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¢ Never mind—nover mind, my dear, twolve
o’clock must come, you know—that's one of
my favourite mottoes, you remember; yes,
twelve o'clock must come to all of us!”
And with these words, Shavings literally
swooned away in his daughter's nrma,
At this instant the act drop fell, and the
fiddle, the trumpet and drum, all threo burat
out as loudly and as musically as they could.
The yonng girl; who did not want to expose
the weak terrors of her beloved father, sat per-
feetly still nud quiet, holding him clasped to
her breast, which wax throbbing fast and

REPENTANCE.

—

He kissed me, and I know ’twas wrong,
or ho wes noither kith nor kin ;
Need onc do penanco very long P
Por such a tiny littlo sin? [Y”m‘
. it 4= ‘ it
He pressed my haud ; that wasn't right ; O P — | e 4 R || ,l ﬂJ‘L
“Phy will men have such wickod waya? i B MR DA . z . i ;
It wasn’t for o minute—quite—
But in it thero woro days and days.

E‘.WW

l Thero’s mischief in the moon, [ know;
I’m positive 1 snw her win

When I requested him to go;
I mennt it, too—1 almost think.

But afterall, I’m not to blame;
Ho took the kirs. T dothink men

Are quite without n senro of shame,
I wonder when he’ll come aguin!

DESMORO :

RIED IXAND.

»

T IX X2

BY THE AUTHOR OF “TWENTY STRAWS,” * voicEs
FROM THK LUMBER-ROOM,” © THE HUMMING-
RIRD,” ETC., RTC.

CHAPTER X1

The playbills on the walls of Braymount
announced that Manager Jellico had engaged
the celebrated tragedian, Mr. Mackmillerman,
who would appear at the Theatre Boyal,
Braymount, in the course of the ensuing
week,

Thir plece of important intelligence put all
the playgocrs of the town in a state of great
excitement, and people were rushing to secure
places and tickets for those cvenings when
the great ¢ satar” was to shine forth and
quench cvery other light with its splendid
and dazzling rays,

The first night's performance was to be
Jamlet, which tragedy was already in re-
bearsal. Mrs. Polderbrant was to epact the
Queen, Desmoro Laertes, and Shavings, at
the particular request of the manager himself,
bad undertaken the part of Osric.

Every member of the company was nervous
and unhappy, dreading the coming of the
eminent actor, who was onc who regarded all
his professional brothers and sisters—no mat-
ter how talented such might chance to be—
as mere puppets, which were to move and to
talk only according to his expressed direc-
tions,

Mr. Mackmillerman was & selfish, tyranni-
cal man, who was heartily detested by almost
uvery actor and actress that came in contact
with him. Mrs. Polderbrant knew him of old,
and cntertained for him a most bitter and
implacable hatred—a hatred which she took
no pains to concenl, whenover busincss
brought her near him,

This fecling on her part was fully recipro-
cated by the gentleman himself, who would
fume and growl exceedingly at the bare men-
tion of her name.

Mr. Mackmillerman, who with his wvalet
and his baggage, had just arrived at Bray-
mount in his own private carriage, was lodged
at thu Bell Hotel, in an apartment of which
bo was now sitting with Manager Jellico.

The pair were examining o damp playbill
just issued from the printing oftice of the
town,

Mr. Mackmillerman was reading; over the
cast of the various characters, .

Suddenly there was a loud growl from the
eminent tragedian, who had flung his head
back and plunged bis fingers distractedly into
his hair. .

“Zounds! Shke herc!” he exclaimed, «I
was in hopes that she had been consigned to
the tomb of the Capulets long ago.”

“Of whom are you speaking ? asked ,Jel-
lico.

¢ Of Mrs, Polderbrant, of that firebrand in
petticoats I returned: the tragedian vehe-
mently.

Jellico’s face dropped for an instant.

“Sho is a very clever woman in her own
particular line,” he observed,

‘¢ And what may that line be, Mr. Jellico,”
drily asked the other.

# She is our heavy lady,
Mackmillerman.”

‘ Bhe's & car, sir—a caf, and nothing else,”
was the ireful reply,

The manager shrugged his shoulders, not
presuming to differ from the opinion expressed
by the grent theatrical star,

“ Had 1 known that that woman occupied
a prominent position in your theatre, that X
should be compelled to touch her hand, I tell
you ‘plainly, Mr. Jellico, I should not have
condescended to perform in the Theatre Royal,
Braymount,” o

«] am very.sorry, really,” was the regretful
apswer, ¢ Mrs. Polderbrant is a somewhat
occentric woman, I will allow ; but, notwith-

you know, Mr.

4 I am exceedingly distressed that the lady

" is obnoxious-to you, Mr, Mackmillerman,”
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ARARRR R AL
BN SR LN SN

AALLARARNCNN

HH !

N\

# Obnoxious I" echoed the star. *“ My denr
sir, she is a dose of ipecacuanha to me.”

T wish:I could alter matters for your con-
venience and pleasure,” was the other's re-
joinder.

At rehearral on the following day, on the
evening of which the tragedian was to appear,
that startling luminary rent his valet (who

+was a black man) to rchearse the part of

Hamlet in his stead.

At the appearance of Mr. Mackmillerman's
sable retainer, the whole company refured to
proceed with the business of rehenrsal. They
would none of them have anything to do with
the negro, whom Mr. Mackmillerman, had
lately brought over with him from Amecrica.

The man was more than commonly intelli-
gent, else he would never have been able to
acquire the words of Shakspere's characters,
and learn to understand the stage business
belonging to the different parts,

Of course Jellico felt the afiront that had
been put upon the members of his company,
but interest compelled him to make the best
of the matter.

Mrs. Polderbrant, who was perfectly furious,
inwardly determined to avenge this insult.

¢ Wait unti] to-night!" said she, in signifi-
cant tones; “I'll warrant that I'll make him
remember his engagement at Braymount!
I've vwed bim some grudges for a long while,
and now I’!l repay him in full)”

Saying which, the ¢ heavy lady.” stalked off
the stage, the whole of the other actors and
aotresses following her example, and was no
more seen there until night,

Mr. Mackmillerman was highly indjgnant
when his servant repeated to him the manner
in which he had been treated by Mrs. Polder-
brant and others,

¢ The idiots I'" stormed the tragedian. ¢ But
I'll make them suffer for it, never fear I”

Alas! the gentleman little dreamed of what | Jellico !

was in store for his own magnificent self.

At length the eventful evening arrived.
Mrs, Polderbrant looked majestic, snd mali-
cious 1a8 well, as if some mighty wickedness
was brooding in her breast.

The house was crowded to overflowing.

The overture, as performed by the violin,
trumpet, and drum, had been played; the
curtain was up; and the tragedy begun,

Scene the second now introduces the King,
and: Queen, and Hamlet, .

The entrance of the Jatter was the aignal
for & perfect burst of enthusiastic applause,
in acknowledgement of which the star, touch-
ing his heart, bowed profoundly.

Mrs., Polderbrant’s eyer geemed to dart
sparks of living fire.

She ,was thinking of tho black man with
whom she had been required to rehearse the
grand words of William Shakspere.

This scene finished, the heavy lady darted
into the flies, exactly over the stage, and over
the heads of the performers, where the sky
borders, and the roller-scones are worked, =

Here, taking a certain position, she waited
for somo length of time. She had evidently
some task in band, a task widely different
from her usual employment.

8he looked down on the heads of those be-
low, and listened to the following dialogue :—

Hamlet. It waves me still.

busy at this moment.)
Horatio. Be ruled, you shall not go. .

. . ids Lt'.\.-'_a.\'rjfﬂ‘"'

i
damlet. My fute cries oat,
And maker cach pettyartery in this hody
As hard a8 the Nemesn lion's perve.
(Ghoat heckons him.)

8till I am called ; unhand me, gentlemen -

(Breaking from them.)
By henven, I'll make n ghost of him that lets

me;

I ray away ;—Go on, I'll fallow thee!

Just an the tragedian had uttered these !

wordr, a laige dead cat, white as the Ghost
himself, atinched to a string, descended from
the flies, and hung before him.

Amazed and horrified, the actor started
back, unable to credit hig eyes, while the an-
dience firat tittered, then Iaughed, and
screamed, and the whole theatre was in a state
of absolute confusion and upronr,

For a few moments the great star stood
transfixed with amazement, the body of the
white cat dangling hefore him, the shricks of
laughter in his cars,

The actors and the audience were all con-
vulked, while Mr. Mackmillerman, who was
abrolutely furious, recovering himeelf a little,
rushed off the stage. crying ont, “Drop the
curtain, instantly ! drop the curtain! I will
not act another seene to-night ! Drop the cur-
tain! Mr. Jellico,” he continued, rushing to
the manager, who was standing at the wing,
looking like one quite thunderstruck,—t¢ Mr,
Jellico, what is the meaning of this unparal-
leled insult ? what is the meaning of yonder
dead cat? and who am I to thank for its ap-
pearance there 7"

‘' Heaven only knows, Mr. Mackmillerman,”
returned the manager, doing his best to re-
strain his own laughter, which was strug-
gling to burat forth at the sight of the defunct

1
!

The tragediun fumed, stamped his feet, and '
then commenced striding np and down from
wing to wing, hix fingers thrustlinto his hair,
his eycs rolling terrifieally.

By-and-by he paused.

“ Let the pley go on,” he commandec,

At thig Jellico rushed away, and quiet being -
once more restored hoth before and behind the
curiain, the play was resumed at that part of
it whereat it had lately been so strangely in-!
! terrupted, : vl

The whole company knew who the? delin-
quent war; but, notwithstanding Mr. Mack-
millerman’s proffered reward, not a person
helonging to that company would betray her. |

Agr for Jellico himself, he had not the re-
motert ruspicion of the offender, and he did
not take much trouble to find her ont.  Mr.
Mackmillerman had offered a gross insull to
the actors and actresses in Jellico's catablish- !
ment, and thore actors nnd actresrses had fully
avenged themselves on him,

During the remainder of the &vening Mrs, |
Polderbrant condueted herself in her old man-
ner; and although the: star every now and -
then fixed hiz eyes wupon her in withering .
glunces, he fuiled to cause her the slightest |
concern in any way. She was just ar self-
collected and dignificd as ever—nay, perhnps |,
alittle more,

Now Shavings was far from fecling perfect '
in his part, and fearfully nervous into the |
bargain, wishing with all hig heart that he '
could run away from the task, and bury him- :
self for a few hours, He was dreading the
moment when he shounld have to atand hefore
the tragic hero; and his knees were knock-
ing against each other, his bosom was loudly !
paipitating, his throat and mouth parchec

animal swinging to and fro at the end of a
piece of stiing.

‘‘ You do not know, eh? Veory well, Mr,
You'l! drop the curtain, if you
pleagre I

% Drop the curtain, Mr. Macmillerman!
will be the ruin of us to do so.”

¢ Iram, attend me to my dressing-room,”
fpoke the trugedian, disregarding the other's
words, and addressing his valet, who was
standing cloge at hand.

‘¢ But, Mr. Mackmillerman-—" added the
distressed manager.

“I'l] hear no more!” returned he, stalking
off in the direction of his dressing-room,
Jellico following him.

¢ I'l] give twenty pounds to any one who
will discover the perpetrator of this vile and
dastardly trick 1" enid the star, suddenly turn-
ing round to the manager, and foaming at the
mouth with rage, ¢ Nay, I will give 7ifiy/
Where is that witch, Mrs, Polderbrant,” he
abruptly continued, ¢ 1'Il warrant that she is
at the bottom of all this! Bring her beforo
me "

“ Mrs. Polderbrant?” repeated the aston-
ished and now doubly 'bewildercd manager.
* Really, Mr. Mackmillerman, I could not so
insult the Jady. Continue the performance,
I entreat, sir, and, in the meantime, T will en-
deavour to investigate the aflair, and do my
uttermost to find out the offender—-"

“ Whom you will discharge on the spot 7
interrupted the star, - * Promiso me that you
will discharge her instanter.”

It

sume your part, and suffer the play. to pro-
ceed P - ) .

and hot, and his wits all artray. He was:
enduring stage-fright and all its host of ter-
TOTS.

Rendy dressed for his part, he was sitting
behind  the reenes, by the side of Comfort,
who had been hearing him rehearge the words
of his part for the seventh or eighth time.
The poor little man looked shriveled up, and
wholly unlike hir wonted, humorous seif—
and hir tceth were actually chattering to-
gether from cexcesa of trepidstion.

¢ It's truly awful, Comfort! I wish I could
overcome it,” said Shavings, alluding to his
present state of alarm, ¢ I'm bothered with
the g's and the h's, you see, until I can think
of nothing else but them and Mr. Mackmil-
lerman! Oh, that there had never been a
Shakspercora Mr. Mackmillerman! I dessay
Im wicked in uttering such a wish, but I
can't help it, my dear—-I really can’t.”

The young girl wound her arm about the
speaker's neck, and laid her smooth cheek
against his.

“If I'd & thousand pounds, Comfort, I'd
give every penny of, it to escape standing be-
fore that man! I am {ll, my child, feeling
sick as death at the barc thought of him "

Comfort felt him tremble all over as he
epoke.

What could she do {n order to spare her
father from the ordeal he was so dreading ?

“I wish you had not undertaken the part,.
dear dad,” she said.

¢ 5o also wish I, my dear; but Jellico was
distressed for people, and 1 was willing to

- he is recovering!

painfully, not knowing what to do.

Presently, Desmoro issued from a doorway
close at hand, and spoke to Comfort.

“ What are you sitting in that dark corner
for 1" he nsked, as he drew near her, *Is
not your father well 77 he added, perceiving
the clown’s drooping form,

4 Hugh, Desmoro! returned she, ina low
voice. [k any one in your room ?” she in-
quired cagerly.

“ Not" replied he, amnzed at her strange
question.  “ What's the matter ?”

“Jle haw fainted, 1 think! Take him in
your arms, nmd carry him in there at oncel
Do, do, Desmoro, 1 implore I

Without uttering another syllable, Desmoro
stooped, 1ifled up the insensible figure, and
bore it into his own apartiment, whither Com-
fort followaed,

No one had witnessed this little keene, which
occurred behind the shade of several flats and
wings, and Comfort felt secure.

¢Pheyd all langh at and ridicule him so,"”
she observed, chafing her father's hands, ¢ He
who has been on the stage all these many
years, to he in this state of affright 1 )

“Ie'w as cold ak stone, Comfort! said
Desmoro, quakingly. “Shall we tell Mr.
Jellico of this, and send for a doctor 7"

# No, no!" was thv quick reply.

£EWhat shiall we do then, Coanfort ? Who's to
pinzhis part, supposing he should not be able
to ¢y 8o himself "

“ Who's to play his part, Dermoro? Why,
I will?

“ You, Comfort!” he repeated, in amnze-
nment,

<11 sxhe answered, conrgeously.

# Nonsense—nongense, Comfort !

] know cevery sylluble of the part, and T
know also how it should he neted.”

#5171 it is sheer nonsense for you to think

- of attempting the part ; Mr, Jellico would not

muffer you to do so!”

# Mr, Jellico shall know nothing at all
about the matter until it is too late to alterit!
Sprinkle hir face with alittle water, and laosen
his shirt collur,” she continued, arsisting Des-
moro in endeavouring to recall the clown’s
flevted  senses. ¢ In there another suit of
clothes in the wardrobe like unto these my
father is wearing ¥ she inquired in quick and
revolute necents,

“ Comfort, you musn't think of doing such
a thing! Let me dissunde you from thinidea,”

¢ Na, no; it will be for my poor dad that I
shall do it, Desmoro, remember that! What
waould yar not do for a parent, had you one to
serve—one like ming, k0 kind and loving?
Don't fenr my nbility to guet through the per—
formance of my self-ullotted task ; you'!l sve
I shall quite astonish you 1"

Dusmoro looked at the young girl in perfeet
wonder, and she went on,

“We ghall have to deceive him in somo
wny,"” said she, fanning Shavingy' fece. ® Bee,
Leave everything to my
management,” she added, ina lower voice,

‘t Are you better, dad 2" asked she, ns the
clown opened wide his eyes, and wildly stared

. sbout,

No answer.,

“Uive him a glas of water, Desmoro; then
get hinm to lie down for s while”

The young man did her bidding, and there

i luy poor Shavings more dead than alive, with
" his cyes closed, not heeding the presence of

any one, but mnttering to himself all the
while.

Comfort now bhecnme alarmed at her father's
atate, and she was beginning to fear that o
doctor would renlly be required.

Without & word, shednshed out of the room,
and sought the worthy manager, to whow she
at once communicated the fact of her paront’s
sudden jllness and her own willingness to
undertake the character ho was to have sus-
tained.

“ I have ull the words, sir," sho pursued, in
(;m;r::gcons accents, *and T am taller than
dad.

“ But Mr. Mackmillorman will be furious at
having a female Osric,” objected the perplex-
ed manager, “ Matters have already gono
cros8 enough with him to-night; this fresh
trouble will be a terrible annoyance to him.
I'm afraid that he will throw up his engage-
ment, und should he do 8o he will leave me in
a painful position with the Braymount people,
:ith whé)ml h: isdn vast favourite. ;

now not what to do! I wigh fro ;
depths there had never been o Mn:. !Hu::mlg
lenﬁ:ln olr l:thllln(tln lslmkupex-e. Goand get
on the clothes, and leot
can of tho affats '” us muko the best wo

The young girl did not awalt a second bid.

- standing that f"ct:,,'h" bas, as I said before, | Go on. I follow thee. “She! We are not certain of the sex of the | oblige him.» ding{.she wis gono to attire’ horself In male
considerable talont, . Marcellus.  You shall not go, my lord, transgressor.” Andas he spoks the clown's head droppe @ | habiliments as one of the Court of Denmark, .
“Talont! In what, I should like to boin-| Hamies, Hold off your hands. « J am" on his brenst. while Jellico repaired to Desmoro's room to .
- formed 7 (Mrs, Polderbrant, above, was mysteriously | « Well, Mr. Mackinillerman, will you re-| ¢ Dad,” said Comfort, rousing him, ¢ you'll | inquire after the poor clown’s condition, :

never get through your part if you thus give
way."

importngse, is not one fit for a female to re-.
. e

Y
4

I really- .

Osric, although a character of 3o particulariy 1
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present; and Desmoro was thinking as much,
us he stood by Shavings' couch, during Com-
fort’s abwence trom the room.

¢ Women,” he thoughtfully repeated within
himself,—* women are never so truly beautiful
as when they look and net as it befits such to
look and act. 1n the clothes of & man, n
woman loses all her grace and all her modesty
as well. 1 wikh Comfort wonld sbundon her
present intention ; 1 should feel more hnppy
if she would.’! ’

But Comfort was regarding the matter be-
fore her only in a business point of view ; she
was bestowing no single thought on its 1n-
dalicney,

Jellico sent for a doctor, who at once re-
commended Shavings to be removed to his
lodgings, where he could have proper atten-
tion, and - where there would be quict.  The
clown bad nn attack of bruin fever, brought
on by his late over-excitement, and he was in
considernble danger,

Cumfort heard this intelligenee with a
fading cheek and quivering lips; but she
went through hier business calmly and cour-
ageously, and received much applause for the
clever manner in which she enacted her part.

And the great star uubent himself towards
the beantiful girl, and actually pakl hera
handsome compliment on hier albde pertor-
mance of a chameter so utterly unsuited to
her youth and her sex.

At the end of the trngedy poor Comfort's
NCIVES gilve Wiy, She was not one to much
indulge in tears, nnd she would fain buve kept
them back on this oceasion, but her feelings
were utterly beyond her contral, amd the salty
drops flowed on,

In vain the delighted audicnee called for
the actor; that gentloman was now bending
over Comfort, whispering pretty nothings into
the girl's heedless vars,

Desmoro  was looking on, consumed with
Jenlousy.

waist, his breath stirring the tresses on her
brow.

Still attired in her queenly rabes, and look-
ing majestically grim, Mrs, PPolderbrant at
this moment darted tfrom behind aowing, nand
laid her bony hawd upon Comfort's shoulder

At the appearance of the heavy lady, Mr.
Macmillerman uttered a characteristic growl,
and started baek a few paces, his arm still
loosely tlume around the young girl’s form,

Had sowe tiend from the realms below sud-
denly started up before him, he could not
have been wore horritied than he was now at
the sight of the old actress, standing close at
his elbuw, with her eagle-like vyes fixed upon
him.

She did not utter a single word, but driw-
ing Comfort away, led her to her dressing-
room.

Desmoro inwardly blest Mrs, Polderbrant,
for whom he was beginning to entertain a
certain amount of affection ; and feeling more
contented in his mind at secing Comfort thus
carried out of the immediate veach of Mr,

Mackmillermun, he at vnce svught his owa !
apartment, and coumenced disrobing himse)§. :

It had been a nijght of more than commol
excitement to our hero, and his spirit was of.
pressed and  strangely troubled. A vague

dread of some approaching evil was filling his :

mind, a dread that scemed to increase the
more be trivd to shake it oft,
Iu this stute of mental uneasiness, Des-

* moro’s thoughts wandered back to his grand-

father, the village schoolmaster.  Had the old
wman much regretted his absence, would he be
glad to see him again?

Desmoro loved his Kinsman denrly, but o
new affection hud taken root in his heart, an
wffcction which was daily growing stronger
and stronger, which was binding him to his
preseut mode of life, more firmly than any
iron bonds could have held him,

Destnore accompaunied Comfort home that
night, and stepped into the house in order to
make inquiries conecrning Shavings’ state,

The clown hud been violently delirious, but
the paroxysm was past, and he was now lying
under the effects of & strong narcotic, which
the doctor had just administered to him.

The lundlady of the house, who uppenred to
bs & very kind-hearted person, was in at-
tendance upon the sick man, and promised
that he should not waat for any attention that
she could render him,

Thus assured that his friend would receive
every necessury care and comfort, Desmoro
quitted the clowa'’s lodgings, und made his
way back to the theatre, which was now
closed in every part,

Desworo knocked ut the stage-portal once,
twice, and thrice, before he was able to arouse
its keeper, who growlingly demanded the
name of his disturber,

21t is 11" anskwered Desmoro, somewbat im-
patiently. “ You know well enough that 1
was out I”

The lock was turned, and the door was
apened by Pidgers.

&I knowed nothin' o' the soort I grumbled
he in reply. ¢ Do you fancy that l've got
nout to do but tv think about yo? Yo moight
be.the Emperor of all Rossher to hear yo
talk t”

Desmoro lovked at the man in undisguised
surprise.

¢ You might usce less impertinent language,
I'm sure,” he observed.,

“To yoy”

¢ Yes, to me!”

“Ho, ho! I sees mysel’ a-doin’ o’ that,
don’t 17"

¢t Have you beon drinking ?” asked Desmoro,
staring at the speaker in increasing astonish-
ment.

1 Yo'd better go an’ tell Maister Jellico as
much,” returned [idgers, insolently. ¢ 1t
wo,l;lld ony be loike yur sneakin' ways to do
0.

Desmoro writhed ; but he controlled his
rising anger, 3

#@ive me a light, and hold your saucy
tongue,” he said, as calmly as ho could.

¢ My sarcy tongue!” echoed Pidgers.  An’
what may yors be, I should like to know ?”

« Mr, Jellico shall be informed of this, never
fear I”

¢ QOh, I sald so, didn't I?” VLlustered the
Cerberus. I knows what yo are, 1 do; an'
may be somebody else will be soon a findin’ of
yo out, yo red-handed cur, yo!”

Desmoro actually recled backwards, as if a
blow had just descended on him; his back
against the wall, his mouth and ecyes agape,
and his fingers all tightly clenched togethor,

¢ Yo ain't gotten that red hand o' yourn fur
nothin’, yo——?" )

‘But the speaker was here inuarrup’.i by

., 4

He could not bear to see this man
%0 close to Coinfort, his avin half clasping her

Desmoro, who suddenly scized him by the
thront,

« Another word, dog, about my red hand,”
he cried, between his set tecth, his wrath
fully aroused,—tanother syllable about it,
nnd you shall never breathe again 1"

P'idgers wns now pinned against the wall,
Desmore's  superior  strength  holding  him
there, despite the vigorous struggles he was
making in order to free himslf,

« Pl pur (kick) thee to death some day !”
araeped the Cerberus—his face of a purple
liue, his language uccording to hisown county,

« Yo, and that you shall, when you can get
u chauce of so doing” answered Desmoro.
#'There you hound, I disdain to further soil
my hands with you! Give me a light,” added
the young wan, as he spoke, hurling Pidgers
across the room. ¢ Come, be guick I”

The man dropped iyto & chair, his head on
bis breast—his features now blanched and
convulsed,

«1 ain't finished with yo just yet,” gasped
he, ¢ Wait awhile, an® yo shall seel”

“ Give me a light, dog ! repested Desmoro,

j haughtily. '
i #Psenot! Getalight for yorsel ' answer- |
ed Pidgers, sullenly, bis face now dark as a
thunder-cloud, ¢ An’ tell Maister Jellico
whaten yo please.”

«Phat I shall do without your permission,”
rejuined our hero, in disdainful syllables,

Here Pidgers reluctantly  ignited an oil
lamp, and Inid it on the table.

He spoke not, but hie had bitter foelings in
his breast.

Desmoro took up the lamp, and, without,
i condescending to utter another word, sought |
| the way to his own apartment; at which |
| urrived, he threw himself on a seat, lnid his;
 fuee an his folded arms, and sobbed aloud.
i wOh, if I were not so sensitive!” he ex-
{ climed, within himself, ¢ It I could bLut,
close my ears to the rude speeches of the'!
valgur and the heartless!  Red [fund ! he
continued, gazing ot his stained

palm. |
uirent heaven! how that name pursues me, !
i aud how I dread to henr it repeated! I'd
» like to lose sight of the horrid disfigurement
[-—-tu lop off the limb as 1 would thwe rotten
: brauch from a tree!  Oh, my dead mother!
{ from your home above the skies, look down
{ upou your poor boy—look down upon aund

’ protect him ¥

? CHAPTER XII. !
! ¢« Mavpg, I'll not forget bein’ throttled by !
I yo!" uttered Pidgers, as Desmoro disappeared.
L4111 be hanged rather than not hev my re-!
b venge on yo,* he added, shaking his clenched
! hunds threateningly in the air, and hissiug
j out his words rather than speaking them,
( « liut I won't Le in no burry, my foine fuller;
s 'l wait until I can get & strong pull at yo,
and then look out, that's all, 1 saysto yo at |
! present, my Juck-o'-dandy I? i

So snying, the Cerberus crept under his
! blankets, and composed himself to rest. !
But the minn’s dark thoughts baai
! rest from his pillow. ! ©

He was thinking of Comfort, of beautiful |
Comfort Shavings, whose fresh feminine !
charms were deily bursting into view, and |
sleep refused to visit his cyelids. e hated |
Desmoro, and he was meditating upon the
means he could devise in order to crush him. '
! Pidgers had no religious faith ; he acknowledg- !
ed no creed whatever, und therefore owned |
ncither houesty of principles nor compunction. ,
He was 8 man who, secing an obstucle to his |
wishes, would heed but little the meuns by
which he could remove that obstacle. A
bLumnn being in his way would be no more
regarded by him than « straw.  His heart was
hard as adamant, his passions ficrce and un-
controllable as the storm-lashed oceun.

Brood, brood, brood, until at last slecp over- !
powered him, and wrapped his senses in
forgetfulness of all around him,

. . . . . .

Mrs. Symure had withdrawn from the;
dining-room, aand Colonel Symure was leit
alone with his brother, who had only arrived
ut Braymount & few hours ago.

Percy Symure was now a grey-baired man,
bulky in person, with a Horid face, and o
slightly husky voice, He was an indolent
man, loving good cuting und drinking, and
living for little clee; and for his principles,
they were just as lax as ever they .d been, i

Uolonel Symure, whose heurt was filled !
with one particular object, had prepared
himself to speak to his brother of Desmoro
Desmoro. Caroline had quitted the room:
now was his time to speak without any fear of
being interrupted.

Percy was sipping his wine, aud the Colouel |
was absently toying with his empty glass. |

1 don’t think the air of Braymount agroes
with you, Des,” tho elder gentleman remark-
ed. “You are not looking so wellas T ex-
pected to sce you looking. 1 wish you'd quit
the army, and live a free life in London, or
; Paris ; I, mysclf, prefer tho latter place—the
French cuixine is so deuced fine!” :

Colonel Symure hemmed twice, but his
voice procceded no further. He wag fearful
that his brother would not understund his
feelings—that be would not assist him in
carrying out his intuntions as regarded Des-
moro Desmoro, hence his present hesitation
and cmbarrassment,

#“Why don’'t you do as I advisc, Des?”
pursued Percy. “Caroline snys she hates a
military life, and I am sure you yourself don't
care much about it. Why do you so cling
to it ™

«t Because my soul recoils at the bare idea of
being wholly depundent on a rich _wifo. My
profession prevents me from being so far
humiliated as that.”

« Humiliated " cohoed thoe clder brother,
with a light laugh. ¢ What a queer fellow
you are, Des; yowre nota whit wiser than
you were nparly soventsen _ycars ago. Jove!
what scrapes you did contrive to get yourself
into in those bygone days! Do you remember
that Nole—Nole—confound the namec of the
place, I have it on the very tip of my tongue
—Nole—-"

« Noleman's Hill,” flushed the Colonel.

«Ah, that's it! Do you remember that
Noloman's Hill business, Des? And bew
fortunately I was 8 a journey from
London to that out-of-the-way place 2 .

Yes, Percy, I recollect all about it, and it
is concurning that particular business that 1
wish to speak to you now.”

«EhI” exclaimed Percy, suddenly putting

i

i
uhud‘ all

having a son born to me, I suppose ?” said the
Colonel, gaining fresh courage us he proceedod.

A s, Dost You? Ob, ah, to be sure I
cun! What a predicament you were in at that
time, weren't you? Well, well, you got out of
it capitnlly, didn't you 7"

tt No, Perey ; not capitully, but disgracefully,
henrtlessty, and wickedly.” Rz

# 13h! what ou carth do yottmean 7’ was the,
alarmed quaestion.  # Really, Des, you have
become n very strange fellow

¢ jlave 1?7 returned the Colounel, with a
wan smile and a sigh, «Iouly wish that I
had always felt as 1 feel now.” v

“'Pon honor, if I can comprehend you

 Listen, Percy. I am no longer & young
man; I am arrived at an age when my soul
yearns for something mere solid and enduring
than the mere frivolities of fashionable life. I
have an empty heart—for Cavoline, aithough
my wife, occupics no single atom of it. Well,
can yon wonder when I tell you I am longing
for that son of mine, bora in lawful wedlock
at Noleman's Hill, wheve it wus left, utterly
parentless, to struggle through the world,
even as chance might have it ?"!

¢ Destt

«Don't interrupt me, DPerey,” cried the
Colonel, excitedly,— hewr me out, 1 fuve
Sound iy descrted son !’

 Bless me IV

uFound him amongst a set of strolling
actors wnd "

# Stop, stop! you are confounding me, Des,”
Perey exclaimed, his face becoming redder
than usual, but his vutward manner remain-
inyg perfectly undistarbed. 4 Found yourson
amongst a sot of strolling actors U The denee !
Explain, my dear fellow ; but do so in a culm,
rational manner, I ey ; don't vudle my nerves

» with any startliug announcement, ov a it of

the gout may be the consequence to me. I hope
to heaven yvou hive not told Caroline any-
thing about this business. I fancied she was
lovking vexed and worried about somcething
or other; you've not heen making a dolt of
vourself, bave you? Women, you Kuow, have
no need to Le informed about all things, I
never tell Luey a word about my doings, and
she uever expucts me to do so. UGoodness
knows, she teases me cnough as it is; then
what would she do were she to be made the
repository  of all my shortcomings and
peecadilloes 17 And Dercy chuckled, and
drained his winc-glass, . .

@ Well, go on, Des,’ he said, prepuring
himself to listen,

# Well, having found my sou, Perey, 1 bave
n wish to claim him.”

1t Claim him, Des 1" burst forth the listener.
@ Are you goiug mad ?”

#0On the contrary, quite; I am just coming
to my senses.”

#You are wanting to acknowledge that
Nolemaa's Hill brat

6 \Who is wy legitimate and oanly child—
yes!”

@ Dear, dear ! returned Percy, fretfully, « 1
came down here for peace and quictness, Des

j —for Ludy was wearing the life out of me at

ed from one evil Jo oneounter another——
another of preater myguitude, How on curth
did you munuge to recugnise your oftspring?
I trust you've not been imposed upon in any
way! You were ulways a most credulous
fellow, whom I had the greatest possible
difliculty in kecping out of all sorts of
mischief., Acknowledge a son I—the son of a
schoolmaster’s  daughter! You, a Symurel
Whatever will Caroline say to all this? |
kuow what Lucy would say to m- in such &
ciase! By Jove, Dus, do reflect a little upon
what you are about to do! If you claim this
Loy, und introduce him to the world as your
own, you may depend on't that you will have
no more domestic happiness.”’

¢ Domestic happiness, Perey ! Pshaw !
Where Caroline is, there never will be any
true happiness for me!”

The clder brother shirugged his shoulders,

¢ This son of mine iz a splendid young
fellow—n credit to the name of Symure,”
pursued the Colonel, very warmly. ¢ We, in
our youth, had more than n common share of
personal pretensions, but we had not a tithe
of his guod lovks, for he has all his dead
mother’s sweetness of expregsion, and en
inborn diguity which springs from a pure and
noble mind, I've only seen him once, Percy,
but thut once has worked a perfect reforma-
tion in all my thoughts and teelings, and I
love this Ind us though he had been renred by
my side, and had grown into my heart for
years and years, und I am ready to risk every-
thing in order to gather him to my breast, and
hiear him call me father.”

Percy Symure stured at the speaker for n
few seconds, as if unable to credit the evidence
of his cars.

“ You ure mad, surcly, Des,” breathed he,
his eyes still fixed on his brother's face. ¢ By
what unlucky clue did you discover this
bLranch of your family tree 7"

¢ You rewmember that he was born with ared
hand 7'

t No, I remember nothing of the sort. How
should 1 do so, since it was so advisable for us
to forget all rbout him

«Well, / had not lost the memory of that
mother's mark which he bears, and which led
me to recoguise him at a single glanco”

« And what are you going to do, Des”
asked his brother. “You have not com.-
promised yourself in any wuy with the lad—
you have not spoken to him "

«Not yet; but I have written to him,
tolling him that a fricnd of his father wishes
to se¢ him.”

# Des, you are going thu way to ruin—to
absolute ruinl” said Peroy Symure, in an
emphatic manner. ¢ For heaven’s sake desist
in this frantic.brained business while yct
there is timo to desist in it] Xf you are
determined to persevere in your folly, I must
leave you at once, ¢lse I shrll have a fit of the
gout on me ; and—"

« Percy, have some honesty ; and for your
manhood’'s sake, be less selfish, By your
advice, 1 plungeti myself into o heinous sin;
I deserted my own child ; help—help me now
to repair tho wrong I did1”

« Help you to make a simpleton of yourself,
Colonel Symure!® he roturned, his coun-
tenance of & purple hue; ¢ not I, indeed ! I'm
in hot water enough at home with Lucy ; I'm
not going to get into any hero with your
peppery Caroline. JovelifI had but known
of all this, Braymount would ncver have seen
me—nover !

t You refuse to give me cither your advice
or your aid in this business, Peroy 7"

hame—and it nppggrr'.lmt. L have only escap-

d his upraised glass.
O‘V‘l ’;ou cal; call gto mind the fuct of my

& Distinotly and decidedly T do. I'll have

nothing ¢ all to do or sry in the mattoer ; and

I shalllt off to London to-morrow. Mind, if
Caroline ects to hear of this affair, you are a
wretchea  naa for life.”

And w 1 these words, Perey Symure start-
ed up 1-m the table, and the brothers,
together -ade their way to the dmwing-room.

Colon ¥ Symure was very silent all the

remaind jyof that evem g, and sadder than

even b td bLeen before  He was deeming
himsel #:of the most n serable men alive,
"and w- ' wardly groaning over the troubles

«¢ i g ught upon himscelf  He would not,

t d help it, talk any morv with his
11 the subject of Desmoro; he wouls
not ¢v i’ allu : to that subject agnin. No, be
woul® ollow t.ic impulses of his own newl,
awnk aced fieelings, and seck counscel from
none. IHis o other Percy was more sclfish
now than c¢ver, nd he had nothing to hope
for from him in any way, -

Well, Mr. Symure, being left at rest, did aot
return to Loudon as he hud threatened to do,
but remnined to saunter about Braymount and
its neighborhood, to waste his time in looking
under cvery bonnet he met, and in writing
long and aftectionately-worded lottors to Lucy,
clonccruiug whom he did not care o single
doit,

Meanwhile, Caroline, full of mean and un-
worthy doubts, kept & close wateh upon all
her husband’s looks, words and actions.

Ho could scarcely stir but she wos at his
heels, dogging his steps hither and thither,
with inguiring and angry looks. e had few
chanees of quitting home, save on a pretence
of attending to his military duties, aud as
he was afraid of his wife followinyg him, he re-
mained in-doors, fretting and fuming the
weary time away in longing for that which he
could not get an opportunity of reaching.

And thus day succeeded day without his
being uble to invent uny plan by which he
might guain an interview with Desmoro, or
learn whether or not he had received his com-
munjention.

Sometimes the Colonel was on the brink of
making a confident to his wife ; but further
reflection always checked his tongue, and kept
it still.  Yet he feared that she must one day
by informed of all, for hu could not, would not,
keep this aching secret thus for ever in his

own breest, there to gnaw his very lifs away. .

Oh ! if he had but the courage to openly avow
to her his past weakuesses, his past wrong-
doings! DBut; no, he had not the fortitude to
do so just yet; he would wait a litule longer,
and see how chance would aid him,

Thus, withheld by his coward-fears, he still ¢

continued in his reticence, and in his wmental
anguish also; his stute uncared for and un-
noticed by his carcless and scllish brother,
Ld * * L] L L d
Round Pidgers’s throat the next morning
there were certain purple marks—the marks

of Desmoro's fingers. These discolored streaks :

Pidgers saw when he looked in the picee of
looking-glass he had.

¢ I'll muk him pay me for these,” he said,
within himself, as he examined his neck all
vound ahont, #I'ry gotten o scheme inany
head that’ll floor wy foine gentlemon comi-
pletely! I'll let him see that I ain't a-goin’
to be twisted and throttled by him fur nothin’,
Perhaps he thinks that I ain’t made o' the
same soort o' stull loike as hissel’, an’ that he
can knock me thisens aw’ thatens, jist for his
own purtic'lar pleasure!  Wait awhile—that’s
all

Then the Cerberus sented himself beforo his
fire aud proceeded with his dark thoughts;
weuving a subtle plan whereby he hoped to
crush the unsuspecting and innocent Dus-
moro. :

ClUAITER XI1L.

Well, Shavings still continued in the sume
delirfons state, and there appearcd to be but
little hope of his amendment.

Comfort's anxious ¢yc questioned the doctur
every time he cunce to visit her father; but
the medico mide her no verbal reply, but ever
sadly shook his head,

The younyg girl was full of sorrow and terror,
She believed that she had no living crenture
in the world save her father—who had been
everything to her that parent could Le to a
child—and she was dreanding being left without
cither protector or fricuds,

To be sure, Mr. Jellico was always very kind
to her, and so also was Mrs, Polderbrant, buat
their kinduness could never repay her for the
loss of her good parent's caressing love—ol,
never, never!

Then Comfort thought of Desmoro, and a
soft thrill pervaded her frame, a8 her mentnl
vye presented the young man’s  handsone
visage to her, and her cars recalled the tones of
his musical voice.

In many respects Comfort was older than
her years, but her mind knew no guile, and
her nature full of feminine softness, simplicity,
and goodness.  "Dis true that her life had been
replete with hardships of one sort or other—
for her father and her had not been long at-
tached to Samuel Jellico's company—Dbut needy,
conrse, and worthless ns her associations hud
frequently heen, there was no tinge of vulgnrity
about herselfe—she had escaped without one
impure taint, without a speck that could sully
the loveliness of her face and form.

Her recent intercourse with Desmoro had
donc much towards devcloping her mind,
which, as you may imagine, had becn overrun
with crude matter, with many weeds and
brambles. All the lessons that had becn
taught, and the learning he had acquired from
the perusal of useful Looks, he had instructed
herin. And Comfort, understanding the full
value of her lossons, was caroful not to forget
them.

During the term of Mr. Mackmillerman's
cngagement at the Braymount Theatre, Des-
morv had but little time to call his own, The
oxcellent manner in which he had lately ac-
quitted himself in the charactor of Romeo, had
induced the manager to entrust many other
important parts to his hands, hence his hours
were all fully employed with tasks——with tagks
which he could not noglect. Howaver, whon
he could snatch a few moments from business,
he wonld fly to the clown’s lodgings in order
to ascertain his state, and to get a peep at the
fair face of Comfort Shavings, in whom Alr,
Mackmillerman had become greatly interested.

Yes, the actor saw tho precious jowel, and
sueing it, covoted it as ho would have coveted
a mine of wealth, with longing, greedy cyes.
He marked her talents, and hor rare beauty,
and he said unto himself, ¥ Some day this

purc gem must be mine.”

Mr. Mackmillerman was a fing man, and he
was tolertbly wealthy as well; and, what was
still more, he was proud of his looks und his
gold ; vain of his stalwart figure, arrogant and
ponmpous likewise,

The night was a tempestuous one.  The
wind bLlew a perfect hurrieane, and the rain
¢ine down in dashing Lorrents,

Litdgers waus crooning over the fire, listening
to the storm-blast as it ronred down the chim-
ney, when Desmoro and Comfort, atiired for
witlking, appeared, rendy to start forth.

Lidgers wirned round ut the sound of Com-
fort’s voice.

Dusmoro and she were stunding at the door
together, looking out into the davkness, almost
drending to fuce the pelting rain, -
© o What a night it is, Desmoro!” shuddered
she, drawing her lwoded cloak closer about
Ler. # Linn so sorry to tnke you out into the
wet: Jet me go howme by myscelf for titis onee;
no one will harm me, T am sure, and ' run
every step of the way

“ Let you go home by yourself, Comfort "
repeated he, « Indeed, 1shall do nosuch thing !
Funot atraid of @ itk ¢ water, [ am only vex-
ud that you ar compelled to fuce this storm, 1
don't enve for myself, I ought not to do sv, you
know, when you are in the case,” heeadded,
with an air of youthful gallantry, and lowering
the tones of his voice—of thut veice whose
aceents the girl was so learning to love above
all other gnrthly sounds, !

Pray do not misteke my meaning,  Com-
fort’s affection for Desmoro wits such as she
wightihave folt for her own hrother—a pure
attachinént, which, with her advancing years,
might bu likely to ripen into a different and
wore ardent fecling.

Yet L will not say, young us she was, that
Cofort wus utterly devoid of the natuml co-
quetry of hersex.  She like ™ a preity deess, or
@ becoming hat, as well as any woman, und, as
far as she conld e, she wits alwiys especiaily
i neat in her attire, both on the stige and omrit.

While the young couple were thas standing

“at the door, ubout to issuv forth, Mr, Mackmil-
erman's private vehicle drove up, and, at the
| sume instant, that geutleman hinself, wrapped
s his cloak, evmergal from the passage com-
Smunicating with the inner portion of the the-
Datee, and seeing Comtort) address d her,
“You are surely not going home in this
Cstorm, und on foot?" suid hey paying no atien
i tion to the presence of Desmoro, who kept his
i place by the young girls side,

® Ob, yes, 1 am, Me, Mackmillerman,” she
L answered, turning her smiling fa ¢ upon him,
P8 Nonsense, nonscuse,” e addald, inogaite a
grand manner; ¢ I maust not permit you to do
anything of the kimd.  Mere is iy curringe—
step into ity and 1 will see you safely home”

« No, Ltk you, siv,” she replicd, modestly,
a5 her arm - linked itsell througth that of Des-
woro, where it was firmly held, as in a vice,

“ How absurd!” lnughed he, » You played
Arpeel little angel to-night; and I must not
have you citeh cold by following vue of your
own coy whims, Come!”

At tuls instant, Mrs. Polderbrant, in her
vattens, i b beaver boanet on hor head, nnd
an immense gingham umbrelln in her hand,
issuud from the passage, and stood behind the
triv.

She paused on hearing the star's voice—
patsed and listened,

# 1 wm much obliged to you tor your kind
otier, Mr, Mackmillerman,” said Comfort, very
resolutedy, #but U must beg to decline it. I
do not live many hundrved yards from herce—I
shatll get home nhmost directly.”

The great tragedien  bit his lips at this;
while Desmoro's heart beat fast and gratefully
under the girlishourm that was being pressed so
closely and so confidingly to his side,

The wind just now swept down the alley in
a sudden gust, and the vain fell in even greater
torrents than before,

1t was, indeed, & night of fearful storm ; yet
Comfort was willing to coufront the fury of
the cluments, rather than aceept Mr. Mackmil-
lerman's ofter,

But that gentleman’s intentions were not to
be opposed without his showing sume resist-
ance against thuse who opposad them,  He
could not suffer himselr to b balked by this
young girl—oh, no, certuinly uot!

# You shy, pretty creatuee! he cried, sud-
denly encireling her waist,

And, before Desmoro could regain his hold
of the arm he had permitted to slip through
his own, Comtort wius lifted up, casricd to the
vehiele, and placed inside it.

*t N, no! if you plense, Mr. Mackmillerman 1
cried she, strugeling to get out of the convey-
ance, %I bey you will not insist upon taking
me against my will!  Desworo 1"

¢ Make yourself quite easy, my dear,” replied
a wull-known female voice, ¢ [ shall nccom-
pany you!”

& Oh, Mrs. Polderbrant, ivs you!” exclaimed
the youny girl, in relieved accoents,

# Mrs. Polderbrant!” uttered Mr. Mackmil-
lerman, in great disgust,

« Here I am, close at your clbow, my very
good sir, rendy to aceept of your gallant cscort
homie on this awfully tempestuous night.”

The gentlemun lovked nghast as Mrs, Polder-
brant, puttens, poke bounet, umbrelle and all,
thrust herself bLefore him, and cutered the
equipage.

“ Miss Comfort lives nt No. 2, Crossby Cot-
tages, Spring Green,” added she, addressing the
owner of tho conveyanoe. & l’icmsc to tell the
driver the address, Mr. Mackmillorman,” she
added, in the coolest manner imaginable ; #and
don't stand uny longer in the rain, but come
into this dear cosy nest, and make yoursclf
comfortable I”

The gentleman fumed and gnashed his teoth
in impotent fury. He had boeen outdone by
Mrs. Polderbrani—by the woman whom he
most detested.

But he did not let her peroeive his rage, his
boiling fury—oh, no, he would not accord her
so much satisfaction, so much triumph over

im-—he crushied it all buck, and calmly ad-
dressed his coachman,

# I'rudon, drive to No. 2 Crossby Cottages,
Spring Green. Good night, ladies,” he added,
closing the door of the carriage, und disappear-
ing in the darkness,

# What! arc you runuing uwuy from us, Mr.
Muckmillerman ?” shouted Mrs. Polderbrant,
her head thrust out of the vehicle.  « Well, I
must say I nevor met with such strunge beha—
viour inall my life! Go on, coachman!”

“ No, no ; I would much rather got out!—I
would, indeed, Mrs. Polderbrant I said Comfort.
# Lot mo get out, I ontreat youl”

« Don't bo a little ninny 1" replied that lady,
in her usually brusque fashion. ¢ Bft where
you are, and don't trouble yourself about going
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any further for the present.  Wo shall get
home without a wetting, thank gooducess, which
isa feliclty quite unexpeeted by me.”

The cquipage was now rolling along the
public rond,  Comfort wus sitting as in a
dream, and Mrs. Polderbrant was laughing
heartily.

# Nicely tricked, nicely {ricked,” Mr, Mack-
millerman I" she uttered, trivmphantly ; #rick.
ed by Prtience Polderbrant 1?

As the enrringe rolled away, Mr, Mackmiller-
man, fuming with disappointment and rage,
turned aside aud trudged homewnrd on foot ;
while Desmoro, inwardly plensed with Mrs,
Poldertrant’s fate conduct, went back into the
theatre ;. where the performance heing over,
the lights all extinguislied, he sought his
homely little couch,

Pidgers looked out into the night—which
was piteh dark——then he closed the outer door,
aud dmwing neur the table, on which a small
lantern was burning, he produced severnl ar-
ticles,and placed them before him.

The man bad ona suit of new garments, and
Lis hair had been reeently cat and oiled, Alto-
gether, e presented o different appearance
from his tormer ragged, dirty self.

But, notwithstanding that fact;, he remem-
Lered that he had failcd to diaw Conddort’s at—

tention to himself—she had never ence looked |

at him; and, consequently, hix improved looks
had not been noticed by her for whose sake
they had been so much improved.,

# 1t arew’t of anny use thinkin?’ of her while |
hev?! empty  pockets,” mumbled he, under his
breath,  « I must hev' a fight of wmuney, an?
then, '} maybe be able to get her to listen to
mv, fur I shall be as bould as brass to her an’
everybady clsey when I'se got the cash to linger.,
I wonder how manny of those five-pun notes
the ould witel: hev! got, an’ wheer she do keep
‘em?  Under her pillar, FI1 lay 0 weger ! he
udded,; examining o black mask, which e had
abetracted from the property-room of the the-
atre, and alump of red paint,

Pidgers glanceed around the rcom, at the

closed door communicating with the stage, and
listened to the splashing rain without,

“That Dermore chap fill not coom down
here agin : 'mosafe enough <o furas that goes,
Now fur it!
wark out my spite on himy the varmint !”

Then the man took the lump ot red paint,

and mixing it with a little water, commenced |

smeating the jnside of his hand with it, until

his palm wis very nearly the colour of that or

yermoro,

&My ! that'll do!? he exclaimed, regarding
hix infamons work with wicked satisfaction,

Thiusting his mask under his juckety e pot
on his hat, taok up the lantorn, coveral its eye,
and stole ont intothe night, fastening the stage-
door behind him,

The wind was still blusteringe loudly, aud
the rain was falling ina drencling dood,  Dut
Pidgers eared nothing for the storm—he rather
likedd it at this wmoment,

I en erged from the aley, and renchied the
street, which was quite deserted now,  Froma
neighbouring church clock, the hour of one
wits tolled,  Buttoning up his jacket,and pull-
ing up its collar (which served to half conceal
hix ugly face) Pidgers lanped along ns spuickly
as e coubd,  Presensty he turned down a lane
dark and miry, where there were only afew
seattered, humble cottages. It was n donely
spot 3 Pidgers was well acquainted with it, and
could have found his way along it blindtold.
Mrs, Poldelimant ladged in one of those lonely
coty, and her Jundlady was an old widow, who
was almost stune-des

On one oceitsion,
having been sent on a essage to the netress,
hie had slily learned where she slept, amd all he
wishad to know,  Thus the dishonest task he
had in hand presented but few difiiculties to
Lim,  Mrx, Polderbrant occupied the ground
loor of the dwelling; she had always a great
feur of fire breakinmg out in the night; and she
preterred to sleep inan apartment from which

~—in case of danger—she might be able to etfect

an casy csenpe,

The wan now paused before a lone little
house; and, utter putting on his mask, pro-
duced a Tameh of keys, one of Which fitting tho

common lock of the house-door, he quictly -
made his entranee. Al was still withing he
could hear onty the blustering wind shaking

the casements of the cottage, and the heavily-
fulling rain,

He now let the light of his Iantern shine on
everything aroumd, A door was in front of him
~—the door of Mrs, Polderbrant’s  bedroom.

Luying his fingers on the centmnee-lateh, he |

noiscelessly lifted ity and passed into the apurt-

ment, about which he enst an inguiring glanee,

Ou o narrow couch lay the actress fust asleep
1er face was turned to the wall, but her regu-
Tar and heavy breathing proclaimed her state
of leep repose,

Tidgers put down his lantern, and drew near
the bed ; nearer and neaver he drew towads it ;

still she slumbered on, wholly undisturbed, not |

dreaming that the midnight robber was by
her side. Stealthily he introduced  his hand
under her pillow. Ha! He had guessed aright ;
his fingers were grasping a purse, a lenthern
purse with erisp bank-notes within it.

2 At this iustant, the sleeper turned suddenly,
uttered a seream, and started up in bed ina be-
wildered munner.,

i Phicves, thieves!™ she shricked out, with
all her might, her hands at  the same time
grasping the man’s shoulder.

But lidgers, who had the purse in his safe
possession, was now prepared to struggle with
her—to struggle with her to the death, for
aught he enved, His frame, although ungainly
in the extreme, was of greatmuseular strength,
Her twining anns and clutching tingers he but
little regarded ; and, as for her cries, he knew
that there was no one near to hear them,

Presently she fastenced her fingers in,-and
grappled with his hair, which act giviug the
man much pain, he dealt her a violent blow in
the chest, whereat she loosed hier hold of him,
and fell back upon her pillow in an almost in-
sensible condition.

Pidgers uttcred not a sound, but taking up
his lantern he lifted up his reddened palm be-
fore the open eyes of the helpless woman: in
the next moment he had extingunished the
light, and the place was in total darkness.

« Good heaven!” she gasped confusedly ;
@ that red hand! Desmoro Desmorol” and
then she swooned, and all was still.

Pidgers chuckled inwardly : his base pur-
pose hind been effucted, and he was triumphant.
Heedless whether his vietim were alive or
dend, he quitted the house, and, regaining the
street, made his way back to the theatre,
wlicre, having washed the paint from his hand,
and burned the mask, he proceeded to examine

If 1 doun't it her pun-notes, Ul

ntly, this crafty koave, «

his booty, the contents of the purse he had
just stolen from Mis, Polderinrant,

Three-five pound notes and some gold!
Pidgers wasarich man | How his blenred eyes
gloated over his ill.got gaing, and how his evil
spirit rejoiced at what he had done !

“Won't the onld witch mak' a rare fuss over
this job I” he'said, within himself. % Weel, let
hier 1 She'll double up that proud clap, Maister
DBesmoro, an’ thatll be capitad fun for me. Oh,
I ha' gotten o ’ed on iy shoulders, nota tur.
nip as they maybe think itl Wait until to-mor-
row ! Use fairly hungry o wishin’ fur thut mor-
row to coom 1’

And the ruflinn rubbed his knotied hands to-
gether, and lnughed aloud quite gleefully,

Then he approached the fire-place, and put-
I ting his arm up the chimney, removed a loose
! brick.
cant spuee, the stolen purse with the money in-
side it, amt replaced the brick as before,

i Now, 1 defies them 1 he exelaimed, in an
undertone, “an’ T shall look the ould witch in
the fuce us bould as Lrass.  Yex, yes, [ he all
safe, all sife, an’ P'se gotten my spite on him
Dbesides 17

So saying, the detestable ereature quickly un-

dressed himselfy and letting down o narvow
| press bedstead tumbled into it, and soon fell

fast asleep, out of which slecp he did not wake
until broad daylight.

He rose as usual, without fear of any kind.
He felt no remorse for what he had done—~not

vengetal anticipations,
how soon he should see Desmoro secused, and
Pdragged oftf to prison, and of hew he should
| enjoy the sight of his undeserved degreda-
tion,

Mrs, Polderbrant Tong lay motionless and
vold, as one from whow the lite Lad ded, When
she recovered her recotlection she found that
she was stift and sove, and unuble to rise,  She
conld remember everything that haa ocenrred ;
the masked robber and his red feond.

She shuddered. uttered a mournful ey, and
Seovered Ler face with the bedelothes,

i Merciful powers! how she had been de
‘ ceived !

own!
"now ¢ the midnight thicf that he was !
and-by, she rose, and dressad herself, She
j was enduring  great hadily  paing and her
. thonghts were tall of aching troulkle,
Desmoro was an tngratetul, wicked young
mau, and deserved to sufler for what lie had
st done—ior the crime Le had Iately commnit-
fted.
S him ¢ she would deliver him into the hands of
Cthe law, aud et him pay the penalty of his siu-
Vol deed.  She felt strangely ill, and

“death-Ulow,

. She said nothing to her landlady of the past

inight's event, but sat over her breakfast in
tearful silence,  She was o woman full of in-
tegrity and high principle, one who wonld not

i hesitate to sacrilice even her own child, if that

T'he money that had been stolen from lier was

by LRalph ‘I'hetford, to be used for the benetit of
P moro, sheuld he ever require its use.

Well, he had not waited until the proper
time when he might have received his friend's
generous help, bat like a villain he had scized
Dupon, and possessed himself of; it by unluwful

i foree — possessed himself of it just when she |

“was planning 10 surprise him with a new snit
E of clothes.
fto hear of Desmore's ingratitude and wicked-
' ness ? Uh ! surely he would be as amazed and
[ hurt at it ns she was !

She could not eat o morsel of breakfust, she
felt too i1l to swallow a single monthful ofany-
“thing  She loved this young thicf, this heart-

less Desmoro, and her hosomn was filled with -

contending and agonizing feclings
' Iut no matter what she felt) his sin merited
I punishment ; and what he merited, he should
: have,
;o Sueh were Mk Polderbrant’s retlections as
!she sat over her untasted meal.

Mrs, Polderbrant now prepared herself to go
cout,  The morning was calm and sunny, and
S the binds were twittering gaily after the inte
storm.  She was looking dreadtully hageard,
and years older than she looked the day before,
and every  onwi
her exerneinting pain,  But duty was doty, and
she thonght that she was performing Lers

she huul at tirst thought of doing, but towards

s astonished at her early and unexpeeted call,
@ Are you ill 2} d, as she entered the

e

ske
room where he was sitting break fasting,

1

| # 11 l—yes!  Almost dead P she answered,
i anxpingly.
;

|

i

1

in breathless ngitation,

& Bless me ! What on carth is the matter with .

i you, Mrs, Poldeibraut 27

£ & ]ve heen robbed, Jellico 1 returned she, s
soon ns she could spenk again, ¢ Robbed, and

nearly murdered as well 17

. 4 Guod heavens!”

I« do not think 1 have many hours to live;

i T am feeling sick unto death.”

#Can I get you anything—any assistance—
you really alarm me ) snid the manager, in con-
fused syllables, # When were you robbed, and
Liow 7

She did not answer him on the moment. She
was unuble to do so,

# Come with me!” she utiered, at Iength, her
hand pressed upon her bosom ; came with me,
I charge you. I have a picce of justice fo per~
form, ere I die !

« I eannot understand, my dear Mys. 1older-
brant, I am in the durk, quite! Will you not
explain yonrself to me ¥ ‘

She shook her head, while her face nssumed
quite a leaden hue.

Jellico rose and put on his hat. e looked
much perplexced, and as if he would have liked
matters to be explnined to him.

« Theok you,” she said ; ¢ I want youtonc~
company me to the theatre.”

# To the theatre 1" he echoed.

“Yes"

« But wherefore there 7"

« Ask no questions, I entreat 1”

#You do not appear to be able to walk so
far,” he observed, secing her stagger to her
feet.

« I'l1 manage to do so,” she replicd, hollowly,
“«Como I" ,

The manager’s lodgings were not at any con-

This done, Pidgers seereted, in the va- |
1 turned the nau, pretending ta retteet upon the -

he! his buse henrt was still throbbing with |
tle was thinking of |

sShe b d decmed him one of heaven's
P pirest song, and loved him ahnost like her
But +he had done with him for ever,

She would have no merey whatever on

she -
thought it possible that she had received her -

child hnd done anything unworthy  or wrong, |

What wounld Mr. Thetiord say when he came !

'd step shie took was causing

She did not dircet her steps to the theatre, as

the lodging of Samuel Jellico who was mueh !

e pouinted to a chair, upon which she sank, -

sidernblo distance of the theatre, else ho would }

have hesitated at allowing her to go thither in
her present state,

Mrs, P tderbrant did not spenk a single word
more unti! she Lad reached the stoge.entrance,
where, thoroughly exhausted, she sank upon a
seat wd panted for breath,

perfeetly unconcerned.

waus all exultation,

Lecovering herself a little, rhe addressed the
doorkeeper,

4 Where's Mr. Desmora 2

% In the house, warm,” heanswered, nodding
his head towards the passage leading to the
stage,

# At what hour didhe come home this moru-
Ving ' she turther ingquired.
U Lets see, did he goo out last nect 29 re-

question. ¢ 1 raly dumo whether he did or
not. 1 can’t recolleet nothin® about ity it he
did.?

#Mhink a moment or twe)” said Jellico, his
senses all in a state of wonderment, and fony-
ing to have things explained to him,

i
!
i
I
|
Fttat tuet, mind yo, sur — an' that when 1 let
Phim in war so sleepy os not to remember nout
! ubout it.”

P Your explunation is wondrously  clear,
H

i
!

# i yon do not sherpen your wits a little, |

keeper !
b ] g your pardon, sur”
i bly ; & but yosee I wart

v last neet, and badl

coenddn't tell yo whether let Maister Dertuoro
Vin or out,
s rhewnntiz in the ed puts everythin® else out
fon it

v Mes, Polderluant had risen from ber scad,

entless state, and likewise the solemn promises
she had made to Ralph Thetford,

Once, twice, and thrice had Desmoro ate
tempted tospeak ; but cach time that he had
done so he had been sitetieed by a wave of Mrs.

 Polderbirant’s hand, and ashaep request that he

I'idgets was present at this moment, looking *
ITe knew well the ob- |
Jeet of her visit there, and his tiend-like spirit |

would hold his false tongue, nnd burden his
sond with no more sin,

Poor Desntore wrung his hands in utter de.
spair, confused and  {evtor-stricken,

wis palpitating wildly, aud his breast was tilled |

with many vague apprehensions,

He swaobbert ly heaven ! wheny weee, and
how 2 How dazed his brain felt, as he thus
gquestioned himselft He fooked s muel Jel-
lico, then at Mres Polderbrant, his accus td
again be spokey bepging the latter to explain
hersell to him,

But zhe was ill—1o0i11 to veply to him ;and
she taek no nedice of his appeal, but remained
nite sitend, with heee wedy nned her white
lips tightly compres ed together,

Jellico Tooked very unhappy, e had con-
ecived asineere liking for the friendless young

mith whom fafee hed thrown acrvoss his path, nnd -
che wax prieveal
#] funcy hewar out — bat 1 arcn't surtin o*

beyord measure {o see hing

he could not doubt Mrs,
ment,

Polderbrant’s statea

fevarsquestion her integrity in cither word or
“deed,

Pidgers,” rejoined Jellico, somewhat severely, -
shall have {o provide miyself with a fresh door-

st thie man, - ¢

e was sittime biting Lis Hps, deemling the

arrivul of the constable, and wondering within

Litgself how the aflnic would end — whether
Desttoro would heabde to clear himself of the
foul chaurge preferred against him, or whether

s e would be fonnd guilty 2

in my ’cd herides 3 and if yo wae to kill me ¢

e day itseldy,

i a Ask him no more g stions—Dhe'’s o dolt 1
i xhe nttered, with charaeteristic brusqueness,

Cher gecents hanere, lor eyes glassy, and her
wholi frinne guivering, = Send some cne for
aconstable T she added, looking about in a
vacant manner,

@ A constuble 7 repoated the manager,

& penee ” was her emphatie rejoinder,

« Shall 1 go tur one ? asked the min, cacer-

ly.
i Send him—gend him 17 Taeathed shey fer
hand lai-t on Jellico’s arm.

v titter send for o doctor, T think,” hean-

oz

Sdesthly pallor of her contenancess,

Lot him feteh the constable P shie repeated.
< 1 chinrge you to do this much for me, Samuel
dellico 1!

Pidgeers had hix hat ongand was vaaldy tor his
errand,

s io M osaid the manager,

} laoking greatly
*dnzed,

plawee, His e blanehod, his white

- to have tatlen npan him,

swered, noticing her altered manners, and the -
Ctake inallthis @ Mrs

Jeltico could not ceadily  bring himself to |
Ceredit anghit of L1 aguinst one who hid always
I couldn’t, believe me, fur the '

cordicted Limself so praiseworthily as Desmn-
ro: whogin ill r
upright manner,

his every act being open as

-

aml distressed, ]
ace which the alt

was thinking
would be likely

to pudl apon all the wetabers of his company, .

amd rhat thought gave him inespressible pain,
o who w s leanivgg against the tire
lips twiteh.
ing convalsively, A beavy, dutl torpor seenied
This falseand terri-
Bl acensiation had almost paraldysed his Geale
tins, anel his cyes were fitled with o wild yet
vircant expressian, which stvack Jellice’s hiomd-
Iy breist with compassion for  the youth's
fricndless and helpless state,

Surely, mused theana

Polderbrant hadd always
been a woman of cecrntrie imnnhers—so mueh
soy indecd, that people Iiad sometimes donbited
hierentice sanity, Sl wdghit, then, be sutterineg
from son ¢ sort ol delnsion at this moment, ol

“undder the intluence of adisturbed bragn, bedo-

7 Thewan needed no further bidding——he was -

fgone

and with an fdea that she was acting

.t Naw, for Desmoro ¥ panted Mes, Palderp- |

Inant, staggering along into the passage, and

littleanticipating such an intercuption.

! He started up ol the e itrance ofJellico and
* his companion., L eaey

i "T'here was neither guilt nor fear expressed in
| the youth's featnr he looked surpriced (o
Drecelve such early visitors, nothing more,

oot labber VY eried Mrs, Polder]
and in withering sylHables, her avios stretehed
L ont towands Desmoro. who was standing with

pursuing her way fo the reom oceupicd by our
hero, who was sitting over bis worning mead, !

not her own @ it had been entrusted to her care cxlwe dived

it, abraptly, ¢

eves and mouth agape, % Lobber and assassin

Loth 7 ghie added,) sinking into a chair,
i 8 Murs, Lotderl
v ed Desmoro, looking from one to the other in
| utter amazement, % What does this menn,
s manm—siv 2 Why 1

I The mannger rmised his hands and
- shoulders together,

& What does it mean ! echaoed she, throngh
her white, quivering lips.  “ It means that you
are n villiin—an mean, dastardly thief! Where
is my purse—the purse you stole from e last
Cuight ? Bear withiess to my words, Siunel Jeb.

tico I she broke oft to say to him : % they are
trae wonds—the words of adying woman 1'I'his
young villain, his face concealed by nomask,
liroke in upon me st night, and robbed me ;
bt despite his concended features, 1 knew him
Ly his reod hand I

«Mrs,  Polderbrant ™ shricked  Desmora,
aghast with ter hig drops starting out, aud
standing on his brow,

e witness still further~—=he struck me
violently ; and | am dying from a blow intlict-
vd by his hamd 1?

And sosaying, she leaned back, and closed
lier eyes.

Diesmoro was speechless, and standing per-
feetly motionless,  Manager Jellico was Took-
ing at him, perplexed and horritied.

his

ant —Mr, Jellico " exelaim-

At one '

moment he thought that Mes, Polderbrant had ¢

taken leave of her senses ; at another time

that he was under the intluenee of some dread- | !
~nob ont of the theatre after the performance

ful nightmare,

L What have you tosay to this terrible aceu-
" sation, young min 2 he
“moro, and speaking in severe aceents,

Uy know whether Touan asieep or nwake,” was
“the roply. #1 do not comprehend one syllable
i Mrs. Polderbrant has sidd 3 and how should I,
sir, seeing that T am fnnocent of ever having
done her wrong in any way 2"

«Tunocent I repeated she, ¢ Oh, wicked
young man ! How have you deceived me? 1
loved you dearly, and you have repaid my love
with treachery nnd violence,  But you shall
suffer for the evil you have done. 1 will strug-
gle ngninst the dark messenger until I have
given my testimony agaionst you, then Patience
Polderbrunt will close her eyes and take her
cternal rest.”

She had spoken this bitterly.  She felt
firmly convinced of Desmoro’s guilt, and she
believed that she would be only fulfilling her
duty in giving him into the hands of justice,
when he would be punished according to his
well-merited descrvings, She knew that she
was dying, yet, even in hier last moments, her
sternness of character did not soften a single
Jjot.

But it was with pain that she now obeyed
the harsh dictates of her honourable nature. She
had no revengeful feclings to gratify in this at-
fuir; she was simply following the course
which she imagined to bo the straightand hon-
est course.

While she was lying baek in her seat, wait-
ing the coming of the constable, her bosom,
was _arassed by a score of contending feclings,

ke, nedidressing Des.

Cto whom Mes, Polderbrant gave  Desmoro in -
S

ing et atd ernel injustice, O cotese, she
wes wholly nnconciots of her condition ;) shie
wias ating according o her own impre

Lad -
OFf what sutn of toney saffivient to tempt o
thicef could Mrs. Poliderbrant possibly have been
prossessed ?
Kuowing

lettico coneluded that she conld not
have saved anything,

Tlren what did she wean by thus raving about
her purse ?

Assredly,  there was some mystery in all
thix, e thonght,

But that red hand ?

Conlel Mrs, olderbrant
she saw that 7

Jellico was becoming  more confused,  as
these mental queries, one after another, pres
sented thewselves to him,

At length, Piduers veturned with aconstable,

Bave funecicd  (hat

 charge,

pair of handeunts

She told the constable that she was @ dying
wonn, shd she malde him take down here e

claration, which she nmde in aelear ind con-

neeted manner, which left no doubt an his
mind of the trith of her story.

All this while Desmorooffered no single syle
Inbles ju his own defenee, He stood rigid as o
pillar of stone. He did not appenr to be listen-

ing to what wis Deing said by Mes, Polder-

brant : he was apparently quite aninterested -

in the seene passing around hir,

2t when the officer of the nw produesd o
aml approached to put them
on the aceused, @ sudden change came over
him., Plee sicht of those hideous Getters lod
aronsed Desioro o a sense ol his dangerous
position, and a thrill of horror pervaded his en.
tive fraae,

Aud now he coull spek — now his speech
came in a torrent of frenzied words, while his
elasped hands were lifted high above his head,
in order to avoid the  imprisonment. of those
frighttul ivon rings.

#1—1 am innocent. [ am innocent of all
knowledge of the act of which T'um acensed ™
he ericd, guzing first at one and then av an-
other.  Mrs, Polderbrint !t Mr. Jellic

was over, last night ; the stage doorkeeper car
prove that fiet, prove it fully § Pidgers,* he ol

cdexly turning to that individual, who had not
b # L=l um wholly bewildered, sirv, and searce-

yel withdrawn— Pidgers, you can siy whether
I am speking the truth or otherwise ! Speak !”
The

treply.

“ Do you hear, Pidgers 7" procecded Des.
moro, with feuntic carnestness, # Speak —
: 5 . -
spenk, in the hnme of henven, and disprove this

crushing impeachment  which they prefer :

against me ¥’ .

« Noa, they'll mak’ me sweer to my words ;
and as I'se not sartin whether you war in or
out of the theatre Inst neet, I'se hould my
tongue between my teeth an’ say nothin'”

Desmoro uttered a cry of despair, and
Pidgers, with a virtuous look upon his repul.
sive countenance, halted out of the room, and
disappenred entirely.

It was of no use; the only person who
could establish Desmoro's innocence, refused to
do so, :

# Here,” he snid, addressing the constable,
and presenting his wrists with a reckless air ;
there ; (o with me as you plense, I cannot
avert my fate 1"

The agent of the law answered not & word,
but placed his manacles upon the younyg muan's
wrista. .

As he did so, the iron scemed to enter into
Desmoro’s very soul,

# For the second time,"” he inwardly uttered,
glancing at his imprisoned limbs, and shudder-
ing violently ; ¢ and on both occasions unjust-

Ske did not trust herself to look at Desmoro ; | Iy,” he continued with bitter cmphasis. « Well,
for she could not help remembering his par- ! maybe it will pot be alwayi thus,” he wenton,

His beard

standingin his present teartul position Ofconrse

None who kn-w hier thoroughly vould *

weetry Land ever acted inan

The worthy  manager was both |

wer there was some mise

her sulary, and the way in which '

mien shook  his head, and limged 2
- pace or two nearer the door, ag if disdaining to -

laughing aloned, % One's heart may he warped
and wring until it becomes harder than stone
itselt,  Misfortane pursnes me. Well, let it
|eruslume at oneey and make snend of the per-
sseetited Desmoro Desmaoro 17
i CThena gush of unbidden Gears started into
E his eyes, for the form of a faie girl had risen
i before his weutal vision, and the tones of
FComfort's soft voice scemed to be thrilling his
curs
& Lost—lost ta me tor ever!? he oxelained

within himseli, the nails of his elenched fin-
drers cutting his dosh, « Ol my deshmother !
Firom your home in heaven, ook down upon
iymlr poor, perseeuted son! Look down upon,
{and help Lt in this bis hour of dark need 1
]l Well, Destiora was hipreied off to prisan, and
i

Mrs, Polderbiant, to whom o doctor bl heen
Cstmnened, was placed onoa litter, amd con-
veved home,

She was awarne that she was in an expiring
condition, and Laed insisted on heimgs carrbed
baek 1o her own pesidence to die, She suid
Cthat she wasquite resigned (o degart from the
Cworld, sinee the ondy tie that bad attacleal hee
it was now entively broken,  She helieved
Cthat she was upon the point of death, aml that
i Destnoro was the cause af it But she getbected
that he wasin the hands of justice, and that he
Pwonld e maede o sufter for the decd he bed
I done. weeyex her death would be anply
;aver
Meanwhile, Pidgers was rahbing his wicked
Slands in tienddike gliadoess, Destoro he
Mectvds was cemoved ont of the way, anld cov-
ered with everlasting degrdation, Nay, his
svely dife wasoin jeopin for shonld Mrs,
Polderbrant uot suevive, her doath would as
surmdly be fadd at Desinoro’s door, aoned e wontd
then be tried tor mnrder, and would prolubly
he rondeinned to suter for that erime, for a
cerime he Taud not committed,
comayhey they' Il hane him," ecopritated
G fan’ ool job i they does, | osnys !
A prowd stuchenpg as he is 1 said 1'd ey oy
revenge o i, ont Use kep' my word —

Ttt=

CPre kept oy oword 1P oo’ ke him
Aricd, see 00 T dow't, ant Pseogrin in his
e, an’ wink  wmy cye at him, an’ show

him how 1 haites the .\'.-u'.\' sizht o his foin,
stovth e, 1 dae’ say that they'll e Tur
br B el e np s e soort oF witiess in th!
it bt 1 kows how ta hanhd any tengue,
anrd when 4o e it U1 wiasn®t horn
Cyesterday U Noag 1 arnen’t no o, whintsos ver |
ooks ket aren’t e bit iened naither }
seprat the old witel's b an’ this {hesmoro
Desmoro into o hubble, an s D noomoor,
only ) 't Shavins, I hev tospeak
saentbe o e alore adong Hse Lo mye
bt B'ses ot vt fimishoed i0 8 Wait awhile
1o things is o0 oin” onoas prafty i pratty ean
began byaanet-hy eyl prethaps on het-
ter il by oy U A b Dadn't stitr begs 1l
wdor juy to think how Pse warkel my end
ter Desmore. Desmoro ! ’
Mrs, Poldertwant veazhed her homy,
amd they Fhaied ber on her timl, she sent to
the ToesDnasistuale, desivring bim to come to
y i order to ke down her dying deposition,
e that =he was not quite satistied to leave
his nuadter frca campuon eonstabibe's hagds,
v And the a s clerk waited npon the
.r,' . intlexib wnny, ad wrote down ey
CHtatenenut con o the rabihery nnd the fntel
“ bl she bl veecived at the Jmnds of the robher
“whom she ddeclored to be no other thun 1)es-
i more [hestnore, the red-handed, who wis now
in close custody, contised in (he Braymouut
raod,

EYex " pepuetited shie; & Desmore Desimoro,
and none oticer, robbed e Tast night, and dealt
me my deathi-blow, 1) Paticnes Polderbran,
Swhase spak ot life is well-nigh guenehal, who
will soon stel before the Bar o Jadgment,
o swoene to these Beets 1

Jellieo, wh ;
looked at her n

e stonped over Ler pillow, and, in a low

jee «l heer,
wothat youw e pottine a haller
abont this poor lnd's neck 2 Ldo not think him
wnilty 1 there ix some mistake ;. vour  sight
heas breen deceived in some way o ther,  For
love of merey, veeally then, your words be-
Say that youare not.
the ratlian who poe-
o vor-—in the nane

~it'on

BHAY

the monpent,

petrated this end outea
ol heaven, bave thiswntter shironded indonbt,
anddonot so ot of this world leaving n young
life in sueh awlul jeopuedy ™
Mrs, Polderbinnt raise
and fstened her ol
Coxamnel detlico™ she saildy in solemn yot
hollow tones, sshabl Fdepart b nee with o
fulsehood oy sonl? There was no mistake
atall, Tsaw his hund—the hand of the thief,
and it was wored one—it was the el of Dos-
worn Desioro
rorete] aloned,
ron in the words of the holy (fos-
pel? she went on 2 APe wie nob told in it
that blood should be paid for with blood 2 [,eb
it be so now—let it be so now ! she added,
sinking bick upon her pillow, the heaye dontha
sedew on her brow, #1 have only p-:l'l'lu'mml
my duty in this wicked hnsiness, Justice mst
S he dones I

|

‘Wonher clhow,
m the speaker.

S Withot an atem of merey 77 asked he,
# Lot me sue to you for this poor young man
he continmed, entreatingly, ¢ 1Tow wauld yon
b i He who s al the topof judgment, shoutd
§ but judice you as you aee ? - Oh, think on that,
fand merey will then breathe within your lips
like one new-made IV

Alug, dellico’s benutiful quotation was lost !
Paticnee Polderbrant’s cars were denf, and her
breath was quenched for evermore,

(7o be continurd.)

The University of Melbourne has resalved, by
an maimous vote, that women shall enjoy In
futnre all the facilithes for gatning knowledg:
and taking degrees which are alrendy possessed
by men and upon equal terms.

WE 8AY THEY ARE ((00D.—~Tho Shashoneos Pills aro
manufacturel with the utmeost care, sorutiny, and
oxnaotnoss, tromn the vory active principles, doui;ly 0~
fined nud purilicd, of such of the choicest romedial
agonts of tho vogetnblo kingdom as to possess thom
of proportios that only mceigin harmony tho ox-~
igencics of avery iagradient entering into tho compo-
sition of tho Shoshonoes Remody, and also thatgive
tho Pills themaolves more desirable qualities for ge-
neral uso, than any fuwmnily pill before the piblis. On
acoount of tho extrome mildnoss and yet groat cor-
tainty in notion of tho Pills, as well astheir strength-
oning nnd henling offects ontho atomnch nnd bowols,
and in fact tho.whola systom ; along with thelr pro~

ting and rostorative action on tho livor, kind-
noys, skin, &o., &o., wo any on acoount of thoir su-

orior qualitics, tho Pilla are placed on snle as a

family Modioino. 3
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

Jearthstone.
GEORGE E. DESBARATS,

Publisher and Proprictor.
MONTREAL,SATURDAY. DEC. 21,1872,

Club Terms: PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.

Far $2.00: The Heurthatone for 1872, and Pre-
sontation Plate.

For $3.00 : The Hearthistone for 1871 and 1572, o
aopy of the Presentution Plate and a copy
of Trumbult’s Famlily Record.

For $10.00: 6 coples of the Hearthstone for 1872,
and ¢ Presentatlon Plates,

For $20.00: 12 coples of the llearthstone for
1R72 und 12 Presentation Plates,

For $40,00: 25 coples of the [Hearthitone
1872 nned 25 Proxenintlon Plates,

For $15.00 : 6 coples Henrthstone 1871 mnd 1572,
8 Presentation Platesand ¢ Family Records.

For $30.00: 12 coplex Henrthrtone for 1871 and
1872, 12 Presentation Plates and 12 Famlly
Reconls,

Far $60.00: 2% coples Henrthstone for 1871
1872, 25 Presentitton Plates and 25 Famlily
Reconds,

Bvery Loy sending 2 clul of 5 will also eeo
enive one copy of the Family Recond.

Lt cuch Subseriher semt  us nt lenst aclub of
3, and secare hix Paper and Presentation Plate
FREE,

Young Ludies ! young men! with very Attle
edertion you ean form a club of 25, get your
piper and plte free, and pocket $8.00 for your
1: mble.

TIIK ENGHAVING IS NOW READY

IMMEDIATE DISTRIBUTION.

MAKE UP YOUR CLUBS.

Tor

FOR

Address,
GREORGE 1. DESBARATS,
Publisher,
Montrenl.

AUGKDER IN THE UNITED STATES.

At the present time there are no less
than twenty-three murderers nwaiting trial
in the Tombs prison, New York ; il we take
the whole United Suates we will lind that
L indreds—we hid ahiost <aid thousands—
o " persons weensed ol murder are awaiting
teind in the various prisons thronghout the
Conntry. OF these twenty-three murderers
‘m New Yok some have been in prison
more than @ vear, while others are just fresh
Foom the vorpses of their victims, Many of
them have been there so long that their
cries aree alipost torgatten, and when

tieie trinds do take plivee, the cireatustanees
af the muarders will be as tresh as il they
lod never been rvelated before. Out of
these wwenty-theee it i possible that ofie
ar two unfortunate wretelies, who have po
woney, or political friemls or influense,
may be hanged in the course of u yeur or
=0, but the great bulk of the criminals will
=zt oft' with no other punishment than the
imprisonment they have sullered previous
to their trials.  One of the worst features
in the matter ix that the had cases are
the most likely to beacquitted ; noticeably
is this the ease with Stokes, the murderer
of Fisk, and Foster of ear-hook celebrity ;
both these men have bLeen tried and the
Jjuries ¢ finiled to agreo  which is an almost
vertain forerunner of un acquittal by the
next jury that tries them. Murders in
New York are so common, that even the
reporters seem to have lost a little of their
zest in serving them up for the public, und
murdercrs are such adrug on the market
that it 1o longer satisfies tho uspiring
“interviewer ™ 1o spend an hour with
Stokes in his uoll and give the readers of
his paper an exnct and detailed account of
how the prisoner looked, how he was
dressed, what he suid, whut he ate, what
brand of cigars he smoked, ete., cte. Now,
we would ndvise the reporters to luy their
heuds together and endervour to get up a
new seusatiou: let them bring all their
weight and influenco to bear to insure one
conviotion, and then they would have
something novel o report. New York hLas
been satinted with accounts of murders
and a well-writien veport of an execution
or two would doubtless Lie un agrecable
change to the newspuper reders,

A enrvious  rejeat a colebrateu
murderess has lntely renched us, which at
tirst lovked like o joke, but on considern.
tion we ure prepared to believe it, in fet
wo are prepured to belicve almostanything
with regard to murderers in the United
States. Tho report is that Mrs. Launra D.
Fair, who shot Crittenden is nbout to peti-
tion the Legislature of the State of Cali-
forniu to have the expenses of her second
trin]l refunded to her by the State, on the
ground that she ought to have been nc-
quitted at her first trinl and not put to the
annoyance and expense of a second. ‘This
is decidedly cool, especiully when we re-
collect thut the first jury found the fair
Lauru guilty of the wilful murder of Crit-
tenden, and thif¥ she was rentenced to be
hung. By the strenuous eflorts of her
Counsel a repricve wax obtained, ind subre.
quently an oder for a new triul wus
granted, aund nt the =ceond .irvinl the jury
unanimously agreed that lying in wait for
Crittenden, and shooting him was nop mur-
“der, md so M, Fair was veinmphantly

abhout

acquitted ; and now she wants the State of
Culifornia to pay the expenses of suid
ncquittal. The State of Culifornin might
reimburse Mrs. Fair, but if they do we
shall certainly think that all the wise men
have gone back to the Enst, und that none
are left in the Legislature of the State of
California. Another report, about Mrs.
Fair is that sho is to lecture this winter;
we would suggest as the title for her leo-
ture ¥ What I know about murdering Crit-
tenden.”

MANSARD ROOFS.

Although mansard roofs are looked on
as a modern invention, they are roully
aboiit a century old, having lirst been used
by Mansard, whose nume they bear and
who was superintendent of public buildings
in the reign of Louis XIV. He is said that
he was u wonderful adept in the art of
flattery, and that oneof his devices for flat-
tering the King was to design some plany,
some portion of which would be so im-
practicable that the most inexperienced
eye could see it. When the pluns were sub-
mitted to the King he would, of course,
point out the inconsistencies, when Munsard
would praise his perception and declare
that if he bad not been a King he would
have made & grent architect, at the sume
time bluming his own stupidity for com.
mitting such a silly blunder. It is not
stated whether his ccelebrated roof was pre-

was an unfortunate duy when Mansard in.

agency for spreading a conflagration lns
ever been found. The form of the mansard
roof is against it, offering as it doces many
strongholds for lire to tike pussession of)
but the principal objection is the material

varinbly wood, with, perhaps a =late vover-

ling, but more commonly only a coating of
tin. The roofs are placed on huildings ;
sixty or seventy fect high, und are them.

selves {requently as much as twenty-five or

almost out of reach of the water power, for
the firo to feed on. If' theso rools were at
a1 modorate height from the ground they
would not be so dangerous, hut it is the
fuct that they offer such a mass of combus-
tible matter to the flames, at an clevation
which reduces the water power to its
minimum force, which mukes them so difi-
cult to denl with. 1f the mansard voof was
constructed of iron and slate, or tin, it
would probably be as safe, and cert:iinly as
ornamental a roof ns can be found : but as
long nx they are constructed, of wood they
are dangerous in the extreme. Their
danger has long ngo been appreciated
in London and thore is a lnw against their
use. Boston will probably pass such a Ly-
law now that the richest portion of the
City has been reduced to ashes mainly
through the instrumentulity of these same
mansard roofs. Will Montreal take warning
by the fite of other vities and forbid the
eroction of these dangerous roofs, except
they nre perfectly fire-proof, or will our City
futhers sit with folded arms and wait with
patience until the fire King lays wuste o
large portion of our City, und weare taught
by bitter experience thut it is wise to profit
by the misfortunes nf others. Inopposition
to the mansard roof General Shaler, who is
one of the New York Fire Commissioners
and who was in Boston ut the time of the
fire, states that the most potent agency in
checking the conflagration was the old-
fashioned brick houses with slate roofs
which skirt the burnt district. Without
attempting in any way to dwarf the noble
exertions of the fire brigade he is still of
opinion that had it not been for these old-
fashioued houses the fire would have been
much more extensive. .

ATioRoUGHLY Guob TuING.—-One of the most
complete and useful inventions whiehi we huvo
Intely examined is Wilson's Adjustable Iron
Chuir, the Canndiun Agents for which nre Dr,
N. A. Smith & Co,, 241 St. James Street. The
fruma of the cheir ix iron, and the upliolstering
of flne repps and curied hair, thus cpsuring
strength, durability and ocomfort. The beauty
of the chalr ix that 1t cun be placed in thirty
ditferent positions; it boing capable of boing
converted Into a bed, u child’s crib, & lounge, or
a rocking chalr, bosldes various easy nnd com.
fortuble positions for invullids.  The chair forms
1 hundsome parior ornnment, and Is peculiarly
wull adnpted for 1 qulet sinoke, or the enjoy~
woat of & guod book, It belng provided with
neat and elegant reading desk which saves tho
trouble and fatigue of holding a book up, and is
very convenlent.  Althe' the ebair Is orunmen-
tal and useful nt any time, it Iz to the invalld
that it will prove the grentest boon. We have
tried 1t ourselves und have never found nnything
k0 amnfortable and convenient for & convales-
cent, The variely of positions In which it can
by pluced, the accommadntion of the rending
derk, the soft and luxarious cushions all tond w
mauke 1t o comfort and a blessing to the invalld,
The chalrs nre sold throughout the Dominton at
the nniform prices of $25, $10, $33, nccording lo

finteh, wiih &5 0xtr for the writing desk, ™ 8

THE FIRE IN FULTON, N. Y,

(Iyom the Fulton Palrivt and Gazette, Nov, 20,
1872._)

Yesterday forenoon ong village was startled
by the cry of flre.  (We haven't uny ularm, and
are obligad to depond upon human lungs for
notice in such n ease.) The scene of the ex-
citement proved to be M. & Condeo & Son's
IKaltiing Mili, at the eust end of the lower dam.
When we first enme in sight of the bullding, the
flumes wers pouring out of one of the lower
windows, and the smoke rolled up in & denso
cloud,. The Fire Department was promptly
astir, but in the meantime a more powerful
ngent than water was broaght to bear upon the
tinmes., Bul a few dnys before Mr., Condes had
parchused three Babeock Fire Extingulshers,
nnd when the cry of tire sounded through hls
mill ho ut once tested them. The fircorlginutod
in the pleker, and the spark was blown into
a smadl mom partly fliled with cotton.  There
the flre was contltied, exXeepting whnt was smok-
Sug itz way through the outside window. The
Babeoek Extingulshers were sl once taken to
the tive aid set in operation, throwing o strenm
ahout us lurge as a4 pipe stem into this room,
whichh was i perfect mass of fire.  Two were
used, and in un incredible short time, not to ex-
ceed three or five minutes, the flamex were ex-
vngolshed.  There was comparatively litle
dnmage done by the fire, and none by water, as
the flumes were under control before the
stenmers could be zot to work.

Mr. Cundee Informs us that at the present
time hix mil i unuwsaally full of work, both
finlshed nncd Iu progress, but, fortunately, none
of It was tnjured.  Touo mueh ennnot be sald 1n
praise of these Hubcoek Fire Extinguishers, and
we feel thut onr vilinge was stived o disastrons
fire by their prompt nse yesterdny.

LITERARY ITEMS.

Tnr bDont. WorLh SERIEN. By Mns. Robert
O'Reilly. 3 vols Inu nent little case. Boston:
Toberts Bros. Montrenl: Dawson Bros.

sented us a blunder or not, possibly it wus, |
but modern experience has shown it i

. PANION,

vented his new roof, aud that no greater “dren and are particularly well adapted for a
1 N

: hound in cloth and embeliished with six or elght

©engravings cach, The styleof the storles is gowml

thirty fteet in height, thus prezcunting a;
tremendous accumulation of light timber,
press and will shortly publish orrer’s Com-

! sent day.

: of good things as usnal.

Price §3.

Phese three lttle volumes, Dol WoRLD,
DEBORAIS  Drawer, and Damsy's Cos-
are excellent storles  for  ehil.
handsomely

Christmas present as they are

il they eannot fall to be interesting and in-

I ptructive to the young,

KING ALFRED AND OTHERE, the discoverer of
the Narth Cape.

' Y 3
ol which these rools are made, which is in. : Tie Mangtis oF CARABAS, 0r PUSS IN BuoTs,

These i two of Mureus Ward & Co'’s Hu.
minuted Legends, published by W, P, Nim-
ma, dinburgh. Montreal @ Dawson  Bros,
'riee 23 cents ench,

A brace of capital Christinns books finely illu-
minated. The new version of uss in Boots Is
well aid plensuntly told, wind the Lrighit showy
plettires are just the thing todelight the Juvenllo

heart.

John E. Potter & Co,, Philadelphta, hinve in
rLETE Bine ENeYCLOreEDIA; a Universal Die.
tionary of Blblical, Eeclosinstleal nnd Historleal
Intornation, fromthe sariiestiimes 1o the pre-
By Hev. Willum Bluckwood, D.D.,
LL.I), uuthor of ¢ Blackwood’s Com prehensive

U Alds to the Study of the Holy Bible,” ete,, etle.,

with valunble contributions by other eminent
divines, Comprised In about 2000 Brevler pages,

: quarto, with nearly 3000 Hiustrative engraviugs.

CASSELL'S MAGAYZINE for Decomber I8 as ful)
Mr. I, W, Ilobinson’s
sertul ¢ Little Konte Kirby " 1s continoed, and
grows fu interest ns It progresses. There 18 o
i surfous paper on ¢ How Oll was ¢Struck’ in
+ Canada,” by J. C. Dent; and two excellent short
‘slnrlos. «Pwo Events in a Qulet Life,” by I

" Claxton, and ¢ Very Odd,” by the author of

o Mry, Jerminghum's Journal,” The poutry in
the number is very good, and the [llustrations
are fully up to thelr usualszandard of excullence.

Tur Arnisxe.—This is without doubt the very
best art magazine published In America, and
very nearly resombles the -rt Journal of London,
It contains twenty-four pages and has about
thirty-slx iNustrations, printed in the most
perfect manner on tinted paper. The rondiog
matter Is most carefully selected, and tho
utmost pains ure taken in getting up the whole
magazine. THE ALDINE Is published tnonthly
by James Sutton & Co., 38 Malden Lane, New
York. I’rice $5 per anu.

Tk CANANAN EVANGELIST is tho titloof
new religlous paper published in German at
Preston, Unt., and Is deslgned to il in the Ger-
man lterature of onr country somewhat the
sune position that the Witness does In Englirh,
The first number I8 well got up, and the paper
promises Lo be well worth the subseription price,
$1 per annum.

Taom Tavior, the popular English dramatic
nuthor, has retired from his place in the ublie
Health Department of ngland on o penxlon.

Stutes early in January.

BOOKS RECEIVED,

A WoMANS VENGEANCE. A novel. By Jumes
Payn. New York: Harper & Brothers,
Montrenl: Dawson Bros,  Paper, 50 cenes,

For Tk Kinag, "By Charles Gibban, New
York : Harper & Brothers, Montreal: Duw-
»on Hros, T'nper, 50 cents.

WISE AND OTHERWISE.

A noy with microscopie eyes Is the Iatest
sclentiflic wonder In FEngland. He possesses the
fuculty of seclng minute objects magnified o u
marvelous degree. His eyes were disensoed when
he was young, nnd he came near losing his
sight, which, however, he gradually recovoerod.
It was found, however, that the internal strue-
ture of the eye had been changed, the cornen
belug greatly enlarged, the crystaliine lens be.
ing divided into three different parts, ench part
surronnded with a light blue cirelu ; and in the
conter of cach appears the irls, diminished to
the slze of a pin’shead. The patient cunnot dis-
tinguish objocts at o distance, thoy appearing
blurred and misshapet. The magnifying power
of his vision 18 stited at 5,000 dlameters. A
curious fact is that he will never examine
water, huving once discovered the vast number
of infusorla contained in somo which he was
drinking, and tho sight of which thoroughly
frightened him, The lud, It should be mon-
tioned, has & wonderful taleny for drawing and
coloring with great accurncy tho objects whioh
como beneath his inspection. Tho case 13 un.
der the particulur attention of Bir Charles Mad-
don, F, R. 8,, and of Dr. Crowder, the eaminent
oculist,

‘Its ohlef ohurac-

dos, of a very pecullar kind.

teristlc seems to consists in howling at stated
times., Regular hours are fixed during the day
for engaging in this devotion, and twlce daring
the night the members are obliged to rige and
howl. At their stated meeotings, (which are
held in the open alr, doubtiess because of thelr
Inabllity to pay for u room to«hbowl in,) they
meot and howl in concert. IHence thoy huve
been very approprintely styled ¢ The Howling
Repentants,” It {3 not o cheorful prospect, haw-
ever, that these votarles of the new falth have
before them for spreading thelr pecunllar religion,
for the polico have a summary way of stopping
thelr unearthily nojse by marching them to the
station-houses, and denling with them in such
a manner ns Lo 1nake them howl from a motive
other than their faith,

The following are medical signs of drenins, a8
published in 4 medieal work :—Lively drenms
nrre, In general, o sign of nervous actlon. Soft
dreamns, o &ign of slight irritation of the brain;
often, in nervous fever, sunouncing the ap-
pronch of u favourable erisls.  Frightful dreams
nre « stgn of determninntion of blood to the
hewd.  Dreams about blood and red objects are
signs of Inflammatory conditions,  Dreams
nbout ruin nnd water are often signs of dlscased
mucous membranes and dropsy. Dreams of
dintorted forms are frequently a rign of abdo-
minal obstructions and disorders of the liver,
Dreams in which the patient gees any specinl
part of the body sutfering, Indicates disease In
tut part,  Dreams about death often precede
apoplexy, which is connectod with determinn-
Hon of blod to the ehest,

Tur NATIONAL ANTHEM.—]t 18 gonerally
supposed thut tho wonds and nir of « God save
the King” originnted with Handel, in the time
of George the First. 1t is also attributed to John
Bull, musical professor, in Queen Elizabeth’s
time, who, it is sald, eomposed it for n dinuner
given at the Merchant Tallors’ Iinll, in 1603, In
honour of the nccession of King Jumes the First
of England; and othemns uscribe it to Heary
Carey, about 1743. Tho French claim it.
History tells us that certaln words to that alr
were always sung by the nanidens of St. Cyr,
when Louis the Fourlecl:th entered the ehapel of
that estublishment to hear the morning prayers.
It is safd that De Brinon was the author of the
words, and Lull), (who had been n scullion tn
that monarch’s kitchen), the father of the
I'rench operu, compused the unir.

TuE Iatest novelty in suleldes comex from
Clevelnnd, Ohlo, where an individunl who had
drawn a blank in n lottery, went to bis death
afterthe following unique and elnborate prepurai-
tions ¢ Me tirst proeared o loaded revolver and
conneeted it with clock-work, so that It shoull
be fived ofl'at 2 certain thne.
bed, and placing the pistol behind his ear, took
0 dose of chloroform.
thie narcotiec he then went to sleep.
time the clock-work pressed the trlgger, dis-
charging the nistol and launching the slamborer
Into cternity.  This deviee Ix anaceession to the

E])lnin selfeshootings and hangings of ordiney
its mechanleal merit scoms |

suleide, und, In
neater, if not quieter than the gnillotine.

A wURER counlry is Chinn ; o country where
roses hive no fragranee and women no pettl-
cots ;3 where the lnborer has uo sabbath and
the magistrate no sense of honor; where the
rowls hear 1o vehleles mnd the ships no keol
where old men 11y Kites and the needle poluts to
the South ; where the place of hotor Js on the
laft hand and the seat of Intellect in the Sto-
mach; where to take ofl'your hat isan Insolent
gesture and Lo wear whlte gurments Js mourn.
ing ; whieh has aliterutiro without an alphabet
und s language withoutl o grammar.

Tk remains of John Howard Payne, the au-
thor of * lome, Sweel Home,” nre to e
Lrowght trom Tanis, where be died nand was
burled, and will be Interred by tho Faust Club
of Brooklyn, nt his old home on Long Islamd,
I'he Club proposes Lo erect £ monument to his
memory.

A SINGULAR CoiNcipeEsce,—There s n sin.
gular colneldence Letween the destruction of
Culemgo nnd Boston, The Bostou tire occurred
at the very sume hour und on the sume day of
the week end month, The ovnly ditference s
that one happened In October and the other in
November.

A coMPLETESetof ull the documents, opluions,
arguments, and other papers connected with
the Geneva arbitration has beon received nt the
Congregational Library in Washington. They
include oven the leading articles of the Europenn
pross and are splendidly bound.

A SUBSTITUTE FOR HOBRSE POWER
WANTED.

One of the results of the prevalent horse
upidemic will unquestionably be to give a
great impetus to investigations and experi-
ments having for their object the substitution
of some perfectly safe and practical motive
power for street cars and road vehicles in

! be given.
WILK1E CoLL1Ns will pay o visit to the Unitwd i steam epgines can be built, which shall be
i noiscless in their oporations and more easily
; managed than a pair of horses, that shall work
Tus chenply us that animal, vither ou strect
i mils or off them,and which shall be unob-

A NEW religious sect has sprung up In Lon..,

place of horse and mule power:  Certainly no
stronger stimulus to inventive genius could
We believe that smoke-consuming

jectionable in all respects. The great carand
trausportation companies of the country would
do well to unite in offering a handsome prize
for such an invention. This would excite the
inventive skill of our mechanics, induce them
to experimentalize liberally, and doubtioss,
in tho end, producc exactly what is wanted,
It is stated, indeced, that a Now Orleans
sclentist has already solved the problem, so
far as it rolates to strect railways. His on-
gine, which has Leen thoroughly tosted and
pronounced to work most successfully, is said
to effect a saving of thirty-three per cent of
the cost of running curs by horse power. No
fire is used. The driving engine is of ordi-
nary character. It basa reservoir large cnough
to contain three hundred gallons of water with
steam room above it. The boiler is of stuel,
and is well covered with non-conducting ma-
terinl to prevent the radiation of the hoat.
The motive power of tho cnginoe is obtained
by means of the comprossion of steam in
wator, the steam being conducted from u sta-
tionary boiler at the ond of tho track, which
dispenses with the firing-up process while
undor way. The steam with which the on-
gine is charged 8 sufficient (according to the
capacity of the boiler) to porform w trip of
from ton to.fifteen miles, At tho timo of
charging, the tumperature in the boiler is
ubout 380° Fah,, the prossure of steam being
about one hundred and soventy pounds to the
squure inch. Thure is sald to be not tho least
danger of explosion in using this apparatus,
as the pressure in tho reservoir can novor riso
above the point reached at the time of charg-

ing, and it is necessarily constantly diminish-

He then got Into
! Philadelphia on 1th inst.
Under the Intluence of |
AL the set b

- wibly

¢ thu Parlia

1 the Loeal Legislaturs of Quehee,——T

ing as tho powur I8 expunded ; while so simple

ia its construction there is less skill required
in handling this locomotive than a horse or
mule. SBome of the intélligent and ambitious
mechanics and machinists of Pittsburgh might
find their account in vntering the same feld
of invostigution and expuriment.—American
Manufacturer, Pittsburgh.

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS.

—

UNITED STATES . —A fire oconrred in the uppor flats
of the Fifth Avonue llotel, corper of Zird Stroot and
Fitth Avenue, New York, on the night of 10th inst.,
seriousls dumagiog the 23rd Sireot wing, Tho loss
by firo aud water is vatimatod ut £50,000, fully cov-
orod by insurance. Tho most melancholy feature of
the firo wuas tho burning to donth of olevon servant
girls of the hotel who were in what is called ** the
cockloft,” tho stutrs Isading to which caught fire and
tho unfortunate girls hud no means of uscapo. Two
othor girls who managed to get on the rovf were
sorigusly injured. Thore woro G0 guests in the
hotol at the time of the fire, but all escaped vnhurt.
———A Washington special states the uld syndiocate,
in conjnnction with Rothschildy, hayve offored to
tako the romnining three hundred million of the five
pereont. bonds. and nlso & Inrge portion of the tour
and a half por cont, loan. telogrum trom
Yroka statos that tho Crock Indiuns have beon got
into thoir resorvation, uud are uow quiot. ———John
W. Southwoll was arrosted in Now York on 8th inst.
on & chatge of ultoring choquos of the First Nation
Baenk of Now York ; one from §45 to $45,000, and the
othor (rum $30 to $35,000. ‘The secund officer of
tho Paoific Mail Company's steamship Sncrumento
arrivod ut Snn Diego. Cal., on Oth inst., in an opon
bout, with tho nows that the stonmship had struck on
o reefl 200 milos south-cast of that port, off San An-
tonio, Lower Culifornia.  When tho oflicor left tho
ship the cuptnin was making prepirations to lund the
pusgsengers all gafe.  The steamship Montana lvaves
San Divgo ut daylight to-morrow with ordors to pro-
cead to the wrock nwad roliove the pnssongors, and
return with thom to Sun Diego, if she does not sue-
coed in getting the Sacrumunto off tho reof, The
Sacramento had 150 pussongers and 200 tous froight.
‘The date of tho disnster i» not given. The Her-
ald’s Washington special suys tho Crodit Mobilier in-
vestignation will show that soveral Cungressmen for o
time accosted onormous dividends from that concern,
which they devoted to charitable and ipoli!.icn.l pur-
poses.——The warwith the Madonk Indians in Orcgon
cuntinues. Goo. Frock and Chas. Munro were killed
on Lost River. Troops from Linkville, Waurren and
Bidwell are marchiug to the scone of hostilities,
A sund storm oceurred in Sun Diego on tith inst. The
air was bluck with the dust ml sand dur.ng the
wurst of the storn,  Tolographio communication
was retarded. ‘The expanses of the oleetion at
New York gity were Stnam, It ix genornlly
d that Viee-Presidont Colfax will bo Mr.
i in the elitorinl chair of the
being 20,000 per unnum. Mr.
i un old pressman amd from his grout |
Larity probably about ny good aman to ¢
> the sage ol Chappegua”™ conld be Tound.———
Edmund Forvest, the (ragodinu, died suddenly at
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‘Trade of the .50 will be present.——

i believesthat the revised census returns will place the
t

noof the four mndermontioned Provineos
ollow s tmOntitriv, 142085 1 Quobee, 1,191,
Yoo 3 Novi Scotin. OST.80: New Bruuswick, 235,777,

[amilton con tes the intraduction of the
fire alarm telegraph system. tirent additions

i have recently been made to the parlinmentary li-

Lrary —upwirrds of 2070 volames. A number of
improvements have buoen effected in the interior of
rent building., —A very destructive
fire vecurred at Ushuwa, Ont.. on Sth inst., a number
ot stores and dwellings were burned, the totat loss
beimg phont STa000, partinlly covered by insuranco.
10 Merryweather steam fire Eugine lately pur-
ed by tho town ot Whithy was promptly sent to
wea and saved thoe whole town from being do-

| streyeid, as the dire hayd golk quite beyoml the evntrol

L
ot the loeal hand engines,——-Hon. Jusoph Cauchon
has resizned his seat ax momber for Montmoreney in
: Tho opizootis
haus nut quite left Halitux yet, nnd ox tenws aro still
used.- Hunters ure tuking (nrgo numbors of
deer from the Upper Ottawa Distriet to the United
States murket e tho Brockyvitle aml Ottnwa R, R.
Iixeavations tor the nuw IPust Oflice have
bheen commoncoil. und the work will he pushed for-
ward rapidly by the contractors, Hateh Bros., of
Quobee,—————Activn his buen tuken agninst Mr.
Cnuchon for the purpose of imporing the penalty of
$304 for ench and evory day he has illegally occu-
pied n seat in tho Legislative Assembly ainco tho
vpening of the present session. Lt is statod that
Mr. Anger, advocate, will oppuso Mr. Cauchon in the
County of Moutmoreney.———2 lettor from Giaspo
Bay, tith inst., states tho light-house ou Auticosti
Islund was oomplntnli' [deatroﬂod hy the late husri-
cane. The houso of the light-house-kovpur was also
dostroyed, and Mr. Baxtor, the keoper, his wife and
six children were all killod. ZSoveral small fishing
vossols wore alro wrockod. .

aaw

. ¥raxer-—Tho number of '-utitious for tho disgola-
tion of tho Nntionnl Ansembly cireulating for signa-
turos throughout Paris and dopartinents is greatly
ineronsing. Tho Prefoots of the sovornl departments
whore the movoment hay arsumed furmidable pro-
portions have: boen summonod to Voraatlles. The
mombors of the moderate left aro in favor of the dis-
solution of tho Assembly. Ninoty-tiwvo nembers
of the A bly, which b d to tho Loft Centre
during tho begtnmbor Govornmoent, and _fifteon
Modorate Ropublionns, inolnding Gonoral Chanzy,
M. Jules Favre, M. Cnsimire Porrior, and M. Leon
Say, have unitod in tho pressntation to tho National
Assombly of the prapossl for the reference to the
Committee of Thirty, suggesting the prolongation of
M. Thoirs’ torm of offico four years, tho eloctionof a
Vico-Presidont, tho partinl removal of tho Assombly
yoarly, the oag.nbllshmont of tho principlo of Minis-
torial rosponsibility, the creation of u socond Cham-
ber. und tho sottletnent of the Exooutivo and Logls-
lative Departments, The strugkle botwooen President
Thicrs nnd the Nationnl Axsembly cuntinnios. Thiors
iy gradually geining steongth. Py Y

SouTh AMERICA.--Advicor from  Rio Janeiro to
Novewbor 22ud, state that tienoral Mitre, the Argeu-
tino envoy, brought his nexotintions with Brazil to
an nmicablo vonclusion. 1t is sottlad that Paraguny
shall muko soparnto troutios with Uenguny and the
Argentine state.  Brazilinn and Argentine truops
aro to evacuuto Puraguny and [xlaud Atajov, three
months after the conclusion of troaties. 'T'ho troaty
alroudy mady betwoou Brazil and Paraguay ix not
disturbod. Tho allios in tho Inte war agninst Para-
guuy ure plucod on un identical fuoting with regard
to tho mdwinnification of their oxpenses. Paraguny
is to pay thom upw of 3 per cént per annum of
war indemnity during the next two yours and 6 por
cont annuglly theronfter, until the ontiro nmount is
liquidated,

Irary.—The tlouds in the north of Ltuly continue
to apreaud.  Sume of the Inrger towns nro throatened,
It is not true ax roportod that the Popo will
leave Rome if the bill lor the supprossion of certain
roligious corporntions now bufore Parlimmont should
puss. Nuplos ndvices roport the bund of bri-

ands. honded by Mame. are besoming dnily more
aring nnd_Inwless, notwithstanding that o honvy
ransom is offorad for his bead.  All offorts tocapture
the londer nre nnavailing.

ExGLaND.-Severul of the gax stokors, who wore
summoned to appear on a charge of conspirney, have
boen found muilgy and sentenced W six wooks impri-

y t. ——\ 688 Bonoonfleld, wifo of Mr.
Disraoli. is eeriously ill, The lilip Franklin
which uiled from nmburg sevornl duya ago for San
IFrencisco with a large numbor of omigrants on
board, grounded on the const of Viigland on tho Is-
Innd of Nothorlnnds in tho North Sen and wont to
pioces.  Llighty porsons are kuown to have perishod.

Sourst Avriva.—Cupe of Jood llope ndvices b
uiail state that a fierce buttle is going '1::1 in tho in{
torior hetweon tho Krolo poople nnd 'I'mmbookios,
in which the lutter wero whippad, and from 100 to
1,000 wore slaughtured. Many of tho natives were
armod with Kufield aod other Europosn nrins.

SWiTZeRLAND,~The Koleotion for I'ro
Vieo-Presidont of the Swiss oonl‘odo:u:'!ir:g“ll‘ﬁr ‘:ll:g
yeonr 1873 has resulted in the ghoice of M, Ceresole
for the furmor office, nnd Dr. Schonok for the latter.

SrAIN.—A | of Carlists ontered the town of
amesu lant woek, but wo t -
pulsed nftor & sharp tight. ro met by troois, and re

AMAIOA.--Large numb r )
Egvinxcubn uuz,° h l‘n q w‘egthy i‘l‘luu,l?:!llyﬂl‘ﬂz




THE HEARTHSTONE.

BUSINESS BEFORE PLEASURE.

BY WILLIAM ROSY WALLAOR.

On his face a close intoutnoss,
In his oyos an oaracet light,
Evory movemont or word needod
Brimful of dovotod might:
It is now his tiwe of Businoss,
And as at o sacrod shrine,
Doos he hold with ereed of granite
That all duty is divine.
Nothing shall give interlorouce ;
usinoss first, in pence or strife :
After that, whatever offors
¥or tho bonutifying life.

On his face a reluxation—
Now amusemont o hus won,
For the duties aro rccomplisbed,
And he’ll lsugh In Plousure’ssun.
e hax right to: ucver conscience
Picroes with some lightning thought
That some doar desire triumphed
Ero to duty dues wors bruught.
8o no discord mars the music
Mado by mind and honost heart,
But s voice from the Great Worker
Whispers, ** You've well dono your part.”

Wise and happy man or woman,
Thus to Business loyal, yours
To ndd also to oarth’s glor:
While upun the mortal shores.
Loyal work that mnkes the nges
Show Humanity has right
To possess the throne of Mutter
. With the mind’s hoart's, muscle’s part!
“ Business then before all Pleasurs,”
ot us sing on land or sea,
And the Pleasure wheu so oarned, must
Larger, swooter, holior be.

LARRY'S APPRENTICESHIP;
An Irish Fairy Legend.

By Mre, G. LINNZEUS BANKS, author of + God's
Providence House,” eto,

CHAPTER 1.

“ A, sure, an® did 1 ever tell ye bow the
M'Canus ecame o be carpunters * "

This query was put by Marguret M'Cann (un
old, valunble, fmithtul, and warm-bearted Irish
servant of my mother's) to myself and youngest
orother, who were seated—mysalf on the kit~
chen fender, uid he vu i low stool—lstening to
hep true stories of Banshees and Leprechouns,
in buth of which shie was « stout bellover.

She had Just told us of the witllng banshee
she had herself seen and heard on the river
hank, and of a leprechaun in his red cap aml
mininture suit of green; and she bad borne with
petfeet gaod humor our ridicuio and banter over
her eredality, when she putl the sudden guestlon,
¢ I ye kuow, then, how the M'Calns enano to
be earpenters @

1 never knew Lthey wore carpuntors ™ safd 1,
with o lght luugh,

S AWhy, Margaret, 1 thought all your fumily
were farmers,” erled Fred, with an assumption
of prior informuation.

“Them's the Quins, Muster Frod., They are
all nurmers to this bleased day ; an? the M'Canns
were Garmers too, an’ had o fine holding wmongst
ihe Wicklow mountains, just a tritle beyant
Enuisleorry, Ul Tarry M'Cium (my grandfnther
that was) met with an adventure amongst the
Gouod I’caple.”

Here Margarel, betng a devour Cathbolic, croas.
ad herseif.

sGood people! O, 1 suppuse you
falrifes,”” was my mnendment.

sesure, mlss, an’ 1 do§ but we never speak of
them but as the Good People.  It's onlucky.”

s, that's only ln Treland,” suggested Fred,
with  droll wink at me. “In England, you
may cill them anything you like, and they
won't mind it one bit,”

s Are ye sure now, Master Ired?”

s Certain, But, Marvgaret, what had the
falries 1o do with Lurry M'Cann's carpentering 2"

¢ Well, I'll tell ye, of coorse us it wor towld
to me, when I was a slip of a ¢olleen no bigger
than yez.”

And Murgaret settled herselt on her chinir with
all the Linportance of an old story-tellor.

¢ Ye must know that Larry was as fine an’
strappin’ a lad as ever stepped over the dafsies.
It was he that could handle a finil or u plough,
or dig the praties, or stack the hay In tho bag-
gard. And when he went to chapel on u Sunday
in his best fricze coat, with the ends of his
bright hankercher flying loose, nn’ his caubeen
cocked rakishly on one side, sure an’ weren't
all the girls in Enniskerry in love with his blue
eyes an’ yellow balr, an' were'nt half of them
dying to have him for a bachelor?”

T pre sume we listonera Jooked mystifled with
the we rd ¢ bachelor '’ so applied, for Margaret
explnined, ¢« That's what You call a sweethoart,
ml > 37

nmeni

“ But Larry, though not consaited, laughod
wltl one gir], an’ joked with another ; no' whan-
ever he went to Dublin, or Phanix Park, or the
Strawberry-beds, could take the flure with the
best, and have the purtlest girl for n partner—
an’ troth it’s he that conld dance n jig—but he
never thought of takin’ a puartuer for life, or of
offerin’ himself a8 & bachoelor, till ho mot with
Kitty Quin, an’ her bluck eyes made a hole in
his henrt at wanst. 1o wns nigh six-an’-twenty
when he met hor. It was at a pattern at the
Seven Churches of Glondalough, an' rorra a bit
could he mind his prayers from Jooking at her
as she fowld her beuds so plously, without
sxeemin' to think of the baehelors or her own
protiy face at all,

«“Well, 1 heard grandfathersay that though he
wns bowld and itmpldent in his way with the
Iasses a8 any lad in Eaniskerry, his knees fairly
knoglced togelhier, nn’ his heart went all In o
fintter before he could bless himself, when
Michael Quin tuk her by the hand, an' comin’
townrds him, gnid, ¢Larry, here's our Kitty
come back from Aunt Riley's;” an’ whon Larry
wor too dnzed to spenk, went on, ¢lave yer
got. n .dhrop In yer eyo, man, that yez cannot
see the ocolleen, or has Dublin made hor so
firange ye don'lt know her agin 2?7

«What Larry sald he never remembered, but
he felt as If ho hadn't a bt of heart left, an’ his
words tumbled over ench other like stones roll-
ed downhill. He know he had blundered out
fromethin’, for Kilty's cheoks wont red as the
roscs on hor gown, She put out her sofl little
hand with a smile that showed two rows of teoth
ns whito an’ frosh ns hatlstones; an' she said
modestly as a nun, ‘I'm giad to sce nny of my
owld friends again, Misther M'Cann.!

«Ho had sense onotgh left to tako howld of
the hand she offered; an’ sure he must have
given it o hearty grlp, for the roses grow on
her foreheud to matoh her chooks, an’ she drew
it hack hnstily,

‘s Larry, howevor, kept olosoe to tho brother
an’ glstor; an’ when the prayers wore over, an’
the people began to enjoy themselves, an’ tho
dudeans an' the whisky wel round to wnrm the
hearts an’ the toes, then Larry plucked up his
courage an' asked Kiily to tak’ tho flure with
with him. Now Kitty was olther shy, or hor
Dublin manners made her too proud to dance at
& pattern, 82 sha mado oxcuses. Michael, who
had kissed the -whisky-jar vory lovingly, would
not have his friend said ‘no’ to; and so, to

keep Mike in a good humour, she consinted to
dance a jig with Larry.

* Buro, on' 1t was then he must have won her
heart; for they all went back to Eaniskerry to-
gether, an’ sha lot Larry put his arm round her
walst, Jist to howld her on the car, bekase of the
bad roands, an' stale o Ikiss whon he lfted her
down at Farmer Quin's gardon gate. Au’ from
thiat out Larry followed Kitty like her shadder.

¢ But I'elor Quin farmed moro than two hun-
dred acres, and Larry’s father only held a hun.
dred an’ twonty, an' that's a good dittur, Mnaster
Fred. Thon Mike and Klitty worall the ehilder
Peter had, whilst Larry’s brothers—@Hod be
praised !—wore as thick on the flare as rubbits
ina run; wherlver ye turned, yez might tum-
ble over a plg or a gossoon,

#Troth, an' it wasn't long afore the nelghbors
bogun to look on Lurry as Kitty’s bachelor, an’
ong decaltful ould fellow, who had himself an
eye on KIitty's bit of money, gave FPoter a hint
that Larry was courtin’ the lass for the love of
bor fortin'; tho' sorra o bit bnd Larry M'Cunn
so dlrty a thought as that sume.

« Peler had & temper thut was always on the
slinmer, av’ it biled over at wanst, Hy some jll
luck Larry showed his face ut the Quin's door
before It had time to cool, 50 Peter thrated him
to o trifle of his tomzue, the mane Llnckgunrd,

¢ ¢Div ye think Kitty, the {lligant darlint, ts
for such & poor spulpeon as yez ? he shouted.
sRhe that’s been eddicated in Dublin, an’ hez
book-larnly', let nlone manners an’ 4 fortin' to
the fore! But it's the fortin', I'm thinkin', yez
lookin' for wid oue coye, an' the girl wid the
other, Misther Lawrence M'Cann,’ he gald, with
a sneer an’ a turn up of his ugly nose,

4+ Is well for yez, Mr. Pethor Quin, that yez
Kitty’s father, or, by jabers, an’ Its showin® ye
the taste of this blackthorn I'd be, sald Larry
on the instant, kaping his passion down with un
ettfort. ¢Ye may kape your dirty money, bad
cess to them ns put the black thought of me
Into your heart, 1f y¢'ll only put KItty's sweet
little hand into mine wid a blessin',

*You may be sure, miss, ns they did not
whisper; an' hearin’ & row, Mike ran feom the
barn intn thr

e N I 1 T I

SCANT LIFIED HIMSELF O a0ls hiawiW To LOOK ABUUT LM, AN' TUERE K SAW HUNDREUS 0F LITTLE PEOVLE NO MORE THAN A SFAN 35100."

to jJoin in the fan. He was jist In time Lo hoear
his father reprte his inxnlt, an’ accuse larry of
wantin' Kitty's huaundred pounds; an® then Mike
fired up, nn’ took his 1rfend’s part lke a Trojan.

“sAnd what's a Trojun, Margaret 2" asked I'red
demurely, wlith another sly blink at. me.

@ Whisht, Masther Fred, an® dou't he afuher
Interruptin’, or we'll never get to the ood
People at nll,” snld Margaret, Ignoring the ques-
tion,

Thus admonished, Master I“rod allowed tho
story to proceed.

“Bul Mike could not Lring his father to rea-
son, vven though he oflered him o dbraw of his
pipe.  More:-by token, he himself was unsilling
to let his sister marry 18 man who had nelther
hiouse nor furniture of hisx own.

« ¢ Ji's not for the likes of her to lay ber head
mnder n father-in-law's roof, an' have her ehitklor
runnin’ over o flure that Is not her own,” said
Mtke.! *I'd suy nothin’ agin the mateh, Larry,
if ye had but a tarm or a house of yer own, or
even the bIts of things to make a house dacent
for the Inss.’

s Larry went away with a very sore heavt,
miss, you may be sure, for he'd set his very sowl
upon Kitty Quin,

“ AN sure an' that was the black morning for
Larry! Tarnln'n corner of o quickset bedge on
his way home, wlio should he come neross bhut.
Kitty, with a hasket of ripe strawberrles on her
arns, an'she lookin' more temptin' than the
fralt, :

¢ Kitty had & temder drop in her honrt, and
reeing that he was sad, she sot herself to dis-
cover what it was about; and dldw’t she rogret
her curlosity In another minit 2—~tor he poured
aut all his love wn’® his gorrow like a great gush.
' giream, and held her hand ax if he was
drownin’, an’ only that could keep him from
sinking quite,

s Taken by surprise, Xitty dropped hier basket,
an® would have fainted ontright, had not Larry
put ond his arm an’ eanght her, and that brought
her 1o her slven renses,

4 Paor Tarry mistovk her fulniness for a sign
of her aflection, an’ In his Joy kissad her sweoet
1ips over an’ over again. But Kitty soon told
him the ditler.

4 she said she had only faintad from the hent,
She was sorry be had mistnken her frindship
for n warmer feollng; but though xhe wns
ashamed har father'should have suspected him
of 0 mercenary motive, she eonld not encour-—
age hix hopes.  She should never marry with-
out her futher’s consint; an' besidos, hor Lring-
Ing-np had madelher unfit fora farmer's wife, an®
soshe had determined—yes, dotermined was the
woridl—never to marry any man who had nobn
good trade In his hands that would be u livin®
either in country or town.

¢ Fvery word that Kitly snid fell ke lee on
Larry’s hot heart, an’ ho rected home us If he
hat had Inshins of whisky; an' when he got
there, he took the whisky to drown his sorrow
Ul e wor drank in arnest.

“There was nobody to tell him of the hattle |
in Kitty's breast between love and pride, nor

how she had cropt Into the house by the back
wuy, an’ shut herself up, all alone, in her room,
to shed tears llke » February cloud over the
very mischief she hud done, and the pain inher
owil breast.

# 3ure, all the fun un’ the rrolic in Lurry's na-
ture woere murthered that black mornin’, 1le
wont abonut the farm without o smile on his lUip
or a sunbenm In his oye, an' his mother would
hnve It the boy wins bewltched,

#Even IPather Muguire noticed his altored
looks, an' his careless dress whon he wentl to
muass on the Sundaeys, and the gooil priest did his
best to set matters straight, but all to no use,
misx,

# I'eter Quin was sorry whon his temper was
off, but-—small blame to him !—he still thought
she might do better than pgo to the M'Cannyg
to bo undher s mother-In-law, an’ work ltko a
slave for all Larry's youngor brothers.

# A8 for Kitty, before the feel of Larry's kisy
had gone from her lips the colleen was angry
thaut ho had taken her at her word; bul she
fed her cournge with pride, nud put n calm
fuce on, though her hoart was wll in n tempest
of throuble. An’ sure, miss, there’s many au’
many & glrl does tht, although you anre too
young to know it, ahd I hope never wlill.”

Here Muargaret looked at e so soberly,
us If glviag o leaf out of the book of hor vwn
experience.

“One fine June morning, whon the roses
were in mll dhress, an' the air had the sinell
of flowers an' new.mown hay, Larry went to
i St. Patrick®s Muoriet to sell a cow that had gons
dhry.

“Three weeks bafore, aw’ that same lLarry
would have sung or whistled every foot of the
road, barrly' he met & traveller and stopped to
give him the tisie o' diy, or exchinge a joke.
Rat now he kept bis hunds tn his pockets, his
; ¢hin hung on his chest, an’ his mouth wus as
Eclosc as & miser’™s purse, He had a sup of
| whisky before he left home, to keep his henrt
up, but fur all that he loosked as melincholy us
1 the eow he wor drivin’,

I had harely got u couple of miles beyant
Potor cvgin®s farm, whieh lay in his way (o Dabe

lin, when ho heard o thin, weak voice ealiln’ to
him, like the wind through n keyhole.

s aThe top o° the mornin’ to you, Larry!?

#+The =snme 1o yon, misther,” answered
Laurry, slowly lifting his eyes, an’' then rubbin’
them to ¢lear the cobiwwebs away; for straight
across the rond was 1 gate where never o gate
had Leen before, and sittin’ cross-legred on tha
topmost. bar was the queerest little old man
l.arey had ever seen.

s 1T0 was na higger thana two-ycar child, but
his face was as wizen an' wrinkled as if he
was four hundred. e was dressed in an old-
fashloned cont un' breeches as green as the
grass, had shining buckles in his shoes, and on
s hend o bright-red cap. By all them tokens
Larry knew that the little old man was n lepre-
chaun, an’ his mouth began to watlier for some
of the gookl b2 knew the old gintloman must
have Bld in the ground somewhere about, an’
his heart bogan to thump, But Larry was not
the hoy 1o be afraid, so he put o bould free on
wlian the leprechaun, with his hoad cocked on
one side and & knowing twinkle In his eye, snld
to him.

@ Phat's o fine buste yes driviw, Larey §?

u «Proth, yer honour, an' ye may say that
same,’ replied Larry, dofily’ his caubeen an'
serapin’ his foot, for he thought It best to be
clvil.

1 AN so your dhirivin’ the cuw to market be-
kuse she's lost her mitk; an’ ye mnane to ax
siven pound tin for her!" sald tho leprechaun
with n comienl chuclle.

s ¢ Bedad, an’ T am !’ exclaimed Larry,opening
hiz eyex and slapphy his 1high in amazement,
san' sure 1t the knowin' old gintleman yer
honour is 1’

« Thrae for you,’ seld the leprechaun; ¢an'
maybe T know besides, that Larry M’Cann's
goln’ Lo the bad for love of the purtiest girt In
Wicklow ! But pluck up » sperrit, Tarry, don't
be cast down, It T that owe Pether (Quin a
grudge this many o long day, for his maneness
in chatin’ the fairles of their due. Nlvor a
falrie’s dbrop’ (milklefi ns a propitintory offering
to the (tood People) ¢is to be found in Pothoer's
) euw-houseor dairy ; nnd niver aturf or a pratie
tora cast-off eont has he for a poor shivering
beggar or omadhnun’ (ldiot), ‘bnd cess to him!
An' go, Larry, 1 mane to befriond yez, for it’s
yoz that have the warm heart and the open
hand, an’ wo'll back thim against the cowld
heart and the tight fist any day ! ' and the lepre-
chaun pluciced off his red cap and swung It over
hix hend, as if In high glee.

« Larry, with another scrape of his foot,
thanked the green-conted old gentiemnn, an'
askod him if ho mneant to show him where to
find a pot of goold. .

sy, an’ thut I do; but, Larry,’” an’ here ho
. looked slyor than ever, ‘the fortin’s in your own
right nand, man, an’ it's I that mano to tache
ye to find it there.’

sLarry opened his great brown hand, an’
turned it over, and lookod in the broad pailm,

s «Divil a bit I see of n fortin’ thore,’ Bays he.

“ o Whinht P gays the leprechaun, *Go on wid

yer baste, an' whon yo meet a man wid his
breechies kneos untied, an' his coat-talls down
to his heels, an® a wisp ov straw in lils shoas to
kape his toes warm whare thoy poep out ov his
#tockin's, aun'a ecauboon widout u Lrim, thin
ye'll know the man that'll bid for yer cow' an’
glve ye nine goolden gulnens for her, nee diry
notes.’

¢ ¢ NIne guineas ! bodad, an’ that's more than
—"' Laarry stopped short,

“#The leprechaun was gone, nn' the gate wis
gotie, an’ tho poor cow wilked on us I slhie lind
nover been stuyed.”

“1’erhaps she nevar had,” suggostod Ired.

« Now, Masther Fred,” suld Margaret, s if ye
interrupt me agin wil yer vogulsh doubts, I
shall stop, an’ ye'll never hear how (¢ all eudod.*

o on, Margaret,” urzed I, and Murgurot
obeyed,

CHAPTER II,

“Larey's surpriso an’ the leprechaun’s pro-
mises drove Kitty out of his hewd, an' he step-
pod toward Dublin with something of his ould
lightsomoness; when jlst as he crossed the
cnnnl bridgo ho suw Kitty Quin stamdin’ on hoer
sunt Riley's door-step in Clunbrassil-strect,
dressed as flligantly as o lady, an' lookin' as
grand an’ ag proud nx n qaecn.

“ Well, Kitty's fuce went erimson, an’ Larry's
heurt gavo o great leap; bul she Jist mudo him
a st kind of curtsey, an’ the door behy’ opened,
went in without a word,

o ¢+ Thim's Dublin muanners, I suppose,’ thought
Larry, as ho went on, with hls heaxrt aching
worse than ever; while Iitty, watehin® him
from behind the window-blind as far as she
could ree, felt the tonrs row over her burnin’
cheeks, an' then wiped them ol angrily, ax if
ashamed of her natural feelin’s, nud bliumed
herself for boing silly.

¢ Larry hardly knew how he got to the nur-
ket, but sure enough there ho met that snme
identical man the leprechuun had towld him of.
An’ more, by token, he mnde Larry i bid fur
the cow. e bid eight pound ten, bul Larry,
hearlened  beforshand, stuck out for nine gui-

nead; und sure he took Larry into s public
house that stood convanient, and tuok out of his
breoches pocket an owld rag tled round wid
siring to sarve as a purse, and there an’ thin
counted down the nine goalden guluens, Then
he asked Iarry to have a ¢<dhirop an’ o dhiruw !
to senl the bargaln,

“Larry's customer called for the whisky an’
oflereill Larry his own pipe. Ho the boy luad
both the duropan’ the dhraw, an’ then thoy had
another durop an' dhrnw; an' Larry remem-
bered no more till he found himself lyin’ on the
grass, with tho stars shining out In bonour of
Midsummer Eve, an’ a rushin’ in hix ears asof n
great sea. ,

“Then he heard a rustle us of leaves, an’ n
mighty whisperin’, an' lfted himself on his
elbow to look about Lim, an' there he suw hun-
dreds of little poople no more than n span high,
drossed In all sorts of queer outlandish fashions.
But ail the little mon had coats of groen velvet,
and leaves of graen shamrock In thelr hats;
whilst tho Indles had scarves of green gruze as
Nne as cobwebs, an’ shamrock waus wreathed
round thelr halr, which shone llke goold In the
mootlight.

« They were all in commotion, runnin' hlther
and thither, howlding long discoornes, an' ap-
peared to bo in some sort of throuble or digi-
culty.

“ Proseutly he saw i1 thelr midst the lovellest
little creature the light of his eyes over Hashel
on. She was Ritting In n silver-llly of a car, an’
drawn by seven-and-twenty grasshoppers, three
abroast. She had a wand in her hand, on which
n orysinl dewdrop twinklied like s star, an'

sho was thelr queen,

“#Then, miss, as they drew nigher to him,
Larry henrd that one of the owld filrles Iny
doud, an' that thoy wanted n coffin for the
borryin'. But sorra coftin could they gol, for
falrie cofllng nust be made by maortals, ar the
dend falries never lie at rest. An’ that was
what the couneil an’ the confusion wor ubout.

« Sgon Larry henrd the falry quoen say, in o
volce for all the world liko the chirp of u ¢riclket,
¢ But who shall makeo the elfs conin??

“ All of a sudden at leasst fifty of the (Gond
Peaple laid howld of him, an’ cried out like xo
many bees humming, * Hore’s l.arry M’Cann,
hero’s Larry B{'Cann! it's he will mnke the
coffin,”

*t « But he never handled & saw or a plane [n
his lifo; he cannot maka a pig-trough, an’ how
will he finish & coftin it for an elf ¥ sald one of
the good people.

4 ¢Sure, thin, an' 1t'a we that must tuche
him,’ answered another.

« With that the falry queen touched him on
the forehead, as lightly as ifalenf had dhropped
there, with her shining wand, an’ it flashed bo-
fore his oyoes tilt they secmed to strike fire; an’
before he could cry out, or ask a saini to purtect
him, he felt himsolf goin’ down, down, down,
down Into the very oarth jtself; an’ it’s lost he
thought he wns for evormore.

¢« Troth, an' Dublin Castle’s but . mude cabln

In compnrishun with the palice Larry was tn
when ho cumu to his senses, The walls wore
brighter than sunshine or ruinbows, an' gold,
an’ silver, an’ prechus Jawels wore as plentiful
a8 prutios. Thore woere grrdens with trees an’
flowers, the lHkoes of which were never in all
Trelnnd, an' the bimds were all orimson an’
green ai’ layloek, an’ saung sweoter than thrash
or nightingale, (e seemed to sce all this at
onee, an’ many u curfous thing Leslkde, which 1

dlsremomber, nud aimongst it atl the good people

werg s busy s bees Inon hive, L

“Almost the fest thing he saw was the dead
faley lying on o bed of Tudinn woss, auder
detlcate sliken quilt, with s tiney wreath of llies
of tho valley on bis hoend, and forgot-ne-nots
all about him, ‘There was o lne bird of parn.
dise singing over him susoft an’ sweul, 1t echarim-
ed the very sow!l of Larry. There were fulilos
watchin® the corpse, but sorrie wan of them was
sobbin’ or cryin’, an' sure thut snme bothered
him,

“1p was not long he wis 1eft to stare about
him. One of the poad people put an lnetr rule
Into his hamd, and set hlm to mensurn the
curpse, an’ suroe that sanie enme as natural to
hlm us hoeliyg the cubbages, Thon be wis titken
to a (ine falry workshop, where svorythhng was
as nate an’ ordorly as e 16 i just beon cluned.
Thore was plles of wowd of all sorts, an' one
owld Lrowunle towld Larry thelr numes; aml
there was lots of bright tools, nn’ anuther wees
owld fellow towlkd him thele names; an' then
two ar threo showed him how W use thom,
Then they gave hlm tho wood an’ the tools, an’
ho made an fillgaat little cotltn as aislly as If he
hiut been ut the thrade all his life,

«wPhe dend corpse was lifted i by the moorn-
ors s never moorned, an' Larey Guitenod down
tho lid as cliverly us any undheriaker in Leln.
ster.

w0 the Mnerkl procession, whit the comin in
the mbdst, moved awny to the falries! chuotry,
the uld brewtle who tirst took notiee of Larry
suid, ¢ Vory nately put theglther, Tarry M'Cann g
sure an’ ye're a credit. to yer tatehers, ‘Take
your wages, neh, un’ go.!  Larry put oubt his

Larry knew at wanst thoy were ali fulrles, an® .

hund and stooped for the glitlerin’ purse that
wor held out to hiw, an'-——whisht!

o lle was lyin® on his berek, with his
curly bewd on o bed  stone, widher o
big tree, wid the anornlgg sun shinln®
full In his faee, Powerscourt. fulls tamn-
LlHng i fosom Jown the grent high
roeks that frowneld above him, leapin®
over hig bowlders, an' rushin® away whd
aoroar imndher no Mtte wonsden bridge
just beyant.

“arry vubbied his ey es, saloup, an’®
rubbual them agaln, an® sure the more
he loaked sbouhim, the nmore he was
botherel,

o6 Be gorea, an'
thriek ta be sarvin® o taen,’ siys lie,
e serambhad to his feel, wld his
vones ax ST an? sore as 1f he taed beon
beaten with a shillnly, ¢ 1s 1 myself ]
ant, or somebody else? an’ where have
1 hin? an’ by the powars, how did |
v weee at all, at wll? e il dhrunk,
o dhraning, or aslupe §scaithls blessed
minit 7 Be Jabers, the Goml Peo-ple—*

s Larry stopped, an’ erossed himself,
Al bethought bl of s wigges, an® wlt
thiel wis fnv his greip was dewd lenves,

s But he guve agrent jump, ay eried
out, ¢ Plane lves, bedad ;o oan® it wuar
lairy goold, an? that lver turns to
lenves ¢ AR’ UK 8 plane treu I'm Tyia®
uidher! Musha, but that'sn rure joke !’

win another minute his hogrt snnk,
nn® e thrimbled with fear test he bl
been pald for the cow In fidry goold
tao, an' should dnd ouly yellow  lenves
in hls pocket,  But, faulth, the nlne
bright goolden guineas—not dirty one-
pond noles——were solld and safe.

this " is a quare

“The sun wis datein’ brightly on
the witlers as Larry hastened nlong the
unrrow  Juotpath by the strenm, an'

. wirubn sharp off before he eached the
foaming waters of the Dargle, mount-
ed the crooked e’ dutzerous way up
the steep Lanks W the high rord, won-
dering why the good poople  couldn’t
havo ladd blm down amler & roadsida
hedge, or In w green  tlald, Instend of
currylng hlm out of his way Intirely to

Powurkeourt Fulin, It was all a mystory an' n

dhrsme to Wm, an’ as he went clong he kept
ropeating, <A forin in my hnds, the owld
leprechuun sudd  he'd be afther showin’® me.

Rhuro an’ mightn't it be somethin’ moore thin

the plane leaves ho ment?  Abl, Kitty e

darling, If I'm sivin days owlder slnee ye snw
mo last, Uvo surved an apprenticesbip that's
made me moore than sivin yenrs wiser.”

¢ From the dny he saw KLty nt the puttorn,

JLarey M'Cunn had takcen to Nuvin® his money.
Itavns kept In e erock hid under tha thateh of
the harn, an' there he went quletly betore s
mit o foot on the kitchen loor., Takin® seven
one-poutid notes un’ ten shilllius out, he put thoe
pine gulnoas in, an’ took to his fmther the pries
- ho hal fixed on the cow.
l i Whera inve ye beon, ye vaganboue, all this
blessod night ' crled old M'Cann, as the broth
of n bhoy put his beight curly head In at the
door.

16 CAN night, father, nll night, (U ye sy 2°
eried Larry, bowlldernd § for ye sec. Mastor Fred,
he thought he haud been o week with the good
people.

e Yes ! onll nlght; for lsn’t the sunsinin’ an
this the blessed Midswinmer-day, ye spaloaen ?¢
Is it drunk yo are before the dew I8 off the
dalsies ? Ah, Larry, lawery e lnd, it's the
wrotyg wiay yez igoln' over sinen Kitty Quin
showed ye the cowld shouldher ; burl cess to the
wholo ot of themn ! But wher's the price of
the baxte 2 If ye were dhrunk, sure ye'd since
left to take care of thut.’

s Ay, an' sure when he found he haed not been
more than a night with the fulrles, he hud
| #ense enougl left Lo kaep his own sueret,  1lis
i mother sl o mighty change bad eome over
: Lawrry, but sorra i guess had she whare {4 eam e
| from,

« He put the potheen nstde when It enme his
fwny, un! took to the farm so Kindly, he went
P about his work whistling, and did as mueh in
s one day w8 ha had ever done in two.  Then he
pwent an arrand to Dublln with the enr, an'
hrought baelk o lot of carpenter’s tools, nn' soma
dale honrds, IHe put thew In nn old shed thet
Cwas tumblin® down, nnknownst (o nny one but
imq brother P’at. Then he put a door on the
! plgety, to knpe the pigs out of the house, an'
i persunded his fathier to hitve the hales in the
i mud floor of the kitchen flinsd up; nn’ conthriv-
: ed somehow to make the farm dacont and comn-
* fortuble, with odd bits of lmprovemaoent hore un’
. there.

i e Amongst It all, be an® Pat gol the crooked

| walls of the shed o skand npright, an’ nandod

4 ! the thateh, an® put the door again on itk Ltwo

i bhingay, an' put n loak an the donr, without o
i word to father or mothor, An’ then, sare, he
i conthrived to put ap some sort of a carpentar's

boneh, :itfter the patthren in the falrles' work-

shop. More wooil was got, an’ troth, one morn-
i in', to her surprive, Mrs. M'Caan found u now
} dule tnble, an® a dresser, an’ an nlsy-chair n hor
¢ kitchen, the ke of whishh wasn’t In u!l Knuls.
f kerry.




THE HEARTHSTONE

s Rure an’ its illigant, it's falry work ' snid
all the nelghbours.

s ¢Thrae for you, 11 is the talrles’ work,” sald
Larry, with a sly wink at Iat; an’ I’at, knowin’
what he had seen, an’ nothing of the fairies,
burst Into a loud laugh, an’ let out that Larry
was the workman,

#No neighbor was more astonishied than
Lurry's own futher an’ mother. They kunew
nothing of Larr)'s fricnd the leprechaun, nor his
falry tenchers; they suld the blessed St, Joseph
must bave put the knowledge In his head,
cnlled the boy a rnle born genjus,

s Uther frmers' wives envied Mrs, MW (ann
heor fine dresser, on which a sct of new womlen
platters an' bickers were ranged, with here and
there a bright.coloured erock for show ; nn'they
enme bogrein® of Larey to make the copy of It
for them.  Ro, sure, an’ it ceme about thatsvon
Larry had so mueh of his pew work hie was
forced to tache two of his brotliers the trade, an’
bulk! n proper workshop; and Farmer M'Cann
had to set the gossoons to work on the farm -
steind of Jounging bttt an’ propping up duvor-
pusts all the day.

s But never i bit did Larry go near Kitty all
this time, thotgh muany a longin® look did he
cast that way when he passed Peter Quin's
wiate.  IFthe) met atanass, he just gave her the
time o' day, ns any othice friend might do; but
though his very heart was bursting with love,
be kept 1, Hke his other snerets, to himselft

s AN for KKitty, there were plenty of bnehelors
after her, elther for herself or ber fortin’; but
she never got e feel of Larry’s Kisses ol her
Ups, 1’ enred more for a glanee of bis blue eye
than for all the bachelors tn Wicklow.

s Xhe knew she had sent him away with her
proud words, hut she would have given all her
goold fur a whisper ot love from him now he had
tauken her at her word, nnd seemed to forget her
intirely, Xhe jnst went paler an’ thinner, an®
when the next mid-summnmer roses were red on
the bushes, there were only white ones on
Ritty’s cheaks,

s« Mike and Larry had been tfast friends all the
time, an’ many w Job of work Larry did for him
on his own nccount, but sorr o nail would he
dbirive for Peter Quing 1Tt was Mike who let
Larry into the sateret that owld Corcorun the
agent was atter Kitty, an’ that she bnd sent
him abaout his husiness with o shirp word agen
Wis desalt in slandering o better man—maning
Larry,

s A smart yonng shopkaiper from Dublin bad
mude her an ofler besides, an' even set Molly
Mulrvouy the Blackfoot to thry an’ pursunde
her.?

“What's a Blacktoot, Margaret?” weasked In
i breath.

“eBure, an’ a Blackfoot’s a match-maker, a
woman as goes between shy lovers an’ helps
the coartin’.?

s Well then, as Larry never went to the
whisky-shop, nor to Peter Quin’s, Mike tound
his way tao the busy carpenter's shop.,  He used
o ask o power of Qquestions ubout the work 1n
hand; for 1 must tell ye, Larey had been so
well taught by the Good 'eople, he could turn
his hand to ceabinet work uas well as rough
curpentry.,

“About this time, Mike saw Lurry an’ Pat
workin’ early an’ Inte over furniture not mennt
for the farmers or gentry about; an’ for a
wondher, Larry never sald a wond who they
were workin® for.  HBut I'nt, the sly rogue, let
vut as a great saleret that it was fur Larry’s
own house, agin his weddin’,

o« Whare is the house ?* suys Mike.

5 AL Bray,” says Pul.

e who's the sweetheart
aguln,

s Arraly, now, an’ that's jist what meself don’t
know,” says Pal ln reply.,

¢ Mike went with his news straight to Kitty,
who, with bure arms an’ tucked.up gown, wns
muakin’ butter In the dairy, though she did
despise » farmer’s life.

< hown went batter an’ butter-mould, an’
Kitty into the bargain, un’ Mike hud much ado
to bring her out of her faint.

s Ry, suys Mike, when they were all by
themselves, *sure an' ye didn't care for Larry,
i ye? I thonght ye didn't, ns ye trated him
wid seorn an’ contimpt, an’ Larry tuk to the
dhrink wid the heart.break.’

s, don't, Mike dear, don't.! Throth, an’ it
was my own pride an® consatt thut drov Larry
away, an’ It’s 1 that have had the heart.break
ever sinee,’

s Be me sowl, an’ it must be a new sweet-
henrt, an’ a clever lass, that set him agin drink
an' made him turn earpenter!  GOch, Kitty, I'd
sooner y¢'d hd Lurry M'Cann than the biggest
lord in the lnand;’ an’ Mike took out his plpe—
bis untalling cansoler—for & dhraw an’a think;
an’ Kiuy having no such consolation, he left
ber sobbin’,

wThe next day was Sanduy, but Kty was
not at mass.  Mike, however, was there, an’
Peter, an' Larry as tine as a habliu tnilor could
muke him,

s How's Miss Quin ¥ nsked Larry purlitely os
Mike as they wialked home together,

s Throth, an' she might be better,” answered
Mike; an’ says he, quite abrapt, «Whin’s this
weddin’ of yours to come ofl; Larry ¥

s IS not rottled,’ says he; s Ive not got the
lady’s conxint. yet.!

¢ ¢ Not settled, an’ her a lndy, an’ your house
taken, an’ your furniture made! Bedad, this
pusses me Intirely ¥ An’ Mike looked hard at
Lurry, un' Larry looked at Mike, an’ whatever
they saw, they shook hands, and Mike flung up
his =hillaly an’ caught it again, an’ danced cyery
foot of the way to thelr own gate.

“ ¢ Mebbe ye wouldw’t mind comin' in fora
bit, as Pether's stiyed behint for coifesslon,’
says Miko with a grin. An’ lu they went
togethier.

¢ Dinner wor beln’ luid In the kitchen, but
Kitvy was in the partour,

1 AR ye'ro not very well, Kitty, I thought I'd
betther bring & docthor 1o see yez,’ says Mike,
openin’ the door.

¢ A doctor ! suys Kitty, starting to her foet,
growing crimson an' then white us Larry step-
ped into thie room, an’ Mike discraitly shut tho
door upon them, an’ being weak she might have
fuinted agnin, but Larry caught her in his arms
—an’ she got better.

“ Dinner waited for Peter, and Peter waited
for Kitty; but Mike towld him that Kitty was
tll an’ the doctor was wid her, an’ they couldn’t
be disturbed. But Poter wanted his dinner, an’
grew lmpatient; an’ then Mike towld bim that
a8 he hnd been to confession, Kitty was at con-
fession too, an’ that Larry M’Cann was her con.
fessor,

“Sure, Peter was thunderstruek ; but he had
slnso to seo that Larry M'Cann  the thrivin?
Youbg carpenter was unother sort of 1 man from
tho Larry M'Cann who worked on his fathor's
farm with scareco n thought of pnyment; an’
Miko soon got his father to give his consint with
» blessing.

¢ Tho praist followed the doctor §n less thana
month, but the pralst this time was Futher
Maguire.

#The day before the wedding, Larry took
Kitty down to I'owerscourt Ialls, an’ there
sittin’ with his arm round her slender walist, on
the stone under the plane tree where his head
had lain, he towld her all about the leprechaun,
an’' his own apprenticeship to the falrles,

«An' thut wus how the M’Canns becamo
carpenters.”

¢
S0ys )ﬁkc

Fred and 1 tried to convince Margaret, that
the leprechuun wak the result of hor grand-
tuther’s morning dram, and that under the in.
fluenco of farther potntions he had strayed in
safoty from the rond down the precipitous puth
to the Dargle, nnd 50 on to tha Falls; nnd there
sleeping, hiad dreamt of the fulry funeral.

Hut Marzaret was not convinced; and o few
yeurs luter the tulthful creature died, as frm &
Lellever in fulrlex as when she told us thoe story
of Larey's apprentleeship, and the fortune ho
found in his own right bhand,

ON DECK.

Y. W. W. HUTCUHINSUN.

Threc of ur ant on the hurricane deck,
Watching the wuves roll high,—

Wautching the dark smoke tluat wway,—
Whatehing the sails drift by.

Ono was stately and tall and dark,
With tho air of un Indian quocn,

And one was o dainty little one,
With the graco of o stray sunbeam.

While L,—but what is the usc ?
You, of threo-seore and ten,
How at twenty-one you played your part,

As ather boys did thon. %3¢

You know,

We sang and chatted, chatted and snng
The idlo hours away,

"Il ouy singing was only the ghost of u gong,
And fur talking, we'd nothing to say.

At last the sun, whose rafc hnd Leen
A caquette’s part at best,

Weary of playing nt hillc-l_md-scck,
Sunk down in the far-off West.

The queen of our party, grown wenry
OF the quivt moenntone,

With caution of = Don'tstay late, my Jdears,”
Arose. und left us alono.

Alone with the wind and the restless sea,
Only the seu and the sky,

And the two great flecees of soft, gruy smoke,
That, wingled in ono, drift by.

The wind grew ficreer ; we moved our seats
‘Lo the leewnrd #ide of the boat, N
And watched, in the West, & phuntom ship

Un # zolden eloud-sea float,

Till at Inst the shadows hid them all,
Apd mnlten gold turned gray,
And tho stars from their moorings had broken

luozgo,
And went drifting over the bay.

I looked from thesea and the straying stars,
o the sunbenm at my side.

 Darling! the ship that boars my hopes—
Must it sink in a stormy tide 2

The waves, with a whisper sad, sweopt by,
The wind played a dirge in the ropes,
Asg into the sex of silence sunk
My ship. with its boautiful hopes.

A GHRISTMAS STORY.

BY THE AUTHOR OF *fLORD LYNXNE'S cHOcR.”

CHAPTER I.

¢ Christmns Eve—Christmas Eve,” rang out
the bells merrily in the cold, clear, frosty air.
The snow lay white, soft, aud th]ulc upon the
ground ; it fringed the tall, leafless trees; it
covered the wide meadow lands ; it made the
world look ncw, fresh, and pure in its virgin
robe. The wind moaned and signed, some-
times in a soft whisper that the trees bent
their stately hends to bear, and then arising
with a giant voice, swept all before it, drown-
ing in its wild music all other sounds of
enrth. The golden stars burned in the blue
wintry sky; the moonbeams silvered the
white earth; they fell alike on thu quiet
country, where Nature sevmed to sleep, and
upon the crowded town, where rest is un-
known ; upon the hesving billowy sea and
the dark waving woods, lending wherever
they smiled some of their own quiet buauty
to the scene.

There was one spot where they lingered,
muking the whole place so beautiful that it
looked like & dream of fairyland, In the dis-
tance lay theglorious sea, witha broad strecam
of silvery light playing on its waves, which
broke with a soft murmur upon the shore.
The dark pine wood seemed to reach nenrly
to the water’s edge ; broad lands lay on either
side, and in the midst stood the noble old
hall of Erlswaod. The moonbeams fell upon
turrct and gable, lighting the many windows
as with dinmond finshes, showing the icicles
which hung like a crown around it, making
the lake n sheet of silver, and the pleasurc
grounds a picturcsque mixture of white and
shadow. From out the spire of the church,
which crowned the hill near, the bells pealed
with & loud and jubilant voice. The villuge
was onc blaze of cheerful firelight; but the
Hall was in darkness, save for the beams that
played upon it and the ruddy glow that from
one solitary window shone upon the snow.

There was no sound of Christmas mirth or
music, no waits singing the sweet song of old,
no murmur of glad young voices, no gather-
ing of fricnds and retainers ; all was silent,
dark and cheerless, even the very wind
sccmed to hush its moanings as it sighed
round the house. The quict was deep und
unbroken ; far away sounded the breaking of
the waves and the merry chiming of the
bells, the mourmur of the wind in the pine
trees, and the hushed music of the Winter's
night ; far away sounded the dim echo of the
village waits, and the gay chorus from many
o bappy home. No sound disturbed the stili-
ness which fell like a mantle around Erls-
wood; no warm, genial light cheered the
darkness that reigned supreme,

Yet for many long years Christmas had
been royally kept within those ancient walls.
The yule-log had burned upon the benrth, the
holly and mistletoc had wreathed the rovwus
and corridors, friends had guthered there,
young and lovely, old and tried ; there had
been open house, and a well-spread table for
all who cared to share it,

But o shadow had fallon upon Erlswood,
and its darkness had obscured all Christmas
light. Only three short years before Sir Ber-
trand Lyle had brought home to the old halla
young bride, so lovely, so fair, and so gentle,
that she bad won all hearts; he had loved
her so passionately that his whole life seemed
to have merged into hers; and now men
spoke of them in whispers, and gossips looked
wisejwhen they heard the .ll'mdy Hilda’s name.
Burely no shadow could fall on that pure and
noblu heart, or bow that bright golden head
with sorrow.

All regardless of the past joy and the pre-

sent sorrow, tho bells chimed wmerrily on that

glorious Christmas Ive, and snon the stillncss
was broken by the sound of a stealthy foot-
step ; out of the pine wood thers came a
traveller, o tall, stately man, wrapped in a
thick fur cloak; a cap, which defended him
from the cold, screened his features ; he could
not, however, conceal the fact of his presence,
for in the thick snow there was the mark of
¢very step. He stood for a moment at the
stile that led from thie wood to the pleasure
groutkl ; he knew the way well, for he glided
pust the leurel trees, round the path whero in
Summer the lilues bloom, aud stood at last
undernenth the window from whence came
the one glow of light. Shaking the snow
from his heavy wrappers be turned his face to
the window and looked in, He srw some-
thing there that made his strong frame trem-
ble and made the breath come thick and
heavy from between his white quivering lips.

It was o large und gorgeous room into
which he guzed, the walls were panclled in
white and gold, a few of the rarest pictures in
costly frumes and graceful statues, #frozen
music,”  were  interspersed  with  gorgeous
flowers of cvery color and hue; a soft golden
light from the erystal chandelicr mingled with
the ruddy binze from the fice, costly books,
piano and harp that scemed mode only for
beantiful fingers, showed that the room was
occupied.

Yes, ocenpied, for there, walking restlessly
up nud down the length of that magnificent
apartment, was a young aud most lovely wo-
muan. A robe of rich violet velvet fell in
graceful folds around her, and revealed nneck
and shoulders of uurivalled beauty and fair-
ness, & small circle of dinmonds was clasped
round a brow white as snow and crowned with

u wealth of golden hair, one superb bracelet
P glittered upon the exquisite arm, and the face
| was peerless in its glorious beuuty.,  She was
talone, and cver and anou she threw herself
into the crimson velvet fuutewd! drawn near
I'the fire, took up u Look and tricd to read ;
. then with a weary sigh she laid it down and
paeed in her restless agitation up and down
the room ; now, as she stunds where the light
from the chundelicr falls upon her golden
huir and flushes in her dinmonds, she looks
like one of those fair and bewitching women
for whom men lay down their dives and think
themselves buppy in so doing.  Her face was
pure and sweet with all its witchery, the
charm of truth lay in those dreamy violet
eyes and fresh beautiful lips.  Iyes like those
never were dimmed yet with remorse, and yet
the Lady Hilda had shed many bitter tears;
lips such as hers néver spoke a fulse, untrue,
or mean word, and yet she had been judged
guilty of that and worse.

¢ Christinus Eve, Christmas Eve,” murmur-
ed the lady, *and I awm bere all alone.  What
crucl fute hus pursued me?  What has taken
Bertrand's heart from me?  Why has he left
met and ceased to love me

She clisped her white jewelled hands und
wrunyg them together as she began again her
dreary wallk, The light flashed in her din-
monds and drew  her attention as it shone in
the lurge mirror upon the wall, A bitter
smile curved her lips,

@1 did well,” wbe sajd, ¢ to wear them to-
night of all nights in the year; yet it was on
this very Christmas Eve he gave them to me,
and told me they were an old heirloom he had
forgotten when he gave me his mother's
jewels. He snid while he loved me the light
would live in them and the fire burn, and that
when he censed to do so0, thay would become
cold and dim.  Ah! my dinmonds are bright,
but his love is dead aud buried.”

Hot tears dimmed the beantiful eyes which
guzed so intently in the mirror, and then she
turned nway.

There was a lull in the monning of the
wiud, and n faint distant ccho of the Christ-
mas bells was heard.  The lady started ; she
i dlrow near the window, and the watcher stood
i buck in the shade. The beautiful face was
pressed close to the cold glass, while the sad
vyes gazed drearily on the white landseape.

¢ Only one year since and he stood here
with me,” she snid,

The music of the bells came nearer and
clearer s the night air grew colder, It scemed
to smite her with a strange pain.  She left
the window and sat once more by the fire.
Sad thougnts came to her with the picture
she saw there. Ouce was of a noble and gal-
lant young lover with the face and bearing of
a knight of old, who had woed and won her,
who had wiled the heart from her breast, until
she had no thought, nocare, snve for him.

Then the brave and handrome lover was

least word was law. Ah, nnd then the lover
and husband both disappear—a grave, stern
man took thuir place. She saw hersclf desert-
ed and nlone; she saw Aim no longer, and
then the lady’s heart gave way, and she Hung
herself in her bitter grief upon the ground,
and lay weeping.

‘When the watcher at the window saw her
lying there, the rich velvet, the shining dia-
monds, and the golden hair, all crushed in
her wild grief,—~when he heard her bitter
sighs that rose above the murmur of the wind
and the music of the bells, he turned hastily
away, and with rapid steps disuppeared from
sight. No one knew that he had been there,
for the fresh fali of snow destroyed all trace of
him.

CHAPTER II.

¢¢Shall you go, Kate, or not?” asked my
brother, as he stood before me with an open
letter in his hand, It was Christmas Eve,
just one ycar before my story opens.,

“Yes,” was my reply. ‘I would rather
spend Christmas at Erlswood than in dull,
foggy London. Of all places for rcal enjoy-
ment, commend me to a country house, where
a beautiful lady rcigns suprcme.”

¢ When shall I tell Sir Bertrand that we
shall be there?’ he asked.

“ Let us goon Christmas Eve,” I roplied ;
tif we leave here at noon wo shall reach
Erlswood in the evening.”

¢ It will bo cold travelling through all this
snow,” said my brother,

# Yes,” said I ; ¢but what dous that matter;
plenty of wraps will keop us warm enough,
and 1 must say I thoroughly like what people
call seasonable weathor at Christmas. TIam
sure if we had sunshine instend of the clear
frost or cold snow, I for one should not believe
Christmas was come.”

# I will answer the note,” said Philip. “Sir
Bertrand says they are arranging some very
clever charades and (ubleauz, 80 we shall not
have a dull visit.”

chavged into the tender and loving husband. |
She saw herself o worshipped wife, whose

t#Now, Philip,” I answered, laying my
hands upon his shoulder and looking into his
face, “how can you be so hypocritical, —talk-
ing of a dull visit, a8 though you had aver
weighed or even dreamed of the probability
of such a thing? You know well that ever
since last October, when you heard that Maud
Graham wus to bo of the party, you have
never ccased to long for it.”

H.- had tho grace to blush and look ashamed
of himself. He bit his moustached lip and
tricd to frown. And while ho stands en-
deavouring to look dignificd and grave I will
sketch his portrait,

I bave seen handsomer men than my bro-
ther, Philip Dean, but never one who had a
more winning face; it was so frank, so truth-
ful, sointelligent, so full of good humour, yet
with the least touch of satire about the firm, ;
pleasant lips. It was a face that won both |
confidence and love. You felt instinctively
that the man it belonged to must be like it.
A thick rich mass of dark brown curls waved |
on a head proudly set; n fine manly figure, |
' and a genial musical voice, placed Philip far !
above the race of merely handsome men, Our
parents hiad been dend for some years, and we !
lived,—at least were to do so until T was!
twenty-one,—with a bachelor uncle, who had
been appointed our guardinn, We were both
! in possvssion of a handsome fortunc, and my
uncle promised us that some time or another
it wounld be nenrly doubled by what he had to
! leave us,
| Of myself T need merely say I was at this
1 time eightecn, moderately accomplished, but
| blessed with o fund of animal spirits which
i nothing could damp or restrain. My greatest
fpleusure then consisted in teasing Philip,
; who, though he loved me most denrly,
; thought his five ycars of seniority & pretext
i for assuming strong powers of government
‘over me.  Modesty forbids me to describe my
| personal appearance.  I1fI were vain I should
'refur you to the diary of Captanin Lioncl
{ Vaughan, who describes somewhere in that |
{ interesting record, as I have since rend, the
i dotails of his first rencontre with me at a hor-
: ticultural fote,
| Puilip's denrest friend was Sir Bertrand

Lyle. They had been ot Eton and Oxford
together, When Sir Bertrand went down to
Erlswood to take possession of his estate
I Philip went with him. When we met, at
!some old castle on the Rhine, with the
: haughty Countess von Rosenburg and her
. lovely daughter, the Ludy Hilda, with whom
it pleased Sir Bertrand to fall most passion-
Lately in love, Philip good-naturedly under-
i took the countess, and became her devoted
‘slave in all walks, pic-nics, und excursions.
, Finally, when the Countess von Rosenburg
i had ascertained that Sir Bertrand Lyle was a
' man of moble family and good fortune, that
- his ostates were as large as many German
principalities, and his family jewels a mine of
: wealth in themselves, and in consequunce of
i this gave her consent to the marringe of the

tion to Erlswood Hall. I shall never forgot
it. Tho snow was frozen with the intonse
cold, but looked so white and so pure, and
glowed with such a dazzling brilliancy, thatit
made one's cyes ache to look at it. The moon
was at her brightest and best, and sailed in the
dark night sky triumphantly ; the golden stars
lent their light ; and the wind scemed sing-
ing a Christmas anthem in the trees as we
drove through the park.

Twish I weroa painter, thut I conld teil
you how the trees looked in this their lovely
winter robe, stripped of all leaves, with their
giant nrms bare and thrown up to the sky,
the snow lying thick on the dark branches.
The Inurel trees in their green leaves held a
little soft nest of snow, and the red holly ber-
ries shoue from amongst the same white bur-
den,  The afr was 80 cold, so clear, and so
frosty that we could hemr every sound for
miles around. Tho bells were penling as we
came to the end of the long lime walk, aud
the band from the nvighbouring village was
playing on the lawn,

IHow the old Hall glowed with light and
warmth! The lights from ¢very window
seemed to bid us welcome, When the curringe
stopped and the large entrance door was
thrown wide open, I saw quite a little crowd
of friends ready to mect us.

There was  Sir Bertrand, handsome and
courteous, full of anxicty over our cold drive,
In vain I assured him of its benuty ; be per-
sisted in ordering as much’ mulled wine as
though we had been in Siberin. There was our
gentle, graceful hostess, Lady Hildn, looking
more lovely than ever, in her vob - of rich vio-
let velvet and a cirelet of dinmonds shining in
her golden hair.  Captain Liouel Vaughan was
the tirst who seemed to speak to me. Pretty
Maud, too, was in the hall ; she looked like u
fairy iu her white dress and green holly
wreath.

“ Let her have time to breathe,” said Lady
Hilda, as one afler another they came with
their Christinns grectings.

Then, with her usual gracetul kindoess, she
would go with me to my own room ; the cheer-
ful fire which blazed there, and the few fragrang
flowers in the vases, showed thnt I had leen
thought of even before 1 came,  She left me to
dress, and then 1 went dovin to the great
drawing-room  where  all the  gmests had
assembled T heve never hefore or i e cnown
Christins kept ws [ saw it there, It was not
only that every room and corridor was in o
blaze of light aud warmth, but the everg cens
made the house look almost likea forest ; long
branches of Inurel twined the staircases and
wreathed every picture and wall ; durk masses
of fir were mixed with laurustinng, and the
crimson  holly berries shone from the  dark
green leaves, The delicate mistlet «¢ was there
Ingreat profusion ; tasteful hands had decorated
those gorgeous rooms,

T & little bondoir, sepurated from the draw-
ing-room only by a crimson velveteurtning, wis
the Christmas I'ree, Lady Uildw's pride, re-
wiwlding her of the customs of her nutive Jand,

devoted lovers, Philip aeted as best man, and
i supported his friend on all trying occasions,
! us became such a hero.
We had spent one half the Summer with
' them at Erlswood, and were only permitted
i to leave that we might return at Chrisdinas,
Certainly if ever a bride was to be envied it
was Lady Hilda Lyle; not for her magnificent
mansion, with its extensive park and wide
domain,—not for the heaps of gold and silver
{ plate that glittered upon her tuble, or for
¢ Jewels that would have satisficd a princess,—
I not for the perfect and gorgeous mansion in
i Belgravin, that had long been the envy of
! match-making  mothers
: daughters, nor yet for the wondrous benuty
! that spread her name far and wide, Not for
! any of these did I envy her, but that she was
i 50 buloved, so worshipped.
! true, passionate love of one of the noblest men
| living, No wifo was vver so indulged or so
"adored. It was a picture to see his dark
I handsome .face when he was speuking to her
or of her.
i In the goodness of his heart Sir Bertrand
! had invited the stately countess his mother-
in-law to spend the remaiuder of her life with
her daughter in England, but she made him a
bow that would have enchanted Sir Charles
Grandison, and told him she had onc more
duty to purform before she died, and for that
rearon she must remain in her castle on the
Rhine,

Perhaps Sir Bertrand was not sorry, for
Hilda, when once removed from the gloom
and restraint of that stately presence, was so
cnchanting in her wild gaiety that he could
not wish for any change. So they lived hap-
pily cnough nt Erlswood,and when Christmns
came Sir Bertrand determined to do as his
fathers had done before him, and kept Christ-
mas in right royal style, First and forcmost
amongst the invited was Philip ; my presence
was insisted upon becnuse during my summer
visit Lady Hilda had grown fond of me, Cap-
| tnin Lionel Vaughan was invited because
' Philip had said he was the Lest hand at bil-
liards, the best shot and the best waltzer he
had ever met, and had besides such great
conversational powers. [t had cost me a
whole morning to impresrs thoss facts on
PhLilip's mind, but I was repaid for the trouble
when I heard of the invitation.

Pretty Maud Gresham wns coming too;
cvery one loved and every one pitied her, for
poor Maud, with all her beauty and wealth,
was very miserable, Her large fortune had
been left to her by her unele, Mr, Gresham, on
condition that she married his only ¢ next of
kin,” a nephew somo twenty degrees removed
—a man whom Maud fairly dotested, and who
had but one passion in life, and that was
rowing ; give him a boat and good oars, and
hoe asked for nothing else; mind and manners
formed no part ot his creed,—muscle was a
thing to be believed in.

Maud would have given up both lover and
fortune long ago, but her mother, who was
proud and ambitious, so resolutely opposcd
all iden of such u step that the poor girl bad
not courngo to act in opposition to her some-
what tyrannical parent, Then came Charley
Leater, » man without whom no one attempt-
cd, if they could avold it, to get up charades,
ho was such & universal happy genius,~—the
life and soul of overy party he entered. There
was the stately beauty, Miss Bellingham, and
her scheming aunt, f.ndy~ Flora Ross; Mr.
Lindowes, the latest millionaire and the
match of the season, whom Lady Flora par-
ticularly affected. A dozen or two more
friends, among whom was Herr von Wagner, a
cousin of Lady Hilda's, made up one of the
happicst and gayest parties I ever enjoyed.

How beautiful the drivs was from tho sta-

and marringeable !

She had won the !

It was o tally tapering fir, whose dark green
| branches were laden with every variety of
! heantiful fruit and gliteering toy.” There were
i bunches of durk purple grapes, rosy-checked
apples, golden oranges, and luscious Lrown
pears.  Costly and rare books, and little en-
gravings, clegant mementos and tritles of all
kinds, were mixed with the white tapers and
many-coloured tlowers.

The living group, too, was oue worthy of an
artists’ pencil.  The beanty pur ercell: ne-, Miss
Bellingham, whose magniticent and recherche
toilette was a perfect stady of good taste and
clegunee; wasy with heraun and aide-de-camp,
i Laudy Florg engaged inan animated conversae
tion with Mr. i indowes, whose eyes exprossed
his carnest admimtion of the charming co-
quette. Lady Hildn wax, with her hushand, the
centre of another animated group, ’

Maud Gresham was just taking her sent at
th pinno, where my brother joined her, and 1
found mysclf in less than five minutes dis-
cussing Cliristmas with Captain Vaughan ina
delightful equs -us- near the fire,  Yet my eyes
would wander aronund the maguificent room,
observing how the golden light from  the
chandeliers streamed upon the pictures with
their green wreaths, the red holly berries and
the durk fir; how the same light played upon
the young and lovely fuces, but seemed best of
all to like to linger on lady Hildw's golden
head and glow in her dimmonds, Al was mirth
and hmppiness, the yule-log burned upon the
hearth, and the voices at the pinno suddenly
commenced afine old Eoglish glee,

#1 think,” snid Captain Vaughan to mc,
under cover of the music,  that this is perfect.
I hind no iden Sir Bertrand understood Chyist-
mas 5o well”

I is always the same at Erlswood,” I
answered 3 it is one of the strong points of
the family, the observance of all Christmas
customs and rules.”

*What a Jovely dreamy face Lady Hilda
has!” said my compansion svmewhat irre-
levantly, © I never suw such a perfect contrast
as she presents to Sir Bertrand ; he is so dark,
so manly, so strong, and she so fuir, so womunn-
Iy, aud so delicate.”

“ 1 am glad you have so great an admiration
for fair women, Captain Vaughan,” I returened.
“You will find your taste gratificd at ¥rls-
wood.”

What a jeanlons child I was, but my locks
were dark as night and I did not like to hear
him praise the golden-hnired benuties so
warmly,

¢ Nay,” he replied with a smile, I have not
suaid 1 admire the blonde Veauty most; my
iden is of the type we find among the daughters
of sunny Italy.”

“They are lighting the tapers on the troes,”
I snid; *lot us go”

He offered me his arm ; and how amused I
was in watching the groups round the pretty
fir! My brother, in spite of Mrs, Gresham's
anxious looks, monopolised pretty Maud; the
innocent joy that shone in her vyes and spoke
in hor sweet shy fuce might have touched any
heart. I had long known that Philip loved
her ; 1 saw now she loved ivim. The beauty
still held the millionaire enthralled; Sir
Bertrand, though a courteous host, had no cyces
for any one save his peurless wife,

“How happy Philip looks!” whispered
Lionel to me ; * how easily lovers betray them-
selves,”

* How can Philip be Maud's lover when you
know sho is engaged to that tiresome cousin
Charles? " I asked.

“ Enguged she may be,” he replied ; # but I
Kill forfoit my epaulettes if ever she marries

im.”
“ Do you kuow him?" I asked,
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

#Well; he has not a thought Leyond Loat-
racing,” said Lioncl ; #the only act of polite-
ness or attention he ever paid to that lovely
gicl was giving his last new yacht her name,
The Mund Gresham is s well known about the
coust as her master,”

Just then the little silver basket containing
the Lickets tor the lottery was held in front of
us, Without looking ut the numbers, we were
to seleet three ecach, and to receive the preseats
with corresponding numbers from the tree,
One, 1 remember, cuused mnch amuscement ;
it was a plain gold iy on a white cord. Many
guesses were bazarded as Lo who should win
this.

“ Number sueventy ! called out I'hilip, read-
ing Miss Gresham's ticket, as he 1 d her up to
the tree to receive her prizes; and number
seventy was the identical wedding ring.  How
her fuee blushed and spavkled as Philip, kneel-
ing, half in sport, wholly in carnestas 1 knew,
placed it on tho white hand !

4 o think things of this sort are very tire.
some,” said poor Mrs. tiresham, turning to me
with the most anxious, impatient lovk

T smiled ; but Lioncl, with more warmth
than politeness, took up the cudgels.

“ Do yon allsde to Christias trees or wed-
ding rings, Mrs, Gresham 2" he asked,

# Both,” she replicd, pettishly,

] must bow to your superjor expericnce of
the rug,” said Lionel; #bat §am of o diferent
opivion of the tree”

Mrs. Gresham turned away, and that same
evening T heavd hee tell Lady Flora that she
thought Caplain Vaughan was impertinent and
inclined to give himsels airs,

Lady ILilda drew a superh bracelet ; and the
pretticst picture ! saw that night was her hus-
band fastening it on her white rounded arm,

Many of the presents were costly  and
clegant, some piquant and mischievous,  The
guests were all busy admiring, praising, and
Iaughing, when out in the cold, clear air there
rose & sound of beantitul music, 'With hushed
breath we listened,  Ab! it waus the Christoms
waits, singing the sweet carol of old, taking us
back in thought to the star that shone so many
hundred years ago over the stable in Bethle-
hew,

“Lome with meto ther window,” s1id Lionel,
and he drew aside the heavy drapery with its
deep gold fringe, and we luoked out upon the
white, beautiful scene before us,

Sir Bertrand and Lady Hilde cnme too ; X
anw the bright tears gleaming in her violet
eyes as she listened to those sweet words of
old, 1 wits watching the beantiful eflect of the
woonlight upoa the suow, when all at once I
saw i dark figure slowly gliding round the
Inwn to the back of the house, “AlL” 1
thought, with a smile, ¢ that is a sweetheart for
one of the maids;” but as none of my compn-
nions seci-d to have noticed him, 1 said
nothing. Perhaps yueirs of bitter surrow might
have been averted ir' 1 had done so, yot it may
have been, too, all for the best.

Suddenly the merry sound of @ waltz broke
upon onr mosing,

“There isx the dancing beginning,”  said

Liovnel, my coustant shadow ; ¢ remember, you

are my partner for the first, and the last, ¢ Sie
loger de Coverly ;' do not torget.”

Just as though I should, when I looked on
a dance with any one clse as so much lust
time.

The graud old hall was @ glorious place tor
duncing, it wis so Ltree and roomy sl warn.,
The evergreens on the walls really scemed
siling with cnjoyment.

The first polka was achieved, and 1 stood
talking to Lady Hilda at the lirge ancient
tirepluee, when her maid, an elderly wowan,
whom she had brought with her from Germany,
came and spoke n few words in an undertone
to her, slipping at the same time @ smadl aud
not very clean-lovking note into her hand, I
thought the woman had astrange excited look,
but my whole attention was absorbed by Lady
Hilda; every vestige of colour faded from her
face, her quivering lips were white as death,
her eyes seemed to grow larger, and they wore
a distressed, anxious, wild expregsion that ter-
rified me.

*Are youill, Lady Hilda ? T asked, quickly

# Nu' she gusped; hush, Katet— here,
stand before me.”

1 saw her bite her trembling lips and clasp
her hands tightly together.

* How could lLie do this?” she murmured;
but in a few short moments her self-pussession
returned, ¢ Kate,” she said, ¢ if anyone asks
for me say I am gone to spenk to my housc-
keeper, and that 1 shall be back direetly.”

Just as she left the hall, the ficst notoof o
quadrille sounded. I saw Sir Bertrand dancing
with Miss Bellingham; he walked with her
when it was ended several times up and down
the hall. I saw him looking for his wife. 1
purposely met him, and said,  Woe have lost
the light of our brightest star, to use the lan-
guage of & Persinn poct; but to speak plain
Inglish, Lady lilda has retired to tho shades
of the store~-rovm,—she is gono to spuak to the
housckeeper.”
== Ol suid he, indifferently ; ¢ she will not
be long then, for Mrs. Luke allows a few sug-
gestions at thnes, but no interferenco.”

She had been gone quite balf an hour then,
and another gquarter passed.

«1 must go and find my ¢ liege lndye, " said
Sir Bertrand to me with a bright kindly smile,
Yenrs wore away before I again saw this samo
happy lovk there. '

They were both abscnt some time, then Lady
Hilda roturned alone. 1 noticed that the
bracelet she had worn, and her husband had
tastened 8o lovingly upon her arm, was gone.
She looked happier than I had ever scen her;
there was a rich glow upon her cheek and a
light in her cye that cnhanced hor beauty a
thousand.-fold, Bright smniles played around
her lips and scemed to nestle in her dimpled
cheek.

« Where is Sir Bertrand ?” sho said to me, in
a gay cheerful voice. .

« Gone, I belive, to find you, Lady Hilda,”

% Yes, I promised him the last dance before
supper,” sho said, “but he did not come to
claim it.”

Presently I hourd his voice speaking to my
brother ; L say his voice, but I should hardly
have known it, it was so low, so strange
and changed; the jubilant musical tonc was
gone, I looked at his face in quick surprise,
and noted with amazement the change. He
looked worn and haggard, overy feature was
drawn and livid ; & dark circle round cach oye
and & nervous twitching of the pale lips mado
him so unlike the happy genial host I had scen
a short time since, that I was quito at a losg.
My brothur was asking him what ailed him,

and he replied, coldly, nothing, but that he did
not feel well.

“ T shall cull Lady Hilda,” snid Philip,

“1 beg you will do nothing of the kind,”
answered Sir Bertrand, with some  kewtewr ;
then, as i recollecting  himself, he added,
“there is no need to alarm her. 1 am all
right.”

Lsaw him go to w builet amd pour vut a
tumbler of wine; ho dmnk that aml another;
then the colour flew to his fuce, and he lookead
himsclf again,

YAL? said my brother as hie vejuined uy,
tyon seem better now; 1am glad I did not
alarmn Lady Hilda,”

A Ditter smile curved his lips, and just then
Lady Hilda joined us, her sweet face all alight
with the pleasure of being near him and speak-
ing to him.”

41 missed you, Bertrand,” she snid ; #it is
time we went in to supper.”

1I¢ did not answer her, aud oftering her his
arm they headed the long procession of gnests
to the supper-roomn, 1 suw her looking at him,
first with wonder, then with pained anxious
sorrow, 1 watched the light fade fromn her fuce
and the joy dic away from hier eyes; bat the
length of the table divided them, and this
happy night passed without my noting more,

(7o be evncluded in our neet.)

NEW PA

NT GAS,

v
s

A pateat has been rocantly taken out by
Messrs, Hengst and Muschouf, for the wan-

ufacture of gas on an entirely new principle. |

After the gis has been gencrated in an or-
dinary retort, much in the usual manner of
guncrating conl-gas by means of superhicased

steam, and immediately on its leaving the

retort, it passes through n series of pipes or
small xuxiliary retorts which are heated and
charged with @ porous substance, which,
when in an incandescent state, cither absorbs
or couverts into permanent gas almost the
whole of the impurities contained therein, and
thus the gas leaves them in a fit condition for
use.

The inventors claim the following advan-
tages over any other mode of gas making :

1. The entire freedom from suiphur, am-
monin, smoke, or oftunsive smell in the gas
produced.

2. Grently increased production of gias from
a given quantity of conl, and gas of much
greater brillianee and illominating power,

3. A great saving in cust, not only of make
ing gus but in the crection of wpparatins em-
ployed therein, ns by this mode gas may by
manufactured from common coal, or cven
swall conl, at o cost not exceeding 8d. per
1,000 fe., aud of an illuminatiug power of 33
candles from a buiner consuming 5 ft, per
hour.

One great feature of the apparatus is its
simplicity of counstruction. It can be ap-
pended to existing works at i swmall cost.
Small works can also by crected on this prin-
ciple at little cost.

SOIENTITIO ITEMS.

Farnesr s, the Roman nstronomor, writos to

the Par demy off Scicuess thut o daylight nu-
rora wis visible in Rome on the Uith of August, from
ton o'clock until mid-day. 1t will be remoemberol
thal there wits an animated controversy among ob-
servers, lustyeir, s so whother the nurorit wis evor
scen in the daytime or not.

SuvEr minjng in Greeco is wgnin talked of. It is
saild that Pericles built tho Parthenon, probably the
mostcostly, us it cortzinly wns thu must beasutiful
bitilding of Athens, out of the prolits derived from
tho silver mines on the promotory of Laurium, near
the city, Theso mines huave heen reopuned : they
vield lend contzining nbout ten sunces of silver to
the tun,

Tie decay of woml is gencrally supposed to bo
causold by the desomposition of the albumen con-
tuined in the sap, wnd from the decomposition resuits
a poison which, being in juxtnposition with tho heart
spoedily inducos decay in {t.  Anuvther caitse isx n
slow ovidation which attacks both tho sip and the
heart, but particularly the latter, By improznating
tho wood with ereosnte both of these cansos of decny
are nvoided, nud the iron bolts and spikes cniployed
tu joining parts together are likewise preserved.

Tug system of heating buildings by meats of hot
ait w not a modera inveution, ns genorally supposed.
Lt was practised in tormany tmors than nine cen-
turios ago, as is shown by recent oxcavations in the
raing of the ancient Kaiserhuus at Geslar, in the
Harez mounteins, whero the warkmen discoversd an
extonsivo serics of horizontnl fues Jonding from o
largo eentral tive-vanlt. A correspoudent of the Pull
Jeell Guzette says that it is quite clonr what their
purpoeso must hnve be as nu othoer meansof warm-
g the xtracture are visiblo. ‘The Kings of Fran-
conia, from the timoe of Conrard 1., m the year 911,
lived in this palace.

Tug recent discovery o' whut are supposed to ho
the site and ruins of' tho Temple of Diana, at Ephe-
sus, i o subjoet of conzratulation smong archivolo-
gists, It will be romemborod that this famous
shrine in Asin Minor was olassed by the anelunts
nmong the seven wondors ot the world. A fragmont
of ono of the one hundred and twenty-sovenu enrvod
columyx which ndorned the buildig has been sont
to the Rritish Mazenm by My, Wood, who is in chargo
of tho exeavations. It wns dug from w depth of
twonty-thren teet, and is ornamented with five
haudsono figuros, all somowhat defaced. but two of
which are distinguishable as ropresenting Mercury
and Victory.

Ix tho mumerons oxporimonts upon the impurities
containod in air and rain which have been mado
during many years past by Dr. R, Augus Smith,
genoral ingpector of alkali works in tireat Britain,
he has frequently found it necessury to sxnmine tho
offoctof’ vitiatod air upon broathing, For this pur-
nose an nir-tight apartment, cupable of svuting so-
veral porsons, was employed ; nnd the oxporimonts
were not unfrequently attonded with considerable
dangor. A weitor in Neture says that on ono ocoa-
sion & young ludy * who was oxtremely fond of puro
nir, wns anxious, in the caunse of selence, to bo in
tho chambor when the candles went out.” Thoro
would then boe nbout 14 por cent. ot oxygon and 2
1-10 per cont. of c¢arbonic acld in tho reom. * She
atoocr five minutes perfectly woll, and making light
af the diffioulty, but suddonly boeame white, and
could not comoe out without help. She was remnrk-
ably healthy, novor was ill, and wus trouble with no
four of tho air in which sho stood.”

FARM ITEMS.

Over L40,000 was drawn this year from two banks
in Cantorbury, Eng., and paid to the hop-pickers in
that vicinity.

A Cavntronntax is so well ploased with some wator-
meolon sirup ho mado this yoar, ay nn oxperimont,
that noxt season ho threatons to conduct the ontor-
prisc on an extensive scale.

AN old Toxaun cattle-rnisor prediota that, if the

resont consumption of stock continues fur four yonrs
nmmr. a stoer will then be worth moro in his State
than ono now is in Illinois.

A VERMONTER, one Honry Hopkins, sowod a pound
of long rod fiold boot seed on the 25th of May last,
and hag recontly gathorod 277} bushols of roots which
woighed 6} tons. Theground ocoupied wasloss than
a fourth of un acre, or about 36 square rods.

A warrkr in Moore’s Rural urgos thoso who dosire
to grow chestnut timber, or tho trees for ornamontal
purposocs, to ohoose for planting tho largest nuts to be
found. A few generations of sclected scedlings
would, he thinks, result inour having in this country
variotios that would equal, if not surpass, ths Euro-
pean gorts in size ; and itis well known that chestnuts
of Amorioan growth are far tho best in flavor.

nist's d
| that ho hal nat romarked the poeulinr fluvor «

Coventry, Conn., 1n many of the Inkes ot Northern

Tue Rep Mas's viun Rien--N. €. W,, South ; Thisink is purticularly usoful for labeling phinlz,
| .o contrinime chomical substancos of n corrosive l

Minnesota, and in the marshes at the head-watersof | naturo.

the Mississippl, there aro oxtefisive beds of wild
rico. ‘Ihe Ludiuns havo lome boen in the habit of
gathering it fur ws us food ; tnking their canoos into
the rico swimps when tho griin was ripv. and beat-
ing it vut with their prddles until the canves wero
Inaded. Tho rice is mhout ns valuable ns tot the
Enst Ludies s that ot the Careling
Wharh will ever be pro!
riec fishils into use, vr to T
ornot. isn guestion that e
sont : bot while rico is worth 7 el
Nouthern tields full of matarin of so de.s )
ter nes to prohibit white mou frous i hem, it

Ll saan s iongl theno l'lusl._i Wa ol Ll Norll,
sosainbrious andso convenientol aceoss, were worth
at lenst an attempt at reclamation,

Tue Way ro Rasg a4 Carny Wrrnowr MiLk,~-Far-
mers who sell thewr milk, with some show of reison
declare themsolvos 1t heir eanlves, But
they need nat, A eall is ntome-rafforing creaturo and
easily adapted to artilicinl eomlitions, nnd its sup-
ply of milk boing ent ol a substitate may ho funnd
with which it iy be kopt in theifty condition. For
the tirst tour days it is necessary that it should ro-
coive the milk, which is fit tur no other purpose, and
has cortain modic r tho cullf. As soun as
thiz puriml haa passoil, s bo furnixhed with the

<t 1, = fotlows 1 sitteld from thoe
into thin gruvl, sted 1. sweetened
wn ear, nmad Fed to the "
viously been taught to driuk. the y
tuke st rition of w quart three ti w day, which
may be inereased armbunlly ag it becomes ohler,
Finely-cut elo ¥o the choicest ol the early har-
vest ix mixed with sealided vabneal, s cned. amd
fod in small quantities, srvduwally inereased,
bowels hecome ton losse a teaspoontul of prepared
chulk i 1 s eorreeti With this feed nud
goodd care a call will thrive aml grow bener than o
skim-milk.

CoveriNe Cranasir—A New-d
ersemds to the Triliune tho subj
ment regarding the two metlnls
et i vogiee anong large growers ofeabl

Pull the hemils bolore the gronm fro
wn the small. Pae
. heads down,
s ronired.  When
¢r them with two or three
I'ise heads snonld be all eov

i, At any time d
CwWialeel by s

10t be decidel at pro-
sents i pontd and the
w charao-

O] ¢, this third covering will 1

)il the heads ean be got out.  The

{ to place n s row of cabhn: e

| hewids down,  These are erossed hy ) Vit n o
Poneither sido of thiz row, hevine the tirrow v L=
| ward the eabbages. A man with a hoe follows anrd

iraws the loose earth over the hewds when the plow
t tu Caver,

in these r
tu zut the
Ravoys will keep
bug litnle difterenee o
1 the stal

The enly oljection is the extra
t when the wroend is f

ith hewds up or duwn, it
vhich way. Whenthe h
K8 part ol the houd «
15 ong advanuee in this
s are eut ofl fu the Npriug

will i 1
erap ol =pinnch,
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{ISCELLANEOUS IT:MS.

A Senooxer was deiven from it moorings and e
cable broke, in the North River, New York o few
evenings ago, haviug on hoard nobwly but the cuyp-
tain's diughter, a givl only sixteen yoars old, She
was equal to tho oceasion, however, amd taking the
hel, kept the schooner safe on hor eoucse. am
brouht her tounder the lee of Staten Island, wheneo

v ge.

the vessel was workeL bieek to her an B

Tt lation of the globe i usnally estimated
nt une nsnd mitlions. A now wnl caretul vs-
thnate e on the very lutest returns has just been

1 at totha by two competent tierman sta-
stivians. Drs, Wagner and 13
culnte thu presout numborol th
at thirteen hundred and sevent 1
ieh is probably the newrest attainable ap-
inn to the truth.

Muen importanee is attached to the transit of the
planet Venns over the sun’s dise, which will take
place in December 1874, It is stated that already
more than twenty ustronomers have made areenge-
monts to tiuke plivtugraphs of the trausit, It is pos-
sible, sund indeed probablo, that light may bo shed
upon important guestions pertiining to distanee und
veloeity of the planets by this phenomenon, L the
planetrry systom. Venus i cond in order from the
sun, her orbil lying between Mereury and tho earth,
at n mean distuned tran tho sun of wbout 600007
ofwiles.  ltsdimnerer is ostimated 70,000 miles, and
its revolution around the sun is cumpleted in o little
uver 224 days.

Tur other day, n pleasant-looking gontleman, of
furvigu appearnnce nnd aceent of specch. onterad n
tobaceonist's shop in one of the markot towns of
South Durhawm, saysthe Loadon 6 roeer, snd request-
wd that, be might be xupplied with @ goud sexar. The
article having heen farnished to him, ho proceaded
to apply it to his nase with the air of 4 cotinoisseur,
and thon te protest that its Javor was most pectlinr,
not to say wflensive. The worthy tradesinun sloelarod
that the segar was an qxcullcm ono : hix visitor as
stontly maintained that it wag not, and that ho was
soconviueed ol the fact that he at onee determined
to try what the segar was really mnde of. Puking a
penkuite from hisz puekat, ho begun to out the weed””
in two, and hud no seoner commenced to Jdo so than o
quantity of ferthers dropped  from the segnr.  The
wore he cut the faster the feathers flew, until the

vhole had beon whittled away, and the shop
1 more tike an upholsteror’s than a_tobnceo-
s.  Having given this ocular and peretien] }r(iol‘
the
segar withont resnson, the foretien contiemun took his
depnrture, loaving the shopkeepor utterly buwildered
and tho pussessorof 1 quantity of fenthors, enouxh
to stufl’ an ordinary cushion. The customor was a
conjuror.

‘Pur PrrsiniTiat BLectios.—Tho fa)l returns of
the Presidential elestion show thattirant and Wilson
Electors have heen chosen by thirty States. having
a4 votes. and Greeloy and Brown Electors bylsevon
Stutes, having 72 votes, o maority for Grant and
Wilson of 24 votes.

Tho following avo the
Mnain, .
New llampshire,
Vermont. .
Maszachy
Rhodo Tsland.
Connoaticut ..
Now York
New Jerso
Pennsylvani
Delawanra.
Virrini
Waest Vir
North Guroline.
South Cnrolina.
Floridn..veeever .

s
s of

6 I llinois
‘Michigan.

. Tl0pepon. ..
4[.\'ovudn...............

PO e e venranosaniie ciniaaens veoens
Theo followin, rocley and Brown
Maryland. iKontucky
Georgin. ... i Tennossoe.
Louisinna . 8:Missouri.......
Toxas. . 8!

Totul. o oo itioeerannann,

HOUSEHOLD ITEMS.

Frexcir PorisiiNg.~Naphtha, ouo quart ; sheliae,
six ouncoes ;'sandarug, twoounces. Powder tho gums,
and mmix_the spme as with spirits of wine. ‘To be
used intho ordinary way, and clonred off with pure
naphtha.

VEQETARLE Sour.—~I{alf a pint of eplit peas, three
oarrots, threo paranips, thres po ¥, Lhroo turnips ;
the vegstablos cut in thin slicos, and friod in half a
pound of butter. Put it all in a gnllon of &prin
wator ; stow it till roducoed intwo quarts ; scason wil
sweot herbs, popper, salt, and aolory to your tasto ;
atrain it, to bo botled the night before it s wantod,

To CLEAN Halk Brusirs.~~As hot wutor and sonp
verysoon softon the hairs, and rubhbing completes
their doatruction, uso soda dissolved in cold water.
instend. Sodn haviog an affinity for grease, itcloans
the brush, with littlo friction. Do not aet them noar
tho firo, nor in thosun, to dry, but r shaking
them woll. set them un tho point of the handlo in »
shady plase.

INpRSTRUOTIRLE IXK.—On many ocomsions it is of
importance to omploy an ink indestructible b:{ any
procesa, that will not equally destroy the material on
which itisappliod. For black ink, twonty-fivegrains
of copnl, in powder, aro to bo dissolvod in two hun-
dred grains of oil of lavendor, by tho resistenoo of a
gentle hoat ; and are thon to bo mixed with two and

ahalf grains of lnwp bluack, and half grain of indigo.

[ in

, s brush, such ad printers use lfor form
Fstrenk, with a black stain, which, it carefully vxo-

i 1, wili ba very nearly the appearancs of durk

! nh—Ntnin for mahogany : Pat une ponml of |
i Lin four quaerts of water, and i oo double |
| b Lot walnut peels. Boit it up azain, take ont it

I the )

|

'

Cabbawes keep very well when puat !

5 aud in a_couple of woesks
¢ n crop of zreons that wilt fullow thoe first |

s following mixture i recommuomded
P thres drachms 3 balsam of Pep v 1. Mix.

A drop ortwo to bu put into the oar with .« Hitio vot- -
S tone—=When donfnoss wrises Uroa deficient seeretion |
- - af wux, tiko oil of turpenting, half a1 drachin ive

s, nro now preaching asain,

: tonie, it vxerts « divcet influener on the n

Lsiramiox Roskwoon.~Boil halt'n pound af logw.od
three pints of wator till it ix of w vury dark red ¢
and it un ouncee of salt of terinr, While hoiling bot, |
stnin the woud with two or thres cuats, taking enre
th:_lt it is neurly dry betwoen eneh ; the ith a stift

tho chip< wdd ono  pint of tho bust vinegnr, and it
will be it for use,

AUNCE MEAT. —Procure four pounds sod o hald of
kidney buel suet, which skin aml ¢ very linely !
hiavo also u quarter of w pound ol eandied temen and
orengo pool. the s s sitron. o pound and w hald
of lonn cooked heot, and thireo pounds and a halt of
apples, the whols soparately eliopped vory fine, nul
put into a largo pun with four pounds and . halt of
currnuts, woll washod and pickod, two sunvos of
mixed =pico, aml two pownls of sugar: mis the

w pint of brundy : place it in Jues, and
veidy tor uso ; a pound and o hall of M
well stoned and chuppod, muy likewisa ha s
the above,  1tixready for nsis in o tew days,

dewn nutil
b

Mixer Pigs.—Have o picen of patl'-
tont Lo thethickuess of i penny pi
i duzon
i

tartlet-pans, which lightly butter : «
twelve proces with i round sutter trom  tha
i tho size of your tuetlet- s, by them spon tho
be ol the trimings ol th s
ormer thickness, gut twe
line the tartlet-pans: put a ¢
wa above, in oeach : wet thew il
lids, pricking a hole with w pinwn the
¢lose them wall st tha adius @ wse aver |
buko abont twenty mivutes in 1 me-lerite
Diarysess.~—Fur-ache and doatness s
cotnoctod with chronic ulerrarion i
ernal part of the o i
tter mnd sonp are nd
symelines s constnnt fe

torandae
an the
e ad

and

tisd disehars rwhieh the

Twir slrons to
Whon d

nil, twe brachme. Mix.
troddinewd into the enr ot bod-timo,
= frone a colleetion of teo mne

xporioncod on the drusa of the
water with s grutti-porcha syringe t
to and which can be purchayed at any resy
chemist's.

Lows' CaMrousn S
uen who were obliged to withdrnw [
pulpit o aceonnt of Clergymen's Sora T
recovered by nsing this invaluable pre

in, Beime:

o Hyrorinosenrres,—

tem, and through it it invigorates thoe bhaly.

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

FoutuNeis the rod of the wends, ad the stadl of the :

briwve.

traviry i the ballast of the seal, which ke
mind steady.

A tirant
that is wrang
OB wratetul mnn dosa i injury to ol who st
in noed ot aid.

el tor doimyg; riehi i= to hate all

§ . |
GinpEn roolx and silver door-locks cannot shut o

sloepless nights.

 To-yorrow" is the day anwhich lazy tolks wark,
stnd (ools rolorns.

tiess is the gold in tho mine, tlont i the miney
who works and brings it out.

Sronss cleanse the n.l.'nmsphuru, and the tempesty
of lite purify the haman hoeart.

Heia a brave man who isn't afraid v wear old
elothus, until he is ablo to pay tor new mies

. Lr thy conscience smite thee vnce, it, i
tion ¢ if it smite theo twice, it ix

Tunse whu nro most addictod to sntirize others
dislike maost to ho mada objects of Lire thetmsolves

[NvionasLe Bdelity, gowd humonr, gl compla
ey of temper outlive nll the charms of a tine tace
and mako the decay of it invidible.

Sixerriry, does not consist of spouking your mind
on all oconsious, but in doing it when silunce would
bo censuruble aud fulschaond insxcasable.

[r every word men atior foll to the gromnd and
grew up n blivde of geass, most publis spocches wonld
bo worth ten times ws much as they now aro.

JoyGaTinoN has no cromtive powar ; it can me
unfold nud direct thu powers which natura canfioes.
ILeannot make o poet of o horses nor o mathemati-
einn of no npe.

ONE of the saddest things ubout humaa nature is,

MEEUR(
udesnation.

that o man muy geido vthers in the path of life with- |

i i salf ; o y ho api :
out walking in it himsalf; that he may bo u pilot, | Now ik

It is not ae- | -

and yot o sastawuy.
How sweet u thing is love of home.
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aedad little tellow spotied it eor-
ul todoting it. ho shouted out,

wl inspoctor
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* Mare salt.””

Protroit £ PProav sy, thul ** yuste
o i emor paned Palmor was thrown
1 abotl. two miles hevad the tell-gate, h
reporter has ingnived iato this 1l linds
it instoad of being turawn two uies, mor wud

sitnply thrown two yards out upon 1ho roed hesido

his wagon.

It is vne ot the Free Prees uxiggey-

ations.
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sie repliod the man, it
wholo wolltozether with the jrnice ol eixght Temonsand | — it very rave kiml, sir,
- have smna ol thet, as sho heart y
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quired—it is o foeling that has its wrigin elsowhere. !
Itis born with us, brought from another world w

carry us on with joy in this.

Tukre is nothing which contributes mare to the
sweotnoss of life than friendship : thore i- nothing
which disturhs onr ropose more thun fricils, il wo
havo not tho discorntont to choose them woll.

Tofind one who has passed  threugh life without
sorrow, you ust fiud one incapnblo of luve or
hatrod, of hope or fenr—ano that hath o memary of

the pust, and no thought of the future—ons that huth |
no symputhy with humuaity, and no teoling in com-

mon with the rest of the spucies.

*TLuek” and ** Labour” hoth begin with the sumo
lottor, but cud with very ditforent rosults.  Luck i«
over waitiug for ** somethimg to turn np ' Labour,
with keen oyo and strong will, brayely tiurus up
something. Luck lies inbed, aud wishos that the
postinan would bring him nows of 1 leguey ; Labour
urns outat gix o'olovk. and with husy pon, or ring-
ng hawmer, lays the foundation of . competonce,
Tuck whines, Labour whistlos ; Luck relies on
chanco, Lubour on charaoter; Jack «Yips downwaurile
to indigonce, Labuur stridus upwards to indepen-
dence.

‘Tuy; sunlight that follows w shipwrosk is not loss
heautiful though it shines upon the romnants of the
hrokon bhnrk ; what is saved is wo miuch moro pro-
cious thun that which hns boen lost,  The domustic
cirelo is slways too siull to ullow of rupturoe ; it is
always too precious to mako exeusnblo any nugloot
to proveut or to houl disturbauce. Thoro are enough
to ministor by hints and roports, to domeatic unkind-
noss ; and, unfortunntely. the bost, undor such cir-
oumstances, aro wuch prono to mistuke, nnd thus
misroprosont motives ; and triflos, with ne dirootob-
Jjeot, aro magnifiod iuto nountaing of unintentivnal
offence. Xt is the suwmo in social lifo. Lot us guurd
against it. slioate rolations are liko the polish of
costly cutlery ; dniopness corrudes, and tho ruat,
though removed, leaves » aput.

WIT AND HUMOR.

DirricuLr punotuation.—Putting a stop to wgussip's
tongue.

Tusx Adrobat
and tumbler.

Tue man most likely to_make his mark in tho
world.—One who cannot writs his own namo.

SoMERODY says the Missiasippi has raised ono foot.
Whon it raiges tho othor it will probably run.

StraNGE, Byt Trer.—Noxt yoar will contuin enly
forty-six weuks, for tho other six will be Lent,

A Trank Haure girl oxclaitnod when she saw o
Thomus foline elevate his baok, * Oh! wouldn't he
make a lovely bustle 7’

‘Taxmasrriod indios of llu.nnibnl,. Mo., have formod
a *‘Oomo llome llusband Club.” It is about four
feot long, and has a brush on the end of it.

A KENTUOKIAN has by practioal experimont sottlod
o long-vexed quostion, and nuunounces that it tikos
just five shots to kill & lightning-rod mau.

A Srorrive hanter, of Detroit. who kopt a flask of
whiskey with him on a shooting trip. struck u ruco
oourse in the suburbs on his return, and walked
:oround it all night, wondering why he didn't got to

wn,

Tie man who sat up all night woighing a ton of
coal to seo that ho‘had rao iv“ed all that was due
him, thought that he was a ?ow unds shend until
he romomberod that he had not deducted the weight

of overy | hold
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Sl RO o CHARADES,

1 vow,

Enizning
g

1w,

My \rat - valley:

My sean PSTIN
e Seatbvnd, tay wlal. .
Youwmay td, iFyon wish.

A vehiele wy rese will nune,
Atown in y aert procluim,
My whute, 1 hrimg tomiml,
Alown ) et fil .
| EYHIH

2 TIANSPOSITION,

its gereat vilue, wie uot jauch known in

My whals

Y
But behe wul tean=zposeane, 'mowhat mnny do-
v N

ain, of 3t ship's erow | am ono (3) .
o ey high spirit iz done (1),
iy whale, i carlinad point. you waey

see H) ¢
This being transposed, an accommmiation "twill ho

)
.-\;::lin(lukﬂ four-ttha whade, nnld you'll find,
‘i part of i 2hip, ot bsforo o hehind (7).
Y threo-titths of wy whola, aud you'll soe,
i perticulnr. are partial 1o e (S).
sctispustal £ belinve | right),
+ what we ull do, with ploasarahls delight

more tiakn three-fifths, aud " st your door

Fonnul €160, : .

Again tnke three-titths, and 'm all the worbl round
(n | |

Al Last, foar-ilths of iy whole doth convey,

tireat lods an the road @ 've no mure e say (12).

WL L Davey,

—

ANSWERSTO CHARADES, Xe., 1% No, 15,

20 Watchword.

. Cuanavts,—l. Ninepuooe.

1 Pananoses. — Punctuiue the son-
tenees thinsi—1 saw nop o earda, U-‘m\vnu.' 13
hone, | suw o enrly o, ed on Foglaad’s

throue, L saw Bueen Vicloring Xe.

2on Rkwrs.—-e not tou wise uor ovaer nice, for
littlo Jo you see how great a cike you be,

DN, TRARBPOSITIONS OF LouNpoN St s, xe.—J.
spurgeon’s Taberunclo; 2 (Honcester pare; .
Kennington Oval: 4 Burlington Arcudo : 5. Thames
Taunel : 6. Westninster Abley : 7. Pulernoster

: Hauyiarkot Theatre s 9, Threadueosdlo
0. British Muscum,
Anrenseriea) Prazns.—The ligure 1 and two

s

2
103 will ke .

ik, Cuarabk—A-corn, the seed of the onk, of
which ships aro built.

1. Cuencr, OFkN Seack, aNp Hiciwav.~—Saeint
Panl’s Cathedral, luzsoll Syuare, Mansion Houso
Street.

TRANSPOSITIONS, — 1. Camori-obzcura ; 2,

i Costnrd-monger: 4. Versi-colour-
d: 5. -movoucnts; 6. Muesh-mallow : 7,
tovolutions § 8. Ordintion ; ¢

Dundotion : 0. En-
dorseinent; 11, Hoontomb ; 12, Anachronism.

253, ARITUMETICAL Puzziks.—
I
Cut the Buns in Quurtors, nud cuch onv will have

ffteen Quartors. u
.

ILILITI-NINIE.
.
TU2—thus P—5 X 12 x 12 = 84
6x12 .. T2

T2

1.1.LLLLLLYIO = 9

3= 100; L=00; V =
24, Squakt: Worog.—

I.
DEAL
EMME
ANOO
LEON
5.
FAGE
' ALES
CHENT N NUE
T E8TE ANT

235, N‘_mm:um) CuarAbE. --Whippenham.
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CHRISTMAS MORNING.,

LY M. K. Iy,

Hia little blue eyes wide open,
s fittde red fips apart,
Iis rusy coecks all n dignple,

Hope brimtaing over his henst;
All thie dreams of the wonder-lnnd
Jlling his bright young brain,
On the hearth ho stands o tiptoc

To peep inty hix stueking ngain.
A liule trilled laugh of trivph,
A silvery sereau of joy,

Ho itz on the fuor in his Lizhit-pown,
Midst sugar-plam, ballo and toy;
e ratttes the siring of steizh

He Leats on his zearlet dram, i
And calls to his praucing tiu horses H
To b Comn bpl come 1™

tued ol Facher Christmas
Peeping in at the door,
Did you ever sce anything human
Vit su by belore ?
Yuu may toss him the wide world's treasares
W hew he s old 1 we
Anid his sval will nuver botl over
Inte saca bubbies of gleo.
Ab, funuy little toy villnge.
Gaeater the bites you bear
Thaw ull thie taxed Linds and houses
Of any gruut nullivnaire! )
And the white Canton finunel rabbit,
Aud thy buasts from the Noub's ark,
Are worth al! tho deer uver trensured
In any noblemaun’s park.

P

THE POITLETON NSOUIAL,

BY EPHRMM.

The little town ol Pottleton was in o state
of unusual excitement,

The public pulse beat with alarmiog rapi-
dity. The social burometey indicnted w chiange,
and genucral appearunees tended towards fever
heat.

Groups of persons were standing on the pub-
lic syance, engagoed it couversing upon som:
all fmpuctant tupic. The oflice of the Pottleton
Lrumypet was regarded with especial interest,
The lewves were blown in the same direetion,

highest order; combining instruction with
amusement, not forgetting to charge said
1 {rent "' to their respective parents and guar- !
dians, ;

ments had o busy day of it. Every available |
inch of space had been engaged at the Shush
House Ly familivs from the country. i
The brass band, numbering eight picees, ex- *
clusive of the drum and cymbals, was to

¢ procecd ” through the town and play in front
of the Lyceum in the evening. i

T'he performrnce was billed to commence at :
seven o'clock shurp, X

Atsix juvenile patrons of art congregated be- !
fore the door, and by hialf-past the side-wilk was
crowided.  The pupils ut the boarding-schools
went without tea 1o enuble them to be present
in time,

Curriuges, light and heavy waggons rumbled
nlong the High Strect,

The Slush House presented a brilliunt ap-
penrance.

The Town Hull clock was illumionted in
hononr of the occasion.

A tusteful monogratm, composed of the let-
ters 4 P, L.” wag ingeniously constructed out
of Chinese lunterns, and sudpended in front of
the Lyceum. An entorprising member bad
erected & transparency, with the words,  Li-
terature, Scivnce and Art!" boldly inseribed
thereon, Below these magic symbols he ju-
formed the readers—¢ sign paintivg exceuted
at rcasonable rates.”

The dours opened and the crush came. The
vonstable wisely appointed threo specials and
prosented them with vefreshment tickets in
considerntion of their services.

As souts us the Louse filled it preseuted o
brillisnt appesrance,  Gayly-coloured dresses
of costly silks wet the eye at every turn, and
contrasted tinely with the sombre attire of the
gentlemen,  Jewels of imwense value (if you
could judge by the size of their settiugs)
duzzled the eye.  Yariwd types of beauty
mingled together in one blazing gulaxy of
wealth and refinement. Blondes and brunettes

{

s if their prescuce was absolutely necessary,
and small clonds of dust met them by appoints §
ment to discuss some prominent question.
Fven the hungry dogs were attracted thither o
Ly an uniccountable agency, and showed o

total disregurd for the safety of theirlives, nud

a bold contempt for the city ordinance in

which they iigired conspizuously,

A stranger would have st tivst supposed it to
have been the eve ol an election ; but on se-
cond thought he would bave discovered bis
mistnke—beenuse everybody was sober, Elee-
tions scldom troubled Pottleton; besides it
whs o moral town, and always appoivted its
officers for lengthened terms of office ; thus
suving o large wnouat of mouey and o larger
awount of time.

It bonsted o railroad, s corporatiou, o town-
hall and a bauk, It posscssed all the require-
ments 1 town of its size necded, aud so far,
was coutent,

The demoralizing effects of political vxcite-
went bad not, us yot, vontaminsted Pottleton,
and it rejoiced exceedingly in the high tonu of
its moral status, s

The chureh elock had just struck the hour
of 10 (A. M.) correctly for the first time ina
month

With commendable punctuality the oftice of
the Trumpet was thrown open to a large and
cager crowd, which set st naught the strenuous
exertions of the constable, sherifl and town
clerk, whove several positions were combined
in the person of u wenk nnd bald-headed ofli-
cial, who vainly endeavoured to maintain
order by observing : ¢ Do keep back, gentle-
men, please, and respect the constable.” Fail-
ing to obtain respect in that capacity, e would
appeal in virtue of his oflice se sheriff, and,
town-clerk as o last resource, Whether on
account of the thinness of his voice, or o lnck
of betitting diguity of exterior to command
respect, 1 cannot say ; but he suddenly retired
from the contust.

The cuuse of this excitemont, which I will
presently explain, is bused upon the authority !
of the Trumpet itself, the ¢ oflicinl organ of
Pottleton aud immedinte vicinity,” cluiming
a circulation (principally in unpaid subscrip-
tions) grently in exeess of any other paper in
the county, and, in conserjuence the best ad-
vertising medinm (value taken ont in trade to
suit the convenicnee of advertisers) you could
possibly select.

1t was independent in its political tone, and
its opinions were constuntly chunging, It ex-
hibited a warked caution in its expressions
and never left itself open to a prosecution for
libiel, as it was never known to assume respon-
sibility in any shape whatever.,  As o proof of
its importance as one of the institutions of
the country, und illustrating its freedom of
the press, it was full of typographical crrors
which were committed with a corresponding
{reedom.

In explination of this overwhelming rush I
refer you to thesceond colunn of the first page
of said 7rumpet, which 1 take the liberty of
quoting :

# THE PorrLioos Lycrud.—The mombors of this
s distinguishod socioty will give n grand, sciontific,
« gacin] nndl literary conne rxasione at thoeir Hall this
* pyening, ut eight o’clack promnpt.  Our loeal tulent.
¢ of which Pottleton ix 5o Justly proud. will oot en
* mawsr, and wo nnticipate an urray of litorary and
:: Ii icnt ability, sel if over onunlled in tho Pro-

“ llldei(:\.s Arnbolln Dulinurcy will sink o hrupura from
* one of the Ltalinn musters. in her most charmin,
s atyle: nnd Mr. St. Clair, 1the giftod baritone, wil
* ronder hir valanble neristanco in o duet.

i Tt is worthy of remark that while we are happy
“in noting the andwirable gued tasto shown by the
s gommittoe in the nrrnngoment of ite progranmo, it
# js also obsorvable that n higher tone of litorary
¢ gxcollonce nnd classie ahility will bo prosented to n
¢ dizeriminating public thgn hae hitherto been given
* by tho society. .

“Wo are nlways rendy to ndmit that u becoming
s nndesty over characterizes true goniuk, hut we
* ghonld Teel we worg doing our citizers an injuatice
¢ it wa failed to prediet that Pottleton may yot pro-
“ gu_\m its .fhnkos;wnra arits N'nlsuon.'

1 regret my time will not admit of giving
the whole of this interesting article which the
editor had taken unusual pains to ¢ sct up”
correctly.

With the exception of Miss DeLaurey’s
brarura and Mr, St. Clair's sclection the pro-

mmeo was original,

Poems, articles on scientific subjects, papers

on domestic cconomy were g1l possessed, if of | talent! As tho onthusiasm had toned itself
no other merit, that at Jeast of originality. down, Mr, James Snuggor mado his appear.
Never before had Pottleton held such a | ance.

o feant of reanon ¥ for twenty-flve cents a head,
and it was to be expected such an occasion

should be hailed with befitting enthusiasm. | favour. With mature deliberation ho slowly
Every resorved seat was taken., ‘The prinei- | unfolded his manuscript and launched into
business. His writing, like himself, was

evidently roforred to Miss De Laurey, and
took immensely.

water rocnvered sufficiont composure to bow
himself off the stage.

ness-air about him, which told greatly in his

outvicd cach other in the richness of the
wardroby, sud the rosvnte tinge of their com.
plexions.  Dearl powder was at & premium,
Romun noses buried themselvesin claborately
lnced hundkoveliefs ot gossamer fineness.

The nuadulterated freshuess of the school
girls—some were budding into womanhood—
wellowed the beauty of thu scene.  Lracelots
of wounderful workmanship were displuyed on
wrms of slabaster whiteuess,  Chiguoons of
cvery nize, huae, design and quality that you
could think of, ndorned the heads of thy ladivs,
The atmosphere was permonted with s deli-
cious odur of rare perfumes. Pottleton ex-
celled itself,

The progrsmme was selected with great care
und read as follows :

PROGLAMMM,
Overture ........ . e ee.The Pottleton Baud
Introductory Address,...E. Freshwater, Esq.
Paper untitled % Farming and Reform
[Mr. J. Snugger
Bravura, from I Trovatore..,. Miss Arabella
{ll)u Laurey
HKasay, “ Thoughts on Keuping an Hotol,"
[A. Fogg, Ky,
Duet, * When Shall che Harvest bo?”
[Miss A. Do Laurey & Mr. C. 8¢, Clair.

Receas to conclude with refreshment and social
yosip.

The orchestra, which had been hard at
work, opened the ovening's entertainment,
1t showed evident signa of a premature fatiguo.
Some of tho members presonted a foundered
appearance from over-blowing.

The sclection was fine; but would have
been better appreciated had the bass-drum
and cymbals not predominated quite so
lIargely, as it marred the offect of tho softer
toned picces.

This volumu of sound was understood to be
an instrumental represontation of a battle
scene, in which the bass-drum was supposed
to by eannon, and ‘the side-drum a volley of
musketry. ‘Uhe shrieks of the wounded could
be heard from the clarionet with horrible
fidelity, and the charge was beautifully render-
ed by the tst E. flat cornet,

After the last shot had been fired and the
plaintive wailings of agony from the w unded
had sobbed themselves to Aleep, the overture
closed amidst a gloomy and impressive
silence.

1. IFresh vater, lisq., came next in order,
His appearance was the signal for one con-
tinucd demonstration of applause.

He bowed repeatedly, thrust his hand care.
lessly through hair which wouldn’t curl,
voughed sympatheticnlly, postured gracefully,
and displayed his finger ring to the best
advantage. Laying his hand somewhere in
the region of his heart, but suggestively close
to his vest pocket, he proceedod :
Ladies and tientlemon: !
Whon Art snd Beauty moet here face to fnce,

Fair Science also cluitns of right a placo,

With other m-rirm_uu to honoured fame,

Glorious Apolla bringing up tho trnin—

Though last, not_lonat, n willing prisonor sure

With graceful mien advances Literature.
(Thia happy allusion to tho Trumpet was
publicly acknowledged by its proprietor, who
exclaimed * Not at all,”” which remark slightly
confused the speaker, who was doubtful in
what sense the oxpression was offered.)

Then as wo mingle in the busy throng

Wo pay our homugo to the Quoen of Sung,

While difi‘ront tastos thoir diffrent [n;’h‘::leu
) 0;

Some worrhip music—othoers co "=t the mure.

And ne I garo around this beauteour soono—

Am I awako. or ia’t somo fancied droaw ?

Can snch things be! ao lovoly. wondrous. grand ?

Or is't n romauco from sweet fairy-land ?

What kindred apirits have I strayed nmong ?

It ix, it must be, elassic Pottleton!

No flowery languago can my thoughts oxniross

Th* tumult’ous heavings of my throbbing breast.

In wonk and fosble words I but eonvey

Tho prido and happiness I feol to-day.

Thon old and young, ye frionds and patrons dear, -

Thrioo wel nlf.; th d hero!

The poctic allusion to tho ¢ Quesn of Song "

It was several minutes beforo Mr. }resh-

Well might Pottleton be proud of such

This gentleman had a matter-of-favt busi.’

to give you an jdea of the substance of his:

rearks : |
He truly observed that o considerable

quantity of lund is nunually wasted through ex-

Dry goods stores and millinery establish- | ttavagant farming, This is an age of progress; | and looked at cach other.

but although an age of progress it should also :
be one of economy. DMr. Smpggrer dide't
belicve in such lavish cousumption of enrth,
und he proved, by carefully drawn-up statis-
tics, that several million dollurs are annually
thrown away through the recklessness of |
short-sighted  agriculturists. This, he con-
sidered, is ® retrogade movement instead of o
progressional one. He felt it his duty to point
out these things, and although hie was likely
to weet with opposition from prejudiced per-
sons, he Wie But 1o be debarred from his
ubjuct.

Sume people miglt sy if he knew so much
aboutl these matters why didu’t he give them
the benetit ol his expericnee? e wonld do
s0,  Mr, Snugger then went on to show the
di.lerent kinds of vegetables which would !
yield the best paylog capital. (I will omit *
this portion of his subject, us it is purely
technicnl.)

Mis concluding remarks were :

v Build your land on the perpendiulcar.
You thus cconomize your carth surfuce and
can grow u greater variety of produce.”

“You will find this method to work ex-
veedingly well.  Get your neighbour to plant
somcthing vn one side and you somuething on
the other, aud you will find your own crop
double that of auy year preceding. Should
your specivs of vegutable be stronger than his,
it is very probatle an amalgamation will take
placy, novel in character as well as agrecable
to the pulute and useful w science at Jarge,”

Mr. Snugger retired, a triumphant smile of
gelf-sutisfaction suffusing his ruddy face.

Mr. Snugger's exit caused a gencrul refer-
ence to the programme to sue what was coming
uext. Doublesbarrelled opera glasses were
levelled nt the stage in expectation of Miss
Arabells Deliaurey's entrance,

Lhe prima donna made Lier entréde. With a
bow of matchless grace she took in the whole
Louse with onc glunce of her expressive eye ;
the soft putting of gloved hands Lrought forth
a smile of wingnlar swestuess, which revealed
a bet of magniticent tecth-—not her own.

The ludy was built in the Elizabethan style
of architecture and of rugged proportions
(vulgurly terined & semgey.”)  Her age might
have been either twenty or forty. Her face
wus oval and its expression spirituclle, The
colour of her hair—or mther the hair she
wore—wus nti intense nuburn,  Her forehead
wis broad and intellcctunl. Her vyes lurge
and penctrating and dilated with betludonun.
Her nose was of the compuosite order—Rowman
ubove the bridge, Grecinn below it.  Her
walst—well her wuist wus cousiderable of a
wayto,

picce of shevt music, aud, in the other, a
pucket-landkerchief—with her right she ar-
raugod the folds of her drapery in the most
spproved style, and with her left slightly
raised her skirt, showing a delicately formed
foot uncased in & number nine patin gaiter,
She struter.ed hersblf e hor full hoight, cast
8 look of contempt at the pianist, which
ought to have annihilated him ou the spot—
but didw’t—raised her vyes heavenward, toyed
with her bracelet, shook hersolf together and
went in heavy on the Italian.

As nobody konew much about the langunge
everybody agreed upon the correctness of her
accont. The only syllables 1 could henr dis-
tinctly were @ moor, @ moor, necoor a poco del
Jorte a moor, a poco. A gentleman who had
been to Italy sometime in his youth said she
wns singing something about “a Dutchman
going for a nigger.”

Of course Miss DcLaurey was encored (that
had been provided for beforehand), and she
went through the same performance to the
delight of an intelligent audience. The woy
she rolled her eyes as well as her voice was
traly thrilling!

Alfred Yogg, Esq., one of the thinnest men
in Pottleton, succeeded the prima donna, and
read n sHhort casay—¢ Thoughts on Keeping a
Hotel.” .

Mr, Fogg besides being thin was Ianterned-
jawed and hawk-cyed. Hiz appearance led
you to suppose he had never seen the inside
of a hotel in his life; but as he was going
to tel] us something about keeping one, the
presumption was he wonld et fatter by-and-
by. His remarks were listener to with much
interest, probably because the subject was
abount something to eat. 1t made you hungry
tv look at him, it did indced.

I will give you his closing remarks :

© 1 have made up my mind,” he sald, * that
it does require a smart mawo to keep a hotol.
With painful consciousness 1 am nware that I
am not, in this connection, a smart man. 1
have tricd it and ought to know ; I have lost
money at it, and my experience is from actual
knowledge. We must creep, my frionds, bofory
we can walk. I crept and kept on creeping,
but I never walked in the hotel sense of the
word. thongh my customers did—they walked
off without paying. It was n sorrowful stag-
ger with me, 1 opened a restaurant—not a
Jarge one, my means being limited. For the
first week 1 had no customers, The second
week business wns more encouraging, They
came, but brought their own dinners, and I
lent 'em the knives and forks.

«The third week I took in half a dollar.
I'he fourth week, it was on Monday, a gontie-
manly-looking person called wpon me and
made numerous inquiries. Ho became in-
torested, and made himsolf unusually agree-
able. 1 thought he had an iden of buying me
out, and I was only too ready to jump at tho
chance. Feeling my way cautiously I in-
quired if such was his intention.

utQOh denr, no; by no means.’

««Thon why this interest in a stranger's
affaira ?’

# ¢ Look here,’ said he, ¢ do you repose much
confidence in human nature 7’

¢ Some, I roplied, but very little. Why ¥’
# ¢ Bocauso if you do, repose that confidence
in me.

o A transient smile suffused his fiuce ns ho
continned :

# ¢ Will you cook this sausage and lend mo
a quarter? Say, will you?

1t ] did neither, and then I knew how sharp
n man it required to keep a hotel success-
fully.”

Mr. Fogg was allowed to retiro, feeling per-
suaded that the sudience sympathized with
him in his great grief.

pals of the young ladics' seminnries had pro-
mised their pupils an intellectual trens, ?t‘ the
]

plain and eastly understood. 1 will endeavour

As soon as Mr. Si, Clair appeared on the
stage, leading in Biss Amabella Delaurey,

In one gloved hand she held a mutilated |

the opurn glasses were again brought into re-
quisition, aud Mr. St. Clair was greeted with
repiurous applause,

They then introduced the lutest stuge bow

Mr. St. Clair made quite an extensive dis-
play of shirl bosom, wrist-bands aud white
gloves.,  Hefiest drew public attention to the
capacious dimensions of shirt bosom, (bis iden
cvidently being to let people know he had
one) then pulled down his wrist-bunds to
show they were Mot paper, referved to his col-
lar, looked at his audience attentively, also
coughed twice, glanced at the rudicnee scorn-
fully, wiped his moustache and turned to Miss
DeLaurey, as much as to say : ¢ 1 am quite
rady, what are you waiting for? ‘The
pianist received the customary scowl and
played a prelude to the duet referred to in the
programme, The prelude was finished,  Mr,
St. Cluir then asked Miss DeLaurey in a deep
tone of voice, ¢ When will the harvest be 2
She replicd to his guestion, seemingly much
hurt, by asking Aim, ¥ When will the harvest
bu? Hou deigned no reply ; but o sudden in-
spiration seizing them both they simultane-
ously repeated the question. An elderly
farmer in front % guessed they didu't know
much about harvesting.” The question was
again asked, and the same gentleman ex-
pressed his opinion, rather loudly, that if the
weather was good the harvost mig‘n boaweek
carlier thun last year. This cansed a laugh
amony those who huard it, and was the only
snswer thut applied to the question.

This concluded the musical and literary
exercises, and the lyceum adjourned to re-
freshment and sociul gossip.

The gastronomical ubilitics of the cook at
the Slush House was severely tested. Ice
cream, raspberry cakes, jelly cakes, fruit
cakes, custard, coffee, sponge cakes, current
cakes, pound cukes, plum cakes, tes, choco-
lute, apples, nuts, oranges, cold water and
vterteras, were partisken of with a vigour that
im, ussed you deeply with the capucity ot the
Pottletonian appetite.  But cating and drink-
ing must come to an end.,

The prima donnnu received her congratula-
tions gracefully, and affected the usual lan-
guid air those Indics are supposed Lo have at
their command. She got up a stercotyped
smile, which would bave looked well in print,
and never left her the whole evening, 1 am
sorry to say 1 could not stuy long cuough to
enjoy all the good things I saw and heard,
but 1 went nway fully satistied that the socint
should uot piss unrccorded, —Cunudian filus-
trated News.

MARKET REPORT.

HEARTHSTONE OFFICE,

—

Doc. 14, 1872

Thu local monvy marke! oontinues steady and un-
changed. Thore has been n good domnnd for ex-
change at advanced prives. 108 being now the qno-
tation. A moderate amonnt of moercantile puper has
be?‘n presontod for disoount and previous rates pre-

vail.

Tho condition of tho looal flour market remains
about the same, There is no demand uxcopt from
oity denlers, and salas are therefore light. 1,800 bar-
rala _nhanged hands xt about quetations, UGraing,

provistons, drossed hogs and goner8l produce ro-
mainnuiet nt snmewhut nominal pricos.

Subyoinod are the Jutest markot roports from
Liverpool :
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Froun. ~Superior Extra, nominal, $0.00 to $0.00:
Extra. 36.90 to $7.10: Fuacy, $6.30 to $6.35;: Freah
Supers (Wostorn Whoat) $0.00 to $0.00: Ordinary
Supers, (Canada Whoat,) $5.75 to 8585 : Strong
Bakara', $5.490 te 36,25: Snpers from Wostern Whont
( Welland Canal (fresh ground) $0.00 to $0.00; Su-
pors City brands ( Western Whont), $50.00 to $0.00 ;
Canndn Supors. No2, $5.50 to $5.00; Western States,
No 2.50.00 to $0.00; Fino. $5.00 to $5.10; Middlings.
S0 to $4.20: Lollurds, $2.25 1o $300; Upper Can-
win Bae ¥ionr. # 100 |bs, to $2.85: City bags,
(delivered), $3.00 to $3.10. i

WugraT.—Nominal.

OatsEsL, per brl. of 200 Ibs.—flold at $4.40 to $5.-
10, acoording to quality.

Pras. ¥ bueh of 66 Ibs.—Markot quiot.
sales wero at 77}c.

0ATS, ¥ bush of 32 hs.—Steady. Quotations are:
326 for new., and 34c tor old.

CorN.~Quiotl. lleld at &7o.

Banugy.—Steady ; nominnl rates nre 55 to G0c.

Burrek, por lb.—Dull. Nominal quotiations are:
Store-packed \Western, 8o to lto; fair dairy Wos-
tern, 12c to 130 ; goorl to ohoice do, 150 to 170,

Cnrese. € Ib.—Quict. Factory fine 11o to 1ljc;
Finest now 120 to 12}e.

Pork. por brl. of 200 lbs,— Market dull; Now
Mors, $16.50 to $15.75. Thin Mous, $15.50.

Larp.—Quiot at 10 to 10ic per pound.

Asnrs.~—DPots tirm. Kieste, $7.00 to §7,10.
firm at $8.45 to $8.55 for Firsts.

Dugsssp Roo—DPer 100 Ibs.—Market stoady. Quot-
ations are $5.50 to $5.060, aceoriing to woight.

]
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F YOU HAVE BEEN AN INVALID IFOR
yenrs with some Chronic. Wasting Dironse of
the Lngs, Heart, Liver ur Kidneys, you nced not

flatter yonrsalf that medicine i going to oure you
immodiately. Ro‘rmr gocs on slowly, and time ia

Prospectus for 1873.-~Sixth Year.

“THE ALBENE, "

An 1llustrated Mouthly Journal, universally sdmit-

tod to bo tho Jlundsumest Deriodical in tho
World. A Roprosentutivo and Cham-
pion of Amerioan Tasto.

Kot for 8ale in Book or New Stores,
THE ALDINE. while issuod with all tho regular-

ity, has none of the tompornry ortimeln interest char-
uoteristic of ordinnry porjodienls. It iy an ologunt
miseellany of puro, light, nml graceful literature ;
und & colleotion of pistures, the rarest speeimens of
artistic skill, i
succeading
frionds, thoveal valuo und bonuty of THE ALDINE
will be most npprocinted after it bag beon bound up
at thocloso of the yonr.
may claim superior chonpnoss, as compared with
rivals of u similar olnss, T'I/E ALDINE is a uniyue

vin black and white. Although each
numbee affords n fresh plensure fo its

Whilo othor publioations

and original conception—nlaone and unapproached—

nbgolutely without compotition in prico or charneter,
Tho posvessor of a complete volu,
the quantity of fino pa;

mo ennnot duplionte
per und ongravings in any

other shape or number of volume. ten til #
eout ; and then, there arethe ehromu-.'bfabi:lz:? fames 3¢

At Department.

Notwithstanding tho inoroass in the price of subs-
oription Iast Fall, when THE ALDINE assumed its
present noble proportions and reprosentative char-
noter, the edition was more than doub during the
past yenr ; proving that tho Amorionn publis appro-
ciato, aud will nu'r:port. o sinecore offort in the cause
of Art. Tho publishers. nnxious to justify the roady
oonfidenco thus dumonstratoed, have exortod thom-
solves to the utmost to develop and improve tho
work ;and the plans for the coming yoar, as unfolded
by the monthly jgsuea, will astonish'and delight even
the most snnknine friends of T//E ALDINE.

The publishers are authorized to mnnounce de-
signd from mauy of the most emfuent artists of
Americn,

In addition, THE ALDINE will reproduce oxam-
plos of tho bost foroign maaters, selectod with nviow
to thoe highest artistic kuocers, and greatest genoril
intorest ;: avoiding such as _have becomo fumilisr,
through phatographs, or copies of any kind.

The quarterly tinted plates, for 1873 will reproduce
four of Jahn 87 Duvis’inimitable chill-sketches. ap-
g)rolgrmlo tn the fonr seasons, These plntes, npponr-
ng in tho issues for Junnary, April, July. and Oc-
tobor, wonld he alone worth the prioe of o year's
subscription, a9

The popular fenture of a copiously illustrated
& Christmas® ntnbier will ho continued.

To pogsess such n_valunble opitome of the art
world, at n cost so tritling, will command the nub-
roriptions of thousanux in every gection of the conne
try : but, as the usefulness and attractions of THE
ALDINE cun bo cuhanced, in proportion to tho
wumerient  inerense of ity supporters. the pub-
lishers propose to make * nesuranco double sure,”
by the tullowing unpuraticlued offer of

L'remivmn Chromos for 1873,

Every subseribor to 7HE ALDIVE, who pays in
advance for the your 1874, will reesive, withimt ad-
ditional charge.  pnir of heantitul oif ehromos, nfter
JodTHIL the eminent English painter, Tho pic~
tures. entitled « The Villnge elie.” and + Crossing
the Mooer,” are 14 x 2 inches—aro printed from 25
different plates, roquiring 25 impressions and tintsto
perlect ench pictnre. The smmo chromos are sold

or 530 per pair. in the nrt stores.  As it is the e~
terminntion of its conductorstokeep 78 ALDINE
out of the rench of competition in every department.
tho chromos will be fuund correspondingly aboad of
any that enn be offurod by ather periodienls. Kvery
subseribor will recoive o “vortifionte. over the sixna-
turc of the publiahers, pusrantesing that the chro-
mon deliverod shall bo eanal to the sanplusfurnished
the agent, or the money will be refunded. Tho dis-
tribution of pieturea of this grade. frow to the sub-
soribers to u five doliar periodieal, will mark an
opoch in the history of Art; and, consideringthe un-
rruoo_dnm. chenpneas of the price fur THE ALDINE
tsolts the manrvel fallx little short of o miracle, even
to those host acquuinted with the achievements of
hlv«nll\'l-_mu_uuu nnd improved machaniont appli-
anoes. (Kor illastentions of these chromos, sos No-
vewmber suv of PHE ALDINE.

DPhe Luerary Uepartment.
5 porannum, in advance with 0il Chromus freo.

THE ALDINE will, herenfier, be obtninnble only
by subscription.  There will bo ne roduced or club
rato : oash for subxeriptions inust be sentto the pub-
lishers direet or hunded to the leenl rgont, withous
regponaibility to the jublishers. exeopt in casos where
the certifienta is given. bearing tho fuc-ximile signa-
turo of Jamky StTTON X Co.

Agrntsy Wanted.

Any person, wishing to aot permunently as a local
agent will roceive full and ,prompt information by
applyingto -

JAMES SUTTON & CO.. Publishors.
— &8 Malkden Lane, New York.

FIRE

a7/~ ExmNeUIsEER,
** Absolutely the best protecti cni ire.”
Usod by Sailrande protection agatnst tire,
Stenmbonts. lotels,
l:‘uut.ori‘i::: .-\ln;)'lumg, 5, &
ire Depny 5, 0.
Sond for ¢ Its Reuurd."lm monts
F. W. FARWELL. Sceretary,
407 Brondway, Now York.

3-43r

TELESCOPES,

Tho $3.00 Lord Brougham Telexcn pewill distinguish
the time by n Church clock five. » flag ataff ton,
landecnper twonty milos distant : and will delino tho
Satellites of Jupiter. Lo, &o., &¢. Thiz extraordi-
nnry chenp nnd poworful glass is of the best mnko
and possersea achromatio lenses, nnd is equal to ono
costing $20.00. No Tourist or Rifiownnn should bo
without it,  Sent froe hy Poat to any part of the Do-
winion of Canada on receipt of $3.00.

MICROSCOPES.

Tho new Miororcope, This highly finished instru-
ment iy warranted to show nnimalenla inwator, ools
in pusto &o.. &o., magnifying sovernl hundred timos,
has a compound body with nchiromnatio lonses. Tost

necossary to build up u brokon-down ion
Do not tnke every nostrum you roend about, nor fol -
low tho ndvico nf overy friond who has n specifio to
offor you. Procure n romerdy scientifloally prepared.
that Is the rosult of oxporionco, that has n larxe
nmount of evidonco of sonsiblo poopla in fayvor of its
relinbility, and porsovero in its use until the whole
systom nndorgoos a radionl improvemont and hoalth
is rostored. Tho COMPOUND ELIXIR OF PHOS-
PHATES AND CALISAYA. n Chemioal Food nnd
Nutritive Tonje, will moot your most sanguine ox-
peotations, as it ecomLines everything nocesanry to
rorl‘nnt Digestion, Nutrition, and the furmation of
Honlthy Blood, and to vitalize all the orgnns and
tisston of the hody. Sald nt §1.00per hattle.-0 81-n.

%_GENTS WANTED.—$160 per month.—
i
hol

To sofl tho TINK ¥R, tho most nseful House-
article over inventod.  Address 11. K. ANDER-
a0y, . O, Box 360, Montreal, P. Q. 2-50-4
WONDERFU

Eng no.*l.(ﬁ; “Tattlo Ot
tan

I — ¢ Dominion” Parlor Steam
a " Steambont, $2.00,

tawn " Tug, $1.50 1 * Drit-

. All roal working stoam

lols. Sont, oarringa paid. on "°°"i§ of price.

Iress Molxtosu & Co., Wholesale Doalers in
Novoltios, Brockville, Ont.)

TAR TRADE SUPPLIED. R-21-tf

LADIES', GENTLEMEN'S & CHIL-
dron’s Folt nnd other Hatsoloaned, dyed
and blocked in the Intost style and fash-
ion at GFO. E. SIEGARS, succossor to
@. . KETCHUM, 696 Craig Street.

mod
Ade

objcot Forcops, Sparo Glaeses, &e., &o. Ina polished

Mah y Case, to, prico_$3.10 sont froa.

11, SANDERS,

Opticinn, &e. 120 St. James Street, Montreal.
(Send one Cent Stamp for Catalogue.)

ANTED~TEN YOUNG MEN AND

-\ FIVE YOUNG LADIES to qualify ns ‘Telo-

graph Operators. Situations found for those who
study and rocolve n cortificate of proficioncy. For
full partioulnrs apply at onco to Profossor HE Y
Doxixtoy Treeanarn INSTITUTER, 75 Great St. James
Stroeot, Montronl,

s.a4tc JAMES VAUGHAN MORGAN,

l‘ropriotor._
RAY’'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

.3 —_—

q Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, and Asthma, it will
givoe almost immedinto rolief. It is nalso highly ro-
commonded for rostoringthe tone of the Vooal Organs.
Tho virtuos of Red Spruce Gum are woll known.
In the Syrup the Gum is hold in completo solu-

mi‘l“(;r snls at all Drug Stores, Price 25 contr por
hottle. and Wholeealo and Retaill by the Propriotor.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chomiat,
8-25s.

5ty Lawronce Mnin St.,

) Montroal,
Th: -Ilun'ms'roun ie printod and publishod b:; G—l:o
E.DsasaRaTs, 1, Place d’Armes Hill, and 319 8t.

~40. M

Antolne Streot, Montroal, Dominion of Canada.
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