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VIRTUE ITS OWN REWARD.

Was there ever a more habitually mis-
translated saying than this, that “Vir-
tue s its own reward?” There it
stands, short and strong, a code and
a creed In itself, as asseverating as
plainly as five words carrying subject
copula and predicate can speak, that
were is nothing to L got by goodness
but belng good, that virtuc repays it-
sclf by itself and nothing else, and so
repald, 1s amply guerdoned. To bo
" acting rightly under difficulties is un-
doubtedly In itself a keener pleasura
than to be ylelding to pleasutable temp-
tations—it Is such a pleasure as is en-
hanced by its endurances and efforts,
like difficult ascents to mountain climb-
ers, and is as independent of concomit-
ant results of usefulness or enjoyments,
although if there be such results so
much the better. And the habit of act-
ing rightly is an agreeable, unnoticed
satisfaction, li'ke the habit of being in
hearty health.

Accldentally virtue may
denronstrable advantages than these: so
may vice, and not accidentally. Vice
has its profits :n what comes of it:
but virtue in its own cxistence frre-
spective of what comes of it, Nor does
this mean, as somc moralists have
taught, or seemed to teach, that the
innate pleasure of virtue is self-appro-
bation, o sort of patting yourself on
the head and chuckling over your pretty
behavior which is to be more exhilar-
ating than cakes and ale and the world’s
applauge; for then the self-approba-
tion, not the virtue, would be virtue’s
veward. The reward is not the savour
of the fruit, not in any Jack Horner-
like ‘ What a good boy am I1.”

This I8 what the saylag unhesitat-
ingly states, as 1t ought to do; and it
may. be looked upon-as cheering or dls-

earn more
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couragling according to the mood one
is In, according to whether one is most
disposed to dwc}l on the promlse‘lt
conveys of a completing plrasure In
virtue, or on the warning it also con-
veys that there 18 nothlc v else in par-
ticular to be got by virtue. But the
custom s to treat it as another ver-
sion of the ““ Honesty I8 the best poliey™
dogmp ; to understand it to be bui a
shorter way of saying “virtue will win
the race in the long run.” Story-writ-
ers, after huving shown the bad boy
dying in a workhouse and the good boy
comfortably settled in % in the enjoy-
ment of 4 competenes and the admir
atlon his correct deeds have gained him,
wind up with & “ thus you see, dear
readers, that virtue is its own reward.”

Not at all: according to the glst of
the storles, virtue has been rewarded
by so much f year and a litt in the
world ; to exemplily the moral, the good
boy should have come to the workhouse
and the bad boy might have had the
coumpetence and the admiration. Her-
mons are preached to tiie same moral;
the joys of the good, the anguish of,
the bad in the time hereafter are con-
trasted; vice, we are told, flourished
for 2 season and then comes punish-
ment; but virtue is its owr reward. Not
at all: virtue is going to be rewarded
with Innumerable rewards, rewards
which night almost be described as
material, but which are, at all
cvents, distinctly ovtside itself,
The saying s, in fact, a div
heathenish and does not contem-
plate the crowilng of this life's
dutles by another 1ife%. recompense at
all

Didactic essayists,didi'ctic poets, have
run riot sedately on tle theme; they
have dwelt on the risks :nd fears, and
the remorses and the disgusts of thriv-
ing guilt, the humiliation and despale
of fallen guflt; and against these un-
pleasantnesses they have set the con-
trast of goodness flourishing in calm
prosperity other, but greater, than
mere wealth or honors can glve, with
goodness’s wife to mateh, and all
goodness's sons and daughters in tho
Nicalth that belongs to Immocence, and
the beauty that comes of proper: prin.
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ciples treading in goodness's steps and
always carning, or {n s80me way or an-
pther pussessieg just sufticlent incomes
to supply all their wants and unofs
fending pleasurcs ; all tacse gratitying
circumstances belng the producte of
goodness’'s good conduct. .

“ Look,” they say, with all sorts of
reasons and all sorts of.rhymes, ‘“look
at the Damocles’ ewords, and the hld-
den pangs, and the secret serpents, and
all the other penalties which vice In-
fiicts upon itself; but virtue is its own
reward.” Not at all: virtue, by this
account of life, gets remarkably well
salaried and contrives to sccure, in re-
turn for its 1ot belng vice, a rare haul
of the enjoyments of the world, creature
and other; and vice comes off with
hands 80 empty of gains that it, not
virtue, might be taken to be its owmn
reward. .

_We ghall continue this subject in an-
other issue,

e Dpe——
A JAPANESE ‘““MOTHER GOOSE”

STORY.

The * Lucky Teakettle” is an ingen-
lous story told to Japanese children, in
which that useful article of domestic
economy plays the principal role. A
priest who finds an old kettle in the
temple fills it with water and hangs
it over the tire, when, to his great
amazement, it suddenly turns iuto a
badger and begins jumping about the
room. A teakettle of such curious dis-
position does not reccommend itsel! to
the man of peligion, so the next day
when a tinker chances to call, the
priest, thinking to turn an honest
penny, sells the kettle without telling
of its uncanny accomplishment. That
night the tinker hears a strange noise,
and getting up from his bed perceives
the kettle walking about upon four legs,
and covered with a fine coat of fur; the
kettle then proceeds to turn from a bad-
ger to a kettle and back again with be-
wildering rapidity. The next morning
the tinker shows it to an aqquaintanoe,
who surely must have bad a drop of
shrewd Yankee blood in his veins, {o
he suggests that here is most excellent
material for a splendid show. ‘ Take
it about with songs and music,” says
his friend, “and make it donce on a
rope.” The tinker adopts the idea, and
acquires o comfortable fortune exhibit-
ing the Lucky Teakettle.~Helen Greg-
ory-Fisher, in May Callfornian.



AUTOMATIC OR SPIRIT
WRITING.
By B. F. Undeswood, in the ** Arena.”

Quer~‘‘ Who are among the neerest and
the dearest of your woman friends?”

Anz—* Some my acquaintaunce with whom
I did %ot emphasize in wmy wetnoirs and
diary, but who really woere, as they uow
are, my deare.t and neavest friends.”

To the question, “ How far do the med-
jum’s ows ideas color the thought given
from the directing intelligence?” I received
this answer: ** Shaving largely what is
perceived spiritually, thore must ever be a
Jarge residuum of the pcrcipient‘s ma rked
atomisie. Flaws are produced in our re-
flections @ in your glass mirrors.”

Ques.—* Is it truc that spirits remember
thejr cavth life only wher they come in
contact with earthly mediums and con
ditions?” -

Ans.—‘* S0 many souls come here wholly
devoid of knowledge of the progreseive st ps
to be taken in epirit evolution, that rpirit
seturn is absolutely necessary to bring
them into soul knowledge of their defi-
ciencies.”

Quev.~“In epirit lifo is it generally
pecessary 10 come in contact with earth
life in orde: to recall earthiy experiences?”
+ Aps,—“That is true only wheu the re
turning spirit has been ignorant of -
vanced phases of spirit existence.”

Ques.~*“ What are the most favorable
conditions Tor those passed from eath to
communicate with our plane?”’

Ans,—¢ Conthtijons are here determined by
50 mupy laws which to you z2rs unintel-
jigille, that we are uauble to amswer
your query. Change ol environment is a3
sure to change relations heie as with you.”

Ques,—** Why are to many mediums con-
trolied by Indian epirits? Is it possiple
for ignorant Indian spirits to get ton.rol
of educated and retined personst™

Ans,—* Ye: There are so many so-called
cultured people, who are really on a savage
plane, that Indiaps are the best interpre-
ters of their over-estimated thought.””

Ques.—** Were those who now write tou
us Trom your rphere onee on carth, or did
they foramerly live on other planets?”

A~ We lived as you now live; wu
were onee in mateyinl form—where, it mat~
ters noi.”

Ques.~—“Does the soul, once staried in
the individual man, always thereafier keep
its individuality, or are all souls at last
merged into one universal being?”

Ans~* We perceive more distinetly than
you can the relations between man and
the universe, but e are not advanced
cpough  to answer delinitely the more
abstract questions of universal being, which
irouble us on this plane as greatly s
they Ko you., We see a little more clearly,
what is possible in the way of still further
advancement; that is all yet.”

#THB ANTIDOTE®

One evening, in fine largo charactem was
written the name, * Wendoeli Phillips.

Quos.—*“ Wo -would be glad of 5 word
fiom one whom we so much admired.”

Anv.—“Shall 1 quiver cravenly at such
seenunbgly absuml nnd  sense-coniounding
modes of coming in contact with thosy
on n pleno on which Y once acted so!
sophomoric » part? (I here called atton-
tion {2 some event in which I was brought,
iuto personal rclations with Mr. Phillips.)

Ans—¢ Pluce all reasonable faith as to
your identity, and 1 will question you."

Ques,.~* What do you wish to ask??

Ans—~“Why was 1 callod?”

Ques.~* Did you think you wore called?
We were @wot even thinking of you.”

Ans.—* Voice said to me, * Join a group
who are mow en rapport with secusitiva
parties with whom yo1 will sympathize,’
Trusting to the voice, [ came, and am
~ather set back by the new sign of ‘evolu-
tionary existence clsowhore comsiterd o
foolish fraud. 7Theodore Parker’s was the
voice, 80 1 trusted somewhat to his leader-
ship: amd though 1 feel a little as though
this wore humbug, I will try to test the
matter in a scjentific spirit.” (Hero the
commun’'cation stopped, and what pur-
ported to be another intelligence assumed
control. but answered no quest’on in ro-
gard to Wendell Phillips.}

At another time this :-—

Ques,~*“ Are your answers limited by our
ignorances?”

Ans.—* Yes, wo are obliged to answer
occording to your limitations, If we should
state the sumple truth of o»r lives hers,
you could not understand it.:

Ques.~* 1'o you have your hours of sleep
there?”

Aus.~*“ Sleep, us you understand it, iy
unknown to us.”

Ques.—“ From your po:nt of view do you
Yiscern the why and wherefore of being?”

Ans.—~ Yonder is the All of Being stilt
+~0 ghostly §n alfirmations; of it at this
point we know no more than do you

A oone sitting came this: “All are now
waiting to get some of B.F. U.s conun-

diums.  Amoung the questions I asked was
this:  * Loes the mere fact of my giving

atlention facilitate your writing through
Sara’s hand?”

Aus.—* Sara » mediumship depends upon
your sympathetic attention. You are as
s tong ¢ factor in our reaching out to
bring your spitit in hurmony wita our
own as she is. You are both essentisl”

At another tme I asked, among other
questions, “ What does free will mean to
you?

Ans,.—“ Free will is the ignorant term
by which poor mortality trics to defing
the great purpuse whieh the presvicuce of
Bemg shapes now ard forever—purpose of
Spurit.”

At one sitting a name was writien, aud
the questions and veplias wero as fotlows:

Ques,—* Havu you any epecinl thing you
wish to ey to us?”?

Ans,—* 8o ‘many things, but principally’
that we never dis, I am more alive lhere
than ever before. Doubt forever dispelled.
0L, if I rould do ardent things by whicly
I could reach oll humanity, and ussurg
it, 88 1 am mysoll here assured, of soul
lifo 1

(ues.—* How did you tcel ab the .aomont
of death? Were you conscious Or unct ...
seioust?”

Ans.—* Conscious of a change, Lut one
80 casily made that I felt puzzled vvhethor,
e« Paul eaid, I was in the body or out.
I saw what soomed to be o lying inert,
senseless, While my real thinking, living
self stood by unable to will that sense-
less body to make any movement; and ¥
said, ‘Why, I ao freed from that prison.’”

Ques.—* Were any of your spirit {riends
near you at that hour and preceptiblg
to you?”

Ans.—¢ Looking around I was much sur
prised to sce so many well-known friends.”
(The mames o} several persons now dead
were written.)

At a recent sitting enswers in repiy fo
questions were a8 follows :—

Quesr—* What epirit  wil?
municate?”

Ang.~*¢ Wordsworth.”

Ques.—* Tell us what gave you the hope
of ;mmortality while yet oa our plane.’

Ans~* Laugh as you may, the Soul of
the wniverse spoke to mine—a spark of it—
aud gave me those intimations which helped
me to bear with life's woes awd absurd-
ities; and through me many blinded mortals
have caught glimpses of the great hope
o} poor suffering humanity, that the soul
is all, but needs carth’s discipline.”

Ques.~* Upon what premises did you
predicato your ‘Intimations of Immortal-
ity??

Ans—“ 1 bused Tay hope, I received my
intimations, I founded my expectations of
¥mmortal Jife upon the countless traus:
formations seca in nature, or passing
changes Yrom ope phase of existence to
apother—the chrysalis and butterily, the
acorn and oak, the embryo forms of life
preceding humanity.”

Ques. (by S.A.U)— “I hope you will
not foel aggrievad by my expressed an-
nOyance Wien your name was announced,
{oe I felt doubtful.”

Ans.—“Born ot woman, and free from
earth’s contentious phases, I understand
tho passing irritability, and have nothing
to forgive. Good night, and sometime we
wifl como still nearer,

Assuming that these messages which pur-
port to come from extra-terrene minds are
expressions of the sub-conscious or second-
ary self, why does that selt elaim to be
o spirit ppart from the primary self, o
spirit that once lived in the flesh, but
is now dircarnate? Why does it represent

now com-



itselt at different times ns different spirits
of varying degreos of iptelligence and mor-
al character? Why does it control the hand
to Awrite finessages, and asqribe them to
hundreds ot percons, distinguished and un-
distinguished, who .re dead? Why does it
thus, intentionally - .+ unwittingly, to dis-
cus« philosophical questions, COmpose verses,
and give detailed circumstantial statements
respecting ovents and scenes, should it not
e ablo %o distinguish between this mun-
danc state of being and another, real or
inagined, which ¢ supramundane, be-
twoen itself and other personalitios—
Boehme, Emerson, Lincoln, Bryant, and
many unknown t0 fame? If the lower solf
has the power to make these distinctions,
why is their writing purported to bLe
directed by many spirits? Why is this
lower oelt thus untruthful and given to
deception, when the uppor solf is, as to
veracity and trustworthiness, beyond sus-
picion? If the sub-conscious self really
dmagines that it i, at different tinges,
all the personalities it claims to be, that
its thoughts and feclings and its expres-
sions of them are those of persons 28 wn-
_ like 4n intollect and character as a John
Stuar: Mill and a digger Indian, how shall
we reconcile ithis faet with the average
intelligence and reasoning power which it
exhibits in tho communications given? If
the sub-conscious self is halt asleep, dream-
ing, tor aundisciplined in thought, or if,
as Mr. F.M.H. Myers imagines, it bas
‘“an undifferentiated perceptivity which
antecedes sensory specialization, and which
the epecialization ot the nerve stimuli, to
which terrestrial evolution conducts us, {nay
restrict es well as clarity,” or it, from any
other causs, it is subject to illusicn and
haljucination, still the question remaing
unarswered, How can thoughtful, dis~
criminating statements apd reasoned
thought come from such a mental source?

(The End)

——.—)K

Repo:tvt comes from Paris at the dis-
covery'8f the thistle as an article ot food

for man as well as beasts. The thistle
bas certainly some very fine points.

He (passionately)—~‘My love, Geraldiue,
is like the rose in your hair. It is—"'

3he—~** Artificial 1*

With the ambitious cornet player prac-
tice makes him a perfect puisance.

The direct consequence of rushing out

of single blessedness is often that of rush-
ing into double wretchedness.

It was a very tender-hearted lady who
refused to strike an octave.
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Five Little Pigs.

‘“This little pig went to market.”

With a basket on one arm and shm"p,
bright eyes noting everything, he takes
his way carefully among the boxes and
barrels, the crates wi.a their living,
struggling contents and the pushiong,
busy crowd that filled the cidewnik nnd
poured in e&nd out through the open
doorways, )

He lingered fon¢ly by the russets
through whose brown skin the green
broke here and there; by the rosy
spheres from the lake-bound regions of
the North and the pale pippins of the
Middle States. He glanced ack.nce at
the gohlden clusters of th. banena,
tor he knew that among the tough

brown branches there sometimes
coiled in & dull, gray serpent, and
there sometimes lurked a dead'y

spider. He sniffed with greatful nost.il
the subtle fragance of the deep yellow
globes from the California groves, and
the piny odor of the rough Florida fruit.
e looked with appreciative eye where
the scaly treasures ol the deep lay scat-
tered wide on marble slabs. He ling-
ecred o moment by the shining, silvery
balls that came from the distant Ber-
mudas, and his mouth watered at sight
of the tender green of the early lettuce.
He lined his basket thick with curly par-
sley; upon this dark green mat he laid
the red and white of a juicy steak. With
the careful hand of an epicure he gather-
ed a stalk of celery, a half-Qozen pink-
skinned potatoes, and the tapering
orange root of the parsnip, and with
this precious burden he hied him home-
ward.

¢ This littie pig stays at uome.,”

The couch stood before the grate and
her ladyship was stretched upon it at
her ease. ‘The coal was crackling and
sputtering in vechement protest against
the ever-increasing flames. The fervent
heat clett slab after slab from the black
mass with the precision of a machine,
The smoke curled from each new crevice,
and on broad black wings sped up the
chimney.

The rain gwept the window pains;
the cold wind shook the leafless
branches of the trees, into which the
sap o! another spring was slowly
mounting.

My lady shivers as she hears the dash
of the rain and the rush of the wind,
then she nestles a little closer in her
soft couch and turns her eyes from the
bleak picture without to the warm com-
fort within. She has heard more than
once how in that outer world there are
those who work and thos~ who don't;
that the many suffer while the few en-
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Joy. Here in the sheltered nest where
love has placed her and wealth guards
her she knowse nothing of misery and
toll save the faint echolng cries which
now and then rcach her ears. When
possible she closes resolutely both ears
and eyes against the sounds and sights
which might otherwise assail them.

May not onc enjoy that whicii the
gods provide? Could one small ereature
stem the tide of a world’s misery ? In
truth my lady thinks not. Far rather
would she rest her soft cheek on her
white hand and bask luxuriously before
the glowing, snapping fire,

*“ This little pig has roast beef,”

The table is spread under the mellow
light of the chandelier. With 1ifted hand
and reverent face tke father invokes a
blessing * upon what we are about to
receives.” Bright eyes steal furtive
glances through spreuxd fingers. The
‘“amen™ is scarce uttered ere eager
tongues clamor for g share of the tempt-
ing viands despite o warning shake of
the maternal head. With a restful sigh
the father begins the pleasant task of
feceding his hungry little flock. Sweet
i8 the labor with which one sgatisfics
the wants of the beloved. What to him
the toil and the worry of the day'since
these he it fruits? For this the fertile
brain pians, for this the skiliful hand
executes. The bloom on the daughter’s
cheek s more ueautiful in the father’s
eyes than the sweetest flower that
blows. The mother's heart rejoices in
the sturdy strength of her son.

¢ This little pig has none.”

It had been a hard long day.

Under the ceaseless drip of the sullen
clouds she had gone to her work., Undey
the ceasecless drip of the sullen clouds
she was »etmning to her home. The
dress she wore had never been made for
her. It hung loose upon her wasted
figure and dragged in the mud as she
walked. The hat, another windtall—all
is grist that comes to the mill of the
poor—had once been gay with 10dding
plumes; now they fell limp and wretched
around the bruken brim. The basket
she bore contained the water-soaked
apron with which she had tried to pro-
tect her onme dress and the fragments
of food given her by her employer of
the day.

To bestow what one cannot use will
oftén case a ‘troublesome conscience.

The puny children w.uao meet her os
she crosses the threshold of her poor
home gnatch hungrily for what she

" holds out to them. Not for them a pam-

pered appetite, not for them a dainty
food. Grim poverty has marked them
for its owa. She, who is th~ solc bul-
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wark between them and destitution, is
breaking with the hopeless struggle,
“ From him that hath not shall be
taken®--

*This little pig cries: ‘Give me somel’

His haunds are thrust decp in hisempty
pockets. His shabby hat is worn de-
fiautly on the back of his head. His
shovs are so cracked ana broken that
the bare foot within makes itselt man-
ifest. There is an cvil look in his blood-
shot eyc and a bitter oath breaks from
his lips as he watches a man and woman
drive leisurely by, He limps a little us
he slouches down the street. It is only
fatigue—he has walked far. With wapy
others he has marched to-day under a
manacing banner to & spot. where the
November leaves drift over five sunken
graves. It was no new doctrine he had
heard uttered there, but his broken
shoes, his empty pocliets, his ragged
clothes have given it a deeper meaning.
His wrath mounts higher as he com-
pares his own poverty with the visib.e
wealth of vthers. Why should they have
luxuries while e laeks necessities? Does
not the world owe him, too, a living ?

He slinks into & doorway as two
bright-faced girls saunter by. In their
negligent hands he has spied two little
oblongs of leather] silver clasped. With
heads close together they chatter and
laugh, in high, sweet key, as they pass
through the gathering dusk. Hasten
thy footsteps, oh, thou innocent lag-
gards! The shadow that pursues thec
is blk and threatening. He overtakes

thiem. He passes them., He confronts
them. T'wo girlish voices ring out in
terror. A single swift movement and a

shambling figure hastens down the
nearest alley.

Let him go fast or let him go slow,
his path ends at the prison door. Let
him hasten, or let him linger, he shall
stand at last under the sinister beam
of the fatal ‘tree.—A.S.D. In Chicago
Inter-Geean.

S0l
RECIPES.

A fashionable ice this season, which is
delicious and effective to serve either with
a strawberry or orange ice cream, is a
muscat water ice. This ice in reality
. has not one drop of the jeice of the famous
grape from which it takes its name. It
is flavored with a good sherry and is
made as follows: Nqueeze the juice -of
four lemons intv & scant pint of sugar.
Add the rind of oue lemon, grating in
only the ycllow part. Beat the sugar and
lemon juice together, and add slowly a
piut and a half of cold water, beating it
in with the other ingredients. Now add
& ‘tablespoonful of gelatine, which has
been soaking in half o cup of cold water
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Lendon Quecu

1wr two hours.  Turu half a cup of Loil-
ing water over the gelatine and stir until
it is thoroughly dissuaved. Theun stir it
into the lemon juive and weuter. Add to
this two wineglasses of very pale sherry
and about two or three drops of spinach
green. Add a drop at o time until the
mixture takes on the pale water-green
tint of the muscat grape. Freeze the ice
like an ice cream. An orange ice Cream
made of Valencia oranges, which have just
now come into market, is especially nice
served with this water ice.

A Delicious Spinach.—As spinach is often
cooked it is a coarse dish, whereas it
should be one of the most delicate and re-
fined vegetabics that come upon our table.
In order to free it from a certain raik-
ness of the green leaf it must be blanched.
To do this, wash it very thor2ughly, cut
off the stalks, and boil it in abundance of
salted water for 15 minutes. Then drain
it through a colander, and immerse it in
the colander in & pan of celd water.When
it has become thoroughly cold, drain it
again and chop i« fine. It is now ready
to be cooked and is in the coudition in
which it is often found in the Frenecl
markets. It may be kept in this condi-
tion overnight or for a bpumber of days.

As o rule spinach is cooked too long. It
is ot not uncommon for house-wives
to conk it for one or two hours, andthe
result is & coarse, [avorless evgetables,
poor in color and oaly made palatable
by smothering it in vinegar.

— O —
FASHION NOTES.

The strecet gown should not measure
over four and a half or five yards at the
bottom. It is close at the hips.

The dainticst new trimmings are caom-
posed of arabesques of sucde leather on o
background of fine guipurc lace or of
_bnfuls of gold canvas sot thickly with
spangles of vario-colored metals.

The ‘¢ tailor girl” is no longer the ideal
of fashion. In spite of the convenience
and elegance of the tailor gown the more
ornate French street dressess are prefer-
red by the ‘“smart set,” who decide the
fashions for the millions.

1t seems now a settied matter the crin-
oline will be entirely unnecessary. The
latest IFrench dresses are quite close about
the hips and flare from the kuee, but a
lining of thin crinoline muslin is all the
stiffening necessary at the bottom. Hovse-
hair “or heavy stiffeners are vulgas und
superfluous. The stiffener of criuoline
muslin is not a heavy weight, but the
quality one degree removed from tarlatan
in weight.

A graceful gown is made of dark violot
cloth. Each seam of the full skirt is
outlined from the waist to the knee
with & protty embroidery in two shades
of violets. At the knee the embroidery;
of velvet. At the knce this embroidery
termiaates in small rosettes of silk in a
paler shade of mauve. The upper part
of the bodice is of the same mauve silk,
draped nwith the dark vioelt cloth, and
fivished with revers of violet velvet. The
sleeves are of silk from the shoulder to
the elbow, with long tight-fitting culifs
of cloth.

Another eifective gown is of pale tan-
colored cheviot serge. The full skirt is
trimmed near the hem with two narrow
crossway bands of watercressgreen shot
velvet. The style of the bodice is parti-
cularly pretty. It is arranged with a
large bow of velvet in front, a velvet
waistband, together wit hcollars and re-
vers of the same rich fabric. The zouave-
shaped pieces cn the side of the bodice are
outlined with multi-colored embroidery.

B

Personal.

The Misves Clapham, of Quebec, have ar-
r.ved in town on & visit to Mrs. N.S.Mc-
‘Lennan, Dorchester street.

Mr. John Crawford, Verdun, has re-
turned from his trip south, after a pro-
longed abaen.e, greatly improved in health.



Mr. Eliiot Galt, Lethbridge, Northwest
Territory, is in town, on & visit to ‘bis
father, Sir Alexander Galt.

Dr. Browno is sufficiently convalescent
to be allowed to leave his room, aud hopes
sbortly to be again about. .

Miss Von Hugel, Toronto, is in town,
on a visit to Miss Mariquitn Davidson,
Peel streot.

Lord and Lady Mount-Stephen have been
spendang the last few weoks at Brockot
Haill, Hotfield, the scat ol the %arl and
Cowntess Cowper.

Mvs. Robert Grant, Boston, has arrived
on n visit to hor parents, Sir Alexander
aud Lady Galt, to be meeat at the mar-
ringe of her sister, Miss Evelyn Galt, which
touk place this week.

Mrs. Ward and Miss Ward, Chicago, are
oa n visit to Mrs. Ward's parents, ex-ai-
derman and Mrs. Hood, University streot,
on their return from the south, whero they
have been spending some months.

M.ss Boswell, ol Quebec, who has spent
the winter at Ashville, North Carolinay
. i& on a visit to Mrs. James Ferrier, Met-

calle street, on her wa) home from the
south.

Mr. R. 8. Gault, acccmpanied by his
daughter, Miss Mabel Gault, left this week
for Lakewood, N.J. They intend spending
& short time also at Atlantic City, bLe-
fore returning to Montreal.

Miss Bosse, daughter of Judge Bosse,
of Quebec, will be married next week to
Mr. Tracy, of Albany, N. Y. Mr. Tracy is
a brother of Mr. Beu F. Tracy, who was
at the head of the Navy Department dur-
ing the Harrison Administration.

aes >
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TO ‘MY GRANDMOTHER. ’
(Suggested by a picture by Mr. Rowney.)
I

This relative of mine
Was she seventy and nino
When she died ?

By the canvas may Le seen,

How she laocked at seventeen
As a bride.

II. ¢
Beneath a summer tree
Her maiden reverie
Has a charm;
Her ringlots are in taste;
What an arm! and whuat & waist
For an arm!
I
With her bridal-wreath, bouquet,
Lace, farthingale, and gay
“Falbala,”
—~Were Romney’s limning true,
What & tucky dog were you.
Graudpapa {
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1V,

Her lips are sweot as love;
They are parting! Do thoy move ?
Are they dumb ? *
Her eyos are blue, and beam
Bescechingly, and seem
To say, * Come.”

v.

What funny fancy slips
From ' <tween these cherry lips?
Whisper nie,
Sweet deity in paiut, \
What canon says I mayn’t
Marry thee?

VL
That good-for-nothing Time
Has a confidence sublime !
When 1 first
* Saw this lady, in my youth,
Her winters hud, forsooth,
Do»e their worst

VI .
Her locks, as white as snow,
Ounce shamed the swarthy crow ;
By and by,
That fowl’s avenging sprite
Set his cruel foot for spite
Near her eye.

VIIL .

Her rounded form was lean,

And her #ilk was bombazine:-
Well 1 wot,

With her needles would she iit,

And for hours would she knit,—
Would she not?

L.X. t
Ah, perishable clay!
Her charms had dropped away
One by omne;
But if she heaved o sigh
With a burthen, it was, ‘“ Thy
Will be done.”

X.

In travail, as in tears, '
‘With the fardel of her years
Overprest,—
In merey she was borne '
Where the weary and the worn
Are at rest.

XI.
1 fain would meet you there:—
If witching as you were,
Grapdmamna,
This nether worid agrees
That the better you must please

Grandpapa.
—FREDK. LOCKER.
-~
“Dannis, you're & gentleman and a

scholar is this where you ruminate?”
« Begorra, and you guessed it the first
time; this is just where 1 room an’ ate.”
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A FASHIONABLE WEDDING AT HAMIL-
TON.

The marriage of Mies Ielen Isabel Rid-
ley, third daughter of Dr. Ridley, to Lt.
D. H. Labatt. of the 18th Battalion,
which took place in Christ Church Cathe.
dral, Hamilton, on Raturday last, was
witnessed by a lerge and fashionable
crowd. Many invitations were sent out,
and guests were present from Toronto and
London, Ont. The dresses of the iadies
were beautiful and very becoming, and
were much admired. The ceremony took
place shortly after 8.80. and was per-
formed by Rev. Arthur Baldwin, of To-
rounto, uncle of the bride, assinted by
Bishop Hamilton, and Rev. E, M. Bland,
The bride was given away by her father.
She looked charming in a gown of white
corded silk, trimmed with Icish guipuro
lace with tulle veil, orange blossoms and
lilies of the valley.
quet of orchids. The bridesmaids weros
Miss Ridley, Misses Mionie and Sophia
Ridley, Miss Labatt, Miss Baldwin and
Misg Kate Baldwin, of Torounto, cousins
of the bride; Miss Violet Smith, of To-
ronto. and Miss Hamihon. They wore
dresses of Japnnese silx, four being trim-
med with blue velvet and four with pink
velvet, with large black hats, trimmed
with feathers and velvet to match the
dresses. A reception was afterward given
at Dr. Ridley's residence.

N
SMILES.

“ Does Hetton always
everything 2

& Yes.l’

“ She doesn’t seem to repeat it.”
. “No; because she tanlks so much that
she never hears what he says.”

She carried a bon-

tell his wife

He—Didn't you know that my family
dates from the Revolation?

She~Yes; but I was never certain whe-
ther from the one in Brazil or Hawaii.

———

“ Then the guests went home and the
meighbors went to sleep,” is the way a
local weekly winds up its account ol a
lively party in a suburban neighborhood.

he .

« He offered her his hand and fortune.”

“ Did she accept ?”

“ No; the first was too large and the
second too small.”

Soawi e



EUROPEAN LIVERIES,

Liveries of uncommon and unheraldic
ghades are more common in  England
than on the continent. ‘The DBlounts,
for instance, dress their servants in
Marengo pepper and salt, and there is
to be seen in the purks & well known
livery of violet with amaranthine fac-
ings—a rather startling combination.
However, s a rule, good torm and good
taste are on the side of simplicity, and
1he hapitual livery in the best Lnglish
housce is a Llack or dark coat with
only the colored or atriped waistcoat
and the dress white tie. T2 long white
tie fastened with a pin is only allow-
able to the coachman and the footman
who rides on the box. The butler in
England permits himself or is permit-
ted to indulge in a license which is un-
heard of abroad; he appears till dinner
time in a dress coat; the rest of the
costume being emphatically a morning
ane. Abroad this is never done; cither
this functionary does not show, or he
ig invariably in @ full-dress suit. On
great occasions and in some aristocratie
houses this is exchanged for the black
coat ‘o la Francaise,”the black silk
breeches and stockings, and sometimes
even a slender court sword, sheathed
in black. The concierge, or hall porter,
on gala days wears a rich, heavy-gal-
looned uniform shoes, and silk hose, his
big cocked hat worn straight ~cross the
forehead en bataille, and he arries a
tall, massive silver-headed cane. For
coachman anll footmen the winter many
caped overcoat has been nlmost entirely
superseded by the huge fur tippets and
jong fur culfs reaching nearly to the
elbow; some of these have been known
to cost large sums of money.

The greatest point of resemblance be-
tween the liveries of the present day and
the “robes de livree” whence they deriv
their name, is8 that they are providea
by the masters as they used to be given
by the kings,

PHILOSOPHY IN SPLINTERS.

The unraveling of a myutery frequent-
1y requires a long yarn.

When the profane man appears in
print it js usually as a fellow of con-
siderabic dash.

———

MAKING THE BEST OF IT.

*“Good morning, Uncle Charles! Did
vou sleep well? I'm afraid your bed was
rather hard and uneven ,but—"’

“Oh, it was all right, thanks. I got
up now and then during the night and
rested a bit, you know.”

4THE RNTIDOTE®

THE ADVENTURE OF THE YELLOW FACE.

By A. CONAN DOYLE, IN ‘* STRAND,"”

“] had gone into town on that day,
but I returmed by the 2.40 instead of
‘the 8.88, which is my usnal train. As 1
entered the house the maid ran into the
hall wwith a startled face.

“ ¢ Where is your mistresa?’ I asked.

“¢I think that she has gone out for
o walk, she answered.

“ My mind was instantly filled with
puspicion. I rushed upstairs to make sure
ghat she was not in the house. As 1did
#0 I happened to glance out of one of
the upper windows, and saw the maid
with whom I had just been speaking run-
ning across the field in the direction of
tho cottage. Then, of course, I saw ex-
actly “shat it all mennt. My wife had
gone over there and had asked the servant
to call her if I should return. Tingling
with anger, I rushed down and hurried
across, dotermined to end the matter once
and for ever. leaw my wife and the maid
burrying back together along the lane,
but I did not stop to speak with them.
In the cottage lay the sccret which was
casting a shadow over my life. 1 vowed
that, come what might, it should be a
secret no longer. I did not even knock
when Ireached it,but turned the handle
and rushed into the passage.

“It was all still aud quict upon the
gground-floor. In the kitchen a kettle
+was singing on the fire, and a large black
cat lay coiled up in a basket, but there
was no sign of the woman whowm Ihad
seen before. I ran into the other room,
but it was equally deserted. Then 1
rushed up the stairs, but only to f{ind two
other rooms empty and deserted av the
top. ‘ Thero was no one at all in the whole
house. The furniture and pictures were
of the most commnn and vulgar descrip-
tion save in the one chamber st the win-

feqpary. ME EVERYTHING " SAID 17

dow of which I had scen the strange face.
That was comfortable and elegant, and
all my suspicions rose into & fiercebitter
blaze when 1 saw that on the mantei-
piece stood a full-length photograph of
my wife, which had bLeen taken at my
request only three months ago.

' 1 stayed loag cnough to make certain
“hat the house was alsolutely empty.Then
I 1left it, feeling & weight at my heart
such us I had never had before. My wife
came out into the hall as 1 entered my
house, but I was too hurt and angry to
epeak with her, and pushing past her I
made my way into my study. She fol-
lowed me, however, before I could close
the door.

“¢1 am sorry that I broke my prom.
ise, Jack,” said she, * Lat if you knew all
the circumstances I am sure that yon
woulé forgive me.

** ¢ Tell me everything. then,’ said I
“‘I cannot, Jack, I cannot!l’
cried. ‘ .
¢ Until you tell me who it is that has
been living in that cuttnge, and who it
is to whom you have given that photo-
graph, there can never be any conlidence
botween us, said I, and breaking awey
from her I left the house. That was yes-
terday, Mr. Holmes, and I have not seen
her since, nor do I kpow anything wmore
about this strange business. It is the
first shadow that has come between usand
it has so shaken me that T do not know
what I should do for the best. Sudden-
Iy this morning it ozeurred to me that you
were the man to gdvise me, so I have hur-
ried to you now, and I place myself un-
reservedly in your hands. If there is any
point which I have not made clear, pray
question me about it. But above all tell
me quickly what I have to do, for this

L7 T dreadiy
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misery is more than I can bear.”

Holmes and I had listened with tb~ ut-
most interest to this extraordinary
statement, which had been delivered in
the jerky, broken fashion of a man who
is under the influence of extreme emotion.
My companion sat silent now for some
time, with his chin upon kis aaud, lost in
thought.

“Toll me,” snid ho at leat, “could ypu
swear that this was o man’s faco which
you saw at the window ?” -

“ Bach time that I saw it I wos somo
distanco away from it, so that it is im-
possible for mo to say."”

**You nppear, however, to have been dis-
pgrecably improssed Ly it.”

“ 1t scemed 10 be of an unnatural color
and to have a strange rigidity about the
features. When I approached, it vanish-
ed with & jerk.”’

“How long is it sinco your wile asked
you for a hundred pouunds?”

*Nearly two months.”

‘ Have you ever scen & photograph of
hor first hZusband 7” N

“No, there was a great firo at Atlanta

'\'ery shortly r°ter his death, and all her
pupers were destroyed.”

“And yet she had o certificate of death
You say that you saw it?”

“ Yes, sho got a duplicate after the fir.”

“Did you cver meet anyone who knew
her in America 2

[ No."

“Did she cver ‘talk of revisiting the
place ?”

“ No.”

“Qr get letters from it ?”

“Not to my knowledge.”

“Thank you. 1 should like to think
over the matter a litile now, If the cot-
tage is permanently deserted we may
have some difficulty ; il on the other hand
ps I fancy is more likely, the inmates
were nvarned of your coming, and left
bvofore you entered yesterday, theun
they maybe back now, and we should
clear it all up casily. Let me advise you
then, ito return to Norbury and to ex-
ampe the windows of the cottage ngain.
If you have reason to believe that it is
inhubited do not forece your way inm, but
send a twire tto my friend and me. We
shall be with you within an hour of re-
ceiving it, and 'we shall then very soon get
to tho bottom of the business.”

¢ And if it is still empty ?”

“In ‘that case I shall come out to-
worrow ani talk it over with you. Good-
bye, and above all do not fret until you
know that you really have a cause for
it.” 'I

“1 am afraid that this is o bhad busi-
acss, Watson,” raid my companion, as he
geturned pfter accompanying Mr. Grant
Munro to the door. “What did you
mako of it?”

“1t had an ugly sound,” I answered.
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“Yes, Thore’s blackmamil in it, or I
am much migtakon.”

‘“And who is the blackmailer ?”

“Well, it mast be this creature who
lives in the only comfortable room in the
place, apd lias her photograph above his
fireplace.. TUpon my word, Watson, there
is somothing very sttractive about that
livil face at the window, and I would
not havo ‘missed the case for worlds.”

“You have a theory?”

*“Yes, a yprovisional ono . But I shall
be surprised if it does not turn out to be
correct. This woman’s first husband is iw
that cottage.”

“Why do you think so ?”

“Hew plse can we explain her frens
ciad anxiety that her second one should
uot enter it ? The facts, as I read them,
arc somethiug like this : This woman was
married in Ameries, Her husband devel-
oped some bateful qualities, or, rhall wua
say, ‘that he contraucted some lonthsome
disease and became a leper or  an
imbecile.  She fled from him at last, re-
turned to England, changed her name,und
starte her life, as she thought afresh, She
had been married three years, and ‘be-
lieved that her position was quite sccuro
—having shown her husband the death cer-
tificate of sume man, whose nare she had
assumed—wher suddenly her wheveabouts
was discovered by her first husband, or, wo
moy suppose, by some unscrupvlous wo-
man, who had attached herself to the in-
valid. They write to the wife and
threaten to come and expose her. Sho
nsks for + hundred pounds and endeav-
ours to buy ‘them off. They come in
spito of it, and whon the husband men-
tions casually to the wife that there arc
nevz-comers n the cottage, she kuows in
some way that they are her pursuers. She
waits tuntil ber huwsband is asleep, and
then she rushes down to endeavour to pel:-
sunde thetn to leave her in peace. Having
no success she goe: again next iorning,
antd her husband mects her, as hie has told
us. as she came out. She promises liim
then not to go there again, but two
days afterwards, the hope of getting rid
of those dreadful neighbours is too strong
for her, and she makes another attempt,
taking down with her the photograph
which had probably been demanded from
her. In the midst of this interview the
maid rushes in to say that the master
has come home, on which the wife, know-
ing fthat ho would come straight down
to the gottage, hurries the inmates out at
the back door, into that grove of fir trees
probably which was mentioned as stand-
ing near. In this way ho finds the place
deserted. I shall be very much sur-
prised, however, it it is stili so when
he reconnoitres it this evening. Whatdo
you think of my theory ?”

“It is all sarmise.”

‘“ But at least it covers a)l the lacts.

When new facts come to our knowledge,
which capnot be covered by it, it will

be time ecoough to reconsider it. At
present we¢ can do nothing until we have
a frosh meseage from our lriend at Nor-
bury”

Bur we had not very long to wait. It
came just as we had finished our tea. “The
cottage is still tenanted,” it said. “Have
seen the face again at tho window. I'll
meet toe seven o'clock train, and take no
steps until you arrive.”

He was waijting on the platform wheu
we stepped out, and wo could seo in the
light of ‘tho station lamps that he was
very pale, and quivering with agitation.

““They nre still there, Mr. Holmes,” said
ho, laying his hand upon my friend’s
slecve. “I saw lights in the cottage as
1 como down. We shall set.ie itnow,
once and for all.”

“TWhat is your plan, then,” asked
Holmes, as we walked down the durk
tree-lined road.

“I am going to force my way in, and
see for myself who is in the houss. 1wish
you both to bo there as witnesses.”

“You are quitc dotermined to do this,
in spite of your wife’s warning that it
was better that you should uot solve the
mystery.”

*“Yes, I am determined.”

“Well, I think fthat you are in the

vight. Any truth is better than indelin-
ite douat. We had better vo up at
once. Jf course, legally we are putting

ourselvas hopelessly in the wrong, but I
think that it is worth it.”

It was o very dark night and o thin
rain ‘began ‘to Tall as we turned from
the high road into a narrow laune deeply
rutted, with hedges on either side. Mr.
Grant Munro pushed impatiently forward,
however, and we stumbled after him as
best wv could.

“There are the lights of my house,”
he murmured, pointing to a glimmer
among the trees, ‘“and here is .{he cot-
tage, which I am going to enter.”

We fumea a corner ‘in the lone as
he spoke, and there was the building
close beside ms. A yellow bar falling
across the black foreground showed that
the door was not quite closed, and one
window in the wupper storey was bright-
1y illuminated. As we looked we saw &
dark blurr moving across the blind.

“ There is that creature,” cried Grant
Munro; ‘““you can kee for yourselves that
someone is there. Now follow me, and
we £hnll soou know all”

We approached the door, but suddenly
a woman appeared out of the chadow
qond stood in the golden track of the
lamp light. I could not ece her face in
the darkness, but her arms were thrown
out in an attitr.ls of entreaty.

* For God’s snke, don’t Jack I"’ she cried.
“I1 had o prescntiment that you would
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come ‘this ovening. ‘Think better of it,
dear! © ‘Trust wne aguin, and you will
never have cause to ipgret jt.”

“1 have trusted you too long, Effie!™
ho cried, stornly. ‘“Lenve go ofmol I
must pass you. My friends and I are
going to settle this matter once and for
ever.” He pushed her to one side and
woe followed closoly nfter him. As he
threw the door open, an ewderly woman
ran out in tront of him and tried to bhar
his passage but he thrust her back, and
an instant afterwarnds we were all upon
the stairs. Grant Munro rushed into the
lighted room at the top, and we entered
it at his hecls.

It was a2 cosy, well-Turnished apart-
ment, with two candles burning upon the

FTHE ARNTIDLOTE®

the best of it. My husband died at At-
lanta. My child survived.”

“Your child I”

She drew a large silver lockot from her
bosom. ‘“ You have never scen this open.”

~ I understood that, it did not open.”

She touched a spring, and the front
h'nged back. There was a portrait with-
in of a man, strikingly handsome and in-
telligent, but bearing uumistakable signs
upon his features of his African descent.

“That  is John Hebron, of Atlanta,”
snid the lady, *“and a nobler man uever
walked the earth. I cut myself off from
my race in order to wed him; but never
once while he lived did I for oune in-
stant regret it. It was our wmisfortune
that out only child took after his people

‘C THKKRE WAS A LITTLE COAL-RBLACK NEGRESS™

table and two upon the mantelpiece. In
the corner, stooping over a desk, there
sat what appeared to be a little uirl.
Her face was turnced away as we centered
but we could sce that she was dressed in
a red frock. and that she had long white
gloves an.  As she whisked round to us
I gave a cry of surprise and horror. The
face which she turned towards us was of
the strangest livid tint, and the features
nbsolutely devoid of any expression. An
instant later the myatery was explain-
o). Holmes. with a laugh, passed his
hand behimd the child’s ear, a mask peel-
ed oft from her coustenance; and thera
was a little coal-black negress with all
her white teeth flashing in amuscment at
our nmazed iances. I burst out laughing
out of symp-tthy with her merriment, but
Grant Munro xtood staring, with his hand
clutching at his throat.

* My God ! he cried, “ what can be the
meanng of this 7

1 will tell you the meaning of it,”
cried the lady, sweeping into the room
with a  proud, set  face. “You have
forcod anc against my own judgment to
tell you, andl mow we must both make

rathor thay mine. It is ofton so in such
motches, and little Lucy is darker far
thun over her futber was. But, dark or
fair, sho is my own dear littlo girlic,and
her mother’s pot.”” The little creature
ran across at the words and nestled up
against teh lady’s dresss,”

*When I left her in  America,” she
continved, *“it was only because her
health was woak, and the change might
have done her harm. Ske wae given to
the care of a faithful Scotchwoman who
had once been our servant. Never for an
instant did 1 dream of disowning her as
wy child. But when chance throw you
in my way, Jack, and I learned to love
you, I feared to tell you about my child.
God forgive me, I feared that I should
lose you, and I had not the courage to
tell you, I had to choose betweon you,
and in my weakness, I turned away from
my own little girl. For three years I
have kept her existence a sccret from you,
but I heard from the nurse, and I knew
that all was well with he_r. At last, how-
ever, there came an overwhelming desire
to sce the child once more. I struggled
ugaiust it, but in vain, Though I knew
the danger 1 determined to have the child
over,'if it were but for a few wecks. |
sent a hundred pouuds to the nurse, and
[ gave her justructions about this cottago,
s0 that she might come as a neighbour
without tmy appearing to be in any way
counccted with her. T pushed my pro-
cautions 8o far as to order her to keep
the child in the house during the daytime,
and to cover up her little face aud hands
50 that even those who might seec her at
the window should not gossip about there
being o Vlack child in the neighborhood.
If I hod been less cautious I might havo
beea fmore wise, but I was half craxy

“ HE LIFTED THR LITTLR CRILD 7
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: ‘N}ALTER KAVANAGH'S AGENCY,

ST, FRANCOIS XAVIER ST,, MONTREAL,

COMPANIES REPRESENTED,

SCOTTISH UNION AND NATIONAL OF SCOTLAND'
NORWICH UNION FIRE INS. SOC'Y OF ENGLAND

THE LONDON ASSURANCE. . .

' ESTABLISHED 1ipo.

TOTAL FUNDS NEARLY $18,000,000.

FIRE RISKS ACCEPTED AT CURRENT RATES

EASTERN ASSURANCE CO'Y. OF CANADA.

COMBINED CAPITAL AND ASSETS:

$45.520,000.

| S

E. A. LILLY, Manager Canada Branch,

Waddell Buriding, Montreal.

‘ N JESTE RN ASSURANCE COMPANY,

. FIRE & MARINE,
+« ImcorromarEp 388%

Capital and Assets
Incoms for Year ending 3lst Dec., 1891

BEADOFFICE - . - =« -

J. J. KENNY, Managing Director.

C. C. Postxz, Secoateny.
J. H. RouTH & Sox, Mansgers Montreal Branch,

190 ST. JAMES STREET.

A, M. SwatH, President.

............... cosssecess.$2,551,027 09

ONDON & LANCASHIRE LIFE. .

HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA.

. Cor. St, James St. and Place d’Armes Square, Montreal,

. -

«eo 1,797,995 O3
TORONTO ONT.

Robert Benny, Esq.

Manager for Canada,

Assets in Canada about...ceveiecees coveiinnnnn. $1,500,000
Surplus to Policy Holders.oooeveen covnaeenaoiL,

World-\Wide Policies, Absolute Security.

LIFE ratc eadowment Policies a }\e ialy
Special terms for the payment of pr

cmlums acd the revival of policies,

DIRECTORS

Sir Donald A, Smith, K. C, M, G,, M. P, Chairman,

R. B. Angus Enq.

B. HAL. BROWN.

Sandford Fleming, Esq., C. M. G.

SEE THE NEW TYPOGRAPHS . .

. + - AT OFFICE OF .

THE JOURNAL OF COMMERCE ..
... - FINANCE & INSURANCE REVIEW,

THE BEST ADVEFTISING_MEDIUM IN CANADA.
171 & 173 ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREAL.

H. J. MUDGE, Resident Manager, - -

HUGH W. WONHAM, - -
1759 NoTRE DAME STREET.

UEEN INSURANCE COMPANY . .

OF AMERICA.

Paid 8549,4683.00 for losses by the co~flagration
at ST. JOHNS, N.F., 8th July, 1892, without a single
dificultyordispute. . . .« . . ., o . . .

MONTREAL.
- Special City Agent,

with fear lest you should learn the truth.

“It was you who told wmne first that the
cottage was ouccupied. I shonld have
waited for the next morning, but Icould
ot slecp for excitement, and so at last
1 slipped out, knowing how difficult it is
to awaken you. But you saw me go, and
that was the beginning of my troubles.
Next day you had my secrot at your
merey, but you nobly relrained from pur-
suing Yyour advantage. Three days Ianter,
however, the nurse and child only just
escaped from the back door as you rush-
ed in at the front onc. And now to-
night you at last know all, and I ask
you ‘what is to become of us, my child
and me?”  She clasped her hands and
waitod for an answer.

It was a long two minutes before Grant
Munroe broke the silencg, and when his
answor come it was ono of which I love
to think. Ho lifted the littlo child, kiss-
ed her, and then, still carrying her, ke
held his other hand out to his wilo and
turnad towards the door.

*We can talk it over more comlortably
at home,” said he. “X am not o very
good wman, Elfie, but I think that I am

2 better one than you have giveu me
credit for being.”

Holmes ond I followed them down to
the lane, and my friend plucked at my
sleeve ps we came out.  “I think,” snid
he, * that we sball be of more use in
London than in Norbury.”

Not another word did he say of the
case until late that night when he was
turning away, with his lighted candle, for
his bedroom.

- “Watson,” said he, “if it should cver
sirike you that [ am getting o little
over-confident in my powers, or giving
Icss paing to a case than it deserves, kindly
wh'sper ‘Norbury’ in my ear, and I shalk
bs infinite]y obliged to you.”

(The Endl)

4 m~ ”
*Twixt what thou art, and what thoun
wouldst be, let R
No “If” arisc on which to lay the
blame,
Man makes & mountain of that puny
word !
But like a~blade of grass before the
seythe

It falls and withers, when a human will
Stirred by creative foree, sweeps tow'rd
its aim.

Thou wilt be what thou couldst be,
Circumstance

Is but the toy of genius. When a soul

Burns with & god-like purpose to
achieve,

All obstacles Letween it and its goal

Must vanish as the dew before the sun.

“If" is the motto of the dilottant

And idle dreamer : *tis the _poor cxcuse

O mediocrity. The truly great

Know not the word, or know it but to
scorn ;

Elsc had Joan of Arc a peasant died,

Uncrowned by glory and by men un-
sung.

—Elln Wheeler Wilcox, in May Call-

fornian. -

A GOOD SUBSTITUTE.
Miss De Muir—* Have you rcad Kant,
Miss dc Mcenor 27
Miss de Mcnor—=*No; but I own &
copy of Don't.”—Puck.
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EVERPOOL & LONDON & GLOBE INS. CO.

..... o o o o

Tig HONORABLR HY. STARNES, Chalrman.
EDMOND J. BARBEAU, EsQ. Députy-Chatrman
WENTWORTH J. BUCHAN v%ﬁ

ANDREW FREDERICK GAULT,

SAMUEL FINLEY, ESg
SIR ALEX. T. GALT, G.e.M.G.

CANADIAN BOARD
OF DIRECTORS .

Amount Invested in Canada, - - - + $ 1,350,000
Capital and Assets, - e .. - - 53,211,365
. . M ERCANTILE Risks accepted at lowest current rates. Churches,

Dwelling Houses and Farm Properties insured at reduced rates,

Special attention given to applications mads
direct to the Montreal Office.

G. F. C. SMITH, « « « « «  Chief Agent for the Dominion.

PHCENIX FIRE INSURANCE COY,

LONDON.

Ko ABItsMED In 3782, CaAXADIAX Brancs EsranLisuzr i 18or.

No. 35 St. Francois Xavier Street.

PATERSON & SON, Agents for the Dominion.

CITY AGENTS:

E. A. WHITCHEAD & CO,,
RAYMOND & MONDEAU,

English Department.
French «

INSURANCE COMPANY

OF BARTFORD, CONN.
| ESTABLISHED 18sq.

PH(ENIX

FIRE INSURANCE.

ORTHERN ASSURANCE COMPY

OF LONDON, ENC.
BrANCH OFFICE FOR CANADA:

Cash Capital . . . $2,000,000. 1724 NOTRE DAME ST, - - - MONTRRAL.
Caxapa Baaxcs, INCOME AND FUNDS (1890),
Capital and Accumulated Funds........ccovvieiieanaeas 000
HEAD OFFICE, . 114 ST. JAMES STREET, . MONTREAL. Annual Revenue from Fire and Life Premiums, and from $34.875,
GERALD E. HART. General Manager. D _Igitcn:sltl u nDInvcstcd Funds.....cciveniiinnienn 5,240,000
, . ) . eposited with the Dominion Government for security of
vo . A E’;;f;,:,*:1*;;5::,",**;;*;‘3;,';,,,’;1";;3",{g;‘j}‘;ﬁg‘;ﬁ{gg‘,’;;g’m‘g’ Cauadian Policy Holdess......... 200,000
CYRILLE LAURIN,
G. MAITLAND SMiTH, § Montreal Agent. ROBERT W. TYRE. - MANAGER FOR CANADA
< - - 5
N ATIONAL ASSURANCE CGMPANY TLAS ASSURP:NCE COMPANY. . .
. OF IRELAND. . . OF LONDON, ENG. . . .
FOUNDED :808.
. e e e 00T 3 $6,000,000
¢ + . JNCORPORATED it Fir}:: Funds exceed . .veuieveieneenrnncenonee anonn 1,500:000
Fire Income exceeds. .ooeeiinieens vr vivnnee on 2,200,000
Capitl:\ll...d. i e ss,%,g —_—
Total Funds in handexceed. ... ... v ceiianenns 1,700,
Firc Incomeexceeds..... ..vieriiincennncannnn. 1,200,000 CANADIAN BRANCH.
[ ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER STREET, MONTREAIL
CANADIAN BRANCH, 79 ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER STREKT,
MONTKEAL- MATTHEW C. HINSHAW,
MATTHEW C. HINSHAW, Chief Agent. BRANCH MANAGEKR.

ASSURANCE COMPANY. |

AL LIANCE
ESTABLISHED IN 1824
HEAD OFFICL, BARTHOLOMEW LANE, LONDON, Enc.

Subscribed Capital, « = $25,000,000
Paid.up and Invested, - - 2,750,000
Total Funds, - - - 17,500,000
RIGHT HON. LORD ROTHSCHILD, ROBERT LEWIS, Esq.,
Chairmaa, Chief Secratary.

. B.—~This Compsny having reinsured the Canadian business of the R
Can:qd:annv l.tl:;z‘t’anee g any. assumu sl liabality under exinting policies of 2:{

Cempany as at the tst of March, 1553,
Branch Office in Oanada ; 157 St. James Strest, Montresl.
G. H. McHENRY, Masager for Canade,

!

| R, P, HEATON, Mazager.

UARDIAN FIRE AND LIFE

Asasuranoce Company, of England
WITR WRICR 13 AMALGAMATED

THE CITIZENS INSURANCE COM’Y OF CANAD!

Hzao Owricz vor Camanat
Guardian Assxrance Building, - - - - - 181 St. Jawes Strec
MONTREAL.

G.A. ROBERTS, Sub-Mavaget

B, DENNEK, K, W. RAPHAKL sad CAPT, JOHN LAWRENCE,
Cly Ageann.



