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THE BEACON,

a—

BY THOX AUTHOR v¥ 4 THE LEGENDOF PUTLLIS"

—

A foce at a window, whito
As the faoo of ghost, to vain
Nut-stares the watches of night
Through the blar of gusty rata.
“Novor, ob, névor, fovor ™
The Wwind and tho rain croun o'or,
«The s0a rulls ou for ovor,
Bat the shif setulfta ..u Muro.

Thg wateker slept, aud siceprug

She saw whery tho sught was ciack,
Through fog tho ship was crooping,

And dodbtful and strango her track.
Hor stdos tho storm had rivon,

To stroninors her salls wore ront,
And from tho wostward driven,

All strickon and maimed she went.

Out, of tho black, on hor loe,
Thoro fiashed a glimmeor of AnmMo—
A gleam upon mist nnd sea,
That dickoring wont and camo;
Ang they of tho ship wero glad,
And merrily tacked, and boro
With the will aund strongth thoy had
For tho bencon on tho shore.

A porilous shore, that roso

8heor flint from tho seething wave,
Whoro tho siinken rocks cncluso

The bounds of a hidden gravo ;
Ang gndoer it one crept low,

Uplifting snd waving there
A torch, with s eyesaglow,

And flamo a8 of stroaming hair.

O troncherous light, that glowed
Where the domon wreckers walt
0O fatod vossol, that rodo
80 ohoorily toits fato!
Thare camo o shook and a rush
0Ot waters—a cry t and thon
A crash---and & suddon hush,
And horror of drowning men!

The oo at tho window, swhite
Aa tho faco of g ghost, agaln
Out.atares the watchos of night
Through tho blur of gusty ratn,
« Nover, oh, never, nover1”
The wWinda ad tho rain croon o'er,
44 Tho seo rolls on for over,
But tho ship roturns no moro i”

| HARD TO BEAT.

L DRAMATIO TALR, IN PIVE 4078, AXO 4 PROLOGUX.

n—

BY J. A, PHiILLIPS,
OF XOKTREAL.

§ duthor of % From Bad to Worse" “ Out ¢f the
Snow." ¢ 4 Perfect Fraud” §e.

ACT IV,
BCENE V.—Continued,

[ \r. Farron led the way direct to tho disscct-
% log.room, god loft his companions thore.
H < Walt 5 minite, Charlie,” ho samd, “aund I't
kg (o down stairs and aco about {t.”
R  Morton 1canod against one of tho hoavy oak
78 Ldles and looked about him ia A listicss sort of
B wey. The acouy was not now to him, und, had
Bt boon, ho would soarcely havo paid any atten-
Bt to it., Somo Aftood or twoenty studonts
Hvero WOrking away ab vartous parts of tho
aliuman body which had boon taken from the
M dmuront subjects undar dlsspction; most of
B\hem werg smoking, ond oocasionally a .ight
BRint o & snatch of o sopg might be heard. On
B tabio at Lho Mmrthost ond of tho roo: was o
Rtody of which a golitary studont was at work;
o had not hoon dismombered yot, and ho was
[Porening tho body to Tomove tho intostines, &c.;
Rom tite 1o time ho took out portions and intd

bam heside him,
B2 1t soemed an storhity o Mr, Morton befcse

FIVB CENTS

PRICE] oa 31X CRNTY, U.5. 0.

bofors he re-ontorod the rcom and sald:

“1¢ 18 up hore, Caarllo; now don’tgot oxcited,
it may bo all a false alarm, but If it i1sn't wo
will know in o minute. Hore, boys” ho con-
tinued, turning to bis brotbor students, ¢ which
18 the last body sent up; that of A woman ™

#It's ovor thore 1n the corner,” roplted ono of
tto studonts, who was scraplug away very in-
dustriously at a log bono; ¢ Billy is at work on
it; ho's practising post-mortom oxamination,”

«#It's mighty quoor,” sald tho party mentton-
od as Billy, ¢ I can't sco through it at alL.,”

“What 13 tho mattor, Bllly 7 !nquired Mr,
Farron, approaching tho table.

*The heoart won’t comoout. I'vogot it now,”
and giving a good pail, he brought out tho organ.
Tho momont his oye folf on 1t ho changod ocolos,
and, hnstily pasdng 1t o his left hand, he took
bold of somothing which appeared to be sticke
ing tu it, and drew it out.

It was o long slonder rod of glitloring stoci,
with o fincly sharponed polnt, which ho hold
up to the light, as he arfod 11 a volce of terror.

s Groat God, boys, this woman has beon mur-
dorod !’

« Murdorod !

Evory student started from his work, the jost
romainod unfinishod, tho song dloa on tho iips
whoro 1t was to havo boon born, overy voico
was hushed of they gazed wlith startiod oyos on
tho fatnl ovidonoco hold up boforo tkom; tho
triokiing ©f o fow drops of blood to tho ziao
fioor aad tho rumbling of & pedasing oart

. #A TOROE, WIT)Z ITS EYES AGLOW.”

Farron roturnod; yot it was only afow minutes | of the horror-stricken group. Thoffpresonco of

death thoy did not micd, but to stand faoce to
faoo with a foul crime, discovered by ono of
thomaclvos, Was a now oxperionce to theso em-
bryo doctors.

#8tand aside; lot mo seo 1t Was it the
voico of a mgn or of somo torturdd apirit that
spoxe? Whaa it tho face of o man, orof aghoet,
which mot thelr gnzo as they turned towad
whonce the sound procoedod ?

Charile AMorton had stiarted from the tabl
agalnst which he had beon leaning a¢ tho soun.
of that word “ murdorod,” and was advancio
toward tho table un which tho body lay. H.
faco was aa livid as thoso of the corpses aroun
him, and his oyos bluzed with almost o mania.
glaro; ho clutched at his collar as if it chioke
htm, aand, aithouagh ho iookod straight bofor
him, ho walked ko ono in a droam. Ho say
but one thing in, that wholo room, tho atfl
white form lying mangicd on tho table at tb
far ond of tho room; ho heard but ono woro
that ono word ¢ murdored.”

Tho studonts stood rospectfully aside to lo.
him advanoo; thoy had boon startled, shocked
astonishiod at tho discovery Billy had made, bu
thoy folt now that that was only tho first act v
a torTiblo drama which was about to bo onacted
and that ono of the principal actors now stnod
beforo thom.

Morton advanced sivwly tw tho tablo anu
ivokod down at tho form lying on it

Opo glanco was suficient; oll his wonst foasr
worp realisod, all donbl was ap 4n ond; aL

gl
with wrrible disiinotaess op the excited narves | hops was fed,

Thelbody was that of bia sister.

Tho farm was torn aud manglod by the dis-
scoting-knifo; the fago was pallid with the tm-
pross of death; tho lighi bino eyes wore olosod
forover; the ruby lips were blus from the wuch
of the destroyer; yoars, sorroiws, peir, sufler-
ing had left thelr traces in tho hcuuw oclwvoks,
sunker cyos and dented ilnes, but tho nwvart
that loved that form s0 Well in years gono LY
knew it in an instapt, Kaetw it, oye, Wuuld
hoavo known ‘'t even if he had not baif noped,
half feored ¢ Apd it there, Tb [aov was cuum,
thero was almoat a smilo on it, no sign of pain
at dizsolation, tho murderes had, us 10a8t, bven
moroiful pnough to makeé hor death swift ana
saddon,

Heo stood for somo ssconds gazing silontiy at
the inanimate form, then stoovst over it and
prossod his lips to tho oold rigid ones of the

ooTpse.

+ My darling,” ho said, kneeling on tho bivody
zinc floor, and, throwing his arms around the
corpse, ho drow the heod up to his shoulder and
fondly kissed tho lips nnd forehead; “my ‘ar-
ling, that I have mournod for six years as dead,
to ind you thus oruelly murdored, to know that
1 have boon betrayed, doecelved, and that your
life has boen mude tho pennity of gratifying
that man's passion; it is hard, very hard, to
boar; but you shall not go unavenged to your
gruvo; here, by your dead body, I swoar to
hunt Harry Gritith to death, to havo his life
for yours; If thero is any law t{n Canadn be
shall die the death of o dog, and, if tho taw Wil
not do me justloe, thon I Wil take tho law lnto
my own hands, and kill him as I would any
wild boast.”

Ho droppod his hoad on the oold doad faco
and remaiged silont for somo titne,

Mr, Fowler had meanwhilo got g shest from
tho Janitor’s wito and thrown it over tho mm-
mains ; most of the studenty had quietly left the
room at a signal frum Farron, and he was ex-
plaining tho stato of aflalrs to them outside.
Qnly Fowlaer, Johnson and a couple of students
who bud mosoe curicsity than polftencss now re-
malined.

Morton continued so jong kneoling by his geau
sister that Fowlor feared he bad tuioted trom
aX0essivo emotion, aud at last approached him
and placing his haund on his shouldoer said,

s Charlle, old fellow, this sort of thing won't
Jo; dor't broak dowa now when you reqir+e alt
your encrgy and coolnoss o bring this rascal to
Justioe., You don't ne~d me to toll you, old
follow, bow deeply I feel for you, you know 1t;
and you know that 1 will holp you, if my help
can do any good, in hanglng the doctor.”

He put bis arm round Morton's shoulder and
teiod to ralse him from iho ground; at fArst he
did nos sucoced, but after a short whilo Morton
roso 10 his fz0 and haid bia hand cat to Fowler.,

The two mon clasped hands, with A warm
close grip, and looked into cach other's taces.
No words wero spoXon, but actions and looks
are froquontly more expresaivo than wonis.

Kowler was young, volatile, rather o fond of
o spreo tnd not of any great depth of ohsractor;
but bo was greatly attachod to Charlio Morton
and bis hoart was weeping for his friend, aitho’
tiero wore no tears in his eyos,

« Come,"” ho said, “comse, old follow, we must
¢o about thia matier at once. Don't breakdown
ucw, wo hiave a tough nght before us, You may
depond on it that rascal Griffith has left very
few tracks bohind him, ho is too clover tor that.
We may have troubls to provo that he com-
mitted tho squrder, aitho’ thero is no doubl in
our minds that ho did.  You kaow his favorite
suylug hio is ¢ hard to beat 2"’

s Yes, yos, I know,” respoudod Mr. Morton
rousipg himsolf with ag cfivre, * hosays ho 18
nhard to beat, but, murder and falschood and
cowardico nnd basenoss, aro nover hard to bout
whore truth and honosty and iu.nlinoss are
arrayed ogalnst them. Hard to bzat,” ho con-
tinuod savagoly, * ycs; wo'il s0e who 1s bard
to beat. Ho has robbxi my Ufo of all its
swoolnoss, o has found §t oasy to triumph ovor
mo with his plots and schomes; porbaps, ho'll
and at tho last [ am harder to boat than ho
thinkas.”

By thla time Afr. Farron had parilally ex-
plained tus case to tho astonished studonts, and
10 DOW ro-anterd tho room acoompauled by
»omeo of thom,

Mr. Farron was a very cloar-hoadod, practical
ort of young man, and, althe’ greauly oxcived,
10 mAanaged to koop pretty cool.

+ Look hsro, Oharlis,” ho sald, ¢ youmust got
e of thle a8 socn &8 postidly; w9 5o only

Condinved on paye 176,
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VORITE.

£OOR TOM.

VY Jo W. THIRIWAGIL

.

Poor Tom 1 his hinmmock Iny oold,
He heard not the storm-troublod wind,
Unheoded the suller waves rolled,
All hope and alt foar cast behind;
Hld canvas for ever was furled,
Hin dangers exciting wore o’or,
}o'd tn'en his Inst look of the world,
And anchured on Doath's sitont abore,

And we, hix gld comrades, stood by,
As life slowly cbdod from hix bheast;
Ancd wo Ktiow, s we heard hils doep sigh,
He wos thinksng of them heloved bestt
How couid it be clne, thusto leave,
Hls Poll, withiout one parting kiss,
How think of hiy boys, aud not grievo—
One ook, ono ndieun, had beon blixe

We marked on hits cheek tho big tear,
And truly, he wept not ilorne

Wo'd all friandx afutr thit yere dear,
Aud onch felt the grief as his owis

But when the 1ot strugglo was nigh,
His Hon heart rouxed 1t awhile,

Ho dushed the salt drop from hid eye,
And bade us furewoll with a smile

Poor Tom in hin hamnock lay still,

Old England’s dear tlag o'er him thrown,
Ho heard not tho wind piping shrill,

Heo heard pot tho chaplatn's sad tone:
The gun he had turnod on the foo,

Poalod forth, ashiscorpso cleft the deop:
Our hearts ssemad to follow bolow

To watoh o'er his storm.cradled sleep

e —
Mor the Favorste,

WINONA;

THE FOSTER-SISTERS.

m———

BY ISABELLA VALANQY ORAWFOD,
09 PETERBORO', ONT.

duthorof «* The Btlvers® Chrislinas Bve;® ¢} rect.
cd; or, the Rosclerrus of Mistree," &, Lo

CHAPTER XXVIL
YACE YO PACE

With the velvet tread of a panther ilacer
glided down the noflly carpeted stairs, pausing
overy moment to peer through the durkness,
or ruther shadown, for nltogether dark it wns
not, and to listen, with overy nerve vibraling
with the dread of discovery. 8o careful was he,
thut the statrs hardly crorked under his
tread, and galning the preity entrance hall, he
stole across the rich-hued checkern of rainbow
Ught, faliing through the stuined glass windows,
a black shape in the pecult - itlumination, and
1sid his hand on the hana . of the bmry door,
which, as he know. wasnever lockod. It open-
ed readily and silently, and looking behind him
to ascertaln that he was indeod alane, he glidod
into the room closing the door xzoftly behind
bim.

The pight was ihdeed fzvorgble to those who
would be socret, fur th+ wind beld a welird car-
pival abroad in the sarth; sobbing and sighing
through the pimes, roaring atong the froxen
wal r-courses, howling over clearinev, and mt-
tiing the doors snd windowa of the houso
persily, 80 that even had Macer meade any
sotud §t would have beon quite thnudiblo amid
the dip made by «the flere Kabibonokxu,” in
b~ flight over the landy

Faithful ss hisown shadow, the form we hive
m :ationed glided down the stalrx, but paused
11 tho shado cast on them by tlhie archway at
the fool, and in this safe ambush watchied
Mucer as he stolo across the hall and tnto tho
}brary, aud then, whet the door had closed
upon the latter, was about descending in hix
14ck, when from the passnge leading from the
dining-roomm nd servaut’s ofices a tull, ston-
der form stepped suddenly appeared, phantom.
LiKe from the shnlows, nfigure of bronze in the
tallor Ught of the hail. ]t was the figure of an
lundian youth, with bumning oyex which shone
14 the gloom like starx

Arrested by this apparition the hidden spy
pe~red through the bannisters on the uncon.
«clous stranger, and Keeplng cutiously con-
« enled 1n the shadow of the archi followed overy

wovemont of the intruder with lynx-like
waitebfulness. It was well that tho sbadowms
worg deep In his Maly, Sor the Indinp youth
darted o plereing glance above and around him
while ke stood opposite tho lbrary dcor mo-
uonloss us though hewi: from granite. Ap-
vureptly hits scrutiny satisfied bim, for ap.
vewhing the partially closod doot, ho pashed
I back nbout «n eighth of an inch, and leaning
agninst the frumework as though to support
himself, bo Inckeld carmecsUy into the spart-

and closing but not Mstoning tho door, so thnt
he could more speedity obtaln egress if Intor
rupiad, ho groped his way ocsutiously towards
tre csxoritoire. 8o thoroudhly had lho made
himerelf acquaintod witn ovory (oature of tho
apartwont that he found no difieulty in avold.
Ing the difforent articlex of furniture, for though
a faint gloaro througl the heavy citrtalng showed
that the windows wore unshuttered, it only
sorved to ¢« make tho darknesa vislble,” and
had hie not been endowed Wwith an almoat ad.
d'tional sonse, he would have, to 4 cortainty,
dashed himself agatust sxome chair, tablo or
flowor-stand in his progress.  Ho did not swish
to uso his dark lantern until the laat momont.

Having galned the casoritolre, ho pansed a
moment to listen. Nothing but the voloo of
the wind was audibie, and with o firm haud ho
distosed  the Ught of his luntern. He then
plnoed it on a lttle stand close at his olbow, In
auch n position that while 1ts }ight foll on tbe
escritnire, a touch would bo sufticlont to dash
it to the ground and vo oxtingulsh ity telt-tale
gimmer. Ho required the use of both hia
hands for the work ho has about.

It bad becn a matter of little difMculty for
him, as a guost of the fumlily, to obtain an
Impresslon of tho keoy of this rocoptacic of his
host’s private papere, and in another momont
he gontly 16t down the riohly carved front, and
the yollow gleam of tho lantoin foll on the
pigeon-holay and thelr orderly ocontonts,

It is well for my resolution,” ho thought, as
his aaglo-giance travelled rapidly gver tho srray
of papery, ¢ that I bave no timo to thuink, and
hut Utte to a’ot in. Ton minutes ought to
tufMeo. If the 'willls here I shall speedily fing
fl. Cnw 10 my possesaion, I can inake my
own terma”

With tho swiftness aud akill of an adept he
exsmined hole afer hole, procoeding rogularly
frorg the top compartments downwards, untit
the botlom row ocontalned all that were yet to
Yo explored. As yot what ho sought had not
rowarded hia search, and he pansed a moment
bofore procesiing with 1t. His faco, falntly
touched by the rod light of ths lantern, was
+ ulte a5 ashes, in startling contrast to his Jotly
beard and* syesbrows, suad con his forehead &
clammy dow had droken, damping tho heavy
lotks of ebon halr lylog on it« wids 0.

« 1f, aftor all this foarful risk,'! he thought, as
bis eyes fixed themsslvas on tha unez.mined
compartments, it ahould not dbe hare! or, if
hare, if the old man should have taken the pre-
caution of having bad it rogistered! How near
oe may be to agocoss, £nd yet miss it by the
width of a halr, Truly though, in any case, I
am playing a very desperato game, but it is for
two high stakes: wealth and love. Courage,
mon g "

As he spoko ho extended bis handand Sifted a
packago of oconsidoradblo size from tho first of
the cemaining pigeon-holes. It was tied with
bl.ok tape, and a flery heat sweptl soress his
.narblo face as bo glanned at the neat label,
writton in Captain Frazor's preciss hand:

«The last will and testament of Colonel
Hosward, late of the — Cavalery,”

« Mine,"” he said, silently, snd for a second
htl!.i lz:mln reelod and his heart seomed to stand
8

Io this, tho foretasts of comiug triumph, a
horrid falling of the soul descended on him, He
thrilled to ths lnnermoat rocesses of his beling,
As one trambles when, oo the perfamed atr of s
silent summer’s day, afiitent with the vivid
beauty of fullest llfe. thers peals ths aingle
molancholy toll 0f tue passing boll It was
gone, this awul palxy of the sonl, swift as the
ginoclng wing of a bird, and, with o strong
ahudder, he thrust the stolen will in his bosom.
4 8o far, 30 good I” he sald, «thanks to your
loquacity, Mike, or I should not have wo easily
asccriajued the fac, of a ssoond wil: having
been made. This destroycd, by tho terms of
the drst I am hetr to tho oid-mian's woalth, and,
abovEall, the guardisn of Androsia. Let thom
idontify me with Macer {f thoy can, and then
let theis prove that it was 3aoer, oripplod as
he was, who stole and destroyed §t."

Ho was In the aot of closing tho esoritoire
whan his oye lighted on a small packsge lylng
tn the hole from which he had taken the wil,
and his face changed suddenly, fiushing with
varied omotions,

« My mother's portralt)” he said; ¢+ how
oames {t hore 2

He put out his baud eagerly to suatch it, nod
then dy sw it back with a Lalf-groan.

“] dare not take i, ho said bijtterly;
«Itvould bo Loo conclusive & proof ugalnst me
were 1t missing with the wiil. I will tako one
look anl no morv.”

Ho lifted the (aded motooco cake roverently
&od touchod the spring. It flow opep, and the
lov-'v fuce of the minlature smiled up tuto his,
A pieoe of paper {ay on the glass, and his eyos
foll on the writing on it. A few words tn Cap-
talo Fraxers hand, slightly tremulous and un-
certain, mot his glance, aud despito his wonder-
gul wlr;eo:uo*)u lowlcry of amaxemont and

orTor broke from bis lips as his ming
their moaning. pe graspod

u Ny st wife, lady Fiora Lonnox Frazer,
who died 18—, ugud soventeen years, in giving
birth to & son, who I» now, in consequence of
tho death of his grandfsther without helrs mate,

!

'aent. to noineless had been all his movements | Earl of Tynemouth aud Barob of Auton in
taut the concealed withess might woll hwuve | land. Dixastroas o blmseif and others wnm‘;

heen oxcuxed had ho taken the whole eoene for
-ome phaninsy of his bouin,
trom the library and for somo twontly minutes,

Jurtng walch the prutient $py made no sign, the |

jadian remainod fixed In his atitudo of
fonpd witsutiun, hulding the door in his hand,
Asoer entered the Ubrary, ae we have seen,

d | day which saw his birth ¥
No light tesued |

Ibog?meuu had at longth flung bor tbunder
&

In one glanoe the ambitlous man road tho

Pro- § lonrdly fature which mighy have been his, snd |

|

tioe whileh would havo surrounded him had he
but onoe Hatened to tho promptings of the bot.
tat nature whioh had so often pleadoed in valn
with the domon of his pride, which urged him
o toar as a proy from tho world what ho esuld
not othorwise obtain—woalth and 1ove,—and jo
tuat moment of time ho suflored tho paugs of
tbo doopoat hell, of a thousand deaths, though
on hls stony fkoo there was no slga or tokon of
the awful doapair within him,

A hand wes 1oid on his arm. At another
moment this sign that ho was discoverod would
have driven him to a sudden /rebzy, out now {{
was with a simplo noobanical recogaition of
the presenco of n spy on his actinus that ho
tooked up, aud faced the tall form of the Indlan,
shadowy aod gignutio In the dim, spoctral light
from tho little lantern,

«Winona!" Lo said, In a low, lovol volcs,
whioh was ltko tho moro mechaniecal utteranco
of nu automston,

wit 1a 1, Audrow Farmor,” sald Winona,
foldlng her arms seross hor chest and turning
her blazing eyos upon him; « I yot ltve.”

« I knew it,” hosald calmly. <« oau guoss
your motive in sceking mo thus. You soek re-
vengo

Winons looked i him with & lofty smlile.

«The palb-foo traitor speaks the trutl,’ sho
said; « I sook revengo."

A slow frown darkoued his face. With an
effort ho fluny off the numbnoss into which his
Iate disoovery scomed to have stununed his
physical bsing, acd darwed on her' a torriblo and
mennoing glanoo.

+ Bogone, glri,” he satd, '«and do not terapt
meo too fur. I cuonot tell what forco Xeops mo
from slaylng you on the spot, when for the
secoud timae you Oross my path, Bewaro and
doparti”

8he smiled agaln, snuwing hor white, sbarp
tasth, her oyos blaxing ou bim with a torribls
lustre,

« WWinona's haart has besoms as iron, from
wlioh tlerce words sirike nothlbg but five,” she
answorod ; “yos, from that night on which the
palo-faco traltor shot hor down as a dog, be-
cause she would have roscued hor sister from
his olaws, as & dove from tho beak of a kite;
then Winona's hoart ohanged within her, as
m:um flower changos to the hard, uulovely

»

« Ol 1" s3id Farmer alowly, his wo.ut passions
gathering to a mighty and overwhelmiag tide
ax sho st00d, dauntiess udd defant, facing him.
] remomber your interforence with wmy ab-
duction of Androsla, my promised bride, whom
tho caprice of her med old father was, I kocw,
aven then plottlag to deprive mo of, and he-
stow upon apother, What curso was on me
::n"you escaped tho death you rushed upon
oni"

It was the will of the Gront Spirit,” sald
Winona, her oyes Sashing trinmph varough the
sinleter darknoss. « Aud mors, ‘twas Winona
whostole the whito dove from tbhy snaro, and
bld her In tho receases ot the forest, until, weary
of seoking her trail, thou turged thy foet to-
wards tho ahodss of men. Thoo was Winona
parily avenged 1"

sIn v.rgm, yes,” sald Farmersombrely; **and
NOW e

Winona lirted her dsrk hoad with {nfinite
majosiy.

#Winona ‘s the daughtor of & great chiof
For many days she has fcllowod bor white
enemy with the thought tu lier boart to slay
hiv, as she slow Hawk-oyo, the hall-breed,
w.een he found out the placs wisere she uad
hidden her slster in the forest by tbo great lnke,
and wyould kave torn tho white dove frons hsr
L:rlung piace, Winona hung bis ucalp to her

1"
8he laughod with s sombre, deadonsed glow in
her dark oyes, saud her stonder brown band
clenched itself i har Losom,

Looking at Farmer sicadily, she polalad to
thy 8 opan csoritolra.

« What brings the traitor pale-facoe tnder the
sstme roof with tho white doves? Is it to work
sotme ovil to the sistor ot Winoua t”

Farmer lookod ut the open cabluet, und the
remombrancs of what brought Lim thers ro-
tornod like the fiow of a tide of lava ovar his
soul.

All that was Batan's own rose up armed
witbin bim.

With oyos Mterally flaming ia thoir murderous
glare, ho tore & revolver from hls breasi and
firod full at her.

Bhe dropped wi*h 8 heavy sound, a8 & plllar
of a ruin falls, slignt, as bacamo a daughter of
her haughty race.

Even as his finger touchod tho triggor, he
stood trapafixed, gazing beyond her, a shew
horror gathering on his faocoe, epeil-bound under
tho falltug sword of the swifl vengesnoo which
had crept to his side, silont, anperocived, but
torrible.

Ho was uo cowand, but what man con stand
unmoved and hoar the dread cry in his sonl,
« Bshold, sinner, thine hour bath como.”

Bohiod \Vinona, his foot tounbing her as sho
lay, the contre of a ghastly pool stood Fonuol
tho dotoctive, 0o longor in his Milesian disguiac,
bat oool, alert, watchful, his dark eyes holding
Farmor's,

« 3fr. Parmer,” hoxald, ¢ or Maoceror Lennoxs,
I arrost you on two cbargoes. One of a firgery
committed thres yoars since, tho other of
burglary. You aro my prisoner.”

Winons, breathiews, with dilatod oyes and
panting bosom, luy motionioss, though aot
senseless, whils fenvol walked past hor and
facod Farmer, srhose splendid 6gure sgomod

and then, as a rexisiless breakor rushes vpon
and overwhelms a storm-tossed vossel, ho rush.
ed upon tho dotostive. )

They fell to tho ground in a silont and deadly
atruggle. Thore wasa tho sudden aharp orack of
a pistol, and Farmer sprang erest, stood for
half & macond motionless, and 4hen feil Nead-
long to tho ground, shot through the heatt.

Fonnel sprang to his foot.

«Groat hoavens!” ho cried, I lLave shot
bim I”

Iv tho strugyglo tho detoctlive’s rovolver, which
ho had held conoealed In his hand, had asol-
dontally dischiargod itaclf, and the husband of
Valerio Lennox lay doad dohoath tho roof of
Lig father,

OHAPTER XXVIIIL
WINONA'S STORY.

« Thero tn littlo doubt of her uitimate recovery,
though thero hus boen a great shock to the ner-
vous system,” satd tho farally physiclan, putting
his gold spectacios into their case, und himsolf
1oto his luxurious cutter, piled up with valuable
turs and © tooted” by an old young man In a ro-
spectable, funeral kind of ltvery, ¢ tell your mo.
ther 50, Captain Archiy, and don't lot her worry
more than she oan help. Good mornlog. I'll
bo round again to-mormy, or porbaps to-night.”

Tho ductor dashod away, and Archio, (sum-
monod home by u telegrum the day bofore,)
turned, and weat iuto the house.

He paassed the closed door of tho Jibrary softly,
and with a fixed awo upon his fuce, and in the
ruby light, 8ldney ron nolscloxsly to him, with
loosened, gulden hair, and cagor {eoo.

»# What doos ho say, Archis denr " she asked,
tn & hushed whispor, « will sho got bettor

1] trust 8o,” answored Archie, and there was
almost an agony of coucentrated anxioty in his
oyoes. ¢« The disgraco if sho were tadlo, to our
good aumol”

Hiu fuca Sushell hotly, bug Sidney's littlo soft
fingers closed on ble sympathizingly.

« He was our brother,” shosald, softly; “don't
thiuk of anything olyc just now.”

Archie sighed profoundly. The worst thing
of all Iny in that fuct, but it softoned bim a lttle
towards the dead man jylng in the silent room,
end the sudden fire diod from his face and eyes.

« How {s—Valerio ¥ ho asked, drawing 8ldney
awny with him.

8idney’s face bocame awed and puzzled. ¢ i
don’t kuow,” sho answered, «it's dreadfi to
watch her. Sho 'will not leuvoe Winong, and
goes quiotly about, but her face is awful, Fixed
and white Hko marble, and her great bluck oyes,
ditatod and shinjpg. lsn’t it strange sho should
cure so muoch for bim

Ntrunge tndeed to the pure, bright child svhoso
zoul, l1ko a folded 1ily bud, had yet to expsnd in
tho now and fervid light and warmih of tbe
Jove n womu, a noble and truo woman, bears
her husband,

Archio understigod Valerie, for he hcld tho
key to this kxnowledge, beeause ho also loved.

s Poor thing I” ho sald, with a man's tyite ox.
pression of asympathy more felt thuan oxprossod.
« Do you think mothor could come down to me
for a tittlo? Thero iy so much to bo arranged
und futhor is too prestrated to be disturbed on
any acoount.”

«1'll go and seq,” whispered Sidnoy, sliippiug
ltke o sunbeam up ths darkencd atair, and steal.
ing across wao lobby to Androsia’s room,

She opunied the door gently snd puoped in.

The pretty room was partintly darkened, but
rosy fire light flowoed over its draporics Of malden
white, and aoross the snowy couch by the win-
dow.
Sharply outlined agninst tho pillows, the mu.
Jesuic proile of Winona showed, motlouleas as
ZIomeo ruro thing moulded in bronze; her long,
fine hnnds crossod on hor busom, her unfathom.
able cyes shining, with a startling and dusky
splendor, 1nto spaoe. By tho hoazsth sat M,
Frazey, potitd and anxiaus, shd atanily watchs
ful, not only of Winonsg, but of Androsia, why,
worn out with grief und watchiing slopt heavily,
her lovely head plllowod besldo Winona's, hor
cheoks binzing into fervid scarlet. as her kuftted
brows showed how hauntod by horror her
dreanis wore.

Valerio, like somo rare statue of ivory, xat
tacing Mrs. Frazor, fearfuily solf-contaiued fo
her anguish of griof, and that utter anguisl of
the soul which 1Ix tho growth of dbat ono
o:mnotion, & love whioh: !l not die and finds
its object unworthy.

There 13 & strain of solomn joy fnour farcwell
to those of whora we can think as our “glori.
fied dead” w hich brings Into our desolation the
glorlous ory #Q, doath whore is thy sting® ©
gruvo whoro Is thy victory 1 Through our tears
thoir starry crowns strike upon our dazzled
sounes. Qur cries of morial agony ot sgpamiion,
are minglod with the triumphunt soundings of
their song of victory which returns (o us across
the chasm botwoon. Tho desolation of Valerie's
ionty soul wax counpfiete, sho could not hopo, ahe
dasre not oven think, She trlod to conseniraty
hor mind on nursiug Winorea, hoplng to snatoh
hor hack from tho denth her busband hind nearly
hurled ber upon, And thus have ono orimo less
heaped upon bk menoOry.

Sldnoy's nutrance did not disturb the Indian
girl, who was unilér the inQucnice of an opiate,
administerod by tho doctor, who had managed
to extruct tho tiny bullot whioh had lodged

in her chost, dangerously noar tho heart
Npfther did Androsia wakon from her sloop of
cexhuustion.

And 50 tho dgy wore dows from its radiany
winter beauty, into the oslmn of evotiing, witha
sky of opal, emersld ans o, and so nlo &

l

from which his orimos would no¥ Mrever ex- | actuully w dilate ws tho ofiloor approschod. Ho | ozt gemmed ud giocifiod with moon and
cluds iim, He Saw the numerous and lender * slood for a second, messuring him with hisexss, ' stars, shining a4 thoy only o, in winter,
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celeatinl splondor, & Btting dowe for tho earth
in lior pure vestraents, white snd staltless as
thoae af n pricstess of the grent Dlana,

Quivt fout etolo through the house., Volces
werue hished to whispers, fur the Angel erownod
with amaranth was brooding on outsproad wings
fbove, nnd his shadow fell on all,

Onoo a sound ronolied the alok mom abova,
the heavy, muffed tramp of strange foet benr.
fug in something which wns lajd softly down in
the Bbrary bancath,

Valerlo hoand L, and heratrieken henrt /ickon.
ed aud died within her,  Andmsta hoard 1L and
her vivid face paled. Rhe lookad with startiod
eyen At Winong, whoso oyes sudigpnly oponed
on hers

#Whnt In that wound? <he asked In the
Indian dinleot, o ook of sitclh command on her
features that Androsia’s unwllling Hps were
fureod to framo an answer,

s His cofin,” sho watd in the samo touguo,
» Winong, you must sleap t*

Winona moved her head on the plllow and
fixod iior durk eyeas on Valerle, who wha stand.
fug in the light of the Ary, Hstening tothe sounds
below, her hands lockesd convulstvely, hdrglance
ginzed and vacaut. Hor wholo mental boing
was i the yoom betow,

#Who is that womnan,* nsked Winona, in tho
same tono of quiot and moeasuroless foreo, which
compelled nn answor, « Why is hor soul full of
toars for tho dead, and why doecs hor wpirit
Hnger besido Xim.  Anxwor!”

Nu one had anticipated this question, and
Audrosin swwas wiarmied yt the effbet its answer
might tave on tho pussionato nature of the
Indtan girl. At tho sutne time not toroply was
us dunhgoerons.

s My alster,” she satd, reading Winona's fneo
\ntontly, « no tonger toves i, s it 1ot so

#1 go to the hunting grounds of my father,”
anld Winonsa ovasivoly, « thoaplrits of the white
mon do not como thithor. Answor me, my
aister.”

«Tho white womun is his wife,” repliod An.
drosiu tremulously.

A sudden and oxquistte erlmson swopt ke a
tidal wave ovor the dolicate brotize of her foster-
sistor’s fce, and o wild Ught sprung luridly to
hor oyes. Thoy died, both Hush and flamne as
suddenly, aud she lay looking atl Valorie, study.
ing hor with solemu cyes, mouraful und splendid
tn thelr mingled lustre and shinue. Androsia
sat pationtly Lesldo the bed hour after hour,
hopiong and feartig, ns Winona slept und wakon.
ed and slumberod again; but at length Mrs,
Frazor inststed on hor rotiring, und us there wis
no immedinte dangor, shic crept away to Olla's
room andé was soon usleop.

Valerie insisted on watching ulane with
winona, and in bor soul guexsing what influonce
was at work upohn her, the feur of anxioty con-
swming her, Mrs. Frazer yloldod, aud in the
solomt midnight Valorio and Winona were loft
togethwr, and tho house xank to perfect qutet.

Valerle's tender hands touched her, her truo
soul, pitying, comipassionnte, looked at hor
clearly from thoko soft and mournful eycs, and
from bour to hour Winona lay awako watcling
hor stoadfastly, and framing a purposn in her
untutored soul

Why shoald this tonder und lovely woman
wooD for tho dead wbo hnd buon so uttorly fulse
to her? Ifshu know all, would she not soorn
him and tuke comfort? This was not 5o clearly
argued in Winonas mind. It was moro an
Instinet gulding her than reason undorstood and
uccoptod,

Valerie knolt by tho firo, softly drawing tho
raddy logs together, when Winana called to her
suftly, and she approachod tho bud, across which
the fllckoering light fell warmly.

Winona stretchied out her round, dusky crm,
and caught Valerio’s royy, jowalled, hand in he=a

uTho psalo.faced woman s good,” sho xald
regarding hor (xodly. « Winona loves her.”

«Rext," suld Valurio tn her swoot fow voioo,
s pest, my child, You must not spsak.”

Winona's gty 4t ¢yc¢s read her face, shio still
held her zoft band firmly nod detorminedly.

«Winona nust speak,” she satd, “and her
white slster must listen. The Groat Spirit wills
1 R

Vulerle counsidored an instant, Sho saw .
vineiblo determination in tho girl's face, and
RIrald of exciting er by opposition to her wishes
ylolded,

“I will Ustan,” sho answered gently, «but do
not exclte yoursolf.”

Valerle scatod hicrself on the edge of the bed.
An ongraving of Carlo Dolol's most oxquisite
Madonnn and Child hung at the head on tho
wall. Tts tender und salnty besuty sootbed
uud guicted hor Inexprossibly us shc raised her
aycs to (2; but tho cutm fled as hor glance fell
on Witona.

The girl's fuce was alive with fire anyg somo
Yogreo of passionnlo rage. Sho held Valoric's
taod, but hor vyes were fixed on space. Her
crimson lips were druwn back, liylng bare tho
whito pointed toeth, and hier Cusky ehenks wore
crimsoned to richest rose.

Valorio wua alirmed and would finvo risen,
but tho bronze hund tightoned round hers itke
frun bandy,

«8fay,"utterod Winous lmporiously. « \Winona
will xpeak.”

Valcrio tremblod a little, sl Senow not wihiy.
Winuna wntlod with s hyughty kind of pitytug
tondéornoss.

« Whitoststor s mourning for him bolow I she
sadd, “thy white-hoartod fox who assasginated
squawa nad tore the white duve fivm hor nost.’

Valerle bowed ber graceful hood in muts s~
sont,  8he know but Utilys of Winona's pravious
history; but here omtne w suxdden droad of
poknowa evil upon her Ths impulos wWus
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stroug oh hor to riss and fiy, but Winona's
daszliug eyes hoid hor chained,

v Moura no louger,” shosald ; « wiioshnll weep
for a dond dog 1"

A blush that was hot and slokening as a
furnace bluat eamo to Valerie's marblo faco. 8ho
sighed shudderlugly,

Winona apolte agatn, alter, with s vialont
efturt, rining herse't agslpat tho pillowa. Thero
wns no light but that from the fire, rich, fane
tastic atid ruby.hued in tho roosm, but it ilu.
mined overy corfier and the twa wotuoi, oach
80 exquisitely yot ditferout!y beautiful, with o
brand and mollow glow,

« Listen and bollovoe,” said Winoun, a pnastons
ate xoorn In hor meludlous voloe; * Winqna
will toll tho tale of tho White FFox, who twice
struck at hor hoart.”

Valerie hnd heand n fow meagre outlines ot
hor hucband's pravious life In Canada, and the
baneful inBuonce ho hald had on the lives of the
two girls lylng within o fow yards of oach other,
and a foollag she could not resist forced her to
Hiaten 1o tho burning words which flowed in
pw3slonate molody of speoch from Winona.

s Winona §s tho daughter of a great chief,”
snldl tho beautitul creature, iifilng her proud
head majostically; * and bis squaw took o her
busom & little white dove. When Winona had
growa tall as u young osler by tho water-
courses, hor mothor dicd nnd ber father loft hor
1 the uost of tho White Dove, whoso foet wero
ke snow upun tho young grass, and whoso
lneKs woro snares for *he sun, Through many
moons the White Dovoand Winona ran through
tho forexts and guided the canoe togother, and
thelr hoarts wero az two springs mosting in ono
strenm, Llko thestronin, thoy laughodin thosun
and thelr hearts woro clear to eacll othor os fta
wators. Then tho Whito Fox crept totho Dave's
nost and she wau betrothed to him by her father,
whoye hoart was frozen llkeagroaticiclo hanging
over a river, The White Dove hid nothing from
bor aixtor, but Winona hid from her tho love
amd tho hinte which the White Fox won from
hor. 8ho loyed UWlm, for it was the will of the
Great #pirit; sho hated him, for his soul was
mked bofuro her. Ho whidpered in he ' ear,
« [ menn no evil. Your white sisterisast ager
to my beart. I breathe with your breath.,” With
tier heart Winonn bolleved hitm ; with herhead
shie thougiit, + He Is falao as the southern wind,
promising eternal summer to tha foolish resds
by tho littio lakes and marshos;” and shie waved
her head from slie to stde, to watch Blm as the
ruttlesnako want.hios the prey it would strike.

s« Whon the Whito Fox saw that thoe heart of
the Dove's father saw his snares, ho said to
bimself, ** What i3 this red maldentome? I
will toar tho Dove from her nest, nnd the red
leaves of the maple and sumach wiltl soon full
upon the gruve of Winona.”

« Winona feit the thing ju the air. Tho heo-
banaw’-bags sang it iu tho stroams, and her
hosrt became iron to save hor atster. Hersha- ‘
dow foll in the footpriuts of the White Dove.
The lhnto and the love for tho fox tore her ais an

cuglo rends n fawn. Hvory day she died and
Itved agaih, becauso the voicouf her sister called !
her back. !

When the wily Fax sent the redskins to carry |
off the Dove, Winona shioctded her in her arms, |
and wouid huve saved her but for the mighty |
arm of the Fox. Ho tbrew his arm across the !
eyos of her sister, aud —" Horo Winona |
pauzed, a young Pythioness, an embodled fiame. |
Hor syes blaxiug intoupace, past Valorle, whose
overy ssnso was absorbod 10 onoe foeling of black
and rayless horror. 8he suddenly tare the
caiabrio £nd Iaco from her magnificent throdt.
A littio bealow ita eintely oclumn, & deap scar
showod itaolf, Sie struck hor hand against it
flaveoly and laugbed triumphantly. !

« Tho bullet ploughod tho flesh,” she aaid,
looking at Valorie, * Docs my white slater
love him stili 2"

Valerio dropped her boad upan her broast.
Tho long-rufering and mightsy love was dylng,
bat oh! the plty ofit!

Winona's volce fell to Ity exquisite minor ca-
dences agaln, and sho resumed, |

« Whon the puleefaced bmve and Mike came |
nod found Winona clinglug to the cinog the
heprt of the Fox had lexped tuto her bosom. |
She sald ta barself, ¢ I alone will track him angd *
tear tho Dove from him.’

 Winons dived 11ke an otter under tho canoo |
oo swam jo the opposite shore, utid whilo tho
young brave snd Mike thought the White Fox
was 1ying In the heary of %2 «treum, sbe flod
ko 8 shadow along hix trall, her hund uponihe
hunting kulfe fn her boit, the teaves of tho
(dahmin sutvering as bor blood fell upon them,
hier hoart a fireextone 1n her breust.  When o
iay at rost outside tho wwigwain of btk whero
tho White Dave lay caged and bound, she aaid
to tho Snow Spirit, * Lend mo thy foot; !
al, whito Jeebt!” aud while he stopt, hor kuifo !
cul the Whito Dove's fettors of doeskin, apd |
ko shadows upon the whito pathway of the
ghosts ncroks tho sky, they fled Into the f{oTost. |
Winona knew s cave hidden 0y tall forus, and
tn it she lay fora moon, white the White Dove
fed her with berries and squirrola snrrod

gho lay sllent for a fow momonts; and had
Valerio not boen overiwhelmed with & flood of
misernblo emotions, she would have seen a
mysterious shadow darken tie proud face and
shining eyes. It passod, and Winona ralsed
her hand alowly and pointed dowuwnrds,

© Whon Winona saw the face of the White
Fox nt the window in tho great wigwam in To.
ronto hor heart bont llke a war-drum, for she
saw aovil to thu White Dove, 8he srhigperad to
her heart, 'Ol, fawn leart! Why did thy
knifo notsoek his hoart bofore?* When sbe had
soen tho new nest of hor siater she went ottt to
slay him, and came upon his trail after many
days; but hor hoart turned to water and she
sald, * Walt, It ho sceka not the haunt of tho
Whito Dovoe, well, he shall live.! Wrappinga
mist round his head so that nouo should know
him, ho entecod the nest; and the heart of
Wisiona spoke t¢ hor bunting-knite and sald,
+1 am ready, ob friend.’ 8beo stole after him
and found him stealing the writing of the
Dove's father, and—-"

the pointod with a terrible gesture to her
heart. A emilo wonderful and tender burst
into her oyos, 8he took Valorie’s hand and
ratsed it to her Mpe.

« Lot tho withered flower blossom in another
sun,’” sho whispored, and closod heér eyes as if
to sieop.

Across tho sky another day was stealing.
Androsig, rousod by a ory ottoring her name,
sprang from Qlla's enfolding arnds and acrosa
the cotridor into the room whore Winona Iny.

Winona sat up in the bed, har face trans.
Qgured 1o the rosy glory of the dawn, hor dosp
oyes smiling with an awful radiinocs on Andro-
ela, hor long arms stretshed toreards the door.

androsia spyrang to their embrace. They
closed round her, fmithful, Arm and tender totho
end; and thoe first arrow of moran{aggold shoot-
ing athwart the sky fell on tho foster-sistors,
the dark face vadiant, beautiful boyond expres.
slon in tho majesty of death, tbe falr one lying
sgainst 1t as still and lovely in the blessed un-
oonsclousnoss of grisf,

The scheoner hwd been engaged by Farmer
to removo Audrosia from the pursuit of her
trionds, A ussloss precaut’ ~o havo seon,

(T0 bo oomtinued.)
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REPENTANT.

BY JOYEPIINY, PULLARD:

Mothar, 1 kncel on the door.stone,
Penftent, wcary, and worn;
Maony & mile have I wandered,
And fasted sinoe yestarday morn;
Darkness is gatheringround me,
Novar agalnt shall I roam;
Opon tho door to me, motber;
Welcomo your prodigal horae!

Father wis aANgry-—30 ANgry——
And stern, whon ke Xnew my disgrace;
He thrust moe away from his presenoe,
And thon shut the door th my face!
But, mother, your love did not leave me ;
I s=w tho teurs ready to statt,
Andknow thas though gutlty and bantshed,
I still had a place in your heart!

Thoy say you grow feebdler and fecbler,
By reason of sarrow and shaxmo;
That your husr i1, as white as a snow.wreath,
And 4s sekiom you montion my name.
But. oh, I will nover bellnve thon,
When atendors Ui this they sepoat;
For the voljce of my mother has cailed mo,
Angd brought me agala to hor feet!

Sha talkod to the Savioan about me,
And prayod—as 8 mother ¢ox pray !
And back to the fold He bzas t cought me,
The lamb who wont wand’ring estrsy.
1 8002 hecume weary of oxllo;
1 soon hecamo wenry of sin;
And longed for a Hfe that was purer;...
But who would havo taken mo {in?

O mother dear, say you forgive me,
And tako me agaiu to your breast!

Nor let me die hero on the door-stone,
Alone, unforngiven, unblest !

Conto gqulckly 1—a foolxtop apjuoacnes !
Not yrums—Dbut aaothor’s l—good-by !

Toll fathor—-thet God—has not-=loft Mme—
Outsido of His threshold to dlo!

2 O CER

DBEA_ﬁlS AND DREAMING.

REMARKABLE DREAM8 AND DREAM
NARRATIVES,

masem

Tho dream narratives tn this and the follaw.
{irg chapters have been aelectod as romsrknbdle

The followlng naprative, somowhat abbrovi.
ated, 1s substantinlly that of the principal wit.
neas in a prosecnticn, tho detalls of which are
to be found in the rocords of tho criminal trinle
of Langusdoc, Heo tolls his tale ns follows .—
«1 had boen travellng somo time on the busi.
ness of the irm to which 1 was attached, whe,
one evening, in the month of June, I arrived ut
a town in Languedoe, in which I was o stran-
ger, [ put up at n suburban iny, and being con.
siderably fatigued, went oarly to bed, deter-
miniog to rise botimes .5 the moraing, And pro-
cood to busineas. I had soarcely got into bed
oro from sheer weariness [ foll into a profound
slumber, nnd had & droatn whioch made astroug
impretsion upon o, I fancled that I had oy.
rived at tho aame town, Dot in tho ovening us 1
had really done, but in the middle ot the day;
that I had put uy at the vory same inn, and
had gone out direotly, ourlous {0 see Wwhat was
worth seejug in the placs. [ walked along the
maln stroet lnto auotlhier, grodaing {t at right
angles, which appeared to lead into the coun.
try. Isoon came to a church, and paused &
iittle while to examinoe its Gotble portico; and
then advanced to & byo-path which branched
off from the road. I struck into this path,
which was winding, rugged, and golitary, and
vory soon I reached u miserablo cottage, stand.
ing in & garden oovered with weeds. I got into
the garden through one of the nimerous gaps in
the oncloauro; and approaching au old woll
whioh occupled a distant ocornar, looked down
fato ft: there 1 saw distinotly, without any
paaaibillty of misteko, & corpse which had beon
stabbed in several places. I counted the deep
wounds, aud the wido gashos whenoe tha tlood
was flowivg. I wowld have cried out, but could
not utter & sound; and ! awako, trombling
with affright and molst with perspiration—to
find that it was a dream.

s+ 1 could not again addrcas myaself to sleop;
and although it wwas very early, I roso and
dregsed, resolving to earnh by o brisk walk, an
appotits for my break(mst. 1 accordingly left
tho house, and walked =2!ong tho maln street,
It was strange, but the placo was not new to
me; and the farthor I welked, the stronger
grow the confused rocolléction of the ohjects bew
foro me. *‘This 18 odd,’ I thooght, ¢I have
never boen Lere bolore, nud yo6l [ oould swoar
to thoso houses as I pass them,’ I went on
until, coming to tho corner of the street, I sud.
donly recalled my dream; but I pat away the
thought as too absurd; stil), at overy stop, some
fresb point of resemblance struck me. *Am X
still dreaming,’ I oaxolalmed, not without a
momentary thrill—«Is ths sgreement to bo
porfect to tho end? Before long, I reached theo
churob, which had the same arcuitectural fea.
tures which had attracted my notice in tho
dream; and then tho high-road, along which I
pursued my way, coming at length to the same
bye-path that bad presentsd itself to my
imagination a few hours before. There was no
posxibllty of doubt or mistake. Every wroe,
every turn was fshalliar to me. 1 wax not at
all of & superstitious tury, and was wholly en.
grossed in the practical detall of commeralal
business, I had never troubled myself about
ths Dhallucinations, the presentiments thag
sclence denles and rejects: but I must ennfoss
that 1 now felt mysuif speli-bound as by » me
eucbaniment; and with Paxcai's words op my
lips, * A continued dream would be a realjty,’ I
hastened forward, Ba iopger doubting that the
next moment wonld bring me to the cottngo;
and this was reslly the ocasc. In all {ts oute
ward cirocomsianoces it oorresponded to what I
had seon In my dream. Xinstantly dotermined
to asoertain whether the colnekienoce would hold
good in overy other poink I enlerad tho gare
don, and wont dircect to the spot on whick 1 had
seen the wall; but here the resemblance falled
—~thore was no woll, 1 looked in every direc.
tlon—exzamsined tho whole garden, weat round
tho oottags, which appoared to be inhavited,
although na persod was visible; dbul uowhere
contd I tind any vestigo O n well. I mado no
attempt to enter $ho coltage, bubt-hastenod back
to tho inp, in a state of agitatlon which may
! bp imagined. { could not make up my ind
to pess untotided such oxtraordinary coinel.
dences, but bow was any clue o be obtained to
the mystery t

« X went to the landlord, and after chatting
with bim for a time on different sabjects, 1
came to the polnt, and asked bim directly to
whom the cottage belonged Which was on &
hye-road which I desoribed to bim. ‘It is in-
! habited,’ he said, +by un €id man and bis wafe,
! who have tho charaoter of belng very morose
| und unsociadble. Thoy rarely leave the bouso—
| xoe mobody, and nobody goca to sco them; but

thay aro quiet enough, and 1 nover heard any-
: thing against them. Of late, thelr very oxiste

enco ttoms o have bosu forgotien; and ¥ be-

1 llave that you, str, aro tho firyt person who for

' yenrs has notiocd them.' These delafls, far
from satiafying my curlosity, did but pruvoke
it tho mbre. Broakfuat wans served, but 1 coald
aot touch it. I paced up and down the room,

| looked omt of the window, trylog to X my at-

' tontion on 30mpo external objestybut invain. I

by horsslf at night. Whon the moon was  not only from their detalls, but also from the ; endoavored Lo interest myself In & quarrel be-

down gnd the rain fell, the half-Lreed, Hawke

clrcunIatance of thely belug well guthenticated

weob two men in the streot, but tho garden

ayo, stole upon them, and Winons, whoso teart by testimony which it Is not casy to galusay. ' ang the cottigo had full possossion of my saind,

Was slrollg, stew Blm when bo would have torn |
fiorsistor from her, and hang his scalp to her
bolt; and, her wound belng lealad, 1ed hor,
sister forth to tho dweliings of tho white moeo.
Doox my whitosister tramble 3?

Valeris was shuddering from boad o fiot,
Winooa looked al hor with griuve wonder,

Thut someé of thoms snay bo satixfactorily ex-

\plnmablo. B+ belonging W u clasv of dreamt
which bave a totidency to fultll thomselves, ix

likoly snotgh; while It s ulso probable that

of the minds of tite dreamers, aiid coald do ex-
plainod, brd we nuy knawledge ol tho persoant

‘nnd at lant, suatehing my bat, I eriod, 1 will
| 50, coma what may

1 repaired to tho noArest Magisirate, told
| bim the ohject of my Vislt, snd rolated tho

! othors 1ny he<vs beon thespontiencous produsts | wholo circamnstance ns cloarly as I oonld; and

1 saw that my statemonta woro not lost upon

bim, ‘It I, indoed, very strange,’” hic y-dd;

« Ho was u dog,™ she sald, omphatically; | expetlonos which ptecedod the drosins, Qthers, 1 'and aftar what bas hagpetod I da not think t
+ 1% wre right e should fll by the hand of o | agaip, do to} scem explainxble upon any grin.

sQuaw I ]
; .. »' R . '

olples with wriiloh we are as Yot aoquatutec:

‘

nught to leave tho maller withous soma iRt
lqun»y, _mhe: bwiness will pravens my %,
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companying you in & search, but 1 will placo
two of the poiloe at your command., Go onoco
more 10 the hovol, ses 1ta inhabitants, and
soaroh { pernpe you may make AOmo !mpor-
tany discovery.’ In a few moments I was on
my way, along with the two offloers, and we
roo), rodched the oottage. An old man opened
1lis door to us, and recoived us somewhat un-
eivilly, but sbowed no mark of susp’slon or
emoiton when we tcld him wo wishod to search
1he house. ¢ YVery wel), gontlemeon, as s00on 83
dun please,’ he roplied. ‘Havo you a -well
here?* 1 inquired. ¢No, sir; wo are obliged to
g0 for water 0 n spring at a oonaideradlo dis-
tance.’ We searched tho bouso, whilo 1 tvaa so
exoltod that 1 oxpoctod oach moment to bring
¢o0 jight some fatal secrot. The man looked on
DieapWhilo Wwith an air of wncavoy, and at
length wo isft tho ocottage, without Anding any-
thing 10 confirm myY suspicions. I rosolved to
inrpest the gardon once more; and a number of
fdiers BAavipg by this Ume oollected, drawn to
the apot by tho police, T nadeioguiriesof thoa
whother they know anything about a well In
that place, No ono ropliod at Airst, butatlongth
a1 old Womsn came sluwly forward, i*aning on
acrutoeh. ‘A well?' criod sho; *ia it the wol)
you arc looking after? That bas been goue
these thirty yoars. 1 romembor, os tf it were
but yosterdsy, how, whon I was a young girl, I
used to drop stones Into it, and listen for the
splush thoy mado in the water.’ ¢ And oan you
aay whore the wall used to bo? 1 asked, +As
noar as I can remember, O tho very spot on
whioh your honor fa standing,’ said the old
womsan.

«\Wo set to work At onoo to dig up tho ground,
At tho dopth of some two foot Wo camo to a
1aysr 03 oricks, wbich peing removed, laid bare
sormoe boams of timber, below which was tho
mouth of tuo well. It was a work of time to
got at tho sccrots of tho dark and foctid hole;
huy at longth, from bencath a mass of atones
and 30ud, nn Old chest was drawn ap inw the
dayiighbt. 1t was thorougbly dcoayed anu rot-
ten, pnd neoded no locksmith to open it; and
we found within what § was certain we should
1nd, and what fitled with horror all the speota.
torg, who had not my pre-convictlons—we feund
s yemains Of a homan body. Tho pollue now
sseurcd tho porson of tho old man, who had not
fled, nnd after a time discovered his wife ocon-
oeatot! 1n a shed, behind a pile of wood, The
olq pouple were brought before thn proper an-
thorjtios, and privately and soparately ex.
amined. The old man persisted pertinaclously
in decinring his innocenco, but his wife at
length cunfersed that, 1o conoert with her hus.
band,; she had, a ver; 1ong time ago, mardered
u pedlar whom ey had mct one night on the
high read, and who had becn incantious enough
10 tel} thom of a considorable sum of monoy
which he nad adout tim, and whom, In conscs
quanoe, thoy tnduced to pass who night in thelr
lonss. They had tnkon advantage of the heavy
nigep induced by Mugue to stranglo hum, his
hudy Bad beon put i0t tho chost, the chest cast
mto the well, and the well stopped up, The
judlar boing from another country, his disap-
pearancs had occaslened no foquiry. There
was nO Witnoss of tho ertme; and as its traces
hid becn carefully concealed from obsorvation,
the tWO criminnls bad reason to bellove them.
soives securo from detection. Thes had pot,
Liowever, bood abio to silence the volco of oun.
«1on68, wsey fled rom tho sight of their fel.
w.mmon, thoy trembicd auv the least nolsc,
wnile slionce flled them with terror. They
nng often come to the resolution of lcaving the
aconeo Of thelr crinsc—-of fiying to some distant
iund ; but still somp undefinadic fascinntion
keps thom near tho remalns of thelr victim.
lerrificd by the depoeition of his wife, and an.
aule to resist the overwhelming [100fs agaibst
mm, tho man finally mede a similar confes.
~on; end slx weeks after the tnhappy crimi.
nalz died on the scanvld, in aocordance with
1uo s&dtloace of the Parliament of Toulouse.”

Tho following refarkablo dretym 18 relatod (n
tae Témes nowspaper of 10th August, 1828 .—

1n the night of the 1ith of May, 1812, Ar,
v jliaros, of Scorrier House, neer Redruth,in
CornWall, awoke his wife, and, excoodingly agt.
.ated, told her that he had dreamed that ho
was i1 the lobdy of the Houso of Commons, and
aw 8 man shoot with a pistola gentloman who
nad Just entered the lobby, and who was said to
we tho Chancellor: to which Mrs, Willlams
natarslly replied that it wesonly o dream, snd
iocorcnionded bum to be composed and go to
eGP 73 300D a3 he could. Ho did so, but shortly
after again woko ber, and said thoy ho bsd a
ocoad wme had tho droasm; whersupou she
ubgeIved that he had beon so much agitated
with hiy former dream, that sho supposed it
uad dwelt on bhis miud, and begged him to
«ry 8nd compose himsclf and go to slcop, which
tio A1d. A third timp the samo visiod was To-
peated; op  whicl, notwithstanding her on-
treatios that e would be qulet, and endeavors to
torget i, ho arose, it belog then botween one
and tWo o'clock, «d drosscd bimuelf, At break.
fayt the dreams were tho solo subject of conver-
aation; apd in tho forcnoon Xr. Willlams wont
10 ¥ almouth, whero be rolated tho pariiculary
ot L1301 1o 8l of bl gacqusintanco tha. ho met.
ua the following dey, Mr. Tucker, of Trematon
Lasile, acoompanicd by his wife, o daughtcr of
Ar. Wugama, wemy wo Scorrier Houso after
dawk. Iminediately after tho Arst salutation,
on «htenug the partor whero ware Xr., Mrs., and
Alg»» Waniarme, 3. Willloms began to relate to
M. Tocker the circansstance of bis dream  and
Alrs, Willisms obscrvaa 0 Bor daughter, Map
Tockern, 1aughingly, that her father oould not
sronwuler Adp Tugker t0 ho seated Lofore he

told him of nis nocturnal visitation; on the
stntemont of which Mr, Tucker observed, that
it wonld do very woll for a dreatn to bave tho
Chancellor in the lobby of the louso of Com.
mons, but that he would not be found thore In
reality: and Mr. Tuckor hen asked what sort
of man ho appeared to by, whon Mr. Wtlllama
minutely described him : to which Mr, Tucker
replied, ¢ Your description s not at all that of
the Chanoollor, but is cerininly very sxaciy
that of Mr. Parceval, Clhinncellor of the Kxche-
quer; and althoigh he has boon to me tho
grentost cnomy 1 ever mot with through lifo,
for a supposnd onuse which had no foundation
in truth, 1 ahould bo oxocedingly sorry to
boear of hly beilng nasassinnted, or of auy
injury of tho kind happoning to hhin'  Mr.
Tuckoer then tnquirod of Mr. Wihilams 1f ho had
over scon Mr. Porooval, and waa told that he
had nover seen hiw, nor hid over ovon wrilton
to him, oithar on public or privato buslnoss, In
short, that hp had ncver had anyiliing to do
with him, nor had he cven ocen i tho ludby of
tho House of Commons to his ife, At this mo-
ment, whilst Mr. Whlamsand Mr. Tuckor wero
still atandlog, thoy hoard a honio gollop to the
door of the house, and immediatoly after Alr,
Michoel Willlams, of Trosiner (son of Mr, Wl-
nma, of Beaorrier), entred tha fuom, and snid
that ho hadgalioped ottt from Truro (froin which
Boorrior is distant soven milos), baving =oon a
gontloman thero who had como by that evon.
1ng’s mall from London, who sutd thot bo was
1n tho looby of the Houso of Cummons on tho
ovening of the 11th, whon A man ealiod Bolling.
bam had shot Mr. Porooval; and that ns §t
migit occasion some groat Aintsterial changos,
ond might abet 3r. Tuckor's political friends,
ho had come out as that ashe could 10 make him
acquaintod wita tt, having hoard a¢ Truru that
ho had passod through that place ip tho aftor-
noon on his way to Boorrier. After tho aston-
tshmont which this intolligonco bud orcated
hnd a little subalded, Mr. Willlams describod
most particulnriy thoappoearanoa and droas of the
man that ho saw 1n his droum fire tho pistol, aa
ho had done before of Mr, Percoval. About six
woeks ufter, Mr. Williams, having business In
town, wont, accon:anied by a friend, to tho
House of Commons, whare, as has already been
obscrved, ho had nover beforo been.  Immedi-
ately that Lo came to tho steps at thoe entranoce
of tho iobby, ho sald, * This place is 28 distinctly
within my rocollioction, -in mYy dream, as any
room in my houso;’ and ho medo tho samo
obscrvation whon he ontered the lobby. He
then polnted out the exact spot wore Bolling-
ham stond whon tw fired, and which Mr.
Perooval had roached whon ho was struck by
tho ball, and whore and how he fell. Tho dress
both of Mr., Porcsoval and Bsilingham agroed
with tho deasripuons given by Mr. Wiillams
even to th~ most minute particalar.” Tho
«Timos” statos that 5{r. Williams was theo ative,
and the witnessas to whom ho mado known tho
partiounliars of hls dream woro also iiving; and
thnt thoe editor had recoived the statemont from
a correspondeont of unquestionabic veracity.

AMr. Howitt, In «Tho Couatry Yoar-book,”
snles thagy ho 1s 1ndedted to o friond of Las for
the folowlng singulnr dream:—%In the year
1705 the Rev. Qeorge Blddolph, at that tirao
choaplain to the Earl 0f ——, und my oollege
associste, was in Lopdon. We spont much time
together: and as h¢ was a man of un carnest,
£onous turn of mind, our convekation wns very
much on religious subjecis, he being anzious v
diszsover me from tuc iree-thinking prninciples
of the French and Gonnan phlicsophy, to which
1 waa at that timo much addicted. Une day,
belng togethor at Woolwith, e took & stroll on
Blackheath, swhen we acoldontinlly camo upon a
young man, who, having boen overturned in o
glg, had aightly mjared his srm. The llttle
servioc we woro caabled to relder him lod to
our spending the romaindercf the day together;
and as 1t was then hardly past noon, this con.
sistod of soveral hours, which waoas sufficient to
enable youug men soolnfly inclined to become
tolcrably familiar before parting, Our now ac.
quaintanos informod us that he was Licutsnunt
Muacintosh, in the soervice of the East Indin
Company, and that the following day he vas
to cmbark for b's destination. 1o was a young
man of temarkably preposacsiing appearancoe
and Jivoly manners. In the oourse of oon.
vemsation some words dropped from mysclf
with reforonce to un unfinished argumont with
my clerical friond, on our often contested
religious subjects. This led to tue discovery
that tho young soldier was cven more gcoptically
disposcd than myrolf; and now, with such an
ally, the argument was resnmead, and continued
til wo wore al aut to part, whon the Heutenant,
asscriing his positive belief In no other fe
than the presong doclared that 1f, after death,
his sou! really oxist<d, and ho Qied before his
new clerical nequaintance, he would pay him &
wis1t, aud confess his orror, adding that he would
not Ml o endighton me also. We parted, and
e saw the Neutenant no moro, at loast In this
Iife. One remnrk 1 must make In this plaoe,
whiob 1s f importanco, namoely, that altliough
the Youtennnt bud told us bils uame, he hat vot
mentioned his family, nor his native plisoe, nor
had we ipquired about them; znd aftor thag
time, tieither of us thought more of him, 1
bollgve, than s comnmonly tnought of npy
passing ble ucquatutaneco, wio has chi.
bled us to spend an hour or two plensantly.
Qno night, howover, ubout three ycars aflor.
wards, 1 dreamed that I was sitting in my
library e usunl, wheb tho door opened, and a
young man ontered, whom I iumediately re.
ocognized to be Licutenant Mucintosh, though Lo
was thon wearing &

captin's onlform. Ho
looked much suu-harnt, g% ono might naturally

oxpect a man to bo aftor about throo yoars' ox- |
posure to o tropical sun. 3Iis oountenance, '
howover, was grave, and thore wns a peoulinr |
oxprossion In {t, that avon o my droam excited
an unusual Jogreo of attention. I motloned
him to be seated, and, without addresaing him,
waitod for him to sponk. le did so immr-
dintoly, and his words wore those . *I promired, f
when wo were at Woolwlch togother, to vislt
you if I died. Iam dead, and havo now kept :
my wond. You oan tell all your frionds who are
sooptios that the scul does not perish with the
body.!

«“\When thaie words wero ended [ awoke;
and so distinotly were thoy, as it scomed, im-
pressed upon iy scensea, that for the momeont [
could not bellove but that thoy had beon spokon
to me by the actunl tongue of man. I con.
vinood mysolf that tho charubor was empty,
and thop, remembering that immeodiately boforo
going to bod I had boen rending tho mystiocal
writings of Emunuel S8wedenborg, I persuhded
myself that thi» was but tho offbet of my excited
1maglnation, and again slopte. Tho next morn-
e I regnrded it morely a3 an ordinary dream.
1 waa not o little surprisod, thorofore, whon,
early in tho day, I rooolvod n visit frcem my
fricud Blddulph, who hutantly acoosied mo
with tho tnquiry whothor 1 had heard any nows
of that Liocutonant Macintosh whoso aoquain.
tanoo we had accidentally made throo years
before. I relatod my dream, ¢8trange, indoed !
he sald; * then of a truth he fs dead.’ MHe thon
rojntod that the preceding night ho also had o
similar droam, with this differonoe, that it was
twice ropeated, and that cuoh timo ho wax
dosired to writo to ——, in Invornoss-shire,
ahere his mothor and sistor lived, and to in-
form them of bis death.

« After tho Arst dream, Blddulph, llke myxelf,
on awakoentngz had persuaded himself tbat it
wns meroly & dream ; and aftor somoe timo had
agnin slopt, when it was ropeated procisoly as
before; and then, on waking, bad risen and
wrnition down nut only the address, but o lotter
to tho clorgyman of the parish, inquiring from
him if & family, such us had beon intimated to
him, livod at tho placo mentioned, but withont
giving thom tho reasons for this inquiry. When
dey came, how uvar, tho whote thing usomed s0
oxtraordinary, that he determined to come and
oonsult with me, whbo had known the youung
mun Just as well as himsolf, boturo bo took any
decided step. Tho wholo thing appeusrod »o0
strango, and so oontrary to all humnun ex-
perienoo, that I could only adviso him to sond
tho lotter which he hat written to tho clorgy-
man, aid bogutded by nia answer. Wo resoly-
od 10t to montun tho subject to any onc, but
we nowed duwn the date and the hour ol these
rewnarkablo dreams. A few posts afterwards
sattlod the whole thing. 3ms. Macintos!t aud
her daughtor wero Mving, as haa been told in
tuo dream, aL ———, and ihe ciergyman added,
sthat ho boped his correspondest had news o
communicate respooting Capinin Macintosh,
avout whom thoy were anxivus.,” Thun two
potnis ware proved, our Ugutenant hnd beoomo
u captain, and his mother and slstor wereliving
av tho address commuanicated jn this dreaty ;) 2
a nntaral inferonce, thorefore, thio third fact was
truo also. As tho best meuns of commulicat.
Ing the sad intelligenco he hud so singulurly re.
ceivod, Bidduph made a journey into uvetness.
shiro for tho oxpress purpose. 1n the course of
a sow guonths otficial tidings came of tho death
ol Captain Macinvoah, who had beon strack
Jduwn by & coup-de-goletl, whilec hunting p tho
country with a party of bruthor officers; and
whe Ume of Lis deuty oxectly corrvsponded with
that of our droama.”—Letsure Hour,

_—

A USE ¥FOR PALMETTO LEAVES.

The Bavannnh Advertiser, says ®

Ad part of the cargo of the steamship Darten,
cloared yosterday far Liverpool, woe noico & con.
sigamant of four balos of patmetio.loaves, which
upon inquiry, we loarn are sontto Kagland to bo
tested und thelr valuo determined as a waterial
for the manumeture of paper, 8Somo one will
ono of those duys find ous what this s good for,"
1t a romark often hotrd about the miles of
palmnotto to be found in portions of Georgin and
Klorida. Tho i1st of muterinds out of which papor
i3 manufuctured is alrcady a long one, and is
cunstantly being incieaspdd, kFor any matorisd
out of which paper can bo prosiably made the
demand will always oxcced tho suppty. Rogs
havo fulled to supply tho demands of papor
makers 1o this ago of printing, A cheaper, moro
abundunt adro, 18 tal to tho undolayod ad-
vAnce of civilization itaclt, Straw is choap snd
abundaut, suited w tiic wmanufocture of low
grudes, Lut undesirublo for the bettor qualitics
o! prinung paper. Wood hus beon used to somo
extent, and the swamp-cano of tho South s
coming 0t extunsive use as puper seaterial,
't fite thiose and athor fbroes are bolng used and
tested in this country, there is ono (hat hus
mammuaned for csnturies s high roputation for
Vilfiuly UsCiug purposes, aad within a fow yoars
s glsut tnontpolized tho Kuropesn market
fur papor mutorigl—ihe s spartwun” of Pliny,
RKaown st Uite day as esparto-ghnws. [t dourishes
in Spatz aud Porwgsl, and 1n North Africa.
Thts grass s how used 1 largo quantitics In
Luglund for puper-making. Tho London T'imes
1» pnnted upen papur mado ontirely from thin
materials Tho Quuniity importod 1ato wroat
brituin s ARCIoUMDg oach yoar, to 1808 Ofty
wis were imported, sad in 1871, 140,0v0.

Nxgw Boox.~+Tho Slray Wig,” by tho author

[ uf 9The Wanderiug Hole
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Dwarfed and orooked and tunt,
With an ugly hump on his baok—

Tuat over such o creature was sont
1uto the world, alack!

stooping, but not with yoars—
To laughi at him hardly wore sln—

With his great broad ashoulderaup to his ears,
And his breast shoved up to his chia,

What kind of & soul wore v
A body like thatto ol ?

*Iwoull be small wonder, £ think If it
Had growa to be crookedoer atill.

A targst for all mon's s00rh—
1,008 ho answor it back with asto?

Doos ho ourse the day upon which ho was borb,
And bitterly rail nt fate?

Wiien ha turns I shall see his froe,
With tus florcely malignant frown—

Did thoe angols give him that look of grace,
And thoso great, sad oyes of brown ?

1s 1t Heavenly lght tbat shlnos
In a halo around hir bead?

Sucb poace as that I have sson sornotimes
On tho fac ‘s of tho doad. *

1t his soul conld grow puro and grand
1n wat crooked body, thon

What, I wondor, will Gui domand
Of tho souls of other men?

bor the Fagorite.

THE MASKER BRIBAL

BY ANTOINETTE,
OF HALIFAX, N. A,

CHAPTER VI
LIGCHTNING DICK

We left the young muan who rejoiced in this
cognumen, sleeping in ‘Trunchean's eanp, drugy-
od and stupéfied, by some subtle herb, Xiwwn
to the gipsies

Hour aftor hour, he slumbered on and at
longth, when the sun wis high in the heavens,
he woko, dazod anud confuxed, with no recollae.
tlun of how, or when lhie got there. Ho ridsed
him- fon his elbow und looked about with a
vacnut stare. He knew the place - 'el, having
-flen been shere boforo; but vain was the effory
to remomber how long he had «lept, what
Lruught bim bare, or tndeed anything of the
past night's work.

He rose and thoangh his head felt dixzy, ho
could walk; on reaching tno air he folt betler,
and walked to the grove with astoady step. His
horse was tied hero, nibbling the short gross,
and he ratsed his head with o neigh of welcome.
5 Poor Rajah, are you tired with your long
watch **  As e loosed the horse, and prepered
to mount, Truncheon came out of the wood, pips
1. mouth as usun!; he eyad Dick with his re.
pulsive smile, and sald cunlly*

« Hullpo! Aro you offt”

#Yos" returnod tho others #1 must have
thllen asleop last night, for 1 supposo Je—-mugt
uave comoe here last nizht ?” he sald, besitat.
ingly.

Trunchoon smiled, as ho flattared himself, in
a most insinuating way, as ho roplied,

»Yes, you came last night, and foll asleop,
and 60 wo lot you sicep away, til you woke up
yourself, And now, what about to-dsy? What
will it be todday ¥

The gipsy rubbed hiz hands togother, and
stured Axcdly in the young muan's fuoc, to 308 §f
any reoolloctions of the past night, still lingored
tn hismind,

Dick had no remosabrances of thio soene of
last night; but for some time, he had beon mnke
ing up his mind w loave o his scquaintanco
with Truncheon and all his soty, and this thoughs
wwas stil] strong 1n his mind, &nd he dotermined
te apoalkt now.

« Truncheon, I th'nk 1t {8 quito timge for mo
W loave off all thes wlid ways{ I am gotiing
too 0ld for thom, and as tho saying is: ¢ Jt1s
titno my wild oats weroe sown,” sol think I witl
xay good-bye, and porhaps we inay not meet
agaln vory sool, as I gu to Londun, and porhaps
to France; 80 if I don’t sec you again you noed
not bo surprisod, and Trunchoon, I ain a mwuch
youuger wan thun yoq, bul led me say a wurd
of advice : give up those raids with Ruthven, yor
know where they lead to? The glbbot; ang
think it 1s tinze for us to give 1t up. 1 wid leave
word that you ure not to be molosted by any of
my tensnts,”

The young mun psused a8 if jor an answer,
but Trunchoon sLood with « gloomy fnco, switch-
tng the dalsies with a whip, knocking off thelr
hoauds, os if thoy bad angered him.

« Woll, Truschioon, what do you say

«1 say, thut you won't givo us the siip quite
s0 caslly s all that. Yoa talk very lond aboat
gibbots, and tell sne 1 will hang for it, but I'vo
soen ropes yound prelly young gontlomen's
nocks heforo now, uud muy chauocs 2o sco them
agrin~—du yor ¥eu 5
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As the young gipsy sald this he diaw noarer
to Diok, aad put his dark revolting countenance
close tc his pale fos. Dick started back in
horror, exclalming:

#“Truncreon what do you mean? Do you
mean to threaten mo 7

4 No, no, don't iy g0, I aint trying to frighten
old Lady Nevillo's pretty boy; only honeed not
threaten poor Trunchoon, and talk about golng
away."

4 T do not thrgaton you, aud i am golng
London to-morrow,” sald tho Loy, drmty. His
falr oo was flushed now, up to tho sunny curls
on his doyish brow, aud his young lips were
set, an thoy had nevor been boforo,

1#Well, Lord Northoourt, T have nothing to
say against yeur golng anywhoro you like, Ion's
hope you woun't forgeiithat I havesaved yourlit
tast nigkt. Ah! you havo forgotten it} well,
nover mind.”

The gipsy’s tono bad changed in a momo °,
from a half-sneoring, half-patronizing one, ¢ n
whine of supplication, and ho eyed Diok 1. .
seochingly,

Tho boy's brow oloared, ho bognn to und
stand Truncheon now: it was a bribo, tho wi’
gipsy wantod.”

«Bavad my life, I did not know that; buty:
won't ind mo ungratoful. I have no ’onoy wi
me, you must come to Northeourt to-night. 1
tho way, how did it happon ?”

# Ahtthat Roger s a hard man, & oruocl £
low, thinks no more of putting a bullot throu:
an old pal, than I think of lightlng my )
Ho s hard, and {t's not a vory aafo thing to |
tor”sro botweon him, and anyono he wants
sattlo eithor.”

Tho young man’s cheoks grew palo o8 t'
gipsy satd this alowly, lotting hia hearer ha
timo to woigh eash word.

« Yes,” he wont on, still with groat dolibor
tton, and knocking the ashes out of his pipe, on
the palm of his black villalnous looking hand,
u yes, Rogor 1s down on his old pal, and why?
Just because I would not sland by, and s0e o
ball put through o boy's hoart, a boy that's ltko
ason tome; was I a going to stand by an’ sco
that boy murdered? No, I say it, an’ I stand
0 it. Bring mo bofore all tho judges, an’ all the
juries in England, an' I atand to it.”

Tho gipey finltshed with & xagrolous nod, and
ablink of dotermnination,—at that momont he
fondly imagined his exprossion was ltko that of
a martyr, dying for his faith. Of course young
as ho wax, Dick was not inclined to dbollovo that
tho gipsy had run much risk for his sako;
still {f Trunoheon wanted money, and chose to
take this way of asking for 1t, ho was willing to
part with a —aall sum, or indecd a largoono, in
order that ho might got away poaceably. What
had really happened tho night beforo wasa
porfoct myutory, and lkely to romain so, for it
was uscloss to attompt to obtain o truthful ac.
count from Trunchoon.

«Now you had bottor g0, go at onco dboforoe
Rogor comos. I wc=* tell him that you aro go-
ing away, or I doubt if you would got off oven
now. Hurry home, and I will be at the yew
hedge in the door park to-night, at haif-past
twelve,”

The gipsy did really scom anxious for him to
be gono, and Dlck thought that perhaps taere
wag some truth {n nie story, 50 ho rode off with.
out further dolay.

Truncheon stood 1looking after him, till & turn
of the road hid the ls > grey horeo, and the
alight form of his rider from his observation; ho
then throw himself on the graszs, and preparod
to light bis boloved pipe; this wasa longer opor-
ation in those days of fiind ana stool, than it 1s
uow, and 4he gipsy had only just acoomplished
it, when a horsoman rode up, and halled him
{n the wall xnown tones of Roving Rogor.

«Hulloo | Trunchson, basking in thesunshine,
liko any other gerpont? Woll, 'll join you,
and we can telk ovor our plans, TWhote, and
how 13 Dick this moruing 1

Tho gipay strotchod himeelf lazily before ro-

“ Where wo laft him last night. I overslent
mysolf, and have not ssen him yet.”

«I suppose he has done tho same. Rafty
gave him a strong doeo, and ho is siioh a tender
shick. Como, let us go and sso him.*

# Nover mind just yot; I want to ask you
what you think of Riverdsle—~ahaky, eh

« Yes, our pigeons havo doth sickenoed. What
is to b0 dono? I've » mlind to give up the
whole thing, and cloar tho country to Amoriea
or tho Wost Indies. I am tired of England, and
Eugland ix tired of mo."

This was blttorly said, and n dark frown sot.
tled on tho highwasyman's brow, as if Lo felt to
tho heart the truth of his own words,

Koving Roger was & man of about thirly
Yoars of ago, tall and powerfully bullt, with
broad shouidars, wide chost, and sirong, musen-
Iar arms; his hair was black, and curled all
over his woll-ahaped hoad in close orisp rings; |
tils brow was low snd broad, hls oyabrows jot
black, thick and straight, almost moeting over
& high and aristocratio noso; his oyes were

lzrgo, thotr ocalor dark groy, tholr exprossion
gavo, and at times sad; ko wore no whiskers
or but & small s{lky moustache curlod
over his olearly-cut lips; his mouth was small,
but o broad ohin lent an alr of firmnoess to A
fase that would othorwize have struek the bs-
holder with {ts molancholy oxpression, Noons .
looking on Ruthven as ke 13y on the grass, in,
an attitude of ocarsloss nbandon, would have
saspocted for one momont that this man, whoso |
pale Intallectual fas0, with its alr of deop sad-
nes, dmpressod the heart wicha fodllng of som-

The gipsy did not reply to Ruthvon's last ob-
sorvation. Ho was aocustomeod to hoaring the
highwayman spoak in torms of desp dlexust of
the dlsgmoeful way tn whioh be earned his
bread, and Trungheon know that, Loforo long,
this feeling would grow stronger than any othor,
and compel Ruthven to abandonh his prosent
way of living, This did not sult tho gipsy at
all. Ho wns used {0 lUving a disreputablo and
wandering 1ife, aud hir position twas not o
harsrdous as that of Ruthven, on whose head o
prico was not, knd yot ho reaped groator advan-
tages than the leador himsolf.

«Yon, I am hoartlly sick of this, and well.
nigh dotormined to give it up. I will go to
Amorios, tho glorious now world, whero overy
man has as good o chance as his noighdbor, and
whoro n man who ia bold and detormtinod can
mako & way and win a name.,” .

Tho spoakor’s eyos flashed, thoso sad groy
oyes wore now full of firo, and their colo-
doopenod til} thoy appenred black as night, Ho
roae, and pacod impationtly up and down.

Trancheon wns rather alarmod by this dis-
play of fooling. What {f Rathven adhored to
this idoa? Ho must at onoe, without furthor
dolay, strive to drive {t from bis mind, and
woll did tho arttal gipsy know how to do this,

“+ Havo you any messago for Riverdnite. Ican
sond 1t safoly, and svishout any foar of its bolag
doteotod, for old Mona ia golng to Holsbourne
Hall to toll the maids thoir fortunos, and she
oan oarry a lotter.”

Tho gtpsy kopt his cyes carefuliy avortod from
she faco of bhis companion, and smoked his
pipe with an unoonsefous nir,

#Whoro 18 Mona ¥’ 1y 3ired Ruthvon, o deep
fiurh dyocing his dark cheek ns ho spoko,

©Yondor,” repliod Trunchoon, pointing to
Myra's camp.

Rythven turned and left him withoutanother
word, walking rapidly towards tho tont, with
tho rod flush still on his fase, and an eagor ook
in his oyos.

The gipsy looked after him with & contamp-
tuous emile, which broke Into o bharsh laugh as
he saw Ruthvon sntor thoe tent and drop the
canvas to keep out intruders,

#Hn! hat gone to sond n letter to his Indy-
love. Fool! ho has forgotten 1l about Diok
and ovorything oo, Go to Amarical T think
I sco him. No fear. While Lady Allca stays
fu Surrey, Ruthven won't go far from 1t.”

Whito Truncheon still chuckled over Ruth-
von's folly Rafty came up and throw himsolf
on tho grass besldo his uncle. Tho yoang
gipsy's face was gloomy and savege, and his
eyes ficrco as those of a hunted wolf. Hespoke
rapidly in his nativo tongro, and ever and anon
Uftod his hand as if in monsace. Thonghts
ssemed to como into his mind frater than he
oould express them, &nd once he drow his knife
from hia belt and waved it abovoe his head with
a fearful {mprecationy In this wild passion
Truncheon appearsd to cnooursge him, and
added fucl to tie firo by an ocoasdlonal remark,
The taik lasted long, and at }ts close Rafty
saomed even moro excited than at first. At
fength be sprung up and darted into tho woods,
and Truncheon walked «ff to ono of the tents
with an ugly smilo of satisfaction on his face.

e

OHAPTER VIII

NORTHOOURT.S

On the finest sito In the boautiful county of
8urroy stood Northoourt, the anulent huvme of
the Nevlllcs, ana of the oldest and noblost fami.
es in England,

The He!! itsolf was grand in its proportions
and magnificsnt in {ts appointments, and was
tho ocontre of a lovely picture, for on overy side
it vmg currdunded by beautiful scensry. Rich
and vendant pasturos, fartilc valloys, wail-
wooded bills and merry brooks lay smillng in
poeceful besuty ono lovely afterroon fn the
merry month of May, warn ..o still groator
lovolinoss by the bright rosy .ight of the setting
sun, as it glanoed down o bostow & good-night
kiss on tho volvet lawns and massive brown
walls of Northoourt, and peopod down through
tho folisgo at the shy, bright-oyed deer in tho
parks, and thon pausod for ono momont to
tako a last look of the rookory in the tall treo
tops,

The avenue alono was & pleture to gladden
tho hear: of a painter. Tho thick branches of
tho old oak troes met and intorisced till they
formed a glorious canopy of green and gold, ro-
lleved hore and thero by glimpssa of the pure
palo sky-.

Surely it ts hard to think that ovil could bein
suoh an earthly paradise; but so it7tvas. Tho
Northcourtis had always boen a wild and dissi.
pated race. Eater the mansion and pess
through tho noblo gallery, up the dbroad stone
statrease, and on to the ploturo-zallery. Thore
you ind hundreds of tho old Navilley, andif you
inqtiro of tho old housekooper, who has lived
in tho fomily all het Ilfetime, avd whoso rich
blnck volvet drass and silver hair tostify to har
rospoctabllity, as to this cne or shat, this nohto
cavalier or that gracoful dame, she will sheko
nor hoad sorrowfuliy aud suy, « Poor 8ir Ruport,
he was very wild, and was killed in o duel in
Franco;” and of tho lady, #Poor Lady Diana,
kors was o sad atory. Heor husband did not
love her, and Jived op in Londow, and was vory
fond of actresses and tho like, and they do say
Ledy DI broke hor hoart and dfed; but that
was years ago, long bofore my mother’s time,
though I havo heard her spoak of IL”

4nd %0 13 was fom ono end of that long ing

peasion, was the highwayman who, mountsd | to tho other, sad stories for the womeon, dis.

vn @ Iarge black hores, kopt the whole axntey
19 torrar, ’

.

gracefol onok for tho meon. It wat a piting

thing to thlnk of, and stskened the hoart, The

Novliles woro o handsomo race, too, with falr
opon fuces and olear bluo oyes, but in every oo
6ould be dotooted tho ono fault, woeakness, and
{s not weakness guilt?

On this bright ovening in May tho Lond of
Northeourt dined alone. Siduey Novillo sat in
the anciont dining-hall, with ita oak-panolled
srallg, ita wnxed floor, with narrow strips of
tapestry carpet, and its stalned.ginss windows,
through which tho sun's rays oast rainbow
oolors on tho snowy cloth, Ho sat alone, but
on overy sldo dbbsequious ser vanta stood to oboy
the slightost wish of thelr young maator. Tall
footmen, in the Noville lvery of groy and
gold, wwith well trainod faoos, as totally dovold
of oxpression as tho dishies whioh thoy handlod.

At ono side, napkin in hand, stood Colllns,
tho butlor. Ho wag old, but what lLis roal ago
was no ono could undertako to say. His hair,
of which ho had littlo, was dark brown; his
faco was rod and emooth nnd shiny; ho was
not ill-tempercd, but who hand evoer scen Colling
amilo? His figure was short and pussy, his
hands fat and white; in Mot Collins was tho
porfoction of English socvants, a pieco of woll-
conatruoted machinory, sud apparcntly pore
footly destitute of thougbt or fooling.

8idnoy, Lord Northeourt, did not look olthor
happy or contented, though as far as tho oye
oould reach on all sides was his, and every hoad
bowed when he rode by. He was an orpban,
and though fils appearance was youthful 1n the
extrome, had como of ago some months ago,
and was his own master. Ho ato his dinper
listlessly, and when the tablo twas oloared, or-
derod the sorvants 1o light the tapors and leave
the room. As ho sat over his wine, bis chin
restingon his nand and his eyosfixed, tho gallop
of & horso up the longavonue startoa him outof
his roverio. Tho borsoman soon reached tho
groat door, and, springing from his hosse, mang
tho bell violently, o posl that eohoed through
tho lofty hail,

#Why, who can this be ™ mutterod Sidnoy,
poovistily, .

The dining-room door was flnng open, and tho
footman anncuncad ¢ Il 8ignor Antonio.”

8idney sprang from his soat with an oxclam-
ation of Joy and met the stranger, shaking him
warmly by the hand, with muauny warm oxXpres-
sfons of welcomo.

The toty-0omer was a slight, dark-coinplex-
foned man of about forty yoars of ago, of re-
markably small stature: indeed, in England,
that land of glants, Bignor Auntonlo wouid ba
apt to recoivoe the opprobrinus title of dwarf.

« Ah, Sidnoy, my one dearest frien!, I have
come tc 8co you {n your home so graud, so
magn{igue. When jast 1 d1d yousoe nt Milzno,
you invited me to como to mako you the visita 3
dene, Iam here, 1 am at home 1 the palazzoof
my {riond.” The ltile Itallan jlanced around
triumphantly,

Northcourt at onoe summoned tho sarvants ;
tho dianer was ounce more placed upon the
table aud & ropld onnversation in Itallan wantg
on batween tho friends, which, for thoe bonefit of
my reader, I wili translate.

« Take some paote wine, Antonlo, and tell
mo what I have to thank for this visig, for X
am by to means conosited enough to tmeaging
that yon haso como all tho way from Milan to
sco mo." M

# Ab, bah ! my young frlend, you are right,
I have othsr reasons for lesving, grave reasons
for thus to you presenting myself. Know, my
friend that Italy1sa land of conspiracy. Italians
havo yot to learn to beocontent; thoy are aiways
resticss, alwaya anhappy. Ah! in Engiand, of
this you know nothing, you are 50 quiet, so
happy. Yoar rich people, they are content to
be rl:sh; sgour poof, they are ocontent %0 bo
R 1

# You know littls of us {f you think so, Anto-
nio, Wo aro 0o more contented than gihers.”

uWell, to mo you havo the appesrance at
least. You know, Sidney, I bolong tothe nodle
house of Sanvitall, one of the oldest Tascsn
famildes in Italy; but though my amily ia
good, nono bLettsr, my ostate 1s impoverishoed,
and of fortune I have nons. My father, awure
ofthig, had pianned for mo & marriagoe with tho
only-daughter of a wealthy noble, and tho lady
was willlng; butjust before our marriage took
plaoce, I tovk & journey to Milau, I had never
visited it before, and was lost in wonder and
admiration tor tho boautiful city, ite whito
marble cathodral and all tho splendid palaces of
the nobility, Yon tave eten the City of Ten
QGates, o I will not weary you by dwalling
louger oa 1ts boautles. Knough to say, I wan.
dered about, young and happy, with monoy
onough for my wants, whick, ¢s I had Yvedall
my lifeia the ccantry, woro fow and simplo—a
bed, noupofooffosand goma frult, Fora wesk I
went o thus, aud thsn remombderod one day
that I had forgotten what broaght me here—to
800 my mother’s brother. I muit 804 him at
ones,

o My unclo was an Ausirian nobdls, proud,
rioh and influontlal. He had ciscardod hig sla.
tor whon sho married a-poor Italian nodle; and
my father now sont me with u lettor, hoping to
affvct & reconciliation with this stern drotherin.
law. I took tholotter andtoon found tho som.
bro old palagzo of Connt Alexis Varo. I in-
qQuired of & man.sorvant of forbidding uspsot
was the Count at home—~lisengaged ¢

« This mav, of suficiont arrognnos to bhe
himsolf o nobls, soomed grisved that he conld
aot dismiss mo from the door, but wag at tha
paia 0 admit mo,

« 3y uncle hed ous good quality—thougb be
was riel, ho did not consider it his dufy to
make others wait, as most righ psople do,
wne at angs sbown inta his private reom, whers

¥ .

an old manp, in tho white uniform of Austrin.
His ploroing black eyes met mino as I enternd
tho oabinot, and.ygomehow I folt awod in svite
of myscl”. His faceo was pale and thin, bis ex-
pression oold and oruel, but how oold, how eruel.
Idld not learn till yoars aftor this, our Orst
meeding.

#+\Who are you? state your businoss ¥

*The volce, matohed tho fivce, hiard, oalm und
iufloxiblo as jron 1t sounded, and I rose without
: word and Inid down my futhor's lotter Lefory

im.,

«++You are my aistor’s son ¥

i1 Yos, Siguor.’

+ «You are about to marry Boatrice Visoontl,
aro you not ¥

¢ 181, Bignor.,’ I replied in oxnotly the samo
tone I had used beforo.

« Ho oyed me insi'onoe for a fow minutes, and
thon sald, sppum.vatly with an offort at eor-
diality,.

«“«Iam glag of this. My sistor's son shall
honcoforth bo no stranger to me. You wiit
romaln with us during your stay fo this oity.
My wifo, as you are aware, s no more, but 1
wlili presont you to your cousin Luclo, my ouly
son. Ho 18 fortunntely at bome.’

# As he spolte ho struck abell, and on the ap-
pearanco of the haughty servant, ordored bim
to roquest tho prosence of Bignor Luclo, to
maot his cousin Signor Antonlo KRanvitall.

“Ina fow moments I hoard the sound of a
Yyouog atep, in the gloomy old house, and a o7 -
ous voico humming n toane. Tbe door was flung
opon and my oousin stood baforo mo. At that
momont I folta warm love for this young man
apring up In my heart: it llvos there still.

¢ Liko his father, Lucio ware the Austrisn
aniform, hateful to every Itallan heart, but here
all similarity coased. He was tall and faly
manly and handsomo. He camo forward with
trno Itallan warmth and forvor, grasped my
hand ard kissed my checl,

“ " Good consip, my heart rejoloos to see
you.

« Hls kindly blue oyeslooked down iato ming,
for1 am small and bo was of noble proportions,
and from that moment we wero as two brothers.

* Wo loft tho cold and disma! palaszo, and
wont out on the river in my oconsin’s own plea-
sure boat, and beforo we roturned my oousin
hnd told me oll his iife’s history. Ho was qull,
hesald: bils lifo sad no interest til} rocently,
and now—he paused with a4 deop flush—he
toved, ahd his love was refurned. I shook his
hand, I warmly congratulated him; but his
mee expressed no joy. Why was this? He
loved a girl of poor parents, of humble station,
and Jdared not confess his choloe o bir fother”

(2'0 de ocontinued.)

“ PENNY AWEFBLS”

BY JANES GRERNWOOD.
———

It wovld be an excellent and profitable ar-
rangement if tho London School Board wero
om powared not only to inslat that all boys and
girle of tondor years shall be instructed In the
art of roading, dut also toroot up and for ever
banish from tho patts of its pupils thote dan-
gorous wosds of literature that cropin gushrank
luxvrianco on every sidoe to tempt thom, Un-
til thisis done, it muxt always be hosvy and up-
hill work with thoss whoas 1audadle aim it Is to
promoto education énd popular onlightonmont
To toach a girl o boy how to read is not a verv
difficols task § the trouble 15 to guide thom toun
wholesome and prodtable exerciso of the aso-
quirement. This, doubtless, would be har!
onough wwre our populstion of fuvoniles left to
follow the dlotates of thelr Jonile or rebellious
natures ; but this they ars not auffered to do.

At the very cutset, aseoon indeed as thoy
havo mastered words of {wo and three syllables,
and by skippiog the hard words are able sce-
how to stumblo through a page {n reading fash.
{op, tho enemy {& =t hand o enlist thom in his
gorvics. And nover wag poorreorait so daszled
and bewlldered by the wily sergeant whoso bu-
sluess it i to anglo or and hook mon to kervens
soldiers ag 18 tho foolish tad who 18 beset by tho
host of candidates of the Ponny Awful tridba for
his patronage.

Thore is Dick Turpin bestriding bis figet steed,
and with a broce of magnificontly mounted
pistols stucx In his belt, beokoning him to an
expadition of midoight marsuding on the
Quoen’s highway ; thoro ia gentlemanly Claude
Dova), with Rig gold-inced coat and elegantly
ocurled periwig, wht ralses his threg-cornared
hatipolitaly toithe bighiy-fiattared schoolboy and
begs the ploasure of his company through six
monthsorao--at theridicalonsly emall ecst of =
punay & week, that he, the galiant captain, moy
inltiate our youny friendin the ways of dlood-
shed and villany ; theroisslgok-cropped, ballst.
headed Jaok Shoppard, who stens boldly forth
with his crowbar, offoring to instroct the emasz-
ed youth 1o the ways of erline as lluatrated by
bis own btrilliaut career, and tosupply him with
& fovy gsoMil hitnte as totho bost wayof oscaping
from Nowgalo or any other prison stronghold
ho msey in tho ondinary ocoarss of busiueas be
oonsigned

to.

Bosides theas worthiee thore are tho Robbers
of the Hoath, and tho Kuights of the Road, and
the Bkeleton Crew, and Wildfire Diek, #nd Heli.
fire Jack, and Dare-dovil Tom, aad Blusakiy,
and Cut-throat Nodl, and twenty othsr ahofen
splrits of an equelly raspestable typs, one andt
Al fppenting to him And whredling andennx.

In fronk of 5 tably, titeted with papers, he m.' < ngnin to make ,l_m_pmtumpgnlan wish thofp . -

- -

- .
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delectable lives and adventures at the insign
cant expense of one penny:weskly.

It is not diffionlt to trade back ‘the evil ?n
question to its origin. ‘At least a quarter of'a
century ago it oecurred to some enterprising in.
dividual to reprint and. issue in & penny weekly
numbers” the matter econtained in the ¢« New.
gate Calendar,” and the publication was finan.
clally a great success. This exoited the cupidity
of other speculators, in whose eyes money loses
none of its value though ever so begrimed with
nastiness, and they set their wits to work to
produce printed weekly « pen’orths” that should
he as savoury tb the miorhid tastes of the young
and the jgnorant ar was the renowed Old Bailq
Chronioele itself.” t o

The task was by no means a difficuit one when
once was found the splrit. to set about it. The
Newgate Calender was. after all but & dry and
legal record of the. trials of rogues and mur- |
derers for this or that particularoffence, with at
most, in addition, a brief sketch of the eonviet-
ed one’s previous dareer, gnd a few observations
on hia'most remarksble exploits. After all there
was really no romance in the thing ;:and what
persons of limited eduoation and intelleot love
in a book {8 romance,

‘Here then wasa grand fleld ! What could be
easier than to take the common-place Newgate
raw material, and re-dip it in the most vivid
scarlet, and weave into it the rainhow hues of
flction ¥ What was there that « came out” at
the trials of Jack Sheppard and Claude Puval
and Mr. Richard Turpin and which the Oalen-
dar readers so greedily devoured, compared with
whiat might be made to ¢‘ come out” concerning
those same herces when the professional ro-
mance-monger, with the victim'’s skull for an
inkstand, gore for ink, and the assarsin's drgger
for & pen, sat down to write their histories?

The gréat thing was to show what the New-
gnte Onlendar hed failed to:show. It wae all
very well to demonstrate that at times there
existed honor among thieves ; the thing to do
was to makie it slear thasstealing was'an honoy-.
able business, and that all thieves were persans
t0 be respectéd om.ascount at least of the risks:
they ran and the perfis ‘they so daringly fmoed
in the pursuit of their ordinary ealling.

Again, in recording the achievements -of rob.
bers of a superior grade, the Calendnr gave but
the merest glimpse of the glories of a highway
villain's existence, whereas,as was well known to
the romancist of .the Penny Awful school, the
life uf & pereon like Mr. Turpin or any other
Knight of the Road 18 ‘Just on= endless ronnd of
daring, dashing adventure, and of rollicking and
roystering, or tender, blissful enjoyments of the
fruits thereof. Likewise, according to the same
anthority, it wasa well-known fact, and one that
could not be too generally known, that rogues
and robbers are the only «brave” that deserve
the «fair,” and that no rwaethearts are so true
to each other, and enjoy aunch unalloved felicity
As gentlemen of the stamp of Captain Firebrand
(Who wedrs lace ruffies and affests a horror for
the low operation of eutting a throat, but re.
#ards it as quite the gentlamanlyand « profess-
fonal” thing to send & bullet ‘whizsing into a hu-
man skull) and buxnm; fascinating Moliy Cut.

purse, : !
‘biitohers of

1

But’after all, if the unscrupu b :
Penny Awfuls (this term i to invéntion of
mine, but one conferred on the elsds of litera-
turs {n question by the owners thereof) had been
content’ 10 ‘stick (o' Newgnté'  hétoes ‘and the |
Knights :of ‘the Rowd, ‘pethaps no Vety' 'ktent |
harm would hiave been done, At w‘w.qﬁ,‘tho :
Duisanos munt seon Wavé’ dled ‘out.’ Wopular
interest in: the ‘British Highwayhan ‘has for
many ‘Yekrs ‘besti on the ¥ "l Phage
are no longer auy mafl ook oY,
the descewdants -of 'the’ ‘
Rngshot and 'Honnslow tikve ,zrbﬁgm;gh’e; e-
fesston into-disgumt iiid contempt >4 51.0 !
the cowardly gama of garotting, "~ -~ -

Every oy may resd of the pitiful Behiuvibr of
these modern Kunights of the' Road whén thay
are-trided up, bare-backed, in the press.réom at
" Newsate, and ‘s ‘stout prison wardsr iakes a
cat-o’-nine-talls whistle across their shoulders.
How they squeal and wriggle and supplicate !

“Oh ! sir, kind str! O.0-0-oh-h, pray spare
me ; ‘Il never do it again I L

There is not the least spark of dash or brava-
do about this kind of thing, and the cleverest
penman of the Panny Awful tribe ‘would fail to
exoite feelings of emulation 1n the minds of his
most devoted readers.

The Penny Awful trade, however, has not
been brought to a standstill. on. this acoount.
Oleverer men ' than, those Who parsded . Dick
Turply and Olatide Duval as model heroes have
of late yedry come Into the garbage market.
Quick-witted, ‘neat-handed fellows, who have
studled the. matler and made themselves ac-
quainted with it at all points. It has been dis.
covered by these sharp ones Lhat the busjness
bas been Unneqessarily restrioted ; that even
supposing that there are still a goodly number
of simpletons who take delight in the romsnce
that hang ou those magie words, « Your. money
or your life,” there are still a mueh large

r DU~
ber who take nofuterest at all 1n gallows herces,
but who might easfly be

tempted to take to an-

other kind of bait, provided it were judiciously
adjusted on the hook. . e .
As, for instance, there were doubtiess to be
found in London and th- large manufastaring
towns of England, hundreds of boys out of whom
constant drudgery and bad living had ground
all that spirit of dare-devilism..s0 essential to
the enjoyment of the ‘expioits of the heres of
the Turpin type, but whe still possensed an np-
petite for vices of a mort that were milder and

 £00d boy and have a ¢ clear ‘conseience,”

R R |
»f.?’im-’ ﬁii‘gqi‘ 'ﬁ' ‘

great dificulty when once the happy idea was
conceived; - AH that was nesessaty was Lo sh
that the facnity forsuceerstally defying law n.;)a
order and the ordinatfons of wirtue, might b
cultivated by boys as well as - men, and that ‘as
rogues and radéals the same brilllant rewards
attended the former ae the latter!

The result may be seen 1n the shop window of
every cheap newsvendor in Londonh — The Boy
Thieves of London, The Life of4 Fast Boy, The
Boy Bandits, The Wiid Boys of fibndon, The
Boy Detective, Charley Wag, The Lively Ad.
veutures of a Young Raseal, and I can't say
bow many more. Thid much {8 true of each
and everyone, however~-that 1t i# not nor does
It pretend to be anything else’ thah a vi
botoh+potah of the vilest s¥ng, ‘& mockery
allthat is decent and virtudus, sn incentive to
All that is mean, base, #nd Tmmoral, atid a sért
tain guide to a prison or 'a reformatoty’ if sedus
louslyfollowed, ) ' '

It these precious weekly pen'orths do not
openly advocate crime and-‘robbery, they ut
least go as far as to make it appear that al-
though to obtain the means Tequisite to set up
a8 a Fast Boy, or a Young Rascal, it 1s found
Recensary to make free with a master's goods,
or to force his t{ll or run off with his cash-box,
still the {mmense amount of frolic and awful
follity to be obtained #t music ‘halls, at dan-
cing rooms, — where * young rascals’ of the
opposite sex may be met,—-at theatres, and low
gambling and*drinking dens, if one has « only
got the money,” fully sompensates for any pe-
nalty a boy of the + fast” schdol may be éalled
on to pay in the event of his pétty larcenies
being discovered. '

*What's the good of being honest ™ is the
moral sentiment that the Penny Awful anthor
puts-iato the month of his hero, Joe thie Ferret,
in his delectable story *The Boy Thieves ofthe
Blums,” : !

“ What's the good of betng honest stys Joe,
who is presiding at a banquet consisting of the
“richest méats,” and hot brandy and water H
“ where’s the pull * It ia all canting and ham-
bag. The honest cove M the ons who slaves
ﬂ'om’lwnln" tHll night for ‘half a bellyfull:af
grub, and a ragged jacket and &' pair of trotter
cdses (shoes), that doi’t keep his toes out
ofthe mud, and all that he may becsuoid :

o

laughter and orles of ¢ heat, hear,” by( the
Weasel's « palg”). « I atn’t’ got no conscience,
and I dow’t want one. IfI feltone a-growingin
me I'd pison the blessed thing” (more laughter).
“Ours is the game, my lads. Light ¢ome, light
go. Plenty of tin, plenty of pleasure, plenty of
sweethearts and that kind of fun, and all gotby
making a dip in a pocket, or sneaking a ti11.'I’ll
tell you what it is, my hearties,” continued the
Weasel, raising his glass in his hand (oua finger
of whioch there sparkled a valuable ring, part of
the produce of the night's work), «I'l] tell yon
whatit is, 11’4 quite as well that them curs and
wiliksops, the « honest boys’ of London, do not
kuow what a jolly, easy, devil-may-care lits we
oad compared with theirs, or we should have

be 'bad for the trade.”

It is not tavariably, however, that the Pexnny
Awful suthor indulges in such & barefaced ényn-
clation of his principles. The old-fashioi
method was to clap the representatives of all
mannér of vices befors the reader, and boldly
swear by theru as jolly roystering blades. whose
saatzer of enjoying life was after all the tigst,
dsspite the grim end, L
' Phe modern way is to paint the ploture nqt
coarvely, but with skill and anatomical minute.
ness ; to-continue it page after page, and point
out and linger over tlie most flagrdnt indecex-
cled and immoral teschisgs of the prétty story, °
wnd then, In the brief interval of putting
‘Pétare aside and producidg anothst, to «
Sor” (iIf1 may be
shoekingty vulgar) ‘a few

the unprofitableness of ¥ide, ‘and’of honésty be- |

sentences ‘corcerniy
‘tug the beat policy. “And having out this 15{
some, though for obvious reasons ngeessary,
part of the business as short ag ble, the
* author” again pliinges the pen of nastiness
Into hils ink pot, and proeesds with renewed vi-
gor to execute the real work in hand.

Writing on this subfect it is' impossible for me
to forget a vivid instance of the pernicious in-
fluenoce of literature of the Periny Awful kind as
revenled by the viclim himself, '

It was at a meeting of a society the lauduble
alm of whieh 18 the reseus of juventle eriminals
from: the puths of vice, and there were present
@ conslderable number of the lads themselves.
In the'¢ourue of the evening, us a test I auppose
‘of the ‘amount of confidence Foposed by the

lads in their well-wishers and teachers, it was
suggested that any one among them who had
courage enough might risein his place and give
® brief aocount of his first theft, and what
tempted him tot, - '

It was Sometime before there was any re.
spounse, githongh from the many wistful faces
changing rapidly from red to white, and the ge-
ueéral uneasiness manifested by the youths ap.
penled 1o, a11d who were seated o’n‘fmjm: 10 the
widdle of the hall, 1t was evident that’ maay

were of & great ‘g00d mind to acoept the invi-
tation, ' - ’

Atlast a lad of thirteen or 8o, Whose good-con-
duct stripes told of how bravely he was raising
himself aut of the slough in which the Boglety
had discovered him, rose, and, hurnipg red to his
Very eurs, and speaking rapldly,and with much
=< imbling and stammering—evidonces one and
ull, in my opinfon, of his speaking the truth—

more oasy of digestion, Yt was a task of no

(delivered himself ap follows i—

“IVs & goodish many years 2go now, moye’n

50 many of 'em takin' to oor ltne that it would |’

‘that
exatised tising an 'exprnd«'}r}o b.}

and them' places,

eorter of Rosamond Street in crei-ke'n%ell,

‘pumbers in the window.

Highwayman, Dick Turpin, and ever so many
‘others—just the first page, I{on‘t you know, and
the picture,

on the front pages, and look at the plotures un-
t1i:"specially on Mondays whén there Was al-
together a new lot—Bill would get so worked up
with'the aggraviatin’ little bits, which always
lefl off where you wonted tp turn over and see
what wason the next leaf, that he was very pich
Off his head sbout it. He used t biibe me with
fild grub to go with him to Rosamond Street.

* He used to go thereregler every mornjin’ car.
ryin’ my young sister, and if he found only one
that was fresh, he’d be at the sehqol coaxin’ and
wigglin® (e inveigling or wheedling), and some-
times bringin’ me balf his bread @nd butter, or
thie lump df cold pudden what was his share of
the dinrier. He got the little bits of the tales and
‘thie ptotures so jumbled up together that it used
to prey on him awful, I was bad enough, bui
‘Bill 'was forty times worse. He used to lay
awake of nights talkin’ and wonderin® and won-
derin’ what wai over leaf, and then hé'd drop
off and talk abous it {n his sleep. Well, ane day
he comie to the s¢hoo), and sees he, ¢ Charley,
‘thére’s someéthing real stunnin’ at the corner
skiop this mornin’ )

«It's Tyburn Dick, and they’ve got himina
cart wider ‘he gallows, and there’s Jack Ketch
smioking his pipe, and a who'e Int of the mob
& rashing to rescue him wat's going to be hung,
and the soldiers are there heatin’ of ’em back,
und F'm bluwed,’ says Blll, ¢ if] can tell how it
will end. - I should like to know,’ says he, ¢Per.
haps it tells you in the little bit of print at bot.
tom ; come along, Charley.’ )

“ Well, I wanted to know too, 80 we went, and
there was the picture just as Bill said, but the
print underneath didn’t throw no light on it —
it was dnly just on the pqint of throwing a light
on it.'and of course we couldn’t turn over.

1
never saw Bill in such a way. He wasn’t, &
sWéarin' boy, take him altogether, but thistime

he-did lel out, he was so sdvage at not being

ablé 16 turn over, 'He waslike & mad cove, and
without #ny reason punched ‘me about I ran
away fiom him and went to school again,

4 Well, although I didn’t expect it when I come -
out ut half-past four, there wus Blll again, His
face looked so'quéer that I thought I was going
to get some mere punching, but It wasn’t that,
He come up speakin’ quite kind, though there
sedihed domthing the matter with Iia volce, It
wad 40 shaky, '

s Come oh, Charley,’ he sald
quick. I've got it,” and openi

showed 1t me — the
ploture of thegallows
buttonligs of’

,'‘ com0.0n,home
g hig jackey, he

penny number where the
fchod”

s shm.'“h’ od in a’:‘v‘?;xz_‘u.e
: ¢ Byt how Qdid you gome
bY the jenily 1askbd,h§q S .’.' ,.p

4 ¢Comé on hom'e and rea ‘sbont Jack Keich
A&’ thiit, and theu T zeii'youl’pu.gﬁ:& ‘1§' 11t
Yeplied. 80 we went home ; aud Iread out the
penny hamber o him all through, and then he

ap xﬁqd“wld ine thut he had - icked (stolen) a
baulmer off“s second-and tool stafl 1n Leather
Labe, and s0ld it for & pel

Doy at a -ra; 3
That's how the ice was broke,y o ‘zi-shop

It seemed a mere rothing to npall & paltry
pen'ortli or so after reaging of ghe wholesale
robberies of jewels, and ﬁlamond nécklaces, and
that, that Tyburn Dick did every night of hig
life a’most. It was. getting thut whole pan’orth
about him that showed us what & tremenjus
chap he was, Next week It was my turn to get
a penny to buy the number—we felt that we
couldn’t do without it nohow ; and finding the
cbance, I stole oneof the metal inkatands at the
school, That was the commencement of it ;
and 80’ i} went on and growed bigger; but it’s
outand out true, that for g good many weeks
We only stole to buy the pumber Just out of
Tybury Diek.”

~Ar-question likely 10 oceur o the reader or
these puges: i8—whut gor

who are 4o lgnoble gnd. y
ings of shume that they
wouney by & means that j
that resorted to.by the
the ‘cosdwon plek
dividuals compart

thay men well dresse| anud decently behaved,
and have they any Pretensiong ?
The bookselling and njapeciabllity ¢

worthy trade:

tterly lost to all foel-
©an consent to muke
8 more detestable thun
S0mmon gattarraker or
POeka}?  How do svoh in.

little boys and giris?

six Idesray, and I used to go to the ragged:
schoof dbwn by Hatton.gardeén. It was Tyburn
Dick that'did it, lestways the story what they
‘oall Tyburn Dick. Well. my brother Bill was
& bit older than me, and he used {o have tostay
‘at home and'mind my' young brother and sister,
while father was out jobbing about at the docks
We didn’t have no mother,
Well, father he used to leave us as much grub
as he eould, and Bill nsed to have the sharin’ of
it out, Bfll conldn’t read a bit, but he knowed
Boys that could, and he tsed to hear ’¢m read-
ing’' about Kruights of the Road, and Clatide
Duval, and Skelétonr Crews, till I snppose his
head got regler stuffed with it. ' He never had
nomoney Lo buy a pen’orth when it came out,
%0 he used to lay wait for me, carrying my
young sister over his shoulder, when I came
ont'of sehool at dinner time, and gammon me
over to come along with him to a shop at the

Where there used to be A whole lot of the penny

 They ras all of arow, Wildfire Jack, the Boy | evenifking they hhve for 1t, but'weir ity

Well, I liked it too, and I used to
go along o’ Bill'and read to him all the reading

Of persons are these |

themualves in soolety? Are |

know them is not of the least moment u) the
blackguardly orew who' pul 4h; stringd ‘that
keep the delusive puppéts going. “Well drésed
they are—they can well'dfford to be 8o, fof they
make a deai of money, and th many cases kKeep
fine houses and servants and send theif'¢hlidren
to boarding-school. They dine weéll'tn m;' dity,
and bluster, and swagger; and swear, aid wear
dlamonds on their unsullled hands; and ¢hafhs
of gold adorn their manly bosoms. ' '
A% for any idea of moral responslibility &s're-
gudn those whése young souls’ and bodies they
tind 16 inake thelr bread, ‘they ‘Bive no riigre
than had Simon Legree on ie'Red River stiive
plautation, - They are laboring under nd'dela-
sion as to the quality of the StUff theéy eiroalate.
In their own cholce language, it is srot,” ¢rub.
bish,” & hog-wash;” but « what' odds s6 Tong as
it sells #» R LR T A
They would laugh' th-your féee werd''ydd o
rash as to attempt to argue the' ditter With
them. ' They' wotld tell yod that ‘tpé]'{' ! &
for this kind of thing, Hot*0tt of ‘any fepéct: or

dcatise
1t 13 & good ¢dodge” for making ;iﬂbkigyéf#dﬁd
thelr bnly Yegret ia that'the ‘law foibidg them
« #pieing” their polsont pages ‘and sérving ‘tuz'in
as hot and strong as they would 1ike to. I'spéak
froln 'ty own Enowledge of thess ‘men, and am
glad to'make their real chatictér krown, 1n
order to show how little Injustice Woaid Yedahe
if thelr nefarfous trade were put & stop'to with
thé utmosy rigour of any law that m:?ﬁi be
brought 1o bear against them. - -/ T
Agaln, it may be ‘asked, who' dre the
“authors,” the tdlented gentlemen who find’is
a labour of love to dikcourse week af(dt weok to
a juventle audience of the doings of léwd womén
and “fast” men, and of the delights ‘of d%gl ue
chery, and the exercise of low cunning, aind e
victimising of the innocent'and l’rmﬁ,«ﬁﬁe“jd’)’:‘ ?
Ay, who are they? S .
Few things would afford me greatel satfif
faction than 1o’ gather together' s liundred
thousand or s0 of those’ Whu' wastb LBetf Lime
and mouey in the purchasé and pefusel pf
Penny Awfals; and exhibit to' théim thé'dort” of
man it fs to whdse *hinds is entrosted 14§ Pfe-
Pparation of the preciois haghes. TR
efore such’ un' eéxhibition conld: ah’pl‘aﬁe
however, for dédeiiéy’s agke, I aholild be omh-
pelied to lnduce him to Wash his face and shaye
his negledted muzzle; lkewise 1 shohld' profp-
bly have to find him a coat :g wear, and vory
possibly @ pair of shoes, His miaster; the
Penny Awful proprietot, does ot treat'him 8t .
all liberally. To be sire he Is uot wosthy,of &
great amount of conslderation, belug, ay.n Eulg,
a dissipated, gin-soddened, poor wreteh, ,'w_lE:
has been brought to his present ‘degraded [
by his own misdoings, oL O
As for talent, he has nqne at all; nevper ‘59,4:
Dothing more thun a mere @coidental liierafy
twist in his wrist—just as one frequently sees 8
dog that is nothing but a cur, exéept . for, some
unaccountable gift it has for catcblpg ‘rats, of
dolng tricks of conjuriyg. e
He works to order, does this obliging wyfter-
Either he has lodgings tn aom’e'dirty goun,clq;c
' a dim, upstaiy®

at harid, or he 18 slowed uway in

back room of the Peany Awful ofice,, aud there
the proprletor visits him, und they Have & RPV
ot ale and pipes togethér—tHe qpe, in his splen-
did dtiire, und thie other 1i iy La) iemil plg post
and dirty shirt—gnd talk oyér tae el ;. aum-
ber” of Sellna the Buducad; q‘ixd'vefy oftent

{a hedrd violent language ju thut digy isyg ders
the proprietor inslhiing on thgre hging, ¢ more
fiavour” In the llext batch gf SOy, Ahigus Lug ¥k
and the meek i;;upr beveechipg u iittle respest
for Lord Campbell #tid his Atct, ., ftpe oot
., But the noble uwiier of Seling generaily et
. Do s ou LES"about 4" pagt B3

w

“only bear this {n m I Kuowr, why

down besp with''gin Jand Whal's mrosp, relisbeds
and if I dou'v'tin ‘that you warm Up. 4 bij i bhe
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There are a large number of méri‘fn th
"who Anid thélr owu concerns vers
deperally, they are

Goque

FRRITEES

4igHo ,!y’ﬂ”"
beople who hive nop VOrY
mueh business of their own to. look after, ha¥
lug been favored by & benefcehii p fW{’J“W
with such a¥afMcteucy of this worid's. yeﬂﬂb?"
to render it unnecedsary for them to f_ﬁﬁ%ﬂ,‘fﬁrd
hard in ordar to ybtain their modiculp ¢ flht“‘
und “¢heese. - Frequently, they are, pt: H?’,gﬁ:,
belngs who deem it inéumbent’ upon m‘mﬁ,.
0ok after Lhe atfairs ‘of thely fofjows nd L2
community generally, even if fn so @olig »‘-—h@g ,
neglect their own, and who are ilnP.l'.‘i‘F‘?‘l hi §
the firm ‘couvietion that, their Interference Ml
certuln seusons, absoluitely necesyary. At 15 ""'w
| latter class who work the most, u‘jscll'ﬁiﬂ

‘ and, in'so i the, ib;ﬂi‘

m

Ay S

've

| themselves, cting, ‘fb;(- §
pamount of barm to thuse by whom theX ¢
oliyoanded.  Their love of excllemerjs sod WAL
| vt 1s constantty leadmz"-h?lﬁ' R
 ther 1a. what appears bystinders . iy 1%"
o8t unaccouutabls’ und ‘efriug FABRRSE L0
¢ thelr ripld and vigue wanderiigs the¥ ?x?r?ﬁ;.
Seermount of ewergy which, if properls e
rected, dould not fail to be of thie gres kﬁ:ﬁm
: 1 it is qdmz.linedf'.l 2 £,80".
| smount of ability and s, very gréat ¢qﬂ§}”§,u g
huslasm, - At ordinary times thgy Are %
i to despétate straity 1o gratity thelr inclizall -
| but whon a poliuieal Coptést or apyibioé B¥ -
 sliilar ‘natare 14 about to take plage: 00, ¥
o Thb ol foros, and ap onge commeRiioy
"enjoy themselves with :.‘E ﬁ:f:lﬂ? that -
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bo plessuut to coutoniplate, were it uot for tha
fmot that cariona consequenres are nvnived
It is & matter of minor tmpartance that thev
know nnthing of the business with which thoy
onucern themselves: xo inng a8 thoy ure allow.
ed to rush frantioally hither and shithar, sith-
out any apeocinl ahject in view but that of ruash.
ing hittrer nnd thither, thov are akitsafied and
Qatter themaalves that they are of almost tn-
oaloulable service, When they are encouraged
to act {n this mavner, tusir elation beonmeos
almost too mueh tr them, an i dvidenced by
thatr demeanor. Thelr friends are, whonever
ap opportnnity oecours, pounced down upon.
huttonhinied, nnd are tnld of the prodigtous fonts
tbat are being performet. They are inf~med
how the fussy-hodies have not 4 aingle oment
to apare, how they amw nenrtv worked offthotr
iegs, iow they are stirring up otliers, how thoy
are Influencing Mogars. Browbh, Jonos and Rob-
1030n, and how, {n short, they are making mur-
tyrs of themselves for tho good of thelr fellnws.
Having furotshed this Interesting intolligence.
tho energetic beings prooeed o stite that they
realiy 4o not know how they shall manage to
get throngh thioir self-nppoliited tagk. Then
they rush off sothdwhere o other, 1fany ope
were o tako the troudble to follow them, it
woald be fund that thelr efforts principally
cobalst fu talking over matters ln suoh & man-
ner ns to conelesivzly ahow that they are com-
paratively iguorant ocongerning them, and in
promising 1o do thany things whiph they aftor.
wards discover thoy are unable or it iIa
qQuite lmpossivle for them to porform. They
muy be socns walking Into a place with noap-
purent object, and coming mut again with less,
with st mien indioatlve of thé most shipremo
self-satisfaorion. The number of times thoy
requiro to be it haw thlugs are gettiug on is
shiuply as unang. It is unkind, perhaps, to
trot thiat they are generally 10 the way. and
returd that ohject they are 80 profossedly enger
tondvance. But gsuch isthe case. Thelr con-
stant fntorferondn, thelir nesdlsass quastioningsa,
thetr spasniodio and reckloss attemptato really
do something (n onder to satisfy thalr can-
scloncat that they are of great impnrtance,
oauss anamount of confuston and daiay difficult
to ostimato. Thoso who raully understand
what thoy are about, and prooged with thetr
tasks ih A workmanlike manner, are soriously
incommoded and often justly irritatod: and
yes, the fussy-bodlos boing, ih ageneml way,
mon of gome Httls importanocs aad tufluence,
and it being most lhwopolitio to offund & nap-
portor, thoxe who aro reully of uso are almost
rowerless to atrike o blow tu thelr own de
fonos,

Porhaps the most objectionable featuro ofthe
fussy.hody 18 his overweening self.finportance,
His tgnorance cna readity do punlonoed, for it ty
not lifs fauit thut hois tacking in wisdom ; tusta-
bllity may somotimes be excused, for 1t is nc ' al.
WAy givon to o man to posseas suMclent judg.
ment to make bhim avold evorythitng oxcept
thnt which ho oan stick at till 1t t= gntistactorily
performad; bat It is much harder to look
kisdly upon his concelt and affe~tatlon. He
revels in shams, de ts always, at spoglat vna.
sons, 40 uverwholmed with business thas 1t is
wmply tmposaiblo for him to give any but the
scantiest attention to thosse whn come to hiin
for that information whieh, it taight natumily
be supposed, he 1s cininontly ftted to give He
cud rurely be induced to take u secondary port
whero v would bo useful. Heo must be one of
tho directors, one of those who tako part tu the
talking portion of the business. The mure dix.
cumlons about nothing tn particular he can {u.
treduco tho wnore is ho pleased, tho lexs reul,
hounest, downright labor ho does the better so
far aa he {8 concorned. If he has tired oug
wome Wretchod haok of a cab-horse 1o driving
frantically from place to place ho flatters hime-
solf thad ho bas douv a very good day’s work
happity, for bls own peace of wiad, be is not
glvon todlurually aualyxziog what he has done
during the preceding twelve hours. If the
work {n which tho fuxsy-body Jmuagtues himegelt
engaged rogulros any grestsmouut of sustalned
ofthrt, or takes & long titno to conclude, us o
geooral tulo be doos uul otund by 14 until dnis
can be falrly writlen, Ax ao00n 83 tho noveltly
wears ¢J and the publio interost stubsides, sotne-
thing else arizes swwhich demunds his mast oara-
ost aitention, and tu which, thercupus, o da-
votos all bls cnorgics. Hejdous not, appareutiy,
feol vory muschashamed of himselfat this resuls,
und Jooks with littie compunction upon his inany
unfinlghod labors, Other poople, however, wre nus
80 foarciful, and 80 dy-nd-by the fuasy-body
vutimated at hiy true wusth; but yet, when he
fs o man of some position und meany, peoplo
have tod'sgulso what thoy fuol. The en.y guod
thing that tho fussy-boidles da is tho kindling of
cutbuslasm in more phtegmatio mortals. The
bustlo and coufusicn which they over sucoced
in cre has, on a cortaln kind of
men, & very inspiritipg effoet, and crostes
excitgment which, were overything done in an
arderly and sodato wmanuer, would prubably
uover be engeudered. But then, again, they

ugve tho (ault o unronsounbloposs. They are ; Jurivusly, and oalumuaiously calllng me & Jhuel | And pass curreat fur arigiual shoughi, aDU DOITAY 4

fully fussy and impressing spoctators with the
hellef that they nre making'suporhuman exer
tionn. We alinost inciine to tho opinion that,
without excitemeont, it would de impossible for
them to llve and bo happy.— Idderal Review.
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THE RS8RNCE OF POETRY,
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Whather, thorafore, we think of lyrical poetry
ns the oxpression of o single jet of fooling, or the
embodiment of one passlon; of oplc pootry as
the consenirated story of an nge or generntion,
pleturnsque and full of moving instanoces and
changoes; of the drama, a8 the tragto strugglo of
individuals againat untoward destiny ; of comedy,
na a portrayal of the judioroun elements whioh
enter tnto 2l existonne ; f the elegy, as tho mo.
raorinl song of regret and Inmentation over the
unfintished; or of narrative and descriptive
pootry, as an attempt to lnterprot sore human
incldent, or give the meaning of some mood of
naturo—the cesanco of all ts fundamentally tha
samo. It Inassontially o ro.prossmtation of what
has been, a now smbodiment hinting of someo
deoper ancrot hiddou underneath ; and overmore
it pamies the portdct 1déal, through the mato,
tho tmporfootion, or the disoord of the actual
world, Tt {s the shallowest theory of nrt, which
confines it to a transeript or imitation of what
18,—the meore copy or mimicry of tho aotual.
Always bascd upon tho roal, it is the idenilza.
tion or oxaltation of it - It is (ns tho Greek term
hinta) o creation; & fashioning which is & re.
fushloning from elemonts already present inthe
universe. But the rango of tho poot's art, asre.
prodncor and interpreter, is almoat boundless.
Ho oan croato imaginativo ploturor whioh havo
no ron} extstoncs and nover could havo any;
not becauze thoy il bonoath the motual, but
becawso they transcend it. Ia the exorcise of
this power of imagination, he may evon realize
his relation to the Supreme Bpirit of tho unl-
7eree, for the creative powar of tho Infinite has
fts shadowy adumbration in tho creatare. IHe
can create nothing now, but ho makes aso of
all existing matersinl, as he faghions, nnmakes,
rofrshions, idonlizes. In tho puroly sclentific
region, the inveatigator omploysanalyals as wetl
as synthesis; and tho former 18 & NACOSSATY P C-
roquisite to the latter. But the poet is always
synthotic. Ho 18 at once discovorer, architeet,
and butlder. Ho fluds throoghour tho vast area
of naturo magnificont storohonses of 1magery
expressing thought and fogling, through which
his spirit wandors brooding, till 1t becomos
vocal,—-having found tholr At emuvodiment tn
language. But In order to tbls, therv must bo
high fmaginative tnsight. It 1s this, morothan
anything else,—the poesession of intollectupal
secondsight,—which constit-ites o man o poet.
He has o olonror, Quer, and more dolleate vision
than other meo; whilo his soul i3 moaved to
rhythmio strains by the gontie stimull of which
we tave spoken. His montal glance is such
that, having seon, ho must toll the vision abroad.
He must alro possess what wo may call seleg.
tivo power in the chuloe of bis matorials
Almost ovorything in nature might becomo the
subject of a poam ; but o severo faatidionsnossis
wssential to poetic unity. A rigid spirit of cx-
clusivonoss, with tno instinot to reject materials
which orowd fn from tho fortile rogions of
nature and humanity, {s tho toxt of the trus
artist, «In what ho leaves unsald,” wrots
Schiller, « I dissovor tho master of stylo.” All
pature is Mir, but therc are moods of nature
orighter and fairer than her common onos.
.horo are moods in which she 1s obstinato and
aimoust dumb, and will not yield up her secret
to tho Investigntor. And the poot must not
only select an object which ho can shapo into
gn ideal whole, but in ondeavoring to grasp
the symbolism of nature, he maust seige tho
moment when shes soers to bo giving forth the
very burden of her scerut. It 1s in this that we
foo tho ssthotio taot, or finer &, itual touch of
guch a soul az Wordsworth's.——Britésh Quarterly

e D LIRSt
MISTAKEN IDENTITY.

An intercating ense arislng out of mistaken
} {dentity camo bofore tts Sheri? In tho Dundeo
, Small Debt Court o short time ago. It scems
| thore are two cata in Dundeo~* Town™ and
, “Jack"—e0 exactly aliko that it {8 almost im.
possible evon for those most tatimately ac.
quaiated with the animals to distingulsh ono
from the cther. Henco arose a serious and com.
plleatod disturbance totwoon tholr ownors, as
shown by tue following clalin on which the
action was Iatd. «Robort Gillav, spirit dealer,
208, Overgante, Dundeo, to Robert M'Kenzlo,
onachman, 8mall's Wynd, Dandeo, Docomber 4,
1873. You having without cause sont your
shopman, and afterwards come yoursolf, and
violontly attacked and axsaulted mo this day va
the public atrect—viz. the Overgato stredt of
; Duodoe—and there slandered me by fulsely, lo-

i

occurred Glllan's shnpman observed M'Kenzle
with, as he thought, his employer’s ot «» Jack”

under his arm, and immediately claimead the
animal. ACKensio decinred it was hir own aat.
« Tom," and refusad to givp up possesalon, upon,
which tho shopman aurried to the ahop st
informed Glllan of the matter. Gillan therd..
upon went aftor M'Konzte, and foroibly tnkll}g
the cat from him, brought it homne, whore, (o
his astonishmont, he found in Dwn aat «Jacks”
Ho therofore allowed -« Tomn® to go, and the
sagacious beast having tuken shelter In n celine

the tenant, thinking It wna GLllan's eat, took 1
ogain to his shop, In the monntm \ M'Kensle
in aearch of « Tom™ also came to the shop, end
sosing « Jack™ thore, Insixted u won tnking him,
uuder the miataken imptession that he wak
“Tom.” Henco aroga the disturhance which
led to the action. Aftnr much discussion by
oounsel, during which an offer wasn made by
M'Kenzto to give an apulogy, nnd to tender half
& guinea In name of damages wita amail debt

ocoats, the sheriff hold that thin tender wa-

aiNiciont, and gave decree accordiagly., A

hnlppy conclusion to & most bewildering diM-
oculty.

B ——
MREMORY.

To the man himself any strength of memory
which doos not hinder refiection aud excuso the

which Is worth most tothie world {s that which
kespe us supplied with o knowledge of things
that would otherwise be 1osts Books and news.
papors toll us g groat denl, and enableus ofton
to dispense wlaxout much fnconvenietico with
the cxercigoof momory ; but there s one dranch
of study which owos more t0 faithful, retentive
momeory than to all the books i the world, We
1mmean tho momory that retains in Uving fresh.
ness tho sayings and dolngs, the look ard ag.
poct, of a past gonoration; that can set bofore
us, a9 it unfoldod itself, a acena all thoe sotors 1y
which are dsad and gone, aud bring o Jur eara
with just emphaais the very words of feellng or.
passion spokon years agn, How rare this Is we
koow from tho dificulty of getting prociso in.
formotipn A8 ta persons.or ovents after a \mt}&
lapso of time, The {neldents that give excol.
lonce to biography Dr. Johmson found the
most diflcult of all things to oblaln from sury
vivors. Such fncldonts are of a volatile and
ovantscont Xind; theoy soon escape the momo-
ry, and are rarcly trunsmitted by tradition,
Sl thore are memarios that do their best to
rescue a charecter fram ablivion, that delight to
ronew its lifein truthfuldescription 1t arguces,
no doubt, a disengaged, unselfish attention Lo
note the tncident at the time as telling and ex-
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1abor of thought ia valuable; . .t the mamony |

lines were to be foppd dn the trunglutioy renrohe
ed %}u\&‘b p{%‘g‘.’c%oféumnhowmq oI must
hnva dreAail thefh, for Tam quito sure I did
ot fotge them ingly. Whata misforinne,”
e rlatatlvely ompludes, «+to hivve a | lng me.
L nory ! On the o{hor hand, & correct mewmory
s the most p Y all alde to tho lar, oa
ne e 'rcmh\gﬁm ig{\&m\ym} Proverdb; nur
t also prompta 1o Iying in unprincipled hands,
Nood tolla o stary of Hoakyns, the Winchester
0y, who, h'q's:]:xz, WORIALA to ¥tlle bin vorse
xereise, glanced for & minute ur two over the
bpylder of 9 more diligans gehoolfellow, and
1pon the master calllug BIm up, raid he had
ost his paper, but if he might bo allowod, ke
would ropeat without bouk the Uwenty vorses
ué Had writton; whiél he was permitted to do,
fhagther boy waa called noxt, and showed the
voracs which Hoskyns had just ropeated, and
oing taken for the thief, was sorgly whipped.
Naxt jo the lyiog memory, and fAr mare com-
man, is the treacheyous momory that fally us
dt b pinoh, Hidfog 15ed1Y in darkness, laaving ne
cogolsant of its nxtstence hut slutling our grasp.
Nqgthing 1y morp tantallzing thaa tlis state of
mind. ® inth who focls the irot or word or
namo fiitting jast but of his reasch is & miseryto
himself ocqrybody olsg, Very fow people
wave phi phy enough to give in; to refiect
hat what they soarch for in such restless por-
zqtenoe,mntw to nobody, for the time belng
oy havo lost part of thomselves and worry
fter tt for e

't uMpfnory frats
!  When words that made ita body 1l away
And leavo it yearning dumblyf"

chis fretting 18 a bore, but it it also evidence of
.heo nulversal rogret at the fitlurc of memory.
{t 1s on¢ of tho mgst, pathatic facts of iife, to
which 16 uso roconcllon us, that so much of the
primeo and flowor of 1ts thought and wit shounld
pasa Uitorly awsy whilp stillicinging inour cars;
that words which range thomsolves {n noble,
touching, solemn order shoald slip out of our
thought, neyar.tospuud with the.sama rhythm
again; that sayings and inecldents, each & rovel.
ation of personal charactor or of deep human
nature, no witnéss capable of ro-
cordirg them , Laat epch generation shonld knowy
o lttle of ity predecepsqrs, This s the memo-
ry which men yoarn after, for the want of which
conversation 1s disappointing, and history and
Llogmphy so impoyfect, bat in desiring which
wo know out what wo ask, Life, to frot, has
not room for stich meniories.—Saturday Revies,

JURYMEN AT PRAYER.

———

pressive, and this quality stamps itself on Jhe
parrative and inspires confidence in the hearer.
Thoso who have patience tollsten tothese chro-
niclors are at onco performing & plous wurk anu
aocumulating o stare of, the bust knowledge,
whiclh sorves thom {n goud stead as opportanity |
arlsoa, There 1s no ploasanter talk than tho |
gleanings f a student of cbarncter among the
momories of tho various circles and clgases be
has mixed with. Wo loave his company feeln,s
buman naturo ty be a liveller, cloverer, tuore
tmprossivo thing than wo Had beon In the way
of finding out for oursolves. More invention,
expending 1tsolf oh o paat state of things, com-
monly fulls flat; but the reproduction of the ac-
tual fife of fifty or oven twenty seams ago {x ah
fnvaluable contribation, Memory that performs.
feats commonly expends itelf on the labored
éfMorts of the human understanding. Memory
of tho higher sort distingnishes for itsolf what Is

rroorable. To ropeat what another Has satd

canse {t war charactértatio of him 13 a momi
asonul oxeruiko of the talent than to commit
pages of the same man’s writing to memasy.
Porhaps {00 {t is n more difeult oue.

In tlieso onxes tho value of momory oansists
{in its literal, oven virbat, truth. There are
many personal nnectotes which wo feel are
most probhbly mise.—if not wholly false, yet'
enough so ‘to destroy their wse as evidence of
charactor. Thero must bé 4 stamp of gennine.
noss which only verbatl accurncy can suppls,
8uch memorioa Imply habdltuil” conselentious<
ness; they aro rospectzble as well ar brilliant
pocsersienr.  Kor fow memorier are entirely
trathfui. We muny of us find thom fulke mainty
to our own oast or inconvanience, We are sure
wo put u missing artlelo where wo did uot put
i, that we read & passage in the atddicof &
right-hand pagy when {t turns out to be at the
top of tho loft; the eyo of inemaoty has the mokt-
dlstinet recollaction, and yot it is not true. The
most dixinterostod witnessos at & trist contrae
dict one anothor becaure oach i suro of what
ho neithor aaw nor heard exnctly aa he thinks
he saw or board it. Nobody v willing to atuch
any morn! tatnt 10 these Involnutary errors,
though u curtaln sioudincess of obaprvation, 8D
babitual holding self in chock, and putting posia
tivonoss s the tem, mighi have preserved un
1 fromn it Aguta, cortaln tdeis, ceruin farms of
. axpraxyion, sleto Into the MEMOLy UNAWATRR,

In & memorable criminal trial at Boston, U
8,, when & medical man was convicte of mur.
der, a remariable scone took place. For an
Euglish jury to join in earnest prayer that they
might be gulded to a right declsion in ’uy case
would be, jndred, sirange, but it wasnot 10 in
olden times, and in America there is 30 much
roligious usned phrevulent that the conduct ofthe
jury was appioved and spoken of with respect
Uy tbe press, instead of being ridipulod as it
troufd probably Be by some English journalists,
After they bhad gono4o their room, with the
various evidonce of guilt sprepad outon the table
befara them, and the door locked after them,
shut wat, as it were, ontitely thurh the world,
with ne ing bot the, eve of the Omnisclent
#ud apun thom—so palpfal was the sonss of
teypoustbliiiy, 2o Unwilling wore they to como
to the zesult shich thoy ali-folt thoy must

10¢ tp, thatshirty toforty minutes were spent

re tiothing was done, when atiast the voice of
s Soreman was heatd caliing ths membars,
gn%npmlndlug them ofduty, however painful.
And whon they had all taken their sepis uround
e tadle, thot fr was thnt and of thu Jjuroraross
and -ald, * Mr. Forpman, before calling upon us
for the convjderstion and decjsion of this most
fuportant matter, I vould proposs that woseek
£ Divinb wisdom and guidanes.”” The propo.
sitfon met with u epndlal response, and the
foréman called upon a Juror to offer prayer.
This why done most foellfigly =nd sincerely.
“\Wyp 'then proccedsd to the most tryiog and
painfut part of onr ardcous duty.,” «What a
relief 1t way,” sey» the juryman who records
the incldent. “-when we Wwere agaln allowed to
go free and rejuln our familics aod friends, after
s0 long and pauinful 4 separation, aud there was
not 6 JuTory ettt Mt would have leaped with
foy ol the prisoner have besry fuustly allowed
thu xaine unapokkable Llessing.”

BEPTICKMEA.—Lately at ® moethig of the
Acwdemy of Medicine, of Parls, Dr. Davaisne
tninted somo vxXpertments to prove that sgpti.
cemints & putnofaotion of the bitood during lfe, In
ajtvinganimal, quite similar to that which takes
pince aftor doath, withe it the odor of putrefic.
tione Dr.-Devaisne rontmenced hig experimonts
with she blgod, 0 sy oX, - putrofod and warmed
to 880 Contigrade, When this putrefiod blook
was tnoculated -upan raddits aud guinod.plgs,

*pt 1o loge patllenco If ealmer 1on requiro timo , nd other approlriuvus names, aad by furca touk | people 1ntu wevlaniars plogiacism, Ve suspect | the sxperimenier farnd that doath wWax detor-

for conslderallnn boforo rushing off at thetr bo-
Uaate, and they fall o make allowanpe fur the

foct that many people, unlikq them, do not,
' whoreby I have groatly suffered in my persos, ,
vory 00d prwpect of being ible to carzy it | feslfugn and charactor. To damages sasaluvd | in disgui-e. Nut meay suffer undes 1ue rovense

rwlixh ovtering upon » wark unloss they soo &

througb. It tsw pity that the fyssy bodlea do
oot learn wisdom u‘:{i submit to folluw rather

than make any ctiempt to lond,

nos3 |8 apparent, 1o private, whenever they
taXs anything up they are fust the sxme, They
sarely attompt & taak wilkoud belng wondey-
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from mo my cat, all in the prosence of Alox-
; &ndoc M'Lecnan, Nethergate, aud Juhu Qil-
lesple, Greon market, Dundee, and uther,

by (£8, and as wolatlam duo to (£8) me in the

! tses, £12.7  Tho cata, it shoald be explaln.

, Prom

, hal o ghvas many pefruns essume W thetoe

mincd in o guinea-pig by tho thirdeth pert of

) elven o facalty of invoution whenhoy are oniy.4 a drop of patrefisld biood, and by tho 2-1,000th

, chonted by thew mreiuuzy otrodusiog taels ox
an utiginul conceptien. and perforining 1ts foats,

T ORA drop s apadhit.  1If the blood s taken:
frum an jufecied animal, & -much dese guantity

mroquired. He concluded from this that the

¢ deoepliun, 01 whigh L.hnries Lumbuocines bun.- sme: ung 1ausw hoid good in other animals

o #0lf @hen lunionung 4he atomigo M ialiLy tARED | shiLan Mui,

Huy (n ponotudo frown radbits and

; @4, are of the sama sax, bota of e tger apecles, | which ¢ verything he wuchiod (uFnc ‘ulo & ko] | guintiplgs (o vilier animals 12 8 mistake M.
Rat 1t 13 pot only in public that thelr fussl. apd bdoth marked with tho same idoutical ,ml,un. OB he w0 wRod SR Ao Nuin a ) Boulol, n velariaary doctor,-Ahnwed that thege

. siripes and spota,  M'Eenzio the patauer’s aal {a
© Tom,” am) tho defendar Gillanscat ia « Jaok."
On the oooqsion whon the Jamantable dlspule

1

!

admired, and uoted 1o a Houk &S piao! of aa
stapondous power.of theb poet. But 2o such
. .- - e L e .

' \

i requitad,

Lranslation of Dnute wiich Haauw s6ry greatty.y (ngndo sot. Aoja gad:n-the rgsr seimale.

Puriber experiiovnts 10 zhe 6ame direston #ry

. I
a0t e s Vot a0y -
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THE MINISTERIAL CRISIS.

To Judgo ordinarily from the way partv pa.
pers talk of “a criste” one may almost bo per
mitted to Imag{ue that when ro dire an ovent
takos plaoe, the world must of necessity ceare
ita revolutions, ang all animato and 1nacimato
creation be destroyed : but a most curions and
remarzable stato of affairs exists in England at
the pressr.t momeut, aad get the warld goes on
ts ordinary way, and the « bright little, Haht
little isle” wasin ite usual place when 1 ot
heard from. Indeed altho’ Her Majcvtv har no
wministry and ~trange to say ne nne appears to
want to form one, yet thero {r no excit-ment
whatever outsido of political circles and not
very much thero, Mr.Gladstone’s resienation
nfter his defeat on the Irish Untversity Bill on
12th inst was only to bo expected, but one
wonld natarally have suprosed that the con-
servatives would have endearomed to form
some sort of Gever-ment. ¢, Dismaeli was
rent for by Her Majesty and asked to form a
ministty ; he took a few days to conxider the
mstt+t and coosult with Lord Derby, Lord
Cairms and other prominent conservatives, and
afier consyltation he declined andertaking the
responsibility of forming a ministry whilo the
liberals had o largn a majority on zenersl
questions. Mr. Gladstone waa then invited to
resumo office. but bas not yet replied, we
think it highly probable that ha will comply
with Her Majesty’s wishes, and, possibly he
has egrin ussumed the premiership while wo
write. The voto on the Irish University bill
was by no means s party question, fortv-four
radicals voting agalast it and it would be an
impossidbility for a conservative ministry to
held offi~e 4ar any time while the radi-ala have
a majority of about ninetv. “r, Dimseli
shnwed that be balleved digrrating t~ be the
beticr part of valor whe:r. ho refused v form a
ministry which would, in all probability, have
heen defeated on the verv first measurn it
proposed , bat his forced eoxhfdbitton of
weakness will unt he 8 vary gond car for the
eonservatives to go before the ocountry with at
the next gonerel election.

——— O R e
ANOTHER WARNING.

--Hontrea) has received another warning from
the FireKing, and this time a large portion of
onoe of our fincat hotels, and two human lhives
have been sacriiced Whoen will our author-
itics have thoir eyes opeuod to the importance
of providing an adequats fire dspartment. and
proper eppliances for the prescrvaiion of hu-
man lfc from the destroying eloment.
disgrace to a ity of the eizo and pretentionsof

—however bravo snd daring thoy may bo—can-

huge conflagmtion with any chanes of suceoss,

v

drupled, and half a dozen good steam firc on. !
gines provided, together with proper laddoer |
and firc-cacapes ; an it i, (tis a mournf1 apec-
taclo to rce half-a-dozen mon struggling for
fifteen or twenty minnter to orect & Wadder and
when it 1s finally got up, it proves to be ton, or
fiftcen feet too short.  The lesson taught by
the fire at tho St. James’ Hotel on the morn.
fug of 18th inst. should be taken to hesrt. and
our Council should at once adopt romo plan
for patting our fire dopartment on A respect-
ablo barin  In another column will be found
a description of tho fire, taken ‘rom the Mont.
roal Gazelts.
————— ¢~ G

OWNER WANTED.

Wa have alrcady had occasion to refer to the
carelegness of clnbhore, and enbacribers genernl-
ly, In forwarding thelr subxeriptions and nnt
civing propor directiona as to whoro the paporyis
to bn sont « the latest instance of thin eart ace.
curred a fow dave ngn, when wo recolved thir.
wvoen dolla~s and a vorv flattering lotter from a
gontloman who had mised a clnb of eicht : 8o
far, 20 good , bnt, anfortnnately the gentlomen
forgat to <ign his name to tho latter, and emit.
ted tho Ui t of namca, 80 that wro are entirely
at 8 losr t~ know whero. or te whom to sond
the papers. W truat he ofll gee thia notico
and repair his omisslon at onoe. Wesagain re-
peat our suggestions to {ntonding sndacribera
first, writo tho name, ot pemcs, plalale and
intelligibly : second, give tho FPost OMoe to
which It shounld bo addressed . and, thirdly
give the Pruvince in which the P. O. s aituated.
YWe *re constantly roceiving mmbserdvtions that
wo can searcely locate at all : often the j.ost-
mark s the onlv guide, and that is freqnently
ro fllegible ae ¢~ be no guide at all. A little
trouble at tha time of sending the anbserintion
will mave both the suhscribor and ourselver a
grent deal of trouble, and tngure a prompt de-
liverv of tho paper

.
LITERARY ITEMB.

Tz current isaus of Idppincotts Xagatine 1n
LIghly attractive In resnact th hath tta articles
and {tx {llastrationn, The most rtriking feature
ix the openlng purtion of M. Biack'a charming
now serial novel, ‘A Prinocass of Thala™ Tha
atyle of this story 18 mare popular and engraine
than that nf the aothors last work, ¢ The
Qtrangs Adventarea of a Phaeton,” and gives
avery indication of being one of hia best pro-
Azctions, Mlly equalling «The daughter of
Hoth,” a novel of rare intsrest from the same
ven. ¢ Tho Roum! in Kabylia,” which forms
the initial contribution, deecrihes a toar throuzh
rmodern Algoria, and is reploete with interesting
delineations of a oountry which, although
abounding in natural beanties and historical as-
soeiations 15 soldom visited by travelers, and
huat little Xnown to tho ganeral raader, The en.
grasiogs which accompany this articio am beao-
tifully excented. ¢ Tha National Trans-Allegh-
any Watm-Wayg,” oy professar Thommon B
Maary, describea the method by which it s pro.
posed to connect the waters of the Miralssippt
with those of the Auantic Ucean, and thas )
estabush direct com manication hetwenn umaba
and wbe ports of Europe. The aimost incalecal-
able advantages which wonld resnlt from the
realization of this acheme rendesr the present
Aper noL oniy interaxting bhat profoundis ime
portant. Roveral viewa and exnianrtnre dia-
grams accompany the text,  « Now Washine.
won, by cChaancey Hickox, I1s A sketch of the
mathetic, racial, and politcal condition af tha |
Nauonal Capital, It contains many shrawd
remarkaand partinant mggeriions, and deserves
a carcfal reading from all wuo o6l A proner in.
tercet In the gnod order, beauty and dignity of
the reprazentative city of the 1and. In the ar.
ticla antitind ¢ Coba,"tha main pointa of the dir-
ficnities which have nrrayed theinhabitanta of §
that coantry against tne Spaniah gnvernmentaro |
nrexented 1n & clearand snesinet manner. <« Un- |
rottied Points of Etignette” dwells npon theun.
fortunate diversity of oninion which prevatis in
elevatad elreles of Americarncioty regamlingthe
propristy or impronristy of cortain polite ob.
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sorvances, and which frequentls eanses much
annovance to polished and sAnsitive PArRonk, ox- |
naciailv foreignere, The remedies Rugreated are |

It 1z a | hoth simple and reasonahle. ¢ Chateanbriand’s | did tho kame and met with n hke fatn,
| Docka™ 18 & very cantivating sketeh of ap inei. | Hofldrich climbed from ons svindow pano to
{ dent 11, the later careor of the famous states. | anothor, dropping down, and finally sitpped
Wontreal, that its safety from destruction | man ana nuthor mentionedin the titie, and con.
should be entrusted to thiriy-ihree men, who | 18175 some valunble aneointal matter. The

1 nonpre In the prezent number of JAppinoot's
| Magaeine are, ©#Tho Rermit’s Vigll,” hy Mar.
not rexsonably be expacted fo grapple with a | garet J. Preston, and «Wintor,” by Luey H.
Ronnapear,
Bartdos s A Princess a? Thule? riraady referred | three tn maka®and®mend the hors, and thoze

Dnth am ahave the arlinary avernes,

ORITY.

of flotton are tho concluding chapters of - Pro.
hationer Leonhard,”* by Caroline Chesabro’, and
«Ter Chance,” by R, W, Rellogg. «In tho
Oradle of the Deep** by Charlen Warren Stod-
Jdand, is a wall-written aketeh of an expetiance of
maritimo lifo gained during a long and tom pes-
taous voyage. ¢ Our Monthily Goealp® contains
romo very Jiroriminating critielam upon the
aoting of Miss Notlzon, some nmuring ancedotes
of the late Qenernt Robert . Leo, and a varioty
of entortnining notea and comments. Wo no-
tice that the publishemof Ippincotls Afagatine
offer ann olnb preminom one of the most niagnt.
fleant chromosilthngraphs over exeented In thia
cotintry, and upon the prodpectton of which
olght thonsand dollnre have heen expended.

GREAT FIRE.

AT. JAMES TOTEY. I¥ FLAMRS—~ALUOST A REPE-
TITION OF TITK PIFTIT AVRNIR CATASTRO-
PHE—ORIGIN OF THR PIRE—~THNRR MKN
FALL FROM TILE WINDOWS—MTRACUTONS
FSOAPE OF ONR WONAN—INCIDRNTS.

At n quarter to ono o'¢fook this morning the
nlarm soundesd, and the ory mng throngh the
estraotn that St. JTame« HWotol, tho aplendtd fivo-
rtorey hullding an Victorin Square, wns on fire.
No. 1 rec! wax almoat immediately an tho apot,
Milowed by Na. §, Na 2, and othors. At firat
the flamos seome.-: to hnrn law, hnt sann they
broke ount In ahests, and tha whala henvens
woro iiluminatod with a ghastly, Inrid light.

Tt acemn that the annflagratian artgtnatadg in
n Hitle hullding behind the hotel, nnd ecnmmuo-
nicated 1izolf through tho lanndry into a pas-
rago of tho fonrth flat, and at noo attacked the
stairway loeading from that starey tn the fifth,
In the fifth flat the sorvant-malda of the extad-
ishment, five or a,x 16 nambor, were menping.
The seat nf danger was immeadinte'v dizanvered
by the firomen, who introduced n hose up
through the butlding and directed their dbranch
to the blazing a’a*rmase. T act! with dne oM.
etoney, the hors wnr fannd wanting, and white
Niftv ndditional feet wora being gent for, Ahe
Anflarenn Ing prane an hir frea, holding hmvely
to his hranch and almost sufMoeated dy tho
rmoXxe. The axtra haxe being soon nttached,
two firomen bant thelr anergiea towanis the
atalr, whan snAdenly tho water sons onaecount-
ahlv cut off for n few minutes, leaving them to
rew with horinr the progress of tho flames,
while the ahrieks and sereams of the poor girla
above sounded to thofr carn ko the cries of
doom,

Reetng their hope of excapo cot off tem.
porarily froro the stalm, the women tarmned in
despuir to the windows, and threo of them
throw themnalvea headlong on tho sidewalk,
whero thoit il wan unly partialiy brokon by
mattrnsses and other soft materinl. They wero
transportod to tho Gonem! Hoapltal, whero thoy
e In & very precarions state.

Anothet @eirl named Matude Rayn, hanz out
from the window. with the pointa of Ler feey
lightly resting on tho wall, and remained {n that
tetrible position for fhily twenty minatar, It
was a foarfn, apectacle. At evers moment aho
was expoeoted to drop down.,  Maitrrares svoro
apread ont for her, and many cried vut to har
tolet an.  But, in her desperate hattle for life,
she clong on, till, a.ter many nseless efforts,
owing to dntective Indderr, the iromon snocasd-
o4 In reaching her and bringing her down safely,
amid three rounds of cheers from the oxolted
multitnde.

The names of the herolc flrcmen deserve to
bo recorded. John Nolan wnrs on tha ladder,
and Jack Beokingham took poor 3ati!Je in his
arms.  Theao roenes wero enacted in the win.
dows af the fifth at facing Bonaventure strect.
Oan the sigo Bcing tho squkie, 8 Man jumped
down to the pavement holow, and was g0 badly
hart, that he mast be dead st the moment we
wIite (34 A.M.), Or very near his end, He and
Matiide 8aya were immediawciy  cared for,
Matiide was insensible, hut heyvand tho ahock
to her nervous sysAtom I8 probabiy aninjored.

Raving thas saved nfe. the brigada devoted
1taeif to sabdning tae Nanes.  Notwithstanding
thalr best offarts, howsver—and they worked
with ramd energy and sAlii—they conuld noL gave
the roof nnr the fifth and faurth filate.  The fire
was checked by flnoding the other fones, and
hy tha firemen going into the HiR7Ing farnace
within doorn with their streame. The Ralvagn
Corps, under McRoble, itkewise did efficient
work, hv spreading canvass npon the roof of
Winks' dulidinga which wwasin danger. Tha
8t. Jamen Hatel wag insured to a Ifrge amount,
but how far covered woeannot stop nt this Jate
honr of the night ta drtafl more fully.

The want of indders was clearly demonstra~n@
at this great fire, and the Corporation wiit be
gulity of eriminal nesligence if it delays anv
longer providing the Brigado with a full set of
thom.

At the last moment, we learn that threo gone
tlomon have been transported to the General
Eospital. Mr, Thomax, of the Ontario Rank,
made s ladder of quiits, which broke, ana ho
foll to thio ground. Mr. Belchor, of Nield & Ca,,
Mr,

down to tho pavemont.

Tho hose leaked badly at the couplings, Weo
ruppose they must have been the old patent.
Tt lkewlso losked wery much from the rivots
We'must have hose 1a bottor ordor, by all moeans,
AnAYnatead af one man, there shrnld be two of

The firs deparknont ought to by at least qua- | 15, 1 1sading contribntions in thoMepariment * extra men'should be added to Ko, 1 Station,
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We noticed also & decided vant of steam-fire
ongines to pump direst i m the hydrants and
to throw sireams not pniy on thoe roof, but also
into tho rooms on fire, They would serve also
to protect the nelghboring bulldings, for the
water presaure of thea oity s totally inadequate
for firo work and tho saving of surronnding pro.
porty.—Gazetle.

<ipme
PASSING EVENTS,

A wxw Turkish miniatry has boen formed,
| Perx HYACTNTHE I8 proaching at Geneve.

OODRNKDURG, N, Y., has been visited by a
sarious fire.

Tire Digdy, N. 8, light-houso has boen de.
atroved by fire.

AXADXUS has buen appojuted a Lisut.-Gene.
ral in the Itallan army.

PoRTUGAL requires an explanation from
Trazil for an insult to her flag.

TR bill convoking n Conatituent Cortes on
the 1rt May has baan dofinitoly ranctioned,

TRIRTY-ONE naw stonmships are belng bdbullt
for oconn llnoz running from United Btates

porta

T Carlists have repulsod the Government
troops, who had attacked them near Pamis-
luna.

Tz French Asxembly has adnpted the cone
stitnont praject submitted by the Committes of
Thirty. s

T treaty providing for tho evacuation of
the French provinces by the Germans hasbheon
gmed.

Tre Joan Bull sayw & matoh botween the
Duko of Edinburgh and a Rusalsn Princess is
on the taple.

GovERNUR DIx, 1o o lettor to Dr. Tyng, sava
that juatioco and publio sa“ 1ty require the excou.
tion of Foster.

A REPUBLILAR demonatrativn la Rume an
the anniversary of Mazszini's doath threatonod
to end in a riot.

SA\RUKG offtirta wore being mado, acoording to
tho Portuguoese pres, to form a republican party
in that country.

£ » MRDICAL commission has examined Geo.
rancis Train, with a view to ascertainlag his
mental conditton,

DETRCTIVES on the track of Warrom, the for-
gor of tho Bank of England five-pound notes.
havo arrived in Now York.

Tte Carlist bands, which had formed 8 jnne.
tion near Pampolung, havo been defeated by
tho troons opposed tn them.

TR Atlantic cable of 1865 {s ot of nrdor.
Stens will be taken Immediately to ascertaln
where tho * fanit*’ s situated.

Tnez military commander oppored to the
Modoo Indiansis of optnton that tho entire band
conld be eaptured without much loxs.

Ir 18 raid that, on acosunt of Li-health, John
Bright will not prezent himsel( for re-eleotion if
tho prerant Parlinment shonld bo dissolved.

Tire German Geographieal Society will rend
an exploring expeditiun to tho west const of
Afrien to completo to, Siscoveries of Dr. Living-
stone,

SEVERAL ODRRZOMONts Ar6 raportol as hae.
ing taken placs botween the Carlists and the
Government forcos without any very ducisive
rosalt.

ALTROUGRH Captaln Jack sont in hin aubmis-
sion, ho has not yet mot the Peaco Caommis-
sionors, who appssr to entortain doudts as to
his since..ty.

FInsTt mavienge hande of the Naw York, Bra.
ton and Mantreal Batlway, amanntine tn £8,250,.
000, were affern? nt New York an 16th tost. and
alltaken ata nremiom of 2 per eont.

A inspection of the Tombdx in New York,
onlered by tho Board of Health, revenls the
fact, 1t 1z zald, that this celehrated priron is
Quite anflt for habitation,

A SANGUINARY epiacddo in thse Cnban tneure
reciion s the reported summary execution,
prampted v revenge, of A rehel chieftain who
wns well knawn as A poat and a journaltet,

A FINANCIAL ocbavonlon bouweon Franod
aod Germany pravides for tho payment of the
a8t instalmant of war indemoity on the 5th
Septomber next, when the ovacuztion will be
completed.

Taz German Parliament was openod oo 12th
inst. In the apeech, the Emperor said he be.
ieved that negntiations now In progress would
reanit 10 the evacaation of French territory by
the Germans sooner than had hoen expected.

Tnx meating in Hyde Park in favor of Home
Rale for Irelnnd and amnesty to IFenian prison-
ors passed off qalatly, with the exception of an
antack on A Guanisman by an infuristed Hidber-
nian, which resnited in the breaking of the
soldier’s arm.

Tax Mezican Government mfased to scocedo
to the domand of the British aathoritics for
pavmont of AnmAazes 10 cnakequonco of the mid
of Yacntan Indians an the ternitory of Hondurns,
An tjnsurrection war feared, and the religlous
tmublea wero roviving,

M. TITIRRS proposos 10 pay the fonrth mil.
i Yinr! of war indemnity, ane-half In April, the
| otner hinlf In lIals, tho Germans withdrawing
| from Fronch territory 1n Saptomber, Of ths
halanoce. an instalment of 250 millions wi.. do
paid, and seenrits givon for the rest.

iT 18 nat oxpooted that Qovarnor Diz will
make any communication tn Rhoriff Brennan
in Poster’s care, na it {x the duty of that ofoer,
in all snch cases, to exercuts the contenos of the
conrt at the expiration of the time fixed in the
reprisva. It is supposod ths Governor'adesiston

1n the mattar will s made only to ths friends
af Poatar, who have appliod for the exargiso of
Exeoutve clemenoy, .
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FLORENCE CARR.

A STORY OF FACTORY LIFE.

OHAPTEB VI.
BXEXN'S DISCOVERY,

Ben, in his nowly f0quired froedom, aid not
husband his atren€th, snd ho doubled oorners
and streota—arat Of all to ovade his pursuers,
snd having suoceegod In this, ho had tho satin.
fhotion of dlsoovoriug that he had lost thom
aue himeolf at the sdme time,

By somo subtlo tnatinot known only to dogs,
ho m to got o0 tho right road at laat,
but by thia time nigh had sot in, and ho was
hungry, thirsty and tired.

Bon was obligod to 110 9 wudy"the stao of the
road and roat,

Ho awoko with a
start,

On he wont agaln,
luaving the main road,
however, and going
Taore acrosa tho ooun.
try.

Now thoro are In tho
neighdborhood of Oid.
ham, numerous cloughs
or dlag.cs, smalli 27y
ravings formod origl-
nally by some rapid
atrenm, and being
abandon ed by the
¥ator now, are plantod
vor with trecR,

The cold night wind
wistled through the
Quif-clothed  brarnohea,
and rustled the dry
letvea In a ghostly
mmnor,

ton went on hia wny,
heolless of tho sounda
of e night. when n
Ty or Wall fell on his
ears,

Roy paurod, pricked
up hirears andlistened,
and wnvinced of tboe
roality of tho round,
darted down the sido
of tho clough from
whonce the cry came,
aud waa soon by tho
side of a lttle mound,
looking uke a tiny
grave. covored with
looso sods, o heap of
which, reaiy cut for
carting, Iny at o little
distance.

Bat the wall or cry
came from the tiny
mound, ana Bon at
once sot to work to
ACruLchh away some of
tho scds, no difficant
mattor, aincottoey
Wero 80 very .oosely
1a1d upon it.

In a few seconds, the
wall inocroased, and the
face of an infant—s
now-born babe, waa
uncoverod to breathe
moro freo)s tho night
alr,

Ben licked the cold
littlo oo with bia
warm toagne, then set
ap a ptteovs howl, at tho ympessibihity of ac-
somplishing tho task before him,

The babe scemed w be wmppod uptu a cioth
or pettiooat, but he cuuld not carry it to his
master’s house, and ho nowled agnin loudor

than before, but with the saine fruiticss resuit, | 85, wrapped as 1t was 10 a flannoi petiicont, |

thoro waa nou une near cavugh W heas funa.
Finding holp did uot cumoe W him, bo started
off onco mare, this time at full speed, in the
diraction of his master's house.
Arrived thero, ho found the dout 1ucked, aud
ovorybody in dod.
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than a dead puppy or broken.down beggar
would be the object of Ben's solieitude.
Despito his good-natured complinnce, ho was
growing tired of the dance Ben was lending
him, and had serfouns thoughts of stopping short
and returning, thinking the dog might have
some tden of leading him to Manchestor, whon
the animal daried down Oak Clough, as it was
called, and barking jjoyously, began to serntch
and dig away with all ‘his might at the loose
sods on the ground.
Tho night was so dark that darston would
without doubt have walked over the very spot
the dog was workingjupon, but for Bon'signxicty
and porsovoranoco,
As 1t was, howover, he bent down, holpod the
; animal to remove tho sods, nod as ho dia so,
his hand came In contact with somothing soft
and warm. :

i Ho uttoroed an oxolamation of surprise, almost
of torror, whilo Bon sot up ajoyous ory or bark,

L

® fuol, and assuring himsolf that nothing moro I

+Aye, andas fine n ONO 08 OVOT Was born,”

«Than' the Lordi” exolaimod the man, falle
ing on his knees by the woman's side. *Thank
tho Lord fur all hin mercios. He havosont a
boy to comfort me for tho one ns is gone.”

«Don't'es bo in too great a hurry to thank
the Lord aforo yo' kncws whothur It will live
or no,” said tho old woman irroverently, an sho
touk the infant in her arms and ran upetairs
with 1t

1 Hore, 8al, tak’ this balin in thy arms, and
try to warm some life in it,” she sald, elaking
o Mt strappling servaul gir! whose slumbers
had been so deop that hor master's voloce had
failed to rouse her.

Ral uttored some romonstranco, but Betty in
earncost enough now, was not to be trifled with,
80 sho gave the gir! anothor shake, wrappoed
the poor, cold littloJform tn & warm ploco of
finnnel she found on the bed, and then forced
the rotuctant girl to take it in hier wiis, aodtry

“ PRANK KPRA™G POLWARD AXD CAUGHT THR DRIDLK.”

Tho baby’s wais had ceased, but 1t was stiu |

I warm; life might still be 1o {t.
+ Rough as he was cxternully, Blu Garsion was

sods now, picking ap tho iitilo atom of human-

to it port sume Warmih wud heatulo s fruaen
framo.
No poroaptivio 1mprussiuh had veon wade vu

8 wurm-hearted man, anu ho twro away the | tt hawever, by the time Betty r.turned to put 1

it in a hot batn.
It soomed 1adoed as though iife were oxtiaot,

) O presaing it lo hiv warm chest, and cuvering | as thuagh Ben s offurta, und thuase of tho spines
1t with s cuat, he sot off at a fun, fuuowod by | aided by his whole huusohuld, wore in vats,

the dolighted Ben.
He did not take long to roach the houro by
| the i, o8 rouse up the aptuner's ivusenald,
Ho was a widower, but Betty, the old woman

Bat they wero rewanrded at last.

A fluttering of the littlo hoart, o quivering of
tho ogeitds, the stiff liznba slightly roiased, and
then two round, blue cyos oponed wid: . andthe

[
But thia was & slight obstacle, and he began ; whe mannged his houschoid soun made her y iittlo mouth twitohed tuto a amliv,

scratchiog at 11, and barking su ouiy, tha i

Willlam Garston was aroused, and holteving ho
recognisad the bark, jumpod vut of bed, wout
down and openod the docr,

«Why, Ban, old mon, what dist'eo here?

Have tho piotar palnting chap lost thee ¥ Cumin
along old mon,; thee bo nigh clommod, I'se
sure.”

Tozpite his joy at renchlug home, and belug |

withh his master agaln, Ben was iestlcss and
bastily lapping up the milk offerod him, beguu
to bark and run to tho duot, signifying his de-
&iro to be off again.

“What allethee, mon? S8ammat's ap, I'se
sure.  Wait a mioute, Bon, I mon got a coat
and boots on, tiion Il comos with yo'.”

A promise that made Bon caper, though ho
showed evidont signs of roatlossi.oss and cagor-
ness to bs gono.

“I hopo theo's not taking mo on a folo's
arrand, my dog,” faid Garston, as ho looked vut
into tho dark night, with the stam shining cloar,
cald and bright ovorhond.

But Ben barked and frolickod, and dancad
and georaed so delighted at his minster's readi-
ness to go, and 80 well to know what ho was
about that the spinnor, despito his profercnco
for bed, folt he had no option but to fallow.

o on bo wont, wondering—ealling himsal

Appencince, gramining o beIng disturvod at auch
| B0 ansearthiy hoyur,

+Haste yu, 18a8,” hn exclaimed, » hore bo a
bairn Ben have found dying with cold.  Light
the fires, gou hot water to put 1t 10, and teil one
of the: inasea W take 1L W bed to her and oy w
warm {t. I think it be alive yot.”

«Out on yao' for bringlag balrns of trollops
home wi' ye ko thin, waking up honest folks
out uf their beds,” muttered the old woman in-
¢ algraaly.

b. . her master was o much 10 carnost to
stand any of her nonsense.

« Look'ce hore, Bet,” ho said stornly; «thoco
docs my Ydding and tries to savo tho lfe of
that bairn as though it was mine or your aln,
or 56 volks sut of my houso and nover dorkons
my dout agaln,”

Wherouput Botlty atonco ylelded, and taking
the ¢hild {n Lier arms, desired hor mastor to
enll une of the mald sorvants, and thon light a
L Limself whilo alio examinoed the sufot,

«“Only bln born o fow hourt; ita mither
oughter hn hang «d, sho digd, it's & meroy the
1 child ain't dend. A fiho boy, It be, too; & finer
| never comed {nto the world.”

“ A boy I” oxolaimod B! Garston coming
mto the room, and only overhiearing tho last
part of the sentence,, * A boy, didst say, lazs ?”

« He'll i1ve,” anld Botty, lo & tunc v gratufied
rellof, whilo Garston attered an expreaslon of
thanksgiving ander his breath, and oven Ben,
who had sesmod to boe asleop Dofore the fire,
locked up and waggod his tall, with a wiso ex-
presaion op his old face, which soomod to say —

w0Qf oourse it will live, don't you think I
knew it from tho Arst?” and when, no doubt
with a view of exorcising its lungs, the new.

comeor set up a good squall, Ben resigned him.
sel! to sloop agaln, no doubt onnsidoring that |

such & nolsy young custumer nccded KO LioTO
anxtoty'or watchfulnege from him.

80 Bon's baby kickod and sorcamod it8 way
{nto tho world, not unhecdod or uncared for, as
you will sce.

Tho doath of littlc Willle Garston had 1o a
tonder placo opan in his father's heart to reoelvo
the little walf, and as noto sparrow fall othe
ground unhasodod, 8o this tiny atom nfhutaanity
was not loft nnhoeded or uncared for; neither
was tho world so full but that a plnoe, a dostiny,
and that not an Ignoblo ons, was to be found
for and fillod by him,

OHAPTER VIL
LADY IRLEX BELTRAM.

« You've got o lettor for me, lazs ¥ asked a‘

souug man, whoso tall, broadiy-hullt framo,

fm:d fresh.oolored, ruddy complexion strangly

aontrnated with the whito sunkon fage, and
shrunk, deformaed lmbs of the poor oripple ho
was nddressing.

# Aye,” sho sajd, “this war her answer, and
sho rit it hereen,™

# Right; givo {t to mo.
caso back again."”

ol knaw nort on't; but she said, *Tho an.
stor's undor my plllow, Jem; take it to tho
sploner.’ "

 Woll, here is the monoy I promised you,”

And the young man thrust the paoket in hia
pocket, and restraining his curiosity walkod
letaurely away.

It was not untit ho had reachod his own
counting-houso, or, more correctly apeaking, bis
own luxurious smoking-room, which he had a
his mill, that Frank Gresham took the packot
from bis pooket, and exsainined the handwriting
in whioh 1t was direotod.

Very uullke tho ususl gsrawl af anill girl
w-s tho fine, delicate
andbeautiful valigraphy
before him, and he
wondered again, as he
had ofton done before,
what hor strange his-
tory ocould be,

In faot, he was very
muoh more deeply in.
torested in the singular
mill.hand than bhe
cared to admis evon to
himaslf; and it wos
with a ecertain amount
of ROrvous engerness,
which, from expecta-
tion, became rago, that
fho oponed the Jowel.
case, and suw the o~
tomptuous manner in
whioh hus letter had
bsan trestod, aod hi
prossnt returned.

«80 this i3 tho way
sho means L0 treat me,
1s it he muttered In
his anger, while his
blue oyes fashed
flercely; * out I'll soon
bri ¢ her to horsoenses,
I wonder how shod
liko being sont away
from the miil; she
doosn’t oarn her sult
thore.”

But calmor thought
came to him aftew n
fow scconds,

Bondiug the gl aang
from his v.4li, deprive
ing ber o1 work, por.
haps driving Lus frua
the town, was curtailie
ly not the way (o win
her; and angry and
voxed with fiod us he
waos, bo nad nutthe tunst
ideaof allowing her to
escapo him.,

Little did ko knuw
tho calculating brutn
and callous heart of
the woman whum he
thought to circum=vont
and ruln ; boties fur hie
pesoe, honar and posi.
tion arong men would
it have been if he had
resolutoly closed his
eyes to lLor fawcing.
tions, and never looked
on her falr, soduotive
fuce aguin.

Bt theoe Is no madnoxs sv maoad 88 that yas
sion which some men call love; onco ylold to
its florce, eddylng currents, and who can say
whoro It will ond?
| What made Frank Gresham's coanduct the
| foore culpablo and unpardonable was tho cir.

cumstance of his belog «.gaged o a yuung
lady, superior tc himself {n birth and positiun,
axs well as {p overy mensal and physical advun-
tage.

] “1'd llke to humble her,” he muttered, stiN
'smnu'ung under the rebuff he had receivoed.
¢ 8bo doosn't disllke me, I can soc taat in hor
fmeo wwhen we meet, and I'm got & dad-looking
fellow,” ho wont ov, surveyling himsalf in ono
of the many glasses with which tho walls ofthe
room were sdorned.
He was not bad.looking, as I have sald
'bo{oro, and he bad asslduously ocultivated a
moustache lately, which adornod bis uppor Up,
! and which ho was now uover tired of pulling,
twisting and admiriug.

“I am rich t90," ho weunt on, ¢ and money
con buy most things; every man has bis prico;
ovory woman, 1092, I suppuss. I didu’t bid high
i onough. I am no niggard. 1'il sonc hor some

ronl diamonds, Wu'll s06 what slio’ll say to
! them.”

| Andhaving thus talked himeolf lo.w the bo.
+ hof that it was simply a quesitun of prico with
) tho protty work-gitl, Frank Uresham ughted a
; clgar, poured himaelfout o glass of bravdy, thon
 throw bimsoif in an oaay-chair by the brighty
| burning fire, and smoked, drank, and droamod
' antil ho wns arouxcd by the dinnor bell ringing
| eut the factory hands,

| Ho started to his foot, wont to o window that
{ overlookaod the yard, out of which all thewomen
| must pats, a’nd stood waiting for o gitmpes of
tho subjectof his thoughts,

Sho camo a} last| wearily and Ustesaly it

\

Why it looka Iiko my
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seemed, her face pale, and a trifie pinched with
the cold north-east wind that was blowipg,

"It was gotting far op In Pecember now, and
the winter bid fait to be, unusdally cold®nd
severe. ' C ' ) )

The girl seemed to speak to no one but Méll,
for, {ndeed, the other women appeared to look
at her doubtfully and avoid her, or utter rough,
rude comments Gpon héf 1n no hushed' tone,
which, when overheard and undérstood, brought
the red blood swiftly, and for a lnoment, to her
cheek, leaving it direetly afterwards paler and
more worn than before, )

As the girl passed the window, hier eyes for a
moment weré ralfsed to 1t,“but encountering
those of the mill owner fixed upon her, they féll
again in real or well-acted confuéién,

“By Jove! she’s a beauty,” muttered the
young man, “I know she likes me; I've no-
ticed her blush and trenible whén I look at Her.
She’s got some stralt}fuced notfons about virtue
and prudence in her head, no doubt; but let
me get the chance, and I'll soon khoek Yhem

out ofher,”

His soll10 l'ziy was futerrupted by a volce in
“he rodm (2%1 fig him by name, and turning
roun |, lie found the speaker was his brother.

T'r eré ebuld searcdly have been agreater con-
tract between brothers than that which existed
between Frank and John Gresham,

Eoth were tall, but here all similarity ceased,
‘e while Frank was broad, falr and ruddy, John
was dark, thin, sedate, and almost stern-look
ing., .

g‘he two brothers had beeu educated together,"
but while pleasure and dissipation in any form
or guise liad lured Frank away from his studies,
John stuék to his books with & persistence and
perseverance which soon gained for him the
name of bookworm.

" But He was not merely a bookworm.,

"He was é¢lever, and had a certain amount of
original talent’ which, if xlxloti :;:noum.lng to ge-
nius, very nearly approached it.

He could write Hggt.ry. and contribliped occh-
sional articles to ceftain scientific and literary
magazines, ‘tlie’ proprietors of which al- |
ways considered it'a sufficlent honor for an au-
thor to seée” his prolluctions in their colvitand,
without thinking of stich a very vulgar and acr- |
did thing as’ piyment,

Consequeiitly, though John Gresham’s talent
ave him ‘4 certain standing and position in
Manchester and Oldham soclety, it would never
have procured him bread! and cheese, or even
paid for half bf the elgars he managed to smoke
in the course of a year, :

Fortunately for him, his fauther's industry and
foresight had obviated the necessity of his
writing or working with hands or braiu for a
Nving. . . )

His father had been an unusually successful
man, accumulating u fortune which was con.
sidered large oven among the cotton-lords of
whom he was one; and being proud of trade
and his own exploits in it, he set up his two
‘doys in business for theimnselves, glving the «i-
dest by Prefevence a cotton mill;:and the youn-
ger, John, large ironworks, whiek were equal
In valué to' the patrfiaony of his brother, -

At his death, which had oocurred soine two
years before the opening of my story, he had
lkewise left 8 constderable suim in hasq eash ;

consequently, the two young men S ROTS
the wealthlcst emptoyers in Oldham, and
being unnidrried, wete considered vory eligible

sultors, ¢ven ans g the match-making mothers,
and isoly dadghters of PeORIA i, tdelr own |
Ckankoan lfe o ho T

Desipite thiir genuine affeetion for sacki ok 'f
) thd}g 'W'SS,”I)?' doubt a8 a result from thety o
ferent habits dnd thstes, u cortain ‘ﬁ.& of’
tealotis rTvairy betweén the two brothers, which,
though both triéd €' repress or hida it, would |
croup up 1w ahd dgain, as though to asdert the
fact of its cxlstence.

Now it happened that about six months ear-
lHer than the opening of this narrativy, in fact,
one mornlng in May of the same year, Frank
‘Greshum, Walking futo the evuntry to dissipate
the etfect of the previous night's debauch, and
drive away the headache which xo persistently

T

to cheek and lip, and with & gasp of wonderand
terror, she asked—

“ Where am I # )

“ You are quite safe,” was the reply, ' Pray
don’t alarm yourself, Your horse has run away,
but as soon as you are better, I will take you to
your home,"” ' ‘

“Thank you, I remember now; s girl
frightensd Rowens, and she. ran away, She
never did it before, and I was frightened. Did
I falie”

“1 caught you as you were
reply, .

“ Thanks,” :

It was all- ghe sald, but her eyes were elo-
quent, far more eloquent than her tongue, and
the spinner noticed, what had already flashed
upon him, that the girl before him was possessed
of more than a usual share of beauty,

Her eyes were brown, soft, winning, and un.
usually large, shaded too with long black
fringes, which gave a singular charm and fasci-
nation to her delicately trausparent face.

A face 80 pure, 80 fair and passionless ns to be
almost cold in its faultless beauty.

There was pride and reinement in the deli-
eate though firmly-cut mouth and ehin, pride in
the poise of the head, made more impressive
by the crown-like manner in which her soft,
dark halr was dressed, and you could seo by the
grace and dignity which characterised every
action, that she had been accustomed to howm-
age all her lifetime, and took it as her rightful
due,

“ Do you feel strong enough to walk, or would
you prefer remaining here for a short time,
while I get a carriage ?” asked Frank, after an-
other pause, )

“ Thank yau, I will walk. Where ure we ? I
don’t think I am very far from home.”

“You live in Oldham ? he asked,

“ Yes, or rather my brother does, My aunt
and I are staying withbim at Rosendale Rac-
tory; perhaps you know my brother

“ The Reverend Sidney Beltram 17

“Yes” :

“I have seen and heard him proach, that is
all; and you are his sister, Lady———" then
hé paused,

“Lady Helen Boltram,” she replied without
besitation or embarrassment,

«“ You are sure you would rather walk than re-
main here while I fetched a oarriage  he asked
agaln earnestly.

“Quite sure, thank you., I fell quite recov-
ered ; besldes S8idney would be frightened. I
wonder what has beeome of Rowena. I hope
she hasn’t hurt herself, and will not ve lost.”

“You scem to have more consideration for
your mare than she had for you,” he observed,
dryly.

«Of course I have; besides, Rowena was
scarcely to blame; a girl wilfully frightened
her, and then, of course, she holted.”

“Bhould you know the girl again? She ought
to be punished; the loss of your life might have
boen thy consequence, and she ought to be made
un examplé of.”

“Poor child, I dare say she didn't know bet-
ter. No, I should not recognise her, at least, I
should not like to ; it is always better to forgive
than to punish.”

«In belng forgiving, you may become un-
Just,” sald Frank, «Ifno one had been by to
catch you when you fell, you might not now be
JMving." ST .

"The girl shivered as sho sald—

« Porpaps you wre right, I. haven't thanked
{gu your kind aid. Come homéwith me,
‘and-my brother anll aunt will do o bottar ¢ X

1 can,” - . R

“I need no thanke, and If I.-did 4-wheuld
prefer yours to theirs §{ but allow me to ofter you
my arwm ; you are still weak, and have scareely
recovered from your fright,”

“Thank you,” she said, simply, as she ross to
her feet and took the proffered arm, &I hope
we shall not moet many pegple,” vhe addnd,
with a smile, “for you have throwu tho water
from the brook on mse so lberally, that I am
sure I must give the impression of having been

falling,” was the

2lung to Yiny, 'wnx overtakén — passed rather, i

by a horse 'waMoping, and evidently beyond the
control of ‘the lady who was clinging so fran-
tically to it. : ’

In another second, Frank had sprang forward,
saught the hatiging bridle, which, eausing the
horse sudden!y 'to’ stop, jerked his falr burden
off, right Into the arms of her preserver,

Of course she faintod. It would bave been
very embarrassing td Yer {f she liad not, but it
was much more: chubarfassing to Frunk  that
she did, because what he wud to do with an un-
congelons womair ¥oinew Hat® puzzled'Him,

Carrying hér tordny distance was out of the
question, for though He wus tall and stroug, the
welght of 4 fully-developed yoting' woman is
trifiiing, and the horse haid disappeatred, some-
what puzzled, one would thihk, at his suddenly-

" acquired freedom, o

Frank ‘bad heard and read ‘of simillar ‘cases,
though he Huad never seen one before, and re.
membering that a brook ran by the roadside a
little distance off, lfted his burden, clumsily
enough, and carried her 10 the side of it. .

‘Here, baving taken off her hat, he weut to
work In such thorough earnest, deluging her
head and tace with water to such an extent
that, ifshe hiad oot Speedily opened hereyes, it
s prohable that he would cither have dipped
ber into the brook bodily, or huve drenched her
to such an extent
done so.

1f rough, the treatment wus efficasious.
The startled eyes opgned, the colot eamyeé back

not -

half drowned as well us being unhorsed.”

The young mun laughed, a little awkwardly
i perhaps, us he sald—
| “It was very clumsy of me, but I never snw
E & lady faint before, and T didn't kuow if it
: wouldn’t be bétter to dip you i the brook,
i than try to bring you round with’ bats full of
| water.”

“Iam very glad you didu’t, though you have

. 8poilt your hat by turning it into a pitcher; and
" all thix comes of my being self-willed. Sidney
! couldn't ride with me beesuse he had to visit
' ono of his partshioners, and 1 wouldn’t bave a
" groom, und thisis the consequence.”
.\ “The consequences are not very serious at
- present,” said her compunion, smiling.
“Perhaps not,” was the reply.
Aund then sllence fell upon the palr, as they
. walked on—ullence, in which the thoughts of
both of them were busy.

Yot, never even in their wildost speculations,
could oither of them surmise the ihfluence that
chance meeting and agqualntuucs would bave
upou the lives and fortunes of both of them.

CHAPTER VIIL
THE MON. AND RKV, gJDNBY BSLTRAM.
Rosondale Reetory was not 8 Iarge house, but

that he faight as well have ’“‘ atoned in beauty for what It 18cked in point of
\ ] size.

Indead, size and comfart had heen sacrifieed
for uxteraal Appearance, s is the case In most
Geothic bull N '

1- The rovarend gentleman’s patience was not

VORITE.

But the externul effect ut least was satisface ;
tory, and a prettier house, for its size, could not '
have been found for fifty miles round,

The garden in front of it was not simply kKept
in order, but flowers of almost every hue lent |
their color and brilliance to the seene, and
white and red roses had been ambitious enough
to clamber over the study and dining-room win- |
dows, and entwine themselves round the porch |
in a manner that was truly irresistible.

A stream of water also ran through the l
grounds, clear, cool, and limpid, and 8 smull '
boat, moored to the bank, showed that it was
not only used for ornament but pleasure,

The Hon, and Rev. Sidney Beltram, sixth son
of the late Earl of Boocastle, and with about as
much chance of succeeding to the peerage a3
you, my reader, may have, since there were a
dozen lives between him and the earldom, be.
longed to the very highest of the High Church
party.

S0 extreme were his opiuions on this subject
that the only marvel to his friends, and ene-
mies alvo, way, that he did not g0 over 10 the
Roman (!atholic Church at once,

Among the extreme doctrines — extreme, at
least, for the church: of which he professed to
be a member—~that Sidney Beliram’ h DA
the belief in the duty anil efficuey’ of eonfession;y
and also In the desirability, if not the impere-
tive necessity of a cellbate priesthood.

A good man, but somewhat taken up with
spiritual pride, he bhad taken g vaw of celi-
bacy. -

But life 1s short, and the human heart, whe-

ther or not it is desperately wicked, is at least
desperately uncertain, and it would perhaps
have been quite as well If the Rey; Sidney Bel-
tram had been a little more diffident, and a
little iess positive about his own particular good-

Ress and stability.

Alittle over the middle ‘height, inclined, de-

apite fasting and penance, to be somewhat stout,

passably good-looking, a thoyough gentleman,

and invariably dressed in the most clericgl of
¢clerical gurments ; such was 8idney Beltram at

the age of thirty-six, when we meet himng,

It was not the reverend gentleman's habit to

#iYe way to emotion of uny kind, but the sight

of'his stster leaning upon ihe arm of Frank

Gresham, the ocotton spinupr, and one of the

most notoriously, dissipated young men in Old-

ham, was a trifie too much even for his equani- |
mity, added to which the drenched, soiled, and

dusty appearance of her riding habit certainly

indicated that she had met with some accident.

The couple had entered the garden gate, and

were approuching the house when he first saw

them, laughing and talking with an easy fain-

illarity, which insensibly jarred upon and irri-

tated the nerves and temper of the rector.

Of course he could not make a scene.

Going into the garden to meet them would
very likely oecasion one, for Sidney Beltram had
very decided opinions upon the cotton spinner’s
moral character, as well as of his plebeian birth;
and, thoug . he had forswourn matrimony him-
self, he hud not the least idea of his sister Helen
following his example.

So he walted, impatiently enough, until the
couple, evidently in no great hurry came up to
the house,

There was a pause.

Lady Helen was Inviting her companion to
enter, au invitation which he seemed to hesi-
tate to accept, ;

i

quite @ Perfoct as it might have been expected
to bo 1n such u model of virtse,

His stock in band soon ran out, and he openy
ed his study door and walked into the hall,
thtough {be gluss daor of which he could see the
ocouple ou the doorstep,

In another second he had opened the glass
door ln guestion, and asked, In a harsher tone
than he usually induiged in-—

“ Helen, what 1 the matter ? Where |s Row-
aun " a

1 dow’t know, Bidney. 8he took fright and
threw me. If it hud not been for this gentle-
man, who was fortunately by and caught me us
1 fell, I might have been killed."

“1 am sure [ am very gratsful to him,” wax
the reply, as he extended his hand cordially.

‘But, even before it was grusped, he¢ halfdrew
it back again. '

[t was the man, not the clergymnn, that tm-
pulsively spoke, and the doubt huad come after,
when he remembered what w reprobate 1t was
he was welocoming to his home,

He was, howover, t00 much of a gentleman
— $00 much, indeed, & man of the world to
show hls fueclings except by that womentary
start.
! This man, reprobate or not, had done him a
i service -— perhaps saved the life of his only
| sister, and common decency and politeness re-

; Quired that she sbould tuvite him In und treat
him hospltably,

“Do you know, mduey,n
gathering up the skirt of
fainted afte? my fall
drowned me In his
again T Just tell th
. wine,”

And sosuylng, sheled the w
morning room, which over)
and her own pet Hower begy in i
aud her brother by a gi ance'm ‘;'t)‘iill(:fv G;::'ham :

Although the rector woulq not drink wine |

continued his sister,
ber riding habit, « I
» 8nd this gentleman half
efforts to bring me round
© butler to get me a glass of

ay into the pretty
ooked the stream |,

himself, it being on. of hig fast days, h

6 pressed |
t his guest to take some, helpeq lfls’ sistEr, and '
{ them luquired into all the details of the seei- |
{ dent.
! 41t wus clearly a Providen

| 10 xave bor,” he sald, ‘mmm‘f; your being by

I But eyen s he said 11, the disagreeable con- |
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viction came upon him that it would be » mosti

unwelcome turn of Proyl coﬁ is et d
lm& bis sister omfr:adl??hy- " ?nr?x ;é?lr%!
than those of gratitude towards the ‘hamdsome
young fellow before him,

He would uot think of the subject, however,
but dismissed it abruptly, almost indigdwntly.

Hix sister, a Beltram, poor as they might be
for their rank and station, to bestow a rerious
thought upon one who. had mp family or pedi.
gree to boast of, and whose only recommenda-
tons were a heavy purse and handsome face,
with too, & certainly not doubtful character &S
an extra drawback, L

Meanwhile, the wive had greatly revived, the
young lady, und Miss Stanhope, the majden
aunt, with whom Lady Helen usually lved, and
Who wag staying with her now at the Rectory,
bearing of her nicce’s return, came into the
room In a state of gushing nnxleg, and havi)
satisfled herself that her darling Helen was ufi-
injured beyond a little fright, was duly intro-
duced to Frank Gresham, and almost' over-
whelmed him with gratitude as the presérver
of her niece, ) : .

“ You nrust stay and lunch with us, indeed you
must, Mr, Gresham. You will really grieve rde
If you douw't. Siduey, my dear, ring the ‘béll,

| Helen, my daeling, 3t you are suffictently recovs:

wged,yo and ‘Chinge your dress ; )
will sHow. Mr. Geeyham our garden and flowers.
. % The house is Wigerably small, Mr, Gresham,
but itis pretty — ygs, it is pretty, and If your
dreadful factories and chimneys would not spotl
everything with black and smoke, our fidw-
ers and garden would be perfection.” o

All this without » rull stop, almost without
taking breath ; and ie voluble lady'might have
added much more, i the ring at the bell had ndt
been answered, and tHus interrupted her, o

“Lady Helen’s maid,” said Miss Sanhope, 1n
a tone of authority. ST

And then tarnigg to her niece, she added—
“Now, my dear, go and change your dress, &nd
be sure you don't talte cold. You will be s
to find us somewhere |n thé garden!” = = ;

“Sidnay, my dear, we will excuse you Hi o]
know pour parish and other duties take up the
whole of your time. Mr. Gresham, I arh sure
will excnge ¥ou until luncheon. - By:the.bye, P
only wants half au hour to the time:' Thix'#a¥,
Mz, Gresham.” A L

And so saying, she led the way into the gar-
den, carrying p huge sunshade in her h&nd, not
only to ghield off the heatof the sun, but algo to
pPreserve her complexion. :

For though fully sixty, it was one of thé
Pleasing delusions that Mise Stauhope indulged
in to think that she did not look a day over
torty, and wore her age remarkably well. "

Taken by storni., as it were, Frank Gresham'
by no means unwillingly yielded.

He had nothihg particular to do.

Time did often hang heavily on his ha.nds;,
the place he wus in nnd the people he saw 1n
terested and amused him. S

Fate or fortune had thrown him into & social’
circle whiebh his wealth alone—and he was con~
sclous of having no other recommendation —
would not have opened to him. ot

Independent of this, he was not insensible
to the charm of a pretty face, and that of Lady'
Helden Beltram was certainly more than pretty.

Not that it appealed to his heart and sen
a8 some faces could have done, ’

True, he admired her calm, patrician beanty;
her refined, graceful manners, so very wnlike
those of the women with whom he ordinatily
came in contact, but tliough he ‘admired her;
and felt_flattered by ghe attbntion he received;
he was scarcely in lila element, ' = ¢ o' 7
1+ It was all & trifie above bim, and though he'
had beén educated nt Rugby, hie previous and
subsequent associations had not been such '!“'
to make him feel quite 'at hix éase, or'abls to
shine in the atmosphere of Huch ‘ca.l!zthul‘l\'#I
and refinement. S : adnew

Mius Stanhope,  howevet, setting herself the’
task of putting him nt eake; it a grent tneasiird
succeeded, nd while showing him the bésutfes
of the rectory and grounds, managed ‘aMo 0
learn all that was worth knowing, or that ¢
cured to tell, about her com panion. e

Likewlise, Miss Stanhope learnt that the
young mah who iad rescued her njece that,
morning was one of the lnrgest mill owners it
the town, and her liking and appreciation’ fof
him wentup aceordingly ; for the Beltrams m‘!'
Stanhopes, too, for their stu:lon, were poor, mi-
serably poor, and it was the old lady’s ambition
—part, Indeed of her seheme und object I com”.
Ing for a visit of indefinite length to O1¢Bam—
to procure a rich husband, wisely igiioring B¢
question of famiiy, for her niece. o

Her nephew’s peculinrities of opinion’
character bad hither to kept those she considerer,
eligible young men out of their immediste ar
cle, hence the avidity with which sh®
pounced upon Frank Gresham, i

Annoyed as she saw the Reverend Sidney, ?“‘.‘f
she was likewise shrew enough to see that BY
could not help himself, that the commonest 81
barest rules of politeness would compel him 10
receive the young mill owner us a visjtor shd
guest, after the service rondered to his sister:

In addition to this, Miss Stanhope nua’lb*‘,f"j

meanwhile,

L

W

: B“_’d

; that Frank Gresham bad ' brother ri¢h—pe%,

hape richer than himself—a Ia ’ lagtel s
—a large fronma
that this brother was g student and gotﬁoﬂl',

of a poet
All this, and mueh more, Miss St .““o’m
found out in that stroll aﬁnn:' the ;0“"“?"
at Rosendale Rectory, ! BRI
But the gong for luncheon has sounded {05t
as Lady Helen, sim ply arrayed in white musiits
Tess in summer, cotpes swoep!

her ordinary g
down the garden Paths towgrds them, pok!
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as gracaful and stately astho swab, whichsosmms
to floay-on tho clear watcr by thelr side.

ally, Jovel sho's a benuty,” thought the
ybdung man, as, stately and pure us a garden
1tly, tho young jady approactied them.

But it was his Liead, not his hoart, whioh gave

this vordict ; and sven na thay went in to lun- |
cheon, ho thought “Hoe would t2 a bold man |

who would ever try to make 1ovo to my lady.
(To be ocontinued.}
B o

.
A LOVESTORY

3Y QROROK SMITU.

Baading o’er some daluty story,
in the balmy sunny afr,

Bhall § pistare for thoo, malden,
Days far off with pleasuro fatr?

Blender hands so pure, and gleaming
'‘Gaiust the robo of snowy white,

Boem tO speak of anowdrops springiug
from tho hoart of Wintet’s night.

Falliog wealth of gotden trosses,
Dazziing in their wondrous shosn,
Teil of somo divine fruition
Por thy soul, Evaugeline.

Yet ail of thy cuarms, the dexrest
Aro the tenrs whioh 8t taine oyes,

Mingling with the happy sunshiag
Like the bruken summeor akios.

Other friends may watchthy beauty
Into majesty mature;

But my wishoa c’en may fulluw
Graco and lovelinoss go pure.

Aund, {n parting, Jst me whisper,
Whisper gentsy ta ¢hine onr,

Worda which, wWhio tuty cailamers Dunbes
Aro immeazurably dour—

If thy heart be moved so desply
At some fancicd aie uf love,

Whet mast ho the purniog saedoeur
Whish that hourt {tzolf shall prove ?

All the gmndeur of the ayes,
All the poots’ x- g sublime,
Thoo wouldst harter for a moraent
Of that Parudisal time.

————t L Tt et

SWIFTER ¥0AN A VWEBARERS SAUTILE.

AY JTDITH CONKIDINE,

CHAPTER L
OREEN BEFURK THR STN.

This woy, sir! Plenty of room “ore, siv!
fSmokin' carriage full, and open files tho Joor
of a fint-clnas ecmpartment in the 540 Uir-
mingham express, as that punctual and adimlr.
able train groans and ferks {txolf to a stundstill
by tho up Oxford platform dne gue Septeiuber
eventng.

Tharo s only one penon to be soen In s
eomoartment, and abo I» o very swmull a per.
203 that perhaps you might not xoe hor at all,
were 1t not for her scarlet shawl, and droad-
tritamed, steeple-crowned Jelt hut, with tho bit
of pescock’s fuanther stuek fo tho driw, gleam.
ing gold, and purple, und dark greon tn the !
stoady sunshise, Mgaro Logalles her salitude,
baot k! the suand of the partar’s valsoe sho looks
up with large gruve eyos, no-cojofed s rva-
water, and cut at the veniant «8ir ™

* At what sho caosee of him rather, namoly, &
brosd, tat, dlack.groy back, and a long, black-
grey area working to and fro, arparestly o
oounction with 2 walstooat pooket.

Buddonly the arm dafis viclously agalnzt the
porisr's corduroy shioulder ae ho sfeps out oftho
carriage, having bolsted a good-sized trr velling
bag Into thy netiluy, nod aatizficd ditnse'" as to
the worklng condition of the win' Ad the
porier belnga fug, easy-golagUtti~ man, laughs o

fatilttle lauxh, nix! then the back turns ftsplt
about, and thero {2 & tmorting of hands atd a
mumble of something ke +«Thank you, sir? !

and now the small person \s looking down ut ' eyen ollow her, xpd when she siiz down he j angles ts 8 man of oplnions oo,
the #G.W. R decorating the carpet—wome- ' turug biraself abont, and composes bimself in |

coloced oyes <oes in nowize preciude ths uxe,
and good uwe, too, of another pair of tright
much-geolog brown ones; and the great groy
man lonks hard at the small person in the scare
lot ehawl and bdlack folt wideawaks as ho tukes
n‘tr his hat and stows it away In the neiting be-
2425 515 b,

Thic is what hoaees. A littlo pale frce, such
@ Uttle face, with a littlo straight ne- - and &
iittle thin rod mouth, and a cur{ous gruve look
about it 1lke u shadow, . nd soft babyish finkes
of fiaxon hajr--ghort haln—out strajght like an
ill-alipped boy's all round tho protty head, and
tucked away behind two pink lttle ears, and
on the top of this the great felt hat,

It is ublike anything {4 the way of woman
hood, girlhood, the great grey man hus ever
before scen {n his iife, and Lo iy thirty ycars old
If ho {s aday. Yos! and thirty years of enutygy
and movinz about, and gotting acquatnted with
iots of places, aud ots of peoplio, or I am very
much mistakon; tho only thing he funcles he
has evor seon at all liko it ix an old Gnios.
borough pleture somewhsre—South Kensington
Museum, most likoly—this settling down, he
ard his long grey legs, 1o the soat next to the
window, not her window,—an odd Guine.
borough picture of a welrd oullandish child
with a gun over its shoulder or a lumbd by its
side. unyhnw with juss such a hat on its hesd,
and just such a face under tha bat.  H'm, and
ho looks at hiis watch,

Ton minutes to six!

She 14 votl strapge 10 the ¢ity of dornes and

spires, or sho would be craning her nack out of

the window, and geping and halling cads to tell
ber where Magdalon i3, uud the Barges, and the
Rodieln, and the ¢ High,'” and the Martyrs’

Memorial, and Tom Qusd, and all the rost of

the dismal old topographical, and sthnological,
and arohmolog'ea) rigmarcle one hes heard over
slnce oo was born,

No, sho {s not n strapger, and Figaro must
have pleked up some to bo 50 particulurly th.
torosting. Ha! off at last, goodly cily of
domes aud spirey Ta ta, dons and dane
HSomebow the acudemio groves don’t seenm quite
tho same to critical, hand-headed raanbood us
to ardent, soft-brained youth. 1t is wall to seo
whut plecsed, satisfied, juspired one ooce, If
~1ly to measure tho great space of trodden
yeurs [aring ‘twixt thought and dvod. But—and
the great grey man smtlez at his owu thuugbt,
aty that strubg oven whil toeth glowm out by
tween his unmourtached itps, and the winall
person sces the smtle and the strong boauttful
teoth, and the keen, durlt, clever moe awd
quaily, TO b boxed upin a space not excoesding
e feet by saven, with an esciaped lunnle over
xix feet Bigh for upw.ands of & buur nod & half,
(this express ruus attaight o Paddington, with.
vut stoppiug) i truly & somowhat awful proa~
peot.

What is be going to rcad? Bret Harte?
Come, we may woep aver our Smilf ouce mure.
No mau can be very mad whou bas tho sense to
do that.  Bo they journey on betweon by red-
douing Licdges blackberry speockled, by Lhe dah
greon meadows fringed with uddulatiog ala-
dows, stadded here and there with grauud eatta
troes untifed musaiveoly agalost the tonder sy,
with dasky Joptbs of leaves,; and tken sudden.
1y the Parodies o tosxed aside, and a sleok
dark head goesout of the window, eand somus
{u agaip, and a pleasant cuutldeud voulco-—the
voica of one who Xnowx good from bad, xnd
fikos (it bast-——says, *Thixs {3 Quite the Lot view
uf Uxfond !”

The grave eyes 11520u; oyes onn listen just as
2 dig dog’s loN frout puw cau wateh, +You
1lionld sco 112"

She gots up, uot a very proiuaged performe
anoo. Wheli slie 83 o her feot the peacoek’s
oye is barely leve! with tho top of the biue cluth
padding, aud gutbering her rvd ahasl sagnd
hor, so thut yuu cutt soc how very small a per-
sou she really is, sbo comosto his window and
puts out her herd and 1ooks back 2t the crowd-
ing towers velled in golden iight, aud over her
fuoce atealsa soft, shy happivess born of sudden
plozsure. It iz perfa~t, a*.d psrfoction is the
songréal of ber life.

« Well ' bo says, “don't youa thi~k I'm right.”

* Yes! Qaite'—xtill with her head out of the
window—* 1 amn w0 much o%liged to yuu for
pointing 1t out to me. Oxiord always luoks
bost from » distance.”

“ Yes,™ ho nnswers, marvelling a Hitlo at the
fashion of her halr, *¢in more sehses than one.”

She makes her way back to hersecat; bot bis

Bho must be seven.and-twenty at the very
Joast; these iy mitosof women preserve wou.
derfully,

« It 15 my oollege.”

#Indeed1” And tben eho pulls hemelt up
with o jork. and looks out of the window at two
oolts, who &re scampering away aoross a fleld
hard by, startied by the ruching snorting tralu,

#And 1 qulte share your admiration for it.
Havo you seen tho alterntions they have bYeen
ma King in the school and Long Waik 1

¢ No;”—and she looks back at him— I bave
not been liviog in Oxford. «Are they anim-
provement "

# Yary great. The next goneration of boys
will bo much better off thau we old ones wore.”

" Were you a Magdalen schoolboy, then?”
flushing fainly at her own boldnoss,

¢ Yes, I hnd that privilege.”

« Hut pot achoristor,” quito eagoerly.

s Yos; a chorister ~flar o fashiop,” laughbing,
and knlmng bis lopg Nogers round one kueo.

« 7 should think ¥—she begins, and then she
stops and looks down ot tho ayusre tuo of a
1ttle boot protruding from beneuth the plaited
black xllk pottiroat—+ 1 should think It wus
very pleasant to e 2 chiorfuter,” but this ls nut
what she was golng to sny, and be percolves
the clumsy subterfuge.

« It depends o whothor yuu're particular.y
fond of musie. Ican'teay I was whou I wana
boy. Have youbeen to tho chapel lately

«# I wont once during Commomoration week.
Lady Biade's 1ittle nephoew ls act oristor.™

o What Lady 8ia”s is that?” hitch ng him-
self farther back 3oto the seat by his wibows,
and clasping his hands bohiud his head, Venuy,
the ungularity and rostlesaness of this greut
man are astoanding.”

u Not Lady Sinde of Wrontham

« Yos, I"—and just 8 moment’s Lhesitusivo—
"o I have beon hor companton for a year, that is
how she camb to take mo to Magdulen Chapet
with her.,”

¢ { used to know young 8lade. Ho was at
New, and & wondorful sctiller.  What's beconio
ofhim? Ilshe married?” ymiling us mean do,
apd will smile, at the idea of the once famlltar
royster hewing away at the dumestic slrluin of
beof, or rocking the domestic srudic.

“ Yés; be marriod, and 2ol o liviag b
Northamplonshire.”

« A fat living, I hopo; poor parxons are a
curse to thomselves aud thelr parlshioners.
Bleas me! How odd! Well, when you go
back "—straightening Limazelf up, and lvokiug
as pleased as Puuch

# Oht but I'm not going back,” with much
chergs., * I've been §ll, and Lhave been ordered
u ho!lday, and chaug: of alr, aud all surls of
ploasunt things. I'm oot gulng back, thavs
very certain,” and sho laughs out loud, a morsry
Httle laugh, l1ke a bird’s sudden briof soug, and
shukes hor head with a cunning wisdom calcu-
lated to lmpress the casunl obsorver with the
Lolief that she must be & very sly, xmall porsvn
indeed. But tho great grcy mun cau scarceiy
L clawsed under this category. To ubserve, nut
casually but closely, keonly, hes boon his Llou.
xuro from bis youth up, and ho is s0 observing

now.

# \WWhat has been the mutter with you?” he
asks.

« [ havo had billous fover.,”

» And they cut off ali your hair, eh®” with
sério-coraic pity. She s soventecn now . the
meresy child. How wonderfully these fulr
mites of womes can decelvo onoe !

4 Yox,” solemauly, trying hard 2o look ald and
gris,

« I'm g doctor, you %00; &0 8icknoss intorests
me,” strotchbing out an arm and cluithung uim-
zclf tightly by the back of the heud, * You
don't ook l1ke o biltous subjsol, though "

« Wrentham {anota very heatthy pisco: tho
poor pooplo uro always goting ngue and low
fever,” wwniung away hor {itile white fnce, 1tis
not pleasant 10 bespittod o twosharp oyos, sad |
Eeid up 10 the 1ght Of 3C19N00 1D NALUYVO M P2~
fection nusdorned.

 Roatly ! and you trled bdillous fover for a
conoge?™ Siill 1nthat sorio-comic toue, thon
Mu. aemvely, foicasing bis head, and slipping
bis arm thirough the rest by bis side, « Well, I
hope you are bolnd for some hsaithier home.
People elect to fancy that dirocty thcy're out
of tho dootor’s hands thoy'rv anfo; but convales-

conce to aany Provas as fRial as tho actual dis-
order they have deon sufitning from,” with a |
slow, aarcastic smile, showing that this man of |
1
1 am polog to Surditon—near Xiageton, you |

——

pants, her lips paroh and burn, und bo does not
spoak, What is hoe seelng ? Is it coming ?
The violent bl bents florce upon her bruin,
each throb clear itive as a blow; in hor sars
rises and roars the noiso of many voicesn; und
be will nut speak. Bhe cunnot st therv and bo
killed and mako no sigu. With a grous start
she Jumps up, Lut the Huur alinkes und vibrates
beneathh her foet, 80 that sho ean scarcoly stund ;
a orash of grunn:ug tron, another dismewmbering
Jerk—a Jerk that knocks her fairly off her logs
back {nto her seut, ¢

o« Thault dod! wo aro saved (" says tho great
groy wan.

8he does not hear him or uuderstund him, or
sa0 him, she ts praying sv bard to her Father tu
Hoaven,

He watches hor a secoud or two, rubbdiug his
domp forohend dry with @ great white silk
hundkerohief.

« Como,” ho tays at langth, guntiy; « youw've
no need to bo frigbhtened now. It's nul over,”

His words mix th.amsolves up with « Them
that trespass ngulust us.” She tooks up at him
an if ho wero miles away.

o It's ull over,” he repeuts, lnying bis hand on
bor red shoulder, sud giviug her u little shuke.
¢ The bruko’s o, and we're geiting out of the
way ay fast us e cun.'

Thoe yuik Lial swine ner foce to the color
of her skuwl, She bas uevor died before, und
sho s 00t very strotug—rathor u slender, wind-
gower of a creuture indeed, ANRYe—

Nuy” hv anys, smitting duwn on the opposite
seul, aod hutdiog ber eyen with bis, as u stern
elder wiil Luld o uaughty chud's, o No”

Tho poot red y» yuiver pitevusty, sand ttio
long guld oyeluslies twinkie ju the sun, now
ainking crimson-rubed to reat upon a Primrods
bsud—her last and goodliest of subs,

-~ But,” alio utygius presculiy, 100K1Ug about
ber In vugue alarm at tho rustung hedgerows,
ut the whizzlug telegruy o posta: « pedgerows,
telegraphb posty, they lir ve passed before. What
are we Julng? Whate—

- Wo &fc guitg buck w UXiora,” bo Loswens
quletly. « Wo have been wittun un ace of com-
plete smual. By some infernal mismunage-
ment or uther, & goods trata met us plump-——on
the sawe llne uf ruus, you know., When 1
luuked out, thero wasu™ Nty yurce berween
the two apgloew.”

# Aud you never wsid a word; you could see
that and keep silil!” kuoittiug her pale brown
eyebrows, aud regarding him with amazed in.
creduaty.

# Why not?™ smiling ax calmly as if to be
hartibly mangled aud tmutituted Wwere o sormat
cousvumitant of dutly 1ife. « All the yelling in
the world cvurd havo made no difference. As
1t 1s, you s8¢, Wo may both i1ve 1o bea hundred,”
and he luugis e2.d luoks at Lix watel, and bolds
it to his ear.  Thowo Lo Jerks hava slopped ft
Perhapw, had the cuging driver been u ool or o
cowurd, or thy gunnd had been asieel, ar the
bruke had been tow weak to besr the strzin put
on {t, or tho boller hud burst, this fuct mighs
lave decided the preciso moment at which the
¢ heart-rending catastrophe " oocurred, « Among
the dédris of a first-cluss carringe were found
the bodies Of u mau and A woman.~the former
appureutly about thirty years of age, tall and
well dresacd; the lattor short, slight, and young,
a3 far as it is possible to jodge from the aspect
of tho corpee, which is very much disfigured,
the fuce being cumpletely battered in, and the
legs——"  Our! thosc newspaper parngrupls
have wore in them than one gives them credit
for. The small pervon contributes this siip to
the unpublished journalistic lteraturo of her
native iand, and shudders,

¢ Do you think wo shull go back to Oxford ™
oxky sho after o while, when aitonce hnd steadisd
hor uerves somewhat, and mnatter-of-fret has
partially resumed its sway over her totelligenca,

+ No; I shoulda't say so. I should think we
sbould pull up ut sumo intermediate stution and
wait thore .ii. the ilno was telsgrupned cleur,
whoh wa should slari agaiu tir Pagdington.”

“0b, I'm s0 glad of that” How shoe trusts
bhin! Why shouldahe? \7hy xhould shs not
and out &ll Lhis for hemglf, tuo gouse! «ifl
dldz,x't gct boxe to-uight, Ned would be so put
out”

«wNeod, .ied-—whut Ned? Ned s husdand ?
Ned a brother? Ned—a Ned who dzres 1o be
‘put out’ t00—to be zulky—rude—savage to
ber. That souuds ke & husbsod.” The great
grey man stares gloomily cut at tho darklng
wvurid—the worid whence the sun hxs vanished
oddty aft of u sudden, 13 somo mexplicadle, co
oentric and complete manner—such ax no walle

Saly great, and neatral-tinted, aud keen, with ' his corner, and crossss bis lvoz legx in a declded- | koow~—o2 tho Thamos;” explanatorily, as If ho , Fegulated sua would think of altempiing.

a tightiystrapped groy rox inono haod, and a 'ly conversublc maunor, scarcely conzfatant | was & recently dropped mooz man.
paper-bogud book {u the other—nch strung | with the torma of that canon of rigorons British |
lean white hands—gefs betwesn her und the ! otiquette, which provides for the bumutation | uteiy,

porter amt the ruuning, yociforayiog, mx)}
croatures on the pPlatform~--dastwesd her and
ths work-a-day worid, as {t wers.

Wéw, (f thave hyperaensitive, overwronght | o3 enstly as old friends;* quite s3ifthoy had

angd confasion uf the nxincloss,
o1 bave beeli u guod Jdoar abruad aluce 1 loft
Magdslen, and ono loees old ways and likings

+

« Yos; 1 knok I” smtilug ud bher compassion.

fier effurts at suporicrity arc so pitifuily ;

| Tasture, A3 IWINALRIO As the tragio alrs of & .
stage-struck miss of sovon. « And who's o

| take cure of you at 8urditon 1™

A shrili eartorturlig screatm of stoam, &

Qays, the unprotecied fomalo travoller in apt to | Lakon tholr tickots cogetboer, and started toge- | pawm, & socond fainter whist'e, as ‘twere the
fancy that 1o stare uaxd at a man jor mocs ,tber, and waro boand fur & commoo destios- . echo of the Ant, and thea u sudden Jerk back,

fhin balf-s-dozen conaocutive secdnds 15 An
otTor of jadgment likely to load to awkward
mldtakes, such as tho devolopmant of latent
tosanity on the part of the stared at, or tho ex-
hibitlon of felonlons icstincis of varled sucye
mity; wherefore, having percelved that the
tntruder 0D her privecy ts oconzlderably larges
1n volutne than the majority of ihis follow-
creataures, our small perron picks up her Mgore
it hasalld o ber dlsok silk Rnee—nol 00
paw stlk of 100 subsianiial, and Immerzes ber-
8olf'1a tho consideration the “1fyou dream
of¥ shest of Ukensazos with beactital intant~

PR
Tt the valliog ofons pal 9rww, sea-water

-~

tion; and yet thore is nothilng 4&f the {nxolent

rofias aboat bim. She 1s & wize little lady, )

826 knows that,

» But nét your conviction that Msglalen u'

tha most baautifol place fb the world, 1 bope,”
she apswaers, oousidsring Lim with bor calm
young eyos.

T\ is xnch o Queer littlo Mow, 80 Mmuch in sober
carnost wilh thiy poor seicked Wourid—3o {nno-
ocsnt of worldifness. < How old s abe, seved-
teon o mevon-and.twenty

«Js 1hat your oplnica?” he aaks, with fine
caution.

“Yos 1 promptly. +1think it hes no oqurl,
notas s !mtk'rot pagjadlce bus Jadgtneat,”

N

. nmug.vev bone {n its socket,

Inaninstant thegreatgrey moan's face changes
from bantering scronity to quickost expectation
—uout fear, tLero {s 2o foat 1o those bright, dack
oyew, about that auddenly-comprossed, arm
mouth.

« M1 UL he xayx, but gota up himself and
looks out.

Aad aho does s{tstill- quitd siill, grippng the
arms of ber xeat tightly with bartwo lttle groy
handa, and watching him with scared, wideiopen
cyen,

What if she and this grest mon are,

i darcaay you'll de Iste,” zays be =tolidly,
somowlat as though ho took o dull sort of pieas
szre In Ned’s agunics of mind.

s 1 darexay 1alall” unbutiouing und slowly
puling ol her tefl glove, tuger by Anger, It s
deliclous to triffe with timme when one has re-
coaiy known the scnsation of belng at ono's
it guep; & kind of rure aud cholece plaasuro,
tiko spondiug the Ant tve pounds of ad DROX.
pected fortane,

Tho 1efRk giove off, and in her lap, she beglas
upou the right. The great grey man looks
tvund; louiks siralght as the third guger of her
thin, white vand. She 12 vedy thus, Ay dog
could oat hor for s dluner and (ecl bungry. It
13 thofu. Tho plaly, thick yold ring. and next
o4t o dlumond Kecper. The groat ¥roy man
{ooky Away &gain out al the world, qulto a De-
nighted worid now, and off comos the -ght
gilove. Thero is no riug upoy that hand,

So thuey travel back into n lonely ooRNtry sta-

bouud w die tugether. \Whatif Jeath b ovon | ton, und thore come to a standstiil, whereupon

, Bow clwse upon thew, in front of them, round !

jabout thain? Her browth comes Bt in many

& vhat doal of talking and quostioning and god.
blves-me-ing custos, and the great grey may
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puts on his hat and gots out and indunlges him-
solfin a pipo as ho marches up and down tho
gravolled platform, and the small person takes
Off hor big hat and pushes away tho light, stiky
flakes of yellow hair from off hor forehoud,
which is buraing hot, and achos with tho oid
fover ache, und, her stuull, pink-choekod fuco
framed in her two white hands, thinks—
thinks—and then there 1s u loud ringlng of »
boll and a scrambling on thoe ronf of the dark
aarrioge ; 80 dark tndeod that you oal s¢0 no-
thipg, not oven the sparkie of thint dinmound,
and suddoniy¥a groat lign. stroaius full upun bar
cropped hoad, and men como and stare ourious-
1y, and ono groat groy man shuts up his pipe tn
1ts case with a snap, and scowling at his fellow
creaturos, lounges up to tho door in a lowdly,
masterful way, and presontly gots i with a
sardonio « Welll I supposo we ure off in  arnest
now?”" and thoo the guard locks tuem , and
with a Jubllant whistle the brave ongioo-driver
turns on tho steam, and away they glide into
thoe sllont night with a frugmentary and yoltow
moon always to thelr right, and fuint stars
gleaming palely high above tho soft whits clouds
in the amalt wastes of cudloss spacs.

Bot no word say they, nor aho to him nor ho
to har; and by degrees sleop setties O hor oyes,
and ber hoad loans heavior ayafust the cushion,
and her body softons to iitho curves of bluek
and red, and down by her side drops ono smull
white band, whercon gloams a thick gold ring,
and——-

wfickets, sir! Tickets—tickots &

Tho sinat!l porson fesbly struggles up into a
sitting position, and rumnmages 1z her pocket
for asealikin purse. Her tickot foundand sur.
readered, and a groat yawrn oaton, sho puts oo
her hat and stands up to got down hor noat
ittie bundtlo of shawis und bluo waterproof asd
agate-handiod umbrolla, but the notting is quite
out of her reach.

A big hand solzos thom by the strup, and
sets them upon end@ an tho xeat before uor,

« Thank youl” shoe suys civilly.

« Can I bo of any use 1o yout” as thay oome
into the full glaro of the Puddinglon ges-lamps
and the power of the Paddingtou porgent. «Get
yoa a cab—sen after your luggugu!” turuing
round aud looking down upon her graclously.
They have jockeyod King Grim logother, sho ls
fo o way integrated with hls future Ufe, io o
way assoclated with him indissolubly for ever;
and it is somewhst this sn’s hudbit o bebold
grace in things and poniohs associnted with
Wnelf—even in & M. NoL

Bug, no; she will glve m no troudle, Bhe
{s vory well able to look aftor herself; sho 2 a
traveloet of experiondoe,

Well; these young women Who abido in
nooks and corners of tho earth (ono wmust 1008s-
sarily be acquainted with nooks snd curnurs to
play dame de te to Lady Slade with a
wedding ring on one’s wed hiig fagor); these
youny hungers-on W0 reapectability by the xkin
of thelr teeth, do roitlly pPosse«y au uncominon
kanck of swimming where moro refined, bettor
brought-up, persots must stnk, Tue groat grey |
man listens to hor aviwal 0f hof own powors
of mansgement with cmnplncont calm.

# 80" says she, when the inst busty word s
uttered, and the boxes uud baths, ahd bugs und
bundlcsare being tossed and kickoed und bauled
out of the luggage van, ubd It Leovines ovident
that 1f sho dossn’t want 0 loso hor truak, shs
must malke basta o clim 8, «Thank you
vary much, and good-byo ! and she pats out a
little gray hand to him as boldiy a5 you ploase.

« Good-byo " ho says, and tukos it in his, and
crushes 1t up, and sQuoczes it, tho littls grey
hand; and a strango esger louging look comes
aver his keon resolute fuoce, and his eyes dwoll
on hers hangrily an tnstant, zay (wo lustants,
may be threo; and then an oficlal over-bear-
ing « Now then, plaass,” sonds them asundsr,
and the world is work-s-day again.

CHAPTER IL
OUT OF TITE DISTANCE OF DREAMS

A thundery blackness overhead, that is not
sky, nor smoXe, nor air, tho roxsing of abatile
in ono's cars—that fisroust ¢oadiiest battle, the
batilo for daily bread: dimmod oolors soen
through acres of plate glass; waunt, and sin, and
grief shriving bravely in acres of dirt; men,
and women, and chlidren to the right of oae;
men, and women, and chlldren to tsu 2k of
one; bLusy trafic of whools and shod ucdfs 1o
the midst, and among them all, shorter than
thoe tallest, aborter by a head, for Instance, than
thst great groy mortal marchiog on tn frout
thero 0 determinately, with his ambrolia
aticking up over his shoualder and his hoad
thrown back, walks a bright-faced, cloan-
akinned, lght-hatrod, bazsl-eyed, muscalar-
icoking, not altogetber unhandsome youag
man: walks brisk!y, as thoogh the world wag-
god well for bim this Priday mornlng.

Along Whitohzll, down the B8trand, throngh
Temple Bar, into Flect Stroet, on they go—ths
grey shouldors and the clase-clipped, fair head,
stoadfastiy, the onc dbolind tue othor—uow a
11tue nosrer—ouw 8 littie furthor, but aIways
aminct and separate from to toltering crowd.
And by degrecs a senso Of something romark.
able and fine about the shoulders ostablizshes 1t~
scll tn the cioso-cupped boxd, and the hacsl
e¥os iook 2t them morv than at the women's
yolluw piaita and powdered fuocs. 8o much 80,
indeed, that when they torn at last down &
gloo:my street of intiuman and thinviting &s-
poct, & smite posilively crocpw over Ihs brick
yoapg man’s good-tzmpoted pick and white
0%, for that is the streot down which be will
tarn too——is NOW LArNINg, 1N Met—8 K emm—

Tho brisk young man pulls up. The grey
man marches on, swinging his umbrelln round
and vouad liko a fiasl, as if he meant to march
cloan ovor the slde of the world Lofure long.

At the foot of o lamp-poet lays a little sllver
shiold, with o rod cross painted on it, Two
shorp hazol eyos pounce on it—a woll.shaped,
sunburnt hand picks it up, and away go swift
young logs 1u grust buoyapt bounds after thoso
gruy aboulders, '

They catch thom up—thoy bring them to a
steodstill—they make thems right about faee,
and thon a oboory, chirping, musioal voleo suys,
with a little laugh (a 2orry soul, I'll warruny,
this brisk young man)—

s I think you'vo droppod thist®

« By Jove, 50 I havo!® Then plunging doop
tuto & breast pooket, and bringing up 8 capae
clovs pockot-book whoreln to stow away tho
troasure trove. « You couldn't have dono moe a
grontor kindpess, Wouldn't have lvet this for
worlds, It saved my lite. Why I” brenking off
short, and staring hard at tho amused, laugh-
tor-smitton faco boforo him, * your numeo in’t
Btapyliton ™

“Yes 1t 181" answors the culrpy voloo, lond
and emphutic, “and yours s Arcot Gwynne,
How d'yo do, Yy dear old follow. Faucy our
meoting agnia in this jolly unexpuctod way.”

And thoy shake hands, and laugh, and look,
and spoak thelr pleasuro us moen will, who,
with a hearty liking for ocach othor, suddenly
chance Lo come oo to faco after yoars of sepu-~
ration,

#Aund 50 tho old dreams havo como truo at
iast,”” says Gwynns, thoughtfully, whon, atm
linked in arm, they sro slowly walking on.
«You are o barrister, and I am s dootor, and s
grateful publio pines to roward our morit,”
amiling that curtous bitter-sweos statle of Wik

¢« Qh, haug tho grateful public!” roplied Mr.
Stapylton, who is & youug van of onergy and
purpose, according to his uwn showlag. #Tho
publio’s & bLoust botweun a plg and an ass,
Uivo mo Art! Humanity ! Selenco!” With
vory big note of exclamation betwean each
noun substantive,

« Qertainly, provided you don’t go in for Come-
munism

4 Don't you, thon? much surprised. « Dan't
you bollevu in the rirtucs of equalily and jus.
tioo "

«0n papor, yos, In tho fleah, no. I saw
mdthor too much of both in Paris,” lagghing
arlly.

#You were in Parle, then, during the rovolu.
tion

“Yos, and during the sloge oo, [ wus a
membor of the amnbulanco stafl”

“At ons time I fanciod I zhould Ltke to run
over just to sve how 1t all lookod !*

«] dou't think you would have bsen ropuid
for your trouble, evon {f you had escaped belng
shot”

« Bolug ahwot™ fucradulously; «tney dido't
shout Englishinen §”

+ Didn’t they, though; they nearly shot ine,
that's uil I know,” with a laugh,

« Bloss e ! you don't say s0. What! put
you up sgainst a wall, and——" kaltting up his
brows and halting in awazemeunt,

« Pyt me up aguinst a wall, aod vory politely
unbtittoned my oout, and—"

« My dear follow, how borribie! and was that
shie'd I plcked up the thing that saved you?”

#Yee; tho rod closs on it s tho cross of the
Gonova Convextlon; so when I showed it to |
thom they know I wus & surgeou, and lot me
ofl. As o rulo tbey dldn't maltroat the people
who looked afler the woundod;” quite calmly,
not at all as 1f ho was rolating anything won-
derful

«Hamph ™ and Mr. S8tapyiton lwoks himn up

and down, and takes o tho full grandeur of his
suporb mashood, ~I'M! bet anything yoo never
winkod an eyelash, you nlways wore such an
awfully oool hend, you know.” Thon, with u.]
audden fervor, « By Jove! Mow ziad f um to

favs met yon,” and bo grespe him luvingly by |
tho arm. « It scems as If tho alr was full of
Magdolon dells when you're talking, and I al.
ways 100k back oo my school-days as tho por- !
fection of happlnecs, for after vur sinash camc, |

meany wonds. !

sadge-fringed river is behind them ; the setting |
sun picks out tho gold upon tho barges, und !
lingers tenderly on lffloy Churcli; «oight trem-

scampor bomo throagh Christeburch moadow !
and down Merton Btroot; « oul aiong, youngster!?
thropgh with yoa! grins my son;” sow K '
Stapyltony, Esq., Lartistor-ut-law, of the Inuer .
Tempie, udd Ddotler xnuwz 1o the rosdarx of
Ugtt litoratore than tho stoucs of Wost alnster,
Ab! tho blood runs Quicker for such metnories,
my friends. Thero are no such suns (o sot
DOW-a-dunys.

«Not that I'm howling, you koow,” pursues
the zaid barrister-at-taw aftor & bit, fliazing up
fls chio and statling ke a Eing. « I've got ac-
custoned 1o it all how, and takoe Ufo us {t comes. *
Bozides, tbcre’s the future; sud my bLollef 1s
that stonudy wurk must toll at fast®

« Of that, 1 suppomo, thore cur dbe uo doubt,” *
reples Uwyano, soberly; * ths aature of tho
wozk 1tself 1s more what 0uo has 1o louX &i.”

& You, of cotrsss. Well, I'm in the litsrary
ing; 201 entirely fNolcs — aruiolas, revisws,

for an end, & purpose. I want $0 knoek thoe ¢
isad oal of the bralus of the rising goneration !

A clink of m3stal on the pavement,

befors 1t's had tize W seltle; G tear up anag .

| beart, and tbey parted, che one golng to the

trample down and gouerally annfhilato Afrs.
Grundy and Joporstition, and——" waxing vio.
lont and lunging out flurcely at uuthitng 1o the
strongth of his right arumn.

“Jurt tho samo us over,” luughs (wynuo,
“brimfull of onthusiesm and tdoas aad ro.
manos I** and thoro Is a kind of pity in his tone,
though his mouth is smiling,

«I worship tho tdeal!” loudly, and with om.
plhasis; «it iz always bLoforo mo, shining as
daylight slines at tho ond uf o tvng, plton-dark
oavern, nut as o farthing rusliight to be snuffed
out by overy gust of pupular prejudios and
oplulon,” contomptuoualy.

“Bon/' wmuch amused at tho axoceoding
briskness and vclubility of this hazel-oyed
young man, ¢« wo nust s60 more of cach other."

“ Rather I promptly , « you don't suppose I'm
golng to lose sight of you aguln, do you? I'm
living down at Surbitun fur the prosont, gt
somo eapltal lodgings thore,”

“Burbiton " ochoos Qwynus ourlousiy,
strutigxo brighthess playing fu bis eyess,

¢ Yos, no cnd of a jolly place—river you knovw,
and boating, and luvely sconory; you must
cutio dowwu and #00 us, my sister’s with e
now; thero's only we two loft;” aud u sigh,
4 but,” clouring up sgain, «I really think you'd
1tko it, and if you'ro fond of musio—"

«Thank you,” outs o Gwynnoe, inclgively,
“I'l come.” Not tho sdghtost hosltation about
it, no man of two minds he; stmply, ho will
como.

« But whon ” ponders Mr, Stapylton, frowa.
lng and meditative, « Lot me sco—-to-day’'s
Friday,; will you cumno to-morrow. Mcetmoast
Cunnon 8troet, and gu dowa together.”

« Yos," replios Gwynno, «that will sait me
porfoctly. With tho oxception of n rather
ghuxtly and mortoary work I s secing through
tho proas, I have nuthing tn tho wurld to do at
prosont.”

«+Then lot it bo seitled so. There's a fnst
train at half-past four sharp, it will got usdown
about—" aad Mr. Rin,yiton collosts iy facuities
--udout a quurtor pust five. Of courso I can’t
o‘!’rer you anything vory superlativo in tho way
° —"

#Am I quits o strangor, then?” A haodgrip
snswors him,

“You are somothing of a stranger, too,”
smiles Stapylton, presently, « for I don't know
what your nameo Ix, cxactly. ¥x it Dr. Gwynne,
or___n

“ No! 1t's not Dr. Gwyane as yot! but 1 in-
tend tw buy a practice and <ottio down fnto har-
noxs Lofore long.”

 Aad warry, [ suppose!” aud the hazel eyes
got dreamy, anl the bright tuce gruve, for the
shadow of old thoughts v ub bis mind—tho
ochoes of old words in his ears.

“ Nut uf uecemity I Straightoulng limsolf
up to his full height, and xkowerlng himself
with his urobrodan—tho crook urder one arm,
the point undor the othor.

wNo!" eycing htm thoughtfully. «No! not
of necossity.  You dou't seem a vers likely fel-
low to be much troubled with neccssity of any
Kind.”

But Mr. Qwynne looks away—away up the
little dingy street, through whicn flit at inter-
vals dingy wisps of men and women-—looks
down at « dingy, mungy mungrel, nosing the
gurbage 10 the guttor, and holds Als poace. He
ix vne of thuse mortals wbo koow thomaolves |
bettor than others Xnow thom. '

«Well!" aftera peuso, «I'm afrald I must
83) goad-bLYyo nuw. I'd ask yoa Into my chaw- |
berx (they’'re just round the cornery but I'm ,
overdue olroady in Pump Coufi —man wants to
800 1306 about u serios of Biographical SBkotohes
of the Elizabethan Poets,” i

« Aund I couldn’t come If you did ask me,”—
acakswering himsself and examilaing the solo o!\
one of those groat woll-mado bocts; « I'm golng
to got oounsel's opinion on » caso of piratod
patent. Howevor, I shail do at Cannon Street
by half-paxst foar to-morTow. 50 good-bye.”

A band shake, ahbort, ciuse, and from tho

a

right, the other tho left; Edward Stapylwon
with his rmoind fol of Arpot twyane, and fore
gutton chants, and faces vanistied, somo into

and dear old dad died, and my mother got sv ° the grave, and sume lulo the outer warld,—and | Magoz
low ang all that, woll—it wasn't over oheerfol” ' docp tremoudous orgnn nolws, 88d shnll, swect + dandigod and pixin, cusivasly fashioned bats over
with a fooblo, molancholy {ittis lavgh worth so , $roble piptngs of tender throats, nuw hard snd | whose ample brims, rich plumoes droop daintily.

hourse, aud questions to bLe usked to-mmorrow

following a sbudowy calld-llke Juoe crowaod !
with a wmoustrous hat, benoath which lwcet’
grave oycx smilo shyly iuto his, a Uttle face |

—a oo of falrylnnd—s face ho cannot forgod, !
cannot oscape frow, struggle as ho will, «Am x
I ping mad *" be thinks, savagely whusking an
unoZendlig LIt of orange-peel $nto the middle
of the Toad,  « Havo I lived froe from tho folly i

" of foalx il I'm thirty 0 be knockod over, and

bound band znd foot by the Labsish prettiness ,
of a lawyer’s clork’'s young weman?” And a
groat heat rushies up into hita face, avd & Ooroer
Oro blazes ;0 bis cyos, <and he stridos on fast
aud racc —qud then a world printa iacif upon
tho alr agd that word Is Sarbiton, and it shrills
hlmy as might tho memory of soms hidden
hope, and Mr Gwyano swings shiarply roundon
bls hoe! and weis ils tooth between his atemly
onmprownt fips far 1w haas loat his way, ond
doaan’t ko w tn the lenat whore hoe Is, or what
ts golng tn hormme of him,—~knows scarcely .
anything indaad cave that, at this rate, tho )
padded room of alunatle asylam will soon be |

most bocoming garmeant,
{70 3¢ evomsladed in our nezt.)

For the Favorite.

RARE BEN JONSON.

DY STILRTTO.

Swift-wvingoa fancy in a moment skims ovor
wide oceans and through dim oonturles. By
hor ald lot usuow placo oursoivos 1o the streots
ol London, ouo fino ovonling in tho winter of
1603. How Jull and quito the oy ta!  What
trufMo tho broad dayl'ght witnesses, we cannot
tmagline, but all s now &0 bushod as to tempt
somo moditative Gray to write tho good alty’s
ology. Tho shrdows of vight have not yet sottied
down, soa few plainty uttired oltizens may still
ba soon taking an ovening stroll ; but overy now
and thot thoy cast timid glanoces to tho right
and 1o the loft, for thia {s tho timo tuat out.
thronts and rufMans of all ¥inds xrow uncasy in
tholr luirs, und preparo to prowl] abroad in re-
qQuest of plunder.

What a qucer Littlo tuwa this (sl say wofrom
vur knowlodge of the magnliuito and splendorof
modern civox, It soems as If 1t had dropped
from the clouds oa the brink of that noble
Thames, whuso stivery bLosom I8 burdeued LY
only a few small galleons, which to otr eyosaro
as clumsy and ploturexque as Chinese junks,

The sirvots—pruy don’s mention tham | Losk
at the rut whioh might havo cost wise Burloigh
bis ueok, should he vunture in this direction
without # hundred retajucrs all rospousitblo for
ite sufory.

Look at that pretentious dwelling-houss, of
halt.bakod brick, aul— yes---actunliy threo
sturics high. That 18 surcly tho manslon of
some very woalthy trader; perhups the awaner
of oup of those pirntical-louking crafls wo wero
marvelling at a fow minutes ugo.

Ho must bo wealthy—ob, ltow much his
follow-citizons must look up to hima! how de.
voutly ast his poor refationy bolleve in bim §
audiporaaps somo thinsty poet hus already triod
tis hand at an opltaph which he pruys will cro
very loosg earn him a flngon of suck and a aruol
houdache,

Thnre bro not many such magniMoent dwel-
lingy, they aro as scarce ns marble monuments
in a vlilago graveyard, Moxt of the houscs
under whoso suoltering ouves wo are tnking our
atrull are of timber thickly coatod with mortar,
the surfaco of o bulky bLem belng bere and
there leoft vxposed, and siucared with piteh o
give varioty uud gfce to tho cxterior.

But whiio wo have beon wmuking cur obaer~
vuliouns Lhe suu bos suuk, aid o dstant yoll or
a shrick for solp LIYS us look furu placy of se-
cuarlty.

Every utglit :n oid Londou iz, as Lear's fool
romnarked when tho storm was rugiug, “a
aaughty nigu. o swim "

That lovks & comfurtudlo honse. A private
dwelling? No. Look at tho siguboand which
creaks un tuvitatiou as it swings to und fro on
its rusty hinges,

«“Tho Mersnatd"

Yes, wo have heard of tho Mermutd,

Wo enter without ceremoany and saddonly And
oursalves fus tho centreof a group of men, whom
the world iu after-couturics will know somo.
thing ol,  Tlie rooin 1s not botter than tho come.
pany, but let us tako a glance at it.

Jua hearth, almost capacions enough tosorve
Vulzan (or a furge should Vesuvius booome ex.
tinot, hugo burniug logx send forth a roanr loud
»s that of a xlorm, and a bixzo of light which
taughs to soorn tho palo glare of day. Dlogenes

; would blow his lautern ous, If ho camo hore in

sonrah of au Louoat inan. Thogrimy walls are
hang with pewtsr tankardsand cups, aud platas
polished ULl they are ns dright as mirrors, and
with disbex broad and daxzling as the shisld of
Achillos. Au cak table, assolld 2nd heavy as ifit
bad beon howu out ufthic deck of 8 man-of-war
and 3o white that datuty fajeios might plo-ulc on
it broad surface, oxisnds almnst the leugth of
the rootn, and 13 londod with fure »~ ample that
a Brodignagian would oot grumblo to ait down
to.

On aouriouxly carved cusis, in whict Gog or
ovould tako his eisc, aro heaped cloaks

This rominds us that wo bavo ye! o survoy

4 Poor old fellow ™ They are back in their [ wlich should by rights have Lbeon wskod to-day, | the compeny Among whom we have without
Cannols and atriped black and whito cups: the  aud divers guolly fantaves, and Arnut uwyane, | introduction 1atrudod ourselvos. One calm fuco,

sormouantod by a lofty brow, wllte as Parlan
marble, Arst catshes tho e5o.  Wo feo) at onos
that we aro In prescnco of an intelloctuzl

blos 0o & bundred mutal tongues. Now for ths ' made white with red, and set in pale gold hal. ; Agamomoon—a Jord of men. Thoso exquisite-

ly chiselled lips move seldom, and whoa shoy
do It 13 as If the gates of mornivg opoued to let
out tho golden chartot of the sun.

But for the festures, which gro all tostingt
with intelligence, wo should see nothing in tha
man tospood a thoaght upan.  He is aboad 39
yonrs of ago, rathor below ths middie Lolghi,
pisinly droased 10 a Ughtfitiag doublet, the
collar of which 1s hidden bonecath a brosd lUinen
baud. Wo soe that tho wearer i a gentieman,
to ho who ho may.

Noxt him sils & yoath, of nlnetson, wha co-
cationally, wiih a bl=I, veniont oremark,
flom which wo gathor that ho has st loft Ox-
ford—somo one whispers that Scokion, tho
modest youth, bas dbroughs away more loara.
{og from the Ualversity than he has laft boklnd
him.

Boo with whaot oagerngse ho catlches the Te-
marks of ono another, jolos qulely in the

posms—inat sort of thing, you, kuow, but all ' nis ttost lodging, and a stralght waistooat his ' nproarions merrimoutof his eldsrs; it is » novel
; Lreat to the clover young studont of Clifed's

Ian, whom 3{i'ton will haroatlor dab the mows

} jenrned man of bijs gimos,
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And who i3 that grave, middle.aged gonile
man uext him, who would look the very typeo
of a tineteonth contury butler, wero it not for
those prylng eyos wbich soom Atted for moro
ocurjous work than counting the apoons? It ia
Willam Camdou, the ssoond wmastor of West.
minstar eockool.

“Oh, o socond-raty podagegue, that 18 all.”

No it ia not- ho Is one of the best {nformed
antiquarlans, that England *oasts or oever will
boast; a bottomlcss woll of historlual facts, an
animated musoum of rare and curious know.
ledgo.

Wo ought to know that fago,—frauk and foar-
loss, somewhat tanned with exposure, but not
s0 tanned as to hide the bluo veius which be.
speak gontlo blood. ¥iaexquiaito taste, bialordly
bearing and his courteous addrexs might com.
mend him totho hoeart of o queen. And hefore
now tdey have——for it {3 nono other than noble
Walter Raloigh.

8itng noxt him {3 a youngor man, about
twodty-two, but rockless Uving has alrondy
played havoc with his constitution and his in.
tollvotual faco 18 prematuroly old. Many a time
has gay Beaiimont, the playwright, atumblod or
heon carrlod up the corkscrow of a statrcaso
which leads to his modest chambors in tho
Temple.

Thore in ulso one who has shaken off the
enros of state to enjoy an Lour's relaxativn. Do
you recogolize that woll rounded, forid cvuntos-
ance, thet smiling mouth, thoro bright but pen.
«{vg eyos—that rich bluo velvet doublet slnshed
=ith erimson satin, that brusd collnr of rich
rarious lace, thoso deliente fingers hooped with
rings from twhich flash diamonds of ray screnc ?
That is surely Bacon-—you are right.

Bat while we have been making vur observa.
tions a grufl good.uaturod voloe has agnmn and
agnin sammonced raine hostoss—a fat smiling
body—1t0 re-fill the tankard. Who {» that pur-
pofse-1iko indlvidual that occuples—litorally ftils
the onormous arm-chidlr at the head of the
tablo? He is John Bulllsm incarante. You
cannct look ut that pock-scarred face, broad and
rod as the sun In a fog, without thinking of a
wine-vanit and a cuttle shovw.

Many o shilling has that huge lUsing rocotp-
aclo for awcot winea put into the pocket of ny
Lord Essox or whoever now holds the mouoyo-
ly. Many a woll fod ox has given of his best to
bulld up that enormous carcase. Seo the hu-
nan monster, as, shuking hiinself like a lton at
the mouth of hls den, he gulps down another
brimming goblet of Canary, and thon lay-«down
the laws of vorse making and play writing.

A joko renches him frum the other otnd  ° the
lable, and 1o} ho roars tll the dishes on the wall
ring like sloigh-belis. Komething penotratea
tho thick hide of his sendbility, und lo ! anothoer
rvar which rominds one of Ossian’s battle scenos

Who {x the Goltah that bullios evorybody,
boars down eversbody,—yot offends nobody ? Is
it Shnkeapoarc ® Surely no ono olse hns a right
tosw v tho scoeptro so impe-ious';, No, that
quiot 1l lo man in black s Shukespears, and
this intelloctual rowdy s rare Bon Jonson tho
solf-olectod Proxldent of the august Republic of
Letterss

You see the man's blography wwritten on his
hroad expanse of cooutenanc. Brickiayer,
Notharlends  trooper, pluywright—ovorything
but poet and oourt’ sr—are written there lenbly
coough. It 1s no hard task for fancy to ploture
Ben climbing a lndder, with a load of bricka; or
almost breaking the back of u clumsy Flanders
mare, o drilling an awkward squad of trembling
actare in bin lest new pluy.

AL this scoms naturnl enougb, DBup wait till
& fow more cups of Dame Quickly's mack have
msllowed the brain which caps thut mocniain
of firsh, and you will discover that there 1s more
than (s indicated In tho face. Th™e wind which
lnshes the ocoRn to fary oun also woo soft low
notes from the JEnitan wire, Tho Hghtning that
cleavssthooak in twaln can adorn tho calm sky
al evenilde with glittering scintillations. 1In
Pea Jonsnu's drotallty there Is s voln of boruty
which glorions will himsalf at once mervels at
and edmires.

As ws watch tho rapld play of that prond
wrathiful oo we fool that the foliowing lines
are vory characteristio of the man who wrote
thom ¢

lcave me! thero's something come into mv
thogght

That muat and stall be sung hizh and aloft

dafe from the welf's blsck jaw, and the dull azs's

That ia Jonson’s own—1{t §3 worchy of him ;
fully {o koaping with his blunt ogotistical bear
fog Lowands ovarydbody. But do not these swea
lines surpriss ono?

Qlesn and huntress; cbaste and fair,
Now tho sun Is 1ald to lvep,
Scatod in thy silver cbain
8iate in wontod manner koep,
Hosperus entroats thy lght
Goddess oxoellently dbright.

Earth, 1ot cot tho onvions stade
Daro itself to Intorpose ;

Crothia’s shining ord was made
Heaven 50 olear when day did oloso.
Rless us, thon, with wished sight
Goddose exoollongy bright,

Lay thy bow of pearl apart
And thy orystal glsaming quiver;
Give unty the fying hert
8pace {0 broaths bow short soever,
Thot that mak'st & day of night
Goddess axmeiienily bright,

! Priistinos.
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Who would look for such beauty from auch a
quarter. Hamson found honey in the lon'scar-
onso, but tho discovory could unol have aston.
lshod him more. Attond to those varses:

Which of you would not in a war
Atlempt tho prico of any scar
To keop your owa states cvon?
But Loro, whioh of youls that Lo
Would aot himsolf the wonpoun be,
To tuln Jove and heaven ?
That is Jonsonian onough. Isthis?
What change 1s hero? I not more
Desiro to leave tho onrth bofore,
Thuanb i havo now to stay
My silver fost, liko roots, are wroathod,
Into the ground, my wings are shoatbed,
Aud I can not away.

Of all thero soams n sooond birth;

It is become a heavon on earth,
Aund Jove s prosont here,

I feol the godhend ; nor will doubt

But he can fitl tho place throughout,
Whose powor is overywher.,

Thero 1s {o these linos a delicacy worthy of
Cowper. Itis hard to conootvo how a natare - _
nsaontially gross and rudo as Jonson's ocould havs
had a particle of the gentlenoss wbioh llves and
moves and has its being {n them. Only when
Wwo romoembor that grains of gold can bo crushed
out of the bard white quarts can we in any wiso
ucoount for tho anomaly.

It is not ofton that a bird balky and dull as
no owl can warblo with the swootuoss of o
caanary, but Nature docs sometimos indulge in
nuch a freak. It was so with Jonson. In him
wo And the playfulness of tho spaniel combined
with tho surilness and obstinacy of the bull.dog,
brute force with winulng aweotness.

What olleOy atrikes us in tho study of Jon-
sou 18 his thoroughnoss. In notbing is he super-
ficial or half-heartod. Thore 1s a lofiinoss in
his scorn which makes us tromble ; a profund.
ity 1o his lcarning which makes us ashemod of
our smottoring of knowledge; o penstration in
his glaucs frorn whilch the costticst brooade or
tho toaghest armorix noacreen ; An intensity in
his hato which must inco made his loast sgnsi-
tive opponent quall; u richness i his melody
swhich would have ralsed o smlle on tho hard
chooks of an Egyptian Sphinx.

Junson was honest totho core. Wo do not
find $o bis volumloous writlogs, or fnany of the
anccdotes whish his frionds or hisenoimies have
handed down to us a particle of insincerity —a
trmoo of & moap, shuffling, truckling dixposi-
tion.

Hospoke tho truth always, if bs did not speak
it1a love. He onco oxpressod a doaire to onter
the churob—imagine the moaster in a surplice
—for ho wished to preach ouow befure the king
and ol him all his miad. And if be had had
tho opportanity hs would vorily hnve done it.

Ho was a strunger (o fear or fiattery. His
toague and bis pen, rough ax tho oue was, nnd
hard as tho othor alwuys had beot:, were consc-
cratod to truth. He spoko blnautly, bat nover
falsely; he wrote in letters of Are, ho naver dip-
ped his pon in the perfumoed tnk of Aattery. Is
iz not strungo thatsuch a manshould be huted us
heartily, If ot £s nobdly, as ho hatsd otherw,

The bonest words which he scatterod broad-
cast, lko the dragon's tooth which Cadmus
wawed, sprarg up armod mod. Meanneaa,
felsity, pride, «ll tho caniinal vicss, pursnod
him &l bis lfe with mortal hatred. Tiat we
may ¢o full justico to bis character, 1t is ncoes-
sary to bring it into ocomparison or conutrast
with anothor 1n somo rospects simflar, aud de-
velopod by similar inflocucos. Dryden, like
Jozsan, was a post and ¢ writer for the stage.
Both aucoeedod in tho difficolt ascent to conrtly
recoguition and favor. Boik clatmod to dictate
from tho proud eminenoce which they attalned
to humblo toilors with tho pon. Both were
ron of vost and aacurste learnlag. In thalr
deocilaing duys both wore oxposod to the tampt.
ation 10 pander to tho vioces of the aze. Both
turosd from Protesianttsm to Catholicism. But
o canoot trace the ansleay auy farther, Dry-
den, brilliant, cnergetic, exhausticss, was insin-
cero—shameloss 1n s iniinoority. To fasare
A momoninry sucosss, bo would desoond to the
bascst passions of ths mob

Drydon did not scruplo to sully thes aacred
mantlo of the bard with the fouluess of the
gatter, or light any unboly sacrifice with the
toreh which the Musos had klindlod. As wo
perase bls pooms—such of them as wo can por-
uss without pollating oursolves—we axolaim
BOW angd agulo—t What genlts ! \what strength?
what keonness! and what budness! Tho might
is allled to wickoduess; Samson, bllad and
bound, is grinding corn for the uncircumcised
Might s0 ctnployed dispusscs as
rather to woep than to admire. Pour Dryden 1™

Bat It s impoaaiblo w0 pity Jonsou. Ho |
novor s0d himsclf to the valgur aad Licenttuus

! honl; he nover sold hls birthright of honosty

|
'

1}

bdtd  And, though tuo crilic may plok oar

an noblehoas for & mosa of poetago, as Dryden

on¢ which ousty discrodit on Bea's sterllag aad
nanly charcter.

Thero aro two or throo facts given by his
blographers which it may bo worth our while
to rolate at grealer leagth. Ono of those 1s tho
Mialdoel. To do dare jusiios to Jousou somo
extonualing olrcamstancos mast de meaiioacd.
Inthe firsl place, one would not 6xpeet a high
sonse of the valus of human lifo l.zaboc-buded,
passionals youti, who had sarved & campalgn

or two Blih the reckless toopers o Planders. i

Indeed, althoughi 1n that age tho laws against
duslling woro as sovero as thoy oould be, afMirs
of honor wero of almost daily oocourronoc.
Eveory ono abovo tho rask of a poasant and not
eugagod in trade carriod a aword, and was moro
or lezs doxterous in {ts uge. Thoh the bolster-
ous life of an notor, with its ooaseloss rivalries
aud its provooationas to jealousy, was not tho
mos} favorablo discipline for s passionste, dom-
tnpooring disposition liko Jonson's. Aad lastly, his
antagonist in this inswanco had meanty tried to
stoal an advantage by using a swword somo ten
tnches Jongor than Ben's, and had tho lattor
fallon ho would bavo beon murdered—not kliled
in falr equatl fight.

We may bo sure that whatever morolful {o-
tontions Jonxon took tnto tho fleld ovaporated
thoe moment hls antagenist unsheathed hls
sword. Bon spent some time in prison. He
chanood to have as & compauion in tridbulation
o Jesult pricst, who rolioved tho tedium of cap.
tivity by ongagiog hia burly {riond 1n roligious
controvorsy. Tho resultof this was that Jonsoa
ombraoced tho Romish faith,

Hore wo havo another fllustration of his un.
shrinking bonesty. It was npot onough that he
was Io danger of hanging for the unfortunate
fa .0 of the duel, but he must also run the riek
+4 belng drawn and quartored as a Paplst.

Jonaon marriod, It is 0 barcgretied that wo
bave no partisulara of the courtship. Did tho
llon modulats his roar to the mournful woolng
of the tondor dove? or did he frighton the
poor woman into reciprocating his anything bat
tonder passion? Did he absolutely command
her to say yes. Eon himself owns that Mra,
Jongon, though honost, was o shrow. Pochaps
that came afterwards; but this is only eonjec-
tare. Wo may well pity tho poor woman who
uttered tho awful vow to “love, honor and odboy”
Bon.

Coiller refers to ths peril in which Jonson
placxl his noso and ears by his co-partnery with
Chapman and Marston in tho produclon of
# Eastward Hol” The hits at tho needy ad-
venturers who had followed King James from
the other side of the bordor were, in truth,
savago enough to impertl not only the noses
and oary, but the very lives of tho hardy
satirists, Chapman and Marston were at ouee
arrosted. To the creditof Jonson, hedemea:ided
that ho bad aa much right as they to go to g0l
aod to gool ho woat.

It was currontly reported that the throe were
to suffor the brutal mutilation reforred to, bat
tho coart relented, and they were sot at liborty.
It 1s probable tuat Joanson would have eseapod
the puntshment, for, as ho afterwards dixcovor-
od, his mother had tnized what she considored
«a lusty strong poison to mix in hisdriok,” had
thy law Inststod on increasing the natural!
hidoousncss of his visage.

An interval of ive yecary olaprod betweon his
relcase and tho journoy to Hootlanl to whieh
Collier refers. It was a perlod of hard, honost
work, of contintous and morited <uccess. We
suy of hand work, for Jonson tolled lko a gulloy-
slave. « Thoughts of ire and words that barn™
did not oy from his pon like sparks fron the
anvil; he had to sit patieatly L.ocking funs and
stool togother, thankful If obe s k& cawm s pfter
many a hard blow, His pooins always remind
mo of this tedious procoss. Take onv, and sce
whothor the notion is altogether Zanciful:

«Thoro i3 no life oo carth dut belng ta love I

Hero he givos a tap to sco whothor it 15 o flint
he has, or & stone with no heart of fire in it
Soe how tho bushy brows ate bront, and tho
deop lines about the mouth grow doopor.
Writtng poetry is no joke. Now {or a spark:

«There uro no stadlces, no dolights, no buzinoss,
No Intercourss, or trado of senso, of sonl
Bat what ts love.”

T.reo dotormingd blows, bat no spark comes,
A ocup of sack, and another attemps :
“1 was th) lazi st croataro,
Tho most unprofitablo alga of nothing.”

Thore you have it

« The most unprcfitablo sign of nothing,
Tho voriost dono; and slopt away my Hfe
Beyond tho dormouss, till I was in love.”

The spark did not last loug enoagh to sot tho
dryest of tindor In a biaze. Try again, Ben:
« And now I can outwako ths nightingale.”
Tkhat is poetical; but stop, Jonsan’s Qlnt avd
steol are comtng togother again @
«Qatstroich a usaror and oatwalk hum too”
Lost labor, Bon. Aundther blow:

ualtnlk liko a ghost that hauntod *boat a trea-
sqro,
Amd all that fancied trsasuro, it ts lovo.,”

It a8 rofrexhing $0 soc a man 30 doggedly pore
sistont {0 bis work, who shrinks from noamount
of toll, and 1x oudauntod by any nambor of
fallurea, Bul cven Jonsol—&8 OVery earnost

j thinkor—had momenis cf inspiralion. Qooca-
handreds of fuully Unos, 1t 1 tmpossidlo 1o ba y siouully the hanl flint sont out a ahawer of
| sparka—oconxionaily tho barp seemcd fnaymps-

thy with tho pationt harpers hand, and pouced
forth rich molody in a flocds  Collier makss
reforcnce 0 Jonson's exquisito sougs. ZTuke
thoso as spocimons:

« Drink to rue only with tbhiae eyes
And I will pledge with mine;
Q¢ loave & Xiss, but {n the TP,
I will not tock for wins,
The thirst that from the sl doth siss

Doth ask a drlok divine,
But might I of Jovo's nootar sup,
I would not ~hange for thine,

« ] sont thee onco a rosy wreath,

Not so much honoring thee,

As giving 1t a hopo that thero
It could not withored bo.

But thou thereun didst only breathe,
And aeat 1t back to mo;

8lnoe whou it grows, and smolls, I swear,
Not of itself, but thoe.”

860 tho chariot ut hand hore of love,
Whoroin my lady rideth!
Eooh that draws is » awan ur a Gove,
.and We.. yho car lovo guldeth.
As sho goos all hearts do duty
Unto hor boauty ;
And ocnamored do wish, 80 thoy might
But enjoy such a sight,
Tuat thoy stiil wore to r=n by hor sido
Through swords, through sons, whither she
would ride.

« Do but iwok on hor oyes, thoy do light
All that love's world composeth !
Do but look on her, sane is brighst
As love's star whoen it risoth!
Do but mark, her foreheal'’s smoothor
Than words that sootho hor !
And from her archod brows fuch a graoce
Rheds {tself through the face
As atono there triumphs to the iifo
All tho galn, all tho good of tho ecloments’
strife.

« Have you seon but a bright lily grow
Beforo rude hands havo touohed 189
Have you marked but the fall of thoe snow
Boforo the soll hath smatchoed 1t?
Have you felt the fur of the boaver,
Or awan’s down over?
Or havo smelled of the bud of the bdrior,
Or the 'nard in tho fire ?
Or have tastod the bag of the bee?
O ro white ! O <0 soft! O 80 swoet s she '™

—— Y- —— - -
FORCE IN LITERATURE.

A curlous paper might Le weritten on the sin.
gular errors mado by men of high reputation in
thelr critioal judgments. Somothing of the kind
was latoly done in one of the magazines, In-
stauces of such blundors abound sincoe peopls
first began to oultivate the art. When, for ex.
amplo, we road tho critical sentonces of the last
centary wo aro amazod at the inconceivable
blindness which thoy soom to imply. Goldsmith,
to take a caso at random, was undoubtediy a
man of finc taste; ho tells us, & propos of
Waller's ode on thodoath of Cromell, that our
poctry was not thensquito harmontzed, so thet
this, which would now be looked uponas a slov-
only sort of versification, was in tho times in
which it was writton almost a prodigy of har.
mony.” In tho samo plece, after praising the har.
muny of the Rape ¢f the Look, ho observes that the
irrogular mossure at tho oponing of tho Allegro
and Penscroso “hurls our Eoglish ear” Wo
ocan only wonder at the singular taste which in-
duced our grundfathers to fanoy that ¢ harmo-
ny,” of all things, was thelr strong point, avd
that Popo’s mochanical monotony was to the
oxquisite versification of Spenser and Mlilton as
Greek scalpturo to the work of some solf-taught
oodlwval carvor. Tho samcincapacity for par-
coiving what to us appoar atmost solf-c vident
truthx 1s us odvious Ina wider kind of critictsm.
When Voltalre called 8hakespoaro « a drunken
savage,” 1t was o mcero outbreak of spleen; but
Voltatre {n his sober moods, and ho i8 followed
in this by Horace Walpols, speaks siill mnore
contomptuntsly uf oae of tho two or threo mon
who oan bo put beslde Shakesprare. He mar-
~vols at tho dulness of poopic who can admire
anything sc **stupldiy extravagant and barba-
rous” as tho Diving Commadia. Theso monstrons
misanderatandings ure to he oxplalnod by the
nataral {ncapacity of the subjects of ono torary
dyaasty for Judging of those of anotber. But tho
Judgmeonts of contemporarics on cach other are
not much more trusiworthy. Tho long-continuoed
contempt for Bunyan and Defoe was mesely an
oxprossica of thoordinury foullng of the cultive.
atod classes Wowards anythlng which was iden-
tified with Grub Street; bat it is curious to ob-
servo the lncapacity of such & man ns Johnson
to nodonstand Gray or Sterne, and tho cdntormpt
which Waipole exprossod for Johuson and Gold.
amith, whilst ho sinceroly belloved tho pooms
of Mason woro dostinod to immortality. Nor,
agaln, can we fiaticr ourselves that this narrow
vislon was characteristic only of a schoo! which
has now decayod. We may And dluaders at
loast oqually palpable in the op.nlons exprossed
by the great poots ut the beginatng of this cen-
tury, Huch, for example, s the apparcatly slo-
oore convictlon of Byron that Rugoers and Moore
were the truest puvts among hls contem pora-
rles; that Pope was the first of all English, If
aot of all existing, poctes , And that WHhinkvwornth
was nothing butl & namby.pamxbR dravelier. Tho
2¢hoo! of Wordaworth and Soathey aitercd judg-
monts at loast equally huasty in tho oppoasito
diroction, Many wld instances of thie degroo i
which prejudice can bdllnd & men of zoauino
tasto are to bo foand. ju tho writingsof their dis.
ciple, Du Qulnoey, To mentlon no otbor, ho
spoaka of ¢ Mr. Goetho,” as an fmmoral and go-
cond-rate sauthor, who owces bic ropatation
chisfly to the fact of kis long life and hls post-
Uoa at tho Codrt of Wolmar, Witk which ws
may compare Chaslos Lamb's decided frefed



174

THE /' RAVORITE.

Manonx 23, 1875
)

S

-

ence of Marlowe's Dr. Faustus to Goethe’s im-
mortal Faust. Our grandchildren, it may be
feared, will find equal reason for revising the
judgments which now paay current amongst ux.
How, they will ask, could people be found tor
mistake the second-hand pedantry: of—(we
leave the name to be supplied according to the
taste of our readers) for genuine inspiration, or
to overlook the productions of the immertal
8mithfand Brown, which were then read only
by the,unlearned or by some small ocircle of true
bellevers ? ' -

If eriticism should ever rise to the dignity of
science, such mistakes will be impossible,. We
shall discover some infallible gauge of literary
merit, which will immediately detect lurking
genius in the most improbable disguises. One
of the axioms that will lie ai the foundation of
the future scienee will probably be expressed in
some such formula as thig, that the one real vir-
tue is force, though it may appear in many
manifestations, Mr. Herbert 8pencer maintains
that the laws of every phenomenon throughout
the universe, including all spiritual and. intep
lectual as well as physical phenomens, may be
ultimately stated as corollaries from the prima-
ry laws of force. By applying the principle.-of
the conservation of forces, we diseover that/the
fall of a given weight through a given. distance
is equivalent to the development of:a given
quantity of heat. In like manner we should
diseover that the same farce when converted
into intellectual activity will generate a given
quantity of poetry or philosophy. And, conver-
sely, we may compare the merit of the two.li-
terary productions by determining how much
force was consumed in their productions, If,
for example, Shakespearoe’s brain did an amount
of work equal to ten foot-pounds in composing
the soliloquy of Hamlet, and Goethe’s did an
amount equal to five of the same units in com-
posing Mignon's song in Wilhelm Meistey, then
the merit of the soliloquy is precisely double
that of the song. We lay no particular stress on
this theory, which has, as some people may
faney, a rather materialist sound, but it may
serve as an illustration of our.proposed princi-
ple. To compare the merits of any two writers,
decide which exhibits the gregter amount of
force, and as a rule you may safely pronounce
him to be the greater.

Thus the quality which chiefly serves to dis-
tinguish talent from genius is originality. The
man who produces a new idea capable of gérm-
inating in the minds of his readers is so fTar a
greater. man than he who is merely the chan.
nel for transmitting-ideas already expressed by
some original thinker. This is the one great
quality which distinguishes the few leaders of
the world from the great mass of dealers in
second.hand opinion; and it is due simply to an
excess of power. Anybody can follow a beaten
track, but to strike out a path for yourself in.
volves an amount both of intellectual and moral
force which falls only tothe select few. Where-
ever it is found, we may say that its possessor is
by birth-right one of the immortals, though cir-
cumstances may stifle his powers of utterance;
and every one knowa what a strange influence
he possesses even when his remarks, though
original, have been anticipated by some one
else, A man who speaks from his own mind is.
80 far a new force, and therefore atfects us in .a
manner essentially different from the ordinary
writer, who can be considered merely as the
surface upon which external forces have im-
pinged, in order to rebound. Within the same
class, ngain, it is easy to accept the theory that
the merit of a writer is proportional to his
vigor. The difficulty begins when we endeavor
to compare writings differing in species as well
a8 in merit. There are some writings in which
force shows itself, as it were, naked, and i8 ob.
viously the secret of the influence which they
exert over us. Such, for example, is that mas-
cnline and nervous prose of which we have so
many masters in English literature, and which
sometimes looks so easy when it is really so
difficult. The clear compressed reasoning ot

Hobbes, the manly common senwe of Locke, the
incomparable energy of 8wift, and the compar-
atively conrse dogmatizing of Cobbett have alla
kind of family, or rather nutional, iikeness ; and,
fortunately, we are not without some modern
examples of the same style. Lovers of a more
florid rhetoric are apt to despise the simple
downright vernacuinr of the writers we have
named, and even to fancy that it must be ea~y
to express such plain thoughts in plain words,
Nothing can in fact be further trom the truth,
hecause the quality which makes such writing
poesible is just that intensity of mind which be-
tongs only to powerful natures. Tho direct e¢x-
pression-of the thoughts of a fechle person ix
stmply insgipid. On the other hand, the gors
geous rhetoric of Burke or Miiton. or Joreiny
. Taylor is also good ko far as it is & symptom of
toreco taking a ditterent dircction., The energy
which in one case display~ itselt by a strong
grasp of & few leading principles displays itseir
in the other by overlaying them with a vast
varfety of illustrations and applications. The
same amount of intelleotual power may be dis.
played in Swift's attack upon Wood’s copper
coinage, and in Burke’s on a regicide peace,
8wift's power appears in the kind of bulidag
tenucity with which he throttles his antagonists;
and Burke’s in the versatility with which he
perplexes themn by every conceivable mode of
assutlt, To decide which is the greater, we must

wait for that new caleulus of the future which:

will enuble us to estimate the total expenditure
of foree in either cise. Hasty critics, as a rule,
happen to find one variety of expression more
congenlal to them than the other, and furl w
observe that it is & question, not of the essen-
tial power, but of the mode of application. In

some cases a oconcentration, and in others a dif-
fusion, -of force may be most appropriate ; and it
is a great, though a very common, mistake to
apply the same measure to all. :
There is another variety of literature in which
the principle does not seem to apply at first
sight. ‘Many of our poets, for example, appear
to owe their suecess to a weakness rather than
to strength, The more accurate statement,
however, would appear to be that great strength
of amy one faculty is apt to throw a man off his
balance. - The very greatest men, the Dantes,
Shakespeares, or Gosthes, are men of thorough-
ly healthy and equitable development. But the
second-rate men, the Popes or Shelleys, areapt
to be morbid because some of their talents are
developed at the expense of the rest. Pope, for
example, had, as Atterbury said, a mens in ewr-
va in corpore cowrvo. But his greatness was ow-
ing, not to the distortion, but to the marvetlous
quickness and keenness, of his intellect. He |
abounds inh the most brilliant fiashes of thought,
but is.unsable to meaintain a steady pressure. He
is .a poet therefore by fiteé and staxts, and has
composed innumerable coupiets. of wonderful
merit, but:scarcely one satisfactory pvem. He
is an example therefore of intermittent power ;
which is to the.sustained power of healthier
writers what a 'series of exploaions by gunpow-
der is to the eontinuous expansion of steam. Ho:
Byron said of ‘himself that he was like a tiger
who would make but one spring, and if he failed
went grumbling back to his den. The force iy
the same in all cases, but it may vary indefi.
nitely in it6 mode of action.. The morbid. poets
have an extraordinary sensitiveness to certain
emotions and perceptions ; and sensitiveness of
all kinds is a symptom-of an active intelieot and
of strength of fecling. The man who can,per-
celve. the :most delicate variations of oolor or
temperature is not in ordinary parlance so strong
as the man who ocan raise a hundredweight with
his little finger. But he has a.finer touch, a
more delicate instrument in his physical or-
ganization. The value of his work will depend,
not upon the.degree of his perceptive faeulty,
but upon. the strength of his feelings and his
power of expressing them. The fineness of his
organs determines what kind of materials he is
to use; but the merit of the work, depends en-
tirely upon the vigor with which he turns them
to account. The man of very delicate sensibili-
ty produces, it mnay be, a rarer variety of.work;
his fabrics are spun of gossammer instead ef cot-
ton; but though more interesting to the connois-
seur, they do not possess more intrinsic excel-
lence than those of the man of coarser organiz.
ation but equal intellectual and emotional
vigor. Shelley’s poetry -is more exquisite than
Byron’s, but it is not therefore more admirable.
Critics of young authors should therefore
judge the performances of the novices by the
energy they display. What is called good taste
is generally a very questionabie symptom in a
young man; for it i3 too often symptomatic of
a docility resulting from deticient vigor. The
advice to a youth to cut out his finest passages
was all very well with a view to the propitiation
of ordinary critics and ay a way of recommend.-
ing vigorous seif-discipline. But it is indinitely
more important, that there should he something
w cut ont than that the excision should be poer-
formed ;. and @ supertinitely .of energy, what-
ever faults it may produce ué stariing,.is the
best of ull symptoms. Unluckily faults of taste
do not always or generallty prooeed from an ex-
cess, and jnay easily arisy from g deficiency of
vigor.—Saturday Review, ;

SCIENTIFIO AND USEFUL.

s

T E proportion of population engagedd in agri-
ealture in the following European cauntries Is
a8 follows: Russiy, 86 per oent; Italy, 77;
Prance, 51; Belglum, 51; Prussia, 45; Austria,
25; Spain, 25; Holland, 16; Great Britain, 12,

IN Belgium thére are 88 persons to every 100
acres of land cultivated; in (ireat Britain, 85;
in Holland, 733 in France, 40; in Ii‘efand only
34; thus Belgium is the most densxely populited
of these oountries and. Ireland the most

sparsely. i
I . AN ENVIABLE DoLL.—In Vienna, well knowu
| for its artistic capabilities, people have a fashion
L of giving away dolls in a somewhat original
| manner,” If.the ohject it view Is that of pre-

senting a gift toa young lady, a doll ix ordere:1 |

| which, from the crown of the head to the solo
(of the foot, ik a fair tmitatton of her in height
t and bulld. The doll ix simply a pretext to offer
"a complete tollette. It is dressed from top to
i e; ear rings and finger riugs are supplied, and
{ watch and ehain are not forgotten, If the donor
. wishes to render the wift all that could be de-
c8ived, he provides u trousseau for the doll—
changes of dresg, petticonts, stockings, &, The
« Viennese doll is. a very « worthy” personagoe :"
sone day she will wear her elegant dress, and
: the next, if her ownéet wishes to borrow from
i-er, she will not take offence. A doll of this
« kind may be said to serve (wo purposes,’

of disorders attendant upou the occupatlon of a

buker, thcre is” spys u writer in the Food
'Journal, “notably one which, however repug-

" mant, pay louthsome, 1o itself, 18 yet necessary | spelled in four letters in almost every known

-for the bread-consuming public to know, I

* allnde to the cutaneous disease that principally | Zeus ; Hebrew, Adon ; Syria, Ada
affects the hands and arms of the operative, | Alla ; Persian, Syrs ;Fz:m

senaracterized by the vuluat epithet of tthe | tian, Aumn or Zeut ; ¢ Indian, .

_bakor's iteh.” This appurently arises from the | Japanese, Zain ; Turkish  Bagl or Zeul;

< constant contuct of thoxe members of the body . Odin ; Wallachian, Sene ;

| with bread iugredients, and the fermentative | 8wedish, Qodd ; Irish, Dich

condition of the dough; the presence of saline
particles greatly aiding the development of that
disgusting eruption. Surely, If it were needful
for the Legislature to interfere in the case of
factory workers, in order to save them from
the grinding tyranny and rapacity of some
heartiess taskmasters, the majority of oper-
ative bakers have not less claim upon the sym-
pathy of the nation and interference of the
State. But, if not on humanitarian grounds,
assuredly regard for cleanliness and decency
should induce the public peremptorily to de-
mand a less objectionable systom of bread.-
manufacture than that which it at present ob-
tains.”

GLAHS SPINNING.—The latest improvements
in spinning glass are due to the Vienna manu-
facturer Brunfaut. After manifold trials he has
discovered a composition which may be made
at any time into curled or frizzled yarn. The
frizzled threads surpass in fineness not only the
finest cotton ‘but even a single cocoon threwd,
and they appear at the same time almost as
soft and elastic as silk lint. The woven glass
flock wool has recently been used as a substitute
for ordinary wool wrappings for patients suffer-
ing from gout, and its use for this purpose has
been, it is stated, sunccessful. Chemists and
apothedaries have found it useful for filtering.
The smooth threads are now woven into textile
fabrics, which are made into oushions, carpets,
tablecloths, shawls, neckties, cuffs, collars, and
other garments, &c.

VARECK, 0B SEA WRACK.—This sea-weod,
which is used for stufing mattrosses in Franoce,
and prosents the great' advantage of not harbor-
ing insects, and which is burned for the sake of
the sods and iodipe which it contains, is found
on the Brittany and other coasts in considerable
quantities; but attention is now being drawn
in France to the enormous quantities of the
weed to be found in the neigzhborhood of the
Gulf 8tream, where it forms what looks almost
like an immense prairie in the midst of the
ocean. This seaof vareck, or sargasso, as the
Portuguese call . it, covers a space nearly equal
to the whole area of France. The weed itself
is the fucus natans of botanists, a plant without
roots, which floats in the direction of the waves
and ourrents. Soundings taken in this sea in
the years 1851-2, show depths varying ifrom
2,600 to 7,000 metres, M. Leps, a captain in
the Frqnch navy, who has carefully studied the
subject, is of opinion that this vareck, or goe-
mon, as it is also called, might be utilized for
industrial and agricultural parposes more read-
ily than that which is found on the coasts of
Europe, and he suggests that it might either be
brought home in compressed bundies, or that
vessels might carry the necessary apparatus to
bum it on the spot, and bring home only the
sodu'u.nd iodine which it contains. He urgues
that this would be a lucrative occupation: for
lodine, which is now obtained only from the
weed't_hruwn on our coasts by the sea, is dear,
and promises to be still dearer, on account of
its employment in the production of a green
pigment. It is said to be contained in such
small quantities in sea-water that thirty mil-
lion pounds of the latter only gives one pound
of todine.  The idea of utilizing this huge sca of

vareck certainly deserves the consideration of
practical men,

————— -~ G ——— e

Tux Great Wall of China is upwards of twelwe
bundred miles long. The Chinese ¢all 1t the
Wan-Li-Chang, or the ¢ Myriad-Mile-Wall.”

OF 487 railroads in the United States, 307 have
a gange of 4 feet 84 inches, and the remaining
180 vary in gauge from 3 to 6 feet. Between
these extremes (and including them) there are
no fewer than 18 6ther gauges uised.

ON the 17th June, 1824, hread was first order-
.ed to be sold by weight in London; auyd an
Act which was passed in the reign.of William
1V. and came into operation on lst Ooctober,

1836, extended the same practice to the Prov.
inces.

ENGLAND supplies forelgn customers with
British produce worth £5,000,000 avery week.
This gigantic trnde was carried on in 1872 hv
vessels having a gross tonuage of more than
17,000,000 tons ; and of these 12,141,269 tons
were the property of British owners.

STREET-singers in Paris are limited to the
number of one hundred. With the licence the
artist recelves a medal, to be produced when ne-

N ]
p Maxy T RE, bt & !
BREAD MANUFACTURE.—** Anobg the host | on both sides ‘ imponed,”

' of jJudgment appolnted,

cessary, and all his or her songs have to be sub-
mitted to the Censorship. A good singer is
rnid to be able to earn from eight to twelve shil-
lings a day.

THE Knights of St. Crispin in London have
wagered Messieurs the Cordonniers of Paris the
sum of £100 sterling that they—to wit, the Eng-
lish boot and shoe makers—oan turn out more
and better work in a specified time than the
artists of Gaul. The Moniteur ge la Cordonne-
rie, officlal organs of the Parisian guild, has so.
lemnly accepted the challenge, the wager being

and the committee

I 1y singulur that the uame of (iod should be

language. It Is, in Latin, Deus; in Grofk,
d ; Arabian,

rian, Igan; Egyp-

, Addi; Scandinavian,
Margian, Eese ;

French, Dieu; Spanish, Dios; and Peruvisn;
Llan. .

DIAMOND CUTTING.—The business has 8l

and, though there are diamond cutters in Lob-
don, the bulk of the work is performed by,

enjoyed two years of wonderful prosperitys
which the men have now resolved to share.

is said that the workmen refuse to instruct 8P”
prentices, and are constantly insisting on a ris®

£20 per week, or even more. The charges f0f.

or 14s,

fewer than fourteen English proverbs relating t®

They are as follows :—1. Follow your nose. 4
He oannoi see beyond his nose.
a good deal on a man’s nose. 4. le would bit®
bis own nose off to spite his face. 5. He bt #
nose of noses. 6. As plain as the nose on your
face. 7. To hold one’s nose to the grindatone
8. To lead once by the nose. 9. To put one's po#®
out of joint. 10. To pay through the nose.
To have a good nose for a poor man’s sow.

13. A nose that can smell & rat. 14. EverY
man's nose will not make a shoeing horn.

Japan is stated by the British Vice-Cousul &

and 16,061,199 fomales. The population at Yed?
has been much over—-estimated. The last Cot-
sus, taken since the restoration, states it #
780,331—namely, 416,812 males and 863,
females. The disparity between the npumbel
of men and women is atiributed to the lars®
number of ¢ecoolies,” homeless men who pef”
form all the rude manual labour for the eft!”
zens, Yedo is very large, but, except in the
commercial parts of the town, it is very thinly
populated. The area covered by the capital in-
cluding the streets, canals, rivers, and moats 1
about 21,828,000 tsubos, equal to 18,040 acres, oF
28 square miles ; o0 that the ecity is, in extent
next to Loondon, the largest in the world.

HINTS T0 FARMERS,

LET oFF SURFACE WATER..~This is alway$
in order. Farmers will let it oft wheat, but very
few ever think of letting it off a bare stubble
If there is no crop to kill, they think it can i
no harm. A few hours’ judiclous labor W "
often let off more water in a day than the 8%
at this reason can evaporate in a month.

WORKING hard is not always working to the
best advantage. A man may work very h8
chopping wood with a dull axe, or pumi" I8
water with a pump that ¢ sucks air,”” but i€
not working with economy. A man gets PaY!
or ought to get it, not for ¢ working,” but-f": .
what he accomplishes. This is as true of ob
farmer as of his hired men, though we do 0%/
feel its force so fully in the one case as in "b,
other. We do not like to pay a man for oaﬂ':“,
ing one pail of water when he might just a8 ¥ e
carry two, or for plowing or harrowing with o'
horse when he might just as well drive thré%
But farmers themselves often do things equst?
wasteful of time and labor. Do we never ¢&
a load to the oity and come back emptys *°
then go empty to the city to bring back &

team, and pay double toll into the bargain?' v
SAVING AT THE SPIGOT..--If farthérs were. 5o,
what are oalled smart business men, they "mw’
be as anxious to avold losses as they ‘”:u-.‘,’
make profits, A dealer, who by want of b,m
ness tact, sells his goods for & 1eas price "’f’“',,'.
might have done, has lost' money, as he’ ﬂe,ia"
it, and learns thersby to be more dautiots ’“. :
wide awnke in the futare. A farmer who ra! he
A crop of 12 bushelsof wheat per acre, whe? "0
might have Taised double this quantity b’;oe
better preparation of his ground, or the oholte:
of better seed, ar the outlay of a few dolla™ &,
guano or lime, rarely looks at it in this l"gﬁ‘ixy
is his poor luck.,  Bo the man who cares B o
for his stock, and by dint of starvation snd T
posure through winter succeeds in 1osiD et
bis sheep and reducing his cow to & 09 o .
favorable to producing half a pound of b“eop
per day, says he never has luck with his 5P to
or his cowe don't thrive, and he is coote”
leave it 0. If he can be brought to 100k 5y
in a proper light as a loss as direct 84 ”h‘zbw.
he burned a $10 bill, and equally as Prevem.n !
the road to improvement will be plainly op';d of
It 1s undoubted to those who have experiend
studied this thing, that farmers genersily &
many and severe losses in this way, 80
they but learn to avoid them in the futur®
profits might be inoressed greatly 8
position much improved. Ifthe cost oll 10
ing and preparing the sofl sumciently Wi iy
ralse what is called a good orop""e""mpr‘o'
figured up and compared ‘with that ,,mchm be
duces an ordinary or average orop, it 'b‘e to
Seen the difference 1s not at ail eomPAT® Wy,
the excess in the value of she orops Whe | g
thered. The general run of crops MBY ¢ on
at 12 bushels of wheat, 20 of oorn, 30 © the#
And less than a ton of hay per acre, and Wma'“
CrODS  prohahly - sight toads of PO° g of
manure per ncre will be used.  One PIOY I A
oat stubble will be made for the wheat SFk of

{ German, Gott;

800d crop will be 80 busheis of Whess e,
coorn, 50 of oaty, and two tons of baY

ways been confined to a small number of hands. .

'gpc .

1
Dutch at Amsterdam. The master cutters M"é-

cutting are now as much as 24s, per carat od .
the weight of the rough stone, instead of 138 ..

PROVERBs CONCERNING Nosgs,—We have B0
this Important feature of the human face divin®. -

8, Aninoh I8’

e
13 N
To thrust one’s nose into other people’s business- '

JAPAN AND ITS CAPITAL.—The population °(r .

Yedo at 33,764,897—uamely, 16,738,698 -masl®s

and thus lose half our own ime and that 8f %%

in thelr own pay, and that orditary journeymen ..
eutters are earing £10, and more skilled hands.




Manon 33, 1873,
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THE FAVORITE,
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and thess crops m:z, be kept up by the mae of
25 lnads of woll-mapde mauure, with perhaps
800 pounds of guano orsuporphosphate, and two
or *hroo plowings of tho ant stubblo proviously
to suwing wheat.
of theso crops per acru will be, on the wholo ro-
tation, nn avornge of $100, fromn which must Lo
deductod the costof the extrs manure and plow-
tng, and tho oxtra cust of harvesting, Then a
very handscmo protit will rosuiy and quite sum-
clont to cliuge a furmaer's position from ono of
bars comfort to otie uf afltuence, Lo eay nothing
of tho satisfaotion to dbo enjoyed.

GOLDEN GRAINS.
BILEN: X Is the safest cuumse jOf auy men W
adopt who distrusts himsoil.

Iy there ls uny person fur whvin you feol
dislike, Lhiat Is the persod of swhom you ouglit
nover to think.

No amouunt of talent and previous traluing
CAll auGaIo uXCaplivu fruin wil, nur ovon from
drudgeey.  Ho deludes ntwnaelf andly who sup.
posos bu hay mustorod uny bruvck uf stuty 1f he
s ovnacluus of Duviug undergone no gonuine
drudgery ln the attempia

Tuxnx ts u great diferoncs botvisen tho two
tompornl Liossings, hemh ainl woaith. Weanith
is muet euviod, but loust enjuyed; hounlth s
froqueat!; cujoyod, bul thy leust eavied, and
the superiority uf the tntler Is still more ubvious
whet wo reflect that the povrcot man would
put part with nis torith for nioney, but that the
richost would gindiy part with bils money for
hexlth.

Proviros—~Thes ombrucoe the wide sphiere
of huinun existence; they wike all the culons of
iife; they ure often oxquilalie strukues of gonlus;
thoy delight by thelr alry sarcusin, by thoelr
cauxtlo satire, tho tuxuriuuce of thelr humor,
the pluytuiness of thelr imagery, and the ten-
derness of thetr soutitmont.  They glve a doep
sosight into domestic iife, and opon for as the
hoart of man, iu Wt thy varjous stiutes which be
muay oocupy. A frequclit fovIew ol pruvervs
sueold etiter lutu our soudings; and, althvugl
they are 0o jutgor tlie urnaments of conversu.
ol LLOY bave not ceased to bo thv troasures of
thought.

NononyY Canrs.—The urst thivg that rids one
of that horrlble seif-courciousness that is the
bave of youtli i ar lukilug of the fuct that
everybudy 18 mast suxiour ulyut hlwself, aaud
that you are not the priucipal gbjoct of Interest.
Le i her dress thut shie §s tuiuklog about. 4 1s
hls moustuchie that lntereats bla,  Probably
nobod) notices that very thiug that makea vl
sbxtous © tho pnuple ou youur nuse, ilie now
glove that hax pluyod you fulew, aud split ap thie
back ; the druvadful bluuder you mude in speak.
tng. oe muke yourself sure of thig aud yoo
will tako Hfo cunlor, cufoy yourself at o party,
and be able W muke yoursslf agreeable. Look
ar woll as you cuu, LY all meuns; do ns woll us
you cur: always; but, if you get s mif, or
mako & blundar, romemuer thut very probubty
1obody cures, aud forgoet itspeedily  All the rest
of the world i3 luboriug uuder tho welght of ita
own Identity, just as you are.

FAMILY MATYIERS.

DouagUNUTS.—Two eggs ad one cap uf sugar,
well beaten togethivr; a oup and a balf ot gwueat
milk; two teaspoonsuly of cream of tartar; vud
texspoonful of sodz ; onic dutmeg; Qour to knead
soft,

CrRAX YoR PIx.—Boil vue pint of milk; beut
well togethor one cup of sugar, two-thisds of a
cup of flour, ¢wo und turn all into the
boiling mlik, Jot i3 boil two roinutes, then gdd a
small pfeco of butter,

CrEAM PIE.—Uno cop of sugar, three ogys,
ono and oue-Luif cups of dour, oun Loaspovatul
of crexun of tarnss, vue-half teaypounfut of soda,
und flavor with ismoun. Bout the oggy amd
SUEAT &8 [Or spouge cuxe. Bake ln ¢wo tink
while warm cat open With a sharp koife and
lay in cream.

TAPIocA Curnax.—8oak two spoonfals ot
taploca for two hours. Buli one qaart of milk.
Add tls taptocs, and put iu tho yolXs of thrve
eggs Woll boaton with & cupund & Lrif of sugar;
ot this just boll up, shion a0 away to cuol. Beut
the whiw to a siiff froth. Sweeolen and put on
the ervam. Tbis is traly oxootlont,

To STas) O1L CLotit.—Oll cloth may bo made
to havo u {rosh, LW ppoarsuce, by wasblug it
every month with a solulion of sweoet milk with
the whito of ono boaten ogy. 8oap, In time,
tnjures ol oluth, A vory Uitio * boiled ol
freshens up wo ol clold; very [t must be
used, and rubbod in witlt a rag. Put equal parts
of copal varnish; It gives & glosx,

Tu prevout &llvor ware £/Om taralshing, warm
the articios and paint therm vver with w solution
of ooltedion In aloohol, using a wide, aoft Lrash
for o purpuce, A stiveramith of Maulch suys
tha} guods protected in this way bavo besa ox-
poscd 1n bis Witidow mofe than u year, and are
as bright a» wuver, wbile olbary, uuprotocted,
hocome porfoctly black 1t 3 f6w months.

LrxoN BurmR.—Uoa pocad of whito sngur,
oue.quarter pound {resh butter, six eggy, julce
aud grated rind of three lamons, tuking out all
tho sedds. Boil ult togethier u fow winures, Ul
thick 88 honey, sUrrpgoolstuniiy; put inamall
Junsy o tuwsblurs, cuverel Wikt gt dlpped in
whilo ol ogg. Lo \ouspoonful 48 enovogh for &

The difforeuce {u the valus ,

tart or choose-onke, This will kesp a long timo
in 8 ¢ool, dry place.

Couxing RAlsinNg.—It I8 woil to cook ralsine
before putting thom 1nto plesa, eakes, or pud-
diogs. Houking thom is not sufficient. Hieam.
ing thom by pouring a sinall guantity of bolllog
watlor amongst them In a tightly olosing dish,
and allowing theta plonty of timo to cook before
oponing, is a good plan. Wheb ralsins aro
riglitly cooked before using, they are plumper,
and moro palatuble, and oan be oaton withous
iojury by most dyspeptica.

AIR Youn Beps.~Some advocates for exces.
sive ncatucss have tho beds mado up immedia-
toly alior thoy aro vacnted., It is uot healthy.
They ncod to air for a couple of hours. Upen
the window as wido ns posaiblo, and set open
tho dour aiso, Uniess thero 18 a thorougt
draugut, there i1s no true ventitation of & sicep-
ing-ronm., Tho only exceptions o Lthis ruje are
daring high wiuds, whon the door cannotl safoly
romain open, and In vory wet aod foggy
wonthor.

SIALLOPRD OYBTRILS,~This makes an excel.
lent dish to serve at o supper patty, or to help
otit alt otherwiso meagre dinner. 8Small oysters,
which cost losy than lurge onos, und aro just as
weoll flavored, will auswer as well as large.
Butter a pudding-dish and put on a thin layerof
bread crumbi or rolled crackers; put oo a layer
of oysters, anothor layor of crumbs, und so on
until the dish 1s Nlled or ull the oysters hnve
beon usud. Tho top layer should bo of sruncbx,
In fllling the dish, put bits of buttor and a Iittlo
POPPer with cach luyer of oystors. A very litte
mace mukes nn excellont seasoning for this
disli; a fow sall bits with oach layor—avold
wilng too much. Thoaysters 11 cooking asually
give up enough 1iquur to wmolston the crumbe.
Buke for un hour. The dish ashould be hand.
somely browned upou top, and should bo molst
all through without aisy running liquor,

FLAVURING WiTiH 8xKD3, — For tho dead
s0Us0D, WIlon greeRs nre sCArce, or frost tins
tande 4 full aud Aual peal of them, it may bo
of service to Lear lu mind that we can turn to
seods, dry or shiuped, for various fuvors, such
us ovlery, turiips, and parslvy amonyg vegotia.
bics. Tho scwds of 1wust herbs possess simildt
charucleristics; for example, tloso of thyme,
warjoruu, or savory, tuste very like the plunts,
But wost berbs may Le drisd sud bottled, und
1t 1s compaurallvety eany W have such, oithe.
greou or dry, in sufliciunt quatiity; it i,
tuowaevyr, olten othorwise With puniley. Itsseeu
I» of falr s » @ud substanoo, atd he faves
much concentrutexd, »0 that a little goes a long
way. Far soups, &0, tho seed boliod Ly & capitu
substitute fur vuo leaves. Fur meited bLutter the
grout drawback 1s colur. But oven tuis ma,
ve Overooide by the emnpiuyment of » noutral
groe o mix with stroug parsley seed water,
Perhups this neutrnl tut s given by mild Seaten
kate, grated us parstey s for melted butter, Tho
color v kituoat ideuticul, und the Hlavour can
bo pursluyed over 3o completely as w dely
distincton.

HUMUROUS BCRAPS,

EVE was the 8rst tonc-a-part.

A Nxw Pamn or Ktos,—T'wind,

81102 CoxMoxa,—Litte M. Ps.—"

ofTLAR l’uuxumnvr.—-b:yc!mshes.

Hop M grcuANTS.—Dancing-masters,

A NoTuRIuLK EAVESDROPIER.—Ruin.

RELATIVE B):Acf\'.—A protty cousin.

«wSargry MaTeiui"—love Matches.

A Fasy FRIENXD.—The electrio telegraph.

WANTED.—A siipper for the ™ot of 4 hill,

Titk best butter is undoudtedly an old mm.

A GRANT Pt THE WEST.—The Emf-grant,

Tk only industriouy luasers are tho bakers,

A LAADING ANTIVLE.—~A bIind mian’s puadle,

SPOTS UN TIHE BUN.—=Freckion on your boy's
oot

RuXANTIC DEATIL—A young lady drowued {o
Leat,

A RATION FUR Tik SIANESE TWixs—Nepa.
rtion,

FIRN LANGUAUGK — Canversution between
purtiers,

CiLERUVMFN and brmkexmen do the mont
onupling,

Wultkine {ur Bure Life—3aking clothes fura
new buby.

A KEY TUAT UNIAR® MANY
W hitnekey.

A LinruTy or THE Presc—Squeezing a pretly
girl lu A crowd.

T.ar RouT or Wetei—What we don’t g L
nt oLy shops.

Makixo 116167 or CERRUs THINGS—Buri-
Sug wax candles,

1 seven duyx mako one woek, how many will
make ane stropg ?

WUAT NoXK oF Us EVER DRANK Frod.—
Tue tap of the drum.

Fajours are ke fuwis—-auither will got mli
crops without industry.

Wity are clectivns Liko tonts ?—Because tho
cAnvTias ohds at the polia

Witat icugils ought o lady’s potticout lobe?
—4& llitle above two fedt,

A Title—

The room for Improvemont,
young man as ho put the conl-black fiuid on his

A Hous QUKSTION,—Are young mor who
have sisters gonernlly found to marry? One
would faney they must know too much.

A RxLic Oor Tiix Fxstive 8pasox.~—The
8choal Boanl may be ndmlirable for youth; In
more mature age wo sook—tho sideboard.

A RECRNT work on gundening in oalled « Tho
Hix of Bpades.” ' The Rake's Progxress” would
not he an Inappropriate title for a asquel,

that aunn atick n white handkerchief into the
brest pockot ov their overcoat without lotitng o
httla of 1t atyok out—just by ncksident.”

Josnt BiLLixnas says * Ya kant dnd ocontent-
ment Inid down on the map; 1t i1z a. imaginary
pluce not asttied yot; and those reacl: it snoneat |
who thrmw away their compassand go it biind.,”

WIlRRE eanl wa ind & more benevolont typo
of man than the glazior?--Ho {s slways attond.
ing tn the panesof others, aud {8 never so happy

frames.

Ix «noticing™ a grooery kept by a woman, &
gallant Alabama editor says, ¢ Her tomatoesare |
as rod &s hor own cheeks, hior {ndigo as bluo s
hor own eyes, and hior pepper &s hot as herown
{empor.” '

A CALIYORRIA man ted one end of a lariat |
around his waist and lassoed a ocow with the
other. He thought he had the cow, but at the
ond of the first half-mile he began to suspact tho
cow had hip,

It is refreshiug (o come across such & gem as

«The first bird of 8pring attempted to slug}
But, ere be had sounded a note,

He foll from the Jimb-—a dead bird was hirm—
The musts had friz in his throat.”

that Hiato who fell esloep upon ths bench dnr-
fug the trinl of an tmportant case, e woke up,

time

bhefore & magistmate and oonvicted of pilfering,
was askod: “Do you knposwy how to read? .
* Yes, mnnasa, a little.”” «Well, don't you over
make usa of the Blble 7" « Yes, inassa, strap
hiro razor on him sownotime.”

A KENTregY conversation:  Hello, dar, you
d»rky, what you ax fcr do ole blind mule, hey?” |
«\Well, T dunnn; guess I mout take thirty-five
dollxrs.”
five.” #Wel), yon may have it. I won't sthnd '
on thirty dollars—in a mulo trade.” .

A RAxk DrczrrioN. — Private Smithers: \
¢ Bleasesd §f I haven’t lost 'aif o stone in weight |
| & tolling up the Castle Hill to these bere fluld-

dayx"—Drivato Leaty : « Hould yer whist there,
, Tim ¢ If the officers hear ye, they'll be thryin' |
. e by cnort-murtial for makin® away with Gov.
i erment property.

THERE {s always something lacking for par»!

‘foct humuh coutentment. Salisbury, Coun., ;

fur exampie, hus a beautiful new cemetory,

which 1t proudly regards as **gupetrior 10 many )

of the rnce-cnurses In the State;” but, alnsl!

there ban't 1 doctor fn tho place, and the mast |
attmctive ‘wmllu aotunlly gn begging.

A WOMAN living 1n Scrunton facked up her
ho e, #nd went to spond the cvening with a
nelghvor. Her husband cameoe home, and after
mueh trouble stccocded o breaking into hix

. domicile, when be was comforted with a note,
{eft on thie tahle, whioh sald, «¢ Thave gone out;
you will find the door key on the left side of the
door stop”

PuliTe Ty Tith LAST.— My dearest uncle,”
saya n humorwixs writer, ¢ was the most pulite
. maun in the world, ™o was making e voyage on
the Dunube, and tho boat sunk., My uncle was
Just on the polnt uf drooning. He got hishexd
above water for a inomont, took off his hat, and
said, * Ladles and geantlomen, will you please
l excuss me ¥ and down e wont.”

| A wITxkis In & divoros sult Xept roferring to
. the wife as having a very retaliating disposi-
torn., *Sho always rotallated for evory lttl.-
thing,” sald tho witnoss. * Did you overseo her
, busband kiss her?” ssked the wife’s counsel,
“#Yon 8 groat many Uimex” +« Well, what dld
. she do on such occasions?” +«8ho ulways re-
taliated, sir.” Tho wife’s retaliating disposition
* didp's burt her any with tho jurors,

A DBosTox man has invonted a ¢ pocket com.
panion gad guide to huppinesx,” in the shapo of
a bottle made to look exieily ltko » clgar, On
the carx, or even when walking with s the prid»
of your hoart,™ you put the supposed clignr be-
torcon your lips, and befure you have time to
axk whother smoking 18 ohjoctionable, you bite

o the end of the clgur (hn! 2al) and a drink of

old ry¢ corrugatox ywir heartin & twinkling.

A NAX whosnuores was described by his fricnd,
the othier day, wx follows: “8nores? Oh no, I
guoxy not—no nuae for §it! When you wake
ap in the moruing, and fnod that the house you
lodge In has been reanoved Ralf & mile during
tho night by the respirutory vekomenco of a
fellow lodger, you oy got some fdoa of that
feliow'™s perfurmuance. lils lundindy gots ber
house moved back by turalng his ded aroand.”

AX mnustug story Is tld of u Iashlonable
tdlor.  Ono of his urlstooratio caetomers, think.

“I AX dyetng for love,” sald n meluncholy ,

moustache, L

i
!
i
Bav« Josh Bilitngs: «Thare ain't but phew ; remonstrated, but war (old that the lather was
|
[
|
1
}

as when he is building up or fortifying tholr

the following :— ;
!
]

)
A MArxs paper tells the story of a judge In |
as & counsel was urgently appealing to bim, and |

romarked, «Wife, wifs, {sn't it most brukfu‘;

A cOlORED gontleman baving been brought -

«Thirty-five dollars! I'll give you'K 3.

WIIAT s the largest room In the world ?— | {ng to annoy him, went up to him as he wan

, walking on the Pathde at Brighton, at the moat
tashionable hour of the day, and ani! to him,
“8ee how badly this coat fits!”  The great
, Hartor was fully cqual to the oceaston, Taking
. up o plece of chalky substance at the afde of the
- rols ho marked sundry hiepglyphies aver his
| cusatomer’s back, ..ad thon, turning him arlrift,
| satd, « Thore, my lord, you go and show your-
sclf to my pooplo, and thoy will soon put you
right.”

Two CENTS' WonTit IN CIHIXA.—A fellow
who hod boon shaved In China saya the barber
first strapped the razur on his Icg, and thens did
the shaving without any lather. The cuatomor

entirely useloss, und had n t«ndrney to make
the halr stiff and tough, and wis, horefhooc,
never used by permons who had any kuosledgo
of the face and {ts appendages.  After the beard
had been taken off—and 1t was done 1n a very
short timo-—the barber took a long, sharp,
noodlo-headed spoon, and brgan to explore the
customer's enr. Thon tho barber s<uddeniy
twisted his subject’s neck to one slde 1 such o
manner that it cracked as if the vertebree had
been distocated. “Hold on!” shouted the
party, alarmed for tho xafoly of his neck. ¢ All
right,” repited the tonsor, #me no hurt you,”
and he continued to jeork and twist the Lead
uutil it was ay tiiaber as an old ady s dish-rng.
Heo thon foll to benting tho back, breast, arms
and sides with his fist; then he pummeled the
muscles till they fairly glowed with the beating
they recoived. He therr dnshed a hucket of
cold water over hits mun, dried his «kin with
towels, and declured that his work was done,
Prico two cents.

et AR ——— e e
OUR PUZZLER.
39. DOUBLE ACROSTIC.

It ofl w crime und guilt has led,

And foollsh funcles too bath ted;

By some ‘tis valued tnuch aud prized,
By others really quite desplsed ;

But those may find who have it not,
That by false friends thes’re svon forgot.

1. Toarmsa! to urms! was then the cry,

When first it mot the watcher’s eye;

Mouut, every man, and furious ride,

With clinklig apury and sword at st le.

An auimal sinall, and harmless qui. .

Thoug! be, jarhaps, may do some mi-chief

slight §

" If you worment Lim, rvund he witi cotl,

A..d his sheil coat wili poar offuris foil.

In South America find him w.ore,

‘Mid climates wurm and landseapes fiur,

In everything, you wifl agree,

1L 1s fur beltes Lhis Lo be,

4. Though scarcely quito atlilug of grace,
11 every hiouso it hos a place.

40. CHARADE,

I am a butusinan drace and bold,
Aud my first I ot always do,

5

1 ‘Furs I'm atweay o'er heathh aad wold,

To Join in the lov’d tallyho !

My next’s u vowel; I tell yon -

*Tis oot In huntsman, fox or hound;
U'er roy third, with o loud halloo,

I go, while others kisa the ground.

4y wkolr I'm sureyon know quite well
I'm an Impostor and n ohent :

5iill one more name te you ;i tell—
A stnge doctor-~’hapa now you 8co’t.

{1, LOGOGRIPHS.

1. In the dopths of the sea,
Ay whule will be found;
Bcehoad me #anoen
To be hiealthy and sound,
Beliend mo agnin you then huve in view
An inebrinting drink; I don’t l1iks it, do
you?
2. My whulo jou’il yee i many o hause,
No roatler wlere it stands;
If you deprive me of my ta),
J'w soen In many land.,
Now plcase rostore, behiead, transpose,
It wurwhen (e 3Me when lust you rone,

12. TRIVLE ACROSTIC,

The centinly, downwand rend, wilt name
A sport b sumnier much ehjayed ;

The cnding: sbow withont this game
Upon my primals, theres a void.

1. Dry and tedions things in law,

2. A mijlier torm for being at war.

J. Two wourds & province now will name.

4. Thexe vitey blighta good mun's fnme.

&, A curbiass wond, iu maosic Usey,

8. Appitead Lo tnoks, thougb much abured,

7. A foiclgn bird, wbine neck is jong,
Fabdled of yor. {n Esop’s song.

ANSWERS, .

35, SINGLX CURVROGRAN: 1872 The date of
the Thanksgiviug for the Prince of Wales' ro.
covery; Mays Imrnting; Cam; Centour; Cross;
london; Xantippe: Xerer; Zecland; Ins—
MDCCCLXX]T. - -

36. EXIOMA.—A Star.

37, NUMLRIUAL  ILARADK.—~Rutne; ton;
cntloe ; borne; ton ; liwm, 1OY; CUIL~~TICRe
AVRN YL

38, RERUS~~Porulst; prlem_; stripes,
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losing time. The body must remain here for
the present, Billy will icok after it and Gus will
notity the Coroner—of course, there must be an
inquest—while you and 1 wlll go down to the
Polloe Btatton aud cousult the deteotives, i1 there
are any there now, 1 believy one is always on
duty at night, but 1 am uot sure.”

*1 am,” suid Mr. Fowler. + I saw Cullen tiere
last night whon 1 —— well, wunen I had business
there,” he udded suddenly rememberiug that he
did not want his companions to kKnow where he
had spent the previvus night.

+ All right, Gus, you go at once to the Coroner,
he lives sumewhere in St. Denis street; you can
find the number in the directory ; ges him to
come here tu-night, if possible, and hoid an
inquesy early tw-morrow morning, Hurry up
now, take & oab; take Boyggs if you oan find him
onthouhnd,andnndomwhmhouvu,lo
that we ocan have him summoned; but, don’t
let him have the least idea that he will be
wanted, or he'll run away.” .

“Not & foot shall he run if I have to tie him,”
repited Mr. Fowler as he left the room.

It was wonderful how Farron, aotuated by
bure friendship, had suddenly taken the lead,
and, while Morton was dreaming of some in-
definite plan of vengeanos, put in motilou the
machinery of the law, whioh was almost sure
o bant the dootor down. Oh!a very practioal
man was Mr. Farron, and destined, perLaps, at
some future day to become a star in toe inedicul
firmament, for he had presence of miad,
prompiness, ocoolness, courage, patience and
knowledge on his side ; and, only add experience
to those and it does not need much more o
make a good doctor.

Morton was half Leurtbroken, and had ouly a
vague undetined idea of huaUug the uuctor
down; Farron was all ooolness and determina-
tion; he knew how to aoccomplish his end and
he meant 10 do it. “Don't any of you touch she
body,” he said as he took Morton’s arm toleave
the room, It must be left as it is uutil she
Coroner has seen it. Billy, you remain here;
you made tue discovery and yoa will be one o1
the principal witnesses, I saw You draw the
needle out of the heart, and if you will look on
the left breast you will ind & small biue spot; |
Know how the murder was doue exaectly, there
ure two well authenliouted iustauces v record.”

“1 wonder J 1 couu gou u spocial biull Lo-
night,” said Mr, Morwa wnen they had reached
the street.

‘< A special train ! what for

*For me o go to Niagura,”

G0 w Niagurs, what an idea! what good

could you do? Besides, you must remain here
1o attend the inquest. A detective wili leave
for Niagara by the fivst train to-morrow to
wateh the dootor, and the momens a verdict is
given'l will get the Chlef to telegraph and have
uim ayrested. ‘Tuere is no fear of his trying to
TR away; he thinks he is qQuite safe, and has
But the most distant jdem that deteclon has
followed so speedlly after bis orime. in what
Quoer ways shlugs do ogme abuut,” he ocoutinued,
beginning to Ppuliosophiise, “if | hadn’y have
wanted a bip bone, it is most probable thiy
murder would never huve been disoovered ; or,
4t all events nout uniil some future gencration
began to build on the ground vow usud as o
oburoh-yard, and the wonderfut disoovery would
Luve been made of & skeiston with a kpitting
needle driven through what had ouoce been its
heart.”

«1 must go o Niugars,” said Morton, « not
only l.lgu:. 1 want to be sure of Gritith's urress,
| -

*“Ab, yes ; poor girl it will be a terrible thing
for her.”

#That's what cuts me. It seems so hard that

iu aveuging the murder of my siyter [ should
have to strike at the heart of the girl I jove;
bat I cud’t help that, altho’ it strikes into my
own heart 10 oause her obe moment's pain or
sar;ow.”

There was but little more oonversation until
they reached the Police Station where they
found Murphy on duty, and were lucky enough
to meet the Chief, who was out visiting the
ditlerent Stations,;

Thelr tale was soon told; Ohief Penton and
the keon-eyed, quiet looking, deteotive listening
with eugerness 1o Lhe strange story of orime.

“1 dow’t think there is a partiole of doubt
about the orime having been committed by
bim,” said the Chief, when Farron had told all
he knew of the caue; “give me as good a deg-

suspiclon on his arrival. Murphy can go up for
bim to-morrow night w bring bim down, whije
Culien works up the case in Longueuil.”

“ No,” sald Morwn, « [ don’y want him ar-
rested until I am there. I want to bave him
watched wso that he caunnot escape, but I want
o be there when he iz arresied,”

¢ Don’t want him arrested 7'

*“No. You see his wife 1s an old friemd of
mine. Poorgirl! i will pe g terrible blow to
her, aud I would rather be there to help her
when the arrest takes Place.”

* Well, it won't 4o uny harm 1o telegraph to
Niugara anyway. It Is not likely he will geu
any warning, and of course he has o idea that
his crime bus been divoovered. He thought
onoe hix victim was underground he was all
sufe, und as he would have been as a general
thing ; and would have in this instanoce had it
not been for that body snatohing cartert. I must
look after him,"

“Qharlie,” suid Mr. Farron, «it's no use your
going to Nisgara ; you must stay here to look

after the inquest, and funeral, and all sorts of
things. Now,I'm not wanted and I will go in
your place. I will look after Annie for you and
tell her you sent me. Thatis the best plan,
old fellow, and you had better let me follow
‘t‘”

“Thanks, Frank; you are rigl\lt. I never
knew until to-night how true a friend You were ;

God bless you and reward Yyou for standing by |

me in the way you have.
it

“Do you happen to have a photograph of
him'?” asked Murphy.

“ No,” repled Morton, “but I suppose I can
get one easily enough.”

«“It might be useful,” gaid ihe detective,
¢ altho’ I don’t expect there will be much difi-
oulty in identifying the partios.”

“I've got a picture of his ugly mug,” sald Mr,
Farron, «and you shall have it to-morrow
morning. Come, Charlie, it is gotting late and
we have to see Mr. Howson Yet. Nothing more

I oan never forget

P

ey
,ﬂ:lnd’l.‘l....‘

Julia; but the news of the discovery of the
murder shocked him greatly, His anger against
Annie for her disobedience was greatly increased,
and he swore in the most solemn munner that
he would never recognise her as a child of his
again. His rage was terrible to see and fright.
ened Mr. Johnson so that that gentleman man-
aged, for once in his life, to utter three conse-
cutive sentences without a single ¢ you know,”
or #don’t you see.”

At last, Mr. Howson cooled down a little and
finally promised to go down to the college and
8ee Morton, who was a great favorite of his, and
offer to have arrangements made for the fu-
neral taking place from his house ; and then
Mr. Johnson departed.

Mr. Howson went to the college as soon as
Johnson had left, and spent g long time in deep
and earnest talk with Morton, with whom he
deeply sympathised ; and the arrangements for
the funeral were completed before he left.
|, .Of Annie he said little, but that little was very

‘AT BOME FANOCIED TALE OF LOVE.”—8BE PAGE 161,

ocan be done to-night, 80 there is no use wasting
time here,” =

“Wait a moment,” sald the Chief, ¢ you will
be going near the telegraph office, would you
mindsending this telegram to Niagara; he won't
be there before to-morrow night, but there’s
nothing like having things prepared before.
hand.'

They proceeded to the college where Fowler
had just arrival with the coroner ; and, afteran
Ingpection of the body it was covered with a
sheet and left where it laid until the next morn-
ing. Morton insisted on remaining all night by
his deal sister’s body and Farron, who would
not leave his friend, shared his watch.

To Mr, Fowler was entrusted the task of hunt-
ing upan undert.aker, and making arrangements
for removing the body as soon as it had been
by the jury; while to Mr. Johnson was
commissioned the tagk of informing Mr. How.
son of his daughter’s elopement, and the subxe-
quent discovery of the murder.,

« Johnson was

Fowler—¢ gome fellow, you know, put
somebody’s shin-bone in my pocket, don’t you
ee, and when I went o wipe my face I pulled
it ?iut V:;i&xd ™Y pocket handkerchief, you know,
and ru the n er my face
you see.” 45ty thing all oV ¥ »

He fulfilled his ission very creditably, how-
overs but Was muoh aatonished at Mr. Howson’s
manner of receiving the intelligence. Of An.
nle's elopement, oourse, knew, as
be had received hey letter and had also seen

bitter and severe. He would not Hsten to Mor-
ton’s pleading on her behalf, and firmly declared
he would never see her again,

All that long desolate night Morton sat by the
side of the dead form he loved so dearly; silent,
motionless, living his life over again, It seemed
but a8 yesterday thathe had played about St,
Leonard’s ohurchya.rd, & merry-hearted boy,
climbing up on the scaffolding of the then un.
com pleted chapel, clambering, at the imminent,
risk of his neck, up the steep roof and standing
in the holes in the spire make to receive the
bells, while a trim littie figure in white, with
flowing black balr, looked ip wonder and
amazement out of her deep blue eyes at the
feats «brother” was Performing, Memory car-
ried bim back to that eventfq) evening when
Harry Griffith had been brought, almost dead,
to his door, and when Mamie had declared hes
love for him ; and he almost wished that the
negroes had left him 10 perish 1 the grave from
which they had rescued him, Then came the
thought of how he bad heard of Mamie’s death,
and how he bad mourned for her, and his heart
grew hard and bitter against the man who had
so0 outraged him. ~After that came the remems-
brance of his love for Annie Howson, and how
Grimth had again come between hiy, and bap-
piness; and then came a orowq Ofother thoughts;
tenderer, gentler thoughts of her heloved ; and
by the side of that cold, mangled corpes Gliasii
Morton fought out a long, Stern, bitter fight
With his two loves; between duty and love ;
botween what he owned to the dead, and wha,
to the loving, )

Great as waa his sorrow qver Mamie's wiongy,
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still greater was his grief at the thought of the
pain and anguish about to fall on the one who
Was now more than ever all he oared for on
earth. Long and deeply he thought, striving
hard to find some way to shield her and punish
his sister’s murderer. But there was Do way.
Farron’s promptitude had already placed the
case beyond bis control; it was now the pro-
perty of the law, and he felt that the law must
take its course. Willingly would he have given
his own life to save Annie from pain and dis-
grace, but the sacrifice was not permitted him;
he could almost have wished the doctor to es-
cape if that would have shielded ber from the
odium of being a murderer's wife, but it wus too
late for that now ; Lefore another sun had set
ihe story of the murder would be sent from end
to end of the land, and fancy piotured to him
how the lewspapers would glory in the item,
how they would embelish the article with
‘‘ double headers,” and * cross heads,” and, per-
haps, even a portrait of the murderer. It was
imposdible that Annie shounld not know her hus-
band’s gullt, even if he succeeded in evading
law,

Would she love him still? That was s ques-
tion which oceurred to him again and again.
S8omehow, the man never thought that the
death of the doctor might tend to promote bis
own happiness, by gaining him possession of
the object of his affections. It never entered his
mind that Annie’s love diverted from the doctor
might revert to him, he was too unselfish for
that; his own bappiness had no part in his
bis thoughts ; he loved Annie deeply and truly,
and be cared only that she should be happy, he
never for one moment guve any consideration
to himself.

And what was to become of her ? That was
another troublesome question over which he
poudered deeply. Mr. Howson had spoken 80
strongly and bitterly about her, that Morton
knew there was but little to be hoped for from
that quarter, for some time at least. Where
could she go! What could she do !

These were puzzling questions, and Mr. Morton
thought and thought over them until the arst
faint flush of early morning came und found him
5ull with the difficult probienfs unsolved ; and
Mr. Farron fast asleep with his head resting on
one of the heavy oak tables on which Jaid the
book he had been reading, and which contained
that very interesting hip-bone case which he
had been looking over again when sleep over-
came him,
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Mr. Fowler, having executed the commission~
glven him returned to his boarding house, It
was late, and Mr. Fowler wus worn out, both in
mind and body, but he did not retire to the betl
which he was destined to occupy alone thut
night., Instead ot doing s0 he went through a
curious and remarkable pantomime, which
would have caused a spectaior to imagine thut
he bad lost his senses, and was a At candidate
for an apartment at Beauport.

In the first place he divested himaself of his
neck-tte, collar, ocoat and waistooat ; then he
tied his traces very tight round his walst, took
off his cuffs and rolled his sbirt sleeves up far
above his elbows in two very hard, tight rolls ;
then he took the bolster, doubled it in half and
set it up onend at the head of the bed supported
by a plllow on each side.

Great pains did he take to have 1t nicely ad-
Justed, and properly and when It was
arranged (o his entire satiafaction he stood off;
threw himself into a boxing attitude and began
tosparin the most alarming manner. All
kinds of wonderful feints, and guards, and passes -
did Mr, Fowler make ; and most tremendou®
blows did he bestow on the unoffending bolster.
BOW with the right hand, now with the left; .
straight from the shoulder, under outs, overouts,
all kinds of cuta,

Every time he knocked the bolster down he
would set it up again only to knook it dowtt
again ; with praiseworthy persistency worthy
of & better cause he kept up this exercise fof
nearly half an hour. Now springing back, nowW
dodging, now guarding and always ending by
knocking down the bolster, you could plainly see
that he was going through an imaginary nighty
and doing so with 8reat heartiness.

Was heymad ?  No, Mr, Fowler was perfectly
sane. Was he drunk? No, he had taken only
one drink doring the whole evening, Was he
erely exercising himself ? N o, he was for too
Ured for that; the fact is Mr. Fowler was in fAn-
3y carrylng out the advice he had given Mr.
Morton with regard to the dootor, and was
mentally « punching his head.” And g terrible
punching it would have got had it been in the
place of the bolster Wwhich got pounded, and
thumped, and shaken in a way no-bolster had
ever before been treated in Mrs. Grubs, board”
ing house. At last with one tremendous * back-
hander,” he knocked it completely off the bed;
almost overturned the wash stand, and a cloud
of feathers gaye €vidence that he had punched
its head to some burpose, for he had split the
tick, and the brains, i, e,, feathers, were coming -
out in large quantitjes,

his seemed to Trestore him to his senses, and

he paused in hig v, nd re-
arranged the beq. ork of destruction, a

“I wish it haq
enlarged and

such an extent that, all the
Photographers w
have been trying to get piotures of him 88 &
goria, or one of Darwin's « misstng links.' "
He slowly \ndressed, got into bed, and WA

soon in the land of dream den’
haired object of his aﬂeouo; with the gol

(To be continued.)




