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#Y LENRY DUNDAIL,

As the breath uf the dew on the tondor flowor,
They gently fnfl with u softly svothing power,
Refreshing the heart and dispeliing all woo,
And filliug our souls with u soft luving glow.

Bright spots ure thoy in the dosort of }ifv,
When weary and fninting with worldly strifo,
Like the voices of augels in pity and love,

Sont down by our Father to us from whove,

Though fierce raging passions inhubit our hroast,
Yot, like oil vn the waters, they sovthe us to rest,
Allaying all scurme by u singlo kind word,

Wh ;IT Dduep in the honrt strikes the tenderest

Lu long after yeara tho low liquid strainy,

Still denr o tho hunrt in romembranco remain,
Dispersing all eluuds and dispelling all glov,
And smoothing our piathway down to the tusnb.

A LEGEND OF EXETER CHANGE.

llt\' GECRGE AUGUSTUS SALA.

Who buit it 2 Why did he build it ¢ And
alter bullding I, was he sorry 2 1 mean Exeter
Chnnge,

o Lylng” according to Mr. Carlyle, * is not
permitted by the Eternal.”  That may be the
cuse, In the long run ; butit seemns, nevertheless,
beyond doubt, that, for inscrutable purposes, the
Eternals, do tolerate,fand for & good manhy years,
too, tho existence of the most impudent false-
hoods. Nay, a lie often flourishes llke a green
bay-tree, while poor little Truth withers away
unregarded, like @ box of mignonettc on o win-
dow-elll, which & broker’s man, who hns sejzed
a working man’s ¢ sticks,” has disdained to put
into hig inventory., FHowever, the e, we ure
cntitled 10 hope, 15 sure 10 be hunted down si.me
day, and exposed and branded with the con-
temptuous ignominy it deserves.  * The mills of
the gods grind slowly,” suid another philosopher,
many hundred years older than Mr, Carlyle;
« but they grind to powder.,”” It was a long
timne before Nemesis came to Exceter Change,
but she eame at last, with the Eumenides to
back her, and left not one stone of the place
staading on the other. Yousce that it hnd been
founded on falsehood, and the Eternnls could not
allow that sort of thing to continue. The site of

these now extinet premises wasn’t Ioxeter
Change at all, The real Excter Change,

where Pldeock and Cross hand their wild-
beast show, stood mueh further out in the
fitrand, and neurer Waterloo Hridge. It Is odd,
howover, to murk bow strongly carly assoela-
tions cling o particular loenliifes. The zoologl.
cal element still asserts Itself at tho corner of
Wellington Streot, in the oflice of the Field
newspaper, where there is generally a stufied
hippopotamus or a roaring buflalo of the prairies,
or a do-do and a pair of ostrichies, In the win-
dow., The spirits of Buflon and Cuvier still
hover around the purlicus of Exeter Change :
and, somctimes, pacing the Strand In the night
sonzon, I have scemed to hear the howling of
Pideock?’s jnckals, and the Infernal merriment
of Cross’s hymnas. Tho sound, howaver, proved
to be the harmonie revelry of n party of chojce
spirits just turned out of the ¢ Ited-Lion,” and
singing ¢ Champagne Charlie,” in chorus. One
moonlight night, I could have sworn that I saw
the ghost of Chunee, the mad elephant, devour-
Ing buns full of arsenic and calomel, and laugh-
ing at those valn attempts to destroy Lim ; nnd,
at Inst, majesticnlly confronting n platoon of
the Guards, who were sent for from the Savoy,
to shioot him. Poor Chunce! He only went mad
through Inflammation at the root of one of his
tusks. Given the tootache, or a soft corn, and
down topples the Colossus of Rhades,
Your little boy, nged eight years, and now
home for his midsummer holidnys, dear ma-
dnm, has never scen the gloomy arcade, full of
untenanted shops, which went bY the nnme of
Exeter Change, any more than you or I, madam
—for we are both, of course, on the sunny side
of forty — have seen the old original Change,
when the wild beasts ronred and howled, and
tho glephant went mad. In lleu of tho arcade
and the shops, your youngster s cognizant only
of n henvy, clumsy bullding, half Saxon and half
Byzantine In architecture, whose cumbrous
porcles and ill-plerced windows are visible, on
one side, from tho Strand; on auothor, from
Catherine Street ; and on tho third, from Wel-
lington Street. It s hemmed in by the Morn-
ing Post, tho Fteld, the Army and Navy Ga-
zette, and other newspaper oflices. This place
was tho Strand Muslo Hall. Il luck clung toit
during its brief caraer, notwithstanding the vo-
cnl exerilons of tho Great Cockrobin, tho Jolly
Waterwaginil, and other emjinont comic sin.
gers, But your lttle girl, dear madam, aged
two and & balf—bless herlittlo beart !—will pre-
serve no remembrance, even, of tne shut-up
Strand Musio Hall. In its placo she 18 to sco o
new and splendid theatre, on the American, on
the Froench, on I know not what system ; but it
is to bo a vory grnnd affnir, indeod. We ghall
wll see what wo ghall sce. Stacks of bricks and
foresls of scaffold-poles are alrendy being con-
veyod Into tho aren which 1s to bo metamor-
phosed. I hope this last speculation in Exeter
Change will be luckior thanits fore-runnors, The
Exotor Change to which thislegend refors—and,
bellove me, 11 18 going to bo oneof thy most tor-
rible of Torriblo Tales — was tho gloomy
arcade, with the tenantless shops. They wore
not always untenanted. Sangulne, or inexpe-
rienced, or eccentric persons sometimes ¢ wont
in” for & shop in the Change ; but they speoedily
came out again, with thoir fingors burnt to the
stumps, sadder and wiser men. I can remem-
. ‘ber a lawyer who had offices there, but hedidn’t
' stop long. Spiders built their webs in tho light,

whero there are flies ; blackbeetles, and not
blucbottles, aflect back kitchens. A lawyer
shionld Jive where there are people to sue. There
wuas a gentleman who undertook to sell couls
and another who made bets « on ccmmission ;7
but bluck s was the conl business, and »dark”
the horses on which the sporting gentlemnn
betted, they derived no benefit from the con-
genlal dinginess of Exeter Change. A sclentlfie
person inspectacles set up an establishment for
the snle of the bones of extinet animals, und
hldeous surglenl preparutions in glass bottles ;
and looked for remunerative patronage from
King's College Hospital., He didn’t get it ; and
he went away. This was tho case, too, with the
ndventurous bibliopole, who stariced a book-sinll
in the Change. Black-letter volumes they might
have been, indeed, for none of the customers
could see to read even the title of the wares on
sale. The ¢ Hand-in-your-Yocket Genernl Life
and Fire Assurance, Loan, Discount, and ln-
vestment Cormpany, Unlimited,” had cfllces
bere ; but they found the Change tco dull for
them—who didn’t ?—and tock larger premises
in Little I’robert Street, Thurtell's Road. Tho
rashest of all the ¢ commercial parties” who
tried their luck in this ill-omenecd place was o
protty little milliner, who opened a shop for the
snlo of bonnets after the late Paris iashions,
Bonnets ! 8he had better have tried to sell conl-
scuttles. But sho didn't sell anything: and 1
belleve, ntlast, In sheer despair, married the
gentleman, who tried to mako bets on com-
mission, but couldii’t, and emigrated to Tasma-
nin. Perhnps you will ask how 1 have come 10
know so much about Excter Change ? Bless you !
I used to live there. It was the only address 1
ever mananged to keep profoundly seeret 3 for
not one of my friends, acquaintances, employers,
or creditors would ever bave believed that 1 was
mad enough to live in Exceter Change.

A bendle used to take charge of this Cave of
Despnir. He was to the gorgeous gunrdinn of
the Burlington Arcade ns the Capiain of a pen-
ny steamer is to the eaptain of an lronelad man-
of-ywnr, They tried to make the first Exeter
Change beadle sumptuous with gold lace and a
brass-knobbed stick, but he soon grew faded and

mouldy. They never stnyed long, those beadles ; |
and they were all, in different degrees, as mad |
as Chunce. Atuall events, if they entered on !
their office Ina state of sanity, the desolate soll. |
tude of Exctier Change very soon made curds and
whey of thelr brains. It was not raving mad- !
ness that aflected the beadledom of this benight-
ed spot, but a rathier barmless and babbling
amentia, prompting them to erawl up and down
this Chiange, whistling as they went for want of
thonght ; to stand now on one leg, and now on
the other, and to stare vacantly at the small
boys out of brury Lane, who ¢ chatled” them
with lmpunity., Ono of tho beadles had a dog,
and he was mnad, too, wakening the lugubrious
echoes of the Change with unearthly howls, and
gyrating in welrd piroucttes, like the demon
poudle In ¢ ¥nust,” In quest of the stump of &
tajl. This mad dog dldn't bite anybody—what
good would the act have done him, seeing that
everybody who hnd business in Exeter Chango
was as mad as he, and that people who
had no business were not so madas to come
thoro?

Stay ; from time to time, somo unsophisti-
cated stranger, some raw clodhopper from the
ruial districts, somo ingenuous Jack<tar just
home from sed, somo forelgner who had lost
himself in tho great world of London, would
stumble, through inadvortance or misadven.
ture, into the Change. Strange things aro said
to have happened to the unwary who strayed
into that obsourcst of arcades. Fearsomo stories
aro narrated of guileless lambs who fell into that
pit. Here 1s one of tho darkest legends that I
can recolleot about Exeter Change.

It was Eastor Monday — Eastor about fifteon
yoars back — and Mr. Rudolphus Gustavuy

Bupps, junior eclork in the firm of Bag, Loaf, and
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MR. BUPPS MAKES A GLORIO'S DISCOVERY.

lox, Sugar brokers#, of MIncing Lane, City, had
a whole day’s hollday from his cilice., Clty
clerks don't always get a holldny on Easter
Monday. In fact, many elderly cmployers of
stald habits regard Kanster as a very perilous
senson for gay und volatile youth, and one dur-
Ing which they should be kept with extra dur-
ess chuined to thelr desks and office-stovls,
They may remember that Greenwbieh fair
used to be held on Easter Monday, and that, as
o rule, and for the convenience of holiday
makers, the British Government contrived to
have two or threo eriminals hanged at t:.e Old
Baulley at elght a.m., us a pleasant and lively
manner of beginning the festival day. But Bag,
Louf and Bex were very libernl sugar-brokers,
indeed, who were always glud to see their young
nen enjoy themselves ; and, to tell truth, there
Wwos pot much doing In the way of muscovados
or “best refined” at Easter {lme. Old Mr,
Bag, the senior partner, who wus somewhat of
a disciplinarian, was inthm, and seldem enme
to Mineing Lane. Young Loaf, thenext, and
working partner, was a sprightly gentieman,
who liked his holidny, and his Crystal Paluce,
and bis pigeon shooting, ns well as most folks
did ; and when he gave Lis elerks a holldny, al.
Ways toek enre to enjoy one liimsclfl.  As for
3Mr, Box, hic conldn’t interfere In the business,
seeing that ho bad been dead ten years ; but
Loaf thought that a triple fitm sounded betler
than a double one, 8o his nume was left on the
brass plate on the door of the Mincing Lane
counting-house. To keep up appearances how-
ever, on Easter Monday, Grindleby, the enshler,
was left in charge. e was the senlor cmployé
of the house ; but he didn’t want nny holidays—
not he ! Whenever his prineipals could persuade
him to ¢ nko a duy,” Grindleby, il was re-
poried, used to pnss it in the great hall of the
Bank of England, watehing the customers ex.
chauging notes for gold, nnd gold for notes, and
listening to the chinking of the sovereigns and
the rustling of the crlsp paper, until the detee-
tives imagined that he was meditating over a
scheme to rob the Bauk, and ordercd him to
move on. Grindleby was quite happy at being
left nlone in Minelng Lane on Easter Mondny.,
He bad hix dinner sent him from n chop-house,
and read the Prices Current and the Shipping
and BMereantile Gazetle until it was time toshut
up the oflice, nnd go home to Islington, where,
much to the discomfort of his family, he spent
his evenings teaching compound fractions and
tare and tret to his three boys.

Rudolphus Gustavus BBupps, then, hud n holl-
day ; two, rather, sinee Easter Sunday had alko
necessarily been at his disposal ; so, between
the closing of the oftice on Saturdny, nnd-there-
commencement of business on the evening Tnes-
day morning, & matter of sixty hours were at
this fortunate youth's entire und unrestricted
commaund, — for, Indeed, Rudolphus Gustavus
was a bachelor, and as freo as nir, His parents
were dead, and he had. no friends to speak of,
save an old aunt, who llved down in Westmore-
land, who was very wealthy, but half deaf, half
blind, and whoally cccentrle. There 18 a good
deal of hollday-minking to be done In sixty
hours. Rudolphus Gustavus might have run
over to Parls and back agnin twiee over, and
have yot had the best part of aday to dovote to
the gay eapital of Frunce. He might have gone
to Edinburgh, to Glasgow, or to his anelent rela-
tive’s farmhouso nmong the Westmoreland folls.
If ho elected to remnin within the metropolitan
district, were therc not the Crystal Palace and
Cromorne; Richmond, Greenwich, or Hampton
Court ; Pulnhey, with its wager bonts ; Hornsey
Wood House, and & scoro of theatres, with
Enster entertainmentsat all ofthem ? 1n fact,
thor: was no imit to the prospect of innocont
recrentions to be indulged In by a young fellow
in good health, with a keen appetite for enjoy-
mont, and with money In his pocket. But, ns
# ong little thing” Is sald to have prevented tho
Iate Colonel Guido FauxX from crossing Vaux-

hall Bridge (o accomplish his fell design of blow
Ing up the Houses of Lotds sod Commons—ile
fncl, namely, that in the reign of King James
I, Vauxhall Bridge wasn't bulll—so did « one
Hitle thing” iuterfere to preclude Rudolphus
Gustavus Bupps from partaking of the hilarlous
revelries of Eastertide. The fortunate youth was,
for the uannee, the unlucklest dog  in the three
kingdoms. He hadn't nny money Inhis pocket,

The salary of R. G, Bupps was eighty pounds
a year, which was banded to him in montily
Instalments by his employers,  Now, clhghty
rounds n yearis no very splendid remuneration
for sitting cight hours a day on a high stool,
covered with huard leather, in & counting-house
in Mincing Lane, illing up charter-partios nnd
bills of Iading. Stil), Rudolphus's snlary wns n
rising one, and hie had begun commercial lfe as
an oflice-buy at twelve hillngs It week, Now
he had over thirty ; and I ean’t help faneying
that young men were not so extravagant fifteen
yoas ago us they nie now, At al) events, Ra.
dolphus Gustavis had not fonnd it very diflicult
1o Jog along upon cighty jpounds per annum,
hoping for the better days when his gucerdon
would rise to nisety or a hundred. Think of
thix, ye eivil servants of Pall Mall and Scinerset
House, grumbling over yourfive or #1x pounds
a-wecek, pald to you by s confiding country for
rending the 7 imesand poking the fire fromten
till four, and with cight wecks’ lenve, even, in
every year, from those not very exhansting n.
bourk, Young Bupps lived i cheap lodgings at
Camden Town ; breakfusted at & coflee-shop 3
dined at a luncheon-bar In Blshopsgute Street—
digestion §s kald to be easler when you stand to
Your repast—and did his best to goet Invited out
to dinner on Sundays., His libatlons were mo.
dernte, never rising heyond an occusional ginss
of pale ale, or two penn'orth of Old Tom, cold.
If he smoked clgars, his fonduess for the weed
never emboldencd him 1o adventure on any-
thing more expensive than a penny pickwick ;
and nt home, with the ald of “returns,” he se-
dulously colored u enlumet of pipeclay soaked
in oll, which:he fondly believed was o real meer-
schaum, Ie subserlibed to a literary and sclen-
titie institution, and his Hterature was of the
cheupest. He might have heen quite hnppy and
contented, but for three weanknesses by which
he hud been beset since his entrance into the
great wordd, Thefoibles In question were gloves,
searves, and pins.  The fatuous youth was pns-
sfonutely fond of light gloves, and of brilliant
hues in the way of ernvats. Chenp articles In
that line are not very durable, Rudolphus conld
not atlord to patronise Houblgant, or Thresher
and Glenny ; yot I daresay he contrived tospend
as mueh upon cighteen-penny  kids,” which
split 80 soon ns they were put on, and the ¢ last
thing’ in searves of which tho tints were as
unstable ns woman's likings and dislikings, ns
many i poor gentleman does who can yet stroll
along Pall Mall with tho quict consclousness of
belng fuaulilessly attired. As with his gloves and
his neckties, so was it with my hero’s pins, Ho
boasted that he never gave more than three and
sixpenco for any one of those ornnments, They
were of all designs, of the ruddiest (imitation)
gold, and adorned with (sham) coral, malachito,
lapis-lazuli, emceralds, Tubles, and diamonds, Yot,
the hends of thoso pins were always coming offl
The cornl beads droppedont; the (glass) diamonds
unaccountably disappenred ; tho lapis-lnxull
turned greon, and the malachito turned white.
One single gold pin would have snved Rudolphus
Gustavus o very heavy outlay on worthless rub-
bish, ’

Still, those petty extravagances went no far-
ther than to Infringe on the youth's pockot-
money, and cause him dovoutly to wish, about
the fiflconth of overy month, that it wns the
first of tho next one. A disaster much more
serlous had made him penniless at the particu.
Iar Eastor-time of which I speak. It was tho
old, old story. It was all about a little bill. Ru-
dolphus Gusatvus had a frlend ; who but Jack

Farey, {tulecd, the stost yotng votorinnry sur-
zeon inall Camden ‘Lown, A chanee meeting
boetween the two at the & Hock and Splints”.—
that wall-known house of enll for ¢ vets"—soon
riponed tnto a close allianee. 1L chanesl that
Jack Farey hidd o heavy account, with his hiny
and eorn dealer to settle, e was just. short
twventy poumls, sl HHile Mre Jehosharpling, thee
tobacronist of Warren 8t . PHzroy Squinre,
was jJust the obliging sout to sodo™ that Httte hil
at two months, at o modeviate tale ot diseount,
Woulil Rudolphus tGiustavus help 2 tedend at o
pineh 2 Jaeele dldn’t want him to aecept the
bill.  Nota bitof it Phat formalliy wonkd he
performed by Whesibank,  Yon knew \Wheelo
bank, my boy ; great cab proprietor of Shore-
diteh—elghty hnnsaimns - no ed ot hatsex o
hix papd, S as the bank,  Jack vy only
eruired Rudolphins Gustavoes to s junip up be-
hlind,”-—that is to say, ta ewh the Hithe bill,
The eredutous Bupps daly tnsecilued his nuto.
wraph on the back ot Lthe faral docament, awl he
had never had nny peace sinee, 1L euriosly
happened  betore the expiration of the (wo
momthe, thnt rnttling daek Farey was appointeld
riding-master amd veterinary  surgeon to the
Rajnh of Swindelpore, At all events, le
vatted from s ladggings, Teaving «The Mews,

Swlhmlelpore,” nranwldress, atnd Canelen Town

and his ereditors were left o oment hin, About

the same titne, Wheelbank woent awny, sooned neg-

leeled to eome ek, e lid hern insolvent, for
yoears, and there were bitls of sale v all his hane
soms amd all hds horses, The anhappy Bupps

wns ealted wpon to s ke ap™ the fitte b, e
couldnst as enstly have takenup the Mamnnent.
amd held it o the hallow of his hand,  So My,
dehoshaphat, theoteh the intermoditing of his
solicitor, Mr. Melphibostieth, of Symomlds tan,

stted e T was theee thoes ~that Is to
sy, writs at three guineas a-peaee, aond adl fhe
bBonours, Poor Bupps was dlistraeted, e rastied
to Mr. Jehoshwphat, and entreated time, The
tobueconist was not sl all averse tolisten torens
son,  He Qhbn't wish to arrest Mo, Bupps, Je
didn't wish o he the ecatse of his osing his sl
tuntlon.  He would renese the WILIE Mre, SBupyes
world pay ter coste, aadd v paotimds for the re.
newal, nd Jind sone other feiemt who wonbl
also s Junmyp up behind,” to make thdnges vegaianre,
Rupps persunded s landindy 1o get her hos-
band, a decent journeyman enbinetanndoer, to
come 1o his assistanes, So My, Jehoslhagphat.
drew the new B, and Rudalphns Gastavas ae.
cepted ity nwl the deeent journeymnn eahinet-
eabinet-maker jumpel up bebind,  Mr, Melphi-
hosheth was padd bis costs 3 nned [ promise you,
I G, Bapps dledi’t. ptivelinse nby (resly gloves,
Renrves, or pins during the next two months,
To ralse the five pounds for the renewal,  he
pawned the old-fusldoned gatd watelr which his
old aunt down In Westmoreland, In one of hier
tennsient s of generosity, hind sent hin, 1hese
goncerous fits cecurred very rarely. Thoe last time
sho had taken notlee of him, he hind receelved,
per London aud North-Western Rollway, twelve
York hamg, i copy of Blalr's Sermons, and o
quarter cusk of sherry, — the fiyst asd st of
which strangely assorted articles he forthwith
sold to o friend, In the oftice of n ship-chundler
in Lower Thames Street,

When the new bill come due, Rulolphus Gus.
tavus was as unable ny he bad been on tho pre-
vious ocensfon ; but Mr. Jehoshaphat was still
willing 1o llsten to renson, The bill was renewel
again and agaltn,  On one ocension, Ruidolphus
Gustavus being unable to pay tho five pounds
renewal, Mr, Jehoshiaphat (nstrueted Mrs, Mel-
phibosheth to Issue writs against Bupps nnd thoe
Journeyman cabinet-minker into the bargnin.
The obliging tobrecanist finnlly ennsented 1o
compromiso matters by ndding the ensts and the
five pounds to the originnl amount of the bill.

This merry lttle gnme had bheen going on for
clghteen months ; and Rudolphns  Gustavus
Bupps, who had eertalnly already pahl in hard
cash the twenty pounds for which he had be-
come responsible on Inck Farey's accoun, to
sny nothing of at least fifteen ponnls disbursed
to Mr. Melphibosheth as costs, found that he
wns the nccoptarof o bitl for thirty-seven poands
ten, which was due, and on which Mr. Jeho-
shaphat threatened, if the entire amount was
not pald to him by Tuesday in Easter week, to
sue without merey., Ile was no longer necont.
modating. He would no longer listen to reason,
He would have hig righty, said Mr. Jehoshn-
phnt,

Now, perhaps you will be able to discern the
reason why Rudolphus Gustavus Bupps did not
teel very strongly tuclined to enjoy blmself on
that particular Easter Monduy, Hifteen yenrs ngo,
1o had pawned or gold nearly all his small pos-
sesslonk. Ho owed slx weeks' rent, and his lnnd-
lady began to look ropronchfully on him, Even
the Journeyman enbinet-manker, ordinarily the
most plaeable of men, asked ¢ whon this here
business nbout the il was toend ?""—nmd ax he
spoke, his brow dnrkened and ho elenched his
fist.  Out of his Inst month's salary, Rudolphus
Guatavus found himsell on  Enster Monday
morning In possession of preelsely three shillings
and sovenpence half-penny ; and on Enster
Tuesday morning the infernal performances of
Messre, Jehoshaphnt and Melphibogsheth would,
he knew, commence,

- . L] »

u Upon my word,” xaid Rudolphus Gustavus
Bupps to himsolf, clenching his fist ns ho spoke,
but in a manner much more vindletive than
that displayed by the Journsyman cablnot-
maker,—#if I had Jack Farcy, how I'd do for
him 1”

But no Jack Farcy wns at hand to bo done
for. The rathless destroyer of R. G. Bupps’
happiness was by this time busy In prescribing
for tho Arab stecds of the Rajah of Swindel-
poro; at a&ll events, he might have beon. in
Upper or Lower Bengnl, or at the North or the
fouth Pole, for any good he would be to It G.
Bupps. I am afrald that the conviction that
ho could not do tor Jack began to produco In
the unhappy young man’s mind an idea that
tho next best course lo pursue would Lo to do
for himself. He had written to his aunt in

Westmoreland, telling her the whole trath
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about tha bill, and imploring her to assist him.
But ten dnys had olupsed since the missivo
was desputehed, and he had received-no an-
swer,

R. G. Bupps had passed the major part of
Euster Sunday in bed, groaning, Tho landlndy
lnoked mnre repronchiuly the brow of tho jonr-
neymnn cablnet-mnker darkened niore than
cever,  On Baster Monduy moralng heleft Cam-
den Town early, wnd wantdered, without any
fixed purpose, down Gower Strect into the
Strand. It was when he oumo near Waterloo
Bridge that the vengeful thought occurred to
him of «duing ¥ for Juck Farcy, or, In defanftof
that inaccessible « vet,” of doing for himself,
More prudent feclings, however, coming ovor
him, he turned aside from that dangerously -
viting Waterloo Bridge, nnd went down Cuthe-
rine Street. As 1 have sald, his wanderings
were quite purposeless; so, half unconsciously,
he took the next turning, nnd plunged into the
shadows of Excter Chuango.

It was & very bright, sunny morning, but the
Change wus as dark as n ceilur in the London
Docks without the cuoper’s eandle. It was ul-
ways durk. There was nobody there—there
seldom was—exeept the bendle, who was mnk-
ing the most of a tiny parnllelogram of sun-
shine which fell on the pavementat the eastern
end of tha melinchioly arcade.  1lo wns o stout
beudle, reduced Uy wolitary imprisonment to
perfect fmbeettity. e had planted himself in
a Windsor chalr, to make tho most of the strip
of sunshine; but the scul was at least three
slzes tovo small for him, and he was making
Hdlotie attompts to liberate himself from his
wooden cage.

“Aal ! thought ¥, G, Bupps, as he pnssed the
struggling oflicial; ¢ old Melphibosheth would
hold him tighter thau that, if he got hold of
him.”

He cursed Mr, Melphibosheth and the rest of
the legal profession generally, with much heartl-
ness, s he prowled alone the dismal pavement
Bome flowaers of mental eloguence, too, of o by
no means complimentary nature, he strewed
on the heads of Mr. Jehoshaphat and nil tobae-
conlsts nnd LI diseounters.  Suddenly—he was
Just opposite the shop of the dealer in thoe bones
of extinet animials—lie suw something shining
with strange brightaess ln the gloom of Exeter
Change. It wis at his foet,  He stooped and
picked up the glittering object, It proved to be
an old, wary, greasy pocket-book, fstened
with @ new and bright steel clasp. 1t was a
bulky pocket-buol, and it smelt strongly of
snuil.

o] wonder what's In it,” R. G. Bupps asked
himself, hnndiing the leathern portfollo, « Bllls
for aeeepinnee, dropped by o juntor. What &
rowing he'lt have when he gets back to the
City ! Perhnps they'l otler o reward to get the
paper back.” It wus curions to murk how the
thomghts of Rulolphus Gustaviss ran upon bills,
o Pooht ! he continued, It can’t be that.
There ure no bilis lefl for ncceptance so far
westwird, exeept aceommodiation  billg, and
they're not worth advertising, A sherifl’s ofli-
cer's pocket-book, perhaps; (alt of writs and
exceations, ¢ Vietorly, by the grace of God, to
Rudolphus Gustavaz  Bupps. We commnud
you j'—or else, ¢ Vietorln o Solomon Aminadab,
We commmand you that you tuke the body of
R. G. Bupps, and bim safely keep.' Yes; 1
know all about thet kind of pocket-book. Well,”
he contluved, *there can’t he any harm in
looklnyg at what's inslde, It isn't llke breaking
w senl.  Dernaps the book is only full of love-
letters; or recipes for curing the toothache.”
So suying, he watked to the Wellington Street
extremity of BExeter Change, and undid the
clisp which secured the pocket-Look, The sule
contents were n stout packetof erisp pirper, tied
up with green tape. It isn't like breaking n
sen),” Ruduiphus Gustavus argued, as he untied
the knot In the tanpe.  He ntiered a loud excle-
mation of nmazement. There was displayedto
his enrapiinred view twenty brun new notes of
the Bank of England, for (ive pounds euch; in
all, the sum of Une Hundred Pounds.

Rudolphus Gustavus Bupps had hitherto en-
Joyed a spotless reputatiou for integrity. e
had been frequently entrusted with lurge sums
by his employers, and they would have trusted
L with untold gold. 1o had kept the petty
cash in his oflice, aud had never been o furthing
behindhnnd in his uccounts ; but the temptation
was too much for him, I mn atrald that his
mornl sense had become partially perverted by
his deullngs with Jehoshaphai, Melphibosheth,
and Co. His mind wus almost uinhinged by the
distress he had undergone. He wus nlmost
destitute. Ho was fn dunger of arrest. He saw
nothing before him but begpury, the loss of his
situntion, and Whitecross Street Privon; and
there, in his hand, und within the compass of n
fow inches, lay lberation from torture, pence,
happiness, wealth.

It was a rush thlng, o dangerous thing,—nuy,
I will not beat about the bush, but at once
admit 1t wus 4 dishonest thing to appropriate
this sum to his own use. Prudence, rectitude,
snld sternly to ilm, ¢« Rudolphus Gustavus
Bupps, those bunk-notes ure not yours. They
have probably only Just been lost,. The num-
bery of the notes hive as probubly been taken,
and they will bo advertlsed in the T'imes to-
morrow. You may receive s reward of ten
pounds on restoring them to their grateful
owner.” i, on tbhy other hand, a soft, wheed-
ling insidious volee whispered in his oar, «R. G.
Bupps, don't be n fool. R.G.,don’t fly in the face
of your own good fortune, 1. G., you'll never
have such a chanee ngain, Hundreds of pounds
are lost every day in London, and never clalin-
ed. These noles muy huve been dropped by a
sallor, Just come huine frow sea, or by an emi-
grant Just leaving the country. Of not oue In
ten bank-notes pussed from hand to hand, by
un-business-like people, is the number ever
taken. If the owner of this hundred poundsdid
turn up—which fs the unlikoliest thing in the
world—be might prove a stingy curmudgeon,
and offer you a half-crown for your pains.
Don’t be un idiot, but stick to the money.”

1 grleve, I blush, I tramble to tell it, but R, G.
Bupps listened not to the grave acconts of virtue,
but to the more insidious promptings of the
soft, wheedling volce. But hbuman nature is
human nature; and, in this truthful tale
I am dealing, not with immaculate virtue and
perfect morality, but with human folly, vice,
und wenkness, *I'll only change one of the
fivors,” the lost young man sald to himself,
«aud I'll enjoy myself this Easter Monday if it's
to bo for the last tine in my lfe. I'll have an
out-and-out apree, and take Loo to Richmond,
and do Cremorne in the evening; and, if the
notes ure ndvertised for, why my old aunt must
ensh up the deficlency, and that’s all about it.”
The reasoning of those who commit evil ne-
tions 1s almost invarlably false, 1t falled to
ocenr to the gallty Rudolphus Gustavas that
ton duys had elapsed since he had addressed to
his sunt the most passionate supplications for
help In the mutter of Jehoshaphat's bill, and
that she had not vouchsafed him a line inreply.
But he had cut the moorings which had attach-
ed his moral bont to virtue's strand, and was
alrendy drifting, u mere walf, on the great
ocean of gin.

e walked dofiuntly enough into the Strand
aguin, and up Fleet Strect; but ho was not yet
hardened to the prickings of consclence, and
sovernl lnrge corking pins plerced hia bosom,
metaphoricnlly spenking, whenevor he passed
auy one whom, in his finugination, looked lke

u sallor or an emigrant, He wus xtabbed, figun-
ratively, to the heart, when he saw, at St,
Olement’s Chureh, a stoul, sunburnt man of
about forty years of age, and of n somewhat
agricunitural appearance-—for he had a tiofly
white hat, with & very low crown, and a very
broad brim, leathern smalls, and drab gaiters—
feeling all his pockels very nervously, ns
though he had Jost something. But ho didn’t
usk Rudolphus Gustavas If he had found any-
thing. and the consclous-probed clerk quickoned
his pace and hastened eastward.

Why castward, when he had determined to
enjoy himself? Fleot Street was not on the rond
to Richmaond fifteen yeuars ago, any more than
It.l1s now. And who, the reader may usk, was
that « Loo,” whom the reckless ship-broker's
employé meditated taking to Richmond, and
even to Orcmorne? Both questions may be
very briefly answered.

Miss Loulsn Smuallpegge, familiarly called
o Loo,” was the eldest of the four more or less
lovely and accomplished deughters of the re-
sgpected and widowed proprictors of «Small-
pegge’s Old-established Comimorcinl Boarding-
house and Private Hotel for Gentlomen; bed
and brenkfust three-nnd-sixpence a night;
board, &e,, from nineteen shillings per woek and
upwards. $#97 A, London Wall, E. C.” At this
hospitable manslon, In the first days of hls
clerkship, R. G, Bupps had made o short stay.
Thetre he had fallen—well, not desperately, but
deeply enough In love with the cldest Mliss
Smalipegge; and pray understand that if that
young lady had soimnetimes condesecnded to ne-
company him to Cremorne, the propricties had
always been vindicated by thie adlition to the
party of o young sister, in a glpsy hat and
frilled trousers, anud that the modest revellerns
always quitted the Gardens immuadlately after
the fireworks were over, and before tho nuughti-
ness began,

Buch instances of unbending had been very
rare on the part of Miss Smallpewce, during the
two years and a hinlfof her courtship by Rudolph
Gustavas. 1 suspect that she did not return his
passion with that ardour of realprocation nnd
that intensity of single-mindednoss which most
lovers expect, and which very few of them get, To
tell the truth, Miss Loulsa Smallpegge, six times
out of seven, would have nothing to say to R,
G. Bupps.  She lind flirted openly, nnd befora
his face, with the book-kecper of i tlsh-sales-
man in Bllllngsgate Market, with acommercinl
traveller in the gold pencil-case line, and with o
Custom House tide-waiter,  More than onee she
had hinted, to feminine nequaintances, thut she
considered Rudolphius Gustavus o ¢ poor crea-
tare,’” il ¢ not of much account,” and thatshe
only permitted to *dunglo after haer,” lest, ren—
dered desperate by her unkindaess, he should
hang himself, The which Is notut all in uncom-
mon stateof things in griules of soclety far more
elevated than those in which boarding-honse
keepers' dawghters nnd  sugar-brokers® clerks
may move. It s a bargain very often levied in
love—that you should give everything, n :d get
nothing tn roturn.

This ianzhty diumsel way, however, to be pro-
pitinted—eospecinlly Ly rospoeclful presents of
purasols, Parts kid gloves, and admissions for
the Theatres Royal; and sitbough I would not
for & moment accuse Misy Smallpegie of mer-
cenary motived, the bulance of evidence was in
fuvour of the nssumption that R. G. Bupps was
always most popular in Loudon Wall when he
had his month's snlary in his pocket. For many
months, as yoti may be aware, ane of Mr. Mel.
phibosheth’s writs had generilly taken the place
of pounds, shillings and pence In the poor fel-
low's packets; and his popularity had, conse-
quently, been at very low water mark, indeod.

Iut, on this Easter Mondny morning, with
five pounds to spend—al, how foolishly, how
guiltily ncquired, I3. G. Buppst—tho clerk (elt
confiilent of belug recelved with compluisnnt
smiles by bis Loo. He feared nol tho fish-snles-
man's hook-keeper; he scorned the traveller in
the gold pencli-case line—speaking of him, in-
deed. disduinfully, as o ¢ bugmman;" he snapped
his fingers at the tide-wailter; he trod the pave-
ment of IFlect Street with the step of a con-
queror, and passed round 8t, Paul’'s with the
swagger of a conqueror. Mikerable young mant
His heart sank into his shoes whenover he saw
handbills freshly pasted on a hoarding; and he
quaked like blanc-mange, whenever ho thowght
u police constuble was looklng at him scrutiniz.
ingly. e had changed one of the five-pound
notes, not without new prickings and wrench-
ings of consclence, at a shell-tish shop hard by
the Temple, where, nlso, he hud made n light
breakfast. What should he do If he wak asked
to put his name and address on the note?
Guilty na he alremly was, he would haveshrunk
from making & false declaration. But they were
in a tremendous hurry at the shell-tish ghop,
whlich was full of Impatlient customork. The
nssistant behind tho counter knew Radolphus
Gustavus’s face woll enough, although he was
fgznorant of his naume. The change had been
glven without question; and the clerk found
bimself proceeding castward, with four sove-
reigns and u half and a handful of ill-gotten
sflver, in his pocket.

He was recelved in London Wall with special
favour and extraordinary gracefulness. 1L.0o was
soglad to see him, she said. And shereally was
glad, too! for tho fikh-sulesmun’s honk.keeper,
unmindful of the bounty, in the way ofogling and
simpering, which Miss Smalipegge had lavished
upon him, had been gutlty of the gross indeli-
cacy of marrying the stout landlady of the
« John Dory’s Head,” in Great Tower Stroet—an
« Jow public-house,” as Miss Bmnllpegge indig-
nnntly called that highly-respectnble hostelry.
The traveller in tho golid pencil-case liny was
«doing” the Midlund countles in thoe way of
business; the tide-waiter himself, declaring
that Miss Smallpogge was too fine a lady, and
gave herself wo muny alrs—tho tide-walter
aftixed o strong adjective to the word « airg"—
for him, had retired into privite life, and was
supposed to be courting a lighterman’s dunghter
at Horselydown; and the cupriclous beanty of
London Wall —she was what fg enlled a
«ghowy " girl, tall, thin, and with an abundance
of auburn halr, worn In ringlets, for chignons
were unknown fifteen years since-—hnd found
hergelf, in the absence of R. G. Bupps, twithont
anybody wslgh and dangle about her at all. So
that if Rudolphus Gustavus had been a prodigal
she would have killed, figuratively, the fatitost
of enlves for him. As it was, the utmost konti-
mentality marked the meoting of the young
conple. It was 'n lovers’ quarrel,’” Miss8mnll.
pegge sall, gaily. It I8 truc that it takes two
parties to make a quarrel, aud certainly R. G.
Bupps had never quarrelled with Miss Louisa
f“malipegge.

The invitation to Richmowd, with one to (*ro-
morne, tn wind ap the festivitles of Easter, was
—Mrs. Smallnegge's consent inving been rought
and ohtnined—glaefully accopted; and on this
ocousion, aven the presence of the younger sis-
ter, tu frilled trongers, was dispenred with, much
to the annoyance of the small damsel In ques-
tion, who wis baokest for n Sunday school com-
memoration close to the Mlle End Gate, where
she knew thiat the eniive ontertalnment would
ennsist of n mug of very weak tea, axlice of very
hard seed cunke, and an unllmited conrse of
hymns, sperches and sor For Richmond,
then, did Rudolphus Gustavus start with his
beloved one; but ere they entered the eab which
was 10 convey thom to the Waterlno Station,

AMiss Smallpegre deigned Lo permit Mr. Boppe to

purchaso for her In the Poultry a palr of peach-
coloured kid gloves, sinull sevens, best make,
three-nnd-ninepence—nnd n }rench cambric
pocket-handkerchief, with * Loulse’! elogantly
workesd In one corner,

They reached Richmond, and enjoyad them-
solves—well, how do people enjoy theinselvus
on spoeinl hollduys, und when the wenther is
sunhy (Lhis was n very tlno Easter) and some-
what too warm 2 They got tred, and thirsty,
and dusty, aud, at last, fractlous, They hnd a
row on the river, and a * row?” aftorwards—the
word row can be pronounced in two difforent
maodes, a8 you are awarc—tor Loo had lost her
parasol, and deelared that she had left it in the
boint, and culled tho waterman names, because
ho declured that she had not.  Then she begun
to ery; and Rudolphus Gustavus, as a gallant
chiamplon of benruty in distross, had, as {n duty
bound, to chalienge the watermuan to mortal
combat; whorent the aquatic parson laughed
durisively, exprossing his willingness to ¢ lick
til. they were blind,” and with one hand tled
behind him, threo assallunts of the ealibre of R.
W, Bupps, whom he addressed moreover with
the opprobrious qualification of « sixpenn'orth
of bad halfpence.” In the cnd, Miss Smallpoggo
threntened to faint, and Rudolphus Gustavus
was fuln to lend her away, pursued by ironical
remaurks strougly allusive to hts personal apponr-
ance, from nll tho watermen and «Jacks” on
the adjacent towing puth,

They dined nt Rose Cottage; but Miss Small-
pegge deinred that she couldn't eat o morsel, so,
subsequently, a ropast was ordered and paid for,
if not partaken of, at the «Talbot.” They re-
turned to town about nine o'clock, the lady
weary, out of temper, and all but whimpering,
People do 80 return, not unfrequently, from a
duy’s holiduy-muaking. As for Rudolphnus Gus-
tavuis, he had spent his own-—that is to say,
somebody else’s money, very lavishly ; and what
with gloves, handkerchlefs, a new puarasol
(eighteon-and-six), in Richmond Migh Street,
dinners, teas, plensare-bonts, and open flies, had
made a considerable breach in the second fve-pound
nole. As for this much-to-be-blamed, but equnlly-
to-he-pitied young man, something else hud hap-
pened Lo him which I hesitate, I grieve, I blush
torecord. IHe wasu't tipsy ; oh, denr, no! but it
wis  very thirsty weather, and s continuity,
slnco carly morning, of pnle ale, glnger beer,
mild ale, lemonude nnd sherry, tuvern chnm-
pagne—they hid champugne at dinner, nnd
subsequently brundy-and-witer—had made R.
G. Bupps flustered, feverish, and irritable, not
to say quarrelsome.

Long Lefore they reachied London, Miss Siall-
pegio averred that she wuas 50 tired and  « pnt
out,” that, so far s sho was concerned, the vi-
81l Lo Cremorne must be abundoned. Rudolphus
Gustavus — it is painful to relate the faet, but
truth must prevail—was not so very sorry to
henr ol the younyg lady's altered intentions.
Much gingerbeer, with other liquids to follow,
huad made him reckless.  He panted for rovel-
ries more riotous than those which were pro-
mised hhin in the conversation of an 1ll.temp-
ored youag woman who had lostfone parasol, and
waus not sutistled with u new one.  Moreover, he
had wmet, in  the up-train, an old City frlend—
none, other, Indend, than Gus Povey, that dush-
ing buck of & Notary-I*ublic’s clerk, so well
kanown at the Bay Tree, and other places of
clerkly resort ; and Gus had whispered In his
ears the magical words,— Cusino, Haymarket,
then Cremorne ! combined with some occult
hint of « making & night of it.” Surely the
volee of the Notary Puablic's clerk 1aust have
been the counterpart of that soft and Instdious
volee whichk IR, G. Bupps had heard that morn-
lug In Iixetor Chnngo. .

Arrived nt the Waterloo Terminus, Miss Small-
pegge would nob even allow her swain to soe ber
bome W London Wall. 8ho insisted upon -de-
parting wlone, in u four-wheeled eab ; and was
so indignant—she didn't exactly know nt what
—Lhnt sho would scarcely allow Rudolphus Gus-
twvas to pay the cubman., Shocking it Is to re-
cord, thut us the four—-wheeled vehiicle turned the
corner of Stamfort Strect, the hardened young
muin bunst lnto u loud Inugh, obsorving that they
had got rid of Lov nicely ; and that, when a wo-
man was in her « tantrums,” shoe was the very
deuce. And man, when he is at the flow-tlde
of fully, aud selfishness, and muidness—what is
he, If you please ?

“And now, old boy,” coatinued the uban-
doned Bupps, ¢ we’ll have an out-and-out Jolli.
fication,”

s With ull my heurt,” answered Gus Povey,
cordinlly accepring the ¢« old boy” imputntion.
He was asking himself, mentally, whether Ru-
dolph Gustavus’s nunt, in Westmoreland, was
dend, and had left him a thumping legucy.
s JFor,” added Gus to hlmsell, « he seems to
have been hving for the last olizht hours at the
rate of clght humdred n-yonr.,” Rudolphos Gus-
tawvax bhad given him o detalled account of the
manuer in which ho had spent Easter Mon-
day.

Bapps, perpeud Bupps, have o care. I’ause,
oh, Bupps ! Newmwesls is watehing thee l—retri-
butive justice Is dogglng thy footsteps ! Oh,
Bupps, pull up ! But it s too lnte to pull up !
The beggar lsun horsebuck, and 1s riding o Old
Scrateh,

Riding to the Casinu ; floods of guslight ; bla.
tant brass band ; painted dancers; sherry,
brandy-and-soda.  Riding awny—riding to sup-
por &b i oyster-shop in Coventry Sireet ;—the
epicurcan Bupps had already had dinner and
ten. Oysters, orub-salad, boitled nles, brandy-
and-water, cigars, Ridlng to the Haymarket :
lemonande and port wine, brandy-nnd-gadn, selt-
zor-nnd-gln, eigars, hansom oub. Riding to
Cremorno : varlegated lamps, more brass band,
more paiated dancers, more lomonnde, sodn-
water, shierry, brundy, gln, clgars, folly, solflsh-
noss, maduess—anything, And you eall this o
s joliltication 1

When wits it that Gus Povey went away ? R,
4. Bupps couldn't tell. I am sure I can’t. Yot
it has been revealed to me that, befora the cool
and cautions Mr. Povey took his departure, ho
condencended to borrow a five-pnund nota offhis
friend. Whatdid it matter ? Theroveller had
plenty—plenty of—somebody else’s money. He
“5tood” champngne all round to the brass
band; he wanted to dance the College Hornpipo
on the clrouiar platform; he scrambled hanlf-
crowns among the walters. And who may those
two gentlemen be with hook noses, black whis-
kers, and heavy gold watchchains, who are so
curlously regarding him ? As sure as fute, thore
is Mr. Jehoshaphat, of Warren Streot, IPitzroy
Square, arm-in-arm with Mr. Melphlbosheth, of
Symonds Inn.,

* Upon my word,” the tobacconist sald, sar-
austlenlly,—* upon my word, young gentleman,
you're golng it ! 11 was to say you were rob-
bing your creditors, it wouid be libel, p'raps;
but I think you'll sing to rather a difforent tane
when lo-morrow comes, and you get a little
slip of paper from my friend Melphiboshoth,
here,”

* Perhaps he meoank bolting,’” whisperad the
# legal gontlemnn by Act of Parliament,” to his
ciiont. ¢ 1f you think so, we must swenr un nfll-
davlit that he's going out of the country, and get
Aminadab to take him on n eapias.”

« Pshaw !I" .answered tho lobacconist, in the
same undertone, « 1 know thegresnhorn woll
enough, Ho run nway ! I know him batter than
that. Where’s the poor littlo’beggar to run to 27

The Jew did not pity tho little boggar, though,
in tho least, although he called him poor.

* You mind your own business,” bawled out
at this stage of tho conversatlon, Rudolph Gus-
tavas Bupps.  Robbing my creditors, wm I?
You're a nico creditor to talk of robbing, you are,
al’y you? I've got more than onough to puy
you. IHow much Is it, you old Shylock ?"”

s 'Thirty-soven pounds ten, and interest,” re-
turned tho tobacconlst, turning very white.

« Aund cosls,” dicreotly addod Mr. Muolphlbo-
sheth,

“Costs be hanged 1" cried Bupps., Ho was
swaying buckwnrds and forwards, regarding his
tormentors with Ineffubledigdain. ¢ You can’t
do anythlag till to-morrow morning, aud before
ten I’ll be in Symonds Inn with every farthing
I owe you. Look hare, you sharks ! And,
with this, he pulled out s handful of bank-notes,
crumpled up amidst soverelgns and half-sover-
ings, looso sllver, turnpike tickets, chumpngnes
corks, and cigar oends,

# Come along, Ikey,” whispored the tobaceo-
nist to his friend, ¢ Come awny. Let the raw
young fool alone. He's sure to got more tipsy,
and lose all hia money, abd to-1zorrow we shall
have him on his knees. Good nighl, Mr,
Bupps," he ndded, slgnifteantly, nddressing him-
self to the excited clerk. * Good night to you,
sir. Hopo to see you to-morrow, with plenty
of cash, and withonut & headnche, sir” And,
with this purting strokoe of satire, Lhe tobacconist
and his cllent plunged into tho oxcitod crowd,
and were scen no more.

Nor wns Itudolphus Gustnvus seen much
longer thut night at Cromoarne Gardens. The
meeting with his much.dresded creditor, and
his inexorable solicltor, had somoewhat sobered
him. ¢I'vehad ¢nough of this,” he muttered,
wenrily, pressing his hand to hils foreheadl, ns
he gulped down some sodu-wiater,  1Ie had had
cnought of it, Indoed. Mo found a eab at the
King’s Road entrance, and was driving hiomae to
Camden Town. The cabman sald the fare waus
dirt choap at three half-crowns., But what did
seven-and-sixpence mautter to n youn:y wentle-
man who had been living sinee ten o’clock the
preceding morning~—it wias now three st m.—at
the rate, rather, of cigiiteen, than o cight hun-
dred a year ?

Mr. Rudotphus Gustavas Bupps did not. wake
antil nearly nlne o'clock—a late hour for him,
for ho generally rose at seven., The lnudiady
received him with a smiling countenance ; for,
enterlng his room with a cup of ten, her quick
eye had noted that the dresstog-table was t-
tored with bunk-notes, silver, and half-pence.
Dismissing her with a groan, the repontant
RBupps leaped out of bed, and proceeded to count
what remained of his mlisappropriated cash,
IIc haut still, with all the incredible profligney of
the proceediug night, nearly seventy-tive pounds
left. should he pull up, he asked himself, or
continue in his carcer of erime. ¢ Fon” said
Bupps to bimself reasoning truly when it was
oo late, “the money sn't mine, and Tam
criminal” He compromlsed matters for the
nonce by ringing the bell, and begging theland-
=ndy to send her Httle girl round to the nearest
nowsvender's, and purchase n copy of that
morniug’s Pimes.

The paper was brought to him, und with a
sensation of immense rollef nnd satisfuction, he
perused tho wholo of the second column with-
out findlng any advertisement of the loss of the
money ho hud found. Plenty of missing notes
were procluimed, and the nambers given, but
not & word wus sald about this particulur par-
col.

s« Perhaps they’ll be advertlsed to-muarrow,”

he thought, beginning to despond again, « T
wish I’d never seen the cursed things! How

iate I shall be at the oflice, and w bt n-blowing
up I shall get (rom old Grindleby ! Shall I go
to Symonds Inn first 2"

Over and over nguin he asked himselr this
momentous guostion, bul fuiled to come to
decision, Presently comen tup ot the door, He
opened It, nnd found hig landlady.

o If you plense, Mr. Bupps,' she satd, ¢ there's
u gentloman below as suys lie must see you very
particular, Ho secems half distrncted like ; nnd
o was here half a dozen times yesterduy.'’

R. G. Bupps uttered a hollow mionn. Justice
had him by the thiroat at last. Xe accepted his
fate. :

« Show him up, ma'amn,’” he said to the lanad-
lady. It can’t be Melphibasheth,” the miser-
able younyg mun exclaimed. «Noj; It's the man
that the notes belong to. I've been followed—
I've been tracked. The shell-flsh shop people
will be cnlled aus witnesses, and I'm done, I
dare say there's o policeman in the pussage.”

There entered the room, at. this juncture, n
stout, middle-aged man with rod huir, and o
highly freckled countenance. e had o flufly
white hat, very low in the crown, and very
bread in the brim, and his nether linibs were
clud in lenthern smalls nnd drab gaiters,

“ A detective fo disguise,” faltered Bupps to
himself, hls kuees knocking togother.

The middle-tgged man st down tn the chair
which the agitated Bapps motiouned him to. He
taok u blue eotton pocket-hundkerchief out of
thie crown of his hat, and begun to mop his fore-
head with grent assldulty. And by this time,
Rudolphus Gustavas began to notice that the
middle-aged mun looked as nervous and ngitated
ax he, Bupps, felt himselt to be,

s Be you Muster Bupps ?” the owner of the
bine pockot-handkerchlel nskod at last,

s Y-y-yes,” stammered R. G,

¢ Then,” the agricultural looking gontleman
observed, * Lord hy’ mercy on me!”

Thaere was u long pause, This was an odd be-
ginning, thought Bupps, If merecy wasto be at
all in question, it was he, and not the gentleman
with the whbite hat, who stood in need of it.

1’11 toll you how it {g, Muster Bupps,” hisinter-
locutor procecded, gathering up cournge, * I won't
muke 1o bones nbout it. Murder will out, I'm n
firmer, o small farmer, sir, haed by Grassmere.
Your aunt—u bonny old lady she is—has been n
neighbour and o friend of mine these forty years.
She tould me as how you'd written to her tosay
you were in difliculties about a bill, She's ra-
ther a ourlous old lrdy, so shoe put on her con-
sidering eap, and thinks it over for near a fort-
night; and then sho says to me, ¢ John, you're
a-going up to London town, to see your landlord
abnut the renewing of your lease. Now, I won't
write to my nevvy, but I'll give him a surprise.
You shall take him this pocket-book, with a
hundred pounds in’ bran new bank-notes in it,
and hand it to him with hir aunt’s love, who
hopes that it'll get him outof all his difficulties,’
Well, Mustor Bupps, I buttoned up the pocket-
book tight, and I got anfo with 1t to London;
and then, sir—why, Lord ha' mercy on me—-""

« You lost it /” almost screnmed Bupps.

«] did lose it, yesterday morning,” the stout
mnan continued, sorrowfally; ¢ although how I
came todrop it, I know no more than the baby
unborn. I took a wrong turning down a darn’d
dark passage, thoy tell me’s cnlled Exeter
Change; and I'm a poor man, Mr. Bupps, and
to mnke tho loss gool to you will well-nigh ruin
me.”

s« Hooray! Tol de rol rol! Bow, wow, wow I"
shouted Rudolphus Gustavus Bupps, dancing
nbout the room, snnpping his tingors,” and qtlte
insane for the moment with joy. ¢ Itsall right!
It was my money, after all, and I've noarly se-
vonty-flve pounds loft.! What will you take to
drink, old follow 2!

In twonty minutes afterwards, Mr., Bupps wos
on his way to Symonda Inn, whore ho took up

the fatal bill, and, there being no witness pre-

sent, gnve Mr., Mclphlbosheth a bit of his mind.
Ho was not 8o very violontly seolded whon ho
renchied the oflice; for Easter Tuesdny's rather
@ late morning in the City, and the working
partiier in Bay, Loaf, and Box's firm did not
como to business untll nexrly two p. m. I am
happy to state that, from that day forward, Mr.
Rudolphus Gustnvos Bupps scrup tlously avolded
mixing the buveryzes In which, and In striet
maderation, he indulged, and that ho never
s“jumped up Lehind” an accommodation bill
aguin.

DId e marry Miss Loulsa Smnllpegge? No, I
rather fancy that Rudolphus Gustavus Bupps,
I3squire—ut the death of his aunt he Inheritod a
very comfortnble compotence, anl the firm in
Minclug Lane ts now Buyg, Loaf, Box, and Bupps
~—buecume, in fulness of time, the happy hus-
band of another Mlsg Smullpogze—the youngor
slster, ludeed, In the frilled trousers—who, like
Allee in «David Copperfleld,” hud ¢ loved him
all her life.”

TIIlE INSTINCTS OF ANTS.

If some molstened sugur bo placed near the
nest of the small bluek garden ant, o solitnry
strizgeler will soon accldeatally discover 1t; ho
{mblues his own load, and fuds bls way to the
lest with the fatormation ; speedlly & number of
others emerge, make stralght (or the sugur, and
continue to piss o aud fro lu the most sodate
atd business-like manuer till the whole of the
provender ts conveyed to the nest. Thelr be.
haviour ts very ditferent in the ease of live proy.
1r o smaldl eaterpillar ts placed in their way, one
or two will at onco attack it; but if they fnd
thiey are not strong enough to mauster it, one will
sometimes run away Into the nest and givo the
alarm. Nuwmbers of them then come rashing
out to the reseue in greal anger and excitement,
which subsides the moment their prey ls
slanghterad, of which the majority take no fur-
thier head, but leive only ous or two to drag the
eireiss homewards, § once emptied out n sne
of spider's eggs (Laken from e nelghbourlng rose-
bush) near Lo nu ants' nosi. Thess were spoedlly
dlscavered, but were evidently « kind of provi-
slon that they had uever been accustomed to,
for muny, la etideavouring to curry them away,
Kritspoed thum 50 hard as o break the shell, and
they lud to stop to devour the contents then.
and there.  This accident frequently happened
at s, but they spoedily learned to handle
them carefully and carry them without break.
ing them; and many times afterwards 1 fed
this colony with spider’s cggy, which were ro-
moved without  sligle cuse of breakage, us
they perfectly well remembered the nature of
the provision that they had to deul with. But
the staple fuud of this specles of wnt Is « honoy-
dew,” which is a seeretion foreibly cjectod from
the two tubes on the backs of numerous species
or aphides,  The unws lick thls off the surface of
the leaves where [L bas been cast, but they
mostly  prefer obtalning it direct from the ap-
hldes thenselves, which they cherish and pro-
teee with thie most zealous cure, evideutly con-
Sldering them as their (locks and herds. Thisis
w4 well-kKnown fact.  13ut on one oceasion I hap-
peaaed W observe, under the curied-up leaves ut
the top of the twig of a currunt-bush, an im-
mense number of uphides as usual under thoelr
charge, and guarded by a dozen or so of ants.
Two common «lady-birds® were also there,
devouring the apbides in spito of the efforts of
the anls 1o preveat i, who displayed tho grent—
estanger by springtng on the backs of the rob-
burs aud trying 1o get hold of thelr legs on ofther
slde. AL every abtempt the lady-blrds coolly
tlited thelr impoenetrable elytra from side to
side, 50 us to lenve no room beneatn for the ns-
suult, and, wilh antenne drawn in, continued
thelr menl with pertect impunity. While wutch-
ing this minusing seene, » prowling enrwig made
its way up the stalk (enrwigs nro grent destroyers
of aphldes.)  Iu thrast balf its body under the
lewves, wd, after enting one or twa, was speed!-
ly discovered, but proved lo mateh for the ants,
who, stiucking its legs and anteunm, soon com-
pelied it to Lewt an tuglorlous retreat, hotly pur-
sued by several of the ants.  During the night
there caume u heavy shower of rain, and n day
or 50 afterwards I stopped out of the path toseo
how the unts and their charge were progressing.
Much to my suarprise, I found that they had
cnrrled up particles of wet loanm, und plastered
and bullt up every externnl opening between
the leaves in a most substantinl manner, leav.
ing ouly a smuall entrance beneuth: in this man-
ner keepling out all intruders, aud inclosing the
aphides enlirely for their own benetit. The
Lwiyg s question was near a yard high from the
ground, and, ns i the goluny rotuiued some re-
collection of thelr elever picee of work, exnctly
the same thing was done on Lhis currant-bush
the succeeeding yenr, It might perhaps bo argaed
that there was no speclual doslgn or Intentlon In
this, considering the building fustinets of ants;
but thls year I observed an Incldent relating to
them that surprised me still more :—1n an en-
closed orchard, at the rootof & small plum-tree
partly decuyed in the trunk, there was a nestor
colony of unts, which evidently mostly depended
upon the tree for provisions, as there were
abundance of aplildes amongst the leaves. A
string of ants constuntly passed up and down,
the ascending ones einpty, and the descending
ones so finflated that their bodies appeared
transparent. A few sheop were then turned into
the orchard to ent down the grass. These ani.
muls siddly disturbed the poor ants by making
a ruabbing-post of the troe, coating the bark with
filaments of wool, which interfered with the
passagoe of the ant], many of which were also
probably destroyed, nnd but few had the cour—
age Lo venture up. Some time after this I looked
ngaln, without seelng n slngle ant on the etem
of the tree. Observing a fissure halfway down,
I noticed n lnrge quantity of flne partioles of
rotten woad, looking likesoufM, had been thrown
out, and at the bottom of the cavity I perceived
a regiment of ants passing up and down, I then
found that in the fork of the tree, where o small
branch had been sawn off' and got rotten at the
core, that they had made o passage through,
having thrown ont more particles of touchwood.
They had no visible oxit at the bark of the tree,
but made their way to the nest through some
unseen channel in the root. — Bardwioke's
Science-Gosaip.

WWiar It OLADIB TO BR AND TO D0.—Tho Great
Shoshonees Romedy clnims to bo purely vegotable.
It claims to contain grontor ouring and healing pro-
porties than any othor Remedy or Compound over
discovorad. It alaims to have porformed more
Radioal, Pormnnant and Astonishing Curos where it
hns boon in use than all othor medioines and com-
pounds combined. ftcolaimato bo used by rogular
physiclans, and to havo beon shipped hundreds of
miles to them. Itolaims a most supreme power in
Radienlly and Permanently Purifying and Enriching
tho Blood. It glaima to restoro the Lungs from the
Firat and Sccond Stngos of Bronehitis and Consump-
&i‘g _t.{-l’orfoot. ilealth, ate., oto., and to you we say
it.

TR MIND govorne tho Musolos through the Ner-
vous Systom, as the telograph ngpm‘ntna isinfluonced
by a romote operator through the wire. If tho mind
he impnired by age or othor causes, the sympathetio
nervos bocome dehilitated. and throngh tho norves
tho musclos of the Stomnoh, Livor, Hoart, Lungs or
Gonital Organs boocomo_wosakened, and direase
the form of Dyspopaia. Disoase of the Heart, Weak
Lungs, or Genoral Dobility follow with their accom-
nnnylng trains of evil,

hites restores tonoe to the mind, the ne
uf t.l:‘o:anh:_- ?lnt.hluuylt mgc:nudh':o."

ollows’ Cowpound Byrup of
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NO MORTGAGE ON THE FARM.

BY JOUN B. YATER.

Mary let's kill the fatted onlf and ocolebrate the day,
For the drondful wortgagoon the farm at last ia
wipod nway : .

X lmm:_nulll'-t the papors with me — thoy are right as

rightean bo,—
Lot us l‘r;_ugh and ’ling togothor, for tho dear old farm
18 frov.

Don’tJnlll the Yankoos celebrate the fourth day of

uly.

Booause 'twns then that freedom’ssunlit up their
Nation’s sky ?

Why shouldn’t wethon colobrato, and this day nc’or

rgat
Whero iy there any freedom liko beiog out of dobt ?

I’vo rison mnny mornings an hour beforo the sun,
And night has overtakon mo bofors the tnsk wns

done ;

When wonr& with my Iabors,’twas this thought that
nerved my arm,

Each day of toil will help to pay tho mortgage on the
arin.

And, Mary, you havo done your part in rowing to tho

shore,

By toking oggs and buttor to the littlo village storo ;

You d;d not spend tho mounoy in drossing up for
show

But sang 'from mom till ovoning in your faded
oalico.

And Bossie, our swoot daughtor—God bless her lov-
ing honrt ;
That lud thn::rgéu her for u wifo must bo by nature

amart—

Bho’s gono without a piano, hor lonoly hours to
chnrm

To hnfvo a hand in paying off the mortgago on the
aru.

I'll build a littlo coltago aoon, to make your heart

£0j0ico ;

DI’ll buy a good ninno to go with Bessio’s voice.

You shall not make your buttor with that up-and-
down concern,

For l'lll‘go this very day und buy the fincst patont
churan.

Lay by your faded ealico nnd gowith mo to town. .
d got yoursolf und Bossic a now and shinin:
Rown,
Low pricos for our produce need not give us now

alarm
Bpruce up n titlo, Mury, there's no mortgugo on the
furm1

‘Whilo our hoarts are now so joyful, lot us, Mary, not

orgo

To thank our God in hoaven for being out of debt ;

For llo gavo tho rain and sunshine, and put streugth
iuto my arm,

And lengthenod out the days to gee no mortgege on
tho furm. —Fitchburg Nentinel.

[{REGISTERED 1n accordanco with the Copyright Aot
of 1868.]

TO THE BITTER END.

By Miss M. E. Braddon.

AUTHOR OF ° LADY AUDLEY'S SECRET, ETC.

OHAPTER XLIII,—(Continved.)

For some minutes after this Sir Franeis
Clevedon was inclined to be angry, and Geor-
gie bad to be apologetic, and to assure her
husband that she had never doubted him, no,
not even for a moment ; only—only she had
been very unhappy, and that dreadful man had
scemed 0 positive, and to have such strong
grounds for his accusation, and the miniature
was the very image of her darling Frank.

# 1t may have been poor Harcross's picture,”
suggested Sir I'rancis.

4 0O no, it was much too handsome, and much
too young.”

¢ But it was painted when he was five ycars
younger, you sce, Georgie, and it may have
been a flattoring likeness then.”

%It may,” said Georgie doubtfully. #But it
was your face, looking at me with dreamy
gruy eyes, O Frank, think what I must bave
suffered.”

% Then you must have doubted me, Georgie,
and that was a crime,—matrimonial high-trea-
son. But for heaven's sake, tell me ull about
this man Redmayne, and his accusation. The
cluc to this murder may be in that.”

%[ know that ho was dreadfully angry,” an-
swered Georgie, #and that he seemed desper-
ate, like a man who could do anything.”

Questioned closely by her husband, Georgic
described the scene in the library, repeating as
faithfully as she could cvery word that had
been spoken by Richard Redmayne.

«This would fairly account for Harcross's
objection to como here,” thought Sir Frncis.

He kissed his wifo, and gave hera free par-
don for that offence which he bad called matri-
monial high-treason. .

#But don't do it again, Georgie. Yonmight
talkee up some other delusion, and I might not
be able to prove an alibi quite so casily. And
now I must go and talk to Vallory about this
busincss, and perhapa to Mr. Rufnell the con-
stable.”

#Q Francis, will they bang that poor far
mer

“Inevitably, I should imagine, if he shot
Harcross.”

“But he had been 8o badly treated—his
daughter tempted away from him.”

“Granted, my dear; but the law docs not
recognise the shooting of seducers.”

« 0 Francis, I should be 80 sorry if that poor
man wero hung. I felt for him so deeply when
ho told me his story, even though he was ac-
cusing you.”

« I am sorry for him too, Georgie, It is a
bad business altogether. But I have only one
daty in this matter, and that is to sec my guest
avenged.”

Ho went down to his study, a solidly~for-
nished business-like apartment in an obscure
portion of the house, abutting on the offices—
a room in which he was wont to receive Mr.
Wort, and which had now been made the
head-quarters of the committes of investiga-
tion—a room in which they could coms freely
at any moment. Bir Francis found Weston
there, in thoughtful solitude, emoking a cigar
by the open window, which, as it looked
only upon the stable-yard, had not been dark-

ened,

To him Bir Francis repeated the conversa-
tion reported by Georgie, particulars which
wore not new to that gentleman,

#Yes” said Weston, throwing away the end
of his cigor, after he had smoked it out with a
meditative aspect, 4 yes,” he repeated with ex-
ceeding deliberation, I don't think there's
zoom for a doubt. Redmayne’s the man.?

«But do you suppose there was any truth in
his notion about his daughter 2 s

¢t Unquestionably. Haroross bad spent &

summer at Brlerwood—just five years ago—aund
was uncemmonly shy upon the subject—never
would talk of it, or even toll the name of the
place till it was dragged out of him I fult
very surc there was something ; but I did not
know it was anything 8o serious as this.”

Mr. Rufaell the constable came in while
thoy wore talking, with an important air, as of
o man whose geniuu had copea with stupen-
dous difficultios, and emerged victorious from
the strngglo,

®I thiuk wo'vo got a clue, Rufnell,” said Sir
Francis gravely.

# Havo yon, sir 7” uaid the constable, with a
saturnine smile. © Very likely, sir; but I've
got tho man.”

# What, you've found out—-"

#I've got him, sir; leastways, I'vo got his
gun, which is pretty much the same thing.
The man is Joseph Hlood, your groom; and
we've got as neat a chain of circumstantinl
evidenco agen him as was ever luid before a
jury.?

—

CHAPTER XLIV.
“ GOMB INNOCKENTS 'SCATR NOT THW THUNRDERBOLT.”

Richard Redmayne went home with that in-
nocent blood upon his hcad, a miscrable man.
Tho burden of his crime had sat lightly
enough upon his conscience so long as he be-
licved that he had slain his daughtors false
lover. Indeed, in his judgment the act had
been no crime, only a just and reasonable re-
vengo,

But to have murdered & man who had never
injured hitn—to have shed innocent Llood!
That was different, and the burden of this futal
unnecessary deed weighed him down fo the
ground,

He went home to Brierwood, but not to rest.
Thero was a nameless horror in the place—a
horror of stillness and narrowness and airless-
ness. The familiac rooms seemed no wider
than a prison cell—in the garden there was
neither air nor freedom, only a sultry heat
that stifled him. The sound of Mrs. Bushs
voice droning some ancient ditty, with a
quavering turn at the end of each line, jurred
upon his nerves to excruciation. He was in
that state of mind in which a man can hardly
support his own cxistence—in which his most
natural fmpulse is to blow out his brains.
Richard Redmayne had thought of this munner
of escape from a present that was iutoleruble
into an unknown future. He had gone up
stairs to his roomn and had handled his pistols ;
had stood for a fuw moments irresolnte with
one of them in his hand, looking down the
barrel, and thinking how swift a settlement
that might make of all his perplexitics. Yot
after that brief deliberation he put the revol-
vers back into their places.

“I must see the end of this business,” hy
said to himself. # It would be a cowardly
thing to turn my back upon it

Had it not been for this thought—had it not
been for the apprehension that some innocent
man wight be chiarged with his crime—how
gludly would he have fled from that narrow
world to the wide pastures and brond blue
lakes of his beloved Gippsland ; to that newer
wilder life beyond the fern-tree scrub, among the
watersof many rivers winding down from breezy
mountaiv-tops, to that fresh untrodden world,
where be could wander with his gun from sun-
rise to sunsct shouting wild duck or bandicoot
—where he had the freedom und the power of
a savage king! For all the days of his life
until now he had loved this Kentish homestead
with an abiding aftection—had preferred it
above all other scenes, however glorious in
their wilder beauty; but to-day his heart sicken-
cd at sight of the narrow fields, the patch of
fertile landscape shut in Ly woods and hills
that seomeud to be within his arm's length. To-
day he was seized with a wild yearning for
that other home beyond the southern sea.

#0 God, why could T not wait?” he asked
himself. # Why could I not wait to be sure
of my man? My wrongs had kept so long,
that they might have kept o little longer, Was
there any fear that my hatred would grow cold ?
Aud to fire like that—at random—in thedark |
Yct I could swear that it was his face I saw—
it was a trick that the devil played upon me,
perhaps. And I might bave drunk more than
usunl yesterdoy—I daresuy I did. My brain
was on fire after I had seen him, and I may
have drunk a good deal withoutthinking what
I was doing. Yot, my senscs were clearcnough
when I fired that gun, and I can swear that it
was his face I saw in the moonlight.”

He was not a superstitious man—was indeed
too unlearned for much superstition. But he
had heard country folks talk of witcheraft, and
began to think he had been the dupe of somo
diabolical influence, 80 very certain was he that
the face in the miniature was the face of the
man ho had slain,

He walked up and down by the broad flower-
border where tho roses were still blooming—
tho roses she had loved and enred for—not
slim aristocratic standardys, but broad spreading
bushes or veritable trees straggling upward in
unkempt profusion, There were many of them
older than himself, bushes from which his
young wifo had gathiered nosegays for the Sab-
bath-day adornment of the best parlour ; old-
fashioned cabbage and maiden’s blush and
white and red moss roses, no Gloire ds D{jon,
or Malmaison, or Lady Banks, or later fashion-
ablo products of the Horticulturist's art.

He paced to and fro in an agony of doubt
and expectation. It was long past two, and
the inquest at Clevedon was on, if not ovor.
What would be the result? An open verdiet,
perhaps—Dy fomo porson or persons unknown |
In that cage what should ho do? Consider his
own safety, his own inclination, and start at
onco for Brisbane? How if he chose that scl.
fish course, the natural course tfor guilt; and
how if, when he was gone, circumstances should
s0 shape themselves as to weave a halter for
the neck of an innocent man? A luckless
wretch might be suspected, tried, and hung be.
tore he could hear of it yonder.

“No,” he said to himself resolutely; #I'm
not such a scoundrel as that! Il stand to my
guns. So long as thore’s no mistake made, I'll
hold my tongue. But if an innocent man should
be in danger, I'll give myself up.”

Ho thought of the result of that act. It
would be a hard thing to die a shameful death
before the eyos of the people who had known
him, and respected and liked him, from a boy;
to bring the name of Redmayne, the good ol
name, for whose redemption from the atain of
debt and difficulty he had worked so hard out
yonder ; to bring that time.honoured name un-
der 6o deep a disgraco, that no future gonera-
tions of honest Redmaynes could ever wash the

foul blot away. To stand confessed beforo the
world as a midnight assassin, a wretch who
had not evon given his foo a chance of defend-
fog himself, a purposeless sheddor of blood,
whose crime bore a doublo odium for having
been a blunder! He fancied himself hooted
upon the xcaffold, and jerked into eternity
amidst tho exceration of his fellow-men. Ho
funcied whatJim and Mex, Jim would say when
the hideous news carie to them, and a vision
of that fair humo wh.uh he was uever to sce
again, and of all the things that he might have
done thero in years to come, arose before him.
T'hose futurs unknown yoars sovmed strungely
aweet to him now that he had forfeited the
right to live them.

He had caten nothing sinen yesterday, but
be did not get through these dismal hours of
suspense withont an oceasional # nobbler,” A
slow fuver devoured him, and his dry lips
aceded to bu moistened now and then, although
the spirit which be drank raw to-day did not
exorcise a cooling influence upon his system.
In wain did Mrs. Bush urge him to pick a bit
of a snvoury roasted spure-rib of pork with
sage-and-onions, which she had prepared ns an
approprinte dinner for a sultry suminer's duy ;
#gomethink light and tasty,” as she remarked,
when recommending it to her employer, # Do-
ey try and cat a bit, now, Mr. Redmayno,” gho
pleaded., #1It don't do nobody any good drink-
ing raw spirits on n hempty stomick. A glass
of brandy's not bhalf the harm if yer inkides
lined with good victuals. But to go on pouring
that burnin’ stuff on yer cmptiness is regilar
sooicide. Thore's no cull for you to Lu upset
by this here murder; and when your spirits
have had o turn like that, you seem to want
something substantial to settle theme.”

Mr. Redmayne declined the spare—rib, how-
cver, nay, would not even sit down, or mnke
any pretence of cating his dinner,  He precd
the garden, listened to the striking of the dis-
tant church-clock, and waited tor tidings of the
inquest. Somcbody would surely bring the
news hie longed for, and yet dreaded,

Somebody did. At half-pust five Mrs. Bush’s
goudman cine home to his tean, 0 cool ed pis-
toral meal of bread-and-batter and green-stutl]
which he took in the bickest of back kitchens,
among Mrs, Bush'’s pails and mops and brooms
and black=lead brushes; that indastrious mia-
tron holding her principnl Kkitchen, with its
snow-white hearthstoned flags and shining
range, & chamber fur too sucred for the defile-
ment of daily mels, and prefecring to eat and
drink as it were on the outskirts of Brierwood,
Very quict was Mr. Bush's usual return from his
afternoon labour, nay, indeed, somewhat furtive
and snenking of aspect was Br. Bush in o ge-
neral way, as of a man who had never solved
the mystery of his own existence, and felt him-
sclf more or less n mistike or superifuous ntom
in the schemeo of creation.  To-dny, however,
he approached the back kitchen with 1 victo.
rious air, full to the brim and overflowing with
startling informnation, and, unduly clated by
the sense of his abnormal comlition, no longer
u man to be enrtly told to eat his ten and look
shurp about it, as Mrs. dush wauted to clean
herself, and wasn't going to have her back kit-
chen cluttered up with ten-thiugs all the cven.
ing; a man to be deferred to rather, ns the pos-
sossor of u treasure which it was in his power
to impart or withold,

#Well I'” he began, with a pompeons nir, seat-
ing himself at the narrow window table beside
the window ledge, where the blucking-brushes
lived, und whence came a pungent odour of
Day and Martin diluted with vinegar,

#Well, what 7" cried Mrs. Bush sharply, as
she howed the big loaf with a broad Kitchen
knife. ¢ Lord, how the man do stare! Don’t
sit with yonr mouth open like a searccrow.
What's the matwr now ?”

« 0, well” growled Mr. Bush, #if you don’t
wnaut to hear nothink, 1 don't want to talk.
There's no call to take me up short like thay,
ag if you was a going to saap my nose ofl”

“ It ain't bandsome cnough to tempt folks
snapping at it,” the matron replied contemp-
tuously ; “yon lovk as big und putfed out axn
Christmas turkey this aftertoou. 1 supposs
you've bheen loitering about Clevedon way in-
stead of doing your work, and have beard
somcthink more about the murder,”

#I haven't been loitering nowheres ; but I
may have heard sowmethink for all that,” re-
turned the outraged Bush, with a wounded air.

“#1f you've got unything to say, suy it cx-
claimed Mrs. Bush, with supreme disgust; -« if
there's anything in this mortial world as 1
hate, it's shilly-shally.”

# Well,” said Mr. Bush solewmnly, with his
mouth half-full of bread-and-butter, and a Cos
lettuco in his right hand poised over the salt-
collar ; ¢ the inquis is over ; and as I comealong
the rord home, who should come up along of
me but Sam Grinway, and says he, « Well,
Bush, have you heard this hers about the in—
quis ?” and says I, # No, S8amuel ; is the inquis
over 7 and says he, ¥ Yes, and I bin up by the
west lodge and heerd all about it. They've
bronght in a verdick again Juseph Flood, Sir
Fenancis's groom, and they've took him ; and it
was all along of Bond's daughter us be was
Jjealous of, and she'd been earryin’ on shamful
with this hero Mr. Ackwright, which was a
swell from London ; and Joscph went proling
about after durk with his gun—and tovk and
shot him I"?

# A bold-faced huasy I” cricd Mrs. Bush in—
dignantly. “I allus said she was no good,
flaunting and flaring with her sturched print
frocks and neck-ribbons, in spito of her futher
being as pious a Primitive Mcthody as you'd find
between hero and  Maidstone. Why, it's her
that ought to be hung, if there was any right
or reason in the law of the land, and not the
young man asdid it.?

Mr. Bush chumped his green-stuff meditative-
1y, and responded to this proposition only by a
dubious shake of his head, ‘This tracing of
criminal acts back to their first causcs was an
advanced idea which he hardly saw his way

to.

# Joseph Flood did it,” he said, ¢ and Joseph
Flood must swing for it. ‘The gal may ha'
been flightly, I won't say as she wan't, but gals;
they've as good a right to that saying as b'ys
has to be b'ys.”

« Hah I” exclaimed Mrs. Bush, with sup-
pressed contempt,  if a gal happens to be ~oed-.
looking, every fool in the parish will steud up
for her. Lord a-mercy, Mr. Redmayne, what
& turn you did give me, to be sure I”

This cjaculation was evoked by tho appari-
tion of Richard Redmayne looking in at the
open lattice. Ho had come to the window in
timo to hear the news about Joseph Flood.

«Ts Flood in prison ?” he asked, with an
ashen face which struck terror to the soul of
Mis. Bush.

# Yeon, sir; the'vo put him {a Klngnbury!

lock-up, if Samucl Grinway speaks the truth,
and I never knowed Sumuel to tell a falso-
hood.*

Mr. Redmayne waited to hear no more, but
walked away from the window, went into the
house to refresh himself with a final nobbler,
and then set his face towards Kingabury. No
innocent mnn should lo in duranca for his
sin.

= Lor, Bush I” cried the matron in a fecblo
voice, as ifr-ndy to sink swooning on tho ikck-
kitchen bricks ; # did yon ever see any one so
igwhly prlo as mnstor was, when he looked in
at that winder 7 IfJoseph Flood had been his
own xon, he coulan’t have lovk more took
aback ¥

OHAPTER XLV,
 BY THE SAME MADNMSS RTILL MADN BLIND.”

Richard Redmayne skirted tho flalds once
more by the familiar track, beholding the free
and happy barley with indiffurcnt eyes, all his
agricultuml instincts in nbeyance, with no room
forany other thought in his mind than that
he was going straight to his death,  Not once
did the stemly course of his thoughts swerve
from that direct lino ; not onco did ho spocu-
late on remote possibilities of ¢ apo from the
law’s worst penalty.  Ho wns going to give
himself up W justice ; ho was guing straight to
his denth,

Strange how his thoughts fled yonder, even
in this dire hour, over the width of half the
world, to that other Iand whero the skies are
brigliter and bluer, and tho very air has an in-
luence which makes men glad, O fuic Gipps-
land, never more should be wander on her
plenty~yiclding plaing, or climb her mighty
mnountains ; never moro should he shoot wild
duck on her inlund seas, or follow the winding
river from its upland water-shed, or spend mil-
ventarous nights huuting for strayed sheep ; or
sleep away the suminer noontide in the deep
shde of n fern-tree gully, while his weary
beasts enjoyed their spell closs by 5 or short.
Liobble his horses under the moon on that 1i-
bernl half-mile margin of pasture which the
syuntter’s gencrous rile allows to Lhe travellers
cattle.  All that bright free openanir life was
lost to him ; and it scemed to bim now, in this
sudden darkness which he deemed the shadow
of a swilt advancing doom ~it secmed to him
now that he might have been happy at Bulrush
Meads even without Gracey—with a lessened
happiness, of course, but still with a heartfelt
apprecintion of that hunnteous lnnd, and ull it
could yicld him,

By one hasty mistaken act he had cut him-
self off for ever from these things, 1t would
have been sad even, dying pescefally on his
bed at Brierwaood, to consider that he should
see that n w world no more.  llow much
harder, then, to fuce the horror of anignomini-
ous doom ; to know himself the destroyer of
that gt old name which he would have given
his life to uphold | And while suffering all this
loss, to know that he left his duughtee's temp.
ter trivimphaat, his daughter's carly death un-.
avenged.  That wasthe sharpust sting of all.

He wnlked slowly, and lingered now and
then on his way, sitling down to smoko his
pipe, and think over his positlon. o was
scarcely in a sitontion in which a man would
cure to hasten his steps, The sun was going
down ; the ripe corn melted into o soa of gold
where the edge of the uplands met tho wes-
tern sky. 1t was n very beautiful world, on a
small seale — o Luby-world that had never ate
tained to the vigour and grandeur of munhood,
but had kept its infantine graces and childish
dimples and smiles.

He lonked at the peaceful seene fondly, with
mournful loving cyes.  How hard he hind la-
boured that he might keep Brierwood and his
own goud name ! And now both were gong——
his mmne rendered for ever excecrable, his estate
contiscated ns the property of a felon,

It was growing dusk ashe crossed Kingsbury
cominon, [ had waited for thit, not wishing
to fice the light of day when he should leave
John Wort's cottage, like Eugene Aram, ¢ with
gyves upon his wrists.”

Very peseeful was the aspect of Kingabury
this calin summer evening. The unwonted
bustle and excitement of the morning had
worn iwself out. There may have becn a few
more gossips that the nightly couclave in the
tap-room of the Cosch and Horses, but that waa
all. A murder is an appalling event in the
records of i country villnge ; but people cannot
stund still to talk about it for over; there
must come & period of exhnustion.

Richard Redmayne went straight to the little
office tacked on to Mr. Wort's dwelling, lifted
the lntch, and went in. e had a notion that the
steward would be at work hero to-night , but
the oftice was empty—a disinal chamber to look
upon in the dusk, with its nnpninted match-
board walls, against one of which hung a di-
lapidated map of the Clevedon property, much
scored nbout with a red pencil, its ink-splashed
deal desk, and battered oflice stools.  Theso
shabby surroundings had the true business fin-
vour, to Johm Wort's mind. He conld not have
worked in n room with casy-chnirs and a Tur-
key carpet, like Sir Francis Clevedon's study.
His business faculties would havo been stulti-
fied by a morocco and maahogany desk on which
hie could not splash his ink froely.

Mr. Worl's housekeeper heard the door open
and shut, and looked into the offico from = door
communicating with tho kitchen.

#Is your mastcrat home

«No, sir. He's been at Clovedon alt day—not
been home for a bit of dinner, even, But I
expect him at any minuto.”

# I'11 wait, thon,” Richard answered shortly.
« You don't mind my pipe, I suppose ?”

This weas alwost a superfluous question, sinco
the office rocked with stale tobag o.

#0 dcar, no, sir. Mastor's a rare one to
smoke.”

The housckeeper retived, and Richard took
out hin binck ned cutty-pipo. He smiled grim-
ly as he filled it. How long would he be al-
lowed this constant comforter? Wou.d they
let him smoke in prison ?

Ho filled and refilled his plpe, and sat emok.
ing on as the shudows duepencd, till the
wooden wall opposits to him was veiled in
darkness. The woman peeped in and asked if
he would like a light, but he answered in the
negative, He would rather sit in the dark, he
said.

By and by the moon began to climb the
heavenly zone, and the first glimmer of her
silvery light sent & shudder through Richard
Redmayne's frame. That soft fatal radianco
brought back the horror of last night. .

«Tho moon'salways beenmixed up with witoh.

cmft,? hothought ; “and there was something
worse than witcheraft in last night's business.
I'm not such a fool as to take onv man for ano-
ther in a light that I counld have read my Bible
by, if the devil haduw't blinded me? |

It was past nino o’clock and brond moonlight
whasi John Wort came home.  I[e came in at
the office door, his habitual practice, as ho had
generally letters or memeoranda of some kind to
depositin his desk before he conld settle down
comfortably to his evening menl § kometimes
oven a letter or two to writo for the night post,
or for hand delivery to some defanlting tenunt.
He enme in to-night with o very weary air, nnd
recoiled  with o start ut sight of the seatod
figure, ha!f in moonlight, halfin shadow,

“ What's the mntter now 7" he said sharply,
not tecognising his visitor,

“4 A good deal,” auswered Richard
mayne,

“ Kedmayne! Why, what brings youn here
again to-nixht? I thought you'd ent moe®

“I'd good reason to do that, John Wort, for
it was your lios that brought misery aml death
upon my poor chill.”

“ My lios | What do you uean by thal?”
asked tho steward quictly.

Ho was not going to put himself in a passion
with Richand Redmayne, a man whom ho liked
——whomho pitiecd with all his heart.

# What do you mean by enlling mo n liar,
}lirck'l I never told youa fulschood in my

ifo."

# What ?  Not when you hrought your mas-
tor to my house, under a falso namoe

# My master } - Why, man alive, what mad-
Hoss is this 7"

# Your master, who had a faney for coming
to our neighbourhood on the sly, and stealing
alook at hix own extate, like n prince in dis-
guise; or like nsneak and a line, as ho is by
nature, and s ho proved himsell’ by his acta,
*I'was you who bromght him to Brierwood, Juhn
Wort; ‘twins you who licd about him to my
sister~in=luw.  She would never have opened
my doors Lo a strunger but fur your recom-
mendation.”

“ My mnster! My mnsterat Bricewood i*

 Your master, Sir I'raneis Clevedon ”

“ Now, look here, Rick Redmayne,” eried
Mr. Wort, folding his arms npon the desk, and
facing the farmer steadily in the moonlight,
¢ ke an end of this mudness at onee and for
ever,  Sir Francis was never in Kent, to my
knowledge, until ha cnme honws Lo take possus-
ston of his extale just & yewr wgo”

Richard Redmayne laughed aloud—a seorn-
ful strittent lough, .

“ What, yourll faee it ont, will yon? e
never came o Bricrwoad ? - You never brought
him there, and planted him on my foolish,
maoney<gribbing sister-inclaw as M. Walgrey ?
Sir Fruncis Clevedon and your Me. Walgry aro
not ot and the same 27

& Ax there is n (fold above me, they are not. ®
answored Mr. Wort, firmly. «Hnbert Walgrave
lies dead at Clevedon 1all, e clinnged
his name to Harcross when he married an
heiress,

Richard Redmayno startod to his foet.

HWhat1” he eried, © is that the teath ? Ts
it this man’s likeness Ive got hore in my
waistcont pocket, the mininture that was sent
to my girl?  Why, it the image of Sir Pran-
cig Clevedon! Do you menn to tell me that
men—strangers—ceould be so much alike ay
that ; as much like each other as twin bro—
thers 7

& There was a striking likeness between Sic
Francis and Mr, Walgrve, though not such o
close rosemblanvo as you mnlku out”

“ G-talight and let me show you the mini-
ature,” answered Richard Redmayne.

Phe steward struck n lucifer, and lighted an
oil lamp that hunyg over his desk.  Mr. Red-
mayne put the open locket into Lis hand with-
out a word.

« Yeu," suid John Worl, Inoking nt it gravely,
# This is & pocirail of Hubert Walgeave ; very
much {lattered, T grant, md making him pretiy
near ten years younger than he looked of Iata
yenars ; but not by any means a bud likeness for
all that”

“ His portrait!” excluimed Riclnrd, with
suppressed exultation. ¢ L'he likenesg of the
mun who lies murdercd at Clevedon Hall 2?

“ Yes” answered the steward impatiently,
¢ Hlow many times twust I tell you the same
thing 7"

“Then God is just,” eried Richard  Iad-
mayne ; ¢ [ killed the right man 1"

&« You killed1” exclnimed Mr. Wort, aghnat,
staring at the furmer's trivmphant face with
unutterablo horror in his own,  You killed
him! Youn murderer! Rick Rednmyne, you
must be mad 1"

4 No, John, not mad—not mad now, or mad
then ; never saner than when 1 fived that shot.
Why, when I came homo from Qippsland I
meant to kill him.”

“ Forf}ud's sake, don't tefl mo that!  What,
you, Richard Redmnync—n mann we've all liked
and respected ; you that anybody in Kingshury
would have trusted, or stood by, through thick
and thin—you confess to o dasturdly murder 77

4 Not & dastardly murder. 1 tell you I meant
to have his life; was there nnything less that
would have wiped out the score between us
two? IfI'd asked him out to fight me—ay
gentlemen used to fight each other thirty years
ago—o you think be'd have done it, or listen-

Rd-

cd to me? I tell you there was no other way
of settling shat account. I was bound to kill
him.?

John Wort looked at him for soms minutes
in silent wonder, biting his nails doubtfully,
No one but a raging madman would have talk-
od liko this, surcly ; and yet this man was per-
foctly calm and collucted, and spoke with sn
air of conviction that was more strange than
tho fact of his guilt.

# Good God! Rick Redmayno,” ho exclaimed
at last, with a groan, “ what havo you done?”

« Killed the man who killed my daughter.
You call it murder ; I call it justice.”

# Why, you don't aven know that it was this
man poor Gracey went away with [

s Don't I? What, not when he sent her
his likeness? when he was the only onc thas
over had tho opportunity of so much as ten
minutes' walk with her 7 Why, this man lived
jn my housu above a month; he was the only
gontlcman my Grucoy kunew—d--n himl
Come, John Wort, you wure 8 good friend to
me in years gone by: speak tho truth like a
man. Have you any doubt that it was this
fellow who tempted my girl away 7"

u No)* roplied the stoward emphatically, 7
have not I"

And then after a panse he wont on,

(o be continued.)
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ANOTHER LOUAL STORY.
In an early number next month, we will
commeunce the publication of anothier story of
Montreal life, which will be entitled,

HARD TO BEAT.

The story is replete with incident, and con-
taing several Jocal sketehes which cannot fail
tu Le interesting, 1t is from the pen of

MIL . AL PHTLLIPS,
Author of ¢ From Bad to Worse, &e.

and will be handsamely illusteated by our
artist,

THE GENEVA ARBITRATION.

We are sorry to notice, in o portion of the
English press, a disposition to continue the
discussion of the question of the Geneva Ar-
bitration now that the decision has been de-
clured, the award made, and the case closed.
The Geneva Board was u Court of final judg-
ment ; there was no appeal from their decision
—except the appeal to arms which the Court
was specinlly intended to prevent—and it is
puerile to go on fighting out dead Issucs after
the judgment of the Court has been made.
As to the justuess of the award we have al-
ready expressed our opinion that it as nearly
& pleased both sides” as any human judgment
could be expected to do, and we have no doubt
that the value of the decision, as sottling many
important points of internntional law, will Le
of more real account to England than the fif-
teen millions she will have to pay. With re-
gard, however, to the payment by England
there is o gmin of comfort for the grumblers
about th: #large sum to be paid,” which is
frequently overlooked, which is, thut altho’ the
English Government will have to pay fifteen
millious to the American Government for dis-
tribution amongst the sufferers Ly the depre-
dations of the Alnbama and other cruisers, the
Aumnerienn Government will also have to pay a
large sum—probably more than $15,000,000—
to the English Government for distribution
amonyst Englishmen who suftered loss at the
hauds of the American Government during the
war. These claims are now before the Mixed
Comtission in Washington, und with refgrence
to them a late issue of the N. Y. Sun says :—
4 The prospects of the English for a pile at
least cqunl to the Alabmma allowance are
brightening. The mixed commission on British
and American claims has decided adversely to
the UCnited States in fonrteen questions of failure
to appeal. Perbaps it would be as well to
leave that fifteen million dollars in England
send over n balance sufficient o settle the
claims of British subjects promptly, and thus
save interest.” We would advise the croakers,
therufore, to have a little patience, for as far as
the moncy award of the Geneva tribunal goes,
and, perbaps, they may not have much to com-
plain after oll,

A CURIOUS CASE.

Wehave frequently alluded in these columns
to the laxity of justice in the United Sttes;
but one of the most curious cases of & perver-
sion of justice comes to us from Keatucky,and
is worth telling, A man namecd Roberts some
time ago killed a man named Coates, was
arrcsted and committed for trinl, principally on
the evidence of the sister of the deccased, who
saw the decd committed. Soon after his com-
mittal for trial Roberts was released on bail,
and at once began his cfforts to silence the
dangerous witness. His course was a novel

one; far from trying to avoid her, or to intimi-
dute her, or get her removed, he paid her most
assiduous attention; he was most untiriog in
his efforts to please her, und succeoded so well
that they were marrded o few days before the
trial took plac -, and Roberts was discharged for
want of “evidence, his wife not being cligible
under the Inw to give testimony nguinst him,
and there being uo other witnesses, Hud his
present wife been able to give evidence Ro-
berts would, almost certainly, have been con-
victed and, perhaps, hung; but he adroitly
mannged to substitute the noose of Hymen for
the noose of the hungman, and so cscaped.
This is certainly n curious and novel way of
tampering with o witness and opens a wide
field for legnl speenlation; if a lawyer has a
clicnt the principnl witness aguinst whom is a
woman, he bas only to endenvour to bring
about a marringe between the two, and his cnse
is safo; beside this there remnins the chance of
a divorce suit shortly after so that the luwyer
wonld make s gvod thing out of it both ways.

EPIZOOTIC INFLUENZA,

During the past week trade has been partial-
ly punlysed in Montreal by asudden, but not
very dangerous, epidetnic, which has been mg-
ing with terrible virutenee, and attacking man’s
noblest fricnd, the horse  The disense bas
Leen spreading more or less over the country,
but did not matke its appearance here to any
{ extent until about two weeks ago,  For a few
days trafic was almost suspended, the City 'as-
senger Cars ceased fo run; the Grand Trunk
trucks all lay idle for want of something to
pull them about; cabs were—to tise a commer-
cial phrase—*%scarce and dear;” and stout old
gentlewen who had thought that their walking
tdiys were over, found themselves foreed to
splash through the mud—of course it rained—
or remain ut home, The worst of the epidemic
is now past, and, altho’ a few good horses have
divd, partly from neglect, still the number will
not be large, as the discase is not dangerous if
taken in time, and the horse propery cared
for,

THE LAW'S DELAYS.

The world-renowned case of # Jurndyce ve.
Jarndyce” has been fairly out-rivalled in its
power of durution, by n cise which was ealled
up in the Vice-Chancellor's Court, London,
lately, and which was commenced in the year
Seventeen hundred and twenty-five. Some three
or four thousand pounds had been paid into
Court up to 1760, at which point the case
scems to have rested, and not tohave been dis-
turbed again until the 27th of July lust, when
an inquiry was dirccted by the Vice-Chancellor
to find out who was entitled to the money
which had Leen lying in the Court over one
hundred years. So the caso is not settled yet,
and, with good nursing, may last another hun-
dred years or s0. We think this is about the
longest case on record, and leaves the Tich-
borne farce completely in the shade with re-
gord to the point of ‘the power of lawyers to
spin a case out.

LITERARY ITEMS.

CASSELL'S MAQAZINE. London: Cassell, Petier
& Galpln, Montreal: Dawsou Brothers,

The October number of this excellent maga-
zine contains tho opening chapters of ¥, 1,
Robinzon’s new story, ¢ Little Kate Kirby,”
which promlises to be very Interesting, and is
handsomely illustrntod by Baroard, ¢#The
Doctor's Dilemma," by Hesba Stretton, is con.
cluded, nmd sustains its interest well to the last,
Katharluo £, Macquold, the author of « Putty,”
contributes nclover little skoteh, in two chapters,
entitled  Vietolre's Faith,” with two good ilius-
trations by J. D. Watson. Professor Henry
Fawcett, M.P,, furnlshes two good articles on
« Tho Poor Law and the Poor?; and there are
a dozon or so other storles, sketches, pooms,
and several good illustrations, Cnassell's is one
of the very best English magazines we recelve,
and wo recornmend it ns alwnys containing o
large quantity of excellent rending matter, on
varioux useful and entertaining subjects, besides
one or two serinls by tho very best Inglish
authors. It contains, usually, nbout n dozen
fino Illastrations, and, taking into nccount the
excellent manner Inwhich it is made up, it is a
marvel of chenpness, costing only sixpence
number, It can be obtaluned through bDawson
Brothers, Montroal.

HARPER'S MAGAZINE for November iy fully
up to the usual standard. The Number opens
with tho sixth instalment of Porte Crnyon's
«Mountalns.,” Janius Hoari Browne concludes
his # Down the Danube” in o second paper, con-
taining thirteen beautiful fllustrations, Anim-
portant illustrated paper, by Edward Howland,
describes the Improvemonts in the social con-
dition of thelr workmen instituted by tho Bro-
thers Chenoy, silk.mnanufacturers, in South
Manchester, Connccticut. Jacob Abbott, inan.
other {llustrated article, ¢« The Siren of
Sclence,” gives an intoresting description of the
mode of numbering sonorous vibratlons, Ge-
nova—as the place choson for the holding of tho
Arbltration Tribunal, the most slgnificant event
of our time—is a city upon which the eyes of
the whole world have just been turned, and is
therefore very properly made the subject of an
exhnustive article, written by Ralph Keeler,
and contnining ninoteen cxcellent and appro-
printe {llustrations. There are four oxcellent
poems n this Number : # Tho Listeners,” both
the poom and the lllustration by Margarita
Willotts ; #The Greant Mother,” by Carl Spen-
cor; a fourth « Improvisation,” by Bayard Tay-
lor; and  Release,’” by S. 8. Connnt. Tho
sorinls are continued, und the usunl quantity of
short storics, cdltorial mattor, &e.

TIE BUILDING ASSOCIATION JOURNAL, I8 the
title of a handsome IHttle paper pablished in

Philndolphin, and devoted to the intorests. of

Bullding Societies as i1s naine implies. It con.
trins a quantity of uscful and entertalning rond-
ing matier, nnd the low price, 50 conts perann.,
puts 1t within the reach of all.

DeEXTER SMITI'S Paper for Octobor contains
Strauss' world renowned ¢ Beautiful Blue Da.
nube”  waltzey, also Catlin’s famous song
«Darling Minnle Lee,” and the usual quantity
of musical and other good reading matter. The
Maguzine costs§1 per year, and is well worth
the money.

NAST'S ILLUSTRATED ALMANACK, New York:
MHarper & Bro. Montrenl : Dawson Brothers.
25 cents.
Onte of the usual style of Comle Alinanncks,
Nnely ilustrated by elghty original pletures by
that prince of cearlenturists Tom. Nust,

Tk first namber of the Dewr, & Turkish news.
paper advoeating socinl anid political reforms,
recently appeared in Coustantinople, but in
conseguence of an artiele condemning tho con.
duet of the government, the publication of fur
ther numbers was prohibitod.

e fourth volume of Mr, Lane's Arnble Loxi-
con, which, it will be remembered, was entiroly
burnt in the fire at Mr. Watts's printing-ofiice,
has now been reprinted from the only copy
saved, and will be published shortly.

BOOVKS RECEIVED.

Tig EusTAckE DiaMoxtvs, Hy Anthony Trol-
lope. New York : Harper & Bro. Montreal ;
Dawson Brathers,  Svo., cloth §1.75.

WISE AND 0THERWISE.

LEorowLd DE MEYER, the celebrated pianist,
hnd sueh an experience in Turkey ! Ho was
sent for, when in Constuntinople, to thump out
some musle befora the Saltan ia the seraglio, It
wasn't an ensy thing to do. 4 You aresent for,”
says he, ¢ at efght in the morning in order to
play &t three in the afternoon ; you must be in
full nniform ; yon wait seven hours in a very
fine gullery, where it is forbldden to sit. IFrom
time to time you are informed of what his high-
ness Is dolng.  His hishness has just got up—
you must prostrate yoursell. A littic later you
nre told his highness is takling his bath — yon
prostrate yoursolf ngain. His highness Is dress.
{ng-—you reprostrate yourself., His highness Is
taking his cotlee, and yon reprostrate yourself
nt ench of these partienlars more profoundly
than before. At length your plano Is hrought
in, The Jogs have been tuken off so s not to
injure the floor, a precious mosalc of rare woods,
The {mmense grand plano s placed on five
Turks ! The wretched men support the erush-
fsh mass on their knees, ¢ Why,” you suy, « I
ean't play on afive-Turk plana.” It s thought
that you hesitate beenuse the instrument is not
horizontal, A cushion is therefore placed under
the knees of the smallest Turk, No one suppose
that & sentiment of humanity makes yon he-
sitate.  After o long explanation of this refine-
ment of clivilizntion the piano is placed on jts
ownlegs again The Saltan appears. Afterallsorts
of salams you are told to play. You nsk for o
chair; there is no chair. No one ever sits In
presence of his highness.” Mr. De Meyer sup-
presess ong detall, however. He played a long
fantasia on his knees, and when, at the end, the
Sultan satd he must be very tired, Mr. De Meyer
convinced lils highness of the contrary by mov-
ing round tho gallery on his hands,

TitE merits and demerlts of tobaceco have been
discussed over and over ngain. Noteven the
frequent sight of cigar or pipe in the mouth of
boys not yet in thelr teens can suggest any
thing new. Accepting the practice of smoking
asa stubborn fact, the query s gerlously made
whether those who iudulge In it do not abuse
the privileges which this free country glves.
There Is no lnw agninst smoking in the streets,
nor, limHiedly, on steamboats, or on our city
cars. Buthow often are ladles in our crowdod
thoroughfures nauseated by an  Inveterste
smoker who is watking before them, regnrdless
that every pnfl is blown directly Into the faces
of the unfortunate beings, who often vainly at-
tempt to pass before him. WL o thoughttul
gentleman stand putling his cigar on the front
platform of a car, when the clouds of smoke
roll back through open windows and door, to the
annoyattce and disgust of every passenger ?
There are rules pertajning to good manuaers and
ordinary politeness which the truly well-bred
man seldom forgets, even In public places, and
when among strangers, His careful observance
of the rights and comfort of others makes him
at once as entirely distinet from the clnss of
rough, itl-bred, and seltlsh persons who persist
in doing what they please at all timos, and in
all places, enring not at all how many are in-
commoded by their conduct,

CAxany of our readers who are familiar with
curlous books Inform us of any history of Gret-
nt Green und of the strange marringes which
have been celebrated there? The recent denth
of old Simon Lang, the last of the Gretnn pricsts,
is gonorally spoken of in the Erglish newspa-
pors. He was & weaver by occttpation, and in-
herited the matrimonial business from his
fathor. XEuach was called Bishop Lang. In early
duys, the average numberof marzinges at Gretna
Groeon were about 60 annunlly ; but the number
in Inter times rose (o 400. The fees ranged from
half » guinen to £30 and even more; though
hard-up couples were sometitnes united for o
dream of whisky. These marringes were rogular
according to the loose law of Secotlund, which
merely required n declaration by both partics
in the pr of wit i yet, curiously
enough, Scotelr lovers havo been known to be-
take themselves to Gretha when they might
have been just as easlly married at home. The
Gretun practico was abandoned in 1824, in con-
sequence of the Interferonee of the Ecclesiasti-
eal Courts; but for the 50 yoeunrs in which the
Groen was the resort of runawny couples, 198
gentlemon, 15 oflicors of the army, and 13 noble-
meoen were married there, Those marrlages are
now formally prohibited by Act of Parlinment.

BEVERY summer some iew mothod of destroy-
ing mosqultoes, or, at least, of driving them
away fromn sleeping apartmments, is hnnonnced.
We have lttle faith in anything oxcept n good
close netting. Burning gum.camphor, putting
raw beef by the bedside, stumbling to bed In
the darkness, and all such devices are of lttle
use. DBut somebody thinks he has mado & dis-
covery, and recommends that tho strongost mu.
riatic acid be placed ina bottle and covered with
the same quantity of strong red cod-llver oll,
and the bottle thoroughly shaken, until a white-
colored foam appears. . If such foam does not
rise, n small quantity of powdered llmoe should
bo added with a lttlo water. Pour the mlxture
1ato n dish, and place it directly under the open
window. The moment the mosquito ontors, it
s supposed to lose the scont of blood In conso-
quance of the combined odor of tho otlnnd acld
being more powerful than that of blood. Be-
coming suddenly perplexed, after scrambling
and skirmishing aboutln thodark,; the mosquito
i8 led; as it wero, instinctively into the mixture,
where Lt 18 cithor drownod in the oil or burned

to death by the aold. " This scems to e an ex-

)

cnllant theory, and if it holds good In practico
may be worth a good deal—to retuilers of acids
and cod-liver oll.

ONxE Dr. Birdsdahl has given' to the publie
some startling facts. He has dlscovered that
the disagreeable odor that hangs about the
streots of our clty Is, In & measure, due to the
putrefying paste which the Industrious blit-post-
ers unroemittingly place upon bill-hbonrds, dend.
walls, curb-stones, and awning-posts. He has
found that there are between four hundred and
five hundred persons employed In the work of
coveriog all the oxposed nnd unprotected sur-
fuces of the clty with flour paste. In this em-
ployment egoh consumed daily nearly twenty
liquid qunris of material, or about ten thousand
Hquld quurts in the aggregate. A quart of this
paste, as generally used with an ordinary white-
washiug brush, would cover about twelve square
yards of surface, and conscquently there were
one hundred and twenty thousand square yards
of putrescent matorinl sprend every twonty-
four hours, or eight hundred and forty thousand
square yards per week. This patrid mass Is be-
Hteve by Dr, Birdsdnhl to breed disense and denth
to an alarming extent,

AN Ingenlous Yankee—so goes the story—hns
Just invented a Jarge reovolving machine—a
scoop-netjeovered with Ince, and putin motion
by wind, water, or stenm—Dby which huo puts
mosqultoes to n profitable use-—-these insects
being big and thick where ho llves. Every ro-
voltttion of the net draws in an ounce of mos-
quitoes; these are drowned by the woanderful
machine, and & ton of them when thus collocted
mukes n splendid dressing for land, worth $45,
and quickly sold.

-
MARK TWAIN AND IS ENGLISII EDITOR.

"0 the Ldilor of the London Spectulor.

Sig,—I only venture to intrude upon you be-
cause I come, in some senxe, In the Interest of
pithlle norality, and this makes my mission re-
sponsible. Mr. John Cnmden 1Iotten, of Lon-
don, has, of his own individual motion, repub-
llshed several of my books In Fngland., I do
not protest agninst thls, for there is no law that
could glve eftect to the protest; und, besldes,
publishers are not aeconntable to the laws of
heaven or enrth in any country, as I understand
It.  DBut my Htile gricvance s this: My Yoolks
are biud enough just as they aro written; then
whnt must they be after Mr, John Camden Hot-
ten has composed half o dozen chapiers and
added the sume to them? I feel that all true
heunrts will bleed for an suthor whose volumes
have fallen under sucel o dispensation as this,
If o friend of yours, or even yourself, were to
write » book and set it adrift ainong the people,
with the gravest apprehensions that It was not
up to what it ought to he intellectunlly, how
would yott like to have John Camden Ilotion
skt down and stimainte his powers, and dronl
two or three origlnnl ehapters on the end of the
Look ?  Would not the world scem cold and
hollow 16 you? Woulkl you not feel that you
wianted to die and be at rest? Little the world
Kuows of true sufloring. And sapposo he
should entitle these chapters ¢ MHoliday ILldtern-
ture,”  True Story of Chieago,” ¢ On Children,”
“Tealn up a Child, and away he goes,” and
s Vengeannce,” and then, on thestrength of hav-
ing evolved these marvels from his own con-
sclousness, go und ¢“copyright’ tho cuntire
book, and put in the title page & pictuare of a
man with his hand in another man's poockot,
und the legend “ All Rights Raserved.” (I only
suppose the pleture; still it would be a rather
neat thing.) And, farther, suppose that in the
kindness of his heart and the exuberance of his
untaught fancy, this thoronghly well-monning
innocent should expunge the modest title which
you had glven your book, winl repiace it with so
foul an invention as this: « Screnmers and Eyc-
openers,” and went and got that copyrighted,
touv. And suppose that on the top of this ho
continually and persistontly forgot to offer yon
a single penuy or cven send you o copy of your
mutilated book to burn, Let one supposc all
this. Let him suppose it with strength chough,
and then he will know something about woe,
Sometimes when I read one of these additionnl
chapters constructed by John Camden Hotten,
I feol uy If I wanted to tike n broom—straw and
go and knock that man's brains out. Not in
anger, for I feel none. Oh! not In anger; but
only to see, that 18 all.  More idlo curiosity.

And Mr, Hotten says that one nom de plume
of mine Is « Carl Byng.” I hold that thore is
no aflliction in this world that makes n man
feel so down-trodden and abused as the glving
hlm a name that does not belong to him, IHow
woild this sinful aborigine feel if I were to call
him Jokn Camden Hottentot, and come out in
the papers and say he was entitled to it by di-
vine right? I do honestly believe it would throw
him i{nto o brain fever, If there were not an In-
supornble obstaclo in the way.

Yes—to come back to the original subject,
which s the sorrow which is slowly bnt surely
undermining my lboalth—Mr. Hotteu prints an-
revised, uncorrected, and in some respecls,
sfurious books, with my name to themn as
wuthor, and thus cmbitters his customers against
one of the most innocent of meon. DMessrs.
Goorge Routledge & Sons are {ho only Eaglish
publishiers who pay moe any copyright, and
therefore if my books are to disseminate clther
suflering or crime amoung readers of onr lan-
gunge, I would ever s0 mneh ruthor they did it
through that house, and then I would contem-
plate the spectacle cealmly as the divklends
came in.

I am, slr, &Le.,
SAMUEL L. CLEMENS (% Mark Twaln "),

LoxDpoxN, Sept. 20, 1872,

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS.

Caxapa.—A great doal of damago has beon done
by the reoont galos, Sevoeral small orafts havo beon
swampod and thoir cnrgoos loat, and a Inrge quantity
of timber and deals have beon cast adrift from tho
different coves, Soveral Government clorks
have hoen dismissed for Inziness. A now steam
snw mill is boing oroctod at Gatinonu Point for Mr,
Chaurotte. Othors aro in prospoct.— The Ottawa
1ligh School hay, by ordor in Council of the Liout.-
Governor, boon oroctod into n collegiate instituto,
its new stntus to como into effect on tho 1st of No-
vember The Rev. M. M. Fothergill has beon
u}mointod School I tor of tho Protostant school

of tho city of Quebog, in the placo of tho Rov. R. .
P. Loos, deconsod. Mr. Isanc Watson has ro-
tirod from the Queboa (Aronicle, alter five years
conduot of its oditorinl dnpn'rtmonf- iis retiromont
is rogrottod by his muqr frionds, who udmire both
hiy charactor and abilitios. Information has
boen received of tho arrival of tho Rod Rivor eon-
tingent at Shebandownn on the 2nd. Thoy expoctod
toroach Fort Garry on tho 19th. Information
has boon recoived of tho departuro of Sandford
Floming from British Columbin en route for Ottawn
aftor haviog boon over the entire line of tho proposod
Cannda Pacific Railroad. ho total numbor of
cloaranoos granted at the Ottawa Crown Timbor of-
lico during tho prosent soason is 159 for timbor cut
in Ontario, and 61 for timber out in Quobea.
The town of Shoerbrooke, I.Q., is constitutod an out-
ort of Uustoms, and placed undor tho survey of the
ort of Conticooko. Tho work in the Patont
Oftice has ineroased so Inrgely sinco tho pnssing of
tho now Act that tho numbor of clerks roquirod has
boon doubled. Apgllculbnn aro coming in from
Groat Britain and the United States in lnrger num-
bers than aver known haforo.. Mr, Saott. arohi-
toot to the Publis Works Dopartment, is designing o

new onlarged and improved gallery for gontlomen of
the progs roportizﬁ in the J{ouse of Commons.
Judgo Dunkin bad ono prisoner only to try at tho
Court of Quoen’s Bench, Sweotsburgh, ‘The Court
sat ong hour, The prisoncr was soutenced to one
month’s imprisonmont for stealing a coat valued at
forty cents. Mr. Buchanan, Crowa progecutor.——
A man named Koller, and his daughtor-in-law, have
oroated grout soandal nt a placoe oalled Ragged
Chute, nonr Bristol’s Corner, Puntine, by cohabiting

er. Tho morrlity-loving inhabitants were so
much shocked that they roso in their might, tarrod
and feathered the guilty pair, rode them on & rail,
nud aftorwards du&tod them 1a a frog pond. 1l
the men who have beon serving in tho Manitoba
volunteor foreo, and are ontitled to discharge, have
taken them at fl?on Ganrry, oxcopt 85 mon, who aro
returning to their homes in QOutario and Quebec.
Theyo 85 mon loft Fort Garry vi« Thunder Bay routo
on tho 7th instant, and may be expecied to reach
Toronto Lofore the ond of the month,  Many of tho
men dischurgod at Fort Garry havo acsopted employ-
}:s% :m!er the Goverumoent Boundary Comwmission

w

intor.

Uxrten States.—Major Patriok H. Kiog, formerly
warden of tho Washington Jail, and bhis companion,
Benjnwin Coaloy, who woro lodgors at the QOld Rye
1ouse, Washington. noglected to turn off the gns in
their room lntoly. ajur King was found dead in the
morning and Conley wns nearly suffoonted, but is
slowly_recovering. Two froight_trains collidod
near Newark, N. J., on 15th inst., killing » brakes-
man und wreoking sovoral oars. The unveiling
and prosontation to the oity of New York of Waller
Scott’s monument will take pluco on tho 26th (oto-
bor.———A Wnehington dosuvatch atates that Vico-
Prosident Colfnx hus boon tondored the editorial
manugemont of the New York T'ribune. Fivoe
hundred cigar mnlkors arc on striko in Now York for
additional pey per thousuund. It is stnted that
Segretury Bontwell and Irensuror Spinner will both
bring befuro Congress the subjoct of negotiating for
the remaining three hundrod millions of the fivo per
cent, funding lonn. - ‘Fho brickinyors® sirike in
Chjengo is serivusly intorforing with the work of ro-
building the city. About one-half of the contraotors
havoe necedod to the demanuds; the romuinder ap—
peur to be firm in their intontion to hold out. -

Che Lrownsvillo stenmor brought wows thet Sherifl
Murtin, of Stowo county, was fatally shat at in Rio
Graaude city by a Mexionn, whilo attompting to quell
a_disturbanee et a tnodungo. The nssassin flod to
Mexico. The bukers of New York contemnplato
to strike for 12 hours a day and $15 n wook. They
now work 18 for 312, Willie, tho youngost son of
Jetl. Davis, died of diptherian at Momphis, on 16th
inst. At Hjckman's Milly, on ‘Thursday, William
and errison Youns, sons of o wonlthy farmor, quinr-
relied about o propused marrinage of their sister to o
man nnmod Clemens, when Ilarrison procurod nahot
gun, and fatally shot his brothor nad sevurely wound-
ed Clemens. A five in Cooper, Hewilt & Co.'s
Rolling Mill, at Frenton, N.J., on 15th inst,, damaged
property to the oxtent of $100,000,  Some six hundrod
mon thrown nut of omployment. No insuranes,———
The barque Florence has returned from the Arctic
Ocean laden with oil il hone saved from the ships
ubindoned Last year. The Florenco left tho whaling
grounds on ith Sepiembuer.  The Cnptain roports
that the barque tlelen Snow, Capt. MeCombor, anban-
doned, August 19th: Roseoo. Cupt. Lowis, erushod
by jee, Awenst Wth, ad is o total logs ; Son roeze,
Capt. Weeks, Joste August 22, off Point Barren, and
nothims hag vot heon honrd from hor crow. Ad-
vicos from Tosenn. Arizonn territory. of October 8th,
says that on the 13th Septomber the Aprche Indinns
attacked [lughes's Ranene, near Crittondon, kilted o
Moxioan, nnd stulo animals helonging to u furm,  On
oth Ocber n band of Apaches from Santa Rilln
mountaing, with o herd of stolen cattle, nttacked n
party of miners thicty uiles from Tosean, nnd rubbed
them of all thoir auunals.  The ludians are armed
with the best bronceb-louding guns nnd fixed ammu-
uition.

Eyatasn.—A  passengor truin un the Eastorn
Countios Railway ran off the track nenr Kelveden
stution, twelve miles {rom Chelmsford, on 15th inst.
The cars wers prosipitatod down a high ombunk-
ment and dashed to pieces. Ono lady was killed
outright, and twenty-threo other passengors wore
seriously wounded, many of whom are not expocted
to recovor. A groat mooting ot internationnlists
is to bo held in lyde Park on the 30th of November,
An agitation has begun for the abolition of
flogging at Nowgato as a Konn.lgy for erimo. Many
lottors hayo appeared in tho Times and othor jour-
nals, urging the discontinuance of the barbarous
practice. an Jaciato, tho pioneor steam-
slu(l» of tho line to bo ostablished botween Galveston
and Liverpool, was lnunched on Saturday. Tho San
Antouio, another vessel of this lino, is noarly gom-
leted. Five ti d labourors in the docks in
Livorpool are on strike. —— The suit_brought
against Mr. Thomas 1. Dudley, U. S. Consul nt
Liverpool, l.?' n mnn namned Alcott, who onlistod ns
seaman un tho privatuer Alabama, fur componsution
for” detention at Liverpool as a witnoss. by ordor
of Dudley, at the time tho Alabama suiled, has just
boen brought to & conclusion, and resultod ndversely
to plaintiff. 'Tho Court dooided that tho Gonova
Cribunal had settled all questions connected with
the Alabuma case. and dircoted the verdict to be
entored for tho dofendant. The stonmship Nura
from Liverpool for Bumbay, and Purthin from Noew
York tor Liverpool, wore in collision on 14th inst. in
St. Goorge's Chaunol. Tho Parthia was slightly
damaged. The injuries to the Nura, if any, ars not
roported. Parlinmont will ro-assomble on the
15th of Decomber.

Fraxor.—The postnl troaty betwoen France and
the United Stutos reducing the rates of postuge noarly
one-half, hus boon npproved by the Stato Dopurt-
ments of tho two countrics. 1thas boon submitted to
the French Ministor of Finance, who will consider
the pecuniary foutures of tho Treaty, nnd from whom
a favorablo roport is oxpoetod. After that tho carly
oxchuango of ratilication is oxpected. Presidont
Thiers snid he had rocoived information that tho
relopsed Commuaists, now in Paris, had intheir pos-
sogsion 2,000 bombs similar to thoso used by Orsini

and his sumpatrivts, when they attempted to assas-
sinate ex-Bmporor Napoleon in .1858.. Cardinal

Bounechase, who has just roturnod from a visit to
tho loly See, assures Prosident Thiors thatthe Pope
will romain in Rome, Prince Napoloon will be
gscorted to tho frontier by a military guard. t
is rumoured that M. Thiors has roguested Vietor
Emmnnuel to recnll Chevalior Nigran, Ltnlinn Minis-
tor to Franco, bocause he is » Bonapartist.

Cuna.~~A docree has boon issaod groating now and
inoronsing old tuxes, to moet the deficit in the bud-
got and provido for the futuro cxponses of tho war.
1t vatablishos o tax uf $2{ on cvory slavo out; dou-
bles tho prosont oxport duties and the war tax on
renl ostatoe, amd incroases the war tax on imported
goods 10 to 35 poer cent. on the prosont amount of
dutios. ‘Tho decroo is togo into offoot on tho 1st of
Janunry, 1873, ——The difference botweon the ro-
coipts nud oxponditures of the Lsland is $18,600,000.
‘Thoe Huvans journals roport tho discovery of a
conspiracy in tho linosa district, nonr Bayano, say-
ing that tho Cubans intond to rise and capture and
kill these favoring tho Spanish enuso and thoir move-
monts. Tho Spanish Uenoral had oight of the con-
spirators shot.

Sratx.—Intho Cortos, on Saturday, a dobato arose
on tho eloction in Portn Rion, and the oxtonsion of
clostornl priviloges to Cuba. _ Primo Minjstor Zor-
rilla told the Houso that no reforms could be intro-
ducod in Cuba while a singlo man romainod in arms
against tho Governmont. As for Portn Riom, tho
Govornmont would keop its promises, and_ it would
do nothing to joopnrdiso the proservation of the colo-
nists, Tho Cortos, by i vote of 205 against 68, has
voted the roply to the nddross from tho Throne.
Thoso who voted in tho negative wore Republisans
and Alphonsists. Thero arc now ton vacancios in the
Sortes, and cloctions for mombers to fill them havo
beon orderod for tho 3rd of November.

QrrMaxy.—A spodinl despatch from Berlin says it
is believod in officinl circlos in that olt{ that thode -
oision of tho limporor William on the San Juan
Boundary quostion will bo fuvarablo to the govern-
mont of the Unitod States. ‘Tho North German
Gazelte ;_:ivas authoritative denial to a curronireport
that Princo Bisinarck’s hoalth was so bad that his
loavo of absonce has boen extonded for throo
months. Prinoe  Fredoriesk uen? Albert, the
i)_ra:hi:r of tho Emperor Willinm, died at Berlin on

ol t 11

BrLoiyn.—A man who participated in the Commu-
nist rovolt in Paris, has surrendored himsolf into the
ot ¢ of tho polico magistrates of Brussels, an:
mande a doolnration. 8 _wns an aocomplico of
Troppman, who murdorod an ontire family near
Paris. An oxamination of the monutal condition of
tho wan showod him to bo of sound mind.

ItaLv.—Twonty -ono new books have boon added
to tho indux expurgatorius. The GQerman
Bishops havo prot estad to_the Popo against the mo-
l1cstation of the Prussizn Governmmont. T

Jarax.—A dosp ateh from the Eaat llli}'l thata ratl-
way botwoon Yok ohama and Yeddo in Japan bas
boon formally opo nod by the Miknado. -

Jasarca.—The gubmarine toloﬁuph botwoon Ja-
maica and Pannina is now in working ordor, and
boen thrown opon to public businoss. .

Eevrr.—~lassan, tho son of the Khehive, will soon
startan ntour round tho world.  Ho will ho abaont
for throe yoars, .

.- . N
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

PICTURES IN THE COALS.

BY M. A. HOLLINGWORTH.

Companioa I've nons, yet L feel not alono,
For ioto bright coals I nm gazing!

And fancy doth soo avast company.
Of pooplo and things, most awmazing!

Oh mothor, tho bost | ‘I'hough gone to thy rost
Ero mem'ry could stamp thy swoet face

On_a page of my brain, in that fanciful train
Thy imago tho first do I truce.

When anddost my heart, thoughtsof thee always

8
Afl?he gl«l)o:i_llli‘r(l);: a;y spirit Qizlallim:—i'm
1 angel of lig! ou seom’st to wy s
Of tho bright beyond ovor tolling.

My angol hos fled! and I seo in its stoad
ther plotures of friends I have known ;
Thay, too, from this life of sorrow, and strifo,
On doath’s wings frow his kingdom havojflown!

And noar to my view, scem tho !ir!nf onos too,
Though ocoans botween way bo rolling !

*Tis & mugioal pen, funoy wmakos now ngﬁ thon,
Tho shapes in tho conls thus controlling!

Then Ylln.in to my “5!“' is a_future mudoIbright
By tho conls that discover its face!

Uow vuried and fuir are these * castlos in air,”
Whoro sorrow or gloow have no plave!

But reality now o'vershaduws my brow,
And darkness the pago thus dopictod,

I awako with a stnrt, fur I know in n‘lly hoart
That the coalsare of lying couvicted't

Though faney may see, it is not for mo
Tho ovonts of the futuro to know,
What time shall unfold, is never furotold,
ho shnll say it i3 not better so ?

THE DISCARDED WIFE.

A Romaneo of the Affections.

HY THE AUTHOR OF © TIHE CHIMES,"

. CHAPTER VI.—Continucd,

I bope that among my huandred and one
faulls, ns n story-teller, the gentlo reader will
not accuse me of wilfully spinning uat my tales
with unneeessary dotalls,  If 1 do everdwell for
too long u tlme upon one subjeet, iL 15, bolleve
me, in my Innocence. 1 am cndenvouring to
convey to your mind o clear pereeption of the
seene under treatment as it appears Lo me.

What oceusion is there, though, for prolunging
this conversation at the breakfast-tuble, highly
interesting as it doubtless must have been to
thie two parties concerned.

I left off by pretty Miss Phuche's snying, that
she ¢ never—unever—never could think of dolng
So-"

I trust, howevoer, that I do not numberamong
my readers any ong so unjust to tho ladies as to
suppose that she kept her wond,

Uf course, she did think of it.  Uf course, she
went. Of course she did not find her friends.
Of course she looked for them.

Now mind, I nm most particular nbont this
last. I therefore repont it—of coursoe she lovked
for them !

Ho was a2 most ngrecable wontloman, this Mr,
Hardwicke. e was so pulite. Mo was 50 evi-
dently full of deep admiration, and yet so re-
spectful.

He wns so grieved, too, that thelr search
should prove fruitless, and he said that he would
never forgive himself for having spoflt her dny’s
pleasure. But whether or not her day’s pleasure
had been spollt, s u question which 1t would be
diftlcult Lo angwor satisfnctorily.

She was, I am afrald, o foollsh, frivolous glri,
this pretty P'haebe, the belle of tho villnge, and
o flirtetion with a real gentleman was not an
every-day oceurrence.

She, therefore, sat by his side, looking very
benutiful and happy, and was, perhaps, o Hitle
sorry when Hardwlicke fntimated, enrly tn the
afternoon, thut they should turn the horse's
hend townrds home,

Foolish, vain little ereature; she did ot no-
tico thie sucorlng looks east at heras she pngsed
along. She little thought what misery this
day’s pleasure-making would bring abont.

Heedlessly she smiled amd chatted, all un-
mindful of the oplnion of tho village people.

She meaut no harm, it s true; but, oh! my
young lady roadors, this s a dreadfully ill-dis-
poscd world of ours, und slanderously ineclined,
and, bellevo me, It iy not sutliclont only Lo mean
well, but onc must pretem! a lille too; and,
by the way, I am not quite certain that you
need mean woell at all, if you only protond hard
enougl,

Tho smooth-spoken, smlling gentlemnn, wns
much more thoughtful of pretty Phobe’s good
name than that fickle-mindod, thoughtless
damsel was herself.

He proposed, that when they neared the vil-
lnge, that she should alight at a spot whero a
footpath led aoross the fields to hor father's lnn,
and that he should drive on nloue,

Acting upon thls advice, the yonng Iludy
alighted, aud bldding him alaughing adieuy, qult-
ted her handsomo eavalior with u bright flash,
whlich, porhaps, his lips had left burning upon
hor cheok, nnd pursued her way at u brisk pnco
homaewnrds.

With what nonsonse had ho been filling her
pretty hend. His flne spooches woro yol buzz-
ing through her brain, and she smiled trium-
phantly as somo thought occurred to her—pro-
bably how the other village maldens would
envy her wero sho Lo becomo n ting lady--and
what was moro likely ?

But the bushes of the path-side were, all at
once, roughly torn asunder, and o tall figure
stood suaddenly before her.

Sho uttered o Mttle scroam nt Lhe sight of the
now-comer's sordid attire and grimy counte-
nanco. B8ho thought, at first, that he was
robber, and was infloitely rvollevod to find, in-
stond, that it was only hor loutish lover, tho
villago blacksraith.

But though this discovery at first antlordod her
some nmount of satistnction, it soon gnvo way
to o feoling of Indefinite alarm whon her eyes
fell upon the forbidding scowl which disfigured
Rourko's faco, which seomed to hor full of
threatening lmport.

Shoe was nol going to show hor fear thongh,
and she therefore greotod him with a prodiglons
oxhiblition of sclf-relinnce.

«Why, bloss me, how you frightonod one, Mr,
Rourke !’ criod tho little beauty {n a petulant
tone. ‘I thought you wero & highwayman !’

«Did you ?” rotortoed tho man, surlily, tiough
without ralsing his eyes to her fage.

#Yos, 1 dld; and I was greatly relloved to
rocognise your intoresting countenance, which,”
sho added, with a laugh, “is not n vory casy
mattor through all the smokoe and cindors you
scem 1o bo 50 fond of plastoring it with.'

«It's not suoh n bandsome frce as some folks
have, may be,” repliod tho blacksmith, with &
low wi.

" ftr: 1" ghe sald, protending not tounderstanad
to whom tho allusion was made, and yet feol-
ing in her honrt that it must bo to hor late
ocavallar. It cortalnly ien't vory handsomo.”
« It belongs to an bonest man, at any rmte!”

boe cried flercely ;
ashamod of 1t !

“ Very right, too,” replied Miss Phabe, mnk-
ing n despernte effort to nppear st hor case.
st And very pruaiseworthy; but, it you will allow
me to pass, I want to got home,”

“You're In a hurry 7

“Inm."”

He looked up as he spoke, and sho met his
gaze boldly, though, secrotly, hier heart quaked
with fonr.

#Let mo pass, then, if you please 2" she snld,
with all the determination she could throw into
n soft, musalonl volee,

« I want to spesk to you.”

¢ What do you want, Mr. Rourke? I'm in
u groat hurry. If you have anything to say,
cannot you tilk as we walk atoug?”

“No! I want to talk to »ou now—hero.
This 15 the best time and place !”

It was a very lonoly place that he had chosen,
well hidden by high hedges from the sight of
uny passer by on the rowd, nt about a conple of
hundred yards' distance,

Yos, {t was very lonoly.
by, and It was growing dusk.

In spite of her ctforts to appear at her case, 1t
was plain enough to sev that she was well-nigh
frightencd out of hor life,

“und to one who's not

There swas no oneo

£ Tho blacksmlith glared fiercoly {uto her white

that half his time he had not the vaguest kilea
what he was tilking about,

Indeed, how conld he think of sunsetx” e
had not yet reoovered from the blunk astonish-
mient into which Eleanor's stimnge conduct hed
thrown him.

Mcanwhile, his friend cyed hibm stealthily,
with now and then a fmint smite crosxing his
Hps, full of & certain steadthy jor which the
sight of Jerrold’s trouble ciused him,

Yaox, It certuinly was so, though (t would hive
been very itttticult—ir, hirleed, it were not wholly
impossible—to have explatned the cnuse.  To-
wards this mun, who had saved his lfe, Perey
Hardwicke cherishied s bleter Jutteed, nmt long-
ed for rome opportunity of Jdoing him some In-
Jury, I have heard suech a charieter, when It
has appeared Tu a work of fletion, deseribed as
grossly anaatiml. And yoi Shinkspere knew

hmman nature well, and yet couhl draw us an .

1aro,

And in real Hee aro not such monsters every |

day to be fournl who do evll for the very love of

It 2—who ruln happy homes, stab repntations, |

work henven only knows wihat dire mischief,
without any hope of gain, without any end to
serve ?

« Thern Is something wrong in  this little
householl,” he thought to himself, with n sly
chnekle—+ something wrony about the presid-

Jderrold thought that she was In pain, and
civtne back to ler shde.
s What s ity denr 2 he asled.
¢ Nothing ! she answermd, thot gh she spoke
with an evident eftort,
S 1 am sure there is somethlng i
[ TR
s« Certain 27
sQulte certein 1
Klhie spoke with a smile—a very falnt smillo (4
wag, il he felt far rrom satlsiled by hor reply.
Hut he must be satlstied be thought, and again
tarned to go,
Jut suenin she stopped hiw.,
o Yo will nsk Wim 1o stogs, Failwand 2
' 0N, yer, of conrse,”
© Nhe mude noanswer, but as he stood with hils
. hiand upen the door, the question struck him as
C et mather oo steange one, aml he lovked to-
witrds her, wondering,
o «\Why 2" he arked, at length,
rathier did not 2"
“ You will be vexed.”
S Vexed, not. 1! Tell me whnt you want.”
st I should prefer your sending him away, If
l you do not mimdl.”
1 de aot mind, but—bat—*
1 \Well, dear 2
s Don't you think that lls—lm'll fancey It's
 rathoer strange, won't he o

“Would you

fircce, and with his strong fingers cncirelod her
slender wrist, squeezlag her ns though she had
beon in a vice.

- Lot me go, Mr, Rourke ! sbe cried, strug-
gling qwith him with nll her little stremgth.
«\Whint do you waut ? How dare you stop me?
I will toll my father of you I

« Hold your tongue !’ ho snid, in n low, but
suvago tone. ¢ What do you think [ care who
youtell? What do I enre for all the villuge ?
T am ns good n man as the best of 'em.”

s Lenvo ko of my arm, It you please, you'ro
Furting me !

“Stop o moment, I want to speale to you.”

“\Whnrt do you want ?”

«Iwant 10 kKunow where you have been to-
aay "

« What rlghit—-"*

«WIIL you tell me 2"

s I have been to the trir,”

«With whom 2"

« I don't know what yon mean! You're hart-
ing my wrist ! I will not toll

«“I wlll know !"” he thundered.
l': ?n

«Tho gentleman who i3 stopplng at our houso
usked 1€ I would like a UG-

 Aud you sald, yes.”

«Thore was no hnrm in that, I suppose. And
{. there wore——"

“\Well?”

¢ Haven't I a right to do whatgljthink it 2

& You think so ?”

« What right have you to question mo

«Qnly tho right of your having promised to
be my wife. And {f that's not enough, I make
it so. Llsten here!”

e drngged her towards him as hie spoke, and
the expression ou his fuco wis so full of vimdie-
tive fury, that she trembled lko @ loaf ng she
thiought of her utter helplessness in the power
of the rufttan who threatened her.

s isten lhioro!" Rourko hissed into her cur
through his clenched teoth. ¢ If you do not
drop this tomfoolery with that seented ldiot
who s making love to you, 1 will eut your
throat and hix. Do you hear? I nin notjokiug,
mind, Now you can go,”

She rnn from hlmn, and ran homo without
turning her head; and Rourke, haviug for nfew
momonts gazod after her retreating torm,
Inughed a low sarndonte lnugh of trinmph, and
turned upon hls heel.

s \Who was

CHAPTER VII.
A WOMAN'S REASON,

When Mr. Miles's smillag guest steppod
through the open window trom the Inwn into
Edward Jerrokl’s drawlng-room, he found its
owner standing sllent and motlonless upon the
spot where hils wife had left hlm staring, like
ono In a dream, nt the door which o moment
beforoe had closed upon her roetreating form.

«Well, Captaln,” sald 'erey Inrdwlcke, lny-
ing his hand lightly npon his friend’s shouhler,
« Yott seom to bo in u brown study. What Is
tho matter 2"

« Nothing, nothing,” roplied the other, turn.
ing round nnd lnwughing rather unensily as he
spoke. I was only thinking.”

« Composing poctry, I should say, by tho look
of you. A scquol to, ‘Cense, rudoe Boreas,’ oh,
old follow 7"

#No, no. It was—that I3, it docs not mattor
a straw what it was, doos 1L 2Y

s Cortainly not, {f you wish It. What a fino
sanrot, 18 it not? I hope that Mrs. Jerrold s
quito woll to-dny, and thrt I shall have tho
pleasuro—"

“ Yes, yos. Sho will bo here dircetlly, I sup-
pose. Sho Ig quite well—that Is, not very woll
—~—ut loast——It"s & vory benutiful sunsot,”

And tho poor Captaln, In his great confusion,
mado bollove to admire the sky, and to point
out its buauties, though it was ovident 10 seo

PERCY HAUDWICKE'S TETE A TETE WITH ROLRKE.

ing wolless, lHow maegh eat up my
rriend, the honest Jaeik Tar, xcams 1o be, There
has, perbaps, boen o quarrel, 1 wouald have
given a trifle Lo have been aere tosee It 1
wonler wiant It was abaut? [ hope 1t was
about ms "

Whils theso thaaghts were passing through
his Lrain, his smonth fuce wors its recustome.l
musk, inperturbable as ever, with the eastomn-
ary smile wpon his lips, carling ap the ends of
his pototad nwoustiuehe

Jerrold did not notlee him, for ho wus too
anxious nbout the subject which had for somo
thme prwt occaplad his mind. Whon he had
exhausted the sunsor, he stragygled valuly o find
some other matter for conversiation, His smil-
e friend not helpinez him, he presently sub-
shled into an unensy sileney, durlug which he,
in his old fushlon, puced o and fro, puausing
every moment to listen intently when he fun-
cied that e heard the rustle of n dress in the
passage without,

o L womder where she 332" he sald alond ; and
then, next moment, added, ¢She will be hore
in & moment, 1 have no doubt,”

Bul the moment was @ very long one.  Many
moments pissed—half an hour more, and yet
Blesior eame not,

s [L is the ssune thing over again,” thought
Hardwlcke—s oxuctly the snne sort of enter-
tulnment wo eujoyaed last nlght.  This lndy cer-
inly oughit o be worlth looking at when she
does muke her appearance, seelng what n deal
of waltlng there hns to he hefore the happy
nmament nrrives”

As the time wis slowly creeping on, and yet
there were no slgns of dinner, Hardwicke, who
felt hungry after his ride, took out his watch,
mud noisily apene:d the ense,

¢Am I slow, 1 wonder ?”” he sald, nlond.  «1
don’t think my sen bath improved Mr. Jones’s
wilteh, and yot they nre the hest watches In
London sold at his shop In the Steand. What
time o you mnke it 2"

s Half an hour prat dinner-time. Your wateh
f= perfectly correct. 1 wonder where shie ts?
1 think T had hetter send for hiet.”

He rang the bell nx he spoke, and upon u ser-
vint makhing her appearnnoe, sent to lnquire
whether Mrs, Jerrold was coming down to the
drawing-room,

After o delay of 0 few minutes, the girl re-
turneld Lo say her mlistress was comlng, but a
long time elapsed, and yet she did not make
her appenrinee.

Jerrold pneed to and fro with gnthering tm-
pitlence,  1ls smillngg triend held his wateh in
his hands, and seemed to be extremely anmused
by thy delay. o wuas 50 very placld and
amiable o gentleman, what conld possibly have
disturbed him ?

But at length Jorrold rang the bell, nnd ngain
RENL 1L eSSIEe np-2iaies,

Presently un answer arrlved. Mrs. Jerrold
wits very unwell, and unable to come down,
Waould Mr. Hurdwlcke kindly excuse her?

Jerrold started up, and without a word to his
companion, quitted the rvom, and rushed up-
stairs to his wifu's roonn.

He found her there, looking dreadfully ill,
dendly pale, and shivering viotonuy.

s My darling,” he eried, ¢ what has happen-
cd? What alls yeu? Tell me, shall I sond for
a doctor "

« No, no!" shio cricd, engerly., * Thore Is no
ocenston tor that. It Is only a violont hendache.
I have been subject to thom sinco you left.
Sometimes they nro very bad.  You won’t think
me unkind in keeplng my room, will you,
denrest 2"

#The iden of asking such o guestion!” he

said, tn surprise, ¢ Of course you musn’ dream

of coming dowustalrs, I’ll try nnul mako Hard-
wicke comfortable; nnd, besldes, thore are
plenty of othor days except to-day.”

She turned away hor head, aud appeared for
& moment to bo lost in thought, hor hand cover-
iog her eyes.

« Not If you make n gool oxeuse.”

4 No, to be stire, as long us—-""

s Yoer"

A Jong as he doesn't Lthink it rade el nn-
kind, [ shouwldn't ke that”

“ o will not do that, 1 xhauld think.”

4 No, no. Certndnly not, 1e's i very scensibhn
sort of fellow, with no nonsense nbout him, |
wish you lind been able to see him,  But you
will be when you are wull enough.”

“Oh, yes,” shie mude nnswer, withZin rendy
smile, ¢ when I am well ecnongh.”

“You didn’t tell me, though,” sakl Jerrold,
coming onc¢e more to a halt, upon bls wny to
thie door, « what your ruison was for wishing
him to go.”

“No; you must nol ask me, though, now.
My head uches s0. You won't ask me, will you,
and you won't think it unkhml of me, nnd you
wlil sond hiin away as soon a8 you canh wfter
dinner ?*

Just for half o moment a fnhut iden that this
requost, which his young wifo bl nade, wis
oxtremely childisli and unressonable Hished
through his mind, but thu open-henrted, houest
sallor was not of # nature long to harbour such
& thoughit about one whom ho so lovel.

Ho left the room then, nnd slowly descended
the stairs, pondering rather uncasily upon the
offico which he had to perform.

Before entering thie room, Jie o 1o a piuko
upon the door mag, and coglinted protoundly, far
at leust u couple of minntes, hut without arrlv-
Ing at any satisfuctory concluston.  Indeed,
what concluston could he nrrive nt?  Tho posi-
tion In which he was placued was an extremoly
disagreeable one, and the more he thought of
1t, thio less ho lked it.

However, lie never yel had turnoed tail in tho
hour of danger and dilicuty. Ho must not bo
afrald now, Presently some jden would acour
to hlin, DI'resently !

And 50 the Captain turned the kandle of the
door, and entered the room in which he had lef
his smiling friend.

CHAPTER VIII,

IN THE - MOONLIGMT.

Does 1t not so often happen that when one
expects to meet with some great ditliealty, that
the path proves Instend smooth and euwsy ; and,
vlce veraa, when all looks 56 smlling and sun-
shiny, ) i louds nre, y guihoering
overhioadd, and a stormn browing, which will pro-
sently bunst with violence about one's unsus-
pecting ears ?

The Capain walked into tho dinjug-room for
all the world as though he were upon his way to
oxecution, thinking whata difticult and disngree-
nble task was awalting hlm, and wondering
how on earth he could acqult hhnself thereof
with any amount of credit,

Buat nothing of the kind was requirod.

1Io took his place Lefore his friend, to whom
ho oxplained bricfly the sudden iliness of hig
wife, aud blundered out kome Incoheront sen-
tences to the effect that Peroy Hardwicke must
not upon any account allow this disagreenblo
incldont to throw a shuulow ovor the entertain-
ment.

But Hardwicko hardly heard half of what the
Captaln had to say, whon hoe Interrupted him by
springing to his feot and protesting that he must
be ol

s Ofr'!” roponted Jerrold.

« (Of course, my dear fellow 1

“Why, of course 7"

¢« 8imply, bacause I'm in the way.”

“ No, no!” roplled tho Captaln, very falntly
though.

“Yos, yes!” repeatod Hardwlcko, heartily.
« Don't talk to me, for I won't listen to a sen-
tence you have to say. I'm in tho way, of
courso, nnd 8o shall tako tho lborty of taking
mysolf ol. Now, not n word, old fellow. Sure-
1y, thore ought to be no foolish coremony bo-

tween us two.  Don't I owa you enovgh already
—don't I owo you my fife?

He shook handx heurtily with bis hoxt, and
Inughingly hile him gomd-bye, protesting that
e would fare capltally nt.his Inn, and there wis
nat the slighitest nocessity for apology.

The Captadn lookeil after his rotronthing form,
feeling alittlo bitnkhanted of himself for having
wllowd his guest to go away quite so onslly amld
with so Hitle resistance.

But then he wis so glad he was gone—so happy
to get rhl of him,

Are not the most generous hosts b thines,
Kind to get rid of thele doarest (rlends?  Not
beeanse they never wiantto see them meain, but
beeause, Just at that time, they havo had enough,
and too mueh of thelr company.

The Captain thought though, ns ha watehed
ITapdwieko Lriskly nxcending the hill.side, that
hig triend had neted very well In the Hitle seeno
1 hawve deseribod. Yod, the smithng gentlemnn
Iuul, of o verity, riken at least a lunuleed per
cent in the honest sailor’s estimation,

There had been, sometimes, o trithyg want of
frunukuess and sincerity notleeable In somo of
Perey Havdwleko's aley (alk, which vuther furred
upon hix fricml’s onr, but the vpen-honrtel style
i which those fow last wonls had been spoken,
feft 1 vory fuvourable and lasting impression
upor Jerrolkl's mind, which was not ensily orn-
dientely amd, thowgh In tinwe ho Gunae Lo kneow
the hypaerite in his ronl eolours, and to value
him for what e was,

Perluips, though, 1€ he hid Leen able (o seo
the expression of his friend’s fivee as he widled
up the hill, he would not hnve been quife so
plensed, A black eloud erossid Porey’s nsuanlly
blaanl el naenty countenatee, and Tie savigoly
elenchel Wis tecth as he mutteral to himsoelf,
* Anfll.mannered hoor,” ho snid, «What, could
Foxpeal elxe?  Awd this finelml woman, foo!
What does 1L mena, 1 should ke to know ?
There’s more 1o it than imeets the uye, that's
certadng and whint Is us ceriain too, s, that.
will fiml the socret out. Awmd then, my lady,
amd then my haorish rriewd, 1 won't torgeet e
uridge ] owe yon,'

The gridigo he owed them ! 1L was stenngs
what gridge ha could owe this man, who had
suved his Ho—who had ofliered Tdm oot hilng
i Kindness oy the fest, montent, he made
his acquainuenee; aml yob cortiin chotgh was
It that there wis 4 doep-rooted l-will n Hard-
wielke's brawst, which, growlng and growing,
burst forkh, ot kst into open animosiey,

Why was It ko ?

b eimot help paunging agein to asle thae CTHIL
ton although | hava no hopes of tindlig e
BWoUr,

Why lid bhie s, I the filie, turn upon amd
hite the softchonrted husbandman, who, Hiding
it frozen, brought 16 homao (o waent {6 o Tiis
henrth

Why do thoss whe borrow our money hite
usy il thoso whio chent us, beier us mors ani-
nmosNity than wo ever bene thiom ?

St phlosophising s dul work, niml the Cap-
tuin s impationt to see how fares his yonung
awlfe, and L am nteadd that as et o pgetthingg
on but slowly with Lhils story, whiel will In the
el have, perchanee, some darke nil terrtble
scenes in it, althoggh, s yet, the Interest mny
seem to belomg maost In that which ix enlted
“mild domestie.”?

Hantwicke behy gone, Blenor, to somae nx
tent, revived. Sho was nol, howaver, wel
enough to leave her room, nor, indead, to giv
any explanation of her motive for wishilng ard¢
wicke to bo gone, exeept In some sorh of vagn®
fukhion to Intimuate (hat she wns anrenld sh
might grow worse, and then Mr. Hardwicke
would have been uncomfortuble lud he staly
nnder thelr roof.

Noagroat. explenntion, however, was Necessury,
for Jerrold was only tao happy to tind that her
Niness was not mora serlous.

She woubl not feavo her room apiln, and lny
wrappud up warmly on @ eouch by Lhe fire; so
that Jerrold having swallowed o fow mouth-
fulg of dinnor camo upstiairs o sit. by her shlo
amt reud {o her,

The time pussed  ploasantly enough, amd it
wax onty upon one occasion when sho had a re-
Iapse, and was specchloss with pud,

This happened when they wero lking to-
gether, amd In the coursn of conversation the
Captadn had asked her soma question ebout, the
errand which had taken hor out. upon the pre-
vious evening.

The matter was soon enough forgotten, though,
tor there was nothingin it to mike any i pres-
slon upon his mind,

After this, though, she sl thnt she felt very
mueit worse, and would like Lo go to bed,

Again he asked her whether ho should sam-
mon maedienl wssistines,

# Noy, 1o she ropliiag, with the sinne mnnl-
festation o eagerness thab she b proviously
shown,

4 1 should bo much ewsior In my inind.”

N, no—there Is no ocension,”

s I you nre sure that it is nothing seriotsge—o=m

1 am certnin of it!*?

“And ean yot aseribe no causoe for the at-
tack 77

¢ Oh, yus; 1 think it Is, perhaps, heenuaso § re-
quire chinnpge of alr. 1 do not think thst this
vulley agrees with mo vory well,  Buab nover
mind—-"

s Never mind 1 crll the Capiain, impetu-
ously. ¢ But we will mind?! You shall go awny
L-morrow,  Why did you not sny xo before?
Where shall wogo?  Where woukld you like to
go? Tell me?™

Was it possthle that the words sho had spoken
wero spokoen thoughitiessly, und that she at the
time had not ontertabies? any tdoe of the possi-
bility of & change of seene,

It s not ensy Lo sy, but il Is coertuin that his
reply sturtled her consldernbly.

Instead oF making any reply, shoe sat gazing
at the rod cmbers In the gente with o strange
ntensity, as though she wore rapldly turning
over In her mind sowme clabormts sehomo of ac.
tion,

o pnld no attention Lo her, and presently
went down stalrs to foteb n hook from the
dining-room; but whon ths door luut closed
upon him, aml sho Juv! gat forn momemnt liston-
Ing to his retronting footstops, sho sprang to her
feel, as though an olectric shock laud suddenty
vibrated through hor frume.

She sprivnye to her feet, sund graspod her hinds
across her burning brow,

“«Oh, henven help me ! she murmured,
through her white lips. ¢ Heavon uldo my
stops.  1low mnust Inet? Where can § turn to

for safoty ? How can 1 exexpe

She soomed o strugglo violontly with haerself,
ay though she would by matn forco govern her
mind, .

Bhe secimred to strivo desperately to concaont-
rite her thoughts,

But In vain,

Then she pacedd ’lowly to and fro the longth
of the room, muttering to hersolf ns she went.

All at onee wn Jden flashod upon her. She
run to a1 small table, whorcon weroe pens, lnk,
anad paper, sl snt down Lo write.

But senrcoly had sho written hall o dozen
words when she pausod, and tkrew down the
pen with a weary sigh,

« No, no!” she said, in & low tone, and with
an aecent which was fraught with angulsh un.
spukable,—4no, no I—It will not do! Ho can-
not be bouglit of'vo. Thore 18 no hope for me—
no hopo—no hope I”
'} [ [ * [ L 4 L
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

When Jerrotd wus on Wils wny to the dining-
room, he mot the servants upon their way to
bed, und questioned one of them respecting his
wifo's fllness,

# Your mistress will not allow me to sond for
tho doctor, nnd thinks that her attnck is not se-
rlous, and yet I ennnot help feeling uncusy. I
am afrald that wo may not beapplying tho pro-
per remedies.  Pray, what did you do in her
former uttacks 77

“# Her former attacks?" the girl repeatod,
with an exprossion of surprise,

“ Yoy, when your mistress was taken {1l be-
fore. 8ho tells me that this Is only one of soveral
that she has had Intely."” .

“ Missus has not been 1l bofore, sir, that 1
know or.”

# Not il before 2

u No, sie”

¢ Not very lately, perhaps ; but a week ortwo
aga.”

« Not sinee § have boen here, sir”

He asked no further questions, although the
roply somewhat puzzled and dissatistied him,

Somchow, hie cauld obtain no satlstuctory ex-
planution of any diticulty since he had beennt
liono.

The thought had never struek him until this
moment, but once having struck him he pon-
dered upon it with growing uncaslness.

1o stoud thinking for a while upon the thresh-
old of the dining-romm, and then tho recollee-
tion of the errand that had brought him there
recurrlng to him, opened the door and entered.

But by some nccident, holding the cundle
cnrclessly, he let it fudl and extinguishoed 1.

The servants by this time had gone upstairs,
and he did not Hike to eall ta them for a Hght.
Bushies, he knew, or fancled that he knew,
where to put hls buand upon the object of which
he hud come fn seurch, amd would be able to do
s0 In the dark.

It, hawever, was not dark, for the bllnds had
not been pnlled down, and the moon was shin-
ing brightly without.

On entering the room Jerrold glanced invo-
luntarlly tn the direction of the windows, nnd
suw In the ymrden without a tall dark figure,
standing motionless, looking upat the house.

Very stlll and motionless it was : 0 much 8O,
indecd, thut at first Jerrold funcled that it could
not be n human figure that ho saw but.g bush,
tuking o form which had cnused him to mistnke
{t, nt the st glance for n man.

But avother look convineed hiin that he had
not been mistaken. There certalnly was a man
in the garden, lovking up at the Hghied window
of the bedroomn above.

What conld be his motive? No good errand
could he be upon, that was certafn.  Most pro-
bably he was n thief.

At auy rate, Jerrold was determined flpnn as-
certaluing the cause of his visit, and with this
intention hie crossed the room as noiselessly ns
possible, with the tdea of opening the window,
and suddenly confronting him

But upon the way, when nbhout a yard from
the window, he stumbled over some plece of
furniture which he had not notleed, and the
noise startling the Intender, he Instantly turned
and fled.

derrold sprang to the window, and with kome
diffieulty, for it was bolted at the top and bottom,
got It apen.

This wax, however, the work of several mo-
meunts, and when, at length, he got out Into the
gurden, he lovked in valn for the fugltive,

Without hesitating, ho rushed forward through
the bushes, and reaching an open space which
commuanded an uninierrupted view of the whole
garden, gnzed around.

But he could see no one.

He vrulted Ughtly over the garden wall, and
walked rapidly down the road, peering engerly
into every dark corner that he passed.

Yet, without sucecess.

The night was vary 8til], there was scarcely o
breath of air stirring strong enough to ruflle tho
slendercst blade of grass by the road-side ; and
naught broke the silence save the falnt rippling
of the water In the brook as it hurried on 1ty
restless course in the deep sbadow of the tang-
led underwond that hid it from his Bight,

Ho was not to be beaten though, yet; and
made the clreult of the bouse, looking every-
where in the expectation of seelng or hearing
something of the intruder.

Arriving at last, however, at the spot trom
which ho had started, he entered the house, by
Do menns plensed with the result of his strange
adveulure.

For some time he waited stlent and anxious
In the dark dining-room, expecting that the per-
son, whoever It was, that had beon playing the
SPY upoun his premises might return to his post,
thinking that the const was clear.

But in this hope e was doomed to be disap-
pointed.

Half an hour passed without his again making
his appenrance, and then the Captaln reluctant-
1y gave up all {dea of catching him.

All he could do now, was to make u tour of
Inspection round the house, and make sure that
the fustenlugs of the doors and windows were
seeure.,

He refrained from saying anything to Ileanor
on the subject when he returned up-stairs,
thinking that by so doing he wonld bul alarm
hier unnceessarily ; yet the matter did not very
soon fade from his mind, and more than once
through the course of the long, and to him rest-
less, night, he rajsed himself upon his elbow to
listen whon any noise, real or imaginary, in the
house below, made him fancy that the thiefhad
returned agnin.

And did Eleanor sleep any more soundly than
her husband ?

Or did she lle long hours In the pitchy dark-
ness with wide open oyes tixed upon vacancy,
pondering upon the question which had o dis-
turbed her a while ngo, nnd yetremauined unan-
awered,

How to escape ? How to eseape T

From what should she fly ? What danger on-
com passed hor ?

Whatload of sin Iny heavy on her breast?

‘Was it possible that one so Young and beau-
tiful as she was, could have committed somo
deadly sin, the terror of the discovery of which
haunted hor day and night?

But what rhore likely. It was cortain enougl,
that she hud a dark secret ranklingin her heart.

It was certuin, too, thather life was one groat
Uving lio ¢

CHAPTER IX,
GATIIKRING EVIDENCK.

Lest the reader should be tempied to think
worse of our smiling frlend, Mr. Peroy Hard-
wiocke than he absolutely desorves that we
should do, I hasten o say a fow words respect.
ing his antecedents. Indeed. this oxplanation
should properly have beon given at an carller
period of our story, had we not had to deal wit}
other matters of more importance. :

Ho was, then, n young gentleman, who, al-
though professing himsoelf to be very poor, had,
somshow or other, contrived 1o gain possession
of, and to kquander, some considerable sums of
money.

He was a younger son of o worlthy house,
and, baving good expectations, found no grent
difticulty in obtaining cash, promising to repay
it when ho should come into his own.

As, however, be was o very Jong while arriv-
ing at this happy climax, there was, in the end,
o goud denl more trouble in obtaining supplies

though, protiy woll for ull that; and, ns when
hoe had reached the worst, ho tound a rieh widow
willlng to bestow heor hand und fortunc upon
him, he was supposed by his friends to have
brought his carcer to o close iun very aatisfucto-
vy manner,

1ils carcor, however, waus not terminated by
marringe. On the conlrary, tho rich widow
having obligingly tnken herdeparture for a bot-
ter world ho bogan lifo in enrnest.

With such enrnestness and energy, however,
that ho very soon run through wll his money,
und was obliged to begin borrowing again harder
than ever. .

At this point in his career, his profligate frionds
—more particularly those who had onten and
drank to the most at his expense—gavo him up
with dlsgust.

Indeed, thero seomed no help for bim now ;
he must go rapldly down hill, and end his days
in abject misery, ns is tho fnto of the grenter
port of the spendthrifts to do.”

But such a tato dk! not awailt our smlling
friend,

Qtilte thie coutrary.

When he had renched his last shilling, and
wus tassing [t up as o gulde to him in his future
course of conduel—to settle, In fact, whether he
&hould turn his attention to felony or sulelde,—
the post brought hima letter from England—he
was at that time, In the East Indin Compruy's
service; and this letter set him upon the top of
the tree.

It was to sny that his elder brother—n stern,
uncompromising relntive, who, his life through,
had obstinately refused to be swindled by the
yYounger—had died suddenly, without a will,
and he, Percy Hardwicke, was the hoir to all
his property.

In the ordinary course of events, the younger
brother had not expocted so flne n windful), us
it was in the power of the elder Lrother to will
awiy many of his belongings; nnd from his ox-
perience of the stato of feellng which his clder
brother entertaltied towards him, he thought it
oxtremely improbable that he would recelve any
voluntary Leneflt from his hands.,

The elder hnd, through his lifo, Increased in-
stead of wasted his patrimony; and whon the
younger stepped into his dead brother’s shoes,
he found, to his great satisfuction, a very large
sum of money suddenly plnced ni his disposal,
which he was vory far from expecting.

As he found the socloly of Crlcutta to his
taste, he did not for n long time entertaln any
Iden of changing his quarters.

e lived thore for n year and more after he
had received the Intelligence of his brother's
death; but at last, the fancy taking him, he
packed up his goods and chattels, and started for
England.

Upon the way tho shlp was wrecked, and all
hands bnt th:e young ofticer perished,

Hardwicke was foand in the lnst stage of ex-
haustlon, clinging to a spar, and drifting at the
merey of the waters. He was roscued by the
Cuptain, and cie in his ship to England.

In a belt round his body he enrried n sufliclen-
¢y of money in notes to last him well for some
time o come; and ns he was tolorably comfort-
able at the inn, and had moreover o love ntfair
to occupy his nttention, hie hnd no klen of chang-
ing his quarters for a week or so.

HIs property all this time was in the hauds of
his Inte brother'’s steward—u person in whom
the elder Mr, Hardwicke had placed the most
implicit falth,

This good oplnlion, llowever, was not shared
to any great extent by the younger, who had no
very great faith i{n anything that was good—in
virtue of any kind.

He did not take any active steps, though, to
look into his afthirs.

I1Ie was vory comfortable nt his Inn, and
mennt to stop there for a while~untll he was
tired, at any rate.

“ He can't do n very great deal of mischief,”
thought Hardwicke; ‘“and if ho does, I can
punish him pretty severely. Most likely he 1s
u knave, for who is not ? If ho is, then, whon
ho bears that I took n passage in the Aurors,
and that the Aurora has gone down, he will
suppose that I have gone down also. What will
then be the consequence 27

He asked himself this quoestion at the brenk-
fast-table the morning following the events
which have just beon recorded in the preceding
chapter.

He smiled with his customary sweetness, as
he thus refiected, breaking, the while, the shell
of a new-lald egg, und gazing plucidly through
the open window on to the green flelds and
sweetly-scented garden spreading out betore
him,

#What will, then, be the consequences ?” he
repeated. My friend, the honest stewnrd, will
suppose that I am dead, and will throw off the
mask of snnetily, and appropriate my lttle pro-
perty, without any fear of being called upon for
an explanation. And then, what will be tho
consequences of Ltbis highly Ingenuous proceed-
Ing? Let me sce!”

He paused in his reflectione, until he had satis.
factorily disposed of the egg then under discus-
slon, and guzed out of the window with n pa-
tronizing smile, as though he would to the
utmost encournge Mothier Nature for har rocont
eflorts. .

In the first place,” ho said, * Ishall turn up
in tho style of other long-lost brothers dramati-
cally represented ; and I shall be, to use the par-
lance of the vulgar, down upon him protty
considerably. Ha, ha ! How very surprised he
will Lo to soe me!”

The notlon of the steward’s blank expression
of countenance atforded him tho highest satis-
faction, and entised him to Ilaugh to himsoelf for
soveral moments o merrily, that Mry, Miles,
passing by the window nccldentally, sud peep-
tng in, was carried awany by admiration of his
handsome fuce, and conveyed to the parlour her
opinion that the gentleman {n the parlour was
the pleasnntest, best-natured, kindest-honrted
gentleman there had ever been within the
¢ Blue Dragon's' walls slnce the # Blue Dragon”
had gone in for a house of ontertainment for
traveliors and thelr cattle.

Pretty Phoobe listoned to this opinion of her
mother’s with a trint blush, though she oftored
no opinion of her own upon the subject.

‘What she thought, however, is quite another
affair.

‘What did she think? That the gontloman
was very handrome, that Is cortain.

That ho was a very fine gentloman, and a
very rich gentloman, nndithayfhe loved hor, oh!
so—In fact, very much Indeed.

She also thought what a very fine thing it
‘would be to be a fine gentloman's fine Indy, and
ride 1n a carriago of horown, drawn by prancing
greys.

She had not boon quito able as yet to make
up her mind whether grey or cream-coloured
would be the most offecttve.

Paor, protty litle foollsh head! All night
long it bad tossed uneasily upon its pillow, too
full of thought for sleop.

Over and over again, in imagination, had she
arrayed herself in gorgeous apparel—had she
drivon through the village street, lenving behind
hor tho awe-struck villagors gaping through the
dust at the Inst obtalnable gllmpso of her deo-
parting splendour,

There was one faco among the others, though,
which, even In the happlest scenos, would thrust
itself fortrard somewhat unpleasantly—the face
of the blaeksmith, Jabez Rourke.

than whon first he started. Hogot on snm-~liow, .

(7’0 be continued.)

LEND A HAND.

Lifo is made of ups and downs—
. ond a hand,
Lifo is mado of thorus and orowns;
If &ou would tho lattor woar,
Lift some crushed henrt from despair—
Lond n hand] -

Crowns are not nlane of gold—
sond o hand ¢
Diadows aro bought and sold;
But tho orowns that good men hold
Cuino from noble doods n)lnno—
Lond a hand!

Many orowns that many woar—
) ond a hand :
Novor in tho sunlight glare ;
Diamonds never in thom shine,
Yot they hold_a light divino~
ond & hand.

Uold a light that ne’or shall fade—
send a hand.
Heauty nrt hath novor mando s
Ror thoso crowns that good mon wear,
Evorlastingly. aro as_riro—
Lond o hand.

Would you own so bright a erown?
end o hand.
Whon you see a brothor down,
Load him from tho deop. dark night,
Aud place hiim in the morning light—
Lond a hand.

{REQISTERXD in nccordance with the Copyright Act
of 1868.]

IN'AFTER-YEARS;

OR,

FROM DEATH T) LIFE.

BY MRS, ALEXANDER ROBS.

CHAPTER XXX.—Continued.

Catchem bad now discovered in whose hands
he was; and called ouf loudly that h:: would
have both men punished for interfering with
him in the discharge of a duty which he had
promised Sir Richard before he died to per-
form ; namely to forward the money placed in
the desk at once to Aberdeen, Adam turned
to Sir Richard for confirmation of this, the sick
man shook his head deprecatingly.

Catchem unconscious of this by—play going
on at his back struggled and raved, declaring
with onths that he would have both men taken
up and putinto prisou if they did not at once
release him from their grasp.

All this time James Frazer kept firm hold
of Catchem's arms while both men pressed his
lIegs and body against the burean, Adam not
for & moment relaxing the hold he had of the
lawyer'sneck or ceasing to disgorge from his
pockets the stolen mouney ; at Inst Sir Richard's
watch was discovered, to the guard of which
Catchom's brass stamp with its C. C. was at-
tached.

« Did Sir Richard bid ye tuke that to Ab.
erdeen 7 inquired Adam sharply, and then
before Catchem could reply he had turned
round to Sir Richard saying:

# Wo'll better Jock him up in the armoury
your honour and sund to Haddon Yillage for
an officer to take him into the jail in Aberdeen,
he had your golit watch in his pucket and your
seals is all off and & Lrass thing tied to the gold
chain.”

Sir Richard signified his assent to this by a
faint inclinwtion of the head and forthwith
Catchem was lifted in the arms of the twomen
and conveyed to the armoury in the eastern
tower, thrust in and the door locked upon
him.

No sooner was he alone than forgetting all
the indignity put upon him, the bruises he had
received from the two men in the rather rough
way in which he was conveyed to the armoury,
and alive only to the fauct that o few hours were
probably all that were left him of liberty, he
at once set about sceing by what means he
could arrive at that consummation.

He endeavonred to throw open the windowin
which after many futile attempts he was at last
successful, but alas, as far as before from the
desired object of freedom.

Tho window was nearly at the top of a high
tower without corridor or any appuarent mceerns
of outward communication with the main build-
ing attainable from the room in which he was
confined ; closing the window to shut out the
cold December wind,bleak ¢nough at any time
and then coming in fierce sweeps from the
north-cast as if astorm was not far off and cre
sunset would bo upon the old Custle in allits
fury.

Catchem now bethought himself of the many
doors which he had heard of being in such old
castles leading to back staircases or passages,
one of which might lead to the outer air, and
he carefully lifted cach coat of mail in hopes of
finding such ; in his search he came upon the
sliding panel which when last closed by Sir
Richard had not sprung to the snap which
closed it and stood within & straw breadth from
the panel to which it fitted ; inscerting his pen-
knife in the aperture it at once yielded and
giscloscd tho staircase at the back of the inner

oor,

Catchem ascended quickly, he believed him-
self ascending to an opening in the top of the
tower and he pressed on notwithstanding the
inky darkness which soon surrounded him ;
within, down below in the armoury, there was
every instant danger, policemcen, a jail staring
him in the face ; above this dark astaircaso
might be an opening in the roof which would
lead to some other part of the castle and es-
¢ape ; once on the ground, in the open air, she
would trust to his wits, escapc from these Scotch
boors would be easy cnough.

Upand up he went, feeling his way with
hands above and below lest ho might be stun-
ned by some projecting stone or beam ; rt Inst
the cage room was gained, but alas, no means
of oxit from thence could be scen, the narrow
slit which served for a window not being large
enough to permit of his putting his head out
to reconnoitre the beyond. The strip of deerskin
fostened to theknob in the middle of the cage
next attracted his attention, it had remained
there for nearly twelve years, i)y the bulk which
tho knob formed preventing the spring going
back to its place, and thus keeping the door
opoen.

pCatchcm fancied it might Ve a way of opon—
ing some aperture in the roof, and pulling the
skin with a quick jerk the whole came tum-
bling down sweoping with it the aecul_nulntion
of dust.which helped to keep tho spring from
shutting.

A click! the door was again shut as sud-
denly as it had been so long ago upon Bir
Richard, and Catchem found himsel a pri-
soner.

He in vain tried to open it, it was impossible,

and he soon gave uy the attempt, his chicfdis-
tress being not that he could not open the
door, but that he must sit upon the dicty dusty
floor, and that now there was no prospect of
escape from the jail which was certain to have
him for n tenant, for a timo at least.

Catchem was finical in his tasto, and in or-
dar to be fitted for the position among the aris-
tocracy he meant to assumu at no distant date
now, the cultivated this taste, and it offended
him to think he must perforce in cose they
should not come for him soun be obliged to sit
down there among the dust and dict. The cage
had not been dusted since the days of Sir Rich-
ard’s captivity twelve years past, it is impossi-
ble to sy nssuredly it was dusted even then,
dustors and brooms were scarce commodities in
the cnge, and the spidors had buen busy at
work forming traps to eatch unwary flies ; and
rats which in 8ir Richard’s timo had never
comet nigh the cage tower, attracted perhaps by
the box of biscuits left there, had now many
little homes the ¢ntrance to which was close to
the stone flooring in the black walls ; the bis-
cuits were gone ycars ago but tho mts stayed
on, and toward night they came out to have
their nightly revels in tho cage. Catchem like
most bipeds did not at all relish the society of
rats, and when they enme out one by one star-
ing at the stranger who was iuvading their
domain, hetried first to frighten them away by
calling hish, hish, aud then by waving them off
with his hands, but finding these plans equally
ineffectunl he removed the remains of the
sking and plaid which once formed the bed of
Sir Richard intending to throw it after them,
and by a grand coup de main frighten them off
so that they would not return.

He had reckoned without his host; in trying
to lift what scemed to be a mingled heap of
dcer skin and woolen stuff, he bad merely dis-
turbed a collection of rottenness and dust, the
Intter falling wpon his fuce, filling nostrils,
month, cyes, nnd his scanty hair, with strong
smelling dust and dirt, the wholespace being
darkened sl filled with the dusty cloud of
filth, Iunstead of frightening tho rats, the dust
seemed to bring them out in increased num-
bers. Catchem tried the effect of loud cries
without avail, and as n last resource was
obligud to climb the bars of the cage, clinging
to them with hands and fect that he might be
sufe from the hungry rats he fenred as well as
hated.

CHAPTER XXXI.

* Thy fiarce wrath gooth over me,
Lover and frion:d h+at Thou put fur from mo,
Mine aequaintancoe into durgn'a."

A fierce hurricane of wind and sleet swept
round Haddon Custle, battering the old walls
and howling nmong the leafless branches of
thu beech and onk trees; bearing strong trees
down to the ground aud snupping the branches
and younger trees in twain as if they had been
formed by the hand of man and wanted the
livith pith which makes them stronp to resist
sun and wind, and to bend under the storm
rising stronger by the contlict. The windows
shook and rattled in the decp casements of the
chamber where the Lord of Haldon lay dying,
his only attendant the old man ho had perse-
cuted almost unto death.

Sir Richard lay exhausted from the exertion
and excitement he had undergone, but as be-
fore perfectly sensible of all that passed around
him ; the fiorce storm that swept round the
custle, the groaning of the old trees as they
bent heneath the blast, the howling of the wind
rushing down the wide chimney and senttering
the ashies from the hearth out on the rug and
deer #kins plnced there to afford warmth for the
feet of the invalid ; all came distinctly to the
car of the sick man, oppressing him with fear
asonly the clements with their many voices
can oppress the sick and dying.

Adam’s voice too he heard, a8 the old man
standing by his master’s bed keeping watch for
the least motion of face or hand by which he
could understand an expressed want, gave ut-
terance to the ¢motions which were passing in
his mind — % Oh Lord God of my salvation
incline ‘Thine car unto my cryl — Thou hast
Inid me in the deepest pit—in darkness in the
deeps—Thy wrath licth hard upon me—"Thou
hast aftlicted me with all Thy waves—"

How differently these words sounded in the
car of Sir Richard now, that he felt but too
surcly his life was fast welling away, to what
they hnd done in old time if coming upon
Adam at his work in the garden ; he heard the
old man lifting up his soul in praise to his
Master in the bible words which had been fo-
miliar to him from his youth,

Then he counted the old man either a fool
or o hypocrite, the words of truth to which he
gave utterance, as old wives fables, heaven and
hell as visions of the night, eternity n myth.

Now, he would give all his land and gold,
that he might live only a few years to atone
for the wickedness of tho past, that he might
learn the deep things of God |

Alns | alas | as if & whole life of devotion
could atone for one ycar of sin.

Tne doctor whom Frazer had gone to acek,
came, and administering # cordial restored to
Sir Richard the power of speech.

#] ~vould have been to see you during the
day,” said he, “but you seemed so much better
yesterduy I considered it unnecessary.”

« T excited mysclf too much,” replied the in-
invalid.

# You must tako care and not do so again.”

« Doctor tell me the truth, can I recover ?”

«'What makes you ask such a question ? you
told mo a fow weeks ago that all your worldly
affairs wero settled.”

« I thought so then, in the past few hours,
part of which I lay dead in bedy, alive in all
my prst life ; would to God I had only one
yeor of life left I

«Sir Richard, I must not deceive you, you
may live a dny or two, or you may die ere morn-
ing brenks.” .

« Doctor, take a pen and write what I dict-
ate.”

The Doctor took writing materials from a
side table, and Sir Richard in & clear voice
dirccted Alexander Waddlo if he camo to Had-
don previous to his death, to give all the te-
nantry ncw lcases of their farms at the rents
they paid in Sir Robert's lifetime, also desir-
ing the money to bo taken from a secret cup-
board which would be shewn him by Adam and
of which Adumn had tho key, fifty thousand
pounds of which was to be spent in draining
and improving the farms on tho cstate, the
rost of the money whatover it was to be di-
vided between the Iadics called Agnes and
Margaret Cuninghame.

He signed the writing made by the Doctor
in o hand scarcely legible, and then delivered
o koy sttached to the bunch Catchem had re-

Jjected some hours before, to Adam, telling him
whero to find the cupboard in the wall, by ro-
moving part of the wainscont behind the win-
dow shutter in the north window of the great
dining room.

%1 will go now, Sir Richard,” said the Doc-
tor “wild ns the night is I have a patient to
whom I must go cro I sleep, I leave you in
good hands, Adam will not let anything be un-
-done that will be for your comfort.”

The Doctor lingered ascecond or two, tho sick
man significd his willingness that he should
£0, he then departed suying in a low kolemn
voice a8 he luft the house : #“The Lord have
mercy on that poor sinner's soul, ho would be
Jjust now when it serves no purpose to be other-
wisge.”

“ Adam,” said the dying man © whore is Mrs.
Lindsay and her sistor ?*

“ Weel, Sir Richard, Idaresay it would bo no
harm to tell you where they are now, but it
would do you no good, and it's none o' my bu-
sincss and P11 no tell,”

# Adam, toll them that the child wus given
by Catchcm (the man in the armoury) to a
woman in Seven Dinls, they will have plenty
of money now and if they pay Catchem well,
he'll got back the child,”

“ The child, Bir Richard, is with its mother
since tho summer, and n bonny bairn he is, ay
liko Sir Robert as cver n son was to its
father.”

“Thank God 17 said the dying man fervently,
¢ that is one cvil less to atone for. T have leda
bad life, Adam, and now at the last my sins are
coming about my bed nas if they were evil
8pirits come to torment me before the time”

“Ye can take your sius where every sinner
has to take them Lefore they can be cleansed
fromn the soul of man, to the Redeemer of God's
clect ; He is mighty to save unto the utter~
most all that come to God throngh Him.”

« It's too late now, Adam, as I have sown so
must I reap.”

# No,” replied the old man in a strong daunt-
less voice, speaking in the full assnrance of
fuith : «it's no too late, the greatness of sin, or
the shortness of time, is nothing to the Lord
we have no right to limit the power of the Holy
One of I'smael ;¢ oneday isin His sight as o thou-
sand years, and o thousand ycars as one duy,
and His word stands stronyg and sure! ¢ believe
on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be
saved. ¢ Ho that cometh unto me, I will inno
wise cast out.!”

#Oh, Adam, pray for me that God would for-
give me for Christ’s sake.”

“1'11 do that, Sir Richard, but pray yoto the
Lord merciful and gracious yoursel, one cry
from the soul ofthe sinner : ¢God be merciful
to me a sinner, is more precious in God's sight
than all the prayers that the godliest man on
carth could send up for you ; no man can de-
liver his brother’s soul, try to think on the love
God had for poor sinners when He sent His
own Son to div that they who believe on Him
should not perish but have eternnl life ; just
only believe His own word, what He has said
and tell Him that ye do believe it.,”

& Pray tor me, Adam, that God would give me
power to call out to Him in this faith you
speak of”

Aduam poured out hix soul, with strong cries
and supplication unto the God of the spirits of
all flesh, praying for light and saving grace to
the poor soul now repenting in dust and ashes.
Suddenly a picreing cry of horror ¢ Adam !
Adam I’ cnmo from the sick man and the bed
shook ns if the occupant were under the in-
fluence of an ngue fit,

« Lord Jesus save him ore he perish,” peti-
tioned Adam in strong supplication as he rose
from his knees and took in his own one of Sir
Richard's hands which were both uplifted as if
to put away from his sight something horrible
which he could ucither endure nor fly from.

# Look, look, Adam, an evil one at the fire-
place, opposite the foot of the bed, he mocks
aud derides me ; he comes to torment me be-
fore my time?

1 weel believe that, Sic Richard, I canna see
him, but I believe that you do ; defy him in
the name of the Lord, and call upon God to de-
liver you from him, and though a thouwand
devils were encamped in this room, the Lord is
greater than them all, and can save you out of
their hands.”

v Adam ! Adam! ho jpoints with his black
and curved claw-like finger in my face, he
shoots out his forked tongue in deflance and
mocking, and from his eycs streawms fire Lo de-
stroy mo.”

¢ Avaunt Satan 1”7 said the old man cnlling
out aloud in a voice of thunder, and waving his
band in the direction Sir Richard looked.

“In the name of Him who came from Edom
with dyed garments from Bosrah, He that
speaketh in righteousness mighty to save, I
command you to depart to your own place, in
the name of the God and Father of our Lord
Jesus Christ, depart froma this chamber and
from this house.”

The day was dawning, tho storm over and
gone as the words ; «God be merciful to me a
sinner,” passed from the dying man’s lips car-
ried by the angel of mercy up to the Throne of
God.

A great strugle—cternal silence.

Adan closed his eyes and with uplifted hands
commuued with his God.

The dead mun's glassy oyes spoke of mercy
sought and found at the eleventh hour.

(To bes continusd.)

WY THE GERMANS BAT SAUKRKRAUY,—The
reason why the most learned poople on earth
ent sanerkrnut may be found, snys the British
Medical Journal, in the following extract from
a work ontitied Lelri dAndreee Matthioli Sencnaia
medici commentarii in scx libros Peducti Dioa~
coridis de Materid Medicd. Venetiis, ez qfflcind
Valgristana MorLXv. 1'radvuit de Latinen Fran-
cafs, par M. Antoine du Pinet, Lyon, MDCLY.
Préface, p. 13, ligne 30. ¢ Finally, in order to
omit nothing which ean add to the knowledga
of simples, it must be nolod that Nature, mo-
ther and producer of all things, has creatod va-
rlous simples, which have a sympathy or nn.
tural nutipatby to each other; which is n very
considerablo polnt in this matter, and has no
like ns n mystery and secrot, And thus it has
scemed to mo good to hint a ward about it, and
principally of those which nroused in medieine.
To commence, then, with the oak and the ollve:
those two troes hate uvach other in such sort
that, If you plant one In the hole from which
the othor was dug, it will die thoro ; and, even
1f you plant one near tho other, they will work
each othor's death. The cabbago and the vino
do tho liko ; for it has been seon that, if you
plant n cabbuge at the foot of » vine, the vina
will reeoll and draw itself awny. And thus it
is no marvoel that tho cabbagoe is very useful to
sober topers, and that the Germans oat i1t com-
monly In a compost to safeguard themselves
from their wineo.”
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HOW NEWS I8 COLLECTED IFOR THE
NEWSPAPERS.

We now come to consider the kind of news
sought for, the sourcus from which it was ob-
tajued, and the agents employed. As wo pro-
ceed, we purposo indicating those sources which
the P’ress Assoclution hus now absorbod, aud
those which remuin open to tho enterprise of
individunl papers. Tho modo of oblaining news
- will, of course, romain unaltered; it Is only the
medium of supply whleh i now changed. T'wo
bromd divisions will embrace ull tho varieties of
news: (1) politienl and (2) general. In the lnatter
wo Include Purlinmontary reports, committeos,
deputations, law, elty intelligonce, sporting, the
muorkets, und natlonal colebrations, By ¢ poli-
tleal” Iy meant that which can be obtained
only from exclusive sources. Certain Govern-
ment depurtinents supply itemns of news exclu-
sively to London papers; but there Is snother
specles of news which anticipntes grout govern-
mental changes., Thls—whlch is the most diti-
cult to obtain—is of course the most valunble,
and w reach 1t dirvecily Is beyond the power of
o provincial paper. The man relied upon for
intelligence of this kind must heve access to
soclety ; he must be o welcome visitor at
fashlonuble “drums ;" he must have the entrée
of ull the clubs; and he must be on visluing
terms with a Mlaister., The London paper that
cun sgeure the servicus of such o man hns an
immence udvantuge over all others. Its agent
cun penetrate into circles where the proprietor
muny nover hope to enter, nnd bis reward is of
divers kinds.,  lie may havo an honorary post
in the ofliee, at o good snlary; or he may huvo
usshigned to him cortatu law courts, the reports
ol which are furnished for him by stadious but
brictless Larristers. Such 4 man cun ulso serve
@ Ministor on an emorgency by menns of the
newspiper, and is ocousionully rewarded by a
subordinate oflleinl position or u colontul judge-
ship., This kKind of ugent Is seareco now. The
ditlicully of keeping any fmpending change
sceret I8 very great, und thoe opportunities for
such men to distinguish themselves are rapidly
beconming rare. Nor were thielr seerets invio-
lute even after they wore transiniticd to the
cditur, for they were lable to be elegruphed to
some country oilice, through the ngoney of an
enterprising London sub-editor, 8o greal was
the demund for exclusive informatlon at one
period, thut petty Government oflicials and
telegraph clerks traded upon information which
they ovught te have'kept secret. Thils tield tor
news will always yleld the best return to the
most enterprising, and (b is hardly possible to
conceive of any organization whieh shall render
unueeuvssury the employment of a special politi-
cal correspondent.  Ifor all ordinary purposes i
gullery reporter will do the work most eflicient-
1y 3 he has aceess to loeul members al any time
of the evening, and it the. paper he represcuts
has supported a member of Parlinment, he s
sure ol notting valuable hinws two or three times
In the evurso of the session. OF the two divie
sions wulch we have made, the politleal hns
always been fostered by the lending duily news-
papers fn the provinces, wikl thore are few
gentlemen in the gallery of the House of Com-
mons whose services nre not enlisted on beohalf
of some particular country puper for the supply
of this class of information. The Parlinmentury
roports sent by telegraph companics into the
country were always very short summarles of
the proceedings In the Houses of Logislature;
but upon specinl ocenstons they furuished long
reports of certain speeches.  Under the second
cluss of news, the genoral, ure included ditfer-
ent varjoties of news, uil of whieh vary in their
relutive value to provincinl papers. The most
fmportant ure Forelgn, City, Markets, and
Sporting.  The Jjunior department, that of
foreign news, was systematized by Baron
Renter.  1is central oflico s in the City, and
rrom thence his wlegrums wore distributed
thwoughout thie country.—Congregationalist.

INTELLECTUAL SNOBS.

A little learning is n dangerous thing, So runs
the wise saw of ancient origin, 1s there any
truth in it ?  Itis applicable so far as 13nginnd,
in these latiers duys of the uineteenth century,
is coneerned ? Oris it like many other old.
fashioned proverbs, more sound than meuaning
—au trite suying coined by some cloever indivi-
dunl to protect his own or the prejudices of other
people. Certululy, many maen and women, who
havo only a ¢ little learning,” do not seem to
prolit much by thut which they possoss. Their
natures do not appeir to be retined, or their ne-
uons ennobled thereby, while their range of
mountal vision s frequently as eircumscribed as
thut of some ignorant beings who cannot pick
out tho letters of the nlphnbet. Nor in many cuses

" aro thelr doeds loss rookless and thoughtless. 1
they have simply & Jittle smatterlng of know-
lodige, unaccom prnied by any of the restraining
Influcnees of education, they nequire u certnin
incronse of power of dolng evi), unnccom panied
by any wish to refrain therefrom. It s curious
to mark the efleer which tho i of

repuration they cun, He huy donaall this, But,
then, it is simply fmpossible for him to form
crroncous judgments upon any matter which
he tukes the trouble to think about. Nuture
hns been so Indulgent to him that he Is free
from many dungers which surround his bro-
thren, Hoe stakes his roputation purely upon
his Intollectun] avtalnments. He dous not pre-
tend Lo be un adept. at anythiog else, for tho
simple reason that amusements whichi please
the ordinary mind are benenth his notice. His
mighty intellect would be wasted and debased
if he divertod i to anything frivolous. So he
reads what other men write, bitterly condomu-
Ing thelr works, and ocensionnlly takes tholeast
Hitle Jeap Into the suen of Jitersture himself, thut
isto suy, he writes certaln tritles which, aftor o
courso of travels, at length find a resting-place
In hls own desk, orare utilized by the indutgent
editors of third and fourth-rate publications
whaon thiey are short of ¢ copy.”—Liberal Ke-
view.

SOIENTIFIC ITEMS.

—

‘Tho alterutions of weight underzuno by the hnmau
budy in bathg forined the subjoct of an fnvestigativn
recontly made by twomombers of tso Paris Acudomy,
who came tu the conslusion that the weight ol the
body is maintained or ineroasod by absurption xo
long as tho temperatnro is low or maderite, but
diminished by immorsion in warm water.

Tug: discovery of rich deposits of tin in Australia
bids fair to prove of groat commoreinl importunse.
The Governmont Geologist of Southors Queonslusd
thinks the richness of the oru qnite uuparalleled in
any other country, nad the Professor of Mining at
Mclbourne pronvunces itz abundanco marvellous.
It soems that Awstreling, as well as North  Awmerica,
possesses i distriet known ns Now Ensliond. in which
the vichost of tho newly-diseuverud tin-boaring allu-
vinls are found.

CoyparativieLy little is yot known of the effects

roducod upon honlth by changes in the weathor
[:ur.in an mddross recently delivered in London by
Mr. John Tripe, President of the Meteorological
Sosicty, ho catlod nttention to the few lewdiug Laets
which muy bo regardod as cstiblished.  OF thesethe
more important ure, first, that vory hot weather or
very cold wuoathor is invarinbly accumpiaicd by an
increase in disenyo nod the death rate: and =econd-
Iy, that a cold, wet summer is more favorable to
health than » hot, dry suwmwmeor.

AN experiment has been mudo at Geneva by M.
Alphonse do Candolle, for tho purpose of ascertuin-
ing thu oxtont to which the habits of plunts arce
affectod by the locality in which they aro growu. Ile
procured seeds of the snmo species trom Russia,
Scotland. Sicily and France, and sowed theny at the
sumo time and undor similar conditions, It wans ob-
sorved that the sceds from tne Novthern regions
waoroe the first to gormiuate, and thatthe plants which
they produced attnined maturity svmewhat earher
thnn these grown from seeds that came from warinor
countries.

ExperiveNrs wirn Coal.—A German has made
experiments to axcertnin the mmounnt of loss that
conl undergaes whon oxpused to the wenther., It
will perhaps surprise many rendors to heawr that the
Joss i conridornble.  Anthricite and cannel-conl, ns
wight be anticipated from thoir compuctuess, suffer
least: but ordinary bituminous eonl loses nearly
out-third in weight, and nonrly one-half’ in gas-
making quality. From this it will be understvod
thut conl should bo kept dry and under cover ; and
that to expoxs it 1o rain or ditmp is to lessenits quan-
tity and weakon its quality.  Llero. tow. we huve an
explanation of the inforiority of the great heaps of
small-coal which encumber the ground in the min-
ing districts.

Wurrner the rattlesunke’s rattle is contrived
golely for the benofit of othor unimnals, to whan its
warning notos forotoll the approuch of thetdondly rep-
tile. has lone been o question with mnturadiste. Mr.
Alfrod W, Bennott. in n rucent notics ol Darwin’s
works. ealls _attontion to the ohsorvations of Prof.
Shaler of this country in reference to this subject.
o hus becomo convineed that the rattle imitatos
tho sounds of corinin inzoots, nnd thus lures the
binds who prey upon thom to o point within striking
distanee of tho snnke. It is true, us Mr, Bonnott
says, that this suflices to axplain the apparent fisei-
nation which ruttiesnakes wre said to oxert overtheir
proy ; but does it necount for thu like influcnce nttri-
butad to ather s¢rpents whioh have no ratties.

Wany BATH 1N INsaNITY AN N Bugss,~—Dr. Wil-
ktus, in his oflicial ruport to the California Legisln-
ture, on insanity, refors to the warm bath as a fuvor-
ite method of treutmontin Ituly, and in #ome parts of
Holland _und Franco. 1e stitos thut e ofton
suw # dozon pationts in anc  bath-roam, with
thoir herds nlone in sight. the bathing tub being
covercd, oxcept n hole for thu head; there thoy
usually romnain from one to three hours, in some
instuncos rix to vight hours, and occensionally for
days nt s time, r. Gndilen. of Zurich, kopt
man thus immursed for five days, ou_aecount of n
high state of oxcitemont connected with bed-gores.
The patient is ropresonted to hnve slent well o por-
tion of tho time, nnd to have busn cured of the sores,
no exhaustion or ill_cutisequences following. "The
onse iy also relatod of o mun sealiled by xteam, nml
not_insnus, who was plaeed by Hebra in o topid hath
and keptthere for threo weoks, until a new outicly
hnd formed vver the ontire surface ; the water wag
kupt at nn agroonble tomperature, and tho paticat
recoverod withoutinsonvenionce.

FARM ITEMS,

ACCorMNG to The Yurmuouth egisterthe cranberry
crop on Cupo Cod is almest a total failure owing to
Winter killing and the worm. An effort todrown the
worm resulted in suine cuses inrotting the fruit,

PasenaLt Maris suys ho once savod the lifo of a
$600 short-horned bull. sivk with hoven, by placiug a
wizp of twistod hny in his mouth and tyins it np
tightly behind the horns. ‘Che working of the jaws
to ot rid of thix insumbrance, liberatos the gas in

possessitg knowledge has upon many people,
Undoubted scholurship I8 frequently necompa-
nied by podaniry and almost ehildish atluocta—
tion. There are many lenrned individunls upon
whose feces vanity Is writton in bold outline,
and whose absurdly pompous galt Is suggestive
of vverweenlng pride.  But when the genius and
culture is really there, tho workd can very wwell
atlord tolook upon eccentriecitles of manner with
Kindness, oven if it cannol altogether ignore
them. When, however, these particular quali-
ties nre consplenously absent, 1t i not #o ensy
to be tndulgent. 1t s, therefore, ditleult If not
impossiblo to regard with even tho smallest
amount of ailection and respect lntollectuni
Hnobs, of whom there are a large number mov-
ing nbout in our midst.

f5Does not overybody krow the intellectunl
snob ? If they do not it must surely be their
own foult, for, in s lttie way, he mnkes o
greatdeal of nolse. He is eusily recognised. o
hns o pasty, sneoring, cynical manuer, and n
contemptuous, mocking laugh pecullarly his
own, These are his chief controversinl
woapons, and prove tolorably destructive,
for he wields them with little merey.
Of under rather than over average ability,
by perslstont ecramming bo succeeds in mak.
ing himsolf master of the chief features in
the theorlos held by cortain celebrated thinkers,
and many of theargaments in support of them,
These theorles ho takes upon himsolf to advo-
cnte in that objoctionable mannoer peouliarly his
own, whenever he has the opportunity. Not
contant with aimply thinking that those who
differ from him aro olther fools or rogues, he
makes it very apparent that he doer so. Por.
haps they lack certaln specinl information which
he posgesses. This is a ot of which ho doos
not fafl to tnko advantage, nnd uso As a wonpon
to humilinte nand discomfit them. They are
cuttingly informed that they are lnmontably
ignorant, and have ovidently nevar studied the
subjeot under discussion. When they have done
&0, calmly, and phllosophically, they wlll see
roason why they should ehange thoir opinlon—
that is, of coursg, if thoy have sufliclent intollect
to distingulgh right from wrong, which, ho lets
it be understood, Is very doubtful, and onough
honesty when they have done solo make what

the md relief is immodinto,

Tux following is said to bo n suro test of a hurso’s
nge: Aftor o horso is nine yeurs old, n wrinklo comes
ovor the oyuelid, ot the upper corner of’ the lower lid,
aud evory yenr thoreafter he has one wail-delined
wrinkle for cauh year of his ngo over nine. L1 for
instunee, o hovdo has threo wrinkles, he iy twelve.
Add the number of wrinkles to niuo, and you will al-
ways gut at his age. R I £ B ]

New-Haxpeariiek has adoptod n Jaw to rogulate
tho quality and salo of commercial tertilizers. ‘The
mannfacturer mnst filo n bond with the State Tren-
suror i $10.000, paynble totheState, but with 2 con-
dition that it nlm.‘l Do void upon complinnee with tho
Inw. which r qunires that all fertilizers offerod for
salo shall bo nccompunied with a statement naming
the date of mannfacturo. and the percentage of am-~
monin and othor eonstituent parts. It thoso shal)
prove to bo false (which is to bo tosted by the Stute
Axsayer on duo application). a fine of $5t10 ix imposod
on the sellor, to he prosocuted for by the Attorney-
Ganoral ar any county solicitor. A {fino oF $200 ix
imposed for offering fertilizers for sule without o li-
uense.

T're * Uorsk o ALl Wonrk,”—Tho horse of all
work should bo un less thun fifteon and one-half
hands in height, nor loas than 1,10 pounds in weight,
quick, lively onra, bread betwoen the eyes. round
barrel, short loins, well up in the_shouldera, deop
chestod, squaro anarters, flat lows, short botwoeon the
kncos and pustorn. hind legs woll under hiwm. spoed
onnal to eight miles an honr on the road, and ntlenst
throo milos attho plow. with rufliciont blood to in-
suro spirit. style and ondurance. Asin thiseinss it
i avitiont. tho maturo animals nre intended for breod-
ing, thay should bo ronnd: und ns the yonng animals
must bejudged on thoir own worite, na woll as their
promise of futnre nsefulnoss, they also mnust bosound
or else thoy cannot compote.

Cure ror Disraskp Poratnrs.—The potatoe di-
sease, o bad in [roland this yonr. has appearod in
soveral placos in Cunada, though in nmitigated form.
A gontloman who oxprossos himself as quite certain
as to the cfficioney of hix resipo fur troating disonsed
potntoss—n subject which iz ynst now engaging much
attontion in tho English press—sonds us the follow-
mng:— . .

% Pake the potiatoos up n¢ nuickly nx possibie, ex.
poso thom to the sun for twelve daya.or thoranbontae,
and tho dirense is complotely stopped. They ain thon
bo kopt for n longth of timo (sny s¥ix months) when
thoy cnn be convorted into starch, for foad or for use
in tho lanndry.” . .

Tho rosipo is worthy the attention of agricultu-
rists.—Toronto Mail.

Tie Barti Cure vor Beg STiNas.—A writer in
he Gardener's Manasine of London relatos this ex-
ericnoe : Toward tue ond of the Spring of this yonr
had the misforcnne to bo stung by n hee whon in
o gardon, and as none of the usual antidotos were

just thon availublo, I drow tho.st.in{: from the wonud
und applied a little common soil, nlter wotting it suf-
fisiently to ndmit of its heing workod iuto the condis-
toney of thick crenm. ‘The prin previous to_the np-
plioation of tho soil was most jutense ; but in s fow
soconds aftorward it wad reduced to o dull acho and
nothing more, beyond n slight stiffnosy in the joints
of tho thumb., was folt nlterwned. 1 have had unop-
portunity of tosting the s romedy since, sud with
tho snmae dogrov of suceess.  As the stings of becy
aud wiyps aifect somu persotd move_than others, it
is propor to remrk that hitherte I have sulfered
most sevorely, lusing in one or two inst imees the uso
of wy hund for sevoral duys throngh its swolling to
gueh o lurgo gize, und buiog in the moestintense puin,

HOUSEHOLD ITEMS.

IxpLAMED (GUNS.—A drop or two of eamphoretied
spirit rubbed un the gums will allay wmtlammation.

CrLeaNiNG 01 Paxr.—Whitening is bettor than
sonp.  Usge warm witor sud u pisco of soft danaol.
Afiorwards wash cloun, and rub dry with chunois.

To Resper Cogks ok Stocrers A-Tiauar, —Thia
eun ho acemaplisinod by covering with sacouentooiu-
posed of rod lead or tinsly-powdered litharge mised
with undiluted glycerine.
“'Po Makk Cons Murrins.—Tnke six cups ot corn
meal, two sups of flour, two teaspuonluls of salt, two-
thirds of & cup of troncle, winl nne teaspnontal of
sodz. Mix with soue milk,  Bako in mullin rin

ow Tu Cure A SMoRY Laye.~Suvak tho wick in
stroug vinegar, el dey it well before you uso jt: it
will thon burn bath sweet and pleasant, aud give
mueh satistiacetion for the trifling trouble in prepue-
ing it.

To Dereer Ban Visenaw.—You can tell whother
or unt your vinegr ls boen adulteratod with sul-
plistrio neid by iirst introducinog a slight solution of
starel, nnd thon by adding iodine, 1 the vinogar is
pure, i blue colour will resualt.

Currse Curny.—Uente @ toasupful of rich, hurd
chooso, nml add to it o teacuptul of milk, ntenspoon-
Ful of mixed mastard, sl one of surry powder. Stir
it ovar the fire till thick and smaoth, and sproad it
over slices of buttered tonst.  Brown a fow minutos
in the vven, aml sorve hot.

Ratsiy €

5. —~Mix one pound sud a half of flour,
n pound of 1 butter, hatf w pound of loaf sucnr,
the grated rinds of two leinons, eight exgs, o gill of
raisin wino, il 1 pound of Sultnnn raising, Dout
it all well tozethor till perfoctly sinootih. and bako in
w qquick ovett thoa tin lined with buttored paper.

Rexneriyg Croarir Waterrroor,—Put half a vound
of sugar of lomd und alikouuanntity of powdered ulum
into a Lucket of xoft witer,  Stie nutil eloar, and
pour off iute auather buckot. into which place the
cloth ur sarimont.  Soak for twenty-fonr hours and
tn up to dey without wreinging. This process 15
suid to bo very effective.

Stewkn  MesurooMs,—Clean nicely one pint of
buttou muslirooms, and sonk them a few wminutos in
spint of wator in which the juice of u fresh lemon
has been squevzed, Put into a stewpan n pint of
uew milk. two ounces of butter, n little salt and
white popper. n little gratod nutmeg, and i teaspoon-
ful of flonr.  llent wnd stir thix over the fire, Take
the mushrovmns from the water with your tingors,
shnking ench one dry, and put them in the seasonod
milk, Cover Lhe stewpan clusely, and stow for half
un haur, Nerve haot.

To Maxk Cocoasur SWERT Rock.—Open the nut
at the eye, nud pour out the milk. Then break the
shell, and wet ont the nut; ent off nll tho husk, so ny
to lenve nothing but the pure white nut: chop this
up fine, awd pat it together with the milk, into a
pipkin. adding at the same time us much loaf nugar
ng is equal to four times tho weight of tho nut and
mitk.  Nuow boil the wirnle gently togother, nnd skim
onee or twice. The time of boiling depandr upon
whether hard or woft rock be proforred. The lvuger
timo produces harder rock.

SaLap Dresaivas.~1. Pound in u mortar the hard
boile § yolk ol nn e ix with it o salt-spoonful of
st n tenspoonful of inustard flonr, n mashed meanly
potuto, two dessert-spoonfuls vach of crenm and olive
oil. and n table-spoonful of good vinegar. 2. Mix
togethor two good tablo-rpoonfuls of olivo oil, tho raw
yolk of wn_ewe. n little poy . une table-yy ful of
tho best vinegar, o pinch of xalt, nnd w dessert-spoon-
ful of moist sugar. 3. Pound in & morter two onncos
of al 3 wild nt ful_of vimegnr, n_swall
quantity of salt and popper. and by degrees dilute it
with olive nil. 4. 'I'wo hard boilod yolks of ogis nnd
two raw ditto mazhed stnooth, togother with a tablo-
spoonful each of cronm and galad oil : ndd sufficient
vinognr to make it pretty sharp. Boat tozether
the juice of a lenon and the raw yolks of two e :
then, by slow degroes, drop in cnough oil to couvert
the compugition inte » kind of eroam, but stir .mnl.‘liv
and continuously while the oil is being added.
\’mim:n"r my roplace the lemon juico if more con-
voniont.

MISOELLANEQUS ITEMS,.

Cattraryia viivee who have worthless mon for
husbands have just found outthat the homestend luw
of thnt Stato is & nice thing.  According to that Inw
u wife alone can make a homestond of the propert®
which she and her husband own, and un which they
resule.  ‘The hughand's consent is not requisite, the
law rtating that ** the homestend land and houso.
not exceeding in value $5.000, cun be rolevted by the
husband and wife, or eithor of them.”

‘I'he first specch over tade by n colored lawyer in
the eriminal courts of Washington was made on
Thursday by thnrles M. Thomna, n recont gradnnte
of H{oward University, in defonce of Goorgu M. Jon-
king, alzo enlored, wha is on trinl for killing his wife
with a cleaver some months since, Mr. Thomans
meety with no opposition whatavor from the white
mombers of the bar, many of whom congratulated him
yestorday on the distinctnoss and inorit of his argu-
ment.

D askixe Foustaisg ix Pang.—The first of the
public drinking fonntains erected at Parie by the
muaificence of Nir Richanl Wallnce has beonreacntly
innngurated on the Buulevard de Villotte. La form
it i« n rmall xguare mnnnment, ornnmentad with
four statucttes nt the foot, sustaining a dravon-ronle
dome: and it ie provided with two goblots fastenod
by n chnin.  Thix is the type for isoluted fonntnins
in squares nnd avenuces, The other type is of ogival
form, and less vronmented, d i for attaok
to wnlls.

Ly the {0 conntios in England there nre held aunu-
ally 1368 fuira for the oxhibition of horsos. onttie,
aud nerioultural prducte; in the 13 oounties of
Wales, 2451 intho 38 countios in Seotland, 240; and
in the 32 eounties in Irelnnd Y3, making a totnl of
2354, Tho largest number held in any oue cunuty
in Buzland s 135% in Cornwall: Carmartheushiro
hold the Jareest numbuor in Wales, 43; Aberdven-
shire, in Seutland, 63: and Curk. in Ireland, 15.
Thosn fairs ara held at all sonsons of the yoar when
the stock and furn producty aro 1o tho best possible
condition for exhibition.

CRIMEAND CasuaLTiEs IN NAW Youk.—QOtlicial stae
tistiox fur tho year ending in the_ spring of 1372 show
that in the eity af New York, with & population of
ahout n million, the police arrested no -lern-than
514 porsons in the twolvemonth—60,179 males and
2330 femnles.  There wero 31184 porsons arrested
for intoxiontion, and 10,3 for intoxioation xnd dis-
nrderly coniduet. Of the 'persony arrested 77,624 enuld
rewd nnd writa 3 3.447 could neither read nor writs.
Above 33.000 wore natives of Iroland. ‘Thero woro
47427 vagrants anit h losx y 1 Intod
with ludgings nt the station-houses in the year.

Tnr London nowspapera montion that in the
eourse of n month or two thero will be placod a line
of vory large and powerful steamera at both en-
tranoes of, the Straits of Magelian. for the purpuso of
towing sniling vosrols to and from the wast const of
South Amoricn through thoe Straits, thus doing away
with tho diflicuit and oftontimes dangorous voyagos
round Cape Hora. it is bolioved that the services
of this now steam-tug company wiill meet with the
patronago which the venture dorerven, and that in
tho futurn the disnstor to the vessels mrking
the [orn will bo few and far hetwaon, as the cost of
towing n vessol through tha Straity will, it is esti-
mated, cust not moro than £200 to £250.

THg Dryrest Wiy, 1§ THE Wonrto.—Twenty milos
from Borlin is situated the village of Sporenberg.
Owing to the proxence of gypsum in tho leoality, it
ocourred to the (toverumont authorities in chacgo of
the mines to nttompt to obtain a supply of rock salt,
With thix ond in viow tho sinking of n shaft or we
16 feet in dintnotor was commendad some five yoars
ago, and ntn dopth of 280 fect tho salt was reached.
Tho boring wng anntinnod to n_furthor depth of 960
faat., the dinmater of this bore boing reduced to about
13 inches. ‘The oporations wero aubscquently prosc-
cuted by the nidof stonm until o depth of 4,14 feet
was nttainad. At this point the boring was discon-
tinued. the borer or bit being atill in the salt doposit,
which thua exhibits the enormous thiokness of 8.907

‘act. ‘Thore woero mechanieal dificulties conncoted
with the furthor prosecntion of the operations.—
Mining Journal.

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

A Man that breaks his word bids othors to false te
.

Lt him who roerots tho loss of time muke tho pro.
per us0 of that which is w como. '

It i8 ono of the worst errors to suppose that there
is anuther path ot sulety bosides that of duty.

Tue ropentanco that is dulayed winte old e ts but
too ofton o rugrot for the inability be commit more
sin.

‘TiE truo gontleman is always modest. o iz more
{qn.d)' tu obtain thy upinivn ol others than tov parade
tis own.

Tuar only onn with proprioty bo atyled refinomont,
which, by strengthoning the intellest, puritivs thu
HIBIIOrS.

Bouks introduce us into the bost ancioty: they
bring ba intu tho presvuce ol the groatest :ainds that
evor livad.

PHILOSOMUCAL happiness i3 to want little sl to
ayjoy much: valgar happinesd 9 want much and
anjoy littla.

A MAaX who hudlived much fu avsioty, said thathis
axquiintancos would il a cathudral, but thut i put-
pit would hold all his frivads.

Dinagryes, buime askod of what buast thu bile was
moxt dangorony, suaworod :— Of wild benats, tiue
of u slanderer ; of tane, that of o atterer.”

Tiar man wuly is traly beavo who feirs nothing so
much a3 committing a e notion, aid sudantodly
tultils his duty, whatevor bu the dangers wlaeh im-
pode his way.

Ruuespere thit overy person, howoever luw, has
rights wnd feelings, Lo all contontions lot pence bu
rather your objuct than trivmph. Valuo teiumpl
only a3 the meuns of punco.

Tuxur uzs lwo witys of woimg through this world.
Ouno id to manke the bostof’ it, aud tho other 18 tu mitko
the wurst of it. Those who take the latter course
work hard for very poor pay.

Yousa personts should ubove all things bowuare of
bogiunings, and by uo moans parioy with Ltempt:-
tiony ; thoir groatest seourity is tn {lizht, aad in the
study to avoid all veensions of ovil.

> Tk grentost svurce of weaknuss to evory nation
under bowvon,’” suys Jobn Smich, tho greae Awari-
cun Walker, * comes from the taet that womon huvo
s0 little to do, and sv muoh tu say.”

Have courige enough to roview your vwa conduaet ;
to condoemn it whore you detect Twalts; to woand it
to thu bust uf your ability ; Lo mako gond reselves for
your futurs guiduneo, sud to keup thom,

Oute title of' things in this world is puor. at bost.
Aud you how wmnny of us wet ay thuagh a wareantod
deud cnvorod all our possessions—is though wint
wo huld we have beyond auy powsr tu dispossesa.

Tures-rourTis of the plonsure of a holiday fio in
tho planuing of it. ‘Thero are hosts of peopic who
coutld nevor ot throngh life at all if it wees aot for
perpotunily droaming ol the littlo brouks ol sunshiue
which onliven it.

Never did iy soul do gond. but it enmo remdier to
do the sne agnin with re cojuymont. Nover ‘
]

was love, or eratitudo, or bonaty nraotised but with
insreasing juy. which made the practisor still wors in
love with the fair act.

Trg rango of haman knowledeo has iucreased sa
guonmously that ne beain san grapplo with it. 'Phe
mun who would kuow ane thing woll, mnst lave the
sourago to be ignernul of a thousand other things,
huwovue attraotive they way bo,

Frw have suflicient respoct for habit—tho ey
with which it sy bo formed—the difficulty with
which iteun b broken—the magical power witli which
it smuothos tho rough path of duty, and cunbles us
to lol?lk with indifference upovn the sllurvincents of the
world.

(iuon mannery nre unly the absenco of solfishnoss, t
They aro tho duing to nthers ae we wonld wish to he |
done unto. A thoughtfulnuss fur the corufort. of those |
about ur. & vleusnut snile, n Kind word, theso wro |
the ingredionts o' whish good muuners are chielly !

i

ouinpored.

AN old writer hins qunintly snid, s Gud Tooks not. at
the oratory of our prayers, how vlogquont they nro: !
nor_at their geometry, how long they wre: nor at |
their nrithvinctic, how muny they are: nor ut the |
lagie, how wothedical they are: bat o luoks wl thor i
sinoarity, how apiritunl they are.” i

Nevew luso an opportunity of seoing nnything .
bonutiful. Benuty is God's hamdwritimg, 0 waysulo |
sacrumont; wolcome it in overy fair fucy, evory fair |
vky. every fuir flower, and thank IHim for it, the |
fouutain of lovelinoss : nnd dreink it iu. simply and |
onrnostly. with your cyes ; itis n charned druught, n
oup of blessiug.

STHUGGLEK on to victury.  Nover give up whon yuu
are right! A frown is ouly & muscular contravtion,
and ean’t lustlong, A liungh of derision is but the
moditiod bark of w cur.  If you oun be lnughed vut
of good, or the goud vut of you, you are weanker in
intollozt thinu the fuol, whose nrgumont is n guilnw,
and whodo logic is n suvor.

ProrLk talk of griginnlity.  What do they mean 7
As Buon u8 we nre born the surronnding worlid begins
to opernty upon uy, and so ou to tho eud ; wnd, wdlter
all. whnt aun wo truly eill our own but onergy. power
nnd will 2 Conld L point out all T owe to my groest
forerunnura und contewmpararies, truly thore would I
romain but little vver.-—~Goucthe.

Wrri most of aa, idlonesy is the paront not meroly |
of uncasiness. but withal of fretfulness, mnlavolene,
and tho whole host of uvil pussions, The phrase
* aching void” mny bo ridisnlouy tu those whe ori-
ticisa grammationlly. but it ix tevo to thoste who feel
bumauly. Ta supply this void is an object. nned
moreover acortnin offect, of a regular, and sustninel,
and judicious method of solf-insteuetion. The used
key is bright. If tho steel be wrunght wp nnd refingd
to n high tewmper, the clondiness of the vapour will
perish from it almost at the instent that it is brenthol
upon,

WIT AND HUMOR.

Tury say the new play. *‘'he Raw Carrot,”
be buet. Of course not.

Tk girls of the Mo, in Mistonri, nre so swoet that
poots sponk of them as Mo-lnsses,

Wuy is the bouo of tho srm eallod the funuy-bone ¥
--Boenuso it is the hunerus bune,

Wks n storm ix browime, who cun sny whethor it
will bo all hail, mild nle, or heavy wat ?

SOk yonng Indioy must b riven to deantny spocu-

lations. thoy build suoh onstlox iu the (Ii)unir,

Prontks SoLved ¥or THE BENERIT oF COLLIERS.
-=Where do all good niggoersgo —To work, of course.

LoNi Opos Takes.-~Four-feet-clovon -nnd-u-quar-
'i" in her boots accopting six-foot-twov in his stock-

ngs.

WiksevEr teototrlors talk nbout drunkennvss.
they invariably brouk the piedge, und indalge in bit-
tor rail.

STARTLING Fact.—~Evory muu who commits suicide
with & pirtol must discharge his own debt o® natur,
(dotonator).

Prrning REMARK.— Huppy is the country that haa
no history,”” ug the Nohoolboy snid on being floggod
for tho third timo for not knowing who was flonry tho
Bixth's wife.

A UKNTLEMAN ingitirod of another whather a cor-
tain dootor had auy praatice. ¥ Oh, yes.” wau the
raply, * L assistod in Inyiog out one of hiv pationts
the othor day.”

I aM apenking.” said u long-winded urator. * for
the benefit of potsority.” 4 Yor,” siid ono of his |
hoarers, * and if you keep on much louger your nu-
dience will be here.”

A Broxug-Heawrep widowor in Indianapohs, has
erected a pine slab over his wife’s wrave. and pre-
sented a finc niana to tho girl who wus kind to him
duriog bis afflictions.

‘I RESORT to wino to aharpen my wite.” aaid n
young spondthrift to an old one, * Ah,” ropliod the
voteran, * thatis tho way | beunn, but now 1 bave to
rosort to my wits to get mny wine.”

As ono of the loading male singersin a Now llavoen
church was runaing up to o very high nmen fast
Sundny, a tomporary rot of teoth foll out of his
xtnhmu.h- Ho didn't want tho fulse-sot tn voice just i

on,

A Lany, who nsserta that her opinion is bused |
npon o eloee ohiservation, says that men, ny & rnlo, |
rogard thoir wives as nngols for just two wonths, n
month befors marrying her, and a month after bury- ,
ing her. :

A BoY at Kingston, suoven yoars old, in destitute of |
ours, und had n good juko on his mother, who jinde ;
53:}1 dhn'.culittio bof;f b uﬁ‘l:lho xnﬁkon |3 u;:p on ll)im l""

ifferont purtions ¢ hido. Ho s o wi
had ears like othor boys. A8 0 wishow B

Tar latest thing in practioal jokink at a pyrotechnie
diszlu in to tie a strong thread toa fricnd’s liat, at-
tach the other ond to a sky-rocket, and get him to lot

onp't

. ibas orup the thistle ot

it off. "Tho delight of the vieLim ix unbottidod, a:il
tho oxporiuont meots will groat ancousy.
Nor Laggty 10 Turs Ur.-=The womnu whoa i3 ve
wrtod to huve advertised her dusire o obiain a
1uabatd < with 3 Romun nose hiaeing steong religions
tendensica” wdvertised for an impossibility.  The
tendoney of Ruinan nuses is not upwnrds]
AN unrensoruble aid somuwint wmisanthropis ae-
anintance romnrks that he has often honrd the pro-
vorh ** Alriomd inn a rivml holes 1" hat he
1y He 't 0u any paint in it. e haw o teiend in
uuswd whois always burrowing mumoy of liim.
EPITHALAMMIM,
Pere Hyneiuthe abjures monistio vows ;
"Tho vhildless Fathor has becomo o Spouse.
Blest with his Consort in their nuptial bower,

+ + Behold the Hyacinth o double lowor.

A cury fop who wad takine an airing in the eoun-
try, bried to wmiso himsoll by ynjzzing an obl facmer
about his bald hemd, but was uxtingnislisd by the old
matn, who solemuly remarked, ** Young wan, when
::u{l I,n'u.ul Loty ws sull as yours, I et raiso haie to

AN oxolingo siys. A Milwankee lover, dying
Latoly, left his swonthourt, @ poor girl, a furtane of
twonty thousand dollirs.  Thero ara fow auch lovers
tv hu lmunl.:' Vury truvs niml the giris complain,
that, whoen they are luund, it ia inpodsible to igpduce

e o dis.

A NEGRO bl o cow whilo a eross-eyol manwas o
Luuck nar v the head with axe. The wegro, ub-
servang the man's eyos, in somo tuar ingaired, * Yo
ewine Lo hit wharyorlook 2'* « Yos." " Den” sail
Cutluy, * hofd do cow goursolt. 1 sin't gwine to let
you hit we.”

* Nab,” eriod 1 giel, loking down frow the upper
story ol u grovery, addressing anathor gicl, who was
teying o enter the front door, *wo've all hoen te
cisnp-lnooting, and we havo boen converted i so
whou yowwant milk va Sunday, youw’ll have to come
arouind to the buek door,”

Tk Nollowiing words actually toenred the peruration
ul tne counsol’s plea fur w elient in un asseuit amd
Lattery citso at Athons, Mabam: * Los the hnmble
i ot the sigacions
it hrowao upon the in's brow : Gut. mon of
e juryy 1 suy that Joha Gandle is not jpuilty.”

Wi see aunoineed i work ontitled * Gas, and AlL
Abuutit” W trust its suthor has thrown some
lizht un that vory obswire nrticlu,  For instangu, wo
bour alwmit gns with the illuuinating prawar af thraa
vandles.”  Dovs this monn that vno nust have thres
catldhzi—wo hive vory ulton mupluy one — Lo sou
whothar the gas ia wlight or not ?

- Iris sind that the charactoristio of the umbrelta is
it power of clutnging sligpees. YVou ey loave o now
silis o witlo i ivory luusdie wt any public gathoer-
g il within throao hours it will transform itsolf
it Lt blaw o2 fudod brow cotton, 2omowhat loss
th sizo thny a cirean tent, with o handle like @ tolo-
graph polo nud tive Fractured ribs.

A CixerNsart yuntli, gujdad by the adviow of w for-
tuge-tollor, sought to urle o givl love him by woenns
ob oluctrieity working Criom mwdor her . chair,
Whon the timo wawe she sprang into the nir whowt
tirey tuut, amd whon she came down sio led in
hur lover's haie mind tok abunt tweo han ere-
feom, und then told him theat stie hate u. No
tuateh.

. A LRiaN poet has Jatoly written a tonshing pooi,
iw which thro hora i reprosented an devonrad by al-
ligntors under a paln treo, on the shore of Tuke
Wrio in Amurien.  "The horoine hores nf'the drewdiul
(e ol hor tovor down in the gludes of Floeidn noar
the banks ot Lako Superior, whero <hie is living. and
rushos down seuth to ] wast fur
et eravudile, captires uxt

the hunes of her dead 1o pure
il hns him juterred i mngniticen
wood Cemetery in New Yark, in the State af
wonis. The poem is too afleeting.

HEARTHSTONE SPHINX.

ZI2 A QUARTETPTE OF DECAPITATIONS,
L.
Whole, undercovort, I've many tricks plainod
Teanspuse o, [ romotimos fuolish do stand :

Behoid aund transposo mo. ' heaatalul thawwor,
Seon i the valluy, or romsd i huwor.

11.
Whole, when ased, 'm eparkling wint bright :
Biohand ared trinspose wiee 'm the baliog” dalight
Behead me againg ' purel of your deoass ;
Behead me apnin, you'll got at mu, 1 gucks.

1.

Whole, 1" n bied : peay. whit is sy nane
Bolsoad e, P'm stll e bivd wll tho seme ;
Trunsgpore mo, thon Poy claxsod with the moun,
And nover vxpuet with tho rich to he soen

Iv.

| Whale, 1'm ariful : porbaps you'll onll e odd fish ;
sllero 1 gliadl lunve you o dous you wish §
Bohsad muo, I listan, iFsurroundod with fenr.

1€ elevar yon're reckonad, yon’ll sou this quite elenr;
Deherd e agiin. I oncs saved a chilikh X
Whay in charpeter s i, wis both meok wnd ikl.

Cun. W. BBkavas.

248, ENIUMA.
I snee, nnd have hoon nlways, in evory age nnd elime
A cuver for ull wickednoss, the triend of guilt and
erime ¢
Deodnof the direst import, decds thal mast aume-
loss ho, X
Murders. trenzons, wnd  cobullions, have oft bosy
ruised by me :
[ holp the dark incendiney to raisg Lis Jdieefnl e,
And to the glovmiesteolours T ofton lewd & unme
I have beun, for nll ages, evor sinee the world hu-

(SN

And shudl be. while this curth of vars iy trod by
mortal ninn, ) K

Aganin ' all that's bowutiful, the painters's bright-
est dronm.

The embeadiment of all that’s fair, nud  thoe poot’s
favourite theme <

Aud lovely Bowers(2) the "sunshine ne'or has aud
ne'er shall gee.

Will spring to lite boneath iy touch nuod bud end
bloom fur me. .

Al, what tender tales of love and hope te ws hive

st confessed,

When overy flower wasd sleopisg, nnd the worl * hiud
wsunk to rost. . i .

Though flowers may fade and wither, in guedon,
tield, or pinin, K

Aud everything may piss away, you 1 shall still ru-
wain t L. AN,

2H. CHARADES.
I

My rieat i s curse, iny lust in 1 cave,
My schale i nrunrdinn, tho unswer | crave

.
While you'remy srat, impeove iny lest,
My tlecting whole will soon bo pist.

111,
Boyr worrmy & =st, arl et my foxt K
They use iy whole whon not stondfust .

Iv.
My firat is 0 vowel. iy neet i i bonst,

And o isany leat—hoth goad for w foast @
My whale I8 u poom. though vne of the least .

V.

My dest teanupaso. it will divelose
What farmorz ofton prize ;
Awlwhon ' ill. gond Dootor 11
Lo do my lasr he trios;
My wrhole Joth roll in luxury.
Rendor, what enn the answor be 7
5. A QUINTETTE OF CONS,

1. Which nre tho strongost boys in o schueul whore
flogging is the instrnent of instruation ?

2, What is the only proper nnd most gentool wea-
pon of lefenee n hushaid cnn moko uso of it his
wife happensto he n shrew ¢

3. If the lenrnoed doge nt n tnir wore neked what
game ateards they proferred. what nnswer would
thoy eerlninl'v make 7

4. Csar (foq): 1 say, Pompey. whon Dinn. de
conk. wis ntincked by that jnckall, ddo oder muht,
what was de best wonpon sho could huve taken up
in velf-riefence 1" )

5. If you wore badly In want ot s hamlle for yoere
nxe. and you eosided at Dover, whore would you luok
for the requisite timher.

ANSWERS TO CHARADES, &c., IN NO. 41,
B, ANAURAM=TUp  Pir,

235, Extusa—The Neediex.

238, CuaRabR—Nriru-poner.

297, Douny: Renus — Haml: Oxepmels :
EphemerA : Rel).~1loMgR, 151AD.

Mwied :

.L!%/i e, 2
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*. ' husting, jostling, running crowd.
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FIRE! FIRE! FIRE!

Y CAI'TAIN CARNES,

We lmd‘ tulled to meet supplies, as we had
expected, and were making a temporary stay
at Stockton. By we, I mean Charlie Brand,
Doles, und * yours truly,” and ns we sai con-
versing iu the room of our hotel that summer
evening, there suddenly cnse up to us from the
street the sound of n distant ery.

# Hurk !

The uplifted tinger nnd short cfnculntion of
Doles brought us into n Bstening attitude hnmo-
diutely,  There was nothing but the indistinet
echo of the sonnd which had attreeted onr conm.
panion’s notlee.

Charlie dushed up o window, and thrust his
curly hemd outshide.  Doles got his profile into
the same friane.

¢ A row 1 some direction,” suggested Brand.

Agaln cne the long, indistinet ery.

s Row—eh 2" questioned Doles, « No, thero
shows the vermillion, I thought 1t was o cry
of fire. Come on, boys.”

Away went Doles's clgar, and the man was
soou skipping the stalrs in his hendlong puce
down the long fiight to got outside.

« Only a fow streets away, boys; try your
best paces. 1 put np my money on Carnen’s
compasses that he will run out the land first.
Here goes,”

It was getting toward midnight, and no grent
muuber of people were on the streets; but
Clhinllie Brand, who could whistle solos inlmit-
abiy, now sung so-high that he brought many a
night-eap out of bed und into tho wmiddle of the
frame-work of the windows to ascertain the
cause of the commotion.,

o Firg ! fire! fire ! It Is a startling ery any-
where in the mibddle of the night, especlally it
it breaks in upon the sleepling senses.

It was astonishing to see how quickly people
pitched jnto their gear and eamoe dashing upon
the street, turning wide open oycs and mouths
toward the cardinal points, and flnally headed
ofl with others runating north.

There Is nothing more keenly ludicrous than
The shaky
Irlsh trot, the long lope, the hopplug spiru!
spring moveiuent, the sidewiso prance, and the
wheezy walk—people coming upon the scene
with ax many gaits ns surronnded nnetent Gazn,

One square awny we met a column of smoko,
and a1 momentarily incrensing wind pouring
straight In upon the fire with ax regular putls as
ever cmannated from tho thront of a black-
smith's bellows, 5

The fire had orlginated In some rough out-

< buildings, and when we renched the sceneof ac-

tlon the red blaze was running out its forked,
hissing tongues lHko an army of drgons, and
lapping and eurling in all directions, getting
over the ground with frightful rapldity.

sopear, putl, putly, eane tlie wind, even bogin-
ning to squeni In itx mnd glee, and the flumes
met it half way, Everybody dashed this way
amd thut, wild with excitement, and making
pralseworthy cflorts to hinder everybody clse
trom asiccomplishing nnything,

In anh hour the fire was under fenrful hendway,
ancd all that could be done was toclear away be-
fore Jt what few things conld be eared for, and |
bear the sick nnd wenk 10 placos of temporary
sufety., -

Inthe hotel where wo hnd been awalting our
supplics were stopping o family from Maine.
They had arrived in the placosomo months pre- }
viously, but owing to bis wife's ill health and
home-sickness, Mr. Monde bud hesitated about
fnvesting his capital in the land of gold. We
had met at tible and in the evenings, and were
much intesested in the fumily, because they
had comnie from our own rock-ribbed State. Mr.
Menade, wife and daughter composed the family,
Emily Mcude wus a child of twelvo yoars, one
of those rure children wbo can bo and had beon
caressed and petted withiout belng spolled. Shoe
was 1 beautiful ¢bild, with a sunny, smillng fucc,
and completely freo from thoatlectation of shy-
ness that taints the twelve your old girl of the
period, who even nf soenrly anage hasa frume-
work of snares in her ming whereon she uches
to impnle the masculine 11y of the day.

Doles bad had one or two wordy ttles with
her, and from the  landing above, she more
than once showered upon him the withered
putals of her gny bouquets.

One night shoe had pursued him around the
ball with a willow wand, he having refused to
tell her the story connectod with a long white
sear that seamed his left hand, across the palm,
In vain bor mother laughingly called upon her
to pause, and think what a spectacle she was
making of herself. Suddenly, in an angle by tho
door, Doles turned and caught her in his arms,
In such a way that no amount of struggling
would release hier, so she brought her branch to-
gethier at the ends, and placed it, leaves and all,
around bis hend, at which he began chanting :

« Whilo 1 touch the strin
Wroath wy brow with
For tho tale I toll
Llas for onco a moral.”” ,

But u few minutes later they were sltting co-
sily together on the pinzza, and he was telling
her about the white wear,

This brief digression is necessary to show in
wliat relation we, or Doles especlally, stood to-
ward Mr, Mewde’s tamily at the time of whichI
am writing.

The fire swept southerly and then westerly,
golng ut a fearful rate, tinding terror and confu-
sion meotiug i1, leaving wreck and uproar be-
hind It.

wBy Jove ! snys Doles, «It's after our;old
hotel, sure. Got any luggage thore, boys?”

« All that I have there,” answered Charlie,
s gre n tooth-brush and two clgars.”

s Come around that way,” rctorted Doles,
s 50 Lthit you can seize your goods as they come

out.”

Yes, truly, the red fire was sweeplng head-—
long townrd the inn.  Across? the intervening
distance it flung fold aftor fold of its broad, gleam-
ing bunwers,” lverybody worked with a will,
but there wasn't water cuough In Stockton, at
that time, to hiead it in its career.

‘We helped the lnndlord get out all of his house-
hold nfiuirs that was possible, but the boarders
and travellers trying to save thelr cflects, hin-
dered enlm, systematic operation. The roof was

rﬂuml, -

. burning, and the fire creeping unseen along tho

outbuildings eaught the rear, and began catlng
the foundation. Ere we were awaro of the fact
the flumes nt the back part of the house wore
streaming furiously from tho,foundation to tho
ridge-pole.

« Theyarcallout? I guosuonod of tho laml-
lord,
s Even to the sick man,” was tho reply.

I breathed more freely. Loss of property may

be mude up, lossof life nover.
»At that moment Mr. Meade came
distractedly through the erowd.

« Ah, Is it you, Doles ? ” sald he, ‘“and where
is my gir1 27

« Emily, do you not know ?”

« Mrs. Meado fointed with torror, and while Y
conveyed her out to o place of safety, Emily,
who was torribly worried nbt::n. hor mocking
bird and its fate, slipped away.” .

#Would sho vlmt.uro into the burning house "’

i

B

" X quostioned, aghast at possibilitios,

« Sho 18 porfoctly dauntless” roplied hor

father; ¢ and if her bird ealled out In Itx fear
or wukefulness she would plunge Into a furnace
to resotie it. By God ! what s to be done "

His face was ghastly, his imbs shook xo that
he hud to lean against a support.

« Your room ?¥ [ shouted, for I saw that he
was Hkely to becomeo Insensible from fear and
horror. #Sceond story north and east,” he
gasped.

s A Indder! a ladder! !” shouted Dolcs, tear-
Ing Wiz boots from his feet, nnd buttoning his
cout closely. Charlte Brmnd dashed one way
and I nnother, fn guest of the article.

1selze done which u man was benring upon his
shoulder, with Just the explenation, s Somebody
burning-up in the hotel,” and the mun with
thit forgetfulness of solf that, thank God, benms
out in times of gront extremity, slipped theone
ejaculation—+ run ! "--he hore one cnd along
with us great mpidity as I could wish,

« BJuckets 1 enlled (Charlie, « buckets form a
line to the reosorvolr, nnd be ready with the
buckets, for the lndder would enteh on tire in three
minutes.”

As we dashed up to the burning building,
Doles leaped out of thiec halt-emptled clstern,
where he had taken, as Churlie afterwards said,
a aétz buth. He pressed hils wet enp closely upon
his dripplag halr, and ealled ot to us, < Up

with tho ladder, hcys, to the north-cast win.
dows,” Buu the Iadder was short. It fajled by
soversl feet of reaching the derired locality.

At thut moment ‘a ery of horror byrst fiom
the erowd. At the sccond window east oftnorth,
as the smoke gave a sudden lift, we saw Emily
Meade holding the cage with her bfrd In one
hand, and leaning aut with her face turned
toward the flames that suapped, and flared, and
lapped at her around the eorner of tho doomed
house. .

- Doles suw 11, nm'l' Just spoke o word to him-
s0lf, and then calicd ont——

« Bring up o eask to put the Jadder on!”

A hogshead of molnsses from a neighboring
grocory ‘tume down on itsside in n moment, and
was bounced up to the desired situation =as
,quickly almost, as if it had been nn cggsboll.
In an instant the foot of the ladder stood on the
cask head, and Doles sprang from the ground
upon it..

«Tous up the water, boys,” he called, ¢you
see the top will be afire In a minute.”

Th'e latter slipped wretchedly back and forth,
but, mounted upon boxes, several sturdy fellows
held thelr shoulders to the sides to steady it,
while ‘Charlic, barcheaded and stripped to his
shirt-aleaves stood down in the huge cistern, and
tossed up the buckets filled with water, and they
ran along our line of hands with astonishing
rapldity. '

Doles was nearly stifled and quite blinded, for
the gables, the whole end, and the wenther-
boards were o snapping, nearly crumbling coal,
and shingles, bits of boards, and cvory flery
thing dropped ‘bpon him, and driftod againat
him, urgod by the force of the high, relentless
wind.’ .

Up, up, up! The water dashing step by step
with him, for when he could be reachod no
Jonger ffom the ground, an old hern—a miner
from tbe South Forks—mounted upon a smok-
ing, smouldering shed ncar by, and selzing tho
buokots as fast as they could be handed up to
him, throw their contents with all the force of
his hereuloun arms agalnst the smoking ladder.
The noise from the immediate crowd around
bad suddenly ccused, only the old ‘miner on
the shed, with his two movements, the down-
ward woop for the buckots, and the sidowire
awing of his arms to hurl the wator, uttored his
hoarse, automaton shout——

«Up, up, up with the water 1

The framework upon which, with his feot wido
apart, ho stood braced, smouldered away in tho
sockets and trembled with jJust the unvarying

. 7TIE MORNING AFTER TUE WRECK., ¥

movements of the rough, old giant hero,

To the top, to tho top of the Inddor now,
reaching up from the topmost round, we
could discern Doles as the white smoke bellied |
out—Dbut ho reels heavily to and fro, and at that -
very momont tho old ginnt miner fell through /
with the amoking framo on which he had worked |
with the onoe methodical movement peculiar {0 |
the brakes of an engine. . o

At this critical period Charlie Brand, smoking |
and panting with his exorilon in the dlstorn, |

se(itve him n cheer, boys, give him o cheer!”

The sllenee was broken by one loud, wild
lhuzzn !

A bhroad, red loop of scething finme swung
out from the enves and drooped around the hend
and hunds of the hero.  Just then we heard him
ory out. A sudden fear scized me. At such o
time, in such a place, there was hot a furnace
tliume that could wring & cry of horror from the
Iips of Doles. My fear was that the red bluze
had swooped upon tho poor chikl whom he had
oceastonmully caught sight of, where she still
lenned from the window, reaching down toward
the brave fellow coming up to her resene. A
ennopy of bluck, stifling smoke gushoed from the
inslde, preceded by an ominous crash., The
ladder, In tho thick darkness of the smoky pnll
began to tremble.

tGood God! hold
Brand, springing

hard!?”’ shouted Charlle
upon the hogshead, «hold

bard, he's coming down, and the roof s
shnking.”
The ladder, under the inereased  welght,

buckled In at the centre, but with the rapldity
of thought the old m!ner, who had serambled
from the mins of the shed, had called up a
cirele of men, whose arms, stretching in to one
contral pofut, with hands interlnced, saved the

sprang ! ackward w.th Fs burden In his arms.

“ Luek]l tack;" cal.ed u score of horrified
voices.

An §1 stant’s hesits. tion In obeytng that warn-
ing wor'ld huve been fatal to scores of uy, ax the
falllng of the further side of the bullding and
the roof pushred upe n the front, and it fell out-
wardly. and where a maoment befare & hundred
persons had stood &1 ell-bound, now crackled a
heap of blackencd Hmber and blazing ruins.

Doles was o 'his fcet In & moment, and
bearing the child neross the sirect to where her
distracted father hadibeen taken before, ho for-
2ot his own blisterd an@iburns in his unxiety for
her, : '

It took but little time to convinee us of the
sad, snd truth. The chikl’s Insensibility was
death. T.ovec’s lahor was lost.

More than one lHfe went out In that destruct-
ive fire; but around no other )ifeless Lody hung
%0 many sad, stranger faces as around this
child’s. Her afloctionate bravery to rescue her
darling bird ; her dauntless manner of meeoting
her fate, added to the herole conduct of her
stranger ffriend and rescuer, took a deep hold
upon the most stolenl nature,

The only words that Doles uttered concerning
her on the day of her burial, as he hent his
scorched nnd blixtered face close to hers, which
was but little marred, she having been siifled
with the hot #moke, we heard him say :

& Oh, for the touch of & vanished hand.
And the sound of a voice that is still.”

——— A~ e ———

STRAY THOUGHTS ON POTLITICAL INTE.
GRITY AND RIDICULE.

It is a bad symptiom of the times when per-
sonnl motives for public econduct nre judged of
in o tolerant manner—when ft is tnken almost
a8 a matier of course thut public men should in
cortain oireumstances act corruptly. We many
somotimes hear such motives calmly orjocu-
1arly spoken of as if they roflected little or no
diseredit upon those who aro actunted by them.
Of this fashlonable kind of candour It was wit-
tily said that « {f the Evil One werg,to como
amongst us in human shape, wo should clap
him on tho back, amnd say, poor misguided an-
gol.” We may hear it calmly said that, be-
cause salary 14 an object to such a man, ho must
aim at office, or rotain 1t at whatover cost of
consistoneoy, solf-rospect, nnd reputation; or,
that such an one I8 obligedto not insuch or such
& manner, because he is the followor of such n
mnn, or bolongs to such o party ; or that such
o measuro must have beon brought forward

: because the interests of the party, not of the

eountry, required it ; or, that such n measure,
howover desirable, ennnot bo bronght forward,
as it would dnmage the interests of tho party ;
or no wonder that So-and-So, belng piqued at
oxelusion from office, opposes those by whom
he.has beon passed over, That public men aro
actunted by suech motives is, no doubt, but too
true ; but why should this lact bo sl i)

i+ ovor a8 natural and pardonable, and spokenof; 8-43r
{

as ¢ matter of necessity, which could not be
shelped ¥’  Such commoents on corrupt con-
duet surely encourage it ; und, as men are vory
much influenced by the praisc or blume attachoed
to thelr doingy, can only tend to the detoriora-
tion of public action. When personal motives
in public conduct becomo the rule ruther than
the excoption, us wo havo lutoly soen to be the
ense In France and Spain, then woe to the pub-
He Interests, to tho sccurity, peace, and . social
welfare of tho nation ! All the interosts of a
nation depend on the integrity of its leading
men. Tholr lofty virtues are the publiec safe-
guard. Like Cmsar's wife, they must not only
bo pure, but above suspiclon. A nation has a
right to the best qualities of Its chief moen,
Hence these men should bo Judged of by the
true standard of integrity, and thoeir comings
short of it cither possed over in silence, or if,
mentioned, mentioned with disapprobation.
People who denl In ridicule will sometimes be
ustonished ut its exacerbating eftocts. Ofton it
s not 5o much the merit of the jest which hurts
ns the animus which prompted it. The jest
itsely may be pointless, but it wounds as it 1u
the expression of dislike or eontempt. Hence
many a man hassacrificed a valuable friend to a
polntiess Jest. More friondships have been

1 il ef the brnve fellow whe, usthe ladder brelze, | bre k. o by petulunt ridicule than perhaps by

any other cause. A man is moro

lkely to pardon another who has
over-reached him than one who
has laughed at him, for ridicule
Injures seclf-esteem which s n
more tender fcoling than that of
self-interest ; and the man who
has once been ridiculed by anotier
will always distrust him, because
he ean at any time repecut the of-
fence, wherens ho may not have
another opportunity of over-reach-
ing conduet. No materlal services
renderod can compensate for
wanton ridicale. Though you may
obtain for a man a coveted place,
or save his life, yet, {f you laugh
at him, you will not mako him
your friend. No personal faculty
makes & man so much feared as
that of ridicule. Great is its powoer
in debate. Even Pitt learnt to
foar the ridicule of Sheridan, Can.
ning’s ridicule was 0 moro power-
ful weapon indebate than Brough-
maw’s invective. The man who
possesses the power of mnking
other men ridieulous, is undor a
great responsibllity to employ his
power only to exposo folly, or re-
fute sophisiry, to:abash impu-
dence, und to. humble insolence,
arrogant protension, and sclf-
concoit. Some of the most good-
natured moen are prone to the
wanton use of ridicule, as one of
our poets was called a ¢ good-na-
turad man with the worst-natured
muse.”  Of ono of the best-na-
tured men of my acquilntance,
who was Indiscriminato in his rie
dlcule, It was suid, in days before
duelling was extinet, that ¢ it was
a wonder that he had not been
shot.” — Colburp's New Monthly
Alugazine. &

1low To BE Soskiopy.~Don'tstand
aig‘!&xﬁ. ‘\:iiﬁ'hlng :nd wnitgng, but go
an onergy,and porsover-
E'poo :tlgn.t will got ova obl.lltl::t. lin the
'O0r Y00GS 0 lcave,
befot a whitlwind, A milk and was
tor way of dolng business lenves o
man in tho lurch overy tine. Ho may
Jiave ambition cnough to wish him-
., Bolf on the topmost round of the lad-
der of success, but if ho has not tho
go-aheadativenoss to pull himsolf up
there, ho will inevitably romain at
tho bottom, or, at best. on ono of tho
veory low rounds. Never say I can’t
—never adwit there i3 such o word ;
it has dragged itstens of thousands
to poverty and degradation, and it is
high time it wus ckon from our
language ; but e o wholo lexicon
of I cans and I wills with you, and
thus armod, every obstacle in the
way of your sucoess will vanish,
Novoer eavy your noighbor his suc-
sopy, but try and becomo like him,
and asmuch botter ns you can. If
at first you don’t succood, don’t wilt
X down with deszpondoncy and Ilcan’t,
hut gird _on the armor of I can, and my word for
it you will.

MARKET REPORT,
HEARTHSTONE OFFICE.

Oot, 18th, 187
Subjoined are tho latest market reports l"rzc':m
Liverpocl:

)

£ &4 46 44 J§ 24
85 45 45 48 a8 e
3S° &° &9° 8° &x 8w
8.D, B.D. B.D. B.D. 8. D. 8, D.
Flour .... ... 31 0 81 0 320 0
Red Whoat...12 3 12 3 12 8 12 4 4 ?'23 2
Winter. ..1110 1110 1110 1110 1110 1110
White. 13 2 13 2 13 2 13 4 134 130
Corn . 20 3 20 83 20 83 20 6 20 86 29 6
Barley 36 8386 36 36 36 36
Oats . 32 32 32 32 32 82
Pons .40 6 40 6 40 6 41 0 41 0 41 ©
Pork.. .00 0 56 0 56 0 85 0 8 0 55 0
Lard-¢e.......39 6 39 6 39 6 39 6 89 9 39 9

Frounr.—Superior Extra, nominal, $0.00 to io.oo;
Supers (Wustem-Wh'e 0S80 i s%’o%a'ﬁgi-d;
a -00 to §0.00;
Supors, (Canada_Whent.) S6.00 to. 50.00; Strony
6.25; Supors from Western Wheat
(fruix ground) $6.00 003 Su-
City brands léWeatoru ‘Wheat), §o.oo to go.oo;
02, $5-90 to 6.00 ; \Veatern Statoes,
2. 0. $0.00: Fine, £5.00 ta 5,16 ; Middlings,
S i, Fiony Sl SA20,to sadn; Upper Ona’
g ) sy 0 $2.% ;
(delivorod), $3.50 to 30.00. 30l bags,
WikaT.—Markot quiot and nominal in absenco of
tramnotlom. brl. of 200 1bs.—F% "
ATMEAL, 1o brl. o —Firm at $4.70 to $5.-
00 for ngor Oanadn ™ $5
Pras, ¥ bush of 66 1bs.—Dull at 80c to 850.
0a78, ¥ bush of 321bs.—Firmn at 526 to Sic.
Corx.~Market nominal at 56c.
BarLey.—Nominal at 50c to 550, for now.
BurTkR. per Ib.—Markot quict. Fair dairy Wes-
torn, 14ic to 1640 : good to choice do, 160 to 170 ; Enat-
ors ’I'ownslnim 20¢e to 2lo.
HRFSE. # |b.—Markot stondy ; Factory fino 11c to
11i0; Finost new 19 to 12},
g R Phsnidn, S ekt et e
8. $17.50, in Mess, 0 $16.
Laxp.~—Vinter steady at 1i4e per lb.

'
7/~ EXTINGUISHER,
¢ Absolutely gxo

best protoction against fire.”
Usod by Rnélron 8, P e .

toambonts. Hotols, -
Factorios, Asylums,
Fire Dapa.monu, &o,
Sond for * Its Record.’ .
F. W. FARW, Seerotary,
407 Broadway, New York.

TELE

BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE,

$10.

Road what an honest Quakor says :

WESTORESTER, Pa., 7th month, 10th, 1872,
RE8PEOTRD Fntlhm:

Wo value tho little Ten-Dollar Sewing Machine
highly. Notwithstanding my wiis ie n very delicate
woman, sho has yecently, without apparent fatigue,
mado for me by its aid & whole suit of Fronch habit
cloth; also anothor light summer cont, besides many
other garments. ler Phyniolnn forbids a treadle
machine being brought Into the houso. We esteom
the Beokwith Sewing Machine ns » great boon, and
if we could not procure another we would not know
what pecuniary valuo to nttach to it.

I oan cheorfully and confidently recommeond its
:El?ttt‘l)uusg:: ‘::xl\'c‘l’ nrg_wnntingt;uch a machine. With

s N J
all that is promisod for it. % it will do
Rospectfully thidt'rlond.
WM. P. TOWNSEND.

Sont to any addroas on receipt of $10.
BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE CO.,
236 8t. James Stroct, Montroal.

810 SEWING MACHINE.

K WANT ENERGETIC AGENTS

* MALE and FEMALE, in every section of
tho country, who can earn from $5 to $10 per day b
solling the ** Beokwitu $10 Sxwixo anmg,"wziog
is h}l}hly recommondod by the Sefentific American
V. Y. Independent, Hearth and Home, )’hrmolwl'ml
Journal, American Artisan, American Agriculturist,
&o., &o., (the latter taking 1,000 as promiums for
subscribors), and by the thousands who are now
using tho machine. Sond $10 for machine. Cirocu-
5 anteniedt  eaton 8 mess of o

) oninls, Xo.. sent froo addressing

the BECKWITH SEWING MAG.UIN}{ CO.,
3-42-d No. 286 8t. James Stroot, Montroal.

LADIES’, GENTLEMEN'S & CHIL-
dron’s Felt and other Hatsclouned, dyed
and biocked in tha Iatost style and fash-
ion at GEO. E. G y BUCOBSSOT to
G. W, KETCHUM, 606 Craig Streot.

4 10. M

INVEST
YOUR

MON E X

EITHER IN

Indianapolis, Bloomington & Western
RAILWAY EXTENSION

FIRST MORTGAGE
7 Per Cent.

GOLD BONDS

OR IN
10 Per Cent.
MUNICIPAL BONDS.

Maps, Pamphlets and Ciroulers furnished upon
application.

W. N. COLER & CO., Bankers,
22 Nassau 8t., New York.

CHEMICAL FOOD AND NUTRITIVE

TONIC.—Without Phosphorus no thought,
say the Gormaups, and they might add, no action,
since Phosphorus and its compounds aro known to
bo the motive power of the nervous and museular
system. They constituto moro than half the mato-
rial of the human body, being found in overy tissuo,
and their presonco is absolutoly cssontial to nutri-
tion, as they gromoto the conversion of albumen in
tho food into fibrino, whiich is tho vitaliring agent of
p1 70, hoalthy blood. They are now coming into uni-
versal usc in Europe and Amorica in the treatmont
of Scrofalous, Cunsumptive and Veneroal discases,
wkich are caused by impoverished and poisoned
blood : and in disonses of women suffering from irro-
gulrritios, obstrnetions, and exhausting discharges,
inpsle, puny childron, and that condition of nexvous
and physicnl prostration resulting from bad habi

train of evils known as a fost lifo. The great relia-
bility and promptacss in its cffests in immediatoly
and permancntly restoring the_devitalizod constitu-
tion, *has made Dr. WHEELKR'S COMPOUND
ELIMR OF PHOSPHATES AND CALISAYA, a
x{%xit ggvorlto with tho Phyaioians and public. Sold
at 31.

TELESCOPES.

Tho $3.00 Lord Brougham Telescopewill distinguish
the timo by a Church ecloock fivo, & flags ten,
landscapes twonty miles distant ; and will define the
Satollites of Jupitor, &e., &a.. &o. is oxtraordi-
nary cheap and powerful glass is of the best make

_possesscs achromatio lensos, and is equal to ono
costing $0.00. No ‘Tourlst ot Rifleman should be
without it. Sent free by Post to any part of the Do-
mibion of Canada on receipt of $3.00.

MICROSCOPES.

The now Microscope, This highly finished instru-
ment is warranted to show animalonlm in water, eols
in pasto &o.. &o., magnifying soveral hundred times,
has a compound body with achromatic lenses.  Test
object Forcops, Sparo Glnssos, &o., &c. Ina polished
Mahogany Caso, complete, price $.’i.00 sont frec,

H. SANDERS,
Optiolan, &o. 120 St. JTamos Strect, Montroal.
(Send ona Cent Stump for Catalogue.)

AT BT L THir
EAGLE FOUNDRY, MONTREAL
GEORGE BRUSH, PROPRIETOR.

ESTABLISHED, 1823.

Manufacturers of Steam Engine, Stoam Boilersana
machirery genorally,
Agent for JUDSON’SPATENT GOVERNOR.

3-28m.

RAY'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

Coughe, Colds, Bronchitis, and Asthma, it will
give almo}tu’ immedlate relief. It is also h?;’:bly T8~
commonded for restoringthe tone of tho Vooal Organs.
The virtues of Red Spruce Gum asre well known.
én the Syrup tho Gum is held in complete solu-

on.
Yor salo at all Drug Stores, Price 25 conts
bottle, and Wholesalo and Retail by tho Proprietor.
HENRY R. GRAY, Ohomist, .
144 St, Lawronoe Main St.,
3-255. Montreal.

7 ANTED~TEN YOUNG MEN AND
FIVE YOUNG LADIES to qualify as Tole-
grn&xh Oporators. Situations found for those who
study and recoivo n oortifeate of profisioncy. For
full particulars apply at once to lgm essor HEBERT,
Do)INION TRLRGRAPR INSTITUTE, 76 Groat St. James
Stroet, Montreal. - -
JAMES VAUGHAN MORGAN, °
8-34tf Propriotor.

Tax HEARTESTONE is printyd an@”iablished by Gxo,
- E.Dxsnarats, 1, Plags/i’Armes Hill, and 819 St.;




