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INuLE Corika, b CkNTs,

HE THAT WILL NOT WHEN HE MAY,

2y VICTOR NUGOo,

I had not thought of love nnd Rore;
Roze walkod nmong tho woods with mo;
Of this and that wo spoke, who knows
llow idle words may bo?

[ scemed as cold as stone; pndstill
With boyish, listloss step I went;

[ apoke of troes, fluwers—whaut you will,
Ier swoet cyes wonderod what 1 mount.

The dew had gifts to give of peurly,
The chestuut tree had lenfy vails;

1 listencd to the mocking merlea,
Rose listened to the aightingulos.

Rixteen was I, with sullen air,
Twenty was sho, with shining oyos;
Tho nightingaloa munde songs of her—
fme the merles made mockories.

Rose, a8 an arrow straight was sho,
Ilor fair arms quiverud in the light,
Plucking n blorsom frum a troo;
1 did not sec the flowor was white.

A little stroam through velvet moss
A shining silver channel mudo;

Nature and nuontide, umorous,
Were gleesping in the silont shado.

Rose took hor sundal off. and sct—
I see hor innoeout shy air—

Her fuir foct mid the moeses wet 3
1 did not mark her foot was fuir.

1 had no word to sny tho while

1 followed through the woodls, but }
Noted her lips n moment =mile,

A moment open to n sigh.

Until wo left that quiot pluce,
did not know that she was sweot ;
* We'll think no more of it,” sho says
Ah! now I always think of it.

[RRGIBTERED in accordanco with tho Copyright Ace.
of 1868.1

THE BEAB WITNESS ;

OR,

LILLIAN’S PERIL.

BY MRS, LEPROHON.

CHAPTER XVI,

ATHERTON PARK,

The carriage sent by DMrs. Atherton for Mar-
gnret Tremaine bore the latter rapidly on her
way to Atherton Park, and it wans with no
small amount of trepldation and inward mis-
glving that the shy, timid girl pussed under its
bLroad portal, and followed the gorgeously ap-
parrelled footman up a broad tesselnted stair-
case. The stntoly splendour of the mansion
and its belongings, the soarlet and orange glories
of the imposing looking men-servants who
lounged in the hall, tho glimpses of suites of
rooms, brilliant to Marguret’s unsophisticated
eyes as visions of fairy land, added to her
shrinking embarrassmeont, and as she romem-
bered that she wns about to face the mistress of
all this splondour, she al t wished herself
baok again in the bare dreary chumbers of Tre-
maine Court.

The man ushered hor into a drawing-room,
which, at first sight, appeared & wilderness of
gorgeous furniture, gleaming white statuettes,
and fragrant hot-house flowers in costly porce-
lain vases. Whilst she was advanoing with
painful haliing effort up the room, a side door
opened, and a tull, florld-looking woman, in a
magzniticent purple silk, and cap decorated with
roses, and long blonde streamers, entored.

Of course this must be the lady of the house,
and, with a timid bow and hesitating volce,
Margaret introduced horself, and * hoped Mrs,
Atherton was well.”

The portly lady smiled graclously, ¢« Yes,
Mrs. Atherlon was well, and would be ready to
recelve her guest presently, She—the portly
lady-—was not Mrs. Atherton, but Mrs. Fonnel,
the bousekeeper, in short, Mrs, Atherion’s re-
presentative, manager and companion. She
would now bring Miss Tremaine to her own
room and help her to undress.”

More surprises for Margaret in the passing
glimpses she obtained of splendid bedrooms and
richly-carpeted corridors, a surprise crowned by
the sight of her own room, which was a perfeot
wonder of rich and graceful adornment.

«'When.you want anything, Miss Tremaine,
please touch this bell, as I am doing, aud Hes-
ter, the girl who walis on these rooms, will bo
entirely at your disposal. She iIs a good, smart
creature, and I bope you will like her. Now,

will you have & glass of wine or n cup of tea?

‘You must take one or the other, for Mrs. Ather-
1.01}' ordered it, and her wishes must be obey-
ed.

s A cup of tea then,” rejoined Margaret, afraid
to refuse.

Hester, smiling and tidy, here made her ap-
pearance, and on ihe visitor's. hastily declaring
she wanted no assistance whatever, asked some
question of Mrs. Fennel in an undertone, and
then left the apartment. She soon re-appeared
with a tray containing some bisouits and o
small though superbly chased sllver tea service.
Mrs. Fonnel, with magnificent condescension,
sugared and creamed Margaret’s tea, Informing
her at the snmo timo how many yoars sho had
llved with the family, and how entirely thé
management of the lmmense houschold fell on
her shoulders.

s None but & woman of strong and superior
mind could be equal to it, Miss Tremaine, and
if you knew the troublo I havo merely with
those .two lazy, hulking footmen of owrs, to

- make,thom wear their full lvory at all times
_and sonsons, you'd pity me. They ray it's all

‘very well when Ara, Atborton is in Loudon, but

-moro suited to my feelings and thoughts will

=3

S

=y

e

N | ;"i'.f;" )
T S e

e 1 Yt nrapnsay v P . ) ‘
| i \ it
H "
- 2 /’v, _
2 ‘ '
2 i =
i
L e é
—— = 'X'
\'—'\ = S — = '

that it's not necessary to be s0 ceremonlous |
here. But knowing what is due to our family, :
Iam as firm us iron, and insist on keeping up
the same stylo as If the house were crowded
with compuny. No more tea, Miss Tremaine?
Woell, we'll go to Mrs. Atherton now; she's In
her own parlor.”

Down through long corridors and halls, past
open windows, some filled with hanging plants,
till at last they paused before u closed door, at
which Mrs, Feunel lightly knocked. They
entored, and o slight, fragile old lwly, dressed
with grent neatness and simplicity, rose to
meet them.

#This is Miss Tremaine, ma’am,” said the
housckeeper respectfully, as she placed a clalr
for the guest and then disappenred.

Kindly Mrs. Atherton camo forward, and
taking Margaret’s two lhands in her's, atloo-
tionately kissed her.

«You arg most welcome, my dear young
friend! My only fear is that you may some-
times ind us Aull here, but in your present deep
mourning you would, perhaps, havo scarcoly
wished it otherwise.” '

«Nelther now nor at any other time, Mra.
Atherton. Independently that the striot seclu-
ston in which I have been brought up has ren-
dered mo shy nnd embarrassed, 50 much so that
in the presence of strangers I feel wrotchedly
11l at ense, an affection of the hip, from which [
have suffercd since childhood, not only inca-
pacitates mo from joini in the 1
or exorolses of girls of my age, but renders me
at timeos a miserable invalid. Ahb, Mrs. Ather-
ton, it I8 you who will find 3ne dull, and I won-
der now at my venturing to accept your invi-
tation, kindly and pressingly as It was word-
ed.”

A gontlo pressurc of the hand was the encour-
aging reply, and Mrs. Atherton's soft voice
whispored:

#God must love you very deurly since, young
as you are, ho has tried you so severcly. DMuoh

be tho companionship of one like yourself, who
has known sorrow, than that of somo bright,
gay girl who would find my presence & wenri-
some restraint on her meorriment and joyous
spirits. But doés your sister, the secoret of
whoso disnppearance my son is detormined on
fathoming, at all resemble you

“«Not In the slightest. Beautiful as I am
plain; healthy, gifted, jovous, as I am slekly,
slow and dull, a more perfeet contrast could not

be Imagined.”

] see from your description, setting aside,
of course, your unjust seit-depreciation, thatthe
fccount glven me by Neville is correct. How |
woukl llke to behiold this regal young beauty,
about whom my ustally reticent son grows clo-
quent 1” .

ss Mrs. Atherton, I am determined on finding
her.”

# And so Is Neville, WIillingly 1 promiso my

| feeble help; let us hope that our unjted eflorts

may prove successful!
Atherton himsel(”

The reception tendered by the latter to Mar-
garet was most cordinl, and as he alluded to
thetr relationship, and the mutual claims 1t es-
tablished between them, bis manner suvored
more of the kindliness of a brother than of o
mere acquaintance. a

With a rapldity whieh the young girl could
scarcely have hoped for, sho fouid herself on
the most familiar footing with her new friends,
and in that stately mansion, whose magniti-
cetice had at first overwhelmed her with uwe,
more truly at home than sho had over done in
Tremaine Court. Quickly, too, she guve her
confidence to the gontle lady, who listonced with
such tender sympathy to the history of her
young life's troubles, tho recitul of which brought
tears to those eyes that rarely wept.

After a time Margurot overcama sufliciently
her habitual shyness to talk more unrestraltied-
1y in Colonel Atherton’s presence, and to repoat
her simple tale, which she did entirely with the
view of Justifying Lillian’s sudden flight from
home; and deeply his dark cheek flushed, and
augrily his eyes lit up as he Hstened to that
narrative of wrong and injustice. One evening
that the three were seated In the deopening
twilight, Margarot recounted the stormy Inter-
view between Lilllan, her father and Mre.
Stukely, us told to her by ber sister herself, and
which had led to the latter’s sentence of ox-
patrintion from home. Noville Atherton sprung
to his feot and puced up and down the room,
ovidently much moved.

s# Brave, noble-minded girl!” he at length
ejaculatad; ¢ her heart and mind are worthy of
hor rare beauty. Obh, that somue inspiration
would whispor us where to seek her! Miss Tro-
maine, as you already know the carefully-word-
cd advertisements I have inserted in every
paper in the connty have been of no avall, and
I would advise you to drive to Chester Junction
to-morrow, put up at the hotel where she wns
Inst seon, and inake all posstble onquiries nbout
her, I have been alrendy there inyself, and

But here comes Col.

MRE. ATHERTON CAME FORWARD, AND TAKING MARGARET'S TWO HANDS IN UERS, AVFECTIONATELY KISSED HER.

could learn nothing; bul a womuan’s proverbinl
wit muy succeod where that of o man has fafl-
ed. Tho landlady seems o sort of half-stupiad
crenture, unusuully reticent, but with you sha
may prove more communicative, espocinlly if
you go alone. I have another project In view
1f this full, but will not reveal it tiil lnter,”

Colonel Atherton did not wish to barrow his
Hsteners' feolingy by rovealing more fully to
them his second design, which was to make
sure perquisitions, no matter at what cost, In
two or three private lunatic asylums, und ns-
certaln thus if Lilllun, by some vile trickery or
bribery, had not been placed In one of them.
This thaught was suggested by the knowledga
that Mrs, Stukely had 8 dangbter in one of
these nbodes for the Insane, ns well as by the
remembrance of Mr. Tremalne's deathi-bed ns-
surance that Lillian stil]l Hved, sn wsgurnnce nl-
ready repeuted to lim by Murgaret, The Intter
hud also mentioned the honsckeeper's ouger
and successful efforts to provent any further in-
tercourse between father and daughter,

« think it better, Nevilie, that you should
remain at home till Miss Tremaino returns,
$She may bring news of pressing Importance.”

s« You are quite right, deur mothoer, I will do
s0, and now I must bo away. Tho post isln by
this hour.”

CHAPTER XVII.
MRS, ATHERTON'S CONFESSION,

After his departure silonco fell on tho two
women sitting thero in tho darkening twllight,
which was broken by the eldest sofily saying:

« How heartlly I pray your sister’s retreat
may be discovered! Old, feoble as I am, I
would undergo any amount of fatigue to ensure
i .

A murmured expression of gratitude from
Margaret, and Mrs, Athorton resumodl :

« Fifteon years ago, Novllle, now go reserved,
calm, I had almost sald indifferent, was warm
and enthusiastle in character, frank and up-
right, too a8 any mother's heart could hnve do-
sired. He bad an elder brother, heir to the es-
tate, of course, but far inferlor to himself in
physical and meontal gifts, and Noville was my
fuvorite, my idol. Alas! my love showed itzolf
not so much in that deep abnegation and dovo-
tion that scem the distinotive charucterlatics of
most mothers, ag {n overweening pride and
boundloss ambition which led me to desire for

him o splendil matrimonial  allignes — one
which [ would deem worthy of him,

stlFortune seemed to favor my wishes, An
helress, young umd well-born, hestowed on him
keable tokens of pref
miatde velutlve gave nio to unde
suit woulil be f hly recelved.  Karapturved
with thixs stiee for 1 was an alllancee to which
few Mounger sans conbl have dared asplee, 1
somght Nevilleand trinm phantly communfeated
the futeltizencee (o bilm,

e heard oue to the omd, then gently eegreet-
thygg his inachility to tall into my views, lnforme-
el e that his aflectons were alremly angiged,
the objret o haoulsante, gitted girl, but poor,
and liviee in the anily of 0 weardthy velalive,
partly s depembent, partly ns goveroess,  Oh,
the hamiliation, the bitter disappointment. -
fleteed by that revelntion It seenuet to hung-
ble pie to the dust. AL length | askoed from
what. time (his  faney  dated,  Sine many
months, s affection was fally reeiproentiad,
wid the fonr of ikearring my disapprobation in
the matter of his eholee had alone prevented
his speakhng to me about iont en earlies sdrte,
OF eourse 1 expressed the Indighant disapprobua-
tion 1 relt el the utet of sueh an unegqual wlli-
wnee. Ta his questions regarding my opinlons
ol her mornl worth aml bitelectunl pgits, |
conlil say nothing bul what was connmeudatory,
ws 1 ludd often converset with her, and noted
Lok todesty i dignlty, whilst visiting at tho
house of which shee was an Inmnte,

solarnestly he pleaded with me,  alleging
that his hrother, who was hefr to U honoes of
the house, hnd just mnde o wenlthy sl arelsto-
erntie mnevhnge, sad thng, ha ight swrely bo
perntitted to tollow the wishes of his heart, nnd
nutte with the wontien he so passionntely loved,
e reminded e bow he luad never throughy
thiee of his youth enxused me sorrow o
y—never refused mee any regnest, el ho
eitlbend on e now  to rewder hhin s return by
listenligg 1o hix prayer, pleturing how he and
his wife woulld worship, love aml honor me,
Alus ! he plended to o heart hared as marble. [
could not, would not sketitico my ambitiotus
dretins and hopes so utterly. My reply, hows
pver, was euerd;md, for 1 knoew well the cleep,
caraest nntade 1olissd to deal with, and the
Neville Atherton wus not ane lkely wo Lo up
@ new love as soon 18 chanee mightl sever him
from the old, :

sstiront nnngement was necessary Lo quietly
bring about a purting betwoert hlmself and the
object of his affuctlons, fur ntore than 1 had
toumd necessary for ensuring hing awenlithy nnd
high-horn britle,  [na fow ¢oht wonls | express-
ed my disapprobation, but declined dlseussing
the subject tarther that duy.  Jlopling prabably
thnt thime and reflection would nbhil hix enuse, he
sald no more; but that afternoon, when he had
started on o short shiooting expedition with a
party of frlends, I drove over to Cresswell Ilouso
and badl an interview with  Gertrode  Ells,
Neville's love,  Tho meeting was nob long, but
it. proved declsive, 1 represented to her that
my son had no fortune ot his own, and that ho
must muke up for that circunstancn by cone
teneting n wealthy and powerful allinnee ; that
marriage with her would drag i down and
chnin bim to life-long poverty sl obscurity,
‘Phe girl woas goneroms, high-spirited, well wore
thy of the deep love lnvished on her by Neville,
and after sho had lstened In silonce to ad! T had
W suy, shic replicd with wn outward cnlinoess,
contrudicted, howuver, by her pallid faco and
quivering lHps:

« « Do not fear, Mrs. Atherton, I love Noville
Atherton too well to injure blin, or to stop bo-
tween him and tho brillinnt destiny you have
planned tor his futuro.’

«uSomo words of thanks, of admiration, I
would huve uttered, but sho swept from the
room, worthy in nobility of soul and bonring of
belng the bride of uny man, however high his
sociul standing, 1 returned home ill at ense
and anxious. Threedays after one of the famlily
from Cresswoll Jiouse cnlled and casunlly in-
formed mo that Miss Ellis, with only & day's
notlee to her friends, had loft with o nelglibor-
Ing fumily for tho Continent, us goveruuss to
thelr three ehildren.

s It was most ungrateful on hor part,’ warm-
1y added old Miss Cresswoll, ¢we bnd nlways
beott both kind and cousidorute to her, never
losing sight that she was o rolative. Quito In-
explicablo too, for the duties of her new place
ara fur more arduous thau they were with us.
IHowaver, she was bitten, porhups, by thut sud.
den manin for travoelling aud sight-seeing which
80 often nttncks young people.’

«I listened in guilly silence, relioved at ono
moment, almost regrotting my interference at
the next, and already dresding iy son's ree
turn. It soon came. Four days after he ontor-
ed my dressing room, so deeply agitated that
volce, expression, lovk scomed changed, and
handing me an opon lettor, abruptly said:

+ Do you know anything about this ***

Silently I took and read It. It contained but
o fow llues, stating that it was cxpediont for
thom both that thoy should part. Ho would do
better to seck a mate from among his own
equals, whitlst she would probably never marry.
The letter contained no allusion to my visit or
to outside interforenco of any sort, and con-
cluded by nssuring him that all farther at-
tompts at correspondenco or Intercourse on his
part would bo useless, a8 she was rosolved on
nover seeing him aguln,

Though freo from all acousation, thero was
yot a gullty consclousnoss in my very silonoe,
in my troubled countenance, that bore 'tosti-
mony agalnst me, and with a look of unutter-
able grief and bitiorness ho turned from tho
room. That evening ho started for Londan,
though not to plunge, ns I had at first feared,
into its dissipation and folly. Arrived there,
his carliest stop, as I lonrnod long months
afterwards, was to writo again to dMiss Ellis, but
his lotter was returned unoponed, T

Before theso events .he had resided almost
ontirely bere with mo in Atherton Park, but -
aftor, bho spent like hia.elder brother, the chief

part of hix timo In London. This separation - !




- relmburse me.”

- a8 her satisfuction. at

THE HEARTHSTONE.

» was intensely painful to me, and already I bit-
terly regrotted the lll-judged act that had
brought it ahout. Greater sorrow was, however,
in store for me. Henry, my ecldest son, was
carrled off' by a sudden and vinlent iliness con-
tracted whilst out shooting over the moors, nnd
as he lefl no chlldren, Neville beenme the sole
direct hefr. Then, for the first time since
months past, 1 «poke of the necessity of his
mMArrying and perpetunting his ancient nnme
and race. Firmily but determinedly he an-
Awered, ¢« Thix subject you will ohlige me,
mother, by wuvoldlng now and heneeforth, for no
representations or prayers will move me.  In
all probability I will never marry, at least not
ualess I meet some wonun wio can tench me
to forget the past.”

How severely was 1 punished! If, as a
younger son, he could have marrled “<oll, how
much greater were his chances now, heir to one
of the finest estates In the county; but my Hps
weare seuled, and 1 was doomed to the mortifi-
eatiou of seelng advanees that secretly tlled me
with exultation repulsed or completely hynored
by he who wak thelr ohject Then came news
from abroad.  Gertrode Es had died in Swit-
zeviand of rapld decline, the result of o ne-
giected cold,  She had nlways seemed dullnnd
low-spirited since leaving Enginnd, added the
writer who communieated the inteitigence to
Mry. Cresswell, und had shown no interest in
sight-seclug nnd seenery thnt would hive been
go natural at her age.  For a duy and night
after the reception of this news, Neville, who
happened to be at Atherton Park at the mo-
m.nt, shut himself up in his room and suw nor
apoke to none, Then he briefly Informed me
he had determined on exchanging into a regi-
ment under Jmmedinte orders for Indin, and
would start as soon a8 possible, A dey or two
in London would be long enough to procure his
vutfit.

1t Ah, when that brief nnnouncement fell on
my enr, un anguished ery went up to lieuven
from ny tortured heart, asking Inwardly was
not my punishment gronter than my oflence;
but there wus that in my son’s determined,
grief-worn fuce, indieating that prayer or re-
mounstrance would prove alike vain.

« More than ten years did he dwell in that
terriblo country, passing through jungle nand
walarin fever, cholera, nud the fatd ycllow
fever, which deeimated our troops so frightfully
for a time, writing home at regular fntervals,
uffectionately enough, though without a shadow
of the loving fumliarity and frunk contidence of
olden days.

« Then came n broak in the correspondenco,
o long, long stlence, followed by a letter an-
nouncingthut he had been jIl o death, nnd was
recommended his natal air by physicians as his
o.ly chanee of recovery.  You may judge how
this news moved me; I, who had lived since
his departure in the most perfect seclusion, sor-
rowing with a bitterness that knew nor soften-
ing nor alleviation, It war at the thne of his
Jeparture 1 Inid aside the costly tollets I used to
wionr, and allowed the soeptre of my houschold
sovercignty to puss into the hunda of Mrs,
Fonnel, who has retained it ever since.

« Noville urrived, with shattered health,
prostrated spirits ; but what cannot n mother's
devotion accomplish? A joy, o luxury 1t was lo
wa to spend days and nights by his sick bed,
wiutching, tending him with a love whose luten-
sity almost terrified myself. ¥Flually he rallied,
Then, one quiet afterncon, when I was sliting
beslde him, his thin and shadowy hand clasped
in mine, we spoke of the long-scaled past.
With tears of angulsh and remorse 1 recounted
all, and tenderly he whispered : Lo

& & Dearest mother, what error would not have
been blotted out by the loving cares und sollel-
tudes with which you have surrounded my bed
of ~ickuess! Thoe past is forgotten, nnd we will
Ignore it as completoly us we have heretofore
dong. 1 haveonly ono request to make. Itls
thi L you will novor mention marringe. or im.
poriune me In any manner on the subject.’

& The prohibition was a painful one, for my
anxlety to seo him dettled in life was stranger
than ever, now that domesatic happlness and re-
Pow were s0 nocessary to him; whilst I was
growing poroeplibly weaker day by day. Uan-
hesitatingly, however, 1 promised compliance,
finding solace for that disappointment in the
periect aflection and ad that t forth
relzned between us.  Yes, Neville loves e now

us he did in the long past days of his boyhood,
befure his earnest, fervent nature had known
another love. Yet ob! how I mourn ju sack-
cloth and ashes for the false, mistaken pride
thit led me to stop in between him and bhappi-
nows; how I griave when I picture to myselfthe
lunoliness of this old place when 1 shall have
becn luld to rest, and be will drag on tho weary
tenor of & desolate, aimless life. You can under-
stnad now, Mlss Tremaine, why I long ko cagerly
thut your sister should be found, for hupo tells
mo that she has excited & deoper interest in my
son's hoart than any woman has ever donoslnce
Gertrade Ellis reilgned there supreme. 1 ro-
muomber well the ufternoon on which he entered
tho house with a brighter, more tnterested look
than I had seen him wear for muny a long day,
and asked me if 1 know a family of the nume
of Tremaine. Ofcournse, I answered in tho anirmne.
stive, iInforming him that there existed & dis-
tant relationship botween ourselves and them,
though soclal intercourso betweon the fnmilies
had almost ceased somo time previous to the
Jeath of Mrs. Tremaine. After that event, Mr,
Tremalue had gone on the Continent and ro-
slded thero for several years, but saince his roturn
bud lived In the strictust neclusion, 1 had nlso
to add, my doar Margaret, thul the presence of
tho odlous woman who ruled so tyrannically in
Tremalno Court rendered It impossible for us tv
make any aultempt st friendship with tho
dungliters of the houss, who wo knsw had at.
(alned the ago of womantood.

« e listoned attentively to all I had to tell,
mugh of which had been rotalied o me by Mr.
Fennel in ber gossipplng moods, und thean re-
counted how, and under what clrecumstances, he
lad made the ucquaintance of your sister Lil-
Uan, drawing o ocharming ploture of her perfect
patrician beauty, and of her rarely fascinating
manners and converse, Later, he usked me to
call at Tremaine OCourt, which I willingly did,
but we cuuld not obtain admittance. Then,
whon we heard of Mr. Tremaino’s deceuse, 1
wrote you the letter whioh has procured me the
huppiness, my doarouwt Margaret, of huving you
wilhi me, 8 bappiness, I hops, which may long
be mine. You will not be forced to such o

be &0, for if she s u sister to you, she would be
as a dnughter tome.  Ah! how Joyfally would
1 weleome her to this old pile as its mistress,
blessing, revercneing her as the preclous link
thint would bind my llollzed son agnin to life
and happiness. And now, my dear young friend,
that ] have reconnted to you this long eplsode
In iy Hfe. with ik past sorrows and present
hopes, I will kend you to rest, for you have n
Journey before you to-morrow thet will require
)l your strength.”

CHAPTER XVIIIL

AX RVENTFUL NIGHT AT TREMAINE COURT.

The following morning set in with # down-
pour of raln g0 heavy and steady that Mrx,
Atherton determinedly negatived the lden of
Margaret's intended journey, at least for that
day, much to the givl’s chagrin, as well as that
of Colonel Atherton, who secretly chafed at
every obstaele that retarded n senrch in which
his henrt was so deeply Interested.

In the afterncon, however, the watery clouds
cleared  off; and were replaced bx sunshine.
Mry. Atherton no longer opposed  her young
guest's  depariore; and us the latter stepped
into the phneton, In which the Colunel had nl-
ready placed clonk and abawl to gunrd agrinst
a possible retuen of the raln, carnest thowsh
sllent prayers went up from all hearts for her
RUCCUSS,

The early purt of the drive pussed sutisfae-
torily enough, but later, durk clouds comnicneed
to gather on the fur-oft horlzon, and just as the
carrtage turned into the narrow, lil-kept road
that led puast Tremaine Court, a loud penl of
thunder broke suddenly over their heads. An-
other and another clap followed in quick sue-
cesston, accompunied by blinding tlashes of
Hghtning.

The high etiled horses commenced to
plumge and rear with violence, und desplite the
skilful handling of the conchman, swerved to
the slde of the rond with sueh force that the
curringe came in contnet with the trunk of n
large tree, injuring the axle.  The mun sprang
out, and while he tightly held the terrified ani-
mals by the bridie, Margaret, pale and trem-
bling, stceeeded In alighting,

« You had best step Into Tremaine Court,
Mius,” he respectfually suggested. « The damage
is considernble, and It will take time to set all
things right ugain.”

« ] had rather not stop there, Watkins, but
proceed on foot, 1 possible.*!

s« Out of the question, Miss!  You couldn’t
walk so fur. This settles the matter,” he added,
as the dark clouds that now covered the whole
sky suddenly poured down thelr contents, «In-
deed, Miss, not ounly you must seek shelter
yonder, but myself and the cattle, too; for
Colonul Atherton’s awful pertickler about his
bhorses, and he'd be mnd at my letting them
stand for hours under w pelting storm like this.
Please walk on gulek, Mliss, or you'll be sonked
through; and I'l) follow on as soon as 1 get the
carringo shoved under shelter of them beeches,
and the apron up,"

Nothing but urgent necessity could buve
induced Margaret to re-enter her carly home
whilst Mrs, Stukely was still tts inmate, cspe-
clally as she had heard of Christopher Stukely’s
return, and with steps whose tardiness even the
pitiless pelting of tho storm could not induce her
to hasten, she procceded up the weed-grown,
neglected avenue leading to the house.

The housckeeper opened the door In person,
and the ic¢y coldness with which she recetved
her visitor was fiur from encournging, Margaret
found {t necossary to sustatn her coyrnge through
the ordeanl by mentally repeating' more than
once that sbo was in reslity owaer and mistress
of Tremuine Court, and that the woman who
listened with such repellant frighlity to her
gently worded request for shelter till the storm
pussed over remained in it only on sutfornnce.

s You'll have to step down to the kitchen to
dry yourself,” &he ungraclously remarked.
¢ Thero's no fire elsewhere.*”

Murgurct thanked her and took her way thi-
ther, followed by her unwilling hostess,

¢ That wet dress must come off you. Here,
put on this morning gown of mline,” and she
took o culico dress from & recess nnd handed 1t
to her. .
Margaret hesitated and glanced uneastl
around. ¢ Mr. Stukely might come in,” sho at
length anld.

With a dark frown the woman replied:

« You need not fear that, JIe lives princi-
pally at the Prince’s Feather, as {8 well known
to every one in Brompton,"

Thus ro-assured, the guest chunged her outer
garments and spread them to dry before the fire,
whilst her compunlon, becoming gradually
more reconciled to the position of things, and
remembering that on the whole it wus more
prudent to propitinte, atlenst to u certuin degree,
ber guest, procecded atter & 'while to prepare o
cup of les for the latter.

The couchman soon arrived, bearing Mar.
garet's shawl, which was ulso extended to dry,
and with & stern grimuness of aspect that jm-
pressed the sturdy retainer witl secret conster-
nation, Mrs, Stukely indicated to bim from the
door.step the part of the stables which still
remained inhabitable.

Aflter Margaret, with many apologies for the
trouble she was giving her, had partnken of the
light refreshment set before her, she rose and
wout tu tho window; but any hopes of speedy
departure that she might haveentertained were
put to flight by sightof the torrents of rain that
still poured down from a sky of lerden gluoin.

o 1t does not look llke changlng to falr,” was
Mrs. Stukely's remark. ¢ You had better step
{nto the sitting-room, us thut loutish servant
will probably be wanting todry himself In here,”
and the speuker looked ng much aggrioved as If
u curavan of travellers had suddenly thrust
thomselves upon her hospitality.

Sllently the young girl obeyed, and as she sat
down on the old dingy couch, co-oval with her
earllest recollections of Hfe, and looked around
ut objects fumillar to her forso many long years,
memories of the past thronged thickly upon
hor, dim, far-ofl' reminiscences of a time when
the curtalng were less fuded, the furniture less
dingy sand time-worn, and when a fair young
mother had occupied the high.backed cusy
chair between the windows; and she, a llsping
chilid, had sat on o low footstool at her foetl.
Then came memories far less plensant: recol-
lectiony of a gloomy childhood ; her father's nn-
loving wevority, Mrs. Stukely’s tyranny, and,

‘thing, howaver, by anything lke siLy, for
vur family lawyer, to whoin Neovillo nt vuce
entrusted your aflairy, taking your permission
‘fur such a step as granted, gives hopo thut you
wlit soon be mistress of an lncomo thut wlil rou-
der you perfecsly independent ot friend or rolu-
tive. The properiy left By your grandmother,
Mrs, O’Kalloras, %o your poor mother, though in
» wretohed eomdion, owiag to long years of ne-

- gleet and mismansgeraent, will in the end
' prove waluable. Meantime, you will permit me

to be your cashier, &8 you will soon bo avle to

t noftly expresaed her thanks, as well
Mareers A the brighter p'mspecw

opening before her, edding a passionate wish

:.4hat her sister, who had shared her duys! pro-

bation and suffering, might soon bo pd¥mitted

: .49 participate in the sunsbine thot hud s0 sud-
* gpsnly ilumined her path.

- w Yo, miy Marghrel, let ta pray that it may

eruclest thought of all, that of the unaccount-
abie disappearance of that boloved companlon,
of her fow plonsures snd muny sorrows, her
beautliful sistor.

Deeply pro-occupied, she searcely noted time’s
filght, and when the housekevper cutered the
room later, abruptly exclaimipg: ¢ Provoking,
horrible woather!'* she bocame consclous for Lthe
first time that twilight shadows were mingling
with the gloom cuused by fhe still heavily full-
ing rain.

« 1 guppose you'll have to paxs the night
hero 7’ exclunimed the matron, the nggrieved
look on her fuce inteusified.

« 1 feur I will,” replied Margaret, with uncon-
scious frankuess, 4 1 am sorry o give you ko
much trouble.”

« The trouble will not be much, Your bed-
room is still as you left it, bot 1 cannot promixe
you anything of the snmptuous fare and wecli-
tralned uttendnnoe to which you must Lnve

bheeome accustomed since your rosidence in
Atherton Iark.”

Margaret would not notice the sneer implied
in this speech, nnd merely answered that at
Athorton Park, as in Tremaine Court, she waited
on herself.

Mrs, Biukely then brought in lights, together
with ntray contalning a cup of the weakest pos-
sible tea nnd a piate of stnle bread and butter.

That astute diplomatist had no intentfon of
nducing her guest to prolong her-stay, or renew
hier visit by providing her with superfluousty
dainty fare.  Margaret dld her best, however,
to partake of the menrgre meal placed bofore
her, and then pleading o henducho—no imugin.
ary ailment, for that fecble frame sutfered from
overy vicissitude of weathicr or from any unusual
futigue, however slight—begged leave to retire
at once to her roum. First, however, she
hazurded an juquiry as to the fate of the conch-
man, and learned that supper had been glven
him In the Kkitchen, but that he had been in.
formed bis chances of n night’s rest Iny between
sleeping in clenn straw In the hay-loft, or re-
arning through rain and mire to Atherton
Park, as there were no spare beds in Tremaine
Court.

o And what did he say ?” interrogated Mar.
gnret, fenring thnt the horses so much prized by
Colonel Atherton might, in consquence of the
scant ceremony shown Ltheir ordinary protector,
he deprived, at lenst for that night, of his valu.
nble services,

o Just nothing. e stared at me llke an owl
for a futll minute without winking, and thenleft
the kitehen, having scarcely enten a morsel.”

Murgaret, thinking Watking would by thils
time have censed to wonder at her unwilling-
ness Lo test the hospliality of Tremaine Court,
wished her hostess good night and retreated.

How heavy her heart felt as she entered that
room, shared for so many years with herabsent
skster, and filled so often with her gay, Joyous
smile and the sunshine of her warm, girlish
love. PMlacing the candlestick on the uble, she
louked around, whilst large tenrs silently coursed
down her cheeks.  Fverything was unchanged,
and everythi. g spoke eloguently of the absent
Lilllan.  ‘The dainty buskets mnade of moss and
the cones of the pine trees, by herskilful tingers,
the ferns she had trunsplanted amd tended,
drooping now, it Is true, Lut not sufllelently
withered yet to be unsightly; her books, writing
and sewing lmplements.

lHow inexpressibly gloomy was that lnrge,
empty house, with its echoing passages and
hollow sounding tloors, its darkness and still-
nesy, peopled by thoughts and shadows of the
dend or those that were as such.

Drip, drip, patiered the rain, beating agnrinst
the casements outside, whilst ever and anon
the branches of the ouk growing on the terrace
beneath siruck agninst the panes, rustling, tap-
ping in o strange mysterlous manner, that
scemed nlmost like a buman entreaty for admit-
tance,

Margaret felt there would be little sleep for
her that night, for her delicate nervous orgnni-
zation had been sirnlned to wn uuusual degree
and her headjwas aching with painful intensity.

As her glanee rested on hier bed ready turned
down for use, an unaccountable feellng of aver-
slon took possession of hier, aud she resolved to
rest, for awhile at leaxst, In a low chalr beside
the window. Hour after hour passed on, bring-
ing no sounds suve the plashing of the rain, the
walllng of the wind, the restless murmuring of
the trees, and finally, mid that many volced
dirge, she fell asleep.  Then it seemed to her
that her father, in the ghostly hablliments of
the grave, stood before her, and whispering :
s Come with fm"r&u Lillian,” lald on her had
his own, which was cold with the marble cold-
ness of the grave. Utterlng a faint ery she
awoke. But what was this? The lce-chill
grasp still lay on hers, chilling the very marrow
in her bones with fenr. The candle was fllcker-
ing in the socket, und It suddenly emitied a
bright flash, revenling that she was perfectly
alone, and that one of the hands, whose crnmp-
ed position had arrested the circulntion of the
bloud, lay across the other, thus giving rise to
her painful dream.

Her heart still tumultuously throbbing, she
rosie to har feet ay her candle gave its last flush,
and looked from the window. The raln had
ceased, and the moon, wading through masses of
watery clouds, shone forth ever and anon with
a faint, glimmering light, most welcome to the
pale, fragile girl, that stood there alone in that
dark room, trembling with cold and nervous
agitation.

= Thank Gext!”
blesged lHpght.”

How little she foresaw that & few hours luter
she would repeat that exclumation of thanks-
giving with far greater cause and fervor. Then
us her thoughts reverted to her late dreain, she
passionately exelnimed

«Oh, would to heaven, father, that yon would
cone and lend me to my shiter! Even though
flesh and blood should quall, even though I
should die with terror in the attempt, still would
I follow. Lilifun, my darling, where are you
to-night 2"

Again the hot tears gushed forth, and shad-
dering s the cold, dump air, penetrating through
the lil-fitting window, struck upon her frame,
she drew hor shawl mare closely around her,
and removed her chinr 1o some distance from
the carement.

Suddenly o bright line of light showed itself
beneanth the dvor, ill-fitting llke the window.
\Who or what was it ?

Springing to her feet, sho softly unclosed it,
opening it only n sufficient width to permit of
her glenelng throngh the aperture.  The sight
that met her gnze was strange and alarming
enough,

sbe whispered, ¢ for that

(T'v be continued.)
)

FEMALE Boc1ervy.—Thackorny, in one of hin
Round-nbout Papers, suld ; * It is betler for you
to pass an ovenlng once or twicen weekin a
lndy’s drawing-room, even though the conversa-
tion s slow, and you know the girl's soug by
heart, than ina club, tavern, or pit of a theantre.
All amusernents of youth to which virtuous wo-
men are nol admitted, rely upon it, are dele-
terious in thelr nature. All men who avoid fe-
malo soclety have dull perceptions, and are stu-
pid, and hnve gross tastes, and revolt against
what s pure. " Your club swaggers, who are
sucking the butis of billinrd-cues all night, call
femnle soclety insipid. Poelry Is uninspiring to
a yokel ; beauly has no charms for a blind man;
music does not please & poor beast, who does not
know oneo tune from another; bui, as n true
cpicure is hardly ever tived of water, sauce, nnd
brown bread and hutter, I protest I can sit for u
whole night talking to o well-regulated, kindly
woman about ber girl Fanny, or her boy Frunk,
and lke the evening's entortuinment. One of
the groat benetits o man may derive from wo-—
man's society 18 that he is bound to be respect-
ful to hor. The babit is of groat good to your
morals, men, depend upon it. Our eduecntion
makes us tho most eminently selfish men in the
world. 'We fight for ourselves, wo push for our-
solves, we yuwn for ourselves, we lightour piprs
and say we won't gn out, we prefer oursclves
and our ease; and the greatest benefit that
cOmaes to u man from o womnan’s soclety is that
he has to think of somebody to whom heis
boun | to be conntutilly attontive and r

| t.”

WEARY OF LIFE.,

BY ANNIE KEELY.

{One of the olaij
tiful Snow.”}

#] am becomo miserable, and bowed down even
o th: ‘iind; 1 go sorrowiul all the day Jung. "—Psaline
iz v. 6.

ts to the authorship of * Boau-

Wonry of life and weary of sin,

The coascless atrife und worldly din,
Strupgling over to nct o part.

Vuiling iy soul and shrouding my heart,
Lating the world nnd longing to be
Alane. at rost, untrammeled and free,
Strugegling over in endloss strife—
Fathor in Hoaven, L'm weary of lifo.

Waoury of life that once was fair,

That procious gem. thatjewel rare;

Life. with its changing sunuy hours,

Ite golilon stniles and wealth of flowers;
Lifo of . y infant, childish years,

With its rippling smiles and sparkling tears;
Years that knew nought of anger nnd strifo—
Father iu Heaven, I'm wenry of hio.

Weary of life that onee was so0 bright,

With its raipbow hucs ol dazeling light,

The light of my grlhood’s carly duys,

With the gorzeous glure ol its noon-day blaze,
Ab! deeming my life but one ondloss duy,
Nor counting the hoars that passed_nway,
Hours with joy and plensure once rifo—

Yet, Father in Hoaven, I'm weary of lifo,

Wonry of life, its sin and its crime,

1ts poisonod (ur_c:lh und its noisome slime.
Oh, gint oh. crime ! how bitter Lu tuste
‘The tempting fruit of the desert wasto!
UATELY feuit 2o fuir and bright to the eyo

On the lips will tnde, and in ashes die,
Filling the heart with woe nnd strile,

‘Lill, Facher in lleaven, we wenry of life.

Woary of life_that has grown so dark,
Pining away in this prisoned ark,

Wenry, denr Lord, s the captive dove,
Longing to sonr to the light above,

Secking somo spot where my fout inny rest
From the doluge of sin in the human breast,
Battling ever in enre and strifo—

Father in Heaven, L' weary of life.

Wenry of life, shall one av lost,

Ha tempest-driven, so wildly toss'd,

Daro to weep ny a Magdulen wept.

When in lowly sorrow, a sinner she crept,

And kuelt at Thy fect in tenrs and sigha,

f\‘nd sought but & glauce fiom Thy suered oyos,
1!le glunee that dispolled all sin nud strife,
When ber heurt was weary and sick of life.

Weanry of life. but ah 1 in Thylove

1 louk tur a truer life above, y

That life tuad tanes uut aur prsses away,

The dawning sun of eternal day.

The morning that breaks o’er the tempest wave,

And shiues through the gloom of the yawning
RIuvo,

Cheering ns on through wooe and strife,

With the lusting Joys of u brighter life.

Weary of lifo, und weary of sin,

This ymr]dly\; strile und worldly din,

Looking in hope for the promixed Innd,
Watehing the veil on its golden striund,
Watching that veil so misty und bright,
Shrouding its shores from my yoarniog sight,
Watching the Hand that shall'send it away,
Giving me life and cudiess day.

—Morning Star. New Urleans.

(REGISTERED {0 accordance with the Copyright Act
of 1868.]

TO THE BITTER END.

By Miss M. E. Braddon.

AUTHOR OF !LADY AUDLEY'S SBECRET, X¥C.

CHAPTER XXXVII.—(Continued.)

If the day had been wet, if a chill gray sky
had lowered on Sir Francis Clevedon and all
his preparations for a festival, ifa drizuling in-
cessant rain had foreboded the extinction of
lumps and fireworks, Mr Redmayne might have
smoked his pipe by his desolate hearth in the
old farmhouse kitchen, and laughed scornfully
at the folly of his race, conjuring up a vision of
sodden gartaents and disappointed fuces, rain
oozing slowly from the canvas roofs, the gny
flag-bedecked tents transformed into gigantic
showcr-baths. But & misantrophe must have
been of a very sour temper who could escape
some touch of regret for his own lonely condi-
tion, some fuint yearning for sympathy with his
specier, some feeble ghust-like rencewal of old
feclings, in such a golden noontide, and amidst
s0 fair o landscape as that which lny around the
home of Richard Redmayne. Several times
had Mrs. Bush repented her remonstennces,
with every varicty of rustic eloquence and much
amplitude of speech, but to noeflect, Mr, Red-
muyne declared most decisively that he would
hanwve no share in that day’s rejoicings,

# A pretty figure I should cut amongst a
puck of fools dancing and capering,” he cried
contemptuously. # I should seem likea ghost
come from the grave”

& Perhaps you might, if you wentin that
shabby old shooting-jacket as you wear Sun.
daysand work-a—days, which is o disgruce toa
gentleman as well to do as youare,” replied the
plain-spoken Mrs, Bush, who scemed to think
that the inhabitants of the spirit world might
suffer from a want of zood clothing ; “ but not
if you dressed yourself in some of the things
you've got hoarded up in those two scea.chests
of yours, o' purpusce for the moths, one’ud
think, to see the way you let 'em lie there?”
Now, do smarten yourself up a bit, and trim
your whiskers, and all that, Mr, Redmuyne, and
don't be the ouly person within twenty miles
of Clevedon to hang back from going, 1t looks
so pinted. 1t looks almost ns if you'd commit-
ted o murder, or sometuink dreadful, and was
afenrd to fuce the light of day.”

This last, argument touched him a little, in-
different as he professed to beabout the world’s
estecem. It was not of himself he thought even,
in this, but of that dead girl who had made up
his world. Was he quite true to hur memory
in holding himself thus utterly aloof from his
kind ? Might he not by that very act have
given ocension for slnnders, which might never
have arisen but for that, or which, at any rate,
might have been crushed by his putting a bold
front on matters, and finding some anawer for
every question that could be nsked about his
lost girl ?

“ Good Goud I" he snid to himself, strangely
nffected Ly this rondom shot of Mrs. Bushe's,
# 1 may have mads people think that things
were worse than they really were, by my con-
duct.”

He brooded on this iden & good denl ; but it
was searcely this which influenced him on Sir
Francis Clevodon’s birthday, when, about an
hour and & half after the Bushes had departed,
radiant in their Sunday clothes, and witn faces
varnished by the application of strong yellow
soup, he suddenly made up his mind to follow

f.

them and slinre the pleasures of the day. They
could be uo pleasures to him, That was out of
the guestion.  But he would go among the
noise and rlot, and eating and drinking, and
holis his own with the merriest, and let the
world see that he was Rick Rudmuyne still, ns
Koud & mnn o8 he had been six yars ago, be-
fore he sailed neross the world to redeem his
fortunes,

Strange how Jonely the house seemed to him
that sumuner duy, when Mrs, Bueh and her
goodmun haul shut the door behind them, after
much seudding to und fro and up and down at
the last woment, iu quest of forgotten trifles, 1t
wits not that he had ever affected  Mrs. Bush's
compuny, or that he had ever found her any-
thing but av unmitigated bore, Yot no sooner
was she departed than he sorely missed the
clutter of her pattens, the cloop ofher pailx, the
nuise of her industrious broom sweeping nssi.
duously in passages where there hnt been no
footsteps to cnrry dirt  Drenry and empty b
yond ull mensur: scemed the old homertend,
which bud once been so blithe  11e went iu
and ont of the ruoims, withont purpose, into that
taberuacle of re-petability the b st parlonr,
where not s much as the posivion of a chair
had been sitered sinese his wedding dny ; where
the ¢rintz covers, which had bees fuded when
he peerad iuto the mystic chmnber womdering-
Iy, & baby in his mosher's arms, were ouly a
lll-tle paler and more feeble of tint to«day, No-
thiug coul't wear out in a room so scldo te-
munted ; it could only noulder impereentivly
with n gradunl deeay, like furniture in the seal-
¢d houses of some Java-buricd city,

To-day the pale presence of the dead, where-
by these rommns were always more or less
haunted, smote him with o keener anguish
than he could bear,  The empty house was in-
suppurtuble with that ghostly compnny,*

s And yet, if she could take o palpable form
and come baek aud smile upon me, God knows
thut I would weleowme her fondty, even though
1 knew she were dead,  Why cannot our dead
come baek to us sumetimes, if ouly for one
sweel solemn hour? 1s God so hard that e
will not leud them to us 9 Q, Grueey, to ave
you with me for ever 5o brief a span, to hear
from your own lips that henven is fuirand you
are happy among the angels, to telt you how 1
have missed you ! But there only comes the
dull shadow, the dreary thought ; no dear face,
no gentle loving eyes.”

Many and many a time he had satin the sun-
shine, in the woonlight, lost in u waking
dream, and wondering if Heaven wounld ever
vouchsafe him a vision, sue . ns men suw of
old, when angelic creatures and the spirits of
the dead scemsed nenrer this ewrth than they are
tu—duy. Many @ time he had wished that the
impulpable ir would thicken and shape itself
into the foris hie Joved ; bt the vision uever
cae.  The rooms were hane ted, but it was
with bitter thoughts ofthe past ; his sleep was
Lroken, but ouly with coufused patches of
dreaming, iu which the image of the beloved
dead was entangled in some web of foolishness
and bewilderment. Never had she appeared
to himas he would have her come, serene and
radiunt with the rudiance of u sond that wanders
down from heaven to comfurt an earthly
mourner

He went out into  the garden and smoked a
Lipe under the cedar, but here too the solitnde
which had been the babit of nhis life lately
seened strangely intensified to-day. It might
have been that sound ot distant juy-bells, ur the
kuowledge thut all the little world within a
twenty-mile moiuns wais making merry ko near
him. It would be dificult to define the cause,
but sscuse ot isolution crept into his mind, He
smouked a second pipe, and drank a tambler of
spirilsaaud-water, that perilons restorer to which
be hind oo frequent recourse of Iute 5 sat for
an hour or more under the low-spreading
brauches which searcely clenred his hend when
he stood upright, and hen could  endure
this oppression of silence and lonclinss no
luug‘cr, and resolved to go to the Clevedon fes-
tival,

1 needu't join their tomfoolery,” he said to
himself ; % [cun look on.”

He went up to his room, and dressed himself
in some of thuse clothes which had lain so long
idle in bis sea-chest.  Hewas a handsome man
even now, inspite of the gloomy lovk that hud
become his nuturnl expression ; u fine-lovking
mun still, in spite of his bent shoulders ; but
he was only the wreck of that wan he had been
befure his daughter's death : ouly the wreck of
that wan who swiled home from the distant
world, fortunute aud full of hope, cuming buck
to his only child,

The dinners for the cottagers, furm-servants,
gurdeners, gamekeepers, and small fry of ull
kinds was to begin at halt~pust one ; the din-
ner for the suporior tenantry, to which Mr,
Redmayne was bidden, st three o'clock, He
had plenty of time to walk to Clevedon Lefore
the bauquet began, if he cared to take his place
among the revellers, but he did not care about
the ceremony of dining. Mo meant only to
stroll about the park, tuke n distant view of
rejoicings, and walk home aguin in the twilight,
The Buses did not except to return till mid-
night, as the firoworks, which were the great
fenture of the entertainment, were only to be-
gin at ten ; but Richard Redmnyne haud no idea
of stayiny tostare at many.coloured sky-rockets
or showers of fulling stars, or catherine wheels,
or romau candles, !

He took the short cut to Cluvedon, the path
that skirted meadows and cornficlds, by those
tall hedgerows which had sheltered Grace and
her lover in the fatal summer that was gone.
Slowly and listlessly he went his way, stopping
to lenn agaiast a stile and smoke a meditative
pipe before his journey wus huif done ; linger-
ing to look at the ripened corn sometimer, with
the criticul eye of expericnee, but not with the
koen interext of posscssion., Bven if these
acres hiul still been “in haud,” it is doubtful
whether he would bave surveyed them with
lis old earnestness. The very key—stone of
hfc's. arch was gonc. He had no motive for
wishing to incrense his store ; hardly any mo-
tive for living, except that one undefined idea
of a day of reckoning to come sooner or later
betwixt him and his child's destroyer.

To-day, dawdling in the sunshine, amidst:
that peacefal landsenpe, going on such a pur-
poscless errand, bardly knowing why he went,
there was surcly nothing further from his
thoughts than that the day of reckoning had
come,

CHAPTER XXXVIII,
" OF ALL MEN KLSE 1 HAVE AVOIDED TUEB.”

Perhiaps, if o 1wan must throw his monoy away
somohow or other, which nppears to be nlmoust
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an absolnte condition In the liver of most men,
there is no pleasanter mode of seattering it
than upon such a rustic carnivalas Georgiv
Clevedon 1 nd her father had organised for the
celebrntion of the baronet's twenty-ninth birth-
day. In thut cup of pleasure one would supe
pose there con be searcely one bitter drop, pro-
vided always that everybody within a certain
distanee is invited § that there is no forgotten
fuiry to wutter her maledictions in the ondst
of the banquet, and invoke misfortune upon
the prince or princess of the house.  And yot
who cnn tell, even in that siniple world, wha
heart-binings mny distwrb the joy of Snsun
Juner at vight of Mary Smith's new gown, what
i sonse of humilintion may depress Mrs,
Brown on Leholding Mrs Robinson in a n w
bonuet, while Blown's scanty wage has not ai-
forded his partner x0 much as 0 yard of ribbon
to smarten her faded hend-genr ? Or who shsdl
presume {o sny that the jealous paugs which
gnaw the entmils of some rustic Strephon at
sight of his Chloe's flirtation with Dumon are
not as ticree an agony as the torments of suy
brillinut dandy in the Houschold rivade dis—
tracted by the intidelitics of & countess 7

Sie IPrendis Clevedon did not consider the
thing so deeply as he looked ont on the tents
and flags and tlowers and fountain’s and guily-
drexsed crowd seattered over & vast green nm-
phitheatre under the noontide snn—a cheerfut
picture fmmed by o background of old forest
trees, amidst whose coul wmbrage t ¢ searad
deer had (led for sanctuary. He thooght that
Georgie Lad hit upon a very pleasant m noer
of foolingaway two ur taree hundred pounds,
whatever Mr. Wort—with o peneil behind his
etr and an ancient little account-bvok in his
hundemight suy to the contrary,

% You're sure you're plensed, then, Frankie
sys Geogie, in her little conxing way, siidling
up to her hustund as she sticeds by him an the
terraee—walk before the house, looking down
at the crowd. & T should be quite miserable if
you didu't like itull,  You seg, it secmssucha
drandful thing for you to marry a girl without
sixpence, nud for her to begin by spending your

_money at such a rate; but, then, it'%s only vnee

a yeur, und it's ull for your suke, so 1 do bope
you're pleased.”

“ Anif I could help being pleased with you
in that bonnet,” said Fruuk, surveying the
bright face framed in white azaleas and bloude,
Georgio is all in white to-day, nn airy sylplh-
liko costume, in which she lovks scarcely seven-
teen,  Bibyvlis near her, also in white, dotted
nbout with little bouquets of forget-me-uots,
and with forget—me—notg in her boundt ; and
Sibyl is very ngreenbly ovenpied in n flirtation
with her brother's friend, Captain Harwood of
the Bugineers.  ‘Che Clevedon guests from out-
side have not yet begun toarrive § the visitors
in the house circulate languidly—looking out
of winduws, or sauntering up and down the
termee, watching that crowd of ereatures of an
inferior order from afur, with o kind of mildly
curious interest which one might feel ubout
common objects by the sen—shore, and with
hardiy uny tnore sense of aftinity than one las
with u jully=lish or any other invertebrate aui-
wmul,

«J nm so glad they have a nice day, poor
dear things,” said Mrs. Cheviot, who was good-
nutured, but not of the district-visiting order,
and who had no personal scquaintunce with
these helots,

# Yyer,” dinwled Weston, # I suppose we ought
to be pleased for their sakes ; but it would
have Leen more fun to see them straggling in
the yuin with umbreltas, T was at Yok sum-
mer mecting the year that Moeor-hen was ex-
preted to win, but didw't ; and the rin was
incessunt, and I can assure you the people on
the slilling stunds and plnees were very good
fun. I think we should have more amusement
to=doy if the weather had been bad 5 to ree the
girls dancing in pattens, for instance—a pas d:
puttens—would have been capital,

« I suppose t at's what they meanby a pat-
ten fuiv ?? said the youngest Miss Stalman ;
bLeeause it always mins  in Ireland, you
kuiow.”

Mux, Hareross sat in & garden~chair near this
group, nnd Jooked listlessly at the people in
the park, stuntering to and fro to the music of
a local brass Hand braying out the mateh from
Gounod's Faust, in abuminable time, with o
Lind of staggering sound, as 1f a regiment of
sigtic toy—soldiers were lifting their clumsy
wouoten-legs to the music,  There was w good
denl of talk and merriment aly ady among th
raral visitors.  An Aunt Sully had been set up
under the trees, amd the Jads of the village
were pelting the grim old Indy's visage ; but
every one felt that dinner was to be the fiest
great event of the day, and that everything Le-
fore dinner wus merely preliminary and anim-
portant, The tenants whose appetites hud
sharpened by utongish drive through the morn-
ing nir, were rather inclined to envy the pen-
suutry their carlier menl 5 bat, then, there was
n satisfuction in knowing that their banquet
would be o joy in the present when the ple-
beiun fenst was only & memory of the past.

Very bitter were the thoughts of Angusta
Hurcrosy as she lovked across that fustive
crowd—the tenants and retainers of her hus-
butd, She did not gradge Sivr Francis Cleve-
don the cheap popularity of today; indecd,
she consilered the whole business a foolish
and frivolous waste of money. Not such re-
nown ns might be won by hogsheads ot ale and
ronsted oxen did she desive for her husband,
nor would she have valued the commonplace
distinetion of a Lady Bountiful tor herselt,
She thought of what dubert might have made
of these advantages which Sir Francis held to
so little purpose, She thought of him not
wasting his powers upon the dry-ns-dust nrgu-
meuts of law-courts or committee-rooms, but
mounting that splendid Indder of statesman-
ship whereby & man achicves that renown
which must cver scem the chicfest of carthly
glory to the British mind. Now ho spent hig
lubour for that which profited him naught,
rince committee-rooms and arbitration cusvy,
though remunerative enough in & sordid sense,
were hardly on the bigh road to the woolsack ;
it with six or seven thousand a year of his
own, and the status of lundowner, it would
have been difierent. Such an income, nugmunt-
ed Ly hers, would have c¢oabled him to Lold
any position.

« He shall go into parlinment next session,”
she snid to herself. “He shell win a name
that men will respect. I will not let myself
be crushed by this horrid secret. A barrister's
fame is s0 common. [ might be proud of him,
ifhe were to distingunish himself in thoe politi-
cal world ; T might be proud of him, in spito of
what I know.”

1t was a strangely blended sentiment of sol-

fi<h shame and regretful affection for him. It
she had Joved him less, she might have felt
her own wrong less bitterly ; but she did love
him, and she was sorry for him, and there was
u relenting tenderness in her mind, even intho
fice of thut coolness between them, which she
would have been the last woman in the world
to dispel by any word or act of hiers,  She had
no fenr that their estrangement would be o
matter of very long duration,  He would hum-
ble bimself, of course, gouvner or Jater; and
when he had done so, when he had fully re-
pented himselfof this tacit rebellion, khe would
receive the prodigael, and propose the seat in
parliument and partinl coemtion from his legal
lnbours, She would remind him of & fuct which
had been perhaps too much ignored by both—
that her fortune was his fortune, and that the
renown which he might achieve by a disinter-
ested pursuit of fame would be denrer to her
thun any of thore sordid suceesres which were
only estimable by the amonnt of pounds shil.
lings and pence that they bronght with them,

She moennt to do all this in good time,  She
was not un enthurinst, who, on being inspired
by o new iden, runs off flushed and cager to
communicate it to the ear of sympnthy, She
made up her mind with deliberation, and al-
lowed ner purpose to incubate, ns it were, in
the silent culmness of hier sonl,  She felt that
she win taking a gencrous—nny, even noble—
view of her husbund’s position, and that he
could not fail to receive hee proposition with
rendy assent and some gratitude.

% 1 here are women who would part from
him for ever after such a discovery,” shesaid to
herself; and such a parting had indeed been
her first thought, strangled in its birth by the
consideration of the world's wonder, Mes. ilar-
cross wis i person whe could not permit the
world to wonder about her,

Mr. Harcross had his duties as steward;
aud before one o'clock, e and Captain Har-
wood, Weston Vallory, and Mr. }'Gall the re-
viewer were amongst the crowd, duly blue-
ribboned und rore-budded,  Westan found his
way to Miss Bond, radiant in her pink dress,
She had contrived to slip her moorings from
her father's arm; and while that seriously-
mindud gentleman was argoing on the subject
of justificntion by fuith with auother seriously-
winded gentleman, Jane had drifted ax far
away from him as <he could, and was vecciving
the compliments of rural swains, with all the
more freedom on account of t'.e enforeed ab-
sence of Mr. Flood, who was on daty in the
stubles at this hour, assisting in the putting-
up of wiggonettes nnd whiteelmpel carts,  The
burouches and Inndnus and omnibuses of the
gentry were only just beginning to arrive,

Jane welcomed Mr, Vallory witha blush and
asimper,  Her rural admiters were very soon
made to feel themselves at o disndvantage bea
side this splondid London dandy, and shambled
off with a seuse of defeat and dizcomfiture to
console themselves with a 4 shy™ at Aunt Sally.

“ How charming you look iu that pink gown i
said Woeston, surveying the damsel with his
bold starve ; #it's the pretticst costume Iveseen
to-day

“I'm glad you like it the girl answered.
“T bought it with your present ; but of course
I daredn’t tell futher so.  He'd have turned me
out of doors, I think, if he'd tound out as I'd
token that sovering.”

“Then you shall not run the risk of expul-
¥ion aguin, for when [ give you another present,
it shall be o gown of my own choosing.”

“ 0 no, nor that wouldu't do uclther; least-
ways, futher would be stue to find out [ were
to get o new gown like that, I had to tell him
w fib about this one—that I'd saved up my
money to bny it.  He does give mu a shilling
onee in a way ; but he's dreadful near. T know
I didn't ought to have taken that money from
you ; but I did so want to buy comething new
for to-day, and it seemed to come so handy.”

& 8weet simplicity I suid Weston, with his
artificial smile, #‘There are wornen in London
with not halt your attractions whose milliners
bills come to five hundred u year ; and ure some-
times puid, too.”

e strolled by Miss Bond's side under the
trees, thinking this the plensantest part of his
stewards ip.  Mr. Harcross met them faee to
face presently, and murked his friend Weston's
rustic tlirt tion ax he went by, in conversation
with one of the chief tenants; & stalwart. farwer
of the genuine Speed-the-1 loayh type, to whom
he had been specially introduced by Sir Fran-
cis, and who volunteered to support him as
vice=chairman at the dinner-table.  The stew
ards had drawn Jots for the tables at which
they were to preside,and My, Harcross's Job laud
fullen en one of the tables at the earlier and
humbler banquet.

“ Tl stand by you, Mr. Chairman,” said Mr,
Holby, the tarmer; < I think I know everybody
within ten mile of Kingsbury, man, woman,
and child; and all 1 wish §s, that there was
enough of 'cm to gather my hops without em-
plying any of these here Irish tramps.”

S You helong to Kingsbury, do you, Mr,
ifolby " Hubert Hnreross asked, with a thouhgt-
ful fuce, when he had doue a goud deal of duty
talk about corn and hops,

& Higgs's farm, sir, within @ mile of Kinwes-
bury ¢hurch, Uve farmed that land of  Sir
Francis's ever since old Higgs dicd, which is
above seven-apd-thirty year ago.”

“ Higes's farn; yes, I remember,  That's not
fur from o place called Brierwood, is it ?”

« Notubove two mile.  ve walkud it muny
a time between tea aad supper, when Richard
Redmayne was a plemsanter kind of fellow
than he is now, twelve or fifteen year ago, when
hix daughter that died was only o little lass not
higher than that.”

He held his sunburnt bamd o yard or so from
the ground, looking downward fonaly as if he
could see the fair head of that little lnss as he
had seen it years ago.

Who could have thought that it would be so
8! arp a pain only to heur of these things? Mr.,
Llareross felt as if a knife had gone through his
heart. It was some moments before he could
speak, O God, to think of bher alittle innocent
child, and that she should have been predestin-
¢d to love him deurly, and to dio broken-hearted
for his sin )

o would have let tho subject drop at once,
as a theme unspeakably painful, had he not
been cager to satisfy himself upon ono point.
There had been something in the farmers
speech which mystified him not a little.

# You spoke of Richard Redmayne as if you
had scen him lately,” ho said ; « I understood
the whole family had cmigrated.”

# Ay, ay,” answered the farmer, with ponder-
ous slowness; & tho family did emigrate—Jim
and his wife, and tho two boys, tall well-grown
lads as you could aes anywheres. They went

out to Australin, where Richard had bought a
stiflish bit of lund, I've heard sy, for about a
tenth part the price an acre as you'd give in
these parts,  They went out, Jim, his wife, and
boys, soon after Richard’s dnughter died,  She
divd away from home, you see, sir, and there
was & good denl of trouble about it ; and I don't
be'ieve as anybody hereabouts knows azactual-
Iy the rights and wrongs of that story ; and it's
my idea as there was more wrongs than rights
init”

Whereupon Mr. Harcross had to Liear the
story of Grace Redmnyne's desth, delivered
conjecturally, by Vr. Holby of Higgs's farm,
witer, & rambling Gshion, with much coment-
ury.

It were a sad loss for poor Rick, sir; for
she was as sweet a young woman as ever stept,”
concluded the farmer.,

Mr Harcross was compelled to repeat his
question,

@I asked you if Mr. Redmayne was still in
Anstealin,” he said,

Ay, ay, to be sure, to bo sure.  No, not
Rick Redmayne. Jim and bis wife and loys
arc over yonder, but Richard come home the
other day, as changed o man as I ever saw,
Him and me used to have many a plensant
hour together of & summer cvening, with a
pipe of tobaceo and o jug of homebrewed, Bt
that's ull over now e hasn't been anigh his
frivnds since be come ek ; nud he lets his
friends see pretty plain as Le don’t want them
to go anigh him.”

“ He is ut home, then—at Bricrwood 2

“Yea, 1 saw him standing by the gate the
night before last, as 1 drove home from mir.
ket ”

To say that this intelligence awakened any-
thing like fear in Hubert Harcross's mind would
be to do him injustice,  He was not the kind
of man to fear the fee of his fellow-mnn, But
the knowledge that Richard Redmiuyne wis
near at hand filled him with & vague horror
nevertheless,  «€Of all men else | have avoided
thee,”  True that even if they niet ficu to b,
there was little chancee of his heing recognised
by Grace's father. Thut foeolish girt, the Tocket
with his likeness in ity had been Jost, timee
had told him that daring the brief dreamlike
ruilway jourucy betwixt Tunbridge and Lou.
dony when she had sat with her hand in lis,
cottfessing all the sadness of her e without
him. Strange to look back apon it all; and think
of himself, almost as i€ he had been some one
else ontside that sorrowful story ; to think of
himself and all he had hoped for and lookod
forw rd to that day, ween he had deemed it
possible to serve two masters, to hold his ap.
pointed place in the workl, sl yot make foc
himself one sweet and sceret sanctuary rematse
from all worldly intlucnces,

No, that schoolboy love-taken, the locket, L
ing bappily gone, there was no fear of any .
cognition on the put of the farmer, evon if
they were to meet 5 nor under the mune of Har
cross could Richard Redmayne suspect the pre-
sence of Walgrave, @80, for once in a way.
that abaurd change of name is wn advandage,”
thought Mr. Harcross,

I'he tirst dinner-bell rang while he was hold-
ing this review of the situution, o cheery peal,
which lrizhtened the faces of all the carly
diners,  Colonel Duvenant wounld fain have
fircd a cnnnon as the signnl of the fast; bt
this iden not being received favourably, was
obliged to content himself with the  great
alarm-lwll, which bung in a cupola above the
tall, and w tine old Inding gong, which had
been brought out upon the lawn, where the
Colonel himselr officiated, with very much the
air of an centerprising showman at & country
inir.

# Now, Harcross,” he erivd presently, swoop-
ing down upon the barrister as he snuntered
nnder the trees beside Mr [olby of 1Figus's
furm,—% now, Harcross, you know yonr tent,
dou't you, old fellow, the one witle the btue
flags? Your people are pouring in aiready,
Youreally ought to be in your plice, yon know ;
come nlong.”

“ Be o time)” suid Mr. Harcross, laughing :
“ just agoing to begin

He shook off all thoughts of Grace ed-
mayne’s father, for the woment at least, but
not withont an ellort, and made his way to the
blue-tlg-bedecked marquec, attended by his
esquire, Farier Holhy,

“ You must propose almost all the toasts,
Mr, Holby,” he said, in his carcless way ;5 ¢ fur
I really haven't anotion of what. § am expreeted
to do.”

This was hardly @ir to Colonel Davenant,
who Lad existed for the lnst week with o pen-
cil in one hand and a pocket-book in the other,
and had deawn up claborute plans of the tailes,
with everybody’s appointed place thercat—sa
that no rural Capulet should tind himself sestod
next his detested Montague, no villnge Ghi-
belline discover a Guelply in his neighbour—
aml made out lists of ull the health-proposing
and thanks-giving with as mnch brown study
and mental tard Iabour as if he had been en-
deavouring to discover the s differentinge be-
tween the tinite ad the infinite,” which the
Yankee ludy was lately reported to have it
upon,  What pains he had taken to conch Mr,
Harcross in his duties!  Aud it had all come
to this!

<

(T 0 be eontinved.)

MUSINGS AT A MONKLEY SHOW, BY A
DEVELOLED AVE,

Fhe maxim of the ancient sage was 4 Know
thyself;” and, if Mr. Darwin be right, there
cun be no readier key to selt-knowledyge in the
incipient (with a ¢ not with an «) condition of
humanity, than a vikit to North Woolwich
Gardens, where Mr, Hollaud has buen exhibit-
ing a smull but sclect collection of apes. Con-
sidering the preponderance of this rudimen-
tary clement in creation, the wounder is that
the muster was not larger, Where are the
performing monkeys whom  conventionally
& nasty * organ—grinders exhibit on the top of
their dolorous instruments of torture? Con-

picuous by their ab . Where were those
of a higher grade, who disport themselves on
locomotive tubles at the curners of streets?
Represented by two undeveloped and one de-
veloped monkey, who—the undeveloped ani-
mals—play drums, fire pistols, and otherwiso
imitate the manners and customs of their pro-
gressive brethren,  Unfortunately the compe-
tition was small, and only extended to four or
five classes; and Mr, Holland, wiscly, as I
think, does not allow anything in the shape of
a wnli: over the course ; so that the prize-giv-
ing this year will be limited, but this will im-

prove. The race of apes is not likely to die
out, or be over-developed to the eatent of
climinating the grund originnl type.  As it is,
Mr, Holland deserves onr thanks for having
brought to the front severasl dmtinetive types
of humanity, undeveloped, and bighly develop-
ed—Dbabies, burmuids, cats, aud (lust, not least)
monkeys,

For, supposing one to be in 8 meditative
nood, where conld fitter object-ntter for
such reverie e found than these same mou-
keys?  Luok at yonder pair of chimpanzees,
mule and female, sitting quite in Darby aml
Jonn fiashion,  ‘Plaf keeper drives a all into
the front of the cage  Notice the imittive
way in which the gentlemnn  chimpnosce
watehes the pracess and then tries to do the
sme,  Were our ancestors o the “drift” period
wiser in theie generation? In the next eage
is a lady chimpanzee,  She looks mther old
but chimpanzee lndies have a1 way of looking
more or less passé-g. They have given her a
little monkey which passes muster well enough
for a buby,  ‘I'he Keeper threatens o take the
baby away  See the gestienlations of the putat-
tive mother Sl clusps the biby to her breast,
lays down the law, serenms and rampagges like
u veritable human mamma.

Seey heee are the pretty little marnnozet mon-
keys, looking like coy squirreleeyul gicls,  If
Fwere a marmozet, Tshould protest violently
ugainst being clussed with monkeys at all. Ax
woman, U sulanit, becutse, with ¢ ose awfully
lmn-looking chimpauzees ()l i view | can
sce exactly what Daewin and Lord Monbaldo
mean 3 but I cannot see any apishuess aboul a
pretty girl or the gentle marmozet,  Talking
of givls, there ace the bonnet monkeys,  When
I tooked out for them, T expected to see some-
thing in the shape of a0 Saivey Gamp chapean,
tecorating the head of cach, instead of whivh
there was merely the slightest suspieion of a
bonpet on the crown of n very protty lithe
species of monkey, This is a great et hoth
for Daewin and the bonnet makeors.  ‘Phe pre-
sent apology for hewd-goar is, it appears; the
grand original type, worn, no deult, sonue
wrons before < our general mother Eve” 'Phe
Jew monkeys, wenin 1 carnestly looked out
fier the Hebrew phyvsiognomy, thinking 1 might
tritee the issing tink wheee the maonkey be-
came werged in <the grand traditions of an
wncicnt people 1 saw nothing of the kind.
U heard no marmur o #O1d e10 1" or ¥ Shixhty
per cent " but this 1 did see, a big monkey
Lid watched until a litue monkey next dooe
put out Lis paw and got something nice in it.
Down camee the fist of the big monkey on that
of the httle one, and - squeezal it untit the
blowd came, and the poor little bit of wnde-
velopud ity wive np the bonne bouche,
whatever it wis.  Thea 1 fancied 1 understood
the meaning of the pomenclature 1 and ]
strongly wdvised Mr, Hollawd, who was conr-
teously accompenying e, to have the mon-
key-honses in the exhibition of the fuiure
semi-detiched, at all events as far as coneerns
the Ghetto or Jews' quarters.

It was beantitnl to notiee the tender enre of
Mr, Jumruch's mnn for his prisoncd confrires
See, heis comime towards us with somthing
ou bis b besides the inevituble nether oar-
ments, into which progressive apes have de-
penerated, e looks as thotgh he e Dis leg
it amutly but that is an invalid chimpanzee,
whotn he is tresting to s’n airing round the
tent. Tt has been sitting in the strew aping —
I was going o sy, withowt menning to pun—
the manners af soutne doeveloped vadetudinweian,
Poor scion of our common stock!  Phe fatal
intleence of unchimpanzecloving England is
upon thee, That hackiug congh is but too
like humanity ; ouly then Uhave heard s sheep
cough just Jike ity when I have been crossinga
tield in the el of night, and thought Old
Serateh at Jewst was adong ide of me aand e
conghl eold from Keeping such untimely hours,
Junmmel's wan Risses the ehiimpatizees, which,
with all my fatemnal feelings, I own 1 could
aot aceotplish any wore thian [ conld salute
hig fll-blown ule forcigner, 1f was alwaysa
mwarvel to me when T witnessed leave-takings
ar eftusive meetings, at Boulogne, for st
how those bearded and odoriferous gentlemen
stood each other's salutes, Protably  teey
have not developed so far away from primeval
innocence as we inlubitants of a colder clime,
Juinrael's man sands meditating by the blue
mandrilly and, pointing to their pacticularly
ugly jowls, snys to me apologetically, -« Youny,
§ir; not cume to their colour yet,”

I then bethink me of certnin blue—checked
apes at the Zoo, and rathor faney | Jike the
youthil specimens better of the two, I bave
un immense renlisution of the et that Nature
does nothing in vain; but | awn et fol-
low out the artistie skill of that dal of blue
colour on the jaws of the mandsill,

There was an aerival during wmy stay at the
show in the person of & black monkey, which
Mr, Jwmrach’s man declaral puzzled him; bat
another gentleman catalogzued it for e in a
minute, and even spelt the nnme for me; so
that L not respousible for crrors,  Jt was,
hie said, the € hoolock " ape—l contess the
title looks dubions when written down, It
wits i large bluek monkey, lent by n private
individunal, and had thi- peculiarity, that a thin
fringe of white ron ronnd the fiuce s if by way
of frame, & Just” said an irreverent by stander
(and [ booked the juke on the spot), #like &
Sister of Merey.” 1 suppose we all have onr
ancestrad types; if sop corminly heve wis the
origiun? of those excecdingly uscful aod self-
denying ladies, wha, it always appeared to m
could be just es uscful and as selfalenying
without that suble habit and framework for
their fuces.  Probably, on account of its semi-
ceclesinsticn]l  appenrance, this gentleman or
ludy in bluck was ranged alongside the capu-
chin monkeys, of which—or of whom—there
wus o considernble show, and whom | would
recomnmend as pets to Father Ignatius down
at Llanthony, ‘They had a veritable cowl,
und lovked, if he will pardon me saying so,
quite as monastic as that very unfrinr-like
young clergyman,  However, cucullus non
Jucit monachum, the habit of the cowl does not
muke the monk out of the monkey, or out of
the man,

Monkeys and apex, I think 1 could in pro-
cess of time, get to claim some sort of kinnhip
with, especially with the apes, who Iack the
candal appendages which scem to fence off
monkeys fromm  mankind, or mankind from
monkeys; but I must draw the linoat baboons,
There were o good many apecimens of this
class ; and one of them delighted tho eyes of
Jamracl's man, chietly, I believe, on account
of its unusual size, 1o me it looked over-
grown aud spiteful. Jts cyes wero decidedly

too close together, and too far up in tho face.

They acemed to moe ont of dmwing altogether ;
but then I nm not & conmissenr, I never
conld see the boauty of o thorongh-bred bull-
dog; 8o it is senreely o he expectod that Jam-
ruch’s man aud 1 should be st one ou the snb-
iect of hahoons.  Anather of these unsymmet-
vieal animals  amusel itself idiotically by
shaking its cage, until something cquivalent
to an encthquake scemed inevitable, and the
requests of the attendnnts that he would destst
were conveyed in langunge more exprersive
*han elegant, according {o the estimate of
humanity ; but 1 faney baboons like their Jan-
gumee strong,

There werey ulast no gorillns, 1 did think
of writingg to s lady of my sequaintance who
could, Lam sure; have walked over the course,
and would have appreciated the £5 premium ;
bat I fear d she might not luve recognised the
compliment.  'Fhuere were plaster casts of the
skull aud head of one of these inter sting erea-
tnren, and also w0 very young spreimen dried
bt these dried and stuffud articles look so very
like G leather mud prunella” that 1 contess,
with all due deference to M. Du Chailly, |
never have been able to get over a certain
tnrking unbelicf as to the existence of gorillas.
L know it is very unscientific to say so, and
that the snme reason for doubt (nnmely, that |
have never seen a specimen) would apply 1o
the Dodug but honesty is the best puolicy—1
wm nnscientiie, and also, perhinps, thercfor,
seeptical, 1 said just now there were only two
performing monkeys, I am weang.,  T'here
were only two on the platform, which, ninst
wourld lave accommotated two dozen; but
!I re wus another in the enge adjoning the
infant goritla,  {t wias o remarkable auima,
the body Tweimg of bright searlet nnd light blue,
atd the fee pure lesh colour AL the word of
o, wd with u little assistanee, it wonld
clind up o yellow pole on waich it lived con-
Uuadly, and turn i sowmersault on the top.
Tl most noticenble fatare of this animal s
s cheapness,  Several organ-grinders, | fonnd,
el given one or two pounds for monkeys in
the collietion for the purpose of illustrating
the Old Hundredth  Fsahn, or some other
cqually lively melody;  but this climbing
monkey enu be purchased, pole and all, for &
it penny at any toyshop,  Sows wigs had sent
une of these; and Mr, Holland, entering into
the spirit of the joke, allotted it o cage,

After all, aitrnetive as the monkey-show
proper was, there was auother exhibition of
apes at these gardens, which I do not mean {o
call smprop r (nothing i improper st North
Woolwich) but it was an exhibitionof develop-
edap s like myself. From the monkey-show
I pissied to the dancing plisciormg, i avery
Lingering wtom of doubit in Darwin viadished,
Here I oraw an inane yonngg nundrill whosoe
colonr—t whuse whiskers—had not yet
come, disporting himself like a veritulile ape,
Pretty little children frisked about like mar-
mozets.  Lots of old wiven-fced chimpanzees
sat wnler the trees, and lovked on idly at the
dliversions,  Yonder goesa real Macoln buboon,
done upyin the mniforn of an artilleryman from
Seuth Woolwich; sud of the pretty honnet
monkeys, how they (ripped it to the sound of
the band ! 1 forgot (o add that the buboon in
the e chewed tobneea to perfection. 8o did
th artiileryman; and thus far we have retro-
pridued, the baboon did net expectorate—the
witilleryman lid

Well, Mr, Holland has tanght us o lesson
which volum s on the development of sp eies
wottid never have done, His lesson s 4 writ
luege™ so that hie who runs may read it 1
tope we shall profit by it. 1, for one, say,
with the ol comedinn, 1 um w man; 1 decin
nought foreign 1o me that is bnman "—not
eyen atomonkey show at Noith Woolwich.—
loand and Watey.

—— i ———— @~ —— .
HOW  LEADAPIENCILS

Thee Ameriean Krelenge and Review gives the
following sketeh of the imsnufucturcof thatomni-
preseut implement, Lhe peaeil,

To start adiest-cluss etory, wilth fmproved
machinery anl stock of wellesensoned wewd, re-
stures a eapitad of JI00000 5 fuetory wrouml balr
anaere, chbelly ocenphied by deying houses for
the storige of cadar, The Florid red i
ostly tsed in this country sondd in (LI
st Siben T wond, s the Gertnans call i, or
Foehish yoew, is used i Gertnany, while white
pine s used or acomnon grnivde of carpenters’
penclls.

The s lead® of the penell 18 the well-known
graphite or plutibeigo; e best of this s the
mtnrael, fonaud 1o pure state 10 plasses
cnomh to eut juto swips. OF this the
atie mhe ow up to Lhee stadnrd, whieh is in
~ittie Nik 1,oand penells made frome this
aricphite are all one grade, sod pay here S0
eents for pross speciad, amd 30 per eent. ud
vitlorem duty.  ‘The Cumberliond mines, in Fog-
ind, were the Tirst diseovered, but a now
nhnost exhansted,. Whnt wus formerly refuse
inentting the praphite is now ground, clewtel
sand reditaly ool then mixed withn thie elay

In mixing the clay and graphile, grog earo
st be tuken In osoleetiog aasd clesning the
clay, aml gotting the proper proportions ; the
wixture, with water, after hoiug woell knewled,
Is plieed s large receiver aud strongly come-
pressetd nel toreed out throtgh s small groove
al tha bottom, in the shape of o threwd of thae
thickness gand  style required—-cither apuare,
oetizon ur round,  This threwd, or lend wire, s
ent anto bars of the proper length glone by 1ittla
pirls) aind then stralghtened, deled ab s maderate
heat, wand packed o ade-tight crueibles and
placad I the flutiwes; the grade of the lend
deprends upon the winout of beat it I exposed
to, the nmount of clny used in mixing, and the
quality of the plumbngo.  Tho coloring of the
fend ix by various plgnients,

The woad, after belng thuroughly sousoned, is
eut in thin steips and dried ngaln, then cat into
strips peneil length,  Thoese strips are grooved
by annehlnery, then carried un a bhelt (o the
glueing rovm, where the lemd 18 glued in the
groave, nnd then the ather hal( of the penell s
glued on.  Aftor boing dried undor pressure,
they are sent to the turnlng room and rounded
und =qgunred, or mado octugon, by a vory inge.
nious little maehihe, which passes them through
three sels of cutters iund drops them rendy for
polishing or coloring—the former is dono on
luthes by hoys, and tho Intler by o machine
which holds the brush and turns the ponctl fed
to ([t through a hopper.  After tho penell 1s pol-
Ished, it 13 cut tho exact length by o olrcular
suw, and the end i cut smooth by a drop knife,
the poncll restingon an jron bod.

The stamping Is done by a hollow dle, which
Is honted; the gold or sliver foil is thon lald on
the pencll, whioh rosts in aa iron bed, and tho
dlo is thon prossod on it by » scrow lover. The
pencils aro then rordy to go into the packing
room, whenoe they tng thelr way to all parts
of the clvillzod world at prices rauging from two
dollars to twenty dollars per grous,
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ANOTHER LOCAL STORY.
In an early number next month, we will
commence the publication of another story of
Montreal life, which will be entitled,

HARD TO BEAT.

Tho story is replete with incident, and con-
tains several local sketches which cannot fail
to be interesting, It is from thn} pen of

MR. J. A. PRILLIPS,
Author of # From Bad to Worse,” &c.

and will be hondsomely illustrated by our
artist.
—rre = e e
DEAD LETTERS.

Probably very few people think of the im-
portance of addressing a letter intended for the
Tost legibly, and secing that it hiis the full and
proper address und is stamped. Post office de-
partments all over the world have annually a
great deal of trouble in correcting the crrors
made from carclessncss, or ignorance, by per-
sons desirous of sending letters through the
Post; and in forwarding letters to their desti-
nations, or returning them to the writers. It
wakes very little additional trouble to be certain
thut letters are properly directed and stamped,
not to guess at it, but to be surc; and the sav-
ing in time and trouble to the Post Office de-
partment would be immense if 2 proper umount
of care was taken with lettors at the time of
posting. Recent returns ot the United States
Pout Offico Department show that upwards of
three millions of letters were sent to the Dead
Letter Office, Washington, 1ast year, and that
they contained over three millions of dollarsin
money, drafts, bills of Exchange &o. ninety
two thousand of which was in cash, Fifty
oight. thousand letters had no county or State
dircotion ;. four hundred thousand lacked
stamps, and three thousand were posted with-
out any address at all. The general avorage of

moncy found in the letters sent to the D. L
O. is ubout one dollar. A great many people
will exclaim, on reading this statement, « how
carvlusg the people of the United States must
Le;” but et us look nt home and xee what we
Canadinne munage o do in the way of misdi-
recting letters &e.  The returns of the Post-
master General are not. quite so fall ‘as the
American reports, and som interesting points
are not touched upon, Lut they are complete
enongh for all practicnl purposcs, and from
last year's report we gather the following facts :
there were about 27,050,000 letters pussed
thirough the various Post Ottices of Canneda for
the year ending 30th June 1871 of which 335,-
508 were sent to the Dead Letter Offices in
Ottawa, Hulifux and 8t. John's, Of these about
105,000, or 1 in every 257 of the whole num-
ber passing through the variour Post Oftices,
were unstamped.  These 105,000 letters (this
number i8 cstimated the returns for Nova
Scotin and New Brunswick not giving the
number of unstamped letters—the number for
Quebee and Ontario was 95,445) were all posted
in the Dominion, while the 27,050,000 includes
foreign letters ; if these were deducted tie per-
centage of 1 in 257 would Le considernbly re-
duced, sho ving that great carclessness is shown
in posting letters without putting on stamps.
Of the number of letters sent to the D. L. O.
Just year two thousand and twenty three con-
tained articles of value, nmounting in the ag-
wregate to one hundred and forty one thousand
dallurs, five thousand two hundred of which
was in money ; giving an averuge of forty two
cents to ench letter. If we make a better
averige than the Amer.cans inregard to letters
containing money, we mnke a much worse
one as regrds letters unstamped ; for while
their report shows that one letter ont of seven
sent to the DL O was for want of smmps,
ours shows that one out of every three was for
To give some ider of the number
of letters which do not go direet to their desti-

that reason,

fnntions, we will give o few figures taken from
i . .
the retnras of the Postmaster General; the total

number of letters sent to D. L. O, since Con-
federntion (years 1868 o 1871, inclusive) was
1270408, of which over500,000 were unsuunp -
ed; 6,456 of these contained valuables, amount-
ing altogether to S454,002.86, $14,842.71 of
which was in moncy. Most of these letters
have been disposed of, all those containing
moncy baving been delivered, excepr 77, con-
taining $324.81 which remained in D, L, O.
Ottawa on 30th June. One fruitful source of
the miscarriage of letters is the omission of the
County or Province in which the town or vil-
lugo is situated; frequently there are soveral
places of the same name in different Counties,
or Provinces and the Postmaster is utterly un-
able to guess for which one the letter is in-
teuded. In Canada this duplication of names
of Post Offices is common, and in the United
Btutes it is nothing uncommon to find a dozen
or more Post Offices of the same name, some-
times two or three in the same State; for in-
stance thereare 17 4 Spring-crecks” 63 # Spring-
ficlds” and 142 ¢ Washingtons” in the tmited
States ; and in the State of Ohio alonc there are
43 villages, towns and townships called
“Washington,” so that a letter addressed
“Washington, Ohio” would have some difficul-
ty in reaching its destination, for the Post
Office would have a choice of 43 Washingtons
to send it to, and would, of vourse, send it to
the Dead Letter Office.  Therc are a fow plain
rules to be followed in addressing letters
which would save much time, trouble and an-
noyance if adhered to; first: always write the
address on a letter as legibly as possible, so
that the Postmaster may be able to read it
without difficulty, there is very little time for
looking at the address of awh letter and half
a dozen illegible addresses will give wore
trouble than fifty properly directed; sccond,
b sure to give the County or Township, cspe-
cinlly if there are severnl placus of the same
name as the one you are sending to ; third,
give the Province or State, and be sure you
give it right, we sumetimes got letters addressed
« Montreal, Ont. ;" fourth, make sure that the
letter is stamped and stamped sufficiently, if
you have any doubt on the latter point get the
Postuster to weigh it and tell you the cor-
rect postage ; fifth, be careful that the letter
has un address on it ; this scumis almost an un-
nccessary caution, but it appears that threo
thousand letters were posted in the United
States last year without any address at all;
sixth, sign your full name and address so that
in the event of the letter miscarrying it may
Le returned to you. It is the fashion to
blume the Yost Office for all crrors and
delays in the delivery of letters, and,
undoubtedly the Post Oftice is frequently tobe
Llamed, but a great deal of the delay and incon-
venicnce frequently experienced in the receipt
of letters is without doubt caused by the care-
lessness of the sonders.

MECHANICS' INSTITUTE,
The annual report of this excellent institu-
tion does not reflect credit on a city of the size
and wealth of Montreal, It appoars that the
number of members last year was only 160, or
a little more than one for overy thousand in-

habitants, The mechanics of Montreal are, as

. —
a class, as well educated ns could be found

anywhere, and quite as well able to appreciate
the books provided for them by the Institute
| a5 any othor body of wen ; but, somchow, they
"seem to tuke no care to avail themselves of
{ the opportunity offered to obtain a large quan-
“tity of good rending matter at a very small
, yenrly cost. No doubt the profusion of cheap
i papers and books has a great deal to do with
: the noticeable decline in membership of both
;!he Mcchanics’ Institute and the Mercantile
Library, and fathers of families prefer rending

i at home to going to public rending-rooms; lie- '

i sides which the increase i the size of the city |
" has caused the tide of population to flow from
the centre, and renders it inconvenivnt for
‘many to go to the library to obtain books or
“rend the papers, One of the principal pleas
' raisd during the late nine hour mouvement
i was that the workingmen wanted more time to

improve themselves ; many employers in this
y ity have couceded the nine hours, and we
: hope to see the men use the hour so gained in
improving themselves, and we kaow of no
better way for them to attain that object than
by lending their assistunce to the support of
an institution which is designed especially for
their advantage,

WISE AND OTHERWISE.

It is a earious fact that poor people nre sel-
dom aMlieted with kleptomania, slthough o
god many of them are glven to xtenling.

M, STANISLAUS JULIEN ¢lalms to have dis-
covered thut chiloroform was used by the Chi-
nese between the years 220 and 230 of our era,
by n phystelan numed Hon-tho, who made in-
cisfons, s putntions, &e., on patients under its
influence.

Tug frrepressible Insurance Agentis not only
n nnisunce, bul he scems o be un expensive
luxury stiso, the published retarns of sevonty-
one compuules dolug business tn the Sute of
New York showlug that thelr expenses for
drammers, agents and wdvertising amounted
lusiy yoeur to cleven millions of dollars.

TUHERE Is now a curlous ease under the con-
stderation of the Courts In New York as to the
right of n photographer to exhibit the photo-
graphbs of his customers for businuss purposes,
or Lo sell coples to others than the persons pho-
tographed. The cuxe is exclting somo atten-
tion, and the declslon 1s anxlously awalted by
those who are fond of being photographed.

AT last the days of wasp-like wilsts seem to
be coming to an end. The N. Y. Muil, which
may be considered an authorlty on such mat-
ters, declures that the regulation xkize of o lady’s
waist now is twenty-three inches. The doctors
and the undertakers will doubtless suffer, bt
Dpoor humanity will be greatly benefitted by the
abuolition of the absurd and deadly habit.

EARL RusSKLL attained his olightieth birth-
day on lith August. IHis public carcer extends
over a period of fifty-nine years, he having been
clected to represent the borough of Tuvistock in
1813, and of ali the mombers of the Hanke wheon
he took his scat, not one now survives. He
served, as Lord John Russell, forty-elght years
in the House of Commons, and has been cleven
years in the House of Lords.

THE poct tells us that « Muasie hath charms
to soothe the savage breast,” but n musician at
Huddersfield, Eng., lntely found that it would
not do to regard his wife as a « suvawe hreast,”
and endeavor to soothe her. The womun was
slek, and asked him to go for the doctor, but he
coutented himsclf by trying to soothe her Ly
sltting by the bedside and pluying « The Dead
Mareh in 8nul” The Maglstrate did not think
this a good style of troatment, amd sontenced
him to cighteen months’ imprisoninent.

Tux London custermongers have had a hard
time of it this year, and many of them aresiid
to be reduced to a state almost bordering on
sturvation. The faflure of the frait crop, and
the gearcity of fish have left them nothing to
sell, and the mmilinr cry of « Allalive O!"” Is
honrd but rarely, Herrlings have been ns high
ay three ponce a ploce, oystors have risen in
price heyond thu rench of all but the very rieh,
haddock s too dear to buy to sell again, and
fruit 1s altogether too high to run the risk of buy-
ing It to rotail. The oldest dealers sny they
have nevoer had so hard a season,

* ALL the world ” has heard of Holloway, the
pill and plaster man, 'Wd many in all parts of
the world huve swallowed his pills and had his
plasters applied to them; but comparatively
few are probably aware of the noble use to
which he proposes to put a portion of the lurge
fortune he has accumulnted. He has lately
purchased a site at Virginia Water, near Lon-
don, on which he futends to build an nsylum for
the middlo clusses, the cost of which will be
about $500,000. The asylum will accommaodate
about two hundred patients, and will be main-
tained for a year by Mr. Holloway, after which
it I8 expocted to be solf-supporting.

Woxpenrs will never cense! There i8 & man
in San Franecisco who has discovered tho phil-
osopher’s stone, and uctually knows how to
convert the baser metals into pure, shining
gold; at least he snys so, and, of course, he
ought to know., He claims that gold manufac-
tured by him has been frequently tested by the
A s and pronc 1 pure gold. Out of
respoct, however, for the Californin mines, and
the groat deprecintion In the value of their
stock, which would without doubt accur If his
socrot was discovered, he announces hls inten-
tion of taking it with him to the gruve—and we
believe he will.

A Goop many unfortunate persons have un-
doubtadly beon buried alive, and have hnd the
misfortane not to have the fnet discovered until
oo Inte, and we have roend wonderful stories of
frogs and toads which havo been burled for
many years and iave come out brisk and lively
aftor their Imprisonment; but o Wisconsin ox
has lately had a strange adventure aund has
come out of it quite sloek and fat. Somo time
ago he was missing, and no trace of him could
bo found; after three weeks he walked out of a
haystack, which bad been blown over during &
storm, und had fallen on him, and on which he
buad lived until ho ato hia way out. There
being snow an the ground supplied him with
molsture.

Dokx It pay to Imprison debtors for small
dehts ? It would appear not, if we are to Judge
by a late parllamentary roturn compiled from
information furnished from the county and
borough prisons of England and Wales, which
shows that the exponse incurred In 1870 for the
maintenance of prisonors for debts under 40s,
was £4,220; tho total amonntof debts for which
thoy were imprisoned was only £7,073. Im-

privonment for dobt has been abolished for

many yenrs past In Euglaud, but debtors can
sUll be imprisoned for contempt of Court in
neglecting to pay when ordered by the Court;
thnt Is to say, If 8 man Is arrested for debt and
he bas any moans of payment, the Judge muny
order 0 much 2 woek to be pald, and if the
ordor i neglected, and It can bo shown that the
party hwnd tho means of payment, e oan be
tmprisoned for contempt for 8lx weeks,

TitAT the farce of getting up presentations to
porsons of no particular standing, for no par-
ticular services, has beon rather overdone Isone
which «nobody ean deny,” and o contemporary
very happily hits off’ the absardity by the fol-
lowing notlee of n s Presentation :”—s: Mr, Jobn
Smith, a distinguirhed and popular shoe-men-
der ot Chelsen, was surprised at a late hour on
Saturday night by n namber of friends, und pre-
sented with o new peg-uwl, with brass oran-
ments on the handle, the whole said to have
cost. twenty-tlve cents, and designed by Mr.
Johir Brown., Mr John Brown made n neat
presentation speeeh, 1n which he feelingly nl-
lulded to the immense beunefit Mr, Smith hnd
been to the soles of the inhabitants of Chelxen,
and to the very sntisfactory manner in which
he had enabled them to menmd tholr ways, Mr.
sSmith made an appropriste respouse, and the
aflilr was of tho most enjoyable kind.!”?

LAUGHING.

BY HENRY WARD BEECHER,

—

People who do not know how to lnugh are
much to bo pitied. Not every one who laughs
knows how to luugh in the bighest sease. An
irrndiating smile is flne; a small sough, that
glances upon the face llke n moteor, come and
gone In the sume instant, is better than nothing.
But lnughbing. like poetry, musie, invention, ora-
tory, is given in its higher forms to but few.

We havea relative, a lndy, whois gifted ina
bigh degree with the gonius of tnughing, One
should see her when an exquisite story lights up
the Inner soul.  Only the other night three of
us sat together, Une told an anecdote, that
started nnother, till, like pigeons in a wood, they
poured out In floeks. Soon all were In pnrox-
ysms. There was no bolsterous roaring.  JSach
one performed with refinement, but all were
s elean gone.” The eldest has i eantinuous roll
that goex on withont eheek t the breath is
gone, and tho lungs fatrly ran down ; but, mu-
thoring a lotg breath, he dashos down the snme
long roll agin, Bat xoon the museles ache
with hands abdmminally placed, and weasving
from side to side, his oyos streamlme with tears,
he at length gains enotygh control to esenpe from
thut eddy which had been whirling him help.
lessly nrountd.

Another one lnughs by a series of short ex.
plosive fusitdes, reenreing rapldly nnd continu-
fung in what scems likely to beun endless sorios,
But the lndy aforesnid heglns ln a gentle way,
as If controlling every movement. So have
scen @ gay rider, ambling at first, thien moving
ofl' at & trot, breakiug into o gallop, and then
carried of' at a dashing speed in a real ran
away. It doesone’s heartgood like a medicine
to see and hear such ucharming performance—
&0 hearly, so naturnl, so gently furious, 5o pos-
sessed with a demon of laughter that will not
be cast out.  You shall seo the beginning of the
laugh carried well along till the excess of it seems
to disturb her modesty. She covers ber face
with a nowspaper, and some would think that
she was resting, But, look! No sound. Only
a Jelly-llke trembling of the whole body ! (On—
on—till in desperation ghe runs from the room,
Ab, there is good honest heartiness In such an
experience, and an overplus of pleasure; the
highest pleasure reaches the edge of pain,

It 1s impossible to digeriiminate botween the
wit that produces only pleasare of thought, and
that which produces only pleasure of laughter.
A very simple incldent narrated strikes the
palpitating nerve of lnughter, to the surprise or
evoryone. Some things end their power by once
telling. Othors are nevor-fulling. Even tothink
of them sets one off. We wnke up nights, and
happening Lo think of & good thing, bring down
eensure on our head for untimely outbursts of
Inughter, * when all honest and sober people
should be aslecep !

One pecullarity of laughtor is, that it rages
fearfully whet you feel in your sonl that it Is
wloked. Itis ¢in mooting” that thednnger iy
the most nlarming. Ob, there are some things
that one should never think of in churehi ! Re-
sistance would be vain, Al that could be done
would be to stufl’ one's mouth with a handker-
chief, and smother all sounds.

No man can explaln to another why he
laughs. There is nothing rmore absurd than to
ask & man ¢ what there Is funny in a story.”
Storles, llke porcussion bombs, must explode
when they strike, or they aro good for notbing.
Storles that don’t go of’ are poor stock.

There 18 one story which wo never think of
without a ripple, and never tell without a rush
of laughter. Imdeed, we are shuking now ; but
very likely our rendens will see nothing in jt. A
good deacon had the bad habit of making very
long famlily prayers. His wife was hard of hear-
ing. One morning, for some reason, he prayed
shiort, and then went to the barn to milk. On
returning, he found his wife still kneoling, with
closed eyes. He stepped up behind her, and
shouted ‘¢ Amen!” whereat she very quietly
rose and went abont hor work. You don't
lnugh ? Well, the spark s there, but your
powder is not good.

THOUGHTS ON OUR COLONIAL POLICY,

It has boen urged by tho advoontes of the
Goldwin Smith policy, who would throw ofl our
colonles, that England would have all the ad-
vantages of trade with tho liberntoed scttlements
without any of the responsibllity of protecting
them. This Is false as 1t {8 solflsh and cowardly.
Statistics show how great 1s tho disproportion
between tho trade done by England with her co-
lonfos and with the Anglo-Saxon communities
politically separated firom her. I do not intond
to quoto statlstics, but any one interested cnn
ut once, by consulting them, see how digastrous
(taking the most selflsh view of the question)
would be this policy. True, the ocvlonies have
put. on heavy dutles for revenue on Xnglish imna-
nufacturers, but what aro these as compared
with tho retalintive protective duties which
would be lovied upon separation from the Bri.
tish rule; these would probably equal the al-
most prohibitive duties In the United States,
and the consequonce would be a diminution in
British exports to the colonles, quite equal 1o
that which had taken place in the United States.
Then, as to tho responsabllity of protection, Is
it to be understood that in withdeawing hor
traops, England intimates hor intentlon of al.
lowing tho colonies todefend themselves against
outside attack ? If so, then it 18 the strongest
ineentive to her colonies to secede from the con.
nection with the mother country, because En-
ginnd i3 much more likely to become engagod
in war than any of the Btates which would bo
formed by secoding ecolonles, and during the
countinuance of the connection any colony Is
liable to bo attacked by tho foos of England ;
thorefore her safoty 18 ondangered by her poli-

tical tion with o 'y from whioch she
recolves nelthor the asslstance of money, eredit,
nor armed protection ; but let it be nsked, has
Engtand become so selfish and fiullen 80 low as to
leuve any of her colonies in the lurch, If unjustly
atincked by n forelgn power ? Becnuso the troops
are withdrawn from Canada, would the British
nntion sit still and sco Cnunda overrun by ma-
rawding Fentans from the United Ntates ? Evory
one knows full well that the generous sontiments
of the people would benroused, and that even in
the event of an attnck by the overwhelming
forces of the United Stutes Govornment, they
would rise as one man and demand that the
honour of England shocld be vindicated In do-
fonding the libertles of her Amerienn subjeets ;
thus, In withdrawing the troops of our colonles,
we nelther snve money nor do we practienlly
glve up responsibilitios, untess we were to sink
down to » meanuness of which 1o one will von-
ture to acense us.  But Is it true that England is
waary of her high mlssion, that of belng the
ploneer of civilization all over the globe? Do
the English people think that that mission
which, 50 nobly commonced by our foroefuthiers,
has been energetically carrled forward to the
present day is uccomplizhed, and that renlly tho
time hus cowno for them to + Restamd be thank-
ful”? No! a thowand times No! Eagland
does not betieve that her mission Is necom-
plished, nor docs she mean to allow other loss
worthy hands to take up her unfinlshed work,
or to allow that work to remnain unfinished. Ra-
ther will she, In the full plontitudy of hier wanlth,
with undiminished onergy buckle to at the old
work with Increased intelligence and enlarged
menns,  She owes her present groutueis main-
1y to her colonies and her trade, which have sti-
mulated nnd maintiined her home industries,
and she will never be mad enough to think of
trying to cast off either one or the other of the
sources of her prosperity, but rather with incroas-
ing knowledge of the power and wenlth and
loyalty of these distant possessions seek Lo draw
them together into relutions of closer amity,—
My, Jeones's MMagazine.

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS,

Caxaba.—Lt is roportod that (oorge Brown will
re-enter public 1ifo to assume the leadership of his
purty in the lvcul Legislatuare. - The Lutercolo-
nia} Railway will be open from Halifax to Amhuf.-st.
at the beginning of Octubor. Soundings on the
Nova Scotin const for the now eable botwoen lnge-
land and lHalifax are comploted. Moutreal has
furty-tive per cont. of ull the imports into Caunuda.
For Junge of this year, the imports are almost double
those of lust. It is rumored that Mr. E. J.
Laungevin, Clerk of the Crowa in Chaucory, is tu be
nl-pmntcgl Clerk of the Ilouse of Commons, vice
Mujor Lindsay, decensod. Frouch sapitalist
Wiy o 1 nn establishment for the preparation of
surdines at l{n:ur Ouelle.  The littlo fish are equal
to the best of Franco, and largs orders ure received
from Quebee and Montrenl. —
to start for Muonitoba will be uniformed in searlet in-
stond of tho Rifle uniforms. The Indiuns are dis-
posed to doubt whether tho green conts are really
tho Quaeen’s troops or not, und the traditional senrlet
will doubtless have o guod effect.~ Tho Dominion
revenuo for August was $1,852,977.65 ; expenditures,
SLO4R.01. 48, It is runtored thet Riol is supplied
with fands from Ontario, to carry on the contest
agninst Attornvy-Genoral Clark in Manitoha, and
most of the mougy spent by him _is in Royal Cann-
dian bills.-——0nc bundred and sixty ncres of land
will be awarded to each of the two hundred volun-
teers now being enlisted fur Munitoba. A roport
is current thut the steamer Great Enstorn, aftor
landing the cublo at Ualifax, will tuke a ocurgo of
coals to England.

Uxirep STaTRS.~—Six hundred Mormons have sailed
from London for Utah. Chicago has imported
six splendid_spocimens of the Norman brood of
horses. t is reportod thut Mr. O'Connur has
finnlly accepted the nomination of tho Louiaville
Convention, throngh the infiuonce of the Committee
of that body. whioh called upon him in Now York.
——The statue of Sir Walter Seott. for the New
York Contral Park, has arrived.——The Apachos
aro again committing outrages. The Biblo war
lu the publio schools of Now York scems on the point
of broaking out anew. Despatches from Viotu-
ria report mattors in Alnska tv be in a very unsatis-
factory condition.——The work ot sinking the track
of the New York Contral Railroud from the Union
Depot to liarlem River, has been begun.  The cost
of bridges, vinducts and tunnels, which will have to

bo built, will reach sbout six millions. The
ompany entortains strong duubts

Pacitic Mail S, 8, C
us to the authonticity of the despatch frum its agent
at Yokohama, announcing the loss of the S.S.
Amerion..——David Gleavon, of North Adams. who
murdared his wife lastupring, hus been sentenced to
bo hunged. White's building on Commereial
strect, Newark, N. J.. ocoupiod by several manufie-
tures, was dcltr(}yod by fire on 12th inst. Loss,

75,000, —The farce of a second trial of Mrs.

uura D. Fair for tho murder of E. L. Crittenden,
hus been commenced in San Franeisco. Tho dodge
of challenging the jury has been resorted to, and 600
’:}::sd.h.“ beea examined and only ono juror ob-
t

ExgLAND.—John Rae, who was recontly examined
bythe authoritios in connootion with the Belfast rioty,
and who was ittod to pri or t of
court but afterwards released, was again committed
to prison on Saturday, for a repetition of tho offence.
—0dger has agreed not to contest tho Parlinmoent
eloction in Preston, if the liberal eandidato will
l)lodge himself to advooute the abolition of game

WS, Rinderpest sontinues to sproad in the pro-
vincos. London advices show that the atr!i‘ ing
e chair-

wanin is prevsiling all through England, Th:
makors o? Wycombe, the coal men of Lowostoft, the
sitk-woavers of sudbuxby. the stone-umsons of Pros-
ton, and the bakers of Dublin. The London carpen-
tors, brickluyers, and oabinet-makors continue their
strikes. The Post Office ofMoials have petitioned for
an advance of wages. Tho journeymon butchors of
London have formed a union for the purpose of get-
ting highor wages. The Times oxpocts that when
the Conferonce at Berlin is over, a cireular nots will
be issued oxplaining its paoific naturo,

GRRMANY.—The weok has beon given up to fosti-
vities in honor of tho Austrian np-fi Ruuign Empe-
ror's visit rlin. ‘The disorderly portion of
the population of Berlin took occasion during tho
grand military parado on Baturday last to cronte
many disturbances. One party of viclent characters,
onragod at an advanco in the Ergco of beer by Hosse
& Co., made an attnck upon their brewory and com-
pletely wrecked it. The police was compoelled to
charge on the crowd with driwn swourds, and it was
not dispersod until many persons were wounded and
& still Inrger nunaber arrested.- Tho Emporor of
Austris left Borlin on 11th inst. e was awccom-
Bamod to tho railway station by Emporor William,
rinoo Frodoriok Willinm, and many officers of tho
army il}nd court, lgo é-upntelc)ily ombl:&god the Gor-
man Ewmpoeror and Crown Prince bofore stuppi
from the platform to tho oar. rping

Srain.~The budget to be submitted to the new
Cortes will show a deficit of 2,600,000,000 roals..
‘Tho Carlists again are becoming tronhlesome, Fresh
outbronks have ooourrsd on the frontier, troops havo
buon despatched to menuced points and precautions
have been taken to prevont the insurgents from cros-
sing ovor from o0 oF concentrating in any oonsi-
dorable numbers. The Private Seoro of the
Duke do Montpensier, hns boen arrestod at Morida.
Tho Governnent has obtained the cluo to n conspi-
:-&.Iof: on thoe part of Montpensier inthe intorest of Don

nso.

. FRANCE—The 1ast weekly edition of tho Jlustra-
tion was seized by the police booause it contained in-
sulting carisatures of Prussians, Duvergior do

auranne pronouncos fulse the report of his enzngo-
;rlns‘n;.‘ to Miss Nell‘llo Grm;t. wh:ﬂx firat umi-m\(-fd in
Vparo. aza, & journalist, comm sui-

oide on 10th inst. ! b

b‘wmnnxo.—n'umon aa to tho amount of the
award to the American Government continuo to be
rifo; some accounts plase th

twolve millions, seme as high as thirty. The
Arbitrators havo gqne on a visit to Berne, and have
boen recoived by the President of the Federal

Couneil.

Cuna.—Late advices report a fow unimportant
skirmishes botween tho Bpanish troops and the revo-
lutionists, resulting in dofeats of the T,

AvusTRIA.—Prince Albrecht, commander-in-chiof
ofthe Austrian army, diod on fost. o waa 66
yoars of age.

o

The trovps about:




THE HEARTHSTONE.

THE TWO PATHS.

Eagle ! that o'er the sunboam’s track of light
lingest the shudow of thy statoly wing,
Hiest thou home from distant wandering
Unto thine eyrio on the mountain height,
Amid durk pine-groves, whuro lone watortalls
Such to another onlls ?

Bird of the shadowy plume and fourless gaze!
ou art an cmblem of the gifted henrt
Callod out and chosen for its noblor part,

A lonoly wrestler in life's thorny ways;—
And yet it is o glorious thing to cluim

Thy deathless crown, Oh fuwo }

1 ato the light thy trombling shadow floats,
White dove! returning through the evening skioz
Flushed with the crinson sunset’s burning dyes ;
On the soft stillness thy onrossing notes
Fall as thy tired wiug flutters to the rest
Or thy low woodland vest.

Thy home is where the greenwood shadows fall
On fuiry dinglos bright with summer Howors,
Whero plensaut breezes fan the chustuut bowers,
And the glad obnues of fountuins musical,
Auid the dancing leaves and blossowms, play
All through the laughing dny.

Liko thee and thy brightlifv. oh, gentle dove !
Ls the glad spirit buund by holioat ties
o O Kindred hoarts and loving sympnthics
To the warm shudow of home’s sheltering love ;
And ever in that sunny atmosphore,
Abuding without fear.

BROOKDALE.

BY

ERNEST BRENT.

Awthor of Love's Redemption, &e.

CHAI'TER XLI1I,
THE SHADOW OF A PERIL.,

Laureiiee Drayton and Julln made each other
very happy in this the new beginning of thelr
fves. The wise diflerencee in thelr ages made
his protective tenderness quite natural, without
wiving 1t thedicta trial tinge anelder man would
hava been apt to put on with so younye o bride.
He was ot once too delleate to ever be betrayed
into the arnlent enthuslism  that fnevitably
ZIOWS wearisonie, He Knew what her  Liteal
War, and lie tried to mnke himself that ideal.
Furinnately for the contentmencof the lonyg fu.
ture which lny before them he suceeeded.

From Switzerlumd they went nlong the Rhine,
frou the Rbine to Lialy, thenee through southern
Frunco o Paris. She dld noteare so mueh tor the
: and feverlsh gayety of the eapital, wud he
ook her to the quicter anud better atinospherc of
Versailles : away from the wonderful  Britlsh
tourist, who whether lord or linendrayper, thinks
It incumbent upon bitmselr to keep up the glory
of ol 1 Englamd by proving how lttle like gentle-
men the sons of the brave and the fulr ean be
when abroad—away from the eternal military
displuy and nolse, the open cef/é, and the ever.
present dissipation. He did not want his darling
to see these things Ll she had aequired suMi-
eient knowledge of the world to be uninfluenced
by them.

Mr. Drayton took s handsome sulte of rooms,
and made up his mind to stuy there for the win-
ter, as Julin xeemed to like it better than Lrook.
dule or London. Truth to say, he was in no
burry to return. Never the mostsoclable of men
and earing us lttle forsoclety as soclety porhinps
cared for him, he was not unxlous for the In-
troduction. 1o had very lttle sympathy with
raunk or custe, and no rogiurd for aunvoutry. His
fumily was as old as most fumllies are, and
coulil date back honourably further thau some;
but be believed in new generatlons, nnd he knew
that his opinjons would be somewhat out of
place in the set to which by his marriage he had
the right of entry.

«I want my pot to myself,” he sald, when
several Versailles restdents, who dated from the
wust end of London, and had mot Julin with
her titled relatives, made Ineflectunl attempts
to renow her noquaintance.  « Iobject to have
Yyou stared at through an unncessary eyeglass,
and talked to by ludyllke young men with straw
mustaches and & drawl. T object to have you
spoken of at tho litlo or big fushionable clubs,
as the members muy please to rank them, as
«the littlo Drayton he saw at so-and s0's, you
know—ya-us,’ and 1 object personally to being
studiod and listened to as though n literary man
were & curjous speclimen of drawing.room zoo-
logy. You can give me on your side of the fo-
mily a lord or so, & viscount, and n wonderful
old marchionoss, and I can only glve you my-
self. I know exactly what they will think of
me, and I kuow exnctly what 1 do think of
them, and I am perfectly sure wo shall contrive
to e¢xist very well without ench other.”

# What can they think of you except ns I do,
Laurence ? They must admlre your for genlus,
if for nothing clsc.”

«They would not see mo with your eyes,
swuet. The instinct of your love ronches to the
depths of my soul. To you I am mysclf. Every
chord of my better nature answers to you if I
only touch your band or sce you smile. The
sympathy botween us is complete ; but It Is not
s0 when strangers are prosent. Our frionds
never 460 me ay youdo. I am not a genlnl
man, except to thoso who aro thioronghly my
{ricnds.”

s And have you many 2"

“Vory few, Indeccd—and yot as many as I
want. Iliked my profession best of all things
till the knowlodge grew upon me thatyouloved
me. A man whose heart s in his work has littlo
time to spure from that work, and the habit
it engonders.”

“+ And now, Laurence, you love me better than
your work ¢

s« Al, my darling, if I could only make you
understand, 1 never meant to marry, becauke
the very insight that we gain by constant study
nmade mo four it was usoloss to think of winning
such love ns I wished for. I hnave watched the
experlonee of oldor men, and seelng the univer-
sal lesson of thelr lives, resolved 1t showld not
be my lesson too,”

« What was the losson ?”

% Thosoe who reimnained single thought how
happy they might have been had they married.
Thoso who were marricd thought how happy
they might bave been had they married some-.
body clke, If marriages are minde In heaven,
the heavonly arrangemont is sadly spolled on
earth.”

« Why should it bo s0?” .

+ Racnuse thoy are very rarely founded on
genuine love and pure sympathy. When these
do nut exist, women tire of the trouble—men of
the exponsc. They keep togethor only becnuse
they nro fottered. An outward study of solf-
reRpact supports an outward show of duty and
fidclity. Thoy must sot an example to their
¢hillron, and If thoy are depraved, keop thetir
depravity out of sight. - It is solemnly true that
a perfectly good mau asd n perfectly good wo-
man may meet and marry, and yot for want of
sympathy mako enchother so intensely misor-
able that thoy almost pray for death to take
them out of bondnge."”

« Thon they cannotlove cach other as we
do,” sajd Julia, clusping her hands over his
Xkneo, and looking into his face witha sweot and

She was sitting In a low chalr at his feet—har
favourlte attitude when the business of the day
was over, and they had the uninterrupted even-
tng to themselves,

“ People who love ench other as we do rarely
come togethor, pot. In the ordinary courss of
things you would have murried some such in-

q t plece of flaxen-halred patricinnism
as the Honuvurable Mr. Colburn, and my tate
would have been a half-bred woman of the world
who had tnken prosents and kisses from sevoral
seores of men—sunday-school tenchers, singiug-
cluss nssoclates, little lady-killers, who danco at
low nusembly rooms all the week, and sing In
tho church cholr on Sundays, illiterute clty dan-
dies, fast commercial travellers, & rioh public-
an’s son, a thriving youny tobacconist or two,
with s down-at-heel medical student by way
of a bonne-bouche. For in middle-clnss life, whore
the daughters go comparatively unwatchel, n
professionn] man with a modurate Incomn rans
the risk of getting for his wife o woman who has
done all thix.” .

«« How wretched a man must be who marries
such & womnn.”

+ Such women are in the large majority, and,
therefore, s many men iare wretched. Onco—
about elght yeuns ago—Iit was nearly boing my
fute.”

Julla opened hor beautiful eyes in mute sur-
prise.

« Then you were inlove with somo ono clse.”
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« No, my pet. I only thonght I was; but
had it bappened, 1 should now have been the
wrotchod husband of & wenk, untruthful, and
illiterate woman who would have valued my
work for its price only, and in her heart longed
for, us she would have said, a steady-going
man of middle age, with o respectable shop in
the city, and a genteel semi-detached viila in
the vieinity of Brixton or Htratford.”

« Whnat would you have done ?**

“My daty—as I have seen it done by other
men. I should have settled down to the dull
necessity of work, with no purpose but to keop
out of debt, and mnke the punctunl paymeont of
tho weekly bills life’'s noblest aim. It would
have worn out my spirit, made mc gray before
my time, takon from my soul its music and s
poetry, but. I should bave plodded on fulthifully,
if woarily, to theend.”

He seemead to reallso so strongly the wretched
picture of what might have been that holooked
for the moment old and gray, and burdeneld with
care. Julln seated herself upon his knee, and
1ald her tender, girllsh lips to his benrded face.

«I thank heaven,” she said softly, I thank
heavon, my own dear love, that it was not to
be.”

«“ Ah, my little one. I can fec! what unutter-
uble wenrlness it would have been. How much
the worse with always the chance of the tired
henrt meecting and crying out for its own. Had
1 been fettored then, and met you now, can you
palng the bitter struggle with the strong temp-
tation that makes those who meet oo Jate long
to sunder the cruel boudnge, nnd defy the world-
ly code which tells them they must live on in
separate misery

« It must be very hard,” snld Julin, thoghtful-
ly. “IfI wore asked whother It Is the greater
sin to llve with those we do not love, or love
those to whom we must be flways strangers, I
shouid not know what to sny.”

4 Tho avswer is easy,” sald Lauronece, patting
her check gently. ¢ Wiser hends thun yours
scitled that quostion yonrs ago. The loss sin s
fn doing that which duty tells you is best. Lov-
ing those to whom we ought to be strungers,
forgetting that we two met too late, Is a erlmo
for which society exacts o terribic penalty. Men
ean aflord to set it at deflance ; woman Is the
chief sufferer always.”

4 Would not the intennlty of her joy at belng
taken by thie man she loved from the hateful
presence of the man she had wearted of more
than repay her for what she might sutfer '

« If it would only last, my durling ; but there
is the danger and the doubt. An honourable
man would not let & woman take such a step,
amd she would not be sufe with & man who wus
less than honourable.”

1 I never loved any one but you,” sald Julla,
in the same thoughtful tone, ¢ and so, perhaps,
Ido not know ; but it seems to me that oven if
I belonged to some one olse, and you ecame and
claimed me, I shouid lot you tuke me anywhere,
and if you were tirod of me I should want to
dle. It is very wicked to say so, denr ?”

st Not very wicked, as it is only to me, but not
vory wiso nt best. ILet us leave such subjects
alone for the future, and be glad that wo belong
to each other. Ax I, my darling, with those
summer stars, looking down upon us, am glad
with all my strength of soul that you belong to
me."

« And 1, she snid, « asif I were & 1ittle child,
love you more than I know how to tell.”

In tho lingering passion of the kiss he gave
her there was o prayer that it might bo always

80,

Thoy wont for o walk a littlo lntor. Iven at
tho risk of being thought outré, they preferred to
spond thelr soft summor evenings out of doors ;
the old Fronch town was full of historleal asso-
clations, and Lauronce had so much to say ithat
interested hor.

* Tho French are liko children in thelir tem.

perameont,” ho sald; ‘a8 wayward, fitfal, and

as fond of now toys, A revolutton is the natural
hollday of a Frenchman's generatton, and he Is
alwiys thinking less of what ix, thnn what Ix
coming next. He does not require to be governed
so0 much ik he requires to Le entered for. Lot
him have plenty of drums and trumpets, fFtes
and carnivals, and he ix happy for twenty years
orso, ‘Then he must have a revolution or 0 war
—you can only divert his thoughts from one hy
giving him the other. He must have somnthing
to congueer, or soinething to avenge. Tell him
thut peace I8 glory, and he says ln his heart
down with the Emplre, or down with every-
thing. I tell you, Julln, thix political restlossness
his made our gallant, gy, and courteous friends
more llke unrensoning thsers now and then
than they would enre to be told.™

e tokt her some fow Incldents ln the Reign
of Terror, when the tnsurgents made an indis-
criminate mussuerc of every one who Lore the
nme or stumpof an aristoernt, sparing uelther
the Innocence of childhood nor the beauty of tidr
women. Iu the midst of lits nareative he came
fuee 1o (aee with a4 man whom he had no wish
ever to moct agnin ¢ Kverard Grantley.

Julla shrank back, nnd clung close tn his arin,
Laurence made no sign of recognition, but puss-
od on quictly, and Mr. Grantley wont his way,
All his old friends passed him like this now. He
had eseaped the actunl cousequences of his

lent sentence had gone forth agalnst him, and
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he was as much socially an outeast as If he be-
longed to the tribe thut seatter lke o horde of !
rats nt the sound of a polleetnrn’s footsep, and
donot leave thoelr dens 1o the light of day.

Whoan he heard of Julla's marrige he was in
Tondon, The loss of Brookdule did not make ;
him poor. Always eareful to proviile yminst ;
contingencles, e hnd been cureful of the muney i
that he wrang from Bugeno.  His name stood
on several directors’s lsts, and 18 was generally
uhderstood in the financial uarket that where
hls nume stood there was money to be made,
He nmaude full use of thut L pression w his own
advantuge.

He wus In London, living in & splendid houose,
over which hix queonly sister presided, and his
friends—men of the City ring—-never thought he
could havo n enre. He waus the most daring and
suceessful speculator of his day. MHis luck was
50 proverbinl thut mon were known to follow
liim, just as in d kindeed profession men follow
the mounts of n fuvourite Juckey, or the oper-
atlons of o big bookmuker. When he left Brook-
dale he gave the Exchange all his attention, and
it was said that in the next stx months he must
have made, at o rough calculntion, at lemst
hondred thousand pounds,

The money might as woll bave been a henp
of whithered lenves for all tho joy It brought
him. le couid Indulge every tasto and passion
that mngnificent wealth and an anthmited
power placed at his command, but in spite ol this
he had a perpetunl nightmare on his soul. 1o
had lost Brookdale, he had been conquered by
the man he hated, nnd that same mun had now
the beautiful young girl on whomn ho had set
his heart with the Intensity of u manine.

He saw the nnnouncement of the marriage
one morning at tho breakfust table, and he put
the paper down heuvlly. Margaret knew by the
savage look upon his faco that something had
happened.

# Have you bad news ?” she nsked.

s Worse than my bltterest enemy could wish
to tellme ; ¢ but then it 1s through iny bittorest
enemy that it is here. They are murried.”

“ Who 2"

« Julin and Laurence Drayton.”

He llterally trembled with the strength of
savage hate and disappolnted passion. To Mar-
guret, who had only loved as women do without
knowing why they love, this powertul cmotion
wis n mystery.

s 1 could slay her in hig armg,” he sald, with
his volee thick jn his throat; *«lay her body
dend before him, and in splte of my own puin
glory in his bitter ngony.”

Margarot waited till he was quieter before sho
spoke. BShe loved Alexander Fleming as well
and deeply as her brother had loved Julia, but
had Mr. Fleming married she could not have
folt liko that. In Lier heart there was nothing
but sorrow for the faithful man she had lost.

« It Is something to have money after all,”
snid Everard, rlsing a fow moments luter. * Re-
venge is a rich man's luxury, and 1 will have
my share of I1t. Curse hlm to hisdeath. 1 would
give evory shilling I possess if X could take away
the Joy that has been bis since yesterday.”

« I never thought you cared for herso much.”

« It wonld have served no purpose to have let
you kunow ; but I set my soul upon her when
she was a child of twelve. 1 watched hergrow
in beauty day by day, and plctured with a syba-
rite's delight the joy of teaching her to love me.
And this man wns last of all the one I ever
thought would come betwecn us—a wretched
hack who has to dig his bread out with his pen,
write 10 please an untaught multitude, and be n
slavish sycophant to any uncouth'brute whohas
money to pay him for his work when done,
This ill-paid scribbler to win the most boautiful |
of oll hor highborn raco from us,’’ sald Graot-
ley.

Mnargnret did not ‘follow her brother quite so
far. She horsolf had felt tho peculinr fuscina-
tion which made Laurence Drayton a woman's

favourite. Ils ¢canme of anold race ton, and wis
in overy instinet & gontlemnn.  As to his pro-
fexsjon, she held It w be the highest to which
human Intelleet can be appllod.

Evernrd's blttor anger sunk Into sllence after
n time, but it was the deeper und the more In-
veterate for that Mlence, e recalled his own
words, that nothing was Linpossible to him who
utlerstood the philosophy of biding his time.

o F must walt," he reflected, « [4 will be more
enxy (o rench him after s time, when he is lull-
al {nto n sense of suenrity, and feels safe In the

b slrength of his own self-contidenso.”

He took means then to find out where they
were from time to time, but he arranged no
plan of definite action.  He walted 8 month
when ho heard they wereat Versallles, and
then, without telling Margaret why he went, ho
took her to Frmwe,

Then he tortured  himself with the sight of
the min he hatod extremely happy {n the pos-
sesston of the beautitul girl he bl sotlerce o pas-
shom for. He left Margaret in Pards while he
went to Versallles dafly, and muslidened his
heart by watehing Laurenco Deayton nnd Julin,
He tried to Keep from netunl contiet with thom;
wnd It was entirely by nceldent. that he met
them fee to fee o the dusk of this summer
evening,

crlme; but it seumed, nevertheless, as if 4 si- ¢

Iie returned to his apartments in Paris, de-
termined to delay  the blow no longer, At any

. risSR—in spite aven of that terrible pletare Dray-

il

)

ton had eonjured up — ir death with all the
hideous lgnaminy of s sentfold and a crowd were
W be s — yet e wonld consmnmate his re-
venge, iied bring Laurence Drayton’s proud soul
to the dust.

He told Margaret he was going to England for

cncouple of days, and he started that night by

the mall. e was In Lotndon a lstle after k-
duy, und by the evening had ascertained  that
Eugeue was stuylug at Custle I, with Mr.
Wynit.

Next morning he went to bls oflice, and saw
the secretary — a mediume-aged, bald-hemled
pentleman, with a portly whito waistcont, us
spotless s Innocent-minded peopie might have
imnginaed his charucter was,

s I am going ek 1o France this afternoon,’
safd Graptley, weltimg o messiago on i telegra-
phic form while he spoke, ¢ and I mny reckon”
with & moderate jimoant of certninty on Leing
there some time to-morrow morning, Now, 1
witht you to despateh this by the middle of the
duy—not before.”

s Very well, Mr. Grantley ; it shall Le done.”

«“ Do you read IL correctly ? 1 have written
it with rather a nervous hand,”

« [ think s0.”

“ From Mr. Wyatt, Castle MHill, Hustings, to
Mr. Drayton, Bouleeurd du Roi, Versuilles,—
Corr immedictel yy—alone,  Sowmething hes hegp.
pened to Bugene. W hope for the beat ; but no
time is to be loste Do pottell Julin.

s That §s right,” sald Grantley.
15 desputched not Inter than noon.”

He knew he could depend upon the seeretary’s
promise, He saw the message enclosed In an
envelope, and minrked, 4 For despuateh — noon
to-morrow,” and then ho went to s hotel nenr the
rullway statlon, and snt down to w recherehd e
tle dinner while walting for the train,

« I ghall be on the wateh untll L see hlm fulr-
Iy on his way to England,” hosald, with a sinile
of satisfuction, * and then I enn sge whethor
my sweet cousin has quite forgotten me, [L was
a gowl thonght—that forged telogram.'

“ Noe that It

CHAPTER XT.III,
IN TUE LAIR OF THY TIUER,

Grautley ok no rest now that he hind begun
the conswmmation of his purpose. KFrom the
time he started on the journey till he started
for the return hio ikl no sleep, excopt xuch us
he could get in the triudn.  Ile did not feel the
necessity of It yol.

o travellad buck to Parls, aud found thut he
had still some hours to spare before, by the ar-
rangement made with bis seorotury, the tele-
gram wonld arrive, Muargarot had not expected
Lim so soon.

« You ean have tiken very little Lime for re-
covery,” she suld, seelng the weary look thut
the feverlsh brightness bis eyes could not hide.
« You are very tired, Evorurd.”

« J do not feel s0. 1 had koo npecial business
to do, nnd I will bogin to remember that [ s
tired when it is finished.  You must holp e,
Margnret.”

¢ In what 2"

¢ Julin Is here In France, dreaming her life
away with Drayton, ax it was my thought she
would dream It nway with me; nxl my soul In
bent on ono desire, Margurel. I meun to tukeo
her from him."” .

« Kverard !*

« 1 know every word you would say. You
would nsk me to think of hor misery, tell me
how dearly she loves her husband, and point
out tho utter hopelesincss of my winning hor by
uny menns, howover desperato 3 and I toll yon
stmply that she shall bemine. I can tench her
to love mo when sho 18 separated from him.”

Misa Grantley knew her brothar's determined
nature too well to think of tryiang to dissuudo

him from & purpose which to hor scomed the
Very esgence of Insanity.

1 have holped you In too mueh wlekedness
alrawdy, Bvernnd,” sho sald, with the pansive
aquiet which lud grown upon her siuee she lost
Me Ploming, ¢ We have boon dewlt very leni-
ently with, amnd 1 should ko to look forward
to 0 better life now, Julin never ¢an be
yours,"”

“Why o

“ Nhe isan wife 1

11e Inughed,

s Thers Is nol mueh speeinl nuyggle In that
word In these days, 1t is as best but o link
where no llnk I8 roquired.  FFidelity goes with
perfeet mutunl love, and none other; sl where
perfeet mutunl love exists 16 would bo ns bsting
nad us falthful were there no priesty, no law,
il no marriinge coremony. With any one g
Julla the winnlng of her from her huasband
would be shmply nowork of tliie 3 but with e
L must lawve recourse to other maeasures,"

 You mbght break her heart, Everard, but you
would never tench hor to tonget Laurenee bray.
ion.”

1 have more confidence in mysell, A wo-
man’s heatrt Is not broken so easlly. She doos
not nd L so didieult (o roaslgn hersoll to the
Inevitable when there is no help for it. But It
is not In that spivit 1 want to take her. 1 walt
to make her love moso that she witl )lwiays he
wing and forget these st sIx months as ifchey
tuud nevar boen, fur 1 ennnot Uve without her”

¢ You de not know,” e went on, with some
strong puikn In his vojee, « \What a bltter and in-
cessant yonrning there 18 In the soul of & man
for o woruan that he loves.  Ilow he tortures
. meselr by pleturing vivals whom he hns never
,seen, nud bhas ot tlaes almost o savige hat el
i o the woman herself beeanse she s not alway
; with i and slways his.  To a man ke
one whos sSIODS e strong, nid whose k-
ings have heen lfew—thls feeling Is the more in.
tense beennse mny e hax been comparatively
pure. 1 had an odental eholee of wivos, oo
eneh one were i goddess, [ shonlid st long tor
her. Without ber my existence is bhat half eoue-
plete”

s T never thought you earad so mueh for hee™

s 1 never kuew how mueh 1 eared for her il
she was quite lost 1o me; Hil she took with her
to the altur my own hope of redemption, The
pure snd peacelul existence D eottdd have led with
her wonld Jueve altnost, blotted ot Lhe blaek
! Nnes inseribed agadnst me in the pasy,”

: ALY not think of ber as 1 doof Aexaoder?

< L hear iy burden patiently,” .

I s Yo luve not the power to win him agalnst
his will. It 1s your mtare, belug a woman, to

: resign yourselt ta the inevitable, Man does whal

+
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hoe will—-woman whad she st Fean ot wil)
nuke Julin mine”

S Uy some fearful erbine, that mast lead to
Ldiseovery,”
s Do not fear,” he sald, with o smble. ALy

plan Is stocple enough, and does ool ineinde e

infliction of personal injury on my trl . Mr.

Dienyton. By this time to-nvorrow e will bee ln

Fngland, wnl by this thme to-norrow we shindl

be on the rond 1o Spain--~Jullin wand youaand 15
Caed, remember, Magaret, that In helping her
| You will, perlimps, L her telend,”

s LTew triend, I 1 help you to wrong herso bit.
Lorly.”

Vsl betlen,” I asked, SLowly, s for you 1o
lenyve her entirely to my morey ? There may
be nthne when I oshould requlre to be saved
from myself.”

Margnrst only guve him o sml, reproschful
look. She knew what perll the fir young hride
of Laurance Drayton would bu in i1 onee she foll
into her brother's power,

1T am n flerealy reclkless mon,” he sali, after
looking nt. ber steadfustly. 1 hawve bo purpeses
in which she does not tnke paet, wd If I were
not eertaln of winndng her I would tind & puctn-
less waty out of this life her hushad has xo em-
bittered. Do not plity me false, Muargaret, or
you will have my denth at your door.”

“UUp to the present, Evorard, T hiave been
only too fulttifal,”

s« I know it,"” hesabl, gently.  « Rich as [ am,
Muargaret, 1 would glve iy money to ls lust
shtlling to see you less despandent. 1 hve not,
acen you smlle sinee we left, Brookdidle.”

s 1 have tiken the bitter lesson of wy e o
henrt; and It s hardest of ald In Jooking back to
1had that I discover no more hnpplness than J
have fomud,  You could malke me happier,”

“ How

613y iving up this nund design—-this eruel
passion.”

#1 cunnot, except L die,” e sald, Jusirsely,
uRinee | have begun to elear the way o her it
has nbsorbed every olher sense, and 1 think loss
of my revenge than my love. AsK mo anything
but that.”

Murgnret sald no more, but shie mude nmon-
tul resolittion.  Sho wis so quiet that he was
satlstied she had, as usuald, given way to him.

The telegram was sent 1 he directed, wnl did
its trencherous work but (0o suecessfudly.  Lat-
rencee dld not for an Instant doubt Its entlire ge-
nulneness, -

“uRoe necklent, perhnpes’ he thought, < or
the reaction of the mentul torture he snterasl
durlng bts eaptivity. Pour Eugene wis always
dellente, and needed the tenderest eare. [E would
be haed If he were to die now that the danger
wid the trouble are over,”

He dill not el Julln the nature of the maes.
sage. e read 1 sflently, with so compossd o
countennnes Linet she had po jden §Lcottld bu of
grave importuhee.

«One of the petnliles of my professlon,” he
sald. ] must go to London at onee, 1 shall
huve to lenve you Lo the enre of Brutus susd Ba-
chel for neoupls of days or so.”

« Wun’t you take me with you, then?'
«’Phicre In the futlgue of the Journey, ey dur-
Hing, and the goneral discomfort that attemds all
such fugitive visitd, The business wlil not de-
taln me long, They seem to think my pvesence
indispensable, so I had better go, [ shall not bo
longer than two diys, or three at most. You
may be sure I shull nou sty 0 momeut longur
than I nm absolutely required.”

Julin knew he wonld not go without her if be
could help 1t, nnd tried o be brave over thelr
parting; but it was the limt time sinco they
swod together at the altar that he luud been
wwiy from her for more than a few hours, and
both the prospective absence and the Journcy
seemed longer than they were.

1Le could but smlle ut her solleltude for his
sufety. She pieturest dungers it bhwd nevor
sipzested themselves bofore. Ho was to be sure
wd write and tell hor of his sufety inmedintely
on his arrlval. She recollected how her brother
hawl gone awny one morning, smiling at hoy-
fuars, atd thon disuppeired, 10 bo kept In deadly:
peril,

! sAnd how do we Know,” shae snld, ¢thnt
something of tho same kind may not huppon to
you ?”

¢ Thore I8 not much slanger of that, my pot. [
have not many enemles, atud tbhose [ hnve would
think twice bofore molesting me, or any vuie be-
longing to me. It isalmply wonatter of & vory
ordinary kind, and I shall not be gone an hour
longer than I can help.”

Julin bore tho parting bravely, and kopt her
teoms till Lo was gonoe. Sho wanted to accom-
pany him us far us Parls; but he -know the
trial of scelng him dopart in the train would be
too sovere, and was firm in his gentle doninl,

Brief, Lowoever, ns ho tbought tho separation ff




grow reconciled in time,”
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would be, It tested his phillosophy somewhnt
sorely, and he loft her with singulur reluctance.

“If I had any faith in presentimonts,” he
thought, as he tovk the traltt ut Parls for the
stage of his Journey. 1 xhould nlmost think I
had left my darling in some danger; but it cun
be nothlug except that L am dopressed by the
possibllity of what nuty have happened to Ku-
geue.”

Strangely enough, whien he was some twenty
miles on the way, he recollected the reeent
meeting with Everard Grantley, and wans trou-
bled by it for n moment., Then he smiled nt
Mmself for glving 1t o second thought.

Julln shed n few tears when Laurence wns
gone. It wus childish, perhnps, but then she
was a chiid In her wtlection; and It was the tiest
time since shie beenme bis wife that bhe had
cver left her fora day. The maore she thonght
of it the more strange L seemed that he should
undertiuke u journey to Euglund, and leave lier
bebind in n strange pliuce, whore she had.scear-
cely a speaking aequaintunce.

#We dan’t Like tt, do wo, Hruatus?” she sald
taking the hingo brute lnto her contidence 5 sand
he shndl not have bis dwan way anuther time.
We will go with htn."”

Brutus guve her his hairy paw by way of us-
setit, und looked ns Lhough he thoroughly syme-
pathized with her uuder the elrcumstanees. She
tritled away an hour or two over same gold
braid and purple velvet, which was by degrees
taking the shape of & smoking-cnp, such as no
man In hls senses could buve ventured to wear,
and then she laid it aside in tuvour of & book.

While she was deep In the middle ofn chapler,
Rachel enme In with & telegram nddressed to
Mrs. Drayton,

¢ It was brought by one of them commission-
arys, and I couldn’t understand a word of him,’”
sald the sturdy Sussex girl, « Why cenn’t they
talk English like o Christian, fustend of saying
slvoo pluy, and grinning and bobblng thelr
hewds down © Is it for you, plerse 2

Julln opened it, and clapped hor hands with
delight,

#Oh, yes, dear Rachel; get me my thick
travelling dress and my boots,  Mr. Drayton is
not golng without me, after all.  Ie missed the
train, and §s walting for the next; and he says
if I am quick I shall bein time to join him.”

s But you won't go by yourself, miss

Itachel, though she tried ber best to get ne-
customed to the change, used the old famihur
phrase as frequently as the other. It was dinl-
cult to realize thit her sweet young mistress had
attaltied the dignity of wifchood, und the title of
mpdam.

o iy myzelf: Why, yes, you simple girl; it
Is not an hour's journey in the brond daylight,
and my husband waiting for me in I'nris,”

The telegram contained just o few words, and
wias directed from Mr. Druyton, 23, Rue de Valle,
Turls,

s Misacd the irein,” 1 ran,  « Wil wait for you
heres Ifin time, we will yo together.”

‘Never did w lady make so rapid o toilet. The
Irench maid, upon whom Xachel looked as a
uatural and hereditary rival, gave little puthe-
tic shricks of dismay. She had no time for those
subtle fluishing touches in which the true femi-
nine artist delights, Jullu was thinking too
much of her husband to enre for the exact full
of 4 fold, or the position of a tlower.

Had she not been so preoccupled by the
thought of accompunying Laurence after all, 1t
might have oceurred to her us strange that the
telegram wasdelivered by o cemmissivnaire, The
message ltself, oo, was written ingood IEnglish,
and the writing done with a pencil, in n large,
reguatur, hand, did not scem ontirely unfumiliar;
but she did not dwell upon these detalls. Hav-
ing no suspicion of fraud, she went In perfeet
funoecence to her peril.

There was a porter at the door of the house to
whiah the message direeted her—n fuded thin
old man, with a wrinkled fuce, and a morsel of
ribbon on the breast of his shubby coat,

When Julin asked bim for Mr. Drayton he
hesitated for an instant, and then, appearing to
recolleet, gulded her to o door at the head of the
grand stalrease.  She knocked timidly, wonder-
tng what friends Lourence had in Paris, for she
had never heurd him speak of any.

The dvor was opened by somne one who stood
behind i, and closed agnin before she had taken
two steps fnto the room.  She looked round; ex-
pecting to seu her husband, and found hersolf
confronted by lverard Grantley.

In that single instant a eonviction that she
had been entrupped came upon her, and ghe
was overcome by a deadly fear. She trembled
at the passionate gaze he east upon her—the
pitylug, yet cruel, triumpli In bis eye.

¢ Mr. Grantley,” she faltered, « [ did not ex-
pect to see you here.” ’

“ I know you did not,"” was the qulct reply.

* Where is my husband 7

“By this time,” said Grantley, looking at his
watceh, « he must be nenr Calnjs, on his way to
England."

“RBut he sent for me.” .

sYour pardon. I sent for you. I wrote that
telegram, Julln, and saw 1t delivered. T wanted
to see you, and 1 knew there was no other way.
You must forgive me, my dear cousin, If I could
not forget you so castly as you did me. Come,
come, do not bu frightened. Yuu never found
me otherwise than gentle, and you never will,”

# Oh, Everard, et me go baek home,”

¢ My dearest Julla,” hie suld, with intense for-
your, ¢ youn must have a little pity on me. You
knew years ngo, chlid ay you were, how pas-
stonately 1 loved you, It was Iu your power
then to have turned the whole current of my
destiny, and T belleve you wonld have been
mlne, had not Laurence Drayton come between
us. Ile was my rival and my cnemy from the
first. “Had he never come in my way I should
never have buen tempted into such desperate
sin, for at the bottom of all that I have done
there was one purpose, one motive—love for
)'Oll."

“But,” she sald, with an appenling glance,

“though I liked you very much, you know, I-

could not care for you like that.”

“Fora loug time I hoped otherwise, It is
and was an ensy thing for you to say you liked
me very much, and did not eare for me ns Y
cared for you, You had your klo! in another—
I had no other then yourself. There is nothing
50 merciless ns an inditferent rogard ke yours.
When you gave ycursolf up to your love you
cnr(;:l veory Httlo for the torture you infiicted on
me. ’

*Why did you bring me hore, Everard,
me this now that it is too lute?”

s It is not too late.”

* Can I Huten to this now that I am Laurenco
Draytou's wife?” .

“8ay rather that you wuere,” ho sald, In a
volee as inexorably calm as the volce of destiny,
“for yon will nevor see him agaln. I have
risked too much for this to let you go now that
You arc here; and long bofore ho can return
from the false quest I have sont him on we
ahall be on our way to another land. :You are
mine, Julla now, my beautiful ndored one—youn

are mine for everi”

Terriblo - us was her danger, tho thought of
Laurence Drayton made ber brave, and she did
not faint or ory now that sho knew Grantley’s
purposo ; but he saw a -wblito look creep to her
very lips, and In his heart ho pitied her. :

* She loves him,” he thought; bitterly, sand
it will go hard with me at first; but she must

to toll

«Ifmore than earthly love or worship ean
muke you happy in the time to come,” he snid,
tenderly,  you will be very huppy. Iknow all
that you wouldsny. You wounld plead to me for his
suke, axk me to give you biek to him who has
heen my bitterest foe, aml in nothing so bitter
s that he hns robbed me for six whole maonths
of you. 1 count the yeurs before as nothing, for
yon were not his wife then "

“ You sny you love me,” she said, with prond
reproneh, ¢ und yet speak to e like this, with
shame it every word.”

“The world might say so, but I am too far
ottstde it, ton fur buyoud the prle of sorlely to
eare much, sinee the power to mako my own
happlness 1s in my grasp. There are many
places where a rleh Englistiman and his beauti-
ml young wife can lve unquestioned ; and a
woman is more the wife of him to whom she
belongs than to bim to whom she Is married,
It 1s peedless to look towards that door, Julla,
It 1s locked, atnd [ have the key in my pocket.
If r.nurence Drayton were on the threshold, he
could nat take you from me, for I would kiil
him.”

And he meant it every word, for there was
murder In Wis eye at the very thought,

« e will never find you,” he went on, ¢ or if
he does it will be at xome thne so far distunt
thut he eould not take yon back. I do not want
to tell you these things, Julle, except that you
may see how hopeless it is to think of returning
tohin, I want you to love me, and it will be
your own fault if I cannot win you with the ten-
derest devotion,”

s No more,” snld Jnlia. ¢ Ng more, in merey.
Oh, heaven save me from him, or let moe die!”

«1TIs it 80 hard u fate to be loved by me? You
know men’s nature better than you did, and
you must understand what depth of passion it
Is that made me take this step to win you.”

« I never thought you could be such a coward,
Everard. Think of the many years when Eu-
gene trented you as If you were hils brother, amd
now you take a poor revenge on n defenceless
girl.”
¥ « [ learned to tove you in those yenrs, Juilwe,
and on my soul no thought s further from me
than revenge at this present moment,”

Laurence Drayton's wife lookerd round the
chamber in despalr. I'roin the window there
was a view of the wide anil stately street, but
Grantley stood between that window and her.
self, The Arst stiock of terror had pussed, and
she had time to collect her thoughts. On one
thing her whole energles were centred. She
must escape.

« You must let me go,” she said, beating with

her small hand ngainst the door before he was
nware of her Intention, < I will not stay here.
Help!"
He sprung towards her with a muttored oath,
and lifting her ns if she wore » ¢hild, took her
Into the next room, where Margaret, who had
heard every word, sat In sorrowful silence. Julin
had fainted when he put her down,

«Tuke care of lier,” he sald, giving her to his
sister with one llngering kiss.  « I shall be gone
two hours making preparations, Sec that she
does not escnpe. Mark me, if you let her gomy
death will be at your door.”

{70 be eomtinued.)

ON ;BONNETS.

BY A SENTINENTAL YOUNG LADY.

Oh the bonnets of my girlhood—the kind I wore at
sehun

Iroally thought thom pretty—[ must have boona

vol,
And yet 1 used to think mysolf on hats » jaunty migs:
Porhaps 1 was, as fushion wont—but what was that

to this?

Oh, the lovely little paneake—the chnrming little mat.

1t makex my hend #o level, and o very, very fiat.

Oh « sistor’s love i charming. as everybady knows:

Auda Imud)sumu cousin's lovoe is uice (that is Lsup-
puose ;

And theloveof ntrue loverisn love thatennnot pnll—

But the luve of anow bonuct is the dearest love of all.

(R RGI81KRED in accordunce with the Cupyright aect
of 1863.]

IN AXTER-YEARS;
OR

FROM DEATH TO LIFE.

BY MRS, ALEXANDER ROSS,

CHAVPTLR XXV,

They walked along, the old man and Mar-
garet, the latter feeling on that lovely autumn
morning as she used to in her sweet spring
thue; to her the sky was more pure, the aic
purcr; the very sidewalk had an clastic spring
init.  Adam looked in admiration at the fuir
radiant face, and thought there was never one
50 beautiful; the old man sighed and  wished
in his heart Ernest De Vere would come back
ngnin,

All of a sudden, first one and then another
great boom of cunnon reut the air, the gay
Leat of drums, the sweet buglest call, the elash
of cymbals, came with sound and flush ; ove
all, the bells rung out loud and clear gleeful
notes of triumph; and the people shouted
cheer on cheer, hurmh! hwrrab ! for the con-
queror of India.

One of the regiments which had won such
world-wide honours in saving, not only Fng-
lund’s territory and honor as a nation, but her
people, had returned from Tudia, and the sol-
diers were riding down the street.

The street was filled with soldiers, pressing
the enthusiastic people, who were waving their
hats in the afr, to the sidewalk. Margaret
took refuge on the upper doorstep of one of the
shops, and stood there, with Adum’s tall Ggure
on the low step in front, keeping off the crowd.

On the soldiers came, amid the loud drums
and bugles, and the fluttering of flags, the Bri-
tish Lion, shot through and through, Laptized
with the deadly dew of Lattle.

Margaret looked up in the face of their
lender to meet the smiling: eyes of Ernest Do
Yere, outflashing in swift glad surprise her own
;;iplliftcd face, white and crimson from sheer de-

ght. - : :
- How swift it came, like & sudden flash, that
smile to her, only to her!
In every window along the street fair faces
beamed upon him, and Ince handkerchiefs were
freely waved; but what were theit beautiful
faces.to the conqueror riding there. Heo turned
away from their sparkling gems and radiant
oyes to the graceful head bent amid its pale
brown . curls, blushing to meet the flnshing of
the smiling eycs that looked on her, only her.
Margaret dwolt in dreamland, and lived on
that flashing look of glad surprige until—
whon ?—ayo—whon ?

CHAPTER XXYVI,

Arthnr Lindsay had not perished when the
#Sword " was Jost,  Two others berides hime
sulf were saved on that wild sea, each clung to
rome slight spur, Lut for which they too would
have found & namcless grave amid the corml
cuves, beneath the blue waves,

A Chinese privateer was the menns of saving
them, and foratime their lives were littie bet-
ter than that of slaves, until at first one made
his vrenpe and then another, Arthur Lindsay
buing the Inst. It wasa fnll yenr after hie vet
#ail from Britain that he found himself in Mel-
hourne, baving worked his wuy thither on a
Dutch ship, to which he had made his ercape
during the night. - On arviving at Melbourne
he at once sought the British Consul, who pro-
mised to assist him in obtaining employment
in Mclbourne or to advance him money to
bring him home.  He preferred remaining in
Melbourns,  The situntion he obtained wus a
Goverument one, and he now wrote to his
wife telling her of his eseape from both ship-
wreek and pirates, and asking her if she would
come out to Australin, where he felt sure he
would soon be able to retrieve his broken for-
tune, This letter she never received, but
Catchem did, who, after Mres. Lindsay's depar-
ture from the Isle of Wight, again assumed
his clerienl dress, and came in that costume
regulurly every week to ask for any letters
uddressed to Mrs, Lindsay and Miss Cuning-
hame, being at Inst rewarded for his persever-
unce by receiving the one Colonel Lindsay had
written from Melbourne,

To this Catchem replicd in a sorrowful
strain, telling Colonel Lindsay that a few
months after his departure for China, Miss
Cuninghamo was drowned by falling over the
side of the gangway of the steamer in coming
from Southampton, where she had only gone
fur a day or two; that her sister, whose health
had been very fecble rinece his departure, had
died of & broken heart in a few weeks after
Miss Cuning' ame's body had been found, and
both had been buried in one gravo: that the
furniture of the house t ad been sold to pay the
expenses of the funeral ; and thatboth the ser-
vants had gone to London.

Catchem signed the rhodomontade # Robert
B. Brown," giving the address ¢ Honeysuckle
Cottage ;" oficring to do anything in the way
of putting up a monument, or, in short, in any
way obliging Colonel Lindsay by correspond-
ence with him or otherwiso.

A courteous reply was received by Catchem
in the character of Robert B. Brown, Honey-
suckle Cottege,and there the matter ended.

Arthur Lindsay was now without hopein the
world, a weary-hearted man.  He possersed a
portruit of & girl jurt budding into womanhood,
a face of perfect beauty, the auburn hair, even
in the portrait, shining with gold.

At the back of the portrait, enclosed in
glass, were two curls of shining hair, the one
dark auburn, the other fuir and soft, as of &
child.

Arthur Lindsay would sit for hours gazing
on those locks of hair, that pictured fuce, until
his own durk hair way strenked with silver, and
deep furrowed lines of sorrow marked his
brow; the lines on bis heart ploughed far
deeper.  ,

A life among his kind was hateful to him :
and at Inst, to be away from human kin, he
purchased a great sheep-walk and went to live
on it himself, secing no one from year to year
but his own shepherds, or oceasionally n stray
truveller, who wus always sure of a hearty wel-
come,

He was no misanthrope, but he felt himself
glone in the world, and he cared not to mingle
among men with whom it scemed he had not
one feeling in comanon,  All others had & mo-
tive for their enterprise ; he had none.

His herds and mons-y inereased, until after
five year¥ residence in Australin he could
count the Intter by tens of thousauds,  Each
yenr scemed to dotble his wealth, wealth he
cared not for,  Those whom he bad loved and
wonld have Jubored for, he believed to be
above his power {o please or comfort.

Arthur Lindsay's sheep were the finest in
the district, und men came from far to pur.
chase part of his stock to improve their own.

A man who had been a settler in Australin
before Arthar Lindsay, but from one cause or
another, had never been able to do more than
live and keep a large family of children, came
to buy sheep,  Onc of those sudden hurricances
peculiar to the country came onj and Mr.
Duncan (such was the man's name) was fain to
accept of theinvitation tendered him to remain
a few days until the storm was over and the
roads again in o fit state to travel, R

The host and hiy guest became friends in
those few days; and as the evening of the
third day closed in calm and red, giving pro-
mise of line wenther and dry ronds in the mor-
ning, both telt loath to puart, Arthur Lindsay
saying:

@ I will fecl my solifary life more solitary
now, since I linve enjoyed a few days’ converse
with one of my own education, und more than
all, my own bent of mind *

® Why don't you turn your cffects into
mouney and go howme 2

¢ Becnuse [ am happicer here than 1 could be
at home,"”

« Then If you are determined {o pass your
life here you must marry.”

# 1 cannot do that cither.”

[ “'l,), '-)"

Arthur Lindsny took from his bosom his
wife's picture, and putting it into Mr. Duncan’s
hands, said :

& Beeause that is my love.”

« What & benutiful fuce,”

« 8.0 is dend.”

Mr. Duncnn raised his eyes to tho speakery
face. He was answered ; the man that looked
so could never marry another,

He turned the portrait over, looked at the
hair and then read, ¢ Agnes Cuninghame,
Haddon Casile,” which words were engmvcd
on the gold rim of the picture,

« Agnes Cuninghame,” repeated he aloud, I
have a curious reminiscence of a name like
that ; one of the gr atestunhanged villaing in
Scotland bears that name, Sir Richard Cuning-
hame of Haddon Castle, I once gave him a
fright and have oft n b ing sorry since I did
not warn .those he was plotting against, of his
villany.”

_« You are speaking of my wife's grandfather
will you tell me what you allude to 2
t I will,” snid Mr. Duncan, and he then de-
tailed all the reader js already aware of having
prssed between Mr, Duncan, vditor of the Pe.
teratown Journal, and Sir. . Richard Cuninghame
on tho occasion of the Baronet's visit to Poters-
town.

Arthur Lindsay seemed transfixed with hor-
ror.
# Oh I that I had known this nine years ago.

Trat wretched old man with his printed lics

has desolated my home and killed these two

girls

He now told his own story to Mr. Duncun

adding :

* I sh.Il go home nnd take this aspersion oft
my wifu and sister in law's memory ; you suy

you have not succeeded, will you take my sheep

farm on profits until I return, we cun then

make other armngements which will be satis-

ractory to both. 1 will return, 1 like this soli-

tary ‘life, it suits wmy isoluted sulitary posi-

tion.”

The arrungement was made, and in four
months and 1wo weeks from that time, Arthiur
Lindeny was in the Isle of Wight, asking the
clergyman who had shown him such kindness
when his child was lost, to shew him the
grave of his wife and sister,

# Your wife and sister did not dic here, 1
have never heard that they were dead.”

# Where then are they 7"

% Phey left this upwards of three yenrs since
and went to Southampton, 1 used to hear of
them occusionally through Doctor Hargreve,
the clergyman whose ininistrations they at-
tended there”

Southampton was reached by the next
steamer, and to Doctor Hargreve Colonel
Lindsay next betook himself.

That gentleman had left Southampton for
Canada two months previous.

He spent o week in Southampton going from
oue place to another, he found several who had
knowan them, some who now that they were
gone felt ashmned at having bern influenced
againat them by one whom they knew less of
than those he aspersed : and.all were anxious
‘tn aid him in his search ; noone knew whit':er
they bad gone, by the advice of Doctor Har-
greve they had not told their destinution to
anyone.

Do tor Hargreve was an unmarried mnan, he
had gone on a tour through Canudn and the
States, his curate was desirud to write to him
once a month and address his letters to New
York.

Colonel Lindsay wrote to Doctor Hargreve
requesting him to give information of his wife
and sister, and to wnd an answer to Colonel
Lindsay, St. James’ Club,

He now went to 1 ondon, and carefully ine
serted advertisements in all the leading news-
papers,such as either Agnes or Marguret would
at ouce understand and answer,

Having done this he went to visit Lady Mor-
ton in St. James' Square, she wasin Scotland,

His uext visit was paid to his six months
home where he had passed the happicst part
of his life, the villa at Bayswater ; there he
met Ernest De Vere, now Lord Crunstoun, who
himself was in search of Mrs. Lindsay and her
sister ; he told Arthur of his having scen Mar-
paret just for an instant, in Re.ent stecet,
guarded by Adam, of her looking more lovely
than ever,

This was three months aga, he had never
been ableto trace them yet ; although he had
made it his every day work.

Four mounths passed ¢re an answer came from
Doctor Hurgreve,—when it came Arthur Lind-
sny accompanicd by Ernest De Vere went to
Dukestreet, Oxford Street,

A stranger was in the house, Mr. Churchill
and her Jodgers hwd gone to the eountry to
live six months ago, she did not knew where.

¢ Did she know the lodgers 77

# No but she had seen them, two lndies, one
ubout twenty cight or thirty, the other & fair
onu about nincteen or twenty ; they bad two
servants, o maid and an old man ; they werein
the house a night aud aduy aftee Mres. Churchill
lett ; she bought the furniture Mrs. Churchill
left in the house, she understood Mrs. Church-
ill went first, to prepare the place in the coun-
try for her lodgers.

# Have you any iden to what part of the
country they went 7"

o I have not,” the woman answered spreaking
sharply as if she was tired of being questioned,
# T dud not speak to the ladies, their mun see-
vant waited on their table and their muid on
their chnmber work, the man paid me when
they went away ; the yonng ludy bade me good
bye and wished me prosperity in the house, the

widow did not speak ; 1 bave told you all [
know about taem.”’

The womun guve a little push to the duor
which she held in her hand all the thue she
wpoke, she wanted to be rid of tucm, she had
nothing to tell.

They, I say they beeause Frnest De Vere

wits a8 anxious to find Mrs. Lindsay and her
sister asthe husband and brother was, they now
resortetd to & new system of ndvertising as their
only r souree, advi rtiscments which would tell
their own wle to Apnes and Margaret, and to
them only, were inserted in every provincial
paper within & hundred miles of Loudon, but
duys and weeks pussed without cliciting o re-
oly.
! Arthur Lindsay made many jotrneys, en-
quiring at eaeh Hotel If such people or of such
names had passed ihat way, all with like suc-
CUSK.,

He went through Eaton Sutton, spent the
nightin the Hotel, walked over the village, nnd
inanswer to all his enquiries was assured there
were no such namnes as Lindsay or Cuninghume
in the place.

When he and Ernest De Vore first  apoke on
the subject, he smiled at what he called the
fnint efforts made Ly the latter to find Margaret,
saying : .

« Beforo T am a mooth in England, T will
be in n house of my own with Agnes and Mar-
garet to keep me compauy.” .

Three months had passed and he knew as
little about their whercabouts as when he ar
rived in Xngland, :

They were at their wit's end, a5 a Inst re—
source they determinded to go to Inchdrewer
to sco Adam’s sister, it was possible she might
know his address ; the thought once engender.
od it scemed o certainty that they were now
upon the right track, and they asked each other
how they conld have been so stupid as not to
think of t*.is before,

To Scotland and Inchdrewer they went,
their first care being to see Adamn's sister, who
with her children still dwelt on the hill sheep
farm in Lord Crunstoun's deer forest.

The woman conld tell them nothing excopt
what thoy already know ; sho had not heard
from her brother for overa year, she fuared he
was dead. - o,

Hor nieco Mary Simpson was also in Mra,
Lindsay's service, she had not heard from eithor

of them, they had never been longor than six
months without writing before . -
Shedid not ask who her visitors were, and
they did not say, only begging of her when she
received a letter from her brother to shew it to
(Ii..luly Hamilton, which she promised to do, ad-
ing :

‘¢ I never expect to hear from Adam or my
niece cither agnin, if they had been alive they
_won,l,d never have been so long without writ-
ing.

*“ But if you do hear you will send the letter
to Ludy Hamiltou ™

“ Pll do thut if I ever get o letter, but I'm

sore afraid, [ never will,?
The womnn's words spolcen with a soft rad
eadence fell on the ears listening to her like a
departing knell, they fenred some sudden and
terrible calamity had overtuken both mistress
aud servants,

To Lady Hamilton and her sister, Arthur
Lindsay repeated what Duncan of Pe'erstown
Journat had told himself, they listened with
finces telling too well the self accusation which
his story produced ; Lady Hamilton clasping
her hunds together ejaculated ¢ May the merci-
ful Lord forgive me.”

CHAPTER XXVII.

Margarot had been hard at work since the
day she sold her drawings, she had now several
others and during th - past day she had searcely
given herself o moment for repose in order to
finish a hend of Portin which she expected
would bring her in asum from which she could
atférd to deduct sullicicut to purchase an addi-
tion to her sister's wardrobe ; Margaret required
no new dress hers 1f, the dresses she had were
more than suflicient, but the widow's weeds
which Agnes wore required a renewal  oftener
than their slender menns could afford.

She was very tired when after ten o'clock she
put on thu dressing gown and sat down toread
in her own room buefure going to bed.

A light tap al the deoor and then it opened
just cuough to admit Mrs, ChurchiilP’s head.

* May I comu in Miss IFarquharson 2"

« Curtaiuly, come away.”

The good woman sat down and told her trou-
ble to one ever rendy to sympathize,

I come to tell you something, will pechaps
put you a little sbout, as 1 said to you before
I'm muking little or notting of the house, I
have not enough of reom, and rents in London
are such a heavy item, I am going to the coun-
try, down to Fuaton Sutton where my  sister's
and their fumilies live, 1 have a house of my
own there and all I make will be found money ;
here it tukes nenrly all 1 make to pay iy rent
and tuxes.!!

“ 1 am very sorry you are going away, we
like so much to live in your house, it is so or-
derly and quiet we have been more comfortable
since we cume here than ever we were sinee
we purted with our little cottage in the Isle of
Wight.”

“ Well now 17 exclaimed the woman in a
tone of pleased surprise, as her eye fell on a
portrait of littlo Willie which Margeret con-
stantly wore aud in undressing bad taken oft
and placed upon the toilettable il this is not
my nicee Mury Brown's little Master Willic ns
shie cully him,” she lifted the picture as she
spoke examining it closely, and Inughing asshe
continued 4 deed it's just his own self, white
hat, red featherant all”

Margaret was strangely agitated ns the wo-
mun spoke and asked ;

“ To whom du you allude, what Master Wil-
lie do you speak of

# 1¢s n little boy—deed he's a nice big boy
by this time, he must be nearly seven years old
—that my nicve Mrs. Brown got from s geu-
tlemnan in London to take care of, over four
yeurs ago, and when I last saw her sister three
weeks ago, he hud uever come to see after the
child or ns much as sent a letter to ask if he
was dead or living and this picture of yours is
as like Master Willic as two pins, the very
sume embroidered body to bis white frock, the
same benutiful loug curls, the very eyes he has
in his head, ivs just Master Willie and no one
else 3 poor Muary is sure he's o Lord's child aiml
she would go cruzy with anger it auy one would
call him Willie withuut putting the master to
it ; bnt we think th: father is dead, and he
told her when he gave ber the cuild, that the

mother was dend, and that was why he gave
him to her to tuke enr of § 5o if that's the way
fie'll bea poorman like oursclves.”

* What is his Fathers nutne 2
i % That's more than we can tell, Mary never
saw him until she met him in the street, and
very curious hie did not tell her his name, or (he
child’s cither for that matter, only just asked
her if she would take care of him and take him
to the country 5 hegave h ra good litte sum
of money then but she has never s en the
colour of his coiu since, and i he's dead she
never will?

¢« This is & most extraordinary story,” said
Murgaret 4 yousuy the child was dressed exact-
ly like this portrait amd the face exactly like:
this also 2"

# Yus everything the very same; I was there
the morning Mary came home in the mail
couch, and the child’s face couldn’t be liker to
that picture than it was that day, when she
took him out of the gentleman’s plaid he was
wrapped up in; und that’s just the very smme
white hat und loug red feather aud the loug
curly hair ; there couln'’t be two children liker
to cach otherin this world than Master Willie
and that picture,”

# Now tell me how the child was given to
her P

“ Just by o man or the street as I told you
before ; she never saw or heard of him after?

Murguret's heart beat hard und quick.

“ Do you kuow tie time of the year she got
the child ™

« I do that very well, Mary cume homeo with
the boy the very day before L left Iinton Sutton
to scttle in London, she came liome on the
twenty-second of May early in the morning
with the mail conch, and sho started at cight
o'clock the night before ; the gentleman puid
for her teain a restaurant, and brought the
child in a cab and took Mary and him both to
the coach and put them in, so that wason the
twenty first of May four years ago and this is
the end of July, so that makes four years aud
twomonths. .
Margavet's heart almost stood still, on the
twentieth of May in the aamo year their own
darling little Willie was lost ; lost, could it be
he was only lost, notdrownctf as evory one be-
lieved he had been,—if ho had only been lost
or stolen, and some one brought him to Lon-
don there would have been timo to do 5o be-
foro the evening of the twouty-first ; but why,
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would he be stolen 7 What motive could there
be for the commission of such acrime ? it made
her head reel to think of it.

She lay awnke many hours thinking of the
child at Eaton Button, and next morning she
asked Mrs. Churchill the expense of going there,
and what time it would take and many other
inquiries, until at last she thought it would be
u good place to live in for a year or two ; the
sale of her drawings would enable her to save
money if they lived in a country village, there
would come a time when she could not paint
all day long as she did now, and she would
see this child, so like their lost darling ; she
dared not tell her sister why she wished so
carnestly 1o go there, but she told her she
wished to go, and Mrs. Churchill would take
them for her only lodgers there as she did in
lLondon ; Mrs. Lindsny raised no objection to
their teaving Loundon, to her all places were
alike, she wished to see Lady Hamillon once
more and then her task on carth was done,

It was all arranged speedily ; Mrs, Churchill
was to go in cight days, they would fullow the
second day after.

(70 be continued.)

A VISIT TO TUHE

SATACOMBS OF PARIS

The Parislans are allowed a peep Into the
Catacombs from time to time, and strangers
gonerally necompuny the men who work in
those sombre reglons, and who make a weekly
deseent, It i5 quite an undertaking to visit the
chambers where the most interesting relies are
stored, Some morning you find yourself waiting
with three or four hundred others at the great
entrance in the Rue d’Enfer.  Throngs of old
waomen, with the « full and complete History ot
the Catacombs,” din the excellence of thelr
wares 1n your cars,  They also offer you some-
thing which you must tuke—a tin candlestick
wid one or two candles—to light your way, and
possibly an oll-cloth clonk to proteet you from
the damp. At agiven moment the uniformed
functionary of the government appears, orders
the entrance to be cleanred, and descends a few
steps.  He eries ont to the men below to count
the ¢ ladies and gentlemen ” as they go down,
and they will be counted again while they are
on their way baek. It would be compnrutively
easy W lose one or two of them j—that would
retiect discredit on the administration.

Now you begin the descent——down a long
tlight of sulid stone steps which wind around «
pillar.  From tlme to time the lugubrious pro-
cessjon  pauses, to allow some one o recover
from dizziness, or beenuse some Indy cries out
that 2 wreteh Is dropping candle-wax on her
garments, At lust the bottom s reached, and
one finds himself In o long, narrow passage,
sllghtly vaulted above. A pale fuce glenms out
fronm o niche on the side of the pnysnge, Itis
that of oue of the workmen.  Iis lips move—
he Is counting the visitors once more, The
passage 1s not very hilgh, and one {8 campelied
to walk in & stooping posture. Gradually, how-
aver, it widens, and we arrive at the Ossoary,
and read, over our heads— Memorice 3lajorum.

1t Is estimated that st lenst seven millions of
skeletons have been placed In the Cntaconibs
sinee they were first really invaded by the
moderns, The Ossuary, which the'guides now
light up with glaring torches, contains all the
skeletons and seattered bones which have been
unllected in old cemeteries, churches and mon-
ustories since 1785, An epoch long and grandiose
—that from the time of the Cwsars until 1861—
is represented in this vast vaelt.  The Mero-
vinglan kings are cheek-by-jowl with those who
perished in the Plaee de Grévein La Révolution,
and beggar and prince have given their skulls
to make a monument. Twelve musons are
einployed every day in the yearIn arranging and
sorting the bones. The walls are mude entirely
of skulls, vertebre, knee-jolnts and arme-bounes,
The polished skulls grin horribly at one as he
passes, and one can almost fiuney them endowed
with life. During the great revolution curt-ionds
of bodies were shot down into the Cuatacombs
nightly, while priests chanted hasty masses
over them, and the bodies were then decum-
pased by chiesuienl agencles, that one might got
nt the bones as spealdlly as  possible, Look !
here is another inseription, very prottily done
in hones—ayicut unda diex nostri flurerunt. Stone
tablets nt every division in the vault show the
section of Paris from which the bones were
tauken. In this vaalt great pillars have beed
placed 10 prop up the falling roof, as onece or
twice the inhabitants above have boen horritied
by an ominous shaking of the eurth. If the roof
should give way now ! :

But It does not, and we turn tosee, furtheron,
thoe hones of the « Vietims of the Combat at the
Chateau of the Tulleries, August 10, 1792,” and
further on those from the ¢« Combut of the Plice
dJde tiréve, Angust 28 and 24, 1708,"

No we pass on from chamber to chamber,
leaving passages on either hand which have
beenn chained up lest our curlusity to explore
them prove futat to us.  Again we are all
counted, and after we have been shown, literally,
miles of bones, we are ushered into the open alr
by clambering up a flight of steps, and tind our-
selves in another quarter of the city—surround-
od by old women who persist in followiug us,
and taking our candlesticks away from us,
Phoere is a feellng as if one had bheen buried alive.
—FEdward Ning, in Seribner’s for September.

STRAW PICTURES.

Among the curiosities of art must be ineluded
pictures made of straw. How far pnilence is
excrelsed in this direetion st present we do not
know ; but in the last century the inmates of
some of the French monasterics omployed a
portion of their time In stch labours, The pro-
cess was by no meuns asimple one,  First n so-
lection was made of the whitest, thinnest, long-
es1, largest-barrel siraws; thoy were severed
above and bolow all the knots; the knots, mem-
braner, and smaller parts of the straw were re-
moved; and the rest were retained for nse, n
the form of thin, smooth, unspotted eylinders of
straw, sometimes six or eight inches long, The
~traws were dumped, and split open by menns
of » slender wooden spindle, which was inserted
aiy one end, and dexterously run along to the
other, making & stralght ront throughout ; the
brisk applicntion of a2 burnisher fiattened out
each plece. Sometimes, to expedite thelr la.
bour, the workers used a kind of small fiatting-
uill, which first split the straw and then opened
it out flut. The split and opencd straws were
dyed of various colours, and were then pasted
side by side on smallsheets of thin paper, torm-
imyr veritable sheets of straw, 50 accuritely cut
and adjusted that tho lines of Junetion could
searcely be seen. Al the straws, on one shect
wore exactly of tl snme colour and tint. These;
then, were the meterinls with which the artist
worked ; and the mode of working depcm!ed on
the kind of eflect desired to be produced. Some-
times the sheels wero cut up into very narrow
strips, and made into striped patterns by al-
ternating the colours § sometimes the nrtists lr_x
"straw woukl make dlagonal patterns, and sorce-

diversified patterns, by anlternating broad with
narrow strips. A favourite but very tedious
process wus that of making real straw mosnic.
Several sheets of different colours were plieed
one on another, and cut completely through
with a dellente apparatus, in aceordance
with some particular device ; and then
ensued the slow work of pasting the tiny hits
side by side on paper, in the proper arringe-
ments of colour. And sometimes the artist
went 80 fr as to engrave or chase the straw, or
even towork it up into a kind of cameco.

DR, DAVID LIVINGSTONK.

We think o little sketch of this celebrated
traveller will be acceptuble to our readers just
now.

Dr. David Livingstone was born at Blantvre,
near Glasgow, about 1817, His parents were
poor, and he was compelled at an early nge to
work in a eotton mil), pleking up scanty know-
ledize In the intervals of sleep and Inbor,  As he
advanced In years he began stadying to hecome
a misslionary, and after passing through eourses
of theology and of medieine he wax, in 1810,
sent as a misstonnry to PPort Natal, in South
Afriea.  He Inbored long and fatthfally among
the natives, and travelled extensively through
the unexplored wilds of those reglons,  During
stxteen yenrs he had marched over 11,000 miles,
While in Afrlea he married a Miss Moftatt, the
daughter of a fellow-missionary, who accompn-
nied him on his trvels, unti! her untimely
death from fever, at Shupanga, in 1362,

Dr. Livingstone returned to ISnglamnd tn 1856,
and published his first book, ¢« Missionary Ten.
veis nnd Researches in South Afrien,” Ie visited
Africa a seeond time, in March, 1858, when he
undertank the Zambezi Expedition, discovering
Lake Nyassn,  On thiz expedition he lost and
buried his wife. In 1863, Dr. Livingstone re-
turned to England, and published his second
volume of travels, entitled ¢ An Ixpe-
dition to the Zambezl and its Tributaries.”
e wisited Afriean for a third time In
1866, and started up the Rovama rlver
He was heard from aceasiomally, up to 1867,
when the fuise news of his murder was brought
to Zanzibar, by a deserter from the cxpedition.
Nathing further was lenrned of Livingstone's
whereabonts until Mareh, 1863, when he was
heard from at Ujil. A long silence of twao years
then ensued, when the New York Ferald 1Ex-
ploring Expedition, under Mr. Henry M. Stanley,
was sent out, and resulted in the discovery of
the great African Iixplorer. ’

SCIENTIFIC T'TIEMS,

Tue Andes seemn to be gradually sinking. The
elevation of the city of Quito, the enpital of Eeundor.
has been acenrately measured flve times since the
year 1745, and ench ive mensure t has
shown n considerable deeronse in its height above
the levol of the sea, the total amount of deprossion
beipy two hundred and forty-#ix feet in une inndred
and tweuty-five years, Durimg the snme period, the
summit of the volenno Pichincha has sunk two hun-
dred and eighteen feet.

Tue beautifnl constellation in the northern sky
known as tho Great Benr, iz prohably fumiliar to
must of our readers, and many ol them have probn-
bly noticed that ouc of its seven bricht stars is much
less brilliant than the others. This star is called
Delta of tho Great Bear. Two centuries ago. it was
ats conspicuons ns its six companions. which aro stars
of tho secund magnitude. but sinee then it has gra-
dually fuded, until it is now only & fourth magnitude
star., .

AT the famous island of St. Helona, ns wo learn
from the last number of tho Journal of the Linnean
Nucioty, there nre found only eighteen species of son-
weede. This is very fow fur an island ten miles long
and seven milex broad.  The istand of Kerguelen or
Land of Desolation, is far more distvut from any
continont. nnd yet it has thirty-nine specios, Botan-
ists alvoregand it ns remarkable, that while the land
vegetation of' St Helena is to & great extent pesnliar
to the island. there are very few peculiax.forms
among seaweods. -

MacaroNt.—This, the national fare of Italy. de-
gerves, =uys the Zuneet, much more popularity than
it enjoys among ourselves.  Weight tor weight. mn-
caroni contuing from twoor three imes axmuch flesh-
forming mwaterinl s good honsehold _brend. This is
the opinion _of the eminent annlytical chemists at
home and abrond; while Dr. Hassall claims for it
far more m.trient power than nny of the ceroals om~
ployed as foud in this country. It is susceptible of
variel calinary treatment. and is not only palatable
and appotizing, but of bigh nitrugenous value whon
cuwked with checese. .

Tus; perlection to which submnrine torpedoesr have
been browg'* within the past few years 18 o subject
of great itles -4 Lo 1 p-builders, many of whom
nuw express the o n that ax the explosive power
of the torpedo may be inereased withont Hmit. and
as the shoek from even a moderate charge iR »0 very
destructive, any attempt to construct an absolutely
torpedo-proof’ ship must prove a fauure, ‘Phey ad-
voeate the emplovment of contrivances, either at-
tached to the vessel or propelled in some uther man-
ner. by which the torpedo may be pushed neido or
awny from the hull before it is encountered by it.

M. Bowkstea bug discovered in the water of the
Pontine Marshes a minute algoid vegetation, with an
abundauce of transparent, greonish-yellow gpores
1-1000th mm. in dianmeter, This veretation deve-
lopes rapidly in the hoat of the sun and amid decom-
posing orgnnic materinl. It floats upon the water,
giving an iridescent film whoen young, and its ryores
are tound_in tho wir near the marshes, and even at
Romo. being most abundant in warm weather, and
after o rain or during u fog, nud lenst 30 in a cool,
dry atmosphere. M. Bolestra regards the SPOLCK 1K

the miasmatic agent in the production of the inter-

mittent fovers for which the loealitics are badly ce-
lebrated.

Paoisoxous wall-paper ig fraitful source of danger
to henlth. Green paper is commonly regarded as
tho most deleterions, on aceonut of the large quantity
of arsenic contained in the coloring mattor. Itis
not genernlly known., however, that copper is com-
hined with the arsenio in the green patterns, thus
furming two sources of injury, But the danger isnot
ceonfined to green.  Arsenie is used more or_lers in
pupers of all eolors.  Hlues have heen found parti-
cnlarly poisopous. soms of them eontaining a great
denl of Prussian blue. the effect of which seems tohe
very injurious tothnse occupying the apartmentsin
which it is usod. A writer in the Pall-Mal Gazette,
who snys that he hag had special facilities for study-
ing this subjeet during the last fourteen vears, ns-
gerts that arsenical wall coverings are poixoning the
populntion by wholegnle. The workmen employed
to put up or remove such paper suffer reveroly. but
enncenl the fact, ns its diselosure would result in their
discharge.

'4.

HOUSEHOLD ITEMS.

Al snlted provisions should be watched and wee
that they are kept under the brine, for if ono picce of
meat lies up it will spoil the whole barrel.  If the
brine looks bloody, it must he sealded and moro salt
added ; when cold, pour baek.

pxi and powdered lime, whiting or wood
ashers. will geour tin with the least Inbor. Kerosene
and whiting will alseelennse silver ware, door-knobs;
hinges. &e.  Wet the flannel «lightly in the oil, dip
into the whiting, and rub hard: wash off’ with hot
sonp-suds, and brighten with a chameis skin or nows-
paper.

A NI1CF table is often seriongly injured in appesr-
ance by some one pl on it a pitcher of boiling
water, or a hot itigh, whieh lenves n whitish mark.
To remove this it ie only neemng-nr‘y ta pour somno
Inmp ofl on the spot and rub it hard with a soft
eloth ; then pour on alittloe spirits of wine or Cologne
wator, and rnb it dry with another cloth.  The white
mark will thus disappoar, and the tablo look as well
aF ever.

ELbER “'ISE--.-TO overy gnllon of picked ripe
borries allow one gallon of water, and let them stand
94 honrs, often stirring thom ; then put them into a

Krros

vessel, and boil well for half an hour. thon draw tha

times check mtierns, by crossing Ahe strips, or

whole off and strain it through a sieve; put the juics

into the vessel a sccond time, and to each gallon add
33 1bs. of moist sugar; boil it for half an hour, and
within the laxt fivo minuates add, tied in muslin,
bruised ginger and allapice, of each 4 ouncos to every
10 gallons : then tuke vut the spice, and when conl,
vt the must £ work. with some good yeast upon a
toast ; when it conses to formont. put it into » eask,
bung down clogely. lot it stand three or four months,

and bottle it. though it muy remain in the woud, if’

inore conveniont. The nddition of n fow damsons,
slogs, or any othor rough plum to the elder-berries
will give this wine the roughnoss of port. 1t will
likewisg bo improved by the addition of crude tartar
befure the wine is set to ferment. A superior clder
witee may be nade by usiy stead of moist sugar,
4 pounde of lonf sugar to every gatlon of mixed juice
ntd water.

Tie At or MaxiNg A Loar or CAKE.--Begin by
getting in rendiness nll the utonsils and ingredients
tu bo used, Sce that the ovon ig at n proper wimperi-
ture, Rieh cake requires a slow even oven. plain
cnko n quick hont. Never add fuel while the cake
is buking, Line tho tins to be used with butterod
paper, ‘The frait should be prepared, the flour sift-
¢d and mensured, sugar, butter and milk also ap-
portivned out. the oges laid in cold water to make
them beatlight.  Never mix sweet and sour milk.
Dizsolve sada in alittlo water and strain, eream of
tartar or buking puwder must bo s n with the
Hour.  Sift spices through a fine h rve and stenin
the yolks of the egies.  The order of mixing the in-
gredients is ua follows: R

Put into an earthen dish the required amount of
butter: stit with a wooden spoon until soft, then ndd
the sugnr. stirring until a fine eream 13 furmed, nest
add the yuiks of the eegs, then a Jittle o f the flonr
and very gradually the ilk, stirring the butter ull
the time, then the fluvoring and spices, lustly the
whites benten to  stiff froth alteruately with the ro-
mainder of tne flour; now beat the batter untit the
ingredicats are thoroughly incorporated, this will
ensure light fine-grained cake. The hestway to put
in the fruit, after dredgime them with flour, is in al-
tornate layers with the sponge ax yon put it in the
pon.  Put the cake immediately in the oven and
watch carefully, so much depeuds upon the baking
Avoid n draft of eold air while opening the oven. 1
the heat or fire is too grout, cover the cake torawhile
with a pieco of brown pap Try with a broom
splinter, if it comes out quite free from nny particles
of batter, the cake is done. If desirable to remove
the enke at ouce from the pans, trunster it to the w{)
of 2 sieve until quite eold. The eako keeps much
freshier, however, to remain in the pans. Cnke must
not be frosted until quite cod. A stone jar and a
clean picee of linon will koep cake fresh o longtimo,
Stale enke may be steamed. and eaten with hot
sauce, which makes an excellent pudding.

FARM 1TEMS.

A ranuer who sponged his horse in the morning
with water in which smart-weed had been souking
over night, says the animal was not troubied with
flivs during the entire day.

AN Australinn puper states that if common lark-
spur be suwn in gardens nnd vineyards, the Hlowers
will be outen by the grasshoppers, which will sud-
denly dio, ‘The writer states that he hus fullowed
this plun with suecess for years.

AccoRDING to Our Home Journal, the best liniment
for cuts. galls, gpavin. poll-evil, fistuln, or any other
of the external disenses that animals are liable to,
is mado by dixsulving one ounes of sinely pulverized
corrosive sublimato and one ounce of gum camphor
in ono pint of epirits of turpentine, pat in u strong
bottle.  Apply with a swab,

BanLy cured hay has a very unfavourable effect
upon live stock of all kinds. Stophens says it will
change a horse’s appearance in two days, even whon
miven with un unlim’ted supply of onts. Bad hayox-
cites tho kidneys to extraordinary activity ; the dis-
cl:l}_n'.r ¢ of urine is profuse, :lmd the animal becomes

\ ted, and foebl

A Normi CAROLINA correspondent of The Rural
Menenper thinks that with constant care and proper
fuod cuws may be milked much lunger than is gene-
rally supposed, and he cites one instance where he
recoived goud rogulur nurses from a cow for more
than live successivo years. She was eoiled, salted
now and then, and fed a littlo saltpetre ocoasionally
to alluy any indications of feverishness.

_TiELY THoveur.--It is too late to propare for the
rigors of wintor whon culd weather is upon us. The
first storm of the senson is most “injurious, and tho
ono from the effects of which stock that may be ex-
{;oscd to-it doos not readily recover. It is always

arder to regain what is lost than to keep up a
stendy -progress, and, if we would not lore ground
by and by, it is nceessary to luok abend. Sheds and
buildings should be put into order, ready for
sccipation when the first cold rain storn arrives.
Lu Octuber this may be looked for, and at_that time
the.feed has. fullen off, and tho system is already
wonkening and_onnnot stand the shock without a
serious check, It ie now that this event should be

not tv bo found pure in any specics of Hower.” Thus
wo have red and blie in the fuchsia. but no yollow ;
yellow and rod in the rose, but no bluo; blue and
yollow in the pangy, but nored : and so on. 1f this
is universally true it is cortninly very curious. Ac-
cording to Humboldtz and other modoern authoritics,
however, tho threo primary colors are red, greon and
blue, as maintained by Browster.

Tur dolays in the prosecution of the Now York
Ring have given rise to varions ritmors to the effect
that the snits were compromired or were nbout to be,
and at all events would not be vigorously prusecutod.
Atturnoy-tenoral Barlow in a published letter. de-
nivs these rumors, und suye the eases aro going oh as
rapidly as rrnelicnhlc. The eriminal prosecutions
have been delayed in order that they might not be
tried before Judge Barnard or Judge Cardozo, who
were assigned to the Court of Oyor and ‘Lorminer
during the summor months,

ANgrLy deteud us! A droadful picee of woman-
hoad in the Lawmbeth (Lundon ) Poliee Court.  Marin
Mitehull, deseribed as ** determined looking* was
ncoused Inst week of mnrderously assaulting one
Thomas Berry. Rhe lived with snid Thomas as his
wite s and boing jealony, she first hit him over the
hend with o quart bottle : secondly, with a lighted
purafline lamp ; thirdly. with o picce of iron. Whoen
the pulicemnn wont in, he found the person bruised
and bleeding. to sy nothing of his beimg on fire. So
was the domestic eirele,  Marvia Mitchell wa taup
for trind, and Thomas Berry went to his desolate
home to sweep up the fragments of the quart hottle
and to get the paratting lamp and his own hoad re-
puired.

Fremr ag I
nouR qui
and muny
grentest va

oot —Fruits are very puor in_ albumi-
» t they are usuually rich in sugne,
thew contain much acid.  There is the
tion in the relative nmounts of peetin,
sugar and acid in ediblo froite.  Berries contain, as
a rale, more d than stone fruit.  The grapo con-
tains from thirteen to twenty per cent, of sugar, the
cherry only one-halt pereent.” In the peach there is
abuut nine per eent ol suluble peetin and gum, while
the gouseberry includes only two per cent of these ho-
dies. In the common truit the per contage of froo

GEMS OF TIHOUGHT.

Oun actions are our own: their conssquonces he-
long to Heaven.

It is best not to dispute where there is no pro-
bubility of convinecime.

1t i only gront souls that know how much glory
there is in heing good.

MEN, like peaches and pears, grow sweet a little
while before thoy deeany.

HE who does ovil that goud mny come pays a toll to
the devil to let him into [lenven.

Reppsrancs without amendmont. is like eontinual
pumping in a ship without stopping the leaks,

Lkt us loarn from the past to profit by the present,
and from the present to live better for the future,

Spavpkrers are like flies, they leap over all o
mitn's good parts to light only upon his sores.

HELe others whon you ean, but never give what
:'rl;il cannot afford to, simply beenruse it is fashion-
able.

Max is an animal that cennot long bo left in safety
without ocoupution ; the growth of his fallow netare
is apt to ran into wouds.,

NotninG more impairs authority than tow frequent
un indisereet use of'i It thunder itsell’ were con
tinual it would exeite no more terror than the noise
of n mill.

As a ship held by an anchor looks as though it
were goime out with the tide, yet never goes, xo suine
souls that seem constuntly to be gotting nonrer to
Christ never come, heenuse they are anchored aud
held by some seoret sin.

s

ons follow any detinite plea in life. That
many cone ot almost anywhere, and
ften sext to nowhore at all. The fixed
the hieroio do ur die, is a spectaele which

1 tiosand Bave no comprehension of.

bl net stand upon the borders of two worlds,
The inner world of the good man is that caln sen.

neid varies from n mere trace to nbout throe per

cent.  The poar is most whally free from acids, while | 3

the eurrant contains threo times as much treo acid as
sugnr. ‘The grape is probably the best fruit adapted
to the siek, The dictetic value of the fraits is chiglly
dm;.tw their fine flavor and theirabundasace of saline
matter.

WIT AND HUMOUR.

A LoNe Race.~The race of man.
Miuitary Toous.— Files * of soldiers. i
Wuar part of o ship islike & farmer ?—The tiller.
CTrearmicny, Query.—Is the Lmdy of lLyons a
lioness ?
ACROBRATS wF EVERY llovsenotb, —Pitcher
tumbler,
AN upit:lph"on a dead roasted duck :— Pouse to

his remainy.

Quepy,.—llow enn o very »low” ball-dress he
*highly ¥ improper?

A Facr.—One enn alweys find o sheet of water on
the bed of the ueean.

TA St. Loums policoman is named Walkoff. Me
does, with small boys.

1 a small boy iz enlled n “1ad,” is it proper tocall
u bigger boy a ** ladder 7 !

A Umicaso sausnge maker with nnusual candor :
advertises his wares as ¢ dog cheap.” I
GrN. Tox THUME hasu new vachting suit. Almost

4 yard of flannel was nsed in making it.

CitscaGo has a dog which unties horeos hitehed to
posts, then jumps inte the bugey and barks until the
thing starts.

THE way they muzzle dogs in most of the Western
towns is by placing the muzzle hehind the ear aned
pulling the trigger.

Jouy is struck with the foolishness of employiug .
coroner’s jury to find out why women tuke poison;
he snys they do it to kill themselves.

Buant young sehoolmistresses, ontirely without the
aid of & sowing-machine, frequontly collur and eufl
small boys in legs than thirty scconda.

A orrizeN of Lndiannpolis went on u ont shooting
expedition the other night, and wounded u schoul-
ma’sin who was innocontly studying astrenomy.

Tug PriyTeER AGAIN—In setting up an account of

and

{ respect,

perchanee it

which strelehes away to the homes of Peaee and
I Truth, and hix thoughts are but ripples
¢ waters, which start from the shores of those

very modest woman should set. her face
uny, fushion which could for & moment iden-
r with those women who have no ctrim to
o matter how »lish ** that Inshion may
il This word e atylish* has wmuch to an-
in this regard. Dr. Johnson's rule was o
: ** Diress so that no person ean possibly re-
rer what yot have on.*” * Unfortunutely, the ro-

f thi~ rule is that which is generaliy aimod
n by woinen whe in other matters command

—Only a stray sunbemmn! yet
f sred some wretehed ahade, glied-
dened some stricken hearty or its woldon light has
found its way through the teafy branches of wod,
kissed the muoss-covered banks where the vielets
grew, nad shindes of heanty adorn its lovely form.—
Ouly n gentle breezo!  But how many aching brows
hax it fnod. how many hearts have beencheered b
its gentle touch !—Ounly & frownl  But it left o and,
dreary void in the ehili's heart; the quivering lips
aud Learful eyes folil haw koonly he feit it.—Only
smile!  But ah, it cheered the broken heart : engon-
dered a ' and enat o halo of light around
~=Uly 2 word of encourage-

Lt gives to the drovping spirit
by pass on to victory.

TIHE HEARTHSTONE SPHINX,
2L L SR CHARADE.

- In s bue ot in good; in ting but not in woud ;
in trial, but not in ca in art, but not in faee; in
fuir, but ne’er in w in gone, hut not in get: in
soligg, but not in tunce s in March, but not in Juno ;
in darkneas, but not in light. ¢ in the morn, but not, in
mght 3 Bueland’s toyshop you may nwine, n town of
not alittle fame.

GronsE WELLKTT.
2, REBUS,

The initials, down, will name o colobratod artist
who lived in the lifteenth century.

1. Tho Mayor of tha City of Lendoen, 2. A monk
and historian, born 837, He persuaded Altred the
fireat to found the University of Oxford, 3. An
Eaurl called the King-muker : be was slain at the
hattle of Barnet, 1471, 4. A wonk and patriot Jon-

a recont six-oared boat race, the itor on
contemporary made it & * six-oared gont rase.”

Lt is srid that nine of Barnum’s enmels and dro-
meduaries have died of onvy sinco they saw the
humps on the bucks of some of our daughters of
fashion,

A DEFENDANT in a New York court prodneed a let-
ter from his waeherwoman testifyime to his goud
(I:I'mru(':usr. This witty stroke of flal irouy produced !
his

forescen and provided for, leat it comes unnwares and
the stosk, most especially the young stuck, should
suffer at & time when it noeds all the strength extra
care can supply.

Ruvrs ror MrasyreMENT. --The following rules for
mosnguring corn and liquids will be useful to many of
our renders: .

1. Shueked Corn--Measure the length, width and
depth of the crib in feet: multiply there three di-
mensions und their produot by eight: then cut off
two tigures to the right ; those on the loft will- be so
muny birrels. and thoso vn tho right sv many hun-
dredths of a burrel. .

2. Unshocked Corn--Multiply as in rule first in the
above exnwmple, and the product obtained by &i:
then ent off two fignres on the right; thoxe on the left
will bo so many barrels. and thuse on the right so
many hundredths of o burrel.

For grain. fruit, herby, in house or box, find the
length, breadth and depth s multiply them together :
thon annex two cyphers and divide the yproduet by
vne humdred nd twonty-four.  Answers in bushels,
pecks nnd quarts,

3. Liquid--Find the longth in inche: from the
bung, the under edge. to the chimne, multiply it into
itsell’ twice, and the product by five bundred and
sevonty, Answer in gullong, quarte, pints and gills,

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Tux vintage of Culifornin this year is estimated at
eight million gallons of wine, bosides the brundy erop.

Tur: wheat crop of Minnesote this yosr is twenty
millions of bushels over and sbove the hume-cou-
sumption,

A BLOCK of limestune wus recently quarried in
Vermont which was forty feot loug, fourtcen feet
wido, and ten foet thick. It weighed over five hun-
dred tons.

QuUaNTITY oF Skep rER AckE.~Thick seeding fuvors
early riponing. Mauy oxcollont farmers think 1} to
11 bughel per aero in o plenty of seed, and when the
laud is rich, clean, mellow, and moist. we have seen
heuvy erapy ined from a bushel to the acre.

OgtaiNat Yaxeex NoTios.—An originnl iden was
Intgly started in Humilton. Ohto, where a fee of
twenty-five cents was collected from all persons who
cntered a church to witnose 2 wodding. The money
wad given to the young people to start them in life.

A MANUAL of the railronds in the United Stater and
Canada, reeontly published. gives an account of threo
hundred and sixty-four roads. Of these ouly one
hundred and four pny dividends, the other two hun-
dred and sixty nover paying aoything at all to the
stocskholdors.

Tnx Marquise de Cornimont Bellefontaine recently
died at her chatean in tho Vosges at the advanced
age of one hundred and two. &he was Indy of honor
to Quecen Mariv Antoinctte, and owed her preserva-

tion at the time of tho invasion of the Tuilerivs ton

Swise friend. who rollod her up in a packet of linen,

ﬁnd afterward conecaled her in his house for several
ays.

Sir Roundoll Palmer's foe of $150,000 for uttending
to the interoute of Groat Britain ut the Genevu Con-
ferenoe, i enid to be the lurgest singlo fuoe ever puid
to & British lawyer. Thure have been roveru] in-
stances in tho United States whoere $100.000 huve bean
puid, Clarkeon N. Pottor having received that fee in
o railroad caro, and (on. Sicklex a similar sum for
ousting the (ould dynasty from Erie.

Tuu Birmingham_Morning Fewn says tho public
subgoription to aid Lord Warwick in the rostoration
of Warwiock Castlo_has been closed, and the funds
are being gathered in. About £1.500 has heen sent
up {rom the borough, and £300from Leamington.
meoting will be shortly held in Ldndon, at whioh a
cheque for the totsl sum subscribed (roughly estim-
nted attrom £20,000 to £30,000) will bo presvnted to
Lord Warwick.

Qornng nr Frowere.—An English writer says that
s the three pritanry colurs, rod. biue, aud yelluw, are

whieh had heen earefnlly peecled from the medicine

A Cntoaco reporter announces that ** tho roceipt. !
of another ship-lond of blackberrios from $t. Ju. |
yesterduy, erented a percoptible ripple in the tooth-
pick trade.”

Youxa Jok says there is one “right”” on which «.
woman cannot entrench—namely, the glorious boyish
privilege of standing on one's head and turning
somersnults.

CoNx.—Why are gouod women like ivy ?—Because
the greater tho ruin the closer they climg,—Why aro
bad women like ivy ?*—Beonuse the closer they ‘eling
the greater the ruin. .

Too M —The following congratulatory tele- |
gram was lntely reocived by o wedding prir: > Con-
gratulntions on your nuptialy,  May your future
troubles be only little ones.*’

OxE of our wmurchants was tronbled all day with
romething in hix hoots. and. on drawing off that nr-
ticle in the evening, discovered his wife’s Suudny
hat in the toe of it. It nearly epoiled the hat.

INSCRIPTION FXTRAORDINARY.—A box containing n
binek benr wis received at an_express office in San
Francizco the other day; ountside was thix inserip-
tion:—* Black Jlnre. ¢f yow dun’t want to got bit,
kepe your fingors out of the crax.”

Ax English puper. under the hend of ©* Women ax
Strikers,” gives nn nccount of a striko of 500 women
in the brick garth at Sceaton colliory. Women have
heon strikers as far back us we ean remember, but
they usually struck with an old slipper,

Joxgn writes us from the Profile Houge that he has
discovered u now fall. He found it among the rocks
in the rear of tho house, nnd says thore was a sharp
descent of about « rod, u swift riro of two feet. and o
large dnmn on reaching the flat rook. Uir fricnds
christened it Jones’s fall at once.

A BCHOOLBOY going ont of the playground without
leavo, one of his masters called after him and in-
quired where he was going.

T nm going to buy a cont’s worth of nails.”

* What do you want a cent’s worth of nails for ¥’

¢ 1for a ¢ent,” replied the youngster.

Oxr yoar at Wost Noint, when the cadets were ro-
quired to render a laconic excure in writing for
breach of dizeipline, the comnmamling oflicer received
the following : — ¢ Commuander Corps: Sir: (lun !
fired—gal jumped, 1 lnughed. Respeetfully, James

Mason."”
A LaneLLed Moxaren.~The King of Dahomey ir
reported ave changed the tashion of his wearing

appurrel. atod on his throne, he received a seien-
tifie commission. not long ago. his body profusely
decorated with the blue. gold, and green Inbels

bottles brought by Europeans into his dominions.

Trisn ApveERTISEMENTR.—The following ndvertive-
monts hrve beon, from time to time, clipped from
Irish papers:—

From the Freeman’s Journal, 1870 :— One pound
roeward . ~-1.ost, t cnmen bronch, representing Venus |
and Adonis on the Drumeondra rond, sbout ten |
o’elock on Tuosdny evening.” i

From the Cork Reporter indvertisement, of o wine
merchant ;) The ndvertiser, huving made an nd-
vantageous purchase, offers for snle, on very low
terms. ahont sixty dozen of prime Port wine. intely
the property of & gentleman forty years of age, full
in the body. and with & hih bonguet.”

‘The two following advertisomeuts upponred in all
the Dublin papers. emunating from s well-known
livery-strble keeper:—~ A :

“To be sold. chonp. a mail phamton, the proporty
of a gentleman with o movable heasd, ns good us

¢ Ta be sold. a splendid gray horse, caloulated for
o charger, or would enrry a lady with a rwitoh tail.”

From Saundors’ Newslotter:—¢ Ten shillings re-
ward.—Lost, by u gentteman, n whico torrier dog ex-
::{)pf the head which is black. Lo be brought to,

cc. " :

To these lrish advertiscments may be.added onc
English one, which was the subject of a hnnnrous
article in the Saturday Review, somoe four or tive
your: sitee : ** To bo suld. un hrard grand niare. the

1 of extrnordinary talents. horn 425, 5. A
bravo Nuxun, the last whosabmitted tethe Normans,
6. A learued monk, to whose works later writers
hnve boen much indebted for bistorienl records of
thie Norman eras ; he was born in 1075, 7. A cardinal,
the wuthor of Magun Charta 5 he divided our Bible
into chapter and verse : born 1151, RB. A Quoen of
Engiand who never was in the kingdom. 9. A
ntive of Hollund whoe for o short period tiaught
tireek at Oxtord, and vory much extonded the pro-
rress of learning in this country : born 1467, 10, A
tamona arehiteet s born 1572 11 The only Euglish-
mud ever chosen us Pope, he died in 1159,
e W.Gooay,

28 LOGOGRIPHIC ACROSTLC.
INTRODUGTORY,

Asthisa new ncrostie is,
Ye puzzlers. dull and sharp, attend :
By doing o Lshall in this
My aid to tind the answer lend,
Acrostics thitt. you've seen before
The nusweor's furn Ly first nud last :
But here obrerve that 1 no more
Bnd letters use, as in the past;
For in thiz puzzle I transpose
The muaning of & given word,
Which forin two firsts : thon place in rows
The wordas that rightly wre averred,

LOLOGRIPIT AND INTTIAL 'ARTH,

‘I'wo puets to your mind recall, ¢
Fromn each one lettor tuke

L rischtly done, 'twill surely then
‘Two uther poets muke.

ANAGURAM URR FURMATURY PARIS.

1. To gensp: transposed. what me:ns o saneak .
2. A deer: when eianged, n metal seek.
A, A munkey ; shange into a pod.
1. For luste new chnnge, although 'tis odd.
A pronoun to three-fourths of that
Huaman organ servened by your hat.
Huenepr B, Sxewia,

2. ARITHMOREM.

Tree, orr, and 6, a good dog; Age. ¢, and 50, g hold
bird; Rny, ye. and 50, comes every year: Norna,
and 1.0, u style of arohitecture: O, "O! and 51,
modley: Bel, und 55, equality ; O, doe! and 1500,
senteneed : o oy bus, and 50, an absteact.  The
initinly and finals, road downwards, give the name
of anexcellent novelist and consistent politician.

2%. DIAMOND PUZZLE.

A consonnnt : a bird ; a poet ; & town in France; o
flower ; o DLiritish puet: a poel; n caps in Asin; n
river in South Amerien ; o country in Africn : a kind
of tea: i Kitchen utensil : o consonant.  The cen-
tritls, rend down and aeross, will name o poet.

R, Crosgiry.

-

ANSWHERS TO OBARADES, &c., IN NO. i,
2B, —Lerrer PuzzLe.—Ueorge Peubouy.
2. —MYTHOLOGICAL MENTAL Pratecri.—A talanta

—Cuanane.—Enr-ring.

216, tens.—anble, sable. able. Abel.
Elbn, bale. nle. Lea, le-n. 2. Tarso, roaast. soot, 1o,
to, 'T'. 3. Stuple, petal, plate, late, tonl, tale, ule, lon,
en.

’ BRONCHLITIS AND CONSUMPTION.
Letter from Dr. Crane, .

1laL1pax, N. 8.
Juwmes [ Fellows, Jisiy..

Dearsir—From a genoral knowledge of the pro-
minent ingredients ot your Compound Syrup of 1iy-
pophosgphites. L formed such n favorable opinion nx
to be induoced to recommond it to my paticote ns
referuble. and more convenient than my awa pro-
seriptionsof the Hypophosphites, For several years
{ have continued ta proscribe it. in many cuses with
vory henoficinl rosulte,  Since, upon solicitation, yon
kindly afforded me n moro intimate knowledge of the
vomposition of your Cempound: Syrup of Iliypophas-
phites. I have ured it freely in iny practico. both in
H of the Chust, ag Consnmption and Bronchitis,
¢.. and in infantfe disensos of the nrim« via, nr

ing it. suporior to any similar proparation yet offersd
to the publie. Thanking you for yeur kin:’l in?o:urn.n-‘

prunerly ol a lady nboat Lo travel in a walnul-wood
euse, with carved legs.*” )

i 3 e t
Livn, TOUL| l!m.lﬁ). Lﬁ.u"}R'ANI)_H.D.

Stomach and Bowels, with eininent success, considor-:
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HEARTHSTONE.

STAND BY THE RIGHT.
BY CALLB DUNN.

Stand by the right. where'er you by

In honor place your trust !
Though men may seofl and enll yon weak,
Still let your every net_bespeak

A mind that will he just.

Stand by the right when foes 1
Murch ! march with Lbenvery

And you shall gain the glovious priz

Which in the future surely lies
For lubor nubly done.

Hl:lp-l by the right, ¢’en though you find
T herer

Ihere’s troubte in your path!
Lrave hie man whoe dares to stand
With fe =5 heart and active hand.

v i
Aud seornts the seolfer’s wrath.

Stansd by the right, 1l never swerve
From duty’s pliin decree! .
Mareh with the gowls and you shall wir
Grand victories over wyong and sin,

And crush advorsity.

Stand by the right, and you will find
Suceess and honor two .

Stand by the right, tho true. the just !

In Heanven pliace yottr cunstant trust—
To wanhoud ¢'er be true.

Stand by the right. the skies may lower,
The sun muy ceise to shino,

But you will tind thnt ju the storm

Gud’s hand hath placed a blessing warm—
A blessing all divine.

THE VILLAGE ANGEL.

1BY WALTER GARDINER, EsQ.

Emily Wharton wias the pet and pride of
Riverdale. The old men reverently called her
«The Villuge Angel;” the younyg men admired
hier by day and dreamed of her by night; and
even her companions of her ownsex felt for her
o pure regard free from tho lenst taint of envy or
Junlousy.  1ad any one asked if she was beau-
tiful, the reply would have been: ¢1'ni sure 1
dun’t know ; but she Is 50 good we all love her;
wecean't help it And it you, readery, had seen
hery, ho time could eftiiee the memory of her
gzlossy brown halr, her deep tender eyes of a
dark gray, and her fade, round face with gentle-

ness amd paticace shining from every feature, |
You niight deny that she was really pretty, but |
ssed |

you would have to admit that she poss
charms superior to those of personal loveliness.:

What little of romaner there had been in
Fmily®s quietly happy lite she had made her-
self while working for gquite another object. Jler
parents belyg the wealthiest people in town,
and her own henrt prompting her to luke the
most worthy advantage of this blessing, she
had often helped those In need, and aceceom-
plished iy In sueh o guiet way that she svoided
the ostentation of eharity, and eansed the reci.
pients to feel athankrulivess unburdened by any
sense of hiumbliating abligation.

It was one Summer afternoon, when sitting
with her mother on the piazza of thelr elegant
cottage, that FHmily saw o yuung nman stigzer-
Ing under the wedght of o Lagvy tatvow thlled
with vegetables.  le was coming up the rond,
and as hie drew near she saw that his faee was
very pale, and bore only teo platnly the marks of
cuare and sorrow.  She watehed him as he ad-
vanced, her face reveanling the sudden sywapa-
thy which his appearance had Inspired in her
heart. Reaching the houke dircetly opposite,

the young man let his barrow rest upon the.

ground aml opened the gate; then moving foi-
waurd with his load, he essayed to enter, but the
gate swang to, burring his progress,  Again he
tried, and with the same result,. Wiping the
perspiration from his brow, he lvoked about for
something with which to holl the gate in posi-
tion, nud at that moment a slight, girlish tigore:
swept by him, and 4 sweet volee said s 1 will
hold it while You came In,”

surprised and not a ltile embarrassed, he re.
garded her a moment in silence, then while gra-
titude shone from his dark eyes he replied :

«You are very kind miss; I thank you.”

And he’ wheeled his burden into the yard,
glancing almost reverently at his gentle assist-
ant,

« My mother thinks you have not been long
in our village,” salld Emily, shyly.

« No—only three days, I'm n stranger, you
see, and 1 don't get much work, but I shall by.
and-by, I think ;" and a faint smile passed over
his features.

* & Papa has lots of work to bo done; he might
give you some if he only kncw your uname,”
continued the waiden, sagaciously.

sThank you. . My name is Thomus Warren,
and—and 1 live on the flats,” He spoke hesit-
atingly, and blushed us hic mentioned the nume
of the poorest locality in town, Iresently he
looked up, but his comnpanion had gong, and was
now sitting on the pinzza again as quietly as if
she had not moved ut all,

«That name drove ber off;” mused Thomas,
as he went on with his load. «Well, I don’t
wonder—jit fs & low place,- But she was kind;
there are mighty few girls that would do what
sho did.”

That evening, whlle Emily and hor father
were conversing—she trying to find out if he
knew anything of the Wuarren famlily, and he
wondering what «the darling llttlo witch was
driving at”—the nelghbor across tho wuy came
in, and shortly referred to the ncident of the
afternoon, and udded :

s It was good in you, Emily, very good; but
they are rather low pecople—these Warrens,
They Hved in Daymouth before thiey enme here;
in fuct the old mau died there. Heo was a hard
one, it 18 sald, und drank himsclf to death. 1
don't know, but I shouldn’t wonder if the boy
took after himn, for he won't work steady. I
hired him tho first day he came hore, and he
was ofl'in the afteruoon; and the next morning
he lovked pale, and his eyes were red. I really
don’t believe he s of much necount.”

Emily, wbo was very far from sharing the
caller’s suspicions, was about to say that other
things than drink caused pallor of the features
and readiness of the eyes, but thinking that
time used in argument is generally thrown
uway, sho held her peace, and resolved to uscor-
tain the facts for herself,

Slipping quietly out of the room, she assumed
her habit, and then ordered her poney saddled.
As It was nothing unusual for her to ride on
moonlight. nights, nefther of her purents asked
a question, and she galloped awusy on her mis.
sion undisturbed. Reaching the flats—a place
she had often visited upon errands' of mercy—
sho dismounted and inquired in what house Mr,
‘Warren lived. The woman directed her with
an ominous shake of the head, and Emily, re-
ilecting upon the force of prejudice among all
clnsses, pursued her way on foot, ‘leading the
pouy by the bridle,

The smallest, oldest, nnd dirtiest of all the ha-
bitations on. the fiats wus the one which had
been pointed out to her. Hitching the pony to
a staple in the window-gill—for there was no

other place, not a tree or shrub growing in the
vicinity—imily knoeked upon the door, and
awatted with pecalianr feelings the answer. It
soon eame In the person of Thomas, who, for
monent, was rendered speechless by surprise,
then, in 2 volee which revealed both patn ikl
mortification, be said @

s WHI You come In§ you will find it a wreteh-
ed plnee, but we ea’l help it Just now."

Emily mude no reply, but followed him into
the house, 1n the first room were a table, three
chairs, an old couking-stove, and an old-tashion-
ed washstund,  In one of the ehuirs, curled up
asleep, was a Httle girl of about five Sumners,
lier long black hair falling overa thin, pule fiee,
on which te stains were yet visible, Thomas
saw Kmily glance at the child, and he simply
sald, »my sister’”  DBut there was anguish in
every aecent, s My molheris in the next room,
Wotld xou like to see her?” he added, presently,
The matden inclined her head, and followed
him into the chamber, where, upon a low col
bed, lay a woman evidently In the last stages
of consumption, Her skin was nearly transpa-
rent, anhd her eyes, lnrge and blaek, gave Lo her
countenance a brilllaney, weird, nlmost fright-
ful. As Emily entered, the invalid glunced upon
her Inqulrimgty, and suld:

s Curiosity Is sumetimes cruelty.
you come

« With the hope of being met s a frlend,”
answered Lmlly with gentle reproof, at the

Why did

}
{
{

the morrow and wash the dishes.  Tom'’s guze
followed her until she was no lotiger visible, niul
then, returning to the house, he dropped on his
knees beslde his  mother's bed, and thanked
Gord for the friend who had been sent to them
when sturvation scemed inevitnble.

The next day, and every day for a week,
Fmily Whirton brought tihe sunlight of her pre-
sence to that wretehed abode, and eheered and
comforted the Invalld and her ehildren § not for-
pretting to enlist the services of the villuge phy-
stejan in the saume cause,  But he could do fittle
for the sufler shie conld only be mude cusy
during her brief stay en earth — she could uat
recover.  And at length the time eante when
his words were to be verltied, and Tom Wuarren,
standing at the sfde of the little couch,
knew that his mothier wonid not live an hour. 0
tC Emily wouid only come ! e could not hear
this terribie blow alone, with little Aldlee elhng-
ing to him in fear.  And still the terrible mi-
nutes dritgged on, at length Fanily ease aond
staod by his side; and to make him stronger
she ook eie of his bands in her own, Together
the three lovked down upon the blanched fuce
and wasted form of the invalid, and saw the
chest move with lubored etlort, and the Hps
part as iU praying for alr,  Great sobs shook the
son's breast, and tears rolled down his eheeks,
nmil ut iutervilds the words enme forth In con-
vilatve whispers ¢ O God ! God ! nuust I loose
my mother ¥ She heurd him onee and (rled

THE CROCUS.

same tlme placing her hand on the suflerer's
brow.

« ¢ Forgive me—>but there is so much coldness
in this world—so Ilittle love. Oh ! I remember
now, you are the young lady who helped Tom
this afternocon. Poor Tom, he {8 nearly worn
out. He tries to work outslde and tuke eare of
Alico and me ton ; hut he ean't do it all, so he
has to let outsige- we 1k ro vo pnriimes, and then
1 suppose his cruploy .o thah e ds idle. It
weukened me very much oy g, and I have
not been so well since.  What do people say of
us, Miss?” 8he paused for an answer, but
Imlly evaded the question, and then the'woman
wenton : ¢ Yes, it Isaiways so. You wish to
spare my feellngs; your motive is good, but I
can seen through it. My husband’s mlisfortunes
first set him on the downward path, and then
by degrees poverty came, until all was lost. Now
we must bear bis unfortunate reputation, but
not long—not long.” She raised her oyes henaven
ward, us if imploring death.

¢ Dear mother, donot speak so—youn are all I
have on earth,” sald Tom, in a tremulous voice.

# My dear boy—my life—my blessing,” she
murmured, tenderly.

Emily's eyes filled with tears as she saw the
mother’s wan hand cuaress tho jetty curls that
fell on her son's brow. Then, hoping to cheer
them, she sald : « You will be better soon Mrs.
Warren. Do not give away to sadness. Re.
member, Iam your friend.” The invalld smiled
faintly and shook her head. Xnowing that fur-
ther conversation would be injurious to her,
Xmily bade her adleu. closing the chamber door
as she went out, Once again in the first room,
the maiden said ; ¢ Mr. Warren, will you do
me a favor 2’ He ncquiesced wonderingly, and
Emfily, placing 2 $10 note in his bhand, added :
¢« Run down to the store and buy what your
mother needs--bo sure not to forget frult and
Jollles,” " -

« God bless your bright face I” he murmured,
in achoked volce, and impulsively pressed her
hand. . .

s I will stay bere until you return,” she said,
as he took his hat and hurried away. When
the young man returned, he found the kettle
singing over the fire, and the table set, whilelit-
tle Allee, who had beon awakened by the cheer-
ful sound, sat up in her chair gazing at Emily
in amazement. ¢ You are too good, Miss; I
did not believe there was ono left in the world
as good as you are,” sald Tom, regarding her as
if she was something more than human, ¢ Don’t
praise me, but take out your bundles, and I'll
bave supper presently. . Of course you got some
steak 2 « Yes, though I was afrald I was do-
ing wrong,” Emily reproved him for that sen-
tence, shd then went on with her preparations.
In ashort time a repast, which to Tom and
Alice seemed a banquet, was placed on the table
and Emily departed, suying she would come on

to smlle, but she had not the strength, and In-
stesd she worked her hand along the counter-
pane until it touched hls,  That destroyed the
lnst particle of his self-control, and, sinking upon
his kness, he wept ns only & muh ean weep when
anguish makes him n ehiild betore his Creator.
« Tom,” sajd Emily in a low volee. He nrose
Just in time (0 see the laxt pulsntion of his mo.
ther's heart, She had gone forever Wenkened
by grief he turned toward Emaly, and gazed upon
her hmploringly.

4 Be enlm, dear friend,” sho sald tearfutly,

« O Emily, youaroall I have lett ! O Kmily,
if I dared to love you—" He paused, and his
body shook like a leaf. Agaln he spoke : + KXmi-
ly, next to her I loved you-—I shall always love
you, DMay 12"

« Yes, Tom," and thus they were betrothed
in the presence of denth,

- . . * L] .

Five years had passed slnce the night when
Emily gave Tom hier promise at the bedside of
his dend mother. Very long and weary had
been those years; many heart-nches, somo
doubts, and mauy tears had come and gone only
to come and go again. Emily wasnow twently—
three years old and jovked upon by the villngers
as anold mald, not that sho wns less attraetive,
but because she had rofused sn many lovers,
some distinguished and some rich.

4 My child, my dear Emily,” snid her futher
ong evenlng when they were sitting on the
piazza, In the very same placo where she had
first soen her only nccepted lover. ¢ I think you
have done your duty in waiting, Your life Is
your owh, and from the fact that you have not
heard from Tom for two years, It is llkely thut
you will never hear from him again.”

% Don’t father | O, please don't,’” said Emlly,
shuddering. '

« My preclous daughter, I would not pain you
for the world. It is only my love for you thnt
eauses me to speak thus. You proved to me
that Tom was good, else I should not have sanc-
tioned the engagemeont. He went away to muke
Aiis fortuns, taking with him his little sister. It
is sad to think of anything having happened to
him, but time and sllence indiente something.”

« Ho will come back, futher,” she replicd, a
far-off drenmy look in her eyes. * Tom will
come back.”

The old gentleman shook his head, and rising,
went into tho house, He felt that his daughter
was throwing her life away, and such u noble
life as hers ! It made him unspeakably snd,

Still time went on, and six months passed, but
Emlly only grew stronger in her bellefthat Tom
would come back. ¢« Itisa monomania with
her,” the villngers said, and with grief, for it
wns drendful to see the fairest. flower thus wi.
ther. Bul, one morning Emily eamo down

stalys singlog, and looking like her formor self ;

und her puarents wondered, for of late she had
heen pensive and Ustless.  The day drew to a
close, nnd, just at twilight, a enrrlnge dashed up
to the door, and immediately there nliglited a
tall, noble-tooking man, who presently asststed
ivery beautiful young girl to alight.  Tugether
they citme up the steps and into the house, Iimi-
Iy, standing in the parlor, pressed her hands to
Lier heart, and grew fint with antieipation.
Presently the door opened, and the gentleman
cutered, !

o iy ! my own ! my love !

s Tom! O thank MHeaven?”

o AL tust, my darling,” lie repeated, kissing
her pale fuee and smoothing her hair, ¢ AL
Inst ! O how I have prayed for this hour. I've
been far away, FKmily, in forelgn lands, but the
star of home has always shone Lrdght, I knew
you'd be true, Emily, for Gad gave you Lo me
when he took my mother,”

-« Aud 1 knew you'd come hack, dearest.!”

Six weeks Inter KEmily beeame Mrs. Warren,
aml a happier home than theirs does not exist,
Lattle Aliee lives with them yet, but ere long
she tou will have w home of her own,

SKELETON LEAVES,

Mr. J. F. Robinson descibes fn Hardwick’s
Helenoe Gosslp a simple method of proparing ske-
leton leuves, which scemy pre-
‘B ferable to the old and tecious
-,g method of maceration,and which
* he recommends to all young
botanists, especlally to his fair
triends, who tuke up the seience
of botany more as an intelligent
amusement  than  for severe
study. Iirst dissolve four ounces
of common washing soda. in a
quart of boiling water, then add
two ounces of slncked quickilme,
and boil for about fifteen min-
utes.  Allow the solution to cool;
afterward poor oft’ nll the clear
liquor into & clean snucepan.
‘When this lquor is at its boll-
ing point pince the Jenves care-
falty in the pan, and boll the
whole together for an hour, ad-
ding from time to time enough
water to make ap for the loss hy
evuporation. The epldermisand
parenchyma of somo leaves will

more  readlly scparate than
others. A good test is to try the
leaves ufter they have been

gently boillng for an hour, and

. i the cellular matter dues not
cusily rub off betwixt the finger
and thuinb beneath cold water
boil them aganin for n short time,
When the fleshy matter Is found
to be sufliclently softencid, rub
them separntely but very gentle
Leneath cold water untll tho per-
feey skeleton Is exposed,

The skeletons, atfirst, areof a
dirty~white colar ; to make them
of u pure white, and therefore
more beautiful, all that 1s ne-
cessary Is to blench them ina
weak solution of chlortde of
llme — a large teaspoonful of
chloride of e to 1 quart of
water ; if a few drops of vinegar
Is-added to the solutton, it is all
the better, for then the free
chlorinae is lberaiad. Do ot al-
low them to remuin too long in
the blenching liquor, orthey be-
come too britile, and cannot af-
terwards be handled without in-
Jury. About fifteen minutes witl
e sufliclent to make them white
and clean-looking. Dry the spe-
cimens In white blotting puper,
beneath a gentle pressure.

Simple leaves are the hest for
Young beginners to exporiment
upon; the vine, poplar, beeeh,
and ivy leaves mako excellent
skeletons. Care must be exer-
cised In the scleetion of leaves, as
well s the period of the year and
the state of the atmosphere when
the specimens are collected
otherwise fallure will be the
result. The best months to
gather the specimens are July
and August. Never collect spe-
cimens in damp weather; and

none but perfectly matured leaves ought to be
selectoed.

n Conghs, Colds, Bronchitis, and Asthma, it will
give almost immediate relief. It ix also highly re-
commonded for rostoring the tone of the Vocal Organs.
The virtwes of Red

G_RAY’S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

Spruce Guwm aro well known.
In the Syrup the Gum is held in completo solu-

tion.
For sale at all Drug Stores, Prige 25 cents por
bottle. and Wholesale and Retail by the Propriotor.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,
3-25. 144 St, Lawrenco Main St.,

Montreal.
LEGGO & CO,,
Leggotypers, *

Eloctrotypors.
N b‘torooti::pors,
: TAVOr
Chromo and e
Photo-Lithographors,:
Photographers,

and

Gonoral Printers by Steam Powor.
Offico: No. 1, Piace &’Armes Ilill, Montreal
Works : No. 319, St. Antoine Stroot, z .

Maps, Plans, Book Illustrations, Show-Cards,
Lnbols, Commercial work of eovery description,
expcuted in a superior stylo, at unprecodontodly low

~POSTAL CARDS.

Gront credit is duo to the Post Offico authoritios for
the intreduction of this very useful enrd. It is now
bojng extensively in circulation among many of the

principal Mereantile Firms of this City intho way of

Lottors, Busi Cuards, Ciroulars, Agonts’ and Tra-
vollers’ Notices to Customers, &e.

Wo supply them printed. at from 11.50 to $12.50 per

Co.

thousand, nceording to quantity.

&
319 ST. ANTOINE STREET

an
1 &2 Praox »’Agrnes HiL,
Montroal.

MARKET REPORT.

HEARTHSTONE OFFICE.
Sept. 13th, 1872,

Breadstuffs market eloses quiet.  Flour netive, at
an advance of 15 to e on Supers for the woek ;
wheat nominal. Provisions :—Pork lirm and dearer }
butter nnd cheese quiet.  Ashes :—Pots dearer, and
Penrls steady.
+The following were thelatest telegrams received on

hungo :—

FROM LIVERIOOL.

Sopt 12, Sept. 11,

230 p. m. 1.30p. m.
Flour hll l(l' i l).l()' (tl) Hl' d(i [ l[)i(' 4
ceniiranns bl 'y N 4
Bed Wheat... i . o e

Lied Winter. ...
hite..........

52 6 @00 0 53
Lard.c..ovu.se. A0 8@ 0 0 G@ o) 0

Frour.—Buyers were more disposed to operate
thia forenoon, and a fair amount of business was re-
ported at full rates. 'The seurcity of Supors con-
tinues, and an ndvance of 10u is noted. 4,000 barrels
Welland Cannl Supers ehangod hunds last night at
$6. 60 to nrrivo.

[T ]

. L ) e, e,
Suporior Extra nominal........ % 00 to% o
EXtra..oioeeiniiiiiiiannas 75656 to 7 0
l‘:nncy. - 730 to 0 00
Frosh Supers (Western Whont)....... 6 50 to ¢ 60
Ordinary Supors. (Canada Wheat,).... 0 00 to 6 60
Strong Bakers’. .voiiiiiiiiiiiieiiane. T 00 80 T 50
Supers from Western Whoat ( Wellund

. Canal (fresh ground). ... ... 6 50 to ¢ 60
Supers, City brands (Western Wheat), 6 60 to G ()
Canada Supers, No 2........ L 600 to 610
Western States, No2 « 000 to 00

Fino.ooeeeiiiionian,
Middlings « ... .00 3 76 to 4
Pollnrds «cvenennenienreins vuuees 280 to 5 25
Upper Cunnda Bag Flour, ¥ 100 lbs. .. 5
City bags, (delivered)....oovvnr areee. 3 33 to 3 40

Witear.—DMarket quiet. A eargo of No £ Milwau-
keo Bpring to arrive brought $1.45). a_pareel on spot
gllmr;(l)ng at $1.47, two ears of U, (. Npring bringing

OarMEAL, por brl. of 200 Ihe.—{Tpper Cunnda, 51.-
50 to $4.060.. Males 200 barrels nt §1.50,
Pras, ® bush of 66 lbe.—Firm at e to 92c.
OaTts. ¥ bush of 321bs.—Quict nt 30c to 3le,
CorN—Cargoes are held at 88¢ in store and e
aflont.
Bantry; € bush of 481hs. —Nowiunl at 4ic to 50e,
according to quality.
. Butten, per Ib—Murket quiet at e to 17, for
fnir to choice Western : and e for Bustern Town-
ships ; old nominal at e to Ye.

CuErsg, ¥ Ib.—~Quiet : Factory fine 11e to 1tie.
Porg, per brl. of 200 lbs, — Market tirm :
Mess, $16.25 to 17.50.  Thin Mess, 3 A

Lagn.—Winter rendered firm at 113¢ perlb.
Asnes, ¥ 100 Ths,—Pots firm.  Firsts, at $7.00.
Pearls quiet. Firsts, F0.00.

CA10t0 5 I

New

THE GREATEST BrAUTIFIER OF THE AGE!
_ LADIES*MAGUIC HALR CURLIERN!
. Warranted to eurl the most straight or stiff haic
into wavy ringlets or massive enrls. it used according
tu direetions. ~ Money refunded if they fail to accom-
plish what is above stated.
S0 eents por b, ‘ull set of three boxes, 51,25,
Addr MelNTOSH & GO,
Wholesale deulers in Novelties,
Brockville. Ont.

TELESCOPES.

Tllq [2.00 Lerd Braughem Telesenpewill distinguish
the time by ‘hurch elock live. o flag stafl’ ten,
landsenpes twenty miles distant : and will define the
Satellites of Jupite . de.. e, This extraordi-
daats cheap il powerlul gl ix of tho best wnke
sex neliromutie Ten amld ix eqoal tn one
L, No Tourist or Rifleman shonld he
ith t. Sent free by Post to nny part of the Do-
minion of Canadn on receipt of $3.00.
MICROSCOPES.

The now Microscope. This highly finjshed fustra-
ment is warranted to show animaleuln in water, cels
in paste Lo.. ke., magnifying severnl hundred times,
haz ncomponnd body with achromatic lenses, Pes
ohjeet Forceps. Spare Glasses, &e.. &c. Tna polished
Mahogany Cuse, complete, price 300 sent free.,

. SANDERS,
Optician, &e. 120 St. Tames Street, Montreal.
(Send one Cent Stamp for Catalogue.)

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

Manufacturers of Stoam Engino, Stoum Boilersana
machinery gonerally,
;\gnt or JUDSON'SPATENT GOVERNOR.
-28 m.

‘ N 7 AN'I‘ED‘—-TEN YOUNG MEN AND

FIVE YOUNG LADIES to qualify as Lele~
graph Operators. Situations found for those who
study and receive a cortificate of proficioncy. For
full particulars apply atonce to Professor IEBERT,
DoyiNioy TELEGRAPH INSTITUTE, 75 Groat St. Jumes
Street, Montroal.

JAMES VAUGHAN MORGAN.

3-34tf by

roprietor.
Marquis and Princess of Lorne's Baking Powder

Cakes, Pastry,
&o., &c.

Infinitoly Botter, Sweotor, Whiter, Lighter,
Healthior, and Quickor thun can be mado by the old
or any othor prosess.

e g—
Prepared by MoLEAN & Qo., Lancaster, Ont.
BLOOD FOOD.

Dr. Wheeler’s Compound Elixir of Phosphates and
Caligaya, the Celobrated Chomical Food and Nutri-
tive Tonioc. is olegnnt and agroonblo grpnmtion
owes its romarkablo offioncy and roliability to its
aotion in curing Dyspopsin, nnd rostoring tho Blood
to 2 hoalthy condition. It immediatoly oreatos a
appetite, porfeots digostion, and onables

“The Canadian lllustrated News,”’

WEEKLY JOURNAL of current cvents,
liitorature, Soionce and Art. Agriculture and
wohanics. I'ashion and Amusement.

Published every Saturday, nt Montreal, Canadn,

. By Geo. E. Desbarats,
. Subsocription, in advance........$4.00 por an.,
Single Numbersgy...coovovveseeaaJ0 cONERL

Postage: 5 cents per quarter. payable in advance

by subscribers at their respeotive Post Offices.
CLUBS:

Evoy club of five_subsoribers sending a remittance
of $20, will bo ontitled to Six Copies for ono yoar,
mailed to one nddress.

Montrenl subseribers will bo served by Cnrrioxs.

Romittances by Post Offico Ordor or Rogistorod Lot-
tor at the risk of the Publisher.

Advertisements received, to o limited number, at
15 vonts por line, payable in advance.

v po

the stomach to dissolve sufficiont food to nourish and
build up tho vital organs. It novor fails to remove
all nnli:untmn of the blood of a Sorofulous or Con-
sumptive nature, rapidly restoring hoalthy action of
tho Lungs. Whore thore s shortucss of breathing,
col:lg , oxpeotoration, night swoats, with prostration
and gonornl debility, this romody nots like a charm,
8 fow bottles frequently eradionting all trnces of dis-
ease, In delicato women sufforing from irrogulari-
tios, suppression and oxhausting dischargos, it is
positively certain to relieve, and pale, foeble chil-
dron, of dobilitated_constitutions, speedily develope
a atrongvitumy. Nouraigia and rhoumatism, siok
headache and constipation, with bilious atiack, {iold
to this oxtraordinary medioine at once, and all the
ol"'nnnu of tho body aro enorgized and vitalized. Sold
a

Trg HEARTESTONE i printed and published by Gro.
E.DrESBARATS, 1, Place d’Armes Hill, and 819 St.
Antoine Street, Montreal, Dominion of Gans..a.'
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