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DREAMLAND,

BY J. A. PHILLIPS.

all t baok to arthly sbod
e Toumiog through Greamiab with those that 1
v
\

love ;
Oh, broak not the spoll, by which shadowy, thread
I wud}olgod with the loved omes, tho absont, anu
oad,

I dronmt of my boyhood. so joyous and free,

Erotho enres of the world hnd grown heavy on me ;
Forgot was iy sorrow, unhoodod my pain,

lu tho bright sunny droam of my boyhood again.

Id t of my mother, so gentloand kind ;

My siscor, whoso light laugh throw orre to the wind :

My father’s fond smile, and my brother’s lond chee:

Now whoro aro the loved onos ¢ Sud ocoho sigh-
# Wharo

From the homo of my shildhood I have faded away.
Astrangorand oxile I wander today :

lat mo roan on in the shadowy sphero,
And call mno not back to the world and it's care,

[RxaisTERED in aocordance with the Copyright Act
of 1863.] PITiE
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FROM DEATHL TO LIFE.

BY MR8, ALEXANDER ROSS,

CHAPTER VIII.

A year, a long and weary yenr, had passed!
since the night of Sir Rolert's death ; Agne:
and Margaret Cuninghame sat in their half li:
chamber, clasping each other’s hands as if they
would thus assure themselves they were yo:
together; they hud so often been threatencd
with scpnration, that it hnd Dbecome their
greatest dread ; they talked of Arthur Lind-
say, and tho poor girls, to whom sorrow wa:
now familinr as n houschold word, wondere:!
if ho was dead ; they had ncither scen or hear-
aught of him eince the fist evening, - Si

Richard Cuninglhame came to blight thei |

young lives; they never foran instant doubte:i
either his love or truth, their faithin him knew
neither chango or wavering; they knew not
that the gate keeper, while there still was n
gate keeper, hnd strict orders to prevent his
entering the Castle grounds, and now that the
gato was fust locked, and chain barred and th.
key kept by Sir Richard himself, there was ni.
chance for any onec to enter,and if he coulll
bave forced his way in Ly force or guile, how
was he to find his love, high up in onc of th:
upper chambers of the north tower?

The beautiful suite of rooms appropriate:!
to their use Ly their father, had been taken
from them long before, and a room with scauty
furniture, and baro floor and walls, given them
as a sleeping placo in the north tower, a room
which in their father's lifetime they would not
havo nsked their maid to occupy.

Their maid had long since been dismisacd,
and together with her went all whom Sir
Richard considered suportluous ecxvants,
among whon was Adam.

Thero was now a Lady in Haddon Castle;
a woman who had married Sir Richard for his
gold, and the titlo he could give her, one who
in her early home, had never seen other servant
than a maid of all work, and considered her-
gelf with two women scrvants and one man,
her fine rooms shut up half the time, and no
visitors except hor mother or sisters, the best
waited on, and greatest lady in all the land.

She wasa large coarse looking woman, strong
and healthy; it was for theso last qualitics,
8ir Riclhiard sought and wooed her. ¢ Happy is
the wooing, that's uot long of doing,” says the
proverb; Bir Richard’s wooing and marringe,
was begun and ended in two days.

Sho hated the twin girls ; in tho first place,
she could not bear the idea of being even a
step-grandmamma; in tho noxt place their high
bred beanty was n constant source of annoy-
ance, #ugly, washed out, disconfented like
things,” sho called them, but she could not
concoal from hersclf, that tho brick dust check
sho saw in her m{rror, would stand o bad
chanco of admiration if scen besido the rose—
leaf of theirs ; they were idlers too in her eycs,
they could neither “ make nor mend,” as she
expressed it ¢ what was fit for a christian to
wear,” and when they mado themselves # scarco”

. another.of her elegant expressions, she felt at
. her case, which she never did in their presence.

“1 hate thoso girls with their great calf liko

. eyces,” she would say to her mother, # I cannot
. call my. soul my own, when they are in the

xo0m, the gne looking 8o meck and mild, and
the other like the Queen of Sheba.

“They aro very quiet and inoffensive, Char-
Iotte,” said her mother, who sincercly piticd
tho poor girls, whom she saw from duy to day,
passing_their young lives in a state of unhap-
piness, little removed from dumnce vile, “and
I felt quito sorry for poor Miss Margaret, when
you would not lot her. touch the baby: -she
looked g0 hurt.” :

41 dnresay she did,” replied the young
mother, who was really in horror, lest either
of the twins should come necar cnough to her
young son to touch him; «but Lgm very sure,
they would Loth be glad enougl to hear ho
was dead to-night, I judgo others Ly mysclf,
and I am sure I would not like any one. who
camg to inko the bread out of my mouth, as

L.fi‘, i

he has done to them; I wish Sir Richard would
get rid of them, but there is no use speaking
to him about that, I believe he has made up
his mind they wiil live and die here.”

She was right there; 8Sir Richard had deter-
mined that the two girls should ncver leave
Haddon Castle cxcept on a bier, and were it
not the fear of his fullow men that held him
in check, they would have slept beside their
father, instead of daily being an offense to his
oyes ; at times he was terapted toimmure them
in the cage, in which he himself had suffered
so long, but were he to do so, this would tic
him to Haddon, he must remain at homo to
be their feeder, and he had been so long con-
fined to n narrow space, that liberty was dounbly
dear o him; Dbesides, chanco had revealed to
him the way to open the cage, but he could
not possibly find the spring by which to shut
it, ncither could he shut the door or the slid-
ing poanel entering into the Armory, the door
of which last, alono could bo shut and locked,

Another motive, on the second visit he made
to the enstern tower, he found the lantern the
girls had dropped there the night of their
father's death ; he knew from Adam's account

great destroyer had sct his seal on each limb of
Robert Cuninghame, ere he himself had mado
his escape; therefore the lantern must have
been left Ly another, who now posscesed tho
sccret of tho tower, and at any time that man
might walk in accompanied Ly the minions of
the inw, and demanding to sce the girls walk
straight to their hiding place in the eastern
tower ; he must not risk such a possibility.

He would gladly do them unto death by
some slow, sure merns, which would leave no
trace Lehind, except tho look of suffering and
sorrow, which ho hoped both their young fnces
wonld express in the fullest sense, when he
would show their dend bodices to Lady Hamil-
ton, and in presence of her dead, tell her how
herson was lost and found, and how his children
were torturcd acconding to law; and all the
fruils of the seed she had sown.

The cvening was darkoning into night, and

of his mnster's illness, and death bed, that the-
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the wind scemed to shrick, as it came in gusty
cddice round the old Castle, wailing in their
cars, and reminding them of the night of their
father's death.

They spoke of their father, the lovo they
bore him, his affection and kindness, which
now by contrast scemed angelie, tho happiness
they hnd known until death enme to bring in
his train such weariness and woe for them.

A wild gust of wind tore round the tower,
shnking the old window casement in its frame,
as if it would forco its way inside, the girls clung
to each other in the darkness, speaking of the
night they visited the cage chamber, and wish-
ing (fruitless wish) they had not been sent,
and then their father, with them besido him,
might have lived and been with them still.

Just as that wild wind shook and rattled the
casement, the door of their room was silently
opencd, and afigure with stealthy foot, ontered
amid the darkness.

The girls still spoke of the eastern tower
nnd its iron cage, wondering how Sir Richard
could have opened the iron gate, and with
the shut pancl, how ho could have mado his
escapoe,

Agnes put her arm round her sisters waist,
and leading her to the window, they stood thus
for some minutes looking out into the wild
night, the moon was struggling through dark
misty clouds, its fitful light sufficing only to
show tho tempest shich was struggling in the
air, and at times for nn instant to light wp the
window, and shew to ench sistor the terrified,
marble white face of the other.

“ Would to God,” said Agnes clasping her
sister close round tho waist as she spoke, * wo
could deviso some means of escape from this
desolate homo; something scems to whisper to
mo day and night, that, that terriblo man,
menns to keep us here till we die; Ohl that,
we had died at the moment we lost the lan-
torn in tho tower, we should then havo bLeen
happy with papa in tho hieavens, and creaped
the almost daily torment we bave suffered
since.”

A heavy hand was lnid on the shoulder of

each of the girls, they shricked with horror as
lovking round they saw amid the darkncss, n
gray head with fierce cyes of hate, staring down
upon their upturned fices,

The wind swept round and round the old
Castle, at times groaning like a sick spirit,
with wild whirl and rush, tenringalong ; the
stately troes, tho growth of centuries, bending
like saplings before the fury of the hurricane ;
the night accorded well, with the troubled
spirit of tha Castle's Lord, as descending the
brond staircase, he hastily crossed the hall and
opening the lower drawing room, strode up and
wown its length with unequal stepd, commu-
ning with himself on tho discovery he had
made.

# These two girls then” he inwardly cogitated
* wers the trusty condjutors, with whom Rob-
crt Cuninghame deposited the secret of his
Father’s prison.”

They it was who left the lantern which so
often stared him in the face sleeping and wak—
ing, silently telling thnt another knew tho
story of cighteen years, which miser ashe was,
he would have given thousands of pounds to
bury fathomsdeep in the bottom of the sea.

Richard Cuninghame had been a drunkard
and gambler for many long years, he was also
covetons nnd miserly, but all his other passions
bent low before his pride, and this was wounded
to tho death, when he thought of the lifetimo
he had passed on the bare floor in his own
Castle ; a captive to the man whom he had
stolen 1 his childhood, and trented worse than
a slave, or a dog in his boyhiood and youth ; and
now the children of this man were awaro of
his disgrace, and might at any time blazon it
round the country. He ground histecth and
stamped with rago at the very thought, his
neck and face livid purple ; they must bo
quicted, bt how with safuty to himself ? aye,
that was the question ; poison, a dagger, apis-
tol all effivient, but the dangor to himsclf so
great, that neither could Lo thought of for a
moment. He still walked the length and
Lreadth of the room, nt{imes grinding his teeth
and clenching his bands in his mad rage, at

times sitting with folded arms looking at the
storm, feeling himself helpless as o leaf toss-
o by the wind”; the night was wearing into
the gray morning, tho storm dying awny and
away, out over the sea, ifs bueats of fury sub-
dued, and growling st intervals likon lion re-
turning to hix Inir ; Sir Richard sat looking a$
the streak of light as it struggled  with  the
hervy, min-laden clouds to riss above the
harizon.

The evil one, who whispereth to the soulsof
thoke who wark his will; pnssed by, and slayed
nix flight for one moneent, to whisper in the
ear of his despoiring servant ; Sir Richnrd drew
a long breath, u grim smile played around his
thin lips, and relaxed his hard check.

« Just {lu: thing, stupizl not to think of it be.
fore.® s sadistaction  focming  itsddt into
wonds, and giving voice to his thoughts ; ho
started to his feet, he Tonged to be at work, but
the gray dawn told him he had yet many hours
to wait, and throwing himsell on ong of the
sof's, he tried (o obtain rest for his wearied
Ly, while hig guilty soul strayed abrowd, work-
ing heforchand the fond decd which was lo cm-
ploy his waking hours,

Tho sun  rose fair and beantitul, his rays
given back from every drop of dew, ns they
hung in millions on cach blade of grass and
MOSKY Kprivy.

Sir Richard stood on the stone steps in front
of his Castle door surveying tho wreek the
storm of the pust-night had made, nore than
one of the stately beeches which for centuries
hnd adorned the park, were snapt in twain, their
long branches triling on the ground, their
hrown lenves glistening in the bright sunshine,
xhewing in fine contrnst to the wet green gess
they lay on.  Oune great elm in front of the
house, had been with the foree of the tempest
torn up by the roots, and now lay prostrale,
its routs painting to the sky.

« Curse the wind 1" exelnimed the wmthfol
man as he Iooked on the havock the storm had
left to mark the line of its march.

Just at the same moment, upon the pine clard
wills three miles from Haddon, Adam, the dix-
cirded servant who had dwelt in the Castle for
§ifly years, stood at the door of the khephends
bt which now sheltered his aged Jimbs, anel
luoked on wseene of equal devastation, the hage
branches and treetops of the firs strewn thickly
nround, while severnl of the hardy denizens of
the forest itad Dbeen torn frow the rucky bed,
on which they had mado their home,

As the old man lookud aronmd, o feeling of
awe and wonder arose in bis soul nt the scene
of desolation he Leheld 5 and lifting up his
highland Lbonnet from his head, in reverence,
ho excluimed.

80 sendeth He the whirlwind § praiseto the
Lord who hath kept me: while 1 slept”

Sir Richard's first nct, was to despateh his
ouly man servant with o messige to thedoctor
in the neighbouring town, a distance of twenty
miles, desiring him to let the hovse rest for
hours before his return,

He next sought his wife, and desived her
frmine some excuse for sending out the covk on
an errand which would occupy her for the day ;
and immedintely on herdeparture, to bring the
chamber maid into hier own apartinents, there
to keep her employed until he wignificd she
might pursue her usual oceupations ; this was
the moro casily accomplished, ns the baby boy
had Leen sick and fretful during the past night,

and the tired mother wanted rest.

Sir Richard waited with impaticnce, until il
fear of his nctions being watched and noted wan
gone ; in tho whole pleasure ground no human
being Lut himself was nbroad.

He now sought the conch house, which had
béen in the hands of the plasterer for repnir a
few days previous, and possessing himself of a
bucket full of plaster, and a trowel, ho took
his way to the top of the north fower,
wheroe disenguging a part of the lead roofing, ho
carcfully sprend it on thoe top of the chimney,
and then procevded to plaster it round, so that
no foul air could ekcnpe, no pure unir cnter.

This accomplished, he sought thedoor of tho
room where the twinsslept, and which ho had
carcfully locked the previous evening,

Heo listencd, all was still, save the heavy
breathing of the girls, which told they still
slept; a grim smilo passed over his sinister
face, as with ficndish glee he thought of the
long weary hours, of chuking, fuinting awml
puin, endured over and over again, his inno-
cent victims must suffer cre death camo to sct
them free. Ho had provided himself with ma-
terinls, and he now proceeded to earcfully close
up cach passage to tho air which the top, bot-
tom, or sides of the door might afford, and hav-
ing completed the work to his entire satisfac-
tion, another grim smile of approval, spread
from his guilty soul to his fiendish face; verily
he was obeying the behest given him, and do-
ing his master's work well.

"T'his last work had occupicd more time, and
given him more trouble than ho anticipated ;
the sun was high in the heavens cre ho had
finished his hellish employment ; the girls were
stirring for some time bnck, they tried to open
tho door, they spoko to cach other, but he had
stopped every crevice, it was impossiblo todis.
tinguish a word they snid ; o loud crash told
him they ‘had broken tho window, they were
suflering for want of air, and he laughed, a
sncoring fiendish laugh at the impotency of all
their efiorts to escapo the doom so surcly thair's,

Io now resumed the (rowel and plaster
bucket he had formerly employed on the chim.
ncy top, and with these he sought tho outer
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They serenmed with horrar, as they saw the !

corridor of the tawer, prepared to cement the
iron shittters outside the window of the room,
and thus by excluding the air, inmure them
in a living tomb ; as he pussed along the corri-
dor he shut one side of the shutters, which were
divided, nud met in the middle; the iron
clanged ns it shut, startling the girls into a
consciousness of the terrible fact, that they
were to be shut out from light and air, and thus

0, haleyon time! O, simmer-tide of joy,
shadowed Ly no thought of to-tmorrow ! Grace
abandoned hersell to her happiness as simply
as n child at the beginning of a holiday, Il
was with ler—lie had gannted her prayer, and
stayed,  Never had she dreinned that life conld
hold %o mreh oy, And yet it was only the
old story : passionale protestidions of unchan- -
ing atfection—i love which was vast enough
for auything execpt selCserifice—a string -
mixture of sentiment aml woridly wisdom—a

gray uncoveral head of the fieree man staring | good deal of nelancholy philosophising wfter

upon them for a mement, ere he skt the fron the mudeen sch
doors whieli were todivide then from the liv-

ing, brenthing world for evert

Ile dild ot hinery over his work, he knew
there was no one to tell the tale,amd be linger-
edy that he mizht revel in the sighs nnd .\'lllllllllﬁ
of despiir, which he ever and anon stayed his

hand to hear; bat which never eame, his vie-
tims knew they st die and the strong Jeart
of their tather was given thew ; they would div,
anel zive no sign, .

The evil work was doney aned the spirit that
witlketh in darioness, who laed given his id in
Both the conerprion il exeention, peiss b by
ere the stars sune eut, with their pale light 1o
Dielp men ju the decary nizht, A

The evil v toed vony thaee dedustrade of the
corsidor, well pleased 1o see Bis work done,
e cinreed not G the deatliof te two zirls, they
were nonie of Lis, they mizht die now, or live s
hundred yeus it it were so orlered 5 to b it
ntiered not, Gt the work dene then, lizeed
male Richavd Crindwechinne seventold more the
child of b1 then he was betore,

The tonis pe of St 1oband as Te departed
fron the cord lor saneded in e cars of the e
sedatte zicts Giinter awd fiineer, felling then bat
tan plainly that thess were the last sounds
frotn morial foot which shonld ever grect their
hearinge.,

They were sirneck dumb in theie great des.
yair, al folling their avms about earh otiher,
they sat in the darhoness, striving to comtort
thetnselves with the hope of mecting the father
they had sa loved in the leaven they knew
the'y woublid soon win,

oo eLilidren they Tittle kuew the pangs
which precede death by foul air, but by degrees
tive lesson hezan to anfold itself jmthe swollen
vejns j—tlie fdnting bevath j—the lite pulse
stopping, anl then reassmning its power j—the
beart with its great throbs ax it each mnst be
the lust s—the distemded nostril,—the  staring
eyes it e wide apen moutly gasping for breath
which would not came i—the last phiase,—each
fir head Lol wn the Bare Hoor, while long after
the st parehed tongte refused to do its ofliee,
aery inandible oncarth, but ringing clear and
strong in bheaven went up simultunconsly from
both young Lcarts to the foatstoul of theirGod
and father,

& Our fuiher in heaven, now let us diel”

The waving from side to side of the heavy,
weary heads wis over j—the throbbing hearts
still j—consciousness as to place and  time,
pain ur sorrow, had passed away,

(ES

(T be continieed.)

TIIE OLD-FASHIONED BuY.

Oh, what shall we do with the quesrest of hors ?

Lo Touks with disdnin on tho woakne-sof tuys:
Whilst comrades are playing he never will budgo;
ut he #its in o corner us gravo as & judge.

He sighs fur n cano. and lie wants a high hat:
Ite pines for a cont, and & watch, amd all that;

fle prattled of shaving when sehool duys begun,
Chis denr ittle, odd little, dry little man.

1le promizes mother & houso und some land,
And twenty-five servants o more to command ;
He keeps hisown trank on his owa little shelf,
And ho writos funny letters, und all to himself,

iz age—wonll you think it ?—is only just four;
You'it any, by his ways, he war forty or more;
Heheps to it up when the reat go to bod—

say, what's to be dono with this wiso littlohead ?

1o hae a wee sister who's just eome to town 3

tia came nnd hie Inoked at her in her white gown :
'Then bade her ** gowd morning:* he mado it o poind
Tu show thut his nose wasn't put out of joint.

o talks of n gun, and o pistol that shoots ;

11is foslings are sirong on the subject of hnots :
They eall him * old-fashioned.”” aml 2o let him stay,
As long us he's good in tho old-fushioned way,

REGISTERED in accordanco with the Copyright Act,
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TO THE BITTER END.

By Miss M. E. Braddon.

AUTOOR OF ‘LADY AUDLEY'S SECRET, STC,

CUALPTER IX,
& A FOND KISS, AND THEN WE SEVER.”

It was late in the afternoon when Hubert
Walgirve cume back to the farm, and there
was a holy cnlmn in the atmosphere of the old
house which told him sowchow that Mrs,
Redmayne had  departed.  Your household
Martha is the most cstimable of women,
but is apt to muke a good denl of superfluous
clatter in her trouble about many things.
There was an air of perfect peacefulness in the
house to—dny, which was new and welcome to
the Jodger,  Iis dinner was served without
the usunl bustle—not quite so well cooked,
perhaps, ns when Mrs, Jawmes'sown hand basted
the joint, or made the gravies and seasonings;
but he was not & man to whom a well-cooked
dinner is the supreme good of life.  He liked
the repose and tranquillity which Mrs. James
had left behind her; liked to think that when
he strolled juto the garden presently he would
find Grace free to give him her society,

He found her sitting at her work~those in-
exurable pillow-cnses—quite alone under the
cedor, James Redmuyno was by no means a
man of dissiputed hubits; but liberty is very
swect to those who taste it rarely ; and he had
snatched the oppuortunity of walking over to
Kingsbury, to dircuss the ruliug topics of the
duy with the small politicians of the place in
the comfortable purlourof the Mooun and Seven
Stars, larvest was near, and every man had
a good deal to sny about his crops. The burrs
were beginning to show on the bine. What
with politics and agriculture, Mr. Redmayne
was in for a long cvening. As to Jack and
Charley, they never stayed anywhere except
for meuls, Their normal state was locomo-
tion.

So Grace sat quite nlone under the cedar;
and all that evening the lovers romned in the
garden and luiterad in the orchard, and there
was no ouc to interfers with their happincss.

d—nml the perpetnal refruin,

e Jove you, Graee, but it is not to be”

One sweet sunimer day followeld another, and
ytheir Tiberty wis windist boed, Unele Janes

pavde the best use of his Ge dom, eontrived 4o

have business at Tunbridge one day and at

Kingshary the next, and  had what  the
CYankees eall sa gond tines”  Grace went ont
Diishing with ber lover—went wandering nlong
U the winding bank of o delivious streamlet that
j twisted here and there theongh that not ton
Pwellewatered country, and saw him do Lattle
Dwith the ancient pike, or capture au ocersional
“barbe) or hald o odos noroache A zreat deal or

witlking went to a very lintle angling in these

Prambles, Jle cut her name npon tise silver
Clark of an Gl Leeeel, Like any rustie Coredon,
fHe vonbi not help wondepineg what Awrusta
, Vadlory would have thonghit it she eonld have
Useen him engaged in thea sentihmental Tabour,
s with Grace watehing him, vnvapiired,

Well, it wasa swaeet lil'n, iCie contdd hugve Tastead,
He thought of kis own world with a dreary
kigeh,
fAnd yet by the end ofa wmouth 1 shonbd
b tived to deatliy |daresay,” e said to hinseld,
S How auneh betior to beeaks withe gy darling
Bwhile our love retainsall its freshiiess—tohaye
reieh a sweet poctic memory to carey down to
our graves ! How muach better not to have
worn vur ctnotions theeadbare U I shadl ey
Angenstag amd Graee will marey obe of her con-
sins g and in the seeretiawer of onre desks we

1

hair—é only o woman's hair'—in remamnbrance
of aburivil love”

This waas very comfortable philosophy, and
for the man of the world whe meeant to make a
i nime and a fortune, and live the lite which
sectned to him altogether best worth living,
highly satisfitctory—not quite <o consolatory,
perhaps, for the gicl who had given him all her
heart, and was to be left behind to vegetate with
n fanner.

The days slipped away,  The week was vory
near its endd. Aunt Hannab wrote to in. e
the family that Priscilla Spronter was goingon
admirably, and the baby in perfeet healts 5 and
that, with the blessing of Providence, she, Mrs,
James, would be home carly on Monday moru-
ing—in time for the wash,

This was a stenal for ilubert Walgrave's de-
parture. He did not care to encounter the siern-
tinisting gaze of the mnteon in hisalterod rela-
Iations with Grace, ‘Lhe rustic idy] il lastel
long enough.  Jt was best that itshoubd come
to o sudden close, And yet—aml  yet—this
wan of the world counted the hours that were
left to hiin betore thiat Llack Monday, sl look-
ed forward with a foolish delight to the quict
of the loug Sabbath —the church bells ringing
hymn taues across the golden corn-fields—the
drowsy Llissfulness of the old-fashioned gaeden,
where flaunting hollyhocks  prociaimed that
autuion was at hand.

Grace woke with a strange tremulous feeling
of mingled joy and sorrow on that Sunday
morning.  Another long day—with him ! It
was the last ; but while it still lty before her
it seemed such a sum of happiness, At twilight
it would be diferent; but with the morning
sun still shining shie could not think of the
evening, The garden was still bright and
dewy when Hubert Walgrave came in quest of
her, and she brighter and {resher than the morn-
ing itgelf. They walked together wintil break-
fugt time—went to chureel together afterwnnds
—were together, more or less, all doy long,
There was no one {o intermpt their perpetual
téte-a-téte, even upon this duy of rest ; Mr. Red.
mayne improving the shining hours by refresh-
ing slumber, sleeping ol the efleets of his nn-
wonted dissipations at Kingsbury, that he might
meet bis wifo.with a serene front on the mor-
row ; the two youny men loafing ubout any where
and everywheres—sitting on gates fur the greater
part of the doy—conversimg with strny plough-
men, or descending to the intellectunl level of
a passing crow boy.

Halcyon Sabbath thappy summer time among
the flaunting hollyhocks und fading roses ! 1t
was meet this should be the end.  In all Grace
Redmayne's younyg life this one bright week
make up thesum of perfect happiness. [n the
fushionable world thiere are experienced beau-
ties who count their happy sensons—snmmers
that are one perpetual festival who look back
regretfully tothe golden years in their calendar;
but Grace's scason was bounded by the span of
seven days.  She had hee brief day of delight
and brightness, like a flowcer or a butterfly, and
that was all.

Towards evening TTubert Walgrave saw her
face change. She grew very pale ; her hands
trembled as they touched the flowers; and
whon, in the course of their purposcless saunt-
ering to and fro, one little hand rested on his
arm, he found that it was icy cold,,

¢ My darling, is there anything the madter 7
he asked tenderly.

« Nothing ;. except that you are going away
to-morrow, You do not expect me to be very
happy to-night, do you ?

“But, my sweetest, you have known from
the first that it must be so. We agreed to make
your aunt’s return the signal for our leave-tuk-
ing, 'This parting has been before us from the
Leginning.”

¢ Yes, it has been before us; but I did not
know it would be so bitter,” she said, and then
burst into tears.

It was hard for him to lear, but 4 man who
means to get on in the world must endure a good
deal of ardship in the way of outraged fecling,
He would have given n great deal in that mo-
ment to be able to clasp her to his heart, and
cluim her for his fair young wife ;a0 greatdenl,
but not guite all.  If he had been an unsuc-
cessful man, with nothing to sacrifice, it would
have been casy to forget any differences of so-
cial position, slight at {he Lest, and to cast in
his fute with the woman he loved, But he was
very far from being an unsuccessful man, and
his standpoint was a critical one, e owed
much to one strong hand that had helped him
to mount several rungs of the ladder, and could
help him higher. T'o marry this girl would bo
to forfeit the best friend hehiad ; in plain words,
would be simply ruin, A judge may marry his
covk ; but o rising youny Larrister, depeudent

shall each keep o witherod lower, ora lock of !

on the breath of attorneys, has an important
enrd to play in his marringe, und may make or
mar himself therehy.  ILubert Walgrave did
not mean to imperil Lis chances, e had be-
gun his enreee when a young man fresh from
college with the dotermination to make ¢ we
Cfor bl Pherns were cirenmstinees in lis
“life that male this desive keener inhim than it
Jis inmost men,  Nor had he ever swerved by
pi bairs brenlth feom that inteation, This
Juekless passion for o farmer's danghter was
his first folly,
1e comforted her as hest he might, dried
lier tears, hegniled ber into smiling at hing, a
very faint wan smile.
f8hall I ever x e you again after to morrow
morning, I wonder 2 she said piteously,  And
then she gquoted Romeo ant Julict, which they
had read together in the garden :

500 heaven, T have an H-divining soul !
Methinls Lsees thes now I'mpaeeting rrom thee,
s one deel in the bottam of o tomb,”?

“ My dearvest, we shadl meet again, T shall
vome o see Yo one day, when youare neuried
perhapsr

&0 o, no, e sheeried, shaking her head,

40 yes, ves, yes, Gracey U This has been
condy o sweet poaie drson, this love of yours
atd wine, Weare cach to zo our way in the
worll, and live our lives,  You remvcimber what
your beloved Longtellow says:

|
S Life is ready life is carnest,”

And my sweet Grace will hean honoural wife
ard the happy mother of children, ‘That is
whial a womaw's lits was moant for, after all,
Giraee, to watel boside aeradle, 1 shall vonee
to see yon, and fina yon the faie ¢ented tioure
of a bappy home,  Your father will have re-
tarnsd by that tiae”

Thsee pale faee whitened in the mooulizht,

My tather ! the giel repeateld with some-
thing like a shudder,  # You have alimost mivle
me furget my futher.”

The morning came 5 rosy-fingered Aurora in
her opal ear, and Mrs, James Redmuayne in a
chaisce-cart.  She arcived at Brierwood about
breakfast-time—a metropolitan breakfusi-time,
that is to say——havime risen ata preternaturally
virly honr in onder 10 do forty miles and be at
home in time for the washing,  All the poetry
of the caul shadowy old homestead seemed to
vanish at the sight of her,  There are peaple
at whose coming allinystic ereatures disperse ;
prople who carry with them everywhere a de-
lightful atinasphere of commonplace, whose
conversation isas interesting as a rule-of-three
su, whose counteninees are as expressive of
temler emotion as the back of o ledger,  Mrs,
Janes was one of these,

she gave her nicee o mechanieal kiss, with
her eyes exploring the corners of the room all
the while to see iF the solemn rite of eleaning
had been dnly performed in her absence ; and
finding nothing here to complain of, turned her
serutinising gnze upon  the girl's face, and pro-
nouneed immedistely thae she was louking
# bilious.”

% You've been lolling aliout indoors all day,
T daresay,” she remarked, @ justead of taking o
healthy walk every morning,”

 No indeed, anut Hannaly,” protested Grace,
Wuashing ; ¢ I've been oub o good denl — for
long wulks.” '

% 0, you have, have you 7" said her aunt;
«aunl pray are those pillow-cases mended
yeu "

& I've—almost—finished them,”

% Almost ! You've never done more than
almost tinish any work I ever gave you to
do.  Bat that comes of semlding yirls to stuck-
up boarding-schouls. I've nv common patience
with such trumpery.”

¢ Is the baby a very nice one, aunt Hannah 2
Gruce inquired meekly, in the hope of giving a
plensant turn to the conversation,

% He's got the redegumy,” Mrs, James an-
swered sharply ; I don't believe L ever saw a
child so speckled,”

“ But he'll come right, I suppose aunt 2

¢ O, he'll come right soon enough, I daresay ;
Lut as for your monthly nurses, of all the lazy
tumber T ever had to do with, they're about the
worst, 11 ¢hildren could only Le brought up
to the month by machinery, so as to get rid of
them, it would be a blessing to familics, How's
Mr. Walgry 7

% He's very well, aunt Hannah. Uncle James
told you in his letter that he was going away,
didn't he

# Well, yes, he said something about it ; but
it was as much as I could do to inake top or
tail of it. Your uncle's a poor scribe. When
is he going ?"

% Po-day,? faltered Grace, dragging one of
the ill-fated pillow-cases out of her work-bas—
ket, and studying a darn,

# To.day ! That's uncommonly sndden,
However, he's a good paymaster, and free to go
when he likes.  If one must take a lodger, one
coulda't have ono that would give luss trouble.
Aund wo've made o fuir profit out of him, I shall
put from ten to liftecen pound in the savings.
bank for your father out of what lhe's paid
me."”

Mrs. James took off her bonnet, washed her
faco at a sink in the back-kitchen with the
strongest ycellow-soap, and a most profound in-
difference to the effect of such ablutions on her
complexion, puton a clean cap, and then went
to pay her respects to the departing lodger. s
portmnatean and carpet-bag had been Lrought
down into the old-fashioned low-ceilinged Job-
by, which servedas n hall ; the Kingsbury fly
wus at the door. Grace stood at the parlour-
window, pale us a ghost, watching, Would he
seek her out to suy good-Lye ? or would he
lenve her without a word? The eyes of the
world were on him now——woukl he play his
cruel part coldly, and without heed of hier an-
guish ?

She heard his voice in the lobhy, talking
commonplace {o her aunt, and listened as ir
every word lnd been inspiration.

% So sarry to leave you, Mrs, Redmayne,” he
snid, in his slow Iangnid way, ¢ I did not be-
lieve I could hnve enjoyed country life so much,
I have to thank you a thousand times for all
your attention ; nothing but an zetual neeces-
sity to perform other cugagements would in-
duce me to leave yon. I hope to beallowed to
come again someday.,!

“We shall be pleased lo soe you anywhen,
Mr.Walgry,” replied Mrs. Janes, in her blandest
tones. ¢ I'n sure there never was a geatleman
gave less trouble.”

Mr. Walgmve smiled faintly. One poor lit-
tle innocent hieart had been sorely troubled by
his coming. e was aman of the world, but

not quite iron ; and he had n guilty feeling
lh:.l:. his presence in thut house had wrought
evil,

"T'he fly was at the door, his portmantean and
hook-hox Listowed upon the roof, and he hal
only a given time for the drive to Tanbridge
Junction 5 yet he lingered, lovking round him
doubtiully,

4 Lthink Tought to sav gooad-bye to your nicee,
Mres, Rdmayne” he observed at last,
You're very polite, 'm sure, sir; and [
davesay Girace might take it unkind irvon went
away withont wishing ber good-morning, She's
Len bronght up at boarding-sehool, awd is full
uf tancies, Bless my soul, where is the girl ?
tirave 17

The parlonr-door opened quickly ab that
shrill cry, anl Grace appenrad ou the threshold,
e o the lips, seareely able to stand,  Hagipi-
Iy for ier, Mes, James's attention wis distristed

at that moment by her sonand heir, who had |

just contrived tosmash a panein the halteelass
taor with one end of the traveller's fishinge.
rod, )

For o long time Graee Talmavne's image, ns
she hooked at that moment, haantsld Habert
Walirave,  The pale plaintive look, the des—
pitiring exes, with a kind of wilduessin them.
[fer iln:\’;u i many shapes was destined o
hastnt hin all his lite, but he never forgot that
one Jook, that mute unvonscious appeal,

e went to her as she stowd by the door, and
tunl her hand, : !

“ 1 could not go away without wishinz youn
ond-bye, Graeey” e saild, 5T have been tell-
g youranunt how happy 1 have been here,
awd that 1 mean to com » againe—sme day.,”

e watited, half expecting her to speak, bu
she said nothing, The pale lips quivered stight-
Iy, and that was all,

“ Good-bye” he repeated 3 and then in a
lower voice, “ Goud-hye, und God Lless you, my
darling ) )

He turned quickly away, shook hawds with
Mes, Redimayne, and then with the elder of the
lads, on whou he bestuwed a couple of sove-
zus for tishing-tackle ; the house-servant had
valrawdy fee'd, and wis smiling the smile
of gratitwde from the baekground.  In another
minnte the driver smacked his wip, the wieels
griated ou the gravel, und Hubert Walgrave wis
wone,

# It makes ns a full hour late for baginning
the wash,” sald aunt Huunak ; # but everything's
insoak, and we've got o goud drying day, that's
one blessing.”

Grace drugged herself up to her room, some-
how, groping blindly up the familiar stairease,
with o mist of bitter unshed tewrs Lelore her
eyes, O weary limbs! O heavy heart ! Was
there never again to be auy joy for her upon
this carth ?

CHAPTER X,
M. WALGRAVE IS BATISFIED WITH TUMSELF,

The ten .. express whisked Mr, Walgrave
up to town in something less than an hour,
The fair Kenlish landscape shot past the car-
ringe window, little Ly little losing its charm of
rural seclusion, growing suburban, dotted
thickly aml more thickly with villas, here new-
Iy whitened stucco of the rustic Italinn style,
there fresh red-brick of severely gothic design;
for onks cime laurels, for mighty beeches of
half n dozen centurics' growth monkey trees
planted the day before yesterday : every house
had its glittering conservatory, trim lawn, and
weometrical flower-beds, all ablaze with l'om
Thumb geranitms and ealeeolaring everywhere
the same aspeet of commonplace Dritish pros-
perity, ‘Then the Lright well-ordered suburb
melied into the crowded southern fringe of the
great town, The air beenme flavoured with
soap-boiling, tallow, new boots—on tho right
hand a far-olf odour of cordago and far from
Deptlord ; on the left, the dismal swamps of
Bermondsey. ‘Then a clang and a clatter, a
ahricking and puffing, and jerking and snorl-
ing; a stoppage or two—apparently purpose-
luss—and lo, Mr, Walgrave wasat the Loundon-
bridge Station ; and it seemed to him as if
Grace Redmayne, and the life that he had been
living for the last few weeks; conld scarcely
belong to sucha world as this. It wasa dreary
awnkening from a delicious drenm,

He called o cab—a four-wheeler—since he
lad tho responsibility of his luggage, and no
one but himself to nke charge of it, and drove
through the grimy miry streets, lven at this
deadest period of the year the City was noisy
with traflic, and full of life and metion ; but O,
whnta dismal kind of life after the ycllowing
corn-ficlds, studded with gaudy ficld flowers,
and the rapturous music of the lark, invisible in
the empyrean |

% 0, tu be a country squire with twenty thou-
sand a year,” he thought, “and to live my own
life 1 to marry Grace Redmayne, and dawdle
away my harmless days riding round my es-
tate ; to superintend tho felling of a tree or
the levelling of n hedge ; to lie stretched on
the grass at sunset with my head on my wile's
lap, my cigar-case and a bottle of claret on the
rustic table beside mo ; to have the renown that
goes with a good old nameand ahandsome in-
come and to have nothing to wrestle for, no prize
to pluck from the slow-growing tree that bears
the sour fruit of worldly success—sour to the
man who fails to reach it, ashes to the lips of
hirn who winsit too Iatel  And yet we strive
—and yet we perseverc—and yet we sacrifice
all for the hope of that.

'he cab took him to one of the gatesof the
Temple, and deposited him Gually ink King's-
bench-walk, 1ere he hiad his chamburs, a
handsome suite upon the first floor, where he
chose to live in definnce of fashion, e fully
knew the value of externals, and that well-
made chairs and tables are in a mauner the
ontward expression of o man’s mental worth,
There was no brick-a-brac : nor were the doors
shadowed by those ruby yelvet portidrea. which
seem Lo provail more in Jight literature than in
the houses of everydny life. Therooms were
large and lofty, and had all the char of fine
old mantelpicees, deep window seals, and well-
preserved panelling,  Tho furniturc was solid
and in goou order—a littlo old-fashioned, and
therefore in harmony with the rooms, “There
were books on every side, but no luxury of
binding—such books as a gentleman and o
Inwycr should posscss—in sober decent garb,
and armnged with an extreme nicety in fine
old mahogany book-cases of that Guorgian pe-
riod whercof the furniture seems always to bear
on ils front a palpable protest againstany pre-
tentions to beauty. ‘There were two or three
comfortable ecasy-chiirs, npholstered in russct
morocco, o writing-tuble with innmmuiable
drawers aned pigeon-holes, o pair of hamdsome

bronze moderntor lumps; and over the high

mantelpiece in the principal room ono picture,
the only picture in Hubert Walgrave's cham-
bers.

It was a portrait of & woman, with a faco of
almast perfect loveliness—arch, piquant, be«
witching, with hazel cyes thut had the fight
of happy Tanghter in their brighiness, The cos-
tnme, which the painter had mude o little fan-
cital in its character, was obviously old-fu-
shioned ; between thicty and forty yenrs oldat
the least.  As n work of art the picture was o
gem, a portrait which Reynolds or Romaey—-
& the man in Cavendish-square”—might have
been proad of.

A quict-looking middle-nged man-servant re-
ceivad Mr. Walgrave, nnd bosied himsclf with
the carrying in of the luggage. He was half
butler, half valet; slept in a closcet off the
smadl kitehen which larked at the back of
s handsom:: conns 5 and with the aid ofa
lamilress, who might often be heard serubbing

tad sweeping in the early morning, but was

rarely behichd by hnwan eye exeept his own,
conditeted Me. Walgrave's houscehold,  He was
whtomether womeded sevvant, the result of o good
many experimens in the domestic line, was
efiivient in (he dufies of - valet, and could
broil a chop and hoil o potato to perfection, and
vonthieed bano smadl measuce to 1nbert Wal-
weave's comfort,  Iis name was Cupprige-—
Christian nune Abrabzun-—not by reasonofany
Jewish element inhis raee, but an aceount of
the biblical tendencies of bis mother, to whom
he still prowdly albuded, on famifiar occasions,
as an nnequalled clear-starcher and a staunch
Bible Christian

i Any fetters, Cuppage ' Mr, Walgrave in-
quired, Himging  himself into his favourite
ann=chair, and looking round the rovm list-
lessly.,

It was a very pleasant room, looking west-
wid, and commanding a fine view of that one
feature which Loudon lis most reson to boast
oty the river, It wis ncomtortable room, stamp-
ed with the fndividuality of the man to whom
it belonged, and Mr, Walgrave wis fond of it,
[lis books, his papers, his pipes, all'the (hings
which made 1 agrecable to him, were here.
I this room he had worked for the last seven
years, ever sinee he haid begun to earn money
by his profession ; and the book-shelves had
boen tilling wradually all that time, every voe
Iumie addel by his own hands, picked up by
himselty amd in accordance witu his own espe-
cinl tastes,

HHOR! n to be reconciled to the change from
that shady old house in Kent, with the per-
fume of & thousand flowers blowing in at every
window, Lomdon was dall, and empty, and
dingy, but he had the things he cared for—books
and perfect cas

# 1 think Lwis mavle to be an old bachelor,
he thought, ¢ I should hardly care to leave
these youms to inhubit a palace, unless—unless
it was with Grace Hedmayne,  Strange that a
farmer's  daghter, alucated at a provineial
bonrding-school, shonld exrereise more influenee
over me than any woman I ever met —
should seem to me cleverer and brighter than
the brightest T ever encountered in society.
I dont think [ am so weak o fool as to he
won by beanty alone, though I would be the
last to underrato thet charm, Idon't think I
should have heen so fond of that girl, if she
were not sowething more than heautiful.”

1 should have been so fond”  Mr, Wal-
grave put his passion ina pust tense, tried to
consider it altogether n thing of the past; and
then began to walk slowly up and down his
room, now and then pausing by one of the three
windows to look absently out at the sunlit river,
with its fleet of black punting steamers and
&low coal barges, with here and there a dingy
suil lapping in the faint summer wind, think-
ing of Grace Resdlmayne.

What was she doing just at this moment ? he
wondered, Wanderiug listlessly in the garden,
quite alone and very sorrowful.

# I shall never forget that white despairving
fuce of hers,” he said to himself, # The thonght
of it gives me anactual painat my heart, If—
i 1 were o weak man, I should take my carpet-
bag and go buck by the afternoon train ; [ can
fancy how the sweet face would light up at
sight of me. But I should be somcething
wors¢ than a fool if I did that, The
wrench is over.  Thauk Heaven, [ acted ho-
uourably ; told her the trath from the ticst, And
now { have only to make it my business to for-
get her.”

There were letters for him. Cuppage had
arranged them symmetrically in o nent group
upon the writing-table at the right hand of the
moroceo-covered slope on which Mr, Walgrave
wus wont to write.  He ceased from his prome-
nade presently, and directed his attention to
these, as some sort of distraction from medita-
tions which hc felt were perilous,  "Phey were
not likely to be particnlarly interesting—his
letters had been forwarded to him daily at
Bricrwood—but they would serve to occupy his
mind for an hour or so.

There wans one, bearing the Kenzington post-
mark, in a hand which surprised him A large
thick envelopy, sealed with o monogram in
gold and colour, and dirceted in a bold firm
hand, square and aniforn in style, which might
he masculine or feminine,

It was very familiar to Hubert Walgrave, Tle
gave a little start of surprise—not altogether
plensed surprise—on secing this letter, and tore
open the envelope hurrivdly, to the utter de-
struction of the cemblazoned monogram, in
which the initials A.H. V. went in and out of
cach other in the highest style of lorid gothic.

The letter was not a long ono.

# Acropolis-square August 10th,

# My dear Hubert,—You will no doubt be
surprised to receive my lettor from the above
wddress. Papa grew suddenly tired of Ems, and
clected to spund the rest of the autemn in Eng-
Innd, So here we are for o duy or two, deli-
berating whether weshall go to some quict wa-
tering-place, or pay off sowne of our arrenrs with
fricnds,  Paps lent the Rydo villa to Mrs, Fil-
mer before we went away, and of course we
can't turn her out.  The Stipletons want us at
Hayley, and the Beresfords have asked us for
ever su many yenrs to Abblecopp Abboy, a fine
old place in the depths of Wales. DBut I dare~
sny the question will resolve itsclf into our go-
ing to Eastbourne or Bognor.

“ I hope you are getting quite strong and
well. Ifthere were any chance of your being
in town for a few hours—1I suppose you do come
sometimes on husiness—botween this and next
‘[hursdny, we should be very glad to sco you ;
but Ido not wish to interfere with your doc-
tor's injunctions about rest and quict, Ems
was dull @ faire frémir. Halfa dozen oceentric
toilettes, as many Indics who were talked about,
u Russiun prineo, and all the rost the drearfest
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of the invalid species—so even Kensington-
gardens in August are agreeable by way of o
chunge.—Always sincercly yours,

% AueusTA Harcross VarLony.”

Mr, Walgrave twisted the letter round in his
fingers thoughtfully, with rather n grim smile
upon his fuce.

¢ Cool,” ho said tohimself. ¢ A gentleman.
like cpistle.  None of the Eloisa or Sappho to
Phaon business, at any vate, I wonder whnt
kind of o lctter Gree Redmayne would write
me if we were plighted lovers, nand had not seen
ench other for seven or eight weeks, What a
gushing stream of tenderness would well from
that foud young hewrt! ¢ Augusta Havcross
Vallory,” ' looking at the dashing semi-nsscu-
line nutograph with a hali-scornful admiration,
# What o fine straight up-and-down hand ghe
writex—with a broad-nibled pen, and a Jibeml
supply of ink ! One could luncy her signing
death-warmnts just as tirmly, T wonder she
doesu't sign hevself® Hareross and Vallory ™ It
wonld seem more natural,  Not a bad name
for a lawrony, by the way—like Stamford and
Warringten,  Her hushand may be raised to
the pecrage some day by such atitle”  Andat
the suggestion made in bitter jest o dim faint
vision of an crmine eap with » pearls arose
before Hubert Walgrave's mental gaze.

& Men have sat in the Tpper Honse who be.
gan with smaller advantages than mine,” he
thought, ¢« A fortune like Augusta Valory's
will huy,anything in commercial England, One
by one the okl numes are dropping out of the
list ; and of ten new one, cight are chosen
for the extent of a lauded estate, or the halanes
at a bank, And when money ix eonjoined with
professional renown, the thing is so easy,  But
it would be rather singular if 1 were to sit in
the Upper House and Sir IFraneis Clevedon in
the Lower,

1lelovked at his watch,  Three o'clock, The
day was so old already, and he had done no-
thing —not even answered the three or foar let.
ters that required to be answered, e took a
quire of paper, dashed offt 1 few rapid  roplics,
Teft Mis=: Vallory's note unanswered, and lighted
a meditative cigar. Cuppage came in while he
was smoking it to ipguire if his master would
dine at home.

“ No. You can put my thinegs ready for me
in an hour. I shalldine ont this evening, and 1
may want to dress carly.”

The cigar suited him,  That litile common-
place note of Augusta  Vallory's had diverfed
his mind in some measure—had  sent  his
thonghts ina new direction. e was no lo
depressed,  On the contrary, he was ple
with himself and the world—rather proud of
his own conduct during the Iate crisis in hiy
life—inclined to applaud and approve himself
as a generous, honourable-minded man of the
world. He did not consider that honour and
generosity and worldliness were in any way in-
compatible.

¢ Nothing counld have been more straightfor-
ward than my couduct to that dear girl)" he
snid to himself. “ From first to Jast T was
thoroughly eandid. Come whut may, I can have
nothing to reproach mysclf with on that score.”

(2'o be continuved.)

THE ONE DOLLAR
BY AMY RANDOLIMI,

Tow it did raln that November night ! None
of your undeeided showers, with  hesitating
intervals, as it were, between; none of your
mild persistent patterings on the roof, but a
regulnr tempest, i wilid deluge, & rush of nrrowy
drops, atnd & thunder of opening flomds !

Rquire Partlet hewrd the nngry rattle against
the cusements, atud drew hls snug easy-chalr a
little closer to the fire—i great open mass of
glimmering anthracite—and gazed with o sort
af sleepy, reflective satlstaction at the erimson
maoreen curtuing, and the gray eat asleep on
the hearth, and the canary-bird rolled Into a
drowsy ball of yellow down on Its perch.

“This iy snug,” quoth the 8qulre. « I'm
gind I had that leaky spot In the barn rnof
fixed Inst week, I don'l object to a stormy
night onece In a while, when » fellow’s under
cover, nud there’s nothing particular to be dane,
Mary I

 Yoes,” Mrs, Partlet answered.  She was fift-
ting about, between kitehen and sitting-room,
with it grent. blue ehecked apron tied round her
walst, ¢« I'm nearly ready to ecome in now,
Josinh, Now 1 wonder,” solto voce, s if that
really was n knoek at the door, or Just a little
extrn rush of wind and rain.”

fhe went to the door nevertheless; and o
minute or two afterward shoe went to her hus-
band’s chair,

s Jog, dear, it's Tauke Ruddilove,” she said,
half apprehensively.  The Squire never looked
ayp ftom his paper,

e Tell him he’s made a mistake,
is on the second corner beyond.”

« But he wants to know i€ you will lend him
a dollar I knld Mrz, Partlet.

s And couldn’t you have told him ¢« Na,” with-
out tho preliminnery ceremony of coming In
hore to ask me?  1s it likely that I shall lend 2
dollar, or even a cent, to Luke Ruddilove?
Why, I had a great. den) better throw it In
amaong yomler red conls! No—of course, No

Mrs. Partlet hositated,

e looks 5o pinehed and cold nnd wroetehed,
Josinh. Ho says there's nobody In the world to
let him have a cent,”

« All the belter for him, If he did bt know
It," sharply enunciated tho Squire, ¢ If he bad
come to just that piteh balf adozen yenrs ago,
perhaps ho wouldn’t have been the miscrable
vagnbond ho 1s now.”

¢« We used to go to schonl togethor,” said Mrs,
Partlet gently. ¢ He was the smartest boy In
tho clase”

¢ That's probable enough,” said the Squire.
# Rut it don't alter thofact that he's a poor
drunken wretch now., Send himm abont his
buslness, Polly; and if his time Is of any con-
sequence, just let himm know that ho hadn't
better waslo it coming hero afier dollars.”

And the Squire leaned back In his ehair nfter
a positive fushion, as If the wholo matter was
definitely deeided.

Mrx. Partlet went back to the kitchen, where
Luke Ruddilove was sprending his poor thin
fingers over the blaze ot the fire, his tattercd
garments steaming as if ho was a pillar of
vapor.

# 1le won't let you have it, Luke,” said she.
« T thought he wouldn’t.””

“ Then I've got to starve, liko any other dog "
said Tuke Ruddllove, turning moodily awny.

“ And, after all, I don’t suppose it makes
much difference whether I shufllo out of tho
world to-dny or to-morrow "

u Oh, Lake !—uot to your wife 2”

4 Sho'd be betier off without me,” sald YLuke
down-heartedly.

« But she ought not to he”

# Qught and s are two differont thingr, Mrs,
Partlet. Goud night, Tan't golng w the tavern,

BILL.

The tavern

though I'll wager something the Squire thought
I was”

¢ And isn't it natural enongh he should think
80 Luke

“ Yoes—yes, Maury, T don't sny but what It 1,
murmured Luke Ruddilove, In the snme de-
Jueted tone he had used throughout the inter-
view,

“Ntop!" Mrs Partlet enlled to him, as his
hand lny on the door-lateh, in & low volee,
sfTere’s a dollar, Lmke.  Mr. Partlet gave it to
me for a new plece of oll-¢loth in front of the
dining-room stove, but I'll try and make the
olloue doa Hitle while longer.  And, Luke,
for the sake of old times—for the snke of your
poorwlfe and the litle ones at home—do, do Lry
to da better

Luke Rudililove Jookel vaeantly fiest at the

tresh, new bank bill in bis haed, wnd then nt
l:n- blooming young matron who had placed it
there,
“ Tk you, Mary,” hesabd, and erept ont of
the warn, bright kitchen into the storm and
darkness (hat reigned without,  Mrs. Partlet
stoo] laoking nto the klichen tire.

e U dare sny I've done 2 very foollsh thing,”
she ponede s hug indeed T could not help it,
O course he'll spend it all at the public-house,
and I shall do without my new oil-cloth; that
will be the ened of v afl”

Al there was a eonscious flush on her
cheek, as |t s had done something wrones,
when she rejoined the Squire in the sitting-
roont.

¢ Well,” satd Sqnire Partlet, + Las that ne‘er-
do-weel gone ab last??

s Yos,”

s To Binkes's tavern, T suppose 2

¢ J hope net, Josiah,”

¢ Pmoatrald iCs past hopine for,"” said the
Squire, shrieesing hix shoulders,  « And now
1or i pleasant evenjnge,
sure.”

And Mrs, Partlet kept the secret of the dojlar
hill within her awn heart,

It was six months arterward that the Squire
ame into the roony where his wife was pre-
serving great ved apples Into felly.

OWell, well,” quoth hie, s wotkde
ceit The Ruddiloves have gonae

s Gone where 27

¢ Lilon't know—nut West somewhem, with
acolony.  Amd they sy Luke hasn't touched
a drap In six months”

s Lam glad of that,” sald Mrs, Partlet,

“ It won't last long,™ sald the Squire dispar-
agingly,

« Why nnt?*?

s Oh—T don't know.
these sudden reforms."

Mrs, Partlet was silent 3 she thought thank-
fulty that after all Luke had not spent the dol-
Iar bill in liquor.

Six months—six years—the thme sped nlong
Indays and weeks, almost betore busy Httle Mes,
Partlet knew that L was gone,  The Ruddiloves
came back to Sequosset, Buke had made his
fortune, as the story went, In that e away k1
Dorado vagnely phrased “out West” by the
simple Seuossetors,

s They do say," sald Mrs, Buekingham, #that
he's bought that are lot down oppaslte the
Court-house, and Is goin® to build such u house
as never was,”

¢ He must have prospered greatly,” sald gentle
Mrs, Partlet,

“# And his wife, she wears a silk gownd that'll
stund nlone with its own richness," said Mrs,
Buckingham, [ can remember when Luke
Ruddilove was nothin' but a peor, drinkin’
cereetur,”

4 All the more eredit to him now,” sald Mrs,
Partlet emphatically.

“ It's to be all o' stun,” sald Mrs. Bucking-
ham, ¢ with marblal mantels and inlaid floors,
And he's put o lot o papers and things under
the corner ane,”

s The corner what ?”7 ¥nid Mrs, Partlet laugh-
ing.  Floor or menial 2"

« Stun, to be sure,” sald Mrs, Buckingham,
¢ Like they do in public bulldings, you know.,™

& That 1s natural enotigh,”

s Well, it’s kind o' quecr, but Luke Rudililove
never wa'n't like nobody elxe. Folke thinks
It*s dretrul strange he should o put o one dollar
bill in with the other things.”

Mex. Partlet felt her check fiush searlet § in.
voluntarily she glanced up to where the Squire
was serencly checking off o list of legal items
in the bIL he was making out against some
client. But the 8quire never looked nround,
and Mrs, Buckingham went on with her never-
ceasing flow of chit-chat, nud so the hot edlor
died nway in her cheek.  After all, the money
had been her own Lo give, nnd the old oil-cloth
in front of the diniug-room stove had answered
very well,

She met Liuke Ruddilove that afternnon for
the first time since his rewurn 1o Sequosset-—
Luke hims=elf, yet nol himself—the demon of
Intemperance erushed out ot his nature, and fits
better, nobler ecletents trlumphing at last, e
looked her brightly in the fuee, as he held out
his haml.

“ Mary,”

# I glad tosee you back here again, Luke,’’
she said tremutousty,

s And well youu may be,” he rejoined. ¢ Do
you remember that stormy night, Mary, when
you gnve me the dollar bill, amd begged e not
to go the tavern 27

4 Yes”

“That night was the pivot on which my
whole destiny turned. You were kind to me
when every one spake enldly; vou trusted in
me when all other fices were nverted. 1 vowed
a vow to mys=elf to prove worthy of your con-
fidenee, and I kept, 3. T did not &pend the
money—I1 treasured 16 up—and IHeaven hins
added mightily to my lttle store. 1 put the
dollar LIl under the corner-stone of my new
house, tor the house has visen from it, and {t
alone, I won't ctier to pay yon haek, for 1 am
afrald,” he added, smiling, ¢ the luck would al
go trom me with s b I’ tell you what [
will do, Mary : I will give money and words of

S never will
HA

T haven't any fuith In

trust nnd encourngement ta some other poor :

wrotel, ns you gave to me.”

And Squlre Partlet never knew what his wife
dld with the dollar LIl heguve hier tobuy & new
pleco of oll-cloth,

ALARMING GrROWTH or Cimies.—Politicnl economists
apponr to be alarmed at the tendeney of population
to eoncentrate in laree eitica. They are nfraid that
thin tendeney, which secins to be constantly growims,
will eventually depapulate the rural districts to such
nn extent as tn deprive usof the necded supply of
grain, grass, sheep and cattle. It seams thnt. by
netunl count, one-third of the entivespopulation of
England and Wales is now concentrated in eighteen
cities, anid that one-seventh of the population of the
1 States is already coneentrated in one hundred
and fifty-seven eities, 1tis nlfo a matter of fact and
figures that the incrense in city population for the
last twenty years in this country has heen out of all
propurtion to the increare of the raral population,

Whatevermay be the result of this disproportionato
growth of sitics, it certainly ecnnmot bo denied that it
is ono of the tendencies ot the ago.

SPEARING of tho cosmopolitan character of the po-
pulation of New York, tho J?ast of that eity says ;—
“There is o Norwegien community, and a Swodish
eommunity, and 2 Polisl community in_this city, to
sny nothing of 8 Russian chureh aml & Swiss milfta-
ry_and churitable orsanization.  And | les all
thiz, wo have a_Welsh place of worship, where a
clorgyman from Orythblwreld ean preach in his na-
tive eonsonant to the exiles {from the banks of the
flowing Ap Llogilwayewith or from the Lreezy heights

<

of Wrythwggldidodd.”

Ilow it does Tein, to be -

DINING WITH A JAPANESE STATESMAN,

Dusky forms areseen kneeling uponthe mats
of all the surrounding apartments, bhut they do
not gaze apon s enrlously, nor do they, indeed
appear vividly conseious of vur presene T
are, woe dlseover, stmply men (nw
of them rise, thrend their way nalselessly nmongs
their frellows, and speedily veturn, benving each
aodamall teay, contalning our (st course,  The
litthe dishes are all prece
ranmgzed fdentieally,  We mutinally  how
slmper, split our chopsticks apart, ami »

Iy alike, nnd are ar-
aml

we somewhat hest
wivh
ol vtens

atingg and not withoat mis -
ity to turn the nnaceeustome-
= to praper acecount.  In et it
1y hewran apparent that.the sense of our
of 1itths employ ment sseively dainty
that uuless we Invoke nstraction we shind) be

noures
s neetless v
mener, that 1o veadly s nseless, and that, ¥
s, we ennnot do i, ol that we mnst thirow
selvies upon the considerition ot our hiost,
e we shindl eeriaialy s
ol how 1o pree . Camdor hegetseador, and
L our beaming entertadner, just as ir
nounecing a hitherto unsuspaseted o
B0 we had ot anarked and cugoyed 15 ot at the
time, observes that he foeind himself in th
ste awkwand position when hedined with us,
An here Master Yeonw; e bnterpreeger, o
velops himselr In the ity of hinmarist, A~
ane off us is really struo voquite hopelessdy
with his shemdder stieks, wh n
Independent activity of the
selves
LY their

ool

HEY

frustrating almost every
etfirt to Y tinesn et hward,
protliers eolsel, o Tmitate ne” he s
Rings nanel peecking bits o foand of all
slzes, with an aee =3 of navemaent almost
meckanical, AS iCany oy eonld imitate him,
oill-hatid ! The resnlt of the first endeayvons taalo
so ison with Japanese edibi
N, o, 13 wi, With stecl-trap smart-
ness, 41 s, me,' bul Yol never saw
me do teily You are wreor aeise mee, hut
Yo are wholly wrone, and afway< will he wr
you do as I do”  Which, of eourse,
projer aamount of innoeent micth, forwe
are in the mood to he merry, sl easily exeited
to Ilnnehter, But presontly, althongh we ean-
not twirl our stieks with any thine like the
amazing rapklty of our tntors, we eontrive 1o
serve ourselves after o ecrtain eamples niethod
or our own, and are enabled to aseortain tt
quallty of what is set hefore us,  IFivst, we ex
plore the conteats of a1 laequered how
contains o delleate soup, spteed with se
and arontle herbs, It is weak, but otherwise
commendable,  Other dishes nre constrineted,
with curions faney and singulay incenaity, to
represent wdniatinre gapdens, with momnds aml
ot or fortres with turrets and me
the effects of ndseape and architeeture hebng
prodhiced by skilltul avenngement. of thin slices
of fizh or vegetables, and varionsly eoloved riee,
Eaeh plate i o lttle pleture. I observed that
although preserved fraits, boilel chesnuts, bam-
boo shomts, nml other partly orsamental ot
partly appetizinge condimen attered abont
the substs
Raw fixh !
emotions during the tirst
it w

N e—

11 nseries of thritling

aml I know it
wonian that I,
e that spans
the Flume. 1 once went up in s batlloon, thongh
not very tar, atd T have on two or three oce
fians found myee!f aceldentally fiee to
theatros and in thoroughfares, with the Prince
of Fkrie.

These all were memorable sensatlons 3 but
now, confronting and eonfronted by raw fish, as
an artiele of dlet, earn the talldepti, hreowlth
and vastness of the meaning of the ward cour-
age, nnd galn o new intorpretation of o phrase
which I have often lightly used, but never antil
now completely grasped and anderstomd--iroe
physieal and moral hervoismy,  Shall it be done?
Can it he done? It must be done!  "Tis done !
And it is utterly revolting and untenable ?
Hardly so. I 1 ke it, then?  Truly, not too
welle But T willingly admit it might he worse,
espeeintly as 1t is deftly mitleated by pungent
soy. I do not know its name, bul it is like sal-
mon in aspeet, and {n taste like nothing in mmy
particular prior experience, It fs soft and goela-
tinous, and, after all, the flavor of the thick
satee with which it is enrlehedd Is perbaps pre-
vailent above every thing clse,  The struggle
onee well over, we feel that we have eneounter-
cd baldly and conguered bravely. No future
possibilities have any terror for us. Nor Is
there any further oceasion for such uncomfort-
able emotion,  This preliminary course having
been partly, and only rty, disposed of—Japan.
hospltality supp at least three times

‘tmy fortune toass

1113 ns
muely ol every articl s intended to be eater
—five ot v Hors shoot from thelr spheres,
and, a 2SN oelearing the table, produce

anoth - a-
ware &

ment of fincely wrought lneguer-
- I-dvelaindishes, containing this tima
a th broth, not unlike o Massiacehusetts
chowder, compmumled of fish, p <, small
slices of ehiekens, and sutiivy vegetables, with
subord te platex of spices, confeetionery, und
innumerable piquant stimulants (o appetite
which 1 eould hardly distingnish at the time,
and which 1 ecrtainly ennunt now rementher
in detadl,  Sueeessive courses, each introducsd
apparently by five 1r mtendants—the extra-
orditary number of which led us almost to
think that Hivosawn must have borrowed his
Lord of Chasiu's retinue for the oceasjon—minde
us sequadnted with still other varietles of soups,
amd with endless wes of composite paol-ponr-
rix which it Is very fortunately unnee ry fo
ecnumerate, heeituse it I impossible. It may
he recorded, however, that nodess than thirteen
times the spaees hetore us were elearad away
nud refilled, each change helng distingulshied by
some pew form of sparkling fluid—beer, Chione-
, pagne, sodi-water, I ean't say what not. The
partiality of the Japanese for all Hguors of hub-
bLling and eftervesceent ehavacter Is remarknble.
The fonm of ale to them I8 cestasy, and the
froth of Champagne is rapture, 1t Is not the
quality of the dranght, hut the fizz, thal (s
their fancy. I have actunlly and positively
kiown o parly of Japanese yaconins to tike
with them upnn a long country cxcurslon a
quantity of Kedlitz, which they maxed with
sugar and water, and drank as @ luxurious he-
verage., Thirteen times, as T have observed,
we were eilled upon to practically honor our
entertainer's bounty ; nnd then, Just when a
dark despalr and dread began to hover uver us,
we were relieved by it courtly apology for the
meagreness of the repast, accompitnled by st
regretful apprehension that we hud not enjoyed
suflicient eheer. Awmi hare began another aet
of that tine impromptu comedy, exnmpler of
which 1 have given above, the theme this time
belng the respective merlts of Ameriean wnd
Jdapunese dinners, which was only interrugited
by the entrance of five v tray-bearers—1"1
sweur they were entively new, and had not

and fragraat tea, and little enses containing na-
tive tobaceo aml the tiny pipes of the couniry,
It was all over, and, imetaphorieally, we breath-
cd more frecty, althougl, in simple fact, it was
diflicuit for us io Lreathe atall,

tphde
-1

rve unless we are

-'Illl.q‘ seene at which S mirthe prove

before appeared—with potsof chnrmingly fresh |

| s
|

S pointed nes ot to their elifl

EXPERIENCE OF A LOCAL REPORTEIR.

One of the reporters of the Utien Flerald has
written an interesting sketell of his newspaper
Ciareeri—

In turning over the pages of memory
T find those relating to my
A reporter marked by numerous exelmmation
points, printed in colottrs and 1o job type. Wien
I amwmneed my determination to live by my
wits, my fmther, with deliente nppreciation, pro-
phesiend that [ would starve in two  weeks,
Owing to the strength of my constitution, | did
nots bt [ owish 1 l—and my friends wish so
ton, When | seenred o plaee s veporter for the
Deily Bugle Rlast of Bentlyvile, the paternad
vodee assared e that 1should see what Dshould
core e | efled,

m the on whichh my engngement, cont-
wieneed, Twas sont o wrlte up n ense of high-

wny vy in o neighbourknge viltage, 1 in-
Tervie the robher, st tee sadd his name was
John Smith, send he told me all abont i, As he
Fio e as wiekesl as e conbid be, T seleeted
the blxekest tnk in the affiee, nld when the nest
day’s puper appeared, John Suith stood ot
thee blaekest sithoutte iMostration of total
Wity that eouldl b painted with a e
Durine the oay o stranzer enlled (o ask wh
had put his name m the paper, and ol
that T loed ol mind to puneh my h
he Nt v et Biis diner, 1l hes < P'mJohn
SrithSt ety no, Yonain't, "o replied, o Yes,
o™ <ol hes 1okl i abont ot her John
Nmiih 1 e fielt o secnuml to o Titthe moee
Guists i e s he tarnest fo AN whn
Kuow ties think it was m v Well,”?
flone, v
ta su~picio He trned (o ke some other
meark~, bat he ais<esd e amd only hroke two
three pivees ous ot the haek oty ehair,
woent away then,

- L] - L L L . . *

[ yelateld this incident to the m
tobd me unt 1o take any hadaway
yourhit o oman in preint, Wit him so hared thar he
wWor't want any ore, That el wet!
. when the I Vil sine S enm
which wis inevery respre fuiln

I just nong them gl ent rishi ol
lefr. Hite was pob devolil of ineldent o
Thae tener Tegl it miy hemise re

Fhe soprane’s brother nude anxXions in-
after npew AU singers quit sinzing in
publie, sl chitrel peapde left withant ehoir
oty ns oan infided
and n heretie who had interfered with pablie
worship, aond who didd not know anything about
writing fur a news)y N

I ottempted to praeity these musielims by tell.
ing them that 1ol denlt with them o
they wanted me todeal with the othey
hut my efturts provel ineftisetual,

Then the ehlor of j went for me, A
tardly assault luul heen committend in the i
in opennataylight, The nuo was dead to all feel.
ings of shsnge, aned houd, o e, eseiapus pantshe.
ment for sauflar oflene hut the ehier thogeht
that. by rildieuling the oftender o shodd maike
hizn five] his shame, and that by making the
thing prominent I conld secure his punishmaent
from the proper authaorities, T thought o, too,
I aeve the Hers adisplay head, and T lavished
the mast seabding of sareasm nied the nost
ne ridieute on him, and the e
was highly satisfuctory—until the article ap-
peared in print.

Tha next mornine the man sat in my chair;
b bl heent badled. In his hand hee bore o peer.
suasive blwdgeon.  Ile wanted to know why |
pub aadl=play heat on b, and acted as though
he intended to pad a display hesd on me, s
intentions were careled ont soon alter—and sa
was I, He made severn]l ohjections to my
mothod of getting ont poliee rourt. reports, The
most qriking of these objections was the hind-
geon, D ealmly veplled (o his argnments with a
paste-pot aml a padr of shearg, mliowing up my
temporne, antage with a paper-w
muhridged sletionary,  Defore he reeny
threand of his discours orly man s
into the office, and asked who was emmlueting
the local department, T told him that was o
guestion In my own mind just thew, hat I had
no time to pursue the conversation, 1 did not,
attempt to report whit follow n full—indeed,
I believe | took no noles. After the doctor had
sct my arm. nwed his friewls bad taken my op-
ponent. away, I returnsd to the offiee. The ol
muan sabl thad 15 Fwas ol Hherty he wonld like
a reply to his guestion.  [le desired to know
who manazed the loeal,  As he and T owere
alone In the oflies, and he oaked foeble, T told
bim I did. o Wel),” sofd he, yointing ta the
em 1 ohie] been discussing withe him of the
club, «don’t you think that way ofinuking erime
a thing to be lnughed at has o bad inthtcenee on
the young 2"

1 told hun that idea had not been amonyg the
things that struek me

Headded : ¢ It seems so fo me, Make erime
a matter of sport, aud we tirst endure, then pity,
then embraee”

I replied, humbly ¢ « You will never have o
better ehanee to embrace than you had Just be-
{ore he struck me the st time™

Ile sugested that 1 was unfitted for the dutles
of my position, and went nwany. Fhen eame n
business man, who abused me beennse 1 hed
not mentioned that the Ineldent naerated fn the
same unfortunate item had oeceurred within
three doors af his store, and he got mad when 1
told him that if I el mentioned any store it
would natarally be the nearest one. He il n
seventy-five cent advertisement tn the paper,
whieh he at onee ordered discontinuedd, heenas
he would not patronlse a paper who sporters
knew so tttle about thelr busing The haro
of the tem was tried and convie but the
Judge on the beneh rebuked reporters who so
far forzot their duty as to attempt to crente
publie sentiment ngainst o prisoner.

Then I resigned, and sought & place whoere 1
eould find a few individunls In other callings who
U not know more than 1 did about running the
loval ol a newspaper.

=

ON THE WRONG SCEN'.

An eeonnmie Fnglish minister, on the Inok-
nut fur abuses, arrived on s misslon at a pub-
bliedepartment a fow seconds afier the nominnl
hour for the commencement of husiness, enter-
ed the Arstsoom in a lonyg passage, and thero
beheld @ wollalressed youtls, who, with his back
to the fire, was calmly perusing o morning
papur.

o Alone 77 Inquired the minister.

@ Ya-as," replled the sole tenant of the offlee,

« Not much to do, I suppose 2 Plenty of time
to yewsd the papers, I see.”

« Yaeux, plenty. 1 ean always do my work
here In twenty minutes.!”

« Oh, you ean, can you ? Has Mre——como?”
naming the head of the department.

o [ bellevo not,” replicd the newsprper stu-
dent.

« Which 1s his room, may I nsk ' pursued
theominister,
“ last on the right along the passage,”_an.
Cswered the youth,

Thither the minlster repalred, and when the

I head of the depirtinent arrived, the Inuer was,

uine Srrect with n biy

after the firsg greetings, Informeed that i wns
clear thers was simple room for o reduetion of
the clertenl stafd,  The departimental hend pro.
tested that e really hind not wien enotgh toget
through the work,

<O qguoth the eentinmisy, s 1 know hetter
than that. Why, ot ten minites o one of
thems told me e hiel plenty of time to roudd the
papers, and could goet theonsh his work hero in
twenly minntes,"”

The mnderseerciary profested thid ne olerk in
the plaee tonld sy so fealy.

SThen cote al see im sadd the minds.
ter.

As they went alomg the passiege they nuet (he
youih in question,

s Did you not tell e, SIe demandel the
rlght honournble gentleannm, bt y o bl plen-
ty of time to vewd the papers ™

1 did was the peply.

And that y could do ali
twenty minutes

your werk in

said the minlster,
eclear  your stafl’ mast

{rimmphantt
b bt

s Hat,” stamwmered the hetwd of the de
ment, » Lidonot kKnow  this gentlemn
unt i elerk it '

@ Cherk he repliead the youth, Innn ingueed
(Rl s 1 shiondd noet, indecd, 1 eorme anee
week tn the moraings to wind and ¢ e the
elocks, 'mnot elerk.”  Amd he s o’
duteon, leaving the econonent exbinet tnis-
ter to enjoy the jolke as he misht,

A LITTLE SToRY,

It 1= now {nonler to reconnt
A dife of the da Jannes
Tabite-Tuller, evor o cantribute to the
literature af the country, i s 1o relate the
ffollowing retnniseuce ol the P'rioee's sunny
'~ oo Doy bl 2

i Woen

P Rept s

aneelotes of the

irs of age, o
wimgeto v
el 1eent Steatal L oman, o
Y] mee to thee minrket wath his bhasket on
s ety e asRedd Yoz 1988 iF his gesus wern
tre<h,  + You b splient the ngenuous oy,
popr putted them ol the vines this morning'*
Gilve e ool Losonny replisd My, D
o nexh stall w phalet Baekram,
1 Is this pwn 2P skl the ve-
frerahle st s e ok eno
l Morgan" answ ruthinl ehild, «hat
]
1
|
'

rket

stali ot i

ul, iy s

i Nvou Wil exioine that portiomn coneealed v
X by contiet with the bex
e ~fadl, Yo will ~
that there is g bid spot in it s hes nol that
s unbusiuness-like, my chilid, 1o ery dawn
MOREE oW Wi ishoed the Kina-hewrted mil-
Lyonsuire, I sy,
never tell e with gay il hiadebaes
iph X v o 3
=3 e tauk ot his pu
s pat on the |
« When he )

i e w
B y Fliptanlel i4
O B, what
Yot know th wnoW
Livded three wer You will see that 1 bave
wained o eustoner and you Luive ost anpe
when Fliplader went bonane,  his st
eane o the door aned sai
lit{le- » wl oy

ok hime in
therly nrius and tanned bin with
untdl e said thul he waonld e

rotaking his
nantelpiees tor the nest fow con.
sdays to s

Wi Wilh the rest of

Pigiiel Treew eane
sl s tearin®, ™ o
* W = thn
el Jim Fisk
pointed to Kliphalet and siid 2o There heis =i,
amd Danjel Dreew rantoremd thid bhoy's stepmao.
ther's ox-gond with his eane so offeetunlly that,
—-buh never mind,  No Daniel bonght all hes
parden-sass of Jim Fisk, Dooafter lie gliphaden
Buekram 8et up i groeery store, and gave 1rosd,
toall Lhe poor people, anel ey sunded s su-
war, and woubdn't quallly his ram with water:
&0 he bursy wup and the sheritf sold him oat, ol
he went to tne poor-house, Bat Dandel Drew
kept his eye onJdin Fisk, and | vul-bys he
pave i n partaership in ihe by tirm, nnd
Jim heat i out of S5,000,000,  This is not o
story for goold liktle boys,  We fear I is too e
the truti,

H3

the unily,  Awid nest

DOUND T JAVE NS FARR.

who hiid aeeepfod
Lot of town ol eerliain
st winter, was adedayed unthl th
nt, and did not seerive in the town
the morning of the he wias
He nastensd to the
questioneld him to procure a0 earr| + for hit,
which was e plied with, al he was soon drl-
ven ta the chureh, sl got tacere with seareely
nwmon f. to spure, e stepped from the con-
ceyance and hurried ap the aisley, when ta his
t sirprise, e heard o suppressed Hitering
and a buzz of axtonishment for whleh he eould
not account, untl! chaneing (o hear o foot:
Lebind hilm, he turnal and beheld the eaase
PThe conchinan, muflied to the chin, with a fur
cap on his hewd, 0 whip under his arm, and
pair of cavalry bools on hix Jud  followed
hiw lute the ehureh., T
about to nddeess him, wl vianed ¢
4 Yeaint pakl me. I want ' The
worthy minister, greatly mortified, tried to ex-
plain to him tha «! the hotel
clerk o settde with hitm, o Oh, P returned
the hackman, s §dessay. That won't. wash—
iUs tou thin.  Cashondedivery is my terms,
don'l know you, I druv a fellow with o white
necktic down to the enrs st week, aond ve
me the slip, aud Tain't 1 hina sines, and that
tie I made up my wind there wasn't no vir-
tie 1 white neckties so eash up? [ was grow-
{ug very emburrnssing, when the Hon, Riehord
Warrett, o prominent memher of the congregn.
tion, who wias well neguatnted withe Mre, Fi—,
hasioned forward and settled the il where-
vpon John retreated, ehuekling, nnd muttering
to himself, «Ton mneb for white necktle that
time.”

Mu. Jaugs L. Frurows, Monufacturing Chemist:

Sir—For several monthg pazt 1 have uzed your
Compornid Syeap in the treatment of  Incipient
Phthusis, Chroni¢ Bronewtis, nnd other affeetions
of the Chest, and | have no hesitation in stating that
it ranits foremost an 1 the remudics uded in those
discases, Buing ane ent rervons tonie, it exerts
n direct influence on the nervous system, and throngh
it it invigorates the budy.

It affords mwe pleasure o recommend o remedy
which is really good in eases for whiesh it is intendod,
when g0 many advertizod are worse than useless.

1 um, Sir, yours truly,
7. 8. EARLE, Jr., M.D,

8t. Juhn, N.B., Januars, 1868,

1 gighad Mrs, Partingten, “here T have
been saftering the bigmniex o death for threo mortul
weeks, First 1 oway reized with o bleeding phreno-
logy in the deft hampshire of the hrain, whieh was
exennded by u stoppao of the loft vontilator of the
beart, Thisgave mo an inflammation in the borax,
! and now Umgick with the chioroform morbus. “There

iz no blessin'a like tkat of health, particularly when
j you’re il

|
|
|
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it is well done; but, n good servant—and we
maintain there are plenty of good servants yet
—will always do better with o mistress who

thoroughly understands all the details
of domcestic dnties, and is able, if
necessary, to help and  direct the sger-
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vant, than with one who knows nothing of
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For $2.00: The JIcarthistoue for 1672, and I're-
sentation late.

For $5.00: The Hearthstone for 1871 and 1872,
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Young Ladles ! young men! with very Iitle
exertion you can form a elub of 23, get your
paper and plate free, and pocket §3.00 for your
trouble.

THE ENGRAVING IR NOW READY FOI
IMMEDIATE DISTRIBUTIUN,

MAKE UP YOUR CLUBS.

Address,
GLURGE E, DESBATIATS,
I'ublisher,
dountreal.

No. 1L,
CONTENTS,
STORIES.

By Mrs. Alexander Ross,
By Miss M. E. Braddon.

In ArtEn-Yrans,
Chap. VIIIL,

To T Birrer Exp.

Chaps. IX, X.

Tue Rose ASD tue Snamnrock, By the Author
of “The T'lowers of Glenavon.” Chaps.
XXVI1iI., XXIX,

Tue Waren DBamies; A Fairy Tale for a Land
Baby. Dy Lev, Charles Kingsley, M.A.
Chap, VI,

Very Asmesivg, Dy Mwry Kyle Dallas,

Tue Harr Door Key

Tue Rosaxce or vie Banuey Stuaw,

Tue oxt Dorrar LiLL.

EDITORIAL.
Social Education,

ORIGINAL

The Bumptown ['apers.
Our Press,

The I'hilosophy of Quarrels,

son.
How soon we forget. Dy Dr. Norman Smith.
SELECTED ARTICLES.

The Vulgar Rich. (Civilian).—Dining with a
Japunese Statesmun-—Expericuce of a
local reporter—A little story—On the
wrong scent.—Bound to have his fare.—
Wisc Snipe.—A young girl's thoughts,

ARTICLES.
By Jumes Bumpus.—

By Lizzic Bran-

POETRY.

Dreamland. Dy J. A, Phillips.—The Forsaken.

By Amy Scudder.—Theold fashionud boy.

—Longing for Summer. By Max,—The

Snd End of Romco and Juliet.—The Silent
Voice. By J. A, Phillips.

News ITeMS,
Litsnany Itevs.
SciestiFic ITEMS.
HoutsenoLp TTexs,
GiExs or Tuouacur.
Wit asp Hosor.
Heantnsrose Srmsx,
Magrger Rrrorrt,

SOCIAL EDUCATION,

It has been snid—and only too truly—that
a woman's cducation only begins when she
Jeaves school, and cannot bo really considered
to have made much progress until she is mar-
ried. This is very true and it points to several
defects in our educational system and specially
the want of social cducation, Tho cducation
of the present day is entirely too superficial,
girls are taught to play the piuno, sing, dance,
speak Frenceh &e,, all good enough in their way
and caleulated to moke them able to adorn their
future homes ; but, those things which aro cal-
culated to make agir: useful in her futurchome
arc alinost entirely neglected, How few of our
madern young ladies know anything of domes-
tic dutics? Ilow few can cook or wash, or
iron, make their own dresses or do any of the
ihousand and onc things which are actually re-
quired in ordinary cvery day lifo? Butyou
will say at once that you do not want your wifo
to be o domestic drudge and do tho cooking,
mending &e.  Very well, we don't claim that
your wife should of necessity do servant’swork
in your house, but unless she knows how it
ought to be done, and is able to do it well her-
self she is not fit to have charge of a housecand
will never have o well ordered, well regulated
one.

This ignorance of domestic dutlesis one of
tho greatest causes of the complaints about
ubnd servants;” girls go out to service, the
mistress knows as little as the girl and between
the two the house gets glorionsly mismanaged
and the servant gets blamed for not kanowing
her duties while it is equally the fault of the mis.
tress who does not understand her duties, Ser-
vants do not like mistresses to be constantly
prying and poking after them, and driving them
up to their work; they naturally like to feel a
1ittle independent, and wish to be allowed to
do their own work in their own way, provided

the dutics, and only worrivs and annoys Ly her
interference.  Another point in social educa-
tion which sadly needs enltivation is the man-
.aer of trenting servanis; it has been frequently
=nd truly said that ¢ if there were bLetier mis-
fresses there would be Letter servants.” | 'Girls
. +ho go out to domestic service have thought,
f-eling, and aspirations the same as their mis-
tresses; and, not unfrequently, are well edu-
ated and well-informed in general topics of
; interest,  To take stueh a girl and tie herdown
like a mill horse to the monotonous routine of
her daily duties is simply to ruin her, and the
j chances are that she cither; turns out luzy,
careless and good for nothing, or clse ¢ goes to
the bad,”  Mistresses should study the tem-
pers and dispositions of their girls and enden—
vour to win their confidence and ceteem ; there
is no nced for undue familiarity or too cluse
intimacy, but both should strive to « pull well
" toguether,” as having interests in commaon. De-
pend upon it, agirl will always work more
carefully and contentedly, and do her work
hetler for a mistress she /likes than for one
whom she regards simply as # the missus.”
The social cducation of the prescut day
i seemns to be sadly neglected at home, and it is
well worth 'considering whether it would not
be a good idea to introduce a system of donees-
tic cducation into our public and private
schools, especinlly boarding schools,  The
fingers which have been aceustomed to no more
Inborious tasks than running over piano keys,
cor playing with & crochet needle may feel
;somewhat awkward at first at making a pud-
"ding or lcarning to darn a stocking; and the
brains which have not hitherto demeancd
themselves with any meore practical matters
than studying French or algebra may feel at
, first slightly degraded ot studying how to cook
a beefsteak or learning iow a Led should be
made, but our word for it, there would be more
happy homes, and less trouble about domestic
Lelp if our girls were taught more {horoughly
and practically how to fill thar positions as mnis-
tresses of houscholds when they shall be called
on to do co.

For the Iearthstone,

BUMPTOWN PAPERS.

BY JAMES BUMPUS,

PAPER 11I.—Opr DPnress.

Itold you in my first paper that tho news-
papers here sometimes Indulged in criticisms;
I think, therefore, the best thing [ ean do this
week 1s to send you the cnclosed book notice
clipped from the Guzer ; and which I think you
will flod Interesting,

Nurseny RuyMes. By Mother Goose. Pub-
lished by Damsun & Co. Bumiptown.

It is always with feelings of the grentest plen-
sure that wo ball any volume cmunating from
the press of our enterprisiug fellow-townsmen
Messrs, Damsun & Co. 3 but, whon that volume
is ane of poetry, as In the present instance, our
delight is vastly increased, for then we feel con-
fident of employing a rare intellectual fenast.
Poetry is the oldest of all styles of composition;
it was inveated by Moses and was afterwards
»zed with great effect, by Adam fn tho Garden
¢ Eden during his brief Courtshipofour mother
Eve. Wo have reason to bellevo that it is used
constantly by the Celestials and are, therofore,
practicing of our own ryhmieal pownrs #0 as to
beready when it comes our tine Lo be unangel,
Do know that our forefathers always addressed
each other in rhyme-—haven't wo read Shake-
speare and don’t we know we aro only stating a
faot—and we hail with joy any volumo which
promlises to Keep alive and foster in our henrts,
that love of poeiry which hns been rather
weakened by the plaln, very plain, proso of the
present matter of fact generation.

1t is seldom too, vory scldom, that wa meet
with a poet of such purity of style, clearness of
thought and beauty of expresslon as Mother
Gooso, over whose exquisito fancies we could sit
and dream for hours. It is customary to laud
Shakospearo to the sklos as if ho was tho only
poel that ever lived, and wo are willing to ac-
cord bim a very high place in tho annals of ii-
terature ; but while wo by no means wish to
diminish his glory and greatness, wg cannot
blind oursolves to the merlt of others; and wo
belleve wo are only giving ¢ honor to whom
honor 18 due” when wo state as our opinion
that, howevor high a niche Shakespeare might
oceupy in the temple of Fame, Mother Goose is
at least ontitled to o place by his slde ; and
swhile he might hold in his hand ¢ Hamlet,” or
«Romeo pnd Jullet,”” sho might with equal
prido wave aloft her « Nursery Rbymes” a8 on.
titled to full and equal honor,

In tho volumo bofore us there are upwards of
ona hundred poems all complete, and all per-
foot goms in thoir way. From such a galaxy of
magalificent and poetic completencss it I3 al-
most Impossible to slnglo out any one poem and
style it the best; wo have, therefore, adopted
the novol axpedicnt of clesing the bork, closing
our eyes, plunging our paper knife between
two pages, opening them and placing our left
thumb at random on the right page, and select-
ing the poem ' we find under our thumb. Wo
do not call this the best, but to our fancy 1t is
quite as good as any of thio others and fs perfect
and unique. This is tho poem which we found
under our thumb :

# Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall,

¢ Humpty Dumpty rot o groat fall 51 .

" Al tl:e King's horses, and all tho King’s men,
¢ Could not got up Humply Dumpty again.

Wo ask any calm and dispassionate reader
whother anything more Leautifully touching,
more exquisitely simple, more perfectly untquo
in its artistic completeness can be found In the
whole range of English literature —— nnd wo
wouldn’t mind throwling in French and German
to boot. Bee in what a grand and simple man.
ner the poem opons 3

 Humpty-Dumpty sat on & wall,”

Could anything be more explieit, and at the
sameotime roteraely and so graphieally expressed.
We nro introduced to the hero, and told what
he wax doing and where ho was all in Bix words;
what other author can get as much informntion
into the same space? The fact 18 silmply and
plainly  stated, « Humpty-Dumpty sat on a
wall "3 no useless tergiversation s Indulged Ing
we are not told how he got on the wall, whether
it was by @ ladder, or Irom n tree, or from a
nelziboring house top; the minor detail was
unimportant to the author and so the fuct was
stated plainly and no useless ornamentation
Introdueed.  We are not even told precisely
who Himnpty-Dumpty was altho' the succeed-
ing lines, to kome extent indicate that he was a
man of considerable importunce 1n the Country
amd probably occupied s post of coufidence in
the houschold of the king, We are apparently
Introduced to Humpty-Dompty In & mament
of harmless recreation; he I8 reafed on the
wall prabably kicking up his heels and enjoying
himself in the fulness and joy of hils innocent
heart. s kiek way, perehanee, too vigurous
nnd we are immediaiely boirodueed to the next
lHue,

¢ Humpty-Dumipty got a great full.,”

All Lils Joy, all his gaiety, all his pride and
solf glorification were destroyed by that one
fatal and ill-advised kiek. In one moment he
passed from greatness and joy, to nothingness
and sorrow; for, with swifl and eertain strides
the pocm carries us on to the tinal climanx,

Al the King's horses, and all the King’s men,
* Could not set up Hlumply-Dumpty again.”

The mind nlmast fails to geasp at fivst the
whale immensity of the terrible ealitmity which
overtook poor Ilumpty-Dampty ;3 how high the
wall was, whitt he fell on, whether he injured
himeself, or whether he killed himxelf outright
are all matters of conjecture. 1t is certuin that
it was o matter of some importance that
JTumpty-Dompty ghould be replneed on the
wall, and 1t is also evident that an effort {n that
dircetion was actually made, for we are told
that It was fmpossible to aecomplish the foat
althe’ attempted by #all the king's horses and
all the king's men.” In this phrase there Is
srard of detall which socharming-

racterizes the opening line; a less graphice
writer would have descendod to telllng us hiow
many horses and how many men there were,
but our poct s content to embrace it all in the
oue comprehensive word ¢all ?; andthe fact of
the horses and men belonging to n king leaves
no doubt in the mind that the number was con-
slderable,

\We eannot conclude our eriticism without re-
marking on the beauty of the moral so feclingly
and touchingly conveyed by this charming
pncm ; it is, the uncertainly of human evenls.
We sce Humpty-Dumpty atone momentseated
proudly and grandly on the wall, it may be
addressing some of the king's suljects on some
grave and important subject nearly concerning
the natlonal prosperity; in the next moument
we find him lying helpless and ineapable of ve-
ceiving help, at the base of the wall on which
he had lately so proudly been seated; his cat-
astrophy I8 complete, his fall ts Irremediable
and he reminins to ke handed down to posterity
ny a terrible and wonderful example of the un-
certainty of human events.

For the [learthatone.
PHILOSOPIIY OF QUARRELS.

Can it be true that we discontented bickering
mortals are the children of one eonymon parent,
own brothers and slsiers acconling to natures
rule. If the inhabitants of those fur off sphcres
of which the wlse ones tell us could look
down aml wateh our petty dissensious, would
{t Lo with pity or amuscment? Or, to come
nearer home, how do outsiders, regard the
squabbles of thelr neighbours? Generally with
derision knowing well it takes two to mnke a
quarrcl and with a signiticant nod {mplying
more than speech, excluim # faults on buth
sides.” :

Then Imagine the uncomfortable scnsations
of the combatants, The rcul oftender never
feels as poignantly as the oppressed, for the last
named is certaln that some few of the public
regurds him with the saine measure of oppro-
brinm. Then why quarrel; would any one of
wo wenk mortals deliberately seelk a dispute,
there may Le o few exceptlons, but oftener it
occeurs inndvertantly, offence being frequently
taken when least antlclpated. Our tempera-
mcnts are so dissimilar that indeed we shoukd
school thie spirit to.boe *slow to anger,” but Iin
the event of a few unpleasant words spoket,
elther foa easuil acquuintanco or dear friend
would it ol be the wisest course and testify to
tho truo Christian spirit, to ofler an amplo
apology. Thus avoidlog the abyss which time
is sure to incrense by constant brooding of the
rullled plumagoe of thoso tender featber.—our
feelings.

Ah; methinks §f this eourse twere more
generally aldopted, lawyers wonld have to be
content with something less than a brown-stone
front.

Then agaln a quarrel may arise, from some
deep dire injury committed towards another, of
such a nature that years may not retrieve the
Injury committed, or mayhap death alone can
cancel the injury, Sad,sad ense for both parties,
stlll oven this grlevanco can in o measure be
mitigated; take the Bible doetrine for your
gulde, let the transgressor scek the vietlm and
in the true spirit of contrition not ¢ puny snivel-
ling,” but manly honest sorrow acknowlcdge
his fault and beg forgivencss with the assurance
that all that Is within the power of mortal man
will ho do to retrieve the past. When a man
can be brought to subject his natural temper to
the test, ie has obtained o victory over self and
merits tho right band of good fellowship. Thus
sollloquizes} the agrleved,—he 18 o more noble
fellow than I would boliove., There must be a
lurking good to urgo him to come to mo and
humble his soul. I will shake hands with that
man and give him my forgiveness and rest as-
sured such magnanimity will meot its roward,

It may bo o child sinning against a parent or
parent ngainst a child, No matter~the golden
rule is applicablo to all casos or conditions of
life. Asgociety Is now organized—it may re-
quire quite an effort—but onco made—and the
sweet peace which Is so certain to follow right
conduct, fully repays for solf abasement of the
spirit.

pl-‘l-om Dinah and Jake in the Kitchon, to Iis-
meralda and Reginald in the parlor, human
naturoe is the same, n word or oven a look, will
ofton provnke awar of fearful speech—as causes
such after agony one would not be willing to
endure. ¢ Lovers quarrels® are thought very
light of, all the world over, yot to tho pariles
immediately concerned, it were as though tho
river of Death had come botween, and the one
who's love is the strongest is always first to
scek an explanation.

In common every-day life he who loves and
honors his Creator the mostis always most
amenablo to human laws. But quarrels do
not rago alonoe amongst the mature portion of
humanlty, look at childreon—go {0 one accus-
tomeod to their management and the reply to

your question will be: “ Quarrel * why certaluly

they do, and some days it secems to be their
chief delight.” Mind I nm not writing of motlel
youth. You may endeavour to inculeate the
dnngers of such a propensity in as simple a form
asa child'’s Intellect wiil take In, still the Adam
in their naturo will occaslounlly creep ont.
Eduention must tend to nuilify this disposition
in mankind—what nable minded person would
wilfully wound the sensltive feelings of another
—unless uwder grent provocation. Then may
bo the provecator erred from ignorant or un-
tutored intelleet,  So still ralse the stundard of
education, and gather nader its hanner Christ-
tianity, and I defy all the Law Courls with
thetr jtudieal magnates to rullle the plumes of
one ealisting in that corps,
Lizzte BrANsON,

LITERARY ITEMS.

OLD AND NEW fur April, Ruberts Brothers, Boston,
l‘nl-l_xslwr.-, containz. amone other matter of valio
e inter enrions statements (in Mr. Hale's
inteaduetion) t the Jupancse, aud the letter of
eredence of th tese amhassadar to this conntry
from his Linperinl Jnpanese Majesty, Moutsoulita, is
correetly printe. i the Washington C mulence,
while tho wbires< to the House of Repreentatives i
given in the Lutroduction.  Mr, John Burrough
singularly s thlo writer. discourses aboul
sproagin A March Chronicel D i
amines l:f!rul'ul v ad sensibly
Modern Thought anid Ancient Faith and Worsh
There iz pnovery taking statement of the wondertul
waalth of the famous * Silver Islct Mine ™ on Lako
Superior; and quite an elaborate history is given of
it quecr German controversy over two pictires atiri-
huted to flolbein, The threo serials aflird their usual
unasunl quantity of story wmtarials, ‘Fhe Record of
Progress contains somoe wseful statistics of a practical
tenement-house reform in Boston: and there iy o
woud assortment of poetry interspersed

Attention should bo paid to the_attenctive olfer of
the Pablishers, who now kegin rnishing to every
new subseriber one of two striking nnd favorite
chrm,n_n-lnlhm.'rnphs: viz.: Ruffaclle’s famous pieture
of ¢ The Madonua in tho Chair,” or Mudonne delln
Seeding whazo lovely representation of the Holy Vie-
win and [ntant Jesas within a civele will be romem-

Leredt by very many of our veaders; or, if preferred. |

agroup of twao emblemitie femnle ligures, represent~
ing * Faith and Hapo.” Bath arve richly and warmly
colured, aud will form chaste and permanently agree-
able urnasments to tho family dwelling,

ITauren's M
ununs=ual attr:
covering the oo
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sieries of sketehes o
i rout (heir hinnero
tions thin cteristre itlus
are engraved from the anthor’s ow
secom) paper by Allan D, DBrawnoon N
teciure, Pust and Present.’” emboilished with seven-
teen illustrations, completes the history of ship-
bnlding from the hesinning of tho prescut century.
[Lafus Home, in** Tho Stry of Tammany ** (illus-
trited), contributes a very timely and interesting
paper. tracing the origin and development of the
Lamemany Society, and its connection, with tho puti-
tieal history of the state and the nation. It will he
canclueded in the May Number. Tho most reinark-
ahle paper in this Number is eontributed by Bdward
Howland.  Gueder the title of ¢ The Secinl Palace at
(lai=e," he gives a very minnte and interesting ac-
count of Mr, Gudin's Famillistéro—the most practieal
and suceessful attempt which bas yet been made to
elfeet n union betweon the interests of labor and
thoso of eapital, This paper shows that M. Godin
hag solved the most important prohlent of the ago.
It is cmbellished with eight illustrations. A. R.
Maedaonough eontributes a very cutertaining article
on * William_Wilberforeo,*” bagod on recontly pub-
iished memoirs, 'The artiele_is accompanied by a
strikine portrait, In * Muaic, Tmotion, nud Morals,”™
an nbstrict is given of the prinviples laid down by
II. X, lInweis in the Jirst Book of his work * Musie
and Morals ’—a work which does for music very
much the samo thing which Ruskin’s writings have
necomplished for Painting. ** A Good Investinent,”
by William J. Flage, and Anthony Trollope's «'Tho
Uolden Lion of Granpere —both illustrated—are
enntinned : and three excellent short stories aro can-
tributed by Mrs. Caroling A, Merighi, Miss Katha-
rine G. Ware, and Miss Kato Puatnam Qszond. Tho
Poetry of the number i.ﬂgnmrihulcd by Carl Spencer,
Mrs, Annie Chambers Ketchum, and” Mrs. Zadol B.
Duddington's _poem * Little Murtin Craghan,” il-
lustrated by Sol. Eytinge, Jun., in tho most bean-
tiful nnd touchinz way, draws our attention to the
fearful risks of lifo to which the cupidity of mone-
polist: expose the operators in cunl mines. Tho five
Editorial Departments nre unnsually full and inter-
esting.  Amopg the atiraclive features promised for
the following Numbers aro a serics of illustrated
papers ou_Californin by Charles Nordhoff, to ho
connnenced in the May Number; a now scrinl story
by Miss Thackeray, to begin ju tho same Number;
and a serics of papers on l;he Republjonn Movement
in 1urope, from tho pen of Don Emilio Castelar. tho
cininent Spanish statesman, to bo commmeneed in tho
Juno Number.

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS.

Ux1teD STATFS.—Tho friends of Porflirio Diaz are
endeuvouring to chartera vessel in San Franciseo to
sail immedintely to the Mexican const with some
person whose nning thoy decline to give, but it is
tively known that this is a Dinz movement.
. o Jumes TBushton, of San Franeizeo, hnving
bern eonvisield of tho mumler of Mr, llushes, has
huen sentoneed to bo hanged on tho 17th of May.——
Professor Samuel F, B, Morsg is lving dan-
gerously ill at his residence, Now York. llis
{rionds and physicians fear tho worst. Ilis
diseuso is #nid to be paralysis of tho brain.
I'he  Commission on the Commorce of the
United States will report favorably on tho hill o re-
move quarantine entirely from Staton 1sland.
Abouttwelve o'cluek on Su.ndu{ nikht fonr menwent
into the premises of Catherinoe Maloy, 447 First ave-
nue, Brooklyn. and beat her badly, threo of them
alvo outraging her person. Mre. Maloy wns tnken to
Bellovuo ilosp.tal on account of the injuries reeciv-
ed.———A clergyman who thought it very wicked to
play eroquot, it is &nid, has just been sent tojail in
Massachusetts for furgery. A firo at Pierrepoint
House, Brooklyn, on 27th ult., ariginated in tho laun-
dry, and caused o loss of ‘§15,000; inzured,. Tho
stoamer T, Manws. burned on 2ith ult., in Now York,
was recantly sold by Homor Barnadell & Co., of New-
bure, to E. J. Hamilton & Cow. of New Vork, for
$50.000. On Wednosdny night, tho 2th ult,, in
MeCracken County, Ky., four men wont to the houso
ofar table farmer 1 Shelton, foreed him to
swallow an opiate and left him lying insensiblo in
the yard, whilo they entered the house and attackod
Shelton’s wifo and daughtor, the Iatieraged 15 yoars.
The women rosistod and swero knocked down with
butts of pistols. Finally both wero tiod down and
ravished by the ruffinns repoatedly during the night.
Two of them havo been captured and lodged in jail,
and the exasperated neighbours are searching for
tho othors. o Iferald’s Washington special
says Prosident Grant is known to take deep interost
in'Moxican quostions.  Ilis sorvico in that country
during tho war mado a favourablo finpression upon
his mind ns to tho resourcos of that country, its ea-
pacities for good government, and what might eome
of tho country wndor firm and rosoluts nauthority.
o thinks thoro oould bo no greater blessing to the
Moxican poople than tha establishmont of n proteo-
torata by tho United States, o feols that it would
be a triumph of administration. and would go far to-
wards carrying out thoxo theories of manifest dostiny
which aro g0 dear to Ameriean people,  The argu-
mont that in tho ovont_of tho occupation of Moxico
by a foroign army, wo shonld bo justified in going to
war under the M%nroo doctrine ho rogards as an ar-
gument in favor of n protectorato now. 1t would bo
much cheaper and onsior to prévent tholanding of o
foreign forco or tho intervention of o forcign princo
than to drive thom out nfier intervention had begnnj
but if thero is to bo any movemont looking towards
annexation it must como from Congross.

vADA~A Protestant Tlospital is to bs brnilt at
Otg:wn ata_cost of $250,000.———The largo factory
of Mesers, Cleveland and Donk, at Conticook, was
totally destroyed by fire on 26th ult, Tongh & Wal-
Inco. mananfacturers of knit goods. Kilburn & Bald-
win, machinists, and Sloepor & Thompson, clothos-
pin manufaoturers, were all burnt out. Tho loss ia
ostimnted at $2.000; pnrily eovored by insuraneo.
Builders. with many other mechanics, aro re-

fusing contracts, as thoy are afraid of the nine hour

cen artieley, .

ltugether enn- |
Monenre D, .

movement, Proposals for granting nid to the ex-
tent of $40,000 to relievo tho present distress of the
Sngucnay distriet, wore Intoly under considerationo.
the Quebec Provineinl Cabinot. On acgcount of
tho high prico of coal in Halitnx, the 3ns Company
has plucod 200 tons of coal at tho disposal of the
citizons nt cost and chargoes. ‘I'he bukers in To-
ronto will strike for tho nine hour movement on
Monday next. The annual dinner of the York
Pionecrs tnkos placo at Toronto on the 17th April.

are organizing for

The Toronto Lacrosso Club
tho soasan.  On the Quoen’s Birthday thoy pluy with
the Ontarios, and on Dominion Day with tho St. Regis
Indinne.- Une of tiie heaviest snow-storms of tho
eeason foll at Montvonl on Sunday. It snowed all
day and part of the night, and probably not less than
twelve inches 1oil, I'he ‘Teronto printors arc
still on thostrike; but will evidently got the worst of
it. Tho mnster printers have formed a Union and
azreed not to amploy any Union men or men who have
struck. New mon are being brounght from ail parts
oi'the Dominion, nnd large quantities of girls are
Leing employed in learning the business. The
unempluyed printers intend bringing out a weekly
paper in the interests of lnbur an the co-operstivo
svstem. to be entitled the Qntario Workman, with »
eapital of $10,000 in shares of $5 cach. It will be
issued next week.

ExcrLaxp.—The Republicans of Norwich have in-
vited Me, Odger to cuntest tha election inthat bo-
rough tor the vacant seat in Parlinmont, Mr.
Melapates extensive warchouses and  ndjoinin
buildings in tlaszow were destroyed by fire on Zith
ult, ; loss LiORL——Mr, Ashbury has been olected
Commuodore of the Roy: ich Yacht Club.
Mr. Russell Guerny,ithe Boglish member of the Amer-
ican aud British Juint Cluims Committee, has re-
signend his position ns Recorder of the dity uf London,
and Thomas Chambers, M. 1. prosent common sor-
jeant « . tho eity, hay been appointed Reeordor.
An explosion occurred ipa coal mine at Atherton.
near, Bolton, on 2ith ult, by which 23 mon wero killed
outright, 11 woro rescned, but they ave fearfully
burned and noarly all will probubly “die. There is
great exeitement i the viciuity of the mine..
The Chancellor of the Ixcheyuer, Mr. Lowo, has
submitted tho annual budget, Lt shows that the es-
timated totirk. oxponditures ol the Inst liscal year wore
2,745,000, while the actual expenditures wore £71,~
72,000,

Srawv,—There aro apprehensions that tho Inter-
nationals will attempt to interters with_the cleetions
iu Catalona. The Republican Soeiety Lu Var-
guardi Advanco Guard, haviag tor its object the in-
Hueneing of tha policy of the Kingdom. has been
furmed in Madeid and’ i3 alrendy energetically on-
waged in making  preparvations Lo carry aut ity pur-
S0, Thoe Republicans injone quarter of Madrid
upenly expresa their dissent from the viows euter-
tained by the ehicefs of their party. At a meeting
Sal'the Internationals in Madrid th ult. there was
much exeitement, und the proceedings were disor-
derly, and atight oceurred,  Pistols were used, and
one man was shot.

Mexteo.—The Government forees are irinmphing
over the revelutioniste. tGien, Rocha has driven them
aut of the eities of Agusealuntes, o and Zucata~
eas, and relieved the treops ac Sau Luis Potosi,
e tha eongeatulations of the pressat
I, with the excveption of the IFerro Carril,
the belief that the rovoe-
difter with regard

The forced
cented.  Se-
heen elosed and
S. Consul, has

ye
U,

alsv been imprisoned,

Avstiatta.—~Tatest advices by stenmer from Aus-

s that (L. M, steamer Rosaria visited Na-
7R 110 investivate tho circumsiances of tho mur-
der of Bishop f*atterson. The natives tired upon tho
steamer's bouts, whercupon tho ship shelled the vit-
Iagze. and the sailors killed a number of tho natives
aml burned their canves. ‘The war steamer De-
zilisk has picked up i water-logged schooner, namo
defaced, and found on buard fourteen dying Kananks
awl several dead in the hold. The vessel is supposed
to be the Feri, which disappeared from the Fiji coast
two wonths ago with a purty of Warburton murder-
crs,

Fraver,

Marshal Bazalne *has recoived pormis-
sion to publizh a pamphlet justifying his conduct at
Metz.——The Council Genoral has voted an aoprp-
priation of 15,000,000 francs for the schools of Paris.
—Genoral  L'Adwmirault,  Governor  of
uris, has prohibited the publication of the
Constitutionel, —— is reportod that
France hins givon finnl notico of the abrogntion of tho
enmmereial treaty with Belginm,— A speoinl
from Paris snys il tho negotintions for the withdrawal
of German troops from ronch territory, prove suc-
ceszful, the National Assembly will ba dissolved.

IraLy.~Father Gavazzi, tho woll-known priost and
politician, contemplates visiting America, and ox-
peets to sail for New York some timo during tho
month of April.——NKing Victor Iimmanuo! ‘is in
Florence.: It is stated that Prince Fredoerick
Charlog, while on his rocont visit to this country, ox-
amined the Italinn nrny system, and beiors depart-
ing advised the reorgunizativn of the army on the
Prussian plan.

Prussia.—Thoe Princo Imperial of Germany will
visit Queen Victorin at Baden, whero sho is stopping,
after Liaster. J

Pay

I'ho Lmperur William had a long
term of quiet, and hns completely recovered from his
reeent illness.——Prince l'rederick Charloes of Prus-
sia is now in Sieily. Bebel Licbneck, who was
on trinl at Leipsig for high tronson, hns beon con-
victed and seatencedd to two years imprisonment.

BrrcioM.—A boiler oxplosion with di_nlnmblo lose.
of life ovcured in Rrussels on 26th ult. Eight peraons
aro reported killed by this disnstor, and many more.
aro injurod.

Russia,~The Empress of Russia has gone to the
Crimoa.

A Monrr Onrroanv.—A disconsolato editor thus
bemonns his departed sponsge : .

T'hus iy wifo dicd. No more will thoxe loving
hands pull offmy boots and part my back hair as only
w trne wife ean,  Nor will ever thoszo willing foet ro-
plenish tho coal hod or water pnil. No moroe will she
arizo amid tho tempestuous storms of winter and hie
herself away to build tho firo without disturbing the
slumbers of tho mnan who_dotod on her go nrtlossly.
Jler memory is embalmod in iy hoart of hoarts, I
wanted to embalm hior body, butI found that I could
cmbalm her memory choaper. I prosured of Xili
Mudget, ancighlLor of mine, o vory protty gravestone,
11is wifo wns consumptive, and he kopt it on hand
several years in anticipation of hor donth. Butshe
ralliod last gpring and his hopes wero blasted. Never
shall 1 forget tho posr man’s grief wken I asked him
to part with it. ¢ Tako it, Skionor, and may you
never know what it is to have your soul rnckod with
bitter_disappointment as mino has been!” and ho
burst into a flood of tears. 1Lis spirit wus indeod ut-
torly broken. .

Liind tho following epistlo engraved upon hor tomi

ono :

Sl'.l‘o tho Memory of Tabitha, Wifo of Moses Skinner,
Bsq., Gentlomanly Fditor of the Trombono ; Terms,
23 a year in advance, A kind Mother and cxomplary
Wife. Offico aver Uoleman’s (irooery, “E two flights
of stnirs—knook hard. _We shall Miss Theo, Mother,
o shall Miss Theo. Job Printing Solicited,

Thus did my lacorated spirit ery out in agony,
ovon ag Iinchel weeping for hor chilitren. But ona
ray of light ponctrated the despair of my soul. The
undertaker tonk his pay in job printing, and tho sox-
: ten owed me alittle account I should not have gotten
any other way. \Why should we nino at the mystor-
jous ways of Providonce and: vicinity? (Not a co~
pundrum.)

)

Tnr Cieaco RELIREF FuNp—It appears that abon
I 31,000,000 of the money subscribod for the rolief of
sulforers by tho great Chicngo fire remainsin the
hands of tho Reliof Committes of thateity. The
question oceurs very portinontly : What iz to be dono
with it 7 On this point tho Chicago Tritiune offors a
sugrostion which is well worthy of considoration, viz.,
that o froo hospital for the sick of Chieago be orootod
and ondowod * as a monwmont to tho noblo charity
that stirrod tho hearts of people in rome of tho re-
motost quarters of the globo nt tho nows of our
(their d({nslur." Tho same journal urges tho erco-
tion of somo memorial in Chicagn upon which to in-
seribo the names of the donors to tho reliof fund, and
tho amounts given. .

NrepLes.~Tho nrt of making necedles has boon
brought to such n degree of pertection that in some
noedio factories the wholoe prosess is done by o singla
machino, without tho manual lnbor of any poraon. A
coil of steel wire is put in; tho machino cuts itoffat
tho required lengthe ; it cuts tho stocl picces conso-
cutively, punchos the oyo holos countersinks the
Oy D08, ;:rmtrs the points, and performu ovory other
operation until tho noodles drop out complololy
formed. Anothor machine pioks them up, and are
rangos them heads and points togother ; and a third
D iores ol e T phot thim o OF
of theso mnchino oesupios no mor -
dinary table, and cnch of them turns out from 80,000
to €0,000 noodies a day.
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

For the Hearthetone.
THE SILENT VOICE,

BY J. A. PHILLIPS,

_Tug waves with thousand voicos oome babbling to
the

ro, N
And ench x::n‘:h tells n different talo, with a varied roar;
The wind is singing chungoful songs—now ronring in

its might, A
Now whisporing like a lover fond, who sues his lady

right; . .
Tho little birds are chirping all—each sings a dif-
ferent tuno, . .
For some will tell of the coming fall, some sing of tho
leafy Juno; . . .
The trees are rustling in the brooze—some sigh with
wearied tmoun, . . .
Some laugh, oo dance for joy, while sorne with sor-
Tuw moan,

All things of nature and of art speak with a varied

yojee,

As they come to us in our sober moods, or come when
we rejoico ;

But there is one voiee, whose constant tone ever re-
mains the srine— )

It comes when silont and alono; it spoaks—but has
no namo; N

It sponks, and yot is mover Loard; it comes when
stlenco reigns, . .

When darkness wraps tho vasty doep and night is on
the plains,

When the ilowers and birds nro all asloep, each fold-
ed in its nest, .y

When the wind is lired of blowing and hath Iain him
duwn to rest.

When the silent moon without a sound pecrs at us
from on high, .

And a million stars aro scattered around, each like o

watchtul eyo—

Then cumes thoe vuiee: I know its tones, and yet [
hear no sound;

Its words are graven on wny heart, as a tablet thero

. were fuund;;
*Tis a voice of love—of my only love—who weary years

g,y

When llhc dreary Winterhad bogun wasleid beneath
the snow ¢

And us carth closed o'er the boautcous form I was
o MO Lo ECO,

The world becawmo a desert spuce—a barren waste to
me.

My heart was broken, all joy was fled, tho futuro
dark nnd drear— .

I only wishied that pitying doath would end my mies-
sion heres

That He, whoese unrelenting hand had plucked my
tender fluwer,

Would now in mercy tuke my lifo, and speed wy
narting hour.

But svon there camo a calmer timo; I learned to
think it best .

That one so holy and §o0 purc should with the angels

rest:

At first 1 did not note the change that now my heart
cime o'er—

How thoughts and feclings now werce there that never
came beture,

How purer thoughts and holier thoughts came softly
in tho night, .

And g(iu:.l.\'ll;csllmg in my beart, filled it with calm
daedpzht,

X coulldl not tell, when night camo on and silenco
retened around, N

How then these purer, better thoughts were in my
bosom found 3 |

But now I knuw—"tis her sweet voice, the love I still
mlore,

Who eomes and whispers tender things as sho oft-
times did of yore, .

But “;‘I‘r her toues are purified—no touch of dross ia

ire <

Ehe tells me now of purerjoys in unother, brighter

spliere;

She bids mo bear the weary load of life without a

sigh,

That when the earth hath passed away, I may join
my bride on high:

She bids me bravely do the work allotted me below—

'To bind another’s sorrows up, to heal another’s woe,

To bear my cross with patienco on till God’s good
jugdment sco

Fit to remove this carthly ease, and sel my spirit free.

All othier ronnds sing changefully—thoe sen, the birds,
the wind ; )

But this voice over sings tho same, and ever puro
and kind,

Ohhumllt!l spilrit., to whose caro my better thoughts
H ne

H t

Evor |£|‘l)' l‘ni;hl’ul belp oxtend in journeying this lifo

irongh ;

1 am weak (rom worldly eares, which bear mo to the
carth,

Dut thau art pure, and bright, aud fair, in thy glori-
ous, heavouly birth 1 .

So let thy .:llleut, gentle voico, which comes withouta
sound,

Ever l!)c |lgre.~‘unt in wy boart, and its teaching there
C fonned @

Lend me thy aid to guide wmy steps in the holy path
and true,

So that at laust I may come home to rest with God—
and youl

TIE ROSE AXD THE SHAMROCK.

A DOMESTIO STORY.

BY THE AUTHUL OF ¥ THE FLOWERS OF GLENAVON.”

CHAVPTER XXVIII,

AFTER READING THE NOTE.

When Rosamona looked round again for her
brother, he was not to be seen; but so many
gontlemen were pressing forward to seeure her
hand for the dances on her card, that sho felt
no surprise nt the circumstance. It was not
until Lord Glanore brought her back to Mrs,
Carroll at the close of a set of quadrilles, that
she saw Kathlcen sitting still, and learned thial
¥Frank, to whom she had engaged herself, had
not appenred to cinim hier promise.

It s very odd!” his sister exclaimod. « e
wis elose behind us as we entered the room, for

he piclked up a note or piper which I had drop-’

ped.”

Kathleen started, and looked stranzely tron-
bled when she spoke, but mado no answering
remark ; and yet an net of inattention and rude-
ness on the part of the chivalrous IFrank Dalton
was so rare, that 16 might well have raised o
wish to know what hiad ocourred to give rise to
it.

Refusing to danco agaln, Rosamond sal for
some time endeavouring o discover his figure
in the throug promennding the space in the
centre of thesaloon. He was not amongst them,
and she kept her eyes fixed or: the door by
which she hoped to see him cnter, till surprise
at his non-~appearnnce gave place to uncasiness,

« I must go and makoe inquirles concerning
my brother,” she whispered to Mrs. Carroll.
s« I ennnot imagine what is detaining him so
lonz.”

# Go, then, my love; but not nlone, Let Lord
Glanore accompany you. Why, whero is he ?*?

The Viscount was at no grent distance. Yar-
tially concenled from observation by a stand of
flowering plants, he was bending down to liston
to Kathleen, who, In low, cntreating tones, was
addressing him. Never had sho looked loveller
than now, as, with her upraised faco slightly
flushed, and lips quivering with eagerness, sho
plended somo request ; but there was reluctance,
if not absoluto contempt, in his manner, as he

-listened to her.

What was Kathleen—tihe shy, reserved Xath.
leen-——urging so persistently to one whom she
declarell sho searcely know? And why did
Lord Glanore look confused, and make an al-
most imperceptible sign to her to bo silent, as
goon ar he gaw that the eyes of Mrs. Carroll and
tho jenlous nmomd were upon them ?

Murmuring a few words, inandible to every

one but Kathleen herself, he stepped briskly
forward, and domanded whother the truant had
returned,

Mrs, Carroll, who could feel that Rosamond
was trembling with eraotion, answered for her,
She spoke with a little ncldity, for she was
really angry with Kathloen, whom she accused
in her heart of filrting with the lover of ber
friend; neither was sho ovor well pleased with
bis lordship for Nngering beside her.

& Mr, Dalton has not jolned us, and his slstor
is growing anxlous about him, Will your lord-
ship accompany hor to the outer hall, that she
may lnquiro which way ho went when he left
us

Nothing loth, the Viscount drew Rosamond’s
arm through his, and led her awuy ; Kathleen,
&t tho same moment, gliding to the back of the
widow's chalr, and questloning her with ill-con.
cealed impuatience,

¢ What kind of paper was it that Mr. Dalton
found ?”

s IHow can I tell? Mrs, Carroll relorted, «1If
it was something of Rosunond’s, there could be
no harm in it, for she is too candid to buve uny
scerets.”’

1 Jlow did he Jook? Whant did he say 7'
Kathleen queried, passing over the signifieant
hints the latter part of ber kinswoman’s speech
contnined,

¢« 1 do not know. What Is your motive for

pulting these questionstotme? My dear :Kut.l,\',d

I cannot understand you! Is there something
amiss belween you and your lover 2 If so, Jet
me try and remove iV but be sincere wilh ing
if I am to help you.”

“ You cunnoti” was the desponding reply.
« I must endure my lot 1

Mrs. Carroll gazed at her enriously, and made
answer, “ So must we all, but we are not for-
bidden to do our best to make ourselves amd
those about us happy. My dear, I don't llke
to sce you whispering with Lord Glanore,
What can you lhave to say to him, or he to
you 7"

The question was repeated before Kathleen
replied, and then she spoke with evident con-
straint,

¢ Lord Glanoro has in his power to confer n
favour upon me—that {5, upon a—=n person I
Enow.”

# Dear child! your ignorance of the world
astonishies me! If you had any request to mako
to bis lordship, it should havo been put through
me. And pray who is this person for whom
you are pelitioning? Some cottager near the
farm 2"

« [ eannot tell you now,” was the hurrled re-
ply. ¢ To-morrow, or the next day, you shall
know all; and then forglve me, and comfort
I'rank Dalton If you can !

Mrs. Carroll only eaught the latter part of
her speceh indistinetly, and the return of No-
rali {o herside prevented any furthier conversa.
tion.

In the meanwhile, Rosamond and Lord Gln-
nnre were strolling slowly towards the card-room
where it wits just possible they might find Frunk,
The tormer was writhing under asensc of injury,
as she remembered how ho had lingered beslde
Kathieen, whilo the Viscount was silent and
thongehtral,

# Jdonw't know why I should detain your lord-
ship,”” Rosamond sald, at last, ¢ I fancy Iam
preventing the fultiiment of some engagement
with Mirss Sidney.”

« She Is & very charming glrl,” ho fnswered,
rather irrclevantly, « May I ask, without fm-
pertinence, why Ler murriage with your brather
1s deferred 7'

« Kathleen ean best tell you that; I am not
in her secrets.”

# Alh! she has seruples—foolish seruples! he
muttered. ¢ I hope Mr Dalton will have suc.
cecded In overcoming them by the time Ireturn
to Dublin. Yes, dear Rosamond,”” ho added, in
reply to her startled glanee, ¢ I must leave you
for a while; business recalls me to England,
and I shall go to-morrow, in order Lo return gs
quickly ns I ean.”

# This Is rather a sudden vesolution, is it not o
faltered his auditor.

JIo hositated, ¢ Yes~nn, My lawyers havo
been wantlng me for some time, but I have
postponed my departure till a eireamstance
has occurred whieh rewders it absolutely neces-
sary. Yowll think of tne kindly, won't you,
Tlosumond ©  And, I€ by some unlueky stroke
of fate, I am not permitted to return to sou,
DLear in mind that, faulty though I am, I have
loved you dearly I

These words which Rosamond regarded as
ono of the forebading speeches we are someo-
times tempted to make on the eve of a long
Journey, or some perilous andertaking, wers
designed to Lenr a diflferent meaning to her
troubled heart hy-and-by.  ut even now they
grieved and agitated her, At the prospect of
separntion, sho could not conceal how mueh
she loved, and would regrot him  but Yord

Glanore was unusually distrait that night: and

if ho really perceived her emotlon-which is
doubtful—he did not avail himself of it to ex-
tort from her that sweet confession she would
not, in this softened mood, have been able to
withhold.

Frank jolned them just as his =xister, with
some reimorse, recollected he* errand, and she
hud to mnke umends for her forgetfulness by the
glndness of her welcome.

s Mydear Frank ! where have yon been stay-
ing? I was golling positively uneasy aboul
you.”

She saw now that he was unusually pale,
whlle his features were contracted as If with
pain.

s You are itl—you have been sutlering 2" sho
begon ; bul an expressive look silenced her,

s You are right; I have been sufleriigg; but
it is over, or nearly so, You should not be
here ; you must let me tako you bick to Mrs,
Carroll,”

Without appearing to perceive Lord Glanore,
he had placed himself between that gentle-
man and Rosamomdd, whose hanl ho now
clusped In bis own, und led her into the ball-
ToNNL.

Presently, Kuthleen found him by her slde,
collly nddressing her.

s Mrs, Carroll wishes me to tell you that she
Is tired, and proposes to go honie,  Are you
readly

Fluttering aud paling in a consclousness of
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a marked change In his manner, rhe sllently
rosc and permitted herself o be escorted to tho
hadl, where Norah was gaily flirting with tbe
zentlemen who were vicing with each other
In thelr attentions, and Mrs, Curroll was alter-
nately scoldiug and lnughing at her xaucy niece.

Without uttering another syllable to the now
trembling and agitated Kathleen, Frank wrapped
hier cluak about her, and was turning away lo
perform the same office for his sister, when the
young girl grasped his nrm, piteously saying,
“ Qne nioment—only one! Let meo hear you say
that you forgive me I

“ 1 must first know how much I have to for-
give,” he hoarsely replled. s If I could be
certain that you are guiltless of all but the
folly of listening to a treacherous and design-
ing man.——"

But hiere she fmpetuously stopped hiim,

¢ Blame me If you choose, but. I will not hear
n word against him 1

He recolled. ¢ Do you dare, then, to defend
him, and to me ?”

she glanced round apprehensively. ¢ JTush!
you will draw notlece upon us! Don't Letray
me to these peopies  IT Lord Glanore hias told
You all, you thwust know that our parung is in-
cvitable. Alh, Frank, I never deecived you,
but always told you that our union was impos-
sible 1"

« But. I never knew swhy yon sald so till
now. ITow long has this scoundrel stood be-
tween ns 2

«# 1 will not answer questlons put to me In
such lnnguage ! she answered, haughtily,  Re-
lease me, M, Dalton?! If you wich for any fur-
ther explanations, this is not the time nor place
for demanding them.,”

Dizzy wilh rage and shame, ho drew baclk,
and let her pass on, She flew to the sido of
Mrs..Carroll, but glanced over her shoulder, and
after o moment's hesitation, held out her hand
with » gesture that scemed to entreal pardon,
Lut Frank, who had a sister’s wrongs to resent
as well as his own, gave her one withoring
laok, and dragging Rusameond with him, hurried
awiy.

CIIATTER XXIX.
GONE!

Aflle Brean, who was sitting up for her young
mistress, suw that something unpleasant had
occtrred as soon ns she entered the house. For
Frunk was williput his hat, and Rosamond,
chilled with the night alr, and thoe conclusions
she had drawn {rom her brother's dark looks
and strange exclamatlons, was scarcely able to
support herself,

Aiiie hastened to lead herto a ehalr,

5 Mavourneen, 'tis it to swoon yo are! What
will | givo you to put tae life into ye again ?”

Rosamond tried to answer composedly, * No-
thing, denr Allle. I will go ta bed as soon—as
500N as: ?  DBut here, unable to control her
cematlons, with o swail of terror, she flung hersolf
on to hier brother's breast. ¢« Oh, Frank, what
is 1t that possesses you? What has happened ?
Tell me, for I can bear this suspense no longer!
Iins Glanore. 4

Ife interrupted her with a furiotis execration.

# Never mentlon his detested name again !
Forget him!  Ie is unwarthy another thought!
I have heen madly careless of you, to let this
crafty villnin ever enter your presence 1”

o And Kathleen 2" she faltered.

He drew from his vest the note he had found,
and gave it to her. She read it, and slid down
at his feot, resting her hend against bis knecs

Oh, it was hard to be obliged to beliave that g)q
bad given tho rich treasure of her love to one
who hnd been paltering with it all the whijp?
‘Was there no sincerity in him? Why had ne
sought her so persistently ? Sho had striven to
avold him, but all In vain, He had wooed her
with overy tender word mau's lips cnn utter;
he bnd vowed such constaney that, listoning,
she had belleved ; and this was the end of it}

Thon her unseltish nature evineed itself, for,
In the midst of her own grief, she rememberad
Frauk's equally bitter disappolutment, and
ralsed herscelf to comfort. him,

My dearest brother, do not bo too hasty !
Kathleen s young—very young, It wmay be
thut she herself comprehiends how much she
hins been compromising herself fu granting se.
cret interviews to Lord Glanore. Remember
what 8 home she has had, and that she Is mo-
therless !

¢ I will—I do remember,” was the passionnte
reply; “nnd that the love I bave Lorne her
pives aoright to proteet her,  Lond Glanore shall
be compelled to do her justlee!  She shall not
have her fair fine tarnished through his agen-
ey’

s Youll not do anything rashly ?” his anxious
sister exobumed.

S Nob unlesk It be foreed upon me
Frank, In hig sternest aceents, o 1 will soe Mes,
carroll In the mornine, She stamds i the po.
sition of guardian to Katlifeen; with Lier assise

snid

tanee, T will eoncert measures for Kailhlcen's
safety.”

s« But Tord Glanore—you will avold htm

© deoid him! Am I a eoward, that 1 should
dosu? Would any panishment that this aem
cuould Inflict be too great for one who hins acted
as he I8 doing!

Rosamond’s heart sank within her {11l she re-
membered that If the Viscount pursued his ori-
ginal intention, he would he on hils way to Eng-
land long before Frauk could possibly seek him.

And now Mrs, Brean interferad, ¢ Miss Rose,
acushle, youw'll cotne away wil mae to bed, or
we'll be having you i, Thrust in Providence,
me darlint, that makes tho sun pleree darker
clouds than this one 1

¢ Darker? Oh, Alilie, impossihle !

¢ aix, but '"s very possible; for afier all,
ye've but heard one sidu of the story, and "Hs
hard for me to belleve that Mirs Kathleen, that
wept her blne eyes out of her head when Mas-
ther Frank lay ill, could give her smiles 1o un-
other

Frank silently pointed to the note, and tak..
Ing up his eandle, quitted the raoma; bt Atlle
shoolk her head, and refused the protered evi-
dence,

«I've no 'pinion of letthers, "Tisn't many
I've written myself, and never was nhle to say
Just what I meant, an’ no more. I'd rather have
a slmple yes or no from Miss Kathleen's purty
lips than all the palavering papers you could
bring me., Walt for the daylight,  Miss Rosie,
dear, and persuade Masther Frank to do the
like. May be, when he's fice to face with the
poor child, she'll be able to set all siraight
again,”

“ I should he very gln:l ir T could think with
you,” Rosnmond replied, with a doubtful &lxh,
But she was comforted, nevertheless; and went
to rest, dwelling on the cheerful presdictions the
old woman had uttered. She even strove to in-
atill a Nitle hopefuiness into Frank before he
left her to seck an interview with Mrs. Carroll ;
but her efforty were not erowned with success,

iTo found that ludy alone, and not in tho Lest
of humour,

«I'm beginning to think I'vc dono n foolleh
tbing,” she srid, in undertaking the charge of
two wilful girls, who seem to fancy that they
neither owe mo gratitude nor consideration,
Norah goes out whenever she pleases, andgives
audience to strange men, who look so like Jews
and money-lenders that [ amn ashamed to have
them seen coming to my house; while Kath-
leen mopes about, or shuts herself up, or takes
solitary walks, in spito of my disapprobatlon,
And now, to add to my perplexitics, here i3 o
letter from Ursuln Delany, aceusing mo of hav-
ing encouraged one of her nicces In the grossest
disobedlonce, and the other In ruining her, 'Tis
truo that Norah has dressed well since she Jns
been here; but I have desired her bilis Lo be In-
cluded in mine, 60 what her aunt means Ican-
not tell. And, worse than all, Ursula Is on her
way liere, to reclaim Norah Lefore shio cun
commit worse foltles. 'Decd, Mr. Dulton, ’tis
provoking, when one's been dolng one’s hest
for these motherless glrls, to be thwarted as I
am”

The good-natured widow was so genulnely dis-
tressed, that Frank secarecly knew how to add
to her vexations; but It wns absolutely neces-
sary, and laying before her the note he had
found, he simply related the cirenmstances un-
der which it came into his possession.

Mrs. Carroll, whom his gravity had alarmed,
did not view the communication in as serfous o
light as he had expected shie would.

w The silly child did not know, till I talked to

her last night, that she dld wrong In asking fo-
vours in this way. Bho told me that she had
been requosting lord Glinore’s aid for somo
poor family near her sunt'’s.  You need uot feel
unensy about this afthir, Mr, Dalton. D' send
for Kathloen, and she shall explain it to you
horself.”

Mrs. Carroll eertninly Imaginel that she was
telling Frank the precise truth, and ringing the
beld) with alaerity, she chatted on other tuples,
1) the servant seut to convey her muessage, te-
turnaed.

Miss Sldnoy was Iying down; she Liad o head-
ache, and would feel obliged 0 Mre. [adton would
call on tho marrow, when xho hoped to bo able
to seo him,

“1'll not lot o paln In bier head be & suftlelent
excuse for keephng you in suspunse  another
twengy-four hours, Mr. Dalton,” sakl the widow,
with more determination than she pencrally
exercised, ¢ I'H go to Kathleen myselr, and jo-
sist upon her secimg you nt onee"

s Although uuwilling to distress h
bo eternally grageful 15 you wil prevail upon
her to seo me,” the youny man eachiimed,
s Remind her thnt. Rosamond’s happliness is in-
volved ax well as mine in the mystery with
whieh she surronmds her petions,”

¢ You may depeml upon me for saying all
that §s rizht nnd Becessary.,” Al Mrs, Carrol!
husiened away,

Frank thogght. e wonld never come back,
S0 long were the ninutes (hat intervened hefore
her returning footstep was o the stades,
He hsiened intenfly,  She ean: alote, awld the
Bopes e had began to cntertain led. Nor was
her countennnes i reassaring one. Kathileen
bl declared herselt faeapable of 1he eftort o
coming down; nod when it was urzed upon her,
had beeome so hyste tl, that, Mrs. Car
thowh unwillinzd o, had  been oliliged oy
the point, =he sl however, insisted that the
weeping gt shouhl 5x g houe for the interview
sho il promised (o granl ber disapportited
lover on the morrae,

Frank sail something aboat, seeking o
Gilunore, il wrestitam explaation trom bin
but this Mes, Carenbl soeured b wonbl e i
possible,

s hord Glanore ol aoe last night oh
Gootuleed startitgg o Fnhowd sl sree o y» haour
Lhis araing, aud my servans saw s ouaeringee,
losuded with Iggegigze, pass the windows Waurs
HYOTA

< b am sorrs to heare it," Frank mutfered,

CAnd I refoies that he I8 out of yonre reach,
You must not ety M, Dadton, that any guaee-
rel between you and his lopdship will compro-
mise Kithleen's reputation,  Iven 6 she wepes
guilty of asilly firtatlon with & gay, thousht.
fess man, you are ton richt- to wishi to
intlict s Anjury npon t

‘Phis was troae, and Frank consented 1o walt

1 shall
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“as putiently as he coukd for the promisisl eon-
Cferenee, which must efther elear away ol his

Sdonbts, or ko eonttrm them o

b he woulit he
compelled to bid Kathleen well fur ever,
e went home, to relieve Rossomom 'y an
ness st litte by hig repert of what Mes, O
had sald; and too restless tosett 1o slow i Lo el
B or puinting, he amoutited Wds hoese, sond
awany trom tho may, bhustling ¢ity, to which e
AUt not return Ll the evening closed o,

1o had left tho tired animal at the stahies,
and was sauntering slowly towands hils own
dwelling, when he et Major Colbye; coming
upon him s0 suddeuly thaty In spite of his un -
willingness o enter lnto conversation, ho was
unable to avolld s elvil greeting,

The lazy exquisite was louking excecdingly
bored,

1llow do, Daltem?  Are you, like myvself,
trying hard to et vid of the hours hetween this
and bed-time?  It's @ fathguing taskt ©don't
know whether I wouldn’l souner groom my
horse, or hrash my own hinir,?

s How s {t that you, who boast of helng able
to extract nmmukement fom every ond's peci-
linritles, are ab such i loss for pastitne 2 Frank
Jnquired.

The Mafor did not, ¢honse o say that he had
Just enlted at Mrese Careoll's, and after, being
fold that the Liadies were not ab e, Gad been
tauntalized  with o vision of  Noralh's  bright
face il an upper window openly wiatehing his
departure.

“Deenuse I feel too kile Just now to g0 in
search of any one to quiz,” he answered, with
n yawn. ¢ Dublin grows flat, stale, aed unpro-
fitable. ' hadf inelined o go with Glanore
to Londong that is, 17 e does gol start too carly
in the maorning,  IEs such a martyrdom swils
lowing one's brealfiest in o hiarey, ol putting
one’s boots on befure b has digested, Yeos, 1
think 'l go; It will suve me my travellis
penses IF T travel with him, and the change will
revive me”

# Your resolntion
tokl bimn,
morning?

“erhen he left bis wralth behind himl” was
the Major’s cool respanse, ¢ For L suw hita not
an hour aga.?

tAre yuu suro of thls?” gueried lids hearer,
doubtfully.

¢ Am Jsure of my own oxistenen ? Yo,

o Did you auddress Wim 3" was thy next gques.
tion.

# Noj for he was uot alone, A Tady, elosely
velled, wis an his armng and as they hoth of
them s o 1o shirk me, T omeede my-
self anure ro=simmg te street, and getting
out. of thelr way.”

There wag something so orkd In this «fafne.
ment, eomting upon Mrs, Carroll’s assuronee that
Lord Glanore had left. Dublin In the morn.
Ing, that Frank, whom every little elieume.
stanen now rentlered suspiclous, muoserd! awhile
and then asked, «Whero dl! you encotntet
Glanore

« AL the top of Barrel, or Veremll Strent, e
you knaw It ? And what makes you ga fnquisitlive
nhout. our friend's movements? By Jove, (t
wasn't that pretty littlo cousin, or wiard, of Mry,
Carroll's, who hung on his nem o counfldingly,
whnsy it 2

Frank evaded replying, hut his velns swelled
to bursting as ho thought that [t might be ng
tho Major had suggested.  All the mizeradle
thoughts he had been trylng Lo subdue cune
back to tortnre him ; and unsble to endure any
com panionship at sueh a moment, he contrived
an excuse for hurrylng away.

Tle could not present himself before Nosamond
tiithecould meet her with a smile, o hie willted
up one street, and down another, tli ha found
himself in tho vicinily of tho holel where
Glanore had resided, Tiere he conld ascertain
which of tho {ales ho hid heurd was correct;
and striding up tho steps, o intorrogated the
clivil porter.

# Lord Glanore? IMs lordship hiad left for
Fngland anly that morning.  Would he llko to
lhiave tho address in London, to which all let-
ters were to ba forwarded? Noj; lio was
quite sure that tho Viscount went In tho
morning, for one of their men had gone to
assist. in putting tho luzgaze on Loawd tho
steamer,”

Then Major Colbyo was mistaken, and he had
heen wronging Xathleen by supposing that at
tho vory timo she dealed herself to him, slic was
holding a clandestino mecting with a successful
rival

Blaming himeself for attaching any importe
ance to the rambliing statements of tho careless
Major, Frank went homo, sulliclontly relieved

comes foo Inte” Frank
¢ Tho Viscount quitted Irelund this

)
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In mind toliston with outward eomposnre while
Rosnmond tnlked bopefully of what the morrow
was to bring furth,

“1am nat korry Miss Delany 14 coming to
Dublin,” sho suid. ¢ Our too timid Kathleen
will bo obliged to deeldo between her aunt and
her lover, and there 18 very little doubt as tn
which way the senlo will turn,  Then, dear
Frunk, while yun and your bride indulge inn
trip to Parir, Allite and 1T will go homo and
muke rendy for your return,  Uf all goes well,
we shall bew huppy quartette round the fire this
winter.”

w I Mer volee faltered o lttle ns she ut-
tered the ominons word; bul sho steadisd it
agiin, anid eontrived to preserve her cheerful
demaunour L they partid for the night.

Irank went to his roosm, but nat to Test.
Lightling » clunr, he flung open thoe window,
and smoked at it ! e into the night,  He felt
ton exeited, too anxious for sleep.  His connee-
tion with Kathleen hal beena rountie one
from the eunmeneement, bat the love she hiad
tnspleed wis none the less deap sl endurine,

T b obligged G susperet tier of deesit was tor-
pictured

ture ; and his mental satlerings, as he
herlistening to amed belloving in the tre
Viseount, drove him almnst to nuudness, .

At lnst, deesseld as he was, he flung himself
on hix bed, sl slept the heavy, unrefreshing
sleep of extuai=tion, I the lght touch of Tigwa-
mond’s flugers on bis forehoead sroused hin.,

o Ik it not lnde 2 he exelalmed, glanelng at
the sun, whieh was hixh in the henvens,

¢ You 3 but [ wonlil not have nroused you, if
St had not been absolutely necessary,  Mrs,
Curroll his sent 1o entreat You o go o her -
mediately.

He sprang up, and his eyes hegan to question
hix sister's pale and troubled tace,

i KWnthleen—does it eoncern her?
or—or ™

o Jadewl, dear FPrank, 1don't know anythine,
I could not asK theservant his mlstress's reasons
for wishityg to see yout, although quite as cager
1o know them as you are”

That was too trne ta he galnsabls so Frank
minde o hasty toiletie, sunl- swallowing o eup ot
coffes, to sattsiy Aille Brean, he hurried to Mrs,
Carroll's reshilenee,

(To be continned)

Is she llL
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LONGING FOR SUMMER,

DY MaX.

I've listened all nicht to the wind,

IR Aol dday te the ran,
A new L .
wrkness s Palloge ngain.

1 hrai
n oty bead ol gy arm.

{14
Liet 1ne Lay dow

Time henvily pas<es awny,

Jis huwder tolive than 1o die:

To hupe mgaiust hape thro' the day, |
Awd be weary when wisht draweth nigh.

Pray. dear, for the tummer ta coino,
The winter seems Lot ere it mes,
Amlmy <pirit iz yearnine to hreathe,
The pertume of wunlbane aml feso.

ine (vees at noon,
"t b,

‘er e sky,
the main.

v
Al the uotes of the Lirk near lleaven,
As carthwanl to us they deseeml.

Then peay for the summer to come,
Bearing »weet lowers 1 her trein,
With heautitul sunshine and calin
That I muy grow Leter again,

THE WATER-BABIES:

A FAIRY TALLE KFOR A LAND.BABY,

BY REV. CIIARLES KINGSLEY, M. Ao

CIHALPTERNVI,

Now you may faney that Tom was qulte
good, when he hwl everything that he could
wiant or wish; but yon would be very mueh
mistnken. Betng qulie comfortable is a vory
gomnl thing, hut It does not make penple good,
Indecd, it sametimes maukes them nanghty, as
it has made the people ln Amertea, amnd as 1t
made the people in the Bible, who waxed fat
and kleked, like horses overforld and underwork-
ed.  And I nm very sorry so say that this hap.
pened to lkitle Tom,  For he grew so fond of
the sea-bull’sceyes and sen-lollipops, that bis
foolish Itttlo head eould think of nothing clse:
and he was always longing for more, and won-
dering when the strange ey wpuld come agaln
and give him gome, and what sho would give
him, and how mueh, and whether she woull
give bim more than theothers.  And he thought
of nothing hut lollipops hy day, aud dreamt of
nothing else by night—and what happened
then?

That he began to wateh the lady tosee where
she kept the sweet things ! and began hiding,
and sneaking, and following her about, and pre-
temling to be looking tho other way, or going
after somethlog else, till he found out that she
kept them in a beantini! mother-of-pearl cub-
inet, away In a deep erack of tho rocks,

And he longed to go to the eabinet, and yet
he was afrnld; and then he longed again, and
wik less nfrnld; and at lnst, by eontihual think-
Ing about it, he longeil 20 violently that ho was
not afrald atanll, And ong night, when all tho
othier chlldren wero asleep, and he could not
sloep tor thinking of lollipops, ho crept away
among the rocks, and got to the cabinet, and be-
hokl! It wns open.

But, when he snw all tho nice things Inside,
Instend of helng delighited, he was quito fright-
oned, and wished he had never come there.
Awl then he would only touch them, and ho
did 3 and thon he would only taste one, and ho
did; and then he would only eat one, and ho
dil; and then he would only eat two, and thon
whree, andso on; nnd thon ho was terrliied loab
sho should como and eateh him, and began gob-
LIy them down so fust that he did not taste
themn, or havoe any pleastiro In them ; and then
he felt sick, and would have only one moreg;
and then only one more again; and so on till he
baud enten them all up,

And all the while, closo behind him, stood
Mrs, Bedonebyasyoudid. And she looked very
sidily at Tom, but did not speak to him nor pun-
1=h him, not even when Tom enmne next dny
with the rest for sweet things, IIo was horribly
armid of coming, but he was still more nfraid of
Kty nway, lest any ono should snspeet him,
Tio was draudtally afruld, too, lest thero should
bu no rweets—us was to be expected, ho having
ittt titem all—and lest then the fuiry should
fiviulie who had tuken them. But, vebold ! sho

pulledd out just as many nr ever, which aston-
Ishod Tom, and frightened bim still move.

And, when tho fiulry looked him foll in tho
fuce, he 8hoak from hend to oot ; however, sho
gave hin his share ke the rest, and he thought
within himselr that she could ot huve found
him out.

But, when he put the sweets into his mouth, he
hatel the taste of them; and they mnde himso
slek, that he ol to get naway as fust ns ho
coulid ; and terrlbly slek he wias, and very cross
and unhappy, all the weele nfter,

Then, when next week eame, he had his share
agaln s and again the fairy looked him fullin tho
i but more xadly than she hand ever lookwl.
And he conbl not bear the sweets, but took them
wgulbn kn spite of himeself,

Auud, when Mrs. Doasyouwonldbedoneby eanie,
he wanted to be euddled llke the rest ; but sho
sull very seriously :

1 should ke to cuddle you, but I cannot,
you are so horny and prickly.”

Al Tom lookel at himself, and be was nll
over prickles, Just R a senaegs,

Which was quite naturalj for you must know
and  belteve that people's souls  anke  their
Bodies, just s o snadl makes jts shell ([ am not
Juklng, wmy lttle mans T am in serfons, Rolemn
carnest),  Aml, therefore, when Fom's sonl
grew nll prickly with namghty tem pers, his body
coubd not hielp growling priekly too, so that no-
body would cuddle him, or play with him, or
even ke ta louk at him,

What eoulld Tom do now, bat oo away and
Bitde In acorner, and ery . For nobady wouhl
play with him, nnd he Knew full wetl why,

And he was soomlserabie all that week (hat,
when the wely fulry canme, and looked at hilin
oltee ore tull Inthe face, maore serionsty and
sudly than ever, he could stund it no longer, and
thrust the swoetmeats away, sayving, &« No, |
don’twant any; 1 ean’t bear them now,*” and
then burst oul, erving, poor little man, antd toll
Mrs, Bedenebynsyoudid every word as It hap-
pened,

He was hiarribly feightoned when he had done
sl for he expected her to punlsh bim very
rely But, instend, she only took him ap
aml kassed him, which wag nol quite pleasant,
for her chin was very bristly haleed; bt he
wits S0 danely.hearted, he thought that rough
Kisslng better than none,

o L will forgive you, lttle man,”she sald. o1
always forgdve every one the moment they tell
me the truth ot 1heir own accornl.

»Then you will tnko away all these nasty
prickles

= Thit 15 o very different mattor, You put
them there yourself, and only ¥ou can take them
away.”

* I3ut how ean I do that ? asked Tom, crying
afresh.

“Well, [ think 1t is time for you to go to
&choal; <0 L shall fetell you a schoolmistress,
who will teach you how to get rid of your prick-
les?  And xo she went away.,

Tom wis frightened at the notlon of a school.
mistress § for he thought she woull certulnly
come with a bireh-rod or o enne but he com-
forted himself, al Inst, that she mnight be some-~
thlug tike theold woman [n Voendale—which she
was not In the least ; for, when the falry brought
her, sho was the most heautiful little girl that
ever was seen, with long curls flonting behind
her Hke a golden clowd, and long robes floating
all round her Jike n silver one.

“ There he by,” sald the falry ; $and yon must
teach him to be goord, whetheryou tke or not,”

« I know,” said the Uttle girl; but she did not
seam qulte to lke, for she put her finger in her
mouth, and looked at Tom wnder her brows;
and Tom put her finger in her mouth, and look-
wd at her under bis brows, for he was horribly
ashamed of himsclf,

The lfttlo glrl seeined hardly to know how to
begin; and perhngs =he would never bivve begun
ut ally If powor Tom had not burst out erying, and
begueed Ber to teach him bow to be good, and
how to cure his prickles; and at that she grow
®o Lotnler-hearied, that she began teaching him
as prettily as ever ehild was tanght In the world,

Amd what did the little glel teach Tom? Kho
taupht him, tirsl, what you have been taught
ever sinee you sald your (irst prayers at your
mother’s Knees; but she taught him much more
simply, For the fessons In that world, my ehil),
have no sueh hanl words In them ns the lessons
in thi¥, and theretore the water-bitblestike them
hetter than you like your tessons, and long to
learn them more and more! and grown men
ciaunot puzzie nor quarrel over thelr meaning,
as they do here on Lunl; for those lessons nll
rise clear and pure out of the everlasting ground
of nll Hfe and bruth,

So she taught Tom every day in the week;
only on Mundays she rlways went away home,
and the kind fairy took her plaee.  Aml, before
sho hiad tuight Tom many Sundays, his prick.
les hadd vanishaell qulte away, and his skin was
smooth and elean again,

¢ Dear me " snbl thelittle giel, why, Tknow
you now. You are the very snmo lttle chlm-
ney-sweep who came into my hedroom,”

¢ Dear me " erled Tom. ¢ And I know you,
too, now, You nrc the very little white Indy
whom 1 gaw in bed.”  And he Jumped at her,
and Ionged to hug and kiss her; but did not,
remembering that sho was a lady born; so he
otly Jumped round and round her, till ho way
quite tired.

And then they began telllng ench other all
thelr story—how he had got into the water, and
she hind fllen over the rock; and how he haul
swam down to the seq, and how she had flown
out of the window, and how this, that, and thg
other, till it was all tatked out, and then thoy
both began over again, and I enn’t say whbich of
the two tulked fastest,

And then they set to work at thelr lessons
agnin, and hoth liked them ko well, that they
went on well UL full seven yeary were past and

one.
& You may fancy that Toin wns quite contont
and happy all those seven years; but the truth
18, ho was not. e hul always ono thing on hiy
mind, and that was—where littlo Ellie went,
when she went home on S8undnys,

To o very beautiful pluee, she sald,

But what was tho beautiful placo like, and
wheoro was it ? i

Anh! that 18 Just what she eonld not say. And
1t 1s strange, but true, thiat no one can say ; and
that those who have been oftencst in it, or oven
noarcst to it, cnn gay least about i, and make
people understand least what it 18 Hke. Thero
aru a good many folks about the Other-end-of-
Nowhere (whero Tom wont afterwards), who
protend to know it from north to south as woll
ns If they had been penny postmen there; but,
as they nro snfe at the Other-end-of-Nowhere,
ning hundred and ninoty-nine mtllion miles
away, what they sny cannot concern us.

But the dear, sweet, loving, wise, good, solf-
sacrificing people, who rently go there, can never
tell you anything: about it, snve that It ig the
most beantiful placo in all tho world; and, If
you nsk them more, they grow modest, and
hold thelr pence, fur fear of belng luughed nt;
and quite right they are.

So all that good little Ellie eonld sny was, that
it was worth all the rest of the world put toge-
ther.  Aund of eourse that only mado Tom tho
more anxiols to go likewise.

« Miss Ellle,” ho sald at lant, « T will know

i3

¢ You must nsk the fairles that.”

So when the fairy, Mrs. Bedonebyasyoudid,
came next, Tom asked her,

¢ Tittle boys who nre only fit to play with
sen-beusts cannot go thore,” she sukd, * Thoso
who go there must go first whero they do not
like, nnd do what they do not like, and help
somebody they do not Nke.”?

« Why, did Elio do that ?”?

# Ask her,”

And Ellte blushed, and sald, « Yes, Tom; T
il not llke coming here at first; T was so much
happler at home, where it is always Sunday.
Al I was afrald of yon, Tom, at first, beenuse—
beeause-—"

¢ Beeunse T was nll over prickles ?
not prickly now, wm I, Miss Ellie 2

4 No." sald Kilie. oI llko you very much
now; andI like coming here, too,”

s And perhaps,” sald the flry, « you will
learn to like golng where you don’t ke, and
helping some one that you don’t like, as Ellle
has.”

But Tom put hls finger {n his mouth, and
hung hiy head down ; for ho did not sco that nt
all,

8o when AMrs. Donsyouwonldbedonehy eame,
Tom asked her; for he thought in his little
hend, 8ho Is not so striet ns her sister, and per.
haps she may et me off more easily,

Aby Tam, Towm, Uy @llow ! and yeot I don't
know wny 1 should blame you, while so many
Krawn people have got the very same notion in
thelr hends,

But, when they try it, they got just the same
answer s Tom did.  For, when he nsked the
secutid fuiry, shie told him Just what the first
A, and In the very snme words,

Tom was very unhappy at that, Aund, when
Elle went home on Sunday, he fretted nnd eried
all day, and did not enre to lsten to the falry's
storie: about good chilidren, though they were
prettier than ever. Indeed, the moro he over-
heard of them, thie less hie Hked to listen, be-
ciiuse they were all about ehildren who did whit
they did not llke, and took trouble for other
people, and worked to feed thelr little brothers
and sisters, instend of enring only for their play.
And, when she began (o tell n story abont
holy ¢hild in old times, who wag martyred by
thic heathon beeause 1t would not worship Llots,
Tom coukl bear no more, and ran awny and bid
umong the rocks,

And, when Elile eame back, he was shy with
her, Leenuse ho fmneled she losked down on
him, nid thought him a coward.  Awd then he

grew quite cross with her, heeanse she was ste-
perfor to him, and did what he could not do
And paor Ellle was quite surprised and sad;
and at Inst Tom burst out erylng; but he would
not tell her what wus really In his mind,

And all the while ho was eaten up with enri-
osity to know where Ellic went to; so that he
began not to cure for hls playmates, or for the
sea-palnee, or anything else.  But perhaps that
mudo matters all the easier for him; for he
grew so discontented with everything round
him, that he did not earo to stay, and did not
enro where he went,

#Well,” he salil at Inst, T am sn miserable
here, I'll go, i€ ouly you wilt go with o ?”

“ A" sald Ellle, «I wish 1 might; but the
worst of It 18, that the fulry says, that you must
%0 wlone, If you go at ull,  Now don’t poke that
poor erab about, Tomn (for he was feeling very
naughty and mischicvous), or the fuiry will
have to punish yow”

Tom was very nearly saying, ¢ I don’t caro
if she does ;" but he stopped himself in time.

1 know what shio wants me to do,” he sald,
whining most dolefully, « She wants me to go
after thnt horrid old Grimes, I dont't like him,
that's eertain. And if T ind him, he will turn
me Into a chlmney-sweop aguln, T know.
That’s what T have been afrnld of all along."

# No, he won't—I Kknow as much as that.
Nobarldy can turn water-babies Into sweeps' or
hurt them at all, as long as they are good.”

WAL, sald nanghty Tom, ¢TI kee what yon
wiuni ; you are persunding me all along to go,
beenuse you are tired of me, and wunt to get
rld of me.”

Little Ellie opened her eyes very wlile at that,
amd they were ull brimming over with tears.

& Oh, Tom, Tom!" she sald, very mournfully
—and then sho cried, * Oh, Tom! where are
you?"

Awd Tam crled, ¢ Oh, Ellie, where are you 7

IFor neither of them could see ench other—not
tho least.  Little Ellio vanished quite away,
amd Tom heard her voice ealling him, and grow-
Ing sinaller and smaller, and fminter and falnter,
till all was slient.

Who was frightened then but Tom. He swam
up and down among the rocks, inte all the halls
and chamberg, faster than ever he swam before,
but conld not find her.  1To shouted nfter her,
but she did not snswer; ho nsked all the other
children, but they had not geen her s and nt last
he went up to the top of the water and began
crylng and secreaming for Mrr, Redonebyasyou.
dld—which perhaps wnas the best thing to do—
for she enme In & moment,

$Oh ! snfd Tom. « Oh dear, oh denr! 1
have been naughty to Ellfe, and L havo killed
her—I know I havo killed her,”

« Not quite that,” enld the fairy ; «but Ihave
sent hier nway home, and she will not come
back agaln for 1 do not know how long."

And at that Tom eried =0 bitterly, that the
cald sen wns swelled with his tears, and the tide
was -3,954,620,819 of an inch higher than it had
been the day before; but perhaps that was ow-
ing to the waxing of the moon. It may have
been so; but it in consldered right In the new
philesophy, you know, to give spiritunl enuses
for physienl phenomenn—especinlly in parlour
tables ; and, of conrsn, phykienl eanses for spirt-
tanl ones, like thinking, and praying, nnd know.
Ing right from wrong.  And xo they ndds it i)
it comes cven, as folks say down In Berkshire.”

 Tow cruel of you to send Eltle away 1 sob.
bed Tom. « Iowever, I will find her agnin, If T
go to the world's end to look for her.”

The fairy did not slap Tom, and tell him to
hold his tongue; but she took him on her lnp
very kindly, Just as her rlster would havedone ;
and put him tn mind how it wns not her fault,
beenuse sho was wound up inslde, like watehes,
and could not holp dolng things, whether she
lilked or not. And then she told him how he
had been in the nursery long enough, and must
go out now and eeo tho world, If he Intended
ever to bo a man; and how ho must go all
anlono by ilmself, as ovory ono clso that was
born has to go, and seo with his own eyes, and
smell with his own nose, nud make his own
bed and lio on it, and burn s own fingers
if ho put them Intothe ire.  And then she told
him how many fine things there woro Lo be scon
la the world, and what an odd, curlous, plen-
sant, orderly, respectable, woll-mannged, and,
on the whole, suecessful (as, Indeed, might
havo been expected) sort of a place It was, If
peopto would be only tolerably branve und honest
and good in 15 and thon sho told him not to bo
afrald of anything ho meot, for nothing would
harm lhiim if ho remembered all hls lessons, and
did what ho know was right.  And at last she
comforted poor little Tom so much that ho was
quito enger to go, and wanted to set out that
minute. * Only,” he satd, «Iif X might sco Ellie
onen moru boforo I went!”

“ Why do you want that?"

But Iam

why I eannot go with you when you go h
on SBundayx, or I shall have no peace, or give

you none elther.”

It 50—L use I should be so much hap-
plerif I thought she had forglven mo.”

And in the ywinkling of un eyc thore stood

Ellle, smlling, and looking so happy that Tom
longed to kiss her; but was atill afrnid It would
ot bo reapectful, beenuso s1io was o lndy horn.

“ I am going, Elllo!” sald Tom, I am go-
ing, If it 13 to tho world’s end. But I don't llke
going at all, and that's the truth.”

s Pooh ! pooh! pooh!” suld the fnlry., #You
will like it very well indeed, you little rogue,
and you know that st the bottom of your henrt,
But If you don’t, T will make you like It. Como
hiere and seo what hnppens to people who do
only what is pleusnnt.”

And shio took out of one of her cupboards (she
had all sorts of mysterlous cupbourds In the
erncks of the rocks) the most wonderful water-
proof book, full of such photogrnphs ns never
wero geen. Far she had found out photography
(urud thix iy o fact) more than 13,698,000 years
before anybady was born; and, what is more,
her photographs did not merely represent lght
und shade, a8 ours do, but eolour also, and also
colours, a8 you may seo if you look at n biack
cock’s L], or a batterly's wing, or hmdeed, most
things that are or enn be, 8o (o speak- A,
therefore, her photographs wero very eurlous and
famous, nnd the children looked with great de-
tight for the openlnyg of the hook,

(7'0 be continurd.)

—————————

THE ROMANCE O TIIE BARLEY-STRAW.

AN ALLEGORY FROM TIHE DANINIL

A young married eonple were walking down
a country lane. It wasa peaceful, sunny morn-
ing in nutamn, and the last of thelr houey maon.

*Why are you xo silent and thoughtful?”
nsked the young, benutiful wife, ¢ o you unl-
ready long for the city and s turmoil ®  Are
you weary of my love?  You regret, I fenr, that
you have renotinced your busy life yonder aml
cansented to live only for nmie and our happi-
ness?Y

He kisked her forchead, which she tenderly
rised up to him, 8he received no other ans-
wer.

% What enn yon miss here ?” she continued.
s Can all thoothers together love yott maoro than
I my stngle self? Do I not sufice? We are
rich enough, so that you necd not work; hut it
you absolittely must do somathing—well, then,
write romanees and read them to me anlone.”

The youny man again replicd with o kiss, e
then stepped across the diteh §nto & stubble-
fletd and pleked up o steaw, [efl by the gleaners,
It was an unusually fine and large straw, yet
attached to its root nnd entwlned by the with.
cred stalks of a parnsitienl plant, npon which a
single little flower might be discerned.

“Was that a very rare flower you found?”
asked the little Indy.

« Noj; It was o common bindweed,”

“ A bindweed 7

“ Yeg, that Is its vulgar name. The botanlsis
call it Convolrulus arvensis. The peasantry name
it fox-vinex; Insome Inealities it is eallesd tangle-
tweed.”  lle paused and gnzed thoughtfully on
the straw.

«“ Pray, what Interesting thing is it, then, that
you have discovered '

It ix 0 romance.”

“ A romanee ?”

“Yes—or n parable, if you like,”

s Is it In the flower?”

“Yes; the tlower and—the straw.”

s Please tell me tho story ubout 1t.”

« Rut it 18 n sd one »?

#« No matter for that; I should ltko to hoar it
very much.”

She seated herself on the edgoe of the prassy
bank; her husband did the same close nt her
slde, und told the story of tho straw.

At the outer edge of the barley-fleld, nenr the
diteh of the highway, grow n young vigorous
barley-shoot. It was taller, stronger, and darker
than tho others; it could look over the whole
ficld.

The Arst thing iL noticed was n little violet.
It stordd bayand, over the athercdgo of thie diteh,
and peerad through the gruxs with Its innacent
azure eyes. The sun shane, nnd the balmy wind
breathed over towards the fleld from the roud,
where the vielet grew. The young straw rocked
Itself In gpring-nir and spring-dronmes. To reach
one another wax out of the question; they did
not even think about it.  The violet was o pret-
ty Httle flower, but It clung to earih and soon
disnppenred among the growing grase. The
barley, on the contvary, shot up hligher and
higher ench dny; but the dark green shoot still
above nll the rest- It rejoleed nlready in n long,
full car hefore any of thic others hnd comnmenced
to show their beards,

All the rurrounding flowers Jnoked up to the
gallant ear of barley. The rearlet poppy blushed
yet a deeper red, whenever it swung over it.
The corn-flower mnke its nroma still more pl-
quant than usunl, and tho nunting yelow fekd-
eabbage expanded 1ts ane bold flower,  By-and-
by the barley-straw blassomed In ifs mianner.
It swayed nabout, now here, now there, in the
balmy atmospliere ; sometimes bending over
the cornflower, at times over the poppy, and
then over the tare and wild field enbbagoe; but
when 1t had peered down In thelr ehnlloes it
swung backagilin, straightencd up, and thought,
“You are but o lot of weeds, after nll”

But In tho grass nt the ditch flourlshed o bind-
weed, with its small lealy vines; it boro deliente
snowy and rose-coloured flowers, nnd emitted n
deliente fragrance. To that tho barley-straw
bent longlngly down.,

# You gallant straw,” It smiled; “bend yet
lower, thit I may embrice you with my leaves
and tlowers."”

The straw essnyed to do t, with its best wilt,
but In vain,

#1 ennnot,” it sighed; “but como to moe, lean
on mo and cling to me, and I wlll ralse you
above all the proud popples and concelted corn-
flowers."” !

«I have nover hnd any ambition to rise In
the world, but yon have been my constnnt
dream ever flnco I was budding, nnd for your
snke I wlll lenvo tho greonsward and all tho lit-
tle flowers, in whose company I grew. We wlll
twine oursolves togethior und flowor alonc for
cach other.,”

Thus said tho bindweed, and streiched its ton-
darils into the ficld. It elung tenderly to tho
struw, nnd covered it with its green leaves and
modost flowers up to I1ts topmost binde.

It wns n henutiful sight. The two scemed to
sutt ench other to porfection, The straw felt
now really proud, and ghot up higher and higher.

+ Do you wish to lenve me,” sighed the weed.

st Are you dizzy already ?'? smlied the straw,

#Siny with mo-—cling o moe. Why do you
riso higher?”?

s« Jocange I must., It ls my nature.”

«But it 18 not mine.”

« Follow me, If you love me.”

“You won't stny ? I know now that you do
not love me any moro.

Aund the weed looscned fia tender arms and
sank to tho earth; but tho sitraw contluued to
shaot ever upwards,

Tho bindweed began to wither, Its flowors
grew moro nnd moro prlo. I havo bnt lived
and flowered for you. For your snko have I
racrificed my spring and my sammer. Butyon
do not notlco my flowers—you lenvo my litle
huds to wither In tho alr; you think npon any-
thing algo but mo and tho boautiful summeor—

my timol”

I think upon the harvest—my tine has ulso ils
claim.

L'rosently tho rnin came. Great drops fell
upon tho delicate lenves. «My time Is soon
over,” wept the weed, and closed 1ts little tlow-
ers to hide tho cold tenrs,

Tears are heavy., Thoe straw camo near sink-
ing under Its burden, but it felt the importunee
of keeping itself upright; it steaightoned up,
gnllnutly fMelng tho storm. It grew sthiter In
the bady—hander in the Joints,

It was one of the durk days. The henvaens
were gray nnd the carth dark; it had been riin-
ing for o long time. The weed had grown down-
ward luto the earth, us If 1t would hido selr
from the storm.

“ Bend down once moro as you diit In days of
yore, when my love was all in all to you,”?
begged the weeplng ftower.

¢ I eannot, I dure not,” gronnoed the strnw.

SAnd I, who have bent o thousnnd thines for
your snke—I, who now bend myself to the very
dust before your feet,” walled the weed, grovel-
Hng on the curth,

Then feil 1 coupleof larpe rrinedrops dpon the
bliules; the welght was too much, the biravoe
straw yichled, the weed pulled 1t down, and both
straw and weed sanle down on the wet cearth,
never more to rise again,

The harvest esine, Al the goklen corn wero
bound fn sheaves, wind brought o the barn with
song and Joy,  Dat that which ones so gnllundy
had reared its head above sl the others, -
malned prostrite on the stubble-tlekl.  The
gratn was monldy manl the straw witheral, OF
the beantifol vine, whose loving embrace had
been so ftal, anty the dry, bluckened stulks re-
mndned,

Thus ended the romance of tha barley-strnw,

The young wife had tears in her beautiful
exes, but they were the balimy tears which
strengthen, not the scaliling oses which ernsh
the soul to the earth. Sho wonmmd her nems
arennd her hasband's neck, and whispered o
stugle word In his car. I was, »Thanks,"”

Then she plucked the lost, lndt-withered blos-
som from the bindwieel,

“1L Is a flower of memory that T awill take
with me, when I tu-morrow return with yon to
the eity unin,” she said softy, as she hid 1 in
her bosom, 4 Love 15 good, hut lnbour and love
are hetter, Pleasure is perfect only when 1t
harmonics with our permancent fnterests, s It
Is nlso true that no delight ean be enduring
which inwrteres with duty.”

TIHE SAD END OF ROMEO AND JULIET,

BY ONE ACQUAINTED WITH ALL TME CIRCUMSTANCES,

It was in ancient Ttaly, a deadly hatred grow

Letween old Calel Capslet and Moses Montague.

Now Caleb had anonly zon. a_dapple litro bean.

The ll‘(ﬂ o all the protty girls — by namo young

omeo 3§

And Mueres owned a femalo girl, just home from
boapdin® schos),

Miss Julict was her Christinn namo (fur short they
called her Jule).

To brime the ludy out ho gave a ball at his planta-

uon.

And thither wont young Romao, without an invita-
tion,

One Tyhall, kinsman of the host, began to seowl anid

pont,

Anlwatehed nn opportunity to put tho follow ant.

Wiien Mases saw the tun, he sadd, My cousin, dan't
be eross :

Behave ym’l"aell'or loave the room ; are you or [ the
Hogd ¥

When Julivt saw young Romoo, his beauty did en-
chant her.,

And Rumen be fell in love with Juliet instanter.

Liest their dnils shonld spoil the fun, but little timo
they tarricd, .

But straightway went to Kriar Lawronco's coll, and
privately were married.

Oh, eruel tate ! next duy the groom met Tybalt on
the squnre,

And Tybalt, being very drunk. at Romeno did swear,

Thon Rumen his wenpon drew (o knifo of seven

mies),

And stuck it into Tibly's ribg, which laid him in
the shades.

Then Homceo he ran up and down, through alley,
strect amd square,

The Charlies ran, o'er
hiw "fore the M

And then tho wurthy magistrato most savagely Jdid
frown :

Suys he, young man, yon lese your head, or clza vi-
mose this town @ i

Il chosethe lust, nnd left his brido in solitude to

wk thueir man, and  brought

HNO.

[ Alm!." enid he, ¢ our honeymoon is nothing but
moonnshine §"

And now, 1o mnko tho matter worso, old Moses did
embarrnss, .

And F;iidlym'l shie mugt givo her haad to noblo Count
do Paris.

¢ §e iz n comely youth,’, said he, “to-day ho comes
to wen,

And, zoundy, if you don’t marey him, I'll soundly
waillup you.” i

She straightway went to tho friar’s coll to oo what
must be done,

The (ring ho said Ly go to bed nnd twko zomo Inmdi~
nun—

¢ Twill make. you sleep nnd geom as dend — thus
you'll eseape thix blow,

A humbugied man your dil will be—na blessed one
Romuo.”

Sho drunk. she rlept, she seomod ns dead—they
buried her noxt day—

That she pegged out her lord got word, far off in
Mnatun,

Said he, » Of life I've onough—I'Il hire Blufkins'

mulo,

Luy in & innt of bald-faced rum, and lie to-night
with Julo,” N

1le rode untotho sopulture, 'mong dead tolks, hats
nid croopers,

And swhllowod tuown the poison dose, whon .Juliel
op'od hior povpora,

“ Arc you afive, ot i it your ghost ? Speak quick,
beforo Lgo 1" a

¢ Alive,” she suid, © and kicking, too. Art thou my
Lomoo 27 . i

« It is your Romeo 1"’ ho said, “ my faded littlo hlos-

Bol.

Ah! .lulllvl."is it pussiblo that you aro playing pos.
st

“ 1 am, my dear; now lot's go home—Pa’ irowill be

abated ;
Ohb { what's the matter, Romeo, are you inchrinted 7*
* Alhl no, wy luve ; Louly took u little dusu of puy-

Ric

It mukes mo feol quito bad, L own—n littlo somo-
what sensick,”

Now, soonor, than a playful lamb could shako his
tailorjump, |

IPoor Romco was as stilf aud palo ns any whitowashod

pump.
Then Juliot that same weapon drow, nnd in her bo-

som stuck it,
Lot out nmost torrifio yoll, foll down and kicked the
buokot.

——————

A YOUNG GIRI’S THOUGIITS.

Paropa Roen waa singing Cnsta Diva in ono of tho
wustorn oities.  Folding her whito hands on her
bosom, and raising hor tender oyes, sho commencod
her Eolian nates, tho molody swolling und broaking
into n gush of plaintivo, supplienting hnnnnnf'. tha
vibrated through every chord of thohonrt, [ glunced
at_my fricnd at my sido, radinnt in her dross m
halo of golden hair, and thoro was a awoet, pensive
look on her downeast fco. The music coasoid, nml
the aunidicnce, with wild onthuginsm, was demanding
an oneore when my beantiful companion rrized her
lu:l:.-?'.' soreno oyes to mino; and said: * Isnt it
sad

* Yos," replied T quickly, sharing her feoling:
“hnltlln'»,ugh 80 glorious, it fouches n meluncholy
chord.,

(), nonsense ! sho oxclaimod, * T dont’t menn
thatl™ You know vory woll that I den’t pretend 10
apprecinto Lhis kind of musioal Jargon. I mean
isn‘t it snd Lo s00 50 many young men buidhended ?
I wonder if it isn’t dismipation, or tho climate, or
what? Do you know that L have boow pioking ont
hald-honds down in the parquetto, aml would you
beliove it, L actually countod twonty-niue.”

T
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Jor the Hearthstone,
HOW SOON WE XORGET.

Y DR. NORMON SMITW.

As the whisiling winds of Autumin srweep
over the hill-stdes and aeross the plaing, here
and there n lenf trembles upou the swaying
limbs and then is borne away by the gale to
perish and mingle with, the dust of thie enrih.
But 1t I8 not missed from among s fellows,
and thus one by one they all depnrt and sovn
we forgel that eneh little leaf hay fulfilled its
appolnted desting In the great kingdom of ve-
getable Jife.  The sweet Uttle flower rears Its
muodest head ahove the green sod, unfolds ts
benutiful petals i seatters rare fengrance upon
the passing breeze,  With delight. we inhale
the sweet perfume and amire its modest beanty.
Anon some rude hand snaps its stem asunder
and beuars it away to wither, and din. With a
few unavalllng regrets it passes tom our me-
mary as we turn to admire for a time some
Ireshily opening bads. The glant oak of the
forest wives Its branebes majestieally o the
Sttmner stalight and detios the piereing gales
of winter (o overthrow it,. Butbye and bye the
Waodman's axe resounds  through the fo
avennes; the old oak trembles, bows its head
Ated cotnes erishing down to eseth, Tuovadin we
Joukk o itk tower Jornt ahove i6s neighbours—
uole [k nbseence and then Jorget that it ever
oxisted,

A thus it iz with human life. One by oane
our fellow beings eomoe upon the stnge of aclion,
Lask for a time in the sunshine of hope, endenr
themselves 1o us by afteetion and Kindred ties,
and then  pass away, s passes the flecting
shiclows of sammer, It may be but the lirgle
by, huiiutitul as the morning lower, the p.at-
ting ehild, the hopetul yowh, the mau  of
strength, or the tottering form of four score
years, avetr which closes the green sod of the

vidley.  Their newly miule praves are watered
Nith the tears of grief, we kuaent their loss and
W sarrew tarn away to condole with the living.
Hat soon te erystal fountain is drawn dry; the
lust drop flows ont 3 the giutes of forgetfulness
are shut down, and tlue awakes no eclioes from
the hureled past,

Ax it is with others so it will bo with us,
Tew gnore days mnl we shall be known on
0o ore. Fhe Nineral knell will eeho
aver the hill-tops as one o anuther we are
wathered in to our final resting places and as
the *olviun notes die away, the living will turn
Oiee more to the busy scetes of life, and we
sleep on forgotten, Friends perhaps will rear a
“tone and pliant a fow flowers over our
Hut time will soon level down the little hillock,
the flowers will he chuked out by weeds, and
the green grass will ercep over the fallen bead
stone,  Our very wiunes will be forgotten, save
as they exist upon deeaying parchment that
nust soon wo mingle with the dust.  The little
loeK of halr treasured up so carefully ; the keep-
sakes and all the tokens of our remembrane:
will vanish and no vestige of our existence here
will remain to Interest uny living belng,

Life! *tis hut a day.~low quick its closo,
When all then in death repose,
Norning ) ~pazsing we heed it not,
Tho ovening coines and wo sleep on furgot.

Tiilk VULGATR RICIH.

Any porsnn who has o ustomed ifmself to pe-
ruse lhar 5 Landed Gentry” must,. have ve-
inarked upon the eurious fuet, that although in-
nuuera ble cotlon lordsand successful tradesmen
Juve, of Litte years, contrived to et themselves
immortalised In that excellent work, yet that
na trace of & plebeianorigin Is tobe found in con-
nection with any of them.  Iaving abandoned
the factory and the yard mensare, and set up
10 be geutlemen, they have contrived, in some
way ar other, to tack themselves o the emli-
nently respectable people whio readly can boast
of aneesturs, Stabiby, the great bone-botler, who
itrel stepped into the sunshine of fime when he
me Sherit¥ of London ; who bonght an es-

wite, amd so attached himscdr to the  Ianded
interest, allows no one to discover, from
ine  work  whieh  records  his  greatness,

v e onee entered the nietropolis & poor
with a half-crown in bis pocket. ©OW ac-
qus ihtances are surprised Lo find, not merely
taut the Stubbs family pusses armoria) hearings
b that Stubbs himselris, after all, descended
gomae godold stock o . . . Even anaris-
leerat o the ost rigid school will welmit that
{oe dnt of trade may be removed it Lwo or
1t roe wenerations, and a glorious career may be
Yelan store for his greandehildren. Menuwiile
onr ex-thune-boiler will do his best to arry offf
LHEY duu;.utors. 1le crcpl. into tolerable society
when Tieserved (he office of sherift; and he con.
tinues  to hold bis own by dint of the persever-
ance which enabled him to guin afortune at his
uwnsavoury trade, The glirls, to be sure, nro not
brauties § they are snubnosed and vulgar; but
o pa has commuand of cash, and in these times
of severe competltion, afortune, withan incum-
brance in tho shape of & wily, Is not to be pick-
wl up every day. Stubbs regards the rebufls amd
cold looks, which he experiences, ns mere tri
Nes.  The family, durlng its years of obseurity,
acquired a thickness of cutlele whieh has been
of immense service (o s predent representative
on muny oceaslons. In the country, Stubls
slowly works his way, against advemse circums-
stancees, Lo popularit)
in Park-laue, he is ns gre 1t ax ean Le expected.
The sacred clrele of goold soclety may shun idmg
but he enan be king among his former Clty
frlends, who regaed tho succesaful tradesman as
wvery great man ladecd. AL lereey Stulibs ap-
frears gorgeous in the uniform of i deputy.-licy-
tenant 3 and, althaugh  the Initinted know
the preelse  value of bis scarlet oud e,
the vulgue people who worship Stubbs  re-
mand him as o sort of fleld marshal, or stafl’
ofticer ab least, whose presence af Court is iiniis-
pensuble.  But our sueeessful bone-boller gronng
under Lhe severe afliction of an extviemely val-
war wife,  Mon may beecome equal to their posl-
tion 3 but women seldom wear off their early
hablis, or overcome the trifling defects of & ue-
glected education. Poor Lndy Stubbs has gront
disadvantuges to contend ugninst,  She murders
the Queen's Engtish, and, llke her shand, has
hazy notlons of the use of the letter 11, The
goud lady reiuins Lier primitive ldews o1 eglour,
and dresses In all the hues of the rainbow. The
danghters, who aequired some hittle polish i
feloal, are wretehed when mamma opens her
mouth, and Stubbs himself is of oplulon that. Ler
figure and depurtment are not equal to her high
aition,

Luelieves that ho 18 quite as nrlstoeratic ns a re-
tired bone.boller and ex-shierllY may hope to g
nnd so perhmps he Is,  1ie and his wife nre guite
nt homc at the glorious civie entertainments i
the Mansion House, but  in better soclety he s
sUI attileted  with that maneaise honfe which
wlll eling to a plebelan, in spite of the ~miles of
fortune, Fe ean be arrogant enough to nis in-
feriors, but in the presence of the {itlted and
well-horn he I8 a servile slave, He hax an -
glishman's voucration for a lord, and is never
s0 happy, as when hocan catelione for hix «rent
dinner-parties. These gathering, bye-the-bye,
.are unique -of their kind, and tho dinner and

_ e . e e . '!‘1:—(",7-'.-_7’:'}:

3 but lu Llown, at his bouse

Ia sees adl the poor womnn's wlaring !
deleets, but 1s quite unconseious of his own, and |

wines are always good. But the showy house
betrays the host’s want of taste, and the over-
loaded table indicates the snobbish tendencles
of his mind. Hoe has a declded preference for
profuse ornamentation, and the cyeis positively
fatlgued with the cluborate finery which exhiblts
his waalth,  You cannot bo five mlnutes in his
house without discovering that hie 1s an ignorant
pretender, who mistukes extravagant profusion
aul the blaze of colour for refinement anl gen-
thity. The people Stubbs 1s auxlous Lo impress
with @ due iden of his wealth and hm portance,
sneer eovertly at his vulgarity, and go away
with mmple materials for mey uneedotes of the
upstart.  But there are needy people, of good
position In soclety, who are willing enough to
humour his weakness for the sake of the din-
ners he gives. A bankrapt peer or two pay
court to him, and one of them may possibly ear-
ry oft the clder Miss Stubbs, and & fortune of
twenty thousand pounds, which the foud father
i willing to give for the sake of an ¢mpty title,
wd the humour of having a lord far a son.du-
lanw.  The merits and defeets of the poor civtare
apenly canvassed ut the elubs, and, as it would
he v to cut the connection when the matri-
o Knotis tled, the titied starvdlings ave nog
quite sure that ~l|u waulld not prove s prize in
the event of nothinge better turniog up,  Serious
overtures are thercfors ade tor the band of
(the ha duaglter, anl Lher fdhers
dearest wish is fast gratiticd, The pooy sienb.
ad Lhing I8 led like n honb to the slaughier,
aned, as Lady Stoveling s destined lo beeonae
i the mother of a lirge G ily orvivke!y chiblren.
Stubbs eontents himself with a needy baronet
stb his secowddaughter's Bushand 3 and the 1hinl,
in honour of his City conncections, marrics the
son o an alderman. The son of the ex-hone-
hoiler gets & comnnission In o erack cavalry re-
siment, nnd is snuhbed and roasted by his a
Loy e brothier ofticers, who win lbis mone;
cards, and play practleal Jokes upon him,  The
poar fellow has i wretched time of it, nnd sighis
for a peaceful and qulet life. At callege he was
miserable ¢nough § but money dld wonders, and,
1f he did not. take a degree, e had the honour
of heing cleeted one off the Universily cight who
were victors In the boat-ruee.  OW Stubbs s
nuw fidrly entitied to take w high place among
Lthe Lundaed geandees of his country, and he sitsas
proseptatives In Parlinmani,  He
ently wilh his parly, s, although
he never ventures to spestk, he me
able working member on commitic
knowlulge of business is useful. The charmaoed
cirele of poad soclety §8 now opened to hin
nind he eontrives to cut a tolerably respectable
tigure, although Lady Stubbs dues not improve
with the fortunes of the fumily.  She, however,
is sentenced to keep silence in company, be-
cause, Hke Mrs, Partington, she ean never open
lier mouth without putting her foot in it. Time
wears on, andiold Stubbs puys the debt of nature,
and ¢ cats up ~pln||tlldl\' * 1lis colossal fortune
is thie making of his needy sons-in-law, and the
family, baving now scvered the last tie that
conneeted them with the reglons beyond the
Temple Bar, are quictly absorbed into the great
patrician class, whileh boasts of its blue blood
and 1ts high descent,  Cuptuln Stubbs assumoes
the aristoerutie prefix which distinguished hix
aneestors, and buys bis way up to bigh milituary
rank,—Civilian.
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EXCELLENT INTEREST RULES.

For simling the interest on any prineipal for
any number of days, the answers in each ease
being In cents, sepurate Lhe two right hand fi-
gnres to express it In dollars and ecents:—

Four 1'er Cent.—Multiply the principal by the
number of days to run; sepiwnte the right hand
figure froin product, and divklie by 9.

I'tve I'er Cent.—Multiply by aumber of days ;
and divide by 72,

8ix I'er Cent.—Multiply by numbler of days;
separite right hand tigure, and divide Ly 6.

Eight Per Cent.—Multiply number of days,
and divide by 45,

Nine I'er Cent.—Malliply by number of days;
separate right hnnd tigure, nnd divide by 4.

Ten I'er Cent.—DMultiply by number of days,
anml divide by 36.

Twelve Yer Cent.—Multiply by
days, separate right band flgure,

number of
and divide

teen Yer Cent.—Mulliply by pamber of
and divlde by 24,
ghteen Per Cent,—Multiply by

separate right hand figure,

number of
and divide

’J‘\\'onl\' Per Cont.—Multiply by
days, and divide by 18.

number of

1y of l
nenguin of ihe I 1
class are ravely seen wlive in Euarope. an

of lluk
thix spe-

cvimen shares the interest which another species of

the pemein fomily, previvusly receivod, hul been in
the habit of exciting.

VEry few persons are awire of the magnitade and
importaner ol the szheries upon the w8t of North
Carolinn, We learn th um\'urdnl'hl‘lm-n thonsnd
are  now m'lh eagerd m the nhove

'I h\. 1 ies nre |n the Alber-
Island. where
s re nl ton porlccl system, steam-
arranged fur the purpose of heuling the

the husm_u-
power being
nets, cte.

A Harn CEMENT, he Abhd Moigno relates a cir-
eumstance which coutain & valuuble hint in re-
liation to the use of cement. A workman employed
to repair the steps leadineg fo o gavden made use of
Cortlnnd coment mixod wrth finely divided cast and
wratnght iron hlmuﬁ. ar {ragments, in e of samd.
T Uis stated to he that the as hecatne
ard as toresist feacture, cither \ulh the hammer
or picknxe.

A CARRESTONDENT in Nuture cives an aceount of a

; fight beiween a eobra i copello sl a momenose, 1he

Intter o spall monunal well known
in destroying the poisunous serpents of Indin, The
writer states that the nmmgoose was bitten by the
cobrn iy the onrse of the fikht, bat that the latter
was nltimately killed, aml it destroyer went into
the jungle fur a time, as though in search of some
romeldy, atl enine hack in a fow hours after the fight
apparvently quite well,

Fantn-CLosgrs,—~The svstem of earth- t‘luec!s h'ls
been e nk
Fngland.

T ity services

roments hay
arrangemcnts for removing ih ily wnulitious,
It iz certain from_the snece Cthese experiments
that the system will obtaie wider adoption. A eome
pany has propozed to the Government of acnos
Ayres to intradi i
calleet the re
|80 oneseives md W In' lr('lulul the
tzed applinuees, and yet we have to
movemeut 1o adopt this

public requirements in this countey.

METALS 18 Foaven,—1t wonld m
ia still some silver to he ohinined
chemists must deeide how it is 1o \w rcul
Freneh soil is compnratively rich in
silver. but the sopaention of thy precie: |~ i
heen badly mannged. If in oy puris
those minorals hnve beengivenap by wanut:
it ix on reeonnt of tho dillienlty attending ll
traction, und the high pri 1he nece
By the omnployment of
most of those obstaeles worbd appenr to e yemovable,
Owing to their great oxplusive power amd relatively
Iow prieo, they mizht seove to explode and break up
the mineral mines more rapidly and coouonsieally
than could ever huvo becu done by uri 'y gan-
powder.

E¥recrs oF FRO8T oN PLaxts.—IL has long veen
o uestion whether plants, killed by frost, die in

of the liest
tein to the

freezing or in thawing. That in certain cases plants
dio in freczing is shown by Professor Gweppert. of
Breslau. in a very satistactory way, in an article in
a recent number of Bot. Zatwap., The flowers of
cortain orchida—notably the wilk-white blossoms of
Calanthe ve rutrgfolm—pruduct. indiga, but unly on a
chemical renction whiclk takes effeet upon me deuth
of the parts.  When cerushed, or the eclls in any
way destroyed as to vitality. they turn blue imme-
dintely. Nuw. upen exposure to cold, the flowers

turn blue at once upon ireczing. showing that Inn
then depmrted. DPheivue proditlores, and  othor
apecies of thut genus, are said to show the gamne
thing.

HOUSEHULD 1TEMS,

Caxpy,—~Take two anare of
one pound of brown sngaw, the juioe
e g teaspuoninl of stro) 3
nmd boil to the proper o

that it does not_burn. Pul it uu a but-
ind when partially vonted pull it in the
The lunger you pull it the whiter it

To Maxr Turscre
the best treael

red pli
usnal w
will become.

Macannons.—Take hall a pound of almonlds
hlanched nnil powdered, the white of ane [
spoontul of 1 water, and th
pootnd of sugar. Pound these ot Kar
is dissolved, aud then add the beaten white of nn-
ather egeand avery little four sprinkled in. Drop
o daattered gapers and bake va this in o qeick
cven for lteen minutes, GU of a pale brown eolour,

l. Nt oank Haw reom Tensiseg Grav,—
il unees ol Meeea vils § of white
SwaX  oonesdraehne ol pulverized Domix. melf
i llw wan, il adid the while coul-
1 Unie drachm and ten
' ulattar of e e

Ptodt Tty be wsed as o pomade onee or ty

day, ’.l'hi~' reecipt is higbly recommended,

Es.—DBrown or tan olourn
to pgloves by the followi
altren in Doiling saft
then. havime slightly sewed up
tops of the gloves te provent the dve staining the
inside, wet them over with n spagge or soft hrush
sdipped into the liquid.  The quantity of sufiron ns
well as of witer will, of cvurse, d en how
mueh dye may be wanted. and the (tive propor-
tiens on the depth of eolour required. A conumon
teacup \nll contain suflicient in quantiey tor a single
pair of gloves,

are

Oar («.\KF The tirsl requisite is really gaod ont-

el sloudd ot be wea finely ground. Over
lcruc fire lurge o givdle,’ PPour inta a howl
capful of cold wuter; stir in m sullicient to
form a st paste. Sprinkle o tittde dry meat onn
Jout quickly into a thin eake. Trim
edue cirenlar, nlul divide into three or four

e s givdle  should now be warm : lay on
-u of eake till Slichtly browned.  Finish hy
¢ the dire $ill erisp. Some  persons
el r.lrlmu.nh- of sodu : thiz makes the ecake more
¢ broken, but imparts s greenish eolour.,

Coun Cream,—What is knuwn as cold eream is a
simple and eovling ointinent, exeeedingly serviceable
for rough or chapped hands, or for keeping the #kin
L, It s very casily ms Take half an ounce
of white wax, and puar it int hanin with two aunees
of almond oil. Place the basin by the side of the
tire till the wax is diszolved in the vil,  When quite
melted aild two onnecs of rose water, This must be
dane very slowly, littte by little, and as y¥ou pour it
in. bent th mixture smartly with a fork, to make
the water incorporate, When all is muonmrmul.
thie eold eream is culuplete, and you may pour it into
Jars fur tulure uso.

beard, aend kne
the

-

F

To I'eivENT Ged-Arvame rrox Tonxixa MovLoy.
=1t is well Known that solations of gut-arabic soon
become mouldy and eventually sonr. and finully lore
ul) wihusive properties, To prevent this it has been
custonnry to use ereosote, oarbolie acid, eorrogive
sublim:te. and othor puisenous disagrecable agente,
the co~t uf which, or their unpleaspnt churaeter.
have deterred persons from using them.  We now
see it staleed that sulphate of quinine will gerve the
samo  purpose, withont itself imparting any bad
ovdour. The nddition of n solution of n few crystals
of this salt to gum-nribic will prevent the formation
of mouid quite oflectually as carbonic aeid ld
by analoey it iz safe to ruppose that the sam
ul»uld bo used in writing-ink, mucilage, and poselbl)
gluo.

GEMS OF THOUGHT.

Woaps caunot lLical the wounds that words
make

. Leave well alone is a good rule, but leave ill alone
s Letter.

He that loses his conscience has nothing left that is
worth keoping.

To ablize ingratitnde iz ns insuperable a difliculty
agto Gl & sieve with water,

To helieve that religion will cease to exixt, is to be-
licve thatman will cease to bo human,
seek the redress of gricvances by going to law,
2 sheep rnnning for shelter to u briunble-bush,

can

To eonciliate iz go infinitely more agrecable than
to lnlxln.n-l. 1t is worth some sacrifice of individual
wi

tonb i an idel, worshipped in all climates with-
out o ~ingle tenple, and by all classes without a
sinle lnpumruu

Fiperiry. goad-humour, and complacency of tem-
per, outlive all the charms of a fine fuce, and make
its decay invisiblo.

No twoe things differ more” than hurry and drs-
patch.  Horry is the mark of a weak mind, des-
patels of u strong one,

Sue who ean tell w CeightCal story to her child, or
alliw sne to b told, ought tv have a gunrdian ap-
puinted over herself,

A Waosax's henrt is thoonlytrag plate for a man's
ik Aninstant gives an impreszion that an
sorrow il change cannot efince,

Ir girls wonbl have roses for their cheeka, they
metst du o the rorer do—go to sloep with the lilies,
and get up with the morning glories,

_Noxe are a< seldom found alone, and aro so soon
tired of their own company, as (thoso coxecombs who
are on thu bost terins with themaelves,

How oflen a sound night's sleep changes our feel-
inis towards theso who ditffor from us. And how
cautiov r this experieuce, should wo be in our

; mutr-l denunciativns of the conduct gnd
.l (ltht‘ﬂ

ictim_of dizcontent. He cither looks

<5 in hig vecollections of the past. or

tin the heillinnt visions which his fapey has

1 od feturity @ whercas the present =hould he

lln- waent of enjoyment and preparation for the
11

Tuens are but three ways for a man to revengs
himselt on the censure of the world & to despise
toreturn itoort leaveny to live =o 23 te avoid
~1 of the i# usunily pretonded: the Ins
impozaible; the universnl practico is for the

second.

% 1p f valne myself on anything.” snid the lonely
Hawthorue. it iz on having a smile that chiliren
Henrts are won in two minutes at that frank

rivd ¢ 2nd so Ior ae you are true to them they
will be frue to you, They use no argument. J.lw'
F lvo a henrty appetit® for «ifts, ne douht, but it is
not lur these they love the giver. Take the wealth
of the world, and lavish it \\'\lh protonded affoction
I will winall the childron’ s fiearts away from you
by empty -handed love,

A
arpaneed house exerta & moral influenco over itr in-
mates. amd makes the mewmbers of n fumily pence-
ablo nnd considerato of cach oflior's feelings aund
happiness, ‘The connection is abvious het\rcen the

state ol ned thues praduced and respect for others,
and for those higher duties and oh igntions which
no lawz ean enforeo,  On the canteary a dwelling in
which the decenciex of Lile ave nat ohserved. contei-
buter to make the inhabitants seifich, sensnal, and
reearillessof the fuelings of others ; and the constant
indulzenco of such pussions renders them recklesy
and Lratal.

A voung man who allows himrelfto uze o vnlrat or
profane_word has not only fhown that there is a fonl
! spot on his inind, but by the atternnce of that spot
; he indlwmes ity till. by indulgenee, it will pollute and
ruin the soul. Bo ecareful of your words and of
your thoughts. If you enn eontrel your tonguo so
that no improper worde are pronounced by it. yoa
will suon be able to _control thoe mind. nud save it
from_ corruption. Nover utter a word anywhere
which you would be_ashamed to speak in the pro-
senee of the most refined fndy. or the most roligious
man. Ty this practico a little while, and you will
; Soon have command of yourself.
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WISE SNIPE.

Mr. Robert (iray in his Inte work, The
the West of Scutlamd” gives the fullawine curious
y ahout snipe indjcating the ahject Cear they

ch ot the Meriin, and also givimg
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single bird be raised, though L anw them oeension -
ally skulking nuder the stones, 1 found them moro
than unee, indeed, paralysed with e tr, and o heed-
less of auything save the hawks. that I was able to
pirk up one ot two und transfer them to ay bag
while my two friemds were flying overh disnppoint -
ad of therr uswal suppldy, nd danbtless in wonder at
this ~purting m-\'t'll\' Ultimately, however—tor the
#nipes persisted in Trequenting the: place, thoagh na
npsal one = h(-d(- lurnl* m'qum-nl o mueh enuning
that thay ron b
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PagsoN
Sheridan's Coandry Cuu

We have no_patience with ln-m' who hoigten
their natural eliarms by the afd of paint and dye.,
o only do they sl amder falso colours, but they
truy that conlidence which man is naterally dis-
tion, and they

;m«.d to extend to them without limit
caure him frequently to mistrust
nocent of any paint but that be:towed by nature’s |
brush.
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DY AMY SCUDDER.

A maidon sat knitting nt closing of day,

Sut knitting and huninimg a song; .

But kho thought not of knitting nor plaintive Iny,
'ur her thoughts were far and {ar sway

With ber lover gune o long.

Gone far away over hill and dale,
Uune far nway over monnt and valo,
Bevond the stormy and nngry son,
Beyond the measurcless prairies free,
Gone for months and years,
Puking with him hopos ad fenrs,
senving behind him love and tears
And his Saxon maiden true.

‘Tho song way ended. the knitting was done,
The maiden lovked long atthe setring sun,
Then rose from her seat with a sich

And folding her work prt it softly by,

And stowly and zadly suid,

Than wait any louger 1'd ruther be doad,
Of his return all hope is fled,

And time brings nothing ncw.

Bo I'll away c'er the morning sun

Riso from the oceun wave, .

And tind my lover beyond the brins,
1n that sweet zenny and tropical clime,
Bo he in palace or gravo.

1In the purplo dawn of tho summer morn,
While the dow slopt in tho flowers,

The maiden left her childhood’s humo,
And its wealth of vino—clad bowers.

On and on, forever vn

Q’er the oconn's briny foam.

O'er rocky munnt, past erystal found,

In search of her lover's hotmo.

For many. and many, and many a day,
$ho had had no word from kim
Btill she had trusted, and still she prayed
And in hojwsang her vesper hymon, .

And now, s she wandered fur and wide,
There eame never n thought of chunge,
That might bave come, nxhe wandered yeasrs
Thre® this fureign land and strange.

She believed in truth nnd honor fuir;
£he helieved in u risen Lord @

She belicved in all ot Nature's Juws 3
Auntd—in her lover's word,

And believine thus she journeyed, till
At Inst vne evening mild’:

Bhe shelior songht at o eottago gule,
Witere played u mother und child.

The mather was dark ne Egyptinn night ;
With star-tike eyes, and wild :

But fluxen hair and dreamy eyes,

Were these of the Saxon ehild.

The maiden zave nn anxious luok

Lato e ehildish fuce,

What faunilinr expression those oyes did own,
Aud thuse nctions what ustive grace.

In thro® the donr the trie presed,

Thro' the ruots betok ningenre,

When 1ot on awall n pieture hune—
"Lwas her lover's ; the maid saw thero;
£he guzed on the picture and then vn tho child,
"Lis papa the littlo one cried :

Her questionine eyes the mather's sought,

My hushand, the mother replied.

Never a starl. nor shriek, nor groan,
Nover a soh or sigh,
But she turned frum the threshold and out of the

gate,
*Neath the chilly and dowy sky.
The river guraled and murmured on
As it pavsed the cottage door,
The bats flew by in the dusky sky,
And tho winds sigised nevermors,

Nevermoro: for hopo wausdead ;
Never, nevermaro,

Nevermore, for love wax fod——
ur ever. overmare,

Ont nyer the misty moanriands,
Alove with her breaking heart,
Fursuken und torzotten

ller's was a bitter parct.

Al on thre' the midnight hours,

Sho walked a0 wenry round,

Naow in a brawhly jredlaw,

Amd now on open grotnd,

Till her brain was dritting and dreamy;
1ler feet were wenry anil sore :

Fute fureed her ack to the river,

And the pines sobbed nevermore !—

&he =at on the hrink of tho wuter,

With her pate cheek in her hand.

And watehed the restless wavelets
Strike on the pobldy strawl:

The moonbenins fell on the river,

And glimmered far and wide ’

Liko n shimmerine silver mantle

Lauid over the ebbing tido,

And ou. and on to the acean,
The restless river ran .,
Ay if it lonzed for {r

And into shapes fant
The ervetnl waters X
Thoy seemed to speak of freedom
Frow life and all its woos,

They mndo strange beds of silver,
That scemed ar soft s Hoss,

As tho' they rocked an jntant,
Thoy'd gently sway and toxs,

And tho maid beeame enchanted
With the waters at hor fcot. |

Till she yieldod to thoir wouings,
And hor form thoy gladly greet.

And on thoy bore her gontly,
Until tho morning star

Rodo benutevus in tho henvens,
Aud her bright triumphal car,
And then, tho rontions wntors
Au tho' justice they had done,
Laid gently down thoir burden
On tho shining sand alone,

On the shimmering strand thoy laid her,
Searce an hundrod pncos more

To the rose-cind, [T portal,

Of the flcklo lover's dour.

And thero. in the marn ke found hor,
With her drift uf zuldon hair

Laid like a vali uround hor

‘True noble torin m | lair,

Iy the golden chain he krew her,

And thoe lockot th.:at she wore,

With her {mrtruit on hor fuithful heart
That would boat fur him no tore,

THE HALL-DOOR KEY.

Bome years ago, whenlIreland was in a moro
disturbed, though hardly more discontented state
than It Is at present, and murders, agrarian out.
ragos, and nther crimes were more common, o
Mr, 8cott, who reslded in the western part oftho
oounty of Tipperary, was ontortaininga num.
ber ot friends atdinner.

Amongst the guests wns one named Hunt,
who had the reputation of being o man of more
than ordinary courage, his claims to the char-
actor belng the fet that he stood six feet two in
bisstockings, that he always travelled alone, and
armed to the teetl, and was loud in speech as to
his beling rendy for all comers.

His host, Scott, wns a small but compact man,
who was loved by ¢ rich and poor, gontle and
stmple,” a8 the Irish pensnnts say ; ho had al-
ways s Joke for his acquaintances, ¢ an’ the
purtiest sate on @& horse Yo ever sced, blesa
him. ™ .

After dinner the conversation turned on the
state of the country, nnd how much worse thoir
own couuty was than any other. Every one hal
some slory Lo {ell, but Funl expressed it as his
opinion thnl the scoundrels should all be shot
down, and thnt that was the way he would
treat any of them that dared evon to show a
;ign of molesting him. ’

o«

truo that you carry a small armoury in your
driving seat.”

# Not exnetly an armoury, Bceott,” replied
Hunt, ¢ Butl do carry a brace or two of pis-
tols in my dog-cart. I think I shonld be pre-
pared In case of 1 ity, and, should I be at-
tacked, shall use thom without the slightest
compunction.”

¢ Why, my dearfollow, you don'’t expect they
will attuck you?” exclaimed Soott, in pretended
astonishment.

¢ Well, perlinpe not ; but it s better to be pre-
pared for theso fellows, Look at poor Waller's
caso ; they were not satistied with one thero.
The rafllana killed the whole famlily.”

“ Yex, indeed, that s true,” roplied Scoti.
“ But, lIunt, though 1 don't make bets usually,
I'll lny you fifty pounds, and Iassett shall hold
tho sfakes, thal the first mnan who attompts to
either rob you of your money or your pistols,
when you aro travelllug in thls armed-to-tho.
teeth style, succceds. What say you, is it n
bet 7"

 Really, my dearScott, it is a strange wager,"
roturned Hunt: ¢ but I'll take 1t.”

The money was deposited in Hassott’s hands,
whoso eyes twinkled with merry humour.

¢ What arc you up to " sald he to Scott, ns
the lntter pinced his stukes in Hassett’s hands,

¢ Bather shin” (never mind), replied Scott.

Tho subject then dropped, and the entertain.
ment went on in real Irish style. Shortly after-
wards 8cott exoused himself for a faw moments,
and had a short consultation with his head

groom,

¢ Saddle Grapeshot,” washis last order befors
roturning to his guests, « and take him down to
the fir clump,”

¢ I wondher what the masthor is up to "' sald
the groom to afellow-servant.

4 1t' more than I know, Shann,” repliod the
otber; but he's up to some of his jokes with
Misther Hunt."
¢ Arrah ! thin 18 he now ' said the groom.
¢ Thin {'s meesolf that hopes he'll tako the
consait out av him,'”
The groom than prooeeded to carry out his
master's orders.
On rejolnning his friends, Beoit found that
Hunt, who had a long dlstance to go to reach
bls home, wus preparing for a start, and had
ordered his dog-cart.
# Another tumbiler of punch,’” sald Scott, who
was anxlous to gain time. ¢ Anothor tumbler
of punch, ITunt, nnd then you shall go.”
¢ Very well, Scotl,” replicd his friend. ¢ But
Yyou must not forget our bet, I wonder If I shall
ovor have a chinnee of winaling it.”
¢ Nover fear, I shall kesp it in mind,” was
tho answer,
« Huni's dog-cart was now raported ready, and
after finishing his punch he roso o wish his
friend ¢ Goml night."”
Hunt left the hiouse, and was soon heard ont.
sldo looking to hia plstols and other weapons of
his ¢ armoury.” This done, he started in his
dog-oart and drove down the rather long and
dveary nvenue lending from Scoit's house. It
was very dark, so thut he could not ses many
yarda before him.
Suddenly ! he noticed 8 man on horseback
riding towards him,
What or whocould it be 2-——Probably the police
patrol.  Ile was, however, soou informed.
« 8top " exclalmed tho horseman, in a rich
brogue, riding up to 1unt and levelling a pistol
at his head, « Sthop 1" or I'l put daylight
through yer bl carenss,”
Iunt pulled up all in o fluster, and began
feeling forn pistol, his nervonsness showing how
much use 1t wonlit bo when he found it ’
¢ IIullo,” eried out the highwayman, 4 ave ye
don’t kape them hnnds ov yer's off that pistol.
cnse, I'll blow the bridns ov ye out thiis  minnit,
Come, Misther Hant, 1 want any small silver
or gould ye may have, ye may keep tho notes.
Cone, «lr, zlt down an’ hould yer horse's hend
whilst 1 tnkes thine ; quick, Misther Ilunt, the
patherole ’1l be round soon ; down wid yo I”

Tretbilue with fear, hedid as ho was desired,
and gave up hls money nnld his wateh to the
robber, whilo he perinitted the lntter to search
his dog-cart for arms.

But what was the unfortunate Hunt's aston-
ishment when ho knw the thief deliberntely tnke
out the plstols nnd coolly fire them off, one by
one, In quick successlon.

Hunt was completely dumfoundered at this
audacity. Tho fellow wonld alarm the neigh-
bourhood, and very liely bring down the con-
stabulary or milltary, who were at no grent
distance. Nor was he mistaken, for Scott’s
guests, hearing the mpld discharge of fire.arms,
after caliing In valn for thelr host, seized every
fmaginnble wenpon they could find in the hall,
and rushed down the nvenue, there to behold
the rather extraordinary sceno formed by Hunt,
the robler, i their horsies

Hunt could not understand the robber's quiet.
Iy remalning to bo arrested, and natarally sup-
posed he must havo somo assistance nt hand.

But the mystery was soon solved, as the
higbwayman bursting intoa hearty fit of Inugh.
ter, excluimed : » Hussett, my boy, hand over
the cash, I've won my bot. See ! I've cleaned
out Hunt with this 1
8o saying, Scott, for it was he, holkd up the
key of his hall-door.

The burst of laughter that followed this dls.
covery was only equalled by the chagrin of the
unifortunate victim of practical joking. At Brst,
he was furious, but his courugeous charaoter had
suffered 80 soverely that Lis anger only caused
more merriment.

% Come, come !” sald Scotf, * you are my
prisoner and must return with me. Everything
Is frir in waror love, and I had a right to take
my own means o win my bet.”

The others joined thelr host in making peaco,
and Hunt was brought back to the house, but
his reputation for bravery was gone for ever,

s Arrah | Shann, didn't the masthor do it
nato ? said the Indoor scrvant, joining the
groom who was making up Grapeshot after his
master had returned from his night's amuse-
ment.

“ An’ yer right, Mick ! " roplied Shann. « Ho
did it beautiful. But tell me how Hunt looks.”
« Ag cowed as a whipped hound.”

« Thin I'm giad of thnt same, for he's been
hecthoring of it long enough, "I's aiways good
to put down boasters,”

VERY AMUSING.

——

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS,

My grandaunt Bergen was & very old lady,
with o dusky sort of skin, 8o mysteriously
wrinkled that it was bard to belleve that she
hoad not been horn so. 8She wore what hair-
dressers call a frizette, and large caps with
much frilllng, fluting, and other specimens of
ncedlo and lnundry work upon them., She had
a very small life annuity, and lived in a small
house of anclent architecture, fn which the front
door opened into the front parlour, and the bed-
room Sinirs ascended from tho dining-room;
and with her lived o sort of n prodignl son-in-
law, who was supposed to have been ¢ very
kind to poor Marin,' a daughtor who had do-
parted this lifo somoe forty years before.

Ho was, at present, n mysterlons, sleepy old

s Come, Hunt,” aaid Scott, «tollus ifit bo

person, who Look a groat deal ofsnuff and shuf-

fied ahout in slippers. 1Ie had a high oplnionof
tho old lndy, nand (requontly remarked that she
was ¢ asmart woman.,” o had never set up
for smart himself, and, as far as we know, had
never yet doue anyihing for his own support.
Whatover tho old lndy had to leave, was left to
him. It could not have been much,

There was nothing In the house which could
have boen stolen but six silver ten-spoons and o
dented sllver téen-pot, ns old ns Aunt Bergen
hiersolf, but the old lady was continually baunt—
ed by the rear of burglars, and fully convinced
In hor own mind that the fiercest of them were
forever watching the door, Peter, the son-in-
Inw, was her only protection, consequontly we
were not surprised onv moraing to recelve the
following wmissive;

¢« DeAn Friexns,—Peter has gone nway for
o few duys, leaving only Drien, who makes the
fires and does ot jobs, nud ittle Patty, in the
house with me. Send me one of the boys to
take carc of me.  Send Jack; you are ahways
saying that ho is so annaing, 1 like to be
amused. Send him immediately, for I would
not steep alone In the house for a kingdom, I
don't regard a servant as any protection, He
may be connected with burglars,

“« Yours truly,
A, 8, BErgEN.”

#P.S.—A dosperate looking person s waiting
outside; I presume to break in in the night.
uA BB

1 Do go, Jack,"” said my motheor.

¢ Yes, do go, Juck,” sald my sisters,

st Of course you'll go, Jock,” sald my father.
¢ To proteet the lndles is one of our priviloges.”

1 ean’t suy that 1 think she needs any pro-
tection,” uald I. ¢ A burgiar has only to take a
peep into the hall-door to feel sure that there 1Is
nothing there to stea), and I hardly think that
the most romantlo of them wlil try to earry
Aunt Bergen off, aftor ono glimpse of her awful
ruflled night-cap,”

# Wa must all grow old,” sald my mother.

# And my futher used to sny she was quite a8
pretty girl,” sald my father.

# (io, Jack !" cried my slstors, in chorus, #and
do be amusing.”

1 huve always had the reputation of beilng
amusing. Iam called ¢the life of the family.’
In a large housshold the dliforent members gon-
erally tnke different roles,

There Is the juvenilo man in love with a
young lndy.

Thero s genteel comedy In the person of the
young Indy who will flirt with everybLody, and
i3.always having such a delightfal time; and
there is often the heavy villaln in the person
of some black sheep of an unele, who has per-
sunded his conflding brother-in-law to endorse a
note for him.

I am the low comedian of the family, so to
speak. 1 1l the salt-cellar with sugar, and fill
the sugar-basin with salt. I hide my sister’s
chignon when I know she expeets & gentleman
caller, nnd play Aprll-fool tricks as regularly as
the first day of tbe mouth alluded to comes
aboul.

But I am best, perhaps, nt disguises, and have
called upon my relatives attired as a cook in
acarch of u place, s » femaule colporteur, and as
n beggar.  As for preparing a pocket-handier.
chief after the manner of gun-cotton, and glving
1t tou servant to iron, In which process it of
course vanished, 1 don't boust of thal, beeause
it is not original.  Some celebrated selentlfic
person did it bafore me ; atd besides, successtul
s It was, the triek threw Bridget into fts, and
hrought me In forn LI of twonty-tive dollurs.
Tho ungrateful creature 1eft, of cottrse, as soon
asshe was able, declining to remain where the
devil got into Lthe pocket-imndkerchiefs,”

This long preamble is Lo explain why I was
dostred to ho nmusing durlig my visit 10 Grand-
aunt Bergon, and may be some excuso for tho
fuct that 1 endenvoured to be so. Lo bo brief, I
neceded to the request, and tnking my bunjo
with me, proceeded to Aunt Bergen’s house.
The old lady opened the door for me herself.

« Come In,” sho sald. ¢ I'm so glad Lo see
you. DBrlen jsn'tn bit of comfurt to me. Do
you see that awful man under the lamp-post?
He's watching the door.”

1 louked over my shoulder, nnd saw n very
tipsy old creature supporiing himself agalnst
the post In question, but said nothing, knowlng
that argument would be uselesy,

I havon watcshman’s rattle and o Jarge bell,”
safd Aunt Bergen, ¢« and 1 keep them up Inmy
owan room ut night, and bestde me on the table
ull day; and there’s an alnrm on the front door,
and bars on all tho shutters, but I don't feel
safe. 1 feel better now you ure here. Come In,
my ehild, and have tea.  Oh, I suppose you
brought a revolver?”

s« T'wo, and u bowle-knife,” I am sorry to say
I answered. +I won't show them to you, be-
cause they are alarmaing to ladies, but thoy are
all up my back.”

# Oh " snld Aunt Bergen.
fddle for?”

« It’s 0 bunjo, to amuse you, aunt,” said 1.

« Ab,” sald Aunt Bergon doubtfully. « Well,
I used to like musie. 1 bnd o beau once who
sang ¢ Cruel Barbura Allen’ most beautifully.
Your Granduncle Bergen cut bim out though,
He, he, hel”

Aftor tea—which was that wenk beverngo be-
loved by elderly ladies—I sang to Aunt Borgen,
hut sho did not appreointe the banjo. 8She called
the comlc songs low, and I knew no others. I

anned, and she did not guess what I was doing,
?bmsred her conundrums, and she went to sleep
during their propounding. Finally, on retiring
{0 bed, she stopped at the door, and em phasizing
her ramarks with nods of her high-capped head,
uttered this candid obaérvatlon :

s They told me you were very amusing, I
must say JTdon't ind you vastly so,’”” and van.
{sbed.

Aunt Borgoen was elghty years old. Her finer
sensos of course may have been blunted, but that
15 what sho sald.

Now n fellow who hns made a reputation of
any kind doesn't wantto lose it. I resolved
that I would show her that I could be amusing,
before wo parted.

At breakfast I did my best, with no result,
At dinner I was jocose beyond expression. She
did not see it. At ten timo I was missing. I
was, in fact, in the attic, where I had found a
quantity of curled hair, once the contents of an
old cushion.  Of this I had made n beard and
wig. Ananclent hat and coat, probably tho ab.
sont Poter's, completed my disgunise. I tucked
up my trowsers, and hunched my back with
more curled hair, Then making n bag of anold
pillow ticking, I stealthlly descended Into the
hall, and presenting myself at the door of the
dining-room, where Aunt Bergen sat at hersoli-
tary ten, oried : .

¢ Old goats for sale? Any old goals?” in my
cholcest, broken German,

On the instant Aunt Bergen turned her head,
golzed tho bell and began to ring it, sprung the
mttle, and shricked at the top of her shrill
volce :

“Burglars! Help! Murder! Thloves! Bur-
glars! Help I

' It is only an old glothes man, mna'nm{” I
cried, advanclng.

“ Go away! Murder! Thieves!" sereamed
Aunt Bergen.  And In rushed Dennts the man,
Patty tho maid, and a cousin of Patty's who hnd
been paying his devolrs in the front aren,

“ And what's that

Thoy soized upon me. Iam notlurge. Tho

cousin was., 8o wns Dennis. Thoy held me as
in a vice,

# Let me gol” cried I.
1o old'clothies man,”

1 knewit. 1le's a burglar!” erled Aunt
Bergen,

¢ I'm your nephew, aunt ! I yelled,

“ Me relnted to thatl” shricked my aunt,
# Take him away, Dennis,”?

I wlll that,” snid Denuis. And the two men,
still pinfoning my hands Lehind me, propollad
me downward. Wo were met by a policeraan,
who commenced by throttling me, and ended
by tearing off my solf-manufactured wig.

#Ob, iIn disguisel” he cried. An't you
ashnmen of yourself? Tried to murder theold
lady, didn't he 2"

% Yes," scroumed the old Indy herself, from
the end of the hall.

“ Aunt, it's me, Come here, for Heaven’s
sanke,” I erled.  « Ii's one of my jokes.”

The old lady shut her eyes and screnmed
again,

“ Did he shoot, or try to stak her?" asked tho
policeman.

4 He shooted her,’” ecried Dennts,

# Ho knalted her,” cried the cousin.

* Ho did the both iv 'em,” cried Patty

Upon which eclrcumstantial evidence 1 was
hauled away, and clubbed unmercifully when-
ever I tried to explaln.

A night in & cold atation.house without any
bed, a breakfustless dawn, anappearance before
the magistrate in that disreputable old coat, X
will pass over as quickly as possible. The stre-
nuous efforts of my family at last brought Aunt
Bergen to court in a coach, and she admitted
that I was not a burglar.

“ The famlly call him amusing,” she added ;
# but If that's what they mean by it, I pity ‘em.
I consider him crazy I'd rather have an ape
about the house. Golng around frightening old
women, .

With which words she retired, lenving me to
o long lecture from the authority in the desk,
and a final dismissal, to read the account in the
papers next morning, of the very amusing
young man, whose namo and number wero
glven in full, and who was supposed, after all,
to :ntn\'e had an eye to his auni's portable pro-
berty.,

It's all o Joke. I'm

A Loxpoy inventor has just patended n nnchine
by which one writing with a pen in the ordinary way,
ean produco u duplicato o small ay to bo invisible to
tho nakod oye, und yet perfectly distinet and legible
under the wicroscopo, Tho objeot of is to ?‘rovout
forgery, as private marks cun bo mado by it which an
imitatur could not sco.

¢ I is envy enough,’”” snid a witty Lrish orator, ¢ to
reponl the union of the United Kingdoms of Grent
Britain and Ireland. Just trunspose two lettors, und
oy b Uatiod Ki at ouco.”

MARKET REPORT.

HEARTHSTONE OFFICE.
. 30th Muarah, 1872,
Mnrkat moro netive, Whent in tho West was Jo
to ic lower this morning. Owing to the holidays in
England, thero will bo no reports from the Liverpool

markot until ‘Tnosday, and latest quotutions are
thereivre ropeated.

March 25. March 27,

5.0 p. m. A5 p.on.
a. d. s.d. 8. d. # d.
Flonr,......... 26 0@ 2% 6 2B 0@ 8
tedd Whent... W @il o 100 9a 11 1
Rod Wiater.... 1 7w 1135w o
White.....cuees 11 §w 1110 11 9w 1111
% 9w 0D 0 D 3@ 00 0
00 @ 3 8 oponaw 3 8§
2 hHha o o Q Gaw )0
o 0@ 6 o) 0w n

51 0@ 00 0
41 0w O O

C. nsiverably better feeling was manifest m_ the
Flour warkot to-dny, thore bueing more dispusition
on the part of buyers to il orders,  As the snow
blockado has heun ** raized,” the railways are now
understood to be in n position to provide ears for th
trapsportation of produce. Extras continune quiet,
while funcy chnnged hands at S6.00,  Snpers wero
in good cnquiry. with anles of Stromge Bakers' o
$6,00, and medinm stromg nt $wG: several loty of
onlinary supers from Cannds Whent were taken at
rates varying from $5.57 o 5555, No, 2 wusdispased
of nt $5.45, ~omo pnroeels of Fine wero purchused at
$4.828 10 $4.85, and midddlingx at SLW.  Good demand
for bug flour; & round lot of City sold at HL16 per W0
1b4. ¢ other amnller sulos at $2.95% to 83,00 deliverod.
Recoipty roported by G.I.R. 1,300 barrels,

Flour, ¥ brl- of 1961bs.~~Suporior Fxtrn, nominal
$0.00 : Fixten, 56.15 to $6.25 : Fancy, $5.00 to 6.0}
Fresh Supers (Weostorn Whoeat) nowminnl.  Ordi-
nary Supers. (Connda Wheat. ) $5.80 to $5.85 : Strong
Bakers' Flour $6.00 to 36.10 ; Supers from Western
Whont (Wolland Canal) nominal.  Super  City
brands (from Wostern Wheat) fresh-ground  nom-
ml: Cnanada Supers No 2. 3540 to §3.50, We
Supery, No_2 $0.00 to $0.00. T'ine, 34.80 .
Middlings, $4.00 to $4.10; Pollaeds, $3.25 to
Upper Cnrnddn Bap Flony, £ 100 1hs, $2,
80 : City bugs, (deliverod) $2.95 to §0 00.

WatkaT, ¥ bushel of G0
du'! and nominal,

on.., " “shel of 56 Iha. —Stendy. at 65¢ to 700,

Pragr. 7 - % of 66 lba.~Quict, at 8o to S4c,

Oars, t bush ot (2 1bs.—Stoudy at 3Ha to 35¢.

Barvuky, ¥ bush of 48 1bs.—Dull at 50c.

Cueksk. ¥ 1b.~Firm. Factory Fine lso.

Lanp, ¥ |b.—Stoady, at 9o to 105.

Asiiks_por 100 lbs.—Pots. ~ Nono offering to-dny.
Firats. Lntost snlos ut $7.55 to$7.60. No Seconds or
Thirda in markot, Pourls stondy. Firsts, $8.80 ;
Seconds nominal.

Duraarn s, por 100 1bs.—Markot remains quiet
at $5.40 to $5.75, acocording to weight.

0w o) o
0« {1

1bi.—Market continunes

« THE HEARTHSTONE® IS SOLD AT THE
FOLLOWING STORES IN MONTREAL’

dnmul&l; Malﬂ Strele.t.

601 Sto. Marie.

.28 Main

192 St. Antoine.
] "

.174 Notre Dame.
22 Bt. Jamaea.

17 St. Antoine.
TRonaventuro Dopot.
119 Wollington.

10 Radogonde.
803 St. Cnthering.
._sm “ “"

‘ls “" L4
192 Bonavonture.
St. James.
«ses.Place D'Armes Sq.
+.450 Sto. Mario.

304 o [

b s,

-]

AQCACAGT

209 Notre Damae.
280 Sto. Oatherino.
625 S‘E Jos?yll.

107 St. Petors Hill
512 Ste. Marie.
«.066 Dorchester.

. 881 Sto. Cathorine,
«.67 Craig.

.39 Notre Damo.

. .Chnboilloz Square.
+»150 St. Antoino,
«.810 Craig.

.33 Sto. Catherine
eessssssnnnse 489 St. Jaseph.
.Publio Market 912 Sto. Catliorine.

'.m [1} L1}
Cor. Main and Craig.
1 Notre Damo.
Francois Xavier.
Bonaventaro.
.584 Sto. Catherino.
Dorchoster.
..300 8t. Joscph.
‘612 [ [
. _[‘ [13 (3
b eereenae ..415 Wellington.
%‘ﬂ{&“dom-...................394 Ste. Mario.
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A CHEMICAL FOOD AND NUTRITIVE
. TONIC.

LL THE ORGANS AND TISSUES of
the body aro comstructed and nourishod by
6 Dlood which holds in solution tho matorial of
which are made bone, musolo and nerve. and dis-
tributes to cach its tgropcr proportion. To insurc
orfect formation of this vitalizing agent, thoro must
0 comploto Digestion and Assimilation.  When
these functions are derangod thero will bo Dyspop-
sis, tho food will bo nngmrfoeu dissolved from in-
sufficient astrio juice, the blaod will besome watery
and deficiont in fibrin tho vital principle, and the
whole systom undergo degeneration from perverted
nutrition ; dirensos of tho Liver Kidneys, fleart and
Lungs, with Nervous Prostration and Goneral Do-
bility result, and the constitution is_broken down
with \Vutin‘f_ Chronio Disonses. To cuable the
Stomach to digest food, and to supply the wasto
ﬁolng on ngom montal and physioal oxertion. Dr.
“V!ll:;:lie'r s d Elixir of lA’l!oup‘l;ntll‘:_s and Cu-
o inits o N
Sold by all " ot

able, and por

Druggists at $1.

TO TRAPPERS, HUNTERS AND SPORTSMEN.

How_10 Soxxy, Barr, Tiar aNp Cartom tnx Fox,
WoLr, Brar, Bavks, OrreR, Fisukr, MABTIN,
MiNK, COON AND MUSKEAT.

Also, how to dress Dcer-skina, and skin strotch,
and dross the skins of all tho above animnls. The
best modes for setting tho traps are plainly explain-
od, The soonts are tho bost known, Tho receints
for dressing pelta nnd sking aro the best yet published.

I the abovo roceipts sent promptly by mail to all

ho apply for them, for one dollar. Register your
ttor. Address P. PENNOCK, P. M., Blgin, P. 0.,
Loeds Co.,, 3-8a

5% b

Ont.

Broad, Biscuit,
Fried,

¥ Griddle & Johnnyj

j7 Cakos, Pastry,

N &o., &c.

Inﬁnituly Better, Swoeter, Whiter. Lighter,

Healthicr, and Quicker than ean be madoe by tho old

or any othor prooess.
———

Prepared by McLEAN & Co,, Loncaster, Ont.
Academy for Young Gentlemen.

English, Classical, and Mathematical.
DALY STREET, OTTAWA CITY, ONT.

Revd. C. PREDERICK STREET, M. A, Principal,

ASSISTED DY EXPERIENCED TEACHERS,

Number of pupils limited. Pupils ndmitted a
Boarders in the residence of the Principal. 2-42z

RS, CUISKELLY, Head Midwife of the
lL City of Montreal, licensed by tho Collego of

hysicians and Surgeons of Lower Capada.  Jlay
beon in practice over lifteen yoars ; ean bo consulted
at all hours, .

Referenees are kindly permitted to Gieorze W,
Cinnpbell, ., Professor and [ewn of Metiill Colicze
Umversity; Win, Sutherinnd, Esu., M.D., 'rofessor,
Xe.. Metiitl College University. . )

Mrs. C. is always propared to reesive lndies whero
their wnnty will be tenderly carod fur, und tho bestof
Medien! uid given, | 3

All transactions strictly private. N
Rgsipksce:—No. 315 St. LawukNck Mary Streer,

D2z

In Conghy, Colds, Lronehitis, and Asthmn, it will
give almost immedinte refiel, It is nl=o hizhly re-
commenlded for restorinsthetone of the Voeeal Orsans,
The virtuecs of Red Sprace Gnm are well knowi,
]l" the Syrap the Guus iz held in complete solu-
than,

For sule ot all Drag Stoves,  Prico 25 cents por
bottle. and Wholesals and Betail by the Proprictor,

NENRY R, GLRAY, Chemist, o

144 st, Lawrenece Main 8t.,,

2.24zz. Mantreal.

T0 CHEMISTS & DRUGGISTS
WINE AND SPIRIT WERCHANTS,

Our Stock of MEDICAL, PERFUME and LI-
QUOL Lubels are now very complete,

GREAT YARIETY, BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS,

AND ALL AT

VERY MODERATE PRICE.
LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO LARGE DEALERS.

Orderzonn_bo prowmptly sont by parcel post to all
parts of thy Dominion.

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

AND
1 & 2 Place d’Armes XXill,
MONTREAL.

POSTAL CARDS.

Grent orodit is due totho Post Office anthorities for
the introduction of this very useful onrd. It is now
bejng oxtonsively in ecirculution among many of tho
orinoipul Maronntilo Firms of this City inthe m’.llfy of

ettors, Businoss Cards, Ciroulnrs, Agonts’ and Tra-
vollers' Notices to Customors, &o.

Wo supply thom printed, at {rom 11.50 to $12.50 pez
thousund, according to quantity.

GO & Co.
319 BT. ANTOINE STREET

aQ
1 a? 2 PLAOE D'ArurS IfiLL.
Montroal.

WINTERS AMUSEMENTS.

MAGIC LANTERNS &e.

A Mago Lantern with condenser lamp, and roffec -
tar showing a diak of throo foet on wall ;' A box con-
taining ono dozon comic slides (36 subjects) sont froo:
to any part of Cunada, Prioe $2,60. For larger kinds.
seo Cataluguo.

MICROSCOPES.

The now Microrcopo, This highly finishod instru-
ment iy warrantod to show animaloulm in wator, cols
in pusto &e.. &o.. magnifving soveral hundred timos,
has a compound body with achromatio lenses. _Tus£
object Forcops, Spare Glnsses, Lo., &e. Ina polished
Mah Caso, leto lnring $3.00 sont free,

Optician, &e. 163 St. Janes Strost, Montroal.
(Send one CUent Stump for Catalopue.)

C.—C.—C.
CHILDREN'S CARMINATIVE CORDIAL

THE MOST APPROVLED REMEDY
ror

TEETIIING PAINS, DYSENTERY, DIARRIIEA,
CONVULSIUNS, LOSS OF SLEELP,
RESTLESSNESS, &0.

For Eale by all Druggists.

DEVINS & BOLTON, Chemists, M:ntreul.
-30-22.

Txr XIRARTASTOXR is printed and publishod by Gro.
E. Drsnarats, 1, Placo d'Armos 1Iill, and 319 St.

Antoino Stroot, Montreal, Dotainion of Cannda.

GET WHITESIDES PATENT SPRING BED




