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THE FAVORITE.

Manon 1, 1878

\ TUore was 1o help for it ho must ges thom
on; hdé could not ge in his sUppors, and his old
bools J¥ore k00 i advanced into tho “sbro and
Yellow? to'ho seon in company with.thy gose
goons Bpparol which ho had provided espootally
for thig fon} o, thorefore, eat with o sigh
of resignintion on tho edge of & chair rnd triod
o poryiads the Dow.coruaors 10 go on oaay,

1o triod tho right boot Aret—somehotr men
genorutly do try tho right boot nmt—and it
went oh boautifully; one strong steady pull, o
slght wriggliug of tho toes, & light tav of the
heot, ahid 1t was on,  Mr, Fovrlor folt so olated
at bis sucocss that he ross and watlked a fow
steps 2bont thy room in the ono boot and aslip.
pcx;gg sco botr 1t wont. It wont ‘well; and he
lrc’-l uled himself with a satisficd air to try tho
¢ 13

Whea accidents happen, they usually oceur
With the loft boot, and 80 it was with M r. Fow-
ler; Just in proportton as thoe right »ot had
gone on casy, §0 tho left boot scomed deter-
wined to have u strugglo for it before ylolding
and allowing itself to bo walked in as any ro-
spectablo boot ought to do.  First thero was a
dectded misunderstanding betwean tho heol
and tho ipstop; botb wantod 1o go down to-
Rether—tho heel having w littlo tho worst of it,
—~which regtlted fn 8 doad-Jock, snd noamount
of wriggling and steady pulling conld persuado
that buot to budge; then Mr. Fowlordiscovered
ttat tho boot was twisted o littlc, and ho hadto
tuk - it ofand put it on stralght; thon the toes
g+t bent ths sock, which haa becomo u
littlo damp with thé perspiration superinduced
by the exertion of the firsy encounter, atuck to
the iining of the dboot, and snother doad-lock
cusued.

A good five minnles had bacn apent; tuo
hands of {hs qlock poicted to five minutes to
cight, and Mr, Fowler vory neatly aworp as ho
Limaes. 50 f085 sy gotag %o 00, drocsing tavio
time; bo Boing 0 ng-tablo,
tnsk 0p a Hox ofpowdsred chialk, and 3
portion of$is-contehta fnto the boot, giving it a
& wd shake to make tho powadsr -

~ I'll gef yon-on this timo® he mutierad, #or
I'll kpow'why® =~ v~

He know whyight oft. Bexiing himsolf on
the edgo df the chalr, Be clovated hix foot, in.
serted 1t 1a$0 tho Doot, and, after gontly work-
ing it well’ down, gave s long pull, o stropg
Pulj, and a po') altogethey,” fianly dotormined
to got it 43 ‘thent or pover. But, alas for tho
vanity of humén expectationat Whilo the foot
wras at its groatest attitnde, whils ‘the poll was
atits mn;xmnn;tstrenxth, uml“tha boot aug
severest pollit.of resisigooe, ®orack, crack,
went both strape, and 2fr. Fowler, totally un.
preparea for »o unforescen a ostazirophe, el
backward pvos tho chalr, and roled Jgnomint«
ously on thp ficor, 1o the serjous isarrsngement
of the stifshirt-front, and very nearly causing
u distocation of the opllar bulton.

Then ho did mrear., Thoro #Ra no doubt at
all about 1t this timo; ho gava vent to an ox.
pression whicth ought to have convinced agy
right-mindod hoot that §¢ ought to go omi but
no, that obstinato boot wras beyond cortrol, and
o ald not be by any mokng perraadod to do its
« aty, and go, after ane mors inefldetusal trial,
Alr Fowlor was foreed 10 givo up the contest,
Asournfully ha pallad off tho tight boot, which
had behiavod-so well; spltefslly hokicked away
the left boot, which had behaved 80 badly; and
with o sad, but resigned smils putron tho old
boots which he'had s0 scornhilly rejocted 8 fow
minutes before,

The boots wero old; they woro alightly torn,
apnd they peodod dlearing; but thero was vo
holp tur it hs must wexr thom or potbing, £0
ne wiscly determined to submit to circmm.
sunnices and don bis old fricnds, mentully re-
sutviug, however, that he wonid keep his fect
s much undor the 8ol as posxtble, or hide
them bebind the friendly shadsaf Boaale'sdress

1 e was parmitiad to sit suficlontly olose w0}

her. :

Bul they needed tleaning, Thet fanll was
quickiy remedled, and in w-short time ho had
tncom sha ke mirrors. Hapailed them on,
paced his foet togethar and gazed st them with
sumettung ke a amilo of satisfaction; thoy did
nout lock €0 bad after all; it was wondoerful how
a good doso of blacking and a lttlo skiiful
brushing bad improved their personn) sppear-
ance. AB! thero was ons flaw he discovered;

the {00 had been mixsed; it did not shino
with}ho refulgent brightoess of the surround.
ing 1ésther; 1o clovated his foot on tho odge of

tho stoopod over, brushinhand, 1o rectify
tho mon’, and—oh! luckicss Fowler i—in
that s} momont tho sols * 2tton by which hig
b wero fastensd behind gave way with o
loud Bap, and he cotld feal his trowsera givo &
suddéntiart towards his knces.

Hdy was 4 terridblo pe Jtlon; ho oonld not go
out &x\om braces, his trowsers wonld not keep
up withoat them; it was (00 late to think of
ta.)dn(f thom off and sowing on a2 buttun, it
wonlg takd t00 much timo, o thers was nothing
left 0 @b Bt to go down steirs 0 tho scrvant~
sirl, and Wckkly requost her o pin him up,
whicl lie ohilzingly consented to do, and ao-
comPliabed tho task aftor having only twice
ruo tho pin Into his back,

Pour FFowler! his misfortancs had boon grest
and by was 1ot 1o @ very swoet or sorono mood
wheg ho Ut o cigarctio—a cigas would |
huvo.lafen o long W0 smoko—and, after put- |
tug 3 few cloves o Lis pocket, started for Miss
sodluw’s gosldence,
> I J °

20349 Basile Budlow, 4hé obgact of Mr, Fowlor's
atoration, was a fair-halred lttlo creature of

- * L]

quainled durlag her walks to and from sohool.
She lived with bor mothor and aunt in a amzl),
{wo-story hiouso in 8t Dominiquo stroot. Tho
houso had & bigh stoop, and tho fow squnro foot
of ground In front of 1t wero encloscd by & low
picket fonce, Mr. Fowler bhad succesded in
gaining an introducion to Mrs, Budiow, but that
lady thought Miss Bossio altogeihior too younz
to think of having a 10ver and Mr, Fowler's
visliis woro discoutonanced.

Ho had not scon Miss Bossio for sevornl days,
avadared not callat thahouse to fnquire forher:
it wwas, thorefors, with most ploasurabloes urpriso
thatfho bad openod a Jdolicato littlo onvelope,
whichsmollstrongly of muak and «vasornamont.
ed witha vory Mt litilo boy withougany clothos,
thouglitlessly polinting a hesdiess arrow at
nothing, and rsad tho following noto:

“ DRAR GUS:~I havo been siok for threo
days; mother and nuntie aro golng¥out to spond
tho ovening, and Chloe will hLave to go to
market, so I shall bo alone until about half-past
ulng. Como up if you can. Tho gas is veory
bad, and tho parlor ias almoat <lark at nights,
como up, won't yout

BrssIe.”

It was nearly half.past eight when M.
Fowlor reachsd tt» housse where his lovod one
dwolt; as Bo got uear to it ba threw away tho
Temnant of biscligarette, hastily took a conplo
of clovos from hir pocket, sliowoed thom up abit
andswallowad thoni. Yo thea smoothed down
his shirt front a3 much as its rampled conditton
wonld permit of, stralghionod his tio, guve a
ainal pull st his.coliartosoo thatl it was all right,
ran his fingars lightly over that left puff to be
sure 1t had not got out of plaocd, tugged st lis
vest to maXks it ljo smootb, gave s8lf o sord
of & shake to bo perfoctly oo that gvery-
thing wras all right, and then rang tho bell

There was tho tripping of light feolatops in
tho halls (he alight rugtle of & dross; a fint
susplales of patehoull floating through tha Xay.
bole, and then tho 1at h was raised And—

el the door didn't 0pas,

Thaga was o slight soand of impatienos on the
inslde of the doos a strong tug L0 open 1t—the
door didn’t scem {0 mind that j—and then
there was a ouriyus seitling sound, &s if som3
cnoadorned with coptoas crinoling badsuddenly
sat down; thon catne another rustling move-
mont as if ths same crinoline was getling up
agnln, andat tast a soft voloo sald,

119 that you, Gus 1™
* «Xes, darling® Mr, Fowler used the word
dasling bocause b folt confident no coald notba
ororheard, and ho also gaine. s Ittls ad-
ditional assurance from tho factof o two inch
door interposing betwecn him and the person
ho thos vanutred to addross. He hiad thought
ssveral timed that ho wonld lke to call Bessle
‘edariing,” but, .soriohow whon ths proper
moment for uslng tho toym srtived, ho bhad
alwarz lost courago ang had substitoled soma
other word not quite 2a agvotionato; but now,
thanks to tho interposing door he had galoed
oqurage cnough 20 uso the term, and he felt as
1£ 1o had assomplished something, and mental.
1y detorminod to try to use it again when thuso
was X0 interposing doer and it might lead to
hippler results.

#Qh-conr i gald o voice on 1bs other zidoof
the door, “thadoor Is locked I”

“Unlock it, darling,” promptly replied Mr.
Fowlor, now fuily making up his mind to uso
thas togm of endeatment and no otker.

*itBuk § ean’t, Gus,; tho koy {s gono.”® i

#Daswmn it ejaculated Kir. Fowlor; thls word
scomied A lUtdle, & vory Utile, ke «dariing’
througts dbp Zey-bols, and 2Mliss Bessle thought
ggmbnt.zhe more enlightenad reader knows

#DY, Hua” ghe cald, 4 what shall 1d0; thas
ow.:root_‘omoom : hlas Iocked ‘mes &n émd carried
awey the Xey: Ioannot open ths door,
+73 cau’t Tawlihrough the key-hole, darling,”
pid 3r, Fowler with a dosperato sitempt as
zaity, bol feslipg tbatif Chloo had baenpreseny
in 4l Peadh, and tis had a good bl, pockut knifo,
Dis wounid bave Uked to out her ap into smsll
pleces and introdncos ber fn detall into tho
aforesald orifioe.

« No, Gos,” said Miss Bessie, ¢ but—but-—
don't you think—porhaps—couldu't you try--
that 18, tho window isn't very bigh, you know ™

«0f course it 1sn't,” said Mr Fowlcr, as the
{deca suddenly dawned on him. «I'vo climbod
nigher placos hoforo now *

«Then walt 8 mingto until ] «.on it, and you
can got in thal way.”

Thore was apother gentlo rustlo of crinoline,
and tho sofl tripping of liitlo feet, asd Mr.
Fowlor gavo a slight hitch to his trowsers, just
a8 sailors aro popularly supposed to bo con.
stantly dolng, and proparod toclimbd up through
tho window.

I havo sald that thero was a low pickot fonco
onclosing tho fow foot of ground in front of tho
housc, and agalnst this Mr. Fowler leanod 1o
tha most pictarosqoe atutndo ho know how 10
assume, unyl the window oponed and ASiss
Bessio appesred.

How boaatiful sl looked {n the dim, shadowy
light with ber gwldon halr framing her pure,
girlish face all aglos with axoltement, and the
dim gas light—it was tad 3s sho had sald—
throwing a failnt beam of brightness over hes.
Very boautiful she looked, and vary dooply tu
lovo dMr, Fowler fol}, and bhe determinsd to
cxhiblt his prowess bofors his lady love, a8
gallant kopights of 0ld Wero wont o do before
thotrs.

1 havo sald that the ploket fonco was low, {a
fact it was sboat two fogl snd a hslf high, and
a8 Mr, Fowler’s left band rested on the top bo

uxieea with whom he had managod to ges ac. ,

thought he would oxhidbit his powoers as o

gymubhst—ho was & protiy good ono too—and
R0 ho’mado a alight spring atd vaulted Hgh'ly
ovor it

Ob, poor misguided Fowler! what made Sou
ohiongo color s0 violently, and nlaco your han!
so suddenly bohind you, as you alightod on *hea
Witlo grosa plot? ‘That troschorous pin had
glvoa way, his bracoa wore again unfastoned
and his trowsers in omiuont danger of sagging
down uncomfortably, Thoro was no friondly
sorvanl mald at hand now; no way to repalr
tho torriblo damago, and ho could only look up
at the beauleous vision above him and sigh,

Tho windotwy was about oight foos lugh, and
Fowlor oconld havo easlly sprutig up « os to
grasp tho window a1l aud swing himsolf fato
the room; but, «what would be tho ovn.
stquonces?”’ Ho shuddered as ho thought what
thoy might be, and ho strotoled bis hand up,
as if to tost tho distanco, and sald sadly,

«1t's too high.”

« Can't yon Jjump, Gus?”? asked Miss Bossio,
who wua rather hurt at hor laver’s apparcut
apathy, «I1 thought you could Jump over so
high”

41 oonld," said Mr. Fowlor sadly, ¢ but—but
I've spralned my,” bracos, he was golng to say,
but added, sankle.”

40b, I'm 5o sorry,” sald Ali¥s Bosslo Jeaning
down towards him, and looking moro Jiko an
angol than aver, Lio thought, «doos it hurt Fou
much #

4 No-~yog—that 13, not a groat doal.”

ul'm so.ry,” sald Bllss Bossio agnin, sym-
pathotically, thon, saddenly, #Ob, Gus! I'vo 4
splendid idoa; I'll got tho stop ladder Ohloo
used {0 bhang tho clothos up and then you can
get up twithodut any troutls, Walt 6 momont
and I will bring §t.”’

Tho beantiful vislop, 28 Mr. Fowler called it
disappeared, and Lo occupled thg fow spare
inutes bafers her polurn tn endeaviring to
find tho romuants of that troachorobs plo, 50
tbst bo might make soms kind of t3porary
Topalrs, if poaribld¥but ko, no trace of tho pin
oould be found, and ho could only givo an extra
hitsh ortwo to his trowsars, and awalt ASiss
Bessle'’s goturn,

Sho soon camo, and toar almost stood In hor
bright Ii{tle oyes as she sald,

+] declare it's too bad, Gus, that hateMml old
Chloo s locked tho dooT at t¥ e Voltom of the
stalrs loading to the kitchen, and I caanot got
tha steps ta Lelp you ups; I'm g0 sorry.”

8ho loaned far oui of the window, and he
drow himsaelf together as if forong doaperate

spring, for one moment ho heitated, thon [ EOP:

prodence prevalled over rashmess snd he oon.
tanted hlmsolf with reaching up to her and
trying 1o tako hor band, Sba bold 1t down pro-
vokiogly noar bim and ho gelzed thes plumd
11ttlo palm In hils and gently squoezsd it, THe
pressure was roturnod ; he conld swearlt was,
and he ratsod himsolf yot 8 liggio higher that ho
might prows tho datuty little Avgers to his lps;
his hoad was thrown back and his gaxe fixed
on the radiant face which glowed logs than te0
fool abovo Him; oud more ¢fort and he conid
roach hor hand; his throat was swolling with tho
strain of stretching 0 much, but wilh & strong
efibrt o raisod himsslf a couple of inches, his
Ups waero pressed to hor fAngers, hewas drinking

in gwoet dravghts of laving ogngend from hor.

eycs whon—s orack” wens that falthlssy collar
buiton, his “butterfly” fell to tho eatth, taih
onds of his collar staried tp under hig exrx, and
:; gﬁppod to thogroand thomughly dishrarian.

gg: m, vhon;igd m;:knowﬂ-emhmmmg
L ApPpo to bim, was garprised a!

his letilng go of har hand go suddonly. but ahe
sald s 850 was fust baginning to randem.
bar that (¢ was Dot sury proper $0 Ravs 3 Yonng.
mwan stahding unde? tL§ window Xissleg her
band, hnd that somo ot the neighbors xight sed
18 and roport the inct to her mothor, go xhasald

“Gua, '8 0o uge my Xoeping Fou mianding
thero, you can't go? lo, thata avident, and it is
after nine now and Chioo might camo back at
any minute, 20 I had better ssy good night. X
shall bo golng to achod] ox Munday, and, U sou
lixe, I will meet youaf. v schoot s over, attho
old pince, and wo will go to Alexnudor's and
have somo cream.”

Of oourse Mr. Fowler conld mako no ros-
ponse to this but ¢ yes 7 ho had not
onongh now to add «4ariing,” his two misfortunes
ooming on so suddenly on him had rathor Qls-
piritod him, and he climbed over tho fonco-—ho
@id not dare to jump this timo—in arathe: lazy,
caroless manner, Ho stood for o moment sadly
on tho sldewalk, half-lrresoluts which wag to
turn, and then foll on his car o soft, Kivery
volce, saylng gontly ¢

& Good-byo until Monday, Gus doar,”

How sweetly that word of endearraont slippod
from her ruby lps, and how dolightful it
sounded to tho onchantod Mr. Fowler; his
heart gavoe o groat bound and ho very noarly
scalod tho fonce and made a jamp at tho wine
dow to staal akiss from tho swcet ruby fips
which bad uttered that foud word; bat, pro.
dence forbade, and ho merely threw back his
head and kissed his hand to hor, saying gatly;

“Good night, dariing.”

Ab, Inckioss Fowler, his gvil gonins was
pressing him hand to-night, foras ho throw dback
bis huad ths action madoe thoe fooso ond of his
coflgr By up and strike him in tho eyo whioh
coused him to Lirn woecping AwWay.

L ] L [ . L 2 [ ]

Ar, Fowlor wondsd his way slowly and sadly
down 8t. Dominiquo streot; ho choso the dark-
cor and Joast frequontod sido of tho sirget—
altho' both sldes aro dark osnough, for that
matier—~and kopl wollin thoshado of tho houses

Wwith hils coat sollar pulled up about bisthroat,
Ho walked pensively dovi as far as Oralg
stroot and took o short ont across thy Shampde
Mars utoering ns directly as pomhlo for the
Richellou Hotel.  Arrived thoro ho ¢nifstsd tho
good scrvices of tho urbano bankeor, Iatuore,
and with his ald aod assistanco got hlmself
protty scouroly pinned up-—~two plins, srossiso,
{n tho brages this time, .
Thon Mr. Fowler thought ho Wwould tuko o
drink; having taken it, ho concluded ho wantod
o amoko, took a olgnr and sat down to onjoy it;
aftor o lttlo white ho concluded be would tyko
another drinke and 4id a0, ~
I am afrald AMr. Fowlops disturbed and
unocasy stato of mind hind rather intarfered with
his usual steady and sobor habits, for, on tho
ontranco of somo aoquaintances ho tosistod
upon standing drinks rvund on tho ground that
ho was ©juy going to have ong,”  Aftor that
ong othors followed, nid whon My, Fowler loft,
in company with his friends, about ten o'clock,
ho was very doubtful whother theto wos ounly
ono BL. Vincent atrcot for him to_iwalk up or
two; if ho skLut ong cye and took &'good &GuATe
look he could only 8oo ono; but, overy time hp
looked xrlth botheyes ha oonld 860 Lwo, andono
of thom soomrad to bo perforining o glow waltz
around tho other; whicl waAs moving and
which was stawding still e conld notquitd de-
tormine, any moro than ho conld mailo up his
ming which was tho nearest way homo for him
to take, thoono that mavod of thoono that
8t00d still -
4t was vory pusrling to sotilo thia quastion,
and Nr, Fowler leanod up against tho houss so
that he might thiok abost it at his lalstre:
what botboered hira most was whon ho shutthe
loft oyo sud saw oho street standing siill, 1t
wauld begla to move as x00n 68 he operied tho
xight oyo; but $fhe lovkod withi.the right tye
bo oould sece a stationary strpet which imme.
diatoly began moving wuén hie opaned the laft
eyo; that was what heoould not geltl {0 his
satiafaction, whothor iLwwas tho streot-ho zaw
with lis right eya that was moving, orwhether
it was the ono hs saw with his loft, and 80 bo
leaned againat the wall to think abovt . -

Ho wns no!, bowovoer, penaitiod to remsin
thero lusg for, ono of his comparions who was
sobor, took him by the arm and mited him

#Coana on, Gus, old boy,” hosald. #X had no
4flea yon were so bad b this,”

«Tahall rits,” ropliqqd Mr. Fowlor, “I'm »or-
fly gobcr; on' I cowndt tell svhich strood to

#What on earth have yor boen drinking to
get you so tight insuch a butry., I noversiw
you 60 bpforo. What did you dtinje?”

» Bracces,” replicd AMr., Fowler, sontentioualy.

' What 7 .

« An’ collar but'n.”

# 1 think you mast bo golpg maqd,” repl.ed his
ocompanion. # Here boys,” totho othoryweall o
cab andlot us tako him home.”

A cob was speedlly Lrought and Mr, Fowlor
and his companions gat tn.  Mr. Fowier recavs
crod quito as rapldly as he had deen attackod.
His drunkennoss scempl to Do of-45at ovanocs.
ocont kind wwhich will prostrals -4 man
for & fow winnios, but rapitly pesses away. By
tho time tho cab raached Placo DPArmes Hillhio
was more then half-sober, aud protested mguinst
going homo tn such plausibloterms that hiscom.
panions, thinzing ho was all right agreed to his
sroposal to go down to Froemanw’s «nd haye
8scmo oystors, . -

After oysters—and a fow ylaskey of a’elfand.
alf” to preveat tho oystgrs dissgreoclng with
them--8 gamo of billlanls was proposed sud
tho four adjouned to Jhadwick’s whore they
©ot & privale room-and anjoyed agnies gume for
about an hour,

It must not be suppotod that these games

wrars piayeddry : on fhe ¢cantrary thoy Jore wot

games, that Is to say the 103018 of oxch game
had to pay for drinks, thore were not.many
drinks, becauso tHero wore ROt Meny gaross
but, Mr. Fowlor condtlyed & paxiionsty dosiro
for brandy oock-tails, and not coutent with ths
rogular drinks on ¢nob game indulged {nseveinl
sdrinks betweon drinks,” which tonded (o
maXko his playing rather peculiar.

Wond-rful dliliardsdid My. Fowler play, and
marvellous wero the shots he made. The prin.
cipal dificulty’ seemed 10 bo that hp saw Loo
many balis on the tabio; bo novor saw foss
than soven or cight, unless he shut onoeys azd
then ho InvariaLly missed, and tho oxtrnor.
dinary mannor a1 which the balls mannzwd ¢ tun
avout tho tablo withont hitting each othor
greztly surprisod him. 81l ho was not dis.

v and, althe’ ho soldom mado a shot,
and raroly struck anything but the cashion, ho
wos hopeful and confident to the last, aad fett
fully porsuaded that when o ¢ gol his bang tn”
he could do wonders,

But altho’ ho coald do bothing with tha.bolls
ho did wondere with tho chalk, overy timo ho
misscd a stroke howchatkod his cuo, nut contont
with chalking tho tip ho coverod it hatl way
op its longth with o thick ©oat of chialk; ho
chalked b9 butt; ho chalked his hand clear up
to his wrist; ho chalked tho cashioh evory timo
Lo had to rost his hand onit; bochalked tho
Yridge whonover hio uad to u36 it; bo chaikod
his trowsers and hls nose, and oioe, 10 » AL of
partial abstraction, ho moditatively hognn
ochalking his bend until ho bad inteoduced o
largo promature patoh of grey halrs,

8tlll he wasn't drunk. Ch, dearno?! Hosafd
ho waan’t, and ho ought to know. ¥e Xopt his
logs woll, howover, walkoed about &1} right, and
tatked paotty seasonably; Lis facs whs vory
much dushod, and hig ¢yes looked ‘as 1f Lthey

had beon boiled and hud ndt gt {lorcognly

- ——— -
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oxked, but bo bohaved quiotly and cundorly, | peared greatly relloved swhon told that his batt tdnnxor for tho salo of recounting sdventt.os

wuch more 4o than soue sobar mon do

About oloven the purty toft Chadwiok's and
went down to tho $t. Jumes, whero thoy hud a
parting arink, Mr, Fowl-r avowing his inton.

tlan of golng to 8t, Urbain 8treot, and his com. |

pantonk stacting for thelr buurding-buuso
Univermity Stroet.

1 don't think Mr. Fowlor could havoe gone
atreolly Niomce, fOr It waa nearly twolvo o'cluck
when hio found hhmsvlf opposito tho Bank of
Montreal; he could still waulle » Hitde, bat In s
very uneertatn and wobbling sort of way. The
sldewalk fn front of tho Bunk munt decldodly
have beon oo unrrow, fur, althvugh there was
no ono olso near LUlm at the time, Mr. Fowler
could f1ot find rootu 10 paas tho lamp-post, aund
0 ran uguinst it,

ugkuze me, o fel'w; didden sheo'r.”

e leansd ap aguinst 1, and feollng ono of tho
projecting orunments, tuk hold of 1t and shook
it warmly,

«' hall rite, o' fel'w; 'll sheo’r home, nov’
far.”

1lo pazsod his nrm affectionntely around the
post, and lunuced his Loud ngalnst it; hishat fell
off; bat ho did not nutieo it, and {u o fow seconds
he wus woro thud half-usleep

“ Loalk 8 here, young fellar,” sald a loud, au-
thoritatdvo volce In hils eor, «this 'ora won't do,
What's thoe mutter with you?” und a bluv-coated
ltmb of thy Inw tud bt hand on his shoulder
and gavo him o shake.

"0 Ml rite, p'lesman; my irn 'l tako m'
hoeme?

«\Vill ho; woll I think not; I'll just run you
in and loave you whore you'll be woll taken care
of} 0 come alony, young follar, and 10 nouscnso
with you;” and o show his earncstness in his
futettton of « running bim 1n,” he took Mr,
¥ wier by thoe arm and tarned his stops to-
wands thc Contral Btation.

gur, and beforo ho had got him frirly acroess tho |
wtraet, AMr, Fowloer was fast aslecep and feil
heavily ~n tho stdowalk., Fortunately ho did
not hurt himself, and tho policeman, cailing a

cab, put bim into it and took him down to the

Central 8tation, whero hio was placed in ono of
the colls In @ stato Of UNCONSCIOUARCSES.

would bo two dollars and o half, und stiit more

80 whon Informed that four dollars aud » hait
| had been found on hiin whoe.. ho was picked up
} drunk onh Nutro Dawme stroot.

w ANl right, Doe,,” ho muttered, «I'll givo you
tho sllp yot ; your datectives can't arrivo bofure
| halt-past vlue, and by that tino I shall bo woll
on my way to Now York,” Ho stood near tho
dour while Mr., Fowlor mado 'nguiry about lis
cuso and ovorheard what was sald,

Mr. Fowler's ocaso was vory simple, two
Jullars and o haolf was required for bail and ho
was fice Lo go.  But hore o difllc ity aroae; Mr.
fFowler dido't Lnppen 10 havo two dollars and
o half, and he inquirod whether he could sond
for o friond. Tho turnlkey repited that ho could
do %0, and, after somo delay brought n small boy
who In consideration of o prumised guartor
ogreed to go to Mrs., Grub's aul informa Mr,
Fkarron of the unpleasant condition iy room.
mnto was fn,

\WWhilo Mr, Fowler had been talking to tho
turnkoy, Mr. Harway had been observing hWim
attentively; and whon tta Loy bad beon dis-
patcted he turned to Fowlor and satd:

« Excuse me, sir, I'm a perfoet gontloman,
and I mean no offonceo, but uln't 1 soun you
somewbhbores bofore ?”

“ Vory lUkely,” roplied Mr. Howler. good-
humoredly. ¢ I'm pretty woil knownin Aout.
real”

# 1'm blessc I” oxclalmed Mr. Harway, &3 &
sudden tight soemod to break in on him, ¢ I'm
bleszed Uf you aln’t the gontleman Lhat was 8o
anxlous to break tho lttly gamoof aro I had at
tho Inst races, You sbouldn’t play 80 rockloess,
atr, or yov'l) loso your monoy.”

« I'm pretty suro to lose it playing with you,”
rejolued Afr. Fowler, turning away: but Alrn
Harway put bis band on hig arm and detatnod

But {t wvas 0o uso; | him,
tired and outruged uaturo conld stanad it no ton-

« Bxcuso me, sir, but you wero Wwith Mr,
Morton that day, waan't you?”’

&8 m‘"

« He's o great frlond of yours, atn't bhe ¢

# Yos; Isthot any of your business ?”

« Woll, I'm blessed ! sald dr. Harway, with
eraphasis; ¢ I'm bloased If this aln’t tho queos
cst go 1 ever heard of,  Now, Doc., my boy, I'l

Mr, [fowier did not awako fromm his drunken
sloep until about six o’clock {n the morning. Ho |

pe square with you boforo night. I oouldn’t
atford to stay in tho city long onough to do &

uad 00! pusted o very quiet or agreeable nmight; ' myself, but I'll Ax yor now, pover fear. Como

ho hat slept, but that sleep had heen greatly
disturbed by dreams which w ¢ partinlly
won lee. Ho dreamt that he - a3 chained
down to o bod f 10e, whito legions of tleroe and '
terrible-looking mousters golloped over him, !
and bs wuy powcricss to resist their constant

attocks.  Monstrously bidoous shapos, with

long, elsmmy, sticky legs, scomed toerawl with '
alckening siuninecss over his face, nibbiing at

his lips &0d oycs, and scratching with malig-
usnt pleasure the end of his nose. Cu~ious fan-
taatio vialons of snonster ruts, with huge giitter-
ing white teoth, and talls of prodigious lsngth
aud shioknoys, passed beforchim. Bquonks of sur-
pasuing londness and shrilinces wero ringing to !
it cars, aod the dull, rusty ereaking of gigantic |
porials ever aud anon crashed upon his broin.
Vv 4 shrleks, and cries, and ribald laughter, and
profeno words scomed 1o riog porpetaally in thio
air; tho low wall of sorrow, tho wild outburst
ot fronzy, tho pilcous ploadiog of maudlin drun-
konuesa wure heard over and over by htm, A
dim chaos of sound appeured to bo rolling cou-
stantly through his mind, and slowly moulding
120} inte dotinite shapo. Me alept; but it was
the woubled, distomperod slecpot tuo drunksrd,

hero a minute, If you please, sir,” ho continued
to Fowler; ¢« 1 have something of finportance
to toll you swhioh concorns your friend, Mr. Mor
ton. ['m s perfoct gonticmap, and 1 nover tolls
allo when the truth will do,os Well, 20 you oan
boliovo overy word 1 gay.”

The two mon sst down togother, and boforo
Mr. Farron had arrived Mr, Harway had related
all he knew aboat Dr, Grifiith to the astonished
Ar. Fowler.

« { don't supposs I shall make anything out
of tuls job now,” sald Mr. Harway, in conclu- |

sion; « but I promised tho Doo, I'd got sqanro
with him for that Rick last night, and I'm a

L gontlomany, and always Xcep my word
when it don’t pay botisr to break it,"”

{To de continued.)
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THE BRIDGE OF NEUILLY.

BY EDWARD XING.
«The Avepus of tho Grand Armyi? How

which ruoks and wrenchos th. braln with | Uko u aavro 1t sounds - .the pOROrGUS Name of
friguiful viziony, and ieaves bim in tho morn- ’ the glittering stread which runs from the Tri.

iug wi tred, anhing limbs, and a dull, beavy
hozd Witk ALLTD ahuuiing pluns dortiang through
it

14 was still quito dark (n the closc, fettd cell

whon Alr. FuWior awuko uld tried 10 cotioct his | tefla RN NOw coant a dugrace,

umphnl Arol to the Porto Malliot, ur Paris,—
bow Uke & sneer! For thoro is uo grand army
now, and tho very Umbs of tho greay Ggure of
« Departare” on tho Arch stem nerveless. La.
a dsfeat for

scateled omaes sufficiently to tey whero hg | overy fete-day, and hor anniversarias are Allod

wus. Thyg hortons of hus droam wero parually

roailsed, (2 thero worp anciont and wise ook |

with mourning.
1o Mailios Gate 18 the oatlot in thelfortifea.

tng fala prosprcliog abLodt Wwo bodies of the i Hons for the ¢ Avenue of tho Gmnd Army,”

rocambont Hgurcs un tuc damp foor, aud ro-
glmenls, squadrons, brigudces apd armies of
cOCa;UaCches Wero perfurining thelr cvolutions
along the fluor, the walls, tho sluopers and tho
coiung, tho ntimosphero was heavy with tho

whicb, as }t wandors overthe 8elve on tho mas-
sivo xlono bridgo not fur from ths walls, be-
comes tho ¢ Avonuo of Neuilly.” From tho
Triumphal Arch you can sco as far as Courbe-
volo—nearly threo miles in a straight lne—a

" irds of tho way
fusucs af stale liquor and stili siator tobacco, | hard, whito road, boxdyrcd mp-t.h
and it seomed oy i a combipation of every | by clegnat Bouses. Nondlly is o saburdb much

xnuwn and unknown stench perviddod tite place.
Tucro was about a dozen tumates of tho colt
besido Mr. Fowler, and tkoy woro for the nost
lylng on tie floot in 2it surts of uncomIort-

ubdlo positions Just us thoy had foilon whon fArst
brought in; sume lutd ob their back with arms

affycted by tho Paristans, bocause the davor of
tho great city is thore combined twith o few rus-
¢ charms, and it cost thom a hard strugglo to
como inside the walls, and leave their ploasant

and legs extonded, niouths opon and stonturian

cupicd by o bronzo statuo of Napoleon tho

over dinner in tho ovening,

The old bridge ot Noullly swas tho scenc of
many a bloody combat during the Communal
sway. Tho advonturous scout was dally strick.
on dowu thore, but no record was mndo of his
uonth 1n tho oficial journal. It will bo lmpos-
slblo ovor to ostimato tho losses at thia dread
point. Dombrowsk!, tho robol general, hand.
some, light of foot, and fenrless, snuntered vory
near to tho dreary beit of waste country which
lod to tho bridge on the Parislan sido many
timos by day aod night, and walked unharmed
omong secomingly doadilost rain of shells and
bullots. At night the Vorsallles batteries al-
ways kopt up o tromendous rain upon tho
bridge, fecarful lost somo attempt to tako it
might bo stccessful. Tho weary walchors at
tho gatos wero ofton hurled into fragments by
tiie sudden acrivat of o hugo death-messengor,
and thefr mangled and dixseverod corpass were
found beaped upon tho rumparts or strewn in
tho dlitches in tho morping. A poor womnn
arrived ouo noou with her hushand's dinber.
pull. ¢ Ho will neod it 1o longer, oitoyenne,”
sald a sorgeant; and, as sho atooped sbovo the
ocorpso of her dearcst, o sbull splintor carrjed
away one of hor arms and oponed o ghastly
soam in hor moe. Two marines wero firing 8
long-range cannon at the battertes around Cour-
bavolo ono bright dey. Ono man was blowd
away from his post; the other, sallorliko,
loaped on tre gun, and defled with rudo gostures
tho mr-off onomy. Fresontly o well-directed
shot kitled him alko, Two more marines took
tho dead mon’s duty, and the fight wont ot a#
stornly unylelding, 8s grimly, grotesqueiy ter-
riblo as bofore.

Qne fair April afternoon, when tho Soine rip-
pled in gleaming boauty past tho great painces
and undor the noblo bridgesont into fields which

had put garments of lovoliest greon over their

breasts, torn and woundod by the shock of con-
tending armiocs,—whon the long walks in tho
Champs Elyséos wers odorous with perfume
from the thousand shrubs, and the great Arch
rejolced in tho maguificentsaushing, therocamo
a serjea of crashing detonntions from tho Cour-

bovole bsttories, and from many otherson tho |

high ta blo-lands, miles away, which indicated
that o genoral sitack had begun, It was not
long aft ~r the desperato confliot ovor tho bridge,
in which Gen. Besson bit tho dust, and bun-
dreds of brave mien in both armics went down
in o fow brlef boarg, On tuls occasion the atten.
tion of those Parisians who bad no sympathy
with the insurreciion was arrosted by ths ex-
traondinary activity at tho Communist head-
qoarters, and the signs of trepidation znd
alarm mauatfosted. Members of tho Communo
hurried from tho Hotel de Ville, with thelr red
sushes girt about them, sand, porched aswkward-
iy on thetr neighing and rearing stoeds, basten.
ed furward the battallons which eamo rapldly
from tho insurgent quartors. Dombrowski and
tus staff gagoped thunderously through the
Arch and uway to the sceno of actios, the gal.
1ant young Poles in his trata sitting thoetr borses
with tho easo and grace of Indians, and casting
not alock upon tho cager citizers, quostioning,
« What 18 it? Are they attacking?” In less
than an bour after the gencral bombhardment of
tho Maiilot Gate had bogup, ton thousand poo.
plo had gathered sround the Trinmphal Arch,
The spring heat and glare were almost over-
powering; but tho 1adiss spres their parasols,
and tho gontlemen tied their handkerschicnnd
newspapers over thelr haw, and twaitsd; pre-
sontly the Comnmunat batterios bagan 10 speak
oat, and the cchoes had hardly begun to revard-
orate bofore tho crashing respongos camaé from
tho * masic-baxcs af M. Thicrs,” &y 8 Jady nsar
me called thom, Shellsoccastonally struck vory
noar the cdgo of this dense maxs of gazors, and
thon thero was &n immaonse stampede; and
shricks {rom tho feminine portion of the curious,
somi-gontos! mob.

Here was a crowd of Frenchmen and women
watohing, with noapparent fosling save that of
amusoment, the strugglo botween two fctions
of Frenchmen-—atrugglo 1n which vast destruo-
tion of Ufe and property was involved.—The
women were impatient far tho carnage to come-
meoenoe, and freoly exprossed thelr idoas o that
suljoot. * That o dbaitle?”’ cried one, “but wo
sc0 10 bloodP' #No; but it Madameo would
only step down to thy dalilot Gate sho would geo
a great desk” Madamo shrugged her pretiy
shoulders and gontly declned.

With glasses wo distinguishod & sudden move-
mont of batleries at Courbevois, and almost in.

mansions, whon tho sloge begav. High up on ! stantaneously a fearful, thrilling, blood-ohtiling
Courbevole’s it stands & podoestal, formerly oo- |

sorics of reports burst from the basuons andthe
gatos of Paris on our side. Uehind us wo heard
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munal troops this time. 7Tho Versaliles hute
torivs had rotired, aumdl thoro werc ontlituus
black patches beto and thoro on tho white read,
which, whon examined with n glure, proved 10
bo mon and homnes siaiit oe woarated. Un Lho
0ld bridge there werg vno or two dismountst
cavalry-mon muadly trylng to snahngy taviy
horses and edcape from tho fire which the sue
trontiug  Vorsailials kept up. Tho criwl
around tho Arch, griovoualy dlsappointed ihat
tho attack had Dot succuodod, moverld nwa,,
growling orsatirlzing tho insargentx, nudscarves
1y noticlog tho trulun of woundad which weie
brought toward s tho groat ambulatico notr tho
Paluco of Indust vy, NIEHT 8004 cang, ol wer
1ty pall of dnrkucas overall tho porturbod town;
and tho citizons, in tho cafts In mid-vity, dus
gan to dlsouss with moro than usual feeliny tho
tromondous ovents swhich had that day oceurret
uround tue Bridgo of Noulilly,

When the great day of armistico caine, whon
tho Vorsaillafs wers compolled to glve u breath-
ing space, that tho dead might bo buried und
4he avonuos cleared of tho dabris of battle, all
€30 world and hig wifo flocked t0 880 tuc drewt
spoctacle, Tho tuwnof Neullly was disiuantled,
desolate, overwhohtned, thrown {inoto primal
chaos. Houses were torn into pioturesque
masses of ruln, in whose rematns forlorn inha-
bitants worosearo Ling for the remuants of theus
household traasures. Hoaps of doad mon were
lying in tho oellars of certal. dosorted vitiny,
and on somo ot the lifeless dlstortod fentures
starvation ¥as nplalnly marked. Over the otd
Bridge of Neullly that day rol'ed many & wagon-
load of supremest woe, Tho grand and naul
stroggle for tho pocsession of Parls was to com.
menos, and Neullly was tho key of tho situativu,
Tho armistico bggan early in theday, and thea-
sands of wagons rollaq out through the gates sre
noontide had ast in. Evon after tho bombard.
mont had begnn agaly, towardeveuug, aud the
tbandgera of tho robel farts awoke, tho wagons,
loaded with hougehold goods and with hali-
starved fugitives, wero hurrying forward, re.
galning the fortigcations amid & rain of death
dealing missiles. Somo peoplo left the houses
whish for twoenty daya had been nnder fire 0
meat thoir death before they had reached tho
Matllol bestions. Towards efght o’clock in tho
avening the spectasclo was thrilling and horrible.
It was & vast mobd, ftecing before & namoless
and tndefinable terror, yolling, praying, cursing,
trampling each othor in tho dust, and cryinyg
out that the Communlsts haq broken faita and
opened fira baturo tho appolnted time, It wus
not until long past midnight that the sentinels
at the pates wore ralisved of the labortous duty
ofsearching the hesvily-ladon wagons, anxious:y
looking for spics or infernal machines. T 1o
Vareaillss troops had established thelrlines hiuife
way between the Neullly bridgo and tho bai.
torics st Courdbevols, and were visitad during tho
day by thousands of people who begged them to
desist from the strugglioand roturn 1o Versa tes.
Bt the lines maintained o snlion and dogge
domoan T, and answered all entreatios with an
tmperative movement of tno bayonet, whica
caused & vely rotreat, Thero werg some vory
affsoting incidents during the period of the ar.
misttes. Qne old man, who vas removod from
a spocies of infirmary wherg, in tho caro of s.i-
foring fellow-crontures, he bad spant tho deties
part of big jife, scroamed and fought furiously
whon the Communals carme to remove bim,
and, although {nformod that it was dono tosavo
his lifo, refused to b0 carrled away of hisown
will and prefarred to remain and perish wiwn
his houss. A lttls baby was Hund in the ccliar
of one ot tho mansions, tightly cluspe? fn tho
w&mloﬂumomer. Both had bean doad many

(3 .

It wason tho day that Dombrowski undere
to0k his famous movement against tho Vere
salllos troopg boyond ths dridgo at Neullly that
ths foliowing tragzio incldent occurred, A raw
bsitalloR o7 astizans from Rellevillo was sta.
tioned at acertain point not farfrom tho tridge,
sod, undor ths unnocustomod rafn of missiles,
bus illy beld it ground, Dombrowsk! arrived,
radisnt, sndacious &3 over. Ko lsaped from his
horss snd approachod the barricsde bdehind
which thie bottalion was waveriog., « You are
afraid)’ sald he soornfully; ¢1ook at mo-—l am
not foarful” And ho mountad the barricads,
although bullots wero fiying thick as hail around
him. He took off his cap. “Gjive moa cup of
wine,” zald he, «and I will drfok confusion to
the cnomy.” A tin cup fllled with wino was
brought, And at thet very moment a sholl splint.
er atruck tho wine-bearer, and iid him dylug
bohind thoe barricade. Dombrowskl leapdd dotyu
and took the man in his arms, «Wo weroe not
afrald, thou and I,” he sald, and tho rough fole

d Dot you re  Groat, As you {ook from tho Triumphbal Arch | tho rumblo of approaching artillery, and tn o
fxﬁ'ﬁmﬁ?ﬁ&fﬁeﬁ; oumis wero ‘; this podessal stands out, black, ngainat tho hosi- ' fow moments two Communal batieries whirlod
cruachiod tnto small heaps, heud down, looking | son, a lapd-mark for milcs around, And it bo- :mmugh the crowd, cutlng i. with sstoulshing
82 3¢ o4, VLD VT LWO Wors awake and standing | CAIO & very golablo lagd-mark to us in Parils ' rapldity 1010 two sacilons, and was away to tho
&t tho varred dour tr3ing to Induco tho turnkey ¢ 10 Communs-ume, foraround 1t atd just beyond : s front,” Carringos wore overturnod, women
10 procure them somne coffoe. Uno man WMI it woro planted many of tho batterica which ' and chlldren scrosmeod, and fraotious horsos ran

lows around shed tears,

Finally, ono cl day, the Vorsailies troops
poured ovor tho Bridgo of Neuilly, thoough
tho dosertad Malllot Gate, and along tha bhroad
avenuo toward, the Triumphal Arch, Tha tri.

f3122%,]
somcthing to himsclf, and as Alr. Fowlor rose
to appruach tho duor hio struck thls mun with
hin foot,

w] bog your pardea, sir,” ho anid politely, « 1t
was quite oocldentsl I &ssuro you, but this

Avenug of tho Grand Army, and tho Triumphal
Arob,

Tho Communists, had mado very amplo pro-
parations against tho onomy on oll tbay side of
{ Paris toward tho Bois do Boalogne, St. Cloud,

. ambuag over | Wore ongagod in sheliing the Matlot Gate, tho {awny. An aglio Parisian youth monnted tpon
ey ot Sy gl o 70 z | tho great bas-roltefs of the Triumpuai Arch, and

all at onoo criod ous, ¢ They uro coming. I can
so0 them driving {n the Communists1” A ter-
rible oconstornation followed. 8hells began to
fall thickly in tho strocts adjasent to the Arob,

placo Is s0 crowded there la scarcay roum to , and Varsatites. The great gates wero doubly !and Valdrien oponed a gallingfiro on many basg-

movo Hithont sinikiug sumoevne.”

\ aud triply barrod, and tho bastions wore tho-!

tions wlich bagd hitherto boen snfe. Tho potu.

o All Hight,” roplied the man, «that's crough, | roughly manned by tho uboonth but resolute ' Uar whito smoka of battlo hid everything fu its

you re apeat.oman I cau soc, aud as I'm o perfect
geutlcman mysell I can’t expect nnythlng"morc
than su apadogy from anocther gentieman,

Tho mul rose sud approactied the door at
the samu tmo as Fow.of, aud ey onquired
togothes if tuey cvwid Lo alluwed to ball thom-

1v08 QUL
”zxvg.' Harway (for, of couric, it was him)ap-

| solkiteLy., 1ua tho clear cryatal woather of April,
} thousands upon thousands of peopld poured oat
, of tho great avonuss of tho city to 860 tho Sght,
and to watch, from carringes poslod on 00nvo.
niont cminencon yho bombardmont of the forls
in the Alsaucs. America waa amply ropresont~
od ovory day, and the fair daughtors of Gotham,
{ Baston, Ohvcago, and Eau Francisco ofton braved

lmponetrablo shroid. Bafore it cloarod away
tho crowd was rodiced by oso-hatlf. Tho ladies
waore nat s0 anxtous for the horrors uf bettlo as
beforo, and pooped Umidly from tholr castlagos
at the cornars of tho Rao do Chaillot and olher
avonuos at & safe distanoo from tho Aroh.

As the curtain 1ifted, 16 was eylden? that the
situation had obhavged, andin favor of the Come

color foatad from tho windows of the battored
mansgions; thogay hussars galloped nolsoly over
the fallen barricades; and the cead men whoso
thickly skowed tho wasle ground noar the
bridgo wore hasilly buried. Thero wasalaughter
&t Nouilly; thoro was slaughter at the Matllot
Gato; death and destruction eyverywhore; and
the May Lreezes boro Laro-breath and blood.
scent 10 tho nostrils of tho incoming victors.
Canno wers placed upon tho old bridge, and
stont artillarymen grimly waltod thero shaorder
to throw sholls into tho canlr of the subjugnied
elty. Dombrowaki bad bean at the bridge oa
tho very morning of his defoat, and had despaiz-
ingly admitiod that tho ensmy wonld soon iake
tho bridge, &3 his mon would 20} srrangs thome
£01ves a000rding 1o his ardess. .And whoh the
ridgs1s nolonger otirs, he sadd, Pacis tylost tons?

. -
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LI¥T A LITTLE.

————

LA o NitLY N e t
Nelghbar, 1ond a holping hand
Tu tuat heavy ladon brother,
Who for woakness searco ean stand.
W it totheo with thy sirong musete,
Seotns o ljght and easy load,
Is to him a pouderous bundon,
Cmmberlag his pligrim road,

Liftn Mttlat 110t a lttlo!

Efurt givos one added strength §
Th.twhich staggurs him whon ristag,

Thou eanst holdat arm’s full lougti.
D« his fault thiat ho 18 focble,

Nut thy pralse that thou art stroug.
Jt s God makes lives to difbr,

Somoe from walling, somo m\om soug.

L'ttalittio} 1Rk o littlo!
Many they svho need thino aid;
Many Iringon tho roadside,
*Neath misfortuno's dieary shado;
Tiss not by (Ko icst and Lovite,
Heedloss of thy fellow.mar §
But, with heart and arms oxtended,
Bo tho good Sawnaritan,

LESTELLE.

BT TOR AUTIQX OF ¢ THE R0SE axp ATlyrock,” xr0.

——

CHAPTER XX.

A LAST X¥IORT TO REACRR A SRARKD OOK-
SCIRNCE-

Whon Mr, Panlton paid his promised visit to
L.estelle, ho was mot by Miga Hil, wbom he
hing hithorto contrived to avold, Bhkoe gavo
him tho usual Plabid groeting, but tho pleasure
that %Sod to dush her fade¢ facg was 2 longer
viaind.

wLesteliv has o headrchbo, and I havo.pére
sun.cd her not to gt up,¥ she sald, as sho Jod
the way (nto the drawipg-room. ¢ Sho bids
mo gay sho vl bave confidenco in yowr pro-
miges.” .

s« Tcll her that sho acts wissly, For my own
enke, J shall not disappaift hor oxpestations,”
lie answered; and then thoro was an awkward
pause, Which nolther sgemod to know how to
break.

«l bave Jearned from her,® Lettico took
courago atlast to toll him, “that next Monday
she will bo your wife. God grant that you may
2t more goperously to this poor girl than you
navy done to mol” :

w3y doar friend, I dagsrvo tho roproadh,” he
replied. ¢ Such invaluable servicesas yoahave
r=adored to yonr puapll have merited s highsr
reward than tho salary you have rocsivod. 1
will place a ocuple of hundreds at Farguhas'sto
your asconnt.”

« Do yoa think, then, that monsy will com-
pensate to me & wasted 1ifa?” she askod, in-
dignantly. <¢8alfish and ungensrous man!
Is this the waY you Ropoas {0 803 my clalias
nsido?”’

«Qiaima, Yotllon? If you have any against
me, contult & lawyer, and I will abido by ais
asbitration,” .

Hor Up curled sdornfiiily. < Yon know thatl
cannot do this~—that, in 2l tha yoars yon have
{ed me {0 conslier myzelf your plighted wifs,
you havo carefully guardod against writing &
wurd that woald witnoas against you. In my
bitad eonsidence in your honor, I made oxcuses
for this, &s for everything elso that pain.d me.
I 1. myself that tho love of monoy had growa
upon you—that you bositatod to commit your-
goif qutll your tolls had placed you &bovd all
foar of want, I noverthoaght that I was but
the tov. sthom vout Wwero using to carry ont
yOur an. \tious schornes.”

“ My <« ar Miss Hill, you are moeting hard
mossare 0 mc,” he exclaimod, In his most in.
sinuatiog tonea, ¢ You know very woll that in
the carly days of our soquaintance—al, they
wWore vers bappy ones, wero they not?—I was
100 pooT t. marry, You concedo thig?™

“XNotb n w,” sho replied, boldly. «X agreed
w=1th you .t the timo; for I had a horror ef
beiog a clo, upoa tho man I loved. Bat, look-
102 back, 1 -0l thst, had wo been united, end
Wacagied onr {ifficnitios togother, you might not
havo betn as rich 23 you &re, but yon would
bave boon bottor and happler. For what aro
you iving now T, For a joyless home, whare no
Joving faco comes {0 groot you. Wien you
havo respad tho golden harvest for which you
havo been sowing with such care, will it bo
worth tho pains it has cost you ??

Wyott Ponlton oponed bis bands and then
suddenly ¢losed thero, as if ho clutched some-
thing within his polm, and thon bo slowisy re-
plied, * Yea, ¥es; I think 8o. Tho staxo is
svorth the gamo, MMy d-ar Misg Hill, you are
gottlng out of your dopth when you try to
gAuge tho magnitudo of the spoonlstions I have
engagod In, I still fool that matrimony at tho
timo to Which we wara alluding would have
beon madness’

«And now—Dow that your ambdition !s sof-
£ *=tly &atigfiod, I, who havo p=lontly waitod
to hear Foh ask me to sharo your competonce,
1 forgotten.”

wNot forgotten, dozr friend; my gratitodo
10, *oUr $LIVI00R—man" .

Auss Hill impatiently ghocked L wm,

.
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«Takos tho form of roady monoy. Do you
think I ought to sufler myself to bo stavoed off in
this manner?”

Theso paintod appeals wero growing tiro-
some, and Mr. Paulton, wnoso oonsolonco wis
sonred and honrt hardonod by yoars of gold.
worzhipping, rosolved to ond them.

« ATy donr Miss 111, yoy aro n lady possossod
of oxcol'ent common sonxo. Exert this, and
you will perooive that wo are no longer sultod
to onch othor. Tho wishos which were porfoot-
1y right nud natural in Wyott, tho Earl of Glon-
aughton’s valot, would bo ridiculovs it indulgod
in by & man who hsns rison conslderably in
aoaloty, and, if all gues woll, will riso yot higher,
You comprehiond mot"

« Perfectly,” was tho curd roply.

»I was suro that a liitlo consldsration would
bring you to my way of thivking. Wo must go
with the world, my dear Lottieo; our bost fool
ings must bo sacrificod some\imeg—-"

Agaln Miss Hill lost patienco.

«Oh, sparo mo such futilo attempts to gloes
over thio plain facts of this matter. I am ho
longor young, and what little hoauty I hnd hne
tadod ; noither am I unserupuious onough to bo
a thorougi L3'pmats to tho astute Mr. Pauiton.
Solet 1t bo. I gccopt my dosiiuy, d»t do not
mook mo with a pretanco of regrot, of profor
such a hollow friondship 1"

uNay, Lottioo,”—and now s touch of botler
fesllng mado itself hoard;—* you mus{ not
think that I shall ever bo indifferont to your
welfare. Any plana you may form for your
future I shall be most happy to assist yon in
carrying out.®

Rar voloo was chokod, as sho ropliad,
> Thanks; bat I do not require any assistanco.
Ay aunt, whe 1k now both agad and {nfirm, will
be glad to 1ol me sharo hor home. I have pro.
mised to tomaln with Lestollo tiit after —shoe
conld not bring ersolf to say  your marriagoe,”
so amended the sontonco—¢till after Monday,
and then I shall leave Loado,”

Mr, Paulton triod to slip a valuablo ring on
to her fingor, as & “alight tokon of his regard,”
tat the gift was qulotly, firmly rejocted, and,
with & vory alight touch of hands, thoy wore
parting, whon Miss Hill rather abruptly sald,
4 Wharo do yon proposo to live?-—-horo, or in
your own bougo ot Tyburnin t”

«In my owg Houso, decidedly. I havo been
ot great troubls and axpento {n fitting it up with
atary oconvenistcs, Wwhoreas this place is amall,
and in bad taste. I shall lot 1t.”

awWill Lestelle approve of your declsion ?”
asked Miss Hill, glanoing roand at tho protty,
simple furnituro and ornaments which the
youug mistress of tho villa had treasured with
a girlish pride, knowing that they had all boen
purchased by her own exortions.

Mr. Paulton shrugged his shouldors. It was
evidant that Leatelio’s tastes and wishes would
not be consulted but his own.

A wifo must lUve where bhur huxband
pleases.”

«1g gho not evan to bave ths satisfaction of
inspootiog hor future homn, and suggesting any
little alterations which may bo nocessary to
rendor a bacholor's ménags At for tho regeption
of & Indy "

u 1 ghall bo most hsapy to show Lostells over
my houase, and attond to any wish she may ox-
press,” be answered, promptly. «1Igatisrmy-
s0lf, however, that it Is already i perfest ordor.
Lord Salsdon, an authority on upholsiery, as-
sures meo that it §s fittod up lu oxcelloni taste
Does Lestello herselt wish this *°

«] don't know; but it is usual, is it not¥®
Misy Hill gueriod, carelossly.

“An, yes; and it would please mo to show
sou all my arrmangements, Whon will you bring
her ?—to-morrow ? Yes, 1t must bo to-morrow.
And you will dino with mo

« It Lostollo bas no ohjection, nelther havo I;
on tho contrary, I should liko to corry away
with me some conception of what her new
home will be ike. We have beoen vory happy
here,” sho added, with guch s doop sigh, that
Afr. Pgulton, who dreaded nothing more than
santiment, snatctied ap his hat.

«Til to-morrow, thon, I must say adlen.
You will not disappoint mo? Tbhanks; cnd,
once more, farewoll'

Miss HiL stood with bent head and clasped
hands, listening to Lis rcoeding footatops, till
the door closed ypon bim, and then sho !ooked
up with all tho grief and resontment sae had
curbod in his presenco dopicted on her foae
tures.

«Ho s mereiloss! Not ono pang of regret
for what he bas mado mo suffor lurks {n that
oold, avariclous hearl. 1Is it t6o lato to toach
him tho forgoiten lesson that tho worm he
crushes s0 relentlessly may bo armed with a
ating? Had I more courago—alae! {f I bad, X
ghoald not be the poor despisoed thing I am §?

CHAPTER XXI.
THAX DINNKR AT MR. PAULTOR'S.

At fir<t, Lostollio positively rofuzed to go to
Wyott Faulton’s houso on the morrow,

#Why shounld [ ?** shic demanded. ¢« Do you
think I feol any desire (o bohold my prison?
Ho would cxpsct mo to show sdmo interest
where X frol none.”

«Bat I huve told him that wo wiil go; ho
will think it strange, and foel ofendod {” urgod
Miss HilL

alot him. What will 1t slynify to ma?
Till Monday I am free, and profor (o avold
him.”

Bat 3Miss H1l's beart was set on this vistt,and

sho returncd to tho sujjost with & pertinacily
that frrstated Loatoile,

«Why do yon press mo to do this? Doar
Lottioo, I cannot.”

u] know it will bo a painfl offort, yot { on-
troat you to obdbligo me, and mako tt. I havo
ronsons for wishing this, and it mny bo tho lust
favor 1 shall over ask from yow."”

«Thon you intond to desort me as soon ns [
am marriod " said Leatolle, sorrowuily.

«Door ohild, Alr., Paulton Would not caro to
have Inoan inmato of bis house, ovon If .y
prido would pormit moto aceept his hospitality.
Qur goparationis inovitable.”

w] supposo &0," was tho hopelesa roply.
« Aftor all, 1t 18 but one of tho troubles that bavo
closod around mo. Somotimoa I ask mysolf
what I havo dono {o bo 80 lsolatod from lovo
and friondship. Wasit any fmult .f mino that
my mother was a neglooted and forsakon wifo ?

it I desorvo tho cruel usage I mot with at the
handi of Mra. Prico? or why should my eZorts
to suppart mysolf by niy own abilitios bavo led
to such miserablo rosults ¢

« Doar Lestolle, how often must [romind you
that tho ways of Providonco aro insorutable.
Can you not tako cotmafort from tho knowioedgo
thoat you aro not to blamo for what has hap-
pened, Remombor too, what I havo satd. It
18 not yet too lato to avort this marriago.”

X.setolle’s sunkon orbs wero ralsoed to hers for
o moment, as If w iaisrrnzato hor meaning;
but to oxpeot succour from tho inore Loltioe,
who had nover yot offorod any rosistance to Mr.
Paalton’s wishos, scomed ridicutous; and, with
o sigh, sho sank baolk into bior former despon-
dency.

«You will go to.mocrow, Lestollo? To pleaso
mo, say Yel;" and tno spiritioss to ofivr any
turther opposition, Lostolle consented.

M!ss Kt drossod hericlfon this occasion with
studied care. Tho plain, dark morino sho
gonorally woro was oxchanged for o fashion.
ablo costume, with frills and flouncoy that filled
up tho angles of hor spare figare. A little head-
dross of lace and ribbon, of a shado of bluo that
barmonised with her complexion, concealed
tho strcaks of gray that wero o bo soon in hor
brown hair, wllle o slight touch of rougo lont
animation to hor eyos, and mado bor look youth.
ful even bdostde Lestolle, who moved languldly,
and gavo but tho curtost roplics to Mr, Paulton’s
gallant speechos. Ho was ovidently struck with
tho appearauco of Lottice. Had she always
lodkzed a8 srell, and dressed as tastefully, he
might have foit reluctant to break with her; as
it wwas, ho paid hor an unusual amouct of at-
tention; and it was for hor moro than for tho
silont Lestello that bo played tho gractous host.

As he lod thom from roum to room, pasnuing
out the porfeotion of his arrangements, and
proudiy displaying his pictures and articios of
ver.u, it waa Allss Hill who played tho attontive
Ustenor, and pralsed the pussasslons 30 on-
thasiastically 28 to delight thoir eastly flattered
ownoer.

Much agalnst Lestelle’s wilY, they stayed to
dino with him. Mr. Paulton was an epicure,
and his French cook set bofore thein a ropast
dainty and delliclous onough to Lavoe satisfied
the most cxacting gourmand. It was wasted
on his guosts, wiuso tastes wero of the simplost;
and Miss Hill stifod o Utilo scorn of tho man
who told with such zost of having outwitted
a noble Marquis who meant to have securod
the sorviocs of the clevor cuisinier, thoughsh,
iistonod with unfiagging attontion.

Whon this sabjoct was exbaustod, he talked
with all tho pomposity of a nouveau riche and
the lovw canning of a crafty, covetous man—of
tho bargains ho had sccured, and the schomos
by which bo had obtained his bost pictures for
incredibly low prices. Lottico-—-a bottor Judge
of pleteres than tho wonld.bo connoissent, who
talkod 80 glibly of high art and pro-Raphaclism
~gocrotly thought that In many cases ho had
bscn outwitted; but shz held ber poaoce, and
heoard all his arguments tn favor of his Correg-
glos without o ditsenting word.

Prosently Lestollo—who had taken no nort
in the conversation—started Srom a roveric, and
rose. Mr. Paulton was on his feetdircctly, and,
as ho openod the door, beggod that she wwonld
try tho now plano in the drawing-room. A
« gomi-oblique, which I am assured is worth
doublo tho sum I gave for it. I shall join you
by tho timo you have solocted 8 fow songs.”

Lestollo passed on without roplying. S did
not caro 10 exort hor talent for hisamasement ;
baut agosture from Afiss Hill warned ber not to
oJor any objections to his proposal.

Lettioo lingered bohind her friond, and when
Mr. Paulton turnod towards her, sho was stand-
fog at tho sideboard, admiring somo rato specs-
mens of Bohemian glass,

«How beantift! thegso aro!” she sald, as ho
camo towards her, «I commond you for usiug
such doop-tintod, llly-shaped recoptacins for
yoarwino. Tomporate though I am, I fancy I
should ko to sip somo lusclous yet sparkling
vintage from tho ruby-coloroed glasses that must
lend an additional glow to thelr contents.”

«Your with must and shall bo gratified,” re-
piied tho fistleredownor; “and you shall pledge
mo to my futuro bappinoss in a datnty liquour
that no lady would Tefuso—such as no cellar in
Eogland, beslde my own, contains,”

Lettico ianghed faintly.

«Pray donot ring for it; on o0 poor o judgo
as I am it would be twastod, though 1t wore tho
nectar of the gods.”

But 3Mr. Paulton poraisted {n carrging out his
galiont intention, sand tho roby-colored godlots
woro filled.

Mics Hill pat herlips,which woro whitoand qui-
voring with omot{an, to the giass ho handed to
hor, and thon slontly ghded away KHeo
shrogged his shoulders, smiled a littlo concelt.
dely, ossod o hils own modionm of the lusclong

-

1uld, and thon throw himself baok {n his cary.
chnir, to discuss a clgaretto bofore jolning tho
laudlos.

An hour slipped away, and found Testolle
atill sitting nlono In tho gully furnishod drawe
tng-room. 8ho had opence! the pleno, and her
fingors strayod idly over tho keys, whilst hor
thoughts carrled her back to thioso evontngs
whon sho orotiched boncath Daroy Losmero's
window, a rapt listener to tho gny molodies ho
playod, or wout, sho know not why, when tho
nQtes toolt son1o snddor straln.

ho touch of Miss Hitl's hand on hor shonlder
started her out of her dreaming, and sho boe
camo conscions that hor friond ‘ras trombling
cxcossively, whi'st her hurried broathing abnd
wild looks wore proofs that somothing had
soriously disturbed hor.

“\What ts tho mnttor, Lottlce?
3t 4d

“No, no! Don't nsk mo any questlons—.at
lonst, not now; but play somothing—anything.
Hero 1s o ducts  Quick ! ho must not find us
tdte,”

Though porploxed by hor strango bohavionr,
Lestello oboyed, and thoy woro pluying a lively
sot of qundrilles togother when Mr. Paulton
ofimmo into the room, his stop unsteady, hin
voleg thick, as though ho had beon induwging
rathor 100 freely sinco they had loft him,

“Havo I bgeen loog?” ho askced, putting his
hand to nis tornlas,

«I don’t know; WO auvo Ludh 490 busy to
watch the flight of time,” Miss Hill ropliod,
with forced gatoty.

“My hoad i« curlously confused,” bo said,
stariog at her, vacantly. «I think I must have
been doz'ng; and yot I am not in tho Lhabit of
slooping after dinner.”

# A cup of coffue will rollovo you,” oxclalmod
Miza HIU, who looked quite frightencd. * Pray
order it at onco. Will you lot mo batho your
forehoad with somo lavender water, or asu-do=
Cologoo 1

Ho was gratified by hor anxiety, though bo
ridiculed her romodios.

«I am botter atready, and quito ablo to enjoy
tho rich treat of listoning to my fuvorito airs.”

But Loatoile abruptly rofused olther to slog or
to siay auny lJonger; and finding her 50 detofe
mlined, Mr. Pamiton, foz onoce, gave way.

“You aro unkind to disappoint mo; but I
must bo generous, and lot yougo. I supposo I
shall not sco you ggatn till Monday "

Lestello’s hand strugglod out of his clasp; but
with tho alr of & suoccossful lover, he ro-posscs.
scd himsolf of 1t, and lea her to tho carriage.

As soon fis they ha! driven off, Miss Hill went
into hystorics, and he. astonished companion
had not succcedod in calming hor whon they
reachod home.

As Lestello was supporiing her across tho
ball, the servant who had admittod them ap-
prized his mistress that a gontleman wus waits
tng to sco hor,

“]cannotl 320 sny onol™sho eriod, hastily.
+Tell ym that the friond who restdes with me
Las boen suddonly taken 111"

It i3 Mr. Losmoro, ma'am, o bade mo
83y that bis busincss is urgent" *~ 3 at tho
samo momont tho door of the  «wing-room
opened, and Daroy cams (0 most her,

Miss Hill's sobs had coasod, but yhe wasstiil
clinging t0 the youpg fotress, and shuddering
violently every time sho sttempted to apeat:.

Darcy saw that nor illness was meroly hys.
toris, and gontiy disengaging her bands from
Lestallo’s skirt, Lia 1ad her to a cotch.

« Will Miss Hill kindly endeavor ‘0 composy
hersolf ¢ Wo aro in great trouble at Glenaughton
House, Viscount Branceleigh s dying, and
80 urgontly ontreats to sco Lostallo, that oven
his fathor suoonds his request.,”

“#Dying! Ob, happy Percy ! Who wonld bid
bim livo t” murmured Lestelle ; snd then, in o
suddon rovulsion ot feoling, she burstinto tsars,
s Alny ! for his mother I—his sister! Whut deop
w—daan a.rr = fop thom I?

“Will you como with mo at onco *" asked
Darey. «Ihavo a carriage waiting.”

Shodrow horshawl arouud her, and gave bim
her band ; but Miss Hill interposed, with
frongied Cagerncss.

#Not yot—not yot! You must givo mo five
mlautes first; you must, indeed I"

#Lot mo bog of you not to dotaln us {” eried
Darcy, annoyed at her porsistonce, ¢« My ool.
sin's hours aro numbered, and 1 havo beon
walting somo timo already.”

“ Fivo minutes 1 I will not ksep yoa longor,”
Miss Hill oontinued to beg, with a portinacity
that would take 10 donlal ; and as tho guickoest
course, Lestello follgwed hor into tho ntarest
To0m,

With hor oyos fixed on tho door, asif she
dreadod fnterruption, 3lss Hill drew somo pae
pers fir m bor bosom.,

¢ Chud, I bave played tho thief for you! Will
Wyott over forgivo mo® Yet It wns no theft,
for ko had no right to withhold these from you,
I drugged hiswina, Ab ! {f you Kuow wiat {t
cost mo to doit! And then I watched at tho
door till tho doso ook offel, stole In, and pose
scssod mysolf of bis pockot-book. If ho bhad
awakened bo would have killod me. Now goj
yot say good-byo tomo frst. I mustleavo Lone
don diroetly § 1 could not bravg tho roproaches
lio will heap on mo when bo discovers wbkat I
bave done.”

8ho kissod Lesiollo, nnd, {n tho samo breathe
loss torror, signed to hor to go away. ¢ Bid tho
skorvants deny ma 1 Lim 1f ho comos, and ssnd
mo word Low he beare his loss, will you ¢°

#Thon you will joia your anat at Southamp.
ton 7" askoed Leostolle, &3 sho slld tho papersiato
nor pocket, fooling that thoro was no Ums ROW
for examining theam,

Aro you
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¢« Join my aunt ? I daro not! Ho might fol.
low mo thore. 1 scarcely know whither I shall
bend my steps. Insert an advortisomant In tho
Pelegraph when you think I may venturo to
omaige from hiding.”

I was no uso 10 stay and reason with her,
Although o womanly longlug to avenge horown
wrongs Lad minglod with Lor senso of Lostollo’s
wrongs, and givon her oournge to dovise and
exceuto hor littlo sohome, it was no sooner ac-
ocomplishiod than aho fel) back into hor old do.
pondont state, and was ovorwhoelmed nt tho
thought of what sho had norved horselif to do

As soon as Lostello loft bor, sho hastoned up.
stairs Lo pacle a fow necessaries tn o bag, with
wiich in hor haond, mnd her faco muflod in o
blaok voll, aha stolo out of the house,'nnd took
refugo nt tho cottago of an old sorvant inanout.
of-the-world Burrey village.

Bowildored by Miss }iil's rovolatlcus, and tho
tidings of Porcy’s dangor, Lostolle sat by the
side of Darcy, in tho Glonaughton carringe, with.
out speaking, till thoy weoro half.way to the
Earl’s house. Thon sho colleoted hiorself sufil.
cloutly to ask bow long ho had beon in such o
precarious state.

#Quly sinco this morning, whon an nunploa.
sant cireumstance, too abruptly communiented,
brought on an attack froin which ho has pot
rallied.”

“« His mothor—~how does eha bear 1 ?”?

“Hor ladyship was carried to bed fo n swoon,
some hours aince. Idon't think sho has boon
apprized of hor son’s oondition.”

Lestello folt a littlo surprised on hearing this,
s And tho Lady I1ga?™
N Daroy patised a momont boforo ho answeroed

or,

It would bo folly toattompt concenling whnt
will bo known to all tho world by to-marrow
Idn bas 1=t us. 8ho was married this moroing,
ata vory early hour, to the Marquis of Lech-
lado, a’x'xd loft England diroctly aftor tho cero-
mor +,

“ Left hor gumoe? Left you, horbotrothed ¥
exclaimed Lestelle. ¢ Ob, cruoll how could
she ?"

# 8ho thought it was choosing tho lossor of
two ovils,” answered Darcy, with a little bitter-
noss.  If the Marquls has nobratns, ho hasan
indispatablo title to his peorrgo, whilo I am in
dauger of loaing my namo as well as my ip.
haritance.”

His avditor's hand closed on the papers with
& thrill of dread. Had Miss Hill read thom ? If
80, sho had glven no cluo to thalr trapart ; and
though they muight epablo Leatelle to dictato her
own they slight s-s11 bo convinclug
proofs of Darcy’s lllegitimacy.

This thought twas .urmenting her when tho
vehtelo stoppod, and Daroy assisted her toalight.
8traw hag been lasd down bofore tho door, tho
knocker muflied, and the servants moved about
tho hiouro as noiselsssly as if any sounds from
tho outer world could disturb the dying youth,
whoso dulled ears scarcely hoard the sobsof his
agonlxod fothor.

Darey lod his trembling companion to an
apte-chambor adjoining Porey's room, and then
went Lo upprize the Earl of hor presencs. He
fouud bim sitting by the bed of hisson. Mo
roso directly, nnd accepting tho support of
Darcy's arm, quitted the apartmont. As bo
roftly closod the door behind him bts gazo foll
upon Lestolle, who had thrown off her hataud
mantle, and was stapding with clasped hands
and parted lips, wasting 1o bo sumtmonod to tho
interview which sho onti~ipated with a lttle
natural dread. Tho lamp that hung gbove her
shed a softened light upon her slender forra, hor
stiple white dress, snd hair that ielf rippling
upon horshoulders, its only orcamenta spmy of
geranium, wbich Migs Hill had fastenced in it.

Lord Glenaughton staggorod back, gasping out,
“Groat heavens, Esther!” And thon, with a
Josturg of borror wbich mado her besautiful
e, cs OV with tcars, covered bis foce, and mo.
tloaed to Darcy to lead i ay,

T: 0 next minuto Lestolls «as knoelln, desido
Paro, . who received bor with o smilg of vocogs
nitlon, and siid his wasted fisgors Into hors,

¢ ¢anld not dlo without seelbg you once
more,” v mormured ; * for you wero my faith.
ful friene when I was rockless of life. Whero's
Daroy **

His coms'n moved a little nosrer. ¢ What can
1 do for you, dear Peroy 1"

¢ Listen. 1 wantyou to dofend Lostello Ifany
slandyrous lruputations should bo cast upon hor
aftcr I am gone. Don't Jet any ono say that she
led mo {020 tho lollies I havo committed, for it
isn’t truc. My real troublesdato from an even-
ing vthen Iand somo gay young companions
mct Wyett Paulton at & gambiing-houze. I ro.
cognlsed him, and flushod with wine, I mado
bitter allusions to his andacity in throsting bime
solf upon us, Ho doro them patlently, though
with whiteuing lips and an ovil aneer, and led
mo on YU I had lost more than I conld pay, un.
less he guvo me time. X sought him the next
norning to wige this, and he rotallatod upon me
= 8LFlock fashion - crushing me with » talo
whiah Las lain heavy on my hoart over since.”

Lostelle started up 20 batho _lis faco, for ho
was growing failnt, and unplcr& him to anyno
wore,

“I will not, excopt to thank you far gocking
mo out as soon &S you joarnod that I wasin this
thrall, and doing your best to rescuo mo. You
thought you wore saving o brother, dida't you ?
Ay, und never stayod to remind yoursolf that [
held 1o placathat should havo beon yours ; nay,
oven oxtortod from 1o 8 Promise not 10 quos.
Uon my mthcr.” .

“It Wyutt Paulton is {0 bo trusted, wo woro
would both of ux docstved,” sald Lostolle, adly,

Taroy sighed, «Xdonol thinkso; but I no

longer wish to know tho truth ; tho shame of
this socroet has oat Into my soul. Ihavo walked
abont tho strosts, feoling wysolf an {mpostorn—
aud womp ; I bave boon haunted with an un.
coasing droad of that momont whon tho heart.
loas knave, who held ovur honor in his power
woulll blazon tho story to tho world.”

Thero wnsa pause, during which nothing waa
heard but tho laboured broathing of tho dylog
Poroy. Hix mind was beginning to wander.

“ Doun't toll nio tho truth now; lot mo dle hop-
ing that 1t wasn’t my fathor’s oritne, nftor all
Poor Idn ! 1 burnt tho note she loft for mo : 1t
was only half o dozen words. 8ho hadn't tho
oonrago 10 moot tho troubles I hud prophosied,
and xo she had nccopted Lochlado, and I was to
plty and forgive. Whoro's Lostollo--I can’t soo
hor now—-and Darcy Wil thoy promiso todo
this, too ? Ho's gotting an old man, and a vory
lonoiy ono ! Bparo his gray hnirs

# Your mathor shall bo my care,” satd Daroy,
solemnly. * No troublo that I can avort shall
fnll upon bim.*

Peroy murmured o roply, but so faintly an to
be tnaudiblo ; then his clasp of thelr hands re-
laxed, and beforo Daroy could ring forassist-
anco all was ovor.

Tho bereaved fathor's griel now took tho dis.
tressing form of violont trritabllity, Ho strodo
fnto tho library, whither Darcy had conduacted
tho weoping Lestolio, sud angrily addressod her.

s Aro you satisged with your bhandiwork ?
M your mother bid you wreak this vengeance?
Could you not havespared tho boy, who was the
prido of my itfo t1ll ho mat with you 3"

«Doar uncle, you aro unjust,” interposcd
Darcy, to whom tho trembling, weeping girl in.
voluntarily clung. *\With his Inst breath Perey
oxoncrated hor. It is to Wyett Paulton's malico
that you have owed all this sorrow.”

¢ But sho stands theiz upbraiding mo with her
motticr’s oyes ! Honoo, girl? You did but hide
yoursolf awhile that you might mako tho blow
moroe overtrholming at last.”

#Then I havo not orred,” safd Lestolle, tre-
mulously ; “you aro my father, as well as
Peroy's

Tho Earl struggicd to collect himsolf.

« Who saye £0 2'* hefiercoly demanded. ¢« Who
can provo it 2 And ¢ it wero so, do you think
I wonld acknowlodgo you ?—-you ths aotress—
the accomplico of Puutton §1”

¢ Is it fault of mine that, tomy need, Igladly
made aso of the gift that scocuored mo from
want T’ asked Lestello, growing indignant at hts
barshuoss., +If I svor drenmed of vindicating
my mother's famo, tho thought of the hapless
onot whioh the stop would injuro restrained me.
1 havehad no part in Wyott Paulton’s rovela-
tlons !

« You tell mo 50 " Lord Glenaughton incre.
dulouwdy rotorted.

#wAnd1 tell you the truth! Not until this
night havo tho proofs of my mothor’s marrlags
dbeon in my possession.’”

8ho drovw forth tho papers Miss Hill had given
hor, and placed them 1o Darcy Losmerys hands,
saylng, ¢ Read them, and road aloud,”

Ho glanoed at hiis unclo; but tho Ear] bagd
tbrowa himsolf into a chatr, anQ hisfnco was
burfed {n bis handkerchief, The thought that
his own future would bo declded by tho poro-
sal made hims hesitate no longor, and, in tones
that often faltered, bo oboyed Lostelio’a injunc-
tion,

Tho first paper was that certificate of mar-
riago Wyott Panlton had read to the younggirl,
coraftily leaving out ons word, which complotely
alterod 1ta slgnification. The Ersl’s namo was
John Ardon Lesmero; his dead brothor's Ar.
dcn Everard. By omitling the Jobn, this do.
cumont had beoo made to bear a very differont,
weaning to ita boarer,

Tho other papers wore the affidavits of the
witnosses to tho coremony, anda letler from an
agent of Paclton's, who had beon omployoed to
colicot their testtmuony. This spistie clearly
proved that, altbough both tho brothers had
quiviod Halosby togothor it was tho Earl who
returned, and had earriod his unfortuvato bride
to London, whero ho ostablished lhier in surbdu.
ban lodgings, visiting her undsr tho nemeof Xr,
Arden,

Thore wasa pause when Daroy finishoed his
task. With his deep sense of tho disgraco Lord
Glounughton's dood eutatled upon evary ons
connocted with him, thoro mingled a dovont
thankfuincss that no atain restod on his tather’s
momovry. Ho ceu'd comprohand now how tho-
roughly truth and fiction had been blondod inall
tho Earl had told him. Ho gazed at his uncelo
snrrowfully, &8 ho sat with his feataros still con.
ooaled.

Bat now Lostolle's voico broko ib npon his
a.astogs.

+#Thoso papers—dJo thoy placo your birth-right
beyond o doubt ?**

« NMost certasnly they do,” Darey hastily ro.
plied, In tow toncs.

“ And they also attost tho ot that Iam the
daughter of tho Ear! of Glenaughton, by his first
anad only legal marringo ¢

Daroy bowced affirmativoly ; at tho sametimo
ontroating ber, by a look, to spars his uncle,
who wiitled on bls chalr, and groaned aloud, as
sho spolo.

Loxtollo moved a littlo nearer to the tablo at
whicl: the Earl was sitting.

« Father 1”1t was tho firat timo that name
bad over crnssed her Ups— ¢ whon my mothor
ok hor chlldren and went back to her own
pooplo, a wrooged If not a forsaken wifo, thoso
who bolfrfendod hor argod her torovealtho namo
of the hushuud and parent who had forgetlen
tho olaim thoso helploss ones latd upon him.”

His iordship did not ralse bishoad, buthisaf.
Utudo Proved thut be was listedlzg lnkeatly.

#8ho would not bo prevalled upon, and sho
dled pitylng and praying for tho lovoer of hor
youth—thio father of thochild who lles with hor,
and tho still moro unfortunato ono sho had to
loavo to tho scant moroy of horkindred. I, too,
will do as my mother did, apd heap no ndill.
tlonal ashamo o your hoad, by asserting my
right to bo kuown as your daughtor.”

Beofore cither tho Earl or Darsy thorougbly
oomprehendod what sho proposed dolng, sho
had thrust tho packot luto the middlo of tho
fire ; anothor moment, and it was reduced to
ashos, .

8ho stood watohing tho llight emboers fluttor
and fall, thon moved quietly towards the door;
but Darcy aprung aftor herf ho wouild nnt lot
hor go alone, and ho was drawling her arm
through his, his oyos oloquent of tho lave and
admiration ho folt, syhon a hollow vojoo, full of
agoulzod ontreaty, was hoard, recalling bpr,

« Essto! my chlld! my ohild!”

B8ho stood stll;, but sho cowsd not respond to
tho appeal. Hor mothor's wrongs—hor own
miscrablo childhood—stood botwixt hor and
the faulty man whoso repentanos camg too lato.

« As God s my judge,” sald the Earl, ¢ I be-
1foved Esthor to be doad whon I arranged-to
marry tho mother of Percy and Ida, Her quick
tompor rosonted my unwillingness to pubdblicly
proclaim our marriago durlng my fathor’s life-
time, and wo quarrolled frequently. After one
of thoso aconos, sho rushed from tho cottage
whore wo woro thon residing, with the {nfant {a
her arms, deolaring that sho would pat onond
to her miserablo oxistonce, A nowspaper re-
port inducod mo to believe that she bad fulfii-
led bher throat; and I camo to London, and
oboyed ray futhor's wish that I should cspouse
ths daugliter of his old friend. On the ovo of
our nuptials, Esther suddenly appeared boforo
me, 8ke had reponted hor haste, asd
mo to town. It was too lato to rocede, or I
thought 80, and my unfortunate wifo assured
mo that sho was dying.

Lestolle folt a thrill of ropulsion cross ovor
tor. How cagorly ho must havo seized upon
this assuranco as & way out of his difficultiost
‘The loving girl who had forsaken her homo for
his enko must bavo beon sadly o clog to him
when the passion with which sho had tnspired
him began to fado out, and heor doath must
havo beon looked for—longed for~—tvith o tore
ribly sclish disregard of her clalms upon his
oconsidoration.

«I was nearly distracted by the position in
which hor appearanco placed me,” the Earl
added, prosently, I strovo to makeo her happy
{n the homo to which I conveyed har, and sho
was 50 till accldent made her soquatnted with
my second marriage. Then she left mo, nover
to roturn! Darcy, I seo that you rogard me as
s villatn; but don't imsagine that my lifo has
boen a happy one! Remorse has ombittored
{ts brightest momentia. Thoughts af Esther and
hor littlo ones havo hountod my pillow, and the
bny for whoss sake more than for oy own 1
droaded discovery, haslived estranged from mo,
and beeon killed by tho knowledge of my orime.
In tho last words ho murmured to ms I learnt
all, and my punishment {3 greater than I cen
boar.”

Tho next moment, Lostello was kaoollng at
his faet. She saw no longer tho haughly Earl
who despised her, but the hsarl-broken father
whoso sins had overtaken him ot last,

4You bave called me your child—ob, give
mo o daughter’s priyilegs ! Let mo try tocom-
fort you!”

His tears foll fast upon her upraised froe, and
bondiag forward, ho kizsed hor lips, and blossed
her. But tho next moment his mind was busy
with more worldly difficuitisa.

#You heve made a sacrifico in destroying
thoso papors,” he admitted. « How sholl Imake
you amonds? I cannot acknowledge your—~fi
would kill Lady Glenaughton, and-—-and cover
mo with publio disgrace. If I sccure to you a
regalar incomo—e—nm'’

Lestollo roso to her foot, with a dissenting]

gesture, Ifsho oould not have his affoction, sho
would not acospt anything olse. But it wWas
Dsroy who answered for her.

“Lcestalle will not requira anything from you,
sir. Hor futuro will bo my care.”

And loaving his unclo to guoss hic meaning,
ho throw his arm armund her and 1¢d hor away.
Thero tworo no longer any rescrvations betwixt
thom. On Darcy’s breast Lestells wopt out
her blended grief and joy, and was consoled by
his tondor .aresses, Nor did he quit her side
uatil bo had exacted a promisc that aho would
—with the strict privacy Lhoir regard for Porcy'a
momory domandod—glve ulm a right to pro.
toct hor always.

Afr. Paulton domandod an interviow with her
ocarly on the mornlng of the day that was to
have witnessed his marriage, and was immmo.
gi:t:ly admittod, for Lastoiie no longer foarod

“Bo you, or your equally clover friend, havo
check.mated me,” he gald, tapping kis pocket.
book significantly; «and I suppose you have
mado ycur own terma with tho Earl, for I hoor
that Fou have beon to Glonaeghton House 17

“ I havo always denlod your right to moddle
with my privato afhirs,” sho answored quiotly;
‘‘and I refuso to givo you any information ros-
pocting thom.” -

Ho frownod angrily, «You prefor that X
should arrest yeu for a thaft, and publish the
Glonsughton seanda! in a pollco-conrt ™

“Anad rolato atthe samn timo your reasons
for keoping my oxistence a socrel from my fae
ther, and folsifying tho cortificate of my mom
thor's marriuge? You have ovar-roached youre

solf, Mr. Panlton: and I ahould advise you to
baoar your defoat with patience ¥

And now the ovil tempor of the man burst
forth, and Lostelld was appalled at his violence,
From the timo ho had discovered that his sus.
plolon was correct, and that she was Lord Glon-
aughton's daughtor, he had resolved to aggran-
dize himself by marrying hor. With this {ntent
he had educated her carefully; with this intont
ho bhad resolved tn conceal hor birth untl he
had mado hor his own. But, from tho papor ho
dropped when o stolo into hor chamber and
robbed her, Lostsllo hnd Inornt somothing of
hor parontage-~onough to intorest hior $n Poroy
and Ida, tho handsomo youth and beautifal
maidon who had uvsurped her placo in her
father’s house and heast,

And Mr. Paulton had foundit no easy task to
mould tho high-apirited girl to his wishos., All
ho saspoctod was that Lostolle loved Daroy L.os-
moro. Convinoed of this, asa demfer ressort,
ho changed his tactics, Ho doomed that sho
might bo led to sacrifics herself for Darcy's snko
—that sho would sconer become his wife than
strip him ahe lovod of wealth and gamo. Jor
thoso roasons, he gavo hisiawyaer {nstruotiona to
procced against tho young man, When he had
compoltad Lestolle to give him bker hand, it
would b time en: to produoo tho attesta.
tlons that exoneratod Arden Losmere and
proved his (Wyott Panlton’s) bride to bo thoonly
legitimato ohild of the Earl of Glonaughton,

Folled intho schome he had cherishied for

[ years, ho was procgeding to threats, syhen Daroy

camo to her resouo. Ho Jed tho torrified girl
from the room, promising Paulton o horso.
whipping if bo atlompted to intrudo upon hor

Thauks to Daroy's care, and a little whole-
s0me fear on Afx, Paulton's pary of the monaced
chastisoment, sho s3w him no more; and his
ottempta 10 give publicity to the Glenaughtoa
scandal wero frustrafed by the time belog tll.
chosen, Every one sympathised wwith tho states.
man, who ‘was mourning his only sop, and
whoss altqred looks and bowed framo ovinced
tho depth of his sorrow.

Daroy proposed to carry Lestollo to Francs
and Italy, as soon as their nuptials had boen
colobratod, and enjoy with her & lengthened
sojourn on tho ocontinent; but this plan, in
whichthe Earl had cordially agroed, was des-
tined to be postponed. Thoy wero spsnding
their honeymoon in a charming litio rotreat on
tho banks of tho Thames, and arranging their
routo from Parls, whbich was to Lo thelr Orst
rosting-place, when a telegram rocallod them
totown. Xord Glenaughton had boen stricken
with palsy, while dolivering an eloquont specch
atg public meeting, and his nephow was cn-
treated {o haston to him, Lady Glenaugbton,
after orno horrified glimpso of his distorted face, -
«ihut herself up in her own suite of apartments,
and declared horsslf to bo too ill to soo him
ogain, Ida, the Marchionessof Lechlade, whobad
accompanied her liege lord to Scoiland, had mot
with an accldent there which confined her to o
sofa; and though 1t is not {mprotable that she
would have gladly exchanged hor dull life with
tho fnane littlo Marquis ovea for the stillness
of Glonaughton House, her medical attendants
forbade the attempt.

Thus, Lord Glonanghton’s dying bed woald
have besn a lonely ong, but for Lestello and
Darcy. They watched boside bim with untiriog
patiencos; and though weoks and evonr months
elapsad, they did not weary over thetr selfs
imposod taslz. Ths Earl nartiaily regained the
power of specch; and when'he sank peacofully
into the sleop from which there {sno walking, it
comforted Lostello to remember hgw often htg
lips hied callod her his child, his dear, thonght.
ful, loving daughtoy: and how his last look hogt
bsen given to her, as sho knelt by his pillow.

Thae widowed Countass naver knew precisely
the rerson that her husband had formed such
a strong atiechment to Daroy’s young wifo-—
the actross ‘Wwhooo bencath her roof
she very much rosonisd ; but a hint from Ida,
who was more woxldly wise, a3 well as moro
cognisant of the truth than bor mother, warned
horto conceal her dislike, Xastelle, thersfors,
after her huzband's accession to the Glenaughton
title, was trested with great bui hollow polits.
noss by his rolatives; nor was 1t till the mhisery
of an unhappy meriage, and the sufforings cone

, | soquent npan the accident, had daspollod XIda of

hor beauty, and renderod her & confirmod ine
valld, thataho sought Lestelle's afibction, and

scknowledged hor virtuss.

It was somo timo beforo 2{12s Hill congucered
her nervons droad of Wyeit Paullon, snd
omsérged from har cancsalments bat aha thank.
fully acoopted Daroy’s proposal that she sboaid
assist Lostello in the nirnagoment of hor house.
hold; and it was to her goodnoss of heart thag
Paulton owed the aesistanos rordered fo him
whox bis speculations f2lled, angd h. was living
in obsourity at Boulogns, asplonotic, promca
turcly zged wman, who,-in tho wholo course of
his life, hed not succecdsd in making & friend,

Bofore Lord Glenaughton’s death, Lestolls
had with his oconcurrence, orectod a almplo
L. sumeont to tho memory of her mother, Suid
anxious to sparo the feslings of the Living, alio
oontonted horeolf with fnscridbing upea it tho
m;—

-y “To - b
44 txibnls from ber huadand
and hor ¢hild”

And vory fow of thoss who liager in thy so
claded Uttls grave.yard 1o nots the beauty of
tho marblo cross, and the flowors that cluster
sround 1, are awaro that o yoarly plgrimags
10 this spot 1s made by the bappy and beaatiful

Wwifo of Darvy, the present Tal'of Glenavghion,

~
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A MYSTERY,

BY JOHN G. WHITTIER,

The river hemmed with leaning trees
‘Wound through its meadows green;

A low, blue line of mountains showed
The open pines between.

One sharp, tall peak above them all
Clear into sunlight sprang ;

I saw the river of my dreams,
The mountains that I sang!

No olew of memory led me on,
But well the ways I knew ;

A feeling of familiar things
With every footstep grew,

. Not otherwise above its crag
Could lean the blasted pine ;
Not otherwise the maple hold
Aloft its red ensign.,

80 up the long and shorn foot-hills
The mountain road should creep;

Bo, green and low, the meadow fold
Its red-haired kine asleep.

The river wound as it should wind ;
Their place the mountains took,
The white, torn fringes of their clouds

Wore no unwonted look.

Yet ne'er before that river’s rim
‘Was preased by feet of mine,

Never before mine eyes had crossed
That brokeu mountain line.

A presence, strange at onoe and known,
Walked with me as my guide ;

The skirts of some forgotten life
Tralled nolseless at my side.

Was it a dim-remembered dream ?
Or glimpse through sons old ¢

Yhe secret which the mountains kept,
The river never told,

But from the vision ere it passed
A tender hope I drew,

And pleasant as a dawn of spring,
That thought within me grew.

That love would temper every change,
And soften all surprise,
And, misty with the dreams of earth,
The Hills of Heaven arise.
— Atlantic Monthly.

THE IRISH BRIGADE IN THE S8ERVICE OF
FRANCE (1698-1791).

—

The existence of & brigade of soldiers in the
service of France, composed exclusively of Bri.
tish subjects, and annually recruited from our
shores, 18 a very striking fact, and one whose
eauses and significance may have been too
much overlooked by modern politicians, No
ene can fail to be struck by this who happens
toread a work on the Irish Brigade, by Mr, J.
€. O’Callaghan, to which we have had occasion
to refer in the course of our researches. The
book itself is bad, full of inaoccuracies and cx-
aggerations and unmistakably disloyal in its
tone, yet it is interesting, and it affords food for
much serious reflection.

The origin of the Irish Brigade in the service
ol Franoce, can hardly be assigned to any definite
dutle; for although the Brigade was not fully
aud finally organized until 1698, yet the first
§erm of 1t existence may be discovered nearly
thirty years before.

As early asthe year 1871, Charles II. had per-
mitted the Comte de Hamilton tolevy a body
ol over fifteen hundred men in Ireland for the
scrvice of the King of France, This regiment
was known by the name of the régiment de
Humilton, and was broken up at the Count’s
dcaih in 1676, and its members drafted into
other French corps. Among them was a young
Irishman of the name of Lee, who afterwards,
al Lord Mountcashei's death in 1694, succesded
to the comrnand of his regiment—the first and
Dot the leust distinguished of the Irish Brigade.
There hud been Irish troops in the Spanish ser-
vice ever siuce the desertion of Sir Edward
Suanley, in 1537; and from 1652 to 1858 a regi-
ment of cuvalry and one of infantry, both en.
tirely cuiaposed of Irishmen, fought under the
bauners of France. But although these troops
by their wvulor tended to create a reputation
for the lrish soldiery on the continent of Europe,
they can not be sald to have been in any way
eonnccted with the Irish Brigade of the eigh.
teenth eentury, or to have any claim upon our
attentlon here. In the gpring of 1690, when
James was hard pressed in Ireland, he implored
Louis XIV. to send him over some French
troops, whose experience and prestize would be
luvaluable to his lrregular and dispirited army,
Louis accordingly sent over about six thousand
1ucn to Ireland, under the Comte de Lauzun, bt
demanded in exchauge u sjmilar number of Irish
1roops, to wid him in his own wars on the con-
tinent. Accordingly a body of over five thou-
sand men aud ofticers of yhe Irish army sailed
for France in the transports which had brought
over De Luazun’s forees 4o Ireland, On landing

&, Brost these Irish troops were formed into.

three regiments, cummauded respectively by
Lord  Mounteashel, the Honorable Daniel
(' Brien, afterwards Loid Clare, and the honor-

abic Ao Dallen; Load Mounas.cashel belug

commander-in-chief of the whola brigade.  Al-
though this body, which was afterwards known
by the nmame of the «Old Brigade,” was the
forerunner of the rcal Irish Brigade, yet the
laiter famous corps can hardly be said to have
been finally organized for nearly ten years
more. Nevertheless Lord Mountcashel’s Irish-
men did good service to the cause of France
during the years 1690 and 1691, in Savoy against
Victor Amadeus, aud in Spain against the Duke
of Meding Sidonia. Within threo months after
the conclusion of the treaty of Limerick, more
than cighteen thiousand lrishmen—Jacobites or
otherwise—passed over into France with Jumes
II. Among them was a large proportion of
trained soldiers, who had been recruited in Ire-
land during the reigus of Charles I1. and Jaines
II, and who in virtife of the capitulation of
Limerick were permitted to accomnpany their
fallen monarch to his asyluin in France., Some
of the regiments had been only lately raised for
the service of Jumes in Ireland, but the « King’s”
dismounted dragoons dated frow 1685, the regi-
ment of Mountcashel from 1683, and the Royal
Foot Guards from 1662. Tiese eighteen thou.
sand Irish troops in the pay of the Fronch king,
although two.thirds of them were nominally in
the scrvice of James, fought bravely for the
cause of France, until the prace of Ryswick se-
cured for a brief period the tranquillity of Eu-
rope. Their ranks were constantly recruited
from Ireland, and, without givingany credence
to the exaggerated statements of Mr, O’Callaghan
on this point, we can well belleve that a consi-
derable number of Irish Roman Catholics found
their way to Frunce during the six years imme-
diately following the treaty of Limerick ; and,
indeed, throughout the greatcr part of the
eighteenth century Jucobite agents were estab.
lished in various parts of Ireland for the purpose
of enlisting men for the French service, and
their efforta appear to have buen completely
successful,

The first service in which the Irish Brigade
was appointed to take a part after its organization
in 1692 was an expedition against England. This
proposed invasion was plauned in the interest
both of James and of Louis; the former almed
ab recovering his lost throne, the latter at de-
livering a home thrust at the able and intrepid
chief of the League of Augsburg. But England
was saved from invasion in 1692, as she had
beenin 15688, and as she was so often afterwards,
by the Intervention of the elements, Contrary
winds prevented the French from einbarking
thelr troops on board the iransports, while they
enabled the Dutch gsgquadron of Van Allemonde to
effect & junction with the British fleet under
Admiral Russell. The c¢onsequent naval en-
gugement o Cape La Hogue between the
allied fieets and the French, under the gallant
Admiral de Tourville, and the brilliant and
decisive victory of the English and Dutch, en-
tirely destroyed the French navy, and effec.
tually put a stop to any attempts at an invasion
of England for some time afterwards. James,
who had watched the destruction of his hopes
from the oliffs of La Hogue, rctired to Saint
Germaln immediately after the eugagement,
and the Irish troops were ordered to join the
armies of the French king in Flanders, in Ger-
many, iu Spain, and in Italy. During the cam-
paligns of 1692 and 1693 the Irish had abundant
opportunities of wreaking thelr vengeance upon,
the English king and his armies, and were €s«
peclally conspicuous by their bravery at the
bloody battle of Neerwinden, where Willlam
was completely defeated, and compelled to re.
tire before the superlor force of his great mili.
tary rival the Marshal Duke of Luxemburg,
Throughout the war, indeed, the Irish Brigade
was present at almost every battle or skirmish
of importance, aud won for itself a reputation
without ‘which it would have hardly survived
the peace of Ryswick. But nowhere was their
valor more distinguished than at the celebrated
battle of Marsaglia. About six thousand men
of the Brigade were presentin the French army,
which was under the command of Marshal
Catinat. At the commencement of the engage-
ment Prince Eugene succeeded in breaking the
French ccutre, but before he could take advan-
tage of this success the thin battallons of Clare’s
regiment immedlately took the place of the
disorganized French rcgiments, and charged
the Germans with such fury that they in their
turn were obliged to full back. Throughout the
battle these Irish troops stood thceir ground, and
Col, Wauchop leading up his regiments to the
charge at a critical juncture, Eugene was at
length compelled to retire, leaving Catinat
master of the field.

As by the peace of Ryswick, Louis XIV. had
acknowledged Willlam of Orange to be the law-
ful King of Great Britain, It was manifestly
tmpossible for him any longer to allow the army
of James, as sueh, to remain in his dominions,
Unwilling, howaver, to banish the soldiers who
had s0 ably assisted him in his struggles with
the League of Augsburg, the French king deter-
mined to take the greater part of James’ troops
into his own 8erviee, and by uniting them with
the brigade of Mount.cashex, already mentioned
as being In his own army, to organize an Irish
Brigade or band of merconaries into which all
future refugees from Treland might be enlisted;
and while thus broviding a career for themas
Selves, might assist his own troops in future
wara. The army of James numbered over
12,000 men, and the brigade of Mountcashel
about 6,000, making together more than
18,000 men, out of which early in 1608 was
formed the new Irish Brigade. The reorganiza-
tlon of the Irish troops was attended with con.
Siderable difficulty, from the extraordinary

number of officers which were to be found
aloug thelr ruoks, and which wmay easily be

accounted for by the peculiar origin of the re-
giments. It was found impossible to include
the greater part of these Irish officers in the
new Brigade; but they were allowed to retain
their rank, and recetved a small allowance from
the treasury of France, Dissatisfied with this
treatment, they presented a petition to the
French king, setting forth at some length their
real or imaginary grievances in true Irish
fashion; in answer to which the generous Louis
formed them into a distinct corps of officers, to
serve wherever he might be desirous of employ-
ing them, and granted them the full pay at-
tached to their nominal rank., This corps of
“reformed” officers, as they were called, proved
a valuable adjunct to the Brigade during the
early part of its career, and was itself distin-
guished upon many occasions,

The war of the Spanish Succession, which
began almost immediately after the formation
of the Irish Brigade, enabled Louis to turn their
services to a good account, and in one of the
earliest engagements of the war they behaved
in a way that confirmed their growing reputa-
tion on the continent, and satisfied the French
king of his wisdom and foresight in securing
their services,

The city of Cremona, then bolonging to the
Spanish dominion in Northern Italy, was in the
early part of the year 1702 an important mili-
tary centre. A gallant Spanish officer, Don
Diego de la Concha, was commandant of the
citadel, and Marshal Villerol, as commander of
the French and Spanish troops, had made the
city his head quarters during the winter. The
Marquis de Crenan and the Comte de Revel,
distinguished French generals, held subordinate
commands, and Colonels Arthur Dillon and
Walter Bourke, with some 600 men of the Irish
Brigade, raised the entire strength of the garri-
son to about 5,000 men, At no great distance
lay Prince Eugene at the head of a small force,
too weak to besiege Cremona, and yet conscious
of the linmense fmnportance of its reduction.
He accordingly throughout the winter devoted
his particular attention to the surprise of the
town; and having put himself into communi-
cation with a priest of the name of Cozzoli,
living within Cremona, he contrived to have a
subterranean passage opened from the main
sewer of the city into the priest’s house. The
greatest laxity of discipline prevailed among the
garrison, and the sentries on the walls were both
fcw and careless. Eugene had no difficulty in
introducing by degrees about 500 men through
the subterranean passage into the priest’s keep-
ing, and preparations were accordingly made
for an attack on the morning of the 1st of Feb-
ruary, 1702, In addition to his own corps of
about 4,000 men, the Prince ordered De Vaude-
mont, at the head of 5,000 more, to march round
the city, and crossing the river Po by a bridge
of boats on the west, to enter the town by the
gate known as the Po Gate, and effect a junc-
tion with the forces of Eugene within its walls.
The attack was well plauned, and early in the
mornlng the gates of All Saints and Saint Mar.
garet were opened by Father Cozzoli’s cellar-
men, and Eugene might have taken possession
of the city almost without striking a blow, had
not Monsieur d’Entragues, a French officer of
rank, happened to be reviewing a regiment of
marines inone of the squares of the town at
tour o'clock in the morning, These troops
opposed the entrance of the Germans with the
greatest bravery, and although they were soon
overpowered by Eugene’s sup. rior force, the
noise of the conflict aroused the sleeping garri.
son, and gave time for a hurried arming and
assembling of the other troops. Before tho
allies had recovered from their surprise, how-
ever, Eugene had installed himself In the Podes.
ta, or Town Hal, and all the eastern part of
the city was in the bands of the Germaus,
Marshal Villeroi, hurrying from his quarters
with a slender escort, was taken prisoner ;
Crenan and Montyon were also taken, Do la
Concha and Desgrigny were mortally wounded,
D'Entragues was killed; and the Germans were
already congratulating themselives on their vic.
tory, when a body of men, who had becn des-
patched to take possession of the Po Gate, at
which the Prince de Vandemont would have to
enter the town, found the road barred by a small
detachment of Irish, under the command of
Major O’Mahony, who defended the way until
the remainder of their couutrymen, together
with a few Spanish and French troops, came Lo
their asslstance; and, in spite of repeated
charges, both of cavalry and grenadiers, they
occupied the fortifications of the gateway, and,
despatchlug fifty of their number to break
down the bridge of boats, g0 as to prevent
Vaudemont from attackiug themn in the rear,
they showed & bold front to the Germuns In the
city. For upwards of nine hours did this de-
voted band resist every attempt mude by
Eugene to force their position, In vain did tho
flower of the German fufantry advance reso.
lutely agalnst their barricades; n vain did the
terrible Austrian cuirassiers sweep over all ob.
stacles and penetrate into the midst of the Irish;
the Irish remained firm. The Buron de Frei-
berg, one ofthe bravest officers in the Austrian
army, vowed that be would dislodge them or
perish In the attempt; his troops were beuten
back, and he himseif wWas slaln, Negotiations
wore tried With no better eifcet,  Eugene sont
an Irlshman in his own Service, one Muc-
Donnell, to treat with O’Mahony, thinking that
the persuasions ofa compatriot eould not be
but successful, but the messenger was tuken
prisoner and the Prince deiled, Ay leugth
about three O'ciock In the aftern ’
seolng that De Vaudemont could ng;, cioss Lhe
river to joln him, aud unable to hold the tows
by his aciaal force, was compellad slowly and
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reluctantly to retire, carrying with him a
marshal of France, and other distinguished pri-
soners, but leaving Cremona as he had entered
it in the morning, & Spanish and not a German
city. In their herolc defence of Cremona the
Irish were reduced from 600 to 250 men, having
lost no less than 87 officers and 263 men. The
large proportion of officers among the killed and
wounded was the result of the peculiar organi-
zation of the Brigade already referred to, and
which must always be borne in mind in consi-
dering the results of any encounter in which
the Irish troops were engaged. The Marquis de
Revel, now the commander of Cremona, select-
ed O'Mahony as the officer to bo sent to apprise
Louis XIV. of the failure of Eugene’s attempt;
and the delighted monarch,4o0 mark his appre-
ciation of O’Mahony’s services and those of the
Irish generally, received him with special favor,
made him a handsome present, and settled on
him a pension of a thousand livres.

Beyond their savage persecution of the
Camisards in the Cevennes, nothing worthy of
note is recorded of the Irish troops from Cremona
until the great French defeat in 1704. The
Brigade at Blenheim formed part of the diviston
©of Marshal Marcin, which was opposed to the
allied forces under Prince Eugene ; and, al-
though not more thun two thousand strong,
they distinguished themselves by their gallant
conduct throughout the day; and when, at its
close, the defeat of Tallard by Marlborough
rendered it necessary for Marcin to draw off his
division, to the Irish, under the command of
Lord Clare, wag assigned the important and
honorably duty of protecting the retreat. In
this position they opposed a successful resist-
ance to Prince Eugene, and thus while the main
body of the allics under the Duko of Marl-
borough, obtalned a complete victory over Mar-
shall Tallard, the division of Marcin was en.
abled to effect itsretreat in tolerably good order.
In the Itallan campaign of the next year, the
Irish mustered in much greater force than at
Blenheim, and in the undecisive battle of
Cassano, between the Due de Vendome and
Prince Eugene they attracted genoral attention
by thelr valor; and the great French ecomman.
der himself, who was not given to flattery,
wrote of them in the highest terms to Louis
XIV. At the battle of Ramillies the brigade
sustailned a severe loss in its colonel, Charles,
fifth Viscount Clare, together with a great
number of inferior officers and men. This Lord
Clare was one of the bravestof the brave officers
whodistinguished the Irish Brigade ; hisdaring
charges had turned the fortune of the day at the
first battle of Blenheim, and his skill and
courage had saved the retreating army of Marcin
at the second. It was while endeavoring to rally
the flying troops at Ramillies that he received
the wounds of which he soon afterwards dicd.
He was succeeded in his title and in the nomi-
nal command of his regiment by his infant son,
afterwards the Marshal Thomond, aund the hero
of Fontenoy,

During the years 1705 and 1706, the Irish took
part in the various military operations in Italy,
Germany, and Bpaln, and wore especially dis.
tinguished at the battle of Caleinato. But our
space forbids us to enter into any details of the
military operations of these yuars, or those
which immediately followed, and we must ¢on-
tent ourselves with saylug that the influence of
the Irish Brigade at Almanza, at Oudenarde, at
Malplaquet, and at Dettingen, was not of any
considerable importance, We must, therefore,
pass over a period of forty years in a somewhat
abrupt manner in order to be able to devote our
attention to the most celebrated if not the most
glorious event in the annals of the Irish Bri-
gade.

On the 1st of May, 1745, Marshal Saxe, tnvest-
ed Tournay, which by virtue of the Batrict
Treaty was garrisoned by Dutch troops, Ai-
though broken down in constitution and so
weak as to be unable even to mount his hu;-e,
the mind of the great Marshal was as clear an.
as active as ever; and the eighty thousund
Frenchmen who composed his army were not
to be beaten, as braver Frenchmen have bcei
beaten in our own time, by any defect in generei-
ship. Ere the army had been long before Tour
nay, the Duke of Cumberland, who commanded
the allied forces in the Netherlauds, set out for
Brussels toraise the sicge, at the head of a force
compoged of Eunglish, Hanoverlan, Duteh, and
Germans, to the number of about fifty thousand
men, of whom nearly twenty thousand were
British. Marshal Saxe, leaving about fifteen
thousand men to keep the garrison of Tournay
in check, advanced to meet the allics, and es.
tablished himselfin a strong position on the plain
of I’Escaut, haviug the village of Anwin to his
right, With tho wood of Barr to his left, and
his right centre resting nupon the little village of
Fontenoy. 8trong as was this position by na-
ture, it was fortified and protecied in frout by
redoubts, and the only possible approach, the
narrow and rugged space between Barrd and
Fonlenoy, was cammanded by no less than one
hundred and ten pieces of cannon. The French
army was inspirited by the preseuce of buti
the King and the Dauphin; and Marshai Saxe,
anxious to secure a sufe retreat for the royal
purty in case of acciduuts, siationed large de-
tuchinents of troops tu guard tie bridges over
the Scholdt aud to keep up eornmuaicatious i
his rear. Tae abscuce of these troops as well as
those ieft before Tournay reduced tive Murshul’s
-Gve thousand men, & force

- 1ot much greater numerically than that, of tho

oon, Eugene, '
s divided aciion

allies, bat fuir su

perior in one respect’ naacly:
tiul it was free PECL; Dasiclyy

fromn the jeaious eounsels aad
! Waich prevailed in the opposii®
camp. At six o'clock on tie moralug of the
Liih of May, the cunnonade began, Tae Duleh,
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muler the Prince of Waldeok, undortook to carry
Antoln and Fontonoy by nseauit: but being une.
ablo to pene trmte the cnemy’a Hues at either of
thana potnts, ninvt having suffered wevorely from
tho ti- 0 of e treanch butterles, they totreated
in cunt o (0 o distunt part of the feld, and
could nuut bo prevatled upon Lo take any further
part an the sotton. A detrehmont of Britsh
teveps, under Ueneml Ingoldsby, wbhieh had
been despaithied 1o peneteate the wont of larrd
whid sorm the redounts beyond it, also failed;
bat the Dukoe of Cumberiand, with tho main
body of the army, conristing of abont fourteen
thoirand Eagtish and Hnnoverian troops, nsvan-
codd steaddhiy thiough the terribie eroay tire of tho
enrmy s battories upon the Frenet contre, Tha
nature of tho ground prevented tho cavniry
frumn accumpany g this column of attrek, hat
a few light flokl-pleces werv dragged along by
tho infuntry.  As xoon ax tho Gurrds, whn were
in the Nuut of tho Lnglish ecohunn, arrived
within fif.y paces of the cnemy, thelr commnn.
drr, Lord Charles Hay, miulo o formal salute,
und ealled upon the Fronch Guands to dre.
« Messigur," suid tho Count ¢’ Antoroche, ¢« 1ous
no tirvus jumals lea promers; tirez vous.
mimes!”  Thoeso oourtosfos soon gnve place to
moro sorious proscodings; and tho Fnghiah,
aflor 0 deadly volley, moving slowly but stand.
fly forwand, driving buck the Uuards and the
varlous IFreach regimients which succensively
opposed thelr udvance. Liko u great wavo the
British column nmoved on, overwholmlng every
obstaolo tn 1ta Irresistiblo progress, and the
stoutest hieards in tho Frunch army quailed at
fta appruaoh, Tho Freuch tafnntry was braten
tho French cavalry was iu confus;.., many of
tho bravest of the French ofticers wore killed,
and dofeat scoined itievitable.  Marstnl Raxe
tmiplored tho King to rotreat while there waw
yot time, and not 10 exposo auy longer u )ifo so
valunblo to Franco to the amngers attondant
upon a goneral retreat.  But Louls dotermined
to ktand his ground, and ordored the Marshint to
mako o flnal effort to rotriove the fortunes of
tha day. At tho suggestion of Count Lally,
coloncel of ono Jf the Irtsh reglnents which bore
his namoe, four pleces of cannon which had boen
reserved for tho defotice of tho royat position,
wero direciusd full upon tho victorious columng
and tho houschold troopw, 110 reserves, and the
Jriah Briguds, which had not yot beets engaged,
wero drawn togotlior by BMurshal Huxe and
hurled agatnstthe English lank with theenergy
of despalr, 8o distinguished wore the Irikt
trdops in this chargo that to thon ts usunlly us-
cribed tho fortune of tho day. For tho Baglisb,
unassistod by cuvalry and abandoned by the
entiro Dutch foree, were staggered by this final
onslaught; thoy halted, wavered, aud feit into
confusion. At length, xnys Voltaire, wilg se
ralliérent ; mats ils codérent; 18 quittérent lo

ot furent valncus avec bonneur.,” Tho lrish
Brigado on this cventful day was composed of
the regimonts of Liaro, Littou, Bulkeloy. Roth,

two gullant officers won fur theusolves undylog

scrve thelr adupted couutry wath equal honor
both in peaoe and war,  But distinguished as
was thelr earous, thore wus an officer in the
I+ish Brigado ot Fontenoy who was destined tr
pluy o more prominent part in tho world’s his.
tory than cither Couat Diitor: or Lotd Clare, and
whoso namo bas acquirod o lustbyg reputation
umong the number of tus brave and unfor-
tunate.

Bat it I3 not possiblo in an aruclo itko tho
presant to Snd space for any ccoount of the 1ifo
of Jount Lally. Tho Luswrsy of his command
fa ladlo alono would furnish inaterials for a
vclume, and, indecd, occuples a cquslderablo
spaco o tho pages of ono of the most valuable
writers on the military history of that country.

Daring tho atsenceof Lally and his Irish con«
tingont in the East, the Brigado at home, from
a combinstivn of causes, fell rapidiy tuto deeny,
Tt had rison to its highest pich st Fonteooy,
but recofved a death-blow in tho peace of Alx-
lu-Chapelle. From that day it began to decline,
Tho ¢ight yecars of peace, fsllowed by soven
years of war in which tho Fronch arms wero
seldom successful, tonded greatly to domoralizo
tho Irish regimouls, wuuo the repeatl of somaay
of tho more stringuut laws aguanst the Romun
Catholles {n Ircland, soon aficr the uccesston of
Gearge 1L cnublicd the Irish to serve tnthe nrmy
of thair luwiul suvuruign, and thus ok away
what had been doabtless oneof tue cbief induco-
ments 1o enlist §n o fuicign vorvice,

French sarvice, aod ol tho vaiuablo assistunoco
rondored by them W the French csuso, thero
can bo no quextivn,  Thelr condust ut tho slego
of Barcelona 1o 1093 has bocn wurmily culoglend
by tho groat commauder Vendome, und thelr
prowess ot Cremionz, at Casyano, at Fontenoy,

tho elghtodath ceotury, caits for our highost
wiratration, The pecultar coastituilon af the
Irsh rogiments was nol withouy 18 tufluence

ratsod and toctultod ondyrely from tho aatatesaf
their commundlag ofMoer, asd were composed
us well of cadets of his house as of his dopond.

lattanship with their leadcer, though mwoviug in
au humble walk of Hfe. Tho reglinents of

solvos 80 glorlously at Cremona, wero reeruliod

champ de batalllo saus tunulte, sans confuston, |

Berwick, Lally, and ¥ itzames, commanded by !
Count Arthur Dillon and Lond Clare.  These |

luurels at tho battle uf Fontenoy, and lved to!

Of tho hravery of the Inish woops in tho |

aud at numerons vther batuies and stegesdoring

sido by sido with thoir own rolntions and noigh.
bors thelr natlonal bravery was Incroased, whilo
n apirit of mutaal confidoncoand mttunl nasist-
Anoo was ongondored, which oontributed muehto
thelr stendiness and oficlenoy in the flold.
g1 Tho fact ts, that out of Ireland tho Irish havo
nlwnys proved thomsoivos to Lo admirnblo sol.
diors, and tho peoulinr circumstances of tho
formation and position of tho Hrigado tn Franca
rondorad its sorvices oapesially valuable to that
country. A large proportion of its momboers, a3
wo have alrondy shown, must have boeon of a
suporior class to thnt fram which tha ordinary
solitor 18 usually drawn, and tho hovorabtiv rl.
valry whioh existed botwoeon thotn and the
Irouch tooops, combined with tholr intouso nBu-
ttonal hatem! of the Engiiah, to whom they
wore 8o oftatl oppased, sorved to rendor +tho
1rish duriig aud resotute soldtors.  Tho number
of ofticety In the Irtsh Brigundo must have exore
ctsod o cunmiterablo inlluenoe upon thoe charac.
tor of tho troops. In addition to tha regular nl-
lcwanco for oach battallon, n large nume.
ber of supornumorary or “roformod™ offl-
oors, as thoy tvore called, woro to bo found in
tho Iiisb ronks, and at a timo when personal
courago was of 50 much valug fu battle, tho pre-
sonce of 50 many high-apirited gontlenmon can-
not but have Leon of considerablo importanco.
Theso offlcors, in many tns’~aces relations or
oconttoction of thieo commnuder of thoir rogi-
mont, woro men of tho highost social position
in their own country. Tho greatestand nobtast
hotsos of freland had thelr ropresontatives tn
tho Brigado, thoe Butlors, tho Burkes or Burghs,
tho Fitzgornlds, tbo V' Noills, tho O'Brions, tho
Talbots, the Nugents, th~ Pluuketts, and tho Dil.
Jons sont many a stont naart and strong armm to
do tho biddiag of Freush commanders.and to tight
against their country mon avd thotralicglanco on
th o blood-stained fNiglds of Flanders and Castitto.
Tho Iast sarvico in which the lrish Brigado was
ongaged on the slde of France was w10 oxpodi-
tion ngainst tho British Weat India Islands in
1779 and 1780, Eariyin tho fornmor year, Count
Arthur Dilion, with o contingent of somo 1,400
moy, sorved under tho Count D'Estaing, aftor
tho tuking of Gronada by the French, and, al-
though unsuccessfal to an attempt Lo wrest Sa.
vannab from tho British at tho ond of 1779, ho
took part in tho expodition against St. Eustacho
in tho next yoar, which resuited (n tho eaptuve
of that place by the Fronch. Tho last oceaslon
on whichi any momnber of tho Irish Brigado was
ongaged tn tho servica of France was at tho
slego of Brimstono MUl in tho tsland of St. Ohris.
topher, * tho Gibraltar of the Antiiles,” which
wuas takon from us by the Frenoh, after o slego
of thirty-one days, in the carly part of the year
1782, Count Dillos, the commander of the Irish
forces, was made govornor-general of the islaua,
! which he held untit the peace of 1783, when it
was rostored to Greet Britain, Tho Ivish Bri.
= gado was npot dbroken up until 1791, in whieh
, year o decreo of tho National Assembly abol.
fatid ail distinctions between foreign troops in
tho servico of Franoo and native French regl-
m~uts., Cpon this, a part of the Brigade choso
| to rematin ta France, and bocawo morged 1o
the goheral army of tho Republic, whilo six re-
‘ giments, commanded respectively by Count
Walsh do Scrrant, the Duko do Fitzjamoes, the
Houurnble Heonry Dilton, Viscount Walsh do
Serrant, Colonel Dantel U'Connell, and Colonol
Conway, proferred to omigrata with the Froneh
Legitimists, This last remnant of the Irish
Brigndo was taken into the servics of Xagland
from whoso tarritory tho Brigade had boen orl-
gloally ralsed and constantly recralled, and
against whoso armies {t had fought for a hun-
drod years, England recsived back agein into
her allegianco theso erring subjeots, who had
been for threo generations among tho dbravest,
tho most constant, and the most {tnplacablo of
ber foos.—Fraser's Magating.

THAT WICKED FRENCHMAN,

DY MARY KYLE® DALLAS,

D

«QOh, wlhat » handsome man!” cried Mre
Hunter; #and such a charming foreign accent
m.ﬂ

Mrs, Huuter was a widow, rich, chtldless, fatr,
fat and furty, acd sho mado the remark ahove
recorded to Mr. Buattug, bachelor, who bad
enno tu pay an afternoun call, gpropos of thode-
parture of Prufexsor L Footatne, who had, no-
cording to the Inws of ctiquotto, taken bis de-
parturo on tho arrival of Mr. Banting.

4 Dot't ko to cuntradict o fady,” satd Mr
Bunting, “but I caan’s say 1 agreo with you:
amnl tbeso forolguurs aro generally impostors
too0.”

Mrs, Huater shoua ter hoad coguetiishiy.
Hhe was rather cuqueiitsh and rather gushing
far her ago and alzu,

Bourke and Dillon, who distinguishied them- -~

i Galway and Ruscoromoun from tho Hllowors
of tho ohlefs of tho abovo namex  Tuus tho :
uclgunish ¥ fooling was preasnt 10 o VOry greul | Rooper sud a fine plinist.  8bu wis popuinrand
dogroo in tho Irish reglments; and n Oghiing ' goud-looking. He inwadod to offes Litaself for

#0h, you gontlomon ! you geutlemoen {” gho
call; “1 cau't 500 thut Yua over do justico to

upon thelr conduct fo tho flold. Most of tho ! oaeh other,” aud thon sbo rang the bell, and |
regiments, fotadbly that of Lord Clare, waro ' ordered tho sorvant o servo tea, and pressad !

' baehiclar Buuting w stay Lo partake of It

Thore wns 8 moalden aunas-of oighty in the
hiouar 10 piny pruprioty, aGd uunow heribo privi.

ants and Yolalnars, maay of whom cirliged re- ' lege «of buving as inany bacholors o tea as she

chaac 3 and Mr, Buntiug forgot his jcalousy, and
WY anee mage dappy.

Ho was, truth to tell, very mauch 10 love with
the widow, who was his juntor by ten years.
He tiked tho tdea of ner Uving on tho lutorest of
bor wouvy, tow.  Sue Wwas 3 eplondid honsges

ligr neceptanco on soon as ho felt sure that sho
wo'tld not refuse him. But this dreadful Pro-
tossor Lu Fontaine, with black oyos as big ns
saucors, and lang «tle swhiskors, black also ~
any ravon's wing, and tho advantagoe of bowg
tho wilow's Junlor, Tho opportunity tomanxo n
fonl o horsell 18 o lrreststiblo to most widowa,
it troubled his drenms n good deal—not that ho
thought bl handsoms, ob, no—but stilf, at
anty a man does uot dostra a rival, hotroevaer ho
mny deyplso him,

«Sho did not ask bhim to stay, and sto did
ask me,"” aald Mr. Bunting, am! departed aftor a
most delighthnl ovening, durlng whioh tho
mntdon avrnt, who was, at bost, as doaf a9 n
post, snored swootly In her rocking-ohatr. But,
alaa! on tho very noxt ovenlug his aky wns
ovoreast.  Professor Ln Fontaino took tho widow
to the opora. Ilo suw them onter tho doors of
the opora-houke, aud having followed aud 8o-
oured o weat in n retirod portlon of tho house,
also noticed that tho professor kopt his eyes
fixed upon tho lady’s faco In the most impros-
slve mannoer during tho wholo performaacg, and
that slio now rnd thon even roturncd his
glaucos,

«it can't go on,” said Mr, Buontiug to him-
aclf. I can’t allow tt. 8Sho'd rogrot it all
hier Mfo, I must romonstrate with hor. No
woman ltkes o coward. Fslnt heart novor
wwon fair lady, Sho'll admiro me for speaking
out.”

An’ that very evoping Mr. Bunting trotted up
to tho widow’s hiouse, full of a doadly purposo,
and with n sot specch loarned off by hoart,
Tho spoech he forgatas o crosacd the threahold
tho purposo ablided with him,

Thero woro the usual remnrks about the
weathor, Tho usual chit-chat followed, but tho
widow gasw that Mr. Bunting was not at bis oase.
At last, with tho sort of plungo that a timid
bather makes into ohlilly wvater, ho dasbod inte
tho anbject noarest his heart.

«I{e’s a rascal, ma'am, I glve you my word.”

¢ 0Oh, dear! Who 189" oried tho widow.

s¢That frog-eator,™ roplied tho bacholor.
«Upon my soul, I spoak for your own good.
I'm Interested In your weolfare. Don’t allow
his visits, You don't know o thing abdout
him.”

s Do you slludo to Monsieur La Fontalno ??
asked Mrs. Huntor soloamnly.

s [ allude to that fellow,” said bachelor Bun.
ting. Why, his very conntonanco proves bim
to bo a rascal, I--I'd enjoy kicking him out so
much. I-."

“B1r," satd the sridow, ¢if you haven't been
drinking, I really thiuk you must bo mad.”

« Ma'am,” cried Mr, Buntiog,

s Porhaps, however, I ghould tako no notice
of such condaot,” sald Mrs. Hanter. « Perhaps
I should treat {1t with sllent contompt, ®

# Ob, good gracloug!” ericd bachelor bsunting.
#Don't treat mo with sllent contempt, IVsmy
affoction for you that urges mo on. I adom
you. Have me. Aocept mo. Marry mo and
be mine, to cherlsh and protect from all auda-
clous, frog-eating Fronchmen.”

The widow’s beart was moltod. Sho burst
into tears.

« Oh, what shall [ say?* she godbod. I
thought you morely a friond. I—am—l~~J-I
em ongaged to the professos; ho proposed yos-
terday evoning.”

Bachewr Bunting had droppod down upon
his knoes whilo making his offer. Now ha got
up with a sort of a groan—not outlrely caused
by disappointed love, for he had hag tho rhev-
matism.

v Farowell, felss one,” ho said, feeling for his
hat withoat looking townrd it. w1 leavo you
forever." . .

‘Ho strode away, banging the door after him.
Tho widow cried and than laughbed, and then
criod agatn. {n fact sho had & gonulne fit of
what the malden aunt callod “stericks,’” and
tho chambor-mafd ¢ highstrikes,” bofore sho
was brought to, and provatled apon to take &
glaes of porter and gomothing hot and conifort-
ing 1n tho edible ne. Aftor which the thouglit
of hor flanold consalod her.

Days p d on. Bachelor Bunting did not
drown himself or sup cold poison. The wod-
ding-day was fixed. Tho house-mald-informod
hor frionds that Afrs. Hunter ¢ kept steady
company.” Tho matiden aunt, who had no in-
como of her own, curried favor by delng almost
always in o state of apparent coma. The widow
was in tho soveath heaven of bliss, andall went
merry as o marriage bell antl ono ovenlug, as
the botrothed pair sat beforo tho fire ir tho
polished grate, thote camo o ring at the bell,
and tho gir]l who answorod It sqon looked fnto
the parlor to annonnco tho fact that a lttie girl
{o the hall would como .

#0Oh, lot ber io,” sald Mrc3, Huntgr, “I'm s0
fond of tho dear chlldren in tho nelghborhood.
It's ono of tham, I presuma.’” Bat whilo sho
was gpesking o very small but very old lookiog
11tle girt in a short frock, with o tambourine tn
her haud, bounced {uto tho room, and throwing
horsolf ato tho Professor’s arms, with o strong
French nccant screamed .

“Parling papa, have 1 then found jyou?
How glad mamma will be! Wo thought you
dead.”

«T am not your papa,” said tho Frenchman,
turning pals. * Are you then Orasy, my poor
Hido girl

# No, no, no; you aroc my: papa!” ecriod tho
cblld.  «Do not cleny your Estells. Doss sho
ot kaow you? Al, my bLoars, 1L toils mstrue.
Desr mammd aud I havo almost starved, but
shie bay never potwraed her weddtng.ring, nover.,
Sho plays tho oryan, 1 the tamivonurine. Weo

Lwve auflered, but vow papa w.il retura to-us.
Al Hoaveu l?

« My gradous!guo morals of furrluere.  Helt
have mnarried missus)” cgriod tho girl gt o
door. .

++ Blio tolls ono blaoft ito. Novor boforo have
soen hor; belief me, madamo ! screamed tho
poor Frenchmapn. » Al, mon Diew, am Ldream-
ing

b, Alphongo!” crled tho widow,
thore, I srlll bo firm, My best friouds warued
mo of you, Tako your hat—go, Novbr entey
my presonce agnln, (o with your uufortunate
chlld—your poor haif-starved littie g'rl,’ Go
bomo to your deserted wife, Qo 1™

s Ab, madame, %oso 13 dom Jion,” cried tho
unfortunate Freachman, losing his Eoglish i
bia cxcltomont. ¢ Bellef—'"*

« Qutormy houso!” erlod tho widor. ¢ Peggy,
opens the door. Ged  What an escapo I bave
hnd !

Tho prufessor doparted. dv, Hunter threw
hersolf upon tho sofa In tears. Tho maiden
aunt, who had not heard a wornd, demanded an
ocxpunntion.  Blddy howled it throogh hor cuie
trumpot in theso words @

«The blatherin scounthrol hias iver 0o many
wifos and fomilies already, playin’ tumboriucs
for thoir brend. God hoelp ‘om., Tho rascal™
And i (ko midsy tho door boll rang, and Mr,
Bunting walked in, with o polito bow.

Blddy nnd th o aunt stipped out of tho room,
Afr. Bunttug app roachod tho widow, -

« I called toapologlze,” hosald, I wgahasty
yestorday, Hmt I known tho genfleshhn w3
doar to you, I éhotild have rostralned my speccu,
I wish you happinoss, I-"

v Don't, ploaso !’ crled tho widow.
wonio than you painted bim.,
out. 1 hato bim,
happy agoin.’’

« Not with your own Buutlng ?” crled the -
bacholor, sitting dowa besldo hier. 4

u'm afeald not,’”” said tho widow.

s Aro you sure 1 asked Mr. Buuiing.

» No—not quite,” salg Mrs, Hunter, .,

« Then mhrey me to-morrow, and try it Dy,
oh, dot”

Mrs., Hunter sobbed and consonted,  After
haviug bad a white corded silk mado wp and
trimmed with reatl lace, at fifleen dollars
yard, 1t was too bad not to Aguro as« brade aleet ¢
all, Sho married bachelor Buatiug, and was
very happy.

It 13 woll porhaps that sho bnad not the fatey
gl of tho invlsible cup, and dki sot P 18 Gn
and follow Mr, Banting 10 tho m)stetiguy ro-
cosses 1n rear of a theatre, \vhqux b L'K
his way after parting from thd widew ofi o
night of bis engagoment.

‘Thero ho met u littio giri, small hut uid lvo.-
ing, the sane tndoed who bal elalin. 1 tho prae
fossor as her lost papa, and this s what he satt
ta hier s .

«“Hore is tho tnoney 1 promised you, mv
child, aud you acted thotii @ exveninfly wo.
1 knotv that by the efect you pruduesd, BHuo
belteves that he’s o marriod man, awnd bo can o
prove to tho contrury. I knew youu'd e ubio
to act it out, whon I saw you play Lho duseried
chiid in thet tragedy.”

Then twenty-five dolinrs wern countal tata
the Uttlo brown hand, and bachelur Bauung
walked off trlumphant. 'To this day bis wie
doca not know the truth, but altudes to pour
innocant Professor Lo Kontnlne sy shat wickedt
Frenchman.

" B“‘.

“ He's
I'vo founad him
As for mo I nover can uo

“ A

o

FALLING OVER A WEEELBARROW.—If you
bave occasion to use a wheelbarraw, leave it
when you are through with it, in front of the
bouse, with the handles towant the door. A
wheslbarrow 1s the most qomplicated thing to
fall over on the favo of the earth. A man
would tall bver u wheolbarrow when o would
naver think of falling over guything Qlpi. e * «
pover knows when he has got through galling
over it eithor, for i wjll tapglo his lexs and Lis
arms, turn over with bim and reur up in {ront
of him, and just as ho pauases sn hig profauity
to congratulute hiraself, it takes a now turp,
and scoops moroe skitofivof Hifny,-and-he com-
mences o ovoluto atew, and bump himzelf an
frosh places. A man ngver censod to falt*6ver
a wheelbarrow untll it tarns covipletoly on fts
back, or brings up against sor (htng it cannoy
upsot. 1t i3 the most inoffen. ve-looking objoct ®
thero g, but ts «uore dangorons thaa a looome-
ttvo, and no man fs securo Witk ono unless heo
has o tight LJd of ity handlies, and is sitting
down on scmothing. A wheeldarrow has it
uses, without doubt, bat ta 1is lelsuro momeuts
it 1s tho great dlighting onrso on true dignity: -

¢ You may gay what youa darn please,” sald
BllI Mugging, speaking of a deconsed comrido;
@ Jako was o goott boy—he was, and a -great
hanter,” coniinued Bill; « batho was the mean.
est mean that over broathed in tno dtate, and he
played ono of the sharpest tricks youover heard -
of, and I'll toll yon how 1t wns., 1 was-out -
shootin’ with ulm ovo mornin’. X tell youdy
was plonty! and other gnmo two desplséil“so
long as wo could seeduck. Juko ho was toomesn
10 blaze away usless he coald pag down two qr
threo at o shot.  Jake often was blowin® mo up
for wastin® ahot and powder so; buy T Jidwv't
caro-—J blazed awway. Weil, somcuow orother,
while fussin’ aronod tho boat, 1wy powder-fask
fell ovorbosrd in aboul sixtosn fcot of wator,
which was aa clear as good gin, and I coukl zge
Jbo 0ask lay at tho hottom, Jako betug a good
swimmor, also divor, Lo sald be'd foteh ber up.
aud 18 a minit ho wus fu. Well, I waited
quite a considerablo ttmoe for hun to.comoup;
ihen ¥ looked ovor tho aldo for old Sake. Good
Jerustidin ¢t thero sot old Jiko vn & pllo of OyE- -

ter shells, poarin’ ths powder ont of my Hask,

into Lly's, Wasa'k that mean?

~
Y
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TERMS 1 INVARIABLY IN ADVANOE.

Singlosabecription, one year, . ........ $ 2.00
mubd“v‘n, L seccenvane 10.00

"Those desirons of forming larger clubs or
otherwise to obtain subscribers for THE
FAVORITE, will be furnished with special
terms on application. . ]

Partles sonding remittances should do so by
Post Ofice order, or registered letier.

Address, GEORGE E. DESBARATS,

Publisher,

" Montreal, P, Q.

‘OUR NEW STORIES,

In offviumber for March 8th, will be com.
menoed two new and highly interesting serial
stories which we feel confident will prove
sgreeable reading to our numerous friends,

THE MASKED BRIDAL
 BY ANTOINETTE,

O HALIPAX, N, &

an authoress new to our columns, but who fs
already winning for herself & reputation as a
Guauadian writer of power and ability ; and,

FLORENCE CARR.

A Story of Féctory Life.

published from the advance sheete of a well
known English author,
.

NOTIOE TO SUBSORIBERS,

As 8 Jarge numbér of clubs are being organ-
iz2d for X'Ae Favorits, by persons whom we do
uviknow, we beg to state that we will not be
;toepon'lible for any money paid to others than
our suthorised agents, or sent to us by regis.
tered letler, or Post OMiceorder, Let therefore
no subicriber pay his money to & clubber or
cauvasser unless, he knows him personally,
and has confidence in him. Bubscribers may
enter their pames in & oanvasser's book, and
vewtt te us direct; the canvasser will receive
his commission all the same,

GEORGE E. DESBARATS,
Publisher, Montreal.

Remmmmmen o
BRBAK-NECK PERFORMANOES,

Sw———

One of the most curious and remarkable
traces of barbaric amusements now extant
smougst us, is the trapese performance so

. freely indulged in circusses, and in some Varie-
ty balls, The chief interest which attaches
itself 4o this kind of entertainment consists, not
#0 much In the ease and grace with which the
various tricks are performed, as in the amount
of risk of breaking their necks which these,"ar-
tists” (1) run. There is no disguising the
fact that just so much as the -danger of the
performance increases, and the chances of the
performet, or performers, committing invo-
lantary suicide, or serivusly injuring them.
wclves are increased; just so much is the po-
pular interest enlarged, and the barbaric desire
to witness death developed. We pretend to
shudder over the accoants of the gladiatorial
cuntests in ancient days, when men fooght men
or Luasts until the death of one generally end-
ed the contest; wo affoct to be shocked at
fuir 1adies witnessing these contests, and clap-

e e e

otherwise expressing the pleasure they took in
the savage encounters; but, we encourage the
same senseless risking of life now-a-days,
only it is done in a different way, We believe
in publio amusements; we think that it is
good for men to witness performances which
cause & relaxtion of the mind from the stern
pursuit of business, or the heavy labor of long
continued study ; it refreshes a man to throw
off the burthen of having to amuse himself for
an hour or two, and have other people amuse
him ;but, we do not believe that it is necessa-
ry to this amusement that some person, or per-
sons, should place themselves in imminent
dangerof asudden an violent death, Take most
of these dangerous performances and it will be
soen that by providing a net, or some other soft
substances for the performer to fall on in case
of accident, most of the danger would be re.
moved ; but with the removal of the danger is
taken away the savage interest. Stretch a rope
across Niagara falls; place a wide, strong net un-
dor it, 80 as to secure the performer from danger,
and not onetenth pardof the people who gath-
ered from farand near to witness Blondin's foel-
hardy fea$ would take the trouble to go to see
it. I$ was nos the length of the walk, nor the
nicety of balance, whieh caused the thousands
and thousands to assemble on the banks of the
Niagare siver to behold a human being suspend-
od over the boiling, turbulent water with only
one frail wire between himan ] certain death;
is was not the grace or beauty of the perform.
ance which was its charm ; but, it was the fool.
hardy daring, and reckless di-regard of life
which fo:med its attraction. We don't say that
peoplego to witness these dangerous feats with
the Aope that the performers will then and there
meet a sudden and violent death ; but, they are
actuated very much by the feeling' which we
once heard expressed by a gentleman who was
going to witness the performance of a ‘¢ Man
Fly® (a man who walks upside down with his
feet to the-ceiling, and head hangiog down.
The trick is generally dons with & number of
rings in which the feet are placed, und the man
swings bimself, by the fes, from one ring to
another, until the necessary distance—twenty
or thirty yards—is traversed.) This gentleman
who was going to witness this performance said,
“I don't exactly wish that the beggar should
Wreak his neck to pleass e, you know ; bat,
if he i1 going to fall sometime or bther, I should
like to b there to see it, den’t you know Fd
and that is the feeling of a large number of the

ous performances; they don't exactly wish the
performer to break his neck, bnt ifhis neck is to
be broken some time they would like to be
there to seeit. Now, no practital good does, or

| can, resul$ from these life-risking exhibitions ;

they are of no use whatever,and o.ly tend
to keep alive a savage, barbaric feeling which
it is time we triad to, eradicate. In England
such performances are now illegal unless there
is 8 net, or other suitable safe-guard stretched
under the rope, or trapezs, an l—as a natural
consequence—these senscless oxhibitions are
going out of fav r, along with bull-fights, dog-
fights, prize-fights, cock-fights and other bar.
baric entertainirent: ; it would be well if our
Parliament would at its next sitting pass an
act similar to the one now in torce in Eugland
so that this relict of Larbarism might be pat
within the bound. of decent restraint. One of
the most unpleasant features of this trapese bu.
siness is the introduction of the female element
into it ; every now ang then we see glowing
announcements of « The Queen of the air,*
“The world renowed lady gymnast,” &c., &c,

accompanied generally by a pictare of a man |

swinging on a trapess by one tos and holding
8 wuman by the ankle with one band ;and then
we know thata woman is going to assist aman
in the effort to Lreak one or both their necks,
This female element of the trapeso business is
8 vury unpleasant one ; 1t is hard to atuibate
any of the finer and more womanly qualities to a
form we sou gracelessly displayed in mid aid;

piog their hands, waving handkerchiefs, and

KJ

hanging head down by one toe ; swinging from

spectators who flock to witness these danger.’

one oscillating bar to another ; twisting and
wriggling itself into all sorts of undignified
and unpleasant postures, and generally con.
ducting itself without much regard to decency
or decornm, and at the imminent risk of the
people sitting under it ; but, we believe the
introduction of this female element will lead
either to the abolition of the break neck pei-
formances, or ¢ o stringent provisions for safe-
ty being made. It is well known that the
passing of the present law in England prohi-
biting dangerous performagces without nets,
or other proper safe-guards, was majnly caused
by the death in Birmingham of a woman who
Was enceints and who fell from the trapexe she
was performing on. Popular feeling was so
ftrongly roused &% the wanton inhumanity
which would compel 8 woman in such a con-
dition to recklessly risk her life, or at the bra-
tish feeling of the female who would willingly
perilher own and her unborn babe's existence,

for mere gain, that the passing of tho law re. | .

stricting the se dangerous exhibitions was mere.
ly an expreasion of an outburst of Popular sen-
timent. We,have seen a female porformer in
Montr eal wht was enceints at the time she was
performing, but, happily, she did not fall ; we
hope it will not need the life of a foolish wo-
man and an unborn babe to attract the attention
of Parliament to these dangerous performances
and to cause the passing of an act which re.
quires some proper provisions for safoty to be
made, It is well known that performers who
try break -meck tricks object very strongly te
having a net, or any such contrivance for safe-
ty under them ; and managers of places of
amusement general'y give way to the wishes of
the performer ; we will quote one instance
which came under our persenal knowledge. In
the fall of 1863 the Ravel troupe of pantomi-
mists and gymnasts, werc advertisedto appear
at Niblo's Garden New Yori., then under the
management of William heatley ; at that
time the « fiying leaps” of Leotard were at-
tracting great attention in England, and one of
the Rave 1 troupe, & Loy of ten or twelve Vears
who went under the stage name of “ Young
America” was advertised to do this fiying leap ;
when the three traperes were put up and a re-
hearsal was called, the manager asked why a
net was not spread to catch the boy if he fell ;
he was told that the boy never fell, and did not
require a net; the boy himself protested strong-
ly against the introduction of g net, or other
safe-guard, but Wh eatley very quictly observed
that the boy may break his neck if ke liked to,
butit should not be done in his theatre if he
could prevent it : «I don’t care so much about
your neck,” he said, “ bat I am partially ros-
ponsible for the 1.ves of the people who come
tomy theatre, and ‘I don't please that you
should drop into the orchest.a chairs and kiil
80me man or woman sittting there to witness
your performance.” A scaffold was according.-
ly erected under the trapcz? and covered with
beds, and the very first lcap the Loy made, un
the night of the performance, at the swinging
trapeze, he missed it, and had it not boen for
the beds he would undoubtedly have killed
himself—~like the little Japanese boy ¢ All.
right” did at the Academy of Music some years
af ter—and, perlaps, have killed, or seriously
in jured soms one in the orchestra chairs, It is
due to the public attending these break-n-ck
performances that they ghoyld e protected
from injury, and we hope 1o geo a law passed
which will require proper precautions to be
taken to preserve the livey (f Loth the per.
formers and the audience, .
————-e

PASSING EVENTS,

AN ABORTIVE insurrection
Guatewnala.

Ix Paris, 122 persons have been arrested for
drunkenness under the new law, )
THE Bpanish Minister of War hag ked for
an approprialion to arn the People, asked
BY an explosion in a coal mine in Engian
thirly to forty persons lost thejr lives, B .
TRoUBLES between the civic authorities ang
the military have taken pluce in Barcelona,

had taken place in

TaE Russian expedition to Kbiva, it is now
said, will consist of seven thousand men only.

A CARLIST band, which had established itself
in a forest in Catalonia, has been beaten and
dispersed.

THE Spanish republican prisoners set at liber-
ty under the amnesty, met with an ovation at
Barcelong.

THE Commissioners have sent in their report

on the best location for the proposed Welland
Canal improvementas,

8Ir FRANCIS HINCKS has resigned the posi.
tion of Minister of Finance, and will be succeed-
ed by Houn. Mr. Tilley.

A Buffalo pbaper announces that by therecent
burning of an ice-house there, 20,000 tous of ice
were ¢ reduced to ashes.”

IT is rumored in Ottawa that Dr. Tupper
would replace Hon, Mr, Tilley, who will be ap.
pointed Minister of Finance,

ALL the tacts elicited in the enquiry into the
alleged Customs frauds at Hamilton have been
lald before the Government,

OwinG to indisposition, President Thiers was
absent from the dinuer given to the diplomatic
oorps on Washington's birthday,

BPANISH Conservatives met and resolved not
to oppose the Government, but to demand the
sonvocation of a constituent Cortes,

THE army estimates in Britain for the next
financial year will show a reduction of two mil-
lion dollars on those of the current year,

THE Carlists were tearing up the ratlrends,
many army officers had resigned, and to add to
the confusion, a Ministerial orisis was threatene
od. f

THE London T'imes is informed that a move-
ment was spreading through Spaln and Portu.
&al for an Iberlan republic, and serious wouble
is anticipated.

Inthe case of Prince N apoleon vs, ex-Minis.
ter Lefranc for illegal ex pulsion, the Court has
declared its want of Jurisdiction, and condetmned
the Prince to pay costs,

AUSTRIA will recognize the new Spanish Gov-
ernment, but there are reports of opposition to
a federal Iberian republic from some of the
other European Powers, :

HoN. JEAN THos, TASCHEREAVY, is gazetied &
Judge of the Court nf Queen’s Bench ; Hon. Sa.
hator Tesster is also gazetted g 4 udge of the 8u-
perior Court, vice Taschereau,

IN the Middle and other States, mueh damage
was apprehended from those disastrous floods
which signal the breaking up of wiater, and
which are already reported to have set in,

AN amendment was Proposed to the measure -
fur the emancipation in Porto Rico, by whici
no indemnity is to be allowed for slaves {m.
ported since the abolition of the slave trade,

LN the French Assembly the qQuestion of pro-
viding for & permanent legislative body had en-
guged attention, while the Spanish Assembly
had been reminded of its transitory character.

BY instructions issued from Ottawa, Lieute.
nant-Governors of Proviuces are to be styl
“ Your Honor,” that being the title establisbed

by the table of Precedence framed by the 8o.
cretary of State for the Colonies,

A BOLDIER, garrisoned in a town of New
Castile, essayed to oreate a diversion in favor
of Don Carlos, but his tellow warriors remaincd
true to the new government and the unfortu.
nate enthusiast was sent to prison, .

SWITZERLAND bossesges at the present time,
eighty-eight religious houses. Thirty.three are
monasteries, containing 540 inmates ; and forty-
five are convcnts having 2020 iumates. Tie

and one-half million francs, of which nine and
oune-half millions is personal and twelve millious
in real estate, Of the Yemaining millijon a pre-
clse declarution s wantj ug. Of the several cane
tons, Fribourg and Valais each posscss, fuur
onasierles and six convents, ‘Tegsin four of
each, Appenzell-innar-nhoden, vae monastery
and three convents,

ENGLISH papers received by the last mall,
state that the acquisition of the railways by the
State is now seriously engaging the attention of
the Government, and that an Investigation is in
brogress—conducted by & memboer of the Ciibi,
let, in conjunction With one of our ablest peo.

collect the inforuation ne-
e the Government to come to a

1o the opportunity and terms of
8 not improbable thata beginning
Next year with the Irish rallway ;
and if this negotiation Proves at all satisfactory,
it will Probably be followed by the larger oper.
fxﬁ:: 1nvolved in the acquisition of the English

couclusion as
purchase, It j

—Any person may take gold
staudard finenoss to the Mint,

R h however,. tl;;‘
@ only « iporter” of
bullion, because the ownersaf mgop& can reaflioly
realise their valye by selling them to the Bank,
under the Bank Charter At of 1844, at £317s, 0d.

The Mint authorities allow three-
halfpence an ounce more than this, but then
the delay in colning, and the payment in
sovereigns instead of in hotes, ars suficient
usually to counterbalance the small advantage.-
However, the Bank of England makes a profit-
of about £2,000 in each

halfpence per ougce. by this three«
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EUREKA.’ l ca:.worn, faces, quickoning tholr stops na the | MMr, Fonnol, a young, middle-sized man, with

BY J. G. 1MOLLAND,

Whom I crown with tove is royal ;
Autlors not lisr blood or bLirth ;
Bhe 18 queen, and I am ‘oyal
To tho noblest of thio oarth,

“ouhar plaoe, nor wealth, nor titlo,
Laoks the mnn my friondshipowns;
1!y distinotion, true nod vital,
8hinessupromeo’er crowns and thrones,

Whore trus love bostows its aweotn-as,
Where true friendship lays its hand,

Divells all greatnoas, all complotenoss,
Al tho wealth ¢f ovory land,

Man s greator than ocondition,
And where man himsolf bostaws,
Ho bogets und gives positions
Totho goutlost that he knows.

Neither miracle nor fable

ts the water changed to wine;
Lords and ladlioxat my table

Provo Love's sitaplest fure divine.

And if theso acoept my duty,
ifthe loved my homage own,

1 have woo all worth and besuty ;
I have found the magtostone,

For ths Favorite.
WINONA;
OR,
THE FOSTER-SISTERS.

BY ISABELLA VALANCY CRAWFORD,
OF PETERBORO’, ONT.

Luthordf « ThsSilver's Christmas Eve;” ¢ Wreck-
«d; or, the Rosclerras of Mistree,” &e., &c.

CHAPTER XX,
MH, FENNEL,

A tolegram for you, sir.”

Archie wro @ hys namo in tho book, and the
tessengor doparted at a run, clattoring down
stairs with that rush aud tumuit that s vni)
kpown to boys, and Archie stoud for & momest
looking at the printed envelopo as uten do look
&% an unexpectod telogram,

1t is & curious fact that one never for & mo-
ment presupposcs that the winged words can
bave any but & dire moaning. Tbere is a pro-
verb to hand duwn the fact that il uews
travels fast,” but it bardly says much for humhiaun
nature that {oyous tidings gonorally lug ulong
the road, and Is 50 bamauled and fli-troated LY
cnvions {ongues upon the way that Lialf its gay
plumage is gons before it fntters iuto our
bosoms.

Ons is nover too anxious to end one’s sus-
pensa by reading the words that mav bo so ter-
rible, and Archie cpeucd the envelopa +>ry
slowly, stopplog in the oparation to woader and
spaculsio conoarning its contents. At length it
was apread open, and be read as followa:

“ A7 ;. Harold Maocar calied to-day with in.
tollige: so of Winona., Ho saw hor on tho night
Of the e 2t the depdt, purchasing a tiokot for
Toronto. Taks this to Fennel, z.nd tolograph If
any ciue arisee.”

Axchie’s faoo oxprossed rollef and surprise.

« Macer,” ke thought, »why that must be
8poorer's friend. Tho namd 15 almost unique
80 far &8 I know, How on carth did sho fellow
fna his way down there ¥’

He keot wondering aboat Maocer a3 he strode
away to ook or Feunel, who was Jno of thoso
vacful ¢~ wths of modorn soclety written of {a
novels, soofod at by a thankless publo, and
working brain and body day and night for a
very trifilng moed of {ame of foriune, in other
words, » detective.

Fonnel was not to bs found in his usual places
of resozt, and from s tacitrn policeman, in
charge of an elderly gontlsman afilicted with
qQuito a pajnful mania for insiruciing himsolf as
to the fiight of tha rosy hours Ly the aid of
other poople’s gold repoéators, playfully ab.
stracted from thsir pockets, ho loarned that
Fennol bad gons homo early, as thero tvas “no-
" ingon hand much just at present,” and so
Archies walked off to a ocerlaln cottage on o
quist part of Yonge Stroot, where dwelt Fennel
amil his humblo Lares and Penatcd,

Archis walked briskly, as the evening was
<olil, & biling wind blowing from tho laks, and
the carly atars glittering as thoy only do tn tbo
winter, He mat crowda of podestrizes. Bust-
fieas meu hurrying home to dinner ; enthusiasis
in ekating, with pink cheoks and dassling oyes,
tripping homo fram the rinke, daluty in richos
Jurs sl velvet, tholr cavaliors gallaaly carry-
ing skates that might have beon used in Falry
Laud, 1f that gnchanted climo had besn favor-
abls Lo the prednoiion of glare oo laboring
men siriding along with choerful facos, aod
cyes that wero uot dull with famins, 0 sntg
bomes where waa poaoe and 3 pale.
bruwed wmechanics, wish thoughtful, but pot

-

fresh wind deshod againat thom, and lont an
odgo to the antioipation of tho choerful meal
apd welcomo for tho part awalting them.

Tho first snow had fatlon tbe night before,
and the siivery jinglo of tho sleigh-bells mado
the crisp al: alive, as sleighs, cuttors, earioles
dashed past in endless succession, heaped up
with costly furs, and dmwn by stecds that
seemed to acorn tho ground, as, with tosaivg
hoads and ateaming nostrils, their r ofs dashed
up tho powdery snow as thoy flew past. Wood-
raoks wont creaking pas., groat whoat sleighs
drawn by nobso teams of stcut farm borsos, and
bands of rosy light streamoed across tito swhito
road from cheorful windows, aglow with fire
and lamplight.

The wholo airwas fuil of life and oxhilaration,
Wrotched Jittio boys with toboggaus whoopod

4 VALERLE'S

and yellod fn by-streets as they took advantago
of every little declivity to rush peil-mell under
ths runners of vebicles, greeted o' ‘vhatically
bat not cardially by the hurried  vors; and
the frozen gutters ..oro coverod with other
Yyouths in party-colorod coinfortors and fur caps
pualled ovor their chubby heads, skating and
cliding and yolllag afier the timo-honored cus-
tom of boys.,

Archio ascended the steps of a small whito
brick house, with s brass knockeras bright as o
planet, and a bow-window with a crimson
damask curtaln looped back from it iuside,
giving a glimpes of a flower-stand bright with
blussoms, and & plain, cheerfulllttls room, with
a tea-table sot In tho glow of tho fire, and &
protly young womat {n a rocking-chair, sway-
{pg softly to and fro, and miniling at some in-
visiblo porson, whose shadow dancod, misty
and gigaatio, on ths wall and oolling.

Archio knockert, and y>osontly a breath of
warm, perfumed alr rushed out, as the door
opaned and & young man gappeared on tho
thrushold. '

The light from tho ball-lamp foll on tho face
02 tho visitor, and he recognizad him at onco.

s Ao, good avening, Captain Frazer,” ho sald
1n a tono of somo surprise; ¢ como In, pray.”

#1 muased you down tawa,” explained Archie,
coming into the littlo warm, matted hall, with
ils protty hat-rack and umbrolis-stand of bird’s-
ey2 maple, and a warmly tinted chromo of one
of Tandsoor’s suhjoots, stand X was obliged to
look your up hore.”

dark oyes and a plain, ploasant, roined face,
lookod o triflo ohagrined.

“#H0 you've got the first olus, I suppose,” he
sald, pushing open a Jdoor. ¢ Please step in,
We boast only ono sitting-room,” and with a
pleasant smilo ho ushmred Archiointo tho apart.
ment with the bow.wludow,

My dear,” sald Mr, Fonnol, looking at ths
young Iady in the rocking-oliajr, who waas vory
protty and woro & very now and bright piain
gold rirg on hor weoddlug fingor. ¢ My doar,
this gontictnan by a called or business, Would
you mind lording us your aparimont for &
Hit'o 1'?

Mrs. Fennel didn't in tho loast, and with a
protty, gracious littlec bow and smlle, shooponed

a door that gave a peop into a tiuy gom of &
kitohon, a galaxy of shining pars, a ahrino,
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dainty === neat, of the culinary art, and closing
1t bohind her, loft the two men aloue.

Thore was a cottage piano iz tho room, with
musio on 1t, a sewing-machine, saud u neat
bookcase and oscritoire in ope., An ingraip
carpot and cane furnituro of maple, and somo
protty ongravipys, omongst which wsz tho
+ Black Brunswicker,” and tho bow-window
was full of blossoms and follage. To bo syre
Jou could smell tho discuits baking for tea in
the next room guits disiinctly, and the perfumo
of tho musk plant mingled with tho odor of
sausages, that could be heard falotly fizging in
the samo apartment, but for all tbat thero
was o light about the placo that did not alous
procoed from lamp or fire.

' Well, now,” aald Mr, Fennel, placing a chatr
for Archie, “let mo hecar your nows, for of
gouug you have some, or you would not boe

o190,

+ Not much,” sa{d Archlo, seating himsolf, «X
don't bulld on 1t &t all, stlll 1t may servo as 8
slizht clue. Rosd for roursclf”

Ho barnded the tolegram to Fonuel, who sat
down beside the lamp on the toa-tadble and
read it carefully,

To teil the truth, Ar, Fennel was not ay all
ke tho reccgnized typo of detoctive. Ho
wasn't middis-agod, ho waan't groy-headod, he
wasn't particularly rescrvad or quict. Xo had
& cheertul fhco, With & frank a2d cordlal smils,
axd on the whols ho resemblad somewhst &
young Fronoch slilaire of tho prosant day.

manners gracaful and self-posscsaed, his dross
oarafully attended to.

A song for s tenor volce lay open on the plano,
and a mollow-looking violln rested on the
mus!c.rack,

It was curious to obzorvo, s8s Archie did, how
his f20e concontrated as ho vead tho tolegram.
His dark brows [oll over his oyes until tho
latter lurked brightly n & deep shadotv. His
features grow aharpar, his lips bocamo thinoor
and more compresscd. Inan instantof tirss hio
looked older by a half-soore of years.

' This Mr. Maoer,” he sald, looking up, “is
he a friend of yours?”

«Not at all,” replied Archie. ¢ I recollect
sooing blm, in passing, at the Rosstn about o
fortnight since. [ bellovo ho was staying in
town ‘%r & short ttme.”

« Ho was," sald Mr. Fannel qulctly. «Ihavo
the bonor to be slightly acquainted with him,
Great at billiards, eh 7

1 Yeos, 60 I understand,’” satd Archls, calling
to mind 8pooner’s romarks on tho subject.

«I don't profess to undorstand this turn of
aMurs,” remarked Fanns}, folding up tho tote-
gram and looking at Archie from uader his
dark browa ¢ Hero BMaoer sald the gir: bought
a ticket for Toronto. Now, wby did sho not
uso it 1

« You think she didn’t

«1'm cortain of it. I'vo had all tho dopdts
closoly watohed, and most assurodly she nevor
roached the city by rall, or any other moans, I
beliove,” nssorted Mr. Fennol quietly; ¢¢orgo,
sho must havo changed hor miud And gono in a
different dlirestion. That, porhaps, is not un-
likely."” He lookod intently at Captain Frazor,
who, to a cortaln extent, bad lot him work on
completely in the dark ns to the proballo raa-
son of Winona's flight, merely tolling him that
it was of vital importanco that aho should be
discovered.

o That 1s not ltkeiy,” replied Archie, decided.

. 1y, I am convinced that nothing would turn

her from’ ondeavoring to return whenco sho
! came, nnd she vwas not suficiently civilized to
: map out any very porfect plan of cluding pur.
sult. I am afrald she escapod thoobservatlon of
your me.."”

Mr. Fennel looked pityingly at the young
ofilcar.

43Xy dear sir,” he sald, ¢that{s almost an
frapossibllity ; but tho time has now wrrived,
whon Iclatm it as my due, that you should bo
porfectly candid with me conceraing this atfulr,
You sce,” he continuosd, as Archio rose in somo
cgltation and walked to tho fAire, thus hiding lls
face from his observation, though the bright
' eyes Of tho othor watched him curicusiy, *you
have placed me at a signal disadvantage. Iam
in the position of & mole, working in ths dark.”

“It et be helped,” said Archie, almast
brusquely. “1have givon you all tho informas _
tion that i necessary to your object.”

Tho words soundcd almost rudesy and Mr.
Fe .nol's face oxpresscd somo #light accession of
curlosity. Ho nover lost his tomper. His pro-
fession led him chivfly amongst persous and
scones that were not apt to bo too sunve and
pullshed. A man imartiog under somo oxqui.
site pleco of roguory, or tho victi of a daring
robbery, spends littlo timo on torning his scn-
toncos politoly,

»Very well" roptied Mr. Fennel, promptly,
#] must declino having anything further to do
with the business. In justice to muyzelf, 3 u
undorstand, Captatn Frazor.”

Archle glanced at him and saw at onco that
he was qnrite in earnest. At tho anme timo he
kpew thas Feonel was highly thought of in his
calling, in which he was remarkably success.
ful, and ho rapidly woeished in bhis mind tho
risk of taking him thoronghly into his conf.
denco. « Were I not tolerably certain that sho
bhad passad through Toronto and escaped quito
beyand our reach 1nto her natlvo forests, I
should havo no ohjection to conading in you,”
ho said, “aoJ coursd under a promise of invig.
lnble secrecy.”

“That is understood,” sald Fennel, smiling a
lttle; «but on my part I feel convinced thay
shs nover roached Toronto, Torouto 5 not
Paris, Now York, or Loadon, and sho is of too
remarkable an appeararce to have escaped us.”

He seemod thorough:y convinced of the truth
of what he said, and Archio was silent for a
moment, endsavoring to bring his mingd % sQue
declsive course. Mir, Fonncl sas looking sé tho
fire quite sware of the struggle golog on in tho
breast of his visitor, and spocnlating as to how
it wouald terminate. XKoon-sighted 23 he was,
his thoughts had wronged Archio considerably
about the afthlr, and ho was prepared for somo
disclosure that would oortainly not redound
much to his eredit.  Pooplo were not generally,
80 anxions to concoal matters whoreln thoy hold
themselves blameless. and this inaxplicablo
flight of the beautifu! Indian girl, and Archie'’s
keon anxioty for her dlscovery borg, in his
mind, dut ons construction,

“ Well, Mr. PFennal,” said Axchie, at langth,

supposo, taks on mo tho rasponsibility of teliing
you a8 much of tho history of ths afrir ay you
roquire.” .

Fonnol bowed. .

Oam'lfgucr mgﬁ? oy M, T
y of protty Mrs, Fennol,
in tho kitchen beyond.

«Perfeolly,” rapliod the detective, and golng
tothe door he addrossed a fow wards to his wife,
and then cames back to his seat, and tucned to
Archlo with an alr of oxpectation,

About half sn hour ‘ho usherod
Archis ogt, and wont to.tho .

X oyocs were large, bright ang vlensiog, his

coming .
tolro, pullad out e timo.tabls and examinoed (&
sitentively, Thon cunsulted his watch, aud

“#if yoa cannot proocezd without it, X must, I -

-
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putting it back in his pocket, opened the kit
chen door and called, « Grace ”and Mrs. Fennel
tripped i~ o littte flushed with the cooking of
sausages, © exceedingly pretty and Ppleasant
to look upon notwithstanding.

The detective put his arm round her slender
walst,  “I{'s too bad, Grace, pet,” he satd, lugu-
briously, #but I've just half an hour to eat my
supper and bid you good night.”

“And you only came home yesterday from
Ottawa, Jack!” sald Grace, with the faintest
Itttle quiver of volce and lip, and then her
housewlfely instincts tbld her to think of his
supper, and presently the blscuits and sausages
Were steaming on the round table beside the
fire, and Grace was looking with sohgr, brown
eyes at her husband as he ate his hurried meal,

“When shall you be home, dear ?”she said, as
she poured him out his tea.

“To-morrow, I hope, love,” gaid Fennel,
“Gracle, another woman would not say, when
will you be home? but, where are you going ?”
and he laughed, as he looked at her, a short
laugh of extremest pleasure,

“I don’t eare to know anything, Jack, but
Just that,” said Gracle, softly, « when you are
away I keep thinking about your being at home
again, and I don't feel lonely,”

“You won’t be lonesome to.night,” said
Fennel, “uncle Ferdinand is sure to drop in,
and he's jolly company. Now I'm off, my pre.
cious pet.”

80 he was presently, and when she had
watched his dark form disappear down the
white road, Gracle Fennel went back to her
solitary, fireside, and stood looking down into
the eheerful blaze for a few minutes.

“ What acold night it must be |
with & strong shudder, «I feel chilled to the
heart. SBomeway, I feel strangely about my

boy going away to-night. My heartis cold and
flutters,”

But, Presently, moving to and fro, washing
and arranging the tea things in the little kit-
chen, she was her own bright self again, and
being a resolute little woman, when her house-
bold cares were over, she sat down at the piano
for what she called “a good practice ;” but
strangely enough, she found herself playing sad
old airs, and her fingers straying into weird,
walling chords, that might have been the
voices of ghostly shades flitting by the banks of
the Styx. Fhldlngoutthls, with something like
terror, she selected one of Beethoven’s knottiest
sonatas, and resolutely set herself to interpret-
ing the melody, but though her mind and fin-
gers were fully occupied with its intricacies the
same chill, and third sense as it were, clung
about her and would not be ¢banished.’ She
closed the instrument, and went back to her
rocking-chair by the fire; and for the first time
during her brief married life, felt thorough.-
1y miserable, in the cosy solitude of her pretty
room; amd when uncle Ferdinand rapped at
the door, a little shrivelled old gentleman es-
cor!| & portly violin in a green-baize cover,
her heart leaped for Jjoy, and she welcomed him
almost rapturously.

“8o Jack's AWay, is he ?” gaid uncle Ferdi-
hnand, “dear me, I thought we’d.have got a
chance to.night at that trio of Bach's, I never
felt in better play, Graole, a8 firm as a rock and
full of fire,”

 He'll be back to-morrow,”
fidently, «ang then uncle,
Pleasant evening.”

“ ¥ hope so,” said uncle Ferdinand.
Pity such a fine
such a risky,

she said,

sald Grace, con-
Wwe shall have g

“What a
fellow as Jack, should be at
uncertain business, Dangerous

part I've heard, but he's as
courageous as e lon, I will 8ay, though he is
my nephew,”

“Unecle,” said Gracle, sitting up and looking
at him witha face like one of the snow.wreaths
without, «I pever heard you 8ay 80 before.
Why do you speak sg to-night ?’
of any danger threatening him 77

“Bless the child,” ejacalated uncle Ferdin-
know anything about him.
Gracle! are you golug to faint ?" for Grace lent
back with closed eyes in her chair. \
“Bless me, I'd better play her 8omething,”
ejaculated the old gentlaman, much disturbed,
aud selzing his violin, he began to play, looking
at ber round the instrument with much anxiety

:40 bbserve the effects of hls novel remedy upon
rer,

‘winding wp with rapturous thril.
linzgn.nd»qm‘tenng of the strings, that was lke
the audible dancing of a thousand butterfiies,

“The true panacea fo¢ most ills of mind or body
is musie,” he said. “IfIwere wealthy Ishould
certainly endow an laospital to be called the
* Ferdinand Music-cuype,» Ab! what aloss to
mankind 1t is that the originators of vast ideas
such as mine, should Almost be as poor as Job.
Avre you quite well Row, Graele, my dear 2"

“Quite well, unele,” ghe sald, soberly; but
her rare_gravity clung to her all the evening,
though uncle Ferdlnmld, sitting by the fire like
some old wizard of 8Weat sounds, played in his
best style, and ‘Wandered intoxicated with
melody, through a mage that separated him, for
the time, from the Nhatural world, and led his
feet close tothe borders of radiant spheres,
Wheuce celestial haruaonjeg answered his magio
strains,

He was a rare musician, one of those gems
that lie bidden in mogt citles, either not congi.
dent enough to issue from thair retirement, or

CHAPTER XXI.
" THE STATION MASTER’S STORY,

“ No such person Passed through on that, or
any other night,” sigdd the station-master, posi-
tively, «of that P1n. perfectly sure.”

His questioner wiss Mr. Fennel, and the two
men were standing in the grey dawn on the
platform of the little depot of—— on the morn—
ing following the daparture of the latter from
TOl'Onf,O. '

It was an insign#ficant stopping-place where
the trains merely piaused for wood and water,
and such passengers as mdght possibly wish to
embark; and th station-master was a young
man who sufferedl foarfqul things from ennwi, and
was delighted at am opportunity of a chat with
8 well-dressed stranger,

“You must be a smart teliow,” remarked Mr.
Fennel, in a tone of admiration, to be able to
speak so positively on such a subject. How do
you do it, on earth.”

A smile of conscious superiority flickered on
the rublcund ceuntenance of hig interlocutor,
and he looked approvingly at the detective,

s« Idon't doit,” he said, patronisingly, ¢ it's a—
& talent, you know. I can remember any face
I'veeyer seen,”

‘““ A gift shared by most great men,” gaid Mr,
Fennel, hiding his sparkling eyes in a cloud of
clgar smoke. « Wasn't it Alexander the Great
who knew the fuces of all the soldiers in his
great army? Have a clgar

‘* Don't caraiAf I do,” said the other, graciously.
“ Come into the affice. How did you manage
to get left behind ?”

‘“Foolishly enough. I got out of the oars to
stretch my limbs, and thinking that the stop-
Page time was twenty minutes I wandered too
far, and was left behind. What time does the
next down train pass ?”

At 9.20, Guess we'll be froze if we don't get
under cover, Come right in,”

He pushed open the door of his den, an eight-
by-seven apartment, lighted by a smoky coal-
oll lamp, but with a brisk fire burning in the
rusty box.stove; and making for the Wood-box,
he thrust more fuel into the fire and pulled for-
ward two wooden arm-chairs, for the accom-
modation of himself and his guest. A coffee-pot
was simmering fragrantly on the damper of the
stove; and the change from the keen air of
early morning without, was pleasant in the ex-
treme.

81t right down,” he’sald hospitably ;” too bad
Yyou missed your train.”

“Oh, I don’t know," replied Fennel, flinging
off his great coat. «I'm in no great hurry, and it
looks first.rate here. So that I get into Mon.
treal to-night, I guess our folks won't grumble.”

“1'd trade situations any day,’” sald the sta.
tion-master, discontentedly, « You drummers
have good times of it flying around the country,
How would you like to be boxed up here week
after week, roused from your Christian sleep
every hour or two by the howling of them
hungry engines. I'd as lief join & circus to tend
the liongs,”

41t most be awfully stupld for a young fellow
of spiril,” said Fennel, Sympathisingly, « How
do you get along at all ?*

“In the sammer I raise prize tomatoes and
cabbages in flower-pots,” replied his host. «They
don't ¢-ver take any Prizes, but 1t’s Something to
look fhrward to, you know.”

“And in the winter, now ?” suggested Mr.
Fenmal, « what do you do in such weather as
this?

« 1 study physiognomy,» replied the youthful
statbon-master, with g grim smile. «I make
mygelf acquainted, sir, with the worst emotions
of aur very unpleasant nature, as written, sir,
upan the human countenances of the Passengers,
up and down.”

‘Then you are a thinker?¥ remarked Mr,
Fenne), looking respectfully at the skull develop.
ment of his new acquaintanee, which closely
resembled what old-country housewives were
wont to term a vgklllet,” otherwise, a small,
round pot.

“Iam proud to say I am. My name, sir, is
Archelaus S8imkins, You have probably studied
classic lore, sir?”

*“Well, yes, when
Fennel, modestly,

“Well, sir, in classic lore there 18, as you
are aware, mentioned an elderly person of an
uncertain temper, who felt the hollowness anq
vanity of all human things, profoundly, sir, and
shewed his contempt of the world by residing
iz & common domestic washing-tub. Effootive,
sir, but trying to the spine, I should say.”

* Decldedly,” assented Fennel., I presume’
you allude to Diogenes,”

¢8ir, you apprehend me correotly, eir. In me
you behold & seconq Diogenes! I am at two
world and the times, though, Perhaps,

I was a boy,” replied Mr,

certalnly not,” said Fennel, surveying
his chubby COUltenance with twinkling eyes,

Mr. Simkins Smiled sardonically, and waved
his hand round hig linited apartment,

*Of course, 1 could not call upon you to be.
lieve that the room in which we are now seated,
18 actually a tab, but, sir, Diogenes had every
right to be a balmy philanthroplst compared
with me, I assuare you.”

“ How {3 that, may I ask?” inquired Fennel

“You may, sr, Inme you behold the Lacrosse
ball of Fortune,” replied Mr. Simkins in g tone
of profound melancholy, A malign fate pur-
8ues me, even &Mongst my tomatoes and cab.
bages and your inquiries, sir, about the lovely
child of the req 8kins, who has so unkindly fleg
from the brotectipn of your venerable grand.
molher opens ufresh, a wound, air, that s not

80 abwuibed 10 their art as to forget all beside,

'
.

yet done ble »

“I'm very 80rTy, I'm sure,” said Mr. Fennel’
suddenly, bending his brows over his brilliant
eyes, and ‘‘concentrating” hig glance on his
companion from the shade of that pent-house.
¢« Would it be Intruding on your confldence to
ask in what manner 97

“8ir, in you I sea g mind of rare grasp and
power,” said Mr, Simkins, solemnly, “and na.
turally my soul meets yours in the realms of
eympathy. I will confide in you, sir,”

Mr. Fennel bowed to the compliment; and
Mr. Simkins continueq feelingly.

“The harpy-winged fate, sir, that blights the
innocent tomato and cabbage plants in my
flower-pots, pursues the roses of my existence,
Do you observe a slight s8welling and discolora-
tion about my left eye ?

“Now that you speak of it, I do,” answered
Fennel, looking at the Pale, blue orb in ques-
tion, «bat it 1sn’t very remarkuble,.”

“It was a dire spectacle one shott week ago,”
said Mr. Archelaus Simking, ‘It resulted, sir,
from the treachery of a fair, but treacherous
woman and goddess of classje lore, sir, with
the heart of a ¢ Fierce Merma.lden," as Tenny-
son 80 beautifully puts it

*“She must have a fine biceps,” remarked
Fennel, smiling desplite his efforts to look sym-
pathetic. ¢ A lover's quarrel, I suppose,”

‘A tragic ending to a glorioug dream,” said
Mr. Simkins, looking into the coffee-pot to see
if it were bolling ; * but,” he coutinued, darkly,
‘“1t1s not all over yet. Ha ! the lion is aroused and
before his tail ceases to wag, there wiil be mis-
chief ! Take heed, take heed Seraphing Brown,
take heed, Robinson Jones ! My, SimKkins fell
in his chair, and sneered at a time.table hang.
ing opposite.

“ Were it not for the interference of a stranger
with a black beard and an arm of iron, I would
have had his life on the spot,’” he sald, « Yes,
sir, Robinson Jones would have now beon in a
land of spectres and Scraphina g lovely relict,
a blighted blossom !’ said Archelays sentimen.
tally.

“S(')ne short fortnight ago,
Seraphina,” he continued in low intense tones,
“and I was happy! What was it to me that
her parents favored Robinson Jones, Like Ro.
meo and Juliet, we laughed at such trifles, orat
least I did, for alas! Seraphina nourished the
serpent of deceit in her faithless bosom. What
were my feelings when amid the passengers on
the very train your inquiries were about, I re-
cognized Seraphina, her lovely countenance
framed in orange-blossoms, while beside her
sat Robinson Jones in a new suit and hat as
black ag his own base soul! I saiq not a word,
and Seraphina laughed in my face. “Let'’s be
friends all around,” says Jones; but I withered
him with a look, Presently he got out of the
car to buy candy for Seraphina, and the specta-
cle of the double-dyed villain ministering to her
wants at the candy-stall possessed my breast
with & sublime fury. I forgot the duties of my
office. I forgot all earthly things but my rival, and
I pitched into him, eir, with a sensation of in-
tense joy. I would have slain him on the spot,
but at this moment I felt g grasp of iron on my
arm, and I was torn from my prey by the
stranger with tho immense black beard, and
before I had timo to understand things, Jones
had fled to the armsof Seraphina, and the train
had carried him from the reach of my ven.
geance, 8lr, fancy if you Can, my sensations. I
turned to assault the stranger, but he was calmly
perusing a poster just put up, describing the
Yyoung lady you mention.”

¢ Well,” said Mr. Fennel, much interested in
the tale of woe poured forth .by Archelaus,
“what did you do then ?”

“T looked at him,” said Mr, Simkins solemnly,
“and being convinced that in 80me cases matter
is superior to mind, I felt my oye, which had
come in contaot with Jones’ fist, and came into
the office here, In order to calm my tempestu-
ous feelings, Presently the door opened and in
walked the stranger, ‘When does the next
down train pass? he sald in a slow low kind
of voice. «I've missed this one.! I told him, and
he walked out again and went to reading the
poster.”

“This was on the night-express from Toron.
to ?” gald Fennel, whose interest in the recital
of his sorrows flatbered Mr. Simkins vastly,
¢ Does no train pass up at the same time, anq
might you not have missed seeing the girl in
the confusion ?”

¢ No, trains don’t Pass here, and the next one
wasn't due for hours,” replied Mr. Simkins,
“8he wasti't on t, anq you may be sure, on
reading the poster I kept a good look-out for her.

1;0;;'1’- grandmother muygg be very fond of her,
sir

I was engaged to

looking in through
at the blazing fire,

¢ He, and a lame
Scranton, and went on by the n,

station for he seemed h&rdly able to crawl.
was b‘,‘;d of a‘}rgyev and as siokly g looking case
a8 you'd see. ey went,,n contj . 8im-
kins, relapsing into 8entim aued Mr. 8im
nurse My wrath in the cradle of indignation.
You seem to find the room moMm.mn slﬂn
ool i BTOWR very red 1 the face,
and answered that he did Apq it rather olose:
Whereupon Mr, Simkins f "

un, T,
20 soon reduced the temparypey, i, 1007

same moment the telegrapp apparatus be
gan

clicking and he had to leave hig

1ts signals. 8uest to attend

“A woll-spent morning »
with alittle smile. «8o My, p2id Mr. Fennel,

 Maoer,
8eo her hore, and you weyy w Scmnv'oi?mda:m

your black.bearded |

Montreal. I think I've a clue now, worth hav-
ing. Gracie, my dear, I won’t be with you to-
day, my pet, or berhaps to-mnorrow.”

All which was,

inaudible to Mr. Archelaus Simkins,

CHAPTER XXII,
A STRANGE BETROTHAL.

“ What is going on to-night ?” said Denville,
as the footman flung wide open the door of one
of the stateliest houses in or about Montreal,
and welcomed his master with a start of sur-
prise. .

“ Good evening, sir,” said the man, respect-
fully, @ Mrs, Denville has a dinner party and
& reception afterwards. Shall I let her know
that you have arrived, sir?»

“ Not at present. Tell some of them to see
to my luggage.. I shall go to my room., Hew
have you all been during my absence ?”

“ Very well, thank you, sir, exoepting the bay
'oss. He's been pinin’ like, but he looks first-
rate now, and feeds as it would do you good to
sce him, sir.  You're not looking very well
yourself, sir,”

“I'm quite well, thank you, Simon. A littls
tired, that's all, Is there a large party at din-
ner?”

“Not very, sir; there's Colonel: Champlean
and the Miss Champleans, and the Honorable
Mr. Davenant and Major Skyer and Sir Bertram
Ousely, belonging to the new regiment, and
Mr. Armor and some more ladies. That’s all,”

“ Very weil,” sald Tueodbra. « Pay the cab-
man and have my trunks sent to my room. I
do not know whether I ghall come down to-
night.” i R

At this ingment a gervant opened one valve
of a lofty, arched folding-door, and came out,
glving a brilliant giimpse of a magnificent room
beyond, all dazzling lig:ﬁ glowing exoties, anyd
glittering plate and crystal. Arfoval table é#cu-
pied the centre or the apartment, and beyond
the plateau Theodore could see the stately form
of his mother, speaking graciously. to a -pale,
disungulshed-lookiug young man, whom, with
a savage grinding of his teeth, he recognized us
Armor. Servants were moving silently about,
and a faint hum, broken frequently by sllvery
ripples of laughter, proclaimed that dulluess
certainly was not a guest at the board,: . »

Like figures in a dream, he noted the flower-
crowned heads of the girls and the faces of the
men; but Armor's was painfully vivid and real,
and seemed to shine out from amongst the
others,

The great vestibule was very softly lighted,
80 that Theodore escaped the observation of the
barty, and as the door closed again he turned
away and walked slowly towards the wide
staircase, lighted by alabaster lamps held by
laughing nymphs in bronze, their dusky
beauties flung out well from the rosy-tinted
walls behind them. -

He passed the drawing-rooms, silent enchant-
ed vistas of deserted magnificence, softly lighted
by chandeliers like crystal fountains, holding
mellow wax-lights that gleamed like stars in @
summer sky. The ruby tide of firelight flowed
out over every object that could gratify the most
refined or the most sumptuous taste. Statues ris-
ing from banks of rainbow bloom, great vases of
porphyry, dropping cascades of starry blossoms
and emerald foliage to the white carpets, that
glowed here and there with a flower or leaf that
looked as thongh dropped trom the hand of
Summer herself. Great mirrors, with gitded
Cupids hiding in the tangled vines with blos-
Soms of enamél that framed them, and in 't
distance the glitter of a couservatory seem be-
tween great draperies of rose-silk, caught back
by two Arab women in bronze and oxydized
silver, copied from a pair made for Eugenle.
The glitter of a fountain amongst the oleandess;
and the flutter of brilliant-winged tropioal,
birds, in a great cage, almost a portable aviary
of fine, gilt wire,

In a shadowy corner of the farther drawing-
room there gleamed the frame of a barp, and’
by it, as still as the statue of Diana, with bow
and crescent, behind her, sata young woman i
white, with jet black hair and a face as clearly
cut, and pale as ivory; and Theodore's step’
baused and his face changed seriously as he’
looked at her, ’

“ Why not?” he sald, with & smile of utter
bitterness, and then he went in and walked
notselessly up beside her.

“ Valerie I” he sald, touching the ivory armn
that rested on the rosy velvet of the low fau-
teull on which she reclined,

“ Ciel/" ghe sald, witi a slight start, and
speaking tn French, Theodore, you alarmed
me! I waseven now thinking of you.”

The greatest coxcomb could hardly have mis-

and manner, as ghe put out her slender hand,’
and Theodore took it 1n his as frankly as it was
Whatever and how great his fajlings
might be, he certalnly dig not err on the side of
personal vanty, )

“ How ig it

you are here alone?’ he said,
drawing a chair

close to her; « but I am glad to
moment to myself,” he added,
°F from what cause,” :

“ Thanks!” with  gay laugh that vibrated
like fairy music from the burp at her side; “ 2
bad headache detained me here, but it is gone’
Dow. Mamma did not €xpect you, Theodore,
and it 18 undeniable that you look miserabie.
Eb! you bave an appearance of iliness, smost
extremely.,” SRR

He glanoced at an ‘Opposite mirror, and was’

foroed to acknowledge that he did look rather
shastly, and a striking coutrust to the wowsd

as a mental soliloquy, quite -

taken the simple friendliness of Valerle's voice .
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&L his side, in her fresh, white dress, and the
glowing Bojuria spray, elinging to the massive
braids of her satin-glossy hair,

“X am not well,” he confessed, but it is only
8 trifling iy, disposition, a thiug of no moment.”

Valerle’s brilllant black eyes travelled over
I8 face, over his somewhat neglected dress,

4u4d her ciimson lips, fine and firm, parted in a

Yery faint smile. Sie put out her hand and

Wuched bis arm.

“ Look at me, monsieur mon cousin,” she
8aid, « and listen tome. Your words are not of
tho well of truth, mon ami. Ciel! I possess eyes
and g goul.”

heodore was silent. He ground his teeth to-
€cther ang involuntarity clenched the hand

Wit rested on the arm of her fauteuil,

Valerle’s eyes glittered.

* I am rigit,” she sald triumphantly; «stay!
Without another word from you I can read the
8eoret of your Indispoesition. In the first place,
1415 & mental ailment.”

“ Valerie, do not seek to know its origin,”
8ld Theodore bitterly. ¢ You have ever had
My confidence. You may sarmise what the
Uause of my present annoyance is, but keep the
kucret to yourself, my cousin, a8 you value my
friendsnip,»

“My dear Theodore "'

“ anerie, do not look at me with such re-
Yroach. Iam utterly miscrable, and it only
¥a0ks my soul to speak of its cause. How did
that carsed Armor bocome a guest under this
Toof
Astonished beyond expression at the sudden
eroeity with which Denville asked this ques-

', Valerie looked at him in silence. 8he

8"‘1"“ to fear that her cousin was slightly in-
i,

* There,” he said, with & short laugh, «I have
&larmeq you!”

“Do not apologise,” sald Valerle, quiletly,
at explain. As the confilante and adviserof
My cousin, he should not leave ma to grope my
Wy, perhaps to a false conclusion, What has

* thig Moysieur Armor done to render himself 8o

Obnoxious to you 2"’

Denviile's dark eyes absolytely glared like
Wells of fire,

‘ He is going to marry Olla Frazer,” he sald,
:; ‘-‘Lﬂﬂgh these words were explauation suffi-

en|

Valerie raised ber hand, on which gleamed a
Plain gold ring guarded by a- hoop of blazing
diamonds and emeralds, with a gesture of as-
Wnishment. A crimson spot stalned the ivory
;"' her cheeks, and for a moment she was speech-

688,

* The traltor !’ she sald at length, looking at
Theodore with infinite compassion. * I had no
idea that the evil 1 gnessed at was so great.”

There was a seusitive conscientiousnoss about
Denville, a keen sense of honor, that would not,
despite his rage, allow of his permitting Valerie
%o apply this epithet to his rival,

‘1 hate the man,” he said, gloomily; « but,
"alerie, he is blameless in so far as that he

hew nothing of my hopes coucerning Olla; but

While I hate him with all the strength of my
Soul, I eannot hate her, traitress ay she is.”
Valerie leant back in her couch, and clasping
‘T Jewelled hands, looked earnestly at her
Cousin, as he gazed up the long vista of the
Tuom, with set teeth and lowering brows.

he was a thoroughly practical, warm-
l’cﬂned, piciuresque kind of woman, dolng

EWeet how~ duties in a cordial, effective. kindof,
Way, that wiaen she ponred youout a cup of tea,
kft you under the impression that she was g
tdly Grace presiding at soiue celestial ban-
93et, to wiuch hor radiant smileslent its chiofest

Lharm, Bie looked dainty and lovely as @
T8l dreatn, leuning back, with the soft glow
94 her upturnei face, and her liquid black eyes
Ll of pensive light but, in fact, she was trying

€ a conmon-sense view of her cousin’s
use, either to give him comfort if it Were past

Cure, or 10 seck the remedy if such existed.

here be nosuch potont panaceas for the woes

of Man, si:ort of thelr removal, as & great deal
or SYympathy from one we love, and & few

;’ hispers of common sense from the goddess

s"‘-ason. Valerie was prepared to give both.
he wag 8overal years older than her cousin, and
™ & keener lusight into his wayward, Jsalous,

Slightly wureasonable disposition than she
fmitted him to suppose. She knew of his
Tection for Olia, and had often urged him to

Diake hig love for her known to the young girl,

bag half-secure, half-diffident, Theodore had

U forreq selzing his happiness until now it had

‘'ted beyond his reach.

She knew Olia slightly, and had guessed from

]“’” 8peaking eyes and ingenuous face, that she

J.7ed Theudore, as Valerle, proud and fond of

]“m 83 an elder sister, would have had him

‘;’“’d; hence these sudden tidings found her
tterly unprepared for them.

) “Tell mie, Theodore,” she said after a few
\'OMentg’ reflection. « How did you hear of
‘88 Frazer's engagement? From herself 7
“No,” returned Denville, pulling his glossy

?"“5'-&0110 ficrcely, as he recalled the scene,
Miss Burtiand, her whow we met at Murray

};_\‘f’ you remcmber, told me of it. I had 1t
m no oue elsy.”

¢ alerie sat up and looked at Theodore
Utously, She had been In the falr Ceeil's

e lety sufticiently long to read with her keen
Yea the poor liitle volume of that young lady’s

&nd churacter, Long enough to discover

w, b aiL the pretty little nets she was

. Saving for that well gilded young * eateh” of

Q‘:‘“‘W, and she foll as suspiclous of the truth

the information so recelved, as one would
of the good.will accompanying a gift of red

the arcu-enemy of mankind.

¢ Bien|"” she rald, laughing one of her rare,
sudden little laughs, and clapping her little hands
together. ¢ Then I wager you my dlamond
locket that it is false.”

Theodore started violently, and his face
flushed deeply. He looked at his cousin, but he
did not speak.

«My good Theodore!” ghe sald, *but you are
stupid. Miss Bertrand, was a skilfal archer
when she launched that shaft!”

«8he is a simple-hearted little thing,” said
Theodore, *and besides, what object — 2"

¢ True, she looks like one of Corregglo’s Angels,
80 innocent, 80 spirituelle. Her object ? tosecure
a thoroughly eligible parti. It 1s done every
day. These little lies that sting to death are
told and never discovered until toolate by those
lied about or lied to, They are the recognized
weapons of what the English term, match.
makers.”

«Valerie 1"

st Theodore ! Your Miss Coecil is a pretty little
intrigante. Leave it to me to prove it.”

¢ Valerte, this is not worthy of you! If you
could only see her sweet gratitude to me for the
risk I ran in saving her life when the boat
upset &t Murray Bay, her lovely nature so
childish and pure, you would not wound your
own nobility by speaking thus,”

« Theodore,” cried Valerie in sudden alarm,
“have you been betrayed into thinking you
could love that wicked little butterfly ?"

“ Love her I” said Danvllle, « ob, no, Valerle.”

¢ Pardon me, mon ami,” sald Valerie softly.
The exceeding desolate bitterness of Theodore's
voice convinced her of the great hold, firmer
than she had fancied, that Ol.a had on her
cousin’s fiery heart.

8he felt confirmed in her oplnion of Cecil’s
duplicity, but she saw how useless it would be
to urge it then. She watched Theodore sllently
as he rose and paced the room, looking down
frowningly at the carpet.

A look of set bitterness had aged and darken-
ed his handsome face, and his lips curved as
though in deadly scorn of himself and all the
world, Its sternness softened a little as he paused
before her chair and looked at her.

% Valerie,” he said suddenly, sare you mot
yet persuaded that your itnfamous husband is
dead ? Do you still doubt the newspaper notice
of his death in New Orleans 1"

Certainly she had not been prepared for this
question. Her face becama white as marble,
and she bent her head, coronetted with shining
bralds, against the carved back of the fautcuil.

«I still belleve that he is alive,” sha said
quietly. ¢ Why do you ask me this to-night ?”

¢ Because,” sald Theodore, “I am going to
ask you to belleve yourself the widow you are,
and being free, bacome my wife.’’

She rose and faced him, lecaning her hand on
the back of the couch, reading him with her
astonished eyes.

4 Listen to tae,” he continued as ho saw she
was about to speak. «I love you dearly, my
noble cousin, and from your hand I beg the
boon of redemption of my life, Iam standing
on the biink of destruction and you alone can
save me. I foresce for myself a few brief years
of wildest dissipation in which I sball try to
forget, for I know the weakness of my character,
as no one else does. By becoming my wife, my
loved and honored wife, Valerie! you can save
me from this,”

8he knew how true his words were, and her
very soul trembiled in exceeding anguish,

¢ Ab,” she exclaimed raising her beautiful
eyes full of tears to his, « what have I done that
this new trial is thrust upon me. Theodore, I
cannot, dare not marry you. I am no widow.”

¢It is a strange idea that clings to you, dear
Valerle,” said Theodore, almost pityingly,

I feel it as a solemn truth,” she sald, laying
her left hand, with the marriage ring, over her
heart, ¢and, Theodore, unworthy as he proved,
Iloved him.”

¢ Forget him,” sald Denville, “ morally or
legally he has no claim to you. A felon and
fugitive, he dare not breathe the very alr with
you. Valerle, once for all, will you save me or
not ?”

¢ Ungenerous !” exclaimed the young woman,
sobbing faintly. ¢ Why do you not say, ¢ Valerie
Lennox, youowe my mother a debt of gratitude
that nothing can repay. I command you to
marry me.’ Ob, for ouce you fail to be yourself,
You are ignoble !”

« Valerie,” sald Theodore, ¢ if you do not
marry me what shall I do, think you?”

His tone filled her with & great feur.

« I do not know,’’ 8he said,

«] will go straight from this room to the
street, and the first woman I meet, who Is
willing to take it, shall own the name of
Denville.”

“You are mad !" she cried, shrinking from
him.

«I am mad,” he answered slowly. «Iknow
thatIam. It hasbeencreeping on me for days.
But I am serious in my purpose, Valorie !"

«Your mother ?” she said, looking at his
blazing eyes with a shudder of terror.

His countenance changed.

« Will you proniise,” he asked, and put out his
hand to lift his cap, Which he had inadvertently
carried into the room,

She sprang to him and caught his arm.

« Rash boy,” she cried, « I promige to become
your wife in one short week if you should still
wish it.”

«Thank you, Valerie,” he said simply, # you
alone have power to save me.”

«Go and lie down, Theodore,” she said, Jooking
anxiously at his sunken eyes and hectic flushed
cheeks, “and sleep if you ean.  Your mother

‘gad her guesis Will be here in a few moments,

Y.

and she would be inexpressibly shocked to see
how ill you are looking.” He lifted her hand to
his lips and left the room. 8he went out into
the oorridor and watched him asoend the wide
stalirs towards his own apartments,

Then she came back and stood for a moment
in deep thought.

“The boy is frightfully in earnest,” she said
with a deeply drawn sigh. ¢« Should the worst
come, I must sacrifico myself on the shrine of
gratitude. Stay! I have an idea.”

She rang the bell, and Simon answered the
summons,

“T wish to send Plerre to the Telegraph Ofmoe,
send him to thelibrary in five minutes.”

“ Very well, Madamae.”

The message Plerre bore to the office was
this :—

¢ Mrs. Frazer, I shall be with you to-morrow
night on business of importance.”

VALERIE LENNOX.”

(To be continued.)
——————- @~ Q—— s
A KISS AT THE DOQOR.

We are standing in the doorway—
My little wife and I—

The golden sun upon her hair
Fell down 8o silently,

A small white hand upon my arm,
What could I ask for more

Than the kindly glance of loving eyes,
As she kissed me at the door ?

‘Who cares for wealth, or land, or gold,
Or fame, or matchless power ?

It does not give the happiness
Of just one littte hour

With one who loves me as her life—
And says ¢ she loves mp more”—

And I thought she did this morning,
As shekissed me at the door.

At times it seems that all the world,
Withall its wealth and gold,

I8 very poor and small indeed
Compared with what I hold!

And when the clouds hang grim and dark
1 only wait the more

For one who waits my coming step
To kiss me at the door,

If she lives till age shall scatter
The frost upon her heaq,

I know she'il love me Just the samo
As the morning we were wed;

Baut if the angels eall her,
And she goes to Heaven before,

I shall know her when I meet her,
For she’ll kiss me at the door.

IN THE CRADLE OF TIIE DEEP.

BY CHARLES WARREN STODDARD,

Forty days in the great desert of the sea—
forty nights camped under cloud-canopies, with
the salt dust of the waves drifting over us.
Sometimes a Bedouin sail flashed for an hour
upon the distant horizon, and then faded, and
we were nlone again; sometimes the west, at
sunset, looked like a city with towers, and we
bore down upon its glorified walls, seeking a
haven; but a cold grey morning dispelled the
illusion, and our hearts sank back into the illi-
mitable sea, breathing a long prayer for deliv.
erance.

Once a green oasis blossomed before us—a
garden in perfect bloom, girded about with
creaming waves; within 1ts coral cincture pen-
dulous boughs trailed in the glassy waters; from
its hidden bowers spiced airs stole down upon
us; above all, the triunphant palm trees clashed
their melodious branches like & chorus with
cymbals; y¢t from the very gates of this para-
diso a changeful current swept us onward, and
the happy fsle was buried in night and dis-
tance,

In many volumes of adventure I had read of
sca-perils: I was at last to learn the 1ull iuter-
pretation of thelr picturesque hocrors, Qur little
ciuft, the Pelrel, had buffeted the boisterous
waves for tive long weeks. Fortunatoly, the
bulk of her cargo was edible : we feared neltber
famine nor thirst. Mloreover, in spite of the
continuous gale that swept us out of our reckon.-
ing, the Petrel was In excellent condition, and,
a3 fur as we could Judge, we had no reason to
lose coufidencoe in her. It was the grey weather
that tricd our patience and found us wanting : it
was the unparalleled pitching of the ninety-ton
schooner that dishecartened wnd ulmost dismem-
bered us. And then it was wasting time at sea,
Why were we not long befure at oar journcy?s
end? Why were we not threading the vales of
some savage island, reaping our rich reward ol
ferns and shells and gorgeous batterdfes ?

The sea rang 1ts mouolonous changes.—fair
weather and foul, days like death itself, followed
by days full of the revelatious of niw life, but
mostly days of deadly dullness, when the sea
was as unpoetical as 8l eleruity of cold suds
and blueing.

I cannot always understand the logical fitness
of things, or, rather, Iani 8t a loss to know why
somethings in life are 50 Uufit and {llogical, Of
course, in our darkest Lour, Yihen we were
gathered In the confines of the Petyer's aipniy)-
utive cabin, it was our duty to sing psalms of
hope and cheer, but we didi’t. 1t wus g time
for mutual encourageineit: Very fow of us were
self-sustalning, and what was 10 be gaincd by

Our weather-beaten skipper—a thing of clay
that seemed utterly incapable of any expression
whatever, save in the slight facial contortion
consequent to the,mechanical movement of his
lower jaw—the skipper sat, with barometer in
hand, eyeing the fatal finger that pointed toour
doom: the rest of us were lashed to the legs of
the centre-table, glad of any object to fix our
eyes upon, and nervously awaiting a turn in the
state of affairs, that was then by no means en.
couraging.

I happened to remember that there wero
some sealed letters to be read from time totinie
on the passage out, and it occurred to me that
one of the times had come, perhaps the last and
only, wherein I might break the remaining
8eals and recelve a sort of parting visit from the
fortunate friends on shore.

I opened one letter and read these prophetic
lines: #Dear child,”—she was twice my age,
and privileged to make a pet of me,— dear
child, I have & presentiment that we shall
never meet again in the flesh.”

That dear girl’s intuition came near to being
the death of me: I shuddered where I sat, over-
come with remorse. It was enough that I had )
turned my back on her and sought consola~ '
tion in the treacherous bosom of the ocean—
that, having failed to find the spring of immor.
tal life in human affection, 1 had packed up and
emigrated, content to iy the 1lls I had in search
of change; but that parting shot, below the
watcrline as {t were, that was more than I
asked for, and something more than I could
stomach. I returned to watch with the rest of
our little company, who clung about the table
with a pitiful sense of momentary security, and
an cxpression of pathetic condolence on every
countenance, as though each were sitting out
the last hours of the others,

Our particular bane that night was a crusty
old sea-dog whose memory of wrecks and ma.
rine disasters of every conceivable nature was
as complete as an encyclopedia. This « old
man of the s2a” spun his tempestuous yarnwith
fascinating composure, and the whole company
was awed into silence with the haggard realism
of his narrative. The cabin must have beon
afr.tight—it was as closo as possible—yet we
heard the shrieking of the wind as it tore through
the rigging, and the long hiss of the waves rush-
ing past us with lightning speed. Sometimes
an avalanche of foam buried us for a moment,
and the Petrel trembled like a living thing
stricken with sudden fear: we seemed to be
hanging on the crust of a great bubble that was,
8ooner or later, certain to burst and let us drop
into its vast, black chasm, where in Cimmerian
darkuess we should be entombed for ever.

The scenic effect, as'I then considered, was
unnecessarily vivid: as I now recall it, it seems
to me strictly in keeping and thoroughly dramn-
atic. At any rate, you might have told us a
dreadful story with almost fatal success.

I had still one letter left—one bearing this
suggestive legend : «To be read in the saddest
hour.” Now, if there is a sadder hour in all
time than the hour of hopeless and friendloss
death, I care not to know of it. I broke the
seal of my letter, feeling that something charit-
able and cheering would give me strength. A
few dried leaves were stored within ite The
falnt frugrance of summer bowers reassured
me: somewhere in the blank world of waters
there was land, and there Nature wivs kind and
fruitful: out over the fearfal deluge this leaf
Wwas borne to me in the return of the invisible
dove my heart had sent forth in its extiemity.
A song was written therein, perhaps a song of
triumph: I could now silence the clamorous
tongue of our sca-monster, who was glutting vs
with tales of horror, for a jubilee was at hand,

and here was the first note of its trumpets.,
Iread:s

Deyond the parting and the meoting
I shall be soon:
Beyond the farewell and the groeting,
_Beyond the pulse’s foever-beating,
1 shall be soon.

I paused. A night black with croaking ravens,
brooding over a slimy halk, through whose
warped timbers the sea ovzod—that was the
sort of picture that urose before mo, I looked
farther for a crumb of comtfort:

Beyond the gathering and the strowing
I shall be soon :
Beyond the ebbing and the flowling,
Beyond the coming and the going,
I shall be soon.
: b
A tide of ioe-water scemed rippling up and
down 1my splual column : the marrow congealcd
within my bones. But I recovered. ‘When a
man has supped full of horror, and there is no
lmmediate climax, he can collect himself and
be comparatively brave. A reaction restored
1y soul, .
Ouce more the melancholy chronicler of the

fll-fated Petrel resumed his lugubrious narrae
tive. I resolved to lsten, while the sKklpper
c¢yed the barometer, and we all rocked back and
forth in search of the centre of gravity, looking
like a troupe of mechanical blockheuds nodding
in f{diotic unison, All this time Lhe little craft
drifted helplessly, “hove t0,” in the teety of the
gale,
Tle sea-dog’s yarn was something like tnics
Ue once knew a lonesome man who flouicd
about in & waterlogged hullk for thirce monthge—
who saw all his comrades starve and dle, vue
after auother, and ut lust kept wateh alone,
couving and buseeching death. It was the
slaunch French brig La Perle, bound soath into

our combining tn unanimous despair ¢

the equaiorial seas. Sue had seen rough weather
from the first: day after dry the winds ine
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ereaxed, and finally a oycions burst npon her
with insupportable fury. Tho brig was thrown
upon hier beam-ends, and bogan to All rapldly.,
Wiath much diffionity her maats wore out away,
ahe rightod, and lay in the trough of tho sea
rolling like a log. Gradually tho galo zubsided,
but the hull of tho brig was swept continually
by tho tremendous swetll, and tho mon were
driven into tho foretop cross-treces, whore they
rigged o tont for sholter and gathered what faw
stores were left thom from tho wreek. A dozen
srretohed souls lny in theirstormy noest for threo
whole days {n sllonce and dospair. By this tline
thelr scanty stores wero oxhaustod, and not a
d-op of water romained: thon their tongucs
woro looscned, and they ratled at the Almighty.
Bomo wopt 1tke children, some cursed their fute:
one manalono was speochioss—a Spaniard with
o wicked light in his eye, and a repulsive man-
ner that had mado troudble fn tho forecastlo
more than once,

When hunger had diiven thom nearly to
mnducss they wore fed tn an almost mirsoulous
maanner. Scveral onormous sharks had been
swimming about the brig for rome hows, and
tho hungry sallors wero planning various pro-
Jecla for the eapturo of them © tough as a shark
1s, they wouid willlngly havo risked life for a
few raw mouthfuls of the same. Bomohow,
though tho sen wex still and the wiad light, the
brig gave n sudden lurch and dipped up one of
the monsters, who was quite socure in tho shal.
low aquarinm between tho gunwalas. He tras
socr despatched, and divided equally among the
crow: some ate a little, and reserved tho rest
fur another day; some ato till they wero sick,
uand had little left for the next meal, Tho Spa-
niard with the evil eye greedily devoured his
portion, and then grew muody agaln, refusing
to spoak with tho others, who were striving to
bo cheerful, though it wwas sad enough work.

When the food was all gons savo a few
mouthfuls that one meagre eator had hoarded
to tho last, the Spanlard resolvad to securo s
morsel at the risk of his lfe. It had boen a
point of honor with the men to observe sscredly
the right of ownership, and any breach of con-
fidence wonld have bosn sonsiderod unpardon.
able, At night, when tho watch was sleeping,
the Spaniard cautiously removed the last mouth.
ful of shark aldden in the pocket of hils mate,
dbut was finincdiately detected and i of
theft. Ho at once grow desperato, struck at the
poor wretch whoin ho had robbed, missed his
blow, and foll heandlong from the narrow plat-
form in the foretop, and was lost in the sea. It
was the first scove in the mouraful tragedy
about to be enacted on that limited stago,

Thero was less disturbance afier the disap-
Tearunce of the Spaniard: tho spir‘is of the
doom-d sailor» seemed brokea: 1o fact, the cap-
tatn was the only one whose cournge was note.
worthy, aud 1t was his indomitabls will that
ultiinntely saved him,

One by one the minds of the miscrable mon
guve way: thoy beaumo peevish or doilrions,
uand thea died horribly. Two, who had been
mues for many voyages in tho seas north and
south, vanished mysteriously in tho night: no
oune could tell wihere they went nor in what
maaner, though they seemod w have go00 to-
gether

Sonschow, theso famishing satlors seemed to
fed! assured that the!r captain would bo saved :
they were as confident of thelr own doom, and
to hitra they entrusted & thwsang mMessagos of
lov They would U6 around him—for fow of
them had strength to assame a altting posturo—
and r~veal to him the story of their lives. It was
mmsl pitifal Lo hear the confessions of theso dy-
ing men. Onesxd: “I wrongod my fricad; I
was unkind to thisoncor to that one; I deserve
the heaviest panishment God cen infilct upon
me;” and then hie patsed, overcome with emo-
Uoa. Hut another took up the refraln: « could
hiave ¢onr much guod, but I wonld not, and now
1t 1» 100 Iale.”  And a third criod out {n his do-
spair- «1 have enmnmitted anpandonsblo sins,
and there Is no hope for me. Losd Jesus, have
werry ™ Tho youngest of thesy porishing souls
Was 8 mere lud : he tho accnsed himsolf Litter.
1y. He Legan his story at the bec'-.aing, and

continned it from tme to time as tho spirit cf
revelation moved him : scarcely an incidont,
however tnsignificant, escapod him fo his pitt-
1¢ss retrmspect. Oh the keea agony of thst boy’s
recltal ’ inore €Tae! than hunger or thisst, and 2
comparisun with which physical tortaro wouald
bave socmed merciful and any deaths blessing.
Whille the lockless Perie drifted almlesaly
about, criven slowly onward by varylag winds
under a cheeplon sky, sicknoss visitod them
romoe were stricks n with seurvy; somne had lost
1he use of their ltinhs and ay belpless, moaning
and weeptng bowr after hour; vermin dovoured
them, and when their garments were removod
and cleaased i the salt water, thers was scarce-
ly susabize cnough to dry them beforo aht,
and they were pot on again, damp, stiffenod
with salt, and shrusken so as to cripplo the
woarcrs, who were all blistered and coverod
with bolls. The nights were bitter cold: some-
timos tho Icy moon looked down upon them ;
somotimes tho busom of an electric cloud durst
over them, and the y were envelopod for 8 mo-
ment in a sheet of lame, Sharks lingered about
them, waliing 1o feed upod the unhappy oncs
whio fell inlo the rea overcomo with physical
exhansilon, or who cast themaclves from that
d 23 wcadlold, Auable lunger to endure the hor-
rreof Uogert; leall,. FPiocks of sea-fowl
hoverw) over - m, the huil of tho Peorle was !
critsi~d with barnacies, long skeins of 30a.grons ‘
kunitad t ms Ves i bor KAPIDG sCAmMS ; My- |
Tiads of Gsh dart~d in 204 ont amoens the cling.
ing weods, sporting glecfally; schools of Por-
Foiscs leaped about them, lashing the sea into

foam ; sometimes a wrhale blow his long breath
close under tham. Everywhore was tho stir of
Jubllant lifo—ovorywhere but undor the tatter.
o4 awning streiched in the foretop of iho Perle.

Days and wooks dragged on. Yhon tho cap-
taln would waken from his aleop—which was
not always at night, hotwover, for tiL. nights
wore misorably cold aud slosploss—when he
wakened ho would call tho coll: perhaps some
ono mado no answer; then he would reach forth
and touch the spacchless body and find 1t dead.
Ho had not atrongth row to bury tho oorpses in
tho soa’s sopulchre; ho hnd not strength even to
partako of tho unholy foast of the inanimato
flesli: holay thore in tho midst of pestilence,
and at night, under tho merciful veil of dark-
noss, the fowls of the air gatherad about him
and bore away thoir trophy of oorruption.

By and by thero woro but two left of all that
suffering crow—tho captain and the boy—and
theso two clung togethor llke ghosta, dofying
mortality, Thoy strovo to be pationt aud hopo-
ful: if they could not eat, thoy oould drink, for
<hs nights were dewy, and somotimes a miat
ocoverod them-—a mist so denso it seomed
almest to drip from tho rags that poorly
sholtered them. A cord twas attached to
the shrouds, the end of it carefully lald in
tho mouth of a bottle slung tn tho rigging.
Down the thin cord slid occasional draps: ono
by one they atcle into the bottle, and by morn-
ing there was a spoonful of water to moiston
thosr  arched lips—siveet, crystal drops, moro
blessed than tears, for they are salt—more pro.-
clous than pearis. A thousand prayors of grati-
tuds seemod hardly to quict the souis of the
Ungoring ones for that groat charity of Heavon.

There camo a day whon the hoarts of God's
angels must have bled for the suffering ones.
Tho brocze was fresh and falr; the soa tossed
gayly its fosm-crested waves, sca-birds soared
1a wider circles, and the clouds shook out their
ficeey folds, through which tho suniight stroamed
in grateful swarmth the two ghosts woro k-
ing, as ever, of hoir - of earth, of land, Land—
land enywhere, sc ihat it wero solid and broad.
Ob, to paco azaln a whole leaguo without turn-
ing! Ob,to pause in tho shadow of somo living
tree!—to drink of somo stream whose waters
finwed continunliy—fowed, though you drank
of them with the awful thirst of ono who has

been denjed water for weeks, and weoks, and
weeks !—for threo whole onths—an ctornity,
a8 it seemed to them ¢

‘Then they pletured life as it might bo if God
permitted them to return to carth ence more.
They would pace K—— street at noon, and
rovisit that capital restaurant where many a
time they had feasted, though fn those days
they were unknowrn to one another; thoy would
call for coffee, and this dish and that dish,anda
whole bill of fare, tho thought of which made
their frverish palates grow moist again. They
would meot friohds whom they had neverloved
as they now loved them; thoy would reconcile
old feuds and forgive overybody everything;
they held tmaginary conversations, and found
1tfe very beautiful and greatly o bo desired;
and somehouw they would got back to tho lttle
oafé and there begin sating again, and with a
retish that brought tho savory tastes and smells
vividly beforo them, and thelr lips would move
and the impalpablo morsels roll swoely over
thelr tongues.

It bad becoma an scoond natare to scour tho
horizon with jezlons oyes: never for & moment
qQuring their Jong martyrdotn had thelr covetous
sight fixed upon o stationary ohjoct. Bat st
camo at last.  Qut of & cloud a sajl burst liko a
fitekering flamo. What an ago it wasa-coming!
how it budded and blossomed liko a glorious
whito flower, that <vas transformod suddeniy
tnto a barque bearing downupon them ! Almost
within haill it astayed its course, tho canvas
flutterod {n tho wind ; vho dark hull slowly roso
and fell apon the water; figures moved (o aud
fro—men, living and breathing menl! Then tho
ghosts stagpered to thoir feet and criod to God
for mercy. Then they waved thelr arms, and
beat thelr breasts, and lifted up thelr implosiog
volces, besecching deliverance out of that borrl-
ble dndage, Tears coursed down their hollow
checks, their Ilmbs guakoed, their breath fatled
them; they sank back in despair, speechless
and forsaken.

TWhy did they fzint {n the hoar of deliverance
when that narTow chasm was all that soparat-
od them fromx renowed lifo? Becauso tho
barque spread out her great white wings and
soared away, hearing not the faint volces, seeing
not tbe thin shadozs that haunted that drifting
wTock. Tho forsaken ones 100kod out from thetr
eynie, and watched the lessonliag sall until sight
fasied thorm, snd then tho Iad with ono wild  y
leaped toward tho speeding barque, and was
swallowed up in the sca.

Alone in s wildornoxs of waters! Alone,
without compass or rudde?, borno on dy re-
lentiess winds 1nto the lonesome, dreary, ahoro.
lexs occan of despalr, within whoso blank and
fordidaing sphorde Do VOyager ventures ; CToss
whose desolate wasto dawn sends no signal and
night briags no repriove; but whoso sun is cold,
ancd whoso moon is cloudod, and whoss stass
withdraw {nto spasd, and whero the {nsaffor.
ablo silonce of vacancy shall not be broken for
all e

O pitlioxs Nataro! thy trrevocabdlo laws arguos
oo sactifico in the wasto places of God's
aniverse !...

Tho Prirel gave a treracndons Jurceh, thetsont
two or throo of usinto the lce comers of the
cabin; a sca broko over us, bunsting in tho com.
panioa.haich, and haif Qiting oar small and In.
recure retroat; tho swinging lamp was thrown
from its socket and oxtipguhahed; wo were
cuvelopea 1o pitch-darkncess, up to our kneos In

salt water. Thoro wes a momont of awful
sllence; wo oould not toll whether tho light of
day would ever vislt us again; wo thought
porhaps it wouldn't. But tho Petrel ross onco
moro upon the watery hilitops and shook hor.
solf froo of tho cumborsomo dolugo; and at that
point, when sheo scemod to bo riding moro
onally than somo ono broko the sllonoce:
“Well, did tho vaptain of tho Perle livo to toll
tho tale 2"

Yos, ho did, (God sont & mossonger into tho
lonosomo deop, whore tho miserable man was
fsund {nsonsible, with eyes wido opon against
tho sunlight, <nd lps shrunkon apart—a
hideous brenthing corpsc. When ho was ltfted
in tho arms of tho bravo fellows who had gone
1o hisrescuo, hooriod «GroatGod! om I savod
a3 though he couldn't beliovo it when it was
true; then he Mintod, and was nursed through
a long delirlum, and was at last restored to
health axd homo nnd happiness.

Our cabin-boy managod to fish up the lamp,
and after a littlo wo wore 1lluminated: the
ggilo swab soon sponged out _he cabin, and wo
resumed our tedlous watch for dawn and fairor
woather.

8omohcw, my mtnd brooded oser the solitary
wrock that wwas drifing about tho svs: 1 could
fancy tho rotten timbers of tho Perle clinging
togother, by a mitracle, unttl tho Anclent
Marinoer was taken away from her, and then,
whon'she was alone agaln, with nothing what-
over {n sight but Llaok biua aca and blank blue
sky, she lay for an honr or so, bearded with
shaggy sea-moss and looking about a thousand
Foars oldl. 8uddenly it occurred to her that her
time had como—that ghe had outiived her
usofulness, acy might as well go to pieces at
once. 8o sho yawned ta all her timbers, and
tho sea reached up over her, and laid hold of
her masts, and soomed to bo stowly drawing her
down into its bosom. Thore was not un audible
sound, and scarcely a ripple upon thoe wataer, but
whoen tho waves had citmbded into the forctop,
thero was a clamor of affrighted birds, and a
myriad bubbles shot up to tho gurface, whero o
fory walfs floated and whirlied aboat for a
momont. It was all that marked the spot
whero the Perle went down to her etesanl rest

« Ha, ha " cried our skipper, with something
almost llko a change of expression on bis
mahogany oountonance, * tho barometer s
rising I” and suro enough it was. In two hours
the Petrel ncted liko a ditferent craft eatirely,
and by and by cams daybreak, and after that
tho sca wont down, down, down, into o deep,
dead calm, when all the cloments secemed to
havo gone to sleep after thelr furious warfare.
Like half-drowned files wo crawled out of the
close, ill.smelling cudin to dry oursclves in the
sun : there, oo the steaming deck of tho
sckeooner, w9 found new 1lfe, and in the hopo
that downed with 1t wo grow lusty and fovial.

Buch a flat. olly sca os 1t was then' So tran-
sparcnt tha. we saw great fish swimming about,
full five fathom under us. A moastrous shark
drifted lazily past, his dorea! fin now and then
eutting tho surfaco like o knife and glistening
ko poliz™-_d steel, his brace of pilot-fish darting
bither and thither, striped ilke littio ons-legzod
harlequins,

Fiat-headod gontes sat high on the water,
piping their quervlous note as they tugged at
somothing edible, o dozon of them onteriug into
the domeztic dificulty : one aftor another would
desert the canse, run o little way over tho sea
to got s good start, leap heavily into tho alr,
sali about for a fsw minutes, and thexz drop
back on tho sea, feot foremost, snd skate for a
yard or two, makxing a whito mark and o
pleaznnt sound as 1t 3lid over tho water.

Tho exguisite nsutilos Noated past us, with its
gruzy sall set, looking liko a thinsltco ont of a
soap.babble ; tho strango anemono lald its pale,
sensitivo potals on tho lips of tho wave and
mnted In ocstasy; the Petrel rockea ~oftly,
swinging her idis canvas in the sun; we hoard
tho click of the anchor-ciinin tn tho forccastle,
the biestedost sca-yound I wot of; a salior sang
whilo ho hung {n the ratlines and tossed down
tho szlt.stalned shrouds, The afternoon waned :
the man at the whoo! struck two bells—It was
tho deloctablo dog-wateh. Down wont tho
swarthy sun into his tent of clouds; the waves
wero of ambor; the fervid sky was flushed; 1t
looked ax though someithing splendid wers
about to happen up there, and that 1t oould
hardly keop the secrot much longer. Then
cameo tho parplest twilight: and then the sky
bloasomed all over with tho diggest, ripest,
goldencst stars—sacl: stars as hang ke fruits

fro in tho 8oa; cuch starx as riso and sot over
mountalns and beyond low greon capes, ltke
young moons, overy one of them ; and I conjur-
od up my gpells of vevago onchantment, my
blessed Ialands, my reefs baptized writh eilver
spray; I saw tho broad fan.lcaves of tho banana
droop In tho motionless alr, and through the
tropical night tho palms aspired heavenward,
while I lay dreaming my sca-dream in the
cradlo of tho doen,

BLESSTNG AXD BAVIXG.—In Charies tho
Scoond's rolgn, a freo tablo was allowed for the
Coux¢ chaplaic.. At coo time, howesver, tha
King, Lelng rather In nocemitous circomatanoos,
ocdered this dinner Lo bo discontinned, bat, to
soflen mattcrs, hopoare¢ bhis clmgymen o lth
his prossnco &t tho 1ast intended dinner. T'.o

this oocasion, transposcd the wonls to «God
bloss tho King and xave tho dinner.”—« And i3
shall bo savod,” sald the King, amused at tho

doctar’s humour, and cvantormandad (b onlder,

in san fod orchards; such stars cs lay o track of *

graoe used 1o be, » Goud zavo tho KXing, and blees '
tho dinnor:” dut Dr. South, who presided on |
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Around tho hall ware martial shiteids,
Wiitoh baron bolid amd knights vt + ro

Hnd borno in municrons brttio-folds—
Wlero prince utnd ponsant foll beforo

Tho well-nimed blow and hurtled spear.

M. 8.

Tho greon troos whisperod low and wild—
It wwas o sonnd of Joy ¢!

They woro my plnymatos whon a ohild,

And rocked mo {n tholr arms so .. ild!

And still they lookod at mo and smiled
As If I were a boy.

Prelude—10XaGF3LLOW,

It was the closo of o day f{n oarly summer.
Tho last rays of the setting sun mude tho forest
trees shino llko burnishod gold, reflooting themn
fn tho dopths of still, calm pools, which hero
and thoro dAiversificd the sconc. Groups of
sheop and herds of deer wero browsjug on the
short velvot grass, making, with the sweot
notes of foreat binds and tho over busy hum of
fnseors, o perfect ploture of happy, peaceful
English lfe.

Two peoplo woro waliting through the sunny
forost glades: judging from lhls dress, ono was
a priest, tho other a boy of somno fuurtesn sum-
mors.

Tho priest was 8 man of about fifty.five, tall,
and rather inclined to emdonpoint. He hud
earnest gruy cyes, hatr of snowy twhitoness, a
Roman nose, rather o weak expression about
his monuth, and n broad, intellectual forehead,

A more benovolont looking man was perhaps
nover secn, and his character was fully carr.od
out by his deeds. He was a good, kind friond
to tho poor; none who sought his aid evor weut
away With thetr griefs unlightened, tf It w 5 in
his power to assuago them, and If it was not,
his pooror neighbors took the will fur tho deed,
and roturned home comforted. Every one, and
with roason, blessed thoe good Padre, or Father
John, as tho people usuaily cullod lum. Casual
observers might have taken hitia for the father
of tho fino boy, whwo houd wns 30 confidingly
placed in his, Heo was, however, only his sin-
coro friend, guardian and preeceptor. Tho Loy
himsolf was tn appearance siight and tall. He
had a frank, opon ceuntenanco, deep bluo cyes
which looked at you fearleasly, a very straight
nose, 8 complexion sunburat from exposure (o
all weathers, and a mouth and chin whoso ox-
pression sbowed an arpount of firmness and
persoverance rarely soca in one 8o youug. Very
small feot, and white, strong hands, guve evi-
donco of gentle, perhaps noblo birth. As tho
two sauntered along, they were cngaged (n a
conversation which seemod deoply interestiug
to both master and pupil, and well it 1oight be,
as tho subject under thelr notico was noue other
than Homer.

As thoy discussed the glorious pootry of the
grand old bard, and Father John told his youug
papil of tho dbrave doods of the warriors thero
describod, tho buy's oyes sparkled and his
chooks flushed, and, clasping his hands, ho eager-
1y exclaimed, “Oh ¢ that I maylivo to bea man,
then will I bo a soldier, and by God's graco will
strive to imitate thoso glorious deeds.”

« Yes, Richard,” sald the kind priest, smiling
at his companion’s hoytah enthualasm, 80 you
shall; and meantime, by much study darnng
theso preclous years of your boyhood, and many
docds of charity, making your poorer nolghbors'
WO0es your own, you will carn a crown of im-
mortal glory, better, far bottor than all ths
porishabdle onos of this world.”

In oonvorsation sochk ar this A1d the good
Fathor strivo to 30w in bis young chargo's
mind the soods of good deods, of ucts which
should mske his name blassed 2 many & buin-
blo abode, lookod up to and rovercnood oven as
his own was, and tho boy gave promiso of re-
paying his guardian for ail bis trouble and un-
coasing care. 8o oopnversing, tho twou ¢ame W
a large rambling ol4 house, situated in tho bhoart
of tho forest. It consisted of two wings—ono
entiroly covered with ivy, which clung to its
groy, time-atainod walis, twining itsolf in and
ott of tho quaint casomonts, raaking tho home
of many aaparrow and stariing, which, ia ro-
tara for tho sholter affordad themn, sang & nover
ending hyma of joy and praisc. In tho lovors’
s« Language of Flowers,” ivy moans “Truo
Priendship” Its powors of congtancy are beag-
tifally descridbed in tho following lnos of Bere
nand Bartca, addrosicd to Mrs, Homans «—

# ]t changos not &s scssons flow
In changeful, siient courso along,
8pring finds it vordant, loavos it 30,
It outlives Sumsaus's s0ng;
Autuma 10 wan not russet staln
Upon its tadceioss glory flings,
And Winter o’cr 1t awaeps IR vailn
With tempost on kis winge.®

Theo other sido of the hoqso was bailt of groy
stons, and oadod with a squarc-buiit tower,
whare, at cortoln bours, the curfow racg, did-
ding all to -ut ont idetr fros and lghts. A
charsctoristio old poreh, with a door curlouaty
stadded with steo]l nalls opovod {nto a mclo-
Tate-slzed hall, strown with rushos, and with &
firo of bugo loge of wood ahodding o WAZa glow
ver oversthing., D RECU IR
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High-backed ohairs, tho legs of carved wood,
“and tho seats of crimson loathor, wore placed
round tho hall, in tho ceutro of which stood an
fmmonso cakon table. Trophios of tho ohase
adorned tho walls, stags’ heagds, with noblo
antiers; spcars, nnd banbors, and other implo-
monts of use and war woro scattored about.

It was tho 10th day of June, in tbo year of
graco 1481. liero, in this loncly forost rotreat,
Riohard had spont all his lifo, as far a3 ho oould
romembor, with no companion but Fathor
John, tgnorant whoeo son he was, or oven if his
paroitts woro living, Richard wns tho only
upawmo by which ho know himgolf.

His loisuro hours wore spont in tho forest in
summer, and in readiog—curled up in tho deop
scats of tho windows fu the old ball, whon tho
weather wus too sovero for him (o go out. It
was a happy lifo, froo from caro und 8orrow.

His littlo room openod into Father John's,
aod his {n turn into the hnll, Nono of tho
numeorcus othor rooms {n the houso wors ever
used, exoopt tho kitohon and a tiny room whero
tho ono servant of tho establishment, old Allan,
slopt and grumbled. Ho wasa quaint old man,
tn keoplpg with tho houso snd furniture. Ho
had o hooked noso, 1ikko a parrot's, small black
eyos, set vory near togother, which made him
look as If ho could read every thought i duur
mind, and groy hair, which hung in locks 4
his back from under o volvetcap. How o4
active, 1p #p1to of his sevonty years, aud really
willing, but ho had a touguo itko the clapper of
a bell,

Buch wero Richard's companions and 1ife at
tho ago of fourtoen. Money was supplied totho
lwouse from time to time by a stranger who patd
them short visits. Tho dnys passed on swiftly
und quiotly untfl tho October following tho day
wbeu this tnlo begins, It was oarly 1o tho
wmonth, but tho trocs were changing fast; evoery
day scemoed to doopen aund alter tho boauty of
thelr tintg. The leavoes as thoy foll lay rotting
in heaps, making a molapcholy picture. Ono
day the stranger camo and took Richard away
with himn. After going through many miles of
ccuntry, and stoppiug froquontly to rost, they
eamo at 1ast Lo u vory large city with hundreds
of houses, thousands of men, womon, and chil.
dren thronging tho streets, and twhore the nolse
and tumult scemod to bowilder Richard. Pro-
sontly they stoppoG at o largo house, ltke a
palace, and tho stranger lod tho boy into o lofly
hall, whore state and splendor scemod to reign.
Pussing through the hall, they camo to a rauge
of rooms, cach moro magnificent than the last,
with sewptured archos, painted roufs, match.
loss tapestry adorning tho walls, tho floor car-
peted with rushes, in marked contrast to the
splendor of tho rost of the placo. At last
Richard’s guide left him, and ho romained alono
in a state of suspenso and fear, although be did
not kpow of what bo was afratd.

Prosontly, to his astonlst-aent, a man of
noble injen appearod; bis commanding form
and statoly bearing awoed Richard, ns he ad-
vanced towards bim, fixing his ponotratingayes
upon his face. Iiis vest was studdod with thick
ribs of gold, a purple volvot robe hung 1o folds
around him, reyal Jjowels glitte~c2 on his breast,
with the Ordor of tho Garter prominont among
them, and on his hoad a crimson velvet cap,
richly bordered with ormine, and with a whito
feather, kept 1o its pleco by a brooch of dla-
monds. Richard tricd to bond his knoo to
him, but his limbs refused their ofice; s0 he
stood there, quiet and siill, but with a sort of
dutubtfal joy in his heart, Seolng Richard's fear,
tho great man strove to mitignte tho harshness
of his brow, and with kind apceohos chocrod
his aching heart, Ho questionod Richand close-
1y on his mannez of ltc, what his occupsations
aud amuscments wors, and stroXod his sunny

curis,

Yot while bo taslked ho ssomed to be always
keeplng something back; hi< looks implod
much moro than bis spooches sald. Then ho
gavo Richard an ombroidered purso, heavily
nited with gold, and kindly prossed his hangd.
Yor somo time A1d thoey stacd thas, tho man of
noblo mion looking dooply into Richard’s faco,
his bosom swelling with omotion, as thongh ho
wished 0 spoak; but suddonly ho stortoed,
frownod, and abruptly left tke room.

Richand's guldo returned, and found him
dazod &nd startlod by ths Inturviow. Thoy got
on thelr horsos ogaln, and began their homeo-
wand jouracy.

Richard's guldo ssemed a mild, kind man, o
he thought he would unburden bls mind, and
ask him a fow quostions.

“Ob, air,” sald Richard, « toll me, I pray you,
why you show such care for me, why yoa om-
ploy your timo in my bobalf. And toll mo who
is that mon of prido and dignity who delgns to
totice o stranger boy.”

Richard's quostion confused his guids, but ho
did not soom dlspleased; bot ho told him no-
thing, though ho scomod to know much; ho
uald:

#Youth, you ove me Do odbligation; I only
do my duty: you havo no kindrod blood with
mino; but, bard {0 say, your birth must to you
st romalin & seorot.  Ask no mora.”

Thus bo reproved Richard, doing 1t, howover,
as if ho pliled him; so Richard bowed <0 his
mlid robuko, and promisoed odbodlotice,

Arrived &8 tho 0id hall, ho coasignsd Richard
to his falthful gusrdian's oare, and, blassing him
by tho Holy Cross, dopartod.

After ho had gono Richard’s hoart waxed sad;
bo falt as if ho had sustslnoed somo heavy loas;
but {n tho company of Father John all tumul.
tuous thoughts gavo way, his looka and words
aliko 30ionoed sorrow. Unruly caro was far
distant from him.  Griofs wildest mvings

q in his x , and in his blamaless lifp

woll 14 be prove * That tho Houso of Goodnosa
1s the House of Poace.”

Horo fo. somo months Richard's lifo flowed
on ovonly, quiotly, with nothing to mark tho
days. By degroos ho began to feel that porhaps
it was woll for him that bo was ignorant of tho
socrot of his birth, nnd to soo that ho hud bottor
not try to ind out that which fato appearod to
srish conoocalod.

But acon tbinga wore sltorod; his vislonary
hopos passed awny, leaving o futt ro dark and
drear. As in March tho sunshing seoms to givo
promiso of a ino day, but, with that treacliery
which bolougs to the time, us the day woars on
tho sun disappears, leaving ovorytalng damp
and gloomy--this was the caso with Richard's
Ufe.

Ono dsy his guido arrived, not as of lato, quiot
and calm, but ho scomod pussessed with o swild
fmpationco; caro and thought woro writton fn
bis face.

“Riso, yorth,” sald he tv Richard, ¢ and mount
this stood.”

Richurd did as ho was told, and bidding fare-
well to Father John, mounted the horso which
wus standing, richly caparisoned, ul the duor.
Thoy rode on in sllonco at tho utinost apoed,
and, only remaining o few momonts for rest
and food, kopt on uatll thelr panting coursors
broug’ : thom to Bosworth, in Loicestershire.

Horo thoy stopped, but did not dismount
Richard gazed around him with astonishment,
and his hoart begnn to beat fast. Far ae tho
oyo could seo strotched & wildernnss of tonts,
with banoors floating in tho alr, prancing stoods
all around, and archors trimly drussed. Tue
sun was just sotting in a oloud of burnishod
gold, tipping tho points of tho spears overy-
whero to bo scyn untll they shono liko fire.
Tho hum of inany volces resounded on tho
overing alr, and sounds of music from timo to
time car s Loating down tho broeeze.

Twilight cropt on swiftly ; the chioftains
<wvaro all in thelr tonts, and sentincls wero post.
ed around. Richard and his gulde {moved on
towards tho tonts with wary pc-e, and dis-
mounting, befriended by the atars, rhich shono
with o bright Ught, they walked quickly op,
answorling tho challongo of the sentinels, untit
they came on a mnartial form who barred tbolr
further progress.

Ho soomed to be lstanlng, his face ronfMed in
his cloak. BSuddenly throwing it back, he
saatchod Richard's band, and, lcading him with
SWift ateps, nover slackenod his paco until he
camo tp a s,londid tont. The pavilion was
hung with glowiog crimson, thosbhads decoponed
by tho light of 1any tapers. A royal couch
was 1o tho oonire, and bosido it Iny o polished
sait of armor, bright and ready for its owror's
uso.

Tho crown was thero glittering in the light
with many splondid goras gracing 1, and closo
by, as though to guard its safety and digatty,
lay a wolghty #ourtolax” unsheathod. The
chics took off his cap, and drow Richard to him.
Wrapt in gloom, his faco appenved ke o cloud-
od sky oro the tompest bursts. Revonge, im-
pationce—all that maddens the soul—despair
and frenry, wero rovoaled in his face, and his
cyes shono ko buralxg coals.

Richard folt that thore was a likenoss bo-
{weon this martial form snd the man of noblo
mien whom he had seen tho last ttme his guldo
bad fotched him. Richard's companion tried
to control his omotion; ho secmed to be fight-
ing with himsolf—holding himsalf proudly.
Richard stodd, palo acd trembling, ltke an at-
teantiveo priest who awalits the revelations of ths
mysiio cak. At langth his companion spoke.

# No longer wonder, O youth,” gald ho, “ why
sou are brought hore; the sscrot of your birth
shall pow be rovenlod. Xnow that you sro Im.
perial Richard’s son! I who hold yoa in thoss
arms arm thy fathor, and &s 001 8% My Powor
hes quonchad theso alarms you shall bo known,
bo bonodrod, and bo great! To.morrow, boy, I
ocombat focr my crown. Presumptuous Rich.
mond seeks to win renown, and 03 my ruin
raiso his upstart name. Ho leads a renegade
band, strangets to war, osnd against tho chief-
tains of tho land moans to try his strongth. Bat
83 oven Kings cannol command the chanco of
war, to-morrow's sut will bohold mo conqueror
or will 300 mo among the dead; for Richard
will nover graco thoe victor's car, but glorions
wia tho day, or glorious dle! Bat you, my son,
hoar mo, and obsy my word. Do Dot soek to
mingle i tho coming fray; dbut, far from wing.
od shaft xrd gleaming sword, walt in pationco
tho decislon of tho fight, North of tho camp
thoro iz & rising mound ; your guide is ready to
tako you thore. From there you can seo overy
chance s0d movoment of tho battle. It
rightoous fato givo me the conguest, then shall
your nodlo dbirth bo kmown to all  Thean you
may boldly comoe to tho centro of the Gold, and
amldst my chioftains I willown my son. Bat
1f 1 sam robbed of empiro and renown, thon yoa
may be suro your father’s oyos will bo clozed tn
ctornal night, for life without victory waro dis.
bhonour aed disgrace. Shoald proud Richmond
gain tho day, which Heavon forfond, then no
moans will be loft you but instant, speody
fiight; yoa must vell your kead and sook Qon.
coxlment. For on Richard's friends, far more
than on his son, Richard’s foss wilt wroak thelr
vongeance, rago, and fogs, oven whoa Richard
himsolf sball be no more. 8¢, go, my son; onn
moro ombrace, and Heavon Xeep you; somo
short redoctions clatim this awful pight beforo a
glimmering in tho eazt haralds the approsch of
day, when my knightas nitend to arm me for
the Oght.”

Qooo more Richard knolt, and his father
dlemod him; thop, struzgilng to cheok a rising

tozr, ho lod him forth overwhelmed with grief,

This was on Sunday ovoning, August tho 21st,
fn tho yonr of graco 1486. Tho morning of
Monday, tho 22nd, roso dark and gloomy, a
fitting omblom of what was to follow. Tho two
armles werg 60 near sach other that during tho
night many desortod Richand and jotnod Rich.
mond’s ariny. Whon tho day brokoe tho forces
woro drawh up inline of battlo. Tho fray bogan,
but no vigour was displayod io tho Royal army
until Lond 8tanloy, suddobly turned and ottack-
od it in tlank; thon Richard saw that all was
fost, aud exclaimling, ¢ Treason! Troason !"
rushod Into the midst of tho onomy, and inade
his way to the Earl of Richmond, hewing down
all boforo him.

Tho Kivg’s valour was astonishingly great.
Tho Earl of .%lchmond rather ghrank back at
the sizbit of sue.' a desporate antagontst, but bis
attondants gathered round him, and at last
Richard, who fouglit Itke a witd beast, with the
onerygy and cournge of dospalr, overpowered by
sheer force of numbors, fell covered with
wounds. His holmot was 80 bonten o by blows
that its form was qQuito destroyed. Ho fell near
o brook whtoh ruas through Bosworth Field, the
water of which long remained stajued with
hlood.

Thus died Richard tae Third.

Tho battlo oanly lasted two hours, Young
Riohara witnessed his father's sad fate from the
mound, and o great dosiro came over bim for
ono inst look at his parant. But remembering
his fathor's wisties with respoct to him in tho
evont of tho battlo golag 1o Richrmond's favour,
with o deep sigh, and feeling stunned and
bowlldered with tho rovolations of the night
boforo and tho sad ovents of the day, he turncd
away, and with one last look at the place where
his fathor lay, departed. Aftor o long, weary
Journey he found himself fn tho heart of tbe
forest, at the door of tho old house, whero all
bis happy childbood had boen spent, and as the
thought cameo into his mind that good Father
John still remained to bim, ho felt almost com-
fortod. But Ilichard was doomod to dlsappolnt.
ment.

Goinbg tnto the old hall, he saw Father John,
as he thought, asloep in his chatr, but golng up
to him found, to his intensse sorrow, that the
good old man bad passed away to that God
whose precepts ho had 80 well inculcated tnthe
mind of his young pupll, whoso commandments
ho had so roligiously kept, whoso word ho had
30 loved tJ obey.

Richard’agriof was vory deep At belng doprived
1z a fow short bours of his father, whoin he had
only found to lose for ovor, and of tho kind old
man who had beon a father to him in overy
sonse of the word. After naying, in company
with old Allan, tho last sad respects to his loved
procoptor, Richard quitted the old house in tho
forost for over, with a sincere prayer that the
God of tho fatherless would lond him to somo
safo rotreat, whoro dally toll might give him
bread and teach him truo poeace.

For days ho wandored o3, uuntil at last ono
evening he camo to Eastwell Psrk, 1o Kont. Itg
owner was Sir Thomas Moylo, a bonovulont
man, o whom he applied for employment,
which wus given him, and as chief bricklayer
bo 1ived for many years in Sir Thomas’s sorvice,

In 1546 8ir Thomas gave him a plece of
ground, with permissioa o dbulld himself o
houso thoroon. This ho scoordingly did. Ono
day 3ir Thomas camo upod him, sitting by tho
§ldo of a woll, reading; ho took the book from
him, and was surprised ¢0 seo it was written in
Latin, acd that ¢ Richard Plantagonet,” was
inseribed on sho iy leat

Sir Thomas sald, #I se6 my suspicions wero
weoll founded. All my doubts are no=w removed.
You ought to hold & far highor position than
that which yon now occapy; yon ought not to
bo clothod in this poor manner, and occupy a
dependent’s place. Drudgery and toll wero not
your poslifon; nood only oonld havo brought
yoa to this, not your dirth or bloxl. 1sco Iam
right. I read tbo answor in your blushing
chesk, {n your downcast ¢yo; you neod not
have rosort to spooch. Qfter have I socn you
whon yon thought yourself nlone, when tho
ovening boll summoned thoe workmen from
tbetr tasks.  Youa avolded your unloarnod com.
rados, snd with slow step and muslng 5o
botook yourself to some qulict favourito nook.
Your attention scomed to 10t0; You appoared
lost to all cutwerd soands ; and if any ono came
by, lostantly your book was hidden, for foar
somo ono should descry the sudject of your
meditations. Often kavo I thought Greak and
Romsn pago wore no scaled letters to you.
Much have I wished 0 know your history, but
now no longer koep your story in painfal
socrosy, but tell with simplo truth, not to your
master, oal to your friond, ths story of your
yoath; for you are gotiing oa In life; 1t 1s time
your labours ceased; horo you shall fnd rest
and s quiot bome, With overy comfort o my
power 1o givo to endaar it to you. Mave you
a wish, 8 bope, o higher blits {n my power to
bestow? Is thoro in your breast any aching
void? Tell me all your longings, so that 1 may
supply them. In roturn, all I ask is your history
—~—ocnndo that to mo.”

So gpoks Str Thomas Moyle; and at his sym-
pathotic words Rlchard raized his drooping
bhoad, and, with a grateful glanco at bis beno-
frctor, bogan his gad talo.  Sir Thomas listened
*ith doop attnntlion, and at tho cloxe, shaking
the old man's hand kindly, ho loft him o

T9pOEo,

In kis comfortable houso Richard Plratagenet
livod somo years after thix discovery, dying at
tho ripo okl ago of clzhty-ono, in tho fourth
yoer of Edward tho Bixth's rolgn, and he was
burled in tho perish church of Eanstwell, in
Kent, the seat of the preacnt Earl of Winchilsea

and Nottingham, on tho 32nd of Docémbeor,
1650,

Tho record of his burial is still to bo fonnd in
tho old rogister of Eastwoll Churoh, ns follows:

“Riohard Plantagenot burled the £20d dayo of
Docember, 1550.”"

Richiard Plantagonot's tomb, in tho wall of
Eastwell Church, stili oxlsts, but it appoars to
be of a inuch later date, There {8 romaining in
existonco in Eastwoll Fark theruinof n dwalling
sald to havo beon his houso, ard a drled-up well
near it, which to this dato is called, ¢ Plunta.
genol’s Wellk.” Theroe 8ir Thomus Moyle found
him and hoard his strango evontful blswry.

S8ANDALS AND FOOT DISEAs .4,

Whon wo saw ¢ Pygmalion and Galatoa” re-
contly porformed, wo wero struck with n pecus
liar movoment 1o the actors’ feet which for a
time, sittiug afar of, wo d!d not understand.
With overy step, with every turn of tho nnkle,
a kind of dolicate ripplo passod over the tnstep
as a thrill rans through & corn.gold sometimes
under o tendor wind; we ware surprised to see
how beantifut tho movemeonts were, how grace-
fal were the lines from the anklio in every posl-
tion. Presontly wo discovored that the bsauty
and the graco were duo to the absenoe of shoes.
On fnspection, the foet of the ladles wore vot
particularly small, yot thoy wero better tban
tho smallest counocenled in boots; thore was
scarcoly o position in which they did novappoar
lovely. The aotresses were fn fact thinly
stockinged, with sandals boneath the feet, an
ombroidored strap coming botween tbe two
first toes across tho instep, after tho old Roman
fashion. Weo bavo often thought, considering
bhow much wo 1050 by shoes and how very little
wo galn, that it 1s & thousand pities women do
not bring In sandals,——not the foollsh ribboned
pumps of tho last contury, dut tho real Groek
sandal, Without the hard and deforming shoe,
overy musclo of tho foot is in motionand visible
at overy stop; it is quite wonderfal how pretty
the fest appear ovon when not very small. In
reality we loso nearly as much by tho shioe as
the froo loses by & mask; how much, we could
eaxlly seo by covering the hands with patont
loather or linod Fronch Kid, and thep expecting
thom to entrance tho spectator. We nover sce
a woman's oo, wo only sce its leather caso,
which s about as much o part or an cxpresser
of her foot a8 & violin caso is of & fine violln;
and If women only knew tho fascinations of a
noat and deolicats foot, whose outitnes hinve not
been impairod by ooras, nor whoso bones by
gongrations of deformity, no shoo would be
worn agaln for over. Bat the truth iy, just as
the pace of an army must be regulated by the
slowest man in it, 80 tho benutles of the com-
munity must bo disguised according to tho
plainness of the platnest member. A deformned
foo! is bhidden by a shoe, 80 2all the preity Ileet
mus? bs hiddon in shees. An imperfect Agure
s disguised by o hoop or s bustle, 80 all the
sylphs must bo huddlod into hoops and bustloes,
And, probably, if any graceful lttlo sylp' re-
fused to be disguised sho would be called *evutn,”
s« ghameless,” and othor pretty names. Ewvry
ertist knows that any foot that has over worug
shoo is deformed. Thoe great too is bent io to-
wards tho rest of the toes, lnstead of being
boldly parted. Tho other toos ara crushied and
shortonsd. Xow soldom {n real life does :.ne
find the second too longer than the great tow, —
1ts natural longth! If an artist wishos to make
studics of a beautifal foot, doos hio chooso out
ths smallest-footed lady of his scquaintance,
and copy thoso ‘little mice ™ of hers? No, he
igoores the whole raco of French and Engiishk
womon. Ho goes off to tho East, or to the flet.
women on tho shoros of Italy, who havd never
worn & shoe; thoro he studies the freo, practised
mausclss, tho £-m stops, the ineTably graceful
movomenis. Onc may $00 in tho plctures of
3. Loighton, who has madoe a spocinl study of
foct, what feot ought to be. What do we loso
by tho shoo? Xorm, firravess of tread, charm
of appearance; &nd what havo wo galbed by
the shoo? Perhaps cleanlingss, and a certain
amounnt of protestion for tho fool agnilnst cold,
wot, and friction: thls in tho ceso of mon ag
loast. eforo ahi0os, psopie cxisted woll enough
without them, though thoro wero atill fragilo
anklcs and teader tocs. Btockings would be as
aseful as shoes, if tho groat too wero soparated
from tho rast, and tho gsolo protected by a solo
of leather, wood, or any othoer material, which,
while belng tp itself twico as s.sviccahjo RS our
“ papor solcs,” could bo padded with stik, 1o-
1ald with ivory, or oolored in any way, ot anco
moro boautiful and more uscful. The straps
might also bo ornamented. Whero warmth
was nceded, tho sitooking, of Lid, jadiarubber,
warstoed, or ovon volvot, would bequite as warm
and sorvicoablo as ondinary ladies® boots. The
only differonce wouid llo In thoir shape, and
tho obsonoo of cornr, and what a daungerous
arTow might bo added 10 Our Quiver of oharme!
As it s, our went of appreclation of tho real
boauty of ~ 0 body, oF our ignorance of how to
maeako tho best uso of our materials, roconciics
us to all xinds of foot diseascs, and dis-oaso,
littlo behind tho proverblal Chiness viciim to
fashion; and if oar eufferings havo causoed tho
modical profession 1oadvaR0o with rapid strides
from the oxch of old, wo may Sust hint tbat
prevoution 18 a8 good 83, if not bettox than,
oure,—5% Pauls.

e e e

ITEX.—A now-covezing is delng provided for
all the Now Tear balls that havo pesled,
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MEN AND WOMEN.,

——

The question which is the most interesting
creature, man or woman, 18 one that in the pre-
sent paucity of the sexes, there belng but two,
it Is impossible to settle, Either & man or a
woman giving it in favor of their own side
might be suid to be biassed, and if they awarded
it to the other, how could it be proved that they
bad done themselves justice? It might even he
& weak personal propitiation, Literature glves
an impression wholly in favor of women, which
is to the ecredit of masculine polltenesa, consid-
ering who the writers have mainly been, If it
had gone the other way, it would have been
very shameful. Whether, howaver, men are
more interesting to men than Wwomen are, and
‘whether women find more in Women to interest
them than they do in men, are points about
Wwhich an appeal may be made to evidence., It
is true that books seem to take all for granted
here again, According to them, there never
Wwere creatures 5o fond of one another as men
and women. When you come to the facts of
real life, some doubt arises; ‘one thing is cer-
tain, nothing like 8o much fondness is actually
8hown as is talked of,

Observation goes to force upon us the unwel-
come conclusion that this pretended fondness of
the two sexes for one another is the great fun~
damental hypocrisy of the race. It would be
unfair to dwell too much on the eircumstance
that they make one another uncomfortable in
& way that men never make men nor women
women, taking that fact by itself, This might
be a mere result of their being different. But a
Teview of the whole case tends to establish a
general Incompatibility between the two.
Things will have to alter very much i{f men and
women are ever to get along well together. The
pretence that they are dying of sheer liking for
one another is not only not proved, it is dis-
proved. Not merely is that kind of mortality
wholly absent from the returns, but after all
these centuries the two Sexes greatly keep aloof
from one another, Whenever you can get a
glimpse of their true tendencles, it comes out
clearly enough that men and women are dom-
estlc creatures under compulsion,. Their real
wish is for partial cohabitation,
social contrivances have been tried, the real
purpose of which, no matter how it may be
disguised, 18 to separate the sexes, and 80 secure
for each the pleasure of belng only in its own
society. There is no sacrifice men widl not
make to get this luxary, They will support the
costliest clubs, they will smoke, they will pre-
tend any sort of recreation, from cards down to
billiards, sconer than not be apart from women
for a portion of thelr time. The like thing
holds of the ladies in the;r own way. The in-
ability of the men to stuy at home allows their
wives to assemble mutus} clubs in their own
drawing-rooms, and they doso F - one club
the men have the women have hunureds—just
88 many as there are houses.

It 18 all very well to decry this dimnion, but.
of what use 1s that ir it arises out of an incur.
able antipathy? The Wuth is, the tastes of the
sexes radically differ, At home feminine lik.
ings prevail, and there is ho man who {8 not
more or less aware that the minor arrange.
ments and the wonderfu] and tohim superfluous
filigree-like ornamentation Of his house are not
for kim, nor for his 8ex, but for the other. Just
as lttle can it be doubteq that menand women
dress each for their own 8eX; that it {s the ad-
miration of their own kind, not of the opposite
one, they lay themselves most out for, Men
and women are in g berpetual condition of sur.
prise, and scoff at each other’s styles, both al.
Wwaya gelf-complacent, and altogether omitting
criticism of their own, The dress of the sexes
utterly fails of the captivution of one another,
The fashionable doings of the one are mysteries
to the other; for nine-tenths of the time their
attire is an otfence to one another. Mutual cri-
ticlsm on the polnt has not the slightest recog-
nition, nor do the modes affect each other save
in the most rudimentary way, Each take
their own course, It 18 not for the Young ladies
that the young men put on their wonderful
neckties, their sleek fur collars, their astonish.
ing jewellery, any more than it 18 of the male
dandies the young women stay thinking in
hesitating so long over the pattern of a lace or
the tint of a Parasel, Men never notice the
Ppattern of the lace; they pay little heed to an
umbrella, unless it 18 one a man ig carrying.
Both have in their eye those who can under-
stand them best—thejr own sex. Conversation
equally betrays this natural opposition, If the

compli-
ments? Noelther does it to those of their JZ..;
kind whom they honestly like. The artificial
style of talk which 18 the traditionary custom

suspicions. Being strange, they betake them.
selves to com pliments,

A qualification in reference to the family re-
lation has to be made. Toa man his mother is
not & woman; she ig g divinity; the like partly
holds in a girl of her father; and brothers and
sisters are not of Any sex. But get outside this
non-sexual circle, and the antipathy qulckly
comes into play, Boys nearly hate girls, and
the feeling s feturned; old men care nothing
for women of a0y age, except as nurses; old
Women creep togeiher, It is only during the
central portion of life that the sexes can be said
to bo civil to one another, In fact, if nature
had not forced men und woinen to love each
other during that portion Wwilly-nilly, and given
them that Inercdible gnd berpiexiung bribe of

children, it 18 doubtful whether they would have
any mutual liking, Love is all that exists be.
tween them. The score other feelings of under-
standing sympathy, of appreciative respect, of
rational emulation which men have for men
and women for women, neither sex has for
the other, It is astonishing what a complete,
Intricate, long association the bringing up a
family ties a couple to, that they donot become
more really intimate than they do even in the
best cases. Doubt may well be felt that there
are few husbands and wives who, in 8pite of all
the trials they have shared, have not at the
bottom of their hearts a sense of grievance one
against the other. At least, it may fairly be
sald that, if there were any joint concern of an-
other kind which kept two men or two women
partners of fortune under such mutual responsi.
bilities for as long a period, they would develop
more warmth of feeling on each side.

It is all very sad; but it cannot be helped.
The sexes are a partial failure, and somehow
has arisen an enormous exaggeration of their
liking for one another. Looked at calmly, the
interest which each has for the other is wofully
lacking in versatility.— Pall Mull Gazette,

YOUTHFUL DEPRAVITY.

The Danbury News tells the following story of
the sad consequences of boyish mischief :—

“ A rather contemptible trick was played on
one of oar youug clerks Sunday night. He
bought a cut-glass bottle of cologne, with a glass
stopper and pink ribbon, to present to & young
lady he is keeping company with, but on reach-
ing the house he felt a little embarrassed for
fear there were members of the famlly present,
and 80 left the beautiful gift on the 8toop and
passed in. The movement was Perceived by a
graceless brother of the young lady, who appro-
priated the cologne for his own use, and re-filled
the bottle with hartshorn from the tamily jar,
and then hung round to observe the result, In
a little while the young man slipped out on the
stoop, and securing the splendid gif, slipped
back again into the parlor, where, with a few
appropriate remarks, he pressed it upon the
blushing girl. Like the good and faithful
daughterthat she was, she at once hurried into
the presence of her mother, and the old lady
was charmed. They didn't put up scent stuff
like that when she was a girl; it was kept in g
china tea-cup, and it was kept together by sam-
ples of all the family’s hair. But she was very
much pleased with it. She drew out the stopper,
laid the beautiful petals of her nostrils over the
aperture, and fetched a pull at the contents
that fairly made them bubble. Then she laid
the bottle down, and picked up a brass-mounted
fire-shovel instead, and said she, as soon as she
could say anything, “ Where is that miserable
brat?” And he, all unconscious of what had
happened, was in front of the mirror adjusting
his necktie and smiling at himself, Aud there
she found him, and said to him, « Oh, you are
laughing at the trick on an old woman, are
you, you wall-eyed leper?” And then she
basted him one on the ear. And he, being by
nature more eloquent with his legs than his
tongue, hastened from there, bowling like mad,
and accompanied to the gate by that brass-
mounted shovel. He says he wouwld &ive every
thing on earth if he could shake off the 1mpres-
sion that a mistake had been made.”

THE LABOR MOVEMENT,

—

In England, long after the Tudor period, in-
dustrial disturbances took place, and wild com-
munisiic fancles welled up from the depths of a
suffering world of labor, when soclety was stir-
red by political and religious revolution. Under
the Commonwealth, communists went out upon
the hill-eide, and began to break grouund for a
poor man’s Utopia; and the great movement
of the levellers, which had In it an economical
as well as a political element, might have over-
turned society, if it had not been quelled by the
strong hand of Cromwell, But in more recent
times, within living memory, there were labor
disturbances in England, compared with which
the present industrial war was mild, In 1816
there were outhreaks among the suffering pea-
santry, which filled the governing classes with
fear. In Suffolk nightly fires of incendiaries
blazed In every district, thrashing-machines
were broken or burnt in open day, mills were
attacked. At Brandon, large bodles of work-
men assembled to prescribe a maximum Price
of graln and meat, and to pull down the houses
of butchers and bakers. They bore flags with
the motto, “Bread or Blood.” Insurgents from
the fen country, g special scene of distress, as.
sembled at Littleport, attacked the house of a
magistrate in the night, broke open shops,
emptied the cellars of public-houses, marched on
Ely, and filled the district for two days and nights
withdrunken Toting and plunder. The soldiery
Wwas called In; there was an affray in which
blood flowed on both sides, then a special com.
mission and hanglngs to close the scene, Dis-
tressed colliers ipn Staffordshire and Wales as-
sembled by thousands, stopped works, were
with difficulty diverted from marching to Lon.
don. In 1812, another stain of blood was added
to the sanguinary oriminal code of those days
Ly the Act making death the penalty for the
destruetion of machinery. This waa caused by
the Luddite Outrages, which were carried on in
the most 8ystematic manner, and on the largest
gcale, in Nottingham and the adjolning coun.

ied, Bolies

Of desperadoes, armed and dig- -

guised, went forth under a leader, styled Gena-
ral Ludd, who divided them into bands, and
assigned to each band its work of destruction,
Terror reigned around ; the inhabftants were
commanded to keep in their housas and putout
their lights on pain of death. In the sllenca of
night, houses and factories wers broken opsn,
machines demolished, unfinished work scatter-.
ed on the highways, The extent and secreoy
of the conspiracy bafled the efforts of justice,
and the death penalty falled to put the system
down. Even the attempts made to relieve dis-
tress became new sources of discontent, and a
soup-kitchen riot at Glasgow led to a two days’
conflict between the soldiery and the mob, In
1818, a threatening mass of Manchester spin-
ners, on strike, came into bloody collision with
the military. Then there were rick burnings,
farmers patrolling all nigit long, gibbets erected
on Pennenden heath, and bodies swinging on
them, bodles of boys elghteen or nineteen years
old. Six laborers of Dorsetshire, the most
wretched county in England, were sentenced to
seven years’ transportation nominally for ad-
ministering an illegal oath, really for unionism.
Thereupon, all the trades made a menacing de-
monstration, marched to Westminster, thirty
thousand strong, with a petition for the release
of the laborers. London was in an agony of
fear, the Duko of Wellington prepared for a
great contlict, pouring in troops and bringing up
artillery from Woolwich, In 1849 again there
were formidable movements, ang society felt
itself on the crust of a voleano, Threatening
letters were sent to masters, rewards offered for
firing mills; workmen were beaten, driven out
of the country, burned with vitriol, and, there
was reason to fear, murdered. Great masses of
operatives collected for purposes of intimida-
tion, shopkeepers were pillaged, collistons again
took place between the people and the soldiery,
Irish agrarianism meanwhile Prevailed, in a
far more deadly form than at Present. And
these industrial disturbances were connected
with political disturbances equally formidable,
with Chartism, Socialism, Cato-street conspira-
cies, Peterloo massacres, Bristol riots,—Contem-
porary Review.

D E——ee,
PIGEON ENGLISH,

—

With a parcel of tea which we lately pur-
chased there came a curioug piece of Chinese
advertising, It is a native tea merchant's
bill or cireular, printed on red paper sprinkled
with gold leaf. It bears the announcement,
in ¢ pigaon English,” that « Tong-Wo-Sun.
Kee never makes or ships lle tea.” Below
this anuouncement, intended for the inforsna-
tlon of foreigners, there 18 a longer statement
in Chiness, informing his countrymen that he
sells nothing but teas of tho purest quality.
Now this «1lie tea” is not so much an adultera-
tion of other than tea leaves, as it may be a
mixture of good fresh leaves with what have
been already infused. The latter are chiefly
bought fer a mere trifle at the large tea-drink-
ing establishments, and dried in the sun. The
writer has seen acres of ground In the vicinity
of Canton, Maeao, Shanghal, and other places,
where the leaves were spread, sometimes on
mats, and sometimes on the bare 8oil, to shrivel
up under his torrid ray. When mixed with
fresh tea this «lie tea” ig shipped at & much
lower price than usual, but very little of it is
consumed in England. Germany hag been its
Principal destlnation ; bug 8ince the arrival
there of the ¢ Maloo mixture,” the authorities
have prohibited its importation under heavy
penalties. But we have taken up eur Chinese
tea bill, not to tell about tea and the teg trade,
but to say a few words about the strange
language of which the expression Lie tea” ig
an example. «Pidgin,” or, as it is sometimes
spelled, ¢ pigeon® English, origlnated at Canton
during the early days of our relations with
China, when the East India Company mono-
polized the trade with the Hong merchants. In
thelr intercourse neither took tho trouble to
learn the language of the other properly, but
confined their cou: versation to the fewest number
of English and Chinese words necessary for
bargaining and dealing in their merchandise,
Hence{the 8reater portion of thig Dpatois i8 made
up of words used in commerce, and its incon.
gruous appellation is a corruption of the word
‘“business.” At first John Chinaman found thig
a difficult word to bronounce, rarely making a
nearer approach than « bidjinish.” In time he
softened it down to « pldgin,” which is now
universally used by natives and foreigners, so
that the title of thig baper means literally
“ Business” English, of course the diplomatic
interpreters attached to the cousulates and
legations speak and Write both languages cor-
rectly, while most of the misslonaries are
qualified to discdurse ip Chiness, But the
vocabulary in use between the Chinese and
British residents, as wej) 44 visitors at the treaty
ports, 1S almost wholly of 44 bastard language.
Some of the words, such a5 the salutation chin-
forelgners, but generally
Part of the natives to use
& pronouuciation more or
£ OWn language, especiall
where the speaker hug g dlmciu; in exf)uncia.t.):
ing the letters, Sometimeg they add termina-
tions of their own, to give euphony, in their
estimation, to the words of t i
tongue. On the other hang, 14 our ears these
sound very much like the talk of our nurses to
children, such as « Georgy Peorgy will have a
Tldy pidy in & coachy woagpy,» From its
direct business meaning the term “pldgin” is
wpplied to many other acty of persons, bal

English words, with
less like that of thei

H

always alludes to- what work or engagement
they have on hand. For instance, if one calls
to inquire for the master, his servant may reply
that «“he have makee chow.chow pidgin,” that
i3, he may be at dinner, or if on Sunday the
answer might be ¢ he have go chueh pidgin.”
Then, as to termination syllables, double & is
the most cemmon, such as makee, talkee, walkee,
muchee, showee, piecee, &c. This last corruption
of our word piece is very commonly used, and
derived from a piece or bale of calico, which 1a
the staple import of British manufactured
800ds. As theso are of different qualities, the
trader endeavours to im Press upon the Chinese
buyer that his shirtings are numbered one, or
A 1. Hence remarks of quality have advanced
from ¢pumpah wan piecee silk” to ¢ numpah
wan plecesa man’ (4 rich or honest trader), er
‘‘numpah wan piecee woman” (& beautiful
woman.) Then the word pay” is commonly .
used like «ghow,” evidently from the money
paid for goods being shown, such as, “makee
pay two pieceo boot,”’ meaning «show me a
pair of boots.” In like manner, the word
“faghion” is used to convey very different
meanings from its mercantile sense, such as
“my no belong that fasun,” or, «I am not of
that opinion.” Besides English and Chinese
words, other foreign words oceur, such asg
‘¢savee,” from the Portuguese verb expressing
to know, or the Malay interjection maskee,
signifying “never mind.”—Leisure Hour.

GOLDEN GRAINS.

—

What wa wish to do we think we ean do, but
when we do not wish a thing it becomes twpos.
sible.

Hg who thinks too much of himgelf will be
in danger of being forgotten by tho rest of the
world.

I is sweet to have friendy you can trust, and
convenient sometimes to hava friends who are
not afraid to trust you,

WRITE It on your heurt that every day is the
best day in the year. No man has learned any-
thing rightly till he kuows that overy day is
doomsday.

TRUE courage I3 ¢ool and calm. The bravest
men have the leastof brutal, bullying insolence,
and in the very timo of danger are found the
most serene and free,

Ti£e great high-road of human welfare lies
along the old high-road of stewmdfast well-doing ;
and they who are the most persistent, and work
in the truest apirit, will Invariably be tho most
successful; success treads on the heels of every
right effort,

THERZ is dew in one flower and not in an-
other, because one opens its cup and takes i,
while the other closes itself and the drop runs
o, 8o Heaven rains goodness and mercy as
wide as the dew, and if we lack them it 13 be-
cause wo will not open our hearts to receive
them,

THOUGH sometimes small evils, like invisible
insects, intliot pain, and a single bairemay stop
8 vast machine, yet the chief seoret of comnfort
lies in not suffering trifles to vex one, and iu
prudently cultivating an undergrowth of smafl
pleasures, since very few .groat ones, alus! are
let on long leases,

LovVE i3 Itke the “Tree of Life,” bearing, as
fruit, joy, eheerfulness, kinduness, patience, pity,
charity, condldence, torgive uess, forbearance, en-
durance, and strength; ylelding her fruit not
only monthly but hourly, and all her aots are
for the healing and happiness of human hearts
and immortal souls, :

WE respect the man who knows distincthy
what he wishes. The greater part of all the
mischief of the world comes from the fuct that
men do not sufliciently understand their own
aims, They have undertaken to build a tower,
and spend no more labor on the foundation thun
would be necessary to erect a hut,

TRIALS.—Trials are moral ballast that often
brevent our capsizing. When we have much
to carry, Heaven rarely fails to fit the back W
the burden. Where we huve nothing to bear,
We cun seldom bear ourselves, The burdened
vessel may bo slow in reaching the destined
port, but the vessel without ballast is in iami.
nent danger of not reaciing it at all,

THE HOUSEWIKE.—The best housewife 1s the
homely, contented, unambitious, unpretentious
woman, who thinks of little on earth except her
husband and children, and desires no groater
Success than to see them fed and clothed ae-
cording to their means, and able 1o do the work
aud duties of their station, It wiil ofien be
found that the merest drudge of a wife and
mother, with an alinost idjotic slmplicily as to
mutters out of her cottage, has better results to
show than clever, talkilig, and educated woimnen
With souls ubove their dowestic daties,

TIDINESS, .« Tidy ” women always make &
g0od impression upon their friends, Yet a tidy
Woman is not necessarily extravagant, Sie
does not dress in rich apparel, nor don gorgeous
Jewels—a gingle finger ring may be the limit of
adornment in any way whatever. Tidiness
COnsists of an ensemble of good taste, with no
pPredominance of any special peculiarity, and i%
one of those virtues or Possessions which seom
Lo come of mature, just gg does ita opposite, .
slovenliness. Young meun, in selecting a com-
panion with whom they propose to travel

through life, should set & right estimate o tho -
“%idy” woman,

MuTHERS. - Napoleon, after having observed
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to Medamo Oampan that tho old system of
children's edusation was bad, inquired what sho
ocotnidered tvanting to makeit good, « Mothors,”
was tho reply. As womon nre tho fikst, and
perhaps tho most influontial, teachors, wo nust
have good mothars, If wo would seenre good
teaohors, \With theth rests tho toition of tho
heart, 80 muoch mmore tmportant than that of
the fhoad, 8entimant precodes fntolligence.
Tho carliest smilo which rosponds to tho ma-
ternal caross is tho ftrat leason in tho affbetions.
Mothors woro moant by nature o Inspiro vire
tue, oven whon they do not direotly scok to
teach it, and thoy will rarcly go wrong whon
they follow tholr parental impulses,

: e

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

“YELLOW soap contains about ono-fourth zesin
. 1B boat mouniding sand {8 that of which cach
gFaln i8 o smal) orystal,
TARTARIO acld has bsen mot with adulterated
Avith a8 much an 80 per cont. of Epsom salts,

' QUININE IS found to passoss, In o very niarked
dogree, the proporiy of provonting cerialn forms
of decotnpaxition, and of chiecking putrefuciliou
aid ulcoholic fermontation,

Ixa falrly oonstructed bollor, ono pound of
coul will convert nino pounds of water into
steaul,  Theo energy roquired for this ts oqual to
that coxerted tn Jifting 3,233 tous ten foot high.

8NALL wires, clovated at a certain hoight,
sud plaocod at suitablo distances apart, havo
been found very cffectivo in cbeeking rovorber.
utlon or echoea tn large or ill-oonstructed buttd-
fugs, .

«A ¥R% mothod of pressrving meat has been
discovorod. It consists In dipping the joints in
boliing butter, by which means tho ontire sur-
faco of the ment 18 casod and the action of pu.
trofhction provented.

1r is gtated {n tho Journal of Applied Sclence,
that the only way to destroy tho atimals which
f1ifest naturai history speciinoens is to heat thom
i an oven to 160 F., at which temperaturo
ull eggs would be destioyod.

InNow York glass-lined tron pipes aro betng
ned L0 convey water. The friction is lessoned,
tho plpes aro always cleww, and tho wateris
kept pure. Betwoun the glass and jron i3 o
layer of plaster of Puaris, which, belng & non-
conductor of hoot, preveants tho water from
freezing 1n tho winter.

FRR0o10US8 BToNES.—Tho raby 18 nothing more
than o bit of crystallised enrth oolored by iron;
nlumba or elay, and stllea or fling, form th~
basis of nearly all tho proclons stones. Qpat {8
silica teith water. Topar contalns in addition
u Htde Quorine; the cmoruld and chrysolite
contnin glutinum, and tho garnod is so forru-
glnousthat it attracts the maguotic necdle,

Mostr interesting Qlscoveries concerning the
parnsites which infest tho falso hair worn by
indics, continge {0 be made by M. Lindeman, as
we learn from the British 2ledioal Journal. e
tern 8 theso organisms naviocliae, and calcu.
lotes that forty-five millonaof them are set freo
in a ball.roon contalning Afty ladies, They
ptednoo Bright's disease, ho tolls us, as well us
affcetiona of tho heart and lungs.

Tux effect of violot light upon vegetation bas
been widely dircursed withian the pest 23w yoars,
and the most diverse oplnlons arc expressed in
regund 0 it 3L Boudrimont, in Ics Afmdes,
gives an scoount of hils experiments, the rosult
of whith was to demounstrato that all colors are
unfuvorubio to vegetation, and nono more su
than vidlot. M. Poey's provious conclusions as
to the Iatter color were directly tho roverss af
thie.

A LBADEY cistern should never havo tho sur.
faco sotubbied, much Jess brightened. A leadon
water clstern pipo should nsver be subjocted to
blpwsor unnecosasrily bent, whercby any scale
ororust that may have accamnlated shall bo re-
moved. Experienco prcres that those surfnco
incrustaionsafter raaching 8 maximum, protkct
ths undorlying motal from further corrosion.
Tho scalo matter is mostly sulphato of lewd,
which is inntemous-" -~

Tige MOUNYING 0¥ MICROSCOPIOAL OBIRCTS.
~Mr. 8Smith {u o rooent number of Sclencs
Gossfp, stotos that ns hoe has used, with gnwat
sugccss, p qiution of gum dammar In betizino—
five drachins 10 oue fluld onuco—for uvunting
Talcroscdpicaloljocts which do not udmit of tho
application of heate Qno drop i3 allowced to fall
upop the siide, tho objectis then pat uponit and
angther drop asdded ; the cover issarcfully ap-
pifed and proasod down, and tha specimen ol.
lowod 0 dry; in ten days’ timo it may bo
cleaned and put in tho cablnot

PoEsXRVING Onarhen PArses.—Mr, E B
Hoskinsg, of Lowoll, Afn achusatix, hassuggested
a wsefal and praciienr  way of preserving und
giving toughncss and flexidbllity to charred
paper, which hax proved to bs of muck tmpor-
w0 {0 tho idontification and copsing of valu.
abja documonts charrod by conlagrations such
as tha fecont Boston.and Chicigo tatamnities,

- We havo secd spooirdens of cherred poper and
bapk notesy thus treated, that tan bo handled
wilh tmpanity. Thoe printing uponihe charred
bauk notes can o readily dissorned.  The pro-
servinz procosa conalata, wo: bellevs, inpouring
collodlon upon the - 'rfaoe of the charrod papar,
THo ooilodion forms a thin transparcui fim,
drios in A fow minulss, when tho proocas Is
compleled—Solenlific Ameriosn.

P L
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FAMILY MATTERS.

OATMRAL-—Onco moro lot us urgoe tho moro
ostousivo tise of oatmenl asan articloe of diot;
its bono and musoclo produoclog power 18 cqual to
that of beof.

Sraan,~Crystallised sugar should always bo
proferred by tho consumor to uncrysinliised.
Impurittos cannot bo included with crystais;
but a simple powdaer may bavo any concolvable
wdulterant mixed with it

To 8rxw CELERY.—Woll wash some heads
of colory, and cut tn plecos about thrae inches
In longth; bofl {n woal stock till toudor. 7o
Lalf o pint of good milk aid the twell-boaten
yollts of two eggs, o bit of lomon-pool, o little
»alt, and buttor the sizo of a walnut; stir con-
atantly, and mako very bol, but uwv bolllng.
Strain over the colory.

A Nzw WINTER SALAD.—Ordinary buck.
wheat, suock as wo glvo to fowls, grown in o
moGorntoly warmn greenhouse, and cut llko
maustard whon about two or three luchos high,
makes o doliclous Winter ssiay, a combination
of lottuco and corn-salad 1u Qtavor. 1t cun ba
growa in pans all tho year round without the
feast trouble, and oven whon Jettuces aro
plontiful will bo found a very desirable addltion
to tho salnd bowl.—The Gurden.

CROQUETTRES OF AUSTRALIAN MUTTON, —
Minoo onoe pound of Austrmlian mutlon very
fino, chop a quarter of a pound of suct, swoll &
quartor of 8 pound of rico tIl It is very soft and
mashy, chop & small ohion, atd salt avad peppor,
and rub thom all togethor till thoe rico 18 com-
plotely mixed wwith tho weat; add an egg well
boaton, mix thoroughly agaln, innko {nto bails,
and fry with a little parsisy. Tbls will make
about (urteep good.sized croquettes. Tho rieo
oomblues with, and takes tho flava® of, tho
meat, and wo dofy any ono td detect tho rice,
or discovor that fresh meat haa not been used,
Small picoes of cooked ments of different kinds
can bo minced tigother, and, if stewed with
good gravy, thickanod with a littio fine ontmeal
or Qour, and fiavored with vegstables, they will
mako a vory appetising dinuer, and not the
most dalnty ¢ator will find any unpleasautness
\,Ariso from tke mlxturo of meata,

——————— Rt A st

MISCELLANEOUS ITEXS.

AUSTRALIA and Calffornis, it is estimated,
havo togetbor produced gold amounting in value
to £300, 000,000 since 1862,

WuiLe London has about 100 persons to
ovory 1,000 of tho popualation of the kingiom;
Lisbon, 61; Coponhagen, §0; Athens, §3; Dres-
den, 55; Parls, 45; Berlin, 27; Coustantinople,
22; and Vienns, 14, St. Petersburg bas only 7
to tue 1,000,

Exgrisit RACE-tiorsgs.—Out of tho total
numba of 478 horses on which the tux of
£2.175. per hoad was pald in ths financial year
1871.72, 23 mony as 2,008 camo to tho post. dyr-
ing tho yoar just closed. Tlo largest numbdor of
horses on which this tax has beon pstd wes in
18638-69, when owners rotarnod £,632; but ¢ was
in 1570 that tho groatost number of animals ran
—uamely, 2,663. In tho year 1802 oaly 636
horses camo to the post; iv 1827, 1,166; ondin
1562, 1,828, .

HaIR-DRESSING 1N CiIXA. — Unmarriod
womeon Of Ckira can always ba dlstingaished
from matrons, as the balr is atlotced to fall over
tho back in long tresscs or 1o the form of o
quete, or canght np at the back tn o slmoplo
bowy -fastened with silk cox. In Canton ft
tukos tho form ora plaited talt at the baek, and
a fringo of balr ovor tho forchead. Afwer mar-
riago §t s takon Bp and dreszod tn ths fort of o
teapol, having its handle abovo the head. In
Swatow 3¢ 18 mado to roserable a bird rosting on
tho crown of tho thaad, or of a horn bout back-
wards ard rising from this back of tho head.

VoIice oF FIsiixd.—At a recont meeting of
tho Académle des Scicnoes, d. Thatrles Robin
roid a roport on the investigations of M. Dufosss
rolating to tho production of volce In certain
fishios. Tho swimming-bladder appears to bo
the principal agent in prodacing volce, at loast
in thoxo fisbicg In which thatorgan hasan open.
ing into the asophagns; and evon in thoso in
which 1t {5 a shut 830 it acts a3 asounding-board
1w atgmonting the sound produced by other
parts, That itis not exclusively tho e of
voeal sounds i3 shotwa by tho circumsiance that
somo fish are destitato of a gwlmming-dbladder,
and nre yet capable of producing distioct
musical sounds,

NEWSPAPERY aro rocommondsd as a gubstl.
tato for blankets when ono is lacking a supply
of tho gonulno articlo, or destres o Jigut warm
ocovoring on tho bod. Thero is ho doubl of tha
cficeey of these impromptu dblankots. Tbhey
have ono slight ohjection, howover—bamoly,
thoe cold, rustiing sound thoy give forth whon.
¢y or tho occupant of tho bed 8Urs haod or foot,
Novertholess, 1t Is woll to kuow bosy to uso Dowa-
papers  fn an emorgenay, sich ax being in o
hotel agd flading one’s self chilly in tho night
The papars should bo sproad betweon twoof the
coverings o tho bed, and, 1f 0no is not rostioxs,
tho rosult will bo a warm and comforiablo
nighit; but tossinga and turnlogs will svud out
into the chill night alg vague, Iatling sounds
which wil comind the nervousof loug-forgutien
‘ghiosu stlorios, ’

CoxsrarrioN OF Srrurre—~Tho guratity of

lhomo-mde splrits entorod Lr consampilon in ¢ Sendor ¢ Almanacz: ¢ Woll,

England as bovorngo in the first threo-quartors
of the year 1572 was 10,100,041 gallons, belug
1,108,440 gallons 1nore than in tho correspond.
ing poriod of tho preceding year; in 8Scotland,
4,094,771 gallons, nu Incronse of 578,741 gallons;
in Ireland, 4,255,899 gallons, an inocreuso of
831,100 gallons. Tho total, therefore, for the
Unttod Kingdum was 18,559,711 galtons, an in.
oreaso of wore than two mililon gallon In
tho same porlad the following quantitios of im.
ported spirits wore oatered fur homo consump.
tlon :(—Bmndy, 2,815,242 proof gallons, an -
crensv of 101 591 gallons aver the quantity in
tho corresponding perlod of tho proceding year;
rum, 2,879,116 proofgallons, un fucreaso of 158,
880 gallons; othor sorts, 503,125 proof gallons, &
uodroaso of 265,211 gallouy,

HINTS T0 FARMERS.

Jost provions to tho war Missourl ralsed
17,000 tons of homp; ot present the cuitivation
of this crop {3 alinost ohtirely abaudoved,

CAREFUL ostimntos provo that a horse re-
qQuires for his sustonance tho produce of elght
times as much land as would furaish food for o
man,

THE value of agriculturnl! produco importod
into England during 1872 amounted to $450,-
000,000, ¢ which ncarly one-balf was grain of
various kinds. .~

IT Is said that the disagroeable clioking notse
caused by overreaching in horses will be pre-
vouted if tho blacksmith fn shoelvg cats off tho
too or crust of the shall of the hoofs on the fore
feot lnstead of on the hind feot as i3 tho fro.
quent practioe.

TUE wolights of tho heaviest cattlo which
compotod at the Birmingham show for the
“butchor's premiums” {or fat oxon, wete as fol-
lows: Heroford, 2,387 pounds; Short-Horn,
2,606 pounds; Dovon, 1,876 pounds, and a S8cotch
ox, 2,658 pounds,

THERE aro diseases to which cows aro subject
whioh do pot lessen tho flow of milk for somo
tmo; yot this secrotion 1s serlomsly affocted in
quallty and is dangorous to uae, and coases aro
on rcoord whero the milk of a slok cow is abso-
lutely polsonnas ang bas caused death to macy
childron.

Tae cconomy of rapld and comfortablo tran-
slt for beef cattle was recently ghownata meot-
ing held 1n Manchester, England, Tho loss at-
tending tho driving of fatted stock an font to
market was formerly 80 pounds per head per
100 iniles; now a fat bullock is taken 530 miles
by rail to London with a loss of 40 pounds only.

LIve-Stock.—Much of the success of a far-
mer doponds on tho proper and ooonomlical
management of bis Yvo.stock. We should never
forgot that it 13 Uve stock. Wo can paint nn
fmplomont and stow {t away until requlred, but
our animals must havo food to eat every day.
Thoy must have food onough to keop them
warm and sustoln the vital functions. If you
do not give thom onough they must Mve on
tholr own fat and flesh.

WORKIX7 030D should bo fed eomowhat fu
Froportion to thelr work. If possible, nover
fead graiu or mesl alone. It shoald bo mixed
writh cat feed. This is far more tmportant with
oxen nad cows than with horsos. Tho horsp bas
but ono stomach, gnd that o small one, while
tho ox has four, and ¢an cat and digest & much
inoro btlky snd lasz nutritions food than tho
torie. Grain fod alone 18 very apt to pass into
tho intestinea undigested. Corn fud In the car
13 better for omen than shelled corn,

EARLY lambs forthe butchor ahonld be kapt
warm and dry, and pushed forward as rapidly
as possible. Givoe thom all the sliced roots,
bray, and oatg, or oll-cake, or corn-mes! that
they will cot, in g littls trough separato from
the owes. Glvo tho ewos plenty of bran, clover
hay. and sliced roots, and keep thom warm, dry,
and comfortablo. And do not forget that they
need o constant supply of wuter. This {8 true
of all antmaly, but {t s moro especially true of
thoso that aro giviog milk,

o
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HUMOBROUSB SCRAPS.
A WORD to the wise,—Kcop &0,

MrN with winning ways.—Suaccessful gam-
blers,

WREN {s a2 mother g father ?—~\Whon she's a
sigbor (sire).

How to turn people’s heads.—Como into a
coucort late in thick boots, '

Joxrks, who has latoly beon marriod, saysthat
courtship in Lilss, dut mattimony s blistor.

«\Witat difficronce can o lotter moro or loss
make?” uxked an tmprudont marricd lady. A
good dual, sho found. It chivgoed the heavy
swell, to whom gho ** rote, from a cormuepondont
1uto n co-respwadont.

A Sporch peasant girl, on arriving for tas arst
time ot tho tarnpiko gate noarcst Glasgow,
knocked and inquirad, ¢ Is this Glasgow 2"’ and
belug answored in tho afllrmativo, asked, ¢ 1s
Peggy dacpherson In 27

Afg, H?ox baviag marrlod a Miss Taller, and
tho ufatted call” baving beon killed in thelr
uonvr, it gavoe an oditor & chianco to say ttat
¢ 1t wwas Jot tho first Ume timt cattls had beon
Lilled for the Hyde ana Taller.”

1% AT ONR YEATR AND QUT AT TUE OTUER
Mum, Almanscs 1

is Almanncs this yoar—and thoy'll bo deeror
neai 1”—-0ld Lagy: ¢ You don't say so! Then
I'd bottor tnko half o dozon at nnoo.”

T following 18 sald to bo o genuino dinloguo
which took place rocontly in ono of {ho U. 8.
National Bchools :—2'eacher to Scholar: ¢ What
gomder is mouse T Scholar: ¢ Feminine, ”
T'eacher: 4 Ploaso glve tho masculine gender,”?
Scholar ; ¢ Rats."

AN old lady lately visitod u travelling cireus,
She was dolighted 1n overy respect but one.
Spenking of tho proprietor, sho said—¢Ho has
overy thiug io his show that 18 on tho bills but
the hippodtomo. I wonder whoro ho keeps s
hippodromo?t Is it dead

g CorLDX'T DRINE WINg.—That wos o
noble youth who, on being urged to tako wino
at tho table of & cortaln imoug statesman, had
tho moral cournge to refuse. Xo wns a poor
young man, just beginplog tho struggle of life,
# Not tuke o glass of wino?” sald tho great
statesman.—¢Not ono simplo glass of wine ?”?
echuod tho statesman’s beautiful and fascluat
ing wife.— No,” sald the herols youth, roe
solutely, gently repoliing tho proffored glaes,
What a plcture of moral grundaur was that! A
poor, friendless youth refusing wino at the table
of n wealthy and famous statesman, evon
though proffered by the fair hands of a beantitul
lady. <+ No,” snid tho noble youog man-—and
his volce trombled a lttlo and his checks
fluricd—+ I nover drink wine, but”’—bhero bo
straightoned himself up, and his words grow
tirmer, ¢ 1f you'vo got o little good old whisky, L
don't mind tryjug o glass 1

OUR PUZZLER.

27. RIDDLE.

T am a bird well knowan to you 3
A dolnty morsel I'm thought too,
Take off iay head, and thon, I ween,
A differont kind of bird 1s soen.
JE3sY.
28, ENIGMA,

My houss 1s flat, my houss {s small,
My house hath peither door nor wall,
Rut only floor and ceiling;
Yet snug and cosy hore I dwell,
Ad maytly, in the cowslip boll,
Not one smull atom feeling

Of Interest in »olitics,

Of nations' wrongy, and statesmon’s tricks,
Ur changes men are seeling.

There's scurco a morinl, high ar lov,

Tint doesn't love and itke mo-—80
I'm quito a regul befng.

Yet, If they havo tholr way, I dle;

1bey roast and stew me, 8tow and fry,
Withoat the least compunction:

Tao lovo they feel for me the cat

May have for luckiess mouss or rat—
Devouring 1s man’s function.

I swear I've nolthor 1tmbs nor head,
Yet I delight to lie in bed—
Woud 1 could stay thore too!
But men try overy mortal schemo
To bring on me, when fit thoy deem,
The {lis that I am hoir to.

At Christmas, too, I and my mates

They pack in box that suffocates-—
What care they for our feolings ?

Our beards they pluck, our hovses break,

Eat us with turkeys and ramp-steak
Liko plgs potsato peclings,

Could I but bite, oh, happy day?
I'd bito thelr fingors ll away,
Or leavo my mark upon em s
But, goodness me, alzck, alack !
They run a cold steol down my back
Ero I can close vpon 'om,

A B
29, CEARADE,

My first’s o Tami god, both musieal and witty :

Aly second & mMAN'8 NAMO—INCre COMIMOn fas
than pretty;

My thind and fourth two pronouns are we much
too ofien heoar;

Ay whole I'm suro you'velatcly scon—it comos
with Clristmas choeor.

" Grovuse,

80, GEOGRAPHICAL REBUS.-

A seaport colebrated for its bay and its beg-
gmrs; a town of Polaud; s river of Europe; o
town In thb South’ of Ireland; & seaport town in
the iloly Land celobrated for its inuny stoges ; »
Repiblic of South America. Tho initials and
finals, read forwands, give tho uamos of two
countries in close proximity.

GLOTCESTKIZ,

ANSWERS,

&4, DovBLE ArnosTiC. — Amorlea, Chieago,
thus: AdriatiC, MothuantoXl, Ennul, Ravasl-
1aC, IndlA, ChorbourQ, AleppO, -

25, 8QUARE WORDS.—

1, 2 3
TAMLE GRAND GrArR
ABOVUT ROGTR RATES
bovoxk AGAIN ATLAS
Luce®E NuriTs PEASR
"RTHEDR DENSRE RSBRX,

20. PEXALE NAMES HIDDEN. —EtXel, Dora,
Ediib, Ada, Mariba, Rath, Msra, Susan, Jaa,
Kato, Angeliua, Tharosa, Madéline, Alsthion,
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Andso they say that I ahall by
Belle of the coming ball,

Where all are bright and falr to gee—
The lovelios: of all.

For this thoy loop my ~etly dress,
And braid and deck my batr;
Bright flowers 1n the asrvice press,

And jowels rich and rare.

Mapy will turn when Y appear,
The vision fair to se6—

Low praise bo whispered in my ear,
Weorm glances thrown at me.

Yot memory with a sudden pain
Comew, beltor thoughts to bring §
I need to lock at theo again,
Tbhou almple ULle ring,

Ah1 little hoop of gold and kius,
Giver by Frank to me,

3Toot cmblem or that heard 80 true,
Now far beyond the zoa.

And {n the desp dopths of my hoart
A caskot suro shall be,

Where gems he’ll prize are kept apart—
Love, Faith, and Constanoy.

HOW A LAW SUIT WAS ENDED.

—

Mr. Popkins was a bacholor. 1 mention this
Iacy Fithau Jte dus fovurcace fof tho aamo—and
ssmpathy for the conditeun. Ho was well-to.
ao o tho world, if ownicg & Ane farm and bolng
pluntiff in a law suit Is any criterion. Aside
from Mr. Popking’ misfortuuo in being o bacho.
lor, he had ong fanit—a guasral avarsion to fo.
mais s0ciely and & particular aversion to Misa
8au0 Bopkina, the Jdefcadant in the above
named law suit.

Now, bo it known, that thouugh Aliss Sallle’s
hameo Was pat AOWN L& tho list 0f 0. Mm's, (Old
Meaus,; she was tho ruondest, cosiost, dimpled
choekod spinster that over lived Lincaia,
Sho had the softest brown eyes with o trick of
lwoiang duwh sad peeplng ander tho lashes,
sy bewWldoriag, and her nalr that wavod
oud shune 1n thg spalight, ia such & msnner
tase & Susooplbio lady iike you and I, would
Lave feir an irreaistible desiro (0 have sole
owaership of the «“ ant brown locks.”

Buly buwaver fescinatiug Al.sx nailtc weas to

thv soX 1o general, as 1 hate said, botween box.

aud i, Popkine ihers ‘O a deadly feud ; and
laue causo of all the troublo wes a m.eadow,
aspreadaig folt and wido betwocon hiss Sallle’s
and Mr. Popkins® farm.

Nuw, the $roth of tho mater wns this: The

g the case he must serve o prooess of law,
Mss Ballio flow 21l to pleces, and declared ska
woud maintain her rights at any cost.

+ am cufident frum the manner in which ths
Kuwo wung ooded, that had Mr. Fopkins gons
lo act humscd, sho wonld heve relingnishad it
gruccle s, DAt 2 wuman has o mortal
Ly furced o du auyibing. Tio a thresd
Lt accks, feed then sngar plums, and
Cau «e0ad them Lo the jumiog off plece,”
duvsuy ibom, and fut vbsuascy, they will
Mok IWALYD Dawo .0 the Boly Iand all
pleces.

waoen Miss Balio met Mr. Popkins on
uect, Lict DuBe wes Juuidedy © retroussd,”
oif. b opkaus snked ako an attomatui Cardifr
ginure The De.ghars wore forced Lo take part
2t v COSC, Sl WlLeh JOVitations were lssaed
o W86 IvBluas wa-parlics, thoss wWhC lovited
3fr, Popxins were obuged 1o omis Mizs Sadts,
and vice-versa.

In tho moantimo tho law siit « dragged it
slow longth along”, from szesslion to session,
from torm to term, nuntil Popkins vs. Hopkins
was ax famillar as A, B, C. But fate had taxon
in bands the dsstiny of these two obstinate
1nwvidons, and soon brought mattsrs to a most
sausfoctory conclusion, althongh the uneon.
scious modiatur wns rather a burlosqus on the
« nigh tragedy” dally enacted.

Thcro livod closo to thesos belligerents, a good-

!
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color flashod to hor cheok, and sho hzif-resolvod
to go back, but to bo outdono by a man, and he
a Popkins, was not to bo thought of. 8o she
steppod in tho osach with an alr of sixtoon
Queon Victorias, elova | her hoad until it
msado an acuto anglo withh her noso, and thon
bacame gublimoly unconsclous of Anyono’s pro.
{sonocc.  Afr, Pupxins soawcd-hamsoif as tavugh
} be had swaltowou & whuie fuuudry, and had tus
pockots full of egge fur dosort. Just thoa ¢amo
Uncie Ben, puffing and biuwing, uttorly anoun-
satous of tho oaths of tho 11upationt « Johu.”

“ood morning, AMiss Baiue,” smd ho, care.
fally sonting himsyii boside hear, *Qood morn-
ing, Mr, Popgins, Whero might Suu bo guing,
and what for?”

“To Hurrow,” said Mr, Popkins, in his most
polite maaner, answoring thoe first Question and
ignoring tho iast.

“Du tetl (" and tho rvnnd faco Mlrly glowed
writh placld surprise.— Joing to Marry 1 Woll,
I told Hester last night that was the best way
10 sottlo the swtafter au,.  Thoro alut & moro

dalging in an oceasional chuckio and knowing
glanoo at Mr, Popkina, but at this moment he
saw ho had arrived at his destination, and
wishing his two victims “ mach happinosa” he
loft thom,

Tho human hear? fs a strango afiir, to say
tho least of it. JHad any ono advised Mr. Pop.
kius o marry Muss 8aillo, ho wuuld hinvo rejoct.
ed tho 1deaifhmediatoly, and sho harself would
have tekon lbas an susuit, but the tutally un.
capeoted mannet la which the maticr had been
brought up mado altogothor a diivront affalr of
1t.  Ho sivlo o glanoo at Miss Ballle. Hor faco
was still turned atway, and sho was apparently
awadsiag pataro. Sho was protiy M. Fupkins
could not dony that. What if—if—and hishewt
gavo a tromendous bound. What a fool he had
been all this time! Ho mast try at any rato,
and risk a ropulse. 8o without any more hesi.
tauun, for our hero was brave, he touk Tnale
Bon's soat sud said quiotly:

«Miss Sallle.”

Tho faco tarnced tho oighteonth part of aatnch
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cepable girl anywhers than Sallfs, and I am
glad you’ve found 1t ont.  And 3Mr. Popklas s
wondorful clevor,” turning i 8allie, - and {n-
stead of being two farms and a law suit, there
need only bo one. Law biexs mo!™ rubbing Lis
hands with {ncreased satisfaction, “if it aln't &
tip top arrangomont "

natured old man, nearly as deaf as a post, wlo
bad tbe greatest Mcwity of blundering on upe
furtunate facts of any .odividual Aoowr ztthor
in anclent or modera history.

Ho nover heard anythiog ocorractly, and it

yuo would certaluly ind yourtelf floundericg
about in a perfeet sloagh of despalr,

Siss Sallio and Mr. Popkins had rocoivad oo~
tioo that tholr caso would come np for a finat
hearing, in Hawow, on the Tuesday of noext
week. Miss saille conciuded 1o take tbo etago;

| emerge~cJ.
wos an uiter 1mposalbliix to try and explaln, |

Mz, Pophkins clatched at bis throxt as though
ho wero chuking to deaily, and made spasmodic
eorts to atter a wutd of vaplanation, bat his & -
guac scemad palsied and fadled him utterly §n this
M.xs Salde with a faco of the deep-
ost zoso oolor, piaced ber hand to her moath
anl; shoating, 20 a8 to sgtartle tho horzes,
sajd:

« 1 am going to sco Mr. Stiles on businoss.”

Oh, day of blunders! 2Ir. Stiles was her
1awyer, but the unfortuneto girl was unawaro

| that a Prosbylenan miowcr had tho samo do-

Uncio Ben Dropper, our deaf friend, had businoess | Jightful cognomen.

a ltte distance on tho rosd, and hs wouid,

« Mfr. Stiles, indeed,” sud our friend. * Woij,

tako tho stngo o, and Mr. Popiing saddle | I've heard him woil apoken of, but I never oz-
horse fell sick jusi as ho was nseded, and 0o | pecled you, Railis, & Bapust, to bo married by

time for an, otbor aArrsngumeonts, 80 hs mast
take tho gamne ocouveyancs.

Miss Sallle camo fioaling down te the gate
with white ribbous and bows, and dainty dreal,

any ono but & muntater 1a your own chareh,
bat I supposo you gavo way to Mr. Popkins, and
I think 1t showe a downright good disposition.”

NMins 8allle gave up in despalr, and lookoed

suficient to bowllder & man with 8 stony a|fixodly out of thc window, whils Afr. Popkiny’
keart. 83 tho 6phinx, and saw, approsohing | lips movad occasjonally, &s thoogh ho were

from she opposite sido, bor oo 1 uamacautol

proadoloth, and shirtfroot.  For s mome... the

sayling, ~ Walor: wator!” Batthe aacvascious
cause of this turmotl kas t4Tens and bappy, in.

“ GEMB RE'LL PRIXR”

towands him. Nofmush enconrsgement, but a
ttle.

v Mizs S5l'le,” he ropoated, “I've boen 8 Mol
and a bruto.”

Oh wise Mr. Popk'ns! Ho had staried on the
direct road to & woman's heart. Elther from
contrariness or o senso of justico thoy always
take tho opposite stde.  Miss S. mado up her
mind Ssum this moment thst he wea a gontle.
man and a second Snldomon, and sho turned her
faoce completely round,

+ Do you think,” continued he, “that we can
sottle this law sult In the zcasiblo manner sug.
gestod by Uncle Ben? I do love you, Miss
Ballle, and by Goorgo ! I bolisve I'vs Joved yon
al! tho time and nover ¥new it untll to.day.”

Miss 8xa'llc was completely vanquished, and
tho answaor, although whisperec, wag hoard by
Mr. Popkias above tho nulso of the whosis, ana
tho eracking of the driver's whip.

The suit of Popkioa va. Hopking was dis-
missed thatdsy. The Baptist munister got a
fee, anid the people are firmly oonvinesa thay
Mr. and Mrs, Fopkins are the best hands in the
world to koep & sooTot.

et e o T

A dizgusted Danburian wants to know, if &
w.man waa d to bs tha equal of man,
why It 1s she can’'t shigtle,

¥
CURIOSBITIES OF THE PIANO TRADE,
bt

The Wew York correspondent G the Olnoine
natl Gasetie makos the following revelations
:xn‘yoannecuon with the plano trads of that

I presumc iite business that pays more oos.
missions than any other 9 that of m: and
solling plance, In tho first place esch
ostablishment usually Xeope o man to writs its
advertisemoents and look after iia business re-
lations with tho press and advertising medlums
gononully. Ono manufacturer, a ahrewd fuew
olgnor, {8 andorstood to employ one of the
masioal ocitigs, who 1ot only preperes pame
pllets and advertisemauts, but devotes his orie
ticlsms &8 far as poasible Lo thie interests of his
measter, Then, most of the distinguished
planists who como here are oach pald by some”

lino announcing “ the A 1au0 18
clugively used as this mw
od by Herr Ivorypounder® Onp %lnnw aow
in $5ie conatry was broughtd Rsre dy a pisioe
madAirho guaranteed forty thmeand Gollwn
for o six montha’ tour; and another fareign
planist, now hors, has & similar guarantes of
twonty thousand. It is safe
the noted foreign pianixts are
plano-makaers, and that half
gaged and subsidized b3 the makers soan
they get here. Then, moex of the eancers
are backed by tho plano rmon, and I know
soveral instancoes in whish they have beon
direotly organixed by them, They may lose
money on the tour {tacls, but they make pioney
out of tho extra sales of planos. Than thoy are
obliged to pay cemmissions 10 mualo stores and
to muslo taschers who recommond thelr wares
and effect sales, and frequontly to persoas
totally anoonnected with musical matters,
aush as apholsterers, carponters and friends of
the familiss whors they are bought. X ki ew
an instaros whersin & man who was paying ate
toption t0 & young lady recelved two hundred
and fitty dollars from 8 plano dealer fur turning
ths attention of the fair ono from the instru.
ment of Sliggina to that of Wiggins, He so-
companied her (0 the stors where ahe mado hes
purchasgs; hor papa sent dis chaque next morn-
ing, abd 1o the aftorncon hor Jemr Charles
enlled for and obtalned .is commige
slon. And bho 1s not tho only sociaty man by @
long way who makes gomethinz ont of the
pinno dealors.

Last wintor tho danghter of & waalthy eftizen
wasted & plano, and Lke woalthy efuxen told
her to seluct ond. The honas wae undorgolng
sumo repalrs aod alteratiuns, aod the carpsg-
<ars &0d upholsterers wers at work $here, Marln
was taking muazxic lessons, and appealed to hey*
teacher Sz advics,; the latter recammended o
Moggins, agd In the cotteso of & wesdd O 0 the
. jNaco war bonght and sant home.  She teachor
was suddonly callsd out of town and Qid nos
viut Maggins antil ten or terelve days after tha
purchase. When ho ssked fur his commission
uu“uuhtold him that i was 3

« To whom *” wes tho gaestion with sxnphasts
of astonishment, ¢

+ To Reps & Co,, npholstarsre”

« What right had thay to 13 2”

«Thay came hero next day after the pltno
was tend homo And sald they were apholsters
iog the kousd and were consulted atxsut & pisno,
Thoy recommended mine as spoclally adapted
o the houss, xpd said it was bought through
helr tnfluence. I pald them the commission,
3inoo then tho carpsators havs been here, And
aow you maks the thin applicant. 1 am accry
{t he3 happenad so, but taXe & cheque for Afty
dollars, and whensver yon influerce acother
sale, let.Ine know at once,” ‘

The music teacher wns badly sold, a3 1t alter.
wards turned out that Repa & Do, Q14 not know
a wotd about ths plano till they saw it in the
houss. Had ko besn as sharp a» como others
bo would have notified nash of tho plano makars,
A8 S00L A3 Maris rogchod the sudjsct, thay he
was 7103 0 sell hts plano, and then, no mat.
ter whose make ths tolected, hs would have
obtakiod his heaastly-earnsd ocomtnizslon,—
PmIRoxR.

——— D G B RCvr ean—n

Anold follow who {snoted up town £5¢ his
stuttering, 63 woll &3 fxr his shrewdnsss in
making & dargain, stopped at & grocary and {ne
quired: < How m.m-many t-t-turkeys have
you g-g-got I  « Bight, alr,”” roplied ths groosr,
« T-t-loagh or t-t-tandert® « Bomeare tender,
| and zome 1ongb,” was the 7oply. I X-kKeop
1 5-DoIders,” 2ald the DoW oustomer, « P-plok

out the f-f-four $-t-loughest ones, It yuw

p-p-p-pleass.” Tue delizhias grooer very witle
| ingly comapliad wilh tho nnceual request, and
|8ald, fo hiz politest tomss: “These are tup
tough ones, sir.” Upon which the snstomor
ooolly pus his hand npon the rsmalniog
and oxciaimsd: « I'll t-t-taks th.ah. v

Witox *—-Eate 8tau i» her lssture
“Tho Loves of Great g’n," aogarts that tg:
plaasts revolvs around tlis sun by the {nfinsnsg
of 1ovs, liko o ehild revolves About bis parent,
Whon tho writer was a boy, he used to rerolys
| around his parent a good dael, arg mey kave
been {neited thereta by love, but tosn un:

Alood obsorver 14 looked Ay Uxe &
strap—Dondury Newy.
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