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THE EDITOR'S WOOING.

L
‘Wo lovo theo, Ann Maria Smith,
And in thy condessonsion
Wa so00 a futuro full of joys
** Too numerous to mention.”

There’s Cupid’s arrow in thy glunce,
That b?' pure love’s coercion

Hus roached our very hoart of hoarts
And ** asked for an insertion.”

With joy we fecl the blisstul pain.
And cre our passion ranges

Wo freely place thy love upon
The * ist of our vxchanges.”

Thero's music in thy lowest tone,
And silver in thy lnughter,

And trith—but ** we will give tho full
Purticulurs heroafter.”

Oh! we would tell thee of onr plans
All obstaeles to shatter,

But we ure full just now. and hoye
** A press of other matter.”;

Then let us marry, Queen of Smiths,
Without more hesitation,

Tho vory thoughtaloth give our bluud
** A lurger cireulation.”

MONKSHOLM.

A Love Story.

BY N, BECKKTT,

CLHAPTER I,

Eve Winter would never get the holly.wreath
round the reading-desk finished, soie one de-
clared, if xhe did not stop talking to Grabam
Moore, and show a little interest tn what she
was about; wd young Mr, Chorlanke—the Squire,
as he was called—who had been looking exceed-
Ingly fidgetty while the conversution alluded to
bud been going on, seemed to agree with the
opinion thus expressed, and went over hastily
o the offending couple, with some trivial ques-
tion abont thelr work, «Very nearly tiolshed,”
the young 'ndy said iL was, holding up-a long
garland of glossy leaves and berries, and letting
1t trall over her graceful urms. Mlss Winter
appeared just a lttle relieved by the Squire’s
approach, Mr, Moore's fuce told nothing,

He went on quietly with the final disposal of
the holly.wreath round the dark oank desk——as
quictly as though he were ineensible to the
benuty of the fair hand that sometlmes touehed
his, In the fustening, and patting, and re-arrang-
ing that were found nccessury to produce the
trne artistic eflect; or of the frunk, lueid eyes,
auud round lps, that looked at him and spoke to
him smiliagly the while,

Any one who was not In love with Eve Win-
ter, would, at that moment, unhesitatingly have
pronounced her a dangerous young coquette;
but then It was such arch and pretty coquetry,
and it was such good fun to sce the disgusted
faces of the other young ladles of Monksbolm,
who had been working hard and pricking their
fingers all day, without arriving at any such
agreeable result ny Eve’s 1dleness had brought
about, {u the shape of 50 much assistance and
attention from Mr. Chorlake.

It was o shume for her to go on 50 with him,
they declded amongst themselves. What on
earth could he seo In her? What, indeed!
Only o charming, intelligent face, and & lithe
figure of infinite gracetulness—only u curly mass
of shining bair, and a pair of livtle, white, sensi-
tive bands, that were rarely quiect.

Idle hands they were, too, the ladles of Mlonks-
holm knew very well; cupable of playing n
« Song without Words,”” no doubt, or of making
tbe most of thoso glittering locks; but were
those the qualiflcations the young Squire would
need in a wife? Where were the dignity and
calm self-porsession which ought to distinguish
the lady of The Beechus?-—where the energy
aud active usefulness which a position like hers
would demand ? Contrast that fair-handed
Eve Winter with tho three Miss Massingberds,
for Instunco : amiable and excellently brought
up girls, with three Roman noses, gnd one idea
divided amongst them—that idea being pro-
priety, as connected with possible matrimonial
chances.

Or, if Mr. Chorluke wero absurd enough to
wish for mere beauty in a wife, look ast Laura
Beresford, the acknowledged belle of the town;
a girl educated at the most expensivo boarding-
schools, who would do him some eredit; but
that little flirting Eve Winter l=———1It was a pity
the poor young man had not some one to advise
bim !

And, meanwhile, the ¢ poor young man " was
looking, with serious anxlety, at one of Miss
Winter's little hands, on which n wound had
been inflicted, in spite of the responsible-look-
ing gloves she had worn—a sorateh at least an
elghth of an inch long--s0 that Mr. Chorlake
felt called upon to sympathize with the sufferer
in a few low words, which did not reach Graham
Moore’s ears,—though, ro doubt, his quietly
observant cyes wore not unconsclous of the an-
swering expression thay called up in the young
lady’s mobilo face.

Eve Winter was one of those very tantalizing
and fascinating women, whom fow men can
help potting on tho smallest provocation. She
even liked to bo spokon to, occasionally, as they
would.speak to a rather spolled ohild ; and was,
in consequence, declared sllly and aflected by
her lady friends.

But, under that laughing, pouting, wilful face,
lay something which redeemed her from that
charge,” with those that knew her; a latent
capaclty for deep and true emotion, which no
man, wbo bad himself any depth of character,
falled to discover, running through all the grace-

{ fal trifiing of her arch, coquettish manner, like
_a still stream, hidden by flower-blooms from
caroless eyes. -

Eve might be made a good, asshe was already
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a loveable and utterly charming, little womsn,
In M{rong and tender hund«  but. the yoor chitd
wus. certalnly, very mucl) srolled,~—her auint,
who had given her a8 home when she was Jeft
alune $n the world, belng very proud of this
graceful girl, in her own placld way; so that
Eve, cncouraged in her little vanities, and her-
self of n decidedly plensure-loving nature, revel-
led in the consciousness of her frerh young
beauty, which she chore, ocearionully, tn set of)
with the most audacious tollettes, taking a
mischicvous delight in ¢ cutting out” the mor-
tisted beller of the ecountry 1own, stirnctng the
best men to her side, nnd keeping them there,
too—thus making herself an object of dislike
and envy to her fair friends, who had not even
the poor consolation of copying her dresses, us
they never looked the same on any one ¢lse.

And yet, the greatest joy of all, Eve was he-
ginning to think, would bo denjed to her smooth-
flowing life. For sometimes she would, con-
trary, as it may appear to the usual wont of
maidenhood, dream of love, and all sbhe had
read about it, wopdering if it would ever dawn
upon her careless heart, and flush all her days
with rosy light, such as coloured the pages of
Tennyson, and Owen Meredithb, and Coventry
Patmore, whose poetry she feasted on when-
over she could escape from her monotonous
little round of gaieties and triumpbs. And
once, during these dellclons musings, Eve had
wondered whether it was renlly true what peo-
ple sald about Mr. Moore, the master of the
Monksholm School of Art—that he bad been
engaged, and that the lady of his love had dled ;
and that he would never, never marry- ar long
as ho lived? And having wondered, Eve tlush-
ed ar rosily as her own dreamings,

I think most of us have read stories enough
to enable us to translate the pretty language of
that blush for ourselves; and we will agree that
if the young lady’s deepening cbeek and dis-
turbed heart told the truth, and Graham Moore's
voico or step had such wonderful power over
both, it wus time for Eve 1o cense all those
saucy little wiles that were, day by day, tang-
llog poor Hal Chorlake's honest heart in u golden
web, and to let one or other of these gentlemen
gO free.

But, all thls time, we have left the young
Squire inspecting that terrible seraich on Miss
‘Winter's band, and Graham Moore watching
quietly for tho plensure of reeing her snfe into
the littlo pony-corringe which wny walting at
the church.gate in the early December twi-
light,

At tho same moment, the three Miss Mass-
Ingberds made a simultaneous swoop on the
shining-haired coquette, who was awaking the
most intense anxiety in their correct bosoms,
and expressed their intontion of taking her
home with them.

Eve smiled her very prettiost smile, whothor
for the gratification of the ladiex or the gentle-
mon, [ ecannot determine, but—¢ Poor Aunt
Lucy was not very well; she must not be left
alone.”

Then there was & moment's pause—a stolon
glanco at the dark face near the reading-desk—
an arch peep into Mr. Chorinke's beaming, jm-
patient, urgent blue eyes, and n quickly smother-
ed sigh ns Miss Winter esanid good-bye to Mr.
Grabam Moore, and the three Roman-posed
sisters, and allowed My, Chorlake to takoe her to
the lttle carriage — giving bhim permission,
moreover, as he attended anxiously to the dis-
poeal of her many furs and wraps, to call that
evening, and ask after Aunt Lucy’s cold,

Mr. Graham Moore went home alone.

* Home, to him, meant an old-fashioned and
rather gloomy-looking house, in which he had
taken Jodgings, principally for the sake of an
sntiquated, stiraggling garden attached to it,
whioch brightened up the dull street, and re-
minded him of.the days when be had really
bad a home, and those who cared to watch for
bis return, | . . .

GRAHAM MOORE AND HIS PUPILS,

!

I don’t think there hnd beon uny sudhb love-
pasEage Jn 0w e ae hod o aMeLieted o Sty
the fair gossips of MopRrizoh: J8C odairt bud
once been his amusement; and wWafle he was
still triling with it, and dreumning of what he
would one dey achieve, cnine the reverse of for-
tune which left him without a home, and with
only one means of gainjug a livellhood—the art
with which he had filled up bls jdle time, and
which, henceforth, was to earn for him his
bread-und-butter. 8o, in course of lime, he
cume to be master of the Monksbolm School of
Art, and tolive in the old-tashioned house afore-
suid, where he was waited on snd trken cure of
Ly a kind.heurted woman, who was a martyr
to low spirits—melancholy having marked her
Jor its own, .

Mr. Moore found a cheerful fire awaltipg him
on this particular evening; the table, With the
tea-things, had been brought close™yy it, and his
arm-chair and slippers had been put In their
proper pliaces by the Martyr’s own land, The
curtaing were drawn; an appetlzing odour of
hot cakes was wafted baimily from the kitchen;
the kettle was singing industriously; but the
master was ungrateful enough to consider the
comfortable room lonely and cheerless, and
wanting in something which he did not dare to
detine,

But he went and looked up at a smiling face,
wreatbed about with jvy, that hung above the
mantelplece, In tho flaming firelight; und as he
looked, hie sighed.

1t was a little erayon head of a girl, with shin-
ing hair and tormenting eyes: o portralt, In
tact, of that young beauty, Miss Wiuter, In a
slonched riding-hat, with dark, talling plumes,
as the artist had seen her once at a pic-nic in
the autumn gone by, and when, in a graclous
mood, she had let him draw her picture. And
the lonely man stood and looked .till the tanta.
lizing faco seemed to grow into life, till he al-
most lelt the breath from those bright lips on
his cheek—those lipa! Ie wsank back into his
chair, and covered hix enger eyes'with trembling
hands. ¢« Abh, child, child I” he thought, Ifit
ix to make me love you more madly, more en-
tirely, no need for ull this doubt—this daily tor-
ture and suspense ! Eve ! with your swaet, wny-
ward temper, your intense nature, dare I nsk
You to give up vase and wealth forlove, 10 come
und bless my poor home, and take my body
und soul for yours In return? Evo! little Evo!
little darling of my heart!”

And in the meantime, Eve was sitting with
Aunt Luecy and Mr. Chorlake in the pretty
drawing.room of Lea, stoging ballads in the sub-
dued light, with her radiant violotdress display-
ing ber milk white shoulders, and her golden
hair knotted up in a curly mass, and all her in-
finite grice and beauty deepening under the ex-
citement of the Squire’s whispered compli-
ments; while Grabam Moore dreamed of her,
and longed for her, by his solitary fire in the old-
fashioned lodgings.

———
[ ' FHAPTER. 11,

Monksholm was n very sleepy littlo town,
Beyond few dinner parties, somewhat ponderous
in style and a bazaar once a-year, in aid of the
church schools, the inhabitants were not given
to much excitement.

The young ladies, however, did not complain
of the samencss of thoir oxlstence. All who
could sing were members of the cholr of 8t.
Mark’s; those wha could not, devoted thoir ener-
gles 1o the schools I have spoken of; and in
both cases Mr. Augustus Maunsell, the pale
curate, was the centre of attraoction.

For eligible men were painfully scarce in
Monksholm ; and, in consequence, this alightly
consumptive young divine bad a very pleasant
time of it, having amassed more black currant
Jelly and embroidered slippers than he could
woar out in a lifetime. .

One or two of the more aspiring female minds

]

———

had, 1L s trie, refleeted that The Beeches was .
Very predty plaece, and that Mr. Chorlnke musi,
sooner or lutet, destre to selde s Lt tho young
Hquire wane so often away—tinding the house
dull, nodonubt, sinee the denth of his mother, who
had been hix last surviving relative—that the
idea had hitherto been o very vagtio one, until
the nppearnnce of a possible rival in the quiet
Httle town foreesd the young ndyhood of Monks.
holm to look to its Inurels; foresceing, as it did,
wotn) eelipse of all ik lnborfous little faseinn.
tions at the enreless hunds of this girl with the
arch, blonde nee, who was 5o diflerent 10 any-
thing i1 hnd keen before.

Eve, by na means unconselous of her victo y,
used to lnugh aver the discomfiture of her falr
enemics ina muost charming manner, and (o
amuse Mrs, Erroll with some cupital Imltations
of their harmless little peculinrivies as soon as
her vietims were tuirly out of hearing. *

4 Poor Mr, Chorlake !’ she would say, with a
shrug of her white shoulders. «No wonder ho
shuns these dreadful bores, and finds a long sty
at The Beeches—or hak, 111l nuw, tound it, as no
sayx, quite insupportable.”

From which it would appear that Miss Winter
had alrendy met the young Squire, which was,
indeed, the cake. And a very pleasant, kind-
henrted fellow he was, she askured her sunt, on
being questioned ; uwmlly fond of dancing, and
not a bit ke that a * Sqguire” Is populurly sup-
poked to be, hig greantest delipht consisting in
the production of innumemble hurlesgues, want-
ing In ne essentinl except fan amnd grammar,

“fat he s very good-natured I Miss Wintoer
wauld add, relenting; ¢and we have always
been very goud friends”

The Judicious reader will not be surprisced-—
though the young ladles of Monksholm were,
and uneasy too—ta henr that Mr. Chorlake
made his appearance in the town two days after
Miss Winter's arrival, taking up his quarters ut
the lonely Manor Houke, with an evident inten-
tion of muking himself as comfortabie as possi-
ble during a long stay,

And being, in truth, what Miss Winter had
represanted him—a cheery young fellow, withn
large, warm heart—he et ahout trying tomake
every one elge as pleased with the world and
everything In it ns he was himself, Hao organlzed
pie-niex nnd grand bulls at The Beeches, at which
Mrs. Erroll did the honours, and her golden.
haired nicce duzzled the eyes of tho little town
with her brilliant beanty, and her white tulle
ball-dress, fresh from 1'aris,

In fuet, never had Monksholin been s0 guy,
and never before had Mr. Chorlake made so
long a stay.

It was he, goud-natured fellow, who told Mins
‘Winter that the Master of the School of Art,
who had once taught his, Mr. Chorlake's, cousins

in London, was n «cupital sort,” and ought to

be tnken some notice of.

# People down here are too snobblsh to look
at him, you know,” the young Nquire usserted,
¢ just because he's down on his luck, and all
that sort of thing; bul he's a gentleman, and
he's painting o picture, by Jove, that would
astonish you, Miss Winter, T mean to buy it
¢Savourncen Deelish’ he's called it. You enn
count every blade of grass on the girl’s grave,
and you feel obliged to guess how much o yard
the fringe cost that the Itish lover’s coat is made
of! Wonderful, give you my word

«I daresay; but you nre 50 casily astonished,
Mr. Chorlake,” Miss Winter had answered, la-
zily taking her cup of ten from the Squire.
s« However, Aunt Lucy wlill think about fit;
won't you, Auntie 7

Mre, Erroll smiled, and sald she would.

8o, from that timo forth, Mr. Graham Moore
enjoyed the incstimable privilage of belng ad-
mitted into the select society of the llttle town
—a privilege which I am afraid he did not sum-
ciontly value, except in 80 far as thoge happy
five o'clock cups of tea, drank in the pretty

ther too ofton, for wasting a fow hours ut Evo
Wluter's side.

Evo had brought this fughlon of ton-drisking
from London with her, and, of cotrse, it was
cagerly followed by her fulre friemds, wlio nt once
deteeted Its peeutiar aduptability tothe intorests
of that watrimonlal straggte which mado uap
thelr fife.

But, a3 o rule, they deank their tea by them-
selves, unless they woere so jurtimntse as to makae
one of the party at tea by chunee; tor the
young men foumnd the deawing-room there »o
pleasant, and so cool, in those hot, dreamy Jualy
days, and Mrs, Frroll and her pretty ontece sueh
charining company, thatb it beeanwo o regulnr
thhige with thew to dropinduring the afternoon,
Erpeeindly with Mre. Chorluke, whom you might
have beer sure of seelng any dny hetween five
sl six, lonngine in Mres, Freoll's easiest ehadr—
atud they were all easy wlenjuy by Miss Win-
ter'sgraeerul i pertinenes, which shealisplnyot
in tuller foree tor his beopetit, e deelaved, than
Jor any other fellow's, and whiech he fook ae-
cardiungly fn the soothdng Halit of woeanptiment,
thidiegg 1t o aprecable contrist ta the lostpdd
andabllity  whicls snost ladies thowght 1t pru-
dent o ovineo towards  the muaster of The
Devehes,

As often as he eould spare time, nnd oftener,
1 wia afradd, Mr, Moore, toon, jolned Fvae's Hitle
court, remcmbertng to the day of bis death the
Heeting numy-cotoured hours he spent I that
sludy  voum,  whose windows opetned ane the
lawn, where the roses were reddening o the
July sun, mnl the evenlng Hght shone greenly
througle s Gupgle trellls of leaves, on Eve in
her white misty dress—jrresistildy pretty aml
bewltebing, no matter what her mood might e
—aml she bhad many; singing to them some-
tHanes, somethmes teasing then, chirming them
nlhways.  And about this tlime it was Miss Win.
fer's purtlculnr caprics to resolve on nttending
the morping-cliss nt tho Sehool of Art, of which
Mr. Moure was master, as wo know,  Miss Wine
ter's enprices were invarlably indulged, aod the
young ldy persevered as enrnestly as if sho had
had o real tulent for driawing, which she cer-
tudaly had not.

OF wll Mre, Moure’s puplils, she was {tho lenst
sutlsfaciory, the most troublesome, thoe fdtest
und, perhaos, 1t was for this reason that the
soung puster lingered lomgest at her skde,—
finding, dbubtless, a great dend to correct in the
work which got on ro slowly.

So the rases reddened nnd withered, and the
trees ab Jase began o chnnge colour, wud the
teaves 10 il on the Inwn, and In the garden
wanlks; wmd, al last, Chrismas drow near, and
the snow was on the groumd.

Aund sl Miss Winter was impertinent to the
Sguire, who was more flatterced than ever; still
Grishnm Moore was wasting his thae; and the
young ulies of Mobksholin cultivated the pirle
curite with renewed  cnergy—the  desjmiring
encrgy of a torlorn hape,

MAPTER LILL

Un the morning after Mr. Moore had drewm-
ed suchi sweet dreams anbout o certunin wilful
young lndy, hoe awoke early.

Soherced by the lenden grayness of o snowy
sky—by the chill whiteness upon whioh he
looked out—his vislons of the past night, beling
recalied, filled him with anger nt himself—with
a hopeless senso of his own fally,

When did such drenims as his ever bear tho
stronyg glare of daylight, and not shrink back,
frightened at their own shndows ?

s She will not come Lo me to-day, through il
this snow,” he thought ; and hetried to fee) dis-
dninful ak e remembered her dninty little feet,
her dellente ways; but, instend, n strango yearn-
ing filled his henrt, e pletired her face shin-
ing on hlm, ko #gomo radinnt flower that had
outlived the frost. and Involuntarily ha stretcli-
e¢d his strong hands towards the rond by which
she would come, drawing them back the next
moment, with an impatient shrug of tho
shoulders. [ am easily befooled ! ho snid to
himself bitterly, as he went down stadrs,

The dingy parlour was filled with the blazing
of a cheery fire, that shone 8o good-humouredly

‘| on the shabby room and the simple appoint-

menis of his breakfast-table, that it would have
been ungracious not to have brightened up in
his company; and o truth compels mo tostuto
that Gruhain rang tho bell, and ordered broak-
fast, nmd seemed, in spite of tho litle senti-
mental disturbance he was suflering, to enjoy
the clenr brown smoking-hot eoffeec which the
Martyr presently brought In, and, worso ktill, o
vory black-looking pipe with which he supple-
meonted the ropust, sitting luxuariously with hie
slippers basking In the warmth, and Indulging
in an occnsjonal comfortable shudder at the
dreary prospect out of doors.

If there had not ehanced to be in the garden
a sturdy holly-tree that grew close to the win-
dows, and was all nfinmne with rod berries, he
might have enjoyed this morning pips the
more; for, somehow, when his oyes fell on it,
the scene of last night canme back with painfal
distinctness; and the Squire’s hnndsomo young
head, bending over two little busy hands witha
green prickly wreath, cnmeo bolweon him and
the blazing fire, 0 that all tho room seemed
chill and dark, .

I don't see why he should have suddonly
started up at that moment, and begun to fiing
somo drawilng matorials on the table, with
angry energy ; but, for tho next two hours, pipe
tn raouth, he worked with them, until the alock
snid ton minutes to ten, and then it was time to
think of the class which awaited him at the
8chool of Art.

There was & smile, and not altogethor an
amiable one, on Mr. Moore's dark face, as he
walked quickly along the snowy streets; and
in the portfollo, which ho carried, was the
sketch in water-colours on which he had spent
his morning hours of leisure,

It was such & severe day, that ho was not
surprised to find only a very fow of his pupils at
work in the cheerless room, looking particularly

drawing-room of T.ea, gnvo him an exouse, ra.

bare and cold that morning, with its White cast
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and empty benches; but his heart gave an un-
mistakable leap when he distinguished one
amongst them, and saw that Miss Winter was
in her usunld place 1t tho extreme end of the
long room, and close to tho fire.

AMiss Winter, in  coquottishly slmpte gray
dross, trimmed with dollente fur, was warming
her hatds at the bluze, and, ns usual, neglect-
ing her enxel, on which stood o very imperfect
repeesentation 1o ehulk of o clussic hend crown-
el with acanthus Jeaves,

She looked up demurely when the master ap-
pronched, roturning s quict, ¢« Gowd morning,
Indiex,” with a greeting even nore carefully
guarded from nny particnine expression, but she
did not move from the fire.

¢ And how have you got on to-dny, Miss Win-
ter?" Mr, Moore asked, gravely, as be paused
before the neglected ensel.

1t Is so cold to-dnuy,” wans the youug lady's
reply, with a little shiver, nnd a swift upward
glanee from under hor bright halr,

« That is not an answer to my question,”™ Mr,
Moore obseeved, endeavoaring to concontrate
his attention on the hewd 1o chalk.

«f am sure 1L s, or would be, Mr, Maoore, i
you waere not so citluently practlcal, It means
that, belng so cold, my ingers were unturally
stHT; so thint when I began to touch up Bacehns,
or whovever he may be, I only gave him too
mueh eycbrow, That's all 've done to-day,
Mr. Moore.’

s 1 thought ns muel, Now iet e see how
industrious you can be, and whnt progress you
can malke before I return, Your fingers must
be warm now, 5o come from the lrce.”

Eve obeyed In silence, and the mastor Heft

her, nid went cheerfully through his duties,

with & word of encouragement and kindly
criticism for ench papil.

As I have sald, they were few in number to-
day; prinelpally red-checked school-girls, who
tluttered u little, and nudged each othier vaguely,
when Mr, Moore npproachied ; but whose sensi-
bilities were not too much excited by the unde-
ninble admiration they feel for this quiet and
rather languld youug man, to allow thew, after
he had puassed on, and wis unce more at Miss
Winter's side, Lo continue the erunching of bon-
bons, with which they were swectening their
iabours.

Eve was incorrigibly idle this morning, and
instead of trying to improve the perronal ap-
pearance of the injured god, she hadl been
drawing little sketehes from o rare searlet
tlower, which sbe had brought from the conser-
vatory at Lea.

Mr. Maore, seelng this, took the Liower from
her hand, and deslred her to attend to her
work.

Mixs Winter obeyed nguin, nud for five min-
utes she appearecd to be extremely busy. Then
she threw down her erayon-liolder, and ex-
¢laimed, goftly, Do be kind this morning, Mr,
Moore; never mind Bueehitus and his eyebrow;
but tell me sgomething about pletures, or paint-
ers, or show me somethiug protty, as you used
to do, on ralny days, when there were =0 fow to
attend to. [ coufess 1 nn idlo o-day.”

s« And that §s 50 unusnal In Miss Winter, that
I am to Indulge her in consequence?” The
master’s tone was severe; bul his eyes were
smiling down on the chunging rnee, aplified
engerly to them,  Well, what shall [ show
you " he asked, relentingly. Aud as bethought
of the skoteh In the portfollo, he thonght, with
n gtrange satisfaction, ¢ Rhe has brought it on
herself."”

¢ Whatever you think I shall like tosee,” Eve
answered, still softly, as though she feared to
attract the attentlon of the othar puplir, rho
were uncousclously crunchiag thelr Innocent
bon-bong with their backs turned on this ro-
mance of renl life.

So Mr. Moore proceeded to amuse Miss Win-
ter, and to that end, opened a portfoito full of
his own drawlngs, banding them, one by one,
into Eve's white hand, nnd listening to hoer little
chattering comment apon each, as she knelt
down by the lire to lonk at them, gianeing up
ocenslonally at the tall figure that stood beside
her.

i Ashy-Dene! Oh, how pretty! Do you re-
member what a pleasant pic.nic we hnd there ?
Yeas; there §s the witterfnll, and the great ches-
nut-tree. What a lovely little sketeh! Oh,
Miss Beresford, with her hatr dressed to death,
as usual. Poor Laura! she ought to be flatter-
ed, I'm sure, Mr., Moore, that you remember
her faco so well; or did she sit to yon? No?
Well, it :is a capital lHkeness. Of course, you
think her pretty ? 1 thought so; most 1en do
admire rosy cheeks aund black eyaes. 1Is that
our garden-walk at Len, with the fountain?
Whant charming little bits you make out of the
most common-pluce muterinls! What Is that
in your hand ? It 1s the lust, 1 see.”

« Parhaps you hnd botler not look nt this one,
Miss Winter,"” Lhe artisl sald, n dark flush rising
to his broad forchend,

A little petulant, ¢ S8how it to me,” was the
young lady’s answer, as sho took It from his
hand, smiling, and looked at it.

But the smtile died from hor lips as she look-
ed, and she grew very pale.

It was a pleture of young Laurunce and Lady
Clara Vero de Vere ; and on the henrtless
boauty’s breast, asshe rtood looking down care.
lessly on her rustic lover's despair, there
gleamed a bunch of holly-berries, and dark shin-
ing leaves.

Cuareloasly as it was done, Eve kuesw theface
in the picture for her own, and rend, with a
beating heart, tho fow words scrawled nnder the
skotch—

« I know you, Clarn Vere de Vore !

With a trembllng hand, sho gavoe it back, and
tried to speak, bul she broke down ; and with a
piteous look Into Grabum's cold fitce, she waited
to hear what he would sy.

Without nppearing to notice her emotion, Mr.,
Moore began to gather up the drnwings, and put
them brok iuto the portfollo, observing gnietly,
ak he did #n, « Youdont like the last one,
then ?” -

Something in his unconcerned manier—and,
ah ! how much it ¢nst him toassumo that man-
ner—stung Eve into replylng ns coolly. The hot
flugh faded from hor cheek. She rose, and stood
by his side. .

#Ah, yer; it is very good I” she satd. ¢ But
Iam afraid all my sympathics are with Lady
Clara, that quoen of coquettes. Veory improper,
1 know ; but, I dare suy, young Laurence be-
came £o'insuflarably stupld, after a time, that
slic was obliged to give him hls congé.”

« Or, pertiaps, she took fright at his thick boots
and hard bands—poverty | That 1s too much
to endare for the truest love—is it not 7

# Men are 80 fond of insisting on it, in that
amiably sarcastic tone, that I begin to think it
is trne—nat lonst, in-theolr oaso. 1t is they who
fear 'it' moat, aftor all. They dare ask o wo-
mnn to share her lifo with them — to glve her
best self into their keenlnz: but to enduro a
1ittle privation, they are not noblo enough—thoy
do not oredit her with nobility onough for
that ! Thongh, indeed, few moen would be worth
the sacrifice I”

Pale and agltated, Miss Winter turned away,

¢ and began to put on her gloves; all pleasure
was over for that morning.

.* , Graham's face had lost all its affeetation of

indifference ; eagerand glowing, ho followed her

. ‘impédtuous movemaouts with passionale oyes.

¥What hopes, and fonrs had not that scornful

i}istie spoech roused within him ! One kind word

Dee

would have declled his fitte; but he was not
wise to ask for it Just theu,

s« But you would have turned youns Luaurcucy
awny, Miss Wintor 2 he asked hreathlessly,

" She turned, and looked into his fice for ashort
momaont, Decldedly the youns huly's tetanor
haed been ramed s for though a sharp pang thrill-
ed throtgh her hewrt ot hils wisttal, limploviug
expresston, she replicd enrelessly, 4 Ah tnodoudbt
1 should ! Ddislike thick boots ! tinod mnorn-
fng, Mr. Moore I

Al ko she went away :an:d the master going
to the window, watehed her down the street,
nntil her golden hend wnd violet pettieont were
lost in the distanee ; then he returned to his
dutles, .

The scarlet flower that Eve Winter had worn,
lay on her casel still. Mr. Moore took it up, and
carried 1t home, and put it in n glass of water,
whence it shone, In his lonely pavlouar, n spot of
warm, living eolour throughout the dark De-
cember day, lonking as strange nmidits shabby
surroundings, Graham thought, bitterly, as the
youny lady might bave dons who had carvied it
on bor breast foe a little time.

CHAPTER 1V,

S the red hot-housr Nluwer hecame the text
of 1 loneg sermon to G Moore,  For the
first tmosince he had began tolove Bve Winter,
he dared tolook soberly Into his own heart, and
thinl of what he snw there.

o I will waste no more $ime indangling after
a practised coquette,” he sald to himself, in the
course of that dreary afternonn, ¢ I cannot al-
ford to give her so much ot my time, though she
vitluex it and me at <o little.

s And I have been deluding myself, liko ami-
serablo fonl, with the ldea that 1 conll rival
handsome IIal Chorluke, with nis London-made
clothes, aml nalimited supply of pale-coloured
gloves, sud hls great honse and fortune. I, »
disappointed man, whose pletures don’t sell, and
who wlll nevoer be nnythlag better than i bidly-
pald tescher of drawlng as long as T Hve! What
i lvely finoy remnins to me after my two-und-
thirty years !

«1 hive Invested constderably myself in pale-

coloured gloves during the last six months, be-

cause, forspoth, I must appear better off' than 1

any, I had better have spent the money on those

objectionnble thick-hoots : they wonld earry me

comfortably through the rain and the snow, to

my pupils  Thut is the Ufe to which I must ac-

ceustom myself, and I will begin from this hour.

I will shuat the eyes of my heart on that little

drawing room, rosy, nnd glanclng with tirelight,

where sho I3 nestling now, no doubt—that pretty,

graceful Indolence envelopinglher like . mist—

n very deslruble nttribute iu the wife of a strug-

glingman! What have I to do with a little

exotie Hke her . And Chorlake — of course he

will be there to-ulght, hanglng over her as she

sings, hroathing {n that vugue scent that always

c¢lings nhout her shinlng halr—looking into her

exvos ! Ol my darling P Aad here the unhappy

young man broke down with something ltke a
sob, < You wlill glve yourself to him, thoush

you belong to e, Oh, Eve!—my Kve ! — my
wilful love! If T did not know that you loved

me, ) could resign you to that kindly heart
without a single selfish regret. But, now, he will
give you shining gowns, and diamonds for your
pretty throat, and pleasant scents and sounds ;

but he will not make you happy with them, my
poor child ! He eannot; for, within the last few
months, you have become consclous of a deeper
want thanthese can satisfy. Oh, If I dared—"

The master's oye fell on the scarlet flower ut
that moment, and the sentence remained unfi-

nished,

Naturally enough, Miss Winter, too, had been

thinking matters over that dreary afternoon,
When she left thy school in the morning she
was decldedly angry, whethier with hersclf or
with Grahinm Moore the young lady could not
declde : so, Instead of golng stralzhi home, she
wandered along n crooked old lane which would
bring her to the xenr, she knew, though after
muny windings, in order to have a little tine to
herself forrefloction.

The snow Iny deepalong the road, and on the
bare hedges and trees by tho way, andyghe sharp
frosty wind blew koenty in her fn making two
great Llush-roses of her checks; yet, she lin-
gered over lier cheerless wallg, absorbed by her
own thioughts, and heedless of the eold.

#] wonder how he dared show me that
sketoh!” she was saylng to herself. « Andyet
Iliked him better this morning than I have ever
done, and Aunt Erroll would be shocked If she
knew how much that meant! Bat 1l deny, T
uttorly deny that I have ever‘trified’ with him,
as my charming sisterliood in Maonksholm
would say. I huve heen careful toavoid coquolyy
with him, whitever 1 may have done with poor
Hal Chorlake, T have shiown Mr, Moore, more
respecl, 1 know—boen more deferentinl, and so
forth ; but he Is so poor, and ko sad, how could

Ihelpit ? And the respect T have been silently
pying Lo his poverty and hix disappointed lifis,
he hns fnterproted as the wilfil manceuvre of
an {dle coquette.

s How clear-sighted these men are! Is it
worth our while, I wonder, to try to be better
than thoy think us !’ And how long am I to go
on rotusing my poor Hal, who does love me, for
a man of whom I have been wenk enough to
think a great denl too often ; just because he
has a melancholy face, and magnificent Innzuld-
looklng eyes, I suppose—for what do I know ‘of
him besides, excoptl that hie ovidently thinks
very lightly of mo ¢  Well, it must soon come to
an endd, this doabt and suspense. I don't think
I am romantic, but [ notice that of late I havo
henrd tho hours strike during the night a great
many ttmes—my sleep I8 restless—I wake tired
awd fretful. Mr, Moore's triumph over o would
be complete, indeed, If he could gness the reason
of all this; but he does not know of it, and he
nevor shall,

« 1 daresay he thluks my life & paradise from
morning till night : ho doos not know thatlam
dependent on Aunt Lucy’s bounty for the pretty
dresses, and bonnets, and gloves 1 wear; and
that she, kind as she Is, fully expects mo to
make a ‘good mateh’ i{n return for her patron.
agoe and ghelter,

#Ah! how Graham Moore would desplse me
if he knew that I only came down here to tant-
alize Hlal Chorlake, and make him follow mo,
and lerd him on toa proposal! I did; but then
I did not love any one. Now——-"

A honvy sigh ended the reverle, and Mlss
Winter, looking at her tiny toy of a watch, all
blue enamel and brilliants, quickened her paco;
for Mra. Erroll did ool like to be kept walting for
luncheon.

The rosy glow of the fire looked very fricndly
whon Eve reached home after her long walk,
and the comfortably sprend table was nota thing
to be desplsed ; so she submlitted with a smllo
to belng gontly seolded by Aunt Luoy’s well-bred
voice, and to having hor wraps removed by
Aunt Lucy’s plump white hands.

“'¢ Naughty chilld I” that lndy sald; ¢ you must
be starvod. I shall certalnly forbid your golng
to that drendful school again. As for me, Iam

hitve ‘ynu been, dear ? But there! you must
have a little wine beforo you tell me. What
protty pink cheocks your walks has given you,
ton; and Mr. Chorlake hus only just missed sco-
ing thom, poor fellow 1"

« Ho has boon here, then ? Eve asked, care-
lensly.

famished. Luncheon directly, Stoshens. Whero-

s My darling, e has been horo all the morn-
Ing. 1o declares—a little fowl, dear 2—that you
promisind to see him.*?

o ] believe I disd, anutle; but I forgot allabout
hlta, and my promise too”

oo LIS tempes s been something dinbollen!
in consequenae,  Hoe has divided his spleon be-
twaen poor Fio and moe ; but I think I bave huad
thir worst of i

s PPopr Auntie ! Eve lauzhed ; s and poor
Flo! There's o kiss for the prinelprt victim,
aml nowmerry-thought for the other. IBut what
has  Mr, Chorlake  been doing that is so vory
dreadrul 7

Mes, Frroll sizhe:d, Flo, beingonly a fut, white
poacdie, with very pink eyes, contented horself
witha punsive nttackon the merry-thought.

LEve finished her sherry, and went hnck tothe
fire. *Rellave your mind, Aunt Luoy,” she
salil, gally § ¢yon may be sure of iy doop-
est sympathy,”

o My dear Eve, T don't know whero to begin:
e has taugled every skaln of silk and every
recl of cotton it my work-hasket 3 he hins pulled
at laisst n handtul of waool ofl' poor IMlo’s unoflond-
fneg buek s he has pliyed the most feightfal dis-
cards on the plana; and when two o'clock came,
and there was still na sign of yoa, he looked so
wupzeronsty Inclined to eat me, that I thought (i
privlent o olter him somne hmeheon § but that he
evl lently Inoked upon as a serlons personal af-
front, for he rushml ofl’ like o whirlwind, to my
unspeakable reffefl”

s Poor 1Eal!” Bve exclaimed, with a silvery,
Hitle langh, ¢ We shall see him  to-night ol
Mrs, Bervesford’s, and then T will make my
pence.”

« 1 shall not be surprised if you have some
news o tell e, when wereturn,” Mrs, Erroll
siuld  sigultieantly, with o gentle pat on Eve's
curly heald.  « And Eve, doar, of course you aroe
not golug 1o b foallsh j there is no time to be
loit, remember. 1 am so weary of this place,
thatdirectly you are settled, I shall joln your
Aunt Emtly {n Paris—1 neced somao chunge ; so
be o gand girl, and put Mr. Chorlike out of his
paln at once.”

« Wil 1t be patting him out of pain to marry
bim when 1 nn just n little fonder of im than
you ure of Flo, Aunt Luey ' Kve spoke scri-
ously, looking up with anxious, beautiful eyes
tnto Mrs, Frroll's exlm face.

s My durling Fve,” that lady replied, with a
becoming shudder; ¢ don't be gushing, 1 im.
more of you ! Leave that to the girls who have
no other resource. You are a very charming
woman, my love, and you have just enough
heart to give tone and colour to your charms.
Pray don't let it interfere needlessly with your
advancemeont inlife, Sentiment is llke rouge:
it helghtens beauty only when Judiclously em-
ployed, and in small quantities,”

Eve laughed, and her aunt went on, encour-
uged.

“ You have played your eards very well, Eve,
like « thorough llttle woman of the world, aud
you don’t want to reslgn Mr. Chorlake and The
Beechos now that they are at your feet, to the
tender mercles of these dowdy Monksholin
girls, No! you will take your place sbove thom
all—thie pince to which your heauty and tact
entitle you, You wonld be very much out of
your eglement in o sphere that would suit them
exnctly—in the curate's shabby parlonr, for in-
stance or preshling over none o'clock dinner
us  Jittle | Dr. Golstone's wife. But, Indeed,
your own cipldish experience must have
taught you tfhie folly of an improvident mar-
ringe.” )

s 1t hus,

-

mtlo 3 for, surely, al] our
mlzery, '+l ‘on, was the result of pov.
erty. T éannotl think of my mother’s sufferings
now, without crying over thom.”

Mrs. Erroll nestlad comfortably §n the cush-
lony of her easy chalr.

“Your molher married for love, Eve,” sho
suld, drily.

«“ And, yot,” Eve wont on, «Idon'tthink be-
ing poor i< 5o very dreadful tn ilself, anntle : 1
eoulld marry a poor man, I I thought he would
not get to love me less when I wore the same
dress very often, and looked anxious, nnd was
sumetimes cross beeause, in splte of mysolf, I
cotuld not hielp missing my old comforts — my
bhaths, aund my silk dresses, and my little pony-
carringe. Oh, Aunt Lucy, it Is not we, but the
met, who chnfe unider the change; and then
they ceuse 1o eare for us, becnuse, for their
suke, we have lost the smile, and tho colour,
and the roundness, and gajvty that had at
first oharmed them into all they could feel of
love I

s [ittle cynic !” Mri, Erroll answered, fondly. |
4« My Eve Is uot golug to lose any of her protti-
ness ntall. That gray slik dress Is vory becom-
lug, dear. I, for my part, havo no desire to soc
it changed for a russet gown, such as wo used
to rend of [n sentlmental novels, when J was a
girl, or those very dimpled elbows reddened
by attention to domestic details,. No; bo a
good girl—avall yourself of that poculiar infin.
ence yot1 suem {0 exerciso over every mnn fato
throws in your way ; say ¢ Yes,' to-night, and
ask Aunt Luey to come nnd pay you a pleasant
visit, when you are Mrs. Chorlake, of The
Becchos,”

¢ Denr Aunt Lucy !" Eve answered, absently.
She was looking wlistfully into the flre; her
heart was beating with a strangoe trouble,

A vague sense of triumph at Mr. Chorlake's
evident subjection—of regret, almost remorse
for Grabam Moore's disappointment that morn-
lug—scemuer blent with a feverish conclonsnoess
thinat hor aunt's cnreless words as (o heor influence
over the feelings of tnost men, were true,

Two strong hiearts Iay in her woale little hand;
otliers might yicld as these had done—lifo might
havo somo strange romance in store for her,
sonic joys and sorrows deopar than those ofthe
women she met, every day, contonted with the
monotony of thelr unventfl lives. Sheguessed
wonderingly at the capabilities of hor own na-
turo for suffering or for delight, looking Into her
henrt’s future with enlm oyes, as though at
someothing apart from herself—somaothing to be
written about in paysionate snatohes of ver.e—
sometbing to give colour to her refinéd and nym-
pathotle pinylrg, and fervour to the ballads sho
sang with so much artistic feeling.

# Bettor to suffor, than to stagnate,” she
thought. Aund hore] her meditations wero in-
terrapted by n focble romonstrance from the
poadle, whichbegnn to constder itself negloctod ;
8o I'lo was lifted into Aunt Luoy's perfumod lnp,
and caressed by two pairs of protty white hands,
untll hor usual amiabllity was resiored.

(T'0 be continued.)

WOMEN'S FRIENDSHIPS,

Thore is scarcely anything in itsolf so nhso-
lutely trivial as the friondship which in a cor-
tain class of socioty ono woman forms for an-
othier, at the shortest posstble notice, and as
quickly ropudlatos. Gunged by fervency o1
outward demoustration, these statos or phasos
of mutual liking are woll worthy of the nnmo
ot friendship, but they fall when tested by a
more ablding standard. Satire desplses so In-
signifionnt a target. The habit (for it is nothing
moro) {s by most womon soon outgrown, and is
so antiroly barren of resulta for good or for ovll,
that inthe pauses of the mora serlous ovents of
life It meroly excites a paasing smlle. Those

who from n polut of interest nearer or more ro-

mote watch these ebbs and flows of affoction do
not Interfore, recognizing at once their folly and
thielr hmrmilessnoss. It 1s possidle, however,
that In traclng bieek theso effects to tholr cause,
we may find soino mora definlte ploco of useless-
nusy, which enn ant lenst be muarkad for do-
stractlon, If only this onrth wore troncher—
shaped, as some long-hended man had tried in
our time toshow, stauking maney on his opinion,
it woull then be ensy to eart away many nal-
snnees amd sheer absurdities of Jong stwiling,
anl tip them ovor the edge, lenving those who
mourned their 10ss to follow them ; but gravity
nots allke on the usoful and the useless, The
wiser plan is to lay our finger with whnt precl-
sion we ean on the unsound tree, and trast to
sme strong wooliman of a future generntion to
pnss that way with hisaxe. To ratur.: to our
subject, the ephomeral nature of what are
kknown as ¢ women’s friendships.,” Thoy are
seldom unworthily formod; the two womoen
who, for an infinitely small space of their llfe's
path are twinnad in thought and tastes, are in
general equarlly matcheld, wud 1t I8 rere for the
unlon to ho soverod by tho discovaery of base-
noss on one side.  On the other hand, we to-
member the ¢ase of 4 man who recelved the
sinish” of a University odueation falling in
with an Ameriean on the Continent, nml, after
an aequaintance of exactly four dayvs, bringing
him home to stop at his mother’s house. They
arrived kite nb nlght, after the Lindy of the house
had retired to bed; but when in the morning
sbo oxpecled tn make the nequaintance of her
sou's friend, it was found that he and the spoons
had vanlshe:d in the nlght. Such hastily-cement-
ed fri ndships are, however, rare batwoeoen men.
‘The characterlstic fontures of these brief
flashes of friendships, onses tn n (desert of com-
monplace, as some young ladiex would eall
tha:n, are the gush and fervour with which they
are sustalned, and the gquiet way in which they
Qo a ntural death, ¢ How i Saeall Joues ¢
«Oh,” siys Miss Smitth, « T haven't heard any-
thing of her for manths.” “ Bat you used to
wrlte to her every week "—(very stilly). ¢ Miss
Jones anl I used to correspond.” It would seemn
that there ix one common rool from whleh
spring all the hindrances besetting a womnn's
career. This shallowness, llke every other
characterlsiic fault, has its root in the fulse no-
tion of female education which, until lately, has
prevailed,

1By nature impuistive, the girl {s taught that
the muin object of her life ls to make herself o
showy und agreeable eompanion. She learns
her stock of little arts and accomplishments
with no idea of beneliting or himproving herself,
but merely to compel the admiration of others,
Thus, the honest metal of her heart is overlaid
with & coat of gilding, the more dazzllng the
better, As she grows up she discovers, or shie
is sann told, that these arts and blandlshments
must not be brought to benr dircctly on the ap-
posite sex,  Society will not allow any opeun use
of the weapons with which she has armed her
madden warriors, They must not, howevar, be
awfered to rust; so, by the way of practlce, ns
well as toawe the male foe by the sight of thelr
skill, these young ladies set themselves to fight
a way Into ench other's alfections. In this
battle she wins who {5 most demonstrative, and
80 the two beeome fast friends, sunid kisses nnd
mueans of victory. Before long the quick femnle
wlit sees exnctly how much of thly aminbility
has been put on, Both sides had bnen carried
away with the belief, half felgnod and half
renl, that two sueh sympnthizing natures had
never mat befare, that here wasr the penesls of
a life-long friendship; in cooler moments, the
artiflelnlity of the whold thlng dawns upon
them, and by mutual agreement It {s suffera:l to
drop. Such, we think, is the liistory of many
of these frieadships; certuinly no harm Is dane
by thomn, but with equnl certainty uo good.
Wiy should a girl be tnught that hor happiness
is moasured by her power of nmusing others,
and the minount of shallow atlectlon which upon
nceasion shecun make display - A truer tenech-
ing would tell her to be sineere In word and
deed, o make herselfl attraetivoe indeod to all;
but to reserve her deeper regard for those who
have some of the sieadfastness of purpose anmt
honesty of heart whiech mark # ronl fricud,
She need not be deticiont In those amenities
which make the wieel of life run smonthly;
but, baviog received from Nature the double
gift of a line instinet, and an Impulsive longing
for sympathy, she should let the Impulse be
guided by the instinet, and chonse only those
for hor frionds in whom she has discerned under
all outward gloss the trne metal. We have iu-
dicated the error which underlles those mlis-
called frlendships. In themselves barmless
onough they sorve tn show the sourco from
which spring others less harmless. It should be
no unimpartant part of a young girl’s education
to give her na distinet notlon of her eoalllng and
position In lfe. If she is taught to trond firmly
the path of independenco, she will no longer,
by her confldences llghtly placed and lightly re-
moved, cast a stur on that most beautiful and
enduring of passions—the love of woman,—
Social Review.

THE SELFISHNESS OF HUSBANDS.

No wifoe thinks herself aggrieved beeause her
husband, instead of a pony-carria zo for her and
the childron, keeps a hunter for hlmself, or
because he has hls own private dinner while
she sharves the family menl. On the contrary,
to a cortatn extent, tho English wile likes hor
lord and master ta be seltlsh, and oncournges
him Lo it she has always been taught that her
first duty 1s to her husband, nmd sho follows out
the Jesson Implieitly, and takes a plensare in
snving shillingz that ho may waste pounds, The
fret is n prrt of our nationsl charactor, and Is
hardly likely ever to be much altered, The In-
bourer's wife Is rather proud of the facl that hor
husband heats her at times when hoe s more
than usually disposed to realize that patriarchal
idaal which is the keynote of the English family.
And go the wife of the mtddle class is nlso so-
crotly a little proud of her husband’s self-indul.
gences. She grumblew, perhaps, but she would
not for the world have him glve up his club, or
his annual visit to the Derby and Oaks, or his
fina rogalias, or his cxponsive claret. Aud fora
kind word or two, or a touch of that old toador-
ness of whieh so little now romains, she would,
{udeed, endure almost anything without a mur-
mur, Hor one plensure is tho usual sea.sido
trip. And as long ay that {8 securo, she caros
very Uitle how dull and naked and choorless 1s
hor Uife for tho other eloven months, or how
many peily annoyances havo to ho endured, and
petty cconomlies praotised, .

The husband’s selfishness, ngaln, is grontl
dne to the faet thnt he spends so little of his
timo in bis wife's company; Solfishnoss such
as that of which wo spenk Is not innato; it Is
rather a bad hablt. ' What a man allows himself
once or twice as a trent, ho soon comos to re-
gard as & matter of course. But he yet may be,
and possibly 1s, a very gonorous fellow. The
solflsh man in esse is, indoecd, as ofton as not
the gencroua man in posse — tho link boetween
tha two belng that very good nature, whioh
when a man i3 alono, takes self for Its object.
Men sae fur too 1ittle of thelr wives, Tho «olub”
is far too important a faot in thelr life. They
leavo homa early and como home late, and the
gloom of the English sabbath ocasta itself over

all thelr home life. And who can doubt that
the indircet cnusoe of all this s that post of large
famlilies with which LEngland labours. It is
Mrs. Shindy snd % the ohildren” who are walted
upon by the girl in pattons, But let a man have
one chilld, or, nt the outside two, or, 10 he be
fairly well ol porbups three, hio Is alimost suro
to be a different man.  Ho will go nbout with
his wife, an{ gpond money upon o hundred it
tle eheap nuil pleasnnt mmmusements, It Is ng-
tonishing how mueh enjoyment enit be got out
of i few shillings judiciously spent.  But then,
whare it Is casy enough 1o take wbout o wlfe, or
n wife and child, it §s diMeatt, troublesome, amd
annoying to take nbout o family of a dozen, A
man bs in his henrt always a Hitlo ashamed of
playing Darby’ and Jonn. Aund—In Justice to
husbands—it must be admitted that thare Is a
wide difference betweon six boys In bluchers and
a wife with an alpnen umbrolin, and one nlecty-
drossed little givland o wife nn soanl-skin jncket,
Tt 1s a little brutal to sny so, but the pladn truth
Is thatl most poor menare more or loss ashamad
of the appenrance of thelr wives aud ehildren—
and that not altogether without renson. But
let & man bave a presentablo wife and ehild,
amnd the whole ourrent of hiy life Is fpso
Jacto, changed. He glves up Lis club, wint haunts
places like the Crystal Pinee and thoe Botanien]
Gardens. Tl tekes o prie in his home and its
surroundings.  And that he shoul! sitand drink
Latour and Levhle at the Arcopagus, while his
wife drinks heer at home, wonld seein to him
simply monstrous. Iet him have i dozen chil-
dren Instead of one, aml the Shindy clemont In
him developes atonce. A poor man witha
large family is unhappy, Amd an unbappy man
Is nlways selfish, Solilshnoss, indeed, isa man's
rellef from annoyance. It isa mora! callns Pro-
duced by the tight shoo of poverty,

There is somo renson to hope that the true
seeret of life s beginning to be Letter understood,
and that it will one day  be scon that the man
who had six sons, when he ought to have only
one, does nil the sixan Lrreparable {njury. Mon.
strous fiunllles of twelve amd fourteen children
are now usually the glaryof pure curates, whosa
views on the matter are, of course, ns mlght
have been expected, aptto be tinged by the
colour of their profession. It is, Indeed, lmpos-
sible to donbt that sounder ideas on the subjeet
are more previlent than s generally supposed.
Tt i« not, of eourse, 1t matter nbout which people
nre apt to tnlk, and the change ot public sunti-
ment ean only be gathered from its effects. But
the sheer cost of lving becomes dny by day so
much dearer, while the love of enjoyment and
refinement 50 lnereases, that to hundreds of
people the problemn must have long ago as-
sumed a practieal nspect. Ten years ago L was
u common complaint that young men did not
marry. We do not hear this of them now.
Marriages are plentiful enough, and a plensant
com panlonable glel lus seldom o walt long for
a husbind.  In the course of another denti-gé-
nération we shall four no more hant « the de-
sorted wife,” and the Buglish home will shako
o' Its present gentecel squador,  Soelal reforms
always commence from above.— Framiner,

FANNY'S MUD PTES,

BY BLIZABKTII Siil.

Under ths apple treo, spruading and thick,
) Happy with only a paa and a stiok,
*On tho soft grass in tho shadow that lios,
Qur little Fanny is making mud pies.

Qn her brown apron snd bright drooping head
Showora of pink and white blovsoins aro shod :
Ticd to a branch thatseoms onnt just for that,
Dances and Hattors her littlo steaw hat,

Uravoly sho atirs with a sorious loak,

‘. Making betlove ™ she's n trite pastry cook :
Smnlry brown splashes on forohioad and eyos
Show that our I'uony is making mud pios.

But all the 8oil of her innooont pluy

Cloan sonp anl water will soon wush nway :
M:ny u ploasuro in dnintior gniso

Loaves darker tricos than Fanny's mnud pios.

pmh. full of joy in thoe bright summor day,
ﬁ x:sl‘?usltytt‘:hlues ltha lrobins myay, he &

arks at the squirrels, or sunpy nt the flie
Allthe while Funny 1w 'mn.klngl m‘:ld l‘ﬁus.l *

Sunghine and sol summer broozes astir,
While she i3 busy, aro busy with her;

hooks rosy glowing, and bright sparkling eyes,
Bring they to Fanny while making mud pies.

Dallies and playthings aro all Iaid away,
Nut to comg out till tho noxt rainy day,
Under the bluo of those swaot suinmor skies,
Nothing’sso ploasant a3 making wnud pies.

Nursery.

[REQIRTERED 10 nocordnnoe with the Copynight Aet
of 1868.]

TO THE BITTER END.

By Miss M. E. Braddon.

AUTHOR OF ‘ LADY AUDLEY'S BXCRET,’ BTO.

—

CHAPTER XLVII.
't WIIT BANISE TRUTH ? IT INJURKR NOT TRE DEAD.'

Ricuarp Renmayne was o prisoner in Maid-
stone jail. Very wenrisome were the examina-
tions and cross-exnminations which were necos-
sary before the indictmont against the actual
sinner was fairly made out, and the in-
nocence of Joseph Flood sv demoustrated as to
admit of his release from custody. Then, with
the scason of hop-gathering, and the long
October nights lit here and there by camp-
fires, came the assizes. Rick Redmayne, of
Brierwood Farm, the kindly master, the cheer-
ful open-hearted ycoman and trusty friend of
years gone by, stood in the dock to plead guilty
to a midnight assnssination, !

Never was there a profounder silence than
that which held the court spell-bound when,
after a verdict of guilty and a recommendation
to mercy, the prisonor was asked if ho had any-
thing to say,

4 Yes," answered Richard Redmayne quietly.
# There is something I should be thankful to
say, with your lordship's lonve, I should like
the world to know why 1 ashot that man.”

And then in very plain and simple words,
with a singular clearness and concisenoss, he
told Grace's story and his own., His return
from Australia, his séarch, his discovery—only
of a grave—his rooted comviction that the
revéalment of hor lover's villany had slain his
daughter. Ho told the judge, in a fow rugged
powerful scntences, what ho felt as ho sat in

and why he fired straight at that cnemy’s
breast. .

the moonlight watching his cnemy's approach, - .-

.\
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%I don't want enybody to suy that I was off
my head that night,” he sald in conclusion.
“/ mean' te¢ do i I'd rather spenk the truth
and hemg for it than be suved Ly a lie.”

All the plansible rhetoric of a Thurtell or a
i‘auntleroy, uiring n university cducation in
the dock, wonld have seemed poor buside that
unvarnished statement of fucts, Already the
jury had rceommended the guilty mau to
merey 5 the jidge strengthoned their recom-
mendation Ly sll the might of his own in-
fluence. Thunk God, we do not live in hang-
g days!  Of ten men dvomed to the gallows
six escape their doom, and Richard Redmayue
was one of the six. Three days before the dats
uppointed for his execution the jnil chaplain
informed him thut the secretary of state had
bizen pleased to commute his sentence to penal
servitude for life,

Lichard Redmayne gave a deep sigh of relief
when be heard these tidings, but was not
wildly clated, like o men for whom the
prospect of death had been full of terroz,

41 thank you kindly, sir” he said very
quictly. #I feel much beholden to you and
thu other gentlemen for having taken all this
troubie to beg me off; and I'm very glad for
the sake of the good old uwme that I'm not
going to be jerked ont of this world by the com-
won hangman, But as faras my own feslings go,
Lthink I'd as lief have ensded my troubles cven
that way, Hurd libour und a prison for the rest
of onu's life isn't a Hvely prospeet for o wan to
fouk forward to”

* Bat it is a mercy for which you have good
reugon to be grateful, Redmayne,” the chaplain
unswered gravely, “since it will afford you
time for penitence. A crime such as yeurs is
uot tu be wiped out hastily, though we eannot
reckon the merey of God to sinners, or what

special dispensation He way reserve for thuse
who lie under the final sentence of the law,
You have u great work to do for your soul in
tiw: years to come, Riohard; for 1 fear your
mind is not yet awakened to the enormity of
your offunce,  Think how great & sin it was to
durk waiting for yomrr vncwy in the darkuess of
the night.”

“It was broand moonlight” paid Richard
blundly ; 4 be might have seon me as well as I
sivw him”

“T'hu tet was not the less trencherous,” re-
Joined the chaplain, & Consider how great a

sin it is to sead u soul unprepured to stand
twefore its Maker.,
tidd

Aud by your own showing

man had heen a sinner; even his sin
vinst your diughter way hawe been still un-
vepented of

Richard Redinuyne stood for a few moments
coukingg at the ground in thoughtful silence,
ucture he replicd to this suggestion,

# 1 don’t know,"” he said at last, # but I think
sotuchow that Lie was sorry ;¥ aud then he told
ti:e story of lis lust visit to tho churchyard at
Hetheridge, and of the gurlund of snow-white
hothouse tlowers. [ hardly think bhe'd have
rememb cred her birthday, and gone yonder to
lay that wreath upon her grave, if he hadn't
been sorry. 1t would have been easier for ham

) furget her, 1f 1'd remembered those flowers
upon  her geave that night at Clevedon, I
don't think 1 should have shot him?

1t was the first expression of any feeling
Jdke surtow or regret which had dropped from
Rick Redonynas lips, The chaplain. althongh

recoagnd ; something noble in the wan, had
tagin to i was u hardened sinner ; but ai
thistisstindication that the stublborn heart could
wmelt, the guad man took courage, nand grew
wiore hopetul ahoat his spirvitual patient. He
workued this vein with ull his might before the
prisoner was transferred to Portland: talked
nmuch of the dewd girl, and of God's provid-
vice, which had snatehed her from o world
vt was full of shares for helpless innovent
wanderers, who had once strayed from the
bhome-nest.  He talked of that mysterious
spivit-world, in which the scerets of all besrts
are Lo be wade manifest ; a world where there
i~ peither marcying uor giving in marriage,
neither terrs nor Jeath, neither sin nor sorrow;
witere Riehard Redmayne and his daughter,
stadd his daughter's lover, might meet, forgiven
and forgiving,

His lnbours were not in vain, It was witha
soiwencd spirit that the farmer left Maidstone

jail and the country ot his birth, with no last
touk at the stublde tields and busy hop-gurden
of Bricrwood, close guarded with other felons
in o rilway van, roughly shipped as if they
had been a smadl herd of enttle sent up to the
ontdon market,

But befure the removal of this littls Land of
delinguents to new quarters, Rick Redmayne
el an interview with an old friend, John
Wautt, the steward, paid him a visit in his cell
st Maldstone, on the last day of bis residence
theee, and badee him a kindly  furewell, not
witheut some rhow of emotion, as sternly held
i check us any rough-and-ready grufl-spoken
man of business over held his more teader
cinwtivns.

“Thank God thuy remitted the semtence,
LRiek,” suid the steward., ¢ I daresay it scems
turd cnough to you to go to Portland.  Bat,
idess my souly I hear the air is uncommonly
tetlthy, and the diet good ; and who kunows
tow foull you iy get a tickot-of-leave—if—if
you behave well) as of coursv you will, and
attend  chapel  regular—though I suppose
that'll be compulsory—and read your Bible
and what nuyy and mako fricuds with the
vaaplain 2

» 1'm a lifer,” said Richard grimly; « 1 don't
suppos. tickets-ol-leave ure dealt vutb very fred
tu lifers.”

%0, but there’s no knowing. There are ex:
ceptional cases, you know. And favouritisn
goes a good way. Youwll start with a goue
character, and be sure you wake friends witl
the chaplain”

#1'1 curry fuvour with no man,” said Ricl
proudly,

« Cutry faveur! of course not; but you like
yuur Bible, don’t you? and you may just di
wall read it?

#1 should like to see Queensland aud the
new furm again before I die, sud to ses whas
Jim has made of it,” said Rick thoughtfully;
welse 1 don't think it much matters whethe
T'm in jail or out of it. I suppose my work o
Portland island will be out of doors, aud thatl
shall hav- the open sky above my head, and
teel the sen wind blowing ever me. 1 dont
care how harvd the work muy be, g0 long as &
isn't inside four walls.” .

4 But if ever you do get free, Rick, a fo
years ahiead of uy—"

«if ever 1 do, TIl sall strait away fr
Brisbune. 1 sha'n’t come back to Kent, to 1v
pointed at as the tint that ever brouglt
disgrace on the name of Redwnyue.” :

«Q, Lick, I don't belivvo there's a maa

among us who doesn't pity you,” said the
steward earnestly. « Sir Francis was one of
those that tried hardest to get the sentence
commuted. Lady Clevedon—wuoll, there—the

about you,”

“Tender-hearted soul,” murmuved Richard
gently. I was sorry for her when I thought
I'd killed Ler husbaud ; but I can't for the life
of me get to feel friendly towards him, though
I know he’s never done me any harm, and hus
even stood my {riond since my triul.  He's too
much like that other, God, God! I couldn't
have believed guch a likeness was possible
between inen who were nothing to cach other 1

“The likuness wuas strong, cectainly, but
hardly so close as you think, You only saw
Harcross in the moonlight; if you'd seen both
men by broud day, you'd have seen plenty of
difference between them.  ‘Tho stenngest thing
was the accidental likeuess in that minintuve,
au accident that might have cost Sir Francis
his life. But they were like ench other, thete's
no denying thut only the rescmblance may not
bo quity so strauge as you think.”

“What do you mean by that ?*

#(‘ome, Rick, I believe you're to be trusted
—not & num to blab cverything you kunow, or
to talk where talking would be s breach of
honour—so I'll tell you u seoret, Those tavo
were something more than casual acquain-
tance, though Sir Fruncis dousn't know it, and
is nuver likely to know it, They were half-
brothers 1?

« What 1*

“Half-brothers, [en years beforc 8ir Lucas
Clevedon married Miss Agnes Wilder, he ran
away with an actress, a pretty woman, and a
woman who was, for a fow seasons, the rage up
in London, She went by the name of Mrs,
Mestyn, but whether she had a husbaud,
living or dead, is more than I kunow; and
whother Sir Lucas ever married her is more
than I know. But my belief is that he did;
for just before she died he suld au estate that
his mother had left him, and settled every six-
pence of the purchase mouey in trust for the
benefit of the son that had been born some-
whepe in Italy. Lord Dartmoor was onc of the
trustees, and I was the other, and it was Lord
Dartmoor made him do it, as I henrd drop
from him in the course of the business. It
was o good lump of money that he parted with
this way, and I knew Sir Lucas well enough
to know that he wouldw’t have sacrificed us
mnuch as a twenticth part of the sum for any
gencrous or manly consideration—in plain
words, uot unless he was obliged. So I have
always suspected there was some kind of
marriage—if not strictly legal, still strong
enough to frighten Sir Lawas—and that the
poor lady was persuaded to scll her son's
birthright for this scttlement. Sic Lucas had
just come home from the Continent, and wus
paying his court to another awdy at the time,
the only danghter and heiress of a great banker,
n young lady who afterwards marricd & noble-
man,  That court<hip never caue: to anything.
Sir Luens was going down hill by this time,
and his character hail got to Le pretty well
known; so the young lady’s father shut the
door in his face; and he came down to Cleve-
don, and shut himself up and sulked liko 8
wounded wild beast.  As to his son, I dou't
beliva he ever touk the trouble to ses him
after he left him somewher: in foreign parts,
with the poor mother, If anything wns
wanted to be done, I did it; and wien Lord
Dartmeor died, I had the whole management
of the Loy’s business till he came of are, when
my trusteeship expired. Wo gave him a fiest-
rate educition—there was just enowgh income
to do that liberally, and leave u small margin
for accumulation. He was a clever, steady-
going lnd, and seemed to do well wherever he
went. Asa young man he was free from all
his father's vices. 1 bad as much trust and
confiddence in him as I might heve had in my
own son, or | should never have brought him
across your threshold. Yow'll believe that of
me, won't you, Richard Redmayne? | should
never have brought him to Brierwood, if L
hadn't thought him an honest man.”

Ay, uy,” said kick gloomily, ¢ you trusted
hiw, I daresay ; but the wrong was done for all
tuat. A stranger was brought into my house
while T was away, a stranger who ULroke wy
danghtor's heart,”

CHAPTER XLVIII.
% AND WHEN IIE FALLS, HE FALLS LIKE LDCIFER.”

Mrs. Haroross rernd Richard Redmayne's
story in the Zim-s—read it with dry cyes, but
& bitfer and passionnte heart. $o she had been
the dupt, ufter all; and all that remorse for
her own shortcomings, all that sad yearning
for the days of her marrivd life to come back
agnin, that she might be a betler wife to the
huxbund of her love—all these pangs of con-
science wers wasted agony. 1e had never
loved her; his false heart hnd been given to
this country girl ; his moudy hours of thought
and silence had been w tribute to that dead
love. He had given to hery, his  legitimate
wify, only the uureal image aad semblance of
affection, while tender memories and  re-
morscful thoughts were lavished on that lost
idol.

“In the light of this discovery xhe remember-
cd a hundred petty details of the Iie that was
ended; the merest tritles in themselves, but
indieating so much now that she possessed the
key to their meaning. She remembered how
much more prone he had been to fits of
absence and gloom after that summer holiday
in Kont thau he huad ever bevn before—n
change which she had aseribed to  altered
health, and about which, in the proud
security that & well-developed organ of self-
esteem gives its possvasor, she had troubled
hurself very little. She drained her cup of
bitterness to the dregs, aud even went down to
Brierwood to ses the place where her lover had
learned to be fulse toher.  Mrs. Bush was atill
in charge of tho homestead, and quite ready to
tell the strange lndy aull she knew, oven
without the bribs of » sovercign which Mrs,
Harcross gave her,  Aungustn suw the low old-
fushioned rooms , the garden, where a few pale
monthly roses were still blooming with a faint
perfume that eeemed like a memory of
vanishod sweets. Mres. Bush pointed out the
cedar ¢ under which Mr, Bedmayue and bis
family was so fond of sittin'—Aliss Grace, and
her aunt and uncle, and all—of a Suaday
evenin'? How common it all sounded! And
it was for a girl with such surroundings as
these that he had been shamefully falso to herl
For this pour cotluge Leroine he had forivited
his lifo!

tears were fn her eyes when she talked to me-

iug over thu chimney-picce in Richard's room
—#& poor faint ehidow of the sweet changeful
face, What, was it for this insignilicant coun-
tenance he had betrayed her? She question-
ed Mrs, Bush closely alout the dead girl. Was
she prettier than that picture—much prettier?
Mrs. Bush replicd that she was ¢ pleasing,”
aud could not be induced to venture beyond
that cautious cpithet,  Augusta asked permis-
sion to walk round the garden once more, by
herself; and having obtained it, went slowly
aloug the path where Hubert and Geace hud
lingured quoting Romeo and .Juliet in the
sumuer vight ;  looked drearily into  the

orchard where they had sat on sultry after. |
never-ta-beudinished |

noons, she with some:
needlework in her lap, he reading and ex-
pounding Shelley's Epipsychidion, and thinking
how sweet it would be to spend the rest of his
days in a garden or arr orchaed i Grace Red-
mayne's  feet.  Augusts gazed upon  this
Lumble  sconce  witit  tired aching  eyes,
marvelbing stesugely, in the midst of her
despair, how he, to whom all the glories ot
the Acropolis-square district were opoen, coanld
have endured oxistence in such a scene as Lhis,
even for a week,  Aund then she went back to
the fly that had brought her from the station,
and mado her dismal journey home, there to
seclude herself from all companionship, and
brood apon this new trouble.

It was o cruel blow, o most humilinting re-
velation ; for she hiad loved the traitor, still
loved him, holding his memory dearer than
any earthly affection. $Still more bitter even
than the first shock of the discovery wus Wes-
ton Vallory's visit of comdolence, with the
Times newspaper in his pocket, and & snug
smile of satisfuction lurking at the corners of
his cunning mouth.

It is the fute of noble natures to bedeccived,
my dear Augusta,” he said with a sympathetic
air, “Suffering such us you are called upon to
endure is a heritage of surrow which bt too
often accompanies nobility of heart”

Mrs. Hurcross was the last of wowmen to
brook any seatimoental hmpertinence of this
kind. All the cousinship in the world could
not, in her eyes, justify such violation of her
sacred grief,

& Who taught you to xnuge my sorrow 7° she
cried, with passionate disditin; & ur to measure
his sins with your petty plumb-line? At his
worst he was better and nobler than you ever
were or can be.  Stick to your oflice disk, and
your copying machine, and your guttu-percha
speaking-tubes, Weston, if' you pleise, and do
not presume to talk of my tronbles”

This was rather a knockalown blow for
Weston Vallory, who had funeiked the course
very smooth und straight before him now that
Providence in its ‘wisdom had removed that
stunbling-block, Hubert ILarcrass,

He left his cousin's prosence erestfullen, but
not despairing,  Augusta’s words and nunner
had been contemptuous Lo an unboarable
degree ; but then a woman in @ passion will
suy anything; and he hal perhaps been some-
what premature in his offers of sympathy.
The aspect of things would be different by and
by, no doubt. He would rescnt this ontrage
Ly o lofty silence, and a dignified withdrawal
of his presence; he would hold himselt aloot
from Augusta for some time to come, until that
foolish infatuated womuan r-hr-uld diseover that
the man who hat always bLecn useful b
perforce of habit become ne cessiry.

He wentback to his ollice dusk, #s lhis cousin
had bidden him, and worked on steudily,
adding brick to brick in that vast edifice the
firm of Harcross and Vullory, and louking tfor-
wurd with a hopeful patience to that futur:
day in whictt Augusta and her fortune: should
be his, and when the butler and his satellites,
nnd all the bouschold in Mnstodun—creseent,
should bow down before him, aud own him for
their master.  With such a house and snch a
wile, supported and sustained by the hnsiness
in Old Jewry, which must eventully hecome
all his own, what more of carth’s splen-
donrs or fame's laurels could he desire?
He would not have exchanged such a
lut for the might of Cresus, or Darius,
or Alexander, .or Hannilul, or Puly-
crates, or any of thosc olassicnl  part
whose works had made the burden of his

1 school-days, who abode in hourly dread of un-

plessant oracley, and altogether appeared to be
wore subject to the fluctuation of furtune, und
the makice of the guds, than any modern ad-
venturer.

So Mr. Vallory junior held his soul in e

tience, and bhis faith wuax stroag in time;

whereby it was something of ashock to hiin to !

learn one fine morning from his unele that
Augustan was going to seil olf the splendid
gouds and chattels in Mustodon-crescent, and
to travel on the continent for a yeur or so
with her father,

# You can get on very well without me here,
Weston,” Mr., Vallory observed greciously ;
#and I really feel it my duty to look after Au.
gustn. This business has been an awlal blow,
I think she felt that horrid story of Harcross's
past life, which came out during that scoun-
drel Redmayne's trial, almost more than her
husband’s death, although she has nevor ad-
mitted as much to me. I am very glad to tuke
her abroad ; change of scene and all that kind
of thing may do wonders, you know. And {'m
very glad she has decided upon selling the
lease and furniture in Mastodon-crescent ; she'll
get rid of all melancholy associntions, you see.”

«And sacrifice no cnd of money,” snid Wes—
ton, with a lugubrivus look. #She'll realise
about as many huundreds os she spent thou-
sands. I have no doubt there’s a good deal of
consolation in that to anything us inconsistent
and unreasonable as a woman.”

“In her present state of mind money is
hardly a consideration, Weston,” replied MAr.
Vallory, in his pompous way. “When my
daughter returns to England she will reside
with me, I havo fult mny house no home with-
out her. Even my cuok has fallen off; I
rarcly get my favorite curries, or the ouly soup
I really caro for. Not that Augusta ever inter.
fored ubout such trifies; but there was an in-
fluence, you know—an influence.

So Mra. Harcross departed, and wintered at
Rome, whither carriages und horses, and all the
paraphernalia of Acropolis-square existence,
went with her ; where she drove daily upon
the Corso with fmr father, gloomily handsome
in her widow's weeds, leaning back listlessly
in her open carringe, with eyes that seemed
to sec neither landscaps nor people. She
stayed hero till the end of March, and spent the
summer in pottering about from ono German
bath to snother, in quest of the magical elixir
which was to caro her father's gout. They
s:ent the following wiater in Paris, where Mr,

Thare wias & phutugiugu ol Gruce atli Laug. , Vellory Bitow w .wsur1des tici loor in the Ruo o
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- César-Auguste, and the Acropolis-square man-

Isinn still languished in brown holland «- 1

j durkness,  The irrepressible Weston employed
w prrent deal of his leisuro during this winter—

s which was unusunlly severe—in crossing and

il‘l‘- assing the, channel,  ‘'he mail-bont that
arriad this modern Civsar and his fortunes ran

foul of & Freuch steamer ono blusterous mid—

night, whereby Weston  narrowly  cseaped
j drowning 5 but still he held on, dauntless and
funilzging as a Queen’s Messenger, that hap-
Hess sluve of the State, whose perils equal shaose
cof w famous warrior, and who is, under the
chessepiuring system of our present adminis-
teation, paid very little better than a butler.
M presented bimself every now and then in
i the drawing-room in the Ruv César-Auguste to
do homage to his eonsin Angusta, half an hour
before  dinuer, wniteeravated and  spotless.
with no udour of steamboat or railwiuy clinging
to his garments, I[e had his pet chamber,
No. 335 bis, at Meurice's, and marely found it
oncupivd whon he required it, By this wun-
flinching attention~by solicitude that knew
no weariness—he did at last contrive to slip
back into his old position of usefuluess;
fetched awl carried music and  booky, and
putterns and threads for point-lnce work ; and
folt that he: was mininge ground,  Pho star ot
hop.: began to shine for him again.  The Unys
went on—Mr, Vallory and his daughter camo
buek to England, ‘The Ryde vills and the
yucht had becn sold, at August's request ;
were Jthey not bitter to her soul, being so
closuly associnted with the days of her court-
ship and married lfe ? S Me. Vallory
bought an cstate in  Warwickshire, ssven
hundred acres or so, with a huge stucco-
fronted mansion, called Copplestoke Manor, a
few miles from Leimington, and begon o new
phase of exisbence as a4 conutry gentleman;
taking the chair at vestry wectings, aud
sttting on the bench at petty sessions, aud
vexing the souls of ruaral degislators with the
abstrusest techniesitios of the law,

Hither, too, came Weston Vallory, alwayn
cager  to be  useful 3 but although  Mra.
Harcross tolerated him graionsly enongh in
his capavity of light porter, for him there was
uo riding by her side in hawthom alleys, or
loiteriny under star-proof chns in the sutnmer
night ; or drifting gently on the narrow wimd-
tuy river, with i lagy dip of the onrs now and
then, and an oceasionul entanglement among
green masses of mnsy woed.  He felt hivasedf o
guest on sufferanes, and there were thaes when
the star of hope gaew dim,

Srs. Hareross hiud been three years o widow,
but stitl wore monrning, —resolutely refusing
Mustiune Bouffuae the privilege of making her
any dress which was not of the black silk and
bugly order,—when  the star of hope sank
altogether in the blackest darkness,  Weston
had been unusually busy in Old Jewry doviag
the winter term, and had not seen his cousin,
vither tu Londoun or at Copplestoke Manaor, for
neuely three Juonths, when he cine down to
the country house for a beief visit.,

He: nrrived at dusk, after a snow-storm, when
the drive from the lodge to the honse was Vike
a journey throngh fairylund, although the idea
did not vecur to Weston, who, like the famous
French Blneastocking, abhorred the beanties of
nature,  He fancied the house had o more fos-
tivie appearanes than usunl, even while he
lingered for w few minates in the hall, giving
directions about some prokages e had brought
for Augusta,  There were more hot-house
fluwers, brighter fires, wore lights; the ser-
viants had o gayer air, for the mansion had been
a somewhat sepulchwal abode, despite its gran-
denr, hitherto,

s my uncle many vivitors 7 he asked
the butler carelessly.

“ Nu, sir; not many, sir.  Lord Stanmore
and Bdgware is staying with us, sir, and Cap-
tain Purtlect 5 nobody else?

s 8tnmore and Edgware ! A new acqunint-
anee,” thought Weston, whose only knowledge
of 1hat nobleman was obtained from the Peer-
aye and the Morning 'ost. He had an iden thint
Stanmore amd Jhdgware was clderly, and had
never done anything to add lustre to his'title,
exeept condescend to exist,  “ Humph " he
snid; not displewsed to[find that he was to hob-
and-nob with & peer, not a borse-racing or in.
solvent nobleman, bat i respectable lnadowner,
Lord Stanmore s a place near here, 1 osup-
pose 2"

« No, sir; his lordship's estatestere in the
North, sir. His lordship was stoppin' at Lord
Leigh's for the *untin’, before Christinns, und
' his lordship has been here hever sinee”  The
butler gave a fint cough, not withont some
i kind of signitivienee, which puzzled Weston a
hittle,  Bat of course it was only the man's
chdion at having ministered so long to the
pueragge,

Weston went np-stairs to dress, and arrayed
himself with alittlo more care tham usual : put
on his favourite boots, and a shirt with Va-
lenciennes medallions which e deemed invin-
ciblo ; his studs were black cuimel skulls with
dinmond eyes ; the parting of his hair wasg
pertection. Never hind he felt better satisfied
with himself, with his uarched instep, bhis
moustache, with all his small graces, than as
he went down the wide onk  stairense, whero
unwouted parterres of seented  geranivim and
stephianotis regaled his noxtrils as he wont,

swPommy loves alord,” ' he said o himsolf
with o cynical grin. I suppuso my poor un-
clois not exempt from that pardonable weak-
ness of humanity.”

Phere were only three'persons in the drawing-
room when he entered—his uncle, Augusta, and
a tall buld-heahed man with gray moustachios,
who stood with his back to the fireplace,  Mrs.
Harcross was seated in a low chair opposite the
fire, holding a spangled faon between her face
and the blazo of tho logs piled on the wide
old-fushioned hearth. Sho wore crimson canel-
ling in her hair and in the bosom of her gauzy
black dress, tho fiest gleam of colour that Wes~
ton had ever seen her wear gince her husband's
denth ; and the gentloman with the gray mous-
tachios wus bending down to apesk to her, with
such an air of chivalrous duvotion as muy have
distinguished King Arthur in the rdays when
Guinevere was true, and the serpent had not
yet entered the sacred circlo of the king's cho-
sen Knights.

The attitude, the look, the tone, revealed all
to Weuston Vallory's rapid comprehension, The
star of hopo shot downward to nbysses unfi-
thomable, neverto risuagain, Before he went
to his comfortable Lachelor bedroom in the
western wing, he had learnt the worst, His
uncle told him everything overa bottle of claret,
when the Earl and his satellite Captain Pur-
fleet had left the dining-room, only linguring o
tow minutes atter Augusta’s depurture.

% Xt wus not a thiug I carcd to writs about,” | 3 alon is no longer escheated to the orowa.

! « ' :
- said Mr. Vallory. #'Chey have ouly been’ en-
vimued three weeks 3 but from the duy wo fiest
mel Lord Stanmore at o hunting breakfast at
Stonclefgh, the busivess wis scttled, It was
t #cuse,” as you fiast young men say.  Aungustn
was very mnch disinclined to hear of sach «
thing ; but I felt that in an affair of this kiud
her apposition mast bee horne down—in estate
like Staumore wd Kilgware, improving in
value every year, miles of building frontagss
on the ontskirts of the most populous towns in
the North, coal mines, slato quarrics, and
man of hlamel s charncter,—thirty years or so
her senior, | et 5 but we know by the ex-
pericnes of mankind that  thess marringres,
founded on o mutual exteem, and—aw, hun—
the desire to consolidate a vast estate, ure of-
ten the happiest.”

“Yen,” cried Woeston, breaking in with a
bitter Inugh ; “but it she hat fallen in love
with somie poerdevil of the same age, T woncbor
what you'l have callinl it 2 A vicious infatun-
tion, which argues—the sort of thing which tuga
says of Desdemon, you kuow ; but of connse, ns
he's nu ear and the estate is all right, it's quite
wuother matter.”

“F dou't think that's a very geninl way of
recoiving  my  communication, Weston ; )
thought you'd be unturally delightd.  Phe
mateh is really a brillinnt one, the sort of mar-
ringe I always drenmed of for my danghter, be
fore her unfortunate allianco with  poor Uar.
cross,  Amd even you will protit by it ; your
status will be not o little improved when you
can ¢laim consinship with n countess,  Phat
sort of thing ought to be worth a thousand o
yeur to s man in your position; to say nothing
of the prabubility that you may get tho Stan-
mors land ageaey beforo long, and no endd of
leases and decds of agreement.”

1 ought to be amnzingly grateful, 7 dace-
sny,”’ replicd Weston, “hut the news i enther
gtartling, T thomght my cousin was a model
widow, welded to the dead.”

# Weston,” oxelaimed Mr, Vallory, with se-
verity, « 1 believe you'es a radicat 1"

Bo Angusta Uareross, in due time awl with
no anseemly haste, wastranslnted intoa oty
sphere, in which <he knew not Weston, or oaly
remetnbennd him faintly at hslioyearly inter-
vabs, when she permittod his e to e in-
suribed by sonp: menial han  on one of herin.
vitation einls,

Her hushined’s privite secretary attended to
these minor details, He had a book given him,
upon whose right-hand piges wero inscrituad the
dieep, or exaltal peesonnges, who must be in-
vited to all large assemblios, and upon whaese
left-hand appesral the obseara herd of goats,
who were Lo by bidden onco or Ko ib o sNea-
son, if convenient,

Augustad had prime ministersand royal dukes
t dine with hor in these ntter diys, and Weston
attended receptions so erowded that he was &in
todepart. withont havims so nmeh as canghia
i little look neross the crowd® from hias hostess
and Rinswomnn,  Bat he did in somewise con-
sole himself with the idea that he gained in
socin] dislinction by his consin's wivimcoinent,
and he received numerous applications from
acqunintances of his own who wanted to obtnin
Lauly Stunmore’s indlnence for this or for thal.
It was & meagre consolution, hut it was some-
thing,  He had his dainty litile villa at Nor-
wood, hig wellserooted horses. roses that were
never permitted to suffer from  the green tly,
and-Ye had all the keen delights of an ever-in-
crearing business in old Jewry,

For some favouraed creatnees lfe seems all
sunshine, No shadow has darkened Clevedon
Hall sinco the horror of Hubert  arcross's
murder, and some new joys have come to
brighten that plensant homea,  Littlo voices
sound gaily and little feet patter swiltly in the
corridors of Clevedon to-duy, and in these hat-
ter years there nre lavger butterfliey than
Greeks"  or € Trojens) # Camdwrwel]l  beau-
ties,” & Peitcocks’ eyes,” or & Painteld Lulies” o
be seen hovering nbout the tlower=beds in the
old-fashioned gardens,  Sihyl Clevedon has be-
come Sibyl Havdwood, and briugs her babies
from Punbridge Wells every other day to com-
pure Tottie’s new tooth with her cousin Lot-
tiv’s, or to inquire if Migsy's symptoms in the
opening styge of measles are as satisfuctory as
those axhibited by Popsy in the same disease,
Huppy lnglish houscholds, abont which there
is g0 little to tell Ve Golonel exists in a se-
vanth heaven of grand-paternal rapturs, which
verges on senility,  ‘Phe Bungatow hrims over
with babics—for e notSibyt's children & Kind
of left-handml grandehildren of his?—aml the
gnadrupl tavonrites during these irruptions
of the juvenile population feel  themselves
more or less at o disndvantage,  Pedro sunps or
spits his displeasie ; the dogs retive under Inw
ohairs to growl at the invader; tho mwungoose
disappears from haman Ken, to be found per-
haps at nightfall, by some frightened house.
maid, snugly coiled under the Colonel’s duvet.
The Colonel stuffs the litthe ones with enrri:.
bat, and Bowbay ducks, which provoie un.
wonted  thirst in these small epicures, and
dried fruits from Affghanistan, and West-In-
diau presceved ginger, and ministers to their
little appetites with atl the art he khows ; tfor
which reason lengthened  visits to the Buugn-
fow are apt to resalt in bilious attacks nod the
exhibition of doctor's stutf,

sricrwood, forfeited tor evor by Richurd Red-

mnyne’s crime, hag passwd into the hands o
the stranger,  Tho deed of gift by which ho
bestowed  Bulrush  Mends upon  his brother
Jamoes has preserved the Gippslund fnrm from
the grasp of the law ; but the gray old Kentish
landsenpe has gone from the house of Redmayne
foruver-* ‘Pheday will come perhaps, distent
but dimly possible in the future, when Lick
Redmayne's bonds may be loosened ; when,us
a reward for unflinching toil aud nuvarying
good conduct, thu quict submission oiu repent-
ant sinaer, who feels that his burden can never
bo ‘a0 heavy for the mensurs of his otlence, he
mny go forth from the drear monotony of that
prisou island, an old man, with grissled hair,
and tugged decp-lined countennnce, & muu
whose shouldersare bent with lung lubour, zo
forth, free at the lust, to that fairer, wider world
for which his soul longs. Not to Brierwond,
the lost home of sad memorivs, the house
haunted by his dead drughtor’s ghost, the pluce
whose gloomy influcnes well-nigh drove him
mud ; but to the fertile plains and inland sens
of Gippsland, totho mountains aud the water-
sheds where tall gum-treos shoot upward un-
cer the clondless blue sky, whure the ringing
note of the bell-bird sounds keen and clear in
the tranqguil distanco. :

¢ Lho law is now more merciful : the propersy -
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schooner returned about midnight on the 24th,
and reported having seen nothing of the bontx
or passengers, "The sea was then breaking
heavily on the reefs, It is stated that the
donkey pumps of the steamer were never start-
ed, one or the passengers asserting that hie had
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OUR I'RIZE STORIES.

We nust ask the competitors for the prizes
oftered by us for stories to hiave a little pa-
ticnee, We had a very large response to our
offers, receiving upowards of xixty stories of
varfous lengths, nnking tive task of reuding
nmuch longer und heavier oae than we lud un-
ticipated, unable to devote our
whole time toreading, it will take us some time
et to get throngh, but we think a couple of
weeks more will suflice,
ing is completed we will publish the titles of
the stories which Jave gained prizes, and will
communicate with the authors, as well as the
authors of storivs which do not gaiua prize b
which we wmay still wish to use. Al rejected
manuseript wili be kept three months, during
which time the author may have it returned
by forwarding stanps. lun writing to have
manuscript returned correspondents will please
give the nume of the story, together with nom
de plu.ne used, if uny. 'urtics who have been
writing {o the Editor to know the fate of their
stories will oblige us by anccepting this as a
general answer for the present, and may rest
assured that we will make the awards with as
little loss of time as possible,

As we e

THE MISSOURL DISASTER.

The 8.8, Missouri, of the Atlantic Steam-
ship Compauy, wus burned at sen on 22nd ult,,
and only twelve of the passengers and crew
saved, The following is a condensed account
of the disuster, as taken from the report of the
survivors :—+ When the Lout which was saved
left ihe burning ship one boat was seen with
bottom upward, which had two men in it.
The rescued boat lay for two hours by a swamp-
ed boat containing nine men, including the
engineers, firemen, and ship’s barber, A bucket
was given to the inmates of the swampal boat
to bLail with, there being two in the rescued
boat. As there were no seamen in the swamped
bout they were uuable to properly munage it,
and in this coadition they were left, 1t is not
likely any of them were saved.  No sails had
been seen for two days previous io the fire,
On that day the Missouri was in compuny with
u sbip from .15 & m. until 3 . m. when she

* wus lost sight of.  For forty winutes after the
rescued left the Missouri they saw the passen-
gers and crew who remained on board crowded
on the after-part of the vessel. It is said the
fire was first dircovered on  the tloor of
the lucker in the pantry, aud the ery of
fire was immediately given; wet  carpets
were immediutely put vn the fire by a pacty of
men and others.  ‘I'he stewards reported to the
passcngers that the fire wusout ; the alarm was
given while the pussengers were at breakfnst,
but on receiving the stewards' report that the
fire bad Leen extinguished, Ureukfast was re-
sumed, and the feurs of the passengers were
quicted. Within two minutes, howuver, severnl
persons suw fire issuing from the stokchole;
all wys then confusion. Within 20 minutes
three boats were launched, In the rescued
bout, with the exception of a few picees of sugar
cane, there was ucither food nor water, and
only two sumll oars; neither was there any
sails, or anything to mumke them of. 1t was
from ¢ o'clock in the morning of the 22nd,
until 2 o'clock p. m. of the day following, the
23rd, Leforu assistance was obuined. At that
time the schooner Spy was sighted and rescued,
the party pulled vigorously to the Spy, which
took the survivers to Hupetown, on Elboy Key,
where they wrived about 7 p. m, on the 23rd.
Un the 24th & schvoner was sent towurds the
burning ship viith charts and full directions
where 1o tind her, sud with instructions to look
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for~the ship's bunts nud to skirt the const. The

water was forced through it on the flames from
the donkey.  The ship’s course was never al-
tered, and consequently the tlames weee carried
athwart ships, burning up ouc life boat on the
lee side and making it too hot to get the others
off, Only 2 bhoats were lannched, 2 of which
were swamped. Not over twenty minutes
clapued after the fire was discovered before
three bhoats were Jannched. The Missouri's
engines were stopped, but her sails were left
spread, and a speed of four knots maintained.
When last seen Captain Green was working
with Purser Hempsted and some of the crew
trying to get oft the lee boat,  Eleven of the
survivors say that the boat was never launched.”

Judging from the report it would appenr that
there was no properly organized effort made to
Dsave the passeogers and crew ; all secius to

"huve been wild confusion and undiseipliaed
| etfurts to save life, without uccomplishing
much.  Out of all the boats the Missouri car-
ried ouly three were launched and two of these
were almost immedintely swamped,  We are
nof told that & heavy sea was running, aml,
from the fact of the vessel was only making
four knots an hour, it would scem that it was
simply owing to clumsiness and want of tiwin-
ing in lnunching the boats that two of them
were swamped,  The fire appuratus appears to
have been out of order, or rendered inoperative
i in the confusion.

The frequent ovccurrenee of
i fires at seiof late, and the serious loss of life
f render it highly imporeant that stringent men-
s swres should be taken to force Stenmship Cow-
ip:mic.x varrying passengers to have not only
an adequate supply of Louts, life-preservers,
s &y provided for cach vessel, bae, also require
“that the crews should 2o through o fire drill
ftwoor three times during cach voyage, hoist-
ing out the hoats, provisioning them exactly
s wanld be doue in the cvent of accident.
C'Chemen would thus Le all dritled in their du-
. ties, amd thnt hopeless confusion which is xo
“fatal in the event of fire at sea avoided. On
the Lake Champlain steamers there is o com-
plete fire drill once & week, and we belicve the
st rule is observed on other lines, but it is
highly important that the custom should Le
made gencral so as to upply to all vessels car~
rying passengers.

THE CAT-U-NINE TAILS.

We have frequently advocated the judicious
use of the cat in very flagrnt cases of outruge,
We believe there §s no remedy like it. The
subject is now attracting some attention in
England, but it is mainly the outery of a few
philanthropic gentlemen who have fullen vio-
leatly in love with the criminals who nre sen-
tenced to corporal punishment,  These gentle-
men sy “criminals shonld be punished, not
tortured,” aud they get quite puthetic on the
subject, and urge very strongly that the use of
; the eat should be abolished, We do not be-
HMieve in their doctrine at all, and, in contra-
i vention, will state a fact of our own personal
"experience.

We remcber in our carly days, whon we
s were out in the West Lodies, that at oue time
the islund of Barbadous got into a terrible cone
dition vn account of the immense number of
robberics and fires which were constantly oc-

curring, There was a regular gung of thicves )
—dJarkies—who would fire a plantation almust 1
every night and steal what they could during |
the excitement and confusion. The leader o

the gang was an fusuense burly rafiian who

hud spent the grenter portion of his life in gupl, !
indeed for several yeurs he was never known to
be vut of gaol foraloager period than six wecks
it any one time.  The gaol was crowded nl most
to suffocation, anda new one bad to e built,
About that time a new Governor of the islund
wis appuinted, Col. Reed, an old soldier and an
excellent oflicer of the Government,  After his
arrival he paid the customary visit to Grenada,
and on the night before his return to Barbadoes
there was u very largs fire, and the leader of
this gang was caught with some stolen goods
on him; he was strongly suspected of setting
the five, but that could not be proved. When
the Governor arrived nextday, he heand of this
new outrage, und drove from the landing to
the gnol. "There were then about four hundred
prisoners in the gaol, ncarly all for robbury at
fires; he caused them all to be collected
in the guol yard, lnd the old triangle moved
from its timu-honourey place inn coruer of the
yard {o tite centre of tie enclosure, und order-
ed the leader of the gang to Le strung up and
thirty-uine lashes administered. When ordered
to strip the fellow refused, suying he wus a free
man, tiut tloggiuvg was for slaves, &c,, und thay
no one could order him to be flogged. The
Governor heard him very quictly, and then or-
dered u file of soldiers to seixe him up, and
stoud by while the oat-o'-nine-tails was vigor-
ously applied. The man bore his punishment
very quictly, and when released walked up to
where the Governor was standing, and said

very quictly,  Now | knows you's a Gubner,

an’'I never comes back here no more so long
ns you's Gubner of de Island.” He kept his
word, and during the four years Reed remained
tiovernor hu was not once arrested. A few
more of the gaug were flogged also, and the re-
sult wus that when Reed went to Malta there
was szarceely a dozen prisoners for theft in the
gnol instead of four hundred.

We by no means advocate general and indis-
criminate flogging, but a judiclous us: of the
whip is frequently very usctul. Theru is one
cluss of criminals, very common in Montreal,
to whom we should very much like to sce the
cat-o-nine-tails applied, and that is the wife-
beaters. It is hurd to conceive of a more cow-
urdly brute than oue who will take advantage
of his superior strengtl to inflict corporal pun-
islunent on the woman he has sworn to “love
and cherish ;” and the punishment is worse
than a mockery to the poor woman, for it not
unfrequently fulls on her. The mun is fined or
imprisoned—sometimes both—and the woman
has frequently to pay the tine, or exist us best
shic may for the two or three weeks the  bread-
winner” of the family passes in gaol. 1t would
be much bettor just to take him into the back
yard, seize him up, give him two or three dozen
and let him go,  He would not beat that wo-
man aguin in a hurey : sod others, warned by
his punishwent, would think twice befure they
assaulted their own wives.

Lur the Harthatone.
BROKEN PROMISES,

BY MISS L., ANDREWS,

Who can enlealate upon the mlschier wrought
by a “Uroken promise.” Inthe first place thero
are the luconveniences urislig from belng miis.
lud, then the watching and walting the 1or-

ments of suspense, with the alternate hopes and '
fears to which the sdeladed ” i< the vietim,— ;
these are only a few of the evils to which a |

¢« broken promise 7 gives birth, Take for ex-

ample the histories every day unvelled In the .

annuls of the Divoree Court. Do not their puin.
ful records atford convineing testimony of the
miseries born upon the wings of o « Lrolken pro-
mise "

When we consider our shuken tadth, und feel
that we never more cull yleld our trust to erring
humanity, but must be ever on the witeh Yest
a fresh disnppolntment awalt us, it withers the
s one geeen spot " within our heart, and hopn:
dies out for ever,

Towards young persons, and children espue-
clally, this fault should be guarded against, tor

fuith of the young, which will inevitably follow
in the wuko of a ¢ broken promise?” The dis-
appointment of some trifling pleasure will often
cost them many bitter tears, and 1 think when
the trinls and troubles of human life (taken as
anaverage) aro 20 well known that it behoves the
gaatdinus and [astractors of youth to be cureful
Lo keep thelr path as free from thorns and brlers
us possible until they have had some littletime
to enjoy Mfe’s roses and are better caleunlated to
endure the sogrows nml misfortunes which,
more or lesy, full to the lot ot every son and
daughter of Adam.

—— = Rt e
“PRINTIER WANTED."”

We copy the following very sensible article
from the Northwest, thie cditor of which is sound
und kpows whereof he speaks. If allemployers
knew as much about thelr business us the culitor
of the Northwest, they would add at lenst 23
per cent. 0 thelr earnings, and the art would
certainly guin much more 1a respectabllity :

s This hending meets our oyo every few days.
in both city and country exchanges. ‘One com-
potent to tauke charge of an ofMce’ §s the usual
specification in the country newspaper. There
are few such printers to be found., They are not
‘on the trump.' They seldom answer such ad-
vertisements, beenuse they have no diffienlty in
finding work where they are known, A ¢good
printer,” nnd one that can be depended on, Is a
rure anlmal. A boy of fifteen gets into an
oftfce, learns the boxes, and {s tuught the mys-
tery of sfollowing copy.’ Ile ncquires a little
speed, gets the big head, has a fuss with his
employer, quits the officeand st ris onn ‘ tramyp’
as o full-tledged journeyman printer. The coun-
try Is overrun with such fellows. The)» meet
with rebufls, bucome discouraged, reckless und
dissipated, and thus bring odium not only on
themse . o3, but the art which they fulsely clulin
tu represolit—for one of thosoe roving botches
comes In conttict with hundreds of people,
while tho stuy-ut-home, competent wo kman s
known to but few-—aund the public have made
up thelr verdict that printers, us o class, are n
gruceless set of scamps. The fault s a8 much
with tho cmployers as the employ¢s. When
publishers resolve to employ no runanway ap-
prentices, boys will a0t run awny ufler n fow
months at the case, nnd none will stnrt on n
trump unul thoy are competent to tuko churge
of an oflice.”

WISE AND OTHERWISE.

OPERATIUNS have beoen commenced in Chi-
cago and Now York by District Telegraph Com-
panics,  The object 1s to connect tho oftlcos or
residencos of subscribers with a district burcan
by menans of a telegraph wire, s0 that mosson-
gers or private police, whom the compunies
wlll furnish, cau be signalled at any time, and
who will respond in from one to three minutes.
It is ospeclinlly designed for tho use of business
moen who cannot always have n trusty messen-
gor nt their olbow. It will bo a wonderful pro-
tection nganinst burglary, and the gontry of that
delightful voecation will need all their
sharp wit to overcome [t. They cunnot
cut the wires, for the wires will be run
undorground. At your bedsido you wlill
have the clectric handle, the turning of which
will briog ald almost immediately. Your sum-
mons will bo noiseless and support will como to
you before the midnight robber kuows you
have called for it. It will be only necesary to
henr him to have him captured.

WE trust that the peace of Europe will not be
jeopnrded by a question of pnlace ctiquette
which has arlsen. The Emperor Willinmn 18
about to return the visits of the Emperors of
Russin and of Austria. Now, when the Czar
was 1o Borlin, the Prussinn army oflicers, ac-
cording to what {8 suld to be a vory old custom,
were permitted to kiss the imperlal right hand,

| and beautitul woman, with wonderful strength

man violtion of the law IS urged as 1 reuson
is It not u sin to destroy the pure nod Leautifal e e

The Berlin Court thinks thut when the Kmperor
Willlnm arrives at St. Petersburg, the Russinn
ofticers, by way of reciprocity, should kiss the
Prussinn hand; but this they refuse positively
to do. It 1s the gallant customn thero to kiss no
other hands than those of the Empreas Dowager
and reighing Empress, 'Tis a ver§ pretty
question a¥ it stands. Let ug fervently hopo
that It may be nmicably ndjusted.

Douxs the reader know what small-pox is?
Probubly not; and therefore we hasten to in-
form him that it is the oscape of supcrfluous
albuminous substances Into tho tissucs of the
periphiory of the bady. 8o says Dr. Carl Both
of lloston, who bins writton a work upot the
Rubject. The escape of the superfiuous albumin-
ous substances into the tissues of the periphery,
&o., &e., 18 cansed Nrst by want of salt. There-
fore Dr. Carl Both says that it is necessary tosalt
the patient. If your blood 18 propeorly salted
You cunuot take the discase. As for vaceina-
tton, Dr. Both denounces it flercely, snys that it
hns no sclentisie basis, and is always dangerous
to the henlth of the person vncelnnted.

It Isu't an agreeable thiug to mentlon, but
thoso wwho are gathering autumnnl loaves for
preservation must be carceful. The correspon-
dent of n Providence nowspaper specinlly warns
collectors agninst polson ivy, the bright colors
of which render it very aitractive. The reme-
dies for polsoning by this leaf are acctute of
copper and corrosive sublimate—two beautlfully
pleasant things to use, Look out nlso for polson
suniue or polson dogwood, which is dangorvusly
attrnetive. It may Lo distinguisticd from the
comnon sumace by its light ash-gray stems, the
harmless kKind presenting an iron brown,

TUHEY have queer jdeas of Justice In New
York; if & poor man steals a lonf of bread, he
ix nent to Blauckwell's Tslund for six weeks; (fa
man robs the City, County, or State, he s let
ol casy. A short thime ago charges were made
wadnst Judge Brown, of Morrlsinia, that he had
appropriated to his own uxe the fines collected
1n his Court.  He pleaded guilty. Then hesent
in his resignation. It wus aceepted. When his
trinl took place he wns fined #/r cenis.

Tine celebrated Indy dentist of Rerlin, Mrs,
Henrlettn Hershfeld, is deseribed as o retined

H
in her small hnud,  She extracts teeth wll.hi
unsarpassed  dexterity and preclsion. Maore- !
over, she prepares well-written artleles for ¢
uignzines, o whleh she lnstraets mothers in
regarl to the care of ebildren'’s teeth—i madter
which seems not generally understood in Ger- i
many,

Henre ks o joke almust good enough for Rheri-
dan,  Somebody in Kansas attempted to inclose
n public road which mn through his furm, aml
sutnebonly else sidid, @It wis one of the pladnest
cases ot highway robbery he ever heard of.” In
thesee degeneriate days in which wit and hamor ;
are supposed to conslst mainly in bad spelling,
we otght to be thanktul for ¢ven such n small i
fuvatr as this,

Wi LE a chureh convention pusses resolutlons &
looking towards the breaking up of the hublt of |
profunity, a State Leglsinture proposes torepeal
the Juw punishing blaxphemy. A bill to this |
eltect Is before the Vermont House, The cotn.

for the repeal. It all luws commonly violated
were blotted ont, we would need few statute
buoks.

A Frexcit newspaper having sald that M,
Gambetta possessed only one wash-basin, and
that o cracked one, admiring frionds in & very
short timo sont him soventeen tollet-sets. It
would make you smille now to see Gum. per-
forming his ablutions out of seventeen wash-
baslns. Gam-betta sell a fow sets, we think,

A REPUBLICAN at Sharon, ’eni., wou on the
clection $3,000 {n caxh, eloven suits of clothes,
and two hundred kegs of nalls. Ho lias not de-
clded whother b I8 best to become a dealer in
ready-made clothing or in hardware.

Miss Marinn Emers, of Hamtranck, Mich.,
aged 86, was married tho other day to John A,
Hinster, of Van Buren county, aged §7. Nelther
had evor been married before, and they had
kuown each other for forty years.

SMART youngilers, in lludson, N. Y., arm
themselves with nn empty envelope and n pass-
book, and, pretending 1o have & telegram for an
actor, galn udmlittance to thuatrieal entertain-
ments.

A WasINGTON paper declares that n Mnasonie
lodge near its ofiice has a funeral overy Sunday,
using & dummy for a corpse when none of its
wmembers are ready for burial.

PuLAND hoasts of & violinist who rejolces 1n
the nnme of Wienawsky. People who wish to
poke fun at bim call him Wine and Whiskoy',

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS.

Untrep States.—Minister Washburn states that
the postal troaty with Franco will be definitely nr-
ranged beforc long on the busis sugrosted by tho
American (Government. Tho stcamship Ohio,
the second vorsol of the Amoricun and Liverpud line,
was suceessfully launehed at Philadelphia on3(¢h ult.

The doutfx of Mrs. tircoloy tovk place at the ro-
sidenco of Alvin Johnson on 30th ult.  Hor symp-
tumsg iuspir -d some fnint hopex of hor rocovery, but
during tho night she had two chills, aftor which sho
wan very oasy untll 4 o’cluck, when she passcd jenco-
fully nway.——Thesailing of the Pudific mail steamer
Rising Star has been deforred from Nov. Ist to
Nov.b. Itixbelicved thejgompauy will in futurcouly
run two stoamers a month. The fees rocsivod
by the consuly duringthe past fiscal year amoint to
$223,683 in oxcess of xnlaries of tho consuls, The
oxcess was only 47,419 during tho preceding 7enr.
The St. Jimos Llotol, Rockawny, was birned
on 1st inst. with all the furnituro. J.ose, $100,)00.—

. D. Stralago, private secretary to Crnsul
Butler. in Egypt. vrosonts n long aflidavit. dotailing
tho proceadings of Butler, by which the latter nado
sowo twoenty thousnad dollars in gold by the system
of bluck-mailing and another reprohensiblo vayy.
Stralago nlso stutes that Butlor was drunk neady all
tho time, and wasin froquont strect rows and Ights.
and was under subsiily of some twothousand pwunds
storling per yoar, from the Khodive. —— Tho
stenmer Mixsonri of the Atlantic Mail Line was
burned ut son in o gale, on tho 22nd inatant, thont
25 miles from Abaea, en route for Havana viaNns-
san. Twolve porsons woroanved. The firo wn dis-
covered about! s.m. in tho pantry, and sudienly
burst in volumos of flamo minidehips. spreadiig ra-
pidly over tho qhif). o boats wero launchol im-
modintely, and all but one wero swampod atonso.
Thoso remaining on bonrd woro compellod m nc-
gount of the flames to jump into tho son. Thoso iaved
landod onc of tho boats at Abaca, about six p. n. on
ovoning of the 22nd, and wore takon from thae in
emall schoonors to Naxsau. Two of tho bonts woro
hurned atongsido of tho vessel. Thoro is no ploba-
bility that any of tho othors ever roached tho whoro.
The safoof Ormaby: & Co., manufacturingiow-
cllors, John Stroet, New York, was erackod oady on
Sunday morning by burglars, concoaled in the litild
hu{ ovor the night. and robbed of twonty thowgend
dollars worth of jowellory. The mpo:;r of
Gormany has decided the San Juan questioninavor
of the United States. Tho public debt hasbeen
rorducod during October by $5,228,417.32. In~
formation roceived from Puerto I’latn announceithat
suceasaful landinghns boon made on Cubancons of n
small quantity of arms nnd a good supply of dor
aud load oxpedition sniled from that port.
Hon, James A. Griswold diad at Tr(g on 31 ult,
Ho mqmnnted the 16th district in Congrossfrom
1862 to 1868. 1lo was ono of the three gentlemer
advanoced monoy for building the first Monit
gontributed largely to tho loyal cause during th
bollion. 1o wns extonsively ongagod in iron v
fnoturos, and died possessed of great wealth, t
sult of his own entorpriso and bus} ——
A forrful accident occurred at N \hnel,
nenr the wator works. Charles A. Leavy. a worfhmuxln{:

owployed in cxoavating at the bottom “of the

, nle

P mand. ex
{ diseiplined an ¢ ! X
i cheek the prozress atinternat enemics, while proteet-

© the time
i hearts

whilo being raisod in tho buokot, neglocted to step
out un the platform, nnd fell to tho bottom, a distance
of 75 foct, and wus instantly killed.

Cavapa.~-1t is stated that Mr. W. MoKay Wright,

-P., is proparing a meusuro on law roform for the
approaching sossion of Parliament. 1In view of
the rapidly incroasiug roquircmonts of tho Marine
trade of the Gulf coast, and the nocossity for telo-
graphio communioution with the ditferont ports in
that vieinity, tho Cabinet, on recommendation of the
Minister of Marino and Fishorips, strongly susteined
by Dr. Fortin, hns approprinted $1,000 to_estublish
toluurn;‘gnp stutions at Cnpe Chatte und Cape Mag-
duola. his is o vory nocussary step, and one that
will be & boun to the whole trade of tho St. Law-
ronce.———Judgo Walli, an old residont of Eust
Cornwallis, was found ou Sunday lying dead on the
rond side, about two ailos from iﬂs howmo, Lot-
tors wore roceivod from Sir Gourge Curtier, by lnst
English wmail, by which his fricads are given very

The seafluring aud shipping olusses will be glad
to loarn that tho Dopartment of Marino and Fish-
whistle placod on St. Paul’s Islund, the sceno of so
mnny fearful wreoks nt tho ontranco to the mouth of
the Ottawa Valley Immigration Suciety 250 firat-class
immigrants have boon sottled in this torritory during

er hoad from the Ontario governent for every mun
ntroduced by thom. which will add tho sum of J1500
to thoir funda.
plete arrnngomonts for condqctimi‘ thoir operntion,
the socicty will do much during the nuxt yenr to-
wards the scttinineot of the Ottawn Valley.
contraot fur the dosp water whasf at Richsnond termi-
nus (N.S.) railway, has beon awnrded to Mr. O'Biricn,
of  Halifax. The &
to n_rumor thut Thomas Spence, now olerk of the
t the Seeretaryship of the Legislative Counoil for the
Nurth-woet Lerritory. So much luwlessness pro-
vigilanco commnittovs. Mr. Louis  Betournny
(iuuon's Benoh for the Provinee of Manitoba. The
Hon. Mr. Betournay has been for many years the
sive law firm of Cartier. Pominvillo & Betournny.

‘The Bishop of Ontariv is abont to proceed to
ing. Tho tirand Division of the Sons of Temper-
aneo in Novu Scotin nre i session at Hulifux.
Clotilde, wifo of Prince Napoleon, that she is free to
rewmnain in France, withoue iuterference by the Gov-

hopoful nysurances of his continued improvemont.
orios has succeodad in having a powerful stenmn-tug
the Gulf of StaLawrenco.~——Through the agoncy of
the prosont scason.  ‘Tho society is entitlad to $16
i With this assistance, nud more com-

- The

i rec I’ress gives currency
Legislative Council of Manituba, will be appointed
vails in llalifax that townspeoplo talk of forming
has been nppuinted » Puisne Judwo of the Court of
Junior partner of Sir George Cartier, with the exten-
Furope for the hunetit of his eyo sight, which ix tuil-
Fraxck.—Prosident Thiors has infurmed Princess

crnmunt authoritics, if she so desires it.—-The councit
General of the Departinent of tho Seino has adopted
a resvlution in fuvor of compulsory education mu’l the
employment of lady teachors in the pablie schools,
and will petition the Assembly for legislution to that
effect.———It is said that one of the Depaties from
Corsica will rosign his seat in the Assembly tomako
rown tur Prince N . —Neerctary-tieneral
BacthelemiSe. il reply to numeraus corres-
pomlents, stutes that Thiers dves and o
President 10 The tien
have evae General
Issued g ops under h
hew ta remember that never were
fmperions awd sacvad,  An army
powerlul in numlers is needed to

thuir duti

i the country from torcizn toes,  The General

nes,

el ted rom Ir.
—1’resident ‘Fhiers |
caricatures ol the ¢

1ily. The N
» B its vejrular sitting. At thelast
mecting of the commisswn Mr. Grevy, the ehair-
man, aunenneed that he would lay before the as-
semblycas seon as it reassembled. the protest of
rine wlvon against his expulsion from France.
—_— he evaciation of the Departinents of the
Marne and Upper Marne by tu2 German troops Lins
bean completod.————An ordor hus Leen issued by
the Government incroasiog the pay of the French
soldiers wne~half.—————"The comptuints recentiy
made by Communist prisoners of bad troavment by
their jailors have been officially refutod.

ExGLAND.—Sir Johu Duke Coleridge, Attorney-
Genorul of Great Britain, doliverod an address be-
fore the Liberal Assosiation of the City of Exoter
lately, in the courso of which ho said of the resnit of
Gonvva Arhitration, Engluad had got well out of a
bad businoss. Tho cunl dealers of Cardifl have
reduced the price of conl for stoamers’ use six shillings
per ton, fearing Amerienn competition in the trade,
Mr. Stavloy will leave Iingland for Americn on
the 19th of Nuvotber.- The award of the Em-
poror Willinmn in tho San Jusn cnse is severely
commented on by sume of tho Lundon juurnals. The
Limen snyd: The award is unsatistnotory, unclear
and undecisive, but wo uceept it with loyal submis-
sivencss. ho Lundon Bankink Associntion hus
received four hundrod thousand sovoreigns from the

nk of Paris, and wore is coming. Hon. Sir
Sunuel Marten. Puisne Baron of the Court of Ex-
chequer, will probably xuccced the Right. Hon. Lord
Penzance as Judge of the Court of Probate and Di-
vorca. Tho Emporor of Gormuny has conforred
on Mr. llepworth Dixun the decoration of the (volden
Crugs,——A lettor from vn board tho British sloop of
war Naenriweater roports that Lieut. Mooro and Gun-
ner Muahoney, of that vessol, on the 25th instant, por-
furmed the foat of swimming across the Hellespont,
from Abydos to Zodos. Thoe cholera has ap-
peared at Woxturd, Lroland, where une death {rom
the disenso hay oceurred. llon. Lord 'e¢n-
znnoe. Judge of tho English Court of Probate, has
resigned. Thos. ukhos bus fsyued nn addross
to his constitnents of Frumoe informing them that ho
will not stand ns a eandidate of the noxt electivn for
member of parlinmont

Sea1y.—The Cummittes o the Fedoral bunchos of
the Cortes huve issuod ncall for a gunoral mocting
of their party in Madrid un the 15th Novemboer, In
tho call the Doputics uxplain thuir course in the
Curtes and disupprove of the revolt at Ferrol, und
ra‘uulmto apy conlition with the Conservative Nu-
L»u blican union or Rudienl parties, 'he Senato
ae ndopted tho nddress in reply to tho Spoech
tho Throne bf‘ i voto of 75 against 1. The e
had proviously been adopted by the Cortos. T
solution providiug for the ubalition of enpital pun-
ishwent fur political offences has boun rejectod Ly n
vote of it aguinst 58, eotings in oppovition to
tho swrmy conscription syatem continued to be hold
in tho provinces. - Thoe Cortes hus resolved by a
voto of 124 agninst 1M to consider articles of im-
peachment yeninst the wombers of the Sagasta Mi-
nistry. Senor Mosquera, & mowber of the iiadi-
cnl party, hus boon clocted Viee President of the
Cougress, the lower brauch of the Cortey, to (Il n va-
cuney cirusod by the resignation of Senor Suhnem.
The vote was 142 for Sonor Mosqnern, ngainst 115 for
his opponent.

Itany.—Despatohos from Turiu report un nbate-
mont of tho flood onused by tho overflow of the Po,
Over four thousaud mon ure at work day nud night
erecting barriers to nrreat the further progress of the
water. Tho damuago to suroporl.y anld orops in the
provinees of Mantne awl FPorears wro boyond enleu-

ution. ln Forrara nlono forty thournnd persuns nre
homeless.  Assistuncs iz being rapidly forwarded
from all pointste the sufforing poople, ‘Thoe
(Cinruale de Rome mukos the following statomuent
with rugard to Cardinal Cullon’s visit to Romo. The
mission of Uis Fininguce to the luly SNoe ways to urga
the P’ope to movo in behalf of the Cathlic olorky of
(iniway, who are sufforing porscoution. Tho Ituly
Fathor, who nlways censurcs the oxcossos of tho Irish
vlergy, peremnptorily refused to intorforo, snying. the
Irizh only uboyad tho Holy Seo when thoy vould turn
itg instructions to good account, and willingly dis~
obuyed it rathor than sacrifico their passions,

GERMANY.—Mr, (ioorge Bunoruft, the Amerigan
Minister to Gormany. has_ received thu congratnia-
tions of n largo nunber of his countrymon on the de-
cision of the Kmperor in tho San Junn cnse.

aron Tauchnitz, tho publisher, hus beon nppointod
Consul Genoral of Grent Dritain at Lelpsic.:
The cholora has brokon out in Gumbennin. o town
of Eastern Prussia, 66 miles southoast of Koninberg.
Sovoral fatal oasos havoe eccurred.

BrLaiun.—A gonoral conforonco uf Jows is in ses-
sion in Brussels. Dologntos from Roumania havo
laid hefore ittho condition of their pooplo in the
principalitios. They propose to potition the Rou-
maonian Chambor for full civil and political rights,
and stato that thoir intontion of omigrating en maave
to Amerioa has boon abandonod.

AusTiia . ~~The oholcra is making soriaus ravages
at Buda. Ninoty-four cnscs are roportod. of which
27 have proved fatal. Among the oasos aro thosy of
20 soldiers who were strickon ill simultancous, nnd
of whom five diod. ‘The oonsus of tho City of
Vionna has bhoon comploted, and shows & popula-
tion of 900,000. :
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DeMERARA.—A tologram from Domarars announces
that tho Ciooliuiu:oro madminl.t l.lwl ‘ lﬁ?:‘:"‘:r:d
orious riot ocourred. polic ro 00m-

B B O o o 15 Gooiios waro Eillon batrse
poaco was rostored. R

AusTRaALIA.—Trouble has oocarred with the na-
f the Chatham Islands, inthe South Pacific
331;5:?, and the whites are threatencd with oxtermin-..
n. . ORI

.




THE HEARTHSTONE.

THE (GAS MAN,

B LIFR.

Don’t euvy tho life of u gas man,
In spito of his plunder and polf;

Furever blown up by the publio,
And ofton blowa up by himself.

A sommon man blesscs the sunshine,
Delighted with beautiful day:

But tho bloatud and horrible gis man
Desnpises whatovor don't pay.

Allnature to him is but business—
he sun does o gas tank appenr:
And tho very stars nothing but burners,
And the moon but a big chaudelier.

A satrap, he governs vur pockets,
Qur houses, our shops and our rights;
‘Cho doctors have charge of our livers,
But he must havo charge of our lights.

I read, in tho lifc of a gns man,
‘Tho lossons such peoplo enn teach ;
Prophetic of brimstone und binzes,
As plain as & parson ean preach.

HI8 DEATIL.

How dreadfu] the death of a gas mun,
Surrounded and haunted by those

Whom his plundering charges have swindled,
Till conscicnco forbids his repose.

Ol! »olomn und awtul bis passage,
With the implemeunts gathered arouund,
Wherewith ho has ruined his neighbor,
And it his own home under ground.

The conl, and the coke. nnd tho bitumen,
Tho neids, tho tar and the stoam,

‘The sulphur, the lime,.and foul odors,
All thronging his horrible dream.

Dotestablo stenches surround him,
Fieree deaony in gus pipes appear,
Falsesinutors rise up amd confonnd him,

And patont jots hiss in his ear.

It he kicke, buth his feet must romiud him
Of the feet overchurred in the bill ;

While tho elick of the cluck, like a meter,
Euach vouud must give him a thrill.

UEREAFTER,

At length, when his oxyien fails him,
Ue sinks, with folks of his sort s
Whon Satan immedintely grabs hiw,

And pluces him in & rotort.

THE DISCARDED WIFF

A Romance of” the Atlections.
“opie CiNEs."”

BY THL AUTIOR wF

CHAPTER
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FALSEHOOD,

That his wite hald told him an intentional,
deliberite, wnd premedituted fulselivod, there
could bLe no doubt, wnd us  ISdwiard Jerrold
walltad towards bils gurden gite, ho wiss agltated
by i score of contlicting fuecliugs all alike pain-
ful.

To doubt her truth, were to strike at the very
foundation of all Jove und confldence existing
botween them ; and yet, how was her conduct
10 Le explatned ¢

He felt agitated and angry, and incapable of
culmly asking for an explunation of what piuz-
zled him. She was ill, wo, and this was not a
fitting time to muko any luquirtes which might
agitnte her,

suppose there was a secret. lie folt quite
sure now that some secrot oxisted, but suppose
it Jdid, coukl not the secret be Innocent enough.

Why, then, inust he work himself inton rage
about 1t ? No, ut the proper time he would in-
qulre, and untll then, wait withall the patience
he could summon to his ald,

He did not teel that he was quite ealm enough,
though, to enter the house, and so, instend, took
a stroll down tho lane.

tHHe walked on much further thun at first he
had intended to, and o ut st to & place in
which he hwd very seldom bent hiis stops upon
any previous oceaslon,

'ats was where there had once been « brick-
fleld; a dreary desolate spot, where the railnsof
some shads were seattered about, and where a
row of mournful cottages, In various stuges of
deeny, stonl out darkund frowning agalust the
lenden sky beyond,

The sun, which n fow minutes before hnd been
shining brightly, had become suddenly overcust.
The wind blew Dbleakly acruss the deserted
swampy landspreading out denrily before him.
1t was coming on torain.

He turned upon his hoeel to retrace his steps
as rapldly ns possible, by tho way that he had
cuine, wlien hie rocoilocted that there was a short
cut homa by the ficlds, If & Lridge which had
been washed away Ly a flood of the mill stream,
whaen lust he heard anything ot Iy, bad since
been repnired.

Only two of the five cottuges before him were
wpparently inhabited, and he was about to ap-
proach the door of one of these for the purpose
of making inqulries, when thosound of & volee,
which was not unfamiliar to him he fancted,
smote upon his car. B

Ho Ustoned and coukl hear the sound of sob-
bing, and anothor volce, low and plalutive,
pleading enrnestly.

Then the volee that ho thonght he knew, re-
plied inn louder tone,

« No, no, I will be no party to the deceit.”

Again thero was a low plending, and thon the
touder voice In roply.

~u I ¢an never believe that you are not guilty,
No, I can never belleve it. Gotup. Get up,
madam, from your knees. I awm vory sorry for
vou, but I cannat help you.”
© Jorrold stood irresolute and uncertaln wlat to
.lO'Somo unpleasant scone was certalnly enact-
ing within the cottage, upon which he had no
right to intrude.

Je did not eithor think that it was an hon-
ourable nct to stand there listening to what
couldn’t ha Intended for his enrs, and he only
remained long cnough to ascertinin this much,
hefore ho turned awny agnin, with the iden of
appenling to the inbabitants of tho other
LD:'\;‘IE;:' rogard Lo his romembrance of the wo-
man's volce, ns ono with which he was ac-
quainted, he could uot recall to'mind where he
had heard it, and did not feol any deop interest

aking the discovery,
n ﬁne wmgon 1ils way to be second cottuge, when
n carriago turned sharply round the corner of
the road, and an elderly gentleman, whom it
contained, called loudly to Jerrold by name.

Tho Captain looked up, and rocognised an old
l'ﬂﬂn\f{'.hy, Jerrold 1" erled the gentleman, as the
Captain drew noar. « What the dickens are
you doing down in theso parts 2 How long have
you been home ? Why didn’t you come to soe
me? How aro you? How's your wife ? How

y king I"
we]‘ileyot‘;rlgumoryg fast, and in n loud, cheory
voles, and waus a Jovinl, groy-hatred man, with
a large white moustncho, the ends of which he
munched between his sontencos. "

« T have not been long back, Colonel,” replied
Jerrold., «I only returned the day before yes-

terday; aud my wife, I am very sorry to suy,
has beon 1ll. That is why I have not callod.’

« Well, as long ns thoe oxcusv is n good one, 1
don't mind. All 1 require, you know, is n
goud excuse. I should have called myself If I
had known you had been there. You know,a poor,
wretched, lonely old bachelor such as I am s
always glad of u little excitoment. I'm very
sorry to hear about Mrs, Jerrold, though, No-
thing serlous, I trust ?*

4 Oh, no, Nothing scrious, tlunk you.”

“Abad time of the yeoar, everybody il but
me, and I ought to be.'

#H5ho wants change of alr, 1 think,
take her Lo the sen-side,’”

s Change of air, ¢h? That’s a sort of physic
you sailors get plenty of. Rather too much,
sometimes, whon it's stormy. But look here,
Jerrold, you tell your wife, with my comphl-
ments, that 1t is entirely her fault.”

4« How so 7" askud Jorrold, smiling.
=«How 80 T Why, because It is. Becausosho
locks herself up like tho princess in the story
books—Dbecnuse she is nover to bo soen at home
or abroitd. That's how it Is, and take my word
for it, there i3 no gond comes of your ludies mop-
fng and fretting, and hiding thele good looks
under o bushol, louk at e, for instance.”

«Shel has not been out mueh lately, I be-
fleve.”

I must

#What on carthh does this mean 2" he satd.
Why did you goout "
s I thought I should like n walk,"”
s But I thought you weroe too il 2"
« I was not or 1 should not have gone,”
# But to bo out in this raln — was 1t not very
imprudent.”
« It was not raining when I started.”
«“Have you been far?  Youure out of breath.
You look half dend with fatlgue. ITow you

2

tremble, too, lor heuven's suke, Eloutor, tell
nie what il this means ¢ \What s this mys-
tory 7

v Mystory 27

s Yes; what is the meaning of these most un-
nceountable statements of yours 7 Why did
you sny that you bad hmd those trees cut down
becnuse thiey had beon struck by lightning ©
Why did you sy that our old servant had gone
away to the country? Why do you write let-
tors, and send them by stealth toa man at a
public-house 2 What dues bl mean ? J ask
you, Elennor, for henven's xuke, explain your
comluct or I shall go mund 27

She stood perfectly motionlesys, with a face ns
whito and still ns though it hud been cut out of
stone.

Her eyes wero unnaturally large ; the pupll
distended aud fixed.

ITer lips were colourless, and hier teeth set.

geance upon Martha,  Can you forglve nie, kEd-
wanl, for my fulschoold and folly =

Bhe still remained kneeting at his foet, She
rifsed her beantlfcl fee from her hands, and
looked towards him beseechingly through hor
tenrn,

What could hedo ?

He loved her tenderly. 1o folt that sbe had
aeted wrongly indecelving him ;3 but was the
arline %o very great, and wis tho motiva @ bad
one, whiel tuad prompted hier to the utterancee
of these filsehoods 2

He radsed her In hix arems, and Kissed her
tonrs nway, e hnplored her to think no more
of it—to forgive him for his harshness,

*But how eonld you think [ would be ungry
with you " he asked, repronchfully, ¢ Oh,
never doubt moe again, dearest ; but lot me
know all your troubles, that I may holp and ad-
vise you, If it Hes in my power to do so.”

He would liive known further particulars ro-
speethngg this attate of  Martluds, but Fleanor
seemed ansjous to dismiss the subjeet, und hy
thought he would talk to her some other thme
upon the matter,

She looked very fll, too, sind com piatned of her
headachie, and he could find no time for aught
clae but the atterunee ol soothing  words and
terins of endearinent.

A least an hour pnssed thus, The subjeet had

s, MY dear sir, she goes nowhere, Nobody
sees hor, " Nobody hears of her.  For my puaet,
I don't bellevo in her at all.  1t's my oplnton
she's & myih, and no wrgumonts of yours or hers
either enn convinee me of the conteary, for 1'm
a true-born Briton, mind have a right to Le as
plgg-hended ax I think it

“Which way are you going, Colonel 2" asked
Jerrold, when hls Joviul friend stopped, at Inst,
for want of breath, aund began to pluck his
moustactie with great violence,

“Right past your door; so I'll glve you o
lift, and drop you down tliere if you're agree-
able.,”

7 shindl be much obliged to you.”

sThat's right, and as we go ndome, I1'1l tell
you what I want yuu to do, A lot of younyg peo-
ple huve come unexpectedly o scee me; you
and your wite must dine with me to-night.
Won't she be well enough ? Come, come ! don't.
tell me ! try and do your best, atsd —— [Hallo !
what’s the matter "

Something must have been the matter, cer-
ininly, from the expression of Edward Jerrold's
face.

The Colonelfollowed the direction of his eyes,
ad saw thet they were directed towards the
door of the cottage, Inside which the conversit-
tion had taken plice, that the Captatn hud been
an unwilling listener to.

No very alarining object met his eyes, how-
ever.

An old wornaau, ina clean eapand apron, witl
a kind exprossion of face, was standing upon
the threshokl of the door, snd staring towards
the eartlnge.

Bat, suddenly, as it appeared, eatehing sizht
of Jeriold's face, she withdrew hastily within
the house, pushing agninst some other person,
unseen, who stood elose behind her.

What was there, then, to necouut for ferrokl’s
turning at once nll sorts of colours at the sight
of this, appuarently, very harmiless old  woman,

Nothing, except that he recognised in her the
nurse, wvho nccording to his wife’s nccount, had
kone away to her frlends in some distant part
of the rountry,

How was thils new mystery to he accounted
for ? Was thisx another lle, and if 5o for what
reason had It been told

Jerreld leant back  wearily, atl passed his
huand over is fuce.

«Its nothing,” he sald 3 “oniy a paln ln the
hoeurt ! What were you saying, Culonel "

. . . . ] . -

They were some time in reaching Jerrold’s
lhouse by the winding road, for they were com.
pelied to tnke n somowhat cirouitous route, and
vory often to diverge from the direction in which
a crow making the journey would probably have
flown,

By the time that Jerrold got home, the rain
wns descenmling heavily.  He bade the Colonel
good-bye, nndd run across the garden into the
house.

Almost at the same moment, Eleanor entered
at the back door, panting nind ontof breath, her
garmonts saturated, her hoots muddy, her halr
streamlng wildiy.

« Has he come baek ?” she usked in o whis-
per of tho girt wholaet her In.

« Yes, mna’am,”

«When

«This Instant.”

st Thon I am too Inte.”

But ere there was time to exchange another
word with her sorvant, Ileanor, white and
trembling, found herself fuce to fuee, with the
man whom she would have avoided — hor
husbamt.

—

CHAPTER XIII,
FACE TO FACFE.

For n moment, both stood still without n word,
ench, perhaps, waiting for the other to jpeak.

It was Jorrold whofirst broke the silonce.

FACE TO FACE.
AN
She did not look at him, nor gnswer hitm.,
Her gnzo sought sotue far<oflf objest la the
Iandsenpe  without, blenrred nnd dreary in the
henvily-falling rein.

s Blonnor . he suld, after a long pnuse, which |

seemeld o be of inwlerable length to Fdward

Jerrold, whase strong fruame trembled with sup-
pressed emotlon ; ¢ Eleanor, will you not ane |

swer me 7

She turned her eyes full upon him for 1 mo- ;

weut, then dropped them to the ground,

Then covering hor fuce with hier hands, sank
upaon hier knees st hia feet.

¢ Lam ashanmad to answer,” shie sild, inwdow
wnd quivering volee.

s Ashamed I he erled, the hot blood rushing
upwitrds in o torrent to his face ; « what do you
menn ? Get up—get up
plain yourselfr 1

s“an, Edward, you wlll never forgive me !

s Furgivy you !—for what 2"

“For having deceived you.”

s In whnt way 29 he gasped,

e wae sutfering an agony-.

He walted what seemed to him an e for her
to speak again in trembling anxiety.

AL Ity In low tremulous tonas, she spoke.

“I know I have done very wrong, Fdward,
bhut yout must hear my explanation before you
condemn me.”

He mude as though he would have spoken,
but thn waords stiack 1n bis thront,

IMs knces shaok wikler Iidim. e folt ns though
he would have fullen, had e not clung to the
table for support.

Whaut wns he going to hear ?

What was the meaning of hor agitation ? Did
it signity shaume and disgrace ?

And s the thought passed through his brain,
ho felt s though he would rather have struck
her down dead at his feet than have allowed the
lideous truth to pass her Ups.

But something stronger than his
compelled him to remadn silent,

e walted, longing to hear more, but yet
dreading that she should speak.

But at length, as there is an eid to all things,
so there enme # torm to his sutlerings,

s 0h, Edward,' she safd, << you will—you must,
forgiva me! Although T have told you xo many
fulsehomds, [ dld 1t (o sereen the fault of one
whom you have been very Rind to,”

‘o you nean Martha ? he askaod, with o
shh of rellef,

#Yes," she replied, tnlking wveory fasg, but
never for o moment raising her eyes to his face
—t yes. You will not be angry with her, She
hins been soverely punished by the presence of
lier perscentor.”

« What perseeutor 2"

s Her second hwshand.”

tsgcond hysbnnd ¥

¢ Yes. She married agin somno thine igo, She
left me to et married.”

#What! An olil woman like she is 2

s« You know, Fdward, obl women can be fools
ish ns well ns young ones.”

“When did her first husband die, then 2

« He 18 not dead,”

s Not dead ?'¢

¢ No. She told me thathe wns. Xthiuk that
sho belleved it hervelf,  Sho formead somo corl-
noxlon with . mau who wns stopping at the inn
— the man [ wmte to.  Shie went away Lo be
mnrried. e squandered her small earnings,
then discovered that her first husband was alive,
IFrom thnt tlme ho has been threntening and
persecuting her unraercitully, and has extorted
moneoy from lhor upon severul occasions, and
from me."

« Fram you "

“Yes, Indirectly. Sho enuld not pay the brihe,
yon know, nnil so I wais obllged to do o, Tt was
upon that necount that I sold the trees, Edwnrd
Cnn yon forgive me ? T wax 80 ashinmed of my
wenkness—I was so frightoned lest yon shonld
take the inw into your own hands, and chastise
this man, and that ho should wreck his ven.

owin will

in moerey's name, ex- -

teonsetl 1o e discussed, wher Jerrold inguired
cwhitt were the contents of the letter et bl
Lavritten to Xlider,
i o0t was to tell bins that we shoulit submit to
no more hmposition, and that iF he perslsted in
At we shonld Inform you of the elreumstane
s And whatefleer will that, iave, do you sup.-
)

L

|
H B
| think he will go away, and leave s in
; Did you give hlm the letier

i v Logave 1t to Hardwieke ta deliver o
,

i Nearcely nud the words passed his Hps, when
cslie antered o lnw, neonligg ery, i thoigh shie
Sawere suttering intense pabn, stnd Dext  meoment
Sxank baekwards upon the sofic o deathelike
i SWoon.

. . . . . -

i During the cotrse of the afteruoon Jarrold
cenme to the determinatlon v lose natime in
¢ quitting the nelglibouartiomld, tor be felt eonvineond
s thaig his wife's headth bad been serjously fme-
Psired during bis absenee, ahd U, in the wes
] pervons stite too which sl Jid heon re.
Cdueed, why excitement ibght have the most in.
LJurious effeets upon her.,

The proposition of v trip to the sen-side seen-
sed to aftord Elennor the liveliest satsfiction,
fand she suggested that, It possible they shouid
L Start next duy, oroat the lntest, upon the day
; ufter,

But duwrdly hiadd this conclusion tw-et arrived
aty and while they were et delading how Lhey
conkl make wn excose to Hardwleke lor thelr
great rudencss, the tetter cune srom Perey,
with the contonts of whileh the reider isalready
acqualnted.

From this moment dated  Eloanor's miricen.
lous cure,

Almost slmultancotisly dld she seem to re.
cover hor old bealth and spleits, wind when Jor-
rold relitedd the circimstinevs of Wis neeting
with hisx old friond the Colonel, nunl the Invita.

nent winl delight, Eleanor proposed that they
should go.

Night had gathered in ovor the valley some
hours when Perey Hardwicke stllingly picked
his way down the hill slde townrds the -
tin's Httle house,

«IHaw aygreeably I shall surpriso them ™ e
thought, us he nolselessly opuned the giurden
pate.

But in this hie was doomed to disnppoiniment,
for the servant Informed him that her wnster
and mistress hnd gone out to dinner,

# low 1s yvour nuistress this evenlng — quite
recavered ??

« Yas, sir, thank you.
ered "

A they have gone out W spund the eyven.
Ing anywhere near here

+#To Colonel Wycherley's,”

“ Wycherley ! repented Mard wicke, musingly,
nnd then o trimiphant smile ltted steross his
handsome fuce.

s Jerrold spoke to me about W, if 1 do not.
forgret,” he sald to himsolf, <« Ho bnd n Lrother
In Inddln, 'l make his acqualntunce. How
very furtunate "

Tle Inqulred the wiy of the Colonel's house,
and rewardod the glrl with hindfn crown, nnd one
of his sweotest smilex, for her information.

s« Now, my lady,” saild Hardwlcke to himsels,
us ho walked siway, ¢ wo shall meet at lnsg 1

She has quite recov.

CHAPTER X1V,
IN HIS POWEI,

‘Through the open windows of Colone! Wycher-
ley's houko the pattering of fairy footsteps, nmd
the rustling of rich silks and gnury drapery,
mingled with goft, moelodious sounds, and Honted

fur nway Into the stilly night, ncross the undu-
lating moadow land, where ruminating kine

| tion to Jdinner, much to the Coptidn’s astonishe ;

pricked up thetr varen ikl surpelse ut the un-
wonted harmony of Charles 1°Albert's lnst new
waltz,

A brilllnnt assembluge of youth and benuly
sraced the huspituble Colonel's handsome draw.
Ing-rooms§ for chuneo had cotlected upon the
spot it least w seure more grests than thelr host
hadanticipated would have honoured him with
thelr presence when, In the mornity, he pro.
posed the vislt to Edward  Jeerold, Several
blovming bielles were theve, with brelght eyes wnd
vosy cheeks, rel pouling Hps and gittering
teeth, with faultless tollets, eheasing forms of
exquisite gricee aml syuuetry,

1t wottld Indest have been teying ordeal for
any comion-place or clumsy womnn to have
tuken her place In the midst or (his bevy of
beautles, whom one might alnost bave been led
to suppose had been gatherad together tn rivalry,
the fulrest to enrry off the prize,

They were, with the exceptian of one or two
mummuas, who were sifely stowed out of hira's
way In the background, rll young maddens with
dispusable hearts nnd huaulds, should an cligiblo
partier pnt in an appenranee; and, Inefeed,
there were no dnek of partners of the most eli-
gible nature, .

Some young fox-huntlng squires, with grent
rent-ralls, some wowny-mousticehed cnavalry or.
fleers, several young gentlemen, very well-look-
fagg and very well off, who were aldl very devotaed
In appenrinee, and very sineere, as e as coull
be Jwdged.

1L seemed that night as thoigehy several e uples
were upon tee brink of making o muateh of it;
and Mot may be sure that the ol buwdies in fhe
backgrowind, towhom 1 have alluded, wiielst
the pragress of the several trtatlons, in which
thelr Gr youny eharges wore engged, with no
stadl s xlety - —oeeusionalty, tons, bedended with
it eanskderable wmoeunt ot geatiteation,

Iindead, pothlne vondld he more vourable
tn was the nm unee of the atrimonial
horizon, when it ‘ent ocenrred whivh
Lo throw i danper upot these Higte hy-

warrangzements atd this, strange to re-
S the arvival o a married  ldy - no-
hody, In taete—the wite, if You must have iy, of
nothimg better than asen capitain,

That sueha pueeson s this eould prove o fore-
Caidable eivad to o oot Call o teeantial Mo
Sabingde Butbes, st sevin 1o ol single belies

I dones G e, ons, Bothy vidienbons gt [ETTYLINY P

able s but itoas, neverthebess, the Guet.

From the tonient that the vistion af o
and lovely foee, sef fna trone o ik,
Be in upon the Jugapy it
bty Goled Bnto insigniti e,
ey vl one 0y o, died the
ttitose Bdols o sl bod heeeto
ul been devatal worsluppues, but with
one aecornd they sevied eawn 1T
CPhey survtmndel her, witelned slhightest

towands
hier

wovement, dbstemal o apt arhention o her
smiallest wonl,

A nzz w routid of o Wl s she

ot s onee coubld Ine fouml (o s Mo~

atul gentlemen + there
AT e S lospi-
osane ddistines to dae
el those wha were
Uhe neierest. tebghbours Yot Kinew nothing of fier.

Stnee Fdward Jd o tsed boen al sew, she
Bk Wved o most redleed e retied Wy ar the
Colonel bt suishy, 0l Snvitntions sen to ber by
thase sunong the nelghbouring sentry who were
deslrous of her soclaty .

Whan tirst sho way mneried to the Cuptaing
who bolonged to o very good fumily, L1107,
y Pl litherto moving [n s olecure sphere,
haal been ree il at ot Tuto saclety, and hor
groce and beauty hind secnred her n good recep-
tion,

ki fow happy months having passed, L
Seqenptain was enlled nway, as we have s,
by hikdutles: nnd Elennor bl elosed hor doors
upon the workl, and, in splte of ol persunsion
nd entreity, refused to show her faee to thosa
who, even upon s short, an acquaititance, hial
Erown quite enger for ler presence at thoir par-
Lhes,

Ve sapprearnnes here this evening, then, worn
awll the chinrm of novelty the Youths
who aawhible o Juul been ondy L huppy 1o b
allowed to lny thebr devation nt the white splin
slppers of the blooming mabilens who now aned
then vouchsatiol o Httle il curourngenent,
torgol all about thelr formes fMietntlon, und had
HO eyes o enrs for aught else save the poanles
beauty whe ciune nmongst themn nexpectedly,
HKe asplen from the other world,

Wha bns tiob senn, at s nopnthering, one
beanly celpsing all—throwhing all Into the shunleo
—relgning supreme ninl gl Jus—the gnecen or
all she surveys, hefore whose nuipenitieregree ult
other beauty fudes [nto nothingness, and retires
withont s atrnaggle

“This Iy, fmesd, a0 nnespectoal  pletsure 1
sild the Colonel, coming forward, rudtnnt with
similes, to weleote hiis old frelend's wifi., w“
weted to see You uny mare; hlll, HE
comnney b Shdl ke enre yon do nor es-
citgwe us iatidn sa enstiy, Thaerefore, o tugin
with, T Insist upom the honour of ilanelng with
you in the next quudrille.”

Late into the night the sounds of the nyerri.
ment. within eehoed elearly seross the stopdng
pastures without, generally at snelcan hour dark
el S s desert sley trom the fee of which
| the sun s gone down beyomd the wlhie and
! Wedry waste of waters hewmmilng it {n,

VoCoukd it e it soime lolterer from the vil
| Ingge, mnxions to obtaln s view of phe fiestivities,
was lurking nboat the premises, or were the
dogs In the stable-
dinarily frvltable by the
barked without a eatise

Could same poneher have seleeted this parti.
eulir night as a fevottrable one for his depreda.
tions?  Wax It some ruste sweetheart of e
of the prety seeving-mads

Whntever might live heen thie objeet of e
Inteader, s cortndn that he took groal preciu-
tlons to avold detection, :

Contiosty, hee erept roumd about the Bonse,
Keeping in the shidow of the trees, and under
the wall-side, watehing and listenlng,

Creeping nearar and nearer,

Then, tuking alarm, and stealing away nguin
with stealthy  footsteps, only ta return, after o
brief pause, Lo tnke up the position whicly e
Dl deserusl.

Wit w

this gatheerin

el maore than or-

Hnwonteml nolse, wivl

The night was in s mldst whenn servant nn-
nouneerl a visltor who was desirous of n few
maments’ eonversntion with the Colongl.

It was Fercy Hardwicke, who il comue with
1 plnusible and well-eonsldered tule, and who,
you may be sure, managed so to pliy his eands
thut a few minutes afterwards he found his way
to the ball-rooma,

You have w friemd of mine hero, 1 faney,™
sl the smiling gentloman, o unless [ mistake
that volee,” and he turned, nx he spoke, townrds
u enrd-table, where Edward Jerrold was sented
nt whist.

“ Ah, nid we have Mrs, Jerrold, niso ! replied
the host. “ Are you acquninted with her, also "

“ I have nover had tho plansure of meceting
her hefore,” said Perey Hardwicke,  « Wil you
inteeduee me

«\With plteasnre "

The olonel Jed bhim, s he spoke, townnls
one ewd of the roota, whoere o honntifal Indy satin

mlrors.

# My dear Mra, Jorrold, sllow me to introduce
you w my friend, Mr, Percy Hardwlcko."

the midst of & gny and laughlng clrele of ad-’
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THE HEARTHSTONE

DId she seream 2 DI she fa)l 2

There was scarcely any change in her fuce, ns
she ralsed her eyesto his; perhnps fora mo-
went the colour fuded from her fuce, and left on
it u denth-like pallor,

Bot this mizht have been muey,
the effeet of tho gus.

She met his gaze steadily enough, and he
looked nt her fixedly, wondering, as he did so,
where they could have met before, If ever.

Never, he thought; for in vain he racked his
memory to reeall her features,

No, they could not have met before ; he could
nevesr have torgotten so beautiful a tiace, hid he
scen it,

He begged the honour of ber haud for the
next danee, und il almost seemed to bim that
ste munifested o certain amount of cagerness to
aceept the favitetion, aithough it was certatn
that she could stand in ho luek of partners, hid
she requiraed one.

Hetween the tigures of the danee he took the
vpportunlty of asking whether she had recovered
trom her late indisposition,

=1 am much better,” she replied, with a
smile, 1 hope that yon have ehanged your
determination of guitting the nelghbourhood ©°

« No; happlly the business which 1 supposed
wattld have taken me away has been otherwise
arranged.”

 Then we may hope for the pleasure of i visit
from you. T know not how to apologize as it
in, lor all the inconvenicnce you have sutlered
upon my geeount.”

ANy Inconvenicenee, hul there been any,
wonld have been long ago forgotten in the pleas
sure of this meetlog.”

The words were somewlitt formal and com-
mon-place, but the tone In which they were ut.
tered was one of such evident admtration, that
she drew back with o deep cerimson flush sus-
fusing her cheeks.

She radsed her eyes to his with aslight frown,
but he myet thedr gaze, and they drooped again
hencath his,

» She s afradd of e, he thought o himsels,
with one of lils swevtest smiles, ¢ Audif | only
could tind the Key to her s she's very
beautiful!  Poor little Pluvbe i

Never could Perey Hardwicke have shown Lo
sreiter wdvantage than he did that nighi--
never ind Lie so tried his cnergles to be enter-
tainiog.

L was not long belore he contrived to remley
himself n general fuvourite, aipotgst the tadles
at lenst; thoagh throughout the evening, how-
ever he might be engaged, hls gaze never tor
mauny maments together wandered from (he
ohleet upon which it was conceutrated—the jale
atd beautiful face of Kleanor Jerrohd,

PPerhaps she felt its influence, although she
never turned towards him: perhaps shie had
some other reason for wishing to leave the
seene of her triumph,

She took wn opportunity of quietly approach.
ing her husboed, ad whispertag in his ear:

« My darling,” hu cried, reproachtully, ¢+ how
neglectful of e vot to ask you before! Or
colrne you must be wearied to death. 1 will go
b unee aud glve orders about the carringe.”

Mr, Jertohl's partners were inconsolable when
they heand that she was going awuay,

Sasoon, ton! they sald.  Could she not pos-
sibly walt for anuther danee—for a very little
one?

* You must not be so long before you honour
me ngaln,'” sald the Colonel, as he led Mrs, Jor-
rold down stuirs.

The other gentlemen crowded round to see her
depart.

The carriage was walting without.

But 0 disturbance suddenly arose—the sound
of voires In au nngry discussion,-

In the midst of the survants was seen a
drunken-lovking, dissipated fellow, in o horsey
style of dross, who was remonstrating agninst
thelr rough treatment of him,

« Hands ofI''™ he cried. ¢ What do you take
me for 9"

¢ For nu goul,” one ol the servants answered
Jeeriugly; * else we shouldu't have cnught you
where we did.”

¢ Hands off, 1 say, or 1 shall spoil some of you
or your spiendid livery !”

The Colonel, leaving the lndy for a while In a
place of security, advanced into the passnge to
ascerinin the cnuse of the dlsturbance.  Atslght
of him, the servants fell back and allowed bim
10 puss,

Atthe same time they loosened their hold of
the man, who, shaking himself after the fushion
of a Newfoundland dog, glared angrily at his lute
ussallants.

s« What is the meaning of this?” asked the
Colonel.

« I found the man hanging about the Juwn,”
suld one of the gamekecpers, * Ho sald he
knew you, sir, and I brought him intothe house
before taking any steps respecting him.”

The Colonel looked at him attentively for a
moment, and then sald, “1 have never seen
you before. What do you want 2

# If 1 don't. know youw,” retorted the man, + 1
Kuow one of your guests. * [ am no thief—ask
Mrs. Jerrold if I am.”

s Ask whom ?”” inquired the Culonel in sur-
price.

The stranger, rolling a few steps backward
with a kind of movement which was half swag-
ger, half staggor, pointed to where Mrs, Jerrold
was standing,

As he did go, she shrank back as though she
would have avolded him,

lier fuce, nt this moment, was deadly white,
and she trembled so violently that she could
scarcely stand

¢« That's her?' snid the vagabond. « The
Captain's lady, I mean. She knows meand 1
know her. Don't you, Mrs. Jerrold "

« Come, come, there’s enough of this!” eried
the Colonel, angrily. ¢ It anybody knows uny-
thing of you, I should think the knowledge can
searcely be to your credit. I have no time
to tulkk to you now; keep him safe, my men,
until I give you further orders.”

Tho men advanced to lny hold of the intruder,
but with a florco gesture e waved them off,

“ Don't dare to lay a finger upon me,” he
cried. s‘or you will rue it.  I'm no thief, I say,
and I'm as respectable as any of you.”

“4 Why are you found lurking anbout my
grounds, then ? asked tho Colonel.

# I was doing no harm."

# What were you dolng 2

# That's my business,” retorted the man, sul-
lenly.

« In any case, it will be my business to keep
you In custody until I have made s few Inquiries
about you.'

s Keep me {n custody 9

s Ay; and if you turn out the sort of charac-
ter 1 strongly suspect, a month in the county
gaol will probably——"

# You'd lock me up, would you?” cried the
other, In drunken fury. ¢ Its more than you
dare. Lock me up, indeed! I’]]tell you whol
am ; tell you who others are, for thut matter—
I'1l tell you !

Eleanor had stood in one spot during this
sceno us though her feet had been rooted to the
ground.

Some of the gentlemen would have led hor
upstairs again, Several spoko to her. One
oflered hiz arm, but she took no notice of the
movament—made no reply—seemed not to
comprehend the meaning of the words address—
od to her.

11 might be

At this momeunt, however, whon the drunken
trespasser’s words seemed to promise some re-
velatlon, she sprang  suddenly  forward, and
nude ns though she would have rushed down
fnto the hall below und arrested the hatfuttered
words.,

But ere she eottld carry Into eflvot this futen-
tlon, If such she hud, a hand clusped her wrist.

She looked round quickly, expuecting to see
her husbiid by her side.

It was Perey Hardwicke.

The crowd around were all engerly interested
in the seene enactivg below, though the exact
wenning did not elearly reach thelr comprohon-
sion,

Noone at the moment was puying any utton.
tion to Mrs. Jerrold,  Nouone saw this move-
meat of Hardwicke's, nor the look of surprise
amd terror which passed over the woman's
beautiful ficce as he bent over her and whispered
i o low tone in her ear,

sAre you mad? he whisperod, 4 Would
you beteay yourself?  Leave it to me,”

S What do you menn ?” she asked, in ehoking
neeents, seareely articulnte,

s Leave iLall to me. 1 will secure his rolonse.
Your nume shatl not come Into question,”

o But—Dbut why do you?”

o I have my reasous for befriending you. 1
will tell you all to.morrow nlght—in the flelds
where 1 met you with him. 1 will wait where
1 met you, just by the stile.”

She looked ot him withastaring fuce, scurcely
seeming to comprebend,

» Wil you come ' be askaed,

o Yes, yesi” xhe replied in a low toue, full of
decep concentrated angulsh. s § will come., But
Ko now nnd get him away.  Let bUlm sny no-
thing—tor heaven's sake, let him say nothlug!”

CHAPTER XV,
THE APPOLNTMENT.

In spite of hisloudassertions of respectability,
My, Slider (for such, of course, was the nume of
the drunken intruder) would have run a very
wreat visk of belng consigned to durance vile,
with but little cerammony, had not Percy Hard-
wicke rome to his rescue,

In & few well-chosen words bhe explained
uway all that appenred suspiclous in Mr, S1i-
der's eonduct.

Tuking the Colonel un one side, he expinined
that SHder was stopping ut the sume inn; and
that he was @ respeetable man In his way, and
worth # sood deal of money, but rather eecen-
trie uid perhaps a trifle cracked.

The Colonel, readiiy aceepting fthis expluna-
tion, set Slider at lberty, and Hardwicke huving
whispered in his ear an appointment for that
night at the ins, turned round to look after
Eleanor.

During the explanation, howover, she had de-
scomled the stairs, and had been helped into
her earrluge.

Tle was only just ln time to hear the rumble
of ity wheels as it disappeared 1nte the distance,
¢ Never mind,” said he to himself, 1s be re-
traced his steps to the drawing-room above.
* Weo shall meet again, I think, and she 1s in
my power.”

It was s late hour in the night, or ruther an
carly bour in the morning, when the smillng
gentewan rang the bell at bls Inn, on bis re-
turn from Colonel Wycherley’s house.

A very sleepy loots was making bolieve to
sit up for him, but had fallen so often heud first
into the lighted candle as to have vecasioned g,
partial baldness ; having a vory singular eflfect,
somewhat as though he had been shaved for o
priest in the wrong place. -
* as Mr. Slider comein 2" asked Hurdwicke.
« Ever 80 long ago, sir,”

4 Is he gone to bed ™

* No, sir, he's sltting up : though how ho can
keop awake at this bour caps me! Shatl 1 give
you your candle, sir??

¢ No, thank you; I light it when I want jt.”
' Are you goiug 1o bed, sir?” asked the Doots,
with o long face.

* You need not walt up, friend, in any cuse.
Here's half o soverelgn tor your trouble. Lenve
me, and I'll come to hed when I'm ready.
Where's Mr. Slider o

o Ju that room, sir,”

s Brop—what are you going to do”

s To tell him you have come in, sir,”

+ Did he sany you were to do o

 Yes, sir”

s+ Then don’t !
him myself.”

The ¢ boots ” stared us hard as his sleepy cyes

would allow, und slowly retreatad to his dormi-
fory. .
But Hurdwicke did not stir from the spot
wlicre he had been standing when the man left,
him until he was certatn that he could nct with-
out molestation,

‘Then, having listened for u moment, e drew
from his breast-pocket a tiny pisto), the londing
of which he carefully examined.

Replacing it in his pocket with a quiet smile,
he cuutionsly turned the hundlo of the door.

He hand expacted to tind Slider seated by the
tfire; and as he ralsed hls oyes, that he would
have met his fucu standing there at the open
door, with a background of pltehy darkness—a
sensutional effect the value of which he, as a
consummate actor, could fully estimate.

Such, however, was not the cuse.  Slider was
sitting by the fire in an arm-chalr, but he was
fust asleep, and breathing heavily. ‘The fire
burnt low, and the light burnt dimly,

Hardwlcke very cuutiously closed the door
behind him, und advanced towards the sleopor
with & eat-like tread.

Stooping over him, then, he set to work to
rifle his pockets.

One after another, with the dexterity of a
professtonal, Percy Hardwicke invaded all tho
receptaclos which Mr, Slider’'s apparel afforded
for his private property, but without discovering
any thing at all caleulated to throw a light upon
the mystery of his life,

At length Hardwicke was nlmost tempted to
glve the search up us hopeless, when u thought
occurred to him,

¢ Porhaps he hus u pocket in the lining of his
walstcoat,”

Very cuutlously and stealthily he plled bis
ingors nbout thoe pocket of the sleeping man.

Tho pocket was whore he had suspectod,

Thero also, sure enough, were some papers.
Hardwicke drew them forth, and seating him-
s0lf by the tuble, begen dellbarutely to read the
contents,

Whon he had finished, Slider was still st
agleep, and he put them away very quietly into
his pocket—not into Slider's pocket, of course,
but bisown,

He perused them as though uncertain whe-
ther or not he should disturb the sleeper.

Upon second thoughts, he dotermined that he
would not. He therefore very cautiously open-
ed the room door, and crept up to his bedroom,
the door of which he locked and bolted with
more than his usual care,

Before he went to bed, he looked under the
pillow, and found a small note, folded into a
shape which was wonderfully Ingenlous and
elaborate.

This note containod a poor little, simplo vil-
lage girl's heart, for all that it was written in

Good night to you. I will tell

very bad grammar, and most shumefully spelt.

Mr., Perey Hardwicke yawned as he read it,
and yawned afterwards.  1Ie did not kiss it, ns
she would have kissed the lottor ho had condes—
cended to write to her,

ITe burnt It ju the eandle, and wong to bed.

¢ 1 should run uway with hor to-morrow,”
snld Mr. Tlardwicke, 1f 1 had not wn rppolnt.
ment with the other one. 1 wonder which s
best? 1 eannot run away with both, I suppose.
How awfulty sleepy 1 nm.”

And so he went to bed, and to sleep, and
smiled as sweetly and o innocently in his
dreamns as though ho had been an angel,

. LN a . [ ] L] .

The rain fell heavily throughout the day pre-
ceding thut upon which the event vecurred that
we deseribod above—a long, dall, luaetive day
was it, in which, nevertheless, there was some
movement of deep import Lo somo of the char-
acters moving in this story.

Throughout the lengthy hours com posing the
mornlng and afternoon that Perey Hardwicke
drenmed nway in listless indolenee in the par-
tour of Lhe Mtiie tun, Jabez Rourke’s ugly face
nilght have been seen peeping out at intervals
from the tup-room window, round the door-posts,
into (e Inner passage, peering from the skittle-
g:‘ound, flattening his nose ugalnsg the window
glass,

Peeplug and prying, peering and spying, in
all holes and corners, the two objects of his es.
plonage belng ever the sume—the smillng gen-
lﬂemun, and pretty "ha-be, the belle of the vil-
age.

As tavltight gathered around the lttle villnge
the rain eeased, and PPerey Hnrdwickeo strolled
out to the door, to tnke un observation of the
weuther,

‘While thus employed, his eye fell upon the
village blacksmith,

¢ Come here, my friend,” said he, in u patron-
izing tone; and Jabez approached in his usunl
shambling, clumsy fashion.

“ What a monster it 15,” sald Perey Hard-
wicke, hal=~ndmiringly. « Come here, I want
to speak to you,”

“What can I do for vou, slr? asked the
blacksmith,

¢ Iwum golng to entrust you with an extremely
delicate office, my dirty-faced friend,” sald
Hardwicke. ¢ You shall assist me in an elope-
ment. Let us tnke & walk and talk over the
business quictly.”

They walked up the village street, Derey
Hurdwicke smiling us he talked.

The blacksmnith’s face was averted, but wore
a deeply attentive expression.  When they
parted this gave way to one of savage and vin-
dictive hate, which swas biorrible to look upon;
and as Jabez Rourke strode forward townrds his
forge, the children he met in his path crept
timidly nway, avoiding him as they would n
wild beust,

[ o be continued.]

THE BRIDE'S STORY.

When I was but a country lass, now ffteen yoars

ago,

Ilived wfxcrq flowed the Overprock, through mea-

) dows wide and low;

There first, when skies were bending blue and blos-
soma blowing free,

Isaw the ragged little hny who went to school with

e.

His homespun cont was frayed and worn, with
.. batches covered o'er,

Hlis hr‘l_t—nh, such o hat as that was never seen be-
ore,

The bi""?.}‘*".‘,l g;u-ls, whon ho first eame, they shouted
5057 gloe,

And jne.:i%d the ragged little boy who went to school

ith me.

Lis fathor was a laboring mian, and mino was highly

orn ;

Our poople held both him and his in groat contempt
and scorn—

They said 1 should nut stoop to own » playmate such

as he
The brlghi-uyc:l. raggod little hoy who went to
sdhool with me.

Yet spite of all tho sneers around from children
etter dressed,
My heart went out to meot that heart that beat
.. within his hreast ;

His logk was fond, his vaice was low, and strango ns
it may bo,

I'loved tho little raggod boy who went to school with
me.

For years they had forgotten him. but when again we
ret,
His Jooks. his voioe, his gentle ways remained in
memory yot;
They anw alone the man of mark, but I could only

se0
The bright-eyod ragged little boy who went toschool
with me.

He had romembered me, it seamed, 53 L romembered

1]
Nor tinie 'noy honors, in his mind the cherished past
. could dim!
Young love had grown to older love, aud so, to-day,

you soe, .
I wed the little ragged boy that went to school with
mo.

[Rro18TRREDfin accordance with the Copyright Act
of 1868.1

IN AF¥TER-YEARS;
OR

FROM DEATH TO LIFE.

BY MRS, ALEXANDER ROHS.

CHAPTER XXXIII,

To Mrs., Lindsay the recovery of her son
had opened up » new life, The old haggard
look, which made people fancy at times that
she was the mother of Margaret, and not her
sister, had given place to a healthy bloom in
the open air life she led with thoe boy, whose
favoritc companion she soon became, This
was well.  Agnes was now so fearful of again
losing him that she could not bear him to be
a moment from her sight, even during the
night rising to go into the room where he
slept with his nurse, that sho might sec he was
thore sufe,  All her trouble and anxicty scem-
ed to be centered in the fear she had lest he
should again be stolen from her.

Agnes had no idea that the money which
they had been possussed of at the time of her
husband's departure from the Isle of Wight
was gono, She hud so long buen accustomed
to leave everything to Margaret that she had
no knowledgo of whut was nceded for their
houschold expenses, and Margarct, dreading
the cffect which a knowledge of the truth
would have on her mind, had always led her
to think there was cnough and to upare.

Margaret toiled on, scarcely giving herself
time for slecp ; from dawn till dark sho was
occupied either in mnkin% designs or pun_ting
those she had by hor, The moncy obtaine
by the sale of her pearls was all gone, und it

took nearly cvery moment of daylight employ-

cd in steady labour with her pencil or paint
brush to cnable her to support s fumily that
now numbered six persons, ,

The girl was becoming weak and weary, In
Southampton, although she had bard work
teaching, nn(i it was sometimes dissgrecable
work too, yet at n certuln hour it was «done,
and then sho could go to sce and comfort in
her sweet, loving way, those who were poorer
than herself. On Saturday she could take
Agnes to the woods in the vicinity of the town,
where, attended by Adum, if the wenther was
fine, they would pass the whole day, change of
scone und air giving her health and fresh
spirits for renewed labour.

But now ceascless tofl was imperative, She
had still the God-given Subbath, which, if He
had not given us, we would not give to our-
selves; but on their return from church she
was too weary to walk with Agnes and little
Willie, and, lying down on the sofn, she would
read, or, with oyes fised on the little white
ceiling above her hend, dream of o time never
to come agnin, of thusu she would never more
see.

Margaret bad sct herself too hard o task for
poor human nature—to toil unremittingly with
& broken spirit, memories that would not sleep.
The girl grew paler and weaker day hy day.
How often she longed to lay down the brush
and pencil with which she toiled on through
the weary day and go into the mossy woods,
and hiding herself there, to sleep sonudly and
come back again never,

Adam had been gone three weeks, How
long those scemed. She was the old man's
darling, and he would come iuto the apart-
ment where she rat duy by day bent over her
work, bringing her o branch of evergreen, &
few ferns, o little flower which, sheltered in
some green, sunny nook, hnd vseaped the fate
ofits race, These were little things, but she
missed them.

Agnes had gone out for a long ramble with
her son, the bright sunny morning, the crisp,
frosty ground, the life-giving clear air, all in-
viting the sons of toil as well as the man of
leisure to go abroad, and under the broud blue
sky praisc Him who pave them this green
carth to dwell upon,

Margaret nccompanicd her sister and Willic
to the dvor of the cottuge, und stood looking
wistfully after them as their forms grew dim
in tho distanco. An almost irresistible desire
to go also and spend @ few hours in the lanes
under the fir trees made her go to look how
much money she had still left, and o reckon
if she could furnish the order she was busy
with in time if she spent that day in the open
air,

Alas, two guineas were all that remained of
her little hourd.  She must not lose an hour.
She must endeavour, if possible, to finish the
drawings she was busy with, so that next duy
they could be sent to London.,  The bovkseller
never failed to send the money immediately
on receiving the drawings,

She seated herself, and, taking up her pencil,
prepured to begin her task,  For the first time
the thinness of the almost transparent hand,
laid on the paper to keep it steady, struck her,
und this, toguther with the weakness she had
been conscious of for u Iong time buck, sent a
chill to her heart as she thought: « What
would become of them all if I were away 79

She rose hastily, and, goiug 4 tie wirror,
saw there an almost marble white face, large
weary cyus, framed by long undulating waves
of shadud pale brown hair, which fell in shin-
ing folds adown lier neck.

The last time she remembered going to the
mirror that she might sce if her face was like
the face it used to be in the old time, was the
day she met Ernest De Vere's eye, so full of
pleased surprise, love and admiation, as he
passed throogh London in triumph. Then
she blushed to sce that ber fuce had gained in
beauty ; now a pule shaduw met her gaze.

From the dressing-case in front of Ler mirror
she took a crushed and faded white rose.  The
dead fiower made her feel like a weed,  She
pressed it to her lips and brow. Its faded,
scentless petals were full of thorns, and mad.:
her heart bleed,

She was far away in a deep thicket, the
purple bloom of the lilne, the laburnum with
its golden hair touching her check as she
pussed under their shade, a thrush out on the
beech tree singing its vesper song to the slow-
ly dying day, the fragrance came from the
apple-blossom as it shed its petals in a white
and crimson shower on the daisies at her feet,
und over the housc-tops and through the
crowded streots of London the sweet chime of
the church bells enm : floating in the air, and
the shimmering light of the moonbeams fell
around her like a silver ruin,

Two large drops fell on the faded rose.
“He may watch and wait there in the hush of
the sweet spring night, but it will never again
be for my step or the gleam of my white gar-
ment.”

The dead rose was Inid away in the little
drawer so long its own in the dressing—case,
and poor Margavcet, with her white face and
tronsparent hands, sat down again to her daily
toil.

CHAPTER XXXTV,

Lady Hamilton stood on the balcony of old
Inchdrewer, looking towurds the spire of the
mausoleum where her son and daughter lay,
The moon and stars were high in the henvens,
throwing the long shadows of thu pine trees
athwart the path,

Lady Hamilton raised her clasped hands and
streaming eyes to heaven as she said in solemn
accents, % Praise to Him who hath shortened
the days of trinl; the curse of Haddou hath
passed away.”

That night Lady Hamilton left Inchdrewer
by the mail for London, tmvelling almost day
and night that she might join Colonel Lindsay
and unite her efforts with his for the recovery
of her grandchildren,

Colonel Lindsey had long before consulted
one of the first lawycrs in London on the sub-
jeet, he, in his torn, communicating with other
men of business in all parts of England, 'The
advertisements which hnd for months appear-
ed in all the lending city, as well as the pro-
vincial papers, were fruitful of annoyance and
trouble, but naught else,

A letter from Liverpool informed Colonol
Lindsay that by sending twenty pounds to the
writer he would be informed of the where-
abouts of the ladies he sought for, and all
other particulars he wished to know concern-
ing them: .

Colonel Lindsay went to Liverpool at once,
to find a Catchem-like man sitting in a dicty

booking-office, who demanded the twenty
pounds bufore e woult put on his hat to ac-
company his client, as he chose to denominate
Colonel Lindsay.

The moucy was cheerfully paid, and Jawyer
wsod client procecded to o densely-populated
part of the city, whoss strects and high dirly
smoked brick houses made Arthur Lindsay
shudder us he thought of the dire poverty
which must have foreed Agues and Margaret
Juninghume to live in such houses, in such o
neighbourhood,

‘Then, after climbing three sets of stairease,
he was introduced into s suite of two FOUINSK,
occupied by two sisters named Annwand Marin
Cumbermers, who Liad the appearance of being
much superior to the place they lived in, and
supported themselves by staymaking.

Poor thingy, they were the duughters of a
Yorkshire clergyman, who died and left his
fumily to fight the buttle of life nlone, and had
buoyed themselves up with the hope that
some relntive had lefl money to which they
were the heirs,

Colonel Lindsay, sore at heart himself, sym-
pathized perhaps the more with those wha
suflered also, and looking on these old ladies
toiling for bread in a garret, wsharp pang stung
his heart as he thought how those dear ones
he sought for must have suffered these long
years, when, as ho was now aware, that the
miserable pittance he left with them was
gone.

With characteristic generosity, he insisted
on leaving twenty pounds with the youngest
and most nccessible of the ladies, whose eye
and trembling lip thanked him as words could
never have done,

Another episode : A letter, rather pompously
and patronizingly written, came from South-
nmpton, signed by Amos Porter, and desiring
the person interested in Miss Margaret Cune
inghame (if this was one of the ladies he
sought) to comu to Southamptou, where, at
Led's Villa, he would obtain the information
wanted.

In due time Colonel Lindsay presented hin-
self at Lee's Villa, a very pretentious looking
vlace, the house u tremendous affair when
viewed in comparison with the small pivee of
gronnd surrounding it, whien last, however,
was made the must of, not an available space:
heing left without flower, or shrub, or fruit
tree. He learned from the Jarvey who drove
him there that the proprictor was a brewer
who had made what be considered quite a for-
tune, und was now lnunching into polite socicty
with his wifo and daughters,

Colonel Lindsny was shown into n hand-
somely furnished drawing-room, where in a
few minutes he was joined by a stout gentle-
man wearing two gold rings, sold studs and
sleeve-buttons, and an immeuscly thick gold
watch chuin, to which were attached a bunch
of seals. A lady accompanied him, moust
claborntely got-up in  wine-coloured satin,
which swept the floor, and jewellery which a
Moorish princess might have envied her the
possession of,

% Mr., Porter, 1 presume,” said Colonel Lind-
say. “1 came in reply to your letter promis-
ing me information of Miss Cnninghame.”

#1850, 50, exactly s0; you are the person who
wants to know about Miss Cuninghume,”
spoken in n half-pompouns style, as if the as-
sumption cost him an effort, & Sit down, sir.
This is Mrs, Porter, sir.”

Colonel Lindsey bowed to the lady, who
scemed to be perfectly conscious of her own
importance,

“ Yes, sir” continued Mr. Amos Porter,
« Miss Cuninghame was our Matilda’s gover-
ness for over u year, sir, and gave perfeet satis-
faction, sir; we were well pleased with her,
sir, and we paid her well, sir. It was not fur
thut we parted with her, siry—no.”

# No,” broke in Mrs. Purter; who feared Mr,
Amos might, with his usual indiscretion, sprak
of the reports wnich had been told him in con-
fidence by one of the Queen's Chuplains (wlins
Catchem), who was introduced to her by Mrs,
Guttlesoup, with whotn the Queen’s Chaplain
boarded in Southampton for the benclit of his
henlth ; # no, indeed, it was not because she
did not teach well, but Mntilda has n most
wonderful talent for all sorts of music. When
she comes 'ome from a ball, a fresco or any-
thing like that, she can pluy all the tunes on
her finger ends, and so you see she knew as
much by the end of the year as Miss Cuning-
hame did herself, and the Reverend Josinh
Dobblenuse, one of the Queen’s Chaplains, who
is a particular friend of ours, recommended
Miss Senora Duputty, an Italinn huly, that
we're very well plesed with.”

#Cnn you tell me where Miss Cuninghome
lives now 7"

“No indecd, that we can't.  Mr, Dobblenose
wanted to koow after they left Southampton,
and he could not find out.”

#She made a good penny of her teaching
here,” said Mr. Amos very pompously, «She
wouldn't take a penny less than half « crown
for every lesson, and a pretty smart sum it
cune to by the end of the year, Besides the
sheet musie, which we bought ourselves, 1
paid lLier thirty pounds sterling more for her
work."”

# You're perhaps going to engage her for
your own girls ? said Mrs, Porter, who began
to think that the stranger was somewhat more
gentlemanly-looking thun even the Queen's
Chaplain,

“ No,” replied Colonel Lindsay, ns he rose to
take his leave, “I am Miss Cuninghame’s Uro-
thor-in-law.”

Opening his pocket-book, he took from
thence a Bank of England note for thirly
pounds, and, writing his nume on a blank
card, Inid both on the tuble, saying: « This
money will repay your servant for the trouble
he had in showing me in, the card i for your-
self. Good morning.”

The worthy Mr, Amos Porter and his Ind
were perfectly amazed when, lifting the eard,
they read, “Sir Arthur Lindsay, Haddon Castle,”
and lifting up the present for the servant,
found thut it exactly amounted to the sum
Miss Cuninghame had received for their talent-
ed darling’s music lessons,

Colonel Lindsay roturned to London only to
rencw the same round of searching and disap-
pointment which hiad been his lot since his re-
turn from abroad.

His anxioty was fully equalled by that of
Lady Hamilton, to whom it scemed an impos-
sibility to rest one hour in the house, driving
about to every house in the vicinity of Duke
Streot, where they had last been traced to, in
hopes that in their country home, which she
fancied might be within a few miles of Lon-

don, they might still deal with the same tradey-




HE HEARTHSTONE.

people of whom they hid bought while in
Londou. She found a grocer and also & green-
grocer of whom an old man, she could, from
the description, identify as Adum, used in the
past spring mwake purchases; and leaving her
address, in each ense received n promise of in-
formation should ho ever call aguin,

Wheén the steam vessel in which Adim sadl-
ed for Lon lon arrived st Hore's Whart, he at
once ma e his way to the oflice in Cheapside
from whencs the mail started for Eaton-Sut-
ton,  "The wail had gone about twenty minuates
previous, but he was tol | he conld go by the
stage, which would leave the ollice in about
two hours and a half, and wrrive in Baton-Sut-
ton three hours afwer the mail,

He ut once took a place in the stage, and to
while nway the intervening time went to take
a look at the Bank of England, « very fuvourite
resort of his during his residence in haives
Inn, as being u place he fanced he would be
likely to meet Livly Hamiltun going to draw
her mouney, s he knew the Lairds of Haddon
dild from the Bank of Scotlund in Aberdeen,
and it occurred to him that perhaps he might
meet her there now,  He knew Mrs, Lindsay
wished to xee her, and he would tell her so.

Standing gazing at the Bank, his arm was
grusped by a firm hand, his name pronounced
by o well-remembered voice, and, looking
round, he found himself face to face with
Colonel Lindsty, who was believed by the old
man o be lying Gthoms decp under the
smooth wirm bitlows of the Indinn Ocenn.

“The mastert” exclaimed Adum, % When
id ye cowe home?  1s it you? Where have
ye been this long time "

# Yoy, iUs me, Adam.  Where is Mrs, Lind-
. 9N

e

#Down ol Eaton-Sutfon ; I'm just going
back in twa honrs frae this time,”

Adaw, jutap into this carringe.  We must
drive to Ludy Hamilton's to tell her the good
news that | have found you, and through you
Mrs. Lindsay.”

# Weel, sir, I am sorry to say no to you, but
maybe if 1 went to Lady Hamilton's it wad
Ieave me ower Iate for the stage to Eaton.
Sutton, and 1 have to be there the morn right
or wrong, tulet the Lulies ken 'at Sir Richard's
dewd, and Mr, Waddell has served Mrs, Lindsay
heir 1o Haddon Castle and Miss M rguret heir
to Beldorne Hull, [ caune go wi' ye, but I'il
tell ye what will please ye better than if the
tieen went wi' yeo Master Willie is no’
drowned, but safe and sound at Eaton-Sutton
wi’ his mamma.”

# Willie alive! Oh, Adum, that’s the best
news I ever henrd in all my life.  Yow're sure
it's Willic? When was he found 7

< 1% surceenough Master Witlie.  Yonmind
L'tlomme de la Chape, 1t was him at stole
Master Willie, and him and Catman, the
writer that put we in the madhouse, is the
saine man,  He gave Master Willie toa wonian
down in Ealon-Sution, and we found Lim there,
—his white hat and his littte shirt with his
name, and his mole and the mork like a leaf
on bis arm and ceverything, He wuas never
drowned at all.”?

t#Come into the carringe, Adam, Lady
Harilton and 1 will go tuo Eaton-Sutton with
;'oll._"sn there will be no fear of your being
ate,

#J would'us L late for a pound note.”

& You won't be Iate j como away.”

I'his then was the end of the weary secking
by day, the hundreds of pounds spentin adver-
tiging, the restless nights speat by Luly Ham-
ilton, a5 woll s Colonel Lindsay, since her
returt o London to seck her grandchildren,
Adum, after all, was the one who, by teaching
the twin sisters to serve the God of Israel in
their ehildhood, in caring for them in their
yuuth, aud in his love and service all their
days hiud helped to lighten tho curse of Had-
don, and now was the means to restore themn
to their home, Who shatl say thathe was not
the menns of removing it also from the head
of the guilty man wno would have died alone
and unattended but for him, and for whose sin
the curse first came.

(To be continued.)

AN ORATOR SIPUJLED.

A rougli-lovking, but well informed furmer, liv.
ing in one of the nelghboring towns o Cayuga
county, N. Y., was once solocted &s u party
stnndard-henrer and sent to the Leglslature He
determined to make his mark, and, if possible,
bvcome celebrated in history. 1In order to do
this be must malke a speech, so he collected to-
gether ftotus of blstory und sclonce and blended
them In harmontous concord. This dono to his
sutisfection, he commiited his speceoh to me.
mory, aud appeared before tho Logislature. As
hie urose from his seat, another member, not
sveluyg him, commonoced talking, whereupon the
speaker of the House sald : — #The gentloman
froma Caynge huas tho floor.” Looklng around
upon his fellow-legislators, hils courage failed, his
tongue refused to do the bidding of his intelleet.
Finally he stnminerod out, ¢ 1 only got up to
»pit,” aud sal down amida roar of lnughtor from
all who henrd i, The noxt morning thoe Albany
Nwitch reported this able spoech in full, and tho
politicul farmer was never allowed to forget his
patriotic atiempts to enlighten thoe law-malkers
of the Empire State.

CHRONIC SPLENITIS.
*kysiciun’ rt keble Case.
Pt R B Sty 55, 3865,
Mr. Jamos 1, Fellows, Chemist ;

Dear Sir.—Allow mo to bear my testimony in favor
of your Compound Syrup of Uypophosphites. 1 have
usod it myscif for Tuberculosis with markoed benelfit,
and have given it to & groat number of my patients,
with tho same rosults ns [ experionoced from its use,
During tho last seven yoars 1 havo dovotod mysolf
almost oxvlusively to the treatmont®of Consump-
tion, having cascs under my ¢ard in all parts of the
Province ; so thut I am onabled to speak from ex-
perienco of tho honolits derivod from its use.

The most marked was a caso whioh was under my
oare in March last. This was a patient who had beon
under treatmont nine months with no beneficial ra-
sults. Whon [ first anw him ho was so feeble that he
could not sit up long enough to have his heart and
lungs oxamined. What disease ho had been treated
for did not appoar, but I found himn suffering under
Chronic Spienitis. 1le had a severe Cough, Dysp-
nooa, Palpitation of the lleart, Impaired astio
and sonsoquent genoral omagiation. I put him nn-
dor troatment, and in n few wosks he was able to
move about ul'lln.Io. but still tho dobility continued.
1 thon prosoribod your Compound Syrup of
phosphites, and aftor using four bottlos he was able
1o nttend to Liis tarm, and 18 how perfeetly woll.
March ho was givon up by four physioiaus respect-

jvely ; in Mny ho_assisted in glouzhlns oightaen

Mrusdof land, and had runup in fiesh from 186 to148

pounds woight.

ond you this for the purposo of making what uso

oulipreda:o of it, and vnl;h rﬂ&u all sucoess in your
rnbor for the boneft of suffe: humenity.
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N -s";mu'g og:ﬂ v::;n‘:hqga of the Lungs, Bronochial

) - 0 obility.

v :_q.'nbol. ‘:'a'ofﬁ,"u mao, your ohediont servan

J. H. w.scoﬁ. M.D.

A QUEER LITTLE

Isn’L it o queer Jittlo fellow who knows every-
thing as soon us he’s born, niwl Inflds o house
fur himselfr before he's one dny old ?

Fyverything about him is curious,
with, he lives at the bottom of a pond or river.
At first he v nothlug but the tiny atom of n
greon eg, stuek to the stem of some weeds un-
der the water.  after a while the
opaen, out crawled Mr. Worm, and pro
once to look for some bulkling matertuls,

You see, exeept his head and necele, which s
protectedt by . hard eovering, he s n soft
litlle worm, and he wonkdn't tive long In the
sime pond with fisteand bugs, and spiders, who
have nothiug to do but to cat, and are alwanys
huugry, unless he had w sufe home,

0, of course, he goes the et thing to bulld-
i,

There are severnl branches of the family,
and they all bulld droll Jittle houses, though
they're not at all alike.  One of them hunts up
two demd leaves, aml glues them together in
sSuch w way as to leave o nice cosy home he-
tween them, It's perlectly safe; for who woull
suspect an old dead leaf of being anybody's
house ¢

Another of tho family bullds of stems "of
griwy, eut off and fastened together side by side,
till they ook like @ bundle of straw,

A thinl member of this Interesting family
Wihts i more elegant house, <o he tikes ting
atoms of shells, often with the owner [nside,
glues them together, amd Hves in noshell Jonse,

Others s alns of sl and tiny stones,
In fuct there seems no end to tho dittereat
things these Industrious litle fellows tind to
bulld of,

No sooner is the house done than Mr, Worm
moves b, e dow’t have to walt for printers

ELLOW,

To hogin

and furniture men—happy follow ! e just goes

In el fastens himself there by means of a
prir of hooks he bas nt the end of his i, and
then he's ready tolive,

The unext thing is something to’enr,
stirts ofty tuking his house with him, to huant

up sowe bits of green stofly or some sttom of quality in w milell cow, for it indicatos nat only

worm smaller thin he is,

But strange things happen to this hit of o
wornt it the bottom of the pond.  1is life s
full of wonderful sdventures.  If he was bhser
hed e the wonder of the world.,  After eating
as much as he ean—stuiling himself, in Lwt,—
Mr, Worm thinks jt's time to retlre from the
iy workd, <o he fintshies tis house by taenging
before 1t sllk door—no loose curtain, but o
tightly woven net-work, which he splus and
tustens enrefully on evory side,

Now, whether he goes to sleep in his comteal
Ifttle house, or what he does, nobody knows;
beerttse nobody can peep In, yon know, But
stnething goes oo there in the dark; for after
i while the Httle prisoner opens the door, comes
out of his honse, ey ap the stem of somae
= tHE he is ont of witer, and then—yowd
never guess what happens !

Why, hiz old skin just =<plits open, and he
pulls himself ott,—uo longer a miserable lttle
worm, but it georgeous four-winged Caddice-11y,
dressed st neat sult of brown,  Amd he eares
no more for the hottom of the pond, end his
okl straw or shell house,  He salls off on the
alr, ngay, dancing fly.

You know, I told you he was rather greedy
when he lved In the ttle house down under
the water, Well, 1 tliluk he was not so much
to blume 1wr enting as much as e could,. afier
wlly for Wit he Iired thon wauy the. basb mough-
rul he ever ate.

You can hardly believe it, but you would in a
minute iF you could see him with the help of
a  microscope. For with sl bis four guuzy
wings and splendil grey eyes he has no mouth.

Of course, he hasw't the least desire (o ext.
He Just ftles over the water, and runs about
an I, us, no doubt, you've often seen hlu, for a
few howrs, nand then dles—of old sige,

Before the mamma Caddice-tiy dies, how-
ever, she is ewreful to 1o down under water,
and glue her odd, Httle green eggs to some
waler plant, so that they will be sure to
hateh out into soft Jittle worms, snuch as she
was hersell before she pot her wings.

And these eurious littlo creatuares, who have
stieh woudertul Nves, are not an {neh loug.—
Ollver TThorn, in Christiun Union.

SCIENTITIO ITEMS,

SEVERAL cnses of poisoning by vanilla have latoly
been roported.

Mg, livp. the English astronomer, has recently
calculatod tho time ol the only solar eclipse visible
at Jorusalem during tho ministry of Christ. It is
known as the eclipyo of I’hlegon, and vecurrod on
Novomboer 2{. s.n. M,  Eight-tenths of the sun’s di-
ameter wore obscured.

AcCORDING to the Duily Newes of Denver, Colorado
torritory, & gigantic forsil palm-tree hns been dis
covored newr n ereck tiventy-ono miles south-enst of
that city. Its dinmetor at tho base is snid to be
twonty-two foet. Tho locality has nut yet beun
vinitod, we believe, by any person compelunt to
Judgo of the truo sciontific value of this assortod dis-
covery.

Soue of the ablest zoologists look with apprchen-
sion upon the probable mischiof to result from the
suocess of acclimatization societies in many parts of
the world, and notably in the British colonios of
Australia. It iz foared that animals of doubtful
valuo thus introduced will not only oxterminnte na-
tive spocios, but sv ingronse ag to provoe a formidable
nuisanco to agriculturists.

TyeRg is in New Zealund a remarkable bird onlled
tho kakupo, ur owl ‘;nrrur.. whish hus boen fully du-
goribed in the valuablo and costly works on tho or-
nithology of that country that have lately appearod.
Up to the year 1845 its twilight habits scom to have
goncoaled its very oxistonce from oxplorers; and
singularly onough, although furnished with ample
wings, it neglocts to use thom.

Prorkssor Snatkr, of Crmbridge, Mass., writes
to tho Philosephical Magazine that he has found it
posriblo, with the llarvard University telescope, to
seo all the principal features in the to?owmphy of
the dnrk region of the new moon, when illumiuated
only by the roflezted light p ling fromn the sun-
lie snys that tho bost timo for such ob-
%ervn oau is whon the moon is only twenty-four

ours old.

Pararrise On, Lawes.—Mr. John A. Perry, of
Livorpoul, suggests in Science Gowwip the addition of
camphor to incroase the flluminating power of paraf-
fino ojl and improve tho quality of the light. This is
2 woll.known fact, hut hero is Mr. Porry’s recipe for
thoso who have nevor heard of it: I do not think
it is gonorally known to mivrescopists that the addi-
tion of a little gum eamphor to the paraffine eilin the
mioroscope lamps burning that fluid is a vory groat
jmprovoment. About fiftecn greins of esmphor put
juto an ordinary~sized lump, nbout vne hour bheforo
using, will enuse tho lamp !.u give a far more intonse
und brilliantly white light than the parafline oil
alone would give.”

Fisnes' Eves.—Tho oye in tho lancelot and the
hag is of tho simplost form, consisting of & norve
termination conted with black pigmout and onpable
only of porcoiving tho prosence of light. Iu young
lawproys, while thoy romain buriod in the saud, the
:gou are \'0]3; minnte and undeveloped; but when

oy reach the adult poriod these organs aro do-
veloped to an average size. In tho majority of fishes
tho eyes arc adinirably adaptod to the purpuses of
vision in water, and in tho four-cyed fish of South
Amorion not only are the eyes very perfect, but they
arc nlso divided into an uppor nnd lowor portion,
cibvliing them the appenrance of two puplls and en-
8
as whon undor the wator. [u tho cat-fishes tho
grontost varioty ig found in tho size and arr -
mont of tho visunl organs, from the large oyes on tho
sides to minuto ones placod on tho nppor surfnce of
tho hoad. In some of tho mombors of '.Imx ru‘[&ig

they aro so buricd under thoskin or ineasod in
of cartilage as to be of little or no use,

S he !

the fish to pursuc its prey when out of as well .

FARM ITEMS.

Woon.—If pot airenly dono. delny uo longer in
lilling the woml-houze with dry wowl fur winter.

Isgnowisy WHEAT.—~Wo hope our remlers will try
the eifest of harrowing wheat this month. et it bo
done whilo the wemtlier and soil are dry, so that any
weeds that are pulled ap will die.

Direntes,—O0n low, moist *lund. the fall iz o good
time to out. new ditches and clean out and deepen
old ones.  Underdraining on uplaml s usually hest
done in the epring, or Inte in the Full or carly winter,
whou the pround is saturatod with water,

CLEAN Tr,—Picces of hounrds, Lroken rails, harrel- |

stavos, ote., should bo gathered up beloro they he-
como saturated with the tall eains, A few bours

tahor tn straightoning up would bl mueh v the up-

pearnnco of many & Garmt. Nothing pays bener than
neatness, systom and urder.

How To Cuoousk o Cow —Thore i always some
risk in buying n cow, of whose previons ehar r
und history wa know nothing, (or there a -
liblu signs of excollence, .\ rouzh, cuarso, i i

enw is often o noble milker. Yet th
points, genernlly ngreed apon by exy
ers, which it is well to consider ety I
A small boned huead nned light horns nreo het
Inrge,  Long logs minkoe toowido wgap butwixtm
umd milk puil, wnd lomg-lepgend cows are sehlvmquiet
fouders, hut wander nhout too muets, A slende
riather than « thick neck, a steaight back, wide
and browd brisket, are to bo sought tor.  The il
of thu cow shonld be lnrge in propurtion to head,
neek and legs, though not excossively larze : ar
hind quarters, it lirge out off proportion
good milking qualities.  Modinm-sized eows.
things considerud, prove the best miltkers tor the
amount of food they eunsuuse.  "The color ol the e
as probably nothing to do with the milking gunli-
ind good Juoks shoubl be remarded bat diftle in
asing dudry animals.  As o the coloy o the
1t beight yellmw. approaching that ot cobl coins,
my color within the ~this and goad eieh niilk

(-4

s

hide, louss over the ribs and rauip, is gleo to b

ught.  The udder should be lavre. soft, and full of
veins, which pnmifly regulacly with fall-sized wilk
veins stretehing forward along the belly, aml the

tent: be Iarge and not crowdeld tozether, ‘l'est the
cow’s dixpogition and} inguire about it.  Irritable

nnd nervouls cows are unpleasant to handle, am
most always seanty milkors,  Svmething:
ained From the lovks nnd mutions, |
cazy, quict motivnz when driven. sl 2
when handied. indicute 1 uature.

ers torm -t goud hapdling” i3 an inpor

milking propertios, bt oasy fattenimg, whon servie
in the duairy are over.”

HOUSEHOLD ITEXS.

Coges PLasver.—Yollow wax, 3Tppumd @ Venice wr- |
npentine, 2 ounced § verdigris, 1 onnee; melt together

and #proad gn lonther.

Liguin Brackine. —Mix o quarter of w0 pound of
ivory black. 6 gilly of vinegar, a blespoonful of
sweet oily and two lerge spooutuls of molassos,  Stir
the whole well together, and it will then bo it for
use.

Louarors 1IN A New Faspiox.—~The followin me-
thal of preparing tomatoes fur the table, wo nr
sured by vne who has made the experimount,
perior to anything yet diseoveresd for the prepa
of that excellent article.  Take goud, ripe Lo
cut them in dlicod, utd sprinkle gver ten finely |
verized white suger, then add cluret wine saflicieut
to cover thum.

Mesirooy Powper.—Put the mushrooms in o
stew-pun with a little mace, n few cloves, aud o
sprinkling uf white pepper.  Simmer, and shukecon-
stantly. v prevent buruimg, until any lijuor that
unny exude is dricd up tzuin.  Dry thoroughly in o
warm oven untl they will casily puwder.  1'ut the
dried agariz, or the powder, into wide-mouthed glass
bottles, nnd store in 1 dry plnce. 1t will keep any
longth of time., A teawpoonful ndded tv any soup, or
Rruyy, or suuon, just befure the list butl is given,
will produce a vory fine mushroow favour.

Late Presipvese~Tuke the roiud, yul‘lj.w va-
riety &y s00n a8 ripe, sonld and poel { thon Yu seven

pounds of temntoos udd seven pounds of white sugar,
und lot thew staud over night. Take the tomatoes
out of the sugnr and boil the ryrup, removing the
seum. PPutin the touuttoos and boil gently fifteon or
twenty mwioutes ; remove the fruit ngain and boil
until the syrup thickens. On coolivg, put the fruit
into jurs and pour the syruploverdit, aud ndd n few
slicos of lomon to vnch jur, and you will have some-
thing to please the tustu of the most tustidious.
Srerrsd VEGETABLE Makrow.—Pound to n puste
in nmortar, slightly rubbed with gurlie, squal purts
of veul aud of ham; then pass them through o wire
sieve, aud roturn them to the mortur.  Work intothe
paste thus obtained a fourth of its bulk of butter,
and about the same quintity of bread erumbs, with
the yolks of vue or moru eggs, acsording to quantity.
Add some minced parsley and. according Lo tasto,
pper. salt, apices, nnd powdered sweet herby. Cut
i hadf longthways i couple of wverago-rized vege-
table murrows ; tnke out the insido, Nl cuch half
with the stuffing, and wrap it up ju 4 picee of thin
pnper, wall buttered. and tied with string ; lny them
all closo together in o buttered tin, sover this up with
a plate or anocther tin, and put it into the oven.
W‘\en you judge the marrows are quite done, take
them onrefully out of the pupers, lay them on a dish
nnd serve with & small quantity of woll-Huvoured
clear gravy or sunie tuinnto snuce poured over them.

Toma™ Catsur.—Tuke ripo tomntoes and senld
them just suflicivnt to allow you to take off the skin;
then let thom stnd Tor & day, covored with salt;
strain thew thorouglily to retmove the scods. Then
to every two quurts, ndd three ouncos ot cloves, two
of black poppor, two nutinegs, aund a very little Cuy-
enne pepper, with a little salt. Boil tho liquor for
half an hour, und thun let it cool and settle. Add a
pint of the bost cider vinegnr, ufter which bottle it,
corking and scaling it tightly. Keop it always ina
cool place.

Another Way.—Take one bushel of tomatocs, and
boil them until thoy are soft. Squecuvzo thom through
n fine wire sivve, wnd add hall & gallen of vinegar,
one pint and a half’ of salt, two ounces of cloves,
quarter pound of ullspice, two ounces Caysanc pop-
par, three tablespoontuls ot black pepper, five honds

arlie, skinued aund soparated. Mix turother, and
oil about throo hours, or until roduced th ahontone-
half. Then bottle without straining.

PickLED ToMaturs.—Always use thosn which nre
thoroughly ripo. Tho small round vnos sre decided-
1y the best. Do not prick thom, us most receipt books
diroct. Lot them lic in strong brine three or four
days, then put them down in luyers iu your jars,
mixing with thom smatl onions and piecus of horse-
radish ; then pouron the vinegur (cold), which should
bu first spiced as for peppers § letthero be u spice bag
to throw into gvery pot. Covar them curefully, and
get them by in the cellar for a {uil month before
using.

Another Way.—Tako small, smooth tammatoos, not
very ripo : seald thum until the skin willdip off casi-
Iy, and sprinkle salt over them. After thoy have
B tweaty -four hours, drain off the juice, und pour
on a boiling hot pickle, compused of voe pound of
sugar to every quirt of vinegur, and twu tonspuun-
fuls anch of cinunamon und eloves. Drain off tholiqaid,
zculd it, and pour it on them agnin, ovory two duys
for & week, and thoy will require no further care.

A La Visaerprre.~~This is o saugo much used in
Daris for cold vinnds., Sauce & la vinaiprette is com-
posed of salad ofl, vinegar, finely-chopped parsley,
and shallots, onions, or chives, with pepper and sult
to taste. For those who have no cbjection to oil,
thixz sanco is infinitely suporior to mero vinegar. pop-
per, and salt. It is suitable for noy kind of cold
meat, and cspoohll‘i' for cold colves’ head, and is
admirable with cold salmon, turbot, or indeod nny
sort of sold fish. lHard-boiled oggs also ouL extrome-
1y well with saucod la vinaiyrefto; su dowonny kinds
of sald vegetables, and espedially asparagus ; in fact,
this is quite as often oaten cold as hot in Paris, an
always & la vinaipreite. Cold artichokes ure also
very largely cunsumnod with this sauce. cn usod
wi colﬁ meat, and particularly with calvos’ head,

o addition of a fow capers to the sauce ie a great
improvemont ; and with cold roast meat a gherkin,
out up fine, is oxceliont. As this isa saucs produced
alinost entirely out of tho eruct-stand, it suits well
with our Enghsh habits. Yon rub up tho sult and
popper with a little vinegar, thon wdd as much oil as
you ploase, with choppod parsloy, saallot, gherkin, or
oapers, according to convenience or tasto.

Tig Livk or Tug Bobpy is tho blyud, and the blood
is the lover which rogulates our spirita aud constitu-
tion, 1f wo porsist in keoping orr Blood purs we
discharge a debt we owo naturo, ind arc jnvariably
rowardod for our trouble and expenso.

Itis neecloss to oli;onl.ulnt,p on tho mmr advant-
ages of sound honlth, and if you sro now in qoostof
the precious Gift, you are strongly recommended to
prooure o :gsnly of the Groat Shoshonces Romedy
and Pills tale ns directed.

ryiapt Lo go toxether s wnd, withal, o sott flexible

1 wilh .

MISOELLANEOUS ITEMS,

——

I7 is ealenlated that there are about ome hundre.d
thousnnd wotnen wed * Marie” in Puris.

Lukonly s Wal<linan™ i the 2ied Regimont --the
Welsh Fasiliers—iz suid to b o ogoat. Oddly enongh,
the animnl hails Crom Caslunere.
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2amin men.  Now. Jet us take the furees of all the
other Buropean Statex wgether, and we do not lind
that the
=l

on the war o

hors

i iun b doptend in Franee,
litnry furces of that Power will e inereased 1o01,
w0 men vl 20000 gun=, without conntimg the .
line uf the reserve and tho territorial army. which
eise of nesossity, mrzhirrise thse i trewsth ol
the French Yoreea to LI e, misly, how-
ever, snys the Poll dhddl taene, these Last fienee -l
Hut, it pross 1t least, represent wny reil fopee, al -
though the Lerlin Past concludes fromm thea that,
Fruuce would ablo upon nevessity to sustain a
conflict with s ion of the three Empires.

nd
n

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

Pariescr is the key Lo eontont.
Tue May of lite bluums oaly vnce.
ian nnture alone suffors vainly.
Tue tear of ill excouds the ill we fear,
GuILbiEN are the to-marcow of society.
"IME is an herD thet cures wll didens

To know how to wait is the seeret of s eaN.

STUpy tho past it you would divine the tuture.

Dux'r go to low undess yon huve nothing 1o lese:
lawyurs' hunses nea built on il s hesls,

Tre repentanee that isidelnyal noto ol age i hot
too often u rogret for the inability 1o commin mem
sin.

LEvigy mans lite lies within the present ; (
past ia spent el done with, and the fubire
certiin,

DNk nothing without seeing: <ign nothine with-
out reading it: aml make sure it neans no wore
than it suys.

BY nu means put yourself inon
power: if yon put your thumb betw
they nre very apt te hite.

ol LI LR (0
Vauity o~
akes ol

sther persen’s
cen two eraplers

Rimemper th r :
rights and feclin Lo all contentions et p
rather yuur object shan teinmph. Value iy
only as thu merns of peace,

Youxss persons should ahove all things beware of
boginnings, and by no m
tivns; their groatest security ix in Hight, and in the
study to avoid all uecasions ol evil,

Toe range of human kuowlelse
croriausly that no hein can gr s with it. ‘I
man who would know vus thime well, mitat have the
courage to ho jznorant of a thousand other thimga.
however attructive they wmay he.,

Tue tirst ugo of education is to cunble ua to connnlt

has inercased co

earnest difliculty.  “I'o use houks rightly, i= to go to
thom for help; w appenl to thom, when our own
koowledie and bowor of deeision have failed; 1o ho
lod by them into widor sight, purer coneeption than
our own, nnd roceive from thom the united G
of tho judges and counsits of al) time, meainst our
salitary and unstable opinion.

Tr womun dresmed losx of love, and accopted its
wide-nwake reality, thero would be less disappoint-
ment and more real happiness.  Not until the conple
have left off the dream and tnrned to the Juys of real
life, dv they understand how perfect love may make
tho hoart's peace. Too often the awnkening eomey
wftor the spirit has flown.  Tuke wdvice, girls, and
ifyou nre fortennte vnough to get o stendy, honony-
ablu mnn for o hasbund. don't spnl yonr chirnes of
happiness by mistnken views. Look ttpub ** getting
murricd ”* ay ouly i part of your mission.

Turnr ars persons who omerge from overy atllic-
tion and trouble and vexation purilied like tine gold
{rom out the furnnce. There nrvothers—und they are
the more numerous—who are smbittored nud sonred,
and mude despondent und npathotic. We think the
Jatter beloug tu the clugs who try to stand alene dur-
ing the storms of life, instend of lovking Ahwve for
aid. When one ean truly sny, ** He doeth all things
well,” the stiug is tuken out of afiction, wnd conrage
in given to bear what the future has in sore.  This,
wo think, makes the great differonce between thesu
two claysos. .

FaLik Diticaoy.—Thoro ure thousands of wmothers
who will talk with the kindost nureserve tu those not
bound to them by uny tie but that of fricndship, who
yet feol the most fulse and foolish delicacy with their
own danghters. I knuow this to be the caxe, A great
many youus girls huve come to me for intormation
und advice un perzonal s'ubjwla-. whom an unurturs)
roderve kept from applying tv thetr own othors, |
know it agiin by oxporivnce. J fonnd it much
hardor to do my duty in this rospeet to wy own
daughtors than to the duughters of uthers. And you
the duty w an imperativo ons which requires to bo
uttendod to both much carlior and mure positively
thun was necessary in your own case.  Ior, nssure
yourself of one thing, that the knowledge which
eame to womaun half u ceatury ngo only as the roault
of experisncy, is ready now at overy strect-vorner
and in overy Kitshen for your little kirl, ns anewor to
hor first wondering intuition.—Sciencc of Health,

Tur Duily Neves scoms to be going in for twaddle-

aphy. One of its correnpondonts. describing the
Princo of Watles® vigit to Sulistury Cuthedral, suys:
== Tho Prinee, accompaniod by the Duke of Cuin-
bridgo and the Duku of Teok, arrived st Lalt-past
ton at the west dvor,  T%e beewtiful cathedral stood
silently and_» Ly on the ar ol tn the clowe.”
. « .« » Now.the obstinuoy of this cathedral in
beyond all pationce, A well-rogulated cathedral
should havo kuown bettor than tu have > stiwsl
silently ”’ in the presonce of Ruyalty. \Why id it
not say, * How du, your Royal Ilighnoss,” v somo-
thing courteous? Thon. agnin. why should it stand
*on tho grocnaward in the olose,” on this particninr
%cuuion? Why not stop where it was built ¥--
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WIT AND HUMOR.

ALwavs Diriving Things—A hammor,
TorrErs o e Soe - Unde
AR an Peeseription -\ eliangy of sesus.

Tug e aldest jnliabhitant™ of \ugusta,
mute.

Gty 12

Persoss who never ea nplain aff = <Yt Crop " -
Batbers.
T
rewdine
A Mimgervagy Cincinetion bas ague, anld b
teeth rttle so lomd that be ores himeolfont as 2
paek of lire eravkers.
A CrERDNG witizen shot the stiling sut of i
wile's e whielt was exlaly cogneingg on the
Lo and which hotook for w cat.
HorRipLy, 0 Trer.—There g a gicl in Nowport
who has twa e formod tongues, Won't the
11 whe gets V propared to take o himsell
amd e haep ho o parilied theeush sutfer

it <lbavine noodipner, his

and

wi

Ox1rainy Sy o number of steangeres eeowiled
to Sigerey Cheepel e shatter, whernnpon tha o
wrie Rowland Hill » peoplo eee blamed
vmaking veligivn a Il notthink those
s umbrelln,

et intruder o the
it Autamn man
Pat I'm the
1, by the
' -

A Konrssy 8

! N ¥
ditely asked Pat,

S whae you et ot conrt 2 fnquired one i
ther immeli ¢ after the Chi ire.
woal [Pashs '
Frell yon,
in® down Sonl Clark Steeet, o s
LT An' when I got insido 1
dorannd ad Patt!* So [ pullad this
et ofl e [rocdy Yaf el
A NEW Yo itile house hald an unsottled
ol b staned i ninst o lamo quek - out
w Al hear g e waen hessnimg * woll- to
sent theircelaim on to o Western 1
Fnodne timn the o his reply @ s ¢
will never et g nduliek rom Ball Johins
Fhoe under<izuad enlled upon him yestenday,
Fonend B with nary vils (no'er L s prasan
the Jearaed lwyer tneann), his Wpeen the ik
carth,  aml n i to wad o
. vou. '

the heat of
i Hock of

i the shept
Baeldlinge into
el I||i~ w

W with tonte
1t what yonthink
op= of another man’s mutton arw

tauched 1o
wnd ehild
light with the
s ge, ieve thom i
- 1 ta tieko thoi heyond e
he Fralian procueed nonedo ant
started on dourney.  On reaching the bogire, he
proposesd to tho mother to take ovor the ehild firse,
el return for hoer.
When Ll way over, the mule swldenly stopped

the ~tadlo
fawl

line

and bexan slowly to sink, antil wule, Dili ud
chibhihsappeared.  Phe mother, on rorehi Nue
York, met ) r5  ctronminge

down here ¥,

N wunls cannol
Ao, s ) stond
{ perish withi
te uny wesistanee, Ah !
n, what were the foolimes

as she sw her drline

ehit, anud winbhlo to
Bargh, fnaey, i
of i mothar an th
dlimazgon X

*that’s all very well, but,
< ot the male. ”

b owaus with ntrer aneze-
B s otharhty, in g worning jour-
nnaw tismnent sesptesting wn agent of oo
1 inanrinon compmny o cull von the adver
k ired to tuko out wlicy, Did that
will i ? Vst
will immaediatoly
man.  ‘They will surround
hon at hismuounds @ they will bore him i elitrel :
they will burst inte the parlor while he is courting :
wul shako hiw up amd wake him, anud pull the
T of hiw whils in hod 2 they will Toree
sinto theearr with him when he <
: they will brenk in "I'"’m hine ni, family
' 1

madam, fun
IasURANG:
]

wnoupoe
i

iy
wes el eain-pipar wit
plin : they wall wrane .
A dentli-riges to him :
ponls, ntud souse down
r i the root with docimentury
s endowntent-plan is tho beat. onc,
iIrt houbl seeledo himeolf o 0 desoert island, he
wonld hurdiy step nshiore bhofure he woulld seo fifteon
or sixteen hnmired lifo-insurnncs agonts prddling
through the brenkers ineienoes. 1F ho should buy o
suit of <ubmarine nrmor sl sink himself two miles
deep in thaamibille nf the Atlantie o h, i wouldn't
1 i : ugnnl. woubl be

ir ! dewstor, arkd
disvuss his weandmother ¢
| wanting to sound his liver, 14, in shoer
r hos shonld hlow oat his brains, we actually
that half' the life-insurnneco ngonts in the
world commit rnieide, in order to explnin
y=Lem Lo him asseon as e got ** uverthe
The man hu< svidently mando o mistnke.

1 uhout the

river.®

HEARTHSTONE SPHINX.
onn PUZZLE.

I yon tuke away one-thind of me, you will make
me twiee ax Jungg a3 1 wan hefors,

CGIRNLSK.
2. EN1GMAL

My whole is switl in motion, thongh without legs or
wings ;

lh-hlu:l_tl ey atid b oew s that whiclh cloudy weacher
sritgs ;

1n plaee of my first two letters putanothor, and you'lt

jL¢
L am borne alike by rich and poury—-in fact Ly all
mankind, H

2,

NUMERICAL CHARADE.

it word of suven letlors.

L Kiud of pond-tish : my 5, 1
‘n .

T

simnll dwelling- veliicle; my

b L Ve id e Kind of wrain: nnd my whelo ix o tine

wull-fruit, cultivated inmany Euglish gardous,
ANNa Mana.

&5, REBUS,

An herb: n bind of prey s an implomone nsed in
rowings a French writer of the seventesnth century 3
3 h: e forcign plant: & town in Devon-
tors of the alphabet ; wtown in Dorsst-
n's nome: a county in BEogland.  The
d torwards, and the Fwdv, Tomd back-
witrds, will wime twa celobratod writers of the six-
teonth and seventesnth centurics.
AXNNIE HTarTsELL.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLE, &c., IN No. 43,

L —QuARTETTE or DECAPITATIONS. —1. S]ily, silly
Muteh. chat, ut. 3, Fowl, owl, luw. 4. Slrk,
- 'Fha word « shark.” uxod tu describe n
: the Ark roforred tu is that in
wi u:ﬂwed.) .
N1aMa.~—1. Black asnight. A fluwer that
bloomy and digs only at miduight,  (There s o vory
bonutiful snocitnen in the Cambridgs Butuaic Gur-
dons.) . Etoruul night.

24{. —Cuanabrs. —1, War-den : 2.
Cap-tive : 4. E-pig-rim : 5. Epi-eure.
243, ~QUINTETTE 08 Coys.—1. The nuughty boys
for thoy often gu homoe with walos (whales) ou thei
bneks, nnd buxos on their cars. 2. The club. 3. All.
fonrs. of course. 4. Pumpoy (in roply) : Why. lo
(ownler, ta ho gure. 6. On the boack (beooh), ur faid-
ug that, 1 should rosort to Deal. ..

2

: 2. Life time; 3




~:>his and my money.

¥

THE HEARTHSTONE.

THE LADIES DRESS—A RECEIPT.

[The following enrious poean is reprinted from a
rare copy of the Connecticut Gasette of June 23, 1778,
printed in New Londou. It certainly proves that
the faghions of n eentury pone wore not sonsildered
o whit Tese extravagant then than now, and that
feminine apparel.no matter what formn it takes, is
always held fuir gamo for the wits of the times.]

Givo Chloo a bushel of hurse-hajr and wool,
LOf paste nnd pomatum u pound :

Ten yards of gny ribboun to deck hor sweet skull,
And gauze to encompass it round.

Of all the bright eolours the rainbow displays
1o theso ribbons which hungon her head :
Be hor flounces ndapted tomaka thoe folks gnze,
Aund abuve the whole work ho they =pread.

Let her taps= iy behind for o yantt the least,
Let her curls meet just under herehing |

Let these curls ho supported, to keep up the jest,
Wit one hundred, nstead of one pin.

Let her gown be tuckod ur to the hip on each side;
Shoez too high for to walk or tv jumnp: i

And to deck the sweet ereature esmnpleat for a bride,
Let the cork-cutter make her a ramp.

Thus finished intaste, while on Chlov you guze,
You may tako tho dear charmor for lifo .

But novoer undross her—for, out of her ftays;
You'll find you have lost half your wife.

TOM'S STORY,

BY MARY RKYLE DALLAN,

# Did you ever hear of my oriental adven-
ture ?”” safd Tom, perching himself upon the
counting-house desk,

# Your orlental ndventure O
anazed,

“ Woll, it's worth hearing,” sald Tom, s if it
did happen to e, It was whon I was in Da-
masens, 1 nere attache of o grve diplomatic
party, a boy of twenty, who might as well have
Leen left at home, 1 suppose,”

«1 should say s0,” sald Ned, ¢« Whan yor bhe.
longed to p diplomatie party, nml were In Da-
maseus,  You—well 27

“ ] wasina bazanr,” suld Tom. « English-
men always haunt bazaars when they are In
Damaseus.”

s oOh,” said Nued, 4 ddo they ¢

“1 had bonght elgar enses and smoking
caps and tobueco bags, and all sorts of things,™
said Tom, 1 hnd slippers and searfs and o
shawl for my mother, and a gnrment of redsilk
und gold thread of which 1 did not know the
name. And I was buying u pipe of orientil style,
with i Jung stem, and o witer bottle for  the
simoke to puss through, when a grent pully bag
of black slllkk which enveloped o lady paused
near me, and squatted down before the shop or
i Young jewel merchuut, for thie purpose of exu-
mining his bracelets.

sshnly the eyes of this thaure were visible, but
they were blackerand more beautlful than those
of any herolne of the Arabinn Nights' Enter-
tnimments, and they 'lit onmie once, twice,
three times, and sont a sensation through my
heart to which it was happily as yet u stran-
ger.

« Behind the figure stood tho less carefully
velled person of an old female servant, Some

nskedt Ned,

grey halr struggled over n wrinkled forehend, :

and the vell even revealed the upper part of
her high nose. She was the guardian of the
Young beauty probably. That it -was a young
beauty thus hid under the silkcn balloon 1 had
no doubt. It wns like nnoriental tule,

#The Jewel merchant was buygy with this
wares, The merchant of hubbleaYubhlus with
No oné but the.old woman
saw the beauty make mo a little sign with her
axquisite hand ; bat she did it. Thesign scemed
to say, ¢ Walt.' I waited.

«What 1 walited for I hardly kuew. Junder-

stondd the enstoms of the conntry well enongh |
to be awure that 1 could not speak to this dam- -
sel, or be addressed by her, In the open strects;

but I understood young womoen well cuough to
kuow that sometbing wus In store for me in the
way of an adventure. My repertoire of gesture
is vot large. No Englishman's 1s. 1 nodded
a 4 Yes,” It suftleed. As she went away,
guarded by her old attendint, she repeated the
Jmotlon.

s ¢ Walt,’ It sald aguln,

¢ ¢ Yes,' replied my nol.

«There was u coffe-house close nt hand, epen
4o tho strect like all the other shops, There,
with my hubble-bubblex in my hand, Isquatted
on.a cushion, and sipped and smoked.* I also
eat something. It may have been the conserve
of pomegranntes without pepper, of which we
read in the Arnblan Nights, It was sweet; i
melted on the palate. It left behind u delicious
taste and fragrance. It was orlental to the lust
degrea.

s Near me, one smoked something stronger
that tobacco—hasheesh, perhaps—thatsent him
by and by, intu n strange sort of sleep, his eyes,
half open, his hands dropped on their baoks,
half shut, ngninst the cushions, the pipe still be-
tween his 1ps.

+1Within the coffe shop, o story-teller threw
down n little flnt basket for contributions, and
began his narrative with, ¢« In the name of Al-
Iah O

s 1t was ahout thegenil; but I had little com-
prehonsion of the tale, my knowledge of the
language beling so poor.

v In its midst Isaw a figure pass—pauso—
make a sign Lo me,

¢ It was the old womaun, the servant of my
mysterious beauty, I flung i coln to the story-
teller, and followed her,

¢ She went on for a long while, until I began
to th:iink that she would never speak to me ; but
at last she paused under the shadow of the blank
white-plaster walls of a house in o quiet part of
the city, and suddenly letting dowan o long wisp
of gray hair, took from it a letter — a little
crooked thing written on bright paper, and
drenched with perfume.

. « 1 tore It open. It was written In queer Eng-
15h.

«s1ag little English know,’ it began, ¢ My
mother she English. Most beautiful! I wait
for you. Come.'”

«+When she said ‘most beautiful,’ idid she
mean you #* asked Ned, inamaze.

« Yes,” sald Tom, * of course.”

“What do the gentlemen look lke there ?”
asked Ned,

“¢«Where shall I go ?” I asked of thoold wo-
man.

»wShe beckoned. Again I followed. We
walked on, she zoing before, I following, until
she paused bofore n white-plastered wall, in
which was a narrow door. Unlocking this, she
motioned me to enter, und almost treading on
my heels in her haste, instantly slipped in after
me and relocked it.

«J found myself in the most boautiful gar-
den imagination ean depict, A fountain played
in the centre, and flowers of the most gorgeous
colors bloomed in the splendid vases and urns
that surrounded it. Boyond it wwas a rose arbor.
Obeying the old woman's motions, I entered the
door of this frngrant retreat.

+ On the instant, two beautiful arms were cast
about my neck, and a voiee llke that of the
nightingale softly brenthod thesoe words :

4 ¢+ Oh, how long I have walited for you, joy of

! s It was the eivl whom I had seen wd the ba-

znnr. 1 lknew her eyesand her hiands nt onee,
and I knew alsothat ] had met my fate, Iloved
her on the Instant as well as she seemed to love
me”

o Botbier,” sadd Nod,

s ] ean't make you understind that delicious
emotion,” sald Tom, slghing. < There we st
togothier, tulking like lovers who had been part-
o for yenrs, She 8lipped o ring upon my tinger.
1 gave her one from mine, I vowed to bear her
away to the lund where lovers were not the
sluves they were there, and she promised to
mert me nt the Mde gnrden gite nt midnighy,
when, in disguise, 1 would convey her toa plnce
of salety, procure the protection of our consul,
with whom 1 was intimately acquainted, and
marry her thiat very night."”

o Golng it fast,” sald Ned.

Tom xighed.

aNuddenly, as we sat theee,”” snid he, ¢ the
old woman rushed into the arbor.  She whis-
pervd s word to my benrutiful lady-love, who
wrung her hands In terror.

sy for your e ¥ she said.

o I Allnle spaeres any Hie, T owill meet yYou at
tho gate nt midnight, If not, adlen until we meoct
in Paradise.”

«Then the old woman seized me by thearm,
hurried me to the gate, pushed me out, and
locked it behind e,

«The gurden vanishoed, I saw my love no
more. 1 sat bewildered upon a rough stone
beneh. It had been like n story of tho Arabinn

Nights thus far, YHow would it ond ? 1 knew
not.

« Don't ask me what I did with myself durlog
the remalning bhours of the day. I know nothing
of them,.

« At midnight I sat upon the stono bench
again, clad in a conrse orlentul dress, but witha
pistol hidden benonth it. I had resolved rather
1o die than to allow hor to be torn from me. It
was love at first sight that I felt, but years could
not huve made it stronger.

« ] walted. The moon arose round and yol-
low in the sky. The feathory hemnds of thodato
palms scemed to nod to me., A strango bird
uttered ashrill cry. A dogbarked. Iheard stops
within the garden, and shrank back into the
shadow. They were not the steps of women.
As I listoned the gate opened, nnd four black
slaves, boaring a burden, emerged therefrom.
As the moonlight foll upon them, I saw that
they held the sides of a great sack.

¢ They marched away toward the river, AsI
watched them, dreading I knew not what, the
old woman, with her hair dishevelled, rushed
out of the garden, and wringing her hands,
pointed after them.

¢+ What has happened ?’ I shriokod.

«fhe throw into my hand a little note, the
counterpurt of the one I had received that day.

«1 tore it open and rend these words:

“s Adien ! the Caliph has discovered all. I
was his wife. The tate of an unfalthful wife in
this land is to be sowed up ina bag of lime, and
cast into the river. Adieun, forever, NAIDA.!

«With a wild shriek I rushed after tho re-
treating slaves, apd—awoke,”

“Eh?" sald Ned ; ¢ awoko "

#Yes,” sald Tom, ¢ That was when I was
down with that bnd fever three years ago, and
Sam. had been showing me a Turkish pipe, and
my black-haired cousin Relle had read me to
sloep with the ¢Howadjl in Syrin ; ' and out of
those three things, an oriental pipe, a pretty
brunette and an oxquisite book, my advonture in
Damnscus with the benutiful maiden was born,"”

HOW MILK GETS SPOILED.

Mr, Willard, in his Ohjo address, gives much
woight to certain causcs which offect a doterior-
atlon in the quality of mlilkk—cspectially tho pre-
sonco of dirt and dust in the pail ; the inhaling
of foul odors by the cows, at pasture and else-
where ; and the drinking of putrid water.

Instuncos are cited, in which putrifying flesh
(ns of dead animals) has commupigpted a taint
to tho milk in the bag, by simply tainting the
alr breathed by tho cow. Milkin the vat of a
chaese factory during the henting of the ourds
gave ofl' a smell like that of stagnant water. It
was found that one of the patrons had allowed

his cows to pasa through a narrow slough, tho
.

mud of which ndhered to thelr udders. Purticles
of dust thur ot into the pal) nt milking, and
thus tntrodueed fungl from Ahe slotigh, which
multiplied 1a the milk, and spolled the whole off
H—glving it the odor of the foul water.

I'rof. Luw, of Cornelt University, finding the
eream on hls milk to be ropy, examined it with
u mierosceope, and found it infested with llving
organisms.  On investigntion he found that the
herd from which his supply came, drank the
water of #a stagnant pool, locnted Ina muddy
swale.” Tho microscope developed organisms
in this wator In the snme sort with those found
in tho milk, The snme were ulso dotectod on n
microscople exanmination of tho blood of the
cows. That the cows were in n disensed condi-
tion was shown by the thermometer test—they
belng ot and feverish, A Jittle of the sume
fithy water was introduced into milke which
proper tests had shown  to be pure, and in duo
time * the e fithy orgnnismys multiplied
and took possession of it In vast numbers, pro-
dueing the sume charpeter of milk us that first
noticed.”

Thiy luvestigation, made by u enretul ohserver,
proves cotelusively that the germs of diseaso
and of a milk-spolling fermeont can be introduced
into the blood and into the udder, by simply al-
lowing thoe cow to drink unsultable water, It
holds out the plninest possible practionl lesson to
the dairyman, and if he disregnards it, and so
misses his opportunity for making good cheese
and butter, he has only himself to thank. It
shows that tho clennliness of a dairy farm must

A SUDDEN SQUALL.

be radical, thorough, and all-pervading. No
filthy mud should he allowed to dry into a dust
that may foul the pall; no foul odors should
taint the undrawn milk; and the drinking
water should be irce of the ¢ littlo leaven that
leaveneth the whole lump” — cow, milk, and
all,

JOSH BILLINGS ON BABIES,

Babys {lav with all mi heart, thoy are mi
sweotmoats; they warm up mi blood like & gln
sling; they krnwl up into me and nestlo by tho
side of ml soul like n kitten under a cook-stove.

I hav ralsed bubys miself, and kno what { am
talking about.

I hav got grandchildren, and they are wuss
than tho fust krop tew riot amung the feel-
ings.

If i could have mi way, i would change all
the human belngs now on the face of the
earth back into babys at once, and keep them
thare, and make this footstool one grand nur-
sery; but what 1 would do for wot nusses 1
don’t kno, nor i don't care.

X would like tew hav fiftecon babys now on mi
lap, and mi lnp ain't the handyest lap in the
world for babys, neither,

M1 lap iz long cautl, but not the widest kind
uv a lap.

I nra & good deal ov n man, hut 1 konsist of
length prineipally, and when { make n lap of
miself, it iz not » mattrass, but more like a
couple ov rails with a jint in them.

I ean hold moro babys in mi lap at onoce than
any man in Amerika, without spilling ono,
but it hurts tho babys.

I never saw 1 baby in mi life that 1 didn’t
want tow kiss; 1 am wuss than an old maid in
this respokt.

I hav scon babys thati hav refused tew kiss
until they had heen washt; but the baby want
tew blamoeo for this, neither was 1.

Thare are folks in this world who say they
don't Juv babys, but you kan depend upon i,
when they war babys sumboddy luved them.

Babys luv me, tog. Ienn take them out ov
their mother's arms just az easy az i kan an
unfledged bird out ov hiz nest.

PITH FRAMES, ETC.

The white pith of the cocorus stalks is onpable
of many benutiful uses, In tho apring, when
tho sap begins to ascend, and the plant is putting
forth its earllost loaves the pith may be obtaln-
od by pushing it thrgugh with & blunt-pointed
stick ; or if there ln:uny dificulty in this, the
onter cuticlo may be peeled carefully off with o
ponknife until no particle remains. This fine
whito pith, in its fresh state, is ontirely flexible,

i

and muy be bent and twisted 0 us to form olthor
round or squarce plcture-frames for eurtes do
visite; strips of it may be fastened at the corners
with smal pins for the rustic style, and knots of
the pith ean be used as ornuments for top, bot-
tom, wld corners. In order to make these
frames of suitnble thickness, several lnyors of
plth cun be gnmmed togother neatly with white
gum-nrable. Very pretty ornamoninl stands
are mnde by taking two small pleces of white
gluss, either square or oval, and placing botween
them somo litte phiotograph of statvwary, eut out
with sharp sclssors so a8 to have no white paper
ground-work left. A little gum on tho back of
tho picture will faston it to the glnss, and the
outer edges of the two glnsses may bo kept to-
gether by gumming a strip of white paper or
ribbon nroundover the edges. A Hitle frame of
wire, bent so as to form a stand, will enable youn
toset it in an upright position, and another
Inyer of plth gummed around will entirely con-
cenld it from view,

Lienutiful crosses are produced by making first
A slender wooden cross of the required helght,
thon covering it with white paper, aud nfterward
with pith, lald as closely us possiblo togethur,
and gummed fmst. If a very small and light one
bo required, let the foundation bo of two wires,
fastened together by finer wire, tho lower ond
bolng inserted into n small block of wood for a
base. By surrounding the wire with severnl of
those pith stalks it will bo entirely concealed.
Somotimes it may be improved by the addition
of o fow white wax loaves or flowers entwined
around the buse. Of coursothese ornaments of
pith, being so very dellcate, will roquire the pro-
teotion of n glass shade.

Mx. J. B. BARNETT, & Hobrow scholar, v. rit—
ing in the Jewish Chronicle, contends thint tho
Prophot Jeremialy, with the remnant of the
tribe of Juduh, migrated to Ireland, and wns no
other than the celebrated Irish reformer und
Inwglver, Ollnm JFola. The prophet brought
with him the Lia I*all, or Stone of Destiny, w liich
wns subsequently conveyed by an Irish prinee
to Scotlund for coronation purposes, and cen-
turtes afterward remtoved to Woestminster Ab-
bey by King Edwuard the Third, since which
time all the Kings and Queens of England down
to Victoria have been crowned upon it. This
stone, Mr. Barnett says, was that whielh was
originally kept in the sunciuary of the first
temple at Jerusulem, and wns known as % Ju-
cob’s Stone,” being none other than thoe stone
directly apostrophized by King David ns ¢ the
stoue which the bullders rejected,” but which
was destined for peculinr honours. Mr, Barnett’s
cssuy has at least the merit of belng very curious
and very learncd.

MARBKET REPORT,

HEARTHSTONE OFFICE.

Oct. 31, 1872,

.There is no purticular change to noto in the condi-
tion of the locul flour market. Wostern advicos were
a little more fuvorable to holders. and a steadier
feoliug prevailed. A moderatoly active demnnd cx-
isted on 'Change, and about 4.300 barrels wore sold
at nbout yosterday’s pricos. Tho recoipts wore 4,600
barrels. Wheut was quiot and prices nominul; u
oargo of No. 2 Spring wus sold, but the torms wore
not disclosod. Provisions and general produce were
quiot and tolerably stendy at provious quotations.

Subjoined are tho Iatest market reports from
Liverpool : . i . . . .
B &8 &8 #E g8 o8

MR N ] s g8 g5 35 g &
8% B% 8¢ B 3o, 3w

L P sl e 3 “Behl o IR, D,
Klour ..cco....30 6 30 0 31 0 30 0 20 u 31 6
2.0 12 2 12 0 12 0 12 0 12 2

11 8 11 6 11 8 11 8 11 8 11 9

12 8 128 12 9 12 9 12 6 12 9

N6 W86 B Y BNV Y R Y

.46 36 836 36 36 36

32 32 32 32 32 32

eesendd O 40 O 40 O B9 O 40 O 40 O
Pork.cceeee.056 0 56 0 56 0 56 0 56 0 656 O
Lardeces o039 0 89 0 39 0 39 0 39 0 39 O

Frour.—Superior Extra, nominal, $0.00 to $0.00 ;
Extra, $6.50 to $6.75; Fanoy, $6.20'to $06.50; Frosh
Supors (Western Wheat) $5.90 to $0.00; Ordinary
Supors. (Canada_Wheat,) $5.90 to $0.00; Strong
Bakers’, }G.Oﬂ to $6.15; Supors from Westorn Whoat
{ Welland Canal (fresh ground) $0.00 to $5.90; Su-
8‘" City brands ( Western Wheat), §0.00 to $0.00 ;

annda Supors, No 2, $5.70 to $5.560; Western Statces,
No% $0.00 to $0.00; lnoé $5.00 to 5.20; Middlings,
B Dax Moz, & 100 os.. 870 to 59.00 Brey dags
ada Bag ¥lour. +s 32,70 to $3.00;
(dotivored), $5.12) to S4.16, 0 0 33005 Gity bags,

Wugat.—Mnrket quiot. A oargo of Westorn Spring
changed hands on private terms,

OaTHEkalL, por brl. of 200 lbs.—Quict at $4.75 to $5.-
15 for Uppor Cnnada. ¥ e

Prag, # bush of 66 1bs.—Market quict. Two car-
gues changed hands at 84lc last night.

QATB, ¥ bush of 321bs.—Firm at 320 to 3ic,
tocb%,ns.—Muket dull. Nominal quotativns are 5lo

BaruLky.—Nominal at 50c to 55¢, for new.

BuTTRR, por lb.—Markot dull. Fair dairy Wos-
torn, 1440 to 1540 ; good to choice do, 180 to 210 ; East-
orn Townships, nominal.

Ci¥ksg, ¥ lb.—Markot quiot but firmn; Factory
fino 11c to 113c; Finest new 120 to 123c.

Pork, per brl. of 200 lbs. —Markot dull: Now
Mess, $16.75 to $17.25. Thin Moss, $15.50 to $16.00.

LArD.~Quiet at 11}o to 11jo peor pound.

Asurs.—DPots quiet. Firsts, at $6.574 to $6.65.
Poarls quiot. Tirsts, $8.60 to &8.&5.

TINGUISHER.

“ Absolutely tho best protection agaiust firo.”
Used by Railronds, ! &
Stoambonrts, llotels,
Factories, Asylums,
ire Dopartmnents, &o.
Send for ¢ Its Rocord.”
¥, W. FARWELL, Socrotary,
407 Brondway, Now York.

INVEST

EITHER IN
Indianapolis, Bloomington & Western
RAILWAY EXTENSION

FIRST MORTGAGE
7 Per Cent,

GOLD BONDS

10 Per Cent.
MUNICIPAL BONDS.

Maps, Pawpblets und Ciroulars furnizhod upon
applioation.

W. N. COLER & CO., Bankers,
22 Nassan 8t, New York.

(%RAY'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

_In Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, nnd Asthing, it will
give nlmost inmmediate relief, 1t is also highly re-
commended for restoringthe tono of the Voeal Organs.
Tho virtues of Rod Spruce Gum are well kaown.
{}x the Syrup the Gum is held in completo solu-
101.

For sale at all Drug Stores, Prico 25 cents per
bottle, und Wholesale ind Retail by the Proprietor.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chomist,

144 ¢, Lnwrenco Mnin St.,
3-25z. Montreal.

POSTAL CARDS.

Great credit is due tothe Post Oftice authorities for
tho introduction of this very uscful eard. 1t is now
bejng extonsively in circulution among many of the
principnl Mercantilo Firmg of this City inthe way of
Letters, Business Curds, Circulars, Agents’ and Tra-
vellers’ Notices to Customers, te. .

We supply thom printed, at from 11.50 to $12.50 per
thousand, according to quantity.

GO
219 ST. ANTOINE STREET
an

.1 &2 Prace v’Arses b,
Montrenl,

= TELESCOPES.

3-43r

‘The $3.00 Lord Brougham Teleacone will distinguish
the time by a Church oloc vo, n flapg stafl’ ton,
landscapes twenty miles distant ; and will define the

Satellites of Jupiter, &e., &e., &o. This oxtraordi-
nary cheap and gowerl‘ul glasa is of the hest make
and possesses achromatic lensos, nnd is equal to ono
costing $20.00. No Tourist or Ritlemnan should be

ithout 1. So . I
e o SRR T A s e A bash oL b

SMICROSCOPES.] R
Tho new Microscopo. This highly finished instru-
ment is warranted to show animalculm in water, cels
in paste &o., &c., magnifying several hundred times,
has a compound body with nchromatio lonses. Test
ob:ltlslct. Forcé)pu. Spnroleassm;. &c.;ﬁ?. Intai‘ polished
ase, complete, price_§3.40 son .
ogany Case, complote, Pl o eant froo

Optician, &o. 120 St. James Stroo't, Montreal.
(Send ona Cent Stamp for Catalogue.)

CHEMICAL FOOD AND NUTRITIVE

TONIC.—Without Phosphorus no thought,
58y the Gormans, and they might add, no action,
since Phosphorus und ity compounds nre known to
be the motive powor uf the nervous und muscular
systom. They eonstitute moro than half the mate-
rial of the huwan body. being found in overy tissue,
and thoir prosencoe is absolutoly essontinl to nutri-
tion, as thoy promote the sunversion of nlbumon in
the food into fibrine, wlich is the vitalizing agent of
pure, healthy blood.” Thoy aro now coming into uni-
versnl use in Kurope and America in the treatmont
of Scrofuloug, Cunsutuptive nnd_ Venoreal disoases,
which are causcd by impoverished and poisoned
blood : and in diseasesof women sufforing from irre-
gularities, obstructions, and_exhausting discharges,
inpale, puny ohildren, and that condition of nervous
and physionl prostration resulting from bad habits,
axcessivo uso of stimulants and tobaceo, and all that
train of eyila known as & fost life. The great relin-

bility and promptness in its cffects in immedintoly
and pormanontly roslonnf the_dovitalizod constitu-
tion, 'has mode Dr. WHEELER'S COMPOUND
ELIXIR OF PLIOSPUATES AND CALISAYA, a
g{%nt favorite with the Physicians and public. Sold
al

UNAN’S PULMONIC CANDY, invaluable
for COUGHS, COLDS, &o. Retail, all drug-
gists have it, 15 and 25 conts por package.
Wholeamle,  "EVANS MERCER. & €O,
3-44d

Montrenl,

THE BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE, $10.

hold is completely made ; also. hemming, tucking, gathering, ombroidering, &c., are beautifully done.

ls alrcady used successfully in nearly 10,000 families. With it every garment in the house-

undreds of delighted purchasers write us from ull quartors. extolling its merits.
a brief extract from ono writton by Wm. P. Townsend, n hj

A# o spocimon, wegive
ghly ostcemod Quakor of West Chestor, Pa., 8th

mo,, 16th day: * My wifo, who is In vory delicato health, besides making for horsolf nll necessary garments
of difforent materials, mado for mo an entire woolen suit—coat, vest, and pants—in o most workmanlike
manner, fully equal to any I ever had made in Philadelphia or elaewhore, and sho nover recoived any in-

struction excopt what came with the maching.’
'ully warranted two years.

With care it will Inst twonty: yonrs.

What moro can you ask, when wo

give sv much and aek so littlo ¥ Sent toany addross, with all attachments, on receipt ot $10 : or, for 3-et.

stamp, we send 18 pages of ciroulars and tes:
cent. No discount on single machine.

timonials.
| BECKWITH SEWING %CHINE Co.

Torms to agonts invariably cueah, with liberal por

t Stroot,
P. 0. Drn:l:)::ﬂ, M%ntronl.

Wo oan confidently rescommend the BECKWITH MACIHINE to_our subscribexs. Any one preferring
to sond us the oash, may do so, and will receive thoe Machine by Express. Tho Scientific American and

American Agriculturist rocommeond it highly.
Mgnﬂa&f, Ootober 1872

GEORGE E. DESBARATS.

ANTED,—TEN YOUNG MEN AND

FIVE YOUNG LADIES to aualify as ‘Cole-

graph Oporators. Situations found for those who

study and receive a certifioate of roﬂuionoﬁ. or

full particulars apply &t onco to Professor HEBERT,

gg:muﬁ T&gﬁmrn INSTITUTE, 75 Great St. James

o Mot MES VAUGHAN MORGAN,

3-34tf Proprietor.

ARE CHANCE.—All persons out of
business or desirous of getting in%:uhbouu

paying ono should send $1.00 for full part
structions and samples whereby they will be ona

vebled

to 1 1 T annumn.
T Address, Y F. LEMONT & CO.,
236, St. Jameod Stroot,
3-44 tf Montroal.

HE ENOHANTED FLOWER.—At word

of command & beautiful flowor appoarsin the
button-holo of your cont, and wil! remain thore as
long as you ploase. Sent carringe free for 50 cents.
Splondid insuoomonu to ngonts to make monsy ;
can oasily make from $5 to $20 por day. Send 52.06
for Agent's outfits and socure torritori.
Addross, PA&Wpl;ﬁ 30&2’
S-44 ¢S *7" “"Montroal,

$10 SEWING MACIINE.!

E WANT ENERGETIC AGENTS,
MALE and FEMALE, in evory section of
the country, wha can carn from $5 to $10 por da P,]Y,
sgolling tho * Broxwita $10 Skwine Macning,” whi
hly recommended by the Seientific American
d Hearth and Home, )’hre_nolomqal
Journal, American Artiean, American Agriculturiat,
&o., &o., (the latter taking 1,000 as promiums for
subsoribers), and by the thousands who arc now
using the machino. Sond $10 for machine. GCiron-

lars of other 8 on application, 18 pages of de-
soription, testimonials, &o., sent froe by addressing
the BECKWITH SEWING MAGHINE CO.,

3-42-d No. 236 St. James Stroot, Montreal.
LADIES’, GENTLEMEN'S & CHIL-
dron’s Folt and other Hatsoleaned, dyed
and blooked in the latest style and fash-
jon at GEO. E. SIEG. , suosossor to
G. W. KETOHUM, 696 Oraig Stroot.

4-40. M

Tag HxarTESTONR is printed and published by Gxo.
E.Dxszarats, 1, Place d’Armes Hill, and 319 St.

Antolne Street, Montreal, Dominion of Canada.
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