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JEIARD TO BEAT.

RA DBAMATIO TALY, I FIVR 4078, ARD A PRALOGUR.

—

BY J. A. PEILLIPS,
OF NONTREAL.

s

R futhor o7 4 From Bud to Worse® 4 Out of the
- Snow ¢ A Perfeet Fraud® ¢

———

ACT IV,

B8OENE IV,
——

MISS MOWSIN GETS MARRIED,

B Ml Howson st adont her arrangemonts for
o alopomCut in A Moroe basiness-1iko manner
SRhan would, Seneraly, bave kool oxpocted from

B3 2iv1 of her torapor And dispostition,

R 8 tad given up all bope of gaining her M.
jer’s consant to her mattisge Wwith Dr.
Hetfitht ehio Xnaw him woll cnongh to Xnow

A% 0gp Ha had spnv Db DY WOWR® M

he expreised'st, it required considerable powaer
to gat that foot up again; but, eho knew also
his natural kindness of heart, and, sho wisoly
oconoludod that, altho’ ho would not consent (o
hot marrythg tho dootor, sho would most
prolably Do forgiven if sho ran sway without
lgavo, and ackoed forgivoness aftorwards,

She did nottry tho plan Dr. Griffith proposed;
sho was 2 littlo bit afrald of Afiss Moxton, and,
therefaro, did not like to givo hor tlio slightest
opportunity of being able o interforoe with the
slopomont. 8Sho bad & sort of undofined ldea
tunt hey aunt might catch her at the dapot, at
tho last momont, and spoil all hor hopos by
csusing her arrest, or tho dootor’s arrest, tho
trala’s arrest, orsomobody’s arrest, and 8o pro.
vent the consummation of her hopos.

Sho was not at all clear about this arresting
businass; but, sho had got it 1o hor head, somo-
how, that any two persons trying to olopo, may
be arrested by any persos who plensed to do so,
8ho oonld not sxagtly sottle in hor mitnd whe-
ther it was burglary or manslsughter sho could
Yo arrosted for; but, sho sottlod 1t doanitely
that thoy should not bo arrostodat all

8ho lalid a very careful plot. In tho frst place,
&ho took an opportuaity, after broakmat, to sco
her mthoer; and, with ono small offors to in.
fluence his oonsent Lo her MAITIAZO, &PPOAT O
aoqulosos to his doalre.

Noxt sho confided hor plans to Julla—who
ontered 1nto them warmly--and thon tho two
&1ators went out to make a call

_ %ow, smongvb Xus Howson's most luumate thonghs of Sridger, tha cooky Who had asways

O 4

THE S$YATIOX WAS CROWDED WHEN THE DOCTOR AXD HIS YOUNG WIFP ARRIVYDI.

frionds was a Mry, Slopor, an old sthoolmate
who had aloped off with Sloper about two yoars
ago; and who, havieg deon forgiven by ber fa.
ther, had been impressod with the idea that
eloping was a v3:y fino thing.

To Mrs. Sloper Miss Howson and Julla weut.
and sho was told of Mr. Howson's objection to
Annig's marrying tho doctor, and tho dotormi-
nation of both parties most inttmntely concoraod
to olope; and hor kind oflices woro sollolted.

« Xy dear ohild,” sald Mra Sioper, « I havo
not heard of anything so dolightful sinco I run
away with dear Frank ; and a tocriblo timo I

You kunow how mother wont on about
my marcying him, and how she porsuaded
fathor to order him out of tho house. X did not
caro 8o much for him, dut, I did not liko tho
way mother wont on about it, and so I dotere
minod to have him at any price. But rmother
was too smart for me for awhilo, Twico she
spoilod our plans by golng outl with me whon 1
wantod togo out alons 80 that 1 ocould m .3t
Frank, and wo oould boofl, until I bagan to sus-
poct thiat Jonn tho conohman—who carried my
lottors to Frank and drought mo hls in return—,
was playing us both false.  And soit provod to
bo; the moag old thing used to opon both lotters
aud rcad them, and then toll mothor tho oon. |
tents, Ho was making monoy by it, for, of
ooursoe Frank and Iboth pald him, and mother
alsogave him monay ; 8o, hs lked it vory well,

«When 1 wed sure he wa3 playing me i
I did not know what to 40; dbut, &t last, I

been very kiud ¢o ze; snd 1 doterminsgd to
confide in her,

«:gShure an' faith,’ she sald, ¢ye's noodn't
want any iavors of that nasty old John, It
fix {¢ all right for yo, honey, You jist writo o
note to Aisther Frank tilling bim to meol ye
at tho ocorner the njght afther to-morrow, and
1l ahow yo how to git off without anybody
suspectin’ ye.'

« And thon sbo advised me to try a disguise.
Oh, girls, you ought to have scon me after I
had nut on @ sult of Bridgot's clothos, and
blacked my face, and hod on & pair of father's
cast.off boots, and woe & tvlg of curlod horse-
hair! I was asight.”

Tho redullectinn of the «sight” ssemed to
oormae 80 vividly bafore 2irs. Sloper that she
throw herssif back in her chair and laughed
hoartil;s At lastsho continuced :

+ 1 dressed in the kitchen, and, just &8 I had
finished, mother came down siaite. 1 was
frightansd I can tall you; dut I was detormined
to got away 1f possiblo, s, I faced hor outs Sho
looked at me saspiclously wheb sho cutorod.
and askod Bridget who 1 wax Bridgot an-
swcred at onco that I was a friend of hors, one
whohad boen tind to horin tho &outh, aod tuat
scomed to satisfy bor. ¢ Brldget,’ sho asked,
thavo you soon Jenntoc within bhalf an hour.
8he {s not up in hor room, aud I cuu's god her
aaywhere.’

4Bridget hestlated for & momount, aAnd then
answarad, sStare, roum, I niver gocs Uup w0 hw

(atinred on page 100 -
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LILIAN.

BY GRORGE SMITID

——

Coming from the gardon,
Tripping through tho oorn,

Past tho frageant mondotws
In the lush of morn,

I mot o pensive matdon,
Marvellously falr,

Lillan tho gontloe,
Liltan golden-hair.

Quoeon of ali tho villago
In tho yons gone by,
Queconitor novw thy beauty
Beamas upon tho oye;
First-fruit of gweot prumise,
Whon tho 8pring is gone,
Of tho splondid Suinmor
Bwiftly drawing on.

Largo-oyed, wound'ring Lillan,
With tho classla graco
Beated on thy furehoad,
Floating o’or thy fuoo—
Wouldst thou read tho future,
What {ts burdon satth ?
Draw no voll asundor
That to Hapo s death.

Somo hoeart twrith Love's owa glory,
And pulsing blood, shall thrill—
For who could soo tby lustre,
Yet gaze unconyuored stiil ®
O dainty, dainty Liliab,
Tripplog o'cr tho green,
To ono trus captive spirit
Thaou shalt be always queot.

P——

THE CASTILLIAN MAIDEN.

——

« But, fether, X love him not”

« That matters not, Dolores; thou must wed
him.

oI cannot; oh, I cannotdo this thing I

« And I toll thee that thou must, and shall;
and if thou dost rebel, then witl I ind ucans to
compol obodivuce. What means this reluc.
tance "

« Simply this, my fther, I love another with
all my hoeart.”

«.Aud who is tho forward youag genor viao
has dured to woo 2 doaughtor witheat her fa.
tuer's consont

« He whoin [ love i5 eallod Valonclo Liconata,
I met bim Arst at tho fandango in Cordovs. two
inonths since, and have often soen him since as
1 waiked with Donns Maria™

+ Ceasp, and go & thy roo'a, and leave it not
till I bid theo agaln to my prosonco; and in thy
soiltude prepare thy miud to acoopt willingly
the husband I havo chosen for thos, He 1s the
richest man in all Cordorsa, and wod h!m thon
must cre two more months shall havo passed.”

8he bowed, and glided sllently from his pro-
senco and to her own room, which was o vory
dbower of beauty and laxurirasness, bat now
secmed but a prisen-hounso to her whoas mother
was Jead.

Beluw, Don Traxillo paced his room {n angry
unrest, but ere an hour had passed, the quick
tread of a horse's hoofs rosounded on the pave.
ment of the courtyard, and directly an olve.
hued servitor appearod, announcipg ‘that tho
8cnor I’Aracono bad arrtved,’and awsited him.

“Hul™ orled tho don, n gleam of ploasure
brightening hiz moo; «say I will bo with him
at onee,”

Ang smoothing his foatures to tholr usual
smiling yot ateol-like seronity, tho don advanoed
towards his guest with outstretahed hands, atd
ocxclalmod—

“Right giad am I to greet thee, Senor D'Ara-
echce 1 have much to say to thee, und, not to
wasto our time, wilt tell thee at once thatl
have juat had an interview with thy nparverse
bride elecy, Do.ores, und dimwmissed hier from my
presence with onders 1o recelve and constder
thee as hier accepted hushband 8herefases com.
pliance, but she shall bend to iy wishes, mark
me, senor, and fear not.”

+1 do not fear, Don Truxillo. The falr D2ores
will yot be mine, sud the day that sces her iy
bride will seo theo mastar of the fulr cstato of
Fazzio, ncar boville, un whca 1l haveofton seen
thee gaze with admiriug ¢y cs.”

* Thauks, thanks, 6cLor, ) »u are more thoo
goneroux.”

«“forco mo not to wed this hatod senoz, Lot me
romnta with thee, and in all Oastlls thou wilt
not ond o more odbodient daughtor; o all olso
but this thou mayst command mao."

#It canuot boe; the word of a Troxillo 18
pledged,” ho roplicd, ooldly. ¢ Tho acnor toves
thoo mndly, and will brook no ionsolenico, and
thy obstinnocy will only mako It tho worsoe for
thee whon ho is thy maostor; so haston and
manko tlty tollet and jolua us.

« Aund, Doloros, lsten, If thou yloldest not
obediently to my ocoinmands, ns a daughtar
should, the convent of Santn Isabel will reostve
apothor vuylary.”

V. ith thoso wonis ho turned and left her.

«Thon, indeed, am I lost,” murmured Dolores,
rising from hor goat, *for, ruther than eator
8anta Isabol, fromn whonce thero is no oscape, 1
w1ill wed the Sonor D'Aracette, for from bim I
may somotimoes ba froo—porbaps ho will dio;
who kuows '

Hor oyos flastied with detormination, and she
sought tholr presonceo.

With au obsequious amile, tho sonor bowod
at bor ontrance, and prossing hor hand, mur.
wured-.

¢ Tho sonorita 1s charming ns ovor, Isse. I
had began to fear sho would not smtile upon me
to-day.

Sho shrank from hix loathsomo touoh, but re-
ocoverad horselfas sho caught her fathor’a frown.
{og glanco, and mado someo low reply.

Prosontly Don Truxillo aroso and left them
zlono, saying sintlingly as o departod-—

“As [ havo affiirs of moment to attend to,
the sonor must oxcuss meo for a time, and doubt
not that he will prefor to do hfs love-making
alono with the senorita.”

Hardly ad ho disappearcd, when tho sonor
aroso froma his chalr, and approaching Dolores,
who gat trembling upon a sofa, seatod hirmself
bosido her, and throwing an arm around her
shirinkiog form, excialmed, iu an oxultant, pat
stonnto tone—

#And now, Dolores, I olalm a kigs as tho
plodgo of our lova.”

«But I Jovo you not, sonor—you know 1 do
not love you; how then can you ask a gift ot
mec thas you know is o distastoful? I3 this
Castitlian conrtesy ¢’

«But, prelty one, thou dost velong to me.,
Thy tather has <anctioned my suit, and in two
months’ time thoa wilt be my bride, Havo I
not a rigt to embrace wy own®?

And clas idng bor 1n his strong®arfis, ho for-
i':lnﬂy impr.nted a Kkiss npon tho quivering red

oy .

An tnstant morg, and she had pashed him
from her with frantic strength, and drawing
horsolf to her utmost hetght, oxclaimed—

¢ Liston to mo, Bonor IFAracens. You say
that in two months’ timoe 1 shall bo your bride,
Well, be 1t 50; sinco there {a no othor choice
lsft mo but a npun's cell tn Banta Isabel, I con-
sant.

« But mark moe well: untit tho law binds us
in one, no kiss of thine shall press my lips, no
embrace of thine onfold me; I must bo left as
frec aa air, to cnjoy &3 best I may tho little
timo that romains o me, ero I am bound in
hated slavery.

«If I am not grantod this, I will find & way
to esospe thoo, evon if it bo by doath, Shall it
bs as I have sald, sepnor ¢ Shall 4 be unmalested
for tho two short months that ave loft to mo of
happineas I

# Ahl senorits, you make hard terma; but
slnoe you promiss to wed me, I oonesnt to
theom ; bat no longer witl I walt for my bride
than ths timo your fathor has sot, remormbar.
Angd, tair scoorita, let mo tell you that when

-1 you are the danora D'Aracens, you will repent

having shown your d!slike of mo 80 plainly."”

And with thoto iast words of monaoce, ho
quitted bor pre and the b . and directly
sho hoandt his horso cantering from ths court.
yard without.

Auch the don wonderod at the rudden depar.
ture of hte guest; bat whon, in answer to his in-
qQuiries, Doloras tnformed him of thelr agreo-
mest, und her gpasent to tho marriage, ho was
content, and ovco dejgacd o 8ay o word of
ontamendation at her dactsion.

Tue days o7 deoatay yot 8Wiftly oo, and
thoagh Dalores Was frco from proseni auboy-
aoce, the knowlelgo of tho falo iu slore for her
erabittered the iew hours of happincss she might
bave had,

Our suuny day, ns she wandered adbout hec
fathnr 3 geounds, sho scated horm L 10 rest oo a
Brite hilloek erownod with lofty treos.

Tots spot was o tavorite resort of hers, be-

And Le cyes of tho uvaricinue don sparkind
- Not 0, 18 18 afalr cxchange
0.ud¢, and glve the land —ha, bu

I tuko tho ¢
| Guadaiquiver, wiiio far w b . north, cxiending ' uis Kiodly speech, aud offorsd o opposition

eittse of Is cotsmand:ng o ine viow.
To tho soutli sROpLLDG sparkilug & atedy of the

and tho lovers mnade pleasant plans to thwart
tho ovil dosigasof the don.

¢ Dolores, ttmo anly onoourngas oir cnomics.
What noed s tuoro of dolay, my bolovoed ? Lot
us put an ond to thelr schomos at onco,” sald
Valouolo, gravoly ; whilo his compauton, blush.
ing at his ovidont meaning, murmurod—

“ As thou wiit, Valouoto. 8avo mo from that
fatal marrisge, and I pwill follow theo ovon to
tho ouds of tho oarth."

* And wilt thou wod mo at onco?”

“1 will, m1y holoved. 1 know no othor wish
but thino own. I aw thino fur over,”

“Thon bo on thls spol to.morrow, at thla
hour, and I wlll moot thoe, aud togothor wo
veiil fleo from thy storp, rolontlcss fathar At
Almaden, Padre Herrato shall unito us, aod
tbon who will daro tako thoeo from mo?”

Aftor o fow more words, thoy parted, and
ouco more Doloros foit hor heart light and
happy. .

Posseasing all tho flory impotuosity so charac.
terlstlo of bior mco, sho feared not to trust her
fato with hiot young lover, though thoir lovo was
but just acknotwvledgoed, nnd sho thought with
Joy of the happy hours that would yot bo hors,
wion freo for over from hor fathor's tron rulo.

The noxt aftornoon, aa tho last gleams of the
sotting sun fluminated the sceno, Dolores stolo
to tho trysing place, o crimson mantlo thrown
around hor, onhancing tho beauty of the pale
olivo face, from twhioh gleamed hor great oyes
with stardling brilllancy.

Hardly bad sto roached the spot 8ro 8 manly
form &tolo from among tho troes nnd olasped
her in its arms, and leadiug bor to a short dis.
tance boyond, sho taw two horses already sad.
dlod and brnidied awaiting tbom.

They mountod, and rode swiftly away along
thy broad road, northward.

THoy bad not ridden many hours when they
mot o padro, who yiclded o Valonclo's urging
and tho fnflucnce of a broad pleco of gold which
Dolores slipped {nto ats hand, and consontod to
unjte them ; and soon they weroe again spseding
on, man and wifo.

But as day dawnod, thoy heard rapid hoot
beats bolund them, and casting astartlod glancs
bshind, Dolores saw hor fathor, followed by So-
nor D'Aracene, rapldly nearing them. :

A. raco of life and death now began.

On, on pressed pursuers aud purgued; but
suddorly Doiores' horso stumbled and foll, bear.
ing his rider to tho cartl, and.Valenglo, unwill.
ing to desert hls brido, sprang from his own
stesd and raised bor to her foet, and thus, clasp.
ed in cach othor's arms, thiey awaitod the ap.
proach of their pursuers, who camo on with
rago and hate strugghug altaruately Jor tho
mastery in thelr evil bearts.

Thaey rslnea it their horses a few paoces dis.
tant, and tho don haughttly criod—

« Doloros, how {s it 1 Aind theo, the plighted
bride of Senor D'Araceue, heroat this hoar with
a stranger ¥

¢ Ho is no stranger to mo, my father; it is
Valenoio Leonats, and be 1s my husband.”

«Thy busband, foolish child; prato not to mo
of husbands. Tho only ono I ahall over Know
will bs tho sonor by my side, and ho now bids
thee, a3 his bride elect, to quit thearms of yon-
dor man, and scck his own.”’

Hitherto Valencio had roematned silont. but
now, clasping Dolores closer to his bosom, ho
said, in a grm, decided voice—

«Dopn Truxillo, what your daughter has sald
istroe—abo is my wife. Tho padro whom yon
doubtless cnconntered, married us lagt night;
thorefore, as thou art ver father, I ask thes to
tako back thy cruel words. Forgivoe us, and st
us go In peace, sinoo the marriage you 50 much
doslire is now ab impossibility.”

¢ Nover! Woshall sse 1f what I will s an
1m possibility.”

Parple with rage, bo drew a pistol from his
belt, levolled £2, and Ared full at tho head of Va-
lencio, and tho unfortnnate youth foll at his
bride’s fool a corpsc, whils she, half fronzled,
knolt beside bim.

As the smoke cleared from around the dos,
ho coolly replaced his pisto!, and turning to bis
companion, who, vilialn as e was, had sat gaz-
fog upon the lragio scemo ta horror, ko aaid,
qutotly—

“Sanor D'Aracoae, tako baok thy brido.”

And turning his horse, without ono glance at
uisdistracted daughtor, bo rxle away.

Thue seaor, dlsinoanting, advanced to the aido
of tho striciken girl, saying gently as he could—

‘*Reporita, this i8 but o sorry placo for thos,
and thy father has bldden meo couduct theo
home. Wikt thou como?’’

But Dolores’ passionate grief had now given
place to a dul! stupor, and sbe made no roply to

Awml tho speaker, a dark-browed, ropulsive. | to tno east und woat as far as the eyo aould ! when “ie raised kor from tbo dend body of her

ovkiug Siuward uf ANt or

>

~r, laughed beasts-

i wtkel presently. ]

o Assusediy, 1f you desire it.7

&y sy 163, Do Truxtiloleft the room,
Ringing & bell ho ondered—

«8cu:l the Senarita to mo at vnce, and did

recch, wero 1o mouniains of the S.orra More-

young busband, and p.acing her beforo him on

D, thelr lofty tops onveloped 1o the soft cioud- | bis 0WwD stoed, spurted him on, baok to tko Ha-
- But am1 not to sce my future bride to.day 7' 1 11ke w st of suasot.

1t w&as a4 tovely sceno, aad aven the perlarbed

bour,

clondo Truxiilo,
It wanted but about a month to the time

fenirit of Dores foiv Lo caum beauty of tho ' which hed been fixed for tuo matrnago of o~

lores and the sovor, and proparatious for tho

Ax shesat tn & haif.dreamy roveric, she Wes  Ovent tWero pushed on as rapldly as posaible,

starticd 1o hoar o voico ory tendorly, soflly —

« rhasten, T like pot tn wait ™ ]
And Lo pared the foor fmpatiently, untl) & |
Jght footfall atinounced his daughter.
«Iawmn lbore, father What is your will
‘T Reuor D'Aracens awaits to greot his

“Dolores ! Dolores ™

With & start and 8 low scro’m of oy, ehe
flung homeil 1010 1ne outsixciched arms of Va. !
lonelo Leonata. |

1t needod not words to tell of tholr mutual !
promisod bride " ’ 10ve, thoir spcaking glancor scMeod; but tator !

With & low scream, Dolares burled her face | on, fond burning wonls told the same old, o !
15 bo; hands, while the don relentiessiy contis | story.
nued— ‘ Vaiooclo tad Leand rumors of Dolores® ap-

“And 1 would bavo thos hasten to dob fitting ! pinaching marrisge with the Senor D’Aracene,
sitire and bld him welcome.” and, knowing that hor heart was his own, had

 Father! father 1" she cried, faliing upon her | lown on the wings of love to resons her from
&vees, and ratsing ber Lands In snpriontion, | fhst Greadral Iale, and ke had arrived da iime,

Ay

as If no tragloc ovent had su latoly takon place,
{ndood, nono of tho houssbold Ruow of wwhat bad
oceuarred.

la Traxillo had himsoif ducovered hls
daughter's absonce, and baviug commanicaiud
the fuct to the scoor, tbey pursued avd brought
buack tho runaway.

Dolores bersolf took no part in tho propara-
tlons, and gaxed upot thom all wivh a llatloss
oyo. When tho day sppoiawet for tho bridal
cRino, sho pormitied tuem o armmy hor fn tho
glaamtug robex, aund plecs ths costly jowelsupon
Yer nock and arms.

Theo, wien all was done, ibcy bado her Jeok

i ~

———

in the mirror, and with a atart sho scemed to
m:\cl‘;o for tho Airst timo what all tho bustlosig-
nified.

Paling tiN her cheok twas whitor than her
robo, aho murmured a request to be Joft alono,

Hardly had tho last attondant gauitted the
room in obodionce to hor wish, whon sho glided
to o littlo cabinot, and touching o scorat spring,
o tiny drawer flow ous, in whioh lay o gloaming
daggor ecarco six inchas {n lengtb, with the
handlo thlok)y incrustod with gems,

This sho ralsed with o smilo fuil of menntng,
and pressing it first to hor lips, conocoaled It in
hor bosor, and as sho did 8o, her atlsadants
ro.ontored to summon her to tho bridal,

Liko o beautiful, stately, marblo statne, she
stood whilo tho coromony was porformed that
bound hor to tho hated man at bor side,

But once did sho ralse hor eyos, and thon 1t
was to oucounter tho storn, rolentless gnsoe of
hor fathor, bonvoath whioh hor own qulokly
drooped.

Tho ceromony was done, and tho bridegroom
;u;r;od, with outatrotched hands, to greot his

rido.

As his dark dotostod faoo was bont over hers,
sho startod baok with a flerco vengoful soroam,
and -alsed aloft hor beautiful arm and olonchsd
houd, in which tho tiny daggor now gleamed.

But an lnstant was it uplifted, and thon, with
all tho forco passion could summon to her ald, it
twans plungod fn tho heart of tho bridegroom.

L ] o L ] [ J * L ]

Near tho banks of tho bright Guadalqulver,
surrounded by someo of tho fairest sconory of
nn:.n!xu Spalvo, stands the convent of Santa Isn-
bol,

Within {ts walls there atil} llves a nun who
for twenty yoars has never lcoked upon the
bright orb of day, or tbo beautiful scenory that
surrouuds tho convent.

Forty yoars bhavo not yot passed over hor hoead,
aud yot 1¢ is snowy whito; whilo {n tho striotest
fasts and soverest ponances notr passes tho timo
of hor who wus onco tho beautiful and bloom.
1ag Dolores Truxillo,

R R I et
ONLY A VIOLET

It 18 only o violot, faded and old, .

That bas quieuy slipped from tho letter T hold;
But 1t whispors of somothing I usod to know,
Whon somebody plucoed 1t thoro long ago—
Whou thelottor was sont with {ta freight of lovo,
Whilo an carnest prayor wont up above.

And I, in a strongo land fur away,

Wus loving him always night and day.

But that was 30 vory long ago!

And timo works changos, as wo all know *

It may bo ho has forgotten quits

Tho toving words thst ho usod to write;

But thts puor little flowor 18 ploading hore,

For thoe past, and tho things that onoo ware dear.

And the lave In my hoart, itkae tho violet’s breath,

Though crushed and forgotton, oan nover know
doath!

HER CHANCER.

B? 8. W. RERLILOGG

Mary Trigiligus tuoked tho monoy away inher
purso. It was a vory amall sum, but it was the
utmost that could bo sparod for tho evening
outfit: sho and her mothor had talked it aif
over, and such was tho dootsion.

o Nuw, Mary,” sald hor mother. #aun’t got a
tarletan, or anything oxclnsively for eveniang
wear: you so soldom go to parties that yon
can't afford such g drese. I would try to get o
nico glik., Something that's a 1ittie out of siylo
by being mado up fashionably might anawer
very well.”

Mary gave & sigh and tarned her faca toward
tho shops, feellng how diffieult 1t would bo o
purcliaso o fashlonablo outQt tith tho scanty
sum in her parse, And shu sighed many an-
o.her tino that afternoon as she went from
shop to shop. Tho goods wero to expoensive for
her slender purse, or they wero poor or old-
fashioned. Twilight was sottliing down on the
goy Streots; wifidow after window was flashing
1to ight, revealing misty laces with gay
ribbons sod silks streaming llke banners; tho
Iamplighters on overy hund twwere bullding their
walls of lame; and yet Mary-wandored from
astore 10 store, ooch maomont moroe bowlildered
and undeclded as to the bestinvastmoant for her
ooy,

81 appmacbnrd a brilliant storc, passed it
with lingoring step, then pausod, turned back,
and stood looking down tho glittering aisle.
The large mirror at the farther ond sesmed
scarcely broader than tho littlo cracked burenu-
glass in her humble room before which she
deegse t her Lair In the morntngs, Tao clorks
twwero hurrying to and fro, cager and busincas-
ke, whilo fine Indics woro coming and going,
Jostlinug ber as she stood just ontxide tho door.
Ameng the hurrying forms ha? oyo sought ane
fomillar and loved: not & womau's, I nouvu
geareoly way, olso why doos Sho stand 1n L.
shadow thero, with her voll Baif drasvn over hios
face, trombling and frightencd? Why eleodues
her cheok glow with shamo?

Poor Mary! You foel ko a guilty thing tn
thus sooking o man who hss nuver declarod his
lovo; bnt let mo whisper & wword {n your ears:

Ttoo fovo {s womans blug ribbon of Lonor
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without it hor naturo {s the rose treo without
tho rose—tho dend ogg among the oliffe: quick-
ened by the grand passion, 1t Is tho onglo sonr-
ing to tho stars.  Your henrt is a grander thing
now than over before, Noxt to loving God, tho
bost thing for woman Is to lovo o good man.
Talto tho comfort of this thought, and loavo tho
humiliation to the heart too hard or too light for
loving,

Wero I looking into yonr eyos, my romler,
telling my atory by word of month, I can fano *
wo mighf hold somothing lko this dinloguo.
#Whom was Mary Trigitigus, this keopor of
small day-school—whom was sho seoking in
thts brilliant store? Ono of the undor-clerks,
poerhaps® « No.” #Tho hook-kooper?® * No"
“Tho confidontial clork 1" +You must guces
agair,” «The junfor partner? «No, it was
Oliristian Van Pelt, tho sols proprietor of that
fino ostablishment, one of thir morchant princes
of tho city.” ¢ But what right had Mary Tri-
glligus, this obscuro school-teachor, to love this
man of fortune? 1ow did sho ever como to
his acquatntance t”” And then I should toll you
o very long story, a todlous one porhaps of two
Hollandors, oloso frignds, who sottled in Now
Amsterdam; of how fortuno had prosperod tho
ono uatil Ohristian Van Poit, his {ineal doscond-
ant, wwas among the leadors in the dry-goods
trado of Now York Clty; of how various dlsas.
tora had befallon tho famlly of tho other, until
tho daughitor of the house, ant its only lineal
descondant, Mary Triglliguy’s mothor, had mar-
riod an Intemporato spondthrift, who had at his
donth left hor ponnlless, though tho grandchlld,
Mary Trigiligus, had Inherited tho small houso
in which mother and daughtor found a home.

In tho back parlor Mary kopt a school for
small ohildron: tho front chambor whs lot to a
quiot man, who wont down town at eight and
roturnod at five, and whom thoy soldom saw
excopt whon ho rapped at tho sitting-room door
on tho AAirat day of overy month to hand in the
threo fivo-dollar uills which covored his ront.
Beasldes theso sources of rovonuo thoro woro a
fow day-boardors, who somottmos pald for thotr
kooping and somotimes did not,

An {ntorcourso and a show of friendship had all
along beon maintained botwoon tho families of
theso Hotllandors; and now Mrs, Van Polt, tho
young merohant’s mothor, was to givo a largo
party. Mary Trigillgus had beon iavited, and
her mother had insisted on an aocoptance of
the invitation.

«Thoy sro quito friondly to you, Mary, and
you can’t afford to throw away such friotds,”
the mother sald,

Ho it tras for Christian Van Peolt's broad,
squaro figuro that Mary's engor cyes woro seok-
ing; but in valn thoy sought: 1t was nowhoro
to bo soen., A choking feeling of disappoint.
mont roso {n her heart—a disappointmont very

anequal to tho ocecaston, since sho had meant
nothing moro than to get n sight of thoe loved
figuro aud thon to go on her way. :aving
satlafied herself that he was not In tho store, a
yoarning destre puasensed her to onter tho plice
whore ho evory day walked—a place to her in-
vosted with romanoe, haunted by hls presoncoe
—a placo to which her thoughts often wandered
as somo stupid child stood by hor sido in tho
littlo school-room spolling out lus reading-les-
son. She hud not for months entered tho store
~-uot sinee that evening wheg, In her poor
parior, Christian Van Pelt, tho rich younyg mer-
chaut, had looked 1nto hor cycs with a look that
thrilled her for many o dsy, and spokon son:o
nothings {n tones that sot hor hourt throbbding.
Indeod, sinco that day sho had avoided passing
tho store, lest sho might scem, even to horself,
to bo scoking him. .And yot her poor oyos and
heart vore ever secking him in tho countloss
throngs that passed up and down tho busy
streots.

“ X'l got my dress from his stove,” sh» sald
montally. “I shall wear 1t with tho greator
ploasure that he has handied it 1y patronago
will bo to him but as thy drop to the ocean,”
sho sald with a ltttlo bitternesy, « but it will bo
a sweot thought to me that [ haye contributed
evon ono drop to the flood of his prosperity.”

80 she ontored Christlan Van Peit’s trade-
palace, and sald, in answer to the smart clerk’s
look of {nquiry, “I am looking for a stlk that
will do for tho ovening and alse for the stroot——
somothing a littlo out of style, perhaps, might
answer.”

o havs somo bargains in guch s.lks—olo.
gant dross-patterns at a thind of what thoy cost
us in Parls. ftop this way;” and Mary found

hersolf going back and back through tho spa-
ofous building, with her image advancing to
mect her,

In a fow scoonds the counter tvas sirewn with
,8llka at most ontlcing figures, and the clork
showed them off to such advunntage, gathering
them s0 doxterously into clegant folds, shifting
thom so skilfully 1o tho britliant gas-iight, pore
suading tho lndy, in tho sncanwhile, tn such a
clover, lawyor-liko way : “ Theso oot usin Parls
thres timos the monoy I amn offoring thom for,
snd they aro hut very littlo puseé; thero s an
extraordluatry demand for thom; they arogoing
ko wildfiro} country merchanis aro ordering
thein by tho scoro; wo sant cighty pleces to
Chlcago, to one house, yestendny, apd 0ty pate
terns to Omaha this morning; one handred and
ton wo Inst woek sLipped to tho South; the
whole lat will parbaps bo suld by to-morrow,”
nte.—that poor Mary felt llko o speculator on
tho vergp of a groat chaagce. 80 sho dectdod on
a light-green brocade, and could not gatnsay tho
smooth-tongued olerk as be assured hor, while
tying the bandio, that sho had socured a vory
baz2..mo and elegant dregs at n groat borgaln,

The nost dny Mary and hor motuer spont {n
studyiog aod dlscussing tho latesy fashjon.

2T e € . o -

plates, but the eladborate losoriptions of expen-
sigo costumos plungod tho girl into anothor At
ofpbowildormont and slough of despond. 8ho
h wrtlly regrotted having aocopted tho invitn-
tiee 8ho bognn to drend tho party ns an exo-
oxlon—to shrink from oxhibiting hersell to
Christian with tho ano ladies and gontlomon
who would fuorm tho company at Mrs. Van
Polt'a, Howover, tho dross was cut and mwdo,
and in this thore was o falr degreo of suocoss,
for nooossity had taught theso svomen consider-
ablo skill 1n tho uno of tho sclssors and noedle,
Tho dress was trimmeod with somo handsome
old laco thnt had heon 1n tho mother's family
for yoars, Mra, Trigilligus pronnounced tho decas
vory handsomo as she sproal it on tho bed and
stoppod off to survoy It, and oven tho dospon-
dont Mary took hoart, and as sho surveyod her
imago In the mirror at the oonclusion of hor
to'lot for tho important evoning, she felt a de-
gro. of complaconey toward horself—a faoling
of admiration oven.

“You Inok llko a snowdrop, doar,” satd tho
mothor fondly; and tho comparison was not
{napt, for the young girl's S8axon complexion
and falr hair woro in pretty dontrast with the
1aco-deckoc allk of dolicato groon falllng about
lor,

As sho had no attondant, sho wont oarly to
Mra, Van Polt's, fooling at liborty to be uncore-
montous; and sho thought, with a beatlng
huart, that Christian wwould boe hor esoort home,
M. Van Polt was not in tho parlor when Mary
entored, but . uristian recolved hor kindly,
though with a ~light ombarrassment that om-
barrassed hor. Bho tried to keop thelove-filoker
from hor oyes and tho love-tromnr from her
wolce ns aho sat thore alone with tho man sho
loved, trying to reply inditferontly to his indif-
ferent romarks, and wondering {f ho oould not
hear tho beating of hor hoart, Sho,was groatly
rolloved at tho entranco of MMrs. Van Polt,
When this luly had kissed hor guost, sho stop-
ped off o fow paces and looked tho girl over.

“Your dross is vory beooming, my dear,” sho
sald, ¢but why did you got o brocado? Don't
you know that brocados are out of style. No-
body wears broocados; and they are not trim-
ming with lnco at all, I wish you had advised
with me.”

Tho bloo § rushed to Mary'sface. Thoughsho
did not tarn hor oyes to Christlan’s, she know
that they wero looking at hor—that ho was
notirgz hor oonfuslon and comprohending its
cause. ¢ Ho knows why I brvo bought this
broeade,” was her thought, « and ho knows that
I am humiliated in baving my povorty held up
to his viow, Of course Christinx Xnows that I
am poor, and ho must know, as a consgquonce,
that I woar poor clothos. I can enduro that he
should know this in a general way, whilo [
shrink from having tho detalls of my povorty
rovenlied to htm, I would not wish my patched
gnlters and darned stocklogs held up for his tn-
.pection.”

Mary hesitated a momeont beforo replying to
Mre Van Poit's critiolam. Then, with o feel-
1ng that it was botter to acknowledge o poverty
of which both her companions wore cognizant
than an igaorance of style, sho sald, trith a
slight kindling of tho eye, 1 doctded on this
dress from cconomienl considorations, and tho
Iaco I8 somo which my mother's groat-gran.i.
mothor brought from Holland.—I havo remiod-
ed them, at least, that [ had a grandfather,” sho
thought.

As sho inished speaking sho lifted her oyes
to Christian’s, She could not understind tho
oxpression sho sayw thare. Bat the poor giri's
satisfaction in hor dress was oll gone.  Sho was
ready to reproash her mother for tho reassuring
words that had helped to genorate 1% « What
if 1t 13 pretty ? it Is old-fashioned. No matter
that the lace is rich, when nobody wears it I
must ook as though I wore dressed in my grand-
mother’s clothes, I wish I wusback in my poor
homo. Thero 1 am at least sholtered from
criticlsm. I am a fool in daring to face fashion:
1 am the silly moth in tho candle.”

If thoso wero Mary's thoughts as sic sat thore
with her two frionda, what must thoy have be-
come ns tho regally-drossod indles, ono aftoran-
othpr, wero announced ? Thero wero tho majestic
swoop of velvot, the floating of aloudlko gossa-
maer, tho flashing diamonsd, tho atarry pearl, tho
fiaming ruby, tho blazing carbuncle, Thore
woro marvelous tollets whore contrass and har.
mony and pleturesqueness—tho offoct of overy
oclor and ornamont had boon patiently studied
as tho arliat atudies each shado and line on his
canvas, And when tho laugh atd the fest and
the wit wwere sounding all about her, and the in.
toxicatlng music camo sweeplng {n fiom: the
dancing-room, thore camo ovor Mary a lost foct-
ing amid the strango facos and voices—a bee
wildered, dizzy focling, such as the semi-con-
scious oplum-eater might have, half roal, half
dreaming. It was all so sirnnge, so goparats
from hor, as though, horsolf tnvisidle, she was
watching a festival among a differont order of
betngs. Everybody was coming and golng, cone
wnually varying his pastimo, whito sho sat as
anobxerved as though invisible, Occasionally
nn cyo-glass was loveled at her, or somo lady
accidontally placed beslde her superotilously ine
spectod tho lace and groen brocade,

Mra. Van Polt found her 1n tho coursg of the
ovoning, and insistod that sho shonld go to tho
daucing-room and scd tho daneing. Mary bog-
g0d to romatn soated whoro sho was. Sho
dreadod any move that would render hor more
consploacus, and dreaded ospeclaily dolng ro-
called to Christian's mind. But the hostoss ine
sisted, 50 the wretched girl coopl oat of her roe
treas, and with adlzzy sicp teaversed the parlors
and halls o tho dancaing-roome, The band was
plaging o doficlous wulwz, .ud gracefal hdics

and ologant gentlemeon twvere moving to its men.
sures. Mary's oyes soon discoverod Ohristinn
waltzing with a young girl in a rose-oolored
silk, Bhe was not n marked beauty, but tho
Moo was rofinod and protty, and was uplifted to
Ohristinn’s with a look of Jistoning intorests. A
pang of jonlousy rhot through Mary’s hoart as
sho saw this and noted the oloso embraco in
which Christinn hold his partner, with his face
bent down to hers. Hoon thoy camo whirling

Y.

«Thoro ts Chriatlan with Mlss Jerome,” saild
Mra, Van Pelt.  « Hor fathor 18 said to bo worth
four miliong"

Tho next momont M. Van Pelt was called
away, and Mary was agaln left to hor 1solation,
With a drent of having Christian sge her thoro,
old-fshloned and neglocted, A stranger to overy
{ndividanl la tho assemblage of woslth and
tashion, she slipped quletly asway into tho
library, whore somo elderly pooplo woro playe-
ing whist. She would have gone home, but sho
Hved tn an obsouro stroot aomo distance away,
With a scnso of suffocatlon sho nosy remonibor-
od that sho would have to rocall horsell to
Christian’s ming, foraiis must dopondupon him
to sce hor home. ¢ I{o hay not thought of me
oneo this eventng,” sho sald bitterly, Soonsup-
per was announced. Jdentlomen and ladies
bogan to patr oif, not ono mindful of her. 8ho
was hesitating detwween ramaining thorg In the
library and going unattonded to the rufresh.
mont-room, when a white-haired gentleman
ontered from tho parior. Ho glanced at Mary,
and was passing on when he pausod and looked
again. A momoont of hesitation onsued whilo
the young girl and tho old gontloman gazed at
each other.

s« Miss Trigitigus, I belleve 1’ ho sald, finaily.
“ My name Is Ton Eyck. I knew your mother
when sho was g girl, and I knetr hor father,
Allow mo tho pleasare of escortlog you to sup-
por.”

Mary tock the proffored arm with the feeling
¢{ ono who unexpectediy oncounters a friood in
a foroign land.

As he re-seatod herin tho ltbrary after sup-
por he saild, **Present me kindiy to your mo-
ther: if ovor I can serve her, I should be glad
to do zn.”

At length the party was ended. Every guest
had guno oxcopt Miss Trigiligus.

« 't afrald I shall have to troublo you to seo
mo home, Mr. Van Peit,” sho sald to Clrlstian
with a burning at her bhoart.

« Allow me tho ploasure, you meoan to say,”
replied Christlan with a bow.

This was but a passing pleasantry, and Mary
should not have aliowed 1t to bring the color to
her chock, and that pecuitar, hailf-disdainfal
look to her eye and lip,

« [ fear you haven’t had g pleasant evening,”
sald Mra, Van Pelt as Mary took leave of her
hoatess.

w1t was not to be cxpectod that I shounig,
being an cnitro atranger.’

« Well, dear, come and.spond a qulot evening
with mo soon; and givo my love te your mo-
thor.”

Mary went up to thoe dressing-room, and soen
re-uppoared, louking demuro and nun-like in
hor white hood and black-and-white pleid
shawl. How she dreaded the ride homo with
Christian! and yo: for a@wholo week sho had
beon longing for (his sery thiog. The thonghy
of tho party had always brought tho throbding
anticipation of tho ride with Christian after the
party. How near be had scotnod then, and
over since tho memorablo evening when thoy
had aat together over that book of engravrings!
How happy she had beon then! how hopeful of
his Jove! But now, what a gulf thoro scemed
between them! \What had she to do with this
atmnsphero of wealth aud luxury and fasblon
whero Christian dwolt?  tie had beon pleased
to amusa himsolf for a brief space with looking
{nto hor oyes, with making soma sllly speechaos,
whieh ho had zisaightway forgotlen, but which
sho—poor fonl !—had lald away in her hoart.

Thus sb~ was tulnking as Ohristian handed
hor fato t.uc carrlage. Sho wondered what he
would talk about. Fora timo there was a con.
straiood and painful sllonoe, and Mary tried to
think of something to say, that she might hide
har aching heart from bis merclicss gaze.
Finglly she remarked that tho stroots wero
quiot, and ho that the night was fine; and in
such commounplaces tho rido was passed,

Mary found her mother up, eager to learp hee
improssions of the Arst large party shehad over
attendod,

«] am vory tired, mother,” sho sald, doter-
mined to ond the torluring inquisition, «and
am aching to got to bed. I'll toll yoq abont the
party to-morrow. Don't call me early: let mo
have a good slesp.”

With o feollng of sickening disgtist sho lald
off tho silk ard lace and flowers which a fow
hours beforo had so pleased hor. Tho palo facs
which met ber as sho stood befors hor mirror
Was very uunlike tho happy, oxpectant faco sho
11ad soon thoro fn tho early evening. Tarning
from the piteous {mage, she horricdly put the
moan dross away, longing to bavo tlo shoiter-
{ng dnrkness abont her. Soon ahe had laid her
noad on ths plilow, where, wito oyos staring
ioto th , darkoess, it throbbod for o woary while,
“What am I to Clristian Van Pclt®” This
was tho quostion tho poor hoatl arguod and e
argunod. Ono swoot dolictous ovening swod Ovar
against this last, so full of Loartache,

Tho next morning Mary fell weary with ajl
the world, Hor Lome svomed poorer aad
meanos tban ovor; tho buarders disgusiod her
with tuolr ooarsancss ; toachi.y was unrclicvod
diudpery, ovesyihluy Wus anwaOiu. Ty hor

mother's rencwed inquiries about tho party sho
roplled wenrily, 4 My dress swas pooraud menn,
mother; and 1 spont our year’'s incomo on
my tollet, it wwould havo atill beoa poor, enm-
pared svith thoso [ saw lust night. For such ay
I thero 1s notbing in fashionablo 11fo but ueait.
burnieg and humiliaticon,”

A fow days afior this thero oamo fromm Mrs,
Van Pelt to Miss Trigillgus an fuvitation to tos.
Sho nt onoe longod and droadod to moot Ciirfs.
tian; so tho Javitation wag daclined on tho plea
of indisposition. It was renewed two evonings
Iater, and sho was obliged to acoept it. Msry
nevor Jookad better thnn on that evening. Nhe
wore a bluo empress-oloth, which heightenctl
tho fairness of her comploxion and of her brigut
hair. After tos sho and Mra, Van Poit werd
looking at somo old piletures. Thoyswera dise
cussing an ambrotype of herself, taken when
sho was thirtoom, when a servant ancvuneod
guests in tho parlor,

** You were a pretty child, my doar,” sald
Mrs, Van I’alt, rising to go o tho parlor, ‘'ani
you aro 8 bandsomo woman—a beantifal wo-
man, [ may suy-—-your beauly ought to be a
fortune to you—hut you iack siste. I must
tako yeu in haud,” she oontinued, talking all tha
way to the door. «I shall need somo amuse-
ment after Chrisviaw's marriage, to Koep e
from boluy joalous of his little wife;"” and she
disappearod through the door, littlo dreaming
of tho arrow she bad sont to tho poor heart.

o Mary caughit her breath, and Ohristian saw
bor stagger at tho shot. Taken by surpri«e,
complotely off his guard, he oponed his army
aud rocotvod the strickon girl tn his bosom, anl
prossod his iips to hors., But Mary, bad not tost
hor consclouanaess. Quiokly recovering, ahe d:s-
engaged henielf and reachod o chatr, Sho was
more sclf-possessed than he. e sat down bo-
side hor, quivering in every fibro.

“Mary! Maryl” ho cried in passionato be-
ssochmont, ¢ I nover meoant to win your love 1o
betray 1t. \We have both been surprised Into a
confession of our love tor each other, and now
lot meo lay opon my heart to you. I do love
you, as you maust have seen, for I bave not
been always able to keep the love out of mny
oyes and voice. You will recall ono ovening—{
Kknow you must remember {t—wheun I was near
declaring my love and asking you to Lo mny
wife. Idon’t know why I did not—why [ left
my story but half told. I somotimes wish that
I hai doclared myself fully, and that wo wero
oow pledged to each othes, But tho very naxt
mo-ning 1 sastalned heavy losses in my bust.
ness, and others soon followed, and to-day 1 am
threatencd with uttor ruln, If I cann ‘¢ raiso &
hundred thousand dollars this week, and as
much in another weex, I am a bankrupt. And
now you will understand why in twodays I am
to marry Miss Joromo."”

dMary started again. Was the execntion, then,
sonsar? BShe drow a long breath, as thouzh
gathoring hor strength for a hard atruggle.
ssClristinn,'” sho gaid In a low tono that trome
bled with tho onergy underiying i1, #my poor
Cbristian, you aro bowilderod. Theso troubios
have shut the light away from ycur path, and
you bnve lost your way io the darkness If
this is true whish you havo told me, do you not
800 that whon you have delivered yourself from
this threatenod bankruptey, youare yet a bank.
rupt—a bankrupt inhoart and bappiness? How
can you weigh wealth and position against tbe
best good than can ever come to elther of us? I
am not ufrald of poverty, for I have knowa
nothing else; and surely yoa do not dread 1t for
yourself, This love is the ones good thing which
God has permitted in my pitiless destiny. Am1l
uawomaaly? If I pload for my life, who can
blamo me? And shall that which!s morothan
lifs go from o without a word? Ob, I cannot
smile and look oold as though I was not burt: I
am plerced and torn, Yet, Christian, for yoar
sake, rather than for ming, I entreat. You
woyld bring desalation {nto both our lges, I
might endure 1t, but bow oould you bear throagh
tho years tho memory of your deed? You ure
trampling on your manbood. You aro giviog
to this woman's hungry hoart a stono: you are
:g;‘ng With a lle the holiest thing iv Mor'wom ane

« For four generations my housoe has witbstood
every financial storm. Tho honorable nomo
which my ancsstors bequaathed to mo I will
neintaln at every bazard,” Ohristlan roplied
with gloomy snergy.

¢ And yor will marry Mizs Jerome t?

“Yes: it s my only hope”

“Thon God bolp you, Christtan. .Your lot is
barder than mine. At the worst my 1ifo shall
be trno: I shall hide no He in my heart, to
foster thero.” Her words, begun in tondorness,
cnded in atone of scorn. **And now I must ask
you to ses me home.,”

8he left tho room, and soon retarned cloakod
and hooded, to find Christiau waiting 1a over-
ooat and glovesané with hat inhand. Waith ter
a"m in his thoy walked fn perfect silonce
through the gay, bastling strects, passtng ad
knows iow many other spirits as sad as their
own, Waen they came to the huamblo iuttte
house whirh was Mary's home, Chrisuan su.p-
pod on the 3top &s though Jo would suy somos
thing, but Mary sald « Good-nlght,” and passed
into tho ball, .

We magraine-writers have no chazce 1a the
space allotted to a short story for a quantitat.ve
analysls of croouoas and sitaations, or for fule
Jowlug tho processes by which marked changes
oomo about in the human hoart. We mast cone
tont oursolves witk laforming tha teader that
werlaia changes or modifications onsued, iruste
10g that ho will reeotve thie stawsinoot withoud
toquriuy fLasuus g B4 (tus O TN
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For a tine It seomed to Me~ Trigiligus that
thoe sun wouid never shino for her agaln, dbut a
cettain admixture In her fooling of scorn and
contempt for Christian prevented hor from sink.
ing Into a total despondonoy. As she rovolved
dag ufter day tho strangoseparation of twollves
wlhich stculd havo flowed on togethor, thore
®Mw tn her heart a kind of bittarness toward
thie socloly which had demanded tho sepa.
ration. And then tho diffused bitterness gathor-
el, and was ooncentrated on the woman and
the man who had robbed her of her happiness.
Hspeelally did her hoart rise against Christing
Vap Polt. Gold bad won him from ber: he had
Mado bis sholoo botwoon gold and ha~ love;
0 thon sho would olinfo agninst tho yoverty
which frem her sarliost recolicotion had fettored
hor 1astes and aspiretions, and at every stop had
boon her humilletion. Aad then sho would fool
A twild, unreasoning longing th win gold. What
n trinmph to carn gold beyond what his wife
had brought bim-.beyond what’thoy wouly
togaihier posscas! From the time this thought
firs acourred to her §t never left hur exoept for
brtef intervals. Day after day, hourafior hour,
it recarred to her, until aho becamo posscssed
with i1t. It was in hor droams by night, and
with the day shs setsed and ruvolved it, unty]
lgrbraln whirled withdelirium. A hundred wild
schemes and projocts came And went 14 scurry.
ing confusion. With hungry oyee aho read thp
dally advertisements of ¢t Businoss Chanoos,”
- Partners Wanted,” etc., and in answering
soms of those was lod Into some strange dis.
eove.dcs and advontures.

“iam mad! Iam loalng my reason! More
£old than thelir milllons ! { cannot oven make
a llving for myself, Inoatio1” sha would eay; and
atraightway {a fanoy woul f read {n tho papors
the announocment of a fortune belng Ieft to
Mary Trigillgus—f great and marwslous richog
oomiog o her—and would thrill with her
triumph over Christian Van Palt. She wounld
€¥on pou theso announcomonts 1o sne how they
tooked, &nd read them nloud to utady their
sound. Mrs. Trigiligus grow alarnied at hor
daggbter's unaccountablo moods. A physician
was summonod, who declded that sho was over.
worlted, and advised a faw months tn the coun-
ey, But Mary rofused to loave tha city, and
coutlnaed to search for her « chance.”

Opo day sho was rewding the New York
Tripune, when bor oyo caught a little pars-
gfaph In relation to the eclipso of thesun which
Wag 0 occur O the twontieth of August, end of
the preparations that were being mado in the
scleatiflc world for. its obssrvanco—of the uni.
versal intorest It was exelttng, cto., 2te

Mary thought of the amount of smokod glass
which would bo propared for the day, then of
the solled Angers, thonof a romody for thiy, and
thep—her chance flasheq upou hor.

For & timo she 8as thars, with kindlod oyes,
with throbbing heart and brain, revolving and
shapiog her thought. Thon sho pat on her hat
and took the omnibus for Mr. Ten Eyck’s office,

“Mr. Ten Eyck,” she sald, after the customary
commonplaces, * you onoe said that you would
%0 glad to sorve my mother, Are you as willing
W sarve her daughter

“Cortalnly,” roplied Mr. Ten Eyck, growing
& ligtlo unsssy; wthat 15, 12 I can, you uuder-
stand.” )

%1 have urgent need for money.”

Mr. Tea Eyck began to fidgst visibly.

4] ows a house and lot on Thirty-second
street. How mueh monoey can you iend me on
fe? I¢ isa houss of seven rooms.”

“{ koow thoe house,” answered Mr. Ten Eyok.
* Your mowher’s father left it v you. Thore &=
1o encuimbranoe on it ™

« Nono,”

“Allow mo o suggest, Ml Trigliizus, as
your mother's old friond, that this step should
be well considerod befure 1t Iy decided npon.
The neconaity shoald bo very argont defuie Yoo
fuurigage your homo. As yeur mother’s old
fitoud, may I inquire bow you ictend uslug this
hioney 2 DO bot amswer mo if you have any
ieafiancy In givlag me your confidsnce,”

Tuc old gontleman iwked as her with such
Rinaiy, fatherls solicit.do tLat, sfter & momett
of cunfused hositation, abo auswered. 1 il
give the confidengo you wnvite, Me. Ton Eyck, I
bave a plan by which I can mako & firwuoin e
few days, I propose w munafotare glasass for
10 gre.t oclipse—say turco munons of cclipso.
&lasses—and distribals tlem throughout ths
Uaited Stites and tho "

Mi. Toa Ey ckstared ay her Lisrvagh hisgolden- 1
buwed gussoa? Eaxplain suarsclf more uily.” |

_*+1 akall buy cp all tho cummuon glatain Now
York aod Pittsbarg, aad fo viher cliies perbaps,

——

as tne lowest possiblo Ogare, Muoh of tho rofuse
élass wili auswer my purpuse. 1 shall bave g |
cut throe laches by fve, staia i, pat ixu stalg- i
od sarfaces togothor, aud biad wivh papes, At |
eq couts aplece tho gruws prooccds of three
@lltons vill be three huadrod thuasand doliars,®
s And how will youo distribanto them
«Rirough the news aguuis,” sho ausworod |
promptly, «aond on tho samo terms at which
tiey push tho nowspapers. By this groat l
system Ishall socuro 2 amuoltaneous diswibu.
«ton troughous the whue coauwey.” \
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that eamo flashing through hoer braln. 1 will
make the glasson an advortising medium,” sho
continued eagerly. ¢l will make the adver.
tisomonts payall the expenses, and much more.
Can I ngt adnd n man in New York City, or
somowhore in tho Unttod, Btatow, who would
pay o hundred thousand dollarm to have three
millions of peopla ronding in ons momeont the
morits of his warex or of bis romediey! Audif
sach & man cannot be found, one who will pur-
ochaso tho exolusivo right to advertise with mo
I'Il paree) 1t out. Yea, I can pay al)l oxpenses
with tho advertiscimenta; but I must have
somo rondy monoy to begin with-—to jnltiate
tho ontorprise. WIll you lond mo tho money
on my house and lot t”

Mr. Ten Eyck rosumed his glasses and aat for
o long timo staring intoa pigoon-holo of hia doak
{n profound moditation,

¢« My dear Miss ‘Lrigiligus, allow me, &3 your
mother’s old friend, to spenk plainly to you.
You aro planning &n entorprise of such propor-
tions that no woman ocould go through with it,
In tho most skillful hands great risks would
attend it, ovon with abundance of monoy to
bnok it; and let me assuro you that & womnn
without businoss education aud with cramped
means ocoild havoe no chanco whatover in the
arcna of oxports. Hor defeat would bo fnovit.
able, 1 would gladly sorve you, Miss Trigiligus,
and I think, pardon me, that my surest way of
doing thisis todoclino making the loan you ask,
and to advisoe you, as your mothor’s old friond,
to abandon this scheme,”

« ] shall consider your advice, Mr. Ten Eyok,”
sald Miss Trigiligus, «and I thank yeu for it,
whether I act upon it or not;” und sho gavo a
cold bow that contradictod her words,

Mary mado many other attempls to rmiso
money,but all woro utisuccessful. A fow mornings
aftor this her advertisentont appeared in the
Tribune, calling for a partner with ten thou.
sand dollars to tako a balf interoest in an intor-
priso *which was sure to not a quarter of a mill-
llon within a month. It bad such an extravagant
sound that 1t waas aot dowa as a humbug, and
fow answeorod it.  8ho had interviewa with two
young meon of such susplcious appearance that
she did not duro roveoal her schome tothom.
Day after day tho card appoarodl with no satis
factory result; and Mary percetved with a kind
of fronzy the short time {n which hor great
work was to be accomplished, growlng shortor
and shorter. 8ho moved cautiously, lest her
grand idea should bs appropriated, but she loft
no stone anturncd for ralslng tho moncy.
Floally, en the ninth of August, impatleut,
anxious, nervous, she had six thousand dollars
in hand, and only ten days Intervened before
the day of the ecilpse. Shoe went immedintely
to an eminent solicitor of patenta. who had in.
fluenco at Washinglon, and made applicatinn
for a patent for advortising on oclipie-glasses,
The solicitor thought there was o doubt but
that the patent could be secured, so that sho
might {reoly proceocd with her enterprise. She
next contracted with a glass factory for gve
thousaod dollars’ worth of glase, and euguged
one hundrod men to cut and stain it and put ap
the eclipse.giasses. Then she made soveral en-
deavors tosce tho president of the nows agency,
and after repeated faflures she cponoed a corres-
pondence by letter with him, briefly outlining
her plan, and askiog him to undortako thmugh
the nows agents tho distribution of tho glusses,
The next morning sho received in respouse,
through tho Poat-office, theso lines:

#2138 TRIGILLGTS: You have beon antiel.
pated {b your enterprise. Wo are engaged to
distribute oclipse-glazses for another party.”

As Mary read the crucl words that ended all
her hopes, sho fell lifolosz to the floor, and was
thus discovered by hor mother.

The following day thero camo a confirmatory

note from the soficitor of patents, statng that |

6ho had been antioipated atso 3o her application
for a pateat.

From this perlod 3fary’s moods becarzo in-
describable, From a atate of unrelleved des-
pondancy she tssucd s0 merry, 1a such exhtiar.
#llon, that her mother wes giad to welcomno
bk the shadowed mood which soon suocotusd.
Tus sagacity ot physielans, of her must famiitar
Requainianocs, of her mother, was all &t fault.
No ono could detide whother or not hor mind
was uchinged, whather or nct Mary Trigiligus
Wdas 1NsAN0 ; fOr It must 00 remembered that
hor friends were ignorant of the cvents we have
beonn narratiog—ber love for Clhristian Van
Foit, hordiuppoinimont, her grand acheme, LLo
sacrifice of fier uumo and the fallure of hev en.
terprise.

Ths nineteents 0! August came, tne day pre.
ocding tuo grand ovent of the ceatury. Mary
Tegiugus ani her mothor were ilngeriog at t) o
broaxiust tane. The gin secemed waud asnl
hawk-hke, stnrtilng her jnother with her unny-

| tural mertumnent, cumisenting with weird bril-

bancy and gruwcsquenes and  sjxrkio on the
vuartous items as Mrs, Trigillgus read them, At
lengih sho roxt & parngmaph aboct the colipse,
“sAnd wo would adviso every reader,’” sho

cvutiutied, 4o furnish himself with an sclipie.
| glasy, wiich he can procare at any of the news

depots fur the suin of wen conts,  Tho giass 1s

M:. Ten Esck had inid qff his glaasea and nicely finished, and 18 very porfuct for the pure
Assuwsod an uluado of deop SuoDuvi. “Bupe | pusp sntended, We anderstand that five mile
150 38 shoutd fain on cchpsa~day I i luns of taeso giasseas have beon pat iato tho

«} Envo ybuughvol wuag ounupgency. 1 shuwia | market, fur which the country s indebted to
anuclpate iv by BavVIOR (e iansen 51 Ly LATe | the goulus and €nierprise of our youny foitoWe
Ket Juf 2W0o U2 \WIrge duys precialiug Lus cCiigho, ) Cluzen, Mr. Lansusn vao Peu, assisted by |
L0 Ve e gluss additluuat viide, 3 s1DUGKL pasle « Mlr, W, V, Ten Eyck.
sy s pouied sllp slelug Lud DOA WLGD e « ke has dono 1vi he has agan slabbed mo®
“capse wur begin, tus period of LS daratlon, ¢ cried Mury Trighlgas, Wik the maniso's glare

i — o

hent, dug it out of my dmint  { have =othilog
left! Don't you see, mothor, 1 am only
ompty shell? Binb mo here in tho her'tt,
whoro ho has stabbed me : 13 won't hurt. The 's
nothing thero! nothing! {'s all hollow.” T
was no longer any doubit that Mary Trigilfhe’
mind was unhinged,

During*all thatdny moen and cblldrgn werp
orylng the colipse.ginsscs in the streel eolling |
them at avery door,

# Hear thom 1 hear them ™ the poor mnnlac }
swrould ory. uThey aro selling milljons of thom |
they aro piling tho gold all about him and her!
They aro to havo n palaco of gold, and Mary's
to have only tho ashoss Poor Mary! poor ary |
All tho good's for them, all tho paln's for Mary
and thon sho would woep horself into a qulet
mood of despondency.

Thoe noxidony, tho dny of the oolipse, Mary
domandod ono of tho ginases, and would not bo
divorted from hordesire. 8ho read tho adver-
tixoment on the eclipao-glnas: ¢ Babeook's Firo
Extinguisher will put out any fico! Got one!”

4 Mothor, got mo ono: I hazo a fire hero;”
and sho pressod her hand to hor brow., 8bo
examtucd tho glass agnin and ogain, looking it
ovor and ovor, and roading tlio advertisomnont
aloud;: “Baboock's Flro Extinguisher will put
out any fire! Gotono!™ All day long, at short
intorvals, sho was rumitiag to tho wiudow and
looking through tho glam at tho sun.

And whon tho grand bour arrived for tho
wonderful phenomenon, whon the five mlillion
glaases woro ralsed to witness tho obscuration,
and tho weird twilight had sottiod ovor all
noture, this young lifo too iad passed into a totat
oclipae, from which it has nover for 8 iaomont
omorgod.

Tho poor lunatle nover rages. She {s swaoct
and harmless as a child, 8ho makaes frequent
vislts to the glass factories and to the news.
rooms {0 tnquiro after the progress of her on-
terprise, and over and ovor £gain makes hor
ocuntract to advortise tho « Baboock Fire Extin.
gulsher,” and comes back with promises to her
mothor of tho boundiess riches which are to
flow 1n apon thom,

As for Christinn Van Pelt, his wrong to Mary
had been unintontional, as ho was ignorant of
her conncetion with the eclipso-glass schome.
Though Mr, Ten Fyck had boen honest in ad-
vising Miss Trigillgus to sabumion her plans,
urder the porsuasion that with her limited
menns and want of business tralning the result
ocould not fafl to bo disastrous, ho yot saw that
with capital and encigy to push it a grand
success wight bo achleved. Having littlo looso
capital, sud bis timoe bving woll cccupled, ho
unfolded tho sciome to Christian Van Peit, and
together they put thio ontorprise through,  Afr.
Ton Eyck arguod that stnos Afias Trigiligus had
abandoned tho plan, as bo really supposed bad
been tho cass, he was not wronglng bher by
prosecuting it himsolf. He was ono of that
numerous class who fall to percelvo that idoas
have commerclal value.

HUMAN SKILL,

Two curfous needlos aro ownod respactively by
the Kling of Prussin and the Queen of England.
Tho firat was manufmotared in the presence of its
prosent ownor, tho King of Prussia, while he
was visiting & needle manufactary 1o his king.
dom, {n order to see what machluary, combined
with tho human hand, ocald ptoduce. He was
shown & namber of superfine needies, thousands
of whioh togeiher did not waigh half an ounce,
aud marvelled how stch minato sriloles conld
be plerced with an eye. But he was to seo in
this respect svonsomothingstill finer, and more”
perfoct, could bo groated. Ths borsr—that is,
the workman whoso business Is to doro tho eyo
ia tho n2edle—asked & halr from the monarch'’s
head It was rcadily givan, and with o amils,
Ho placed it at ouce undor the boring mashine,
and then handad tho singular needle to the as-
tonished Ring. The d curious iis, now In !
posso3aion of Quoen Victoria, was mado at tho
celabrated naodle factory at Redditoh, and ro-
presonts tho onlump of Trajsu iu minlature.
Tbis well-known Roman column is adorned with
numerous soencs, in sculpture, which wiil {m.
mortaiize Traojan's horolo aotions {n war. Qn
this diminative needlo socsnca in the lify of
Quoen Victoria aro reprasonted in rolies, but so
finoly otit, and 50 small, that it requlros & mnag-
Bifying glass 10 638 them.  Tho Victorla usedle,
moreovoz, can be openod. It contains a dumbor
of smaller noodles which are equelly adorned !
with sosnesin rellaf. l
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Tue following is tho accoant of & litgio tron. |
bls in Loulaville, as sworn dY a polico officars ¢
«That raised a row. might 1% pleaso tho court; |
and Mr. Groon ho stuck his thumb into Mr.
Nobb’'s mouth, and that tuumb basa't povor
beon socn nince. That's all 1 koow about ft.”

MAatATLAY I g taste for ballad lterature,
and one dng ho bought a quantiiy of sougs from

MR8, CRINOQULINE ABROAD,

Fluttering down the sldowalk,
Flitting 'cross tho stroot,

Head and hands in motlon,
Timliog to hor foot—

Right foot up and resdy
Kro tho left {4 down;

Bloss mo ! what & bLustle,
Coming through the town!

What a load of ribbons
For ono hoead to wear!
What & load of dry gonds
¥or ono baok to boar!
What & “roadih of sldowalk
For r20 skirt to hidoe!
Hos tho littlo poople
Soattor to ono asldo !

Thero {s Grandsire Toddle
Coming down tho streot;
Poor old inan—proud Jady !
Wonder how thoy'll moot!
Grandsiro to a lamp post
Clings with vaguo surpriso?
Madam chnnot 8o him,
Mudam's lost hor eyos,

Lookaors on are plenty,
Jokos aro vory froo!
6ljiy people wonder
Much what she ean he.
Mun of scionco gucsses,
Looking vory pale,
That it is a comnet,
Judging by tho tratl,

Farmer Dobbs eonjectiiens,
Winking both his cy
Tis 0 walking haystaok,
By the shapo and sizo,
*Tis » looumotive,
Party third disputes,
Jadging by tho clattor
Of tho high-boeslod bouts,

Madam hears the seandal
With a wrathful frown,

Brings hor tiny buot-heel
With n vengeance down;

Up the streot Indignant
Dashces with a swoll,

Wag bawls after, ¢« Musk.rat!
Kuow 1t by the smell i

Fortke Favorite.
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Authorof « T'he Sitver's Christints Koe;” ¢ [Freck-
ed; or, ths Rosclerras of Misirec,” &2, &o.
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THAPTER XXV,
OLLA'S 50NG.

The Frazers were much {nteresied M the
beanttful Vaterio, and as Mo, krazer reldected
thnt tho sercae happincss in Olla’s swest-faco
wes altogerhor owing to the course pursted by
Mrs. Lennux, hor heart warmad towsrds tho
Jatter with a gluw that was almost maternatl in
its natere,  (aptaln Frazor alsu, who had bvon
informed of all eoncerning Theodoro and Olla,
scemeq to esncigo from the restiess melancholy
which bad of late so strangely cloudod his

{ plactd and kiandly disposition, and listened to

her Uvoly sallics with intsrast and cvident plea
sure, 0 thpt tho drawing.room clrels was on
this ovonlng ao excoodlagly vivaclous ono.
Androsia was pleased to ba saronely greslonn,
indeod eba ssldam gloomed exdept when inthe
socloty of Maoer,or when her thoughts were more
than osuaily hopsless concerning tho return of
Winona, and to.nighi her low laughtor mingled
froquently with the llvely tonca of her come.

panfons,

Dolly, {dlo as sho loved to be, sat on a low
sluwol at hes fathor's feet, nurdng the tinlost oy
terrior thal had ever llved out of that Umo.
honored fasry tale, in which the unreasonablo
old King commands hiz gon to bring him a dog
+hat will it in & welnat shell. Eer golden hir
drifting about hor and the Are.light sparkling
In hor sweet, viviot ayes, and on tho betrothul
ring glittering on her dainty brud,

8idney, restlcss as Puck or Ariel, hovered
about Mrs, Lennox, her arch fioce full of inex.
pressible things, as she occasionally glanced at
Olis, who sat demurely in a shady corner, busxy
at somo dainty finery for Dolly's trowssocat, her
oliecks crimeon, her drown cyas so fullof bumid
light, that she darod not ratso them, towt ull
should read tho sby happiness that was welling

104 she moment of (otal odbecaration.”  Then 1o her oyes * Tho gola is his—his and Rersi
sho staricd sod glowed with a sudden revelation 2 Plles ofgold! and thoy have cut Ju vuy of .y .

a sireotssiger in Lho Soven Dials. On hls wag | to them from her vory soul  Andrusis, who
bome, ho was asionishoed, on suddenly stop- | desplsed necdle-work heartily, and loved to be
ping, o tlod 1smeolf surrounded by A cumpauy | hile nearly as well as Dolly, 82t on the fHearth
of smail buye, lvoking ap to inm sa il they wero ) F08, her chin on her rosy palm, her great
oxpecting wim ething~+ Now, toen,” satd bo to  droamy cyos studying Valorle, and admiring
hem, * wast 13 13 "=« Well, that ts o guud | het hoartlly, as hoartily as Mrs, Lennox extm! .
'an,” replled b6 BOYS, * &ANL6r WO'Ve &-cotao all  od the regal-louking creature, whoso yomant,.
this way "~ Bay whas aro you walting for 17 ; story Sidney had takon tho carllest opportunity
bo askad, asonlshed 8t tho doys' mmillarity.~ | of giving her, in & somewhal rambiing tashion,
“Walung fac? Why, 10 hear yoa ang, to be (iLis true, hut {n 8 8t71e sufisiently clear t¢ {r

surel” l tercyt Vslorie nolalitile,

- e @t
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Oaptaln Frager had lived for some time, when
& young man, in Paris, and Valerie's animated
doscriptions of the modern queen of oltion
amused him not a little. Bhs spoke freely
about herself oxcept on the ono subjest of hor
marringe, And save that whilo Hving tn Porls,
she had warriod a Bcotch gentlyman, sho wue
complotoly ationt on thut portion of hér history,
and, of gourse, dellcaoy forbade nry queationing,
whare it was apperontly her winh 10 bo silont,
Alttiough tha shadotr that clouded hor brilllant
fuoe as she casually mentionod hor marriage,
woko & foollng of sympathetlo curlosity tn tho
bosoms of Captain and Mrs, Fruzer, whilo at
tho samo tlino thoy carefully avoidod the aub.
4Joct, as 1t ovidontly awoke unpleasant and sor-
rowful momorles.

#As g girl, I remembor well tho galety of
Moutreal,” sald M., Frazer, with o soft, modl-
tative smifle, «and tho szost with which I
mingled in it. It must bo munch changed, how.
ev:r. £a00I havo had an opportunity of visiting
it.

4T like it,” sald Valorie, with sparkling oyos,
s thoe uir of the plavce in winter .J 80 clenr and
oxhilarating, and 1t 13 vory lvely, I assure you,
Aht! I have boon almost happy during the throo
years I have lived with my dear aunt.,”

8ho kopt back o heavy sigh as alio spoke, and
ruised hies slondor hand as though to shado her
ane oyea from tho glow of the firv,

t 8he aud I worovducated in tho sawme oan.
vont,"” said M, Frazoer. ‘¢ As Madomoisello
Deslorgos, aho was excocdingly besutiful.”

aTheodors js vory llke her,” snld Vaulerte,
glaning at Olla, “and sho 1c stili oxtremely
handsomo.”

4 Theodore’s 1ovely,” sald 8ldney, looking in
tho same dircotion with mischilovuus oyos,
s doa® you vetnombor Olla, whon ho spenta
dny hero in spring, before Archio wont away;
Hosele sald that ho was thio beautifullest young
man sho'd ever glimpscd! Hho actually did,
Mrs, Lennox. Though apparently hor capr.
clous fanoy has voorod round in favar of 3tko
sinco.”

Valerio laugifod, and Dolly, tooking up from
hoer task of tying 8 pink ribbon round «Oupl-
dou's* nook, opencd hor rosy lips, and with a
glunoco of large-eyed roproof at Bldney, said, “ 1
don't think AMr. Deonville isin tho least liko
Mtke, 8ldnoy. Mtko is alinost quite plaln and
hns po alr, and 1s 0 much older, and hisclothos
aro not atall nlcely mado  I'in guro Mr, Don.
ville wourld not wear a coon-skin cap liko Mike,
« Cuptdon® carsicd It in here to mo the otherday,
and 1t had o lame chickon in it, which Miko had
put thero to got well in the sutnmor kitshon., I
don't think 3r, Denvillo would put poultry in
his caps, Sidnoy,” and having ralsed her voico
in defence of Olla’s lover, Dolly roanmed her
decklog of 4 Cupldon,” t his pink fuvors, with
tho exalted air of & priestess adorning a sacrl
fce,

Aldney vrad 50 overoome at the 1dea of Dolly’s
viows of ber specch, that she laughed until tho
tnfection caught tho others, &and tho room rang
with the merry poal, which s0 excitod # Cupl.
don” that ho barked 1‘x'om“-l’.!>’olly'll l:p as tgg
lously aa though possessod of tho sanlofa mas
his eyes flaming from undor histangled bhair
liko spots of fire. Olla dlushed and loughed,
and bluy d again, and Valorie, pitying hor
erimson choeks, turncd to her with one of her
bright gmilea.

«Come,” she sald, #I remowmber what a
charm your volce had for mo in Montreal, #ing
for me, pray; see, the plano 1s opsn.”

Olla's volco was indoed raroly beautiful, and
had boon carefully cultivated, and with rcady
grace ahe compliod with Valerio’s roquost, glad
to turi hor spaaking face from the group asbout
the firo,

As Iotonzo cold and iantensc heat scorch the
Qexd, 80 tho oxtremos of happiness and sorrow
aro parted by so fral) a barrier, that either
oost certainly partakes of tho nature of tho
other, and s Olls placod bursclf at the idstru.
raent, the tremulous joy that filled hor wholo
belng wea minglod with thot quivering of the
soul, which leaves it unoortain whether tears or
laughter will triumph. Her fngets strayed
over tho keys, and juvoluntarily into the preludo
af & Sooteh ballad, 8 great favarite with Captsln
Frazor, and she begun to aing, while Valatto
listencd, leaning back in hor desp chalr, hor
oyes fixed on tho fire, Tho wind walled &
melansholy sccompentmnent of Aeollan chords
round the eavas, and through tho pino fops, and
tho plalntive melody gathersd noew sorrow
fromwm ths sound,

« A wosary lot Is thine, fnir mald,

A weary itd to thino}

To pall tho thorn thy brow to braid,
And press tho ruo for wino §

A lightsomo oys, & soldier’s mien,
A foathor of tho bluo;

A doublet of the Lincoln green,
No more of mo you kuow,

My love,

No moro of me you know,"”

«Thls morn is moyTy June, I trow,
Tho rosa {2 budding faln;
Bat sbo shall bloom: in wintor snow,
Ero wo {wo moot agatn.?
Ho turnsd his charge? as he spoke,
Upon tho river shore;
o gavo Uls bridie reln a ansks,
Bald «adlcu for over more,
My love,
Adiey for ovormora i”
Mre. Lonsox Lstenod with hands claspod on
hor 1ap, angd Lisr 1vory faco intent upon tho fire,
and whan the last cadonoe dlod wway, she

hor folty lashes, a toar thas did not full, but
dried there, and was follotvod by no more.
Anxious that no ono sahinuld obsorve, tho witnoss
of an emotion that sho folt was based on soino
sad and sorrowful pago in tho history of her
guost, Mra, Frazer roso and glunoing signtil.
cantly at lior husband wia, sho porevived, had
alyo remarkad it, sald as she touchod tho bell,

« I must bo rude ennugh to disturb our olrols,
Wo will have aupper snd thon you must uil
really go to bod.  Poor Dully ia balf asleop, and
a9 for Mrs, Lonnox and Olla, they 1 13t hoth bo
sufficiootly fatigued.  Issuppor re 1y, Rostt o2
to tho smart parlor-mnkl who auvwored tho
bell,

1 Yeos'm,” sald Roslo, who looked vory acld
indood, “lonstways noarly, for I hal to sco to
that thoro Mr. Mucor.  Not that somo people’s
ankles is s badly hirtod as they pretends tobe,
by o gomd LiL,” and Roslo sulifel tho air dimttiue
fully.

' \What nonsensg aro you talking, Rosio ?”
auld Captain Frazer, a littlo sturnly, “ Are you
siluding to Mr. Macer

«I'm not altuding to nobady, Cptiin Frazer,
1€ you plenso,” sald Rasle, loftily ¢ whut I'd yo
ashuwmed to make sach a fuss ahout nothing.
Huppor'll hy ready rixiit awny'm,” and Realo
disappeared with o flounee, In tho dircotion of
tho mornlug-rvoni.

My dear, that giel 18 alowed too much -
borty of expression,”™ salt ("wtvia ¥Frazor,
vexodly, ¢ Wit does she m an, o you *hink 7"

4Bho docar't mennt A L% g, papn,” sald
Sldney, S8ho has beon quarroling with Mike, I
daresay, and fenls o little spitofal.  That's all,

Valerlo oxcusnd hutself from supper, and In o
fowv minutes was In tho sotttudo of her own
chnamber. 8ho locked the door witlrhunds that
tromblad, and thea tlung horsolf on hor kuees,
hor faco palltd as ashey, hur biack oyes dilated.

«Oh, heavens,” sho groanod. « How nearly {
camo botraylng mysolf, whon she sang that
song. But to-night will cud all. I dare not
vonturo to hope, and I dare not turn and tloe,
whon Isco tha hawk hovering ovor thoso tonder
dovos. Iae it my hand that will bring fery von.
gonnoe, Icould almost dig, {f by dying I could
shako tho sword that I feel fato has thrust into
my grasp, from me. Otft, tho woo for a soul to
bo brought to this straft " .

8he fung her white arms up, in o paroxysin
of mutual augulsh, and turew horyolf;along tho
floor, with her faco down, aud ’onyg after the
Lousohold was wrappod in profound reposo, sho
lay thus, hor form tnotlonleas except when con-
vulsod by a dry sob, tho palitd moonlight drifting
over her through tho window, In o gthstly pall,
Tho firclight fllckering, fading, dying on tho
walls and tho wiad playing wiord funereal hur-
monies without.

Was sho tho ouly watcher tn that qulot
houre ?

OHAPTER XXVI,
HUSDAND AND WIFE.

Mucer looked from the firo to the clock, 3
‘amall, bronzo one over the mautle-plece,

A quartor of one,” ho sald, sllently, «and
the houss 13 perfootly qulet. The night, huw.
ever, 13 fortunatoly shrowlsh and loud volced.
Hark ! how the wind surges across tho rlvor,
and roars amongut the plnes yonder whore thut
monument shines ghoatly in all woeunthers. Quecr
old fellowwv to havo such a molancholy slght
oconstantly beforo him. It reminds ono suine.
thing of the medimval tasto forgkulls and cross-
bones. ¢ To this Mvor yo must all cume,” and
30 on. What an old Bayard ho 1 too! Thereis
somothing 1o his sitver buir and falcun cyon,
old as ho is, which hss ofton mumlo mo quuke

reverence on my part, or thoso ploreing glaucos

tinents at
from th.

- hut half an hour soparules me

Virtue it 80 I could, but if that Is furbiddep,
welcomo Vice, but welcome as an sccomplice,
net as & frisnd. I wondor what will this now
oomplication of ovents leal to?

her again, Well, tho fatathat cast mo o anmi-
1sss walf on the world will cithor mar or make
my fortunes 5002, Thoy wlll not miss tuc do-
ocumont soon, or shuald they, why suspoct tne ®
a cripplo confined to my chalr, and without an
object in purlaining {t. Theonly danger I havo
to spprehond is that 1t is not in tho cacritolre,
but I am convincod that it i3, Onoo in my
possosalon I will soon destroy all tracvof it, As
for recognition, I have had amplo proof to-day
how safo [ am., Valerlo! you aro a cunning
ploce of nature’s handiwork; but {n truth Llove
younot! Go your ways in poaso, puro and
nobld as I know your white soat to bo awl your
spotloss life, but cross nol my path, ur="A
look of terrible darkness awopt ilkoe tho olouds
of & hurricane across s feoe, and bo clonched

|
1y tho larid glow, working w:

on his should mar my littlo &chewos, Evea,ry.”
now I cannot quits coaso regrottiug that succoss | ful adiatruiion, such as fresuontty il to the lct
{n them willbring his contemnpt un ue. Pshaw ! { uf vory protty Sowou fruin tae tribe, o ueniber
what nonsonso 0 moralize amd pruto such son. ; of whithh Lo called huasod, calcatty two, as

disaster, Ho was at once and without new
ocause disturbed and agitated, ¢ As the wind
blowoth where {t lMuteth, and wo cannot toll
whonco 1t comoth or whithee 1t gooth,” so aoross
thoe xccnreat momouts of gutity triumph sweops
a harrieano that destroys tus ocontent of the
hoar, and 1s natnolens, u bastant ohild of ro.
monie nud fonr; remorse which does not lead to
roepantanca ; fear tha. yot stayx not the hand
from its work of ovil. Ruch waa tho deadly
wind that shook tho soul of Mncbuth, wllie the
10 1wder of his Hego was vet but a foarful pa.
guant pleturnd on tho mtts of tho future,

An tho sioke of a grewt Gro 18 tossed to and
fro Ly tho rushing tempest the vast flumes
thomsslves attract, so the soul of tho gullty
mun {8 shakon violently by tho storms his
erimo has bruught howling round him, but still,
s tho ongur, naked Aanmo loaps on to dostroy,
%0 his soul knows no rolontirg, and rushes {n
fory billows on ita path of dasolation ari do-
struction,

Mucor waxs o bad man, but a bad man more
from cducation and clroum tarces than from
tho moulding of nature. Ho would fain, as he
anld, gain his will, llko Maocheth

# Hollly, wouldst not play fulse,
4 Yot wouldst wronugly win”

but yot would bato no jot of that will, because
virtuo must neads fly {n his gatning of It.

Graduatiy his wido hrow resuined its usual
placidity, and onco more his oyes sought tho
elock, [ts hands polated to two, and a sombro
smilo cropt ovor his honvily beardod lips,

+Tho Innncont and young a4 a rule are not
wakeful,” ho thought, «my timo s ncarly come.
The bowso 18 qulet as tho gravo.”

A low, but profound sigh, thut almost stirred
his hialr, sounded bohind bim and with a start
ho lifted his hewl His lamp e had extingnlish.
od an hour bofore, but the Arolight threw a vast
shadow across the floor and wull of the form
standing motionioss at his stde, 80 clodo ts him
that the folds of her dmpory alinost touched hia
lui,d, as 1t lay on the arm of hils ensy chalr,

His huart giwvo a groat bound, Uke tho swing
of & mighty hamiaer, hut at once hly indemit.
ablo will was aguin m<tar of thoe exprossion of
his emotlvay, tid bis fues expressed sfmplo as.
tontshment, but only sueh u+ woulill be natural
fn a wan Wi dinls Bis solit ol invaded at ratd.
night by a lovoly and unknown woman,

o Madnme,” ho oxetulingd, »Mvs, Lonnox  rany
I ask to what I am tndebtod—=1" 10 puused
and lovkwd at bor as though unwitling to crdit
the evidunce of his seuses.  Thero was notliagg
theatrio in Lis tunauer; no ono for a oum nt
ocould huavo suwspected what n subtle plece of
acting it all wu~; no one but the woman at his
side,

8he stood for a moment looking at him w.th
plercing eyvos; cyes of duinb accusation, of
mental pain subducd by o strong will,—oyos,
tho cianges i which wore swift and fnexplica-
blo 09 tho shiftlugs of the northerno lights, Tie
lines In hier no fuce wore ieepenad, the mouth
exprossod inviveiblo detormination, filimitatle
sl esd.  Alofty and mourtiful coupassion was
sluning on her calin brow, Sho moved forward,
80 a8 nearly to fuce him. ¢ Malcolmn,” sho sald, in
a low nnd guanded volee, strotohing hor hard
towunds him, as though to conminnadjhis atten-
tion, » youSey wo have mot gt lastt”

Ho Jookod at her curlously, with n smile 5t
amusement and surprise, tempered with a
courtly kiind of defercnco that was always no-
ticeably ta his bearing towards womot,

s’ Thoro is some strunge misapprohension t
wark in your muwd, Mndame,” ho satd, gentiyr,
« My nuaine 1s Harold dMuocer, Artist and Bohe.
mtan, angd really [ cannat reciatl ever having

qither for fear that gome misthined feellng of | soen, befure, o furo which onco knowan mut

remalu for over an integral purt of one's mome-
Ho touked at ner Witz an aie of rospeci.

though he woru pleasing buusolf swith thinking

~amisslor of asdustanlly o ofim-, a8 | Fual 8 Ano iy she madv lu Hae Fed Bt gLt
I ooutld a.most woll bo gullty of! Aud I kauw- ) futhing ou hier dvury faco and purplo fuunens
ing mysolf so thoroughly, tow! No, nut If, from the fire.

Hoavoa opaned and profirediine aa lmmurtelt- |
ty of bliss, a3 tho prico of my desortiun of my ; sald Valerio, 1t Lo a6 insiicd voice, sud no. | 10 was stung W quick If passing madness
presont hopes, I know that I would not turd | vor for & scouud Frfitus g Lol gy, JuIk @yes | 23 tuo rewl angulsh of soul which for o momens
aaide from the path I have marked omt for mny-
aslf, by 50 much as o halr's broadih. Yetam I w yuutsorl. Yo disguuse would decoive angy
human! I would gain wealth hand 1o baad wilh | gazo bub tuat of yous witee Tu w20 1L Was @ «ud, pultid &3 tho grave, ko lookod 13 hor fon,

« This savtorfuge s aacicss, Malovlin Lonnox, ?

foum his, © usy, luuiy, 1t fught With dange:

aune, Tle muincul [ saw you L Kuow you fa-
tho husband who descried me, sud ="
Sho droppod Bot bogd fur vue svovad and o

Mavcol's vuiy Lives vowewo bivads Ho wmade
a8 thuuglh ko Would huate Lnoiy wub sank back
aguln With o Luil gneau apswuuty oxtractod
froma bl by the fsua of hLis struined fout.

« Madatug,” be sas b, Willi & gosture of proud
donin), and ncciiig ot eye with his eagly
glance, unfiluvilugly, » Wulu yuua mwau, Ishowu
Enow Jut of uno roply o yuur exurunordinnry we-
cusations; as it Is I must beg of suu DUt to glve
way to 90 auhappy «a hnllocluativu. I amtho
porson 1 havo stated mysolf o bo and none
otner!”

«Qh,” sho sald, with a sad and proud smile,
o du put misandersteud me, Maloolm, 1 have

0o doalro, In secklug sun thuy, to lure yuu tuy

my aldo agaia.  Leaa cunlisy Lo you that you
aro still tho dearly Luivved of wsy bicary, and in

nolthior spoko nor moved ; but Mre, Fruxer who y Ib scomod as though across his furetusto of trl. , warn yon®
s eolng her, saw & hoary tour wpurkilyg on N umph, -ine oy tiv bad stalacd vigauws 9f,

hiue, but hils oyes wore full of ire and gloom na
ho looked at her.

u Not bolng in a position o claim the position
you would asrign me,” ho sald doltboratoly, «{
rmust hog, modame, to decline pursuing the oon.
versation, Were I not conlucl, as you seo, to
my ohalr, [ skould do myself thg honor of opeu.
ing the door for you, Tho howr is scarcely seus
wnable for suoh an interviow,”

For tho fimt timo 8 shado of disdain of him
Aittod across hor porfoct face, but it fuded In.
stantly, end a kind of tonder anguish and
oo passion of him filled lhor Padiant eyos in.
stead,

# Listou to mo, Malcolm,” sho s4id, in 8 volce
that was not alone plaintlve, dbut tremulous
with tho agony of a high soul who foels thnt
ploading 1s useloss to turn, oven for & momeont,
tho feot of ono who orra from thio precipico on
tho brink of which ho totters, Bluo strutched
out hor hands to hima as sho spoko. * Liston to
me, for tho salco of tho love no longer existing,
I know, in your breast, but strong aud immors
tal in intno—strong and vital enough to risk atl
to savo you, but one thing—Honor,”

For tho fimt thino a hunted look stole into
Mouor's eyos, and, with unwilling stoadfastnoss,
ho guzed at hor aa though spell-bound by her
volco sud mannor, KEven then ho. had sufil.
clont command of Lis omotlons to mask his
agitation by n shotwy of haughty surprise. Ho
would hovo spokon, but sho hurrlodly waved
hor hand and contlnuod ¢

“When you doserted me in Franoo and fled,
oovered with the odfum of a folony, tho forgory
of your employor's namo, I felt neither anges
nor scorn of you. I thought of tho hard Gue
which had thrown you as & nameoloss walf from
Infiiney on the world, and oh! Afalcolm, it was
with a great compassion for you that I wolghe |
agalust yoyr crimo tho fiery tomptations whici
hind surrouuded you through life, tho ovil inGus
cnoes whioh, llko a postilonoc, had blighted the
germs of good 10 your soul, Whon your uttar
desertion of me grew to bo a et that [ could
no longer doubt, I still loved you. That I stid
love you [ havo sald, but, at tho same o, [
cannot, will not refraln from showlug you tix
fearful position you have placed o in.”

Sho clasped har hands togother, and looked
for o sccond upwards, when Mecer bloko in
l;up;tlontly, as ho glanced furtively at the
cloo

 Really, Mg, Lenox,” bo said, “I am utter
ly astounded that, in the fnoo of my assertious
to the contrary, FOu persist In mistaking my
1deutity.”

Shu lvoked at him with melangholy calmuoss
and rufsed hor hond commandingly,

« Hush 1" sho satd; « your assertions but con.
firm tho foars with srhich I sought this tnter-
vivw. You kuuw that I havo no desiretoolatin
vou as my husband. I married yoa becuuse I
foved, and thought thay lovo rovuraed, To mao
it wouls Yo insufibrablo degradation to force my
atfection on oae who was capable of treating ity
bestowor s you have done” Hero a alight
flusl: of lofty pride swopt across hor fvory faoco
amd fided. “And all this you know ay well ay
I myself know it. Therefore,in your persistont
donlal of your idontity to mo, I geo but & oon-
firmution of my suspicions™

 May I ask what thoy are which you houor
me by eutortaining?™ he eald, looking ut hor
with des''y oyes.

« That youare ongaged 1n some plot disasirous
to thy happiness of tho innoocent family wnder
whoso roof I ind you, disguised and bearing
wulse nuine,” sald Valerie quiotly, staadmmst undas
o bateful glittor of his goze; *suoh aro wy
suspilolond, Thl3 13 my warning: If o much a4
o tur of these lntooent hesds suffers through
yuur muchiastions, I alall at ouco denouuso
you, even if in so doing I ahould break iny
henrt. ULhorwise,” sho gadded, 1fting hersuperd
boad Wil an air of tnoxpressiblo pride, “{
suouid b the first of my race who tarnishad
our pury annalg DY becoming tho SUpins wite
noxe, a1l henco alder of wrong and treachery.”

o vouudod Ja Ll chair in a swidon fronzy
ol uncuntreliablo raxe. ¥oo tho first time I
Ists iifo, f1 the Ught of her love and scorp, i
| W WisL an abjoot wrsioh hs really wus, and

| \werenaod him, Then, wo, the tarrar that Ly
| ;manys wuuld bo frustrated addod 1ts viper lash,

v wenn by such o whirlwind of contending smeo
p wan that his renson for a second ssamod
| vlungiog hor llong from her throoe. To bo a

No Hrusaal | chuok bucawimo anuy, LI aww (UATOD 14 &guIn an, | viniultabid viiain, 1t 38 Loy ReoeEsary 10 take
danger, that s cortain, for I woont through tho | luwkud at b, ~aud plastored wy saaployers,
ordosl nnrecognized, and I am not kely tu 800 | sho Lrvathing, taches i apoiie.

‘»Lumwr, cho fouvn sun Qf the morajng,“ for
yvuus welst, T writers agreo In placiog Lls
s by woe fa motesinl flames, but In the wWr-
) Wouts uw u dobased gruud soul, torn by tho ro-
i Qucd auguish of un Lmmortal romorse, which ts
1 uul Popudwuco,—It la s1nmiply nocossary wogot rid
'uf all tmpulses of guud, murder tlio goul as fur
{ a3 possible, nud cultivato ono's mind and diges.
; ko Yuwr villaln with o slckness of remorug
, upon him 18 but & plitable audvs, 1who, tn ke
{ug ruin for otho s, inakes a koll for himssu
l befuro Lo .eutera the shadowy batk of el
: Charon.
Valorio was a brave woman, bat only a brave
) Wuinag, ave an Amacon, and sho movod ok o
) #wp as her hasbaud gazud at her-dumbly,
«I will go aow,” aho snid, glancing towwanls
\ thy dour. I soughs yoa at thia hour in odor
that authlag wouls 6o asuspocted ooncaralug

bis hand as 1t lay ou the arm of Lls chalr until { tho saae momeut § can swear to yuu that po | yuu Lovk o it, Maloolm, thas you savoe yuur.
the musclos ruas ou tho whits akia, Uke whuge | cunsiderativu of whawvot kuod cvald wove me | soif aud @o fHruim o Atornauye 4 bave poluts
copd.  Ho gazod tnto the fre, Lis Mce illwmiaed | to lot gul iives Suw 1o tho asa0 chiacaoi agala, | cdout. If | am musaken 1o your desigus, wo

‘hatormy passton. | No, my purgsg la csunng w Jou thas 18 tv | mect av more, i dot, 1 shall Moo J0u us you:

1 aceusor.”

Suaers s puiitd dico had fewvored s Bumithy U0 Taikod 0Was (R0 4007, A guuULE
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turned and looked at hm;, and hor hand sought | 4 We'll see, we'll gee,” said the old man, “a

a fine chain of gold round her grand throat,.and
which she always wore, Indeecision was writéen
on her face, and after a moment’s sharp ocone
fliet with herself, she drew a locket minjature
from her bosom, and walked swiftly back to-
wards Macer,

« Keep 1it,” she said, laying it on the stand at
bis side; «it is the miniature of our dead child,
You loved her, Let her angel face plead with
you as no human voice or words may,” and be-
jore he could open his rigid lips to speak,
Valerie was gone like a shadow from the room.

The hauds of the little Lronze clock were
pointing to three, and Macer rose from his chalr,
in which he had sat motionless since Valerie
left him. Without looking at it, he lifted the
locket from the stand, and after kissing it again
and again, thrust it into his bosom.

« I dare not look upon your face, my loved
darling,” he muttered, ¢ not until its mute ap-
peal shall be powerless to weaken my resolve,
To-night must decide much.”

From & pocket he produced & very small
dark lantern and askeleton-key, and noiselessly
opening the door, he stood, for some flve
minutes, listening intently. The house was
quiet as the grave, Long bars of pallid moon-
light feli into the dim lobbies from the windows,
and carefully closing the door behind him, he
stole like & shadow towards the stairs, As he
crept on, & spectre In the ghostly light, another
shadow slipped from behind a profection of the
wall close to the apartment he had just left,
and, pausing when he pansed, glided after him,
silent as & snake writhing through dank grass,

(To be continued,)
B ———— i i« oeae
«IT WASN'T 80 WHEN I WAS YQUNG

BY JOSEPHINE POLLARD,

Dame Myrtle looked adown the road,
Where, hand in hand, twe loveis strayed,

Aud to the prying villagers
The secret of each heart botrayed.

The look of love was in their eyes,
And leve was in the songs they sung;

« Ah, me !” the geod dame said, and sighed,

«It wasn’t 80 when I was young!

# For malds were coy, and men gallant,

Aud urged their suit on bonded knee:

Those were the days of modest love,
Tiose were the days of chivalry !

But now a lover’s looks and ways
Are themes for every idle tongue,

And hearts are not the precious things
They used to be when I was young!

“« Why, in my time,” and here she paused
To set her cap and smooth ker hair,
“Wae thought 'twas part of Love’s behest
To keep & lover in deapalr.
But now the muid is lightly wooed,
And lightly won, I must confess;
Too willing lipe can never yicld
The bliss of that reluctant Yes/”

Dame Myrtle took her glasses down,
And wiped them very clean and dry,
‘While, hand in hand, before her cot,
The happy lovers sauntered by.
8he seemed to hear thelr whisperod words,
Bhe seemed to know the senys they sung:
Good dame, sonfess that you forget ;
'Twas just the same when you wers young!

. For the Favorits,
WHB WAS RIGHT!
BYKR&OTC;;ANDLEB.

“John, shill we answer this advertisement,
in the paper " said old Mrs. Wildare.

« What ia It, wife " sald her husband, putting
on his spectacles, preparatery to lookiug ever
the newspaper, whiok his wife handed to him—
and he read aloud the following :—

¢ Board wanted for the summer in a respeot-
able farma lhouse, by a young lady, who is in
il bealth, and requires a change. Address,
&o., &o.”

« Well, wife,” said the old many when he bad
finished, ¢ what has this to do withus? We
don’t want any boarders.”

¢ Why not, John,” replied his wife,  we are
notover rich, and these city boarders pay well,
it will help us considerable, in layiog 1o our
winter stores.” .

Mr. Wildare shrugged his shoulders. * You
forget,” he sald, « there won’t be 90 much to be

made after &1l for you will have to find dain. !

ties ; she won't be likely to fancy our homely
fare. Mayhap, she will turn the heads of tho
young fellows around here, our Robert included,
with her fine kirg; and what good will that do
any body, Mark my words, it will be so, it she
comes.” The old man shook his head senten-
tiously, and looked very wise.

“Tutl tus!” gaid the old woman, % that is
nobsense, John ; Robert’s head iv not likviy (o'
be turned 80 easily; all he cares for is his books,
that he’s always reading, exoept he runs down
to his cousin Mary’s, and you kaow be thiuks |
2o gad of ko ‘ I

williful woman must have her way.”

The advertisement was answered and all
things satisfactorily settled.

Three days after Miss Ella Travelle—the young
lady in question—alighted from a cab, alone with
& trunk and band boxes, before the door of Mr.
Wildare’s pretty farm house.

She was & fragile-looklng ocreature with large
soft, blue eyes, an abundance of light brown halr,
with a golden tinge, half put up, half falling in
loose curls on her neck. Her complexion was
falr, almost transparent ; but il was not
her eyes, hair or complexion which rendered
her interesting, but an expression of good nature
snd intelligence which beamed in her counte-
nance and made her lovely. Ella Travelle had
been left an orphan two years before, quite pen-
niless, to the care bf an uncle. He was not
unkind, but his more worldiy wife looked upon
Ella as an intruder; likely to ¢ carry off the
laurels” in soclety, from her less favored
daughters.

Ella quickly perceived it ; consequently, her
life was not very pleasant, She withdrew her.
self almost entirely from the family, to herown
room, where she devoted herself to reading and
study. This confiued mode of life acted on her
health., Her uncle noticed with anxiety her
pale cheeks and drooping eyes and arged her
to accompany his wife to a fashionable water+
ing placo to which they resorted every summar;
but Ella refused to doso.

However, she gladly accepted his other offer
to go into the country for a change; so things
came to pass as we have seen,

¢ What a pretty, polite young lady, Miss Tra-
velle 1s,” said Mrs, Wildare to her husband a few
days after Ella’s arrival, ¢ but, dainty as you
said ; it is trouble enough to get her to taste a
morsel of anything ; the only thing she esjoys
is some nc:v milk,"”

“ Well, I am sure, wife, that is cheap encugh
and it will do her a world of good, and bring a
little color in her pale face, Bheseems aclever
looking little witch,”

Days glided into weeks and found Eda quite
domaesticated. :

“Did you ever make bread or ples, Miss Ella ?"
sald the old woman one day.

“ No, Mrs. Wildare, but I have got & good in.
sight into the mysterles of honsekeeping since
I have been here ;—perhaps, I could do it my.
self if I tried.”

“I'llbe bound you never washed a tea oup,
nor & pocket handkerchief,”

«Not 8o bad as that, Mrs, Wildare,” said Ella
laughing ; ¢ but I can’t say I know much about
work—papa and mama did not allow me to
exert myself at all; perhaps, I might have
been stronger if I had ; and I have never been
required to do anything of house.work in my
ungle’s family.”

¢ Well, child,” said the old woman, ¢as long
as you can do without it, it is all right; bat,
you must marry & rich mun; you ocouldn’t
do for a poor man ”

Ella langhed again, and said she had not be-
gun to think of that yet.

BUa enjoyed the beautiful walks in the flelds
and romantic sports, which she was directed to
by Robert, who was not unfrequeuntly her comn.
panion iun these rambles; and when some wild,
beautiful, scenery would burat on her view, she
could not resist the temptation of sketching it.
This she was not proficient in, but it was still
rather pleasing to see her attempts,

Ella had been rather agreeably surprised to
find & young man, ip the homely garb of a far.
mer, with such gentleness of manner and ex-
tensive information,

His appearance was also very prepossessing;
he was about the medinm height, with expres-
sive gray eyes, well formed, muscular, and hav.
ing a cheerful smile, His soclety was very
pleasant, Yes! those wore haleyon days for

. ] . ) ) .

“1 wish Robert would not always be follow-
ing about Miss Travelle 86 much,” said Mrs.
Wildare, ¢ I am afraid Mary is not overpleased.
The last time she was here he hardly took any
notice of her, and he scarcely ever goes down to
the Rookery as he used to. I know he is mak-
ing a fool of himself, for doubtless she thimks too
much of kerselfto look at him, in the first place;
and, in the second place, she wouldn’t bs the
wife for him. He would be stone mad to think
of it.”

“ Well, wife, who put him 1n this temptation;
wasa't it you brought her here; did he go for to
seek her? As for myself I don’t blame the
young man liking the gir], she understands him
better than Mary does; he can talk to her of all
the things he reads; and then he’s mad after
those pictures of trees and ruins she draws
when.she 13 out walking.”

“What 15 all that to do with it, will those
¢ fiddle faddles” make her & useful wife? If he
is ool enough to wish for her, he is no son of
mlne,” and the irritatgd vld woman dushed out
of the room,

. ] . [ [ .

The summor drew to a close. Ella recelved a
letter from her uncle summoning her home on
the following Mounday, Her visit to the country
had bad & wonderful effeat, in renovating ber
healtli; much to the pleasant surprise of her
uncie when he met her at the statlon,

Mrs. Wildare was net sorry &t her departure,

! bafore her son waus # turoughly lost” as she ex-

pressed it.

Robert saw Ella to the station, and to the
last Iu spite of ali his warm admiration, main-
taiued towards ber, tife same distant respoct he
b ever siown ler, fouut 21108 1L had crosscd

E

-

his brain, that she was very kind, vary cordial,

te him, which he only imputed to good-nature,

yet, when she offered him in farewell her little
hand in & warm grasp, and a tear glittered in
her eye, he was puzzled at her feeling such re.

gret.

« Come and see me, if you over comae to town,”
ghe said, ¢ I have been very happy this sum-

mer, I shall never forget you all.”

The train steamed off, leaving Robert gazing
after it, spell-bound, feeling as if the sun had

suddenly been darkened, and life was a blank,
L . . * * L ]

¢« What do you say, Robert? You are golng
to the oity to live and leave your old father and
me, i8 this the gratitude of my only son ?”’ and
the old lady burst into tears,

« Now, mother, listen to me,” said her son,
« father is strong still, and able to do all with a
little help. You would not wish to sacrifice all
my hopes in life by staying here. Farming is

not to my taste ; I like 8 stirring life, and want

to see & little of the world. I will come down
often and see you, and write every week."”

“You never, never would have thought of

this,” sobbed the old woman, ¢ but for that girl
I was fool enough to bring here last suramer.
Your father was right; he sald I would repent
it. I suppose you will go and see Miss Travelle
the first thing, and she will make a fool of you.
And then what will Mary say?” continued the
old woman, not allowing her son to say a word.

¢ Mother, listen to me. Iam notlikely ever to
see Miss Travelle again, I do not intend to seek
her, I do not think of marriage at all just now.
Mother, do not interfere with Mary, let ber
marry whom she pleases.”

. . . . . .

Robert started for the city a8 few days after.
He got testimonials from the clergyman of the
parish, which, unitetl with bis frank, intelligent
face, soon procured him a situation in a large
store. He sought no sooclety, but devoted nim-
self to the pleasure of reading. Often, however,
would the image of Eila flit through his brain;
in faot, he never forgot her, and, unknown to
himself, she really was the guiding star of his
life.

Chance one day favored him with a meeting.
Coming out of a book-store one afternoon he
met a young lady entering the store accom-
panied by two little girls. At the first glance
he was struck with her beauty, but he did not
recognrize her; however, in & moment after the
remembrance of who {t was burst on him.

He almost trembled with agitation, but calm-
ing himself, he raised his hat. 8he passed with
a slight bow, but almost instantly returned and
touched him with her finger,

¢ Mr, Wildare, I did not recollect you at first,
you are so much changed. I am so glad to see
you,” and she shook his hand warmly., ¢ 1 am
no louger at my uncle’s,” she continued., « I
am governess to these youung children. I wild
be happy to sea you whenever you wish to pay
me a visit.”

She gave her address, got into the carriage
which was waiting, and the bright vision de-
parted from his view.

¢ John Wildare, will you come up and listen
to this ?” said Mrs. Wildare one afternoon, shake
ing up her husband from a nap after dinner,
« Here i8 a letter from Robert, and what do you
think, he’s married to Miss Travella! Henever
even to!d me he had seen her again, the artful
follow. What will Mary say, poor thing, as I
was telling her only ) esterday that he would be
sure to comae for her some day, and not to en-
courage that long gawky fellow that's always
dangling after her. Ah! well-a-day, what a
useless wifo he has got! The little baggagecan
do nothing; and he to make his way in the
world, too.”

#«Oh! you let him alone, wife; he knhows
what he is about. The girl is no fool; they’ll
manage all right, I'm not sorry to hear it if he
fancied thegirl; let him have her. As for Mary,
she wasn’t suited to himn, and I fancy she waon't
break her heart about it.”

Mr. Wildare was right. Mary did not grieve
about it, but soon after gave her hand to the
young farmer who was 80 pertinaciously follow.
ing her, and was noted for her nice butter and
chickens in all the neighborhood.

* . . L] [ ] .

In the meanwhile Robert and Ella were as
happy as falls to the lot of most mortals, Hig
income enabled him to live in a small but com.
fortable house, and to keep one servant girl,

Two years fled away, and then. a most unex.
pected crashcame. Robert fell ill with inflath.
mation of the lungs, brought on by a neglected
cold. The situation was kept for him for some
time, until his employers could wait no longer;
then their income ceased.

There had been but little saved, and gaunt
poverty stared the hapless couple in the fuca.

Robert still continned too ill to leave his
room ; but Ella had met all the exigencies with
afortitude which her husbamnxi had not given her
credit for, sent away the servant and dil the
household work herself, .

Fallure after fullure in _broths, gruels, &c., took
place, but still, not disheartened, she kept on
cheerfully until vhe succeeded. Muny hours a
day did Ella have (o leave her husband to pei-
form some work which she had undertnken,
but which shie did not wish to tell her hosband
until he was betier; but she had to work, woney
was to be had, and the Joung courageous wife
kept on. ‘

«« What shall we do, my dearest 2” said Robert
one day 10 his wile, “ wu musi bo gotting deeply
in debl. Wiat shall we do If I donotget beiler
woou ? ) ’

e Vo3 r oo =

¢« Do not trouble your head about such things,
Robert ; leave it to me to manage. Try and
regain your strength. Your fllness is all the
anxiety I have. I will save all I can.”
« But, my dear, you have but lHttle money to
save, :

¢ Not another word, Robert; go to sleep, you
are so pale,” satd Ella.

L] ® - ] L] ]

Oh, dear, dear! just as I said it,” exclatmed
Mrs, Wildare, bustling into her husband's bed-
room one morning; ¢ Robert is very ill, lost
his situation. What will become of them, and
such a useless creature for a wife, 1 suppose
she will let him starve for something fit to eaty»
and will st and wring her dainty little hands,
when another woman would know how to use
them to some purpose. As you are better, John,
we must go to town and see him. Poor boy, "
he had only stayed at home and married Mary!
It makes my heart heavy every time I see her
and Will Denis pass by in their waggon; they
look 50 happy. Well-a-day- i

. ] [ ] L] . .

It was about a month after this that old Mr.

house.

¢« How In the world, Robert, are you doing for
money,” gaid his mother.

«Iam sure I cannottell; I only know-that I
have every thing I want, and Ella says thing®
are all right.” '

“Very strange,” mused the old lady. “l
offered her some help with money, when I came
yesterday, to provide for us; but, she told meé
she did not requireit; very strange that she
should not tell you where she gets 1t.”

The next day Ella was out on some bustnoss
when the postman knocked, old Mrs, Wildare
went to the door and received the letters.

« A letter directed to your wife, Robert,” she
sald, handing it to him; «it feels as if it had
mouney in it ; who can it be from. You say she
would not ask her uncle.”

«No. I think not,” sald her son; «but-she
will soon be in and read it herself. I do not
open her letters,”

The old woman gaid nothing more, but every
now and then giving a significant # Aumph.”

Presently Ella came in, looking charming
with her cheeks glowlog and eyes sparling afte’
her rapid walk, !

«Ella, here is & letter,” sald her husband:
handing her the missive,

She started and looked annoyed.

«What is it, Ella, is it from your uncle B

« No, Robert, 1t is not, It is a little seeret whiC
Tintended keeping from you until you were qu“'g
strong; here 1t is, read it for yourself;” 84
breaking open the letter Elia glanced her €Y f
ever it and placed it in her husband’s huiith
along with the money, which was ten pouuds.

The note Was from the editor of a month!y
magazine seading her the amount for her las
articles, and engaging some others for the en-
suing month, Robert almost gasped with as-
tonishment,

My wife, my darling! why did_you keeP
this from me, I never thought you had such
taleat,”

«I Kept it & secret from you, dear Rob"‘;"‘;
until you were well; I thought you would
anxious and uueasy if you knew that I worke
50 mueh; for you would never let ms sit lond
read or write, you sald it made me look I’ N

«Bless you, my love, I know that you mea’
it all for the best; but, remember, dear, the mo,,
ment I am able to help myself, you must B
write too much,” ing

Mrs. Wildare, senlor, never once spoke 4ur
this scene botween husband and wife, but 8%
peared quite dumb.founded at discoveritg o
mistake, that instead of marrying one we'-
would be a burden, her son had become Pos3 es
3ed of ajewel, and still more surprised Tare
the old lady before she left to find her daugh
in-law could cook, bake, and wash, almos
good as herself, Ro-
| “Well, wife,” sald old Mr. Wildare, when -

bert was quite recovered and they were reta
ing home. #Who was right.  Dian’t I tell ¥
the boy knew what he was about, sod
married a clever lassie t”

THE WISE MAN'S GHOICE.

A SKETCH FROM LIFE.

BY BYLVANUS COBB,

t
It is a simple story we have to tell, 88d a:,;td
I a story of to-day, with the actors HVINE ** ¢
moving among us, we wilt not direct the s
; the muliitude by publishing real names.
! Let us say that Mr, Beverly, was s mer
i Wealthy, respacted and influontial, doing
| Dess large enough to satisfy the ambition &y
i Astar or a Billy Grey. Provious to the
{ 8WO0OD of the fire fiend in Boston, his storé re;':‘ al-
i its granlte front on Franklin street, 804 103
: titudinous gngd bulky were the bales and b:: s
{ ‘!g:i tf‘onmx daily transit to and from the
; In Mr, Baverly's employ were three O‘e"ﬁ;
{ @oorge Acton, Phillip Lewis, and CIaZo0
t-ﬁ“‘me“who had eatered to learn tbe m"i
Mie business, and who had given proo¥
| profieleney. * Tiwe faet, that they had DEOT 4
| talned in th: houge g year or mare W P tbas
I POsllive 10 thuse whio kuew Mr Beverlyy B
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and Mrs. Wildare contrived to reach their son's

¥




Maaop 18, 1878,

— e -

THE. FAVORITE,

20 s

. 151

they were of (ndustrlous, steady uabite, and
youths of promlise,

At hia homo Mr, Beverly had among his
childron & davghtor—Fiorence by namo—who
oftsn samo to the store, and whom tho olorks
had mot at ber father’s house, Thoso clorks
ooui: bo gay and gallant on occasion, hut nover
toward Floronoo Doverly. Tho feollng thoy one
tortalned toward hior was ono akin to worship,
In their hoarts thoy adored her amr off, giving
her rospectful attontion, aud prisging hor amilo
of recognition aa a pricoloss boon,

85 fer as the family connections of theso theo
young mon wero ooncerted, thoy wero all
honcrabtle, respeoted peuply, but none of them
woalthby, Mr, Boverly waa not wout to scok
his trustod servants among thuso who had beon
roarod In easo and luxury,

On a cortain oscaston Mr, Boverly was heard
to romark, that he would ruthor givohis daugh.
tor In . sriago to & mun poor in purse, who
oould brivg tho woalth of & pure and upright
heart, than the possossor of nlillons whoso
mankood wyas taintod in tho least degreo.

This romark camq to tho knowledga of tho
olorks, and it 13 not surprising that thoy thore.
upon exporioncod wild anud brilllant day.dreams,
in which most stupendous and dnasling castlos
were oonstruoted in tho alr.

As tinw rollod on they becamo moro and
more familiar with Floronee's sweet sinlle, and
woro admittod to a degree of friondship which
proved, at leaat, that sho did unot despiso thom,

Al lofigth camno tho dovastating firo of the
ainth of Novombor, Upon viewing tho scone
of desolation, and enloulating tho chances aud
tho neocssitios of businoss, Mr, Boverly resolved
that ho would not immeodiatoly seck now quar-
tovs for tho continunnco of bis trado. Ho bad
1o neod, and ho did not caro to do 1t; so ho sc.
oured an office whers ho conld meot and consulg
with his correspondents, and seottlo outstanding
acoounts, in pursuanco of which only tho sorvl.
oos of lis privato socorotury and two book.
keopors waro required.

Tho threo clerks woro summoned to tho nor.
¢hant’s prosence.  Ho told them what ho con-
oluded to do, and why ho had 80 coneluded and
ho advised them tosack somo othor emnploymont
until ho was ready to start agaln,

«I shall robuild as soon as possible,” ho sald,
#and thon your old places will bo opon for you.
In tho meantiue, {f you are hard pustied, do not
hoaltato to coms to me jor assistance.

Withln two weoks from that timo both
Phillp Lowis and Clarence Bugbeo called upon
Mr. Boverly, and asked for tho loan of o hun.
dred dollars each. They had beon unabdblc to
find omploynion’, and wore in arroars for board,
The merohant kindly gave themn the money,
and with 1t a littlo Mmtherly advice touohing caro
and economy.

One¢ day, aftor tlis, as Phillp and Claronce
wore walktng dowu the bluckened track which
hai onco beon Fronklin street, thoy saw o
yourg map, in o guernsey frock, working at
the windluss of a derricic amid the rutns of tho
old store, whom thoy thought thoy recostized.
Ttoy crossod over, and found it to be thelr
fellow.olerk, Georgo Acton, Thoy wore aston.
ishod and scanunlized.

#n mwercy’s name, George, what doos this
mean? Is it only an escapade of yours?”

«“No” answorod Acton, wiplng tho sweat
from uts brow, “Iam fairly and honeatly at
wark, ard I earn two dollaya aday, That's
better than loafing.”

o Heavons 1” criod Phillp Lowls, with o start,
uhere como Mr, Bover'y ud Florence. Go and
hido yoursolf, Acton, hefc ¥ they see you.”

But tho young laborer did not budge an inch,
Just then the boss called out to # holst away 1"
&od Geergo applied himsslf to the work.

Mceanttme Mr. Bovorly and his daughtor had
eomo upon tho sceno, onos moro to look upon
the rulns of the grand storo-house, Lawis and
Bagboe bowed respectiully and thon drow aside
in mortification that ono of tholr fraterafty
snoull be found in s0 menial a position for, it
was ovident that both father and daughter had
recognized tho youth in tho girb and grimo of
toll, as tho fornmer olork.

«Halloo I" criod Mr, Boverly, os socon as he
was surc that his oyes had no$ deceived him,
#]s this you, George Acton t?

« Yoo, sir,” replted our horo. His face was
Bu od, butit was with healtful labor, and not
wit. shante,—tho steady brightness of hiy oyes
showred that.

& Arg ycu regularly hirod bero ¢

4 Yos, sir, Tho oontractor gavo mo thisberth
notll wo can find ono better.”

t\What does ba pay you t?

@ Just the samo as 1o pays othiors—tiwvo dole
{ars a day; but I cara adollar extra {ntho oven.
ing by kooping his accounts, It's better than
nothing, sir, I tried tofind o clorkship; but
thero wero at 1aast o dozon applicants for every
vacant place. Ofcourso I couldn't«tarve ; and
whilo I hnvo health and strength I will nettbor
beg oor rua In dobt. I wasbrooght up to work,
you kunow; and, thank Heaven, 1'm pefther
afrad of it, nor do I feol abovo 1t.”

¢ Holst away I” shouted tho mafler; and
Goorgoe Acton appled himself aguln {0 his
work.

Mr, Doverly wont over and talked with the
contractor, and from tho fact that thoy looked
soveral titnes towarnds tha windlass whoro the
young clerk was at work, {t was reasunabio to
suppuse that thoy were cgcakinz of him,

And daring this tims9Mliss Florenco spoko
with Phillp and Clarence, and a delicious fut.
toring salzed thoin us thoy met hor welooming
smile. Thoy expected that sho would spoak of
tho sad and humiiiating spectacle esposed be.

~

ot morttded thoy Colt § but she made no altn.
slon to tho circumsianco, Sho dld not evon In.
timato to thom that sho had rocognizad the
young man at tho windlnss,

By and by Mr, Boverly camo out fiom amid
tho rulns, and having deawn tho arm of hia
daughtor within his own, and bowod to his
former clorksa, ho doparted. Ho did not bowan
adiou Lo young Acton, for just then tho laborer
was busy at his work,

And Philip Lowisand Clarenco Bugbeo walkod
away tnlking of tholr plty for poor Aowon,

“Moeroy 1" crled tho formor, ¢ 1 wounidn't
havo been tn Wiy place when Ploronee Bovorly
oatno upon tho soens for all the monoy in Bos
‘on."

¢ It was cortalnly humiliating,” assortod tho
othior. ¢ But,” ho added reflactively, ¢ Aoton
novor was roally high-tonod, [yguoss his family
is rather low.bred, any wny.'

Aund In this concluston both yeung mon fully
agrood 3 and hay furthor agroed that thoy
shovrld not in the future recoguize Qeorgo Aoton
as an acquaintanca.

A woek Intor Lowls and Buagbeo had oconston
Lo call at tho oftico whore Mr., Jlovorly had es.
tabiishod his bustnoss hoad-quarters, and they
woro nnt o littlo aurprised nt boholding t(inorge
Acton soated at tho dosk of tho confidontial
clork and correspondunt, It wasn private room,
with o ginss door, which (deorgo occupled, tsnd
thoy dill not go tn there § but thoy vontured to
ask ono of tho book-koopors If Acton had boon
permanontly employed.

I don't know about that,” roplied tho bdbook-
kooper. I only know that Mr, Bovorly sooms
to havo taken a suddon and strong liking for tho
young man, — that ho ontrusts him with his
privato correspondonce, and hns givon him a
home boneath hits own root."”

Anothor day caino—a day whon tho aloighing
was oxcollont, and waon tho merry bells woro
Jingling fur and near. Throogh tho kindness of
a friond Lowls and Bugbeo hnd managed to so-
caro & teem for tho afternoon, and thoy drove
out upon ono of tho Brighton roads, Outin tho
country thoy mot the supord doublo cuttor of
Mr. Boveorly, druwn by a pair of rattiing bays,

Upon tho front scat sat tho merchant and his
wife, and upon tho brek soat, smiiiug and chat-
ting with all tho graco and charm of frionds
who had givon to onch othor tho tullost trast
and contldonce, sat Georgo Aoton and F.oranae
Boverly ! .

What did it mean?

It Philip Lowis nnd Claronce Bugbooe aro not
stupid boyond bellef, thoy must oro thig have
solved tho problomn; an ! may the solution give
them now and cnlarged views of life and ity
dutlcs.

-9 ——

FASIIIUNS IN CRITICISN.

—

Thero aro certaln fashlons ln lctters as thoro
are fashions in dress. Tho wit end wisdom of
ono periad i3 cloaked in a differont gurb from
that of another, and it is uccesanry even fora
popular writer to bo ncquainted and furnished
with tho mast recent affiotntlons of style which
bhappen to bo In vogue. Andas wo oceasionally
soe womon returning wi.h the milliners to tho
discarded hoops and powder, so wo have our
pocts deoking themselves In the braveries and
peouliaritios of bygono days. This imitation of
antiquity gives to the frash product an air at
lenst of Wardoar.streot roliquary interest, It
answers tho purposs of 1aferior versifiors admire
ably. Thoy can hido their want of originailty,
fnvention, correct drawing, as it wero, bohind
the coffes-coloursd pigments and tho ancient
varunlsh, Thoy may have the luok to find olo.
quer t {ntorpretors whoso businoss and pleasuce
it {s to discover rarities as Mr. Iteade dizcosvors
the beauties of Cromoua fiddles. The ingunaly
of tho mrost profuund critics of out timo is best
dlsplayed and oxerolsod upon diMcuit and puz.
zling worle, It {s thojr funotion to descride tho
mothod involved in “ho madneas of the raving
odo and tho masy sonnet, which to thocommon
understanding, scoms to bs an lnextricadly ¢o.
nundrum. Thoro are surcly writors amongstus
who have galned ropatations dy beolog umiform.
ly uointelligiblo. Theso oracies uttered tho
mos. mystorious things, and at longth It came
to pass that poets who positively seemed to bs
as Incohercont &3 thoe dog baying tho moon, srero
regarded a3 inspired, and as sacred from satirg,
ocomumicot, or fncrodulity as the fools wero in
Groece who wero sdbposed to have gono mad
after sceing a deity. And in tho midst of our
culturo of tho obscuro and of our admiration for
tho turgld, wo havo also set vp for admiring o
kind of stinplicity to which the occasionnl baby.
babblo of Wordsworlh might be conskiored
mascualino and robust In expresston and in
thought, 3Mr, Tennyson has to o great sxtent
beon blamed for tho dovelopment of theso fol.
lies, but it is searco fRlr to changs him with the
porpetual offonocos of tho mimicking mod, Tho
reat eriminals in tho matter aro tho critlcs, And
wo aro inclined to thinX that thoy bave beon
movel to lonity wore through prido or fndolence
thaa good pature. A critio now strives to prove
tiat ho could bo a poet as well as o eritlo I ho
would, 1fo has been losing tomper ¢f lato un.
der tho outbroaks of tho ungrateful authors
whom ho has 30 fattenod upon bulter and roso
leaves that tho siightost doviation from an attt.
tudo of devotlon bringd upon hi.a the most de.
spctato abuso of his craft by she pampered
< ohiid of gontus,” who can be a very Mshwifs
in tho command of viiuporativo terminology,
Ia o swhole twalveinvath, you will not perceivo

! o single lterary or illlitorate pretender natlod ua

trao” which avary appolated judge of books aught
{0 havo for exhibition to his patfons, Tho jus.
tico porformod u n dundes in tho old days of
tho Blindurgh Revtew ts sadly reculred just at
present. It should bo wholosomely and vigor-
ously oxoreised to discvurags tho crowds of tho
incapablo and tho Ignorant who delugo tho
world and tho clroulating libraries with books
ovory month, Itis tho funotion and tho duty
of tho orftio to show no unkind moroy to thnso
srho furnish him with undoniablo ovldenco of
{ncapacity. Ho ls cruol to atay his hand, and is
dlsioynl to nis craft bestdes. Tho eflot of tho
feablo and uncertatn tone of tho so-ealled book
notices of tho day has bosn tho growth ATnongst
us of crops of authors who furnish nothiog but
thistlo.foddor for suitable readors.

Wo aro not proposing that n olnss of oritics
such as that of which Gifford was & ropresonta.
tivo should now como forwant to do battlo with
tho purvayors for tho ltbraries, although swoaro
not so aniro that tho pon of a Giffont would not
bo moro proditetivo of good than of harm at
this erisis. Many llving poots richly dosorvo
tho trentmont which Montgomory reocotved nt
theo hands of Macaulay, and shoals of cohtem po.
rary novollste might with benefit to the publin
moo: from roviswors tho samo sort of gonlalro.
cognition whioch the sen fishorman ucoorda to
tho worthless dog-flish, But wo havo becomo
fastidlous and almost apologetio In dealing with
tho very dulloss trash wwhich has tho luok to bo
presontea 1n print. Wo detect tho subtlo humor
in the Innocont antles of American Jaok Pud.
dings who in thelr own country aro valued at
tho snmo rato in belles leltres as wo ostimato
niggor songyters In musie. Our own accopted
nuthors aro tho broathless manutacturers of
{wo romnncos at onoo, sometimes ovon of threo,
That theao produstions should be slipshod tn
style, vaguo in plot, and distractingly woak and
diffusivo altogothor, littlo mattors. Tho accopted
author has by prescriptivo right, as it wore, o
claim on biy critics to say tho samo things of
bim whatover bo turns out. If by any chanco
a reviowor broaks through tho custom nothing
can cqual tho astonishmont and tho rago of the
aocepted author. Ono would think it was his
person rathor than his book that wasassaulted,
Ho ondeavors to shirk tho point of a charge
brought agnatust his woodon stury by oxplosions
of abuso whioh fow peoplo indeed can tmagine
to proceed from & real sonse of wroug inflicted
on him, ‘Tho critio is a sour, disappointed per.
sonagg, who still writes upon gin.and-waterina
gurrot. 1llo is vonal and spiteful, or ignorunt,
and without a shred of literary consclence, Now,
wo belleve, thocritics havo thomselves to blamo
for languago of this kind addressed to them.
Thoy have stirrondored the position they ought
to havo upheld by discrotion as well as by abl-
1ity. Thoy have couastitated thomsoives tho
very humblo servants of writers whom they
should have tested and avalyzed fearlossly,
rathor than norvously, in porformiunyg thelr
ofMoo.~—Glode.

GUOD-NATURED PEOPLE.

There aro & certaln number of peoplo in the
world who onjoy tho reputation of being ¢ so
vory good-natured,” Now, real practical gocd
nature-—tho good-nature that 18 giow to take of-
{0000 or to soe ovll, and quck to do & Rindnoss
or to heip a friend, or ono who cannot belp him-
solf, whother {n small things or gr.. .—{s one ot
the most charming of hgman qualitics, 10 say
tholoast of 16, Perhaps we might rather cail it
ons of tho bigh dovelopments of tho Chrisilan
spirit, But of this, as of other puro gold, there
are many baso imttations often palmed off upon
us, in this world of shams, as tho genuine ar-
ticlo. Among theso may bo ciassed a cortata
»ocugh and ready” geniality, & nolsy hijarity,
a confldont mannor, as of who should spy, ¢ 1
am sure of my =~elcomo; I would not think so
badly of you as to supposd you did not like me,”
togothor with great caro in asking favours,
which often gots called sgood natare.” This
80Tt of person gocs osslly and pleasantly
through fif2; nothing troubles him loag; he
gonerally has alaugh ready, and is blessed with
o strong physique and armod with g0 sonsiilve.
noss of mind or body.

Ho {3 not at all quick gt taking a bint; avd it
you try to give him ono, tho chanos ars he will
staro fall in your Mce, and gay 1n a loud obeor.
ful volos, ¢ What do you mean?” and aftor
that you aro adligod to toll bim (for ho has a
good doal of ouriosity); and thus the wholo
room is rep!dly mado aware of the mot g*énigme,
for your s good-natured ” friend cannot conoeivo
why thero should bo any mystory, Ho nover
bas any conocalironts, not ics ha hates mys.
terlos, and tbd whole world 13 welcome to kuow
his affairal Eus somohosw tho world docs not
always find them vory intorosting, as they
chblefly consist of how ho has bought and sol}
his horscs or his poultry; what ho pays for
housc-ront, for his butcher’s meat, and the
1ike; whilo in exohango for this touching conll-
donco ho quits expects to know all your little
ins and outwy, from your tatlor’s or millines’s
spéetalités Lo your lovo affaire, If you havo any !

' Ho will fedrop tn® at all sorts of hours, call evory-

body ho possibly cnn by tholr Christian names,
and, Ln short, # makes bimself quito at hoe,”
You get rathor tirod of 113 Bnd thon e s such
a choory aott of croatury that yoa feal & brole
for complalning; aad uf you oven dbegia .0 do
80, Lon {0 0Ra s0:nebody a3y, # Oh! doa't yoa
like B8o-snd-sc? Ho s such a good.natured
follow !” If, howover, yod in your lura over
think that you will asik this “good-o8.hed?®
follow tQ do g8aythiig fof F0d—33Y 0 300 B

will probably find that, somehow or other, it 1ea
faflure; eithier ho forgoets it and 1s stawfully
sOrTy,"” Or :lsa he # ronlly can't possibly manage
1t: nothh 3 wculd haveo delightod him so maneh,
but it s quito out of tho question, bocauto ~"
& &

Peoplo who ronlly do k!  .nd good things for
tholr follow-oreaturos soldom have $his populsr
onsy-golng sort of charnctor; oxporience has
taught them that, though thoy would aot for
tho world miss doing o kindnoess, yot it is mther
bard work to bo always dojng 1t; and thoy are
perpotunlly shedding 8o muoh sympathy out of
thelr natures that thoy are apt to suffor from o
stato of chronic fatigue, and often aro ratbor
melancholy, excopt whon roused by somo de.
mand on the oheerful sido of thelr bolng,

8omotimoes, unfortunatcly, thoy allow them.
solves o got into a Jdepressed and injured sort
of manmer, as of habltual viotlms;: and thls
cannot bo (oo groatly doplored, as, In spito of
tholr rcal goodnoss, such persons can nevor be
appreeintod; and nre, in thet, far loss agroonble
than tho meare sclfish casy-going porsons twho
aro called  good-natured.”

Manner is & more Important thing than s
gonorally thought ; tiwa hest and kiwlest peopla
dostroy thelrown Influonce, and, whnt 18 worye,
often creato a prejudico against gooduess, by o
hard, dry, discournging mannor; moro especinily
as, afler all, manner is gensrally on the wholea
tolerably fafr indox of the mind. Thoso whoaro
courteous and gental probablyfeel kindly towards
us ot tho moment, oven though thoy may forget
us direetly aftor; and cortainly such peoplo are ine
finitoly proforablo tothose who aro equally carc.
less of us, and aro rude into tho bargaln, There
is 110 roason why peoplo should seck our socloty
it thoy would rathor not (indeod 1o ono would
wish it, wo hopo), but everybody has o right to
oxpoot courtoous recognition and duo civility at
such times ag thoy aro thrown into tho socloty
of thal= %sllow.orcatures,

What wo protost agatnst 13 the misapplication
of ths torm “good-naturs,” whon it {s usod only
to cover tao absonco of anything botter, and to
oxcuso tho aggrossiveness, thoughtlessness, or
want of rofinomont whioh are so pecaliarly an.
noylog to more sonsitive persons. Tho good.
naturo whish takos and does not givo; which
ncoopts and doos not confor; swhich asks and
does not grant; and which onjoys lifo loudly,
regnndless of other poople’s trials, is a quality
which oortainly gots fts full share of apprecise
tion.

Wo are ofton rominded of tho sad and bittor
words of tho Psalmist, « So long as thou doest
woll unto thyself, men will speak good of thee.”
Yos; 80 longas you can # play yourcards” with
sudcess, you will bo popular as a partner: even
thore, though, thoro 1s o roverso to the picture,
and your sdyorsaries may perhaps like yoa
better if you do not win quite so much! Htil,
thelr comments must bo madoe “under the
rose;” no ono can well run down & very sucs
cossful man-~still less a very suoccessful woman
—for fear of tho imputation of onvy wud joal-
ousy, and indeed it 13 woll to look closoly into
one's own haoart, and make sure, that thoro
not really somo taint of theso unamtablo quall.
ties in such cases.

Anyhow, it 18 boetter to keop silonocoe and let
tho succesaful enjoy thelr success; only let us
novor 1080 & chanoo of spoaking a gocd word, or
holding out o hand In aid of the unsuccossfol
Thoy may havo « had thair day,” or thetir «day "
may never oo dostined to dawn on this aide tho -
grave; bat their more triumphans brothran and
s18t008 Ar0 protty sare of tholr vicissitvdes be-
foro tho gaiae 8 played out, and then wo shatl
seo which are tho real gems and which thg Im!.
tatton. Aany are < good-natcrod '’ enough while
all goes well with thom, who, novertheless,
Cas e aiARd Lho Lot of adversity, cannot pass
througls the crucible uf suftering.—JoAn Bull,

e e e e

KATS 8TANTOX, 10 her lgoturo on « Tho Loses
of Great Men,” asgerts that planets revolvo
arouad the sun by ¢ho influence of love, like a
ehiid revolves about its paront. Whon the
writer wag a boy he usted to ravolys arocnd bis
paronts a good doal, and may have bgen facit-t
thoreto by love, dus to aa unprejudiced observer
it looked powerfully like a trunk-sirap.—Dan-
Yot News.

WABYIZG TO UNBRELLA CARRIERY,—Tho
maa +a0 walks the stroots, carrylng as qmw-
brella under bis arm, was at tho corner of
Fourth and Vias this morning. Ho stoppedt
saddonly taspoak with a friend, and 8 man be.
bind him npearly broke the polat of tho u:n-
brella of by runnlag his eyo agnlast it. The
mAan sworo and the umbrolia chap wheolod suu.
donly, tearing off o young laly’s back halr, He
turned to apologize, and jJabbel tho ond of bis
vmbrella into a very tall policeman’s sfomach,
Policemal admninisterod a Jork and tho umbrelia
polot tore off a poriion of § smull boy’s ear, an ¢
mmediately aficr earric . the starboard carnee
of 8 mau's mouth up 1uto his front bair, Stop-
ping back in dismay at what ho had dono, he
rapamod tho ambrolla dowa & bystandors
throat, and at the same timo ho fastoned tho
hookoed bandle (tho prudabiuties are that tue
handle was not only hooked bup that tig hooked
thoe entire umdreiix) intos colared citizen's wool,
1In his offorls to got his umbrolla looss, the un.
fortansle ownor of it upset & frultand candy
stend aod plooged hoad foromost tnto oug at
8uire's plato-glass windows, Intheoxcitonenm
and confuslion shat ensasd Lhe umbreila was pat
1o a back aod dryyen to sho bospliial, st the
waan was taken 16 sa umbrolla store w underge

iy thutny wad Wby wore proputed 10 tell her 1 tho basa-door, or habg vpua that «Xeeper's ) aessagey oF do sume mue‘oomxnus:on—,):u ropalie

-
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MIMICRY,

¢ Like cures like”is the fundamental maxim
of a growiugly important branch of the healing
art. But as the most elementary and univer~
sally accepted truths, may, by the prying eyes
of those who are not satisfied with taking
things at second-hand, be traced farther back to
truths more simple and facts more general, we
aro bold to suggest that the motto of the mo-
dern Esculapian school is only & developement
—a new application of a human propensity
which manifests itself in the most multifarious
and most curious ways. Homasopathy is mi-
micry turned to good account. It isan attempt
—practitioners, and a good many of their pa-
tients also, contend, a successful attempt—to
make Nature herself, in her most malignant
moods, subject to the law of imitation to which
the human species in th ir relations with each
oth.r are subject. 1t s oaly a manifestation
of. a principle which enters very largely iuto
human activity—which, in fact, is the secret of
what we call “clvilizatton,” and which links
713 more firmly at onoce with the -lower and
higher order of beings than anything physical
yet disoovered and made known by Tyndal,
Huxley or Darwin. Maa has been described
variously—as 8 responsible being, a creature
_ that can fiddle, one that can, after due training
undergo three scrmons & day ; an animal cap-
able of laughing,—and so on ' interminably.
All these definitions must to the leust consi.
de.ate appuar to be imperfect. They fail in
being either too general or too particular.
There is only one piopensity which really
# makes the whole world kin,” and that is the
propensity to imitate, The fun of the short
p tticoated and knickerbocker occupants of
the nursery and the enthusiastio applause of
the Royal Italian opera ; the neat cravat of the
ncwly ordained curate and the dignity of the
b -lawnod archbishop; the limping lines of
the local poct and the faultless stanzas of the
luureate ; the strut of the ensign and the pomp-
osity of the colonel are extremes of what is
identical in nature but differs in magnitude,
Man is an imitative being. Thia is the defini-
. tion which in width end exactness we would
make pre-eminent over all others that have
been attempted.  Why does Angelina puff out
her back h .ir, or twi-t it into a huge and in-
tricate coil?  Aid why does Augu tus clip his
in & style suggestive of the penitentiary or en.
caso his feet in shining leathers, which put
him to excruciating torture? In either case
there is an obvious contempt of the fitness of
things. Tho tendency to imitate explains all
—and nothing else does, Augelina makes her-
self ridiculous because Laurs has done so ; and
Augu. tus torments himself because Frederiok,
whose lead every dandy must follow, has pre-
vious'y affficted himselfin a similar way. We
soc no objection to this. Cui bono? What is
tho use of objecting to the innate or the inc.
vitable? Puncl’s most cutting satirists are

correction of the soclal absurdities, however
much they may amuse those whose particular
follies they do not touch upon. Nothing short
of the eradication of this tendency to imitate
would do what the satirists feebly aim at.
And after all it may be questioned whether
this eradication is at all to be desired. The
follies of fashion aré only the running to seed
of a plant which could not be up-rooted with-
out infinite mischief resulting. The only thing
that can wisely be done is to turn the propen-
sity to the best account, for what is most ridi-
culous may, by judicious treatment, be made
sublime, and what is most useless by similar
treatment in the highest degree serviceable,
There seems of late to have been a growing
conviction of the truth of the conclusion which
we have just announced. The very tameness
of our jovial old friend Punech’s jokes on fe-
male and masculine foibles, is only one of many
symptoms of growing faith in the utility of the
tondency to imitate, and to regard as inevitable
occasional excesses, in themselves sufficiently
ludicrous,

————— O~ e,

FACT AND FICTION,

Thelr are a great many people in this world
who would fain wipe out of human nature all
romance, or fiction, and tie us down to the
mere realities of actual occurrences. They are
for ever like Mr. Gadgrind, crying out for
“facts, hard facts,” pooh-pooh as useless all
kinds of literature which have not what they
call “ a living interest in them.” Novels they
regard with horror, and even historical ro-
mnces they regurd as abominations, and call
the perusal of such works a waste of time.
Now we have a very great respect for hard
facts, but we also beliesve with Ben Johnson
that, '

¢ A little nonsense, now and then,

Is relished by the wisest men.”

We do not believe in the system of overcrowd-
ing the miud by constant doses of fiacts, and
giving no respite by 'a little fiction. This is
essentially an age of facts; the railroad, the
steamboat, the telegraph have so drawn the
ends of the world together that we are every day
putin possession of more facts than our grand-
fathers could gather in a month. The number
of inventions, disooveries, trlumphs of en-
gineering and mechanical skill, 'victories
of intelligence and perseverance over cir-
comstaices and difficulties — all hard facts —
which are recorded in the newapapurs, are
sufficient to make a man almost crazy, if
he tries to grasp them all, and does not re-
lieve his mind a little, ocoasionally. Itis a
well worn truism that the present generation
is living under very high pressure, that we
crowd into one year the events of two or three,
sometimes of almost a whole lifetime ; and we
look upon fiction as the safety valve which
keeps the mind from exploding and regulates
the pressure brought to bear on it by the im-
mense accumulation of facts in this essentially
matter-of-fact age. We must not be misun-
derstood to say that we endorse all the mawkish
and seutimental trash with which literature is
unfortunately flooded ; and which is no more
to be compared to pure works of fiction than
the sparkling waters of the 8t. Lawrence are to
be put in comparison with the muck which
runs in the gutters ; but we do believe in good
healthy novels, based on good morals, and
worked out with an artist's skill ; they tend
to relieve the mind from tha pressure of the
realities about it, and to freshen and enliven
the imagination, Who would be cruel enough
torob & boy of his « Robinson Crusoe,” and
yot the “ hard fact” people will inform us that
Robiuson Crusoe never visited the island of
Juan Fernandes at all ; and, indeed, if they
are very hard fact peopie they will tell us there

Was never any such person a§ Robinson Cruseo
at all,

and docs it do him any the luss good on thut

jnpoteut when thoy apply thewmselves to tho

account? For fiction docs to good ; it fu-

Well, what if there was.’t ; doos that
luake the story any leds intercsting to the Loy,

oulcates a greatdeal of sound, solid, useful in-
formation at the same time that it amuses. We
frequently gain a great deal of knowledge from
fictions, and gain them toe almost unconcious-
ly; for it sometime happens that in reading
fiction we come acrossa « hard fact” which we
swallow without being aware of it, just as we
swallow a sugar-coated pill without tasting any
of the unpleasant flavor of the medecine ; but
the pill does us no less good on that account.
We do not believe in fiction only, any more
than we believe in fuct only, or # all work and
noplay” ; we believe in a judicious blending of
the two. « Hard facts” ars to the mind what
bread and meat are to the body, while pure
fictioafmay be compared to the water which
washes them down, and purely gensational and
immoral literature of the « Penny Awful”
stamp, to the dirty water in which the plates
and dishes have beon washed, and which is only
fit to be thrown in the gutter, or given to the
pigs.

DOMINION PARLIAMENT.

Parliament opened on 5th inst, The following
is the full text of the speech from the throne:

Honorabdle Gentlemen of the Senate:
Genilemen of the House of Commons ;

In addressing for the first time the Parlia-
ment of Cunada, I desire to express the satis-
faction I feel in resorting to your advice and
assistance, as well as my deep sense of my own
good fortune in being permitted to associate
myself with you in your labors and aspirations
for the welfare of this Dominion,

I rejoice to think that my assumption of office
should have taken place at a period when the
prospects of the country appear so full of pro-
mise, when peace and amity prevall amongst
all neighboring nations, and when so many in.
dications are afforded of the success with which
Canada herself is consolidating her political
unity and developing her material resources,

Inaccordance with the decision of Parliament,
and to carry into effect the legislation of last
session, I have caused & Charter to be granted
to a body of Canadian capitalists for the con-
struction of the Pacific Railway. The Company
now formed hasgiven assurances that this great
work will be vigorously prosecuted, and a favor-
able state of the money market in England
affords every hope that satisfactory arrange-
ments may bes made for the required capital.
The papers and correspondance relating to this
subject will be lald before you.

During the past year the surveys for the im-
provement and extension of our system of
Canals, for which appropriations were made
last Bession, have been in active preparation;
and I am glad to inform you that the plans and
specifications for the enlargement of the Wel-
land and the construction of the Bale Verte
Canals have been completed, and that the works
can now be put under contract,

The surveys for the 8t, Lawrence Canals will,
I am assured, be finished in time to commence
the works at the beginning of next year. This
will insure the completion of all these great un-
dertakings at the same period.

It is gratifying to know that the efforts made
to encourage immigration have met with agreat
measure of success, and that the numbers seek-
ing a home in Canada have been greatly aug-
mented during the last year. I do not doubt
your readiness to make ample provision for the
steadily increasing stream of settlers that may
hereafter be annually expected to add to the Ppo-
pulation, wealth and strength of the Dominion,

The compllation of the first Census of the Do
minion approaches completion, and this would,
therefore, seem a fitting time to provide for the
establishment of a proper system for the accur-
ate collection and sclentific arrangement of sta-
tiatical Information. I commend this subject
to your attention,

It is important that provision should be made
for the consolidation and amendment of the
Laws, now in force in the several Provinces, re.
lating to the representation of the people in Par-

ment. A measure for this purpose, and one
fdr the trial of Controverted Elections, will be
submitted for your consideration.

Your attention will be invited to measures for
the amendment of the Laws relating to Pilots,
to Salvage, and to the Trinity Houses of Mon-
treal and Quebec, as well as for the improve.
ment of the Laws generally, affecting our Mer.
chant Shipping,

Experience has shown that the duties now
performed in the Offices of the Secretary of
State, and the Becretary of the Provinces, may
be readjusted with advantage to the public ser-
vice. A Bill on the subject will be laid before

ou.

Amoug other measures, bills will be presented
to you relating to the Criminal Law, to Woights
and Measurcs, and to the amendment and con-
solidation of the Inspection Laws,

Gentlemen of the House of Commons :—

I have given direotions that the accounts of
the past, and of the first six months of the pre-
pont finuncial year, shall be laid bofore you

without delay. You will be gratified to learn
that the finances of the Dominion are in & pros-
perous condition, and that there is no reason to
doubt that the revenue will be sufficient to meet
all contemplated charges upon it.

The estimates for the ensuing year, which
will be submitted to you, have been prepared
with as much regard to economy as i8 compati-
ble with the efficiency of the public service, and
I venture to hope that you will be of opinion
that the supplies which my Government will
ask you to vote, can be granted without inoon-
venience to the people.

Honorable Gentlemen of the Senats, Gentlemen &
the House of Commons :—

Many of the subjects I have enumerated are
of the greatest importance., It is with full cone
fidence in your patriotism and wisdom that I
commend them to your consideration, and I
trust that a Gracious Providence may guide
your counsels in whatever way may best pro-
mote the happiness of the people of Canada, and
the welfare of the Empire at large. ¥
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PASSING EVENTS,

AMADEUS met with a perfect ovation from the -

Italians,
M. TaIrrs’ condition was such as to cause
serlous apprehension.

A MEETING i t0 be held in Hyde Park 19
favor of an amnesty to Fenians.

GERMANY has appropriated 80 million thalers
to bulld & navy and dock-yards,

CARDINAL CULLEN, in & pastoral letter, de-

nounced the Irish University Bill,

THE master darpenters of New York have at®

meeting, fixed ten hours as the length of a day's
work, '

By an explosion at Mount Valerien, Paris,
one hundred persons were injured, twelve
fatally, '

THE Hon, Mr. Thibaudeau declines to' come

forward as a candidate for the Commons it
Quebeo County. ) )

RUSSIAN officera were leaving for Central Asis,
and it is probable the expedition against Khivs
would soon be on its way.

PRINCE BISMARCKR made a speech in favor of
the bill to limit the authority of the Roman
Catholie clergy in Germany, ‘

PRESIDENT THIERS has recognised the belll-
gerent rights of the Carlists, and it is sald Don
Carlos will try to raise a loan.

A canard to the effect that a body of French
troops was surrounded by a large force of Arabs
in Bouth Algeria i8 contradicted,

DESCHENE, the man who was shot &t tho
Quebec nomination, is fast sinking, and i
hopes of his recovery are abandoned.

THE Modoc squabble seems to be at an ¢ndy
Captain Jack having accopted the terms pro-
posed by the United States Government.

THE Government of P, E, Island have di-
solved the Legislature, and will appeal to the
country on the question of Confederation.

TWENTY-TWO of the Spanish Proviness, 1t 1
sald, have threatoued to ignore the Madrid Gov-
ernment if the Assymbly is not dissolved.

A PARTY of carbineers belonging to & prisod
guard in Audalusia attempted a8 demonstration
in favor of Don Carlos, but the movement Was
suppressed, . .

FRANCE has guaranteed the balance of d:‘
war indemhity, amounting to a

francs, and the German troops will be Wwith-
drawn at an early day.

THR Carlist foree in Navarre does not iwﬂb':
8,000, and there is no truth in the report “‘:‘

the capital of that Province was in danger
falling into their hands.

THE exoltement, at Madrid 1s reported to b®
intense, crowds paraded the streets, troops Were
stationed at the publie buildings and & confiot
Wwas momentarily expected. :

THE representatives of St. Patrick Soctety 18
New York have declared that the procesalon of
8t. Patrick’s Day will not adhere to the line
march indicated by the police,

AN armed mob at New Orloans attacked the
Court house and a poiice station, but wera reslst-
ed by the police and fired upon by the militarys
Beveral being killed or wounded. !

LoTHE War between the rival Governments 18
ulsiana raged witl, intensity, the lateet

of the contest belug an organized opposition

the collection of taxoy throughout the State.

thIN Madrid, the consideration of the bill €
f dissolution of tye Assembly threate
Iulnisterlal erisis and the excitement contin®

A mixed Direclor ornmeih
Was talked of ¥y lo assume the Gov! g

MER. GLADsTON
public dinuer ),

\

E {8 reported to have sald a::

ame at the Government W

332; aucx:ldme"“’ 10 the Irish Educational 3&"
48 would . a

4 Worse measuro, uot better the bill, to

IT i rumoreq ¢,

the Pﬂncess L()lll.ﬂ:
; ‘@ have separat.

::c&msatmmw of iemper, ap:é th*’,ﬁ’the p;mo& o

Mar relizious reiroat near Windsor, snd 4

for t?xuxm has gone abroad, No autority 18 givon

¢ rc;uu-;' aud 1“.0"1“‘&3&0 o oonﬂrm

t the Marquis of Lorne ‘p:g
hecause
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FLORENCE CARR.

A STORY OF FACTORY LIFE.

CHAPTER IIl.—oontined.)
mtt onco tho truth rusted upon tho young ar.

He had boen usherod 1uto the presonce of the
bereaved fathor,

Iu @ fow woll-chnsgn words tho young man
expressed his anrrow at tho sad cause which b’
oooasioned his visit, then ventured to ask If it
was his only child,

* My ownly one,” ropoatad tho ngonisod pae
rent; s yes, ho wns my ownly boy, Hux gnls
havo aw got and ownly one boy, and ho war o
bov — novor war one ke him § s strong fur
his age, 80 fearloss, &0 bonny ; and God must
take him fro me, my
bonoy,ad, I{o might
ha' bad gliof tho lasuos,
but ho must k' my
boy, the boy ns was to
succeed moin tho milf; ,
tho boy ns was w0 boar N
my name and bring up
childer to it, and mak’ |
14 greotin the town, and '
now ho’s gono, my bou. | ,
ny 1sd, and aw's nowt |
olso loft to live for.”

At this point tho fa.
ther brokodown Into a
passlon of sobs; sobs
wblch scemod wrung
from thostrong manin
Lls agony.

What could tho ar.
tist, A& comploto stran.
ger, say to sootho this
violent griof?

Tho caso ho folt was '
bayond bim ; bio might
have looked his sym.
pathy, but words aro
har: . and cold and
meuntogloss tu sl o
cado, sounding perbaps
more to tho utterer
than  tho bhearer of
them, and Edwin = ¢
Loluster folt that sl-
lenco  was the ouly «
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course open to him.
8111, slience could not
b0 malntaiued for auy -
‘ongth of thme, ai}
gradually ceazed, the
irtlst ventured to ris
‘aind  the sorrmwing
man of tho object of ;
stAD' yo' wull want
to seo hiwn,"” asked tho
{atbor, as though ho 4
.rudged ovon a sight uf
*Yeo, 1 canuot paint
“lg portrait wmmuz\ TN
lolng €0, was the na. A N
tural reply. .
feol, walked a fow
stopg, and the ringing
2f & bell acundou N
through the house.
summons prompily.
Whother shic was vac
of the dospised six
maidens of whom the inar had spokon so slight-
that despito Lor swoliva eyos aud face, veca-
sjoned by orying, she was, and must bo whon
calmand in good health, remarkably protty.
Ho had littlo time fur tieso speculativus,
tono—
“Give mo a light, and got theo gaue.”
Without & wund uf re Mubacuaice ut Putatt, tho
girl gavo the candle sho Lokt lo'Lior haud tulilm,
4 Qomo alung, mon,” sald ko man, .lbh o
groan, aad ho lod theo way uyp 8 Alght of slalrs,
on to alaoding, pausiug before a door which was
lockod.
door, beckoned tho aridstto outer, and bhaving
lockod it aguin on tho fnslde, stood luuking to-
wards tho small bed on which lay what had
beon hils groatest of oarthly treasures, slippod
sholl or csakot bobiand.
Tho man’s faco was & study 10 s Jutcuso
sgony, and Lulnstor thought su as bo watched
and listened to him,
wman ; ¢ sax gals and only ong boy, and God must
tak’ bim from meo, tak' biwm to Hisson, as though
there warn't plenty uf bairus realy tobe ‘wukoed |
wi'out robblug mo of wy ouo buy, my bunoy ;
bo agaln; horo, tak’ tho candle, moa, 1canns
bear to Juuk «n bim,™
And ho {bruai tho caudlc into the artist's
hapd:, inen retrestod to & fur'* r cernor of tho |
approached tho bed.
Ho was iudeod a beautiful boy that lay thero
—had beon, 1 should moro correctly say, for
doatl, despite thae opinton of Lr. Wulls t the

whon the mnan's sobs
hils visit, ¢
‘s doad treasure.
The man roeo to his )\ !
A girl oboyed the
ingly the artist could not toll, hut he nulced,
bowever, for tho mansald it a bassh, imporative
and disappeared.
Taking o key rom hLis pucket, bo ojoucd the |
from his grasp now, uud losviug nought but \ts
“8ax guls,” muttored tho poor half-crazed
=4, Thar war pevor one ike hitn, nover wiii
soom to indulge his gricf, whuo Lho young man
oonitury, u'novox beantitug }

I
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The light had gone from the oye, ths oolor
from lips and ohook, and that fixed, rigld ex.
pression, 80 unohillish, so grim and ¢ ro, had
sottlel upen tho falr, *»,, ish fac .

Ovoer the ¢+l white forcheml, the fu'r ualr
alustered (nriuged curie, and this wae nll that
remnine! on that immoyublo 0o Miteun .30 to ro-
mintene of Ity boylgh geneo and lovaliness,

Tlo arti«t’s oye took it all in.

Baw it o1 & glonce, and with & ponoll madoe &
rough sk.ich of tho {ace, as ivoll asn the ono
candlo would allow.

Then, haviug ovino propnrod for his work, ho
twok the cast, the first of tho kind,remioinber, ho
had ov 5 takon, and anginus to get ww v trom
the sceno of g0 much grief and srouble, doolarod
his rordincss to dopart.

CHAPTER LV,
DEN,
Bo~ was a dug; perliajs you wuuld seargely
haveo guussed it, merely frum eosiug or Luaring
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Ay & bribe, and sprang from Lis elovated seat,
positively deollning to repeas the performanos,
withcat an additional foe

Hin other tricks wore tuo numarous to recond,
At thig polnt, {ndeed, his master, William Uar-
ston, the cotton spinuner, declarad that llen tuad
uioro sense than o Christian, that he couiw. un.
dorstand a.l ne hourd, and do evary pussiblo
thing but speak,

Beu s porsonat appoarnneo, 83 you may 1ma.
gine, was not vory startiing.

Too large for n huly’s lap-dog, ho was sinnall
to tako oare of a house and walk about with the
vory consequeniinl mannor ho assumed.

Hisouat was blaok and tan in culor, the halr
short and barsh, rather long oars, olumay funt,
a long tail, whiol ha usaaily earried high in tho
alr§ dark atfeotlonaty brown oyes, shurp tesih
and a vory black, onld nose—suoh was lleu at
the tima [ tutroduce him to you,

Bat Bon owasl w wond above the cunstderu.

10U Of 184y pn.a . v s suty, and a spirit whioh
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#OVER TIE COLD WIITE YOLKUAAD, THX VALR HAIR CLUSTERED IN RINOED Cuale"

his name, dbnt ho was & dog, and o consldorabdle
pleco of a vur luto the barg.un,

Nout tho least pre.enswun to belng of a raro ur
porfeot breed cuuld Len wlvance. Indeed, I w
faclined tothink he Jooked duwn apon thorou s i« |
breds ascoucoited pufryios, aad pridod himseisn ¢
Lu sisght degroo uguu wis VWL LNWIigouco wud
origlnality, as though n frst-rato pedigreo aunl
gouius or talont woro 1ncomnpatiblo.

intuis I am wtcand Bou was uacommonly
ko the mon with whom he Lived.

Goad.beartoed, purse.proud, sljghtly vulgarn>
glven to hoasting, pnding thomsolves upon tuus
Woaita oid pusitvn, chiely fron. tho fact that
they owed it to thomsolves, and had aoquired it
by their own porsevorance and jndustry.

If Ban cuuld nuy boast cither of great Losowy
or a lupg pedigree, ho had certaln accnmplish.
ments, that (o the oyes of many porsons moro
thau componsatod for them. »

Liko many meo, Bon had cortnln pet avor.
slons and certalu pot weaknesscs, ouo of the
lattor boing a docldod Lking for sugar.

Buuw hiz o lump of sugur, and uoe woald go
through the wholo of his tricks and perform.
ancos tn got it.

His pot avorsion, next to begyars, was the
harmounium, but his love of sugar mado him
overcomo his disllko to tho instrumont; and
thus br.beg, ho would mount on the bugh cano
cheli on which tho porformor was supposod to
sit, beat as though horrifiod at tho sound ho pro.
duced, his paws on tho keyr, ¥hilo tho foot ofono
of hils wiinouwss kopt tho vonows guiuy , aud
thon 3en, stiil playlng, wouuid throw bLack his
bead, cmitling such o succussion of hivwls that
an obsurver cuuld not faul 1o ou trrusist.uly ro.
miudod of axcivaming younyg lady valnly trying
W oherin her lislenors

No sooner, howover, did Is audionocod laugh
aula, 0o d £ oa, thall by s dawiy paased, |
SULLIvd up WY pleov vl sugar hud befure biw |

never sllowed anothor cur to back ut bira and go
away, haviag the 1ant growe

Bea, liko & tiuo f.vncnsinre dog, had notions
of hits owa sahnut gutttug on la the world, snd
finding he got maro kick+ and cuils than fuud in
tho linne of Lhe wurkiug peupio wuu uwaed
im, he ono day mualo thie acquulntauce of little
Wilile Garston, and po wun tho heart of the
oouun aptaners valy boy, that s cuud begged
for tho dog and of €uurse had it.

It was uot oll caphoanl love, however, in
Bous core, be lov Al 1.8 young masios, funuwed
hum ovorywhere, Al mournod [ut Lum us ai0-
ooroly ns any dog possibly could do.

Tho portrait of tho dead boy prosrossed favor.
ably, and time, whicu hoats ovey wunad aud
Joadons ovory pain, Lad cating i duwa, if it Lad
not soothod tho violent griof of tho borvavoed
fathor,

A moath had passed, Nuvombor bad sot in,
and tho buy's lixoucss, us ho lud boon in life,
not {in doath, was nearly complete.

+ Ayo fpuw, 'y gonl, very guod , them's iny
bay's oyes, thal's lils face, ovon tu tho vxpressivn
of it, but whnt's thoo golngto do with Liis hands,
mon ™

s Violl, I don't exnctly know,” was the roply.
s ] was thinking I would put that dog in tho
oture with tho Hoy's hauus rosuag upon and
carossiang it."”

# Root, moo : yo’ couldns dubettor. Boyand
dog war nover apart; whero tho boy woant tho
dug wont, and where tho dug Woul Lo Luy woat,
thoy war awlus to,uther. 11 gio yo’ ten p’und
moure if thoo vuts the dog ta tho ploture.”

80 11 was agroed that Bou was to bo added to
tho ploture.

Twloo tho artist camo over to takoe a seltting
from Mastor Ben ; porbaps alvo to watch the
changes of light and shado on Mary Garston's
protly fuco, but all $hix took times, snd tmo to

the young ambltiouns artist means wealth, fame,
aud position,

In addition to this, Mary left home at this
timo to pay s visit to & relation who lived st
somo distance, and Edwin Leinster, Anding the
principal attraction Lo the housa by the alde of
the miil gone, asked If Ben could not be sent to
Mancheswor for a fow days until his portrait
oculd bo finishod.

+ Eigh no, mon,” replied Garston positively,
s+ I wouldna lose that dog for a hundred p'und,
It wera my boy's dog, and aw wouldua loso he,
no, nnt for a hundrod p'und.”

o But [ would not loseit. I'd take thogreate
ot possible caro of the dog ; what do you say,
Bon, wiil you some '

Bon wagged bhis tall, but his master still re.

Ned—
P 1 wouldnn loss the dog for a hundred
p'un 1’

« But doa's you s0¢ how muaoh timo I lose by
coming 80 ofton 1" nrged the artist, ¢ besides
the {noconvenicnce of
brivglng & largo plo.
turo like this baok.
wards and forwards, 1
really tbink you might
trust Ben with me, Mr.
QGnrston.”

@ Wol!, mon, thore's
renson in what yo'says,
and I s'pose I mun let
Bon go, but yo’ mun
it} tak’ caro on him, and
remember I wouldna
10v0 him for & hundred
prund,”

Thus it was settled
thut Bon was to visit
danohestor,

The carrier was W
thko bim to the artist
on the following Tues-
day and to call for and
briug him back on tho
Tuesday of tho woek
after,

Tuesday came, and
with it the oarrier to
Ftho artist’s studlo,

bringing Mastor Bon

comfortably packed up
in n hamper, and with
him a repetition of tho
inj inotion to tako care
of him and remember
hisv master would not
lose bim for a ¢ huodred

Pond.”

‘ITho artist promiscd
tA‘ uly, a8 mon are apt
to do, that Ben should
buvo every care, and
atiention, and bo ready
to nccompany tho car.
ticr baek to Olidhamun
the following Tuosiay.

Judgtog by uis m.u-
aer and groeral con.
duet, Ben, whon re-
loared frum the hame-
per, was by no meuns
displensed by his
change of quartoers.

he frisked abuut the

‘ artist, recognlsing him
as an old friond, aud
having mado a minute
survey of tho room, by
soiffiug in evoery cor-
nor of 1t, and at overy.
thing i coniained, com.
fortably ssttled bimself
upoa the tiger's skin
before the fire, and wa;

soon apparently fast asleep.

Atgo Bon sat fur e portrats tn the most ob..
dient and 1ateiigeat manner, and 80 caroful was
tue urtist of his chnrge, that he took the dug
homo with bim to bis lodglngs evory nignt.

Led htm home, [ should say, by a string, &
peorformanco wnich amused the strest boys, and
many ov o people ho met, and who hud bo
tisaitation tn making audible jesws at tho ex.
panse of master wnd dog.

»\Why don't yo' oarry 'tm 1" asked a small
urohin, as tuo two procoeded along.,

* Laa’t sho pup watk ' fnqutred & saucy mill
lass. « Whaea pity thee mother's lat both va
thoe oat alone.”

Such were thoe inquiries addressed to the
suung man, and &3 bis home was just on tue
opposito sido of tho city from his studlo, tboee
mornti:g and evoning walks, 1a which ho lod
Ben backwards and forwards, wore not tue
pleasantost in his momory.

As for Bon himself, be scomed to havo tho.
roughly attaohod himsolf to his temporary
master, fullowing him all over the house, aud
novor frotting for the homeo that he had 50 ro-
contly beon taken from.

Thua the cays tront on untit Friday mornisg
came, wud thon Edwin Leolnswer, foollug
ashamed of leading tho dog by the string, and
feoling certain that it would follow or koop at
his sido withoat i3, started to his studlo without
that usual precaution.

It scomed as though Bon appreciated tho con-
fidonceo reposed 10 him, 0T o ran and frolicKed
aboat, Keeping oloes to his masier uaily tho
studio was roached, thon ran upstainy, pauting
for the door to be unlooked,

Tho koy was produced, the door oponud, and
thoan tuo dog looked up to the faco of tho artist
with its large browa eyes, wazgod its tafl ay
though zaylng «good bye,™ and turusd sug
boltad,
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I am aware that # bolted” is not am elegant
word, indeed, I very much doubt if yoa will find
1t in Johnson’s or Webster's dictionaries, in the
sense in which I have used it, but it is expres.
sive, if not etriotly corroet, and it was oorraot
inso far that Ben went off like ashot from a
gun, '

Not alone, however.

After him went the artist, erylng « Ben, Ben!”
and entreating a friend he met on the stairs to
help him in the pursuit. :

Down the street went Ben, the two gentle-
men following in the parsuit.

More than once the dog paused until they
almost got up to him, looked towards them,
wagged its tail, seemed to dance and frolie
about, and then was off again faster than ever.

“Five shillings for whoever stops him !” eried
the artist, whose anxiety was momentarily in.
creaslng, and the pursuing party was swelled by
this offer, from two to & dozen.

8till the dog kept on in advance of the crowd
at its heols, and at last, inding the game of
pausing and wagging his tail somewhat dan.
gerous to his prolonged liborty, he gave it up,
and finding the matter both serious and earnest,
ran through courts, passages, and doubled round
corners, untl the very foremost of his pursuers
completely lost sight of him,

“It’s of no use,” sald Leinster, wearily, and
oconsclons for the fArst time of the ridiculous
figure he must cut. ¢ I must offer a reward for
the dog. No doubt befors night he will be found
and brought back again,”

80 without further delay, he went into &
printer’s, ordered some hundreds of handbills
to be struck off, then distributed all over
Manchester, describing the dog, offering & very
bandsome reward t0 any person that would
restore it,

The day passed, however,

Ben was still absent, and the longer the artist
thought of his loss, of the great store that was
Iaid upon the dog, the more nervously avxious
he became,

‘What would Garston the ootton.spinner say,
Whelllo:l:rhm that the dog he valued 50 highly
Was

‘Would he not consider 1t wilful neglect, and be
furious at it ?

‘What would pretty Mary Garaton say, when
she heard that her dead brother's pet was lost
through his apparent cavelessness ?

He oould not tell, could not work, and he
walked about his studio restlessly, listening to
the sounds in the streat, the footsteps on the
stairs; but day closed, and he had to go back
to his lodgings with Ben’s whereabouts still a
mystery.

Saturday came and went in the same way,
Sunday passed over, Monday came, and still
the dog was missing, and no amount of offered
reward seemed able to bring it back again.

‘What should he do ?

The next day the carrfer would oome to take |

it home again,
Once he ghought of going to Oldham, pro-

claiming his loss, and asking its owner's advice
as to what could be done,

But he shrank from this. ,

Something might turn ap to render his oqn-
fegslon unnecessary,

A full of grace still remained.

He would trust to chance and fortune to help
m? :;1: of the scrape into which he had fallen,

uesday 1! came, and his f were
far from mv&r&l:g e, celings

Hark! there is & footatep on the stair, a heavy
footstep, '

1t is 100 early for the carrier.

Yes, it comes higher ard higher, and there is
a whistle as though oalling a dog,

Surely it must be Ben returned at last, and
the artist springs to his feet, as tbhoughit were a
child that was being restored to him.

But he remembers the reward, “A very
handsome reward” the handbiils had promiged.

If he showed too much eagerness, the finder
might expeot too much,

He would not rush to the door as he had done
several times before, only to be disappointed,
and 50 thinking, he sat down to his work again,

The heavy tread came to the door, paused,
and knocked,

#Come in!” gald the artiat, affeeting to be
bustly oocupied,

N ‘Want any chipa  asked a rough volce, and

Lelinster could scarcely forbear from throwing
8 cast, or the first thing his band could rest upon,
a} him, so infuriated did he feel.

At length the dreaded carrfer arrived.

Blowly he tolled up the stalrs, knocked at the
door, and walkead in, )

“’Elgh, maister, thee’s making that plotur

“ bonny ; the dog’s fine. Hast done with it 2"

The thought entered the artist’s head to say
he 1must keep it & few days longer, but this was
uselass, and he replied very reluctantly—

“Well, no, I haven’t quite done with it.”

“Ob, the malster thawt thee had done with
it, a3 thee sent it whoam on Saturday,”

“8ent 1t home! exclaimed Leinster, with a
gasp of relief. ¢ Then it is at home ? Ooh, Ilam
80 thaukful.  How did it get there

‘Guess 1t walked,” replied the man, ¢Anye
how, it come scratching at the door on Saturday
morning, ’fore they was up, and made the spin.
ner get up aud come out with it ; and dog's fouud
summut, as Malster Garston suys he thanky
thee for, but youw’s to go to Owdham yu'rien, and
then thee'll knaw what "igs.”

sFound something! what could the
find ?” asked the artist, curlously.

“That's just what thees got to find out when
thee geis thar” was the styrdy rejoluder, ¢ Bul

dog
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sinoe yo's not done with the dog, mayhap yau'll
like it back again?” .

#No, thank you; I have had quite enough of
Master Ben and his sagaocity, If I am obliged
t‘n have another sitting, I will coms to Oldham

or 1t.”

1 Aye, yo'd better, Maister Garston told me
to ask you to come on to-day, aud see what Ben
found.”

“I suppese it was nothing of mijne that the
dog found, was it 1

“Thee knaws best about that theesen, mon,”
was the half.grinning reply, ¢« It's alive, least-
ways, it war when I come from Owdham this
morning,”

“ Alive I" repeated the wondering artist.
“What can it bs? Come, man, you may as
well tell me at once,”

“Na,” was the grinning reply; « thee lost the
dog, and though its maister be glad o' what's
found, yo’s to come and see’t for theesen.”

“ Well, if you won't tell me, I suppose I must
restrain my ouriosity, but I eannot go to Old-
bam to.day, 1 will do 80 to-morrow; tell Mr.
Garston so, I suppose Miss Mary has not
returned

“But she have then. She somed whoam
yesterday, and a flne tak’ on she be in; so be
all Garston's gals. I think they'd ha’ put you
and the dog in the mill pond, afore yo’ should
ha’ lost un, to ind what he did.”

¢ But what could the dog's discovery have to
do with them

“Thee'll knaw that soon enough, mon, when
thee gets there, and thee'dst best go to-day.”

And so0 saying the carrier departed, while the
artist muttered—

¢ He 18 right. I will go to-day.»

OHAPTER V,
FRANK GRBRSHAM'S QIPT,

The girl whe called herself Florence Carr was
something of an enigma to everydne she came
in contact with,

Not wiltully or intentionally, for she would
far rather have been like those around her—
rough, ignorant, and uncouth--than have to
enoounter the ourious suspioious glances, and
questions that were continually asked or direct.
ed towards her.

Her soft, delicate hands, her quiet, refined
ladylike ways, her speech and pronunciation,
and the superior education whioh it was evident
she had recelved, all tended to give significance
to the question which in various forms was
often asked—How was It that with these ad.
vantages she had sunk #0 low as to be almost
destitute, glad of the shelter of Moll Arkshaw’s
home, and wllling also to work in & factory asa
common mill hand to gain a livelihood ?

The charity of the world is such, that any
degree of mystery concerning a person i always
takey as a certain evidenoe of sin or disgrace,

On this polnt, however, opinions regarding
Florence Oarr were divided, the men declaring
that no really bad woman with such a face as
Lors would work and lead the life of poverty
and hayrdship she did, the women being equally
positive that only a bad woman oould have sunk
#0 low as to be obliged to do it.

Meanwhile, the subject of this goasip bad a
very simple and apparently straighttorward ac-
ocount to glve of herself.

Her father, she said, had beeu the captain of
& ship In the merchant servies, but had died
little more than & year before,

From that ttme her mother and hersolf had
tried to make & living hy keepiug a sehool, but
this had falled; her mother had sickened and
died.

Being now alone in the world, she had sold
everything left and started for Manohester,
hoping to get some work she could do, and by
Wwhich she could eurn a living there, and fulling
that, intendiug to go on to Liverpool and emi.
grate to Amerlea, where some of her mothexr’s
relatives resided.

Misfortune, however, pursued her,

On the very day of her arrival in Manchester,
her pocket was picked, her purse lost or stolen,
and only a few shillings, fortunately in another
pocket, remained of her store. In this ex-
tremity she knew not what to do; the great
town stunned, frightened, aud bewildered -ler,
and not kuowing, scarcely oaring, what way or
where she went—or, indeed, what becawme of
her—she walked on in the dirsction of Oldham,
wandering out of tho way a great deal, and
reaching it scarcely a quarter of an hour before
she met Moll, with the other mill bands, com-
ing from their work.

Buok was her story. .

SBome of it no doubt was true, but whether it
was all the truth remained still open ie ques.
tion; it was plausible and possible, 1t explained
Ler superior education and present poverty and
destitution, and though some euvious persous
declared it 100 well toid to be true, there were
others who accopted it without & doubt, aud ef
these Moll Arkshaw was the foremost.

A week passed from that night whem young
Gresham met and tried to walk howe with her,
and though they had met several tlmes, the
8irl's eyes always drooped whou be catne near,
as though she would not lovk ut hiw, and she
Seowmed Lo cling, almost us though fue prolace
Hon, Lo tho side of Moll.

1t was very annoylug for the youug man, at
leakt, he thought o, siill mure ¥0 bucuuse his
love affalrs had nuver troubled him at the com.
liencement; it wus the clusing, Lol the epening,
of an accounl on Cupid’s buuk thid bud usually
bothered him most, -

Opposition, “however, ouly incressed Lis de-
termiuntlon 10 suteesy,

e

Plucking frait that grew ooxﬁmon on every
hedgerow was no gport at all in comparison
with the wonderful peack that hung so high on
the wall, that it was almost as much as a man’s
lifoe was worth to climb up and possess himself
of it, ,

But any thing worth having is worth climb.
ing for; the prize we have to strain every
muscle to possess is always most eagerly sought
after, and Frank Greshum, finding the frult did
not fall at his bidding, determined, at any risk
or consequence, to soramble up toand possess it.

For several days he had trled to meet the
girls when work was over, and once he had
gsucceeded.

Noticing his approach, however, Florence had
begged Moll to keep with her, and the young
man, despite his ready assurance, found his wit
and impudence scarcely equal to the fire of
words which came upon him from the two
Preity girls whom he 80 persistently followed.

“Do you always go out together ?” he asked,
a little impatiently, after twe or three valn at-
tempts to talk to Florence alone,

“Awlus when we beant apart,” repliedgMoll,
sauolly.

“I yhould have thought two such pretty girls
would have had & sweetheart each to separate
them,” continued the cotton-spinner,

“ Would yo’?” sald Moll, «Mayhap we have,
but yo're skeering them awa; moy Willle will
be reet mad when he sees me,”

¢« And what will your sweetheart say to you,
Miss Flo?” inquired Gresham, evidently indif-
ferent to Willie’s anger, and bending down to
try to catch a glimpse.of the velvety, grey
lingering eyes,

“1 don’t know,” was the low reply,

“Then you have a sweetheart?” said the
young man, {n & tone of vexation,

The girl addressed made no reply, except to
droop her head a little lower, in the vain hope
of hiding her blushes.

“Bweetheart; to be sure she has” laughed
Moll, coming to the rescue; “the men of Owd-
ham beant blind nor fules, but it doan’t do us
no good to be seen wi’ yo', malster, and here we
are to our own door, 80 good night to yo’,”

And so saying, she took Florence by the hand
and led her in, nodding good-night to the young
man,

“May I not come in ?” he asked, still stand-
ing at the garden gate,

¢“No, not yo',” was the reply, as the house
door was somewhat unceremoniously closed in
his faoce.

The night was quite dark, for December had
set in, and the lane in which stood Gretty's
Cottages, could boast of but one lamp, which
simply made the darkness around seem more
deep and impenetrable,

Through the Mind in the tiny parlour, the
ruddy light of a fire aud more steady fiame of a
candle were distinctly visible, and the young
man who could count his whalth by thousandg
stood in the dark muddy lane, with the keen
wind of December blowing upon him, watohing
for every shadow which fell on the blind of that
small window.,

There was the girl who had madesuoch an im.
pression on his fickle heart,

Heo oould not see the colour of her hair, but he
knew it well by memory, every glinting dusky
shade of it; and each curl and wave as it was
reflected on the white calico which revealed
and yet hid her from him, showed how perfeot
in line and feature was her face and figure,

Moll passed between the light and the window
several times, so did a short crooked figure
whioch Gresham fanoled he had seen before, yeot

‘ oould not tell where.

“I must get hold of that young person,” he
thought, as he saw Jem’s face, exaggerated by
light and shadow upon the curtain; «ghe will
take lettors from me. Not a bad idea; I willgo
home and write one at once,”

He was about to turn away, when a sound
fell upon his ear, which for the moment chained
him to the spot. ’

It was a plano, played with no mean skill,
and by no ordinary player,

Moll Arkshaw’s fingers ocould never have
wrung out such wonderful pathos and feeling
from that old half worn out instrument, and
the visitor asked himself with something like
an oath, who that strange beautifal girl oould be,
for that she waa the musician he was fully con.
vinoed.

Presently, the performer began to sing g
simple Boglish ballad, which one would almost
think she seleoted in very mogleery at her own
desolation,

The song was “ Home, Bweet Home,” and the
pure soprano velce faltered, aud seemed as
though 1t would break down as it went through
that heart-stirring melody,

But it did ol yield—it went through It all,
as though forelng itseir to do penance for somo
tmaginary full, and it was not until the volos
ceased und the last noie died away, thut the
young man roused himsolr from the spell that
had fallen over him, and urned to dopart.

As b?x dll:zlul'%e e cottuge duor opened and
Jem, who ol dent on il OEEai
Corms out 1nto the It Aoe Willivg orrand,

“ Hist 1” sald the young
wheuce she came.

The girl started and pauseq,

« Hist I’ he contloued, « Wouldst like to
earn & crown

« Hos, if thee’ll tell me how'n

s«That 18 easy enough, You
which L'will write, 10 the youy,,
Florence €arr.  'Will you do it »r

HAYG o, s thee'll give me 4he biass,”

man, noticlng from

was the reply,

m—e saen

“I'll do that; but you musa’t Je} Moll Arks
shaw kuow of 1t” - PR

4 Kigh, noa, I beant such a fale,” e

“Very well. Meet me here to.maorrow at ta!
in the morning, and you shall have the money
and the letter; I'll pay you well if you help me.
I supposo you know me,”

“Eigh, aye, mon; yo’s Frank o’ Mearys, [
knaws thee, 8o do all the folks in Owdham.”

“ Not much use my trying todisgulse myself,
it seems,” muttered the young man with &
laugh, «Never mind, meot me here to.morraw,
and there’s a shilling to buy a new ribben with,”

“‘Thankee,” sald the girl as she took the coln;
then she muttered under her breath, as the
cotton spinner walked off with rapid strides,
“Granny war reet, she'll go te the bad wi'out
any charm or spell to tak’ her thar.” .

A concluslon that seemed to afford her great
satisfaction, . TR

The next day when she and Moll returned
home to dinner, Florence was surprised atJem's
behaviour, for no sooner had Moll left the room
for & moment, than the cripple, with & mystee
rious face, pushed a small white packet that
seemed like a thick letter into her hand, aud
whispered—

“ Hide it awaw; don't let Moll gee it.”

- She then continued her work of putting the
dinner on the table, L .

Instinctively the girl obeyed, thrusting the
ourious parcel into her pocket, and managing t0
slip away alone for a minute or $wo befors the
dinner hour was over, opened and examined it8
contents, . o

There was a lotter and a pair of earrings in the
packet, the latter very pretty in design, and
worth two or three pounds. .

The girl looked at them for a moment, smiled
bitterly, even contemptuously. They had no
charm for her, and she put them back in thelr
case indifferently, without & lingering thoaght
or care. .

She was most interested in the letler,

Twice she readitover, carefully and oritically;
it expressed great admiration and love for her
fair self, and entreated her acceptance of the en=
closed trifie as an earnest of his sinoerity, end-
ing|in a posteript, that if she wished for or desired
anything, she had only to express it, and to the
extent of his fortune it should be hers,

As I have said, she read the letter over twioe,
as though to impress it upon her me mory, then
deliberately toro it into sbreds, stuffed the
pleces of paper into the jeweller's case with the
earrings, and folding it up in a plece of paper
sealed and directed it. ”

“ You will find the auswer under my pillow,
she sald in & low tone to Jem, and then aho
wont off with Moll once more to work,

“Rather surprise him, I fancy,” she thought
more than once, as the cotton-spinner’s chagrin
occurred to her mind. ¢ He will come to W00
me in & very different style and manner hefore
1 listen to him.”

And then a sad, pained, thoughtful look eame®
over her falr young face, a look which seemed
to add a dozen years 1o it in age as well as i
suffering,

They had not quite reached the .mill, the
strange 100k was stlll on her tace, when thecry
of & child was heard, and a baby, who had beeB
careloasly held in the arms of & small girl, fell
to the ground.

1t was not a serious accident, but the strang®
mill girl stopped, picked it up, looked eagerly
into 1ts Moe, tried to soothe it, and then press-
ing a kiss on {ts small face, gave it back to the
girl without a word, . ‘

face was pale, however ; there was trou-
ble as well as tears in her eyes, and sne said 0
Moll, who had been scolding the careleas youns
nurse— . :

“The baby reminds me of my iittle sister, 80d
she is dead.”

“Pure lassle, thee's had grief enough, but the
baby’s in heaven with the angels; don’t go to
yersen, :

Something like a low sob was the repiy.

Bat Florence Carr was not.one to yield to a0y
expression of emotion, For one so young 510
had great self-command, and she forced
the toars and sobs now, and walked into tho
mlll with tearlsss eyes, and a face not more that
usually pale. g

“ Wonder what she’s rit (written) to bty
muttered Jem, as she turned the small packe
ovelr aud examined it, not daring to break’
seal,

“I thort he sent her a girt,
back the box it war in 1f he did.”

It never ocourred to the cripple that thepr .
sent, whatever it was, would be returned 0 ”
giver, such notions of ludependence and hono
belngiexoeedingly rare {u the cluss aud nM m
the persons to which she bulonged, or with who
she camein contact. o
Nelther did Frank Gresham expeot 1t ; W“s
ther his proposals- and questionable attenti®
Ware accepted or not, he had not o shadow .
doubt but that his present would be. be-

Never had u presents been returned Lo bim
fore from any girl to whom he had mude ite -

IL was beyoud his conception why this one
he bad bribed the puor cripplo to plioe “"b
;-:g hands of Floreuce — should be rejooted

but she's senb

Hls favor was oreated with a cool, ealm, "’o'::
ful return Which falrly surprised him — al 50
the rich mjp owner, whose smile kad W“‘w,
otlen courted by those poor moths WhoUs %0~
gstor of bis gold had fascinated sud dre w8 10
ooty o, 0By 10 find — 100 ate — WSLLEE
zzle could destroy. an way
struction, #LE0Y aud light the way £ ,

(T0 be continugdy) o
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DPBATH INNURANOR, »nTwalve,” again repliod Rafty,

A YanLum,

———

DY JOUN Q. BAXE,

A mountedbank whoso lifo displayoed
Vaocommon gonlus iu tho trade
Of gotting much whille glving naught,
Exoopt & deal of kanvish thought,)
avo out through all tho country round
That 13 tho waglec art bad found
Of teaching Eloquonco to all
‘Who choso to pay, (tho foo was small})
Induod, the roguo doclared, his plan
Would educato the dullost mat,
Nv, o'cu o horse, or oy, Or asy,
Till ho 1n apoaking would surpasy
Immortal Tully {—~and would shuty
All modorn arts that lawyors kuow,
Boaldos, to grace a brilljant speech!
+ All thix I uudortako to toach
The wmorest dunco—or eolse,” bo sald,
uTho forfotturo shall bo iy head I
Of couss 80 marvollous a thing
Bogn, through tho courtiors, roached the king;
‘Who, having catled tho charlatan
Into his prosonce, thus begun:
u'Woll, 8ir Profeasor, I have heard
‘Your boasts—and tuks you at your word,
Between us do it now agreed
That to my stable you proooed,
At once, snd thenco a donkoey take,
Of whom—'t!s bargainod—you altul! make
An orator of fluent speech;
Or, falling thus the bruto to teach,
You shall ho banged tlt you aro dead I*
“ A bargatn, §ire 1” tho follow sald ;
4 And ten yoars’ time suall bo allowod ;
It is but fatr’ The monarch bowed.
#And now my feo bo pleasod to pay I
Then takes tho gold and gues away.
A courtier whom ha chanced to meset,
A fortnight later, In the stree’,
Bogan tho fellow to deride
About his bargatn—« Falth {” he orled,
4 A fine agresment Fou have madot
I mean to 800 tho forfoit paid;
The art of rbotoris to teach,—
Qf courso you'lt mako a gallows.speoch
« Laugh as you may, my morry man ™
Roplied tho cunuing charlutan;
+ Although mny wisdom you way fout,
I xnow, quito well, what I'm about,
af in the yoors allotted I,
Tbo king, or ass, suould chance to dle,
Pray, don't you soe, my giddy frieud,
Thoe bargain fiuds a speody oend ¥
My fee was but a promfum patd
To ons in tho fnsurance trade;
Of ono or other of the threo
Ten yoars are protiy sure to s0d
Thto epltaph—as chancos fall
1 take tho hazurd-—that {s all 1®

-~

For the Javoris.
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BY ANTOINARTTR,
OF HALIFAX, 3. 8.

CHAPTER IIL
THE QIPESY LNCANPMENT,

u Again the country was onclosed, a wids
And sandy roed had baaks oa efthor aide;
YWhere, l1o! & hollow on the left appoar'd,
204 thero a glpsy tribe thoirtonts had roar'd.™

Holsbourno Hall, the oountiry sest aof the
Riverdales, was sitaatoed in tho boaatiful coanty
of Borrey. Aboat fivo miles distant from 3, at
the odgd of tho forest, & tribe of gipsios had cs-
tebliashod thelr plcturosQue home. Full fifty
yoart ago a band of these wandeorors had horo
pitchod thelr tonts, and hero they still romatn-
od, &s frraly sottled as tho Riverdsies them-
solves. Tho thick forest bohind sholtored tho.r
horses, and tho Mrm 2 naar wers rich and
Jeosperoas; the -'pi found the barn.yards
and bay-ricks of thou: well-t0-d0 Rolghbors con-
vonlsnt and ¢«3y of acosss, and tho furmers
tolerated the marauders, for they rogarded thom
with a soct of sapentitions reverence,

1n & toat somewhat larger than tho others,
and at a lttle distance from them, thros mea
sat, smokling and talking, on the night of Sian.
lcy Blverdalo's coming of ags. Lot us draw
uosr add listen to thelr coavoraation, Thooldest
man of the paiiy is the Orst speakor, Ho s
evidently a full-blooded gipsy, tall and powen
fully bdbaill, dsrk-oumplexionsd and sunhucat,
with beary black cycbrows, Looked tour, aad
a8 >hock of dwsky Lalr hapging over hls cyos,
and adding to Lis alrexdy sintsier txprosiloa &
furcoions $00X.

s 1lafty, whist {3 the time ™ {:Qulred ke, To-

moving a short black Npe from his moath to

ask the guostion.

Tue porzod aiddreszad ax “RANty™ was a
youthful gipsy, apparoally aboat nineteon yoars
of cge. lts swarthy countenzndoe wes rather
oce peepassessing thaa th t of his quosiioner,
bal was cUll far from belng an agresablo o
trusiworthy cos

Rany siretched his logs, aod yawned befocs
Taplying:

1 “Twalve, I bollove.”

o They shiould be hezc,

Qe ity 1°

What timo did tho

.
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tone.

The third man, who hol not you spoken, now |
roso from his soat, aud lifteug tho biugiog j.>ue
of oanvass which formod the tont-dour, pasind .

glanocos, aud Rufty say up, all
gono in u momont,

«1 agy,” ho suld, 10 the gIPyY touguo, « lauy,
Lighituing Diok wanu. .o buok out, glve us tho |
slip. 1) must bo leoked after, oh 1 l

The othur uoddud, and Rafty wont on:

o He's turnod chickon ut tho lust, d—u
hitm, but 1’1 voo to htra; Lo wou't dodge mo.” ‘
Tuo ulher Tuso oud ociume cluss W Rafty,
glanotag at tbo dour approhoasively a3 ho did

80,

wRfly, you must keop quiot. Waitt il wo
200 whut the chitof mnaans to do wih Ned. Wo
may waot Lightuiug Dick if Nod gues out uf tho
wuy." i

"yuut of the way? Why, he will stick by uy,

him."”

« Ho'll stick by us, but maybe wo won't atiek
by him. Rogers jeatous of him. His wifo 13,
handy to Ned, too handy by fur.” ,

wHa, mach Nud cares for het. Why, man
altve, he would ot give Myra up fur ull the
Lady Pagots 1o the world.” ,

1 know iust, I kuuw Nod's taste; but Lnly
Pagot sives at Helsbourne, and tuere Is talk of
tho cousins warrysng, snd Ruger is Joaluas, 80
thero's no knuwing what wiil huppon, aud wo
may waut Dick.”

Rafty sprang from his seat, and drow o shurt
kauifo from Lils belt,

« I I thought he wouid over desort Myra, I'd
out his throat,” he ¢ried with flashluyg eyes.

wHush! hush! Are you mad?” sald the
Qthwer angrliy.

Ruafty replucod the knife, and saak back {uto
bias founging atuiade, fur ot thus mowment the
sound of hones' feot nnnounced tho approuoh of
this expected guosis,

« Hore they come,” sald the watcher outaide,
patting his head fo ot the toat door,

« All right.”

Iu a muineat they camo up, sprabg from
tholir borses, and outered the tent, two tall stal-
wart forms, tn long red cloaks, and wearing
erimsun voivet half-wansks.  Had Pather Frank
beon present, thuugs thelr faces were covorol,
he cuuld starco fail to rocogulze Lis midnight
vi.itors. U2 cuoteriug tho tent, Luth et -
moved thetr 1:ueka, und the taller called vut lu
o gruf tone of authurity &

« Bring out the ',undy—quick.”

Rafty rose, sud arvwing back the coverof a
large wouden bux, pruduced o black boitle and
80320 glassow.

The *chief* fliled his gloss, and emptied 11
{n o twinkling, and then looked around on the
assembdled party lmpationtly.

s« Are you all hero 29

« Yes,® satd Rafty, «all hore and all roady but
Dick. 1o doos uot wand to go”

The chlef turnad on ths delinguent, aad in.
quired iu o volco of thunder:

« Dy you not with togo?™

Diek stood befure him, @ tal, slight youth,
with fuir balr and = amooth boylsh fuce. Iiis
dress was disondered aud mud-stajned, but he
had an alr of refoemont and the unmistakabdle
look of & gontlotnan, which was strangely out
of placo {n the placo and company ho was now
in. He stood bofore tho rough, villainous party,
and lis vory appcarnnce seemaed n allent re-
prosch. X!s fz00 was slightly flushed, and he
played nervously with tho tassels of bls sword;
yot thoro \vas o Airm sot to his Ups, and lLis soft
blue cyes rore an cxpression of unwonted do-
termination,

«No, 1 am not golng."

This was calmly said, bat it evidently cost a
great offort.

Silenco fell on tho group. Al of tho perly
felt that Iigbitaing Dick was no longer one of
thew ; he hnd robelled, and what would de his
futo romained to bo scon.

«You aro not going. Perhaps yol are golpg
to poach? You know ail our plans. Yot Xnow
you ouald string us al up®

Roving Rager laid his hand <2 tbo roung
maa’s shodlder, and let him foel ... welght
Diok started, and his large bluc oycs flashod in-
dignantly,

«Poach! as 1f I could over be gullty of such o
dishonorable actlon.  No, Rogor, you know e
120 trell to bollove that for ono wameant. You
will never bs barmod by wond of mine, sud I
shall always Lo giad t0 bo ywur friend it yoau
neod one.v

As o intshiod, Dick raisad Lils hand tothat of
Roger and claspod it kindly, but ths fricodly
touch was not roturaed. Roger looked black as
midnight, and his frowa struck torros iato the
hoarts of his followers. Dick was ta his power
now, bat should Dick loave that toant, Roger
Wwas 1o Ii's power., At thls momcat, whea the
fate of Dick tyas still undocided, tha oldest gipey
ateppad up to the angey chief, and looking him
stralght 1o the face, apoka & fow worde {n the
gipar tongue. 8iort &3 hls remark was, Its
offoct 02 Roving toger was rowmarkablo. Hao
withdrew Lis hand from tuoyoaag man'sshoul-
dor, and his savago giaro was now dircclod at
' the lLinpassive face of tho glpey.
| @ dow dare you, Trunoheoa? howr dare yox ¢

my foel"”

4 Yos, bat 1 will not lte dead at your fecl,” ro-
tarnad tho vuizr caimly, and azaln hs mado a
brief oduorvalion 1a lils nallve tongae,

For a moaens Ruge stood glating Jesoely at
. Trancheon, but the glpey wai ovidonlls ic no
L Wage waadird, told ue longth Roger winsd to

out. As ue did so, tho gipslos oxchauged Good-bye, Dicle.
¥ o y Lis listlessuoss : aro a bold apirit, but, us Trunchoon says, foroed

! mand sileuce.

1a o Ustiess | Diok, saylng, {n 4 muoch mtlder tono than ho

bad used beforo:
it Go your way., You havs bosn trith us and
* us, Asyousay, I will trust to your honor,
and surely you will not betrny that trust
I um sorry to lose you. Yo1

mon aré usoloss; sogond-bye. Wo part friends,
Lot us drink to eucli vthior Loforo woe go. Ratty,
2l the glnwsos and wo will drink good luok to
our pal, who has tirod of us baforo we have tired

of him.”

This was sald in apparontly the bost of good
faith, but Dick did no! soom eager for tho toast.
All tho otlors loudly applauded, and <rowdsd
noand tho table, calling out .

s« Drink to the pal who 13 tirod of us.”

Raving Rougur stocd back, his powerful arms
foldod nocruas hls bLrawany chost, and his dark
face, with its forbidding exprosiion {n the
shuduw, for tho tent vas lUghtod by only one
cand's, and tho butky furm of Truncheon was

tho glasses, and then ralscd his hand to com-
ilo then hianded oach man his
glass, Dick was thoe last, and he took tho gluss
from Rafty’s hand with oevident roluciance, It
was half full of brundy.

Rafty lovked at Roger, snd signed to him to
call out tho toast.

s Hero's to you; long life, good swayg, aud iuny
you nevor fecl tho hemp fecklaoe.”

The thast was drunk, cach 1nan ropeatiug thoe
clifef’s words as Lo ruisod his glass to his lips.

Dick's was stll untastod, aud Truuchoon saw
this in a moment.,

+ Why, 1aan, you have not drank your grog.”

«No, pooplo don’t drink thotr own houlths.”

« Drink wine, then.”

He hesttated o moment, but no excaso could
be offered, so, after bowing, Diok 8818 coully :

«Horo's W0 you, my old pal; good luck, good
swag, and may you never fool tho hempen
nocklace.”

As ho sald this he emptiod his glsss, As he
did so, a scarcely parcoptible glance of triumph
passod from Rogor to Tranchson, but Dick did
a0t notloo it

¢ Now then, to horso, my merry men,” sang
Roger, and his followers replaced thelr masks,
preparatory Lo leaving the tent on thelr marau-
dsring expodition, for such was tho vbject that
Lrought thom together,

« Ned's birthday ball s a lucky event,”
laughed Roger, «.otherwiss wo woald have no
work i hand to-night. 1 lLopo the couch wo
rob wil have lots of 1allus, drossed 1n thelir best
to wiu tho hieart of tuo helr.,”

«If 1t's old Beywmour’s, you may be sure of
that,* returnad Stanley, with a lght Iaugh,

‘They left tho tont, all but Dick, He throw
himself dewn ¢a a rug, abnd sank into a deop
sloep.

+ Safe for the nigit,” sald Roger significantly
to Truachieon,

« Ab, safo enough. He will atay thore till we
oome back, I'll warrant, aud wako up to-mur-
row without knowing much aboat {t allL”

They cxtinguished tho lght, and, mounting
tholr horses, wero soon far away from ths gipsy
camp, and Ligutning Dick slumbered on, sloop-
fuz o heavy drugged sleop, for somo powerful
narcctic had been administered ia tho brands.

OHAPTER 1V,
« Tho gloomy glads, whore lurks the midnight
thiet®

« Halloo! halloo there I*

Thils cxclamaton was uttared dy the cton-
toriaa volod of old Lord Chearles Seymour, when
his ocach, with its four horses ridden by post-
boys fn the Seymour llTory, camo 0 asuddon
stop ia the milddle of the road.

« Halloo! Taggotts, what aro you abouatt® ho
cried indlignsntly to the coachman,

Taggotts did not reply, nund no woadar; ho wes !

off uils bog, lyiug prons uposa the groand, his pow.
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had batter not provoke me, for my tompor 18,
nons of tho lcngost, Just band me your wateh;
and Lhoso indies, will they tako off their nocke
laces or shull 1 help them ™

All this timo two Iandles sat ko frightoned
dovos, trombdling ia the coach, unabio tusny 4
wourd, but uuw vuo of them orted out in tersifted
aooonts ¢

sl ps, do glve lua your watch, asd munoey,
and everything. Do, pa, for pity sake. He will
kill us 1f you dun't,”

+Bo quiet, Eva."

+ No, pa, 1 caa't bo quiet, 1 am so frightened.”

© Husly, Eva," sald tho other lady. # Husb,
d0ar, yuu only mako matters wurso.” 8hg
spuke calmly thuugu Lor vuice tremblod,

o They can't bo worse,” sobbed tho youngest
pistor, «They can't be wurse, aud 1 dv wish pa
would glve evorything up, and thou we ovuid

L

+A soasible womaa!” c¢riod Roving Roger.
« Py 1ny word, iniss, 1If 1 waso't o marned

10 tho last on accvant of Myru. No fear of, botwoon the chief und the table. Rafly filled | man 1 wonld give yuu o liss; 1 would realiy.

Neo Aattery.”
«Ugh! you horrid brute,” tho lady found
! courago to say.
| Ruger iaugled loudly.
“No, miss, 1 ato't ugly; I am miher good.
i lovkiug, bat here, you set thom all au ex-
amplo that chey may be proud to folluw. Just
1 hatil Mol tus peetly Unags yoa put vi Lo Cap=
 thvato buadey Rivesdaie. | duit't muad todiog
) v la tho sinictest cvuflduace, tuust you woun't

800 him to-night, so it wou't matter.” Thus was
i uttorod lolrurnical waes, bul Lo Wurds butruyed
| the fact that Roving Roger was not an igoorant
or valgar mao. Indeed, the vvico and mannor
woro thoso of a gontloman,

“Who are you? and where bave Iseon you??

This quostion, which was nddressed to him
by Lord Charies, mado the bold highwayman
start.

+«You havo never scen me,” he rejoined.

« Yes, I bave seon yon somowhere, and heand
souspeak. Your volco 1s perfecuy fuwmiliar to
me.”

«Is it, indood ? While we stand here talklug,
bowever, you forgot business. Lot mo bave tho
thiogs 1 askod for; I must bo golog:, my horse
1s resuive, and I don't often wists tume ja Q30.
loss copversation.”

s« Are you a goatioman reducod by poverty to
earn your bread fn this dishonorablo aud dls.
graceful way ? 1f 50, tell mo candidiy und I may
asust you oback to your proper position aud
friends. Pause now; you may never Lavo ane
other chance. 1 will help you if I cxa. From
tho familiar sound of your voice I thinx 1 must
have met you."

s Novor, Lond Charles, thank soa for your noble
offer ; but 1t comecs too late. I ight one. vave
ombraced it, and believe me I am grateful. I
1may one day provo thls; and now I willbid
your farewell. You aod yours are safo from tbls
day, from any daoger on this road. I will sed
your ooash-man back on his bux; bat I foarthe
chanco &hot intended for me has reachod him §
be made 3 greast outery, but perchaace he tsadt
muchihiurt. I will seg, good nigbi”

Withous another word the highwayman
tarued away, leaviog the baroaet lost loamazo-
ment, and puzzling bis brains (o remember
why this man’s voico recalled bisFoung days.

Taggelts was ralsed from the ground, aad
found that his injuries woro wholly tnuaginary.
Ho was put back on his box, andordered todnvo
on, &3 much to his astonishmoent as to that of
Roviog Roger’s party, wuo dld not know what
to maao of this now froak of tholr leader.

Nover before had ths nuiod robbor dsea
koowz to forego 2a opportanity fur plundor like
tho prosont ; tuey had come hore saro of rick
booly, aad eager for tho meoting ; aud behold !
afer a oW words of converzation with an old
dofenoolesy ten, the rapacioca highwayman
calls off his mon, and silows tho coach to pass
ou, tomolosted. What conlld it moan ? It was

| scondact qaito nnparnileiod io tae tistory of
i Rovlog Rogor, aad fata twoaid they Lave qaes.

doroed hsad in the mud, and o poworful hand | tioasd b.m, but darod nu, for tho bold bao~
bolding his collar far {00 tightly for the apoplos- , canoer kopt them ia wholesomo terrur of hls
tic Jehu's cormfort. aDgor.

« Highwaymon, siri™ cried a post-boy, who, S.unley Rivordals was notoaly astonishod, ho
was alsg balf stranglod. He woald faln havo ; wnsaiso vory seriousty zoouyod; ho had been
sald more but his voloe was suddoaly stoppod. | ma.uor alanined by Rrgers uppearnnoo, a0 ud-

For less thad this many wes have lald dead at!

& Highwaymen, God bloss mo ! Do they know
who they are stoppiug I'd Uko to know ™ and
the plucky old geatioman drew & plstol from tho
odach pooket and lot Iy iis contenta tn the
midst of the Jdarknoss, for it was impostible to
distiugulsh fricads from foos.

s« Alba, I bit somedbody 1" ho c-ied trinmph.
aatly, as ndoap groan fullowed tho ropart, «l
it wicodbody, and now I'll glve ‘om cuothar
doso. I'll tench them 1o 8 .p mo OQ the road,
thio lmmpudent rascals. Il ——"

Wuat the worthy gentieman intonded to do
Temalos o inyatery, for al this moment a hand
was lald oo his shoulder, and 8 volos that, oven
‘o this exciiement, sounded caltg, aod had a
strango familiar ring in if, sald Qquielly:

« 104 Charles do not firo agaln; asitis yoa
havoe only wounded ono Qf your owan scrvants,
TWe 40 not intond Lo harm yoa unisss yoa resist,
bat wo do want your walch, mnoney, aad all vala-
ables you o2 any 0f yoar party bave aboat thewm.
1Stand and deliver!'tihat iz our 1moita Yoa
+ have doabticss heand of Roving Roger, sud now
! e stands befors you.*

2 proclods sooundrel yoa are, uo doudl, bet vou
can't frighten old Charles 82ymoar ioto giviag
up his walch. No alr, 500 can't” 80 saying
the trate Loxi Charles fsant forward to draw the
olicr pieta) 03 Lub e Lighwayman caught
Ly Seale

- Land Caarics { almire yoar courage, hat yoo

«And 80 you're Roving Roger, are yoa? anl*

biddon guest, at tho bau, aad fott rodeved wuen
he foxnd that it was 03ly to jola o marsading
oxpadition Lo was required ; 32d pow, afler
riding hand for mites, cad watilng padsally o
tho road so loag, for the leador of tue baud to
quiolly throw up thoe game, and tide stloatly
howe, without deigaing to g1vd ono wonlof ex
planstionto bis fullorw.ss, 1t was wo provoklug,
aud Stantoy was dotorsniucd thal bo, for oag,
would no boxr it; ho wouid domand to kuow
Roger’s moaning, and gco If ho srould ronder 2
sattsfaciory reason for his uaaocoountable cua-
dact.

With: this viow Riverdale, of as ho wascadsd
on occavlons liXe tho presoul, ° Mooalighs
Nl rode forward to Rogor’s s1de, aad &l once
addressod to him the quostion, * Wiy have yoa
1hrown up the spoaze 1o tha way ? Sarely yo
wero not afrald of old Boymour 7

wAfrald of aid Seymoar 7 repeated tho other
scorafully.  «No, I am ot afraid of any oae,
and least of all, am I in foarof Stanloy Rivor.
dxle; notthor do I fuel disposed 1) bo quostioned
by bim. Is thathint broad onoagh for yog,
LRivonlale 7

Stanley (foll back, for he wat too tmuch in
Rathven't power 1o aaswor hitm, whils he wWas
1n this modl

Tho Tost of the rids passed 1n u-“wrokoa si-
lencs, s2ve when Stanloy tarned & ..o to follow
thoroud to Helsboarne Hall ] thica Rafty atopped
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fo enquire why he did not como’on tothe camyp
asusual,

o will bo waltlng for you® said the
young gipsy.

« Tell hor not to wali I am not coming to-
night,” said Rivordale shortly,

As ho rode ofY, pushirg hic horss 1oto a gallop,
tho gipsy cursod him, bolow his breath. Trun.
choon hicard tho low.toued, but bitter anathoema,
and snid loud enougb for Rogoer to hear: “Oht
don’t oxpect Nod to g0 with us to-night, ho must
hurrv back to dance with tho boautiful cousln,
thoy aro shiortly to bo married, don’t you Fnow."”

Truncheon satd this in an indifferent tone, but
eagerly watohod the allent Rogor, to mask tho
eflvot of lis spoceh, and a smilo of triumph
played ovor his repujpivo faco whan ho saw the
fnvoluuntary stact, and muttered oath, which the
bighwayman oou wuot repross, though he
tooX no further not o In afew minutes, howe-
ever, Roger turaed to tho gipsies, saylog :

o X witl not go to tho camp to-night, I am
tired. Trunchoon tako care of Dick, I Wvill be
with sou to-morrow. Good night.”

With thess words Roger turned up s pathway
in theo woods, and was soon out of hearing.

«What do you think of to-night's work,
RBafty " inquired Trunokoon.

«“ By all that's hely, 1 don’t krow what to
make of 1t ; but if Riverdalo throws Myra over
now, I'll have his Ufe,”

Rafly finished his romark witha fearful oath,
which showed that ho was fully in earnest, tho
only good polnt {n tho young gipsy’s character
was the passionate love ho bore hissiler, and
100 well ¢ Knew how little Stanley Eiverdaje
would think of deserting tho gipsy msid, should
he tire of hor untutorad lovo for him, and bow
foeble was the tie that bound him, baing only a
§ipsy marriago

- -

CHAPTER V,
MYRA.

A young mo:her sat nursing her infant 1o &
tent; agipsy mother, but socarch the oountry
round, and you will not ind & i1nore beautiful
pietare than Myra and ber babe; the girl s vory
young, scarce eightesn years have pastod over
her head, yet sio 13 & mother, and 11 the oycs
of thie gipsies, a wife.

Myrats the beanty of the car.g, and, two
sears age, Stanloy mot bher in .00 wood, while
hs was out shooting, and the giri searchinug for
berries, struck by the oxtreme beauty of the
enut brown maild,” the hetr of all the River-
daiva entered 10O conversation with her, and
though Myra wassh, sodmodest, waschnrmed
by tho naiveté of her remsarks, and the sweetd
modest grace of her manner. Myra knew not
who the handsomo youth {n the greon veivet
shooting dress was, but too well did sho notico
the large back oyes, and tho beautiful faos of |
the stranger; they talked leng, sud when the
sitting san warned Myra that it was imse for
her o return 10 her home, Stanley iniisted on
sccompanying her; ho had inquired hermame,
and knew LY ber dross that sho was & gipsy; he
bad nover visited the cimp before, but was re.
c2ived kindly, by Truncheun, Myra'suoole, 3ud
Raly her brotier. Rafty aod Myra wero or.
phans, the boy at that Uine was Wwo young to
think of any harm coming from Rivordale’s
<bsits, advd Truncheon was 100 unserupalous to
forund them, so he cameo almosi das.y.

Here he tict Raving Roger, &od joined his
band. He muatried Myra after the gt sy fashion,
and Bafty ¥ a time WAS perfcctly salisfiod that
all was right; but as he grow oidar tho boy Knew
more of the workd’'s ways, and dezan to think
that Staniey Riverdalo wousd regurd his gipey-
marriuge bat ittle, shoukl 1t stand in the way
ofany thing eivo tbat his selfish bsart wished
for,

*Rover had Rafty experisnced this feeltng so
strongty as to-night, sud ke conld scarcely dring
bimselt 0 froe his innocent sister and her in.

soat without a word, The gipey’s countanance,
always sinfster and ropulsive; had ita ugliness
enhanced on thu pruscut ooossion by a frown
of Intouro 1aulignity, £nd he bolted bhix food
without adiressing a romurk to eolthor of bhls
ocomnanlous, t :ouga he ocoantounlls tmuttered &S
oath balow his brouth, Myra gla. 1 at him
apprehensively, bat did not venture w make
ahy remark, or inquire <hp ncuson of bis (il
tempor. 8bos dusled hersolf with Lur babo,
husblog it to slosp, and whispering soft nan.
:;mo tn its tivy ears, after tho manter of mo-
ors,

Supper ovor and cloared away, Trunchson Ut
his pipe and turning to Rafty, satd:

“Come, 1 supposo wo must go out: for tho
smoll of the pipo might not agroe with the pre-
clous kid. Eb, Myrat”

#No, you must go i{f yoa want to amoke}
good night, Rafty; good night, uncle,”

Ayra folt rolloved whon they were gone, her
uncle was evidently 1n the worst of tempers,
and evon Ralty scomed absont and strange ; bo-
sldos, as Stanley would not be with her to-night
the best thing L0 do was to go to slesd at onoo,
fur thon to-morrow would come quickly, and
sho would sce him, and hoar his dear voloo, aud
foo! his wa:m Kizs on hor sheek, 8o tho young
mother lay down, with her ltile ouu clusped
cloacly to her loving hopgful hoart, with uo
thought of tho comingeovil todisturd hor huppy
peaceful alumberu,

——

CHAPTER VL
IADY XV4L SEYMOUL.

Whan Stanloy Riverdals turned away, and
loft the comjpmnions with whory bho had oon.
sorted for the past two yoars, it was with a feole
Ing + rolief; for the first time he was disgusted
with bimself and thers. Why had ho over
spont ono hour in their low reckless company?
Why had ho evor loved Myra, or visited the
gipsy camp?® and abovo all, why hea:. tue gone |
with them, io thelr mid night rides, and daring |
ratds on peaceful und woll-disposed citizens? i

8ach wore tho Questions Stanley bitterly +
asked biruseif a3 he rode hometwrard, and as s -

dungeon, when a slight nolse made him start,
Ho olozed the lautern, and stood for a moment,
bis heart boating wildly, a.d his broath oowmntng
fast, While hostood thus, stiaining every uorve
to eatol the frinteat sound, Ho heand tho rustto
of & yoman's dross, as it swopt rapidly ont of
tho Jdour, and along tho stone corridor; thun the
soand died away, and SHtanloy onocs more
broathod froely. * Wuo coulid it bo ? not Allon t
Bhe wounld he.ve spoken. Burely nono of the
maids would venture down here, throughall the
bauptsd and oorridors; ana ifthey did,
they would never recognizo me, but perhape
thay will go up, and alarih tho houso with somo
wild atory of robbers. I must hurry away.”

He loft the dungoon and sped the ocold
damp oorrlddr, *hrough which the night wind
whistled drearily, as {t arept in through tho nar-
row slits tn the thick stone walls; on ho went,
and takiaga sudden turn camo to & short fight
of stepe, at tho top of wwhioh was a door, stroog.
1y bo! Rlverdale drew the bolt, and oponing
tho door passed in quickly, and closed it after
him, as gontly as possible, but the clang of the
hoavy door rang agaln through tho griin silont
poasgagoes.

Onoo more, ha bolted tho stout door any now
folt snfo Nhom discovery; be drew back tho
slide, nnd lot tho full Hzhit of hislantern shine
arouud. Tho rooin was small, and onco had
beon comfurtiess onough, but Yiow tho barred
window was concsnlod by an valvst curtalo,
tho atoao fluor covered Ly a thick soft carpet,
and handsomo farnutture, and on a small inlald
table, stox! a slonder Venitlan decanter, llled
with rare old wine. which glowed aud sparkied
1iks rublos, wheu Rivéndalo fitled a goblotéanad
drainod ft at a singlo draught. .

Hou throw off hls orinfeon mask, and sank lato
a ol.udr, He was wsll-nigh oxhausted by his long
ride, but know that ho must not “3maluto rest,
ax bis long abzend would bo romarkod,

Iu a fow momonts, all traces of tho highway-
man wore removed, Sod ho stood up ones mors
1= .is ovoning dress, aud after brushing back
~4 glaxey raven hair; and rogardiag bimssif ic
a mirmr, vwith a woll pleasod smile at hix owa
taud sme redeetion, e turnod away, oxtin.
guished tho light and loft tho room.

8ir Charles Seymour stood the ceatro of &

asoally the cas0 when men realizo tbelr own ! una, rlating tho story ot his adventure with
folly, looked about for 5omo one on whotm to | i) s Roger, “*the geutleman of tho road” as

cast tho blnne, and scod foand out who was 10 ' 14 e called, and bis two daughters wero also

fant. Afyra, of course, wWas perfoctly tpoonscious
ofany chaugo in hef husband «s sho foddly

WwWou lw Wuandu her feeangs by aualding to suck a }
thing. H

fault.

«If my father was not such s old foyy, and |
tho pluce was DOt ¢0 gursodly slow, I would '
never hinte been hanlod in by Rutbivon, or'
Myra, or any of the a—d low gang aof them. |
Nowl am tn for it; too bad by half to have !
ouo's nock 1n the power of gsuch bratss, by (i v4,
thoogh 'l cut the wholo thing; yes, I am Juite
determined I suatl, Now that I am of age, 1!
will drop them. [floan't do 1t at once and I -
will try G« I'Ti do 12 by degroes, and essy stagon. |
f am declded. 1 thilak I will go away to Italy, |
¢r somew here. I'l; marry too, and then they
will see thut 1t {s 1o wie trying to got me back. 1
Bah! The very thought of it turns me sted, 1
wonder Allea did noy speak 1o wie, nud warn
mo i—just itke lier meantiess, I supposs she
thought shie would have me under her thumb; *
but I will iet Licr seo the diffetvnco.”

Thas sontoquized Stanley, us o rodo on, and
as bo drew neafer thokowoe of s Jathera oni
saw the iights of H-lsdboarwo glanciuyg through
the treex, his M.l decatme more and more

' busy with the sume stody in another partof the
ball-roowr.  Tho dasiclng uad been stopped that
#1°r gt hear; sud loud astonishment was
cxpressedat tho marvellous escape,

ss0M dear, und the robber wors o mak ™

“Yes. I did not observe 1t &t fAirst, bat the
moon cutne out, from behind a clud, justashe
«ald hie was Baving Ruger, and I saw him quite
plataly, he wore a red cloak, and red musk, gud
roxde such &n onorigoas black horse.”

And tho falr spesker shuddored at the bare
recolloction. So did heor hearers, all of them
high-barn lrdics, snd while thinking of the
danger through which thelr friends had passod,
porhape some thouxht of the risk they ran
thornselves, whoa thuy would return, passsd
through thelr minde,

#\Why, Lady Ewm, I wonder you did oot
falnt ** xatd Lady Cinra Hope,

] very nourly did, but somehnw I folt ns §f
thp robber was = ¢entleman, [ don'tknow why, 1
am sare.”

« A gentloroan, vory lNboly tndeod,”™ repeatod

tho first time Lady Xva Soymours sho stuod &
ploture of daszling beauty, wlloh he never agaln
forgot, .

Sho was thon inthe bloom of her besuty,
being just ninotesn, Bhe waa rather below the
widdle height, but her form wai soslender thas
shd appoarad tall. Hor halr was dark brown,
almost black, It was worn unpowdered, and
fof! 1n short filky curls on hor neck, and formed
in little rings on tho marble bruw and nestled
softly againgt the dewny cheeks. B8he was
child-liko in her boauty; and hor soft brown oyes
lookeod full into Stanloy’s with the expremlon
of dovo-liko innoconco which sho knew was
{rrealstible, Sho lookoed him full in the froe,
snd her rosy baby mouth wreathed “itself into
dimpling smliles, as she held out hertiny gloved
hand, saying artlessly, » Yoa aro Stanloy, wro
you rit

Stanloy bowed low, ho was struck dumb, Ho
had ofton soen hoautifa! women; the room was
{ull of them oven now, sud in many ways his
cousin, who stood by, was far hancdsomer than
Lady Eva; but you admired the one o & quiet,
rospoctful way, and tho other took your hoart by
storm, with har bowitching, ohildizh loveliness.

Heor dress was odd and striking, as she was
borself, It was white velvet, rellsved with
blzok bands of the sams material, and ornae.
nonted with clusters of bright scaries camselllay,
on the bosom and tho shoulders, and she wore
tho same rich bidesoms io her hair, Heor novke
‘n00, ear-drops and bracelets were large dia.
monds, and as sho 51053 in the mollow light of
the wax tapers, Stanley thought hor beautiful
enough to worship, to dis for,

Lady Eva kuew well why ho stood silently
boforo hor. Bho was tomod to strike mon
dumbd with her beanty luro them Into pas.
sionats idolatry of har worthless lttle sslf, so
sko smiled up st Stanley ol appeared edlivious
df his awkwardnass,

« Did you hear of our adventure with high-
waymon " shs {rnquired aweetly.

“ No, I havo not, but hope you will tell me
all about 1t,™ he replied, gaing down oa hor with
that look which the Hftla bosuty was se much
used to 300 in raen's eyes, &n unmistrkeable
ook of love.

Othor oyes noticed tho look and rosd its
moaning—-tho oyecs of Alica. Sho saw all in
cao glance of hor quick woman’s eyos; sho saw
it all, and for n brief moment the room ssomed
to grow dark and tho morry voloosdle awayinto
a confused murmur, and then aho recovercd
hor composure with a mighty offort, and takiug
the arm of tho gentleman nearest to her, walkod
awa y, and loft Stanley to his tute, for, desrly us
sho loved hifn, sho knew she ocould not avert it,

For tho romainder ofthat night Stanloy nover
loft tho sido of Lady Evoe Wondering oy cs fol-
lowed them; for Stanley’s intendod marriage
with Lady Allca was no secret, aund that ho
should so obviously neglect his future bride was
o mattar of surpriss to all.

Alion sooimned barpy and content; but her
mirth was foroed, her laughter unresl, and za
tho Wwas unzccustomed 1o act a part, sho &ld rot
do tt vory successfully to-night.

¢ Poor Allca,” sajd a dowager, who had
knowan tho girl from her clildhood; #poor
Alica; 1 am soiTy for hor, Stanloy Riverdalo ia
ovidently added to ths long It of Eva Scy-
mour’s victims, SHuch o shameful minx of 8
xirl I nover had the misfortane to moet with,
What can her fathor be thinking of to lot hor

Srmly made vjs—no woakd cut all his 10w 2350-  wer griond oornfully, with a slight olovation of | ¢t a8 she docs, I cunuot imogine. Highway-

cistes, 1o whait ho bad formorly taken such !
dolight; not vno pang touchod his heart at the !
thought, nwt even when e thought of Myra,
and lLis chid. Young as 1o was, ho bad gircady
learnt 1o 1hink vuly of himsolf, ho conld vis bis
frionds, and cwuily turn bis dback on them when ¢
ho was donho with them, and indeed foel rather -
angry, and hurt, I7 they did nat nt oae~e roaiize
that they woro no longer Necossary Lo .

Qf Boviog Rogor, ho ataud tn tarror. Would !
that bold spirit bo oasils dauniaed? He foared
oot. In oaly 028 way cnald he bope to wurk
Roger; the aighwayman lovod Altey, and Allca
wocisd 0o anyihing tor Bor cousin; so he ouin- *

he czrod aot, ict them do tholr worst, e would
sot them at deflanoe.

hior dellcate eyebrows.

“Yes ho iz Ask papa if hets not; we are
all of us stre of 1L"

The ladioxs, ono and all lookot alighitly inero.
dalouns, but s2ld nothing, for Lady Eva was tho
roigning belle of the Loadon soxcon, and & fa.
vorit - at Court, and theroforo was not to be
fNghtly contrudicted. Jodood 1t was o pleos of
unparciielod and alraost Guhopod for condsscen-
slon for hat to travet all tho way from {ondon,
1o ationd this morry-making. Her tather Lord
Charles, was an old frieud of Sir Claudo Rivar.
Iale, but t™is was bpnt tho reasnn ths baughty
Leanty had o me so far

splecid faoco and figure, hod been jnforinod of
his lo g standtug ecgazerment o his beautiful

M5 ra was pigy..g With her beautiful bade, 83 ; WhanRianloy drow near the Hall, hr Usmount- sonqsn.

Ra.iy entercd ho camp, sho lovked ap, wub a
giad smuse of weicLuo, bal & sightshade of aur-

od, and icadiug bis burso 1utO the wbicis fornst
uel hum to s tree, aud whistlod 1w’ —x1 BNt

1aly Eva Reymoar had tnany lovers but not
ane of them bad ever toushing hor haary, for the

phse acd disagjanuiment chusaod Der fuog, | the signal ®as DOL relarnod ; Hue O0 LIS FEPERI. | simplo reasnn that sho d1d not prmsnxd ona Sho
wien slo sa W Luas il F2s uly uck Biuvier Who 103 1L, it VA ADSWeTrd by R00.007 WhisLO AT | ey porfoctly and totally heartless, but she

camo forward.

down the glei. Withaat wallicg any loveer ¢

tovod admiratinn and lovers, and above all, did

W nore i» Stanley, Rafly *” sho asked, danc. | Ri-ardase waiked away; Jark as the ulght was, ' 1t amuse her to win 8 man’t hoact, that was
108 tho babe ap to her bruiber, fur him to kizs { he fouud not tue slighizet ificuity 1o foliowing alrordy promised 1o anotbar. Many glris iz far
a8 lttio rosy face, which ho did kindly, bat|a noarrow patbway, among the tross: and a0m - yumble ranks of Mfe, would eonsider this a dis
wis & cunstfained J00K 02 his blown {200, Rod | feachod tho poslern guile, Whioh W&S & YOTY hannrablo notlon. bot Lad, fve dattercd hersolf | tbe English peoplo that they are proad ; nay,

n bau xasage czprossion 1o his Dlack cyes.

~uoae bumo, 1t is tus birthday, yoa Koo®.” | od thc Buwer gutuon. & slight push sulliowd L0 gyvar dare to consure her condnnt,
1ovo fir Myra prumplad tho atter rytion of | opon i, fOF tho Oar had boeh taken down from ¢
Baflly & answ oI, aud it OBt &0 ofurl, #x 10 LIS | tho 1aude, ARJ NOW 00 Slod withiin 130 Wwalls, ‘ had boon brmaght up by 8 fand and indulgent ! pauop, sgpobbish,  We are vt propared 10 ar.
foart tho EIpeY WAS WO ADLTY With fuvoIuaio | Al ARIZOT Was OVOr fOr thd prescal. Ho wulk-!

o {rarno oxcases for his copdoct

{ Tapialy W e back of the aid Hall, and skirtiux :

8ho had tnst hor mothar when ab fnfant, god

athor. who was bliud to evory fuult of his love-
1y daughter, and took a detight v hoer hixh

“Yes, 1 know. 1 havo becn basy all day got- | s MOSEY s1006 Walls, roachod a window, nesr - gpirits and self.wiil  She had ) hor V'fa-time
Leng & LicOADPLOT Toads, £0d DUK Bizaicy wWul's  the gTound and benviiy basTod With IroQ. 8ian- basn g~eustomnnd 10 comnncd, and hod boonb so

0 here w catil, LUL Qever Mg, WO Mmusy
anok s boaddh, and bopo boe Wwiu oujOy WO
van. Here, Hafly, tako care of utuo sumuicy,
whio [ st tho tabie.

Myra nad givon up ALy of bor gipsy wass
to picaso ner hasbaud, and sho DOW a3t vul s
K0P LLAL OF0D SLanI0Y’s [ASLAI0Ns 1as510 Coud
ase fuaind sy bau with. The tablo ciotl was
GAIZILE s M8 ADUKR Y PUSLS, a0d CaasHive &ficT
Suslchal, «ryatal sbuae, aud rare old chia
graced thic taand, the ALY crowed sud laazlicd,

stfuiching wut Lls Loy bandstowands the bright -

daplay.
They &as 2uWe (o G ZTPPET, Ad 70 100

fcy k20l 02 the damp earth, aund taking hold

spolled. <hat oven {fhor disunsllion had original-

| inen Indeed! Small loss If thoy had carrod
| hor aff body and bouog, Can’t she marry como
ono of tho mon who aro foul cnough to be mad
aflor lbor, &nd lot tho rost alove, Thore they

8ho had soen Stanley
amagined 20ty o b, Aud Rafly lovod bor o | furted bumaced by Lhis thooghl, faf tho ginsics Riyerdate opoe 1D London, sod reuarking his '

. vl tho top bar, romoved 1t with odo thaky, fOF 1y boen good. sho would tn tha ond bocomo wolf-
tue mortss aml bdcy lovsosod &t both ends, the | willes and hoartless: but her disposition was not
, 0oxt was ramovoed (h the camo way, and the | pood, %0 sho had nct chonged touch. but wan
next, throwiag tho LArs 10 Lhe WIDJoOW Hianisy « marocly tho salfidh, enil-neartnd girl outwandly
than crop: wuroogh snd droppod B Alsanco Of ' rory awnet aml amtshin, bat withoat ono
. apuat fivy foat, his fau made nO Dolze fur 1o * thought of any but horself, that is 30 often me’
fluo? was agearthedn ono. He gropod sLuat of * with 10 sncie'y
N 10W IDINALes 10 Lhe darkOsss, as if 1o soarch ¢ Stantoy Rivordalo cutered tho ball-room un.
of sutnotitug, Il AL lougih pat &is band o0 & ' ohyerved, nt! glanood ronad for hile ocousin. At
dark lantoin. { frat he did not soe ber bul as he ssuntared up
Ho movad tho siide a littls, showing bLarely | the rvom caaght sight of Allon stuxiing with a
| epough lighs for Zlm W alapd up 02 an ok | nambor of othor Iadien, and caguged in oarueal
benoh, aird roPiRod Lhio bars. e theu clowod o + conversation. Ho at 0nce Joinad tho eraun anid

are in London by the score. I doclare I have
tost a!l pationce with them and her, Tho younyg
Xarquls of Ymon's Forry is a8 mad as poealble
| and guno o in dospaly, no 006 knows where,
becanse sho refused Rim; when, forsooth, the
foollzsl: young maon shoulld havo gons down on
his kness and thanked his lucky stars for his
escape. But tho men nsver Xhow a njoo son.
alblo girl from a chaltoring Airt, awd they aover
wiil, poor sodls.'”

Tho wartay lady who thus spoko of Lady
- Sva’s conduct, wilth more truth then poelry,
1 hag four nico sonsibie girls of hor own, untar.
§ stod, and likoly to remuain o, while Kva ruled
| every oligible man's hoart, in their act.

(To d¢ conlinued.)
|
HANGERS-ON,

Forelgndrs are socustomod to crpe it agalnst

| SRl CTie, 10 400 Bigh BACKE wall that snrround. « gho was abovo reproach, snd that 6o ono wouald | zot 10 put too ine o patat upas tho matter, 1

| ay as well at 0use bo adm Lled thut oar asighe
| bors are accastomod Lo asaest that WO aTo, 38 2

‘guo tho Quoslion; DOT are ws vosturcaoine
* enoogh 10 daoy the !mputation that, for tho
' s3ko of gratifylng bissnodhery, the Eoglishman
' sacrifioss his pesoe nidd ocomfort and alionatos
himself fom his feilow-men. Porhaje the wi.
sost tuing 1s to admit the sofl Linposchment.
Wo aro foad of appearing a groat deal 1nore iz«
trtant then wo bave any jast ground for as-
suming  Thero &ro 9w men who 4o 0ot fosl
faiterwd whod 8 lord or a memboer of Parils
nont shakos thsm by the band or vais as ha
awsas ‘Lo io the streat.  Thore mre silll locs
wbo donot destro to ove to a sphoro tho de-
nlzgsts of which aro moreodestroasos thalr & xm
tuans their ocompauy. It maiters not thay in
allowmplng Lo galn an oulrance into this upper
arcle, thioy &iv consiantly snabbed and humili.
ulad ¢ thalr ludgliog Teminlns unapposted, and

betrme s u¥el, Tiuacuoud 60l0fcd, aud ok 0 Nonvy wacy SRTKOS, ANU IFLEY 1O 18AVY LLO, genlly cibowing his way LOWanls Adcy, saw fuf | WUSREYOF AX Opparlanliy odowry & gratilad,

/
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6vVen to a small extent. Of course thor- are ex-
Ceptions, but as a rule this is the case. Further,
& large number of §  ple will forfeit the respect
©of others, and their own as well, in endeavor-
i0g {0 maintain the footing which they have
&cquired. They will associnte with insignificant
cliques who, by turns, bully and ignore them ;
they will stay where they can see that they are
Only tolerated and thatif the proceeding did not
bvolve some trouble and inconvenience, they
Would frequently be summarily ejected. They
do thls, presumably, for the sake of, in turn,
dmnlneerlng over their fellows who, knowing
Dothing of the pains and penalties, but seelng

@ apparent magnificence and pleasure, are
filled witk the amount of envy requisite to com-
Pensate the objects of it for what they go
through,

Now, a man to maintain his position among
any particular set must elther possess a certain
8mount of money, influence, or talent. Unless
he does, and makes his power felt, he is quietly
“dropped” when occaslons serves. The men
With influence and money take up their position
by right, and retain it with little or no difficulty.

he man who has ability, but little of the first
{wo mentioned requisites, has a more difficult
bart to play. His talent, &s a rule, will noten-
Able him to conduct a successful campaign un-
leas ho is the owner of great toct, much diplo-
Inacy, a thick skin (metaphorically speaking),
And a fondness, accompanied by the power, of
Waking himself thoroughly useful. e must,
in short, be smart rather than clever. Those
Who are the latter make their position either

¥ commeroe, their pens, or some such means,
8nd then very quietly and with little trouble
8ssert it. But the hanger-on has not sufficient
Power to euable him to act in this mauner. As
% rule he does not distinguish himself in any
Way ; it is generally ramored, indeed, that it

*lakes him all bis time to keep his head above

Water. He appears to most advantage at a
dinner-table or in a drawing-room, where he
%mes out strong in anecdotes. He makes it
I8 business to know a good deal about what is
&oing onin the little world in which he moves,
and to imagine a great deal in addition to that
With which he really is acquaipted. Literary,
dramatie, and musical gossip he deals in exten-
Stvely, and is generally fortunate enough to
Pass off that which he obtalins from tho columns
Of the critical journals as his own, and the result
Of personal observation or reading. Serious ar-
&ument he strenuously avoids, making it a
Point to be as near as possible in strict unison of
°D{nion with those whom he is desirous of pro-
Plliating. Ipdeed, he is careful only to start
8uch subjectsof conversation as he imagines
hey will approve of, and in which they will, to
8 certain extent, be able to participate. Those
People who are not very bright themselves, and
Tequire « coaching,” are glad to get hold of
the « hanger-on.” When he is at their table
thejr awkwardness attracts less notice ; when
® 18 {n their drawing-room their inhability to
8Wuge their guests is not so apparent. More-
OVer, he 18 of great use in fllling up disagreeable
®aps, If daughters whose powersof fascination
¢ not of an extraordinary description, lack
Partners, he s expected to place himself at their
when spinster of uncertain age and un-
®ertain temper are neglected, it is his duty to
Woliify their wounded pride. In short, it ishis
tion to be as entertaining as possible, and to
E:“Ol‘m any trifling acts of kindness which may
expected from him. At the same time he
st have enough judgement to discern when
w ought to thrust himself prominently for-
&4, and when to retire into the background,
a0t as unostentatiously as possible.
lnrhe hanger-on receives his reward in being
m'ibed to many dinners and many dances, and
belng the recipient ofa vast amount of con-
%cending patronage. People talk about him
8 useful fellow, who is exceedingly kind and
dlo’ . When any one has to play second fid-
be ho is the one selected, becanse * he won't
Oended, you know,” besides, if he were, it
He d not be a matter of very great importance.
'Mh' further, considered & * safe” man. It is
,nu’“kely that he will be guilty of the arrant
. and presumption of making love to the
Ughters of the parents who Invite him to their
:’"308. He has more regard for his true inter-
I& and knows his position too well to do that.
very well understood between those whom
Pays homage to and himself what is position
Xy, He ig quite aware that it would never do for
M t5 be in the slightest degree eccentric, er to
¥® opinions—genuine opintons—of his own.
were not willing to compliment Mrs,
foozle upon the juvenility of her appear—
Do:e' and Mr. Jamfoozle upon his wondrous
'Gdge“ of ofatory, and his extraordinary Know-
o Of the world, he might as well retire from
~gm;‘m'llm-lgn. To applaud évery speech that
hea. S from the lips of his patrons, to laugh
Tlly at their weak jokes, i8 a part of his pro-
loo;nme‘ To frown down those whom they
faghy Coldly upon, to adapt himself to their
ons, though the most objectionable that
&ver called into existence for the mortifi-
e';n of human kind—this, also, is & part of
tag o Clightful task which he voluntarily under-.
h&k& That a man pursuing such a course can
he me Many friends is simply impossible. That
U8t constantly be the subject of intense
Cation is equally certain; and that he

Wy
l‘;:" lose his own self-respect and thai of his

- N
uu.,'"'» to & certaln extent, is true. Added to
b 1

¥ 1. 4L he 15 generully, 1n tie end, cast adrift
1o those to whom he plays the sycophant and
ttle, and taken in hand by the very se.
7 h2Me whieh ne plays is woieu the candle?
Cul Revig.o,

DARWIN PARODIED.

SOMETHING ABOUT THE EMOTIONS OF CATS.

Mr. Darwin’s new work upon the emotional
affinities of the human and the brute creations

has Induced an able writer for the Titusviile, | years, which gives the results of 13,000,000 in

(Pa.) Press to gather such facts as are attainable

concerning the humanly emulative habits of the :

domestic cat. An interview with a Mr. Spel-
ter, director of & local-boarding house, and pro-
prietor of a whole orchestra of feline musicians,
revealed not only many curious truths respect-
ing the animals concerned, but also that the
race is engaged at present in certuin mysterious
out-door meetings of unknown import. #Mr,
Spelter informed me,” observed K the writer,
«that he had twenty of the familiar household
pets about his establishment, which he keeps
for the comfort of his single male lodgers, who,
upon cold nights, take a cat to bed with them,
to keep their feet warm. No additional charge
is made for this luxury by Mr. Spelter.  About
a week since a change in the demeanor of these
animals was observable. A young gentleman
boarder was about to retire for the night, and,
as has been his custom since cold weather set
in, called upon the landlord to furnish him with
a cat and a candle. The proprietor procured a
candle, but upon reaching in under the stove
for a cat, found none there. He then began a
gearch for these living warming-pans in the
pantry, the wood-box, the bag of dried peaches,
and the oven; but the only sign he could dis-
cover was a circular cavity or depression in a
pan of bread that had been set to rise by the
stove. The result of the search was in vain,
and the inmates of the house went catless to bed
that night.  8peclter says the next day his pets
all re-appeared, and acted as if nothing had
happened ; butabout sundown a change seemed
to have come over them. Their eyes turned
green, and sounds began to emanate from the
older animals similar to the more deliciouns
strains of the Italian opera. The younger animals
also caught the operatic infection, and the entire
feline tribe began to walk slowly around the
room in couples, maintaining very orderly be.
havior, but seemingly suffering extreme mental
anguish, which occasioned the cries they tried
to repress. ¢All at once,” said Mr. Spelter,
«without & word of warning, a large gray and
white cat, of the Thomas variety, elevated the
central vertebrs of his spine, his tail expanded
like a hot-air balloon, and with ah exclamation
that sounded for all the world like, ¢ Come
boys! come h-a-a-h,” with the last word drawn
out like linked sweetness or sausages, plunged
through the window, and was followed by the
other nineteen in rapid succession, so that it
seemed to a boarder, who happened to be
standing outside, as if one varjegated cat, about.
thirty feet long and with twenty tails, located
at regular intervals along its spine, had jumped
through the window.” Excited by the enormous
graphic power of his own description in the last
vivid clause, the Press writer becomes extrava-
gant, and goes on to show that there are even
symptoms of fraternization between the rats
and their traditional enemies, A gentleman of
much noctural observation has assured him
s#that at a cat convention upon his fenced real
estate, a few evenings ago, upon oyster cans,
flower pots, and other elevations, sat great
numbers of rats as interested spectators, hold-
ing in their paws pasteboard tickets of admis-
sion, which had evidently been provided by the
cats themselves.” This, however, is evideatly
a departure from fact into fancy, and suggests
rather a possibility of the future than a likeli.
hood of the present.

LIFE IN LONDON.

The English capital, indeed, adopts now a
policy which, until a comparatively recent date,
was never thought of—it lays itself out for an
unlimited growth of population. The old dis-
tricts are widened up, and the new are con-
structed to be loosely peopled. The ancient
close.packing system has ceased, and light and
space are being let into overcrowded localities.
There are now half a million more people than
there were in 1861, but the traffic in the chief
thoroughfares is easier. There are fewer dead-
locks in the streets, and business and pleasure
are managed with greater facility, These are
the resuits ot the simple fact that London has
within the last gunarter of a century recognised
the coming of the stress of an unparalleled
population, and made preparations to meet it.
Three hunded years ago Queen Elizabeth issued
a proclamation forbidding the erection of new
buildings ¢ where none such had existed within
the memory of man;” for the extension of the
metropolis was not only calculated to encourage
the increase of the plague, but was thought to
create trouble in governing such multitudes-—a
dearth of victuals, the multiplying of beggars,
an increase of a&rtisans more than could live
together, and the impoverishment of other
cities for lack of inhabitants, At that time the
whole population of England and Wales was
probably less than five millions, of whom
certainly not more than hailf & million lived in
London. But the inhabitable area then was
very limiged. Without any of the modern
machinery of speedy communication and pro-
tection fromn depredation, a city stretching
upwards of elevén miles from north to south
and from east t0 West would have been an im-
rosxibiiity. The eslimate of u population of

© Loy 1V,v9Y W ADTS b Dased upon the inercoase of

the ten years from 1861 to 1871, which was one
and a half per cent. per annum. The increase
would be much greater—showlng a population
of something like 16.009,000—4{ calculated on
the rate of accretion in the first fifty years of
the present century, and still more if reckoned
upon the percentage of the last twenty or thirty
years. The ratio of increase of the last ten

1973, is the lowest since 1841. But that the rate
has fallen somewhat since 1861 can hardly be
taken to indicate a permanent turn in the tide.
The decade in which occurred the American
civil war, the stoppage of our cotton manu-
facture, the greatest financial crisis of the
century, and a general depression of trade, is
not a fair gauge of the tendency of the popula-
tion of a great city which suffered severely from
all those causes, The fact that in such a time
the people of the capital increased by 417,000 is
evidence of the determincd growth of London
under difficulties. Judging from the state of
things since the census was taken nearly two
years ago, the increase of population between
1871 and 1881 will be at a greater rate than one
and a half per cent. Thairteen millions, thercfore,
a hundred years heuce, is a very low estlmate
for the population of London, and I can imagine
nothing short of irretrievable national calamity,
or a complete and wholly unlooked for revolu-
tion in the conditions of civilization in this part
of the world, that can prevent the realization of
that estimate. A population of not less than
thirteen millions, and a hundred years more of
progress in the arts, in science, literature, the
drama: from this date a century of inventions,
discoveries, new modes of increasing produc-
tions and sparing toil, new pleasures and com-
forts, higher knowledge of all knowable things,
inestimable improvements in the art of health,
better laws and principles of government—Who
can form a conception of Life in London at the
end of that hundred years? In point of time
the period is short ; but there have been no ages
of the past by which may be measured this
century forward. A hundred years ago the
machinery which regulates our habits and
modes of living to-day was not thought of, and
we were still struggling, not very hopefully, to
emulate the highest civilization of old Greece
and Rome. In all, except pure art, we have
now gone far past those ancient standards, and
80 close have we run once or twice on the heels
of the divine masters of tho past that the next
high wave of genius, or the next after that, may
land us far ahead of old history, even in the ac-
complishments in which the Afirst civilized
nations most excelled.—Gentleman's Mugazine.

RED LIGHTS.

BY JOHN LESPERAXNCE,

We copy the following witty acconnt of the
departure of the members of the Parti Nutional
for Ottawa, from the Gazette of 4th inst.:

The red lights blazed brightly iu Bonaventure
Station last evening. They swuug cheerily
from the rear of the Pullmans and other passen-
ger cars, llke so inany beacons in the dismal
darkness of the old depot. Belated travellers,
when they spled them from afar, learned with
gratitude that the train was still patiently wait-
ing for them, and their hearts ceased to palpl-
tate. But there were other red lights aglow in
the still murkler political atmogphere, The
Rouge members of Parliament for Montreal and
vieinity, unintentionally, of course, and without
any concerted action, found themselves at the
cars, taking passage for their long-coveted seat
at Ottawa.

By the merest accldent, too, their friends
hearing of the exodus, had gathered to see them
off. Up from the Quebec suburbs they came, in
sleighs, on foot, in twos and threes, chatting in
theirlively French way, singing snalchesof song
or shooting off squibs of harmless pleasantry.
Ang, attracted by the magic red lights, whep
they reached the station, there was a mighty
roar, which was a delirlous mixture of ¢ hurrah,”
the ¢ Marselllaise,” and * Good-bye, Charlio.”
Like a poor fire-fly, with drooping wings, we
were likewise fascinated by the lights and fol.
lowed the multitude to the station.

At the entrance about fAfty French people
were slanding around a sleigh listening
to an English speech. At first we thought
the towering dark figure on the sleigh was
that of a fireman giving his orders to put
out the conflagration raging within, but on in.
quiry, we were told that the speaker was a lec-
turer on constitutional history. His words soon
convinced us that this was his true character.
He “ran down” the Government, as every
sound constitutional lawyer should, abused poor
s Cartier,” talked of *that man Frank Hincks"
as if he had had many & drink with him, and
doomed all Tories of the Gazelte stamp, to
#Gehenna.,” This mnn seemed to be the chief
priest of the whole demonstration.

After concluding his harangue, be jumped
down from the sleigh, ran iuto the station, got
on the steps of a Pullman ec.r, waved his
long locks defiantly, made & great noise, then
pushed through the crowd as if the people had
| been bundles of goods at & fire.  Fortunaiely he
:did not run against us, or his triamphal pro.
! gress might have been impeded. It musl be
; 8ald to the honor of the Opposition wmembers
; themselves thal thelr conduct was quite other
: than this, It was befitting gentlemen—asx they
sare. They slipped quietly 1nto the station,

bowed (0 the deseived chvers ol their triends !

and went into the cars without buncombe
speeches, or noise of any kind.

The light of battle was in their cyes, how-
ever. Like Job’s war horse, they were snufling
battle from afar, and seemed buoyed up by
the prospect of victory. ¢« They are going up to
Ottawa one day in advance,” said & young
Frenchman to us, “in order to hold a grand
caucus to-morrow with the Ontario Grits. On
Wednesday they will do nothing, as it is simply
opening day, but on Thursday, they will upset
John A. and his clique, and on Friday they wilt
return here to meet their constituents for re-
election on taking office.” ¢Indeed? and who
are to be the new Ministers ?” ¢ Well theve is
the big man yonder, with the beaver cap. lle
will be our Minister of Public Works. He has
his own plan of a Pacific railroad, his own plan
of a ship channel, his own plan of a new canal,
The smooth-faced, unshaven man there is to be
Minister of Justice. Tiat man 18 & martyr to
his country. He gave up publie life for ever,
but when the light of victory dawned, he sacri-
ficed himself to his party and went in for a
neighboring county, ousting one of his most
enlightened and  highly educated suppor-
ters, in discharging that daty. Then thero is
the little Michuel who slew the Dragon. The
successor of Carticr miist be in our ministry.”

We expressed our de'i sht at this programme,
mildly suggested that rotation in politics was a
fair thing, and afflrmed that, judging by their
43 hours’ experience on a previous occasion, the
Opposition would make a fine government. One
man, on shaking hands with Mr., J. said, « Bon
voyage, we will soon sec you again.”  Another
said that Mr. L. with his well-known legil
acumen, had prophecicd to him a spcedy vic-
tory, which would eclipso that of last snmmer.
Still another shouted out to Mr. Y., « good-byc,
work hard for the party, go in and win.” The
bandsome face of the member for V. wis
dimpled with smiles; the burly form of th:
member for I. rolied complacently from sid:
side, while the good-natured, intelligent mora-
ber for 8. looked on half-kindly, half-satirically,
asif he sajd: “I come from the country, wher:
we have learned not to count chickens before
they are hatched.”

But while we gaze, the bells sound, the red
lights swing, the trombones crash, agreat cheer
strikes against the bluck rafters, and the train
rumbles out of the station., Yes, out of the
| dark station into the darker night. Go forward,
O Reformers! and mu»y you be spceded safcly.
Yonder, if you act well, as you mean wcll, all
will be right. Success may not be yours to
command, but meantime God bless our com-
mon country. [y

—-0-
PARISIAN FASHIONS.

Black bonnets are no longer de rigueur with
black dresses; if the bonnet is only partially
black, there i{s always a slight admixture of
colour with it. For example, a black lace
Rabagas has a coronet of black velvet, with jot,
leaves appliqué on it; beneath the coronet a
row of forget-me-nots, At the side there is a
branch of jet wheat, which stands upright from
a pale blue satin bow; a pale blue feather rixes
at the back of the wheat, and another feather
falls over the crown,

Toques, composed of & mixture of biack and
white lace, are very fashionable. They are
ornamented with white llies of the valiey ar-
ranged both as & wre:th and as an aigrette.

There are really no very lmportant changns
in the fashions at this season of the year. No
one apparently wishes to put aside the looped-
up tunics which we have worn so long; some
suppress them at the back, and replace them
with a train; but the looped-up tunics are o
very pretty and s0 generally becoming that it
would be rash to put them aside.

Black ball dressed are in great favour just
now, Tabllers made of narrow black lace o
I'Espagnol arec worn, and broad black lace is
used profusely on trains, With mourning ball
dresses bunches of white lilac are worn, also
tufts of lilles of the valley, large daisies both in
black and white velvet and camellias ; and yet
in my opinion these flowers do ngt look s0 bril-
liant and effective alone as wheh the dress is
trimmed with jet embroldéry and jet foliage is
mixed with them, When the wearer is not in
mourning, but still desires a black dress, such
flowers a8 pompom geraniums and pink laurel
are worll, Flower fringes are also in favor,

In the new piece by M. Alexandre Dumas tho
younger, Mlle. Disclée, the principal actress,
wears sume very pretty toilettecs. A charming
one {8 composed as follows : A sapphire-blu:
velvet skirt trimmed with flounces; a blue las
faille tunic embroidered with shaded leaves ar.d
blue flowers, and trimmed with fringe und
white lace., Light blue faille bodice with Lani-
balle tichu of white lace. )

Polonaises made of embroidered white China
crape shawls are gaining ground in public favor.
I mentioned this in & preceding letter; bui
when they were first adapted to this use the
trimming was not rightly understood. Theso
shawts, when richly embroldered, sometimes
terminate with a long but straggling fringe,
when this is the case the fringe should be cut
ofl and replaced either by a richer and thicker
one or with lace, as nothing looks in worse tuste
than a poor trimming upon an exeeeding-
ly rich fabric.—Paris Correspondence o the
“ Qm” °

ONE who 18, perhaps, & llttle wo critical, says
that the majority of the country preachers could
brrn quite as well as the old reMglous martyrs
—they wie s0dry.
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AS OTHERS SEE US.

THE FAVORITE.—A writer who delights in
paradoxes, and in the enunciation of ideas which
invariably shock at first, and as invarlably cox-
vince when pondered over, says that a trashy,
or even immoral literature, 18 preferable to no
teraturo of a higher kind, because, we suppose,
though the writer does not condescend to give
any reason for his opinion, the worthless creates
a desire which it cannot satisfy. Well, we have
had guantum suf. of literature of this kind, and
we hope that the stage has beep reached in
which magazines and larger works better worth
perusal will be appreciated and liberaly sus-
tained-—we do not say patronized, holding that
the writer and the publisher are the patrons of
the reader, not vice versa. One of the boldest
and most promising tests of public taste is the
issue by Mr. G. E, Desbarats of the new illus-
trated periodical named above. If itshould fall
to obtain very soon a larger circulation than
anything of the kind has yet gained in Canadas,
we shall be mmuch surprised. It will be evident
that literature of a lower type, has, on the the-
ory of the writer quoted, something yet to do,
and the sooner it does its work and disappears
the better. Under the able editorship of Mr.
Phillips, howevor, thero can be little fear that
the serial will specdily become in fact as well as
in name The Favorite. The programme of stories
islarge and attractive, and the oponing numbers
are most satisfactory. We wish The Favorite all
guccess,— Montreal Herald.

THrE FAVORITE~The specimen number of
this new candidate for public favor, (issued as a
Christmas present) is now before us, and we
have no hesitation in sayiog that if continuedin
the same excellent style and taste it cannot fall
of securing a permanent place in Canadian liter-
ature. It is published by the proprictor of the
Canadian Illustrated News and its objoct is tode-
velope native talent. Tho original articles are
entertaining and the selections faultless in char~
acter, We wish it a decided success, and honoest-
1y think that if continuod on the principles laid
~down for its management, it will richly deserve
At—Brampton Timcs.

Tue FAVORITE is purely a Canadian literary
paper, and has among its contributors, some of
the most popular writers in the country.—0b-
Sserver, Cowansville.

WE direct attemtion to the Prospectus of a
new Canadian Literary Paper—The Favorile—
1o be published in Montreal by G. E. Desbarats.
1t is to be Canadian in its whole management,
and printed on Canadian paper with Canadian
type. « Encourage home manufacture,”—T'imes,
Picton, Ont.

Tae FAVORITE is the title of a new {llustrated
Hterary paper, issued in Montreal from the pub-
‘lishing house of Mr. Geo. E. Desbarats, the en-
terprising proprietor of the Canadfan Illustrated
News, and other popular periodicals, The Fa-
vorile—we are told in the prospectus-—tis a
thoroughly Canadian publication, owned by a
Canadian, edited by a Canadian, printed by Oan-
adians, with OCanadian type, on Oanadian

paper, devoted to Canadian interests, and pub.
lishing prinoipally Canadian storles;” and, we
may add--judging from the specimen number
before us,—eclipsing all outside¥competitors on
this side of the Atlantic, in the character of its
reading matter, the artistic merit of its illustra-
tions, and in the style of its mechanical execu-
tion generally. The Favortle 18 the largest and
~ pheapest literary paper published on this conti.
ne.nt; each number consists of sixty-four cols
mm‘p@ of good reading matter, equal to three
:yhousand three hundred and twenty-eight col-
wmns in the course of a year, and this is _fur.
.nished at the low rate of $2 per annum. Li-
.beral inducements are held out to clubs. Itlis
1n all respects a first class family newspaper, a
weredit alike to the publisher and to the publish-
dng enterprise of the Dominion, and richly
imerits a wide circulation. We cordially re-
commend 7The Favorite to the patronage of
' Nova Scotians, and the reading public generally,
. —British Colonist, N. 8

THE FAVORITE —This is the title of a new
woe. Xy illustrated family journal, of sixteen
pages, Wust issued by Mr. Desbarats, Montreal,
pubughc‘_\' of the Illustraled News, the initial
number of which we have received. It is sold
at five contst & number, or §3a yoar, From the
specimen before us, if continued in the same
style, we pred a$ for it & successful career. The
publisher should be liberally supported in this,
his latest effort, to prpduce a first-class literary
and family paper, one every way creditable to
Canadlan journallsm. Our Dominion has made
rapid strides in the introduction of a superior
class of pure and healthy literary journals with-
inthe past few years, muny of them much
moro preferable than those imported weekly
from the United States.—London Evening He-
rald.

JUuDGIKG from the specimen number for.
warded to us, the Favorite will be a desirable ad-
dition to our table, It is, we are pleased to see,
thoroughly Cunadiun, Several of our celebrated
writers, including Mrs. J. V.*Noel, are contribu.
tors to its pages. The price is only 42, and G&?o.
£. Desbarats, Montreal, i8 the publisher.—Daily
News, Kingston.

TaE FAVORITE is the title of a new weekly
paper, devoted to literature, and intended to be
muade especially sacceptable to Canadians,
It is a purely Canadlan venture—lt 18 owned
by a Canadian, edited by & Canadian, printed
by Canadians, with Canadian type,on Cana.
dian paper, and devoted to Canadian ine

declares that it is backed by ample eapital, and
could be run for years without a subscriber, if
it was so willed. But its projector does not ex-
pect to be required to fall back thus on his own
means. He will aim to make the paper accept-
able to the reading public, and hopes’ to receive
a support that will also make it profitable. The
Favorite, a sample number of which is before
us, i8 pronounced the largest and cheapest lite-
rary paper published on this Continent, and it
may also fairly be olaimed that it is one of the
handsomost; it consists of 84 columns of good
reading matter, or 3,328 columns in the course
of a year, which would be equal to about 80 or-
dinary novels which wonld costat least $15, and
this amount of reading matter 1s offered for $2
por annum. The Favorite will be conductod
strictly as a family paper, and nothing that ean
in any way prove hurtful to the young and pure
will be permitted in its columns. English and
American tales, when used, will be produced in
the columns of The Favorile simultaneously
with their appearance in England or the United
States, arranuoments having been made to se-
cure advance sheets. We wish the publisher
the success which he so widely deservg.——Daily
News, 8t. John, N. B.

THE FAVORITE is the name of a new and beau-
tiful magazine issued by Geo. E. Desbarats,
publisher of the Canadian Illustrated News, etc.
It is a small quarto size, got up in a most. beau.
tiful wrapper, and will be issued in monthly
parts as well a8 in weekly numbers. Thearray
of talent engaged in it, ohiefly Canadian, is of
the very first order, and the design of the pub-
lisher is to create a Canadian literary paper, on
o pure and healthy tone, which will be a credit
to the country. He has ample means of doing
80, and will be sure to succeed. It will be well
if the Fuavorite takes the place of some of the
noxious literature of the day. On sale at all the
bookstores.— T'elegraph, St. John, N. B,

W=x have received the Christmas sample
number of The Favorile, & new paper to begin
with the new year. It is designed to be a tho-
roughly Oanadian paper, and under the careful
supervision of Mr. Desbarats, the enterprising
publisher, cannot fail to prove a credit to Can-
adian literature.—Qakville Argus

‘WE have received the Christmas number of
The Favorite, & new family paper published
by George E. Desbarats, of Montreal, at $2
per annum, and the sample copy before
us well bears out the title selected. We
have no. hesitation in saying that if the
publisher carries out his programme, this
woeekly perlodical will be a decided favorite.
It is owned and ¢ edited by a Canadian, printed
by a Canadian, with Canadian type, on Can.
adian paper, devoted to Canadian interosts and
publishing principally Canadian stories,” The
publisher aims to make it a first.class family
paper, and promises to pay the highest price
for the best written articles, (if he only does
this he may expect to get supplied, and his
readers will reap the benefit.) The first number,
will contain the commencement of three or
four first dlass Canadian stories. We wish the
enterprising publisher every success, and beg
our readers to subscribe for the Favorite, and
encourage home talent and home enterprise.—
Pontias Advance.

‘WE have received a specimen copy of a new
weekly paper called The Favorite, published by
Mr. George E. Desbarats. The new candidate
for public patronage is, in shape and got-up,
somewhat similar to Bow Bells; it contains
sixteen pages of well-selected and varied read-
ing matter, has several llustrations, and an
elaborate cover. The list of contributors is
large, and a note-worthy feature is the desire of
the publisher to encourage Canadian literature,
Altogether The Favoritec i8 a very oreditable
production, and deserves well of the Dominion,
—~8herbrooke Gazette.

By this mail we have received a copy of The
Favorite, a;new weekly literary paper, published
by Geo. E. Desbarats, Montreal, It is very nice-
ly printed, in quite a handy form, and we have
no doubt will be a welcome visitor to many a
home in this country. Only two dollars per an-
num.—Public Ledger, St. John'’s NAd.

It is purely Canadian, and while it is cheaper
than American publications of the same class,
it contains stories of greater interest to Can.
adians, from the fact that the scenes are mostly
laid in Canada., Price, $2 a year.—Cowansville
Observer,

THE second number of Desbarats’ new publi-
cation, The Favorite, which is taking such a
hold upon our Canadian population, is at hand,
and & glance shows that it s as meritortous as
its predecossor, the Christmas number. It is asix.
teen-page weckly publication, and gives the
latest and newost stories, and all for tive cents,
Surely such an enterprise deserves to prosper,
Being a Canadian publication, it 1s fitting that
Canadians should support it, but alook at it will
convince anyone that it has higher claims than
that.—Advertiser, London, Ond.

WE have to acknowledge the recetpt per mail
of the Christmas, or sample number of & new
Canadian publication, entitled The Favorite,
published by Mr. Geo. E. Desbarats, of Mont.
real. The Favorite is & neat 18 page-quarto
magazine, elegantly got up, replete with quite
a variety of excellent rewling matter, original
tales, poetry, &c., and embellishud with some
neat engravings, making altogether a very in-
teresting and instructive famlily paper. We
wish the new periodical every success.— Courter,
8t, Johw's, NAd,

T FAVORITE, o new Canadian weekly {lius-

has just been issued by Mr. Geo. E. Desbarats,
the enterprising Montreal publisher, This sam.
ple number i8 really a splendid one, and The
Favorite will be a great credit to Canadian
literature.—Examiner, Mount Forrest.

TiE FAVORITE.—We would desire to draw
the attention of our readers to this new illus-
trated periodical, published by Mr. Desbarats,
of Montreal.  The Favorite is issued in weokly
numbers of 16 pages at 5 cents, and in monthly
parts of 84 or 80 pages, in a handsome cover, at
20 cents. Subscribers at $2 will be served with
the weokly issue for one year, unless they spe-
¢ify that they prefer the monthly.—Ottawa
Daily News.

THE FAVORITE 18 the name of & new Can-
adian illustrated weekly published in Montreal,
by Mr. Geo. B. Desbaratg, the interprising pro-
prietor of the Canadian Illus'rated News. Itis
a rixtcon-page quarto with a handsome litho.
graphed title, and contains a large number of
original and selected storles and other light
reading. It is slightly sensational in style, but
this, we presume will not be an objection with
the majority of readers.—8t. John's News, Q.

THE FAVORITE, a new illustrated 16-page
literary paper, published by Geo. E. Desbarats,
Montreal, proprietor of the Canadian Illustrated
News, at the low rate of $2 per year. The en-
terprise of tho publisher, and the standard of
excellence to which he has raised the News, ara
sufficient guarantecs that he will make The
Favorite a popular periodical.— Eastern Chronicle,
New Glasgow, N.S.

Tir FAVORITE is the name of a new literary
papor published in Montreal, by Geo. E. Das-
barats, Esq., tho celebrated Canadian publisher.
The Favorite promises well, and we shall be
most happy to welcome our new exchange to
the literary field.— Mayflower, Halifaz.

WITH the commencement of the year a now
and beautiful paper has made itsappearanoce. It is
enlled The Favorite, and is published in Montreal,
by Geo. E. Desbarats, at the same office from
which issues the Illustrated News, now S0 popu-
lar and so welcome to those who receive it
T he Favorite is a weckly journal, really a
splendid one, beautifully illustrated, and will
indeed be & favorite with the Canadian people as
800n a8 lts merits are known.— Paislicy Advocate.

It 18 & theroughly Canadian paper, well and
attractively got up.——Orillia Erpositor.

THE FAVORITE.—The scecond number of Des-
barats’ new publication, The Favorite, which is
taking such a hold upon our Canadian population,
is at hand, and a glance shews that it is as meri-
torious as its predecessor, the Christmas Num.
ber. It is a sixteen-page weekly publication,
and gives the latest and newest stories, and all
for five cents. Surcly such an enterprise de-
serves to prosper. Being a Canadian puablication,
it is_fitting that Canadians should support it,
but a look at it will convince anyone that it
has higher claims than that.—Cayuga Advocate.

THE FAVORITE i8 really a useful, and must
be a welcome periodical in the homes of Canada.
The stories are well written, by Canadian
authors, and are free from the detestable and de-
basing characters of similar newspaper liter-
ature published in the United States. The most
chaste and virtuous maiden may read ZThe
Favorite without any danger to morality or
virtue.—Toronto Leader.

THE FAVORITE.—No, 2 of this already popu-
lar illustrated weekly is for sale at the book-
stores, The second number is an improvement
on the first, and we aro giad to sce that it 1s fast
beooming a favorite with the publie.—London
Hgrald.

THE FAVORITE.—This new illustrated perio.
dical eontinues to meet with publio favor. It
has now reached its fourth number, and con-
tinues to improve with age. It is a purely
Canadian publication, superior to many of the
trashy periodicals that find their way into this
country from the United States, and should
therefore be liberally supported by a Canadian
public. It can be obtained at any of the book-
stores.——London Herald.

THE FAVORITE is the name of a new candi.
date for public favor, published by Geo. E. Des-
barats, Montreal. The paper 1is published
w;eekly,tmll of stories, and is worthy of exten-
sive patronage.—OQurs 'Iilustrated, Feb. ‘e
dence, R. 1. * % Febn Provi

THE FAVORITE i3 said to be the best and
cheapest paper in Canada. Its publisher, Mr,
Geo. E. Desbarats, of Montreal, has done more
in the past for Canadian periodical literature,
than any other man in the country, and we
hope to see this new Canadian weekly liberally
supported by all who take an interest in Can-
adian enterprise. From the numbers we have

seen, the tone of the periodical is health
Yo
Barrie Advance, Jan, 30, 1873,

WILL 80E LEAVE HiM?—We have a poetio

production from one of the craft. It isentit
« The Printer’s Love,” It commence?;?i led,

“ And will my loved one leave me thus?”

We cannot say. 8he may or she may not.
Much depends upon the personal attractions,
circumstances, or habits of the poets If he
writes such poetry as this, we should say that
she could leave him at onge. We aro equally
puszied about the *thug» She may leave him
thus, and again she may leave him in a scratche
od con’mdmon, OT Minus hiy hair, Or if the
« thus ” refers to her manner of going, we may
suggest that there are severa] ways by Which
she might leave him. She counlq walk, or rid:

or hire a wheelbarrow, v "

. gtorests» Its publisher, Mr. Geo. E. Desbaras,

.

trated magazine of 16 pazes, ad 33 per annum,
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SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

THE lbrary of the British Mirseum is said ©
contain at the present time more than 800,00v
volumaes.

As mauny as 112 daily newspapers are now
published in the United Kingdom. Of thesc.
London sends forth 14; the Provinces, 64; Ire-
land, 20; Scotland, 11; Wales, 2; Channel Is-
lands, 1.

Toe Maories of New Zealand are sald to be
fast dying out. In 1842 they were supposed {0
number about 114,000 ; in 1850, 70,000 ; in 1838,
55,700 ; in 1866, 45,000; in the year just ended
they were'reckoned at considerably below 40,000

AGES OF TRERS.—How vast are the periods of
life allotted to lengmval trees may be judge:
from the following list of ages known to hav-
been reached by patriarchs of the respective
kinds named :—Cerecis, 300 years; elm 335 ; ivy-
450; maple, 516; larch, 576; orange, 630 ;
cypress, 800; olive, 800; walnut, 900 ; Orient2
plane, 1,000; lime, 1,100 ; spruce, 1,200; oak,
;,ggo; cedar, 2,000; Schubertia, 8,000; yeW

,200.

ETHER AS AN ANZESTHETIC.—The editor ot
the American Quarterly Journal of Medioat
Bcicnoes, after summarizing some of the morc
important communications which have recently
appeared in our columns (British Medical Jouwr-
nal) on this subject, says: «It will be seen that
a decided reaction has at last taken place in

England in favor of ether as an ansesthetio. It .-/

18 surprising that s0 many surgeons should have

thus long obstinately persisted in preferring the - ..

use of chloroform, notwithstanding the numer-
ous deaths which have followed its use, and the
strong array of evidence which has been ad”
duced, in this journal and elsewhere, of the
superior safety of ether,”

ECHOES IN PUBLIC BUTLDINGS.—The Americ®
Railway Times describes a novel met
which has been adopted to prevent the recur
rence of an echo in the new court-hounso #
Bloomington, A Mr., Carlock suggested thub
the stretching of small wires at a proper heigh
and at suitable distances would be of gree
benefit.  This was tried, and the cffect proved
to be a vast improvement, The theory is, thd/
the wires (so small as to be hardly visible) brea¥
the sound-waves and prevent the reverberatioh
hitherto tho chief obstacle and annoyanc®
Three or four wires only, crossing the roomd
were found sufficient to effect this wonderfd)
change.

AKAZGA, THE AFRICAN ORDEAL PorsoN—~"
A French chemist bas made some experimen
with the poison akazga—received from Wesh
Africa in bundles of long, slender, crooked
stems, and used there as an ordeal—and fin
it to resemble nux vemieca in its physiologl
effects, He has separated from 1t a new cry®
talline alkalold, closely resembling strychri®
but differing from 1t in being precipitated ¥
alkaline bicarbonates, A suspected wizard
made to drink an infusion of the bark, and tbe®
to walk over small sticks of the plant ; if gnilt¥?
he stumbles, and tries tostep over the sticks
if they were logs, finally falling in convulsion®.
when he is beaten to death by eclubs;} if
cent, the kidneys act freely, and the poisot ¥
supposed to be thus eliminated. ’

H

Po1soNoUS CoLORING MATTERS.—Dr. o
has recently called attention, the British wd:(
cal Journal says, to the inoreasing use
poisonous coloring matters in trade, elP“““z
those containing arsenic and lead, - Hp B*
visited, in Bresiau, the establishments of 002
fectioners, gingerbread-makers, stationers, 1oy’
dealers, hair-dressers, colored paper makers aod
flower.makers, and had arrived at the folloW"s
results, He detected arsenic in the WW“
matters used fer painting over sugar-plums
algo in the green paper employed for Wrs
articles of food, for covering toys, and for lamP
shades,  Arsenic was also found in the n
in children’s paint.boxes, Lead was found :
the coloring matt :r of articles of food, in ¢ “ﬁ
papers used fc*  1cking substances of food) # s
the covering .. toys, as well as in childre?®
paints and in wafers and hair.dyes, The
ger incurred, especlally by children, in ¢
quence of the use of le “.colors in papers %y
for packing, Dr. Hirt. ited to be very I8
A brick-colored paper, containing red 1eads
very extensively used for packing ch
tablets and donbons; and Dr.pMeuée% found as).
sheet to contain about 28 grains of leads gep!'f"
senting about 29 grains of oxide or 51 & K
sugar of lead. Each sheet is sufficient fof p_'fwo
ing sixteen chocolate-tablets or from t-hm'ye,pb
to thirty-six bondons ; consequently, with
tablet there are 3 grains of sugar of leadr”.,.y
With each bonbon 14 grain. It is not neoe
that the children should lick the paper
duce poisoning; for the sugar used in for®
has a tendenoy to unite with the lead and Fye
& saccharate, and thus to render wl“bw@d"
Perhaps otherwise insoluble lead-comPO
The boxes containing the chooolate-tablet®
bonbons are often damp, and the wrappins”
8oft and pervious to moisture} and there ¢** ye
no doubt that the materials contained m'eﬂd
bapers must come into contact with ¥ "pr.
and become impregnated with the Polson'v'gﬂ“ .
Hirt remarked- that various orders of 8%V .ss
ment that passed during the last megoﬂ‘
gere in foree, and were sufficient, i W ¥

prevent the use ofsuch materials 88 o
which he referred; but they wore no%n [l
clently known, and were only in force L 4
district of Breslau—ihe town itself be
parently exem ph
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HINTS T0 FARMERS,

—

Go over tho farm as aoon as the anosw molta
tn the spring. You will seo many things that
neod to be done,  Mako nnoto of them and pro-
pare to do them at tho right thme.

Tur-DREASING grass.1and 18 o grand meansof
amneliorating the effbet of drouth. Hpread the
manure as enrly as possible in tho spring, and
If you heve o Thomaa harrot uso it freoly to
brealkt up tho manure,

T.% principal work of the month in this 1atl.
tide, Is L0 gul toaly for sowlug and planting in
Aprll and May, B8eo that tho sced 13 ready, the
lmpletnonta in order, tho hiarnoess well olisd and
repaired, and the hiorsoa jn good condition for
hxard work.

A Frrxciu farmer has discovered that tho uso
of tan ls an ofllclont proventive azainst potato
diseaso. For thrge yoors Lo has tntroduced a
small quantity of the residuo of tho batk used
11, tanning 1n10 ench holo on planting bhia potato
orop, and ench timo bo has boon complotoly
sucoossful i presorvizg his flelds froo from tho
anuoylug discnso.

UNDERIUDRAINING On 8ll wot rofls s indispen.
snbloe toreal suceexs In fanining. A well-dmined
aud well-worked heavy sotl §s raroly aflocted by
drouth. Lvory onterprising farmer willt do
moro or leas derintng every spring. If he onco
ocommoncux to underdrain, and does thie work
woll, e will not bo likoly to stop untii ho has
made all his land dry,

Youra stock should bo fed Itbarally. Thoy
are growing, snd can not be kept healthy anless
they have cnough nutrimont to provide for
the!r natural growth. A bushel of chaffod straw
or stalks, u bushel of chaffed olover hay, baif
8 peck of ine bran, and & quart of corn.moal,
mixod togother, form a chenp and sxrellont
fvod. Letthem have all thoy will eat orft. If
they loave any, give it to the older eattlo.

Buxxr.-Clma out tho shods or pons, No.
tilng 18 50 bad for shoop as to compol thom to
stand orlle upon formenting manure, Thoy
will do better tn the mud oven that on formont.
ing manure. Both, however, are bad. Glvoa
fittlo fresh atraw for bedding overy dny—just
ehough to keep tha sheop dry and comfortable,
At this season the flock-master noods to oxerciso
all his vigilanoe, energy, and bost judgmont,
In our changeablo climato it 1s O casy matter
to cuty a large flock of sheep through tius
month and tho noxt. A groat polnt is to have
sovernl apartments and to grudo and feod tho
sheop aoccording to thoir nondition. But avold
sudden changesin fecding. Forbrooding stock,
clover, hay, bran, and roots are botter than
grain.

——Tp--

FAMILY MATTERS.

Ox® of the mcat important polnts in window
gardoning is watcrlag. Thers should bo pieoty
of arncks ¢n tho bottom of tho pot 0 as to iel
the water pass off rapidly, and thus onsuro per-
foct dratnage. Tlls is onoof the fow rulos with.
out any exoeptiou, as thero {a not a single plnnt
sultablo for window culture whloch will flourlsh
1f tho water be allowod to stagnate in the bot~
tom of tho pote

BEXCRLLENT WIITSWASH.—As tho houss
cleaning season i3 approachivg, it may not be
amiss tosay & few words in regard to whito-
washiang. There are many recipes published,
Bbat wo dolleve the follo#lng to be the best. Six.
teen pounds of Paris white, half a pound of
white transparent glue, propared as follows:
Tho gluo ia covorod with cold wator at night,
and I the morning s carofully heated-~without
scoroblag—antll dissolvoed. The Purls white is
stirrod in with hol water to givo it tha proper
milky oconsistency for applylng to wails; tho
mixtyre {8 thon appled with a brush ko
the common-limo whitobrusbh. Excopt on very
dsrk and smoxXy walls, asinglo coatlasuficient.
It 1s nearly oqual in brilliancy to ¢#zire whity'
a far more exponsive article.

CANNIXG AXD BOTTLING FRUIT.—Every in.
tolligont honsewifo who has bad avy cxporionce
in boitling and cannlng froit, understands tho
suporiorily of glass vossola for such purposes
over oither tin or stono ware. It {s true, glaxs
Jararro a U.tlo moro oxpensive and somowhat
lable tocrack whon filling 1o the warm fruit,
On tho other 1»and fruttin thoglass jars 13 at all
times in a conditton for inspoction, 50 thot tho
slightest fermeniation, which somotimes oocars,
may st 0dco Do doltected; and, ssfor tho crack-
{ng, that hes boen ovsrcome. Glass is moro
enslly arashod and cloansed than cither stonoor
tin"ware, and proo! against corrosion -— n very
serious ohfeotion 10 tin. A lady corrospondont
of Gardener’s 2ionthily gives tho following as hor
experionos and visws on the use ofglass and tin
veasols:

It tsed to be customary and is for that mat-
ter, customary yot, to put tho glasses in oold
water, and gradusally hoat thom up to near bulle
ing point, whon tho hoated frult is pot in and
closod up.  Bul with all my greatest caro glas- |
sse often broxo, Now I get a woitowel, doublo |
18 foux or fivo timos, anda 20t tho Jaron this witlo

fa the wermod fralt. I adopted this
plan all the 1zst sossop, And did not havo ono
gizss to crack. I aaw tho hint insome newspa.
por, but cannot recollect whare. It scemed a0
anreexcnadle (0 ool them, that I was at firsg
afrald 1o try it, and very reluctaplly expsris
monted with two.

As they sucoceded weil, Tatdall that way last

» &

b &
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stmmer, and shall contintie to do thom In tho
anime way, This objeotlon againal my fvorite
ginrzes (a thus ontlroly removed, atd thero ro.
matns nothing tn favor of tin but tho first cost.
1 uso mnny differont patterns of fars, all of
-~lch hinvo olastie Lands around tho stoppors,
somo tightonod by scrowlng, others by a clasp,
All this {8 soon done, and the botties soon opened
whon wantod, whioch is an advantage ovor tin,
for which cemont has to br propared, and wlich
thkes timo to open — and then tho suporlor
oleanlinoss of tho process in tho jars, s X think
muoh in thelr favorover tin.

D e
MISCELLANEOUS ITENS.

A 8cTI00L.NOY {n Virilin, Illinols, who was
skept in" during rocess, hns sucd tho school.
master for false imprironment.

MR, Lixnreicy, tho oculist, has invonted n
school.desk, intended to obviato the injurios to
the sight inducod by ohildren sitiing in a lop-
sided position to write.

CuRIoUs OBIKCTS DISCOVERED IN ROMEK.—
Amengst a varlety of curfous objecta lIately
found in tho excavations of Romo aro portlons
of n uot foundat tho Ksqullino, plecos of woollen
stulf blackoned by Jme, and having tho ap-
pearnnce of contact with fire, but still prosorv.
Ing thelr olasticity, and the remnants of a
straw mat much disovlored. Thess objocts
wore found in a largo room 1o which a public
wash-houso is suppoaced to have been ostablished.

Jonx WALTER, Esq., of tho London T'(mes,
recontly had all his literary and nochanleal
stafl—ovor thrco hundred In numbor--at his
oountry-scat, Bearwood Hall, and gave thom a
grand banquot. Tho only newspaper man {n
this country who does tho samo kind of thiog,
though on a Inrger scaio, 1s Mr. Childs, of tho
Phlladolphia Ledgor. o takes his ontiro forco
once a year to Capo May, or somo othor cape,
gives thom a superb cntortaloment, makos
many prescnts, and koops thoe lives of his
principal editors, cashiors, ote., well insured for
the bencAt of their mmfilles.

A BMALL boy skating beside the rallroad track
botweon 8haron and Lawrenco, Wis,, reocntly
discovored a broken rail, and at tho samo timo
saw A froight traln coming dowii the heavy
grade towards the break in tho track. Ho com-
prehonded tho sitantion at once, end started
toward tho approwching train, swinging hissearf
wildly in the air. Tho ongino was roversed and
tho train stopped in safoty. Thos boy tratied
only long cnough to bo supplied with a red flay,
whon ho went up tho track at o lively paco to
stup an exztra tratn which sas following tho
freight traln. Accompllshing bis ssoond un.
dcngk:nx, the boy disappearod without leaving
his name or any cluo to his whoreabouts,

A GEXNTLEXAY appiled to & London Polico
magistrate, the other day, for & summons
against his housokeoper for beating him about
tho head with a rump-steak. Tho magistrato
askod the gentloman wwhother sho knocked himm
about with tho steak to mako tho head tonder
or tho stoak. Applicant sald lie did not know,
but he knew that his hoad was very tondor. Tho
naglsteate, who was a worthy man, and pro.
bably forcreeing the difliculties of arbitrationin
such & caso, cdvised tho applioant not totako a
samroons, bat to deal with another buteher. The
gontlomen promised to think over tho matter.
Gentloman and ladies have novel ways of cor.
reoting cach other in England. In thou same
papor fromx which tho above edifying ploco of
nows 18 taken, wo road an acooulit of a gentlos
man beating out his wifc's brains witha frylng.
pan.
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GOLDEN GRAINS.

Ir lovo woro nover professed but when it s
folt, 1t would appear to bo a scarce articie.

GRIEY 15 lezsoned by common endurance; joy
and hope nre swector dy common employment,

D1srorING s hot sorvice, and is gencrally
vorformed with too much oagerress o bo suo-
cesaful,

Nornrxa {8 moro dangerous than an impru.
dent friond; bottoer {s it to deal wWith a prudent
enomy. -~

PoLrTEXESS {3 liko nn Alr cushion—thoro may
bo nothlag solid in it, dbut it casestho jolta of
tho tworld wonderfully.

A DIsrosiTION to calumny is too bad a thing
to bo tho only bLad thingz inus: A vico of that
distinction cannot be withoat a laTtgo retinio.

EvERY man deems that ho has precisoly tho
trlals and temptations which aro tho hardest of
all for him to boar; but they aro 50 becauso they
arv tho vory ones he reods,

FALSE happlness ronders meon storn and
proud, and that happincss Is nover oommuni.
cated, Truo happinoess rondors them kind and
scnslible, und that happinoss Is always shated,

A CoXBOIEXCE void of offence is an inostim.
ablo blossing, becauso It gives a picasuro which
no rancourings of malico can destroy; it 1s proof |
sgainst roalignity ttsolf, and smiles upon {its
most sangulnary offorts.

LAXPS do not talk; thoy stinply shine. A
lighthouse esounds no drum, it boats no gong,
and yot far over tho wator it filondly spark is
socen by tho mariner, 8o should b bo with ro.
ligion, which ahonld bo prociaimed sad mado
kanown by its quite works ratherthna by lood
o7 frequent protestations,

ReatTy Is very mueh a matter of taste, for
tanny ladlos deslguated ar plain bhavoe binon
found more amiahle, more agreoable, and moro
fasoinating thun those considered handsowmnn,
Rogular fentures are all vory woll; but thoy
only appear dolitah, whon they boam not with
tho light of nmiability and intelligonec.

IMow many men marry, and before tho honey-
moon {8 pasacd, Legin to treat thoir partners
with gold neglect—how many marry aod will
not glve up their iIntempornto habita, and thus
tholr forankon wives aro loft to pino in angulsi
at home—and hew many marry who soon treat
them asslaves, and caro not how they insult
thom ahiould they dare 10 uitor n compinint,

IT {8 one of the rnvorost test of friondship to
tell your friend of his faulta, If you aro angry
with a man or hate bim, it is not hard to go to
bim and stab bim with words; but to 8o lovo a
man that you caunot bear to soo thestain of sin
upon him, and to apeak painfut truths through
loving words—that 1s frlendship, But fow havo
such friends, Enomies usually teach us what
thoy aro at the polnt of the sword, ¢ Falthfol
aro the wounds of a friend, but tho kisses of an
ohemy are deositful.”

Wr would advigo sl young pooplo to nequire,
in oarly life, tho habit of correct speaking and
writing; and to abandon, as carly an possible,
any uso of slang words ana phrases. The longor
you livo, tho moro difflcult correct langungo will
bo; and if tho goldon age of youth, tho proper
scason for tho asquisition of langungoe, bo passed
in 1ts abuse, tho unfortunate victim, if negloct-
ed, is vory properly doomed to talk slaug for
life. Moncy 18 not necersary to prooure this
education. Every man has it in his powor. Heo
has moeroly to use the languago which ho roads,

Zwdl of t..e slang which ho licars; to form his
tasto Jrom tho dbost speakers and poots in tho
country; to treasuro up cholco phrasns in his
memory, and habituate bimsoif to thoir use,
avoiding at the same timo that podantic proot-
sion and bombast which show the weakness of
+vain ambition rathor than the polish of an edu-
ented maan.

HUMOROUS SCRAPS.

«“GIVE me none of your jaw,” 23 the fiibort
sald to tho man.

How To MAXE MEAT ABUCXDART.—Livo with.
tn your tncome, and thon you will mako both
onds moet.

SHAXESPEARE says Macboth doth murder
sloop. Tho retribution is foarful; for how many
actors murder Macboth!

Woar is thodifferenco betwaon s prude and
a postage.stamp '—Thoono1salways stuck up,
the othor always stuck down.

A KENTUCKIAN has by practical exporimont
sottled a long.voxed Question, and announces
that it takes just ivo shota to kill a lightning.
rod man.

Ax absont-minded Danbury lady, on Monday,
tied a ded-quilt sho had Just washed, ina rocker
in front of the stove, and pinned her baby to
tho clothos.line.

AN Essox strco’ boy made a very haudsomo
snow mman about sevon feet high, S8aturday, and
reoed 1t with his mother's sixty dollsr Paisloy
shawl. He is sxddest when ho sits.

Joun Grateiger, of Loulsvills, took down an
old musket and shot at a torkoy. Tho charge
weont out at thy wrong ond of the gun, and Mr,
Gratelgor was swopt up on & dust pan,

Jonx BILLINGS gives the following advice to
young mon 3—Don’t be discouraged 3¢ yor mus.
tach don't grow ; it somotir:os happous whers
a mustach duoz tho bost nothing olso duz so
woll,"”

PENXY Wiss—Natlonal Schooimaster (golog
round with Goveramont Inspooctor): ¢ Wiikins,
how do you bring Shillings into Ponos "—Pu-
pil; « Please, sir, ’takes 1t round to tho Public.
fouse, Sirt "

“ Wiy, Blddy,” said Mary, «how lorg aro
Fyou going to bofl thoso ¢ggs ? You'vo had 'em
onh ten minutes already.” ¢Woll, frith, an
- ;us tould ms to boll ’om soft ; an’ I'm goin’
10 boil "em till thoy're sofL ; if it takesall day.”

GERMANTOWXN wants to have a goat show,
with o prize for tho Capricornus which can de-
stroy tho groatcat amount of shirubbery in a
given time, and for tho one that can chew tue t
beaviest tweek's wash off the higoest cnomcsl
1ino.

A PEorla man stayed out in the yard until .
1wo o’clock thoother night, trying to {reeio his
dog to death, Fivo doclors’ bugglies were stand-
ing in {ront of his house the next morning, and
his dog i» sucking cggs Ly day, and howling by
night, as nsual.

It is safd that a man at tho bottom of a doop
woll can seo stars inthoday.time. Itlisa fnet.
A man In the country, in thisadvantageous pos
sition Mrastronomicnl observation, saw quitc s
golaxy of starsof various wmagnitudes lntely. A
brick fell oo his hoad from tho top of the woll,

A socTETY for tho suppreasion of sinug has
beon formad among tho puplls of the giny' high
school of 8an Francisco.  Sald a reporter to ono
of its membors: « Yourobhjcot ixa pralsoworthy
one. Do yon think yoa wiil succoed In eradf-

cating convorsational slung ¥”  8xid she, « You
bet\”

Az flliterato person, Who always voluntoerod |
to # go round with the hat,” but was saspectod
ofsparing his own pooket, ovorhoaring a hint*
once to that effeet, replied, ¢ Ottter gentlemen

puts down what they thinka proper, and sodo I.
Chartty's a privago concorn, and what [ give s
nothing to nobody.”

Tir grent.grandmther of Thomas Filwanis
died at ono hundred and fourteon; his grandfn-
ther at ono hundred and foor; hat the fathar
diod at tho early age of sixty-*~von. IHiayoung
son Edward, now only ninoty-five, reckionsiy
commitied matrimony with a chit of seventy.
Tant in what comnes of boing an tuandviscd or-
phao,

ONE Yor TAK LAWYERS.—Suppnso a man
owns n skiff; ho fastons the skiY to the shore
with a rope mado of straw; along cones o cow;
cow gota into the boat; turns round and oats
the rope; tho &kiff thus igt loose, with the cow
on board, starts down stroaam, and on its pass.
ago 1s upsot; tho cow i8 drownod. Nuw, has
thic man that owns tho cow gut to puy fur wuo
boat, or tho man that owus the boat gut to pay
for tho cow ?

A xARRIKD woman {n Decatar, Ohin, the other
day, ptaing for her husband’s saclaty, went with
her throo littlo children to tho bLlilard-reom
and took o seat by hix aldo. * It'sdisgraceful,”
sald ho, looking daggors at her. ¢« I koow 1t,”
continuod tho injured wifo, s and soa havo
borne tho disgrace 8o tenyg, my dear, th [ have
dotormined heucoforth 1o shiro 1L wata you,'
and she took out her knitting and servhed down
for tho evoning. IIe wont humeo much cacihier,
and (¢ twa« tho laxs of ham thag was secn taghat
billlard.room,

Titx coltivated listener at any of our roncorts
(say® an American scriter) cannot ..l to he
bronght to a knowledge of tho f.ct that

thero are a great many varlo )3 of
the samo kind of voice. Take, for Ine
stance, tho soprann, pd you will il tho

speaking, the squealing, the sorcaminy, tho
squaliing, the squacking, tha Rrooming, tho
timnlid-flattor, tho territlo sharper, and nanv
othor varleties, Among tho altos aro the en-
tarnl, tho scpulchral, tho thick, the thin, tho
betwixt-and-botweon, and the soft-solder aito.
Othor varicties of courro exlst which do not re-
quire the use of an car-trumpet to enable tho
listonor to distinguish them. Of tenors, tho
gasping, tho blating, tiio nipe-stem, tho over-
the-piteh, the under-the-pitch, tho up-the-nose,
the orying, tho tom-cat, and tho saw-fillng va-
rlotles are everswhero to bo met with. Of all
theso the «crying tenor' i3 certaluly tho most
to be droaded. It can only ba employed at fu-
nerals and « wakes,” and oven thon its ctfect {8
almost too heart-ronding., Now last, but not
least, tho basscs. There s tho roaring, tho
howling, tho bellowing, the grata-leatlior, tho
pumplkin.stalk, the empiy-barret, tho gravoe
yard, the down-cailar, tho sledge-hamincr, tho
wrire-edge, tho dry-as-dast, tho mouidy, tho
gone-to-soed, and 0o biasi-furnnce pass.

—— —— A et

OUR PUZZLER.

85. BINGLE CHRONOGRAM.

A 2ate that should remiembored bo—

Both high and low Lo this agree.

A sweot and “ merrlo” month of tha year;

A torm of endearment—.no, not ¢ desr,"”

A river of England, suggzestive of «blue;”

A fabulous creature, half man, half horse, too;

The spot whero & quoon’s body rested this
marks ;

A town that aboundsin most beautifnl parks;

Tho wlifo of o 8age, a 1nost terrible shirow;

A town frined for wine—'is in Spuin, I'il tell

you;
A laad in tho North—oh 'ts ¢o!d thore, you'tl

find;
A pamc for tho ralnbaw-—yonll bring it to
mind,
BRTSY HAMMON.
8. ENIGMA, '

Wise men by mo ware onoe timo led
Through o devinus path to an infant’s bed.
Bohead me, and onr «atlorstheon
Will know tho merry cognomen.
Offenstve both to touch and smotl,
I'm useful {f you use mao woll
While, if rovorsoed, I must appear
A vermin maids and women fear,
J. WILKRINS.

87. NUMER™ AL LHARADE.

Tam ina word of nins sotters. My 7,
4.3, R 8,13 a river In Geemany ; my 1, ), 6,
is A number; my 9, 8,1, 2,89, {s toitract;
my 3,6,7, 8, 9, maenns earrind; my 1, 6,8, 3 a
weight; my 1, 4, 8,7, 8, 1< somethiniy trouble.
somo; my 7, 6, 5, signities to ateal; my 3, ¢, 7,
8, is a kind of gratn ; anl my whole 13 a bigu.y
lntcn\sung porsonngoe of tire presont day.

38. REEBUR

My natare 18 to importine
Until I ve galned my point 3

Transposod to tho servioo of the church
They over me anoint;

Transposed again, to urnamont
Drosses I'm ofton niwic;

Whilo many & ma.a for his misdocds
Has been by mo  opuid.

JEssY,

ANSWERSKR,

ANAGRAR.—*Tho Taming of theShrew.”
ExToxA.—Nortar,
38. CIARADE.—ATth.UT.

84. Rxuur~—-Carl, ApollD, ually Tol
0Ohlal, l'lcﬂnX.-—-C,\s:mn st P.ﬁ?.‘rl.rvb’ Lr

81,
.32
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(Continued from page 146.)

room, an’ she sildim comes doun here, an’ how
could I tell ye where she is ?’

« My mother appeared satisfied with this ra-
ther ambiguous answer; and I went out the
back way, as goon as possible. I met Frank;
we got married; father and mother forgave us,
when they found they could not unmarry us;
and you know how happy we have been toge-
ther. Bo, concluded Mrs. Sloper, ¢I advise
Annie to black her face, and walk out of the
house without any one recognising her.’

«No,” replied Miss Howson, decidedly, «I
won't black my faco to please anyone; but, I
think X can manage without that, only I want
you to help me. I wantyou to ask Julia and I
to dine here to-day. To write aletter, I mean, 80
that I can show it to auntie, and prevent any
suspiclon. Then Harry cen call for me about
seven, and the four of us, you, Harry, Julia and
I can go to Dr. Bellowhard, and there will be no
more trouble; and Harry and I can take the
train for Niagara to-night. In your note say

scome early,’ and I will tell auntle
to send the carriagé for us at half-

st nine, and you can give the
coachman a note I will write to
papa.”

Mrs, Bloper immediately agreed
to the plan, and wrote the required
note whioh was shortly afterwards
delivered at Mr. Ilowson’s resi-
dence.

The doctor was duly notified of
the plan and arrived at Mrs. Slop-
er's residence shortly after seven.
He and the three ladies immedt-
ately proceeded to the residence of
the Rev. Dr. Bellowhard and, ina
few minutes, Dr. Griffith and Miss
Howson were declared man and
wife.

Mrs. Sloper and Julia left the
newly married couple to prdceed to
the depot alone, and returned to
Mrs. Sloper's residence to awalt
the arrival of the carriage which
would only have one occapant in.
stead of two. Annie had written the
letter to her father and entrusted it
to Julia, but that young lady felt
uncommonly uncomfortable as sho
drove home alone, thinking of the
possibility of her father’s anger
desocending on her own head.

The station was orowded when
the doctor and his young wife are.
rived ; but they met no one they
recognised.

Tickets and a state-room in tho
Pullman had been previously se-
eured, and no time was loat in
reaching the car as the conductor’s
warning voice was already crying
«All Aboard,” anil the last bell was
ringing.

The doctor was assisting his wife
up the steps of the ocar, when, a

gontleman, running out very hastily
« struck her and almost threw her
back into her husband’s arms. .

« Excuse me, miss,” he exclaim-
ed. «'Pon my word, you Kknow,
In quite ashamed of my care-
lessness; can't see a yard before
me without my glass, you know
why,” he continued, after he had
suceeeded in fixing a diminutive
eye-glass in his left eye and looked
through it spy.glass fashion, « I
declare {t's Miss Howson; I'm aw-
fully glad to see you, you know, and
ever s0 sorry that I was awkward
enough to run against you, don't
you see. Arc you going away, or
only, like me, come to see some
.vlends off ?” and Mr. Theophilus
wauncelot Polydor Johnson, took
uff his hat and bowed very low.

That fear about anybody being

ible’ to arrest her while running
«Way, returned to the young bride
iow; but she felt braver with her husband by
aer side, and she answered promptly :

¢ My husband and I are about to start on our
wedding trip to Niagara. Will you be kind
c¢nough to let me pass into the car, the train
will atart in & minute.”

#Your who?” exclaimed Mr, Johnson in as-
.onishment,

#My husband, Dr. Griffith. Please let ms
pass.”

“Oh, certalnly, pray excuse me,” He got off
‘e step and the doctor assisted his wife ino
ihe car. Thuetwo men glared at each other for
moment, but neither spoke. In another minute
the traln was steaming out of the depot and
Mr. Johnson was left standing alone, gazing at
the departing cars through his eye-glass, which
was stuck 8o firmly in his left eye that it
seemed as if it would never come out again,

‘¢ Here's a go, you know,” he said after awhile,
addressing nobody in particulur, and stlll look-
ing at the red light of the fleeting train; «it
must be & go, don’t you see, I can’t make it out
exactly; but I'll gee about it.”

He proceeded to see about it immediately by
leaving the depot and walking towards Kt.
James street,

[

SCENE V.
A GOOD MANY PEOPLE GET ASTONISHED,
Mr, Johnson stopped pn the way and pur.

eipe Tooe'zary he wu'!::g’ man capable of any
grout amount of very hard thinking, but he had
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an idea that he always thought better while
smoking than at any other time.

He felt pretty certain that he had just witness.
ed an elopement; but could not exactly make
up his mind what action he ought to take in
the matter. Altho’ a fool he was a gentleman,
and it seemed to him that it was scarcely fair
that he, an admirer of Miss Howson’s, should
turn informer on her when she had shown so
decided a preference for another as to marry
him, -And then he thought that if she was
really married—which he did not doubt—it
could be of no advantage to him to have the
runaways stopped; but another consideration
roge before him, and that was his duty to the
“old boy,” as he mentally termed Mr. Howson ;
and whether it should be honorable in him to
keep the knowledge of Annie's elopement a
secret from her father.

«It's an awful pugzle, you know,” thought
Mr, Johnson; “it’s a brick wall I can't ind a
hole in to peep through, don’t you see. I must
ask somebody about it; perhaps, it would be as
well to ask Gus, he is an awfully clever fellow
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«I'm in & muddle, don't you see, and I want
a bit of advice from you, you know.”

“Well, go on; we can talk here just as well
a8 in the street, and I want to goout with Frank
and Charlie as soon a8 possible. No oneé can
hear us here; what is it 7

Mr. Johnson told his adventure as briefly as
possible, and the doubt he was in as to what he
ounght to do, and was very much astonished at
Mr. Fowler’s suddenly seizing him by the arm
and pulling him back into the room they had
Just quitted.

« It is all right,” shouted Mr, Fowler, greatly
exoited. I know where the doctor is; he has
eloped with Annie  Howson, and they are on
their way to Niagara Falls; Polly saw them at
the depot, and Annie told him they were
married and where they were going.”

“'What ?” exclaimed both his hearers. ¢ Elop-
ed?”

# Yes,” said Mr. Johnson, «that is, you know,
they were going away together, don’t you see,
and Annie said she was married, you know, and
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for getting himsolf anl othsr peopls out of
scrapes; and he might sce a way out of this
which I can’ts  Yes,” he added, after a few cone
templative putls at his cigar which ssemed to
inspire him, ¢ yes, I'll tell Gus, and hear what
he says about it.”

When Mr. Johnson reached Mr, Fowler's
lodgings, he found that gentleman in close cone
ference with Morton and Farron, They were
talking very earnestly together when he enter.
ed the room, but stopped their conversation as
soon a8 they saw him, so that & momentary
pause ensued.

“ Halloa, Polly!” exclaimcd Mr. Fowler,
breaking the silence, «how are you? Sit down
and have a pipe. I'm ever so glad to see you.”

Mr. Fowler, however, did not look atall glad ;
on the contrary he seemed anuoyed, and looked
very much as if he wisbed Mr. Johnson at the
bottom of the Red Sea, in company with
Pharaoh and all his host, or anywhere but
where he was,

Mr. Johnson did not take the chair Mr.
Fowler kicked towards him, but after speak-
ing to Farron and bowing to Morton sald; « Gus,
I want to see you about some private business;
can you come outside for five minutes 7*

¢ All right,” replied Mr. Fowler looking very
much as if he thought it waa all wrong; and
taking his bat he moved towards the door, after
:ayin"g to the others,” wail for me, I won't be
ong,!

“What 11 the inatter, o!d follow,” he sald

Wheh they hud galned tic landing,

I am in a fix as to whether I ought to tell the
¢old boy,’ don't you see.”

There was dead sllence in the room for a few
seconds, which was broken at last by Morton,
but bis voles sounded so hard and unnaturai
that Fowler and Farron involuntarily started
as they heard it. He was trying hard to keep
cool and hide his emotion, but his face was very
pale, his eyes glared fiercely and his lips twiteh.
ed convulsively as he spoke.

“Iam very much obliged to you, Mr, J ohnson,”
he sald; “but as an old and trusted friend of
Mr. Howson's I will save you the trouble of
nellm;g the ‘old boy,’ by informing him myself,
I can’t go down to the Police Station with you
Just now, boys,” he continued to Fowler and
if;:lnx;g“ t}n:i m:tter must rest until to-morrow
. ust se 3 .
me my hat, boyen e Mr. Howson at once. Give

He rose o0 go, and Fowler and Farron ex-
changed glances to know whether it would not
be? better for one or bath of them to go with
him, but before either of them had time to rise
there was a knock at the door, and, in answer

to Mr. Farron's cry « » Boggs
entered the room. ¥ “come in,” Mr.

“Good hevening,
sort of general bow,
“ Wait a moment,

gents all,” he said giving a
‘(‘} gis;opes hi sees you well.”
lie,” called Mr. Fowler,
as Morton moved toward the door, “ I'm going
out, and I'll walk & little way with you.”
:‘)““Eﬂ}}?ff’- “100‘ i I feelasif I was on fire,”
o T T TR et arils w0 mue
baste, however, as was “Xpecied o1 hiw, for ‘h‘:

simple reason that he could not find his hab
which had fallen off when he dragged Mr, Joh®" -
son into the room, and was quietly reposing #
tho foot of the stairs while Mn Fowler Wi
searching under the bed, and in every Mkel':
-and unlikely place for it. "

s Hi 'ave got what you wanted, Mr. Farron,
said Mr. Boggs, advancing into the room, ﬂf' 4
speakingjconfidentially,'ss hand hit’s ha beauty:

« All right,” replied Farron, who had lost alf -
interest in hip bones for the present. ¢ 3
to.morrow and I will settle with you; I 8%
busy now.” , i

« Hall right, yer ’onor,” replied Mr., Bogh% *
backing towards the door. #You'll find it 8
beauty, sir. Poor lady, so prettylooking, to® }
band she just ’ad a baby. The baby’s there, t0%
hasI thought hi might as well bring hit along:

« Where did you get it, Boggs 1" inquired Mf
Fowler, who, after an unsucoessful dive
the bed for what he thought was his hat b
found to be a boot, had just reappeared,
very hot and gusty.” :

¢ Hat Longueuil, gents both,

# Longuenil I” :

The word fell like an echo from
both students at once, and they looked
other’s faces with an expression half
ment, half fear,

% When ?” asked Farrom

¢ Last night, gents both, Hi took hit hup
the coliego this tnorning, nice hand tidy do®
hup has a sack of potatoes, hand I should
come round sooner but my hold woman "sf
took with a sickness which hadded one to .
male population, and hi ‘opes it will
‘appy.” ) .

« Come on, Gus, what are you 8o lonz.boﬂ"" 3
sald Morton, tarning from the window whe®
he had been standing gasing with a vague,
off lookinto the street. ;

« Don't be in & hurry, Charlie,” said Farro® .
« 8it down 5 minute; there may be sonethio¥
of more importance to attend to than seei®¥.
Mr. Howson & few minutes sooner or ’
This man was engaged by me to procure n!"';
Ject; he tells me he has got a mother and f.
little baby from Longueuil; perhaps —" ., °

Hesaid no more, for Morton's face told h”’i i
he understood all that’ perhaps’ might me“:‘l

¢ I gee it, Frank,” he sald, after a pause.
can satisfy all my doubts at once, Let me 0“: ;
look on this corpse, and if 1t proves to b0
stranger it will tend to allay my anxiety; ¥ ”
should be Mamje—-" T

He said no more, but & hard, stern look ﬁ 3
over his face and he clenched his hands ¥
tho nails almost pierced the flesh. ”

# Let us go,” he exclaimed presently. * ﬂ‘
all on fire until I know the truth,” and he ¥
Farron’s arm and left the room, - w :

“ Yes, let us go,” echoed Mr. Fowler who 'y
& misty sort of idea that the greater num Mt
people went the better, and he clapped by
Johnson’s hat on that astonished gentie o7
head, and hurried bim out of the room as o i

e

as he had a short while before ushered him o
it, Indeed so great was Mr. Fowler’s hasté b .
he quite forgot he had no hat on, and W0y,
most undoubtedly have gone barehesded "‘i.d ,
not, fortunately, stumbled over the one be
dropped at the foot of the stairs. L3 '
‘ But, here, hold on, look here, old ”mgo ]
where are you going to, you know,” said :
Johnson who, of course had not understood 4
dialogue about the body which Mr, Bogs® i
exhumed, “ You can't go to Niagars “”““’
don’t you see ”
“Niagara! Who wanis to go to Niagar®
“Then where are you golng?” ;

“To the college.” "‘
“No, thank you. I went into the dlﬂ"%:u‘
room once with Frank, you know, and tb"“ &
lows played tricks on me, don’t you see ; J :
plece of liver in my pooket, pelted bi¥®
‘“meat,” as they called if, at me, and §8Y°,
nasty bones to smell, you know. No, I & .
like a dissecting room.” »
But his protest was unawailing, oF
Fowler bad Rurried him along so rapidly
they were already at the college and $b®
young men ascended the steps together:
Mr. Boggs did not leave quite so
soon a8 he was satisfied that they

\ Y
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or
were

the house, he went to the closet in which B0 50

membered having seen Mr, Fowler depos v
black bottle on & former occasion ; ands ::M f
found it, {00k & pretty good drink. Ho 5 "

belped himself again, then repiaced
and glass, wiped his lips with his
and sald as he left the room,

*Hi know they'd ’ave hasked me hif
remained, for they %now bi ’ave ha ’sP!
I wonder,” he continued as he went d0%,
street, « what it was bhas made them

80 suddenly? Hi ’opes has ’ow ‘iain® rarh
Wrong habout my subject, has hit might Py
hold woman hif hi was took up. Hit WW'

time to worrit a woman when there 'l B
Fincrea,se to the census, Hi a'most p’l‘\
adn’t been hin this job; but hit's lo'e‘”:p’,y ”
ba few hextra doliars when one :

thatand tb®

hincreage that hi couldn’t wi
tation.”

He roturned contemplatively to the st
Tesumed control of his horse and w
been edred for during hig absence by ®

Jehy, {
] . i
(To be wmmndi‘///
Tue Favorers is hed b7 M
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