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-nursing me for I don’t know Low long!

nurse by profession.” - -

For the * Dvarthatone.”
THE NIGHTINGALE'S SONG.

BY H, PATTERSON.

Comos my sweet love this way to night ?
She comnes—O Lam glud .
e moon ix up, the sture shine bright :
The lleav'ns in glory's dress are clad.

All silently they downward lonk,
The bexutiful pure stara :
And gem the waters of the brovk
With golden studs and silver bars
.
The nightineale beging her soue
sweet though sndsome Jditty,
That piereeth throngh my brave henrt stroug
Like lovely womnn's southing pity.

The melancholy of her =train
Awankes in mo such answer,
As genres away the spectre—1nin @
Yet leaves a something tike in teansfer.

Yos, leaves in moe o mournful sense
Of something smihiler still,

Than uny of the painsg intense
That make the sum of human itl.

Such feclings ag ['ve never known
From inmeworial day
Come in her striin so s
Boneath that old Oak’s

wl lene
larmed sprays ¢

Sueh echoes to her pensive eries,
As melanchnly sweet
As ever caus’d the tenres to rise
From out the heart's embosom®d seat !

RXGISTERED 1n stecurdnnee with the Copyright Act
of 1868.]

COLONEL BENYON'S

ENTANGLEMENT.

BY MISS M. E, BRADDON,

‘CHAPTEL V. ((Lontinued.)

It was upon . Sundny, a mild October day,
towards sunset, that he fell himself for the first
time able to speak to his patient nurse. A
broad bay-window in his room looked westwarld,
and he saw the evening sky with & wurm rosy
Hght in it, and heard the rooks cawlng in the
aventie, and the chureh-bells ringing for evening
service.

Mrs, Chapman was sittihngeg by tho window
reading, with hier hood thrown back, and her
dark brown halr only shrowled by her muslin
cap. She dki not wear the homld always, though
Mrs. Johns had never happened to sxee her with-
otut it. She had a habit of throwing it ofl’ at
times.

The Colonel lny quite motlonless, lovking at
the sky and ab that quiet figure at the window,
wondering drenmily who this woman was. Het
profile was clearly defined against the soft iight,
as she sut there, unconscious that he was wutch-
ing her: and Herbert Benyon thought that he
had never seen i lovelier face.

It was a spiritualized beauty, sublimated by
some greut sorrow, the Colouel fancicd, The
glory and bloom of yonthh were gone, thiough tho
woman was evidently young; but with the loss
of those sho had gnjued fu the ¢charm of expres-
sion. It was afice that went to one’s heart.

She turned from the window presently, henr-
ing her patient stir, and eaine towards the bed.
Ho saw that her eyes were gravy, lurge mald durk,
with a pinintive look tn them.

« I did not know that you wero awake,” she
sald gently. * Lot me alter your pillows a 1ittle,
and then 1 will bring you somoe ten”

1t was the vuice that had been with iim in
all his foollsh dreama. I¢ seemed as if he had
come back to lite out of a llving grave, bringing
only this smemory with him. sShe bent over
him, arranging vhe plllow, which had slipped to
a position of torture on the edgeof the bed. The
dexterous hamds made 1l comfortable in a few
moments, while the lovely fuce looked down
upon hini,

# How good you have been to me all this
time ! he sald.  He had utterod protestations
of grutitude and rogurd many times during his
delivlum, but these were the first thoroughly
sonsible words hie had spoken to her,

The surprise overcumo hor u llitle,. Sudden
tears started to hor eyes, and sho turned her
head aside to hide them.

“#Thunk God!” she exclalmed earnostly;

¢ thank God !”?

s Far what?” asked the Colonel.

« That you.are so. much better.”

« [ have been very 1ll, thon, I suppose 2

4 You have beun very ilL”

O my “head, havew't 1?  Yes, I know I
thotight myself up the country, and that I could
henr the Jackils sereuming outside. And I am

‘really - 1n- Cornwall, down at Hammersley's

place—poor Hummersley l—aund you have been
You
seo L am quite ratlonn] now.  § thought ouce
you were y sistor—u girl who died nearly

_twonty yeurs ago.”

« Yes, you are much better; but pray do not
talit.  You ure very weuk still, and the doctors
would be atgry with e for lotting you talk so
much.”

«Very well.  1will be as quiet asa lamb;
Indecd I don't, feel capable of dlsobeying you,
But there Is one question that I must ask.”

« I do - not mind unswering one question, if I

n'll
cu“ To what Leneficent influence do I owe your
care of me? what frenk of fortune brought such
a ministoring angel to my sick bed 27 '

sl am here to perform: & work of charity,
that is all,’” she auswered quietly,  « Lama

 But you are u ludy ! he exclnimed, sur-
prised,

‘| Iore.

s Phat does not prevent my nursing the
siek.”

« Then you du nob mean that you are a hos-
pital nurse—a person to be enguged by uny one
who neuvds your services?”

# You are asking more than one question,
No; I am not & hospital nurse, nor do I tuke
payment for my services.”

& [ thought not,” murmured the Colonel,
with a faint shigh of relief.

It would have shocked him, somehow, to dis-
cover that thoe patlent nurse whom he had mis-
tuken now for his dead sister—anon for his fulse
love—way only u hireling after all,

o [ wished to perform some duty in the world,
being quite slone, atd I ehose that of attend-
ance on the sick poor. Ihave never wearied of
it yot.”

« And have you been long engaged in this
guod work ?”

“ Not very long; but you must not talk any
I must positively torbid that,”

The Colonel submitted very reluctantly. Ie
was s0 eager o know all abutt this woman—
thix ministering angel, as he called her in his
own mind. e repented Scott's familinr lines
in & low volce ax she moved softly about the
room making preparations for his eveuing meal.

Detsey June, the housemald, brought the tea-
tray.

Alrs, Johns had avolded all actunl nttendunco
on the sick-roow of lute, oflended by the nurse’s
stund-oflishness,  The Colongl did not want her,
she saide Ho had that fine hwdy with her pupish
headgear.

Mrx. Chapman urranged the tea-things on the
tablo by the bid—the small, home-baked louf,
the tiny rulls of righ yellow butter, and a noble
bluck of honeycomb on a glnsg dish, There was
a nosegay of autnmnal lowers, too, for the em-
bellishment of the table; wmd altogether Her-
bert, Benyon funcled that Innocent repast the
most tempting bunquet that had ever beon
spread fur hlm.

« Please »it there, and pour out my tea,” he
sald, In his wenk volee. ¢ Bub see, you have
forgotten your own cup and saucety’ he added,
luoking nt the table,

« I will drink my tea presently.”

« You must drink it now, with me, or I will
drink none.” .

She compllad ; It-was not worth whillearguing
with him about such a trifle. *he brought the

second cup and snucer, and sut wheie he orderat

her. e looked at her very ofien as he sipped
the ten she had poured out for him, and ale
bresd und boney, like the queen in the fimous
mursery rhyme. e looked nt her, wonderlug
what her life had Leen, with an Intense cuti-
oslty only possible to u prisoner in o stek-room.
{ie would luive given the world to question hier
further; but that was torbidden, to say nothing
of the Impertinence of sueh n proceeding,  Heo
was fuin to lle there with fixed drenmy eyes,
speculating idly about her and her history.

The patlent had taken o turn, and thedocetors
rejoleed excoedingly 5 but DIS progress evon now
wus very stow.  Ho lay tor four long wecks us
helpless s o child, attended iapon dny nnd night
by Mrs. Chapman and a young mutt out of the
stables, it handy young fellow, whose genlus
had been developed by tho exigencies of the
case, nnd who mude s very decent aminteur
vilet.  How he should hnve endured this drenry
thme without Mrs. Chupmun's eare mul com-
nanlonship, Herbert Benyon conld not lmagine,
She brightened the dismal monotony of the
siek-room, and lightencd his burden for lim mare
than words could tell: and yet she was by no
means what any one would eanll a lively persoi.
Indeed, nfter that close companionship of nany
weeks, Colonel Benyon coulil not remember
ever having seen her smile.  But her presene:
had an Influence upon him that was bhetterthun
commonplice cheerfuluess.  She read o hin,
und the low sweet voice waws ke musle.  She
talked to him, nd avery word helped to reveal
the weanlth of n highty-cultivated miml,.  With
such a companlon life could uot be irksoe,
evon lu e sick-room,” ’

Before the fourth week of that first stigge of
his convalescence was ended, Colotiel )
hnd made many efforts to learn his nurse's Jiis-
tory; but had utterly failed in thoe etdeavor,

s My story is comnon enougly, she tolt him
once, when he suld that he was convinead there
waus some romunce In her e, 1 have lostall
that [ ever loved, aud am obliged W0 iiterest
wmyself in strangers,"”

“ You are vory young to be a widow,” suid
tho Colonel; « Had youn been jong married
when M, Chupiman died 2"

A sudden look of pnin cume into her tuee.

s Not very long, Pleuse do not ask me to
reeall my past lMife. My bistory is the history
of the deud " . .

After this he could not push his curlosity far-
ther; but lic was not » Jitlle tormented by his

S BAVE PITY UPON MK, COLONEL BENYON, I AM THAT WRETCHED WOMAN.”

desire to know more. In the dead of the night
he lay awake saying to himself, » Who the
deuee could this Chapman have been to leave
hls wife In such a desolate posttlon? aid what
has become of her own relations? [ would
stuke my chinnees of promotion that she s o
Indy by birth; but how comes 1 huly to be left
to carry out such a quixotic scheme ns this
slek-nursing business?  For to the Colonel’s
mmkiane mind the nursing of the slek poor
seemed nin ceeentric and abnormal employment
for o well-bred  young woman—above all, for n
heautiful young wouan ke this widow, with
the classie profile aud hitinlnons gray eyes,

A soon as the Colonel was strong cnough to
totter from his bed (o @ soty, Dr, Matson sug.
gested telungge of quarters,

s You must got nearer the soen,’ hesaid; s this
flowery dell is all very well In Its way§ sl you
certininly do get a snif) of the Atlantic mixed
witls the perfume of yuur roses. But I xhould
ke to plunt you somewhere on the very adge
of the veean, There is a decent fun at Penjulah
now, directly fueing the sen, bullt wlmost apon
the Leseh 3 4 homely plice enough, but where
you would get very guwd treatment, I think
woe might move you there with advantage.'

The Culonel grorned.

s 1 don't feel strong chotigh to be moved from
olie roont 1o auother,” he suid,

s L duresay not. Therve's agood deal of pros.
trutlon »til!, no doubt; but the chinnge would do
you a workl of goml, We mnost maaese it sone-
how—contrive some kind of ambulinee, and
curry You ln g recusnbent position.  Mrs, Chup.
mnn witl o with yotl, of course,”

The Culunel’s fuee brightened nt this sugses.
tion.

o Waould you go?” ho asked, looking at his
nume.

o Ot course she would.  She's not done with
yott yot, by any meuns.  You ate hot golng to
slip out of our hands for some Hitle the, T oaes-
sure you, t'olonel Benyol,” sald Dr, Malsou,
with professlonat jucosity.

o [ do not wish; I nin quite content to re-
main an Invalid,” replicd the Colunel, looking
ut hls nurse and not it hils doctor.

The physicinn saw the loolk,

# Bless my sond,’” he said to himself, « Is thut
the way the ent Jutups? The Colonel’s friomds
woi't thank me for, getting bim such u good
nuree, If be winds up by munrylog her,  Thut
lovk wus very suspiclous,

The doctor qad his way., ‘the chief fnn at
Penjudah was quite empty at this lite perlint of
the year; and the best rooms, oll-tashloned en-
puctous chambers faetng the sean, were at the
pntient's disposal.  So one fine mornime, in the
begiunlug of November, while the reddened
leaves in this mild western conntey st Hagereld
on the trees, Colonet Benyon fert Frewardeil,
which had been a somewhat unlueky <helter, it
5 «l
snoon that Inst maorning sy Mres. Johns
ngglit soo mueh asx o gHmpse ot the
ey but just at the iminad nwoment, when
Colonel hnd heen made contfortahle in the
carrvinge, wrappell up to 1he eyes o woollen
rugs il tiger-skins, Mrs, Chapninn taened aond
held out her hand to the hoseReeper, She hod
her vell down, a thiek black Ll she weone
i oelose blnek bhonnet of o somewhat hygoue
fashion.

sotanntaby e, MresoJdohns” shie saled, in herlowy,
plaintive Tl s tlee lest Ve | shinll
over s vdeil. Please shake hnuuds with
me betore I o,

There was something that seemed  almoest
humility in her tone. The hotsekecper drew
hiersel € up eather sty quite tadcen by surpeise §
wnd then, in the next moment, her gowd nature
gol the hetter of her reseannent, niel she toolk
the proftered hand,  What o slewder ite haonad
it sected by the grasp of Saeab Jdoling’ xtout
fin
s Iiaosure [ bear you ne maltee, mum,* she
sithd, v though you have keps yoursell so nrach
1o yourself, as ifother folks weren't goml snough
for you s and if you HKe to watlle over rom 1’en-
Jwlah any fine afternoon 1o take s cup of ten
withh me and my bushaud, you'li he heartily
weleoy <0 bit or eolld ment
wred o apple-pasty in the house,™

o Yan are v 3 bt 1 deel comehow thnt,
1 shali never rdetlagiin,e May 1 anther
une of those Lite ros Thanke ; T should like
to take one sway.”

She woent to one of the stindiord v

thee lnwn, ated gatbered one solitary 1 -1
pitle primrosc.coloured flower--a elaneholy -
lovking blossom, the Colone] thought, when she

ook her sent in the carriange with this rose In
hor had,

i don't iahe to see you with tiaed pabde 3l
1os he =ald; it rentinds e of asplhusle
annd secans symbolieal of Jdenth. I shonhl dilke
todo away with that ugly blaek honnet, mnl
erown you with o garlioed of brisht reil roses,
Lthe cmblemn of renewed youtls dnl hope*”

Shes looked st Tiing witly sseld eariest ey s,

o1 havedone with youth,™ she sabld, = and
with hope, exeept—-"

s lixeept what 2 he asked, vagerly,

s lixeept o hope that [ do not o
shout .t hope of somiething
oarth,”

After this the Coloned was slent. There was
sowething in those grave wornds thal sounded
L reprant.

Johins stood in the poreh wateling the
carvinge drive away with n thoughital counten-
ahice. O AWhat was it in her volee just now thing
gave me the shivers?” she sublid 1o herselly, per.
plexed in spirite

¢ to talk
beyowl  this

CHAPTER V

3o may ono read his weind, awl reason,
And with vain drugs nssunge w pain
For onch man in his loving season
Fools and is fvoled of these 1 vuin,

Charms that allay not any lomerge,
Spells that appease uot any grief,
Time bringa ux afl by hnudinis. wronging
All hurts with nothing of relief.

Colouel Benyon was In love,  That rigid dis-
ciplinurinn, that  lattered  soldier, who  had
boast for tho last Hiteen years of bis frecdom
frowm anything approaching whut e ealled san
et tunglement,” now nwolko to the conseiotisness

w3 i could win this womami, of whose
antecedents he knew nothing, fur his wlie, he
wats it loal e That be eoubl return to the
outer workl, Lhat hie coulld go Jeeeks to Tndin el
In withont ber secnied Bnpossible,
Izl narrowead Atsell into the slek
Al the

1hs world
chamber where she ministered to nhin,
voices of Lhis earth seetned to huve inelted into
that one low tender voice that read to him or
ke with him in the lomeg trangudl evenings,
Until now he lnd seareely known the meaning

of a wolman's compapionshlp. Never had he
fived In such elone Inthnaey with any one, not
even a maseuline fricimd, But now be lookel
buek at his hird eonnmonplues lfe, the conven-
tivannl soclety, the stereoly ped pleasures, and
wondered how he st endured so many ye
sieh o buwrren eststence.  He loved her, B
tong tinme—his idlo weelks in that slek rooin hnd
seemed so long, giving him so mueh leisure for
thought-—he sirugaled ngainst this folly, if folly

but he had stroggled In vain, Ue
r.  Her, and none other, womwid b have
for his wife; and he told himsell that (b way,
wlfler atl, no great snermieo which he conlem.
plated maklioge Thut she was o lndy hie never
doubted fruin the fiest hoar when, restored to
Iils sober senscs, bo had okl ot ber faew and
hennd her volee. 16 was Just possible that, she
wus burn of n fess noble raece than s own,
thotigh he coulid senrcely bring hiniscit lo bellevo
even this) It was more than probable that shy
was very poor,  The Coloncel was glad of this
Inst méte It pleased him to think that hils

wealth inight give her o new and brighter ko,
surronndhiyg her with all those laxuries nud ele.

gances which scomed the natural wtiributes of
her beauty,

Was there any hope for him?  Well, yes, he
wii incllned to boliove bis cnase Gar fram dusper-
ate.  There was u subtle something in her tooks
il tones at tines that nuule bim Swney he was
not quite Inditlerent to hor, that he was more
than the mere object of her charlty,
conll be ‘more vague than these slges snd
tokens, for shoe was the most rederved of woe

Nothing
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mon-—the proudost, e sometimes thought—
and ho felt convineed that she was hersolf un-
consclous of them. But glight as they were,
they were sufficient o kindle hope in Jerbert
Benyon's breast, and he fancled that hie had
only to walt the fulness of time for the hour of
his confossion and the certainty of his happi-
ness, :
1lc was not eager to speak. There was time
enongh, This tranqutl datly intercourse was so
sweet to him, that he almost feared toend it by
assuming a new relation to his gentle nurse,
He did not want to seare her away just yet,
even if shie left him only to come back to him
later as his wife. 1lle wanted to have her all to
himself n little lougor In this easy undisturbed
companijonship.

8o the days and weeks went on, The Colo-
nel grew so much stronger, that Dr, Mntson
bade him good-bye, and even Mr, Borlase began
to talk of relensing him. Ile was able to takoa
short stroll In the sunniest hour of the autimn
dny, leaning on his eane, and oceaslonally got-
ting a little help from his nurse’s supporting
arm. He was very fond of Penjudnh: the
seattered houses on the sen-shore—the curious
old-fashioned 1igh-street straggling up « hil—
the sheltered nook upon the grassy hill-stde,
that served ns o burlal-ground for the popula-
tion of Penjudah—thie rustic Junes, from which
one looked right out upon the broad Atluntle—
all thexo things grew very dear to the Colonel,
amd it seemed 1o hhn that he eonld bo content
to live in thir remote westorn reglon fur ever
with this one womnn for his compunton,

It was very nearly the end of November, but
the wenthier was wonderfully mnild fn this ro-
glon, the days Lright and balmy, the evenings
clear and enlm. The Colonel stopped to-rest
someatimes in the burlnl-ground, sented on a
moss-grown granite tombd, with his face to-
wards the sen, and Mrs. Chapman by his side.

He bad told her all the story of his pust life,
even that jgnominjous episode of Lady Julia
Dursay’s ill-Greatment. It was his delight to
talk to her.  1le conthled In her as he had never
done in any one else.  1le had such unbounded
faith in her integrity, such a fixed belief In her
good sense.  He had talked to her of his friond
Hammersley, and had told her the story of the
gullty mistress of Trewardell.

sNirunge that we should both have come to
gricf nbout a womun, isn't 1t 2" hie asked; and
Mrs. Chapman owned that {8 was very strange.

« You'd leard the story before, I daresay,”
remarked the Colonol. ¢ 1 suppose all the gos-
sips of Penjudnh know it by heart ?”

s Yes,” she unswered, *everybody In Corn-
wall knows It.”

It was the last day of Novomber. Mr. Bor-
Jase had apain talked of taking leave of his
patient, and the Colone) wns sitting on his
fuvourite tomb, the memorial of some race
whose grandeur wus o memory of the past
He began to think the time was drawing near
when ho must make his confession and hear
his fate, IHe was no coxcomb, yot hie had no
fenr of the resnlt; indeed, he was certain that
shie loved him. While he was mediteilng this
in n dremmy way, in no hurry to speuak, and
qulite satisticd with the happiness of huving the
womin he loved by his slde, Mrs. Chapman
suddenly broke the siience.

s You ure 0 much better, Colonel Benyon,”
she begun—alinost well, indeed, Mr. Borlnse
snys—that I think you can afford to spurc me
now, I have stuyed with you already much
Jonger than 1 felt to be really necessary, only ”’
—she hesttated Just for 4 moment, aud then
went rapidly on—sonly yours was a criticul
case, and 1 did not wish to leave you while
there was the falntest chunce of relapse. There
is no fenr of that now, and I am wanted else-
where. ‘There is o l1ttic boy in one uf the cot-
1nges up the hill dying of consumption. s
suother cuine to the hotol to speak to me last
night, and ! have promised her to go to him
tuils evening.”

«This eveningt” cried the Colonel, aghast,
»You mean to lenve me this evening !’

sTo go to a dyingehild, yes, Colonel Benyon,”
the nurse answered reproachfully., ¢ There is
s0 Jittle that I can do for you now—for 1 sup-
pose you may be trusted to tunke your medl-
vines regulirly—you really do not want me any
longer.”

« 1 do not want you any longer!” repeated
the Colone), #1 want you all my life. 1 want
you for my wife I” he went on, lnyitng his hand
upon her shoulder. ¢1 caunot live without
you. You must stay with e, dearest, or only
lenve mao to come back to me ax my wife. \We
bave no need of a long courtshiip. I think we
know each other thoroughly as it is."”

«“You think you know me thoroughly as it
is! the woman cchoed, sirinking wway from
Dbim, and stamding with her face turned towanrds
the sea, obly the profile visible to the Colonel,
and upon that the lmpress of misery that
struck him to the soul.

My dear love, what s this?” he asked,
« Have 1 distressod you so mueh by my avowal ?
Am 1 so utterly repugnant to you ?”

s Your wife,” she murmured, as iIf she had
scureely heurd his lust words, « your wife !

« Yes, dearest, my beloved and honoured
wife. 1 did not believe it was In my nature to
love any onc us 1 love you.”

«That any man upon this earth should care
for me!"” she murmured; ¢ you nbove itll other
men ”  And then turning to him with a ealmer
tace, she said decislvely, “That can never he,
Colunel Benyon. You and 1 can never be mare
to one another thun we have been. The wisest
thing you cuts do 18 o wish me good-bye, here
where we stind, nud forget that you have ever
known me.”

s Thut is Just the Inst thing possible to me,”
hoe unswered impetuocusly. +There is nothing
upon this onrth I care to live for, if I cuunot
bave you for my wife. You must luive known
thut 1 loved you. You had no right to stuy
with me so long; you had no right to let me
love you, If you meuant to treut me llke this at
the last. But you do not wean o be s0 cruel;
You are only trying me; you are only playing
with your vietim. O, my darling, for piLy's
suke, tell mo that I wmn not guite inditferent to
you "

s« This is not the question,” the womun replied
quictly, » Huve you thought of what youn aredo-
ing, Colanel Benyou ? Have you counted the cost.?
Have you thought what it is to intrust your
name and your honour to the keeping of o wo-
wan of whom you know nothing 2"

»]1 know thiat you are an angel,” he sald put.
ting his arm round the slender figure, trying to
druw her to his breust,

Aguin sho shrank from bim—this time with
a gesture so rapellent, thut he drew back invo-
luntarily, chillted to the heart.

« 1o not toueh me,” she snid,
Enow who and what I nm.”

«] ask to knuw nothing,” he eried vehement-
ly. “If there is any secret in your pust life
that might divide us, hide it froma me. Do you
think 1 wmn goiug to bring the scrutiny of o de-
tective 10 beur upon the nntecedenis of the wo-
man 1 love? Biindly I give my happiness and
my houoar into your keeping. I seo you, and
love you for what you ure--not for what evil
fortune may have made you in the past.”

« You do not know the welght of your words,”
she answered sadly. I thank you with allmy
heurt for your counfldence, for your love; but
that wlilch you think you wish can never be,
1t Js best for us 1o part this very day, this very

“You do not

moment. Let us shake hands, Colonel Benyon,
and eay farowoll,"”

« Not till you have told me your reasons,” the
Colonel orlod lmperlously. I may know tposo.
ai lenst,)?

«“1do not recognize your right to question
me. 1 cannot explaln my reasons.”

4 But I will know tho.n,’” he crier, seizing her
wrist, 1 have heen fooled by one woman; 1
will not Le trifled with by another., 1 will know
why you refuse to beny wife. Is 1t beeause
you hate or despise me?™

« N0, no, no; you know that it is not that "

She looked at him pitcously, with a lnok that
sald as plainly as any words she could huve
spoken, # You know that I love yon,”

o 1g it from any mistuken notlon of fidelity to
the dead ?”

«No, it I8 not that, Yet, Heaven knows, 1
have reason to be fuithful to the dead.”

s What is it, then 2 You mnust aud shall tell
me,”

«For pity’s suke, spare me,
ing me, Colonel Benyon,”

s Glve me your promise to e my wife, then,
and I will not. ask a questlon,  There can be no
reason strot enough to divide us, if yon love
me; and I think you do,”

¢ Ileaven hielp me!” she sobbed, clasping her
Lnmls with o piteons gesture,

To MHerbert Benyon those three words kontled
like o confessfon.  1le was sure that she loved
him, sure that his will must eonquer hers in the
end,

“ Yes,” she crled passionately, « 1o love you,
Nothing could excuse such an admixsjon from
my Hps but the knowledge that in this hour we
part tur ever. [ do lave you, Colanel Beuyon,
but there ts nothing in this world that would In-
duee me to beeome your wife, even if you knew
the worst I can tell, and were yet willing to
tuke me, which you wounld not be.” 5

« Yon are wrong,” he exclnimed with nn oath,
“There Is nothing you can f{etl me that change
my resolution, or dlininish my love.”

Do not promlse so rashly,” she answered,
ashy pale, nnd with tremulons Hps.

Ho drew her to the old granite tomb, and per-
suaded her to sit down beside him, secing that
she was nenrly fuinting,

“# My love, I do not wish to be crueel,” he sald
tenderly. 41 do not seek to lift the veil of the
past. 1 am content to love you blindly, foollsh-
1y, if you like. I will do unything to prove my
devottion, will shape the whole course of my fu-
ture Ufe, for your happiness, There 18 nothing
fu the world I would not sacritice for your sake.
Be generous, for your part, dearest. Sy that
you will be my wlle, or give me some adequate
reason for your denial.”

Sho did not answer him immediately. There
was n silence of some moments, and then she
suld in a low volee: ’
“You hauve n (rlend fo whom you are very
much attached, Coloncl Benyon, a friend who ls
almost as dear to you as a brother. I have
henrd you say that,”

#“Whnat, Hammersley ? Yes, certainly ; Ham-
mensley 1s a dear good fellow; but what has he
to do with my marrying as I please? 1 should
not consult hiny about that.”

s You were talking the other night of that
guilty creatnre—his wife.,”

#Yes, I have spoken to you about his wife.”
“You have-~in terms of reprobation which
were well deserved. Have pity upon me, Colo-
nel Benyou—I am that wretchied woman
Sho bad slipped from the tombstone to the
turf beslde it, amd remalned there, half erouch-
tng, half kueeling, in her utternbasement, with
her face hidden,

st You!” exclnimed the Colonel, in a thick
volce. # Youl!”

The blow scemed almost to crush him, He
felt for the moment stupefiod, stunned. He had
begn prepared for anything bot this.

“Iam that wretchied womun, I do not know
If there is the shadow of gxcuse for my sin in
the story of my life; but, at auny mte, it is best
that you should know it, George Chumpney
and 1 were engaged to bie married long before 1
saw Mr. Hammersley; and when he went to
Indlin, we were pledged to wailt till he should
come back and make me his wife. We had
known each other from childhood; and T ean.
not tell you how dearly I loved him. It scems
a mockery now to speak of this when I have
not even been falthral to his memory ; but 1 did
love him. 1 have mourned him as truly as
ever any man was lumonted upon this earth.
From the first my fmther was opposed to our
engagement, and my stepmother, o very world-
Iy woman, sct her fuco agninst it most resolute.
1.  But we braved their displeasure, and held
our own in splte of them, It was only when
Ucorge was goue that thelr persecution becume
almost unendurable to me. I need not enter
into detalls. Captain Champney had been
nwwily more than two years when I first mot Mr.
IHammersley. We wore forbidden to write to
cach other; and 1 had sufered unspeakable
anxiety about him In that time. It was only
in some indirect munner that I ever hnd news
of him., When Mr. Hnmmersley first proposed
to me, 1 refused bim decisively; Lut then fol-
lowed a wenty time in which 1 was tormented
by my stepmother, and even by my futler,
who was influenced by her In this business, 1
do ot think any man can understand the kind
of domestle perseeation which women ure sub-
Jeet to—the dully repronches, the Incessant
worry. DBut I went throngh this ordenl. 1t was
ouly when my fathor brought home . newspa.
per containing the announcement of George
Champney’s denth that my cournge gave way.
They let mo nlone for doine ihme after this, let
me indulge iny grief unmolested; und then, one
day, the old ariguments, the familiar reprouches
begun uguin; und In an hour of fatil wenkness,
worn out in budy and mind—for I had been
very ill for a loug time afier that bitter blow—]1
ylelded.”

She paused for it little; but the Colonel did not
sprak. 1ie sat upon the granite tomb, looking
seaward with hagurd eyes, motlonless as a
statue, the living image of despatr, IHe could
have borne anything but this,

# You know the rest, No, You ean never
know how I sulfered. The filse announcement
in the paper had been uan errvor, common
enongh in thoxe days, Captain Champuey told
me, when he ¢came upon me one summer
morning near Trewuardoll llke u ghost. Ile had
heard of the report in India, and had written to
a common friend of vurs, eutrenting her to let
me know the truth ; whether she had attempt-
ed to do so, and luxl been in some manner pre-
vented by my father or my stepmother, 1
cannot toll.  Another Chnmpney had been
killed. The mistake was only the insertion of
the wrong Initials; but {t was o futal error for
ug two. I{o came to me W remind me of my
promise; came dolermined to take me nway
from my husband. T cannotspenk of the evenls
that enme afterwards, There wus no sneh thing
as happiness possible for cither of us. W wore
not wicked cnough to be happy in spils of our
sin. You know how they found George
Champnoy lIylng doad upon the sandy al
Blaukenburg ouc bright September morning.
After that I had o dangerous jliness, during
which 1 was takon to u Belglnn convent, Ly
1ay husband's influence, I balleve, where I was
tenderly nursed till 1 recovered. Thoy knew
my story, thoso spotiess numns, and yet were
kind to me. Islayed with thein as o boarder

You are tortur-

for » year after—after Mr. liammorsley obtaln-

cd his divorece; and it was there I learned to
nurse the sick. I was not destitiits; o slster of
my mother's, knowing my position, sottled &
small annuity upon me; and on that I have
lived ever sinee, Six months ago I was selzed
with a yearnlng 10 ree the placo where the
most tranquil duys of my life had beon spont. T
knew that Mr. Hammersley was living abrond
and I rancied that I ran no risk of recognition
in returning to this neighourhood. I knew
how much misery and iliness had changed me
slnece I left Trewardell. It was a foollsh fancey,
no doubt; bt I, who have nothing human lert
to love, muy be forgiven for n wenk anttachment
to familiar places, 1 cume to I’onjudab, think.
fux that I should find plenty of work here of the
kind I wanted. I had no intentfon of coming
any nearer to Trewardol),, where I must, of
course, run conslderable risk of ULelng re-
cognlsed; but when Dr. Matson arged me to
come 10 you the temptation was too strong for
me, and [ camo to seo the donr old place once
more. That Is the ond of my story; and now,
Colone! Benyon, I have but one word moro to
sny—Farewell 1”

She rose from the ground, and was golng to
leave him; but he detalned her,

# You have almost broken my heart,” he
sild; ¢« but there 1s nothing in this world can
change my love for you, I still ask you to be
my wife. I promise to eherlsh you with a love
that shall bLlot out the memory of your past.”

8he shook her head sadly.

# 1t ean nover be," she answered; ¢ I am not
vile enough to tride upon your wenlkness or
your generosity. Let mce be fatthful to the dead,
uand Joyal {0 you,  Onee more, good-bye.”

« Wil nothing T ean sny prevail with you?”

u Nothing, T shall always honour and revere
you as the most generous of men ; but you and
1 must never never meet after to-day.*

He pleaded with her a little longer. trying by
every possible argument to vinquish hor ro-
solutlon; hut hls emdeavours were all in vain.
ITo knew that she loved him; he felt thay he
wns doomed to lose her.,

And so al lust she lefl him, sitting tn the
quict burial.ground, in the pale winter sun-
shine, with all the glory of the Atlantle before
him, and the stillness of a desert round about.
Evon after she had left hlin he determined
upon making one more attempt to win her.
He found out the place where she llved, and
went to that humble alley In the ecarly dusk,
bent upon secing her once more, upon pleading
his cause more calmly, more logically than it
hind boen possible for him to do in tho first heat
of his passion. Ie¢ found the house, and & very
civil good-natured woman, who told him that
Mrs. Chapman had left Penjudnah two hours
before, for good, &he had gone ubroad, the
womun suid.

s¢ To Belgium, I suppose 2"’

4 Yes, sir, that was the naine of the pince.”

As soon as he was strong cnough Colonel
Benyon went to Belgium, where he spent a
couple of months senrching for Florn Ham-
mersly In all the convents, It was a long
wearlsome search; but he went through with it
patiently to the end, persevering untll he found
a quict littla conventual retreut six miles from
Louvaln, where honrders were admitted. It
was the place where she had beon. IHis search
was ended ; and the woniau bhe loved had been
buried in the tiny convent cemetery just a weeck
before he cume there. After this there was
nothing left for the Colonel but to go back to
India to the old familinrlife. It was only his
closest friends who ever percelved the changein
him; but, althongh he never spoke of his
trouble, those who did thoroughly know bim,
knew that he had suflered somie recent heort-
wound, and thai the stroke had been a heavy
one.

Tue END.

LET IT PASS.

Be pot swift to take offenso §
Lot it pass !

Anger i¢ a foe to 5ens0
Let it pass !

Hraod not darkly o’er 2 wrong

Which will disappoar ere loug ,

Rather sing thischeery, song.
Lot it pass ! Let it puss!

Echo not angry word ;
Let it prss!

Think how often you have erred ;
Lot i4 puys !

Sinco our joys must pass away

Liko the dow-drops on the spray,

Whorefuro should oursorrowsstuy ?
Let thew pass ! Let them pass !

If for good you’va taken ill,
el it pass .
Oh1 be kind and gentle still;
Lot it pass !
Tiwme at loast inakes all things straight ;
Lot us not resent, but wait,

Aund ourtriumph shull be great;
Let it puss ! Lot it pags?
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CHAPTER XXV.—(Continued.)

Mrs. Harcross had usually plenty to say for
herself, in a certuin commonplace way ; but
to-night she was silent, though the drive to
the Tyburnfan district, whore the widowed
Lady Basingstoke had sef up her tent, was ra-
thern long one.  Mr, Harcross wus tired, and
Jeunt baek in the carriage, without any disturb-
ing considerations nbout his ¢ back hair,” and
closed his oyes, He was not oftended by his
wife's silenee, nor did it inspive him with those
vague upprehensions which some men are apt
1o fuel under such circumstances, o foreboding
of curtain lectures to come. He concluded that
¢ the herd” had been troublesome, and this par-
ticular Wednesday afternooun o fuilure,

The ovening at Lady Basingstoke’s was as
other eveniugs.,  Alr. Harcross talked w good
denl and talked well, In tho brief pauses of
his lifc, between the duy’s labour and the even-
ning's pleasure, a man may reflect upon the
emptiness of this kind of existence, and tell
himsulf that it is all vanity ; buc once in the
ring, with all the light and sweetness of socioty
around him, his spirits arc apt to rise.  Thein.
toxication is of the highest, perhaps, but plea-
sunt cnough while it lasts. Nobudy at Lady
Basingstoke's vould have suppostd that Mr,
Harcross was tired of life.

Dear Julin thanked her dear Augusta with
effusion at parting,

« o good of you to come. I never suw Sir

Thomns Heavitreo so agrecable ; he and Mr,
Harcross scem to get on 8o well together, It
was quite a relicf to sce him so much amused.”

“ I'm vory glad we were able to come, Julia,
Hubert had n committee before the Lords tq-
day. I washalf afraid he would be too much
exhausted to dine out.”

% But hais so wonderfully clevor, and takes
everything so coolly, T should fancy he could
hardly know what fatigue means. But you are
not looking well to-night, Augusta, I observed
it at dinner. I never saw you so pale”

¢ I daresny it's the colour of my dress — ra~
ther an old colour, isn’t it ? I told Bouflante
50, but she insisted upon my having it.”

“ Your dress is lovely, dear, as it always is,
But you really arc not looking well.”

With these and many other oxpressions of
sympathy the friends parted, and Mrs. Harcross
went off, with Hubert in her wake, feoling to-
larably satisfied with this cvening, The party
had been rather a dull business perhaps, but he
had been the source and centre of any brief
flushes of brillinncy that had enlivened it, This
kind of social success was one of the prizes
that he had set himself to win, or rather an ap-
panage of his profussional position., He had
nothing better to look forward to, only to
mount a little higher upon the ladder which
he had been slowly ascending from his youth
upwards, and every rung of which was familiar
tohim, Were be to Lecome Lord Chancellor,
life could give him very little more than it
gave him now. e had reason to be coutent,

CHAPTER XXVI.
AND MRS, NARCROSS BEGIN TO UNDERSTAXD
EACIL OTHER.

MR,

% Will you come into my room for a few
minutes' talk before you go upstairs, Hubert,
I want toask you a question 9"

Mrs. larcross made this request on the
threshold of her morning-room, just as her
husband was turning towards that secondary
stairense which led to his dressing-room.

*“I am gquite at your service, my dear Au-
gusta, Thig is just the time in the evening
when I have the least possible inclination for
sleep. What is it about ? Another dinner at
home, munde up on purpose for Sir Thomas
Henvitree ? 1 fancied you were meditating
something in the carriage, you were so unusual-
ly silent. You didn't even say anything abont
Lady Heavitree’s cheese—coloured moire, with
satin upholsterer’s work about the skirt, which
I really thought would provoke your powersof
ridicule.”

He strolled after his wife into the protiv
chintz-draperied sitting-room, where 8 noder-
ator lamp shed its chastelight on n table heap-
ed with new books and periodicals. The
casiost chairs, the most perfect appliances for
writing in all the house, were to be found here.
Mr. Harcross dropped into his favourite chair
by the fire-place, which was artistically screen-
cd at this season by a little grove of furns,

“ I was not thinking of anybody’s dress to-
night,” Mrs. Harcross said moodily.

 Indeed! then I may fairly conjecture that,
like Louis XV. when he didn't hunt, your ma~
josty did nothing.”

% You are very polite. I hope my ideas do
sometimes soar above toilets, even in society,
where one is not supposed to think very ser.
iously. But to-night my mind was absorbed by

-a gomewhat painful subject.”

« I'm sorry to hear thiut. Icertainly thought
you were confoundedly quiet. Is it anything
wrong in the house ? Ducs Fluman want to
better himself 7

Fluman was a butler of unsual accomplishe
ments, who had assisted Mr. and Mrs. Harcross
to nuintain their estublishments at its high-
pressure point of excellence.

# How cen you be so absurd, Hubert ? As
if I should allow myself to be worried by any-
thing of that kind

& But I caw't conceive a greater loss than
Fluwan. We should collapse uttoerly if he left
us in the middle of u season. I'm sure at the
Leginning of o dinner, when things look ra.
ther dull, I often say to mysclf, ¢ Never mind,
we are in the hands of Iluman ;” just as in
graver affairs one would say, “ We are in the
hands of Providence.” I think he has recon-
dite arts in the administration of his wines—
derived from the Romuas, perhaps, who culti-
vated dining from a moreartistic poiut of view
thun we have ever attained. I have seen him
warm the stapidest people iuto sprightlincss by
judicious doses of Chiteau d’Yquem ; and if
conversation flags towards the close of the
Languet, he can work wonders with parfuit
amour and dry curagoa. 1 should consider it a
domestic bereavement if e wanted to leave us.
If he were to take it into his head that he was
losing custe by living with a profussional mun,
for instance, or anything of that kind.?

« When you have done talking nonscase,
Hubert, 1 shall be very glud tospeak of serious
things. I suppose that is the sort of stuil
with which you mnuse one another in your ar-
bLitration cases.”

* There is a good deal of nonsensoe talked, I
daresuy. An Arbitration case is o comfortable
frec-and-ensy kind of afinir, that pays uncom-
mouly wall. And now, my dear, what is this
serious businsss, and why do you sit staring at
me in that mouwly way

There was somscthing in his wide's face that
he had never scen there before—somcthing
that set his heart beating o little faster than
usunl—something that sent his thoughts back
to one dreadfal day in his life, the day when
Grace Redmayne fell deud at his feot,

% Do you remember the duy when Ienlled at
your chambers, Hubert 2"

# Curtainly ; 1 remember your coming to the
Temnple onoafternoon, on some importanut mat-
ter. Your visit was not a very sturtling ovent ;
of course my chambers are ulways vpen to

ou.”
d it I saw & picture therc—a portrait—which
you told me was & portrait of your mother.”

« Yes; I recollect your remarking my mo-
ther's portrait. What then ™

« It really is your mothor's picture, Hubert ¢
his wife asked, very carnestly. ¢ 1t is not an
accidental likeness of any one ¢lso ; of some
one of whom vou may have thought X should
e jenlous ?  You were not decciving me 7"

His dark face had tlushed to the brow at this
suggestion.

It is not in the least like any ono else,” ho
aid ; ¢ itis my mother's llkenoss.”

sIndeed ! Then I think it would have been
to your credit if you had been more explicit on
the subject of your antucedunts, whun you first
spoke to my father about our murrisge.

He started to his feet with u quick indigonant

movement ; but in the next moment scttled
himself calmly in his favourite pose against
the nnglo of the mantelpicee.

# ] cannot quite follow your line of argu-
ment, Mrs, Harcross” hosnid: ¢ I shall be
obliged if you will make it a little clearer.”

« I bad a print brought me this afternoon ;
an engraving of the picture in your chambers.”

“#1Indeed! I did not know the picturo h d
been engraved., I shall be very glad to sccure
a copy.”

* Your mother’s name is writien on the back
of the engraving—it is a proof bufore lotters—
and the person who brought me the picture
told me her history. .

¢ May I inquire the name of the person who
took so much trouble abont my family af-
fairs

# I would rather not tell you that.”

I will not press the question, I think X
can make a shrewd guess at the identity of the
ofticiouy individual.”?

“ There was nothing officious in the busi-
ness. The person who Diought the picture—
as a rare engraving worth ndiling to my collee-
lection—had noiden of any connection beiween
you an the originul of the portrait.”

¢ Innocent person ! Those futchers and ear-
riers are such simple unsuspecting  creatures.
And so, through the uncunscious informer’s
aid, you have discovered that my mother's
name was Mostyn ; and that she was an nc-
tress, 3 presume.  Was it this appalling dis-
covery thut troubled you all the cvening ™

& Yes, Hubert, I have been very muchdis-
turbed by this discovery ; and, painful as it is,
still more so by your wunt of candour.”

“# Indeed! What would you hnve wished ?
That I should tear the plaster from a very old
wound, never quite healed ? That 1 should
have lifted the curtain from a picture that I
made it the business ofmy lif: to shrond ? Did
I ever boast of my antecedents, Mrs. Harcross,
or endeavour to cxalt mysclf in your cyes?
When I asked you to maury me, I offered you
myself, with all my cheuces in tho future. I
suid nothing about the past, nor can I conecive
that you have anything to do with it, or the
shadow of a right to call me to question nbout
it.”
« The story is quite true, then ?” asked Au-
gusta, white to the lips, and with thehand that
held o ganzy bernous round her trembling vi-
sibly, ¢ This Mrs, Mostyn was an actress,
and your mother " ’

« She wus Loth. She died in Italy Lefqre I
was five years old ; butshe lived long enough
for me to love her tenderly. Be good enough
to Lear that fuct in mind when you uro talking
of her.”

« And the rest of the story is equnlly correct,
I conclude—the lady closed her carcer by an
clopement 7"

# She Legan her carecr, so far as I am con-
cerncd, by an clopement I BMr. Harcross re-
plied coolly. ¢ Sheran away with my father.”

“ And was married tohim, I supposc 2" his
wife said breathlessly.

¢ That is a question I have never been in a
position to solve,” answercd Mr. Hareross, ¢ If
he did marry her—as I am naturally inclined
to believe he did—he never acknowledged tho
marringe in any public mauner, and—he broke
her heart.”

The last words came slowly, and with an
evident effort ¢ ¥lo broke her heart” he re-
peated to himself, as the force of his own words
came home to him. 1t wus not the only heart
that had been so broken.

& You have not condescended to tell me the
name of your father,” suid Augustaaftera little
pause.

# Q," cried her husband, his face lighting up
with a sudden tlash of trivmph, # your inform-
ant—the useful person~—did not enlighten you
on that point! Then 1 decline to cke out his
information. 1 refuse to answer the question
which you ask so graciously.”

« As you please)” she aaid, in an icy tone.
«The numne could make very little difference.
1t would not make the dishonour deeper, or
less deep; nothing can add to or lessen the
shame 1 have felt to-duy.”

% What is my birth to you?" cried Huben
Iarcross passionately. % Have I failed in one
title of my bargain?  Have I fattened on your
fortune, or wasted your substance, ov given
myself up to a life of pleasure, as nine men
out of ten would have done in my circum-
stances? Do you pr.aume to crll me to ac-
count, because there is ponsibly the bar sinister
across my escutcheon ?  What does it matter
to you whose son I wmm, so long as I perform
my part of the transaction which you and I
entered upon throe ycars ago?  You ave
ashamed of my mother! Why, in heart, and
mind, and everything that makes a woman
beautiful, she was immeasurably your supc-
rior! She did not dress three times o day, or
live only to fulfil the debtor and ereditor ac-
count in her visiting-book, Indued, she was a
woman who coulll exist without a visiting-
bLouk or a French milliner. At the time I re-
member her she was the devoted slave of a
scoundrel, long-suflering, tender, endaring ne-
glect and hard usage with an angelic patience,
made huppy by a smile or o carcless word of
kindness. O God such a lifo, bitter cnough to
stump its cruel dotails on the brain of a four-
yeur-old child! My mother was a woman of a
thousand, Mrs, Horcross, although she sacri-
ficed fame snd fortune to & most consummate
villuin.”

For some moments Augusta Flarcross sal
stlent, speechless with passion, and with the
flecey folds of her cloak clasped convalsively .
neross her brcuskilby & hand which no longer”
shook—a hand which had grown rigid, as in
sume mortal convulsion of soul and body.

# 1 am obliged to you for this sudden burst
of candour,” sho said at lust, It has, at any
rate, the merit of novelty, and it is just as well
that I should unduerstand your appreciation of
my character. 1 am immeasurably the infurior
of un actress—a lady  whose first husband was
problematicul, and about whoso second alliance
there seoms hardly room for doubt; and after
marrying mo under false pretencos, you coolly
refuse 1o tell me your father's name, and in-
sult mo when I oxpregs my sense of shamo on
discovering the cruel blat upon your birth, If
you haa told me this story when you asked me
to be your wife, I might bave overlooked the
disparity of our positions, might havo shut my
cyes to the past—-u>"

« That is to say, the daughter of Mr, William
Vallory, the sage pilot of the purilous straits of
Basinghall-streut, tho guide, philosopher, and
friend of insolvent mankind, might have
deigaed to ovurlook the want of bluu bloodin

the veins of her suitor, That is what you °

mean, 1 suppose. IfX had sued very humbly,

~
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EARTHSTONE.

and shown mysclf supremely conscious of my
abasement, yon might have forgiven me for not
being a scion, in the direct line, of the house
of Stanley or Russell.”

For once in her life Anguxtn Hareross gave
way to o little burst of womanly feeling  She
vuse suddenly, and went towards the door lewd-
ing to her dressing-room, and then pausing on
the threshold, turned to her husband,

«] belicve I could have forgiven you any.
thing, ITubert, but the confussion that you have
never eared for me,”’

Something in her tone and laok touched
vim, even in the midst of his indignation, e
went over to the doorway, and stuppued her as
she was leaviuy the room,

¢ Never cared for you, Augusta ! he repented,
#What foolish stufl all this ist Why do you
goad me into & furious passion, and  then take
what 1 suy for gospel ¢ Forgive me tor any-
thing savage I may have said just now, it had
no real meaning. 1 was stung to the quick by
your contemptuous allusions to my mother, I
give you my honour, Augusta, she was n good
woriu,  Whatever may be the mystery of that
fatal ulliance, I would pledge my life that she
was guiltless, I am never likely to know the
details of that story ; why shiould you wish to
e wiser than 1?2 Let it rest witl the dead. Bly
childhood and youth were protected by o friend
of iny father's, 1 man whose nature wus as noble
as his was base, Come, Augusta, be reason-
able,” he went on, regaining something of his
asnal easy manner, ¢ Forgive me for any non-
seuse that anger may have made me say just
now, and let us drop this subject at once and
for ever. This is the first time it has been
bronched between us.  Be wise, my dear, and
tet it be the last.?

¢ As you please,” Mrs. Harcross replicd cold-
Iy. “Since nothing you could tell me could
possibly lessen the pain this discovery has
given e, I am not likely to torment you with
any farther allusion to it. As for what you
suitd of myself just now, I may forgive, but 1
am not very likely to forget it.”

 Did I say anything very ferocious?” asked
Sr. Harcross with a little carcless laugh;
& pray take it all for what it was worth, Augus.
W A man'’s tongue runs at random when he
ixina mge. Upon my word, I dow't know
what T said I was very fond of my poor mu-

. ther —1 can sco the dear face now, not what it

is in that portrait, but faded and careworn as
it grew betore she died—and when 1 consider
wlmt her life might have been, and how that
villaiu ruined it, there is no limit to my hatred
of his memory.  But I will never speak of hitn
aguin, Shake hands, Augusta, and forget that
I have been a brute.”?

So there was reconciliation and peace ; rather
a hollow peace, perhaps, at the best, but sulli-
cient for the preseevation of the amenities of
domestic life, which were not outraged that
season by any obvious estrungement between
3ir. and Mra. Hurcross. To the polits world they
were #till %My dear Hubert” and ¢ My dear
Augusta,” nor did footmen breaking in upon
their privacy with a coal-scuttic or a salver of
letters ever discover them sulky or quurrel-
some.  Yet Mrs. Harcross had in nowise for-
gotten the impulsive utterances of that night,
and the bitter doubt of her husbund's affection
came very often between her and her joys of
williuery.

Nor could she teach herself to forget that
miscrable discovery which Mr. Weston Vallo-
tv's goud-nature had assisted her to make,
There arc some women in whose gentle souls
the knowledge of such & blemish in the life of
their best beloved would huve fuspired only o
supreme tenderness und pity, women who
would have loved Walgrave-Harcross only so
much the more—who would have been so
miutech the more proud of the reputation he had
won for himself, for the snd story of his birth
aud childhoud. But Mrs. Harcross was not
stch a woman.  She nover thought of her hus-
band's sceret without thinking how it would
fook in the eyes of her own particular world if
it were suddeuly made public—as it might be,
she told herself, at any woment. She had no
power of lovking beyond that narrow cirele in
which  she  revolved,  Westbourne-termes
boundud ber world on the north, and Ecele-
stun-square on the south ; Brighton and Scar-
gurongh, ms and Spa, were the outlying de-
pendencies of this cmpire,  Of the vast muss
of homauity outside her sphere, of the great
uuinn rce of the future, to which, should her
ausband win greatuess, he might safely confide
his fame, Mrs, Harcross thought not at all,
Had hier busbaud Leen an Emsinus o o Ra-
phael she would huve still been ashamed of
lrim, with tha¢ blot ou his escutcheon.

“1 have often felt ancomiortable when my
friends have usked about his people; whether
he betonged to the Walgraves of Chueshire or
the Hudicy Walgravers, and so on,” she said to
herself,  * What shall 1 feel now 9

Walgrave-lureross went on his way, and
made wo sigu. Everything prospered with him ;
his reputation ripenest like fruit on 8 southern
wall.  He had a wonderful kunck of mnking
the most of his succesdes, without any appear-
ance of self-wpprecintion.  Men of high repute
deferred io him, and acknowledged thst i his
own particular line he was unupprouchable,
The repuiation was not, perhnps, 4 very loity
one, he was hardly ou the high-road to become
a Bucon, or cven o Thurlow; but it wus a re-
putation that mnde him & marked maun at
dinner-partice, and mised Mrs, Hurcross day
Ly day just & step highor on the crowded slope
which leads to that Heavenly Jerusalem of
“the best socicty;” uud this state of things
would have entircly satisfied Mr. Vallorys
danghter, had it not iwun for that bitter seeret
which vexed the repose of her soul.

Wide: as the gulf had always been between
husband’ and wife, 1t wideued a little more
after this, or perhaps it was rather that the se-
verauce became more perceplible.  There was
a kiud of cmlarrassment in their intercourse,
Hubert’s manner wag ut once cold and apolo-
getic. Augusta gave way to melancholy by

_the domestic hearth, instituted a chronic head-

ache, and isolated herself in her morning-room
with the ferns and chints roscbuds, ‘That
splendid interior in Mastodon-crescent Jdid not
make a lively picture, when there were uo
gucats to cull forth the social instiucts of AMr.
and Mrs. Harcross. But they never quarretled ;
on’ that poiut Augusia congratuluted hersulf
with a lofty pride,

« 1 havy never quarelled with my husbaud,”
she sajd o herself, * not vven on that dreadtul
night when he deliberately insulted me.

Thees were not wmany oveniugs, howevoer, on
which the house in Mastodon-crescent was thus
gloomy. During the souson Mr. aud Mrs, Har-
cluss aucly stayed at bulue togeilier, exeept o

reeeive company. ‘There were ocensions when !
the pentleman exensed himself from woing
out, and &t alone in the chilly libery till the
small hours, cramming himself with fucts and
figiures for the next dny’s business; but An-
guata was not fetteved by his lahours, and went
forth alone, radiant and splendid, to awaken
envy in thebreasts of loss fortunate matrona,

Mrs, Hurcross and Genrgic Davenant le-
came fust fricnds in the interval that clapsed
bLefore the dumsel’s mnrriage.  Georgie was an
enthusinstic worshipper of the beantiful, and
that cold perfect face of Augusta’s had woun her
henrt ut once. She exalted the lawyer's daughter
into a heroine, and was as mneh thattered by
Augusta's notice as if she had been one of the
greatest ladics in the Jand,  Other givls had
complained of the impossibility of # gretting on”
with Mrs. Hurcross, but bright little Georgic
warmed the statue into somo kind of lite. I
Mrs. Harcross could be warmly interested In
any subject, that subject was dress, and at such
a period it was nuturally u theme of no smnll
importance in tho cyes of Miss Davenant. In
giving her new friend her sympathy, Mrs, Har-
crosg perhaps regardal ber less as o younys ldy
who was going to be married than as n young
lady who required a tronssean. She earried
Miss Davenunt about shopping with her in her
own barouche, or bronghum, as the weather sug-
gested, until Mrx, Chowder, the damsel's aunt,
fecling herself a erenture of limited idens in
compnrison with Mrs, Harcross, dropped into
the buckground quictly, and contented herself
with ordering recherché luncheons for her styl-
ish guest, and placidly coinciding with ull
Augusta’s opinions,

To be continued.)

“I HAVE DRANK MY LAST GLASS.”

B8Y LOUISE §. UrUAN.

No, comrrdes, I thank you, not any for me :

My last ehatin is riven, heneeforwnrd [t free !

L will gu to my omo and my children to-night

With uy fumos of liquor theéir spirits to blight :

Aund with tears in my eyes, I will beg mf' pour wife

To furcive me the wreck L have made of her life !

*= L huve nevor refused you bofore 1" Lot that pass,
For L've drank my last glass, boys,
1 buve drank my {ust glass !

Just look at mo now, boyy. in rags and disgrace,
With my blom;od, haggard eyes, and my red, bloated
e

QKkee
Mark my faltering stop and myfweak, prlsied hund,
Aud the u‘;urk onwy brow that 13 worse thau Cain's
rimnd ;
See my crownless old hat, and wmy olbows and

neos
Alike warmed by tho sun or chilled bir tha breeze ;
Why, even tho children will hoot s 1 pass—

But I've drank my last glass, boys,

1 bhave drunk wy last gloas !

You would hardly belisve, buys, to luok at me now,
Thut o mother's soft bund wits once pressed on my

brow,
When ghe kissod me, aud blessed me, ber durling,
er pride,
Ere she lny duwn to rest by my dead father’s side ;
But with love in her cyes, sho looked up to the sky,
Bidding me mt'!'ut. hor there, und whispered, - Goud-

30,
And I'll do it. God helping! Your smilo X lot pass
For I’vo drunk my lust glass, boys,
I have drank my lnst glnaa

Ah 1 I reoled home lust night—it was not verylate
For ['d spent my last sixpence, and lundlords won't

wai

On a follow whe's left every cont in their till,

And hias puwnoed his Inst bed, their coffors to fil!

Oh 1 the tormeots I felt, and the paugs [ ondared !

And [ begxe-ldfur vne glasy — just onc would havo

cured;

But they kicked me out doors!—I let that t00 puss,
For [’vo drunk wy last glass, boys,
1 have drank my lust gluas |

At homo, my Pet Susig, with her soft golden hair,
1 suw, through the window, just kneeling in prayer ;
From Ler pale, hony hands, bor turn slecves werv
strung down,
While her feet, cold and baro, shrank beneath her
seant gown ; A
Aud she prayed—prayed for bread, just & poor crust
of brend, .
Fur one crust—on hor knees, my pot darling plead :
And [heard, with no penny to buy one, alas!
But L’ve drank wy last glass, boys,
Lhavo drank my lust glass §

For Susie, my durling, my weo s1x-year-old,
Though fuinting with hungos and shivering with

(1)
Thure, vu the'bare flour, asked God to bless ne:!
Aud she said, ~ Don't cry, mawwmn! Lo will! for

you soe,
I beliere what { ugkod for 1" Thes, sabered, I erept
Away l‘:unlx the huusv ; and chat npight, when 1
slept, .
Next my hoart lay tho PLEDGE I—You smile !
CL it pras,
But I'vo drank my Jast glass, boys,
1 havo drunk wy last glaus |

My dnrling child snved me ¢  Hier fuith and her love
Are nhin to my dear saintod muthor’s above |
1 will ke hor wurds rrue, or I'lldic in tho raco,
And aober 1'l1 20 to my last resting-place ;
Aud vhe shall kuool thore, nnd wooping, thank God
No drunkard lios unclor that duisy-strown xod !
Not & drop more of f‘nuixon my lipsshall e’or pass,
For 1’ve drank wy lust glass, boys,
I've deank wmy last glass !

A TELECRAPEIST'S STORY.

“And yon must reully go away, and remaln
all night in thel noasty old box of yours, and
leave your little Rosebud, as you endl ber, all
alone hiery, to imagine all sorts of hurrid things
hasppening 10 her poor old boy, Couldn's you
stay il home Just for thisx one nighy 2

s Couldn’t possibly do i, my love,” sald I,
struggllng Into wmy great eonl, and possessing
mysell at the snme timo of my big driving-
sloves, which my Uitlo wife was ubscutly trying
to 1t ou lior own tittle hands.

¢ Not If I very much wished it, WHle? Do
you know I fell so strange and lonely last night
when you wero away that I could hardly make
up my mind (o go to bud uwt ull; nd to-night 1
can searcely bear the thoughl that you should
be #o long absent. You kuow whut o timld,
foollsh little thing I am.”

Mor arm quletly stole round e, and she
looked up to my faece with a wistful anxious
look, while a tear stood glistoniug inthe corners
of her sweet blue eyus.

*Why, you wee goose,” snid I, kiss'ng nway
the baght token of her enrnestnexs, « what has
pui such absurd thoughis imto thut wise noddie
of yours? Are yYou wirnid that thwe laniries wiil
wayluy me, and splell mo uway to ihoir citin-
lund?  But here cotnes the gig; s goud-bye,
und don's frou for the shory vimo I am uway. 1
shall bo buck hefure you hiuve dose drea.aing,”
o saying, I mvuntod the gig, and drove sapidly
along the frozon rond.

At the time of whieh 1 write, I was (elegraph
superinlendont on the Witun and Longbang
line of cullway. Ouc of Lhe olerks whio wus ot
night duty hed Leen tukeu suddeaty M), and i
belug unablo to find a sultuble substitute, I jud
tuken his placy mysolf anul suell Ume uy he
should recover. I bad only veon marrieu u fow
iouths, uud was by no means recunciled tothe
necoasity of leaving my wifo and home to pins

e wigliy i thuy o sumy uld bua,” us Mﬂ»:,:«u-

od H—and she was verfoct'y correat In her dee
seription. Dot § knew tha, It wis R necessity,
and [ knew likewlse that my grumbling of mine
conld wiend the matler.

Adrive of about clght niles Irought me 1o
my post, There was notilng very extraondi.
nary in the duty to whidh 1 had been culled
WY, NOr witn it any new experience 1o me s
but on that night my mind wag filled with
vaguwe, ladefinnble fears, or which I tried In
vain to necount, The nlghs was elear and wind-
less, and away in the nerthewestern sky the
aurorn bovealls was flitting to and froln « thou-
sand strange, fantastle shapes, On entering
the lelegruph station, the elerk whom I had
come to relieve was ready to depart,

“Yan won't have much work to-night, str,”
suld heo s« The instranients are quite anwork-
uble no slgnals have heea recefved for the Last
three hours.  Good-nlght.?

Wihen T was 168t nlong, 1 found that it was as
e hind satd,  The eleetric eurrents, whlelh are
developed In (the atmosphere doring the meten-
rologlent changes, had rewdered the wires quite
wsel nmud  atthough the necedles swayel
censelessly bnekwarnds and forwanly, they maude
na sign whieh the wisdom of man could inter-
pret. Scelng that iy oflee was likely to ben
sinecure, I drew my chalr to the stove, and,
taking down o book whish I xaw on o shelf, 1
triod to interest myself in o Jane Eyre” When
1 wax turnlng listlessly over the leaves, the still-
ness wits startled by the sharp, guick clanging
of the cleetrie bell, the vsnal slgnal to prepare
Lo write otV messivge, With o shiver of alnrm
I turnet quickly to the instrament, but soon
perecived that the bell had been rung by no
curthly power, far the vihrating ucedles made
no intelllgible sign, nnd 1 knew that the sounid
had been produced by o current of atmospherie
elactrieity ncting upon the wires.

Sting ni the nervoasness which eansed me
to start at 50 ordinary an occurrence, 1 turned
from my desk, and again sut down by the tire,
But smlle as I wonld, and reason as T osalght, 1
felt that I was fust sucznmblng to vagme, foun-
datlonless fears,  Thinking that the atinosphere
of the room, which I felt close and hot. mlght
have sometbing to do with my peenliar comll-
tion of mind, I flung apen the door, and stepped
ouislde, In the hope that the cool air might
scare nwny the phantomns of my bratn. As
crosked the threshold, the mblnlght express
cerashed past with a kpeed and foree that shouk
every timber of the building, and wttering o
loud shrick, disnppenred into the tunne] at the
end of the steep geadlent, on the sutumll of
which my statlon was placed. When it hael
gono there was stliiness, stillness broken—Iif 1
can call {t Lroken—only by the peenlinr sigh-
1mg of the air passing alonyg the wires, whieh ix
heard even in the elmest of wights, 1 stol
and listened to the strange, melancholy,
Alolign-harp-like sound, naw so fialut us to be
almost inaudible, and anon swelling Into a wikl
low walling. 1 lJooked up, sl snw Orion sl
the Pleladdes, and theught how often on nights,
not long ago, when [ had watched for Maggic
In the wootl, I bald gazed up through the ll
sombre pines and watched thelr trembling
fires,  From that my mind reverted to the enr-
nesthess with whivh my wife it asked mie to
remain at home that night, and the usunrl pen-
siveness of her mwnnner when she hbade me
good-bye.  Whay could be the menniug or It
nll?  As a general rule, I had & mnst profouwd
disbellef In omens, presentiments, anil o!l sorts
of superstition; but {n spie of 14, 1 fen that |
would have given u good deat, at that time, Lo
be transported just for ane minuts to tay home,
to see If al wus well, 1 might have enlled wps
my assistant, wha lodiged in a0 farnin-lwase not
far distant, and gone home; bLut, as T conld «ive
no goad reasun for golng aw:y, I resolved ta re-
main wiore I was, and get throwss the night
as best 1 could. I pherefore furned inshde agnln,
filled 1y pipe, and U i, but the weel hid lost
its tranquilizing power.  As tie wreaths eurled
slowly upwurdy, 1 suw my wife Iooking at me
tearfully ns when 1 had left her, Agaln the
bell rang sharply ; but, as before, uo intelfigible
sign was made by the needles. [ lexned ay
elhows on the desk, and with my hen:d hets
my hamils, watched thelr unending nn
An hour might hnve pnssed thus, when once
more I wiaz slurtlal by the elang of the hell,
This time 1t was louder and more urgent, and,
it seemed to me, thougiv porhaps I may err
here, with o pecuilar uncarthly scanned, suely ns
I hudd never heard before. I am ntteriy unhic
to tell In what manner the mpression was pro-
dueed, but it seemed as if there mingled with
the metnlile ring the tone of i hamun voice—
aml it wus the volee of one T knew. The neetles,
1 uow observed, beptn to muke signs which [
widerstood ; wnd glowly, as if some noviee was
working the instrument, the letters s C-o-m-¢ ™
were signuled. No sooner had I read oft the final
“e” thati, to my awmnzement and terror, I dis-
tinclly saw the handle of my instrument, al.
though I was not touching it at the time, move
rapldly, us if grasped by some invisible hand,
move rapldly, and make the signal ¢ Under.
stood,” which the receiver of a messige truns.
mits at the cnd of overy word,

A vold thrtll ran through me, and I folt as if
evry drop of blood was leaving my heart. Could
I have been the subject of an optieal delusjon ?
I knew thai such was not tho case, for L plainly
heard the guiek click of the hundle ax it thrned;
and I now could perceive that another word
was being slowly spelt out.  But so bewildered

“and territied was [, Lhat I failed to eateh the

slgns; agnin my handle moved, nnd th!s timo
made the signnl ¢ Not understood.”  With un
overwheliniug feeling of awe, [ watchied the

nls Intently while the letters wero agnin sig-
naled, and this time 1 read « ¥H-o-m-c.” Then
there was @ cessution of all motlon for t second
or two, jud once more the nesdies resumed
their fncohtrent vibrations. I stond pelritied
wilh fear nidd amazement, half-beltoviug that. I
was 10 u drons, for reason refused to aeeept the
evidenee of seuse,  Could Lhat be n message for
me?  Irso, whenee eiune it?  What haid had
seut (t? - Could IL be that smne power blgher
than that of sature thus warne:d e of Jinpoid-
Ing danger? Should I obey the mysterious
sunuons ?.

White I thus delibarated, the bell nguin
sounded with a clangor still more loud, Impe-
rloty, and uuenrthly, and after a fuw uncerinin
movenionts, the maguets repeated the winis
“Come  home--come home!—ihe  handies
moving as before. 1 could remaiu at my post
oo longer. Come what mighy, I folt that 1 had
nu lternative but o obey. 1 run to the house
where Lhe clerk lived, and on rousing the in-
mates, aml guinlhg udmisslon, told him thut hie
must tinke my pince immediiely, us T had been
swddenly cailed awuy. The man gseemed some-
whitt surprised at uy excited and staelted man-
nov, but whint he suid or did [ ennnor recolleet,
Un entering the stuvle where my horse wis
aulled, I purcelved o suddle haaging un o wall;
and knowing that I could goi over Lhe ground
mure swiltly riding thea driving I put iv on his
ovuck, winl 1a & few wmoments was dashing ttlong
the road in the direction of home, I shall uever
furget thint ride. Although 1 urged my horse
wiih whip and volee until he-flew rather than
gatloped, ho pucy was far o slow for my ox-
cited utnd, Woos, bridges with thoir wooalit
streams whimphog boneatls themn, furu-houses,
wiih ohy deop-lutied waich-dogs, were uwake-
ed by Jtie loud veri of hoots, shioe puke e ke
U0YE 400 1 dreuid ; sd wi lual, broutiaces aud

I
nanting, we elntterad up the long enuse wayvaed
street of the villagn near whieh 1 Heed Al was
dark and stlent In the houses, and the windows
soomed to sture Llank and vacantly n tho
white moonlight.  Swldenty o horse mal rider
uppeared nt the other end of the street, and in a!
hone voiee uttered a loud ery : 4 Fire!” At the
same {ustant, the ehurch boll was rume violent -
1y, and nt oneo as if by o common impuise, the
whole village started {nto life.  Lbzhts appeared
tn the houses, and a hundrod windows were
nshed quiekty up. 1 saw white Bgures stuul-
Ing at them, and heard voices ery, ¢ Where 2"
Checking my horse with a Jork, whiech throw
Bm on hix haunehes, 1 distoned for the roply,
sed ‘ralgside Iouse !t

Great Heaven ! my worst. foars wore realized,
It was iy own home, 1 ehoked down the azo-
ny, which almost foreed nery, and pressimg on-
wird with redoublmd speed, soon arrived at the
seene of the fire, ‘The house was a large old one,
anl when 1 reachel 3t, smoke was Ixsuing In
thiek murky volumes from tho windows of the
seeond at, while Hereo tongues of e were
anlready teaping adong the roof. A crowsl of en
were burrving confusedly about with buekets
sl padls of water,  In the conter of @ group o
wormen I (ound our maud, Mary, steetetiedd on
Lho enss in o swoon, - My wife ! [ exelaimod,
a8 I orushed forwand, swhere 18 she?” o God
kuowy, sin” sald ane of the men; ¢ we have
twleo tried to reiceh the second tiat, bt were
cach timo driven baclke by the smoke and fire,”
Without nttering @ word [ entered the house
and ran alone the tobby. ‘The stalr, fortmtely,
was bulle of stone, but the wood-work on exnch
side was one mass of blazlng, ernckling Qame.
Bofore 1 had taken threg steps, U fell lnek,
blinded, finting, and half-sutloented with the
smolke,  Pwo men who had followed enusht me
in their arms and tried to restrnin e hy foree
from endeavoring to aseend g, o Don't nt-
tempt 4G they sadd : o you will only lose your
own Jife, and ean’t save hers,” ¢ het ot
cowanls " 1 erled, as <o ns §eotdd gpa wid,
with the strengith of muvlness, dnshed them
aslde. I rushed up the staies, and this time
sueceeeded it reaching the fivst landing n safety,
The room which we used as our hullchumber leid
of! & small parlor which was sgltwated on this
tlat.  Groping way way through the smoke,
found the door, but, Lo my horror, It was lorked !
L dashied myself against It ngnin and againg bt
it resistedd adl my eftorts. To return as [ had
Cone wins e bnspossible, it I knew thiat the
only hope of saving even my own lifee now was
Lo go fuorward.,  Despaiv gave nre stremsthy amd
Hiting my o, I strack it violently meadnst onge
of the lwer panels of the door. 1L yieklel o
litthe, Another blow, and it was driven in § erept
through the opening, but so thiek was the sinoke
i the parlor thint 1 coukl distingnlsh nothing,
6 Muenrle, Mawwie ! [ shrlekod, @ where nre
you?' hut no answoer wuas returned.  Crossing
i the partar, T gained our bed-room door.  “I'a iy
Pduy, L was open, and stretehedd on the door 1
Cfotid the apparently Ifeless forne of my wife.
I bent aver hier, and on placing my hand on her
heart ) fowsad that §L wis still beating, 1 it
her very temlerly and gently, and enrried hor
i my arms to the windosw, whieh | brokeopen,
Of whnat followed T ung only dimiy conseions: |
have a eonfused remembranee of men bringing
a Bulder, and strong arms helplng as down, wd
the people ehicerimg; but (L waxk all very viggue
and indistinet. My next recollection is that of
thaling myself in my father's house, nll brulsed
aad wenik, Dt with my own wifoe beading ever

me, amt tebding mo with loving hads. We
hal been burned ot of house and hold.  For-

tmately, everything was Insurod ; hut aven huud
It unt been o, | bad been conteut so loag as she
Il been spnred Lo me.

On the evening of the next day, when the
short winter twilight was fast closing round, aid
e ilest snow-llnkes were flllng, Maggie drew
a litlle stool Wose Lo the coueh on which T Iay,
tulnking over the stmngze events which [ have
sow refate:l I had sndd nothir i tonnyhmdy re.
gunling the warning which 1 had so mysterious-
ly vecefvmt; amd when questioned as to what
tundo mie reiorn so opportuncly, had always
nuule some evasive answer, for 1 feared thnt
the rendity woull never tewve obtained ellef,

4 Willle,” sald the xofi. voleo of my wife, «If
you hat nol eome hotne' ——

s Huxh, my dartives,  Don'e talk like that, for
I ean't henr eveu Lo think of 14"

so Bl it might huve beeuns Awd do you kaow,
Willle, 1 baul saeh astrange dreatm on thut awiul
nlght

s A decam Magale?  Tell me what it was.™

Y Ou remem W oshe sabil drnwing eluser to
me, “the eventng you ook Mary and e into
the telegrapl oflice, and toll ws all jhout the
batteriex, and mngnets and eleetricity, amdn
great many things which we couldu’t understnnd
at all, thouxzh we pretended Lo do 50 lest you
should Lthink us stupld

s Perfectly.”

“ And you remember, tog, how, when 1 sald
should like tosetsd i miessiage with my own huneds,
you mude me take hold of the handle amd then
you guided {t, while I senl o message to your
brothies Roberl, who was in the otllee wt Lowes-
toft then?  And bt the end of it wak, *Come
home—como hame ! which I reproitted over and
over agrin, until I could do it quite well without
your help.”

I turned quickly vound, but she was gazing
fntently at the fire, and did not percelve the
startled louk 1 gave her,

“Well,” sho continued, ¢ the nhkrht before
last, when you were nway, I coukd not steep for
a lony thme after I went to bed; nnd when Idid
sleepy, I drenmed—such a4 horrible dream ? o
thought that I was in your onfice agndn; and 1
had fled there beeanse I was chased by *soma
Terrible Talug. 1 did not kuow whnt 1t was,
but it was elose behlml me, and 1 thowgbt no-
body conlil suve me but you,  But you were not
thera; so [ selzed the handle, and sigmided the
wonlds, “Cuime home—comae honte ! us you hnd
taghit me, thinking that would be sure w Lring
-y, Thon when you did not come, I felt Its
hot breath on my neek, asif It wos Just golug w
cluteh me in il dreidiul arms, and [ sereamed
so loud that I awoke.  The room was ull dark,
and filled with smake so thick that when |
Junped up I falnted for want of air, And, U
Willie, If you had not come Just when you did,
I might” ——

“There, Mmnzic, don't lot. ns think of what
ntight ve been, but rather let s be thankrul
that we are spared Lo ench olher sl —Clutmn-
ber's Journal.

JALAN,

Among the many importunt changes which
fiave Leen wroaght i the soclal and political
stitus o the nations of the world within Lho
pitnd len years, bot Lhe st rotusrkable have
been itiuse utlecting the grent countties of the
Urient, Ching und Jupun, Fur move thun three
hundred years every attempl on (hu jart of
foreigy powers atl connmercinl Intercourae was
studsousiy wud purstitontly resisted by ohiuse
Ltwin uations, who declused, o lunguage vutn
polite snd surcible, thue thoy wore suply com -
poletin L0 tIANUEE Lauir owit ullaies wid (0 pro-
dusy wl Jhui wus requured tor Lhie good of then-
deives ur o e devuiopmont of thoir respoc-
uUVY codulros.  Neithier argunionts nor threas

wore of avall, howuever,

farelzt pawers tosnin a fontliohl in the geeat
eommeren! fitios kKnew no relaxation, and they
wore tinnally erowned with a partinl  success,
OF the woaderfal progress mmle in elvillzation
by the Chinese sinee thelr Intercourse with fore-
fgners, amd the consequent. enornions inerense
tn the commerctil facilittos and teade itself of
the eountry, we have alreidy spoken,  §t Is onye
deshen In the present article foloueh more pr-
tienlarly apon tie changes which are taking
plitee 1 Japann-—by G the ware bngoctisnt nnd
interesting comry of tha 1wo—aml 1o glinen
al the probable resultx of the newly-instituted
polley uf its rulent. A full e of Japnnese pa-
pers eovering datex from Aprlt ist o May 2ath,
which have just coma to luand, will ennble us Lo
speale feom reliable dati,

When, clghteon yours g, thoe trenly hetweeny
the respeetive sovernments of the United Sianes
and Japan was  coneludial, the most sanzsinme
heliover tn progeess would non sve dresaned o
the mbghty steps which ha v heen takien
in the way of socinl, commercinl std palitien
refurma, The Mikado, wino, sy the oaecient
histortang, sis mothontess all day opon his
throne, moving neither luouds nor feot, vedled
rom the sight of even his chiof officers, wd
spooking only to the great nibustoer—the Miloulo
has pul ashie the customs of o thousand yoars,
hins mbggled with the people of his eapitel : has
held receptions and shaken hands  with for-
etxne has Jntevested himsell in the various
retforms ol the empire, amd now the st Japn.
nese mat! brings as the neconut of s visit tonnd
examination of one of the public sehonls of the
eity. These faets mny seem of slight inferest to
those nmequuinted with the laws of Japaness
vayal  otiquette, but to those wlio have any
knowledge of the fron rules which for the een.
ruries have enelreled the emperor's court, they
appenr the records of u miracle,

Within the gast ten months the practienlly
tndependent loeal governments which formerly
existed under the cale of tho Dalmlos have been
whottslisd, wml without resistanee, I thelr
plnees provineinl governors Juive been appotat-
wdy whe et under the orders of the eenteal gove
eruttent al Yaddo, thee Dalwdos taving mostly
removes] o Lhe enplial, some of them enjoying
speeial sninries for folnmer services  rendegod.
Tha givst practical consegquence of e new sys-
Tem witl be o beller mbministetion of Bnanee.
The ol provineld Hinits witl he retalaed, amt
the revenues of eich provinee will e applied
Salely 1o laeal ohje 3 but the contrnd adminis-
Lration wiil now se g eontvol over the e
perlitgre and see that the smoney 18 propeeriy
appropristed, tHuder the old regime e
imio eonbl contraet louns on his own ae
coln batd money, and issue notes whlel weer
negotinble heyond Lthe Hmits of his uertioalay
provinee.  These abises, by the new onder oF
things, ur.  The result of his
polley v b et i thie et that the govern-
neent aotes are naw worl b Crons aigghit o ten per
cent more than the old eoins,
vernment has plso shown that it fully
appreciates the poliey  of encournging the difr-
Jevent intustries, bolh the old el Lhose ingro-
dieed by Lhe foreigiers. 1t has Issnsl no ordor
sunironing te the capital the most KR feod -
ers of stHoworms for L purpose of makiog nn
sinquiry into the reason ol the grent detern :
B ogquadity of Jupanese sitk and stliworms’ «
Which wis manitested st yonrs  Tive tetlie oo
covouns hlds fir to becomue Bnmense, wud
swarms of gnorant people who have been gee.
parig to cwbark In it bave heon notithed st
they will not he ullowed to do 8o without pro.
porly Instructing themselves.  This policy s to
bo gencrudly onerled ont io relntion to other
trades, wud 18 one which might be protitably ful-
lowed by other governments, A patontlaw ims
ko been pussenl, which Liolds out apeeial in-
dudcements to untive lnventors.

In roganl Lo socind makters, the governmenl,
has recently bssumd asleeree forblding the exhil-
bitlon or sule of vhscene bouks nud  pictures,
which e always been as comnon in Japnn
s spelttng-books in Nnerien, Al exhibitions
of Indecent tendeney huve been prollbited i
Lho theatred uader s sendtios, sid Ludsoregs
Who hiuve heretofiore be weeustomend to win o
withoul the Inemuabru ot clothing s vow
obliged to conforns e the denuasls of public
deeeney,  The oeeupnbion of balth houses by
men al wotnen together hias been pronibited
and i rale requiring the doors ad windowa of
1l sueh estuddshinnents to be gereetisd Chad, thedr
wlerior eannol be seen from the stivels has
been publisiied. Al women i Japan an fonaer
Lies were eotrldered inferior to men, ad, con-
senuently were prohibited from visiting nny
th red places nnd Leanples in Japai. ithis
restriction s now been remaved ny the goy-
ernment, nInl Woinen now eujoy vpid rhk
in this respect as wen, O religlons prej
are wlso beingg rapolly broken dowa, ol even
e teadu of Chie preevidltng fath is eften cullied
In guestion, and wise people iow openly  diseiss
which religion Is the best, the gl Chareh
dignitaries nob besitiating to talke paet in sen
discissions, It has been duly  nnnominend that
wll Budidinsts and Sintou  priests may wear wor
vign clothes, If tl are so disposed, excopt duy-
g the aciund pertoriabes of thele rellgions
dutles,  The priesthoad, who have exerted @
species of spirituad Ly rany, havo been deprived
ol all personul cwuk, whid thie high authorities ot
e Buddhist religlon hive been forbidden wo
couler any Utles hereafter, ag they have hitherto
haud the priviicge of duing,

In edueationnd matters Lhe Jnpanese Govern-
ment is showing commendiblo vhzor, Iy In.
teaded Lo upen neidemies for the study of sci-
ence wd literature o Yeddo, Sendnd, Nilgata,
Nugoy, Osak, Kunazuwa, Hiroshamtand Na-
giasit ul a second schivol for glels 18 Lo be ul
onee estiblished In Yeddo,  Beshdes theso iU 1y
proposed W establish new forelgn schools e
variols parts of Lthe lsmplre, where the diflerent
latigisiges of Euarope will be taught, with the
contgivial and mnthenntical branchoes.  An
wldatlonnl grank of 2,000,000 has been askoed
by the Departmont of Iktucation fur that pur-
pose, wnd will probably bu granted.  Somo
tronble has lately takon plice In the Youdo
schools, owing W u defect of the school systons,
utul {n consequience, sone are w close, the gov.
urnment refusing Lo grant ald in money to uny
puplls suve those In government insgiations.

Bsuch, in eflect, are somo of the changes which
linve taken and uro stiil taking pluce In Jnypmn,
exhibiting & degres of progress In little more
thin a decade which certiun other nutlons have
Guited towtudn In a contury,  ‘Chis mnmbltlon Lo
mak with ¢civlilzed nations ol ouly I the ald-
vuhilnges which sprisg from @ Knowledge of the
arls and sclences, but ln the worklogs of the
soeinl and educilonnl systems, will s grow by
what It feeds un,” und there s every probability
thit i hundred yours hence Japun will runk as
Iugh aony the endighitene! nattons of Lhe curth
us Ingland dues wo-duy,—2Qoston Gobe.

118xaz$8 such oy Consumption, Lronchitis, Dobil.
ity Grom Typhond mud other Luw Fevers, irom exoog-
1vo L el ataudyy of clusd conauoment, and prosira-
tiun of Llse vatul powurd, yicld o Fellows® Coutnpound
Nyrap of llympiwsmnws_ soultet than uny roimouy
over bulvre discuvered. “Tne imuaeivs of tis xtuanea
aro strensthencd, digostion becuiws comploto, the
Licteals take up nutrition, the Llupd he s vitl-
1z6u ated pure. tho norvaus systom vigurous, ad the
thin, pule vr 2allow somploxivnml besumy pluwp and
buarty, and regaia ths raady ting of hoalia.

Judat troabies, which ead in adeath, penaunsatly

Tue wvlewmpls of the | Susud LY Vusun's sanudyne Leniven,
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HEARTHSTONE.

@he Hearthstone,
GEORGE E. DESBARATS,

Publigher and Proprictor,

MONTREAL,SATURDAY, JULY 20, 1872,

Clubd Terms : PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.

Four §2,00: The Heurthatone for 1872, und I're-
entation Minte,

For $3.00: The Henrthstone for 1871 nnd 1872, n
copy of the Dresentation Plate nnd a cupy
of Trumbull's Famlly Record,

Fui §10.00: 6 coples of the Hearthstone tor 1872,
wnd 6 Presentation Plates,

¥For §20,00: 12 coples of the Henrthstone for
IST2 amd 12 Presentation Platen,

¥oir $10.00: 25 cuples of th® Henrthstone for
IRT2 and 25 Presentatlon Plates,

For §15,00 : G coples Henrthstone 1871 and 1872,
6 Presontation Plates and 6 Funily Records,

For Sh0o: 12 eaptes Henrthistone for 1871 aud
1572, 12 I'resentation Plutes and 12 Fawlly
Reconds,

For §60.00: 25 copies Henrthetote for IN71 and
1872, 25 Presentation Plates and 25 Famlly
Revurds,

Ivery hody sending o club of 5 will also re-
cvive one copy of the Famtly Recond.

Let each Subseriber kend us ot least o elub of
O, umil secure his Paper and Presentation Plate
FREF,

Young Laulies ! young men! with very Jhitle
cxertion you can form a clab of 25, gel your
paper and plute free, and poeket §8.00 fur your
irouble.

THIEE ENGRAVING IR NOW READY
IMMEDIATE DISTRIBUTION,

MAKE UP YOUR CLUBS.

FOR

Address,
GEUORGE E, DESBARATS,
Publisher,
Montreal,

No. 29.
CONTENTS.
STORIES.

CoL. Bexvox's ExraxoLemext—By  Miss M.
E. Braddon, Chap. 1V, V.

Brookvark. By Eruest Brent, Chaps, XXIV,,
XXV,

To e Bivren Exv. Dy Miss M. E, Braddon,
Chap. XXV, XXVI,

Ix Arter-Yeaus. DBy  Mrs. Alesunder Loss.
Chaps. XV, XV1,

A Terecrarmst's Stony.

EDITORIALS.
Wanted,
Vur Prize Storics,

The two G's,
Jlow it is ending,

BELECTED ANTICLES.
Japan.  Doston Globe.—I'lannivg  Ilolidays.

Suturduy Review,

POETRY.

The Nightingale's Song. By H. Patterson.—The
Haud that Rocks the Cradle, By Willinm
Ross Wallace.—Lct it Puss,—]1 have Drank
my last Glass. By Lounisa 8. Upman.—
The Song in Cumnp,  Baywrd Taylor.

News Itrus.
Litenany Iteus,
Sciesmivie 1TEus.
liouskuonp I Teus.
- Fanu lrens,
MisceLLaNeors 1Tens,
GEMS OF THOUGHT,
Wit axp Hoson.
HeartusToNE Spuinx.
Maxker Reront,

WANTEDI!!
1,275 _B.E_WARD
TO THE LITERARY MEN AND WOMEN

or

CANADA.

We¢ want to become acquainted with you!

We want to uncarth the hidden talent, now
burivd in our cities and humlets, inland furms
and scaside dwellings, primeval forests und
storm-tossed arks.

We cruve nurrutives, novels, sketches pen-
ned by vigorous Canadian hands, welling out
from fresh und fertile Canedian Lrains, thril-
ling with the adventures by sea and land, of
Canadian heroes; redolent with the perfume of
Canadiun ficlds aud forests, soft as our sun-
rhine, noble as vur lundscapes, grund as our
fuland scas and foum-girt shores,

What inexlisustible fields in the realms of
fuct and funcy lie open to your industry and
genius, women and ment of Cunadn!l  What
oveans of romance! What worlds of poesy !
Why then do we see so little worlbhy of nofe
Lrought forth in literature by our countrymen
und countrywomen?  RMerely for want of mate-
riul support and encourngement! That is all,

Now wu upen o tournament to native talent,
and invite all to enter the lists, We ask for
novels and stories founded on Canadian his-
tory, expericuce and incident—illustrative of
back wuod life, fishing, lumbering, farming;
taking the reader through our industrious
citics, floating pulaces, steam-driven factories,
ship-building yurds, lumbering shantics, fish-
ing smucks, &c., and wo offer the following
prizes for the best Cunndiun stories :

1st prizo. 2nd prize,
Yor a story of 100 cols....... S5 $300
“ 50 & 150

Tor the two best short stories, complete in
one number, S50 for the best, $25 for the next
Dbest.

We want to have un essentially Canndian
paper, and gradually to dispense with sclec-
tious aud forcign cuatributions, &c.

Storivs will Le received uatil the first of Oc-

tober, when the selections will be made snd
the prizes forwarded at once.  Rejected stories
will be preserved for three months, and the
authors may huve them retwrned on forward-
ing stamps,

Send along your munuseript now as soon #s
you please.

aUll PRIZE STORIES,

We have recoived severnl Jetters with refer-
ence to the prizes offered by us for original
stories, asking various questions which we will
edeavour togenernlize, and answer us follows :

1st. A story @l do with the scones laid
purtly in Conda and partly in another coun.
try ; but the choice will be given to s purely
Canadinn story ; the ore Canndian it s in plot,
incident and feeling, the wore likely it is to be
uccepted,

2nd. By ¢ native talent” we do not moenn to
exclude all but born Canadiuns ; my resident of
Cunada is cligible to compete, und the subject
ol birth or mationulity will not be taken Into
consideration ut all as long as the writer is
resident of Canado,

3rd. We do not consider the time at all too
short ; three months is ample time in which to
write stories of the leugths we require,

4th, Stories not guining prizes, but which
are still interesting and worthy of publication,
may poesibly Le desired Ly us for future use,
in such cuses we will commuuicate with the
author.
Gth. Sume of our correspondents scem to
Lave forgotten the rule # write ouly on one
side of your puper,” plense vbserve it in sending
us stories,

UL NEXT XNEW

STORY.

Ju ot ummber for 3rd August will be com-
muebced o new and interesting story, entitled,

THE DEAD WITNESS:
on,

LILIIAN'S PIIRIL.

By the well-known Cunadian authoress, Mrs.
Leprolion.  Lhe story is highly intaiesting,
and written in o pleasing style cdeulated to
absorb the attention of the reader, 1t will be
approprintely illustruted Ly our well-known
artist, Mr. E. Jumnp.

THE TWO G'S.

The action of the Democratic Conventiou at
Baluiinore on the 1uth inst. in endorsing both
the platform, and the cundidates for President
and Vice-President, of e Cincinnati Conven-
tion, has nunowed the coming Presidential
election in the United Statesinto two chiaunels.
The #sorcheads” of the Democintic  purty
threaten to hold a convention at Louisville
and nominate a third caudidate, Lut their ac-
tion will be perfectly puorile, aud can have no
¢ffect on the result of the contest, The ques-
tivn simply resolves iuelf into this proposi.
tion : Will the Democrats und Libural Repub-
licans vote solidly together and clect Greeley,
or will Grant's oflice-holding clique prove tuvo
strong fur the hero of the white coat and keep
him in dignified retirement, so that be may
devote his time to sullivating strawberries and
editing the Tribune? ‘The question is a very
open one, and the chances are sv nearly
balanced that it is ahnost impossible to say, at
present, who is most likely to win, Grant,
undoubtedly, Las stitl a great liold vn the peo-
ple for his funcied services during the ware—
much wore imaginnry than real;—but the
Demovrats have a hard-headed way of votiug
tho ¢ stenight ticket ” which will laud Grevley
in the Presidentinl chair if the Liberal Jiepub-
licans will stick to him as closely as the # grent
unwashed # will after the endorsement he has
received from the Baltimore Convention, It
scens very much like clhoosing between two
evils to sclect one of two such men as Graue
or Greeley.  As for Grant we havelittle tosay ;
Le is, probubly, the most successtul fraud alive
to-day, but, alsu, the most lucky man; hu has
fallenr into circumstances which have made
Lim appenr o great man, while he has really
bLeen a very little one,  Jle has got the crudit
of tinishing the wur, while he really lost more
men, expended more treusure, and vecupicd o
longer thae in finishing the work which other
men had begun than any other acknowledged
great general ever did; and even then he did
not win until the South was so thoroughly ex-
heusted and borne down by superior numbers
that they could not find another Loy or mau to
put in the ranks, or a crust of bLread to
feed on. Graut was clected President on his
military reputation, but he has fuiled to sutisty
the great mass of the people; noticenbly has
he lost © custe Ly the shameless way in which
he has allowed himself to bo Lribed by presents
of every conceivable thing, from o house and
lot to o Lull-pup; and Ly the free and casy
style in which he has dispensed offives nmougst
bis relations and personal fricnds, without any
respect 1o their ability to fill the oftices to
which they were appointed, His foreign
policy las been a failure throughout; and al-
though bhis partisans will doubtless try to
make capital out of his action with reforvnce

to the Alubamu claims, the tainking men of

America will deeply deplore the position in
which their govéirnment was placed by the in-
troduction of the *jindirect damages,” which
looks very little different from an attempt to
obtain money uuder false pretences. Still,
Grant, having command of the thirty or forty
thousand office-holders—uoarly all politicians
aud able to coutrol other votes—has an im-
mense power, which it will be ditlicult to over-
rome,

Giveeley is nota desfrable candidate for the
Presidential chair ; his election would leabout
parallel to the uppointment of John Douganll
as Governor-Geremt of Cunuda; although o
very excellent man in his way, we do not
think Mr. Dougall would muke u good Gover-
nor-General ; and so, although we should like,
for the bonor and credit of the pross, to see a
wan who by his ewn unaided ability lns
worked up from a “devil” to the cditorial
chuir of one of the most successful and influ-
ential papers in the United States, yet we do
not think Mr. Grecley would make a good
President.  Honest in his convictions, no rea-
sonuble man doubts he is; pure and simple as
u child in wany things, all who know him are
sure be is; but bigotted, prejudiced, narrow-
minded, and bitter in many things it is well
kuown he also is, A life-long politician, he
van searcely be expected at the cleventh hour
to develope into a stateswmun; after being for
newrly half a century o strict and severe parti-
san, it is scurcely rawonuble to Lelieve that ke
will uow entircly cast aside party ties and
work for the general good of the whole nution,
by a fusion of party fuelings. 1f Greeley
should be clected, there would be very little
real stability in his govermnent, as it would
be compused of too many jucongruous ele-
ments; bis bitter antipathy to England, and
his violent denuncintions of the wtification of
the Washington treaty, give us litile hope that
his government would be likely to inercvase
und strengthen the bonds of gowd feeling which
it is so desiruble to perpetuste Letween Eng-
land and Awmerica, Tt appenrs to us that the
nominutions of the couveations are hoth Lad;
und of two evils it is always best to choose the
teast; Lut widch is the least?  Is it big G or
little g ; wnd which is big G, aud whicl little
g? Ul course, the mn who is clected will Le
bigr G and the other will be little g3 but i s
very hard to tell which will be which just at
present, We cannot heartily cudorse cither
candidate, and can only regret that the nomi-
nations of the conventions have left so little
to choose from that many will uudoubtedly
refrain from voting, and we expect in conse-
quence that by un wmeans a full expression of
the fueling of the United States will be obtain-
cd this fall,

HOW IT 15 EXDING.

For the past few monuths we have heard no-
thing amongst the manufacturing classes but
strikes, and rumors of strikes ; in England, in
the States, in Canade the-so-valled ¢ working-
men” have made combinations aguinst the vmn-
ployers and  cndeavored to enhance the value
of their lubor from ten to twenty per cent, at
the expense of the genoral consuming commu-
nity. Now it might be as well for us at once
to distinguishjbetween the ¢ strikers” whoarro-
gute to themselves the title of # workingmen,”
und the class we call @ general consumers.”
The strikers ure simply the members of ¢ trady
unions,? who belong to certain manufacturing
iuterests ; and their entire nuwmberin England,
Amcrice and Canwads does not exceed Jalf o
million of persons, all told—in fact we think
we tre far over the mark when we say half o
million § yet this fructional part of the renl
and avtual ¢ workingen” in the English speak-
ing portion of the populatiou of this globe
waut, und have tried in their arrogunee to in-
crense, the costot living to twenty millions und
upwards of the men and women who do work
fur their living, undsupport theiv funilics, by
from ten to twenty per cent,  Uhis violent efe
furt to disrupt commerco and cripple the ma-
nufacturing industries of both England and
Amcericuhas been attanpted prinelpally in large
citivs, und in New York the most stubborn fight
oceurred.  Uver twenty thousund mcechanics,
artisans, awml other members of different
# Unions” have been © on strike” for over two
months, aud now the strike has culminated ;
the employers have combined ngainst the em.
ployces ; the employees have spent all their
money in  processions, uss mectings,
Lar - rooms &c., and in the end lLuve to
come back like whipped curs, with their
{nils between their legs, and beg to Le
allowed to work on  their old termns, It
is estimated by careful computation that
the New York strikes huve cost the strikers
about one willion and o half of dollars, which
represeats to a grent extent their savings and
the accumulated wnds  of the dibirent
# Unions,” all of which are now fua more or
less impecunious cundition, owing to the heavy
stining  for rvelief which have been wade on
them Ly their members for the pust two or
three months,  The so-called workiugmen of
New York find themselves in o far worse posi-
tion ut the end of their swrike than they were
ut the beginaing, impoverished in purse, their

savings spent, their spirit broken; thoy find
that a few would-be demsgogues amongst
them huve led them on to ruin; and, worse
than their prosent condition seoms their future'
for their combined efforts to paralyz manu-
fuctures has ended in the manufasturers form-
ing o combination, and, although they have
been ruther moderate so far, there is every
reason to fear that the cmployers will take
advantage of the exhuusted condition of the
cmployees ond insist on u reduction of wages,
while the employees are not in a position to
combat the demand. 1t is not at all probable
that this attempt will be made at present,
with the long arrears of back work to be
made up and a brisk summer trade on hand;
but in the winter, when Iabor is plentiful and
trade is dull, it is to be feared that the em-
ployces will find & combination of employers
made aguinst them by which their wages will
be considernbly reduced.  Capitul has never
attacked labor before; of course, a man who
has moncy und wunts to got anything done
is anxious to gut it done for the lowest price;
but good workmen have nlways been able to
obtain better puy than bud workmen, und capi-
tal has never before combined against labor in
the way which it now threatens to do ; and in-
stend of bad workmen being raised to the stand-
ard of good workmen——us the Unions huve
tried to accowplish—good workmen will be
forced down to the level—or lower—of bad
worknien, by the combined intlucuce of the
capital which cmploys labor. In a normal
condition of afluirs & good workman cuualways
conunand better wages than an inferior hand ;
and cmployers, as urule, have not been slow to
discover the difference between nman who
does his wurk well aund thuroughly, and one
who is carcless, inellicient, sancy 2nd incompe-
tent; but when the guod mwin is fuolish enough
to be led away by the inciicient man and
strides for a general incrense of wages, the em-
pluyer naturally takes fright at the hapending
ruin threateuing him aod fortes o coribination
with othier caployers agminst all clisses of
ciployees,  A\s the cight hour moveincut in
New York las terminated, so we fear the at-
tempt at & nine hour wovement in Moutreal
will terminute,  Our climate is peenliarly well
wlapted for giving the employer a haold over
the employec; it is ouly for a limited petiod
ol the year that manutacturers really need to
be actively employed; but they usually try to
keep going as nearly all the yerr roumlas pos-
sible, s0 a5 to keep taefr Lands on; but if the
bunds attempt to coutrol their employers dur-
ing the busy scuson, it is almost certain that
the employers will tiko advantage of the dull
seisson to close their premises, and force: their
vinployues not only to work tue old time—ten
hours—Dbut for less pay than they Lave been
getting. "Lhis strike for shorter hours—which
is virtually an increase of pay under another
nime—was ill-wdvised and untimely, and bids
tair to meet with the defeat it deserves. The
wmass of the strikers were, however, we firmly
belivve, led on by 8 few demagogues who were
toou luzy to work at all, and who tried to mnke
political capital out of those who were foolish
cnough to be led by them, We should like to
see the ringlenders of these strikes punished ;
but we sincerely trust that the great mass of
workingmen who have been foolishly led away
may unot suiler any wmore than they have al-
ready sutiered. )

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS.

Caxana.—The sccond inquest asto the cause of the
late Shaouonville disuster clused ou 12th  inst.
the folluwing verdiet being in: ¢ Aftuer o severe und
exhaustive inguiry, we ngroe that the swid Juseph
Berthinume, u passengoer on gust No. 3, cnme to his
doath by senlding vnthe morning of the 22nd of June,
1872, by the engine running off’ the rails nbout one
thousaud yards olt Shunnonville, satd acsidont being
neensioned by the fractaro of the finuge of the right
wheel of the truck of the engine, nnd from the con-
tlicting churacter of the ovidence adduced, the Jury
sannot arrive at a definito conclusion as to the canse
of the suid fracture.” Tho nbove verdict was signoed
by thirteen of eighteen of tho Jury. The single
scull rnco between Brown and Fulton at Digby, on
12th inst., was win by tho former. A sad oase of
burning tv death vecurred in Montreal, un the even-
ing ot tth inst. Lt appents that u girl named Mary
Pywer, 5 yours of uge, cugiged us a servant by Dr.
MeCullu, 30 St. Antoine stroet, who was subject ty
epiloptic fits, was in the back parlor whero sho np-

cars to have heon seized with one of those fits und

n fulling knockod down u lamp which sat fire to hor
cluthimg, sl tho reom ; there was noone inthe house
but Dr. MeCnllum’s uiother who s old end quite
blind, and it was sume tine befure the fire was dis-
covered, Whon the poor girl was {found she was hor-
ribly burucd, but still bresthed, and oxisted in wn
unconseious stote for three or four hours. —-The
iovornor Gonerul is not uxpeetoed to tuke up his ro-
sidenco in Ottawa befuro Soptembur. Aylmer
has voted unnnimously in favour of the Northorn
Colonization by-law. Tho crops in . 1, Istand,
siuco the fine wenthor, have progressed wonderfully
and are likely to be beyond the gencral average.
On 12th lust., nbout & v'closk in_the afternoon. as
two young men nameil John Joseph Smith and Wil-
linm Edwards woere wlkingthrough Vietorin Squaro,
Montrenl, Smith, who wore an orange lily in his cont,
was accosted by n errter named Hugh Cughlan, who
told him tothrow away tho flower. Smithrofused, and
him, whercupon Smith drew nro-
volver and fired. Tho ball suterod Coghinn’s wrist,
inflicting # severe wound, A erowd instantly col-
lected, nnd  Smith wag pretty roughly hundled until
ho was taken chiarge of by tho police. Edwards, his
companion, way also chased by the erowd, and ran
into Margan’s drygoods sture, where he wns arrested.
Cogchinn, as soon as thy excitoment had subsided,
wunt to Dr. Reddy’s, whore it was ascertuinod thut
tho ball had ontered the wristzad passed up through
the forcurm und lodgoed in the tieshy pare near tho
elbow.

Unitkn Statxa.—A fire in Enst Bosion, on 12th
inst. dustroyed the planing and moulding mill of W,
V. Bonnott. who Joses $0,000, on which the insur-
ance is $15.000. Soveral buildings adjoining, vevit-
pied for mechunical purgusus, wure itldo consumed,
1nking the totnd luss $75,000. The woather con-
tinues vory warm in Now York, and twenty orthirty
eaxes of sunstroke are roported daily. -About 400
Orungemen, guarded by 1200 policomen, paraded in

Nvoew York on 12th inst. __Thore was no disturbance.
~———0On 7th_inst., the wife of unnr{ P. Southworth,
residing in Rockpurt township, Obilo, peisonod her
threo cgildron, buys agod 4, 7and 4, amd thon com-
untted suicido by cutting ber throat.———The triul

the cartor struck

of Stokes for the murder of Jim Fisk, on 6th Janpuary
last, is !ll»rogrgulnc slowly. The dofence is trying to

rove that Fisk drew a pistol, and that Stokos fired
n self-defence, also that Stokes was inasue nk the
time.——The Rev. 8. J. Brown, a Mothodist
preacher 70 years of nge, shot o boy named Schack,
on 7th inst., at Cinoinnati, killing biw. 1tapponrsa
ball was thrown into Srowuc's yurd and Schuack went
to rocover it, when the oid man shot him.  Browne
was admitted to bail in $50.000 by Judge Stranbaim ;
and the citizons assembled and threatoned to lyne
Lirowno, but were du‘lmrued by the pulice. The
Germans subsequently held an indi ion moetjog,
und lmsaed a resulution desluring that the Judge had
insulted and violnted the lnw of the lund, and that
he doserved sovere censure. Horace (reeloy
wis unaunimously endorsed by the Baltimore Con-
vention on 10th inst, ns the Democrativ candidate for
Prosidont. A Mudrid speciul says tiat [lowand
is frue on an order from Madrid.  He wasofforod his
release us nn act of pnrdon,to which Mr. Howard
demurrod, as his aceoptanco of it mizht o ppoar an
acknowledgmont of guilt, and n waiver of his right
tu compensation. 1o was then tugacd or forced out.

Franox.—A report is in eirculntion that Victor
Hugo, who has been persistont in his offorts to secure
the commutation of sontence pusted upon Heori
Rochefort, has , and that Rochefort, in-
stead of being transported to the penatl colony of Now
Calodonia, will bo siwply banished from = France.
~A DParis despntch states that England, Italy
tud Switzerland decline aceepting tho modifications

’lv:rop(uud to the treaty of cummerce by France.

wo Conununists nemed Borduwin and Poilonac,
who were tried und convicted by u court aunrtial,
werc excouted on Gth inst. at Satory, Tho Min-
istor of Minauce has signad a convention with tho
oflicerd of the Buuk of Frauce whercby the Iatter
wiree to Ioan the Uovernment torty millions franes.

——In the Assombly. Mr. Goulnrd, Ministor
of Pinunee, hus submitted a bill to raise a lonn of
threo williards of francs at an interest of 5 por cont
per annum ; ulso giving the (fovernment puwer to
raiso further lonus if necesaary.: The Assembly
has rejected the amendment proposed by the oppo-
nonts of a tax on raw muterinls, imposing & tax of
one franc per thousand francs upon sales of tradors
and mannfacturors. The nmendwment wes lost by
& vote uf 310 yeas to 360 nnys.

Srais.--The Republicans have reconsidered their
determination to abstain from all electivns while
monarchy exists in Spain_uod will participate in
voting for membors of the Cortes un Augst 24th noxt,
Cnberdilla, tho insurgent leader, was woundod
and taken prisoner whilo attompting to cater Rens.
flis troops were beaten und retronted. ‘Tho
King will souu visit the northern provinces of (he
kingdom. Ilo passed through those which havo
been wost distarbed by the Carlists. The
goverument, has sent large reinfurcements w the
truops now in Cutulonia, s0 as to be iu rosdincss to
uct prouptly should uny demonstration be made.

I'ho Epuve newspaper of this city, in comn-
mepting bpon un nrticle recently published in tho
London Ziuer, advising Spuin to cede the istand of
Cubn to the United States, oncrgetically scurns tho
idea of Spuin purting with any of her colonjul
possessions.

t0.—Kidnapping is enrried onoxtensively. In
ransom of $60.000 is demandod,———-
Lty of Justice is still vacant.  Bines hav-
e d to neeept it. Dinvoga writes from
Caliera, June 25th, that_Trevino did not urtnek Snt-
tillo in vrder to avuid elfusivn of blood. The snemy
as litlle ammunition. aml huving no hopes of aid
capitulate, The revolutionists aro strong in the
centre of the sountry.  Dinz writes from near Jaliz
that he i5 overanning the Suites with very stroug
turees, Maranwo and Barra have 1000 men Lotween
Monterey ad Sultiflo awaitingevents, From Mathu-
sia there is newsof the defeut of 300 Ochoas cuvalry
by Murtinez, with luss of 130 prisuners.

Nbo—lctters from (ienova zay that Don

y Npanish pretender, is expected in Swig-
acvliunul next week. A Berlin correspondent of
the Ntvandumd urges that the incrensing tide of omi-

wration from Gernmany to. Americn enuses consider-
able unensiness to the Imperinl Government, snd
preventive apensures nre serivusly cuntemplated.
~The suit of O'Byrno seninst the Marquis of
Hartington. Chicl Seereiary for Treland, for dinages
tor inguries recoived by the nttack of the police dur~
ing the Phomix Park riot in Dublin, which has been
un trial in that city for rome time, has resulted in
fuvor of plaintifly the jury awarding hiw £25,

Javti.—A Port au Prince letter statez that two
German men of war nfter throatening the town with
aud g two llaytinn moen of WAT,
hoth schooners, finally left aftor the German Com-
mander was puid threo thousand pounds cash in-
demnity for damages to Gerinan citizens fur outrages
by linytians, The liaytian Legislaturo huve agreed
to pay the American cluitus in twenty yours. nod the
Awmericang are rbout petitioning theirguvornment to
send naval vessols to fullow the exnmple of the Ger-
mans.

CuBa.—Tho rerignation of Captain-(Joneral Val-
tunsedu huving beeu acceptod, he hax doliverod up
the command of the Lslund of Cuba andleftforSpain
vn the 15th just, .

GERMANY.—~The Ogficial Guzette promulgates tho
law providing for the Lanishment of the Jewnits.
All extublishmonts nuw undor their control must bo
cuwpleiely broken up within six months,

LITERARY 1TEMS.

LoxvoxN SocikTy for August will contnin the -
ing chupters of Mr. Charles Roade’s uuw":lovul.o o

CHURCH'S MusicaL Visiton; ipublished by John
Chureh & Co., Cincinnati, continues to be first eliss,
amd {ills o long felt void in musical cireles. TheJuly
number contrius wmany oxcell musieal articles,
uud several very guod instrumeontul and vooal meees.

Tuk Farx axn Firratne Juursal ia tho title of o
very small nnd insigniticant monthly just started in
Now York; which promises to be & tmost. successful
fuilure for subscribers or advertisers ; it threntens to
begin with u circulation of oue wiflion, but we bopo
it wont, humau nature could not stand it.

, Tur Scixsue oF Ukavrn.~We have received tho
initinl number of u now mouthly under this captiva
published by Swinuel R. Wolls, Now York, which
promises well,  Tho July number treats, and tronts
wall and ably, on several important subjobts con -
nected with tho seionee of our every day lifs ns being
ceaudueive, or othorwise, to ourgeneral good hcalth H
und conscyuently to our goneral huppinoss,

Tug July, or Educationnl, or Commnsncemont num-
ber of * Ly AXD NEw” has o good doal of matter
caloulated to plonso and to profit profussora and stu-
dents und parents,—who, wo sappore, arv the pringi-
nal purties in iutercst. Thus, there is o dircetory to
the fuculties of ono hundred and soventy-five of the
best colleges; a vary interesting reminicenco of
Round-lill School, as manuged by Messrs. Bancroft
und Cogswoll, & pupor as graphic and vital as if wric-
ten by * Tom Hughes;” an account of the way the
Frouch truin foale teachers; n summary of the
American schoul systom. preparcd by the depari-
ment nt Washington for the nse of the Jupanesu au-
thoritics ; nnd nn account of the present condition of
things ut Uarvard and at Yalo.” There is n Jively
collogo story, besiles; a curious hosm ““in lingnis
Latinn lmrccllumu comnpositun,” und sung L tho
second lnrvard College contonninl in 182 ; Mesars.
f}‘hiUDUMd and lule’s serials; and other guod ur-

icles,

SopinsEr’s.—The Wost Point Military Academy
awl its surroundings are profusely and ‘beautifully
illustrated in Scribner’s tor. July, the historienl and
desoriptive text hoing supplied by Bonsom J. Lussing.
This article appears just it the time that public ne-
tontiod is nttracted tothe Academy. Another timoly
papor isthat on * Woman as o Smugglorand Woeman
as u Dotective,” in which ane of the most 2urions
and sugeestive branchesof the Custom House systom
is fully exposed.  ** Draxy Miller’s Dowry.” a very
strong piece of charanctorization, by that mi'slurious
suthor Saxe Holu, is concluded in this numbor; and
& gonorous instalmont is piven of Mra. Olipbaut's
At i Gates.”  Mr. Wilkinson's searching but
courteous criticism of  Mr. Lowell’s Prose ”* i3 con-
cluded. Thon wo have n strong nnturalistiv st
by Jumos T. McKay, entitlod ** Harker and Blind ;»
nn interesting little illnstrated nricle op spid
(Will you Walk into my Parfur?’?); an illustrated
pper, » As Others Soe Us,” by Prof. Willor, ol
* Qornell 3 & briof ossay on * Tho Law of tho Hunrf
und the Lnw of _thu Streot,” by Mr. Hwlgking; und
pusws by Mrs. Whitney und Miss Osguod.

gt

If you want your Panama and Straw hats proporly
clouned and trimmod go to 896 Craig Stroct and have

themdone at once by Q. E. Siogars sucoessors tn -

G. W. Kotchum. 2-25d.
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HEARTHSTONE.

BY WILLIAM ROSS WALLACE.

Blexsings un the Haud of Woman §
Angels gunrd it: sirength wnd grace,

Ju the paluce, cottage, iuvel—

no mmntter where the pleco !

Would that never storme aseniled it,

_Rniubows ever gently curlod :

Yor the hand that rocks the cradle

Lathe hand that rocks the world.

>

Infuney *» the temier fountnin;

Power thenee with Beauty flows ¢
Wanuan's tirst the streamlet’s guidunce,

From it sonl with body grows—
Girows an fur the guud or ovil.

Sunlight streamod or tempest harled ;
Yor the hamd thut rocks the eradle

1s the hand that reeks the world.

Wonian, how divine your mission
flore upon the natal sod :

Yongs to keep the yorg heart open
I'o the holy breath of Gl !

All true trintuphs of the uges
Aro frum wmothor love impuearled ;

For the hand that rocks the erndle
1s the haud that recks tho world,

Blessings on the hand of womun!
Futher, sons aud dnughtors ery,
And the snored aong is mingled
With the worshipin the sky—
Mingles where no tempest [larkles,
Ruinbows everm surled—
For the hand that vocks the eradle
1s the hand that rocks the world.

BROOKDALE.

LY ERNEST LRED

Auathor of Love's Redemyption, L.

CHAPTER XXIV.

EOWALD DANVELS

Yawurenee Drayton had settled  stendily to
work when he lefi the cotlage on the mmorning
of the day on whleh the betthg-man took his
fatal ovening wilk over the olifts.  Mr, Deayton
Jont 010 tlme now. s purpose wist desined, Tha
future lay betfore him elearly. There welesolie
yather hmprovident habits to drop—a careless
disrepapd tor stray soverelzns, that went o ldle
Driends. as @ rule did the idle triends wmore harem
Van god, and as enrel sl remard for tinge
—litys wasterl i purposeless runbles with men
whio Llaid cliim to his company v the seore orf
womdtellowshidp, wnd nighis dwindled throush,
aver entde, itnd eoflee, and gossip at his elul. 1
haud no very evll habits w get vid ofy but suely
as he had stood seriousty in the way of his de.
termination wo save woney for the siake ol Julin
PTemple.

faurence wits very well lkuown
wvirele, thongh he bl noy run the gauntlet oF
Mudie, nor toiled through @ sueeession of three-
voltiitie: novels at the fixed mte of @ hundred
pounds a book. The erities knew us littie, pere
Yiaps, of im as he kKuew of the erities ;5 but for
all that there were few whose works had o
wider range ol remders,

e did hot cenre  for the reputation which is
made ns much by advertisement as industrey,
IIe wis in somne sort aman of the people,  His
symputlies were with the people, anad .he found
his proper place and best price in the literatare
that nppenls directly 10 the peotlle.

e had few friends inLondon.  He wasnota
HBohemian, aud he was not & society man, e
could 1ot spend hls evenings after the manuor
of his brethern nt lurge, ind he found the sel-
tish 'parsonnlity of & club s ditasteful o him as
the arttfleinl stupldity of the drawing-room. e
Jud apartments in o quiet old Chelsen house,
where he ate anddrank, and worked, and spent
ynost of his time, nund he shared chimbers in
the Temple with o literary barrister who edited
one of the metropolitin Journals,

Mr. Drayton’s partuership in the chanbers
avits 6 matter of selfalefenee rather than any-
thing else. "True, in the early tdays of his enreer,
whien the days did notseein long enough for the
work Lo be done, and an interraption, however
momentary, filled him with asnvare hatred for
the tnterrupter, he had visions o1 golng quictly
by Lol from the old riversilde parish to the Es-
sex-strect pler, with s dirly alley and slippory
fiiht of breaknecek stey

He eherishied in those early duays of his inno—
cetten 1 Hxed iden of writing by system, working
so anny honrs i day, wwd i those hours itl-
ing so unny sheels of fovlscup With a given
numbur of Hnes,

« 1le would get through i toll at his cham-
Ders,” he thonght, s and Keep his privade npart-
ments for his trlemls and homeae enjoyment.; »
It he found his genitus, or whittever he chose
10 call his Uterary fucully, stronger than him.
self, and the children of his brain sut method at
detinnee.

e tried enrly rising and walking exerelse, so
an to colleet his thoughts, and  settle down pen
in hund betore the wraftie in the street beaan ;
but the early rising mude him sleepy, and 1he
witlking  exevelse tived hing and he was wont
10 vawn, and doze, and gessip i lenebeon
forned o protest foe adjourning.  Then a few
rriends dropped in—just one or Lwo-——who were
pever juthe way 3 but then the lternry bary
ter hind just one avr two whe were < never in the
wav A s, hetween thiew, though the time
went pleassuntty enough,  they got very little
work done.  Su, finally, Lauvenee gave o few
nhours a0 day 1o the diopperecin at chambers,
and did his work st home, where he siw no one
execpt by appolniment,

Laurenee ealled upon hils friend the editor on
shie eventing atter his return rom Brookdale. He
found thnt gentlenun in mueh the sie condi-
tlon as usuad, surrontided by buaks (or referet
papurs from all parts of the world speclally de
volwl to the seissors and the paste-pot, MNS, in
butilien—nppnlling piles of distrretions, in un-
decipherable ealigraphy as o rale—and heaps of
letters on every possible and impossible  sub-
Jjoet, nnk enclostng curtes el visile, locks of halr,
postiyge-stamps, amd  earvctully-writwen  speel-
mens of hatnd=writing.

0 ] suppuse, Ringers, you extract alittle ordor
dut of so much chaos,” snid Laurencee, as they
shiook hands, * Do you cver, by any chianeg,
sind ten lines worthy of lusertion in the dadly
infttetion 2"

o vcensionuelly,” smiled Mr. Ringers., e was
a ety unssuining gentleman, with athonghit.
l ey, Indientive of kindly patience mnd per-
severing imdustry.  *tSomo of the correspond-
ence Is frivolous and trifting, some impertinent,
and 1 titdo of it simply stupid ; but the majority
ask questions tho answers o which havo a ge-
nernt inlerest, aml nro really usefl, You might
fnd nutny o less enrfous and interesting study
thnt thie COPresponaenee piges of the journnl”

o Phey always do amuse me,” snid Drayton.
« 1 did not bolleve they could be gonuine ti 1
bDecniiiy ong of the inftinual. 3L is curious to
speeninte on the motives that induee your cor-
yespondents 1o addreas you us thoy du—uking

in hiis own

Fd

THE HAND THAT ROCKS THE WOLLD.

you fully Into their contidence even on the most
delfente topies.”

« Notso curions ux it seems,  You see they
can wrlte to wne in perfect comfiilence.  1am
thelir lawyer, physiclan, confessor, and privite
counsellor——und 1 hive 1o be all these at times,
My advice costs than nothing, and it has the
advantage of always Lelng bhunest and  fugae-
Hal It has the added mdvantage orbelng given
in the strictest secrecy, althiough it is mude pub-
dle.  They cun write to me, u strunges, on -
tors which thiey could not mentlon even tuthose
nearest and dearest 1o thew.”

# Having that feeling towmrds them,” said
Drayton, ¢ you are the right man in the vight
place, Poctry, 1 see, §s plentitul enough. 1 sup.
pose every girl and boy has the ey for writ-
oy it at sume tinie oF other, wnl 1t does them
good 3 but tho rhymes are wonderinlly alike,
und they are always snd and lonely, Thelr inu-
ginary sorrows are, | ope, deepor than they're
reul.”

<« Thelr rhyme. are sure to be atike said the
gouvd-nutured edlvor, » for the reison that theve
ure ouly certain words thut rhyme with certiin
other words, and then the writers unfortiintely
restrict themselves in thefr choiee of sabjects.
Wae got « creditable poumn now and then, That
cuvelope you have Just pickeld up is trom suime
young fellow who shows promise, 1 think, It
benrs the stamp of the Juvuinerable Insuranee
Compahy, doesit not

» Yes"”

s 1 think hels aclerk there,  He his sent moe
o few short prase akewches or Amerienn Ly, aud

eUrude as yets Al prose s ecude at pirst,
Byron did nat begin by writlng = Chilkd Harvold,®
nhd there hiave been, T stspeet, fow zrent pints
who would not very willlimgly write <Ot ot
print’ aceross some of theiv juvenile effusions,
The sitme vule nan
must 1y s < pee and
with o Uttle going i i, I think we stadi b
able to ke Mo Bdwaadd Ikuvers printabl

»tiolhg throang was rather a mercilosso
stlon with Mo Ringees. He was o deinlly
1o redundaney, repetition, wid ultee-s
Muny a young conlributor shad teaes of nngaish
ul bis remorseless exvisions 3 but those e
young conteibutors, grown old sud wis
hbi gratetul Kedos when conparlag te
Iv--uedited sketein with its rade ortginal
Phuee wilioriand oty was . an
torm 3 bt Jur went o for it cons
It he did not always succeed In pleasio -
budy, bie could, like the bero in Catogy, clatm 1o
lave deserved st .

S WALt did Yat sy P sdd Ladirenee,

o Fdward Danvers,”

= Is there no surnane ™

e Danvers would be the sturime, T auppuise”

<And ho writes Aaerfean stortes,” at
Luurenee; = gives w bt of Peansylvanian
seenery from the We ! How Juag i 6 sibee he
first wrote to you

s Two months nzo, 1 daresay,”

e b wonder whether Be is reliated to the new
mnster of Brookdale,” said Laorenee, thouzi

0
timent,

fully, » IS name is Fdward Danver.
wid hie eitae Seom o ehiisy ivianta,

tnone ot them his deseription of n Ponuxylva« |
nlan bouse is very good — cleadly udken from
Hfe.”

o He may be lnying the foundation of @ sue-
cessful Hierary eareor,” safd Laurenee, taking
thie enclosure from the envelopwe, < Phere musy
be o beginolng wind thds may be his, It is o dic-
tle poem — a sotyz mther, as he writes  sfor
musie’ In the corner,”

« Read it

& There are twenty-foar lines.*

« Enough Hnes 1€ gowl, not so many as to Le
tedious even i bad,”

My, Dhrayton read them alowd, and the young
clerk at the insurancee otee had the uilvam
of pure atlettlntion and s sympathete voice for
hix unproetending litte bit of e, It ook its
titles frowm the first flve words, and vun s ful.
lows ;—

s To love thee like this, ‘twere but maduess, 1
now
But the heart you turn bhitek is too fondly thioe
owl,
1 ennne’er hope to kimdle in yours, sweet, »x elow
Liklu the passivnate yearning 1 have for thee
wiono
For you tell me'tis useless—sa tirmly, yet. kindly,
1In your swn gentlest tuse—wircn iny prayer you
reprove. . R
And 1 see the sad truth, yoet my soul seus it blimd-

B .
You may give me despair, but you must lei mo
s

Ve,

o To love thee like this ! In the lonu time of yer re.
Phere may como un oli weinury of upe eve
true.

Hea
N

slighied.
Let your heart thrill the choeds of its vwn sl
relrain—
To u some hushed intears, ro a prayver unreguited,
o a taith Like mine vwy, wmutely quenciied in

its puin.

Lo Yove thee like this, T wonhl live to the ast,
It it weru but, my darling tv dreum out wmy

dream.
And there may be an honr when thiz #hall be pasi.
And your fonl, out of bominge, teet ine un
love's stream,

It were juy but to hope, it were rapture to think
it:

T have huilt the etuil funey on one pitying kiss ;
And it only u Lethe for jain let e drink it
K };"nr ‘wwere sweet initself but o love thee liko
this.

o Yor,”? snld Mr. Deayton, ¢ §t §s some such
thing s your might taney sct to @ predty jingle
in sort octiuves, and sung by senthmenmat young
Lulios or o Christy Minlseeel tenor. Tho Tdea Is
not new—the shape may be.  Stmply, it is not
postry 1

s There s not much poetry written in these
days,” sald Mr, Ringers, » and very e of
whatt. thore s tinds its way through the post o
the editor of & weekly petiodicitl—it very, vory
ltle.  Yet, Mr. Draywn, thatl  waste-basket
under the table Is the grave of maay hetier
things than the wmonthly magazines give ns—
the eers de soeidétéd, nn they candl thiom, with an
nflectation whieh, ko the verses themselves, ix
peculinrly the property, thank heaven ! of the
clvil service liternry swellund the denwing-room
amateurs"

« There I can meet you hnlf-way mast hear-
tly.  Amantenr Hernture should e contined to
the album and the serap-hook, Just ax amntenr
acting should be conflped to the frlends of the
actors. BBut there Is promise in this young man,
Ringers. 1o writes with rfeeling, and If he s
slightly vigue, we muost remember vagnennxs Ix
nu early anl enduring sympoon.  What §s ils

pose HKo 9

WGULIA VIS.TS LAURENCE DRAYTON AT THE TEMPLE,

vulnerable § 1 have hean? of th
nection with some one, 1

He taok up the < Daily News," il lnoked at
the ndvertishing columas.  ‘Thoe prospoetus of the
United Invaluerable Lire and Fire Insuranee
Compuny et hits eye tirst, with a wellewritten
statement coneerning participations, polictes,
premiums free of risk, a new system of divid-
ing  profits, and o wondertul : ment for
Ihutting the Hubllities.  Holooked down the list
of direetor There was the usual adindral, the
Inevituble anet, the severnd rght. hanotr-
ables, the regulation gttty of colonels and
mujors, the one M, 12, the two well-Known mer.
chunts, and tho maker-welght of respecinble

i ofMlee in con-

aweld N, Antongst the Intter he saw e
of Geargo Davrill, Bsq,, Russell-sgqoare 5 ol in
the post of honour, between Admiral 8ir some.
thing Blank and the Right Hon, Riv, Jenkins

Drash, there was the name of Everurd Grantley,
., Brookdale,

There wiy, to say the least, sammething singu-
i in this sssocintion of naies, and Mre, Phiny-
1on felt enrious to see the yonng aspirant for di-
terary honeres, [t oceunrred to him that 15
wanl Innvers might e retated  to Fdward
tanvers Tenple, on the mothers sile—was per.
lps 2 eousin, ntud if so, it did pob seem gene.
rous on the part of the inheritor of Brookdnle
to let him carn bis bread us a muere clerk under
Granley.,

LOEAN
Mr. Rin

ou ever Hkely to sec him 29 he asked

~,  Who was bnsy pleking ont those

short paragraphs for which perjoiivals ave sueh .

un Insatiahle appetite.
“Who M

dum. ‘Fhe detun] is sveater than the supply,
thotezl we will be willing to (ke thuai ever s
mneh Jitinted ¢ It e seeond s mieht
WKk et from Paternoster-row to Plecidil-
Iy widhi somethdne more tender wd beaastiul
than

sl Ewo dites of it eemal,”

o Tl does tat say waedt or (g poctie >|uh'l‘t
N

of the np

o Phesapleit oF the age js not 1o blate, W
st too miich scaviarly imlution, oo littde af
the genubne thing,  You ean scareoly open i
vennie perladical, ora sevions nagazine, withont
findinga polut sugzestive of Byron or Prout, ‘T'om
Naood or Barham,  The iatal tacility of the so-
clety vt nuakers has destroyed e pubhicaoned
the publd '~ Laith in pocet Phe mew mi-

t

nistred, Whoever e oy bey will laive o Juone.
wer s way in with the strong, rade iron of his
senins”

ol

slad you think there jx
a0, sathi Lacaten
meetitize with Lim
. N, 1ol v ik~ prront VP hars.
Iean sk o to coreeet sond Drine tiean
Saturday ad tive, Then you might aeot

A chanee tar
< Al you

< Yot that wonld do,™ said Desevton, s [l
merely o By ol nn Wl nothing may come
ol Bual 1 owient tosee wliat hee - 1§
Bear bow e beesine segisnte D wich
virantd
Fashitenes spent b 1
s ehnbers, basily

Liverard

L ewalays
doupona -

“«Young Danvers,” , :

s 1o uot know.  We shall nee one or two of
his Utile stovies preseatly, and the proorwill be !
sent to him. e witl ave a chegue by and by, -
aul then, 1 daresay, he witl enll,  We are gene-
rally ratiner overwpelined hy the gratitnde ot the
wew contribuiors when outt appreciistion takes |
the monetary shagpe.” i

s 1 should tke to see him,” sald Taureuee, |
s If hie Is related 1o a Phitadelphidan tumlly of
!
t

which 1 have heard in conbection with some
triends of mine, he may benble to throw a
Jizht on certain points that have nut satistied
uie et '

s It would be no tronble Lo arrange for you to :
see hinm,” sald the oiltor,  “Some few wuuks|
ago he wrote me & long letter that 1 have not !
had time to answer yet. It was writtenin a
very manly wisl sensible tone, axkiog moe trenk- |
1y whoether T thonght that woat 1 had seeu of |
his writings would Justify me 10 advising himto |
wdopt liternture as a profession,” H

s And you have uot answered him yet 27 l

s 1 have pot. T have had no thne for one rea- |
son, and for another I am not prepared to give !
Nim a reply. It is a grave question, and the
answer ta il must depend upau the kind of man |
Nhefs,  IF he has the misfortune to look upon
himself as o genfus, and Uternture as a Tom
Tiddler's ground, T should earnestly advlso him
10 stick 10 hix desk or go for a soldier; but if he
dloes not mind hard work, can hear disnppoint-
ment patiently, and is prepared toremainat the
Invulnerable tHl a literary position grows apon
him, Isay there is a chance for him.”

s Phien his prase Is better than hispoetry 2%

» Conslderably 3 and if his poetry wero i hun.
dred times an good, I would ratheredviso him to
put it behind the fire thun think of matking n
tiving by it. A man must And  his way some
distanes (nto thie public heart befora ho cau in.
duee the publisher 10 tike out hls cheque-book,
There Is room and weleome in plenty for the
disaples of Charles Dickuns und M. K. Brad-

Jor e Jowcnsd M,

thines when he liked to iieve some one near him
while he woarked—wlieit the soumd af anotler
volee Kepe bl own going—jnst s there wern
thes When every foutstep  that ventured near
the door of his rom wis o il the footstep
of a dendly tine, for whom snnibidlation was the
mitdest peanity,  The two  genthemen sportend
the vitlk—Kkept 1the oser duor elosed, that s Lo
K1Y, exXeept to 1those who eame with the n
shruald, which was the only  scopen
Fach kept to his own chinmbors. s "
st kddle passage, and two small bhedgroons—aex.
cepl ol lanceheon, tea, snd wheen ashort interval
of rest beeanme necessury,

Muany a thine w ho was at work did his
thoughits revert to the clutnge of fortune which
Bad bedien Bagene; aud he reiaenihered, now
el Then, the sirnnge mnn who bnd spoken 1
him when the new  master of Brookdate nad-
dresend his tenantey from the baleany.  When
the Lotdon yuiuees gave o0 fow lines (o the et
it e man, baine unkuown, el lost his Hee by
e from Lhe ¢HIP Beyossd Hastings, Laurence
2hy of hls interrogator, strange o
el Juneheon had beeu brouszht vy ntur-
day by the Landee watelerfully antique
person, who ahways wore o dbrty upron, il
was nlways fflleted with asthinge—. belng tiziky,
she valind it when o hoy from aphie
oflice nscended the stairs with conselsntious de-
fiheration, e whistled an inaadible tune,
e wlidle, ard heni time ta it on the baaisters
with ibe telegram he bad wooaleliver,

Mes Drny ton took §tin surpr
with mar Fngene hzd becunwny
and Jalia had oot hoped roin blm sinee.
rune: foit his henrt stk involuntarll

o For il is just sueh guict inen ns b
dodespertte thin e thought, ¢ Thoey heur
trouble to the last with the sanse un ring
1rlde and ealiaicas—when the hrrdn gives waiy
it Is for « collect when we stond togg-
her at tdws odoor of Vale Cottoge how  stengely
he fooked  at bisxold house on the hille e
bore Une biteer ehanee i it abtoie ; bud then it
ix thy stoic wWihn sets leist vidte on his own
e

He sent an answer bivek, asking for full partl.
culirs, and requesting Julls to write 3 hut that

it

Lan-

“le who

, request was put tnonly to let her think he was

inno wuy alarmed.  And then be pussed @
wretelied  alternony trying W acenpy  his
miml with the work he was  cngaged upon,
and Anding that o handred strange odd Gineies
had twhken  possession of hlm — shadowy aed
gloomy a8 he could pietare 1u undes the sonmbra
sky—In every ane of them,

s An cerle place always,” ho pondered, A
dingy, old-fashioned desolation, with a hnunted
Jook ubout it; long dark corridors el with
mystic sounmds, that ke one shiver when tha
aight  comes ; stltos of artour, (he unnntard
cmpthiess of which scens Lo sugest i sort of
spiritund e and the very pletures look more
like phantom fuces, witha wicked knowledgs in
thelr eyes, than the palnted portralls of men
asd women jong since demd, I nm not nosu-
perstitions muan 3 but § know many a the my
dug has gone 1o the door of the blg bedroom T
had there and listened—then came back to e
axd put his nose on my knee, s he wlways does
wholl o stranger comes In.”?

They were not lively fancles to amuse him-
5oll with when his best-loved friend was miss-
ing, but he could not help them.  He was glad
whan flve o'clock cume, and almost at the tinal
strokoe of the hour the young clerk from the of-
fico of tho 1nvulnernble made his appearnnee,

The instunt lie uncovered his hiesud, and beforo
he spoke, Laurencs Enew biwme, 1L was the liv.

avkstey Hall” 1o his poeket sond never

Al There were

g fanee of Clivenes Tomple, ts Cleenes Tea ple
Tonkaed in thee Brookdade plcture gllery. asdark,
ax proand, hat ler s aml whens he spoke there
twWas just ot 1o ineisive, high-bret ‘ot
L Whiel belotged o Bugene and st of d
FTHIN

B Buand to ts fullost etent tue natuead ot vie

P wits s sl neevous flu-h ot
s lndsome Gres ss e vitered the
cherss He bowad aeross the Gibile (o My s
futly prepossessesd i inomoment by thnt gentle.
nunys wlanee of kimbly interest,

“ You have brought the
story, I suppuose S
elerk his b,
My, Iiniveres, 1 ean give son
hour or s, We caty ik el
B s un old Titeraey mam, and he b just been
siying sonve kiml things ot yon"

ol shall teyy" suld Fabward, sitnply, o 1o de.
serve them,"”

» Youwitisee thing 1 e

etadten soure tiberties
~ went o, sl he esi-
cugnpel us tabe unmercimml, 1'he
Bitle story Hsell is ~as ot enonzh, L]
aeve Tedts tn e o

S rellection, e, 1w 0o reesan fodter
my opinion,”

o Your apiaion is carnesl, perhaps, ol ol
shaws obseryvation, sadled the odigor g bne gl
1y beacdittle oo severe, Wt do y o tavads,
My radton

il read thne
O EI s
lislutsten vt o

K the proors
W

vl

s he Yol

sl A i,
Vs o selt-

»
hi~ tuther
w Sl o, o L I8 g
Ther or bis wao The Lodon
olher baned, Hikestodneth
nothing e neser,
s that D Tws to work for bis livioe, or diced
the ouey e cieens is adl o las e aon e s
afMivtod with a sontewinet abiject rever iee o
hosunt anoney, s snohbish vantenagpt e
Poos e sand moen who Lebour with theese el -,
T isapt to thiok dare o taen e e et
Crien v han thewe inetividaadity s to ves el Loy
wore than ehiioeter,”

else,

ST i e
sobied gl
fton, wiln

(LT TR FRTIT]
celorhome d

i hie The o
o Yo heve written what 1o
R ETENN ERTVE [YSRRERTITY B IETYV
‘ il tatead dooas w honest guen, W

o peersonal
(IR

e iener,
BN fee-

~erp

W pression as ey e 1o yon, Mi, Dan
U To vone anshnel, el

Yo wast ao aie
wer

el e

e racain Los it

Tecstahel Tidver 10 acduoves gl flnbee -

Wiy |tk
T Mot evtih) e
Sl M R
len

ot eve s coevinhile el
THEYT
Haove yond e lons e Lk

Bev anle e 0 e

s Iy o ew it
Pl -on
wher wits
anim

Iocitanes sev o st Mg

nled, ddo
tward |

1
sple, whn, ]

tlunk, cane over with Mro I 1 ab the sana
tiana 3"

s I never heard of saely e peerson,” saeid the
young uuh, guletly,  eef no sueh per
son eante over in Mreo Darrill 1y, No

ul’ Fillene taine
The lanly was

Tenyple.
Iphia?

mutive orf Pl
MY mather's tione was Fllen, and she was

Lorn there,”
= Whit was vonr fathey
o I helfeves he sl oy motd
Hat Lhis ik s pdnt on wi
Fwax bhroughtup by sy g g
fn convmon with thie rest. of juy
WHYys ™ my
Gither sanl wolh
on their way 1o Faglosl,
arnead,”
‘ol your mothee's anly ehikl
’

0
Atives, al.
sptbestions, My
bl s, whtile
at by the most 1

Th

aylask yon
tives paus
tion t N

Yasied anre BT roetlee.
to mention this convers;.
y or M. Darreill, 1 h
this Givour, with which

sl
o Yes, Sy you ave my promis
mnsLonlmdl yYou have tonelusl

y Yhennely |
eurjosity.”

sl yonr silenee Wil help mae,
Mr. Ringers now.  With his hel
use of your own batiad advants
I o sure, soon reckon upent s f
You coukl destre,”

CHAMTER XXV,

JULLA.

There wits no sl persot as Fdwand Duan.
Tempie, or if Lher 1
dled from A wmevie
) The simplo trutht laed heen told by
Lt who Kuew it best, The elerk at the fnvale
nevabile was the sotn of FHen Duaavers, o Philne
delphian bely, amd it we el pnian
Ly Chierenee Temple b *nomarrhint,

The journalist pondered ply 3 but it
opened the way to sucha Gangled web of thougnt

itk he gave i ap sl ~at down Lo work, 1o
had never given o detindie shetpe to Bls own sus.
picions, 1IN ustinet tobl hinge there bl hoen

foul play—a subileaud wysterious plot, Iin which
Brovkdade and Everard Gratley wers always
tuether in steange wsochistions,

He was suting, pen I hamd, joltlug down o
few stray noles ns they oceured to i In the
ntdst of his roverie.  He was thinklng of <u-
wene, ikl then timough Lhim of youug Danvers,
and Lhe singular chain of elreamstances which
hied Leouzht hin there; said b was thinking or
Juling when aogentlo tap at the door e his
iy sten——that gentle Gop was so (nnlliae to
him—he haul herrd it oftcn—or somcthing sin.
wularly tiko 1vat his study avur In the gramd old
house by the sen.

Laurence looked up frons bis pagaers, and sald
“Come " wted there when the door opened
stood Juline herself,  Her fuca was wistful, and
hier beautim) ey were rel with anshed
Le but the sense ol snfiety, the expression of
and hope which enmeneross her when she
saw hle touched svery chivadrie instinet, in his
nuture,

s My darling,” ho sald, taking tho soft velvet-
robed figure tenderly Ly his armes, ¢ how 15 it
you have comne that long journey slone 2"

The pride which had sustained Miss Templo
RO far giuve way now that she wax safo in the
snered refuge of her love, She put hor forehead
on bls breast, and sobbed bittorly, those Intense
heart-hroken sobs that tell of surrow lung pent

up—anguish endured In sllance.




)
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EARTHS,

"ON.

Ho et her weep unehecked, soothing hier with
enressive words, nnd Inying his lips softly toher
gloved hand, he let the suspense and trouble
which she hnd barne in Jonelh il want of
symputhy goout with these tears,

Ihe put her Into abig e: halr by the fire as
I she Juud beet i ehild, he unglad the steings of
her pretty hontet—the  tasteless, expensive,
uscless, nondeseript bits of millivery of the pre-
sent thue were unknow: then, and bhonnet
nol perfect in anoaretistic pojnt of view woere g1
Teast honest Lo thielr purpose as coverings for the
hend,

He plnced o eushion st her feet, and poured
out a gliss o vleh old brown sheeey for her-
Eentine wine that owed nothing of its colonr or
Havour to the nutcless poason of the British
Lisndy distiller

SYouw must rest o lttle while,” he said, tak.
seat by hoer side, ooand tedtb me adl about i
are gnite yoursell, my pet. 1 shall
he atgry with Fagene when 1 see him for fright-
cninz you like thes*

=

may neser see him Samethi
pened o him, Lanr w he w
Bave Tert e in stteh ey le anviety,
thing has happened 1o bim, or he woukll bave
Kept bis promise”

Wit purogaise

o setnl e a telegram direetfy e arrlved,
tinguived at the station W the had been an
aeeident on the dine, and 1he id there had
not. But T do not think they always tell the
trath; sondd sueh strange things happen, Peophe
are vobbued sl thrown outof aearr while &
train is in mation, or they get rmi over fu the
srect ed aken to the hospital, and no one
ever hears of themn”

o« You must uot dwell upon sue
oman s attacked inoaorailway e
twenty years or oso, awd the pay e (Hled
with it.  Nervous trvedlers and sensation mon-
ot tell eaeh othier storfes of desperate adven-
amd mirvellotus esenpes, but [nninety-nine
ottt oF i liudred these stories ae pure tu-
ventions and notkihng mors,

o8 Sanie people tell
are tond ot talkin

S

Mes, Jullae
sonesin

oads s ply heenuse
unl st N osoie-
With otin astuphl ity the
vesullt ar e goml-tstnral desire 1o please, even
st the sseerfties of dignity sosl commaon setise.
‘That weetelual German tailor who was hanged
tor the murder of an old genticanan at Sepoey
it twewre 1o stnswer for than the murder itsclf,
Niuee bis day, 1 A nes with murderers
Wikl vobbers luve nltiptied wonderfully, soanl a
train never goes shivieking threouzh o tannel ora
lonely eutthng withoui sone Dersons passenger
reesancmbryo Mutlerin his fellow.traveller, No-
thing happenml to Engene during his Journey by
st 1y he sumy,
t atreet secidents e comon in London,
are they g 2

s More common than they usel to hes hut
they arve invarkbly neude publice. The poliee
are always at bawl in the City, winitever may
be subll in support of the absuend videarisi that
1l are never to be toiurl whcnh wanted, An
fdiend tooa welledvessed nan, with o eard-
Cise I D ooty would tiiel it way into the
dadly papeers i less than twelve hours, Are yon
certain that Fugene came 1o Lowdon at all 2

s My, Girantley ol »him to the station, and
the station-amaster suw him Into e carriage. He
tovk o return aieker, so e could not hiave fne
temded to stay ™

eIt Es strang o, certainly : hut we must nog at-
tach any serions hnportanee to it yot.
have »ent (o you, or written,  The
ol a telegraphie messehger, or the ne
postman. bas eantsed more troighle tt
fore now. A litte patient fnves
soun tell us what has really tiken pl .

Julla took comfort fron Mre, beayton's assueed
tone.  Apart osn hix pen, e was the most
tatier-of-fnet of men, iand her dark missivinegs
sandatied winder the Hght of his strong, prictical
caplanations,

¢ You cannot return to-night,’ he said. « The
Journey would bhe tao fatisuing, even if there
were n traln, which there i- not, The tramMe-
mmanngers of the South-Fastern and
Lnes hve clther o very wiltul disregan
very lmited knowledge of the travelling publie’s
requirements,  They start at the wrong hours,
add give you the mximum of inconvenienes
with the mlnimam of spead. | must t: you
with me to Chelsen, pet, amd to do honge to
the proprieties by plucing you under the curc ol
1y landlady,”

$Will you take me with you, Liaurene, while
You 2o o louk for Eusene ?

“# No, dear. The sight of this pr
listening tor an answer to ¢
might put In he course of my reh watld be
too much for me.  And then, besides, we have
Mrs, Grandy to consider,”

s 15 she your Lundindy

s 8he Is the presiding genius of propriety and
respeetabllity, my Hitle innocent one—as my-
thileal as Mps, Hareds or Pandor, You and 1
Enow that you are as hallowed (o me as the
sweel chilhd who used to sit upon my kuce not
KO IWAUY Yerrs o, but Mes, tirandy would say
You are not my sister, nor my wife, nor In any
way reluted o e and so, dearie, tint between
us there shiould bee n fortald abyss, sis whide s the
Terstun Guit, My search for Eugene will not
weeupy woday, nnd §e will result. in some expln-
nations, sosimple s tu muke s wonder we did
not think of it,”

s 1 should not think so much of it it he had
not lett we winder such singulir cirenmstances,”
sadd Julla. ¢ But after what that poor man told
us It scentad sirange that Eagene did not return
—that poor man, you know, whom they arc
holding the inqu ou to-day,”

¢ The oue who fell from the ¢liT? 1 have seen
a short paragraph referrime to him,"

e Yes, Ile eame st Tuesday you know.
Lugene wenl to Castle 1 after he suw you oll,
ad did not return Gl evenbg,  Mre, Hawkins
cintne i shout the middle of the day, wul wanlt-
el tor seee i, to tell hine something nbout cou-
sin Falward, 1 could not wkderstund him, he
Ltalked so curtously. e sadd he would glve the
monutent to neup of ten that Edward was o
pul of his,  Its a dreadful word to say, Isn't iL?
I thought, at tiest, he meant an opal, but Ku-
gene expladned that Iv was Greck tor friend, you
Luow,”?

A bit of elnssic lors with which 1 was not
previousty aegqualnted,” smibled Lanrence 3 s gnd
yet I buve raw tolerably buad.  Did Eugene sce
lum 2"

“Yen, He enrme In the evenlng at seven
Gelock, The tilked with Koagene tor o long thine,
sl Fagene told e what passel,  Poor Mr.
HawKkins really scemed o avli, weladisposed
Juerson, though he was o betting  man, and bet.
tings tuen are geternlly torrible creatures, nre
iy not 27

s They ure not respoetable men bers of soclety,
tis o vule,”? sabd Mr, Drayton. s The iun whose
literest in the litermture of hls country is con-
tined to the sporting pupers Is not the kKind of
hdividisd 1 should eare to sue wl my tireside,
but e will exist, and deink, and gamble, prey
on his fellow-crentures, and live his godless 1ife,
while & miembership in the Jockey Club is a
towhy prized as o privilege: while gentlemen:
Lend with grooms sand stable hoys at Tattersnll’s,
and while the Derby with Its howling rabble, its
drankenness, riot, folly, atd Inlauity Is permitted
to tlouri=h In fts shieancless glory.  Whui did e

iy, ide e
question 1

Hled her out of the Temple gitey
}

s 8ueh a strange story,  He sgd that he had
known our cousin FEdward lor\'(:.'g long thne In
Loudon—when he went Ly the ame of Theo-
dore Darrelll, and lived In Daley-gtreet, Russell-
syguanre,  He sald he was willing to prove it, to
write it all down, amld go with Engene to Brook.-
datle, and suy it to thelr face Ie had been
there In the morning before he cune to us, and
they gave him o valunble pin, bestdes two
hundred poutids in money, not to tell any one”

A strange story, Indeed,” safd Laarence.
s Jlow wasit that after their generosity he eame
to you??

o It appears that it was Mr, Darrill and Cou-
sin Fdward who gave bim the money ; and Mr.
virnntley, going into the room Just as the man
was abonut to leave, set upon him and threw
him down, and took the money away again,
He came to us out of spite, poor fellow; and he
had not 1 1 gone 1 hour when he lost bis 1fe.”

s By acehdent o
o, ITe tived Just Tong enough to tell them
he was thrown over; but he cottld not say by
whan,”

My, Drayton welxzhied this with serions atten-
tion, Linked with the botling-man’s story and
untimely death, Eugene's disappenrnnee took a
graver aspect,

o Fugene was inelined to make ght of what
poar Mr. ITawkins told him,” said Julla; s but
I was not, It seemaed to me that he must have
some grotmd for what he sald, or he would not
lzive offered to write it dowa, and go with u-
cene to Brookdale,  He said Cousin Filward’s
name was Theodore—or, at least, he had beon
known by that name, e we Mr. Goeorge
Darelll’s stepson, and the lady who was with
themn—2rs, Darrill—was his mother,”

« hid Kugene belleve him at las

s Partty. Mr. Hawkins was tocome on Wed.
nesiday porning with the written statemnent.
But we heard what had happened instewd, and
Kugene went to see it it were really he—and it
wis,  And then Eugene sald he would go to
Broukdale il try to find out what truth there
might be in the story; and it what he saw dQid
not sutisfy him, he would come direet to you,”

«Phen ft §s to be presumed that he wans not
sutisfiel ns hie started for London,” said Liu-
rence, o But e may have altered his Intention
of coming to me, nnd b5, perhaps, prosceating
inquirles on his own neeount,”

Julin dissented from that,

s Fulward Temple cate to me this morning,”
she gnld: sand, from what he told me, he and
Fugence partesd on excellent terms,  Ile offered
me st home at Drookdale in the most genuine
manner, and sadd Eugene had arranged to re-
turn there*

“Was your impresslon of him fuvournble o

o Very,  He seems 1o mean so well; but he
has not bren used to- nlee soclety, T think—his
manners are o unfinished.  But then, of eourse,
hls Amerlean training would acceount for that.”

s Or sueh associntion as he found at Russell.
sqquare,” thought the journal sand the exam-
ple of Ada Darrill’s huasband. ‘That gentlem;
vivzitbond, as 1 hinve heard of him, eould not be
the best tutor in the world for such an i-disel-
plisved Indd as the outeast son of’ Clarence Temple
waoutld most lHkely be,”

Tte asleed Julia for fall detaits of all that had
transpired sinee he left Brookdale on Tuesdny
morniug, He maudde some entries in his poeket-
huok, and repeated many of his guestions—and
he scemeld, on the whole, to tiad more canse for
sitlstuetion than alarm.

Laurence said a few words to his friend, the
cditor, beture he left.

s 1 like your frlend,’” snid Julln, a8 Laurence
ty, and inlled o
hansom in the sudilen roar eot-street,

My, Drayton made no toll the cabman
to drive through the Park, and make for ‘hel-
seat, rid Eatonssquare and the King's-road, in
preference to the nelsier sueete of Piccadilly and
Sloine-street.” .

It was a dull evening Iate In nutumn as the
eab took them through the cheerless qulet of
the Park—dull s sy o lute autumn evening in
London ean be, with o riw, wet mist drencehlag
the leafless trees, amd stunling out like tear-
drops on the maked fron rallings round the DPa.
Inee where the llglits never shone, and where
tow-spirited sentries, In long gray over-coats,
kept tedinous vigils, Phe sky itself looked as hu-
il and leade soloured ns the damp pavement
and the moistened rowd; but thetr dreary exter-
nals had lfttle effeet on Julle, That ride with
Luaurence Lrayton in the narrow vehicle was
infinitely pleasant to her. Her hand was locked
tn bis, and in the shady places of the journcy
she had lenned her contlding head against his
shouller with the sweel sense of repose that
comes of boundless fuith,

“When I am ‘bis wife,” she thought, s per-
haps It will he like this. 1f he must have cham-
bers he will let e go and sit whh him some-
times, nnd tnke me home In 4 eab when his
work Is doune. 1wl no fden n hausom was
such a delightrul thing to travel In,*”

(T be continued )
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IN AFTER-YEARS;
OR

FROM DEATH TO LIFE.

BY MRS, ALEXANDER ROSS,

CHAPTER XV.—(Continued.,)

Tt was high noon next day when he present-
o Diwself to Mr, Cluptrap, of the Rottenburyh
Hrrald,

To the Baronet’s satisfaction, the face of the
gentleman who eame fussily out from an inner
office Lholding in his hand the eard Sir Richard
Liad sent in with the name # Sir Ralph Rayton
written thereon, was one which promised het-
ter success to the basiness he had on hand, than
the Lold John Waddle like face of Mr. Duncan,

Sir Ralph Ruyton was asked into the office,
the private oftice of Mr. Claptrap, that gentle.
nah wasuring his visitor thut he was very glad
to see him, 1lle was then entreated to he
seated in o leathern arm-chair, the best the
oftice afforded, requested not to sit too near the
window (towards which the would-be Sir Ralph
had pushed his chair) as there was apt to be n
draught there, and finnlly carefully closing the
dour, Mr, Claptrup took his own sent, rubbing
his lands, informing his visitor that it was
“ stirring times.”

s Very,” replied Sir Ralph,

¢ Very stirring, indeed.
interested in the election 2

8 Not exuctly.”

o No.” An interrogating % no.”

# No, o little private business of my own, or
1 should rmther shy, of & fricud of mine,”

¢ Exactly,” n cool exactly.  Election busi-
ners puid Lest, and Mr. Claptrap did not cure
to have his time token up with much else at

Suppose you are

telt Lo Kugene ?”

the present clection time,

His visitor snw and noted the difference of
manner, and hastened to make a favorable im-
pression,

% Not clection business certainly. Tam n
stranger in these parts, so is my friend: but
his business, I am very sure, will pay you bet-
ter than the best contested election you ever
engaged in, thet is, when you consider that the
business I wish transacted will only occupy a
day or two at most.”

Sir Richard had never been ina compositor's
room or scen a printing press in his life, and
could ouly guess at the time necessary for the
work he wanted accomplished,

& Well,” we will procecd, if you please,” said
Mr. Claptrap, recommencing to rub his hum}s
briskly ; * time presses. I huve a very parti-
cular engagement with some of the county
gentlemen at one precisely.”

Mr, Claptrap here ostentutiously pulled out
his watel, o huge gold repeater, presented to
him, as he informed Sir Richard, by the sue—
cessful candidate at the last contested clection.

Sir Richard began to expluin, then to tell his
story, but in a very vague way.  Mr. Claptrap
wits interested ;

shocked by the unnatural con-
duct of the son, sorry for the futher; but he had
henrd nothing about what he was to do in the
matter, or how he was to be paid, and he be-
cnme impatient and  had recourse again to his
watch, .

Sir Richard saw, and hastened to rectify his
mistake,

4 My friend wishes this story to be put into
your paper, but it is not for public distribution.
e will buy up the whole edition containing
the story, and allow you to charge your own
price.”

T'his was something like business, and pro-
mised to be satisfactory,

# Jlow 1nany copics does your friemd want 2"

% A huundred, 1 think, will be enough.”

# One hundred.; that is o small number,
You had Detter make it five hundred, it will
cvome cheaper in the end than getting it print-
ud over again if your copics should run short.”

¢ Very well; we'll make it five hundred,
What will you charge for that number ?”

# What is your friend willing to give? 1
don’t care much abont the jobhat this particular
time, when all the oflice hands are su busy, Do
you know how long the paragraph inquestion
will be "

« About halt' a column.”  Sir Ttichard had
learned this from Mr. Duncan, % Do you think
a pound per copy will pay you? that will be
five hundred pounds for the whole”

Mr. Claptrap could scarcely believe his cars,
and repeated ; '

¢ I'ive hundred pounds did you say 77

“ Yex, five hundred pounds, paid down on
the delivery of the copivs.”

Mr. Claptrap's thoughts were in the direction
of high treason,

¢ 1 must hear your story before I decide.
Nothing nga st the Queen, ¢h 77

& No, no, nothing to do with her”

% Nor I'rince Albert??

¢ Nothing of ihe sort, entircly private ; re-
Intes to my friend’s own family.”

“ No lbel ??

1 don't think so; but if there is, my friend
will give yon o writbew promise to puy all ue-
tions of damages which may be raised’; but as
the paper is only for private distribntion and
for seversl years at any rate, the article will he
cut out and enclosed in u letter, or handed to
the persons who it is desirmable shonld be ac-
quainted with the facts, it is not at all likely to
give rise to any unplensantness of that sor

¢ Let me hear the story, It is possible 1
can word it 5o as to avoid any fear of the kind,
and it not, we will arrange wbout the gnarau-
tee”

Sir Richard wns now sure he had hit upon
the right maan, and told his story boldly.”

Mr. Claptrup sympathized deeply with the
injured man, who was to pay him the enorimons
sum of five hundred pounds for inflicting such
a slight punishment as exposing their true
characters to their private friends, on the two
worthless, wicked young women, who deserved
to be hnnged, or sent to Botany Bay at Teast.

The purugraph was written ; the types set by
Claptrap’s own hands ; and  the press work
done under his own eye, #to prevent pecula-
tion,” us he observed to his worthy employer,
oy as he supiently added, what might beus Lad,
“prying eyes.”

Before the next noon, Sir Richard had re-
ceived the five hundred copies; Mr. Claptrap
had the wages of iniquity counted out to him
in full ; and the Barounet, well pleased with the
suceess of his evil work thus fur, was on his
way to Haddon Castle, in hopes that he would
there receive some news from Catehiem he could
turn to account.

As the recording Angel wrote those deeds of
durkness with a pen of fire, the Angol of mercy
wept sad tears for those men, whom she re-
membered as guileless little children.

T'hey might have life and they would not.

CHAPTER XVI.

Mr. Georye folded the paper 8o us to pr
the line he had written on it at onee to the cye,
und this done he waited patiently, biding his
time behind the group of statunry, his face
turned towards the bnlustrade nud oceupying
vne of the vpenings, to the great dimger of
beiug found out by some of the footmen it he
allowed it to protrude six inches further,

A rustling of silk dresses was heard over-
Lhead ; @ sound of soft silvery voiees, replied to
by voices of & deeper tong, pleasant, cheerful,
indistinet murmurings, like the spurkling,
running, lquid sonnd of o swift brook, mel.
loweil by the rustling of beech leaves under u
bright neondny sun.

Mr. George saw Miss Agnes Cuninghame, or
rather Mrs. Arthur Lindsay, as he was sware
she must now be called, at the top of the great
staireuse,  She leant on the arm of & struight,
graud-looking old mnn, while Colonel Lindsuy
nccompunicd her on the other side, At another
time the clerk would have stowd with wonder.
ing, admiring gaze, uble to tell his friends the
color of her dress, the form of her bunact, but
he bad no cyes for such things now, ~ Old
Adum’s dying face was too vividly present to
his miud to admit of trifles like these occupy-
ing his thoughts for u moment,

T'he bride was close by him, 1f he had
pussed his nrm behind her companion he could
have touched the soft sutin folds of her lilac
dress.  Above him hie saw the white plumes
stouping over her grueeful head, the glimmer
nud sheen of the blonde veil which, falling over
her shoulder, scemed to cover her in o clondy
wist.

The paper was in his hand, he was about to
speak, when some one almost al his enr snid ¢
s That is the Duke of Wellington.”

For a second or two he stopped to look on
one whom all his life he had heard spoken of
as the hero of the age in which he lived; one
wha, from his childhood, he had entertained an
intense desire to see, and  yet this was the first
opportunity he had ever had of geatifying that
desire,  As he gmzed, the time for presenting
the paper to the bride was gone 5 she wasat the
foot of the staivense in the hall.

Mr. George was no dreamer, he would waste
no time in idle regret, He knew that the other
gister must also come, and for her he now
watched.

A fNutter of white garments ; he looked up,
Marguret Cuninghume’s small foot, incased in
its white satin shoe, was on a line with his
hend,

An instant more, and his hund ahnost touch-
ed hier's as he held out the paper, pronouncing
her name as he did so.

She started just a little, not nsound eseaping
her lips.,  Quick as thought her eye flushed
from the haud along the arm to his head ; he
was recognizad.  She stayed her foot, about to
take a downward step, took the paper from his
hand and read as if the words had been traced
in her own heart's blood :

& Old Adum is dying in a straiyht yucket on
the floor of a madhouse”

She rushed forward to her sister, now bid.
ding and receiving adicux in tront of the hall
door.

% Agnes, Agnes!” she exclaimed, “look at
this 1" The paper is in her sister’s hand ; the
great Dukeand Colonel Lindsay read the lines
at the sume time ax the bride,

Who gave you this?? € What is the menning
of this 2" # Who brought this paper here 7 foll
upon Mr, George'sear.  Inamoment he was
by the side of Colouel Lindsay telling all Lo
had to tell.

Lu less thun half an hour Colonel Lindsay
and Mr. George were on their way to Hamp-
stead Heath, twelve carviages accompanying
them filled with stout guwrdsmen, and in pos-
sesyion of'an order from the Duke of Welling-
ton tu search Doctor Pounders Private Inxane
Asylum; to release every sune person found
there; to arrest Pounder and his  assistants,
and pluce the house under the surveillanee of
the police until a thorough investigation of all
the cases in the establishment had been made.

By aceident or design, in telling off the men
to accompany Colouel Landsay, the Scrgeans
had sent several of the band, and when the
heavy wooden gate was opened, Colonel Lind-
say warched in at the head of his men, the
band playing » The Gentle Jolinstones,”

Adim was fed once a day in the cold, dunp
cell, o the floor of which he lny.  His fuod
consisted of the thin portidge of which he had
seen the others partuke on the night he first
came to the Asylum,

The Lull-neck, or rather No. 2 (as he was
designated by Pounder and the inmates of the
plice) who brought the line to Catchem’s
ollice, was the one appointed to give Adam his
daily dole of fuod, no other care being deemed
necessary,  The man was mwore humane than
either his master or his fellow-keepor, and sev-
eral times urged Admin to comply with the desire
of the men who sent him there, impressing upon
him what the keeper knew to be trath, that he
would most surely never leave the cell alive
unless by disclosing all he kuew about the two
youny ladies, Adam having told No. 2 why he
wus brought there.

The man's well-meant advice was thrown
away.  Adam feared not death ; indeed, in his
simplicity he rathercoveted it,  He had an iden
that at the Coroner's inquest, which soon after
his arrival in London Mr, George told him was
held on the body of every one who died in Bng-
lund before it could be lawfully interred, all
the circumstances conneeted with his inearcer-
tion would be disclosed and published in the
newspapers; and thus Lady llumilton would
hear of the twins being in London, and with
her inthience she would easily find them ont,

He did not thinlk it possible n mun of Sir Rich.
ard's rank could Lbe punished for what he had
done to a poor shepherd like himself, but he
felt sure the Buronet wonld at once return to
Scotlund to avoid the shame of cucountering
the contempt or colduess of his fricwds on
their becoming acquainted with his conduct,

Adam's fuith in his IHeavenly Father knew
no halting. He was perfectly willing to leave
all in the hunds of him who made him, and in
this he rested, saying in reverence of soul :

41t is time for Thee, Lord, now to work.”

The old man grew weaker day by duy, but
it gricved him not; he could still rnise his
voice, und in the graud words of the Isalmist,
prudse the God whom he had served all his life
long ; and at times he would shake the depths
of his dark prison cell with his hymus of Iofty
praise

4 1 to the hills will 1ift mine eyes,

From whence doth come mine aid ;
My sufety cometh frma the Lord

Vho {leaven and Barth hath made.

My foot Hie’ll not let slide, nor will

lle slumber. that me keeps.
Behold ! Ho that keops Ixrnel,

He slumbers not nor sleeps,”

He would shout forth with all his remain-
ing strength till, worn out with the efiort, his
I avy eyelids would close, and sleep, blessed
sleep, cnme with all its forgetfulness of present
wog, its sweet fond memories of the past.

How many times did Adnm repeat the pre-
cious promise, “So giveth He His beloved
sleep,” and falling into tho sweet vest so pro-
mised, was in a moment far away from Poun-
der's and his prison cell, wandering up the hill-
side where his home Iny.

Day and night were nearly alike in Adnm's
cell; lie could not tell how long he had been
there, but he know thut his life was cbbing
uwiLy, away,

Ou the morning on which Ponnder sent for
Catcbem, he was 80 weak as to be wholly un.
able to swallow the portion of porridge allotted
to him,

Number two loosened the straps a little,
cautioning Adam, if Pounder came down with
the mun he wus goiug for, to lie perfuctly still,
80 ny not to expuse what hie had done.

The old man mised his eyes to thunk him;
his tongue nad lost its cunning—it clove to
the rouf of his mouth.

The man went his way, feeling o sorrow for
the meck, uncompluining cuptive almost
forcign to his nature.. e know the old man
was sanc; IMud it been otherwiss he never
would have given his suffering a thought.
Pounder and all his people had somchow got
an ides that mad persons are insensible to suf-

fering. It was a convenient doctrine whero
the use of the lash was resorted to s0 unscrue
pulously.

As the man left him, Adam tried to raise
his voice once more in pruise ere he left this
carth, but his lips and tongue were powerless ;
his spirit was strong as in the days of his
youth, when in the blessed calmn of the Sab-
buth morn he climbed the hill-side where his
widowed mother dwelt, Ieaving Haddon Castle
cre the sun had risen above the hovizon that
he might spend the whole of #his Subbath
out.” with iz mother and the little ones ; and
climbing the hill, he sang the songs of David,
his voice so strong that his mother heard the
notes of the psulm long ere he enme in sight,
and would call to the other children .

# Hark to Adam's psalm ; rise, my bairns, or
he will bfhere Lefore you have Jeft your bueds,”

The voice was gone now, powerless to utter
the lowest whisper; the once active limbs,
strappued down to the colil tloor, were numbed
and stiffening in death, but his soul still songht
and found communion with his God ; sleep,
which was now his greatest carthly hlessing,
cane softly down from the Giver of all gowl,

Adam was once more climbing the hill-side
where his mother nnd the ehildren dwelt,
Sven in his sleep he knew that the power
utter his thanks were gone, but his ears were
opened, and he heard the trees of the furest
clap their hands and the everlasting hills ro-
Joice before their Maker, and as the sun rose
in the cust with bis golden light, the slight
Larebell raised her graceful stems, and e
heard her benntiful blue-Lells ring ont with
silvery sound, # Praise yo the Lord; 1
the Lord” The lowly modest daisy,
wmong her broad green leaves, nestling in the
mossy grass, lifted up her sweet faee, and open-
ing her snowy rose-tippl petals, bared her
golden bosom to the sun, as she answered the
harcbell, « Praise flim whose works are full of
grace”

He gained his mother's cottage, It was not
the Sabbath morning, for she was baking, and
t heap of bannocks were on the table by
le.  She came out to meet him.  Going
outside the duor, they sut beneath the fir wees
looking down on the sew,

A stmin of music pliyed by Colonel Lind-
say’s men eame throngh the half-inch slit in
wall of his cell, whiclt served to let inall the
light and air that cam it mingled with
Adum's dream-—his mother sang as the music
played :

*The hravest men in Nithsdale Hall,
And a geatle Johnstone, the best of ll.”?

A loud trap, trump, above his head and on
the stairs leading 1o his cell awoke the old
man tocomplete conscinnsness,  I'he door was
burst open, and Number Two, holding the
lantern he always broughs with him, entered
the cell, followed by Calonel Lindsay,

& Adam, my poor fellow, this is too bad.”

Numnber T'wo busicid himself in unbuckling
the straps. Colonel Lindsay took o more suin-
mary ethod Ly eontting them in picees.

The Guwirdsmen lifted Adian up to the door,
The fresh air fanned his cheek, 2 ittle wine
was poured into his mouth ; Colonel Lindsay
stood Ly the sofn they had brong.at from Poun-
der's raon 1o Jay Adam upon, ing the sol-
diers to secure Powder,

Pounder had tled, lenving his desk open,
money ad books gone with him, to whom the
former was the wages of iniguity, the lnst the
evitdence of his crites.

Bull-neck Number One tled with his master.
Number T'wo remained, probably thinking it
he did the behest of the new comers who had
su suddenly overturned Pounder's power, put-
ting an end to his reign for ever, his fate
might be Letter than to be hunted in all divea-
tivas, canght by the police and ot last im-
prisoned.

Bull-neck Numlber ‘I'wo was in the right.

The aiy and {resh water, with which his fiee
wits bathed, revived Adam so wmuch that Colo-
nel Lindsey desired two of the Guards to it
him to the curringe.  Lle beard what was suid,
nud putting up his feeble hand as if he would
deprecate his removal, looked beseechingly in
LButlueek's face 5 he would fain suy something,
but could not; he essuyed to spenk, once,
twice,—at list his voice vune weak, but casily
understood :

s Harcourt 2" sait the old man, looking in
Bull-neek’s face ; the Keepor siiouk his head.,

» | think he's dewl,”

# Who is that?” inquired Colone] Lindsuy.

“.Another man who is not mad,” replied
Number T'wo,

#Go and see ubuvut him,” suid Colonel Lind-
say, spraking to the Scrgeant, “and iff he
readly Is dead, let them show you his hody.”

The Sergenns and one of the men went with
the keeper.  1le brought them to a voun iu
which were at lesst ten or twelve beds: the
wii of the place foul and fetid.

Un one of the beds, a long way from the
door, they found the object of their search, who
seemed asleep, an vpen book in bishand, ‘I'he
Sergeant touched him ; he was cold as stonc——
dead!

« | thought so,” suid Number T'wo ; I spoke
too him this wmorning ; he was too wueak to ent
then.”

« How long has he laiu here ??

# QOnly two days, but 1 knew from the first
he was going to die.  Pounder would not be-
licve me, for hic often took low fits, and sume-
times would lie in Led for weeks crying like a
child; but he did not ery this thme, but usl
to rend that book all the time, and he told me
this morning he was sure he was going to hen-
ven, so I wished him o jolly time und lert
him.”

« How long has he been here ??

i Ten yeurs,”

#Ilave merey on us!  Ten years herding
with madmen and he sane himselt.”

The other soldivr ciume closu to the bed aud
looked on the dead man's face.

s What did you suy was his nnme P inquired
Le of Number T'wo.

¢« Harcourt ?”

¢ ] think its not; if ever I seed John Duval
in this world, that's him.”

The Sergeant took the book from the deid
man’s band, It was o well worn smull Bible;
the dead linger of the hand which held it
pointed to the words .

# In my Father’s house there are many man-
sions ; if it wore not so I would have wld you.
I go to prepare o place for you.”

The Sergeant turned to the first page, amd
there, written in a round schoul-boy hund, was
the name ¢ Adam Johnstone,”

«The book’s belonging to the coon ontsid.e.”
said Number T'wo; %1 seed Lim o rawling o/

it to Hurcourt,”

) s

&




EINE

TH]

(1)

EARTHSTON!

The Sergeant closed it, handing it to the
other soldicr, saying :

“'I'uke enre of it for the old man,” turning,
as ha spoke, to leave the room.

The soldicr took the Bible, and, as he did
80, saw scribbled with a pin on the leather
cover, #Jolin Duval.”

« Look hicre,” said he to the Sergeant,  there's
Johu Duval’s name clearcenough, I knew him
down in Kent when 1 was n boy, His wife
and two children died in one week, und his
cousin cawe to see him and wanted him to sell
Lis place and come away (o Launcuster with
him, but John wouldn’t hear of such o thing,
and onc day his cousin said he had been mis-
sing since the night befure, and he waited for
some weeks and then gent for his wite, and
they're all there now in John Duval's place,
and be's dead in o madhonse,”

When the soldiers returned with the Bible
they found Adam much revived, and told the
story of the dead mun Adum had known as
1lurcourt.

On the departure of Adam several of the
soldiers were left in chatge of the house and
its innates, Colonel Lindsay giving orders to
have the Lody of the dend mnn lnid decently
out, and also that a deposition might be taken
of whit the soldier knew concerning him, that
the case might be investigated by the proper
anthorities,

This wuas subsequently done, und John
Duval's cousin was scized, his ill-gotten land
wrested from his hands, and he himsclf con-
demned to the galleys for life,

Upon Adam’z arrival in St. James’ Square he
was laid in @ comfortable bed in a quiet cham-
ber, and attended by Lord Cranstoun’s physi-
cian, who said that care would soon restore the
old man.

Agnes preferred that her marripge  jaunt
should be put off until Adam’s recovery.  This
wits il onee agreed to by her husband. and as
Lord Cranstoun was the owner of a hand-
sonmely furnished villa house at Bayswator, the
young couple touk up their residence there for
atine,

1t way there that Mrz, Lindsay received her
visits of congratulation, from thence she went
tu the various parties given on her account,
and there that she held her first evening re-
ceptions,  Long years after she looked back
to the happy time at Bayswater as the happiest
days uf her existence.

Margaret, too, had her reminiscences of that
buautitul villa home, its broad walks, its sun-
shine aud its flowers, amid which she walked
with handsome Ernest De Vere, listening to
his sweet~tvned voice as the beautiful Loy,
scarce tour summers older than herself, told
hier storivs of his College lore, speaking of the
Ioves of the Greek and Roman maidens, be-
cause he wished to lead her to a theme which,
joined to her fuir face, dwelt ever in his
thoughts

Ernest De Yere wasa relative of Lord Crans-
toun’s on his father’s side of the honse, e
wits an orphan boy and a ward of his young
ttion, with whom all his vecations were
t. e was an especial favorite with Lady
Morton, and her love was returned with iuter-
est by the motherless boy.

She had great intlucnce over hime It was
wall for him that she had,  Iler counsel kept
hi from the muddy waters in which sp muuy
young men of fair promise, the loved” of all;
s0il their white gannents with stains which
uothing on curth can ever crase.

He had passed ut Woolwich (he was to be a
soldier, as his father and his father's fathers
had been), and was now waiting a cadetship,
of which he hud the promise, in the Indian
Army.

Liuly Morton was the confident of his love
for Margarcet, and as the lady was not o penni-
Icess one, gave him her ready sympathy.

The girls Liad cuch i small furtune, inherited
from their mother, which had been placed in
the hands of Mr. Waddel, and as the moncey
Thiad been allowed to lie at interest, Sir Robert
never having dinwn on principal nor interest,
it had acenwulated until a few mounths after
Agnes's marriage, when Mr, Waddel heard of
it Ly accident, he wrote to Colunel Lindsay,
telling him that his wife and sister-in-law
were citeh pussessed of ten thousand pounds.

Sir Richiard had Leen in hopes of adding this
to hisx own store in the event of the girls dying
unmurried, und had it been so he would have
succeeded.

Adwn was now well and strong, and as he
refused to go back to his vwu Scottish hume,
Colonel Lindsay proposed that he should ac-
cumpany them to the Continent, where it was
decided they, including Margaret, siwuld spend
the next six months,

Lady Morton had bLeen in poor health for
some time, and wius o form one of the party,
accompunicd by young De Vere, who waited
with them the arrival of his eadetshiyp,

(1'v be continted.)

PLANNING HOLIDAYS,

Three-fourths of the pleasure of a holiduy e
in the planning of Ite. There are liosts of people
who could never got through e at all i€ ic were
not for perpetunily dreaming of the littte breaks
of sunshine whish culiven it.  The tawur clears
his way through @ quagmire of exsionination
pupers by anticipations of the * Lung” The
serjeunt glanves atb the last volume of the
Alpine Clab, and plunges with & smile of
cumfort tnto his pile of briefs, A whiti’of sea
alr seems to coul the hot brow ot the Uity
murchinnt ws n thought of the coming outing
tlonts 1n upon the worry of the dog-tnys., The
drearlest routine in met iy lightoned by the cou.
sclousness that o goud thime coming lies at the
end of 1t. There Is nobody who has not some
cherished romunteo which gives n tingo of funcy
to his life; the soberest Kvangollenl drenins of
u restoration of the Jows, md aven 8ir
Cornewull Lowlis—if fume muy Le trastod—
used w0 play at governlng an idend kingdom,
whero everybody Knew Greek and llved up to
the stunduid of tha highest polltlad economy.
What bis Kingdom was to the hard-lended
statesian the hollday Is to the hard-headed
man of business. When it comes, it comes no
doubt In a detinite way, and bgcomos practicnlly
as much o mattor of routine as his brlofs or his
dny-books. But before 1t comes it constitules
the romance of bis ite, S0 long us he cnn plan
his holiday thery is ¢a sense of someching
Inweriused”  through all the wearluess and
drudgery of overyday existence. Tho bigness
and vastuess of the world throws its glamour
over Mineing Lane. Weo cin go, ns long us weo
are unly planning our voyugus, just where wo
like. We road the story of the eruptiou in tho
Témes, nad Aro off in luncy to Vosuvius, A
present of Krouss Lrunsports us Lo the dighlunds,
We put dowa * tho Lur aud vho Doclor,” uud

Akt away with o perfect indifterence about time
or money to the coral-reefs of Polynesla. And
thenh there is the deliclous freedom to change
and vary our holldays as we please. Every aone
knows the terrible seuse of compulsion which
haunts the actunl boliday, the rogret which
wikes up the moment we are fairly emburked
on {t, the knowledge which bursts on us of far
prettier exceursions the moment it is too late to
undertike them. DBut so long as the hollday s
a drenmy we may change 1t as often as we
please.  We are troubled with no sense of re-
sponxsibillty, with no dificulties about Johuny's
scehwol bills and the batiunee it the banker's; we
Bavo to submit to no humiliating com promises
with the leagned forces of the fiunily. The
world s all before us where 1o choose. A
moment will come perhups when the doctor
will put & stern finger down on the health-
station he has chosen for ouwr prisum-house, or
when the wife will demur to our fuvourite
haunts as ¢ too dull for the girls,”  Dut so long
ns wife and doctor let us alone we have it all our
own way, and It Is the sensc of having it all our
owtl way which glves sach o speeln] pleasure to
“planning holldiys."

No doubt there are a good many people to
whom the uotlon of plunnlax holfdays will
seom the very reverse of pleasatt—people who
pique themselves on having no plans at all, and
who linger to the last motaent in a flulter of
chuange.  Practically such people go Just where
othier people go, and do exnetly what other
people do, but they hug themselves on the fact
that they might go clsewhere and do quite
differently if they pleased. And so in all
auticipations of holidays they revel in the
vague. The least-attempt to fix them to n
meeting at any definite spot, or to heing any-.
where at any definlte tiwe, is resented as
practical and unpoctte, They tell you (rankly
that they hite «being tied down” Qne day
they are wild about the delights of the
Pyramids, and the next day they are button.
haling Don Sombrero, and are curious about the
climate of Andalusin, With perfect consisteney
thiey decline o through ticket at startiug, and
console themsclves in the hour of sei-sleknesy
by resolviug to throw over Belgium and take o
peep in the Pyrences.  But all this menns, not
that  they are  really averse o planning
holidays, bul that they like to retain as long s
they ean the liberty of changlng their plans. It
makes in fact little difference as to the pleasare
of holiduy-planning whether onr plans are
definite or Indefinite. To the Alpiue climber
the charm of his antielpations lies In the
difticulty and delicacy of the comblnations
they require.  To cateh the right guldes, to hit
the right side of the inaceessible, to selze the
right minute for the attempt, are all su many
delicate problems whieh, If he never manages to
salve them in reality, glve him an exquisite
pleasure by thelr easy solution in his dreums,
There is almost & theill of excitement in con-
triving hiow the lust week of Sesslons may
leave us an hour to enteh the steiauer for
Reykyavik, or spectlating how to visit the
Goysers and stlll be back at the opening of
Term. There I8 enjoyment ceven In the
cluborate preparations of the systemuatic tourist,
in his cholce of the proper pluces to visit and
the proper people to sce, In his  elnborate
Inquiries nud eareful docketing of infarmation,
in the number of his jottings from gulde-bonks,
and the «hints of investigation” which vary
his notes, 1L s o pleasure which culminates in
our plans for the Nile. There )5 the vight
moment to return. There s tho wind that
Llows up stream to & cortuin duy, nnd the wind
that blows down stream with equul pertinacity,
There Is the namo of the one honest dragoman
to bo got from our friend, & name which our
friend s willing enough to glve, but reluctant to

spell. There §s the right donkey-boy and the
wrong donkey-boy, theo slightest confusion

between whom will make Cairon prradlse or o
purgatory. We have to learn the dodges of the
Jeis and the ways of the crew, to be conched as
to the extortions of the Sheik of the Cataracts,
and the proper bucksheeshi for DBeni-IHassan.
Nile-planning s one of tho most absurbing
sports In the world, whether in tlic end one goes
up the Nile or not.  The mere reading for it is o
warld In {tseif. Qur table Is littured with Lepsius
and Wilklusen. We know the latest researches
of M. Marlette. We are able to alr o pretty
knowledge of blcroglypbles ut the Inst garden-
purty of the season. Wo have our theory of the
dynasties, and talle in o patronizing way of
pylons and obelisks. Sport, tog, throws its
enchantment over our dreams. We eye our
Manton, and pity the poor ereattires who will be
lingering ubout the corners of pheasant covers
whien we are potting fbises and crocodiles,  We
inquire ut the Zoo’ luto the habits of hip-
mpotami, and study  the valnerable parts
between the bars. It matters very little
wheiher we are never destined to see a hip.
popotiunus o veiud it cartouche our tonb. Tie
hollday s as it may be, but the pleasure of
plittining the holiduy remalns the snme,

To the fmlly mian, indeed, the pleasure is
more lhmited than to the bachelor, but then Lo
hins the pleasure of whilel thie bachelor knows
nothing. I is somethlmg to see the altered tone
of thuy wifier ol one's busoir as the holldays draw
near.  The aeerbity, the aeeasiond tong of die-
tsion, piess ito o gentle defercuce mnl o play-
ful humor,  Tho old contests are waived, and
tha bugles souid trtee evon over thoe grievanee
of Hmited allowanees or grivlged bonnet bllls,
Pence spremds her wing over a houschold whose
el Is only broken by faint and delleate sug-
gustions of the plensure of 1 ¢ hulliday together”
on the moors, or by funey pletures of a mully
elrelu nt Searborough. A dexterous diptomatist,
Indeed, may very early in the speing avert
threatening storms by cusual hints as to the
detighisof Baden-Baden, or mny ture o wretehed
partiier ol from sLgze 1o stage of subinlssion to
his mascullue enprice by delusivo vislons of n
winter al. Rome,  On the other hand, itis only
1 husbnaud wuo has to face the difficaity of actu-
aliy planning the Gantly haliday, Nadoubt an
Ingenjons  person enn gel o fund o nmusemont
ot of the varying wishes of the members of his
hauschald, can pit manuna's longing for Hurro.
gare nganinst his danghter'santipathy to « fnvalid
* amd finully step in at n moment of gen-
erul austion aml enrry o’ singrlechanded the
honors of thealuy.  But, as n rule, ho is regard-
cd a8 the conminon enciny and oppressor of all.
It s Lis busitness to be econotuienl, nud on the
question of economy the British mother and the
Brivlsh dagghter are uv one.  No ocohsiderition
of expense will reconcile the one to the ubsence
of plensant purthers, or the other (o the dls-
comiorts of a cheap lodging-liouske, Sly refer-
cnees Lo the cost of club life deepen into n storm
of Indignation over the geieral solfishness of
men, us Patorfuillas diseloses his little plan
for an antumn sebtlemont . Mwdbank-on.the-
Scu. Tho whole house sliudders at the thought
of antlciputed rheutmutisin, of anenlubledinners
mid abusive landludies, of moaths of dulness
and boredom only varied by dovkeys and
shrimps. The obstinney of the bunker who re-
fuxes o allow any over-drawiog is regurded us a
mery ruse on tho part of o despotic and hard-
henrted paront,  Suneurd accompany his cileu.
lations of the rullway fures, nnd hishinks on tho
advisableness of # for once” Lrying a socond-
clues compuriment. 7The household grimly
expresses s wish to stay ut hune, and refuses
w takeany lnicresy in planning nollanys wuich
uro uo holldays ut all

But wo are not quite sure that even the eco-
nomical holldny is not better in prospect than
the sorry cxpedient of a round of country visits,
There is lttle pleasure to be got out of n series
of perpetunl joggeings from one hiouke toanother,
where the only planning ean eonsist In lmye-
nious devicos for curtalling one’s stay at places
that bore oue, and avalding by n dexterous
arrangement of dates any pussible collisfon with
people whom one hates.  The most eestatie
funey cun conjure no rort of exeltenment ont ot
the prospect in meeting over the tablo at the
manor the faces one s recognlzing In Pall Mall,
or of loanging down u country Inne with the girl
who Is nodding toone in the Park.  That holl.
day plamning of this sort goes on Is certain
chowgh, but it Is hollday planning of n very low
und joyless sort.  But even this has a lower
deep,  Hollday planning degenerates into a
flendishe Ingiiction when it dies into o touting
for Invitations, tnte bothering Tady Ruvencres
for i week at Stoneorop Hall, or Jogging the
memory of the single peer who in a luekless
moment once mutterad vaguely how glad he
shauld some day be to see his old school friemd
at his country house,  Bul it Is ol to xee with
what zest and pertinaeity the process is enrried
on.  Former repulses are torgotten, the lnunlili-
stlons of the last vaention are remembered no
more,  Towever eertain he muy be of helng
Invited with the ruck, and coopedl  np i
the dullest of prison-houses with n brace of old
dowigers and the country doetor, a s eonstant
visitor” revels Lo a thonsand golden speculntions
of pleastre, atul of the wit und Gushionh tnonwgst
which he is about (o tigure,  He invents repar-
tees whileh are never called for, atd treasaves ap
little ancedotes which are destined to dic before
birth.  He drewms of @ round of soclal suc 5y
of u rivalry tor the plensure of his company, ol
pressure (0 ¢ stop longer™ and nol ran awey so
soon,  Perhups, as we said before, the pleasture
Is Inthe dreams themselves,  Jor one month he
is a dull, disappointed unit among the people
one must invite,”  HBut for slx months e has
bren the ftavourad guest of the noble and the
great.  IL is somethimg to dreatn, ax the soby
suys, thiat we live 1u marble halls.  Fven if @
dry reply to the Insinunting fittle note nubounces
that the »hox ™ ix full, It 8 something to have
enjuyed the moors in prospeet. A weck of anti-
elpated salinon-tishing or & hoped-for battue is
perhaps more really enjoyable than six days of
witdlng through Seotel strenms with the uid of
Insre-legpeed gilljes or watching for hours at the
corner of & shabby cover, But It must be owted
that pleasures of this sort requlre o robust i
gination If they are to be drerined year aiter
year, and that there arc few formms of holiday
plunning so trying to temper and good taste.—
Saturday Levivo.

THIE SONG IN CAMP.

AN (NCIDENT IN TIIE CRIMEAN WAR.

#Y BAYARD TAYVLOR.

“ (iive us s song,” the soldior ericd,
The outer trenches guarding,

When the heated guny of the camp allied.
Grow weary of bombarding.

Tho durk Rodan, in silent scuff,
Lay grim and threatening under,
And the tuwny mound of the Malakoff
No looger belehed ite thundcr;

“tiiveus a song,” the guurdamen say,
= Wo storm tho forts to-morrow ;
Sinz whils we may—anuther duy
Will bring onvugh of gorraw."”

They lay along the battery’s sido ;
Bolow tho stoking canuun ;

Brave hourts frum Severn and from Clyds,
And from the banks of Shanuon.

They sung of luve and not of fame,
Forgot was Brituin’s glory.

Euch heurt recullod a difforont natnoe,
But allsang Annio Lausie.

Deanr girl, her namo he could not spoak,
. But as the song grow louder
Somoethingupon tho soldicr’s cheek
Washod off tho stains of powdor.

Voiec aftor voice caught up the song,
Until its tender passion

Raso lika an anthom rich and strong—
Thoir buttle uvo confession.

Beyond. the darkoning ocean burned
The bloady sunsct’s embors ;

And the Crimenn valleys learned
llow LEnglish love rewembers.

And unce agnin the fires of hell
Rutined on the Ruasinn quarters,

With seream of shot and burat of sholl,
Aud bellowing of the morturs.

Amt Irish Noral's vyos grow diw
For a singer dumb and gory,

And English Mary guoﬂ‘ruu-_l fur hin
Wi sung of Aunio Laurio.

Ah, soldier. to your honorod rest,
Your love and glory bearing ;

The bravost ure the tonderest,
Tho loving ure the during.

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

A crmizes of Hartford, Conunodtisut, is the proud
possessor of wn umbrells which has been in the
fumily for sovonty years. The top i of silk, which
tho awner_tukes plonzure in assuriug his frionds
nnginally formud a portien of the drozz of one of his
felele aucesturs, who came over in the Mayfower.

Ixk ror e PuriLic Skavics.—ln reply to n ques-
tion in Parlinment. Mr. Stansfeld stnted that the
quantity of ink aununlly purchaszed for the public
servive was 7016 gallong of liquid, and 16392 gal-
tons of powder iyk. Tho cost was L4212 fu. Gid.. of
which amuount upwards of £1.500 wax purchased for
wnd pd by Indwm.  The whole atount was supplied
under u privato curtract.

Tu» valuntion of Now York, recently publisheid,
oxhibits o total of roxl nnd personnl estato stmonnt.-
g to SLOTEOLON0 : that of Loxton, $sS.mn,
Thie in a difference of S000.000 n Divor of New
York. New York has suvonty bauks. with 350,000,
o0: Boston 6ifty, with $56,0000. New Vork has
thirty-two savings banks: Boston siatesn. Their
combinod depusits are $150,000,000,

Tux oldest ship ufloat inthe British mercantile
nnvy is & collier brix, bolonging to South Shields,
nanied the ** Brotherly Love,” and it ix olnimned that
thix is the identiorl yossel upon which the circun-
navigator, Cnptuin James Cuok. served vut his time
us un npprentice.  Captain Cuvk shipped on bonrd
the * Bratherly Love” ubout thu yonr 1748, fo that
the vanerable hrig tmust bo about ous hundred and
twenty-live yours old.

A Four Wavss man has a ket knifo which be-
lougs to Wilkie Collins, the Engltsh novelist. nud has
a history, Collins bonght it, and had his name on-
graved on it. tle lost it at Tours. Frunes, The
findor committed a murdor with it, Collina chanced
to be in attandunce at the trinl, and rocavered hix
knife. 1lv lont it ngnin st Buth, Enaland, and the
findor counmitted enicide with it. Colling wgain re-
oavered the kaifo, Lut loat it the third time. Thix
s e Lo I X ont Rdwincr of fus ROVOIAL
who picke up in a great adm 1 .
and \lnnu to h‘ll:l. roceiving in reply a letter detail-
ing the above fucts.

OX the northern shores of Californin the gen hench
has extensive ranges of golden sauds which have
been worked for years, aml yet annually produce
considerable wmomits of gold, remarkable for purity,
The aund is blaek, nod confains titaniterons ivon and
visible particles of wold.  ‘Those who have .
thesy bene ive tutnd that the snule grew riel
the further the breakers were penctrated
boats that setnded in six to ten Gl
found the sandy hotto still rieher in g
uble brightness. T ]
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P Kind ot diving bell wiiieh Tins heen so suceess
fully | * or the volleetion of the de-
posits which are suppuesed tolie off the cosst heneath
the waters of the Pacitie,
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wingg puinegyric on the hero the Frensh
army in the recent war anel insurrectio All things
considered, we feel inclined to suy to Duevot-—Dou't
crow.

A Prrergon b
empty puwdle
won’t do go senin, curivsity i
the girl whesits next him in school thinks ho looked
better with his nose on.

Hegr it a chieerful annwuncemont from the Fort
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simply hecause the ropo isu'tlong enough to let his
fuet tuuch the ground.”

A MvysreEry rLANEL— How is i, sl one
swuil. who never could plense she Indies, to nnuther
whu was immensely populur—how is it that all thy
womoen want o waltz with you, and say that no oug
can oqual you in that rexpect 7 How o you manags
it 2 “Po which his friend ruplied, = Why, my doar
fullow, 1 just bold them and lot them kick 17

Tur editor of u Wisconsin jupor is under irrest,
for nou-payment of %0 in n libel suit, The sherif?
wllows Lim hounds of one milo from the juil, so thuat
ho only gues to the juil to et his menly, and that at
the oxpunso of the panintiflf. — Another paper ro-
marks: ¢ Jo ruther seems to like his situation, and
givea tho sbenifl o puil fuc the quality of the ture at
bis tablett

Tk harshest thing that has been said of Mr. Gree-
lcr is the reaurk of u Weleh paper in Seeanton, |
which actually asserts that » ginly 1} G
miflin drmpl twmppl nypunt eerilug gn Pril
gmshz drullzamt begply in wrilt wemnly de gunnozlt,”
Wo cannot sudorso the abuve. nmd await with impa-
tience a formal denial frum the injurer candidate of
tho foarful crimo cuntuined in the ubove praragraph.

Accomrtis kb LINGutsTd.~Ouoe onn tinte i Dutehi-
man and a Fronchian wore travelling in Pennsylva-
nin, when their horso loet o shoe.  They drove up to
u blacksmith's shop. sud no uno being in, they pro-
coedod to the houss Lo inguire. ‘Tho Frenchuiun rig -
pod, and eallod ovut. ** Is de smitty wittin 29—
* Shtaad back,” says Hans 3 ¢ let. mo shpeak. Ish
der bluckstait’s shop e dee housy 47

AN exchange says : ¢ Clevelund has invented a
patent bug buster, worked with au air puuigs. Ml tho
apertieas i rovin arv stopped Imt une. at ich
the deadly bug buster ix placed. By exhausting the
puceiver o eurrent of air is produced stronge enongh
to deaw all the vermin out of the room, through the
wir pump into the hopper, whoro they are put nuder
the influence of chilugoform, and stubbed in the back
with u pitohfork."”

THE HEARTISTONE SPHINX,

179, SQUARE WORDsS.

1. A cty of Asing 0l preduced from s flower;
uld ; purt of u flouse ; un open spnce of ground.

2. Food: w well knowa writer; o rest; skilful;
8 Greuk lettor,

3. A yunll vessel ; cucls; onter upon; hermit cur-
tailed ; w snarler.

M. J. CusrtiLLu,

Is0. ENIUMA.
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STHENEARTHSTONE? IS SoLD
FOLLOWING Stop

NPT
SIN MONTREANL?

T Main Sreeet,

St Murie,
Miin
S Antainge,

t Notee Tame.

itn

. St Antoine.

Semaventure Bepai.
ALY

ialr ...
lolland.
;I"ﬂ Library

Smith ...

Welltngton.
Thibeaude,

Stes Mario.

The fullowing are onr Apents tiroughout tho
Dowinion und elzewhere who aro cipowerod 1o
receive subreription:, amt from whom ek nuubers
it be had.
Amhersthurg
Abnonte ..
Bangor, Me
Belloville

Bowmnnn
Barris.......
Culwirg. .

nefeda,

: dlister,
Collimewunl
Charhame. ..
Chntham.
Cliftan .

Murristr.
"

reder
Grnaiogue
tuulpl ...

wlifux .

alifnx ..

muilton - ML Ballantine,

awitton < eph Lyiht & Cao,

mintltot oL, Mottram.
[ugersoll. Woodeuek.
Lincurdine Burnes.
Y . Nemlerson,
ki St

Stuart Mathias.
S, Porter.

E. ALFaylor & Co,
Julin Mills,

By we the earth wen awittly cross, uve plough the
Hugry waye:

I'm sdwatye tire
1" partly

I have no teet,

ad neer compliin, yet they say

2.
1 bavo uv legs; and isn't it very

add,

That, thongh [ never wore o shoe, you'll always find
mu shud ?

1'm sometines lurge, and sometimes small, heavy, or
vory slight, X

And though 1'm sure I have no teeth, ['m oftou said

to bite.
I'm bLloek, 1'm blue, ' red, 't green—you’il
sumetimes lind mo yellow ¢ R | )
On me. dear friend. pruy don't be bard, tor oft 1'm
tired as any fellow.
Unotst,

181, NUMBERICAL CHARADE.

I am a wond of ten lettera; my 7,4, 4.5, 5. 1), is
purt of n_valuable metal s my 1.2 3, 0 drinking ves-
selz my 709 10, the feait of o tree s my 300 0, 50d0 0

sie; mys S0 100 an indutrious  juseet s
my i, ) ft of covering; and wy whole the
nume of u Hindov idel. oK

.« e

182, REBUS.

A Cowmunist: a town in Canadn @ what Yankoes
imlulgo in: a Commnnder of n Lomion Volunteer
Corps : & judge infernal i o town in Statlordshire s
fonsts in honor of Buechus 3 o token of strongth @ the
first nume in our anwwer; what prompted the sender
of the lebys: nsl. o i one anewer, The
st Lettors give the numes of a celebratud puet, and
the fineds tho uume of vne of his pusws,

ANSWERS TO CHARADES, &¢., 15 Nu. 27,

172.~pOUBLE AGROSTIC,—Clath, Leeds, thus : Co-
ObligE. LimE, Tweel), llnupxuum.

—~Citaravr.—Mount-c-hank,

d—l‘uuuumrus.—l. Whale, hale, ale. 2. Ludy,
ny.

.o.—"'l‘nm-x.n ACRORTIC.~Aquatio. Rogatte. Sen-

; #ide, thus: Abst Raots, QuarrElromnE, Uppor-lieg-

] evA, AvousAtions, ‘Tu'lti, llusTruted, Crank.

“r,\'ru.‘
2itelli.

. Al ¥e

. Munrou,

Y. Lreland.

1. T AL Elwell.
& B, staven,

geville
Owen Suwnld.
Orillin ...
Orillia ..
irhinwa.

ez, Martin,
shan Kelso,
Pierce & 'atterson.
Uvide Fréchetty,

+ Lo Thumaon,

aster.
<o Armsteong,
N. A, Bosworlh.
Y ,\lusf‘m .('l l,'n;l &G
« la. Copelun:
W MeKoth, o
Johin Rolla,
Cupt. Bridgewater,
1, Dickinsan & Co,

it

P
Sherbravke ... .
Toronto ... ..
Torouta.

Torontn, .. Robt. Marshall,
‘Toronte ++M. §howan,
Torento . 5. Leving,
Thorald... {

W. R, Law,
-N. Deckey & Co,
T.N. Ilih{un & Co.

Tilannburg.
Urbrideo .
Vietarin .

Waterlo David Wilsun,
Whitby. (ico, Bongough,
Winnipe R. Simpaon

Woreester, Musd. «Ford. Gagnun,




~of heat und of ecnnomising the fuel.
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GEMS OF THOUGHT.
J7 matters not how the hoadlies ifthe henrt isright.

" A TIvsprep yeara of wrong do not moke nn hour of
rizht,

T7 is by siving fair names tafon) actinne, that thoso
Who wanld start at renl vico are led o practice its
lessuna, under the disgnise af virtue.

As the goil, however rich it may he. eannot be yrao-
ductive withant eulture, so the mind, without culti-
vation, enn never praduce good fruit,

DIvips twa hearts ax von will, stil] there is n mag-
netie intellixence through life which, if they were
c-l\_-l-r nl'uly attached, vibrates to the henrt and brain
of each.

rd for nttachment. Their g
A s nimpe 1blo. Theirlove is an uncensing
fountnin of delight to the man who has onee attained
and kuows how to deserve it.

A aoon inelination ir bnt the first mde dranght of
virtue: bat the fini=hing strokes are from the will,
which, if well disposeil. will by slegrees perfeer @ irill
diggnsed, will, by the supgrinduetion of ill habits,
quiokly defaee it. :

T8 vain do they talk of happiness who never suh-
dned an impulse in ohedienoe to a prineiple. Jle whe
never suerifioed a prezent to a future gaod, or o per-
sonul ta agenernl ane, enn speak of happiness only
as the biind do of colours,

Stow us the famnily whero good music is cultivated,
where the ‘mgcms and children are ncenstomad often
to mingle thoir veices together in song, and we will
show you one, in alinogt every instance, where peace,
harmony. an love prevail, and where the groat vices
have no abiding-place.

Tr yon say {o yourself, “To-lay [ mean to bhe
happy.” it is a rash promize, o hasty project.  Bat if
Yot say, dny [ menntogive some one plensure,™
it is an mmiable intention, which vill rarely deecive
your hopes.  Some condnet is generous and delicate
i the oxtreme. and cannot fail to benveoml Cruit.

Vo to bed early” isthe ndvier which the eliders
give to the yonnger roee, nll the more emphatic ax
they remember their own xins in this kind in the for-
mer yenrs, nil wonder that they eonlid have taken
sreh peedless nisks in those night rolics,  That is
the widvice, too. of the mediend jorrnals mwl men, Was
there ever n w i who wonld eounsel his
patients to st riicht 8= rule, or evep s
a frequent exception ?

FrraNo by o same peapde tulk of 3 getting over™
wureat sorrow : averleaping it pnsging it by, thrust-
ing intooblivion, Not o, No onie evor does thut—
at lenstono nature whicl ean be toucehed by the feel-
i of erictat all. ‘The anly way i to pass throngh
the veeny of afliction solemuly, lowly., with humili-
ty undd fuith, asthe Iseaclites pussed thrauzh the sea.
Then itz very waves of misery will divide aml he-
eonte to s o wall on the richt side and on the loft.
antil the gl narrows anl nariows hefore our eyes,
and we Inwd sale on the opposite shore,

CpLiees often seem to say very ahsard thines, for
viech they aee r 1lal or abashied.  Nothing. how-
aeller than this: for the ehild has
werely some what many a philosopher has done he-
fore him—jumped to s wronge eonclnzion s ani if, in-
s Lot Beine ridkientsd and made to distenst him-
sell, aml uveid veotnring his little speenlations
hefie nin Matare, we bl leen at th

earefutly examinime hiz not !

fronble of
I hav

eovered how natnirally verha hand 4

or low ingenionsty, thresh [

3 ]
" i 1 nowledee, the
little wind hadd put tazethier incongruons things.

sdroaping, dyiue stars, otr dearly loved anes
fremn onr sichit,. “Phe stars of one opes, our
ony prayers, whos¢ light ever shines he-
dendy pate in the firmaunent of our henrty,
Il and lavk, A me=
t light, that heamed
a father’s stronge. quick

winhling in the dark
ster’s light, so mild, #o
ining upen

I‘rull!

v elee)d
il comings;
zone out for ever!
3 It i shining heyond
+ where there is no night and uo darkness,
aad tor ever,

] ]
tehit, tote and trosty
he dight has nor wone out.

b

SCIENTIFIC ITEMS,

CarnoNte Aem N Cuareost.—Dr, H. Volil. of
Colugrne, snppases e has proved that the carionie
acid ahtained by hesting chareo] s nocderived from
the clreaat itsell, bt i+ earboaie acid oeclinled by
that » tee, beinge decivad feom the atmosphicro,
He states thut ehircoal freed from carbonie acid,
aml wde te absorh oxyeen does not sty o
fl!':lll't.' of the former g, even when heated to 680 deg.
“ahir.

¥ or Popors Fitters—In the course of an
tion of Glters, at the instance of the firieieh
! Jowrnnd, Professor Wanklyn bas had proof
tration through beds of porons ngterial in-
very powerful chywmieal action, albumenoid
7 instantly re »In_nl into mmmonin aml

] 1 of the filter, which. in-
deed, behinves in thi et lihe i boiling solution
of permanganate of putash, A goed filter is w suni-
tury engine of grent power,

Waren ov Tie Deee Sea.—An apparntus [ur ub-
tainimg water fram the depths of the ocean has been
invemted in tiermany.  An open vessel of s 1blo
furm und size i1 lowered by wmeans of a rope, and
whon the dexired depth haa heen reached an elee~
tricul current is transmitted through o wire that ac-
compunies the lowering rope, and this current, in-
ducing setivity in an clectro-tagnet nttachad to the
apparitus, release powertul springs, which act upon
stop-cocks, thus ineloxing the water at any degree of
depth.  Some nseful experiments in the determina-
tion of the carbonic acid of sea-water have been
made throwgh the agency of this apparatus,

Broop A8 Foon.—Attention having been drawn by
Profexsor Punum, of the University of Copenhagen,
to the nmount of nutritious mattor contained in blend,
amd usually entiroly loxt, Mr. Nieleen, of that city,
has heon endeavouring to solve the problem of fix-
ing bloud in forms suitable for food, nad at the same
time enpable of preservation. viz. . (1) us sausages,
pudldings, enkes (being mixed with fat, menl, sugar,
salt. u fow spices), to serve ns a mneh chenpor com-
pensution for meat, nnd intended more especially for
the uge of the puorer classer 5 (2) us blood-chocolate,
more especinlly xuitnble to he used in hospitnly, and
otherwiro in medieal practice, in which latter form
it hay been 7 ded hy Profl Panum, at a
wmeeting of physicians at Coponhagen, and ia now
being employed ut the hospitule of Copenhiugen. tho
attention of physicinna boing directod to its effects.
Tn these different forms it would be suitable for tho
vietualling_of vesscls on lang voyager, of besieged
towny and fortresses, und, ially in the cl 1nt
furm, of soldiers on loug mureles, travellers in un-
civilized tracts, &e. :

Deait Avren TaRING [ vDRATE 0F CloraL.—The
British Medical Jowrnal _saysi—F. Jolly (Bauer.
sEratl, dntell- Blatt, 1872, Nos. 13 and 14) states that,
in the course of two years, during which he has em-
ployed hydrate of chloral in the trentment of the in-
stue, he had met with two eases of sudden death fol-
Jowing its use, The dose was in each case helow the
uverage, nnd the chloral was chemieally pure.  The
patients during life presented no contraindicntions
tu the uzrr of tho remendy.  One had taken thechlural
nt night for four evenings in suecescion; on the fifth
evening, afier tuking it the respiration und cireula-
tion at vave stopped,  The necropsy shuwed anemnin
of the Lrnin, neute axdemn ol the lungy, hypervmia
of the abdomiual orans, a perfectly healthy heart
anl vessels, and dark fluid hlowd.  Lu the othereare,
chlural had Leen given twelve duys in succeasion,
with the efleet of producing sleep after 1 short. stage
ol excitoment, On the thirteenth day the pationt
diad, afier rane stertorans breathing, n quarter of
un hour after the dose. ‘There warshere fouud mode-
rate wdenn of the Tanes: the blowd was fiuid, but
noruatly distrilmted 2 the henrt wax lurgo und finbby,
nml its mwugenlur structure was pale, but not tri-
whie,

Isegovey Stove.—When the last German Arectic
expedition was about prepuring for its voyuge to the
North, Pole. Captain Koldeway asked the aid of
seiontific men in dovising a_stove thut would unswor
the double purpure of supplying o saflicient amount
Vurious re-
sponses were nde to this appeal, wnd nimong tho
patterns furnizhed that of Professor Meidinger, of
Carlsruhe. wie considored the.beat, This i simply
an iron stove having n double wall, with a spuce
shuul twe inches wide hetween tho vuter and inner

elude
mattier bhe
other proldnets by the an

helow. The colit nir heinz alwnys nt the hnttom,
nnd the warn air nscemling, it follows that sl the
nirin the room it being econstantly Foreed throngh
the spuee hetween the outer aud inner eovering wf
the stove : or, what is the snme. is hejng consinntly
heated,  Conneetel with this is another inzenions
devieo, The el is put in feom the top. amd tills the
whole in<ido of the steve. which is ahont wix fect
high, moro ur less,  (t ix then lighted ot the top, and
kept Iulmmy hy the dransht created by valves in-
serted both in the side wallx sl at the bottmn of the
stove,  The nare valves that are open the groater
the hent, so that the tetnpoeratire of the ronm enn ho
regulutod to n nicety. At the snme time the ooter
waull. heing ut a distanee from_ the inner one, never
reaches the excessive hent which is xo great an oh-
Joction in ordinary ivon stoves, The expense of fuel
to produce o caflicient amount of heat i vers much
less than that for ordinaey stoves, and the new jn-
vention is rapidly coming into usein Germany.

HOUSEHOLD ITEMS,

A Siuprk Reseny ror Dasonepr,—
of sulphir teone yuart of water ami koo repent-
ing at intervals duving seveval honrs, Ponr o the
clenr lignisd . Satarate the head every morning. In
n few weeks every trace of sbunleaff will disappenr,
and the hair will hbecume solt and glossy,

STiawnkent Sixee.—Make u sivnp in the propor-
tion of three pounds of sugar to hulf & ping of water.
Boil and skim until elear. Huve ready the strainod
Juice of field Struwhereies. 1t is best to have lee it
drip through n hag withont pressure. soagto ho clear.
Alluw‘lwo and a half pints of strawberry juice to the
half pint of water.  Aftez you add this, let it boil

o1 one v

STpAwnERRY Arin.—Dissolveten ouneesof tarinric
neild in fwo quarts of eold water. Inn large bowl
put twelve guarts of strawberrios, washed nnd eap-
nel. "Tho wild ones nre to be proferred for this pur-
pore,  Pour over them the peidulnted water. nml lot
the I'rnit st thus undigturbed for forty-vight honrs.
Then have remly n lanne) bag, throughwhich let the
Jniee drip withont rqueozing. \When thoe bag iewell
drnined, mensure the juice, To ono pint of the acid
allow ane pound of white augar (eoffee augar, iow-
ever. No. A, will answer as well).  Allow the sugar
and juice to remain togethor in o large Jur until the
turmer is thoroughly dissolved 3 then bottle. As a
alight fermentation may onsue, do not eork at first,
but tie the mouth of the botties wp Lightly with Swiss
muslinar gruze. to stand for severnl wcei s until this
digzer is past. In #ix weeks you mnny anfely botile,
nad will find that it nover spoils, sdthough the bril-
linnt unlor will fade after n time,  Strawberry neid
furnishes a refreshing beverago during the hot
months of summer, and wonld be found geateful to
fever parieuts in any soason. [t has the advantre off
heing ready at n moment’s warning, only needing to
haye your glagg or piteler one-fitth part full of the
nuidl, Gz up the renminder with_ erncked ive_and
mre water. The reeipe eame originnlly From Swit-
wertamly il is suseeptible of mndtiplied up!bllcn-
tim. - Yon may in this way make drinks of all the
smadl fenites especially Taspbereies, blunekborries,
stemmed currants, And seorded Morello cherries.
Gluss pitehers ur onrufes of theso innocontly cooling
bovernges vet off 2 dinner-tbic plentingly in warm
wenther, espeeinlly as by ndding lemonnile you may
ht".lvle :‘l:'l(::‘ \'nr.\;nim fra:u ale steaw J'L'e'“’ rich f-ﬂ"m
of hine  ucid — the lagt 0 i
the bost in flavor of all. nam i porilips,

TALkxr and gening must go_hand-in-hand. Birdg
rise not by incans of wing tenthers only, but by those

with which they guido their flight.

WILD ROSES.

hord for nol more than five minutes. Tuke it frowm
the fire hetore it lnges its tine eslor, nid ponr hot. in-
to self-sealing gluse jora—the kind that vnly neod the
top to ho serowed un, ‘Thix <irup w
odor of the fresh terry wh

atterward, and layors ice-cream de
the addition of 4 little bit of pokeberry jo
fusion is perfeet @ you taney that you
fresh strawherry ereanm inwil-winter, )
ing is needed for the eream but what i

the sirup.

LESONALE,~[luve a regular lemon-
#ible.  Strain the juice. nnd extravl
casonce from  the peel. by enbbing it the rind
with a fow linnps of sutggar. which stnpaevts richinessto
the flavor, Allow three lemons to aquart  of water
and hnlf a pound of sngar, ng a general principte :hut
such iz tho diverrity in the size und quality of the
fruit thut no invariable rute can e . ]
portions here sugsested will he found onlinarily to
make | sLronge h toal
addod.
ess water,  Alwayx tuxte and see if the proportions
uro right before rurving. '
the lomonx in rings, thoe =ceilds being envelully ex-
tractesl.  Made in this way, it may be very nice, bat
must be used forthwith, for it will contract o bitter
taste if let to stand.

sueczer if -
little of the

SwrEriye Canrexrs.~—If hrooms uro wot in boiling
suds once u week they will become very tungh, will
not eut the curpet, will last much lunger, wnd always
sweep clean * ay o new broom.” A wiost wdmirnble
wiy of swoeeping adusty curpot ix to have i ’mil of
elenn cold wauter stuud by the duor, info which the
hroow can he din to shako ull the
drops olf it. by k st tho side of
the ynil. Lhen < 0P 5, wol
When enre-
fully done, wml the drops tro all shook out, it will
clean a very dirty earpet nicely, and you will bo sur-
prised at the amount ol dirt removed.  Somctimos
you will need to chunige the water two or three times,
In winter, snow can by sprinkled over o carpet and
swoptofls bueiore it bas time to dissolve. Some throw
down teasgronmls, nnd sweep thew ol briskly. Fresh
wruss is nn excellent cleanser ol n earpet, strewn
thickly ubout and swept hund,  Muistunied  Linitan
meanl haw proved of good vifeet,

t. taking eaz

Fricasseen Eoar, ok Eue Bagkkms.—Boil hanl
hndf-n-dezen esties, or more. neconding 1o tae size of
your fumily.  When doe. thirow inte cold water im-
medintely, CUhiz should alwaya be dune with hued
bollod eggs. alze theyelh will turn blagk.)  Cut the
cgus in half, afer wkise trom the cold water,  tub
the yelkd in a mnurble or hedgewond murtar, or with
wngilver or wooden spaon. with soeute meltml bueer,
lmppurnml #nlt, to o suouth st 3 ad. i€y Know

t will be agreenble to atl. ndd a very little wndo-
mustard.  Pound the finely ineed moat of a cold
fowl, or grind sune cold tor U havi
mude it simnooth, mix Lk qtstening, us
proceed, with a little
spmre, with melied butter. Cut athin slico from the
buttom of the white of’ the egg, so that it will stand,
und fill eaeh of the bl whites with thiv paste. Place
elowe tugether on a int dish, snd ponr over thegravy
left from the voait fowl yesterday, heatod builing hot,
into which u fuew spocttuls of eream verich milk bave
heenstirred. Cover cluaely with o hot cover. wid fet
thowm stund a fow minutes helvre semding totable, 11
liked, n little porsloy, chuppoed lise, way be added to
o par

panste

=

ous, to which the air bas free necess abuve and

e,
Bacellent for breakfast, when eggs are plenty.

v i vou have none G -

The pro-

Some persons prefor o cut |

i

low of ice D i tation of the Kidnoys sind

Ifyou have plenty of ice, use wore. with i

BreeCuEs oF TrrsT.~Pantaloons on oredit.

Moustold donkeys® heads shuw the growth of ‘enrs.

A BLOUD FOOD AND A NUBITIVE
TuNIC.

(1K GREAT POPULARITY OF DR, WHEETL-

COMPOUND ELLXIR OF PHOSPHATES
LISAYA s owing to its purfeet relinbility
ngz up constitutions run down with diseuses
of the Stetneh. Liver and Kidueys which arise {rom
Dyspupaiie_or Feeble Digestion, and result in poor
bload wnd breaking down of the genoral health. It
effectunlly relievos puin or a kenso of fullnuss in the
Stnauch after enting, Heart-burn, Flutulonee, Con-
stipetion from torpid liver, Bilivus Hemdnches, Lrri-
1 Biadder from the red do-
lman in the Urine, irritabilities und rostloasness fol-
owel by nervous” prostration and general dobility
which inevitably nrise frum the one comnion ¢nise—
Dyepopsin or Feohls Digostion.  All thuse dolieate
conatitutions that Inck enorgy and vitlity, awl aro
nnnble to nrouse themsclves to nny exertion or tn-
urguany futigue, will bu astonishod at the rapidity
with which the wholo systom is raised out of this
proatrute sondition and vnergized uud vitnlized under
the uso of this preparation. It is harnless, delicious,
ooz not luse ity offect, aud is not fullowed by u re-
lupse. Sold at$1.00.

IF you want your Straw and
Punamn Hats properly cleanod and
trimmed, go to G Craig Streot, aud
havo them done st onve by

. U. K. SIEGARS,
Successor to G. W, KETCLUM.

BT

T0 CHEMISTS & DRUGGISTS
WINE AND SPIRIT MERGHANTS.

Uur Stock o MEDICAL, PERFUME and LI
QUORR Labels are now very couplete.

GREAT VARIETY, BeAUTIFUL DESIGNS,

VERY MODERAZE PRICE.

LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO LARGE DEALERS.
Ordors ean be promptly sent by pureel post to all
paxts of the Dominion.

LEGGO & CO.,LITHOGRAPHERS &c.
319 ST, ANTOINE STREET

AND

1 & 2 Place d"Axrmes Hill,

NONTREAL.

FARM ITEMS.

o o

Miprw ov Vives, — From some investigntions
mnide at_tho Dopartmont of Agriculture by Mr.
Thomas Taylor. who is conducting the miserossopic
investixntions on fungoids or mildow, we lourn that
a praparation of carbolio acid soapas & washis n
monng of preventing and destroying these minute

nrasites, A rolulion of sulphuret of lime or ear-

ofic_sonp destroys tho seed sporos. Mr. Taylur
found that tho grapey might be trimmed ever so
closely. still enough of tho sced is loft to dovetopra-
pidly whercver heat was applied sufficient to start
them into vogetation. 1t was fonnd that dry heat de-
reloped tho Europenn mildew ( Eryaiphe Tucker)
very rapidly. and the moist hoat way very fuvon\hl_e
to the prowth of the Amerioan mildew (Botrytie vi-
tieala). ‘The trimmings and leaves of vines ingrapo
houses should be gatherod up and burned, and it ap-
pears that the vines when tritnmed should be washed
enrefnlly with the solution of sulphuret of lime or
curholie neid, and thus tho spread of mildew muny be
muterially chucked.

Tue iy Cror,~It appears to be generally con-
ceded that the hay crop of 1872 will be seant in the
Enstern and Middle Stutes, In some districts thera
will uot be half & crop., even on good land, whils the
thin soil of other districts will hand) h

MARKET REPORT.

HEARTHSTONE OFFICE.
‘P,

a,

»
Mok July 13th, 1872,
nrkel quiet. Whoat was quoted Jo to 1¢ hj
in tho Wost this foronotn Liyarpesl prices s iier
changed, with the excoplion of Corn, which is quoted
6d deagor as per following telegram.
July 13th.  July 12th.
30 p. m. pem.
A

grosEREEN"

UISISISEIN S

Flour.........e

Red Wheant...
Rod Winter. ...
White..evereees 12
COTD v evusvasone
Barley...ooo.n 3
Oats....
Pens... .
Pork... .-
Lurd.ceeeen.... 39 1]
Frouvn.—As is ususl on Saturday, bnsinoss w
inuctive and transaotions wero iny’amnll oogpwl:g
Tho tone of tho market wns n trifie stronger and in
somo instancos nn wdvance of Se on yusterd:
wux establishod. 1000 barrols of Old (iround Canada
S;ﬂ%rﬁqg were tnkonl Iast night at $5.85, about 200
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grow
graza to pay forthe gathering. This fnﬁurc ie chargo-
uble, as are so many othor ills to which tho ngrical-
turist is this year heir, tothe unprecedeated drought
which beganlast . and ti £ until the
presfent scason was protly well advanced, The price
of hx.u' tnust bo very high this fall, and fnrmers will
do wall to provide, boforo it is tuo late, for the wants

of their enttlo.  Many eatelo were sold'nt a grost sn-
erifice Inat winter because they could not be fod, and
the g winter threatens to make such sales atill
more imperative. Theroe is still time
to proepure tho ground for root
erops, and geta good yield of beots,

ruta-bagas or turnips. Corn-fod-
der has beon planted already in
considernble quantitios. It willall
be neuvded, and should be plinted
up tto tho latest reusonnble mo-
ment.

Rouxe  Porarors,—Tho Ohin
Farmer snys @ One of the secretsof
suecess in potato growing is in giv—
imgthem n hecing al the proper
stugo of growth : ono hilling is snf-
ficiont and this should bo given
when the vines are sboutaix inches
high. Previous to this usethe cul-
tivator freoly—keep the carthlonse
on the sustace and frao from weeds,
When at tho stage of growth men-
tioned. givo n good hilling, making
the mound Lroad and flat on top
and o little cupping ; after this do
no more than to cutout weeds, The
hosing is best dono suon after a
riin.  Some ndvocuto fiat culturae
and others two hillingn, but we
have never succcaded with either
of thoze plans nor dothe mostsuc-
cessful potato  growers advociato
them. Two hillings will innke two
rettings, aml rexult ina lerge num-
boer of sndl potatook at harvest
timo.  Flat culturo may do on o
devep lunmy soil whersthe rootagan
ramify aml torm tubers readity,
but a elay soil hilling:in the old-
Enshioned way. is the une mosteer-
toin tv mako gowd returns.

Wies 10 Cut Warat.—The Ger-
wantown Teleyraph givos the fol-
lowing divections : ‘Chere has been
soue atversity of cpinion as to the
best cme to” eut wheat, judging
fron the common practioe of fnrim~
ere. It is genorally cat when dend
ripe, or at least when the grain hny
hecome hard.  This is na doubt
an error, anl one of maore impore-
wites than meuyauppose. Lt should
be remembered that wheat iscom-
posed of gluten. n_urqh and hran,
Gluten Is the nourizhing quldity of
the erain. wakes the Honestick to-

. gather.iv the_huda of thy baker,
and gives weight to the grain—nd
thero is the greatest auantiry of
glnten in the geain just when the
straw s yellow two or three jvints
from the ground. the head turns
downwarnd, aml you eun nmash i
grain between your thumb and
finzer without prslncing any mitk,
Tt mny therefore bo set down as an
indisputablo truth that cvery day
the wheat stundy after thix stage of
its ripeness, the ghiton decreases
ju quantity sud the bran increases
in thickuess,

Oy the first consignment of seid-
Jeitz powders tu the  eapitut of
Delhi. the then reiening monarch
becwne desply intercsted in the
contents of one of the refreshing
boxes. They were brought to the
king in full court, and the interpre-
ter explnined to hiz mnjesty how
they shuulil be used. Into a geblet
he put thetwelve blue papers. und
having ndded water the king drank
it off. 'L'hix was the slkali, und the
royal conntenunes expressod no
signs of sntisfactivn. it was thon explnined that in
the combinntion of the two powders Iny the luxury,
wael the twelve white powders were quickly dmu'x.h'ud.
und ns engeerly swallowed by his majesty, With o
shrick that will vver bo remembered by thoze who
were theu presont the monnreh rosa, atnmrnre.(.l. und,
in his full agony, surommed, ** flotd wme down !'* then,
rushing from tie throne, tell prostrate on the floor.
T‘!mre he luy during tho long-continuad effervescanee
g tl'nlu compound, belioving himself in tho throes of
catll.

RAY'S SYRUS.’ OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

G‘n- Coughs, Colds, Bronehitis, nnd Asthin, it will
give almost immediate reliet, 1t is ulso highly re-
commended for restoring the tone of tho Voeal Onzans.
The virtues of Red Spruce Gum are well known.
In tho Syrup the Gum is held in comploto solu-
ﬁ‘?‘]«;r sulo at ol Drug Stores,  Price 25 conls per
buttlu. and Wholesale nnd Rotail by the Proprittor.
SN. . G Chemis

HMENRY R. GRAX, H-ll :::.. L'nmrenon Main St.,

3052, Montreal

THE HARP OF CANAAN.

—

Second Edition Revised and Improved.

SELECTIONS FROM THE BEST POETS ON
BIBLICAL SUBJECTS AND HISTORICAL
INCIDENTS OF THE OLD TESTAMENT.

CONPILED BY THE
REV. J. DOUGLAS BORTHWIOK,

AUTHUR OF
i tory and G phy, The British
Oyelopedin of Hatory N Battios of the World, dcn

&e., ke

g vontrNTs.—Historicnl Incidents of
m%%w&%:t:t:okg\}ho eu:hm. Tho_PFirst Sab-
bath, Adnm’s Firat Sensations, Tho Gardon of Kden,
Eve's Recollections; Adam. whero art Thou? Cain.
where i» thy Brothar Abel? Tho Daluge, The Sub-
siding of the Waters, Jucob wrestling with tho Angel,
The Sevonth Plague of Egypt, The l’ausnﬁo of the
Red Sen. Sumuc;:'ts_ Lamont }:l‘l; tshiem“odf A‘fm) ight
g N OVUr ¢! HR

g's::‘l‘:lll: Lyl“::fgf u:g‘:lowinh Maidens, The Presenta’
tion of Christ in thie Temple. .

The whole containing over One Hundred and Fifty
Choice Pouius.

No Library complete without one.

Singlo Copy, 15 Cents; by Post, 10 Conta extra.

Liboral reduction tv Societies, Libraries, Schools,

&e., ke .
GEORGE E. DESBARATS,
Publisher,
1 & 3, PLACE D'ARMES HILL, .
MONTREAL, Q. 15t

Sight,

b hands at $5.80. Sulee this a.m. in-
cludo Extrn at $180 to 6.00, Ordinary Su rﬁ':elﬁt
-85 to 5.90, Medimn nt $0.15, Strong Bakors mov-
ing at the wide rango of $1.50 to 7.00.
]slﬁndgj'ﬂvo“urry ::lhclﬂc‘? uﬁlng i\:'ai’n.ﬂo. '{.o&vebr G(r:du and
uie caoipts roporte i. T. R.

1,49 barrols ; by l’nwhinol Canal, none. 4 T. Ky
Frour.~—Per barrel of 196 Ibs.—Superior Extra,
nowminal, Kxtea, $6.75 toﬁﬂ.m; l.-‘nncy.‘?d-d)to*ﬁ-?ﬂ:
Fresh estorn Wheat) nominal, Ordinury
Whoat,) $5. 85t $5.00: Strong
to $7.00 ; Supers from Wostern
Wheat (Welland Canal) $0.00 to $0.00 ; Supors City
brands (from Wostern Wheat) nominal.  Canadn
Supers No 2. $4.565 to $5.65, Western Supers, No 2
$0.00 ta $0.00. " Fino, $4.85 to$5.00; Middliugs, $1.2)
i;) nzﬂ.i!_ll) ”:“lr’ollm‘ii(;‘lj i%':..&l)ssosb 4i75: l&)’llle{’ t(.‘ngmlu

§ . . 83, o $3.00; Ci

{delivered) $2 95 to $3.00. $3.003 Gity bogs,

Wukar, per bushel of 60 Ibs,~Market quict und
nominal,
per brl. of 0 1ba,—Quotntions aro$4,-

No, 2 hrought

000 B For Tomrae Sty
50 10 $4.55 for ST
UBI'N' 0:1 nndu‘.o““ nnuda, and $1.70 to $4.80 for
rASK, ¥ hush of 6 1bs.~Qniet at 80c to 82}e.
Oa bush of 82 1bs.—~Murket Dull. Quotations

R huatiol of 3611
JORN, ushel of 56 lbs. — 4 goins
N U of . —A curgo in store changed

BARLEY. ¥ bush of 4810s.—Nominal rates sre 5¢ to
S, necapding to quality.

Burreg, per Ib,—Lnlimited domand at 146 for acw,
and 7o forold,
tC.Eumc:m, + 1b.—Quiot at Q¢ to 104c according toquan-

t'um\'. per brl, of 200 1bs.—>Market dull.  Quotn-
tions are : New Mens, $14.75 to $15.00. ; Thin Mess,
$13.50 to $14.00.

Larp, & 1b.—Steady ac 10e to 10%0.

ASHES, ¥ 100 Iba.—DPote dull. Firsts. $6.85to $u-021,
Poarls firm. Firsts, $9.85 to 0.90; Neconds,$9.00,

X gk
GG A R DA SRR AN I M d

EAGLE FOUNDRY, MONTREAL
GEORGE BRUSH, PROPRIETOR.
ESTABLISHED,1828.

Mannfacturers of Steam Engine, Steatn Boilersand

machinery gencrally
Agent for JUDSON'S PATENT GOVERNOR.

3-23 1,

TELESCOPES.

The 3300 Lurd Brougham Telvseo pewill dlistinguish
the time by a Chureh elock five, & Bug <taff ten,
lundseapes twenty miles distant : and will define the
Satellites of Jupiter. Le. ko, ke, This estravnli-
nary cheap ald powerlnl glnsw is of the hest mako
and possesses achromatie lenses, nnd is equal to vne
costing $20.00, No Tonrist or Riflonnn should
without it.  Sent Cree by Post
minion of Canadi on recuipt of K.

MICRUSCOPES.

‘This highly finikhed instru-
ow animalenlic inwater, cols
ving several hundred times,
b nchromatie )
. [na polished

The new Microscone
)

in paste Le,, Le.. mng
husg u compound hody w
ahject Fureeps, Spare Glassey, Se,. &
Mahogany Case, complete, price A seut {rew,

H.SANDERS.
Opticinn, &e. 120 St James Street, Montreal.
(Sendd one. Crnt Stamp for Cutildogue.)

READ THIS!
A SUPERB PRESENT.

FIT FOR ANY LADY,
The Princess Louize Jewelry Cnze. contnining o

beuutiful pluted hronch, pair of earinge, necklace,
pendant, pair of steovelets, chusto eing, and tooket.

FREE 8Y POST FOR 30 CENCS.
Ono,sent free to the gottor up of u club of six,
The neutest sot over offered to tho Canudisn public.

Address . REY
RUSSELL AUBREY,
g Tox 174} P. O,
3-18-m.

e Montront.

CHILDREN'S CARMINATIVE CORDIAL

TUE MOST APPROVED REMEDY
ronr
TEETIING PAINS, DYSENTERY, DIARRHGA,
CONVULSIONS, LUSS OF SLEEP,
RESTLESSNESS, &o.

For Sale by all Druggists.

DEVIKS & BOLTON, Ohemists, Montreal.
2-30-zz.

Marquis and Princess of Lorne's Baking Powder

E FOR EASILY MAKING

Give your fu
addross.

Bread, Bisouit,
Fried, :

J/ Cakes, Pastry,
&e., &e.

Infnitoly lettor, Sweeter, Whiter, Lighter.
Ilonlthior, and Quicker than ean be mnde by the old
or any uthor procoss.

——
Prepared by McLEAN & Co., Lancaster, Ont.

RS, CUISKELLY, Head Midwife of the
City of Moutroul, lleonsed by the Gollego of
hysicians and Surngeons of Lower Canada. Hay
I)uctlnl il:‘n peactico ovor fiftoen yours ; onn bo consultod
at urs.
lltlol‘erunrqou are kindly permitted to Gemgu W,
Campholl, Erq.. Profossor and Deon of MeGill Collegs
Univorsity ; Wi, Sutherland, Esa.y M.D., Professor,
&e.. Mol Collogo Univorsity.
Mrs. C. iy nlways |vruJinm(- to roceive Indies whore
their wants will ho tondorly cured for, und the bestof
.\1::\1“(?1 aid ;x'l‘\'cn. rriotly ]rlw'na
ations strictly .
x%m&'é'if?—xo. 315 ST. LAWRKNCKE MAIN STREET.
2%

TaR IIRARTASTONE §8 printod and published by Gro.
"E, DESBARATS, 1. Placo d’Armes Hill, and 319 St.
Antoine Stroet, Moatreal, Dominion of Cannda.
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