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THE LAST LETTER,

RY RTHEL LYNN.

‘Who knows whon the /ust lotter comen,
tlow tender and touching n aorvuw

Muy hang o’or the comnonpince words
The postman shall bring with the morrow.

+ A littlo white fluttering fold.
t tolls not ite terriblo atory ;
Nor whirpers, 'nonth ripples of spoech,
Its place in the dovr-wiy of glory.

We read it. mayhap with o smilo,
Thon toss it by idly; undreawming

Thal. rereued, wo'll senn it ngnin ;
With glances through bitter rain streawing.

Its chanes words of tonderness then.
Liko golid from the mass ghall be sifted ;
The speech of our ev'ry day lifo A
Into grandeur and greatness he lifted.

Al harshners shall fold itsolf down.

As tho calyx shrinks undor the flower,
All hlomishes vanish and tade,

Iu the loving regrots of thut hour.

Tho last little blaxsom dropped out
From tho hand on the bank of the river,
Shall toll from its potals adraop,
Sweet stories of love from the givor.

[REc18TERED in accordance with the Copyright Act

of 1868.]
THE DEAD WITNESS ;
OR,

LILLIAN’'S PERIL.

BY MRS, LEPROHON.

A SOMNAMBULIRT VISITS TIIR EAST VAULT.

Clad in n long whito night-robe that swept
the floor around lher, her eyes staring on va.
ey, with o strange, unnatural lustre nnd
fixcdness In their gnze, was Mes, Stukely. Atong
the corridor she advanced, a lantern in one
hand, n bunch of keys in the other.

The tirst thrill of alarm over, Margaret at
once divined the triath, that the housokeeper
was in an somnambulic state. She had never
heard before thnt the woman was subjeet tosuch
au peculiarity, but then it might only havedevel-
oped itself of late. Where Was rhe bent 2 What
was the objeet of her nocturnnl mission—for
mission she evidently had ?  Woll, what did 1t
matier to Margaret 2 Never was charaéter more
devold than hers was of idle curlosity, and she
saw the woman puss her door with stow-mea-
sured step and wide-opened eyes, without even
a thought of turning spy on her unconscious
actlions.

Suddenly and distincly, as if a volce had
whispered It in her ear, eame the inspiration:
Follow her! You may discover thus somo elue
to Lillun’'s fate.

With that hope In view, what would she not
have braved? Lightly, noisclessly as a shadow
she passed into the passage and followed in the
wake of the strange, silent figure before her,

Her first feeling of vague wonder guve place
to s sent!ment of deeper interest as the sleeper
turned in the direction of tho eant wing and un-
locked the door that led Into it with ono of the
keys she cearried. Like lightning flashed then
across Margarets rocoliection her sister's avotved
determination of exploring this mysterious part
of Tremaine Court. Mrs, Stukely was, per.
haps, about visiting the hidden treasures, the
secret stores, of whose existonce Lilllan had
seemed 8o certring yet, what would that know-
ledge avail Margaret, unless it afforded somo
clue to the whereabouts of her sister?

An eyrie journecy to the girl was that noctur-
nal exploration of the long uninhabited, long
closed-up cast wing, From the timoe of her
mother's death, dust and mildew had settled
down on I4 unchecked, and since then no foot.
steps, to Margaret’s knowledge, bad trod Its
deserted floore, Now, in the lonely midnight,
she was following, she knew not whither, n
woman who, terriblo as she was in her present
unuatural, strange sleep, would prove doubly
formlidable In her waking moments,

At thnt moment an opening In the flooring,
where some bonrds had fallen through, caught
Marguret’s eye, and she involuntarily sprang
forward to pull back her companion from the
gulf, but erc sho had timo to reach hier, Mrs,
Stukely had passed the dangerous spot in safety,
her unconscious steps actunlly skirting the yawn-
ing abyss,

Great as was the danger the somnambulist
had just escaped, Margaret folt that sho herself
had been protocted from one equally imminent.
Had that eruel, unscrupulous woman been sud-
denly restored to consciousness and found her
seerel movements followed and observed, would
she have hesitated at taking her sudden re.
venge, porhaps hurling her undesired com panlon
into the very oponing her own stops had Just 80
narrowly oscapod.

JMargaret felt that she must be moro caroful,
and she kept farther in shadow, and trod with
far greater precaution than before, Down,
down they went. Yes, they must be about visit-
ing the vault of which Lillian had spoken, bullt
to recelvo gold which had never been plnced in
it, unlers, lndeed, old Davy’a talo rogarding the
brass-bound chest were-true. The dust, the
damp, the close, choking air fell with stifling
offoct on Margnrot's dolieato lungs, and a eough,
which her uttermost eflorts could not suppress,
woko the echoing whispers of the wide, low col-
lars. 'What o moment of breathless terror that
was to the girl, but thoe rigid figure in whito atiil
moved on, tho sound had not disturbed or arons.
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The key was now applied to the lock, the pon. !
derous dour Hung back, and Mrs. Stukely, pnus-
ing on tho threshold, Leld up the Inntern as if;
to examine the interior by its dim rays, Softly .
Marguret crept up behind her and dnrted a
searching gaze within. Her glance fell first on
the durk chest, then on a slight figure Iyingon o ¢
pallet, and from the long gokien hair, sweeping
like o precious mantle the floorand bed, and the
half glimpse of the pule, perfoct profile, she
knew that Lillinn, whether in death or life, was
before her.

Well it was for Margaret Tremaine that she .
had been brought up in n school which necessl- |
tated rigid self-control. Well was it for her that
she bad acquired the valuable gift of checking
or restraining impulses, and governing them by
prudence; or, in that supreme moment sho |
might, by thoughtless act or cry, linve aroused |
that terrible slecper, and senled her own and |
her sister’s fate.

She felt that alone, unalded, she could do no-
thing towards rescuing that beloved sufferer.
Sho must return for help, and reslst the pas.
slonnte, almost Irresistible feeling that prompted
her to spring forwnrd and clasp the motionless
form tu her henrt,

s Dead at last 1! ejaculated the housekeeper,
in a hollow tone, ¢« Well, she must llo there.
This {8 my last visit to the oast vault, and ore
three duys I must bo miles away from it and
Tremaine Court.”

Margarct shrank back Into the shndow of ono
of the massivo stone plilars that supported tho
roof of the cellar, ns the woman, after locking
the door, slowly procecded to retranee her stops.

Quivoring with agltation, faint, trembiing,
Margaret followed, revolving all the while the
best menns of bringing her sister sure and
apecdy nld. Once they had left the oast wing
the girl pnused, allowing Mrs. Stukely to ascend
to the upper rooms nlone, and hastened to tho
kitchen, There, snntching up the clonk, which
by this time was nearly dry, sho threw it over
her shovlders, and unbolting the door, stolo
nolrelessly forth. She made her wny withour
difficulty to the stables, Intending to send the
man off at once on horse-baek to Athorton Park
with an urgentand significant mossago demand-
ing Colonel Atherton’s immaediate presonce at
Tremaine Court,

Arrived at the stable door she entered, and
onlled agnin and agaln in a clear, audiblo tono,
though without evoking any answer. Perhaps
disgusted with the limited nature of Mrs.

| Park,

Btukely’s hospliality ; or, desirous of procuring
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eflfective assistance for repuiring the carriage, he
had walked back on foot to the Pnrk. Now she
wished thnt she were nble, llke some girls, to
tnke one of the horses quictly from the stuble,
mount it, and ride ofU'at full speed to Atherton
There was no alternative for her but to
walk, and as she thought of the long distunce to
bo traversed, of the sharp pain that attncked
hips and buek at the least physienl fatlgue, her
héart sank within her,

The effort though would be gallantly made '

even If she sank under it. Bho dared not re-
enter the house to procure hat or vell, o drnwing
her clonk closer around hor she sct forth on
her way, thanking (lod fervently for the faint
moonlight thai enanbled her to aveid the
trenchicrous holes and miry puddies that so
thickly beset her path, Ah, not far had she
walked when her breath began to come quick
amd short, her speed Lo sincken, and the dew of
fuligue and physlcal pain to bead her forehead.
Sull, she rexolutely kept on her way, but her

strength was rapldly folling, nand from her henrt

went up an ngonlzed cry thut the Glod In whose
fatherly love she so fully trusted would come to
her help.

A moment after, as If In direct answer to her
petition, a eart came rumbling up the rond, that
of n furmer from the nelghborhood, anxious to
bo first In Bromloy market with his vegetable
stores.

«For the lovo of God give me pince beside
Yyou ?” plonded Miss Tremalne. ¢ My message
{s ono of life and death {? .

The man lnoked down on that slight femalo
figure, standing there alone and bare-hended in
the chill night alr, on that deserted road, and
he answored with a shrug of his shoulders ¢

«Well, lass, If wifo or daughter wero with
me, maybe they wouldn't let me say yos; but
as I'm alone, 1t'1l do nelther of us harm to give
you a lift, for you seem sorely in trouble.”

Searcoly hecding tho humiliating suapicions
80 plainly expreased in the words Just pro-
nounced, Margarot, with the farmer's help, got
into the wvehicle, and then, turning her pale,
agliated Mce towards him, urged :

“Drive a8 quickly as you can to Atherton
Park, and you will be well ropatd.”

.Something In her volco and manner con-
vineed the man that his companion was a gen-
tlewoman; besides the very name of Atherton
wag in Itsclf & pasaport to reapect; so nodding
his head in token of compliance, he whipped
up his horse, easting to the winds his ambitious
dosign of boing first at market that morning.

e

ALONG THE CORRIDOR SHRK ADVANCED, A LANTERN IN ONR HAND, A BUNCH OF KRYS IN THE OTHRN.

No soul was stirring about the establishment
when Margnret renched hor destinntion and
nlighted at tho front entranee, nfier placing in
her compunion’s nnd i rewnrd whose BCNnerous
amount filled him with mingled surpeiso and
astonishment. A barried and relternted sum-
mons at lengih brought the sleepy porter Lo the
door, but the aggrioved scowl nn his fice changed
to n lonk of bewilderment whoen bis gluneo rest-
od on Margaret.

¢ Miss Tremaine!” he gaspod.

“Yes, our earringe ot with an accldent;
but please run up and tell Colonel Atherton I
wikh to sce Wim as speedily as possible.  Qulck,
John, my messnge I8 one of overwhelming lim-
portunce.”

Whilst the porter, with as much spead as he
deemed compittible with hix dignity and physi-
cal slze, fullilled bly mission, Margnret hastened
to her room (o procure s hat and vell, and o
moment after sho hid re-tleseended to tho hall
Colonel Atherton muude his appenrance. With
un enger, anxious look on his dark face, he
selzed her Lwo hands, and drawing her lnto the
embrasure of a window, brenthlessly suld @

‘¢ Margarot, you have Importunt news !
it in your fuace !

“Yey, I have found her.!”

@My God! Where?

“In tho vauilt under the uninhablited wing of
Tremaino Court; but burry, for [ do not know
whether my durling Lilllan be living or deud.”

——

CHAPTER XX,
FOILED AT KVERY POINT,

1 500

Without losing vnluable time in exclamn-
tiong, or sSummoning servants, he hurrled to the
stables, harnesied the swiftest horse they con-
tained to tho light dog-cart ho often used, and
then saying, “Quick, Margaret !” caught her
up lightly and placed her on tho sent. Spring-
ing In, he gathered the reing, and they sct ot at
a paco that, under other circumstnances, wonld
have ealled forth fIrightened remonstrances
from his companion. Now, howavor, sho
scemed insensible to fenar, and as they toro
along tho uneven road she rapidly recounted
her torrible ndventuro of the provious night.

Colonel Atherton's passionate indignation was
almost beyond control, whilst the harrowing
fear pursulog him 108t he should arrlve too late
to savo that young life that alrendy ho acerotly
yoarned to entwine for evor with his own, was
nlmost maddening in its intonsity. .

l Aftor Murgarot hind flnished her tale, sllonco

foll on them both, und the elatter of the horse's
hoots and roll of whonls alone broke tho stiili-
nens,  Boon the tme-stulnad facade and polnted
enbles of Tremalno Court oamo in view, sharply
outlined agninst the brightening sky of early
mornbmz, nad Atherton unged on his horso to
fresh exertions, tH] bathed tn fonm gl quiver-
Vi in evory limb, he roined it up betore the
! bulhiling, the negleet, forlorn  eonditlon  of
p which looked more hopelessly repellnnt than
L over,

“Oome in by the kitehen,” whispererd Mar-
LRuret as he Hited Dee out, ¢ Wao may otherwisa
fhave to walt o considernble time bofore our
Csummony meot with nn answoer,”

AN wast 8N gned stlont within,  The ashes of
tha preceding night's fice still smouldered on Lhe
kitehen hearth,

vbeing me stradght, Margaret, to that wo-
man's roony,’ suld the Cotonel in low, quiele
tones.,

Silently the girl lod the way, up stabrense ol
 through roome awd coreldor, U {Ley steeprpuad
hefure the apartmont ocoupisd by the Lonse-
keaper, at the door of which Athertan knoeked
oy nned imporatively, s owner, whe lod
. Flsen at her asanl early hour, totally uneonselous
ol her noeturonl wanderings, threw haek the
door, nnd, rewdy dressmyd, confrontet her visitors
with an aogry, enquiring louk.

The hablis of keenu observation and quiek de-
s eislon nequired by Colonol Atherton during his
fpratracted seeviee shrad, revenled to hilog in
, one quick glunes, whieh he darted into the n.

terior of the npurtment, & bandle of keys an-
: swoepltee to the desertption given by Miranret of
i thone with which the honsekeeper had unlockd

he doors of the enst wing the wlght provious,
Feeling It was not n thne to lsten Lo xeraples
cof delleney, ho abruptly  pustied  past Mes,
| Stukely and soatehed tiem up from the able
Pwhere they lay,

s Now, woman,” he sald, selzing her aem
with an iron grasp, <lend us at once to the
vinll where Lillinn ‘Tremntne §s conlined, or you
WHI ho glvon aver immediately to the hands of
Justice. 1 hold the keys, and the way isnlrendy
knnwn, lor vou wero followed during your som-
nmnbulic rambles Inst night.”

The puzzle that had worrled Mry. Stukoly
sinee her awaking that morning ns 1o how the
keys of the enst wing, whieh she nlways put
wway with sueh cure, cnme to he lying on the
table Leside her bed, was solved et Inst, and in
aomanner ealenlated to gJustify the wildest and
noxt glarming fmocles that hnd henloged Ler,

A gluee at that stern dirk fuee that con-
fronted hor whispered resistineos would provoe
of Hitle avadl, besides o sudden inspirntion,
vigguely promistug hope and esenpe, hud pre-
sented Hself to her keon, seieming bruin, and
she mperiously rotorted :

“Remove your rough soldier grasp ol mae
and I will <o what you ask, not so much to
REPVe your purposas as to aluswer my own,"”

Tuking s lnntern from o clogel b the room,
shae swept past them, and, without farther word
or remonstrance, onterodd on the way she hnd
threrded tho night previously, when followmsl
hy the trembling Margaret.  Supporting the
Intter with the tender onre of n brother, Colonel
Atherton followod behind, and the dangerous
glonm in WS eyen told §t would b s D<Judgad
thing on M. Ktukely's part to seck In any
munner todeenlve him,  IHowever, she had no
stich intention, and without pruse or bositation,
she led them stralght to the vault, now the
eentre of 5o many aching fears and trombiing
hopes,

Margnret entered first, and with n courugo
rare In one of hor frall health and organization,
advitneed nt once to the slight fNgure that lay
prostrate and maotionloss on itd low pallot.

¢ Lillian, my darling,” she whispered, bond-
ing down and kissing the palo, enld lipx that
tmanned forth no response ta her anguished wp-
peal.

+ 0, Colonel Atherton,” and she turned to
him with & look of pitiful supplieation; * she
docs not scem to hoar or see nie. Do you try ?
I seem bereft all at onceo of hope or cournge.”

Au tender in his strangth as Margaret wns in
hor wenkness, ho gently ralsed that motiontess
hend with Ity long vell of silken hair, but kud-
denly he Inld it down agaln, and, with & brief,
passlonate exelnmation, sprang townrds the
door of the vaunlt, Nevor had his military
keenness and promptitude, alrondy alluded to,
stood Nevillo Atherton In snch gond stend he-
fore, for Mrs. Stukely, acting on the evil sugges-
tton thuat had presented itself in the first mo-
ments of her intorview with her presont cum-
panlons, had durted out of the vault and was In
the aet of closing and locking it when detocted
by the Colonel

{iad she bat led In hor objoct, the re-
malning history of the llvag of those within
woulil have beon equally brief and mournful,
for already In thought sho had regolved nn lin-
mediate flight, leaving her victims to their fate,
which would have beon death from starvation,
for duyk, wocks, would probably have elnpsed
herore they would hiave beon dliscovered in that
strange hiding place, if, indeed, they should
ever have been traced thore,

;
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force bnek that nearly-closed door, but he at
length succeeded, and clutehing tho woman by
the thront, he pulled the keys from her grasp,
and hurled her from him with a forco that sent
her reellng heavily against the stone wall of
the celiar, fecling, ns ho did so, that thoro were
clrcumstances in which murder might almost
scem meritorious,

Putting the keys seoureoly in his Lreast, and
drawing forth at the same time a small flnsk,
he fruitlessly ondeavoured to Introdiuco n few
drops of the strong stimulant il countained be-
tween Lillian's tightly-clenched tooth. Scoing
his efforts proved unsucecessful, he caught up
her unconsclous form in his arme, saying:

« Mnrgaret, take tho lantern and lead tho way

up stairs. We wlil have more ¢hanco of re-
storing hor to lifo thoro than In this stifiing
vault.” T L

)
It needed all Colonel Atherton'’s strongth to
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HEARTHSTONE.

8ilontly, as if it had been a mpoml procos-

slon, they moved en, and as Margaret enterod
the sltting-room adjoining the kitchen, where a
oouch offared itself on which to place that holp-
less burden, Mrs. Stukely nolselessly turned off
in the direction of the upper rooms.

Her thoughts In a maddening whirl, beset
with n strange foar of thne stern, durk-browed
soldier such ax she ‘had rarely felt before, she
stood for a moment with clwsped hands and a
look of ulter despair on her haurd, grim fea-
tures. .

Wik it worth while,” she nsked hersolf, *to
try fiight? It might be. Her disguise was
ready, and she could husten from Tremalne
Court ncruss the flelds, taking a short, conceal-
ed cut through the woods, and aucceed, perhups,
in reaching and leaving the statlon unobserved.
Her platt had been already dellberately formed,
decided on, it only remained for her to carry it
ouL" . -

Her mind thus mude up, she proceeded with
noiseless celority to execute hor project.

After investing herself In her disguise, she
opened her burean and drew thence a erpacltons
pocket-nook, tlled with bank notes, ad a small
chamols skin bug, in which shio had secreted all
the jewels xomo time previous, with u view to
flight. At that moment the door opened, and
Chrlstopher Stukely appeared on the threshold
With the bound of a tiger he sprang towwnrds
her, nnd strove to wrench bng and pocket-hook
from her grrep.  Flereely she struggled to re-
tatn them, for without money what beeame of
her planx for tiight ?  The ticket-of-leave nman,
however, who was troubled with no dainty
sceruples or delicacy, wrenched and twilsted her
hands as if he intended pulling the very jJolnts
asunder, till finully, when they were all brulsed
and blecding, hie suceeeded In possesstng hime-
self of the objects they held with so tight o
zrasm.

“What were you about doing with these, you
wild-cat "' he questioned with a terrible impre-
ciation, ¢ About making away with them, I'd
wager.  Well, they're anfe here, any how,'" and
he pushed them down into his capacious
ymeket.

«#What have you got in that bag there ?” and
he soaatehed at her travelllng satchel, which
stoutl ot i chalr at haond, and dragged it open
by main force. ¢ More plunder, I'll be bound,
Ab, you're n deap oue!” he multered, with a
look of Intense malevolence, as his glance rest-
ed on the blue spectacles and brown vell, whose
purport he comprehended at once. “So you
were making off with yourself, were you, my
Indy? Well, I'll watch you bettor for the
future, I vow. Not for love of you, you may
sawear, bul that it's my will and pleasure to
Kaep you to wait on me. Bee,” and he tore the
vell to shreds and crushed tho spectacles be-
neath his heavy boot. “You'll have to fit up
your bug unew before taking your intended
start.”

The woman wntched him in sullen endur-
ance. She knew by his blood-shot eyes and
thick utternnce that he was in a mood when re-
slstance would probably be little better than

madncess. Ah, she was caught In tolls from
which she snw no chance of deliverance. Even
if sho escuped the souffold to whichh that stern,
merciless Colonel Atberton would surcly scek
to consign her unless Lilllan Tremalne, by a
specles of mirnele, was restored to life and
healtl, 6hio could not escape thie companionshlip
of the loathing and hated rufllan whoae tname
she bore. Pussively she procesded to take off'
bonnet and mantle, turning a heedless ear wll
the while to the monking taunts and glbes with
whieh hor companion continued Lo apustrophize
her. The chill breath of despalr was creeping
over her heart, and, under its absorbing influ-
ence, hupe, ovurage and energy were fiust dying
out, but no token of her mental suffering ap-
peared beyond the gray shade that gradually
uverspread cheek and Up.

# Get some breakfast for me, curse you!" he
as length snid, as he turned to leave the room.
¢« I'll take 4 half~hour’s smoke on the griuas out-
side, and let it be rendy, hot on the table, when
1 come In, or It will be worde for you."”

A strange sinlster smile wreathod the wo-
man's lips, but she made no reply.

(T o be continued.)

RULES FOR RAILROAD TRAVBLLERS.

BY ¢ GRIS"

Always attend to checking yourself, If you
feel liko swenring at the baggago-muster, check
yoursell, If you haven't a trunk full of clenn
clothes to check, you at least should be adequate
to check-shirt,

When you vacate your seat for a moment,
leave n plug hat in the seat. SBome one willcome
along nnd sit down on it, thereby preventing
your hat from being stolen.

Have just the change ready for the conductor.
Any couductor who properly understands his
duty to himself and fumlly had rather have thc
chango thun a ticket. I$ bas beon declded by
law that a conductor {8 not obliged to make
change, although that is often all he can muke.

Passchgers cannot lay over for another train
without making arrungemonts with the con-
ductor. If a man has been on a ¢ train’ for a
week or 50, no oconductor should allow him to
lay over for another on any account.

Ladies without escort in travelling should be
very particular with whom they become uc-
quainted. They needu't be 0 particular with
those with whom they are unacquainted.

Keep your head and arms inslde the car win.
dows, if you would keop your head and “carry
arme”

Never talk loudly whilo the train Is In mo-
tion. It hurte your lungs and discongurts the
cnginecr.

No gentleman will occupy more than one
sant at i tline, unless be be twins.

A gentleman should not spit tobaceo Juice In
the cars where there are ludies. Ho cun lot it
drive out of the car window while the train lsat
a station, If the platform {s crowded.

Always show your ticket wheuever the con-
ductor asks for it. 1f you get out of humor about
{1, don't show Iit. .

. Never smoke in a car where there are Indies.
Get the conductor to turs the ladies out before
lghting your clgars.

Never use profane language in the oart Go
out on the platiform. Profunity is nover thrown
away Ob a brakeman.

If you cannot sleep yourself do not disturd
the # gleepers.”

Look out for pickpockets’ Plokpookets arc
never in the car, you kuow, ho you have to look
out for them.

Pruvide yourself with sleoplng-berths before
starting. Nocareful man wlll start ona journey
without a good supply of sleeping-berths. [N.
B, Those put up in fiat bottles are the best, as
they arc oasily carried in tho pocket.]

Always be at the milroad station ingood time
to take the train. Better be an hour too early
than a minute too lafe, unless you ars on your
way to be hung.

&% learn from a nots lately rend before the Paris
Axdemy of Seiences, that the uso of morphisin
inati ith ebloroform is believed by some
standing to lesson the danger
paniss the f

GROWING OLD.

BY MAX.

Across tho streot upon the window panes,
1 see the splondour of the dying sun;

0’or hail tho vurth his mstchless glory wanes,
The day will soon be done.

The day that nover can roturn to mo,
Liko all iny yours that lis o far bohind ¢

I reom ns vno upon n groat cnlin voa
Bornw by a steady wind.

I seom Lo hoar tho voicos un the shore
Grow fujuter us the vessal snily along ;

And now 1 listen. but I hour no more
Than the sea’s grent song.

Life's coonn nover was so calin as now,

I'his ponce roquites mo lor n thousand ills;
0 joy! to keep my look out at the prow,

.i:‘or tho oternal hills.

O Fame! O Love! O Work of bygono yonrs!
1 would not enre again to renp nud tuil,

With fevored britin and somotimes blinding toars,
To shnro the wine and oil.

Tho’ work ix blessod, and tho' love is sweot,
Yot »till thoro is u timo to be at rost

To folil the hutnds amd place the woury foet,
And this to me scems best.

My bayhond’s frienids have drifted from mx right,
t imay bo thuy nre nearer home then I;
Or Innded safo to hail with doep delight
The mooting in tho sky.

{ had within the past o happy dream,
Hut love is wino awain on earth no more ;
Her skiff weut with the carront of the strean,
And she hath gono betoro.

M{ ghip goes smoothly on tho great onlm saa,

My duy star settoth in a flood of gold ;

The seenes of carth aro fading fust from me
For I um growing old.

[iteoisTRRED In accordanco with the Copyright Act
of 1868.

TO THE BITTER END.

By Miss M. E. Braddon.

AUTHOR OF ‘ LADY AUDLEY'S SEORES,’ ETO.

CHAPIER XXXVIII.—(Continued.)

Clevedon lawn at Leat of gong was a protty
sight. There were all the clemncnts of an agree-
able picture—balmy summer weather, snow-
white tents, many coloured flags fluttering
gaily in the sunshine, u erowd of happy people,
an ntmosphere of cnt{ug nod drinking, and for
a background the fine old red-brick house, its
stone mullions and cornices, and quaint pin-
nacles standing out in sharp relief against a
sky that was bluer than the skics that canopy
an English scene are wont tobe.  But fair as
the scene might be without, perhaps the hun-
gry villagers crowding into the tents thought
the scene within much pleasanter, What could
be more picturcsque than thuse ponderous sgir-
loins; those Gargantuan rounds, with appro-
priate embellishment of horse-radish and fur-
sley j—those dainty fowls—fowls even for the
commonnlty—those golden-crusted pies, with
pigeons’ feet turned meekly upward, as in mute
protest agninst their barbarous murder, pies
whose very odour from afar off was to distrac-
tion savoury ; that delieate pigling, slain un-
timely ; those forcquarters of adolescent sheep,
which were still Ly courtesy lamb ; those
plump young grese, forcdoomed to die before
their legitimnte hour? What contrast of colour
could Lo more delightful than that presented
by the mellow Indian-red and burnt-sienna
hues of the ment aud poultry against the cool
tender greens of the sulads, the golden yolks of
eggs in rings of virgin white, the paler gold of
the gigantic French loaves, baked on purpose
for the festival, from which a man might cut a
quarter of a yard or so without making any
gerious difference in the bulk of the whole ?

At one end of the tent, aud conveniently
near the chairman’s elbow, there was a small
colony of beer-barrels, and a stack of winesand
spirits, as neatly arranged and as amply pro-
vided as in the lazaret of an East Indiamuan,
Over these it was Mr, larcross's duty W pre-
side, asxisted by the under butler.

He found himself seated in his place pre-
sently, amidst a tremendous shufling of feet

and serovping of benches, nnd whispering, ond
subdued tittering, and the guests arranged
themuelves, under the alldirecting eyo of the
Colonel, who had appointed himself comman-
der-in-chicf or genernlissimo of all the tablea,
#Silence, if you please, ladies and gentle-
men ! silence for grace I he ronred in stento-
rian uccents, which might have made his for-
tune as o toustmaster ; whereat a very mild-
looking gentleman, with a white cravat and
long straight hair, whom Mr. Huarcross had not
observed before, rose at the other end of the
tent, and invoked a blessing upon the banguet,
which was ualinost as long as his hair, Di-
rectly it was over there arose a gencral gasp,
as of relief, and then o tremendous clattering
of knives nnd forks.

The Colonel walked round the tent, calling
attentiou to the different viands,

“There's a magnificent sirloin  yonder,
mu'am, rousted to o turn,” he said confidentially
ton ponderous matron ; ¢ I should recommend
you a plate of that. And if you, my love, have
any taste for roanst goose,” he went on to a
blushing damsel next but one, % there's as fino
a bird as ever was hatched just before you.
‘Which gentleman on this side of the table will
undertake to cut up a goose 7"  And so on,and
80 on, with variations, continued tho Colonel,
till he had made the round of one tent and shot
off to do his duty iu the other,

Mr. Harcross, in a much more subdued man-
ner, made himself agreeable to the company.
He saw that all glusses were duly filled with
sparkling ale, or the more sustaining porter ;
he administered sherry to the fairer sex, an
kept an cye even on distant dinners, The rural
population proving unequal to the manipula-
tion of carving-knives and forks, he sent forone
Jjoint after another, and demolished them with
a quiet dexterity which, to these wondering
rustics, appeared a specics of legerdemain. He
did more carving in half an hour than he ever
remoembered to have accomplished in his life
before, since his lot had fallen in the days of
vicar'aus carving, and he contrived to keep up
a running flirtation all the time with the young
lady scated on his left hand. He had an old
woman in a black bonnet on his right, the most
ancient female in Kingsbury parish, who was

adminlstration o

reputod to have used the first mangle ever

seen in those parts, and to have beon the last
person to ride pillion.

This hounourable matron being stone deaf,
the attentions of Mr. Harcross were necessarily
confined to a careful provision for her creature
comforts. He supplied her with tender breasts
of chicken and the crumbiert pieces of bread
he could obtain, nnd devoutly hoped thot she
would mumble her shnre of the feast without
choking herself,  Haoving performed these
charitable oflices, he was free to devote his con-
versutional powers to hig left-hand neighbour,
who wax young and handsome, and was, wore-
over, the very youug person he had scen en-
gaged ia a flivtation with Weston Vallory.

MNr. Harcross was in that mood in which o
man is reuly for any immediate amuscment,
however puerile, that may serve to divert his
mind from painful memories — forany oxcite-
ment, however vulgar, which may help to
numb the slow agony of remorss, ‘There was
no pleasure to him in talking shallow nonsense
with this low-born beauty, but the ruttle r.md
the laughter and the wine made up some kind
of relief. e tovk n good denl moze wine thun
he wus nceustoned to take at that time of day ;
he talked miorciben he was in the habit of
talking, until ke shone out in a gentlemnnly
way ab the cight-o'clock dinner ; and tl!c talk
and the wine together kept him from thinking
of Richard Redmnayne. He did uot glance
round thie table with fearful cyes, dreading to
sce that fatal unkuown figure appear, Banquo-
like, amidst the revellers,  Thut most unwel-
come discovery which he had made by means of
Mr. Holby the fmrmer had left only an unde-
fined sense of discomfort—a feuling that there
was trouble near.

Miss Boud, in the menn time, was very well
plenscd with her position and surroundings. In
the first place, it was a grand thing for her to
be in the pest of honour, next the gentlemon-
steward, to which pluce shie had drifted in the
general ¢onlsion, while more timid maidens
huug buck cpon the arms of kindred or lovers,
waiting to be pushed into their sents ; and in
the sccowd place, it was o pleasant thing to
have disappointed Weston Vallory, who had
expressed his desire that she should sit nexe
him in the zent with the red tlags ; and lastly,
it was o still more delightful thing to inspirc
jealonsy and gloom in the breast of her faith-
ful Joseph Flood, who bad been released from
his duties in time for the banquet, and who sat
divided frora his Detrothed by half-e-dozen
banqueters, glaring at her savagely, in silent
indignation nt her coquetry.

«This is the fine gentleman from London
that she talked nboniy,” he suid to himself ;and
in his estimation Mr. Harcross suffered for all
the sins of Weston Vallory. I reckon she’ll
scarcely open her lips to me all the afternoon,
ns long as she enn get him to talk to."

Biss Bond was consvious of her lover's bale-
ful glunees, amd improved the oceasion, bring—
ing all her fuscinutions to bear upon Mr. Har-
cross, The rustic funst would have been o slow
business without this amusement. Therc was
o great deal of talk, and still more laughter, in-
extinguishuble laughter, at the feeblest and
most thremdbare jokes, ‘The conversation was
that of people whe scemed to have no memory
of the pant.no sopsidegation for the futurn. o
people existing /s ontirely in the present hour
as if they had-been boviue creatures without
cousciousness of yesterday. Theirlittle jokes,
their friendly facetiousness had a mochanical
air,and seemed almost as wooden us the clum.
sy furmiture of their cotlages, handed down
from gencration {o gencration.

Mr. Harcrosse's previous expericnee of this
eluss hul been entirely confined to the witness-
box ; but he found that ns in the witness-box,
so were they insocinl life.  “ And yet I sup-
pose there are tine characters, or the material
for fine charucters, amoug them,” he thought
in one of the paases of his dirtation, as he
ocontemplated the curious faces — some stolid
and oxpressionless, some solemn and impor-
tant, some grinuing with & wooden grin, « I
suppose there is the snme proportion of intel-
lect amongst @ given number of these puople
as among the same number of mep bred at
Westwinster and Oxford, if one could pene-
trate the outer husk, make due allowance for
the differences of hubits and culture, and get
at the kernel within,  Ur is the whole thing a
question of Blood, and mankind subject to the
same laws which govern the development of
racchorse ? 1 wond'r how many dormnnt
Bunyansand Burnses there may be in such an
assembly s this.”

He hwd not much time foridle conjectures at
this stage of the eutertainument, for th- tousts
followed oue another fust and furiously.

The loyul and ceremonial toasts, © Sir Fran-
cis Clevedor, Lady Clevedon. and Miss Cleve—
don,” « Colonel Davenant” ¢ John Wort,” the
steward, ¢ Mr. Holby,” the oldest and most im-
portant tenant, who had condescended to take
a scat at this inferior table, when his munk en-
titled himn to the best place at the superior
board—aull these and sundry other tousts were
proposed in diservet and approprinte Ianguage
by Hubert Harcross, with much seerot weari-
ness of spirit ; and after every toast there was
o long lumbering speech from some one in
acknowledyement  thereof. Mr. larcross
thought these people wonld never have done
cating and drinking, that this health-proposing
and thanks-returning would never come to an
end It was only half-past three when all was
over, and heciune out of the tent amidst the
crowd with Jaue Bond by his side, but it
scemed to him as if the business had lasted o
duay and a night.

"The locnl band had brayed itself breathless,
and had rotired to refresh itself in one of the
tents ; und now the Land from London bLegan
toscrape its fiddles, and tighten the strings of
its violoncello, and juggle mysteriously with
little brass screws in its cornets, preparatory to
perfonning the newest dance music for the rest
of the afternoon.

“ You must keep the last waltz for me,” said
Mr. Harcross, vasting himself on the grnws at
the feet of Miss 1lond, who had seated horsclf
on a bench under the trees, ¢ I feel as if I
should nut Le cqual to anything before that,
What & relicf it is to get into the open air and
smcll the pine trees after the atmosphere of
that tent ! I felt the thermometer rising as it
must have done in the Black Hole.”

“ I don't kuow how to waltz,” replied Miss
Bond, casting down her cycs. ¢ Father has
always sot his face against dancing; bLut I
know the Lancurs and the Caledoniaus. I
learnt the figures out of a book.”

“ Then we'll dance the Lancers,” Mr. Has-
cross said with a yawn, % though itis tho most
idiotic performance ever devised for the abnse-

ment of mankind. What would Dog-ribs or

Rocky Mountain Indians think of us, if thoy
saw us dencing the Lancers ? I believe the
Dog-ribs have a dance of their own, by the
way, a dance of amity, which is performed
when frionds mecet aftor long severance, and
which lasts two days at a stretch — a dunce
which, I take it, must be something of the Lan-
cer or Caledonian species.”

He closed his eyes, and slumbered for a few
minutes peacefully, ns he hnd often slept in
Inw-courts and committee-rooms, while the
band from London played a good Lonest coun-
try dance. He had no very precise idea of the
dutles of his stoward-ship, or what moro wight
be required of him. He might be wanted to
dance with the oldest woman of the party, or
the youngest, or the prottiest, -or tho uglicst ;
but he was not inclined to give himself any
farther trouble, and if Colonel Davenant had
any new task to impose upon him, he would
have to come and find him. There was a
soothing sensation in the touch of that soft
warm turf, in the odoriferous Lreathing of the
pine trees, stirred gently by a light summer
wind. He thought of that other holiday after-
noon at Clevedon, and & vision of Grace Red-
muayne rose before him in her pale youuyg benuty,
O God, if he could have opened hiseyes to find
himsclfat her feet ! He thought of those two
mouraful lines which Southey quotes in the
Doctor :

¢ Qh. if in after lifo we could but gathor
‘Cho very rofuso of our youthful hours I’

CHAPTER XXXIX,
90U ART THE MAN.Y

At three o'clock the gentry went to luncheon
in the grent dining-room. Thoy had been ur-
riving from one o'clock upwards, and had spent

part of the lawn, gazing from a respectful dis-
tance at the happy rustics very much as they
might have done at animals in cages, 1t iy
possible that this amusement, even whoen eked
out by conversation and croquet, and enlivened
by the straius of the lounl band, muy have
somewhat palled upon the county familics, and
that the siguoal for the patrician banquet was
a welcome relief.  However this might Le, the
spirits of 8ir Francis Clevedon's friends rose
perceptibly in the banquet-hall.  Iucipient tlir-
tations, which had only budded fecbly on thie
lawa, burat into full blossom under the infln-
ence of sparkling wines, and that delightfully
bewildering concert of voices produced by
threc-and-twenty different tére~a-tétes all going
on at once. Georgie was emincutly happy as
she sat opposite her ndored Fraucis, at this
theirfirst large party, for she felt that the féte
was a success, and the eye of the county was
upon them.

All the windows were open, and the checring
from the tents on the lawn mingled not un-
pleasautly with the merry confusion of voices
within. Is was a nice thing o know that thosc
poor creatures who were.not in socicty were for
once cnjoying themselves.

¢« How strange it must seem to them to taxte
champagne!” said the pretty Mise Stalmnn to
her latest admirer; ¢ I wonder if_they are
afraid it will go off and blow th m up, like gun-
powder.”

« Don't know, I'm shaw,” replied the gentle-
man: “butl should imagine they were havdly
up to it. They'll take it for a superior kind of
beer. Coampagne is a question of cducation,
you see, Ther are people who believe impli-
city in any wine that'll blow a cork out of a
bottle.t

It was nearly three o'clock when Mr. Red-
mayne presented his card of admission at the
south lodge, guarded to-day Ly an official from
the Tunbridge police-office, who gave him a
secoudary ticket, printed on pink tissue paper,
whict was to admit him to the tcuants' mar-
quee.”

“« You'd better look sharp, sir,” said this offi-
cinl in a fri-ndly tone; ¢the tenants' dinner
was to begin at three o'clock puunctual,”

1 didn’t mean to dine,” Richard answored du-
biously ; *“I only came to look about a lit-
tle.”

#Not go in to dinner, Mr. Redmayne I ox-
claimed the policeman, who knew the master
of Brierwood by sight ; ¢ and it's to be as finca
dinner as cver was eaten.  Sure to goodnuss,
you'd never be so foolish I

Ar. Bedmayne gave bitn o nod and went on,
pledging himself {o nothing. He thought he
could stroll about on the outskirte of the crowd,
and sce ns much of the festival as he cared to
wce, without joining in any of the festivitics,
But when he came to the Iawn where the re-
velry was held, he found himself pounced upon
by the ubiquitous Colonel, who was marshall-
ing tho tenants to their pinccs, aud who seized
upon his pink-paper ticket and examined it
cagerly.

“No. 53," he exclaimed ; “the seats are all
numbered, #If you'll follow those ladies and
gentlemen, sir, into that tent, Keep your
ticket, the stewards are inside. Go on, sir, if
you please.” And not caring to remoustrate,
Richard Redmayne went the way Fate drifted
him, ond found himself presently sented ntthe
board between two strangers, cheered by that
inspiring melody, ¢ The Roust Beef of Old En-
gland.”

The dinner in the tenants' marquee did not
differ materially from the humbler banquet of
the villagers. The viands were of a more epi-
curcan character : there were savoury jellies,
and raised pics, and lobster salads, as a relief
to the rounds and sirloins, and there were no
such vulgarities as goose or sucking-pig. There
were tartlets and cheese-cakes, and creams and
blancmangces, and glowing pyramids of hot-
house grapes and wall-fruit, for the feminine
banqueters, and there were sparkling winesand
bottled ales in abundance. There was the same
crescendo of multitudinous voices, and the
Jokes, though somewhat more refined than the
humour of the villagers, had the same rustic
flavour, .

Richard Redmayne bad of late found it casier
to drink than to cat ; sohe did scanty justice
to sirloin or savoury pie, but made up the de.
ficiency by a considerable consumption of cham-
pagne, a wine he had learnt to drlnk in his
gold-digging days, when the lucky digger was
wont to # shout”—that is to say, pay the shot
—for the refreshment of his comrades. He sat
in moody silence, amidst all that talk and
It;ughter, and drank and thought of his trou-
bles.

They had been brought sbharply homo to him
by the presence of John Wort, who sat at the
bottom of the table, while Colonel Daveunant
took tho chair at the top. He had not spoken

to the steward since that night in his office,

the interval in sauntering anbout the upper -

and the sight of him set him thinking of his
wrongs with renewed bitterness.

% He knew the man,” ho said to himself,

“ He brought him to my house. But for him
my little girl might be with me to-day.”

It was a bittor thought, not to be drowned in
the vintage of Perri -ror Moet. The mian went
on drinking, uncheercd by- the wine, growing
gloomier, rather as ho drank,

The toasts hnd not yot bugun. Sir Francis
wus to bid his guosts welcome before that ce~
remony was entered upon, "It was about Linlf-
past four, when there was a little buzz and
movoement at the entrance of the'marquee, and
a great many people stood up, as if a wonarch
had appeared among them,

Richinrd Redmayne. looked up listlessly
cnough, not haviag the keen poreonal interest
of th : tenants, to whowm this man’s favour was
to be as the sun itsolf, diffusing light and heat,
He looked up and saw a tall wlim young mun
coming slowly along on the opposite side of
the tably, stopping to speak to one, aud to shake
lmmh:; with another, and rendy with o plensant
greeting for all ; a darkly haudsome fuce, smil-
ing kindly, while all the assumbly steod at
gaze. :

After that one carcless upward glance, Rich-
urd Redmayne sat staring at the new-commer,
motionless, may almost breathless, ns o man
of stone.  Had not thuse very lineaments been
bitten into the tablet of his wind with the cor-
roding acid of hate? The fuce was a face
which he had seen in mauy of his dreawms of
late, ‘The face of o mun with whom he had
grapplud, hand to hund and foei to foot, in many
i vistonary struggle — a countenance he had
hardly hoped to look upon in the flesh 1t was
the very face which he had pored upon so of—
ten, in thut foolish toy, hisdead girl's locket.
He had the thing in his breast to-duy, fastened
to his wateh ribbon.

% What | wus ke the man?” he said to him—
sclf at Inst, drawing a long slow breath,

Was tiis the man—=8ir Fraucis Clevedon ?
In that sudden light of conviction, Richard
Redmayne began to wonder that he had never
guessed as much as this : the man who came
tv Bricrwood, recommended and guarnuted by
Join Wort ; the mau who had free access to
Clevedon, and whom Wart had scemed anxious
in every respect to oblige, He remeombered that
stormy interview in the little oftice at Kings-
bury, and John Wort's endeavour to shicld the
delinquent.  Yes, the murder was out This
hero of the hour, upon whom all the world was
smiling, was the destroyer of his child.

The savaye thirst for vengeance which took
possession of him on this discovery was tem-
pered by no restrulning influence. For yemis
pust all his thoughts and dreams and desires
had t nded to one deadly end, Whatever re-
ligious sentiments he bad cherished in  his
youth — and very few young men with inno-
cent surroundings are frreligions — had been
withered by this «oul-blasting gricf. Nor had
his Austruling expericnce been without an evil
effect upon his churacter, It had made o -
turally carelegs disposition reckless to lowless-
ness. Of all the consequences which might
tread upon the hecls of any d spernte net of
his he took no heed. He reasoned no more
AN T wgo mdght Do reimsoned ;b avs
ing, us e thought, found his enemy, his whole
being was governed by but one consideration,
as to the mode and manner of that settlemoent
which must come between them.

He sat in his place and meditated this ques-
tion, while Bir Fruncis Clevedon made his way
round the table, It was a somewhat protra-ted
juurney, for the Baronet had sometbiug parti-
culnr to say to agrent many of his tenants : he
had set his henrt upon holding a betwr placo
in their estimation than his father had held,
on being something more to them than an ab-
sorbent of rents. He talked to the matrons,
and complimcented the daughters ; and had o
goud denl to say about harvest and hopping, and
the coming season of field sports, to the fathers
aud sons, What a herd of sycophants those
prople seemud to Richard Redmuyne's jaun-
diced soul as they paid their honest homage to
the proprietor of their homesteads, and what o
hl_\'pocrit.c the squire who received their wor-
ship !

%Does he mean to break the hearts ofany of
their daughters 7' he thought, as he saw the
matrons smiling up at him, the maidensdown-
cast and blushing,

Sir Francis was close behind him prescntly,
and paused for n moment to glunce at that one
sullen figure which did not move as he pussed
—only for n moment, there wore 80 many to
spenk to. The man's potations had been a tritle
too deep, perhnps.

‘The man_drank deeper before the bunqu- t
was over. He went on drinking i his gloomy
silent way, during that lengthy ceremoninl of
tonst-proposing. Sir Francis had stood at the
end of the tabie by John Wort, and mude a
cheery little speech to sut them going, and then
had slipped away, reaving the Colonel, who
loved all mannor o speechification, in his
glory. How hehammcred at the toasts, heap-
ing every hyperbolical virtue upon the head
of his sulject l-—that honourable, noble-hearted,
worthy English furmer, Mr. A., whom they all
knew and csteemed, and whom it was a
proud thing to know, and un impossible thinyg
not to estvem, and who, &c, &o,

¢ As soma tall cliff that lifts its awlul form,
Swolls from tho valo, and midwayloavas tho storm ;
Though round ita broast the rolling cloudu aro

ﬂxroud. .
Eternal sunshino settles on its hoad."”

wlmt- little gushes of sentiment welled from
the kindly Colonel's lips ; what scraps of poe-
trv more or less appropriate, but always ap-
plauded to the echo; what swelling adjectives
rolled off his fluent tongu: ; and how the cham-
pagne corks flew, and the honest brown sherry
—=n sound sustaining wine—ehrank in the de-
canters !

Richard Redmayno sat it all out, though the
talk and langhter, the cheering llt,d jollyg-good-
fellowing, made lium more than a mere Babel
sound in his cars. He sat on, not caring to
d.mw people’s attention upon him by an un-
timely doparture ; sat on drinking brandy-and-
water, and having no more followship with
the feastera than if he had been the skull atan
Egyptian banquet, : '

At least the revelry, or this o of the ro—
velry, was over, and the tenants Ieft their tent.
Dancing had been in full progress for some
time among the humblor guosts, and the wide
Jawnin the evening sunlight presented a protty
picture of village -festivity ; tho music of an
old-fashioned country: dance was soundin
gaily, a long line of figures thrending the noedle
—the women in bright-colourcd gowns and .

ribbous, the men with gaudy neckerchiefs and . (i
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light waistcoats — all moving, all full of life
and colour, the low western sun shining on
them, the joy-bells of Kingsbury Church ring-
ing a vesper peal,

Sir Francis was standing on the outskirts of
the lawn, with his wifc on his arm, watching
the dancers. ‘lhey moved slowly away as
Richard Redmayne crossed the grass on his
way townrds them. His quick cye had seen
that hated figure, and he went across the lawn
intending to speak to his enemy, oven in that
place and at that time.

His wrath had kept, for years, and had
strengthened with his nursing ; but he was not
& muu to delay the time of reckoning by so
much as an hour. Ho bad no clear idea of
what he meant to say, nor had his libutions in
the tent conduced to clearness of brain ; hut
he meant to denounce Francis Clevedon before
the fuce of all the world.

411 let them know what a noble gentle-
man they've got forthelr Inndlord,” be snid to
himself.  “TPll stop all their humbug and pa-
laver, and make them sing to a different tune,
I should think tho fathers that have only
;llnug}‘ntem will turn their backs upon him, any-

0w,

He followed Sir Francis and his wife at a
respectful distance as they strolled slowly to-
wards the house, biding bis time, but meaning
to come up with them presently. They did not
go in by the chief entrance, but by an iron
wicket leading into the gurden, which lay at
one side ofthe Hall, and extented for n long
way beh:nd it.  They had disappeared behind
the angle of the house by the time Mr. Red-
mayne came to this gato. Ho entered the gae-
den, however, and went round to the back of
the houso.

The library was on this side of Clevedon
Hall, Its five windows opened on the grass-
plots and flower-beds, snd commanded o view
of the fish-pond, where thers were gold and
silver fish in abundance now — happy fish,
which were fed evory morning by Georgiv's
hand. A huge gray cockatoo—u wedding pre-
gent from the Colonel to his daughter — was
scienming on its perch before an open gilass
door, This was the only open door Richard
Redmayne could see, as he east & quick lovk
alongithe house. Ho crossed the grass.plot with
a rupid footstop, and looked into the room.

After the vivid sunshine out of doors the Cle-
vedon library had a dusky look. The walls had
been lined by Clevedons of a more studious
tewper than the baronets of later gencrations.
From flour to cuiling the room was filled with
books, and massive onken bookeases, seven feet
high, stood out from the walls, dividing the
chamber into various nooks and recesses, or
pens rather, whero a student might pore over
some ancient volume in the strictest solitude,
although the centre of the room were ever so
well occupied. It scemed s darksome apart-
ment to Richard Redmayne as ho pecred in,
with his back to thc garden and the sunlight
Those walls of brown-backed folios and quar-
tos, enlivened hero and there by & row of duo-
decimos in faded crimson morocco, or a little
batch of octavos in vellum, had a sober air
that was almost gloomy. ‘There was nonc of
the costliness and luxury of binding which
rendor modern libraries things ot beauty. The
volumes had been collected in an age when it
was the fashion to mako the outsides of books
as repulsiveas possible ; when knowledge for
the privileged classes, and the solomn muses
of history and pocetry, and the graver geniuscs
of philosophy and science, disdained to make
themselves attractive by merctricious arts in
in the way of outward adornment.

Richard Redmayno gave a hasty glance round
the room, and thought that it was+ unked ;"
and then secing a white drees near a distant
door, which he took to be Lady Clovedou’s,
stepped boldly in.

The lady by the door turned at the sound of
tho farmer's footstcp on the uncarpeted oak
tioor. It was Georgie, who had been in theact
of leaving the room as the intruder entered.
She looked at him with a littlo surprise, but
without alarm, It war scarcely strange that
unknown figures should be wandering about
to-dny.

% You are looking for some one, I suppose,”
sho said, with her pretty amile.

¢ Yes' I am looking for Sir ¥rancis Cleve-
don.”

* Ho wns hero scarcely a minuto ago ; but I
don’t think you can sco him just yet. e has
gone tothe billiard-roomn with General Cheviot.
Is it anything very particular you have to say
to him 7" .

She fancied the strange man must Le one of
the tennnts, who wanted his roof repuired, per-
haps, or new pigstics, and who chose this inap-
propriate occnsion for the preferment of his
request,

“ It 48 something very particular,”? snid
Richard, in a strango voico ; # 1 never thought
to see Sir Francis Clevedon's face as I have
secen it to-day.”

The strangeness of the words, ns well as of
the mau’s tone and manuer, startled her, He
was deadly pale, too ; she could sec that, al-
though ho stood with his back to the light.

He had been taking too much champagne,
perhaps ; that was tho most naturnl explan-
ation of tho business. What a horrible situa-
tion, to be left alone in this great room with a
dreadful tipsy farmer! Poor Georgic gave a
little shudder, and moved hastily towards the
door.

“« I will sond some onu to tell my husband
you want to sce him,” she said, in a conciliat-
ing tone, «if you'll be good cnough to sit
down and wait.”

¢« Don't go, Lady Clevedon. Perhaps I'd bet-
ter tell you my story. 'Womon are supposed to
be compassionate ; aud I have heard so much
of your goodness, Youdon’t mind listening to
mcfor a few minutes,do you ?"

Georgic hesitated. No, this was no tipsy
farmer. The man's carncstness at once inter-
ested and alarmed her,

4 nover moant to como to Clovedon to-day.
I almost wish, for your sake, I hadn't come, It
was my fate, 1 supposo, that sent mo here, or
those dovilish joy-bells clanging all the morn-
ing that drove me, Anyhow ] came ; came to
find tho man I Lave been looking for, on and
off, since my daughter died.”

He stood with his hand resting on & carved
onken reading-desk, locking down at Lady Cle-
vedon, who had soated herself a little way off,
thinking it wiscst to scom calm and self-pos.
scssed, What if tho man were some maniac
who had stolen in among the guests ? Tharo
was much in his manner to suggest such a fear
—no hint of viclence, but rather an unnatural

calmness, which was still more npiamng.
« Looking for him, on and off,” ho repcated,

4 gince my drughter died. You have heard of
me perhaps, Lady Clovedon ; my name is Rich-
ard Redmayne.”

“Yes, I have heard of you.”

“ And you have heuard any story, I suppose 2"

#I have buen told you had a daughter whom
you lost, and whose death aflected you se-
verely.”

#What, was thatall? Did you hear no spe-
culations as to the causc of her death ; no
hints of a seduction ; n foolish trusting girl
tempted away from her home 77

# No,” Georgic answered gently ; ¢« I have
heard nothing but the mere fact of your daugh-
ter's carly denth, But if the story is indeed s0
sad o one ns you seem to say, L am sincerely
sorry for you.”

She thought that thoman had been drinking,
until the recollection of his wrongs and sorrows
had in some measure affected his brain.  She
wag very patient with him therefore, willing
even to listen sympathisingly toany statement
of his wrongs, whercby ho might relieve an
overburdened breast. §

# Who said my dnugther was disginced ?” he
exclaimed, taking up her words with an indig-
nant nir. “Not I. God would not suffer that.
She was too pure to be the victim of a scoun-
drel..Denth came Letwr en her and her tempter,
But hoer death be upon his head 1”7

“I cun't quite understand the story,” fal.
tered Georgie; “but I am  sorry for you with
all iny heact.”

# Bo sorry for yourself, Lady Clovedon ; for
you arv the wife of o villain,”

(o be continued.)

#ROCK OF AGES)

“ Rock of Agos, eleft for me,”
Thoughtlossly the maidon sung,
YHell the wordy unconsciously
From her girlish, glevful touguo ;
Sang us littlo chiliren xing
Saye na sing tho birds ot June;
Fell tho wordy like light leavos down
On the ourrent of the tuno—
4 Ruck of Ares, clelt for mo.
Let ine hido myself in Thoo.”

*T,ot mo hide myvelf in Thoo,”
Ifolt hor suul no nood to hido;
Swoet the song ns song could be—
And gho bl no thonght beside 5
All the wards unhoedingly
Lell from lips untonchod by earo,
Dronuming not they oach might be
Un somo othor lips a prayer—
b Ruck of Axes, oloft for mo,
Let me hido mywelf in Thee.”™

* Rack of Agos. eloft for me,""—
“Pavns 1 waman sung them now,
Ploadingly nud prayerfully ;
Evory word her benrt did know @
Rose the seug as storm-tossed hird
Boats with weury wing the air,
Every note with surrow stivred—
Hvery syllnble n prayer—
4 Kook uf Agos, cleit fur mo,
Lot o hido myselt in Theo.”

“ Rack of Agos, cloft for me,.”—
Lips grown ared sang the hymn
Trustingly and tonderly— .
Yuico grown weak and eyes grown dim.
Lot mo hido mysell in Theo,”
‘Lrembling through the voice und low,
Ran tho sweet steatn poncolully,
ike u river in its low.
Sung ns only they onn sing
Who behold the promised rost—
“ Rock of Ages, olaft for me,
Lot mo hido myself in Thoo."

“Rook of Agos, cloft for me,”
Sung abovo s coflin-lid ;
Undernouth, nll roatfully,
Al lifo’s joys nnd sorrows hid,
Novermoru. O sturm-tossed soul
Nevermoroe from wind or tido,
Nevormore from billow’s roll,
Wilt thou nead thysolf to hido,
Could tho sightluss sunkon eyes,
Closed beneath the soft gray hair,
Coulil tho mute and stiffon'd lips
Move ngain in pleadiug prayer.
Still, ayo still, tho words would be,
¢ Lot mo hidoe mysolf in Thoo.”

BAD-TEMPERED PEOILY.

Tho stato of tho stomach, we are told, has a

at deal to do with thoe temper, the natural
result being that, when a man’s liver is out of
order, his temper is in tho same condition.
This may be true enough, but we question very
much whether the liver is unswerablo for all
the sins which are laid at its door. We know
many very bnd-tempered people who, to our
knowledge, have never buen really bilious in
the whole course of their lives.  Of course, it
may be alleged that if the liver is nll right,
something clse is all wrong—the nerves, or the
henrt, or the lungs, or the teeth are driving
poor suflercrs almost to distiaction, 'This
also, may be correct.  But it must be n(lmit.tet‘
thut there are many pleasant beings who never
complain of beiug aflicted by any special com-
plaint, whose existence, for all that, is one of
chronic fll-humour, who sunp and snarl when
they aro spoken to, and sulk when left
to themselves. A good many of these ¢ gentle
creatures ? will, in intervals of comparative
good humour, tell you to your face that they
ar: bud-temper.d, that they always have been,
and alwnys will be, They may eupport tho
information by declaring that their fathorsand
great-grandfnthers  wore  similarly  afllicted,
though not, perhaps, to the same extont.
They apparently glory in the admission of
their wenkness, evidently considering that an
out-and-out bud temper is a possession of which
a wman has some reason to be extremely proud.
They do not appenr to recognizo the fact that
bad tomper is s positive vice, and that they
have, or ought to have, any control over it.
They regard it mther in the light of diseaso,
which, like fever, must bo allowed to run its
course unchecked. Naturnlly, it is not plea-
sant to have much to do with these peoplo;
indeed, it is questionable whether it is possible
for many to hold close and long-continued in-
tercourse with them. Geneorally, such inter~
course is broughit to a conclusion by a torriblo
row, in which the sufferers from bad tomper
display their infirmities in n thorough fashion,
They say things not compatible with the luws
and usages of polito socicty, and do that which
is certainly the roverse of proper. Timid be-
ings are almost frightened to death, and to
abato tho furies, nre ready to swallow tho leck
to any extont. The furies, probably, feel some
slight twinges of compunction after their tom-
per has cooled, and, perhaps, half apologize,
by laying the biame upon their passionateness.
The injured ones, longing for peace, perhaps,
oxcopt thoe explanation, but they nover forgeﬁ
and evor afterwards aro cold, and distant, au
watchful, and suspicious. Theso bad tempor-
ed poople are ever on the look-out for insults,
When thoy are servants, their proud spirits
chafo at boing told to do their duty by thoir

L ONes,

not brovk reproof. They are constantly on
the look—out for things at which to take of-
fence. If they hold subordinate positions,
they comne to loggerhends with the manager,
hend clerk, or foreman, as tho case may bo.
When they occupy positions of authority
themselves, they play the part of tymnts,
They get into a turious rage at trifies, decline
to allow o hapless culprit to cxonerate him-
self by rendering explanntions, and inflict
Draconian punishments. Natumlly, they are
pretty gencrally detested, but, while thoy are
detested, they ave feared, which, it may be snid,
is nat the cuse with another cluss of bad-temn-
peved people.

This clnss is more sulky than passionnte.
There seems to lie within them a smouldering
of irritation, which is bublling forth nightand
dny—that ig, of course, when they are awake,
If they are asked an ordinary questiony, much
asperity is evident in the tones of their reply.
As n rtule, they are angry at nothing in par-
ticular, and with no one in particular—they
are, simply, in o continual contoundedly bad
temper; they do not know why, and no one
clse ean account for it except upon the suppo-
sition that it iy natural to the saimal, ‘Their
fces have ever a soured and wrinkled appeat-
ance, the natural result of long-continued
scowling and frowning. ‘They are pleasant
pueople to live with, it yon are o Murk "LCapley,
and want to show how you can be jolly under
the most trying circumstances. You will not
be uble to do anything to pleaso the afllictul
They snarl at vreakfast, dinner, nnd
ten, there being always something which is
distasteful to them, They growl at you ; and,

Ldo what you will, you are quite unable to

plense them,  They terrify the servants, who,
in despnir, give warning.  "They scold their

 children, who betake themselves off whenever

they imagine they can do so with safety. They
testily lecture their wives, and unfuvounbly
criticize the domestic management.  lu short,
they make themselves universally disagree-
uble, completely destioying their own pesce of
miud, and do a great deal towards innking
other people miserable,  But, though they are
always in o bad temper, and ever suapping and
snarling, they avoid downright gquarrels, They
may go to the verge of one, but no further will
they proceed,  Nor will they ever admit that
tiwey are, or have been, in o bad temper.
Other people’s imnginatious mnst have led
them nstray, or they would not think of such
a thing for & moment. A good many people
of thix cluss are particularly testy in the earlier
part of the day, and comparatively placable in
the latter,  This idiosyneragy is studied hy
people who know what they are abont,  Such
always ke application for favours during
the latter period, as well as do what business
they can then.  Like almost everything, this
chironic bad temper is a luxury which can ouly
be indulged in by the comparatively well-to.
do. Poor men, though they may have the in.
clination to do ro, cannot attord to snarl at al-
most everybody with whom they are brought
in contact. They know that by so deing they
would be taking the bread and batter out of
their own mouths, and this is & considerntion
which controls, to & great extent, ceven the
most irritable,  Acting upon the principle,
however, that there is within them n curtain
amount of snappishness which must be ex-
pended, such people visit an extemm guantity
upon those who come within their clutches,
aud from whom they have nothing to fear.
Probably, a certain kind of morhid plensure is
derived from indulgence in ill-temper. Peo-
ple, by ucting as we have indicated, secure o
cerlnin amount of outward show and defer-
ence; for, somehow or other, most persons
would almost as soon be struck ax snarled nt,
and so they do all they can to avoid guch treat-
ment.  Really, however, we fuil to sce why
bad-tempered men and wormen should receive
such tender consideration.  Their bud temper
is nothing more nor less than an abominable

-vice, and those who indulge in it are supremely

solfish, Their troubles are no more to them
than are troubles to other people, so there is
no renson why they should he so splenctie,
Righteous anger is justifinble, but chronic ill-
humour ix & failing for which there can be no-
thing but the bitterest condemnation,—Liberal
Review.

VULTURES,

Vultures are not nice birds, And why ? Be-
cuuse, as we ull know, it is theiv custom to flock
round the bodies of those who are dying and
dead, in onder to satisfy theiv unholy greed.
But ar - vultures the only bipeds who do this?
Are  there mot  human  beings  who,
though they wonld be very much shocked
at the comparison yet do in fact drive a
thriving trde on the remains of their
fellow-creatures  They may try to throw n
veil of decency over it—a veil of the very best
double Ulack crape ; and call it € respect to the
memory of t:e departed,” and so forth; but
tho vulture tendency is there, notwithstanding,

1t is best to speak plain,  Can anythiog b
more odious, more offenxive, more revolting to
all real feeling, than the dutics which customn
thrusts upon us immnediately on the death of
one we love 7 No matter how deep our wricf,
or how we may be prostrated by daysaud nights
of previous watching, it is all the same, The
instant o denth is known of anyone above n
c rtain socinl standing (i. e., with anoney to be
extracted), without delay the undertaker comes
to the housc for orders. It is u happy thing if
there are sons or brothers to shicld the unhappy
widow and daughters from having to enterinto
all the sickening details.  What sort of coflin ?
how muny scarfs and hat-bands? how many
pairs of blnck gloves ? how mach mourning will
you give your servants 7 &c., &¢., to suy nothing
of your own. And hardly have you scttled
this, when the cook wishes to know about or—
dering meat and cakes (1) for the funernl. The
ond of it is that you fecl mmnble to cope with
them, unable to resist any sort of rapacity ; you
would not for worlds give anyone the power to
say that you filed in respect to your dead ; at
whatsocver cost you assent to everything, thus
ndding your weight to extablishal precedents ;
and finally you have to pay something like
£100 for the funcral expenses only. Then
comes your own mourning ; and the ladies of
the family, who usually wear cotton or linsey
gowns according to tho time of the year, are
doomed to get about, though in strict seclu-
sion, in robes of bombazine and crape, costing
cach as much as an ordinary ball-gown, and
being very nearly as casily spoilt; they are
hot in summer, and cold in winter; they catch
evory particlo of dust, and spot with every drop

employers, They kick at authority, and can- |

of rain, and deprive their wearer of whatever
little consolation they might tind in occupyiug
themselves with their flowers and country
rambles. Tt is to be hoped that in the country
most people now have sense ecnougrh not togive
in entirely to this bondage, except on state oc-
casfons ; but it ix only lately that o much cca-
son has daved to assert itself. It is strange,
when one comes to think of it, why people
have given way eo long, Itis, on the face of
it, ubsurd to connect a change of attire so in-
timately with a death, that when you lose your
nearest and dearest, your first thonght s « |
must get o get of new clothes.” The same post
which carries your heart-broken announcement
to your distunt fellow-mourners, carries also
your instructions to your tailor or your dress-
maker; and up to the day of the funeral you
are in all the agonising uncerlainty # whether
your things will come in time,” Tn time for
whut?  Nothing less than ¢ in time” for you to
share in the last seene of all, and join in the
Chureh's prayers and thunksgiving on Inying
your loved one in the grave,

Ix it to be conceived that your presence
there is to depend on the punctunlity of your
tradespeople or the exactness of the trains ?
Yet so it ist Tlhie most steong-minded among
us would not dare to show himself or herself
unl ss armyed in the conventionnl costume, 1t
could not be done.  Cert.inly in the ¢ Heir of
Redelyile,” Amy attends her huasband's funeral
in her wedding gown, but then that was in
Switzerland, and there was no one to see her
except her parents,  ‘I'he teath iy, nothing
conld so cumpletely have enslaved ns but the
fact that thero things como upon us at times
when wer are incapable! of sel-assertion; and
80 poverty-stricken widows and orplans, with
but a slender provision, go to all this expense,
simply beanuse they dare not vestst : they dure
not have it said that they failed in vespect to
the dewl.  And not only they wear expensive
mourning themselves, but they put their see-
vants into mourning, and adopt all the horyid
funceral parmphernalin of searfa and  hat-baods,
hearse nnd black plumes,

As to mourning, it is really o castom of such
antiquity and so consonant with human  feel.
ings that we wonld not wish to destroy it, But
we do heartily wish it could be radnead o
reasonable Hinits, and not made ridiculous or
extruyagant.  We should like to abolish black
crape altogether; it is only an ornament, and »
very expensive and fragile one, aud it people
would agree to wear plain black staff without
any ornament at all, it would be far more sen-
sible and more really akin to the spirit of grief.
As to servants’ mourning and all the accessorien
of funeral state, we wonld thankfully see them
abradoned : they ean at best only dmw down
the thoughts of the spectators to the mere
earthly part of death, and tend to prevent their
rising upwards as Christinn thonght should,

But there is reafly only oue way fn which
stand can be made yminst this tyranny of
castom. It i8 by people leaving written in-
strnctions regarding their own funerals, and
the way in which they wish to be monrped.
I'his at once removes responsibility from Lhe
survivors, and the plainest possible burial can
be no sign of disvespect if it is by tho oxpress
dosire of the departed,

The funeral expenses, however, aro but the
first item; scarcely is the interment over than
you have the painful task of & valuation,” i, e,
going through everything in the house withan
appraiser to mako an uvstimate of the * per—
sonnl propoerty ;" this is an expense which in
an ordinnty middlo-sized gentleman's house
averages from £10 to £20.  ‘Then comes the
# Probate Duty,” which in the same proportion
would amount to about £150, and if the family
bappen to hold their property divided between
the north and south of Fnglund—Lthe Courts of
York and Canterbury—it is donhle that sum,
The legnl expenses eannot of course be avoided.
and it is therefore usceless to mil against the
cruelty of them. But in these days of
“Leagues”  awd % Cooperntion”  surely we
might do somcthing against the tyranny of
secvants and  tondespeople in the matter of
mourning,  We would siygprest the formation
of a national, or internationnl, luague of under-
tukers, and let those who belong to it bind them-
selves to forbid certain extruvagnneics before-
hand agninst their own demise, Their servants
and underlings would then know that it would
be useless to expect those ghastly perquisites,
to which even the most attaehed seem to look
when death overtakes the house to which they
belong.,  Everything now tells against @ em-
ployers 7 wages are high; food is dear; we
arv repeatuedly told that times are saltered, and
it is surely hard that we are to have no relief
cven under the most painful cicenmstunces, It
ix the so-enlled working clusses who are doing
their best to loosen the old ties, and it issurely
not for them to complain if wo also nwake
to the fact that the old order changes.—.Jokn
Bull.

THF SEVEN HILELS OF THE ETERNAT,
(14 0

Thoseven hilis of history are the Capitoline,
the Palntine, the Msquitine, the Viminn), the
walviunl, tho Coollan, sud the Aventine, Fatlow
ing the atraleht ling of the streot orlled the
Corso, from the Portia del Popolo, we find that
It gradually grows narrower and more dingy.
Commencing of o tolerabloe whith, with foot-
ths on each side abont wido enough for twoto
walk abrenst with comparutive ende, itdwindlos
down, In Its lengih of rather morve than sonile,
1o n lttle dirty lane, with n fontpath xo narrow
that it is lmpossible 10 pass n fellow wayfrer
without turning into the road, at the risk of he-
Ing run over by tho curringes, which are nlwnys
driven at full speed without the gllghtest regard
to podestrinns,  Just as iU gets Lo the narrowest
point twvn other norrow lnnes branch off from
it to the right and left, but in walking you may
o straight on, up some steps, and flad youarselif
studdenly on the stmmit of the Cupitotine hil,
the most famous spot in Roman history., Ilere
stood the Capitol, the seat of Roman dominion,
whenee its ralors governacd tho whole kuown
world ; here fell Ciosar, by Lho dagugers of his
former fricnds and nssoclutes, assassinated for
dartng o assume or o alloct the purple ; and
here roigned a long list of successors, morn des-
potic and far less able than he. DBut to recapi-
tulato afl the events which have been enncted
on this spot, or have originated from 1t, woull
be to writo a history ol Romo anad of the worhl,
And what {8 Ity present aspeot? A hroad
square, approached by »n handsome fllght of
stops, or by u gradual incllne for carrlnges. At
the foot, two Exyptinn sphynxes, serving as
fountains ; on thoe balustrade, the marble seulp-
tures of arms and armonr, callod tho Trophles
of Marius ; and on the summit, the colebratod
statues of Castor and Pollux. The first objoct of
noto in: the square, now culled tho Plarza del

Campidoglio, is the glit bronzo uquestrinn stntuo
of Marcus Aurellus, univers: Iy mdmired as n
work of art, and so highly valticd ns to bear tho
ttle of « 1l Cavally,” nnd to huvo » spoeial
guanding assigned it. The sides of the Pluzan
are formed by three bulldings, after the deslgn
of Michnol Angelo; tho centenl ons §s enllind the
Palace of the Senator, and 1y the atlielal resi.
donco of the solltary representative of the onee
powerful senate of Romoe, o s o clvie gt
tary, holding somewhat the position of our Lont
Mayor, with more of rank and less of renl
power ; hiy palace isa Que butlding, with o hish
aentral tower, frota which the deaptoned bhepd
prochiimas tho denth of n soverelgn Poutin, nnd,
strange to say, rvings (orth the sel€ sane note 1o
toll of the commoncemont of the wild revelry
of tho carntenl ; it sounds st noother time, ox.
acpling probably as a toseln when nteronl in.

surrection or forelgn foes Impori! the el un
Lhe right of this bullding stands Lhe ™ oo
the Conscrvators, and on tho et the Ganous

museum of the Capitol, theso two butbilings con.
tuining n womderfial colloction of gemns of art in
statunry, painting, basst-rellevl, bust:  and
bronzes, from all the rulned palnees, bathe, and
tempies of anelent Rome,  Throent least of the
stutues thers exhibited are world-renowned ; the
dying Gludintor, so  pathetlenily deseribest in
s Childe 1larold;” tho beautiful Vo s the
eolebrated branzo Wolf of tho (apitol, more fiun-
ous from its assueintions than for jiy  beaty,
Byeon deserilion 1t as » tho thundee-stricken
uurse of Rome,” from Its bearing ovident. teaces
of having been struck by lghtning, as deseribnad
by Cleero. It I vory old and very ugly, yot
Justly prized as n most nulque il Intoresting
relie, On this same park of the Capltoline hitl
Lo tho loft stands the Ohureh of Sanoln Marls in
Arn Conll, approncticd by a soparnte flight orty
wnrbly stops, This chareh 1s snbi by antiquarles
to oceapy the site of s tomplo of Jupiter, olther
Jupiter Feretriay, or, as others say, the Jupitor
Capitollnus, rrom which the hill Is nannead, heo
causa b digziug the fandattons of the templo
i Hewl was discovered which dotbtless tho su-
perstition of the people looked npon ns n syme-
bol of power and doninion, although thoy o
dreamed o what helghts of power the Jucky
vmen polbted.—~Churehman's Shilling  Mgazine

CURIOUS FACTS ABOUT INTERENT,

A correspondont of the Yew Yirk Mereantite
dowrnal mukey tho followlng curfous anlesbn-
tiony,  Writlng to thit papor, ho snys @ oo P
wrticle amdor the title Interest,’ 1y your Issio
af the 17th fnstant, Involvos s prineipal of such
vast importunce, that It cnnnot ho kept too pro-
minontly In viow.

“'The statement that *tho cost of the outtlt
of Christopher Golumbug, In his Nrst voyigo of
discovery (estimnting itto he §5,000), put nt In-
torest at 6 per cent—Iintorest wided to priaeljnl
annunlly—would by thix timo hive neounted
to more than the entire valuoof this Continent,
together with the aecwmuletions feom the Indas-
try of all who havolived upon ity Is n startling
met worthy of serfous ¢consbilorntion,

TS romieds mio of rewding 1o Hildeeth'y
History of tho United  States, some yenrs stues
the atatemnant that Matnhattan Istnnd — after.
ward enllod New Amstordani, now the City of
New York—wnn bought by the Duteh from thn
Tudinns for fwenty four dollars ($11) only wbout
two hundred and {IfLy yonrs ago. [t ocenrrod to
mo thiat that purchase of ronl estato proved o
most oxceltont investmont, but totost 1 1 mdo
u ealenlntion, whon to my surprise I fonnd that,
$24, with Intorest nt 7 por cont.—added to th
princtpal annusily—amountod to far nore than:
tho present markot wvaluo of the ronl estnto of
the whale City and Uounty of Now York. s

thousand miltion dollurs,  Now If the Interest
nt 7 per cont. on tho twonty.fonr slollars sinen
the duto of the purchase of Now Yuork County by
tho Hollunders would swallow up the whole of
1Ly present value, how long would It tanko for bhe
tuterost (Gtovarnmaont pnys (1f1ofL to acctitaulute)
to forco the nation into bankruptey ?

# I au remtnded, b this conneatlon, of your
tuble showing tho rapld Inorense of enpitnl at
varions rates of Interost, which 1 hape yon will
continue Lo Keop promioent, s follows :

“Ifone dollar bo invested, and the hnberest
ndded 10 tho prinsipal answally, ot the ratos
naumaod, we shall havo tho following resuft ns thus
acoumuintion of one hundred yowes @

Ono Dollar, 100 yonrs nt 1 ¥ sent....,
do do j]

o
ilo do 6 do..
do do b do ..
do da W de.
do do 0 de
do do 12 e
do dn 15 .
do du &)
do do <

BREAD FROM WO0OD,

Professor Lioblg siys :——A new and peealinr
process ol vegotntion ensues Inall perenniad
planty, sueh s sheabs, froil wind forest wees,
after the ecamplete maturity of thelr frait,  “Ihe
stem of sunual phants at thils period o their
growth hecomes woody, nmd thelre laves elinge
In color,  The lonves of trees and shrubs, on e
contrary, remaln in aeuvily until the com-
wencoment of the wintor. The formation of
the layers of wood progresses, the wood boe-
cotnes hirder snd more solid, but after Auguast
the plants formm no more womd, ) the wbsorbod
enrbonie acld 18 employed for the production of
nutritkve matter for the followbngg year; instond
of wakly (lbro, sturech In formed, nnd {s QiPusmd
through overy part of the plunt by the antmn
s Aceonting to tho observistions of M. 1eyer,
the stareh thux deposited In the body of the
treo ean be recognized ln s known form by
the nid of n gooill mierosenpr,  "The barks of
several nspons amd pine-trees contaln Ko muel
of Lthis substance that it can bo oxirncted from
them uy from potatoos by triturntlon with water.
[t exbits also In the roots and other parts of
perenntnl plants to such an oxtent as to hava
been employed In tho propacation of bread In
fiumines,  In Hustentlon of which we quole the
following directions, glven by Professor Auten-
reith for preparing a palatablo nnd nuotritions
hread from the beeeh nnd othor womds destitute
of turpontine. Everything solublo in watoer I8
first ramoved by macorstion and boiling; tho
watxd I8 thon to bo reduced to » minute state of
division, not merely Into finn fibroy, bub nctunl
powder; and aftor bolng ropentedly subjected to
heut in an oven, s ground in tho usunl munner
of corn.  Wond thus propared, nceonling to the
author, acquires the smell nud tasta of corn
flour. Tt is, howevor, novoer quite white. It
agroeos with corn flour In not fermunting with-
oitt the ndditlon of leavon, and In this ease some
lenven of corn flour I8 sald to answer best.
With this it makea a porfoctly uniformm and
spongy bread; and, whon it Is thoroughly baked
nnd hag much crust, it has n much bottor tasto
of bread than what in time of sonreity s pre-
pared from the bran and husks of corn, Wood
flour also, bolled In water, torms a thick, tough,
trembling lolly, which s vory nutritious,

B

Snoor s cannon ball against a column of amoko,
aad it shatters the colamn, but only for an instant,
whon it re-unites. 8o it is with death. 1t disyolvos

tho thoory wo enll lifo, for a second, to be ro-united
olsowhore forover. ¢

s Qur Natlonal Guovernment owes nhout Lwo
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ANOTHER LOCAL STORY.

In an early number next month, we will
commence the publication of another story of
Montreal life, which will be entiticd,

HARD TO BEAT.

The story is replete with incident, and con-
tains several local srketches which eannot fail
to be interesting. It is from the pen of

MR. J. A. PHILLIPS,
Author of “ From Bad tc Worse," &ec.

and will be handsomely illustmted by our
artist.

CHRISTMAS STORIES.

‘We would remind our contributors that now
is the time to write and send us in stories for
Christmas and New Year, not a week or two
before the time for publication. We intend:*
getting up a grand Extra Christmas Number
this year, and should like tu roceive stories,
&c,, intended for it as soon as possible. Let
ihe stories be about Christmas in Canada, we
can get plenty of storfes about other places,
but we don't want them ; we desire to have a
Canadian paper, with Canadian authors, writ-
ing tales of Caunadian life. We will pay our
highest rates for Chiristmas storles, if they are
good.

THE ALABAMA CLAIMS,

Saturday, 14th Scptember, 1873, may well be
marked a8 & red letter day in the history of
the world, for on that day was consummated
one of the greatest victories the world has
ever scen,—the victory of peace over war, the
triumph of common sense and reason over
passion and hostile feeling, On that day the
Board of Arbitration sitting at Geneva gave
its final award, and the world will bail with

pleasure the nonouncement that the bone of
contention which for the past ten years has
been causing periodicn] growls from both sides
of the Atlantic, has been removed, and the
vexed question of the Alabama claims finally
sct at rest, ,The Botrd of Arbitrators met for
the last time at half past twelve o'clock on
14th inst. 'F'he five arbitrators, the ugents of
the respective governments, several of the
counse), n dozen Jadies and ten reporters were
present.  Count Sclopis, President of the Bonrd,
read the arguments of the arbitrators and an-
nounced the award to the United Status to be
fifteen millions five hundred thousand dollars
in gold, with rcasonable interest, The deci-
gion is signed by four of the arbitrators, Sir
lexander Cockburn,the English Arbitrator, re-
fusing to sign except in the case of the Alahama.
The decision awards dsmnages omly in the
cases of the sAlabama, Fluride and Shenandoah,
and ench cise was voted on sepurately. In
the cnse of the 4labama, the Board was unani-
mous in its opinion that England bad failed in
her duties ns a nentral; in the case of the
Florida, Sir Alexander Cockburn alone dissent-
ed from the vote of England’s liability ; and in
the case of the Shenandoak he was joined by
Buron DItgjubs, the Arbitrator on behalf of
the Emperor of Brazil. The claims for com-
pensation for losses by the other Confederate
cruisers are thus disposed of by the Board :—
« As rolates to the cnses of the Tuscalnnsa, the
Clorence, and Trcany, the niders or tenders of the
Ababuma wnd Florida, the Court is unanimously of
opinion that these ageessories must foliow the lot of
their principals. aml subuwiit to the same decision.

So far ns reintex to the ense of the privateer Re-
tribution, the Tribunal, by a majority of three to two

voiees. is of opinion that Bnglund has not failed to
fulfil her duties nnder the throe rules. .

No [ur us relutes to the Genrgia. Sumter, Navhuille,
Fallahaswe, wuid Chickemanga, the Court is unani-
monsly of opinion that tireat Britain bas not failed
to fuliil the duties prescribed under the tireo rulos
oL L nie o spinion ot the atic, Jff. Daasie,
Meie. Boston, und Joy nre excluded from conside-
rution for want of evidence.”

All the other c¢liims of the United States
are ko thrown out by the Board except that
for interest, which is allowed. Sir Alexander
Cockburn has given his reasons for not agree-
ing in the decision in the cases of the Florida
and the Sheanndoak, and they will shortly be
pubilishicd ; the award, however, is final, aud
wa feel assured it will give general satisfac-
tion. The nmowunt is not cexcessive, und the
increased good feeling which will be engen-
dered Letween the two nations is worth vastly
more than the pecuniary loss England will
sustain. Both sides muy, in one sense, be con-
gidered to have gained a victory ; the United
States has, of course, gained & verdict, which
is  good deal, but only in one cnse is it
unanimous ; and in every other point Eng-
lund hus been proved to be right. In this
connection we cinunot do better than quote the
words of the London Times :—4 Willingly will
wea consent to pay this sum to improve the
Jaw of nations, While England has been held
responsible for the depredations of several of
the Confederate cruisers, we yet retain the
conviction that morally she is not to blame.
The United States Government claimed dam-
ages for the losses caused by a dozen vessels,
but the Court of Arbitration held England
liable, unmimously, only in the case of one
vessel. This is pluin evidence of belief in the
genuineness of our ncutrality during the war
in the United States, and disproves the flag-
rantly unjust accusations of unfriendliness in
the American case presented at Geneva, We
chicerfully consent to pay the sum awarded,
as tending to obviate similar difficulties in the
future.”

It must not be forgotten that there is still
pending between England and America whet
may be called an ¢ off-set ” against this award,
in the shape of claims of British subjects
against the United States for losses by the de-
struction of cotton, &c., during the war, ‘which
are now being examined by the Mixed Com-
mission in Waushington ; these cluims are very
large, and although they will doubltless be
very greatly reduced by the Commission, still
it is very likely that they will amount to quite
as much, and possibly more, than the amount
awnrded by the Geneva Board. The general
opinion of the press of both countrics is favor-
able to the decision of the Boird ; of course, o
few Tory papers in England, and strong anti-
Grant papers in the States, like the New York
Tribune, are not satisfied ; but the great bulk
of the people thronghout both countries will,
we think, be well pleased with the award.
For oursclves, we cannot sufficiently congratu-
Iatc both nations on the amicable scttlement
of o question which fifty ycars ago would have
plunged the two countries into war, and have
cost many times the amount of the award, in
money und blood. Even within the past two
yenrs we have scen two great nations engaged
in couflict, pouring out millions of dollars and
sacrificing thousands of valuable lives on a
much less important question than the one
which has just been scttled without a recourso
to any more deadly weapon than the pen.
The decision of the Emperor of Germany on
the San Juan boundary, and the report of the
Mixed Commission, will settle all outstand-
ing differences between England and America,
and we may cxpect hiereafter to seo them more
closely than cver united in the bonds of ful-

lowship and good feeling. . .

LITERARY ITEMS,
ATL:,NJIG Hoxr:xn?.-—Bouwn: J. R. Osgood
0.

The opening article in the October num-
ber 18 the first half of n very well written story
entitled, ¢ Guest's Confession,” from the pen of
Houry Jamos, Jr. The plot is not novel—is it
ponsible to construct o plot that is *—but the
trentinent of the subject is skilful and shows
considerable drumatio power. Oljver Wendell
Holmes continues hix nt gosal py, &1 In
tive ¢ Poct at the Brealifust Table,” which is
qguita ns enfoyable as usinl, Mr. G, P. Lathrop,
the son.In-lnw of Nathaniel Hawthorne, gives
s The History of Inwthorne's Last Romance,”
In which he atlompts to shaow the connection
between the ¢ Dolllver Romance” and Septi-
mius FFelton ' ; and to show that the * Dolliver
Romunce” in completion, would have beon
uSeptimius” fn full dress. AMrs, Leonowens
hns nnother churming story of Eastern life,
« L'ore, the Slnve of aSinmese Queen,” which
Is quite as interesting as her « &tory of Boon”
In Ingt month’s number. Mus. Agasslz tells of
#The Hasster Glacler,” and Ilerbert Tuttle
gives some account of « The Chauvinisme of
the French,” Parton contlnucs his gosaipy his-
tory, and tells of « Jetlerson as Minister to
Franee.” There I8 unother Instnlment of Jnmes
De Miller's  Comedy of Terrors,” and the usual
quantity of reviews and other interesting arti-
cles.

MicARL FArADY, By J. H. Gladstone, Ph. 1),

F.RS8. New York: Hurper & Brothers,
Montreat: Dawson Bros, 10mo. Cloth,
90 cents, 4

This little volume might be called a pocket
biography of the great philosopher, and is emi.
nantly sulted for those who have nat the tline
or patience to rend Dr. Bence Jones' elaborate
biography. The volume is divided into five
parts, +The Story of his Life”; «Stady of his
Clnracter”; ¢Fruits of hix Experlence";
i« 11is Method of Working” ; and, s The Value
of his Discoverles ”*; to which Is added a list of
the learned socicties to which he belonged;
from this latfer part we learn that Farndy was
an active, honorary, or corresponding member
of seventy-one socletles, and that he was deco-
rated with ninety-five titles and marks of
merit. No wonder the celebrated eclectricinn,
P, Riess, of Berlin, once addressed » letter to
him as «’rofessor Michael! I‘arady, Member of
all Academlies of Sclence, London.” A perusil
of this condensed history of the Hfe and work
of one of the greatest men ever known in the
world of sclence ennnot fail to be Interesting
and Instractive,

THE ADVENTURES OF A BrowNIE. By the
author of “John Halifux, gentleman.”
New York : Harper & Brothers. Montreal :
Dawson Bros. 16mo. Cloth, 80 cents,

- Nothing from the pen of Miss Mulock can
fuil to be interesting, and her xeries of stories
for little glrls, of which thix is the fifth, we
think, promiscs to aftord as pleasant reereation
to the little ones as her novels have to ¢ chiklren
of larger growth.” We sgearcely approve nlto-
gether of fulry tales for ehildren; but a few now
and then ns n bonne bouche serve to vary the
‘monotony of maore instructive reading, just as a
bunech of grapes after dinner is very pleasant
and refreshing, but few would care to live on
grapes alonc; aud so as an ngrecable desert
after the more prosaieroutine of school reading
may be ndministered ¢ The Adventuras of n
Brownie,” a serics of six pleasnant llttle stories,
giving an account of the adventures of that
fantastic Nitle: houschold fairy, the Brownie.
The adventures are written In an casy, plensant
style, well caleulated to amusoe and Instract the
young ; far, of course, there 18 o moral attached
to the storles—a fairy tale would be Incomplete
without it.

L1TTLE Fork LiPE. By Gail Hamillon. New
York: Marper & Brothers. Montreal: Duw-
son Bros. 16mo. Cloth, 80 cents.

This 1s a pleasant little book, contalning sixteen

chupters of excelient rending mnitor for chil-

dren, written in Gail Hamilton's happlest and
brightest veln. The little personages we are
introduced to spenk and act naturally, llke
children, and not ltke infant prodigles on atiits,
ns |5 frequently the case 1n so-called children’s
books. The incidenws are simple; the moral
lessons taught ave introduced plensantly, and the
application easlly to be scen by tho little men and
women, without being forced to swallow a dis-
quisition on good behaviour, ne If it was bolus.

We ean heartily recommend * Little Folk Life

to our juvenile renders, fecling assured that no

chiild ean read it without pleasure and protit to
itself.

Messns. PLON, the well-known publishers, of
the Rue de ln Garanciére, Paris, are bringingan
actlon, the Globe stutes, against Louis Charles
Napoleon Bonuparte, formerly Emperor of the
French, and now residing in Chisolhurt, Eng-
Innd, to recover 333,200f, 26c. for printing and
delivering the smull edition of the ¢Life of
Cresar,” This case will be tried before the First
Chamber of the Civil Tribuual, at the begin-
ning of the noxt term. By sdelivering” the
sLife of Crsar,” Plon means sending coples
gratls to functionaries, reviewers, and landlords
of country lnns, who were the only persons that
could be induced to take them. The large edl.
tion cost the publisher 200,000f, for which he
lald seizure, with other creditors, on the per-
sonal effects of the Emperor and ISm press found
in the Garde-Mcuble,

CATACAZY, who cnused g0 mueh trouble Iin
Washington a short timo ago, when Russinn
Minister to the United States, has finnlly scttled
down to newspaper life, and become nn agsist-
ant-cditor of the Parls Figaro.

81 CuuAnLES W, DILKE s about to become
the proprictor of ¢« Notes and Querles,” and the
cditorial department of that journal will, from
the Ist of Qctober, be placed In the hands of Dr.
Doran, F.8.A.

Tur Athenceum says Prince Bismarck is ocen-
pying his leisure by writing his autobiography.

BOOKS RECEIVED.

THE SCHO0L AND TIIE AHRMY IN GERMANY
AND FRAXCE., By B'v't Mnj.-Gen’l W, B.
Hanzen, U. 8. A, New York: Hurper &
Brothers. Montreal: Dawson Bros. 8vo.
Cloth, $2.

PavlL oF TARBUS : An Inquiry into the times
and tha gospel of the Apostiec of the Gon-
tilor, Boston: Roberts Brothors. Montreal :
Dawson Bros. 13mo, Cloth, $1.50.

THIRTY YEARS IN TUE HAREM; or, the Auto-
blography of Melek-Hanum, wife of H. H.
Kibrizti-Mcliemot-Pasha. Noew York: Har-
per & Brothers. Montreal: Dawson Bros.
8vo. Cloth, $1.50.

Tur MAID oF SBKErR; a Novel. By R. I
Blackmore, author of ¢ Criudock Rowell"
Neow York: Harper & Brothers. Montreal:
Dawson Bros. 8vo. Paper, 75 conts.

HoPe DEFERRED; a Novel. By Eliza F. Pol.
lard, New York: - Harper & Brothors.

‘WISE AND OTHERWISE.

AN oceentric gentleman dled Iately at Colum-
bus, Ohlu, We put it mlldly and ealt him ecaen.
tric; bnt his friends put it atrangly and say he
wns mad, and all beeause he did not leave his
money to them, but devoted it tn the establish.
ment ofa ¢ Cat Infirtnary,” The Infirmary is
to have rat hnles, and rats are to bo provided
for the plensure of the feline inmntes ot the in.
firmary. S8heds are to he provided an which the
flerce grimalking can caterwnul to their hearts?
content, snd make love and fight, as s the
manner of cats. Bt tho funnlest part of this
funny ohl gentlemnn's funny will, Iz the Iast
clause, which provides that his own Intestines
shall he mnade into fiddle-strings, and that they
shait be played upon Inthe ¢ auditorium " of the
infirmary, the playing to bo kept up for ever
and ever, without cessation day or nicght, in
onder thiut the eats may have the privilege of
hearing and enjoying the instrument which is
the nearest approach to thele nxtural vojeor.®
Of course the will wili be cantested, and sve have
no doubt the Iawyers will make nax much nnixe
over 1t ag_the cats would if nllowed toenjoy their
infirmary and the thdle strings,

MAJOR MORDERWELL, of Generare, N.Y.., has
hnd rather a curiour experience, that of a pen
and pen-case working throngh his  hody,
During the war, In a battle in Tennessee, he
was struck by a bullet which entered the
stomach and passed ont through the back, near
the spinal eolumn. He war the only ane of rix
80 wounded who recovered. The ball earrled
with it » stlver pen-cnse and a gold pen, which
were in the Major's vest poekel at the time,
and he has been digesting it ever sinen, The
eiso began to work oul first, two pieces wellml
togother in the shape of a cross helng the tirst
to make their appearnnee, Sinee then keven
other picces have worked their way ont, and
Intely a portion of the pon worked fis way ont
at the back of the neek, The Major thinksthis
Is the Inst plece, and really i lnoks as if IL was
time it had all got ont of him.

IT s a little surprising to finl our neighbors
across Lthe Une, asmally ~o quiek to adopt o now
lden, ko dilatory in ailopting the postal caml svs.
tem, which has been founed to work so a.lmir-
ably In Bngland and Canada. It 1s now over n
yenr sinee the hlea of using them was mnoteil,
and it is several months since Cong pss passed
an Aot providing for their use; bt the Post
Otiee Department has done nothing except, we
belleve, ealling (or designs,  We suppose thern
enutiot be nenileiently big ¢ joh ™ nule of it to
mnke it Interesting, or they would hava heeon
furaished long ago. The peaple xeem tn want,
thiem hadly, as applientions for about 2,500,600
huve nlready Leen seni in.

WE have not been slow to express niropinion
on the # Hentheu Chinee,” and hig «w
are dark and tricks that are vain,” aml L is
somewhat of o rellef to fined that he has breen
revenging himself by expressing his opinion on
our ways and customs,  There 18 an amount. of
gqnict humor and dry sarensm 1n hix deseription
of an Inglikh Coury of Justice. Ile says: ¢ one
man is quite silent, fnother tulk= all the time,
and twelve wise men condemn the man wha
bas not snid o word,” It §s evident he dil not
witness o trinl for murder in the United Siatex,
or he would not have been able to use the word
sceondemn.”

Miss Birney, daughter of an Americnn Gene-
ral, I8 learning to set type in the office of the
Borton Gazette, ns one of the necessary qualifi-
centions for her Qlling an editorinl pasition on a
paper in the Sonthern States. The number of !
femnle compositors in the United Sintes and
Canndn {8 now quite large; and a ereat many
ldies nro engnged In editing papers, but we
doubt whather any of them have thonght It ne-
cessnry tolenrn to set type, as Miss Birney does.
She will be a valuable acquisition to her paper,

ONE of the most gratifying features of the
money order systom ia the ficl thnt Ilast year
3,207 orders to senmeon were [ssued nt foreign
ports payable in the United Kingdom, the
amount befng £39,468. The orders are Iagucd by
the Britlsh Consuls. This looks ns If Jnck was
getting wiser nnd does not spend lhis money
quite so lnvishly ax he used to.

ONE would scarcaly think that in the present
ugo of enlightenmont, a noblemnn of the intel-
ligence of the Murquis of Bute e¢ould be 8o blind.
ly superstitious as never to ride on horseback,
beennse u gy pry fortune teller long ngo predict-
od that his lopiship would be killed by & fall
from o horse; yet such s stated to be the cnse.

Mis8 Frank of Wyandotte, Knnins, must be
un Industrions nnd patient tady huving under—
taken to embroider a life size portrait of ft.
Patrick, An exchange informs us that sho has
wlready taken 1,600,000 stitches; Query: Who
coutited them ?

WE thought all the world knew that Franz
Abt was the composer of ¢ When the swallows
homeward fly,” but a contemporary mentions
him as the author of #The Homaward Fly;"
we don’t know what sort of a ¢ fly” 1s fntended |

Wuo next? it is now rumored that Miss
Helen Josephine Manstiold 4 to onter the lee-
ture field the comlng season; an approprinte
title for her first lecture would be « What I
know ubout shooting Fisk.,"

TUE most polished man in M.iine, U. 8., s o
gentlemnan in Belfast, who, having the rheuma-
tisi, rubbed himsell all over with copal vur.
ulsh, mistnking it for balsam.

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS.

CaxADA.—Business at Kingston is roported to be
very brisk just now, the hurbor nud ship-yurds being
full of voasels.  Large quantitioz of wheat are arriv-
ing to tuke the pluce of tho large imparts of cura.
-flulifix is so wnch troublod on sceount of ‘ho
scarcily of donestio help that there in romo tall of
hnpourtiog - the Heathon Chinee.’ Ottnwan_in-
tends having o dog show this full. Hamilton
will inve a griud yucht rogatta on the Suturduy after
the fuir.- The St. Catharines Jourand soys the
cstato of the luto Mr. I, U, Stree: is val at from
SLO00.000 to $4,000.000, The Awmerican buark
Olivin Davios has cleared at Pictou for Singapore
with tho tirst enrru of Nova Scatia conl ever -
to the Kast Indivs.: L1t ax not now likely th:
John MeDonuld will go to England this year,
Rumurs nre prevalent to the etfeet that Mr. Neott.
the Conscrvative M.P.P. for Ottawn. iz to he the
new Premier of Ontario. The vutpart of Peter-
Lurw, heretofors under tho survey of the port of Port
Hope. iz eounstitated o port of entry.———=ir John
MacDonatd hns been closted Prosident of a ericket
club, ——A considerable number of emigrantshave
urrived in Ottawn this week. 1L is repoerted that
the Leeal tiovernment of Nova Reatin ure in a treaty
with certuin parties for tho sale of Government Honse
at 3t. Juhns. which is to be converted into a_hotel,
aud that o new aud more suitable rosideace fur the
Guvernor of Nova Seotin will be providod wits=tead,

. Uarrep Staven. —An infections enttle lisense, futnl
in every caso, hus brokenont in Nevadu. A spe-
ol despateh to the Merered says that letters have
been received from Dr. Liviugstone, dated July
1872 He was still st Unyanyembo, well, aod aw
ing the areival of Stanley’s seovnd expedition.
A grain e.avator at Vallejo fell on ITLL inst., enrry-
imrthe wharf swnd 6465 tong of wheat into the water.

& g

Luss, $2 Gon. Sherman, in an interview,

gd;
it-

expresscs tho opinion that the itepublic of France
witl at loust Inst during Thicrs’ time, it it does not.
survive hun. 1le declaren Thierr is enrncst nnd pa-
triotic, oaraest in all thut is fur the country's good.
and that Franco will attain a high degree of pros-
pority undor his_ndwministration.———The English
cleven beut the New York twenty-two by a scure of
249 in one Innings to 108 in two inaings.--——3ix
hundred Mormon recrufts—single men and single
women —narrived ut New York on 17th inst.
James T, Johnson. chiof of the stawp division in the
U. 3. Sub-Trensury, N, Y., is a dafuulter to the
amount of about $200,000. ——Patrick Guntoy, an
insanc mun, beat his wife to death in New Yurk ou
14th inst.

. ExoLAND.--An indignation meeting is to bo hold
in Dublin on the 2nd instant to protest against the
cuurse of the British Guvornment townrds the press

as she will be able to ket up her cditorinls with- -
out the trouble of writing them,

It i8 reported that Stanley is to go to China
as soon as he finishes his great book on Afrien ;
it Is not stated who or what he is to « dlscover?
there; but there is no doubt he will dlscnverl
something, perhnaps, Confucius or the ten lnsti
tribes of Israel, or “something.” It seems
curlous to us that Mr. Bennett has not thought
of sending Stanley to tind Sir John Franklin, he
would certainly find him—or say he did, which
amounts to the same thing—; or fallingIn that
he would undoubtedly discover the North Pole,
amd telegraph at once that the Pole was ¢ equnl
to the occasion.”

A YouxGg man in Philadelphia had a young
Indy friend who wns' fond of gold fish and hnd
half a dozen. She hasn’t got them now. The
young man went fishing and eaught a pound
trout. He thought ha would surprise his young
tndy friend by putting it Into the bowl with her
gold fish, Thesurprise was complete. The trout
swallowed all the gold flrh, turned over aon Its
back and died of indigestion; and the waorst of It
is the young Iady deelares the young man *did
it on purpose’ and wont spenk to him now.

OuR neighbors across the line scem to be
waking up to the fact that great corparntlons nre
responkible to the public to perform their eon-
tricts promptly and well; a judge in Portland,
Me., has lately given n decision agalnst a Tele.
graph Company for fatlure to send o messitge
promptly, Yo weight is attnched to the printed
notlce on ‘2 blanks denying the responsjbility
of the company; the declsinn holds that the
company Is bound to perform the service for
whieh it I8 paid.

Docronrg are beginning to cry out against
high-heeted boots, several casos of the toes
belng disloented nud foreed Into nnnataral posi.
tions having oacecurred Iately, not to mention
such trifles as sprained ancles. We eondemn
the practice of the Chineso in confining thelr
children’s feet in wooirlen shoer, yel we nllow
our children to wenr hools to their boots whieh
will throw thelr feet out of all form and shape,
and in 8 few years make them n rice of crip-
ples.

CONSIDERING Lhe great desire which has been
evinced for many years to discover the North
Pole, it is somewhnt disheartening to have the
N. Y. World Inform us that if any individanl
should be fortunate onough to reach that loen-
lity, he would be unfortunate enough to find that
he could not return, nas the attraotion or gravi-
tation at the qolesesnt pole would make n man
80 heavy, that nohuman effort could enable him
to raise his foot from the ground.

Tnrr position of an editor in Russia does not
scoem {o be an enviable one, two worthy knights
of the quill having Intely been sontencad to fine
and imprisonment for saying in thelr papers
that it was rumored in Ameriea that the Grand
Duko Alexis had been secretly mnarrled during
his visit to that country. Russin might ben
nice place to live In, although wo doubt it; but
it ean’t be n nice placo to cdit a nowspapor in—
and we are sure of that.

NEw Yonrx thicves have discovered a new
way of llberating their frionds. A short time
sinco George Groxs was dotulned in the Tombs
on a chiargo of grand larceny. The commitmaont
was signed by Alderman Coman, and two days
aflor a discharge paper signod by the Alderman
Was pr ted at tho prison and the prisoner re-

Montrenl: Dawson Bros. 8vo, Paper, &0
conts.

lensod. It was alterwards discovered that tho

in I[relnnd.——At tho meeting of laternationalists in
London, thoy m!urted 8 platform in favor of univer-
sl suffrage by ballot for logisiative und magistorial
uffeirs, compulrory and gratuitous cvmmon school
edueation, the disbandmont uf stunding armies, the
abolition of indiract taxes and substitution theretor
of n progressive jncomo tax and tho supproesion of
usury.- —It is reported that Princess Beatrice, the
fifth nnd only unmarried dunghter of Queen Victorin
has been botrothed to tho Murquis of Stafford. | The
princess 13 now in her 6th yoar nnd the Marquisin his
Zind. Joln Fux & Co., merchants, Mincing Lano

Lin, have ded, Their linbilities ure five
hundred thousand pounds, They have connectivns
with several American houges, and their suspension
was eaused by a recont fuilure in Bultimoro,
¥ifty children, in chargo of Miss Kye, snilod from
Liverpool for Quebee in the steamship Samartian
on 19th inst.

FRANCK.--L. Olive, Deschampsand Denivillo, Com-
munists, were oxcoute d at Satory on 18th inst.——
M. Gambettn has mude ndeposition in regard to the
capitulation of Motz. Le wae examined by General
Rivigre. -Eight hundred and eighty Communists,
cund.mned to tramsportation, embarked at Brost
fur New Caledonia on 18th jnst. "The sontences
of snven of the communists condemned to death for
the n ination of host have boencommuted to
impr, £ t. who hins boon cxiled
to New Calodonia, is dangorously ill, and it is feared
he cnnnot recovor, ‘'he propriotors of several
oullicries in tho' Depnrtment of Pas de Calais have
csecuted their first sontruet for furnishing conl to
England. The quantity sent is 230,000 tons.

ITALY.—A Rome despatch says Cardine! Antonelli
has received n conmunication from tho Papal Nuncio
at Vienna, who writes thut at the Imporial Confer-
ence just ended at Berlin the Emporors of Austrin,
Rusain and (ermnany agreed to forward a note to
His tloliucss the Pope, asking hitn to brenk with the
Jesuits, ns the lattor are onomies of the Roman
Catholic Church. The Nuuncio states that the Em-
perurs prowise to intervede with the Italian Govern-
ment on bohalf of tne Foreign Corporations nt [tomo.
. Thiers has boen informod that tho Pope haa
abandoned all idoa of leaving Rome,

GERMANY.—The Gorman governmoent has jssued »
socond viroular in still more throatening terms than
the originnl unc against emigrants, who, it doclaroes,
will bo treated as nutlaws over whom spocinl sur-
veillnnce and supervision has beon inatituted.
‘Che corrospondencs between the Emporor William,
Miuister Bismarck and the Bigshon of Ermland, on
the subout of the excommuaniontion, is published.
The Bishnp tnkes docidad Rl‘lll_lllfl_llun.{nlt the intor-
furence of the soculur authority in u itters of reli-
gion. The tono of the communicativng on both sides
is sharp and uncomprowmising.

RrAln.—An Imporialiat newspaper says that Geno-
rals Cuthlineau and Tiindall wﬁl soon meet at Bay-
onne, France, to porfect the nrraugements for the
noxt Carlist rinlnf in Spain,  Cabroa, a well known
Carlist, has baen invited to join thv movoment. but
refuses. @enoral Timdall served under Maximillinn
in Moxico. sorious acsident occurred on the
railway betwoen Gerona and Barcolona on the night
of ll%tlh mlt'.n 'Ii'wo lal.aiunurT i%niuu, wllglo runn{nz
rapidly, ocame in oollision. e casualties number
twonty, inoluding soveral killed.

Cuna.—Tho moasures of the Intondent have broken
up the system of frauds in the Havana Qustom
House, and the smug’fllnn through Cardina’s Custom
Hlouse hns consed. Tho intondent jssued & circular
on 14th inst., threatoning to send all employoes of
no ustom House, whose franuds ave dircovered,
nr_wnarl_ll:ol Spain. It is oxpectoed tho new order of

things will ina;
$7',000. 00‘0 | Joc J:"uy? o rovonue from $5,000,000 to

Wusr Inpirs.—A hurricane visited the Windward

B v b

Isles. Vorsels are ashoro st its, Guadnloupe
and Martinique, and ﬁeat damage has boon dono at
8t. Dowinge. Vessols woro to piecos and

wharves dostroyed and m lives_loat.——On the
10th a sovere_ storm passed over Valparaiso, doing
considerablo damago to the ehipping.

SweokN.—King Charles of Swedon died at Malmo
on 18th inst. Ho was born Ay, and suo-
ceocded his father 8th July, 1859. le loaves one
garshg{. Louisa-Josephine-Eugéuie, born Slst

ot., . i

Prusia.—A dispatoh fi Teb: ts_that
eholaru“;- rnaln;':th grr:a vi:l:;:: l:t° pﬁ;khnr:.
It is estimated that 1,000

order for roleasc was a forgery.

porsons are dying datly
from the goourge.. . o




THE HEARTHSTONE.

ALONE.

BY It. H. NEWBALL.,

‘Throe stalwart sons old Sweyn, the Saxon, had,
Brave, bardy lads for bnttle or the ohayo ;
And though., like pprsant, burburouulf slad,
ach wore tho natnoloss Noble in his face :
One o'er ansther rose thoir hoads in tiers,
Steps for their futhor’s honorable years.

Ono njght in Autumn sat thoy round the fire,
In the rude cabin bountiful of Homo;
Mild was the rev’ronce due from child to sire,
Bold in tho muuhood of mast'ry come ;
Working their tasks o’or huntswun's furest gear,
Loos’niug tho bow and sharpening tho spear.

Lust in his thoughte, old Sweyn, the Saxon, etood
. Leoaning in silonce ’gainst the chimney stone ;
Staring undonscious at the blazing wood,
Steopod in the mood of mind ho oft had known;
As sn old tree, whose stoutest hrauches shuke,
Searce frow their vigur sign of life will take.

Athol, the bearded, with his bow hud dono,

. Alfred, the nimbls. laid his spear aside,
Edric, the fuirest, tiring of his fun.

, Left the old honnd to stumber on his hide ;
Yut was their siro like one whoso fontures ssem
Shaded by sleep, and all their light a droam.

Bold in the favor of the oldest born,

Athol, for both his younger brothers, spoke ;
“ Pather, the fox is prowling in tho corn,

And hear the night owl hooting from tho onk ;
1.6t ug to couch.” " Bug Sweyn had raised his head
And thus, unwitting what had passed, ho said :—

“3See from my breast I deaw this ehain of gold ;"—
Fair in tho firelight royally it shune,—

** This fur his honor that shall beet untold

o Who, of nll eroatures, is most Alone;

Take him from palnce, monast’ry or got,

Loving, unloved, forgetting, or forgot.”

Then Athol spoke, with thoughtful tone and luok,
* He ix the loneliest—must Alone of all

Who, in a skiff to the mid-seas forsvok,
Finds nut nn ccho, even to his call ;

If echo lived not. al! Alone wero he:

Bat there'’s no echo on the solemn soa

And Alfred noxt:—" Bat lunelier, brother, far,
‘The wroteh that flies a just avenging rod,
To him all seenes are waste, n foe the stur,
All earth he’s lost. yot knows no heav'n, no God ;
Most Louely he, who. making mun his foo,
Unto man's Maker durcth not to go!*

‘Thus spoke the luds, with wit heyond their years,
And yet the old man held his bewrd and sigh’d,

As ane who gnins the form his wishing wears,

_But misses still a romething most denied

Cpon his youngest cager lowks he tarned,

And Ldrice’s cheek with gruce ingennous hurned,

* [ think, iy father,” and his tone waz low,
¢ That lonelier yet. and most Alone is he,
Scaree trught, the' crowds are leading where to go,
Aud one fice missing. ean no other e ;
Though nll the Norman's ¢oart around him moves,
e is Alone apart from 1ler he lovos.”

A hush fell on thewm. ‘Then, with loving air
And all the toaching romnnee of the Old,
‘The hoary fnther kizzel young Kdrie's hair,
And o’er his shoulders threw the chain of gold ¢
Then'fell upon his darling’s neek and eriod :
1 have beon foncely since thy mother died !’

BROOKDALE.

Y ERNEST BRENT.

Author of Love's Redemption, &e.

CIIAPTER XLIV,
ON THE TRACK,

Mr. Drayton went to England by the short sen
rotute, and lost no time by studying his personal
comfort on the way : bul in spite of his energy
and the promises of the rilway company he
did not arrive in London till the advertised ten
hours had merged into nearly twenty.

There were vexa'lous delays—a stoppage on
the Inst bit of ratlway from Paris to Calnls, for
locomotive travelling is one of the thin:s that
they do not do better in France. Then the boat
was late, and proved when It camo to be o
wretched thing, with worn-out engines, and
accommodation that would have been n dis.
grace to o Woolwich steamer,

For the man speeding to the bedside of a sick
friend, or to the rescue of one he loves from an
unknown danger, the choleco betweon riding in
o slow train or walting an hour or so for a fast
one is simply o cholee of torture,

Laurence hnd to make this cliolee, and took
the slow train, He bad almost forgotten, in his
impaticnce, that It would put him down at
Hastings, whereas the express would have taken
him direct to London, nnd so0 oceastoned griev-
ous loss of time.

Never had the Hastings statlon—a shed-like,
wooden structure on & desert of platform—been
s0 welcome to his sight.  Ho hurrled through,
and placed his small travelling-bag of neces-
saries into the first vehicle he snw at lHberty,
and was jolted to Castle IIll with all the speed
the stolid driver could extract from a stubborn
horse, with disproportionnte hind-quarters.

In cvery trifling matter of detall circum-
stances were ngainst Mr. Drayton on this occa~
sion, and he did not reach Mr, Wyntt's residence
111 the afternoon was gone.

1Mis summons at the hnll was nanswered by
the butler, and his Jow-toned inquiry was an-
swered without the least appearance of alarm,
In fact, tho man looked stightly surprised at
Laurence's manuer,

st Mr, Tomple was here, sir, till yesterdny,
and then he wont home, He was parfectly
well.”

« Perfoctly well!

4« Quite sure, sir”

« Then why,” began Laurence, bowildered by
o strango suspicion, *was such n mossage sent
to me? Butb perhaps I had betler see Mr.
Wyatt.”

« I think you had, sir,” sald the man, resapect-
fully, and Laurenco was conducted to an ante-
room communicating with one whence cnme the
subtle fragrance of n well-cookad dinner, and
the pleasant jingle of plate and glass.

Edith's father came out presently.

& Mr. Drayton!” ho said, looking with pardon.
able astonishment at the travoller’s anxlous
and wearied appoarance. * Youthought Eugene
was here

« Yes; most assuredly. This tolegram eamo
yesterday from you, teiling me that heo was in
imminent danger.”

« I gent no telegram,” sald Mr. Wyatt. © As
for Eugone, he 18 bottor than I ever saw him in
his life. Somo stupld practical joke, d d
upon it, and the perpeirntor deserves a horse-
whip. T should like to bring in a bill to mako
the forgery of a letter or a tolegram an act of
felony or n misdomoanor. Threo months orso
with hard labor woukl have n wholesome influ-
cneo on tho Ingenious inspirations of tho prac.
tienl jostor.”

But Mr, Drayton did not seo the hand of any-
thing so innacent even as that soclal pest the
practicnl Jestor in this. The meoting with Ever-
ard Grantley rocurred to.him, and the instinet
that enabled him to know lls enemy so tho-
roughly polnted out what poril Julin might be
in, alone jn a strange land, and with that ruth-
less foo of hilg so near.

# Beyond the annoyance that you naturally
~

Aro you sure?”

feol, it 18 Rearcely o matter to take serlously,”
sald Edith's father.  The fellow, whoover he
is, deserves o little credit for not letiing you
frighten Julla. Wae aro just at dinner, and you
had bottor join us sans cérémonie.”

“1am afrald 1t s something worse than a
joke,” gald Lunurence, gravely. ¢ It may bo o
stratagem lo get mo out of the way.”

¢ A stratagam. On whose part, and for what
purposo ?*!

« On Grantloy’s parl. I saw him n foew days
before I received this. Jutin wlone there would
bo at his merey.”

« My donr fellow,” sald Mr Wyatt, ¢ whaton
earth could he do to ber? She hins her servitiibs,
and thore are plenty of peaple in tha house. It
18 0 vexntlous, stupld Jost at best, and you are
very naturally antoyed. It will not lonk half
50 serious afier dinner, depend upon it, and in
any onse you cnn do nothing to-night.”

« I do not kknow,” satd Lanrenece, thoughtfully.
¢ Butdo notlot me detnin you from your friends;
the last traln from London comes in at nine,
and reaches Dover in time for the night bont.”

« Well, you shall cateli the night boat If you
will,” snld tho master of Castle Hill, smillng at
what he thought the needless anxiety of n
newly-marrled man; ¢ and you have plenty of
time for dinner all the snme.”

« I want tosee Engene,”

¢« I will send for him.”

e hrd an Engllshman's regard for comfort,

and would take no deninl of his hospitable
desire. He rang for his butler.

@'t Take Mr. Drayton to my dressing-room,” he
sald, ¢ and then sond a groom to Mr. Temple.”

#* Yes, sir,”

« He had better ride over, and be quick,
‘What is the message, Mr, Drayton 2"

« That [ am home, and wish tosee him before
I roturn to France, I take the last train to-
unight,”

Five minutos Inter he heard the messenger
ride fast from tho stables, nud tn loss th on an
hour Eugene came in.  Hliy first Inquiry was for
Julia.

« ] left her at Versailles," said Laurence.
« Some one has played a stupld hoax upon me,
unless there I8 worse in . I had a telegram
purporting to be from Mr. Wyatt, saying that
something had happeneod to you, and telling me
to come immediately, &e.”

Eugene took the message, It was the ordin-
ary kind of message, scrasvled with o hard pen-
cil on rough, discolored puper, and was to all
appearance genuine enough, Like Edith's
father, he was disposed to smlle at seeing Lau-
rence tnko the matier so rerlously.

« Bat when I tell you,” safd Laurence, ¢ that
I saw Grantley o few days ago?”

« If he were / bandit, and you had met him
on tho Greek mountains,” sald Eugene, 1
should sce some room for foar. But at Ver.
snilles—a quaint little nristocratie town like
Windsor, where every one ean see the doings of
his neighbour—I think your anxiety grouund-
less.”

s Yet, remaember what he did to you.”

« e bnd & large, solitnry house at his dis-
posal.”

« 8ill he may have decoyed her away,” snid
Laurence, unuble to tet his frlond convinee him,
s« and I shall not rest till I am certnln of her
gnfety. I shudder at the thought of her belng
even for o moment in the power of o wreteh so
mercliess.”

They could not dissuade him from returning
that night. I trath, thele own fears struck
deeper than they cared to show, for they knew
there wis no erime of which Grantley would not
be gullty to gratify his pussions and revenge.

Laurence met the last tratn down, and had

Lotler fortune on Lthe return journey. It was a
peantiful night,  The sminmer moon wuis up,
and the boat rode over a sen that rippled as
calmly as a river, It soothed him, tired ns he
was.
« I should llke to (ind the perpetrator of the
Jest,” ho thought, »ifit Isa Jest. There must
be something apish and cruel about peoplo who
can dosuch things. They hiave no more right
to enuse a fellow erenture wanton mental pain
than thoy have to indlict Lodily injury upon
him, or plek his pocket.”

By the time he renched the Boulevard du Rol
ne had made up his mind that he was the vie-
tim of a hoax and nothing more. It was not
t111 Bratus blundered out to meet Wim, and Ra.
chel, appearhig from the next room, confrontoed
him with an inquiring look, that he was unde-
colved.

s« Well, Rachel,” ho said, ag cheerfully as he
could, while his heart sunk and fell cold with
him, « where 18 your mistress "

* Why, lor, sir,” was tho suprised reply, ¢1I
thought she were with you.”

He wont very palo; but ho was too proud to
show cimotlon cven befare this faithful creature,
and ho spoke quite calmly, to got the sooner at
the trath. .

«“ No. When did sho go out? Tell me
quickly, please, and do not be frightened. There
ia somae slight misunderstanding, which will soon-
boe explnined.”

¢ You had Leen gone about two hours, when
ono of them forelgn misslonarles, with a uni-
form, und n straight peak to his cap, sticking
out 8o—-"

s Yos; ncommissionnaire, you mean. Welll"

« Gnmo with a tellfgram, and mistress sald
you hnl 10st the tenin, and was walting for ber
in Parls; and she went that very minute
nlmost,” . .

« Come with me,” lie sald, compnsedly, «and
soe If you can polut ot that commissionnaire.
Do not lose more time than you can help.  1ow
was your mistress dressed 2

# In herdark blue cloth costume, with brafd
trilmming and buttons.”

4 DI gsho wenr a bonnet or o hat ?”

o Har binck velvel hat, sir with tho feather."

oI know! Aml what lnggage had sho?””

s« Une box. Sho sald she would send It on
Alrect to tho station.”

He asked no more. The wordt foue ho had
wik finding confirmation now, and i sense of
such dread and desolntlon as he had never
knowa felt upon him. It was Grantley's work,
No one else conld have thought of u plot nt once
#o simply cruel and dolibernte. o had bided
his time, and this was his revengo.

« And If It Is he,” gnld Luurencs, in the vory
agony of despalr, +she has been in his power
sinee the day before yosterday.”

e hnd not long to walt for Ruchel. Sho read
the trouble In his face with a keencr instinel
than he gave her eredit for, and felt for him
more deeply than sho dared show, e asked
very fow questions on the way.

« If Julln sent her box to Parls,' he suld, as
he led Rachol towinrds the principal rallway
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station, « those who took her instructions will
not be likely to forget her. Look round, my
girl, and sce if the man is here.”

There ware but two guldes or commissionnairca
in the station at the Rleve Droit; one a lithe,
active Httle man, with analert eye nndujuunty
wir—the other tall and spare, with o dark Leard
and the manner of a veteran.

Rachel pointed to the latter.

¢ That," she sald, ¢ 18 the one."

Lauronce wont over and spoke to him In
French, Did he remember taking o message to
the Boulevard du Roi the day bofore yesterday ?
Yes., And giving it to the young person now
present? Yes, Could he describe the gentle-
maa who asked him to deliver 1t?

Then came the first disappointment. The
message and a couple of franes were handed to
himm by & boy, and he had asked the Loy no
questions,

So far the quest was hopeless. Ixing on
Grantley, and no othor, ag the m:an who had en-
trapped his bride, Laurenee resolved to wasto no
timein a desultory search. The plnce wasalto-
gether strange to him, and every step he took
was teken in difficulty. He went at once to an
oflicer ol police and stated his case Lriefly, de-~
scribing Julin add Everard Grantley most min-
utely.

He was listened to with profouund attention.

« I will only promise you that cveryithing
possible shall be done,” tho ofMeer said, when
Mr. Drayton had fnished, *“and ask you to be
as pnati:nt as you can till you hear from me."

Impenctrable as he seemed, the Krench de-
tectiva was really touched by the sileut ngony
that botrayed itself in Drayton’s countenance.
It was no idle promise that everything possible
should be done. He was not sorry for the chance
hie had of proving to an Englishman that the
spirlt of Fouché and Vidoeq was not yet extin.
gulshed,

*t Putience !" said] Laurence, as he left the
officer; “ whnat & mockery It scems to tell me
that! Yot what can 1 do? DPatience! As well
give the empty comfort of words to 1 man
strotehed on Lthe rack.”

How he pnssed the next few hours—where ho
wandored, and what he did till the ond of that
wretched day saw htin walting (n weary suspense
for the dings he dreaded to hear—he never
knew. He went Into Julin’s moom-—-her own
dainty boudnir, in whiech everything that met
his eyo was a tender memory. 1lie could not
look at thom lang through the tenr: (hat blinded
him,

s My poor, poor darling,” he said, many and
many o time, as the thought enme over him,
4 what sho must suflor in such cruel perlil! I
kunow her own pure instinets, and I know her
tendor love for me, and I have thoe one sad con-
solation of knowing tbat she would rathier meect
donth than dishonor,”

It was nearly midnight when jtho concierge
cenmo up to toll him he was wanted by & gentle-
mun, and bofore he had time o reply the gon-
tleman himself appoared.

st Mr. Drayton ?” hesald.

# Iam Mr. Drayton. You have come—"'

« Prom the Commissary of Pollice. Tho lady
you were inquiring for has left France.”

# With whom ?”

“ An English lady—Miss Margaret Grantley,
who, until the day before yesterday, was doml.
clled with her brother, Mr. Everard Grantloy,
in the Rue do Valle at Paris.”

 And he?”

++ Wo havs not traced him yet; but he Is not
with thom. Thoy want to Dioppe by n circuit-
ous route, and twok steamer for Newhavan,
This lotter was left for you at the Ruoe da Valle
in enso you should call”

Mr. Drayton’s hand trembled as ho took the
loetter, He said a silont thanksgiving as he re-
cognized Julla's handwriting.

“ Margaret leaves this with the eonciergein the
event of your discovering us,” it ran, #and ho

has strict {ustructions to glve it to no oue else.
We hive not a moment to gpare, my donrest
husband, for we do not know when Everard mny
retuarn. 1l decoyed me horo by o filse mossage,
and but for Margaret I should never see you
agnin,  Kven now I shudder to think what may
be the consequence shonkl he overtake us.

¢ I have no time to write more. We shall
make our wny to 1ngland, and hido ourselvesont
Brookdale till you coma. 1 pray to heaven you
may not moeet Kverard, for he has swora a ter-
rible onth that I ghall nevor sov you again, I
should hnve been quite lost but for Margaret,
and gh ¢+ hns saved me at I do not know what
danger to herself,”

“Thank (ol for thls,"” sakl Laarence, with i
thought of henrifelt gratitude, ¢ If Margaret
Grantley has said that she will snve my darling
shoe will kaep her wond.  Women, even at the
worst, have the one haly sense which makes
them tene to ench other in the hattr of triql.”

s Yon are satisfied 2 wsked the quiot volee of
the commissary. ¢ Mudam Is kufo?*’

¢ 8o far, yes; but my wife Is still in danger
from this man should he rench England hefore
Idao. Can you have him arrosted I you dnd
him "

¢ If ho §% on the soil of I'rance ; but you must.
speelly a charge

 The unlawful detentlon of my wife."”

s It would have to be proved,  We might de-

tiin him as a suspect nL your risk,”

il

“ Do that, then. Mentlon my name, aud he
will not resist, for he knows,” added laurence,
between his teeth, * there s one eharge I conld
make agninst him that would place more than
his liborty In danger, and but for his sister 1
would do 1t.”

CHAPTER XLV.

NEARING TIHFE END,

When Grantley left the Rue de Valle with
those words of warning to his sister, he went. to
make the few final proparations that were
needed.  He was sure of Jullie now.  Margaret
had been his necempllee In deeper aml more
dangerous Intquity than this.  For her taclt
compllance in what he Intended he relied on
his strong influence over her, and on her love
for him.

I will keop hior with me till Julin grows
more aceustomed to hor position,” he resotved,
“ and then she had better leave me.  Her pro-
scnce aftera certain time would onty, perhaps,
strengthien the girl in resistance, ad she must
bhe mine ot any hazard now, It would be better
for her in the fulure If she did.”

He know exnctly what he had to tight ngatnst,
Julin's firm instincts and her passlonnte love for
Laurence Drayton were barrlers that would not
acasily be broken down, If she evor gitve way
it would be in sheer hopelessness of spirit, when
succour was impossible, or coulld only come too
late. There wns no desperate thought in his
head as yel, He wanted to win her by patient
gentiencss if he could—lot her see thatin all he
had done he wns moved by nothing but the
migzhty spirit of his passion for her.

In this man's singular nature thix strange love
for his falr young cousin liad ever held the
strongest place, Ietried to butld the future now
as though the past had never been. Ie wonld
not glve entrance to the thought that between
himself and Julin rose the sacred tlo which
bound her to another. 1Iad she been less true,
had she over liked him, or had she been mar-
il to & man for whom ghe had less regard
than she had for Laurence, her lot with Grant-
ley would, but for its shame, have heen n hap-
Py ane.

IFor If he despised conventlonal ties and ereeds,
_he acted up to the spirit of his own belief, und
his dovotion would have been unchanging
throughout a lifetime. Few men had been more
frco from the pettlor slns of the passions thun
he. Grantley had no miserable little Haisons to
retleet upon—no haunting memorles of a pale
face snddenod by & braken trust to reprouch
himsolf with. When he had loved his love had
been written in letters of fire. IHlis very crimes
were tinged with a certaln sort of grandour, and
those who let themseclves be tempted for his
suke were never left to the meoroy of the
world.

« 1 will never givo lier cause for a tenr when
she has once learned to love me,” he sald, not
blinding himeself to the fact that the lesson
would be hnrd for her to learn., ¢ ¥er overy
wisli shall be so gratified that she shall have
but one regret, and that one bacuuse she was
not mine from tho first. I wonder what man-
ner of men they are who oulgrow lovo at my
age. I nover knew what it was in it strongth
and beauty ttil now,”

Ho pletured thoe task before him — the toars,
the pleadings, that by and by would gettle down
into dull resignation, and then gradually, under
his patient gentleness and tondor devotlon,
waken Into the softer feellng of forglveness, and
g0 by degreos into the love he wanted. Ho was
not sanguine—Iit would be a work of time ; but
while sho was safe in hls possession he could
wait. .

“ And 80, hesald, I ghall renlize my dream
after all, no mattor what the means. I have

wealth—as much as I conld desire—and I have

tho only woman 1 over eared for. And what
beyond theso s there in this world worth a
sceond thought 2"

He made his preparations with the precision
which eharacterized him In overythlug — ar-
raugad his routo of travel, sent a courier in nd-
vance, and wrote to his agents in London, On
England he hrd turned hix back for over. e
did not care to hang about the outskirts of so-
clety, and at best be recelved In o second set,
whon by living abroad bie coukl rank with the
princes of the tand,

A rlch Englishman, who has reasons for not
staying at home, can exist nlmost wnywhoere
without belng troubled by the uusecen tribunal
that ghves cach mun bds propor place, nnd shuts
an invisible but passless door regainst nll doubt-
ful comenrs,

Murgaret was glad when her brother wentout,
Hls absence gave her time to think, and she
looked with pitylug remorse at the sweet fuco
on the pillow. MHer kins hnd not hardened hor;
her punishment, bitter ax it was, did not mauke
her elose her henrt. agalnst those who wanted
help; and she wishad puost fervently that ISvor.
ard hiud failod at the outset of g deslgn,

Julin fourkl herseldf In Margaret’s arms when
she reeoverell.  Nhe looked round with o shud.
dering fear for Urantley, but he was gone, and
then hor fuiut, prayerful words moved Margaret
deeply.

o Let me go home,” she andd 5 ¢ don't keep me
froma my husband, Margarst. Remember the
ol times, when you loved me, and let me go;
my heart will break if you do not.”

o And 1 dare not,” sald Margaret, sorrow fally.
* He has so set his soul apon you that 33 i
sappoint him be wiil Jdo something more des-
yueritte than 1 dare to thiuk.”

e Oh, Margaret ! deae Margaret ! do not hetp
him in this hideous sine ‘Ihink of nwo a8 161
were yourself, 1 have been arried bul o few
shorl months, and 1 love my husband so denrely
-—oh, 50 donrly !Mhiink of him when he retuarns,
and fnds that § oo gone 3 Wis agony, Ws terr-
ble suspense -— the fear apon bime that 1 lmve,
perhaps, sulliered worse thaoo death. Dear Mar-
waret, T mever wromgsd yon, we never Juud any
angry word together, aud 1 cannot. tdnke—1 enn-
not believe that you will hetp your brothier in
this erimae 7

sotut what enn 1 e, Margaret asked, with
wloomy quictwle, «whien my ehiolee hetween Yo
stned him ? 1S last words when e went out
were that (01 let you go, or last sight of you, his
death wourld be at oy dooe”

o Al 0r yon do not mine Wil be it yourdoor !
Ask Your own hearl whieh s best tosdo,  Saerl.
flee e to his fearful passions, give mo toalife
sooshanrefut that  desth would be any only re-
fage, orsave e, and win the gratitade of all
wholove e ? Oh, Margaret ! you iire 8 wo-
nuu, sl you ean but give oneioswer—you will
sive me, I know your will
siveritice my brother
< bt tn ke et to tedghten you”

Miss tirantley shook her hesd,

“ Yot do ol kuow him.  He s enpnbly of
any ewd, any erime, to ohtaln his purpose, and
the loss of you wotlld drive hiwm despernte. |
helleve that 10 he retarned and found you gone,
he wonlld seek your hashand ont sl slny bhim,
though retribution overlonk him the next mo-
ment.”

The poor girl shuddere:d.
lier gave hoer courage,

s Heaven wounld not permit such inlquity,”
she sald; “and at the worst. I should dle too.
Lenve your brother to hils sinful ways, and
come home with me. They would never for-
get that you had saved me, and you would be
restored to your plitee in tho hearts of those
who loved yow.”

s Nothing that J could do would restore me
to the heart of the only one whaose love 1 enre
for,  That drenm ended long sggo, nad slnee then
I hnve fowml no one so Lrue and kind . Kver-
ard, IC you had cured for him, Julln, things
wounld have been so ditferent.”

“Could I help not enring for him 2 sald
Julln, with Innocent prthos, ¢ Dons not your
own devotion to Mr, Floming tell you how 1m-
possible It was for me to enre for any one bhut
Laurence?  Ab, Margaret, how many o timo
when I was o elilld you have taken me in your
arms, 1nd safd T was your own sweet Httle sise
ter, mml Lokd me there was no tronble in the
wurld thal. yon would not. bear for my sale "

« Do you love thls laurence Draylon, then,
s0 much

“ 8o dearly—so dearly, that I you keep ma
from him J sbhadl e

s« Well,” sald Margaret, with o henvy sigh, 1
wlil do this for you, though it takes mie for ever
from my brother, and I have no other feland in
the world.  1le witl never forgive me; and el
the rest hnve turned against me, | have de-
servesd §t, but it is not the less hard for that,"

s And you will suve me?”

a Yes, denr, at, any risk, though something
tells me the consequonco wlit be terrible,  Lit-
tie 08 Laurence Drayton Hkes me 1 will save
your pare young life froin shanie, d glve you
back to him it & henvier snerifice than you or
he ean com prehend.”

a ] kenew you would,” sald Jully, with o deop,
tearful underthrill, ¢ JL ix not like you to see
me in such pain and danger,  WIll you take me
home?”

Miss Grantley folded the slender figure In her
urms, aml Kissed the trombling, seusltive lps.

“We must both be firm and qulet, and lose
no thue, my darling Jutta. Should Lverard re-
turn all will he lost beyond hope., We dirre not
stay In France. Write o note to Mr. Drayton,
Tell him what you pleuse—he must know the
truth sooner or later, We must go to England,
Say that we shall make our way to Brookdale,
and then I will see you safe In the custody of
your friemnds,””

s And you 7"

# There 18 nothing for mo this slde of hraven
but the misery T have bromght upon myself.
Do not think of me, but write. Mr. Iirayton s
almost sire to trace you to here, and I will
tuke curé the letter I8 delivered to him should
he come.”

The letter was written while Margaret penned
n brief note «to hor brother. She snid briefly
thls :—

Then herdivine be-

3

« [ nn taking the poor child {o her friends,
and it will bo uxeless for you to follow us. Iin-
tend to sitve her from you at any risk. Denrly
as T love you, as I have proved to my bitter
cost, I would rather part from you for ever than
help you in such unholy work., Try (o repent,
dear Evernrd, and when I come back to you let
It be with the hope that we may llve so that
aur stns shall be forgiven.”

That letter sho loft on the centro table, ad-
dressed to him in a distinet, firm hand. Juolia’s
she took downstairs to the concicrge, with in-
structions that he shoukl surrender it to no one
who did not answer to the nanmo and descrip-
tion of Laurcenco Drayton.

Thoy had left the houso an hour Iater. Julln
was full of fears up to the very last that Grant-
ley would return and pravent thelr escapo; but
Margaret renssured her.

« He cnn do nathing now,’ sho said. « Ever-
ard knows that, no matter what the rosult, I
ghall abide hy the stop T have taken. Onco
away from him, wo can flnd protection any-
where should wo need it.”

Nevortheless, she was careful to avold moot~-
ing him, In Paris, ns in London, two morial .
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enomics might live within a fow stroots and
never be awiare of ench othier's existence. A
ride of ten minutes from the Rue de Valle
placed them as far from Grantley’s power us I
they had been n dny’s Journey.

Margaret took hier mensures weoll.  Hor bro-
ther would return soon, and his first feeling on
sceing her letter would bo a suvage resolution
to seck them, with some desperate resolution
that might end in n tragedy. e would follow
them, that was cortain,

¢ He will eonjecture that, we have made for
Fngland,” Margaret sald. ¢ He knows that
having taken this step, my first eare would bo
ta lenve France, and we are sufe; howover, he
will be puzzied nt the very outset. You must
keep up your couruge, Julin dear, If youn give
way a point you will eause a delay, and that
means danger.”

The cautlon was not unnocessnry. There wns
certain indieations of o faillug spirit and over-
strung nerves In the droop of Julla'’s eyelidsand
the whiteness of her Ups ; but Margaret's timely
words restored her,

se] was thinking what might happen If ho
should come upon us,” she snld, trying to smile.

s It 1s not very likely, ‘Thero nre three ways
out of Frunee ; and when he discovers our tlight
he will nol know which one 10 wateh,”

“Three ways?”

s Boulogne; but that menns a long sea voy-
age, and you are kenrcely equal to it.  Calanls,
for Dover; and Dieppe, for Newhaven, Tho
lust is our best way, Men always tako the
quickest and the shortest route, and Everard
will look for us at Dover. We will muke for
Dieppe.”

* Where shall we go, then 2

“To Newhaven. I Is on tho samo line of
coust us Hastings, and we can rench Brookdale
without going to London.”

Miss Grantley ncted now with the courngo
and the method of & man, Thore was just tho
bare possibility that Everard might look for
them oun the way to Dieppe, and to make snfety
doubly sure, she went out of the direct rond, and
Klayed In varlous Jittle ont-of-the-way towns for
an hour or so, to throw him off the scent. They
reached Dieppe, and took tho boat for New-
haven at about the time Luaurence first dis-
covered Julin's absence on his return,

Grantley wus not gone more thun three hours,
Mindrai at the beginning of the detalls that were
to make up the method by which he was to
win Julla's fove, he went to o jeweller's in the
Rue Royale, nnd spent nearly n thousand
pounds on u dinmond neckluee, with pendent
brooch and eardrops en suite. e bought other
glfts nhmost s rich, after n kingly fashion of
Llls owrn,  Nothing was too rare or priceless for

er,

“ There lies my one great hope,” he thought,
“The nn that 1 have taken her from 18 poor,
and aither docs desplse or nfieets to desplse the
dainty ornuments women detightin. [ wonder
how she ever learned to love the stern nscetic
moralist, who thinks Jess of things for their
beauty than thelr use.  'When she is mine—all
mine—she shall have the trousseai of un orient
princess.”

He went to the Tine de Valle with the jewel-
case in hls breast; and his strangely handsomo
tace was almost tender with an expeetant hope
that she would not shrink from him when they
met. Now that she was iu his power he moant
to show her how thoughtfully chivalrie he conld
be, how patiently and how casy he could sub-
due himself for her sake.

When he opened the door a chill fell upon
him. The empty rooms had that mysterious
sense of emptiness and silence that makes it-
self felt paipably by those whose nerves are
finely strung.

He went to the inner room, and called in a
low volce—

& Marguret 1"

There was no reply.

He looked round then—a fierce doubt fght-
ing with his dread—a savage, impotent resoln-
tion thnt the thing he feared should not, could
not be.

# Margaret I

There was the same dead silenee.  He strode
into room after room liko an angry lion, and
with the snme result: all were empty alike.
In one—Margaret’s dressing ehamber—he saw
the first signs of the truth, The dress his sister
had worn when he left her there hours ago
was thrown carelessly over a chalr, the doors of
the wardrobhe were open, and her travelling cos-
tume was missing from ity peg.

4 5he would not dare,” he suid between his
teeth; s she would not dare.”

He went back to the apnrtment he had first
entered, and his eye fell ugon the letter on the
table.

Hae took In its meaning at ngianece; and bitnd
to its pure purposc—secing only the erushing
blow to hls hopes—the disappointment to his
passfon—Uie muttered such anexpression in con-

Junetion with his sister name as had never be-
fore Ieft hix Hps,

What fmplous things he safd—swhat fearrol
ouths uf revenge he swore—must have remuin-
ed unwritten even in the recording angel’s book
of sin. Une fieree resolvo strugied through
them all: the joy denied to him should never
be known by another.,

Laurence Drayton was pletured in the savage
thought thut took him to the Rue Royule, and
to the shop of a gunsmith, where he bought a
small, finely-finished revolver with tive chame-
bors,

He bad 1t tried anad tested and the meehanisin
explalued before he completed his purpase. e
had it carefully sitted with five putent eart-
ridges, and he bought 0 Lox of percussion caps,
out of which, with the expericnce of an ot
sportsman, he selected five, and with them
tinished the londing of his weapon,

He meant murder, and nothing less than
murder; but he searcely suw It In thut sense
beyond a certnin point-——s point which urged
him 10 meet and xiny his rival wherever he
might be found. The faculty of renson was
blind and dutl within him,

Then he sat down to refleet.  Margaret would
make for Iugland with Julin;’ but the question
was, which route would they take. le could
scarcely hope to Intercopt them.

#No; that is scarcely to be done,” he auld,
sctiing lnto a quleiudo that betokened fmpla-
cable deterr .inntlon. ¢ Margnret has too much
of my own spirit to throw awany a chanee when
her course 1s once fixed upon. I shall not be In
time to Intercept them, but I can resch Eng-
Innd first and lie in walt. If my courso is to
end, let it end al Brookdale, where it began. If
I must twke the durk plunge after all, I whil not
leave my encmy behind me.?”

(7’0 be conlinued.)

ILL-Trurer.—Of all tho minor tyrants of domesti~
life, ill-tompor is tho most dotostnble. It ix of vari-
oua kinds, but the threo main divisions arc those :~-
tho hasty and violent; the peovish and cross-grain-
od; tho sullon and vindictive. Wo are all of us
linblo to some kind of ill-tomper, There aro two
chiof onusos, want of health, and want of songo,

ho last is, perhaps, the chiol enuse of all bad tem-
por. od sonse iz shocked and disgusted by the
uttor foalishnoss of ill-tompor, just ns much as good
tnste is by its ugliness. Good zense scos at a glance

16 impotoneo of rago, the stupid brutishness of sul-
kiness, and the absurd wasto of time and montal
8tro in posvishness and perversity. Thingsthat
wo really despiso have ne rower over our minds;
and a man of scnse knowa that-it is beneath him: to
give way to temper upon ovory poity ocoasion.

HOW A PAPER IS MADE.

A VARODY.

¢ Pray. how is a newspnpor inado 2’
‘The question is ousy to nsk,
But to answer it fully, wmy doar,
Were rather i difficult task ;
Amld yol. in u buntoring way,
As the whippoorwill sings in the glade,
1'll venture u bit of a lay,
Tes tell how w paper is made.

An editor sita at hiz desk,
And punders tho things that apponr
Tu be cluiming the thuughts of the world—
Things solemn, and comie, nnd queer—
And whicn he has hit on o thome
He jindues it woll to parade,
Ho writes, and ho writes. and ho writes,
And that’s how a paper s mndo.

An aditur sits at his dosk
And puzeles his brain to mnke out
¢ 'Pelegraphio V' su squabbled aud mixod
It ix bard to tell what ivs about,
Bxchangoes nro lymng aronnd—
While waiting despatehes doluyeod,
Ho clips, and he elips, and ho clips,
Aud that's how a paper is mndo.

An oditor out in tho town,
1n search of the thiugs that are now—
Tho things;that the peoplo bave douo,
‘I'ho things they’re intending to do—
Goos pooping and prying nbout,
For items of many a grudo:
Ho trampe, and he teamps, und he tramps,
And thnt's how a paper is mado.

And all that theso workers propare,
Of cvery coucaivablo stripo,

Ia sent to the printer, and he
Proceedoth to stick it in typo ;

His lines, all respocting his will,
Ln slow-moving columns parado—

He sticks, and he sticks, and ho sticks,
Aund that’s how a paper is mado.

In short, whon tho type is all sot,
Al errory cleared up, more or less,
Tis >~ lucked in u form,'’ as wo say,
And hurriod nwny to tho press.
Tho pressman arranges his sheet,
i« ink givos the requisite shado, )
Then he prints. and ho prints, and heo prints,
And that’s how a paper is mado.

[ ratsTREkD in ncoordance with the Cupyright Act
of 1868.]

IN AFTER-YEARS;
OR

FROM DEATH TO LIFE.

BY MR8, ALEXANDER ROsS.

CHAPTER XXVII.—Continued.

The cvening previons to the day set for their
departure for Eaton Sutton, Margaret, accom-
panied by Adam, took her way to Regent street
ngain to dispose of her drawings. For those
she now bronght she realized more in propor-
tion than she had done for the others, and she
made an armmngement with the bookseller that
she would send him others from Eaton Sutton,

She had not left home until late in the even-
ing, and a8 she stood by the door of the shop
for Adom to join her, one of the city clocks
struck nine, .

# Were it Dot so0 Inte,” said she, I would
like to take u walk to Bayswater, and ask Mrs.
Cox to let me visit the drawing rooms and con-
servatorics I once was 5o happy in.  Perhaps
I may never be in London aguin; as Lady
Morton is not in town tho house will be in the
care of servants.” .

Margaret did not know that whoever the
present Lord Cranstoun wasg, he was also pro-
prictor of the villa at Bayswater.

% It is not too late to go there,” replied
Adam. % The moon is rising, and it will beas
light as day in an hour after this”

The old man was giad to hear her talk of,
taking o walk.  For the last two wecks she
bad sat paioting in her own room from day--
light to dark, with the exception of going to
church on Sunday she never went out.

* We will walk there at any rate,” said she;
#if we think it too late when we reach there
we need not go in.”

Adam was glad to get her to take o walk
like that, no matter what the olject. .

The night was lovely, and the bright moon-
beams now throwing all their light on the still
busy street, and aguia casting a nidnight sha-
dow, gave a heauty to the street first and then
to the rond, as they came to Bayswater, that
made her unconscious of fatigue until they
were standing in front of the villa.

“ How sweet the blossoms of the flowering
shrubs smell,” said Margarct; ¢ there must be
dew falling.  We will not go in, but we will
Ko to the end of the venetian balcony and rest
under those sweet poplars and birch trees.
There used to be an iron garden seat there.?

They opéned the gate, guined the sent close
to the wall and under the trees she talked of
Margarct sat down, and with difficulty per-
sunded Adam to do the same.

#This is delicious,” said she; ¢ it is so long
since I have been among so many trees ; and
sitting under their green” boughs in this deep
shadow, with the bright moonbeams lighting
up the grass and flower plots in front, I could
almost funcy inyself in Fairyland.”

As she censed speaking, the windows of the
lower halcony, which, resting on tho ground,
projected severnl feet In front, were suddenly
thrown open, flashing out a flood of light that,
mingling with the moonbeams, made a portion
of the shrubbery in front as bright as duy.

It was well for Margaret and her companion
that they were undor the shadow of the balcony
wall and the thick, overhanging branchos of
thu birch trees.

The dmwing rooms were full of company,
not a gay company, but handsomely dressed
Indies and gentlemen,

A lady and guntleman eame out on the bal-
cony; u servant bronght a couple of low fau-
teuils and p aced them close to where Mar-
garct and Adam sat, so near to Margarct that
by ben:ling forward she could have laid her
hand on Earnest Do Vere's shoulder as he and
Lady Nairn sented themselves beside her,
They talked of the trecsand flowers, the cloud-
less sky, the bright moon, of all lovuly things,
thon they wore gilent for'a few minutes.

Lady Nairn was the first to speak.

“You must marry, Lord Cranstoun; will
you allow me to have a sharo in the chofcoe of
her who is to be Queen of this beautiful villn,
nlnd all the rest of your broad lands and cas-
‘tles.

-4 No.Lady Nairn, because there will never
be such an one.”

% You should not say there will. never bo
such an one, say there nover has, but make no
rash promises for a future we nono of us can
see.”

# T can safcly promise for the future, my denr
consin, und for the past. I an not-free to say
there has never been such an one; to preveut
you from teazing mo on this subject which I
find people think they have a perfect right to
do, I will tell you a part of my heart's history
und then we will never speak on this topic
ageain”

« I'm all attention,” replied her Ladyship, in
a serio comic voice as if she fancied hor com-
panion was playing with her,

« You think no one had ever power enough
to move my heart 7

«1 do," was her Ladyship's reply.

& You are wrong; no knight more faithfully
¢ver wore his lady's glove than I have borue
in my heart the memory of a first and only
love, 1 ennnot pnint her form to you in words
becuuse if [ did you would know it full well,
neither will I say she was Lenutiful. I was but
a boy when 1 last knelt at her feot and hung
on the accents which condemned me to n soti-
tary life, and yet in my midnight dreams of
happiness she mingles in each scene; this
night in youder rovm, surrounded by the younw
and benutiful, 1 found mysclf following in
forgetfulness her sweet face far away. I never
listen to u tuuchiug voice, or gnzu on v grace-
ful form but te 6ill my memory with that
beloved onej it was uot that Isnw in her
renlized all iny ideal of beauty and youny in-
nocency, it was more far more, I felt as if ex-
istence went and came cven when the meannest
kind who served her, Ureuthed her name in the
absence of a day. I sought consolation where
her most frequent wanderings had marked the
placo holy ground. I longed to say a thousand
things, yet Idared not spenk ; half hoped, half
fearcd that she would read my wishes in my
tell-tale face, and if unconsciously she smiled,
my breath come quick and faint, until with
very happiness my feeling heart grew sick ;
oh youth, youth ! to have these days back agnin
how gladly would I spurn the pride and glory
of all my riper year: ; that one the soul of my
boy lite depurted, and none came in after years
with half the charm which cleaves unto her
name.

They sat silent for what seemed to Margnret
along time; she had becen listening to words
which fell on her heart like the dew of Her-
mon and yet strange anomoly guve her a sharp
pang ; why should Erncst De Vere with all
his christinn virtues, his hard won honors, his
world fanie, his keen appreciative intellect,and
last, though well noted by hor woman's eye,
his fine face and bandsome form, a hundred-
fold handsomer now in his lavge developed
manhood than when she hed known him as a
graceful beautiful boy: why should he be
doomed to an unloved solitary lifo becnuse
there was a blight on her name? She longed
to leave the place, she felt as if she was com-
mitting & crime by sitting therc listening to
what was ccrtainly never meant to be heard by
a third person,

Yet it was impossible to move, the lcast
motion would at once revenl to hmcst De
Vere and his companion who it was, who sat
therc under the rich boughs.

Lady Nairu was the fitst to speak.

“ Do you remember beautiful Margaret Cun-
inghame 7" asked she in a dreamy sort of way,

é1 do remember,”

#1 wonder if she is still as beautiful as
ever.”

# More benutiful a thousand fold.”

“ Flave you seen her since your return to
England

“ 1 have

“When .

#On the day I came home.”

# Where, in London ??

Ero he could reply a cry of, # Lord Crans-
toun! Lord Cranstoun {* came from the drawing
room while the sound of light footsteps were
heard approaching.

#“Here I am,” replied Ernest De Vere an-
swering hastily, and giving his arm to his
companion, they both entered the drawing
room where a pleasant hum of cheerful laugh-
ing voices greeted their approach.

Margaret touched Adam lightly on the
shoulder, the old man was fast asleep : another
touch nnd he was awake standing upright ready
to go. ’

'll?hey passed swiftly and unscen in the
shudow of the house, and sheltered from view
of the open bLalcony by the thick sweeping
boughs of the avenue trees, whose branches in
many places swept the ground.

Ina fow minutes they were out on the rond
walking quickly in the direction of their little
home in Duke street, Margoret thinking of all
she had scen and heard within the lust hour.
She now knew that KErmest De Vere was Lord
Cranstoun, a Nritish Peer, owner of large
Ianded property and fine castles in both Eng-
laud and Scotland, n man whose rent roll was
counted by tens of thousands ; she hnd never
dreomed of his being heir to Ludy Morton's
invalid son ; it wns becauso he was an invalid
that they never spoke of his heir;if he had
been o strong man likoly to marry they would
have talked of his heir apparent unrescervedly,

Margarcet raised up her soul in praise to her
Heavenly Father who had given her strength
to do as slie had done, and say what she had
snid in the painful past; the worse was over,
tho bitterness of death was for her no more;
they were lenving London, In a quiet place
like Enton Sutton there was no chanco of ever
meeting Lord Cranstoun. 1t was bettor she
should never see him on this carth agnin,better
for Loth; he was a young man scarce thirty
years of age, he would find some beautiful
good and geutle woman to share his titles, his
wealth and famne, one who would sum herself
in his love, #and for me, poor me,” she men-
tally said, « I will try to walk on my way with
a quiet spirit, working the work given me to
do - ’

It was afternoon erc they reached Eaton
Sutton ; they wero delighted with the appear.
anco of the village, ita quict streets almost
entirely formed of detachied cottages, to each of
which there was o small portion of warden, the
climbing roses and honaey-suckle encircling
nearly every door and window, tho strcots
which ‘looked more like greon lanes than
strects, everything so new seomed to give life
an intorest to Mrs Lindsay sho had not known
for ycars.

Do what Margaret wonld, her head would
ache and her heart beat unensily ; sho tried to
smilo pleasant replies to Ler sister but it wis
witha whito face and heavy eyo. ]

Mrs. Churchill’s cottage was neatness por-
sonified ; the portion of it laid asido for her
lodgers, a pretty parlour where Margeret's piano
and had more room than .in thoir London.
home; boxes of mignonette in the windows,

while the roses 1-aning in. sconted the whole
honste. Both windows opencd on the plot of
grass in front, smoothly mown and mossy,
spurkling with rose-lipped daisies ; the bed-
rcoms were on ench side and beyond tho par-
lour, all their rovms with new crimson carpets,
wmuslin curtaing and pure whity dimity covering
sofus and chairs, looked more like a pleasant
home thun anything they had known since
their residence in the Isle of Wight.,

Mrs, Chiarchill had n nice bro (kfest of coun.
try fare, milk and eggs, ruspberrics, brown
bread and clear coffee, Inid on n snowy white
cloth, with flowers placed on enach napkin ay if
to make o gala welcome for her city lodgers.
When they had breskfisted, Mrs, Lindsay lay
down to rest; and Marguret, who was impn-
tient to see the boy she y t fenred to sus, fully
assurcd, now she was near him, he was nothing
to her, usked Mrs Churchill to take her to see
Mrs, Brown and her adopted child

The house they sought w.s exnctly opposite,
aad only a few yards from the cottage in which
they had made their howme, The young woman,
Mrs. Brown, a gentle, sweet-faced woman, was
busy sewing in the room which formed the
entrance to the house.  Her aunt explained to
her thut Marguret was one of the Indy lodgers
she had told her were coming from London to
live Wvith her, and had & grent desiro to see
Master Willic because he was so like a picture
she had.

Marguret unfustened the portrait from her
neck and put itin Mrs. Brown’s hand, watching
the expression of hier faco as she looked at it,
alook in which surprise, plensure, regret and
fear were strangely mingled, as the woman
looked carnestly at the pictured fuce, from it
to Murgarct and again at the portrait. At Iast
she said, speaking in o volco almost choked
with motion:

& This is Master Willie,
ma'am ?”

% He is not my Drother, certainly,” replied
Margaret; « but perhaps he is o relative of
mine that we lost four years ago.”

Asshe spoke her heart sank so a8 scercely to
beat, while her thoughts said : « Ol it'cannot
be; stch a thing is too good to be true,”  She
felf so thankful she had not spoken to her sister
of cven the likeness of the boy to their own
lost onc.

“What was your boy's nume, ma'um?” in-
quired the woman.

“ Willic Hnmilton Lindsay.”

Mary Brown's face beeame as white as ashes.
Her very lips were pale, and trembled as if o
great fear or sorrow were coming over her.

¢ Hud lie any mark ubout his body "

¢ Yes, on his arm, about two or threc inches
below the shoulder there was o pale mark like
a skeleton leaf”

Mary Brown put up her hand to her forehead
as if her head ached, or she would help heraelf
to think, the unbidden tears falling from her
eyes. She sat thus for a minute or two, and
then rose, saying:

% I'll go for him, but it's hard for me to give
him up now, after so long thinking you were
all dead.”

The woman looked and spoke as if her heart
were breaking, making Margaret fecl that if it
was not their darling she would be reconciled
to know that the poor woman could kuep her
adopted child.

She was gone about five minutes, when she
returned lending by the hand, not a boy like
VWillie, but Willic’s very sclf. Margaret was
certain of that the moment hereyes fell ou the
child, and with a cry of joy she tried to kiss
the boy, who pushed her awny with a defiant,
proud look.

« Keep away; I don't want yourDnasty
kisses.?

Mary Brown was now fairly overcome, and
sat down sobbing audibly.

¢ What's the matter, nurse, aro you awful
sick ?” said the boy as hic climbed upinto Mary
Brown's lap and put his hands on ¢ach side of
lier face, pressing his own foce ngainst hers,

The woman could not answerbut he saw that
her eye turned to look at Margaret, and jump-
ing down he went up to hor and putting his
bands in hix pockets asked her with a bold air
and with quick angry words,

« What did youdo to my nurse 7 Idon’t want
you here, go home to your own house.”

The whole seene was to Margaret’s depressed
heart exciting in the extreme, and the boy
spoke and looked 80 like her own father that
the varicty of emotions which contended in
her heart were nearly overpowering hor; Mrs.
Brown saw that she was both perplexed and
hurt, and endeavonred to repress her own feel-
ingsat the prospect of losing the child she had
nursed so tenderly and for two years back had
considered her own; Catchem had said she
would eithier see or hear from him in two years ;
he neither came or sent, and although at times
she was distressed at the iden of herdarling not
receiving the education he onght to have as
the son of a great man, which she believed him
to be, upon the whole she was rejoiced at the
thought that he would be always her own,

«Come here, master Willie,” said she, with
an cffort at composing herself, © don’t be rude to
the lady, she is a lady from London and a re-
Iation of your papa.”

The boy went to Mary Brown’s side and
stood by her knee, his hands held tightly be-
hind his back as if he was afraid he was to be
pulled by them towards the stranger whom he
regarded with no favourable eye.

# She nced’'nt come here, for I won’t go back
to London with her, I'll stay always with you
and marry you,” said the child clinging to. the
weeping womnn and kissing her fondly.

# Will you allow me look at the mark on the
child 7 said Margaret, # I think I could atonco
tell by it if he is tho child we lost.”

& Perhaps you would know the clothes, IThave
them all safo here.”

She went to & burcau in the room, and
taking a pastecbourd box from one of the drawers
sat down beside Margarct, and lifting up o
sheet of tissuc paner disclosed to hor delight-
ed eyes the little whito hatand cherry coloured
feather which tho child had on when he left
the garden that bright May morning four years
before ; the ticket with the mnkor's name and
street where it was bought, ¢ Roch 524 Rhicn-
gosse Bonn” whers they stayed a day or twoon
their way coming homo to reside in the Isle of
Wight. - .

Next came the little embroidered frock, one
his mother had hersclf embroidered. Margarot
knew overy flower, every open stitch in it.

. Murgaret stopped tho woman and procceaed
to give o minute description of the clothes the

Ishe your brother,

- child had on; whioh she could easily do, it was

she who dressed him that morning; the child

awoko earlicr than usual, Simpson was busy,

and as Margaret was in the room she took up
the child from his crib and dressed him,

Each article as she described it was lifted up
and displayed, down to the little chemise with
his name in tull written across the breast
¢ Willic Humilton Liodsay !

1t was not so casy to get the boy to allow
himself to be undressed to shiew the leaf on his
arm, but on being assured that he would not be
taken to London, that they had come to live in
Faton Sutton, and that he would allowed to
live with his nurse, and sloep in his own eril,
he reluctantly consented,

The Hamilton leaf as it was enlled, & mark
common to the fumily of Sir William Hamil-
tun, was as distinet on Willie’s arm as it had
been in his childhiood when Agnes and Mar-
gerct used to wonder why thelr futher and now
Willie, had a mark which nono of thuir racu
had ever borne, and which whenever seen was
suid to mark onc of the hardy Hamilton's.

Margaret now told the woman how Willie
had strayed from the garden and had never
been seen agnin, and of her conviction that the
mun who had given him to her hnd stolen
him. ‘'In talking of the weary search they
had for months, she said that their servant
Adum had often gone away for days at a time
in hopes he would hear something of the chily,
even six months after he was lost,

“ He used to spenk of Adam and Simpson,
and his mammna and papn and ¢ Marget dear,’”
said the woman. ¢ He uscd to tuke fits of
crying for & week after he came here and be
hard to pacify ; ho used to go to the ganien
and call out * Marget dear, Marget dear, so
loud and sv pititul like It often made our hearts
sore to hear him.”

This was the name by which he used to call
Margaret, imitating his father and mother,
who called her # Margarct dear,” and the ren-
son he called her in the garden was probably
buecause she used to play with him in the gar-
den in the Isle of Wight, and shew him how
to use his littie hoe.

Alargaret unticed her bonnet and Inid it aside,
and then said :

# Willie, do you rumember me,
garet dear”

Williv looked at her. e was a little molli-
fied becnuse he saw his nurse was pleased with
the strange lady, but he was too much afraid
of heing run oft with to come near her,

Margaret explained to Mrs. Brown that the
chilil’s mother was not dead, as had been re-
presented to her, but that his father had been
drowned in the Indinn Ocean the snme year in
which Willic was lost, and that, in cousc-
quence of her sorrow fur both child and hus-
band, she was weaki and nervous ; that it would
be necessary to prepare her for the joyful in-
telligence she had to hear, and, in order to do
this, she would now go, und when she had
spoken to her sister, she would return for her-
self and the child, in order to show him to his
mother.

The sympathy of the woman was now ex-
cited in favour of the poor mother, who had
been so long deprived of her child, und sho
radily agreed to go with the boy, saying:

“You will need some one to tako carc of
him ; I will do it better than o stranger. Pray
ask the lady to take me. I'll tako care of him
without any wages. If she'll let me sew a
little I can enrn my own wanges.”

Margaret assurad her that there would be
gome nrrangement made which would be
agreeable to her, and left the pvor woinan,
who promised to try to make Willie behave
better to his mamma than he had done to her.

( To be continued.)

I am Mar-

Liavranp.—~When I woent to Sweden, and an-
nounced wy intention of going to Lupland. snys Paul
du Chaillu, I was told that 1 shonld have to wait
until the mosquitons hnd gone, fur 1 conld not stnnd
thom. [lnughed at the idea; but when 1 arrived
therv you muy bo assured I behoved it; why, Jorsey
is not for & moment to bo cumpared with it for mos-
quitos. During tho reign of this insect the inhabit-
nnts go to the mountaing.  The Lnplunders are most
astonishingly honest; they fonvo their, valunblus in
sight of their servants whien thoy retire, and huvo
never known them to bo stolon. I left iny moncy-
bag onee, and travellod sumo distanco beforo I missed
it. I triod to mako my guido undorstund my loss,
and, in 30 doing, awakenod tho sympathiez of o
young woman (the Lapland women aro beautifnl 1)
who volunteoreid to get it tor mo, which sho soon did.
X offered her some of tho lJ,.but sho ssid sho
would uot nceopt it. Nut knowing how else to ro-
ward hor, I gave her a kiss ¢ sho looked astonished,
and £ gavoe hor unother. 'Thozo people are intensoly
fond of flowera, Ln summer, whon the flowors arv in
bloow, it is a nationanl custown to visit tho graveyards
cnch Suturday, and strow tho graves with thom.
Groat_intorecst is munifested to lenen of affzirs in
Amerion, and New York and Chieago nre houschold
words. ‘Lho country hns n very thick growth of
birch and fir trees over nearly tho ontiro surfuce,
somg of tho fir trovs mensuring from fivo to eight
fout in ciroumlerenco. Tho ssonery is magniticont.

CONSUMPTION.
Letter from Captain Cotill, of the Iriy % Potosi,” of
Windsor, N. 8.
Sr. Jomnx, N. B., My 22nd, 1868.
Mu. Javrs I. FrLrows, Chomist:

Donr Sir,—1n May, 1866, I was attuckod with a
sovero dry cough, which continued in harshness for
somo timu, whea L commencod expectorating n thick
whitish substance, thon L raisod n greenish yellow
and slato-colorod inntter, thon bloeding of the Iungs
set in, aud othor symptoms of » vory alarming char-
uctor, showod themsclvos. L eousulted the leading
physiciens in Philndelphin and othor citios, who
guve o no encouragcmont. 13 my disoaso was Con-
sumption. I sprrod no oxpense to obtnin roliof, but
found none. In Aungust, 1 had fallon in flesh from

to ounds, nnd sinking rapidly overy day.
My frionds in Philadelphia advised me to loave tho
ship and home. At homo thoy considerod my
onsc hopeless, and wishod me to romain there, und
not die in_a foroign country. I visited St. John, in
Qotuber of the sume yoar, on my way to Philadelphin
to join my ship, nud wns advised by a stranger, who
noticod my shrunkon form aund racking cough, to try
your Compound Nurup of Hupophosphitm ; and, ns n
drowning man will grusp ut struws, I saw aray of
hope in tho suggostion, and prooured u bottle. 'i‘ho
offect warranted a furthertrinl, and I bought a dozen
bottlos, nud left St.Juhn, and have boon knocking
about tho Atlantic ever sinco.

As this is tho first timo I bave visited
sinco, I foel under an obligation to lot you
offocts produced by this Syrup. I continued taking
tho romady rogulariy. At first my appetito improved
—I rogninoy strength—thon my cough gradually left
me, and finally tho oxpootoration ceasod ;: and
although the bonofit was gradual, I could note tho
ohaugo for the hottar ovory dny, so that atter having
taken ton bottlos 1 considerad inysolf well. This wns
aboat five months from tho timo L commencod taking
the Syrup. A short time after I had considerable
trouble, and fooling somo of thoe old symptums re~
turning, [ finishod the other two bottles’; and now I
consiuor mysolf as woll us I over was in my life My

rogont weight iz 162, soven pounds above my nsual

onlthy standard. My nerves aro good, my ‘appotito
goad, and goucral honlth exoollont. T heartily ro-
cormninond your Syrup to nll porsons troublod with any
dificultios rr disonso'of the Lunge or Norvous Sys-
tem, firmly helioving that had I not used it, I would
not now bo living.

Hoplng, th

our City
now tho

g
is lottor may moet the eyes of
similarly affocted, and induco thom to ,ua.e ghoo:':'::? '
means of oure, I remain yon(r). "ri It;rul;, ’

AR
Mastor of brig* Potosi,'" of Windeor, N, S, ..




THE HEARTHSTONE.

THOMAS NAST.

11I0W IE BECAME AN ARTIST.

Thomas Nust, tho carlcaturist of Harper's
Weekly, has recently received an invitation to
make some plctures for a prominent London
fashion journu: ontitled Vanity Fulr, tho leading
characteristic of which is the musterly carlen-
turo portraits of public men. It sclects states-
men, actors, palnters, drumatisis, poets ; in
fact, any and evory man who has made astrong
mark before the world, 18 o fuir candkinte for
pletured Immortality in Vanity Fuir, Tho en-
terprisec has been u great ruccess in s English
phases, and now Nast hus been enguged to ¢¢do”
somo American portraits ; and I am told that
he has alrendy sent on his earliest skotches.

The story of Thomns Nast’s artistic carcer Is
a little peculinr. His futhier was o professional
musiclan, and, when I first met Tommy, the
old geutleman wus pluying that extonsion brass,
shove-out-and-pull-vack, force-pump sort of old
fashioned horn thuy used to have in bands (a
friend says it §s enlled a trombone,) in the or-
chestriv of Willnek’s old theatre, corner of
Broome and Broadway, at SI0 o week. Nast
senior wanted Tommy to become a musiclan,
and to that end used to thrash him with a len-
ther strup most enthusiastically and fuithfully,
in order to make him learn the scales on the
violin. Thomuas, however, had a genlus for draw-
ing, and knew it. 1lc used to beg his futher to
permit bim to become an artist, 1o ull of which
the truly conselentions old German gentlemnn
(not many yours doad) would reply with addi-
tionat doses of strap.,

At last, youuyg ‘Thomas became acquainted
with Mr. Berghaus, now, and for more than n
dozen years, onc of Frunk Leslie’s chief artists ;
and to Berghaus, who was also a German, he

canflded all his woes, e showed his drawlugs
to Berghauk, nnd to 8ol Eytinge, who Is one of
our most deliente and fanciful Americun
draughtsmen, and who was at that time with
Leslle ; and they, scelng there was really some.
thing In the boy, then fourtcen ycars old, ad.
vised him to continue {n his eflorts to eonvince
his father that he could earn morg money as an
artist than as a musteli,

Tommy went home that night, and to the
German parent, having come home at twelve
o'clock, mbdulght, he thus remarked @

Father, I must be an artlst, It youlet mego
and learn to draw, In i yeir or two I enn earn
$20 0 weak ; and, In o Tew years after that, I
can bring in from $50 to $7devery weak ; if you
make e learn musie, I may sluve all my Hee,
and I shuall very itkely tind myself at 1ifty years
old jJust where you are now, pluylng for ten
poor dollars & week I somebody?’s baud, llable
to a discharge any minute, and out of an cu-
gagement i quarter of the year, even when
things are at tbeir best,

Whether it was tho argument or the determi-
nation of young Nast {u learn o druw in spite
of the juiternal rorbidding thut earried the
point, 1 know not; certain it Is, however, that
thie next duy Tommy Nast entered Frank Les-
le’s employ, und was assigned a desk between
Berghaus and Eylinge, which two thorough ur-
tists nand aimable gentlemen gave Nust all the
regular instructlon he has ever had,

The young artist more than kept his word ;
in less Lthan o yeur he could earn, not $20, bt
thrice that, on Leslle’s paper alone, besides
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father Hved tosee that his son was right, and to
see thnt son bringing home his hundred dollars
1n gold every Saturday nigisl, while he was humn-
bly toiling away for the same old hardly earned
ten dollars.

Nast's Industry and imaginative genius ra-
pidly enrried hit forward In the pooesston, 1
presumie that, for the past ten years, vieve has
not been o week when his work, laking his
eartoons for jllustrated pnpers, hix illustrations
of books nmd other business has not been egual
1o at leust $30 o day, and up to three times that
sum.

Nast's mother is n thorough Germnan, 2 most
estimable woman, I am told, and excellent
mother—but she eannot speak, or could not
when I saw her fivst il st o dozen words of
Inglish.

Several years ago Nast was Intrixdueed to an
JEnglish mmily, consisting of the father, mother,
gon and thiree datyghters,  The mother is o tho-
rough speclmen of a thoroughbred Muglish lady,
and her daughters are ke unio her, The
mother is an anunt of James Parton, the blo-
grapher—he who bas written thelivesof Adrew
Juckson, Aaron Burr, Horace tGireeley, ete., and
who Is known all over the country as one of the
most versutile aixl accomplished mugazinists
and men of letters In the il The eldest
daughter, Sallle, of this lady (Mrs. Edwards) Mr,
Thomas Nast married some nine yenrs ago,
They have had three children; all, I thiok, now
livlng, 8o, you see, it the curlenturist dies ho
leaves abundnnt mauterhiel for a new geaeration.
Chicuygo 1 ribune,

GUMBE' DOG.

Gumbs, who llves next door to us, has Lought
adog.  Me neuded o new one.  Hix Inst dog
used to bark all night In the yard nnll, In frun-
tie desperation, we would shy boots and cologne
bottles and furniture at him, DBut ho always
went on worse; and In the mornilog Gumbs
would como enlinly out awnd gnther up thoso
missives and earry them into the houso. He
s more than twenty pirirs of our boots and
sitppers in his possession, beskdes chalr-legs i
enkes of soap wind hatr brashes and match-safes
and towel-rneks, nud he never had the manli-
ness to ofter to glve them bnek. On tho
contrary, he trained that dog to sit by the front
gate nnd Lo seize us by the leg when we e
out, threo or four times o week, apparently for
the purpose of securtng more boots. But wa
poisoncd him onie morning, nid the next morn-
Ing Gumbs threw tho cirenss vover into our yurd,
Wo throw it back, Gumbs returned it. Wo
both stayed at homo that day, and spent the
time handing the dog to one another over tho
fence. Then we hired an Irishman to stand
thero night and day to return tho dog to Gumbs’
yard. Theu Gumbs also hiredan Irishmun. It
was exhilarating work. The corpso probably
travorsed the fence 4,000 or 7,000 times in the
twenty-four hours. Ie must have become
familinr with the route, oven if ho was dead.
At last he wore away with so much handiirg,
and on the last day the Irishmen whiled awuy
the hours flinging only the tafl at one anothor.
One Irishman at last burled tho tuil and re-
signed, And now Gumbs has got o now dog.
It will be excessivoly singular If wo do not fish
for that dog some ovening sooi with o codfish
lino and o ploce of beef, aud run him up all of o

'snddon Into our window and launch him into

& . od
the sewer. No dog owned by n man nam
Gumbs will exult over us,—DBultimore American.

.—Somo paper says : * Toxas hns & now

cn.stn!lt:, li':lg:x(-‘du H ?mo h«':ld's n rovolver, the othor holds
0. . A ooroner holds tho inquost. qlu onso
any ono should wish to try tho gawme, and &du the
instruotions not suffisiontly full, wo may ndd that the

- holder of the ol o turns up,” nod that the firor of
the rovolvor * outs.” In Now York wo prosumo tho

" earonor would hold the staks, in tho intorost of tho
nextfdo

deso whon he turns up.

‘Fuhrenheit.

SOIENTIFIO ITEMS.

A intelligont resident of Manilln, the capital of the
Pl\llhgino islands, oxpressos tho opinion that there
is probably at least one onrthquake every day at
somo spot in that archipelago.

Proreasor Wialook of Hurvard University is now
ongaged in taking n sorior of large photographe of the
moro prominont cclestinl bodics, as seen through the
groat refracting toloscopo nt Cambridge. Their use-
fulneas for ipurpocox of instruction inschouls and ace-
domics will undoubtedly bo very groat, in addition
to the interost which they cannot fuil to possvss for
tho scientltic student.

Tug nmount of metallie iren in different articles of
alimont hus formed tho subject of soine rocent invos-
tigntions by Boussingnult, tho Fronoh chumist, who
finds the maximuimn qnantity in the blood of hugs,
and the minimur in carrots, Although the rod color

tho bluod of the highor aniumals i usually attri-
buted to tho iron which it contuins, the white blood
of the invortobratos--that is, nuch creatures as are
dostitute of n backbone--is just as rich in the metal.
Ureon plants contain no more than thoso which are
of a paler color, us, for examplo, the mushroom.

Mimitop ror ILLoamiNarine Oraqus Mianoscoerc
Omxcrd.--llow to illuminnte opaque objects when
viewed by n high power under the microscops is o
subjoct which has long engnged the atteution of mi-
croscopists..'A new mothod of illuminnting objocts is
I»ropqsod by Dr. iL. A. Johnson. it consists in send-

ng a boam of light down the vblique body of the bi-

noculur upon the prisin by meaus of a pixne mirror
or rectangular prisn. By this arrengement objec-
tives ns high ny the twenty-fifth of an inch in focus
havo heon used succossfully by both duylight and
Iamplight.

A DISTINGUISHED young En‘;liuh chomist. Mr. Er-
nost T. Chapman, was recently killed at Rubolanid,
in the Harts rexion of Germany, hy an explosion
which eomplotely domolizhed the bombproof lnbor:-
tory in which ho was working at the time. As his
throo assistnnts were also killed, the eause of the
digastor can only be conjuectured, Lut it is attributed
to nitric methyl other, an excecdingly explosive sub-
stanee, upon which Mr, Chnpmun was experimenting
without an adoquate appreciation of its trencherous
nature. He was only twonty-six years okd, but had
alrendy attnived o high position as an vriginal in-
vestigutor,

Llow 1o Ecoxomisy Coal. --Themost practienl sug-
reation yot made townrds oconovmy of conl scems to
be the use of solid bottoms in ordinary firc-grates, Tt
is awverted, und indeed proved, that in any tireplace
not excessively small u plate of iron placed upon the
grate will halve the consumption of eoal. reduce the
smoke, and leave w cheerful, (ree-burning fire.
Quite sulliciont air enters through the bars. no pak-
ing is necessary, nnd the fire never goes out till the
coul is consumed. Lhere ix no ash and no dust. every
particle of fuel being consumed. Any householdur
can try this experiment, and reduce hiscoul-bills suy
30 per eunt. at the cost of a shilling.

NEw MatgRiAL For Bricks.--During the Inst fow
yoars experiments have from time to time hoen nnde
with the view to utilise in some way the mounds of
shale {the rotuso of the conl minexj which cover an
aren. of several thousands of neres in South Statford-
shiro, by converling them into bricks. Soveral en-
torprising firms have alrondy embarked inthis novel
but profitablo business, When properly pulverised,
the shale is found to be an oxcellent material for the
gumo.-c. the bricks produced being hard and dura-

lo, rescmbling in colour the fire-elny bricks of the
Stourbridge district, although for furnace and _such
lik_chnmscu they are not xo valuible, For ordinury
building. however, they are fonnd to be of equal prac-
tical value to the ordinary red bricks. The material
is to be had in wny quantity for a merely nominnl
sum, and there is overy renson to_beliovo that this
mathod of utilising the innumerablo dnsty hillocks
which distigure the South Staflurdshire landscape
will gradually develope into an industry of some im-
porianeo. .

Excrisit Ivy 1x Roous.—A writer thus spenks of
the winter decorations of rooms with Enclish ivy—
tho best of all house plants, perhaps, though many

mve the preference for a single specimen to o Calln

HOUSEHOLD ITEMS.

CRrEAK ¥OR P1e.—DBoil one pint of milk; boat woll
togother vno oupof sugar, two-thirds of a cup of flour,
two oggs, and turnall into tho boiling wilk. lot it boil
two wminuates, thon add avmall pieso of buttor.

CrkaM P1g.—Qno eup of sugar, throe oggs, one and
ono-half sups of flour, one toaspoonful uf eronmn of
tartar, onc-hall’ teaspoonful of suda, and flavor with
lomon. Beat the oggs and sugar as for sponge cake.
Bako in two tins, while warm cut open with o sharp
knifo and lay in eroam.

TArioca Crean.—Soak two spoonfuls of Lapioes for
two hours. Boil vno quart of milk. Add tho tapio-
o, nnd put in the yolks of threo egys woll beaten
with u cup and a half of sugnr; lot this just baoil up,
thon sot awny to coul. Hont tho whito to u stifl froth,
Swtzoton und put on the eream, 'Phis is truly oxeul-

ont.

To Wasn O Crotit,—O0il cloth may be inado to
have o frosh, now sppearianco, by washing it cvery
month with n golution of sweot mitk with the wbite
of one boaten egg. Soap, in time, injures oil cluth.
A vory little * boiled oil " froshons up an vil cleth :
very little must be used, and_rubbed in with u rac.
Lqual purts of eopal varnish I put; it givos a gloya.

‘To provont silver ware from tarnishing, warm the
articles and paint thom uver with a solution of eullo-
dion in aleohol. using a wide, soft brush fur tho pur-
pose. A silvorsinith of Munich suya that goods pro-
teeted in this way havo beon expasod in hiy' window
moro than w year, and aro ns bright as over, while
othors, unprotected, become perfeotly black in o few
months.

Lemox Brrter.—One pound of white sugr:, one-
quarior pound fresh butter, six ogs, juice and gruted
rind ul‘t‘lrcu tomons, takivg out all the seods.  Buil
all togethier u few minutes, till thick as honty, stir-
ring constrntly ; put insmall jurs, or tumblers. cover-
e with puper dippad in white of egr. Ono totxpom-
il is enough for a tnrt or checse-cake.
koep along time in a evol, dry place.

Cooking Rasixs.—It is woll to cook raisin) befure
putting them inty pics, enkes, or puddinge. Souking
them ix not sufliofont.  Stenming them by pruring n
sl guantity of boiling water amongst thom in n
tightly closing dish, nnd al’owing themn plent: of time
to cook before opening, is it good plan. Whes ruising
ure rightly coukad befure using. they aro plamper,
unl more printable, and cun be oaten without injury
by most dyspeptics.

A Your Bens.—Some advocatos for exceséive
nentnose have the beds made up iuum;(lmln:ly alter
they nre vicatod. It is not heaithy, They need to
nir for n couple of hours. Oponthe windows axwiide
as posaible, nnd set open the door also. Unlexs there
is 1 thurough draught, there is nu true ventilation of
a sleoping-roum. Tho only oxcoptions to -this rule
are during high winds. whon the deor cannat safely
remain open, und in very wet und fogey wenther,

Tais will

FABRM ITEMSB.

Tur woody portion of Canada thistles is suid to fur-
nish, under the treatmont of a recent invention, nn
exceedingly strong, flexiblo, and rendiy-worked
fiber, superiorto finx or hemp, and the prastienbility
of the process is about to be tested.

PARAPFISE AS A SE¢D PROTROTOR.—AnN experiment
Intely mado with parafiine for the purpose of testing
its power to keop birds from eating sceds when svwn,
proved so far sucoosaful that, of a haudfil of radish
seud sonkod in thoe oil for fifteon minut:s and then
sown, not » s00d appoared to have bocn.nken, ns all
eume up freely, and no protection was affordod, al-
though birds were very abundant.

A Cunious_CaLouLaTioN.—The gradgrind of e
New York Exzpres hns beon studying tho pages of
tho consus-tuler, and with this result:

Of tho six States onst of tho Hudson River, Ver-
mont is tho noarost to raisiug its own broad—pro-
ducing 454,000 bushels of whoat in 1869, or a bushel
and n peck to onch inhabitant. Tuking the nrmy
rations of 22 ounecs of flonr For day as o basis lor
computing the consumption of bread. it follows Ver-
mont_rnises broad enough to snmsly tho peuplo of

Lily. 'Bhe vse of English Lvies for the purpose of
deeUTRIIINT LIV DS T mm-n-uxrmm'::w&?m.
andenunot bo tvo highly recommended.  Being very
strong. they will live through almost uny treatment;
but study their peeulinritios and manifost willing-
ness to gratify thomn, and they will grow without
stint.  Most honses are too hot for thiem, as fndocd
they are for their owners.  Neither plants nor pooplo
should have the average temparatare over 65 degroes
Take enre not to eufeeble your ivies by
undue heat or excessive watering, und you will nd
th sy will not seem to miind whether the sun_shines
on them or ot or in what position or direction you
find them. Imdeed, so much they will doof them-
selves te readora room charming. that we would
rather have an unlimited number of them to draw
upon than anything els¢ in nature or nrt. Do yon
wish the ugly pluin dours that shit off your entry
from your purlor, to he arehed or ¢nrved, like those
in the drawing romas of your richer neighbor; buyn
couple of hrackets, such as lumps fur the burning of
korvsene nre sometimes placed in. nud serow them
on the eides of the door,  Put inench a plunt of the
ivy, the longer the better: then truin the plants over
the top, agninkt the sides. indeed any way your funey
dietatos.  You need not by the beautiful nor the
castly pots the flawer dealers will advise; the com-
mon glazed ones will anzwer every purpoze. for by
placing inench two or throe sprayy of Colixeum ivy,
in o wonth's time no vestigo of the pot ean be dis-
corned throngh their thick sereon.

Bxrasstox or MeTans ny Hear.—Nearly all bodies
oexpnnd whon hoated. but there are searcely two
salid or fluid budies which expand alike. Tho metuls
expand tmost, and their rate of expnnsion is best
known. beeanse the grentest numbsr of experiments
hnve been conducted with them. Rode of the under-
mentjoned =abstances, on being heated from the
freezing to the boiling point of water, olungate e fol-
lows:

Zine (enst). ..... 1 on €82

..Jon 323Gold (pure)

w (shoet. 1 on 30 Lron (wire) on RI2
ead.... 1 on 351 Palladinm on 1000
T 1 on S18lGInss .. on 1142
on 524|Platinum. . 1 on 1157

1 .
.1 on 1| Black mar .1 on 2833

voead 0 584

Phis is the incronse which those bodics sustain in
length when heated. A rod of silver 5 incher long
will be extended to 525 inches at a tempernturo of
2i2©, Zine ir the most expansive of metals; it ex-
pands nearly four times more than platinum with
tho samo hoat, Glasy without lead expunds nearly
in tho same degree ng platinum: henee it ine been
suppused pum-iﬁlu to weld theso two substanees toge-
ther, but we have not yet seen. this done,  All ex-
panded Lodies roturn to their original dimoensious
on couling. It hinx been obrerved that the anmo solid
ixore oxpansibie at high than st low temperatures,
bLut the incronse ix not considernble.  Allsolidshave
been observed to expand nt un accoleraterd rate when
heated up to_near their furing points.  Platinum is
tho wost uniform in jts expunsion of all the metals,
Tho table we have given will be found very nscful
to mechanics, a8 o guide to thom nut to unite two
motals having n grout difference in oxpansibility to-
gother in a machine, especially whon it bus boen ox-
pyscd to ahigh heat.

kE's Lerrer 10 Hi8 Watcnuakkr.—Lhere-
wﬁh%gf:d thee my pocket elock, which standeth in
need of thy fricudly correction. The last time ho
was at thy friendly sehool, ho was in no way reform-
od nor in tho loast benofitted thereby ; for I perceive
by tho index of his mind that he i¢ a liar and the
trath is not in himn; that his pulse is somctimos slow,
which betokonseth not an even tomper ; at othor timos
§t waxcth sluggish, notwithstaading I quently
urge him ; whon he should be on duty, asthou know-
ast his hand donototh, 1 tind him slumboring, or, as
tho vanity of human reason phrasos ltal caught him
npapping. Exuwnine him. thereforo, and provo him, X
boauecnﬁ 00, thoraughly, that thon mayost. boing
woll acquaintod with his inward frame and disposi-
tion, draw him_from the orror of his way, and show
him the puth whercin he should go. It grieves me
nk, nnd when [ ponder theroin I aw verily of

the opinton that his bnx: is foul, and the whole mass
is corrupted. Cloanse him, thereforo, with thy
churming J’h sica from all pollution, that he mnf-
vibrato and oiroulate nccording to tha teath., I will
nlaco him for r fow days under thy earo, and pay for
llil bonrd as thou requirest. I ontroat thos, friend
John, to demonn thysolf on this ocoarion with judg-
meont. tecording to the gift whioh i8 in thee, and
prove thysolf n workman; and whon thou Inyest thy
correoting hand upon him lot it bo without pnssion,
Jost thou shouldst drive him to destruotion. Do thou
rogulate his motion for a timo to comoe by the motion
of the light that ruloth the day, and_whon thou find-
est him converted from the error of his ways, and
more conformable to the above-montioned rules.
then do thon sond him homo with a just bill of
charges drawn out in the spirit of modoration, and it

}lha.u be sout Lo thoo in the root of all ovil,

e e .-h R L ';hilrdlol‘iﬁdnn- they
nro vbligo: purchinec ushols per annum.
Muine produces 278,000 bushols, suffivicnt to last cle-
von days, and purchases 8,500, bushels, Now-
tHianmpshire produces 193,00 bushels —little more
thaa a half bushel o cach inhabitant—and purchures
4,200,000 bushels, or ten days® supply. Connccticut
mukes a pooror show, p ing 38,000 buabols—n
supply of bread for two dnys—nand ernhmmn T5IR, -
000 Luulml:-. Massuoliusetts raised only 34,000 bush-
oln,cor just bread enough for broakfast and diuncr.
but not for supper]! The purchaso was 0,300,000
bushelr of wheat. Rhode lelnnd raised 784 bushols
ol whont in “186Y%, and purchnses 3.000.000 e fix
Now-Englund States together purchiase from 40.00, -
000 to 5u. bushels of wheat, and quite as much
of othor granins, or, in round numbers, 100,000,000
bushels of grain.

TurEATENKD Porato Fasmixk.—The English papers
are full of uncomfortable fears of **a possible oblit-
eration of the potato crop.” Ono says that  evory-
where direnze is showing itsclf and spreading rapiil-
ly. Thore is ono exception to this in districts im-
preguuted with areonic (query, sulphurous vapors)
from smelting operntions, and where the diseuse i
raid to be not prevalent.” A momber of the Contral
Chamber of Agriculture writos that ho recently onro-
fully exnmined a number of fields in tho potato-
growing dirtrict around Long Sutton, in Lincolnshire,
nd found that alraady threo-fourths of the tubors

by weight) nre disoaxod, whilo the mischicl is still

n nctive progress. ‘The testimony of many growers
in the neighborhood is that searcoly any eound pata-
toes onn bo discavered throughout whole fields, und
the genoral anxioty is to know not what may bo thu
probablo amount of * ware” for tho market, but
whether enough {nmduce will be fortheoming ns sucd
for next year.. llo has not the slightest doubt that
tho snme condition of the erop prevails over tho an-
{iro tract of tgolnm country besween Boston and Wis-
bench, and that the yield, if anything at all, can bo
little more than o return of the sced pinnted. The
consternation nmong the farmers, who puy high rents,
and apply to their land very large quantities of arti-
ficin] manure. may be imagined, sceing that the Jass
can sonrccly be under £15 or perhaps £ per acre.
Disoase upponrs to have switten tho crop in «ll parts
of the kingdowm, and our authority estimales that if
the salable produnee of the entire Jlotum crup of the
1ritish Islos is all but dortroyod, the Joss menns
#omething like 1,650,000 acres (besides grrdens), at
sny 4} tuna por acre, amounting to 7.833.000 tune,
which, at £4 1)61‘ tun, cotnes to £29,340,000, or tho
valuc of, say 10,000,000 quarters of wheat.

SavING AT THR SPIGOT.—If farmnors were all what
aro callod smart business men, thoy would Lo as
anxious o avoid losscs as they are to make proiits.
A donler, who by want of businoas tact, elts liisgonis
for n loes price than he might have done, how lovt
moncy, as he views it, and loarns theroby to he n:oro
ocautionn nnd wide awake in tho future. A fariner
who raises a_crop of 12 bushols of whoat per acre.
whon ho might havoe raised double this quantity hy a
bettor proparation of his ground, or the choice uf
better soed., or the outlay of a few dollars in guanc or
ime, rarcly looks at it in this l‘iiuht; “t ir his goor
uok. 8o the inan who carcs badly for his stock, and
by dint of starvation and axpusore through Winter
succecds in losing ball his sheep and reducing his
cow to a condition favorablo to produsing half n
pound of butter per day, says ho never has luck with
shoop or his cows don't thrtve, and he in content to
lonvo it so. If he oan bo brought to look at it in o
sroper light as a loss as dircct as thouﬁh he burned n
§§10 bill, and oqually as rrevontlble, the road to im-
provement wiﬂ be plainly opeoed. It is undoubtod
to those who havo exporic: ar have studied thin
thing, that farmers generally make many and severc
loss0s_in this way, and would thoy but loarn to aveid
thom in the futuro their profits might bo inoreased
greatly and their position muob improved. If tho
cost of manuring and preparing the soil eufficionily
woll to raiso what is oalled & orop bo carcfully
figursd up and compared with that which produces
nn ordinary or average crop, it will bo seen tho dif-
foronco is not at all comparable to the oxcess in the
value of the crops whon gathered. The general run
of crops may be takon at 12 bushels of wheat, 20 of
corn, 20 of cats, and loss than & tun of hay per acre,
and for these orops probably oight londs of poorly
made manuro par acre will be used. One plowing
of oat atubble will be made for the whaoat crop. A

erop will bo 30 bushels of whoat, 50 of com,
50 of oats, nnd two tuns of hay per sere; and theso
crops may be kopt up bg tho use of 25 londs of well-
mado manure w?th rhaps 500 pounds of guano or
suparphesphate, nndp:wo or throe plowingsof the out
nlubbro proviously to sowing whonl. The difforence
in the value of these crops F“ acre will ho, on the
whole rotation, an ayerage of noarly $100, from which
must be deducted the cost of tho extra manure and
plowing, and the oxira cost of harvesting. Then a
vory handsomo profit will result, and quits suflfiofent
tozinnac a farmor's pesition from onc of bare com-
fort to one of uﬂg-afneo. to say nothing of tho aatisfac-

tion to be enjoy!

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

LXARN tosay no. No nocossity of snapning it out
dog-fushion, but say it firmly and rospectiully,

_Tuexeuover was any horrt truly groat and gra-
cious that was not alsa lor and som to

IT is tho enaricy of will that ix the soul of tho intel-
oct: whorover Lis thore is lilfe: whore'it is not all
s dallness, nmd doaponddency, and dosolntion.

Wisnox and truth, tho oifzpring of the sky, are im-
wortal: hut_cunning and deception, the meteors of
the anetly, ufter gliiteriug fur o moment, must pasy
away.

.1t isnot o good plan, after you have driven a nail
in nxuro place. instond of just elinehing nnd leaving
it to koep hammering away till you broak the hend
off or #plit the Lonrd,

AMosT precepts of parents and tonchors aro lost
sight of at the very timo when it is iportant to ob-
sorve thom--as the tabel » ghnt the door” ix invisible
1 wheu the door is aponed widost, amd thrown baek
against the wall,

Goop petions proceed as naturally from gomd
thoughts a4 roses from their blushes, naxl bad actions
from bad thoughts, s nuturally unx unwholesamo
weeds and plants from the nnhealthy and impure
places of the earth.

PoLITEXESS is in buxinoss what steatagem is in
war. L givos power to weakness, it supplics great
deficiencies, and ovensmes the enemy with bt little
sacrifice of thme umt blowl. It is invineible ¢ither
in the attack or delence.

LT was a benutiful_idea in the miud of a little xirl
wihto an behalding a CGeedine pose arowl wlich throw
little busls were just unfulding, exelnimed to her fit-
tle Lrothuee: - Seo, Willy, those little s have
awnkened in time to kiss their wother before sho
dien. "

Tue Oxe Tiivag Nuecexsauv.--The strenm of Fime
rolls awny into the an of Blernity, sweeping off in
its impetnous eourse all humnn things, Beanty,
fashion, genins. necomplishments, wealth, witl e no
more. Religion alono ix destined to survive the ruin.
Vuiu then, are all sublunary plensures, sl earthly
advantages.  *'Lhero i but one thing nveessary.

B doyul to the nature vou honr : consoernre your
lives to evory good and noble work. Ceithfally Thor
for the olevation and perfection of our enmon -
minity, and the angel will sweerly wnile upon yon,
and you will e hnppy. both in thiz life and that which
is beyond the grave,” If yon will be happy. you mast
ta all within yonr power to bless athors. By making
others happy. you §ill your own lives with sunshine
nnd happiness.,
Apnvic o Wive
in your husha
- daoat you e
ken swe

ves Lo morit mnl
hoyou will infal-
exetmplary life, kod aunintain
i pntiones mamidst what may
A man may have groat
mny have his irritable

1y vords as hinrsly ax they
are unjust tewards hier who s tho helpmnte of his
tife, That ix of tittde matter.  If o woman i all she
shoulid be. he will respeet heringpite of himaelf, nnd
place full teist in her : and. nolwithstanding the no-
gry tnunts, in the trath off which a pnssionate man
im-rcmtu‘ﬂ to helieve ut the moment of utterance, his
icurt will remnin fithiul to her, and will be 1ike-
wise drawn to admire and pructiso virtuo,--Areh-
bishap of Rheimn.,

MISOELLANEQOUS ITEMS.

A reerek for dressing the hair of Indies plagiarises
Mrs. Glasse thus :—First buy your hair,

Tuviare Hill. London, England, is to bu paved with
au Amerieuan wouden pivumont, to cost £:X0,000,

A WESTERN paper puts it gontly by saximg that.
SAifty four persons ook up their residenco in the
cemetery at Lafayetto lask week.”

Ix New York necktios made of lenthor. with gilt
buckles, nro enid to_have proposed ar the fashion-
able uuveltly fur gentlomaen's wenr the comitg winter.,

Aranyin Lowiston, Mo, hue n dreas which she
hns worn overy summer for the lnst twenty-fivo
yeara.  The ddrv-goads men look wpon her with per-
feet scoru, while aho js boloved by overy muarried
miy in tho town.

A max will die for want of ajr in five minutes, for
want of sleep in ten dnys, for want of wator in n
week, for want of food at varying intervals depond-
ing ou constitution, habite of lite, and the eircu-
stances of the veeasion,

TukeJapunese Governmont hns notilied the Aus-
trinn Government that the Mikade's eousin, Niphon,
will ho necredited ny the representative of Japan at
the Exhibition of 1573, lin Highuess will he geeom-
panied by the Minister of State Peruchimn.

Tuk Maine lumbermen predict that five years
lience, at the present rate of destruction the furests
of that Stats will he wholly cleared of timher. The
lumiber erop this seuson ix ostinuted wt 7,000,000
feer,  OF this amonnt the Penobseot lumbermen cut
225,000,000, and the Keneboee men over 100,000,000,

AN English gentlemnn, an amatour floriculturist,
hiax succeeded in rising n purcly new gjmcies of po-
raninm. Itmay not prove as valuablo e the eelo-
brated black tulip of tulipomanin days, yet he esti-
mates its worth at L1000, and hopes to’ make that sumn
oul of it. The whole plant ix pure white -—stem, Jeaves
and flowa It louks like witx, and is brightly trans-
paront.  Never was anything of the kind” known
nmong floriculturists, and thero will sdoubtless by o
n great demand for it, it tho owner i lortunate
onough to propage it.

CyriosITIES  OF ProNescianioN.—The Cambrian
Archicological Axsucintion are about ty hold their
anonnl meeting at Brecon, and, like their Foglish
brethren, they not ouly rond dry papers, but manke
vlenyant excursions to tha national nwd historieal
objects of inlerest within envy distanee of the plnee
which forms their tempornry head-quarters,” We
sca. snys ncontenporary. from the lueal papers that
s the great Brecongathering draws near. and deeper
interest begine to gather round its achicvemums
The genoral progranune hae been nreanged, and ex-
enrsiong have boen fixed for Brynllys, Aberedyw,
Jefu-y-bodd. Clawdd-y-gner, Pytingwtiju, Llnwle-
failogineh, Macumorwynion, Cwmbu, Digswylfa, and
Bettws. It issnid that complaints of uugl’cct hinve
been nddressed (0 the genoral committee from
Llyynnggfiwwdyanr,  Marthacwim,  Blan-Gwrach,
Llanvaircacrinion, Llanvaicarybryn, and Licehoyn-
varwyddvach,

ANCIENT AGricutTurk.—In his laws, Mosus mado
agricuiture the hasis of the State.  Acenrding to thix
pringiple he apportioned to every oitizen i certain
portion of lnnd, marked by fixed boundaries, Land
grnbbing speculationg waro proventud by the law,
which ronuired a1l Inmls in tho commonwonlth to re-
vert to the heirs of the uriginal owners on the jubitee
f'cnr. The vccupation of the furmer was held in
hontor from being thus protectod by the fundanontal
Inw of the State. Nono wero so rich or noble ox o
disdain tn puttheir hand tothe plow. (1 Kings, xix..
19; 2 Chronicles, xxvi."” 10,) Various means wrere
rosortod to by tho llobrows Lo increase tho fertilit

of their svil. The stoncs woere gathornd and built
into walls, water was brought in aquoducts from
gront distances, and many kitds of manure wero uxud,
‘Lue hills wero terracod to the very tops nnd planted
with vineyards nod gnrdons, They cultivated whont,
barley, millet, beans, and perhaps, rice, (Isainh
xxviit., 26.) In a{mcultnrnl implomonts the [lo-
brews wore not go fur behind tho prosent age as wo
aro prono to think. Isaiah lived 700 years bofors
Christ, yet in his dav iron plows woro in uae, fur lio
prophesiod of the tino whon sworde should be turnad
to plow-shares and sponrs to pruning-hooks. This
passngo 8hows, too, that they had instrument« for
pruning vines and trocs. ‘The animals used in plow-
ing wure cattle aAnd donkeys. Horsos were not in
common usc among tho llobrows. Tho original me-
thod of hurvesting grain was to pull up tho roots:
but sickles wore nsod among the Hobraws from Lhe
timo of Joshun. Iarvest among them was a timo of
rejmcm{t. choorful songs being heard in ovory field.
Threshing was effcotod by flaile, the feet of animaly,
or by drags or rollers. Vinoyards and olive grovos
woro extonsively and carcfully ounltivated. Culina-
ry plants and fruit trecs were among tho first objocts
of attontion. TPalestine was said to flow _with milk
and honey. Bees woro highly ostasmod. Thoir hives
werc made of clay wmixed with siraw, but stores of
hoooy were often found in hollow treos and fissures
of the rocks. (Psalm lxxxi., 16.) One remarkable
provision of the Mosaio law in regard to ugrienlture
was thoe Sabbatio yoar. (Lovitions xxv.,1-7.
voventh year was a yonr_of reat, not so muc
farmor as to the farm. Nothing was sown and
iug was reaped ; thu vinos wore not pruned;

oth-
thore
wais no gathering of fruit. Tho object of this regula-
tion scoms to huve boou to proverve tho wild bonats,
to let the Innd recover strongth, and to tench tho
imnplo to he providonot and look out for the futuro.

3ut tho year wns not apont in idlonoss, e people
could huut. fish, look after their bees and flacks, ropair
thoir buildinze or furniture, manufacture cloth, or
enrry on commoreo; and during this yoar the whole
Mosuie law wasto bo road, aund the pooplo instructed
in roligious duty and tho ilhwry of God’s doaliugs

with thoir nation.

WIT AND HUMOR.
Eve was the first bone-n-part.
A New Par or Kiog.~Twine.
Occuran Pusisnuest.—Eyo-lnshes.
A Notontors Bavesogoeveen.—Ruin.
Hor Merenarts,—Dancing-mnsters.
A LEsmisa arliclo—A blind man's poadle.
Tue: only industrions loafors nre the bnkors,
A KEV TiAT UNLOCUKS MANY A T, —Whis-koy.
SrPoT8 N THE SUN,—~Frecklos on your boy's face.
CrLerayaes and brakemen do the most conpling.
A Ramiox var mik Stasese Twiss. ~Nopu-ration.

dlMAKl.\'u light of corovus ehimgx—Burning wax cun-
oK.

‘Tnr Right -.of Weigh—What wo don’t got at many
shops.

. A Lanerty oF Thk Press.—~Squeozing n pretty gird
in norowid.

1rsoven days mako one week, how many will make
one atrong ?

Wiaar Noxeor Us Evir Diasx Fuos,—The tap
of the Jdeam.

Fausins aro like fowle--noither will got. full srops
withuut industry.

Waar is the lurgest room in the world Y—"he rovin
for improvement,

Wity nro electionsliko tents 2—Becauso the ennvass
ends at the polls,

Pawsuntakens sometimes profor customors withoat
any redeomineg guatities,
DA DErROwr picture doater snye the hardest work he
hus is to (rame ¢xenses,

CLERGVMES and winiters are mneh stliko—thoy hoth
wear white tiss and tnke orders.

Wy i a shoeblack like o elever sehooluiaster 7—
Beeauso he polishes the understanding.

\\’n)_' would i doaf” adder be n goud calleetor of
debts ¥ —Bevinse she ¢onld stwp arrenrs.

Ax ml\'u_ulnruus_uslrnnupwr. with o spareenpi-
tal, ix lookimg out for usafe spec--on the dies of the
sui,

Tremes.—A -Iisx:uln- us to what
selthes 1shire by one gentle
tly sutiting Wis opponent therowith.
A CTiien: reoy L Briemu AssoeiatioN.— .
What is the dafferenco between Fixel Stirs sl

-l\',hml:lim: Surs?~4. Pho onv are Sans ; the ather
HEd L

WIE LEmnps wias
an turning up n

A creoss old bachelor suys, > The rogson why wo-
tmen Jdon't cut themn s i two by tight lneog is,
brewatiae they bnee aronl (he hwerl, and that is so
hanid they cannot alheet 1. *

A, Lamrs,
hottle of wine,
puppiiig of o chan ne curk?
the guestion ! er the Lidies.

A CoNSMERTIerT puper snye:
thirds of the population of Peduenme piss Sutdny
lisliws for uuskc-rars with shot-gung, ‘This is the
way the uther thind knows when Stunday comos.”

Prer not your fuith in hin whe prediots o hot sonron
~he sells jcos : por in him whe predicts o cold ane—
Lo owns u eheap otaotliing estublishmoent; nor yet in

B whe dechires o wel one—he vemls umbrolles ;
wor aaley e e sells beer,

anid an old epicnre
PN nere e

, 03 ha opened a
ightinl thau the
*The pupping of

* At present two-

ifurnin's lutest curiosity
1 less, one on his hack,
woeney ol =tasmling in bns nutnend position
: sertedds ho toens o somusrsnult. nnl‘
] ! lown i aml when he tnkes v drink
be immediately turns over. so ag to swaullow it the
more cisily.  Batit iz in a freo fight that ho shows to
e greatest llll\':lllllllL't‘G lor ho ix & tarrible tighter,
nd when thus divertimge himsell lovks like a revoly-
ing wheel, tneving somersaults incessantly, and kick-

ingin every direction,
 NHAR LS y
Livna nre prog

AWer 1

Nesttaus. —~The fllowingques-
v Shakogpentian soholirs (o nn-

Did =*the houvks in the rauning brouks” contnin
Howimg sentencox?
Fthe @ thees thensund dueats woll” of Shylock
W nretesian oue ?
Wwhen Kichnred suw the * sun of York® thore wiw
any heir upparent ?
the

senmon in stones™ weren't hard reading ?
> who staod wpon the arder of thoir guinge
nt Marbeth's sopper did not bave to st out withont
Turther onders

What Banguo = called on Al
*was no speealntion in these ?

16 Richard refased to < lee e cotlin s, did he
opler st up?

B the tate that the ghost of Tnmlet's Gather * eonld
nutohl™ wis equal to that of @ ratilesnnke.

Was Battom an the seliuwl commttes when he snid,
* Masters, spremd yonrselyes ¢

Was it eeniot time when Paek, * put o girdle ronnd
the earth in forty minutes?*

Was Arielinthe spnper hnsiness when hosnid,
Lo command ?**

. s witteln i every ol man’s eyo,”

whure tdoex he keep hiseloek ?

Lureheth for,™ it thore
s Y

- e——l ) ~G———— e

HEARTHSTONE SPHINX,

i, ENTGNAL

L'm owvery great trnvetier by Innd nl by aen,
And soldiers sl sailors are purtinl to e

When the bells are all vinging | make n displny  (2)
Awd in gorgeons ssiwe Lo brillinat wad gay, (23)
I.’lu So sl that an inlant ean hear me along, )
No Jurge that 1 enll for the nid of the = N )

5H)
Fame s 1 pass through the crowds in the
i)

ery erowils trend nar ander their foot, (7)

la street, alley, wnd conrt—in paluce and oo,

Pray whero is the eity in which L not ¥ 8)

Ilive in the water. llowrish on 1nnd, ()

! wm poor, Law rich 51 om moan und I'm greand. (10)
s

times bedizenod with lontlots of groen,
And by soft-muenuriug rivalets ofton am soun. (11)
The wreteh onany bhosam ie fiin to ropuse, 12
Bat, ungratetul, the workman repays me  with

Y WK, (13;
I nm ll_l.'ml (1)y 1 am soft, (15), 'm the emblom (ni‘

nne. i
Though o Feeblo dejuction, 1, too, lond my nmnol(l'll)

20 HALF-A-DOZEN PROSE CHARADES.

i -

1. My firat id o eiting, 0y aveond is u town in En-
shashy ind s bl i Lown in Englal.

2 My sirwt ia 0 eolour, my weeand i n deeree, and
my wholeis n town in Seotlund,

X rat i5 a0 proat houso, my secowd iv a hin-
dra and my swhode i3 0 towa o Teeland.

4. My dietis noeolour, my second is n chureh, and
my whole is a town in Franee,
G, My first 15 furions, my sesad iv to clear, and my
wholo i ity in Sprin.

o My fiest i2 0 vont of justioe. my meeond ix p beam
off Yight, sl iy sehole ie w town in Bulgiom.

223 NUMBERED CHARADE.

My, 8.5, 2, 2 12, numeos the grentest naval com-
mander of his tivie, und the delivorer of Gonon from

French uppression : sy 4. 5, M, 1,5, 7, givos an Kn-
wlish puet nud dramastic author of tho sixtoenth con-
tury @ ey 136038, 9, munon wetatesman who was bo-
headed in the reign of Henry Eighth, aod wy whoele
namer un English pact of tho seventosth contury.

220. HALF-A-DOZEN CONUNDRUMS.

L Wuy isthe promise of n man of honour like &
snilor with & wooden MQF b4

L Wiy dous a table trom which o eortnin enin has
been removed reprosent oxpenalve instruction ¢

4. Wiy is the fetching of 2 volume of posms from
your libeary cquivilont to kesping au appointmoent
with a lady Y

4. WhEs slues s ahip on fire resemble w1 vovore re-
proof ?

A, OF what great mavigator may the guarding
aguinst a blow remind you ?

6. Frov what may wo infor that barbarians are
cducated ¥

ANSWERS TO CHARADES, &c., IN NO. 37.

217. Brrikp Crties.—1. I bought o bu: -
thy uq-l‘nn_u for John. 2. Do no'.Rllol. lh!::”': J’l’('l ll.)t:’lfgh
the distay or Dame Margory will acold. 3. Poor
little Courl in {eft un orphan. 4, Thore in n most
wonderful shrud at flampton Court, 5. I hate to
lu:luL llu'!_ nll:l‘t&r_ Her: lz-lclrmﬂlly bolumouring for their
rights. 6. Porkins’ ale ix the best.—: ] -
Jord s Carlintes ath ; Keepr s Rinngldords Staf:

218. ENIGMA—Bed poat. ‘

219. CrsraDK.—Juecpls Mallurd William Turner.

2%). Rknus. — RochesteR ; 7 ]
MainE; ShotrneaSotnins; Raoopars doniall ;




THE ]

'
—

EARTHSTON:

“FORWARD TO DEATH?"

Werrth, 1870,

BY CYNICO.

# 1 nover saw xuch a queer, reckiess fellow §n
all my lfe.  He seems so completely inditfaront
to what you think of him, whether it be good
or bad., Where ilues he come from 2 \What is
ho 2 a

v A Turk.”

A Spaniand.”

“A Frenciiman,”

s nglish, nll to nothing.”

«No, Irish.”

# None of these—a Heathen Chined,””

¢ Heathen, I grant you ; Chinee, I deny. IHe
is a Kuropcan, and, to my thinklng, an Eaglish-
man who strayed to Routh Amerien when
young, and burnt his blood amd hix wmornlity,
Not worth o curse ns fur as godliness goes, but
@ rare hand, I should imagine, at all kinds of
dovilry and mischief.,”

“ With just a touch of softuess about him."”

 Softness © Where 2

o Brain.”

s Your proof ?”

¢« His condescending to listen to the empty
chatler of such hegears ns you,”

These lust words were pronounced by a livoly,
dark—featured, handsrome youth who had Just
slepped out on the terrnce where were nsseme-
Iled the men whose conversation opens thils
tiale. There wero seven of them, of nll ages amd
speeles, hut sl coming under thefdeslgnation of
ecommonplnee.  ‘Two subs In A marching regi-
ment, with downy lips and bolled-gooseberry
cyes, who, on the strength of nineteen yenrs and
a cornetey, deemed themselves the supertors of
alt men who wore civilian dress ; o promising
young fool of barrister, whuse ofllee door hore
the perpetual ticket, «Back in half an hour,”
nad who had never known w brief ; an Oxford
undergradunte, who muade up by swagger and
bont-talk for a totil want of brain, and a lan-
waid swell who thought everything n bore, and
strove to forget that hie was meant for s man in
hix highly successful eflorts to become a tallor’s
walking advertisement; o clty man, whose
whole soul wanx in stocks nnd fands, and finally
the speaker whose remnrk, by tts trath and di-
reetness, prodaced aostngalarly unpleasant effeet
on the smokers and erities in high-court assem-
bird. He was the best of the ot In every way
—more independent, bright and manly than all
of them put together—with aquick. intelllgent,
fenrless look in his eye, nnd a pretty contempt-
tuoas curl of the lip,  The subs tooked on him
as i mul—he was nosoldier 5 the undergraduatoe
as i spoon—he was no athlete 5 the city man as
a fool—he was no merchant ; the barrister nnd
the swell asa nonentity — he was not a profes-
stonal man—merely o paknter ; 1 gowd prtuter,
too, a famous painter; but the preecious erowd
he was addressing hasd no idea that s painter of
pletures eotld be anything better than # a low
fellow.” It would not do to show thiy, never-
theless, or express It in any way, for BobThorn.
hill was too well recelved In the best elreles,
and had far toogreat a powerof sarensm for nny
one to risk incurring hisdepleasure. A dovilish
hot-tempered fellow, too, and not likely to pass
by any Impertinence, however covered or stight,
80 allghl protest was all that the party dored
murmur tn opposition to the seathing sutiro of
the last comer, and nrapld change of topic with
rencwed attention to elgars and coflee.

Meauwhile the fadividual who was the objeet
of nll this curlosity was strolllng slowly along
the garden path that bordered the river, talking
to i pretty, styllsh-looking young lady, and ap-
parently obliviocs of everything but his fair
companlot, Mikss Amy Baldwin, the only
daughter of John Baldwin, Fsq,. a rich proprie-
tor, at whose villa on the banks of the Thames
was assembled the present dinuer party.  Mliss
Amy was not only an heiress, she was ulso o
clever, well-informed girl, with feelings nnd sen-
timents that made her worthy of the bhighest
honor aml reverence. Chattlng gaily with her
companion, she appenred so thoroughly fascini-
ting that an impartial observer might have stis-
peeted Jenlousy to be at the bottom of the hos-
tile criticisms of the cohort of nonentities who
were enjoying thelr smoke and small tulk on
the terrance,

# No plnee like this,” snld Miss Amy, as they
reached a sent under a tree by the water-side,
s«no place llke thls to enjoy the view of the ri-
ver and cool of the evening.”

4 1 have forgotten your clty modes ofspecch,”
replicd her companion, « but feel | ought to
throw {n f compliment to you. [ ean’t though,
because to speak what I feel would utterly
spoll it.” .

« Rather, then, leave it unsald, and don't
mistake me for an empty-headed, foollsh chit.
I don'tlay clnim to pertect freedom from vanity,
hut I hated forced compliments.”

¢ Which can never be paid you — all must
come but too naturally. But] meant that mere-
Iy to tell you that your society helghtened the
charm of this scene, would be but following In
the wake of all fooly, and not expressing one
halfof what I renlly feel. You know, Miss Bald-
win, that I care little for conventionnlties ; you
know that my life has been such ay to make
me long for some rest, for some companionship
— well, I have determined to seek both, and
bhoth I mean to have.”

s How very deelded you are.
on obtaining them 7"

« The later granted me, I shall enjoy the
former. Plainly, Miss Baldwin, will you bemy
wife 7

Can you rely

A week Inter, Bob Thornhill waus pottering
away in his studio, just as It was getting so
dark that he could scnrcely seo his work. A
knock at the door preceded the entrance of a
1al}, muscular man, with bronzed face, pler-
c¢ing blue eyes, and fair mustache. Iis creet
bearing and military air at once betrayed that
he bad secn service.

st Beaufort ! by the powers I cried Thornhill
on recognizing him, ¢ Why, whero on carth
have you been during the last seven days and
nights ?¢

«In France—in Paris. Left the day- afler
Baldwin’s dinner and returned this morning.”

« Restless beggar. What took youover 7

«The' rumors of war. I havo still a hanker-
Ing for fighting and excitement, nnd all that sort
of thing.”

#Yes? A blaselike you, that is mther aston.
ishing. Enlisted, have you ?”

« Got o commlssion in tho Culrassiers.
In ten dnys.”

« By Jove ! And how dld you manage thnat ?”

«Met Bazaine In Mexico ; got rather friendly
with him there. Scrved, Indeed, on his stafl’ as
a volunteer. Thank to his iInfluence, I havegot

Join

« my commission.”

¢ But I wondor you shounld choose that mode
of gettling down. Did you not announce {0 meo
when you returned to England a month sinco
that you were fully resolved to marry and livea
peacecful and useful life.”

«True, Bob; but the love of adventure is too
firmly planted in me to be so caslly stified. I

am tired alrendy of quict 1ife, of fashlonable so-
clety~—and as to marrylng—"

wWell 2"

wT'oo old,”

s Bosh,  You're the right age ; romething be-
tween thirty and fifty—blest If I know more
exnetly—und well off. - Your love of ndventure
ought to be all out of you by this time.”

o Mistake, my dear boy, mistake, 1 smell
powder nnd a terrible fight, in which France s
sure to be tho loser. Few of us will return from
that war, trust me.  And, afterall, my old de-
sire, my old prayer, a quick death on the battle-
field, 15 as good n way of ¢ sottling.down’ as the
perpetration of mareinge.”

« But your friends, Benufort, have you thought
of them 2 The Baidwins will be shocked and
grieved at yotr sudden determination.”

wHaven't known me more than six weeks,
and won't feel my lossmueh,  Your unele will
pluy ehess with you instend of with moe, your
aunt will tell you all her little stories and find
you u belter listenerthan ever I was ; your con-
sin. "

« Wil be terribly sorry. Hang 1it, man,
don’t you know you have made nan Impression
there 7" .

o A queer one, I shonld think, I belioved she
looked on me more in tho light of n possible lu-
natic than anything else. I regret it, forIgreatly
admired her.”

] tell you she s fond of you.

Ihave known

ON

her long enough to be nble to judge. You are
ncting foolishly In going.”

“1 had rather go with the pleasant iden,
founded on your assertion, than with the un-
pleasant fecling of having been refused, Trust
me, my dear boy, no such luck Is mine; it
doesn’t come {0 fellows of my clasy.”

“Won't yott at least try to find out what she
really thinks ?”

#Why, Bob, do you think that such matters
are very importiant to me, that you Insiston my
maklug a fool of myself? Don't yout know that
Goorge Beaufort never fell In love In hilslife and
never means to ™

¢ George Beaufort behaved on several ocon-
slons as If he were in love, aAnd——-"

#Qh Khang it all, here's the old story, Thesous
and Arindne onece more. 1f I have been told
once, my dear fellow, I have been told a thou-
sand times that I should not have encournged
this pretlty pet or that pale darling. I have
never gone In for belng & hermgt, and when I
admired n girl, I never hadthe lenst objection to
lotting her find it ont—execept once.”

«X won't imaglue on what occasion,
do you go down to the Baldwins 2

s Never, I fear. I have only run bacek to set-
tle ono or two mutters here, and return to Parls
to.morrow evening. I have a great denl to do
before I join the Third, Bid the Baldwins good-
bye for me, but for heaven'ssake don't put any-
thing sentimental in what you say to Miss Amy.
Now, my dear friend, let us shako hands ono
1ast time—I1 have a presentiment that I am to
be the billet for a German bullet. Cheerful and
jngpiring reflection.”

When

Tramp, tramp, tramp, went the regiments
through the long Purls street ; horse and foot,
artillery, military train, Cuirassiers, Lancers,
Dragoons, Hussars, Zouaver, Spahis, Turcos,
Grenndiers, and Jight infantry-men; banners
and pennons waved, golden eagles shone re-
splendent in the sun, helmots and cuirasses giit-
tered, bright lance-points and sword-blades
flashed, ponderous hatteries of guns and mi.
traillcuses went past in clouds of dust ; uniforms
of all colors and shapes dazzled the eye, cries of
command and strains of music sounded on all
sldes, and over all, from time to time, rolicd tho
thundering shout — «To the Rhine! To the
Rbhine!”. Aldes-de-camp gnlloped hither and
thither, bodies of troops halted at times and
then rosumed their march amidst all the wild
enthusiasm of a people panting for war and
glory. It was @ gay sight, and well might tho
elated Frenchman bethink himsolf that they
were Invineible and that the féte de I' Empercur:
would be celebrated in Borlin.

The Rue de Rivoll was crowded with masses of
people engerly discussing the fortunes of the war
that was now deelared ; a babel of tongues,
rench, English, 1tallan, Spanish, confused the
enr ; a Ken of Lossing arms and excited faces et
the vye everywhere; and, where uniforms were,
as numerous ay the stars in heaven, it scemed
Impossible to detect that of any particulur regl-
ment or arm.  To this task, however, an active
young Englishman was addressing himself; ask-
ing rrequently of spectators where the 3rd Cui-
rassiers were. Many shrugged thelr shoulders
in token of Ignorance, others thought they were
still In barrucks, others again swore to having
secn them flle past hours before., At Inst an cf-
ficer of luneers told him that tho reglment he
was In sonreh of wor jJust Jeaving Pnris by rall,
Hastily Inquiring the way to the depot, Thorn-
i), for it was he, sprang into o cab and bade
the diiver hurry on,

« 1t [ ean only catch him before he starts, all
will go right. I knew perfectly well sho eared
for him ; it did not require ber minting nway on
hearing thut he was off to the war, to tell me
that. Now tho difficulty will be making him
listen to reason — how fortunate that I should
haven note from har to him! He will not re-
fuge sieh evidence surrly,”

It wus o vory much easfer matter torench the
milway atation whencoe the gnllant 3rd were
starting for the fronticr, than to penotrate with.
in it, m‘r It was crowded with troops and no ono

THE TRACK.

was admltted ¢ except on business.” But fow
cufrnssier uniforms were visible, and the two or
three that showed here and thero were worn by
ofticers who "bore no resemblance to Beaufort.
The prolonged whistle of a train about to start,
sent Thornhill, who had succeceded In proving
his clnim to admlitiance, fiying nlong the plnt-
form, looking Into every compartment for his
friend. As the train moved off, he caught sight
of him leaning out of n window, ghaking hands
with a genernl oficer. In a twinkling Bob was
there and with a cry of — ¢ From England I’ —
held ot Amy’s note to Beanfort who reached to
seize it, missed it, and both saw the tiny paper
flutter to the ground where it was erushed and
torn by the now rapidly revolving wheols.

Amy Baldwin was sitting on tho same seat
where but a short time before, she had been sur-
prised by George Beatfort's abrupt declaration.
She looked as lovely as ever, but a shadow of
pensiveness bad fallen over her benuty, and the
glance of her cye was moist with tears. Sho sat
gazing at the flow of the river and (hinking of
the happy evenings spent there so recently and
to which such a sudiden end had come. She now
knew, for her heart spoke loud and olear, that
she loved Beaufort from the day she first saw
him, and that all his eccentric ways, so different
from the thme conventionalities of her usual
admirers, had more and more captivated her,
She could give hersolf no olear account of the
way she had parted from him on that June
ovening, all she remembered was his burning
words that thrilled her through and through with
ineffable delight : delight so great that she could
not spenk ; she remembered, too, how his wild
impulriveness had Jed him to misunderstand the
first words she conld utter, and how he hnd sad.
denly left her beenuse ho conld not read in her
sllence what her tongue could not apeak. Then
Inter had come mnows throngh her cousin of
Beaufort's sudden resolve to resume service, and
the writing of the lotter which had come tosuch
nntimely end in tho Parisian station,

As theso thoughts eame over hor, her melan.
choly and pain devepened and Increased, and the
flushing of the water and the murmur of the
.night-wind scemed walls of sorrow for the dead.
She gazed upwards at the moon, — feeling op-
preased beyond hor strength, and seeking In tho
geave and soft gplondor a llttle consolation.
‘While she gazed, n cloud came upand velled the
orb In darkness.

Woerthi | The sound of battle ; amoke, fire,
din, braying of trumpots, shouts of commanders,
TOAr Of guns, groans of dying and wounded, Tho

' positivel

carth shaking under the rush of mighty battne
llons and the thunders pouring n censelegs, mur-
derous fire into the ndvaneliig hosts of the I'rench
— batteries of gung pluying with fearful effect
uron the serried ranks of n charging coln'n;n
which breaks nud s routed. A roar of vietory
from the Prussian line I8 answered by one of
deflance from the French ; aldes are fiying ro-
pldly to varfous parts of the field, squndrons of
eavalry are massing together under the protec-
tion of heavy guns—on the left comes at n long
steady trot o brillinnt reglment, elnd In steel
hetms und cuirasses, the swords flashing In the
sun which breaks through the clouds of smoke
and dust,—the horses dashing on and holding
high their heads as they snuft' the battle — the
leaders in front, sitting firm and motlonless on
thelr steeds. — The Prussinn gunners seo the
storm coming——the dark biue line tnkesa firmer
statil as It hears the stirlll bugle-blust and tho
loud ery :— ¥Farward, Culrassiers ”—and on at
top specd come the solld mars, every man
enger to rench those murderons guns which have
opened on _them' and are levelling whole ranks,
In vain, No human power can stand against
the shower of hurtling shot and shell—the re-
giment I8 breaking up—the lines are bonding—
men and horses are felling thickly, the oft re-
peated shout, « Close your ranksi” telllug of
denth and carnage. The gallant troops fall
bnek r space, an ofiicer rides out from between
the ranks, waves his sword, reforms the linoe,
and once more the 3rd charges
the German battery, once more
i8 repulsed, onee more reforms
and rides—a small and blood-
covered troop—to certnindeath.
Firm as on parade, culm and
cool, the last captain lends the
Iast rquudron, and ere thoe brave
horsemen can close with thelr
enemy, the guns flnsh out and
smoke envelops the scene. When
the durk cloud clears awuy, the
unfortunate braves are seen ly—
Ing pell-mell on the gory plain,
horse and rider killed or dying.
But close under the mouths of
the Prussinn ennnons lies the
stalwart form of the oflicer that
led the lnst desperate eharge.
Hls hielmet has fallen off -« his
hand still grasps his sword-—nmd
from a little hole in his brenst-
plate oozes o thin strerm of
blood. Nearest to vietory of all
his regiment, he has fadim as
he wished—on the battle field.
The German bullet bas jound
Its billet, and the fulr Eiglish
girl will nover again hearthe ne-
cents of the volee that on the
fleld of Woerth shouted tu the
survivors of the Third — < For-
ward to Death, Cuirnssiers 1"

STOPPING PIN-HOLES IN
LEAD.PIPES.

A corregpondent In the Indus-
trinl Monthly writes: « The sup.
ply water-pipe which extends
from the street, along tho top of
our cellar to the slnk In the kit-
chen, had a very small hole in
one side, ¥o that n stream of
water ran out not 50 hirg: as a

boen remedicd by placing the
squareend of a tenpenny nail
on the hole and hitting it twoor
three light hlows with a ham.
mer, the knowledge would have
saved me nmuch trouble and ¢y
porse.  HBut 1 did not know that
asmatl hole In a lend-pipe ean
be stopped by battering the
metnl Just enough to close the
orifice ; thercfore I went and
eanlled a plumber.

Of course he wns employed by
the dny. He know how to stop
the Issue fu less than one mi-
nute ; buthe preferred to make
n good job for himself and for
his employer. He was too
proud to bo scen carrying his
solder and tools along the street;
hence u helper must be detalled
to earry these applinnces. His
employer paid him twemy cents
per hour, but charged sixty
cents for his services, He pnid
the helper ten cents per hour,
and charged forty cents, whether they were
loltering nlong the streelx, or at work. They
looked around, lit their pipes, smoked und chat-
ted, and used about four ounces of solder, for
which the chiarge way fifty conts, ns they re-
ported that they had used onoe pound. The
plumber reported one hour each for himselfand
helper. .

Thos the cost of stopping one pin-hole cost
$1.60, when any one who ean handle a hnmmer
could have closed the issue in halfa minute, If
he had thought of how to do it.”

BLOOD TFOOD.

-]
-
Dr. Wheoler’s Compound Elixir of Phosphntes an
Chlisaya, the Celobrated Chomieal Food and Nutri-
tive Tonic. This olegant and agrooable grolmrutlon
owos ils remarkable efficacy and roliability to ita
action in ouring Dyspopsia, and rostor: nr tho Blood
to n hoalthy condition. It immediately croates a
vigorous appetite, nerfeots digestion. and onables
tho stomach to diszolve suffisiont food to nourish and
build up the vital organs. It never fnils to ramove
all impurities of the blood of a Serofulous or Con~
sumptive nnturo, rapidly restoring honlthy action of
tho Lungs. Where thero is shortnoss of broathing,
cough, expoctoration, night swents, with prostration
and gonoral debility, thﬁl remody aots liko o oharm,
a fow hottles froquontly eradicating all traces of dis-
onso; In dolioato womon suffering from irrogulari-
tien, lurprcsslon and oxhausting dischargos, it is
ivoly cortnin to relicve, and palo, focble chil-
dren, of debilitated constitutions, spoedily devolope
a m'ong vitality. Nournlgia and rhoumatisin, sick
?::l:!ino otundrd opnmpntio‘?‘. ‘m.h lzlllogg -‘t:‘:gkﬁlfigg

8 oxtrnordinary modicino at once,

organs of the body rn’io onorgized and vitalized. Sold

ANTED,—TEN YOUNG MEN AND

FIVE YOUNG LADIES to aualify as Tolo-

groph Operators. Situations found for thoso who

atudy and rcoolvo a cortifionto of proficiency. For

full partioulars apply at onoo to Professor IEBERT,

g.oxmuﬁ Tnm{mm INSTITUTE, T5 Groat Bt. James

root, Montropd MES VAUGHAN MORGAN,

3-34tf Proprietor.
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Publishod overy Snturdns nt ll“%ntmnl, Canada,

By Geo. E. Dosbarats.
Subaor{yﬁon. in advanoce. .00 per an.,
e 6 ot et Gearior, PazABO In Advanco
: 60
by uolfb::x‘-,lbors u’i th':a?r &apccth'-o Post Officos.
CLUBS:

Evoy olub of five subsoriboers sonding a romittance
of $20, will be ontitled to Six Copics fur one your,
mgiled to ono address,

Montreal subsroribers will bo served by Carriors.

tan Post Office Order or Rogistered Let-
tor at tho risk of the Publisher.

Advortisements received, to a limited numbor, at
15 centa por iino, payablo in advanco.
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MAREET REPORT,
HEARTUISTONE OFFICE.

. Sept. 20th, 1872,

The tone of foraign advicos swux rathor unfavorable
to holders of flour, whout havirg sullered o deoline
both in Liverpool and Chicago, ‘The recoipts, how-
over, were cotnparatively light, comprising only 900
barrols, nnd this fact, combined with the meagro of-
ferings, caused on incrensed firmness. Holdors de-
munded and obtnined an advance of 5¢.’per barrel
on extra, funoy nnd superline grudes,  Buyers were
somewhat opposed to this advance, nnd rales were
coneequently small, only 1,000 burrels changing hands.
Coreals of ull kinds woro quict and nominally un-
changed. Provisions wero stoady at provicus pricos.
Ashes were n shadoe higher.
Ch’l‘hu following wero the lutost tolegrams roooived on

ango :—

FROM LIVERPOOL.

Sept 19, Sopt. 20.

130 p. wm. 2.30p. m.
. d. g. d. B. d 8, d.
Flour.......... 8l 0@381 6 30 6@ 00 0
Rod Wheat... 12 2@12 4 12 4@ 12 9
Red Wintor.... 12 40 0 12 5@0 0
White.......... 13 3@13 o 13 2@ 13 6
N 299 4 29 0@00 0
3 6@00 0 3 6@00 ¢
3 0@0) 0 3 0@00 0
e@00 0 3N 3@00 ¢
52 6@ 00 0 52 6@ 00 0
41 0@00 O 41 0@00 O

' FProur.—Transactions un 'Change wero confined to
immediato wants of lecul and oity dealers. ho
soarcity of Supors continuos, and an advance of 5a.
per barrel is noted. Extras and Fancy nro also a
shade higher. Sales reported include 100 bris, Funcy
at $1.60: 50 do nt $7.66 3 100 brls Strong Bakors’ at
87.60 ; 100 do at §7.30 ; 50 do at $7.15; 100 bris Ordi-
nary (!nyudu Super ut $6.70 ; 100 brls Wostern dtato
do at $6.70; 100 brls Wellnud Cunal at 56.65 : 200
b{ls’e‘;not down Middlings at 3.50; and 200 City

at %3.60.

Se. 8o,

Suporior Extra,nominal................ 000 to 0 00
EXIFR. .oooviinnicnnes . 785to 800
Faney cvoviiiienasrsernnrnennss crees 7T O3 to T BH
Fresh Supers (Western Wheat)....... 6 65 to 6 70
Ordinary Supers. (Canndn Whent,).... 6 65 to 6 7
Strong Bakers’.....voieirreriiieeenns 725807 TS
Supers from Western Whoat ( Welland o

Canal (fresh ground).... «....o.. 0 Q0 to G 65
Supers, City brands  Western Wheat), 6 60 to 6 1)
Canade Supers, No 2 LG 00t i 10
Western States, No 000 to 0 0
Fino...... R D10 to 5 23
Middlings 3 U5 to 4 25
Pollurds . 280 to 3B
Upper Canada 28ito 3

t I’ng Flour, 15 ! s

City bags, (delivered)....ovoovet ovvss, 000 to 305

Witgar.— Market quiet and nominal inthe abronco
of trunsnetions.

UATHEAL, per brl, -of 200 Ths.—Upper Canada, #4i.-
50 to S4.60.

Peas, £ bush of 65 1be.—Quict at S7le to S0c.

QATS, £ bueh of 321hs,—Quiet at Ste to Jle,

CorNe—Innctivo. Latest gnley were nt Rie aflont,

Barukv. € bush of $81hs.—Noauinul at {5¢ to H0e,
according to quality. N

Burver, per lb.~~Market quiet at e to 17¢, for
Inir to choice Weetorn : umil 20 for Enstern Town-
ships; old nominnl at fetove.

CHEESE, ¥ 1b.—Quict : Fuetory fine 111e to 1130,

Posg, per brl. of 200 1bs, — Market firm; Now
Moss, $17.50 to $15.00, Thin Mess, 31550,

Larp.—Winter rendered firmat 1l4c perlb.

ARNES, ¥ 100 1b8.—Potsfipm. Firsts, at $7.05t0 $7.10.
Ponrls quict. Firsts, $0.05 to 59.10. .

THE GREATEST BEAUTIFIER OF THE AGE!
LADIES' MAGIC HHALR CURLERS! .
Warranted to curl the most straight or atiff hair
into wavy ringlets or massive curls, if nsod necording
to dircctivns.” Moncy refunded if they fail Lo ncoom-
plish what is above stated.
50 conts per box; full set of throe boxes, $1.25.
ddress McINTOSH & CO.,
Wholosulo dealers in Novolties,
Broekville, Ont.

" TELESCOPES. —

The $8.00 Lurd Broupham Telescope will distingnish
the time by a Church clock five, n flag staft teu,
landsenpes twenty miles distant ; and will dofine the
Satellites of Jupiter, &e.. &e.. ke, ‘This extraordi-
nary chienp and powerful gluss is of the best mako
and possesses achromatie lenses. and iy equal to one
costing S520.00. No Tourist or Rilleman shoutd be
without 1t. Sent free by Post to any part of the Do-
minion of Canada on receipt of $3.00.

MICROSCOPES,

The new Micrascope. This highly tinished instru-
ment is warranted to khow animaleulie in water, eels
in paste &e.. Xe.. mngnifying severnl hundred times,
has n cormpound body with achronntic lewses,  Test
object Foreeps, Spare Gilasses. &c. &e. Iun polizhod
Mahogany Case, complete, price 140 sent free.

Il. SANDERS,
Optician, &o. 120 St. James Street, Montreal.
(Send one: Cent Stamp for Catalogue.)

TyTET i

EAGLE FOUNDRY, MONTREAL
GEORGE BRUSH, PROPRIETOR.
ESTABLISHED,1823.

Mapufacturers of Steam Engine, Steam Boilersana
machirory gonorally,
é\rgnt for JUDSON’SPATENT GOVERNOR.
- m

Marquis and Pricess of Lorne’s Baking Powder

| Fried,

Griddle &Johnn
Cakes, Pastry,
< &c., &e. -

Infinitoly Bettor, Swooter, Whitor, Lghtur
Healthier, and Quicker than enn be made by the old
or any othor procoas,

—(
Prepared by MoLEAN & COo., Lancaster, Ont.
RAY’'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

_In Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, and Asthma, it will
givo almost immaodinte rolicf. It ig nlse highly ro-
commended for rostoring the tono of the Voonl Orienns.
The virtues of Rod Spruce Gum aro well known.
In tho Syrup the Gum is held in complote solu-

on.
l1-":1' salo at all Drug Stores, Prioco 25 conta por
bottlo, and Wholosnle and Retail by tho Proprietor.
HENRY R. GRAY, Chomist,
144 St, Lawrenco Main St.,
3-253. Montroal.

POSTAL CARDS.

Great oredit is duo to the Post Offico authorities for
tho introduction of this very usoful enrd. It is now
being oxtensively in eiroulation among many of the
Ermoipnl orcantile Firms of this City inthe way of

ottors, Businocas Cards, Oirculnrs, Agonts’ nnd Traz
vellers’ Noticos to Customors, &o.

Wao supply thom printed, at from 11.50 to $12.50 per
thousand, according to quantity. & G

0,

: G0
319 8T. ANTlf)IdNE STREET

I
1 & 2 PLACE D’AnuES HiLL.
DMontroal.

o

Trx Hearrasroxns is printed and published by Gro,
E.DEsBARATS, 1, Place &’Armes Hill, and 319 St.
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