
Just After the Battle, Mother I
A Story Abont Marshal Ney.

A correspondence from the city of Rowan, 
North Caroline, recently published, revives 
a carious end all but forgotten story, hav
ing for its hero the famous Marshal Ney. 
The marshal was generally believed to have 
been shot to death in the Luxembourg Gar
den on the 7th of December 1816 ; but it 
was subsequently alleged that he only under
went a mock execution, and escaped with 
the connivance of the French Government 
to America, where he “kept school" for 
many years, died of old age in 1846, and 
was buried in the graveyard of Third Greek 
Assembly House Church in the above-men
tioned town. An emissary of a leading 
American journal has recently been engaged 
in instituting an enquiry into the evidence 
producible in support of this statement, 
which would appear to be generally credit
ed throughout North Carolina. He has vi
sited old inhabitants, former scholars of the 
“ Marshal," and collected from these and 
other sources a number of highly-interesting 
anecdotes respecting the latter years of the 
stout old Frenchman who, whether he real
ly was the hero of the retreat of Moscow or 
not, succeeded in convincing everybody ac
quainted with him in America that his claims 
to that character were genuine. It would 
appear that ho was known in North Caro
lina as Peter Stuart Ney, an “admirable 
schoolmaster and brilliant mathematician."

(From the Toronto New Douiiuiuii.)
If I have not got a lesson never again to 

meddle with tha clergy, and especially with 
the clergy of the metropolis of Ontario, I sm 
incorrigible. The storm broke with all its 
fury on Saturday last, »nd it has rsged ever 
since. My remarks on the poverty-stricken 

of the Toronto pulpit have been 
called by any quantity of hard names. 
They were “impudent." They were 
“false." They were “malignant.” They 
were “ vulgar/’ They were “beneath con
tempt." They were “libellous." The 
“motive" was “well known." “Such 
nasty "spiteful things could do no harm ; 
could not even give momentary pain," and 
so forth. Even some of the clergy took the 
matter up themselves and were indignant. 
Deacons and elders, to say nothing of class- 
leaders and vestrymen, were prepared writh 
certificates to the contrary, while ladies of 
all ages end of all looks lifted up their voices 
and scolded if they did not weep. It was 

tisfaction, however, that each 
exception only in favour of hia 
pastor, while they were rather 
■c knowledge that th 
for city clergymen, 
the whole, to

LET THE BLACK-COATS ALONE, 
t of ho
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The Rtmsella.gome Curiosities of Smuggling.

The Devloea and Rieka of Revenue Rob
bers -Lady Lace Smugglers—A Scape 
Goat.

The method» of proceeding with a boat
load of tube of liqnor were as varions as the 
ingenuity of man could devise. A boat 
would be freighted from the Dodger, tor in
stance, with a hundred or more spirit-kegs 
tied together in pairs, with a rope jnst long 
enough to swing, John Gilpin fashion, over 
a man's shoulders. It would make the land 
on a daik night in obedience to signals so 
undemonstrative as to escape remark from 

, , _ ...... . . ._,j everybody”^™ those on the look-out forBavard, the French physiologist, maintained them Ti “S*|tes ,fter feeling the shin- 
that man is sn animal who exercises the . it *<mv° and iflnckv offsags ssJrs is 
estes attisa

haVL * 8l*mV1?uld50sf L" WUUIÛ be neither pleanot nor practicable.
Lord Melbnme, who, under the affectation 3omeiimee . .h.m descent would be made 
of frivolity, need to get up Hebrew and the ,, QM int to whioh the .ttelltioll 0f the 

ore, and imperturbable good hnmonr to pre„nt.ve, w„„]d be diverted, while et an- 
bear with hie wife. Lady Caro.ioe, while the otber dj,tant point a boat would be cleared 
pretty Byron-.truck termer ant mod to , wi[holt 
,maah the drawing-room furniture. Hi. dlri„8 ore„ won 
intimate friend, would find the Premier th„ bîrbo ,nd „„ 
calmly taking breakfaet in bed, with letter. „ ,„ch„r tho pen,. or 
and deepatchee .trewnall over the counter- ,ba „f the preventiyee
pane. The pnete have been temble fellow. on thc pie„ „uch c.„„ it w„ the 
to get out of bed. 1 erhans it is because practicc for confederates to distract the at- 
the visions of the d iy and of the night tention of the watchers by getting up some 
sweetly intermingle. The poet Thomson practical ;oko> in which they were led to 
cultivated laziness as a fine art, and thought •• or . piukjng a quarrel with them, or 
out his poems m bed. I ope was a still b treating them to drink. One such dar- 
worse fellow. X' hen he had a ht of inspir- ■ expi0{b waa much talked of at the time, 
ation on him, he would keep the servants A jons, light boat, carrying several hundred 
running about for him all through the kegdi after lying below the water-line till 
night. He made amends to them by the njgllt bad set in, came on with muffleij oars 
plenteousness of hi% vails. at a awjngjng pace, and dashing, almost as

Let us analyze this lying mbed a little goon as (l,acovered, between the piers, was 
further. I maintain that in the mere fact cjever}y steered among the shipping, and 
of lying in bed there is something healthy without let or hindrance, arrived at the se- 
and recuperative to the system. 1 he wheels lectcd landing-place—of course taking no 
of life are oiled and eased. 1 he Proper and notjue ^ the attentions paid her by the pre
legitimate purpose of stopping m bed » to ventjvca The latter made sure of a prize, 
go to sleep. There is nothing like sleep. and hastened to make the seizure ; but they 
There is no tonic or medicine in the whole thought it prudent to gather in some force 
world like sleep. The more sleep the brain fjrst, ud they had a good distance to 
gets, the better does the brain work. All tbe reaujt being that when they got to 
great brain workers have been great sleep- boat e tub had vaniehed, and only the 
ers. Sir Walter Scott could never do with empty 8hell was left to reward their exer- 
less then ten hours. A fool may want t,ona if the runners were pursued, the 
eight hours, as George III. said, but a phil- ijkeijeat thing to happen would be that c 
osopher wants nine. The men who have brawny fellow, assuming drunkenness, 
been the greatest generals are the men who woujd allow himself to be caught with a 
could sleep at will. Thus it was with both brace 0f tubs on him ; he would make a vio- 
Wellington and Napoleon. The greatest jent and pr0iOnged resistance to his captors, 
speakers in the House of Commons have and woajd struggle to get away as though 
been the men who could go to sleep there as bfe hung upon ms freedom : and when at 
much as they liked. This explained the iength he was secured and hauled before the 
juvenility of the aged Palmerston. “Sleep, authorities, it would be found that he had 
says the Greek proverb, “is the medicine heen contending eo furiously, not for brandy 
for every disease. " “If he sleep, he will or hollands, but for beer or talt water, and 
do well.” A friend told me that he treated be bad ^ ha d echarged.

It would occasionally happen that boat 
cargoes would be landed which, or part of 
which, could not be safely run at once to 
hiding. In such a case the tubs had to be 
put out of sight as could best be managed.
At low water they would be buried deep in 
the shingle, or thrust into extemporized 
holes in the chalky cliffs, or sunk 
heavy stones in the seaweed drifted bet 
the timbers of some jetty. At one 
these caches along shore were very frequent 
and formed a aort of storehouse whence the 
smuggler could call “spirits from the vasty 
deep" at a ill. A canning excise officer, 
however, played havoc among the caches 
by means of a rather singular device. He 
traiued a terrier pup to play the part of de
tective, simply by mixing the poor creature’s 
food -/itLaspirit?. "Qthing Vir.gdB^eil to 
pa«a puppy's throat which "had not
been flavoured with alcohol. The conse
quence was that the pup never grew into a 
dog, and that he did grow to relish his food 
thus flavoured, aud preferred it to anything 
else. Thus qualified, he would be led forth 
after a day fasting for 
shore, or about the cliffs, i 
tracks leading from the sh 
poor hungry Tray came to a spot wh 
spirit-tubs were buried, of course he smelt 
them out, and immediately began pawing 
the ground and scratching and barking like 
a mad creature ; and whenever he com
menced that performance, it proved always 
well worth the excise officer’s while to set 
his men a-digging. The poor doggy, how
ever, had but a short life of it ; for one 
cloudy, misty morning in November, just 

e had begun his raking among the 
a shot from some invisible marks- 

dead among the pebbles, 
and finally stopped a career which, pa
triotic as it was, was too disastrous to the 
interests of free trade to be allowed to coU-

The smuggling of lace was carried on some 
threescore years back as a means of liveli
hood by persons who devoted themselves en
tirely to it. Women would conceal it about 
their persons, defeating the skill of the 
sharpest searchers ; men would line their 
boots or their hats with it ; it would some
times be found under a luxuriant head of 
hair, and again rolled up in the hollow 
crutches of some suffering cripple. An old
“ salt " once told me a tale of a pet goat, When angling with bait on the Doon a 
the favourite of the master of a packet-ooat day or two since, Mr. A. Mitchell, fishing- 
making regular trips to Holland. This ac- tackle maker, Ayr, caught a brown or moss 
commodating animal consented to_ have his trout of over a pound in weight. On open- 
back and sides shaved, and to be fitted with jng the fish when it was brought home, he 
the skin of a martyred comrade ingeniously found an ordinary-sized field mouse in its 
attached to his flanks by slender threads of stomach, the appearance of the animal indi
goat's hair. -Then the space between his eating that it had been recently swallowed, 
bare back and his over-coat formed a con- The trout ought to have been for its size at 
venient and elastic pocket for as many yards least two pounds m weight, but it was in a 
of Brussels or Mechlin as his owner chose to very lean condition, and must have been 
cram into it. reduced to straits by hunger.

Perhaps the odd.it pkaae of emagglieg lUv„ t^e on lbe eMt c01,t Africa

evriedon «penly mfuH view hep,,,„d£ Tt^Z.yTTo 
tivea and all roe , wear coast, but before the intelligence came the
About 1319-20 thefa,h'?n‘ “5JSultan had caught one of them, and Dr. 
mg Leghorn Kirk had dropped upon another. The Kil-
sions. They were hug . ; J1 wa road, formerly the most frequented forrsrriraregyggfs stsashttistisss
HffiESrSs « JMStïWïeo^ieVfu. dVi. ;Â d^adaHi « ™ “Z“ SELST-S

ous troop of the poorest women and girls— Mrs. Hatch has tor years been a consui- 
ragged, squalid, and wretched-looking créa- cuous spiritual medium in Boston. Her 
tures they were, to be sure—and paid them specialty is the production of flowers from 
almost a nominal fee for accompanying him spirit"aourcea. She gave a nance, a few 
daily in his voyages to and from the French evenings ago, at a private residence. The 
coast, contracting with the captain of one of lights were extinguished as usual, and the 
the steamers for season tickets for the whole persons in the circle were enjoined to hold 
of them. The troop regularly left Dover in fast to each other's hands. Flowers were 
the morning with scarcely a handful of bon- soon dropped here and there, and Mrs. 
net on their heads ; they dined at Calais, if Hatch began to explain how they had been 
they could afford to dine, and came back in brought from distant pieces by spirit hands, 
the afternoon, two or three score of them, All the gas burners in the room had been 
each with a bran new Leghorn on her head, connected with an electric lighting apparatus, 
the rag of bonnet worn in the morning being and suddenly the apartment was brightly il- 
stuffed in their pocket. On landing they luminated. The medium was co 
were all marched to the speculator’s ware- posed. In her lap waa a pile of 
house, denuded of their luxurious coiffures, she was caught iu the act of tossing 
and dismissed for the day. A hundred the air. 
times at least have I seen these forlorn and 
tattered purveyors of fashion both going out 
and coming in, and I could tell the boat 
they travelled by, while it waa 
away, by the straw-coloured 
which, under a cloudy sky, would a 
like a streak ef sunshine ere the hull 
vessel was distinctly visible.

GENERAL.loved so dearly—with her waving hair and 
bright eyes and radiant smile of welcome.

[the end.]

trees, its mimic waves dancing in the moon
light ; farther away were the village and the 
vicarage—where the lights were still burn
ing in the study—and the grey church-tow
er. One—two—three—slowly the clock 
chimed the midnight hour, and Belle count
ed the strokes with a beating heart, and, 
covering her eyes with her bands, prayed 
with all her heart that her great desire 
might be fulfilled—that Frank Stnart 
might come back to her and Jim, and every 
one acknowledge how mistaken they had

And, while she was keeping her vigil on 
the mountains, Philip and Mr. Stuart were 
in the train, speeding rapidly westward. 
There had been a very painful interview be
tween the two men ; for the news that the 
vicar had heard was quite true—Mr. Stuart 
was to be married soon to Miss Fenton, who 
had money and good looks, and was in every 
way a better partie than poor Belle. Per
haps the most humiliating moment of Frank 
Stuart’s life was that when Philip came sud
denly into his presence and told him, with a 
stern face and sterner words, what he— 
and moie like him—thought of such con-

“ I think you are taking much too serious 
a view of the whole affair,’’ said Stuart 
lightly, with an uneasy laugh. “ It was 
only a flirta'iou. Neither Miss Belle nor I 
meant anything more. Come, my dear fel
low, shake hands, and let us forget ad tha.

LONDON BRIDGE.
(From Chambers* Journal.)Volunteers from bande of various regi

ments have been called for to form a band 
for the 1st Battalion 24th Foot, the whole of 
the band of that corps having been killed in 
the action at Isandula.

for certain things is 
not forget a bullock

gar and lord,Proud and lowly, bet»
Over the bridge they go ;

Rage and velvet, fetter and sword. 
Poverty, pomp, and woe.

Who will «top hut to laugh and 
Sell le calling, and self liking ! 
Who weeps at the beggars’ grave ? 
Crust* they pray for, but love they

or her own 
inclined to 

ie rest were rather 
It ia better, I find,

The noble family of Rnaaell, of which the 
Duke of Bedford ia the head, originally be
longed to Dorsetshire, on the southern coast 
of England. One of them, Sir Ralph Russell, 
Knight, was constable of Corfe Castle as 
early as 1221 ; which may be called a re
spectable antiquity. Passing over a few 
generations, we come to John Russell, who, 
at the beginning of the sixteenth century, 
resided a few miles from Bridport, where 
he and hia descendante might have remain
ed in the rank of private gentlemen hot for

Lying in Bed.

Taking an occasional day in bed, s’mply 
on account of indisposition, is a very simple 
and rudimentary notion of this gloriomi in
stitution. Bed is the natural domicile of 
every man :

“In bed

eii.-

The Zulu’s memory 
remarkable. He will 
he has once examined, and 
years afterwards he will identify it at 
and without difficulty.

Another list of the unclaimed prizes of 
the great French National Lottery has just 
been published. No less than 9,800 prizes, "" 
valued at 350,000 franci, still remain in the ^ 
hand* of the authorities.

or threeBeggar and lord.
Fetter and sword, 
nd palace, shadow and sun, 
Velvet and rag*,
8o the world wags 

Ue river no more »hall run.

mets and to lit- 
Toronto minis- 

nice fellow

One only raises a nest < 
tie purpose. Besides, our . 
tens are in general, genial 
though they are no great hands at t 
preaching. And no wonder, for there is 
much business of one kind or another to bo 
done, eo much visiting and general religious 
gossip to be got through, that there ia but 
little time left for the necessary preparations 
for the pulpit. And so that work, in 
tradesman's phrase, has too often to be 
“scamped." After all, a minister’s place 
of power ie the pnlpit, and though many 
church-goers prefer to have the merest dn- 
vel in the shape of sermons rather than miss 
the frequent “ looking in ” of the parson, 
yet in the long run, if the clergy are to retaiu 
their true position, they must put their 
brains as well as their hearts into their ser
mons, aye, and a good deal more of both 
than ia usually found in those hebdomadal 
efforts. However, tho sooner I get out of 
this scrape the better, and the sooner 
the preachers give their hearers richer food, 
if less of it, so much the better also. Cana
dians are not prepared to take everything as 
gospel which is prefaced by “ My dear hear
ers,’and copiously interspersed with Ohs and 
Ahs. It is all very well to talk of the foolish- 

preaching but the line must be drawn 
journey somewhere, and it is not well that it should 
pleased b® t0° foolish. But if the clergy and the la

dies were angry, those who call themselves

tacigeneral rule he waa taciturn, uncom
municative respecting his past life, and re
served in his manner ; but now and then, 
when his tongue was loosed by a few extra 
glasses of wine, he would “ fight his battles 
o’er again." Upon one occaaion, warmed 
with goo 1 liquor, in an animated conver
sation with one Colonel Hinton, who 
committed his narrative to paper, he related 
in deta l the circumstances of his suppoted 
execution. The soldier» selected for the 
simulated pei formancd of that dismal duty 
were men who had previously stood under 
his immediate command, and secret orders 
were given to them to “fire high," which 
orders were communicated to him by the 
officer who conducted him from his prison 
to thc Luxembourg. When the volley was 
fired he fell to the ground, face downwards, 
as had been concerted between him and his 
august protectors, was declared by the sur
geons in attendance to be dea l, and was 
given over to tho charge of friends, who 
esnveyed him to Bordeaux. There he e 
barked in a merchant ship bound to Char- 

ofFeb-

As a we laugh, in lied we cry ; 
rn in bed, in bed we die."

ws,
therank of private gentleibe 

remarkable chance circumatanoe, though 
it ia evident that the chance would have 
been unavailing h»d there not been ability 
to take advantage of it. No doubt, “ There 
is a tide in the affairs of men, which taken 

$” but what

beSpirkle river, merrily roll,
Uu<H with the g»y and hnKht 1 

Who will care lor the weary soul 
Under thy arch to-nfght ?

Who will pity her, who will save? 
Never a tear the cold world k*v® • 
Down there In the rolling Tha 
Goj will pity what toi

There is a young lady in Wilkes County, 
Ga., who waa born blind, and who, it is «aid, 
can instantly detect colour by 
When a child she could tell the 
colour of her pet cats and chicken» 
ply laying her hand on them.

The erection of a gigantic cross in memory 
of the late Princess Alice is almost finished 
at Balmoral. It stinds about ten feet high, 
and is situated in the grounds to the north
west of the Castle. A similar memorial to 
the late Sir Thomas Biddulph is about to be 
erected on a spot south-east of the Castle. 
Both memorials are being erected by the 
Queen’s command.

According to the Paris Oolot the plague 
of locusts in the Caucasusds assuming alarm
ing proportions. The loensta are devouring 
whole aistricts, and the price of bread in 
cor sequence has doubled. At the same 
time, with the setting in of warm 
fears of the plague assuming a more 
form are entertained. Incendiarism like
wise continues, and panic grows among the 
officiale.

Lord Hartington, at the annual dinner 
of the Railway Benevolent Institution in 
London, remarked that in the railway inter
est was invested £673,000,000 sterling, re
presenting 17,000 miles of railway, over 
which 551,000,000 passengers had been con
veyed last year ; while the traffic receipts 
amounted to £60,000,000. The wonder was 
that these vast operations should be attend
ed with so few accidents.

A young man who saw a fellow fall pros
trate on the sidewalk in a Western city, 
drunk and insensible, concluded to make 
some observations. He accordingly stepped 
into a dark corner, from which point he 
could see without being seen. He declares 
that inside of fifteen minutes six different 
men, passing along and seeing the drunken 
man lying on the sidewalk, stooped over him 
and went through his pockets.

There has been a terrible loss of camels 
in the Afghan campaign. Already the 
trade between India and Central Asia-will 
be crippled simply for want of means of car
riage during the next few years. Thou
sands of camels have perished from overwork 
and bad forage ; and as these had been 
got together at high prices and with great 
difficulty, it is easy to understand the incon
venience that will be occasioned on the fron-

is a tide in tm
the touch. »t the flood leads on to fortune

me and signifies the highest flood-tide in human af- 
bv aim- fairs if people have not mental culture and 

tact to make the beet of the oppertnnity Î 
How beautifully this is illustrated in the 
story of the Rnssells I In 1566, Philip, 
Archdnke of Austria, being on his passage 
from Flanders to Spain, encountered the 
fury of a sadden storm in the English Chan
nel, and took refnge in Weymouth. There 
he landed and was hospitably received by 
Sir Thomas Trenchard, a gentleman of rank 
in the neighbourhood. Apprising the court 
of Henry VII. of the circumstance, Sir 
Thomas invited his relation, Mr. Russell, 
then recently returned from his travels, to 
visit the Archduke. The invitation being 
accepted, the Prince was fascinated by Mr. 
Russell’s intelligence and companion! 
qualities» and requested that he should 
company him to VVinds 
had invited him to repa 
tho Archduke became still more p 
with his “learned discourse and generous 
deportment," for as he was able to con 
in French and German, there was 
culty on account of language. So plei 
was thc Archduke that he strongly rec 
mended Mr. Russell to the king. As a 
sequence, he was taken immediately 
royal favour, and appointed one of the

condemn*.

VVelvet and rage,
Wo the world wag», 
nd palace, shadow and enn. 
Fettered and free,
8o shall It be

Until the river uo more shall

FatheAMONGST THE HILLS.
Someti
ake a

lerzuption.
bolt for 

rough the shipping 
■ inner basin, under 

stationed

actually maBY M. K. B.

has parsed.
" Only a flirtation ! We men among the 

hills call thing* by their proper names,” 
Philip answered slowly ; “ and I tell you to 
your face that yon are a dishonourable 
coward and liar ! You came amongst us,

(CONTINUED.)
“ My poor Belle ! What a scoundrel the 

man is !" Philip, to whom Mr. (Jastleton 
went at once with the news, muttered be- 

teeth. “It will kill her if

Icston, where* he lauded on the 29ih 
ruary 1816. He was an excellent swords
man, passionately fond of fencing even when 
his physical powers began to fail him, and al-
wayseagor toimpart knowledge in theuseof fill
and sabre to hia scholars. The news of the 
Duke of lleichstadt’e death was brought to 
‘ day during school hours in a letter

inpenalist friend resident in 
Jersey. O.i reading the missive he display
ed extraordinary emotion, Hung the letter 
down upon the fhwr of the class-room, 
stamped it vehemently, and exclaimed, 
“The Imperial Prince is dead, and all my 
hope» arc destroyed !” at once dismissing his 
pupils from their studies, and granting 
them a week’s holiday. He died on the 14th 
of October 1840, in thc house of a Mr. Ford, 

re, “ Besaieres 
beaten—now I 

will die !” Some years after hia death a few 
of his old scholars subscribed together to 
purchase a marble slab, which they p 
upon his grave. It boars thc inscrip 
“ Iu memory of Peter Ney, a French

if ten stranger than fiction, ami it 
that the bones of “ the bravest 

brave” repose in tho soil of the oi>- 
ttle Carolinian churchyard.

able

king
weather, 
! virulent or, whither the 

dr. On tho joi
tween his set 
it be true.”

and we received you—for the vicar’s sake— 
not as a stranger, but as a friend ; and this 
is the return you have made. You have 
spoilt my life, you have broken my darling’s 
heart. I will never touch your hand in 
friendship again ! I will never forgive you 
as long as I live ! ’

n that case ’’—Mr. Stuart spoke quiet
ly. though the blood rushed to his face at 
Philip’s insulting words—“I must do with
out your forgiveness. I will write and ex
plain all to Miss Belle.”

“ You will do nothing of thc kind,’’ 
Phi ip said resolutely ; “ you will co 
with me and tell her the truth with y 
lips. She would not—He 
believe it from another’s.”

I refuse?”
out the two men looked steadily

“It may not be true,” the vicar said, 
“ but I fear it is. 1 kuow the Fentons well, 
and the letter was from her brother/'

“Does any one know about it?
Belle heard it !” Philip asked abruptly.

“ No one, not even Géorgie. I thought it 
best not to mention it till we were quits

“ That is well ; don’t speak of it just yet, 
Castloton, till 1 have found out the truth. 1 
will go to London to-day."

“To London ! You, Philip?” the vicar

“Who has a better right? She is 
else l" 

be true

d*a! THE INTELLECTUAL ELITE 

of the city, were still more so. It was alto
gether too awful to say that there was no 
literary class in Toronto at the very moment 
that there was any number of lawyers, edi
tors, reporters, literary booksellers, profes
sors, students who ha<l graduated in litera
ture with honours, retired politicians, shop
keepers with “furniture" libraries as well 
as “ furniture " pictures, and an indefinite 
variety of others who knew all about Shake
speare, and weat into ecstasies over the 
readings of Mrs. tiiddons, aa well as nodded 
their heads in approving appreciation when 
the prize English poem was read in Convo
cation Hall, or the closing exercises were 
finished at the Mo»leI School. It certainly 
woe too bad, but whether or not it was true 
was and ia quite a different question. 
Wonder what native literature has ever ap
peared in Toronto, and what patronage in 
the way of purchasing any of it got wheu it 
did ! How little attention

him 
from an old I

Has

“I

royal favour, and appointed one of the gen
tlemen of the Privy Chamber. Subsequent
ly, he be 
and a companion 
Frenclt wars. N

, ho was appointed t 
ifidential offices. Finally,

1. of

vy Chamber. Subsequent- 
favourite of Henry y III., 
i of that monarch in his 

high road to 
to several high

in 1539, 
Cheneys, 

estate he 
To make 

ssell some- 
at the out- 

in England, when 
re dissolved, and

VIII.

me back
Now on the

theaveu he fortune, 
and conat Rowan. His last words wer 

has fallen—the Old Guard is dearer to me than to .
Philijp cried passionately ; a

“ What then ? You will do nothing rash?” 
Mr. Castleton said anxiously.

“ No, 1 will do nothing rash," Philip an
swered sternly ; “but I will call him to ac
count. I will make him—coward and liar 
that he is—came back ami tell her with his 
own lips—and surely there 

heavier punishment than that—what a mean, 
pitiful hound ia the man she has loved so 
well !"
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luck of the first Lord Ru 
„ ng beyond precedent, he lived i 
break of the Reformation in E 
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Church lands in tho hands 
were given to lay adherents of the Crown 
with what may be called reckless munifi- 

Lord Russell
monly large share in the genera 
tion. In 1540, when the great ntonai 
were dissolved, his lordship obtained a 
to himselt and his wife, and their hei

“ And if 
For a mom 

at each other.
“If you refuse"—Philip shrugged his 

shoulders—“ I shall tell the whole story to 
Miss Fentou ; and you know well enough 

ult will be," he added siguiri-

iption, the good 
thine bei

Truth isin»* what the res 
cantly.

“ Very well ; if you make such a point of 
it I can't refuse ; Frank answered impatient
ly. As Philip said, he knew 
what the consequences would be if the story 

to Mss Fenton’s ears. She was much 
too proud a girl, had too proper an apprecia
tion of her own merits, and was, beside, too 
good and honourable to care to profit by an
other’s misery.

But Belle knew nothing of all thiJ. She 
the mountain
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Curran’s start in Life.

rran was called to the bar he 
friends, connections, or fortune.

i quite conscious of 
possessing talents far above the crowd by 
whiqli he was elbowed, vet, unfortunately 
for himself, endowed with a sensibility that 
rendered him painfully alive to the mortifi
cations which he.hail constantly to submit 
to. After toiling f< cry inadequate remu
neration at Cork a and wcari ;, as he
.... . himself, his tc' most to the tumps,
ho proceeded to the metropolis, taking a 
lodging for his wife and children on llog 
Hill. Term after term, without either prof- 

professional reputation, he paced the 
f thc Four Courts. Yet even thus he 

jgêthor undistinguished, 
not heavy his heart wi 

lie was young, ardent, aud 
less by the consciousn

DU. ryerson s escape from DRoWNINU 
got the other week. Scarcely any 
said, How sad ! Some were even irr 
ent enough to call the old man a fool 
ing out in a sail-boat alone. It might have 
been a little street boy who hail tumbled off 
the quay, or a brood of puppies thrown into

When Cu 
was without 
At the same time he was

How changed Belle was—how different 
from the merry bright-eyed girl of a few 
months back, the vicar thought, as he pass
ed the cottage tho following afternoon, ami 
saw her loitering in the garden, listlessly 
watching an old woman gathering up 
twigs and leaves. Me paused at the gate, 
and called out a cheery “gooil-day,’ and 
at the unwonted kindly look and greeting 
Belle’s colour Hushed and her eyes bright
ened, till she looked like herself again.

“ Have you heard from Stuart lately ?” he 
asked as he said good-bye.

Belle stammered aud hesitated

to himselt and his wife, and their heirs, of 
the site of the Abbey of Tavistock, and of 
extensive possessions belonging thereto. 
There was much more to come. After the 

Edward VI., Lord Russell had 
a grant of the monastery of Woburn, and 
was created Earl of Bedford, in 1550. In 
1552, a patent was granted to John, Earl of 
Bedford, of Covent Garden, lying iu the 
Metropolitan Parish of St. Martin in-the- 
tields, with seven acres called Long Acre, 
of the yearly value of £6 6s. 81, part of 
the possessions of the late Dnke of Somer
set. Covent Garden, or, more properly, 
Convent Garden, waa originally the garden 
of the Abbey at Westminster. Reckoned 
as of very small value at the time, the land» 
in and about Covent Garden, and stretch
ing northward, now covered with streets 
and fc^uaree; realize a princely ground-rent-

himself for a fever : he went to bed, with 
a large pitcher of lemonade by his side ; he 
drank and slept, slept and drank, till he 
drank and slept himself well again. When 
you take to your bed, get all the sleep you 
can out of your bedstead, even although, to 
quote Dick Swiveller’s saying, you have to 
pay for a double-bedded room, confessing 
that you have taken a most unreasonable 
amount of sleep out of a single bed. \ ou 
will be banking a whole store of recupera
tive energy. Even if you cannot 
still keep to your bed. There is no 
pestilent heresy than that you shoqld get up 
directly you are awake. If it is the early 
riser that catches the worm, the worm is a 
great idiot in rising still earlier to be canght. 
If yon do not get sleep by laying in bed you 
get rest. You secure the fallow ground 
which will hereafter produce a good harvest. 
Sleep is, of course, the proper employment 
for bed, but if you donft sleep, you can lie 
still and read. 1 don't believe that the man 
who gets up really learns or does more than 
the man woo lies in bed. If for a moment 
the writer may be egotistical, some of the 
hardest work which he has ever done has 
been from the early dawn till after a break
fast in bed. Of all sleep in thc world there 
is none eo good as what you get, in the way 
of treasure-trove, after the usual time of 
waking—when, in point of fact, you have 
given up the expectation of getting any 
more sleep. As for being “ called,” as the 
saying goes, that is simply a relic of the 
barbarism of our ancestors. I should quar
rel with any man who presumed to “ call " 
me. One of the main beautiei of an occa
sional day in bed is that you get an extra 
stock of sleep, which goes to the credit side 
of your sanitary account.

A Marvellous Spiritualistic Trick.

the quay, or a brood of puppies thr 
the Don for all the excitement il 
And yet the doctor is one of our 
honoured citizens, and has done goodi 
in hia

accession offeel-retraccd her steps down 
ing, now that her vigil ’ 
citcment past, frightened and norvou 
finding herself alone on the hillside ' 
the wind wailing round her

Something—a bit or night-bird—whizzed 
past her face and startled her ; an.l, iu the 
fright and confusion of the moment, she 
sprang t > one side, took tho wrong path, 
stumbled a while among the bracken and 
gorse, aud at last, with a cry of despair and 
a faint sick feeling of terror, felt herself 
falling lower and lower—felt a sharp thrill 
of agony running through every limb, and, 
finally, a blessed unconsciousness.

m, 
l th it caused. 

Ta
in such fitful

waa over am
The construction of a railroad from Tiflis 

to Baku, on the Caspian Sea, will very 
shortly be begun, and orders have been is
sued to execute the work with all haste. It 
is also stated that an expedition of engi
neers has been appointed to survey that part 
of the Armenian plateau lately acquired by 
Russia, in order to test the practicabil
ity ot a railway as far as the Persian 
town of Rescht, on the southern shore of the 
Caspian.

The inventor of shoes for walking on the 
winter gavn an inhibition at MempB. He 
stepped boldly tut the levee, but tn* buoy- 
ancy of the shoes was not equal to expects- al* 
tion, and he immediately sank into the river.
He was so nearly drowned when rescued 
that they rolled him on a barrel. No more 
successful was the trial of a flying-machine 
at San Francisco. The inventor started 
from a house-top, fluttered briefly in the 
air, and fell into a stream, where the 
apparatus nearly caused bis death by sinking 
him.

----- ------ -—, -— —------good sen
s day. Such, however, is life. I 
will expose himself to the risk o 

drowned, however, he must just tak 
consequences, and see how little ado is 
about it.

“aid

hall o 
was not alti

AFTER THE FRAY.
And so Mr. Mowat is not eo bad after all, 

at least if the electors speak truly, 
fun to see faces on King Street, all through 
Friday, the 6tb, and for the best half of the 
following day. Some were as solemn as a 
funeral. Others wera as radiant as at a 
marriage, to say nothing of a baptism. How 
hands were shaken. How congratulations 
were exchanged. How jokes we 
How winks and nods did their appropriate 
duty. How Phipps gesticulated, and Ben- 
gough limped and laughed. All the Grits 
were jubilant. Whether or not th 
ifts to each other I shall not say. 

i were terribly grim. “ 
that Hictor " of 

t had some 
:aulay's life, said 
looked like J

before she
answered

“NotIf his 
was light, 

buoyed up not 
of his own ability 

risons he 
were sac

he was q die wellrery lately 
when 1 heard last."

“Ah ! Does he talk of coming 
soon ?"

it:
“Nwas able to 

cessful

encouraging compa 
ake with those who -

and he took his station 
idlers whom he amused 

it nr amazed with his eloquence, 
ii win had emerged from that 
not disdain occasionally to profit 

by thc rich and varied conversât onal treas
ures which he squandered with the most 
lavish prodigality. Some there were who 
observed the brilliancy of the genius still 
struggling in obscurity. Amongst those 
who had thc discrimination to appreciate 
and the heart ti feel for him was Mr. Ar
thur Wolfe, afterwards Lord Kilwarden. 
The first fee of any consequence which he 
received was through his recommendation. 
Curran’s récit d of the incident will not be 
without interest to any professional as
pirant whom a temporary neglect may have 
thrown into despondency. “ I then lived,” 
he says, “upon Hog Hill; my wife and 
children were tho chief furniture of my 
apartments ; and as to my rent, it stood 
pretty much tho saino chance of liquidation 
as the national debt. Mrs Curran, how
ever, was a barrister's lady, and what was 
wantiil in wealth she was determined 
should be made up in dignity. The land
lady, on tho other hand, had no idea of any 
gradation except that of £ s. d. I walked 
out one morning to avoid the inevitable 
altercation on the subject, with my mind, 
you may well imagine, in no very enviable 
mood, and I fell into a gloomy state, with 
which of late I had become unpleasantly 
familiar. I had a family for whom I had 
uo dinner, and a landlady for whom I had 
no rent. I ha 1 gone out in despondency ;

ot just yet," Belle faltered, her heart 
beating painfully ; she was possessed of a 
foreboding of evil because of something—she 
could not understand what—in the vicar's 
kind grave face, 
dare say.”

She stood by the gate after he was gone, 
looking dreamily at the sunset sky, where 
there were heavy purple clouds driving 

before the wind and angry red bars of

a ound him ; 
ig the crowd of

Many eve 
crowd did

sternation in the cot-s great con 
tage when Belle’s absence became known. 
Jim, agitated and alarmed, and fearing he 
knew not what, went at once to the vicar- 

d advice. Acci-

There was re cracked.Singular Sagacity of a Dog.“ lie will come soon, 1
îat,
a$si

The following is an account of the clever 
yet treacherous sagacity of a dog .-—Some 
years ago there resided in the village of K
----- , a few miles from the

shepherd, who ha 
possession two fine-bred collies, which were 
his constant attendants, both at home and 
abroad, wherever the duties of his calling 
required him. One very bleak, stormy day, 

ompelled to stay at home, owing to 
the fury of the tempest, which, of course, 
detained his two restless charges likewise. 
The gudewife hail been boiling a * pat o' kail,’ 
well savoured with a piece of prime beef, for 
the day's dinner, which she heedlessly laid 
down on the hearthstone to cool a little the 
lid having been previously taken off. One 
ef the dogs, that had watched his mistress 
with a keen eye, cunningly stole frem the 
place where he had been lazily dozing, and 
advancing with a cautious gait up to the 

he dipped down his nose a little, with 
intention of snapping the tempting 

lump of beef floating on the top. But the 
other, solicitous for his mistress’s welfare, 
started from his repose also, and, darting 
forward, seized his friend by the neck, push
ed his noso further into the yet half-boiling 
mass, and held it there until it was more 
than paid for its bold impertinence. This 
may seem a little incredible, but its truth 
can be vouched for. Many a time has the 
old shepherd, who witnessed the whole af- 
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age to seek assistance and 
dents were common enough cn the moun- 

trally to stran- 
Belle, who

the a walk along the 
or in the 
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Oh, how
ts i 
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various
When

her ! One man tha 
of Lord Mac 
McDougall
untying his neckcloth, and that some other 
body was like aome other body, _ in that de
scription of the passing of the first English 
Reform Bill, woo seemed like one of the 
lost. Others laughed at Mr. Morris prema
turely declaring at the Amphitheatre that 
he was quite prepared for any feat of Cabi
net making that hia country might require 
of him. In short, every one liadnis chuckle 
or his grin, and all got at last quietly set
tled down to the actualities of the case, 

d swearing like 
happy, I

tain, but they happened get 
gers : and it seemed unlikely that 
had lived among tho hills all her life, should 
have come to any harm in that way. More
over, she had always been too nervous and 
frightened to venture far from home alone.

Philip and Mr. Stuart, who reached Hessel 
ly train, were among the first to 
ews and join iu the search, 

it was not till late in the afternoon that 
they found her. Low down, on a narrow 
ledge of rock in an almost inaccessible part 
of the mountain, Philip saw a little heap of 
dark blue serge and a crimson ribbon, on 
which the sun was gleaming, anil his cry of 
horror soon brought the others to his side. 
Silently he pointed down the mountain, as 
he threw off his coat and prepared to rescue 
her. Silently, with beating hearts, they 
watched him descend lower anil lower, 
swinging from one ledge to another with the 
recklessness of despair, till he reached the 
place where Belle lay so quietly, with her 
pretty pale face upturned to the bine sky.

Poor little Belle ! Philip’s passionate ca- 
his despairing cry, which echoed 

hills and startled

Scotch
light. ere the lis, an old honest last 8e

What a stormy sky ! It will he a wild 
night, Nancy," she said thoughtfully ; and 
Nancy paused in her work for a moment and 
looked up gravely.

“ Have you forgotten what night it is. 
Miss Bolle?” she : ;;irned. “It is always 
stormy on All Hallow Eve.”

Belle laughed.
“Ah, yes, so you always say, though I 

can’t remember noticing it myself," she said 
lightly. “ I wonder why."

“ Why, Miss Belle ? It is the one night

re mem
that William 

udas when he was
Any one who doubts the good results of 

competition in trade has onlv to read the 
following advertisement: ‘‘The codtish in 
the open sea are pursued by whales, sharks, 
etc., and live in continual terror ; hence, 
like all animals under the same conditions, 

>r diseases, jaundice, and the rest, 
the mistake of ordinary manufac

turers by obtaining my fish where n 
monster can gain accès*. They live peacea
bly and die healthy. This is why my oil is 
the best. ’’
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in the year when the souls of the dead come 
back to earth 1" Nancy cried, her eyes fullof 
superstitious fear. “ And it is always a wild Some alarm has bee 

side of the Sei
u created on the i 
• Paris, by the g

treets are
over these disused quarries, and 
francs a year is annually devot

the interstices, but the process 
i rate about fifteen years, 
tained of the safety of the 

which the accident 
rs are declared to be

dropping their cheering and 
good lads, and actually 
do believe, that there were to be no more 
elections for the next four years. It is aw- 
fully pleasant to think of. 1 shall not hear 
another word about Mowat’s extravagance, 
and Sir John’s knavery, and Macpherson's 
foolishness, and €rookre stuttering, and Par
dee’s sleepiness, and minor iniquities of all 
the leaser lights for years to come. Politics 
shall be a forbidden subject for months at 
least, and all the people on King street aud 
Yonge, and away up to Hamilton, and on to 
Sarnia, and up to Thunder Bay shall babble 
of green fields, and talk poetry and science, 
with little nice interludes of theology and 
metaphysics ; and Bray shall come and tell 
us what he knows about farming ; and Bun- 
ster shall be summoned to enlighten us on 
pig-tails ; and Oliver Mowat shall give us his 
famous lecture on the sublime and oeautiful ; 
and Mr. Patrick Boylo will let us have some 
hints about knowing thc true Irishman when 
we see him ; and we shall have Henry 
Beecher to put us all up to the true inward
ness ; and that man—what do they call him ? 
Talmagc or something—who knows all about 
the night side of nature and New York, will 
come with his “peculiar people" and re
joice, as of yore, tno heart of YVildie, Sam 
Blake, John Macdonald, and thc rest of the 
Christian young men ; and crowds shall ga
ther from the East and from the West, and 
from the North and from the South, and re
joice together at the thought that we are to ha ve 
a rest from the everlasting jangle about who 
killed Cock Robin, aud who stole the six
pence ; and the picnic season will be full of 
quietness and the new knights will hand 
round the cakes ; and Hamilton Tories will 
acknowledge that Gibson is not such a bad 
fellow after all ; and London Grits will be 
proud of Meredith and his grandmother ; 
and the 12th of July will pass over, without 
bloody noses or foolish speeches ; and Willie 
Howland will spread himself on our national 
festival and call Goldwin Smith and George 
Brown to the banquet ; and the pipe of peace 
will be smoked, and the cup oi kindness 
pweil round ; the three hooped keg shall 
nave five hoopa ; and our minstrels shall put 
on their singing robes and give us patriotic 
hymns by the mile ; no lie ehall be told, aad 
no oath ehall be uttered ; for the whole land 
and the undivided people shall have peace 

Lady Herbert Of Lea. and rest. That was a tremendous burst,
J __ and a sentence most long-winded and mag-

rEFSES£5
happily described as the worldly holy. ^ tfaank fcfae Clqck forite gr0atness, in all 
She is the daughter of Gen. A vourfc, and Lefc the curtsey her grati-
was considered to have made quite the tu. ^ the bank oIerk nod his approva|,

1 -A ïïatcho?j theiT(ia? when she married the for tbe w,nter is over and gone, a id so are
block, severed an artery, and bled to death. Hon. Sidney Herbert, who was probably . eiec*jons>
A Denver woman caught her foot in a rail- the most attractive Englishman of his time, 
road frog and could not get loose before a Mr. Herbert waa the eldest son of the Earl 
train ran over her. A Vermont fanner of Pembroke by his second wife, and inhere 
sneezed with a straw in his mouth, drew it ited at his father’s death an estate in and 
into his lungs, and died choking. A horse around Dublin which now yields $356,000 a 
kicked a Michigan boy into a deep well, year. His brother, Lord Pembroke, a vo- In one
where he was drowned. The shoe flew off (uptuary who lived chiefly in Paris, never Dee, Mr.
the foot of a kicking male in Nashville, and married, and resigned to Mr. Herbert the hooked a very tine salmon, but soon 
fractured the skull of a baby. An Oregon eplendid ancestral family seat, Wilton had taken the bait the fish began 
girl swallowed her engagement ring, and House, near Salisbury, where he lived for with a wildness quite extraordinary. Not 
lived only a week afterwards. >VhiIe many years with an establishment of a hun- only did it bolt from bank to bank and up
standing on hia head on the top of a high dred servants, and maintaining a splendid and down the troubled water,
fence poet, an Iowa boy lost hia balance, hospitality. He died in his prime from quently sprang sheer out of the pool. Iu
fell into a tub of hot water, and was fatally overwork. Lady Herbert twenty years ago one of these leaps the cause of the disturb-
scalded. A stone, thrown by a playfellow, waa a most lovely woman. She is amiable ance rose above the surface. It waa a large
broke a glass from which a St. Louis boy aad benevolent, but vain and ambitious, otter, and so close did it cling to its prey
waa drinking, driving some of the pieces she has a large jointure, and her rank, that Mr. Macintosh had both lasded toge-
down hie throat, and he died a..few days af- wealth, and disposition to put herself for- ther. The otter did aot let go its hold uu- 
terwards in great agony. Looking up to ward have given her an importance in the til it had made an ugly gash in its victim 
watch the flight of an arrow, a Nashville Roman Catholic communion which ia a near the gills. The landing of the salmon
woman did not see it descending directly great delight' to her. She is the author- waa not accomplished m the ordinary style,
over her head, and the sharp metal point ess of several flimsy volumes of travel. Fixed by nook and line, and unable to ei-
penetrated her brain through one of her etc. Her husband’s family hold aloof from cap# from ite pursuer, it bolted ashore almost
eye#, killing her iustantly. her. m jswe of its foe.
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night.”
“ What nonsense !" Bello 

ously at the old woman's 
“ Nancy, do you really believe

“ Believe? Haven't I heard them myself 
sobbing and wailing round the house ? ’ Nan
cy answered seriously.

“ It was tho wind."
“ Maybe, but I never heard the wind sob 

i as it does on Hallow Eve." 
ed !" anil Belle looked u 

i a strong tinge of supo 
her romantic nature, and the woman’s firm 
belief awed and impressed her. “ You know 
they say that any one who climbs up Calder 
Point to-night alone about midnight will ob
tain anything they most wish for ; do you 
believe that ?"

“ Didn’t my own sister go when her baby 
lay dying ?" Nancy answered solemnly. “ Of 
course I believe it, Miss Belle.”

“ And did the baby get better?” askeil 
Belle.

“ Ay, anil is living now, with a husband 
and eight bairns of her own," Nancy answer
ed triump* a.itlv. “ And as good-for-noth
ing a feliuw Iu- is as over you olapped eyes

What

certaining to the Indian papers a c 
Biavatsky brought with her

On the 17th of

Aecordi
Countess the’looked curi- 

earnest face, 
in it?"

X
England a pair of gloves.
February also a pair of gloves was seen by 

Olcott in Bombay. About this 
there is no question, and the countess in
formed the colonel that she had

■ ■■1 to
Colonel

been re
quested by " an English barrister, President 
of the British Theosophical Society, anil 
of a Liberal M. P. whose name is well known 
throughout India"—the gentleman who 

Standard, in short—to send 
him one of these gloves immediately on her 
arrival to improve bis father’s eyesight.

scene now changes to London. On the 
same day the barrister found a telegram in 
his chambers iu the Temple from a lady me
dium in London, saying that her “spirit" 
had received a message from Mme. Biavat
sky in Bombay. Needless to say that this 
“message” was the glove sent off from 
Bombay that very day, with “ tho well- 
known signature on the inside of the kid, 
and the less known and less decipherable 
symbols above it.'* It was received by the 
gentleman full in the face in a darkened 
room, and he now gives evidence that he is 
quite satisfied that the transmission of tho 
glove waa effected by the Countess Biavat
sky in Bombay and the less powerful medi
um in London between them. Earnest 
seekers after truth in Bombay have begged 
the Countess Biavatsky to send home their 
overland trunks by the same route, offering 
any reasonable price for the accommodation. 
So far, however, she has accepted no con
tract, though we believe this ia only 
tion of terms—at leaat that seems to 
opinion of the Indian papers.

among the
above, failed to win one word or look from 
her. Tendei ly he lifted the little uncon
scious figure in his arms, and slowly aud 
with difficulty carried her to a more level 
aud open part of the hill, and laid her down 

ong the ferns and heather, where the 
hers quickly joined him.
“ She is not dead ; I could feel her heart 

beating,” he said eagerly, as the doctor, 
who hail joined in the search an l was al
ready on thc spot, knelt down and lifted the 
unconscious hand and shook his head with a 
gravely pitying face.

He had known Belle since she was a baby ; 
he had watched her grow up into woman
hood. and loved and petted and scolded her 
like a daughter of hia own ; and now 
was drifting away rapidly, and he knew 
that all his skill and science were powerless 

call her back again.

the watchers
anil moan

p eagerly, 
rstition mThere was writes to the

ithireturned home almost in desperation, 
non I ODcned the door of my study, 

alti have found a 
present 

brief,

his two doge with a 
merriment, mingled 

ute clever-

fair, to 
traitWhen I opened me 

where Lavater alone conic 
library, the first object that presented itself 
was an immense folio of a brief, twenty 
golden guineas wrapped up beside it, and 
the name of old Bob Lyons marked on the 
back of it. 1 paid my landlady, bought a 
good dinner, gave Bob Lyons a share of it ; 
and that dinner was the commencement of 
my prosperity."

of hum 
with not a li 
ness of his own

The
oth

An Amusing Incident.

An amusing incident occurred iu the car
riage of the night express train from Vienna 
to Berlin. The passengers were aroused 
from their sleep by the loud shrieka of a 
lady, who asserted that there was a “mur
derer in the carriage.” The passagers, who 
could -get no other answer from her than 
a declaration that she was being stabbed 
with sharp instruments in several places, 
called the guard. The lady informed him, 
in a voice broken with pain, that needles 
were being inserted into her. She would 
not submit to an examination, and the 
guard was at his wits' end what to do, when 
a stout gentleman roared out that he, too, 
was being pricked moat cruelly in various 
parts of his thigh. Fortunately the train 
was near a station, at which the guard gave 
orders to have it stopped, and the lady and 
gentleman were handed out, their compa
nions following them, with no small curio
sity, into the waiting-room. The gentleman 
was promptly searched, and six coloeaal 
leeches were found to be feasting themselves 
upon his leg. The lady bad swooned from 
fright and weakness, and had to be left be
hind in the care of a local doctor. It appears 
that one of the passengers had brought sn 
insufficiently covered jar of these Blood
suckers into the carriage and had placed it 
upon the seat. They escaped, an<I did the 
mischief.

Ward

Terrible Distress In Cyprus
The authorities have been compelled to 

take off the duties on grain, cattle, and food 
imports, in consequence of the terrible dis
tress that exists throughout the island. In 
consequence of the long drought, three- 
fourths of the corn crops nave entirely fail
ed, and all hopes of a good harvest have 
twen abandoned for the present season. The 
land is thoroughly parched and hi 
is at a complete standstill. The heat ia ex
treme, the average register in the sun being 
135 degrees Fahrenheit. Lately the 
dreaded sirocco set in, aad every vestige of 
vegetation is fa»t disappearing. Commerce 
is worse than languid. From the diflerent 
parts of the island the intelligence comes 
that the agriculturists are suffering terrible 
distress, which threatens to extend itself to 
the towns, and thus become general.

Shea pity her mother went ! 
had much better have died when she was a 
baby !" said Belle, laughing. “ Good-bye, 
Nancy. It ia cold, I shall go in."

Belle was strangely i 
tied that evening. She

to arrest her flight or
“ Belle, I have come back ; speak to me, 

darling !"
Frauk Stuart flung 

by her side, with such 
anguish and remorse 
back at once in awe 

Philip's kisses had 
her, Philip’» cry of agony 
her back to life ; but at 
dear voice she

:8,

upon the grass 
ry of passionate 

that the others drew 
and silence, 
been powerless to wake 

had failed to bri 
the sound of 

loved—not wisely, but 
too well—Belle for a moment came back 
from the borderland. Slowly the heavy 
white lids unclosed—the sweet eyes looked 
up with delight and surprise—the white 
lipa brightened into the old radiant smile.

“You have come back—I knew you 
would—come back to rave me !" she cried 
rapturously. One little hand lay crushed 
and broken by her side, but she raised the 
other feebly and touched his cheek as she 
looked round at the group of pitying faces.

“ You tee, I was right —slowly and with 
difficulty the words come from her lips— 
“ you were all wrong—you, Jim, and Philip 
and the vicar—he has come back. Kiss me, 
dear !"

And so, with his kiss upon her lips, Belle

________ world away." Belle sleeps
The storm bail lulled for a little whilo, ^‘shadow oKbe hills ? and once or twice a 

and the moon was floating in a pale-blue year Frank Stuart comes to kneel by that 
lake, and through the steel-grey clouds here graveside and shed tears of anguish and re- 
and there a star peeped out dimly. Belle ^orae 0Q the green turf. He has been 
looked longingly towards tho mountain, a guc-e^ful man, as the world counts suc- 
which stood serene and beaut,ful, veiled in" ccga . he ba8 B handsome wife and a beanti- 
aüvery mist. . f„l home ; and the critics are beginning to

“I have a great nnud to go; no one. apeak very highly of his musical talents and 
would ever know, and it would be such an t£e oporetta he has just completed : and no 
adventure !" the foolish girl thought. “And one haa ever gUeBaed at the dark page in 
there must be some truth in the legend if so hig life< or knowa how willingly he would 
many people believe in it." _jve np hja honours and wealth and fame,

She went back softly into the house, put. if 01lly it were possible to retrieve the past, 
on her hat aud shawl in the hall, and ran and hTe over aglin those few weeks of hie 
quickly down the gardeu and across the , Hfe spent amongst the hills ; for Belle is ten 
helds towards the hills. times dearer to him in death than she ever

She must have been mad to jja at all—she j was jn jjf» her wrong is amply avenged, 
must have been mad to go toilmg up the Aod Philip vijitg her grave aa well, but 
steep path in the uncertam Ught, with the with what different feelings ! He has never 
wind shnekmg and sobbing among the hilla, m^ried—and never will marry now ; there 
with wailing voices sounding in her ears, never w„ bufc oue love-story in his life, or 
with the leaden sky above and the water io bi„ heart for any one but Belle,
troubled below. On ahe toiled, hght.ng in And day—ao he thinks sometimes, as
the face of the wind, till at last the summit he watcbes the golden sunset flash and glow 
waa reached ; and Belle, faint and exhaust- ^ fade behind the hill where hia darling 
ed, sank down iota the hoUow of the rock. met her death—some day, when the trials 

There was a sudden lull in the storm. and mists and perplexities of this world are 
The moon sailed out from behind the clouds, cleared away, and the golden gates are open- 
and Belle, tired and frightened aa she was, ed, Belle herself—for Philip has notions of 

Id not restrain a cry of delight at thei his own on these points, of which the ortho- 
uty of the scene before her. Right be- , dox vicar vainly tries to dispossess him— 

low lay the lake, abut in by a dark belt c-f will come to meet him—the Belle he had

him Bell
threstless and unset- 

roamed about theusbandry
house from room to room in a manner that 
called forth disapproving comments from

“ What is the matter with 
Belle ? Why can’t you sit still, 
roaming about like a ghost ?’’ he 
tientlv.

“The air is full of ghosts to-night, you 
know,” Belle laughed. “ I think I feel like 
one myself. Good-night, Jim. I am going 
to bed ; it is after eleven."

She bent and kissed him as she spoke, and 
went out of the room, singing giily to her
self, while Jim looked after her anl wonder
ed at her excited face.

What a queer excitable girl she 
different from Georgia, he thought, as he 

ed hiimelf in hia easy-chair and pre- 
that the disturbing element of 

ed—to enjoy a

you to-night, 
till, instead of 

said impa-
I di 

had

He Knew the Machine,

(From the Western Farmer.)
Oue day just before harvest, an Ohio 

farm* went to Cincinnati 
A delighted agent collared 
dragged him to hie

to buy a reaper, 
the granger and 

warehouse. As they 
down the well-stocked room, the 
in a meditative mood, quoted the 

a reaper whose name is 
re he could start the second

Just as the question of the best brake for 
railways ia now found to lie beyond the mere 

pplying it, eo the best steering 
aratus may be found to involve m 

• means of turning the rudder, 
that the whole power of the engines 

ship will yet be brought to bear to bring 
her round ; indeed, tirs has already 

the instance of twin screws, 
and certain recent inventions are sail tf "7 
ply this power to still greater advantage. 
As regards the turning power of ships, there
fore, tho idea is now urged that, although 
there doubtless is a limit, still, owing main
ly to ignorance ai to what the turning 
powers of screw steamers really are, and al
so to the insufficient power now applied to 
turn the rudders, the limit is far from hav
ing been reached ; at any rate, it is to be 
hoped that the risk attending the naviga
tion of screw steamers will—ao far as it de
pends on want of turning power—be consid
erably reduced.

A CLUB has at last been found to the rob
beries of late very prevail nt from charity 
boxes iu the Paris churches. In one of the 
churches, the other day, an individual waa 
noticed, at the most solemn moment of the 
celebration of mass, dipping a piece of 
whalebone assiduously into a poor-box. As 
coin after coin emerged from the aperture in 
rapid succession, as though conjured up by 
the magic wand of the unknown appropn- 
ator of the mi ney, the beadle thought fit to 
call in a policeman. The end of the whale- 
bone was found to be thickly laid over with 
glue. Iu this way the mysterious robberies 
were accounted for, as letters were found 
the prisoner proving that he waa a member 
of a society earning a handsome income by 
the very simple method described above. Its 
contrai offices aie at Geneva ; it haa 
ministrative council, a finance com 
and many branch establishments, 
member usually brings into the common 
fund $100 a day at least.

alked
farmer, in a me 
line, “ There is 
Death," but befor 
line the agent broke in ; “ Ah, yes, I know 
it, sir. I know it like a book. XVe handled 

iper one season, sir, and I’d take 
$5,000 out of my pocket this minute if it

apparatu 
than the

been done in

wai—how

aottl
pared—now
Belle's presence was remov 
quiet hour.

Belle however, instead of goiug to bed, 
as she had at first intended, opened the 
house door geutiy and went out into the gar-

mpletely ex- 
flowers, and 

them in
$5,000 out of my
would undo the damage that reaper did our 
business in that one year. You don't want 
it, sir. You don’t want to look at it. The 
machinery is complicated ; it gets out of or
der easily ; you have to send clea 
for a new piece of gearing ; it doesi 
clean, and it nearly kills the horses, 
their shoulders all to pieces, sir. I

per, sir. It’s an old, old style, sir, 
and you don’t want it. Now here, sir, I
can show you a reaper that------*’ But the
astonished farmer just interrupted him to 
say that he knew the reaper he mentioned 
waa an old style, but he was certain that it 
did its work well, though, all the same ; it 
wasn’t the kind he wanted, and he had no 
idea of buying it to work on his farm. lie 
bought another reaper, bloodthirsty as a 
Cossack, and red as an autumn sunset, anil 
the agent told how nicely he sold a reaper to 
an old fellow who came in there just dead 

old machine that he bad

died.
“So its

A Chapter of Accidents.ir to Akron 
doesn’t cut yet miles

IT Boston 
a knife that lay on

Strange mischances with fatal res' 
daily happening here and there. A 
butcher ran against

limmer 
of thethat rea

iry, and bled to death, 
ght her foot in a rail- 

get loose 
V

Plague of Locuste In Smyrna.
A correspondent in Smyrna writes :—We 

are threatened with a visitation of locusts 
this year. A little while ago it was the 
Russian plague that waa giving us a scare, 
but this new pest will be very nearly as for
midable. The farmers have had a very pro
mising spring, but their hopes of a good 
year are completely blighted. A few days 
ago the Government issued an order that 
every village, according to its sise, should 
collect a certain quantity, each male having 
to collect about 20 lbs. weight of locusts. 
This will give you an idea of 
quantities swarming on the mountain aides. 
One day Iwit week a ton of these destructive 
little insects was collected and buried. We

The Cathedral Clock.

Otter and Salmon.
of the pools shove the bridge of 
Angus Macintosh, Mar Castle, 

■n after it 
to behave

set for so 
heard of

but it fre-me om

In an illustrated paper there appeared the 
following notice of a birth “ Mis. So-and- 
Sn, of a son, preliminary."

He looked up very humbly, and said he 
was sorry to tw found in such a place, but 
he could assure the court that he nev 
in the prisoners’ box tiefore. 
asked the court, with some severity. 
“Look a-here, judge," aaid the culnrit, 
“ name the tine, but for heaven’s sake don t 
spring that ‘ Pinafore ’ gag on a fellow."

the enormous

Iter have had the cattle plague, too, and 
sands of animals have been carried 
past few months.

thou- 
ofl the

“ Never!"
mittee, A crusty old bachelor's objection to 

ladies with beautiful teeth is that nine out 
uf ten ot them would laugh at a funeral.

Each

_______ _


