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g y employed
by the natives of St. Paul's Island, Alaska,
for the uptuniol :e‘:l n‘; lion. :li:" is :ln
island which, insf resenting an al-
most unbroken line of bok£ abrupt cliffs to

the sea, likeits hl]ov- in the North Pacific,

seals a low, though
advantagy

St. Paul’s

offers tl‘l’ the landing i
gradually risi roun ‘akil
of this tzpog:gh?y, the n-tlv-ncﬁ
Island secure every season
lions, with but a tithe of the labour and

posure by which t!
at - ﬁm leven miles north-east

at other 6
from the village on St. Paul’s Island is a
int upon which a large namber of sea-
m annually repair for the purposes of
breeding, etc., but as this animal is timid,
and sure to take to water when brought
into the presence of man, its capture
quires much discretion and bold on
the part of its captors, who are chosen every
season from the village people, with especial
reference to their physical qualification for
the work. The *‘ sea-richie,” as tho natives
name them, cannet be approached suc-
cessfully by daylight ; so the hunters, ten

b

or twelve in number, rendezvous in a hut
near by until a favourable night comes on,

when the moon is partially obscured by
drifting clouds and the wind blows in frem
the rookery. Then they step down to the
beach at low water, and proceed to creep
flat on all fours over the surf beaten sand
and bowlders up to the dozing herd and be
tween them and the water ; in this way the
small body of men crawling along in Indian
file ma, unnoticed by the sea-lion sen-
tries which doubtless in the uncertain light
confound the forms of their human enemies
with those of seals. . When the cree})ing na-
tives have all reached the strip of beach
which is is left bare by ebb tide between
the water and the unsuspecting animals, at
a given tign;l. the h:ﬂam‘r:dlal:p mﬁ& to
their feet, shout, ran eir

h the % and terrified

astonished a
et e
t! h inted toward the

wil ei

water, %hey charge straight on in that wa
directly over the men ; but if their heads
have been resting pointir.g landward, they
follow that course just as desperately and
nothing will turn them, at first, either one
way or the other. Those who charge for
the water are lost, of course, but the natives
promptly follow up the land leaders with a
rare combination of horrible noises and de-
moniacal gesticulations until the first fren-
,zied spurt and exertions of the terrified ani-
mals completely exhaust them, aud then,
pénting, gasping, prone upon the earth they
are extended at the mercy of their cunning
captors, who gently urge them along up to
the hut in which they have been keeping
watch during several days past, for the
night in which to make this effort. Here
the natives have what they call their pen or
cage, 1n which the lion-like seals, as they
are captured from night to night, are col-
lected and retained until sufficient numbers,
or a drove of three or four hundred has been
obtained. This cage is nothing more than a
succession of small poles stuck at wide in-
tervals over a circle in the ground ; these
poles are decked with flutrering strips of
white cotton cloth, and light ropes are
Joosely stretched from one to the other
Within this flimsy circle the s-a-lions are
securely imprisoncd, and though incessantly
watched by two or th e men, they scarcely
make an effort 10 escape, but thewr rcaring
is almost deafeainy, while they constantly
writhe and twist over and aga nst cne an-
other, Like a handful of angle-worms in &
saucer,
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All Sorts.
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A GRACEFUL carriage is n t always a good
buyyy.

*“ Send up more sugar,” is the cry of the
housewife.

A PLAIN speaket
of handsome,

Best thing with which to open a dead
lock—A skeleton key.

How to tkin (})cels—Walk twenty miles
in a tight pair of Loots.

One who is the reverse

How to procure an eclipse of the son— Cut
him off with a shilling.
Whosays there are no heroes? Chas,

Brown, of Chicago, married a widow with
twenty children,

Tue head of a Boston man is broader thrn
it is long. This shows whata | ean diet wall
do for the brain.

A LADY traveller says that she never finds
a newspaper or a clock in the ladies’ parlour
of a hotel, but that she always finds a mir.
ror.

A vouna lady being asked where her
native place was, replied : ““ I have none;
I am the daught:r of a Methodist minis-
ter.”

“ You can't make twice three seven, not
by a good deal.” ““Yes, you car.  You can
come within one of 1t.” The argument
stopped there,

Kerr your eyes whout vou and you will
see the sun diving into bed at 6 o’clock p.m.
The old fellow- is gerting tired out with all
this fall racket.

1 gave somewhere | awned my wedding
ring for drink,” is an adv rtisenient in a
German paper.  ““The holder will please
send me kis address,”

Birps are entitled to justice.  When a
man is indulging in a fro'ie, to say he is
“out on a fark " 18 a libel on that bird, He
is really out on a swallow

' askel a school
““ Au ioward moni-
“ And

ircr-

““ WHAT is conscienc
teacher of his class.
tor,” replied a briht little fellow.
what's a monit,r ?" “Oue of the
clads,”

Doxr trundle your baby boy in a carriage
with his face toward v Com, Adbv,
Thaok you ! Sokind ! But we never do.
an fact, we don’t use "em at ull. Baby boys,
we mean.

IT may have been hot enough in Arizona
this summer to melt a horse’s hoofs, but it is
ssfe to believe that it simply melted off his
shoes and left him barefooted in a strange
pasture.

IT was a funny but expressive way the
five-year-old had of describing the decorated
military officer Le pointed out to his mother
as, ‘‘The soldier with all those baggage
checks on his coat.”

A HANDSOME tablet, with an appropriate
inscription, has been fixed in the transept of
the cathedral at Bristol, England, to com-
memerate the philanthropic labours of the
late Miss Mary Carpenter in that country
and Indis,

Tae Massachusetts papers are ‘discussing
the question, ‘* May cousins marry !" We
nhm:‘d hope so. We don’t see why a cou-
sin hasn’t as good a right to marry as a Lro-
ther or an uncle or a son or a sister.

From the way some of these girls look in
their walking dresses, pulled back and tied
tight around below tbe knees, two peanuts
twice a day, and a grasshopper on toast
twice 8 month would make 'em fat. Their
waists look like the thin part of an hour
glass with very little sand in it.

A vouxa lady hesitating for & word in de-

ibing the ch of a rej d suitor,
said, *“He is not a tyrant, not exactly do-
mineering, but—"  * Dogmatic,” su,
her friend. “No, he has not dignity
enough for that; I think pupmatic woulld
convey my meaning admirably.”

THERE are several new Jeaders of fashion
in Paris, who, under the republic, adopt
the most extravagant styles of dress, and ri-
val any of the eccentricities for which wo-
men of the imperial court were noted,

“Lor’_sakes,” groancd an old lady in
spectacles, ss the hobbled out of & Ply-
mouth church meeting recently, ‘‘ how much
wear and worrit we might have been spared
if our dear pastor had been born a woman !”

Mue, DEMorest’s What to Wear says :
““ A badly-dressed woman who receives her
husband 1n a well-kept apartment is no wise
more pleasing than the woman who awaits
the coming of a helpmate in the midst of
disorder, herself well dressed. The scales
hang evenly.

“ Tuwirr, thrift, Horatio.” The Prin-
cesa Royal of England and Crown Princess
of Germany is a model of thrift. She blows
out superfluous wax candles with her royal
lips, has her children's dresses turned and
dyed, and locks up delicacies where her ser-
vants cannot get at them.

A xEW beauty, which, like a' new dish, is
regarded as a blessing, has been discoved in
England. She is an Irish gi/l from Limer-
ick, with the rather ic name of

hundredn of ses- .

eir capture is attended ¢
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HIS FIRST LOVE

1 remember

We were e ing,
Both of us ;

And the meeting
Hippened thus :

Accidenta),
On the road,

(Sentimental
Episode)

1 was gushing,
You wereshy ;

You we e blushing—
So was I ;

| was smitton,

Here
Any morey ¥
ol & bit.

Rather funny,

Wasn't it 7
Vows we plizhted

Happy pair !
How d lighted

e were !

But your father—

‘To be sure—
Tho ght it mther

Tn the way.
What a heaven

1 was ten.)
That was many
Years ago—
Don'c let any-
y know.
3 =

OCTOBER.

~———

BY DORA REID GOODALY.

y ere,
up the hill and down the dals
Her crimson banners fiy

A MAYFAIR MYSTERY.

BY JAMES PAVN, «

1.
INVITATION.

There are great people and great people in
London. If any honest folk from the
country should chance to pass Mrs. Pat-
teriui's door ip Evelyn Lodge on any after-
noon in the ?ﬂasun‘ when that lady s splen-
did equipage is stopping the way there,
and through the open portal should
behold the powdered footmen who await her
coming, they would doubtless think Mrs.
Patterini a' very greet personage indeed ;
muchgreater than Mrs. Marmaduke Eyrenext
door, for example, whose neat little unpreten-
tious brougham is cast into the shade by
Mrs. P.’s magnificent vehicle, and whose
footman wears not even a shounlder knot.
Yet Mrs. P. would give her ears-—or at least
her diamond earrings—to get an inclination
of the head from the other lady, who uu-
happily had no inclination for her. There is
nothing whatever against the character of
Mra. Patterini ; she 18 fit to be Casar's wife,
so0 far as any breath of personal scandal is
concerned : and if she is not Cwmesar's, she is
the wife o' a man who has probably as much
mnoney as that historical personage ever had,
and 18, in his way, as powerful. With a
stamp (not of his foot—he makes not the
least noise abont it) he can raise legions.
Don Carlos would kiss him en both cheeks
to-morrow and give him all scrts of titles
merely for his autograph ; even the Comte
de Chambord might thing it worth while to
give him his forefinger, in token of a legiti-
mate friendship, in return for the same fa-
vour ; and I do not think the Pope himself
would hesitate to say a good word for him
in certain quarters in retura for his heretical
assistance.  Indeed, for assisting some
struggling sovereign-—or half sovereign—Mr.
Patterini did once acquire a patent of no-
bility, which he has been known to exhibit
to confidential friends in his smoking-room,
and is entitled, he has a sured them, to
write himself a Baron. Baron and Baroncss
Patterni ! can anything have a finer or more
harmonious sound ? And yet, for the life of
her, Mrs, P. dare not unli herself Baroness.
People a e s0 ill-natured, they will be sure
to say Anthony—the good man’s name is
Anthony—procured it in some infamous
manner ; took ten per cent. off his commis-
sion upon the Monaco loan, perhaps ;
whereas, as everybody knows, a real noble-
man is constructed in quite a different man-
ner. He must be a gentieman first (though
this is not absolutely indispensable); then he
must have an estate in some county, and re-
present it in Parliament after a contested
election : and even then, unless he ** rats
at a plitical crisis, when the thing is often
done at once, it is a tedious affair to get en-
nobled. 1t was the more to be regretted

done several “smart” things—a term in the
the City for benevolent acti to such

k;;o-ovmnuh for her, and his prudence was not
i Py

persons during his commercial career, end
would have been very willing to have given
Cyril Clarke a hundred or two for the ask-
ing. If hehad asked for his daughter, he
would not have been angry, but would prob-
ably have offered to provide for hini for life
in a first-class lunatic asylum,

The Baroness. as I am afraid the young
barrister was wont to call his hostess in the
family circle, had even a higher -ml:itiun

She did not, however, faint, but she cried
like a child, and wobbled all over like a jelly.
“If you do it, Cyril,” gasped she—*'if
you bring his Imperial Highness the
of Persia beneath my humble roof, there is
nothing—nothing that I can deny you. You
have only to name your reward.”
“ Myra !” said Cyril, with his usual]
presence of mind.
The Baroness turned pale and swallowed
hing in_ber throat; but she was not

with respect to the di 1 of her d 's
hand than her husbln:l, and yet she permit~
ted this young man to pay her Myra marked
attentions, Nothing serious could possibly
come of it, and Cyril was extremely useful
to her, and could be retained by no other
sor of fee, He was a pleasant, a;reeabe

oung fellow, and *‘ knew everibody.' He
Kruught ple—chiefly males, however—to
Evelyn lmgo who would never have come
thither of their own accord, aid_he relieved
the otherwise insufferable tcdium ' of her
dinner parties

There are three classes of society

in Lon-

unions are sometimes lively, but more gener-
ally dull ; the Bohemian rich (a small body,
who despise convention, and gather around
them all those who have talent to recom-
mend them, though it is essential that their
ladyguests at least, should be of good char-
acter) ; and the miliionaires. - The-e last, of
course, can give you everything that money
can buy ; but ‘‘geod company” not being in
the market, is rarely found under their roof.
The table groans with delicacies, but the

uest, if he likes to be amused as well as
?wl. groans also. When you have been told
in a stage whisper that your next neighbour
has four hundred thousand pounds, and that
the man opposite has made a hundred thou-
sand by ‘an operation ' upon Turks (by which

is indicated the Turkjsh Loan), there is little
clse to lear 'l'lnﬁm'nﬂ(-nn-n are mere
walking money-bavg/; they chink but cannot
converse. The young ones are hateful imi-
tations of the real ** gilt youth of the aris-
tocracy, and disgust as well as bore one.
The ladies—well, the ladies are not nice.
They are mostly very ‘‘fine women.” *1 have
an idea that their hushands buy them by
weight.  But they are not good natured, as
all fut people are bound to be. Lo dine, in
short, at 1 Lodge wasa social marty-
dom. The glare of ;the women's diamonds
and of the men's studs; the glare of the
gold plate ; the enormous length of the en-
tertainment, and the extreme tenunity of tho
small-talk ; the stoutness of the people ;
their long noses ; the absence of the letter
A, and the substitution of the letter b for the
letter p—the moral and material opPresaiun
caused by all _ this splendid vulgarity was
overwhelming. Now, the Baroness was sa-
gacious enough to perceive this ; she remark-
ed that when Cyril Clarke was present the
heavy atmosphere lifted a little, that where
he sat there was an oasis in this desert of
dulness where laughter rippled. In time he
grew to be indis mnnah’lc. She had wit
enough to see that Le did not like it, that
rich wines and a fine feast were not sufficient
attractions to a man of his stamp, that he
came, in short, after Myra; and yet the
Baroness encouraged him. 1f she discarded
him. the men he had brought to the Lodge,
and who leavened her parties so pleasantly,
would in all lkelihood go away, and every-
thing would be as it used to be—as dull as
ditch-water. Moreover, she did not give up
all hopes of getting into society—real society

through Cyril’s good oftices. He had pro-
cured invitations for Myra for a ball or two
at houses of undoubted fashion, and the
girl had attended them under- the escort of a
great lady, whose footman haa left her card
at the Lodge. But these fashionable doors

one to go back from her word.
“If the Shah comes he'e,” said she,
* you shall have Myra?’

1L
DUBITATION.

The excitement caused in London by the
arrival of the Shah of Persia was
that that uced by any other e
the visit of the allied monarchs after Wi
loo. Indeed, in some respects it excee
that, for the element of wonder and ro
:I: wanting in the latter o:l-. Mo
despot wrs itself attractive, A
tary uniform looks, after all, but any
other general officer ; but his Majes'y of
Persia was in apparel, at least, all that could
be expected of such a potentate. His freme
and face, it is true, reminded our Indian
officers so strongly of a low-caste native
servant that it is said they felt scruples in

ying him due honour but he gleamed with
diamonns and precious stones, rode a horse
with a painted tail, and was evidently a per-
son of stinction. The way the little
wretch was worshipped in my native land is
a subject I must decline to dwell upon ; it
was humiliating to human nature. e was
dirty, I have no doubt, but he looked much
worse than what is implied by that moder-
ate adjecti he ate likea savage and spill-
ed his food like a baby; and wherevera
young person of title (and he saw few others)
mok%us fancy, he generally made an offer,
if single, to her father, if married, to her
husband,to buy her. But he was ‘‘the rage”
for all that, and the ladies of fashion were
dying to make him their guest even for half
an hour, The Lord Chamberlain (through
whom alope he was accessible) was impor-
tuned as he had never been before to grant
a share of hig company to my Lady This and
my Lady That. If his Imperial Majesty
could not come to dine with her, could he
not come to lunch ? and if not to lunch,counld
he not come to five o'clock tea? The Lord
Chamberlain “‘consigned ;" him to this great
house and that, and very proud was the
consignee when the precious article came to
hand on loan. I think the happiest day of
Mrs. Patterini's existence was that on which
the Morning Post announced that his Majes-
ty the Shah of Persia would honour her recep-
tion at Evelin Lodge on Tuesday next with
his Imperial presence.

From her point ot view she well might be
80, for his promised visit had broken down
the barriers between herself and the highest
in the land, I do not know how much she
paid to procure the honour, or in what pro-
portions the bribe was divided betwern the
gentlemen in the Foreign and the ministergy
of the Shah, but I have heard that the ex-
penses of the entertainment itself were as
nothing compared with what the acceptance
of the invitation cost. The ball, however,
must have cost something ; for in the first
place the Baroness *“ threw out " the draw-
ing-room 8o as to extend half over the gar-
den, and in the second she drove archways
through all the partition walls, so that the
whole floor should be en suite. But what
were a few trifling alterations in Evelyn

Shah ||
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ie he had attempted upon it—in ﬁp;blicr—
] huymmg lady playfully remonstrated
fith him,
Remember, sir, the Shah has not come

Py,

Pshaw ! answered Cyril ; **heis as safe

he Bank.”

I don't quite agree with you there,” said
Baron,

For Sports BEI : li.

Dr. Carver, the rifleman, drives a pair of
maguificent elks.

Polo playing has been i augurated at
Hauifax, Nova Scotia,

is said

noise—she who extracted half a million from
the Eujaxrian envoy—to supper in a cabinet
at the Maison Doree, Inside the Jardin
Mabille, how many brendisis, how much
smoking of cigarettes, and flashing of gems,
and changing of bright louis and crisp notes
of the Bank of France! Plop! a bottle
of ch: over Fy ine s (freu of poult

Trickett, the Australian
to be affected

i voking up from the P
which he_was studying the prospect of
i ying the prospe
CE:I means he isa safe to come to-mor-
night,” observed the Baroness in expla-
m. *“ To tell the honest truth, m
. continued she, with frankness, **if
not come, I think it would have
the death of me. When he has once

n, I don't care what happens. Persia
| u: wmntn and the Shah be bow-stringed
y morning ; bnt he will, so to

have consecrated Evelyn Lodge for
r, and the Duchess -wy‘:uk us back
n to Doldrum House.” )

[r0 BE coNTINUED.]
-

- Professional Jealousy.
—— Pricmtes

Everybcdy is not jealous of everybody,
but a great number are jealous eno of
those inthe same lines of ambition or busi-
ness with themselves, and are generally not
slow to show very unmistakeably that the;
are. The “ generous rivalry” of echool-
boys, and even of sohoolgirls, is all very
well to declaim about, but it is not so won-
derfully common or so wonderfully pronoune-
ed as some would fain have us believe it is.
These same schoolboys with all their gener-
esity will readily enough take mean, unfair
advantage of their rivals, and have often
very bitter and very bad feelings towards
some who may be pushing them pretty hard,
but whom they are pleased to depreciate
and whom they always affect to despise. It
18 not s0 common an occurrence as one could
desire, to hear a boy with flushed gladness,
say of a friend and competitor, ““I did my
best, but he beat me, and I am glad to say
fairly.” Even girls will hint very broadly
at cheating, and may even sometimes msinu-
ate that the examiners played false, and the
teachers showed an undue amount of par-
tiality. When boys become lads, and the
University or the Connting-house takes the
place of the school, does ~this jealousy go
away like one of the weaknesses of immature
years? Instead of that it becomes stronger
than ever. Generous rivalry ! Not manly !
“ Let. us all start fair and let the ablest
lead !”  How often is that said? How often
felt? Sometimes, no doubt, but in the great
majority of cases, it is different. The war
is unto death, with everything fair if it is
not found out. How many brother clerks
are sorry if one of their number falls into
disgiace, or is likely to get his walking
ticket ? Is there no hypocrital pretence of
zeal ? s there no s'y insinuation about the
neglivence of some who shall be nameless ?
Is there no fawning or tile-bearing? Are
there no deliberate plots? No convenient
exagge ation? No professedly sorrowing
hint? No s lfish calculation as to what may
be, supposing this one and that one out of
the way ? Everyone knows there 1s any
amount, of it. The one great work 1s to get
up, and in order to do this it is a matter of
no consequence how many go down, and too
often of uo consequence how this is accom-
lished. Is all this over when man s state
18 reached and the intellect and hert are at
their best? Need we ask? Jealousy !
Why, by that time it is everywhere and al.
most in every hing. How do rival mechan-
ics deal with the productions of the'r neigh-
bours? With what do they acknow-

had never opened for the Baroness herself,
and to her they were the gates of paradise.

To have had a square card from the
Duehesg of Doldram, requesting the pleas-
ure of Mr., Mrs., and Miss Patterini’s com-
pany at Doldrum Houoe, she would have
sacrificed half her fortune ; to have procured
her Grace’s presence under her own roof,
she would have bartered her hopes of heaven.

She had left no stone unturned to *‘get in-
to society ;" she had taken a house at Ascet
every season, and thrown it open during the
race week ; she had actually ventured u
having outriders to her carriage—a distine-
tion reserved by tacit consent for royalty
aud Lady Blanche Mildew—but had only
yot lnugh)ul at for her pains.  Once she had
»een upon the very brink of bliss. Cyril
Clarke had somehow arranged for her to be
presented at Court ; it was to cost a thousand
ounds, **in fees, ete.,” none of which, it is
air to say, was to go into Ais pocket. She
would have been quite content to pay the
money had it been twice as much. But at
the very last moment the affair broke down,
and ended in a very ill-natured paragraph in
the Court Intelligencer,

Myra was not very pretty nor very distin-
guished-looking, but she was a good-looking,
intelli girl-—evidently a  well-to-do

that such steps should be y, for the
name of Patterini seemed toi ts female owner
singularly alapted for a noble prefix; the
word Mrs. in connection with it appeared to
her a waste, a bathos, like a handle of bone
prefixed to a silk parasol ;- it had a certain
Norman ring about it, and even if it was
Greek (as was the fact), the modern Greeks,
as Cyril Clark assured her, resemble in their
yredatory habits the ancient Normans.
Mrs. Patterini did not know what ** preda-
tory” meant,and she was quite satisfied witn
the assertion. She had the utmost confi-
dence in Mr. Cyril Clatke as a gentleman
and a gentile ; for both those classes, to say
the truth, were, among her immediate ac-
quaintances, rather scarce. He was a bar-
rister » ‘‘rising” one he called himself, bnt
upon cross-examination would admit frankly
that he only meant a young barrister—ris-
ing twenty-six. He was bandsome, intelli-
gent, and sprightly, but the attorneys had
not fallen in love with him, nor had he fallen
in love with an attorney’s daughter. He
had fallen in love with Miss Myra Patterini,
who by rights should have been a Baroness
like her mother, for one of the great charms
of a foreign title is that it descends and
spreads, so that one’s whole stock is glorifi-
ed, and one begets, not boys and girls, like
the common herd of parents, but Barons and
Baronesses,

Any thing more ludicrous than Mr, Cyril
Clarke's pretensions to this young lady’s
hand it would have been difficult to conceive.
His family, though X —his
father was a minor canon of some cathedral
or another, and had a living in the Fens—
were by no means Norman ; he had not a
lhillini:in the world—that is to say, judged
by an Evelyn Lodge standard; he had in
reality an allowance of £250 a year, paid
quarterly by his ?)IPI, and how he managed
to clothe himself in the way he did, and
smoke such excellent cigars, was a marvel
except to those who knew that he paid no-
body except the bankers of his club on the
1st of January. He was not a poet nor a
novelist ; he had discovered no new religion
nor any flaws in the old ones. He had no
distinction of any kind which could be sup-
posed by the most charitable to bridge over
the great gulf that lay between him and Miss
Myra. And yet he dared to love her, and
one of her parents knew it. Of course it
was the female ono. Paterini pere knew
nothing except the share list, British and
foreign, and which of the great City houses
was ** shaky "—a piece of intelligence hc al-
ways muugod to acquire in time to irv\'ent
it shaking Aim. On thing more he knew—
that under no circumstances whatsoever was
he to interfere with the plans of Mrs. Pat-
terini ; his privilege was confined to paying
for their execution. To look at him you
would say he was the honestest man, I do
not say in Greece, but in England. And far
be it from me to hi}:n that he was a;)t honest,
He looked like a highly respectable grazier,
whose talk shouid hfve b;en of be‘o;vuhwhen
it was not of repairy is parish church,

i d in a s 'ntflatrict. He had not

Gubbins, the daughter of a retired officer of
the British army. She is of the most charm-
ing type of Celtic beauty, and, pictured in
evening costume picking a rose, completely
eclipses the bevy of reigning belles by whom
she 1s surrounded in the print sellers’ win-
dows on the Strand. 1t is profitable as well
as pleasant to hold the place of beauty, for
the stories of jewellery and other costly
presents lavished by noble noodles, and, it
18 whispered, by sprigs of royalty, on the
queens of society, are almost incredible.
o ted by Miss Gubbins' pre-
from Jersey is'and, are

e r
decessor, a beauty

estimated at $150,000.

only the air of a churchwarden, but of the
parson’s churchwarden. The keys which he
was wont to rattle in his pockct when taking
his wife’s orders might have belonged to the
v v, instead of fitting desks full of mys-
terious ' documents, with seals and stamps
upon them—mostly foreign—that represent-
teus of thousands of pounds.
He rather liked Cyril Clarke, and was
leasurably surprised that the young man
E;d never asked him to lend him money,
is calling was that of a lender, and nothi
had yet occurred to him in the semblance of
friendship with needy men thathad

grazier's daugliter—and would have found
no difficulty in getting a fitting mate, had
she not had £25,000 of her own, and been
heiress to as much per annum. This made
it very difficult. No one who was in a social
position to merit such a prize made any ad-
vances ; the score or two of young gentle-
men who did were ** not to be thought of,”
as her mother said. 1 am afraid, however,
Myra did think of one of them.

*“ If T could only get my mother's consent,
Cyril, I would marry you to-morrow,” she
had told the young barrister; ‘‘but you
know that that is impossible. I will never
marry you without it, so you had much bet-
ter cease your visits to the Lodge, which
only give me unnecessary pain.” -

She was a very sensible girl, who saw

Baroness Patteri
rightful title on the instant, and issued her
cards of invitation with a baront’s coronet
embossed upon them in blue and silver.
So far from there being any doubt of filling
her largely increased ball-room,the only diffi-
culty was to say ‘‘ No” to those of her own
personal acquamtances whose A's were too
! d (or P d), and whose
#'s were too obviously &'s. The whole fash-
ionable world was at her feet. Ladies of
title (English) intrigued for an invitation ;
the Duchess of Doldrum signified, th h

Lodge when taken in connection with the | lege ths abilit; v f i
alteration in the feelings of good society as wﬁeo is gniningyf::t‘up:; (;.h:v?u"’.m f:r:hlfr:‘:;
much to nmthnt fm‘.! wgkl:here was no ;l « m:hfn i dl:omr:d! Domclergymen

alw: large-heart i i
‘woman in m‘ha;etm," han y A aiiaaia Lae. d anﬂ % .,.:.‘
the ni. . »re popul: hbour witl

neig ithout one depre-

ry “but?” What is to be said of poli-
n Are authors entirely free from the

soft impeachment? Nay, let any one but
read the effusions of rival editors and mark
how charity and good tasteare alike cist to
the winds. With what an air of pitying su-
sriority is this one or that referred to!
ow his vanity is dwelt upon! How his
assumption is ridiculed ! }gw his acquire-
ments are bel ttled! With what a grand
wave of the hand is he dismissed to insig-

a certain lady, herself of ﬁistinction, that
she would come if she were asked. or
future hostess talked of her from that mo-
ment as her ‘ dear Duchess "—a term which
had more truth in it than her friends imag-
ined who had not eeen Mr. Patterini’s cheque
(drawn *“ to bearer,” you may be sure),which
Cyril Clarke had disposed of in the proper
quarters. Not a shilling of it had loirad Y\?l
hands, though if trouble be worth payment,
he deserved all that could have been given
him. He worked like a slave (Persian), and
passed his days between Buckingham Pal-
ace, where H.I.M, was located, and the
Lord Chamberlain’s office. For the fact is,
that the august sovereign of Persia was
every bit as slippery as he looked. His
word was never to be depended on, though
at that time there were some people who be-
lieved in his bonds; and he did not know
his own mind—and no wonder : for it was
not to be detected by the microscope—
for two hours together. It is true he had
promised, or his chief minister and chibouk-
carrier had promised for him, that he would
be at Evelyn Lodge on Tuesday; but ru-
mours were flying about that he proposed to
quit England earlier than he had intended,
and indeed on that very day. The mere
report caused tortures to the Broness, and
(what was very rare) made he lose her tem-

er.
“* Cyril, have you seen this?” cried she,
inting to the h in the i

through her mother's weakness for fast
able life, and despised it ; but she had hon-
est scruples. 1 am afraid Mr. Cyril Clarke
did not share them. He thoroughly under-
stood his position at the Lodge, and resent-
ed the Baroness's treatment of him, as any
man of spirit would have done ; but he loved
Myra quite independently of her fortune—
although he was not one to despise fortune
—md‘gle persevered in his attentions.” I
shall make no apologies for what he after-
wards did, for it was indefensible; but I
must say that there were excuses for him.

A few years ago it was noised abroad that
a great potentate, the Shah of Per-
sia, was abont to visit England. Cyril
Clarke t the news, twenty-four hours
before it was published in the papers, to
Evelyn Lodge : one of his missions was to
bring the baroness early intelligence of all
fashionable movements, and he was very
skilfal in acquiring it. - But the:e particular
tidings he had learned from a friend of his
in the Foreign Office under }}:rculhr circum-
stances. This gentleman had at one time
resided in Persia, and could speak its tongue,
and he had been sounded by the chief of his
department that ver; mnmnniuwwhother.
in case his Imperial Majesty the Shah should
come, he would be attached to his sacred
person while in England. News of this kind
was meat, drink, and clothing to the Bar-
oness.

My dear Cyril,” said she, *‘ you are in-
valuable, and you will fiud Myra in the con-
servatory.”

She knew that a squeeze of her daughter’s

paper which stated that, in consequence of
a special despatch from Ispahan, it was more
than pmblhll:.hiu Imperial Mljuty would be
compelled to leave the shores of England on
the ensuing Tuesday. *‘ls it possible it can
true

“ Of course it is [muihle, Baroness; but
Ido not believe it. I have done every-
thing—""

““ I don’t care what you have done,” cried
the i::lurinte: owfol:nln 3 but illthil villain "
—=s0 she eof herex mperial guest
— thou'lsobrsk his Wm mmmﬂdl.
mind, I break my word to you. You, penni-
less adventurer that you are, shall never
marry Myra.”

If it were rollihle for snch a very hand-
some young fellow as Mr. il Clarke to
look ugly, such was the expression of his
countenance at this speech ; but he instantly
recovered his good looks, and bowed pro-
foundly. It is a very foolish thing in a val-
gar person to take advantage of a gentle-
man's necessities to insult dim. The suc-
cesful Black should be careful not to make
the White man dangerous.

“ I didn't mean to say amything offensive,
Cyril,” cohtinued the Baroness, whose native
sagacity had returned to her ; “ but the fact
is, I scarcely know what I say. 'The bare

and pt as his critic says
““ Poor ! and he fancies he knows a
thing or two !” Any one could mention
twenty lccal or general politicians each of
whom knew entirely how this and that thinhr
would go! How they deal in * r Mac
this, or ““por Mac” that! ow calmly
they intimate that they were the wire-pul-
lers in this enterprize and that ! How in-
dignant that ** this-fellow” says he did most
of that work, or that that other claims to
have been the chief means of that triumph.
“ My speches did it " “* My articles did
it " “JIjust hit the thing off I *“Oh,
he’sall very well in a small way, but when
anything rea'ly important is to be done, he
isno good.” ““ Did you hear?” “ Well!
to be sure!” ‘““And the fellow really had
the impudence ! Yes, and that same * fel-
low” 18 ‘‘paying off” the other with the
same measure and with equally good reason.
Praise a brother of the craft, and see how
difficult the listener finds it to swallow his
saliva or to keep down the knot in his
throat. There are exceptions, but the pro-
fessional jealousy which is everywhere, is
not a very attractive subject of contempla-
tion, and the different ways in which it ex-
hibits its presence and power arc anything
but enlteH.

Dramatic Notes.

“ The School for Scandal " is a permanent
attraction at Wallack’s.

““ Heory VIIL” a triumph of theatrical
skill, may still be enjoyed at Booth's.

“ Mother and Son” has proved an unequi-
vocal succ ss at the Union Square Theatre.

** Josh Whitcomb " continues to attract
the lovers of good acting to the New York
Lyceum Theatre.

Mr, J. W. Florence and wife take .
sion of the Grand Opera House, N.Y., this
week, and play ““ The Mighty Dollar.”

A new play called ‘‘ Almost a Life,” is

at the Standard. But a * False
Title " is for the present presented.

Rose Eytinge will appear for another week
at the Broadway Theatre, in her emotional
play, ““ A Woman of the People.”

A new comedy from the pen of Mr. Shan-
non, and called “Bouquets and Bombshells,”
was produced at the Park on Tuesday night.

_**The Mulligan Guard Picnic” is a stun-

ning attraction at the Theatre Comique.
Lunch is furnished to the spectators by the
guard,

Mr. John McCullough's Othello meets with
more success in Cleveland than anywhere
else. T!lc_,loell sheets say it is *‘ mad'y ap-

idea of that odious ng us over
at the last moment almost deprives me of
my senses. I po itively believe evel i

that has been said against him—about his
smothering people in blankets and -winq

hand would repay him for all his trouble
in pumping the Foreign Oftice clerk, as in-
deed it did.

Her twenty-four hours’ start of the news-
rs gave the Baroness quite a reputation,
and would have made her very happy had
the public she enlightened by 1t been other
of her own class ; but she was aiready

one of its chiefs, and little cared for sucl
supremacy. As time went on, and the tid-
ings came to be common Emperty, she en-
vied Baron Reuter, at whole instance the
Shah was said to have determined npon his
Western journey, above everybody. 1f she
tou'd only get his Imperial Highness to take
anv notice of Aer, that would be bliss indeed,
and Mr. Cyril Clarke actually gave her
hopesof it. He thouﬁht it not impossible
that through his friend in the Foreign Office
the Shah might be induced to believe that
Evelyn Lodge was one of the centres of
financial greatness, and that, as such, it was
worth his while to visit it ; the Persian Loan
would certainly be all the better for the
backing of Patterini and Com) J‘. while
at Patterini’s mansion his Imperial Majes-
ty would have the opportunity of beholding

pe of social life in financial circles.

il broke this gorgeous project to his
with extreme caution, lest the

or latertaken that professional term. He had/

vision of greatness thus disclosed should be

them der—and about his nine hund

The illness of Mr. Maurice Barrymore
from diphtheria continues, and the r‘%iplo-
m" combination is to go on its route,
ith a substitute in his place,

TheGreat i opencd in Four-

and ninety-nine wives.”

““ I believe them all,” said Cyril, coolly.
¢ Thope you won't let him have Myra for
the thousandth, if he should happen tg ask
you.”

“Upon my word, I won't,” said the
Baroness earnestly, yet in a manner that
convinced him that the idea was not a
novelty to her. ““She is of age, and of
course, therefore, is her own mistress; but
i:“ know on which sile my influence would

exerted, Cyril. Indeed, I look u; her,
if all well, as en, to you: 2
““ And the Baron ?’ demanded Cyril®

““ The Baron’s views are my views !” Yan-
swered the lady, in the tone of M. Agustus
Comte when addressing his diciples ; it was
the whole science of Positivism in a sil
sentence.

On the day before she ball Cyril received
formal news, while breakfasting at E'm
Lodge, that the Shah's appointment wi
be kept,and in her ec-tasy the Baroness kiss-
ed himy
“ You are a duck and a darling,” exelaim-
ed she ; * and I don’t wonder our My-
ra is devoted to you, I look upon you from
this moment as our son-in-law.”

U_nder these , circumstances 1 think Mr,
Cyril Clarke was justified in ratifying

the
agreement by kissing Myra. It was the first

teenth street, for one week only, Monday.
The Bronchos, with cther novelties,

with rh ti

Wallace Ross, of St. John, N.B., has ac-
cepted the challenge of F. A. Plaisted, of
New York, to row a two-mile race for $1,000
on the Kenuebecassis river,

John McMahon, the champion wrestler,
challenges any man in America to wre.tle
collar and elbow, best two in three, back
falls, for $1,000 to $2,500 aside.

Horatio Delano, stroke-oar of the Chelsea
four, has issued a challenge to Tom Butler
to row three miles on the Charles river, Bos-
ton, within a month,

The Clipper is opposed to the *‘six-ball”
game, but advocates, instead, the ‘ca ling of
every other unfair ball a “ball,” and every
other fair ball a strike, the idea being to in-
crease the ing.

The Cleveland club will
trotuing meeting, inning  Oct.
w?nch purses amounting to about $7,000
will be offered. There will be a special
pur:e for Rarus, Hopeful, and Edwin For-
rest,

ive a four days,
o 15, at

_The phenomenal trotter of 1879 is crop-
ing up. The first is a geldiug by Gen.
nton, out of a Messenger mare, owned by
George Bautel, of Rochester. It is said
that as a 5-year old, he trotted in 28, and
now, in his 6-year old form, has done his
halt in 109, and his quarter in 33. Next.

Cricket.
THE AUSTRALIAN TWELVE.

The _following is the description of the
twelve players. The team includes two
professions, Chas, Bannerman and T. Ken-
dall, and ten amateur or non-professional
players. The first on the list is

Chas. B:nnerman, the W. G.
avative of N 8. Wales, and & pr
rival as a batsman in Australia ¥ Lilly
white as ** second only to Grace.” He will show our
cricketers how to bat. His memorable inning of 165
(retired hurt) against the Al England Eleven in Mel-
bourne last March, hus never heon equalled in Au
stralia, not V. . and could not

of Australia,
a1 without a
scribed by Lilly-

off all kinds of bowling, and ye
beautifully along the carpet olie 8o short of
s'ature, his freedom, and particularly his off-driving
and leg-hitting are marvellous. An active field, with
quick return. Not much of & bowler. Scored 83
and 24 aguinst fiftecn of Syduey in a recent match
About 25 yeurs of age

T, Horan (Victori i
Bannerman as & bats
man, being most patient and defensive, and y
having biiiliant .(_Je Played grandly against the
Englishnien in the first match, though he only

mateur) ranks next to Charle,

scored 12 and 20, Trustworthy to an unusual degree,
and al shows true cricket. Plays back and

laces” bails, Has scored ov y several
times during the past three s nd headed
Victorian batsmen last year 7 and 18 at

v 3

Syduey Intely. Bowls fast round-arm; fields toler
ably well

P. Sjofforth (New South Wales amateur), the fast

bowler of the t-am  High d-livery and tervific pace,

rop speed and send & 8'ow one without' per

Favours ** -

\-four funs in
and fine field. I8 eal
any man in Australia ; has thrown one 120 vards
F. llan, ** the bowler of & century.” is an ama-
eur cricketer, being engaged in the civil service of
Victoria.  For many he has taken & prominent
it in the intercolonial matches between New South
i nd has more than once dis-
lish eleven, Has
& very high, left-handed deive easy and graceful,
and, being over six feet in helght, he is cspecially
dangerous on & bumpy wicket* Had the bes analy-
7 per wicket for eight wickets—against Lilly-
‘s Eleven. A fine field ; a p or bat.
. H. Bailey, the Tasman A grand amateur
batsman, & credit alike to the team and to the
““island colony,” where he has scquired his cricket.

J;
id

A. Bannerman. su amateur, who takes the place of
Evans, the great Sydney bowler, is looked upon by
the New SouthWelchmen as 1he most brilliant young
batsman of the colony ; indeed, is spoken of as * the
most promising batsman in Australia.” Is said to be
even more dashing than his brother Charles, particu-
tarly on the leg side. magnificent field and fair
chauge-bowler. He has made some very tall scores,
his average last season thirty-three per inning,
and inclu ng one inniy 154,

J. McC. Blackham, lliw wicket-keeper An ama-

teur, a native of Victoria, and about twenty-three
years of age. Less display than Pooley, but little if
atall, inferior in getting men out by catching and
slumping. Perhapa he cannot take tiie ball from the
field so neatly as *“ the wickut-keeper of the w 11"
but he runs him very close, indeed. and is quiet be-
hind the stumps. Therefore a curiosity as » wicket-
keeper. An effective bat.
H Boyle, & Victorian amateur not unknown in
South Australia, is one of the most useful members
of the team ne medium-pace bowler, with a high
and easy delivery, possessing_ excellent fudgment in
varying pitch Backs up his bowling well,
Played with Ensf bourne against Eleven of South
Australia last March, and got five wickets for 18 runs
and three for 28. Scored 15 to 13. In first-cliss
Victorian matehes last year took forty-right wickets
for 7 runs each. Fuir batsman, grand field, safe
catch,

T. Kendall (Victorian professional). A splendid
bowler, with a break from both sides Lcll-}lllld- d
and easy delive'y. Rarely off the wicket, and has
great command of pitch and pace, Took seven
wickets for in one innings sgainst Lillywhite's

Eleven. Visited Adeluide in February, 1876, but
only managed to ger one wicket for 44 rans. A hap-
py-o-lucky batsman, but generally scores. Not over
active in the field, though  safe catch. [Twelfth

man. ]
D. W. Gregory (

W.), amateur, was captain of
the Australian eleven in their two matches, and is a
sterling crickete A stou:-hearted Latsman, trust-
worthy against any bowling. He has not much
style, but has a good deal of energy and judgment.
Very good field ; useful as a ch n hwler.

W. Murdock (vmateur), the wicket-keeper par ez-
cellence of New South Wales. Very useful batsman,
with pretty style ; dashing and energetic field.

T. Garrot (N.8.W.), an amateur of great promice
A University player. * A fine wristy style, but lacks

k for leg-hi A grand

s
field, an1 fair change bowler.

All of the above players except two are ““i
and to the manner born "—thatfis they are 1ot sin
English cricketers resident in Austra ia, but they are
uatives of that country, of British parentage, and all
have learnt their cricket in Auatrllr:

- -

Decline of the Mabille.

B i

It is quite idle to ignore the existence of
the French * mondaine,” or *‘ cocotte,” or
whatever her newest-fangled name may be,
since her toilet, her antics, and her perpetu-

al endeavours to extort money from stran-
g fe ially from foreig furnish
three-fourths of the graphic and literary

contents of such periodicals as the Journal
Amusant, the Petit Journal pour Rire and the
Vie Parisienne, and supply a never-failing
stock of iguingl ite-

A dashing and pretty batsmin, combining grace with
Sontary nsinat the. best Bowling 1n Taamanta Aver:
r n -
year, 20. An active nnfd :‘: g
T,

de soie, So much the better for Worth. So
much the worse for the banker's account of
the Eujaxrian envoy, who turned out to be
a swindler from Tenedos, and into trou-
ble for cheating at Chemin-defer. Crac !
The Valenciennes lace shawl of Diane la
Drolese is torn all to pieces by the clumsy
foot of & Brazilian diamond farmer. Gaily
sings Maffio Orsini :

11 segreto per esser felice

80, per paova I'insegno agl‘amice.
Everybody applauds, everybody drinks, ev-
erybody 18 happy. Maffio Orsini fills up his
cup again, tssing the waiter a napoleon and
continues :

Derido gl'insani.
Chi si dan dei futuro pensier,
Stop ! it is time to shut up the garden and
bid the revelers hakpmnﬁnluﬁvi«
ties t come to an leasant finale, ei-

unpl
ther by the appearance at the end of a
uuuey of Depua Lucrezia Borgia, .nd?:-r
cowled monks, or worse, by that of the
Furst Von Bismarck, smoking a Brobdigna-
ian cigar, and attended by a gunnfn:f
road-shouldered, straw-moustached men,
with needle-guns and pickel-haubes.

Where are you, the Princesses, now ?
Married and settled, emigrated, in the hos-
pital at St. Lazare, or dead ? It is only the
poor relations of Cora, of Faustine and The-
odora—of Diana de Drolesse and Sarah la
Sournoise, that I seem to see at Mabille on

| Thursday night. They would f)hotognph
very well, these poverine, for a well-plastered
face is helpful to the pher, and

hoto,

many of the toilets are mSly elegantly and
tastefully cut and adjusted ; but where are
the moires, the gros de Naples, the poults de
soie, the velvets and satins, the cashmere
and lace shawls, the brocades and the jew-
els, the feathers and the flowers of price ?
A poor lot of painted women, ranging be-
tween sixteen and sixty years of age, pa-
raded the circumference of the ‘fnm‘lng
platform with wondrously watchful eyes
despite their jaded and wearied mien.

The dancing ‘is a mere hollow imposture,
Nineteen-twentieths of the poor women who
come to Mabille would as soon think of dis-
porting themselves on the dancing platform
as of earning an honest livelihood.  Bat to
keep up the delusion that Mabille is the fa-
vourite home of Terpsichore the administra-
tion hire a few couple of semi-professional
dancers, tenth-rate coryphees from the small-
er theatres, habitues of the saloons, or hair-
dre:sers’ apprentices of an acrobatic turn of
mind. These posture masters and mistress-
es fling their limbs about to the music of a
tolerable band at stated intervals during the
evening.

At no period on Thursday did I notice
more than five sets of posture-makers, going
through their uninterestig gambadoes.
They danced in isolated groups, and each
group was surrounded by a serried circle of
goubemouche spectators, whose presence thus
entirely destroyed the availability of the
platform for general dancing purposes. The
attitudes indulged in by hired fandango dan-
cers were outres and uncouth enough ; but
they in no way sinned against decency, un-
less studied vulgarity can be considered an
indelicate exhibition.

On the whole Iam inclined to think that
the entertainment forewhich we had paid 5
francs a head would have been dear at 50
centimes, or 4} pence. There was plenty of
gas, to be sure, ﬁt that and the whited sep-
ulchres I can see on the boulevards any night
for nothi The most irritating thing con-
nected with the entire mockery, lusion,
B i phemiss Doin U the pooss

e ns
:{ehe Jndi:mriiﬂodo not p‘fnncs
—if they pay anything at all—for admis-
sion, .

The whited sepulchres are presumably on
the free list, nmfthe menfolk, apart from a
multitude of middle-class Englishmen and
Germans, are mostly composed of poor little
pale-faced whipper-snappers in billicock
hats, cols casses, and slop-shop clothes, to any
one of whom, to all seeming, it would have
been an act of charity to give a couple of
francs to get some supper withal. If they
paid 5 francs a head, I am prepared to re-
pared to renounce my nationality, and
to become a Dutchman to-morrow. It
is *“ Nunky,” the foreigner, who pays for

Pious Remarks.

Sankey sails for England to-day, taking
his family with him.

Brother Moody is preparing a set of new
sermons. After they are completed it is
possible that he mn{l go to England and join
Ir. Sankey in another revival tour,

Canon Farrar has been photographed **in
full canonica's, with his hands clasped in
the act of prayer.”

A Christian conference is be held
here early this month, under the presidency
of the Rev. J. H. Brookes, D.D., of St.
Louis. It is in the interest of the * Higher
Life” and the ‘‘Holiness” doctrines, with
a view to deeper study of the Bible and in-
creased personal consecration.

A pilgrimage of Roman Catholic editors
and writers, made up of men from all parts
of the world, is to take place on the anni-
versary of the exaltation of Pope Leo XIIL
Already 548 journalists from various places
in Europe have been heard from, who have
signified their intention thus to do honour to
the Pope.

Mohammed, says a priest in the mosque at
Medina, paid him a visit not long ago, and,
deploring the degeneracy of his fullowers,
announced that Allah had decided to let the
sun rise in the west instead of the east on
July 11, 1879. At that day those who
mcl{on themselves true believers will be-
come blind and final ruin will follow there-
after at once.

It is a great thing to be an upholder of
the church, and wield an influence over
church journalism. A Presbyterian paper
in this city is a good deal interested in mow-

to

ighly spiced but reite-
rated nnalgolz-.pm the Figaro, the Gaulois,
and the Paris.Journal,

Those admired ortists, MM. Grevin, Stop
and Jules Pelescq, are never tired of depict-
ing the faits et gestes of the ‘‘mondaine.”
They all turn on the same pivot ; her want
of money. Treat her to a cerise a l'eau de vie
and she begins to talk of the sum which he
owes to her milkwoman. Offer har a drag aw
vinds Chypre —C yprus wine grog—and she
becomes deeply confidential as to the three
termes which she owes her proprietaire.

Go to Mabille and you will see the mon-
daine, but bereft of charms which the artist
hes lent her and plus that horribly asthma-
tic or bronchitic voice, She is Marguerite
Ganthier if you will—M. Alexandre Dumas’
Marguerite, whom he so coolly plagiarized
from Honore de Balzac’s Coralie ; but what
a shabby Dame sux Camelias ! What a
forlorn Traviata ! I suppose that the Prin-
cesses of Cocotterie are away at the watering-
places—in Switzerland, in {h]y, or prepar-
ing for the winter campaign atNice. It is

certs
way Hall. The assistant artists are Brignoli,
Carleton, Blumenberg, and Dulcken, -
Mr. Lester Wal'ack is to appear in the
New Plrkb'l‘h:;tn in ll!rooklyn, this week,
supported by the regular compmy of that
theatre, and by Miss Kate Bnnlet{ from his
own theatre. The play is to be ‘‘Ours,”
with new scenery and appointments.
A concert by the Kellogg and Cary Com-
bination Company is to be given at Steinway
Hall on Thursday next, on which i

ibi certain that they are patronizing neither Ma-

wn;bhemg ?xh:n M_’, < bille nor the goi xl::r any atier place of
Marie o P P con- | fashionable resort in Paris just now.

ng at Stei The last time I was at the Jardin Mabi'le

was in August, 1867. The crowd was as
dense as that which throngrd the gardens
last Thundl{, but what lnx‘fiﬂ'erence in the
appearance of the company. The most sump-
tuous costumes that Worth could furnish,
the costliest bonnets that Lucy Hocquet
could build — Valenciennes lace, polt de
h h and di ds—th d

soie, g

dandies from the clubs, millionaires from
Brazil, from Mexico, and from California ;
English pe%n and members of Parliament,

the most prominent members of the Stra-
kosch Itatian 'mcn Company will appear in
conjunetion these artists.

The Alhaiza Operatic Concert Company,
sting of Mme. Aline Alhaiza, prima

P P bankera,
notartes, ldventn:‘erg—lll e Coras, the

and The Churchman devotes
a editorial note to the h ob-

The Olock Neither Ticks Nor Strikes.

(From the Toronto New Dominion.) i
I ool mymel il ouh. of sovts Sa3 %

m out sorts, and eve
body that circulates round me seems in tl:{
same icament. There is one exception.
Mr, Hoghes is as radiant as the ;a::,
as fresh as the daisy, and as strong as -
son. Mr. Pat Boyle also wears well amid
all the toil of Cabinet making, of standing by
his countrymen, and denouncing the Scotch.
Biy the way, these Scotch seem to be terri-
ble fellows. Comparatively they are but a
handful #nd yet they seem to be every-
where. In business they more than hold
their own. It would curious to ascer-
tain how many wholesale houses in Toronto
and Hamilton to say nothing of Montreal
are in the hands of these Then
what about retail 2 What about manufac-
tures ! Whatabout offices of trust? What
about Goveroment situations ?  What about
members of I'arliament? What about edi-
tors? What about lawyers? and school
masters? What about ‘* bossing " in gener-
al? 1declare it is perfectly awful. If I
was Pat I would not stand it. But then,
how is it to be helped? Nobody has ever
said in mr hearing how that is to be done,
They could not well be murdered. Banish-
ment at this time of day is not to be
thought of. Ia short it is difficult to say
what ought to be done, 1t is very evident,
at any rate, they ought to be suppressed.
But then—how ? There is exactly the dif-
ficulty, Perhaps if all the men were forced
to marry Irish girls and all the lassies were
to be obliged to follow the fortunes of Eng-
lishmep, the plague would be staid and Pat
Boyle onldL satisfied.

t's worth trying at any rate. In any
case this cry about Scotch ascendancy is
about as senseless a3 ever I have heard since
I have stood in the steeple. Why, who are
those Scotch about whose ascendancy. sup-
posed or real, such a racket is made, every
now and then? Are they giants? Not at
all. They are phli: quiet people like theli:
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their movements, Are they numerous like
the locusts? They are a comparative hand-
ful, who can be voted down and lectured
down, nay even talked into silence, for
they are of a slow speech and a slow
tongue. Are they particularly bright?
Ask Pat, or Jerry and the answer will be
that they are dull. What then is the diffi-

culty in  managing them? Vote them
down. Talk them down. Trade them
down. Nay, even, if necessary, thrash then
down.

They are few compared even with the
Irish. ~ They are not a mouthful to the Irish
and English combined. In such circum-
stances, the cry about Scotch ascendancy
seems rather absurd. Let Pat Boyle arise
in his might and *‘put them” down and
keep them. Nothing could be easier. If he
should need assistance, Nicholas Flood Da-
vin, Esq*, and his black-thorn are still to
the fore.  Between them as the upper and
under millstones, the poor, proud Scots
ought to be ground very small. But I meant
to rest and be thankful this week.

Everything is delightful after the Exhibi-
tion. Lord Dufferin has left his fine wea-
ther behind him, and the new Parliament
has already brought good times. Butter is
on the rse, so are stocks. Noboly now
needs to purchase potatoes by the quart, and
Yaukee speculators are nowhere.

Nothing to me can well be pleasanter than
to gaze along King street n} an afternoon,
The street itself is very fine. 1 question if
there is a fiuer in the Dominic From my
place it can be seen to the greatest advan.
tage, and it is worth looking at. The
buildings recently erected are well worthy
of the street. and very soon the olden edi-
tices will have to give place to more preten-
tious structures. What could be finer than
the Dominicn Bank buildings ?  An'l others
are not far behind. Within these few years
the village and country town aspect has
taken its departure from Toronto, and the
Metropolis of Untario stands revealed in all
its stateliness and beauty. It is difficult to
say what it will be twenty years hence.
There is not much danger at any rate in pre-
dicting that it wall during that time bave
advanced as mach as it has done since '58.
Will its population have doubled? It is
very likely it will have done that and more.
Everything else corres mndingl{: Why
not? Iu that case it wils indeed be a mag-
nificent city, and more than that it will then
be even a greater honour than it is now to be
Tue CATHEDRAL CLOCK,

Personal.

Tag Duke of Westminster has hung a
peal of twenty-eight silver bells in the tower
of the chapel attached to his seat of Eaton
Hall. They cost $150,000.

QuEEN Victoria lately visited the Duke
and Duchess of Roxburgh, at Bearmouth
Park, in Scotl and the magi of
the burg of Dunbar presented an address, in
which they reminded her Majesty that ‘‘the
last occasion on which this burg was honour-
ed by aroyal visit of your Majesty's ances-
tors, was when his Majesty James VI. of
Scotland proceeded from his ancient kingdom
of Scotland to aseend the throne of Eng-
land.”

QueEN Vicroria has been doing the cour-
tesies to a sister queen, the monarch of a
gypsy tribe. Queen Reynolds, the gypsy
potentate, received her august visitor with
due state and dignity. She sat on a plat-
form clad in purple and white lace, attended
by two dusky handmaidens. There were
nfao two Romany noblemen (sneak thieves,
probably, in private life), gorgeous in red
coats. The majesty of England behaved
with due humility.

A Loxvox young lady—Miss Beckwith
by name—with the motive before her of en-
couraging ladies in general to learn a similar
accomplishment, recently performed the
task of swimming twenty miles in the
Thames. She did not, however, seem to
regard the feat as any great task, but accom-
plished it in six hours and twentrﬁve min-
utes, and exhibited at the end of her voyage
no symptoms of unusual fatigue. She was
encouraged on the way by the applause of
an enthusiastic crowd, and followed in her
journey by a boat containing Professor
Jeckwith and his son, ‘‘the champion of
London."”

It is said that since the departuré of the
Countess Dufferin the Earl wears the air of
a disconsolate grass-widower. They are a
pair of married sweethearts, and they don't
care who knows it. He speaks of the coun-
tess as ‘‘ my wife,” and she of him as ‘‘my
husband.” Sir John A. Macdonald tells a
story of having, while Premier, suddenly,
upon a call of business, made a descent upon
t[xc Governor's private study, and, havin,
got in, found that Lady Dufferin hws
utilized the viceroy as an arm.chair, and
was curled up in his lap, while a sound
reached his ears like unto that which follows
the drawing of a cork from a bottle of claret,
So Harper's Bazar says. :

Dayrox, Ohio, is the recognized head-
uarters of the gypsy tribes of America, and
?or ten years past all ;yfsie- from Maine to
California have Levi Stanley and

tained at Paris by ‘* our noble friend
of Pastor B——— church, famous almost
the world over for his matchless ploughs.”
An unfeeling secular press charges a ollar
a line for this matter.

Jennet : “ Heck, Betty, an’ here comes
your granny jest cannily fou!” Betty : ‘“ Oh,
ay, she always takes a muckle on a Satur-
day nicht, just to last her over the Sawbath,
for she's far too releegious a body to drink
sperrit o' the Laird’s day."”

One day a young man preached before the
conference on Lot's wile. He had a poor
time ; once or twice it seemed that he would
break completely down. He saw the late
Bishop Janes before him, and that made
matters worse. ‘‘ Bishop, what do you
think was the matter with me this morning ?
Ican do a geod deal bef

tter than that.”
““Quite likely,’ ‘replied the bishop. *‘ Trouble
was in your subject. You had better let
women alone. I never knew any Yood
come to a Methodist minister from meddling
with other men's wives.”

Skepticism once in & while gets a home
thrust. They were talking about the story
of Ba'aam and the ass. It was denounced
as a primafacie fraud by the profound
thinker, the disciple of philosophy, the high
trained skeptic, who could believe anything
provided it was not in the Bible, and who
expected to tinish the discussion by saying,
“1 don't exactly see how according to
natural law an ass could talk like a man.”
The defendant quietly replied, however,
*“ Neither can I see how according to natural
law a man can talk like an ass.”

At sunset Friday, the Jews began the

Theod the D the Fa , the
Messalinas, if you will, of this sparkling
profligate city. For hundreds of yards out-
ni(!e tue garden the roadway was choked by
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an: ran hither
and thither ; sergents de ville shouted in stri-
dent, tones as M. le Marquis de Poule
Mouille droveoff in his tilbury to play bac-
carat at the club, or as the sly little coupe
of his Excellence Eugene Rougeon drew up

to convey his Excellency and Sarah la Sou:

of the New Year, 5639. Ten
days later occurs the most important of all
Hebrew holidays, the day of Atonement
(Yom Kipur). This is a day of prayer and
futilng‘ A:d the entire day, from morning
until night, is mt in the synagogues.
Five s later oéc.p:rl the Feast of TE‘l:er-
nacles (Succoth), in commemoration of the
time when the Israelites lived in tabernacles.
This festival lasts eight days ; the first two
and last two are full holidays. and the inter-
mediate four, half-holidays,

his wife Matilda as their sovereigns, and as
often as possible have gone to Dayton to pay
them homage, Last winter King Levi and
Queen Matilda went to the south on their
annual trip. At Vicksburg the gueen was
taken sick and died. Her remains ‘were em-
balmed and deposited in a vault in Dayton,
and her funeral was appointed to be onJune
15, but on account of the non-arrival of some
of her subjects it was postponed until Sep-
tember 15. On the last-appointed day the
funeral services were performed, about twen-
ty-five thousand persons being in attend-
ance, representatives of prominent gypsy
families from all parts of J:c United States
and Canada, .

THE Princess Lomse, in |her new position
as the lady head of honour and position in
Canada, will be able to continue the good
works to which she has accustomed herself
in England, where she is a patroness, not
only in name, but in act and work, of so0
many charitable movements, and of so many
societies whose intention it is to helpforward
the education of women, that her absence
will be a real loss. 8he has always been so
graciously ready to give time and attention
when she has been asked to do so, to pre-
side at @pening meetings,to give away prizes,
to exercise for good the influence that her

ition gives her, that her absence will be
elt ; and when the time comes for her to
return to England, she will be gladly wel-
comed back again. But in the mean time
much work lies before her, for the doing of
which the education which life has been
giving her has been helping to prepare her.
She will carry with her to Canada many
earnest and sincere wishes for her personal
well-being, and much hope that she may
show among her people there, as well as her
sisters have done on the Continent, the good
results of that excellent training which the
beloved and respected Queen has so carefully
b d upon her daught The influ-
ence of women, always great, is never go
much so as when exercised by women in
high rank ; and when the rank is the high-
est, the good which they do bears fruit in
every lower grade of people.—Harper's B




