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MONTREAL, SATURDAY, MA

HARD ‘i BEAT.

A JYCLATIO TALE, IF 7IVE ACTS, 4XD A PROLOGTR.
§BY J. A. PHILLIPS,
OF MONTRRAL.

Autdor ¢t From Bad to Worse « Qut of the
Snow.”? 4 A Perfect Fraud! &¢.

ACT V.

TTIR WAGEN OF SIX.
R
SCENEIL.
. . SPENDING TME HONKYMIOX, !
It 130 my Intentlon to onter into tho partl.

-yt

oulars of tho fnquest whish openod noxt morn. |

ing and Sdntirtucd to 21t for two dayx; suflles '

RCH 29, 1873.

DRAD OF TAR RIVEER,

" of @orstevi) At a Kultting needle ] afterwards !

hsard bim goout into the yand, and heand thoold | is vory casily oxplainad, He had not goae to, contonted a3 &ny young

grinktone which stood in one oornor geing

thought the doctor was sharpening bis pon.
! knife ; heardthe doctor go into his wife's room,
: and did not haar any more untii next morning

wbhen <he was told hor miet=osx was detwl. There
was no othor man but Dr. Grifith stept tn ths
house. Tho norsn who was attending Nrx, Grif-
Ath had beonsont to bad by the docter who said
ho would watch hix wife for a few hoars.

Tho rest of the evidento went principalls to
shnw the motlvo for tho orimo, and aftor two
days, tnvestigation tho Jury bmuzhtin a‘verdict
of munler, and statelthat in thelropinion the
murder had heonoomtmiited by Dr, Gritith,

A warmnt for his arreat was iastod, and Far.
ron and Marphy loft for Ningara.

On tho night of their doparturoe the Chiofl ro-
celved a telogmam from Nisrgarn which greatly
annoyed him: tho traln ob which -Dr. Grifith
and his wifo bhad Ieft had arrieod, dut nelthor ot
them were oh boand. This macls him fearthat
tho doctor had olther rocolvod information of
tho discovery of tho mnrder, or had wilfully
masied Miss Howsonns (o tholr gestinntion soas
torelude pursult, 1€ Mr. Howson should foliow
them. Ho telographod to various points aod |
saont instrootions to Marphy which ho would ro-

The mystery of Dr. Grifiith's disappearauce

Niagara and novor tatondea to go, altho’ he had
told Mies Howson they wouid go thore and had ;
bought tickets for that place ; hut ho had enly |
gone as far as Proscott wheto ho had romained |
over night, crossod o Uglonsbarg nexiy morn-
ing, ard, doubling back to Rouse's Polnt, took
the Champlain steamors for Whitehril, and
from thence wont to Saratogn, which he had,
always latended to make the Hmit of his jout.
noy.

Vory happy and pleasaat wore tho three days
it took to perform the jouraoy, and vory happy
and ploasant worc tho three days tho newly
marriod couple passod at the fur famed water- |
{ng placo; it was late {n the soason, tho races
wore ovor and the hotols not moro than hall-
full ;3 41t Congress Hall and the Union aro so
largo that whon oaly hauf-full they contatn tho
popalation of & fatr-sizod flourishing village.

Bat cvon had the hotol boon emply they
would not bavo cared, thoy wore all in all {o
cach othor and dld not want to mako acquaint-
aunocos. Thoy proferrod driving out to tho lako
togothor and being rowod ovor ita calm suewee; [
’nd & strall throogh tho quict strects In tho
eveonlng was modo acooptadlo than the giurcand -
glittor of the hnndsomo pariots. 3o ttmo st~

18 to enf that Cullon snccsodod tn finding tho ocelvo an hiys arrivn. ; but twodass passed away | pod qQuicily awuy ; and, as Dr, Griflish seidoin

scvafit' who had ttved with Mrs, Grimth, and

,aud no laformation waa receivod , (L appestod

spoko (o anyono, and did not read the Now York ¢

she tostiffod that nnd tho night of Lior mistrose®  &$1f Lhe oarth had qulotly opensd and swatlowed | papors, hs romained parfoolly obllvious to the

doath ahs had seon the doctor sitting at the
osnire tadle In the parior, playing with a ball

Dr, Grifiith and bis wife.

v L] L ] * * L4

tact of his belng aooused of mundarand was bo- |
lug soaroheq for sverywhera i

As for Annlo she was as perfootly bappy and
cet be at Sara-
toga, if she Rappons o hevo eloped¥and forgot.
ton (o take.ton of tvelve trunks with her. In.
deed sho constantly declared she was ¢ not tit
to be ageny” bat for onoa in her iife it did not
soem to ANNOY hor that she could not dross as
voll and ¢xponsively as her nelghdors. 8ho was
too happy to mind such trifion. 130 happy in 2or
new love, too bappy to bo with ilm on whom
she had centred all heraffection.  Hor hearthad
gono out tothe man whohad decotved hor and
she foit porfectly happr and contonted with
htm, R
She wroto to hor father as soon as sho atrived
atSaratogostoiling him whetosho wWas, andnsk-
ing his forglvoness for tho rash step ahe had
nkon,

When Mr. Howson roceived tho letter ho at
onoo called on Charlle Morton and showod it
to him : I3

uThere’s whoere your murderer {N” sald he,
4 go and catoh him; or telegraph and havo im
arrosted.”

“ Bag Annjo T roplied Morton, ¢ what Is bs." -

como of hor 1

«1 don't Know: and, 1 don't care very
mueh,” replied Mry Howson. « Ifsho has ploased
to marry o murderer she must ablde by hor
chotoe. 1 will nothave gnything Mrthor tn do
with haer.”

« Bat I witl,” holly replier? Ay, Aorton. ¢ You
ought to bo ashamed of yourself not ¢ have
7078 feollng fOr your awn daughter™ .
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*Shoas no dayghter o mine, now,” replil
Mr. Howson, « Her djsobedlenco has brought dls.
£rice an Mme aud mine, amd thoe bod she tna
mado for horsolf gl must Mo in. 1 don't want
to bo tgo harsh with hor and won't let her
«tarve or go on ue stroet for n Uving, but I
wol't havo anything to do with: her,”

Mr. Morton know 1t was nsclessto arguo with
him thon, 80 heo wisely lct the mattor drop,

Tho next morniug Morton and Murphy started
for S8aratogs, and arrived there the samo evou-
ing.

It was o bright, warin eventng and M, Grif-
tth was sonted at tha wiudow of her bedroom
enjoying what l{jtlo breexe thore was, and the
dector was 1n the adsoindhg eitting roam swriting
u lettor,

There was a knock at the door, and, in an-
swer to the dootor’s ¢ came In,” Mr. Morton
cutored accomnpunted by Murphy and a local
ufficer, whoro sorvices had been engugod by
slurphy to make the arrest.

Morton and UriMith looked 1nto ench other's
eycs, but neither spoke. The doctor gazed nt
that stern, calm face and felt that the secpet
uf tho false part he-had playod was Xnown to
Marton ; but ho ¢ared nothing for that now, ho
.ittlo thought that the dead bad beon brought
. ovidonoo againat him.

«That 18 the wran,” &xld Morlon pointing to
sum, and tho local adicor idvanced and put his
haod on his shoulders - -

«T arrost you In tho naneyr the faw, for tho
murderr©f your wife Mary Gritdsh, at Lon.*
sucull, Canndy, on 7th 1nst, Youaro my pri-
soner.”

Discoverod! All bhis plans, all his schemos,
all bis ain for 0o purpose. Discovered I and
Jdjsoovery meant death, and @ shamoful death at
that.  All the force of the evidenoo agatnat him,
uil tho certainty o1 his being hung flashod
through his mind 11 8 moment; and Mortor
would tromph over him at last, and perhape
consolo himself with Annle, after the gallows
Lind done its work. That should nevoer bo; he
would sacrifico two morelives rather toan that
should happen.

Al this had passed through his mind in an
instant, wbile he was standing by tho chair
{rvm which he had risen on thoe entrance of his
uanweloome visitors; in another instant he had
prut his hand behind him, drawn a small silver
1nounted revolver which he alway«carried, and
aimed directly at Morton's head.,

But Charile Morton's time bad not yet come.
Never from tho momernt o! his enteriog -he
room had Murpby romorved bis glance from the
doctor, and tho lybx-cyed dotective saw tho
rapid molion with which the pistol was drawn,
and sprang forwardin time to throw up Urdfiliy's
hand and tho bullet buried itself barmlossly 1o
the frescoing of tho room.

Tho dootor turned savagely on tho detective,
and & flerce strugglo fur tho possession of the
Dpistol ensued; but Murpby, asthough not a par-
ticularly strong man has & grip like a vice, and
he hiold on until the locnl officer foterfored, und
1u 2 few secunds the dortor was sccurely batd-
cuffed

Slmultancousiy wiih the report of the plstol
there rang vut a plutetug shriek, gnd then came
s heavy fal! in the adjuintugapartmont, Morton
At once rushed into the room and found, as he
oxpected, A uolo tylug scbseless on the ground,
It was tho work of a omant to IR her in uis
strong arms and lay ber gently on the sola, and
then he tried all thy means he knew of to
restore her o cousclousners.,

And what a conzclousness! He thougbt of 1t
hitterly, sa:liy, as hechafed her baods and throw
wator on her fuco; would it not be belter for
hier if sho never awoke from that death.ltky
*WooL; never returnod o the world i which
she was doomed to suffe? 80 muchin the futpre; |
never knew in this 1t the uiter basencaxof the:
nan on wbotn she bad placed her young affop.”
tions, and who had brought suoh deep disgraceo
upon her?

Ho gazed at tho pale still faoe, and ushy lipe,
und he aimost hoped—much as he loved her—
tnat she had been saved from all further paln
uud sorTow in this world.

It was many minutes before
igng of returning conscionsness, and the doctor
had meanwhile 0 removed; bat gradaslly a
slight tinge of color showed itepifon ber cheeky,
slowly & few faint sighs escaped her, fluttering-
1y tho trombling oye.lids opened, and she look-
o1 ahont her in 4 bewlidered soft of way. Her
gitzo fell on Maxton, and she looked at bim balf
Wenderingly as 4f sho doubtod her sonses in
sceing kim by her side.

“ qharlloﬂ' she suld quostioningly.

“Yes; lic stll & Uttle, Ani.e, you have nog
Quite recovered.”

“ Whorois Harry,"sho asked; then witha sud.
Jd n exclamatlon us tho femembranoe of the
cruol words she bad beard camo back to her,
¢ Ahlthoy bave taken him asay ; that man that
8/ 1d be bad compitted —— no, 1 won't say i1; 1
Tan'tbelle 1 letmo gn to him,” asbo roso in
her ex~ltement and would have oved toward
tho doer, hut Morton gontly reatrained ber.

Yot eannot go Just now, Annle; you are too |
wWeak and exeidd; wben you recover 1 bave
so:mnething rery scrious 1o say to youn.” |

“ Al " she oxclaimed as another remom. '
b “nco rotarned 1o ber, « that pistol shot;
£ g,—tell mo,"—sho clutehed his arm with ono '

And and progsod tho othor 1o ber hicart as sho
a8:mos: hispersd tho words, ¢ iz ho doad T |

“No” ‘

“Thank God for tha!
€r.ough to fire at him I

sho showed any

Lof tho olopom

Who was wicked |,

1 ’h
N0 one; don't agitus yoursel!; I waut you "M

Y

L0 recower your strengtih ag fast &y posaidle. I
have something vory lerrible to to)l gout

“Terriblo! Terriblo! What o you mean?
You caunot daro to insinusts that whiat I heard
that man say s ttuo?  You Znow it Is false,”

s Liatrue,” roournfully reaponded Me, Morton,
“ Alast only too trae.” .

1418 0 base, wicked llo; this {ssomo foul plot
to separato him from me, And—yotleyous it is
Fyou who have dane thie; you have conoectett this
dustandly scliemo.” Tho woman's manner was
wild and >xcitod now, and her eyos gloamed
with anger and lier faco wans flashod As scarlel
an sho approached Morton; hat lLer manner
suddenly changed, and she satd in a sad sorrow.
ful tone, “Ol! Charlle, Charlia, to think that
you, whom 1 have known evet fnce | was a
littlo girl, should hxve done this thing."

4 (jond hioavons, Aunle, what can you mano,
Do you think— Here,” he o mntinuod drawitng a
pper from his pocket, ¢ you must kKtow tho
truth, eome timo. 1 oannot tell you; 1ead that.”

8Sho took tho paper from him and a violent
spasm shook her wholo frame as sho read the
first words: ¢ Mardor.—A doctor Kijlg_hie wife
and elopes with another woman,” 8hodid not
fulter, however, but rondon steadity to tha ond,
snd with distending eyes and horror blanchluvg
ber llpe 3ud cheoks; road with the rordrseem.
Ing to burn themsslves into ber brain; road
with &ll the blood in her body feeling as if it
tad turned to foe and her head to fire; road
with the room dancing around her, tho story of
her hosband’s guilt

It was vary acourately and kubstantlally told,
althongh It did have—as Mr. Morten had
thought—a plentiful supply of « double haads,”
and ¢ cross headings,!’ and was writleninrathar
flurid etvlo; but it wus corroct. Mr. Farron had
seen that If ho dld not glve the reporters a
corroct version of the whole affuir they would
bash up soms kind of o story replets with—
woll, say, nisstatements, - won't say jlos,
becauso nowspapers never tell les, evorybody
knows that; and so ho had told the wholo atory
as he kpew It; and there 1t all was in print,
oven tho story of her clopement, and she stéod
there and read it, read how tho man she joved
and honored had for ycars been a living o
bow bo had a wife living when ko asked her to
murry him; how ho had maidered that wife to
gratify his wishes

8he read 1t slowly and carefully, omitting
nothiug, and Morton stood and wondered at hor
firmness ; but his wonder chayged to grief and
fcar when she throw the papoer from her with a
loud laugh and turned hor fiashing eyes, In
:lulch the lght of madnoss gleamed, full npon

m,

+ Hs, hal” she langhed, «he killed her, killed
her that ho might, marry mo. I will g0 to him
atonce, he shall find I ean bo fMithrul to him
even now,” and sho turned and threw hergolf
on the sofa In & violent paroxysm of bysterics.

Mr. Morton rang the bell hastily, and throe or
four chambder-malds who had been walting
suspiclously near the door wondering what that
pstol shot meant, and what had caused the
doctor’s arTest, entered at once, ond 10 them
Morton resigaed hor while he went downstairs
to obtain medienl ald,

A doctor was s00n found, and undor his hands
sho shortly uvegan to revive: dat o returning
oonsclouzrzss came with the ravival, the Hght
of ronson bad fied, and bratn fover sot tn.

Mr. Morton sat all that long, dlamal pight by
ber bedside, watching with almast broathless
intensity and isteniug to hor incobagent, ram-
bung utterancor. New sho was a bappy sehool
girl ageln; now sbie laughed overasome youthful
frolic; thou she would revert with horror Lo
the dreadful story sho had just reud, and repeat
lonz paragraphs, for the words spemed 1o Bave
brangdxd themssives on hor brain; ke sat and
walchéd and wonderod woy his own brain did
2yt give way under the straln which had been
placed on it. .

Heo had telegraphed 10-Mr. Howson-a% £00n a8
the doctor had pronvunced the attack brain
fever, he had alsu sent 8 bricf tolegram to Miss
Moxton tntorming her of her nieco’s condition,
and now he could vhly watch and wait,

L] L] * L] ¢ .

I have already meationed that there wes 10
doebt about Miss Moxton's temper, aind had
there been 1t would have boen dispeliod had
anyune scer hef when the news of Annie’s
elo,ement reached bor ; hor St not was to box
the eam of Mis< Julin, who ounveyed the §n-
fo.mation, which su curugod that Foung lady
that she vowed nover to spoxk to her aunt
agin; then Mt Moxton indulged tn a long
Umnde sbout « shamemt proccedings,” and
*impudont bussics,” and «the fast girls of tho
Preaent day,” snd such-like topics, and tho way
that  flexible noso wont up and down was
Wwonderful to see. Shafully shared Mr. Howson's
Temcn.inent against Anule and strongly advised
hun never to recognlse her sguin.

but Mxe Moxtsu was 1iko a-.good many dogs

, ®uono bark is worse than thelr bite, and tho

n w- of the munder, following ko close on that
nt, greutiy cooled her anger.
Anafe’s punishmont had boen 80 torrible and
bhad folluwed so qQuickly on her fualt that Aixs
Mogton felt her h-at meltiog towards tho poor
sofrowestricken girl slie baat ralrod almost from
infancy, und she kuew that Anale had only to

But Annle dld not onmne, and Siss Moxton's
bhuart was getung hard ugaln whoo Morton’~

THE FAVORIT

.-
frora that Iady was a groat novelty, and Mr.
Ifowson waproportionslly aatontshed,

o3 thero anything wrong, Jano 1" ho axked
~—Jane was Mias Moxton's muiden namo.

#Yos, thero e romothing very wrong,' ro.
spandad Misg 3oxtan prowmptly. « Youand I
have both been wrong, James, and the econer
wo repnit that wrong the better. Did you
reodivo o tolegram from Oharlio

4 Yoat the mundering doctor hus beon arroatls
cd, 1 am glad to sy

s And Annto {s dying of brain fever.”

« Not qulte »0 bhaid as that, 1 thitk, Charlie
says sho 18 1)1} an attack of norvousneas, that's
al”

« Norvous fiddiesticica I oxclaimed Mins Mox.
ton with n violont olovation of thonoae. « Can't
you xoo that tho shock has derunged the girl,
and untoxs she ts properly takon care of sho will
die amongst atrungers or becoine n confirmod
lunatio * Bhie must be bronght hoio ot once.”

# Not here; mlie has chosen her own path, lot
her follow it. I will furnish whatevez money she
mny require, 1 will not xee bier ntarve or beg;
but I nover want to ace lier agnin.”

¢ Jamiel JIpwson, you'ro o brute. Whon
Annlo rat away I waos as tnceused at hor as
you; but now sho . ill, in troudlo, in disgrace,
and amongst strangers; thank leaven 1wy
heart is not mado of stone,” thls was sald with
0 tosa of tho hotd and an elovation of the nose
which ofearly indloated that Afiss Moxion
knew sonio one who was not so happily situnt.
wl. #1ahall go to8aratoga to-morrow and bring
hor komo.” .

s Not to my house.”

«Then 1t aliall bo to mine.”

“ Yours!”

«“ Yos, miio, You have forgotten, I supposs,
that I have two thoutand o yoar in my own
right. 1 mean totako n houso and have Annle
Iive with rue”

Mr. ¥owson looked at her In blank amase.
ment.  For fifteen yoars, sinco tho dosth of Lils
wife, Mins Moxton had prestded over his ostab.
Hshmeut and glled the plnoe of a mother to
his children; for fiftoen ycgrs his household
attntra kod been manuged with an ablitty which
he only too woll apprecinted, and the idea of
atterapting to continuoe house-keeping without
Alas Moxton gt tho head of affuirs scemed so
hopeicss to him that ho sat looking at hor in
btank bewlldermont.

«You cau't be scrious, Jane.”

«1 never was more serions In my lfe; if you
have no fueling for your own dsughtor I have
somo for my sister's ¢hild, and I won't leavo
her to the cold charity of strangors while I have
the moeans of providing s roof to shelter hoer.
Wil you be kind enough to toll mo when tho
frat traln staris for Sarantoga -

4 Hlx o’clock to-morrow morning,” he answer-
od mechanically.

« Vary woll, I shall go Ly that train, If youcome
to yoar eensea defore 1 roturn, you can telegraph
we to bring Annto hero, otherwiso I shelt tako
her to & hotol until I can obtain n house,” and
Miss Moxton sailed majesticslly out of the
room withh her nosu almoat dislocated, (¢ was 5o
tearfully clovated.

The noxt morning Miss Moxton loft for
Saratogn, Where sho arrived tho esmo night
and found Annie stil! dangerously 1l Amongst
Lier othoer accomplisiiments Miss Moxton wasan
oxcollent nurse, and shio immodiately instalied
hersolf in the parior adjoining 2nnie’s room
and took that youvg lady under her speelal care.

Goud nuraing is scarcely loss Important than
good medioal treatment ; but although Annle had
tho most constant and devoted care, and the
bost medlical attendance whioh money lavishly
spent tould procure, {t was three wooks boforo
tho light of Toason once moro shone in hercyes,
and {1t was past the middlo of Novomber beforo
sh& Was stronz enough to roturn to Montreal
8he returned to bor father's house, fully for
given.

Mr, Howson had made & show of holllng out,
ba. one week's experimenting at keeplog house
wthout Miss Moxtonto manage for iim brought
hun to terms, boatdes he really loved Anniv
very deariy, and wkon his anger had had timo
to oool, he wmade up his miod that ho had
wpokon and acted hastily and, llke a ronsidble
mun as he was, ho owned his rushnoess; so, one
Hae motning Mixs Julln was told o pack ner
trunks, the housc was left in charge of the
scrvanta, and Mr. Howson and Julla started for
Swrcatogn where thoy romaloed until Annfe was
strong onough to travel.

During oll the time of Auule’s illness Mr,
Morton never jeft her: 5o brother could have
be *n kinder or moro aflectionate, ur more un-
ti.ing in bis elloris to be of wervico than he was.
Wacen she returnod to consclousnoss it wax ho
who dovised gli manner of coatrivatoes to
uists- and 1otorost her; it Was ho who planned
t w2078 drives shie wan allowod to take—thoy
nevor went out to the lake, as ho had heard 1t
wan a favorito drivo of the doctor's and he fear.
¢1 to nwaken unploasant memories. It was
Marton who ok lier 1u his strong arms as he
wuld a littlo baby and carried ber ¢down t tho
ourrisgo; it was ho who carcfully wrappod hor
up, ow the wouther grew cuider, 1t wus he who
was always by ber side proventing hor every
wish,

Vory geutle, and tender and kind was Mr.

M. Howson looked on ouvaleutodly, and evon

"}im Moxt . forgot to turn ap her nosoe. Very

.

SUBNY 1.
DRAD ON TItX RIVER,

Time, twontioth of Janudry, dightpn tans
oIred aud soventy-ono ; place, the Ht. Lawshus
river, opposite Maontraal,
Dr. Grifiith was taken baack inll? treal, bu(
was not triod at tho Court of Quedn's Banch in
Hoptombor, tho case belvg postpovied by consent
uf counsol, until tho Maroh tenn.
Ho was very silent, vory tesérved; bed oon.
tentod himsolf with & slnplo plan s ¢not
gulity,” at the proliminnry examinw .on, and
crgaged $wo of tho bost criminnl lawyers ho
vould get to dofond him. He afvred no explan.
atlon, gave no information to his counssl, and
thoy mndo ap thelr minds they were defonding
n hopolozs caso, although thoy tried their best Lo
1ind somo tonabdle line of dofence. |
Timo slipped away and Aunnte returned t
Moutroul; aho was atitl vory wouk, very pale,
very thin; all her beautitul butr, of which she
had been so proud, had boon cut off during the
tovor; hor form was wastod, hor oheeks hollow
#.1d dovold of color, and sho was soarcely rocog-
uisnble na the happy, joyous beauty who had
run away quly a few shart weeky hefore!
8he had never montioned GrifMith's: name
stnoo that futal night at Baratoga, aud all allu-
slon to him was carefully avolded in hor pre-
s0n00; sho was rory siill and slleut, all hor
old galoty and spirit seomod to have beon
drivancutofher, and she movad about tho bouse
15ke thn ghost of her former solf,
3z, Mortou returnoed with the Howsans and
ocontinued &8 attentive as overe the short drives
word rosuraed, sometumos Julls or Miss Moxton
avcompanted tiemn, sometlines thoy were alone.
Almost ovory evoning ho znode a short call, and
shic reomed to otjoy his soclety more than that
of anyone 0is0; & quiet sort of melancholy lLad
settiod on hior, and Obarlle was the ouly porson
who seomed to possess the powor of tomporarily
driving 1t away. For noonealss would ahe sing o>
play, and, sometimes, when sho was playing
some hrilljant plooe Lo would oo the Lears start
into hor oyes and quietly oourse down ho? wastod
clrack, It was vary bittet for bl towdteh her
grieving 8o, but bow ocoul! ko help her, -
Mr. Howson notioed this srowing intimaoy
with great aatisfaotion; he had loug ago ¢ mnde
up his mind” that Annlo shonld marry Morton,
and j} pioased bim greatly to sco that mntters
wore tonding that way., He was (00 wise a
man, howsver, (o interfores, and so things were
allowad quietly to take their own ~ourss.
Miss Moxton highily approved ne turn affairs
had faken, and 80 carcful was sho not to inter-
foro that sho generally mauuged, oo sdme pro-
toxt or other, to leave the parlor when Morton
oalled, 5o that he and Aunulo wers a great deal
togesher alone, ‘
1 ao evening about the mliddis of Dzgember
thoy wero situng togsthiur, slio at the plano tdly
runuing over tho keys Witk hor thoughts far
away, ho looking shdly and pitvingly at ber;
presontly sbe rose uud pushing & low stool to
biy side sat on it, resting her boad cn bis knee
a8 3he used to do when shio was & 1ittio zist and
Charllo was hor bdig brother; somehuw the old
tinmo seemod to havo como back of late, nod at
times she could scarcoly porasundo nerself that alb
ths terrible ovengh whioh had happenod aore-
oonly wore uot rrid dream, and thatche
wasstilie Little gl 1th bor big hrotharto watoh
ovar and proteoct hor; only ons thing recaliod
hor to tho reaiity of what had happenad, a plaln
hoop ofgold on the thind finger of her left hand.
+CLarllo,” she sald after a short pause,
sposking 0 low that he cou.d xcarcely hear
her, *«will (boy hang blm ?*
It was ths firet timae »sho had alluded in any
way to the doolor, and tho question came with
such startling suddonnoes that Morton invotun.
tarily started ; 10 a moment horarm was thrown
over his shoulder In the old ohildish manner,
and hor faco v7as raisod beseechingly to his.
#Ob, no, no, Charlie!” sho cried pitcously,
snot that, don't lot them kill him; you can
savo him, I Xnow you can. Do it for my sake,
Charlio; I ahall dio if ho does. Don’t it therm
kill him, Chariie, I love him so. I know it Is
wrong. I koow ho has been very vwickoed, that
bho committed—"ghe could not utterthe word,
but coantinued, ¢ but did it for my sako; I ean't
forgot thet, Charllg, and I feal ag If I 1?:10
blaxde too. And then 1awors bofors Ged toloto,
bonor, aud oboy himm and to cling to him for
botter or worse; it has turned out worso—Cha !
30 much worse—but that does not absglve me
from my vow. I am his wifs still and §¢ 1s not
(or me W desort him whob all are against im.
, Help me, Charlle, belp me tosavo hislife. I
; know what a hard thingl am asking you todo,
| to Dbelp tho man who bas 50 deoply, deeply
) wronged you; but, romomber *Vengoatoo 1
mine, I will ropay, shlth the Lord,” aid be sure
us you aro merciful to bim, 0 God wilt botndr-
ciful to you in your bour of neod, Fromise mo,
gomiso mo, you will not let them tako his
ute.

, Tho appaal had beon uttorod so carneatly and

i 80 rapldiy taar Morton had had no chance of
taterrupting her ovon bud ho bern o Claposed $
us she atoppod now ho sald, vory gontly:

« Aante, as God Iv my witness, i€ I had Harry

UriMith's lifo in my hand I swould gtve it to you
, 00d say « tako him, bo Lappy with bim 1f you

ol ' ¢0 ne 10 ber nnd axX for forgivoncss to reoelve it. | Morton and wry quiot nad thunkful was Abulo, ,can;’ bulitls oot to my powor; I am nat his

,Jadgo; bo 1s In tho hxndsof tho taw, Bud 30 ao-
tion of miuce cab stay tho law from taking its

telegrun grrived, and fu Inelted down In &  tenderand affectionate was Mr. Morton, but it | course. What the rasult of the trial will bo no

momont,

f Muxtopen rol A widtto that o .ovtam

was not tho affecion or teudornes= of & lovor:

It was lato in the ovoning when the tolegram ,' but rather that of & fond brothor. No thought
rived, but Mi. Howson hsd not yot gono tn  of taking advantage of his position to spoak o
+ Ciub und was sontod Ir tho lbrry when . word of love tver onlered his toad,

pele]

saw el ahod hun the bitier for it

sad Annle |

ong al present positively awsgert; bus it
i would ba cruel in me to ralse hopos When. X pee
| uo probabllity of the!r being reallzed.” tey
Bho had scaroely heard Lim, she oaly knaw
from thetans of hls volce that ha woa re{asing
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bor request and sho hid hor Mce In hor hands
and wapt sllonily,

“ Will you 19t mo sae him " aho askod aftsr
awhile, without looking up,

Ho had boen oxpocting this quosilon ever
sluco slio had returncd to Montronl, and ho had
propared {0 auawaor it,

“Thero I no ohjestion to your soolng him as
often us yon Uka; but Ido wot tulnk your fa-
ther would approvo o? your visiting him,”

Tho fuce, wot with oars, but radiant with a
hnppy, thankful smile, was ralsed to his, and
she sald:

*Take mo to bim to-morrow, Charlio, won't
you? I’gpa can soarcoly cljoot to o wifo visit-
ing hor husband whilo hots {n prison; aud, 1
uin auro ho won't if you go with me.”

8o it was arranged, aud the next day their
drive wan to tho gaol and tho promised intor-
view ook place.

Mr, Morton aftar gaining Annio admisston to
the ward lu whioh hor husband was oconflned,
withdrew; he did not wisu to moot Harry
@rifith, bo wished nover agaln to look on the
mauwho had used him &o orually; ho intended
that justioo shonld take ita courss, he hadaworn
that by the corpso of his murdered slster; but,
88 loog ns ths law could executo justico withont
hia interfererso be was contont,

What pamed betweon husbapd and wifo it is
0o} my businoss to relats; let that be secret
bolwreen thom.,

Anule’s visit had a strange offeos on the dno-
tor; hithorto he bad been dull, apathetic, starce-
Iy seeming to care whether ho lived or dload ;
tow ho was all life ang apimation; Lo had
thought ttat Annlo had discardod him like tho
rest of tho world, but whon he found out that
bo bad hor love still ho folt there was someo-
thing left worth Mving for, and he determined
to leavo no stons unturned to savo his lte, If
poeaalble,

He had a long intarview with his lnwyers
next day, abd they iwere astontshed at the
¢lour and plausiblo way he mapped cut a de-
fenoe, which, wild aod tmprobable as it was
and soarcely likely t0 tmpress a Jury, sttli
aforded them tho loop-hole which they had not
boen able to discovor, and through which tholr
Qlisnt might escape,

Anpte’s first visit was followed by others;
somotllmos she was acoompaniod by Morton,
oocaslonally she was alone: the turnkey begun
to look for her regularly two or three timos a
week, and so the old yoar died and the new one
was born, and winter was fatr y set In and the
river {rozon. .

It was in the middis of January when Annto
began to put 1nto execution a scheme she had
tormed the fingt time sho visited the doctor, and
Lh;'. was to effood his escape,

hey plaoned it over very carotully thor,
and it was agreed that if hesuccoodod |§°Smn;’
freoc ho should go to Aastralin, whore sho
pronmiised to meet bim in throo years.

As it was now very cold woeather and tho gaol
waa a little damp, tho doctor hud boen allowed
W wear bls overccat and cap, & ooncossion
which he found very usefu! to him whon he
came to plan his escape. Aunnio furnishod him
with a rope, a dle, and 8 bottlo of oll, which he
thought would be 2l ho would require, and the
night of the twaentleth of J ’OVATY WaS st down
for the sttempt; she visited him dusiog the day
and took an affeciionaty farowe!l of him,
promising to como to bim ax soon o2 he sont for
her. On his part he was greatly agitated and ex-
cited, but, tried to appeazcalm for fear the suspl-
clons of tho prison suthorities shoald baaroused.

The night was well adapted for his under.
taking, it was intensely dark, cold, anda biting,
obilling wlad waa blowing; a night when the
guands {o the yard would not bo llkely to seo
him 1f ho succeoded tn gotiing oat of the prison
proper, so that ho rab compsrative.y little
d:al:{erol discovery in sttempting to soale tho

He waltod untll nearly ten o’stock before he
bogan Lis attompt to escape, and it was past
ono ero ho stood outsido the prison waill & free
men, 1 am not golng todoscribo hisoscapo, for
1 havo no notion of tolling evorybody how it
was done. Suffion it tosay thet ho suocecded
in his plans cadgainoed hisiibarty,

Ho was woll provided with money, Annlo
haviug givon bim noariy a thousand dollars, the
proceoeds of tho anlo of somo of hor Jewels, and
bo hind bis plan woll lald out. It wastooross the
river, hiro aalelgh todrive him to Rouse’s Potnt,
and tako tho train for somo Soathoern city bo-
foro hils vscape was dizooverod,

1t wayx intonsely cold; tho thormomoter stood
almost twanty dogreos bolow zearo, and the wind
was sutdng liko a knifo oz ho made his way
down tho bagk towants the rivor. He had in-
tonded makiag his way to 8¢, Lambort's, but In
his hurry to got out of tho ¢city and Lo leavo the
bublio strests, he toock the river at once and
bont his stops Lowands Longueutl,

Bomo fotality scomod to jztivongo his change
of plan; 3010 unsson power apperred to bo
urging him on to look onoo more, and for the
last time, on tho scone of his orime, Ho kuow
tho risk of dotecilon ho mn; ho kmow ho was
woll known in Longusull and iable to bo arrost.
od at any momont if soen, but ho trustod to the
datkness and the llttle probability thero was of
any ono being out at that hour it the mornlng
A florce desire to view agaln the houss where
ho bad committed the murdsr took poxscssiap
of him, and he lost all powar to control Lis nas.
sion, He wonld sao the spot onoo moro, and
{rom tho placs whoro ho had dono the foul doed
should date the now lifo ho intonded to toad in
the future.

Ho folt no remorse for hig orime. He was

sorry for it in ono gonse, but I 1t had had to bo
dono avor again, he would probably have acted
ox ho did bofors. Hard, oold, solish and un.
sorupulous in gnining his onds he hnd boon all
Lis life, and hard, cold, solfish and unscrupulous
bo would be to the ond.

Ho wns sorry thot he had commlitted tho
murdor, but it was o soltish sorrow; ho was
sorry bocauso tho rosult had boon so disastrouns
to himself, and he cursvd tho folly whioh had
provented his tuking somo suror and more cor-
taln way to nvold doteotion.

On through the darkness ho went, now stray.
ing o1¥ tho trnok and sthunbling umongst the lco
heaps, ngain regutulug the road by the ald or
the balfses pluccd to mark {t. Thoe cold wind
whistlod past him with a mocking laugh, and
the drift coverod him unt!l ho was a mass
of snow. Once ho strayed from the path and
foll Into nn air-hole, golug down to thearm-pits,
and witb dttticulty saving himself from belng
drawn Into the rapid wators below.

By a groat oxortion ho munagoed to oxtricate
himsolf and again Anding tlio rond, continuo on
his way; but the shook had greatly oxhausted
bim, and ho folt his atrougth bogin togive way.
He could feel the wator on his trousors forming
tosolid ico; ho oould hoar the turbulent stream
below roaring in its might, as it hurried on to the
sca. A fiumbnoss was seizing his wholo frame;
his feot folt 1iko load, his hands had nosenstbllity
in them. Hugo loicles hung from his hatr,
moustacho and eye-iids, and a sound of singlog
wasin his oars. And still the pittless wind
penaistontly poited him with porpotual pillots
of snow, and tho fiorco blast swoopoed down on
him tico a mighty giant, chiliing his very iifo
blood, ’

Still ho kept on. To stop was desath; to go
on was his only chance for itfe. .Up almost to
his knoos in tho drift At tii.cw, or blown almost
down by the mighty forco of the wind.

That sound of singing grow louder and louder
{a his onrs, and now church bells mingled with
thom : and again and agaln loud nolses, liko
the booming of cannon, reverborated through
uls brpin. The blood, fast turning to toe in every
othor part of his body, scomed changing to tire
{n his head, and his mind grow strongor 1o its
intensity of perception &s his\imbs grow feobler
and fecbler under him,

Now In fancy ho could seuv the church spire of
Longueull, although it wasstill fur, far away from
him, and momory’s eyo pletured him the little
cottage, on tho outskiris of the village ; again he
saw the still white face of his murdered wifo
lylng placid on tho pillow as he hud last seen
1t; sgaln he weont through that fearful sceue
which bad placed the brand of Caln upon his
brow; agaln he lald tho white bosom bare ;
ugaln ho placed the shurp point of the glitter-
tng stwel upon tho snowy flesh; agan with
dendish force ho drove the sleudor rod tnto the
vital part, with a blow by a hammer; agalun—
Ab ; thero bofore him he sees it now, a human
beart, blooding and plerced with o sloudor, glit-
oring rod ofsteol ! It w  es beforo him as he
struggles, with difficulty, forward ; mocking
vojces ring out aroun him through the driving
blast; sounds of ribald laughter and jecrlug
ahouts are borne to him on the whistling wind;
the very dalfses which mark his way seom to
point at bim and gibo him and hjss * murdorur”
at him.

He cannot pray; long ago h¢ hus forgotton
how 1o addross himsoelf to his Maker and sue for
pardon and grace; ho has placed confidence only
in hin Jelf r1i his life ; and has never learned
to look for help und ocomfort to the Divino Giver
of all good; ho hns stoudily and persistontly
stified tho volce af ccusclenco for years, snd
now it cannot be aroused ; no pitying angel iy
neer him unow, no soft werds of comfort arce
whisporod in his car ; hard he haa llved, hard
ho must die, with little of hope or fear for that
life beyond of which wo all know notling.

841l ho blundors on, now up, now down; still
the oy foollng {noroases in his limbs, and o
bolls sound louder and louder, and that plerced
heart swings more fearfaily befo: ¢ him : st
tho mocking volces and ribald laughter ring
out more and more distinctly, and then—he
strumbles and falls, falls to rise no moro ; and
the distant spiro grows more and more indis-
$inct; tho bells and singing grow fulonter aud
fainter; tho sounds of Jaughter and of mocking
Aro scarcely hoard; tho blood begins toovol tn his
head ; tho puisations of the heart grow weaker
and wonker ; a kKind of sweet languor comes over
him, n hoavy drowsinoss in which hts thouguts
travel back through long yoars and he s an in.
nocont happy boy again; he hears tho wongeof
birds as he ased to hoar them whoen a youth
tho soentof tho batmy southorn flowors {s inhis
nostrils ; ho sccs cano-flolds nodding thetr wav-
{ng plumes in the s0ft warm alr; bo fools the
fmpress of youthful innocent ilps upon his
forohond, and thon — tho numbness and the
drowsimoss increase, ho gradually sinksi to vn-
conscionsnoess, tho pulsations grow loss and loas
marked,tho action ofthe brain slowerand slowor,
and there, out in the middle of tho toy river,
(lliarry Griffith cnds his carthly earcor, frozen to

08%s.

About Gve oO'clock somo Aabitants crossing
with a load of hay worv atartled at tho sight of
& man lyingon tho ice and hastoned to ralse and
attompt 1o restoro him to consciousnoss; bus it

{ was too into, 1ife had boon extinet for hours, and
{ Harry Grifith's guilty soul hod wingod its way

Lo its Makor, whepe, lct us bops, it Was merci.
fully deslt with,
(Consluded in our nesd.)

———— N - I

How old must & Colt's revolver be bafore you
may oall {t & bosze-platol,

KEPT IN.

BY STIHEL 1LY NN BRERM.

s Oh, jolly crow !
You come and go—
You never avk puoiaisnion;
Just look at me,
Kopt in-—~you soe,
And fellers gone a flxhin',

# It's dull and hot
In this vld spot,
Outside, the wind 18 blowing,
And —oh ! that crook
In mondow brook,
Witare nll the boys aroguing !

«This +81x times four’
Is such a bore,
And 80 1 ¢ Eight tlmos seven.'
I don’t know why,
Tho more I try,
The noro [ don’t know ¢’leven.'

s Old eroaker, shoo!
It I were you!
I'd go to watch the fishin’,
And 'rithmotic
Would bantsh quick—
But what's the use of wishin'.”

That solomn crow
Looked high and low,
And pausod a iittlo soason,
Theb answered, « Caws,
You broko the laws
You sutfer-~that’s tho reason.”

And off he flow
° The window through
By which ho gatned admission.
« Poor comfort this,
For sums amiss,
And boys gono off a tighin’{"”

TITLES FOR NCv ELS,

OQur earller novellists hnd small diffoulty in
#ndlng names for thelr tales. Without any
foar of suits tor infringemont of copyright, they
oould take tho titles that struck thelr faacy,
and thoy were at n0 pajus to mako tho most of
their advantages. Thelr usual plan was to put
tho hero’z or horolno’s namo on thetitle-pagoe
of the atory, and call it his or ter Memolr, or
Life, or Adventures. Mrs. Bohn's «* Oroonoko ;'
Defoe’s ¢ Colonel Jack' and ¢ Moll Flanders;”
Mre. Manley’s “Rivolla;” Fielding’s « Josepn
Andrews,” « Tom Jones,'” “Amelin:” Richard-
son's ‘¢ Pamela,” ¢ Clarissa Harlowe,” ¢ Sir
Charles Grandison ;” Smoliett’s ** Rodorick
Random,” ¢ Peregrine Pickie,”” and « Humphry
Clinker;" 8torne's ¢« Tristram Shandy,” are
amongst the chief of these easily christened
novels; and certainly the majority of themn
have not such numes as wonld be acceptadte 1o
the fashionable publishors of to-iny. Manv of
them were badly named; though tho homuge
due to their authors' powers and the influenco
of long-enduring popularity dispose us to regard
tho titios respectinlly. Like 8 mean name
ennobled dy the deeds of splendid ubearers, the
poor titlo of a great book 18 rated by assooln-
tions rathor than by its lntrinsic morits. But
1t 13 certatn that tho titles of ¥ielding’s novels
have no moro cha. a for oye or ear, tndopend.
ent of the influences of assoclation, than such
paltry surnamss as Pitt, Pcol, Eay, to which
clroumstancos have given an aristocratio tohoe.
Richardson's larger storios wore ohristened
more attraciively than Fielding’s tales; and
Smollett's best titles had the advantage of
alliterstion and oharactoristic sound; but of atl
oar old novels, Goldsmith's beautiful narrative
of a country parson's famlily is, porhups, tho
only one which has an unoxceptionable title.
As works of Oction became more aumerons,
writers of fiction wervy at greator paias to style
thom strikingly, Having firat uzed all the best
of English Christian names and the most son.
oroua or otherwise {mpresaive of our surnames,
they bogan to givo thelr namos suggestive titlos
made of words that, ltke tho * Vicar of Wako-
fleld,” pointed to tho soclal conditfon of the
characters, and concillatod readors by remin.i-
tng thom of tho more agrooable calilugs unad
ostatos of English people. When ¢very title of
the poorage and the gonoaloglists, and the uame
of ovory profossioual dignity had boen used, tho
taig.orrights, still aiming at distinctivonoss,
qualtfcd and ofien helghtoned tho intorost of
old nsmos, by oxpanding ihom with refuoresco
to assnclates, children, rivals, »orvauts. Tuo
« Duke,” tho * Earl,” the « Bishop,” tho ** Gen:-
ral,” the « Viear, ' the ¢« Doctor,” wore followed
by tho “ Duke’s Daughter,” the * Earl's Holr,”
the *¢ Bishop’s Ohaplain,” the « Gonerul's Aldy-
de-Ca-ap,’” the #Dostor’s Patlenl.” Jane
Austen gavo one of her tales tho inTeliclious
namo of sEmma,” and c¢hristened two other
storics with tho names of loonllties; but hor
most distinetivo titles, « Sonso and Bonsivtitty,”
u Pride and Prejudive,” and « Porsuasion,” soi a
fashion for nawmes polnting to tho sontimont
and moral purposo of tho narratives. InefSoci-
ivo whon she lazily sloptod the old practice of
naming & romancoe aftor & porson o & place,
Misz Edgeworth was fortuca.c in such titics as
tho «Absentos,” ¢ Enoal,” ¢ Mancouvring,”
« Patronags,” that painted to a mosal ora oluss
of porsons. Thanks, pethaps, to Constablo,
Boott was espoolally Iolicitons in bis names for
novols, all of wbich—with two oxcoptlons,
4 Waveriay? and + Ivanhoo "—brighten a page,

nod provoke curlosity. Scott, by tho way, is
our only great novel'iit who has beon notably
fortunate in bis namod, Lord Lytton produced
two or Ltireo happy titics, such as * Night and
Morning,” ¢ Day and Night,” but without cx-
coption his jator titlus for books were such us
his pubilshors could not have allowed him o
uig Iin his youuger days. ¢ Tho Caxtouy,”
o My Novol,” * Wuat witl He do wiw 1t
alld, worst of all, « Kenolin Cnillingly,” aro
uninus thut Bo pubiistier would hinve uccoptud
mom uu ugkuown writer, ‘Though thoy were
novor udopted without serious considerafion, 1t
ocannut be sald that Dickous’ titles were attract-
ivo. Thuckeray’sounu exousllent titio was* Vanily
tair.”  Mr. Disruoll’'s bust-namod storles wre
¢« fJeurtettu Lomple ' und «The Young Duite,'
hig worst-uumed “Taocred” and ¢ Lothalr,”
though of these specimons oOf the funtasiic tn
Utoerary nomenolature it must be concoded that
thoy are otrikilg by siugularity. Uweorge Euot
nevel muyde u botier clivico of & namu taan
s Tho MUl on tho Kiusy,” or a less fulicitous ono
than whea sho dectded to brand her fust novle
work of urt with such an ugly, frigid, sod un-
comfortablo titlo as « AMiddlomarch.”

Probaviy, the lucreasing ditftouitics of dnding
@ good nawe for a goud story are the cause ot
of tho badbess of Uuorge Euot's fase title. ufr
the mugaitudo and rapid lnoreuso of thoso dit.
cuities thero cashr be no question. Lur muuu.
fuciurers of novels bhuve used for thelr tie-
pe ;08 overy Englisb Christinn nawme, sud nuurly
every wmusical aud cligibie surname. They
have worked cut the miue of heraldio stylus und
professional distinotions, and Hutnes of focalitios,
'Thoy lave dispisysd marvetious ingopuity iu
cowmbining numes of pursons or places with tho
usmes of vocaton aud kindred. Kvery pussion,
overv svutitnent of the human breast hus been
put to utular service. To wmunko their bouvks
distinotive and attractive, wWriters uuve otn-
ployod solitary adjectives, funtusiic mouosyi-
fablos, briof quesdons, scraps of sungs, old
adages, and homaly adverds spelt buoKwands.
Aliiterution 18 a hack thnt has been worked by
the titlo-makers till it nus ot a leg to stund oo ;
and now thoy are asking how they cun ratse o
now stock of effective titles. ¢ LVuldu™ has no
more short words on hand; Miss Broughton
hesitutes to pursue the crigiunt course vy which
she for spveral seasons staggered novel readers.
What is 10 bo done? Tho cogl famine i3 u
trivial lnconvoantence i aclson withh the
utle famine. Porbaps tho fty of ruust w.u
disappear when now Ty susi bave
glven the howers and the coal owaers o lesson
10 ocommou $6n3e aund politicat moderation,
But bow and waeroe can we get au “output” ot
titles tor novels adeguute to the demand? We
can ounly suggest u temporury oxpedient, by
whioh our plessant tolers of iies I0r tue ludies
in 3 vols. 8Vo. mauy curfry ou thelr operuttvus
creditably for a few imnore years. Fashlou bayy-
ing authort ced them W numu thelr buvky with
sentouces, couswtivg of fvu or six words, wuy
should they L0 86t foril tn such seutencus the
inoldent or purpose, or priocipal acuou ou
which the 1nlerest o1 LLELT anrruldves is wainly
dopendent? Lor instuucy, herv Ure suide Lew
titlea that would be uatiractive W ithe gunie-
women who drive once 2 wuek Lo the curuer v
Muageum street and Jxford streot.—* Lue
Mon who Loved Her,” « Tue Wowman whu saia
¢ Yes,'” « Tho Qiri ho ler behiud Him," * Loy
Wolf that Awe tbe Lamb,” ¢ The Lover wuo
Rodo Away,” ¢ The Soldter who Wou tue
Cross,” « The Priest Who Prayod for Pardun.
In the samo maanner titlos of stronger tlv.,us
couid bo turned off for tho rcaders of tho seu-
sctiooal inagazines, that ure porased wiiu
burning eyobails aud furlously throbbiug Leaiis
by tho inhabitants of our kitcneus, such s
«« The Mother who killed her Bavy,” * The
Barglar who struck the Biow,” *¢Tho Vituuu
whodid the Deed,” «The Price he Pald tor
Murder,” ¢« The Peer who Mixed the Potson.”
The recommeondation of this process is that
overy story would suggest its owa ttle, uud,
therefore, uniike 1nany recout tnles, wouww
have a name appropriate 10 18 contBLs,—
Athenaum.

e ———— L~ e

Some of tho wise mon of the East havo rather
curious nouons about wowman's rights, aud we
commond to tho advocatos of suach righis here
at homo this from the Homeward 2Matl:—+ Lhe
Inspector-General of Police, Madras, has cutled
the attontivn of Govorament to the pracice
provalllng in tho prosidonoy of nallvés -ort-
gaging aond selling their wives and daughters,
Ho states that in Nollore, tho Yercalls, or fiegu
Koravors, piodge their daughters to creditors,
who may clther marry thum or givo thow uway.
Whon tho Yorcall goos to joul his wifo iives witn
another mna of her tribe. Un his roturn ho
clzims his wife and chitdren, {f auy have boen
born in the interval. In North Acrcot Kuravers
mortgage unmarried daugltors, wio becomo
tho absolute proporty of tho mortgageoe Lt tho
dobt 18 discharged. Io Chingloput, thy pruc-
tico of mortgaging tho wivoes oxists umoug tho
Salt Koravors. In South Arcot it is aaid not w
coxist. In Tanqjoroit s common. dfalo chlidren
beocomo the proporiy of the mortgageo, femauales
that of tho husband of the woman picdged. 1a
Madras thoy soll tho wifo for 50 ra. vatrighi, ard
tho busband can novor reolalm her. Thu G-
vornment in reply haveo caaled upon the culice-
tors of the difforont divtticts montioned to take
stops to put down thls pjotarcsgio dut irrogular
practioo,”

AnL things oo systomauzed now-s-days,
Even overy milk-iraln kas 143 cows-catohior,
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CHAPTER 11X,
LAUR TTA.

1 was mnoh atruck by this confossion,” the
Itallan went on, “and knew not what 10 ad.
vise; little ns I had seen of Count Varlo, that
ttle was enotgh to convinee me that ho would
nevor consent to his son, his only son, forming
a mdsalitance, and Luclo himself was too well
aware of this fact. ] went with iy counin to
visit the youung girl who had won lhis noble
heart. 1 found her a lovely, gontle girl, but alas !
shs was the daughter of a goldamith, and of
conrae not to be thougit ofay the brideof KRignor
Lucto Vario, the only son of the Austrian
Govornor.

« T only rematned ive days« in Milan, and hinat.
ened home, for my marriage day drew near.
What was my horror on arriving at 4anvile to
hear that twaodays before my tutended bride had
sloped with o strauger, an Austrian ? In de<puir
1left my home and returtiod to Mitan. 1 was
ton proud to go to my uncle, tn this altered <tate
of affaira. J could no longer go a8 0 wonlthy
nobie, and his cqual in rank, and go 1 would not
as n reciplent of bis charity, so 1 determtned to
sen MV cousin xeeretly, and ctunavor to foan
anine plan for the future.”

o With this view, I took my stution ane wat
sventng, Just outsido the entrance of the [Palazzo,
wrappad In mv7long black oloak, un-t with my
wido hat well pulled over my cyes, ! stood pa-
tiently walting for lL.ucto.

« Tho grent clook on the distant steopte had
Just chimed midaight, whou J saw my oousin’s
tall form come out of the huge stone poreh. and
desces.d the massive stone stens with bis tight
elastic trond. I stopped forward in the hur of
light that streamed down on the wet shining
pavement, and spoke. Lucio started viotontly,
and exclalmed (n astonishment,

«+sWhy, Antonlo, I8 tt yourself or yourspirit

weMysolf,' I roplied; and linking my urm in
that of my cousin, I led him away. Having
briefly related all that had occurred 1 askod my
ooustn's advice. What war my surpriso to hear
his roply?

usAntonto, I am a beggar. You saw me leave
the home of my father to-night. Yee, it is
forever.’

s Not much now rematos to be told. Lueclo's
father after making one more étfurt to separate
hig son from Lauretin, discarded him forover,
and resigning his post {n Mtlan, left Itnly for
Austria, and we saw him no more,

“You know the rest, my cousta wvent far away
tothit New World, with the young wife for whom
he had given up everythiug,and I stayed inMilau,
und carned a pittance by teaching. There you
™t me, and now I have left ltaty, becuuse 1
b .uaz to 8 soclety that has just beon broken
up by the Austrian governmeut, and should I
styy there 1 might ohanco to lose my head.
Now Sidaey, mon ami, you know alt.”

CHAPTER X,
MOXA THR ZINGARL,

it was ovenjug it Huolsbourne Hudl, wveuning
10 113 giyest phase; the gnind old mansion was
He ap frm turret W bnsement and irth and
Joy, secmed o i1l every heart o uverflowing,

We will not lingor tn the dinlug parlor, how-
ever, but pass down thy braad stone steps to the
o vante’ ball, It 16 & lurgr, und comfortabis one,
alibvagh tho oventug » warm, fut iv is the
uath 0f Juue, o bugr dre 1o Lurniuyg vy the
heurtls, the Unmos leaping aud daucing madiy,
anl the lugs, blg cnovuglh tur yule, only Kept
back un the while hearth by shinjug brass
ths

Tu« walls are of polished ok, aud the sandud
Roor 1+ white us the uprons of the protty maids.
It 1= » scepe of rare old English comfort ; und
th g-oup gathered wrounl the cheery firv do
sinpic Justice to the goad cheer ot Helshourne.

Swout John the conchman, who bhas drivon
Syr Claude for thirty years, prestdes over s caps-
cluas Jug of brown bome browed, and ranged
onh u long bench sit seven other sprvant men,
each bolding a shintng and foaming tankard in
his hand. Qu the aothor sldo of the tire, 1s Min.
tress  Noalls, the swut comely housekceper,
Whuse Toyy cheoeks, and bright dbiack eyes, stul
wake her a pnme favoriteat merey Christmas,
and many 19 the kixs shie gets under the mistle.
toe, 3o und from undor §t toa.

The falr sex have many other represcutati ves,
on this vocssion, for the house Is full of cum-
pany. and duny of the ludies bring their own
matds with them ; In the corner sits Lad; Eva

Seyia v 1”s own tiring woman, Frioch Celost, |

8 finall, bright, and withal coouetitsh dergyor-
selle, wimdds alrting away to her heart’s contont
below stairs, an her mistress i doing ahove
them.

The otber malds ure mostly falr, rosy, round. '

tr~ag Ecgitsh girlx, and to-nlght, one and all
are on the guf vive, for I» not Mona, the fortuns..
wller, oxpocted every moment

Even honest John 1y alightty exeited. thoughb
be stoully dantes the anccusution when it is
ety ol brought agininst i by Mudetnaixollo®
aud Mintoess Noatls uisg mskes i foyble nrotest,
docinrins hercalf ton ald to have her fortune

T Pl A vy

and twisting up the frilt of hor apron, regs ritleas
nf the starch and anowy purity thereof, —and
hoatdes, {t's all nonsonse, and foolieh, wiekod
nansetain, AN shie really did not know whether
<he ought to encourage tt,

s Mictrown Noalla" —ft was John who spoke,
and taak il long ctay churoh-wanden from his
lps to di go, o Mistrews Noalls, T say, you ‘v
Just made a statemeunt, han’ however 1t gorsagin
ms heart for to ~ontrdict s lndy, han' a sonsjble
‘oman (ke you tn the back, I muet contrndicr
that ‘are atatement; an’ rou muat hoblige mn
by consliloring that ‘ere wtatement contrn o).

John hought bix hand down on the Ui
with o minnck that munde the tankarde ving, nini
Caledte glve an atlectod start, 1n arder that his
apeech might prortuce w praper tmprowston,

@ Why, Monstenr, Yo witl startie me tode oLh
one day ; why for do you ao hit ge table {»
pauvre; It s you not enjur? [ am shudder
St

John reganied the Franch womun with av
mach oontempt ax his Hight blus aye« wore
eapable of expressing, nud replied in n surcaatic
tone,

«0Oh there haint no call for you w jump or
seraceh ] o aall whantsomedover, my dear, W
haint in the 'ublt of 'Itting vemen in Hiuglund;
wntever {8 the 'Abit In France; it §s not hour
abit. I was remarkin’ ven you'ad the politonoss
o hinterrupt, for vich { am very muoh hoblig-
w1 to you, my dear, tho' it warn't the fashion
‘mong young people ven | was youpg to snap
the vords hnut of hold paople's 'ods, still nod~ubt
tim«s Is himproving, han’ I hatat a keepin' hup
with them. Volll vos agoin’ to aay, as ’on my

a vord to n lady, but she ’ado’t no call to xay os
she was too bold to 'av hor fortuno told, ax {t's

I wishes to sea, han' no nonsense habout ‘er
hat hall.® °

This was the longest spneohr on raanrd for
John, and great wondor it caused in tho servants’
hall, but was generaiiy supposed Lo bo a “sot-
Jown® 1o that French minx and serve hor right
too."”

s May I come in* jnguired n 20t voloe

Glances were exchanugod, nod slight shuddera
ran round the group, for this could bo no ather
than Mona,

«“ Yas, Mona, comne in.”

Mistreas No~t', was the Arst to recaver her
voica; aud tue gipsy was an old scquanlntance,
<3 nhe did not feel ut all nervous sbout hor visie,

Mona cume slowly forward to the fire, and
whow close to the ~xpoctant group, thruw back
the long cloak {u which shy was onvoloped and
stood revealed a tall, weird-looking woman, with
snow white halr, dark brown fuce, wrinkted und
woather-stiined, and Lright uaearthly eyes.

«\What ean ! 4o for you ?” she asked, turntng
(rom ono to *nothor.

Now no one wanted to be first, atiil they did
feel great anxloty to know thelr fatos, to fixcor-
tain what fortune had in store for them of good
or il

Coleste rose from her scat and came furward,
holding out her sinait brown hand aud rogurd.
ing the glpsy with a haif.concealed smile, «{
will bavoe xo first fortune. You mus give me zo
bon mart.”

AMons took tho vutatretched hand tn hery and
gazed intently on its lines. 8ho mutlered to
herself for a fow minutos, and then raised her
bright, plercing eyos to the mocking face of the
French girl aud said slowly,

«] soe no good husband for yon; you will
have mAny lovers, but never be a wife.”*

wAbh, bilil gorciére, you toll ze blaok lie, all
le,” scroamed Celeste indignantly, cud she re-

face.

The reat of tho company couid not repress s
smile as they rather enjoyed thls “take down”
to the forward forelgnor,

Mona now wout through with tue umal
routine of mystical warnings sod obscure al.
lusions o past and future events 1o the 1lives of
each z2nd all of her hearers, including the houso-
koepor and oid John, both of whom she put in
high good humour dby bestowing on them hand-
somo partners for iife,

As Mona vory often gavo warnings that were
nocessary, and made predictions that were
verified, the sorvants ail placed the most Im-
plicit faith in her words.

« Now,my fricuds, I huve told all your fortunes,
and I would Uke you to do something for me.
Go up and tell Lady Altes Pagot that I have a
word (o say to her. Tnko & quiet chanoe, for it
is privato business, Who will go 1

Glances of surprise went round the clrele;
steh sn usnheand-of request as a private 1a-
| werview with ono of the ladies of tho household
y oF 8 gipsy! What could ahe mcan.

' “Will you tell Lady Alica?” [nquired Mons,
rather fmpatiently, turning to Phillls, Lady
1

Allea’s maid.
The glrl looked down shyly und blushed. She
114 not care to gu up and wait a chance to slip
atn the great hall nrmoag the lords and Indies
| «wdellver tho mossage, nud she fuured to uanger
, the gipsy by refusiug to obey hor, 50 yhe stood
{ trying 10 make up hor mind.
« Wil ycu go?” sgain usked Mona.
#Yos, what shall I suy ?™
#Say I have a moxsuge from o friend,” suld
' the gipay.
' When Phillts loft the rowin Monn fuliowed
" hor along the hall, sud ap the tairs, tho lofty
' eorridnr wus deserted, for all tho sorvants were
assembled down stalre, and the glpsy sat down
' onthe long owken dench that run along tho
storre wall of the groat eourt. Tt was dimly

e
toled, bugidos, —vasting down hot tine biack eyes '

friend Miatreas Noalts '‘adn't no eall o beolteve |
‘arself, begging 'or pandon for mnkin’ use of such '

hiall t'other way, She is has pretty a ‘oman has

turncd to hor ssat with flushlug cyos and angry |
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lighted by huge wax candles, held by statuo: ¢
mon {n armor, who looked down from thelr
lofty pedestals, with soowling dignity, a candlo
In one gauntieted band, and the other on tholr
swords, as if ready to dofond the plrco at a
momont's notico.

Monn sat down and waited patiently. It
«weommed to hor that sie was undor the full gazo
o the meon.at-arms; but tho gipsy was by no
meonns timid, and she was determined to ar
i complish hot srrand como what may.

Phillis in tho monutimo had found her mis.
! trons, but hind as yet found no opportunity of
| spenking to her. The Lady Allen holng en.
faged in earnost conversation with her cousln
! dtanley. They withdrow from tho crowd to a
I inttto antl.chamber, and judging by their faces,
'. thetr subjent was not an ngrooable one. Btanley
i lnokod haggnard and anxious, and Allea pale
ind norvous,

« It 1s no uso, Allca, If you will not help me
no one else can” The girl's face grow still
whiter wheo sho hoard thoe despernte words,
wit she did not reply, though he paused as if for
inanswor. N

#You pretond to love mo—you do nnt lovo
me.”

« Btanley, you know 1 dn, 1 love you—God
help me, botter thun you can understand, bettor
thiun you dovorve.” Sho satd this passionntoly,
und bit her lip, to krep back still atrongoer words
of raproach.

Mtanley saw that be had gora too Gar. ¢ Allcn
my love,” he sald softly, ana stole his arm
around the slendor walst; hor hewd rank on hix
shonlder, for sho could not resist kind words
f~m his Iips, und her hoart had been wrung
‘nd tortured by jeatousy, for Eva Seymour stiit
tHingered at Holshourne, though a month had
prsved since the birth.night ball, and Stanley
1 Rlvordale was devoted to her.

Not a word or 1ok did he bastow on his
nfMancod wife, except on raro oocasions, though
the time that intervened botween the present
hour and his bridal day, oould now beo ccunted
hy hours,

No wonderStanley was drsporate ; his whole
feart was full of passionato love for Eva, and
. she allowed him to think that love wasreturncd.
+ What was the broken vow compared to joy liko

thils,? His mind way made ap. He would ac
At once.
st Alica, my love, I dolove you beyond all the
world.”
« Beattor than you love her?” askoed the now
t happy girl.
#Yos, o thousand ttmes. Will youdo me a
favor, will you sce Ruthven? You know he
» will do anything you ask him, he loves you
t also.”
© “Bu! Stanley I dare not, you don't know all ;
1 3 month ago he sent me o lotter by an old gipsy
i woman, begging me to moeot him in tho fir
5 copse. I promisad to go, but did not, and I havs
1+ not sevn him since.”

« No matter,Alica; glvo nie your word that you
will seo him now.” He bont cagerly over her
and gnzed bhessochingly down at the falr faoe
Alica looked at him, and all hor firm resolves
melted away. 8ho could not restst him, and
he knew it.

« Wit you, Allea, my love, my own

“Yos, Stanley.”

“ When?"

#\When you wilL."

He clasped her in his arms and prossed his
ips to her check rapturously, for now hoe saw
a way out of his difficultiss ; notr ho Knew all
abstacles could be clearad away, that kept him
from hiz dariing Eva.

In a momaent he had formed a acheme, dark
enough to atartle one possesscd of & purtlole
| of right fealing; but Stanley Riverdnle was not
startled. No! lils hard heart rejoiced, and ho
| felt that thiy was his hour of teiumph.
| Thesllence that had fallen on tho cousins was
t now intorrapted by the entrancs of Phillle, She
i approachied her mistress and whispored a fow
words in her ear, Allca tarned to Stanley say-.
tng, « Philltx has fust toid me that the gipsy
I8 waiting outside. WIIl yoa remaln here tiit I
speak with her

#Yes, go at once my darling.” The girl
obeyed, a glad smile on her fuce as shio dld so,
for 8tanloy drew her olose to him, and kissed
hor 1ips as she pussad out, and lttle did she
think it was a kiss of treachery, given but to
bouay.

CHAPTER XL
TFR ADDUCTION.

A carriaguy stooa at the oross-road o a vet
night {n the menth of June. A travelling oouch
! with four poat-horsos, nnd the post-boys had dls-
| mounted aund wero stamptng up and down the
t muddy road impationty.

“[ say, Dick, I wish thoy would hurry up; weo
will look putty quoor if Roving Roger shouald
happen along and us standing here llke fools
awalting for them all night.”

i “] say s0 t0Q. It's a run-off match, an’ 1

1 should not wonder 1f they uin't votch, an' that

« srould be & Jolly lark, for wo would stand here
tll daytight an' bo none tue wisor. Putty look-
in' gappys wo would look oh? o drivin’ back
to Lunnon without 'em.”

Just as the post-boy had come to thls melon.

. choly conclusion, footstops woro hourd approach.

, Ing, and tho post-boyn sprang fsrward to opoen

, ¢he ocuach door, and cadeavor t obtuln g
«o gitmpwo of tho wedy.

In this gitlunt attompt, howover, they fullod
miscrubly, the lady’s fnco being cugcenled by
a thick voil. Sho wus lodzlong by two mon, the

.taller one ware n black dress 'lmd targe \ut‘
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siouchod over his oyes, tho other, s gay evening
dreas of blue velvet, slashed with ambor satin,
and acavaller hat, with whits plume, set on hia
hoad jauntily.

The Indy twas placed in the oarriage withouts
word ; she scomod fint and weak, and tho two
mon lifted her (nto tho coach, and laid her on
the noat, then shook hands, the taller fuw
in, and tho gontleman in tha bluo dross, o
od tho boys to tholr plaoor.

In n fow momonts the ooncli wasou {ts way
to London, snd Htunley Riverdale, for he is the
horo of blue and amber, Ix left standing on the
muddy road aloae,

It 1s the wodding day of Btanley Riverdale,
and the tnmates of Helsbourno Hall aro oucrly
natir, all the servants are busy in hall and lurs
der, tndeed, (a the lunguage of comely Minteess
Noalls, thoy “had not timo to sit down™ for &
fortnight. Order ix growing out of oconfusion.
The tablo is sot, it {s a masalve caken one, dbus
noeds all its strength to-day to support the
mnssivo silvor plate, the flooks of turkoys,
capons and other fowls, not to montion the poa.
cook at tho head of the board, in all his regal
plumage, s perfeot triumph of cullnary art that
has ooet good Mistress Noalls restlcss days and
stoaploss nighta.

Tho provious day wrs wot, and dlsmal fore-
bodings i.ad been antertalned lost the wedding

lay shonld prove tho same; but this will not
bo, for, early 88 it {a, faint glimpses of golden
Hght arc mukiny rainbows among the orystal
with which the tadle s loaded, showing that
old Hol iz coming to grace the Juyoun oncgsion
with his prosence. :

All fu hurry and bustle, for the yedding {s to
1ake place it tho private chapel at ton o'clock,
and tho whole oounty is to bo Teasied all day,
and all night oo, for tho metter of that.

«If I ouly ltve through it aW,” satd Bim,
Nonils, wiping the perapiration from har brow,
a8 8he aank for & momant on a soat,

“Oh! no fear ov you not livin' thro’ it, ay,
an' the obris'nin’ foast, too, what we will be
‘avin' in a twalvemonth,” satd old John.,

s For shame,” laughed tho lady: ¢“ but I am
glad tho day has come, for I decturs I did think
that Lady Eva was gctting around the youny
master with her nasty Fronoh ways; but, thank
God, we aro to have ono of our own to rule over
us; but here, I must bo oi.”

Eight o'clock strusk, and Phlilis softly tapped
ut her mistross’ door, tuinking as she did so it
was the last morning that she woald bo Atlens
Paget.

Thore was no answ t; but tho girl gently
oponed tho door and so...y onlerad tho sham-
ber of tho bride.

It was a large room, and furnishod with overy
oomfort that woalth and good taste oould devise,
Tho bod was large and old-fashionod, having
stops up to if; tho thiok white ocurtalns wero
Jdrawn clossly around it, so thoe aleeping inmaty
was concoaled.

Phtilits movod woftly nbout preparing her mls-
| 1resy' bath, und arrunging the bridal robes.
| Lovingly did the girl hft tho spotlexs xatln,
socming 1o its xnowy purity, it dresy for th .
girl who was 80 s00n 10 wenr it; the rioh dort
tusc and rare grand pearis, overy gom as lufge
48 0 plgoon’s cgy, were lald stde by sida,

Philila oould not roproas o sigh ts she rever.
entially handled thom, Afterall, there In some-
thlng soloinn in tho pure whlte dross, somethilng
touching in the rich wimplicity of bridal rodes,

« Now, I muat wake har; it woald not do for
heor Lo be late. 8ho drew olose to the bed and
pulled back the curtatns, Tho bed was empty?

Whero was the bride ?

———

CHAPTER XU.
RUTITVEN.

In a siront In London, near tho Thames, stood
a lofty old house, that was owued and ocoupled
by a mystorious porsonugoe «ho had long puz.
slod tho noighbors by hils strenge, unaocount.
able ways.

Many had vainly tried to form ats aoqualne.
wnoe, but tlolr offocts had besn frultless, and
now they had glven him up in despalr, Whe
was ho? What was he?

No one oould tell.

Ho was quiat, punsu'ng the oven teuor of his
WAy, and Interforing with noone; but that very
act rendored the muu all the more worthy of
remark,

80 fow poople mind thelr own businoss, that
any ons who does is gare of attracting public
attention.

His going out, his toming in, what he wore
and how ho looked was alwuys & matter of dise
oasslon ¢y his more every-day neighbors,

His housg was an old onr, but pussers.by de-
clated that thoy had peopad Lo at tho windowns,
ond that it wa. woll-furnished and comfortable,
His bousshold conslsted of an aged woman and
two men. Tbe master wes often absent, somo.
times for days and nights; but the hoaso was
aevor shut up, and smoke always ascended
from tho chimnles, proving thus howover uniike
atuor poople the good folks at No. 20 wore In
ali otbur respects, they ato and dranlk nnd cooked
like ordipary mortals,

Uroat was the surpeine (olt, and ulac oxpresied,
whien one night o carriage drove up to the door
und s ludy und gentiemaua alightod and entered
tho door of the remurkabls houso; und thoe goo-
LicIAn Wi 10 o3hice than the romunrkabdle med
mimact.  The @LoW atrevt tromdiod. What tf
$to inan shoutd turn out to bo just ilko othor
poopio?

Iu @ roum un tho ground Noor sus the palr,
who wore the sutjoot of ac muoch fruitless dis.
ocusstan.  The 1ady half waj, half veclined, in »

or-
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jow chalr, &he had not yet removed her cloak.
but her bonnet had fallen back, revealing a
face and neck of raro beauty., Her complexion
was exquisitely falr, and long waving tocks of
golden halr hung down over hor shouldern; har
hands wers long, allm, and white as snow.
They wero elasped on her lap in an attitude of
the deepest dajootion, Oan the third fluger of
the left hand shono the wedding ring, but all
the Mir fingers wore covered with fashing
zems; and about the swan-llke throat, n etrolot
of rublos lay tike drops of dlood.

The man sat lu silence, eyeing hls beautiful
ocompanlon with a touching sxpression of hope-
lesa love. Bho never mised hor eyes or notioed
bim tn nuy way. He claxpe' bis hauds togethoer
In mute ayony as he gazed o. hor,und at longth
rose from hio seat, crossed the room and sank
on the floor bestde her olalr,

© Aljoa, look at me, speRk to me, for God's
sake; my heart Is bronking, Havo you no
meroy 1

Tuus cntreated, sho would not bo » woman {f
she had not beon moved to pity for the man
kaosting beforo her. Rhe lifted hoer eyes to tho
countananco beforo her,and hor hoart wus deoply
touohed by the ovidence of suffuring there por
trayod.

Hiv face wns palo as denth—avel hin lips
weie whito—and qulvering with emotlon; his
brow wax lined and seamed with tho blttor
agony that wan reuding his soul, and, strong
muan though he was, his eyes wero ful? of tears,

Hor oyos oxprossed -the pity thut her
womAn's hoart folt, and with o deop, hollow
groan he burted his faoe 1n hor lap sud gave
way to the most passionato i>ars and soba that
t29med.lo oonvulse his powerful forms. He
] prossod Lis llps to the smull, white hands and

covered thom with team and kisses,

#«Oh, Allca! will you try to forgive me?
Ch! my love, my life 1" :

Heo took hor tn hin arms and clasped her to
his throbbing heart; but at tho first word of
affectlon hor fitoe hardencd and grew co'd.

A shudder passed ovor hersiendsr frame, and
with o mighty sffort she pushod him away
from hor and tried to i{reo horself from his em-
brace. He ruised his Moo, tear-stalned und
wrelchod, welt.nigh mad 1n its wild agitation,
and once raore hor heart smnoto hor for ber un.
kinducss to this man, whoso greateit »iu, aftor
all, was 1o loviug hor too well,

« Ruthvon,” she xaid, « do you really love mo
8o rell "

He guzed at hor through blinding tears, and
sobbod out in o hoarso whispor, ¢ { worship you,
Allca; I love the ground you watk upon.”

8ho fult that lus words wore trus, but she was
determived to try kim still furtier.

" Ir"you love me, go aWway and lonve mo in

« But what will yon do? Hhall I lesve you
bero ? Wil you stay hore? I will give you
money enough to live upon, for, Allca, you are
my wife. Stay bore, and I will go away and
gever, hever annoy you ayain, Bid mo
good-bye kindly, it is the last time [ will trou-
ble you"”

He rcey ay heo spoke. He triod to xay thls
armly, but his volco broke into u hoarse sod at
the lust.

» Yos, I will atay hare,” she sald calialy.

» Good-bye, Allca; God bloss you,”

He stoopod and hissed her brow with trem.
bling ips and fxat-dropplog tears, and turnedto
leave hor—forever!

She never spoke till ke was at the dnor, but
whan ahe saw thut be would pass out acd go
frora hor presence, she iifted her hands and
cried faintly, « 8top, Ratuven—Roger, come
back I”

He turned, and for & momont stood, his syoes
ditated angd his hands uplifted, as It doudtfal if
bo had hesrd aright.

» Rogor, come buck."”
Thls timo thery could ba no doutt ar* with 2

giad ory ho sprang forwsrd and ¢ ght her in
his arms (o his heart in a pasmionsio smbraoce,

(0 Os ocontinuad.)

HARK SHIPLEY'S ATONEHMENT,

BY UBM.EN HARBROOUNKT.

« Hallo, Bhiplay! guod ovening, cld folinw!
We've stoppad In to curgy yYou off with us. You

on your hat acd come =long.”

Mark S8hiploy turned with & start of surpriss,
Ho hainot boen aware of thegntranceof histwo
frisnds, 30 utently had ho besn gaging upon,
Zellonta llttis note whioh he held in bis band,

« Waloome, Burton, welcome, Heywar; {am
giad to s8¢0 you in my humble lodgings, S8lt
down, bolp yourselvos to cigars, and spend the
qevoniny with me,”

4 Not a blt of 1t,” erled Burton. ¢ Tho clgnrs
we'll accept with thuuks, and wo wil smoke
thom in your oompany, bitt it muoat be on the
way 't.:) Maason's. £0 come along; it is lute
now,

Mark shook his head: ¢ You mustoxscose mo,
[t was, a1 you cay, long ago when I made thay
promise, and my oplolous have chaugod somoe
what; moreovar, Maazons wan nat then tbe

|

and give mo back my promise, boys. 1 don't
want it sald that I ever entered such a place.”

For reply, his friends burst into uproarious
laughter, and Burton exclaimed:

wHear you, Hawar! The siouer bas turned
saint, and what, forsooth, has converted him?
Ah, Shipley, Shiploy, I faar yon are 108t—lrre.
vooably tied 1o s cortaln fair lady’s apron.
stringy. You are soon to become a Bonedlct,
we know, and sa it 1s all the more our bounden
duty to sos that you make use of the little it~
berty you still havo lef}.”

st Indeed,” exclaimed the youug man, earn.
antly, *you will odbligo me greatiy if you will
lot ma off. You have heard of my poor father’s
fate: it was a gambllug.houso that rutoed bim
and emblittered his Izst days. I would nover
have made the promise I dld if Maason’s had
bean then tho plaoce it is now.”

s But still & promtse s a promise, aud inust
be kept,” replind Hawar, 8o put on your hat
at onoo, for w~ will grant no rolease. We won't
ask you to play—only to look on a while and
%80 how things are done. Why, Shipley, you
ought to bo astiamed in theso days to confeas to
fgnorance nbout such places—it's part ~° a
man’s oducation, 8o, come.” .

Aftor some further remonstrance, Mark suf.
fored himself to be porsuaded to accompany his
frisuds, foeling in honor bound to do so, since
they vrould not roleass him from his promise,
for it bad always beon his pride that his word,
onco passed, had naver boon broken.

Maason's was o so.oalled private gambling.
house, and open only to the upper claston, Be-
voral gontlomen wore gathered abontono of the
numerous tablos, doeply absorbed in tho gume
of Rouge-at- Nokr.

Our three friends looked on fur a while in
silences, and thon Burton and Hawar drew
nearer, and oach siaked a small sum. Tuey
won, &nd agein risked n iarger sum-—agaln for-
tune favored them ; and then—alas for human
anture and human resolutionl—Mark 8hipley,
oarriocd away by tho exciternent of tho moment,
torgot the lessous of his Tathor’s past, and throw
dowan upon the tahle a golden cola.

« Hurrab, Shiploy!”® crled Burton. + Well
done! You are a troo man, for all your squoam.
fshness. You seo thess things don't look sobad
when you are right ciose 0 thom. Thess Rouge-
ct- Noir tables are very tasty—not at all repul.
aive.” o

But Mark slready regrotted his impulsive act.
«Ah, Burton,” ho sald, “thero is tho whole
trouble in a nut-shell. It is bocause gambling
looks eo harmleys at firet that solmuny 20oble-
hearted follows are ralned by it.”

This ho spoke in all earnsstaess; nnd yot 2
few moments later, when hisgold returned to
him double? in amount, bs staked it again;
and yot agaln It ecamo haok to him, foor times
the amouut it first startod—forty dollars instead
of ten,

#Try it agalo. Sbipley I
+ Dawn with 1t on the roir.

«“No, on the rouge;" and 2xrk, with fiashing
eyes and fiushed oheeks, latd down his forly
dollars on tho spot refarred to. Agalo he won,
and eighty dollars were handed hisa by the
banker~-a oloar galn of soventy.

u Whata splendid run of luck, Shiplay {* crivd
Burton. * Doubls, triple the amount; you'ro
sure to wint”

Lfurk hesltnted, but the reokiess fascination
of the game Wwas {n tho ascendant, and he risk-
ad tise Iargor sum suggested by his frie- ., pla-
clng & this time on the ¢ invorse,” and then he
wa'ted with breathless eagerness for the rosuit.
It was sgalnst Eim; buti so far from chocklng
his witd earaar, it £24mod rathor to loclte him
to farthor risks.

«Two huodred dollare on the notri” A mo-
ment’s suspense, and agaln ha lost,

As this resalt was anoounced, Mark’s face
grow pale, and with a shock ho awakenod o a
full appreciation, not only of the debt he had
incurred, but of tho sin he had cominitted—of
the self-imposed vow ho had broken. faintand
sick at honrt, he gave his note for the sam due
Maaeon, and then bldding his frignds s briefl
gobd-night, hastenod homoward,

As may bo resdily tmaginoed, bis retlootions
werd far from pleatant. Aslde from the re.
proaches of his coasclonce, tho sum ho had loat
wut by no means ab {nconsiderable one, aund
his salary as privato socrotary to & worlthy
bnoker(nootherthan bis intended fettor-in-law)
eould 11l withstanad this hoavy drat upon it More.
over, his noxt quarterly payraont would not bo
due for a month to come, and o had but very
littls money on hand.

«If Maason will odly walt till this mounth 18
out,"he thought, «I can weatherthe storm I have
brought on mysolf, and then"—he raised hls
hand solomanly toward heaven—sI svill nover

ocried Hawar,

Xnow you promised long age to take s Inok ln' X
at Maason’s, and we won't let youoff. 8o put I ngiln onter o gambling-house or engage tn any

gome of chgace, so Lelp me God!”

“1f Maason will waly,” Mork had sald to him.
s2if, but Mauxon would not wait, No promlso,
0 security, would satlsfy thls man, who, dosatl-
totoof honor himsolf, could not belleve its axe
iztonos in others. Monaoy n good solld coln—
this alone would contsnt bim, Day after dnay
tio intruded himsolf into young 8hipley's apart-
ments; and at length ono day grew so violont
thas Mark, to got rid of tim for the ime, Wald
him (o come on the morrow, and ho would en.
deavor by all poesiblo moans to have the money
roady for him.

“Very woll, alr,'” sald tho mun as he turned
toward thg door, s I'll como to-mMoOIrTow, as you
say; but {f that monsy ia not forthooming, 1
will go straight to XMr. n, and totl bim
what & nloe san.dnslaw ne's going to have, Yaa

rogular gambliug-hoaus it v unw, D6 gousruum | Kuqw Al a8 well a4 £ <oy and 1 am Zode e

taken than I ever wns in my life If he don't out
you adrift for this businoss the moment he
henrn of it, 80 502'd botter got tho money ready
and keop it ail from him."

This was early lu the moming: and soon
after, Mark walked down to the bank, thinking
it all over with a sinking heart. He oould not
raise the required sum. Burton and Hawar
were unable to lend it, and to no other friends
could he apply.

8o, on the morrow, all would bo over, and his
brief, bright dream of love at an end, and in its
placo sorrow and disgraco.

Ho had brought 1t all on himself, too, and this
knowledge made his thoughta all the more
bitter, for he folt that he demcrved the mis-
fortunos which were throngiug about bim—bhe
wiun not worthy to call saweot Jennle Morton by
tho sacrod name of wifo.

Tho day wore on; and as the hour for closing
tho bank drow near, Mr, Morton rose fromx his
ohair to dopart, but at the ofMoo door ho sud-
douly paused:

« 1 had noarly forgotten, Mark, Juat look in
my desk—here {s the key—and you swill find
four hundred dollars in cash that I wish you
would lock up in my private vault. You will
bo up this svoning, ol course? Jennie expeocts
you ; 8o zood-bye for the presont.”

Loft alono, Mark opened the banker's desk
and gazod tntontly on tho coarso bag whioch con-
tatped the gold. His cheoks grew deathly
white, and his frame shook like an aspen leaf,
Ho put forth his hand and touched they ooin,
then drow back as though stuung by a scorplon,
Onoc mare ho advanoed his hand, and this time
ho clutchod tho bag; thon taking down his ovor-
ocoat from the nallupon whioch it huug, hethrew
it ovor hisarm in such a manner as to conocoal
the gold, the Iattor being too heavy to place in
his pooket, and hurriedly left tho bank.

uThis will save me,” ho muttered; ¢*sand bo-
tore Mr. Mortor oan miss 1t I shall have re.
placed it from my salary—only ono wsek t
walt for it now. Oh, how low I hava fallen—-a
gambler and a thidf—I, Mark 8hipley i

“ Woll, sir,” said Maason, “horo I am, Can
you say the same of that money you owe me.”

« Here 1t {n," roplied Mark, hoarsely. «Count
1t, to meke sare it ts right, and thon begone,
and naover dare to cross my throshold again.”

+# Not unloss you cross mino first, nevor foar.
Well, it's all right, sir. Thore is your recelpt,
that I'vo carried in my pockot thess threo
weeks. ['m thankful to glve it to you at
1ast,”

Maason moved towani the door with a snocor-
ing laugh; and Mark, oxcilod bayond control,
advanced towaxd him with uplifted hand, a
aflanit threat that was not jost on its object, who
quickly vanishoed.

It was not quite time to go to tho bank, and
Mark spent tho interval in walking up and
down his room. At levgth he threw hlinsoilf
tato & obalr and bent his head upon his hunds.
Dlroctly he looked up, with a brighter glance iu
his eyes, a Qrmor expression on hls facs.

«1 witl do §t 1" he exclalmed. ¢ Irresolution
has been my bano through lifo; but for that [
should never havs fallen thus low. Oh, Jenale,
my boloved, Heaven grant that you care not
for mo s I had once hoped and belleved! 1
would faln that this sorrow should fall upon me
sione, who have dezorved it all”

Ho walked rapldly to the bank, and entering
Mr. Morton's private ofice, found that gentle-
mwan seatod at his desk, Presaing bis hand
ovor his fast-throbbing heart, Murk advanced,
and stood in silsnocs untll his xployer looked

ap.

«'Why, Mark, you look {l1l” he exclaimex!,
«What is ths matter ? 8it down, ait down 1"

«] am I, sir,” answored tho young maun,
slowly—+ 11l in mind. I have ocommitlod a
great sin, aud have come to you to confeas iL.”

And then, in brief, clear words, tie told it all
~his first falso step and its consequencew, s
temptation and bis tall,

Afr. Morton listened 1n stleace. He wai a
kind-honrted, upright man; and while his
gansc of honor was shooked at tue siory of
AMark's wrong-doing, his hoart recognizod tho
inhoront noblencsas in the young maun’s charac-
ter which had lod him to ooufess his crime.
He longed to speak to him words of comfort,
but nevortheloss ho doomod it boat that he
should suffor yot a while louggr. in onter that
the remembranoce of thoso dark hours of surrow
and hawmtliawion might navor ade away.

« Marls,” hs cald, ¢ Insed not say how shock.
ed and grioved I sm—you know all thut. You
havo sinned; but you have proved your ropen.
tanea, for you know as well as I that lu all pro-
bablitty I should nover havo discoverod he ub-
acoco of the money. For this reason I shall
retaln you in yoar poe‘tion here. [ trust you
still, you soo. But, AMurk, toll me, ou your
sacrod honor and conscionos, do you think I
would do right to confide tho happloess of my
child to one who has ainned as you have. Aro
you worthy of her?"’

Ho waltod for an answer, und 1t camo in low,
gusplug tonos:

“No, siz, I am all unworthy. You would do
wrong to give hor to me now, [ will not ecok
her—you may trast me for that. Toll her—yea,
tell hor what I have done, and thon sho will
ocoass 0 love me, and not suffer as [ shall,
Would I might dlo; but L must live to workaut
my atonement."

« Bo it go, Mark,” answered Mr. Morton; and
then ho haatily went oat from the oflico that
tho young man might 1oy %06 the tasrs in his
oyes. But Mark oould not havo zesn them had
he staged, hoaanss af tho soaldlug drops which

uindod lus uwa xighy,
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Timo passed on. Two months haid gous 1o,
and Mark, a wiser abd a nobler man, was
steadily working out his srwonement. Not once
hnd he tooked upon her who bl o nearly
beoD his bride, nor had her name once beou
mentione : between him and her father.

The bank closcd at threo o'clook, tts ofMcers
and oclorks having generally all departed LY
four ; and then, from this latter poriod until
five o’clook-—the hour of the dight watchiman's
arrivRl—the bulliiog was cntiroly deserted.
Ma“k had had some extra work to do, and not
having complotod it when his (riends left tho
bank, remained in Mr. Morton's oflico for that
purpose,

Hir pon ran steadily over the paper before
him, but s 1ddenly he Iaid it down and bont lis
head as if toliston.  His quick ear had caughit
the sound of stealthy tootsteps i the passnge
lendang to tho office In which hesul. A mo.
ment's attention counvinced him that he we-
vot mistaken, Tho stops puused at the door,
and n man's volce exclalmed:

« Como, hurry alony, Blll ; this job’s got to be
dono quick. Tho watohman'il bo hore bofore
long, uud we'll find ourselves in a proity muss
1t we'ro not off first. Tuere's a door In this
horo offico loading to the vaults, and I'vo got
Keys that'll open all abioud of us.  Theso hore
nkoletons are praclous bloe things.”

Quick as lightolng dMark comprohended it all.
These mon had conocealed themsolves In the
bank to awalt the departuro of its officers, and
now wore preparcd tobreak tuto the vaults.

Grasping the high atool on which bo ordl-
parily sat, Mark glided across the room nud
atattoned himsolf on ono sido of the oMce door.
Scarcely had he dono 8o when it was oponed,
and the foremost hurgiar ontered, to receivo &
heavy blow from the stool, which sent bim
reoling back 1nto the passago-way.

§18 astonished comrades looked cautiously in
through the open door:

« Hurrah ! only one man! Wo'll soon flnlsh
tim. Come on,down with him”

Five men rushed into the apartment, b4
Mark had been too quick for ihem. Witha
suddon bound he crossed the room, and placed
his back agnlnst tho iron door opening into the

0 to the vaulis below,

Faut and furtous were tho blows simed at him,
but bis long-legged slool proved an admirable
weapon of defonoe, not alone repelliug the at-
tacks of his ussnllants, but laying oune of them
{ngensible on the fdoor.

« Hang 1t, wo'll have to uso poiwder, after oll,
and to risk tho nolse,” exclatmed one of the
robbers; and as he spoke, ho proxented a pistol
at Mark and fired, R

The stool dropped with & crush from the
Iatter’s poiwerless huuds, aud he fell heavily to
the floor, tho blood Bowing from n wound in his
side. The robbers pustiod him aside, and he saw
ono of their number draw o bunoch of skelvion-
koys from his pocket aud fit ono to the door,
then all grew dim beforo his, and ho kuow no
more antil ho opcned his oyes to fiud himself
ip o darkoned room.

« Whero #m I ?” he asked, aad tho svund of
his volce startled Dim, 20 woak and low was 1.

No answer was made him, but a stight, gruce-
fat Aguroe started up from his sldo and spod from
the room. A momant later XMr, Morlon entored
and stood at *me bodaide. Mark repeated his
question.

« You nre in my bouse, my dear buy,” was
the reply. ¢ You huve boen very il! for weoks,
and muost not attempt to talk, though you ure
bettor now. Husb, not u word.”

Tho young man was t00 Weak Lo opposs the
mandato, 80 he closed his oyes sud soon suuk
into o pesooful slumber.

A fow days cubsoquontly, when Murk was
stron er, Mr. Borton told bim Liow the watch-
maa, enterlng the bank in company with u
friend, had been startlod by a plstol-shol, und
uastening 1o the directivn of tue sound, bad dis-
covesod tho robbors lu thoe acl of opeulng tue
lran doot swhich Aark hud s0 ably defended,
The mon kad fled, all suve one, who lay ou to
ifjoor tnsoastblo. Him they guve into the chargo
of u policoman whom they sumrtaoned; and ho
uad sinoe rocovered and turned State’s ovi-
donoe, 80 that thewholo party had been cap-
tured,

As for Mark, thoy hund thought bim dead at
1irst, but Mr, Morlon, ssut for in all baste, had
convoyed him to bis own housg, and called hiy
wavoring splrit back to lifo agaln.

Mark's oyes brightoned us ho heard this
slory.

« Then tho robbers got nothing ?2”” ho nsked.

« Not o dollar, thunks to your bravery.” |

«Phank Hoaven for that! Ibhave atvnod my
an.”

s« You have, lndoed, my dour oy, was the
carnest reply; “and hero is your roward.
Take it, for now you ure worthy of it.”

Ho drow his blushing daughter from bohind
tho curtalns whioch bad up to this momout con.
ccalod her from Mark's viow, and placed her
hand tu tho tbhio, emacluted ono of her lovor,

« I told hor all, Mark, but sho nover fultered
in her .uve. Tuko lier; you aro worthy ofeach
othor. You havo cach possed through thoe fur-
naos of afliction, and have comeo forth purer
and ooblor.,”

A swoot, happy swille playod ovorthe young
man'’s wasted features as e claaped tho hand
of her ho loved in his own,

«Thank Heaven ' be jmurmured ; ‘‘my
atonoment s In teuth ncoeptad, fur man has
forgiven My sln, sud God I3 yet ware (arglving
than he. { have found poaoco azain occe maro.”

A Mark was rl:ht, as {18 suusequent teul
190y ¥IEPOTILY wud Avluusey emply tedlided,
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For the Favorite.
HOPES BLIGHTED,

BY BELLELLE,
OF MONTREAL.

I came in the morning,—
Dew drops were adorning
A rose in full blossom like gems rich and rare ;
The glad sun shone brightly,
The zephyrs breathed lightly,
All nature a feast of rejoicing held there.

In the calm ev'ning hour
Back I flew to that bow'r;
But alas! oh alas! on a soft mossy bed
The sweet rose 1ay broken,
A storm cloud had spoken
{ts last hour of beauty---my flower was dead.

Thus hopes that we cherish
Most fondly, oft perish,
They wither and dle, like the short blooming
flower.
But while we enjoy them,
Let fears not allow them,
Let’s yleld, gently yleld to their magical power.

SWIFTER THAN A WEAVERS SHUTTLE.

BY JUDITH CONSIDINE,

.

CHAPTER IIIL,

¢ PAST HONEY KEEPS THE STARVED LIP OOVE-
TOUS,”

¢ How dreadful I”

¢« Dreadfal —why ?”

“I've got no proper eveuning dress—nothing
but that horrid old black silk; and in lodgings
it 18 s0——"’

“8tuff and nonsense! The idea of being on
one’s p.'s and q.’8 with Gwynne; the kindest,
hest-hearted, jolliest fellow in the world.”

“Oh, of course!” not without bitterness;
s« only you see I've never set eyes on the man
in my life I” and a queergrim little smile curves
siralght red lips.

“All the more reason why you shonld want
to see him ;” coolly, in the tone of one having
authority. ¢“Anyhow, he's coming. Pass me
tne milk, please.”

A thin white wedding-ringed hand pushes the
stalwart biscuit china jJug across the table.

«“And what is he to have to eat ? Don’t take
it all; the best of grandchlldren is waiting for
his breakfast, arn’t you, sweetest of small
dogs ?”

A touching squeak replies in the aMirmative.

¢« What's he to have to eat ?” meditatively, re-
turning the jug and decapitatingan egg. « What's
he to have to eat? Well, it’s rather a puzzle,
isn’t it

“ Buppose we cook you, young man !” holding
up a roundabout morsel of ourly blackness, de.
corated with a pert stiff white-tipped tail, four
grisly aimless legs, sticking out in all directions,
and an intoxicated erimson satin bow; « boit
you and smother you in onions, bless you!”
saluting the tip of.a cool black nose.

« Instead of kisses!” Chokily, No; I don't
think that will quite do. Gwynne may have
prejudices in spite ot all his travéls, By the
wuy, you must get him to tell you about his ad-
ventures in Paris with the Communists, and
how he was going to be shot when they found
that shield upon him--the thing I pioked up,
you know”—stabbing & pat of floating butter,
and transferringit to his plate,

«“Yes, I know;” langnldly-—deposnlng the
best of grandchildren on the fioor.

#8uch a splendid fellow, too! six feet one If
he’sal inch, He was alwaysstraight and well-
made, aud all that; but I really never thought
he’d turn out quite 80—80mw"’ peering into the
recesses of a sardine box,

* Truly magnificent I"” Crumbling bread into
a saucer, and laughing satirically.

% Ah!” forking out afish, ¢« you walt till you've
seen him, that's what you do, my Everilda,—
and then perhaps I’ll listen to yow.”

“Siupid boy,” with ernshing dignity, and a
palr of very pink cheeks; “just as iIf I were
sorme wretched schoolgirl, always sighing and
dying, and yearning after my brother’s friends."

s Just as if you weren’t,” replies Mr. Stapyl-
ton, smiling wickedly. +I say, don’t give that
unbappy little beggar all that,” looking at the
Lrimming saucer; ¢he'll have a fit.”

«“Pouf! Dites & votre grand’mére de, etcetern.”
Oh dear, Oh dear!’ suddenly waxing earnest.
‘1 do so wish you hadn’t asked him, Ned., It’s
80 Jolly here alone with yon; but with a great
nun glaring at one—and wanting to be kow-
towed to”—and a pair of sea-water-coloured
eyes grow sorely reproachful.

*“My dear!” gravely, « Your sojourn among
the fleshpots has not improved your moral na.
ture,—proof of indigsoluble connection of mind
and matter; il a word, my Eve, you speak sel-
tishly.”

¢ Do I ?” says Miss Everilda, penitently; « I’'m
sure I don’t mean to,—but if youonly knew how
1 hate strangers—I suppose its because I've
bad such a dose of them lately”—and a bitter
little laugh

“Gwynne 18 not a stranger. Besides, you
arn’t always so shy, You can make friends
with people in rallway carriages fast enough ;”
with a dryness of tone, not wholly destitute of
lneaning.

“What a shame !’ flushing all over her tace
‘j 18t catch me telling you anything again,”

“D'll take my chance;” holding out his tea-
oup. ¢ And now to quit the sublime for the
ri-loulous. I'll leave you a sovereign, and you
st fish out something in the way of grub.
Miss James 'll tell you what’ll be best. Ah!”
(s@elng her sugar-tongs in hand——saccharine
matter is abomination to this brisk and per.
emptory young man) ’pon my word, I think
your mysterious hero has walked off with your
seases, Come out of the way, Pups. I shall
loie the train if T don't look sharp.”

And up he jnmps, and away he goes into the
passage to change bis shabby house-coat for the
goodlier garment in which he breasts the tide
of life. His hat brushed—-not too new a hat by
any means—and the essence of the coming feast
deposited in a sealskin purse, and himself
wtched out of sight, Everilda Stapylton shuts
ths house.door and comes back intothe pleasant
ttle sitting-room—a soft woollen neutral-tinted
creature with long fringes dangling about her,
and broad marging of dead white clasping her
throat and wrists, studded with dead gold, a
quiet, mouse-like, gentle creature whom it
would have been a pity to have killed, if only
for the sake of one peremptory young man-—to
discuss the varied excellences of fish, flesh, and
fowl, of tarts, and creams, and savories, with
Nd’s landlady, Miss James.

“I'm sure, I hope he won't worry you half as
muach as he does me,” says Everilda, plaintively,
wien the earte is composed and she is at liberty
to make her purchases as quickly as she likes.

“ What Miss, the dog?” turning short round
tray in hand, and looking hard at the grand.
chlld, who is actlvely engaged In the demolition
of a fag-end of lace curtain,

“The dog, no,” much surprised and not.quite
ploased at the suggestion; «this Mr. Gwynne,
For my part, I think him a most fearful nui-
sance. Be qulet, sir.”

Eve ploks up the grandchlld by the saruff of
his neck, tucks him under her arm, makes a
queer perverse little face, and walks off up.
st:Mra to array herself in the big steeple crowned
ht and scarlet shawl, and grey gloves and
square.tond buttoned boots, for the benefit of
the Surbiton butchers and bakers, and candle-
stick-makers, and the ultimate refreshment
aud satisfaction of Ned’sunwelcome and sesqui~
pedalian guest.,

It is an ideal September morning. People
pursue their daily avocations as if they were in
love with life; rags take a ploturesque grace
from the universal beauty; well-to-da, prosper.
ous ladles and gentlemen beam with two-fold
eflulgence on mankind at large, and to be lavish,
rich, free from care, seems the apex of human
happiness,

“Free from care!” echoes some one, perhaps,

¢ Well, rather, Free from care, indeed I’ and
a significant grunt.

“Back to thy mutton, drivelling pen of a
feeble hand! Notably to thy leg of mutton—
weighing seven pounds all but two ounces, as
tried In the balance by a blue-shirted young
man of ruddy oountenance, and pald for by a
smalil person of bald and meagre aspect.”

Well! The mutton ticketed, and the fish.
monger courteously enireated, and the grocer
conferred with, and the greengrocer made deli-

. riously joyful by the purchase of & pot of mi-

gnonette, and a bunch of China asters, and s
bisket of nectarines, and four King Willlam
poars, and a plump little melon—Evae is fond of
melon herself, being a bit of a Sybarite in her
demure way, llke most young women j—she
tikes a stroll up Victoria Road, and has a look
at ths draper’s shop at the corner, What!
beautiful two-inch wide lace for twopence three
farthings a yard, and warranted to wash ? One's
vile old black silk might be improved a little
by ruffles of that same lace perhaps—any how
1t couldn’t be made worse—and if Ned will ask
strange men to dinner,—Eve tightens her hold
of the grandchild, who groans the groan of the
replete, and boldly fronts the foe. :

“ Just one shilling, if you please, miss,” re-
marks that much-beaded and frilted and fringed
being subsequently, sticking & pin in a erisp
paper parcel. ¢ Anythink in the way of gloves
to-day, ribands, ties, parasois ?”

Eve fancies she would like a blue satin bow
very well—but, no! To be decent is necessary,
to be smart another thing altogether. No
ribands, or gloves, or fineries for me this morn-
ing, thank you, Mademoiselle du Magasin, and
again she airs her red shawl in the sun,

Surbiton 1s a pretty place. Ned said so to Mr,
Gwynne, if you remember, and he was right;
but walking alone is dull work, even with a
grandehild to stagger after you, and squeak
sweetly at your heels. R0 she goes straight
back to the said Ned's cosy little home. Ah! how
delicious the sense of security, of ease, of perfect
freedom to live one’s own life according to one’s
own fashion, unknown to men, to women, to
every one In the world save a Ned, a grand.-
child, a good, kind, clever Miss James, who
Inakes one of the nicest custard pudding in the
world for one’s luncheon,—at Wrentham one
Seemed to subsist on sawdust and shavings,
with a pinch of glue and a sprinkle of turpentine,
—and who admires one’s way of making ruffles,
and decking out fruijt dishes, and arranging
houguets for the centre of dinner-tables, and in-
sinuates that one is the most truly delightful
young person of her acquaintance, After a fashion
that—-Well, it is pleasant to be Iiked and
petted and made a fuss over—and yowd like it
too, Mr, Gl'“mblegmmper, ifonly anybody could
be found mean and mendacious enqugh to glve
vou a chance, And then the songs and noc-
turnes of Chopin come out of their dark corner,

and Eve plays herself into Dreamland. She is
a rare musician, this little grave-faced girl with
the sea-water-colored eyes, and her cheeks crime.
son to the tint of the Virginian creeper tendril
swaying lazily in and out of the window in the
«oft south breeze, and her lips part over the
small, divided teeth, in a smile half-sad, half-
glad—and the notes sing themselves to sleep—
and—and-——

«Why! what o'clock is it ?” waking up with
a start and a shiver. Yes, a shiver—the world
feecls cold as an empty house.

«It's five, miss! You didn't ring, so I brought
you a cup of tea without walting, and I've put
a can of hot water in your roowmn.”

Only half-an-hour to spare, then, and those
rinifles to be fought with and subdued. Never
mind. Leisurely she drinks her tea, leisurely
she dawdles through herdressing. Then, when
she {8 quite ready, and possessed of a cool con-
viction that in no possible manner could her
appearance be improved, being always a some-
what feeble apology for a woman, she patsdown
an ebullient end of the grandechild’s brand-new
blue bow, specially designed for the occasion,
commposes him in a striking attitude over her
left arm, and leaves her room for the landing.

Hark ! voices downtairs; some one growling
away on lower C.

Eve draws up her small white throat. Sheis
not positively shy. Lady Slade’s companion
seldom is, and yet she goes downstairs very
slowly-—very, very, very, slowly—and as she gets
to the three last steps ¢ Come along !’ exclaims
Ned, bursting out of the dining-room—his dear
cheery old face running over with smiles and
good humour and enjoyment. « Come along!
I've just been telling Gwynne all about yaur
railway adventure the other day and the mystic
hero. This Is my sister Eve, Gwynne, baptised
Everilda,” and he walks her into the room with
his arm about her waist.

And Eve stands stock atill and stares, for this
Gwynne 18 the great grey man,

—

CHAPTER IV.

MORE SWEBET THEN SHAPEN MUSRIC 1§,

And the great grey man stares too; stares
with puzzled astonished eyes down from the
celling, it seems, to Miss Stapylton. He is
standing with his back against the mantelplece,
and his hand in his pockets, and the whole
room seems full to overflowing of him.

But it 1s not in the nature of things that two
sane members of society should keepon glower-
ing dumbly at each other like this.

Given a man and a woman in circumstances
requiring presence of mind, which of the two
will develop that admirable faculty first ?

The man!

Be this maxim incontrovertible or not, cer-
tain it is that Gwynne’s lips are the first to
smile. Gwynne's right hand the first to offer
itself. Gwynne the first to speak.

And what does she do? why! she looks at
the carpet, gets scarlet, mumbles something of
no particular meaning, and plumps down upon
the sofa with a bump which jerks the grand-
child nose-downwards into her lap,

“ Hulloa!” exclaims Ned—not a little amazed
at his sister's want of manners, and rather vexed,
to tell the truth. He has so made up his mind
that she shall admire Gwynne, and that Gwynne
shall admire her. « You'll break the poor little
beggar’s neck if you don't take care. This is
the grandchild, Gwynne,” selzing him up by the
skin of his back, and exhibiting him in conspectu
omnium. Eve thinks he looks I1ke those exceed-
ingly dejected and paralytic golden sheep, which
you may see strung up by their middles on a
rural publican’s sign-post now and then.

“The grandchild!” echoes Mr. Gwynne, cu.
riously. ¢These are odd people, these Stapyl-
tons, what with their clipped heads, and super-
abundant ruffles, and democratic rationalistic
revolutionising theories (Ned has been hitting
out at his pet dumnies in the train), and their
four-legged descendents. Your grandchild ?”
# No!” says Eve, jumpingup and snatching him
out of his tormentor’s clutches—« mine ! and
her face 18 ruddier than the cherry, «I am the
mother of his parents.”

“To make matters a trifie clearer to the or-
dinary comprehension,” observes Ned drily,
“we used to have a very handsome palr of re.
trievers, but when bread and cheese became g
difficulty, I sold them both to a friend of mine,
and this is one of the last litter of pups.”

« Ah!” sighs Eve, her eyes out of window,
seeing two dear, beautiful black faces in the
evergreens. ¢TI thought my heart must break
when I said good-bye to the Cockaloo.”

«“Which was that? inquires Gwynne, deli-
berately seating himself beside her and stretch-
ing out one long grey leg half across the hearth-
rug. “The papa?”

i Yes,” she says, and she smiles round at him
slowly out of her great shy eyes, just as the
witch smiled wholed him such a dance o:ly
vesterday Rflernoon; «he was my darling, my
hest of dogs. I could never he so fond of any-
thing again as I was of him 1

¢ Oh yes, you eeuld,” laughs Ned. « None of
vour hypocrisy, Miss Everilda. Recollect the
mystic bero, Black-farouche—brutal. A Her.
cules with the temper of a Nero, tearing rail-
way tralns In pleces as more moderats mortals
tear a sheet of paper or Lord Shaftesbury’s ar-
cuments. Eating fire, and splting it ont again
in the form of locomotives. God bless me I
think I see him now ; niee sort of brother-in-law
—eh, Gwynne?” and Ned eatches himself by
the knees, and roars with ln.l]ght,er‘ and Gwynne
roars, t0o; and Eve sita ver,

¥ bolt. uprighy qud

does the disembodied spirit by its native
hearth,

“Shall I take off the covers, sir ?”

The filleted soles are good, and the leg of
mutton is roasted to & turn, and the wonderful
pyramid of asters reared in the middle of the
table—purple, and pink, and creamy white—
round off awkward corners, and do to gaze at
vacuously in the pauses of the conversation.

For there are pauses,

You cannot dream of a person for three nights
and two days—the said person being as remote
from your individual sphere as Arcturus is from
Orion—and then suddenly find yourself eating
your daily bread in their company, and talk
quite as glibly of outside life, as you would wereé
the young woman dispensing the potatoes
Jones’ legal impediment, or the man who helpé
you to sherry, dear Flo’s bridegroom elect.

Nature will have bher way now and then, and
nature has her way now in tying the tongues of
Eve Stapylton and Arnot Gwynne, as they thus
sit at meat together,

Not that they are entirely silent. Eve ha#
sted too much of the Wrentham world, and
Arnot too much of the great wide world for thate
No; they do talk about music, and new plays
and new books. There is a spice of Darwinism
in the mental structure of Mr. Gwynne, littie a8
he possesses in common with the parent ape.
This I unotice to be a not uncommon accident
but in all they say, there is a sort of reference 0
things unguessed, undreamed of by poor sober
Ned, plodding away at his turnips and gravy,
and heavy feed generally; and now and then
their eyes will meet, not .very often; thay are
shy of looking at each giher, these two who
have faced death together, In'a way scarcely
calculated to materially assistin the elaboratiod
of polite verbiage. .

Dinner over, and the dessert on the table
with a bottle of good Bordea ux,—well, the bottle
of good Bordeaux on the table,—it begpmes &
question, ‘‘que fasre?”’ .o

«B8ing us a song, Eve?” says Ned.

She is obedient. For the last twelve montbs
of her life she has lived at.the beok and call of
stony-eyed strangers; she is not likely to make
«ifs” and “ands” about doing the biddisgoftbe
one man she loves best-in the world, -So she
goes and sings, and the song she singas is Men-
delssohn’s ¢« Parting,” and then she plays thst
dreamiest of Chopin’s valges, the onein A minot
and that most exquisite of Chopin’s nocturnes,
No. 2 of the three called *Murmures de 18
Seine,”” and then—

“ Can’t one go for a walk?” says Gwynane, iD
a4 low, desireful volce.

Ned issound asleep on the highly calendered
chintz sofa, the grandohild curled up in his I18p-
Oh, supinest, moxt intolerably dull of brothers.

Eve sits stlent, staring at the black and white
ivories of the keyboard, . .

«Come!” and he gels between her and the
twilight.

A moment or two of hesitating, To be oub
with him in the free air, away from listening
ears, to have his words, yes, an’ they be but the
very poorest words in the Euglish language—i©
have these words of his all for one’s own hear-
ing, to have him all to one’s self just for a HtHe
while. She looks round at Ned, she looks up 8
(iwynne, and she gets up, and goes away. ’

Five minutes, he, with his keen, bright eyed
brighter than usual, plercing the greys of tbe
‘lusk, and watching Fate, and down she comé®
in the too big hat and the scariet shawl.

It.is quite wonderful this golug out for 8 quiet
evening walk with the man whom she b#s.
‘Ireamed of, and preached about to the grand:
chlld for days. It 18 quite wonderful, I say, 88
she knows 1t to be so. The door closes sloWly
behind them. They walk away down the di®
street, down the dim lane, silently, solemnly, 38
might an afianced pair mated agatnst thelr
wills, :

Thus do they reach the deserted, shado¥-
haunted esplanade, with the .lights of Klnts“"‘;
Bridge glittering tremulously in the watef, “’}a
the tender river ripples yellowing in. the feeb "
rays of the newly-risen moon, rounder by &
inch than when she last ghone.on them togeter:
And then Gwynne turns himself about, 8P
lays his hand upup g goall biagk arm, and s8Y9
“Eve, will you be my wife ?" .

And she says notuing; but she lpoks at BIE’,
—ubt smilingly, gquite gravaly, tather—l s
shy, sweet, tender eyes of hers, and she draws®
little nearer to him, and thus these twain be
¢ome one flesh,

* . . . . . 4

“Ned!” with a soft hand about his neck, M"w
“ warm cheek pressed close to his. «Itis?
mystic hero after all !”

. . . . - [ 2

One moment? In YOUE AT, —=80—= .

They're to he married on the 80th of tA!®
'nonth, Eve's eighteenth birthday.

DURING the last war, & Quaker was on b‘:::
an American ship enguged in close combat 'w.
4N enemy. He preserved his pease princiP p
cahinly witil he saw a stout Briton climbing % -
lhe vessel by . rope which hung over hwme
Seizing y batchet, the Quuker looked over heo
slde of the ship, ang remarked, « Friend, if 9%,
\WaDts that piece of rope, thee may have o
vhen, sulting the deed to the word, he oub pis
the rope, and down went the poor fellow W
long watery noine |

, un-
TUE Chicago P'imes puts the solemn :O;ow

druam : « How cun 1o P

h . we escape ftire . you
(‘-I\chn!‘ PADer answers: « The Gospel offers
LA )'

84
Uheouragament, but perhaps yOUr +be -

l?qlq Tis Lo &9t out of Chicago, <
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BURIED YEARS.

BY REV. W. G. WATKINS,

B
g me the goldeu past : its noon-tides’ splen-

or,
s ’
Weet ::;mmer walks, soft partings ’neath the
T8 |
B H
A:tiwnken Mem'’ry’s soul with music tender,
For gently free Love from Griefs prison-bars;
Andpom“ve musings but renew my pain,
buried years can ne’er come back again!
8o %Ing me days o’er which hope’s rainbow
Cheq bending
TS hearts at present fainting 'neath their

Ang oares,
Strike me Joyous chords, their burden blend-

Z‘&(V::h longings which will break forth unawares,
°hpsh<:wers bring autumn crowned with
recious grain,
A
d buried years may yet come back again!
L 4

» * » L »

B
at _ytl?pte!l'morn—llay, do not look! I'm blush-
. ng !t

0 .
::1 entered, and my sadness changed to bliss;
o ,‘;lﬂt hisx heart my maiden shyness crushing,

“pe hlspered, with the well-remembered kiss,
Lears ;ltave but ripened hopes, like spring’s

. Soft rain,
And bupieq years will now come back again !”

| PHE HAUNTED CLOSET.

fml{h:hter wrote me that she had taken a house
awg Summer, *a queer, old-fashioned house,”
°hlld’re down on the lonely ooast, where the
. n wounld have the benefit of the sea
:0 and the surf-bathing prescribed for them
°°mo‘ sickly spring. And she urged me to
Ql!oerm once and join them In their new abode.
room, and old-fashioned indeed I found it ; each
%eparg the appearance of having been built
At b;:ly, by successive owners.
sort of baok of the main building profected =
sty long and narrow wooden gallery, con.
" u‘s of a.row of three or four small rooms,
ang ed, It appeared, as store-rooms for grain
Vegetables, all opening upon a covered
wmc‘:w;]wny connecting with a brick office
ouge ad formerly stood separate from the
by th‘ These rooms and the office were unused
sl e family as too remote to be desirable;
“ﬂdies there was plenty of room in the main
ng.
on}’et the first time I visited this little brick
Ce, 1t at once took my fanoy. It was a good.
o u:d' comfortable room, with a fireplace on
by side, and a queer little triangular closet, or
Pboard in & corner, bearing the marks of
b u:s and ink.stands on its shelves. The very
'-h{s? I thought, for a study: so I at once chose
no ittle room for my own bed-room and study
e, and after giving it a thorough purifica.
It and .airing, took possession. :
praved
ere,
the

quite as pleasant as I anticipated.
» awakening in the morning, I would open
-Windows aud let in the fresh eea-breeze;
ltgle When evening came, I would sit in my
ol &arden.door, and rejoice in the quiet an.d
Uston which I loved 80 much.
s I wasg sitting, about twilight a few days
I e‘rl I had moved into my little hermitage, us
led it. The alr wus very still: scarce i
oue disturbed the branches of the willow, aw:l
mn:ur( rippling on the beach made but a low
une, mur. Buddenly, I became aware of a faint,
del‘l-aln sound, like the whispering of volces
““eﬂtutllng of garments., Fancyin: that my
e I" lm‘ the ehildren had playfully stolen upon
Was Ooked round; but, to my surprise, there
It RO one visible.
ang :Nlit have been fancy, of course, I though!,
ad I‘lmed once more to the book; but hardly
of ar, done so when ugaln I heard the rustling
“Nn‘lgpery' and what sounded like a footfall
loug he floor. I was startled, and sat breath.
fm;oltnring around and listening, Once or
be it was repeated, and then all was still us
fore,
rhl'n my story may be credited, I must tell
rou,fe‘d" that I was at this time a woman or
N and-twenty, had never in my life been 1l
.upee!'vous, was the farthest possible from beiny
rstitiously inclined, and had been accustom-
lhg.,:"“m with ridicule all stories concernin
g, l' goblins, and other so-called spiritual
Uifestations. Such being’ the case I set it
'hl: 88 one of those odd und fleeting fancies
the g do sometimes puzzle und bewilder even
08t rutional.
‘hen the following day, and agaln on the next,
Wysterious sounds which I have describe:(
O Tepeuted. It was exaotly as though some
Wik 0 or persons were occupylug the room
m"l‘e—moving with soft footsteps and speak -
nee | OW whigpers, a8 if unwilling to be heard.
of distinetly distinguished a grating nolsc,
wag o2 key turned in a lock: after which, all
I Quiet,
‘ho““&ld hothing to any one about those nelses;
tot t!{)h I was almost convineed that they were
W e ¢ effects of my imagiuation, I yet decided
Wtex, thoroughly convinced of their real ex-
“"ﬁatfe before exposing myseif to ridicule by
) d'lt 80 improbable a story.
the l“! or two afterwards, about four o’clock in
r'n“,'l‘fternoon, & most unghoslike hour, I was
W "€ seated on a chair near the window,
OULy, uy 1 turned u leaf, 1| heard & falni

|

grating sound, as of a key, just behind me, and
then a volce speaking in a low, Indistinot
murmur, inexpressibly hollow and sepulchral.

For an instant only came the indistinct
murmur, and then a silence,
streaming down in slender, golden threads
through the gently.swaying branches of the
willows; out on the lawn I saw the gardener at
work, and on the beach heard the merry volces
of the children. I felt courageous, Rising I
searched round the room, under the bed and
lounge, and in the trlangular cupboard in the
corner—the only places where a person ceuld be
concealed. Not a living thing was to be seen,
and I was about closing the closet door when I
heard distinctly a low, falnt laugh, close to my
ear, and then a moaning sigh or groan, which
seemed to die away into infinite distance.

T confess that at this instant my nerves did
fail me, and a cold shiver ran curdling through
my veins. I hastily closed the closet-door, and
without walting even to snatch up my book,
ran along the gallery to the other part of the
house.

Should I tell my sister and brother-in.law ?
No! I still shrank from the thoughts of thelr
laughter. Finally—and the reader will credit
me with the possession of almost more than
feminine courage in so doing—I resolved to
keep silenc: for the present, and spend the
night, as usual, in my little office-room.

The Arst few hours passed away quietly, and
I was just falling Into a doze, when I was
aroused by the door of the corner closet slowly
creaking. The moonlight enabled me to see
that this door stood ajar, though I distinctly re.
collected having closed 1t before retiring. It had
neither lock nor bolt by which it could be secur.
ed.

I sat up In bed, watching the closet and look-
ing half-fearfully around the room; and as [
looked, with my eyes fixed upon the half-open
door, I heard a jingle of glasses and phials, It
was & sound not to be mistaken, and almost at
the same instant a volce said near me, in a
hoarse whisper: ¢« Bring me a light !I”

I started up trembling, and with a cold per-
spiration breaking out on my forehead, sought
for a match and the lamp, and tried to strike a
light, but in vain. T had but one ortwo matches
left, and as [ dropped the last In despair, [ hear1
the volce which had before spoken, say slowly
and distinctly : ¢ Poison !”

My first impulse now was to flee from this
haunted room; but had my life depended upon
it, I could not have passed that closet and gone
through that long deserted gallery alone, I sank
back upon my pillow, and drew the sheets
about my head, and so remained until day-
break.

It was now no longer a question with me as
to whether I should or should not inform my
relatives of what had occurred. I told thei
the whole, and as I had expected, was met with
laughter and ridicule,

« Try it yourself?” was all I could say in an-
swer ; and on that night my brother-in-law, Mr.
Walton, agreed to occupy the office-rooin, I re-
maining with my sister.

« Well, Richard, did you see or hear anything
of Louisa’s ghost ?” inquired my sister, playfully,
on our m:eting at the breakfast-table in the
morning.

« I saw nothing,” he answered rather thought.-
fully. ¢ But really, Emma, it did appear as
though, more than once during the night, I
heard some unaceountable sounds—the turning
of the key In the lock, a sort of mouning and
sobbing child’s volee, and very distinetly the
shutting of a small door. And this last sound,”
he added decidedly, ¢« certainly came from the
closet or cupboard in the corner of the room.”

Emma opened her eyes and looked frighten.
ed. ¢ Oh, Richard! you don’t really think thut
you heard these sounds in that room, with no
one there but yourself ?”

« It s very unaccountable at present, I admit;
but you know that I do not belleve in the super-
natural. We must examine more fully into
this matter.”

For some days he kept sole possession of the
room, reporting once or twice that he had aguin
heard the mysterious noises, and especially the
grating of a rusty key, as if in the lock of the
corner cupboard. And yet, as we all knew,
there was neither lock nor key to tho closut
door, only traces of one that had been therc,
There was no room adjoining, no cellur below
or garret above, and the whole thing was most
singular and unaccountable. And once he eveu
hesitatingly suggested, ¢ Could it be, after ali,
spiritual manifestation ?” My own mind echo.d
the inquiry.

Our nearest neighbor wus a farmer who lived
about n mile distant, and of himself asud his
wife we made Inquiries in regard to the formor
occupants of the house,

It had for twenty years within his memory,
Mr. Grover sald, belonged to a small farmer, in
illiterate but good sort of man, who had finaily
sold out and purchased a better place. Thenthe
house, with & part of the land adjoining, had
been taken by a gentleman who wus known ::s
Dr. Mather, and wa8 understood to be a very
learned man and a8 writer. Mr, Grover and the
rest of the neighbors believed him to be ¢ a littie
cracked.” He used to go about the countiy

gathering plants and insects, but would rep.l

all approsch 10 acquaintance. He had a wlife
with whom it was said he lived on bLud ternis,
and three 8ickly children whowse presence he
could scarcely tolerate. The wife and two of
the ohildren dled, and then Dr. Mather went
away with the remaining child, leaving the
plnce to an 8gent for sale,

for & Wme by 0me pevple, who, for ¥owWE Feu

The sunlight was"

It was then rented !

sons known only to themselves, would not re.
main their term out; and finally, we had taken
it, furnished a8 it was, for the summer. This
was all that Mr, Grover knew.

Upon hearing this account, there instinctive.
ly formed in my mind an explanation, if such
it can be called, of the mysterious circumstances
which had so puzzled and disturbed us., They
had all three died ; and my memory reverted
with a shudder to the word “ Polson!” which I
had heard uttered by that mysterious voice.
Perhaps murder had been committed in this
house—even in that very office-room which I
had appropriated; und this Impression was
dsepened upon being informed by Mr. Grover,
in answer to my inquiries, that that room had
in reality been Dr. Mather’s study or library,
into which no one was ever admitted : and that
he would sometimes remain in it whole days
and nights together without being interrupted—
having his meals brought and deposited outside
the door, in the adjoining gallery.

The office and gallery were now carefully
shunned by us all, with the exception of Mr.
Walton, who haunted it with a persistency
doubtless equal to that of the ghost itselt, He
wus determined, he said, to learn all that could
be learned of this mystery, and if possible, to
thoroughly unravel it.

Oue evening after a rain, a heavy sea-fog set
in upon the coast, and the atmosphere became
all at once damp and chilly as to render a
fire indispenzable to comfort. The two most
comfortable apartments of the house for cool
weatiter were the nursery and the office.room,
which were situnted at opposite extremities of
the long building. 8o, leaving the former to
the nurses and children, Mr, Walton proposed
that he and Einmaand I should make ourselves
comfortable for the evening in the haunted
room, a8 he now called it, maugre the ghost;
and, as an inducement, promised to us a hot
oyster supper. The oysters were to be had
fresh out of the water, almost at our yery door,
just for the troudle of ptaking them up.

Certainly the room, ns Emma and I rather
hesitutingly entered it, looked pleasant and
cheerful enough, with its blazing wood fire, and
the tea-kettle steaming on the hearth. No one
made any allusion to the ghost.

Supper over, Mr. Walton, who was a good
reader, entertalned us with some chapters from
Dickens’ latest work, and we were soon somuch
interested as to forget everything else. In the
very midst of this, however, I was startled by
feeling a falnt breath of cool afr upon my neck,
and at the same instant saw my sister's eyes
lifted with a frightened glance toward the corner
closet behind me.

I instinotively started up and orossed over to
the opposite side of the fireplace.

«What is it, Louisa ?" said Emma, nervously ;
« T saw the door of the closet open.”

Mr. Walton closed his book and sat looking
attentively at the cupboard. And it was while we
were all thus, pertectly silent and motlionless,
that a sound broke the stillness—at first what
seemed the jingling of phials, and rattling of
chains, and then the faint, uncértain sound of
muffled voices which I had heard more thun
onee before, all coming unmistakably from the
little triangular closet in the corner,

“O Richard, do you hear ™ gasped Emmn,
seizing fast hold of her husband’'s arm, Formy-
self, I was very near scroaming outright.

«Hush! be quiet,” said Mr. Walton. And
taking the lamp, he advanced to the cupboard,
threw wide open the door, and surveyed it min-
utely. .

It was simply a closet built of deal boards
against the naked walls of the room, Three
rickety ink-stained  si.elves were all it con-
tained. Between the lower and middle shelv:s
was a strip of wood nalled against the wall, as If
to cover a place, where, as we could see, the
plaster had fallen away ; and beneath this slip
could be discerned part of what seeme i to be a
rat hole. Besides these, not a thing was vi-
sible in the closet.

And yet, as I live, while we three stood there
gazing into the empty closets. from its recesscs
came 8 hollow laugh, and a low, childish voice
sald plaintively :

« Three—all dead—poisoned 1”

Emuma sank down, half-swooning. Even Mr,
Walton's face as I fancied, became a shade
paler; and then we huard the voice again:

« Bury them—gruve under the walnut—"

I looked agalu at iy brother-in-law, and saw
his lips compress, and & kind of desperation ap.
penred in his face. He advanced close to the
closet, put his head alinost within, and shouted
loudly and distinetly—« Who are you? Who
is it that speaks ?”

In answer came a shriek, loud and appalling,
ringing in our ears. Then the same breath of
cold alr swept past, followed by the violent shut-
ting of & door and grating of a key in a lock.
We looked at emch other aghast, but before we
had time to utter s word, We were again start-
led by a different sound—that of children’s cries,
and footsteps hurrying ulong the gallery to the
room in which we were. The next minute the
door burst open, and v rushed nurse, bearing
baby in her arms, tfullowed by her assistant,
drugging the three eider children after her—all
the latter palo and terrifled, and Freddy in
purticular, shrieking <hrilly.

« What is the matter 7 What bas happened ?°*

i screamed Emma, forgetting her own recent

| terror in alarm for her ¢hildren,

«Oh, master ! oh, missus!” gagped nurse, pite-
ously, her eyes rolling White in their sockets.
« A ghost! A ghost in the nursery

“ A ghoat "

#1n the sorner closat 11 the nursery | I heard

ing in that closet to see if there was any mice in
trap that he’d set, and somebody in the clo i
hollered out, «Who are you? What are you
talking about ?” We all hearad it.”

Mr. Walton turned round and once more
looked into the closet., Then taking the tonu-
from the hearth, he Inserted them behind the
bit of board which I have mentioned as nailed
to the wall, and wrenched it away, exposing, a-
he dld so, a small aperture surrounded by a
metallie ring.

«1 have discovered the mystery at last!” he
said, turning to us with a smile. « Itis no ghost,
but simply a speaking-tube. Stay here, and
when you hear the spirits, place your mouth to
this and answer them.”

He left the room, and in a few moments wo
agaln heard the mysterious, sepulchral voice in
the closet, only much more distinet now, sinee
the board had been removed.”

« How are you all ?”

I summoned courage to answer: % Much
better!” And then there ocame a low langh,
ghostly enough certainly, to have caused our
blood to curdle, had we not been aware of Ltho
identity of the apparent ghost.

And so it was all explained, -and the mystery
of the haunted closet cleared up. There was, as
Mr. Walton had sald, a speaking-tube commu-
njcating between the office.-room and the dis-
tant nursery—placed there doubtless by tho
eccentric Dr. Mather, for his own convenience;
and he, on leaving the house, had slmply board-
ed over the mouth of the tube ocarelessly, not
dreaming of or indifferent to the consequences
of this negligence.

The explanation of the various sounds heard
by us in the office-rcom 18 very simple. The
corresponding mouth of the tube was In a
closet in the nursery, precisely simllar to that
in the office. Nurse stored in this closet the
various cups, phials and so forth, used in the
nursery, and, to sequre these from the children,
the closet was generally kept logked. It was
the opening and shutting of this closet door,
with the grating of the key in the rusty lock,
that had so often alarmed me ; and when it was
open, and a search going on among its contenty
for some special nrticle, tiie ;noises thus mado
and the words spoken ld the closet could bo
heard, more or less distinctly, in tho office.
Also, when the closet door was suddenly shut to,
it would produce a current of air through the
tube sufficient to slightly open the loosely hung
door of the office cupboard. Master Freddy’s
idea of setting a mouse-trap in the closet, baited
with poisoned food, had added much to the
effect of the mystery; and it was little Mary’:
voice which had pleaded so pathetically for the
three victims of her brother’s experiment, Im.-
ploring that they might be burled under the
walnut-tree,

THE FIRST AMERICAN NEWSPAPER.

The story of the first American newspaper,
brief as was its life, is full of curious interest.
Seventy years after the landing of the Pllgrims
on Plymouth Rock, and two hundred and fifty
years after the inventionof printing, 4 newspa-
per was issued in Boston. It lived oneday, and
only ene copy 18 known to have been preserved.
The copy was discovered by the historlan of
Salem, the Rev. J. B. Felt, in the Colonial
State-paper office, In Lohdon, while engaged in
researches relating to the history of his own
city. This pioneer of American journalism was
published by Benjamin Harris, at the Lendon
Coffee-house, Boston, and was printed for him
by Richard Pierce, on Thursday, the 25th of
September, 1690, nearly two centurles after the
discovery of the New World by Columbus. The
paper was printed on.thres pages of a folded
sheet, leaving one page blank, with two col-
umns to a page, and each page about eleven
inches by seven in size. Harris proposed to is-
sue his paper once a month, or oftenor 1f ther:
should be a ¢ glut of circumstances.” His first
and, as it turned out, his only number, con-
talned several columns of homée and foreign
gossip, without a word of editorial comment.
Unfortunately for the success of his undertak-
ing, be printed one or two items of local and
military news which sel the offictal busybodies
in & ferment of indignation. The legislative
authorities solemnly determined that the pa-
per came out contrary to law, and that it con-
tained * reflections of a very high nature.” To
prevent Mr. Harris from issuing a bc.c()l]d nuni-
ber, they forbade * anything in print without
license first obtained from those authorized by
the government to grant the same.” In this
way the first American newspaper came to
grief ; and but for the accidental preservation
of a single copy in London its very n:ime would

! hav - passed into oblivion.—Hurper's Magyasine

Sor M. wehk,

A RuObE Island man has invented a torpedo
in the shape of a kernel of corn, which is do-
signed for the beguilement of crows. As sQon
as that offensive bird takes hold of it, it explodes
and blows the top of bis head off.  This affords s
cheap and innocent recreation for the crow, and
at the same time does away with a grievous evil.

ENGLAND AND GERMANY.—British Nimrod
(who has shot tigers in India and lions in South
Africa) : «The fact is, Herr Muller, that I don’t
care much for sport unless it contains the ele-
ment of danger.”—German Nimrod ; % Achz¢ ?

v and shool mit me!

you are vont of Talncher? Den you should goia
Vy, only de eler tay

i1t! We all heard it! Muster Froddy waslook- , shoolet my brothes-in-law in de Shdomaeg”
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Singlosubscription,oneyear...,...... $ 200
Club of seven, @ u 10 00

Those desirous of forml sg larger clubs or
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OUR NEXT NEW STORY.

In our number for 28th Aprilt will be
commenced & newand very axciting novel,
entitled :

FUUDAL TIHBS;
OB,
THE TWO SOLDIERSOF FORTUNE

4 ROMANON OQF DARKING AND ADVENYURE.

‘Translated espeoially for the FAVURITE,
irom the French of

PAUL DUPLESSIS.

Author ¢f « The Hed Skins,” * Merican
Adventures, &e."”

The story is & vivid and life-like picture
of tho state of Franoe about the end of
the sixtesnth century, and very graphi.
cally porirays the lawless habits of the
uobihty of that time; it s replete with
incident, and the interest :n the principal
parsonages in the tale is well sustained to
the end.

Newsdealors will plesse ssud in their
orders for asvance sheets at once.

et S ——. e e
PRBOTECTION AGAINST FPIRE,

it 18 almoust an impossibility to provide any
means or system which will guanints perfect
Immunity from fire to any large city ; and cs-
pecially those where buildingaare tall, -losely
packed together, snd a large percontage of
inflammabdle material is ussd In their construc-
tion, or stored within them. Bat, as a city
grows in size, and the probabilities ofan -xten-
sive conflagration are increased, it becomes the
bounden duty of the local anthorities to see
thit tho mens of fighting fire aro increased in
proportion to thu growth of tho city. It is a
criminally foolish policy to avoid expending |
a fuw bundred dollars extra per annum to §n.
creage the efficacy of the fire department, for
thnt small savingi» more than counterbalanced
by thehigh rates charged by th - Insaiance Com-
panies, snd the few dollars saved to the rate-
payers is lost twice or thrice over by large
premiums paid, a.d the constantly increasing
value of property destroyed. We have litile
doubt that for its size and im,ortance, Mont

|'lamaged hoso, is a dingrace which the ity

aught to wipo away as soon as postiblo. The
®ire Department does pot want a littlo patch-
ing up, it needs a complete and entire over-
hauling and an establishment on & now and
" very much improved and enlarged basis. Wo
. 106d to have tho numbror of men at least tri.
1 7led ; wo require three or four more steam fire
‘ngnes, thy vest to be had; wo want a tho.
~oughly compotont hook and latter company
provided with patent self-raising ladders and
lnuppllod with a proper quantity of good fire
, *scapes.  No half-way measurea will do ; the
1 evils arfsing from the inadequacy of the pre.
| «ont dopartmont are great and crying, and
| thorongh a~d radical reform is needed. We
nro glad toaco that the lato terriblo catastrophe
it the St. James Hotol hag aroused publfc
teeling to such an extent that an indignation
meeting was hold at Meohanics' Hall on Sa.
{urday cvening last and tha following resolu.
tion adopted :—% That tho experience of the
nast fow days proves that the Fire Department
is not in such an efficlent stato as the city of
: Montreal requires, and this meoting calls upon
i tho City Councl! to lose no time in placing
I' this Important department of thoir operations
fn thorongh working order” This is well
enough as {ar as it goes ; but woe trast tho mat-
ter will not be allowed to test hare, hut & peti-
tion to the Council be got up and signed by
+very resident calling on thst body to perform
v duty which they have too long neglected, and
tbat the matter will not be allowed to rest Ly
sither the press or the people until propur
maans for saving lifo and property have been
wwovided. But fire encapes, steam onginos and
s larger number of firomen are not the only
things we noed ; the evil strikes deeper than
that, and wo might as wall gra:p the whole
difficnlty now. Wae want hattor constructed
houses , wo eed the Insrection of buildings
to be something more than a solern farce as
it is at present ; nd, we requira that the law
azainst wooden bnildings shoald be rigidiv en-
forced.  Another thing to which attentfon
should be paid is the meansof ecxit provided
fn places of public entertainment, or «mnge-
ment. *I anyonc wants to conjure up to
a terrible spectacle let him imagine the
Mechanics’ or Queen’s Hall on fire while an
entertainment wag being given to a crowded
houre ; whocan estimats the loss of 1fe which
must onsuo? Evon ogr churches are but
poorly supplied with means ef exit, and our
hotels are lamentably deficient in this respect.
(e genoral stairway—usually 2 narrow snd
crooked ons at that——is for the most part con.
siderd sufficient (0 provide for the rapid exit
of several hundred people , and this .ame starr-
way has besides to serve as the wav for the
firemen to reach the firve, if it be in the upper
portion of the building. Rrvery house where
penple sleep, or congregate in large numbers,
should be provided with at le.at two soparate
and distinct way: of exit, nt a considerable
distance from oach other, o that if one takes
fire the other may afford a chance of escs e.
In New York all tenement houses aro com.
pelled by 1aw to have an fron stairway owtaide
of the building, in the rear usually, with a
landing at cach flat ; this stairvay is perma.
aeat, the lowest ladder being fixed on a pivot
50 that it can be kopt ralead $h guard against
burglars, bt ean be lowored to the ground In
8 moruent on the first alarm of fire. It wonld
be well it our large hotels wero compelled to
have scveral such escancs leading from cach
tloor, so that boardors w uld have something
hikea chance of occape Now that popular
attcntion has been directet to the great inso.
curily from destruction of both life and pro-
erty by fire, under whichk tho city labore,
we trust the Council will at last seo that it is

|

real is about the least prot-cted city against

fire on tLis continent, the ides of the lives |
a.d property of one hundred and thirty thou. -
sand proplo belug ontrusted to thirty-threo !
men with no Iadders worth epoacing aboat, ¢
o0s wud-rnie steatn cuging, aad 8 lotof leky, |

ume vigorous measure< wero taken to provida
~ficlent m ‘ans to prevent the repetition of the
St James Hotel catastrophe. |

Since w, iting tho above ths inquost on the |
hodies of Mary Brennan, William Hvatt, and !

Samuol George Hilditci has boon elosed 2ad |,

the jury have returnod what may well be gon.
sidered a remarkable verdict ; we say remark-
able, for {t {s, unfortuuately sold .m that a
corener’s jury enter so fully and entiroly fntoa
caso as in the present instance, and we thauk
the gentlemen of the jury fo, the very thorough
and complete way in which thoy have accom.
plishod thelr task. Weo give the full toxt of
tho verdict :

That Mary Brennan and Willlam Hyvtt came
to their deatlis by accident by fire in the 8t
fames Hote', ia the clty =f Montreal, oo the
‘uorning of tho 18th dayx of Maroh inst, the
*ause of such fire the jury are unnble to dotor-
aine.  That 8amuel George Hilditeh came to
1a death themugh the want of proper precan.
‘on and by the oulpanle neglect of tho present
1d former Flre Committees of the City Coun-
ell in not providing eMclont, and they might
t1slly any srithot: any, maans swhatever of sav-
ing human life {n bulld.ngs of even ol ruto
helght, and unfortunatoly tholr want of pre-
ecaution I3 the more ortminal, as thelr attentlon
hind beon ropentedly draswn to perfoct and e
clent apparatus, tho usefuiness of which and
modo of construction woro woil known tothem,
aod which 1t was the more taporativoly noces-
sary to obtain in cunsequenoce of the great bolght
hulldings have beon erectsd in the prinolpal
uirls of the city, in mnany of whioh hundreds
f peoplo are employed in tho uppormost
storeys dally, and ofton far on into tho oight,
nd in nearly overy case tho only means of
- X1t Is by & narrow woodon staircase, Thojury
anaat too sovarely condemn tho prescut man-
igement of the Firs Brigade, althongh theroare
aany exocellent mon {n it who always porform
belr duty nobly and oten heratcally, 8tut, it
s epparoat o tho jury that there is wn impor.
ant waut of management, want of discipline
«nd want of organization, and i€ 1t can be seen
it this that the apparatus such as they

mve for saving human life caanot be brought
o the scsne of a fire within thrao minutos walk
f toer ceniral station 1o less than thirty
minutes, 1t {s useiess undor such an organixa-
lon to provide the improved «firc-cscapes’
nd cthor apparstus, as there would even tbon
«a disaster. And the jury would earuostly ro-
7mmend the City Couneil to divido the Fire

, Srigade into three distinet corps.

1st. Tho ficemen to concontrats ali thefr
strength nnd efforts to extinguishing the firo.

3ud. The men witk the fire-escapes and
uther apparatus for saving human lives bo made

s complote as muuey aad skill cua poss.Liy

o

Srd, The Sualvage men (0 save property from
fire and water.

Tho jury also urgently eall ¢%3 attontion
of thoso iz power to the mannor in which
bulldings are very often ocoustructed in this
city.

A man of great skill and decision of character
should be employed as fuspector of bulldings,
without delay. The largest possible salary
would be as nothlug compared to the great
beaefit the city would receive from sush an of-
ficlal doing his duty es it vught to be doue.

In a city growing at such a rapid rate ns
Montreal is at presont, she moans of exit in
bulldings whera large numbers sleop at night
should bo regulated by by-laws of the moat
stringent charactor.

Tie ,ary cannol clogse ihis verdict without
expressing their opinton that the B8t. James
Hotel managers, Froderick Goriken and Robert
Aoton, are gullty in neglecting thelr duty to,
thoss {n thelr charge on the fatsl night of the
17th inst. And that it is painfully evident the
+ight watchiman, James Callory, was not athis
appointed duties, and he tolaily neglected in
nlarmliog any of the inmates but the manager,
Robert Actun. And that tho statemeats mado
0 hiis solemn outh are not corroborated by a
angle wituess,

Aloxander Empey, Foroman, James Brown,
Hector 3unme, W. H. Barber, John 8mith, H.
S. Prowse, Wiiltam D. Smuth, James Walker,
David Tees, Joha Gardaer, Wiiinin Calsun,
Domiutqus Raosalre.

et PV PO IRt
LITERARY ITEMS.

Tuz New Nlustrated dnnual of Phrenology
and Physwognomy for 1413, contains poruraits
and sketehes of more than fifty distingaished
subjocts ; including SBeward, Livingstone, Fred.

| Douginss, Arnold ; with Indlans, Negmoes, Ma-

lays, Mungollanas, Arabs, Caucumans, Views of
the Heman Brain ; Language of the Lips;
Character in Expression ; Physiognomy ; with
portraits and skotches of ..l the Presidunts of
the U. 8., from Washington to Grant. A Capital
Hand-Book of 75 pages, 12mo. Prico 23 conts.
8. R. Weils, Pablisher, 839 Broadway, N, Y.

Tnx fmportunt industrics for which tho city
of Wiimington, Delaware, 18 80 Justly distin-
gulshed, bave beon mado tho aabject of the {nf-
tUal article in Lippinoott’s Magarine for April.
Tha writer has ovidently oxortod himsolf . ob-
taln the most trustworthy information, which

| Roumt In

ho prosents In a styls remarkablo for iis clear.
noss and casy fow, Tho articlo i3 profusoiy il.
luatrited. Tho sccond fnstaliment of ¢ The
Kabyla,” with its vivid doscriptions
oflifo and scenory, ita atriking and amusing
anecdotes, and 1ts oxoclient ploturial ombollishbe
mnanta, conntitsitas a maet antartainine paner,
¢ Thuckersy's «Gray ¥riars, " by anold »Gowa-

=

i B0y, {s full of Interesiing reminisconces of ths

P b eyt 4

old Charter Hruse schaol, an | of Thackeray’s
conneootion swit’y it.  Tho artlcle Is evidently
from tho pon of one familiar srith some of the
best and most curlous phases of Suglish life,
“ Medlcal Expert Evidence,” by H. C. Wood,
Jr., M. D,, is a contribution atonce striking and
fmportant. Its comments upon the diMeulties
which tho Inw carolossly throwa in the way of
the genulne oxpert, and ita animadversions
agalist tho serlous verlls to  whioch 1nno-
cont poersons are thereforo oxposed deserve
& careful perusal. Tho anthor {lustrates
his Qaaertions by it and yertinent referenoos
to trialn, ths memory nf wnloh nre still fresh
tn tho publio mind.  Mr. Edwin de Leon, 1 &
paper ontitied, »*The Sweet Waters,” describas
tho parks of Constantinople aml the mannes
of those who frequent them. *The Myatery ot
Mnasabielle,” hy Willlam D. Wood, Is » highly
attmetive artiole, deroriptive of the wonderful
events srlitch have rondered the Grotto of the
Virgin, at Lonndes, an object of oxtraondinary
and world-wide ioterest, A N.glst It Bedford,
Vingtnla, by Richard B. E'der, presents in a
terno and humorous wway «omo hinportant fiots
concernlug real oxtate and prospects of the + Old
Dominion,”” Mr. Black’s serint novel, ¢« A
Princess of Thule,” contlnues to be the lead-
Iog attractlon of Lippinoots’s Magasine in the
ficld offiction. The other contributions to this
dopartmont appoaring In tho present ixsne are
the opening chinpters of Mrs. Robocea Hurding
Davis's now story, *« Barrytown,” and « Made-
motsolls P-ylites," by Margaret Vandegrifi.
The poeti, in this nuwmber is consideredbly
above tho genornl stnndanl.  «Tho Glaclers of
Poaradise,” by & now poot, Hjatmar Hlarth
Boyason, wiil ettot nunice. +=Qur NMonithiy
Gosslp,' as usunl, is full of plqunut sl Jngaging
ancodoles and timelv notes on man and thinga,

e D O~ G et
PASSING EVENTS.

Mr. Gladstono has resumed tuo Premierahip.

Tur dofoatof Curllats Uas restored publio con-
fidonoe in Spaln.

Tux Fronch QGovernment prohibits the ex-
portation ¢f war material,

Tng Emperor Willlam has been celobrating
his birthday, and Berlin was jlluminated.

Tux Popo has appolunted bishops for the B, C.
1nocosesof Newarkand Savanaa, United States.

Tuz Euglish and Fronot mioistors at Madrid
uro sald to bave recelve) throatening leiters
from the Interuationals,

Mu. CAnrun nnd Mr, Fubre aro the opposing
candidotes who uspire 10 represout Quobec
(‘ouply in the Commotis.

TuE editor of the Rappel newapaper hay been
summoncd to answer u charge of violatiog the
tnws regulating the pross.

TuE raflroad rioters §n Mlssourt have oontl.

1ued to commit acts of lawlossuosy, whioh have
tod to w number of arrests.

A PoLIck agent had loft Liverpoo! with ex-
teadition papers for Macdonald, the forger, re-
cently arrosted at New York.

IT {s wanouneed from 8t, Albans that & greut
rajlway suit involvingan amount of six millioas
| of doliare as deen commenced In Vermout.

FosTkR, the oar.hock mardsrer, underwent
the extromo penally of the law at New York
on 21st inst, It s said that ho met his tute un-
falteringly.

Two fugitives from the authority of Presiitent
Bacz, 1o San Dominge, who had takon refuge
with a Briudsh Consal, were taken away by
force, and the letter husasked for a mua.of-war,

Tug Popo gave audtencs on 17th inst. to one
uunured Canudinns w uo sorved 1o the Poae.
flonl Zouaves. His 1ollnexs congeatula.ed his
visitors upon thelir steuadfodt devotion o \he
Ckurch.

Tae bill for the emancipation of slaves in
Porto Rico passod the Spanish Assombly by an
unrnimous vote. The frowdm2an arv accorded
fall po''tical righits and the measure goes lato
offect i mwmedlatoly.

TurEx thousand persons cngaged In & riot ay
Wolverhampton onthe 18th  The combatants,
who were Eugliahmon uud Irlshmen, used 8.
arms aod knives and though none sere klited
wmany recelvod earious injurics.

Tuez Ontario nnd Quoebso Ruiitvay Conmpany
Xivo notice to Parllament for au Act to wmaud
vhioir Act of Incorporatiun by granting thewms
«usIOrity to construct & bmnch line o Georglan
Bay and to purciaso the tine of rutlway now
subit from Port Jerry to Port Whitby, ané for
sthur rights and purposos,

Tax bonds stolen from the Bank of Englacd
wore atluched in the post.office by the Sheriff
at New York, but tho P:st Mastor refused do.
ivery as malls are oxompt from sclzure. The
mekage, howevor, wil! De dellverad to tho Safe
Deposit Co. to which 1t 18 directo {, whon the
Sherif wili at onco attuch it in the 1nterest of
tho Bank.

A Cinclnaat! man who suspsoted his sorvaat
girl of using kornsono ofl Lo kindle the tirs with
thought he would try her ono n.gui, 8o he
poured tha oil out and filled the can with
water. Whe.a he landed in tho djning-room
uoal moranlog there was nu broakfast and no
firo t0 coolt it With —aothlig bat a stove full of
}aankad woad and tho foolistiost looking gir! he
L OYOT suw,
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FLORENCE CARR.
A STORY OF FACTORY LIFE.

CHAPTER IX,
THR IRONMASTRR AND PI{ 2BOTOR.

Sldney Beltram might as well have tried to
stop a rushing stream in its ecurse by throwing
himself into 1t A% & stop-gAR, A8 atiempt to stom
the ourrent of his aunt’s tongue or pilace the
least restriction upon her conversation. It an-
noyed—irritated him more than he ocared or
oven dared to express to moot this man at his
own table, and find bhis aunt and slster so
theroughly at home with him, But Miss Stan.

bope, though aho saw tho frown on her reve- | considered, I don't think I should object, but

particular moment, made some eicuse and loft
them, pre vising to be punctual at the reotory
on the morrow,

It Sldney Boltram had any business {n Old-
ham that day, he did not exocute it, for, haring
fullon into a dlsoussion with John Gresham,
and being Invited to Bankside, .he two waikod
off, Sidney, for tho time, forgotting all hly ob.
jootlons to the brother of his companion,

Indeed, it was not uutll he was roturalng
homo that night, having atayod to dine at the
Groshatn's, that he remombered the existence
| of the oljeativnablo msnubor of the famiiy.

» Bul no sonsible woman would over thiok of
the sp.oner while Lis brother was by,” he
thought, by way of sllenolug his doubts, «and

1 it Helen dld love suoh a man as Jobin Grosham,
innd wished to marry him, well, of courso it
| would be a groat mlisalilance, butail tnjugs

not caring for tho company of oither at r.hm.‘

|
minad, 1f only to thwart his brother, to g0 serl- | keeping outaide ths gates of Paradise lest I
ously 1a fot tha prize and win, i shculd one day b9 driven from or kioked out-
An earl's daughter might very well come to side them.”
him as his wifo without n farthing by way of | Ho paused, took: the cigar from his mouth,
dowry. | and Axed upon hena look whish made her eyes
Sho had high birth, position, and conneotions, | droop and her ~heok for & moment flush ti)) 1t
As Lady He an Gresham aho would take the | nearly rivalled In oolor the de 7 red rose ahe
lead in tho soclety to whieh he would briag | held in her hand,
her. s You know what I would ask you,” he sald,
Yes, be would marry her, found a family, and | tn a low tone, and with his Ane dark blue oyes
lot tho worldd g60 that the eldest of the Gres. | still fixed on her chaunglng face.  We hava
hams was not such r wild, bralnlest roué as  known 2uch other but a short time, it is true,
they hud fma, 10d. | but the hoart counta its existence by emotions,
80 he doterminod that very night, and pretty | not minutes, and measured by that standard, 1
woll vorsed 10 the art of flirtation, espoolally ; have known you for years. 8tlil, fou mny
whon 1t was his head and not his hoart that | think me hasty, abrupt, but knowing my dan.
was Intorostod, he wont to swork in a manner | ger, what would you, as a friend, advite me to

that, while 1t irritated thoe rectar and his §rother - do~go or stay "
nlmost beyoad en-urnnes, afforded them no poc- ‘Paere was sllence for & moment, and then,
sible oliance of intorforence. feeling she must apeak, Lady Holen said—

A very unfortunate Introduotion was that #] would no: oonjure up phantoms, or fly

rend nephew’s brow, was austormined not to no- | his brother—aortalaly nut, nover! 1 will never { Whieh Rowona, Lwly Lolen's mare, hnl been

tioe it, and to have her own way. 8o, lun.
eheon belng little more than half over, she
aald—

s 8idney, yout remember that poein you ad.
mired so much 1"

% Yes, I remember it
perfeatly.”

« Well, I hbave found
out wr the author is;
you'll never guess.
8hall I tell you?”

» Yeu, if you please.”

o It Is Mr. Jchn Gres-
ham, Mr, Gresbam's
brother. Jus\ imagine
that I

«Raally, I had %ho
idea we had such a poet
in Oldham.”

1w No, that’sa what I
wld M: Gresham,”
sontinued the irrepros-
sible old Indy. 1 was
saying how delighted
you would be to see
bim and mako his ao-
qualntanse. You will
bring him with you,
won’'t you?" she went

consent.”

CHAPTER X.
KRR LADYSHIF IS WOOND,
i I have hinted at the rivalry that from thelr

(- E_:'] “;l'

on, turning to her guest.

«] shall bo only too
happy,” was the natu.
ral reply.

«Thaok you. 8hall
you be disengaged to-
morrow ? "

» Yos, I belleve co.”

«+Then suppose you
and your brother come
fn and take tea with
us 1n the garden, about
six or seven o'clock.”

The young man how-
ed.

4 8ldnoy, I am sure,
will bo glad to sce you
and make your bro-
ther'a acquatntuanve.
Two such clever men,
I am sure, ought to
know one another.”

Miss Stanhopo was
wixe In her genurution,
as you will percelve,
and ranking her nep-
how with the noet and
{ronmaster had the effact she intended ¢f mak-
ing the reply of tho former a oordia, even
presaing Invitation, tnstead of & merely formeal
azsent to her own.

Lady Helen mlight have ssoonded the invita.
tion with a glance—~parhops she Ald—but her
tonguo was discreetly silout, for, to be candid,
she rather admired the young outton spinnor.

8he had heard none of the bad stories about
him-—-perhaps they would not have tufluonced
her Il shie bad.

And Lady Helss, having only two hundped =
yoar of hier own secured by hsr Iate mother'a
settloment—not onough, her aunt desclared,
even to dress upoun—was nut quite inscensidlo to
the epinner’r wealth, any mnore than she was to
hiv undeniabls good looks.

80 sho smiled, psrhaps, falntly blushed, then
began to talk af the mfills aud cotton ractories,
and the gros . desire sho had slways felt to go
over ong asd seo how the colton wus spuy,
earded, and prepared for use,

Of courss Grosham volunteered o show them
ovar his mitl, and Mi«w Stanhope, knockjag th*
natl on tho Leayl, dxed a day in*the followiug
weok for the visli in quostion.

Poor Beltram did not kuow what to do.

Luncheon, howaever, not bziag 8 vory heavy
moal at the rectory, svon caice to an ead, und
the roverond gentleman, detormined nottoleave
tho wotf behind bim §n the fold, observed that
he had somo calls 30 mako {n the town, sand
wou. walk down part of the way with his
guost,

« A polite way of gotting rid of ms,” thought
the spinner. But ho noqulesosd, novertholess,

Tho two uncongonlal spirits had not procoou
ed far together, Liowever, before they met the
subjoct of thelr conversation as dinnor, John
Greshiam, whom hls brothor at once introduced
to tho wnotor, ropeating tho invitatlon for the
following day.

. »viag saccaeded in bringlng the presumed
woif away from the shespfold, Sidnoy Baltram
was disposed to be amiable, in additllon to
which a foellng of matual kindiiness and sym-
—~thy spemod (o spring up 12 the hoarls of tho
two yoang mon thas Intrati~s1 4t adoe, wl
{29y warp Moa convorsing frooly ; wblle ¥r .,

N

thn m~wns of making, for it had imported aa
apple of dincord Into th« facsily that could never

utterly be ernd'nated.
Dospito this liitlo by.play, the evenlng passed

. off ploasantly.
18
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“iYQU BID ME HMOPR?' ASKXD YHANK GRREJITAM.*

| ablidheod had oxisted betwaeen the two brothers
Grosham.
Not that 13 was a domounsirative feoling.
On thoe coatrary, thoy never ecamatoany open
rupture or quarrel, and they boili ostensibly
{ lived in the samo huuse; stil, tharo tha fooling
was, and 1f thore was anything that one of the
brothers hat set his heart upon, it immedtatoly
became of inostimablo value to the other.

Liko his brother in one respoct at least, Joha
GQrerham's nequaintance with women had been
Iimited to the varlous grades of soclety, none of
it very polished or refined, that is to be mot
with {n tho manufacturing totwns.

His Introlduction to Lady Helon Beltram was
almost ako A uow revelation tohim  Hara wae
‘ils 1deai reatizod, so at least he bslieved. and ho
weatohed hor overy graceful movoment, listencd
to evory wrord that foll from: her itps ltko one
entranced.

The impression thus made upon .m was
quickly notlced by his brother and Miss Stan.
hope.

s Two strings to one's bow are better than
one,” muttored the aunt thoughitfutly. I eouid
always manazs tiwvo lovors at once myself; it
was only when I tried It on with four at o time
that T came to grief. Ah, Helen muast not do
liko that; it is tho girl that hasa tralnof lovors
aftor hor that nover gets a husband.”

And Mtiss Stanhope sighed, and glanced to-
wards the glass to seo tho reflection of an antl.
quated spinstor, very unilkae the sparkiting beaaty
and fashlionable bello sho could well romoember
to have been.

Bat {t was all her own fault.

Frank Grosham, w00, hrd notioed his brother,

His kecen eyo had soon tho datk chook flush,
the eyo dllato as though with surprisod wonder,

The signs wore unfalling to his mind,

it gave Lady Helon a new value in bis oyes.
Ho had previously admired her, 1t is true,

fe1t she was 10apleiag «0 the heart of husbrovter,
and bellaving that whoro the lady herself was

5ut)

Tho ladies had luft the room someo little time,
and Frank Gresham, foeling thut If he stayod
st table much louger, he should take mors
wine than was good for him, took a cigar from
irls pocket. Obsorviag that he would smoko 1t in

toom, was soon waudering about nmong the
ilowet bads, enjoying the luxury of a smoke.
Now it so happoned that Lady Hoelen Bel.
tram, dading hier aaut very sloopy when they
141 heon in tho drawing-room together o {ew

ovening atr.

wag that, aftor tho lapse of a foty minutes, the
two muot,

“Do you object to my cigar?” asked Jthe
youn ¢ man, preparing to extingulish ft.

« Not {o tho least; indeed, . ratherlikoit. 1
o 8o wish that Sldney would smoke; it seems
iuch a resoures for & man.'

«Ttis. Ifeover I feol savags or vexed or dis- |
appointed, my {nvariuble resource is a plpe or
clgar, and it usually puts me right or helps mo
to bear 1t.”

*“And does it oftan happen that you arve,
*navgge or vexed or disappolnted ™ asked the
young lady, with a provokingly quizzical smile. |

« Not vory often, bat you know on. does got |
80 sometimes; but I suppose you nover ko
what thoso sensations aro?” - ° l

«Which sensations "

« Belng savage, for instance.”

could bite as a savage would, if I tried.”

s And I don't think you would do much mis-
chlof tf you succeoded,” he retorted, with an ad-
miring samile.

ss Don't you "

« No; I think your amilo far mors dangerous -

fle had nover to his knowledge seon his : than your teoth could ever be; fudeed, I was
brothor so touchol bafore, bat the bare fact of | yug woundering whether discretton would not

be tho better part of valor.”
«Tho better part of wvalor?®" raypsated the

ntu-t g, had left tho old lady to her aftez-dinner i
gy ond had likowise stepped out luto tho coot '

¢« No, I don’t think I do, and T don't think I !

feom an imaginary danger if 1 ware you, Mr,
Uresham."

And she turned to leave him,

But he caught her hsnd, the haud which
tietd the rose, and prosssd her fingors to hils U, =
o ho asked—

#You bld me hope 1"

“w] say you may
bope,” waa the reply,
as she tore her hand
away, leaving the rose
atll! in his grasp, and
turned to return to the
house, to bealone, alone
with her own thoughts
and swest malden
blushes.

He¢ made no further
effort to detaln her,

He had gotall he had
asked for, all that for
the time he desired, the
assurance that ho had
forestalled his brother,
and that with a lttle
persoverancs and pati.
ence, the pr'so they
coveted would be hia.

And a smile of tri.
umph — a smile that
had something also of
malice fu it, came over
bis handsome face, as
his brother, who had
been an eye-witness to
part of the scene, hav.
ing followed him to the
gurden, camo forward
pow, pale, calm, and
evidontly restraining
himsuelf by an etfort,

«“You seem to have
improved the occasion,
as the pansons ssy,*
obierved John Gres-
bam, bitterly, as he
reached hix slde.

“Yos 1 nover waste
time on such matters,
Life is sbort, and one
may as well make the
best of it. § hopo you
admliro myt.sto. You
didn’t think I should
1y at such high yame,
eur

1 confess 1 did not,’
waz the reply, while it required an effort to re
press the insliustion he felt to pitch t ., vain
coxcomb into the water by the alde of whigh
they stood,

+ Bigu, that's the way, 1ad,” he continued, ro.

t10 garden, ho soized his hai, aud leaving the | iupsing 10r & moment fnto the dialect or brogve,
j o You road books and experiment oun wourds,
| while I read bearts and touch and probo thom

—women's hearts, that's what n:cxes the world
aud mars 14, but thenis 13 LOL every man who's
got my advantagea.”

And he stroked his moustaghe with s self.
sutistied, complnoent air, &s much as Lo say—~

« Envy me, my man, You cannot boast of

The naturnl consequencs of which of course ] one-tenth of my animal beauty.”

But hin brother turned from him contomptu.
ouxly, observing—

“ No, nor {s it overy man whe would liko to
change characters with vou, your good looks
sud unlimited insolence, vaken tnto the bargain,
Dou’t make too xure of tho prize ; she isn't yours
yoeu”

+ Bah! my good fellow, & woman {n love ra.
ihos 1ikes hor lover Lo be o bit of a dovil, Bhe's
#ul the noblo work of reforming him, don't you
wo? What capltal ocoupation there-will bo for
my lady .”

Aod ho laughed hourtily at his own joke,

Joba . was too angry, too much irritated to
roply. .

The impression mado on his hoart by Lady
Heolon's beauty and high.brod grzco was ton
neYr, Wo recout to give his brother's success the
same sting and pain it might at a later period
havo Inflicted ; still, It was hard that the only
woman whngo fuce he had over cousiderod
worth a sscond glancs, should be unatched up,
bafore his very oyes us it were, and by one, too,
whom he know to be so utterly unworthy of
her. -

Ho wes not the man, however, to ylold W puin
or disappolntment.

Once canvincad that the trial must be wscopt.
ed aud endurod bosldos, try to dissipate it as ke

sdmiration is cold befurv tho feollng which he | young tady, eithor affecting uot 0 uuderstand

conoorned Ne had tho Leasl goaucy, by deter-

would, something itko a fesling of contempt

uium, Ur CISO oAy Dot %e0IAg tho drul of Lig  wWould croep tnto hls heart for ths womun who

¢ nvorsation, 1 could so readily bo dazxiod by his brother'a very
»Yos. Taking oy hoel, for instanes, and | supordouyl characier and attrugiions,
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But kinder thoughts soon camo to chaso thoso
of anper and wonnded prido nway,

o Poor lasg, she's making for hersolf & piilow
of thuras, e thought, oo passionately, but he
mude wo farther comment at the time, (or 8id.
ney Belirnty was o the ganden,

He wis oo honomble, too vpright to try to
influcnee the rector for or nguinst his brother.

It it been ditleront, if Lady Helen
hud Leen free, tien o might hive triod to win
her himself.

Thiw lovover, was past,

Aund the subject of thelr thoughts that night
st 10 her ovwsn room whon tho guests had de-
arted, brdsting er tong, dark hulr, nnd won-
dertig svhiat her brother 8idnoy and all her
reintions wadld sy waen they know that sho
el acceptedg the Ticn colton spinner,

She had told him he might hope, and that, to
her i, imptied everythiug.

Was 1t eqanity binding upon atm, do you
thunk ¢

[ s atrig not,

At lenst, 1t would not have been, if the con.
scintaness g tot been ovor preseat with him
that the prige wns worth the winning, and
anul er was wating and ready to suatch it up
It e showed the loeast tntention of relaxing his
huid.

CHAPTER XL
THE PACE AT TUE WINDUW.

The winter days bhad shortened anddarkened;
Charistinas was close at hand—indoed, It was
but the Sanday preoceding it, and Florence Carr
seemed to havo settled down to her new 1o as
though years, tustead of but days and wooks,
had pagsd sinece she irst entered upon 1t

1f you il go with me tolo the dbedroom of
the tiwvo girls, you will see, spresd out upon s
couple o chalne, Moll Arkshaw's bluo satindreas,
claborately tritamed with white tace.

And a very whawy affalr {t is, too, more
showy than clegant, that pale, silont girl, her
cotnpanion, thinkx.

But she does not give expression to her
optnton.

Mol considers the dress & simple pleco of
perfection, belfeves she wiil be trresistiblo 1a 18,
and that som-thiag sho haas long hoped for will
bo the result of wenring 1t

It is Sunday.

The bi sy loom te silent ; the shatties nqloager
rush backwards and forwards on their mono-
tonous ermnd.

The sound of the ham:ner, the gnort and pufl
of the ~teamn ongine, and the volumos af smoke
issuing fnon thoe Wil chimneys—all for the time
ia taking tta sevetith day of rest.

Likewlsr the thousands of human baos have
censed thelr toll,

But fcr the event that Mol ts looking farward
10 50 eagerly.

The fact (-] am obliged to confess §t—3fall
had a swestheart, “a cbap,” as she callod him,
and this «chnp” was not only a sober, steady,
sood-'ookiag fellow, but a «Aiter,” and as such
earning foir to dve poundra week.

It 15 not an ordluary thing for u fitter or meo~
chanic to look after 2 mill hand when thinking
of taking a wife.

Such thiugs do bappen, of course; stiil they
were suflicienty raro to make Moll and her
riends consider him a good catch, and make
her ukewise ansious to sucure him.

Tu dou Moll justice, howover, it was the man,
not what be could rnake, that she cared abont,
and without doubl she would have preferrod
tuin had no not becn abls to make one quarter
of his v4ual jncome.

Wiiae amnton—Biil ho was somotimes called
—%as tuin, Wiry, 2ad aclive, but iittle adbove
the modium  hetpht, with sandy, almrst rod
Laif. atiary browa eyow, and a small scrubby
boand, that scemed o have grown to ong parti-
Quatl sciguds, and ghere stuck, refesing to in-
croasc LY evel a quarter of an inch

In cuusequencs, Wy, of its being of different
abadea, xome ightor and vome darker thian his
nauf, §t st tho fineg giance gave you the sppoar-
ance of being stroaked it gray, thoagtfls roal-
ly was tot sa. ca -

He was cogaged 1n Grestmam sed Powell's
itunwourks, and, as I have hinted, held 8 very
sond positton there.

1t was L 20 much that he wanted a wife, for
uin moher ived with ham, ax that he had been:
struck Gy Mo Arkshaw”s fine, comely face and
CNEA. peolid) Allractions

Bat even, then, his attentions bad beon ver)
irTegmiar, And 1 am atratd that had he dbeen lewe
alizible, or had Moll eared fomx about hin, ahe

would Eave sent him to the right-aboat, fnd that -

veT> quickiy, ton, some Lme 3go.
latey, bowever,
proved.

Three imes a weok, Al loast, you would have
found him Ju o ovening afte:t be bad becn
wme o tius garty sapper and dressod himself,
elthie? atl Mot Arkaliaw’s cittaze, OF takiag her
ang ber companion o a conecer:, Hisatre, 100~
are, 03 muac hwil, or jor a walk,

Not tuat Mou Quite aphraved of & party of
‘h.ee, ot bl Florence cver showed Lhe loass
atatitade for the Itdduigenm, or caro for the
/Um0, butl it dil seorn a0 unkind and sel-
ush ticave the por 2irl at teitne alone.

Al Wiae made sich a poltit af her golng,
that there was pothing for it Lat submission,
1Dough Mo was hoas | Lo say more than ouce
\hat (wo was rmpany and thiee none.

Tbus matiers hat prosresced andl this San
day, ntid M Bolton —~ Willie's moibdéer — haad

he tad oonsiderably im-
[}

- ou

Moll ncoepted the invitation eagerly ; It wus
what sho had long wishod yet scarcely darodto
hope for, amd almost to hor equal satlxfuction,
Florence declinod to go,

Not thint Molt was jentous of the girl she hud
befrionded and sheitered.

To do her justice, the tdea nover entored her
hend, partly, perhnps, from the fnnute consol.
ousuess sho had that Florence was of unother
stamp, had reoelved a very ditfurent oducation,
was proud ay Lucifer, and sflent and roserved
as she was, poor and destitute, coosidored her-
seif o Indy,

Qo Florence declined, for the fkot is, the fAt-
ter’s continunl presence greatly bored her, and
often when he camse in the evening, ahe would
g0 Into the bedroom undor pretonos of haviug
work to Uo, and remain there in the onid unth
he wus abaut 0 go, and shoe was colled i to
gay good-night.

8he was thankful, on this oold, black-looking
Sunday, that Moll was golug out, and that she
would thas be alone.

Alone with her awa thoughts, and thoso far
from pleasnnt ones

And yet nlone, with no human eye to watch
aud marvel at the agony, fear, and remorse
that wrung ner youthful heart,

80 young, so boautiful, what oould sho have
doue or sutfered in her short lifo to cunvulse ber
ko this ¢

Time, the nnravellor of all mysterios, will vo
doubt tp 1ts own season, unfuld this one.

«Thee's best put on thee honnet, and come
wi' us, lazs. The boggart (bogie) utj come and
1ako thee away Ifthoo bide< hero alone,'” suld
Bolton, whon Moll, all ready dressod, sppeared
in the room in which he was walting, foilowed 9
by Florence, whu bad been heiplug her tadreas,

« No, thank you, Mr. Bolton,’” was the caim
reply. »Ianall be glal to be quiet and alons
for & time, the nolso of th miil seems to ve
ringing and buxIing {n 1wy surs even now, Be.
sides, it 1s very kind of yau and Xoll tonsk mo
1o go, bat [ am quite sure gou nsither of you,
want me. Two i« company, and Q«o auiy,
you Know, uny day.”

This wan satd with a raro smlile,

A st.iv shat xeldom oamo to that sad face,
bt when it d'1 come it trausformed her, made
her look absolately beaaulful, and as aho stom)
there, dressed in 8 plain blsck dress of some
choap material, withoat the loast ornament.
savo a narrow strip of white lace round the
throat, yot fitting hor rounded figuro poerfectly,
sho Tas 88 greal a oontrusl, as it was possibir
10 imagice to the red-Taced, unpolished Mot
whose showy dress evidencod a far groater
amount of expenditure than of taste,

« Wo Lancashire folk uren’t glven to saying
what us doest't moan, lass. 3y mithoril be
root glad to 560 theo, or sho wounkin't haveaxed
thee.”

«Thank you, I can't go to-dsy; I want roat
and quiet. Good-bye ; nplsasant «lsit 0 you,
MollL"

Aund 30 2a¥ing, she nodded to the coaple, then
took her secat by tho fire, and a book 1n her
hands, showing plainly ber tutentlon of noy be.
ing persuaded Lo accompany thom,

8o the couple dapartod, Moll rxllant andshowy
enough, 38 the commonts padaed upoo her and
ber companion whils tHey walked taftugh -the
streot amply tostifisd, °7 But it movex

But I am afrald Bollon was not quiteas ap-; There is tho sound of a footalsp, cresplug as
preciative ns he shonld bave been aftor «o muc.. | though it would tread lightly cutaide tho house,
care and motey bad besa lavishod on the blae  and the spell is broken by the removal of those

amply to chbarm bis oyex. oFck
“’?:e tnc‘: \y:. another form, try todrive ftawny Sho springs forwns2 1o the windo™, and com-
a3 he wonld, rose befoTe bim. plotoly covers it with tho bilnd.

And that fcr was atired platoly fo blaek, She knows positively that tt ix bolted.
and was, he fi it azared, sitting by the fire, het ,  In her fright about tho window, sho had for.
eyos fixed apon it asthough she wore trying i gotten the door, which like many of thekind in
to reald aome secrel which the barniag gas ga i, the countrs, ccald be oponed rom the outaide
bfuel hild (roen he-. , by Ufting » lateh.

They bad walked on 1 llitie way in slienc F.rgotten it, but is oponed pow, and & mun,
—nol an upcommon thtag with [overs, by-the. ghe tBinks & strango?, walks intothe room, clos-
bye. {ng tho door behitnd him.

It is only an acqualutance or triend that lerls

aud mako & rosponse that to any cam but Shoto
aocustomed to the peoullar Lancasuire dlalect
would tinve bown completely uifiintolligible.

Mennwhite the suhjeot of Willlam Boltou's
thoughtssat as ho {ruxginod hor, indeod, almost
as they loft hwer, by tho ficeside, nnd ulone.

She hold n book In her hand, but sbo coull
seurooly tinve bhoon roudinglt, forahe nover onoo
tarned the prye.

The Dooember day darkonod, tho shndes of
ovantng set tu, und tho olook striking five, nd-
ded to the kottlo on tho hob bolling over, re-
minded hor that it was her usual tes timo ; and
sue rose to hor foot, puilled down tho bdblind, so
thnt sbe might not be obsorved by passers by,
tuun made herssif a oup of tos, nud sat down
again by the Ore, and by no other light, todrink
1,

Trus, sho had plnced a candloroady for light.
{ng upon tho table, but sho bnd had to practise
ecoonomy lately ; for though Moll Arkshaw coulid
dreas 10 satin on Sundays, it had taken a good
many hours’ work to buy the dross In question,
besides a oartsin awmoaount of pinohing, which
her own smnll earnings, through not beiny
ased to tho work, had made 1t Impadsiblo for her
to provent.

Boxtdo, shie did not care for a light.

It weomod to jmply the nocussity of dolng
somothing, oeven ff it wero only to read; and in
tho luxury of being n few hiours alone, letting
tho musk fall for a timo from hor, she wishod
to do nothing but reviow her lfe, hor prosent
position, and thtuk.

More thup once sho had besn obliged to ro.
plonish tho firg, or it would have burnt itself
out.

Qot aho had not lghtad the candle.

The cup, saucer, apd teapst still romatned on
the table; tho oldok biad erusk oight, and the
gir! was roused £omn ber foveris by hearing, as
sho belloved, & stop outatds tho window.

Not & singular thirg, yoo may think, with the
cottage standinges it did {n . lane, whero though
dark,.poopls Wwers often passing to and fro; bat
Jot will remiember a square of gardon, fonoed
from the vosd by wooden gates and palings,
ahtolded £t from tho pathway, and consequently
s0e one must have como in on purpose, pos-
haps was watching hor throus tho blind,
which she now parceivod sho ha: 1t partialty
drawn.

Hor previous mood and solitary musinge
may bave made her nervous, no doubt have
done so.

Besldes, sho 13 quits alone, with no other hu.
man belng save this intruder, as for as she
knows, ot least, near hor.

She Bixes her eyes with a kind of horrible fas-
sinstion upon the window, while her cars are
stratoed to Usten to ovory sound,

Is sho mistaken?

No.

A man's aoe i3 there, pressed close sgainat
tho panos of gless.

A maun’s face, she s sarg, though in the dim,
oocertaln light sho cranol reocognise 18

She opens her mouth to scream, but the
sound dies away 1R hor throat before & word ta
utterod.

&1th a kind of horrible Meseination, sho oon-
tioues togaro Opn that face, likke a helploss
Rind ander ths inldonce of & serpont.

1t theambent upon him or her 1o kKoap the ball (T0 be consiaved.)
of converution golng, and not atlow It W cui_ \ —
to an awkward pause. .

Sitenos at tlnes Is more cxpressive tharn : GUMBS' DOQG.

speech, eapectally {f Cupid | playlng up sotne
of his pranks, rod this may have been the |
origin of that wise old adage which teils u«
«+ Speech s sl ver, bat silenco ts zold.”

10 any case, the goilen period hiad laste] s
long, Lhat Moll was beglnaing o wonder at the
caune of it and to fecl & Ntsle vexed oven, des.
pitr the grandeur of her how satin, when her
oompanion said, as though apeaking ils though
aloud—

s { caona mak' har cot”

e Mak® wha out T asked Moll In sarprise.

Gumba who llves next door to us, has bought
adog. Ho noocded a now onc. His last dog
nsed to bark all nigh. in the yarduntil, {n fran.
tic desperation, we would shy boots and cologne
bettles and furaliure at Lim. Bot be alwayr
went on worse ; and ln tho morning Gumbs
would come calmly out and gather up those
misciles and earry them Into the hoazo. He
has more than twonty palrs of our docts abd
clippers 1n his possersion bosidos chalr.joxs 80d

Jomen

priuiinipihduouagy

Ono - Irishingn atlast boripd the tM)Y ynd ré-
signal.  Aud now Gumbs has'goda ndw Hogs It
will be excoxslvely singwar 3 wodo not fiwh 1
that dog somo evening soon with a ocodfish tue
uod u ploos uf beol; ron bim up all 6f & $udiduh
tnto our window and nunoch him Into tho sow 1.
No dog owied by a mun numed Gu. bs wili
oxult ovor us.

A s -

A WINTER WEDDING,

(AL Chisclhurst Church, Januury 9, 1378,

DY THE AUTHOROF “JUIN HALIYAX, GRNTLF-
MAN."

It flod away in o clang of bolls,
Marriage bells,
On the wingy of the Llus, that sinks And sWwolis,
That bold, weak, fate-struck, suffering soul,
Whom Christ wush olean, sud God make wholo !
And wo stand In the Hight of two happy fuces,
Mayhup, somo waaderiug anguls say,
Stop und nay,
As thirough the gloom they carry away
That bodiless spirit to Him who knows—
He ouly- whithoer the spirit. gues ;
# God givo thewmn all that tho dosd man lncked
(A3 men dare judgo himy, in thought, word, aot ;
Deny them all that to him was gived,
Lest carth’s dvors opened, shut dooryof heaven.”
Blessed 13 the bridegroom without crowa or
lund:
Blessod 1s tho bride with the ringon her hand.

Two happy hearts whom ongheart embraoces;
And we hear the peaceful organ's sound,
And tho angry storm swoeps harmiess round ;
Blessed is the bridegroom though the Beavens
are dun:
Blessad s tho bride whom no sun shines on.
Peal, yo joy-ociis, pual throtgh the raln,
Blinding raine
God makes happiness, God makes pafu,
Summer and winter » good tree grows,
A strong wsou! strongthens through weal and
Woos,
« Bo not afrald,” xuys tho wild sobdbing wind;
« Weep,” oigh tho clouds, «but the blue ts be.
hind.”
Blexved ts the bridegroom under shower or
sun,
Blcexed 18 the bride whowm Love's tight shines
oll,—Good Words.

WINONA;
OR,

THE FOSTER-SISTERS.

3Y ISABELLA VALANOY CRAWFORD,

u¥ PETRRBUKQ', ONT.

Authorof « [he Silver's Christmas Eve  » Wreck-
ed; or, the Rosclerras f Aistree,” &eo., &c.

c———

CHAPTER XXIX.
THE PATE OF NI+ CRCIL BRRTRAND.

1 You wicked, unprinciplud boy (" erled Cecll,
fiuahed like a wild ruae, and augry aparkies
her violetoyes; ¢ wanting o marry yoarcousin !
Yoa ought to be astinmed of yoarsolf.,?

« Ashamod af myselfi™ oxclssmod Percy
Grace. *Cecll, you glittering Vivian, 1s this
tho goynesas of a giri «r the hearticss thrustofu

s Upon—my—word ! said Cecll, broathloss,
har vyos wldo vwith astooishment, her Jitile
hands nplifted, ¢ yoo dresdfil story! Itrentet
ynu ko a drother, and yot tutn on rae 1lko
this,. Why, you Xnow us weil as I dothat faxs
o marry Mr. dorneyblow next weok.”

It was most pittable to ses the boy writhe
and cower utder thissudden lash; hiz sensitive
faco palibg toashes as ho lookod at her, iovely,
audaclous, triomphant 1a hae young beauty and
1is cruel powsrovar him. He putout his hands
towards hor as though sho stood in o mist ® hole
leagnes away.

« Coctlt” be gasped, « have mercy.
momber how yoa havs ied me on 10 thla P

# 1 led you on,” sald Cocii; * you allly cros-
ture, bechuso [ tapghe ;ou to dance and told

Ro~

cakes of s0ap and hair brushes and match-safos
and towel-raoks, and ho nover had tho manii.
noss to oflor to give them back, On the contra-
r¥, ho tralned that dog 1o sit by tho front gate
and 1o aoize Us by tho log whon wo camo ouf,
throe ot foutr times a woek, apparonily for the
parpase of seouring more boots. Bat we pol-
soned bt one morning, and thae noxt marning
Gampbs throw the carsast over inlo our yand
We throw it back. Gumbds reteraed ft. W.
both stayed at home that JAy, and spunt the
Ume handing the dag to ono another over the
fonnce. Thot wo hired an Irfshman to stabd
thore aight and day to retarn the dog to Gumbds'
yard. Then Gumba alsy hired an Irlshmaa. It
was cxlullarating work. The oorpse prodably
traversed the fence 6,000 or 7,000 times In the
twenty-four bours. Ho must have bdeocome

«The laxs Flo, 53 50° calls hetr,”
. Why, what in her can’t te0 mak’ouat? The
be quict canogh.”
. l“:!uo. ahe ba qutel, but she beant {ike other
lazsex. Thoro bo sommal about Lot ne I capns
fathon..” '

o Well, I woaldua try i€ 1 wir yol,"" was the
roply. * $3bo’s LUL =INC »COTrL, HA Jogbt, but
while s00 likos to Renp 1Y, aml bahave hersod |
decent as she do, it bo uo duxinoss o' mine nor

oarn.” .
7 «Thoe's reel, Jass; It bLoant oo busloess o
wine. But bow bonny thee's looklag, Iaw , &
mon might go & 4ay's Frirnoy and oot pick up
wi' such & wenoh as the "

« Eigh, dost & think e, 1ad ? Aw'y root zlg:l
thec likes my gowun. IUs a budny un, aln't
13 Al

amiliar with ths routs, even it be was doad. |

you whero 10 bay your necktieon, did you expest
Tue Lo be w0 dreadlul as to dream of marrying
my ooucin? Why, all my waddiux things are
, ready, and evory ono says I am jaat cao of the
luckiost girls out. Old Horuey owns two mil
! llons, and Ba's sovenly I he's  day. I wonder
. how those wdiots widow’s caps wiil sait me."”
Ahe looked at him, sparkiing and dimpling
with Isoghing dolight and teiumpdh.
¢ s« Xy guerlils dush to aunts's, tn New York,
, Was o snccess, you see,” sho sald, # Al the
, Biris Sro Just dylug with anvy, and it's thoe jolll.
ost thing cut o watich thom while mams s
showling theam my froussean and jowols, They'rs
, it for & priocors—"*
Ho lonked roand the bowery lutle drawing-
! rootn, dright {1 the morning san, snd Lo saw
that her words were true. It was ons gracefl
1itter of raro thingy, bright and white &s for thé

At laat been conrzod and gtenided Yy ter won

tot “it 0 the two girin o cume wud take ten
with e,

« Aye; butit’s note s0 LORRY as the piece
| neide gt W™ wRR the ™ €, with 3 Lianoce
| ghat made Aoll’s cheoks lake % stslidooper bus

At last ho wore away with so much handling. | bridal of & fxiry quson. Over ths srm of the
anA An tha T-el dar tha Trieiman w4 nw'-rlchlnu ongah hung n grest vl af pricelots
, the bours Qurglag ouly the it &1 0RO aToLler. | Mochily, a0d FSUDE OB 1t & coroual of oPHnge.
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e _twmes

flowers moaked it poarls and softly gleaming

omeralds, Something cut hiseyes, like a biting

blaat of January suulight, Ona little stand by
tho window tho flash of dinmounds, 1ylng like o
oconstollntion on A bod of whito vetvotl, Ceocll's
monogram 1o gold aund coral glitterlug above

them in the lid of tho oase, ao oxquisit. gom in

itsolf, of ivory, inlald with gold.
Tho oruel glory of tho bavbles struck him like
tho gieam of n destroying sword. Hoo:

drank as desply of tho Intoxication of gratifiod

vanity as sha had ovor donaln her lifo~~porhaps
more 80—J0r thero was tho atr of bolng wounded

to tho doath about him as sho watohed him
groodily, with shining cyos.
Bhe would not have spared hlm asiugle pang,

not forall tho fino gold of Californis, in that

moment of cxtremest delight.

A ooquotte has muny of tho points of tho
tigress, tho iron claws ahod 10 softest volvet, tho

fieros hungoer and thirst for blood, tn the guise

of brokon hearts. Rather a sipgular avowaly,—
a porfeotly heartleas person having sagliclent

imagination to draw pleasuro from pangs in
another of which she {8 as Incapable of forming
a just 1den as the snake 1s of tho angulsh of the
animal 1t charms first and crushys aflerwards.

Ho dropped his hands from his faco—u boyish

faoe, with curls of bright gold about the white

tomplos and tho sharpest besuty of a youog
Greok of the moet idonl typo ovor struok into

vivid reslity by tbo ollsul of Praxitelos—aud
lookod at her.

At its very best it was a very weoak face, pas-
slonate, perhaps, with scarlot lips and delicate

tiots, liko o girl’s, and large, azuro cyos, uucor-

tain in tholr glanoa, I brillunt with geulus,
fickle atd capricious as that gonlus wa3, buy ta

that moment of Bsilence thoe begloning of u

change showed 1tsoll,

Ho polnted past ber to tho dlamacnds, Lis

eyes and vajoe strungoly steadfust,

« Your purchase mouoy I" ho sald, looklug at

her, not at the jowols. * Cecil, answer me, ou

your son!, 1f that 18 sacred to you, did you

never lovo mo?”

«t No,” sald Cocll premnptly, “andif youcau't
slop belng unplsasant you'd Laiter go home. I
dida't 23k you to fall 1o love with me, yougreaut

goose.”

This was nol Miss Bertrand's usual tormula of

rejoction ;
cighteen.

bat he wus hor cousin, and only

+ Don't staro at mo,” she went ou frascibly.
«lf you woren't my ©QusIn over s0 muoh, 1
wouldo’t marty you or any morilal mah who

oouldn's give me all I wanted.”

. \What ts your God, Ceetl 27 ho satd, in the
same eved toue, the curlous chuuge deepeulug

in hls face.

o Myself,” satd Ceot!, with an aspoct of the

most antiro houesty. S8ao wasoxhiiaruted in the

view of thodlumonds and laces, and a lttlo off

her guard. -
«Can you feel remorso?” ho usked bher,
1 ywhen you jufilel suoh tortures us I feel now,

kuowlagly, romember, Cecli, ol, remeinber

thatt”

« You're perfoolly ridicutons!” said Coctl,
rippliog into wudden lpughtor; ¢ 1 dou't feel
anythidg butthut I adoroe disimnounds and donbons

and lovers, and that old Horneyblow cun give

them to me. Don't atare, sir! Whon I'm o

mareled woman, you Inuy slgh at my feet If

you ilke and only bo fushionablv. Now, don’t
try to txik goody to me! I tavo 0o heart, and
I'm very giad of i, zud no prinolple, and I'm
very glad of that, and I don't caro about any-
thing 1a tho world Lut belug protty avd heviog
pio say so I®

pe‘ov‘m walch synopsls of ber views, Cocll
twlistad the rlolet bowa {n hor Aludy golden halr,
and gave & more coquettish it tv tho slik cord
apd taxato roan:t her dainty waist,

» Noxlons sud benutiful,” tho satd, but in a
toue too low for her hoaring; ¢ deadly, and
with tne polton but coming to its fall powor.”

«8it Gown and be sonuble,” sald Cesll, rolle
tnga shell-liks chalr towunts him. + Takecaro
of my vell, you carclsxa thing. Recolluct you
have promised to take e ot ob the bay to-
night. The mooniight's glorlous now.”

Y will oomo for you,”" be sald, yoiog towards
the door. Oa the throstidd ke lovkedt back at
ket with & singular xmlie; and 23 sho wutched
bim from the window ho was smillng siill

« The ridiculous young o wkey 17 o 1d Cecll,
apitofully, oI don't dellove ho cares much after
.lL"

« I don’t dellevo he dom,’ romarked Lous,
crawling in's dishoveliod condition from uader
o table, whers sho bad laln hidien to enjoy the
Intsrview; ¢ I've ten minds to tell Mr. Horaey-
blow al! you 3ald, Jast to splle you for getliag
ma 0ot 30 1ol mo on the toe-bost party to-night,
Misx Cocil.”

« Parhaps ou want the old wrotoh yourself,
miox?™ oried Cadll, In a Tage. * Wel, 1t's ono
ocomfort, bio hiss eyos in his hoad.”

« Has bo?" axked Leng, with great intorsst.
« How funny! Xt he got nay teoth, Coecli?”

« 1 don't knaw, and Idon't carg,” repilod Ales
Bertrand, disdalafully, < It’s nothing to me.”

« Cls, If anythlog happens to yod, L'l try and
get tho revarsion of oid Horeybdlow.”

« Much good may ho do you, Mixs Black-a-
moori™ sald Cocll, swoeping away with her
lacos and distonds, in & whlrlwind of wrath,
to tonment the two sempitrosscs upelairs at
wOork o her troaszoat,

L} L 4 ] L] L 4 .

Thare bad beon 8 gonlal thaw, followed by a
biting froet, and belwoen tho shore and the

rod hin
oyos for o singlo moment with his hands and
stood motionless,and dutiag that briefspace Cecll

of silvor, giitioring to a full moon, rolling
thirough a sky of deopost bluo. A faint shady
of turgtiolse ran gloaming through tho glaro oo,
uad out be, ond s {sland o son of Jot, spangled
with great patohos of silver, lapped tho glitter
tog rim of tho ico,

A stondy, strong brooze sot from tho shore,
and like phantoms crownod swith light, five or
vix loe-boata swopt ovoer the shining plaig, thelr
<alle poar! in tho mooniight, a stained glass
lantorn crosting each lofty mnst.

Faint laughter and merry volces minglod
with tho wind, and ocoasloaally the rofrain ot
~omo guy song ckught up by saveral voloes and
tisod Lo and fro from boat to boat, as thoy glided
past each other; loug shafts of ralnbow light
falling from tholr difforently hued lantorns
aoross tho polluold floor, tn dazzling tracks of
ruby, gald, green and rose.

No ono who has pot foit it can imaginb the
oxbtluration of dashing on before tho wind on
ono of theso wintor-bl: *s over a shining plaloof
glaro loo, eitbor by day or night.

«To whom havo you lent the Rudy?" asked
Prancor of Spooner, who was lts companion
on his own boat, the Regina.

«To young Graco to tuake thoe little Bertrand
out on,” respouded 8pooner, o voice in a huge
capote. <« He don't agetn a bdit cut up about
hor golug off, after atl.”

Spouner sighod diamaily. Tho lovely * Flota
had gono off,"” i e., married young Damnask,
\ko weok before, aud the Ensign was s wearing
the widow.” The allusion toucbed o sore
pluce.

« Hura I" said Pruncer thoughtfully. - Idon't
anow. DId yoa notice how his oyes wars spark.
iiog to-night ©  Mischief there, Spoon.”

«0Onh! Como now,"” satd Spooner, I should
s8y,—mint julops. Listen to him.”

The Ruby swept by iikea comel, Cocil's lovely
face gloriicd 1o the mooonlight, Percy Graoce's
voloo ringing out wildly tu o welrd burét of
wmolody, which "~cil canght up in her jubllant
young volce. 8Bho woaved uer little hund to the
young men as they flew past, the ruby laatern
leaving a track, red as blood, behlnd them,

It was all weird, lovely aud dreswn-likeas a
agvne of opchaptmoent.

Thealir was full ofn kind of fulling glory of
frost, like diamond.dasi 1o the broad moonlight.
Tho aurora flung phantom banners tinged with
huoes of ghostly rose and green across the purple
arch, and, swopl from the land bobind, delicato
snow.wroaths, faint and flne, whirlod across
tho gleamiog tce, uud wore lost, disappsaring
Iiko ghosts on the cboa tido beyood.

Bohind lay Toroato, its stivery spires lancing
the sky, its thousands of lights gleaming, ke
some consteliation dropped earthward from the
dome above. A band was playing some distance
away, and 20w apd thon the riotous wind toro
across the bay, hurrying out laketward with
feagments of the far.away harmony in s
cluteb.

Prancor suddenly z!terod the courso of the
Regina, bringing her round with a mighty
awoch, untdl stie stood ont ln the traok of the
Rubdy.

«\Yhat 1s that for?"” quericd Spoonor, us the
fce-bouat obeying Prancer’s skillful haod, whizzod
like an arrow oul towands tho Isiznd.

«\What a—cxcuse mo, 8poonsr,—mautl you
were (o lsud your boat o that hare-b ajned
boy,” was Pruncer's irrelovant remark, *Tho
mad young foal i» steeriung past the lsland, be.
youd which there are not inoce thao ten or
twolvo foet of ice, and with this wind bahing
blm, toa.”

Prancor had usually one of thos, Jark, unroad-
ablo fuoas wihich inlght pertain to a bumeaa
spuinx did such & mozsier exist, but when he
was falriy rousod his countenance was—oithor
diasbolically or herolcally iu esruest. At this
moment thiore was & touch of both o his oyzss
and adbuut his ooxres and Arm lps,

« Lat's shout and warn them,” said Spooner,
his fuce chalky to the mooxlight, with sudden
terror.

Tho same impulsse was at wosk with tho ooou-
peuts of tho other boats, and a stronz shout,
«Take care ! Como back §’* wont tbhundoriugout
alonT with the wind,

wPorcy v crled Cocll, ¢ there 18 ro foo beyond
the Island. What are yon dolng

Tho moonlight and rudby lantern lighted the
boy’s faco suflicicnsly for hor to read her answer
inft. Yol ho wassmliling as ho had smiled
back at her from tho door carilor in the day.
What was 1t that aloared tho scales from her
eyos a0 that she might rend thsat look aright,
at last and o late ?

Sho gave a suddon shrill, awful scream, and
with her feoblo hands tricd to toar bis grasp
from tho rudder. Usel His muscios wore
tron. His face mardle. His oyes rclontiess,
tondor, scornful, mad, all thiogs at onoe.

He sbook off her fragilo flagers, and moved
tho ruddor. Thoy were rounding the Isiand.

« Pray 1" ho sald, looking down at bsr, asshe
flang ber arms ont towards thoss bohind.
sSavo me!l' sho shricked in answar, &s the

ocamo bask.

« Courage, Mita Bertrand! Drop the rudder,
you madman.”

Pranocer had ono hops, To hoad the Rudy snd
cut off hor coursa. He hisd abont a minnte to
do it in. If the ice-boat were oaly lighter!
«8pooner!” bo zaid appoallngly. ¢ My good
follow, lighton her.”

| sickoning rush, tholr cats flled with thesawngo
roaring of tho wind. ToJump from the Qying
thing meant——Danth perhiaps,

noxt momont was lylng bruisod, balf-stunned,
an arm broken on tho gilttoring floor, sud tho
Regina shooting far ahoad.

Had 8poouor ltved fu geod old times, ho would
hiavo leaped luto the ohnsm without hatf the
paraco of Quintus Curtlus, with the Roman
equivalont for *all right,” whatever that may
bé, on his ltps,

Prancer know tho lad bost, but as his appoul
was answered, and the Jightened thing bounded
upon the 1co, his dark faco wont !ko ashos, but
1t6 darod not romovo his oyes from thn Ruby,
ladeod he could not.

Ho was galolngon them.

Cooll's faco was turned towards him, and he
had Ukqed her a little once.

Ho sol his teoth desporately and then ,houtod.

«8lop I say { or I shall ran lnto you."

Percy Grace turnod his heoad, and the mad.
ness {o bim burst out 1n one horrible, lance-llke
lnugh, a shricking sound uttorly and ontiroly
awful.

«Too lato!” he shrieked back, and Prancer
had Just o second to alter his course and savo
himsolf,

As the Reging 8w pt away, as ho trled with
furious strongth to stop her, ke laokod back and
saw it all,

Ho saw the Rudy bound from the fco, ke u
tbhing of lfe, and Porcy Graco clinglog (o her,
flash downward ioto the cbon tide, and dis-
appear, tho ruby lantern, like adrop of lumi-
nous blood, shining redly for a second in tho
black wasto,

He saw Cecll, at tho last sublimo flash of
time, rise with a mighty cry, and as the ice-
boat boupded shuddsring to the dark cmbruces
2f tho lake, Nling horsolf back upon the glittoring
deéadly ice, and Ue there a lttle doad form, in
richest volvols and fars, a hidecous bruise on the
dainty templs, and o little stream of blood
trickling over tho gleamlng ice.

8he lay in the bowory drawingooom three
ot four days jb all tho pomp money could buy.
1u a white casket wreathod with sllver, a cross
of starry 8t hor feot, and ber bridal
wreath lyttig in iho golden tendrils of her hatr,

They placed virginal lilles on her cold breast,
ond Mr. Hornoyblow wept over her and thought
how protty Lena looked in hor sisterly grief,
and friends camo in and out and sald how beau-
tiful aho 1aade Deatb, and Pranoer and Spooner
came, aod held thelr bals in thelr bands, and
tonked nt her §n stlence and went awauy stlently,
spootier with tears in bis honest oyes, and his
arm in a sling. Aud on the day she was to have
beer: wed, tho whitc casket was drawan under
nodding plumes of white to a litle genve under
nleafiess willow, and while a winiry sun gilded
tao lako whero Perey Grace Iay, and played
with the snowy plumes which honorod her
maiden ostate, Cecl! Bertrand was lald away in
tho embracesof tho tomb, orowaed and garland-
od with tho jewols shie hind lovod.

CHAPTER XXX.
MARRYING AND GIVING IN MARRIAGE.

Who forgots the cburm of the fairy lore of
onc's chlldhood, whet overy tale wound up with,
«and so they woro married ar . itvod happy
ever aftorwards,” desplte the malevolence of
tho spitoful old fulry, who had laslsted yenrs
before on comling, an uanlovited guest, to the
clristentug of the royal heroloe® Who forgets
with what a gigh of satisfaction tho old romance
was lald dowxn which concluded amidst the
ringing of joybells and “ha clatter of tho post-
chalses which whirled off all the princlpalchar.
acters to tho four quarters of tha globe on what,
in thoeo good oid timeos, wore cutied « marriage
Jauota,” R

Of courso it's vory frivoious 2ad all that, my ¢
desr Miss Cross-patob, and you, Mr. S8inglestick ; |
but I can't heipit, If in the good old style « thore |
ocomes tho sound of weddiag-balts™ across the
concluding words of this modest tale. Shut your
cars nn 501t please yc and hoarken noy, close your |
oycs anl seo uot; bat o tho dimpled Hebos, the
&2y young bacbolurs and the nivoming masrons 4
of the land ¥ turu sare of consolatlun nud ou-
cournzemont when I reate what bofetl somo
vlghteen months after the evonts reinted (o the ,
foregotug chaptlor. '

It was July, and in the protty drawing-room |,
of Captain l'razer’» restdenco a lurge and dril. -
Uant party wss asombicd. A clergyman in
white vestmonts stood besldo a richily carved
roadlng stand on which luy open tue wedding
service, and though there was a resties. Nuitor
of rxpectation smongit the guests, overy vaice
was mute as the door opeavd and a band of .
white robed beauty Jdriflod in surrounding throe
forms whuse coronals of orange blossoms pro- .
claimed them brides ’
‘ First came Olla, almost beautiful in the rosy
dawnlug of her coming lfe, then Dally to de
scride whom &l $ids orisls words totally fatl,
and lastly Aodrosis Howard, magnidcent, regay,
beariug borsolf llke a Queen pacing to her coron-
aton.

Regina flaw towands them, And Prancer’s voloo « o

Thsey were rushing ovor tho glare {oe with a !

Tho pretty rovm was like a templo of Flora.

03, roscs overy where,” and bitlows of golden

t Sowlng over all.

Are. Deavllilo was there, a magnifcent look-
. ing wotaan In mauve satip, talking carpestly
. to Captatn Frazer, who In his iavalld chalr was
, soated noar the olorgyman. IHis faco was placid
_and cheerful, bud his hatr had become as white
as miow and thinner about tho.temples. Mrs.
Frazcr, with aparkling oycs and flushed chcoks
stox! beside him, her hand restivg fondly on
hilsé arm, but her eyes watching the door, ar ' it
would have beon atrange tndeod had any ouo
blamed tho gleam of fond pride which swept
» acrogs hotr beautiful ayes as tho group wo have

|t

obon Lino Qf the lsland, the ay shuwed & plalo ‘ « Al Tight” wald Spoonor, simply, aod the | mgationed foatod up tho room.

!Ifdorlck Armar, Thoeodoro Denviile, and
Arohio woro tallking to Valerio Lonnox and
three or four mapguificent damesn, strangors to
theso pages, buly friends of tho two familles.
Vulerio, 1fsho had suflored had mado nc sign,
but us sho looked frora Thoudore to Olls, hier
black oyes sparkied through tearw,

1 Now, Doully,” satd 8iduoy, who had shat up
{nto o tall, young Loauty, and wus radiant as
firug brido's-mnald, *do try and remember that
you'ra put up yowr voil for Roddy to Kkiss you
whon it's over, sud don't forgot whoreabouts
you’'re to any 1 wilL."” 1 fool quito safe about
lla, but you aud Androsin are just dreadful ! As
for those othor ridiculuus creatures no one will
be foollsh onough to expect anything graoceful
or distingulshed of them.” WIith which dix.
tsgulsbad compiiments to her brother and
brothers-in.luw elect, Hidney leant forvrard to
arcango Andsusia's votl which had bscoine dis.
arrangod,

Then through the perfumed, sunny stiliness
of tho room cume the rich vuice uf the old cler.
gyman, commencing the servico, aud in u fesw
momonts, the silohco fell aguln w be broken by
tho buzz und flutter of congrutuintions, the rust-
ling of rich robes and the subdued e cud of stl.
vary luughter, ug the three brides recerved tho
ombracos and good wishies of thelr friends.

“God bless you, Theodurs,” sald Valorie,
foundiy, us Deunvllle turned to her, with his wife
ou his arm, and sho amiled W keep buck the
tears which ru.ww to her oyes. She put back
Olls’s rick vell, anl perused her sweet, blushing
faco, and then drew hier to her ucur,, withsi.ent
gruce. ¢ May youar loi ba hppior than min -,
dear chlld!” shoe waisporel softly, ani Olia's
heart dumbly echood the pruyer.

Dolly leant on Armor’s arm, watched eriti-
cally by Sidney, but Mrs. Armour’s deportment

.waa & study in it way, und 1oft nothing to bo

desired. Her falat blushes were itko rotiootions
from tho roges of Paradise, her oyes beamed
with a boly lustre just tipged with a faint ex-
preasion of exquisite ponsivoness, duo altogether
to o doudt a8 to whetbor she ought not to havo
chozen blue in place of ashes-or-roses for her
travelling dress, but the e¢ffect was charming.

Androsia drew Archie out through the rose-
draped window, to thie shadowy veranda. Her
great eyes were full of tears, joy and sgorrow
struggled togother in her lovely .aco.

wls 1t doue ?”" she said looking wistrully at
blm.

« Come anl see, my darilug,” sa.d Archie
gently.

Ho led her round the veranda and oat ucross
the sunny lawn to the ptne-grove.

Stendineg (0 1ts shadow, was the lifo sizo statue
of Wilnona, hewn in the purest marb'e and
oevideat!y bat just placed thore. It s:00d al the
head of a narrow, grussy mound oa which lay a
wroath of purest camelias, A smaull foot-stono
boro » name and & date.

« Winona, aged twenty yesars,” and »oneath @

“Iam the Resurrection and thoe Life, saith
the Lord.” .

Androila stood for a momaent looking dixedtly
at the Ufe.itko face of the statue gicaming
whitely on hor in tho shadows, und thon turu-
ing she hid hor face on Archie's arm, and ho
drow her tonderly away.

«Come, my wilo,” he sald #See Y our way lies
throagh the sunshino, Let us leave theshadows
behiad.”

And with tho full glory of the summor day
upon them, he lod har beck to the house.

A fow words will oxplain the mystery of Cap-
tain Frazor’g first marriage.

Ho had married privately, a oousia of his
own, Lady Flora Lenoox, tho oaly child of a
man fs stera 83 ho was proud.

Thoy &id not daro make thair uaton pubdlic,
and with a heart fall of dire forebodings Captain
Frazer uccompanied bis regiment to Canada to
receivo there the news of hor death and that of
tbe sop, whuso birth had causad her doath.

This Iast, as wo havo seon was falie, but the
desthily mage of her father kad beon 80 arousod,
tuat he had sworn that his grandchlid should
never suceacd to his title and estates.

Ho hnd given him into the charge of an old
valet of ...~ owi, who bhed taken bhim to Franco
and reancdd him thero until ho came to man's
estate, giving oat, and teliing the lad himself,
that ho was th  illezitunate son of & gentloman
th Scotiand.

There he bat grown up; there he Lad lved
Uke Ishmaol, « bls hand against ovory mau and
overy man's haalagninst hiy" anl thy maer
of hiis deuth was as his Hfe.

Frx:s,

Wxnping 1x Higu Lirs.—In a burlcsquo of
tho Jonkins styto of deseridlag weddings, tho
hride's dross 13 doscribed asa whito megatherim
Allk trimmed with prussic acld, blue pompaded
froat and larabrequine of the samen, loopd up
with calta lilles flecked by furiginatod potassite
sud moellaced trverc—imported oxpressly for
hor. Hor voll was a blassod polonalse, trim-
mod with qouble Quted ruachings, surmoanted
with tho syreath of anowy trichnallis, Somo of
ths pooscnts wore 2 sct of tooth and an oyster
(reczor—from tho bride’s mother; a gold-lined
hash rocciver and u sol of ¢ aste nnd clegant
torTR-colta jowelry from tho groom; a quilt
picced by the donor whon oleven yecars of ago,
an”  packaze of cabbago socd from the bridoe’s
Steudmother, aged nin 7, who csa read fine

, prant withioul £'a 868, and wio Grackol all the
| Buts for the banquset with herown tenthy
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The Great Fairs and Markets
of Rurope.

BY Ry II. DORNWAL

BART'L'NY FATR,—Ballinasloe aad Doanybrook
— Greenwich, PFatrlop, and Edmouton
Falrs, .Jahrmarkts of Germany and the
Tyrol,—A Russian Falr,—Carnivalsof italy,
—Tho Great Carnival of Cologne,—An Iriah
Pigtilr,—London winter fiir on the froged
Thamaos, &¢c., &o.

It s not everybody whohas had the «luek,”
A3 wwoll ’s the danger, of seeing tho « sprig of
ahillelah” flourished to perfection in the vioinl'y
©of Dublin, ontho daysof the onoe-great Mairat
tho Iittle village of Donnybrook ; nsithor has
everv Lonrioner had tho pecoliar fortune to see
Bart'’'my Fair, or any other of the oslobrated
English fatrs. Anc s\l the oountieas number
who have not, never will have the opportunity,
as nearly evory ones of thess outrageonsly gro-
tesquo nisomblages was nbolished some twenty
or thirty years ago by Act of Parllament. To
tho statement above we may, of ocourse, add

gontllemoen, attived, o rich ™ and“mnoithy %cos-
tumes, the majority wearing blask maske, stand
up In ehar{ots and barouches, or other open ear-
rlages, with large bags at their feet, filled with
sugar-plums ofall oolors and aixes, with which
thoy pelt each other as the carriages pass—now,
with a well.almed large single sugar-plum—
now, with a bandful of the smaller sort, fiung
iiXe a shower of hall rightln the taco.

These Caruivals originated In & kingd of rell.
glous festival, aa the derivation of the word
olearly proves—oarnes vale—farewell to flesh 1
Huw complately this beocama chunged, in pro.
aeks of years, Lo vory cpposite obsery are
susisiantly obvious.

In Rowme and Ventco *ho prinsipal featuros
aro thoso of the mesquerade, while in the former
tho horse-races aro among the most favorite
wmussments. [should meation thatthe horses
are tratned to ruu without riderson their backs,
No horso can bo bribed ; every horse dnes his
best to win. A poorsort of amusement was at
one time in vogus, consisting tn oarrying lighted
tapers abont tho streotx, and each person trying
to blow out tis neighbor's light, and proserve
his own! This may bo regarded as a sori of
Itallan veralon of # Beggar my neighdor.” In
Southern Italy there has iatoly been held quits
& now sort of falr, viz,, & “Wine Failr” There

that n far greater number have never had tho
stluek” of sceing a Continental Fair ;—the Car-
nivals of Italy, of France,—A Ruassian Pair,—or
the Carnivals and Jahrmarkts of Germaay.
But all of thess are still flonrtshing &t thelr ap-
pointod seasons,

In nccordance with the very motley and dis-
orlorly oharaclsr of our present sabjeot, as to .
its exhlbition {n all countries, I shall observe !
noorderof sequance in descriding the varions
wi1 and wonderful seenio and other shows, a2
woll as the general «bahavior” of tho respac.
tive muititudes of spestators and participatcre,
which nre characteristia ef tho unbridied anl.
mal splrits of the popnlsse of Qifferent nations.
Somstimes we will take ssveral of them {n gus.
cession, If mnot togethsr, by reazon of thelr
+s family llkconess ;* at othor timos, the susoss-
8101 wiilbe forthe foree of contrast.

Let us hagin with the more quiet snd orderly
olisy, whae plexsing sodristies may constituts
& sort of smiling, musical introduction, whereby
our rea:lors, and our falr rezders in particulsr,
miv bo gradunlly prepared for the scsnes of
turhuient jocularity which are to follow.

The Iahrmarky, or falr of Germany, s a vary |
Aifferent sort of thing from the Eaglist falrs, a3 |
th» L mthey flourithed, or an Italisn Carno- 4
vale. or say other soene of uprosrioux merrl.
raent  and excitement, amidst extravagant |
show. aul follles. Tharo {s reaily very little fun |
in ths Jabrmarkt. PFor my own part, I conld t
see None. It i1s no more thana market, except,
thAat, instevd of the maln objact betng confined
to -tahles there {9 a preponderances tn the waj
of cla*hiing, toys, aweetmosts, cakes, pipes, and
Typons0 h'no and scaristcapt. Books, also, es- '
pecisity of tho pletorial kindg, abound, —indeed,
one of tha greatest falrs in Germany ts at Letp. |
zig, which is expressly a «book falr,” But s
Carival is qaiis anotber matter.

I was onea present at a Carnlval in @ologpe.
It way a very gorgeous and pecullar exhibition
of national fancies, both of the postical and gro.
tesque. The ohlef features conslisted of allogo.
rical and sarvotimes mythological, characters
in chariots, carts, and on trinmphant thronss,
moving on whasls—all of whieh ware drawn by
hoTies 1n fanciful trappings, or by oxen, and by
some other animals, not exsily distinguishable,
who were msle to resembdle bears, tigers, lUons,
aud othor wild beasts. Tho Gigures who sat iu
there cars wore all attirod in costumes, saited
to the characters they ropressated, and wore at-
en Is, precaded, and followed by other figaros ,
on horsebacsk and on foot, bearicy baaners, with
embroldered mottoss ad dovicez, bands of mu.
sic, an‘l by acrobats, who ooczsionally performod
feals of strength and sgility as the procsssion
moved aloag.  The slow progress of this halfl
mnaznifiesnt, half-motloy eortége through the
prineiprsl «trects of Cologne nccapied the greater
parttof the morning. It waa winter st thist*me,
an 1l intensely oold, ‘Thero had boon a hard frost
th ~ previons night, and the stroets were slippery
withiee. Na)dcnbts!ltbo horses wore rough-shod
for tho occasion ; dat the thin drezses of some
of the mythological figurss, and particularly
thow of tho goddesses (though personated by '
yoang German students), must havo called for
no lituo exerclss of fortitode, a3 woll as s bhard |
oonstitution, i

Towards tho aflernooa sverybody thrungoed to
sarae speciai dinner-tabdls, 23 which (at loast at
the one where 1 hapoonod to dine) overybody
wore a taul patnled, paper fool's cap, with bolls
or taswls The alter-dinner spoochos woregono-
rally fa1l of fordidden political senttmonts, cov-
orod up with (wittlg) wittictsms, abeurditios, and
corale squibs. Brarybody ssemod to got natur.
ally tipay ; but it was very remarkable to a
Britishor, that nobody appeared to be overcome
in the way ho was aococustomed 10 seo at home
oa nimilas occaslons.

Of the Tyrolasa fatta tho priocipal attractions
to thy eyo arc the vartous bright articles, both

was 0o attempt or protanoce at seekingtorondor
this amuslng in the usual way. Tho firat of
these was hotd last March (1872), when tho
samples of th: wines amountsd to upwards of
4,000 bottles. The whole of this vinous army of
1,000 {n full array, was, either moat lunoocently
or most irroverontily rangad threo deecp
agalust the walls of Santa Aarta la Nuova
But no priest or mounk expretsed any objoction.

A Carnival in Pzris is a yot groator romove
from the ordinary class of faira.  Tho Prench
aro much too olegant in thelr tastes to adopt any
rude or rowgh amussmonts, especlally the comic
horse-play that used to charactarise the EBug.
‘sh and Irish Mirx,. A Parialan Carnival is
aothing tnoro than a ssriss of alegs nd re.-
cherahds iittlo dinner and supper partt under
s mask., I pass hastily over most of thess
things, becauss they are stlil extant, reserving
Jur moro particular Jescriptions till we ocomo
0 those which have been abolished,

But a falrin Rassla ts a wonderfully different
sort of thing, and comoes very much noarer to
-he Angio-31x0on poutions of what is proper on
such osecssions,

Ruxsian falrs may be divided into three vory
uppotito classes. 1. Those which are made up
of religlous mystarios and superstitions, some of
thom b-ing rich and wnaguldoent in thelr dls-
plays of {dols snd boly relics; othors partaking
of the squalid as much as thoe grotesqua. One
of the tnost striking chamcteristics of a Rus.
sian falr 1o the eyos—1i0 the noso wo should say-
of u foreiguer, particulariy of Prench or Eag-
{ish !deas of niooty, is thint of the oppressive and
overcoming odors of perfumed Rustlan leathor,
alooliol, sour beer, fermenting cabbages — the
greasy On the boots af the Coszacks, all micgled
with tho muak and amborgris of the fashion.
able loangers. The se00nd class of fairs in Rus-
uis conaist almost entirely of dandses of a kind
ant custowary st othor socasons; and thess,
agaln, must be dlvided into two sorts. Therols
tho «Peaaants’ Beall” al which some of the
danoes are very graooful, and others very licen.
tions on the part of the mala dancer, while ths
woman rocsives all his gross overtures with the
rigid importurbabllity almost of a wooden
tmage. It is like a lnnatic paying ocurt to a
stupld 1dol- Thare i1, bowever, anotber sort of
fanoy ball, callod the ¢ Nobles' Ball,™ at waleh
none bat nobles, and thods related to nobility,
are pormitiod to attend.  They induige o alt
kind« of splendos in thelr dresses. Tho chilef
pectuliarity of the ladles’ oraatnents consists {n
valuatlo cameos. Thay wear them on thearms
and wrists, roand the nock, round the walst, and
on thy bosous. 3ome of th~ drossssof both soxss
are so sumptaous, that whole foriunes may bs
said to llo upoa tholr backs, lavished va & €in.
glo dress.  Altogethor, it fa a dull and 'nanim-
nto affuir. As to ¢ fan” Madame Tuassaund's ox-
Ribition of wax.work lords and ladies is quite
as lively.

Bat the thind olass of Russlan falrs 7 havo to
mentioa 1s tho oaly oae roally dgserviag tho
namo, and that {s the wiater fair. Tho prinet.
pal of these {s the falr on the lce of tho river
Neva. There you sco taces with stedges and
skates, aod with torses, dozs, goata, and stays
harnessed to diffsront Linds of sledge-vohiclox
They nlso have tholr borizontal ruuod-adbouts,
aod thelr porpendicular high-fiyers, iike sodan
chalrs gniog up in the alr and Jowaagain. Bug
the grand amusement of all tx ¢hat of the « {00~
hitls™ They are thus censtrnetod * — A stroag
ecanblding is ralved 30 ths hoignt of thurty feot,
with a landlng at the top sscendod by & ladder,
Freom tho top of the Ianding a slop'rg plane of
boards is lald, abou? twolve foot In widid, 20d
alnety fee: long, desoonding 10 a very acate
aagle 1o the surfzce of the frozon river. This
1nclined plaps is suppurtod by wooden piles, do
creasing o holght, and tho sides are protectod
by s parapot of pleaks. Upod the inollned
plane are 1xid squaro slabs of 1oe close togather,
and thon waler 1s poured all dowa tho slope.

pacullar sort of slodge, . more like & butcher’s
tray than anything olse ds the Indder to
the landing on the tap, ssata hl nuolfin histray
on the edge of the glittering fucitne, off hogoos!
and away ho skools down tho slop of 10 ! Suoh
voloolty doos he etiain Yefore arriving at tho
bottom, that he is not ounly carrlied along the
800 feot of this foy levol helow, but olaan up to
the top of a sooond jce-hill, like tho first, with
another slopo on the othoy ride, down which he
skeols with the aamo rspidity as before, and
Away again toan equal distanocs on the lovel
below ! The sight of a sucsstsion of theso fatre
goers, soated in thelr allding-trays, balancing
tiiemasolves as thoy out along, one close upon
the ofher, yot with nochanco of ovortaking cach
other (unless by some very ualucky and vory
unususl apset), prosants a moat pocullar and
ettraordiuary scone. Whensver thabalanco does
happon to bo lost by a man, down ho goos all
the same, to the continunal perll of his limbs or
his neck ; and It istmpoasible to prediot whers-
abouts his headlong carner will bo stopped. Boya
sometimes—boys will do anything—-uvy wway of
a delightfil {noreasn of the danger, skate, like
a fiash, down the brigat, inclined plane, balanc.
fug themaelves on one lox !

Lot mo now offer o preliminary word or two
oancerning the fairs, and other kindred orhibl.
tinns, and popular outdoor amusements in

land,

A lady of my acquaintance—an authoross of
suprrior education and reflnement—.once said
tame. < How i« it that the English people should
have auch u predilection for uglio~ss in thelr
amusements ¥ Foroign nations delight in mix.
fug ap a cortain degree of practiea), plotorial,
musioal, or doral refilnoments with thelr most
growesque amusoments ; but tho people of our
country, though gradually improving in taste,
have asrtainly a marked profsronos for coarse
o* vulgar things, — In short, a love of vgliness,
Hoawis this ™

You mny be sure this lady did not mean to
aecuss her countrymon of A profarencs for ugly
women ; she only alleded to the sports and
rastimos of the mass of the penple, and with
ospecial refarence to an English falr. T should
promiso thit this lady friend of mine was a
8eottish lady, and having once had, as sho con-
siderod it, the ill.luck to bs taken to seo
« Bartlo-may Palr,” she could noverlook backon
that scene of erushing crowds nnd fraatic nofses,
without astonishment and dismay. Stl}, we
must admit that there was a gnod deal of truth
io her obssrvation, and, before commencing my
deseriptions, I will ¢ Tor a few words in oxtenu.
tion of what this lady, and all our continental
Manis, are pieased to call the bad tasto of tho
Enzilsh,

There iz an old saying that « All's falrut fatr-
timo,” which does not mean thet any rough bra-
talities mav bo committed'(such as ruMans only
would commit anyv jere, as wall as at a fatr,)
bat that, on this one occaxlon ta the year, poople
should agree to put off all gravity, and not take
offance At the hilarinas hustiings of the crowd.
or its harmisss practical jokes of cracknrs aad
scratch-backs.  In othor words, those who wore
vory fine and over-njos, and who dld not choode
to dosocend from thelr ideas of digaity, had no
businoess to go to an English falr.

Now, as to the questlon of a love af ugilness,
it forms no pariof our present deslign to accuse
—and certeinly not to defsnd or appland—tho
tasto which andoubtedly has, of latsr yoars, ex-
istad tn Eoglai for mers shows of spestacle —
gorgoous costumes, soanery, and burlesque.
Even the pootical ertravaganza, and all tho
chiarm of the original Falry Tale, has given
plaoce to dburlesqus, buffbonery, and lookl <« hits.”
Bt while wo may regard these things s a de-
plorabdble faliing off in thsatrical taste, we should
fairly aad firmly distinguish these loag-con-
tauod evil foflusnoas upon the national mind,
from the fitful fun of an snnual feir. An Eng.
st fxir, B2 it existed somo fivo-aad-twenty
yoam ago, and a (arelgn falror & caratval of tho
prosont period, must oot bo compared withaay-
thing olse ° the former stood alons as a broed,
honest, undisguised, out.speaking nnd out-act-
iag salmal exhibition of the love of fan, of the
Krotasquo, of tha broadly comie, nad of the de-
termination to find an outlet fur thoke cxubder.

popalsse of all groat nations. Roagh thoy aro
— and ugly onough, in many caies — but tho
broadly turcical drama of 4 Punch”™ lsstudloasty
rough and ugly, and yot most of UA &rc 6X004-
sively amused with bis unscrupalous fun; wo
rajoioe 1a all the hard rssoundiog kaocks ho
| givow and takes o2 his woodon haad, and overy-
boct~ appleads his unique triumph over Jack
Ketch, and uts fnal viclory over s yetl moro
formidable black doll tn thoe last soone.

Wo now como to tha onc~oclebratod feirs of
Groat 8Britaln and freiannd. The moxt tmaportaat
of the English fairs used 0 de Bartholomow
~—aiways omiled Bart'l'my Fair: Grosnwioh
Rair; Edmonton Slatty (8tatatle Fair);
Fairtop; Peterborough: «al Hom Fair. A
these fatry, with ths exosption of Fairlop, have
beon abolished by Aot of Paritament, as pre-
vioaoly stnted, Ia [reland thero was Ons pre.
eminsnily famous fair—ae d 1 say % Doony-

brook ;" but tn difereat parts of Ireland thare -

of maie ani femalo drezs; bat 1o o strangsrths This waler froe3os — hzlf & mintgte of 30 of a are eilll wdat theycall (8od sraly, as woshallses,

mato dolight 1s to listen to tho very poculiar
part-singing of the country. Theoy sslocs voloes |
of the mouw vasied kiad; snd by coatinually
prac ising togelher, cer.-..n offvcts, acd most do-
"o 2 offects thoy mast bs pronoqnood o be,
~re 1vis prolaced, aalike those of any other
natioaalitles

1o Romo, Florence, Naples, ** J10s, nndother

Russian winter 13 qaite snoagh for that — and
the inclino thon prossnts s broad shast of pa

100. From tho boltom of this incline, the anow
18 clearcd away upol tha lovel surfeoe of the
frozon river, for the distanco of €30 feot, and
twolve feet wide (tho xamse width as the In-
elinod piane). Tho sides of tbis level courzo are
orosmoented with dsrk green firs and plnes.

hy-and-bye) “ olg-Mirs” and tho groat fulr at
Balltnsalne. Bal these laiter, ks our horss.
(2irs, *¢ Darast and elsswhoro, oallle-fairs, and
goose-falrs, are io roality « markets,” with
» sandry ocnamontal & vomspasimeats (o the
' forin of extiog-and-drinking dooths, jix-danolag,
. shillslati.play, courtship, and so fortd. {o llke
maaper, Limerick and Cork havo impartaat

~ireee of Tialy, the ohlef fu. o she Carmovale Rach fair-goer, who wWishes to Indalge in this lays callod *fulra,” hut they aro chisfly mar-
couaisis lu peliisg sagar-plums.  Ladles ool »8U0Ss aRuse@ent, Provides Dimself with & ' Kets Suf butter. Wit regand 10 Limeriok, 008 | diut The aplandor oulAlds was grvatly en.

ant physical farces, which are charasteristic orl

is rather apt to think ¢ of all the swate fades at
Limeriok Raocest" while with respeot to Cork,
(t would roally appear to supply halt the globe
with buttor. Not long sluce, and perhups even
tow, nearly all tho wholesalo buttertrade of
Australia was supplicd by Cork. The export of
Irish butter is enormous, aud nothtng stopa ft,
Tho writer was ln Ireland duriog tho gront fi-
milus yoars, and, while the mnss of the people
wore starving, the shiploads of butter, ¢house,
and bacoa were aent awny as usuall. What
happensd sometimes may be caxily conjectured,

Bart'i'my Falr used to bo held {u Smithfleld,
tho ontiro markel-place balng elezrod of ull ita
sheep-pons, pig-pens, and eattle.yards, and
foucen, for the great oocaston. 'Tho outakirts of
the most tmportunt of tho English tairs pretent.
od different looul oharacteristics, rural, ple.
turesque, And otherwixe. But Bart'l'my Falr
boiug lu the thick of donsely-proked houxey,
and densely peopled old London, thare was uo
roum for anythiog boyond the fair, exoopt a
corlain wuste ocornor whish was Glled with
closely rangod litile tables, on which were con.
atantly deposited Hitle smoking plates cantala.
{nx very small (rlod sausages of about two inotios
wig-—tho sound, aud the smoll of nausitge-fry.
tny oontinuing all day, and all night, while the
falr lasted. Tho only other pecullarity (I've seen
this ulso ut Ballinasloe) was that sometimes a
Uull broke loose from ono of tho private cuttle.
yards on the vutekirts, belog exolted, no doudt,
toindignation, whioh snon became rage, by the
extractdlanry uprowr, and mixture of strange
uolzges, th the fair—his emotlous Lelng rapldly
brought to & climax by tho sights he beheld, und
by the additional confusion bils prosecce creuted
among the crowds. Of course there wore shouts
of #a mud bultl—« mud bull!” on all sides, as
he ruthed along the brokeu lane af Qylag oconla
—now nud thon stopplag to stamp! snd look
rouad—un lvok of furlous bewildermont—not
knowing what to think of it all, oXcept that the
psople were mad, aud belog very qulokly made
reslly mad tilmseif by the goads and blows he
recsived, und tho glitterlag shows, the crios,
aod acreams and shouts, that resounded on all
sides. Somotimos u Loadoner was tossed, and
threo or four were knocked down and trampled
upon, but very seldom, as the dull’s erasight,
onrs, 1ning, vnd PUrposes were tLO I« Cull
tusod to enable hixy to direct his attouti s (snd
his horns) to any definlio ofject. At Balitnuslow
It was quitse a common thing to soe drunken
mon toused ; dut, somohow, thoy did ool asaxm
to he muoh the worse {or it. Any sobor persvo
would prodably have boea killed,

A murked contrast to such s0ou0s was j ro.
seoted by tho ontikirts uud suvirons of E lmon-
ton «Statty” Pair. [t will do subsequuntiy ox-
plalnod why this Statute Falr, which usod tobe
held in Upper Eldrnonton, cialms, by its hlstori-
cul ugsoclutions us woll us by sume other peca-
ltac.cios, a4 rather prominont description.

It was 1a reulity threo fuairs, cach withinatont
n hundred o7 two hundred yards of each othoer,
sit beld nt the same time, aud lasting for three
days. The first was in the feld at tho back of
the « Bsll Inn.”’—-whigh exalted in the alxn w
the »Johany Gilpla;*-—Lthe froat of tho fuo and
the whols liouso belng surroundud with booths,
stalls, and umall zhows; the large shows,
thie thoatres, oonjuring, horsemanship, high
swings and round.adouts, wild boazly, and
waz-work ‘belng fOtted up in an Imposiug
array at the farthar end of tho fsld beblod the
Bouse,; and the approaches Lo the groat shows
asd booths for ashidbition, as well as for oatlng,
Jdriaking, aod dancing, belng through doudlo
lines of glagerbrosd.nut stalie, tay stalls, sweet-
meat, suzarstick, =lmond rock and toXly, all.
cumpans, liqunrice, augar-candy, braody-balls,
ball's-eyos, and loliypop-stulls. In front of tua
1an, and rangod banoath thie painted algn of tho
bald-headod * Jutinoy Gilpin” without his wig,
shouting with widely open mouth, and olingice
10 the nock of hils runaway horag, stalis, allof w
stmitar description, were closoly packod and
atted, nnd extendoed on one side in doubdlo lines
towards the bhigh rond. On reecblng this, tho
stalle becamo singlo lines ©o each slde of the
highway, ooatlnuing with an ooccslons! break
! (atled up by littlo gambling-tables, peep-shows,
aad 0ock-ahiles) unlil you arrived at tho Fair i
front and roar of the ¢ Angel Inn,” within two
| bow-shots’ distance. Hero, thare wans 4 atlit
{ more impo«ing array. The froat of the lan lay
farthor back from tho bigh road than the  Bul},”’
and bosides this, there was a Uttle ratoch of
gryen paddock cn the right-hand zide. The
double lings of gingerbread-oci and toy sialls
ted up tothe * Apgel Inn,” with barrows full of
grosu filhorts clase bensath the lowst windows,
. and beneafh the sigaboarsd, on which was re-
proseated tho igure of an enormous red-cliseked
»id red-prmed Aairymatd, 1a 8ylag white sobes
(but far moe i1k a tora calloo alght-drows) and
» patt of immense wings abaotlng Ap (rom be.
hiod her rod shouldors, haviag wriltea at ber
foot, 1t largoe giit tottors, «Tho Angel”
Ia tho little paddook to the right slood Ui
' grand monagerico—Pollio’s Monagoris, aftor-
wards Wombwall'e. Az all those grant shows
travelled about and visited every greal falr, st
{s o be underyiood that when I dossribe oos of
thom, 12 will genorslly answs? for all—Bard’'my
" =Edmorntoo--Donuybrook—Glasgow, & Ot
\7ombwell’s Monageris wo are nd>w spesking,
with s large, lle-slzad palatings of LUoas,
tigers, crocodiles, ele \nanils, 'raffos, bonrs and
boa oconstriolors, hanging tler adbowvn tier, all
psinted In the most glaring oolors, and forminyg
& very disadvantageocs oontrast to tho dingy,
dsa.impeisobed *‘uncican beasta™ withln, ndy
10 wtven? Af the Ojodr af AI= e atme A Peap,
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hauoed by a row of oight or nina portly men,
gorgeonsly attired In soarlet snd gold, as ¢ beof-
eators’ and forming & brass baud, whoss mar-
tial strains wero often accompanied by the roars
and gulf.ltke gaspsof tho roal boof-cators tnatde.
Nothing could equal a boy's dlsappolntmont on
first golng fanto this magnificont menagorie,
from which he only rocovered by approachlag
tho cago of tho llon, orthes * royal Bongal tiger,'*
and bolng sssured by the kespors that, if ho
wetil too near, they would bdroak out and toar
him all to ptooos. Oune of the double lnoes of
etails 0 front of the « Angol Inn,” led direotly
ap to tho gatew.y of the yard, into whioh the
ino wascarriod, tho avenus widontag, till double
and troblo 1anos of glngerbround.nut, and toy,
and lollypop stalls filled ap the yard and a
waste piece ofskittle-ground behind, and finatly
opened into & flold, at the further end of srhich
were ranged tho great shows and theatros,—
Qyngoll's conjuring and feats of duncling on the
slack wire, or balanclng a heavy cart-whoeol on
the cbla ;—fiankod un one sido by tho « Spotted
Boy" (s young geutleman of about dinp years of
ago, whoso body was llternily plobaid), the
s Aldbloove' (two giris with long white halr
reaching to tholr knoes, and pink oyes), ang, on
the other side, by the caravaus of the ¢ lIrish
Glant,” Mr. Patrick O’ Brien,—~the Dwarf, ko~ -
as < Mr. Simon Paap—and by the house on
wheels Of the celebrated Miss Bifftu—the tady
who wad no arms, bul who palated, wrote, and
cut out papor portralls in proftle, with ber fool.
Not very Qattering likonosses, it may be sup-
posod. Bug 1 saw hor do it, and, hay one my-
self. Penuny theatros, peop-shows, eutlung aud
drioking booths, swings, ruundagouts, bigh.
fiyers, ilttlo round gamblivg-tables, ittle stalls
and barrows, with all sorts of vick-koanks ard
quack.doctors’ nostrums, tilld up tho rest of
the avallable ground. It 13 o be yndorstood
that a large opent spa.co was always leftin front
of the gracd stands of the greout shows at the
farthor end, or top of the reld.

The falr at the ¢ BelL,” or ¢« Johanny Glipin,”
was genorally known as ¢ Keoningwa’s Fiold,”
and the fair at tho * Angei™ as ¢ Whittington’s
Fleld.”

Coming out agaln through the yard and gate-
way to tho front of tho * Angel Inn,” you pussed
Wombwoil's Monugerie, and mado your way to
the high roud, and over tho dridg) one ktdo ot
which was always occtplied by some hatf-doxen
mautilatod beggurs: ono had deen a titer, ant
had tallen off & roof, and hud Broken tus back
in saven places; anviber had loat an arin and o
leg at the batile of Hhun-jamballo tu teost
Hinges; another had boen blown up 1u tha alr
from the dock oOf a sbip at the battis of Trafal.
gur, 80 high tuat he was nearly a minute in
cuming down, just a3 Lord Netson was shot;
another was stone biind, particularly wnon any
benovolent-looking papu and mamma Witk
aumber of nloo tondor-bearted, tugouuous iittle
boys and girls were jusssiug.

Crossing the bdbridge, with tho high road on
your lefy, you soon arrivod at & gatoway on iho
right. This was tho ontrance Ww tho argast of
the three falrs, and wascatiod « Blgley’s ¥ieid.”
In this poussago thero was o constant crowd on-
itvened by tho droniug sound of Chinese toy-
drumy, or whirly hummers, boys' wooden
whistics and scratoh-bucks. Tho crowd Lero
was oftlen 80 donss a3 to como vory naariy to a
jam, or & doxd-lock, and at night 1t was dread-
ful. It was & r respot for the London plok-
pockets.

Onoco throagh, however, you wore fn a large
yard, and boyord that yousuddenly had thore-
1tof of urriving 1n tho Orsl tiaid of somo twenty
scres. A range of large troes ran acroes, and
partly divided it from tho upper fiold, which
(to my boylzh reooilections) was immenns; but
whetbar dfty ur & huadred acros, I woutd not
now undertako to detorinine. tore were tho
grundoxt amd modt impositg of uul tho shows ;
the groat tragi-comio compuny ot Ricaanison’s
Thouire (at which tho groaest tragic geujus that
ever trod o atugo had ofton ucitod th his carly
yoars of obscurity — Edmuad Kenu), and (o
ZPOALCIFOUA fOr LUNICIMIANINIL, WAL Wit LG UL-MRIpe
dancing of tbe wondurils daster Sauudera, 1n
this fioid wore tho lugnost at tho awiagx, tuv
largest of the ruandabouts, both for wooden
horses and Opow CArS, &5 wisw LOO UL wupwed-
doas of the porpendicuint revuiving cara, aad
closo crrringes ; the » Ltown xad Aacdor” booth,
and other grout bouths for daung, drinking, and

«danoing; and in this Noid, atsu, were the lurgoest
aambter of pickpotkots,—all down Jrom London,
33 for karvest tmo.

Beyond thess groat ficlds, and divided as
asaal by the old-fahtoned Eagltsh hodge, wore
ether flolds 1n suocccsalon, and tievo the outakiria
of Edmovton Fatr preaonted 80 grdat a coutrnst
with tbo oniskirts of «RBarti'my Falr,” of
which o shall sabsoquontly have to spek.
Gipsios—several fomilios of thom-Invariably
attonded this oountry falr, not as mere visitors,
dut ¢ professionally.” Tho wommen wont about
all duay telling your fartunos, and $homen went
abdont all night robbing yoar powstry yard. Thotr
Uttlo dingy blanket-louts, were %0t up alone
under tha thickest hodgos of tho adjoining folds,
in the viclajty of whichi youcoiuld not sat your
foot, but, in & trloe, YOU maw & red Cloak, n Sy-
il with & palr of braghi biack cyos uarryiag to-
wurds you, and than Fou LOAINL & SWCULL VOI0O
seducively calilug to yo, with a very sunburnt
foreflngsr mystoriotivy ralsexl. In diuforont
paris of theoeo oatlyiug fleids, sua might »ee o

horse, or rough.coaled kio poay feod-
ieg: dut mory commouly ono of two stit
rouglior and moro dirty-ouated tonkols, with
here aid thore a litUe rumshacklo of » cart;
whilt close bealge the hlankeit-tent near the
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hodge, thelr feet lodgod in tho dried-up ditoh or
dmin, you would genernlly notioo one or two
iazy-looking men, with vere black looks and
sunburnt facos snd hands, dark gleaming eyes,
and a woman in a oloak of “ muny colors,”
nursing nn infant—all of them with short pipos
in their mouths, and sovoral ohildron rolling na
the groen grass in company with saveral family
dogs, whilo the aldest >f tho ohlldronaat watoh.
tng the rise of a little warving oolumn of
amoke procoeding from tho gonuine gipsy's
kitohen-range, viz : — three long stickaand o
dangling iron pot.

I have gtven more detalls concerning Bimon.
tan Statute Fatr than will be afforded to other
fairs, for the following reawns. In the fAirst
pince, 1t tras the only in<tance of ncombination
uf threo large falrs ocourring on tho samo day,
nnt in the same villnge, and ctose noighdborhoot :
seonndly, they presantod a genuine Englisa fatr,
unmixoed with thesale of pigr, cattle, ar « baser
mattar ;' nothing of tho least utitity, or parmne.
nent vajue, was 10 bo found thare, everything
belng of the most ostentatious gowzaw (nery,
g1t and painted trumnpery, and griiesque ab.
sunlity: thirdly, Eimonton Falr was always
rezarded Aax one of the ¢ gontoolest of fatre”

waly, of cwurse, during two or thres hours after
the morntog apsning of the falr), whore papns
and mammas, ot kind uncles amd annta, coutd
tnke littln boys and girtx through most of the
prineipal avonaes of gingorbread.-nut and toy
shops, without muea hustling, jamming. and
estruction of fracks and tronsers; and, iastly,
bacause Kdmonton has saverat historiant asso-
clationa, One of the oldest HEngiish plays
(written by Drayion) was entitlied «The Morde
Devil of EFdmonton ;™ Edmonton was the blrth.
placa nf Christopher Marlnowa, tho fathar of tho
Engliah tragic drama; tho birthpinoo alwn of
another dramatist, of tha prarant age, who has
not the couragevus vaully 1o name humsolfafler
the writer of the mighty iino,” out who may
be found 11 Vol. I. of Lelgh Hunt's Autodlo.
graphy.

John Keats also and Chnrisy innb resided for
somo time at Edmonton, nad niways wont to
the fatr. The story of John uhipin's involuntary
gallop through Edmonton neod not be mentlon-
ed, but I must add, that the Reverond Dr. Tioe

originnl of his Dr. Syntax; and the grandson of
Dr. Tice, who now indites this motley chronielo,
wlll answrer for tho truithfulness of the portrait,
Carlously cnough, this cooontric lovor of the
plctaresque (Dr. Tleo) was also tie uncle o
Wtitiam Tice Griiibrand, one of the earliest.
most talentead, and onorgotlo xottlors in the
Australinn colonles. S strungoly do~s the
world of 1tfe go round.

(70 be coneluded {n our next.)

MEN

WHO FACE DEATH,

THE PITUAYXY,

Well, I've work~1 in pits ever «in® [ was oight
yoarsold, and now ['m tarn+lon farty, anl bar.
riug a fow Lnooks an ! briaises, 1~ [ might *a got
a-followiag any other trade, nal as { lon't think
nout op, I'm as xound a« 8 bell; 80 ax any one
might easlly say a3 I wasa'tthe man to cry ont
abougt a pitman's wark bolng Gingeruas, or say

any othier man aal know or. And I it was

gonoral, and thoro's no mistako about tt, thoirs
is o dangorous 1o, lot who will ray it or say
agalnst it, and of course thero's noine knows as
woll as thomeelves how dangerous 18 4, It's
on'y tho big pit accldonts as gols wrote about
in the London papers, aud made known all over
the country; and somoeumes whon tho papers
have othor things to busy thom, thero'a tidy
big pit exploaions and the ltke, as no moro is
rald aboat thsn that they've kappenod—explo-
sions that, mayhap, have wiped oat a dozen or
more livos {n an lnstant. The coalplt aocidents
as tho goneral publio vomes to hoar about ain’t
half of what happen; though, supposing thoy
wero all, thoy alono If yoa totatod thown up,
would show & roll ol ailled aud woundod that
would tolf you whether or not tho pitman's is o
dangerous caling. But they ata't ali ; there’s
serrooly & day passes in u mining district with-
oat ascldents, and moa being kiilod and
malmed. Go to a Biack Country camp-mooting
or any other crowd of mialng peoplo, and notloo
how many crippled and gro-scorched mon
there'il b¢ amon; thom. Go ioto tho pit-
villages, and sco how many widows and fathor-
i~ss chlidren you'l fnd In them; Inuw our
churchyarls, and aoc how many of thaso Iying
in them have bdeen killed In tho pita—look
rouand yot, of spoak to oar clab dootoss and
barizl socleties’ socroturics, and jyou'll know
thon twrhother & pitman dan't work with his lfe
in kis hand.

I nevor go out in a mosning without kissing
the wife and childrun, and saFing to myscirthat
It may be for tho last timoe,and never go acwn tho
AhAQl withoud thingiaz a dit ul & prayer that {
mAatT ba xparcd 10 cOme ap agnin altve, fo¢ 'm
A prayerful man 1n soason, Im a Mothods, a3
my father was hoforo me, and aa thousands of
mtmen afe, though there'’s many poodle aa

te; don't know o dottar—ihnt wé'ro all a
tough, godlesa crow., 'm a chap as has oddi-
oatod myself a bit, too, and I reads tho newe.

paparx aud tums things over in my mind—pats

of thix village, furnistied Dr. Coomo with the .

e3 how hs carrled his aifo in his hand more'n

on'y of myself I thought, mind you, I woulda’ '
talk adbout it; but I'm thinking of pitmen in

thinks-—not as thoy maean as any harm, only

, on my ovnstdering.ocap, ns Iny wile says, when
sho soos moin tho chimney-ocorner, a-pufiing at
my pipo anl saylng nout to nobody—sons I,
psrhaps, thinks inoro about our dangors than
most others.

Not but what thare are many othors think on
‘om.  They’ro baing brought homs to you ton
ofton and oo awfully to let you furgot ‘em fo.
long. Wo seo or honr about eoorex ¢f acoldonts,
and there's no use donying it, hearing of what
has happenod to others makes you feol down.
hearted about yoursvlf. You don'tsay anythl g,
but you feol and think; you feel resiloss and un.
oany, and as if something was hanging ovar
you, and you think, * Well, it may be my turn
aoxt,” and you doa’t care about gning down tn
your work, and vory litile ssrves you ac an ex.
ouse for not going down., Of courss, there's
often a good donl of fanoy in you feollng like
thig, and it’s perhaps foolish to glve way to it;
but {f the asoldent hins boon In your own nsigh-
bathood, [ don't know as you havoa't gool
grounds for fecling foared and outofsortsc'er it.
Though I've worked in pits g0 long, I can’t say
ay [ know muoch nbout thom sclentifio like, dbuy
all the same I know, from putiing two and two
togethor of what has happened, that when the
damps—the fita-damp, and the ohnke-lamn
und foul gases—ones got an the move In A dts-
trict, thev'rogivan to move ril about, an.tthey're
awfully sud lemant truachorous; anl ti's muech
the samo with the water whan It takos tn break-
tagin. Snaas ifa pitin the same onsl-Aald a
your own Iz drowned, or thera has beon an ex-
plosinn tn tt, ynu may well faal a bit nervou.
ahout going dawn o wark, whatavar noeopnis
MAY AV ADONE DALAT AIPACAILLNG O New we
your partlo’'iar mtne ¥ guanied against sny.
thing of the sort.

Aoccording to them as wants men to gs dawn,
overy minn always is (dewnl safe, agalnist ncot.
dante, Hll ono happens, nng then it's « \Whe',
ha' thotizht 1t ?” when tho livox are gone.  No!
as [ xay that sverything 1an’t done to m ke *om
! anfe, hut r'da £ay as how {n the best-pravitedo.
pita you naver know the mtnute that tome.
thing mas happon to sweep tho hanls tnt.
oloraity in . mament, or bury thom nllve &,
1lo & Hngoring Jdoath, If thay scan't be got at in
tima (roen abova,

Ufenurte, A ool deal hxe boen dono v make
mines safor than thoy ased tno be; thore's been
gront improvemoents In that way sinoa I've pean
tn tito pitz; but i€ thero Is anything more tha.
, 0oan bo doue, (toveramont should geo that it Is
done, 00ttt ‘That money It miglht, for {1t wonli
, maan monh'a Livas, nnl womon nad ohildren's
) brendd, not to xpenkk of thelr happiness. 1 ho'teve
« most of the awners wonlid ho willing onough, it
yonly att had to o tt.  Wo mon hava our differ.
ences with them adoat wngz4 nnid what nat, bt
{ ®will aay this for thom and thelr mant.gors,
that wrhon any of thelr hands' lives aro in qriag
tton, thoy stund at nothing tn the way of ox-
ponse or trouble, nn, nor rick elthor; thore's
alaays samn of the big gune an willlag to lead
nn exploring party’ asovor the mates of tho mea
ars togn, TU'vosoon tho owner of a flosled pl.
, In suoh a stnte that 1 am cortaln he't nave
, frealy glven nil ho wis worth to hate wavel the
Ilvos of tho men {n it; and when, aftor & Jday
and night's pumplng, somo of thom wero got
out of tha uppe- warking altve, ho sriod like a
ohild for joy ; and I've scan thinge that must
havo onst chotsamls of pounds done tntho nope
of saviag life, where thero was sonrooly ths
shulow of & chanoo that there could bo any life
left .0 savo, nnd wiien evon $hio wives concorned
folt that it was asoloss.

Why, thoro's nout but tho s0n AS SWalLIOWS as
many of tho lives of lts workors asthn vitdoos ;
1o fact, [ often think in my own minl as how
us pitmon hre & good donl Nke xaitors as to the
dangers wo run; they'ro ofton as suddon, sweop-
ing and hand to guard agnlust as tho<e of the
son, and I shoatd say wo had rather loss chanoco
of gotting away from thom thab saliors have
from tholrs. A storm gonhorally doss give soms
waming, tut an explosion don's.

It's gonorally in somo old, unused workings
of tho plt that the fAtedamp gathora head, aad
when tho biow.up comes you haven't time (o
oven talnk a prayor; aad although tho choko-
damp don’t flash on you, dutcreops, 1t's voncoely
lots sure; it has you sensocloss before you can
riizo a voloe OF & AAnGor to help yourrelf, and if
thore is o other help at hand you aro done for,

Thoere's ono thing, though, about that awful
choko-damp, 1t gi’s you an oasy desth, for I
onoo had o dose of ity and know'd as mach adout
the fooilng of it as I shonld he' known if it had
finishod mo. I was going down Arst of an ox.
ploring perty” whon i caught mo and tumblod
| mo ¢’or; but I was lashed to the skip, and o

my mates were ablo to whip mo to bank in
time; and when they had brought mo roand, 1
j remembarod that L bad oaly folt a bit chokey
Just for an lostant, and thon gons of dead
' slospy and heavy-hsaied.
. Thon thero's the floodings, you aTe nover safe
, for a momont agaln'am, and thoy gonarally
moan doath to somo of the hande and some.
timen to all; and thoe death of tho mon {n a
drowned-1a maino is ofton a orael, long, lingoring
. one, somsthing akin to that of saliors who
, 6SeApO 1n & doat only to bs loat Al 1axt, after saf.
; {oTing for days. If tho water comes from abavo,
, from a dbreak through Into oid worklngs—and
. most mining districts aro enrrycombed with
, old workings that tho man working in tho new
| anes cither Xnow nathing aboat, of have forgot-
ton—it’s & omso with thow [a tho (ower work-
Ings; thoagh thoso in the apper onos may
escapo—toonioror Iater. I 1t dbursis in at bot
tom, o7 8 low level, 1t 12"t &0 bad; thore's more
chanes for tha man ta gat intn tha nppar wark.

ings, and i1t doesn’s il tho shutt with wiockugo
liko the water tumibling in from the top dias;
80 that there I8 a battar chanoes of tho pumping
out being done qutok and straightforwardiy.

[ can uponk foolingly aboud tho floodingy, for
though, as I satd, I'm whole and sound, I'vo had
a near touoh or two for my lfe. Whon I ws
about two-and-twonty, [ had eight mrtal
hours of it in a drowned mine, and was vae
of eleven got out altve, leaving more than twico
that numbor ofour mates doal bohind us. I
was to livo a3 many years as thoso hours, I
won!4t never forgot that timoe. o boro it liko
mon, though I say (it as shouldn’t, and wo know
that thoro was aochanes forour lives; thatiftho
ochoke-damp and fout air kept away, aul 'iore
was 10 brouk-down with tho pumps wo wuud be
gotout; and that those who wore working to got
utus would notrest day or anighttiil thoy kaew
how it was with their matss—but for all that
the suspenss was somoething awful. Wo kknow
that wo had a chanoes, as [ tell you, still ws woro
shut {n there, fuco to fass with death, aad such
a doath; to ba starved to death if we coulda’t
bs got at in time, or siowly drownod if tho
pomps shonld happon to break down. Wo had
a ocouplo of lamps, and could sse each othors
facon, and 1 shail Isver forget tho looss of
agony on tho others’, and I suppose mino was
the same, for {'m frec to own that ta oguly
hours [ diod many o time in my mlad like. 1t
was enoagh Lo maddon you a'most, and iu faoct
«did drive ono on’oma mad in tho long raa
The rest of us had a job to keop him from rasa-
inz inoto the watar ant putiing an ound to hus-
soif; but when, nfter awhile, we began to maks
out the tank hitting tho wator, and hear suinds
that showed tho workurs wero getting toivarda
as, ho got stoadior agin. t{owover, whoua tao
oxplofing party got 10 ‘i3, we s0nt him o baiuk
arst; and thoro, as sometlimes falls ow, Joy o'or-
turned him nitogothor. Ho quite lost his hant
o'er moosting hts poor wile and childer, and was
nsvor his own man after.,

My foythor and an oldor brother wers among
tho oxplorers, and they'd lot nons but thoir seis
bring moe to bank, agd thon they touvk ma reet
away home, and thoy ani my mothercried v'or
mo, as thoy might a’ done wnen { was » baba—
criod, thoy worv s0 Eappy. Andtheothersthat
woro saved were maue muoh of in tne sams
way—whsn they wero got homs; for all kopt
thelr feei.ags down as much as they coaid on
tho bank, fur whon wo wore got ad it was mido
oortain that all tho others in the pit were doad,
and for our relations to have showed all thsir
Joy attho pit-mouth wouild have looked almost
lixe flouting It tn tho faves of thoso who bad
boon walting for thetr nusbands, aad brothars
and sous, who, it was known then, ware nover
to comeup alive.

A oouplo of days later, tho bodizs—twoeaty-
sovon In nll—woro got out, and on tho Saundsy
thoy waro alt burtod In on~ great grave. tlun-
dreds camo to tho funerat, and thore was
scarooly n Jdry oyo among thom, for they woro
ali pit-folk, and most on 'om had knowa
tno doad men.  Nino months afterwards thare
was anothar suoh funeral, and that times my
(eythat and brathor woro amoug the de.. ..
Taere was an oxptosion ta tho mino they work-
ol in, and { wasg wwith tne axploriag pari,, aal
found them-—not as thoy had found me thoag g,
but iying side by sido seano doal 1 took thear
botllez homo to my mather mysolf. Sae tad
erted over ms whoa I wae «aved; she was past
crylng over then:; sho followod thowm within o
scar. { knsw by her fuco as, without o toar in
hor eye or a sigh on her lip, shoe looked on thetr
fuoos &« thoy lay dead before hor, that she aad
roocivod hor doath blow--and s01% often i3 with
thoss who lose thelr hasbands and sous in tho
pits; tho av_.astane or it sadings that Kl tno
wmen, Kill the women &y saroly though maro
slow.

Folks tzik o soeing faces in tho fire, but ¢f
thoy'd on’y seon what I've scon of tho gotting

{tho ooal--tho lives as well as moaoy that 1t
oosts—thoy’d oftsn 300 tho fucos 0’ doad pitman

] thera.  § do—tho (aoes @ & dead father, and a

dosd brutnse, and soores o' Jdead mates. Ay,
ond faoes tn . are hardsr to 100X O o'cn taia
tnosa—tho fnoes O tho wives walting on tho
banks o' tho pits that their husbands are prison-
od in olthor doad or alive; or hurrring frum
thelr bomos with wild, scared iooks, at tho
sound of un explosion; o ivoking on thetr doad
a3 tnoy aro broeght to bank, or broaght howo.

Wien ho was burying my matos, parson satd
thar thouglh we inigat all say thas tn the
miudst of 11f0 Wo Woro in doath, 1t Was moro fully
truo of pltmon than any oiheor olaxs of mon,
nod Lo nover spoko traer wonli—a pitman
taoss douthr evory working hour of his ufe.—
Casseil's Magasine.

Them is o story about tho £mporor Napoleon
ourrent just now 80 ths otfoct thal shortly de-
fore hus doatn the Empress told him siao had
cagaged o muslo master for the Princo Im-
panial, unl Lhag thorcu™n tho Emporor hegg sl
thal thy nastor mighst ba Jismissol, adung,
“Une tmubadaur Ring s onoagh for Eirope.”
The alluston was of oours~ to the Kiag uf
Ravarin, who nas mrzdoe himsolf $0 foollsh uvar

vagaer. .

Whore, oxclaims tho Danbury News, 1s that
oidutly ccamp who has howiod fur siaty-threo
Jears for an old-fashioacd wiater? Whein s
tho old roptile, that wo cnn got at him ¢ How
%o wuuld iike to run hlin through a planing-
@lli r.n by (oo-wntlor, and ot him opon wita
ashow-pltow, and il hiim ap (il of snow-balls,
and sow him up with an tolcle, and stcap him
to the norih pole until the apring ratans released
him. The awiul wretch,
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Hars ' All the woudland rings
Juyous with song;

Rouses the muruing tings
Pourl.clouds aloug.

When shiuts thy latUce, dear,
My sun is set,

And untdl thou appoar
Day ts not yet

With thee all good things wake;
Harm from theo tlies,

As roptiles haunt the brake
Till the day dles,

Thou to mny heart nlone
Bringest dellght

O'at 1t when thou art gune
Falleth the night.

Flashing tho reaper’s scythe
Glints In the sun ;

Flocks o’er the meadows blithe
Gambo! and run;

RBright buds to tempt thino eyca
sSmiling expand;

Fruits clad 1n suinmer dyes
Watt but thy hand.

Sweet though the iute tay be,
Touched vot 'tis mute;
Waiting thy miastrolsy,
My heart's the lute.
Thoughts that, Lereft of words,
Thero miient throng,
Do thou but swvake the chords,
Barst into song.

e E I~ I N e

FEMININE 1DOLS.

The (eminine {dol, truth to sav, {s not regard.
ed with any very great amount of love and ros-
pect by his malo ussociates.  As a rule, they
aro prone to put him down as a couceited,
nerveless dandy, who cuttivates the socioty of
womon Leeause he 18 perfectly aware how il
adapted he istoshine in tant of men. Muchof
the disitke with which they regard himm ey
have itx rise in the fact that ke 15 in tho habit of
giving lLtmself atrs on the score of his alicged
femintne tonquests. Ho s careful to avotd open
ruptares with h.s maligners, assuming towards
thom almost excossive politoness, and is watch.
ful nut to give them oOpportunitivs of venting
their pique upon him.  Yeousedom find him lo
the huaung-notd, induiging.tn x gamo of cric-
ket, or cogaged 10 any rough-and-tumble
amusoment. Billiands hie has o Jtking for, Lro-
bably becauso the pastime can be fndulged to
without any physical pajos aad pennitios su.
peevening.  Croquet hie also atfects, ohiefly bo-
causn it brings< bim 1n company with those tn
Wilase saciety he 13 1p0st 3t exase, and in whiech
lic flatters himsoll e appears W most advaui-
age. Nor does he onject Lo any drawling.room
picasure, whtie dancaing s one of the greatest
oujuy Ments vt wis ke, Tovugh oo 18 whatinay
U6 widied w o m0Ww man aunsctf, ho encour.
Uguen > {wsiOeAs 10 18 say assuctutos.  To henr
B tak W tacm vne would ve 1ed to the con-
clasion that he was ine nerv of a hundrod dan-
gerous explolity, and that he, -, allogether, a vory
remarkablo man. Whetber his vanous anec.
dotes reiating (o himrelf aro bolicved is8 very
doabtful, but, being fairly intorcsiing (much
more 8O thap his ordinary ¢ small talk”), thoy
pass eurront without listoners openly expross.
ing thelr Incredulity. Hols fond of fostoring
aaughyy tondencies (n those young lmdies 0
whom he pays homege, To induco them to
take a little moro than the orthodox quantity
of wine or to induige in slang phrases pioases
him immenscly. Itis difflculs to say why this
should be so, for, putiing the wino upon one
ride, siang phrasca are, for the most part, wit-
loss, vulgar, ond ugly, and tho fact thas they is-
sue from betwoen protly Uips does nol material.
iy tmprove them, while tho speaker ia cortainly
debasod. Tho femtnine ldol also prompts his
fema! frionds 10 dress extravagantis—both as
regards money and style — to induige ta a gocd
doal of pronoanced tlirtaton, anl 0 make a
myetory of all thut they do.  ludeed, 1Lis his
aun o assimate them as closely as possible to
tiasell — W ke thiom as Jenciont of moral
munase and as food of alevity, which frequontly
burcoines almoat immorallty, as he s, It is he
W cncipaly sets up thedictum that tho loas
a v .ann dbelonglng to a certain statlon in life
Kaows, the moredeserving member of the com-
mantty 1s she. It 1k hie, tou, Wwho matnly seeke
to perpotuats the artidelal and absurd barriers
whicu éivido ciass from ciass and sub-divide
cach claas into s number of smatl divisions, He
1= oue of thoso whn go to sce a pleture which he
cannnt appreciate, becauss ttis« tho thing,” and
persuadans his friends not Lo witnessa play whicbh
tuey really ounli onjoy, L-cause «it isn’t the
tuing.” He cu .viles A disagrecadle mock cy-
nicinn, and nufects those whom he has any in.
fluencs over with (e samo evil, carping apirit
u» B 33 himsell posaaced of. Unfavourubly com-
tnentng upoa peosic behind their baok 1s one
af s favorit~ amus.cmonts ; anl ho and hia
femaic xanOCIn(es 4T0 IBADY quict sniggors
over tae snurmitssand falidngs of tholr fellow.
men sad worsen.  We should have writlea
sguglia” ouly ttis ugainst hin cnde of princl.
plos W do soyiling so vulgar. He cultivates Ad
&ir of todilerent twnguor and simpers 83 much
unilke & man speRks as poible. His «get-up”

coata him many anxious thoughts, and is fro-
quoniy u strango modley of absurditica, Tho
bost way, (n his opinion, to scoure o woman’s
favor 18 to toll her us many uatruths as possi.
ble anent her personal appenrancoe and her nu.
morous and varled oharinas and talents. For
thoy rest, lie doos not sorupto to bonat, to e
qualntanoces, of tho influoncd he hwns ovor her
uor to Iaugh at tho absurd and somi-improper
things ho has induced hor to parform. And,
though ho professes to adnilro hor « fast” ton.
denctes so mucty, he has no hesttation in spoak-
1og disparagingly of hor on thelr aocount. Worg
alio to hear his outspoken oriticlsms sho might
bo lod to act ditferontly,

It may woll be asked how auch a innn as the
fominine 1dot acquires any tnfinenco. Ho does
uot obtain very much, the greator portlon of
tho feminine communtty estimating htm at his
true worth, But thoro are a number of woal.
minded women ready to do anything o sco ro
the admiration ovon of a dolt or a knave, ahd
over such as theso he uoquires o oertain amount
of ascondency. Blinded by his loudly exprossod
apyproval of thalr follies, thoy aro lod, in spite
of thelr cominon sense, to imaglne that they
arodoicg that which Is roally commondablo and
weould have boen dono long before had It not
been for that stralght-lnced body Mri. Grundy.
Yot even those, down at tho botltom of thatr
hearls, despiso him on acoount of what may be
terared his dopraved effominacy and his utter
tuabiiity, bogat in tho firs® instanoce probably by
distneclination, to do anything uscful either for
himsolf or unybody else., His Innnto selfish.
noas, oo, causea them to regard him with smare
ur less digfavor. But tholr love of male hom.
ngo and tlattery being greater than thelr affec-
ton for anything elxe, they lay thomsolves out
Lo attreot s favorable notce, regardloxs of the
fact that in dolng 50 they disgest many inter-
entod onlookors and amuse still more thoso who
aredisiutecsted. The worst part of the bustne s ls
that, having onoe adopted a Hno of conduct such
as that indicated. they have great difffoulty in
nbandoning it.  This s increaced by tho faot
that ta tline t* oy form little oliques, which sup-
port and cheer sach other on, The mcembers
of theso cliquos arc looked at uskance by more
sober-minded (olk, and avolded 88 much as prac-
ticable by many. Thus thoy are left pretty
much to thomselves, aud aro thoreby deprived
of tho sobering tullucnees to which they might
otherwise bo subjectod. As ono extravugance
fcads Lo anothar, where all 18 extravaganco it is
not surprising that occasionally o state of things
supervones postuvely patuful to contetplate.
Lot any one watch a femimne fdol .nd his vic-
tim, and the spoctator must ut once be 1mpress-
od with their mixwure of stupidity and concett.
Ho flattors himscif that ho {sdeceiviug her, she
persuades herself-that she is docelving ol
Netther seems to imagino that he or sho In de-
luded.  Yet such is the ease. Though both are
foud of extorting ndinirntion, neither have a
very good oplalun of cach other, nor belteve
half the things given nttorance to.  \Were tholr
vanity not 8o great they could not help seeing
this. It 1, wo are afratd, nseloss appesling o
their comwnon sonse. The femintne dot, wheu
he 1« not a mere noadle, 1880 wrapped up tuhls
own conci§t that it would bo «.nply umposubie
0 convince him that ha makes & gruod ous-
take. Nothing but steds 0Xpenence can dothat.
But retributive Jastive geacrally vvertakes lum.
With the depurture of his youth pasges away
the powesr of induencing feinsle character, his
attempls 10 do 8o only succgoding in bringing a
vast nmount of ridicule Jown upon hunsell Thin
he can ill bear, 80 Wi’ mortidcatlon can he more
caatty hinggined than descrivod.  Fow will say,
vowever. that he docs nat tenit all the ponal-
ties that are meted out 1o lin.— Liberal Review.

AN IMPORTANT INDUSTRY.

—

s Cole’s Conk-ahiop™ 1s the nesw name of the
Internntiounal Exhibition which ts belug bullt
nt South Kenglngton, This aguomoen is dve to
the fuct that Mr. Cols, .8, Is Orrinteg cliaxon
for teaching cnokery to familia: haviuy an in-
como of £500 a year and under. Though some
of the journaliats arv inclined to taugh at the
iden of tosching 8 indy having £500 & year
cookery, wo sec nothing ridiculous tn tt. A
woman—whatevar her tncome—clther ta or {n-
tends to bo mistroas of a house, and if sho iz to
discharge the dutics belonging 10 that poxition
. well, she should know how to cook ; not only
' that she may wurk in the kitchen, when com-
; pelled to do wo, but that sho tnay be an efficlent
. onitic, inatead of a helpless faalt-finder, cashy
, bowied 0t hy a tonk contident not only In her
jexperience but In hor mistreaw’s Ignorance.
Coakery i& o very inportant solenece, nat only
from the potut of view of rational ploasire hat
/Iko Bvm that of rconomy, amt the indy who
andeorat ands the myaterlen of snuces and the
occ it flavoars which awalt the call afculinary
manipatation wilt xave hor hushand a gost Leat
of money a:nd helghten her owa charms, {0t
not female 1oveliness be atartied nt coanocting
hor suilns and the arvoma of & well-cooked din-
ner.  Love 1s very etheteal, nodoobt, But the
rosy god is Always ropresonted as plump and
well-favoured, and wo foar his ruddy cheeks
and fal! oaline would dlsappear, wore Jt not
that his organ of gustativenecas aad autcitivo
fanctions gonerally &re {u tolerable acgivits.
Nay, tho vory smilcs which maka up so largea
part of thy armoary of « lovely women ” Would
grow pale and thin on Jow dlet and frequent
‘aste  Thereforc there is nothlag shocking in

>

dinners, Qnly tho robustost churms cav out-
live tho toed blast that swoops across cold meat.
Man attachios moro 1mportance o cating than
woman. But the labourer is worthy of hts
hire, and dinner is ous of the pleasure~ in the
hard-working man’s day. It should therofore,
by Its quallty and surroundings, bo mado as
ugrecablo as possiblo. A fow months ago, in
tho United Statos, thore was 8 cookory tourna-
mont, and tho lady who won tho prizo was
said to have hod five hundrod offurs Ln one day.
Flve hundrod offors ! Wo should itke to lknow
what oxpart {n tho sclonce of coquetry over
achioved such aplendid results,  But this girl,
in doing a chop to a nlcoty, sccomplished the
same font in regard to tho beart of an ad-
wmirer--tay, of may such; dovilled kidnoys tn
8 manuor 30 superb as to jcavo no othor limpres-
slon on the mind of tho devourer of tho duinty
morsol thap thnt sho—for wl the dinbolical
process—was ¢ no angel ” Indeed, ¢ but u doaror
boing all dipt in angel instincis;" attended to
the roasting of a duck with such subtiv appro-
cintion of dolicate brown shading that sho
oooked the goose of hundreds; nud with the
basting ladio slow half the number that Sam-
son sent to the shados with the ,aw-boue of an
ass. Did not the Fraa Von 8tein make a Ger-
man xagusago love's harbinger to the greal
Goethe? And {n faot has not philusopher after
after phllosophor pototed out that tho road toa
man's heart through his stomach was us stort
as any other way ¥ Tho bolles of Canada may
be certain that somo knowledags of huwwokeep-
ing, including skil) In cvokery, is the must de-
sirable acoomplishmeut A woman could have.
8t. Jorome tells us in his cpistle « 8t tibt
putom " that 1f ho had a Jover she was lurgeus
atque Jejunans fletu pene ta—In other words,
tho revorse of plump and the antipodes of
“jolly.” But most men are not saiats, and
thoy will always bo attracted by svhat is healthy
and health-sustaining. Nor could there be a
worse wife than Qno who had not a ocorrect
tdea of the relative finportunce of dinner.  Itis
the more to bo regrotied, thorefore, from overy
stand-polng, that cookery is 80 litiie understood
amongst uy; and, for our own part, we could
wlllingty spare one or two profossurs of ote-
gunctes for ono good instructor la the art which
Apictus loved. We huvo a Technological
Hchool; tet us by all means have added to 1t an
official cook who will make himsoif acuve
evorywhere, save o g8t the nta.—~
Toronto Globe.

MISCELLANEQUS ITEMR.

GLADSTUNE'S Ggo s 63 aud Disraeit’s ts 67.

PHILADELPUMIA hay, thus far, pledged $1,700,-
000 tor the Contennial Fund.

PARTRIDGES nud rubbits abound in the woods
of Maine beyond all precedent.

ForRTUNR-TELLING in the State of Now York,
is Lo bo declared a criminal offence.

Tur United States grows annuslly about
130,000,000 bushels of polatocs—threo dbushels
for every mapn, woman and child.

IT 13 a comfort w know that Mirza-Maloolm-
Kbam.Nas-Muimak has registered his hame
tn Rowme, and wiil mako preparation for tho
comipg of the Shub of Perxia.

THE Delawaro peach growers honostly admit
tho prospact for a good orop this year is as (s
vorablo as last yoar, when an immeonse crop
was harvested. The “eyes of the world are
on ‘iitte Delaware,” 80 fur as ourly penchos go,
at any rate.

DEAF-XUTES receive & regular colleglato odu.
cation to the National Doaf-Mate College at
Washington, The conditions for admission are
tho ssumo as at other collegos, and tho sametime
allotted to the course. Many of tho graduates
fill positions of high responaibility.

How is it prouounoed? People ean adopt the
method that sujts tholr fancy, stncs, accordlag
to the Wasnl oorresposdent of & Boston
newspapor, «Cridit Mobslior” ia variously pro-
aounocd fu Congressiona! ciroles. For axample:
Johin B. Altley, Crodit Mo-bocl-gia; Jodge Po.
tund, Credit Mo.bil.atr; Oakes Ames, Crodit
Mo-bllay ; General Banks, Cradit Mo-bll-ly-a;
Sidnay Ditton, Crodit 3Jo-bli-cer; Scuator Ste-
vensoq, Cre-dy Mo-bil-oe,

Loup LYrron was fond o!f pubdlishing works
anonymously; but he usually avowed the au.
thorship aflor a short ime. It is sald shat the
roason ho 8o strictly conocalod the faot that he
wroto *The Coming Rasoy' {s that it oonteins
s profossion of hus falth, L profession he always
shrank {rom wmaking oponly. His ideal race
boliove, it miay bo roocollected, Is a Saprome
Boling, The All.Good, but hiold no othor dogmas,
and use no religlous rites.—Athenurs.

Tix supper for tho Insuguration Ball was a't
oooked In Now York. What {t all cost might
be digicult to dotormineg, but the preparing and
baking s ono cost $10,000, Was thoro supper
cnongh ? Judgw for yourself from tho following
st of artlclos sent to Washington from Now
York® 10,000 fried orztors; §,000 scalloped oys-
ters; 8,000 plekiod oystars ; 65 boned turkeys of
twolvo pounds oach; 75 roast turkeys, aboat 12
pounds cach; 150 roast capons, siufod with
trafllcs ; 15 saddlos of matton, about 100 pounds
ecach ; 40 pleces of spioed bosf, forty pounds
‘oach ; 200 dozoa qualls, larded and roastsd ; 100
gameo pdtta, Nty pounds oach; 800 toagues,
oranraocntod with jeily; 200 bams, ornnmentod

(Wasblugtop, style); 25 boars' beads, stufied
and ornamdutod; 400 patéa do folo gras, ton
pounds oach; 3,000 hoad-cheoso saudwiobas;
3,000 bnm sandwlchos ; 8,000 beef-tonguo rand.
wichies ; 1,600 bundlos oclery ; 30 barrols sulad;
2 burrels lottnoo ; 350 obickens boliod for salnd §
2,000 pounds of lobsters, bolled fur salad; 6,000
oggs bolled tor sulud; 1 barrel of bools; 5500
lnaves of broad ; 8,000 rolla; 2¢ cases of Prince
Albert acackers; 1,000 pounds of butter; 300
Ouarlotte-Russos, one and n bh«lf pounds eacls;
200 moulds wine Jolly; 200 moulda blguo-
mango; 300 gallons tce-oream, asworted; 200
gallons looa, assortod ; 400 pouuds mixed cakes;
150 large cakos grnamentod; 60 large pyrumids,
assorted ; 235 barrols Mnalago grapes; 15 cascs
oranges ; 5 barrgls apples; 400 pounds mixed
candtes; 10 hoxes ralsing; 200 pounds sholled
almon Jv; 300 galious claret punch; 300 gallons
coffeo ; 200 zallous ten ; 100 gullnux chocolate.

D ———. i i < osmeenn e

HINTS TC FARMERS,

———

Huor WATER rur FoUNDER.—] had 8 horse
which was very bally foundered with gruin,
Hu'could not stand for soveral days, and was
swung with o tackle. I thought his enso hope-
loss, and considored him not worth n dollar, but
conotuded to do what I could for s rellef, -

In tho first plaoca I physicked him ; then I
wok a tight, atrong box, go! his feet into 1t,
und poured butling hot water ioto ¢t us high «s
the halr on liis feot, and in ten or ffteon min-
utes he was able to stand on his fore legs with.
oat tho assistanoco of a tackle, I koept up this
treatmont for thirty.six hours, when hs was
ablo to go about and belp uimsell. In o fow
days 1 had his shoes put ou, nnd 1u loss than a
forinight more he was anble to work as well &3
over.—Cor. N. Y. Tridune.

FERTALIZING MELON3 AND CUCUMBERS.—
Tho Gardencrs' Afngarine says: *“Tho artfl.
clal forutization of the forale Huwers of cucum-
bers and melons constituto & mmost important
aricle of falth among practical Borticultunsts,
Tho setting of the crops by haud Is Insisted oo in
all gardop calenders; but if 1t 13 not necessary
an lramepse amount of Ume constmed thoroby
1s wasted, Ibn the thousands of gardous Wh-ro
handsome and well-fiavored frults is overy-
thivg, oud sced of no cousequence at ull, we
bolleve the operation to be altogsther unngces-
sary. Atall ovents, wo have munaged to seonro
for our 0w use, [or many years past, cucambors
and melons 1o sufMcient plenty, without putting
oursolves to the roubdlo of applying the pollep,
und bave long sinco betog satisfied that, oxecopt
Jor the production of seod, it s lubor wasted.”

SALT AND CARCOAL ¥OR BUERP.—The fal-
lowing artcle wo find floatng. Wo do unot kuow
from what it was originally takesn, but the sug-
gestlons are of value, as ewmbodylng sound
gxithological priuciples:

Tho use of charcoal as well as 2nit has been
highly recominended for cattle, us tending to
keep them in good condition sud hielp their
tmprovement. Salt acts healthily on tho blood.
Clarooat strongzthens and heals the mucous
membranes throughout tho alinentury canal,
and inorcasos tho POWar Of digosiiTo Orgaus,
heaitng any unboultby condition axisting thove,
It prevonis worms generating lu tho slamach,
ote,, 1t abrotbs the putrescantgases,and they sud-
quontly die. The fres use of sail aud clurcoal
will coutribute 0 protoct calils frum cptdemlics,
and will counteract tho offact of putroscunt or
soptic water.

Many farmets bavo, doubtlcss, notlced that
oatilo und sheep aro remurkably boulthy when
running among the charred stumjps aod logs
1o recently burued Quvide. We bavo kavwin o
flock of sheop, poot iu b, to lmprove Lo that
oxtent whon permittod ran wooug charred
logs for & fow weoks thal thoy would Lring
noutly doubls thetr former vaius. Tlu good
efiect i8 DOL porhaps auv markod with cattlo,
out is always advantageous W tho boalth aud
prosperity of all th., Antmals

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

Tuxr annual roport of the Chlof of the Barean
af Statistics of tho Treazury Dopartmaonst fot tho
year onding Juno 30, 1373, gives tho following
recaplsalation af tho merchant marino of the
Unliled Statos:

No.

Salling vossels.....ceeeneecnas 17,049

Steam veascls ... .~ 3,025

Unriggod vesscla........... 9,174

Tons.
2,146,585
1,048,205

255,342

* Grand total......e.ee.e. 20,848 4,150,032

A PAMPIILET upon tho growth of tho ooral
reof called tho Dolphin Shoal at Tahfty, ta tho
Souath Sca islands, has lately boon pablishiod at
Paris, the nvthors being two officors of tho
French navy. They fixod pormapent marks as
bascs for future mmeasuremonts, but were unable
to deduce nny satistactory rosult from tholr own,
owinz to a lack of snccnracy in thoso mede by
Commodore Wilkex, when tho United Stintos
exploring expodition under hiz commany visited
tho island, many yearsago.  Thoy nsorialnoed,
however, that Taliltl {8 not now undorgolng any
gonernl elovation.

It scoms thzt thore are worlds alill fof} for
gecographlos) selencs to conquer. Tho disoavery
tas beson but latoly mado—in 1873-—~that o

the suggestioa that s lady would bo mora at- | with jelly; 30 salmon, baked, Montpeller bt { region of British Gulara which tho map ln-
tractive If she was Dot assoclated with bad j tori 100 ohicksns, chaud et froid ; $00 pariridgus | diostes a8 travarsed by a formidable range of
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mountaiue, 18 coully
with an averago vlovation of from 800 to T00
feet, and jn which tho loftiest hill does not
oexeccd 1,230 feot In helght. Mr. C. B. Brown,
the govornment geoluglst, explored it vn foot
tavt yeas, and demonstrated the hon.oxistonco
of tho supposcd Sterra Acarn! and Sterra Tumu.
raque, tho mountain obains of the map.

Tun acquisition on the part of the Metropull-
wn Museum of Artin Now York of tho valuable
outloctton of curfositios guthered in Cyprus by
Geucral DI Cesnoly, U8 8 fuct of much note, us-
pocially us groat ollorts wore mudoe 0 retain it
1 Europe. 1t was purobused from tho oxner by
alr. Joun Taylor Johnsvn, of New York, for
thoe sum of $30,000 in guid, and 1 (o bo exhibit-
od 1n tho Douglus inansivt on Fourtoenth Street.
‘The culicotion embraces over wh thousund spocls
mens, An greut vartoty, including representatives
of ditteront Listoriont epochs, und embracing ob.
Joots of art frpm the rudest to the most Hutsbed
oliaructor. Amony the;n are lurge numbors of
stutuos Of variots sizes, urticlos of pottery, or-
wmouts, woaponnof war aud of thechuse, bot-
es, cullig, &c.

CuAtL Gas.—A praoticablv means of obtaining
ovnl gns by u mothod other than the decom.
posivion of ooal hus tong beoen a desideratum,
atd ono hus Iately buen proposed by Mr. Ruck,
which promlsos well. It depends un the de.
cumposition of superhicatod steam, by bringing
JIn contact wilh i mixturo of coke and fron
at a white beat. Tho oxygen of the water com-
vines mustly with tho .oon, but fo part with the
sarbon, producing, s guscols products, hydru.
on v ith a oeriain peroontage of carbonicanhy -
.Aride. This latter can bo romoved by the uction
of ime, and a gus is thoen left with scarcely gby
luninating propertios, but with grent heating
powers.  If this s parsed through a petroleum
of speeific gruvity 0.68, the hydrocarbons there
absorbod render its Hiluminating Intensity equat
W thut of ordinary coul gas, and there {8 no
tendency to the separation of its components in
o tubes in which it 13 conducted.

CHOQUE-DAME EXPERIMENT IN TUE PARIs
CaTAcodBS.—Captain Denarguze Is proving 1o
wie savans of Parls, that if miners hencetorth
perish from choko-damp it will not bo through
JAie fault of sclence. Hisdomonstiations to this
eftect ure made in the catacomby, under the
Rue d'Eunfer. Tho parpuose 13 o show that, by
an apparatus anilogous tothat for breathing wnd
working under walel, the sume freedomn of
movement nay be ubtaloned (n the ildst of
choke-damp, or curbonie acld gus, which, fu fact,
1a a Kind of water, ough invisible, and drowus
those plunged 1t 1 without protection, just as
water does. A “hood and mouth-plece’” for
protection, with a supply of vitul nir to breathe,
were cxperimented with in ths country be.
tween thirty and forty yeamsaincs ; and itls not
more thutl 8 yeur or twa, we recollect, sinee the
subject was moted with referonce tocolliery uc-
eidents (romn choke-dump in England.

Tie AYPROACUING TRANSIT OF VENUS.—ON
Dea. §, 1874, and again on Doc. 6. 1832, the
planct Venus will Jmu Whe sun's face, and no
dke phenomenon Wil accur after 1832, until the
yowi 2004. 1t chunées, morevver, that in oue
respeot the transit of 1874 prescats an uppos.
wnity which witl notrecur durtug tho transit
of 1332, su that for 130 y. urs astronumers will bo
without the means of remedylug uny omission
which may be maodo fu the Gaso of tho trunsit
now near 8t band.  On this oogasion, too, there
will be an epportun.ty of
most effectivo observations for tho deterinina-
tion of the sunls distance possiblo during an in-
terval of 235 years. On these grounds tho
Spectator advocater d Governmeut cxpedition
-, Antarctic regions to mako tho necowsary ¢b.
scrvations. If no axpedition x scnt from Ene
gland, ono should be (our coutemnpornry
thinks) sont frutp Austrild o3 New Zealuud,

FAMILY MATTERS.

Mok ('RKANM.—-Foil tho milk In a tea-kottle

boller; stir up the cgg, corn-staroh und batter !

gethier; add to tho mtlk when hot.

Corx QAKRE-~One oup of Indian mncal, ans
cup of swoot milk, ung tudblespoonful of flour,
half a rablospoonlul of brown suger, ono oxy, &
Uitle salt, and ons teaspoonful of yoast powder
or azumea. Bako In o gulck ovon., This will
bo aufllolent for a family of throe.

CRLERY.~-Cut offthe leaves, and out the stalk
into plooes 1wo inches long; bplt it In a ltla
water ten minutes, and ther add a pleco of
butter rolled in flour: add salt and popper. If
sou wish {t richer, boll the oclery In a little
vonl grary; add cream, beaton oggs, nutmeg
and a bit of buttor.

8o CAXX.~—Four cupm of sifted siour, ono
teacupful of cream, vno pint of mlilk, one cven
1nblespoonfal of butter, ono teaspoonful of salt,

eie teaapooniful of soda, two tcnspoonfuls of

crram of tArtar, aifted with flour. Roll as xolt
o gaxihla; cat winall thiek cukoes with 4 formn,
-d bako on n griddle

Tux sulphute of ammounla s cxcollent one
nurial liquid to apply to verbonas or auy other
dower, glving to tho fullago a durk-green, luxu.
aant and boalthy appedrsnce, It s cconomical,
cenn and canly appliod, Propare It in the
evening, belure usiug, by dixsolving one ounco
W ammmonta in two gallons of water,
e applled onoo s woek with safoty.

Tov Bui PoTATUBS—ID [reland {ulatoes aro
Wwied to perfootion, tho humblost poasant

places his polatoss on his table bitior cuoked | careless boldness tult difles 2l Jove

as unduluting couptry, |

muking nbsolutely the i

i advoented.

It may ,
| —~%8 gy to mecl—whene? tiod only knows,

than could hatf the cooks ju this country by,
1iying thelr bost. Potatoos should alwnys be
tolled in thoir «jackots;” poollng n potato bo- |
‘ore bolling {s offering o premium for wator to |
1un through it and go to table waxy and unpolat- |
awble; they should be thoroughly swashed and |
) put into cold water, In lroland thoy always
nlok & ploco of the akin off bofore thoy place
them 1n the pot; the water 1s gradunlly heated,
hut never allowed to botl; cold water should be
wlded ns soon as the wator commences bolling,
wd it should thus be cheokod until thie potatoes
are dono; the skins will not then bo broken or
cracked until the potato 1s thoroughly done;
pour the water off completely, uncover the pot l

and let the skins be thoroughly dry beforo peol.
ing.

®uoKING VEURTABLEXN—Why should vege.
tablen he washod tn warin water tirst, then cold, |,
weleanse them from saud and insocts? 'The hot
water, which must be hotter thau tepid, causes
e Inncects and sand to il out wt once. Inscotn
do not always disltke cold water and aalt, but
hot water killy them,

1t tnust be understood that only a amail hund- |

ul vl greens or ono hownd uf cahbage at a thino
must be washed, and then instantly thrown into |
rold water, which crisps and thoroughly clean.
ses thom.  Bpinnoh, loeks, celery and sea.kale,
are thus rendored vory clean, and, moreover, aro
vory rapidly cloansed.

It 1s worse than uxeloss to attempt to cleanse
vegotables tn salt and water. The hardaess
which salt creates in the water prevents all
cicansing proportien. Thd salt may kill the in-
seots (1t doos not always do this), buat thoy stick
on hard and fast ; tho hot water muakes them
fall oui ut onee, uld the cold watet crisps and
niso Blunches tho vegotublens,

GOLDEN GRAINS.

FAXE 18 a flower upon a doad man's heart,

Goob humour is the girdle that binds friend-
<hip to love.

Wk should so live that none will bultove thoso
who speak 1! of is—DPLATO.

No suow fulls I'g¥ter thun tho snhow of age,
but nonoe lHes heavier, for it nover suclis.

Wk ought not to judgo of men's meorits by
tholr qualifications, but by the use they make
of them,

No good that the humblost of us has wrought
cver dies.  Thero is ono long, unerring mesnory
in the uvnivorse, out of which nothing fades.

#No,” In a useful word-—bo not afrald to nse
it. Maud a man has pined in misery for years,
tor not having courage to pronounco that little
mopoxsyllable.

ARTIFICIAL wanta are moroe numerous and
lead Lo moro expense than tatural wants; from ]
this cause tho rich are oftencer in greater want |
of money than those wiio huve but & bare com- \
petoncy.

IT {8 nccessary xomactimes to refralin from .
questioning our fricids, that we may not draw
fror. Jiem what we onyhi not e kouw, and .
especially thut wo may not tempt thom to do-
oelvo ux,

A MAN ts by nothing 30 mnuch himsolf, as by,
ats temper and the charactor of his passions and .
affoctions. If ho josos what J3 maniy tnd wor-
suy in theco, he i3 ay much lost to himsolf as
whion ho loses his memory and understanding.

1¢ there bo o 10t on oarth rorthy of envy it
that of u man, good and tonder-hearted, who '
helolds his own creation in the hnpplness of all .
thoso whbo surround 4im. Let Mim wbo would '
! bo happy strive 1o encirolo hiraself with happy !
beings. ’

HaArrmress is like manna; itis to be gathsrod
. In gialns, dnd enjoyed overy dgy. It will not |
keep; It caunot be accumulated; nor need we
X0 out of vurxelves, nor nto remote places to |
' gather it, aluce it hasratned down faom heaven, |
' at our very doours, or ratlier within them.

AMRUTION. ~NOYEr oxpoct i sclilaby ambi.
, tous man W be a ue friends. The wan who
, makos ambition his god tramples upon every.
thing clxe. Ho will cimb upward, though e .
' treads upou tho hoorts of thosa who love bim
best, unid 1 hits oyes your only value iles i3 thoe
Jdsu You wmay bo to hitn. [Personally, one is
" pothiing to hitm, and, if you ere not rich, or
| tamious, or powerful cnough to allvance bis 1n-
toresty, ufler hic s got urove you, lie cares 1o
more lur yoin
LEARN A TRADX—OUnC man with & trade i»
worth a thousand without ine. A roturn tothe
old plun of apprenticing boys te trades i bolng
Tho hosts of youug mnen lu every
| wrge clty who apply for cmployment and fuil
I «0 gotit, for the ronson that they cannol truth-
+ fally afirm that they are cducated or cspoctally
itted for any particular biwinesy, conatitute u
potont argumont o fuvorof reform  Under the
apprentico systein e shouid have fewer ignor.
ant mechanics and tucompotent business mon.
A trede 18 half &8 man’s fortune,

GOouD-BYR.——1It I» o hard wond tospeak. Botie
may faugh thut it shiouid be, bug tet theni.  Icy
wearts ure never kind. It is a wonl that hins
chiokod many an utterunce, and staried many a
«ear. Tho hand ix cluxped, the word s kpokon,
&e part, and are upon the great ocoan of time

v may be aoun, it may Le nesor. We nust
ofton sepatwie, Toar no. yoursolf away with
, bl muane

tono is remembered for over,

==

your lnat words Bngtr—givo the heart fult utter. |
ungo—and, if tears fall, what of 1t? Toars arc
not usmauly. i

FArTit,—I 6an ooncaive (says Lord Erskine)
n distreased but virtuous man, surrranded by
hia childron, looking up to him for bread when
he has none to give them, sinking under th:
Inst dny’s labor, and unequal to the next, yot
rtill supported by confidenco 1n the hour when
all tears shdll be wiped from the oyos of aflfe. '
tion, bearing the burden Ilntd upon him by a .
mysterfous Providence which he adores, and .
anticipating with exuitation the revealed pro-
mizex of hts Cecutor, whan he shall be grenter
than the groatest, and happler‘than tho hap-
plest of munkind.

, TRINGS TO FORGET.—A LEssON voRr (IS8 —
It 15 un excellent thing to have a good moemiory,
ns o rile; but 1t §a quite as good to have a poor
one xometimes, There are some things 1t wottld
he xuch o bleasing to forget. Angry remark.
<nd bitter retorts ure amongst them; u thou.
wund good words nre forgotten, while the bal
It §» Jur casier to
I-urn an {dle, sensclexs jingle of rhymex, than .
beautiful hymn or poorn. Slanderaus words aro ¢
1ar better forgotton thun remembored. Ono or
ihe bost Liclpys to forgetting is never to speak of
them. If you hear g playmate say romething
unkind ot angther, keep it to younself. Sho winl
forgoet 1t pretty sovn, and feel ax kindly as ever
tSwarts the porson. Hut if you tell of 1t, then
what u storm you wlll rulse! What would you
think of u persun who went nlong pieking up
nll tho old burs and thisties he could find, ani
then Mmstening them on to poople?  Just such
nnisanoer gro those malicious, thoughtless
worde. Don't pick them up, and they will do :
but littlo hurt.

HUM RO.S SCRAFS. !

PO
WiATIs tobo? Why, a verbd.

WHAT dv 11ttlo folks do before going tosleop?
shut thelr oyes.

ADVICE TO YUUNG MEN.—Love not, love not !
the thing you love may dyec.

Mxis. PARTINGTON thinks that the grocers
aaght to hiro a muxic.trachier to taach them the
xcalos correctly.

Wity were Greelans the quickest ship-huild-
ors? Beeonusy, whonever Greeck met Greek,
thon camo the « tug of war.”

Faxiry Jan—Somobody saya there are two -
kinds of family jars; into one you put your:
sweotmoats, into the other you put yous_root. I

A BOANDXR, of o Bhakesperian turn, says that
his bed reminds him of Richard I11., bocauss it
is «deoformed, unfinished,” and «xcarce balf
made up.”

A IHREND, pheeling phuanily phigurative,
phurnishes the phoilowing: « 4ty 4{tunate
tosters {tuitowaly 4tifying 4 4lorn 4trosses dcibly
1bado 4ty 4midable doigners Aming 4aging icos.™

A L17TLE boy who sang, # I want to bo «n
wngol,” in Sunday-schoot with so much cnergy -
Jhat he almost choked bimself, confessed to an

nterprising roporter that he really wanted to
e a ouptain onh o canal-boat.

° A LOArYRR's Loatc.—Worthy Pastor: « My
boy learh to by contentod ; mouths are pever
wnt without \be bread to foed them.” —
eractical Boy : « Oh,ah! but the mouths issont
«0 vur hiouse und the bresd to yourn I”

A GALLANT was situing beside bit deloved, -

and being unabdble to thihk of anytuing olso o
ay, asked bor why she was liko a tallor. ¢}
sdon't Koow,” rald she, with & pouting lp, ¢ uan-
e85 1t iR because 1'm sitting besldo a goose’

AN Iudlana paper deseribes tho feast of a lo-
ghilativo delegntion at a raliroad dianer, The
woporigt 1s A Jittle yockless {n bk Janguags, but
narratos the facts in the case very pointedly :
+ The delegntion et at 2 o m. They upreet ui 3.

On, Law '—oune hundred women are xald tQ
e studying Inw In Americancotioges. This 1s
o terrible prospect! Cannot they be psrsurded

1 choomy rmaedicine instesd. Wo would rather
havo thimn ook at our wugues, than hnve o
Haten to thelng

HonRron selzed the hearers on being told by
» German soldier of the recent war that he had
raptancd a Frenchispy and swallowed the vanie;
uvut the acuration way modified when 1t wasex.
mlained that itwas a Freonch pie which had been
thus divtposed of,

A TOLITICAL orator, speaking of a cortuln
genernl whom ho always adinired, said he was
always, on the ficld of battle, where the bullets
were tho thickest. « Where was that ™ asked
one o! tho auditors, «In the ammunition.
wagon,” rezponded another.,

Tux MosT DRLICATK SENsR.—~S00no : Raclta.
1on in Metaphysics.--Professor: « Which is the
1nost delicato of the sense: "—8onlor: ¢ The
renso of touch,"— Profossor ® « Give me an &x-
ample?™ Senlor: » My friend, Brown, can foel
1tln moustache, but no ono can sce {t.”

A MATTEKR OF TaAsTE.—(Nover =zaid, but
thought of &8 we 1it the cigar, to go homo.) —
« Do you lixo Browning ?” axked a reading man
of a young lady whom ho liad taken down to
dinnor. The Mir creaturs by Lis sido (who was
1no bookworm) answerad, * Yes. 'rmz‘h, Ilke
craockling.” )

A $MART boy having boen required tomrits a
composition on somo part of tho huaman body,
xpandod as follows. « The Throat.—A throay

s cunivealent to have, especlally for ronsters

and ministors: Tho fOrmIeT eats coTN UMl crows
with it; tho Intter proaches through hin'n and
tles {t up.”

A GENTLEXMAN whose meniory i8 nut qulte so
good as 1t used to beo, when he has any thing
j articular to remember next morning, makes o
j ractice of tarning ono of the pletuies fu his
bedroomy with tho fuce to the wall.  Le finds it
vory amusing next day Wrying to recoilect what
ho turnod it for.

“ WEARY.”

Wenry of dancing, ro weary,
Longing 10 slL down and wup ;

To nd for this sad heart and dreary,
Tho solaco of cool claret~cup,

Weary, so wenry of wishing
Fora partnerthat'sgone from my sight,
Forn hand to be placed on my shoulder,
By a falr form onveloped in white,

Weary, so weary of fiirting,
Waliting for somothing to ent ;
Forsomothing to soothe and sustain me—
Bay, Bass, lobstor salud, cold meut.

Forahand that would Iny close beside me
My meerschaum, birdseye, and fuzee,

For actep that would be such sweet musie,
If 1t only brought Bodu-and. 15

Wishing and walting so sndly

For my carriago, that {sn't in sight;
Willing to walk, oh! so gladly,

But *tia such an abominable uigbt.

OUR, PU2ZLER.

43. DOUBLE ACROSTIC,

If one wishes to enjoy himself, the best thing
he can do

13 to go o both the places which are given here
o view.

1. A thing that’s scarce this word implies.
3. A waste or space of any size, 7 2 &'
4. The swoctost word in Snglan@eWugde.
t. Tho bravest man vius plirase . g,
3. This shows a thing 1» much enjoyod. " .
8. Fronch for «a wood” §s hero employed, ™ *
7. Al ten or Lreakfast this Is ande. v 3+ =
Y. And now 1 think my last's been B6id.
© W. FfrLD.
L

7: 44. HIDDEN POETS.

Sald S¥8wart ohe dny.  * These curlous pens
ere long grow alf crodled {u the inkstand. Yo
robelr,” snid ‘he, « Go! we rememixr your
betters.  You carry no Ink, but make only dry
dents in the paper, which even magic owl eyes
fall to discern aright.  I'll burn steel pens and
use quills, cottony and rough though my paper
be.  But, by rondeau, ronnet, and sercuade, Il
win my Mary's tove.”

u. F. P,

45. LETTER PUZZLE.

Tn alphahrtical order place
A row of Ictters four,
Aud in the contre them to grace,
An R, but not one more.
I'te named cuch lotter of thrso tive,
And hope you do not doubt t;
At urchery f to it must nrrive,
The)y cundd not do without it.
’ B. A. IeGLESDEN,

18, REBUS

1. A color, und n fish,

. AD ubisnul, and a denizen of tho air.

3. A conyguuant, and a reptilc.

4. Two thirds or & color, and a favorlte game.
S A ininorad, god o dwelling place.

6. A humnn belng, and o bind.

7. A vuwel, i weapon, and o welght,

8, A consouant, u spirit, and o favorite,

8. A cclebrated yoet, and a welght.

[

If you the 1ttinix downwards read, a favorite
poet 1 betore you,
R. CROSSLEY.

47. DECAPITATION.

If you a gaolt of wind bechead, you'll then
pereeive 4 shocmaker's tool,
R. C.

48. T.ITERAL CHARADE. :
First’s scen i0 man, but not tn his wife.
Socond In striving, et not in xtrife.

Tlusd I the spoon, but not tn a fork.
Fourth junu bottle, though not 1o the cork,

Finh In e color of crimson s scen.

Though not in Jurplé, or yellow orgreen,

) whole's u girl*- name 1 know very weil,

Now, fricuds, | ey endeavor the answer totoll,
E. . MrrrbITI, Kenslngton, South Australln,

ANSWERS .

V. Dut psr. AcrosTic.—Clath, Lecds, thus
Coml, OLlE, LimE, TweeD, HappinesS,

40, CILARADR.—MoO2apt-e-bank.

1l Logoorsris.—l. Whale, hale, ale.
Lady, ad, dny.

43, TRIPLE A« RusTIit—AQua.lc, Reyutta, Sca
side, thu~. AbsiRactS,, Quan EwromE, Upper

Gobeva, AccusAtion8, TaTw, luusTratedD
CraAnf,

2+
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THE FAVORITE.

RELICS.

BY LOUISA CROW,

Shut the door closely, let no passer-by
Our task o'erlook ; 'tis only you and I
Who care with rev'rent hands to lay astde
These simple relics of the child that died.

Within this casket lay them one by one,

Nor let us weeping linger when 'tis done;

Such tears might breed repining: ’tis not ours
Togrudge the Lord the gath'ring of His flowers.

They are all here : the toys that she loved best ;
The little pillow that her soft cheek pressed ;
Her pictured books, defaced with frequent touch
Of tiny hands that prized them over-mueh.

A tattered leaf, with verses of a hymn-——

Nay, do thou fold it, for my sight grows dim.

1t seams but now sho spelt it at my knee,

« Nearer to God,” and asked how that eounld he.

I soe again the look that sought the skies,
The earnest wonder in the pure blue eyes,
As the rapt ear my meaning faintly caught,
Though scarcely eomprehending all I taught.

She huth these mysteries soived in souring
there ;

And we, too, have drawn nearer than we were,

sStrengtheried by faith that heeds mor let nor
Sy :

Kince those child-footsteps trod the narrow wARYy.

&<

AT THE LIGHT-HOUSE.

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS,

My man, do you want a berth ?” said ne.
:'s.Ayo, aye, Cappen,” said I, «I want one
badly enough. I'm half starved and half frozen.
I haven't a cent in my pocket, not ane. That’s
why you find me here at this time of the night,
casting anchor on a door-steps, That's why I
was piping my eye just now, whon you took al:
observation of me; and if you've got any berth
for e that an old sallor with a wooden leg can
all, I'm your man, Cappen, though I'm but an
anlucky fellow.”

« 1 know the signs well enough,” sald he. 1
know when Fortune leaves a man, and friend:
go with her. It's all & bright look-out ahead,
my man, when we are youhg; but the cloud
come, and there 18 difty weathor before long.
and the gale that blows you ill luck blows awa)
the friendship of Jaok the good fellow, and the
smiles of pretty Poll into the bargain; and b;
the time we're old, my man, we’re all ready t
own ourselves unlucky.”

“But you are young enough to be my sor,
Cappen,” said L.

‘He made no answer, but just a sign to follow
him, and he stalked away and I pegged afte
him. He was a big man, about forty ; his fac.
was tanned and weuather-beuten, and his eye
were black, and he had great bushy eyebrows .
his halir was' close cropped and ourly; and hi.
beard, ourly-too, was so long that it blew bacl
over his shoulder as he walked.

It was a seaport town, one that every bod)
knows well, 4ud if I should write the nam:
down yow'd know the man too, mayhap., H:
kept close along the shore as we walked, anu
for a while be sald nothing., At last, however,
he turned his head and pointed seaward.

« You see that?” said he.

«The light-house, Cappen?” sald I

« Yes,” saild he, # I'm the keeper, I want you
to cook my meals and keep my bachelor’s hal.
for me. Now and then I shall want you to row
in and buy provisions. The work won’t be hard.
1 think the pay wiil sult you. Do you know
why'I chose you

“ No, Cappen,” said I,

* Becauss I saw that hope was at an end with
you,” he said, « It’s only & man who had come
to that, who could live with me in a light.
hOuBO:” .

« 1 was on a desert island once,” saidI; ¢ we
were there three weeks, I waa shipwrecked
swnother time, wnd seven souls of us floated
without meat or drink under a red-hot sky for
days and days, and only two of us were left;
and we had made 8 meal of human flesh before
we were taken abourd & vessel, After that I
sha'n't be afraid of & light-house.”

The queer laugh he gave at that made mec
jamp, but I followed on, and at last we came
to wnere the boat lay, and he took the oars and
rowed us out to it.

I'd been in & .ight.house before; it was no
new thing to me, But after I'd been there a
few hours [ wondered what my master hired
me for. It was like being pensioned off; there
wuas nothing to do, B

But, mark ye, when it came night, and the
wind began to moan about the light-house, and
the iamps were lit, aud all outside was black ae
pitch, and all the sound we heard was the swash,
swast, swash of the waves, my master mixed
sume grog and cailed me to sit along with him,
That lovked soclable, but 1 can’s say he did,

He sat glowering over his glass for a while,
and opening his mouth as if to speak, and
shutting it again. Then sald he :

«“What's your name, my man ?”
« Ben Dare, sir,” said I,
« Would you mind calling yourself Brace ? he

agked,

“T've no reason to be kshamed of my name,”
said I,
“ Look here,” said he.

«] am a gentleman
born and bred.

I never came to earning my
bread before. I'm ashamed of it. This is wha!
I mean. Ifany strangers come out here and
ask for Willlam Brace, why, you say you ar:
the man. You claim to be light-house keeper.
It’s easy. I don’t suppose much company will
call; but I choose not to see them, if they do.
That’s what I hired you for.”

“Oh,” said I.

“You see,” sald he, «I got this place through
a rich man who has influence. Those who give
it me never saw me. If I dle some day, why,
here ypu are in the place. If I go off, and I
may, here you are still. Until then I’il pay you
well, and you know your duties.”

“ Well,’{t's shamming,” said I; « but, afterall,
what does any one care what my name is?
Number three or four hundred I might have
been on some alms-house books, I suppose,

up to the lamps alone; and he’d look over his
shoulder and turn white as we stood there
together.

Once I said to him :

« Cappen, what are you looking for 7"

And he answered : -

« Nothing. It's a way I've got, that’s all.”

It wasn't a pleasant way, I tell you.

At 1ast he took a new turn. He sat staringat
a corner for a while. Then ho spoke to me, in
a low voice:

« Brace, do you believe in ghosts ?”

« ] ha'n’t considered the question,”
swered.

« Well,” said he, softlier than befors, ‘“look
into that corner;” and he pointed.

1 an-

I looked.
« Don’t you see anything ?” he asked.
« No,” said I. * No, Cappen.”

“Ah,” he muttered, “very well, very well.
I'm glad you don't.”
« Begging pardon; did you?” said I.

4xAy, DO THOU Forp® rT.*

without bothering any one. I'll call myself
what you like; and what shall I call youn ?”

#Call me nothing,” said he. ¢«Call me cap-
tain, a8 you did when I met you, but never
speak of me to any one. You see,” he said, with
asort of quiver all over him, I don’t want to
be known as light-house keeper. I'm a gentle-
man.”

“8ome folks are proud,” said I, «Qf course,
every man would he oappen if he oould.
Sarvice to you, Cappen.”

Then I drank my grog and watched him
sitting with his back against the wall, now and
then looking off sideways in a queer sort of wny,
until he told me at last to zo to bed, if I wanted
to. And Iturned in. And so the life began, A
queer one, I warrant you,

Gentleman or no, he wasn’t lagy, He did /'t
care how he worked, The lamps Were as bright
a8 jewels. There wasn’t a speck of dirt in the
whole tower. When he was doing nothing else,
he’d saw away at the wood I brought in the
boat, or cook his own meals and mine. But let
Any boat coine nigh us, away he went and hid
himself, and came out with a white, scared
face and a shaking hand.

¢ Twasn't long before I saw that there was
something on the man’s mind heavier than
gentility, I didn’t believe that bothered him.
He was no dandy ; a big fellow, like a soldier in
bis walk; a flerce fellow, with & grip like iron,
The last man, elther, to hide himself in a light-
house out of choice, or to be afraid of owning to
anything he chose to do.

But for all that, at night he was afreid ta go

| «Oh, no,” said he. *Why did you think so?”
| It waan’t comfortable, for my belief was that

he either had the horrors or saw an apprigotion.
And he wasn't drinking to any great amount,
And a man at mess with you that sees ap-
prigotions over your head, makes you know
what narvous means,

But that wasn’t nothing to what ha
the very next night. s prened

We slept in two bunks nigh each other, and
naturally, when he woke up with a yell, I woke
too.

He was shrieking and shaking,
his hands.

«The woman! the woman !” he sald, ¢ She
stood here just now. Her breast was all red
with blood. It dripped down the white ruffies.
It dripped on her hands. It was horrible !
horrible! horrible! 8top her—stop her! She
has gone to call them. 8top her ! stop her!”

« Where did she go ™ T asked.

He stared at me with his wide-open
the whites showing, below and abop:e. oves, al

«She couldn’t have been here,” saild he. « It
was a dream.” *

uTord love you, yes—a nightmare,” said I.

8o we wont asleop agaln, I did, at least. But
I heard of the woman 80 often after that, that I
grew used to her. Imade up my mind that
what the doctor used to call delerfum tremen-
dons came out In the shape of snakes to some
folks, and In the shape of bloody murder to
others.

! 1 got in the habit of
‘ and it wat pretty well ¥

and wringing

taking it in that ligh
14, for genuine op‘:oll:t;

R
I SR N

are skeersome even on shipboard, and you ca?
guess what they’d be in a light-housé,

I might talk on forever—telling you how the
cappen, as 1 called him, got to be worse &0
worse every day; how he got thinner an
thinner, like a skeleton, as you may say, bi#
cheeks sucked in, and his eyes staring, until at
last he lay tlat on hix back half the time, jus!
able to cruwl up to the lamps one day, and not
able to stand the next. 1 wanted to go ashort
and fetch che doctor, but he would not hear ¢
it. He raved if 1 tried to teave him. So there
I sat nights, and heard the waves swash and the
wind blow, and heard him groan and mutter W
himself, and stumped up to the tower an
trimmed the lamps, and satdown by him agaiD
and now and then spelt out a bit of the Bible.
It didn’t seem to do him much good though.
don’t think he listened, but then I did my duty-

At last there came a hot, hot night in Juno-
It was burning hot all day, and a dead calm 8%
night. About dark the cappen went to sieep
and I went and sat where I could see the water
and the lights ashore. The big bright signals
sets in the sKy every night snone up atoft, ‘Th
waves caught ’em like s0 many looking-giasses
It was 8o still thas I could hear the sailors in #
Spanish ship moored not far away singing it
their foreign lingo. And I was sort of quiet ai
dreamy like, when something happened thu'
waked me mighty wideand sudden. Somethin#

white. Something came toward me. It Wi
o little slender, igure, with long hair all abou:
its shoulders. I couldn't see its face. I dov®
think I really saw it plainly at all, . Butit wei
past me softly whiie I looked, and I knew %
was & woman in & white rumied gown, and thut
she had gone to the room where my. master 18Y:

I shook too hard for & moment to maqve ; b8
as soon as I could, I started up to go to him-
Just then a voice cried : . :

“ Light-house ghoy !" )

1 answered, “Aye, aye,” and stopped
Duty first of all things with a sailor, .

A bouat lay at tne foot of the steps, and fov
men jumped out of it. .

“We want William Brace, keeper of thi®
light-house,” said one, a big man {n a fin®
overcout.

“ ’'m one that answers to the name,” say8 L

He swung a lantern over my heudl.

« Search the place, my men,” safd he. .

There was no use saying anything, but I div
try,to stop them. 5

“I've got a sick friend aloft,” says I + Don
disturb bim. I'm afraid the woman will skee’
him any how, he’s o tow.”

“« What woman ?” said he, "

“The one that came aboard with you, sifs
said I.

«No woman came with us,” he snarled:
“Stand aside, my man. Men, do your duty.”

They went up stairs. I followed. [ saw the™®
walk Into the cappen’s room, I heard them ©f¥
out, and stand still. Whea I got to the dooT
they stood In a row looking down on tHe bed- }
knew what they saw; their fuces told me thati
but I looked tho. Man nor woman couldd’
frighten the cappen more., He wais dead. But
I think he saw her before he died, by the l?"k
in his wide-open eyes. .

“ What had he done?” I asked of the offioe’
when [ came out of a kind of falnt the's“b,‘
sent me into.

“Killed bis Wife,” said he; «that's all. NC
doubt she deserved it; bt it's not allow
law when they do.”

“God help him,” said I. i
“God help us all,” he softly said, bowing B
head. «We need it.” I
Then they went away. ' ) ”

I was the only moui'ner at the dead “""’l!
funeral, and I don’t kmow to-day who he really
was,

I keep the light-house now. I told ‘em B¢
truth, and they gave ma. the place. I'm B9
afraid that I shall ever see the woman “‘mi
She came after. har husband,.ifiy wasn't ’l,t
fancy and she really came at all, and I don,
think she'll ever bother an old fellow 1ike ¢
that never did her any harm. Ghosts ”ohg
::,nlmoh for that., They always haunt theri¥

ple.

a bit.

—————- -G
THE surgeon of a ship of war used ‘Ol’m'od::
sall-water for his patients in all d‘”""év
Having sailed one evening on a party. of ph o
sure, he: happened by some mischance wel“'d
lost overboard. The captain, who had not B u
of the disaster, asked one of the tars next 487
he had-heard anything of the dootor. * YO‘;‘
answered Jack; « he was drowned last DIF
in his own medicine-chest.”
—_
T'imes says :—« Here 18 &
mily down town having afa
16 rooms of the house pla
behind it to give the eflect
oldest days this wlnw't"‘;
¢ household came in fro o
g%‘:‘!, and seeing the paper in the 8r® grﬂ
1t rately walked up to it and laid dows P9,
b curled up in the hest way to recel¥ o
fn(:“ns heat as it came from the fire. B° he
ra.ls:fd Mmotionless ; feeling no warm de,‘
the his head and looked over his shot! d
careg::bve; tlll feeling no heat he &
ety Y applied his nose to the &
s t.heor It It was ag cold as ice.
o b bemost Supreme disgust bis
' YWeen his legs, every hair on BI® Fine
saying « ['py s0ld,” the dog trotted out O theé
room, not even deigning to cast & 100K "
PRIty in the t ed bis B
ments,”

true dos
ate
lse:; me
s pre
be-
dos', of

The Troy
story: A fa
In one of
red paper
One of the
longing to

Toom who had watob:

was standing on the stepa below me—somethit: -




