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_disparaged one of my, own littio, works, and I

SUMMER DAYS.

A little nook of wildornoss

Botwoen the meadow and the river
Whore two erewhile togoether cumnu,
And one will come no moro torever.

- ‘Lho rustic bridge, tho narrow rond,
‘The seat upon the fullen pinv,
The whisper of the summer wnods,
So sweet, but not so sweot as thino.

Alittle wild flower long ago

Among tho tungled grasses grow,—

So many things ure doad siuce then
How should not that be withered tov ?

Horowero we gat [ sit alone,
Watching until the sun goes down,
For though ’tig suinwmor-time to-day,
To-morrow will the woods be brown.

¢ Yoar after yoar,” the poot sang.
Year after yonr tho spirit sighs,
And summer days will cowe agnin,
And suns will sot in summer skies.—

But to this bournc of wilderness
Botwoen the merdow nnd the river
Will any come bocnuse we cumu,

And say,—They cumne nv more forover?

Spectator.

“IL BACIO.”

HBY JUSBTIN NCARTY.

Mr. Adolphus Ranthorpo was one of {he mag-
nates of London literature. He was a roman-
clst and a dramatist. He was In every way an
finmenso success. He wus born lu the purple
of Mterature. His futher hud beon u wenithy
patron of poor poets and story-tellers ; the son

- became o story-teller on his own siccount. Now

Adolphus Ranthorpe would have been a weal-
thy man though all his novels bnd followed the
tate of Jean Paul’s flrst, and *gone of!' like wild-
fire as waste paper.” Dut to bim who buth
shall be given, and Nr. IRRunthorpe's novels and
plays were a great success., Money rolled In to
bim as to Dumas. He had the crities and the
public too—the critics because they ull knew
him personally and were attached to bim, amd
perhaps, too, becnuse Lie kept open house nnd
gave such splendid dinners. At his little fostl-
valg, 1 am told, you have Lwelve wine-glasses
beside each plate. The true Amphitryon, the
roully great novellst, beyond doubt, is the no-
velist who sets twelve wine-glasses beside your
plate. For myself, I don’t caro much ubout
Ranthorpe’s novels; I dou't seo anything In
But I confess to baving heard that hie

don’t dine at his houso—In fact, X have not buen
asked, R

The publicadmire Ranthorpe’s novels becauso
bo tells a fine story, with a vigorous current of
Itfe rusbhing through It like a healthy breeze,
and full of thatold romantic emotton about true

ove and cournge surmounting dificulty, and

Ppassion stronger than death, and all that sort of

. thing, which sets the great child-like heart of

the big public throbbing, and fills its great soft
eyes with tears. To say the truth, although I

-myselfdisparage the morit of Ranthorpo’s works
. ln an intellectual point of view, yet if I take one

up 1 can’t put it down until I have got to the

end.of it; abd whenever the horo does some-

.thing splendid. for love of the heroine, or vice

. versa, I find myself positively wishing I was

tliat hero. But, of course, to compare that sort
of thing with: the thoughtful and intellectual
masterpieces of Slowboy, or the profound puy-
chological studles of Barnacles, or the less ap-

- preciated but still 1ore refined and Jmpressive
. works of—wel), it's. no use mentioning names!
- Ranthorpe is anyhow n great suceess and a rich

man, with a country house and a mansion in

' Berkeley Square, London,

In his study in this maonsion sat Ranthorpe

:._ope spring day. . He was a big man, some fifty-

four years ago, dark-haired, with a large beard,
and not one faintest shadow of gray in hair or
beard. He wore a shabby old velvet coat with

' big pockets, and he was now walting for an

idea. .
His servant told him a young man wished to

. 'see him. The young man would not give his
-name, but declared he must see the great author..

The great author, grumbled, groaned, turned un.
easily in his chair, throw down his pen, and, as
usual, consented to be Interrupted.

.A slender, young man of four or five and
twenty, with a pale, enger face, deep, darlk eyes,

‘abd a'small' mustache—the brand of the raceof.

artist stamped on every llnoament and member
from forehoad to fingers-—entered the room. He

. was carelessly dressed, but there -was an ease

about him which banished every appearance of

shabbiness. - He oarriod & book:in his hand, at
the sight ot which Mr. Ranthorpe shuddered.
e Mr. Ranthoipe,” the visitor began, I am

. .ome, of your deyoted admirors. Your works
" have made me! They bave aroused jn me an

ambition and a ' knowledge of what I can do.

'_ You have. brought me up to London, through

your books.” . |

- - Mr. Ranthorpe bowed,

felt very glad of thia, -
«My. name,” ‘the young man

but could not say he.
€ man wont om i
—Philip Hayward. 'Iam alone In the

world, .and I haye come up Lo London to make

a fame ! Therefore I have presented myself at

onco to yon as my: teacherand chief.” -
‘Mr,:Ranthorpe “bowed ‘agaln, and asked,-

‘Have.you sny.friends in’ London ?”

wHuve you'
hand P - o
No one but God and you.” '

Ranthorpe was tempted to repeat the old bon
ot to'the effeot that Do ons oould have two pa--

1o, eme o' give you a helsing |

trons who had less influence In London, But
he did not, for tho thing was becoming rather
serious.

« Excuse the bluntness of my question: have
you any money "

s:Oh yes, plenty.
oven toyou If I had any fear of being taken for
n beggar. I have rold every thing I counld spare,
and I bave a hundred and odd pounds left.” I
live on vory littic, and I hope to be in the way
{o make a fortune and fame before all that is
spent.”

Ranthorpe smiled sadly. Fortune and fume
sosocon! A fortune to be made in literature by
o novice before he had spent one hundred
pounds !

“You have slready published something?”
Ranthorpe said, glancing at the book which his
young visitor enrried.

. #Yes; I havo published this—-a sort of philo-
sopbical story, or prose poem,”

#'Was 1t o success 1

4 No," sald the young man. holdly, «Ididn’t
expect it to be.”

« Ah, too good for the dull world! I sce. Weo
all begin that way. Did the critics attack it ?”

s No; not exactly.” .

#'Was it reviewed at all ?”

sHardly; two or thres short notices; falnt
praise.” ) .

« No conderanation, no consure, no sensation
at all?” ’

- «None."

Ranthorpe thought this a very desperate case.

# Tell me frankly,” he said, ¢ why you think
you aro likely to succeed In literature. Remem-
ber, you have aotually heen in the fleld; you
have had your chance. I have known fellows
whose first attempt lay for years mouldering,
from mers want of & publisher; but when the
thing came out at last it made a hit. Now your
first attempt bas been out-——how long "

-& More than o year.!

«Yes; and I, who am concerned In nothing
.but literature, never heard of it or you. Excuse
.me if I speak plainly; it’s best and honestest.
Come, now ; thisfirst atiompt is clearly a fallure.
‘Why do you think the noxtls likely to bo a suc-
cess, or tho noxt ?” .

.. #'Will you look at my book ¥ .

« My good fellow, what's the use of my look-
fug at your book? I can’t order a now editlon,
and make it pay. If you have to live by litera.
ture, you must write for the public or thocritles,
or both. The public and tho critics would not
Liiave this book, it seema.”

I nover would have come’

«1 only came to ask you 1o look at my beok,
Mr. Ranthorpe.”

#1 suppose s0. T guctsed asr mwuch from the
first. ‘Woell, hand it over. Let’s have a look.”

Ranthorpe took the little volume, He had a
wonderful way of getting the meaningand value
of 8 book into his mind in & moment, He used
to say, “I haven't time to read. I fear the
heart out of n book, and then put It away."”

. The young man watched him with & glowing
cheek and coger, kindling eyes. The confidenco
which had carried him on 5o far seemed to do-
sert him during this awful ordeal. The great
author was actually looking at the pages of his
first effort. Ranthorpe was thus occupled for
about twenty minutes.

Suddenly the door of tho study opened, and a"

protly, brown-haired girl came in. She was so
pretty and graceful, her eyes were so animated
and sparkling, ber hair was so rich in s curling
maases, that our poor Haoyward forgot oven his
firat literary venture and its ordeal as he looked
at her. He rose from his chair. She was about
to draw back, seeing the stranger, when her
father without looking at her, made a peculiar
motion with his hand. She smiled, blushed,
looked a littlg embarrassed, but remained atand-
ing just as she was, and said not a .word. She
kopt the very attitude of attempied rotreat, and
looked as graceful as Canova’s “Dancing Glrl."”

.The young man assumed thut"he. had better

keep silence too, and remain standing, and he
did so; but, Instead of fixing bis eyes now on
the groat author, he glanced every momont fur-
tively at the pretty girl. The mumeont was de-
licious, but embarrassing, B

“There " said Ranthorpe, after filvo minutes
more had passed, and he put down the volume.
# That will do, Charlle; I release you.—I am
great in discipline in this room, Mr. Hayward.
If my daughter ventures in while I am reading
any thing that requires attontion I makoa sign,
and then she knows that she 1sn’t to speak, she

1sn't to go away—for that would only distract |-

me-agnin—and she ian't to rustlé her dress. She

iz & good girl, and does aB she Is.told. Charlle, .

this gontloman {8 Mr, Hoyward, a new friend of
ming,”’ L C o
“I am afraid you thought me

ary rude and

awkward, Mr. Hayward,” gafd-Charlle (other-,

wisa Charlotte); ¢ but papa’d orders are imper.
ativo in this room. Any whore olse I can ge-
nerally have my ‘own way, but’ here )
preme.”’ o T AR .

“ Well, Charlle, now that you may speak,
whatls It, love® o

Yo he is su- |

KISSES HIS LIPF, AND EXOLAIMS, ' MY DRARKST PEILIF "

I only came to ask you about luncheon,
denr. Bhal) you be at homo 7

« Yes, corininly. Mr. Hayward will tuke lun-
cheon with us,”

¢ Charlie” bowed fo tho visitor, gave him o
friendly smile which meant wolcome, and
escaped. Her smile was wonderfully llke that
of her futher. The young author bad not beon
able to say a word. For the first time In his lifo
.he thought himself a fool.

# 'Well, Mr. Hayward,” said the great author,
s I think I have read enough of this to form an
opinlon,”

For a moment Charlle censed to inhabit tho
mind of our youth. He awaited tho sontence
in eagerness and awe.

4 Yes, I think I can judge. Idon't wonder It
falled. You aflect obscurity, thinking it fine, no
doubt—young men always do; o great mistake,
for young men have no thoughts that are worth
people’s groping after, All tho thinking parts,
the philosophic parts, of the book are poor and
thinstufl;, mero rubbish, Every body whoisn't
a downright 1diot has thought all the same kind
of thing, but that isn’'t any reason why it should
be put into print. I endorse the verdict of the
public as to this book-—as a boolk, observe. It
ought to bo a fallure ; but—don't be alarmed—I
don't aay that you ought to bé a fallure.”

"The young man's heurt had almost stood still
with a shock of griefand paln; . A faint gleam
of hope now bade it beat again, ’

“No; there are sparkle of fancy here and
there—and of humor too, when you are off your
philosophy—which do promise, Try yourhand
next at a mere story—a story of common life,
but witha@ lyricdash of passion in it. I shouldn't
wondor if' you were to succeed. I am not two
hopeful, for I have seen rather t00 much of thii
sort of thing; but, at lenst, I know of no reason
which forbids you to succeed. Comoe, I can't
say any thing more : and now what do you want
meo to do for you ™ o

done enough already. You confirm my faithin
myself—you encournga me to live I” . :
., Ranthorpe smiled.’ Somé people are easlly

‘encouraged, he thought, espacially whon they

have made up thélr minds.beforehand, * Well,
then;” ho asked, .« what are you goiag to do for
yonrsolf?" i )
-4¢T'o begin & 'new work this very svening.)” -
#What st to be about e
. 41 don’t know yet. The ides will come, I
am sure,” . )
#Good! If you have any genius, trust to it.

g e

sshould cdistraet him from that

| his way in the world.

« Nothing more, Mr, Ranthorpe. ,foli have

When the first. three chapters are done, lot me
soe thom. Now let us have luncheon, and then
we must both of us set to our work.,”

That was a wonderful day for young Phillp
Hayward. To have spoken with the great anthor
would bave been something—Iindeed, & pride
und dellght; to have been encouraged to go on
in literature by him was the rieh fultlilment of
n wild drenm; fo sit at his table and be talked
to by Ranthorpe ns a friend was heyond words ;
but to slt pext to Ranthorpe’s daughior was
slmply cestusy., Poor Philip Hay ward was Ina
dream for the hour whileh thus paissed away.,

Ranthorpe was a1 charmbng com paualon—fresh,
boyish, il of humor and gomd spieits. As for
the daughter, young Hayward was manlly in
love with Charlie before he Jefl the honse, She
was Ranthorpe’s only child, awd he was o wid-
ower,

The successful author took a great lking to
the young man, and invited him to his house
again and again, Ie conld have tound him
wmple opportunity of makingn Htile: money by
wrlling for the magnzines, b Phillp Haywael
firmly declined doliyg any (hing of the Kind, e
suld he had tmuute up his mind 1o 11y ane book
more, and do his svery best, aned that uothloe
pUrpose, it
Whils B o tallare, Mr. Ranthiorpe, e =nld, 1%
suppliente you then to gel me o chusnee on thee
maugisines.”

o s Your withered serving-miun tuitkes your
fresh tapster, oh 2 sald Ranthorpe. ¢ Yourun-
suceessful novellst tarns out your excellent m:.
gnzinlsix ! Good for the mngnzines!”  Bul ne
Hked Hayward's spirit nnd resolvoall the snme,

Philip took asmall room Inn suburban hotee,
atd workded awny there,  [le spent muuy of his
evenings il Rauthorpe's.  The hundred powids
were nearly ont, bul the book wax on tho verge
of publieation, nud the hopes and feaes of the
young author were almost distrneting,  For
they were not now hopes sl fears bound up
only with his Htevary success @ Lhey wero ol
up by his very heart-strings. O dublest of great
romauneists ! most blundering stadent of humnn
nature! Runthorpe, how could y

your moralisonsclousness ant notb s
certain to hitppen, what wais acinally hnppen-
iug uade} your own Lright, brown, Windod eves?
If any wheru olse Rantliorpo hae seon :\\ protiy
poetie girl and & handsome romanfiexyouth
thrown together, he would have at onee xeeh
material for love chaptlers tn theni Al home
hic only snw n devoted daughter, who wis o 1t
tlo chilld the other day, il n spirited, manly
youug fellow, who was merely teying to mnke
Lot us see how things
wore gelting on,

One evening Philip IMayward came to Ran-
thorpe’s house and found that bis great priron
wns not at home.  But Claerdie was, nnd of
course Charlie siew hitin,

« [ have written Lhe Inst Hine of tho lust chap-
ter,” said 1*hillp.

« On, how delighted [ am! What n success
it will be! But you look depressed and melan-
choly, Why Is that? Tell me. Yon ought to
pe full of hope and Joy.” Shu Inld her hund
gently upon his arm.

« I am afrald now; I nm a cownrd!
no confidence; I only think of milure.
If it should fuil !

s But it kha'n’t fall; it won't fall?
did, youmust only try agnin,”

« Try agninl With whnt chanco ? My wholo
fifo i stuked on this vonture. If I loso this,
Charlle, I lose you !

4 Oh, for shamoe! How can you spenk £0?
Philip! to think that I eould changs to you be-
cause of & book! Have I not glven you my
whole heart 7 I didn't give it to your hook.’”

« I noverdoubted you, donrest” (and ho took
her hand) ; ¢ I am not such « miserable wreteh.
But your father, Can I ask hlm to glve his
daughter to a pauper and a fallure 2"

Charlle dld Jook sad and dushed for a moment.
# I can’t Imagine papn doing anything which
would mako me unhnppy,” she snld; ¢ and ho
has money enough, I am surc. But ho is alittlo
lLiard on fallures; and then you are proud; but
oh, plense, don't let us think of drendful things
that never shall or wilt oceur. If I tell pupn
that I cannot live happlly without you-''

# But then Ishall be only n pensioned pauper.
What w n could r t such a husband 2

« No, but faucy your being a pensloned pauper !
As If you could full to make n way for yourself
inlife! I know you too woll for that.”

« But suppose—""

st I won't suppose. I can’t suppose anything
bul your belug clover and successful. DBut ir
you are not, well, then, do you think I could
care the less for you bacause the world didn’t
appreciate you? I approclato you—that’s
enough for me.”

ss And enough for me,” cried Philip in ceatasy.

The arrival of o visitor cut short this conver-
sation, which has only been Introduced to give
the reader an iden of how thing~ .~ere going,
We may add, however, that b, C .arllie and
her lover were & little remorse 4 al .he idea of
having all this n profound secre “~vs her father,
and that Lthey determined to walt . ¢ the succoss
of the forthsoming chef d’acuvre In order that
Philip should boldly teil Mr, Ranthorpe how
much he loved his dnuzhl.er.,___ —
" The book came out, It was in one scnse a
completo snccess, It had the approval, nay,
tho enthusiastio admiration, of the highest orl-
tics. It won for its author a name to be re-
spected whercover lltoriture was talkedof. It
gave_him an Individua! colebrity. It placed
him well up among rising authors—that s, in
the estimation of the literary class. . But.the
public did not dare much nbout it. The ibraifes,
did nof olamor for it. ‘A few coples sufficed all
domands. The book paid.very little to tho au.
thoror the publisher,

I have
Charlie,

Andif 1t

‘started.
gone;' and . his great work gave him andther
hundred pounds. Our-young author was almos
crushed with disappoiniient. ‘ My, Rantlibrpd
could not understand this, for In his mind the

Poor Phillip was, In a -
prouniary polnt of view, now exactly whero he .
His original hundred pounds word all -
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bonk was . genuine success. It had won the
wise, and he had no Jdouot that ln time the
foal sh would follow, The wise npprecinte, and
the foollsh pay.

“ You allly hay,!” Ranthorpe sald, «you have
mude a grent hit. Don't you see that If you only
keep up your reputstion tv will swon become
tho 'right rort of thing' to buy your books?
Peaple will bhuy Lthem heenmse critics sny every
edueiateld person reads them. Then you are all
right.  You wll have the admirntion of the
appreetatlve nd the guinens of the rest, It Ix
not given to many men in n century to have the
sincereasimiration of all.  You have done very
well, nnd ought Lo be delighted.  § didn’t know
that yon eared so much about mere money.”

Poor Philip thereupon burst ont with a fall
contesston.  He told of his love, of his hopes,
aond of the renson why he so wanted money.

Mr. Runthorpe was absolutely bewlldered,
This roturn for his kindoess he hwd never ex-
pected.  In language of grave anger he rebuked
the audacions yonng man, showed him how It
was [inmssible his daughter could live In pov-
erty, and equally [mpossible that o man of any
spirlt could consent to lve us a pensloner. Heo
Hatly refused to hear any more on Lhe subject ;
mnl laywanl left the house like one utlerly
crushed,

Mr Ranthorpe was very sorry fornll this., He
hadd grown Lo like the eompanionship of Hay-
ward, ind to take an Interest tn him, The sin-
cere devotion of the young man was grateful to
bl and Philip was brimfual of idens and fun.
cies which refreshed the elder nutbor, and some.
times even came to his ald as he tolled, now
perhaps zomewhat mechanieally and perfune-
torlly, over his books, e had had great ideas
of enploying Philip permanently ns o secretary
und collaboratenr; and now all this was shivered
to pleces by the young man's preposterous Mmlly.
The tdew of hunding over Charlle s n wifo to n
pour youth, slimply beenuse o lnd and a girl
chose to faney that they were fond of each
ather, scemed to the love romancist simply ab.
surd.

Ie had n sl time, too, with Charlle. For
the girl told him in the plainest lnnguage that
~tie loved Phillp Hny ward amt never could love
any one clse. She defended her lover plnintively
and passionntely, denled that he had ever been
ungrateful to Ranthorpe, Inslsted that she had
done nll the love-muking and was to blame for
ull, anul, In a wond, mueh bewildered and tor.
mented the kindly heart of her father. &Ltill he
thought he saw his duty asa parent, and ho
would not give way. But he was very unhappy.

Days nnd weeks went on and mnde ho change.
There were thines when, as Rauthorpe kissed
his duughter and looked with anxlous oye upon
lier pate cheek, she thought she could seo slgns
of yiekiing on his part—symptoms that seemed
to show that he would be glad to be even com-
pelled to yleld.  But lie satd nothing, and she
skl nothing, and each knew that the other
wis wretched.

Chartle was alwnys accustoraed to act as &
sort of secretary to her father.  Nono but sho
was ever allowed to put his papers in order, und
when he was ont of Lthe house she generally set
things to rights in his study. One of his whims
wns that no servant must touch the smallest
serap of paper belonging to him, and that the
shelves must not event be brushed free of dust
unless Chinrlie was present to direct and control
the operations. Charlle, of course, remnined
fuithiful to Lier functions even in her unhappi-
ness. One of Mr, Ranthorpe's literary pecu.
liprities was to endeavor to take all the inol-
dents of bis staries from reul life.

"t My dearest Phillp "

wriking littie event atiracted his wptention in
newspaper narmtive, he often cut out tho scrap
and pasted it in & memorandum k, ready
for pissible use, with a note of his own aMxed.
Now, ou one of her saddest daysafter the separ-
atlon of lhier lover and herself sho entered her
fmther's study, and almost mechanically went
to work to arrange his pnpers. An open memo-
randuam book caught her eye. It contnined a
printed scrap of paper, pasted in, and with n
few words written by Ranthorpe., ¢« Not a bad
notlon,” Ranthorpe wrote; *might be used for
n little comedy or proverb, or an incldent in n
novel. Clever, but, I gshould say, can’'tbe true. A
French girl would never do it,”

What was the scrap? It was an account of
the manner in which & French girl, daughter of
n distinguished statesman, whose name was
brondly bhinted at, compelled her father to
accopt the proposal of n brilliant but poor youung
foreigner whom she loved, for her hand, W
shall not tell just yet what the stratngem was,

Charlie dropped the book, and her fuce red-
dened, her eyessparkled ; she clapped hor hands
in wild delight. She sat down and trembled,
gol up and paced the room with renewod cour-
age, and, in fact, seccmed besido hersolf with
agitation and excilement, At Inst ého made up
her mind, ¢ I'll do it!" she exclalmed; « I'l
dojt! DPerhaps you are right, my wise papa;
perhaps a French girl wouldn't venture. But
you shall see that an English girl would!”

She ran to her own room and covered her face
with her hands—timid but Airmly resolved.

Next day poor Phillp Hayward, drudging
sadly in his lonely den, recelved a letter, the
vory sight of which made him start and trem-
ble. 1t was in the handwriting of Charlie,
Since hor father had rcjected his prayers, the
two young lovers had been loyal, and had not
siriven to meet or even interchange letters.
‘This little serawl, which male him wild with
Joy, contained only a fow hasty lines. It told
him that on the following night her father and
she wero to be at the opera with two elderly
lady friends of great dignity and high social
position, whom Mr. Ranthorpe greatly rever-
onced; and it begged Philip, If he truly loved
her, to corae tothoir box at nine o'clock, to tap
ot the door, and when admitted toexpress no
surprise at any thing thnt might occur, but
adapt himself at once to whatever should hap.
gen. ¢ If you love, love, love me, dothis, and
don’t fall your devoted Charlie.” -

Think of the day and night our lover spent—
his wouder, his hope, his feverish longing and
dread, his torturing anxiety to know what it all
could mean! It seemed humiliating to go, for
any purpose, to Mr. Ranthorpe’s box: but if
Charlie had bidden him to walk into Bucking-
ham D’alace or into the Thamaos, he would -have
obeyed without remonstrance.

Mr. Ranthorpe and his party are in their box
at tho opera. Miss Charlie is palpitating and_
distrait; her father cannot but see it; be pitics
the chlld‘ and is tender to her, and almost wishea
he hadn't socn his paternal duty quitesociearly.
She draws back from the front of the box, and
says she prefersto sit a little behind ; and Ran-
thorpe looks anxiously at her, fearing that tears
are in ber eyes, She can hardly spoak,. =0 he
endeavors to do all the talking for his guests.
Nine o'clock comes, and Charlle’sbosom hea_veu
« ko a lttle billow.” « Wil he come?” she
thinks; * and shall I ever ln:ve" :;}:o oo_uga"e_f
1f ho comes and I fail, we are los .

A light, hoesitating- tap 1s heard at the box
Oh, ho comes!

door.

" and glances rpt;:il.
r opons, and Mr. Philip. Hayward, pale
ang erabarrassad-looking, stands in the box,

And before Ranthorpe can say & word his,

dauglhter’ springs from her seat, takes both

‘ hands of the astonished Philtp in. her own,

reaches up to him, kissos hislips, and exolllnu.

Whan auy | tatpre, If, he t

.She half rises from her
sent, and looks all crimson .toward theé door.
i Ranthorpe ealls, ¢ Come In

Then she lonks round, turng pale, and falnis
{n her lover's arms,

Iera was a pretly scenao for Ranthorpe’s party
and for the thentre! The novelist saw the
whole thing at aglanee, e remembered hav-
ing taft hix memorandum-baok open with the
futal scrap of paper; he saw by tho bewlidered
lonks of Phillp that the young innn was as much
amnzed and Innocent of complicily ns hlmself;
he was congnered by the girl™s devotion mmd by
thie humor of the whole scene.  Ho was equal to
the xituntlon,

« Let us bring her into the eorridor, Phillp,”
he sald, # Don’t be nlarmed, pray,” (to his
LUOKLE). s Let me Introdues my intended son-
In-law, Mr. Philip Hayward. ‘This foollsh ehild
his heen wild all the ntsht lest he should not
come. What people these young lovers are,
Lady Harvrlet!”

In a very few moments Miss Charlie revived,
and she saw lnstantly how things had goue.
8ho crept tenderly to her fatherand toucherd his
hand. He answered with an affectlonute pres.
sure; and she knew that nll was well.

« Now, my love,” said Ranthorpe, ¢ sinee you
nre well agatn, sit with Phillp and expiain to
him why you fulnted, aud lot us elders cnjoy
our mausic.”

 You Ree, papa,’”’ she sald, In the faintest
whisper, 1 wanted to show you how muech
more courage an English girl has than yon
would altow to n Freneh girl,”

Ranthorpe only suld, ¢ Comme Ucaprit vieat
aitr flles " nmd shirngged his shoukders good-
humoredly. The coup de baizer was a relief for
him too, nnd put him out of pain. ’

The young pair were marrted ; and Mr. Phillp,
I kknow, ik already making u nnme and adeoent
Income in literature.

IRISII CHARACTER,

Few people have suffored more than the Irish
from the hunds both of friends and foes, in the
attempls made to discuss and dolineate Irish
charncter. The pictures wo have on this side
and on that are so different that wo have nftan
some trouble in recognizing them ns intended
for the same indlvidunl, and least of all ag In-
tended for ourselves. English writers have not
hesltnted sometimes to deplet the Irishman as
a dungerous and unraly animal, whom no law
entild restrain within the ordinary bounds of ci-
+11 behaviour, and whose chief delight was in the
creation of disturbance and in the use of the
blackthorn. When he was not described as a
snvage he was sure to be described as a buffoon,
60 that we have a large class of peaple who can
think of an Irishman only as a crenture who
spoaks in puns, and whose only scrlousnoess is
when he falls in making a joke. Intho articles
which cecaslonally appenr on this subject In the
london papers, we have often this view put for-
wanrd in the most Innocent and putronizing
manner imaginable by those who wish tocom.
pliment or befriend us.  lreinnd is desoribed ns
n pleasant country where Englishmen may
amnre thomselvos much more cheaply tban on
the Continent or at home, and where the appe.
tite may be stimulated at dinner by the wit of
the attendant without the expense or trouble of
reading Jog Miller. Every person born in Ire.
land is supposed tv have come into the world
with n nose extravagantly retroussé, and an fr-
rexistible Ineclination to grin.  Nothing is sup-
posed to tako such hold of him ns to seriously
engago his thoughts, or to make him regard the
of_§t_nt pll._with ansshine.
but the most agreeable or the maxst carcloss\eel-
ings. Ry such people the Irlshunnn is looked
upon ag.rather a pleassnt fellow, that one may™|
find useful when out of sorts, or when hic wishes
to spend o Jolly evening in an oasy, undignited
kind of way. They believe, notwitkstanding
the many hard things occnsionally suld about
him, that he s really, after all, entitled to a
plnce In creation. — Jie has got a mission, and
may make himself very useful nt times.

Englishmen, they say, have got a denl of gloom-
ineas and indigestion mixed up with the Im-
manse solidity of their chnracter, and want to
be amused. With such critics the Irlshman is
regarded /s always an exhlbition. When they
meet him, they think that he should immedi-
ately brighton up his wit and hegin the performe-
anco of amusing them ltke any other showman.
If they are plensed {o laugh, they think he is
wutficlently plensed. If he does not succead In
making himself ridiculous, they think ha is
greatly below the mark, and hins offered them
n slight, which may be worse for himselt and
Lis country hereafter.

Irishmen there may be who answer to this
dereription, but we huve never met them in real
life. The Irishman of the stage Is an English
crentlon. The swagger, the bluster, the aire of
exnggernation, the perpetunl grin with which he
is made to regnrd and to spenk of everything,
however, serious or insignlficunt, are the eari-
cature of those who know nothing of the renl
depths of the Irish charncter., However gifted
with vivacitly and humour, the Irishman has
really a nature in which theshadows oflifemay
fall darkost and deepest. He Is far from being
the perpetual jester he I8 represented. FHis na-
tional history, which always more or less nflccta
the individual, has intensifled the colours of a
nature of which the colours were always sufi-
clently intense, Above all, it has made more
marked the manlifestations of light and
shade. The saying that tho decper the sorrow
the more exuberant the mirth is often {llas.
trated in him, Often unhappy, and living in a
land where misfortune’ has become naturaiized,
the Irishman has had to excrclse his humour for
thie comfort nf others as well ns his own., Tho
mirth in which he sought to forgot the misery

of existence, and which the fertility of his intel.

lect supplied abundantly, had its corresponding
renction, and was a delasive compensation for
the cheerfulness which can only bolong to those
whose history, raised abovoe the worst ovlls of
fortune, has enabled them to make happinessa
habit. ’ ' .
Instead of being elther a buffoon or n savage,
the human nature of Irlshmen is, in the man,
like the human nature of most other people. He
loves a jest, we allow, but he'is far from- being
efther the laughter-stricken Joe lie is ropro-
sorited by some,  or the ponsive Individunl ¢ to
musing prone,” that he is not ropresented, but’

somatimes fs. He is the oreature of s history |

of misgovernment, of lawlcssness, and of law
that scemed designed to deuaso his nature, and
‘o degrade the dignity of Inw, but he I not sav.
age, and the wickedness of legisiation has not
deatroyed his Inborn respect for justice. Moro
than two hundred years ngo, Bir:John Davies,
the Aitorney, General of James I.i'gnve his tes-
timony in favonr of the Irish charaector in wordsa
that stamped it nofther as lawless nor ns defl-
clent in the bast qualities of the citizonship for
‘wWhich we are'so often declared unworthy. In

| épite - of the'oracular utterances of the English

press in condemnation of the peoploe of Ireland,
the exporionce of history has never belled that
opinion. * A French traveller in Iroland, more
than eighly yenrs ago, éxpressed hils surprisze at
fnding 86 much of the real clvility of civitiza-
tion among a people who, he has. been taught
to bellave in England,'were almost In a state of
barharizta, and-added, very Innocontly, that his
English frionds_hnd suroly made n mistake in
thelf rdpresetitations.— Northern Star and Ulster

Obserper. '

ENVELOPES AND HOW TIIEY ARE MADE,

BY MARY MAINKS QILBERT.

The other duy, {n looking over somnao old, old
fumily papers, [ cume neross a letter weltten In
1842, which had beon senled from the mze of
the disinterested by menns of xenling wax, The
ancient paper, s eurlonsly folilwl, with the
address writien on the sqnare ennningly left
viteant, nlmost seemed as IF it belonged to the
antediluvian nge.

In opening the docoment, an Impnrtant sen-
tence hid Leen torn into ribbons by the wax
wdhering too strougly, and thus a point of great
consequence was loft to be eonjectured, ¢ Ah "
thought I, « what 1 convenlence envelopes are,
and how would the world in this fast age get on
without them

Yet eentury after century our pladding an.
eostors contented themselves with watering and
wnxing their eorrsspondence, never dreaming
that there was o Letter and swifter way,  The
use of envelopes dates in England from 1810,
and In the United Stutes from 1845. Up to De-
cember, 1834, the wise leglslators of Great
Britain Imposed donble postags mitex for theen-
folding of onu plece of paper within another,
Then postage by welght was Instituted, nned
January 10th, 1810, penny postage was put. on
teinl. Then for the Arst time envelopes were
{ntroduentd, and soon recoonmemited themselves
to the Intefligent publie, for in less than two
yours half the letters passing through the post-
afficex of tho United Kingdom were thus inclos-
wl.  The inerease of correxpondenc: conscquont
upon the postige reform is remarkable. In 1830,
only seventy-six-mitiions of lettoers were mailedd
in Grent Britain; In 1810, one hnndred and six-
ty-nine millions; in 1850, three hnndred and
forty-seven milltons ; while in 1860, ane hundred
and thirty-seven mllllons were dellvered in the
London distriet alone. The change for the bet-
ter in the United Stutes postage laws did not
come antil 18435, an l not until then were envel-
opes employed by our writlmg population, Now
nearly nmdilion and & half of enveloped letters
pass through the post-oflices of the lnnd dally,
and a vast proportion of the envelopes userd nre
of American mnke,

In the outset, envelopes were all folded by
hand with . sharp-edged bone folding-stick, a
quick hand folding 3,000 n day. Bat it is a rule
in meghnnies, thit whatever mere mechanienl
work is performed by human hands, can be
effected with greater preclslon and fur greater
rapldity by antomatic machinery. Accordingly
the vast and incrensing demand for envelopes,
finully led Lo the inventlon of ingenlous ma-
chines, which fold aud gum envelopes with
marvelous preelsion, A slugle machine folds
from 20,000 to 35,000 In & duy of ten hours, thus
doing the work of ten hands. The operation Is
very curlous. The attendant plrees a blank in
position, und 1L I8 ut once carried down into n
rectangulur box und creased, the four flaps
standing upwards, The plunger then rises song
to lenve room for iho two khnrt levers to fold
Adown the whde flaps, one a 1little In advanee of
the other. Tho gum npparatus noext deseends
nnd applics gonm to these two flaps, and then a
third lever presses the lower finp upon the
cement. Finally the top finp s folded down,
and the envelope drops to make place for an-
other. Some machines employed are self-feed-
ing, and only require to have a pile of blanks,
orlozenges as they are techuniecally called, placed
in positlon, when thellfter of the machine Mfis

R.Que-Hy .one,.and sarries thom: down.
izachines mukt be fod with singlae blanks,
(ithesh require two attendants, ona to feed
an¥ another to take out the envelopes when,
finlshed, count and pack them in bunches of
twenty-five ench, Thecre are mnachines which
have o counting attachmont, the box holding
the envelopesturning nroumnd when the number
twenty.tive Is renched, 80 that the pneks stand
at right nugles ononennother. Some tngenjons
machines employed ni the Government faclory,
not only turn out the envelopes com plete and
count them, but stnmp them with the Govern-
ment stamp. The Government envelopes are,
however, re-counted by hand, ng sometimes,
though very rarely, the stamping 18 defeetive,
requiring rejection.

Machines called *sgelf-gummenrs” gum the
upper as well as the lower flap, these are more
complieated than the others. In some of these
machiunes the envelopes {lrst descend and then
ascend slowly, that the gum may dry perfocily
before the pncks nre made up. Government
envelopes are all required to be gummed on the
senl-flup by hand, and many of the largest pri-
vate manufacturers employ hand-gummoars,
especlally for thelr best work. An {ntelligent
girl can leariy to run the folkding machine In n
few weeks, but to be an expert hand-gnmmer
requires much Inngor practice. The gummers
stand In front of wlde smonth bonrds that slide
in nnd on grooves, nnd taking n pile of blanks
they slide them rapidly apart with a fint piece
of ivory or hnne, s0 that the edges nre exposed
from a quarter to half an ineh, aceording to
order. A brush dipped in a solution of gum
Arablc Is then applied with such dexterity that
a hundred envelopes are gummed at one sweep
of the brush. The quickest warkers gum from
60,000 to 70,000 envelopes in a day of ten hours,
but ordinary hands turn off" 40,000 on an aver-
age, making falr wages. .

In some factorles the gummors are paid by
the thousand, while In others they receive n
fixed sum for ench machine kept golng. In one
factory that I vislted the gammaers recelve $in
week per maching, and eaeh gammer keeps
from three to four machines rupplied, enrning
from $12 to §16 n woek. Tn another factory 43
cents a thonsand Is pald for gnmming smnll and
medium-gized onvelopes, and 8 eents for lnrge
oner, Some of the young women employerl
enrn $18 n week, The girls that run thoe folding-
machines are pald from 0} to 10 cents per
thousnnd, or from $6 to $12 a week, nccording
to'their skill and the generosity of thelr em-
ployers.

Men are invarinbly employed to do the ent—
ting and women to attend the machiner and do
the gumming In all the factories. :

The papor used is first ont from the roll into
large quadrangular sheets, in a form_to insure
as little waste as possible. These large sheels
are then cut into the varlous styles and sizes
‘requlred, by knlves shaped ltke blank anvolopes,
pinced under n powerful press, worked by stenm.
A gkillful workman cuts from 200,000 to 300,000
a day, two hundred and fifty to five hundred nt
n time. Cutters recelve from $15 Lo $20 a week,

Now York 18 tho grand center of this branch
of Indnstry in our country. New York manu-
facturers not only meet the home demand very
largely, but export onvelopes In veory conslder-
able quantitics (o South Amerien and even to
Europe. At one factory nlone there nre one
hundrod and fitty employés nnd sixty self-gume-
ming machines in operation. As a rule, the
work-ronms are airy and cheerful, and most of
the operators nre quite as intelligont as thoso in
any other factories.

The euvelopes folded by those wonderful an-
tomatic machines are invarlably turned out
perfect unless there 18 a dofecl In the paper:
‘Thore 18 & predlsion In these fingers of ateel that

human hands.can not attain; but the soul or
man 18 {n the scnsecloss fron. As a grent thinker
has sald : « By machinery, man. proceeds with
his dominion over nature, Ho nssimllatos it to

himsell; i becomes, so to speak, o part of him-
self, Every great invention ls the enlargement
of hls own personality, Iron and flre become

ol nnd muscle, nnd gravitation flows tn the
current of Lils wtll.”

THEATRICAL ANECDOTE.

One evening, when 2zarro was announced ng
the piny, there wasa eonsidernble delny fneom.
mencing, in consequence of one of the perforin.
ers being absont; the audienco became Linpa-
tlent, when John Kemble (¢ Rolla”) exme for-
ward, and delivered himself to this effoet ;

¢ Ladles and gentlemen, nt the request. of tho
principal performers (ntho play ot this evening,
I min to Inforin you that the person absent Is
AMr. Emery,"

The house recelvad this explanation without
any dizapprobation or otherwise. (Emery at
this period, anlthough a very pathetle netor, had
not arrived al the sammit of execllence, nnd on
thls evenlug the part of the sentinel wins given
to him), Scarcely had Mr, Kemble quitted the
stage, when, dressed In a great-coat, dicty hoots,
ninl n face red with haste, and wel with perspt.
ration—on rushed the colprit,  Emoery staywl
kome momonts bheforo the nudienee, apparently
mueh nglied, and st tength delivered hhinselt
to this eftvet:

o Landies nad gentlemen, thic is the first time
I have ever il to appoar before you as an ap-
ologist. As I have been the sole eastse of the
delay in your entertatnment, allow me shortly
to offer my excuse, when, I am sure, I shall
obtiin an aequittal, especinlly from the fulr part
of this hrilllant nudience. Taullas—for you I
must particularly address—my wife l—and 1
——(thunders of applunse interrupted the apolo-
gy ); and I ran for the doctor—»

¢ You've sald enough ! exeluimed u thousand
tongties,”

#1 could not leave her, ladles, until I knew
that she was safo—"'

“ Bruvo, Kinery, you've sald enough 7 was
re-cchoed from all pnris of the honse,

Emery wus completely overpowered; and,
after making another Ineffectnnl attempt to pro-
ceed, retired, having tirst pineed hix hand on his
heart, and bowed gratefully to all parts of the
house.

The play proceeded without interruption ; but
It appeared Emery hnd not forgotten his ohlj-
gation to Kemble; for in Lhut seene, before the
prison-scene, In which Rolln tries to corrupt. the
sentinel by money, the iollowing strange inter-
ruption oceurresdd In the dinlogue:

Jeolla. Have you o wife?

Seatinel. T have.

Jeolla. Chtldren?

Sentinel. I had two this morning; I have three
now!

Loud applzuse followed this retalintion, and
1t continued s0 long that the entire eflect of thix
scene was lost; and Mr. Kemble, after walting
some time In nwkward confasion lerminated it
by abruptly rushing inlo the prison.

WIHAT IT IS TO BE A WIDOW,

A writer in the Home Journal thus fittingly
rebukes the flippancy and thoughtiessness of
fome young women -1 think it must be a
Jolly thing to be a young widow ! I heard this
remark the other day In a group of luughing
girls. I think I remember saying such a thing
myself inmygiritsh times. Do you know, glrls,
what it 1s to be & widow ? It I8 to be ten times
more open to comnment and eritielsm thun any
demolsolle could possibly be. Itisto have men’
Bnze 8 you pasy, lirst at your bLluck dress and
then ay your widow's eap, until your sensitive
nerves qulver under thoe Infllctlon, Lt is to have
one ill-nutured person say, « [ wonder how long
ghe will wait before she marries agnin” nnd
another answer, ¢ Untll she gets n good chanee,
1 suppose.” It Iy now and then to meet the
glance of real sympathy, generally from the
poorest and humblest woman that you meet,
and feel yonur eyes fiil at the token, 80 rare that
it Is, niasd unlooked for, It is to have your dear
fushionable frionds console youafter the follow-
ing fashion :—«0Oh! well, it s a drendfal losg,
We knew you'd foel it, doar.” Amnd, in the next
breath, ¢ You will be sure to marry agaln, and
your widow’s cap I8 very becoming to you.”

4 But 1t Is more than this to be a widow. It
I8 to misg the strongarm you have leaned upon,
the true faith that you knew could never fatl
you, though all the world might forsake you.
It 18 to miss the dear volca that uttered your
name with & tenderness that nona other coulkl
give It. 1t 1s to hear no more tha swell-known
fontsteps that you flew s0 gladly once to mneet.
To see N0 more tho face that, to your ndoring
eyes seemud ns the angels of tind. To feel no
more the twining armes that foliled you so loving-
Iy, the dear eyes that, looking into your own,
snid pininly, whatever it might scem to others,
yours was thie fairest face earth held for him.
It is to fight with n mighty sorrow as a man
fights with the waves that overwhelm him, and
to hold it at arm’s length for awhile only to
have—I1n the honrs of loneliness and wenkness
—the torrent roll over you, while—poor storm-.
driven dove—you &eo no haven,”

THE POPULARITY OF REMINISCENCES.

In o review of Mr. Fleld's « Yesterdoys with
Authory,” Chamber's Jouwrnal Justly says of
hooks of reminiscencos:

When ot great man is dead, and one who has
known him proceeds 1o give the pnblie an ac-
count of ily private life, with extracts fromn bis
correspondence, there is snro to be n clamor
among he eritics ahout the ¢ deseeration of the
sanctity of ho'r.e.” This wonld be more respeet-
able If it were gonuine; but ns matters stand, it
only reminds ano of the necropolis advertise-.
ments—sthe feellngs of relatives consulted and
a gravelly . sotl”—which are but the prelude to
business, since there Is no literature 8o popular
ns the reminisconces of great A or big B, even
with the critics thomselves. It gives them an
opportunity of stating that thov too were hon.
ored with the acquaintance of A or B, or, fail-
ing that, of glving a sly kiek to n dead llon,
Thus Mr, James Flclds' « Yesterdays with Au.
thors’ has boen much abnused— the man senrce-
Iy walts till his dend friends are cold,” rays one,
(not with referenco to Pope, who Is one of the
authors tronted of in the volume, surely !)—

“Procinim the faults he would not show 1
Break lock and sonl; botray the trust!
Ieep nothing sncred,”

quotes another, sarcasticully; but the hook is
very engerly rend by everybody, nevertheless.
In our humble Judgment it deserves to be sn.
There 18 little revoaled in it, that we onn see,
which good taste should concenl, or likely to
dotrnet from the merlts of those of whom it
trents. Tho fnstidions dellenocy that caunsed
Charles Dickens to burn & mountain of corras.
pondenco at Gad’a ITIMT, lest after his doath, its
privacy should not be respacted, is rare, and
upon the whole, 1t I8 fortunato that it should be

ANOTHER NILLSON ROMANCE,

LOVE VERSUS DUBINESS,

One of the Southern Chivalry some weeks ago
bought for itty dollurd the inuttress upon which
Nlilvon the Swedish nightingalo bullt_hor nest
while In Churloston, Bouth Carolinu., At onco
the reilgions nind the socular press banned the
unfortunile speealator, ench after its peoullnr
faxhlon, The one first censured and then con-
dumned him to life-long diet of thistles grown
on humanlty’s wayskie as an ass, while the
other sirove to hunt him from Christinn socloty
u8 L contemner of the obligutions of the nuptial
Lie, now restraining the vugarles of Nlison, be-

_cnuse, by his audaclous purchase, he had be-

come not tho mere sham, but the ubsolute pro-
prietor of tho fuir 8wede's bed,

Bub the romuntle who are not in gencrat
s virtuous to the verge of tricity,’" plead
for him that he laved the sonwstress—that every
ubject sho touched evon with her gloved hand
beenme n relie, which, howover, Jews might
not kiss uor tofldets adore in his presence at
least. What abruslon, thoy usk, does the thin
SKIn of virttue suller by the fuct that * the stab-
bl by the polnt of nbsence, und plerced to the
heart” should selze upon the couch whereon
wore Jmprossed tho soft protubernnces of the
various obiuse nhgles of his love, about which
Hngered odors of the bulm thut glistened fn her
hyneinthine hair and soft remembrances of hor
gontle knores 2 Ho earrled it away tenderly In
his arms to kome hermitlenl retrent, that with
its nld to prined and softened memory, he might
s llke some Insane rose burn his heart out in
sweets” and lot 1ts outer lenves, his fleshy ense-
ment, full withered upon the bed from which
had sprang fuir Nillson—(in the mornings.)

Whille society wasdividing ftself into fuctlons,
one maintaining about tlhie new owner of the
mattress the ass theory, anotlier that America
tuwd been disgruced by his birth, and thust he
was a monsterof dinbollsm and anotbarthat he
was the gontlest courtliest lover since Abelurd
or Don Quixnte, nn end was put to speculntion
ninl arznment with remarkable suddenneas by
the nppearnnce of the following udvertlsemont
in a Churleston paper:

FOR SALR,
Chignons, Chignons,
raatde of the beautiful
Curled Halr
of
The Celebrated Mudame Nillson.
AlLSO

A few Fulse Moustaches
Same Material,
S¥ri Snrir,

YUrcet,

Romance was shocked. Christiunity wasap-
poased. Ameceriean sagncity was vindleated,
The new fimous mattress purchaser was not
an asy not avillain ot adulterous tendencles, not
w Jorn lover, but nn entorprising and not over
honest halr-dresder.

A HIGHLANDMAN'R LETTER.

Dr. D. G. I, Macdonald, son of the late Rov,
Dr. Macdonald, of Ferintosh, in a recont agri-
cultural work, gives the following characteristic
reply to his advertisament for a sheep dog :—

To SIrerHERDS.—~Wanted, o pure-bred Sheep-
dog. Stato eolour and price, free on bonrd a
London steamer, to Mr. D, G. F. Macdonald,
Sydenham.

And this was one of the replies he got—

Galirlocly, Ross-shire, Scotland.

Honurnble Sir,—I seed in Friday last Taver-
ness Courier a ndvertisoment for pure bred sheps
Dog, 1 vrito your honur to Lolt you, that I have
exsolent ong Bred of Pure Riod, 7 monthus of
agee; Him hnve bone nnd rib, more stronger
than any § ever yet did seed; and He as wise
as womans or o man, By hafn words of com-
mul he will go of 1000 yaris, and take any
number of sheps to my heil; and him under-
stood anythings I sny to him by sins, Ilke Dumy.
Him -oler Blunck on the Backe to near end of
talle, Him then whit; Him hind legs st pint
witlty, one of four fets whit, other Black; IIim
whit under Bely and sume of the same under
muzlee; Bit of him’s nose whit like half Moon.
Him coreus colar, Buts god Dog never have bad
eolor; him earx Hlack, stand up when hear
sound, lke enrs of Fox. Une of ears have whit
spotee nenr head size of pony; Him eyes white
Broun, wlll sce as fur as Hake or Eagle; and
hlm skin as fine as Backe of Lady hands, THHim
was breed myself, and I did keep him from
Mothers womb, and him got plenty of Mothers
mllk when whelpe. Hims nnme bo sprat, eall-
ed after the young Heringes, cauxe him be so
miundd In love of them to entes we smnshed
Tatoes; him not shentle will ent onything;
Plonty gond Shepherds say him 1s god enogh for
Prince Hnalbort, a8 him ag pure Breed ns most
Graclous onr Queen st Balmoral; Him price,
free an bonrd steamer for Lowlon, in England,
15 37 shilling, to be paid through Bank of Cale-
donin at Dingwall, Rossshire, Scotiand, north
Bratton; or through Mr. Willinm Mackenzie,
Gairloch, Rass-shire, Scotland, North Brutton.
Him will Ilnrne onything, he 1s so wise, and
from what 1 knowed of your Honur, and of your
freends, | would rether you have it In your pos-
session than any othor Shentleman alive; as 1
us fond of him a8 of my Chlilders or Wife; Dog
will be time before he get over the Galick, his
Mather nid Father tonge, and larne the Eng-
tishers lanage ; but as him act Dumy, 1 tell you
the sins, nns you yoursolf cnn put Innngo to
them, Io son bp scoolled then, and perfect
for work 1nong sheps—expect answor from your

-1Tonur, adresod to as above, when you have the

time, As hims teathos shnrp, string will be to
wake to put him of we, o must provide chaing
and colnr of lether, 80 that come to ‘2 shilling
more, Total of hole 39 shilling—with i shilling
lack-ponny for god wish to Dog—so Total 38
shilling.

I am, your servant,

MATTHEW MACKENZIR.

D. G. . Maclonuld, Esq,, Sydenham, Eung-
land, . . .

=G

ARasIax Mook or Pxrrusing.—How the Arab la~
dios porfumo thomselver is thus desoribed by Sir
Snamuel Bakor .in his work on the Nile: * In the
floor of the hut or tent, as_it may chunce to be, a
winnll hole is exonvatod, suffoiently large to contain
a ohampagno bottle. A 4 arooal’ or limiax
glowing ombors is made within the hole, into'wh
the woinnn nbont to ba roentod throws a handful of
drugs. Sho thon takes off the clothes, or robe which
forms her dross, and crouches ovor the fumes, while
sho arrangos hor xobe to ‘a8 & mantle from her
nock to the ground like a tent. She now begins to

orspire frooly in the hot air bath, and the pores of
{ho skin boing open and moist, tho volatile oll from
tho smmoko of the burning porfumes is immediately
nblorbod.:Bf the time thefire has oxpired, the soont-
ing proooss s completed§ an her person and
hor roboe is rodolent with incense, with which they
aro 8o thoroughly impraguited thst L have frequent-
1y smelt a party of women .m":lﬂi at a full hundrod
ards distanco, whon the wind has boon blowin
comn thoir direotion. o scent, whioh'is supposo
to be vo! wr%ga::;o“nntrmn, is' composed gt
r, olovas, y neo, A s
B lon of asama6d broaght from the Redbeny ey - |

80. 1f Bosweoll had beon similarly fontlous,
pusterity would have heen robbed, for the most
delightful blography in the lnngun-.-q would

nevor havo been written, - .

13

tly tho h dise which eovers the t
It Bholl sk wihdraywa Stagir withi tha st THoR
propaortions of ingredients in this mixture are
aocoording to tasto. - :




- awnay, side by side.

THE

HEARTHSTONE.

3

THE OLD HOME,

The roof-troe stands us over it stood, the jamnine

stars the wall,
homng.l wi;loriu's purple bluoms o'er durk-gray

gables fall,

Tho roses that our mothor loved, blush *neath her
window »ill, )

And the clemutis our futher trained, drovpy, us ho
tuught it, still.

Phe Auguat sunsot lights the punes, whero wo were
wont to watch, )

Its myul of critnson wnd of gold on buby brow: to
ontoh,

On the wall whore our first nest we found, the grund
old ivy waves,

As whon we chose & shoot to plant upon our snered
graves.

The thrushes that we paused to hour aro dead long
summors gone,

Yet tho sweel ruse thicket svhues now tothe self-
BAIO TiNEing tone,

The flowers a Fuller glory show, und the trees a deep-
ened shade,

Naught elsv on Nuture's fuce is changed. since hore
of yure wo playod.

Naught else on Nuture's bwe.
Hoasons paus

And leave our honrts rencwed as fuir and bright us
moadow griss ¢

Death’s ioy shadow roasts for us, vn tho home that

Oh, life, can ever

qance wus OB,
We soc through toars the batens that spurt amotg our
ohildhood’s fluwors.

The rt&’nngor'l shadow flits noross our old fumilinr
vors.
The stranger’s footstep as of right sueka our vld open

ours §

With 4 dim sonse of loss und wrong, like one from
desath roeturne .

We louk on all for which for yenrs our fuithful fond-
noss yeurned.

Botter to kes

the fancy aketoh of all it nred to bo,
Bottor than

furring by the truth tho huux of me-

mory | . .

Oh, earth has no abiding pluce, but the wighty word
ix given,

No eloud, or ¢nre. or change will vex the countless
homes of Hleavon |

[RxaI1sTERED in mcoordanco with the Copyright Aot
of 1868.]

TO THE BITTER END.

By Miss M. K. Braddon.

AUTHOR OF fLADY AUDLEY'S 8ECRNT,’ ETC.

CHAPTER XXX.—(Continued.)

Mr. Harcross danced well, although of late
years he had taken to dance rarely. There had
been a day when it was of some importance to
him to be among the best waltzers in a ball-
room. He had drunk more than he wus ac-
customed to drink in the course of this festival
day, and the influence of that unwonted in-
dulgence made bhis waltzing somewhat wilder
than the ordinary ballroom business. He told
the band-mnster to play faster, and spun Misy
Boud round the grassy circle, amidst a few
breathless ladies-maids with their Inbouring
swains, in a waltz as furious us some unlioly
midnight dance of fiends and witches on the
Blocksberg, The ladics™-maids and their ex-
hausted partners broke down under the pace,
and one couple after another dropped into the
background, until Hubert Harcross and Jane
Bond were spinning round alone in the sum-
mer moonlight.

The spe« *utors applauded as the music ended
with 4 sharp volley of chords, more or less {o-
gether, and this last couple walked slowly
Mr. Harcross, in sporting
phirascology, had not turned s hair; but his
partner was flushed and panting, and had some-
what of a Manadic aspecet in her strenming dress
and looscened hair.

«I had no idena that waltzing was so beauti-
ful,” said Jano breathlessly.

«] had no iden that you were so beantiful
till [ saw you under the moonlight,” retorted
her partner, contemplating the handsome face
and dishevelled hair, the tlorid beauty chast-
encd by that mellow light, with a purely artis-
tic admiration. “ You have a natural genius
for waltzing ; but you must have had some
practice surcly before to-night 7

« 1 have waltzed by myself sometimesin the
garden, when 1 knew father was safe out of the
way, and hummed the music all the time ; but
it makes one’s breath go dreadfal.”

t You have waltzed by yourself in the gar-
den ?" snid Mr, Harcross jim a pitying tone.
« Pyor little girl 1*

This did really scem to hiw a pitiful picture
—these yearniugs for the pleasures of a bright
unknown world, never to be grat’fied.

«\What n pity theve should he pretty girvlsin
this walk of life I"" he said to himself. ¢ Strange

‘that a wise dispensation did not provide for

their all being plain?

He fetched a deep glass of lemonade for Miss
Bond from one of the tents, and heving pro-
vided her with this refrerhment, stood by her
irresolute, wondering what excuse he could
make for leaving her to herown devices, e
was somewhat weary of his stewardship, had
toiled hard since noon, and would have bLeen
exceeding glad to slip away anil smoke a quiet
cigar in one of the dim old stone colonades,
which were not lighted with coloured lamps.

Miss Bond, however, having sccured to her-
self an accomplished cavalicr, was in nowisc
minded to let him depart until the féte was fi-
nished. At midnight the fairy dream would be
ended, and she must be Cinderelln again, with-
out any hope of future queendom to result
from a lost slipper; butin the mean while,
since she had the prince for her cavalier, she
did not intend to let him golightly, Nor did
she much relish the idea of encountering the
outraged Joscph unproteited. There was an
agreeable excitement in provoking his wiath,
but the wrath itsclf was a thing to be avoidul,
She did not want to mect him uutil his jea-
Iousy had cooled a little, until he was in a
state of mind to be scothed and wheedled into
good-humour.  Of her father she had no pre-
sent fear, as a friendly dairymaid had informed
her that ho was safcly bestowed with a little
knot of gossips on & bench by the Lowling-
green, smoking and talking politics in a sober
way, a8 became a pious non-conformist.

«You'll stop and show me tho fireworks,
won't you ?” she asked Mr Harcross, as if aware
that he was meditating his escape.

# Do you think tho catherine-wheels and the
roman candles will be any better if I am Ly
to expound them ? hoasked, smiling, a little
tlattered uven by tl.ls puasunt girl’s desive for
his company, and yot ycearning for a peaceful

*“I'm sure I shall like them bLetter,” replied
Miss Bond, “ Do stay.”

“ Of course T will stay, if you really wish it.
And in that case, we may as well take a stroll
in the moonlight, I'he fireworks will not begin
for an hour, Itisouly just nine ; and see how
lovely the park fovks over there, beyond those
garigh red and blue lnmps, which remind m of
my boghood’s parndise, Vanxhall.”

Miss Bond would have intinitely preferred to
circulate among the crowd, with Mr, Harcross
at ber side, leaning on his arm perhaps, if he
wonld only be pulite enongh to offer her that
support, which he iad not done since they ti-
nished their waltz, LU was of very little use to
have securcd an wristoeratic admirer, if ghe
conld not exhibit him hefore the envions eves

of hier friends, the dairymaids and Inundrymaids §

of Clevedon She was not at all sentimentally
inelined, and she could see the moonlit ave-
nues of the park any night in the year from

January to December, when there was a moon, !

But these mnany-coloured lamps twinkling
namong the brunches, or festvoned from hough
to bough, she could not see. 1t seemad & fool-
ish thing to turn one’s back upon them for the
vontemplation of moonbenms and shadows.

She assented to Mr, Harcross's proposition
gracionsly enough, notwithstauding, for she had
perecived his dexire to leave her, and was proud
of having retnined him by her side. They
walked slowly along the grassy avenuy, leaving
all the glare and noise of the festival behind
them, with nothing before them but the utter
peacefulness and perfect beauty of the moonlit
lundseapo.

Mr. Harcross was very silent. He had had
quite enongh of the toils of stewardship, and
his thoughts had gone back to that one sad
sweet mewmory which could not be banished in
this scene,  So swoet, so Litter, so sud was the
remembrance, that it was an actual pain to
think of it ; and yet his fancies -returned from
every wandering track to hover round this one
spot of memory. Even the givl by his side to-
night, 50 common n picce of clay, so weari-
some # companion, by very force of contrast
reminded him of that other ono whose company
had never been tedious, whose innocent lips
had never shaped a sordid thought,

«1 must get back to Loudon ut onee, and
start for Norway or some uneivilised plaee,
where I shiall be in danger of my life, and <hall
have no thme for brouding,” he said to himself.
1 must make an end of this holiday-making
somchow. It is murderous work. 1 think o
week more of this neighbousrhood and these
menwories would be the death of me. I must
invent some excuse for leaving to-morrow, whe-
ther Augusta likes it ornot ; aud since she hns
choren to mnke herself the supreme consider-
ation, she must not be surprised it [ toa con-
sult my own inclinations.  She can stay hers,
und satisfy society,  But 1 go te-morrow, come
what may."

CITAPITER XXXI.
Y00 EVIL DE DS THUS QUICKLY cOME Te END 7"

Atter that interview with Lady Clevedon in
the library, Richard Redmayue went in search
of Sir Francis, but did not succeed in discov-
ering him among the crowd., Tre twilight
deepened into night, and he was still Jooking
for his envmy in a desultory way, puusing to
refresh himself with strong drink in onc of the
tents, speaking to no one, and receiving very
slight notice from the busy pleasuce—sceckers,
who were all intent on their own enjoyment.
e was quite alone in that joyouscrowd ; he
drauk his liquor in moody silence, nnd depart.
ed us he came, to renew the search four that man
whom he so desired to meet fuce to fuce.

When be came out of the tent, the lamps
were all twinkling in the dusky bunghs, the
crowd at ity gayest, the music at its loudest,
The dazzle and confusion of the scete troubled
hix overcharged brin e stowd for some time
tooking about him with & perplexed air. e
had lived by himself ever since he came to
England, and had come steaight from thosere-
maote colonial paxtnres where the strangers foot
rarely trod, It was & new thing to find him-
self amidst a herd of men and wotnen, talking,
Inughing, dancing, by the light o1 a thonsand
colonred lamps, to the sounild of joyous music,
IIe looked at the scene for some little time,
halfstupefied by its unfumilinr brightness ; then
turned snddenly away from all this viot, aml
plunged into the cool depths of the park, where
the fern grew up to his knees,

e walked some distance, neither looking
nor caring where he went, and only stopped
when he stumbled across o prostrate figure ly-
ing at his very fect.

A poacher perhaps; yet it wns scarcely n
night to Le selected by any mamuder with fe-
lonjous intentions towards the game,  The full
moon and the festival topether were strong ren-
sons against the wiring of hares or the ittegal
slwughter of pheasants.

Mr, Redmayne stooped down to examine the
individual who had become an obstacle in his
path, It was a man lying fnce downwards
amony the tern, with his hut off; and his fore-
Tiead resting on his folded arms,

“«What's up, my lad?” said Richard Red-
mayne, somewhat alarnmed by his attitude, 4 1s
there anything amiss 77

“ Yos, there is)” answered the man, raising
himselt from the fern with a sullen air, and
then stooping to pick up a gun which had lain
beside bim, % Yes, there is something amiss ;
bhut nothing you can mend, unless you know
any cure for o woman'’s vanity and fickleness.”

The spenker was Juseph Flood, the groom.,

#What are you doing with that gun?” Mr.
Redmayne demanded sternly.

“ What's that to you ??

#You've been after the birds,?

#No, Lhaven't,”?

%'T'hen what can you want with a gun 7

«0Q, I dou't know, 1t might comehandy, if 1
wanted to use it.”

« Is it louded 77

% Yes, with swan-shot.
you 7%

* You've no business prowling about here
with a loaded gun

#Huven't I 7 Have you any business prow-
ling about here without a gun ? I'm a servant
up at the house yonder — Sir Francis Cleve.
don’s own groom—and I've aright tobe hereif
I plense .

& Not with that gun”

4 How do you know that 7 It's my owngun,
Perhnps I wanted o pop at the wild-fowl down
by the water youder, There's some snipe, I've
heard say.”

¢Youn don't want swan-shot for snipe.”

Let it alone, can't

3 T'm not particular. Suppose L wanted to

wing one of the cygnets, to get a feather for
my sweetheart's hat, youw'd huve no objection, [
suppose, though you are so anxious about what
don't nuyways concern you

Richard Redmayne looked at the young nian
doubitully, ‘U'hore was something queer about
his nuenner ; but that might weau very little,
He bad been drinking most likely, aud his pre-
datory instincts had been stimulated by the
drink. 1t mattered very little what he meant
or did not muean, Richard Redmayne thought ;
¥0 hie let him go without farther questioniug,
but wis curious cnongh to wateh where he
went, and to follow him at alittle distance,

‘The grooin went in and out wnong the trees
by a cirenitous track, till he ecam: to a classic
temple on a little knol),” & somewhint dilupi-
dated edifice, faced with stucco, which had
pecled off in patehes, leaving the brickwork
bare.  The charitubly ivy, which covers nnd
beantitics deeny, had crept about the Dorie pil-
lars ; the spider had woven his web from co-
lumn to colnmn ; the swallow had made his
nest under the cornice,  Jb.owas one of the
funcivs upou which Sir Locas had wasted his
substunce, aud Sir Francis intetded to restore
ur demolish it a8 soon as his leisure and his
purse permitted.  In the meantime, it was suf-
ficiently picturesque under the moonlight,

Here Mr. Flosd deposited his gun, in o con-
venient hiding-place, under a stone bench which
had been provided for the repose of the wan.
derer—a bench on which lovers might sit hand
in hand as one seca them in ancient engravings
—Lavinin in a seanty petticont, Engenius in a
tie-wigg. Richard Redimayne saw him put away
the gun, end then depart by the opposite way,
whistling as he went, but not merrily.  When
he had watched the young man out of kight,
Mr, Redmayne mounted the little knoll, aud
scated himself on the steps of the temnple,

He had his cutty-pipe in his pocket, 8o he
was able to rolace himself, or, nt any rate, to
tranquillise himself, with the aid of that com-
forter.  He sat sinoking in the soft swnmer
moonlight, his fignve halt hidden by the sha.
dow of the columns on cach side of him awd
the cornice above his hond, Hesut and smoked,
watching the blue rings of vaponr wind slowly
upwards in the clear air, with bis mind full of
gloomy thoughts, yet with o grim scuse of su-
tisfuction nevertheless,

He hnd foumd his man, The long hant,
which had scemed so hopeless even to the
professional hunter, had come to an end  He
had found his man, Tt wag only & question of
an hour or so less or more when he should
stand fince to fuce with his duughter's destroyer,
And then——what then?  What was to colae of
their meeting?  He would accuse him, de-
nonnce him, disgrace him in the estimation or
every honest man and woman; mark him out
for all time to come as a liar sud a seducer;
set against the mwune he was donbtless proud
of as foul n dishouour as ever blotted the re-
putntion of o gentleman! But wonld  this
satinly hix long-cherished hunger for revenge ?
Would this slake that bitter thirst which had
tormented himn fur years?  Would this exor-
cise the demon of his drenms—give him pence-
ful slumbers in nights to come—i smooth pil-
low for his dying head? Would this st Lis
angry heart at vest, and soothe his grief? A
thousnnd times, no!  Cou d wonds, cmpy
words, avenge his danghter?  Must he not
have heavier payment than those ?

What was it he had thought of far away,
upon those distant hill-tops, mnidst the sonrees
uf those wider rivers that flow frohs the Cor-
dillerus to the s a—in that wild solitude where
Nature's lonely grandeur seems to widen the
soul of map—whnt had he thought of there,
when he brooded on the dey which should
Lring him fa-e to face with his daughter's de-
stroyer? Not of & vengeance made up of
words, assuredly, mere empty breath, frothy
threatenings that must end in nothing,  What
wis the vow which he had vowed upen those
cmpty hills, with gt savage world around bim
and savage instinets stirring in his breast ?
He knew but too well what it wis,  Tt" hardly
need o the strong liguor he had drank that
duy to re-kindle that long-smouldering  fire,
The smothered embers had never grown cold ;
n breath was enough (o fun them into white
Liceat.

He had & hrace of revolvers in his bedroom
at Bricrwonl,  He had bought them at Mel-
bourne, after his sceoud outward voyage, for
self-detence, in the first instance, and with a
legitimate motive enough, but not without a
Lurking thought of xome distant day when he
wight find & deadly use for them. He had
hung them up by his bedside, and had con-
templated them meditaiively many a time, in
the pause that a better or a happier man might
have giv n to his prayers; had turned on his
pillow often in the cold gray dawn to look at
them, with n grizly satisfaction.

He thought of his pistols now, as he sat on
the moss-growu steps of the Doric templo de-
liberating his revenge.  He would have given
half his estate to have had one of those grim
companions lying snug in his coat-pocket,
Yet how should b+ have thonght of bringing
such weapons to a rustie festival —to the birth-
day feast of the model squire?  His thoughits
went to the gun lying under the stone Leneh
loaded with swan-shot.

“ What did that fellow want with his gun
out here to-night 7' he wondered, but did not
perplex himself long with that question.  1lis
universe was filled with his one great wrong.,
1Te hadd no coucern to spare for another man's
business, were it ever so desperate.  He would
hardly have stepped out of his own path to-
night to prevent an assnssination,

He filled his pipe o second time and smoked
it out, and that purpose which had been
;:lomly and dim at fivst assumed o sharper out-

ine.

Accuse him, denounce him, disgrace him?
No. He would do what he swore to do on the
dany he discovered his daughter's fate—he
would keep faith with himself, and with her
shade.  Of atter consequences, of the price
which he should have to pay soci-ty or his
God, for this bitter-sweet revenge, he thonght
no more than he might have done had he been
the darkest among pagang, and alono with his
foc in an untrodden world where human jus-
tice was unknown. And having fully made
up his mind upon this point, he sat and simoked
hig third pipe with a gloomny tran.;ulility, like
a contented savage who has made tracks for
his cnemy’s lair, and sits lurking in the shade
of the gum-trees beside his wigwam, waiting
till the unconscious victim shall come out and
be tomahawked.  Yet he had nosuspicion that
his victim was very near him, was destined to
smooth his way to that dark deed which had
now taken its full form and pressurc in his
mind. Of the when and where tho thing was

to ke done he had no notion ; he only knew
:.lhnll- 80 koon s his opportunity came he wounld
o it.

The harvest moon rose higher, the clenr
pure night wir grew still clearer, and that
megical light which hax n deeper charm, a
more thrilling Lenuaty than any glory of sun-
shine, spread itself over the enchanted wood-
lund : u lnndscape which by day would bave
been compnreatively commonplaes, like unto
many other pictures which adorn the earth,
became poetical in its calin heauty.  Richard
Redmayne thought of Bulrush Meads, and the
moonlights he had seen thero; thought of that
foud dream which he had ouce dreamed, of his
daughter Graee installed as the young queen
of that fertile valley, of those far-spr ading
hilly, fifteen hundeed feet above the sea-level.
It was all over, the dream, e should never
gee Bulrush Meads, the new homo which he
hil Beautiticd, any more, aud the old home for
which he had toiled and suffered had lost its
ghmour.  Without Girace, Bricewood was worse
than n desert; without tinee, the Australinn
lomestend was only a0 steange dwelling sevoss
the barvet sea, 1L seemed to him that he hnd
lost his place and bnsiness on thin carth, i
tosing her,  1To hind lived only to satisfy his
appetite for revenge; had been nourishied and
sustained by that very hunger, like that mons-
ter which makes the meat it feeds on,

e felt himself to-night something more
than a man, with o man's passions and o man's
wenkness and uncertninty; felt like o being
foredoomed to accomplish a certain end, If
he had known anything of those old Greck
stories, inwhich the inen seem shadows moving
to the music of the Fates, he mizht bhave fan-
cied some HReness between himself and those
awful firares, destiny-impelled, for ever trewd-
ing blindly to one foreordained issue,

A distant clock chimed the half hour after
nine,  That sound picreed the stillness of the
woud, although the vulgar dance music and
the noise of many voices did not penctmte
these shadowy nisles,  So enrlyl  He felt as it
hie hod lived half o litetime since Sir Faucis
Clevedon ¢ iato the tent.

Hin third pipe was half smoked out when he
henrd the fnintest rustde of the firn in the dis-
wnee; then saw the glinuner of 4 wowmun's
drews, white under the moonbeams; then
henrd & woman's Inngh, and 1 man’s voico an—
swering ity and then two fignres coming to-
wards him-—a girl with o wan walking by her
side, bending down with un air ax of o lover to
spunk to her,

He laid down lis pipe and watchod them—
ad first idly, then with a sharp sadden interest,
afterwards with o savage intensity, e ctouoh-
ed lower dosn upon the stepa of the temple,
his stromg right sem stretehed itselt stentthily
neross the brok a stone ttoory his tingers groped
nnder the beneh amongst weeds and rnbbish,
and cluteheld the groam’s gea,  He drew it
out, examined the lock and prianing, and then
¢ rricd it to bis shoulder, and ook a delibe-
rate aim,

He had hned plenty of exercise for his gnn in
Australin, when with empty henet and idle
brain he tramped the wouds and hitls from
sunrise to sunset; only anxions to get rid of
Lis joyless day,

The girl and her companion cnme neaver,—
the girl & mere peasant, he could see plainly
enough ; but the man o gentlemin, whose fuce
he funcied he knew as well as he knew his
awn,  With what au air e bent to speak to
her, and how the poor fuol drank in his baleful
flatteries] A man who lived ouly to play the
sunducer, thought Riclrd Redmayne,  Was it
not u righteous decd to rid the enrth of such
vermin 7 They eame to within about twenty
feet of them, neither of them looking to the
right or the left.  The man walked on that
side of the grassy alley nearest the knoll, the
girl on his right hinnd.  Whea they were con-
veniently cluse to him, Richard  Redmnyne
fired. covering the mau's breast with his gun.
[T dropped fico downwitrds on the grass: the
girl lovked round her wildly for & moment,
gave a shrill picrcing seronm, and fell ou her
knees at his side. Rick Redmayne tlung the
gun intoa ferny hollow, and walked quiclly
uwiy,

# 1 am glad I have done it he sald.

CIAI'TER XXXII,
THE WRONU MAN.

No one hinder d Richard Redwmayne's cxit
from Clevedon Park,  His boyisl experiencos
of nutting and squirrel-hunting had mado him
fumitiar with vvery hillock and hollow, every
clump of hawthora or thicket of hnzel.  He
knew of & Ldder and stile on the soutlt wall by
which he could desceend upon the Kingsbury
road, a spot at which there was little chance of
meeting any one even to-night.

Ho did not stop to considur this, however,
even for n moment.  There was nothing of the
criminal’s headlong flight in his swift departure
His business was accomplished, and he went
away, ‘I'hat was all. How long or how brief
might b: the interval that must elapse before
he should be called to account fur the night's
work, he caved very little.  That hoe should be
called to accomnt, sooneror lat r, he considererld
inevitable  He was prepared to stund by what
he had done, ay, even on the seaftold.

As to the fatal result of his deliberate fire,
e had little doubt.  11is Australian life had
macde his hand too sure for any uncertainty
upon this point. The marksman who had
never fuiled to bring down the bird that secin-
ed but & speek of shadow in the blue could
hardly have missed the brenst of a man at thirty
puces.  And he had seen his vietim full with
the heavy leaden drop of a creature wounded
to the death,

Was he sorry for what he had done?  Did
he regret that one swift instantancous act by
which he had separated himself for ever from
the ruuks of his fellow-men, and placed him-
self in the brotherhood of Cuin 7 No, he was
not sorry ; but cxultant rather, as huving ac-
complished his earthly mission. He looked up
at thae stars and fancicd his daughter in some
unknown world beyond them, and could almost
have lifted up his voice in the still night, to
tell her that her wrongs were avenged.

“The fiest of the sky-rockets shot up above the
trees as he climbed the Indder.  He stood for
n few minutes on the highest step, watching
tho swift ascending stars, the showers of falling
light.

8 They don’t know anything yet,” ho thought,
# or they wouldn’t let off their fireworks,”

He waited and watched for moro light ia the
sky above Clevedon Park, but after those few
ruckets, which had followed one another in

quick succussion, there was nothing. Thesky

remained blank, or only peopled by those sube
iner stars which are happily fixtures,

He dropped down into the cmpty rowd, and
crossed over to & meadow path that would take -
him to the croms cut by which he had come
to Clevedon in the morning. e did not hasten
his steps with (he air of & man who funcics
himsuelf bunted by mortal pursuers, nor did ho
rush onward blindly, as if the furies that wait
on such deeds as his were alrendy in parsuit of
him.  He took his time, and wis perhaps cooler
on bis return journey than when he came to
Clevedon, or wl any mte more resolute.  Ho
had done whut he wanted to do, that was thoe
grand point,  The time might come when his
mind wowld be awakenced to the vnormity of
his crime; but in this present hour he et no
more compunction thau if he had sluin & benst
of prey.

It war close upon eleven o'clock when ho
eamo to Bricrwowod, letting himsell into the
garden by the mewtow path,  What an awful
stiliness there was in the old house as bee went.
in, and how the empty tloors resounded nnder
his tread ! He thougtit of the night ot his tirst
return  fevm Australing, when his heart
hand  bent high  with the fond exprsta-
tion of finding his danghter's arms clasped
round his neck, his daughter's fair young head
nestling upon his breast. O miscenble night,
O bittar grief! was the payment which he haud
taken jost now one whit too heavy for the ao-
guish of that unforgotten hour?

#Could I do less than Kill him 2 he said to
himself with o conviction that there was justice
in the doed, * He did not light a candle in the
kitchen, or kettle himselt in the sitting-room
which he was aceustomed to ocenpy, but went
sirnight upstairs to hiz bedroom and fling
himselfon his bed,  That, under ¢over of this
night which he was thus wasting, he might
hsve got clear away from the seene of his crime,
and secural his escape lrom it conseguenees,
was i fuet which never for a tmoment oecupicd
his consideration,  He would stand by the
dead that he had done,  To have tled zgnomi-
niously, leaving some iunocent person to satler
for his act, would ve indeed to convert thnt
which he had decmed @ snorifice intoa munder,
He waited calmly for the issne of the night's
wark. o thought as he luy down how that
consummate scoundrel lind onee rested on this
bed, Ll lain here plotting the ruin of the
daughter of the house : and he: thought, with o
savage scuse of satistaction, of that cauclh on
which he lIay to-night, and how blank wnd
dreary was his sluinber,

¢ Surely such men must have bad drenns
when they are dead,” he said to himself,

Not very long did he lie awnke to maeditate
upen his crime or hiv victim.  He had dranh o
good dent at Clevedon, had been longisr on fuot.
and in the open air than he had heen acens—
tomed to be of Inte, His meditntions wandered
off into a tangle of broken thonghts hefore his
head rested long upon his pillow, and when
Kingsbury church-clock chimed the half hour
after cleven, he was sleeping as peacelully as
w child,

What astrange thing it secmed to wake next
morning, soon after daybreak, to look roumd
him wonderingly for n fow minntes, staring
idly at the sunlit chamber, and then to recall,
ag it were in one tlnsh, the events of the pre-
vious night! It camo buck to him—the seene
in the woud—vivid ar in the woment of itz
ennctment ; and still he was not sorey for what
he had done,  He felb some touch of sorrow for
that gentle pretty-looking yonng wile, who hul
stouod by her husband so beavely, amd who
must needs be the chicf victinm in this tragedy ;
but for the man be had slain he felt neither
rogret nor pity; for the position in which he
had placed himself he saflered no comgune-
tion, If the business of lust night muost be
atoned for on the seaffold, he was prepared to
mnke the atonement, to die that shamnefu!
denth for his dinghiter’s suke,

It was only five o’clock when he went down-
staira and out into the garden,  The Bishes,
exlinusted by unuccustomad dissipation, still
slumbered.

¢ [ shndl hear enongh aboul last, night's work
when Mrs. Bush comes down 1 odaresny,” he
suid to himsell; al e walked about the gar-
den smoking his pipe until that time should
arrive, with no shiade of alteration in his habi-
tual aspeet, neither paler nor redder, neither
graver nor more exeited, thun he was wont Lo
be.

o mado the circuit of the garden several
times, casting o look at the kitchen windows
avery now and then, expecting to sce the in.
dustrious matron tling the luttices open, or to
behold her emerge from the kit=hen-door with
her pail Lo fetch water for the marning’s puri-
fications, He had walked and smoked and me-
ditated for n-urly an hour und o half, however,
before the lattices opened and Mrs, Bosh'y
homely countenunce appenred, picturesiquely
frumed by the Virginian creeper that covered
this end of the house.

“ You're rather nte this morning, aru't von,
Mrs, DBush?” inquired Richard  Redmayne,
coming over the grass towards the open win-
dow,

« Late, Mr. Redmayne,” exclaimed {he ma-
tron, “well I may be late!  I'mosure T wender
as 1 was able to get off my bed this moring,
which my poor inside has not left off twilter-
ing ever gince o quarter past ten o'clock last
night; and I'm sure it wis nothing as [ eat or
drank yuesterday, for no one could have haen
more modernte; and Bush wis s sober ay a
judge, and quite low-spirited like after dinner,
and shed tears when Sir Francis Clevedon's
health was drunk, No, Mr. R-dmayne, it
wast't whiat we took as turned our insides it was
the awful turn as that poor dear geutlemnn's
death gave us just as the ficeworks wer: a-he-
ginning to go ofl.”

# What gentleman?  What do you mean 2"

& Lor, Mr, Redmayne, itean't be ns you don't
know what bappened sure/y? My goodman
saw you coming out of the tenauts' markwee,
and he come to me and says it did his heart
good to see you'd made up your mind to enjoy
yourself like the rest of the world, for once in
away." |

L \”'us, I took it into my head to go all of a
sudden ; but I fult like n fish out of water, and
came away soon after dinner”

« What? Then you did not know—" gasped
Mrs. Bush, staring at him,

« I don’t know what?”

# Anything about tho poor gentleman that
was killed in the park near the old stone snin-
mer-house as Sir Tucas buils ?”

s A gentleman killed” said Richard Red-
mayne deliberately, “That was curious”

(To be continited.)
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ANOTHER LOUAL STORY.

In an enrly number next month, we will
commence the publication of another story of
Montreal life, whicly will be cutitled,

HARD TO BEAT.

that he not only did not murder him, but that
he did not even commit an assnult on him ; in
England we have lately had two cases of wil-
ful murder condoned by the government, and
altagether it looks as if it w s a much safer
thing to kill a man than to pick his pocket;
in one case you get nequitted, in the other you
get from three to seven yems in the Peniten-
tiary.

Now, whut is the renson murderers do not
get punished 7 We think there ure two reasons ;
first : hunging is going out of fashion ; men do
not like to order a fellow man to be strung up
by the neck like a dog, and s0, 48 a man con-
victed of murder has to be hung, they prefer to
let him oft scot frece.  We do not beliove in ca-
pital punishment, but we do believe in having
the laws on the stitute book carried out, and
us long us the law sys that the man who kills
anothier nan shall be Lung, we want to se. the
luw exccuted, and the man hung,  We think
it. would be much betier to substitute corporal
punishment and imprisonment for hungiag,
and we do not think that one murdered out of
i hundred will get punished until this change
tikes place.  Juries would not feel hulf the
hesitaney about bringing in a verdict of guilty
if they knew that the penalty involved was

imprisonment ond o whipping and  not
the tuking of life. ‘Phe sccond renson
thut murderers do not get punished, is

attributable to the press; reporters #make
foo much of them” ; and frequently to judge
frum the tone of the Americin press, one
would think that o m . who kilisa fellow cren-
ture Las dene guite o eritorivus act, and
omght to be patted on the back and called o
good fellow.  Murderers nre # interviewed” day
after day, the publicis informed how they look,
what they cat, what they say, as it thoy were
great heroes instead of great criminals ; and
the public sense of justice gets blunted, they
et & merey season justice” rather too much,

The story is replete with incident, and con-;
tuins several local sketehes which cannot fail ‘
1

to be interesting. It is from the pen of

[
MR, J. A, PHILLIPS,

Author of % From Bad to Worse,” &c.

and will be bandsomely illustrated by our
artist,

CHRISTMAS STORIIES.

We would remind our contributors that now
is the time to write and send us in stories for
Christmas and New Year, not a week or two
Lefore the time for pulldication. We intend
getting up a grand Extra Christmas Number
this yenr, and should like t, receive stories
&c,, intended for it as souon us possible. Let
the stories Le nhout Christimus in Cunada, we
cun get plenty of storics about other places,
but we don't want them ; we desire to have a
Canadian paper, with Canadian authors, writ-
ing tales of Canadinn life. We will pay our
highest rates for Christmay stories, if they are
wood,

ENDORSING CRIME,

The telegriph informs us that Mrs, Laura
D. Fuir has been acquitted by o Sun Francisco
" jury, on her second trial, of the ch age of mur-
dering AP, Crittenden. It may not be remem-
bered that Mrs, Fair was found guilty on her
tirst trial ; and, reully, the facts of the cuse are
50 plain and simple that it would appear, at
first sight, nlmost impossible thit any twelve
sanc men could Lriug in any other verdict
thav that of guilty, Mrs. Fair is one of the
s free love” persunsion ; she lived with Critten-
den—knowing he was a marricd man—on
terius of criminal intimacy ; when Crittenden'’s
wife came to Sun Francisco, and her husband
preferred his Liwful partner to his guindam
paramour, Mrs. Fuir deliberately plotted
against his life, waited for him, and shot him
in cold blood, und in the full posscssion of all
the senses she ever had. A meore deliberate
and wilful murder has seldom been proved,
and it was, ut one time, thought that the womnn
would have been hung as the law directs. But
laws demanding capital punishment scem to
have been made only to be broken—uot one
criminal in one hundred gets bung now-a~-days,
und that one only if he happens to be poor, and
has no friends—and, altho’ Mrs, Fuir was found
guilty at her first trinl and condemned to be
hung, it did not prove u hard matter to got her
sentence suspended and a new trial granted;
once that was accomplished the rest was casy;
her lawyer, of course, challenged every intel-
ligent juror, until the jury box wus packed
with numskulls and fricnds of Mrs, Fair's who
were citber incompetent to form an opinion,
or had their opiniou already formed before they
were summonced touct as jurymen, It is a no-
ticenble fuct in this case that over seven hun-
dred persons were summoncd to act a8 Jurymen
_Lefore a jury acceptible to the counsel for the
defence could be procured, Now this is not an
exceptional case ; scquittals quite as injustifi-
able as Mrs, ¥uir occur almost weekly in the
" United States; in this city not much over a
year ngo a wan was tried for killing another
man by striking him at the head with a stick of

gord wood, and the * intelligent jury” declared

and there is; consequently, all merey and no
Justive in the judgmeuts arrived at. We taink
that ns hanging nas gone out of fashion it is
about time that the eriminal colde was chianged,
and some other punishment for murder sub-
tituted ; nnd it would be well, perhaps, at the
smne tine i1 some restraint could be placed on
the disposition of the newspaper to endorse
crime, by serving it up in such attractive from
that the cnormity of the uifense is overlooked,
and sympathy is excited when justice alone
should have sway.

NO MORLE SEA-SICKNIEESS.
The hearts of all travellers by water, who
have the constant dread of sen-sickness before

them, will be mude glad by the announcement |
| Howe suggaested  that Chinamen were asually

of the intclligence that experiments are now
Yeing made in Bogland, which, if suecessful,
will render it pussible Lo constrnet vessels on
which there will be no perceptible motion, ex-
cept in very henvy weather, and in which it
will, therefore, be very diflleult to get sen-sick.
The plans for two vessels intended for service
Letween Englund and France are now Leing
mede by Mr. C.J. RReed, late Chief Constructor
of the British Navy, the novel feuture of which
will be the adaptation of the scheme of Mr. H.
Bessemer—the world-wide renowned  steel
monufuacturer—Ifor the prevention of sen-sick-
ness. This schane is to have the siloon and
berths suspended, somewhat in the manner a
chronometer is suspended, 5o that however
much the vessel might”foll, the saloon nnd
berths will remain level, It is proposed to
use hydraulic machinery to counternct the
tendency to oscillation ; and severnl eminent
engin:ers who have seen the model at work
pronounce the scheme perfectly feasible, The
vessels for which Mr. Reed is preparing plans
will be 350 feet in length and of 5,000 horse
power; the saloon will be 50 fuct long by 30
broad, and thers will be eight smaller rooms
for pussengers,  ‘U'he suceess of these two ves-
sels will by watched with interest Ly many
whose pleasant dreaxms of a Continental trip
are now disturbed Ly terrible visions of cross-
ing the Chnunel, and whose morn! cournge re-
quires u deal of winding up before it can be
got to the point of resolution Suflicient to fuce
the miseries of sea-sickness.

LITERARY ITEMS.

Tix WESTERN LIFE BoaT, Western Lifoe Loat
Publishing Company, Des Moines, Iow.

Wea have recelved the first number of this
Magazine, which contains fifiy-five short bio-
graphics of prominent public men in tho Stato
of lown, und some interesting fucts respecting
the Wostorn States. The object of the mngn-
zine Is thus stated by the publishers :—s 1ts ob-
Ject is to collect rocollections of living persons
who have tnken part in the d -velopment of the
Great West, while thoso mnemories are fresh in
the mind, and before the actors puss tothe silent
bourne and are forgotten. Its blographlenl
skeotches are not confined to any profession or
clasgs of persons; Merchants, Mochanies, Bank-
ers, I'armors, Business men and men of Lel-
sure; Wise men and Foollsh; the steid Mintster
in his saored calling, and the clown in hls eccen-
iricity, will ench reccive o fair delinention of
character, making a true picture of western life
and of gonaral interest to those svho are con-
cerned {n the clvilization of the age.” The prico
of the Magazine is $5 per annum.

Tur MALID OF SKER, By R. D. Blackmore, nu-
thor of ¢ Cradock Nowell, &e¢. New York:
Harper & Brothurs. Montreal: Dawson
Brothers, Bvo. Paper, 76 conts.

The Muld of Skor will undoubtedly tako its

place as *the book of the senson;” we have
seldom remd a novel In which the Interest Is 8o
well sustained, the stylo so ensy and charming,
the characters so naturally and truthfully
driwn, nud the dinlogue so crisp and piguant,
The story I8 told by an old Waealsh fishermann,
whose dry humor and qunint Cymrle hilom
lend a great chinrm to the book., IHis descrip-
tlon of the banttle of the Nile Is particularly
good, and s glven with a spiritof reallsm which
it is nlmost impossible to funcy does not emn-
nate from an sye withess, Mr, Blnekmore has
nchleved u genulne suecess; and wo ean safely
recommend the Miald of Skur to all who wish
to read n thoroughly good and enjoynble novel,

ITopr DverreDd, By Eliza F. Polinrd, New
York : Marper & DBrothers. Montreal:
Dawson Brothers. 8vo. Paper, pp. 221,
75 conty,

Rather o well-written novel Intended to show
the disadvantnges of the Freneh system of
mariages de convenance, ‘The picture is rather
overdrawn, but some of the characters are
powerfully and vizorousty sketched, nnd the
book will undoubtedly prove interesting, cspe-
chinlly to lady readers.

W anderstand thit o new work on Canmdn,
from Lhe pen of one who is thorouglly compe-
tent to speak of the Dominjon, wlll shortty be
pablished by Messrs. Chapman & 1all, London.
The ook will be entitted « Recoilections of
Canada,” and will be ready for Chrlstmas,
The author Is L-Col. Martindale, C.8,, who,
we are sure, will be able to proluce some
graphie pen and fnk sketebes of Uanudian Mife
and scenery. The book will be profasely Illus-
trated, this department coming unler the eare
of Licut, Carllle, R.A, T L

We understand that the illustrated edition of
MM, Erckmaun-Chirtrian’s ¢ fllstoiredu P1ébis-
eite ”? has Leen suppressed by the IFrench au-
thorities, at the Instanceo of the Prassinn govern-
ment, who considered that some of the iDustra-
tiouns were calealated to give nn anfavourable
impression of the conduct of the Prussinn soldiers
during the war. We are told that the supproessed
edition has been purchased by an lnglish house,
nnd will shortly he lssued In this country,—~
Athencewm.

Woon's HotisenoLd MacaziNg. Newburgh,
N.Y, 88, Woal & Co.—A very goad, chierp
magnzine, edited by Gail Hamilton, who contri-
hutes to the October numer o ciever papar on
the < Woman's qunstion, entitled
“ Love's Labor Nat Lost”  Taeroe are several
other goud articles in the nmnber, and the
magazine appenrs to be well worth its subserip-
tion price, one dollar & year,

BIVKS RECEIVED.

NOTRE DAME 0Es CANADIENS KT T.es CANA-
DIENS AUX Brar Usts, par PADLS T, A,

Ciudonnet,  Montreal : George E. Des-
barats,
WirniN ™igE Maze. By Mrs. Isnry Wool

Palideiphla: T, H. Paterson
Svo,  Cloth, pp. 278, $1.75.

& Brothers,

WISE AND OIHERWISE,

—

The New York Sun ls responsible for the fol-
lowlnyg anceount of swearlng the ¢ Heathen Chi-
nese:” -

Pedro Cusanova, the name adopted by n
Chinaman during a’ resldence fn Cuba, wis
culled to the witness stund yesterday in the Go-
neral Sossions to testify in a cuso Involving the
Iarceny of some clzars, Counsellor Wm. .

swarn Ly the ceremony of breakie s plite nver
the hewd, and that they did not reguard testimo-
ny given under othur clrenmstances ns having
the snnctlons and penalties of an onth,
Judge Bedford—Well, the District Attorney
ought tu be able to swear his witnesses. Bat
there is no piate here,

An actlve court ofticer called attention to the
earthanware spittoon us a possible sabstitute,

Assistont Distrlet Avtorney Stewart—May |t
please the Courl, 1 hold that It is the duty of the
Court. to ndminister onths, und not the District
Attoruney's.
Judge Bedford gave o cantfous glance at the
spittonn, whieh welghs about twenty pounds,
and thn decided to pay no heod to the retiglous
peculinrities of the witness, and Lo swoear him
on the Blble.

It would certainly appear to be riather n hard
matter to putl” o fadlor; but the reporter of the
Brantford Coiricr has accomplished it—he has
been to jull—wicecording to his acceount, and this
ts what he says: ¢ We must confess we were
quite dellghtol with the neat and elean nppear-
ance of everything shown us,  Both eells, dark
and ght, and corrldors bore the appearanee of
cleanliness. The walls of the cells und corridors
are beautifully white—belng whitewashed twice
a month—and the fioors are exceedingly clean.
The prisoners—both men and women—there
belng nbout twenty in all in the Jall—expressed
themseldes well plensed with the treatment re-
celved from Mr. C. IS, Smith, who appears to be
u grent tavorite with themn. Tho fuod 1s also
vory good, and gives general satisfaction,” It
appears tous that & man who can be ¢ delight-
cd” at everything in a §ull s not hard to piense;
but some people have queer tastes, and we
would not be surprised If the Courier man peti-
tlony the Local Parliamoent to be uallowed to
take up his residence permanently in the place
which ts so «delighiful?

T Iarl of Bssex has addrossed a letter to
sonte well-menning persons who deslred to pro-
sent him with o testimoalal, which inclwdes a
very adinirable commentary on it soeial abuase
of the day. ¢In my opinlon,” hls lordship
writes, *the practice o common of late years
(to the extent of becomlug a positive nulsance)
of getting up a testimonial to anyone, simply
beeause he has conducted hlmself deeently (not
always the case) end done hils duly, ix strong.
1y Lo be dapreeated, s londing to the inference
thatdolng one’s duty is of such rare oceurrence
that ft requires n reward. If a man does his
duly as fur as he cun to the publie, and Is kil
and friondly to his neighboars, he will nssuredly
possess thelr esteem without requiring n testi-
monial to prove it; awd If not, ho has no right
1o it.” 4

Tir Ingenlous London plekpockets have
Intely discovered o very neat trick, by which to
extraot stroy hnlf-crowns from the pockots of
unsuspecting citizens, Tho sporting season
naving just commenced, of course, frlends in

bemiees from friends in the country in the shape
of buskets of gnne Tho dodge 18 for a man
dressed asn porter to prosontihimsolf at the dovor
with & hamper or box, properly addressed nnd
duly decornted with ratlway tickets, deliver t!m
parcel and coltect half a crown carrluge.  Tae
soll Is completo when the anxtous housewife
opens the hamper, and instond of seelng two or
three brace of plump young giouse, discovors
threo or four brickbats.

pak N. Y. Sun says ¢An unknown English,
man, huving gray bair and whiskers 5 feet 9

town are anxious and wilting to reeeivo remem.

inches in helght, and stout build, who on Mon-
duy Inst came to this elty from Noewark, N, J.
was found dead In his bed, at 516 Eleventh Ave-
nue.” Ofcourse, what else conld be expoctod of
w man having ¢ hadr and whiskers § feet 9 In-
ches In helght, and stout in proportion ;* the
only wonder is that he could find o beod long
enough to allow of hixgettlng Into i, and so
snve him from belng foreed to die on the floor.

NrArLy every old newspaper writer knows
how hatrd 1 matter it Is to wrlte v good 4 puft;?
and will agree with us thut n more unpromis-
iy subfeet for putiag could scarcely ba found
than an undertnker's shop. An editor at
Counctl Bluirs hat to write a notice of one Inte-
ly, and he pat It neatly, thus: «Since we have
to use cofllus, wo prefer those which Riley fur-
nishes, We took n view of hls supply In the
commodity yesterday afternoon, His stock
would even earry the clty protty well throush
an avernge slege of eholera. Baslde these, he
has n good supply of pieture frnumes "—sultably
for thae portraits of the deceasad, wu stppose.

Tur Editor of the HEARTHSTONE takes this
opportunity of acknowledyging, with thanks, the
followimg llnes, received from an anonymous
correspondent:

* Yeg, thon art doar unto my heart,
Oh! scarch that hoart and soe,
Aud from my bosum tnke that part
Which proves not trae te thoe ;
But in imy bosom thou art dear,
More dear than wor s ean tall,
Lilt is shorizho'l thoere
ing theo too well.”?
The Ellor feels very much obliged to the
young ludy for the fervency of her attnchmonlt,
but would be better pleased if she wonll give
ap loving him so violently, as he Is a mareled
man and bis wifo might not tike it.

It is proposed that o monwment siadl be
ereclted In the Central Park, Nosw York, in
memory of the late Blias Howe, jun., the inven-
tor of the sewing machine, nnd that the mouey
should Le raiseit by voluntary offerings of not
more than one dollar eanch, Crom lwdivs who
have kuowan th: banents of the favention, Ir
all who have reaped any bonellt from the in-
vention were to subseribe to the fund, the
¢t Howe Monument " would bo one of the most
maynificent tributes to geaijus ever knownj for
thase who have benetitted by the inveatlon of
Elins Howe are numbered not by hundreds, but
by millions, B

dred pounds. Wtth this sum he resolved to try
to refurn to respgctable life onee more; and he
did so. The * Matohless Saultive” stlll sold for
u while, but llke all urticles which are fictitions
and worthless, It soon sank out of slght; still it
had fHustrated o principle whieh, if npplied to
& really genuine pnnnecen, would have establish.
od & vnlurble and inudablo business, There
were obsgrvant men onough In London and else-
where to adopt the iden, and, for n perlod of
years, the patent modicine business, as It was
callod, was the source of Individual fortunes,
thirough the influence aud power of ndvortising ;
and i meny instances valuabloe specifies, which
wera prepared upon sclontitie principles, were
dispensed to the publie,

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS.

——

Usitkn States.—Tho public debthas boen roduced
ten millions during the past month, On night of
1st inst. soven masked nen entored thoe rasidence of
Samuel Popo, in Now York, and whilo five pistols
wure pointed at Pope’s hond, he and his wifo wore
rocuroly tied, ‘The thioves thon rified the house,
earrying off 31500 in money, jowellery and silver
ware, and 37,500 in railway bouds. —— 3 Parigdos-
pistoll #uys it is probable the Germuns will ovaouate
the vucupiod districts svoner than was expectod.
—= =sStiauley hay clusod nn ongagemont with Froio-
rick Ruellman, of Now York, to doljiver one hundred
lectures in Amoricq for 331,00}, bezinning in Novem-
ber ul Stoinway {1alt.—<Tho jury in the caso of
Mrs. Laura Fair, ou herseeond teial, for tho murdoer
of A, P Critton:lon, have remdero:l n verdiot of * not
guilty.’ Ehe oil resions nre again at fever hout
everywhere.  An intease fuoling pravails over the
moveient to sispand tis prodnetion of oil from some
locad cities. Tt is venortad that violones had heen
rosorte:d b in careying vut ths measnre.  Wells have
been burned and ensines dostroved by sledgo ham-
merd, and vil tanks tappad.  Some are still steongly
Lol tins ont szrinst the netion, but it ix thought they

will viell vl Cirether violonse will be avaideid. The
aifeet of this movenent is already aspparent in ad-

e I prives and moro active markots. It is
bolievad that ‘Tweed hus vua awey to Kaeopo. It
iz known that he loft Now York on Saturduy and has
not sinze returned,  His rolutivos rofuse to tuenish
oy indoea tion, say that they do not know
where hois. Tae impenling wrinl ot thoe eriminul
el e iust the ring robburs, uo doubt, hnsteued
his departure.

Bxanaxn.—The T9ueeconfirms tho report of the re-
signation of' the Lorl Chancellorship of Iinsland by
Lord Hatheriy, ——\dvicss from Chaing repors the
rice ¢rop this season aban bt ———=\ terriblo ne-
cident havponed on del [ust. to o passonzer train
team Lowston tor B linburs, - While ranningat 2 very

S RLRFING 7 I the term applled to o favorils
Newpurt recreation. It Is very simple, ant
soon learnt,  L[b regrilres only Lwoy putsons, ons
Indy, one gentlem:n,  Tae art cousists In sit-
ting oun binil'on a windy night, when the two
—there must never be more than two, in one
place that is,—are obliged to sit very close, anl
hold on to each othier to prevent thelt being
blown away., [he girls suy 1L Is s stunning,”
and the younyg fellows dun’t object to it.

Cun-Fisin are curions ereaturaes, if the storles
told of them are true. It Is suid that wihen
eaneht just before n starm, largo stones, some-
times welghing severnl poands, are found in
thelr stomachs, It Is a popaiar boliaf amang
shermn that these stonss are sw.ellowel tor
the purpase of anchoring themselves dactug the
expacted swell of thy sea.

FRANCE naed not fear faming this year, her
whent crop promising to bo unusually targe,
reaching, it Is estimated, nearly 100,000,000
bushels, Thls will amply supply hor homne
eonsumptlon, and she will, therefore, save the
four or five hundred milllons of francs which
she usunlly his to send to the Black Sea to par-
chaso grain.

IT I8 regarded as probable thiat Fathar [Tyi-
cinthe’s marrlage will be followed by that of a
large number of I*rench prieits, m iy of whom
ure, nccording Lo the LPutrie, golng to renosunse
publicly thelr vows of callbacy. The average
numbhar of priests In Franee who murry ix, it
appeirs, not less than from twenty to thirty a
year,

T haly of tha yoanz laly whn throw har-
relf into the wabter nt Niagarn Fatls, after writ-
ing an afeethng letter to hoer lover, has bean
foun:d in & lger beer siloon in Bailalo, where
she dispanses the fouming beverige to thirsty
customers. The whole thing was a sham got
up to create a sensation,

ONE of the resuits of the Hu2z Cuwnal 13 the
ndvaneclng of the senson for tho coinmeaenceinent
of the reeeipt of tea tn Engtand, Tae quantity
Imported tn the month of July has risen from
711,000 1bs, in 1370 to 4,010,000 Ibs, this year,
and the value has fnereased from £34,000 to
£1,704,000.

A JourNEYMAN shoemaker of Danlee who is
s«on strikke” has tilten a mean vreveng: by wrlt-
Ing to the Dundee Advertiser stabing that the
woran of that towi, of all grades, have the
Inrgest feet ho ever sivw. Many of ths womaen's
boots, he sayd, are 12§ ineies loag.

A cLuR of Boston ladies nre hard at work en-
deavoring to oblain the pussage of w eity ordin-
anee providing that all tobacco eaewars shall be
muzzied when on the stroeet.

QUACK MEDICINIS,

Cuncerniug the origln of these ¢ wondarfal
cure-alls,” n curlous story Is told, Soma thirty
yoars ago, a corkain younz muin, having ex-
hausted hls means, and the piaticnce of his
frlends, by fist living, la Loudon, foand himsolf
tinnlly reduced to absolute poverty, rags and
hunger. Ile had been oduented for the bar—
brifllantly educited ; graduatod even with dis-
tinguished honors, Lut ovil assoclates soon in-
duced ovil habits, and he becamaz, as wo have
inthinated, wretchedly low., In thls  plight,
while he felt thal he must beg, or starve, he
witnntered tnto a large apoth :enry’s shop on the
serand, nmd pxkod the attendant It the proprie-
tor was ln. e was couducted to a back otlley,
where the party sought was ongaged with his
buoks and business pupers,  Firsy asking for
food und n gliss of Leer, the visitor told the
somowhat surprised apothecary that ho would
pay him by valuable information, o nte
henrtily, was rofreshed, and felt grateful, Cal-
ling for pen and paper, he wrote what proved to
be the udvertisemont of o graud, newly-discov-
cred panncer, which he called the « Matchless
Sanltive,” four drops of which, taken nt a timo,
would gradunlly cure any known disense, while
It was ropresented to be a ualversal provenilive
agalnst every lnfectlous disorder known to man,
Imleod, the virtues of the mixture were describ-
ed in such extravagant and laudatory terms,
that the apotheenry lnughed at the iden of uny-
baly belioving In them. Iowever, the young
strnger soon persuded him 1o risk his money
by advertising the modieine In the most lberal
miuaner, Accordingly, the walls of Londot waere
covered with announcemaents ot the ¢ Matchless
Sanivive,” tho pnpers were full of it, and clren-
Iurs dotalled Ity marvellous powers., At 1irss the
upotheenry was startled at the expense, but in
n fortnight he found that he must increnso his
clorks—In another that hae could not get vinls
fust enough—and in a month that he inust get
lurgor quarters. The oxpenso of manufucturing
the article was simply that required Lo produce
colorotl wator! At tho end of the monih our
adventurer enlled for o sottloment, and actually

low =peeid jt came i coallision near Kude Bridge
with a freight train, ¢nnsing the instant death of
nine persons, umeny others injarsd, wnd it is f
suveral nf nowill die, 81t fow dotails re
All the . asree in statinzthatthoe tr
beliinit ingab a furieas r
ke it up, qene of the disaster is not Carlrom
Citelisle, the Cagrital off Cumberland, —— iic James
Shs s, wne of the jndzes v tho Court of Com-
mon Plaas, eonmirted s neide in London on 3elinst.
e was suiterasten vare attack of goat, which
reachod the brainan Leatse § iusanity inone of the
parexysans ol whica the el waseorn nitted.—
——The rinderpest hag appeared in Panzfoss parish,
West Riding of Yorkshire. —=—Nir Sidney Water-
low s heen clostad Loed Mayor of London.————
Lhe Ohvercer it is ropartedd that Sie Roundell
Paliner s assepted the Lord Chuneclorship in
plaece ot Lond tLitherly. — ——[t i3 reported that
oed John Russell is propring a reviow of the pro-
cowdings nn t awaed of the Guesve Board of Arbiten-
Lors. ot is said that eiforts are boingmede which
hawve not yot assnme:l any oflicial for.n, to require
the Mossrs, Livird, the construstors of the privatcer
Alab.ueng to pay a portion of the sum awarded to the
United Siates by the Gonova tribuaul,
CaNapa.--The contraet for the cunstruction of the

bising in the Lashine Cunal has heea awarded to
Mr. Boonevilly, ot Lianzuenil, Lue brunch of the
Canada Contral to Renfrow villigy isto bo complotod
by tho Uith of next menth, ——Juuncorioit United
Siatos bills ure in eirculation i1 Yarmouth, Digby,
Halifax, and othar placos. Tho ficst breash of
pronise suit over tried in Yannosuth anns ofin the
Saprome Conre on Weduesdny. Hannah Parle,
wad plaintill, and Richued Darkeo defondant.
vordice of twenty-iive dollars for the ')lmntiﬂ' whs
roturncl. Tt is understuad that the on. Mr.
Peurco, of Brittsh Columbin, will he appointed rosi-
dent onzinger to the department of Pablic Works of
the Do ninion in that Provinse. fhe Kingston
and Pombroke Railway Company is beinz pushed
forward with the groatost dispateh. Che snilors
in lKngston are on strike for an incroase of wugos.
Thoy demand 3250 iu gold per day. The plang
and spocifications for the pr 1; improy in
the locks of che Wollund Canal are in cuurso of pre-
paration by the Danariment of Pabtic Works, —
"The rostrictions of vigitors to the Citadol at 1 ditex
have been nholizhed.  Visitors will heraafier bo ad-
mitted on registering their names at tho g to.

Fusser,—The flow of snisration from Motz sinco
the ocsipation of that sity by triops has been so
heavy that the papulation of that ¢ity is now but one-
third of what it wias boforothe war. Le Francais
newspaner puablishes n letter from Goneral Garibuldi
to the Prosident of the Congress. in which Thiors
nad his poliey towards Linly ara denonncod in terms
of wraat zeverity. Lhe Strashourg Gazette says
59 Alsutianz are now serving ns soldiors in Germun
garrisons, of whom 125 ara volanteers.  The lattor
will bu fiablo to military sorvice for onl{ono yoar.

[t is enmoured that Gambetta will be a _candi-
date furthe Prosidency of the Froneh Repablic.

Seaty.—Itis veportod thattho Spanish Govera-
mont has rosotve.d to sabmit to the other Buropoan
powers tho guestion of the justice of its claims
against the (overnment of the Unitod States for
damnges sustained by hlibustering oxpeditions from
Amarioan ports for Caba. tumoz, Minister of
Finanuve, his presented tho budget for 1872-'7 ©
estimates tho raveaue from all_sources at 553.883,776
franes, and theexpoaditare at 543,394,711 franca.

(ierMaNy. —Tha time grante. to the inhnbitants of
Alance and Lorraine tochoose betwoeen German and
I'ronch ecitizonship expirod on 13t inst. The oxodus
durinzthe last ten days wis unmonso,  Fally 1,200
mon, women and childron loft Nteasburgh city on
Suuday tor French tarritory. ‘I'raing on the rail-
ways loading into Franve were crowded, and proved
insuflicient to carry ull who wantoed to go,~—The
Goveruinent has ixsuod an ordar stopping the cumo-
luments of the Bishop of Ermelund.

PorrosiL,~The fouwlries of Lisbon with a fow
exeoptions, havr closed their doors, losking out somnes
20 workmen, whaose demund the proprietors rotusod
to grant ; some firms howoever have yioldod. and it
is beliovad othors will follow, Thoe workmen's move-
meut is o strong vne, and it is ramored is supported
il not orderod by the Luternational Suciety,

Avsmania.—The health of the Ex-Empress Car-
lott, who wus so serioualv ill ashort timo ago that
her doeath was honrly expecteid, is inproving.
Archduko Albrecht, Field Marahal and Lnspector
Genorad of the Austrian neay, continuos to improve,
:j"_l,l,‘l his cunplote recovery is lovked for at an curly

e

1raty.—Nogotintions betweon the foly Sce and
tho Governmoat of Rassin aro procoading satisfuo-
torily. The quostion of the ostablishmont of  Nun-
ciaturg, at St. Petersbarg has not yot boon decided.
- l‘{w Pope is reported indisposed though not
seriously.

Mzsico.—Advioes from Matamoras sinto that tho
revolutivnary tionernl Guerra ronched Parras with
his forees. 1o is said to be acenmpanied by General
Dinz ; both these genorals acknowledge 'resident
Trojado’s Govornmont, and will lay down their
arms.

Jarax.—Despatehos roports the reception of Japan
advices thut a erisis has arrived in public affairs and
a probable trinmph of the old Japancse purty over
the roformers und tho ond for the presont of tho
sprend of wostorn civilization in the empire.

Russia,—A telegram fromRagusa reports that o fight
ocourrsd on lat. inst at Loposs botweon Turks and
Aj(r;monoxrins. and maay killed and wounded on both
sides.

Havri.—Advices state that the import duties of the
Islund have hoon inoreascd 25 por cont ; the oxport
dutios to 20 por cont.

INnia.—~Tle dsmage dono the Juno erop by the oy-
?“_-35“’ of the 2lat ult. in Soragungis ostimated at
+£50,000.

Cuna.~Five hundred coalios, with $70,000 of thoir
ow: m:vinnls: hm:on ror:nrnnd to thoir h%m'ol in China.

"

2
-,

reccived, a8 his share of the profits, three hun-

Brrawx.—Rindorpest hasappoarod in the country
round Mons. ) ) .
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BY WILLIAM ROS8 WALLACE.

‘Thoro’s n dindom most massivo.
Iron-rinnned and dinmond sot, =
And tho earnest brow that woars it
Nover has been conguored yot,
Thero may be some soewming failures,
But for battle still is flame :
Triumph must rewnrd the owner—
Courago is his mighty name.

110 has trod the tallest mountnins ;
Ho has rodo tho ficroost sons ;
On the Wind'’s unbounded regions
Spread bis brond Flug to the breezo.
Teapests ofton have assnilod 1t,
But it nover has been furled,
And must never. if wan holds his
Rogal patent to the world.

tinvo you enomies opon, secret,
Iven in tho grandust aims ?

Would they use the trenchorons dagger,
Or in front hurl deadly fivmes ?

0, no matter ! keep right onwurd—
Unward—onward though alone,

And you'll stand in renl hunor}
Crowa on bruw and fous o’orthrown.

Nor is bravery necdod only
1n tho fury of such strifo :
Lt must bo tu us sustniner .
Through the inner walk of tifo.
Death may take awiy the denrest ;
Would we still act the trao part ?
‘Then, with trust on Jleaven unbroken,
Ilug that Courage in the heart.

‘Thus we will have angel musie,
Yes, whatever sorcow fulls ;

And by never guailineg make us
Wortiiy of the Starey (alls

For this cournge, baseld on Couscicnce,
I« the Giant on Earth®

Building up in eve
Real altars ante

N, Y. Ledurr,

THE DISCARDED WIFE.

A Romance of the Aftections.

BY THE AUTHOR OF  THE CIBMES.”

PROLOG IR,
NiGrer at sen!

The ingry wives rolling mountalns high—the
vivid Hghtning illuminating the broad expanse
of heaven's eanopy with one continuvus glhire,
Tiie thunder's erashing din, loud, ceholng above
the ruaring of the aglinted wilers 1o deafening
reverberations,

Iwas it sueh an hour that an Bast Tndiaman
returning to Engiand, heavily laden with mer.
chandise il passengers, went down, after
fierce struggle with the elements, alf ks hat
oune being lost.

The solitnry passenger who lved to tell the
awil story of that lust night’s sufterings was
found lwshed to i plank, ftoating helplessly at
the merey of the sew, in the lnst stage of weank.
ness and exhaustion, It was the enptain of the
«Good Endenvour” who was instramental in his
rescue ; who saw his white face lying on the
dark waters; who sprang from the ship’s side,
hrensted the suvige waves, rose and felly was
bufleted, dnxhed buck snygnin, beuten and braised,
hut yet persevered, and returnced victorlously at
lust with the muan who owed him his life, amid
the loud cheers of the crew, hunglng with fast.
beating hearts and wnxious fees over the bul.
waurks 1o watch this actof during bravery on the
captain's part.

And thus it was that Edward Jerrold made
thu acquaintianee, and suved the life of his bit-
terest enummy. ‘fo what end our story will
show.

CHAPTER I.
CALM,

J'o and tro—to and fro he slowly panced.

Never slower, never fuster; for well he knew
that no exertlon on his part could possibly
shorten the weary length of his hateful capti-
vity.

He was o fine, strong, handsome man, of, at
most, eight-nml-thirty. His name was Edward
Jerrold, He was & captuin in o merchant ser-
viee, on bourd his own ship, the “ Good Endon-
vour.”

Ilo was bound for o land he had long plned to
xee; ho wax on his way to press to his manly,
honest seamunn’s heart the derr woman whom
he loved, and whom he esteemed himself the
luckiest man in sl the world to bo able to eall
his wife.

Yet was he powerless.

A dead calm set in.  The broad ocean spread-
ing out before nul behibind him, to the right and
to the left, was scarcely more agituted than is
1he surfaco of u luke.

A wenry, weary waste of waters, upon which
Iiis eyex had rested for days pust, still lny un.
changed, torpkl, motionless.

It had been n long and wearlsome journey,
fraught with dangers and disasters, and now not
theleast vexntious incident was this dend cnlm,
which had brought the vessel to asuddoen stund-
sl

It was one close autumn’s night, during this
period of deud ealm alluded to, that the enptuin
wearlly pnced the deck, thinklng ot the home
and wife he had Leen so long tu reaching, and
from whomn yel so many, many weary miies
separated him,

Duarlng thice day-time, when any one wans near
to notlece him, ho woulil not for tho world have
exhibited any shgns of despondeney, for it was
Lis constant alm o Hpghten the fatignes of the
Journey to his less patient companions,

Now, though, thinking himself unobserved,
and feeling free from rostraint, his fice was
overeast by n dark eloud of enre—of piin, even
—11s though tho long-drawn misery of his mono-
tonous life wero more than ho could emdure.

At longth his feelings scomed to master him,
and lenning wearily over the ship's slde, he
stared moodlly down Into tho water, as o deep
sfgh esenped him.

But the next momont, o Hght sound close to
Tim cenused hiln to stinrt slightly, and turn in
the directton from which the volece had pro-
ceeded,

It was Persy Hardwicke, the young Indinn
ofticer, whom ho hud rescied fom n watery grave
who, tounging in such a position ns to he almost
conecendod by the deep shadow of o joast, had
hitherto escuped lils observation.

He rose now, enme forwind, and stood by tho
sallor's sido.

« You, too, then, nre growlng tired, Captain,”
snid ’erey lardwicke.

« 1 dll not know you werao there,” the Captain
sald, avolding n direct veply.

«Or else you wonkl not have betrayed your-
selfy” snid 1Iardwicke, with a wocking smile;
and as the other mude ho nuswer, ho continued,
in o conallintory tone, pnssing his arm through
the Captuin’s ns he spoke, ¢ Como Jerrold, ¥
know you woll cnough to know that you will
‘not take offonce whero nono is intended. Is
1t not natural that we should all bo wenry, and
‘you, to whoso sharo all tho hard work fally, the

most weary amongst us ? Why, even Iam
growing rathior more bored than usual,”

“Woll, that must ho nlmost an advaniage o
your cuse,” suld the Captaln, laughing ; “any-
thing for n change. Scriously, though, 1 am tired
of this long jomney, and I nm nnxlous for many
reasons to rench home.”

4 Mrs. Jerrold, you think, will be growing anx-
lous at the long delny ?*”

#No, not that ; she wlll be anxlous, though,
about my long silence. The fact is, she docs
not know I am coming baelk.”

“ Indeed {" .

# No. I havealready told you that it was by
accldent 1 returnced In command of this ship,
owing to tho sudden denth of Captain Smithson.
The vessel in which I made the outward voyange
still romains in port. I thought that X might
run quickly homo, nnd rench my tireside almost
as soon as & lotter would do ; and I thought that
the surprise—-""

# A mistuke, my dear fellow ! broke In
Percy Hurdwicko, with n deprecntory smile,
« Navor surprise any one if you wish to plense
them ; noever drop in unexpectedly, paeticularly
when you are supposod to be a thousnand miles
away. I nam s younger man than you are by n
year or two, and I have not travelled n tepth of
the distance, but I fancy I have managed tosea
@ little more of the world for all that, and be-
lieve me when I say 1t is n mistnke.”

knew was g0 much at home in his property, and
must feel quite cortain by thig time that there
wis 1o fear of belnyg eatled upon to render up o
true accountot his little embezzlements.

« Como with e, then, Mr. Ilnnrdwlclke,” sid
the Captain, warmly graxping Lils hand—s¢ come
home with me for a day or two, If you havae no
better use for your time.”

I huve no use for it at all,’” responded hix
smiling friend,

s And If you think that I can make you com-
fortable, I am sure it shall not be for want of a
ool will, even if § do not sneceedd.  Yet it §s not
o grand home, nnd—"

s« I'm the enslest fellow to pleaso in the world,
you know that Jerrold.”

“ Yes—yes, indeed 1 do! Why 1 nover ro-
collect to have seen you lu the lenst degroo agl-
tuted and yet ours has been v trying journey.
Thank henven {t's over.”

« By all means,” sald Hardwicke, with aslight
yawn at its recollection. ¢ But still, one got
used to the hore, nivd knew what to expest —
wherear here, on shore, one can’t suy what
drendful things may be awanlting one, I expeot
to sufler a martyrlom myself In coming into
my property, if that. worthy eronture who is In
charge of it lenves me siny 1o come into.”

s I8 wereed, then 2 erled the Captadn, ro-

turning to the question originally discussed.
¢ You will come home with me ?”

The Captain looked at this smillng fricnd with
somoe little uncasiness, nud answerod, almost nn-
grily @

« Your philosaphy, sir, lsgosd enough.  Idare
sy, In ordinnry cases; but In this you azre
wrony, for, us 1 toll you, I um returning tomy
wife,”

The other gentleman smild more sweetly
than ever, as he hnstened to reply,— OF conrse,
my dout fellow, of course ! I had forgotten thut
—I have sueh a memuory.  In your easn it does
not apply in the lenst—no, not in the lenst

s If 1 do not mistnke, you tohl me that you
also were roturning home unexpectediy,” sald
the Captain.

«Oh yes,” replied his friemd, with a langh,
“But I know very well that my advent is not
looked forwaird (o with any purticalnr feelings
of plensure.”

[0 I'IO\\' %0 M N

s Well, you seg, I nin going home to tnke pos.
sesslon of my dead brother's property.  IForthe
last year or two Jt has beenin the hands or his
steward. A worthy man, no doubt; but the
temptation of handling my money has, perhnps,
been greater than be could resist, Noj L am
afraid that he will not be by any means gl to
sec me.”
el’erey Hardwicke shook his head, as though
in sorrow for the shorteomings of the human
speeies, but yot smiled forgivingly, as he muot—
tored, half aloud, ¢ ’oour fellow ! It was almost o
shnme not to write and undeceive him, for T
really Lelleve that he flatters bimself that Inm
dead.”

The sea-eaptain, somehow, cared not longer
to prolong the conversutlon, and, turning upon
his heel, walked nway, leaving the young oflicer
standing silent and motlonless where they hud
been talking.

With the exception of the very falnt currents
of air producud by the hieaving of the wauters,
there was not &t breath to stir the heavy, torpid
atmosphere which brooded over the sex.  Over
hend all wns pitehy dark, not even the light of
o solitary star shone down upon Perey  Hard-
wicke's fnee, A gool-dlouking fuee was it truly,
with finely ehiselivd features, il bright, fliash-
1 eyew, and wu long bat silky moustache, black
as Jot, wind eavefully tended,

But it was, withal, & vitlain’s faee, and the
smille which flittad seross it for o moment. as its
owner peered enripusly through the surrownding
darkuess, hiding the Captaln’s retreating form,
was stulster il eruet,

Oh, brave-hearted snflor, loving hushand,
stwineh feiend, gencerous and teathiul, had you
but known nt this early perlod, before the mis.
chlef was done, before the home was Ldd deso.
Inte—hmi you but known then the villnin, who
was to brenk your henrt and blight your happi-
nesy, and had turned upon him and struck him
down fnto the black waters surging sluggishly
ant his feet, But ut such o deed would your brave
heart hive recotled In horror, nnd yet there
enime a time, when, muddened by your wrongs,
you meditated the murder I have hinted at—
with what resalt, the future chapters of thls his-
tory must disclose. |,

CHAPTER IT.
TITUNDER=-CLOUDS,

The sen voyiza at length had reached at end.

Well-nigh worn to death with the fatigue of
thelr long nnd tiresame Jonrney, the pnssengers
wers witd with Joy nt the sisght of land,

No sooner did they reach the nearest port,
thnn every ody, with bt one exception, hurrled
on shore, thunking Providence for their happy
doliverance. The one axception was DPerey
ardwicke, who was nt the last moment as st
less ns ever, and who, when reasoncd with for
his unnatnri conduet, sald, with the sSweetest
smile, that he could not bear the idenof spolling

the gamo of that worthy old steward, who he

IN BIGHT OF HOME

o I will come with great pleasare, [m sura,”
drawled Peray Hirdwicke, 18 you really. —="
o Rorlly what 27

« If you don’t think that Mres. Jeveold will be @

very much nnnoyetd by the sudden Invasion”

o Not she, my dear sin” eried the Captain,
warmiy, «Aad you will flnd that the surpriso
uf my nnexpeceted nrrival, o, will not be quite
such n failure as you foretold,”

a1 foretalil 2 sald the other, with surprise,
Then, after 0 pause, ho ndded with o smlle,
“ Whnt a memory you have, Jerrold ! 1 recol-
leet, now, we diil talk upon thissubject, and 1 did
sy something foolish,  Bat the tdea of yowr re-
membering iy 1"

Hlix companion had remembered §t, though,
Had pondered upon the words — had brooded
over thom, searce knowing why ; and it was
perhaps I soma maensure owing to a desire he
felt to show this langukd worldling how unjast,
wnl how poor and wmenn was  his estimato of
hnman nature, that had prompted the Captain
to invite his fellow-traveller home.

Else might he, perhaps, apon reflection, have
hesitated nhont xo dolig at such a time.

Perhinps for 1 moment or two together, ax !

they Journeyel neross the country jn the lunber-
ingeoneh that was [n those days the only convey -
unce procurable from Tiverpool to tho pletur.
exqua e tntand towa in the nelghboarhoot
of which Captuin Jerrold reskled, a falnt doubt
fltted neross his mind whether the time had
heen well chosen for bringlng o stranger home
with him.

Heo would nat, for his life, have done aught
that was likely to displease the fund, loving
wife, whom he would tind there.

Well he know whnt i welcomne he wonld re-
celve ; well he knew, had he but written to ap-
prise her of his coming, how the weeks snddnys
woulil have been anxlously counted nnd regount-
ed ngnln and ngain,

Sometimes he regretted that e had not wrlt.
ten, fearing that the sudden Joy of their micot-
Ing might have some evil effect upon her dell.
cute frame and enstly-exeited mind.

And then agaln he rejoleed In his silence,
when he thouht that sleepless nights of dread
and tervor would have been cnused hor by the
tong nnd wenrisoma deluys which hid oecnrred
upon the journey, anmd which so oft pustponced
the liour of arrival.

Al haed, perbaps, been for the best,  Yes, he
wias certaln of 1L all had been for the best !

Now, only an hour or two more, and he would
be athome. e would see her onco more—he
would press her to his heart !

jfow Intolerably slow this conch was !
seutned to ereep along ab a snil's pree.

There were for ever wenrlsomo stoppuges oc-
currlng to retard their progress.

The changlug of horses, the pancking and un-
packling of passengers’ luggnge, maddenend the
impatient Captain, who chafed and fretted ke
a hew-caged bird.

As for lils companion, It must be owned, al-
though he contributed very little amusement to
wlle away the monotony of the long ride, yet he
oftered no unscemly interruptions to the Cap-
tain's thoughts, which, ranuing on at lighthing
speed, hnel long ugo renched the homo ho was
pining for.

Al humnn sutfering mnst, howevor, havo its
lmits, Evon the long sen voynge, which lind
secmed never-cnding, had at last reachod o hap-
py termination.

The Journcy was half done, then throe-qunr-
tors done,  Thero were only n few miles lefit
now, and had tt not been for shame's snke, tho
Cnptain would have proposed getting out of the
coneh and walking the remainder.

His friend, however, wounld not, perhiaps, have,
rellshed this unnecessary exereiso,

No; ho must ondure his martyrdom to the

end.,  Arriving nt the little town, at length the
conch drow up in the High Street, in front of the

It

prineipal inn, and the_Captain sprang to the
ground,

e ran up the steps into the lun, nnd ealled
loudly fur the walters; then downagain into the
yoard, and called for the ostler.

He wanted & enrvlage directly to take him
home. e must have one.  He would have
ohe. -

He did not eare what he pald as long as they
maule haste! ’

The men bustled nbout ; and, Indeed, lost
very litde time In executing his orders, although
he fretted nnd fumed Empatiently at theirslow-
Nesx,

Refore tho earringe was remdy, though, n
thougn striking him, he mn baclk into the inn
again, mutterad to himself,

s ow seltlsh of me ! bie snid, — « how ubo-
minably selfish ! Ouly thinking of mysolf. And
after so bomg an absence, too; and he whom 1
hitve known ever sinee 1 was a boy. I'd die of
shame If any ono were to know of it,*”

Whitle e was tatkhigg thus, he reacbed tho
bar, at whieh he foand i young wonsan, the bur.
madd, who was o now.comer sinee he remem-
bered the house,

“Where §s the lindlord 7 asked e Cipladn,
cagerly.

The glel, however, starad at hlm or n moment

without making auy reply, ovidoutly much as-
tonishwld,

‘The Cuptain repuested the question.

s Thero Is no landlord, sle,” she apswerad at
Inst.

“No landlord ' he repoanted,
come of Mr, Wowlfird, then 2

s Iie was banlompt, siv, end this house was
sold to n1y mistress*

“ Where Is he, then 2

¢ He's dend 1

The Cnpladn stosd for i ssonent trnustisl,

Then be turned slowly away, Inexpressibly
grioved snd shocked,

Tle widkaed witha henvy siep townnis She door,
where I'erey Hardwlcke stool, smolcing lan-
guldly, oxeept whoen, now wid thie, e vemoved
his eigar from his mouth to <mile nssweetly as
evor apon some of the waonder-strack rustles,
who gathered togeiher ot o respeetind (fstiece,
regnrded blm with evident swdmlration,

The carrbige was rouly now, s the Lwo tra.
vellors got into i, and where driven sway In
silence,

They were about three sailex ferom 1he Cap.
tuln’s house, but when they reached a villuge

“Whint's be-

H Hitle more than twoanites rther on, Jerrohd

proposced that they should alight and tnke ashort
cut noeross the flelds, while the Jugasage waseon.
veyed by rowd.

set out at e brisk pace, and, sool crossiiys the
Il which separted them feom the  valley
where the house stood halt hidden atong e
trees, they came to n pause, ol the Captain,
with a sweiling heart, guzed down upon the
well-rememberad seene—i scene which haul so
often hrunted his drerms at sen, when the rip-
pling o the little stramn which ran by his ger-
den stde had mude nldible musie ambist the
nolsy strglng of the rowsh waves lashing the
crenking thubers of his vessel, nnd the shrilt
sercuming of the wind among the swelllug enn-
v overhand.

e was deeply grateful for his cospanion’s
slence at this moment, when he stood gazing,
with mingled emotlons, nt the denr old white
house, with its green shutters and rose-ontwined
porch.

IL was just us he hwd left 1L j——just the same,
and the wholo pleture was whnt he so woll ro-
maembared, except————

There certainly  was  something
though he could hardly tell what.

He pondered for & while upon the nature of
tha chatige, it change there reuldly was; hat tb
was somge tlme hefore he coukl mnke ap his
mind in what 1t existed. Thore certainly was
somothing wrong, though. There seemod ngep,
which he could not understand—n nnkedness he
wns not used to.

All at once, though, he discovered whnt it
was, Two tine old trees In his garden wero gono
~had been cut down or had fiellon.  Surely not
the lntier, he thought, but if not, who could have
cut them down ?

It was not possible that bis wife woulll have
conxonted to tholr sacrifice, for she knew how
he had troasured him,  [Lwas theso trees whieh
had given the name to his house — the Llines.

This incldent was a triflingone, and surcly not
suflictent to vex him at such nmoment ; and
yot, in spite of himsulf, ho could not refrain from
u (coling of vexation,

The cloud which gatherod upon the snllor's
brow might by a funciful porson huve beetsup.
posed to have eropt upward towards hlmn from
the valley boncath, for, at the sarze moment, n
deep shadow seemod to fall upon utl surroundig
objeoty. .

It-appeared also to hiuve grown over so much
colders and Percy Hardwicke, with u shiver,
mude & slight movement of weariness, ag u hint
10 his companion that they should wasto no more
timo than was ry. Nor, indoed, did the
Capinin wish to dolay any longor.

With such Jong and rapid strides that it was
only with conslderable diffoulty that his friend

missing,

Perey Tanlwicko havimg glvon his asseut, they ‘

conteived to keop his plaee by his side, Jorrold
now deseended {uto tho valloy, aud, In o few
brief moments® time, he had opencd the gnrdene
Kite, and was erushing the gravol of the mth-
wuy benenth hisx impntient feot.

He tried the haundle of the doar, which ho well
recallected was often left unfustoned 3 but apon
thix oceasion 1t was locked.

He stepped across the wwn o the window,
but that also was closed, !

He looked engerly futo Lhe room.

It was cold, dark, und deserted,

He eonld, though, traee the outlines of some
fumillar articles of turnlture. e fancled he
could discert Wis own pletore aagghngg wgains
the wall, and yet an wdrof strangeness parvaiuded
all—un unaecountble nir of strangoness and de-
sortlon,

He drew back from the gluss with a blank
ficy, nnd sttently returnad to the door,

The bell elangoed harshly when he rang I,
but some time clapsed before there was any ve-
RPONKO.

At length, whon he was about. to vl again
louder than before, he hewrd o lght footstep In
the hall nnd the rastle of a dress,

His heatt beat higiy, sud ho feembld vion
lently, but the door opening he found bimselr
not in Lhe presence of his wite, s e had loged,
but before 0 very dishing mabdservantl, who
wore very smart ribbons (i very simnrt onp.

She was astranger to the Capladn, and she
resented the hand stare he bestowed upon her
by an angry toss of the heud,

SIS yonr mistress at home
« Mrs, Jerrold

& B \il‘."

The answer stenele him s though 16 had been
A blow rrem a heavy fist, ind L was some o
ments betore hie conbit suliviently  master his
emotion to speak nenln, ’

Then e snbl, howover, I as el s tone i«
he eonld assume-..

4 8he has not sone e, 1 sapguose 2°°

s hadon't know, 1 nm sare,”

cOlLas she heen gone lomg *

STwo or thiee hon

S Do you know wil

¢ N sie”

The Capain horhizded for w while, aand seepund
uneertiin what tode, Presently, however, he
asked— ’

s Martha down stnjrs 2"

s Martha 2

SYes thecaother sorvant.”

s Tler o =0t Maretha, sie,"

.'~l tnern the old wonvag,” replicd e Cag-
fnin, ina vesml nmd puzzled toe, o What has
hecome of her?  low It beve yan been
sy 277 ’

s b heon here four or five weeks, 1 know

he aslkd-

she has gone (o2

nothing whout (hes o sl My
mistress mny be o very log while yeet, \\’I.II
Nyou el agadn ’

sTihink P0owai, veplicd the poor Captain
somewhat ruetully, o Phe e e, my mnun';
devvold P your oudsteess's lulslm;ul. Wit
you brhigg some lights, ol Prepaire us sSomae
dinner, I you have anything (n the howse, |
o't Rnow how (o npologlze t o, Hard-
wicke,” he mdded, turning to his cotmpanion,
ST was wrong of e to bring you hoere, to put,
you o all this ineonventenee, Bt J '-llcl nou
expect—1——I- I hope you'll exense 11,

LHs voiee fillored sttty nx he Kpaokoe, anl e

Pas very evident that the Captaln was nuch
mare hurt iun he would hinve ownad,

Perey Hanlwlcke, however, answoered with
bils blandest saite, thid he, for hils ety had no-
thing (o he vexed nbout, nnd thay he \’VuR only
sorry that e had Inteuded, when his pl‘usl-lll;u
must be o hora. )

d P tell yon owhind, olld fellow,” he sald
in coneluston, ««when the trup brings ronad our
Tagznge, 1wl ride baek o the fnnp”

4 Na, no ' erld the other, although the ettory
Lo speak kindly wisa pudnfal one, 1 epnnot
henr of that. You pust not think ot dolng ko,
My wifer will ber home shortly, T am sure lllll.l
thet—then- —1 wonder where on earth uh'n enn
bue--aund so Litte, too!"?

e fell ts puedigg W el fro e longth of the
thaly-llghted voom, mneh In the Kitnle r:snlliryl;
as be haed paead the decke tht. night. wheen hao
and Thrdwieke lied Wold thelr memornble con-
versation upon the folly of taklog people by
surprise,

But cerminly, hitherio,
provial s ssud fellare,

The domgers mmd fedhies by sl been
égruulnl' thirn e ever remembered on uny pre-

vious voyrase; bhut the disuppolutment. ho hgul
s el with =lnee he bl on shope appenred to
} e st ggeeater and muoeh haeder to boar, upon
t the prinelple thnt it s the st steaw l.lml.'hn-ulm
. the eaimnel’s ek, ‘

v s forehoding of evil to cotne lusl st bognn

when he had eant at the denth of (e lumli:n'll
at the inn, o worthy teliow, who luel been ane
of bis Gullua's favonrite servinis, ’ )

Again, 1he loss of the olg Lrees; then (e ab-
senee af his old servant, o wotiin who Yl
nursesd him it ehlll, whom he had resolved
thnt his voof should shelter untdt her deatl,.

How wias it that she was gKone?  Jad she
heen diseharged 2 And for what, enuse ? o
"(bh! that his wlie would return il explalu
ull

A few words would suflee,  He fell cortidn of
thnty ol he was mnoyed with himselt for
haevig alloweld suel Writtes Lo distress hing,

But for the tuturee——

The servant beonght, the enndles into the
roomy, and suld that the coole wouali do the biersit
she conld in the way of dinner, but that j, \vmiicl
be some tinne before it was remdy,

It wis v piedly growing durlke 110w, iwid Jerrold
ookl anxionsly ont into the gloon,

¢ Hnve you no lden where she s Kone?” L
askeal thee servant, spenking of bis wife. ' ‘

¢ Noy sir, she bl not say.,” )

st Lt -=but shee Is nnal sweens iy
ATt i o cesistotnsl Lo stay gt

s Ol yes, she s, < the giel mnde
pertly, SN goud dend Bter, sometine

* Where does yYour mistre #0 Lo, Lhey @

s8he never tells nue whers sha gous, she?

He turned nwny swithout asking any morn
questions,

As he raksert hls eyes abhruptly to his rriomd’s
fice, he almost funeled that e coubl see a
snecrlng smile upon his Hyesy nnnd glictering in
his dirk eyos,

But tn another moment 1L was Kone, ated hind
given plnes Lo s conellintory nnd sympnthlzing
expression, whleh secompanled 1 fow noltitee
wards intended to simooth matters down, and
induce the Captaln to bear hils dlsuplmlm'munl.
with maore philosophy.,

‘There wns nlong delay in Lhe service of the
dinner, which, when It ewme, was scearcely
touched by the unxtows sidbsr, who tried in vain
1o appear at his ense,

. The slightest sound without etused bilm to
start, ik Hsfen Intently ; thomeh, nlas ! ench
thne he dill 5o, he was dootod 1o be s n ‘clls-
appofnted, -

It was quite dark now.

Indeed, It was mueh past nine o'clook.

As they sat silently over thelr wine, the clock
struck ten, amd yot she enme not. ’

Suddenly, howevoer, wrousing himsolf from
reverie of rome minutes duration, Jerrokd bude
bis frlemd draw nenrer to the tire (for tho night
had turned so chllly that they had had n fire
lighted bc_roru dinner), and dolng so himsalf, he
shook ofl' his despondency for o while, 'nnd

this Jotrney  had

IswWor,

o
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Btrove to he free and jovial, as 1t wus his wont
1o be at sew,

But the'Witempt, It must be owned, was o
dismal fullure,  The dinner had not been very
suceessful,  The Lottle parsked bul very slowly
to and fro.  Auuther cause of vexation bad been
found in the tuet of the two spare rooms, which
tho fithe vitin contalned, hoth belnge In sueh o

State that 1L was impasaible that night to pro- !
vide Mr. IInrdwicke with sleeping accommodi-

titon,

Nothing was left for him then after all, but to '

£0 to 1the vilinge Inn at the top of the b, amd
there seck sheler,

This lde the Captadn had at flest most strong-
1y opposed; bt ns Hnrdwicke ns strongly urgel
fts adaption, upon his promistng to ke up bis
abode with Jerrold next duy, it had ut last been
ugreed upon,

IT the truth must be told, indeed, the Captain
was glad enough of the relense; ad though he
tricd 10 be as sociable as possible, he was really
prayhme for s compardon to go wa) aid leave
bhim to hix thoughts,

As they brew nenr to the five, the Captnin’s
cliir aceldentally lisarraneed the haothrug, ©

and beneath one corner by o plece of gaper
which now eame to light,

dorrold stoupued to plek 1t upy, and found it
It was  letter,

A enrlous-looking Jetter, awkwardly folded,

and bearing o superseription In a horribly had ,

handwriting, with spelling to mateh.

It was directed to his wite,

“«Why do you not read 16?7 asked Perey
Hardwleke, when the other had made sotne ro-
mark upon the adduess of the wddress ;s per-
haps 1t may inform you where Mrs. Jerrold has
gone.”

The Cuptain's tingers instinetively twitehed
at the edge of the jolded sheet, but almost at
the snme anent & deep blush oversprend his
fee, ns he replicd, © Nau! 1 do not know what
it Is about. 1T do not think I should be justiti
In readinge it until I have asked bher leave,

I will wait?”

He was about to put the letter back upon the
mantelshelf, but, refleeting that the servants
night be less serupulous about Inviding their
mistress’s seerets. he put the letter into his

No,

breast-pocket, meaning to give it 1o his wife |

when she returned,

How little do we think, sometimes, what
great yesuits wre 1o oarise from small eauses
There, however, was this letter, doomed to be
forgotten, where he had plaesd §t, until he
opened 1t when the blow had cotue, aid rewd R
in an bour of bitter misery and hopeless de-
spalr,

Perey lHardwleke was not very long ufter the

termination of their dinner before he took his -

depuriure, stoutly refusing to be aecom panled
on hls way, and the Captiin, burylng his head
in his hands, sat by the fiveside, nnd waited
with whal patlenee he could muster, for the ve-
turn of his wite.

The tire had burnt very low unlieedwd, and
soon dled out. The Iamp cmitted buy n faint
and tlickering Hght,

The aspect of the room wus sud and gloomy,
and s master sat still and motionless s the
dend,

The wind without sighei! mournfully mnong
the trees, alone breaking the deep silence which
relgned tnthe valley.  But, presently, there was
a lght tapping at the baek door.

e did not hear H, for he expected hor by the
front; and yet, nevertheless, it was the long-
expreeted wife, who luwd returnad,

The servant girl opened the door In answer to
the sammons, nod started back st the sight of
her uistress, deadly pale, and panting for
breath.

Rut If the lady’s agitation was remarkable
then, it was LIl more so whena moment nfter-
wards she had leirnt that her husbamd had ar-
rived.

With n halfsapprossed shriek, she recled
back, and woukl surely have fnllen to the
ground had she not clung to the door-post for
support.

“Come buek!—Come buck 7 she gasped,
through her bleodless llps. “ Why hins he come 7
When? Where s he 2"

But the volee, strangely unlike thie one he re-
membered though It was, had yet reached JFal-
wand Jerrold's cager enrs,

Ile sprang to bis feet, and ran out into_the
passage. .

And then, nt sight of him, the young wife
rushed forward tuo, and, In another tnstant was
claspedd to hix heart, hiding her benntiful head

upon hils bremst, and murmuring through her

choking sobs, « Thank heaven, dearest, thut you
baveo come!”

CILAPTER 111,
THE BREWING OF THE STORM,

She had come nt last !

What mattered now the wenry hours of watt- |

ing?

What muttered the disappolntments he Iaud
suflered—now she had come ?

They were nll forgotten in that lony, loving
embraee, when he clusped his darling to hig
bosom. \When, smoothing back the rippling
tresses of her soft brown halr, he gazed down,
smiling through his tenrs, Into his beloved one’s
fuce.

Well, and need he have felt ashamed of the
moisture upon his eyellds?  Ie was n brave
sallor, who often enough had fuced death §n
awful forms.  Ie had been ealm and bold when
the henrts of others fuiled them.,

He had retmalined stauneh and steady at hils
post, when others had  deserted thelrs, and
cowerlng In nhject terror, snenked down below,
where they had wenkly hoped to find shelter
and safety.  When the froth-tpped waves renr-
ed mountaing high around, and threatened to
mllIn upon bim and cruxh bim amd his fruil
craft,  When pirates were giving ohase, and
every rug of eanvas was put ln use to alkl es-
eape from certnin death, and one falso step or
rash act would have been fatal,

When, at the dead of night that most fearfal
of all nlnrms n sen, a cry of «Fire,” had arisen,
and the enlamity had been discovered too Inte
to hope to subdue the couflngrntion. When the
forked flnmes were llcking the shlp's side.
When the choking smoke was pouring forth in
dense volumes from the port-holes. When wo-
men and chikiren were shrioking, the crew
punie stricken, the strangest men weak and
lhielpless with fright,

Many a time and oft, under such elrcum-
stances, and In the midst of perfls such as these
I have descrlbed, had Edward Jorrold proved
his valour. He hand no need of bmvery now
where there wns no dnnger. As he had at the
propor time neted ke a man, he was at ljberty
now to feel like one, and if his great heart was
full to bursting, might he not weep like a child,
when safo and sound at Inst he hold the lovod
one tightly clasped in his strong arms ?

He held her back at arm’s length, and gazed
upon her tenderly.

Her face & moment ago lind been flushed und
tearful. Now again jt had grown deathiike in
Its pallor,  She was evidently very mueh fa-
tigued and neltated.  She trembled xo arently,
that she could scarcely stand, and cortainly
cotild not have done so had not his strongth sup-

her.
s My poor Eleanor,” he anid, in a voice that

was sutk to n tone soft and musierl ns 8 wo-
man's, oI was very wrong to come sosuddenly,
I have frightened you, hiave 1 not?”

U No—no, darliing” she smuaude reply. *Not
int wll. 1 wouldn't eare n pin for twice the
PIrlht, If such nresult woere nlways cortain of
i following 1. But you were very wrong, though,
»inoone thing,”

o What was that

«In not writing to tell me when I wis to ex-
pect you,'

st was o mistake on my pard,’ suld the
S honest Captain, with o smile which wax, per-
P hmps, s Hitle raeful, o But 1 did 1t for the best,
! you know, and—-""
v ol am sure of that, Fdward. But see how
i you hauve had to walt,  You have heen walting
' i long while, have you not 9
} s An hour or two; but never mind that; I
» khonld not have enred half o much i5 T hnd vot
. been s mueh alarmed about you. 1t s %o late,
iand the country Is so louely. Are you not
f werall to hee gut In the durk?  You used to be,
{ yob kuow ¢
» No, Tam not at all afraid how,” she, an-

e, with what he could seareeiy help funey-
as somewhat of & foreed laugh,

fnger v
bov But 1 omm afrald apon your aceount,’” safld

* You won't run
And where have

St Cuptadn, In wgentle tone,
i such risks noain, will you?
L youn been
What maude the pullor of her young fuce again
y give place to ndeep erimson blush 2
i She hid it from him, though, upon his shoul-
Cder; and, Instead of replying to his question,
“toyed playfutly with hix lght carly hair.

I um #a hnppy you nre eotne,” she sakd; 41
; enn hardly belleve that it 1s &« reality though, it
| seems ke some happy dream; and I tremble
| with fenr lest I should presently nwake and find
| myself alone”
i They hnd so many other matters to talk
; wbotg, that {t was no wonder that Jerrold forgot
the question he had asked awhile sinee, and
disturbed himself no more nbout its answer,

Hy the greatest accident, however, IL came
rouml again, and agnin the husband inqulred
' where his wife had been.

She hesituted slightly for 8 moment and
! aughed, though with some slight confusion,

* How eurlous you are !’ she sald,

o[ am a little curious,” he replied; o butiam
I wrong 27

#“No—no. It no great seeret: and yet you
shouldu’t ask If 1 don’t tell you.”

«1 won't ask, then, if you wish me not to do
s0." )

*You foolish fellow,” she said, playfully, »as
i If T conld huve any renson for wishing you not
! to know {t.” =

And here she lnughed so muslenlly, and look-
ed so young and pretty, e could thing of no-
thing else but kissing her agaln, aud so the
matter dropped once more,

It wus, however, presently o question ot the
trees whieh had been felled in the front of the
house. Why hal it been done ?*

“They were bluwn down by the wind,” sald
Eleanor, hesitating slightly.

“Blown down!" erled Jerrold, In surprise.
“1 had no jden that the wind was over so
strong in this sheltered spot. . Was thero o har-
vienne?”

< Yes," replicd the wife.

o By the way," =aid Jerrold, after an awkward
pause of a woment’s duration,  you did not tell
me why old Marthin had loft 2

“She has gone Into the country to Hve with
some relutl y dont. | wrote to you ull about
it, dido’t 127

s 1 don't think so.”

#Oh, yex, [ did, though, the letter must have
miscarried.” “

What was there so extraordinary in the cir-
cumstance? The Captnin, of course, did not
for 1 moment doubt that the letter had been
written, but he was much vexed that he had
not recefved jt.

«She always sld she had o relations allve,”
he remarkedd, presently.

+ It seems that she was mistaken, denr.”

‘T'his subjeet, too, was soon abandoned for
morae ngreeable toples: but though the Captain
endeavouerd to the utmost to be light-hearted
and happy, & heavy welght seemed to press
upon kis heart.

Ile eould not help seeing that there was a
steange confasion in his wife’s manner, though
he could not account for the cause.

Certainly, during hisnbsence, things nppenrcd
somewhat to have gone wrong, Something was
Peoncenled, What was it Never to his know-
ledge haed there existed any seercts between

{ them. Were there any now ?

! o What makes you so thoughtful,’denr;?"” she

{ usked. b

} a .; Nothing,” replied the Captaln, with an ef-
ort.

l A8 yet there was nothing, but the storm which

was brewing hiad not yet burst forth.

| . . . [ . L]

While Edward Jerrold was awailting hils wife's
return Ly the side of his lonely hearth, his
friend, Perey Iardwicke, smoking n cigar,
strolled lelsurely up the hill towards the viliage.
There was a tolerable inn there, considering the
smaliness of the plaee, for It wns supported by
the fmilies in the nelghbourhood, which was n
hunting one. The landlord, Joseph Miles, had
been head groom to the lord of the manor, and
had murried one of the upper servants: when
retiring rrom his situation, his master bad
kindly set him up in business at the ¢ Blue
Dragon,”

It was not a neighbourhood, however, where
there wias nny chanco of fortune-making, so
that, vear ou twenty years after the house first
came lnto Joseph Miles' hands, It was still a
smnll country inn; yet it hndeertainly acquired
a {avourable reputatlon for some miles round,
both on necount of the gooduess of its liquors,
and the beauty of its landlord’s daughter—
Phoaebe Miles, the village belle,

Perhaps a passing glimpse of the rosy cheeks
and dark eyes of this pretty damsel, standing
ut the Inn door, may have had something to do
in detormining Percy IInrdwicke to go to her
father's house,

Perhaps, too, he had become rather fearful,
after the specimen nlready provided, that the
Captain's house might not prove quite so com-
fortable s he had at firat suspected.

1 will take mine ense at mine 1nn,” thought
the young oflleer, as ho atrolled onwards., I
shan’t be bored quito so mnoh there, as I dare-
say I shonid be by the Captuin's wife, A dread-
ful provincial person, I suppose, with a voice
like a spenking trumpet. No, I'm bost out of
ity decidodly. Anyhow, I can mako up my
mind after I have had a look at tho lady,”

It was very dark, and Mr. Hardwlcke had to
make the very bost use of his oyes, or he would
certainly more than once have comao to the
ground, In consequenco of the unovenness of
the road, and tho extraordinary build: of the
atlles he had to climb over. on his way.

Ho had to pass over soveral fiolds torench the
villnge, and in time arrived al a stile from
which two paths ran at right angles, at the
sight of which he came toa suddon halt, and
bogan to consider, ° .

Which way should he turn? For the-life of
him he could not clearly racolloot how he had
come, and It was go dark that there was no
making out the truth by aid of any land-marks,
All n~hend wns black as piteh, and not the

faintest light glimmered in any of the windows
of the villuge housen that he could see,

It might have been o villnge of the dead.

As he had no wish to wander at random in
the dark, and, perbaps go miles out of his way,
he thought that the wikest courxe for him to
pursue, under these clrcumstunces, wis to take
a seat upon the topmost rail of the stlie, and
make up his mind to wait until he saw some-
bady he could ask,

Thls, however, after a few moments’ trin), ap-
peared to him to be Hkely to prove somaoewhat
wearlsome, for it wns very probrble that the
rustic populntion had all gone to bed, nud that
nobody would puss by until early next morn-
ing.

Coming to this ennchusion, he was about to
move on aguin, tuking one of the paths at ran-
dom, when suddenly he henrd the sound of
approaching footsteps.

(L0 be conlinued.)

. =~ ——— - - -

POETRY OF THE PRESS,

THE WORN GCUT FONT OF TYIR,

—

I'm sitting by my desk, tiourge,
Bofore we on the floor

There lies a worn out fout of type
Full twonty thousnnd seure ;

And muny months havo pussed (Goorge
Sinco they wero bright and new,

And many sro the talesthoey've told—
The false, the strange, the truc,

What tales of horror they have told ;
Of tompest and of wreck ;

Of murder in the miduight hour,
Of war full many n * speck 1

OF ships that lost awny at sen
Wont down hefure the bluste,

Of stitled eries of nguny
Ay life’s last momouts past.

Of earthquakes and of suicidos.

Of crimes long since forgotten :

Of bunk defaulters, broken banks,
And banking systems rotton,

Of boilers bursting. stewmbunts snagged,
Of riots, duels fought ,

f rubbors with their proy oseapod,

Of thieves, their buoty caught,

Of flood, nud fire, and accident,
hose warn out types have told,

And how tho pestilenco hns swept
The youthful and the old ;

Of marringes. of births and deaths,
Of things to plenyo or vex us,

Of one man's jumping vverbonrd,
Another gono to Toxns.

They"ve told us how sweet Summor days
Huve fadod from our view.

How Autuwn's chilling winds have swept
The leaf crowned forost through :

How Winter's snow hath emno_nnd gone—
Dark reign of storin and strife—

And how the smiling Spriug bath warmoed
The pale flowers bucek to life.

I can’t |ln(rotoml to mention half
My inky fricods have tolil,

Since shining bright nmd heautiful
They issued from the wmonld—

fluw unto sume they joy hnve brought
Lo others grief and tenrs,

Yot faithfully the record kept
Uf fast recoding years.

[RrGI1STERRD In accordance with the Cupyright Act
- of 18081

IN AFTER-YEARS;

OR,

FROM DEATIL TO LIFE.

BY MRS, ALEXANDER ROSS.

CHAPTER XXX.

Sir Richard Cuninghame isvery ill and unahile ' not come home until 1 conld claim my title being denied the
to leave his houae, he is anxious to see Lady Ham- {und land, and then 1 brought the boy

summer morning, I was on my way back to
Frnce where I had left my sickly wife and
child. I was driving alone, my father wak a
savitye man, we are o careful race we Cuning-
bame's, and as he wikhed to dispose of his
plineton in Aberdeen, he thought it would be
as well for me to deive it there on my way to
France ns to incur the expense of sending it
by another. 1 chose the high road perhaps
beeanse it passed by the house where the cold-
est and falsest woman ever born lived, sur-
rounded by herown sutellites and suid within
herself ¢ 1 fear nothing.! 1 did not know her
then as 1 kuow her now, or perhaps 1 might
not have taken the trouble to climb the wood: d
hill in hopes T might see her walking on one
of the onter cortidors of her hushand’s eastle,
or among the brond green walks of her garden,
Ascending the WL my ene was attrected by
childish accents, and looking in the direction
from whencee the voice enm |, 1 saw a glourious,
hiealthy looking oy whom 1 kuew ot @ glance
Jooking with the eyes and speaking with the

tones of Ilsnbel Douglas, the same eyes 1 had !

seen  few yeurs before fook so kindly on me,
the same tones 1 hewrd speak my nawme so
sottly, in the green glades of her futher's forest
home at Invermalden.”

Ludy Hamilton made an impatient gesture,

#If I tire you with my disagreeable reminis-
cences of the past, your Ladyship is at lib rty
to retive. 1 sent for you to do you u service—
that you might once more embrace your son—
hear of your grandchildr u?

Her Ladyship sat statuo still, her eyes tixed
upon his face, but moved not n muscle of face
ot form.

8ir Richard resumed ; « I was within a dozen
yards of where the boy stood on the bLuank
skirting the voad which ran through the wood,
his glad exclamations which had fullen on my
ear were ocensioned by the discovery of some
plants of wild strawberries bearing both lower
and fruit; his nurse proposed she would brinyg
from a senty like tool-house close by a spule
to uproot the plantg, nnd bring them to 2doen

his own gurden, to this the boy agreed, looking |

up delightedly in her face as she spoke, the
woman went iato the tool-honse the door of

which opened from the outside, und the child

sat down beside his strawberry plant; ina few
seconds the door of the tool-house was shut
upon her and the key in my pocket. T'hat
will explain to you why the key of the tovl-
house was never found.

“«The woman called out * Master Willie you
little rogue, open th - door.! 1 was pleased to
hear hier voice mautlled in coming through the
closed door, jt could only be h ard a few fect
off. I lifted the child and poured into its
mouth some br ndy from a flask I always
cuarried, o as shott o thne ns it bay taken e
to tell, the child was Iying at my fect in the
plncton wrapped in my tmveling plaid; we
arrived s fely in France where I found my own
puny Robert dead and his mother dying, |
gave your son my own child's place, bat for
that you might have had bim again; but we
had removed to Paw where we were surronnded
by English people who might have woudered
at the child's disappenrance, yet | do not know
it wonld have given him up; it i troe he
very soon lost the volce aud manner which
wlone constituted his likeness to my own
love”

As he pronounced the Inst words he looked

searchingly in her face, she did not winccl

under his gaze, her check was alrendy too
white to pale, and the strong heart within kept
her lips set and liem,

“Yes he soon lost all trace of the Douglas
blood, he was u Hamilton every inch, and 2
hated him."

“ My wife died before my father, but 1 did

1 enlled

ilton that he may tell her where she will find her ! Robert Cuninghame here to be my foutball, it

son William, whom she lost forty years ago.

Such was the purport of a note handed to
Lady Hamilton at her breakfust tuble on the
morniug of the day on which Adam returned
to his hillside home.

1 will go at once,” said she as she gave the
note to her sister, and rose to throw on her
cloak for the drive; #T know he cannot tell
me where to fiud Willie, I am surc he is dead,
I have felt that for a long time, but he can
perhaps tell me when he died, and where ; and
perthaps 1 may get him to tell me whers his
own gmndehildren are; would I could unde
what I did, or mther what I did not do, and
ought to have done to them I”

Lady Hamilton was not long in reaching
Haddon Castleand on cotering, absorbed as her
mind was with the extrnordiniry note of the
morning, she could not help obaerving that the
house looked like a plac which had been shat
up and conrigned to the rule of spiders rather
than the abode of living men and women,

She was shewn by the servant who opened
the door, (u raw country Ind) inton room ad-
joining Sir Richard’s  bedroom where the
invalid sat in an cagy chair dressed with
punctilious care, his cheek pale, yet his eve
possussing all the brightness of its long ngo.

She fancied his lip curled slightly and his
eye gave a brichter flash as if of malicious
trinmph on secing her enter,

“ How do you do Lady Hamilton ? yon will
excuse me not rising to bLid you welcome, I
have Luen formany weeks u confirmed invalid,
pray be seated 1 :

Lady Hamilton bowed slightly and took the
chair indicated which had been pluced for her

use. .

“ Lady Hamilton : you once, twice, thrice
scorned my love, and it was after having led
me on to believe that T was the chosen of your
heart; I do not know what tempted me to nsk
you a third time to be Lady of Haddon, unless
it was that I wished to give you a chance to
save your grandchildren from th. rugged life 1
had planned out for them in case your xelfish-
ness stood out to the last; as it did.”

¢ 1 cnme Sir Richard to hear you tell of my
son who I lost in his childhood, not of grand-
children who never had an existence,”

«I beg your Ladyship's pardon, they had an
existence, but wo will not dispuie on this
point, when you know all I have to tell, you
will be willing to believe the truth of what 1
say, nay perhaps to sue for more information
than 1 am willing, or it may be more than 1
am able to give”

Lady Hamnilton sat in silence waiting for
what was to come.

#You need not be told of a Lright, sunny
morning in carly summer, long ago, when you
wore a: young wife; on which you sent your
son out accompanicd by his nurse, to play with
the birds and butterflies, and he never came
home. I also was in Inchdrower wood that

!

i

|

plensed me to hear him whine and ery ; he was
stifll necked and it wax not ensy to make him
do - ither, but 1 geneally suceceded in nnking
him tune his pipes whenever 1 laid my hands
or feet upon him ; I wonld not have had the
trouble of chastizing him as T did but for
Adam Johuston, he fed him when I starved
him. and o kept him alive to torment me with
his handsome Hamilton face.”

s He grew up, the reptile fed on my bounty
year by year Mis listener's face (lushed
crimson and her eye tlnshed with an unwonted
light it had not known for years, Sir Richard
smiled, he had found out what would excite
I'er apparently dormant cmotions,

“ Yux," continued he, # 1 fed and clot':ed him,
the reptile who was to sting. me for fifteen
long yenrs, true the clothing was nearly all my
own cust-cfl’ clothes but they covered him and
kept him warm »

1t was only by a rtrong effort Lady Hamil-
ton could subdue the strong fecling under
which she Iabored, she rose and pulled the
bell-rope saying :

«I will take the Hberty to order your servant
fo bring me o glass of water,”

# He shall do so, Will your Ladyship take o
glass of wine?”

# Nuo, 1 never drink wine,”

“ How strunge,”

She looked in his face, a gharp enqguiring
glance.  He at once understood its meaning.

#J did not drink wine for cighteen years,
simply beenuse I eonld not. I thought at the
end of that time I never would, but I found
that it is one of the good things we may de-
prive oursclves of and have no equivalent in
its place, I drink wine now because I like it
and think it right.”

«And T drink no wine beeause I think it
wrong. Your servant does not seem to be
within cnll, pray go on with your narration of
the precious child for the possession of whom
you hive become a felon,”

It was now Sir Richard's turn to shew the
emotions of his mind, his pale face becoming
senrlet as Lady Hamilton pronounced the last
word, putting.an emphasis on it as she did so,

“The boy grew as other Loys do until he
was cightech years, he was hatefal to me for
two reasons, first becnuse he was William
Hamilton’s son, and sucondly because I wns
fool cnough to say he was my own, therchy
making him my heir now whether I would or
not. I was thinking duy and night how I could
got safely rid of him. I wished to marry and
have an heir of my own, but he was there in
the way o hugo Incumbus I could not endure,
and vet could sec no possible way of getting
rid of”

«QOne day after dinner I had drank a fow
glasses of wine more than usual and I suppose
it put me in a good humeor, it sometimes docs,
I asked him thow do you spend your timo
these sunuy summer days’~—he could not go

beyond the polices, the gates wero always
locked and 1 kept the keys mysel £’

¢ Sometimes dull cnongh,” was the reply,
“hut toudny 1 came upon a room in the top of
the enstern tower that has afforded me amuse-
ment all the forenoot, cncouraged by tae dis-
covery of it [ will make & voyuge of discovery
to-morrow that I mny sce it there are other
places in the castle to be found out.”

“ You cunnot mean the old armory, surely
Adum shewed you that yenes ago.”

“Oh no, not the armory, but a room, the
vntranee to which is through o stiding pancl in
the urmory”

# And where does the sliding punel lead to ?
it seems to e tht there is o space in the
walls of the armory, thick as they are, for s
root, you must menn a closet

“No, Tdo not. 1 menna room above the
armory and under the roof of tue tower, the
sliding panel opens on o stairease which winds
uround the tower between the outer wall aad
{ the wall of the armory it is intensely dark and
with severn! upright purts that ke it mther
difficult to ascend without o light, in which
way 1 went on my first visit; but with o light
it is ensy enough, On renching the tap of the
staircase you tind yoursell at once in a low
room nearty the whole of which is taken up
with an iron cige, an imm nse t .ing you
shiver to look at, o rusty ring in the wall with
a chain attached shows but too pluinly what it
was meant for, it is to be hoped neither were
ever put in use”

#The Loy stopped u few minutes aud lovked
me full in the face with & look of fear in his
eyes 1 have never forgotten, 1 have often
asked myself since then, if it were possible he
conld have read in my countenunce the
thoughts which wers passing in my mind,
thoughts which wer - with joy shaping out a
plan by which with the help of tiis iron eage
1 could rid myxclt for ever and without any
risk of the plugue spot in my life; if lovks ever
speak mine must have done xo then and re-
vealed my plan to my life's cnemy

Sir Richurd stopped and drew o long breath ;
not from wenkness—he spoke and looked so
strong that Lady Hamilton was fimpressed with
the iden that he haed only feighed sickuess that
he might bLring her into his own eastie so as to
make her feel more bitterly the recital of his
cruelty; but there was some strong fecling of
his soul with which he had to combat, ere he
conld resume his narrtion.

Lady Hamilton looked in his face earnestly,
she could read there regret; deep and self-
necuring——hutred strotg us death,

« However this may be” continued he, ¢ the
boy's looks were full of a latent fear, he was
no cowitrd, he used to turn upon me and try to
give fight when 1 kicked him with my strong
boots in hix childhomd.”

Lady Humilton's lips w re compressed as if
she were hardening nnd =teeling herself for a
tusk she must go through, her eyes looked
duskily on him from under the long dark
Inshes which time had not thinned, amd their
expression reminded him, us strong as it scen
yesterday, of eyes which had loukel on him
with the same scornful hard expression, as he
strove with impatient wrath to break the bas
"of the fron cage ; hie kpew now that that face
now cold in denth biad the Douglas eye.

ey need not have put the ring and chain
there,” continned your son, » the cage vpens
wnd rhiats with a spring which can only be
mannred from the outside, so the poor eaptive
frould uot gt outy try us he would; what an
Pawrul life,—~how could anyone be cruel enough
Lo put another there ?”
| “There might be worse lives,” said 1, #then
- life up there if one were regularly fed,” ¢Oh
! 00, replied e with o veliemenee which almost
Ustarthed me, there conlil be nothing so Lad as
power to wantder under the
Cgreen {rees in the free air of heaven”

[ & Yon may wonder how L remember those
trifling words at this distance of time, but
| every look he guve—uvery word hie spoke that
i day are as indelibly impressed on my momory
U if they il been written with u pen of lire:
t1 thought over them, repeating them to my-
| selrand giving them every construction they
would ULear, in loncliness and misery for cigh-
teen years,” . .
aComey said I in o gleeful voice, which
almost startled myself it was so dificrent from
that 1 wis aceustomed to use in speaking to
him. My mind was mnde up U would get vid of
s him in the eage. All at onee it struck me he
might have told Adam, if so the old man would
have torn down [lLuddon Castle about my cars
if T hadd dared to inearcerate hix darling; and I
asked if he had shown the room or spuken of
it to the gandener; his reply at onee relieved
me of all naxiety, he had not seen Adam sinee
carly morning.”

“The boy looked hrd in my face, the ex-
pression of fear decpening as he rose to uccom-
pany me.

«'y the armory we went, he showed me how
the panel opencd, and I mnule him  open
and shnt it several times that 1T might be able
to do so myself on my return when 1 had de.
termined L would be alone.

# He then lit w lantern which he carricd up
the staircase before me. 1 lnughed as 1 thought
" how he went to his doom.”

u We reached the cage-room, he put down
the lantern as he reached the laat step and
moved 50 as to let me pass, I walked in and
entered the cage; as L did so L turned to lovk
pnek—nhe was still standing upon the last step
of the stairease, his faco of an ashen hue”

« What are you afraid of, said I, come on
and let me see the spring, I tried to shut the
gute like u door, but in vain, it would not move,
I tricd to shake it, L was powerloss to move
that iron gute without the secret of the spring
ag if I had bueen an infant of @ year old.”

41 again cnlled to the boy,—would that my
tongue had buen powerless, he scemed deter—
minai not {o come near the cage,—come on at
once, snid I, what makes you such a coward.”

« His tace which was before like ashes now
flushed searlet, and o scornful tlash came from
his eve and curled his upper lip, he walked
straight up to the bars of the eage, saylog us ho
stoodl beside the gate, ¢ come out and I'll show
you the spring.’ I turned to leave tho cage, at
that moment my eye fell on the ring and tho
chain fastencd in the wall, T bent down and
lift=d the chain, its weight was fenrful ; a slight,
sharp click struck on my_cm'-—I looked nround
withoutdropping the chain which I held in my
hand—the gate was shut!”? .

o I looked in his face—the pallid look of
fear, the scarlet flush of scorn were both goue,
his eye was cold and unflinching, it needed
not words to tell mo that in p.unning his
doom I had met my own.”

«Open the doo. instantly, said L

v
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# He folded his arms across his chest, and
drawing hLimself up to his full height looked
me sweadily and coldly in the face, 1 then for

the fi jme realized that although only cigh- :
e firs ti v ¥ y cigh- Lund, South Atrica.
i from Luko Neami, nnd its walls are decoratad with
i fudo sKetohes of varions nanimals. wmouz which the
| tnicorn iz ¢mspicnons. Thy -drwwings are helievo.l
;Lu be thy work of Bushmen, ns tea litions of the
. X former existence of the umcorn are som:on wmows
tory voice, I knew it wis uselets to command, ]
|
{in the blemd of an i
1

teen years of age he was every inch’a man, e
did not answer me in words, there was no need
of such my doomn was written in his fuce”

« Knough of this” said 1 in a half concilia-

@ let me out of this prison, 1 feel as it 1 will
not breathe freely until 1 am once more in the
opun air.”

% 8ir Richard Ciminghame,” said he, #you
have met the fate you intended  for me 5 before

told me you had doomed my young life to well
out drop by drop in that enge under this roof’;
you have drawn on yourselt thie fate you would
tuin have maede mine—it you had learned the
seeret of thut spring and but once lnid your
strong sinewy grasp o my arm, my stripling

strongth would htve been bt as the strige.

gling of o hare in the fangs of a tiger,
might have beaten my head to pieces on those
iron barg, but 1 would have never walked on
the preen grass or drauk from the rippling
tuarn ngein,”

IR

I Warn.

1

It
tanee has to he doue, it will ailurd grea
as e swim nee iy rest waeu he liice, while it in-

< 'Tae lite of loneliness and gloom you de-
o Il

vi fur me has fallen on your owa hoeud, it is
the coneeptivn of your own heart, uhnost your
own hnds that exeented i1

“In another moment he was gone, 1 called
to him who all his life had been my  foothall,
in accents of humble entreaty to return, he

heeded me not—1 heard every trunp, trump of | made futhe

his footstep on the stone steps of the stairs,
aud inthedim distance 1 heard the panet shat,
and in my wrath, (it was not despitir then, or
for long after, althongh in tinte that came tov)
i threw the chain I still held ngninst the wall,
and batter: d with my body agninse the gate in
hopes that the spring would give way, 1
shook and battered at every separate bar in the

mer's evening and into the night uutil I was
ohliged to halt trom sheer tutigue ; 1 would not
sit down on that toul floor then, on whicl 1
had to sleep for long weary years afterwards,
Your son came late in the next day and bronght
me bread, cold meat und water,—water | —the
Buronet repented in o voice of bitter scorn—
ket brought water for me to driuk, while e and
his associates had my well stocked wine cellars
at their command.”

» Robert ;7 Lady Hamilton halted on the
mtme, she kuew every word the old man had
tordd her of his theft of her son was truth, she
remembered but too distinetly wow how uften
he had smiled upon her with her hnsband's
smile, how often he had startled her by speak-
ing with his father’s voice, und she would
never again enll him that talse nume which
had nearly led to crime.  She shuddered to
thiuk of, and correcting heeself said, *my son
Willimin Humiltor, who adding crime to crtine
amnd disregnrding his baptismad rights ye called
Robert Cuninghame, never drank one drop of
your wine, nor did he allow it to be dmnk in
this castle while he was it’s Lovd.”

(7’0 be continned.)

ENGAGEMENT RINGS,

he ring hus been used in nll ager asa gift of
but when or where It was adopted as a
hadge of matrimony it s Impossible to xay,
Although the fuet Is not mentlonedin the Bible,
the tradition of ¢« the chosen people ” infurms us
that engagetment rings have for ages been used
by them, at the espousals before murriange, and
ure snid 1o have been introduced as substitutes
for the pteces of gold puid ou purclatse of the
hride, In nccordance with an anctent « co-emp-
tion,” wiluded to in the thirty-tourtl chapter of
tirnesis,  The Inw of the Hebrews reqnired the
ring to be of o certaln value, and must have
been acquired by the bridegroom nelther on
eradit nor by gift. This being properly certitled,
- was put on the bride’s flnger, nud should the
eeremony not be tarther proceeded with, no
ather marrlage could be contructed LY clther
party without a legal divorce. The anclent
Joews neknowledged the planet Juplter to be a
star baving favournble intluences, nnd It wag
customary among them for a newly-married
man to give his bride a ring with the plunet's
nane engraved upon it, so that <he mlght be
dellvered of ull her children under Juplter's be-
nign nuspices, The nans of $t. Anne, ut Rome,
belleve themselves blessed in possessing the
marriage ring of thelr saint, the mother of the
Virgln—u rudely-made silver ring-—and, aceord-
ing to the moukish legends, Joseph and Mury
were marrled with a ring, onyx and amethyst,
This ring was found by somebody In 890, and
given by n Jerusalem jeweler 1o n lapidary iv-
ing at Elusivm, who, from lnck of faith. set no
vilue upon the relic until & miracle opened his
eyes toits genult He pr ed it to a
church, where 1t worked wonderful cures upon
aiting bellevers. In 1473, some saorileglons ras-
¢l robbed the chiureh of 1ts treusure,after which,

us such things were wont to o, It inereased and
multiplled, and was exhibited at divers churches
tn ditferent parts of Kurope, In the sixteenth
century, tho custom existed of insorting o motto
or posy within the hoop ot an engngement ring.
This custom was probably suggested by Greek
sentimentalism, as, on senrching the classics,

we find that it was the Grecks who ilrst gave
mystie slgniicanee to rings, cngraving upon
thom their legends or mottoes, typlenl of love
and devotion,  I'rom Juveual walearn that—nt
least durlng the Romun empire—the man puta
ring on the finger of his betrothed as o pledge ot

his fldelity. A bher neturl marringe, the Roman
bride usually recelved a ring benrimg the fHgure

of a key upon it, in token that heuneeforth she
would be echarged with the keys of her hus-

band’s house: and sometimes the keys them-

solves were handed over to her at the same

time. When an Anglo-Saxon baehelor and

mualden were botrothed, they exchianged presents

or *weds,” and the gentleman gave his Indy-

love o solemun kiss when ho placed n ring npon

her right hang, to remata there until he tring-

ferred 1t to her left haud, when the second and

fimil ceromonial took pince. In Iater thnes,

wedding rings were hnllowed before being put

to their proper use, by sprinkling with holy

water, and the offering of a speclul prayer for

the benetlt of the wearer. When the bridegroom

Apoke the words, endowlng his bride with all

hls worldly goods, he put tho ring upon her

thumb, saying, ¢ In the name of the Father; "

then upon her forofingor, saying,  In the nnne

of tho Son; ” next, upon her middle finger, ray-

ing, «In the nnme of the Holy Ghost;” finally,

placed the ring upon the woman's fourth finger,

saying, “«Amen!” and there ho left it,

. Tux Usk or Tonaccooauses indigostion, palpitn-
tion, slowness of intellcet, n dosire for strong drink
nnd an intormittont pulse : it dostroys the vitality of
tho blood, produces dizziness, disturbs aleep, mnkes
n man misoruble, nnd J-ronmluroly old.  When the
dikcasos nro sorivus and stubborn, the best remody
in Follow’s Com‘mnml Syrup of Hypuphosphitos, ns
it rostoros cirenlation, the norvous ganglin, builde up
the musclos, and induoos heaithy Liver, Hoart, Sto-
nach and Intollcot.

i el
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¢ without intermission all that long sum-

SOIENTIF[O IT.MS,

A Pucrunen enve has buon dirgoverod in Nannqua-
It ix nbont twelve duy’s march

thowm.

Ix ardor to detormiue the mmount of iron contained
tovertebrnto nnimnl — that is. an
ckbune —Mr. Bonssunsnlg se-
run slug ns tiee subject ot his
He has jnst reportod to the Paris

il without any b
e eom non
experiments,

ani
lee

I Aendomy of Seiences that its bloud coutnins only one

1 left the dining-room 1 saw in your eye what | #X-nine thousan lth por cont. of iron.

|
I
! fur yubmiteed to the commiasioners will be accoptod,
i the problem to be solved in devising o suitnble

| mechania, fur the purpose is one of groat ddifli-

Tne Now York Logislatoreof 1570-71 offered a prize
of one bundrod thuusand dollurs for some motive
power to tako the place of lorsos on canala,  Jt is
doubtlul whether any of the malels or schemos thus

culty.

NuveL Lark-Buyoy.—An excellont life-bnoy is af-
furded by the stitf felt (deor-stalking hats commonly
A hat of this deseriptiott. held with s hand
einch side orthe brim. mouth downwards, i
(1 i port Lwo persons tur almost nny lensth
time.  ‘The felt becomes wet and aie-tight,
halts tho air like n diviag-bell. )

| terferos very little with spoed.

i ferming sand-hnes at the

Tuk aetom of the
river mouaths alonsg
Wectually ditus upmany of the smallerrive
eolony during the dry season, usnilly
the waters inlisnd so s to fora g wile
overiluwa the bareier at one of its
the rainy s n osetgin, Auntte ix now beime
Nelugherry Hills Soathern India to uti-
lize w like netivn on the partof the mountrin streamns,
awd theroby raise dama for artideial lnkes in which
tu store water for irrization,

DisisreerisG DweLLiNG-Roum
periments prove the defectiven
process of dizinleeting dwelling-rooms, after infec-
tious sl eontngions diseases, wit at the same
timo steippins olf the paper and wiashing tae walls
and puinted surfoces with canstie swla.,  In Man-

H

S.—Rome reeent ex-
of the orlinary

; ehester nearty all the amen cugaged in tis daty have

had fever or infectious dize.
previously totheir vigists had been disinfected with
chloring, carbolic acid. de. 1t 15 believed that con-
tagious matter iz retained inthe paper, particularly
when w number of layors have accimulated on the
witlis.  In some erses the men romoved s many as
fitteen vonts of paper: und they deseribo n fasty
mlour. wnich of itsell may puzsibly give vise to tever.
The reenrreucs of fever in the =nme houses in Muan-
chester. it is said. has greatly diminished since the
iutrodaction of this thureugh muale of eleansing.

New Researcues ox e PRoveERTIES oF  An-
siNthE~~Mr. Magzuan, of Parly, iscontinning his res-
renrches on the combosition and properties ot ab-
sinthe, and has just commuunicated his Jatest resuity
to one of the med icul sacictivs of that city, By means
of suceessive distillutions e buas been able tojsolnte
varivusproducts : (1) a blue il i (2) o yellowixh il ;
(3 an oxyennted praduet, Phere wasbesidos nyel-
lowish dne loft inthe glus=.  These varions sub-
stances were tried on unimals : ten grammes of the
yellow zediment given toa small dog produced no of-
feet.  Thirty centigrimmes (five graing) of the blne
uil praduced from eight to ton epilestifurm attacks.
The oxyrousted prodact proved. however, the inost
powerlul toxie arent.  Filteun centizeam nos of it
tujectod into the veinsof o large dug ennsed the most
violent apileptic attucke, which fullowed in rapid
succession, and ended in death.  Thero was wu ox-
teaordinary rise of tomperature from e, Centigrade
tu 420, The pust-mnurten showed varisus spoplotic
contres.

ase, althoush the houses

HOUSEHOLD ITEH#S,

To PievENT GLUE Becosivg Sour aNn MouLpy,
The mddition of a quantity of carbonate of soln just
suflicient to wive & steong smell w0 tho glue will ue-
complizh the desired rosult.

LEve's Pepmixc,—alf o pound of rpples. hnlf a
pound of bread erambs, o pint of milk, half & pint
of eurrants, six vuncez of suger. two egegs nml the
grated rind of a lemon.  Chop Lhe apples sinall : add
the brond erumbs, earrants. sugar wmd lemon-juice,
then the eses well benten: boil it three hours, in &
battered mold, nud serve with sweet siuce,

ON108s A LA CreMR.—Peel aud boil some middle-
sized onions in salt nud water till quite tonder, drain
thom, and throw thewm into astew pan with one ounce
of butter rolled iu flour; shako them ronud till the
buttere i3 quite dissolved : mdd o tenspoonful of
wtlt und as much white pepper. and then stir in by
degrees ns mueh cream as will nearly cover them.,
Shake the pan around until it is on the poing of beil-
ing. thon serve.

CurLING Frrin,—The following has beon rocom-
mended to us as highly offostive, and containing no-
thing injurious: —Take borax. two ounces: gum
arabic. one drachm: add hot water (not hoiling),
e quart: stir, and vy sgon a8 the ingredionts are
dizsolved. add three tublespuonfuls of strung spirits
of enmphor. On retiring to rest wet the hair with
the abuve liguid, and roll St in twists of pnper as
usunl. Do nut disturb the hair until mornivg. when
unwist, and form into ringlots.

To Make TRANSPARENT Povmank~—lere are two
recipes :—1. Uake spermaceti, two ounces: eastor
vil, tive vune ileohols threo vunees @ oil of bergn-
mot, hall'a deachim s oil of portagal, hall' a draclim.
Meit torether the spermucoti and eastor oil, poor in
the alcuhol by degrees, stop the heat aud add tho
oils. &tir well to incorpurato. nad pour into glass
jarg.—2. Take enstor vil, two pounds i good wnd cloar
transparent sonp. ono ounce ; nleohol. vue _vunco:
dissvlve tho gonp in the nlevhul by the nid of a hot-
water bath, hent the vil, and add to it the alevhol
solution of xoap; add any seent preferred, und pour
into glass jars.

A Most EXCELLENT DoMESTIC CONFRCTION,—Orange
poel, preserved in rugar. is ono of tho most delight-
ful eonfeetions which n fumily enn use, far suporior
to tho extracts sold in tho shops. The peel sl'muul,
of ovurse. be perfectly clonn, and eut in long. thin
atrips. Stew in water till all the bitterncay ia ox-
tracted.  Threw uwuf’ tho water, and stow ngrin for
half an hour in n thick syrup made of u pound of
sugnr to one of peel, with just water onough, Put
awny in a cool plnco for flaveuring pudidings, pics,
&e,  For this purpose it should be ehoppod very tine,
No better or cheaper flavouring ean be furnished to
a household. :

Hansoxiors (oLours iy UennL8TERY.—All colours
have their orizin in tight, and the tone of ono colour
may he heightened or subdued by the coatrast off
anothier, that when placed vide by side in & voom it
way look different from what it really ts.  ‘This cf-
foct s, liwever, sulject to variations acenrding to
the position of tho witdlows.  Calours appear most
difforent as to optical commmition when the emm-

lomontnry of une is added to the colotr of the other.
i:‘ur iustance. it window bangings be greep, and the
provailingeolour in the earpet vrange-red, the com-
plementary of green by adding to the orange will
mako it nppear redder; snd in like manner it the
sushiony of solus. chaira, &c., be blue. which is com-
plemontary to orange, be placed in a room covered
with wonrpet in w'lnci: grean predominates, the blue
will appear mare intengo. Wrawn pupor hunkings,
for instaneo, contrust best with deab-ovloured onr-
pots, and blne with orenge.

"

Deyiyg IPLowkRrS 18 Saxp.—There are, many of
our brilliant-colored lowers, such ns dahling, pan-
sicr, pinks. geraninins, sweet-williams, carnations,
gladinli, ote., which may be preserved so asto re-
tnin their colors and luek well for yoars. Whito
flowers will not answer well for this purpore, nor any
very suconient plants, ax hyacinths or enctuses. ‘I'ake
haﬁ‘—ahullow dishes, of sufliclent depth to allow of
covering the plants an inch deep with sand. Getthe
coinmon white sand such ne is ured for seouring pur-
pudoy, cover the bottom of the dish iteelf with a layor
of the saud _ubiout half an inch decp, and Iny in tho
flowors with their stens downward, hoiding them
firmly in pince whilo you sprinkle wore sund over
thom, until all the interstives between the petals aro
completoly fillod, and the whole flower buriod out of'
gight. A brond dizh will accommodate quite a num-
bor, nllowing suflicient sand botwoon. Set the dish
in a dry, warm placo where they will dry gradually,
and atthe ond of'a weuk pour off the sund and oxnm-
ino thewm. If thero ix any moisture in tho sand, it
must bo dried betore uging again. or frosh sund may
bo ponrod over thom in tho snme manner ns buforg.
Some flowers requiro woeuks to dry perfectly, while
othors will become sufliciontly so to put nwn'?' ina
wook or ton duys. By this » m;nlo pracess flowers,
forns. cte., aro proserved in thoir proper shupo, as
woll as thoir natural colors, which is far bettor than
to pross them in buoks.  When arranged in groups,

s in the |

he eoazt off Natal. South Atrien,

FPAIM IPEES.

Cureror & Ionsre PunniNe ar HawTer.—A year
ago 1 had v four-yenroht horse wirieh had contencted
the habit of pulling bask whenevee sho was fustoned.
she wauld be sure to bronk lovse if what held her
could be broken by her drawing in snch a backward
way. She was sured of the habit by wking a ropo
twafeel long, Estening ans ead avound hor body just
back of hor shoulders, and pussiug the ather ond
throngh the ving of the hatter and tying to the post.
Sho tny birek tor hor szond pull for n few times when
tixed this way, but goon fomul she was drawing from
her body instead of her heanl, which she did not. re-
1 hishy s soon gnve it up entirely. She can now be

left anywhere with perleot safety, as nothing will in-
duee her to pull brek when fivtenod. —Core af Coun -
try Geatlenian,

CorswoLb Snkkr.—kvery year only coufirms mare
and mure tho wisdom of vur luenl mon in preforring
to be breedecs tuther than erhibitors.  They leave
to others to win the prizes, even though they muy
earry with the'n the hononr that undonbtedly at-
Liehes to n prize of the Royul Agricultnral Sueioty,
bat such prizes involve o sue !
ers wisely decline to make. 1L is onough for them to
know what if uth 3 ! 8
the erodit of having supplicid the materinls for win-
ning them.  They have concorned themsulves on
s with ke 1 i the stundard of the broed, and it
! factory to themn to lind that whother the actaal

k. or in the moisterair of Ghunorgaushire, they
lost nathing of the true Qotswold ehuracter
h s beean so sureCally preserved on our lls.

ew thit the Cotswobls wers uever seon
reater ulviatage G they are this year. We have
otien heard it said that our loeal broeders vnght to
show more, it only tor the sake of the numburof't
en buyers who attond our aericaltural shows. ‘The
suggesdomn s pleusible enagh but our Cotswold men
iy be trurted, wo taney, to know theirown business
pretty well,  ‘The same shrewdness which s kept
thein trae te theiv awn policy, in apite of cthe temp-
tition of prize-wuwning, would surely have lad them
tsr exhibit it it bl Leon to thoir true intorest tn
do su.  Our sheep ars pretty woll known by
thiz time, and wherever they are knownthey are
valued for theiv capability of adnpting thuemselves
to uny conditions in which they mny bo placed, a
iquality which cunld nut be preserved lung without
caretul breeding,  We have trom time to time pub-
lished ncoonnts of their doiugs, amd the high prices
they have realised in the United States. in Now
Mexico, in Canadn, and othor placos. unild thiy week
we have ust cut w paragraph out of a Califurniun
paper in which our shuul: are anid to be growing in
fuvourthers also. And whilst thelr roputation is
thus extomding in all parts of the world. wad whilst
the youunger eolonies of Norlolk and Glumorgsn are
sharing prizes with Kilkeouy, and Sslperton, anl
(orthleach, wo hnve the satizfaction of knowing that
the paront stucks noever were in o finer sondition
thau they are at this montent.— Wilts and Glowe -
ter Standard.

Fasrexivg orses iy Tie Sratt.--Foarmers often
find some trouble with their horses in properly re-
straining them in tha stablie or stall, aud how todoe it
witiiout nny injury to the harse, and yet the horse be
comforiable nudor his restraint, is n question with
them. ‘The wecidents to the horse in tho steble are
varions awmong {3

wrimers, for rousons often that they
more frequently do bot take the pains iy care that
is more neccussary to thesr safety. &c; their other
stock beiog more munerous, and other onres heing
pressing, the vne or two horses kept on the furm are
not. 89 likely to reocive ny much attention in regard
tu safety, oomtort, &c., us the gentloman’s or ama-
teurs: and agnin, their atables arc differently con-
stractetl. #o that they are frunthese and otherenunes
mare linble to sceidents,  IT farmers would take
one-hall the care of thair hursos that the amatour
hordeman does of his. thare would seldom, if over. be
nn nceident in tho stable.  Among the variuns neci-
dents that are of somewhat frequont occurrence is
that of halter-casting. n not unfrequently dengerous
und somotimeos fntal one. The very jode of fasten-
ing ofton is the very worat, and so dangerously un-
wise that accidents of this kind are scarcely to be
avoided ; if tho horse is not cast, ho ofton gets his
fore-fool’ over the rein or halter-rope, aud is thua
prevented from taking his usual foed. il nu further
injary result.  With guitable care to keep the hal-
ter-roin troe trom the feet, which is vory cusily done,
thore is vory little dapgor of sny accidont resulting
from this osuse, and to do it, the halter-rein =hould
not be too lung--vuly just right whea the hor=e stiunds
up at the manger to got his hay from the ruck with-
out the rein drawing to annoy him, To fasten tho
horse sufely, tho hultor-rein should pass through a
ring at the renr of the manger, and tho end be lond-
od with & waight of three or four pounds, just enough
to take up the slack when the horee stepr towanrds
his mangor from thoe hack parl of his stall. as most
horges are indlined. whon not foeding, te step and
stand back in order to rest in a morc comfortrble
pogition. Ln this cuse tho mangor must hiave o suit-
nble height--full broust high—and the rack not tov
high, or the rein onnnot be kept with its propor ten-
sion. unless tho roin pasees through s ring affixed
nbove the manger in some way. In our oxperiencu
we havo found that to keen a horse from backing out
to the langth of his halter, the beat wuy is to furnigh
him n somnewhat raised platform, plank or like, for
his hind feot to stand on whon ho steps to an easy
position in regard to his manger. Wo have noticed
u strong inclination in the horse, while standing, to
hve his hind foot above a lovel with his frant ones,
und there he will rest contented ; unless this iz sup.
plied. ho is secking 1t while cating.-- Albany Cults-
votur. a

MISOELLANEQUS ITEMS.

Tt Central Park, New York, is 876 acres in areas
Phienix Purk, Dublin—one of tho largost city park.
in the world—covers 1.752 ncres.

A MaN was put off & strect enr in Now York rocont-
Iy for amoking. Ho recovered $1,500 from the eom-
pany, and now every car un the road looks like a
losomotive.

A car in which were a bright little maiden and hor
mather enme rushing into the Central Dopot, New
York, the other day : amt there. engines were toot-
ing hideously, hackmen howling, nad small boys of a
dirty and fiewiish aspect were shouting ** Morning
Papers,” Is it auy wonder thut the little girl oud-
dled up to her wmother and inquivod with terrilied
awe: * Mammn, i this helf 2

‘Tux: Mechanica’ Maguzine describes n. musion! elnck
now heing mannfuctired in Eueland, that will play
sevonty different tunes npon sixteen bells, the tune
being selected by turning » hand on the dial. By a
alight pugh upon g * stud *’ with the finger. the same
tune may be reponted any number of times. The
clock strikes tho hours on a single Inrge bell, and
chimeos the quarters on cight bells.

Anour Dorr: 1le is a little man, with donse binck
hnir and a ruddy complexion, healthy and sinewy,
and with « contiding, triendly mannor which at once
wins every onu to him. His jot black mustache
rhiules clenr-cut and firm lips, indoxes to & charas-
ter which has alwnys held him above the level of the
grosser Parivinn tomptations. Ilis whole henrt and
soul is in his work. 1le has had lights apocially pre-
pared in his great ramblhing studio, so that he may
mint when he desiros: and attho very moment that
h1is admirers nro swallowing their night-eap cup of
coffce he is rketolhiing vigorously. or pacing up and
down in the studio, overmutered by sume new con-
coption which he dare not yot confide to paper.

ArTiricial Evrs,—A French papor gives a dotail-
ed tof the factnro of fnlso oyes in Paris,
from wlich the cnrions fact appoars thatthe average
snle per weck of ¢yos intondod for the human head
amonnts to $0. One of the leading demlors in this
article enrries on the business in a saloon of great
magnificence ; his servant hasbut one oye, and the
effect of any of tho eyns wanted by customers is con-
venjently tried in this servant’s head, so that the
ocustomer oan judge vnr{ rerdily ns to the appear-
ance it will produco in hig own head. The charge is
nbout §10 por cye. For the poor there are segond~
hand visunl organg, which have been worn far a
time. and oxchanged for new ones; they are sold at
roducod prices. and quantitios urs sent off to India
and the Sandwich Islands.

Jupax Axp Prisuxger.—~An ancodote of Lord Chief
Justico Tolt is an follows: A Jmor WOmAD ATTR
for witcheraft. Tho witnoss deposed that she used
a * gpoll.,” Tho spoil produced in evidenco—was a
line from one of tho classic p 'ats, written on parch-
ment. The justico demanded to soo it, and it was
handed to him. ¢ How came you by thia 7** he ask-
cd ‘tho prisoner. *‘A young gentleman, my lor
rave it to mo Lo oure my daughter's ague.” “ Did it
curo hor?” 0 yes, my lord, and mnny others.”
»T am glad of it.’ snld tho justico. ' Gentlemen of
the jury, when I was young and thoughtless, I went
to this woman’s house with some companions, had
no monoy to pay the reckoning, and_pretonding that
bﬁ-_ n.d‘ spell’ i oould oure hor dsughtor's ague,
offere

rilice which vur broed- !

iers hive won the houours, theirs is |

vingersare bred and fod in the dry climnte of ;

|
uoted by meny ol tne bust erities st the Car- ‘

i be ashamed to v

oanishable it ix the 1e

ponr woman,”  Of » she was nequitted. bt
tho eredulons multitude

) e atlirmed that the judge sl
Jury were all bribed.

Gonn.—(ieulogists enn xee s far into o millstone
as anyhody, hut they le whero enld
somes front. I (TR TGS
ure find. quite ¢ to indieate
tlu?' were broken
amd driven aw:

onally precip
ch worked their
hroweh stratn o

tated by eleetrieity into Jumps w

way like molex into the interior t
lllu'unrlh's compnet erast, i
Animpeassion is gainiy

1 ' advoeates that golid exists
in great budies. somewhere ot very far down, trom
whonee  frazments  and  partielos
brought up by aquatic ageney.  This gives n ren-
sunable explanation of the difusion of gold in small
purticles ol over the globe,

- ———- @ -~ ——
GEMS OF THOUGHT.

MeX refine liguor, but liquoe never returns the
compliment.
=Hiz whoe tukes the best enre of to-day has the lenst
fewr of to-morrow, .

s ourtain, whicl hides all his de-
un the workd.

Larve s like wine : he wilo wauld deink it puee oonse
uot drain it to the dreegs.

Tuoge whom the devi)
wards tempts o despair

A MAN who eaunot mind his own husiness is not it
0 bu trusted with the business ol uth

OF all enrthly music, that whie
into haaven as the beating of

Do the best you can where you are
that is dung you will see an opening tor
beteer.

NatowNERS of mind is frequently the canse of
obstinney.  We dn not wnvily betieve beymml wit
WO sue.

Fre Arabs say.  Anger your friend, and y.
be surprised to Gnd what aicront villain you nr
in your triewd’s estiation.

J¥ you nre conseious «
netor, sulect com

fempts topresmne, he atter-

arthie-1

wl whoen

ertwin intivmities of chae-
whose socicty you wonld
¢ Way to them,

Tk swan snbdaes the enele when he attiwks hor
on her own eloment: so the wonkeat oy subdug
the atromgest fue it he but keep his place aid do his
duty.

Wiks cerain porsms nbuse us, bt us nsk onr-
selves what deseription of charpncter it is that they
wdimive ; wo shall olten il this o very consolatory
question.

Wino iz wise? e that
mighty ¥ He that cong
He that is contented.
honoureth others,

is tenchublo. Whae
quers himsell, Who ix eieh ?
Who is hegoured ?

I is when wo stumble in dierk and slifien)t ways, -

the blessings of light.

Tor bloszom eannot tell what becomes of its
and no man enn tell what bosomes o
and example. that roll wway from i, ind go
his ken vn tieir perilous mission.

Tue perfume of n thou
pin enused by one of their thoras re
uftor : sudldened remembranee in the midst o meth
is likoe that thora simongat the roses.

We geck aftear threo thin
ropose. dle whao liv

e retired feom the world gains
honvur; bho whoe sonmtented with what he hos s
rich; o who despisey the world, and does not veenpy
himgelf with it, will lind roposo,

A sivoere man, like a sineere work, hears the
stamp of nobility upon his conntenunes, no ma
how rugwod aud uncouth his fuatures may be, S
gerity clussifios the whole soul, su that the light of

honvou can shine plainly down iuto it,
We think n great (ic & great sin, and o great
¢ ueh

shiamo tonan ; ot atter wll. little lios ar
more dungerous, beenuse there ‘
and bocause ench oue of’ thom i )
And thogo little, putty untruth<, which ato so sm
that we do not notice thom. wnd so numerons
onunot ostimate them. are the onvs that take o tl
|\_'ory enpnel of the moral svnsc —cat away its sur-
noe.

Tueidle levy & very heavy tnx upon the indus-
trions, whan by frivolons visitntions, they ral them
of their time. Such porsuns heg their daily hay

ness from door to door, i b i

|1
vinit svloly to the circamstunve ol his being tired ol

himsolf.

A Poruvai author suya:—+ We shall all see
another su another stato—thar’s the groeat
and there tov we shall underst mnother (il
over mistakon), and love and | g bt the
extromo of good wnd reason to ey . Nothag
cvuld porsuade me to the comtrary. setting even
ovorything olse aside, wero it only for the 1w con-
siderations, thut the Maker of Love must b gond,
and that in infinite space there in room for every-
thing.”

Souk men, and some women. nre
They cannot got up or sit down. th
they cinnot
to others.

2 W it move,
poak, without thinkiug how they appenr

Thoy arv constuntly studying for eflect in everything.
We must say that we liko nnturad people. Weo like
a good warin grip of tho huud. We like o ringing,
hoarty laugh. no maiter how loud it is. We like
wordy that are onrucast and true. aud ncetjions thnt ure
gonnine. spontunovux, nl instraetive.  tlive ng
warn natire rathor than cold enleulation.

I~ the morningof lifo we paint. with the hrush of
fancy, our beautiful ideal of the futnre lying out he-

sunshino. of lower-strown paths and tropic blooms
—u picturo where joy nud love znd triendship and
fame standsholding out thelr beautiful offerings. nnd
wo thu ventral figure of the whole.  But how dific-
ront the pictures painted cach duy of life by the hruah
of pitiloas reality ! Nut ane pistare. but many : for
the ssonus nro ovor shifting. ~ Tho skics nro clowded,
and the sunshine fuded.  The Howers rro whiteroid,
and hidu the thorns nelonger. Sorrow steps in whore
Joy had stoud ;5 hatred tuke the place of love : fricnd-
ship, that we had painted with & beautiful fuce,
tnkos on tho hidoous look of tronchery, Atthe even-
tide of life wo gnze nt the picturos in the gullery of
mgemory, and. comparing tho ones that fnney printed
with those stamped upon our huarts by the stern re-
alitiop of lifo, we wonder whero fumey pot its hewu-
tiful face cvlourings,

ANSBWERS TO OORRESPONDENTS3,

——

Crian.—~The Act to which you refer was pussed at
the Council of Trullo in the year A. D. 61,

OveRTONE,~That number of our issue has since
boen reprinted, and we can send the hack numbors
you roquire.

Manta Bukaess.—Your note is received and difty
centa; bat you do not stnte your adidress. DPlenre
writo us agrin.

CARLOTTA.—A good renson zhould exist for every-
thing one doos. The nnne yon send us hus o good
signification—bold, resolute, and without four.

. ALrren.—Wao cannotdecide in such a matter. The
marringe. as you stute it, was perfoctly lognl, nppn-
ronily thore was no noed of vecrecy, .the registration
in porfeotly good. A cortificate is unnocessary.

@rgrar, Orillia.—Subscriptions may comnenco at
any time : the 1st of January, Ist of July, or the bo-
ginning of & story is tho best. The Premium Plate
is sent by return mail afior reeoipt of remittance.

ARTIST, Potorborough.—Tho color you sond us is
not of a true kind, but is prismatic. Thero are many
colors in uso at tho presont day which aro styled
* fancy,"” such as the “Solferino ™ and “ Magentn.”

CoxtaNGo.~The rato of intorest at Voronn in 1224
was fixod by law at twelve and a half percont ; at
Modenn, in 1270, it ranged up to twenty per cent.
The lirst Bank of Doposit was instituted nt Barscelonn
in tho yoar 1401.

IL Marraews.—Tho lotter you sond is very aatis-
factory, and wo thank ynu for the opinions exprossed
§n it. In answor to yourquestion, tho person to whom
iou allude was a native of Chinn, nud the fAag of that

il
sipi-

B
is now gquite obsolete.

iv .

sl roses koon dies, bt the -
vins long

fore us—n pioture of cloudless gkier and brillinnt !

i
b Chiet Jastice. ol not the

are gradually .

!

“Kiowa

He tiat ;
IN proapory we xre apt to tool toa indopendont, '

neath stirloss xkies, that we feel and neknowledge

s=-hononr, rielies, aut

sduliver iy

ways aeting, *

to Itis painful to live with such persons,
They are never natural; they ennnot he antural,

o law ; 3, Castichar ; 4, Dunkirk

=2

WIT AND HUMIR.

A rudL amveyanee =" The police van,

Tne worst of Downs <Dowan in the damps.
NutBuitable foea Bridle - A foarpeany bit.
Wasra Barber Mustn't do—
Ax Awlul Swell ~Tho ehee

ather his wife,
{ter a tonthaehe,
veather.

N ELOR cgeres e slitet-batton (o life, he-
vaase it hangs by o thread.

City groeer was qnite smitten with his
She did it with a rolling pin.
noAuaN, - At aflor et never prove a
n pineh, 1 wse he has o hovior of o

« Pooag

] Jool! his headix level now i€ it nover was
betore.' ix the fnseription on o tombstone in an fown
uraveyand,

2 this is o steanen, as wo hnve
wneer to bheholld the sole. the

thwel,
Th

Lthe skate,
W York Suaiells of anOzdenshuns man whe
iish that he had to wear s tin shiel to
imes (o fearine his elothes,
the st exnctine of all bandlovd<?
[ bevstises they never Fail o innke
el mothers - rents,

.
their own futhers

Wy

v artioles
i rahasail,
1t thue el

te hises nt Insl renehel
1shirt that
bes wants

st il o

The wditor of 1he S50 o
the height of i
~ 3 il

freetions fel-
L the first child

o down hy

lightnuee tne o hetrank he

Wits sy
P
s Lot
LN LW pe
e, et o er
tot hold
A [rven
ratilrod =
h

stravtion,
chs Ponr hnndrod amd
ign wt ok Waestern
s et thongh she
s nlat one.

Gsters 1

trant, who w
el

BPreeisgn, -Mes, Stawe thinks theee
wlter marringe w

s wife,
A coon in on fashionable Boston Fanil

Wik Ware i

¥ whaoe
Uy in are X

< Intely took her ONEN
| ) for Hae dvessiing of wtar-
ion when her 1T gave it e

Mesdumes Birigham Younge has  hoon
it to Chae they auy thut the
tion shown her by vorre lnwyors
the baviness o the family
v n

hing
ths, on hing
thy servant w
e Hall has writton i long aetielo ta peovie tha. it
i unliealthy for n men and his wito ta sleap in the
SHING Fona ;) i the Vew o {%asu -
wevednl ko would muke itdo-
videdly nnd shials to sleep nny-
where else.
of vnr yonne mareicd nien has just made the
that e has mureicd n loft-hamded woman.
buttous ury sowell on the weong sile.
to et aloug ns (nr asthe rostol i
are vuneerued. hat wt
ta Ly down on his b
the hed post.
Hirings.,
Wit

o ahi na
K awnd Jash hie vight hoand 1o
raid he will hava to use shoo-

titths mnn, whe
NIl grow np

the Fonrt
Do by
Fowouldot be o
duew said the gentlem
nwyer, el intend to I
littlo fellow. mlding in 2
.\'uu. are
w'nights

nreyon gaing Lo do for
venirnd i geotlom

‘ourt< the other day,
" was the reply,
wyer, iF I wore in your
« my futher is o
' retarnod the
Ll whispur, B
't tuke you ap

lebritios of the Maseoyw
! ulﬂin

: received her
, ritten putition.
answored the artis
h nthing was nocossiry
am Y Why, nothing ean be
Whnt ain I todo, thea 7« Hore
wre pengs ik and prper: be so good as to sit thinyn
and write while I i

1"

L v The ldy abeyed ; the

notition wis w sined aned toldod,  And naw, "

snid the v tutive ol anxtie t
o1

1 * vou hay
I'0 who Y

the oftivinl, will
- "

] v
T il his speetnel
3 ted them wpon his 1
wment s llmuuh_u wore perfc

v
1. : it and diled it in due fora. and

taroing to the jopeitiont danseuse, auid, with
utmost wravity: - Mitdan have rend your
o, el Pogret extremely 1 cannot grant

1.
that

HEARTH3IONS SPHINX.

23. ANAGRAM,

ward<. | am the highest point of
el me baekwitrds, rearcoly wnything

Rewl e
everything
is desper.

%, ENLGMA,

folid, most famous rocks are wo—
wld-famed. nnd much rennwnel ;
A venbion isle wo prondly wanyd

By beetling cliffs high-crowned,

Thre
W

Take us then gingly, one hy one ;
wnsewife’s pride nro we,

The stuttorn’s dremd, the sehoolgirts aidl,

11 slpe e = hugy hee. "

Without s sailurs could not cross

he s '3 houndleds spnee:
There st in every shin that swils
For us he fonnd o plice.
Our hongh usead feom anorn Ll ove,
W 0x0 in hod:
Our liv » rigile. for, in truth,

They hune upon o thread.
A.IL B,
. CHARADE,
fnmy whale yow'll tnd my firat ;
OC sy rirat iy sohole is mnile,
13 oft youalo uot rerd my wholre,
You'll be thrown quite in the shado.
Grovsy.

e
HATH

DOUBLE REBUS.

A town in the Chinese empire; u mixtnro of vine-
war il honey s o Tarkish law ofticial 3 a short-lived
insoet: nocolour, The dadtinls give the namo of &
celebrated aucient poet. and the duels that of hiy
greatest work. .

AKAv8EE.

ANSWERS TO CIHARADES, &c,, IN NO. 39.

205, — BN~ A flng.—1, on ships,
onn

in nrmies;

reh steeplo ; 8, oarriod in prucosnimm?%.
4, lnrge hanner ; G, flag of vietory or rojolo-
flagstones ; 9: puyemonts : 10, 17, tho water
ug und the gardon flag ; 12, stonox of tho streot ; 13,
l]lrllllllllllzul% aml bunaten yt t&uts pulv{uur i 14, stones ;

b planta: 16 ensign prosented to soldiors; 17,
or grow dejected. #17; to droop

227. Prosk Ciuanares.—1, Winchoster ; 2, Qroon-
3 G, Madrid ; 6, Conr-

chn

tray.

3. Cusrsdr.~Sir John Denhawm.

22, Cozuxonums.—1. 1t is re-inombored ; 2. It's a
8 11 going to metre (muet-hor ;)

nrey 3 6. Thoy

i
nzup s, Of a P
have always had pupils (lnptheirgyt;:.l)

guninoa less-ou ; 3, It

1 ted on a ourd or in littlo straw buskots, to givo hor this ‘spell,’ She aocep tho | Empire 18 of yellow color, with & blue and white | 4. When ‘tis  * blowi
:I?t;y':w' °‘plncnd in deop frames under glass. Apropolitlon,“ and let us off scot free. If any oneis | border. ’
A
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CARTHSTONE.

THE MAIL ROBBER.
Story of a Government Detective.
RY A DE’I'Rm-_'I.‘_REl'URTEIL

Complaints had been made that vinluable
letters passing between Smithville and Holden,
two New England towns about seventy mliles
apart, had been robbed on the rotte, or at one
of the two post oflices.  This was before the
days of money orders, and also previous to the
days when Smithville and IHoklen were con-
nected by raflronds.  But Hitle attention waoas
paid to the compinints ut fivst, as the public are
always ton rondy to tind fault, and too slow in
apprecinting the mnl) man who strives suceess-
fully agabnst temptation: but when the irm of
Cusb & Co. lost from a letter addressed to them
from Smithville, eash 1o the smount of $500,
then I got urders to tuke the case and hang to it
until the rogun or rogues were brought 1o Justiee,

Naturally enough, [ first turnod my atiention
to the two postmasters. 1 found that both be-
longed to the chinren; both stood abuve suspi-
olon In the minds of thelr frionds, and that there
was reason to bellove that both wero honest, But
1t was my duly to prove them so. This was nota
difficult matter. 1 had first to get the confidence
of the stuge driver, who was also the mall car-
rlor (the Juw was lax then) between the two
towns. 1 knew that the driver had nothing to
do with the robberles, as he had no keys to the
bags, and his bungling fingers could never have
unscaled the letters, resealed them after ab-
straeting thelr money, andaprepred the puckage
nyain, This was whnt made the casep a mys.
tery. ‘The letters were not stolen, but were
manipulated.

With my mivel made up that some post-oftice
elerk, or some cterk’s friend wonld prove the
gullty purty, 1 went to work. Stnunding at the
window of the Halden post-oflice, I sealed up a
bauk LI in a letter, the clerk watehing e,
though I pretended I did not see him.  This was
lute fn the afternovon, amd next mworning 1 was
out on the road, on horseback, walting for the
Smithville stuge. Pixly, deiver and mail ear-
rler, always curried the bags under his feet. 1
bitehed my horse bebhind, mounted up on hils
seat, and ns we rolled along 1 opened the bag.
My letter was there all right, as also two letters
containlng money, which I had dropped into the
recelving bux unnoticed hy any one.  Getting
down amd mounting my horse, I reached Smith-
ville next day two hours ahend of the stage.
Standing by the window, I saw the postmaster
and his clerk distribute the matl, and my three
letters, as soun as pleked up, were placed in the
box of a friend to whom 1 had directed them.
He eame in presently, ealled for them, and we
went to his oflice and opened them., The money
was gone !

I haul seen the Jetters through both post-oftices
all right, but yet they had been robbed. 1 was
puzzled over the mystery, and In spite of my-
self I began to mistrust Pixly. L would lay an.
other trap. 1 sealed up four one dotlar bills in
dliferent. letters, directed them to four mythical
citizens of Smithville, but ull to the cure of one
box, and dropped them Into the Holden post-
onifce. [ repeated my manauvre of overhanling
the bags, found the levters all right, and then
hurried on to Smithville. The mall was poured
aut on a table, the letters sorted il boxed with-
out any dulny, but when 1 operied my four lot-
ters I found that they had been robbed ngnin, I
it earefully examined the letters, and I found
that each one had been resealed with new mu-
clinge. The thief had In three cnsos sprend the
mucilage considerably beyond the point where
the original had cmled, but altogether had made
a nett Job, None ot the letters were In the Jenst
torn or defuced.

The two postmasters were clenred, md now
who was'the robber?  Pixly's ne ditne-
{ug before me, ad I'suid to myself, « Thou art
the man ! Now, to hunt him down and sceure
the proofs, without Informilng bim of the results
ol my experiments; [ told him that was gotg
away and wounkl trouble him no more. He
talkked so frunkly, and carrled such an honest
fuco under my scrutiny, that I doubted again if
he was the gullty man,

I went to the hotel, overhauled my trunk,
and the next morning a fint man, having red
hair, wenring spectacles, nnd belng of a very
chatty turn, got upon the seat with Pixly as
o paksenger to Holden. My disguise was so
complete tlnt he could not suspeet it, I In-
tended to stick by the mall bags until I saw
them delivered at the Holden post ollice, and
If Pixly was the guiity party I shoull natl
him. I had mailed three letters this time,
only one of which contained money, though
all welghed the snme, and no one but an ex-
pert conld bave told which one contafued the
money.

I had reason to believo that the letters were
in the bag at my feet as I mounted up with
Pixly, but in my disgulse I of course could
make no examination, Riding along, I man-
aged the conversation so as to finally bring him
to talk about the mystery., It troubled him
groatly.

« It makes meo feel mighty uncomfortable,”
ho remarked, his brow clouding, «I have
lived in Smithville nigh on to forty ycars, and
carried the mall for upwards of fifleen, and this
is the frst tme that I ever hiad the slightest
trouble. Somicthing's mighty wrong some-
where, and I'll gin ity dollurs out ¢ my own
pucket to have the trouble cleared up.”

If Pixly was gullty, he knew how to act the
hypocrite better than any eriminnl I had ever
cncountered. A day or two would, I hoped,
solve the puzzle, and allow me to lay my hand
on the right party.

The conch rumbled along until noon, and
then drew up to a tavern tor dinner and a
change of horses, I had my eyes open, to see
what becamo of the muall bags. There were
three of them, two for intermedinte post oflices,
and ono for Holden, instend of having all the
mail in one bag, and the letters and papers
hunched up so thut the two other post masters
would have the handling of the bag,

As this was n post oftice, ono bag was left
here, Pixly took the other iwo on his arm,
carried them into the lhotel, and I saw them
locked up in an old chest in one corner of the
bar-rcom. While waiting for dinner I exam-
Ined the chest pretty closely, and saw that it
was stout and nrm, and could not be entered,
except onc had a key. The landlord had an
open, honest face, and when we rose up from
the dinner table I was sure that 1 must look
turther for the robber. ’

The afternoon passed away without incldent,
und Just before dark wo arrived at Liverpool, a
small village, which was tho half-way station,
‘We were to remain here over night, and would
roach Holden next day at dusk. Agnin I wateh-
ed Pixiy and the bags. The post master ealled
for the onc as the stage drove up, and thedriver
took ihe Holden bag, passed in behind the bar
of the hatel, and locked it up in a littie dark
room. As near as I could judge, the room had
but one door, and was used for no other purpose
than to contain the bag. I, however, deter-
mined to ind out, and after supper, as Pixly
and I sat smoking, I mentioned that he toek
extra carc of the wmnalil at this point,

s« To tell you the truth,” he replied, looking
around and lowering his voice, ] am half a
mind to believe that all the trouble about the

letters hax its start here.  The rooma s the
hagggenge room, but it's not once a year that It s
used for anything but the bigs in taet, the land-
lord lost his key nbout & month ngo, and 1 now
hold the only one which unlocks it. [ puy him
a small rent for use of the room, as I am sworn
to take good care of the mnlls, and must use nll
precautions,”

« How about the landlord 2'* I Inquired.

«Oh! "tain’t him,” repllied Plxley; 1 have
known Tom Bell twonty yenrs, amd he isn't the
kind of man to turn mnil robber., No; It's
some otie else, but I enn’t guess who, The by
hangsjust where I put it the night before, lock-
ed up just the same, and I caw't sny thut any
one has touched (1"

1 made no reply, and after a stroll through
the quict village, retired for the night, and slept
s llke n Jog ¥ antil sronsed by the breakfast
Lell. We were ol 1n good season, and entered
Holden on time, when Pixly delivered the bag
into the hands of the past master, resigned the
Iines to the hostler, mind went off home. Know-
ing now that I hnd matters at a focus, I walked
over to the post oftice just in time to sec my
throe lettors taken from the table and boxed.
Securing them, I hastencd to the hotol, and in
five minuteg had mado the discovery that none
of the letters had been opened and that none
had been robbed. This wins nnother puzzle, I
was quite certain that none of the post masters
knew that I was hunting them, and so it camo
around to Pixly again, Ho was tho robber,
He bad becomo afrald, and had let the bax go

through without molestation, I was so certain
of his gullt that 1 almost determined to arrest
him, hoping to find some of the murked billx
on hir person or in his house.

But after a little reficetion I gnve up the
iden, and determined to try him again. I had
told him an the ovening before that I was to
stop in Holden a wholo week, and now I meant
to give him one more tris), I had brought
along another disgulse in a bundle, and next
morsing when the stage drove up to tho door, o
man with beavy black whiskers, stove-pipe
hat, and wearing green goggles, got into the
the stage: I had dropped Into the post office a
letter contuining a $2 bill, and 1f that bill failed
to rench Smithvlille, some one would be arrested
for robbing the malls,

I was the only passengor except an old woman
nnd we bada dull day of it. Pixly carried the
same fuce as on the day before, and exereised
the snme caution §n locking up the bag when
we reached Liverpool. It was midsummer, and
when ten o'clock came, he went to the barn to
sleep on the hay with the hostler, whila I was
shown to a room up stairs. I threw off every-
thing but pants and shirt, and made up my
mind notto go to slecp that night. Something
told me that I should be able to unravel the
mystery bLefore many hours, and I gat down
before the window to walt until the house was
qulet.

Out In the country pcople do not hold Iate
hours, and wear the tired look of dwellers in ei-
tiex. By eleven o'clock, even the dogs of Liver-
pool wore asicep, There was uo stir about the
housie, and I tossed my cigar out of the window
and determined to go down and keep watch
over the mall bag. If dircovered prowling
around below, I could make plenty of exouses to
nccount for my presence. Barefooted, 1 slipped
out of my room, crept softly down stairs, through
the hinll and presently entered the bar-room.
The night was not dark, but in the room one
crowded Into a corner could not be caaily seon.

I snt down on the floor in the corner farthest
from the rcom which contained tho bng, drow
n chuir in front of me, and my watch com-
menced. To get the bag one must enter the
room, and no one could enter it without my sec-
ing them. I fully expected that before daylight
I should have Pixly, and perhaps the hostler,
undor my care,

Half an hour went by, and then I began to
get sleepy. The room was very warm. and in
spite of my determination to exercise groat vi-
glliaice, I actually went off to sleep before the
clock struck midnight. But, I did not slecp
long. About half past twelve o'clock I was
awakened by a slight click, as iIf a key had
turned back the bolt of a lock, and T was all at-
tention Ina maoment. Through the gloom I
caught sight of white garments at the littledoor
behind the bar, and next moment I heard the
mall bag rattle as it was taken down. I was
considerably excited, but I did not move. Some
one came towards me, carrying tho bag, and I
made out that it was a woman !

She pessed out Into the hall, and I heard the
stadrs ercuk as she went ap. 1 rose up, Hfted
the chalr away, and crept upstalrs afier bher. A
hall ran elear from end 1o end of the bullding.
and I just got sight of 0 white figure enterlng a
duor at the further end. I passed quickly down
oml looking up ut the transom, could see n dim
Hghy, nnd could also bear w sllght rattling from
the mail bag. Pleking up n chalr I placed it
beside tho door, mounted up, and then I discov.
cred the mall robber. A woman about thirty
years old, In her night clothes, was jJust unlock-
fng the ng. She opened the padlock without
difiienlty, put it one side, und then drew the
strap and opened the bag,

I had & good view of her. 8he seemed & Ut
tle exeited, but did not hurry., Emptying the
letters out on the tuble — there were nbout a
bundred—she sut down, and picked up one and
held 1t between her and the candle. With a
shake of her head, she lald I one side, and took
another ; this she id tn another pluce. I
think she was o full hour sotting over the let-
ters, asshe look up each one, and then she had
clgght Ldd to one side,  Tuking a eommon round
pen-holder from a drawer, she then proceeded
to open those letters, Her dexterily was
wouderful Inserting the small end of the holder
under the flup of the envelope, she rolled the
holder over nnd over, and the entire flap peclei
up without o stop or a break,

My letter wns among them. I plainly saw

her remove the money, and she also took the

Then she went to

maoaney from the otherseven,

THE SIGNAL OF DISTRESS.~LAUNCHING THE LIFE-BOAT.

a trunk, deposited the money In a Bible, brought
buck 1 bottle of muclinge, and in flve minutes
had resenled the letters, tuking greut palns not
Ltostain the onvolopos. When she commencedd
putting the letters bnck into the bug, I yotdown
and stole away to my room. I had seenall that
I eared to, und nothing remalned Lut to make
the arrost. Ina little timeI heard her go down
with the bag, and then come buck afier replac-
ing it.

I would have given a hundred dollars had the
robber been 2 man, I had seen the woman
about the house, and knew her to be a sister of
the landlord’s wife. I knew just what a timoof
hysterics, weeping and wailing there would be,
and dreaded tho coming of the morning, But I
must do my duty, and when morning came I
had planned todn 1t In a way to prevent much
of a scene. I intended to walt until just before
the stage left, cxposc her, secure the proofs, and
takeo hor on to Smithville, and from thenco to
Brownfleld, where she could be nrraigned before
a United States Court. By the time the women
had got to understand what was ocourring, I
wonld be away with my prisoner.

The progromme was duly carrled out, I culled
the Iandlord aside, told him what I had scen,
and we went up to her room and found the
money and other proofs, He wasdumbfounded
and almost crazy, but did not propose to inter-
fere in any way. Goling downstairs, we passed
Into the dining room where Anna was wash-
ing dishes. She must have suspected that her
gullt was known, for she fainted away before wo
reached her. On recovering, she asked for
twonty minutes’ time to dress for the journey,
and I, of course, granted it. I did not like the
way she received the denouement. Instead of
going off into hysterics, as 1 had looked for, she
was very ealm, and her oyes hnd a look which
1 could not account for.

¢ I will not detaln you - long,” +ho said, as I
stood at the hend of the stalis to walt for her to
dress.

The news had traveled over the village, and
the hotol was soon crowded with anxions clti.
zens. The landlord was sobbing, his wite wall-
ing, and I felt like a oriminal.

Ton, fiftcen, twonly minutos passed, nnd An-
na did not come ; knowing how oxcited she must
be, I extended the time ten minutes, and then
knocked at the door of hor room. No answer,
The door was locked, and after a timo I called
the landlord nnd we burst jt open.

Death had cheated me of my prisoner. Swing-
ing to and froatthe end of s rope fastoned over
the window was the corpse of the mail-robber,
dead five minutos bofore our entrance. On the
table was a slip of paper bearing tho words : « I
alone am gulity."” :

I learned that the woman had onco been em.
ployed in the family of n postmastor in another
partof the State, She must have picked upthe
mail key around the house, and aftor coming to

_her sister's, and secing how oasily she could use

1t, boing so strongly temptod that she conld not
resist. In her dress pockot was also found the

key to the door of tho ltitle room, which she
hadd stolen from the landlord, She had robbed
the mall of a large sum of money, and been the
ocension of mueh anxiety and anroyanee, but
no carthly court could call her to Justice.

SOUCRATISS,

ToSoerates the world is indebted for checking
the sprend of the many abxurd theorles of crea-
tion, and discourscs on nature which were fa.
shlonable in his day. He showed forcibly how
little mon who set up for professors really know
thout these matters, aud he luboured with suc-
cess to turn the attention of his hearers from
physics Lo mornls.  Ife brought the powerful
Lest of his cross-questioning Ilenchus to bear on
the misty, wordy speculntions of wounld-be-sclien.
titlie doctors, and he stlgmatized concelt of
knowledge without the reality as fur more dis.
graeeful than lgnorance. He seattered In his
discourses the seeds of all that Plato taught of
generul terms, or, 1n other words, of those meo-
taphysleal abstructions called idens, accordlng to
which visible things were made and conerete
actions wrought, having the mutual relntion of
archetype and antity pe. But his main effort was
to lead thinking men to glve precision to their
own thoughts, and to define their conceptions.
He insisted on definitions ns the preliminaries of
sclence, and the uccessary condition of all useful
diseourse. In the early part of his earcer he had

occupled his mind with physics, and

when Aristophanes produced  The
Clouds,” and made Sucrates the hero,
he brought him on the stagoe ns tread-
ing the ulr and speeuluting about the
sun, while his dixciples ransacked the
bowels of the earth, But Soerutes, in
fact, becume disgusted with physics,
orrather with the Jgnoranee of its pro-
fessors, and giving his thoughts mnin-
Iy to the study of himself, he sum-
med up his philosopby in the well-
known words of the inseription at
Delphos.  Eis object wwas not so mnuch
to communieate knowledge as to de-
vulop in others the germs of knowledge
already discoverable in them. He
daily nnd hourly sought und found op-
portunities for awakening and gulding
moral consclousnesy, and Inquiry into
the end and value of our actions, He
professed to pructico a kind of mental
midwifery, and tolmitate his mother,
Phienarete, who was really a midwife,
in an intellectunl way. Me believed
that almost ull persons know mniore
vhan they suppose, but that they have
never been led Lo express accurately
their own ldenas.  His political life, his
accusation, trinl, sentence, nnd death
are matters belonging to Grecian his-
tory, and familiar to ull our readers.
His admirable discourses on the hm-
mortulity of the soul are equnlily well
known, and if we are sometimes In-
clined to regret that he dkd not use the
pen and record with his own hand his
own acute and magnificent ldeax, we
are consoled by the retlection that his
Influence ns a philosopher was wider
than that ever attained by any writer,
und that when dend he Hved and spoke
in Plato and Xenophon, in Euclid and
the Megaries, In Aristippus, the Cy-
renliue Antlsthenes, and Dlogeues, all

In & greater or less degree his diseiples

nud that to this day he supports from

without much of the peculinr teach.
ing of Christinnity, and helps to render

© it respectable In the eyes of intellee-
tual men.  Butl for a line of philoso-
phers such ns Soerates and Plnto, alive
to the supernutural, education woull
in the course of ages have become
wholly materialist, and Christinn
schaols, left wlone In thelr hetler of
spiritunl realities, would have no tra-
ditions of natural religion whereon
to butid, and to which to appenl. The
fuith of the church depends In some
degrees on the faith of those who are
uot of the church, for in conducting
missions there enn be no results inde-
fault of all common ground between
the preacher und hearers,.— 2 he Jkue-
thorn.

MARKET REPORT,

—_—

HEARTHSTONE, OFFICE,

——

Oct. ith, 1872,
The following wero the latest telegrams reocived
on Chungo :—
FROM LIVERPO Ul.
Oct 3. Qct. 2,
1..30 p. m. 2.30p. imn.
8. d. s.d. 8. d, 8, d.
Flourio....... 32 6@ 00 0 32 6@ 00 O
Red \Yhou'.... 12 0@ 12 8 12 0@ 12 8
Red Winter. ... 12 4@ 00 0 12 4@00 0
White.eeersre. . 13 313 4 13 3@ 13 4
Corn.eee.veuues 30 9200 0 0 vye@0 0
Barloy......... 3 6@00 0 3 6@0) 0
O 3 0@00 0 3020 .0
40 6@, 00 0O 40 6@ 00 O
, 5 0@ 00 0 85 0@ 00 O
40 6@ 00 0 40 6@00 0

Frour—Business was not notive on 'Change this
morning, nnd with the oxception of somse foreign or-
ders transactions wore confined to the wants of local
dealers. Quotations of supertino are a shado Jower ;
15000 barrels of Welland Canal Suporohnnﬁed hands
yostorday at $6.65; a round lot of a City Brand de-
liverable noxt weok, bronght $6.75: a _oable sale of
2,000 barrels Lrnm‘rirmf at equal to $6.85 for an or-
dinary grado, and $7.15 for a choico sample here,
Sal org inoludo 50 barrols extra at $7.80 100
.25; 250 brls Strong Bakers’ Supers
at $6.90; 100 barrols Welland Canal at $6.70; 100
brls Ordinary Canada at $6.65; 150 bris No. 2 at §6.-
20; 300 City Bags at$3.40; and 200 do nt £3.45.

o
brls Fancy at

$0. $o,
Superior Extra, nomi 0 00 to 0 00
Extra. 77 to 780
725 to 730
sh § at) 6 65 to 6 70
Ordinary Supers. (Canada \Whe 8 65 to B 70
Strong Bakers’....coceu.evienn. 680 to700
Supers from Western Whoat ( Welland
Canal (fresh ground).... ¢vesesve.. 665 to 8 70
Supers, Cily brands (\Western Wheat), 6 70 to 8 75
Canada Supers, No 2..cce00c0c0eiaaes 615 to 6 20
Western States, No 2., 000 to 0 00
NG oresernereseriroas 520 to 5 30
Middlings .... . 395t0425
Pollards . ..veviivensieiins sesneerasnss 25080325
Upper Canada Bag Flour, ¥ 1001bs... 2 85 to 8 25
City bags, (delivered)..ccocccevr eeres. 340 t0 8 45

Warar.~B8larkot quiet. A cargo of No. 1 Milwau~
ken Spring, to miv‘ol, was tnken at $1.40 yesterdny

P Samamar, por brl. of 200 Iba.—Firm at $4.70 to $5.-
00 Upper Canada .
PRAS, ¥ bush of 68 Ibs,—Quiot at 85c to 800. A cur
of new changed hands at 9240,
gua, Pﬁms}!‘: t:t'azlbiu.—l :ﬂbqrt a:. 300 to 820,
ORN.~—] ot nominal af .
f BA':u.lm l'*“l;unhoﬂslbl.—Nominnl at G0o to 65c,
or now.
BuTTER r lb.—Market quiot. Recoont transac-
tions woro l:.% 1430 to 150, ﬁ;lr fair dairy Western;
and 15 to 170 for good to oholce do.
CRrESk, ¥ Ib.—Morkot a_shade firmer. Factory

fino 1 to1ilo,
a0 ook 451, of 200 1ba. — Market firm; Now
750 to $17.75, Thin Moss, $15.50.

bs,—Potsquiot. Virsts, at $6.00t0 §$6.-

LADIES’, GENTLEMEN'S & CILIL.-
dron’s Foit and othor fats cleaned, dyed
and blockad in tho latest style and fash~
ion at GKO. Ii. SIEUARS, successor to
G. W. KETCHUM, 696 Craig Streot.

INVEST
YOUR

MONEY

EITHER IN
Indianapolis, Bloomington & Western
RAILWAY EXTENSION

FIRST MORTGAGE
7 Per Cent.

GOLD BONDS

OR IN
10 Per Cent.
MUNICIPAL BONDS.

Maps, Pamphlots and Circulars furnished upon
applieation.

W. N. COLER & CO., Bankers,

22 Nassau St., New York.
CHEMICAL FOOD AND NUTRITIVE
TONIC.—Without Phosphorus no thuught,

say tho Germuns, and they might ndd, no uction,
since Phosphorus and its compounds ar¢ known to
be the motive power of the nervous and museular
system.  ‘They constitute more than half tho mate-
rial of the human body, being found in ovory tissue,
and their presence is absvlutely essential to nutri-
tion, ae they promote the conversion of albumen in
the food into tibrine, which is tho vitalizing agent of
pure, healthy blovd.” They aroe now coming into uni-
versal uso in Enropo and Awmerien in tho treatment
of £crofulous, Consumptive and Venoreal discuses,
which nre caused by impoverished und_poisoned
blood : nnd in dirensos of womensuffering from irre-
gularitios, obstructions, and_exhausting dischanees,
inpale, puny childron, and that conditivn of nervous
and physionl prostrution resulting from bad habits,
oxcessive uso of stimulnnts and tobaeco, and all that
train of evils kuown as o fast life. ‘The great refian-
bility and promptnoss in its effeets in_immediately
ad permanently restoring the devitalized constitu-
tion, hay made Dr. WHEELER'S COMPQUND
LLIXIR OF PHUSPHATES AND CALLSAYA. &
g{u_pi!. (i‘l(;.\'urlm with the hysicians und public. dold
at $1.00.

TELESCOPES.

The $3.00 Lord Brougham Telenco pewill distinguish
the time by a Church clock five, o flng stafl ten,
lundzenpes twenty miles distunt ; and will deline the
Satellites of Jupiter, &e., &e.. de, j& extravnli-
nary chonp and mecrful glasy is of the best make
and possesscs achromatic lenses, nnd is equal to vno
costing $0.00, No Tourist or Riflomun sghould he
without it. Sent froe by Post to any part of the Do-
minion of Cunada on receipt of $3.00.

MICROSCOPES.

The new Microscope. This highly finished instru-
mont is warranted to show animalenlny inwater. cels
in paste &e., &c.. mugnifying several htndred times,
has a compound body with uchromatic lenses. Test
ubject Foreeps, Sprre Glassex, &e., &e. Tna polished
Mahuguny Case, complote, prico $3.00 sent free.,

H. SANDERS, .
Optician, &e. 120 St. Jnmes Street, Montreal.
(Send ane Cent Stump for Catalogue.)

4-10.

M

RO
g 1

EAGLE FOUNDRY, MONTREAL
GEORGE BRUSH, PROPRIETOR.
ESTABLISHED,1823.

Manufucturersof Storm Engine, Stenm Boilersany
machirery generally, N

étlgnt for JUDSON’S PATENT GOVERNOR.

$-28 m,

Marquis and Princess of lorne's Baking Powder

Cakes, Pastry,
&e., &e.

. Infinitely Better, Sweoter, Whitor., Lighter,
Healthior, and Quickor thun ean be mado by the old
or any other pracess.

——
Prepared by McLEAN & Oo., Lanocaster, Ont,

RAY'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

In Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, and Asthina, it will
give nlmost immedinte roliof. It is also highly re-
sommendod for restoring the tone of the Voonl Organs,
The virtuos of Raed Spruco Gum are woll known.
{.n the Syrup the Gum is hold in complete solu-
ion.

For snle at nll Drug Stores, Prico 25 cents per
bottle, and Wholesalo and RRetail by the Proprietor.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chomist,

144 St, Lawronco Main St.,
3-25z. Montreal.

THE GREATEST BEAUTIFIER OF THE AGE!
LADIES' MAGIC HAIR CURLERS]
Warranted to curl the most straight or stiff hair
into wavy ringlots or massive ourls, if usod necording
to directions. Monoy refunded if they fail to accom-
plish what is abovo stated.
50 cents per box ; full set of three boxos, $1.25.

Addross McINTOSH & CO.,
Wholosale dealers in Noyvolties,
B ville, Ont.

ANTED,—TEN YOUNG MEN AND
FLVE YOUNG LADIES to qualify as Tele-
graph Oporators. Situntions found for _tioso who
study and reccive a cortifioate of profioienoy. For
full partioulars apply nt once to Professor HEBERT,
DoMintoN TXLXGRAFE INSTITUTE, 75 Gront St. Jamos
Stroet, Montreal.
JAMES VAUGHAN MORGAN,
3-3itf Proprictor.

POSTAL CARDS.

Groat orodit is duc totho ’ost Office authorities for
tho introduction of this very usoful onrd. It is now
boing extensively in giroulation among many of the
rinoipal Mercantilo Firns of this City inthe way of
f‘uuers, Buaincss Cards, Ciroulars, Agonts’ and Tra-
vellers’ Notices to Customers, &o.
‘We supply them printed, at from 11.60 to $12.50 per
thousand, according to quantity. & Co

319 8T. ANTOINE STREET

"1 %% PLace p’Aryrs Hini.
Montroal.

Trx HrarTusToN: is printed and published by Gro.
E.DxsBARATS, 1, Place d’Armes Kill, and 819 St.
Antoine Street, Montreal, Dominion of Canada.
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