Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of tl.i3 copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
|} Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Colourad maps/
Cartes géographique: en couleur

Coloured ink {i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur {i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

J Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

J Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along intesior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intériaure

Blank leaves added during restoration inay appear
within the text. Whenever possibie, these have

been omitted from filming/

it se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
1nais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmeées.

Additional comments:/

Commeantaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checkad below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu‘il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-8tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/

Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

/ Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

J/ Showthrough/
Transparence

Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index{es)/

Comprend un {des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ d: fa livraison

Masthead/
Générnique (périodiques) de la livraison

2X

26X 30X

12X 16X

20X

28X 28X 32X




P\nz:

) . \
OUT THE WRITTEN TROYUBLES OF THE BRATN

e~/

K
WiTH SOME SWEET *~=--ANTIDOTE

“MONTR&AL, MAY ,20 1893,

AnNUAL Sus, SIE
SinaLr Corits, & Cents

2

ssso—I

ueen’s % Theatre

Coming Attraction,

MOUNTEBANKS

CoroniaL HousE,

0000 Phillips ¢ SUuAare. soso

«—Wg canmy A Furt Ling or—
Fine Tweeds, Cloths and Trousering,
Shirts, Collars, Cuffs, Neckwear,
Belts, Braces, and all Gents’ requisites.

Two experienced Cutters always on hand, . .

. Fit guaranteod.

HeNRrRY MORGCAN & Co.,
MONTREAIL.

OUR VILLAGE BEAUTY.—M. ELLEN EDWARDS.

EDDING CARDS, INVITATION CARDS, BALL
PROGRAMMES, BILLS OF FARE, (MENU)
— AND —
ALL KINDS OF SMALL PRINTING FORMS SUPPLIED NEATLY
AND ECONOMICALLY, AT THE OFFICE

OF THE

JOURNAL. OF COMMERCE,

171 ST. JAMES STREET,
Head of St. Jokn Strect.

SUBSCRIBE FOR

.........

‘———-—-—’
ANTIDOTE
| The cheapest Illustrated | oNLY
Literary and Society Paper & .)L ONE. DOLLAR.
it the World. ...:....... A YEAR.

Address, THE

kNTIDOTE, Montea, -



4THE ARNTIDOTE®

a .
o FURNITURE|

FEE £ MARTIN,
~= —- 361 St. James Street.

Ecoxomy ! = Economy ! !
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NO MAN OF BUSINESS INTERESTED IN
CANADIAN AFFAIRS CAN AFFORD
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FORMATION CONTAINED
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Joumnal of Commerce
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Every Youth preparing for a business career,
whether Mercantile, Manufacturing or Insur-
ance, should read it. By treasuring what he
may learn from its pages, he will probably
. be spared the money usually wasted in after
years buying experience.

Address,
JOURNAL OF COMMERCE,

171 ST.JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL.
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’ SER
SEATH'S $4 TROUSERS

MADE TO M ASUR.
How foolishk it is for any man that wenrs fanss and
likes to save money not to give us a frisl order and

sale the 2 Do You Wear Pants ? : vucg>

103 eve- whather or not he cav procure from us Pantscus
1o kis own ovder that will suit him, We most ecarnestly
deg of you [n il good faith, both for the sake of your
pocket and for ours, to grant us this one trial. We will
refund your money promptly if you so choose,

ROBERT CEATE & 00N, 1718 Notre Dame Oirest,

T

INSTANTANEOUS

1CE CREAM
FREEZER.

Price, $5.00.
Send for Circular,

INSTANTANEOUS FREEZZR 0.,
. 11860 Notre Dante Street,
MONTREAL.

JOHN RUSSELL,: pi2ieser )

~—AND MANUFACTURER QF—

Ladies’ and Girls’ Underclothing.

2341 and 2343 87. CATHERINE 87,
MONTREAL.

Inventor of the CURVILINEAR li{‘:’tem of Cutting Ladie
and Girl’s Dresses, Undeselothing, &c.

WiLuiaM - Rourke,

22066 St. Catherine Street,

AN Dt

Montreal Junction,

High-class Groceries, Fruis, &e.

Direct Importer of Old Wines, Ports,
Sherries aad Maderias.

Gouniry & fishing orders promptly attended to.
W. . SMARDON, -

23389 St. Catherine St.,
::: MONTREAL, . : :

* + * * Rashionable Bostmaker-
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Is Published every Saturday In time for the evenlng
suburban trains. Subscription Ons Dorrar
per annum, single coples Five Cents. May be
obtained at all the leading stationers and newsdealess
n Montreal, Toronto, Quebec, Hamilton, Ottawa
London, Halifax, St, Johns, Kingsion Wlnnipq
Victoria, Vancouver, &c. All commmunications and
remittances should be addressed ¢ Tug A
17t and 173 St, James Street, Montreal,
uudertake to return d MSS. or sk

NTIDO'E °*
We do rot

TO OUR RERDERS

That no one may accuse n8 of any
desire of springlng a surprise upon
them, our regilers are hereby notified
that it s not our intention to continue
the publication of the “Antidote”
after the close of its year, the 10th-
day of June, 18938.

The cl.jef object sought to be attaln-
ed in launching the “Antidote” is
tolerably well known to many 0f our
citizens, espeélally to the managers ol
the varfous insurance companies who
gererously put thelr hands in thelr own
pockets and responded to the appeals
made to them for patronage by a Yorm-
ar co-worekr, siace appGinted to a more
profitable position. It is not neces-
siry to enter into any explanation
of the causes standing iu the way ol
success; suffice 1t to say that the sup-
port, however gencrous, did not aggre-
gate sufficient to warrant a continu-
ance. Paper, printing, engraving, and
commlissions ¢ost money, not to men-
tion the onter expenses on a paper of
the kind; and with all this Is to be
reckoned the !act-—-notwithstand!hg
what some writers claim—that one
enterprise ol o iliterary charadter Is
usually as muckt as one man can expect
t0 conduct and do it justice. That the
“Antidote” had not been discontinu-
cd some months ago is duc to the nat-
ural wish to keep faith with subserib-
crs, of whom ‘the vast majority sent
in their names early. "Those who sub-
scribed later on may have any unearn-
c¢d balance réturped to them on applie-
atlon on or after the close of the year.o

The proprictor still maintains the be-
lfel that a paper o the kind will somjp
day find o permanent fleld In Mont-
real, but there are few men with the
proper qualifications for it whose am-
bition would be satistled with the pos-
sible returns from such a perlodical In
tthis country. °

ANTIDOTE#®

Whatever is worth doing is

worth doing wiell.

It had been hard for him that spoke
it to put more truth and untruth to-
gether in few words than in that speech
—*“Whatever 18 worth doing 8 worth
dolng well.” If it had not pleased one
of.our English essaylats to use thls ex-
ordium about somethlng else, one would
have wished to have invented It heré;
for the speech quoted is tull of truth and
untruth, hard to galnsay and very de-
ceptive. It seems to put In strong ep-
Itome the whole laws of Industry, and
it I+ directly responsible for more waste
of time than all the “Jolee tar nlete”
fascinations and philosophles put to-
gether,

\The fallacy of the saying lies in the
word “well,” Substitute *“1itly” for
the word ‘““well” and the moral cannot
be refuted; bhut In the customary read-
irg of & proverb well means ““thorough-
Iy'*—to do, what is worth doing well,
rieans to do it with pains and stren-
uousness, and it Is absolutely wuntrue
that everything we may wlsely spend
a while upon deserves such a doing.
There are moments In which to blow
away the down from ‘th: dandellon’s
“clock” may be more worth doing than
any work, but it would be another mat-
ter to make a duty of pericction in the
achievemeht. Aund many necessary and
serviceable tasks which are efficlently
performed with a rough-and-ready ecasi-
ness would be no wit the Letter, and
very likely worse for & dogged taking
trouble.

In days when scamplng and vamp-
ing take the place of honest eftort, with
such detriment to so many crafts and
arts, such weakening to vanishing-
point of the will and purpoe without
which craftsmen or artist Is of less
value than a plece of machinery. It
scems almost dangerous to say o word
agalinst any sort of labouvriousness; but
the mischief of futile labourloushess. is
not slight; and It is frequent among
us. The gift of taking pains Is too
good to be fritted away, as 1t Is, up-
on resuits to last a day, and a nled
completion of nothing. So' used it is
not merely o waste of power, but to'its
possdssor an Injury, for nothing 1s more

e ] a2 Srory T £ 2n

cramping and narrowing to the mind
than prolongedl Industry in pettincss.

The victim of the vice 18 begulled in-
to thinking it a virtuc; if you are ho-
ing nothing In the bona fide way you
are amenable ot belng ashamed $f nee-
essary; but it you are doing nothing
by help of energetic pottering and a
resolution to do it well, you have your
consclence trlumphant and you can
scorn the sluggird. The sluggard has
yawnell and wonderéd how there came
to be such a fine crop o weeds Inhlis
garden, and you ‘have polished several
score of pins almost brighter than new;
vou will keep on pélishing pins a3 the
hope and use of lile, and the sluggard
may some day go to the ant, consider
her ways anll be wase. If he never does
—why, then he will have yawneidl and
you wlll have polished pins. Angd there
is every reason to suppose that he will
not og about consclous of those who do
not yawn, but you, one may fear, will
have your opinlon of those who are in-
competent in pins.

—é«—%..

SWINBURNE’S LATEST
POEM.

William Waldorf Astor’s new London
monthly, the Pall Mall Magazine—its
first—marks it as 2 publication one may
take up with no little interest. Among
its contributors are the poet Swinburne;
Rhoda Broughton, the Countess of Cork,
and fhe cditor himself. Mr. Swinburne's
poem is here reproduced :

Agtrophel.

After reading Sir Philip Sidney’s “ Ar-
cadia ” in the garden of an old English
moanor honse

I

A star in the silence that follows
The kong of the death of the sun
Speaks fmusic in heaven, and tho hollows
And heights of the world are as one;
One lyre that outsings and putlightens
The raptare of sunset, and thrills .
Aute ‘night till the sense of it brightens
The soul ‘that it fills,

The flowers of the sun that is sunken
Haug heavy of heart as of head; ~

The bees that have caten and drunken
The soul of their sweetness aro fled ;

But a sunflower of song, on whose hbnex
My spirit has fed as a bee,

Makes sunnicr thap morfiing was snnny
The twilight for me. o

' B
e e o AT BT Ve 9 T Y e
. v

> 0



4

The letters and lines on the pagos
Thot sundered mine eyes and the flowses
Wax faint as the shadows oY ages
As ithe ghosts ol the centuries that sever
A scason of colorless timo
Thot sunder their senson and ours;
From ‘the days whose remembrance is ever.
As they were, sublime.

The scason that bred and that cherished
The ssoul that I commune with yet,

Had it ntterly withered and perished
To Trise not again as it set.

Shame avere it thnt Englishien living,
Should rcad as their forefathers read

The books of the praite and thanksgiving

Of ‘Euglishmen dead.

O light of the land that adored thee

And Xkindled tby soul with her breath.
Whose life, such as fate would afford thee,

Was lovelier than aught but thy death.
By what name, could thy loveds tat

know it,

Might love of thee hail thee afar,
Philisides, Astrophel, poet

Whbose love was ‘thy star?

A star in the moondawn of Maytime,
A star in the cloudland of change;
Too splendid and sad for the daytime

To cheer or eclipse or cstrange;
Too sweet for tradition or vision

To ree but through shadows of tears
Rise deathless across the division

Of measureless years.

The twilight may deepen and harden
As nightward the stream of it runs
Tih starshine transfigure n garden
Whose radiauce responds to the <un's,
The lighr of the love of the» darkens<
The lights that arise and that <ot :
The Jove that forgets thee not harkens
It England forgets.

n.

Brigh! and brief in the sight of gr'ef nnd
fove the light of thy hifetime shons,
Seen and felt by the gifes it doalt, the
grace ¥ gave, and again wak gone;
Ay, bat vow it is death, not thoy, whom
time has conquered as years pass on.

Ay, not yet may ths Jand forget that bora
and loved thee and praised and wepz.

Sidney. lord of the stainless sword, the
name of names that her heart’s love
kept

Fasi n& thine did her own. a sign to
tigh' thy life till it sank and slept.

Bright as then for the souls of men thy
brave Arcadin resounds and shines,

Lit with love that beholds above all joys
and sorrows the steadfast signs, *

Faith, a splendor that hope makes ten.
der, and truth, whose presage the
soul divines.

Atl the glory that girds the story of all
thy life as with sunlight round,

#THBE BRNTIDOTE®

All 'the epell that oun.all souls fell who
saw thy spirit and held them bound,

Lives for all that bave heard the call and
cadence yot of its music sound.

Music bright as the eoul jof light, lor
wings an cagle, for notes a dove,
Leaps nnd shines from ‘the lustrous lines

wacre $hrough thy soul from Tar
above
Shoue and sang till the darkness rang with
. light whose fire is the founi of love.

Love that led thee alive, and fed thy soul
with sorrows and joys and fears,

Love that sped thee, alive and dead, to
fame’s fair goal with thy .peerless
peers, '

Feeds fthe flame of thy quenchless name
with light tuat enlighteas the ray-
‘ess ‘years. -

Dark as sorrow though night and morr.w
wmay lower with presage of clouded
famo

How may she that of old bare thee, may
Sidney's England, be brought to
shame ?

How skould ‘this be, while Eogland is?
What meed of answer beyond thy
pame ?

1II.

From the love that transfigures thy glory,

From the light of the dawn of thy
death,

The life of thy soug and thy story
Took subtler and tierier brec h.

And we, though the day and the morrow
Set fear and thanksgiving at strife,

Aail yet in the star of thy sorrow
The sun of 'thy life.

Shame nind fear may beset men here, aud
bid Khanksgiving and pride be dumb;

TFaiih. discrowned of _her praise and
wound ebout with toils till her life
wax numb,

S arce inay see if th? sundawn be, if dark-
ness dic not and dayrise come.

Bu. Engiand, enmeshed and benetted -
Wi.h tpiritless villainies round,

With counsels of cowardice fretted,
With nrammels of trenson enwound,

Is ye!, though the season ‘be other
Than wep' and rejoice over thee,

TLinc England, thy lover, thy ‘tnother,
Sublime as the sen.

Hers wast thou: if her faco be now less
bright or scem for an hour less brave,

Let but thine on her darkness shine, thy
savior spirit revive and save,

Time shall sce as the shadows fles, her
shame entomled in a shameful grave.

If death and not life were the portal
That opens on life at the last,

If khe spirit of Sidney were mortal
And the past of it utterly past,

Fear stronger than honor was ever,

Forgetfulness mightior than fome,
Faith knows not if England ehould never
Subside 'into ehame

Yea, but yet is thy sun_not sct, thy sun-
. bright epirit of trust withdrawn:
England’s love of thee burns above wll
hopes that darken or fears that fawn:
Hers thou art : and the faithful heart that
hopes begets upon derkness dawa.

The sunset that sunriso will follow
Is less than the dream of o dream:
The starshiae ou height and on hollow
Sheds promise that duawn shall redeem.
The aight, 1t the daytimo would hide it,
Shows lovelier, aflame and afar,
Thy soul and thy Stella’s beside it,
A star by & star.

B e
IT MAKES A DIFFERENCE.
X-—"Baggs must havec i poor mem-
ory. He has been owing mo $5 for o
year.” )
Y—“ On the contrary, I think he has

a good memory. I owe him 85, and he
agks me for it every time he sees me."

“It’s strange that your children
are not the least afraid of the animals
in the cages.”

No, it isn’t, they have been brought
up in a flat with a janltor.”

———

Nervous lady passenger (to deck-
hand)—Have you ever scen any worse
weather than this, Mister sailor ?

Deck-hand—Take o word from an old
salt, mum; the weather’s never v2ry bad
while tlhiere’s any females on deck n-
makin henquirics about it.

Cholly—I've 2 bad code id my head.
May—Oh, well, it won't stay long.
Cholly—Why nod ?

May—Be too lonesome.

THE POET LAUREATE ON SPRING.

John Ruskin is not only a poct, though
1uo one ever knew it, but a spring poet at
that. The following is a sample:

Infant bpirit of the spring,

On 'tho flesh-plumed pinion bring
Snowdrops like thy stainless brow—
Violet, primrose—zull them now

With the cup of daffodil,

Which the fairies love to fill,

Erec racth wmoon-dance they renew,
With the fragrant boney dew ;
. Rring ‘them, Bpirit—bring them hither

Erc the wind have timo to wither,

Or the sun to steal their dyes,

To paint at ¢ve the western skies
“Bring them for the wreath of one—
Fairest, bost that time hath known.



) RECIPES.

A Dainty Dish of Tea Cakes.~Somo night
when ¢t is cold and r.'ny add eggs orve
40 cents a dogen, and gou don’t know
what to have for tea, put the iron gem
pans to heat! on the stove and while they
arc getting hot put two and onc-holf
cups of floar, one cup of granulated sugar
and two ‘teaspoonfuls of baking powder
dn your sifter and sift thres times. Then
add one cop o sweet' cream, p.-haps &
triflo ‘more, and mix thoroughly, put in
the pans and bake. .

Cream Tigs.~Two cups granulated su-
gar, ono cup boiling walter, one table-
spoonful glucose, put in & porcelain ket-
tle, and stir until the glucose is dissolved,
cover Rhe kottle and boil rapidly. You
can,tell when it is done by dropping a
little lin cold water and if on rolling it
between ftha fingers it _ig of & soft creamy
consistency, you can ‘tako it from the fire
and set it amide to cool . At this stage
cut your fige in hall, and Qjp in the
syrup  They make very pretty and deli-
. cious bonbons . By the way, if the syrup
should prove tcc hard when you test it,
you may add a little water, and boil a3
before.

Parsnip Puffs—Take two eggs, well beat-
cn, and add (without stirring until all
the dngredients are in) one pint of cold
water, one pint of flour, two heaping
teaspoonfuls of baking powder, one small
teaspoonful of salt, one pint well mashed
boiled parsnips. Stir very lightly and
only enough to mix. Do not let stand
long. ~ Drop small ‘tablospoonfuls of the
batter finto hot melted batter in a frying
pan, ‘and bake a delicate brown. They
are ver,” delicious and nice . for either
breakfast or dinner.
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FASHIONS.

. What an array of shirt waists and
blouses we are promtsed for thy summer !
The plain shirt seems almost to have dis-
appeared, and we now have them with
berthas, frilled fronts, and surplice frids.
Elaborate ‘waists of silk aro in ombre dot-
ted aud striped effects One,of the
latest and most elegant blouses recent-
ly Urought out is in ascordion plaits,
which define the figure gracefuliy and
reach to a little distance below the waist.
Both back and front is a heavy decora-
tion of gold and black passementerie,
forming &’ Swiss belt at/ the back and pas-
sing over ‘the shoulders like suspanders on
cach side of a full draping of silk. Bolero
jackets will be very much worn over shirt
waiste. In fact these stylish little gar-
ments ‘will be worn with almost every-
thing.

A protty gown is made of pele fawn
hopsatk serge. The skirt is perfectly
plain and very full, while the bodice is

GTHE BENTIDOTE#

~Ladies’ Pictorial.

cut in & touave shape and arranged to
open over & vest of lovely blue and gold
brocade. ° The zodave fronis are orna-
mented on either side with large oxidized
buttons. On tho shoulders there are re-
vers and epauleties of cream daco, ar-
ranged in & very effective manner.

An effective gown is of pale grey cloth
with ‘big sleeves of black satin trimmed
with narrow lines of jet . The bodice
has a folded vest of black satir »nd wide
revers of ‘the grey cloth edged wita black
braid. /Tho fall gkirt is trimmed with
graduated rows of black braid to corres-
pond. A dainty little gown is made of
glaze foulard, shot with tawn coloar,pale

—

green and pale heliotrope. The skirt is
arranged with a ‘double flounce, the up-
per one, which is also the shorter of th:
two, being edged with cream-coloured
laze. Our illustration is a lovely gown
made ol cinnamon-brown ramel’s hair
cloth, and arranged with a Joose coat
bodice, cut very full in the back. The
equare revers of this bodice «are strapped
with pale apricot cloth . On the surface
of ithis apricot cloth, there is an elabor-
ato design of braiding, in a darker shade
of brown than ‘the gown itsolf. TLo waist
coat is of apricot cloth . The skirt has
8 bpraided design about twelve inches
from (th? hem.



4¢ Pa, what does this picture mean?”
“¢ That represents Daniel in the Hon's den, my
son!”

¢ How good was he, Pa?”
¢ Very good, indeed ! "

«THE ERNTIDOTE®

¢ Are the lions going tc eat him, fa?”
““ Certainly they are, Iny se ~et—that i is, of
course not ; « f course not "

“‘ Would a lion eat me, Pa ?—I'm good ! m

“ Oh, thunder! This is temble!
my son; I' » busy 1™

I dunno,

¢ Why ain’t the lions going to eat him, Pa 2
¢ He was too touch—taoo good, I mean t”

¢¢ But, Pa, what made Daniel go into the—’

H UJBEDDING GIFT.
A WIFE'S STORY.
(Concluded.)

I torgot that he did not know Philllp
and I had been married that morning,
and, Indignant that he should speak so
of my husband, I accused him in turn
of seeking to destroy me. How dared
he Interfere with me? How dared he
speak i1l of & man who was worth a

thousand of himsél{—who had not per-

secuted me ajl =y Iife, who loved me
honestly and traly, and whom I loved
with all my soul? I called Kenneth
Moore a coward, a cruel, cowardly vil-
lain. and commanded him to stop the
baltvon, to let me go back to my home—
back to Phillip Rutley, who was the
only mamw I could cver love in the whole
wide world !}

*You are out of your seuses, Minule,”
he answered, and he, clasped me tightly
in his arms, while the balloon mdéunted
higher and ligher.”” ¢ You are angry with
me now, but when you realize that you
are minc for ever and cannot e¢scape; you
will forgive me, and bs grateful to me—
yes, and love me, for loving you so well,”’

“Never I” I crled, “never! You are
a thiel ! You have stolen me, and I hate
you! I shall always hate you. Rath-
er than endure you, I will make the

bailoon fall right down, and we will
both be dnshed to pleces.”

I wes so furious with him that I seli-
ed the valveline that swung near me

at the moment, and tugiyed ac it with

all my might. He grasped my hand,
but I fround the cord about my arms,
held on to it with my teeth, and he
could not drag it from me. In the strug-
gle we nearly overturnéd the car. I did
not care. I would gladly have fallen
out and lost my lile now that I had
lost Phiilip.

Then Kenneth took from his pockct
a large knife and unclaspld it. I laagh-
ed aloud, for I thought he meant to
frighten me into submlission. But I
soon saw what he meant to do. He
climbed up the cordage ant cut the
valve-line through.

“Now you are conquered {” he crled,
“and we will voyage to"ether to the
world’s end.

I had risen to my feet and watched
him, lstencd to him with a thrill of
aespalr; but even as his triumphant
words appalled me the car swayed down
upon the side opposite to where I stood
—the side where atill hung the long line
with the grapnel—and I gaw the hands
o! & man ‘apon the ledge; the arms,
the head, and the shovlders of a man,

of a man who the next minute was
standing In the car, I fast In his em-
brace : Phillip Rutley, my true love,
my husbard!

Then it seemed to me that the bal
loon collapsed, and all things melted,
and [ was whirling away—down, down,
dofvn !

Hokv long I waa unconsclous I do noti
know, but it was daylight when: I open-
ed my eves. It was plercingly cold—
snow was falling, and although I lay
in Phillip’s arms with his coat over me,
while he sat In his shirt sleeves holding
me. On the other side stood Kenneth
Moore. He also was in his shirt gleeves,
His coat also had been devoted to cover-
ing me. Both those men werg freezing
*here for my sake, and I was ungrote-
ful enough to shiver. '

I need not t2ll you that I gave them
no peace until they had put thelr coats
on again. Then we all erouched to-
gether in the bottom of the car to keep
eadh other warm. I shrank from Ken-
neth a little, but not much, for it was
so0 kind of him-—so kind and generous
—to suffer that awlul cold for me.
What surprised me was that he made
no opposition to my resting in Phillip’s
arms, and Phiilip @ld not seem to mind
his drawling cloge to me.



But Kenneth explained :—

“Mr. Rutley has told me you are al-
ready his wife, Minnle, Is that true?”’

I confirmed it, and asked him to par-
don my choosing where my heart lo-
clined me.

“It that Is go,” he sald, *I have lit-
1e to forgive and much to be forgliven.
Had I gmown how things stood, I lov-
ad you {70 well' to imperil yout hapi-
ness and your life, and the life of the
mdn you prelfer to me.”

“But the danger is all over now,”
sald I; “let us be good friends for the
future.”

“We may at least be f:icuds” re-
plled Kenneth; and I cayght a glance
of some mysterious Import that passed
between the men. The guestion 1t
would have led me ‘to ask was postpon-
ed by the account Philllp: gave o? his
presence in the balloon-car—how by
springlng into the alr as the grapnel
swung past him, dragged clear by the
rising balloon, hic had caught the irons

and then the rope, climbing up foot by
‘" foot, swinging to and fro In the dark-
ness, up, up, until the whole lengtk of
the rope was accomplished and he reach-
ed my side. Brave, strong, dear Thillip!

And, now, once more he would have
it that I must wear his coat.

“The sun’s up, Minnie, and he’ll soon
put warmth into our bones. I'm go-
ing to have some exerclse, My coat will
be best over you.”

Had it not been so excruclatingly cold
vz might have enjoyed the grandeur
of our sall through the brizht, clear
heavens, the big Grown balloon swell-
ing broadly above us, Phillip tried to
keep up our spirits by calllng attentlon
to these things, but Kenneth sald littlo
or nothing, and loocked so despondent
that, wishing to divert hls thouglts
from his disappolintment concerning my-
self, which I suf)posed was his trouble,
I heedlessly blurted out that I was
starving, and asked him to glve me
some breakfast.

Then it transpired that he had thrown
out of the cad all the provisions with
which we had been supplied for our
journey.

The discovery took the smliles out of
Phlilip's merry face.

“You’ll have to hold on a bit, little
woman,” sald he. ‘“When we get to a
way-station or an hotel, we'll show the
refreshment contractors what sort of
appetites are o be found up above,”

Then. I usked them where we were go-
ing; whereabouts we had got to; and
why we did not descend. Wulch ellcit-
¢d the fact. that Kenneth had thrown
away the instruments by which the
aeronaut informs himself of his location
and the direction ‘of his ¢ourse, For
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n long time Phillip playtully put me
off In my petition to be restored to ter-
ra firma, but a_t jast 1t come ot thqt
the valve-liLe being cut we could nol
descend, and that the bdlloon must
speed on, mounting higher and higher,
untii 1t would probably burst In tho
extreme tension of the alr.

“Soon after that,” sald Phililp, with
a grim, bara laugh, “we shall be back
on the earth again.”

We found it difficult to enjoy the trip
after this prospect was: made clear,
Nor did conversation flow very freely.
The | ars dragged slowly on, and our
sufferlngs Incredsed.

At last Thillip made up hils mind to
attempt a desperate remedy. What it
was he would not teli me, but, kissing
me tenderly, he made me lie down and
covered my heal with his coat.

Then he took off his boots, and then
the car creaked and swayed, arfd sudden-
Iy I felt that he was gone out of Ib.
He had told me not to look from under
his coat; but how could{I obey him? I
did look, and I saw him climbing
like a cat up the round, hard side of
the balioon, clinglng with hands and
fcet to the hettipg that covered it.

As he mounted, the balloon swayed
over with his weight until it was right
above him and he could hardly hold on
to the cords with his toes and fingers.
Still he crept on, and stil the great silk-
eu fabric heeled over, as if It resented
his boldness and would crush him.

Once hls foothold gdve way, and he
dropped to his full length, retaining
only his hand-grip of the thin cords,
which nearly cut his fingers in two un-
der the straln of his whole welght, 1
thought he was gone; I thought I had
lost him for ever. It seemed !x_nposslble
he could keep his hold, and even it he did
the weak netting must glve way. It
stretchied down where he grasped it in-
to a bag 16rm and Increased his distance
from the balloon, so that he could not
reach with his feet, although he drew
his body up and made many & desperate
effort to do s0.

But while I watched him in an agony
of powerlessngss to help, the balloon
slowly regalned the perpendicular, and
just as Phillip scemod at the point of
exhaustion his feet caught once more
in the netting, and with his armp
thrust through the meghes and twlist-
ed in and bul for securlty, while . his
strong teeth also grippell the cord, I
saw my husbaud In comparative sale-
ty once. more. I turnéd to rellcve my
pent-up feel!ngs to Kenneth, but Lie was
not in the cir—omnly his boots, He had
seen Phillip’s-peril, and c)imbed up on
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the other side of the balloon to restore
the balance.

But now the wicked thing served them
another trick; 1t slowly lay over on Ite
side under the welght of the two men,
Wwho were now polsed liko pnnnlers upon
tho extreme convexity of the silk. Thls
wad very perilous for opotl, but the
change of position guve them a liittle
rest, and Phillip shouted Instructions
round to Kenneth to slowly work his
way back to the car, while he(Phillip)
would mount to the top of the balloon,
the surface of which would be brought
under him by Kenneth’s weight. It
was my part to make them balance eoch
other. This I did by watching the
tendency of the balloon, and telling Ken-
neth to move to right or lett as I saw
It become nccessary. It was very dit-
ficult for us all. The great fabric
wobbled about most capriciously, some-
times with a budden turit that took us
all by surprise, and would have ferk-
ed every one of us Into space, had we
not all been clinging fest to the cord-
age,

At last Philllp shouted :—

“Get ready to slip down stead:ly in-
to the car.”

“I am ready,” replied Xenneth.

“Then go!” came from Philllp,
“Easy does It! Steady: Don’t hur-
ry ! Get down right Into the mlddle
of the car, both of you, and keep qulet
stii.”

We did as he told us, and a8 Kenneth
jolned me, we heard a faint cheer from
above, and the message :—

“Safe on the top of ‘the balloon I

“Look, Minnle, look I’ cried Kenneth;
land on a ¢loud-bank we saw the Image
of our balloon with a iigure sitting on
the summit, which could only be Phillip
Rutley.

* Take care, my deares’d ! #ake care 1?
I besought him.

“I'm all right as long as you two
keep still,” he declared ; but it wds not
80:

Atter he had been up there aboit ten”

minutes trylng to mend the escape-
valve, 80 that we could control it from
the car, a pull of wind came and over-
turnéd the balloon completely. In a
moment the aspect of the monster was
transformed Into a crude resemblance
to the badge of the Golden Fleece—the
cor with Xenneth and me in it at one
end, and Phillip Rutley hanging from
the other, the huge gasbag like the
body of the sheep of Colchis In the mld-
dle,

And now the balloon twistéd round
and round as If 1t resolved to wrench 1t-
self from Phllllp’s grasp, bnt he held on
as & brave man siways aoes Wwhen the
alternative Is ﬂght or dle.
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difficnity he hal in getting back I
shudder to think of. It s needless to
recount it now. Many timea T thought
that both men must lose their lives,
and I should finish this awful voyage
alone. But in the end I had my arms
around Phillip’s neck once more, and was
fhauking God for giving him back to me.

1 don’t think I half expressed my gra«
titudo %o poor Kenneth, who had so brav-
cly and generously helpad to save him.
1 wieh I had said mora when I Jook back
at Rhat ‘time mow. But my Jove fof
Phillip fmade me blind to everything. .

Ph:llip was very much done up, nng
greatly dissutisfied ‘with the result of his
pxeriions; but he soon bywan to make
the best of things, a3 he always did |

*I'm & pelfish duffer, Minunie,” said he.
“ All the good I've done by frightening
you like this is to get myself splendidly
warm.’”

** What, have you done nothing ‘to the
valve 7"

‘D.dn’t have time. No, Moore and o
must {ry to get at it fror below, though
from wha't I saw before 1 started to go
aloft, it seemed impossible.”

** But we are descending.”

o Eh ? bE)

* Dascending rapidly. Soe how fast wd
ere diving into that cloud below [ *’

“It’s true! We're dropping.
can ‘it mean ? "’

As he spoke we wera uumersed in & dente
white mist, which wetted us through &£s
if we had been plunged in water. Then
suddenly the tar was filled with whirling
snow—thick masses of snow that covered
us 50 that we could not see each other;
choked us o that we could hardly speak
or breathe.

And fthe cold ! the cold] It cut cs like
knives; it beat the life out »f us as if
with hammers.

This sudden, overwhelming horror struck
us dumb. We could only ecling together
aud pray. It waa plain that thero must
be a rent in the silk, & large one, caused
@rovadly by the climb'ng ol the men,
a ru: that might widen 2t any moment
and reduce ¢he balloon to ribbons.

We were being dashed along in a wild
storm of wind and snow, the hcadlong
force of svhich alone delay:d /the fate
which scemed surely to await us. Where
should twe %all? The world beneath ps
was near and palpable, yes we could not
distinguith any object upon it. But we
fell lower and lower, until our cyes in-
formed us all in an instant, and we ex*
claimed together.

* We are falling into the sea! Yes,
there it ‘was beneath us, raging and leap-
ing liko o Deast of prey. We should ba
drowned! We must be drowned! Thore
was no hope, none !

Down 'we came slantwise to th> water.
The foam Irom ‘the top of a mountain-

What

Jor sentiment, as it is called.
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wave scudded through the ropss of ths
car. Then the hurricane bore us up aga’ny
on its firrze breast, and—yes, it was brar-
ing us to the shore!

. Wo saw the const-line, ths .high, red
cliffs—saw tho cruel rocks at their base [
Hqrrible! Better far to fall into tha
water and flrown, if die wo must.

The balloon flew over ‘the rugged
boulders, the snow and the foam of the
sea indistinguishble around us, and made
straight for tho high, towering prezipice.

Wo ehould dash agaiuyt the jagged
front! Thoe balloon was plunging down
dike & maddened bull, whon sudd 'nly,
twithin A2 feet of the rok, thero was a
thrilling try from Kennpoth Moore, and
up we thot, almost clearing the projectw
ing summit . Almost—not quite—sutti-
ciently to escape death ; but the car, tripe
ping againgt the very vergs, hurled Phil4
lip and wnyself, clasped in each other's
&:;mws, Jar ‘over tho level snow.

We rose bnhart, 20 find ourselves alone.

What :bad become of our comrade-—mly
childhood’s playfellow, the man who had
loved e go well, and whom I had castf
away ?

He was found later by some fishermen

% fhapoless corps upon the beach.
« I stood awe-stricken in an outbuilding
of o little inn that gpve us shelter, whi-
thor they had borne thy poor shattered
body, jand I wept over it as it lay there
covered with the fragment of a sail.

My husband ‘was by my side, and his
voice was hushed and broken, as ho sa'd
%o mo i~

‘“ Minnie, I believs that, under God,our
lives wero saved by K-nnelh Mooze. D.d
you not hear that cry of his when we
were About to crash into the face of the
cliff 2

“ Yes, Phillip,” I answered, sohbing,
“and [ missed him suddenly as the bal.
loon rose.”

““ You heard the words of that parting
ery 2%

“ Yes, oh, yes!
Gift! Minnie!

“ And then ?7”

‘“ He left us togethor.”—L-onard Out-
ram, in the ‘¢ Strand.”

—...)’-(—.-_

HUMOROUS TOASTS, ALSO SOME
STRANGE SENTIMENTS.

It was from a toasted bread or biscuit
which early formed an addition to many
English drinks that we acquired the word
toast as applied to the act of drinking
the health of any persoun ; or to any idea
We havoe
very early mention of toast-masters who
arranged gho amusements and promoted
the conviviality of the company.

A humorouns incident lately occu-red,
which sthows ‘that modern toast-masters
are sometimes not bebind their ancient
prototypes 'in promotiug the hilarity of

He said: ‘A Wedding
A Wedding G.fc!'”

tho company. [t happ:ned at 4 political
dinper ot swhich several noble lords and
woll-known leaders of political thought
were present. Thy toast-master, either
from extreme nervousncss or somo equal-
1y potent cause, got considerably conlused
in tho matter of the Qoast list, and a
faux pas which he committed nt the outs
set caused general amusement . In call-
ing =, ‘the company to drink the tonst of
the Queen with all tho honors. h: pro-
ceeded 'to give th? keyunote ; but instead
of tho familiar national anthem, the com-
papy Avere astonishied to hear the refrain
of “For he's a jolly good fellow ™
echoing from the head of the room. Thy
unfortunate man never got beyond thy
first svllable of the last word when hjy
discovered Lis mistake—as well h2 might=—
from ‘the burst of hilarity that succeeded.

Something of the same kiud of mistake
happened ot o fashionable wedding. Thae
band, after the toa't of ‘ The Bride,”
struck mp an orchetra! version (of the
time-honored gloe, * T.ast Her Not—~
Trugt Her Not—~She is Fonrling ,The-1"
A vwicked copspiracy betw(en thy lzader
of 'tho band and tho best man was sus-
pected.

A printer's toast was: ‘ Women=the
fairest work in all vreation. The edition
is 1large wud no man should be without s
copy.” A fond young lover in a little
speech anent the fair sex referred to his
gwoetheart a8 o * Dolectable dear, « €0
sweoet that homey would bLlush in her
presence, and treacle stand appalled?’

It may not be difficult to concoct a
prevty speech, but true gallaptry com-
bined with wit is needed in making onx
waich shall contnin as much delicacy ag
flattery. ““ You forget that I am an old
woman,” said & lady in respouss to an
admiring allusion in a wncat speech from
ope of 'the old school. ‘ Madam,” wad
tho reply, * when my ey2s are dazzled by
& diamond, it never o:curs to me to t.sk
& mineralogist for its history.”

A celebrated statesman, when dining
with & certain duchess on her eightieth
birthday, said, in proposing her health:
“May you live, my Lady Duchess, until
you begin to grow ugly!' —Her lady-.
chip’s tongue was as ready as hls own.
“1 thank you, sir," she reptied, “ and may
you long continue your tasgte for anti~
quities.” .

Goldsmith, in alluding to *‘ the ladies'
modest custom of excusing themselves in
drinking toygsts,” says:
¢ Nor ‘the coy maid, half willing to be

prest,

Shall kiss the cup to pass it tp the rest.
plany amusing and witty allwion; in
giving toasts and applying sentiments are
probably ‘thus lost by ladies excusing
themselves,” as may be instanced by the
following. Among ths g'fts of a ilewly-
married pair was & new broom, séat to



the bride by a lady fiiend, the strangg
present being accompanied by this quat-
roin e

‘“ This Krifling gift accopt from me;

JIts use T would commend ;

In eunshine, use the brushy psrs;

In slormsg the other end.

Thoe sentiments of another of the gen-
tler sex were cqually humorously and
tersely counveyed when she thus 2xpressed
herselt regarding matrimony : “ Get .nar-
ricd, young men, and be quick about it.
Dont ‘wait for the milleninm ifor the
wzir'a to become angels. You'd look well
heeide an angel, wouldn't you? yon
wrotches [’

Slightly ironical with regard to the fair
creatures was one of the toagts drunk at
& recent celegration: “ Woman!  she
requires mo eulogy—ishe speaks for  her-
self.”  This reminds us that an old bach-
clor at a wedding feast had the heartless-
ness to offer the following : “Marriago
—the gate through which the happy lover
leaves his enchanted regions and returns
to oarth” But thie wae comewhat atoped
for by a more gailant avedding guest,
who, at the marriage of a deaf and dumb
couple, wittily wished them unspeakablo
bliss. Ly,

To talk humorous’y on such ioccasiony
requires thought before speech, lest . one
should be considered mote amusing .than
romplimentary. To quote a case ¢ in
point. A gentleman was walking down
the street the other day with his friend,
Jackson, when they met a clergyman.The
reverand gentleman, though possessed of
a large brain, has sut a diminutive body
to support it. Quite recently he had
united himself, for good or ill, to & buxom
widow. The minister blushed & little as
they passed. ¢ What is the meaning of
that, Jackson?’ asked his companion.
“Well,you fxe,” ‘wag the reply,“we had a
tea-fight fit the mmister’s shortly after
he hvas married.l was called upon to make
a epcech. You know you are expected to
be humorous on such occasions, 80 I re-
ferred in & casual way to the minister as
the widow's mite. He has acted strange-
1y ever since.”

A farmer was at an agricultural ; ban-
quet at which a round of saccessful gen-
crals were being toasted. Some gave one
famous name and some another. When
it came to his turn to add to the list,he
said: “I'll give ye Sanders Pirgivie, o’
Crichtondean, for he hnd o eair fecht wi’
the world a' his life—an honest man wi’
& big family!’” That was a novel, if
‘homely scntiment.

Appropriate, but not very enlivening or
comforting, must have appeared the toast
lately said to have been, proposed at a
banquet given to n writer of comedies in
honor of his latest work. A gyaggish
guest rose to his feet and said : ¢ The an-

#THE BENTIDOTES®
thor's vory good health. May he live to
be as old as his jokes.”

This toast was given at a recent con-
vivial gatuering :  ‘ The bench and ghe
bar. If it were not for the bar there
would be little uec for the banch.”” As
pithy, &and, if anything, still more to tha
point, wag the following, given mt a
dinner of ehoemakers: ‘ Moy :we have all
the women in the world to shoe, and all
the men to boot.”

Theee last cxpressions of s:ntimont
must, we imagine, be after the style re-
commended by Charles Lamb when he
gave some advice about speech-making to
this cffect: “**A speaker should not nt-
tempt to express too much, but should
leave bomething to the imagination of
his audience; " and ho tells how, being
called on to retarn thanks for a toast
to ‘his health, he rose, bowed to his au-
dience, aud snid ‘ Gentlemen,” and then
sat down, leaving it to their imagination
to supply the rest.—~Chambers' Journal.

A MCODERN PYGMALION.

(From Loudon Truth.)

This is the tragady of a hunchback—
aot a hunchback of amazing strength;
Lke th> foundling of “Notro Dame de
Parig;” not a *poisonous hunchback'l
toad,” like Richard Duke of Gloucoster ;
not a hinchback with loug nose, goggle
eyes, and protruding breast, like the penial
gentleman who from Fleet-streot Jokes
his ‘weekly fun o‘ ths world. OQur hunch-
buck ‘war very much other than these.
¢ 'Pygmalion 8mith (for I owe it to many
10w living to conceal the true names of
the pareous ol my tragedy) was a hunch-
back of no ordnary type. Truoe, his spine,
like Pope’s, was an animated note of in-
terrogatiod, This he had in common with
all his race. But his legs and arms were
strong wnd supple b2yond the average of
other men, and his head, neck and fuce
were of the noblest type that Nature knows
of. Added to this, the heart of a trans-
cendent genjus beat bencath his crumpled
chest. ¢

At the time of which I write, Pygmal-
ion Smith had proved himself to be the
foremost of living sculptors. Of an obscure
peasant-farmer stock, at the age of thirty
this man found hims:1f sought out, curted
aml flattered by the men and women of
taste ol our most exclusive aristocracy.

_ Dukes ddeferred to him, Duchesses showed

a desire to pet him; but Pygmalion would;
have none o! that. He was conscious off
his own superiority, and refused to ba
treated lJike a tamo bear. He never une
jot abated his independence, but, if neople
wore content to worship him, wel! and
good. He rather Jiked it. And this uncom-
promising sclf-reliance had made a thing
possible, which certainly at the time had
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taken the world by surpriso, but in which
it had acquiesced, when accomplished, with
a quite becoming resgnation. This Pyg-
malion 8mith, of obscure peasart.hirth and
broeding, had wooed and won tho most
beautiful debatanto of a scason, the grand-
daughter of an Earl, the rage of every
{nflammable butterfly of the ball-room.

Hormione Farrington, which name con-
ceals the identity of the most lovely and
dainty of tho decbutantes of our century’s
cigth decads, was somethiag more than
o pink-und- white dressed-up doll. 3he was
a [genuine woman, high-spirited, and fired
by tho lofticst ideals. As a child she had
hated dolls and fluffy lambs, that squeaked
when hit about their middles, and to her
tho toad, which she visited daily. and kept
in a hole in the garden, was worth a
world of dolls, a flock of flufly silunes-
ses. For long hours Hermione and that
solemn toad wduld sit and gaze at one
another, until a wonderful fairy story
wove itself in her brain, in which she
became the toad’s bride. YWhat story wove
itself, on the othor hand, in the old tosd’s
Drain as 1o sat and gazed in ner Deautifui
faco wo have no mears of knowing; and
now Hermione was the bride of a hunch-
back, and she knew that her “ Richard),”
however much any Queen Margaret might
call him ‘‘ hunchback'd toad,” wore *yet
o precious jewel in his heal.”

8he was Smmensely proud of her hus-
band, and loved him as only a faithful
single-hearted fvoman could, and he, poor
sensitive fellow that he was, lovéd her
passionately, jealously, hay, almost des-
pairingly, for fiow could so peerfess a
brauty, so unrivalled & woman, he asked
h'msoe!!, sco wore in him to love than in
many anothar? How could it be othor than
o hassing caprice which had led lher to
bestow herself upon him ? Nature had de-
signed her for marriuge with an Antinous,
and he was at b:st but a “ pocket Her-
culee.” Any how he could and would do
this much for her. He would make such
a* transcending marble portraiture of her
that, so long as ¢he Dying Gladiator had
lasted, so long should her beauty iast to
gladden mnd delight the world.

Now Pypmalion held, with some,. that
tiue art depends not upon choice of sub-
jeet or choice of dress, but wholly upon
the treatment which subject and dress
meet with at the hands of the artist. He,
therefere, determined that this portrait of
Hermion - shonld b2 a picce of true modern
realism. And, as he had been carried away
by his first passion, when he saw her
dressed in a whito Isco ball-gown, with
bare arms nnil neck, thrown back tired
from the dnnce, half recumbent on a sola,
40 he determined that her portrait should
go down to posterity. The canons of
classic art might be rgulast him, but what
cared Pygmnelion? Transcendently bean-
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titul waxr she in & fuodern corsage awd'
co’flure : and‘ if coming ages fniled to
se¢ the beauty, so much the worse for
them. Never had she secmed to him eo
desirable as ‘when she reclined in sweet
abandon on that modern sofa,and that mod-
ern rofa should be part and parcel vk
his realistic design. And so he threw him-
sclf heart and soul into the falfilment of
this scheme. Hour after hour and day after
duy his lovely wijfe would pose beforo his
ravished cyes, and charm him with her
wit, which was cver at its best in his
dear presence. But, delightful as was this
monopolising of this fairest of all fair
wamen to him, there was deep down i
bis heart the counviction that it was rather
the wratification to her vanity, than o
cordinlity born of love for him, that madk
her so surpassingly kind and sympathic

The fact of the matter was that o defined
jealously had got place in his heart.
Amongst others of Hermione's friends who
hed obtained the entree to his studio since
their marringe was a certain noble cousin
o} hers, Lord Harborough, an aristocrat,
2 born critic and dilettante, and, withal;
a very true and noble gentieman. Hermione
ppd he had been as brother and sisten
su their ¢hildhood, ond had not droppe
the outward symbols of such relationship,
now they were grown up. And Pygmalion,
Lcontes-like, magnificd these innocent lit-
tle lamiarities into * a paddling of palms”
and “a pinching of fingures,” aud was
cousumed with hn unreasoning jealousy.

As bad fortune would have it, Hermione
aml her cousin bad, in truth, o very im-
portant secret between them, and Pyg-
malion, with Lis suspicions all agog, was
not slow to notice that there was an
understandinyg between these two, and that
unspoken communications constantly wero
passing between them, they evidently be-
ing under the impression that he saw
notbing of their covert glances.

The fact was that Lord Harborough had
conceived o tremendous admiration for the
genius of his pretty cousin's husband, and,
being a juan of considerable influeace, had
determined to do what lay in his power
to obtain for him the patronage of & very
exalted personnge, whose reputation a8 a
flilettante was such that rocogmition by
him would most probably presage the at-
taimmint of ‘the highest honours. Thig
Royal conpoisscur was in London for the
seagon, pnd Lord Harborough i1t that
it Wwas on opportunity not to be lost ot
advancing Pygmalion's interests.

The thing was to b: kept a profound
gecrel from the sculptor, as they koew,
that he would hesitate to accept any fav-
ours or patronage if there was cvea @
hint that they were not wholly spoatanc:
ous. He, they kuew, had no idea of being
beholden to any of his grand relations
for advancement.
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&Now, ono thing that Lord Harborough
iusinted upon, a8 necegsary to the success-
ful attainment of their subject, was that
liermione should mgain show horself in
society—a thing which she bad rather
avoided doing sinco hor marriage, as her
husband, she knew, would never boe induced
to ticcompany ber. Tho realisation, Lord
Harborough said, that Pygmalion 8mith
had 2 more thau personable wife could
not but prove favourable to their scheme.

s a gdnscquence, Hermione was soon
$u a whirl of engagemonts, and Pygmalion
found himself evenjng after ovening de-
prived of that society which had become
essentinl to his happiness. He had never
sought the friendship of his fellows, and
kuew mot the joys of club whist, nor ap-
preciated the gossip of club smoking-rooms.
The iuspirer of his genius.n\vay, he grew,
day by day more despondent, more jeal-
ous, ‘morc gniscrable. {When his wife sent
to him in the mornings, ho somewhat re-
covered his epirits. Indeed, at no time
could he resist the fascination of her pres-
cnce. But ‘these glimpses of happincss in
the daytime scemed to make the gloom
of his evenings the more intolerable.

Poor Prgmalion was in a very bad way.
aml by degrees he came to contemplate
the prospect of au evening spent alone
with a fiorror ouly possible to omne of
so mervous and highly-strung a temper-
ament. Once or twice, indeed, he had been
startled at finding himsolf standing, chisel
and gnallet 4n hand, half determined, in
the avildness of his jealousy and the fury
of his passionate dissppointment, to dis-
figurc nnd destroy the glorious portrait
of his wife over which he bad expended
his best powers, his most subtle and deli-
cate handicraft. Once, indeed, the sharp
cdge of the steel had, in fact, been hela
against the snowy marble bosgm, and the
mallet hud b2en raised to drive it home,
but §t hnd come in upon his mnaddoned
heart that this was half way to murder.
and the poor fellow had sunk down upon
his knees pad found relief in abandant
tears of passionnte repentance.

But all this time Pygmalion was too
proud even to hint to Hermione that any-
thing Avas wrong with bim. And she, in
blissful ignorance, hali-enjoying for their
own eakes the renewal of old nmusemeiits,
but chicfly caluing them for the advant-
ages which she believed would, through
them, acerue to. her husband, gave her-
sclt up to aun increasing round of gaicty.

And all this, of course, convinced Pyg- -

malion more end more that his wile had
tired of him, and was b2nt upon aunulls
ing, a8 far as ‘was possiblé, the conse-
quences of her marriage—the mere pass-
ing capree, a8 he believed it to hm'c’bccn,
of a high-spirited girl. He curscd the folly
that il cver induced him to believe that
he twas a fit mato for this most glorious

and most beautitul of God’s creatures.

It was carly in July, and therc wos
to bo a grapd reception at the Huugar-
jun Embassy, in Portland-place. An ex-
tremely seleet dinnor-party was to precede
it, aud, by a most wondbriul pieco of
manocuvring on tho part of Lord Har-
‘dorougly, Afrs, Pygmalion Smith was to
find herself on the right hand of the ox:
alted personage.

{Hermione, as may be imagined, was, at
this picce of news, in a great flutter of
exciterpent, and, as she sat to her husbaud
that morning, bad, wrapped about her,
an‘unmistakable air of nystery. How she
prayed ‘that she might sol bear horself in
the evening as to make o favourable im-
pression upon her husband’s  hoped-for
patron!

Now, Pygmalion had mede up his mind
on this particular morning to make one
finp) cffort to regain that bappiness and
contentment ‘which he had of Ilate felt
so certainly slipping away from him. He
tad determimed to see whether or no his
wifo valuel her newly-found almost daily
emancipation above his devoted love anmd
companionship. True, he had little hope
that ;the fellowship of one poor hunch-
back could compete with the zay asso-
ciation of that brilliant society to which
she by nature belonged, but he felt that
the present state of things was unbearable
and he hiad bettor know tho worst.

“ Bermion?, my Warling I he said, for
he had never yet dropped one single out-
ward sign of endearmeant, * I'm gomng to
oask a little favour of you to-day.”

*¢ A littlc favour, Lion, you old stupid—
what do you mean by talking of favours
to me? IHow often must I tell you that
there is nn pleasure greater to me than
doing ‘what you wish? Jho only fault I
bave to find with you is that you willk
never tell me what you do want. When
1 ask you what you would like me to do,
yon always put me off with tbat stupid-
ol aaying of yours, ‘Bo happy and look
happy, and you will make me happyl’”

Pygmalion laughed, for who could Te-
sist the foscination of being called an
old stupid by such sweet lips as those ?

“Well, Hermione, granted that all you
say i right, I nm really going tn ask
yoa to give up somcthing for me to-day.
1 'want you to stay at homo and spend
this evening with me.”

**What, this cvening! Obh, Lion! why
Wwidn't you ask me anything clsc? I—1
promiscd Harhorough faithfolly that I
would 7o to the Hungarian Embassy to-
night; and, besides that, I'm invited to
the dinner.  It's quite possible! Ohlpleaso
~—plcase don't ask mo to stay away from
that, Really—~really, Lion, there’s any-
thing I wouid do for you. You don't know
what youn are asking mv to do. I gave
my wond that nothing should prevent iy
being there”
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“Very well, Hermione, don’t 8ay & word
more. I've asked a favour, and you have
not seen your way to grant it.” And
Prgmalion turned away with a sigh, and
worked on for an honur in silence.

To be concluded In our next.

IMPORTED WIT.
AN APT COMPARISON,
Vendome used to say of Madame de
Nemours, who, had a lohg nose overhang-
ing, o pair of raddy lips; “sho looks
like & parrot cating a cherry.”—Encyclo-
pediana.

A POSTSCRIPT.
** Please cxcude any spelling mistakes yoo
may find in my letter, tho ship is roll-
ing so dreadinlly.”—Abcille.

** How was it Miggs had to pay a dol-
lar for o cup pf coffeo 2’ ¢ Well, you
sec, ho stutters, and ithey charged 10 cents
for overy %timo hc repeated tho word
coffes.”’

Bride (just after the wedding)—* Fred.
you promised to give me & graand \sur-
prise piter we were marriod. What is
it?”  Bridegroom (who is a widower)—
“{ fave s'x children, my pet—all boys.”
Bride—“How delightiul, dear! I bave
four daughters, shan't we all be happy
together, -love ?’—Tit-Bits.

& STORY OF COUNT MUNSTER.

An amusing story ic told ol Count Muu-
ster, 2f the German Embassy in Plaris.
When he iwas Ambassador to St. James,
he ond  his Austrian collecague, Count
Beust, fwho arrived together at an ovens
oy party, were announced in stentorian

tones By un anxious footman as * Their -

Exceliencies Count Monster and  Count
Beast.”

Stago Manager—I thought I told you
to hire only hapdsome mon a5 supes?

Assistant—Well, so I did.

““ Why. three of them have carroty hair,
and the rest turn-up noses.”

“ Well, they'ro vegetadble supes, Yyou
koow.”

GAVE HIM A TIP.

“If 1 might venture,” said the guest,
in a low tone, as the dignified ‘waiter
nesisted in the matter of putting on his
overcoat, ‘“to give you a tip—?

““ Xes sir,” said the waiter, relaxing con-
siderably.

“1 should pdvisc you to try caracstly
to break yoursclf off the habit of finger-
ing your mustache in a severe, abstracted
‘manner, ‘while {rou are taking a dioner
order. My 4at, please. Thanks.”

~

¢+ “ The advance of time, said the miso-
gynist, ‘“ has improved cverything UbLut
woman."

“ True,” returned Miss Smarte. “Womaoan
has been perfect from the first.”

SAMMIFE FORGOT.

Mother—Now, Sammie, come say ;'our
prayers.

Sammic—Now 1 lay me down—down—
down—~down—<came a  black-bird and
peckod off his nose.
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