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THE OLD COUPLE.

Thof' sat in the san together.

Till the day waz almaost done,

And thon, at its clese. an angel
Btepped over tho threshold stone.

Ho folded their hands togother.
1o touched their eyelids with balm.
And their luat bronth floated upward
Like the clase of n ruunner paalur.

Like a bridal pair they traversed
o ungeon, mysticl romil,
That lend= to tho Benutiful City.
Whose builder and maker is (iod,

Perhaps, in that mirncle country,
They will give her lost youth hack.
Anil the flowers of o vanirhed spring-time
Bhall bloom in tho spirit’s track.

One draught of the living waters
Shall restore his manhood's prime.

And etornal years shatl mcusure
The lave that outlives time.

But the shapes they left bebind them—
Tho wrinkles and silver hmir—
Made anered to us by the kisses
The ange] imprinted there—

We'll iid away in the mendow,
When the sun is low in the west,
Where the moonheams eannot find them,
Nor the wind disturb their rest.

But we'll let nir toli-tale tanbstone.
With its age and dnte nrire

O'er the two who are old no linger--
In their Father's hunse in the skies,

THE SECOND MARRIAGE.

nY MRS, CAROLINE KARLE.

* 1 eannot write uny more,” snid a letter from
une of my most esteemed correspondents. ¢ The
soul of my life has fled, only the gnunt skeleton
af existonae reamuins to me. There is no mare
poeLry, 1o mora art, no moro inspiration for me.
My little Ellen is dead.”

« But,” 1 wrote in reply, ¢ you are young yet,
such despalr is uvnnatural. Twenty-five ycurs
cannot huve exbausted all the sources of hap-
piness, of contentment.”

« No,” she wrote, “bappliness still dwells in
the universe for others; but my henrt is con—
sumed, blackened with fire, withered.”

I knew It was impossible that such feelings
should be lasting. Youthful hearts, huoyant by
nature and replete with excellencles, are fertlle
in everything but despair. But a chunge of
scene, of ussociation, was very necessury to Au-
rella. My next letter contained a pressing in-
vitation for her to spend tho winter with me.
At first she resolutely declined; but when, at
Michaelmas, I made a journey to Coverdale on
purpose to bring ber bome with me, her good
aunt jolned her ontreatics to mire, and the re-
sult was, Aurelia yielded passively, and sutlered
herself to be brought away.

I anticipated a double plensure in presenting
Aurelia Desmond to my friends—for, in spite of
her protestations, I was determined that she
should be s0 infroduced. Over and beyond the
benefit waleh, I felt sure she would derive from
the companionship of a small circle of refined
and enltivated, yet mostly original minds, 1 pro-
phesied o plensant surprise to more than one of
them, In contcmplating the purity and simpli-
city of charncter which muadoe the young widow
so charming; and I lnnocontly plotted that the
delicate fllm of mystery which 1 would weave
about her should brighten the charm,

Aurelia had boen an orphan from [nfancy.
Her mother had been of Quaker parentage, and
left her intant, with her dying breath, to the care

" of her only sister, a member of the order of
Friends, By Aurclia’s marringe with one of the
world’s people, she had forfeited the religious
sympathy of the congregation; but after the
death of her idolized husband, she had heen re-
instated in thelr favour, though she had never
conformed herself wholly to their rules of dress
and speech, Of course, even at the death of her
only child, little kllen, she wore no mourning;
and the faot, together with the Quaker-like sim-
plicity which made her llke always to be nd-
dressed by her first name, determined me to
coticenl ag much as possible of her former his.
tory from her new acquaintances. It was partly
for her own benefit, too, that I arranged this
little plot; since the purpose of her visit would,
doubtless, be the more eflectually gained if she
could be spared all those condolences and ex-
pressions of sympathy which the knowledge of
her desolate condition would naturally eall
forth.

Famillar ag I was with: the pure and noble
qualities of her mind, hor stately and statuesque
beauty, helghtened, porhaps, by that dignity
which a great grief always Iimposes, impressed
me deeply, and a tendor attachment sprang up
betweon ns.

Bhe was introduced to my friends only as Au-
relin Dosmond; and they, appreciating the sim-
ple dignity of the appellation, pronounced it
with such deep respect that its plainness could
not possibly have been offensive to the most
fastidious.

1 confess that my antiocipations of Aurelin
were not at firat perfectly realized. 8he cer-
tainly attracted as much attentlon as I conld
have desired, for the charm of her beauty and
intelligence, heightoned by the mournful reserve
which displayed so perfectly her abstraction of
soul and deop acquaintance with sorrow, made
hor overywhero an object of profound interest.
But she herself was little affected by this atien-
tion. No cloquence or brilliancy of manner
could attract hor outward from the intrenched
cltadel of her sorrowful thoughts; no piquancy

of wit or ropartee could waken more than tho’

faintest smile about herbeautiful mouth ; node-
lieacy of sympatby, or unspoken appreciation
of her unknown grief, could melt her from her
high reserve and make hor even by sighs com.-

et

e

municative. I felt that my resources were fast
falling me, there was but onc left,

o Auretln,” I said, one bright winter morning,
slet us go and pay a visit. A friend of mine has
Just finlshed a beautiful pleture, nt least he con-
siders it his masterpicee, and invites my Inspec-
tion. ItwHl be n pleasure to you to accompnny
me, I nm sure.”

« Yeg,” she replied, simply, « I like pictures.
T liope It Is o lundseape, with fine treex, meliow
distance, and a blue thread of a river crossing
the foreground. I shiall see then if he hazcloth-
ed his stones with the right kind of moss, and
tinted the petuls of his blossoms correctly.”

It was the first time I had known her to
show so much interest. I was encournged. [
watched her as she deliberately completed her
toflet, by tying the soft satin bow under her
chin, arranging the rich sable furs, drawing on
the delicate gloves, taking up the faintly per-
fumed handkerchief, and the pretty muf), and
saying quietly, # Now I am ready.”

It was jmpossible, I thought, not to love onc
80 pure, £o rorrowful, fo sweet.

« I{ war very thoughtful in thee,”” she sald, as
we walked nlong—using her preity Quaker
speech, ax she sometimes did In confidentinl
moment—** to sereeh me from comment and in-
quiry by withholding my story from thy friends,
Sometimes, Indeed, I feel that I am lending my-
self to deception ; but dost not thou think it an
innecent one?”

“Certalnly,” I replled. ¢ I think it perfectly
Justifiable under the elrcumstances.”

«And yet T have thought that, if it were dis-
covered, it might lend an unpleasant seeming to
our comxiuct. Dost thou think there 8 danger 2

u8cnrcely,” I replied. ¢« At least the proha-
bility Is vo remote, If it exists nt all, that it sn't
worth while to diseuss it at present. By-and.by
we may perbaps, feel justified In ourselves mak-
ing the revelation. Father Time is dealing ten-
derly with you. I think, Aurelin.”

Her beoutiful eyes filled with tears.

uls Jt kind or cruel in him,” she said, “to
stenl the sting from our sorrows 2 When I ean
no longer nurse my grief, the lust moments of
my happiness will have passed nway.”

s« AW I sald, “the bitter fruits, like the
sweet, have their seasons of hicom, muaturity,
aud deeny. In plnce of your asphodel will grow
up spring violets by-ana-by.”

She only sighed und shook her head. 'We had
reachied the studlo, and were entering. At this
moment my fricnd Mr. Raymond was engnged ;
s0 we amuscd ourselves, for a time, with the
paintings hung on the walls, the little sketehes,
balf-finished, which were turned—their backs
towards us—agninst the ceiling, but which I
knew pretty well how to draw forthand exhibit
in a proper light.

Yet, while thus entertaining Aurelin, I was
not 8o much ndmiring the pictures as studying,
by slde glancer, the strange lndy with whom
Mr. Roymond was talking. She war a very
striking person; there was that nbout her which
not only arresied, butriveted my nttention. The
influence by which my eyes seemed perpetunlly
to turn to her, from whatever stntlon I arksumed,
reminded me of the ancient nrts of faseltnntion
and witchery; nnd I wondered If she exerted
the snmoe power over Raymaod, who was stoop-
ing over the chair In which she sat to eatch her
murmured tones. Hardly—Raymand was a
man of many experiences and mueh penctra-
tion.

Finally she rose, shook ont her dainly floutices
with a silken touch, all the whlile that her full
oxpresslve eyer were turned upon Raymond,
and having glven him her hand in a warm, im-
pressive manner that was fall of art, sniled
slowly down tho room. As she passed ug, I no-
ticed that her eye fell upon Aurelin. There was
8 quick, nnd, It scemed to me, malignant glance
of recognition, a slight and havghty stoop of the
proud form, and sho passed on with an added
touch of hauteur in her manner. I looked at

AURELIA VISITS MR, RAYNOND’s 8TUDIO,

Aurella; her usuadly prle tace wiyg ovossprend
with & faint flush, and her Lreat seenmied to
come and go between her parted ilips in pants
like that of o frightened decer. My, Raymond
was uppronching, however, and I touched her
arm to recill her to self-command.

The movenient was effectunl.  'be flush sub-
slded, leaving only a faint trace of yose in either
cheek, which added fnexpressibly to her Jovell-
ness, I could see by Ruymond's ¢ye, as [ In-
troduced my friend, that he was struck by her
appearance; and I purposely enguged them In
conversution; that they might gain some insight
inlo cuch other’s natures before we commenced
speuking of strietly artistic matters. Then I
questioned Raymond nbout the sketches at
which we bad been looking; and thus it was,
perhaps, fifleen minutes before the chief pur-
pose of our visit was bronched, and by that
time Aurelia’s com posure was perfectly restored.

Raymond led us atonce to the centre of the

room where, in the full light of the sky-window,
stood an enscl covered with o eloth. The cov-
lerhu; was carefully drawn aside, and the next
moment there was revealed to us simply the
hend of a little glr) of three years. It was ex-
quisite In outline nnd colouring, nnd the expres-
sion was life-like; thonghtiul, serious, tender
almost beyond words, yet ehlidlike withal, 1
Indulged In a flood of rapturous exclumatlons,
but, turning to Aurelia, I gaw that her cyes were
suflused with tears, and, {n another instant, I
heard bher softly murmucing, ¢« My clilld—my
chlldt”

Raymond was gazing upon her with a deeply
penetrating glance.

**Am I mistaken,” e asked of me, In a whis.
per, as Aurella’s preoccupation shielded her
from the Inquiry, *orls this Mrg. Desmond, the
widow of my old friend, Harry 2"

But Aurella’s quick ear caught the sourul, she

my husband? Ah! then you will be thefriend
of his wife, nnd retrain from exposing her to the
sharp comments of the world. No oue knows
my histury here but Mrs, Earle.”

Raymond rendily nssured her of bis diseretion,
and, thlnking to divert ber atlention from tho
cmbarrassing tople, asked her opinion of the
picture.

s It is perfect. 8o llke my own little Ellen,
ton.  Ali! Mr. Ruymond, I should have thought
ouly o mother's heart could have nonrished such
an inspirntion.”

Raymond blushed at the rather embarrassing
compliment.

«“Wo artlsts,” he raid, “see beauty in all ts
forms. ‘We gazeupon young children, perhaps,
more tenderly than even some muternal eyes—
since where shall we catch gllmypses of divine
bLeauty, perfeet and unveiled, If not In the hu-
mnn koul fresh from its mother's prerence, and
unstained as yet by contact with the world?
The child §s to the man what the clenr moun-
tain spring Is to the turbulent and ronring river.”

That visit to Raymond’s studio proved the
turning point In Aurclia’s history. Raymond
enme afterwards often to see. us, and by his
subtle, yot gentle knowledge of human nature,
alded, perhinps, by his thorotigh knawledge of
her antecedents, succoeded In that in which so
many had falled. Ho beguiled Aurclin of hior
grict, and by hisgraphie powdnb)':_‘convem\l.lon,
he touched the only chord in- hat heart which
grief had not had power to umtrlng.-'Alrcndy I be-
gnan to butld up the most gorgeous nir-cnstles for
my two friends. rosy as the hnes of sunset.

I had never Inquired of Aurolin concerning
her acqunintance with the lady whom he had
met In Raymond’s studlo, thinking thnt it
might perhaps be an unpleasant topic. But,
sitting one day in her room, a sketeh dropped
from her portfolio. My eye rested upon it only
a moment—for she immedintely xtnoped and
repirnccd it—bui it charneteristies were too

striking not to be rendily apprghended. It was

u mere outllne of dowing robes, heavy fur mian
tle, nakding pluniex, aud dalnty mufl; but Lthe
fuce which the bonnet encireled was not that of
the handsome womuan we had seen at Ray-
mond's, but the. ugly and distorted head of a
serpent, while dimly through the length of the
figure I could trace the sealy, serpentine cvolu-
tions and stlnging tall, which formed the proper
continuotion of that odlous head. It wns a
strunge conception to come from the brain of
my magnanimous and high.sowled friend.

“Dost thou see her—dost thou not see her?”
exclaimed Aurelin, one day, running iuto my
room, with eyes distended, and hair flowing like
wsplrit.

1 followed the direetion of her enger hand and,
looking out, snw that same clegant lndy enter-
ing the gate.

«1 cannot meet her,” sald Aurella. ¢ She
would sting me 5o, with her sharp tongue, that
I should dle of her venom, Go thou down, my
dear friend, and say Iam preoccupled—-fll—any-
thing that {8 not too groszs a deception—that 1
may escape her. You will see that I am not
merely & coward, when youmeet her snnky eye
and listen to her begulling uccents.””

The servant had already admitied her; so
there was no alternative but to comply with
Aurelin’s request, | stepped to my dressing-
raom to add a hasty touch to my tollet, and,
turning, met the servant with a card, which
Aurelin had sent to me from the guest below, It
was a nent, elegant missive, with this nume .—

MK, ITAROLD MUUNTJIOY."

A new light dawned upon me as I read that
name ; and whatever tremars I may have feit,

after Aurelin’s excited deseription, they vanish.
ed now. I knew with whom I had to detl], and
felt sure that. whatever gnme she might play, 1

! knew a seeret art by which, If necessary, Lo
blushed crimson; and, extending her hand with
the artlessness of a child, exclaimed, » You knew |

checkmate her.

Mrs. Mountjoy rose, as 1 entered, ns iIf about
to greet warmly an old friend. Upon secing n
strangner, aslight chunge pnssed quickly over her
countennnee, and she howed coldly in answer to
my salutation.

« Mrs, Desmond desirex tobe excused,” 1 sald,
conlly ; for I was quite willing our visitress rhould
understand that her presence was unwelcome.
“ She labours ander aslight indispasition, which
wliil prevent her seeliygz any guests this morn-
tnge,”

s Indeed,” replied Mrs. Mountjoy. [ regrot
it extremely, I assure you, It is some years
since I have met Mrs, Desmond, and it would
glve me greut pleasure to renew her acquain-
tance. Please to present my compliments ‘to
her, and say that, since I am sounfortunate this
morning, I shall glve myself the pleasure of cal-
ling ngain. I heard of her presence here through
our mutual friend, Mr. Raymond; and, indeed,
I have bheen greatly stimulated to persevere In
my earnest rerolve to renew our friendship by
thnt gentleman’s enthusinstic deseription of her.
She was Miss Leslle when I knew her, nnd guf-
ficlently charming: but I can readily belleve
thnt time bns only matured her loveliness.”

T had not heard the hiss of the serpent onco
throughout all this long speech.  Ifer volce was
haneyod sweetnesg ; but at the canclusion I per-

P eolved distinetly the snake-llke glitter of her

eye.

s Mrs. Desmond i, indeed, n very lovely wo-
man,” I said, simply; ¢ quite worthy tho friend-
ship and esteem of the noblest. She is In peen-
linr afliction, however, at present, and sees very
11ttle soclety.”

«Indeed! I thought her quite gay, and I
have admired her resolution In so effectually
concealing the deep grief which the denth of her
1ittle daughter must have caused her. I may
ndad that Migs Leslle and myself were rivals in
our girthood. Pleage say to her, with my re-
gardg, that X cunsider ib 1 purticulnrly good for-
tune to me that this opportunity for renewing
our ncquaintance occurs at a time when my

I happy marringe anmd her touching grief render
Pl indalgenee of the old Joadousy, which 7 hind
cortuinly reasan to fudalge i then, utterly ab-
sued.  Toell her that U prowidse good belaviour
for the future, it ~he will but admit me on the
st of her teleids”

I contess 1 was more than surprisied at such
tmporuunity from Mrs. Harvold Mountjoy.  {ler
hushbaud was ohl, wealthy, and gentle s her po-
sition, ns wlewder of mshio an envi-
able ote, however anenvia Wiy
she should so expecindly eare, tunless for soma
sinister motive, to renew heraeguaintanes with
Aurellst, who moved In so entively ditterent o
sphere, 1 did nol ot first <ee elearly,  But in an
instant I remembered her etirnest and impres-
sive manner, i she euale Bay nrond aedion, that
morning, wl nogeest Hebh Hlansimasl my i,
LT was more than ever determined that Mrs,
! Mountjoy shauld not sueecal 1o this Jeertdedous
'seheme of hers,

But Raymond?! And here icdonlit enteral my

mind which 1 had onee o (wiee before enter-
“talned, He wis it of ookl futelleer, of 2
qulek perception of richit or wrony; Hut o the
| steenuth of his mornl prineiples 1 hnd then and
Peven now entertained aosuspiclons T0 Ms, Ha.
Prold Motnmgoy, with hew insinuntine: graces, her
artful faselnntons, and the strong brithe of her
powerful patronsee, shonld 1hirow herselt (oo
cmneh in his way, how far wonbl e yicll hime-
i Mell 1o her inthue aned, white e thonteht hilin-
Cself aecepting of her honsee to bis iniclleet,
s breconte in reatity the vietitn of her mmaehinn-
tions  For several reasons the gquestion was an
Interesting one to e,

Raymomt entled thnt evening,  Aureiin hap.
pened to he apestairs at the time, writing a let-
ters sothat L enjoyel the wishmlfor opporin.
0Ly Of @ (M de-i-téte with himn,

“A rlend of yours eadled ereta-day,” T osadd,
¢ whey it seems, is alxa an old nequaintanee of
Aarelin’s—Mrs, Mount oy, She s an nterenting
charneter; do tell me about leee,”

Raymond smiled the peculinr smile of 0 man
of the workd,

DooeYes, She amd Aurelin were vivals ones, 1

think, Thatix, after Harry's cn ment with
Miss Lesiie, he tuet Mrs, Mountje Thal wns
hefarp her mnrrlngee, nuld she was neny brenking
orthe mnteh.  Whnt o sehemer she is? And
yet I like her !

wWhnt s dt that your 1lke In her?”

s ller siunrtness, her ennnlog, er atter inea.
paeclty of being sincere make her exceedingly
amusing, I assure you, 8o che enlled on Aurelin,
didd she

w Yes,  kxpressed gogreatadmtration for her,
and nstrong desire (o renew the old negualnt.
anee ; tokl me of your cutogies, sud of her en-
tire eredence of them, Aarellie wouldn't see her.
Do you know, Mr. Raymoud, I suspeet the wo-
man of stulster deslgas upon you 2

Raymond smiled, sl thoen, for 0 moment,
loovked serlous.,

T can tell you,” he sadd, o what I dare not
tell Aurelin, that she herself has been my sal-
vation. I met Mrs. Mountjoy In roclety, in the
most easunl way in the workl, The resuit wnsan
acequaintance, which thine, her nets, and my in-
difference Lo conkequences were fnst ripening
into an inthinaey.  Ido not know what her ob.
Jeot was, nor do I care. It might have been
simply the plensant sensation which sueh na.
tures undoubtoadly frel in the exereise of thelr
peculinre power. At any rate, her shuhx, her
enger questions, her adf.eonfidences werealolng
thelr work, when Aurelin’s noble countenines
and pure, ehililllike heart, awoke me, by asense
of contrast, to my dunger,  What do you think
about second marrlnges, wy frled 70 bBo you
share Aurclii's opinlon, that @ person e never
be twice happy (n mnreeled e

“ Not altogether,  With soue weak, or nar-
row, or ldiosynerntle natures 1t may be so. But
for the woman with the large heart and over.
flowing sympnthies of Aurelln, it Is different.
Undoubtedly, she will never forget her IHarry @
but in the yeaurs which are to come, 1 doubt not
ghe may be won to hestow equnl, areven deeper,
tenderness upon another.  Amd why not * Her
nature is deepening day by day.”

u And that other would be the happiest mnn
on earth "

w It you think so, persevere, and win the
prize.”

1ty mond’s deelaration, which followed but. n

short time after the above conversatlon, tonk
Aurelin quite by surprise, [ wns not disap.
pointed—nor, T think, waus he—that she gave
him an unqualified refosal,
He told her hils story ¢ confessed the weakness of
which he had been gullty ; showed herherpower,
not k0 mueh to swiay him from any eourse which
he had deliberately chosen, ax by pure assocli-
tions to influence hischolee; pleaded his enrnest
love and reverence for her, and then lert the
enke In her hands,

s 8uch assuranee,” sald Aurelin, with n smlie,
o to make even his fuulty plead for him "

s At least It proves his sincerity,” Isall, ¢ A
courtship based upon such candonr §s free from
many dangers.’’

] ennnot forget,” she <ijd, «that that sweet
pleture once Iny warm and pure at his heart, I
know he must, at the core, bee tender nted true.
I am willlng to be, nay I am prowd and hnppy
to be his friend, hix gister even; but I have
henn a wife onee ; and it jx over—I cannot be
again.”

It wns nearly Spring, and Aurelin returned to
her quiet home. Mr. Raymond enme ofton to
see e, and I knew that hie had not forgotten
Aurettn.  Mr. Harold Mountjoy dled that Spring,
and left his widow free in the exercise of her
peculinr talents.  She frequented Raymond’s
studio more thau ever, but to no eftect, Iler
spell once broken, Ruymonmd was too clean-
sighted to bo entght again,

Aurelin wrote frequently, and T saw by her
lotters that her home was not to her what It had
once boen.

« 1 am haunted,” she wrote to meo in the
carly autumn, 1 walk out In the woods, and the
mollow sunghine mocks meo with the loss of lov-
ing smiler } the winds, whispering In the




THE HEARTHSTONE.

branches, reinind me of my baby'ssweet tones ;
and  yellow leaf that dropped onee upon my
forehead made me start—1I thonght it was her
wentle toueh 3 even the birds are happy in the
«xereise of all their gentle, loving nature. I only

aanert desolate, T have told you more than 1
meant to, but now more than my heart often
campels me tothink,”

OF cowrse, 1 el o rlght to tell Ruymond all
1mis s but I did say to m one duy, * You are
lowking worn.  Why don't you spewd one of
these glorlons Oepober days In the country ¥ Run
down with my love to Aurelin, and an fnvitation
to come back al spend the winter with me.”

o I go,” he sabl. ¢ It will be the best me-
dhsine for me.

When he eame bacek, his countenance was
roelinnt with Joy.

W Are you well pald for going 2 1 askod him,

s Amply,  She would give me no promise,
bat I left oo rieg upon her iinger. Ab! sheisa
Jowel 17

When the spring caine again, I went down to
Aurelin’s wedding.  She s & happy wife and
mothernow 3 the tlgat of her home; the every-
duy  blessing and spiration of » cirele of
warm arnd trae friends,

« Abh P shesald to me, the other day, 4 nu-
tire plans wisely amd welle Two are stronger
for Hfe"s duties than one, mecter for life’s plea-
sures. And for that diseipline, which all suals
need, in fevlerness, and  thonghtfulness, and
charlty, there is nothing like a happy marrlage,
with its year-by-year growth of expertence in
love.,”

Mrs. Jluroll Mountjoy cuts Rayntond and his
wife. Sheliveson her lonely, selflsh, intriguing
lite, in the midst of her splendour, bearing a bit-
ter, rostless, and eraving heart. . Who, then,
s lors, would wish to be a serpent
jur the sake of shining in glittering seales 2

SISTERS AND LOVERS.
DEUTSCHES STILL-LEBEN.

> Cra-la-int
Der Doctor deor ist da.’

How merrvily sounded the voice of my sister
Jalki, ss thus singing she danead into the room.,

« Now, Fraulein Vanda, there he is. 1 have
~ent tor hiny, and 1 am very il indeed—dying !
Ah, me! I have—what ache ? Make haste! 1
hear him on the stadrs, What nche, I say?

i, there ! the pain in my chest, my heart, my
arm.  Ab, me! Tam fainting”

Bright sister Juln threw herself into the
sey ald put on o miserable face, just ax
sentlemen entervd the room,

& Doetory doeton! { am so very bad—quite

exhausted, It 1s 1 who hitve sent for you.  Ah,
me!”
But as Julln rdsed  hoer molst downeast eyes

whe saw beture her our house doctor, and—a tine
tadl oftleer, in tall reglmentals,

She sprang up, [ dldn't send for o military
purse into the bargain, Doctor Bery, Why In
the world do you Intrerlunee soldiers into a siek
Lidy’s chamber 2"

« Very sick, Fraulein Jnlln 2 said the doctor,
laughing.

o Dying!
a name.”

w And a big one.  Allow me, young ladles. I
beg to introduce to you my uncle, Major Schnell,

a brave soldier, of the soldler’s line; can go
back to the Seven, the Thirty, and any years'
war—to the squasbbles of all the German Em-
purors—aye, to the Crusades,  Ladies, Major
Sehinell belougs to a line of fighters for glory
and love; only the latter my worthy uncle has
not yet tried, for hie is still unmarried. Have I
not introduced him well 2

The mujor stoad efore ug, blushing and con-
fugad. 1 did not know why, but looking at him
turned me gid-ly. Surely I knew nothing of
him that his should nflect me, but it digd,
honest and gomd as 1t was,

o Praulein Vanda, how are gou this morning,
~ince the supposed patient appears (o have re-
covered herself?”  So sald Dr. Berg, as he
came gentiy up to me, looking deep into my
eyes, and as Julia niil the mujor were in hila—
rious conversation, adding sortly, « No mossage
for me, Vanda, when Julin sent ?”

o Why, doctor, did you want a message 7
would you not come without it ?”

« Vanda, you are always severe ; no smile for
me? Come, will you go into the grounds, say
to the lake 7 1 want to say something to you.
The two will follow us.”

Wo went. From the eastle steps such a benu-
tiful scene Iay hefare us. At the back rose the
Jdusky mountains, not high enough to look for-
midable, but peutly sloping down tawards the
lake, that spread at our right away into the
tree-clivd Billy distauce.  On the mountaln top,
at the opposite shiore, the tall, gnunt ruins of
ancient times, over whieh the morning sun
threw a golden shifting light: hefore us the rond
planted with cherry trees, amd to our left the
fields, with the young waving corn; the birds
every now and then winging up from the green
bindes, the hares rustiing thromgh them, and
the grasshoppers chirping sweetly thelr happy
early summer song.  We lived in Saxon Swit.
zerland, as it i enlled 5 beautiful was the situa-
tion of our estate, kindly the people that dwelt
around it, and life seemed to smlle on us girls,
motherless though we were.

Dr. Berg und I went on, tarning to the right
towards the thick fullage of the lake scenery.

« Now, Vanda, scrious again

s 1 shiall be serlous if you cull me so.”

« But why not he merry ? It maketh my
heart gl to see you sinlle, for I never hear you
1augh like Julia.”

« No, I could not.  Remmember, doctor, she Is
goventeen, and T am twenty-three.”

« And, pray, shonld we not laugh at twenty-
three? I nm twenty-four.”

« A man at twenty-four is as young as & girl
at seventeen.”

« ] don't think so,”! said the doctor, with o
peculiar aceent.  Somechow 1did not llke the
remark ; it stung me. 1 began to hang behind
a lttle, for Dr. Berg, to whom 1 was secretly
betrothed, had all at once forgotien what he
mennt to say so particularly.  We dawdled
along In sllence.  The others came up, Julia ru-
diant with joy and happlness at being, I sup-
pose, in existence; the major tired almost with
Inughing at her sallles. He was carrylng his
arms full of all sorts of trophtes they had gath-
ered on the way. Suddenly I found myself by
the mnjor's side, and saw Julia in front of me
with Dr. Berg, talking briskly, looking at him
archiy now and then, he bendlng down to her in
return. I did not like it, why I knew not, and
my eyes gol u little, Just a litle, molst,

« Tall me something about that ruin, Frau-
lein.” said » sonorous volee noxt to me. T had
forgotten the major.

« Oh, there s anjold, old story clinging to it,
about modimval times and the Saxon wars; but
the castle Is said to have come to rain for &
lady's sake."”

« Renlly ?*

« She Jilted her lover; heJoined the freeboot-
ers, and then she sat weeping on the top, duy
after day, lastly custing lerself into the lake
and leaving o curse on the alls. No one ever
cared to live there, and the place crumbled to

But surely the military nurse has

We talked on, gravely, about thae beauty of
the scenery, the many historicnl memories of
the nefghbourhood, and finnlly a little about our-
selves. Every now and then my eyes wandered
to the two Lefore us, Suddenly I saw them no
more; they bl disappenred in the road round
thie mountnin. I turned ngain giddy, nnd lennt
agalnst a tree. Below me was the still blue
lake, the eye of the enrth, as Heine called 1,
speaking so softly Lo my anxious heari,
Anxious, I knew not. why, for was Dr, Berg not
my own cholee, nnd hud he not always been the
same considerate man, the snme pleasing
friend?  Did my sonl ask for more? When he
meant to be passtonate I had draswn baek, as if
I feared 1t was not renl—it would not last.
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« Oh, no,” I gasped.

« But you look 111: you are pale, what is it ?”
I just rememberad thut a strong arm set me
down on the grass under the tree, that o quick
step ran atud brought me water from the lake in
a soldler's eap, amld thata brouad man's hand wet-
ted my cold temples with it. I revived; «Thank
you,” 1 sald fulutly, nud looking up, Ifonnd two
such honest bite eyes fixed upon my face, that
I colourcd and turned away.

Steps were approaching the two evidently
missed us, and were coming baelk.

« What 1s It, Vanda ? quick, tell me;” said
Dr, Borg, ns he bent solieitonsly over me.

o Nothing, thank yon,” I answered, eoldly,

0 Sister dierllng, are you il1? How pale yon
look ! Julke added, her face tinshing erimson,
her eyes swimming with some superabundant
feeling of happliness,

¢ N, thank you, I am quite woell;” and, gididy
as 1 was, I managed to rise, and, tnking the
majorts proflered arm, walkel bomewarnd, the
two silently following us.

L) L ] L] L ] * L) L]

We were alone again, Jullis and I: the gen-
tlemen had taken a tight laneh. and Dr, Berg
amd I hand parted, not as hetrothed, but as meroe
pequatntanees, I kKnew I was jealous, and jea.
lous of my sister Julia.  Julla L dreaming
away tha afternoon, till she started off and ran
by herself back the same way we had gone In
the morning. It wus quite dusk when she re-
turned, The néxt flny bronght us some letters—
one from our father, telling as that he would
come on the morrow, and bring with him our
young brother from the Milltary Academy, the
other addressed to me by the major. I givemy
letter ns 1 bhoul [t e—

ADORED FRAUVLEIN,—I am n plain man and
soldier; you must, therefore, forgive many
words. I have never felt myself in love before,
but 1 am in love, bachelor of forty as I am, with
your sensible, kKind face. Will you hitve me ?
I will watch day and night for your smallest
wish; I will bend my soul to yours; I will
chase care from your angelic countenance; and
I will kiss your sweet, soft hands daily, hourly,
to show you I am your devoted, constant lover.
Pray, consent to be mine, and I witl hurry home
to prepare, atd come back for you in a month,
« Your humble servant,

“AUGUSTUS SCIINELL,
s Major in the Hussars.”

I was very angry; it secemed trencherous to
me that Dr. Berg should not even by w word
have mentioned his position towards me. We
had been hetrothed for a few months; Jualla
hd not been nt home then, but had returned
during the last few weeks, ahd ever since, mat.
ters had not gone smoothly between the doctor
and mysell. But this effer of the uncle, while
my heart I Know well, was sofely givon to tho
nephew, vexed me exceedingly. Red andangry
an I seldom was, I held the letter in my hand,
when we heird frome ane drive ap; it was Dr.
Berg himself. The moment he entered, T at-
tacked him : « Do I owe thisx to you, Dr. Berg ?
Could you not have avoided it?”

e read the letter.  Paor unele !’ he said,
« e deserves o better fate than he will get, 1°11
send the letter back, Vanda. Don’t be ofteuded §
an honest man's protlered love need give no of-
fence.”

Bul] was not pueitied, and flounced oul of the
room. Well bredd as I was, 1 conld have boxed
the doctor's ears; since I coulid not do that, I
went to my room, and had a good ery.

I would not see the doctor wgain, thoush he
apparently remained some hoturs to scee me.
Julin kept him company. I almost began to
hate my sister.  What right had she to speak
to my betrothed? What rvight?  DPerhaps o
slster's, whiapered consclence. Fudwe anil non-

sense! I knew no sisterly love dietated her
solieitude.
L] * - . . L] v

My father cnnie with my brother; there was
high glee between Juliz and him,

« Iow beautital you are getting, Julin; really
you will be the belle in Dresden uext winter.
You, Vandg, look pale and elderly. What grieves
you? Don’t you get mopish. Let's be ofl Julia

tnke your hat, und come ulong to the ruin.”

I looked after them—elderly, indeed, I uppear-

ed. 1 bated both my brother and my sister.

My futher noticed my depression of spirits, and

asked me theecause. 1 had no cause to give,

and grew sutky. I spoke little; the evil spirit

of jealousy was gnawing and gnawing at my

heart. Dr. Bergcame not for a couple of days—

he who had ever bheen so attentive, who never

missed n day in presenting me with somr. slgn

of his atlection—tlowers, musle, new books, or-

naments, or something else—he nelther ealled

nor wrote, and I was getting uneasy, for my

nature was true and faithful; no frivolous pur-

sults had been mine, and with all the strength

of an earnest splrit I elung to the doctor. Would

he give me up?  Had he forgotten hls vow ?

Was I reully gotting elderly ?—oh ! horrid

thought! Had he begun to love Julin?

I st at the windotv that overlooked the lnke,

the tears falling fust into my lap. It scemedso
dark in the world without that cheery volce of
Ior. Berg asking o IFraulein Vanda, wie geht's
heute?” It was nota lover's question, but wo
had always understood Its <eeper meaning.

Whilst I snt 8o T heard my brother run up into
my room.

« You are crying, Vanda. Ob, do come with
me; I'll show you something that will make
you die laughing. I shan’t say what. Now do
come.”

He dragged mo with him, without bonnet or
shawl, along the path to the mountnins, round
the base, up towards the ruin.

« Make huste, we might miss it; it issuch a
surprise, and such & bit of fan.”

S0 we rather ran up than walked tho steep
windlng rouad, Lill we came into the thicker
wood, and got close to the ruin, 1 thought I
heard voices. ¢ Fush! Vanda, or we shall dis-
turb them.” Now 1l did hear volees. Good
heuavens! it was the Doctor and Jult: Ialmost
lay down fint on the ground, regardloss of my
pretty muslin dress. 1 held my breath; through
the folinge I could see themn, e bad his arm
round her walst; he pleaded impassionately
for tis greut love, which, try as he would, he
conld not subdue.  He sald that I should know
all; that I had & noble nature, that I would for-
glveand consent to the change, and that Julin
would than honestly berome his. s pleaded
and arged, till Jutly, half o wayward chiid still,
luld her head on his shoulder, and cried.  This
was too much for him. Ho took her into
his wrms; he held her there in a close embraco ;
he showered kisses on her! I could bear no

bit of an? Come away now,” and half dragged
me offy for my limbs tottered under me.

“ Are you sorry for them, Vandn?' said
George; ¢ don't you think pape will cousent ?”

But speech was beyond me; 1 moved my iips
without producing n sound.

# Can't bie Jealous, Vandi; you know you are
tao old-looking for him ¢ DId you want him?"”
George did pot know we had been betrothed.

1 nuswered not 3 I maunged to get homne, aid
went shivering to my own room, where I meant
tothink; think—oh, think—I eoulil not think,
Only one thing appenred necessury; to be the
first in entting the knot that tied us.  So, shuka
ing as I with ngue, I wrote the following
lines :—

« DeAr Docror BrrG,—I hive consldered our
relative position, and 1 wish to snnul our be-
trothal; my father, who, with my sister, alone
knows it, will consent, The few tokens you
wave me you might think e rade to return, so
I will keep thom in remembrance.

“ Yours traly,
@ VANDASY

This note I sent o' by messenzer ta the doe-
tor’s bouse in tho next town, and then I lald my
weary head on my pillow, unuble to harbour
even an ldea.

Nasle closed ing my mind was still ln a stute
of aberration; when a soft. footstep approached
my bed, and my sister's voice snld:

s Vanla——1lo, Vateda, tell me—dbl you knowy
anything ?  [Ex has just ridden here favionsty
his horse Is steaming with beat.  Vamediy, he has
haul your letter s do you .mean it—do you give
him np ?”

Tha - rael

wirl—her words gave me courng:-,

«Yex, Jultn; I never could be happy with
him.”

o May I, sister?  Ifyou do not lovejhim, mny
I

“If you like, Julln.”

4 Oh, Vanuda, thank you—thank you ; I shall
run and tell him.  We love each other so dear.
{y, but we were afiald of you; we were afradd
you misght be attachad to him, ns you were be-
trothed, and you might feel it. O, T had not
tha courige to refuse his love; Vaiuda, sister,
pardon i poor waywavd girl. I playoed at fiest
with him, like n ehild, till little by lHitle there
crept into mmy heart Lhe great, big, enormous
love : nml when he sald all those wild things to
me—thiat I haed, with my ehildish ways, drawn
him into the meshes, that he adored me like o
goddess—then I could not suy ¢ Nuy.” Vanda,
o say you forgive me.”

I murmured something, and begged to be left
atlone ; away she flew, to tell the doctor of my
forgiveness

3 L] e . . L]

I constrained my feelings ; 1 hid my sorrow;
I even luoked upon their happiness, Stil, every
dit) came some token of the doctor's reantd fore
me ; bat Jualia was surronnded with cave, cov-
cred with presents, deitled, Heted into the clouds,
My father shonk his head, looked at me, kisse
me tenderly, and whlsperad, © It Is bost s

Vanda ; you were not young cnougin” \What
Liad youth todo with my feelings?  Sometimes

1 could have run to the doetor, and begged him
on my knees to give me back even his mode-
rate aftection, and to let me show him my
great, deep love — alove grent enough to re-
nounee him—when I found another wontld make
him happler. Then T opened my eyes. Oh,
hal T allowed his passionate nature rfree play—
hud I Deen less red — perhaps he wonld
hnve Invel ine mer At that momeunt, Jnlia's
clegant form and radiant fiee appeared opposite
to me :

“#Tral—Ila—la !
Der doctor der Ist da—"

she sung, as she rn downstulrs to receive him.
I never could do that ; T had waited quietly, in
the old days, till he came up, she ran (o meet
him with her glowing nature,

The doctor hud never pressed our marringe,
but he pressed theirs; my father objected, on
account of Julin’s axe, the doctor'was obstinate,
Three months, and no more, would he wait 3
she must be his entdrely, or he might lose
her.

1 helped to prepare all the handsome trons-
seal, for my father wias well off, and our fiunily
was of good standime. I was even bridesmnid
with my cousins and the doctor's sister. I kissed
Julia as she went away after the ceremony ; 1
guve my trembling hand to her husband, who
lonked at me honestly, with quivering lips, and
Kissed my hand respectfully.

«Vanda,” he said, 1 eould
you happy.
wr would not
my duty.

«Ifuther dear,” 1 said to him that evening,
syoun will allow metoleave you now ? 1 could
not see them returned married. 7'aat I cannot
bear, so 1 xhall aeeept my asunt’s invitation,
aml go homao with my eousins,  Froestine, the
elttest, will stay and take carve of you,”

My father drew me to him. “ Vanda., why
didst thou not tell me 2 Didst thou care for
him "

I hid them, for thefiest time my fice on his
shoulder, and wept, wept, wept, for my lost Life
and lost happiness.

s« ]o0r child! I am Y sorry.”?  Ie pressed
me close to him, and sat by me, quite stilly, till
1 had wept enough., e dried my tears amd
stroked my hair. ¢ Go with them, Vauda § i
will be best. 1 should brenk my heart to soee
you grieve, and so would they,”

« Hush, father ! noone knows that but you.!

3 > [ ] [ ]

Wa came to the fortress town, where my ¢nu.
sins lived. A new life opened to me here. The
close regulited society of o whole corps of mar-
rled oftieers’ fumilies recelved me, aud the cter-
nal ronnd of visits and small socinl entertaln-
ments wounld not allow me to think., The very
tirst week wo went to an oftleers' ball. I objeeled
1o go, s I kuew I was becoming almost pain,
50 little animution was in nuy face; but they
would not haar of it.  We enterad the brilljant.-
ly-11t rooms, we sat down. 1 looked round, and
opposite to mestood MajorSchnell. I could not
help it—I bowed and smiled, e started, look.
ed, and was by my side innn Instant.  Ah, that
was love I could see 5 the tall, mauly form wns
leaning towards me with such empressement as
the doctor never had shown, My vanity was
tlattered, I felt my colour rise, I folt my tongue
loosen. I stood up, and we duanced thefirst
wgalop.’  The major was un excellont dancer,
and L heard peoplo say, * How handsome n
couple ! IHow well they sult euch othier " for
I was tall and slim too,

Dear major, to have seen him, who wonld
haveydenied him the pleasure ofa few smiles and
kindly words ? IIv looked al me earnestly nfter
the danee @ Frauleln Vanda, you were very
cruel once 5 you thought mo abrapt. 1 heard
from Borg ; but he did not suy you refused
mc.)l

+ Did the doctor not tell you that”—.

s What o7

s« Oh nothlng ; it does not matter ;" for I
found that the doctor had not told his unele we
had been betrothed at the thno of his first pro-
posal. .

We danced again and again, till peoplo whis-
pered and smiled, and we had to leave ofl'; but
the major posltively snid that g would not al-
low mo to dance with anyone else, Whon clonks

not have made
I wanted that atleetion you could
give me.” And then I had done

s Fraulein Vanda, £ must seo you myself to-
morrow morning.” I looked at him and nodded.

At home that night I had Lobeiar all the teaz-
ing of my cousing, ¢ Really, Vanda, you are
changed ; never knew you cowdd dance lke
that ; never thought you hult s handsome as
younre.  Why, you made quita a sensation,
You are reaily much youager looking at nisht,
What glorlous hadr you have® got, and such a
swoees suille,  Why, you luwve turned our good
dear Major Schnell’s head, and no wonder
cither.”

1 slept soundly that night ; it was so dellght—
{11l to know someonc cared for you, after all that.
miserable, lonely time someone who would show
you real interest 3 further Iidreamt not yet—Dbut
there was no resting on won laurels with the
maujor. Ie enne the next morning. Ile asked,
he pleaded, he implored; he told me he had
loved nie devotedly from the tirst moment he
suw me ; he snld 1 was getting more beantiful,
I was his star, he conld luok up tome; and I
dare not refuse bim, or put him oft'again,

I know I never nnswered, for thit dewt love
would still come up; but whether { sakl any-
thing or not, I tound myself in strong nrs,
showers of kisses on wmy face, my hair and
a ring on my tinger.
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Then that word touched me. 1 Ldd my hand
o his arms 3 I Iooked stralght ot him, <« Will
you be fatthfal 27

se \anda, child, I eoubl not be otherwise, |
have never professed love before,”

To him I was a child, for bim I was not el-
derly looking, L ginnced up into the utass, Well,
1 looked another being, and, biding my face, 1
sadd, “Yes"

It was o stormy time, for the major would
At leavo me, My Caher eonsented at once. My
Lrousscitt wis prepated 3 T went home, the ma-
Jor followed, and in o few weeks we were mur-
riedd; but notat home. A stillsmadl voice sald,
“ Keep away, for the major's sake Somy
aunt gave us the wedding, amd we started on o
longs tour.

When a good man loves his new wite, he is
evidently inelined to spoil toer, and the mujor did
fils best to do it. Ile was moderately rich, but
Criesus conld not have been  nore generous,
o Ihis Viawla, kie wile, kis own,” 1 heanl it all
day, and for very thankrulness 1 et to earess
him and be gratetul that he had not allowed
Guoil's love to die in my heart, and left monldo.t,
lone woman all the days of my life.  Only such
strong aftvetion as his—an afeetion that would
not he denfed—could hive saved me.

We saw Italy from north to south, ad re.
turned home in & twelve-month, going stradaht
to my fathers’ estate. 1 heard that Julia held
her first-born in her arms, and that the doctor
wits wild with joy.- The morning after our ar.
rival I rode over with the major to the doctor’s
house., I entered softly my sist room 3 she
had just dozed, nnd looked up so fresh and love.
1y from her white plllow in her easy chidr. When

she saw me, and glanced then at her babe, her
fuce was dyed erimson,
¢ Vinda, dearest sister, you lhave come at

fast 1 ller small, protty haml was extended
to me. ¢ Why, how ebanged you are, Vianda  you
look as youny aszain.'’

My vanity was soothied 3 my heart was satis.
fiec. I need not be jealous, tor I was happy
ton,

s6 Julia, it is best ns it is” T Kissed her ten-
derly, sisterly; and then I took the babe and
held it up to e, as if I too could love it, though
It was thetrs,

The doctor had entered unperceived ; helook.
ed at the scene, came up to me, took me and
the child in his arms, and kissed me there
stiraight before bis wife, I thought he had never
kissed me so warmly as his betrothed,

s God bless you, Vaudi ; you have brighten.
ad the only black spot {n our Iife. God bless
you, sister !”

a AMay 27 The major put in his fiiee. «Oh”
he sadd, and came nearer; ¢ kissing my wife.
Doctor, I am jenlous—very Jendous, I altow kis-
sing to noone.”

The doctor looked at us both; he smiled.
1e went with his uncle into the window cm-—
brasure, aud whispered @ fow words to him, The
muajor twrned to me @ < Vanda, you should have
told me that; I thought 1 was the first.  PPoor
fool " he added, bitlerly 5 ¢ns il such o woman
had tnken me for the first.”

I went up to him and looked at him : ¢ Au-
gustis, do you love me ?”

«I could not otherwi
my nature.'’

s Your love saved me—saved us all s and your

love has made me a thousand times happier
than [ could ever have been had I followed the
dictates of my own stubborn heart.” 1 was
not given o long speeches, so I put my hands
up to him, took his beardad fuce into them, and
looked the downright, wifely, bappy, satistied
toolt Intn his honest bine eyes, It wits enomgh,
D understaid,” e sald ; # I won yon for me
and for yourself,
Those two at the other end had forgotten usy
they were deeply intent on thelr child's beauty.
We contempliuted them, the doctor looked at
me, serutinised me I thought, til I blushed ;
then he cime over to the major and whispered
something about another (irst-born to be pre-
pared for — some tine henee 3 and the major,
who had as yet known nothing, for he was
blind in his love, took me right up in his arms,
amd erled ¢ Hurral 17

o Tral—la—Ila!
Der doctorder ist da—"
Jolned my sister, fintly and jJoyously.
Deark Blue.

5 It has growa into

NON-PUNCTUALITY OF THE FAIR SEX.

No lady Is ever punciualj no lady ever yet
Jud there motest idei of the storation of five ml-
nutes, or an hour, or any other longer or shorier
spuee of time. Indeed, the supreme indiflirence
of women Ina matter which men are tanght to
regard as of vitad importanee, at.once stumps the
superior sex ns above and beyoml thu control of
mere conventional rules. Men's nctions ure
governed by thne ; it is the most impartant cle-
ment which enters into business ealeulntions.
The wild rush of the locomotive 1s governed nnd
its safety assured by attention to time. Time for
the male animal denotes the position of a ship
upon the ocenn, or it tells the traveller his path
in the trackless desert.  Bat o woman isalways
ahove the valgar nids which are found indispen-
sible by the mere anfinal man. Thine never
enters into her caleulations, or occuples a sln-
glo moment of her thoughts., She is always
Inte when she keeps an appointinent ; she de-
votes precious hours to dressing, and will any
day lose n train for the sake of putting on her
gloves. The odd thing is that she never thinks
of the trritation which she causos by her disre-
gard for the rules of punctunlity. A gentleman
who grumbles beenuse he has had to walt an
hour while the falr object of his alfectlons Is put-
ting on her bonnet Is ¢ a brute.” ‘Fhine Indeed
passes with wonderful quickness while the fair
one Is displaying her ribbons betore the glass,
or trylng the efliets of colour or the grace of fold
of some new addition to her wardrobe. Weare
qulte willing to allow that the fault of non-pune-
tuality, ir it be indeed & fuull, is onc of & very
venial character. The aberrattons of the fe-

spheres, admit of some approach to calenlation;
and although the most experienced observer
may sometimes full to tell what portion of her
orbit o lady mny occupy at any given hour of
the dny, he may make u pretty accurate guess
somelines by the aid of the useful rule of con-
trarles,  An allowanes of an hour or two to ad-
mit of the tir cornet coming to her right place
in the soclal tirmament In the evening will
ustally be o sutlicient margin, provided she has
ot particular reasons for Lelng very mueh bo-
hind,  You may ulways prediet with absoluto
certainty shnt she will be quite ready to go to
the theatre whien the play is half over, and that
you will blunder with her into the coneert-room
Jusit in time to disenncert or annoy the finest s0-
pritho on the platform, I the reader has ever
had the pleasure of going shopping with hig
wife or sweetheart, he will understand what we
maean,  You are always dressed and ready n few
minutes atter the fatal expedition bhas been ar—
I'flllgc(l, amld you stroll about the room, killing
time as best you may, uatil the lndy appears,
It §s nseless to read, for she has promised to be

ready in a moment; you will not write that
note which ought to have been despatehed to
Jones by last night's post, there would not be
time to serawl half a dozen lines. You kick
your heels, and swiug your umbrella, until the
Grdal trathe breaks upon you that you hnve sn-
eriticel the st portion of nn hour.  When the
fuir one appenrs she nlways has to put her gloves
on iu the lobhby while you staml with the door
halt open fnyour luoed, and ifyou gromble about
delay, she protests that she has not been five
mintties over her tollette. The best part of the
moriing is gone before you step out. of doors §
but the worst portion of the Lusitess Is to
contes You sit in agooies in the draper’s shop
while your compaulon, appirently in pursusnce
of some profoundly wise prinetple, 1s glving the
ussistant all the trouble she can. Silks and rib.
bons are tussed in pleturesque eontusten on the

counter, aml as the heap grows larger the falr
one Ids it proportioniately more diflieult to

make up her mind,  You expect every minute

that the unhapoy assistant will tose his patienee,

and bewin to tear hils hair from sheer vexation,

or thiat the proprictor wilt vote you both & nule

sunee, amd request. you to leave the shop. The

purchi when it s made, seems shamefully

isproportioned Lo the trouble which has been

), and you leave the establlshment with the

Hion that you have saeriticed a morning and

contributed 1o sour the temper of an aminble

draper's shopman, wml all for the sike of & rolt

of ribbon or & halt-dozen handkerchiefs, Per-

haps you have some business of your own to

I attend to, and you find yourself, at the appolut-

Ped time, a mile or two from the place. Your

compinion you find is terribly excited by the

variois bonnet-shops which you pass in your

witlk 5 you ure continually stopping, and aro

| compelled to utter x number of meaningless nd-

setives in praise of the gemns of fashion which

i are exhibited behind the plate-glass.  Yon, of
cotrse, are hopelessly lute for your own appoint.

, il thie delay has disarranged your bu-

for & whole day.  Lut no argament of

rYours e convinee your falr compnnfon that

time is of vast importance in mundane afthirs.

wnds people who are conslantly consult-

r witches as old fogles, and those ar-

rangements ot which depend upon punctuality

as relies of a barbarlsm which will wholly dis-

appear wheh she aud her slsters take the vut-

ar affairs of life into their own hands. Oddly

enough, the strong-minded slsterhood  display

quile as much contem pt for thmae as thelr weaker
amt charming rivals. A woman of bustness will

madke an engagement at eleven and keep it at
three.  She will procrustinate until the oppor—
tunity for concluding s transaetion has gone by;

and, wonder of wondets ! if she be as plain asn
Gorgon, she will talk for hours of the fashions,

amd of such ritles us the best style of trimming

for hier new dr As it 1s quito useless to ex-

pedt any reformation ou tha part of woman in
reference to punetunlity, we would recom mend

all newly-married men to adopt the seientific

methad, and study the diurnal aberrations of
thelr better halves, There is sometimes a me-
thod in madness, and law may be evolved out
of theapparently hopeless chios of the workings
af nature. The course of the domestle orbit
must first be studied, and the position and place
of the fuir one noted in every portion of her
daily puth. Isxceptional affairs, such as theatres,
dinners, balls, and kindred matters, requirespe-
cial study, but when the law has been evolved
out of the chaos, it muy be possible for the wise
spouse Lo indicate, at any hour of the day, the

probable place of the fair one.-—Civilian.

SIIINGLES AND SERMONS,

AMlunisterial remuneration in the carly days of
th great West wiis on the worldly basls of all
other matters.  Ax an illusteation, we give the
catse of Rev. Jueoh Pateh, years ago of Northern
Indimnmi, Nu purer, simpler-minded man than
he. wroughly edueated In Hierary and theo-
logical colleges imder New Eugland influences,
lie soun adapted himself to his new work of
alding in Christianizing the West.  After a fow
years' residence in the lnnd of prairie and forest
he began the building of ahouse for hlinself, His
way ol paying for shingles might be new to Mr.
cher, LUt was too trae with our plonecr
clergy. The good people near tho Hog Creek
school-house (i true name) having a shingle ma-
chine, and using Its products for their legal cur-
rency, and desiring tho services of Mr. P., con-
tracted with him to have him deliver them a
certnin number of sermons at the price of a
buneh (1V00) of shingles for a sermon. The
preaching and shingles were respectively fur-
nished o Lhe mutusl satistaction of the high
contraeting parties.  In completing the house
half & buneh extra was required. In delivering
his farewell sermon, after reluting the good that
hud Leon done, il spenking of thelr pleasant
relations as pustor and people, ho alluded to
their contract, and gave an account which
showad the balance of one half-buneh in thelr
fuvor unpaid for. ¢ And now, my dear brothers
and slsters,” snid he, “Iam not owlng you for
onough shingles to come to u sermon, but, Pro-
vidence pormitting, I will come over to you at
an cirly day and hold # prayer-meeting!” And
hedid. The curroncy for change was sutisfac-
tory.

No Onaaxy or THOUGHT O ACTION can be em-
ployed without assistunce of the blasd, and no organ
cun ho cuiployed safely or with impuni? without a
supply of healthy blood. With hoatthy blood tho ex-
erciseil urgnns bocome woll developod, whethor they
Lo mussular or intollogtual. By the use of Kellows”
Compound Syrup of Hypophosphitos the blood is
speedily vitalized and purifiod, and so made capable
of p r)oducim: a sound mind and n sound body.

crsons suffering from impure blood. or whose

honlth is giving wuy, vithor ns ininisters or those who

study closoly, will find in the Syrup the material to

l‘Buld C'tl hem up and the tonio to keep them there.”--
r. ((}/

. Tne Larr or i Bouy is the blood, and the blood
is tho lever which regulates our spirits and oonstitu~—
tion. If'wo persistin keeping our Blood pure we
disehnrgo n'debt we owo nature, and are invariably
rewarded for our trouble and expense.

Itis useless to cxguatulntg on the many advant-
agxes of vound houlth, and if you are now in quostof

tho precious GiR, you ure strongly recommended to

/ its present utate.” mare. My brothor whispered:  Aln't it a Jolly | were taken and adieus offered, ho whispered— | minine mind, llke tho movements of tho | and Pills and take as dirested.
K B ’
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TIE WHIP OF THE SKY.

BY @. . A,

Weary with travel, oharmod with homo,
The youth salutes New-England's air ;
Nor notes, within the azure domo,
A vigilint, menacing figure there,
Whaose thonged hund swings
A whip which sings:
“Step, stop, stop,’”’ sings the whip of tho 2ky ;
¢ Hurry up, move along, you ozn if you try {'*

Remombering Comu's lnngujd side,
Where, pulsing from the cilron deop,
Tho nightingale's airicl tide
IMfoats through the day, repose und sleop,
Roeclinod in groves,
. A voicu roproves.
“Step, step, step,” eracks the whip of the sky :
¢ Hucry up, jump along, rest when you die I

Slavo of oloetrio will, which strips

From him thoe Lliss of easeful hours ;
And bids, ns from o tyrnnt's lips,

Rest, nniet, fly, ay useless flowers,

Ho wrings his heart

. To muke him smart. |
“Stap, step, atep,” suaps the whip of tho sky :
¢ ljurry up, ravo along, rost whea you die 1"

$lo maddons in the broathloss race,
Nor misses spiendur, place, or pelf ;
And ouly losus in the ohaxe
The hunted lord of all—himself.
His gnin is loss,
Hix trensure dross. N
“Stop. xiep, step,” mocks the whip of tho sy &
* lturry up, Himp along, rest when you die I*?

With care e burthens all his soul ;
Heaped mmgats curve hiy willing baok ¢
Submissive tothat fierco control,
Ho heeds ut Inst the sky-whip’s orack.
Lill at the grave,
No ntoro a sinve.— .
* RRost, rost, 1est,”” xighy the whip of tho sky ?
s Hurry not, haste no moro, rest whon you die 1”

[RRGISTERED 1n  accordunce with the Copyright Act
of 1863.1

TO TIHE BITTER END.

By Miss M. E. Braddon.

ADTIHOR OF *LADY AUDLEY'S SECHRT, BTQ.

CHADPTER XLV.—(Continucil.)

o Te's dend, und it can't matter now. You've
done your worst. Nothing would have wrung
the admiss’on out of me if he were still alive.
I did suspeet him of taking Gruee away, and
taxed him with i1, as 1 told you long ago,  He
dended it—I1 told you the truth woen I said
thitt-~but 1 never helieved his denial,  There
wits noone ¢lse,  She was not o girl to have
two lovers, sl 1 had seen those two together
one day at Clevedon, But he was such a steady-
woing fellow, and 1 thought he might be trust-
ed, Pd kuown him from a boy, and had never
kbown any harm of him; and there were cir-
costanees in his life, family matters, that
miule me pity him.  Upon my »oul, Rick, 1
don't think 1 could have been more sorry for
what happened if Gracey had been my own
dangzhter. But, O, old fricnd, for God’s suke
~d¥ t:ere was no meaning in your wild talk
just now. It was not you who fired that gun
last night,—Juseph Flood’s gun. How should
you have come by it ?"

& The fellow was loafing about the park with
it lute last night. I thought that he was up to
mischief, somchow, and 1 followed him a big,
and saw him hide his gun in that old summer-
house, It was within reach of my arm when
I saw him coming along the avenne, with the
woonlight full upon his face. The devil put
it in my way, handy.”

@ You must have been mad when you did
it.”

« Not any madder than 1 am now. [t may
have been @ wild kind of justice, but I mueant
it for justice.”

Mr. Worl groaned onee more, and sat down
upon the raggedest of the office stools, in blank
dismal despair.

«\What do you mean by coming here to tell
me this, Richard Reddinzgne 27 he ingnired help-
w A pretty pickle yon put me in.
There's that poor innucent young man in the
lock-up hard by ;as anhonest man, it would be
wy duty to inform against yon.”

++ Do your duty,” answered the farmer coolly.
« 1 eume here on purpose to give myself in
charge.’

¢ You did? And do you know what that
mians 2-—Maidstone jail for the next six weeks,
to be tried for your lile at the next assizes, and
to be hung. O, Rivk, Rick, to think that any
man of your name should come to such an end
as that !

Richard Redmayne shrugged his shoulders,
with & gesture that was nonchalant cuough,
but accompanied by a faint sigh,

]ty hard lines,” he said; © Heaven knows
I've tried to keep that name honest, When 1
was in debt horeaboats, 1 felt as if I was
scorchied through aml through with a red-hot
branding-iron, becanse no Redmayne of Brier-
word had ever owed money he couldn't pay
betore my time, I worked hard, and wiped off
ti {otain, But 1 suppose, when I'm de:d and
gong, the world will think worse of this bhusi-
ness,  And yet, John Worl, I'm not sorry that
I killed hira, 1 was sorry enough, ready to
blow out my bruing, when I'd thoughit 1'd shot
the wrong man. Bui, by the heaven above
me, I do not repent of having killed my
daughter’s destroyer!”

#tiood God, Richard, what a hardened con-
science you must have

I don't know anything about my consci-
ence, but I know 1've been hardening my heart
agninst that man for the last three years, and
it wasn't likely I should denl over-gently with
him when his time came, ) hunted tor him as
well as I could ; but I'm not good at that kind
of hunting, and wheu I failed in that I thought
I'd wait, "I'here’s a fate in these things. ro—
vidence would throw him in my path sooner
or later ; the world is hardly wide enough to
hide a man from the just wrath of his enemy.
S0 1 bided my timo quictly cnough, but never
parted with the hope that I should find him
vetore 1 died. And when chance did throw
him across my puth, what would you have had
we do ?” asked Richard Redmayne, with a snr-
donic Inugh,  « Civilly tell him who I was, I
suppose, and ask him to apologise for having
broken my heart. No. I have dreamt of our
meeting often enough, and all my dreams were
coloured with blood. Why, I have felt my grip
upon his lying throat many a time, and have
seen his false fuce change and darken as my
grasp tightened,”

“You have nursed your hatred until it has
grown into a monomama, Richard. You could
bardly have ben answerable for what you did
last night.Y

“I was snsworable ; and I am ready to an-
swer to God und man”

“¢Vengeance is mine”' murmured tho
steward, ¢Don't scck to justify your sin in
the eyes of God, Richard, but try to obtain
His pardon. I don't want to preach a sermon
to you; it’s hurd enough to be placed in such a
situation as yours, and I don't believe there
ever wns o man more to be pitied. X only sny
this—don’t take prido in a stubborn heart,
Richard. It's wiser Lo own yourself a sinner.”

“«I'll think of squaring this account by and
by,” answered the other in his reckless way ;
“that can stand over. I want to sct matters
right about that young man they've sent to
prison, I want to take my burden on my own
shoulders.”

M. Wort leant his elbows on his desk,
buried his face in his hands, and cogitated
profoundly ; while Richard Redmayne coolly
refilled his pipe, and lighted it at the oftice
lump.

What was he to do? Give this man into the
custody of the patrol from Tunbridge who
nightly perambulated the peaceful shades of
Kingsbury—pass him on to the jail where
Joseph Flood now lay in durance? Do this
with the certainty—or something very close to
certainty—that he was handing his old friend
over to a shameful doom® John Wort felt as
if he could not do this thing.

Was there no way of escape? No way by
which Richard R dmayno conld get clear off,
and yet relense young Flood from his present
peril ? Might he not draw up a full confession
of his guilt, get his signature attested by some
one who should not kmow the real nature of
the docwn- nt, and then sturt for Australin,
leaving his counfession behind him? ‘That
waould surely exculgate Joseph Flood, and yet
leave the guilty man a ehance of life nud
liberty. Mr. Wort was & man who respected
the law and all its mysteries, but it did not
appear to him thit the world in gencral wonld
be any better for the hanging of Nichard
Redmayne. He hed also a just appreciution
of the pennlties to which an accessory after
the fuct would be linble; but he fincied he
might suggest his friend’s escape without in-
curring these, There was no money involved
in the transactiun, nor need the world cver
kn:w that he was cognisant of Richard Red-
mayne's crime.

# Luok here, Rick,” he snid at last. « There's
no one van think worse of what you've done
than I do; but I know more of what's gone
before than the rest of the world, and I won't
be the mun to hand youn over to the hangman”

And then Mr. Wort went on to suggest, very
cluarly and concisely, that line of conduct
whicly it seemed to him Richard might safely
adopt,

¢ 1f they hunt you down at last,” he said in
corclusion,—# and they'll hardly do that, for
you can get o good start of them—why, you'll
have had a run for your life anyhow.”

“ No," said the farmer quictly, « I've done the
deed, and T1] stand by it It doesn’t seem half
so bad to me to stand in the dock now that I
kuow I killed the right man. 'l face the
world, Johin Wort, and let the world know how
a man can punish the destroyer of his child,
By heavens, if there were more such rough-
and-ready justice in the world, there would be
less villany. The law's a biz machine that
only moves in a eertain groove,  Let i man
steer clear of that, and he may be as big a
scoundrel as he pleases.”

“Wh:t do you menn to do, then ?”

¢ Give myself over to the police as
soon as I leave this office. I thought you
wonld have been in a hurry to do it for me;
bnt as you're mot, I supposs I must do it
myself.”

There was farther parley after this, but Mr.
Wort’s arguments were of no avail.  Richaed
licdmayn - went out into the summer night,
and walked along the Tunbridge rond till he
met the patvol, to whom he told his story.

The man was at first incredulous,  Ile knew
Mr. Redmayne by sight, and had hieard people
talk of the strange secluded life ho led at
Brierwood. The poor fellow was a little off
his hend, no doubt, thought the policeman;
but iinding the poor fellow very resolute, he
suggested that they should proueed forthwith
to Clevedon—Sir Francis was a justice of the
prace—and that Mr. Redmayne should there
repeat his extraordinary statement.

It was late when they nerived at Clevedon ;
but Bir Irancis was still in his study, with a
London detective for his companion.  ‘This
man had ounly arrived an hour before, his
services not having Leen available at the
moment the telegram acrived ; and to this
man Sir Francis had been rel.ting all that
Georgic had told him about Richard lied-
mayne.

« A curious story,” remarke1 Mr, Winch, the
detective, coolly ; “and it certainly does secn
at the first glimpse to have a bearing on the
ease,  Yet it hardly comes to much when
taken against the evidence of the gun, which
flood owns to ; and of that girl he's been
kecping company with, who, from what T c¢an
hear of the inquest, seems to hav. done him
no end of harm with her hysteries, snd her
tilk about his jealousy, and being afraid of
him, and so on, Lt dous not appear, from any-
thing you tell me, that this Redmayne
threatened violence towards you while under
that delusion about the miniature ; and unless
he had threatened, the rest comes to nothing.”

« A man may mean o good deal without
threatening,” said Sir Franeis; “and you see
in this case there has been a wrong done,
ant there was a strong motive, Lady Clevedon
said the man had a desperate air, like a man
who was capabl- of any rash act.”

¢ But how did he come by your groom's
gun? How do you get over the gun, sic?”

«] leave that problem for you to solve.
All I can say is, that I know this Flood to
be a good fellow; he's been with me only o
twelvemonth, certainly, but 1 know some-

=4

No, I cannot belicve Joseph Flood
ysnnsin

near here,
to be an s

cussing the details of the case, when a servant
announced that a policeman, accompanied by
another person, wished to sce Sir Franeis.
«Bring them in immediately,” said Sir
Francis. % Some new evidence, I suppose,” he
added to the detective,
« Yes, siry’ replied Mr. Winch, with a

sarcastic air ; “no doubt youw'll have plenty of
mare's nests brought you by the local police.” \ solutory sentence.

thing of his disposilion, and he came to me -
with an excellent character from a gentleman !

f'he Bironet and Mr, Winch were still dis-

|

The job wag a good one, and the accom-
plished Winch did not wish the loeal police to
cut the ground from under his feet by any
abnormal sharpness and activity,

Richard Kedmayne walked first into the
roow, alone, unshackled, with his herd more
ereet than ho had carried it for s long time; a
noble specimen of the English yeoman cluss,
with someting of the free grace of some wild
forest creature in his bearing, which was cven
more noble than the sturdy British ruggedness.
He was o handsome man still, in spite of the
change and ruin that had come upon him ; and
as he stood calnly facing Sir Francis in the
lnmuplight, with only the table butween them,
the Baronet thought that he had nover beheld
a more striking tigure,

He guessed at once that this man must be
Richard Redmayne.

The policeman told his story brictly, but
with a good many “he says,” and # I suys,” to
carry him turough it,

“And as yon was the nearest mngistrate, Sir
Francis, and concerned in this business, as one
may suy, begging your pardon, Sir Francis, I
thought as how I'd better bring him along
here ; and if you see any grounds for believing
this ’cre rum start, why, you could make out a
warrant and commit him. I could get a cart
and drive him over to Tunbridge for to-night,
and he can go on to Muidstone to-morrow ;
leastways, if yon think there’s any truth in his
story.®

1 bhave reason to know that his story is
perfectly teue,” said Sir Franeis, filling in the
warrant ay he spoke.  # Abominable as his
crime is, I am glad that he: has at lost had
enough good feeling left to prompt him to
give himself ap, rather than let an innocent
man sufier for his wickedness.”

¥ Yes, Sir Franeis! replied the policeman,
looking at Richard Redmavne with a lonieut
vountenance ; “and I hope as how teat, and
the fack of him and his heving farmed their
own land for the Iist three htmdrad year, will
stand in his favionr with the judge and jury.?

Phe guil'y man himself ~poke ot o waord,
hut stood quictly waiting to be handed on
upon the next stago of that beielf joneney
which was to convey him to the eallows,

«1 should be ghul if yon wounld repeat the
stat ment whioch you maele just now to the
ofticer, Mr. Redmayne, hoere, in the presceuee of
witnesses.”

The man obeyed, unhesitatingly, telling his
story in the plainest vwords, with no avtempt to
extenuate his conduet.

¢ A bad business from beginning {o end?
snid  Sir Fra with o xizh, “You ean
memove your prisoner, officer, My prople will
accommodate you with st conveyanes, aul yon
can take o groom to Tunbridge with yon, if
you want one.”

4 Better let me go, Sir Franeis)? interposed
Mr. Winch, #T'm better up to this kind of
business than a groom; L rose from the ranks
myself, sergeant.”

Not & word more was said. The information
wis  mude out mint the wirrant  goanted,
Richard Redmayne weited with Mr, Wineh in
a lobby adjoining the housekecpers mom,
while a dog-cart was being got ready for his
sneedy transport {o Tunbridize,  They droveat.
a smart pace  theough the mooulit country,
every inch whaeeof was so fumiliar to the
prironer. He sut beside the driver with folded
arms, silently watching the landscape as it
sped past him; as ify, looking on bill and
valley, coppice and hedgerew, for the last
time, he would tin have printed every fetture
of the scene upon his memory, asx a picture
which he might keep in his mind to brighten
the gloom of his narrow cell.

FFear he had none, nor remorse, as yet; bt
he had o vague feeling that it was sad to turn
his back upon so fuir a world; to lose the
glory of summer sunshine and the freshness of
summer winds for ever,

CUAPTER XLVI.
S ROME TITEY HROUGHT HER WALLIOR DFan.”

Tury carried all that remained of Huberl
Hureross back to Mastodon.cresceni—secretly,
under cover of night, as befitted so solemn o
trinsit. They set up the ponderons  treble
coftin on trestles, in that i rksote den beliind
the dining-room, whicl w.s tilled for the most
part with luw-books and parlinmentary reports;
the dismal ohamber where the dewd man had
been wont to spend solitury hours in the
stillest watch of the night

They brought him home stealthily, when
Moustodon-crescent  was wrapped in o slesp—
that sleep of carv-tikers and lonely hounses
maids which £1ls npon western London ont of
the season,  They brought him home and Iaid
him in this darkened study, (here ta wait the
final journey to the Vallory vault at Kensal-
green, aogrim square stoue edifice, nearly as
large as o modern villa, with an irun door of
an Egyptinn design that was cmiueutly sug-
gestive of mummics,

Mrs. Harcross came home the diy after this
midunight journey. Georgic and Sir Franeis
had done theic uttermost to persuade her to
remain at Clevedon, but in vain,

@You are very kiad to wish it, but I would
rather be with Aim,” she said pitvonsly ; as if
there were  indeed as much companionship
brtween herself and that eliyv-cold corpse as
there had been when those two were hving
man and wifi,

Georgie wonld have gone to London to stay
with ler, but this offer too Mrs. Harcruss
declined.

@ Indecd, T would rather be alone ; nothing
can make my loss any less or make me think
of it any less.”

Her fathier had arrived at Clevedon by this
time, having spod thither as swiftly as hisgout
would sufler himn to speed 5 and under  her
father's escort, Mrs. Harcross left Clevedon
Hall to return to that splendid mansion whicl
tad been the cheerless home ot her  briet
wedded life.

It was a dreqry journey und a dreary business
altogether for Mr. Vallory, and although he
was sincerely attached to his daughter, he
would gladly have deputed the task to Weston,
who was lunguishing to be useful, and deeply
wounded by his cousin’s refusnl to see him; a
Iengthy journey, although they travelled
express, and shot the stations swift as a
fulling star. Augusta sat silent, with slow
tears rolfing down her pale checks every now
and then,

man's untimmely end not coming in any way

under the entegory of happy releases, he was |

sorely put to it to shape even the tritest con-

Across the dull agony of Augnusta’s grief !
there shot the sting of s sharper anguish—the
biting pain of remorse,  Urue that she had
loved the dead man as deeply after her own !
natire as wife ever lsvad husbind, but she had
not the less cheated him of his due, locked her
love in hier own breast, starved him with cold
words and disdainful looks, kept him at arm's-
length as it were, lest in coming too near he
should disvover that she was & very woman at
best,

¢ had chented himj; that was the cruel
truth whien came home to her now,  She hal
been proud of him, but had never acknowledged
her pride; had paid him none of that tender
tribute of prise and even sweetsavoured
flattery  which loving women give to thweir
hushands, the humble flowers of speech which
strew the path matrimonial, ay village children
seatter their blossoms before the feet of bride-
groom and bride.  Lvery m n is more or less
godlike in his own extimation, and the world
must seem cold to that unappreciated hero for
whom no altar fire burns at home. Huburt

Harcross had been made to do without such
domestic homage. If he came home to Mas-

todoti-crencent  glowing  with a professional
victory, and in a moment of axpanusion com-
municated the pastionlus of his suee no
rapture beamed in the eyes of his wife, ne
sympathetic word enconrsged him to dilate
upon hig trinmph ; he was ouly told that that
odiotts court fid made him lale for dinner, or
that he had only half an hour to dress i€ lue
meiit o keep his engagement in Portman-
squsre,

Sha remembered these (rifles, and many
other details of her married life, to-day as she
travelled swiftly towurds that worse than
cmpty house where her dead hushand was
lying. She remembered that interview in the
pieture-gallery at Cleveddon 1nll, when he hnd
tald her the seeret of his lite; remembered
with a bitter pang how she had refrained from
any expression of pity for him, and thonghe
only of he , amd compassionated  only
hemelf, as it the great wrong done to him had
heen only o weong agninst her, It was a bitter
thing 1o reckon these small injustices, these
petty slights, now, when the victim of them
had pusged bevond the rench of apology or
atonetuent. Down to the grave must  she
cirry this burden of a great debt; farther than
the grave she could not ook, She was o
reliziony woman, in a church-going, strietly
conforming sense, but she was not spivitual
enoigh to be able to say, * We shall meet ina
fair fareoft land, where he will read my hoeart
anmd forgive me !

Very stately was the funeral which for one
brief hour enlivensd the anptiness of Mas.
todon-crescent.  All thet can be done by sabile
plumes and  costly  trappings, by solemu-
visnged mutes and inky-hiued Flemish horses,
by mowrning-eoaches and  ecloseschuttered
browgghams, was done to do honour to the deud,
Angnsta Hareross could not e dissuaded from !
accompanying  her husband  in that Iast
jonrney, She went with her father in the
tirst of the monrning-conches, silent, ashy
tetle, but tearless,  She stood heside the vault,
of the Vallorys, nud snw the massived onken
coltin deposited in its stony niche, and looked
at the cmpty plaee beside iy, where she night
lic when Lier time should come

And ko ended the story of her married 1ife,
She went home  desolnte to that abode  of
horrors, o spacions and  splendid  mansion
where # Jove, dotestic love no longer nestles ;"
went home to find the blinds drown up, open
windows admitting the summer air, the rooms
and balconies bright with lowers 5 o smirking
pretence that there had beon no such shing as
adenth in the family palpable everywhere,

A strangs taney seized her when sho had
st her father home to Acropulis-siuare to
nnrse his oo, amd had thus got rid of his
clumsy attempts ab consolation—a faney for
{ooking at the dead man's roond on the third
floor, the very thought whercof in this day of
remorse had been one of hee small tortures,
Those thinl-tloor rooms were one of the many
trivial slights she had put upon him, one of
the little ways by which she had suffered him
and the household to know that he was only o

secondary persotnge in that establishiment,
She went up the servants’ stairease, o roomy

stair crything in this stutely
distriet was built on wide lines, but of @ some.
what chilling aspect, the stairs covered with
Hoorecloth, the walls  painted a dingy drab,
She went up to the spacious chamber which
she bl so rarely entered during her husband's
litetime, It was not a cheerful room: the
windows on this story had heen designed with
n view to externnd ettect ) the sills were hreast
high, the lower pates of plate gliss obsenred
by the stone cornice outside them, There was
plenty of light, but the windows revealed
nothing of the outer world, only three patches
of summer sky, no glimpse of verdant park or
cheerful squares.  The room was large und
bare.  Mr. Hareross haul repudiated all finery,
A hnge metal bath occupied one end, with all
it works and pipes exposed like a skeleton
clock. There wag & barren desert of floor-cloth,
a low wide mahozany wardrobe, full of long
narrow drawers (for the presiding genius of
the tuiloring art has discovered that to hang o
cuat is destruction) ; one cushionless ouk arm-
chair stood befors the dressing-table, a chair of
the severest school of upholstery, such w chnir
as Cannte the Dane mny have sat in when ho
put his Hlatterers to the blush on the edge of
Southampton Water ; two grim rows of bouts
on a stand masked the fireplace, half « dozen
railway time-tables and a  legal almanac
adorned the space above the mantelpiece ;
picture, or bronze, or bust, or object of luxury
there was nonc.

Angusta seated herself in the arm-chair, and
lovked round the room drearily. For how
many conventional dinner-partivs, for how
many joyless receptions, [Juburt Harcross had
dressed himself in this room U How often and

how often had he mounted that cheerless stair
and pui on the regulation costumne, when it
would have suited his humour so much better
to dine at home and to dawdle away o lazy :
evening after his own plensure, sleeping a little,
rending a little, enjoying the rare privilego of |
rest!  How often had he gone up to that room
Lo drusy, leeling like u slave at o wheel, grind-
ing on for overl

Once or iwice Mr, Vallory made
some fecble attempt to comfort; but the dend )
" when he wonld rather have remained at home,

1t was not possible that Augusta could fully
comprehend how joyless this life of fashionable
pleasure had been to him; but she did know
that shoe had often insisted on hiy going out

that she had squaved hig dayx and hours by tho
rule angd compass of her partienlar world, that ;

| she had nevor let him live: Jas owa lile, ,

3

. Yery bitter is the memory of such small
injuries when the victim of tham lies dead,

Her oyes wandered slowly nbout the room
thit was so strange to hier, The sparsely.
furpish:-d chamber bl no strong individnality
of its own; it was not u room which cven
hinted at the history of its last oceupant.,
there were no  seattered  evidence of  his
favourite pursuits, no traces of his presence.
It was & room entirely without litter, und it is
litter which most bespoaks the character of the
tenant.  You may read the history of o hotae.
hold on a dustheap sometimes better than in
the pric-d-brnw of nearcfuily arranged denwing-
rovin,

“‘I'he room is like himsel " Angusta thought ;
it tells nothing of his U

On one side of the five-place there were thiee
or four trunks and porteanteans, one iron.
clumped box, much larger than the vest, o
shabby much-battered  receptacle, decorated
with the distignred Inbels of virious milway
companies, the very box in which Habert
Walgrave had carried his books to Brivrwond.,
Qu this massive chest Augustia's eyes lingered
thoughtfully.

« ] darosay he kept his papers in that,” she
said to herself—¢ olld letters, socretd perhaps;
a man who told so little must have luul
Reerets,”

She took o bunch of keyd from her pocket,
and looked ab them with a faint and bitte
smile; the dead man’s keys, on aving with his
wintne and addeess eng G upon i, waeh hey
distinguished by aneat ivory label,

@I he had any seerets, they are all in my
power now,” she thonght, 4 Or was that one
seeret of his bivth the only thing he sver kept
fram me?  Whatever papecs hee Das lege Tl
better examine and burn them, T don's want
all the world to know my hushiand's history”

She moved noconple of cmoty portmant. s
which surmounted the ironaLrped bos, aod
then knelt down before it and opened it

Phers were no papers in that eapacions choest,
Only o tangle of anmde =ik deesses el
cashinere  shawls,  French sl ppers, ivory.
backed  hair-brushes,  daintily earved by the
cunning hand of some Chinese artisan, fns,
seent-bottles, packets of primrose and javender
gloves—the things Mr, Walginve had bougin
years ago for Grue Redmayne,

BMrs, Hareross dengged thess ahjects ont of
the ehest one hy one, at arin's length, as it the
very toneh of them might have detiled herand
tlung them ina heap on the lloor. Wikt vind
they mean?  Nowne of them had been ased,
They were tnbled and icjured from voacch
packing, hut- all nnworn, No serap of paper,
bo vestie of letber or memorindum, helped to
solve the mystery,  Poere was nothingg o
this confusion of woman's elothing ot e
of delicate and costly objeets ertaed pelle
mell into n big box,

Having cast them forth in this way NMre.,
Hareross wis presently obliged o put them
bk again. It wonhl never do for the pryine:
eyes of Tallion or of any domestic in th.t
honse to rest npon those inseratable silks and
slippers aml cashmeresand hair-brnshies,  She
thrust them back inta the chest, leaviog o
if possible in o waorse gondition than the tate
in which she had found them, put down the
1id hastily, wnd locked and double-locked the
receptacle,  Then with o little wailing cry she
clasped her hands aeross her brow, and san,
fixed as Niobe, upon the groond beside toat
box.

# They must have belonged to gome vne e
loved,”” she snid to heeself. & What  otlper
reason could I have hud for keeping them

Her quick eye had told her that the things
were of modern fashion, mucde within the {ast
few yows; things that could not by oy
poaribility have helonged (o his meiher, whe
hwl died more than thirly years ago. Nhe
could nol comfort hersell with that ndes, as
she anight hnvo done otherwise,

wlhat pule apple-green wiss in fashion (he
sunnner befors oy marringe,” sl sand to
hersalf, thinking of ong of the: delicute fuinies
whish she hil stufled releutlessly bt the

box. & Bountiante  made me o aress of uhiat
very shiule for a garden-purry.”
This was the bitterest pang of all, 8 e

could have torgiven the dewd man tor loving
her with n el cltion, bul not fer
bestowing uncisured love elsewhere,

4 He must have loved the owiaer of these
things very dearcly,™ she thought, @ or he woulld
hardly have run sueh o oisk as to Keep them”

Those cashracres and packets of gloves and
plumed cand  painted  lans, such o heap of
unworn finery discarded, had o look of Jaxary
and  recklessness,  She thought of &l the
stories shie had heard Trom worldly-wise
matrons of hijon villas in the shades of
IFulham or St. John's Wood, and it scernad to
her that these things must have been part of
the belongings of such o villa,  ‘Tho thought
led her intoa labyrinth of painful specenlations.
Phe last iden that could Lave cntered her
imagination was that  only for o vills
maiden, tender and pure and tene, had thes
fineries been chosen,

(20 ba rantinved,)

P —_—

Kirk-PLYING IN DPExiNG—The Marguis e
Beauvuir, in his recont houk of travel, Around
the World, tells s thnt the old men of Peking
—thin s grown-up children of CGhinan Yy
often bescen hinliding the string of’ sth enormons
and funtastic kite, or winged dereson, or eagle,
elghtoen or twenty feel in spravl, which they
gulde defuly throtgh the croweded slrects of Lhe
city, enlivening tho time with saliles of wative
wit,  Altached to tho Kite is sometimaos an ine
visible JAolinn appuratus, which hinjtuies wilh
the mnost Infernal noise the song of birds, or the
human volee. The fall of & pigeon from con-
tact with one of these strings explabnel o our
author the mystery of the sonorous wiaves of
harmony which he had for days heard sonrving
through the alr and rising Into the higi
mospheric reglons,  The prgooan earvied i
tho feathers of his tall, ut thelr roo, o charuting
Aolian harp, Hght as o soap-bubble, and exqui-
sitely made. The birds, as they eleave the air,

. gawve & harsh tremolo, or o plaintive note, ate-

cording to the rapldity of thelr flight, Insteid
of this belug, as he thought at first, one of the
hundred thousnid absurd faneles ofthediseiples
of Confueclus, our veller learnt that the objeel
or these harps Is (o preserve the hapless pigrons
from the talons of the valtures which clirelo in
flocks round Lho batticnients.

e

Poxic Wasit yar e Ha.—When tno hair i«
l'ulll‘i(:;‘ul off, the followiag tonic wash will bo foun
vory useful : Tako halt n fluid ounce of tincture .
yuinino, ons drachm of bicatbunuto of ammoni
and five and o halt vunces of rose wator; lirst di
solve the ammonin in water, then add tho Line-
wre. Apply itgenily to the roots of the huir twico »
woek or oitonor, il fuiad tv bo beneficial. ,
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CARTHSTONE.

GEORGE E. DESBARATS,

Publisher and Proprietor.

The Bearthstone,

pitals and charitable institutions than are
made at present  Wesny old papers, beenuse,
to the sufferers penned up in o hoxpital yest r-
day's news appears almost as good as to-day's,
and answers very nearly the same purpose, and
last week’s periodical has not lost its frexhness

) MONTREAL,SATURDAY, NOV. 2, 1872,

to them ; nmld then old newspapers nre, compi-

L.ab Terms: PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.

For 32,00 The Hearthstone for 1872, and Pre-

stitation Plate.

00 The Henvehstone for 1871 and 1872, n

ropy of the Presentation Plate ad o eopy

of Trambull’s Family Record,

I 10,002 6 eoples of the Hearthstone for 1872,

and 6 Presentation Plates,
For $20.00: 12 coples of the Henrthstone for
IST2 and 12 Presentation Plates,

For 310,00 25 copiex of the Henrthstone for
1872 and 25 Preseniation Mates.

IFor 815,001 6 copies Hearthstone 1871 and 1872,
6 Presentation Pldesand 6 Family Records.

For hLne: 12 copies Hearthstone for 1871 and
IS72, 12 Presentation Plates and 12 Family
Roconls,

Far $60,00
IS7
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i otpe eapy ol the Family Reeord.

I Laet ezl Rubseriher semt oxs oat Jeast nelnb ol
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Adbelress,
GRORGE FE, DESBARATS,
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i ANOTHER LOCAL STORY,

i In an carly number next month, we will

i commenee the publication of another story of

Momstread Ve, whivh will be entitled,

; . o —" Py

- HAIRD T0 BEAT,
Tl story is replete with incident, and con-

taius xeveral loval sketeles which eannet fail

to e interesting, 1Cis from the pen of

MR I AL PHILLIES,
Anthor of & From Bad to Warse," &e.

| amd will be landsomely jllustrated by our
artist.

THE VIENNA EXUHIBITLON,

Thae geeand & Wapld's Faie® ta e held in the

i Austrinn capital will open on st May, 1873,

and close on 318t October following.  Vienna

is now ringing with sounds of preparation ; the

exhibition building will be unusually large, &

much greater spuce being devoted to exhibitors
than at any former exhibition ; the guarantee
fund is ample ; and the Government scems
determined to spare no effort to make the
Vienua Exhibition asgreat, & success as cither
of its predecessors, if notgreater.  OQur Minis-
ter of Agricnlture has lately issucd a notice to
intending Canadinn Exhibitors, calling their
attention to the progrimm : of the Exhibition,
and quoting the rules to be observed ; as the
time left for preparation is comparatively short
those partivs who intend representing Cana-
dian progress would do well to lose no timein
communicating with the Minister of Agricul _
ture, 8o its to be intime to obtain an allotment
of what sprce they desive. We hope to see Ca-
nadinn industrics well represented at Vienna.
We do not so much enre for an Exhibition of
what our mountains aud forests produce,
woods and metals ; but we should like a good
show made of our arts and industries. We may
not take wuny prizes, our snmples may not
compnre favourably with older manufacturing
nations ; but the mere fuct of our showing that
we have Jarge aud good factories, that we pro-
duce for ourselves many articles which are
usually looked on us wholly of European ma-
nufacture, would do us good. Canadn is too
often regarded as a couutry of only forests and

fce, where civilization is yet in ity infancy, and
arts and manufnctures almost unknown. In

many parts of the world it is looked on us o
land composed entirely of ¢ back-woods” with

here aud there a small settlement.  Phe idea

that we have large towns, flourishing factorics,

extensive mannfactures, and sa inventive, en-

terprising people, is rarely recognized ; and

it is to assist in counteracting this im-

pression that we hope to see the department
of arts and manufactures well represented. In

cottons, woollens, fuucy goods, agricultural

implements, carringes, ngricultural produce &e.,

&c., we can make o respectable show, as our
own Provincial Exhibitions fully prove, and it
is in these departments we hope to see a good
represeatation mudeat Vienna,

VLD NEWSPPAPERS.

“"Nothing is more ncceptable to a sick room
than a newspaper, and nothing more thoroughly
relicves the tedium of convalescence. It is
better than a hook, as its contents are more
varied, more vntertaining, and the articles ge-
D nerally long enough to interest without tiring.
ivery one who has had any experience in
liospitals knows with what avidity newspapers
are seized on by the patients, and what o boon
n good big bundle of them is to the slowly re-
covuring paticnts, We don’t think the public
ever gives the matter any consideration, or
there would be more presents of old newspapers,
periodicals, magazines, &c., made to our hospi-

ratively speaking, such useless things to the
owners that they can very well afford to part
with them to others who poussess no facili-
ties  for obtaining them for themsclves.
Old files of English or Canadizn papers
which bave been used and cast aside for
lighiting fires, or vonsigned to the waste paper
busket would tend to dissipate the ennui of
many a sick bed, and cheer aud amuse many
a drooping heart,  ‘The trouble involved in
laking them to the hospitals would be very
little and the gratification fell at the know-
ledge of the pleasure we have nffordad others
would amply repay the trifing inconvenience

we may be put to, We believe very few peo-
ple have ever thought of this matter, but now
attention has beencalled to_ it we hope Lo ser

muny o little package of papers and magazines
find its way into the hospitnls for the benefit

of the sufterers there,

- ———A D @ LD —— - ——
OUR PRIZE STORIES,

WISE AND OTHERWISE.

TR THIMBLE,~The name of this little in.
strument was  originally derlved from the
wapds < thumb” aud dbell,” belug at 0rst
thumble, aud afterwards thimble. It Is of
Chinese Invention, and was Introduesd  into
13nginnd ubout the year 16935, by John Lotting,
who came from Hollind, and commenced jts
wmanufactare at  Istington, noar Lowdon, put-
suing It with great profit and suceess.  For-
mierly iron and brass were tsad, but latterly
steel, sllver and gold have tnken their places.
In the ordinary manufacture tin plates of
metal nre Introduced Into n die, and then
mmched into shape.  In Purls, gold thimbles
are mannfitcturet 1o a ange extent.  Thin sheet
iron is cut into dlsks of about two Ilnchos din-
meter. These, being heated to a red heat, are
struck with a punch into n number of holes,
gradually inereasing In depth to glve them the
propor shape., 1t Is then trimmet, polished
and indented aronnd the vuter surfiuce with a
number of little holes by means of a small
wheel. 1t is converted tnto steel by the pro-
eoss of cementation, tempered, scoured, and
Grought to o Llue eolor. A thin sheel of gold
is introdueed Into the Interior and fastened to
the steel by means of n pollshed steel man-
del. Gald leat s then applied to the outslde
and attnched to It by pressure, the edges being
fustened  in . small groove meade to reeeive
them,  The thimble Is then finished nnd ready
Jor nse.

A MAN who has lntely visited the grand pyra-
mid of Cheops, wading in the sand fourteen hun-
dred feet before Be hid piassed one of fty shiles,
and between live and six thousaid fecl betore
he had nede fts civeuit, gives o brite Hustratton
of itsvast bulk,  Hle says, that kil one han-

|
We must ask the competitors for the prizes :
offered by us for stories to have a litttle pa. g
tienee,  We had a very large respons: to our |
offers, receiving upwanls of sixty stories ob
varions fengths making (e task of rewding o
niich longer and heavicrone than we el on-
niable to devote oar

ticipated,  As we are

whole time to rewelinge it will take ns somae tim »

;yet to get through, but we think o couple of

! weeks more will siibee,  As soon as the raul-
ling is completed we with pnblizh the tithes of
s the stories which have gaine b iz s, and wilh )
i < woell s the

i

i communicate with the anihors
"authors of stories which do not
Dwhich we may still wish to as:, i
smanuseript will be Kept thees noanths, duaring
i which time the anthor tay hieve it oretarned o
! by forwarding stamps,  Ta writing to have ina- :
"nuseript retarnad correspondents will please
cggive the name of the story, togsther with noem |
i de plume nsed, if any.
; writing to the Editor to know Lhe fateof their i
stories will oblige us by aceepting this ns age- |

Partivs who have been |

neral answer for the preacnt, and may rest as-
sured that we will make the swards with as
little loss of timne as possible,

LITERARY ITEMS.
SCRIBNER'S MonTinLy. New York:
& Co.

The Novemnber number contidns the tirst chap-
ters of Dr, J. 4. Holland's new novel, ¢ Arthur
Bonnicastle.” It will be:t New Enginnd story In
putoblographical form. Inthe opening chapter
the hero describes i notable event of his ehild-
hood, and introduces the resler to some curioas
charncters, The exquisite deslgn by Miss 1al.
lock, whlch stands at the head of the install-
ment, is Itself o story and a puvem. Dr. Hol-
lund's editorinl  contributions to the prosent
number are more extensive than usual, In
“Toples of the Time” he discusses ¢ Pore Hyn-
cinthie’s Marrlage,” which he strongly defends,
s Civil Servico Reform,” * Prayers and DVills,”
«Phe Outsiders,” and < The Power of the Aflir-
mative.” The firsi article of the number is
u profusely Hlustrated paper by Miss Fdon Dean
Proctor, on « Northern RRussia nnd St. Potors.
burg.,” kK. W, Sturdy, an oflieer in the 1J. 8,
Navy, deseribes most vividly «Tiae IMarthquiake
at Arien,” and the llustrations to this articlo
are superb, An interesting featnre of this
number is & group of five pacnis by five cele-
brsted women poels, Christina (7. Rossettl, H,
H., Celln Thaxter, Mrs. A. 1. L. Whitney, and
Ellzabeth Alers Allen. ¢ Kuate Parkman's
Wedding Dnys,” by EFlizn Wool, Is fur above the
average magazine story of the day, and con-
talns passages of remarkable orlglnallty and
power; nnd Hiram ltich’s ¢ Tictom Deneit? is
a qualnt and witty sketch.  Col. T. W. Hlggin-
son contributes nn admirable eritical paper on
« [fawthorne's Linst Bequest,” Moncure 1), Con-
way tells about ¢ The Dentons of the Shadow,”
and Edward King, of the Joston Journal, pgos-
sips very plensantly about ¢ The Coming Maun,”
inna paper on ¢ An Expadition with Stanley.”
The Old Cablunot contents are «The Little Man
of Dostiny,” ¢« Is ho Honest?” and & The Nong
of n Rose.” Thoreis practical Information nnd
entertalning writing In the Departments of
Nature and Sglence, Home and Soelety, and
_Culture and I'rogress, and the numboer closes
with o pago of Etching, showing tho diffarent
kinds of Angles.

Tt SCIHOONL AND TIHE ARMY IN (GERMANY
AND FrAncE, By Brovet Maj.-Gen'l W, I3,
Huzen, U. 8. A. Now York: IIarper &
Brothers. Montreal: Dawson Iros. Svo,
Cloth; pp. 408. $2.00,

denernl Hazen has ovidently studled, with
groat care, the different army systems of Ger-
many and ¥rance, and, nlthough his prediige-
tlons ave evidently In favour of Germany, he
gives us a very falr statomont of the exlsting
state of both armies previous Lo the war, as
woll ns his experioences during the war. ¥rom
the tormination of the conlest he draws the
conclusion that hix opinlon of the saperlority
of tho Germnan system Is correcl, which, cor-
tainty, is very feaslble. ‘The bLook is full of
valuable information, evidently the result of
long research and nctunl investigation, and,
therefore, far suporior to the general run of

« War Histories” so0 common now-a-days, when

s0 much inaccurney and nonsense creep into

what is styled history, but what is renlly only n

rehash of correspondenty’ letters and telegraphle

reports. The book Is well worth the reading,
and s written in a pleasant, agreonble style.

To-DAY. Philadelphin : MacLean, Stoddart & Co.

We have recelved the first number of this
paper, odited by Dr. Dio Lowis. It Is o well
made-up papoer of sixteen pages; contains the
initinl chnplers of Lwo serinls, and o gquantity of
good reading matter. Dr, Towlis' ¢ Fivo Minute
Chats ” promise 1o be Interesting, and the new
comer hus an amonunt of dash and style sbout

Scribner

arranzlng them ina hollow sguare, twoentyafive
DEAPYeIS Tore:

sand the strueture would not be xo litgh and solid

'

PP POSes,

L perfeet rreedom,

18 one that May i< an anlucky month forima
i the bri-le who tashly enters the nuptial stat:

P Iast” editor tel1s n story of o young unsel tn
*his neighbourhond who was woned and won by

s an untueky month for marrying

will shortly be held, —=The written d t i .~Q N
1t which looks like success. Terms, $2.00 per | TiHoUSANDS of bushels of apples will he 10ft | tho San Tuan Arbitration has alro dy baon given by IA;;‘,’,&__%‘J’&"‘:;H{ ' °m"°l"':€“"'8‘.’w to §6.65.
annnm. to rot on the grouna In the orchards of western | the jurists, to whowm the enso was submitted; it only | Poarls quiot. PFirats, $8.60 to $5.65.
- - -—— 1

dred city churches of the ondinery width, aned

ot e shde, Yo would bhave searveely the base.
moent of the “pyrumid,. Take another hun-
ared  and  throw  the materinl In the
hollow square, an:l it would ot be bl pile all
the beleks and mortar in the city of New York,

1% this greal work of man,. One layorof hricks
wits long xince removead to Cairo for building
atd enougiy rentitlus to supply the
danads of aelly of halt aomillion people for
centiury o come, 10 perntitted 1o use 1 wit!
Chueops was buiit two thou
sand one hundre b and twenty-three yours boe.
fore the Christian era.

AMoNasT the thousand sidd one superstitions
which some people are alwiys worrying aboar,

e,

it

All sorts of evils ave supposed to
in

this unlueky month,  Avropos of this o # Down !

@ smart descemdant of Unele sam, and the
youth propased My as a0 goxl time for the weld
dine, Phe lnsdy tenderly hinted that May was
W ell, nnalke
it June, then,” honestly repliod the swadn, |
anxious to gecommodate.  The iansel paased )
vmoment, hestvitad, cst down hier eyes, suud
sald, with a blush, ¢ Wouldn't April do as
wel) 2"
Asa literary curlosity the following stanzn is
glven, In which «c¢” iy the only vowel used:
* live, Edun’s Emoress, nocds dofendod bo;
The serpunt grocts her whon sho scoks the tree,
Serono sho sevy the speokiod tompter ereop:
QGontle he seama—nervortod schemer deep—
Yet ondloss protoxt evor fresh profors:
Perverts hor sensos, rovels whon sho ores,
Snoors whon sho woeps, rogrets, repents: she full;
Thon. doep revengod, Tescoks tho nother holl !**
And only ¢§" is used In these four lines :—
“ Lldling T it ia this mild twilight dim,
Whilst birds in wild swift vigilsvircling skim ;
kht winds in sighing sink, till, risingbright,
Night's virgin pilgriin eswimsin vivid light.”
Tiis s how he did it; bat his lady-love
don’t understind it: A Mofitana lover dlscov-
ered that his s denrest and best," somehow or
other, #lenrned to love another,” and that the
sald ¢ another ” wasn't nverse, The first dida’t
geb angry aml force a dose of lend into his
rival’s vitals, nor tickle his ribs with the ¢ wea-
pon of Bowie.”” No, hnit he manipulated a sue-
cessful s corner? on him—that s, he gave him
tifLy dollars to withdraw his attentlons from the
nforesald ¢ dearest and best,” and now she Is al
a loss to Know why that nice young fellow
don't come nround any more and tilk sweetly
as he used to.

New York Is going into 4 new basiness,  1i-
therto it has been thought sufliclent to send
missionarles o forceign countries, but New York
lately exported nn entlre church, which is in-
tended to be erected in the small Lown of Ancon,
Pern, & fushionable watering place for the in-
habitants of Limn, The chureh is bulit entirely
of lron, 1s 135 feot long by 65 feet wide, and cost
$150,000, 1L has @ belfry, steeple, vestry and
altar, and 15 quite complete, needing only to be
put togother.

T mllkmen of Rio Janeiro scem to be a
wouderfully honest race for mtlkmen; and they
have an ingenlous way of dellvering the millk,
which certainly defies adulteration, The milk
ix tuken about on legs Instend of wheely, and
has o tall and horns; In fact the cow herself
is taken aronnd and mikad for ench custom-
ar's benatht, thus ensuring the ¢ cow Julee "—ns
onr Aanerlean friends sometimesenll the lnctenl
fluid-——being In ns pure a eondition as the cow
herself knows how to inake it.

Tk old difticulty of not finding & pollceman
when you want bl scems to have been met
and overcome tn Lowdon, where there are now
over two hundred  pliaces wherse a polleeman
can alwgys be found. The men are ndepen-
dent of the patrol, and are relieved from the
nearest stiations, Information being sent there
ias 500N as A man Is ealled trom his post, nnd
another despatchod to talke his place,

I'r ix a curious historical fact that during the
three hundred and fifty years the ‘Caileries has
bLeen o royal dwelllng, no I*rench monarch has
died within its walls. Auother curious fuct Is
that Rince 1388 every IFrench sovereign who
has made the Taflerlies hiy aboide has been
compelled, #t somo time or other, to quit the
sheltor of iy roof.,

FIrTREN miles Iy o long streteh for n bridge;
yet that 15 the length of the one coustructed
over the Tenzaw and Moblle rivers, on the Moblle
and Montgomery Rallroad. It has teu draws.
The bridge {tsolf is of wood, but the rupports are
fron cylinders. The structure costs $1,500,000,
and has been three years in the courselof con-
struction.

By a rocent invention an additionat protection
agminst frand 18 givon to the drawers of checks
and drafts. A new style of colored paper, of n
delicate Franch gray shiade, 13 k0 prepared that
flzures once mado upon it ean not bo erased or
chemlenlly removod without leaving o mark
that would lead to immediate delection.

Tig French Prince Imperial has grown Into
u tall, lank follow, with swarthy comploxlion,
hair parted in the middle, and an unprepossoss-
ing phiz. Tt there are in his face cortain olo-
ments of strongth, Ho grows more and more
like his mother, but doosn’t resemble the old
gentloman & partiole.

*the soures of the

. woi lerdul for

“in

Massuchusetts, this autumn, In some towns
the fmrmers aro ofloring cider at one dollar and
fitty cents per barrel, and it is dilleult wo find
purchnsers sofliciont to exhnust half the apples
at any price.

Tie procesk of embalming Mazzini's body Is
continued, notwithstanding  earnest  remnon-
strnees from all gquarters, and the often ex-
pressed wish of Mizzinl himself that he should
e burlad privately.  Aun appeid has been made
to Garibaldl to interfere, apparenily without
cfteet.

W have heard u good deal aboul ¢ golestinl
musie,” but In future the Celestials are to have
tie uste of eivilization, i enterprising London
firm having sent 4 wngnifleynt grand plano as
weaeidding present to the new IEmpress of China,

Mavpasie De Staidl, suld, « 1f I were mistross
of (ifty langaages, 1 would think in the deep
derman, converse in the gay IPrench, write in
the coplons Eaglish, sing In the mnjestic Spau-
ish, deliver In the noble Greck, and malko love
in the soil Itallan.”

ONE of the amusements of an Illinois plenle
was to pinee a silver dollar in o plate, covering
I with molasses to the depth of an inch, nnd
then let tha boys try and take out the dollar
with thelr teeth.

ALtdsANDRo D' Angelis, n noble Romuan, and
a professar of bathing, has xpeat ten hors aday
in the water, sduring the summar, for the past
twenty-tive yosurs,  And Yot he §s not happy,

TIHE POWER OF PLANTS.
Alluding to the ow widelr impels nabore,
however batll «1, o put torth v e
newed ellhel to Pesinne Wiy over
of the eavth, Ifaeth et e neidentally

eiles several exianples illasteating the alwost -

aogrowing plantk or tre
i~ one of them :

e
manltest,
s .\
asphodt walk in the mast perfeet neaner. The
waile of eoal-tar vl griavel was ncomplore s
el apparently as Band as stone, Whnt
St il one orning o sadden
Dukge In the walk of which e wias =0 proml !
e atteibated it to impecfeet warkmans<hips hat
the nexi moarning the eoause of the disg savoment
reveatn] drselt, A plees of the walk, sew,
< eross, wits seqdesl oy where the fem
Lulzing lued appeared, andlun-lorneath was foan |
utseliet—a conuman il
ihad we non seen this, we shoubld have

hall,

1shis]l by the fingers, cotld oxe ¢ such a

Adree Q<o

the slight eleft o o rock of any
weight, s, by wiea tual fores of developinent,
seepiiabesl the b mass inio bwo distinet. parts,
U is cortainly strangs thotac teeey i its hegin.
ning nere soft pulp, stioubd e able o aceom-

mstantly re.
L oportions |

neighbor was at mueh pains to lay an

i deehires war an

tancahas

an it ditient 1o betieve that a0 mere funms, 3
so osoft thnt they can .

tioned wilich, gaining foothold |
tons

; Gireat Britain for the cossion of Gibraltar

pHsh mare thag the combined power of fo,om)y

nien,
qunted to the el et that, hoabd the
York be sud lenly depaplated, (L would, i Tess
thanten Yers, become an inmpenetrabie thic

Tue romaric of an obsorvine rrient is
iy ol New
. b5 thowsh prob.ablo.

rrom ther growth of the Adlancthas ol Abale or .

Sitver Popiar, sund these would middermine znt
Lring to the ground the most noble bulldings or
which we bonst. Not only the higher but the
lower forms of vegetation are ever ready to en-
gage in the work of destroying our « enduring
monuments.” In tropleal climates, vegetation
moxt rapldly resumes lis reign when not op-
posed by the constant wartare of man, and in
our more temperate regions plant life, though
more slowly, but not less surely, s In constunt
opposition to exclusive human occupation of
any portion of earth's surface.

EPITOME ;0F LATEST NEWS.

Lixrpep StaTrs.—The jury in the ease of Thomas
Cullen, on trinl for murdering Josoph MaWillintns at
Chiengo, huvo returnod u verdiet of guilty. Son-
tencod to penitentiary for life. ——=The suing which
the Aswombly man Fields i ehargod with robbing the
city of Now Yark of, through a Logislative Act. toaty
up to 302, No clue yot to his whereabouts,
A World's Washington speeial says that it i«
well known that Peezidont Grant hns buen desirons
of adopting more stringont mo:sures for protecting
American intorests in Cuba : and now that the troa-
bloz with (iroat Uritnin are adjusted. a diteront
policy townrds Cnbie is to be desidaed upon and pur-
sued. A. M. Daniols, brather to the foriner
American Minister, residont of Furin, is about ty
begin tho publication of a daily Euglish paper at
Kome, Mrs. Greoley is roported dying.  Her
husband has boca constantly nt her bed-aide.
Botweon six nnd 2even thousand Alsatians have ar-
rived at New York since Juounry, Many nore are
coming, owing to the (ermun oceunpation of their
onuntry. An attempt waa made to wreek n train
of eight coarhes on the Now York and Hartom Rail-
roud, between Malroso amd Morrisania, on Saturdny
night, by blockine & eross tio on thoe track. A re-
wird of $1.000 is offered by tho Comnpany fur the per-
pelrators.~——3A whole_batch of new indictments
acainst the Ring partios is expectod tiis woeok.
Waork hns been sommencod on three divisions of the
Texas Pacilic Railroad. from Dallas east, from Sner-
man east, and from Longviay west.  Tho company’s
oflice at Marshal has been complotod, and work in
the shops thers has been commoncod. A Wash-
ington spouvial says that it is stated at tho ‘Creasuey
Dopartinent that the policy of Mr. Bautwell is not to
iszua one dollar of the 44 millions veservo. although
it has hoen dueided that he hag the right to do =0 if
he choosas. - Fire caught on the night of 23ed
nit. in the drapery of the Chapol of Our Lasdy in St
John'a Catholie Chureh, at Orango, N, J.. of which
the Rev. Father Hickey is pastor.  Logs $150.000.
Iusured, —=The Right Rev. Michael O'Counor,
formorly Bichen of Piltzburs, died on 18th ultimo at
Wonds«tuck Collere, near Baltimore.

Caxapa,~Livnt tovernor Arehibald, of Munitoba,
accompanied by Mr. Houri Bouthillior. his private
seeretary, hay arrived in Ottawn on o visit, E
sportsian, who hus boen gixty miles up the Mudn-
wiska. reports the Inkes frozen and three faot of
suow on tha gronnd in that part of the country.
A number of okl and infirm mombers of the Civil
Norvice will be placed on the suporannuated fist in
Janunry, The Moatreal and Western Union
Telegragh Companios nre hoth pughing their linos to
comnpletion along the [ntercolonial Ruilway (rom
Amibieest to ‘lreco Tae Roformatary Prizon at
St. Vineont de Paul, near Montreal, will be convert-
ed into a penitentinry for tho Province of Quoboc
shortly after the 1st of Jannary noxt, when nbont 200
convictsnow contined in the Kingaton Penitontinry.
will bo removed to the new institution. Che
Postinaster-ticneral hns reducod the rato of lotter
hostego Lotweon Cannde nnd Nowfoundiand from
2 cents to Geonts, and nll other postage to Canndian
rites. A new stono Hunrry has _been oponod at
Port Philip. Cumborland County, N.S., and ship-
ments of grindstone and building stono are boing
made to the Unijted States. Che suthorities of
Ottawn Univorsity are having plans proparnd for n
magnificent pile of buildinga to be ercetad for tho
urposes of tho institntion on the site of tho prosont

niversity.  ‘Tho now buildings will cost fully
SO0, Counterfeit 50 cout piccoes are in dirou-
Intion. Rov. 'atrico Lnscombe’s dictionary and
gramnnr of the Croe Indian languagos, which hohas
buon ougnged on for muny yenrs, is about to ho pub-
lished. Tho Governmont will tnke a number of
capies for distribution in the North Wost.——The
Lutereolaninl roud will bo opon for traflic botween
tho eitios of Hulifax and St. John on tho 4th of No-
vombor. ‘Th SRTY LTT ts are bheoing
made for that purposo.

lisGraxn.—Rov. Mr. Purchag, a prominont jritua-
tist uf Brighton, who was tried and evndomnod lnst
yoar, by an ceclosinstionl aoungil of tho ostablishod
churah, diod on 10th ult. The Liondon Board of
Publie Works votod nlmost unanimously in favour
of romoving the tolls on the Watorloo and other toll-
bridgoes ucross tho Thamos River. coaferonco
with tho (Jovernmont for carrying out tho measures

wants the signature of the Bnperor. It decides in
fuvar of the United States. aud of muking Canal De
Harv the boundury. The eauso of d lny in conmu-
ui ‘ating the Jadgmont is the-s a1, kinglish diplomntie
intrizuo is ou fuot, the objest of which ix to so modify
the Empuror's judgmeont as to cause tho Arbitration
Lu beeomo n Milure, A large mooting in favor of
wnuosty to the Foniun priseners was held on 23 ult.
inn Manchester, at which Isans Bute, M. ., loador of
the Lrish Home Rule party, wasthe principal leadaor.
Mr, Butt, in the course of his romarks, snid that Lre-
lund never could woloomno Gludstone to hor soif np-
loss the nmnosty to hor sons was innde complote. Ha
also spuke in termg of vigcrous consure of tha troat-
mont necordod the prisonvrs, who, he sllexes, have
sulterod, duriug thoir confinemont, iross crusitios at
lh’u hands of the gnolors.——Aldermun Sir Sydney
Waterlow proposes that u tribunal of commmerce be
estublished in Lundon, Tho Australian tele-
graphliue is complotod. nud communiontion is now
vpen betwoen Loudon and Moelbourne, Cho np-~
mintmont of Roundall Pelner ay Lord Chancellor ia
gnzettod. -Tho gallory of a sircus at Shefold
guve way ou night of 2lst ult, whilo filled with spuo-
tators, and was procipitated on the heads of those
below, Thirty psraons were injured by the accident,
und in the punic which onsued

¥raxei.—Prince Napoloon has nppenlod t
- " 0 l
Pracurour Uénéral of France for rml:!::.ss nguinst :I::
Minister of the [nterior, the Profect of Police, and
uthers who took part in his expulsion from France,
The appeul is made in acovrdance with the provi-
sions of tho Pennl Code. The Government has
rezolved to support in the approaching session of the
Asseably @ motion for the appuintmoentof & commis-
ston to juveatigato the aets of the Ollivier and Pali-
knao Cabinets, preparatory to tho impeachment of
the Lmporinl Minister on the ehareo of having pro-
voked wr with Prussin., I'he Count de Cham-
bunt has written a letter protosting meainst tho
establishment of the Republic ne 2 peranenent form
srment.  Jle says the mirrehy alone ecan
save 1Franees and there is no ditfereuce betwoon n
peety of vialenee which promises pasce to men whilo
cd those pradent men who
toalit un'(lm 1e emla by viotlent means.
o 1 Commanist prisonves o Gastie Oleron
he le somplaining of ill-trentment. and
——"The =necie in the Bk of France
ed TN Ceanes during tha past week

=The aathorities e ptified foreicners
=i e ol foreisn settlicments to retnrn at
Al the tpanese  were  forbidden  to
¢ the premixes resorved (o them. A
teleseaph dine feom Yeddo to Nuosaki hos
heen opemal, ——=Uorei has sent more threaton-
g deiters teun - Sailing vessols, ¢onartod by
aonin of war inve buen song to Coret tor the pnr-
pose of brinsing biek all Japauese in the country,
v o Parther mensares on the part of the
r Several tupeien war vessely
vrresatd at Cheltoo, in ant sipation of troin-
webnponese. - ———Several Jiap inece siilors,
lm’n"thu Formasa Fslunl, were eaten by
P King ol the Too Choas lins sent

¥ o Y For abl to avenye thoir destlr.

TAAVAVEECR W 1Y T

RLAERY < heen introdiee 1 in the Cortes
oz e . N oalde e For polineal offen,
[ERTYTIRTE B vt revling, - ——1" v insursents
wapr e ane Ly Feeeaod e 4 in all dircetions, ‘They
were poes i b ov the tronps, awld abogg S were vap-
tnre L wir! At be sheddine ol Bsbod, s thay otterail
no Uerther v st e, . The reenaineler have diznp~
ll inthe Hieunt . - Meetings hava Iately
hebiin ceveral Spanish pravineas ag which re-
¢ alopted demvanling the abolition of
wiion system.- Putitions have been
“)l,u._l tir Lire ‘:u'rlu..i requestinge the Government
ter o pestintions with the Govermpent of
to Spain,

. Buss.-=The eorrssoumlents of the [lavanr journals
inliete an exeited state atattiirs nt Porto Rico, and
ashstneiine: betwoen theliberals nind conservntives
——Tue insursents mmder Ding
ks of Cono. one leasnae from Man-

hiting wid sc‘vull'u. hut a reinloree-
3 « and tho insurgents woro
co apelled to retire.  Six robols sl three Spaninrds
wors  killod. Another body of Diaz’s forces
made an attaek upon Lnstl, but it proved unsucesss—~
ful.- signr manufucturers

attacked the vi
wutillo, - The
ment ol Crttlins aenve

Uy It |sl=)u‘llmvu(l that the
will bo comnpellod at an oarly date to g i
a furthor increase of mllm'y.y o kruntopsrativas

SouTit AMERICA.~A now lino of steamships, f)
Valparuiso to Burope, is to ha sterted, ﬂy'in'z rﬁ:g
Cliilivn g, ———A riot took placo at Snn Diogo,
botwaen urtillorymon and police. One policoman
killed nnd many woundod. Tho ringloadors were
arvested, ~Tho uttitudo of Costa Rica townrde
Nicarwgua on the boundary question is not consi-
dered concilintory. ~———The new Prosident of Pana-
mu was insugurated on thoe lst vlt,

Mextco.—Tho palitical situation is improving, an
iLis thought the administration of Lonro de fl.séjndg.
will by successtul. Cuo nrimnry eleotions took
pluee vn tho Lith ult, Lerdo de Tojnda’s nomination
wits tuopposo.d. amd the rosult will probably bo do-
gided in tims for him to enter upon the regulnr torm
of affice, which is tho first of December,

IReasia.—Oficial advices report the discove
conspiritey in the Cnneasus l'ull- the ovorthrow ;gl&l";:.
sian authority in_that provinco of tho Empire. A
genoral risime of tho tribes was intended, but the
loiders who contomplated tho revolt woro secured
und thrown inte prison.  Quiet now provails.

Paussia.~The Prussinn Dict ro-asse:
22nd ult. The budgot was nrmuml.ml,s u.rl:(llbll'l,g I‘(l:l-1
cuints from all sourcey for the yeur 1873 are eatimated
at SI3LNLNE, and the totel oxpenditures at the
snuio sum. ‘o rovonue of 1873 is oxpooted to ox—~
ceod that of this yenr by $14,000,000.

MARKET REPORT.
HEARTHSTONE OFFICE,

., Qct. 25th, 187

The weathor during the past week hn-s.'tbg,’fl'le
most part, boon ploasant and warm, although a
slight full of rain oecurrod sarly on Moniday morning,
tullowed, by an overvast sky throuchout the romain.
dae of the day; but the nights are niways frosty.
Lho provaleuce of un apidemic amony the horses has
somawhitt intorfered with tho trausportation of
goods throweh the oity; but it is understood that the
discio is boing quickly dispolied. ‘Tho vessols of
lt.hu lunz-ol.fpuur.ud dht;" llﬁet are n.% Inst arriving in
argo numbors, and bastling activ
'-hfs Whli-l‘:‘luﬁ_- N . 1g ly provails upon

remdstnils markot ctoses gniot nnd easior, wi

deeline of 5e to 106 on Suﬂou for tho weok ; Wl';léal:
t‘lluot. l'r_m:mllm:si_—l’or Atl;xlll; li.llltor innctive ;

1cuse quict but lirm. shes.—'ots
l‘ourlls cu..-ui(l:r. the 1 stoady and

Snbjvined nre tho latest market repor
Liverpool ¢ ports from

g4 44 o8 §4 4§ <4
S5 48 L& G& L4 T4
8™ &° &° 8° g% 3=
8 D, 8 D. 8 D. 8D. 8. 0. 8 0.
Flour . cove..031 6 30 6 30 6 31 0 3
Red Whoeat .12 2 12 3’ 123 12 3 ?‘1’. g .i):ll :?
\\"n_)l.or......." 9 1110 1110 1110 1110 11 10
Whito.. 200 1211 12101 13 0 13°0 130
Corn 2309 2 0200 202 02 0
Barloy .46 36 36 36 36 30
nty . 42 32 832 32 832 36
Poay . 40 0 40 0 40 0 40 0 40 0 40 2
Pork. . <6 0 66 0 56 0 56 0 56 0 55 0
Linrdecee 00089 0 39 6 89 6 39 6 39 6 39 6
Froun.—Superjor Extra, nominal, $0.00 to $0.00 ;

L. $0
Hxtra, 36,80 to $7.00 ; Fano, 6.30 L .40 ;
Supers (Wostern Wheat) g's'-s% tiosg- l;;d:.))i'dilmr.v
Su?(or& (Cannda  Whoat,) $5.90 to $5.95; Strong
Bakers', $6.00 to 6.15; Supora from Wostorn Whoat
( Wolland Canal (frosh ground) $0.00 to $5.95; Su-
tnrs City branda (Wostora Whoat), $5.95 to $6.00 H
\"t:,nzd%to aogr:)ns:o 0% 5. 76 t& $050.8t0;5\ a?stom gtn.tol.
No 2, $0. .00; Fine, $5. 0 5.20; i
3 Pollards, $3.50 ¢ Uppon G

$1.75 to .?LOO 0 $3.00; Uppor Can-
tn Bag Ylour, ¥ 100 1bs., $2.75 to S0 855
il B Vious, 100103, $2.75 1o $2.85; Bl bage,

WikraT,—Markot quict: 6 .
brmllxht $l.§'5 x'\r ot quio oars of U. O, Spring
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IN BONDAGE,

BY MAX.

Ambition cntorod in my honrt.
And tovk hur #eat ns on o throno :
she held her place. she kopt hor part,
And clnimod the kKinxdom tor her owa:
And day and uight she asked of mo
To bow to her on bended knee,

Sho lured ma first with winning smiles,
She reigned with onse and dobonair,
1 cottld not froo inv of hor wiles,
Sho wits g0 benutiful and tair:
Whea ance she feignod to go. [ laid
My band on hors and so sho stiuyod.

She stayed and L eried out * tis well,”
Aud countoid hor my donreast privo—

Forgotting why the angels ftell
Su long ngo from Panudise;

While wy enshintross sut in stite,
Saying ** Thou shalt be rich and groat.”’

Hor voise was music in my oar,

L did whate’or she bude ma do;
First willingly nnod all sincore,

Beenuso uty tiik wis whaolly new :
I did nut Know thit she would be

A very tyrant uute me.

The lovely summer o and wont,
Aud =ull she reignod npon hor throne,

‘Till nearly nll my stronzth wits spent,
Aud L would titin he lett wlone;

But my enchantrexs hold her part,
Aund kept the place within my heart.

Aud kept the placo, aye, many a day,
And made me huw the knce to her

Tl Paty clinmeod to pisss tant wiy,
Al aiew my sovrow and despair:

Then bringing help she eamo 1o me,
Aund lett me not till T was tree,

treo to pursno my lowly way.
To love as | had loved before
cep by nights ta toil by day
sive from out wy humble store.
Ulite ! alove ! how frir to me,
All things are grown now L am froe.

THE DISCARDED WIFF

A Romance of ¢the Ailections.

WY THE AUTIOR OF ** THE CHIMES Y

CHAPTER IN—~Cuntinued.}

Phoehe was atrald or Jabez llourke—very
tueh afedl of him, sines that Hutde seene in
the tiebls, when he bad shown his teeth,

She et up to then, treated him as o sorg of
lottish lover—i sort of Galiban—to be tlirtad
with whien it taok her faney so Lo do,

She hiel taken Bim np when it pleased her,
and dropped him awain with very little cere-
mony ; but now she besan Lo be i that she
el minde nogecat nristake in the charncter of
her playthins,

She had hicherto taken him to be @ stupld |

fout; but he wats, withal, @ Jdangerous lout—

MOrose, savagy, revengetul; capable indeed of -

uets of violence whileh awhile ago she would not
have believed to be possible,

Yes, this ugly fuce, which forced itsalf unbld-
den upon her abtention, caused her some con-
siderable anensiness,

How must he be disposed of ?

Qr course, his threats pml been butl emply
ulr.

She was certain of that.
o finger upon her.

And yet, sotuchow, although she was S0 posi-
tive upon this point, she did not feel ot all com-
fortnble.

The ll-conditioned bincksmithh had through-
out the day been sknlking rounad mud aboul the
s Bilueg Dragon ;” and when Perey Hardwicke,
overaight, had been amusing himsolt by play-
Ing n game at skittles with some roystering
horse-tealer stopping at the Inn, the Llacksmith
had made himself very oftfelous in pleklng ap
the ping, and il been vary thankful and ob-
soquious for such stray halfpence s were thrown
to him by the tine gontleman thus disportiug
himself.

ile wias o very tine gentieman, indeed, In the
astimation of such ay trequented the hostelry
where he had taken up his abode.

“ Who is he?"

¢« Where does he come from ?"

s What's be call himself 2

These were the questions whichi the admircing
rustics nsked one another.

There was na very satisfactory information
obtalnnble upon any of these hints; and oven
the best-informed—there nre always some por-
sons who are milghty wise in every small vil-
luge, the wisest [n the smatlest, of courso—woere
oltlge:d Lo conless, when pressed upon the sub.
Jeot, thitt they knew nothing at nll about 1t.

But what was known was this:

s He's 1 mighty tine gentleman !

« [1e must be somebody "

« (), that's certntn—sure I

1« Any one could tell that, with halt nn eye, at
the firsy glance !

« Il looks 141"

s« And he has lots of brass I

By this they meoant money, of course, not
fmpuadence; though, for that matter, the new
arrlval had plenty of the latter, nnd to spare.

fle was o great favaurite before he hind ve-
matned there very long, because he was very
Iiberal, and willingly stood trent to all who
wanld drink at his expense; and you may by
sure that he found very little trouble in gather-
ing togoethier n crowd ol persons who were that
way of thinking.

There soon collected a number of hangors-on,
who engerly watched for his coming, Inld in
wault for him, amd spanged uwpon him ut overy
turn,

A boldy gunrd of mercenary wvagabonds fol-
lowed him about, and kept their eye tixed upon
him, ready to obey his wishoes In the slightest
particulnr,

He had o somowhat imperative style of ad-
dross, which was not a little insulting; butthey
bore with this vory contentedly, and were will-
fng to take his kicks In tho hopes of rocoiving n
sharo of his hulfponco.

o was greaty ndmlrod, too, by good Mrs,
Miles, who was never weary of singing his
praises.

What woro pretty Phabe’s sentimoents re-
specting him we know already; and Me. Miles,
who was a mild man, very henpeckod and
humble, wis in daty bound to admire what his
good Indy admired, and ask no questions, or
form no opinlon of his own upon the subject.

Porey Huardwicke, then, having shown that
he was o man of monay, scon found tha ¢ Bluo
Dragon * n vory comfortable inn, and had litle
to dosire In o small way that was not provided
for him.

He made up his mind to stop for a time, any-

how, until he was wenry of his flirtation with
protty Phabe.
~ ¢ [fI ran away with her,”* he thought, ¢thero
would bo a great bother about it, I suppaose,
But thon, suroly, she is worth a little trouble
and vexation,”

He was thus refloating, whon, having con-
oluded his morning menl, be stood by the inn

ile never dare lay

|
|

door, gzing Jdly down the qulet street, which
lny basking tu the sun, very still and drowsy-
looking,
Ruising his oyes, he suw o gloomy visage
scowling at bim from the tup-room window.
It was the fuee ot the blacksmlth, who, cateh-
ing his eye, miude n rongh sort of bow.
“Come hero, Urson,” satd Mr. Hardwicke, 1
wint to speak to you,”
The mun came slouching heavily forth, and
stood eringing bofore him, pulling his forelock.
«What an jll-luoking beggar you are,” suid
Hardwicke, caundidly, Do you ever wash
yourself ?”
«When 1've time,” replied the olber.
o That's not otten, I should thluk, by thelook
of you.”
o My traale’s aadirty one, sir”
wPrade, eh?  What may that bo @
« I'm u bincksmith”
4 Yos, yes, 5o i've heard ; but you never seem
w Lu at worke.”
s There is not much work in these parts.”
« Not much, I suppose. A dendly, lively sort
of hole.”
©u You're right there, master.”
e Your native villnge, § presume 7'
e I don’t know, I'm sure.  It's the first place
1 recolleet, anyhow.” :

ssPuronts tive hore 27

TeRKuow uought about ‘em, naster. Thoe
trams left me, §'m told, beciaase, [ sapposo, 1
wasn'l worth earrying any farth '

« Masg probably, my friend,” replied the smil-
Ing gentleman ; “only I'm surprised they dou’t
come for you, now )'Ou'VL' grown up so |)ro!nl.ﬂ-
Ing.”

The grimy glant scowled nt the spealer
somewhat menucingly for a moment, as though
he seemed to be upon the point of resenting
the insulting manner in which he was  ad-
drossed,

But e quickly enough swallowed his Tadig-
nution, and grinned aml eringed as betore,

“ You woulda't be sorey to leave this little
village, 1 presume, my grimy relond 2*

s 1 shonld’t sheit niany tears, master

« You don't like it, then?”

] hate 11"

< Al! 1 suppose you think it very strange that
should stop here for pleasure 7"

The lout made noreply, bat xeowled darkly at
him, as betore.  Perbaps e conld have given o
very shirewd wiaess it the motive which prompe-
e the tine gentloman to honour the little vil-
Inge with bis presence, and yet he refrainet
from maklng nny sugmgestion upon the subject
for reaxons of his own,

Mennwhille, Perey Hirdwleke was thinkingto
himseli: though the sabject of his thoushts he
did not ileem it necessary to communiente to
his companion.

«If you wouldu't talke oflence, master.” sald
Rourke, tugzing nt his forelovk.

sOftence nt what?”

a1 bex your pardon, master;
time you zhoulil chnnece upon.

“Well 2

s If you knew auy one as wanted i servang,
siry to travel anywhere. 1 shouldn't care how
far.”

AN that's kind of you, oo,  Certainly, you
woulil pny for dressing In livery, you would,
Difthink of it, my anwashed aspleam, i€ 1 hear
of any one in want of a pretty pige; and now
I've huud enough of your soclety, so go back to
your forge, or stay, hero's o shilling: go and
fuddlo yourself instead, that will be hetter,”

The biacksmith took the protlered eoln which
the gentloman flung to him, as he might have
flung o hono to o dog, and slouched away to the
tap-room,

Tardwicke lookad after him wdmiringly.

s If I xhonld ever require the services of any
unprincipled seoundrel, § ghatt know where 1o
Iny my hands wpon him,” hethought, «If [ do
carry awny that pretty little girl, my friend, the
unwashed miserennt, will Le the very man to
asstst. me—the very man!”

Peorlutps not!  Perey Hardwicke hal nnt the
wviguest notlon what were theloud's sentiments
upon thlssubject, or perhaps he would have felt
rather unensy in his company,

He supposaed that he had found the very tool
for the purpose; atl in the meantime went on
very happlly planning hix lttle villanies, and
smiling sweetly to himself,

He took a stroll down the viiinge street, and
was nbsent from the Inn about half an hour,
On his veturn, hie tenrnt, conslderably to hisan-
noyanee, that Bdward Jerrold had enlled alimost
direetly he had gone ont. .

«If [ hd only been in,” he thought, « 1t
would have saved me the trouble of going there.
I must o now, I suppnse, to make 2 morning
call, and ask how that fanctfal wife of his is
gotting on.”

With this Intention, he set out across the
flolds; but when within sight of Jerrold’s house,
he met the Captatn veturning to the village.

Somo few words were exchanged, and Porey
Hardwicko hnd made some palite Inquirlies re-
specting the health of the Iady, when Jerrold
said, ¢ By the by, I was on my way to your inn
with—with this lotter.”

Az ho spoke, Hardwlcke porceived for tho first
time that ha hold a lottor in his hand.

& For me 2" asked Perey.

—

but it at any

”»

s Noj §ean't say who it is for, 1 am sure;
SO0 person or other at the tnne My wife
wanted [ delivered to him,

o Allow me to take 11?2

« No, no!  You are combng home with e W
have lunci.”

s L aan afrald 1 amnot do that, as 1 have made
an engagement fur this afternoon.”

W hnt, found some friead 2

o Ye—yes,  Made anaequaintanee, that s’

ol wlsh you could have thrown it over,”
sald Jerrold, though it must be confessed that

Che sdid unt perstst very carnestly tn o Invita-

tion,

Perey Huardwicke would not be persunded,
and, attor i few briet soutenees o cither side,
ha tarned to depart,

“lf you will RKimly take this letter, aml 1L
will not trouble you,” salkd the Captain, 1 did
not know that my wife watted to send any
message, or, of course, 1 would have tiken it
when T want at tirst, But as T was coming
back, I met the givl carrying the letter, and
asked where she wias golng, 1 suppose it 1s of
vital Liaportanee,” he sald, with o siadle, o for
she wrote B diveetly 1 was gone, nud sent it ime-
medintely.”

« ] am glad Lo hear that she wuas well enough
to skt up smd write,” said JLadwleke, to whom
only a fuw moments before Jerroil hud been

and nlso that Jerrold was very much vexed atb
hearlng of the elreimmstanee, nx the tr haat |

been associntel with many of hls enrliest and |
happi recollections, i
It wonbd, tadeed, have been o vrael thing o |
have thew cut down without there was somae |
prossing necessity for <o dolgg,
Perhaps, alter all thoagh, the stn wiak mis-
. tuken, }
s ATe you qulte positive ° he asked.
o Pasitive ot what, sir?*
o That those trees were ngl striuek by Hghte
nutng
f

Lubte, sie™

o Now, be quite sure, for I have o most par-
ticular reison tor wishiing to Know,”

‘I would stake my lite on it, ste,”

Jerrold turnal away without another worl,

‘There coulid be no doabl on the inatier,

For sowe reason or other, Eloator had told
him aw le.

CHAPTER X,

DPON TIHE BRINK 0FF A DISCOVERY.

Perey lardwicke, upon his wiy back o the
Blue Dragon, turned aver sond ov in his hond
the letler with which Eawaed Jervold bl en.
trusted him,

ON THE BRINK OF A DISCOVERY.

wiving an aecount of his wite's jtiness, wherein
he represented that she could not raise her
head from the pllilow, so great were her suflir-
LTI N

The worthy Captaln, who, antil then, had
never notleedl anything eurjous jn these rather
contrvlictory clreunstunees, felt rather con-
fused, nnd looked even more so.

1 daresiy she had written it betore,” he
stnmmered; and then twisting the lotter over
nnd over, continued, 1 wonder who she wants
o write Lo ab a publie-house.  However, If you
will be s kind—"

The smiling gentleman was only too delight-
wd, and strajghtway departed.

“ Paar fool I he sald to himself, as hoe glaneat
back at the honse, o He™ Lt her do just what
she likes,  She sees o twist b ronnd her
finger any way she chookes, [ don’t kknow how
it 15, but upon my worid I would willingly give
i raad rouned sum for the sike of geiting up n
little discord in that warthy bhouscliold,  And if
she was nob a dreudful dowly provineial, |
shiould teel hadf {nclined to venture on o mild
tlictution. By the way, I wonder what she s
Nke?  How was i I did not look at her portradt
when 1 was there the uther evenlig?  { suppose
there is one,”

‘The Captatu, on Wis way bucek to the house,
certainly did thluk more of the little clreum—
stinee of the lett2r than he had doue hitherto,

It was rather odd that his wife should not
have meutioned her desire to send o letter when
he was golng to the fnn,

“The gir’s manner, too, when he had met her,
seemed to Imply some sort of attempt nt
seereey.

How, ngaln, was it that s wife should write
to some one at o public-house? Al what wns
it anbout ?

It wis altogether very ordd, indeod ; nnd again
Al v feeling of gathering unensiness creep over
him,

Of course, thers were t hundred and one rea-
sons why she should have acted as she dld; but
yeb he felt somewhat uncomfortable, in splto of
hls efforts not to do so,

Sotnchow, durlng the lagt two or three days
sn many ol clreumstances had ocecurred, all
of whichi might probubly have been expinined
with the greatest ease, but yet were not explain-
ed, and left n rather unpleasant impression be-
hind them,

Thoughts such ns these I havae deseribed ran
throigh his brain, and puzzled and vexed him
more than would he rendily belleved.

But he was doomod w gronter vexation stlll,
hefore the end of his walk,

Falling into converaation with an old labour-
img man, who, recognising him, bade him good
dny, they began to talk about vartous mattoers
connectad with chie sen, for the Iabotirer had at
one time been n Ballor.

“You have storms on land, too, now and
then,” sald Jerrold; + cven down in such a shel-
tered nnok ns this”

“ A storm here, sir?’ ropeated the jman, In
surprise.

¢ Yox, you hnd a bad thunder storm, had yon
not, somo time ago? Why, the lightning
struck thosel great trees at the corner of the
garden I”

Tho man smiled incrodulously.

«When, sir?" he asked,

« ] don't know when, but it did occur, did it
not. 7"’

« Not as I've heard of,” sald the man., &I
was ong that helped o cut them down. They
were ns fina a pleee of timbor as you could woll
wish to see, but thoy were not injured in tho
least.”

Jerrold listoned in amazemeont.

Could he be draaming? Did hoe hear aright ?

Heo felt quite positive that Elecavor had told
him that the renson why the trees had been
felled was that they had been struck by light-
ning.

'I‘ll;ne render will recollect this clrcumstance,

S that she should write to one of those tellows

U whieh th
chim before 1

WL uliee OF his bl dest siriles, he repd Lhe
superseription,

s M Slder,” §t said,

seNtiedeor,” he repeited to hiwself.
heard the meme, 1 fioney, buat |
sy who lt belongs to. One of thes
fooking feliows haiging abont the inn ¥
| enrousing in the taperamm.  Stister, SUder, Taan
s eertadn I ought to know him."”
He contd uot, however, setidhe iU 1o hix sabis-
Unetlon, ax he walked adong, potdecing upat tlae

=1 have
Iy

Panelf, ol

Cweren't guite sure that i

-willy gt heri
¢ The Gentale v

sl Lhat resniy

athle hetore he delivered aver the opistle with
whieh he and heen entenstol.,
How, thotga, wiss this information 1o e ob.
ttined ?
Perhaps e best way to besin with was to
make a4 few more engairies af the by,
and then ler hime.
il.
the roon, il

With this Intention
weoent lo the bar
e was i very Ineenions gentlenun, send so
voery eustly brought the conversatuon rotd to
the desired point.
o b didn't know
e, he sald.
atother genthoim,®
s Tl is M Slide

s He wasa't here

s lle was away at the 5

s Samething in the harsey way, T suppose 2

s¢ Most, gents are down this way, sle. T dan't
lnow what he cialls himself, 't sure, He daoesk®t
secn todao muaeh,”

Not a favourite of yours, Mres, Miles 2™

sons who R an dnn, stey have o rizha
and dislikes
ot musta't talk
pEamoins friends

o he sure, sir. | know Yo wauld
pesl what [ sakl,”

oMy dear nuelam !

oo b ot Wl Hilke tlact Mo, Slieter, Clen, N, it
you must Kivow thetratbysond I'm sot over eone-
fortabie abom it but, th Mr. Miles is sn
casy about every thitgg, wud is celly no tore s
in thes honse than a child unicoen. "

soMade eather a bk stay, 3 presnine @
Havdwicke,

W Jravee e somie e, certeinldy, i
without seemy the colonr of his money 3 bot
thica, oy suve, e ao right to sy seny thing,
onty I really don't Hike the look of Mo stdider,™

G How long s bie beon fnep

SO more than g fortaishit now.'”

1 suppose be daes riciods in the nejzhilnnn
howod,™
U sippose he knows. scaneholy | -
b never heand of > hawdy
1) e nndess fowas
Mrs. M .
e

he
to purelinse sote eigars,

man was Mr, Sl
was the mane of

1 theny,

ual re

=it}

sl as they
bievangz s e b
“

1l They mset him oan comeitg
s welladreased femade ate wigli, o the
Teadig: 1o the v fhien ey
wiber all”

avdwivhae,
OW Wi

fields, w

sy thatehy, 1 ostippomse, ™
“No e s L bebieves A bow, ~hee
Listed oo thiek vl I though the party whee
told ¢ tebed nll windg she coubl 1o cnieh o
slitpse o her taee, o hoear her voice, <l st
not sne v
NI i

vyando’t Bnese what trote
i
noiden, s

cenptain Jerral®s hotse i dos s it vl
ley you gpeak off 1s it not? )

o Yes, sir

s thotyghg that w

s the valley vou g g

another tnguiry

I bheg your g
notter?”

<Nl s Sevtonsty 1, 1 belleve,

s hanm very sarey to hear ity T an sure,
It very nice liuly.,  Oneof the kindest
and most churitabile 3 bat,

s I hauve never seen her,

“5he I8 ax gomlnsshie is benutiral, sand that, is
sy g o gomd danl Lo,”

¢ Beantitul, eh?  How ald 1s she 2

seeiubbe ioglhel; twenty-two ot most,”

“You don’t wmean thut?  Dear e,
formed quite another fdei respeeting her,”

s Jins (Captate Jderrold never Kpolten of her,
Kir?”

peeti Mrs, Jerrohl”
don, siry lat s andthinge the

Nl
sHTLed
you kKnow haer, sir "
”

had

“Oh, yes—-of eourse. Bl e never  sadd
whethior she wius ol or youhg, or prefty or
pinin.”

“IL was o love mnle belbeve,"™ eonti-
pued  the Inndlnly, hey et one n

h. sir, I
.

subject.
It bs rather stennge, (howd,™ he thongid,

What ean it be abone?
fellaow s, and
wive him the

nt the in, 191 dind oat.
iaomenrd ook .

lestter,

P ouly to Heht upon some tittle bit of scatlal, §

I Thare he Gound Miles veindy, as usual, o ae..

But, o, T afemid vhere i e saeh fuek,™
He walleed onoan @ more papld paee, sl soon
renched the i door,

cord him n gracions welcome,

Hlardwicke begin ebiating about the  gine
woenthor and the nambier of gaests at the inn,

s Wns that Mr, Slider T was playing with last
nighit 2 he askod.

o forget, sive A, Lhoa,
1 don’t know the gentlem niune. Mre, Stider
is In the padlour.  He wenr white hat,"

AW you bring mie s glass of e juto the
parlour 27 said Hardwicke, 1 want to sit and
rest awhite,”

A white ! What ineldent conneeticd with
a white hat was ittt Hashed aeross his mind
wheoen hie heard the wonls,

He found a rather shabhy-laoking gentlemian
st before the tlre, whose hat had evidently
done hilin skl serviee, Tor B was wenther suadn-
ed and Indented In several pliees,

Hardwleke took a seat in the corner and ol
servaed the stranger guietly,

He was s man about twenty-clsht years of
age, tall and well-miude, but with anything buat
u pleasing enst of connteniee,

The expression of his ayes was anything but
A good one, and they were oogreat deal oo elose

i, I orenrember, hut

tozether.  They were very restless eyes, ton,
which wanderced to and tro in all directions

siave that of the fmee of the speaker whom thelr
owner addressed.

His juw wax cut very square, nidd was ornn-
mented by a dirty bearn! of severd days’
growth,

He hivl a very ugly sear, ton, ernssing his
nose, with the beauty of the outline of whieh v
had very seriously interferoed. :

No, he wns not a nlee-looking gentleman,
this Mr. SHder; aml there was written on his
face, In ummistakable clivrncters, blrekguard
and thlef.

Ho was very siangily attired, asnd with n
grent affectation of smartuess; but ho way,
withal, very dirty and squnlid.

Peorcy Hardwicke had plenty of time to notice
ull theso particulirs, for Mr, Slider wias deeply
engnged with the Sporting Life, nnil odid not tarn
hig eyos townrds the new-comer, ufter one Lrles
glance of serutiny.

*Why on earth cun Jerrokl’s wife want to
write to that fellow ! Hardwicke nsked hime.
self, and could find norondy nnswer to the quory.

ssPerhaps,” he thought, ¢ xhe mny want to
buy n dog of him. e looks to be xomoething tn
tho dog-stealing wuy, or & horse coper, or does
the plckpockets or cut-thmats, when profes-
sfonally engaged ? It would ke rathoer hard o
tell what is his particular line, but it's some-
thing felonlons, that's certaln.?

The ohjeat of his thoughts was putling at a
large cignr. His dirty tingers were ornamented
with ghowy, but not too costly joeweallery.

#I wotdor whether he owes u lonmg bill?”
thought Hardwicke.

Ho held tha lettor in his hands, but he haesi-
tated about giving it. 1o felt oxtrnordinarily

ocurious about his disreputable acquaintunce,
and resolved upon finding out as much ns pos—

P e fonily, and very

I

1

)
I I werse ';

)

somewhore at the scastde. Mes, Jorrold w
orplinn, v with nn olderly aunt. She hind
ew triends, 1 belinye, gl
he country Gonilios

they lved vory qute

herenhonts are very prond and vxelnstve, wnd
”»

Lty be why they have shiowe e

the colid shotlder 1o sutie extent, thongh
they eonld tind in their hearts to do so puzzdes
me”

W Very ol laoklnge, s shie,” spid Hardwleke,
mrasiog, scand a2

** About the mbiddle height, sir'?

“Roft. volee 2

o Very soft and masienl,”

Haurdwicke turned eway, having learnt all
that he conld from this quarter,

When lie returned ta the parlour, e founnd
M. Sibder hoed fntsaed his newspaper, auanl way
smoking hant at bls elgar,

e i day,” subd Haedwicke,

S Very thiy, 810 replind Mr. Siider.

s AL the tude yesterduy 2

¢ Yes-—in hour or so,”?

S Deilingg 2

“ No-——plensure.”

1 went there mysell to ey and plek up a
hagg, but coubdn't find unything 1o my faney,”
said Hardwicke,

s ek of kerews all b saw,” roplied Slider,

s Pretty conntry about these prrts. 1'm stpy-
ing here for o rew days, mul have been mlu.'lu
Litken by "

Y es, T pretty cnongh,* sadd Stder, glonelng
out of the window. ¢ No Judge mysell of s
sort of thing,”

S You eiane more for fiold Rports, I dare say,
than landseapes.” :

s Don't eare for either,”

s Plshing then ™

¢ Waste of thine,”

s You must find it mither dull work then, 1
should think, str, down here,”

1 do,” replied Slidor, but 1'm obliged to
stop for u Lime,”

u(!h, bz your pardon, On nusiness of enurse,

“Ou my privitta bustness,” reptied Slidor, wnd
with those words walked out. of (he room, thus
cutting short the conversation,

¢ 1le owes hix B, and s walting for o romit-
tnnes,” thought Hurdwicke, ¢ that Is the reason
of his lowg stuy.  And now about thix letter.
Onzht he to have 11.”

bieeldedly he ought to have haed it long g,
yot Mr, Hardwlcke still Kept it in his possession,

He had put It away In hls pocket, bat now he
brought it ont and looked attentively st 1L su.
perseription.

4 M Mr, Shider”

Thern two words alone were written on the
cover,

# Pd give five pounds to know what was in.
stde,” thought Hardwicke, as bho twistod the
lotter aver and over between his fingors.,

Bt he nemt not have given half the sum, 1or
he had only.

Only what?

He was nlone,  Nobidy was looking,

No one was near Lo interrupt him,

Wha would be the wiser?  Could he not say
ho dropped the lotter If any question was ever
ruised.

« 111 do it,” he 8ald.

Then, withoutany further hesitation, he broke
tho seal,




THE HEARTHSTONE.

C..APTER XI.
PERCY HARDWICKE'S PLOT.

# Now for the mystery 1 sald Hurdwicke,

e drew a long breath, ns he tore open the
envelope,

Then for n moment paused nud Hstened ngaln,
for be fimcied that he beard n slight rattling of
the hundie of the room door,

But no, it was a false alarm.  There wns no
danger of Interruption, and, Indeed, §if there had
bheen, what was there to he afrald of #

But couscienee makes cowards of us all, and
the smiling gontleman was very pale, amd trem-
hed Rlightly, th sphte of his offorts to appear
calm.

Rut a moment's reflection enused him to nugh
at his fears, and taking the letter from ity cover
he spread 1t before him, and set himself steadlly
to fts perusal,

It liud been eviidently written In great haste,
and it was smeared and blotted as though the
writer hid no time to swalt witil it got dry be-
fore it wax folled and direetml,

Tha words which it contiatued wore these :—

“In merey’s name, go!
wheie 1 enn send (o yon,

“ 10 not be afraid that J will not send. You
ought to Know by this thne that 1 shall not
full to keep my word after what I have sulered
for your suke,

“hRut in merey’s name, leave the village, or
all shall by diseovered, and 1 shall be ruined,

[ DAL

Leave an address

Perey Iardwicke slowly pernsad this strange
epistle, then agnln rewd 1t, then folded i, ro-
placed It in dts envelope, nmd put 1t away in a
pltee of safefy.

After this be made severnl draws at his
clgar, whielh had gone out unheeded, Ut ILagaln,
let Bt out again, pufled at it aiter it was extin-
guished, then flung it from blm Into the tire-
plaicee,

Tle rose to bis feet, and, walking to the win.
dow, stnred out into the village street, the gan-
bols in which of o plethorle plg appeared most
deeply to tnterest bim.

Not for very long, however. Mo eame back
and stowd before the fireplace, over which hung
a dusty ahinanne that sccemed to a@ord him
mitter for deep contemptation and reflection
for several minutes. Agaln he turned asvay,
amd this time paced the room,

Then eoming to s hilt once more In front of
the vpen window, he broke in a smile of even
greater benignity than was usual with him,

“I waotldn't have mitssed that letter for uny
pounds " sadid heo « No, not for fifty at the very
lonst; and only to think whatn very near chanee
I had of losing {t altogether.  ‘I'licre was @ mo-
ment when I was actually on the point of giv.
Ing it awny.”

I1e beeame suddenly serfous, as the thougit
of such a1 enlamity aceurred to him.

1 had my susplelons,” he continned, after a
brief pause; » but one lkes more than asuspieion
to go upon, i€ it's anything more serfjous than
hanging o plek-pocket. Of course 1 knew how
It would be, sl of course I supposed that this
Tetter would throw some sort of light upon the
aflitdr; but whe on earth conld have imagined
that it wonhl be such 2t letter—suech n damuving
proof of- I must have another loak at it 1"

Again ha drew it forth from his pocket, and
read it with a chuckle of intense satisfuction.

Indeed, though, as a rule, anything but an fin-
pressionubie or impulsive person, Percy Hard-
wicke upon this occasion could not refrain from
pressing to his lips this tell-tale oplstle, whish
had utlorded Lim so much sutisfuction.

“There ure Loobles,” suld he, who collect
and treasure up the antographs of dead men
whe have made @ name in tho world, who
would not give me i penny for Lthis paper, when
I would give the contents of all thelr museums
for It, and yet think R chenply purchased.”

At the conclusion of this somewhat extrava-
gant soliloquy, chancing to look up, he saw the
eyes of Rourke, the blncksmith, fixed upon him,
and drew back from the window with some
slight confusion.

s Curse that fellow !" Lo muttered. ¢ He Is
for everlustingly pecping and prying round some
corner. IUs very sure L should not be able to
carry off pretty Miss Phabe without taking him
us an necomplice. What an filleoking vagabond
he is, though! T should be almost afraid of the
fellow, If he were not such a heavy-headed,
bluudering idiot ! Fretiy Jittle Pheebu? 1 nm not
quite sure that there is not higher game to aim
at than o publienn’s dauglhiter, pretty though she
81"

Rourke was still seowling out from bls am-
bush, wondering to himselr what letter that was
his rival wus reading, sod fneying, of eourse,
that L was some epistle of an anitory uature
which he huad recelved from the mithless
Plhcebo.

It i3 probable that If Perey Hurdwicke could
have scen this heuvy-heuded, blundering idiot,
us he chose to designate him, and had known
whnt thoughts were rankllng in his mind, the
kuowledge thereof might huve led hm very se-
rlously o conslder what was the best course to |
pursue, and whether it wonld not have beenthe !
advisable course fo turn ids back for ever upon
the village and Hs inmates, instend of fluttering
round a thone which, in the end, was doomed
10 prove fatal to him.

He bhad other and more important matters.
though, necording to his estimation of them, to
occupy his atientjon, '

* What shiatl 1 do?" hie sald to himself, con-
tinuing his reflections upon the subject of the
letter. ¢ Suppose 1 walt until she recovers trom
this jadispasition, and then seek an interview.
Then if there Is any trath fn the statements
which thix woman here makes about her beau-
ty, the kKnowledge that 1 possess must piace hor
in my power,”

Another retlection, however, very soon ocent-
red to him.

Would he be able to sce her?

Jerrold had sald something about change of
nir.  Sho might go nway before he was

necessary, did he wish suceessfully to enrry out
hils netremes, amd that was, the employmoent of
the greatoest posaible eatitiot,

What was the first step®

Hardwlcke ordereill another elzar, and under
e suof hing Iniflucnes, 1 great ldea oceurred to
him.

He rang the bell, and ordered pen, Ink, and
puper, thon sat down and wrote 1o his friend
Fiward Joerrohl,

MY pDEARJERROLD” he wrate, #Some busi-
ness whil obllge me to go away for o few dnys,
porhaps a week, When 1 raturn, I will tnke iy
chinnes of secing you.  Trusting ithat Mrs, Jer-
rold will so0on recover from her Indisposition, 1
am, with hest comnliments to her and to you,
yours very truly, Perey IHTArnpwiee,”

After having re-reind this epistle, e smilednt
himself in the glass with extreme selfasati=fae-
flon, ordersl dinner at stx, an:l want out for n
stroll.

(T'e ba continued.)

RING THE BELL SOFTLY.

BY DEXTER SNMITH.

Some one hus gone from this strange world of ours,
No more to gather its thorns with its flowers ;

No more w linger where sunboams must fado,
Whera, on all hoauty, death's fingers aro Inid ;
Weary with mingling life's bitter anil sweet,
Weary with parting und nevor to meot,

Samo sue has gone to the bright, goldon shoro;
Ring the bell softly, thores erape on the door.

Some nne is resting trom sorrow and sin,

Happy wheres oarth’s conflicts enler not in:

Juyous ax birda, when the morning iy bright,

\\'hlc_ullhu sweot sunbemmns have brought us their
ixhi.

Wonry with sowing and nover to reap,

Weary with labor, and welcaming sleop,

Sone one’s doparted to Heavoen's bright shore,

Ring the hell softly, there’s erape on the door.

Angels were anxiously longing to meot

fino who walks with thom in Ileaven’s bright
strect @

l,nvﬂl ohos have whispered thrt somo ono is
lest.—

Froe from oarth's trials, and taking sweot rest.

Yex! there is onoe mors in angelic bliss,—

Ome less to cherish, amd one less to Kiss 3

tine more departed to Hoaven’s bright shore,

Riag the hell softly, there's crape on the doar.

- ————l @ R ———— - -

[Reg1arkrrn in accordianse with tho Cupyright Act
of 1868.]

IN AFTER-YEARS;

OR

FROM DEATH TO LIFE,

BY MRS, ALEXANDER ROSS.

CHAPTER XXXII.

Adam went to arouse the servants, that the
last office for the dead might be performed.
The dead laid out in the guise of the dead—
the: white sheet on bed and floor and wall —
the candles lit at the feet of him who could
not see them,

Ere he aseended to the chamber of death
Adum opened the Hall door to brenthe for a few
minutes in the sweet morningair,  "'he onk of
Hulddon lay prostrate on the ground, its roots
pointing up to the grey morning sky, its leaf-
lons hend resting on the stone steps lending to
the Castle door,

It was lnte in the afternoon before Mr, Alex-
ander Waddell, the now head of the firm: arri-
ved ot Haddon Castle,

Aduaw informed him ofall that had happened
previous to the demise of Sir Richard, deliver-
ing to him the letter written by the doctor and
signed by Sir Richard, the key of the sceret
cupboard and also that of the desk containing
the money which Catchem would have appro-
priuted to himsetf if he could. 1t wus then that
Adam for the first time thought of Catchem,
who had as he fancied bueen a prisoner in the
armoury since the day before without tasting
food ; it wias impossible to send to Haddon
Village for a policeman as Adam hind fntended,
simply beeause Frazer's services were required
in his master's sick room, consequently he could
not be spared to - go so far as Haddon Village.
Adnm told Mr, Waddel? of the prisoner in the
armoury, at the sume time saying : that he way
sure it Sir Richiard had been still in life he
would have considered the punishinent the
man had already undergone, imprisoned in a
cold rvom without & bed or food for such « long
time, suflicient  without now scuding Lim to
rison, .

Mr. Waddell knew nothing whatever of
Catchem : concluding he was some hanger on,
ov poor friend whose honesty was not proof
ugainst the templation of so much money
within his rench which he fancied no one  ex.
cept himself knew was in the house ; and at
once wlopted Adun's view of the case,

“Yon had better release the fellow,” said
Mr. Wuddell, # Lut before you do o, I will go
with you to the armoury and have a look at
both him and it,”

Although Mr. Waddell was ignorant ot Sir
Richard’s residence in the tower chamber he
had heard of the place itself from his father,
and wished to ascertnin for himself it there
really was such & chamber,

On vpening the armoury door to Adam’s
great surprise Catchem was not to be seen, Mr,
Waddell at onece lovked round for the entrance
to the staircase leading to the eage chambuor,
and secing the open pancl pointed it out to
Adam, suggesting the expedience as the stair-

rall in obtaining nu interview.

If she were hont upon notseeing hin, it would
bo ensy enough 1o avold him.,

*Aud shic does not want to see me, 1 am cer-
tnin—though why @

That was a question which must be unswered
upon some futore oceasion,

Why, on earth, conld she desire to avold him ?

Upon the first night of his arrival she ecould
have known that he was coming, unless some-
how, by the way, slic had eaught a glimpse of
him in her husband’s compnny.

The secoud evening, though, there could be no
mistake. Jerrold had told im that her sudden
illness came on just afier he hud polnted out
Hardwicke's appronching figure.

4 Daoes she know e 2 Hardwleko asked him-
selt. «Ifso, I must know her, Though, hiow
is it she 1s afrvld to meet me? It ought to be
the other wny. There are several women whom
I would rather avoid If they are still alive,
which I sincerely trust the majority are not!
Ab, I have it now! She must be some one
whose back history will not hear looking into!
Some one who knows I know all about her, and
is afraid I shall tell this poor foo), Jerrold, her
secrots !  Well, sho shan’t hoodwink mo, atany
rate, however easlly she may havedcecelved my
sen-faring friend !”

cuse 1 quite durk of obtaining a lnntern,
iu order to make u scarch for the escaped pri-
soner; o light was soon brought. A Mr. Waddel]
accompunied by Adam nscending the stone
steps soon discovered the chamber with
Catchom quite worn out with the exertion of
keeping the rats at buy during the night, and
faint from hunger, crouching in one cornor of
the cage, his bloodshot eyes fixed on the hele
into which he saw the Inst rut run long after
daylight.

“ Come out of that,” said Adam addressing
the poor wretch, who had no morc power to
come out than if he had been tied hand and
foot.

“Ye'er going to get your liberty from this
gentleman here that's come frae Aberdecn,
where I was going to send ye to the juil 5 but
be snys if ye give your solemn promise never
to try to steal cither men orsiller he'll 1ot yo
off this time ; but mind what 1 say,1 would na
like to be in your skin if ye uver fall into his
hand for foul play again.”

Mr. Waddell fuirly stared at the long speech
Adam had put into his mouth without leave
asked or given, and rather at a. loss what he
meant by coupling stealing men with his offenco

Howevor he was (o act ane thing wans most

of the day before,

Catchem merely replied by a groan, pointing
to the bara of the eage.  They understood him
and tried in vain to open or find any fastening
or door ; each bar was exoctly the counterpart
of the others, nothing to give them any clue to
where the enge opened or shut, All cfforts
were vain, and it was at Inst judged best to
send to Haddon Village for a blacksmith to
open it by foree ; a supply of foud and water
was brought to Cntechem who modestly request-
ed a gluse of brandy to infuse warmth aml lify
into hix chilled flesh and sore bones,

Ere Mr. Waddell could answer Adam re-
plied :

“No, no, ye'll get no brandy here, yo'er bad
enough ye dinnn need brandy to make ye worse
than yeare”

Catchem gave him a half searved look, he
conld not comprehend how in some unaccount-
able way Adam whojhnd been an object of al-
most implacable bhatred to Sir Richard, no
sooner made his appearance in the sick inan's
room than he was almost as if by mnagic not
only restored to favour but to all appearnnce
made virtunlly master in the Castle, holding
the position Calchem had desived for himself,
He knew he was reconiz=d as the one who
helped to place the old man in Pounder's power,
oud he fonred Adam's turn was come to be si-
gnally revenged.

Mr. Waddell inguired how thedoor had been
shut upon him ; hedeseribed his inndvertancy
in pulling the strip of devrskin from the knob
and its instantly having been deawn up into
the plnce where the bars met in the centre,

“T'ry if you can't get up to it, and agnin pull
it down by your own weight,” said Mr. Wud-
dell.

“I have been trying it ut intervals as long
as the light lnsted Jast night, and 1 was at it to-
dny until all my bones nched with the falls 1
have got in trying to reach it.”

“L'ug man,” snidMr., Waddell “yon have not
tricd much, if I were in there I think 1 wonld
not sit k0 contented as you do, it only for put.
ting down that knob I could get out, it may be
night before o blucksmith ean be got from Had-
don Village.”

“ It will be all that,” snid Adam ¢ Frazer is
off for John Longman, to come and bide here
till after the funcral, the Castle o Haddon can-
na be left wi only me and another to serve all
the gentles that'll be coming und going for
cight days to comn; ¥ruzer is no very elever
ubout ais crrands, and John Longman is very
drech of drawing, forbye that his wif: il no let
him off without two or three clean shirts, and
this is only Wednesday, they may  be washed
but they’re no ironed that’s sure cnongh ;3 and
if we pit that and that together, if six o'clock
sees them at the Castle it's more than 1 think,
un’ none o’ them will be willing to go to Iad-
don Yillage after dark on s winter's night for
the sake o' a whipper in like that ; puir body if
he has to bide here till to-morrow’s morning
Le’ll be in cnuld quarters, but i€ its sue L1
bring up a blanket from one o' the servants’
beds to him,”

# QOh, I cun never pass another night here?
Liowled Catchem; « I'll be devoured by rats.”

& The rats!” exclaimed Adnm, looking round
as if he expected to see them running about Lis
feet. % Thuat's nousense; what for would rats
come here ?? .

“«1 don't knbw what they come for,” suid
Catchem ; @ but they were here in such num-
bers Inst night that I was obliged to climb the
Lars of the cage as high as T could reach, and
even then to tike off my neckerchief to beat
them off with.  I'll be devoured alive if I am
teft another night here.”

# I'll give yon a candle and that'll keep
them ot suid Adam, whodid not believe there
was & rat in the place except in the imaging-
tion of the lawyer.

& Try again to pull the knob down; that's
your Lust chance to escape both rats aud cold,”
suid Mr, Waddell, who piticd the man and
thought that by exerting himself he could cer-
tainly pull down the knob.  Ho himsclf, being
a man of six feet in height, measured Cateh-
enr’s powers by what he thought would be his
own if in the same predicianent,

Catchem raised himself from the crouching

. position he had held since the depurture of the

rats. He wan tired out with his exertions dur-
ing the night, and hanging to the cross bars
of the cage, together with the cold, hind numb-
cd and stiffened his joints so, that he could with
difficulty stand upright. He was a small man
at best; and although Mr. Waddell still urged
him to try if possible to reach the knab by
taking o spring and so catching hold of it, he
had little hope of the poor worn-out looking
creature accomplishing his desire,

Catchem bent himself down, almost knees
and head meeting each other, nnd then with
all the strength he had left sprung up towards
the top of the cage, continuing this three or
four times until at last he came sprawling
down fint on his back in the middle of the
cuge, the dust flying about in clounds and al-
most stifling himself and the two spectators of
his {11, Catchem gave s wild howl os he fell,
uttering somee scarcely audible imprecations on
Scotland and the Scotch.  Mr. Waddell, who
had been highly tickled by the severnl attempts
Catchem made to reach the knob, now fairly
rotred with laughter, which xo exasperated the
fullen Catchem that  he sprang up wnd rushed
to the side of the cage in which Mr, Wadidle
stood, indulging in a tlood of invectives agninst
Adam, sereaming at the extreme pitch of his
voice.

“BMay I bo kept and guarded™ exclaimed
Adam, who saw nothing cither to laugh or
swear at in Catchum's fall, it being a very
matter-of-fact thing in hik cyes, and wns
shocked beyond mceasure at any sort of noise
occurring in the house where his dead master
lay. ¢ May I be kept and guarded, such a
noise to be kicked up in Haddon Castle nnd
tho dead lights burning for the Imird.  Hnud
your whisht you ill-faured thief loon that ye
aro. If I hear another word out o’ your crooked
mouth I'll give you neither food nor drink for
ither twenty-four hours, and that'll maybe gair
ye keep a quiot tonguoe in your head.”

Catchem was silenced at once. He remem-
bered how determinedly Adam had kept to his
word when being less so wouald have been ma-
nifestly to his worldly advantage; and now,
when he was master of the situation, he doubt-
ed not he would put his threat in exccution,
Oatchem was slrendy ravenous with hunger,
and had no desire to gratify: his tempver at the
expense of his appetite.

Mr, Waddell was as fully alive to the indeco-
rum of anoise in the housu where the dead Iny
as Adam was, although hedid not view itin tho
same serious light as the old man did. Adam evi-
dently thinking the whole affair, Mr. Waddoll’s
laughteras woll as Catchem’s oaths, not only

indecorous but absolutely sinful; and as he
followed Adam down the staircuse, said, as if
in palliation of his ill-timed mirth:

& That poor wrelch, in his attempts to reach
the knobh, reminded me a0 much of scenes I
have seen in my boyhood at the circus that it
ways impounsible to control my laughter.”

¢ 1 well bolicve that, Mr, Waddell; but
there’s an excuse for foolish bairng laughing
at 8 merryman that grown men wouldna like
to be evened to them,  There’s o time for all
things, as the wise man said, a time to weep
and ntime to Inugh; but when there's a dend
corpse in the honse, and the dead man was the
master only twa or thruo hours since, it scems
to me that the laughing going on above his
head can only be compared to what the Scrip-
ture speaks o when they tell o' the langhter
that's like ¢ the crackling o’ thorns under o pot.'”

© Yer, Adam, the Inughter of fools, that's
what the wise man of old called it, ¢h ?" said Mer.,
Waddell, good-humouredly ; “you arc in the
right, it Is not scemly to have mirth in the
house of mourning.  However, the dead can-
not hear it, and there are no living relations of
8ir Richird within many a mile of the old
Castle

“ Ye're right there, Mr. Waddell.  There's
nane o Sir Richard'’s ain to mourn for him, and
I'm afraid it will only be strangers that will
go with him to the mnusolenm yonder; but his
auld servant man, Adam Johnston, will keep
order aud deceney in the house till the burial
is past, as was done for both his father and his
son”

They were now in the armoury; and Mr.
Waddel), fearful th:t Adam would cnrry ont
his threat of making Catchem prolong his fust,
said, # You'll send that poor creature rom:
fovd and a sup of tea, won't you, Adam ?”

# Oh, aye; I'll send Frazer up wi' some
Lread and beef and & drink o' waler, but I seud
nae kickshaws or delicacies o' tes or the like o'
thet to such a ne'er-do-weel as him. 1 have
nae liberty o' conscicnee to wasto the mercies
on the like o’ him "

As there will be no necessity for any further
notice of Catchiem, it will bu well to let the
reader know what ultimately becnme of him.
He wits not released from the cage until he had
been there four days in worse than durance vile,
it being that time cre o blacksmith could be
procured,  When at Inst he was  liberated,
Adam accompunied him to the servants' hall,
where he saw the lawyer eat & very hearty,
though plain, dinner of Scoteh broth and bread,
und then giving him in charge to Johin Long-
man, requested the latter not to lose sight of
him until he was on the other side of the
Custle gate, snying to Catchem by way of good.
bye, as she stood in the postern to see him off,
 Gung ye're ways hame to London, Mr, Cat-
mun, and try to have less o' the cat and mair o’
the man about ye for the time to come.”

Mr, Catchem did go homeo to London, to find
that nearly the whole of his ill-gotten gains,
which he had placed in the hands of Bir John
Puul, had been swallowed up in the ruin which
came to all who had money in that bad mnan'’s
hands, who now, after thirty yenrs have passed
away, is still wearing out his life in toil and
exile, as n slight expiation not only of the
wrong he has done, not only to such evil-doers
as Catchem, but the wrong he did to hundreds
of poor widows and orphans whose means were
placed in his hands.

Cntchem then tried to get into the old way
of business in which he had seraped together
enough to keep himself and cheat his clerk in
the old time before hie met Sir Richard ; but
the story of his doings in sending Adam to
Pounder's mad-house: had got abroad.  His
name was in the newspaper notices, N C,
Catchem, Cecil Street, Strand, in full, aud those
who had known him fought shy ofhim. They
knew, to use Mr. Hopking' graphic expression
when speaking to his son-in-law, Mr. George
Cox, of his first instructor in Law, « that he
was o bad lot, and it was best to keep the lock-
smith’s fingers Detween their silver and him,”
and somchow he wus unublo now to find dupes
as he did ten yenrs before. Perhaps it may
have been in consequence of his nose having
become somewhat swollen and red, or it may
have been that his clothes were poor now, and
he had lost the jaunty air he used to have which
imposed on people and made them fancy he
was what e represented himscelf to be, o Luw-
yerin good practice mmong the upper classes,
Hestill haunts the old places in the Strand and
the streets branching off from it; and when
Mr George Cox, who is now FFactor for Lord
Cranstoun on his Devonshire estates, comes up
to London for a few days, he is sure to inect, «
slipshod, almost hatless, dissipated-looking
fullow, who has the effrontery to clnimacquaint-
ance on the score of Mr. George having been
his articled clerk, and to whomn the good-na.
tured clerk, forgetting the past, lends five shil-
lings, which govs for brandy as soon ax it ix in
the possession of the poor useless drunkard,
who now lost to all feeling, has no wish left
but to sutisfy the cravings of his appetite for
strong drink, and cntertaing his  bar-room
acquaintances with ancedotes invente 1 for the
accasion, of his old friend Sir Rich ird Cuning-
hame, and hints that before Sir Richavd’s denth
Lord Cranstoun, the Morton family, Sir Arthur
Lindsay, and ¢ven the great Dake himself,
were on the list of his acquaintances, to whose
houses he was always welcome.,  His pot com-
proions occusionally stared in wonder at the
downt dl he had experienced, sometimes told
him he lied, according to their own credulity
or the quantity of liquor they had finbibed.

We must now go back to the day on which
Lady Hamilten had her last interview with
Sir Richard.

Immedintely upon leaving the Castle, Lady
Humilton, instend of entering her carringe,
signed to her conchman to comne down from
his seat on the box. The man was an old and
faithful servant of the family, and onc who
was a3 able to judgoe of the sign she went to
scek, ns her Ladyship herself.

# Tell Morrison to attend to the horses,
and come with me, Andrews. 1 am going to
the mausoleum of the Cuninghames.”

Tie man did as he was desired, giving the
footman strict injunctions with regard to the
left hand horse, and wondering what his Lady
conld have to do in the vicinity of the Haddon
mausolcum, followed ber in silence,

On their arrival at their destination Lady
Hamilton gave the key to Andrews, desiring
him to opcen the door. 'T'his done she entered,
at onco finding the coftin, covered with serge,
it being the only onv not lowered down into
the vault.

“ Remove the cover of that cofiin, Andrews,
and try to open it. I ought to havo got some
instrument for tho purposoe bofore leaving tho

Oastle.  If you cannot succeed without, you
must return to procure ono.”

While she was yet speaking the sergoe pall
was thrown nside und the deal coftin unserewed,
showing o lenden one of eluborate nnd costly
make inside.

# Do you think you can open that coffin, An-
drews? I fear this will be a work of time.”

 No, my Lady,” replied her servant, answer-
ing the latter part of her ladyships speech;
% it will not take many minutes to open this
coffin; it is Sir Robert Cuninghame’s. Adam
toolt mo to see the body after it was placed in
this coftin and showed me how it was to be
closed. 1t was made to open and shut tht the
voung ladivs might open it if they would like
to kee their father, It was to please Miss Mar-
garcet it was made this way,”

‘The clasps wero soon undone, the lead coflin
opened, and Lndy Hamilton herself then re-
moved the mustin lnid across the face.

The dend man looked as if he had not been
dead a day.  His hands were crosaed on his
breast, in one of which was a picce of wall.
flower, esily distinguishable as such, The
dead face bore every lineament, the very ex-
pression of her husbund's faco as she Lad seen
it while he lay asleep.  She remembered the
lnst time she had lookod on that still, cold face,
then only o few hours dead, and the sudden
start ic give her then, It was n sore trial that,
for the poor mother thus to mect her baby boy
whom for forty-fonr years she had thought
upon as being in the care of the angels of God,
Verily, so he was; the Angels of God nre round
about us all the time, although the wise men
of the nincteenth century know better than to
believe in the eloud of witnesces ; the ministering
apirita sent forth to minister for them who skat! be
heira of salvation, whom righteous Panl, tuught
by the Holy Spirit, spoke and wrote of,

It was a sore trial ; bul she had stevled hor
heart to go through it.  She had sutfered much
in the lung ago: the Lord had given her grace
and strength then, ITe would do so new, Fven
this must be borne.

# Andrews, whose face is that 77

1t is Sir Robert Cuninghame's face, my
Lady; but I know well what's passing in your
mind.  When I saw him lying in his cofiin np
at the Castle twelve yenrs since, T thought T
had never sen o face so like Sir Willinn
Hamilton's "

@ Aundrews, that fee wis never on a Cuning-
hame?

“ Who could he by, my Lady?  He's twenty
yoars too youuyg to be Sir Willinm,”

Lady Hamilton answered not, hut lifting the
right arm of the body she foliled back the shirt
sleeve which coverad it, and behold, there was
the Hamilton leaf in the thick of thearm nine
or ten inches below  the shoulder, a0 W, sir-
rounded by dots on one side of the leaf, an 11,
surrounded by dots on the other, both W, and
I made by the man who now looked with
bewildered ey s on the mark that wus on Sir
Willimm Hamitton's heir at his birth, and the
nrrks hie himself had put to please the ehild,
aud received a severe rebuke from lis master
for so doing.

« My Lady,” said the man with distended
eyes, lovking from the mnarks ot the arm to the
dead face, und  in 1 voice alimost choked with
emotion, ¥ that's little Master Willie!”

Tady tlumilton, wij h closed eyes, laid her
face down on the dead face, so cold, so dear,
overcome by contending  cmotions—love
stronguer than death—griet thot would have its
way-—praise to dod for his saving merey in the
dread past that might have been so bitter, so
bitter, but that e, the Holy (ne of Lsracl, set
His angel to watch the steps of her childj—
and smid the tears that fell fike rain she raisil
her fuce to Heaven, and with clasped haods
excluimed, & Blessed be the Lord, who lath
mercy ever!”

Next day asmall funeral cortége entered the
pate of Haddon Castle, the foremost among
whom was Lady Hamilton in her mourning
voach, which had not been us d sinee the death
of her daughter, thirty-seven years befor.:.,

The lead coflin containing the body of Lady
Hamilton's son wis lifted out from the pine
box it hadd Leen placed in by Sir Richard's or-
ders, and put in a rosewood shell brought from
Aberdecn for the purpose.

The body was brought to Inchdrewer, nnd
there lay in state for the timegiven torelatives
to mourn their dewd. A strange coming back w
his home for the boy whu went out to play in
the woods su full of life and beauty forty-four
yoars before, spending his lite in sight of his
home and knowing it not,

Are wee ot all doing the like, walking about
in sight of ouespirits’ home that is so near,and
knowing it not, beennse onr eyesare holden aud
we deem it so very faroff] beeanse we see it not
with those eyes of tlesh that are so dim, aod
our faith isso wenk we fenr to piere: through the
gloom which s cins tosnrround and separiate ns
from the dim beyond,

On the same day as that appointed for Sir
Richard Cuninghame’s funerad, Lady Hamil-
ton's son, Sir Willinm Hamilton, was pluced in
the mausolenm of his fathers. Lady Hamilton
knew not it was the day of Siv Richard’s te-
ral sho had appointed for that of her son,  If
she hud known it, she would not have had it
0.

The appointed  dry cnme, and the Hall in
Inchidrewer Castle where the body was luid out
in state was so crowded with guests froin all
purts of the country that the dewing-room and
library had to be thrown open to 1eceive them,
The dining-rooms were luid for a hundred
people, and yet the tables had to be reluid sev-
cral timus as the guests came pouring in.

Sir Willinm Hamilton and his wife Rosabelle
St. Clair were Inid side by side with hiy sister
Margarct Hamilton, wlho, but for the merey of
Him who slumbereth not nor sleepeth, and
who knoweth the end from the beginning,
would have been her brother's bride,

The remains of Sir Richard Cuninghame
were followerd to the tomb by his lawyer, his
tenantr; , and old Adam Johnston, Everything
was conducted decently and in order, yet no
man shed a tear, none heaved a sigh, none sor-
rowed for their Lord and master who lay wo
lonely there, suve a lnrge Newfoundland dog,
the playmate of his little dead son, who, when
the so-called mourners had departed and the
mausoleum door was shut, lay down on the
slone step outside, refusing to bo taken from
the spot where he knew they had Inid his
master; and when the short winter duy faded
into twilight and the night camg out with her
¢ pule light of stars,” the dog rosc, and looking
up to the hoavens with loud cries told his sor-
row to the cold, rebuking moon.

Adam did not perform his promise of going
back to his own cottage there to spend a fow

wecks with his gister and her family. 'Tho old
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man wonld fiin have gone, but it was not, as
he himself said, in the line of duty for him to
do g0 then. Ile longed to rest once more
among his own people, but he could not, not
then.

Mr. Wiaddell had taken possession of 1fad-

don Castle inthe nume of Agne Caninghame,
widow of Colonel Arthur Lindsay, and of Bel-
dorne Hull in the neme of Margaret Cuning-
hame,  He did not know then what in o fow
davs becune the talk of the country side, that
the lute Sir Robert Cuninghame was in reality
not a Cuninghame but a Hamilton, the lost son
of Lady Hamilton; and that, therefore, his
children had no right to Haddon Cestle or any
uther of the Cuninghame estates; but in the
sume breath came the tidings (hat Colonel
Lindsay was alive and had been ot Inchdrewer
only o short time previous.  This being the
case, he had resolved to leave the possession as
be hind made it until he conld communicate
with Colunel Lindsay,
PiPrevious to Mr. Waddell's becoming ne-
quainted with the fact of Colonel Lindsay's
having escaped the fute of the other pussen-
gers of the i'=starred “Sword,” heasked Adum
for the addeoss of Mrs, Lindsay and hLer sister
that b might write to them on the subject of
their aceession Lo the property of Haddon,
Adam’s reply was suggestive of the chameter
of the man, cautious by nature, fuithful unto
death.

f Noy, Mr. Waddell; 1 canna give yon my
miktress's address, bt Pl go mysel und bring
a detter to her, wud it I'm living and well,
she'll get your letter at the longesy two days
after it wonld Le to hand by the post.  Phe
steaner frae Aberdeen runs winter and sumnmer
now.  I'll gu to London by it, and in twenty—
four hours afier I reach London, God willin,
Pl deliver your letter?

“ Does Mrs, Lindsay lve in London 77
T4 Llm om going Lo sy where she bides, or
where she donna bide, 1 might as well give
you her address at onee as tell you where she
docsua bide,  Ye wonld ua be the clever chicld
folk suy yeare if ye hadua the place she does
bide in hetore ve was done o' questioning me

¢ Bat suppose, Adam, that the steamer was
lost on the way to London and you lost with
her, bow could 1 find your mwistress's address
then? “There may be such a thing ns being too
fuithful.”

Adwm thought for a second or two. His
mistress had changed her nawe, aud had no
doubt left Sunthampton and atterwards London
in order the better to conceal their place of
abode.  Ie had noidea for what reasou, but it
was the desive of the ladies it should be o,
that was cnongh for him ; he certainly would
never divalige the seeret they wished o keep.

“ On the other hand,* he mentally said, « ir
anything were to happen to wme, and Mro Wil
dell ken nacthing about their being at Eaton
Sutton, or calling  themselves by the name of
their poor grndmotter, the youug Lady o
Collngwamd, they might lay out of their pro—

“porty for many a lang yearand day

* No,” thatght e, still continuing his men-
tal review of wiat might be incase of his denth
happening su - inupportunely, « that would
neve sdo. We must not only wait the Lord's
tine, but we must be prepared for jt, I see
what 'llde.”  And then speaking to Mr. Wad-
delly ho snid ¢

11 ye dinna hear frae the L
ov me in the course o ten days, ye'll get their
address in o sealed Tetter thae ') give toa
trusty haud to bring to you in Aberdeen,”

“ Well, Adam, I suppose T must rest con-
tented to wait your time.  But when will you
set off for London 7

Adam consnlted his wateh, o huge gold re-
pueater given him as ajoint gift. by Mes, Lind-
say and  her osister after his velease from
Pounders, and which, together with its sen's
und gald chain, he always kept coneeled from
view in an outside po ket of his vest,

“1ts already eleven o'clock, and the cotch
for Aberdect will puss the Haddon Arms atone
precisely, so 111 take Fr with me and set
off in the dogeenrt, and Frazer will bring it
back again betore two o'clock Y

#1 would go along with you, Adum ; but 1
have all the tenantey to see, use all speed,
and don't forget the sealed letter.”

Adam wrote Mrs, Lindsay's address as fol-
lows : *¢ Mes. Lindsuy, care Mrs, Fargqnuharson,
nt Mrs, Churchill's Jodgings, Eaton Sutton,
Eogland,” and folding up the sheet on which
it was written, seiled and addressed it to My,
Waddell, giving it to John Lougman, with
strict injunctions, if he did not hear to the con-
trary before ten days, to go to Aberdeen and
deliver the letter in person to the lnwyer, in-
structing him that it was of importance it
should not be delivered before then, Longman
fuithfully promised to do as he wis requested,
and in another hour Adam had bidden a hasty
guod-bye to Haddon Castle, in hopes to return
und cud bis days where the most of them were
spent.

themselves

LZv be continued,]

WORRYING.

Personad hables otler an immense tield for the
worrler, and one out of which thero Is no way
of eseape; for if you give up one thing for the
snke of peace and to be left alone, another will
be altaclked; and supposing you play the game
of renunclation for an experiment, you will not
hul yourself better off’ ot the end.  After hav-
lng let yourself be worried outof your bi-weekly
whist club, say the lament will then be that
you do nothing wherewith to amuse yourself in
the evening; or when you yoursoelf, If you aro
the aggressor, havo worried your duughtor to
«lve more time o printing than to musle, nnd
loss tlme 1o books than o elther, in n fow
yenrs you will bo heurd making It o grievance
that Amande never sings or plays to youn now,
though you have spent quite & little fortune on
her musical edueation, and what s thousnnd
pltiex It {s she never reads n serlous book, nnd
knows nothing of English elassieal Htorature.

It must be confessed, If reluctantly, that, be-
tween men ard women, the Inttor are the
greater adepts (o the art of worrying, and that
men are more often the victims than the
nggressors. Tobaceo nnd wine, whist il bi)-
ltards, huntlug and shooting, are all favourito
occusions for the exercise of the feminine worry-
ing talont, when It oxists; and we have known
women who have made the 7'imes newspaper
and o harmless if not very clevated liking for
novels sourees of such Incessant worry agninsg
thelr husbands, thaf, to our wny of thinking,
Hfo was not worth having under the clreum-
stances, It nover onters into thelr culculations,
bless them ! that they have no more right to
interferc with the pleasures or pursnlis of others,
for whose training they are nol responsible,
and whon those plensures or pursuits do nelther
thom nor any twvoaker creature barin, than thoy

all human beings the most induos

“beon a su

hive to fll fout of n rose-treo for benring thorns
not tendrlls, or to be angry beeanse iooseberrios
are less lusclous than grapes. Each human
helng hns an absolute right to hisown existence
in all 1tx bearings, provided he vespeels the
bhotndnries nnd the bearings of others; and it
Is the mennest Kind of tyranny to interfere fn
habits or enjoyments for the mere sike of
warrying, and becanse we choose to seb our fiee
aginse thee, Take the question of smoking,
whitch perhaps more than any other has eaused
dissension between men and women, the one
Indulging, the other objecting, aud nelther re-
fralning for the sauke of the other. Of course
we know all that enn bo suld on the subjeet.
FFrom tho woman comes the complaints of o
horrid odour which she detests; of i disngree.
able habit which makes him personally unplea-
sunt to her, and sometimes of an unnecessary
expunse, where money Is nob too plentital aod
almost always that of unbealthiness, swhieh,
however, Is an apgumaent that does not ran on
four logs—wo donbt i i1t has even three—indi-
vidual experience being distinetly opposed to jt,
and even mediceal testimony divided.  To these
spear-pofnts the man otliers the browd delenee of
HEking—of the convictlon that it does i good
—of the universal instinet for some such gentle
sedative trseeable thromgh all ages and all rees
—of the pain and damage it would be to him
were ho to forego bis long-cherished indulgence
amel, seeing that, as 4 mere balanee of for
his Hking is so much grenter than his disllicing
G possibly be, he thinks hihmself justitiod in
retadnimg his pipe, notwithstanding her ohjee-
tioms, and in the teeth of her worrying,  So the
CONLroversy goes ol fram year to year, i the
worrled Is as persistent es the worrier; bat, as
constant dropping will hollow the hardest stoue,
and ax most men come home for pe: ot
war, nine times out of ten the pnor beleaguered
smoker gives w so fur as to take his pipe ina
meek and apologetic manner; and sometimes,
in e scered amd underhand manner; amnd sone-
times, but rarely—and we are glad that It is
rarely—he drops the hablt altogether, and the
worrier stands trinm phant on the fragments of
the broken meersehaum.  Aud then she lonks
round for something vlse to attaek, and finds e,

Children are often the objeets of an lminense
amuoant of wory Resilicnee is one of the
Iessed qualities of youthy, and withont 1t in.
desl many v young ereature would be worried
into . mere nonentity, just oodezeee removol
fraom imbeeility,  ITmbued with the belief, quite
whalesome ad legitimate as a beliel, that thelr
primary duty is to hend the Lwig the way the
wish thie tree Lo ineline, pare of thao worry
ing kind never have their fingers ol that un-
happy twlg of theirs whose nclination Is not
quite to their liking., If they had 2 nervous
child to manipulate, with i terldeney 1o gauche
and Hidgely ways, instead of leaving the thing
alone as a role, with just a good-natured re-
minder now and again, mivle in o pl
heartsome manner, Lthe worrier Is nlwa
poor Httle vietims, to the Invarlable result of
Inereasing what hie or she I sacking 1o corr
The nervous little fellow becomes mare s
conselous still, more timkl, more fearful of
duing wrong, more bopeless of dolng  right,
Were his arms o like the salls of o windmill,”
as his dlsgosted  mothier says  fretfully,  last
year?  This year the sweep is wider, and their
whole netlon more angular and frregolar. Did
he itnmp about as if he was unlvanized, or as it
hue haed the beginning of St Vits’s danee, when
he, wins fourteen At fifteen this galvaule bat-
tery Is noticenbly onlarg and the -tdanee
hus beeonmre a contlrmed trlek, never more o
he broken through, all from the fatal habit of
worrying which his futher, or his mother, or
both, have adopted as the best means ab thelr
comimand of overcoming a disagreenble litle
nceldent, which, by wise negleet, would have
died away ns it had sprung up.  Indeed, these
ol tricks of muanner are often produced by
worrying, just as deeelt, and ll-lemper, and
recklessness, wtd solkiness are  prodneed by
worrylng, aud the ruin of a ine natare, and the

destruction of i noble Individuality, and the

gnawling awny by slow desrees of all power, ad
courage, ad 1 J One wonders how the
poor young thin rit, tor the waorrier is of
rions,  For
the matier of that, one may well wonder how

anyone bears it—shut up with it within the

four walls of home, Like a perpetianl head-
aehe, like o grambling tooth, ke a smoky
chimuney, Hke @ thorn in the flesh, or jny other
thing that eauses w4 perpetunl eurrent of diseom-
fort, the worrying housemate isa b r o b
borne with what of convage and patienee the
grice of God and the good @ift of natuve may
allow, But one does not choose to live with
bLlisters, nud one would not naturally care to be
copsideorad as a bllster for one's own juitrl; so
that, although it may he good for one's sotl o
L little worried al times (thix is taking the
wscetie view of life), still, on the whole, pertnaps,
one would get as much oo by pleasanter
means; and, taken at the best, the experfment
is not worth trying.—Queen.

SOIENTIFIO ITEMS.

Howro ¥ N Rusbri 10 Woon axn Mgral.—A
cement, w h {astens ahike woll to rab)
metnd or wood. is prepared by n colntion of shellacin
wmnonia.  Phis iz bhest made hy =oakine pulverized
gum shollae in ten times its woight of strong ammo-
nin. when a slimy mass isobtnined, which inthreo or
four wocks will hecomo liquid without the nse of hot
water,  This softens the rubber, and hecomes, after
volatilizac,on of the amwounia, hard andinpermeable
to gases and fluids.

Pramixa witn Zisc.—According o Botteer, ¢
aml brass may be given a licmly adberent o
zing: Finoly dividod zine is placed in a non-metall
veasel and covered with o concentrated solution o
sal-nmmoninc. Thic is heated to boiling, nnd the
articles of coppor or brass, proviously ed. aro
then introduceil. A few minutes suflice t dueea
firm and brilliant eoatinee. The pow.de 2ine

nper
Ir

propared by first molting the zine nnd then pourine

the molten motul into a mortar and triturating it
until it spliditios.

Tug l\oi‘zh of the rays of the Anrnra Borealis hag

bjéet af” investigntion during the present
year atthu obzervatory of Breslun, in Prassin. 1%ar-
ticularly oarcful study was mnde of the anrore of
Fobruary 4th, by Galte and Roimunn. who made in-
dependent observations, The resnlts indieate that tho
me:tn nititnde of tho aurornd rays jx fifty-five weo-
graphionl miles nbove the surfuee of the earth, but it
is probablo that they are also developed nt n height
of furty miles, which is regarded as practienlly tho
limit of the atmosphere.  ‘Though the mawnibnds of
the rays was not determined, theso ohservors bolieve
thom to huve an average length ot forty miles.

IN responso to an npplication by thoe Royal Seciety
und the British Asseciation for the Advangement of
Seienco, the Enelish Government iz now fitting out
an expedition for tho cirenmnaviention of the glubhe
and the physical expluration of the deep =ea in ull
tha groat oconnic arcas. ‘Lho xhip * Challenger”™
has boon designated for tho purpnse, nnd Captain
Naros will command hor.  Prof. Wyvillo Thompson
hag abtained three years® loavo of abzonco from the
University of Bdinburgh, in order that he may net ns
sriontific director of the oxpedition,  Ho will bo ac-
compuniold by astafl of qualified assistants.  Tho
date of departure will probably bo sotne time in No-
vembor.

Ax intoresting discovery nhont the_shjief stars in
the wolt-knowa counstellntion Ursa Major, or the
Great Bear. iz announced e having hecn mnldo by
Dr. Willinm Huggins, who road a most important
purpor on tho motion of somo stars toward or frum
tho earth. at a rescut meeting of the Royal Astrone-
mical [eiety. [t wnpears from this that five star<ot’
the soven in that constellation nre recoding frosn the
onrth at the rate of about thirty miles per recond,
ench; while the ramnining two aro diverzing from
vuch other, one approaching the earth with a speed

nd to

of nbout fifty miles por second, aud the nther muving
nway, although more slowly than tho tive tirst men-
tioned.

M. Tozetmoier, the nighost living suthority in re-
couns. nttributes tho * homing * fasulty. ns
1ed, in cectain species of those birds. not to
stinet, but toobs ition, They have to bo trainod
as earrters from stace to stage, or they invariably
getlosts and in atos or in tho dark they cannot be
made to fly.  Aceonding to Dr. . 0L Lee. who writes
nbout the sight of birdx in the 'r. un of the
Raynl Suefetp, the objection that no pigeon can pos-
sihly seo two hundrod miles abewd—wiicl asau
tion would he neeessary tocontraovert M. Tozetmoie
theory —i1s  in dircet. opposition to aeronanutienl
expericnee, as the distinguished  balloonist, Mr.
Glaisher, can verify.

AN apparatus {or the destrpetion of insccts and
ather like 1 a vermin asphyxintor, was
recontly ¢ don nuder ¢ireumstancss
hare deseribed ns particnlarly enjoynble.  Mr.
Frunk Buckiaud, the unturalist, assembled n consi-
derable mrmber of fricmds to see the oxperiments,
whieh were purtormad upon various ereatures con-
tined 1 a o to whiclh was attached a tubo
comnnnicating h the asphyxiator, T uikos,
which he can ] ax xnbjeets, and whiceh it tonk
the mosr powertal vapor tile mindites to kill, are
siild to ave seoiled lovinsgdy souml his hand ns he
pat them in.** Phe Pall Mall tiu
= With the ol the aohide ;i
aml rats, ev . wresse-l the greatest
tion with the properties of the asphyxwmtor.’

.

FARM ITEMS.

Jrors. —The aver:o yviold of crops,
necordinztoth sas retinrns, 12 only abont fourteon
dollairs per acre forall tho 1a in cultivation in the
[Tiited St Phix iz 1 poor showi
the great n tor improvement i oit

How Hiew i —A hateher duing a large
business s st e Linys conerally
passus throush four or beforoe it reaches
him aud after it leaves the Carmer or fuoder.  This
will exuolain why the furwer gets live couts per
pound, il the man who buys o steak pays twenty-
five.

Usk tur
vorable to
com
Losoine
soiree now, at this s
zven Lo the yoang win
the rootx, aml tewd Lo
resist ¢

Poor YieLp or

ILoLLER—A cotese, lumpy soil i3 not tn-
% crop. 1t resquires

soil. Titds ay be ma
fuet, this ix the anly re-
vear. A rolling
et the soail abont

in
wm ool the
will comng
zive than a hold sullicient to
d dusld of Ceeezing and thawing.,

.—How can it be expected
an bo pradocod from pas-
with every stronz-tlavared weed?  From
tie nhoun-lse ap o fall, when
el Rageweed coverthe tures nmt
#et a bito of gr ur clover
it Awl when it is
e bletlavors
impurity in
n< a s in the hutter, how can
herwi<e than that the great bullk of hat-
to wirket shotdd be poor in quality. and
poorer s in protitnble returnz to thoe farmers ?
Here ix the strongost argnment for clean pastaros
aml meadows, and such farming as will raise feod nnd
not weeds.

It Pav o Ratse CorN.—A correspondont of
vailturint, nl Wawntosn, Wis., writes: * Ag
ot are a practical fiemer, 1 woulild like to axk if you
think it will pay to raise corn whers wo give one-
third for husking. and raise 50 bushels per acre, and
sell the pork it es for live dollars per hundrod ¢
—\WVe du not sechow it ean pay the tiermer. It would
pay the tnn who does the husking vory woll tudeod.
Il: can well altord to soll tho pork st five dullars per
houdeed powndz, But the other two-thirds, after
paying for the rent of the land. tho plowing. harrow-
iz, planting, eultivating and entting up, shooking
and eribbing, will not lenve moch profit for the man
whe raises the crop. . Womust lnok for hetter prices.
Staploe articlex like cornnnd purk crunot lowg sell for
less than the dust uf the prodaction.

Cark oF Youse Dyess.—Raising, ducks is very
cugy, provided one Kiows how to ded it. Itis well
kuown ¢ dueklings 1 routtor. sYme going one
way and some another. it i3 iinposxibly for the hen to
20 tWo WHYR L 0nco. #omo  stray away from hor and
wot lost.  When tho hen is coopod the ducklings will
o so fur in scarch of inxects that they canuot find
their way back L avoid all this teonble by making
ayanl themn in this way: [ take threo boarnds
abant a fort wiile. nnd make n yard, either square or
trinngular shaped. and pot tho bon nnd coop in one
corner o I koep the hen coopod until the duck-
lings are ut two weeks old. when 1 give her her
liberty. he will stay with the ducklings for some
time longer.  No more than twelve or fourteen duek-
inzs should be kept inono yerd, as thoy nre apt to
upon one another at vight and smother each
he ducklines should be confined inn yard
re wull thored, for if thoy gn through
most invariably die. The yand should
be moved every two weeks. nnd earo should be tnkon
tv have gond shelter i one corner.

ViELL-FrLa
that batter
tures fonl v
carly spring. when
the Golden-rod
mestednws, eows raroly
free fram stdmixtore o
knowatl

A
nlt

BOUSEHOLD ITEMS.

Nursras.—It will interest gomd housewives to
lenow thiat thoe best nutmogs should be nearly ronnd,
and weigh on an avernzo a quarter of an

-—Buil the fuct ax torjoily ;
ttke 1 quas = sigs. cinnnon, sugar. lemon
and wine, to taste : strain it throngh athin ¢loth and
peurit in o monhl @ the egee must be beaten light.
Serve it with ercam.

tvarrarEAb. ~0One enp of molassos ; one of bail-
{ny water ; one spuontul of ginger ; n teaspoonful of
saleratns 1 a pint of dour : pieco of butter tho size
of abhatternnt.  Prt the salerntus. ginger, Luttor
il nu ex tozother, punr on tho watoer and stirin
the flour quickly.

Wexranrd Biseg
into cicht onue

. ~Rub fonr ounces ofibutter well
of flour, wlid 2ix ounces of lonf su-~
ar the yelks he white of ane.. Roll the

~to thin, nud ent with =2 wine-glnsa ar tin-enttor.
Kz over the topa of oach with tho remaining white,
and #ift on whito xuzar.  Bake in a worm ovon.

To Core FrLoxs.—Too many parsons cuffer ex-
tremely from tolons on tho inger.  Thoxo afilictions
are not ouly very puinful. but frequently aceasion
permunent erippling of the momber aflected.  Tho
following ximple preseription is recommended as n
enre for the distressing nilinent: ‘lake common rock-
sult. wueh ax i3 used for salting pork or beef, dry
in nn oven. thon pound gine nnd mix with spirits of
turpentine. equal parts.  Put it on n cloth and wrap
ol the parts affected. and ag it gots dry put nn
morg, ntul in twenty-four hours you are curcd—the
felon will ho dead. i

It will do no harm to try it.

flow To MakE Tosato Fres,—1our boiling water
overthe tomatoes in order to romove the skine ; then
woikh them and placo them in a stone jar, with ae
nus vuar as you hove tomntoos, and lot thomn stand
two ddays : then pour off the syrup. and boil and
=kim it until no seum risex.  Then pour it over tho
tomatoes, and let them =tand two days, as befurse,
boil and skim azein.  Aftor tho third time,
e fit to dry. if tho weather in good : if not, Int
them stand in thesyrup until deying woather. Then
place on Lirgo carthon platoes or dishes, and put them
in the sun to dry. which will tuko abouta woek, after
which pack them down in small wooden boxes, with
fine whito sugur botweon each Inyor. Tumatoes pro-
pared in this manner will keep for yoars.

Ciear axn WnoLesomk P1okLks.~Take n jar with
a close lid or bung, and hinif fill it with the bost vine-
gar. then. asspare vegetablex of any description
come to hand, such as snall bonns. eanliffowers,
raddish-pods. yonng cucumbers, vnions, &o.. throw
thom in, taking eare. ns tho jar fills. that there,issuf-
licient vinesitr to covorthe vegotables, Whon near-
Iy full, ndd mustard scody, briised gingor, shallota.
whole pepper. Lc.. to tasto.  Tio down tightly and
place the jar in a ves=ol of water over the fire, or in
n #low oven, until the articles are sufficiently xoft to
suit tho palnte. In this manner good, wholesome
ckles can ho made at only tho exponse of the viue-
gnr and svico, and with tho lonst possible nmount of
trouble, Of course, i€ tho various kindsof vogetablos
are wishod to be kopt distinet, such may bo done.

HixTg ronr Hovsewives.—Lot me recomtnend two
convenicnt additions to thostoro olosot. Pastillex for
roupr. which oonsist of balls eomposed of vegetable
watter (sold in hottles. und costing sbout a half-
ponny 1 ball), are invaluable for coloring and fia-
vonring soups, only roquiring to bo addod with the
meat or honea ¢ azaro also drisd mnshrooms, an Ita-
lian preparation, but nnfortunntely threo times the
price hero that one hus to give in Italy ;: never-
theless, in finvonring dishos, ulittlo zoos n'long way,
and they ean, of vonrso, bo usod whon mushrooms
are ont ol senson, Yotono word moro to the cook ; do
not throw away. as utterly worthluss. the remaindors
aof lemons  which have been poslod and squeezed.
Lewmons have vory clennsing proportics. awd such
fengments, if pat into the scullory sonp-dish, will
clonnge both tho huads of tho cuok and her sauce-

pans.

MISCELLANEOUS IT:MS.

Tk longest eanal in the world is one in Chine
which piszos over two thonsamd miles of country ane
alongside forty-two citivs.
back as the tenth contury.

Tne most anciont manmiseripts aro writton with-
out nesents, stops, or sepitfation botween the words
nor was it Uil after the ninth century that copyis
began to leavo spaces hoetween the words,

TEue Dake of Sutherbnd, wihe i
liis own cast the Sutherland anl
is s practical on
motive mnd driv
line.

SWEDEN is

constr
ithness Railwa,
neer. atnd often mounts the levo-
s his own ears up and down the

3 rich in queens, having three —Queen-
dowangor hine. mother of the

king. Queen-dowager Willielmin
King Churles, nnd Queen Sophie, w
king.

A RiNur
—u blind
thirty v )i
bridges and bonlevards
orcupation was enrving the log
ont of wood with a little kn
with gro ey unl oo
atnd wns tally reqarkal
from hirth, he bad uever

ilu of the presout

Lin Paris
for the bast
iouhjeet upon the
Hix ¢onstant
of the alphaber
s work was o
vich oo .
< having been blind
1 letter or anything

publia ulmru-';l'r hus jus
‘ -

clse. Ho died at the SINEY-seven.
s the tish Narth Puly 1
ti nwinter an the northermmnost isles of

borgen, whonce, hy the
ies Journey polewnrd w
uf the expuedition ix :

X Neer, w Grst neete
!.\\'uun;;llu'-urs.luu e en ot four
tor awending the reindeer, feom torty to iy
which, with b saeks of reindesr e anel other
necossarios for wh aretic winter, have heen tran
nurtod by stenmer to the dasie
Alsgo n hiouse for the use of the
at thu Seven Islos,

. loszr, the celebrated pinnist, fell in love with a
jewuoller's damghter. A Prague jonenal thus e
ibos tho eourtxhip; *oruime tha jey

to thn pnint with ters
{ow da you like my o
*Whant do yon

r.
1 franliness, suid to
iter 2" X

furtune
"

*With all my heart,
ehrated the llowing wee
ARURES T Coy Amanze the inventi
h patonts have iy I
I Sttes aro the Tollowimg :
i buttons to elothing witle it serewidriver
et to pianos, su that the strin
' el midlenzth by o pediel mov
similar to violin or guitar obtaine
viuge. so areameed that when the b
w pawl staps the wheels and arre

and when grasped th vl
sharpeaor that wlse o
of lend peneily; hroust)
to hold arti 1 flower
on buate, consisting of s
below the waist, havi

pox. emaposold of saltpetre, gam,

churconl @ a bouguet-holder of soft e
fillingz with owers awl witer, n
top: alaly's comb, passed 1
usunl mannor. and the |
nned press npon th
to rotnin the
wlso 3 a head-lightfor lncomotiv
unmbor placed in front of tha 1
muovable coloured screen to e uperated
uoer: n toy hank, in which an aute :
staumds to receivo money, nud, whes spring i
(UL shat,
money ix deposited in the back part of the |

el at the
hair iu ahe
1 to averlup
K servinsnot

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

Nosony is wore like sn honest ian than athorongh
rogno.

Wit is the god of moments, but genins is the ol
of ngex.

Do not choose your fricud by his look ; hagdsome
shoes often pinch the fewt.

Ix communicating ideas to other munls be zimple,
natural, soneise, naild carnest.

Dust holieve the man who telks mast, for mew ing
ents aro very seldom good mousers.

Do ot bo so foml of complimonts:
*thank you, pussy, amd thank you puss
tho eat.

Lokyax the philosaher
hun_hh' first prineiple of «
replied. » whoada not move o poin advan
they have nuude sure of the grouml wit
stick.”

INbES Y may be consulered
frugality ns its strings, which should rather b
with s bow than s deuble knot, that th
may nut b toa ditlicult of neeess for reasonable
poyod.

Ix litorntnre. ns in
taste and gr on nu
acquiroments: and there are g e tened groes-
ness that disgust. even when accompanicd with jn-
cantostablo supuriority.

Tuar person has the greatest honour and porest
morly wheo ix peady to pardon all mistakes i othe

remember
Ot Rilled

re ot

peuplo, s if he himsell offewded daily. nnd tho
#ama time so vigorously abstains from all appenr-
sneo of ovil ny if he forgave o

Murcat confidence is tho v ool Tifes the

souree of the purest h s :
elnsor, nod weaves fredh tiex of roln-
tionshin.  Where trustd not exist, therceanonly
bo a life more appalling than the grave.

Frw have sullizient rospeet for Labit--th
with which it may be formed—tho diflie
which it can bo broken—the magical power with
which it smonthes the ronch path of duty. and en-
ables us ta look with indifferenco upon the alluro-
ments of the world.

Tue evorlasting God, who sitteth at the hend amld
top of universul dominion, hi iIf the wer-
vant of tho very lonst and loy P
Should we, then, ho ton proud to help vach
Should wo reorn to lend our help, onr inffuencs
sympnathy. to tho least of aur hrothers?  How el
eable must such o dizpusition in us lusk to God I—
Waurd Beecher.

9 {How wonld it do for g to sy to-
things wo Intond to sny in onr Iu
bright! nro you not suving np se
wathetio littlo speeches to bo made on ir de
hod ; all the recnery sot. full compuny n the stuse,
wrand final tableau? "T'on chiances to one yon'll for-
ket them thou; or have o rattling in your thront that
will shake them out of shape.  Forth with them now
liko mon—* My dour_bay. you have heen the light
and comfort of wy dife:* "+ My dear girl, without
you I would havoe been nothing in this world. ™

Wiex the Romun Emporor suid =1 have lost. a
day.’” hoe uttered a endder truth than if he hnd ox-
claimod ** L have lost o kimwdom.”  Nupoleon said
tha reagon why ho bont the Austrinns was thit they
did not know the value of five minutes.  Atithe cole-
brated battlo of Rivali. the vconflict scemed on the
point of boing deeided agninat him. 1le saw the
critical stato of affairs, and instantly took his resoln-
tion. Mo despatched n flug to the Austriuns with
propusals fur an armistice. The unwary 3 i
foll into the suare : for n few momontx the thundors
of the battle were hushed. Napoleon soized the
precionsy moments. wnd while amnsing the encmy
with mook nogotintions. re-arranged hix line of hat-
tle. chnngod his front. and in o fow momants was
rondy to roncuncs the forco of disenssion for the
arbitramont of nrms.  The splendid vietory of Rivoli
was the result. Tho great moral vietorics and de-
fonte of the world often turned on five minutes, Men
loitor. time flios. and all tho great interests of life

s hearts

al fin

aro speeding on with the surv und silent troad of

destiny.

WIT AND HUMOR.

L.onG division—Sopuration for life,

Too Into for the fair—An old bazhelor.
JusT two word4 to the wise—HRomain so.
Tux hust style of writing is righting wrong.

A METKOROLOGIOAL hybrid—the Autmmanal Equins |

X.
It lsauld that the washerwomen are getting up o
“ wring.”

Tuzex is une thing that uun ulwayx bo found—and
that is fault,

It wascommencod as tar

ime at,

ate el preseat
‘lute |

t
party in winter whilo

s endd agpde y
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A i haired
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. I v
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Wars_ are the exee nat eyes? ..
llllll(l'h tacin walter,

‘AN.I'll'll'lilll:l wer has purchased the  Cordigf
ginnt™ tor a4 past,

when the wind

the

rich jum erowd Hifty fashionable

nte a street ear,

C Winen are the nost e tcholy trees 7.

ing-willow and the pis e
Wiy i the tollinge of o hell like the

. hiypoerite it s o salema s

the weep-

thonghtless tongae,
o Bask-Bann is of mneh sreater antiquity than is
Csnpposed, It was |-Iuyu:|l inthe Atk whoen the devae

WS put et onoa tlylt
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s by n

i 3
wblanee 1o

Iy RIeaN, hoastime at o dinner that ho
wwn b ane ruests roplien
] r, Soutey your ham  than
tieur,"

AW costume tor ser bathers
s of Fadia rubils nd is quige

cureld

-\

OUr -

has be

Wikent German, on s fiest visit o
veburel, Wl st rilution § witl i hole
top preseated o bimg ol whispered to ihe
ealleetar s = Lun't st main an’t vt
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1 nty dnty i< plane,
A cobblert ¢l sells i solo ;
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2. ENTGMA.

Nobiuuds, uo feet, 1 pos
‘That ¢ oft ltkened to e
1o e o elittnly you surely will view.

{0 stenes oft wy furm you may ree.

ey, yeL 'tis true

1 rise in the with others | know;
‘Fhetgh no month I possess, vel §m fain
evane what | toneh. | trow.
w oy farm to oy readers 15 plain.
(S SETEVYELY X

248, CHARADE,

My tirat is an utteranes hreatl
When prin or atliction ass H

My aeeowd too often enforces the ory,

Where licenco unbridied prevails:

inaeigh,

My third in his revels tho ron
Whilat thonenmly lor

My whede istho namne of & genins renowned
d idlory, deami. sd verse,
nstrelsy sw » thanhix e’er rosound
From the lyres of'the land of the Erse.
W. Met;,
o SHAKSPEREAN REDBUS.

A character in the P Geattemen of Virona: a
" charneter in dx You Lite 2t Guitind anel tina! vevers
ced); ncharacter in Lare's Loabour Lo 2 eha
Uin t‘.u Merryp Wives of Windwor @ ntitle o
{ lungine to o grent many of Shakspure's historical
{ chrrnoters s the nune of o priest found in tho second
j purt of King Hewry V1. ¢ and a character in the

Tamivg of the Sheew. Tho fnitie's nd daeds (with
above exception) give the namex of two of Shak-
rpero’s playe.

R.T. 13,

ANSWENRS T0 CHARADES, &o., IN NO. 42,

238, Asannansarieat, Boiyg
tion, Geeaninm, Sweet Lreiar,
Primroso. [$alm,

2, Eniesa.—A pledgo.

S, Nuskrieat Cuarabe.—Man, will, wint, mil-
Niun, Ann,ntivn~~LlLLusiNaTion .,

21, GrourariicaL  Resus, — ristol.

RoueN, Laplanl), Ldetonst),
LoxNbox.

—tjuntian, Caron-
Ezlautine, [lnrebell.

|
i
|
|

Ebro,
NaukiN.--Benriv,
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

A REMINISCENCE OF TROY,
FROM TUE SCHOLIART.

It was the ninth year of the frojun war—
A tedivus pill at besg @
A lot of un were sitting by the shoie,~
Tydides, 'hocas, Castor, amd tho rest,—
Somo whittling shingles, and sone stringing bows,
And cutting up onr triends, and cutting up our fovs.

Down from the tents above there came n man,
Who tovk 1 eamp-stoul by Tyilides® sile.

1o Joined our talk, mixl, pointing to the pan
Upon the embers where our pork was fried,

Said he wonld eat the onjons and the leeks,

Lint that fried pork was fuod not fit for Greeka,

ook at the nien of ‘Thebes,” he said, ** and then
2 2t those conands in the plning below :
how ox-like are the ox-fed men;
© how ~heepish matton-eaters grow.
Stiek to this vegetable food of mine: ;
Men whe ent pork. grant. root. mnl sleep, like
awine.

Rome Iatghed. and some grew mad, and some grow

Iod:
Tho pork was hissing ; but his point was elear.
Still no ane anawered him, till Nestor said,
<« One inference that I would draw is here:
Y out vegetarians, who thus edueate ug, s
Thua fur have turned out very small potiutoos.”
From 000 AND NeW for October.
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BORROWING A GIRL.

BY MARY EYLE DALLAS.
— e ]

1 suppose you never had any housekeeding
troubles, Mrs. Marble,” said her friend Mrs,
Brown, newly married and newly awakened to
the depth of kitehen woes.  #You know so
miueh about everything, that I suppose it don't
make much ditterence to you whether the cook
gOES nway or not.”

« 1t fsn't ko hard to get through with a dinner
its 1t might be for you,” sald Mrs. Marble; “ but
there was a time when 1 was as ignorant of
housckeeping attalrs asa Kitten. . Theodore was
twenty-one and I was seventeen when we were
marrjed. 1 had never even seen anything
cooked, for 1 had lost my mother in infancy,
and had been nctunlly brought ap at a fashion-
Aable boarding—ehool, and our whole relinnee
was pliced upon oul one servant Anne, an ex-
cellent conk, with a dreadful temper, who bad
been hired at an intelligence office in New York
by o mutual friend the day before we set up
housckeeping. It was @ good way out of town,
but trains ran regudarly, and our friends canme
out very often to tea or dinner. 1 always told
Anne to sget something nice,’ nnd she always
did, snd pretty bilis we had to pay certainly,
slthough we had no iden how ridleulous they
were until long afterward,

«1 poured the tea, and Theon. helped the
dishes, and our girl and boy friends were de-
Hghted with the ¢cunning Nitle home,! and de-
clured they shonld marry as soon ns possible,
tor the sake of having one like jit. And we
sang and chaited, nixd 1ook pleasant walks, and
enjoyed our compuny very much; and Anne,
as I suld before, provided for us,

s But that was o very different sort of thing
from having Theo.'s aunts come to see us.
They had bpl.h been angry with bim for marry-
ing 50 yolig, snd Aunt Martha had chougn a
certain Miss Stibbs for his future wife, and was
very mueh provoked that he had not chasen
her also. 1nt they had made up their minds
to be reconclled at lasy, and had sent word
that they would come to tew on Friday after-
noon,

«# Friday always wes an unlucky day, and
when Theodore snid, ns he kissed me good-
bye before running away to caich the traln,
«Tell Anne to have & very nice supper,’ I felt
that a heavy responsibility rested upon me at
last. Apart from the fact that it was nice to
be friends with relatives, all Theodore’s expec-
tations were from Miss Martha Dieks, his
mother’s sister, who was a8 very economienl
old malden ludy, who dressed very shabblily,
und was worth ever 0 many hundred thous-
ands. And bls futber’s slster, Mrs. Agatha
Dwight, though a very extravagant, dressy,
dashing woman, who always overspent her in-
comg, bad a good deal of Influence, and was an
important friend. I had never secu either of
them, though I had Aunt Agatba’s photograph,
and an old black ¢ profile’ of Aunt Martha.

“'m so glad It Isn't o dinner, I suld to my-.
selt. Ten is always an easy meal, and my
china and table linen are unexceptionable; so
I have no fear of making a fallure. And down
stalrs 1 went to consult Anne, the only servant
of the establisiment, who, to my consterna-
tion, demanded her wages, her mouth being up,
und took her departure, because the house was
50 overrun with company, leaving me with all
the work of the house on my hands, and no-
thing whatever provided for tea. We lived in
0 little out-of-town place. There was no
baker or confeetioner nnywhere to be found;
no grocer who sold preserves or canned fruit;
not a dalnty to be purchased. Everything must
be made by the housckeeper, or her nssist-
ants; and 1. alas, fresh from o fashlonable
boarding-school, knew nothing about cooking.
1 bud never even made the tea.

1 sat down to comfort myself by erying, and
wns succceding magnificently, when a good-
natured volee at my car crled:

« Dear me ! what's the matter?”

1 jooked up, There stood my good-natured
il nelghbaour, Mrs. Willls, who often ran in
for & chat, or to borrow a paper. lHer rosy
face was n pleasant thing to look at just then,
and 1 told her all my troubles.

« That's the worst of living here, hours away
from any kind of stores,” sald Mrs. Willis,
« Naow, if this was New York, I'd run to an In-
telligence and get you some kind of a cook in
two hours.  As it is, let’s see. Why, I guers I
ean let you have my Minty this afternoon.
She's just from the South. She ean cook, but
don't. let her set your tea-table; she'll get it all
askew, nnd break all the disbes Into the bar-
gain; but she can cook, and that’s your present
bother. IM send her over at twelve o'clock.
Come nand tnke dinner with me, aml you can
bring lier home with you. I shan't have any
compnny this afternoon, orif I have I ean man-
age.”

« Oh, you are too good, Mre. Willls,” sald 1,

“You'd do ns much for me, I know,” said my
neighbor. ¢« Mind you come and inke pot-luck
with me at twelve,” and ofI'she went.

Greatly relieved, 1 swept, dusted, rubbed and
polished my glasses and my silver, counted my
tinest nnpkins, and lald out my best tnble-
¢loth., And hoi and weary, went over to my
nelghbor's house, glad cnough to rest and ent
mpy dinner

When it was over, Minty was sumamoned.

« Now, Minty,” said Mrs, Willig, %1'm golng
to lend you to Mrs, Marble this afiernoon, and
you are to eoock things for tea for her, Just as
nice as you can, Bhe's going to have some very
great compnny, Indeed-——rvery rich ladies—and
sheNl die of khinme if things ain’t conked ag well
as possible.”

Here Mrs. Willis winked at me over Minty’s
shoulder.

« 80 mind; don't disgmee us all, nnd yourself
too, by spoiling things.

“aNo'm,” sald Minty., ¢« Xf it's possible, 'l
plense de lndy, Il try my best.  Ef she give
ont do things, 't eook ’em like my white
folks alwnys had ‘e, or any way she gives
turections.”

This with a long drnwl, and much shaking of
the head.

w] kntw you'll do very nieely,” 1 snid,
“wAnd I'm very much obliged to Mrs. Willls,
and to you too”

And awny I went, followed by my new as-
sistunt,

We bad hardly got to work when tinkle,
tinkle went the bell

#On,” sald I, «I'11 have to run and dress.
You open the door, Minty,”

 Yas, 'm,” said Minty,

And as I stood before my glass, looking de-
spairieely ot the hair which failed fo erimp,
beeanse of heat and perspiration, she brought
me Mrs, Dwight®s enrd.

s Only one Indy 27 sadd 1,

s Mighty tine elligant Jady (" snld Minty.

«wThere'll be another here soon,” satd 1.
s And, Minty, 1 can’t come out agnin for more
than n moment, Jo do the best you can.”
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the cake was in the pan; the upper part on the
table,

wispeck he an’t done frough neither,” sald
Minty. '

“Let it coal,” 1 gasped, «“and 1I'11 try to sljce
it up, and put it in the enke basket.”

I could have seolded or wept, or hoth; but
Minty was nat my Minty. She belonged to Mrs,
Willls, She was, o to speak, the ¢ gift horse,”
in whose mouth onc may not look.

“ Got. de butter, and got some salmon,” said
Minty. ¢ Nuflin but dem plums to ecook now.
Missy make ten herself?”

“Yegs," snid I.  + Now don’t burn the plume,
Minty.”

s« 1 never burnt nuflin,” safd Minty, oflended.
#No white folks neber 'euse me of dat.”

«X fear Miss Martha Dicks s not comimge” |
snid, after an hour of tatk ahout nothing,
«There is only one train more this afterncan,?”

s Just like her to disappoint you,’ said Mrs,
Dwight, « My denr, the coloved person agnin,”

“Well, Minty ?° sald I,

“Please come here,” sald Minty.

s« 'What 18 It now 2" 1 asked, with a dreadful

“Says 1, ¢ T won't nelther.  She's got compn-
ny—real first-gluass white folks. No time for
talkin’ to no low clugs poor trash now.’

s And 1 Jest shuis the gnle; and knys she :

« «No mere'n I expected ' and toted hersell
ofl."

« Whnt did she look like 2" sanld Aunt Agn-
tha.

«T.ttle and squeeny eyes,” said Minty, «Ole
green dress, and ole black shawl, and mighty
queer bunnit, and kind of & bag in her hand.”

« It's Marthn Dicks,” snid Mrs, Dwight burst-
Ing Into & lJangh, ¢« Oh, It is the best thing

It was Aunt Martha, and the fact mado Mrs,
Dwight quite amliable for the rest of the even-
ing; but Aunt Martha never forgave us, and left
all her fortune to an alms-house. And 1 un-
derstand that an exaggernted account of my
supper cireulated In Mis. Dwlight's family for
yoars,

1t was very hard, when Mrs, Wilis asked me,
“Tlow did Minty do®" to;reply [sweetly, “Oh,
vory well, thank you.”

RoBINSON CRUSOES ISLAND.~—AL o distanceof
lexs than & three days’
voyage from Valparaiso,
in Chili, and nearly jn
the same latitude with
this important port on
the western  coast  of
South Amerien, is the
island of Juan Fernandez,
where once upon a time
Alexander Selkirk, during
@ solitary banishment of
four years, gathered the
muterial for Defoe’s «Ro-
bluson Crusoe.” This Is-
land, little thought of hy
the Inhabitants of the
Chillan  constiand, hns
lately become of some fu-
terest by the faet that in
December, 1868, it was
ceded to n xoclety of Ger-
muns, under the guklance
of Robert Wehrbam, an
engineer from Saxony,
Germany, for the purpase
of colonizution, The rn-
treprencur of this exped-
tlon, Robert Wehrhan,
left Germany several
Years sinee, passed seve-
ral years in England, serv-
ed as major through the
war  of the Republie
agninst secosslon, and was
subsequently engaged as
engincer with the Cero-
pasco Rail in South Ame-
rlen.  1fe and lis saclety,
about 60 or 70 Individuals,
have taken possession of
the Island, which i de-
scribed as belng u maost
fertile and lovely spot.
They found there count-
less herds of wlild gonis;
some 30 half-wild horses
and 30 donkeys, the latter
anlmals proving to be ex-
ceedingly shy. They
brought with them cows
and other eattle, swine,
numerous fowls, and alt
the various kinds of agri-
ctltural linplements, witl
boats and flshing appara-
ing, to engage in difterent
pursults and occupntions,
The grotto, made fnmous
1ns Robinson'’s nbode, situ-
uted in a spacious valley,
covered with large fields
of wild tarnips—a desir-
uble food for swine-—has
been asstghed to the hope-
ful young Chillan gentle-
mun, to whom the charge
of the poreine prrt of the
soclety’s stock has been
entrusted, and that he and
his protégés nre doing very

« Yas'm,” snid Minty.

1t J8 & trying thing to a young wife to he in-
troduced to her husband’s relations, atd to in-
troduce one's self Is worse. 1 trembled so that
I could hardly fasten my bracelets or button
my basque; and finally, red and flustered, with
not o sign of erimp in my hatr, I hurried down
stairs 1o offer my greetings to Mrs. Dwight,
whom 1 found to be a very large, fat, handsome
lady, in gorgeous attire, with diamonds on her
fingers, and dinmounds in her ears and on her
boson).
« 1 am so glad Lo sec uny of Theo.’s relatious,”
sald 1,

o Ah ! snid Mrs. Dwight, «Thank you. 1
suppose yon'll have the gratifiention of seeing
Marthu Dicks after a while. I presume she’ll
come in that rag of a black silk, and her old
gray shawl. Such ostentation, for arich woman
to dress so! Nothing clse, Mrs, Theodore, I as-
sure you. Has had charity offered her in the
streets, I'm told, on nccount of her forlorn ap-
pearance, &She i8¢ Theodoro’s mothor's sister.
I am his father's.”

4 I admire handsome dress very much,” said
1, with a view to propitiation,

“Jt shpws proper respect for ong's self,” sald
Mra. Dwight, « T wouldn’t be seen in publle
with Martha Dicks. My dear, somebody wants
you, 1 think,”

1 looked behind me. There was Minty tele-
graphing me with a rolling-pin. 1 went out.

« Minsy,"” sald Minty, In an awful whisper,
swhat's 1 gwine to do 'hout butter?”

« No butter In the tub? Whal shal? we do,
Minty ?” ald I,

« IIas butter at de store,” sald Minty, «I'll
ran an’ getsome.”

I gave her a dollar, and went back to the par-
lor. Rutter was forty.ecents n pound, and the
tub had been half full. It was & Joss for young
housckeepers; but nothing matiered just then,
if I could but please Theo.'s aunt.

Oh, If I bad but.dared 1o ask her what she
saw in me to stare at in such n mysufied moan-
ner. ,
I talked constuntly, as in duty hound. I men-
tioned the weather. I alluded to the cars, the
nejghbors, the news, the Rev. Mr, Palsett’s ser-
mongs, but all the time my heart was with Minty.
in the kitchen. I had n presentiment that she
would crll me agnin. She did.

s Missy 17

«Ilense excuse me,’’ I sald to Mrs. Dwight,
who seemed to me to be suppressing a satirlenl
smile, and out 1 went ngnin,

. Minty stood backed up Into n corner of the
hall.

«1Clar 10 graclous, 'tnn’t my fault, no how,”
she sald, ¢ If white folks wants to eat cake de
day s baked, dey’s got right to do it; but hot
enke don’t turn out good, no how."”

«QOut with it, Minty,” sald 1.
happened 27

« Bottom done come clar ofl’ dat cnke,” snid
Minty.

T hurrled 1o the kitchen.

“What has

The ‘botiom” of
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look, of which I was fully consclous, but in the
faintest whisper of a volee.

«« Reckoned 1'd ask you whether I shoulddish
‘em up, or throw away dem plum resarves,”
sald Minty. «Dey’s filled full of glnss.”

¢+ Good heavens ! said 1.

4 I's Jest holdin’ dat ar glass dish, dis are way,
over do kettle,” said Minuty, «and dishin’ of de
hot resarves into um wid dat yar wooden spoon,
and click it goes, smashed to frizzles, straight
into de hull bilin. I an't nuffin but a sarvent.
I don’t take sponserbility, 1 jes comes to whiile
folks fur orders. Shill Y pitch *.m out? Shill I
dish ’em? Leaves it to you.”

# Oh, good graclous,” said 1.
the glass ont ?”

«Kin try,” said Minty,

¢ Dish ’em, then,”I sald, In desperation. «It's
half-past flve o’clock.”

Then I made the ten ufter Anne’s receipt,
only & little stronger, to 'be sure that it was
good, set out the dishes, and hurried back just
in time to see Theo. shake hands with Aunt
Agatha,

s« 1'm sorry not to sce Aunt Martha,” he said.
Then he looked at me.

¢ Kitty,"” he whispered, *I think[your dress
is somehow wrong.”

I rushed to the glass. T think the most eald-
hearted of my lady readers will pity me when
they hear thai on the oecaslon of my first. in.
troduction to my husbnnd’s fakhionable aunt ]
had, in the hurry and aaxiety of the moment,
tucked all the hack breadths of my overskirt.
into the back of my baxque, and buttoned it up
there,

« I'm an reloved,” sald Aunt Dwight faintly,
as I pulled it down,
the afternoon whethor it really was a hump,”

«Ten is rendy, Missy,” said Minty, at the
door.

1 led the way to the dining-room.
table stood the feast. It did not look ro very
badly. 1 filled the cups,

¢ The bread isn't on,” said Theo.

ss The brend, Minty,” said I

« Whita folks,” sald Minty solemnly., 1
clar to gractous 1 done forgot dat bread alto-
gether., If it hadn’t been for getting the glnss
in dem resarves, I mennt to make you twon
kinds o' hot bread.”

s¢Glass in the preserves!” eried Theo.

«JIgn't the ten rather strong?” 1 asked, to
change thoe subject.

« It has tanned my tongue,” said Aunt Agn.
tha, and pushed her chair back from the table,

« Mispy,” sajd Minty, “kin I go now? You
done with meo 7"

«Yes, you enn go, Minty,” snid T, )

«And 'fore T goer I'l just mention,” unid
Minty. ¢8peck she'll come and say 1 sassed
her, When I was gwine for butter, -dar comes
to de gnte some kind of old white trarh. Says
sho: .
¢ ¢ Missy Marble live here ?

«Bays I, 1 8he do.’
«Rays rhe, «Show me in.’

“ Can’t you get

«I've been wondering all ,

On the :

woll in thelr new quar-
ters. Juan Fernandez is
one of the statlons where
whaling vessels take in
water and wood.

0 GHEMISTS & DRUCCISTS
WINE AND SPIRIT MERGHANTS.

Our Stock of MEDICAL, PERFUME and LI-
QUOR Labels nre now very complete.

GREAT VARIETY, BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS,

AND ALl AT

VERY MODERATE PRICE.
LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO LARGE DKALKRS,

Orders enn_be promptly sent by pareel post to all
parts of tho l)mninion.' d v re N

LEGGO & CO.,LITHOGRAPHERS &c.
819 ST. ANTOINE STREET

AND
1 & =2 Placg d"Armes Hill,
MONTREAXL.

The custom of ealling a man's wife his lady
has been sufficiently commented upon to ren-
der it familiar,

Ezrvaviszsn.

¢ Abeolutely the best protection ngninst fire.”
Tsed by Railronds,
steamboats, 1lotels.
Factoriex, Asylums,
. Fire Deparlments. &e.
Send for * Its Record.”
F.W. FARWLELL., Sceretary,
943 407 Brondway. New York.
3-43r

INVEST
YOUR

RMOINN E X

EITHER IN
Indianapolis, Bloomington & Western
RAILWAY EXTENSION

FIRST MORTGAGE
7 Per Cent.

GOLD BONDS

ORIN
10 Pex Cent.
MUNICIPAL BONDS

Maps, Pamphlets and Cirenlars furnished upin
application.

W. N. COLER & C0., Bankers,
22 Nassau St.,, New York,

QRAY’S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM—.
n

. In Coughs, Colds, Lranchitis, and Asthma, it will
give ulmost immedinto relief. It is also highly re-
commended for restoringthetoneof the Voenl Orgaus.
The virtues of Red Spruce Gum nre well known.
In the Syrup the Gum is held in complete soln-

on.
For aalo at all Drug Stores, I'rice &5 conts per
bottio, and Whalesale and Retail by tho Proprictor.
HENRY R. GRAY, Chomist,
144 8t, Lawrence Main St.,
3-25z. Montronl.

ANTED—TEN YOUNG MEN AND
FIVE YOUNG LADIES to qualify as ‘Tele-
graph Operators. Situations found for those who
study and receive n oortificato of proficiency. For
full particulars apply nt onco to Professor IIEBERT,
Dosizioy TreLEGRAPK INSTITUTE, 756 Groat St. Janics
Street, Montroal.
WAMES VAUGHAN MORGAN,
3-34tf Proprietor,

THE BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE, $10.

‘With it cvery garment in the house-

hold is completoly made ; alro. hemming, tucking, gathering, ewbroiderirg, &e.. are beantifullyde ne.

]:S already used successfully in nearly 10,000 families.

i i 3 ters. extolling ite meriia.
B o e e e hy ‘{\r::lo il” ":l".:‘:v."ln‘;yxn‘(ll'.";r l?i'ghly ester med Quanker of West Chester. Pa., fth

8 brief extract iram one written by

Af a ppecimen, wepive

.y 16 y: My wife, isin very delicato health, besides making for herself all necessnry gnrments
:J!}'od'llllgtrlcl-r:]t.l?ﬁnter?;fa,w rlni:\l::?:r me an antire woolen suit~—cont. vert, and pante—in & mast workmarlike
mannor, fully equal to any I ever had made in Philadelphin or elsewhere, and she never received anyin-

struetion except what enmo with the machine.”
Fully warranted two l);enrp.
give g0 much and ack so li

stamp, we send 18 pages of circulars and tesiimonials.
BECKWITH SEWING

cent. No discuunt on sicgle machine.
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We can

to send us tho ensh, mny do so, and will receive the Machine by Express.

American Agrieutturist recommend it highly.
Mgn};o!l:_l. October 1872,

With care it will last iwenty years. c
ttlo ¥ Sen: toany address, with all’ attachments, on receipt o) $10: or. for3-ct.

What mors can you azk, when wo
Torms to agente turariably cnsh, with liberal por
ACHINE Co.,

M
2355 St. James Streot,
P. 0. Drawor 422, Montreal.

d tho BECKWITH MACIIINE to_our subscribers. Any one preferring

The Seientific American aud
GEORGE E. DESBARATS.

ARE CHANCE.—ANl persons out of
business or desirous of getting into a better
paying one should send $1.00 for full partieularz, in-
structions and snmples whereby they will bo enabled
to mako from $1000 to $3000 per nnnum.
Address, IIENRY F. LEMONT & CO..
agqtf 246, St. James Street,

TELESCOPES.

The $3.00 Lord Brougham Telexcope will distinguish
the time by n Church clock five, n flag stofl ten.
landgcapes twenty miles distant ; and will dofine the
Satellites of Jupiter, &e.. &c., &e. This extraordi-
nury cheap and powerful glass is of the best make
nchromuat:e lensos, and is equal to ene

Montreal.
r{ HE ENCHANTED FLOWER.—At word
. of command a benutiful fower appearzin tho
bittton-hole of your cont. und_ wil! remain there ns
long as you please. Nont carringo frec for 50 eente.
Splendid inducements to agents to make money 3

cin ensily make from $5 to $20 por day.  Sond $2.00
for Agent's ontiits nnd secure territory.
Address, ALWIN & Co.,

Drayer 422,
lontroul.

P. 0.
$-d4 tr

an y

cosl.i;m 20.00. No Tourist or Rifleman should be
without it. &ent free by Post to any part of the Do-
minion of Canadn on receipt of $3.00.

MICROSCOPES.

Tho now Microecope. This highly finished instru-
meont js warranted to show animaloulie in water, eols
in pasto &e., &¢., ifying severn] hundred timos,
hns & campound body with achromatic lonses. Tost
'gllxjt‘:et Forceps, Spare Glaseos, &¢.. &o. Ina palished

CIIEMICAL FOOD AND NUTRITIVE

TONIC.—Without Phosphorus o thought,
#ny tho Germnns. and they might add, no action,
since Phoaspharur and ite compounds nre known to
be the motive powor of the nervous and museulnr
systew. They constitute more thun half tho mate-
rial of the human bady, beiug found in overy tirsuo,
and their presenco is nbrolutely cseontinl to nutri-
tion, nr thay promote the conversion of albumen in
the foad into fibrine, which ir the vitalizing ngent of
pure, healthy blood. They are now coming into uni-
verenl use in Kuropo and Americn in the trentmont
of Ecrofulous, Consumptive and, Venorenl discnses,
which are_cnnsed by impoverished nnd poisoned
blood : nnd in discnsesof women ruffering from irre-
gularitien. obstructions, and _exhnusting dizcharges,
inpale, puny children, and that condition of nervous
and physical prosiration resulting from bad habits,
oxcessive une of stimulnnte and tobneco, and all that
tenin of evile known as n fast life. Tho grent relin-
bility and promptness in its effects in iinmediately
and permanently restoring the devitalized conetitu-
tion, has made Dr. WHEELER'S COMPQUND
ELIXIR O) PLOSPIIATES AND CALISAYA, n
u{esnt favorite with tho Phyeicians and public. Sold
ol

UNAN'S PULMONIC CANDY, invalunble
4 for GOUGHS, COLDS. Se. Retnll, all drug-
B a it, [ L .
E ¥ hotomnte;  "FVANS 'MERCER & CO.
t . Montreal.
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 Case, completo, price $3.10 sont free.

R O [ SANDERS,
Opticinn, &o. 120 St. Jamoes Street, Montreal.
(Send one Cent Stamp for Catnlopue.)

$10 SEWING MACHINE.
E WANT ENERGETIC AGENTS,
MALE and FEMALE, in evory scetion of
the country, who ean earn from £5 to $10 per day by
solling the * Beckwitn §10 Sewine Macming,” whic
is highly rccommended by the Seientitic American
N. ¥, Independent, Heayth and Home, lqumlnmgni
Journal, Americnn Artivan, American Agrievlturiat,
&e., &c., (the Jolter taking 1,000 ax promiums for
anbreribers), and by the thonsands who arg now
uging the mnachine. Send §10 for machine. Cirou-
Inrs of other goode un applicntion, 18 pagea of do-
cription, testimoninig, &¢.. sent freo by addressing
the BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE CO.,
34, d No. 286 £i. James Stroet, Montreal.

LADIES’, GENTLEMEN'S & CHIL-
dren’s Folt and othor Hatscleanod. dyed
skl e bt
i 0. 1. 0 succoszor to
B KETCHUM, 096 Craig Stroot,
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