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For the Hoarthstone,
THE NIGHTINGALE AND THE LARK,

BY ISABELLA VALANCY ORAWFORD.

A Lark sprang from hor nest as th® day rose in tho
a
And she shook the glancing dowdrop from her
wing;
And as shrilly, clear and gay, rose her gladsomo

rounde .
A Nightinga a', enrapturod, heard her sing,
¢ Cuino, Lark, and dwell with me,” thus ho sang
molodiously,
¢ And nestloe in the pink and porfumed thorn;
In the dim and shady brake, such melody we'll

wake,
As will charm aguin to sleep the bold oyo'd moern,

4 And while in silver atroams, down pour the pule
moonbeams, |
Well chuunt to fairy revollors of the nights
he 1 «er's plaint we'll hoar, fram’d for his mis-
tross’ @ar, .
And wo'll mourn with the melancholy aprile.

Tho Nuiad by the streamn will hearken toour thome,
And striko hor goldon harp in sweet roply ; .
And tho Zeplyr ou its way, round the uight prim-~

. rose Lo play,
Will bear us sweotest porfumes passing by 1

¢ Nay, nay, sweat Philomel,” sang the Lurk, * [ love
0 we
Yot 1 muy' not share thy perfumed thorn with

e
Nor chaunt to airy fay, fromn its blossom laden
spray
thg the pale moon-boams ure Hoamding all the

on.
For me it is to rise, and picree the gold-bar’d skios,
That part to let the biashing ntornime thny',
art thro’ the rusy cloud, aud with Matin cloar and

ou
Proclaim to man tho Day is born anew.

*Thou lov’st tho moonlit glade, and in ovoning's
ponsive shadu,
Alone dost pour thy melancholy lay,
Thy mistress is the Moon, in her robes of silver’d

00In
And'f I love the rosy giancos of the Dy !

So'I bid theo farewell, muludious Philumel.
And lot us such Le cunrtund o onr Gitrs

Mine it is to usher in tho Duy with Matin hyma,
And thine upon the Queoen of Night tv waitl’”

{I3xG18TERED in accordance with the Copyright Aet
of 1868. }

THE DEAB WITNESS
OR,
LILLIAN’'S PERIL.

BY MRS, LEPROHON.

y CHAPTER I,
LILLIAN TREMAIXE'S RASIT RESOLUTION.

Tremalne Court was a large, irregular, wen-
ther-stnined bullding, situated in the western
part of the Counvy of Surrey, bounded an two
sldes by arid, stony bhills, at the back by adense
pine wood, dark and cool even In the hottest
months of summer, whilst in front broad, flat
meadows strolchod out in interminablo sumo-
neus. :

An antiquarian might have derived satisfne-
tion: from o study of the qualnt, many-gabled
mansion, the foundations of which had been
built whilst the princoly Plantugenots still sat
on England’s throne. True, moat and draw-
bridge and mauany othor rolics of bygone times
had long since disappeared, but the heavy,
oddly-carved portal and massive stone mullions
still spoke eloquently of the pust. A man of a
thrifty and practical spirit, however, would
have chafed at tho countless indications of ne-
gloot alhd corelessness evarywhere apparent.
The easy wing, parly in a ruinous condition, was
evidontly unoccupled, for doors nnd windows
wore closely natled and boarded up. Wood.
grown walks, gotos broken off their hinges,
fences and outbuildings deplorably out of repnir,
sald little for the manngemont of the master of
Tremaine Court.

The Interior delapidntion ocorresponded with
that which reigned outside. Damp.stained
walls, mildewed tupestry and painting, with
deenying wood-work, wore its characteristies ;
whilst the few articles of old.fashioned, cum-
brous furniture to be met with in the various
rooms gave evidenco of the same indifforonco to
comfort and appenrances. Everything, bow-
over; boro the stamp of scrupulous clean!iness.

In asmall, octangular apartment facing the
onst, and lit up by a flood of sunlight that in-
wveiited oven the old high-backed chairs and ear-
potloss floors with n halo of brightness, wore twa
girls who, though' dissimilar ln expression and
feature, were nevertholess sistors.  Tho cldest
was pale nad of small stature, with a face indi.
cative allke of sorrow and physical suftering,
through whioh, howovor, shono the light of a
patient meck spirit.

Hor companion, evidently hor junior by sov.
ernl years, prosentod a wonderful eontrast to
homself. Tall, exquisitely formed, with a coun.
tenunce whose chiseled ' features would have
boon almost haughty in their regular benuty
but for the soft splomdour of her dark grny cyes
and the waves of golden brown halr that rip-
pled ovor- her shoulders ; she seemed theo very
incarnation of youtl, health and beauty. Hor
‘bright young face, howevor, was clouded nt the
present moment an. her orimeson lips compresy.
od ; botokening that hor mood wns neither n
pleasant nor & joyous ono.  The dress of both
girls, though scrupulously olean and bearing
marks of earoful moending, was singularly pov.
ariy-stricken In appoarance, and tho thin,
washeu out calico worn by the younger sister,
tho sleeves and skirt of which were muech too
narrow and short, had evidontly been madeo for
Ter bofore shio hud attnined her presont queenly
proportlons. A bansket of conrse sewing and
monding rested on the onkon table at which

thoy sat, and their Aingors moved diligently for
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b
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a time in slicnee. At length the youngest
abruptly sald, with & shurp ring of puin in her
volee:

s« I tell you, Margaret, life is becoming intol-
erable to me, and there are times I curg not
how soon or in whut way it may end,”

« Lillinu, my durling sister, do not speak so
wildly. Patience. ”

# Ah! I hnve none ieft, nor hope either. Tell
me,” nnd with a stiklen movement she turned
more fully townrds her sister, ¢ Are these rags
that barely shield us from exposure, for they do
not protest us fromn cold; s the mliscrible,
seanty nourlshment furnished; are these bmre,
com fortless, wretehed surroundings sultable to
the daughters of Tremaine, In whose blood runs
blood old and proud as any in England ? Look I?
and with a passionate movement sho dragged
baek her sleeve rovenling her arm in its fault-
less symmetry.

« Koo this skin, smooth white as satin, then
cor:trast it with these hands, disfigured with the
roughest household drudgery, drudgery wrought
not anly in kitchon, but in outhousannd gardon.
Think of the life we lend!  Half-starved, over-
worked dufly, outraged in every good and gentle
feeling, tyrannized over by a heartless father
and & menial upstart.  Oh, Margurot! how can
you still tnlk of pntience?

« My poor Lillinn, what else remains for us ?
Friend or rolutive, suvo our futher, we havo
none; menns, resources we have none. Our
onty alternative I8 submission (o our lot.”

# Marguret, Margnret, we are as dissimilar in
oharneter as In everything else, You ure gentle,
-patient, holy as an angel; I, well, I am ontirely
the reverse. There Is a stubborn prile, an im-
patlence of Injustice, i vindictivenoss in me
that at times would surely terrify you, my meek
sister, when it ofien alurms myself. But g week
agn—I havo kept this s seeret from you Uil now
—father, In ono of his nngry outbumits, threw au
footstool at me. I stood my ground, only bend-
ing my hend slightly toavold it, starlng untiinch-
Ingly at hlm all the time.  Almost livid with
rmge, he shouted : <Quick, Stukely, take that
girl out of the room, or I cannot answer for
what may lwmppen. Curse her, shoe hus her
mother's holl.eat eyes!’ Shaking off Madume
Stukely’s officious arm, 1 slowly left the room
with open definnco in look and maanner; but
oh! Margaret, I felt thatdeath would huve been
welcome Lo me then, even if it had ULoen glven
by 1y fiher's hand. There must be more of
my father’'s nature In mo thun of my povr,
gontlo mothor's,"

A HUMAN SKELKTON, PARTLY CLOTHED IN FRAGMLNTS OF WUAT HAD APPARENTLY BEEN A

WOMAN'S N1QIT-DRESS, ¥DORD WITH RICH LACES.

4 Lillian, my love, my sister, what is this ! have walked through Ufe till Intely with my

change thit has come over you?' and fitnging
dnown her sewlnyg the clder girl threw her arm
round her compunlon’s neek and lovingly drew
the biright young heand with its masses of silken
hair down on hor shonlder.

“ Do you remember the lessons I have enden-
voured, In my poor, humble way to inculente,
and the prayers 1 tamght you even when youn
were a littlo elfld, as wel! as the promises of
pmtlence nnd forbearntico you have so0 often
made me 2

her hend. 1 was o child then, but I uman
womat now.”

s Ah, denrest, that should meke you only the
wmore paticnt.  What is woman's chief study
through life but to lenrn to sutler?”

80 {1t has generally heen with the womon of
our house, sister, but such I not necessarily the
ense.  Besides, thereo nre things that can be en-
dured meekly and patiently ; others that cun
not.  Our futher's harsh severity and apparent
want of atfection for us, ls alarming violenco
when under the Influence of the fatal stiinulants
to whieh he occasionanlly resorts, is hand to benr,
80 alse §8 the penury, want and squalldness
that surround us in-the mhdst of rlches and
plenty.  S131 all thix eould be borne; but what
I find Intolerable Ix the odlous, Insolent tyranny
of tho womnan catlel onr housekeeper, but who
I8 in reulity our task-mistress,”

¢ My Liltian, do not at lenst gaarrel with our
inevitable poverty, nor tnlk so chitldishly of our
possessiug wenlth and riches,”

But Isuy we do, Margaret!  Think of the
rolls of bank notes father gives that Mrs,
Stukely at the beginning of every month,  Isit
not well known in tue vitlawe of Brompton that
she supports her murried dawghtor in a style
of anse to which wo arn strnimgers, though her
son.in-law rarely does a day’s work or enrns a
shiliing?  Then does she not pay for her other
girl, poor witless Dorathy, itv a private lunntic
asylum, where the chargos are exorbitanily
high? See the comforiuble manner in which
her room Is turnished——tho soft, fine fitbries she
wenrs, the dainties and rieh  wines that
sprond” her solitary tablo in hor own sit-
ting room. Ah, a mystery there s about
hor which I wiil yot fathum ! The unbounded
influence she exerts over our father
is not dorived from friendship and rogard for I

havescen b time nnd time agnin look at her-

from under his bont brows in a manner that
sovined clearly lndicative of four and dislike, I

eyex cloxell s It were, bul. they are openeld at
length, aud [ will never rost tit 1 ] ont the
real meaning of many things that puzzie me
now., Agnin I repent that I have gomd grounds
for belleving that woare rich tn nctual wealth,
You remember the old mnn thnt enme hore
last winter to help ln unesing fiuther through his
terrible nttack of delirlum ¢ Well, under pro-
mise of strict seerecy hn tolld e that many
years ago, shortly nfter Giher had vetarned from

; abromd, he was working one day in the girden
“ Yox, Mangaret,” and the spenkersadly shiook *

when Mry, StuRely came ot in o grest fright
and asked hlm to accompany hor 1o the stone
viult under the east wing s Me Frematne, who
had gone down there for some business pepers,
had been sudidenly selzed with a sortof 60, nnd
she did not know but that he ndght die onthe
spot. Ol Davy went with her nnd fonnd father
Iying on the grouwd, In a sort of stupor, with
sturing eyes and white ghastiy firco. o helped
tho housokeeper to drg him into one of the
outer cellars were a window geating ndmitted the
fresh alr, and after o time thet brought hum
round, Now, you kKnow, Margiret, that one of
the traditlons of Tremaine Courl is that the
toundar of the race had o fecure vault construet.
ed under the enst wing of the bullding tor the
express purpose of storing gold, through as far
as I can judge fram our annalx, the satd vault
has proved quite a superfluous luxury, as no
Tremuine seems ever to ave hnd nny zold to
slore, they wanting it all for aetunl use. We,
ourselves, however, are fuvored exeeptions 1
sincerely belleve tothis rule,

% Why do you think so Lilllan ?  DId ald
Davy see uny gokd whbilst e wus down in the
vault

4 No but he snw o long, brass-found onk chost
heavily pudlocked, which he knew cantnlned
guld, slilver, or valunble jewels. My old infor.
mant added that a spade stood in 0 corpoer ay i
for immedinte use as he supposed Mr, Tremaine
wis abony Lo bury somne of his trensures. The
truth of Davy's story I will yot aseertnin.  You
shuke your hend, xister, uk {f this were Imp~is-i-
Lle, but toa firm, during nuture rendered almost
reckicss by misery, fow things ure really so. Al-
roudy I seo my way to o cortuln oxtent clenrly
bhefore me. Listen., Last woek when M,
Stukoly hnd gono to the village, probuably to
draw tho money for father from the bank, 1
brought him up in pursunnce with her purtiuy
comunands, s ovenlng menl.  Ho wax asleep
and the decanter on the stwnd berlide him, os
well as tho oppressive utmosphiere of tho roow,

bis steep wonkl probably be long and  profotumd.
Whilst hesltating whether to awake bim, or
olse roturn with my tray, | rexted it n moment
on the bureawn, The smalt top deawer of the
Intter was opon, and therein lny a buneh of
keys lnbetled senst wing! To o heavy, pecis
linr looking brass ous wan athixod @ e, -
serlhed with the words: sOnk chest in east
vault, Now, my quict Mregueet, woded of Hs-
teners, what do you say to my discoveries??

“They ure worse thin useless,  Forthdiden

knowledge is always dangerous,”
S Whant aadear gontle moralist. yon are!” re-
Jolned tho other, with s smile that He up ber
fuee ke sutshine, making i for the moment
almost startiiig in s gtowing, wonldertul beaniy,
s Listen 1 nnd shie enght her slster i noplay -
ful embrace, o Forbldden knowled ke tor-
bldden pleasares, 1s populaely supposed to be
sweet, amd 1 will taste It The next lime Mres,
Stukely goes Lo Brompton to guss the night with
her sleke daughter, and tathe well, gors o
shrep soundly, wett sny- -1 shall bring in his
supper, tuko the keys (rom the drawer, and
thoroughly explore the east wing”

The eldest e’y oheck lanelod, s Fortioat's
ke do ot venture on so wibil, 2o nued o steps !
Wint! venture at night into that lonely, ralnons
place, shut out as It is from ol huonan help o
ken

“What wotld [ hivve to fear except rats aond
beetles, of which I am less afraid than most
woten arg ¢

s Bl Lilllan, people hinve sadd that the plies
Is hunnted

“What o sapeech for my wise, sensihle May-
guret 1o muke, who ls a8 free from superstition
as it s possible for mortad 1o e, For mysetr, t
conld say with Madame de Siail, Kking
of ghosts: ¢ do not belleve in bat | fear
them'®  Nevertheless, at th risk o meetingg
tha shuulowy horrors, 1owlll, on the Girst oeen-
slon, enrry out my intention,  Why, Murnaret,
nra you golug to ery over 1t?” she hcaily swld
an tenes el her compaunlon's sorrow ot o :
ewell, I will think twiece belore 1 orislk 1y piro-
Joeted exploratlon, so we will chang.. the sub-

Juet for one less painful sud exesting” A
pmuso followed, and thon  Lilag, (browiog

duinwn her sewing, drew from the hotlam of the
Iasket, where they had Leen coneraled unider
conrse Hinen and cotton, n tiny slip of obd Ges
sund o pale blue ribbon, which she proevcedod to
stiteh together,

As Margarel noted thix o it saihe stole
over her Hp, and sha softly 2 S0 my wister
Lillan—1 ean no e eall her oy s litte
Leillinn, a8 T used toda not sa very ong g -
beglng to listen tn the promptines of feminins
vainity. aund Lo study self-olosnnient U have
noticed also thnt for e few weeks past you nr-
range your hulr differently to the plain, neat,
manuer o which you ouce bradided 0 ol the
baek of your hinul.  Rippling down in ashining
shower of curls, as it now 1y, I8 cortiadnly very
reeaing, I fet pleturesque, bt [ shonld aso
think rther uncomfortuble, wnd, to hue plain,
untidy.”

s« Ah, sister, I have keen winiring looks more
thun unce dlroetst at 1t in s present. lowing
state,”

s And by who ' was the wonrdering question,
aSurely not Mrx, Stukely or tmthery

# No cerlalnly not by them.”

s« agndn ask by who 2" suud Lhis time o ook
of vigue nlarin stole over Margaret Tretasines
faee,

Liltan's check hotly flushed,

sNister, 1 ought to tel you, and twenty thines
I huve been on the polnt of doluyg so, but feay of
your sorrow ful displensure has shways kept
sllent.”

s Lilllan, dear, apeak now.  \What Is 10 9

#] will. Do you remember, about thres
weels ago, when M, Stukely was at Brog -
tory, I went out with my basket to gather
mosses wid ferns, which, youa know, 1 prefer to
the handsomest gurden fHowers, In the pine
woods at tho buck of our place, Just 18 I had
renched the densest part of i, where 1 haveo
been In the habit of wandering for yonrs with-
out over meoting i human belug, the report wt
~ gun fired ol closo ut hand sturtled e, and
my nlarm was increased by the honnding ond
of 1 dug from amonyg the bushes, barking cur-
ously. Greatly territhal, Jor I an more nfrabd
of dags than of ghosts, [ nstlly retienterl, en-
denvouring at the same timo to ward him ofl
with my busket, the sight of which appearel
to goud him to frenzy, Al thix crltieal moment
there was another eulranee on the stage, and
from tho direction in which the dog vl come
stepped forth a tall, dark, miitery looking man,
enrrylug o gun, antt dressed In th o rough sports-
man slyle. | In courteons term$ he apologized
for the fright he had unintentionally eaused,
und then, looking mors closely at me, and see-
Ing, I suppose, thut my very lips were white
with terror, e, In a softer and more deferentinl
tone, msked permisslon to accompuny e o
NHitle distanee, 1o ensure me agninst uny new
wlarm In the agitated state I then wuas,  Thers
ciune an expression of perplexity ovor his fico
as his eye rested for n moment on my miser-
able faded calleo, conrse strnw hat, und hoavy
lenthier shoex, g0 plainly revealed by my dis-
gracefully short dress.”

Very little poor Lilllats prided herself on the
mre beauty of a foot nmd ancle Inwardly pro.

ever seen, or gho might have ehafed less at' o
efreumstance that now dycd hier chicok with tho
hot hlush of mortifiesation,

“To his ofter I replied tn the negative adding
that Tromaine Court was near at hand. o
started, re-echoing the words, Tremaing Court,
nnd then hesitatingly suid: 4 Are you--ure you
a member of the family 2

« Yes, tho youngest duughter.”? :

“With o quick glance at mo he resumed, I
tnight have known yon, Miss Tremaine, from
your strong reseniblance to your mother whom
1 knew, though slightly, before I ciburked with

® Jen'y crois pas, maie je les craine.
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heavy with apiritaons fumes, announced thnt )({\1
1

nounced by thestranger the most perfeet he bnd .
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

my regiment for Indin many long yenrs ago.’
Then without direct questioning be led me on
to glve him many hnrmless detailssuch ns that
wo led a most retired, quiet life—-that in you, my
eldest sistor, I'possessed o friend teacher, and
mother, thut we kept no servants—how clse ne-
count for the stante of my poor hands—finally,
thnt ho was the first stranger in my own rank
to whom 1 had spoken for three yenrs, As the
word rank unthinkingly excapeil my lips T un-
volunarily glaneed down at my olld dress with
its 170 ous patel @ and felt ar If 1 eoulit have
died rom fiulrshiune at the empty houst, ¢« Denr
Miss Premnine,” he sald with an neecent of inesx.
pressible gentleness, « though Ion but o strang.er
You may sakely confer on me tho title of rrlend,
which I wiil yet, If mte permitv it, fully earn.’
After a few more words we reached the edge of
the wood where he left me dlvinlng, I suppose,
from the alnrmael glances I enst In the dizeetion
of the bouse that 1 feared being seen with him,
Bofore parting he gave me his eard on whieh
wis [seribed his name Col. Neville Atherton,
tate Madrax Cavatry, Il health consequent on
a Jong solourn in Indin had gompelled him to
leave Lhe servive, Je had returned to his nativ.e
Inned, xettled down ot Atherton I’anrk his ances.
tritl heoe, purchased some months ngo 4 shoot.
ing lodee notvery e from 1Tremntne Court, and
comes down to §t ocensionelly for 8 fow days'
sport. So Lthere §s a veraelous siceount of the first
chapter of my 1He's roapanee.”

o« Lilian, LOlian, my thonghtless slster, how
Imprudent of yon to hold such long conversoe in
a lunely womd with a perfeet stranger '

s Al that Is not all Magaret, T et hhin
again another aeorning that, sutlering from a
severe headnehie, 1 had gone out for fresh alre on
the breezy flat; and we had a delightful walk
together.,  1e accosted me with the most eor-
dial friendliness, sayiag that his mother Lo
whom he had spoken abont his mectiug with
mys=ell, had told him thay there existed a cers
tain Felntionship between his family ol ours,
the Tremaines and Atliertons having interiar-
ried though It was many years ago, We nlso
mendoned that olil Mres. Atherton had known
our por mother well and had liked and nd-
mired her execedingly.  Flnully heasked Jeave
to eall on father and ourselves, but I guickly

assured him such o thing wias out of the ques-
tion.™

sUod help us I monned the eldest sister as
she pressed her hund to her forchend with a
look of acute mental paln, « What evil fute has
added this last diflieulty to the many that sur-
round us already 2

s Nopscnse, denrest Margaret, every trifle
alarms you; bt to tinlsh my story us frankly
as I bexan it, [ intend to meet him again as
saon as Jate will perinit, and it s for his eye 1
am quilting this poor Jittle bit of Ince and
ribbon together.”

For a moment Miss Tremaine gazed at her
sister in bewibilered, dismayed silence, and then
In n voice thrilling wilh pain, supplication and
fear, whispered:

s Uh Lillinn promiso me you will not do this!
For the snke of our dead mother, of the love
and care with whieh I have watched over you
from childhood, promise! Think, my sister,
how [ love—-worship you, Earth holds nanzht
else 10 the present, nor in the future, save that
love; for to me, the sickly pain-worn invalld,
no girlish drenns and hopes such as others of
my uge con indulge fn, may ever como, llave
pity on me then, my bright, beautiful sister,
and promise you will not mest again tials unge-
nerous stranger who takes advantage of your
childish Inexperience nnd youth to lnvolve you
in gtolen meetings that may yet deprive you
of the Inst jewel thint belongs to the duaughters
of tiie Tremalnes, that of a sportless reputiui-
tlon 2"

& Al Murgaret,” and the youngest girl’s Hps
quivered, «if I did not love you with n love
equal to your own, I would not sacritice for your
wish the only pleasant dream that has ever yect
Lrightened my dreary existence. Iowever,
H=aven forbid I should voluntarlly Lring tenrs
10 those dear eyes that huve alrendy wept so
much; 80 1 promlise to bave done henceforth
with Colonel Neville Atherton of the Madras
Cavalry before I quite lose my heart to him ;
however, I warn you that I may possibly at no
very distunt dute indemnify myself by seeking
an interview with the ghosts of the cast wing.”

« e it 80,” returned the eldest girl to whom
all risks now seemed trifling when placed in the
balanee with the anxlety inspired by Colonel
Atherton's attentions. Plainly she could tell
from the nrtless acknowledgements a few ques-
tions drew from Lillian that this hackneyed
man of the world, fresh from the Inane listless.
pess awl npnthy of the daughters of Ind, had
boeen ehnrmed not only by the girl's rare patri.
ecian beauty, but by the untrummelled Innocent
frankness of a bappy young nature united to the
spell of a clear Lright intollect such as she pos-
sessed.

«'Thank God, my truthful, upright sister, that
J ean put perfect trustin your word, You have
never deceived me yet, but hush, here comes
Mrs, Stukely.

CHAPTER II.
MRS STUKELY.

Slowly and widely the door was thrown open
and a tull woman of rigld unbending presence
with dark colourness skin, and cold light gray
eyes glenmling suspiciousiy from 'nenth thick
jetty eye brows, entered the room. She was
dressed in dark tints of gray and purple, but
the malerial was rich and soft, whilst the cap
that covered the smoothly braided, still abun.
dant, bair though undecked with flower or rib-
bon, wus trimmed with rich black lace,

 Well, young Indles, you seem tn be forget-
tinyg in your intercsting conversntion thitt there
s such a thing as dinner to be prepared to-day.
Llllian, go at once to the garden and gather
rome lettuce and pens. Take care that you do
not pick unripe worthless ones as you did yes-
terday.”

Sullenly the girl commenced folding up her
worlk, taking it must be acknowledged an un-
pocessary amount of time to the task, Mrs,
Stukely stood watching her with anevil light in
Ler sinjster gray cyes, then added:

« Hurry, gir], or the dinner wlll be late, and
your f~thes's anger—no light matter thoroughly
aroused. Has it no terrors for you ?”

uSearcely. I am so much acocustomed to
abuse and harshness that 1 begin to take them
as 1matlors of course.”

s Lilllap, hush, I jmplore you!” whispered
Marganret.

1 Ah, poor slster, such I8 always your cry, but
what has your angellc patienco won for you?
Nuthing, excepl that light and colour have been
stolen from your face—hope and joy crushed
out of your heart.”

At this juncture Mrs, Stukely’s eye caught
sight of tho Iace frilllng on which Lillian had
been for someo time working, and darting for.
ward, sho snatohed it up, exclalning:

«So it is on such silly frippory as this you
spond timo that should brdldo\l'gwd to useful
household duties, you vain idler

« Please put down that lace Mrs. Stukely,”
rejoined tho girl calmly, “unless indeed you
covet aud intend to approprinte i, as articles
of more value '::longlng w"my dend mother
were appropristod yeurs ago.

"Bal:negt. for my sake, dariing Lillan!"

whispered the trombling Margaret in tho sponk-
er's car. *¢Sach seenes will kill me.”

Pitying her evident terror Lillian after one
parting glance of uncompromising deflance at
her antagonist swept from the room with the
porL of nn emproess.

1« What has come over that girl?" at length
ejaculated the Irnte houxckeeper. & Perverse
and Insolent she has always been from her era-
e upwards, but st least there was mensure in
her arrogitnee, now there s hone,  There must
be an end speedily put to this,”

s 3=, Stukely, veay remembor that sho is
very yonng, Her eharnetor ton, though generous
wnl mtleetionate, Is quick aml impulsive—allow-
anees st he madeo for her.”?

s None Margaret, none whatever. The evil
spirit that s In her must be curbed, aye, and
caxt out, even If her heart be Lroken in the
struvglo.”

s For the sake of that dead mother, Mrs.
Stukely, whom you lived with so long—nursed
in herdybng honrs, you must bear with tho tri-
vial bup-rieetions of the ehild,” .

A shiver of strong emotion ran through the
honsekceper®s frame, and with 2 malicious com-
pression of ber lips, nnd n strange husky into-
nation in her volee she rejoined s

s Ave thatis it! Like mother—like chilid, IT
ever pride am? obstinacy dwelt under a calin
quict exterior it did In Lillian's mother, just as
It dwells in LHHan now,

oxXlune, Mes, Stiukely ! retorted the usually
all eweluring Margarcet,  « Ilow can you mallzn
my dead mother thus 2 T lnve spoken with the
clereyinnn who go frequently visited her during
her lust ness, and who knew her intlmately
for long years previous, amd he praised her as I
have heant few women praised.”

s Simple girl, he could nut well do otherwlse
when spenking of her to her own child,  Ask
your father bis opinion on the subjeet and bie
might enlizhten you a little.”

Murgaret's lips quivered. « Ah! if her life,”
she murmured, % were anything ltke mine and
Lilian’s, what n rolief death must have been
to her-~how she must have welcomed his ap-
proach™

s Enough of this Idle gossip P! exelaimed Mrs.
Stnkely with strange abruptuess, « See atonce
to making your futher someof the wine jelly he
likes =0 well, and rememnber, put in the flnvor-
ing essence carefully—countiug the drops,”

CHAPTER III.
THE EAST VAULT.

Lillian Tremaine faithfully observed the pro-
mise given to her sister of avolding all farther
Interviews with Colonel Atherton, and more
than once the latter had wandered with dog and
gun through the woods in the unavailing hope
of meeting the frir young being who had, with-
out apparent eftort on her part, thrown a spell
around him such as his reserved and somowhit
cold nature had rarely yet acknowledged. The
incongrutty of Lillian's dress and surroundings
with her name and actunl social rank, which
might have chilled or repulsed a less deep and
earncst nnture, but interested him the more,
adding Lo admiration for her beauty a feeling of
sympathy and compassion, as well as o senti.
ment of strong indignation agninst the father
who sel such poor store on 50 riire n child.
Lillian resolutely endenvoured to forget him,
substituting for the frequent remembrances of
thelr two meetings, that recurred so often to
her, the thought of her meditated exploration
of the uninhabited portion of Tremalne Court.
Her opporiunity at length came on one hlank
ralny evening that Mrs. Stnkely had gone to
Bromplon 10 spend the night with her sick
dnughter, After tenderly helping her sister
Margaret—who was suffering from a severe nt-
tuck of pain in her hip—to bed, and giving tho
nnodyne potion prescribed for such oceaslons,
she carried up her father's lizht supper at vight
o'clock, Ie wus wrapped in deep sleep, a henp
of papers nnil periodicals beside his bed, and,
though the full light of the lamp streamcd on
his face, it had no power to awake him from
the heavy slumber of intoxlention. Roger Tre-
maine had bheen o very handsome man In hils
youth, but his regular features had long years
a0 been robbed of their comeliness by indul-
gence In his favourite vice.  They still retalned,
through all ehanges, the expresslon of relentless
sternnesg that hud distingulshed even them in
ourly boyhood. .

Lightly Lilllan crossed the room, set down
her tray, and then tried the tiny drawer, but it
was locked. Determined not to be buflled, she
looked aronnd, and o small key nttiched to her
father's watch chaln, which was suspended on
a hook near his bed, met her keen gaze. She
trled the key, which fitted, opencd the drawer,
and then replaced the watch guard in ity for-
mor position,

An hour after, lantern in hand, and shawl
thrown over her head, she had let herself into
the enst wing, and wans cautlonsly threading
her way through long, narrow passages—vast
re-echoing rooms, where every foolstep set in
motion clouds of the thick dust that covered
walls, flooring and furniture alike, Decay and
desvlation were everywhere visible, and as a
muss of plastering from the celling, disturbed
probably by her footstep or thie opening of the
door, rattled down around her, she hesitated for
a moment, fearing that the worm-eaten 0ir or-
Ing might glve way benenth hor feet and pre-
cipitate her Into some unkuown guolf below.
Yces, the rulnous condition of the east wing, the
reuson alleged by Mr, Tremalne for closing it
up, was certainly a just one,

Of furniture there was not mueh, everything
of worth or value having probably been remov-
ed years before. Old fmunily portraits, grimy
and blackencd with dirt nud age, hung on the
walls, and stared blankly down on the intruder.
Fow of the doors on the first fint were locked,
but on descending a stajreaso she found horself
confronted by one thit rosisted all her efforts to
open it. Qutting her lantern on the floor, sho
tried her keys, nnd the fourth or fifth one fitted,
but it required hor utmost strength toovercome
tho stiffuess of the lock. She ut length succeed-
ed, and panting with exhbaustion, threw wido
back the door; but just as she was about enter-
ing, it was clapped violently too as if by some
unkunown hand on the other side. For the first
time Llllian faltered in her project, nsking her-
golf If this wus not an omen sent to deter her
from it, and the thought of return momentarily
presented itsolf; bul soon conquoring her terror,
she bravely pushed it open again and resolutely
entered, A broken window, the strong drafy
from which had precipitntely closed the door,
explalned the ciroumstance which had alarmed
her, nnd, reassured, sho prossed quickly on,

Suddenly a strange, unaccouniable nolse
smote on her ear. She paused and breathlessly
listened. It was not the scurrying of rats and
mlce In Lhe waluscot, the moaning of the night
winds through the broken casemeonts, but a
rustling, creeping sort of nolse, now faintnlmost
to extinction, thon loud As if close beside her,
Tho girl turned sick with fear, Wns it human
or supernatural? Ah! there it was close be-
side, just in n niche of the wall, burled In com-
plote shadow, With the desperation of utter
fear sho aprang forward, and projected the light
of her lantern full into the recess. The enigma
wus solved. Some strips of papering, detachied
in part from the wal), and trajling down on the

floor, had produced, as they were awayed about

by tho wind, tho noiso that had so greatly
alnrmed her. .

With alight heart she now went on, resolved
to yield no moro to fear, but to wecek a natural
eause for every umnccouniablo phenomenon
that might present itself. No neow source of
nlarm, however, offered ; andshe threaded corrl-
dors ante-roomy, nnit descended stadrenses till
she nrrived at the cellars,  Damp, nolsome and
inexpressibly gloomy they were, and sluggish,
crawling vermin beset her path on all stdes,

But svon whit she deemeoed 1o be her gonl
came {n slzht: n low-browed doeor, defended
with massive bars and studided  with nalls,
which she felt mnst open into the laxt vanit, ns
ILwas enlled, The bolts were discourngingly
Immovable, but sme hot tallow taken from
the caudle in Ler luntern nfter n thne conquered
the impediment, and she succeeded in slowly
foreing them back.,  She then applicd the brass
key, lnbelled as that of the Just vaalt, to the
tuek, and openenl the ponderous door with enm.
paritive ease, The mephitie exbalations atb first
alhinost overpowered  her, but fortunately the
tide of life aml herith ran strong In her veins,
and she soon overcame the sensation suffeiently
to exiumine the place into which she hml en-
tered.

It was a low, square, stone apartment, with.
out nny aperture for admitting light or nir,
Cantiously vaising her lantern, she projectest its
Heht around, aml the tirst object her glanece fell
upon was the long, brass-bound chest, the prin-
cipal abjecet of her visit, A beap of mouldering,
musty papers, letters amd necounts they seemed,
lny In n corner; nwl these, with o rusty Eptidde,
proLaably the one of\ytichold Drvy had spoken,
were the only objdets the vault contninel,
Plicing her nntern so that its light might fal)
freely on her work, she Inserted the key., It
fitted well, but this lock wias also hopelessty
St Would she ever snceceed In turning it?
Strihirng every nerve and muscle till persplri-
tion beaded her forehead amd her whole frame
quivered with the Intensity of her eflorts, she
returned again and aguain to the tnsk, What!
fail after all she had durerd and braved ? Surely
stiich o thing was not. to be thonght of.

Pausing 1o recover breath, she examined the
oxierior of the mysterious ohject before her.
What did {t contain? Money. Well, she would
touch none of §t, but wonld at least have the
satlsfaction of knowing that thelr alleged pov-
erty was a fiction, It might be sliver—old plate
—of which very few specimens were to be met
with on the sidebonrnls of Tremalne Court, or
porhnps it wax Jewels, papers or personal cffects
belonglng to her mother.  Whal if it should
contain nothing but old recelpts, accounts or
leases of the time when her father owned the
rich manor of IHHillingdon, brought him by his
wlife, and gambled nway Inter at the rouge ct
noir tables of Baden-Baden?  Well, whatever
were the contents sfie wasdetermined on seelny
them. Again she addressed herself to the task,
and the lock sullenly and reluctantly ylelded.
Yes, {t was opened at last, and with a low ex-
clamation of satlsfuction she lifted the 1id. Then
taking up the lantern she looked within, and
this Is what Lillinn Tremaine saw:

2 haoneen skelelon, partly clothed in fragments
of what had evidently been « woman's night dress
edged with rich luces. T'he teeth were singularly
perfect and while as ivory, whilst long tresses of
Juir silky hair yet adhered to the dry skull,

What a sight for the pallid faced girl who
stood there staring down with eyes full of stony
horror at that nwrul spectacle.

Who or what hiad been the being whoso mor.
tal reiles Iy before ber? What accident or
arimn had brought thelll et % Hud her father
anything to do with it ?

As if fuscinated by the terrible sight, or seek-
Ing something that might help to elucidate the
mystery, she looked still morp olosely down
into the chest. Suddenly nlook of agonlzed in-
telligence finshed over her face—an expression
of new and deeper horror looked from her eyes,
and with a ery sharp, terrible as if a death blow
hnd been suddenly dealt her, ghe fell uncon-
sclous to the enrth, the lantern slipping from
her hand and extiuguishing the light in its fal),
thus leaving her Iu darkness at that dead bour
of night, in that dreary vault.

(T be continued.)

LIFES BETTER MOMENTS,

Lifo has its momnents
Of boauty and bloom;
But they bang liko awect roses
On the edge of the tomb,
Blessiugs they bring us,
A# lovely as brief:
They weet us whon halppy,
And loave us in grief.

IIucs of the mnrning,
Tingeing the sky,

Como vn the sunbeama,

. JAnd olf with them fly,

Shaduws of evoning
Hang ¢oft on the shore :

Darkness inwraps them-—
We see them no more.

So life's better inoments
In brillignce apponr,
awning in benuty,

Uur juurney 10 cheer,

Round us they linger,
Like shuduws of oven ¢

Would that we. like them,
Might wmolt into heaven!
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CHAPTER XXVI1.~—(Continued.)

%0, Sir Francis is come home, is he?” said
Richard listlessly, looking round tho familiar
room, with its heavily-timbered ceiling, and
lattice windows looking out on a spacious stone
yard, and tumble-down low-roofed outhouses, a
punip, an empty dog-kennel, nud hulf a dozen
fowls scrutching on n shrunken manure-heap,
How well he remembered Grace flitting in and
out of the old stone-flugged kitchen, pretending
to help o littls in the houschold work, sitting
down by n sunny window to shell a great
basket of pess, and running off before they
were half done, and forgetting to come lLack!

#Sur¢ to goodness, Mr. Redmayne, didn't
you know about Sir Francis?” exclaimed Mrs,
Bush, who -evidently supposed that English
newspapers woulu have made it their business
to supply the colonivs with the latest ncws of
Clevedon Hall,

% How showld I know ?"

« Denroy me! He's been back going on for
a year, Let mo gee, it was last August as he
come, and you uot to know anythink | Ho was
marricd this ororniag to as swoet a young wo-

danghtor of tho Wells. I went over to seetho
wedding, but it wns as much as I could do to
got inside the church-door. I don't supposc
a8 Kingsbury church was cver so full since it
was built,”

Richard Redmayne scomed quite indifferent
to Sir Francis Clovedon and his aflnira. He
left the kitchen, and ;roamed through the old
house, unlocking the doors of the ronms, which
hind been kept carefully locked in his absenco,
and golng into one after nnother, ouly to stand
for a little whilo looking round him, with a
klow half-wondering gaze, ag if he conld hard-
ly believe he had ever lived thers,  'The rooms
were all faultlessly clean, Lut had o damp
chilly atmosphere, and a certain dreariness of
aspect, as if they liad been thus shut and thus
disused for the last fifty yenrs. If Richard
Redinnyne had been a believer in ghosts, he
might almost have expected to see one in those
dusky chambers, where the half-opencd shut.
ters let in the afternoon light grudgingly,
leaving obscure corners where a ghost might
lurk. But for Rick Redmayne there was only
one shadow, and that was with him always.

He had lived and been happy in those rooms
once upon a time.  His thonghts went back to
the days of the carly mnnhood, before his wife's
death, to pleasant peaceful days, when his
worst care had been a doubiful harvest or sick-
ness among his eatlle, and from thai quict
time they went to the summer afternoon on
which his younyg wile left Lim smoking his
pipe in the garden, left him with o light werd
and a loving smile, a little look back at him
which he remembered to this lour, nud thus
left him for ever.

Bitter memorivs!  Can any life into which
denth has once entered ever agnin be perfeetly
happy? Rick Redmayne had outlived the
sharpness of hig, but not the grief itsclf,
Ten years after that day of lorror, with
his fair young daughter by his side, loving
her with all the force of his strong heart,
the recollection of that loss was as freeh
in his mind as it had been in the first
week of bereavement, And now that Grace
wis goue, he forgot tho tranquil yenrs that had
intervened between those two great sorrows.
It seemed to him rather as if an angry Deity
with one sweup of his hand had left him de-
solate, robbed him of all hope and comfort.

If he had any virtue, it was that of Job. He
did not curse God, and die, He lived : but he
lived to cherish a purpose which perhaps was
worge than the suicide’s desperate sin. He
lived on in the hope that fate would give his
child's false lover into his hands—a vague
blind hope at the best, but strong enough to
keep him alive,

Sorely bad he changed since that day when,
dashed a little by misfortune, but still daring
and hopeful, he had asked the indulgence of
his creditors before he sailed across the world
to redeem his fortunes.  In mind and body the
man was alike nltered: moody where he had
been social—doubtiful and suspicious where he
had been open end trusting as a child—brood-
ing alone over his injuries, angry with the
very world for having held such o traitor, re-
bellious agninst his God for having permitted
such n wrong. In hLis outward aspect cven the
change was striking. It was not so much that
his dark brown hair was streaked with iron-
gray, that there were deeper lines than his ac-
tual years wonld have warmnted upon the
handsome rugged face. The change of expres-
sion was a greater change than this. The face
had hardencd, the eyes and mouth had grown
crucl. At its best now the cxpression wasat
once gloomy and reckless; at its best the face
of Riclhard Redmayne was the face of a man to
be feared,

He came back to his old home, but not to
his old habits, or his old friecnds The friends
had fallen away from him long ago, chilled and
repelled by a change so obvious. Of the de-
tails of that sorrow which had changed him,
the outer world, hissmnll world, knew very lit-
tle. Pcople in Kingsbury kucw that Grace
Redmayne had gone awny from home, und had
diued away from home, but when and where she
had died had been told to none. This very
silence was in itself mysterious, and to the
minds of most people implicd disgrace——some
sad and shameful story which the girl’s kindred
kept hidden in their own hearts.

CHATTER XXVIII,
# BUT 0, THE HEAVY CIIANGENOW TIIOU ART GONE!"

Richord Redmayne sat in the old rooms, and
paced the old garden, or Iny smoking his pipe
on the grass under the cedur day after day, and
made no attcmpt to occupy himself, physically
or mentally, but let the days drag themselves
out how they would., They were very slow to
pasg, yet so empty, that when gone they scemed
to have travelled swiftly, like the days in &
workhousc ora jail, where there is no greater
event to mnrk the passage of time than the
monotonously recurring hours for menls, Heo
shrank from being seen in his old haunts, and
from being greeted by his old companions.  1f
he had himself committed some mpardonable
crime against socicty, he could lmrdly have
avoided his fullow-men more persistently than
he now avoided all the fricnds of his youth and
manhood. He rarely went beyond his own gar-
den and orchard in the daytime ; but at night
somctimes, when the rover's restlessness was
strong upon him, he would set out long after
dark, walk fifteen miles, ur 5o, across country,
in a reckless mood which took no heed of dis-
tance or direction, and come back to Brierwood
in the dewy dawn, worn out and hagygard.

4] try to walk the devil down, you sce, Mrs,
Bush,” he snid to his housckeeper, on return-
ing from onec of these rambles, n speech which
filled the honest woman with constornation,

& There’s something unked about Richard
Redmayne,” she told her husband. “1 don't
think lie's cver been quito right in bis head,
poor soul, since he lost his daughter.”?

He was in England, and he had come back
to find his child’s destroyer, yot hedid so little.
He weut up to Mr, Smoothey’s office, made an
appointment with Mr, Rendel, the private in-
quirer, and offered that gentleman any terms
he chose to demand if he would only find the
man who had cnlled himself # Walgry” on ono
occasion, and ¥ Walsh” on another.

He pressed the business with such a foverigh
eagernuss, that Mr, Readel, whodid not Ly any
means sce his way to making the required dis-
covery, affected a kind of hopefulness for very
charity,

# 1t is rather a difficull matter,” he said.
#You see, I have positively no clue. Themnn
takes a furnished house at Highgnte, gives it
up, pays every one in cash, ao cheques or any-

man as you over scv—Colonel Davonant's

photograph of the man, no knowledge of his
profussion, antccedents, anything ; and yet you
nsk me to pick him out from the ecntiro popu-
lation of this city, supposing him to be an in-
biabitant of this city, which weare by no moans
sure he is.”

Richard Redmayno sat with his back to the
dusty window of the dusty oflice, listening to
these argnments with gloomy countenance,

# Never mind the dififeulty,” Lie snid abruptly;

o il‘_s your trade to get over that. If it was cusy
to fiml him, I should have found him longago.
Find him, Mr. Rendul, and V1l pny you what
you like for your difliculty.”
W But, my good Redmayne,” snid Mr.
Smooficcy, in his comfortable family-solicitor-
like way, “supposing the man found, whnt
then?  You have no redress.  The luw  which
makes abduction a crime would not tell bere,
sinee your dnughter was nineteen years of age.
Nor cun you prove that any wrong was done
her, or that any wrong was intended. To what
end, then, would you trace the offender 7

® Never mind what end.  Find him for me,
that's all 1 usk you to do. I may have my own
manner of reckoning with him, I want to
see him face to face. 1 waut to be able to s,

* You killed my dnnghter.,” ’

# Upon my honour, Mr Redmayne, 1 think
you lovk at this business from » very fulse and
fatnl point of view, Gruuted thata great wrong
wis done in tempting your poor child to leaveo
hier home ; but remember that it is o kind of
wrony committed nlmost every day, and a kind
of templation to which every gowl-luoking
young womnn of the middle class is more or
less subject.  The fasnl result was not a part
of the wrong, not contemplnted by the wrong-
doer.  Had your daughter lived, who knows
that this geatleman might not bave married
her? Evenif it were not his imm-diate in-
tention to do su, he might bave done so ulti-
mately, prompted by vonscivuce and affection.”

“Don't try to humbug me by that sce-saw
kind of argument—if be didn't and if he did,”
cried Rick Redmayne voughly, ¢ 1 only know
that he stole my doughter uway from her home,
and that she died of that shame he brought
upon her, and that I hold him her murderer.”

There was no use in tnlking to such o man.
The words of wisdom were wasted on this pas-
sionate  undisciplined soul, Mr. Swouthey
shut his spectacle-case with rather an jmpa-
ticnt soap.

* You must doas you plense, Mr. Redmayne,”
he snid. % I have no doubt Rundel will do his
best with your business, and of courss nuy le-
gal advice you may want from me is at your
service ; but I renlly cannot sece your motive,”

“That mau's in & bad way,” said the astute
Rendel, when the farmer had lcft the oftice.
“The sort of mnu who would scarcely surprise
me if he did something desperate. 1 shan't
liclp him to find the seducer. In the first place,
I consider the thing beyond the limits of pos-
sibility; and in the second place, even if I
could find the man, it would go ngainst my
conscience to have any hand in brioging those
two together,  Yet you know, Smoothey, that
wy consvicace is rather clastic.”

“"Poughish, cortainly,” answered the Inwyer ;
“and warranted to stretch. However, 1 quite
agree with you about this poor fullow Red-

mayne. ‘The man has brooded on this subject

until it has become n monomania.”

Richard Redmayne went back to Brierwood
soon after this interview, believing that he had
done his uttermost, but not till he had been to
look at the cotlage where his daughter died,
amwd the grave in which she lay. The pretty
little gothic bandbox on Highgnte Hill was lct.
He could only prowl up and down by the rail-
ings for a littly, screencd by the laurel hedge,
listening to the fresh voices of children in the
tiny garden. There were guelder. roses in
blovm, and & bed of standard roses in the centre
of the mininture lawn, bird-cages in the open
window, the whole aspuct of the place bright
and joyous. He looked up at the window of
that room where they had Iaid her in the last
solemn slumber, looked at it, and thought o.
the day when she had lain there, a dull No-
vember day, with the rain beating against the
window-pancs, perhaps, and all nature gloomny.
It wounded him to sce the house under this
cloudless June sky, to hear happy voices from
the rvom where she hiad died broken-hearted.

e wnlked all the way to Hetheridge—seven
milvs along the dusty north road; then away
westward, by a quict cross-road, to the quiotest
village within twenty miles of Loudon, He
passud the village green, and the pond where
the ducks wore tloating lazily in the sunshiue,
and went on beneath the shelter of chesnut and
lime to the churchyard where Grace was buried.
‘This sixth of June was her birthday, and he
had chosen this day of all others for his pil-
grimnge to her grave,

# 1 might have brougbt some flowers or some-
thing,” he sald to himself ashe opened the low
wouden gate. “What o hard.hearted wretch T
must be not to have thought of it! Did I ever
go to see her empty-handed when she was at
schoul 7

The churchyard was nota particularly pretty
one, only very solemn and tranguil, with n
great yew-tree making o wide circle of shadow
abuve the quict green hillocks. Thero were no
splendid wonuments of modern date, but here
and there & ponderous tomb within u rusty
railing, o mouldering stone sarcophagus, with
sinious ivy creeping in and out among the
vracks in the stonc, and a dank moss thick
upon thoe time-worn inscriptions. The charm
of the scence was its utteriranquility. A village
churchyard on o hill, with a wide stretch of
Jundseape below it, and only the faintest indi-
ction of a city in the far distanco,

Richard Redmayne found his way to the
gravestone. Was not every detail of the quiot
sceno burnt in upon his brain? The church-
yord was empty of all human kind, yet on the
granito slab thero lay a wreath of waxsn-pe-
talled oxotics, all purest white, and as frosh as
if it had been that minute laid thero,

Rick Redmayne went back to tho gato, strid-
ing over tho low graves recklessly, Who was
there to bring votivo wreaths to her grave——
who, in all her little world—except the man
who had destroyed her ?

% Ho has bosn here,” the .srmer said to him-
sclf; ©is here still, perhaps, loiwrini some-
where, O God, if I could only meot bim, in
this place, by her grave! It secms thoe fttest
spot for ustwo to come face to faco; and if wo
do mecet hero, I think I sball stravgle him.”

The musoular hand closed with a tighter
grip upon the oak sapling which Mr. Redinayne
carried as o walking-stick.

He planted himsclf by the churchynd-gate
and waited, listoning for o footstep on the gra-

thing of that kind, and vanishes, I have no | vel-path.
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«] wonder that he can have the heart to
stand beside her grave, knowiug tht he killed
her?

1Te was not softened in any degree by this
indication that his lost child was still held in
loving remembrance.  His only gentiment was
wonder that her destroyer could presume to lny
his wreath upon her grave—that he dared ap-
proach the sceno which must needs rewind
him of his crime.

He wauited an hour with a dogged patience,
Lut no onc cnme, Then he made o careful
ronnd of the churchyard, and meeting no one,

knelt down and said a short prayer by his-

dangihiters tombstone ; not such a prayer ns
Christinnity  inspires—reverent, submissive,
contiding ; but tinctured ruther with that fiery
spirit which might have brenthed In the sup-
plications of some outraged father in the old
Greck days, when men's goids wero of the stern-
est mould; an appeal to the Eumcnides—a
blind wild ery for retribution,

He touk the wreath in his strong hand when
that pruyer was ended—took it, intending to
fcnller those frail blossoms to the summer
winds.  The delieate petils seemed almost to
shrink and shiver in his rough grasp ; but after
looking at it for a few moments with 8 mooly
countenance, he laid it gently on the stone
where it had lain when he found it, encircling
bis daughter's name,

“She was so fond of flowers, and these white
:t-seented ones above all he said to him-
su “No; I won't spoil it, even though he
put it there?

He rose at lnst and left tho churchyard,
menning to make inquiries in the village as to
the appearance of any stranger who might have
been observed by the innkeeper or his gossips.
In su small and primitive a place o stranger
could hardly eseape observation ; but at the
gate Richard Redmmayne encountered the sex-
ton, who had espied him from his cottage a
few paces off, and had come out to see whether
there might not be a sixpence to be curned in
this dircction,

& Wuonld you like to see the church, sir?” he
ingnired,

“Nu; T don't care about churches.
yon becu about here all the morning 77
“ Yes, sir; in and out, on and off.?

“Chere’s been o wan here ; & man who

brought some flowers to lay upon once of the
n

Have

e

Like: enough, sir,  There's many as brings
Hlowers 5 that'’s the beauty of this place ; noho-

dy ever interferes with ‘em ; the chiblren never
laysat finger on 'vm,”

“ You haven't seen any stranger, then, this
morning 1

“ Well, yes ; there was a gentleman T met,
cowing out ot this here gate, like as [ might
meet you now this miunte, above an hour
ago 2

# You didn’t know him 7

“ Not to call to mind his name; but T know
his face well enough, He's got somebudy buried
with ux, ] make no dould.”

% Dovs he come here often 27

% Not as 1 kuow of, 1 took the liberly to
wish him good-morning ; but he only made
answer by a nod, and walked oft before Leould
ask him if he'd like to see the churely,”

“ Look here,” said Richard Redmayne, with
his hand in hig pocket. ¢ Here's half-a-crown
for yon, Tell mo what the man was like, as
close as you can, and Ul make it five shil-
lings.”

e tossed the coin to the sexton, whose
shrivelled old countenance wrinkled into a
raptirous’ grin,

¢ Lor a-musy, sir, I wish I were a better
hand at that sort o work. The gentleman
were tall and dark, with his eycbrows marked
very strong, like, givin’ him rather a fieree
took. His fnce looked to me us ifit were mde
of wrought iron ; but he was a personable sort
of & man for all that, and quite the gentle-
man."

«That will do,” said Richard Redmayne,
throwing him a second half-crown. & If cver
that man comes this way agnin, you get some
one to follow him, and if you find out where he
goos, and where ho lives, I'l give you a five.
peund note. Remember that.”

% Lor, sit, it's a thing a T snever did inall my
born days,” cricd the sexton, gazing at Rick
Redimayne with anawe-stricken countenance
“ you bain't one of these bere perlice orciters
in plain clothes, be yo

& Nover mind what [ am ; you do what Ttell
you, und earna five-poumd note.  You ean te;
fegrapli to e at this address when you tind
out what 1 want to know, and you shatl have
your money by return of post.”

Luek Bedmayne wrote his address on a page
of his packet-book and tore out the leat, which
he handed to the sexton,

% 1 am as willings as any one in Hetheridge
to carn o honest penny, sir ; but follerin® any
once do seem so out o' the way and under' and-
like, Certingly, there's my grandson Thomas,
ax sharp o Ind a3 ever any one need wish to sce,
and as flect-footed, he might foller auy geutle
man afoot ora-horscbuck, and 1 don't believe ns
he'd be left behind 5 and a rare artiul Ind too,
and an uncommeon fuvourite with our parson |
Lor, how he do give out the responses in the
psalms ; you might a'most hear him out hiere
—that sharp and shrill (”

% Find out where this man lives, and earn
your money,” said Mr. Redmayne, 4 Don't lose
that bit of paper with the address. Good-ay,"

He walked away rapidly, leaving the sexton
poudering, and scratching his head with a puz-
zled air.

% A8 to artfulness,” ho muttered to himsclf
with an inward chucklo ; “if it comes to that,
our Thomas might get his livin' by follerin’ ;
but 1 don’t know whant parion would say to it.
Howsumdever, there's no call for him to kuow.”

(70 be continued,)

Letter from the itev. J, Salman, M. D.

CHIrMAN, Queon’s County, N. I3.

Mr. James J. Fellows, .

Siri—1n tho vractica of Medieine I have recom-
mendud your Compound >yrup ot Hypuphasphites,
and havo found invarinbly the following rosults :

droater {recdom to the action of the Luugs, in-
croarcd and moro pasy oxpectoration in eapes indi-
catod hy dry cough, and desided auwgmontation of
tono tu th whole nervous systom.

I ocuan enfely and ¢ tently r your
s‘nunlunl:le’)rupnrnnon in uvariety ol'coses, ogpecinliy
for Chest di aving fully prescribod it
in Bronchitis, Asthna, Dobility from Liver Com-
plaint, lib?lbli;iw érom l-olvoru. uiml .l)obiltnu'llrom Ln-
overishod ood. am, sir, yours truly,
pover "FAMES SALMON,

Practising Physician and Surgeon.

Brxr and stifonod limba, atiff Jointa limbored and
A " Aniodlyne Li ¢

straightoned by ./

-were ax happy as young birds.

ON THE SHORE.

BY LIZZIE C. HARDY,

She stond npon the othor share,

And watehed noe ns I lnunehed my bont,
Her white robes plonming in the sun,

Her brizht hnir on tho hreezo aflont;
Amd, ns § cleft the rippling waves,

Her dear voico rung ont swoet and clear,
“ Denr love, 1 know you'd surely como,

And su I waited for you hero.”

Then as I moared my tiny eraft,
« And clisped my darling's snow-whito hiand,
Tho last riys of t '
Aeross the snow
“Romembor, love.” she gailyoried,
“That ever, whon the day is o’er,
And munset erimeons o'or the tido,
L'l wait for you here on the shore.”

te s e ‘st e ¢ e s s * 8 s e
Ah me ! tho yoars croop on =o slow,
L And lifo has grown so hlank and culd,
Sigue I have lost the rose, swoet smilo,

And teneder, loving words of old.
Arvund me fulls the gerting sun—

[ kutow the day is almost o'er:
Tho mystio wives dash o'er my leet—

Lovo, are you waiting un the share ¥

WIDOW WOOD.

DY MARY KYLE DALLAS.

T don’t say that brother Ben's whilow wasn't
gnot lookhing, for her nge and her size. Then,
too, she hnd o pretty penny left her. Bon. was
always Iueky in business,  And she might have
married voery well, If sho wanted to change her
condition; but, yon see, Margaret Ann was a
fool—she, 0 widow of forty, to scet her cap at
young Sam, Speneer, who was only twenty-
four! If [ was her brother-in-law, and if Den,
henl sald to me, as he did, “ Richard, always be
kind to Margaret, Ann,” 1 eouldn’t help seeing
that. ‘The fact of the mntter Is, that, rengene.
ral thing, widows do make fools of themselves
oftener than girls,

In this ease, I admit, age was the only ob-
stacle, Sam, wasa gond young man—ahove sel-
ling himself to n woman old enough to be his
mother, for ber money-bags, Sam. was clerk
in Ltho store, T was poor Ben.s partner., Il
tried tn buy the widow out. P sald, over and
over again: ¢« Margaret Ann, you have plenty,
and o xpare; why not refire?” Bumt, yon see,
she wouldn’t.  Ben, had left his share of the
business to her, and sho wouldn't drop it. Afier
nwhile I fuund out the reason. It was Sam,
Speneer,

That was why sho liked to sall ahout the store
in her dead binck silks; that was why she was
always finding some exenso to hand down that
part of the stoek hie had {n hand, mixing every-
thing up, and giving him no cnd of tronble,

You gee, 1 couldn't, help it. The coucern pald,
and thoe Widew Waood owned just as much of it
as bdid. If 'd sakl, ¢ Margaret Ann, go home,”
she could have snid, ¢ 've a right here® That
was it,  She never waited on a custoraer. 8ho
never dled anytning but bother and pry. She
haed no children to occupy her, aid she braught
her pet white pordle along with her. “Solone-
some,” she said she wag, ¢ in the big house op-
posite, and that was why shie had us come to tea
50 much, of coursc.”

Well, this went nn for nearly a year. Big
eyes at Sam., sweet smliles, soft speeches! I
used to worrler whether old Ben. knew how
soon he had been forgotten, To be siure he was
sixty when ho died, and a bald-headed, stoop.
shouldered man, with solemu waysabout him;
but shie'd been his wife for twenty-three years,
awd though I'm a bachelor, I know what feel-
ings ougght to be. And e, was my brother ton.
1 hope it wasn't wicked of mo to make up my
mind to pnt an end Lo her eapers, ak fitr as Sam,
went, atd to tell him that we wanted n young
Luly as n eashier, and what not, and that ir Lilly
Rathboue conld leave Grigg and Grater, I'd give
her the pinee. n. was in love with Ly, 1
know that; but Margaret Ann had never scen
lier.

“Murgaret Ann,”says Ioone day, # wo'll have
a/ new eashier to-day. Wo need one, and I've
cengaged one”

sAWVell,” says Margaret Ann, ¢ perhaps wo do,
I hope he's a nlce young man, and good look-
ing.  (tood lonks atteact eustom,”

«'moghul Fou eolnelde with me,” says 1, And
[ laughed to mysell, for I knew Margaret Ann
wats thlinking af some one else to tlirt with. ut
1 =nid nothing,

1t was fun to see her face change when she
saw Lilly behind the counter next day. And
she gave it to me in the private oflles, [ean tell
yau.  Sho hated fomales about 2 store, and she
duin’t Hike TdAly's looks, I could iaugh ut her,
however, there, I had good references with
Lilly, and I had signed a written agreement
with lier for six mouths, 8he was to be eashier,
you see, as I told yon,  Margaret Ann eouldn’t
help herself, and [ suppose she knew it, for she
sabd unthing after that, and Sam. and Lilly
I believe he
proposnd to her hehind my counter; 1 know he
id it somewhere, and 1 know he was aceepted.

s Lordl bless you,” says I to myself, v and
help you build your nest.” I'm not erusty, i1
am n buchelor.

A fow days after, I found Margaret Ann walk-
ing the oflice In o towering rage, with hor free
Mioning,

s Richard,” says she, “n woman I8 always
vight. about another woman. Men admire a
pretiy e so, that. they are blinded by jt. It
was glways so with Mr, Wood.  Many & time
he's thotgeht 4 woman  everything that was
splentld until I'vo proved that she wasn’t, hy
telling him things. Now I've found out your
Lilly Rathbone, 8he's exactly what I thought
—cxuetly

¢ Well, what Is 1t 2" says I,

« No better than she should be,” snys Mar-
garel Amn. ¢1 snw her kiss S8am, Rpencer be.
hind the counter this blessed morning.”

“Aml he didn’t want her to, I suppose, and
hollered for help?” says 1.

“You know what men are,” says sho; «of
course he kissod her back."”

# Dldn’t he kiss her irst?" says 1.

4 \Well, she lot him any how,” says she.

“Well,” gays I, <1 supposo you uked o kiss
Ben. after you were engnged, if not before.”

« What has that todo with 1t says she.
$Why, they—nt least~—Did e propose her conmi-
ing here, Richard 2"

¢ No" sald I; @ but they are engaged, Margn-
ret Ann."

« Don’t helleve 1t,” sald she.

« It gospol truth,” sald T,

And then—well, I dldn't mind it; 1t dldn't
hart mo A& bit—but thon that woimnan turned
around and stapped me in the face, sho was so
hopping mad, .

s Such netlons In o respectable store ! You de-
praved brate ! says she ; and marched out, and
didn't come back for n week, for which I was
truly thankful.

When she dld come, {t was all smiles and
aminblity; and sho talked to Lilly, and she
smliled at Snm,, and she really did como out
benutifnlly, consldering, Lilly took n groat no-
tion to her.

“What o nice, pleasant lady Mrs, Wood (8,
she snid, as we were folding thimes up that
night ; “and so pretty too, for her ago, 1 think
she'’s splendld,”

stilad you Uke her,' saild 1.

“Dear me ! sald she, with” her head under
the counter,

s8ister-ln-law, yvou know," snid I #one of
the family ; it won't do to pradse her too mueh.”

s Oh, T wasn't thinking of whit you kabd, Mr.
Woor,” gald she,  « I'm so sarprised about my
key. I'mosure I hung it here, A little br
door key, with a nlek in the handle amd n plece
of pink ribbon ted to it, 1 enan't think whero
it ts gone.”

Well, we bhoth lookert everywhere., We un-
rolled packages and peeped Into boxes, niud
poked down erucks in the goor. Lilly kept wor-
rying about gotting » tocksmith to it another
before she could get In, and safd that Rose way
always so tired.

Rose was her sister.  The two were orphans,
and Kept housoe together in ono little room of 0
respectable tenenment. house,

“pve always had tea remdy before Rose unt
In,? sald LAy ; but to-nlght sheelll have to
wal '

I8 andd how we remember Tittle things some-
times,  Peorhaps the girl's pretty puzzied faee,
and ber grneetul snotions v abosit Took-
fng for the key, impressial this one on my
mind. At all events we did not tind the noteh-
od key tied with pink ribln, nmd LUy went
home withont 1t 1 fold Margaret Ann abont it
when [ saw her next, and she Inquired very
politely of LIy s to the ewd of the wglidr, when
she next sew her. The Key was never fotnd,
but Lilly said she had had two measle, so that
sich o thing coull never happen agaln,  She
woutkld keep ane, anst Rose the apher,

s ANd as I opresame it was lost here, you
must hiave the value of it frome us,* sidd Mar.
garet Ann, 4 s not mueh, but 1S but just.”
Aud that T thought very Kimnd of Widow Wond,
conshleringe,

Well, time pass

ed on, and one day was abont

like the other. Winter went, and  saminer
e, People began o xo Lo the eountry, and

teade wasdull,  Amd Sam. told e that Lilly
amnd he were golug to e marrled sooan, Gl
willing.

I had Just lefl Sam. when Margaret Ann’s
colared gitl stepped aeross the streeet, and tald
me that her mistress wanted to see ne.

Of course I went over,  And when [ got into
the baek-parlor, 1 found Margaret Annowreapped
up in a shawl, her eyes ral with erying.

« Anything happuene suvs 1,

Y snys she, o 'moafridd s,

I'm so

“Dear me! Do ntion the fhets,” says 1.

SOWelL" suys she,” 1 oean harddy henr o do i3
but—who has & ¢hanee at the sato heskles you
and me 2"

# Nobmdy but. Lilly Ralhbone,” says 1.

4 You are sure 2 sayvs she,

“Why, of course,” suys |,

*“Ah! Wel),” s she, o perhaps there's an-
other way out of It.  May be you've hanl ac
sion to use that money of mine. I wean the
thousind-dollnr hank-note thnt I pat in there,
In a red pocket-book, last week.”

N sadd 1. @O eoursa 1°d have spoken of
It. It was your private money,”

IS goty, Richand,” salid ~he.
look in the safe to-day

Y s says I,
1L, says she, ¢ it was gone then, T
couldn't Uring wmyiaoll to speak of it Yo son,
a ir) Hke that hes o many temptations; go-
ing to marry, and afl.  Richard, promtse me
you won't have ey arcested, or anything, i
is her”

ssILis nbt,” I erled, & Desides, 1t was your
money. You would be the proscentor of any
thicl”

s Noar me, yes,” says she, «oand ' et her
o5 but I must get 1L back and siie muast loave
the store,”

“Jlow ean you think so ill of the «irl?”
sald I« Why don't yon suspeet me? I'm
ever 80 much more doubtfal o charaeter than
she 1s.”

S You nre my brother-in-iw,” safd Margaret
Ann. ¢ Now listen to reason,  Comee 1o the
store with mo, and well seareli. 15 we don't
find 14, T shall ehnrge Lilty with the theft to.
morrow, and i she don’t confiess, get 0 seirehe
warrant out for her roons. It e very kind,
but I ean’t lose s sum lke that,”

she eried again, 1 did reatly feel that she
was I great traable,  We went ta the store
again, Wl searehed the sate, bhut the mopey
was gone,  Maexarel Ann had the number in
her pocket-boak,. (U was ensy to identity i,
amd besides, & poor girl like Lilly did noL have
thotsamds tying about loose, 1 confessed to
mysell that the poor thing was (D suspls
cious position, and 1 sakl that if she shouhlt
prove guilty, my fallh In hunan nature was
gone,

s )fine ton,” sald Marzaret Ann.  « I've come
to like her 50, And then, poor Sam !

I went home 1o ten with my sister-in-law,
but. we haul not. much appetite.  She promised
not to eome to the store antil closing hour, and
to e very merelful, and give the girl every
chance, R

And so wo pnited. I arose to say good-nlght,
anld enme arouml the table 1o shiake haneds with
Margnret Ann, when, being but o clumsy old
Ditehelor, nat used to woman’ fIxings, my eot
eanght in a lithe wieker work sewing hasket
on long sphileriess, and overset it,  Out tumble]
cotton el buattons jned tape, and T ostooped
down to plek them np, when aanong the litter )
saw A keoy-—i heass door key, with noniek in i,
and n long piece of pink ribbon tied to the
handle. Tt was a very litthe thing, but B nude
my blood run col-l, .

If thaet was the ey TAlly hnd Iost, whnt was
it doing there? T didn't dare o look at my
And 1 walked the floor all night,
but by marniog wmy mdnd was mnde up,

At nine o’eloek T met that boy nned wird at the
store, and told them I should be gone all day.,
In ten mintutes more [ stole LiHy'Ss Kkey from
under the eouanter, aml went out, | went (o her
house—to her [Htle room on the thied Qoor, and
entered it ke n thiell It was very poor mnl
vory bare, but very neat and clean; and ther
was o closet in 1t with & fow dresses hangtug
up on pegs, ik a honnet box on i 2helf,

Into that closet 1 went, and there 1 sat down
on an old trunk and widted, I heard a queer
old eloek ticking in the room. T heard iL connt
the hours, ten, cleven, twelve.  And @ kept say-
{tye ta my=elf:

slf you are a wicked, susplelons old fool,
Richanrd Wanl, Lord forzive you !

But I walted stitl, and just as the long black
hands polnted at alf past one, 1 heard & knock
at the door—such 1 K ax ladies sometimes
givo with a paransol hatidle; such 4 knoek as
my xister-in-nw always gave ant the oflice
door.,

I drew my elosot door tight shad, and put my
eyo (o n ereviee In lt,

There was another knock—a pause; and
then ! beard the key tarn in the loek, and snw
the door open amd my sister-In-law come in.
She Jooked about her, shut the door, relacked
{t, and stolo acrons the room. Then—God for-
give the woman; 1 suppose she was mad with
Jenlousy—she lifted up the matiress of tho
nent littio berd In the corner, and taking n rod
pockol-book fromm hicr bosem, thrust it undes,

“You siaw me

drawlug the gquilt well down anbout the bLed
nfterward,

4“1 hardly think you'll marry Sam. Spencer
after at), Miss Lily,” she sald alom], with o
wicked toss of her head,  © 1’ve outwlitled you.”

“Not quite,” snid I, o Margaret Ann, there
are two words to that matter,”

I watked out of my eloset, and stood with
my luek ageinst the outer door. She kuew
she wag tenpped, but her wicked tengue had its
way still,

480, you're 1n tho habit of coming heve!' she
sald,  + Nivo young Indiex, cortainly !

I nover enme here hefore,” sald I, ¢ and you
know that ; bat I'vo been here all day, walting
for you, I saw Lilly's key In your basket Inst
might, and T began to guess the truth,  Bring
mao that packet-book,”

Margnret Aunn did it,
death, and almost ng eold,
felt sorry for her, attor all.

S You're my brother's whlow,” 1 sald, s and
a poor, foolish, jenlous creature. I haven't told
any ane of my susplicion yet, aml 1 nover wity,
ob two conditions,”

;;vauuu them,” sadd shies # T ean't help my-
self."”

“You'll retire from the business,” snid 1.

“(ilad todo it sald she,

“And you'll give thnt thousand dolinr note to
Lty as 0 wedding present.”

She Jooked at te amd giove o great aulp,

“Nasty e eat 1" she sabd; o 1 won' ¥

But ghe did, and only 1 ever knew why {he
Widow Waoad was so rous to Lily Ruth-
hone on ber wodiditg dny, or why she started
for Furope an the very next steamer that sailed
from New York, nud still remadns there,

Rhe was ns palo as
1 looked at her, and

Muast. prople are much trightenesd of boys, and
agsute that they are very dangerous animals,
Iv is nllinged that the dremim) ereatures e
In making g serlesof unearthly nnd cowplie:
suunds and in eommitting anprov assiules,
It I8 nlso urged that the menige which tley
wmostly inhabit durlng the day time, sl in whileh
they are frdtinted into the mysteeies of (e rale
of thres and such-like puzzles, are plees to he
religlously avoldod, Steay animels are constzont
Iy prowhiag about the preciieis of thesys prisons
secking whom they nay attaek, al cortain tines
they whale borde are et loose Lo eavage the
nelghbourhiomt,  Single teavellors bave oo sl
chanee gainst them, aod, as i rabe, nnke no
attempt at oftensive tacties, They are content
o hurey on guletly, with 2 host of exiremely
questionable compliments ringing in the
anedy ina few exceptionad eases, some mises
neons missties followlng closely in their wake,
while the tormentars remain hebinad exeeuting
fritie dances of trinm ply, and ndalet n ovle-
torions howls,  Like all anlmals wh nhxisg
on fleshly fond, hoys are fond of fighting; and
whoen uugble to grapple with anuy one else, will
o battle mnomgst themselves, are nnl
nearly o fomd, however, of fguehting as of wite
nessing others do so. They ke intinite deliednt
in arcapghyg pugilistie eneounters (lor their
frieml), and thixs is o pastine at which they are
very praotielent, whicti Is ooty natuaral, constder-
ing the amount of practiee which they wive
themse They also devm it thelr priviloge
property-—~from stroet epsand rail-
t the clothes they wenr—in an open aml
harefaced manner, Nothing pl
much axs 1o s grninl smnsh of nnytd They
ure generslly provided with knlvos by ihelr
keeners, by mnenus of whieh thelr powers of de.
strdetion are greatly Ineronsed, Poerbinpe they
ent. thelr tingers a8 frequently as they out any .
thing olse,  They are nlso furnished with a eer.
1ain amonnt of pocket-money, with which they
purchase sweets, gingorbrond, and eatapnltas,
atd nre enabled by the last mentioned to aim
a1 nmerous small Mrds, which they rarely hit,
They manage, however, todo frrepariable dame-
aga 1o large numbers of glass windows, nt which
they are immensely gralitield,

It Is saded that they ean, to n coertaln extent, at
any rate, he tamed, wond 16 ix further all
that the mest potentinl miethoed too adopt In
deding with them Is o Bherad applien 1 of o
Lireh-tot or some suech woenpon,  Like all wihl
nnimnls, upon thelr festings hebge appealind to
In a fweible mannoer, they apt to raise a
sraad hin idoa, Instend of Heking the ollieted
parts, however, they tnvariably rob, shake, or
vigorously Iow upon them . the proeess being
varied necording to the portion of the rorjny
opernted upon,  They are oreasionadly sluesd
o yell defianea, but, as i rule, they decm it ox-
presdient to sy Bothing to those wlo so winton-
Iy attnek them,  They ever af honour and
pay respect ta the man who treats them to o
wood thrashing,  To sec thetn ol Gheir tanmesy s
to see them inside the menageries above alladod
to.  Ax o rule they are quict. enougly, aned o=
ble enough there,  Somehow or othier, thonueh,
they are constantly coming tologeerheads with
thelr keeper,  The solution of this problem lies
tn the fact that they do not ke work, ol
schicnie by every possible means to do a mind.
mum thereoll Natueadly, they are found out,
and maede Lo e the conseguences. They ne-
ver get over thetr hatrsed of Lindley Muarreay,
Cacker, nmd the various masters of the ars an
seienees through whieh they are drmgged, "Fluere
are, in connection with mnny of these menn-
werles, grand show days, when all the boys at-
tesul in best clothes, elean white collars, and
have thelr neekties tied quite stralght,  They
uro tuele to sit altoggether, and are conleanted
by the speetitors, They lookad very frighlened
aned Gime—guite uniike the savage things they
appenr I their naturid cbanent, Some pomne
pous gentleman, who bus been lnvited by the
keeper, then gets up amld GRS to them, They
wontht go {0 slecp, oy they ure atidd, When
the pompous gentleman finfshes, some of the
tamest of the colleetion e muande to recite
pleces, which they do as i they did m like slo-
fugg it, and withont once looking at the audience.
They very often forget thelr purts, and get a
cross look from the keeper, which makos them
still more torgettul,  After they have coneluded
their entertzinment, and are comfortibly on
thelr seats agaln, the pompous gentleman gets
up ence more, and snys ho s surprised to fnd
that they are such good hoys amd sueh clever
hoys, nmd hopes that they will always be  ere.
dit to themselves and their keeper, who is so
very kind to them. Then ones or two jmore
pompons gentlemen get up, neld sny the same
thing, The anlmals guze it thelr mentors with
astotsishiment, and thelr looks of lneredulity
evhlence thiat they de nol belleve a word ahout
thelr being such patterns.  Aftor the speaking
is concluded, $ho boys are taken nwny to anothier
pirt of the menagerie, where they are providet
with enke, buns, oranges, apples, dried fruits,
and sumley non-lutoxienting hevernges, The
gluttonous propensities of u nuinber are miado
painfully apparent, and {he proceedings termi-
nute by thelr keepor bldding them favewdall in
such an aflectionute manner as leuds them to
doubt the evidence of thelr seuses. They try in
vuin to reailze how it §s that the grim tyrant
who has beon the terror aml bugbear of thelr
Itves for 80 LLany woenry months, has stddenly
become transformed Into u gentie and fatherly
friend,

Boys profess Lo have a groat contempt foryirls
and girly' games. Nevertheless, it I8 n fuct of
which the student of nutural history must tnke

notlee, that they are extremely frightened of
girls, and, In conjunction with this, must bo
tnken the et that girls are not muoh, 1€ nt aly,
afraht of them.  The boys never lonk such ab-
Jeet things as they do whon bestde girle, 1t I8
then positively melanebioly to regned thom.
They have not o single word to sy, el nro
ever shyly lovking round for opportantites to
SHoll”  Their keepors have been known, (h s
Splrit of refined eruclty, to make a boy und girct
Itnk armes, nnd in that manner walk through o
publle street,  The misery of the poor boy it s
itposrihle to deseribe,  The girl, of course, wns
coutented enough, and disposed to gramble tie-
cause tho boy was not more soclable.  Bays nra
nlmnst, but not quite nx mueh, frichtened of
wamen,  Hat they llke men, aml are

tired of couversing with them.—Liberal 1

QUEEN ELIZABETIH'S LEARNING,

A modemte-sized volume might he written
on the lenrning and aecomplishments of Queen
Bllzabeth,  Her progress umier her tirstinstrue.
tors was marvellous, Al eleven years of age
she (eanshintod out of Freneh verse into lirlsh
prose s The Mirrour or Gliss of the 8infut Soul”
This she dedleated 1o Quuen Cathierine Parer tn

$ il from Ashbrhdge, Deccmdbwer 31,
Thix derdieation amd epistie :
printed by Thomas Henene, Whe
A obl she translated from th
lish Into Ladin, Freneh, and Hatian, <™
and Meditatlons eolleeted ot of certain |
writ by the most nobile gl reltizious Citho-
rine, Quoen of Baglaml’ This she dedieated
to her father, Honey VI, in o Latin
Aated from Hattield, Decomber 30, )
AMLSL IS now jo the British Museum,  Aboul. the
Aine thne sha translated  from the  Freoneh

“he Medititions of Margare!, Queen of Na-
cotrerning the Love of the Soul of
Cheist,”  Phis was publishied by dtade fn 1518,
amd has bean ropeintied, Catden says: o Bes
fure she was Seventeon y slhie very
weoll tndorstooed the Lati 1 italinn
tongnes, aml the Greek inditterently.”  Upon
the death of her father and her (utor about the
sipne e kb wis muely escontaanl by her
brather Bdward, who was execedingly attnchel
(o her, aned called hev his Zeely Temper. Sha
Bow senl for Rewger Aschim o supply the plises
ol hier tutor, sl he lert Ciumbreldge tor that pur-
I il cane to her at Cheshant, Her dill-
i the study of the Greslo amd Fatin
iex wis preal, and A<eham writes fros
mwieh to his nd Starmins ¢ that e ea-
Joveal at eourt ns thle i frestlon and yee
tirement for his studi s he il over done in
the university 3 and t tur was then rewding
over wath The Prinecss K weth the oritlons

ehines aml Demosthenos, de Corond, in
L that she aaedorstoend al fiest sight oot
foree aml propricky  of the Inngoge,
andd Thee paeaniie of the orator, but the whele
selierne of tlus canse, and the lws, castonns, sl
nnners of the Atheninns!?  Her stwdies wern
interrapted by tho aecesston of Mary, It upon
suecerding to the erown berself, aftee the settle-
ment of the perplexoed ol s of The Ringdom,
she renewed them with g
Tn 1564, tells the young men of |1
wius their shane thit one matd shoold

Yo, hie betle
N in Law
read the

that. besides her
Italkaa, Frenct
Windsor moee (fy
brenuedy ool the
whole week,”

Savitle ad Sie Jolut Fortesews to raul o ber.,
The Intter (who was a0 most necomplistied
scholar) rend Thueydides, Nenophan, 1%
nnd the tireek trnggendinns to her, 18005

wives
n wonderful aceonunt orf herown personal stindies,

1t woulid be tedious o reconnt. luer sransbalions
it other works,  On Auzust 5, 1o,
Mujesty went to Cambridee, sl stn
days in King's Colloges She was antertadned
with b ies, comedies, orations, nm)  other
s lemionl srelses, and visited every eollege
Upen her departure shie took veo of the nai-
versity in o Latin ombon, whirh has ety poe-
served by Holinshed ol Faller—Charchnein’s
Nhitling Muyazine,

SCTEN PTRIC TPEMS,

ho rate of
knawn ta

n
hrowd, onthe:
syber, 1916, wis tour
mnrk, ns is proved by an ins
1roring the past summer this bl
the shoro, tvlicating i consy i
pid uph
stute th 1

that it wonld apponr that the uphoaval cotamoien
it tho present century.

nhuva hig
stinn to 1l
wis 120 T

R4 ONS, '}
§ free

1y St 1= hats been verd
wirss stntes dhat in vhe yony
rn reeth in the ng
This dlustrates a v

ho discovery an-
¢ of teath
ul by nnathe
of tha steriet

htin the
literenee in
s latter, ws
finvel to by

4

is well known, t ho Teeth
somewhat herhivorous in el
feed vnly on slugeish invertebr
are quile voracions in their s
g anmal | vy 1ut which thedo
teeth disappear has nut be sertmined.

Prriars no group of stars is mare goneeally
known then the Ploindes, or Sevon Sistors, as thes
nr ofl ted in tho eonntry, [ this elustorthere
i r star-cloudiel anvisible to the nuked
h ean ordinnrily he n with the nid
Mr. ll. W. H

pon fren-sw

¢
RC
far this uchula
w nont now limd it,
amed he adds, * d imr peculiar nbont
all the brighiter stares of thix group, waich tor wonths
past ive appenred to mo ay i surronstold with ne-
lous light. Cag the nobuln hnve been distributed
amaony them 7

HARMONIONR Cornury 1Y Uriis8TERY ~All en-
lours says the Warchowemen and  Deagwr's Trade
Jouwrnal, have thoir origin in tight, and the tono of one
culour may ho heightenadld or xubdued by tho conteant
of anothop, thal when pincud sido by side in o reen
it may look dillerent from what it ronily This ef-

t is, lowever, subjeet to variations secordime to
tho position off ths windows,

Xht-

Colonrs appenr most
itfurent ua to optical eomposition when the gomplo -
tary of oneis added to the colourof the other,
wnee, it window hatugings bo greon, and tha
prevaing colonr in a cnrpet heornnee, rod, theeom -
plementary of green by adding to the vrange, will
manke it appear redder ; and in fiko manner il the

solits, ehiiry, &e.e bo bineg, which ia com-
ientary to srange, he placed in » rovn covered
h » earpoet in which green predominates, the blue
wore intonse.  Brown er hangings for
instanee, contrinst Hust with drab coluured carpots,
nned blue with oringo,

CoMPARISON OF ANTISRPTICS.—A series of experi-
ments by Dr, Dongall wpon the relutive powers of
substancos to provent the gener 1of animaelealv

i utile interesting aud au ¢ rusalts. Tho
wetadiic snlta, he tinds, poss thoe highest prevon-
tive powers—snlphato of copper veenpying tha lirst
plage, und nitrate of gilvor the luweat. O tho or-
ganic acilds, henzoic neld hus the highost. and acetic
acisl the lowost poawer, curbolie getd veenpying the
fitth rank. Chloride of alaminiam, antong tio salis
of the atkaline enrths, studs tho highest. The in-
opginic siits huve but littls powor, with tho sxeep-
tion of hiehromalo of potash, which rankr very high.
The puisonons vegntoblo extracts appuar to LY inort.

‘The inforenco mude trom these ubscrvationa is, that
if onrbolic acid provents the growth of gering in
wounds, 6tc., sotutions of chromic acid, bichromnto of
potash, and the aulphate of copper liavo tho swne
proporty to a vtill highor degroo, and shuuld huve . io
preference, excopt thoir use would bo nttoudod with
gumo positively injurious oftect.
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SENSATION LITERATURE.

1n nothing is the high pressurc under which
the present generation is living more notice-
able than in the style of literature needed for
the mass of the reading public. The style of
writing has changed so completely that if
some of the ¢ Lright particular lights * of the
last generation could be brought to life again
nnd given a moderu novel to read, ora modern
¢ gensational ™ newspaper to look over, they
would start in amazement at the wonderful
flights of fancy which are now indulged in,
cven in recording ordinary, every-day cvents,
or horrible and atrocious crimes. The scnsa-
tion reporier of the day is a genius after his
own peculiar mauner; hbe is an cpitometical
novel writer, and crowds into a report of a
colmmny, or a column and a half as much agony,
as many adjectives, as much harrowing pathos,
as many telling situations, and more exclama-
tion points than would have sufficed to furnish
materinl for an old fashioned three volume
novel, How he glorics in & murder; with
what gusto hie enters into all the horrible de-
tails, and gloats over the most barbarous and
atrocious portions, He fairly howls with de-
light over an cxecution, and #does up” the
unfortunate victim with ¢ double heads® and
u cross hends,” and embellishes the effusion, if
possible, with n misemble caricature which is
misnamed a picture. The scnsation reporter
uiust write in the most florid style; he must
Le an adupt at verbal ornamentation, must be
prepared to go into ecstacies at o moment's
notice, if given a'ball or other pleasurable cn-
tertainment to #write up ;" or must be gloomy,
pathetic or witty if given a murder, or suicide,
or clopement, or anything clse out of which he
can muke, that which most cditors are cyer so
anxious for, a good scnsational article, He is
no respecter of persons, and he will #do up”
his bosom friend if he can only make a good
article out of him. The sensation rcporter is
not a bad fellow, he generally cnters into his
work con amore, but he very scldom has any

pergonal fecling with reference to the victims
he holds up as # villning of the deepest dye,”
he simply fills & want in ucwspaper literatnre,
& want which has grown out of the feverish,
unhealthy appetite which has Leen engendered
in the public mind by constant perusal of sen-
sation novels.  Our grandfathers were content
to hnve fuets recorded in the newspapers with-
out any garnishing ; but the present generation
must have their facts highly spiced and served
up with sauce piguante ; therefore, the sensa-
tional reporter is o necessity growing out of
the public taste, There are dozens of papers
in the States which exist almost entirely on
their # sensations ;' and if any crime of more
fhan ordinary interest is connnitted, the circu-
Intion of these papers is largely increased, be-
cauxe the public think they will get the horror
served up ruther more horribly in these papers
than in tamcer shecets.

Sensation novels antidate the sensation re-
porter, aud indeed it is the former which has
oceasioned the necessity for the latter.  Novel
writers began ciely fo dritt from the path of
mere story—teliem, and commenced embellishe
ing thdr narratives with striking sitnations,
wonderful escapes, &e.; but it was not until
seriul stories came into fashion, amt the cheap
weeklies began to make their appearance, that
the sensation writers commenceed to come out
in full furce.  With the penny magazines, and
their weekly fnstalments of stories, came the
neeessity for more spice in the intellectual
foord 5 it was found that more thrilling inci-
dents, nwore digholical plots, more mysterious
circumstanees and  other ingenions deviees
must be introduced to keep up the interest
from week to week, A climax must be rench-
al, not at the end of the novely but every
week, und when the imagination of the suthor
could conceive no more < telling situntions,”
then the story could be finished in any quiet
humdrum style.  Dut graduelly the straining
for sensation hecame greater and greater, until
now the story serves simply as a theeud on
which to hang any quantity of impossibilities;
murders, seductions, forgeries, burglaries, sui-
cides, arsons, aud every varicty of erime chase
each other with kaleidoscope mpidity through
the pages of the sensation novel; and the story
cither ends at last in o sort of general firework
displuy, or meckly and quictly tizzles ont like
a Lurnt out pin wheel; it makes a few revolu-
tious in darkness and then is taken from its
peg, and the reader is ready for anotier string
of imporsible circumstanees,  The main ob-
jections to purely sensational novels are that
they uufit the mind for good wholerome lite-
reture—just as constant dicting on highly sca-
soned Freuch dishes and fancy swoutmnents
causes the stomach, metaphorically speaking,
to turn up its nose at plain roast Leef and
plum-pudding,—and also that they compel
good writers to nbandon, to a certain extent,
the plan of their story to accommodnte the
public taste by introducing some startling in-
cidonts. In the sensation novel little or no
atternpt is wade at character sketching, there
is no cffust at teaching o moml lesson; it is
gimply an cndeavour to introduce a fuw per-
sonages, make them go through n series of
wonderful adventures and bair-breath escapes,
ond then march them off the scenc agoin, just
a8 o troupe of acrobats, bound on the stage, go
through a scrics of unnatural cuntortions, make
their Lows and disappear, These books cnn
have no good cffect, indeed their effeet is highly
injurious to the mind, for they leave nothing
to think over with pleasure; we never get on
intimate terms with the characters in o sensa-
tion novel ; we never feel as it we know them
well, and looked on them as fricnds ; we sim-
ply gaze at them and their marvellous per-
formances in wonder and astonishment, and
when they are gone we scarcely regret them,
for we were never really interested in them,
but only in their wonderful gyrations. We
can feel as if we had known Mr, Pickwick per-
sonally; Little Nell is to us a sweet little
angoel whose loss wo mourn ; but who ever felt,
after he had finished a sensation novel, that he
bad known the people he had been reading
nbout, or had auy desire to know them, We
by no means wish to entirely cxpunge the
scnsational clement from our novels; all our
best writers of fiction are to some cxtent sen-
sational writers, it iy uecessary to o limited
degree to sustain the interest in three or four
hundred pages of printed matter; but with
them sensation is a sccondary consideration,
and fntroduced merely to assist the pleasant
progress of the story. With the genuine sen-
satfon writer the story, morlity, character
sketching, and even good English, are all
minor considcrations scarcely worth a thought,
and the only aim is to crowd as many horrible
incidents and marvellous circumstancesas pos-
sible into the smallest space, Scusation lite-
rature is undoubtedly the taste of the day, and
is hourly guining popularity; and it is well
worth our while to reflect for o moment on the
cffect which it will have on the coming gene-
ration. Already it is an old and well worn
saying that  there are no children now,” and
there are not ; not in the scuse that we knew
children when we wore young ; they ure simply
little men and women. There is no doubt that
a great deal of this quick aging of children is
due to the class of litcrature oa which their

minds are fed; watch any group of boys or
girls of ten or twelve years of age who happen
to be studious and sce what they aro reading;
Indian tales, which must make Fennimore
Cooper shiver in his gravo ; love stories, which
ought to Lriog a blush to the chock of mature
wumnanhood ; romances, where under a thin
filin of so—called morality, snbjects of the most
delicate—or indelicnte—nature are handled
without gloves. Look at this and cease to
wonder that our boys and girls are getting to
be only little men and women. It is often
asked, # What will the ¢ coming man? be like ?”
we are not prepared to say what he will be
like, Lut whatever he is, depend on it that the
formation of his character will to 2 great ex-
tent have been influenced by the present deluge
of scnsition literature,

LIVINGSTONE INTERVIEWED,
The Satuwrday Keriew thus humorously treats
of the meoting ot Dr, Livingstone and Mr, Stan-
ley, the correspondent of the N, Y. Herald :

The expedition of the New York Ierald into
the interior of Afriea marks the Leginning of a
new phase in the development of the Special
Correspondent,  Mr, Stanley's letters, of which
o summary has just been published, possess no
geographlead value, nnd there s no proof that
he snw D, Livingstune except his own asser-
tion, which may bo taken for what it is worth,
It is interesting, howover, to read the adven-
tures of a Spectal Correspondent who went out
to Africa and got up Lattles In unler to deseribe
them. This §s a new field of newspaper enter-
prise.  We have often refiected with profound
commisseration on the conditlon of n s Specinl”
who has distioguished  bimself during war,
when pence eomes, and there Is no more ear-
nage for him to chronlele in hls Lrllliant and
tasteful way ; when his convivial evenings with
Moltke. his walks with Ulsmarek, and bis talks
with the denr old Katser suddenly come to un
end, and he subsides once more from the inti-
mite soeiety of great warrtors and prinees into
the ob=eurity of private life. Thix fitful great-
nesxs {s hard to bear; and 1t is adl the harder in-
asmuch as the sSpecinl” cannot, when his
hours of greatness are over, coll himself up like
1 bou constrictor after 2 full meul, or o bear in
the winter, and sleeps till Lthere s nmother war
and he is wanted again,  Special Correspon-
dents must Hve like other men, and in order to
live they must get a living,  We have sume re-
colleetion of onee reading in a Freneh paper an
account of the way in whieh the literary de-
mrtiaent of the Zhacy Is managed.  The Editor
spends i considerable part of his thine in medi-
titing on what are likely to e the great ques-
tiuns of the hour five or 1en years hence.  1le
then scleets o number of competent writers,
cendows themnr with a handsuie salary, and
allotting to eaeht a subjecet, lostruets them
o proceed with  their Investigatlons  until
the mouoment arrives when they will Le
citlled upou to put the result into writ-
ing. The conscequence 18 that thoe Zvnes is
never taken by surprise.  Whatever question
niay turn up, the Iditor has always somebody
wlithin reach who has been muking it the busi-
ness of his 1ifo to master 3n evgry aspect and in
all its detalls, and who §s ready to be tupped of
his accumulated inforination whenover it s re-
quired. The French joaroatist to whom we were
indebted for this Information added that at
every hour of the dity and anlght there was al-
wiys at least one Speclal Correspondeut on
duty in the oflice, fully equipped for o journcy,
with his portmaoanteat ina tleet Hanson walting
at the dour, and ready to start for the ends of
the carth at & moment’s uotlce. L'osstbly the
othier newspapers have not yet followed the ex—
ample of the Z'imes In this respect; at least,
they seem to find more constunt employment
for thelr Correspondents, who ure nol allowed
to cat thelr heads of'in idleness or in the pre-
parition of great articles for publicaticn at some
distant period. The cunsequence is, that when
there ure no wars going on, the unfortunate
Corre spondents are expected tospln thelr weary
yarns all the same, and to manke as much as
they can of a little Volunteer Inspection, or o
charity tea-flght, or gudgeun fishing in the
Thames, as if It were a great historlea) event of
the first importance. Dirt, It bas been suid, is
only matter ina wrong place, and we must con-
fess that It has sometlmes struck us that the
acrivity of the Indefatiguble Correspomdent
might be more uscfully employed than in mag-
nifying little things Into great things, and in-
vesting the most trivinl Iucidents of ¢very-day
life with the glorifled hues of his vivid and high-
1y cultivated Imaglnation. The revolting sen-
sationallsm of sume of the letters from Sand-
ringzham durlng the Prince of Wales's 1liness has
perhaps not Leon forgotien ; und wo fancy that
puor Hodge, who lately found himself illumi-
nated in a sudden and unexpected mauner,
| sl ply becuuse Parllmment wus up and the pa-
pers wanted padding, has 1o reason to be grate-
ful to Lthe « Speelals” who did thelir best to ex-
cite extravagant expectations, and to make bad
blood between himn and hls craployers. The
success which has attendod the New Yurk Ie-
rald’s African expedition wili perhaps suggest a
similar expedlent to sume of our contempora-
ries, 1t Is obvlous that there is a fine fleld for
a # Speeial” In Afrlea, and wo sball be uelther
SOrTY nor surprised to hear that there has been
a general rush of # Our Owns” In that dlrection.

Mr, Stanley, the Speeinl Correspondent of the
Ilerald, deserves credit for the brilljant idea of
ui once maklug and recording history. DMr.
Disracli Is snid to have remarked jn early lifo
that when he wanted to read s book he wrote
one; and JMr, Stunley when he Is at o loss for o
subject for a letter sets to work to do something
worth writing about, It may bo sald that it is
an important homage to historjcal truth that a
Correspondent of the New Yok Ilerald should
think 1. nceessury that an event should actually
bappen in order that he may describe 1t; but
the prucess Is not unknown in India, When a
Ilindoo wants to got up an elabornte course of
fulse swenring, he always takes care to have o
rehenrsal with bls assoclutes of all the clrcum-
stances which are to bo alleged to have occur-
red. In this way an airof exactness and reality
Is glven to the narrative which could not other-
wise bavo occurred.. It anppenrs from the sum-
mary of Mr. Stanley’s despatches which has
Just been published 1n this country, that ho left
Zanzibar on the 23rd of Junuary last year, at
the head of u large caravan, the numbers of
which were reduced by sickness before he
reached Unyanyembe. iHe was pushing on for
Uil when ho found that Mirambo, the King
of Ujowa, had announced that no carnvan
should pnss that way excopt over his body.
Wo do not know what opportunity Ilis
Majesty may havo had of studylng British
melodrama, but his language 18 oxnetly that of
villains or hieroes on the stage. Mr, Stanley, no
doubt seelng his way to a thrilling lettor on the
subjeet, at once accepted tho cballenge, and re~
solved to conduct his caravan over Mirumbo's
body. Ia forming this resoluiion prudence wus

mingled with valour. The Arabs had declared
war against Mirambo, and «ns they appeared
to be confident of victory, and determined to
fight well, Mr. Stanley Judged that the better
course was for him to combine with thom in
attacking the King of Ujown.” Accordingly he
Jolned foreces with them, and the first day all
wont well for the allles, who sBuccecded in sur-
prising three of Mirambo's villages, and onp-
tured, killed, and drove away the Inhabltants.
Next day Mr, Stanley caught a fover, and was
carrled back to Unyanyombe, and the Arabs,
in n rash attack on Mirambg, were drawn into
an ambush, and jouted with great slaughter.
On the fourth day the Arnbs scattered in all
dircctions, and Mr. Stanley's own body-guard
Jolned In the sauve qui peut. Havingsomewhat
recovered from the fuver, and hearing that Mir-
ambo meditnted nn aggressive movement, the
courageous Correspondent collpcted ull the fugl-
tives ho could 1ind, to the number of one hun.
dred and flfty, barricaded the town, hoisted tho
Amerjean flag, and awalted events. I3ut noth-
Ing happened. Mirambo took another road, ud
left UFnyanycembe unmolested, under the pro-
tectlon of the stars and stripes. It now oceurred
10 the Correspondent that he had better leavo
the Arabs to fight their own battles, and try to
reace Ujiji by n more northerly route—in fact,
to dadge Mirnmbo Instead of going over the
despot’s Lody. To this the Arabs demurred,
sdoubtiess from selflsh motives,” and as they
coukt not inthuldate Mr. Stanley, they tried the
eflect of ¢ extranordinary tales’ on his followers.
Of these the Correspondent has no doubt made
a collection for the benefit of lus readers in New
York, but at present all we know of them s
that the tales produced a strong eflect on those
who heard them, and Mr, Stanley, deserted by
his only Kuropean compunion, nn Englishman,
who was perhaps o rival Uorrespondent in dis-
guise and anxions to be fst bome with the
s extraordinary tales,” had great ditticully in
obtaining bearers for his luggage or an escort.
After a long and perdlous journey through an
unknown desert, where he wis seriously threat-
encd by the rapaclous chicfs of hostlle tribey, he
at length reached Ujjt In the begiuning of No-
vember., e was anxious, he says, to enter the
Afriean town with as much Zetat as possible,

and he therefore disposed hils little band In such

a manuer as {o form <a somewhat imposing
procession.” At the head was borne the Ame-
ricun flag; next came the armed escort, tiring
thelr muskets as rapldly as possible; then the
haggage men, horses, and asses; and last, nat
sast, the grent Correspondent himselt, Thee dis.
charge of fire-arms naturally aroused the inha.
bitants, and it is perhapsa wouder that they did
nuet full into smue misapprehension as to the
object of w.visit heralded In this warlike man-
ner. As it happened, they took it all in good
part, s g the alr with deafening shouts, amd
beating violently on thelr rude musicul instru-
ments,”

We now approach the most afleeting amdim-
pressive incident in the narrative—the meetinge
of the Currespondent and Livingstone.  Mr,
Stanley's bearing on this oceasion proves the
high conception. he had formed of his dwy as
the representative, not only of the New Yook
Jieratd, but of Western civilization, A= the
procession entered the town he observed among
a group of Arabs a pitle-louking, gmy-beanled,
white man, clad in o red woollen jueket, with oo
naval cap with a faded gilt buud round it 1ie
recognized Livingstone at once, and his tirst
tmpulse was to rush forward aund tling hiwuself
into the arms of tho great traveller, Lut he
checked himself with the refiection that the
Arnbs, belug aceustomed to conceunl thelir feel-
ings, would think meauly of 2 Inun who showed
he had any. So he resolved to exhiblt no symp-
tom of rejoicing or exclicment. Slowly advan-
cing towards the Doctor, he bowed and said,
« Dr. Livingstone, I presumo ?? To this the
Doctor, * fully cqual to Lhe ocecaslon,” simply
smlled and replied ¢ Yes” After this no one
cun say that the herolsm of what is called the
Auglo-Saxon ruco 18 oxtlnet. Nothing can be
finer than this spectaclo of twougroat men saluting
eachother in the heartof Africa with the elegunt
composure and cautions clvllity of the best clr-
cles at home. It is sald that n well-kuown
general who lived for somne years in the back-
wowds of Canada used to make a point of dress-
jug every day for dinner ju his log-hut lest he
should cease to appreciate tho refinements of
civilization, It does not appear that Dr., Living-
stone invariably dines in a white tic and dress-
coat, but it 1s satlsfactory to know that in his
mecting with Mr. Stanley he was « fuily equal
to the oceaston.” Iero I8 indeed a bond of in-
ternational brotherhood between the two great
natlons which speak & commmon tongue, and all
the rest of it, and we raay expeet that some of
our gushing journailsts wiil not fail to do justlce
to the event, and to suggest tbat after this all
differences between the United States and Grent
Britaln sbould be buricd In oblivion, Mr.
Stanley reports that Livingstone looked strong
and well, and has satistled bimself that the
Chambezi (not to be confounded with the Por-
tugeso Zambesl) 18 thoe heand-yuarters of the
Nile, but there is a gap of some hundred and
eighty miles between the point on the Cham-
Lezl ut which, on acecount of & mullny among
his men and want of stores, he had to suspend
his exploration of that river,and the part of the
Nile nlready traced. Until he has completed
this exploration, which may take from sixteen
to oighteen months, but Mr, Stanley thinks
more, hie does not, mean to quit Africa.

There sceins to be a genoral disposition to ae-
cept Mr. Stanley’s story as true; but it will be
prudent to walt until Dr. Livingstone's own
lotters, which are sald to be on the way, ar-
rive, before placing lmpliclt confidence in this
remarkablo narrative, It 1s possible Mr, Stan-
ley may have seen Livingstone; but it s odd
that he should have found it so easy to get to
and from Ufijl and to scad on letters, and that
Liviugstone bhimsclf should have found no
menns of communicating with his friends for
soveral years. If ho actunlly saw Livingstone,
it would appenr that Livingstone had no, confl-
deneo in him, and told him as littlo ns posstble,
and did not allow bim to read the letters with
which he entrusted bim. It will be observed
thiat the greater part of his account of Living-
stono’s adventures in thoe interlor Is ouly a con-
fused and blundering reproduction of the Doc-
tor's own despatches to the Goographical
SBoclety before ho disappenrod. Mr. Stanley’s
geographleal Information i o hopeless muddle,
which it would Lo & waste of timo to anulyse.
For our uwn part, we geo no rcason at prescnt
clither to bellovo or disbellove the story. Thero
is nothing improbablo in the meeting between
Mr. Stanley und Dr. Livingstone; but unloss
Mr. Stanley is very differont from the run of
Correspondonta for the Herald, it is quite con-
celvable that he may have wmuade up the whole
thing out of his own head. It is unfortunato
that the Xerald should have acquired such a
reputuation for itself, but 1t Is I1ts8 own fuull.—

EPITOME ,OF f.ATPST NEWS.

Caxapa.~Tonders for the new Prince Edward 1s-
Iand dobentures aro now advortised. Thoy aro for
twu hundrod pounds sterling, thirty years, or puy-
able after ton yoars interost at six por cont.- A
now wookly Journal, culled tho friek Citizen, is to Lo

ublirhed in Quabee.: mall-pox ia reportod at

port Jloed. N.B. A man who was ongaged to bury
tho only pationt who died thoro, aud tuv bura bis

e_loth? rotainod o cont, whioh he took home, and
four of his family have taken the disenso. Tho
harvest this yonr, with the excoption of tho hay
crop, is the largost over soon in the Ottawa Valloy.
The dopartment of Public Werks is about to
make sevoral improvoments in Rideau liall. Among
them will be the erection of n grand roception room.
Capt. Camoron, of the Royal Artillery, who
boen lrpointed Commissioner to dotermine tho
boundary line between tho United Statos and Can-
ada, fromn tho Lake of the Woods to tho Rucky
Mou tains, has nrrivod in Ottawa. The Chau-
dicro Piling Grounds never presented n more crowd-
ed appearance than at preseut. Tho mnster
barbers of lialifax, N. 8., have formed o combina-
tion te raise the pricus of hair-cutting and shaving
immedintoly.: Tho Montreal Oriogot Club havo
appointed & committco to mako arrangements and
raiso the nccessary fands for the match botwoen the
Gontlomon Elovon of Eugland and twanty-two Mon-
trealers, The English oleven will arrive about 2th
August, and the match will be played somo timo be-
u:’tit:!x:l that ginlo un(ll{ LRo]At.h. ll(l‘l° uamos of the
even are ¢ Messra, . A, Fitzgerald, W. (. Graco

A, Mitohell, Wo 11, Tindows A Subback, A 5"
Appleby, V. B. Walker,

o
1

Hornby, W. Yardl

: hornton. Mosars. (. I,

0; . A
. ). Walker, and {)‘ J. Tt
raco and A. 1I. Hornby have beou substituted for
A young

=

llon, G. Harris and R. D. Balfour.
man numed Gilbort Lnurion, 81 ycars old, was killud
in Muntreal on 20 ult. by falling from the roof of Mr.
Bouthillier’s houso on Notre Dame strect, where ho
was doing some ropnirs. -Miss IHunorn Moore
died suddanly of heart disease while on the cars bo-
tween St, Lambort’s and Montroal, on Z3rd ult.

Frasce.—The National 2Assembly, by n vute of
317 to 43, hus adopted the first chaptorfof the bill
taxing rnw materinl. Tho chapter provides for tax-
ing #ilk, cotton, ilnx and hemp. Il the Powors
have accopted tho invitation of the French Govorn-
ment to sond ropresentatives to tho Congress in
Parix to coneider tho metrieal systom. ‘The conl
miners in the Department of the Nord aud ’as de
Calais are on a strike.——Tho Government author-
itics have soized n quantity of arms near the Span-
ish fronticer, which, it is believed, were intended for
use against’ tho Goverment of Amadous,———Tho
new French loan is issued at the official price of
85f. Ste. A resolution has been introdueed in
the Aszembly providing for an adjournment from the
4th August to I5th November.

UxiTep STATES.—A dostructive fire at Nebraska
city, on 22nd ult., destroyed Morton's block, with the
pozt-offico, Midland Pucific Railrond, Great Western
Telegraph oflice, nud cthor offices.: despatch
from Victoria, V. L., siys that 2 roport has reached
thix placa to the effect that white sealers at the forks
of SEkenn River, in British Columbin, have been
murdered by Indians. -Mrs. McKeany, o young
married woman, who shot W. Cummings dead. in
San Francisco, for slander, has been admitted to hail
in 320,06, ——"The Brookly'n dry gonda dealers have
asreed to elose their stores at 7 o'clock, A Lon-
dun letter the ddircet claims of the United States
aggainst tireat Dritain have been cut down to eight
millivns of dollars.

. Ressin, — The Journal da St DPotersburg pub-
lizhes an Iimperial decreo dismissing from the di-
ic service of the empire Catacazy, formerly
inn Minister to tho United States, nnd Iately sta-
‘The Juurnal stites that the publi-
v of his pamphlet in reiation to his
1th Seeretary Figh was entirely without
ind ncainst the will of tho Gov

Acenuntz from various portions of Russin
hat chalern is abating in violenco throughout,
ire. u considersable decrease in the rate of

- heing reported.  The nunthers of deaths
ime from thiv cause in 8t. Petersburg during
in Moscow, 32, and in Odessa $4.
co.—Vresident Juarez died on tho night of the
from an altnek of apoplexy which
P . of that day. -The Preside
ihlic will devolve on Lerdo de Tejada, Ch

" the Nupreme Court, aud until receuntly,

" IPoreisy Affairs in the Juarez Cablinet,
opposition to Goverment, and regarded
mpathizingwith the rovolutionists, although he
ained in the City of Mexico aud took no notize
pavt with the insurgents.  Tejada will nct ag Presi-
dent until Congress shall order an election to fill tho
viacaney,
iL.ANXD.—The grave-diggers of Woolwich Come-
in the castorn suburbs of Loudon, ure on strike.
———"The railwuy porters in Liverpool are on striko,
and bhusiness is seriously intorferod with. Tho
price of conl is advancing, and ocean stoamers have
ruiged tholr faros. DEvorything connected with the
coul trade is higher. Tho importation of the article
from Delgium hag - It is understood
that Loforo Parlinincnt takes its vacation Govern-
ment will send in a cummunieation rolativo to the
{grocccdings before the Goneva Tribunal of Arbitra-
ion.

Crea.--Gen. Rigucima telegraphs the roport of an
engagement of the Government troops with 19 ro-
maining membors of the Fannie oxpedition. Ten of
the fillihusters wore killod and four captured, who
were subscquontly oxoouted. Fivo who oscaped aro
likely to die of hunger. Several stand of arms and
a flag were eapturcd. Importations of Chinamon
continuo.

Avsiria.—Tho Trado Mark Convention betweon
Austriz and tho United States wont into effoct on
Zith ult. Pesth journals oxpress their gratification.
that President Graot's proclamation, declaring the
troaty in forco was officially promulgated in Hunga-
rian ag well ag inthe English and German langunges,
r?glgrdmg tho incidont s a tribute to their nation-
ality.

Lo

em
the k
nent.

SpaiN.~Throo of tho would-be assasains of the
King and twenty-seven alleged accomplices have
boen arrestod. Admiral Topeto warned the
anthoritics agninst dangerous d trations
The cecape of the King was narrow; ono of the
horses attached to the royal carrizge recoivod sevon
pistol shots.

BraziL.—Rio Janeiro advices say tho threo iron
cladys for which the Arkentine Congress voted $200,-
000. have been ordered from the Unitod States.
Large quantitics of arms are arriving, snd the Ar-
gontines are muaking other preparations for the
throatoning war.

PortuGaL.—The fortieth anniversary of tho Liber-
ation of Portngal was colebrated at Lisbon on tho
25th ult.  Lusiness was suspended, and the day was
given up to teativitios of every doscription.

LITERARY ITEMS,

A neronr is curront that the Now York Herald es-
tablishment is to bo shortly sold. Young Mr. Ben-
nett, it is rnid has docided to d ti his
nection with journalistic lifo at an oarly day, and tho
{:lnpor will be suld cither ut privato sulo or at auc-

on,

SCRInNER'S FOR August.—Two very soasonnble
articles in Scribaer's for August aro—the entortain-
ing papor by Mr. 8hanks on * Yachtsand Yachting,”
with pictures of colobruted yneh',sl 000al FACOS, CtC.,
and a plonsant and practical illustrated essay on
*The Canoo: How to Build and how to Manago it.”
Thero are ulso threo storling articlua by well-known
writers on threo vital questions—Prof. Comfort’s
“Should the Study of the Modern procede that of
the Ancient Languages ¥ Amasa Walker's ¢ Labor
and Cupital in Manufactures,” aud Charles Dudloy
Wurner's * What is your Culture to me " Among
tho illustrated articles aro an interostiug account of
“The Graphic Art,” by Bonson J, Luxsing, and * The
Island of Corfu,” by Charles K. Tuckerinen, Iate
United Statos Consul to (recco. llans Christinn
Andoraen tolls the suggostivo stury of * Tho Gar-
donor und the Manor,” and Miss Annan relatos in o
very fresh and striking wuy that of * lleobo’s Jum-
bles.”” Thore is poetry by Louise Chandlexr Moul-
ton,:Mary J. Serruno aud Charles 8. Gage, Dr. Hol-
land writes about tho rooent strikes, and discussos
“The Wino Quostion in Socioty,” and * Novel
Ronding.” In **The Old Cabinot” we find “A
lnrd Timne for Some of Us,” * Photographs and
lwoking-ginssos,” “ A Glimpso of Oue’s solf, »
“Wroeked on n Resomblance,” and ¢ t Oppor-
tunities.” Tho Dupnrtmont of ** Nature and Science”
is vory ontertaining as woll as instructive. ¢ Jlomo
und Sociowy,” mnong other papers, has a vory son-
gible one on ** Domostis Ethics.” In *Culturo and
Progross’” tho *Jubiloe™ is montioned, thore is
somcthing about * Two Modes of Prison Discipline,”
and a long reviow of Lnmon’s Lincoln ; the number
tilosingramh n quaint pago of Etchings by tho Misscs

odyard.

L]

Tugre things to love: courage, gentloness and
affoction. Throee things to admire: intelleot, dignity
and gracofulness. Three things to hate: cruelty,
arrogance und ingratitude, _ Threo thinks to delight
in: bonuty, frankness nnd freedom. Throo things
to wish for : health, frionds and a contented spirit,
Three things to liko : cordiality, s;ood humor and
cheorfulnoss,  Throo things to avoid : idloness, lo-
quaeity and fiip nnuontlnf., Three things to culti-
vate : good books, good f{riends and good humor,
Throo things to coutond for : honor, country and

friends. Threo things to govern: tempor, tongue
n::’lnc:nducltt hr'tlm s to think 'n,tbout: 0,
douth and otornity.
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THREE LITTLE HAY-MAKERS,

BY EM¥A ALIOE BROWNE,

Out in the summer sanshine
We tosred the fragrant hay,
Throo cureless, huppy childron,
And work was sweet as play ;
Bwuoet for the blossoming clover,
And the rod of the cardinal’s crest—
Swoot for the hedge-lark’s gurgling song,
And hints of her hidden nest.

Naw, in the shadowy coniness
Of the bowery haunts of June,

We wiled away, with song and play,
Tho golden afternoun ;

Andnow, in the wake of the mowors,
Wo ruked the green winrow,

Tif) over the uplind’s wowly crest
‘The sun dipt red und low,

In the edge of the tangled covert,
Where the lush blackberries hung,

Like a jewelled pendulum to and fro
A meadow spider swang ;

And elimbing out of the shadow,
At the feet of the spicy ferns,

A wild rvse held to the sunshino
The dew in her erimson urns.

And low in a tuft of daisies,
With grassces woven round,
In o nest of cunning fushion,
Three speckled eeges we tound,
Translucent spheres of Boeryl,
Freaked with purple nml bhrown,
And we faughed aloud in thoughtless gloc,
And we bent the tall grass down.

But ere, in our boyish mischiet,
A sun-burnt hand had stirre

Tu grasp the tempting treagure—
« Poys, think of tb ther bied,”

Saild uth, vur little sister,
Uplovking in =nd surprisc,

er red lips all a-trembie,
Aund tears in her big blue eyes—

s Boys. think of the mother birdie,
And the pang in her tender breast,
When shio tinds in the trunpled daisies

A rified nnd broken nest.”
And buxily disging our
Deep in the halmy grs
We eowered, with dows
Before vur little lass,

¢ tues

ast fnces,

Fhe springs havo bloumed and faded,
The sutamers wined away,

Sinee out in e happy =
We tosseld the

Antl umler the silver
Ang the clover whit

in her nareow hed @
he tauzht me,
U's nest,
E wnid the cures
a worbi-wurn breast.

I i :
Still Wlwans1
And erites of
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CIAPTER XXVI1I,

A MENTAL FROTURE.

Tt was Lird to listen pativotly to saeh words
from the lips o M. -5 but Laturenesdil
not lose his pationce s qhiiet and as
dignified fn s way but hie had a
Jiderent kKimd ot dignity.  Mr. tirantley’s man-
per alwiys hetrayed o conscioustess of his own
superiority —:u lofty pride and power of charie-
ter that mude him eynical and hanghty in his
hearing towinds lils fellow saen @ and, well-bred
as he was, his Intense silent hatrad of the jour.
nulist would show itself In spite of blmn,

« Miss Temple's visit to mo Is a qncst.i'on on
which we need not exchange opinfons,” said
Lrayton, tranquil in tiis inipenciruble strength
of nerve, »and 1 do nol want to see your letter,
Mr. Grantley.  When Eugene chooses any
guantan for his sister other than myself, he
will let me know, I am sure; and till then you
will permnit me to cunsider her free to mtke
hier own selection,  As for the word you usced
Just now, 1L was, o say the lenst, Hl-ndvised and
in Lad taste.  Whether it was uuworthy of you,
1 am not prepared to say.”

Julin pluced her hand timidly upon his arm,
and looked reproachiully at her cousin Everard.
Yler instinel made her aware what o deep and
bLitter antagonisia there was between these two
men. She saw Laurence guite uuinoved, and
she saw Grantley wincee fiercely under some
subtle implication in her lover's st words; but
Everard did not reply to them.  Skilful as he
wits in the swordsmanship of language, ho lost
ground in a single-handed contest with the im-
perturbable Journalist,

s Perbaps it was llaadvised, nnd T withdraw
it,” he sald, bemding his stadely head, after o

slow  pause, Will you read Fugene’s leiter,
Julitn ¢ 1 should like to hear what he has w
sy

Miss Temple read it with a feeling of un-
mixed regretful astonishinent, Her brother had
left lnglnml,

s it would take too long, my darling Julia, to
explidn in full the reasons that have prompted
e 1o tuko this step,”” ho wrote, < for the Os.
prey, In whicl I hueve taken passage for New
York, sulls to-diy, and 1 must go on board at
once. 1 will write tu You trom America is soun
as I have settled on some course of Jife—not an
easy thing to du Jor & man who never contem-
plited the possibility of "dolyg anything in the
way of work. My friends would help me, but 1
do not like taking favours from them.

« 1 woent to Brookdale full of susplcton, as you
know, nnd lvoking biack even from this short
timme, 1 wonderl could ever have been so absurd,
Talwand is simply & princely fellow—a lttle bit
untiuished, perhaps; but what is there in that
to welgh agnlust a heart of gold ? 1le Inslsted
upon my returning to Brookdide—Dbetore Mar-
garet atd Everand this was, mwind—returning to
resume my old position; and ho sald all he
wianted was o welcome, 1 shall always look
upon him ns a brother now.,

s Ax for Mr. Darrill, whom 1 had pietured asa
diabolically placid villain, eapuble of anything,
he I8 au overdressed, middle-nged Gandy, who
perfumes iy dress and  weurs  Lall-room bouts
in the middle of tho dry—i harmless, contemp-
tible personmyge, with an undercurrent of the
raseal in him—the kind of porson who conld
never exert hinsglt to stead o ten-pound note it
he could beg or Yorrow one fnstead. 1 cnught a
glimpse of his wife—u magnificent womamn.
Unele Clurence might be furgiven for mueh of
nhis aftantlon Jor her.  FMdward does not know
there Is any slur upon her past life. The clr-
cumstanees undor which the poor lad who died
was ,born were oxplained o him in thelr gen-
tlest light by verard, and hic s very wihling to
give them a home at Brookdale.  There 1s
Pplonty of roomn, s ho puts it In his slmplo way,
and plenty of money. e wonld manke the es-
tate o kind of commonwenith if he hoad his
wish, Ho does not and will not understand
why onc portion of tho family should have
more than another.,,

« When 1 leit Brookdile, it was with the in.
tention of going to Laurence, and telling him
Liow kindly 1 had been recelveld. 1 was more
than half-lnclined to feteh you at onee, as Ed-
ward wished ; but 1 thought 1 had botter flrst
seo whether Drayton would think it consistont
with our dignity to ancceplt such u position,
Tvorand and Muargnret socem to thing it the right
thing, and so it would not be very odd if he did
tho snwe. DBul while 1 was in the traln I took

a different ‘view of the matter. I had been
mastor there, and if I went back I could be no-
thing loss than mastor. No matter how thought-
fal Edward may have been, there wuuld still
have remained the fct: Brookdale belonged to
him, and not to me. My position, put it in no
matter what light, would have beon thatof n
dependent.

« So I did some qulot thinking during those
long two liours aud o quarter, and ¢amo toa
resolution 1o begin life on my own account. If
I fall, I can but come back to Vale Cottage, al
accept Mr. Wyatt's offer of a scerctaryship,
which one of hlis frlends would give me. Or
Fverard might help mo to some way of making
money., Tescerus to have tound a talisman
Intely. It is somicthing to do with public com-
pinies, and appenrs to be a kind of ¢Open, se-
same’ to o gold mine. When 1 mention ¢ Open,
sesnamge,’ I have really nointention of suggesting
any other application of Ali Buba and the cele-
brated forty to the publie compunies and Kver-
ard's system of getting money., I may tull—
there are so foew things 1 am fit for; bue 1 shnll
be better satistied when 1 have teied my best,
and If I do have to come back beaten T must
throw mysclf on the merey of my friviuds,

s For you, my dear Julia, there is i chance
thit you ought not to throw awany withont much
considoration. Drookdale is lost to me, bat it
newd not be Lo you, I should ke you o mnke
it your home while I am away.,  You would
be in Margaret's eare, and under  Ever-
and's guandianship, and  Fdward is sure to
Gl In love with you.  Muel as I ke dear old
Taurenee, it is more In aceondance with my
sympathiles to thiuk of you as Ldward's wife.
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1Te Is necarer your own age, and has a happjer
disposition than our grave, reserved friend, who,
1 am afrald, would play the schoolinaster o so
young a girl as you. Apart from that, y¥ou would
be indisputably thie mistress of Brookdale, and
if I hid to return 1 could cumne with beiter
grace.

+ I have drawn the balance of 1y money, and
bought a =mall outilt, and muide 1y areange-
ments while the resolution was upon e, If [
hid come hitck Lo say good-lhiye, I shoukl never
have had the courge Lo start again, 1 shall
write to Fdith from the other side of' the Athon-
tie, and 1 owe Laurence n leiter. e has such
& habit of taking mce te tusk thut 1 hrd not the
cournge to see him and tell him my intention,
e would have persunded nie out of it, us sare
as fute, and 1 did not menn to be persunded out
of it,

¢ Remember me kindly to him if you corres-
pond, and see that he nuule weleome at
Brookdale, should he ever come. 1 have weit-
ten to the same etieet to Everard 5 but 1 our
altered clreumstances, I do not think it would
be wise to consider your engagement to him so-
rious or binding.  Mad Broukdale been always
mine, I would have given you to him gladly, and
nfortune with you; but now his income and
yours togethier would only make a bare ~ix han-
dred a year—hardly enough for o bachelor to
live ondecently. Tree, he has his literature §
but that is precavious at best.  Unlessu minu is
n Diekens or o Thackerny, writing books does
not pay much better than o vrade. e may be
ar great ngenius as elther; but that is no gse
unless the publishers find 1t out, and make the
publle belleve it.

s You will go to Bronkdale, my darling sister,
for my snke, and 1 wil he happy In knowing
you are sinfe with those who love you,  As for
me, please don’t think of me asa wretehed extle,
going to seek my fortune In the midst of peril
and adventure,  Lam not going to do anything
of the kind, I have nearly three bundreed
pounds with tne, and ifrsomething worth havinge
does not tarn up by the thme that ix xpent, you
will see me back nt Brookdide with the least
possible delay.  You will be its mistress then, |
trust.  Taarence, I am sare, would not be sel-
fish enough to stand in the way ofan arrahge-
ment so manifestly to your advantage.  His
phitlosophy would cnuble him tu look at Itin the
proper Hpht.

oo 1 did not intend to make thiz letter a quar-
ter of the length it has run to; bt 1 am glad
now, for »out know everything, and I shall not
have to write again till 1 have something worth
telling. I hope weshall have ngood passige,

for 1 am not provided with a stolenl dlxestion,

nnd the pitching of n ship Is apt to disurrange
my dietiegystem.  Good-hye, my darling slster,
but not, I havea presentiment, for very long,

# LUGENE,"

That was his letter, wrilten in small, almost
Uthographieally careful, penmunsbip, the en-
velope senled with the Brookdale erest, trom
his minute slgnet-ring, and bearing the post-
mark of Southampton.

As Laurence had suld, the explanation, when
it came, would beso slmple a8 to make them
wonder they had not thowgehit of (t, and here it
wns., There was sufliclent of ugene’s tone and
style 1o Idontify it ax his own, had It not borne
the external proofi—his handwriting and his
signet. It was dated from the Queen's lotel.

Julin read it over to hemelf, aud then went
through it aloud, in a clear, tow volee, stunding
by Laurenco Drayton's skde the while. When
she enine to the purt which referred to him,

ghe pul her hund in bis, und locked wt biwm in

l

pained surprise. He only smiled gently, aund
told her to read it to the end.

HBhe put It down with a sigh when € was -
nished. She knew what funits there were In
her brother’s character, He was impulsive, nnd
wanted decisjon.  Impulsive people are always
scltlsh, more or less, but never deliberntely
s0, and sarely there was muehdeliberate seltlsh-
ness in his advice concerning her cousin Eid-
ward. A muan of the world, or, worse sulll, «
woman of the world, could not have glven her
maore coldly-xetflsh counsel.

At the sama time, she was fora moment.
struck by s welglit, and her heart shrank from
the thought of muking such o saerifice even for
him, fad he feft himself entirely out of the
question, it might have impressed her more;
but that her brother should suzzest to her that
she should win Brookdale, sothat he might have
luxurious sheltor if he reqguired it, made her al-
most despise him.,

“Ite bs safe” she sabd at length,  « Thaunk
heaven for that 5 but I am sorry ho ever wrote
me such i Jetter”

s |1 Seems to me @ thoeughtal, brotherly opis-
tle,” sald Everard, s There is more wisdom in
it than ! ever expeeted from Fugene,  Fven Mr,
Dirayton will admit that the arguments are rea.
sunahle”

AL argumends  are reasonable, Mr, €
leys A man's opinfon may be jJust and perfectly
erroneous at one amd the same time. So much
depends upon the point frrom which he looks at
his subjecet,”

< am oareadd you are too gecomplishoed @ lo.
glefan for e, Me Drayton, [ hin no algi-
vitted liguage us a g art or a protession, wid

EVERARD'S UNEXPECTED RETURN.

can only clothe my simple thoughts in simple
words,  Misz Temple, I know, attaehes some
importance 1o your optnion, and so I ask, with
all respeet, iIf you think the step Eugene has
tuken Is 1 wise one.”

o I du not, except that he will have the ex-
periencs of six months' travel, and settle at once
astd fur ever s dreaan of pieking up a fortune
witlout first makiug out a detinite way of mak-
ing ante. 1ls Journey will be sitnply purpose-
Tess, adnd e will come bue whon e s sjent
his motey,”

s For vuee, at leasty Mr. Drayton, 1agree with
you. And you think, with him, thut Lrookdule
Is Julla’s best pluee 27

o That is ns Julia herself may think,”

o [ shall never go to Brouikdale,” sald Julia,
with simnple resolution, ¢ except to sce my cou-

aret. 1 apprechite und thank Mr. 12d-
wird Temple for bis kKind intention; but for
my own part, I decline the viter of his hospltale
it otice atd for ever., I an quite content
with my little fncome, and the cotlage that will
be my home till 1w narried.”

o [t is a toregone canclusion, then,” satd Grant-
ley, with: py glitier o Dis eyes, » tiat you
are to be maeeied 2 .

Julin lonked at Luurence.  Her gimple faith
in him was sublime ; and since he had said
they were to be married shie lovked it as the
most naturad thing in the world.  She suw 10-
thing out of the way In talking of it freely Lo
anyone,

st In rather less than six months, from to-
duy,” sidd Drayton, guletly, < Julin will bu iny
wite”

«WVell, Mr, Drayton,” sald Everard, with o
tinge of Iness in his tone, « you will permit
me to congratuliate you sineerely. 1 have the
very highest respeet for you personlly — the
most fmplleit  contidence in your character,
When the thue comes, and I resign my guard.
lanship, wy regret will be lessened Ly the
kuowladee that her toture happiness, ut least,
wilt be seeure,”

The genuine, grnceful courtesy of tone and
manner took Laarenee by surprise. Then wis
M Grantley™ hand oflered him, and it felt like
the lind of an honest man,  Lrayton would ra-
ther it hnd been otherwise.

s L suppose you will Le prepared to return
toamaorrow,” Grantley sald. ¢ I go back in the
afternoon,”

« Now tbat we know Lugene 1s safe,”

sald

Jualia, ¢ I shnll stay for a few duys with Mrs. Lu-
ons

There I8 0 lnte opern season, and Laurence
uing to ke me o hear the ¢ Hugucuots’—
Isti't it the < Jlugtenots 7

o That was last nhzht,” said Mr, Drayton,
sl o FPavorita’ s thie ono 1 promised yon. We
shatl have Glugling, Santley, and Mudemoiselle
Borghi-Mamo, Then there is & new play, and
onv ot two minor dissipations. I do not see very
well how you enn return Uil next Tuosday, 1f wu
Grry out uur programime.”

& Tuesilny will be thne enough for me,” sald
Juli, heedless of Everand's ominous frown, s It
s »0 long sinee T had o holiday, and I shall be
Jdull by uyself,”

« Who is Mrs. Luens 27 inquired Everard.

«The lady of this house.  Such a dear old
creature.  She makes mie 80 comfortable that |
I have o great mimd to shut up the coltage, and
tuke npartments here”

In the independenco of her perfeet inno-
cence she wu quite enpahle of dolng it, and she
waondered why the two gentlemen vxchanged a
smile. It was impossible to tell her how she
would have outragoed vhe propriciies und com-
promised herself by such @ course.

o Miss Temaple will retura on Tuesday,” said

Laurence. ¢ I myself winl briug bor te Brook-
dale.”

Jilia looked at him,

#Tu Brookdale, Laurence 7

s Yoy, little one. You eanhnot stay at the cot-
tage alone through the dull winter ; and thero
are reasons whielt Miss Grantley will, doubtless,
axplain to you why I ean coma and see you atore
frequently at Brooladale than there”

Miss ‘Temple thotght 1t steange nmd unkind of
him bnt she ralsed no protest. She had aceeptod
hit as her lord and master, and was willing to
do whatever micht scom hest (n hi .

oo L ean otfer you o rount here,” Dy
to Mo Girantley,

Thanks : but [ mnst ke the most of my
Ny visite You witt brimg Juthie home on Toes.

Ay, nml =ty with us o Sew ddays, Flwanrd will
make yoir weleopie, 1 know, for Fosene's sake,
it we onrselve all, 1 hape he hettor feiends
than we have been,” returned Grvntley,

Jattirenee bowed,

ol see they broaghit in e vendiet
murder o the fnguest on that g
ris thrown over the ¢l e said
seei o have noelae

s s it possible thot they should havo,
verdiet was s tor It heatves the
apen, The o fell, there s nadotil, e mis-
seal b way i the aneertin L] lost bus
2o The path isso tevegubor as to be unsafe
at nizht.**

e Lt gy be s St 1 be wy
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pinioned, and covered with a cop, swinging in
the nir.’*

s Laarence ! sald Jalia, withashudder,

e Jle wis trenting yoa to o bit of literary real-
3 omnkd M, Grantley yoinvoltintary
hush M his volee, which his smil rony eouhl
not subdue, « You will grow sccus J Lo thid,
Julln, when you are an attthor's wife,"

e was always pide, bat e was paler than
usiad when he asaid gond night ta them, ol
went luto the dimdy-=ehitedd street, Fle looseed
the linen enbnr round his powerral thy
un angry wreneh, aml drew @ heavy

o A wouliderimg erowd-—i se:
Lewes gnol—a sotmething human pin
covered with a cip, switggityg ia the air 1 Wit
a wickery there is ine words,” lue said, « when
the fetlow I a single senbener can ke i ple.
ture that would haunt swine men with horror*?

He took u cab and drove to Pall mall,  The
man put him down at White’s, where he et
Caplaln Brakenbury Wyadt, ditl?’s brother, aoud
thu twao went forth to spemd an hour or twa in
one uf the gentlemanly pandemonivigs that
flourish eclegnntly, o spite of the polize prohibi-
tions 3 but JEverpnl Grantley was not himsell,
There was nothing in the wines of the Rhine,
the spurkie of chinmapaggie, or the ligubd tife in
brandy, which eould rouse bl from o stagular
depression, e sald he must have Hiken cold
in the trada, sand perhags be bad, for w shiver
crept 1hrough him now and  then during the
evenit

They talked of Kugene and his letter In the
old Chelsen drawing-room when F ral] was
gone,  Laurenceread it through ag with re.
tuctant serutiny, s 10 wished 1t wore pessible ta
doubt St authorship 3 hut the elear, wablottel,
carefully-written lines were Iugenc's, every
one.

« [ never thought he could grow 2o wordly,"
said Julin,  * J wonder how he tind the heart o
write such a letter to e, ¢ It seems su spi-
ritless of him toask e W marry 0 min [ oo
not eare for, so that I mny ive him the bl
Jluxury of & homve, und save him the exertion of
finding one for himself”

« e cannot have started yet ;? said Lau-
rence. ¢ At lenst the probabilitics are in .
vour of his not havime started yeto The Usprey
1s wdvertlsed to sall to-day ; but ships are rurely
punctunl.’

s« Then, you think there woulid be tine tosee
Nhim, und Keep bl from going 7

w To see him before hiegoes, It would not be
wisc to keep him Com going, Jullia.  Let bim
have his trinl, nod he will have the satisfacetlon
of huving tried § bat i we dissuade bim from 1t
he might repronch us In the fture. 1 will go
curly In the morning, and tuke my chunes of
seeing him before the Osprey salls.”

« Muy 1 come with you ?"

« There would Le tho disappointment if he
had gone,” sald Mr, Drayton, « and there would
be the pain of it separntion ut the st moient
if helmd not.  What doyou think 2 Youknow
ho issafe, and after the fatigue you buve hiud—"

Julle saw e did not wish hier to go, and trled
to think what motive he had, It wis no con-
stderntion of trouble or expense, Ile had hwld
sumething in reserve all through,

s Perhaps you hud botter go alone,” sho snid,
¢ As Bugene has chosen to go In that way, he
might bo angry if 1said anything which would
induce him to chance his mind ; and I should,
for I know I could not bear to part with him.”

M Drayton went next morning. e had
Eugeno's letter to Julin with him, and Eugene's
photogrph, which luul, us it happenad, been
taken in tho ideaticnl uvercoat with the fur col-

e, nned

1

Vet nind

I
i
i

Cslowiy ;o there tust b

Inr and cufts whieh Julia had persunded him o
wenr when he went to Benokdale,

o JTe might. have chosen n beiter time for n
gea voynge,” Laurence thomght, as the koarci-
Ing wind erept through the ralbwany-enrringe,
and reminded biwm that winter was not far dis-
tang, In spite of travelling-enp nnd rugs. ¢ Kua-
gene Temple st have ehantiged geently betoro
he could And  conrnge for the Journey In sueh
wenther ns this™

When the teain aevived, Lourvenee woent tivst
of all to the doeks, and ninde inquiries coneern-
Ing the Oy It bl st skl Tinter o thae g

SOWas I foreseon that T migghit come oo to
find Dl 2 Latreties asked bl < ey
phneed moodily over th s Fverythin
which has taken plaee tostrengtineg

nmy e
alunutie iC 1 told him wi
Rat, then, the men who we
Mlicadore Peaertll for Bdward tine-
vers Temple are eapable of substitaringg some
o el for Jase "

eetied,
of substituting

fr his way to the Quesn®s
Thiee
iy hour of
the day, ~o Laurenee Taed e littbe brady -l
Watler by thee tlee wandisturbed, sl besuited tha
wither into conversation,
haed o gentteman wumed "Bemphy
stofew dind s U e sanlh

Hisomiane woull hes 1 the
eed Bere T had theer S5 a o many
A G W Beeveer artietan b il
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Ay
. twenty, sl we
overcont, With s fur eollar anel eatl
Yo st Thenhe was here, Ciane hereon
el went yesterbas ivnboe Hle sent,
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Phe town, bl bzl Bt takien

dark  blae

il Mol daw an
s b think o,
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b the swaiter Jondos T a1 attentively,

SR Y b el b st bk it he
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want 1o
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b e e phe o ¢
B dueel ent s
. at bt hken
. noheter 0 reevipied s bildy sl e paid nse
ool L e n Lo pertemnnauetie and 1 ona.
When Tee ook e cludee, Thad thera wies

e thee e o B buernl?
W hnt neadie yorr aetweed thind
I Kow o ubadery
another throush o)

when he wits drinwiteg the cork
wortied Feate (s, Te feels even Lo Uts day

old wenttaee,”

it lie nore
1 bt o e

s sbadie. Wil
Foudet e see s ganne
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sk inbm Yuto Che hadl, wd opee
buok,  Fhere was thoe nuaeaninis-
ndu Fugeind's peculiorty distinet
chrayton was ton acenstoreal
indstake it.
hix,” hee savidd, ghvingg the eivil
attondant half o crown for his trouble.

He ler the hote!d witle a pertarbed milned, sat
knowing witich way to turn for the b clue,

s | do note thing hee s deaed)” he siad to biloe -
selfy o) eling o that, I But, then, whay
eaty hitve biee ol him 2 I be is nob dead he
is held eng somewherns e never wrokn
this letter, e never sigued  his mane i that
visitors? book, he did nol wear the coit which
thie waller recesgtized, aed e has ot sl
the Usprey, Pliey lave tlken every step [ an=
Vielpntes They Kmew thal when bdiscoverae

thee vinibo,
takably wri
bl Laiire:
to his shgnatnre

+ Yor, that

They think they have thrown
ot the seent; but b will Keep iy oulh 109
fined hie iF ivang, or hant his warderers to tho
sewllohl”

So that e anight he seenre un every point,
Mr. Drayton wend to L} el pollee statiom,
ated gave instruetions w have Lhie Osprey widlch-
il when it areived I Amervica,

s et thene answer through the Alantle
cabile,” b atdd, sl tell e whether Faggenn
Tenple, ar )y ot veplyitg to His e il
deseription, rendty did sadl in the ozgeey,
Ko e padel hils passagge, itned T have been tobl
nt his hgasge an boaed, Las 1odoubl tins
trutl of that, Aund §do nol think e cver st
Joot inspde the Cibin winen was paued tore i his
e

CHAPTER NXNIX,

INTIHE CONSERY ATORY.

When Mr, Drayton returncd from Southamp-
ton b was ke in the afternoon, soel be weaoy to
his elustnbiers divect, Jle winterd to Ll OLHE-
sl with hils friend the editor an some puints
npan which he econld not confer with Lineh-
more. Nat that Laurenee distrastesd the det
tive, but he wis proud, snd shrienk froaa Lk

f Sn oeluns b bis cindicdency

s wule involvaesl,
gentlenian Keeps itscerel to hineself,”
Mr., Draytoa sadd ;oo urat nost has one triend
whionn e eids Lrust thoroug iy, and with whom
aachutges condidenec, A detective Reeps o
ssion, and thoughe i woult
never be made publieg 1L s oot pleasant Lo ree
tlect that the hishlen ehapters in the history of
a poble Guntly are BdRed over and mentioned
as ordinney hits of professional experienee by
several hundraed men, to whom eritne Is crimo
stuaply, no matter by whom conpnitted,”

As ot w Friday, Mr. Ringers wuas aol so
deeply engaged  with un and penkadfie,  He
was guletly busy, supl bl been worklog hand,
il wis not sorry fur brayton's werivad. It was
au fulr pretext for o rest,

s [ auppanse you have not the falntest notion
of fiterature teday,” he sald, as Laurence
ook the lurgest cusy cluur, aud louked ab il
thoughtiaily.

o Not tho fakntest, I B as v from me as IE
I hiul never written o lineg, and the work L cid
last week would bhe as sbritigo 10 e as to o
stranger.”

o A bud slgn,  Your mind s occupled with
sometbiing else, ikl the souner you got rid of it
the hetter.”

] want to got rid of it, Ringers, and that is
chilelly why I came here.  You rometuber that
1 told you of my missing friend

o Yes, Have you tovud him 97

“ Not yet. I have put u detoctive on tho
track, and I mysell have bogun i search which
must, [ thank, resnitn full discovery. | am

ouly fojlowing outw ihieory, I may tell you, uud
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I should like to tell yon on what it §s basod, I
know you hava plenty of imdnetivo eapneity,
and J want you to get it to work for me.”

s« Then I am at your service,” snld Ringers,
quietly, # I neced not sny—you know it nlrendy.””

f e Well, then, will you lot me glve yor a briel
réxumé of the incldents that led up to Bugenao's
disappearance,” sald Laurence, nnd ho did 0,
while the editor Hs:otual attentively,

He made somao Wtile eareful notes of the main
points, and secomed at the outset to conneet Mr,
Grantley with the mystery.

s I was thromgh  Fyerard Grantley, though
not at his sugeestion, then, that Kugene Temple
causud the search to be made tor Clarence Tem.
ple's son 2 he said.  «Mr. Grantley chose the
agouts, had the entire management, nnd what.
ever e did was aceepted by LKugene in good
falth 2,

s Unhappily It was so.”

s And =0, a5 4 matter of ecourse, i he chose to
be a villnin, he hnd the whole game in his
hanls,”

# Yes; Pugene has drifted into that ldle,
helpless way of 1rusting him ineverything—the
bablt became oo Strong to break.
after wking & maa into your contidence and
trust, deny him cither without showing a fuir
rensan,'”

¢ No" salld the editor; ¢ espectally when the
man fs, like Mr, drantley, eoal, resolute and
furssecing. e has Jiterally been master of
Brookdale from the st sounl | think youn are
right In supposing this to be o deeply.inid plot
of his to retaitdn so"

4“1 think so too, It i= c¢lear to me that he
hrought young hunversove
genulne nned Jegitimate s dhim g
the Invuluernile in onl il hee mighit have
him under his own immedinte observation at
all thmes, while he passed oft that younyg adven.
turer—the son of the aetross—as the real helr,
He never anticipnted the enntretemgs which took
pPlce when the hid was recognized by poor
Hawkins

s« Thut placed hime at bay,” said Ringers,
and you sssoctnte him with the peoor fellow’s
deattlyy, 1 shauld, tor, it 1T conld see {ts ptirpose,
There was no further seereey to be obtained, as
the man hand saded his syt

s [ lutve thonght of

that,” sall Laurence,

# Rome of the points must necessarity remain
1t mny have

ohscure til the whole is revealad,

My theory is that he has Kugene
pitfely lucked up sotnewhere,”

My, Ringers shook his he

¢ 10 would gerve no pury
ing satety, aml the man wh
would not hesitate al worse,”

Laurenee looked grave,

¢ | do notgive b ap,™ satd Mr Ringers, un-
willing to leave =o solemn an improession on his
fricnd, ¢ He may be sate and living, and that
letter may be gennlne.  Buat If that letter is not
gonuing, 1 fear that to look upon him as hildden
aw:ay and Hving is a delusion.”

[ shwoubl fear the sue it 1L were not for
this: Kverand Grantley iz fosd of his cousin,
He would not, | believe, injure a halr of his
hewl, except when driven toodlesperation”

s But where conll Fagene be hidden ? Thers
are no private msdhouses where he might he
pliced, ns hoe mbzht have hecu ity yoears ago,
He would not suhmit to o voluntary captivity,
and Grautley conld not kKeep him shut up with-
out the assistance of accumplices”

“ [ gnee heanl Graatley say,” satd Laarence,
o that It is easfer and sifer to hide a Hving per.
son than a dead vne, nnd he may have actd on
thit jdea. At all events, it was not Hugene who
went Lo the ueen's Jlotel; 1L is Lthat same
young man who hay been truined to take Lhe
place uf Edwurd Dunvers ‘Pemple. The entupon
his band, nl the slight resemblance he bore to
Bugene, provo U."

4 Then 1L must have been Fugene's cont he
wore 2"

« Ur one made exactly ltke it—its fuesiniile,
in fact, Urantley kuoew that, as soon as L heard
of Eugene's absency, I should begin to seek for
him, and he has tuken these steps to lulliny
suspicions,  Jle Knew it would be no use Lo nt.
tempt to deceive me with an incomplete im-
posture.  Theschicenie must be perfect—caarried
out, in every detadl, as if the nposter were the
real man. All that has taken place is, exactly
what 1 thought would take place, and I have
never let him sea I bave the remotest suspi-
clon,”

st Therein you have heen wise,  Lull himinto
a sense of security, and scem to be his friemd,
that you may the belter wateh him. Go tu
Brook:dale, shonkd you be invited,”

o ] aun invited, and J amgolug,  Ishall be In
tlie heurt of the ciemy’s camp there; and
amongst the many In complleity there must ho
a few Incautions moments, when something
wlill be done or said while they are ofl' their
guard, 1 cling to my bope that he is not dend;
but if he never reached London bridge, where
ean he be?”

# You must look for hlmm nearer home,” snid
Mr. Ringers, wr it was his substtute who
wrote that letter from Sout hampron, why shaukd
it not havo been his substitute who went up by
the tratn last Thursday ? If they would be 5o
cureful in polnts of detadl as to put his name in
the visitors’ buok at the hotel, why should they
not make use of his econt and the resemblancee,
and have a ltile conversation at the station, 10
deceive you nt the very oatset? I think, Dray-
ton, you must look for him nearer home,”

& By heaven ! snlid Laurenee, rlsing, ¢ that s
the very thought which | bave been struameling
to shiape; but te escuped me. 1 thank you for
ity Ringers.  You have touched the core of the
mystery, 1 will laok (or him nenrer home,”

Duaring Mr. Drapton’s absenee that day, Julin
amused herself ns best she might; bhut she was
duil in her lover's absenee, in spite of Mrs, Lu
and that Ludy's quazint atempt ot kindness,
IHer musie and her books eoull not sufllee to
Jkeep her from the demnon of ennvi the whole of
the day.

Towarlds evening she went Into the conserva-
tory. It was, thanks to Mr. PDrayton’s love of
hortlculture, better stocked, and built with more
tinish, than might have been expected at Chol-
sen. She was bending over o winter rose tree,
when the firm footstep of & man eame towards
the door, and to her surprlse Mr, Grantley en-
tered.

o Alone ! he salld. * You see T have returned,
Julin, Where Is My, Deayton ??

«Gone to Southampton,”

Evernrd’s countennnee changed, and his eyes
lowered with o strange smile, | 1t was Just woat
he haad expected and prepared for,

(T be continued.)

pearunes,

<o, rive himn no last-
cuuld du su much

1,

Tur MaristTvoM.—A late teavellor says that the
tarrible maelstram of the cunst of Norway has unac-
cvi.ntably dissppenred.  Thero is no such whirlpool,
and 1tis only wlien the tido, current and wind are
at lopgerhoads inthe nsrrow straits beiween Moskon-
tessor amd the isulated rook of Mosken that any agi-
tation is visible at all. 110 is thercfors of tho opinion
that some such phenomonon us thig, scen from the
ghore and exuggerated by the horror of tho boholder,
gave riso to all the marvellous legends of the maol-
strom, It ie snd to part with an old frieud, but renl-
Iy there ik no help forit,  Seieuce is inexorable, und
that mmguiicent old myth of the sen, that hae boen
swallowing ships in the school geogruphy for genern-
tions, sl o out of that trathful toxt hook ns
Seyliae sl Charelalix and a8 & good many other

You cannof, °

HEAVENWARD AND EARTIWARD.,

DY MAX.

The odonr of the rose went ur.
The clory of the sun cwine down;
At noon he kissed her tily fuee,
Whon uut a clousl presumed to frown §
he Inrk aseended to the skies, )
And sanc in llonven his swootest etrain 3
The summer winils descendoed low,
And brought tv curth his noteg ngain. ”

It may be nature’s music wakes
Withiin the houwrt n purer tov
1 know thut noon 1 knelt and prayed,
And litted wll my goul above.
Night eumoe—n million geldon stars
Waure clustered in earth’s royal erown
And in the peacelnl blessed ealin,
The answer to my priyer came down,

[(REGISTRRED in accordunco with the Copyright Act
of 1863.]

IN AFTER-YEARS;

OR,

FROM DEATIl TO LIFE.

ALEXANDER ROSS,

BY MRS,

CHAPTER XVI.—Continued.

Lady Morton sat with closed eyes for a few
minutes after her sister’s departure from the
room, thinking of the long ago, and of all the
Litter trinls that dear sister had suffered and
borne in silence nnd alone with such patience
amd fortitude 3 so unselfishly bearing her own
sorrows, and so willing to weep with those
who weep j—hier gallant young hasband lying
in an ocean urave ; her beautitul child, so full
of life and grace, to go from her sight one half
heur in all hiz infant loveliness; the next, to
search for him in wild affright for days and
weeks and months and  yeurs,—in vain, in
vain!

Ier Leantiful Margaret, the pride of all the
country round, the poor man's hope aud stay,
the glory and the darling of the old Castle
Lady Morton rose from her chair, and,
throwing open the window, sought for some
object which would change the current of
thoughts that were too painful to be dwelt
upon,

She saw, with pleasure, Ernest De Vere
coming up the path in the middle of the
Sipunre.

“ Dear boy,” snid she, almost aloud, “yon
always secem to come when most needed, 1
will tind it as hard to part with you as if you
were my own son. I can easily understand
what Isubel feels for thore beautiful twins by
that which I feel for you.”

As she turned from the open window her
cye fell on the pareel containing the hooks she
hiad purchased in the morning, and untying
the cord, she saw the newspaper folded over
the books, the black cross dirceting attention
to the article entitled :

& Sud r.posire in high life?

She lifted the paper, and, sitting down, read
an aceount of Sir Kichard Cuninghame's in-
arceration by his own son in an iron cage
under the roof of the enstern tower, above the
armonry of his Castle of H——n, for a period
of vighteen years ; of the suflerings he cimlured
in foasting and thirst, in cold and loucli-
ness ; of the grandehildren, A s and M——t
¢ hame, who were his jailors, making his
sutlerings the subject of their mockery, and,
for their amusement, poking him with long
poles, given them for the purpose by their
wicked father; of the time when the wicked
son, Sir R——rt O——lmine, died, and these
geutle-looking girls became his juilors, more
cruel a hundred fold than the son had been
of their leaving him almost to perish, and then
feedding him with raw potatoes, thrown one by
oune into the cage! of his eseape in the dark
midnight, his creeping in silence and in four
from hLis own Castle, and of his return, con-
fronting his girl-jailors and seeing their faces
pale beneath his well known glance ; their
tlight from his home, where they ever sgemed
in terror lest they should be made to expiate
their heincous crime by a residence in the iron
enge, so long the silent witness of their hard-
ness of heart ; and Iast of all, the marringe of
the cldest, A s, to Colon¢l L——y, of Her
Iajesty’s Gunrds.

Liady Morton read the parngraph over and
over with burning eyes and flattering heart.
It was the most horrible thing sho had ever
read or heard of, and she would at once have
denounced it asa base calwmny ; but, alas, her
memory brought her back to what she had
seen and heard in Haddon Castle, forcing upon
her strong conviction of its truth.

The resolute refusal of the girls to leave
their lonely, desolate home, until swldenly one
murning, without the subject being broached,
Agnes declared her inteution of golng to Inch-
drewer within the hour, then as anxions to be
gone as hefore she had been averse to it; the
strange scene she had seen the night of Sire
Richards arvival, when the sisters became
pale with fear at being told a visitor was ex-
preted, and when that visitor was announced
by Adam as one all others had believed an oe-
cupant of the tomb before thess girls were
burn, they evineed no surprise, only shrinking
under his glance as ono they had terrible eruse
to dread ; and, last of all the until now inex-
plicable words of Agnes :

«1 know too much of his evil deeds, The
last worils we heard our dear father speak were
words of warning, bidding us beware of this
awful man.” And again, I lonthed and
drended him before ever I saw his face, 1
could not let my eyes rest on his, were it to
muke me Queen of England.”

These words of hers were to Lady Morton’s
mind confirmation as strong of that appalling
newspaper story as if it had bLeen written in
thé Evangel.

She sut as if she were paralized, both in
mind and body. She dreaded spenking on the
subject to Lndy Hamilton, knowing, as she
did, how both these girls were beloved by her
sister 3 and yot she felt that if this story was
truth it mast be known some day. Was the
sltock the knowledge of it would ocension not
likely to be less felt now than at a time when
her aflection for them had become stronger,
whici it really was beecoming day by day ?

Ernest De Vere had a son’s license in enter-
ing Lady Mortou’s boudoir. As she sat thus
thinking what course she should pursue, the
click of the door-lock, a. firm step entering,

myths huve douy bofure.

told her he was in tue room. Sho welcomed

his entrance. Whether ahe spoke on the sub-
Jjeet to Lady Hamilton might be a matter of
considerntion ; with Ernest Do Vere it was
otherwise. He was standing on the erater of o
volcano, amid roses and lilies, sipping nectar
from one, the pure dew of heaven from the
other.  IIe must be aroused from his pleasant
dream, and the sooner the Letter, .

#Come, Krnest,” said her Ladyship, holding

out her hnnd, “I wish to have a long chat with
rou.”

y #I wm oll attention,” said the Ind, senting
himself near her. e was flashed from walk-
ing in the lovely autumn aftcrnoon, and as
Lady Morton looked on hix tall, graceful figure
and finely cut features, the large decp grey cye
and chiseled mouth, speaking in a langunge
understond by all, the pure mind, the true and
generous heart, from which the emotions giv-
ing chamcter to the handsome face emanated,
she sighed in her very heart of hearts ax she
thought what a mate he would have mado for
the Margaret Caninghsme of yesterday,

« [ am oppressed with trouble, Ernest, for
your sake as well as for what we must all feel
by the disclosure of circumstances L have just
lenrned; bat before I speak of it, I must put
some questions to you; you have yoursell
given me a right to spenk as 1 am going to
do.”

4 Dear Lady Morton, you cannot ask of me
the knowledge of anything concerning mysclf
which [ will withhold from you.”

«] need not ask you if you love beautiful
Margaret Cuninghame; I know you do.”

«§ do, most trnly.”

¢ Huave you told her so

#There is no need for telling her

¢ I'hen she dous not know it 77

& As well as she will when she is my wife”

¢ Ernest, she can never be your wife.”

ITe smilved, o merry, happy smile.

“[ donot fear that; Margaret Cuninghame
could no more marry another than [ conld.”
¢ JTow are you sure of that if you have never
talked to her on the subject 77
¢ Words are unnccessary to the knowledge
of such things. I do not like the form of
specch that takes, ¢ T love thee; I love thee)
Margaret knows more than my tongue could
ever tell of the love I bear hier. I, on my
purt, am satisfied that her heart is mine. At
the same time, I am aware that T nust ask her
to marry me, as well as ask Colonel Lindsay
to give her tome.  Theseare formalities which
must be gone through.”

# Krnest, rend this,” said Lady Morton, as
she handed to him the newspaper, marked as
ili: was to draw attention to the obnoxious ar-
ticle,

He took it from her hand without spenking,
read it once over, and then returned it without
making any remark,

Both sat looking at each other for severnl
moments without spesking. At last her Lady-
ship suid :

“That is a terrible revelation.”

“It is no revelation,” said the yonng man,
his cyes sparkling in their grey depths with a
light his listener had never scen in them le-
fore; it is simply false, and so banse is its
falschood as to be below contempt.  Wien
Margaret Cuninghnine is Marvgaret Do Vere, [
will tell her of it, and ask her if she knows
what it means; perhaps she may be able to
puint to tho calumniator, and thus enable me to
punish him. I will give myself a legnl right
to do so as soon as possible,”

“ My dear boy, you to not know what you
say, Alas, alas, it is but too true. We all
know that Sir Richard was for eighteen years
of his lifs gone no onc knows whither,  1lis
son said he was dead, but subsequent events
proved this to be untrue.  When Lady famil-
ton persided me to go to Haddon I found it
impossible to induce the two girls to accom-
pany me to Inchdrewer, although they secmed
to have little love for their own home as o
home, o restless anxicty being the chief ex-
pression ever on their faces,  All at once, one
morning when we were not talking of Inch-
drewer, and when I began to think I would
have to go without them, Mrs, Lindsay pro-
posed that they should pay their visit to Ly
Hamilton that forenoon, and when they come
they remnined many weeks, each day, on
Adam’s coming to see them, asking him if he
had not seen a stranger in the grounds—an
old man with a grey beard, When I returned
with them to Haddon, we were told that Mr,
Waddel, the lawyer in Aberdeen, had ordered
the carringe to bu sent to meet the night mail,
to bring o visitor to the Custle. When they
were told of this, both girls beeame so denthly
pale that T feared they would have fainted, nor
could they give their attention to anythiug
that was said during the evening.

« When at last the sound of carriage wheels
withount, and then a stranger’s voice was heard
in the hall, the emotion they both displayed
was painful to behold; 8o much so, that T was
on the point of asking them what canse they
had for such, what they had to drend, when
Adam announced ¢ Sir Richard Cuninghame,

# At fiest 1 faneied thers mnst be kome mis-
tuke, but on looking at the stately okl man, [
kn w he was a Caninghame, far more like the
old knightxs, whose pictures adorned the walls,
thaun ever Sir Robert or hix danghters were.

& Adam repeated the name a secoml time
e spoke, and I knew I was in the presence
of one whom we all believed to have Jain in
in his grave for elghteen yenrs, one who had
passed from death to life, Yot the presence
which acted like an eleetric shock on Arthur
Lindsny and myself produced not the slightest
cemotion of surprise in cither of these girls
Their countenances certainly showed great
dread of their grandfather, but evinced no
wonder at his resurrcction from the dend,
They reccived him us o guest they expectul,
bt feared and disliked in no ordinary degree,
He sut looking at them with n svarching eye,
us if he would read their vory souls; that he
kn-w who they were was beyvond donbt.  After
a few minutes’ close serutiny he turned his
face from them, a glance of hate in his vye I
shall never forget,  The two girls never once
looked in his face or spoke # word, ‘The con-
duct of themselves and  their grandinther fitled
me with astonishment then; itisall explained
now.

« [ left half an hour after Sir Richard’s re-
turn, and while arranging my dress for the
journey both girls entreated me to take them
with me to Inchdrewer; indeed, 1 had to resort
to argument to induce them to remain.

¢ [ tried to persuade them to endeavour to
give the Iove and afiection duc from gmnd-
children to 8 parent to Sir Richard, using
every argument which I thought likely to in-

flucnce them,  With Margaret 1 certainly suc.

ceeded in some mensuro; poor child, she
seemed willing to try and conciliato him atthe
expense of her own feclings; but Agnes used
words which now aro as strong agninst her as
proof of Holy Writ: ¢I know too much of his
evil deeds.  The last words we ever henrd our
dear father speak were words of warning, bid-
bing us beware of this awful man. T leathed
and dreaded him before ever I saw hix face; I
could not let my eyes rest on his were it to
make me Queen of England.!”

Lauly Morton stopped  She expected Ernest
De Vere to spenk, but he was silent,  Afwer a
few minutes sho suid, speaking interrogatively

“The knowledge of ull this makes you very
sad, BEroest

# Not in the least” replied he, in his usnal
manner ; “I look upon it as one of those cir-
cumstances which are constantly occurring,
which we cannot understand until we have the
key. I have not much curiosity npon the sub-
Jeet, as far as 1 mysclf am concerned ; it might,
for anything I care, remain one of the mysterics
of life for all time; but 1 see the cffect it has
upon your mind, and it is probable it may have
the same on others; for that reason, when T
have the right to do 80, I will tell Margaret of
thix false tale”

“ But, Krnest, you cannot marry Margarct
Cuninghame with o stain like that on her
name.  Alag, it is not unlikely that you may
one dny be the hewd of ene of the proudest
familics in England, one whose daughters have
ever been without reproach  As her Ladyship
spoke her lip trembled, and the unbidden tears

e to ber eyes,

Her son, Lord Cranstoun, born a British
Peer, with lands ap:d tenantry which had own-
ed his forefithers their Lords for elgh: hun-
dred years, n wenlth of gold almost fabulous,
and more, far more, what neither Inmls nor
gold could buy, one of God's noblemen, hud
been an invalid from his bicth, and Ernest De
Vere was next in the line of entail,

Ernest De Vere saw and knew well what
caused the emotion Lady Morton could not
suppress, and going up to her who was all the
mother he had ever known, he lifted her hand
to his lips in a loving, quict way, saying as he
did 50 :

“Dear Lady Morton, do you remember
General De Vere and his two sonx, and my own
young father? I haveno wish to become head
of the house, and cousin Charles is stronger
and heartier now than he has ever been in my
recollection”?

“ Dear boy, you are always ready with com-
fort ; yes, Charles both looks and fecls better
than he has done for years, but Sir James
Clarke has always warned me he would never
count hix thirticth birthday. [ have strong
consolation which many have not—he knows
in whom he hath believed, and that when he
lays down an carthly coronet, which must rust
and decay, the Lord whom he serves will give
unto him a crown cteroal in the Heavens. If
I ever reach the paradise of God, which,
through the blood of the Lord Christ, 1 hope
to win, I will surely mceet my darling son
there.”

Ernest De Vere had given his own young
heart to God. Ho knew that God Mimself
would com®.rt this mourning mothor in her
sorrowful anticipation of her noble son’s un-
timely end, and he hehd his peace.  He moved
as il he would go, but Lady Morton put up her
tand to stay his steps, and he sat down Ly her
side, turning over the lenves of a fine hiberninry
woich lay on the sofn,

After a puuse Lady Morton spoke, laying
her hand on the youth's shoulder, and looking
thoughtfully in bis face, she said ;

“ 1 qm sorty to see you so unwilling to give
up Margarct Cuninghame, but, dearest Fruest,
it must be, You cannot marry without Lord
(‘ranstoun's permission until you are twenty-
six ycars of age.  Such you know arc the terms
of your father's will; and that he never will
give his permission to this allisnce I am cer-
tain.”

«] cannot give her up, Lady Morton; I
would not now even if it cost me no pang to
do sn. Butas il is. the hope of oneday calling
Margaret Cuninghame by my asme is next to
my hopes of Heaven”

As he spoke Lady Morton's face was turned
towards his with a sad and serious nir.

% I Lhave mysclf {o blame for much of this”
suid shy “and [ fear Margaret Cuningliame
will fuel the parting a8 deeply as you do.  As
to your asking her to waitsix yenrs, it would be
ridicnlous as well as unjuat, and Arthnr Lind-
say wounld never consent to such a disndvan-
tageons arrangement.”

«There will be no need for asking permis-
sion ; there is no necessity for such an acrange-
ment. Margarct knows my faith in her to be
as strong as her own in me.  Wo may never
speak to cach other on the subject, but neithrer
will ever marry another, If I believed that
story it wonld be otherwise, but I know it to
he false ; ol no,” said he and as he pronounced
the word no, the expression of his face turned
to one of withering contempt, # it is not worthy
u sreond thought, it is simply impossible.

He stopped : Lady Morton had enough of
worldly wisdom to know that if his marringe
with Margarct Caninghame wns only to take
place at the end of six years, during which
time he was to be in Indin with his regiment,
and there wis to be no formnl engagement be-
tween them, inall probability it wonld never
{ake place at all ; she saw her advantage and
determined to follow it up by being silent and
seeming to acquiesce in the present proposition,
trnsting that his cadet ghip or some other In-
dinn appointment might be got for him imme-
dintcly, through Lady Hamilton'’s influonce
with the grent Duke, and hence he would be
obliged to go to Indin at once instead of going
{0 the continent with Colonel Lindsay’s party
s haud been proposed,

Brnest De Vere was wrapped in his own
train of thoughts as Lady Morton wasin hers:
he spoke more a8 if hoe were thinking aloud
than aught clse,

# Did you know Margaret Cuninghame as I
do, youn would sce how impossible it would be
for mie cver to resign the place I have in her
heart, We first met as you know in the dmw.
ing rooms of this hiouse, nmid n crowd of Court
bennties, yet to me her innocent face was per-
fect Lenuty, sha was the luveliest of the lovely
there. In the balcony of the greon drawing room
where I brought lier to enjoy the cool night
air, we stood lovking up into the starry skies ;
she spoke to me of that Great Power who
reigned over all ; He who controls alike the
heart of man, and the mighty waves of the
boundless ocean as withnn adamantine chain,
of Him who stands sublime, thoe cverlasting
rock who ruleth in the Heavens, unmoved

amid the flood of time, and charmed me as sho
spoke ; when I next saw her she knelt beside
the sick bed of hor old servant Adam, I saw
her as she knelt and hoard her words through
the window of his room which opens over the
flower beds—she knelt beside that old mau's bed
with all a daughter’ love—to me she seemed as
a plorious angel waiting to convey his soul to
the mansions of eternul rest ; the old man was
weak and low he uttered only a few words of
blessing on her whom he fittingly called tho
handmaid of the Lord, he blessed erand asked
of God to bless her too, yea und she shall bhe
blessed jtheu Iloved her ag 1 love her now in
Lier divine bLeauty, for I knew the heart that
warms her brenst was worthy of the shrine in
which it dwells.?

Tmmediately upon Ernest De Vere's depart-
ure Lady Morton sought her sister’s boudoir,
and at once shewing her the newspaper re-
prated all she herself had heard and seen while
at Haddon, dwelling partiqularly on the sudden
determination of Agnes to visit Inchdrewer @
which was now explained by the flight of the
old man having just then heen discovered.

Lady Hamilton was ol'n most undemonstrative
nature, but she shed sud tenrs over the startling
tale her sister told, That it was the truth she
had not the shadow of & doubt, she had seenall
she now heard, dimly as in a glass, wrapt in a
misty shrowd it is trae, yet cverything fore~
shwdowed but tun succly on thu night her
daughter died the captive whom she knew not
Iying in his dungeon, again leaving it and the
lIaw of retribution coming down in rain, in
lightniug and hail, on the heads of those yet un-
born girls,

Robert Cuninghame had not taken the warn-
ing she was sent to give, he had taught them
to walk in his own ways; to her Agnes and
Margaret Cuninghame abhorrent ax the crime
of which they stood accased was, were mora
siuncd aguinst than sinning, taght while mere
children to make merry in secing the poor cap-
tive leap in his enge, their hearts were dead-
ened to his suffering, twught too, by o father
whom they loved with an undying affection,
one whom even now they could not talk of
without emotion, a fither who in all else, ile-
served and hnd wou their purest love and best
estecn,

“ Poor Agnes, poor Margaret” wore the first
words she uttered in reply to Lady Morton.

# Isubel, T am surry for you, you loved these
girls so dearly ; it secems hacd they should be
taken from you,”

&1t is hard to bear, yet my chief concern is
for the poor girls, not for myself, T sce o long
siel future of silent swilering before them as
clearly as I ace the bright shidow of the win-
daw  punes which the sun is throwing on the
Hoor ; for mysclf 1 wn necustomed to disap-
puintient gud sorrov ; asa child | pever trei-
sured a ring dove to tove and pet, but it was
sure to dic; in my girthood, year after yenr when
the bed of roses, [ 2o loved were glowing in
all their frngrant beanty the biting cast wind
or the erael hail stort were sure to comne aned
beat my poor crushed roses to the carth ; and
in my carly womaniiood iy glorious boy, my
gutlant husbaud, the brave and beautiful, and
tast and worst of all becanse it was the last,
Margdaret Hunilton struck down in her young
bunuty. It is ever thus with all that is best on
this green earth since the bligit of sin cune to
marall happiness, the glory uf the garden, the
pine that crowns the rock, the pueest, best, il
loveliest nre nlways tiest togo; but thank God
it will not be always so, there is o land we hope
to win, where the river flows, the streams
whereof make glad the city ofour God, and by
that river side under the many cloured leaves
of the tree of lite, [ will yet walk and press
the hands and look into the eyes of those who
are waiting for me there, nnd then there will
be no more sorrow,”

As she pronounced the last word her cyes
took that devnmy tar ofl look they ever wore
when her thoughts carried her to the lone grave
she had never scen, far down under the wiuves
of the stormy ocean.

& lirnest De Vere must not be allowed to
continue his attention to Margaret” said Lady
Morton nnxious to attract Lady [Humilton's at-
tention from her own sorrow, and at the saine
time desirous of getting her aid in weaning her
son's heir from o conneetion which she now
considered would be disgrmee,?

% No,” replicd her sister, ¢ it cannot be, that
will be a bitter cup for poor Marmaret, whom [
love the best, aud it is possible she will have to
drain it to the dregs; alas, alas "

¢ But Braest, Isabel 7 he too will suffer
and the souner he is removed from Englund
the bettee.”

«Yes, lirnest, of courseas Lord Cranstoun’s
heir, his anciont name must not be mixed with
the shade of erime. L will speak to tho Duko
and through his intlnence he will be sent
abrond at oncw, he will soon forget all abont
Margaret ax he walks with another love aml
listens to the song of the lory under the broud
leaved piatm trees ; but she sitting alone on the
bare mountain side where the fieree north
wind blows amid the shadow and the rain an-
der the pine, will never forget him”

# Isnbel, will you tell Charles of this? I
would rather not do so myseli”

o T will,”?

| have made up my mind not to go abrowl.”

# It is best you shonkl not,”

¢ Poor Arthur Lindsny 1"

u#Jt is possible he mav never hear of this
terrible story, you say the paperis of old
date.”

Lady Morton looked at the date.

¢ Yes six mouths back, four days after Ar-
thur's marringe.”

¢ A Scottish paper T think yon said

« Yes,” said Lady Morton, looking again al
the paper lying in her lap, “The Rottenburg
1lerald.”

¢« The Rottenburg Ferald” Thow could they
have heard of the story there ? in such an ob-
seure little place and so far awny from Had-
don,”

# It is strango is it not 7

¢ It is, and that nothing should have been
said on the subject by the Aberdeen papers,
we conld not have missed seving it there”

¢ But lsabel, the Aberdusn papwrs  wonld
never have published such a story about the
Iaddon family.”

# You are probably right, yet I cannot un-
derstand why it should appenr only in ¢ The
Rottenburg Hernld,” in any of the leading pa-
pers wo would have seen. it. The Edinburg pa-
pers wonld not have any reasun for its non
publicntion,”

« Perhaps Sir Richard published it himsolfin
order to Injure his pramichildren whom he
hates, you remember young Cox told Charles




THE HEARTHSTONI

he never saw him in that shocking Catchem’s
office after the day of Colonel Lindsuy’s mar-
n

(3

Lady Hamilton smniled,

% You are no stwdent of hnman nature Olivin,
if you were  you would kunow that a man like
Sir Richard with his iutense pride, would never
permit his name to be andied about mmong
wll the low people who read such prints as
#The Rottenburg Herald,” hut that he going
homeas he probably did on the day of the mar-
riggge, may have seen it on its lirst appearance
and tken weisures Lo stop its being copied
into ather papers, is very Jikely, 1t he could
have injured the two girls without dragging
his own name before the public there would be
nothing astonishing in his doing so, but (hat
he would lower his own pride in the dust ; no
never.”

& Ihink 1 shall write to the Editor of ¢ The
Rottenburg [Herald', ® comtinned Lady Hamil-
ton, “and ask who they got vheir information
from”

“Youwil tell Charles 7

# Yo, youasked me (o do so already, but is
it really necessary to annoy him by telling
him ™

“Unly that he might prevent Ernest De
YVere from doing auything rash?

“°That will be done inanother way, Ernest
De Vere will not be many more duys in Lon-
don, you may trust that to me,”

“In thar cuse it will be best not o tell
Charles 5 the less he is troubled the better?

(7' be continued,)

AN EMBARRASSING

PREDICAMENT.

A pomlbstory eme in with the overland train
on Mouday nlghit,.  Nwong the PCTS Wi
U Young man possessed of @ Judlelous spicit of
cceanomy and o pardonable share of  vanity,
The judicious ceonotny was made Jninilest to
the other oceupants of the ear by the e that
the young man wore pladn elothing and  stngle
Cheviot shitrt all the way trom Chieago; ainl for
the pardonable vanity, well, how thut beenme
apparent is where the joke comes in, e had
only been to the East on a visit, and the girl he
left Behfnd hit had been notitled in advance of
his approach, and, In compginy with o few other
triends, was to meet bim at Nles’ station,
Vislons of rapture tlosted through his brain,
and, seating himself in o secluded corner of the
iy, be poured tortly his spirit's gludness in g
gush o melody, soniewhat ns thus

* TTome again, hume again,
From a foh-hoh-reign shoro;
And ol ! i nills my so-o.oul with Jny
To me-he-cut my triends once more”

Suddenly he hushed his uotes of joy and
renched for hls earpet-hag,

The appalling ldea flashed across his mind
that the shirt which had done him ruch good
service—which had elung to him during the
tollsonme journey neross 2,000 miles of mountnin,
plain and desert-—wns not exactly the thing to
appear in, when one wished to Intensify an
atreidly goud Lmpresston. It certalnly wouldn’
be the clean thing, he suid to himself—-it
waotldn't be justico to the shirt, $o he resolved
to chnange It.  But how?  The car contnined
several laly muesengers, and they waichnd
o .'-rylhmg that was golng uvnarotnd taerd with
an assiduily that did honor to the sex. ¢ Ah,
L str-rer-rategy, my boy ' sald this rosolute
young man unto himself,  # The tunnel—we
are approiaching the tunnel. I ean do the deed
in the lunyg tuanel Just beyond Sunol” and
with @ henvenly smile on his manly features, ho
gracefully lifted his carpet-bag from the floor,
utilocked it, and drew forth a snowy shirt with
nice frilled bosom.  Then from another recess
drew hc a little packet contalning n puir of
gleeve- buttons nnd n set of studs, which were
qulekly adinsted in thelr proper places, Casting
a careful glance from the window he saw the
train was not fnr from the tunucl where the
metunorphosis wiis to take place, and so he
turned his back upon the othier passengers and
begun Lo loosen sundry buttons—In short, pre-
pared Lo “shuck himsalf,”

I'resently the eventful moment came, The
iron horse plunged Into the dark recesses of the
tunnel, and the ear was siwouded In Impene-
trable darkness.  Presently w ruy of light
glpamed In fantastie shapos along the rugged
wall of the tunnel, and by ity fulnt glimmer a
stroggling tigure was discernible fo the direction
of the youny mun'’s scut.  As the lght became
stronger Ity gyrations grew more frantie.  Its
great long arms, cnensed In white, thrashed
wildly about as though in the agony of despalr,
aud finally when with o shriek of joy theengine
dashed Into the dazzling sun-light, it shrank
into its seat apparently erushed with mortitici-
tion and chagrin.

Tho lndies sereamed with terror and hid their
blushies nt tho Lapparition. Stirong men
crushod thelr handkerchicels Into their mouths
and nearly choked with emotion. The figurc
reclined motlonless on the cushion, until some
ono with more courage than the rest, advanced
1o nscertain whd and what it was.  Flually, the
terrible truth was revenled.  The white cover-
fng was lifted, and from heneath appénrs the
fentures of our young friend, clothed &1th ear.
nntlon’s richest hue. The myslﬁry wWuk Boon’
explained.  Ile had gotten the CBgviot off; bul
alas! 1o his hurry and exeltemont® ho hud for-
gotten to undo the collur fastening of the white
fritled front,  Horror! ltwould not go over his
heud !—Sun Francisev Chronicle.

FARM ITEAMS.

XILLING (RASSHOPIERS.— AD Kuntx;nlinn nows-
paper snys that praotice hns, been vory sucoossfully
adopted, in gardens, of sowing cowmmon larkspur,
the leaves of which attrust grasshoppers at once und
when eaton is cortain doath to them, and that thou-
sunds of grasshoppers huve boen thus scon lying
deud,

Faxcy PounTry.~—* A thing of bonruty is a joy for
ever.”” Thore is no rural pustimo thnt pays botter
than keoping funcy fowls. “Lhe satisfuction derived
from tho pursuit by those whouso tastos load that
way is immeneo, Lttakes long enough to insubate
egis and roar tho delioato little clwn‘t.utroa glmr'bnng

hunger, the animnal submits to your will, and the
triuuph in this instauce is gonerally complete,

Aporting A CorT.—The Kanes Farmer dirccts at-
Lontjon tv whatit ealls »a curious motherly instinet,”
lutuly devnlul;cd upon thn breeding farm of Me
Spruguo & Akers, in thutStuto : # Matmbrino Cragie,
a blind mare, onee noted upon the turf, guve birth
Lthia spring to a fae colt. Ancther mare has for
some time been notived as paying particular atten-
tion to her hlind sister, steying with heeall the time,
utul guiding her away from dangerous places in the
pasture. Recently Cragie, whilo alons in the pns-

I into a well heing dug fur slock purposes,
vitg killed.  What to do with the colt, beeanse n
question of somo jmportance. . The other mare
settled the question without nid, by adepting the
mvtherless colt. und even tighting away her own off
sprine until the orphan wad supplied with the Incteal
fluid, nnd still continues to waleh over and care for
both colts as if ber own,”

Suunr lonxs.—When fupmers wish a Short-lorn
bull, and find prices Leyond their reach, they should
buy n bl ealt’ and raise it. ‘They will not I the

L of its keep, nndd its eare will involve very §i
I Lubour, Breedors will sell voung
i ally chenper than they will mature ani
. They do not know wlitt sort of an nnimal the
W oanil will e ally let it o, wil
o fair price for it, rather th B
- ke tantil o year ald er more, it
prota well, they will dwinnnd aomuch higher price
1 proportion than i’ they huaed sold it aarlier,
id whether it developes inte wn unconnmonly fine
or 1ol it s sure to possess excellenee enough
a grand improvement in the produee of 2
COMInun Cows, 1e weneral {urmers--all ot
them—should make a eommoneement towarnls the
improvement of their stock : and by building up a
Lof high grisles. wsing thorongh-hred hulls, and
sorting out each year for market the most inferior
unimaly, they will #oun fimt their stoek operations
bringing more satisfactory returus. —Notivanl Live

Ntoek Juarned,
Qi Beer-Segan Busn = The Seicntisic Ame ri-
1s

can makes an interes dtoine ot carrent
to this important industry, thy suceoss
s slowly bt surely coming. "The pioneer
ment ut Chatsworth, 1 i i
yet at Freeport, in the s
that fnilure are heing
Blaek Hawlk, Wig.. ne ritive heet-sugar mann-
factory is lbllﬁht‘d with pur ionr, and gives large
iiso of goud rexults,  Bat the most decided stic-
§ et with in Califurnia, where two
X are in full operation, the Califoruin Bovt-
Sugar Company it Alvarade, huving praduced over
Loguie pounds of swgar in the seeand year of its
operation.  Suee i# o reported from the 8
mento Valley Beet-Sumoar Compuny. A thinl e
pany s deluyved from the dificulty of obtuining
seed. The ) " ngar obtrined from Sile-
siun heets ed int® s quiteextravrdinary,
l_‘hu Suporintendent ¢ sramento Valley Bect-
sugar Contpany, N, Lyrenstein, states that an
ruxo shows n vield of from 13 10 14 pereent is
wmuch Inrzer yiold than ever wus ob-
tuined in Europe. It would seem trom these ety
that the =ingnr-producing region of the West is to be
liternin, that ks of wondertul resourees munl un-
ment.  Though the heginnings
! v sl there is little doubt that
they will prove the leandation of @ gigantic inter-
est, ‘The strugeles of the pioneers inthis Geld have
been severe. but those who have held out will be
ultimately rewarded,

song of
teconnt,

HOUSEIIOLD ITEMS.

Portarors.—Alwnys add salt to the water while
potatocs are hoiling 1 boil moderately, not violently,
and let them bho vnly well coverod with water,

Dovanyura.~Neven egps well beaten, three cups
of milk, one tenspoontul of pearlash, ns mwuch flonr
iw 3”" rub ensily ; ¢innamon to taste, f'ry in builing
ard.

To EXTRACT GREASE ¥row Parsnkn Warnts.—Dip
o picee of flannel in epirits of wine. rub the greasy
nn‘us gontly once or twice, and thoe greage will disay-
pear.

" +RALRGAD Caxk.- Yint of flour, 1 tearpoonful o)

ercam of tnrtar, half n toaspoonful of sudn, n tabla-
spoontul of butter, n tenzpoonful of sugar; bake the
batter in a square pan 20 minates.

Porato Pre~Ilnve ready a rich erust, lay in a
slice of hoiled sweet potato and thin slices ot & mel-
fow apple, then spread thickly sugar and butter,
cover with w crust aud buke vicely.

Fryixg.—T'lio truo philosophy of frying is to have
tho faut at « builing heat before anything is put into
it. Wanm. it penctrates, nud the foud is greasy ;
‘‘hot,” it is the perfection of cooking.

Frazznep Brer, ok Liver Drikp a8 Brer.—Put a
picee of butter the size of an ey into n skillet s sliver
up some beef and put in, turning nearly all the
time, till done. PPut the ment Lo one si«ic of the
skillet, nrid putinn liul*) erenm, milk ur water, for
Rravy.

Cutekey Ceese~Boil two chickens till tender,
take out all the banes and chiop the meat fine, xenson
to your taste with salt. pepper. and hutter, pour in
enough of the liyuor they wore boiled o to make it
moigt, put into whatever mould you wish, and when
cold turn out and cut into slices.

To Lorisn GraN1TE.—Scour with snwl_and water,
by rubbing with a smooth-fuced piceeof i After
the surface hax heen redneed o #mooth as possible
with this. substitute ine er:ery for the =nnd. When
tho limit of sineathnoss with this abrading materisl
is roached, finish with a feit prd and putty-puwder.

VELVET Cipar.—One coffee eap of wine. half abox

of gelatine, the juico and grated peel of ane lemwon, |1

of
er

one and n halt pint of milk and one coffee eu
white stugnr  Dizsolve (he pelatine in the wi
tho tire, grate in the pecl and the e of the le
after it has dissolved, add the sugar: let it simmer.
strain it, thon ndd the milk ; stir till coof and put in
a mould.

"‘

Jay Peonixc.—Make & -good. light piccrust, and
roll it out to the thickness of 0 quarter of un iueli :
sproad it _over thu zame thicknuss with any fruit
jum, leaving a margin uf crist ae ench side,  floll
this up, and press the sidex ¢luzely together, Seald
and flour o puddmg-cloth, tie the pudding in it,
leaving rovm to swell, put in builing water, and boil
two hours,

Lousrer Racour.—Remove all the mentof & hoiled
lobater from the shell, and cut it in small picees,
PPoutnd the =pawn to a smooth piste, with two vunces
of butter, snlt, pepper. and n littlo mace, 1'nt one
gill of waterin n sneceprn. thicken with two epges,
well beaten, ndd the spuwn, nud stir it over thie fire
brizkly fur ten minutes.  add the picees of lobster,
boil up vnee. and serve very hot.

Cucoa-yer Caxpy.~tirate up fine the meae of two
cocoa-nuts.  Put in a kettle. with four ponnde of
pulverizesl white sugar, the beaten whites of two
exes, and the milk contained in both nois,  Stir to-
gether over the sive until you diseern an appenrianece
of the enndy turning buck tosugar,  Take ol imme-
dintely, and pour into & buttered dizh, Ligle moulds,
or ke itinto ponud cukes. ax you prefer. It yon
liko & part to be pink, just stiv in the lenst bit of
pukoborry jolly after you romove the candy from the
firo.

To Boit. a4 Ham.—This is ordinarily osteomed 8
simple a process that most | ' ers will est

guch i recipoe superfinous ; but in our judiment half
the hucon enten is underdone, anl therefore salty,
tough, and, in . word. unpalatable. It is always
best to wash o hum the evenin: betors the day you
wish to have it cvoked, nnd lot it =onk in water all
night, Ifyou wish it for s twe o’clock dinner, pat it
on thlo fire by fivo o'clock in the merning. 1n un

forth till the full plu Ry y t0 a
goud atnount of pationcs, and continuwous offort, but
we do not havoe to wait so long for the objeet of our
care to reach maturity as jo tho cuse of quadrupods,
and as tho gonerations of fowls succeod ouch othor
with such rapidity, oxporimonts in breoding ean bo
curricd out, and the results reached withoul waiting
» lifo time, which is n great sdvantago. The cultiva-
tion of faney poultry is gaining u wonderful impotus

in this country.

K sks.—It is rarely woll to whip, or ki
orn..'&'éi‘f ul {&ll‘ky higrse, as is the common pruotice,
One of tho bost mudes istofeod him whore he stands,
with auy acccssiblo food, such ns oats, ears of' corn,
or cven grass by the wayside, or hay from the wagon
which can be provided for the cmorgeuncy. Jorgat-
ting his whim, ho will gengerallystart withouttrouble.
Another good way is_to do sumething not harwful,
but new; ns filling his mouth with loose dirt, which
a dosiro to got rkl{ of will divert his thoughts, and
before ho knows he will be jugging unconsciously

Wo nnvol ofton seon this done with most
satisinotory rosuits.
the day, it is bost to

Sometimos, if vno can sparo
wait till, from woariness and

of water to cover 1t well.  Keop it slowly
boiling until you are roudy to dish up your dinnoer.
You my necortain if it is sutliciently dong by the
readiness with which the hune on the nudervido may
bo removed. If it comos out eaxily. the hamis done,
You may remove tho outsido skin or nct, as yon
choose. Some epicures think o ham ruined if cither
skinued or eut until perfectly cold, extveming it a0
desirnblo to retain all the juices. If time allowe,
tho prettiest way of serving up ham is to tuke off tho
skin after being thorvughly bolled, to griato broud-
orumbs thickly ovor tho top, and brush 1ho wholo
avor with the yulks of egge. Now put in an ovon nand
brown niocly,—Remark: If during tho proovss of
Loiling it bo found neecesary to add more wuter. bo
suro that it ia boiling, for cold water will inovitably
ronder tho meat tough,

A CoxtrMronany says: * Buffulo has one. smart
woman. Sho has this yoar raised $z500 worth of
etrnwhorrios from twu neres of ground. The Buale
Erpress copies tho item, and niils, * wo don't beliove
it; thoro isn't #o mwuch money in Luffule.”

THE DAY IS GONE.

BY W. I, LONGFELLOW.

The day I¢ done and the darkncess
1falls upon the wings of night,
As nfoather is wafted downward

From au englo in ite flight.

I sce tho lights of the village
Gleam thro tho rain and mist,

And a feeling of sndnoess come- o’er g
That my =oul cannot rozist.

L

A fecling of ruidlnoss and longiug
Flint s not tkin to pain,

Aud rovemblos 2orrow only
As the mist resembles rain.

Come, read to mio game poom,
Nome ximple nud hearifeltiny,
That shall gootho this restdoss feeling
And banish the thoughts of day.

Not from the grand old mastors,
Not {rom the bards sublime,

Whase distunt fovtsteps echo,
Through the corridors of time ;

For like strains of martial musie,
Their wighty thotyhits sugpeost

Lite's endbess toil and cadeavor,
Aud to-night I long for rest.

Read from sume humbta poet,
Whose words gushed from his heart,
As showers fron the elends of snminer,
Or teirs from the eyelids start,

Whe through Jong days of -
And nights devoid of e:

Still beared i hix goul the murie
U wunderful molodies.

Iness,

Such songy have power to quict,
‘The restless pulse of care

And eoe like the benediction
Thot fullows alter prayer.

Then read from the treasured volume
The poem of thy choee
And tu the rhyme of the poe
Luend the wnsic of thy v sice.

And the night shall he filed with gladness,
Aud the caros that infest the day,

Shall fold their teuts like the Arabg,
And ns silently steal away.

MISCELLANEOUS I'lEMS,

A Fropma judge. the other day, fined a lawyer ten
doliars tor luughing at him.

A DeETrROT aum has got out a new suppdy of Chica-
#o fire relics, fresh from hin fuetary.

It takes six hundred dollars’ worth of gold leaf to
decorato a first-class sleeping ear.

Five miles of the Krie Canal, betweon Albany and
West Troy, huve been set apazt for experiments for
thu towage of canal bouts by road steam engines.

Long Braneh §s now called the Sammer Capital.
It hax soventeen hotels, and ie lighted by gas, Some
gl lhe!lwlch‘ charge only eight dollars a dny for

0T

¢ Cottage” trunks ig_the nppropriste term now
upplicd to the huge affuirs which convey a lady's
wurnltobe to and fran the fashiomable watering-
plnces of our ecountry. A few days ago twenty of
these mammoth vohicles wore counted in tranxitu, nll
dirceted to_a New York lady whbo is spending the
scison at Newport, No wonder summer recroation
is fatigning!

. TouTnrieks,--The buginess of manufucturing there
little articlos is beginning to ugsume #nme import-
nnee.  The tovthpick-factory in Canton, Me., fur-
nishes more work than any othor business in tewn.
Over KO curds of J-oplnr have been hauled for its
uzo this seuson, and couverted into touthpicks. Ench
of the muchinos used -illy 5t is asid, muke 5,000
toothpicks in a minute.

CunspMrTion 0F Sririvchagelie g1anlity_of homo-
made spirits un which dey v paidan 1871 for con-
sumption in the United Kingdomn, as beverage only.
was 24,163,644 gatlons, being 1,550,154 gallons mmore
than in 1870--in England 12,874,732, in Seotland 5.671,-
477, _in Irolnnd 5,617,435 gallens, The quantity of
foreign spirits cu_lorod for home consumption in the
United Kingdom in 1871 amounted to 8,815,885 prouf
wallons, an iucronse of £90,031 gallons over 1870.

Witar Soxur My Duinx.—Here is o gratifying item
for our moderate drinkore and bar-room freguenters.
Distillors wow have a way of wmaking spirits from
streot garboge.  This ropulsive matter is placod in
water-tight vats and boiled for sevoral hours; the
rrease is thon earefully skimmed off for sonp mnking

urposes, and the remaining mass is formented and
diztilled.  The refuse is used ns manure, 1tisstated

4 éhnt n burrel of garbago yields 3ibs of sonp grease

nnd four gallons of proof spirits.

Suovep Mr. Ureeley be olected Prosident of the
United States the duty of hostoss of the cxecutive
Finansion would develve upon his oldest daughter.

Ldu, Mrs. Groeley boing a confirmed invalid. Mise
Lilu Girceley iz young lady of about eigliteen, of
medinm_hoight, handsome, with soft dark cyes.
shapely features and the fine eomploxion of her fu-
ther. A mass of dark brown hair is done up in be-
coming folils nboug hor head. Her manners arc
affuble amd cordinl.”her coyvgrsation is remdy and
sprightly, amdghe wonld dﬁcss preside over the
ilmnestic uml rocinl cone of the White House
with marked dignity andgeaco.

Lsaration Frgu Luklasn,--The number of emi-
grants who left tHe Irizh ports in 1871 was 72,004, be-
i 6 fewer than in 1840, 26,086 were from Ulster,
from Leinster, 13,199 from Munster, 9,49 from
naught; 764 weropersuns belonging to other coun-
iex; H,075 are not in_this respeet deseribed. 41,024
vere inles, nud 30,080 females. 47-7 per cent. of the
whole number were 15 but undef 25 yoars of ago, ninl
2N-7 per cent, were 25 but under 355 so that rather
more than three-fourths of the omigrants were 15
amd nnder 35 years of nge. 12 por cent. were under
15 : U per cent, were 25 years old or upwards. 20564
cmbarked atQuconstown, 18,959 ut Bolfast, 10,4 at
Londonderry _and Moville, 9,592 at Dublin, 3,246 at
Dundalk, 2,29 at Drogheda, 2,154 at Cork, 451 at
Wexford.

A Nuw WEAPON FoR THE (GERMAN CAVALRY,--It is
stated that the eavalry of the German Empiro are
likely to_be soon provided with new ars, and that
there will bo other chrnges in their equipment. For
the evirassiers of the first rank langes are recomn-
mendod similar to those in use in Ruesia, and the
Uhlans will bear the snme weapon. 1t is also inti-
wnted that the whole of the cavalry will be supplio ]
with fire-uring of long range, becauss tho sword has
heen fouud insuflicient, and the cavuley ought, it is
thought, to be made eapuble of fighting on foot ar,
fur instunce, when they are destined to eapture a
villago. Of course the vpinion of the Cavalry Com-
mission muat pass through several further phuses
befure they ure earried out. In the ond everything
uf this kind iz dotermined by the Lmperor; so that
mere prajeets cannot be counted upon as oven pro-
bable facts.

Tux Ricn Max's Extraxce Door.--That passage
from tho New Testament which reads, * It is casier
fur n camel,” ote., ia fumiliar to all roadors, and has
iwerplexed many good men who huve read it literally.
"ot the explanation of its precise meaning is very
sitnple.  In Oriental citics thero are in tho large
gutex sinnll and very low apertures, ealled metapha-
ricully * neodles® oye.’ just us wo ta k of windows on
ship bourd ns ** bulls’ eyes.,” These entrances ure
tou nurrow for a canel to passthrough in the erdinnry

even if unfoaded. Whon a fonded eamel hiy
to pnse throngh one of these ontrances it knecls
down, itefond is removed. nnd then it shuflles throngh
ots itx knees: hoe must knool, nnd bow his heud, tv
#u through the * oye of o ncedlo.” that is, the low,
archied door of nu inclosure ; aud thus the rich man
must bumble himnself whoen ho ontors the gates of
heaven,

. A Novik Racixé Boar.—A noticeable and most
interesting invention of recont date is n novel kind
of raeing Lout, or, strictly sponking, & paper-eovered
buat, althuugh thoy nro popularly known by the for-
mer desiguation. The paper used in the manufue-
turo of bunts is prepared from ojtherlinen ormpniln
When made from the former matorial, the skin is
formed of soveral thicknosses or lnyers, glued to-
wethicr; but if manila_paper is oinployed, a siugle
aheet only is usod. Iu ecithor case the paper iy
moulded whon damp on a wondon pattern of the
furm and dimensions of the proposed boat, and ne-
sumes the desired form by drymg—u prucess which
complotely offacos all soams or wrinkles, Those

parts of the wooden frame which are attached to the
akin, viz.. the kelson and doadwoods, are adjusted
to the patiura so as to form pare of it, and whon the
covering drics adherss to it. 'The application of
waterproof varnish, the finishing of tho frame and
deoks, with the usual brnsa sud irvn t.unmings as
in an ordinury boat, complute the building.

WIT ANXD HUMOUR.
A warter Piteher—A fire-engine.
A Buaky Business~Making jellies.
Tur Best Thing Out—An aching tooth.
Miss-coxsrureTias—~Whalebone, wadding, powder
aud paint.
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The month of a river.,
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Wiauvare all shophee
all live o stoek-in-tem
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A Notep wag in o Western college one morning
rewd wtheme of unusunliperit,  The President, he-
ing sugpiciony, asked pointedly it was or 1
)

§irS' was the reply, it had Urig

uver it in the paper 1 took it from.””
Fenhionoadde Patre 1'4.w; (to
i N

Tk Ruisa 1Passion,
Charity (.
= Well,

Mun, L wore a Panier!

A DiIsnNeTION  wirn
= Mornin?y, Squire! Yon
wirning, Peter: 17
enrly to get nn appetite
hiringy you ant 2"'—etor:
breuwkfus for my appetite 1

A Necuo whowassuspected of surrestitiously med-
dling with his neighbors' fruit, being canmeht inagar-
den by moonlight, nonplused his detectives by rai-
sing hit aye ,elnsping hir haods and pionsiy exelnim-
ing, ¢ tood Lord l digyere durkey ean’t go nowheres
to pray any more without hoing 'sturbed.’”

Servier,—“Mr. Jones,” said a clermymuan on o
pastoral visit, ©1 don’t seo yon and Mrs. Jones at
church on Sumlay evenings.'’--** Well, no.” replied
Mr. Jones; “my wifo has to stay at home to take
care of the children, nnd, asit comes rather hard oun
hor, 1 stay to keep her compuny.”--¢ Why, how ix
that? Don’t you keop auy servants Oh, yeg, we
koop two; but they dun't allow us any privileges.”

Tukother day o lady fell off the Brooklyn (New
York) boat into the kast River. A pour Irish
divod and rescued her,  When showiar snfe on
agnin, her husband, who had been o eabin speets
of the accident, handod the brave fellow a quar
Upon somo of the bystanstors expressing indjgnut
Pat gnid, ns he pocketed the money, * Don’t. hlame
the jintloman--ho knows best; mayhap if 1 hadn”
suved bor, he'd have given me a dollur!™

“ Twenty, or at mast thirty minutes.
tor, pauxing ; * but why do you usk ? o
o (), beeauso last night T saw a wan hunging for
two morta] hours. and he is not dead yet,””
 You did " exeluimed the docter, emphatienlly.
1 haven't heard o word of this yet.  * Where wax
the man hanging 7** B
v Jle was hanging around an ale shop on North
strect,” roplied the wap. i
The doctor gnve utternnce to something that
sougded very gauch like « blarphemouy espression,
ang passel g

-

A 2LED SoMNAMIULIST.~Bolshaszar Smith had
n verPoad and very dungerous habit of walking in
his xleap.  Hin family fenred that, during smne one
of his somnwmbulistic suuntorings, he woull charge
out of the window and kill himeell' ; #v he persuaded
him to gleep with his littie brother Willinm, and to
tiv one end of » rope arvund his lg-_nI.y und the other
end around the waist of little Willinm, The very
fipat uiuhml‘lur this nrrnngement was made Bol-
shuzzar dfemmed thot w burglar was pur<ning him
with n degger.  So hocerept uvor te \ o mide ot
the bed, sigpped over Williun's s  furi,
jumped outon the fluor, and Md gmler the bed.  Ho
stayed there awhile. fast asleep ¢ and then his night-
mnro having ohanied, hoe emerged upon the other
side of the bed, and got the e in his old place.
The yropo it will bo observed, wns henoath the bed ;
and it wae pulled taut, tou.  Farly in the merning
Belshazzar, ahout half awake, acrouged over agninst
Willinm. ‘Lo his surprise the movement jurked Wil-
linm clenr outof bed.  Lelshazzar lewped vut to as-
certain the enuse of the phonomeonon, nid nt the xamo
time hix brother disappeared under tho bed. Bel-
shiuzzar, hardly yet awnke, wag rearcd. and ho dived
heneoath tho bedstead 5 as ho did su he heard Wil-
linm skirinishing neross the blankets, ahove his heanl,
Onee mure he rusbed ont, just in time to veregive
William glide over the other side.  Belshavanr just
thon beemne sufliciently conreiong to feel the rupe
putling him, Ie comprebonded the gitustion at vuee,
and disengaged hiwmself.
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BLOOD FOOD.

Dr. Wheeler's Compound Elixirof Phosphates and
Calisaya, the Celebrated Chemioal Foud and Nutri-
tive Tonio. This elegant and agreenble prepuration
owes its remarkablg cilicney and retiability to its
nction in euring Dyspepis, and rostoring the Blood
to a healthy condition, It immediatoly erontes a
vigourvus nppotite, perfects digeation, nnd enables
the stumach to dissulve sufficicnt foud to nonrich and
build up the vitnl ongny. 1t nover fails to remove
all impurities of tho blood of a Serofrlons or Con-
sumptive natiro, rupidly restoring henlthf netion of
the Luugs. \Whare thove is shortness of broathing,
cough, expectoration, night sweats, with prostration
and genoral debility, this remedy aets like a charm,
a fow butles frequently orndicating nll truces of dis-
onso. 1ndelicute women sulfering trom irregulnri-
ties, suppression and oxbnusting discharges, it is
pusitively cortanin to relieve, and pule, feoblo chil-
dren, of dubilitated eonstitutions, peedily dovelope
n strong vitality. Neuralgia nnd rhenmatism, sick
hendncho and constipation, with bilious nituck, yicld
to this oxtraordinary nedicine at onco, and all tho
orgung of the aro onorgizod and vitalizod.
Sold at $1.00.

‘Turgre are three kinds of mon in the world—the
& Wills, the Won'ts and the Can’ts.”  The former
offect ovoerything ; tho othors oppose everything. *1
Will” builds our railronds and stonmgonts H
“Won't" doosn’t helicve in experiments and non-
senev ; while = 1 Can't 7’ gruws weeds fur wheat, and
cuommunly ends his duys in the slow digestion of
buukruptey.
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|
|

GEMS OF THOUGUT,
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TIE HEATHSTONE SPHINN,

T8, ANAGRAM,

< aned forwards, bath the same,
blwme and shine ool pame.
ANoN,

1w, ENTOMAL
My tiret and my second nee ereatures wast stupid
My third you will in b i e \ s

i

My runrth Lapply to s pasen

And iy owhole is a0 crime that
fute.

erves the worst

Toaid you g little, perliaps this mueh i needod—~

My diret twe thoreh dull, are renlly lomge headaed

Al tin o what § have sinted above,

i intended uletter of b

My sourth i= a yeople iy wholy, clear,

15 0 thimg that come ralerr may very well fear,
Jenn RLEves.

190, CHARADE.

One day, longeago, we three lile Loys,

Do plday with wy seest n e teerilibe

But. iy »ceond andny third so b,

Thut 22 £sld ur we murt not #

My erhode. i nmnn, is unpleasnnt o see,

So L trast, y dear fricnds, that you i’ uot be.
LigotUsK.

ANSWERS TO CHARADES, &, vy No,. 2,
179, Squane Worby.—
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81, N AL akapk.—Nupget © Jug @ nut
{teue; ant " RNAUT.

Otterir A ¢ Bunku M ;
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MARKET REPORT.

HEARTHRTONE OFFICE.

July 76th, 1872,
Market firmer,  Wheat has advanced 2 to de por
husliel in the Western markets sinee last tvoning.

Liverponl priees are without ehome:, .
The tullowing were the Intest telegrams from Liv-
erpuol ®

. July Dth. July 24th.
Lt p.m. 120 p. m.
A.d. s.d, B d. o8 d
..... Lol T N TIT) 2T a0 0
T 10«11 1 e 11 1
. L) PUR R/t I 12 0w 0
.t ‘I a 12 @ M va 12 0
. R T PO LR TR
..;*-‘: S a0y O S Ra 0
. ¢ 2 w0 N 2 w0
3H w00 B G 0
. 17.4& 00 0 47 Q@ 0 0
, W@ 0 38 o) 0

Froer.—The sudden adyahee of whont in Chieago
nnd Milwaukou t rning enusud ulirmer foeling
here, and Superd ¢ quotod fe per barrol doarer ;

1 rrels n_l” ¢ity brund of Supurfine were taken
nt el 0 harrels o Supertine at $£0.97) ¢ 500

< of 1t eity braml nF.\'t‘qug Bakurs' Super goi

ng
lixtra was win gmall lots at $6.75 to
nd Faney at h. St Bakers' sold at
virdinnry  Canndu fn cels at $6.00, and
% i) and 0T, No, 2 brought
bk Fine a choico =mmplo_bringing $§5,0,
ad Middlings . Bag Flour stBady nt $2.496 to
f‘i. W), . Hecuipts reported by Q. T. K.y 700 burrols ;
y Lnehine Canul, 87 do.

Froaci.—=er barrel of 106
noninal. Extea, $6.75 to ‘1 53 Fancy, $46.00 10 $6.50 3
Fresh Supers (Weastorn Wheat) nowinal. Ordinary
Supord, (U i) $5.05 to $6.00 ; Strong
Bukers® = $6.944 to M 3 Supoers  from '\\'outo_m
Wheat ( Welland Canul) 1% Lo $4.00 ; Supars, City
brands (frum Western Wheat), $5.05 to $6,00. Canada
Supers, No 2, 8555 to $5.05,  Western States, No 2,
$0.00to .00, Fine 905 Middlings, $3.90
to $4.00 3 Pollards, Upper Canada
Raz Flour, # 100 Ihe. $2.7 $285; Cily bags,
(delivered) §2 95 to §3 0. N

Waeat.~Market firmer; pricks n shade higher,
A cargo of No. 2 Wostern in store was taken out on
p-t.

OATMEAL, par brl, of 200 1bs.~Quotations are $4,-
A0 for Lower Canmda, and $1.70 to $4.80 for Upper
Canada brands.

Prask, ¥ bush of 66 lbs.—Quiol at B2je.

Oatsy ¥ bush of 32 1bs.—Marke! nominal at 270 to
c.

o

—Sufvrior Extra,

Cunx.—A eargo was taken yostorday p.m. at 5de.
Banny, £ bush of 451bs.—-Nominel ratesare 45¢ to
50¢, uccurding tu quality.
Byreg, per lb.—lnlimited demand at 14o for now,
and 7¢ fur old.
; gllznss, # 1b.—Quiet at 9o to 930, according toqua-

Poxrk, por brl, of 200 1bs.—Mnarket quiot. Qpota-
til(:_nwru: New Mess, $15.00 19 $15.25 5 Thin Moss,
$15.00.

Lazn.—Stoady at 19¢ to 10!c por 1b.

L) [
Asies, ¥ 1001bs,—Potsquiot. Fira 8,75 to $6.80.
Pontingoiot. irets, $9.80; Boconds, 530 touD00.

e.a
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

A TRUE STORY.

"I thought that few watering-plnces were more
amusig than Ryde when I visited 1t in the
summor of 1854 for the first thme, True, it I8
not as arlstocratic ns Cowes, for the sneb of
elther sex riots tn the wildnst luxurinnce on that
long pler which oxtends so far into the seca.
Without a doubt, the wenlthy tradesman foels
himself nt home as he walks the pier-hewd, and
com plneently surveys has yacht riding at anchor
hard by. The sen breeze which flutters out the
gnudy petticont of his wlle or dnughtor, np-
pears to blow from his memory his musiroom
orlgin and $utense vulgarity.  But In spite of
this Margato nnd Rnmsgate division, Ryde Inid
cluim, and 1 suppose does §0 now, to belng con-
sldered a fashionable senside placo. At any
rute, during the thme I was there, there were o
number of people to whom the exisience of &
grandfuthor was & faet, and the proper pro-
nuncintlon of the letter «h” not an jmpossi-
bility.

Among that nutnber none shone to more nd-
vantage than a lttle blonde, whose real patrony-
mle of course I cannot tell, but whom 1 will
calt Adele (hor Christian name) instend of hiding
her under the cosmopolitan appellation of Jones
or Smith.

Adele was quite young, and hnd mnde her
debut into fashionablo soclety thut season,
heaving wheedled her husband into bresking
throngh old habits by coming up to town for the
spring. She wus very pretty, and possessed
manners so agreeable that before the mouth of
May clhisped sho had been quite able to dispense
with the kind offices of the great Iady under
whose patronage she had been lnunched into
fushionable society, Indeed, her success wasso
great that nine out of ten of her mwale nequaing-
ances voted hier eharmning, nnd, as a natural con.
sequence, oxnetly that proportion of her own
sex were enviousof her.

Her husband was g groat many youwrs older
than herself ; an old man who hnd married so
Inte in life as to drive o nephew, [n the entail,
out of his seven senses, and whom the prospect
of their belng no son ated hele was slowly hriug-
iy baek to sanity, It had been a marriage de
emtrenance v her side, for she had not o six-
pence, mind he wis very rich,  In these praetlend
days Adele dld what any girlof the period would
Lave done under similar ciccumstances,

1f she ever had any seruples on that score, the
gpectacie of her mother, cursed with a large fa-
mily and an attennated Ineome, bad long driven
them out of her head, especlally ns that worthy
1dy hud never lost an opportanity of dinning
into her ehild's comprehionsion thot matrimony
without money was worthy of u life-long resi-
dence 1n Dediam,

Adele, when ) st met her in soclety, looked
happy enough, fuspieof the ll-natured remarks
of her hest fricuds, who aecetsed hier of having
sold herself for pounds, shillings and pence, and
in all human probability would have continued
%0 10 the end of the ¢chapter had she not met
with a misfortune,

The eontrelemps was making the acquaint.
nuee of Arthur S. 3 fur 1o spite of ull tho
worthy teaching she had been subjected to, her
henrt had taken the bit between her teeth and
bolted.

Few men coulil have known Arthur 8
and not have agreed that he was o real good fel-
low. ldandsome, nud always wmudoe much of,
hie possessed the rare attribute of belng batnral
and nnaguected, 1 was fortunate envughdshare
his fricudship largely, and Lls belng appointed
1imst leutenunt of a ship lying at Spitheuad was
the reason of my going Lo Ryde, Instend of turn.
uing my fce nwthwands for the Moors.

1 ean recollect ns well as 1 it were but. yos-
terday landing from the Portsmouth steninboat
within nu ace of belng seasick, and slamberiug
up somg steps the receding tide had left very
slippery, suddenly to encounter S—-talking so
curnestly to i lady as hob to notlee my asrival.
As they turned, 1 recognlzed Adele, whom I had
always thought pretty when jaded aml worn by
being oul night atter night, buy at that moment,
listenlng with pleasure to something her com-
pufon was saying, she looked quite lovely. The
fresh breeze which helped to show to much ad.
vantage the ncatest palr of fect, had brought
back to heor cheeks the color that Lot rooms und
late hours haddriven away.

1 felt confident S——was vory fond of me, but
I saw atuglanee, when 1 accosted him, that he
wished me anywhere else. 1 do not mean to
say at the bottora of the sew, but on It, and far
away too. e introduced me to Adele asn great
friend, and on that recommendation I met with
u cordial reception ; but, on the pleu of secur—
lag rooms at the Dier Ilotel, I relteved them of
my presence, which 1 fell was a litle out of

place.
= -and myself dined together that even-
ing, and to my surprise, from theJoly fel.

Tow I had hitherto found him, he had bacore us
stupld and preoccuplied n companion as I had
over sut down to a table with,

« Hit at last,” I thonght to myself, as I sur-
wveyed my friemd ; and 1 found before many days
had passed that this conclusion was ndt errone-
ous. $u much so that the flirtation between
He—annd Adele murched so rapidly, that 1t uoon
reached the phase when friends bogan to wonder
why the husband was 50 blind as not to see it,
or such an ass as not tomind it. To give the
devil his due—uand by the devil I mean this
wicked world—there were a few that bolleved
there wus really nothing in it—a Umited num.
bor who ktiew how often n wenl woman tar-
nishies her good nnme foollshly but not culpably,
whilst on the other hand a cleveror slster by far
more erring, whose virtue 18 a thing of by-gone
days, 15 valued a8 spotiess by the people she
hoodwinks.

Toor Adele had found out that money and po-
sition, advantageous as they are, could not At
up the dreury blauk her new position had
stratched befare her, or still the pulse that would
beat quic) when S. appr hed, She soon
perceived that many of her friends begun tolook
ehyly at her; but instead of taking this as a
warning, like o thorough woman, she became
detiant, rabelling against the world which she
felt was Judging her too harshly,

Why is it that the back of a poor, fesblo wo-
man should bear all the woight? Why should
not the stronger animal carry his shave? 8——
was envied by his mule acquaintances for being
auz mieux with so pretty « woman, as they good
nnturedly imaglned ; and what isstlil more sud,
thelr wives and daughters did 1ot consider him
one whit the worse for 1t; tholr anger wus vented
upnn her, and not upon him.

There lived in thoso days—she is dead now—
u certain old lady D——, who owned a vory
pretty villa in the nelghborhood, and wns very
fond of giving bLalls, and 1o one of thom both
myself and S——were Invited. Lady D—-had
the character of belng a most solfish individuoal,
Dbut whether that was the case or not, she had
the happy knack of making her parties go oft’
amost pleasantly. On that night thore wero se-
wveral pretty, women in hor rooms; noevortheless
Adele, In spite of an anxjous look, distancad
them al) fur and sway. S-—-dnnced with and
spoke to lier butlittle, tor he knew well that
thelr names had been coupled together, and be-
ing a gentleman, was nbove that wvulgar, seltish
vaalty that lends 1 man to flaunt his success
before the world, regurdioss of the cost the wo-

man Ineurs. And, after all, there {5 moro in one
glance than In a long string of words,

It was n lovely night, and not being what s
termed adancing man, though 1 cun go through
a wallz creditably enough, particularly if my
purtner dous not want to go too fust, I strolled
out Into the gardens, and, gining the sen wall,
sat myself dowuto gaze ut thie longstlvery beam
a suminer moon so often lays across the ocean.
There was nut a brenth of wind, as I watched,
to move the tishing Loat that luy n this ray of
light 80 stationary as to attract my attentlon,

I was leaning against the trunk of a tree, 50
that any one walking along the path from be-
hind could not pussibly detect my prescence, and
the two people I had heand appronching stopped
close to where I was sitting, Thero nre ocea-
slons when events hnppen sov suddenly, thatun-
less enducd with great presence of mind, one
does not know how to aet for the best ; and thus
it fred with me, for 1 was unuable tv deehde
whether to cough or keep quiet.

“WIll you or will you vot fly with me? 1
henrd S——sny.

wOh, do not axk me to do that,” pleaded
Adale, In tremulous tones,

s As you llke,” he replied angrily; ¢+ but I will
not be mide a fool of any longzer”

She clung to his nrm, wnd murmured,—

«Oh, I cunnot part with you,”

#Then when will you come ' asked $——w-

«] eannot think now, bhut will write to-mor-
row,”” she sobbod.

As an excuse—n fechle one, I fear, for my
subrequent conduct—1I must relate, hefore pro-
ecceding with iy story, that I had recghved
much hospitality from Acdeie’s huband during
my stay at Ryde. 1 was, theretore, hieartily
gorry for him, and my pity was enhunced by

Division, ho told me wo should be nble to seo u
gront deal of ench other, as the Naval Drigade,
with which he wus doing duty, wns qunrtercd
in the snme enmp. B——appenred in sueh good
spirits that I congrutulated mysolf on his hav.
ing quile forgotten poor Adelo and hier blug eyes;
but I soon discovervd that I had reckoned with-
out my host, for boneath the wild, rollicking
spirits that mado him soagreeable a companion
during those long wintor evenings, I could dls-
cern some thought, somo memory over at work,
uver restless, 1 was never on duty with him,
being employed on another «attack,” but his
brother ofllcers assured mo that thore was no
one in the brignde so reckless of his lifa ns ho
was. Agnln, from being abstemious, 8——had
bLecome a hard and habitual drinker, and that
pernicious habit had begun to tell upon his
heaith.

One evening—it was the 10th of March, 1855,
1 recollect—I was sitting in my tent, having
Just returned from the advanced trenech, wateh-
lng bungrily my servant preparing the usual
dinner of cold pork and potted beef, when the
flap of my teut was pushed buck, and S—-"=
hand: e face ped 1n.

« Hullo, old man, is that you? Come in,” I
exelnimaed.
* He did 50, and on taking the hand held out to
him, I percelved with surprise that he was vory

when Iwont inat the Creek Battery with thelight
compuny of my reglment, for I had determined
to confess the whole truth, how basely I had
acted with rogard to hor lotior.

Adelo was sitting by thofire whon I was an.
nounced, and tho color fiod from hor ohcoks as
sho rose to greot me.

«1 have brought a lottor which I promised
tho writer I would mysolf pluce in your hands,*
I suld.

Sho did not ask from whom it ecameo, but I
saw by tho firelight that tears wero glistoning in
hor eyes.

« Tell me all about hissad end,” she sald, lay-
ing first hersmall hand upon my, arm, and then
pointing to a chalr, towards which she drow her
own.

1 did poor 8 Justice, for I told her
how clianged he had grown, how reckless he
had become, and how certain I was that this
was all owing to the love he had borno her.

« Then why did bo not answer my latter ?”
sho sobbed, more to horsolf than to me, as I 8-
nished speaking,

“ Wil you ever forglveme T  Wiil you not al-
ways look upon me as tho basest of men?’ I
exclalmed, passionately.

# I do not understsnd you,” she replied, open-
ing her Iarge blue eyos.

« He never got your lotter. I toro it up,” I

pale. He sat hlmseld down at tho foot of my
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rEEDING POLLY.

bed, and did not s;
the tent.
« What hasx hap

till my servant had left

ed?” I asked, with more

l fear than curloslty, for :cy couscicuce began to

prick me.

“ Do you belleve In presontiments, ¥Fred ?"* he
began,

s Well, I have never given tho muller o

having remarked how utterly unconscious he  thought,” T replied.,

was of the calumity so near his threshold.
The next morning I was awankenet by Soe
entering my room at an enrly hour, and Inform-

{ug me thuﬂl..he was going over to l'url.sinpmh to

arrange abod} getting o month’s leave,

s This 18 o suddon resolution of yours,” I sald, |

keeping my face half hid by the bedelothes,
& Yen, it J8," he replied, ns he left the romm,

and added, shuiting the door, ssdon't forget to

forwand my letters.”
Later {n theday I was sliting staring out of
the window of my sitting-room, when the waiter

brought a letter In and Jid it on the table. I

took it up and read S—='s name on tho en-
velope, penned by Adcle’s hand.. Witha henvy
heart I re-directed it, for I could not help feeling
for the man she was 8o eruelly taking In. Irose
to plnce tho note in the mnantel-ptece, when, ail
of n sudden, in an ungovernabic impuise, I tore
it intolittle bits,

In less than twenty-five seconds I would have
given all my worldly goods nnd chattels to have
been able to recall thatection. KFrom that hour
I begnn to imagine that every ono T met guessed
1 had been up tn some binckgunrdiy nect. To
mnake matters worke, I heard from S——:In.
quiring if any letter had arrived for him. I ans-
wered In the negative, and my hand trembled
when I did so, .

1 was on the point of lenving Ry-de, for it was
qaiite out of the question my moeting my friend
again, when the t' -ice welcome news arrived
that his ship had been ordered to sall at once.
No repriave to an inmate of a condemned ecll
counld be more grateful than the #ght of that
frigate vanishing in the distance was to mo.

Muony months clapsed before we met again,
and when wo did, the place of mecting was
mnny a weary mile from dear old Enginnd. We
shook hands, standing up to our ankles in mud
in that long track which led from Balaklava to
the ¢ frout.”

#Nice, this, isn’t It ?” he remurked, Inughing
at my disconsolute appenrance, ¢ Butyou iust
rough it here.”

I replied that I had spent n week in a tonton
a slope of a hill overlooking Balaklava harbor;
and that as regarding ¢ roughing” it, 1 conskler-
ad I was on tho high road to it, for the boll tont,
which let in the rain in n dozen pinces, held
mysolf, two ensigns, and a pon of fowls which
had accompanied us from on hoard ship. Poor
things, I romember well liow cmacinted they
were, and how few the feathers wore that cov-
gred them,

un beuring that we were 1o join tho*Third

« Netther did I ¢l last night,’”* he said; and
adiled, in & husky voice, *but now I do, and
tirmly helleve that my end Iz very nenr.”

“ What on earth has put this nonsense into
your hend " 1 remnrked.

# I ean't tell you,” he replled, ¢ but so con-
vieed am I that my death fs at hand, that I
Liive wiliten these two letters, one to my poor
motber, the other to Adele.”

un mentloniug lier nume ho hid his fuce in his
hands, and T am glad he did so, for I had turned
as red ns o turkey-coak,

« Take them,” 8——continued, afler a time;
st the one for my mother you can sond, but the
other you must glve yoursell to Adele, and I
have told my oousin that ycu had such » letter,
in cax;o anythlng should huppon to you, old fcl-

ow.

Isolemnly declare that I would then and there
have confessed everything to him, had not a
brothor oflicer entered the tent that minute.

8—rose and wished me goond-by, wringing
my hand with warmth ; and as he went out I
remarked he was going into tho trenches, for
from beneath his pea-jaokot pecped the leuthern
case of his revolver.

Two dayslater [ was strolling about the camp,
when n staff officor rodo up snd asked mo the
way to my own tent.

I am Captain ¥——" 1 replied.

¢ Thon why on enrth wore you not at tho fu-
nerul this morning ? ho demanded hotly,

« Whoso funceral ™ I asked, as my heart bo.
gan to sink within me, for it dawned upon e
thut 8——'s cousin was on the statl,

# Why, poor Arthur’s, Ho was buried this
morning.”

« When was he killed ?”” I oxclalmed, stag-
goring ns if from.a blow.

« Just a8 he was entering the trenches on
Monday night,” replied his cousin.

Ho had fallon within an hour of leaving my
tent. .

I wrote to break the sad intelligence to his
mother, and inclosed his loiter, and tho last
thing I did before leavingthe Orimen was (o poy
o mrowell visit to his grave. I am suro nelthor
Russ no Tartor would injuroe that white marblo
cross that marks the spot, if thoy only know
what a good fellow was placed Leneath it.

On my roturn to England, after peace wasde-
clared, I got leave and ran up to town, and wans
lucky coough to find Adole at home on her way
through, for it was in uutumn, and Grosvenor

Squure looked desolnte, As I walked up the

- gtalveuso my bourt buut qulckoer thaun it Jdid

continucd, my ears tingling with shame.

¢ You tore it up ?” she re-
poated, with increasing sur-
priso.

¢7Yes, I tore it upinto atoms,
in & moment of pity for your
husband. Your letter arrived
after Arthur had gone.”

Sho sank back Into her chalr;
and, seizing my hat I rushed
from the room. I renched tho
hall, but she had followed me
to the head of tho stalrs, and
called me bhack,

¢ Captain I'—, one word
beafore you go,” she cried, and
when 1 returned she added,
holdlng my hand, ¢ I not only
forgive you, but thank you mest
heartily, and so does poor Ar-
thur now.”

1 have scen often sinee her
bright, happy face, und the
sight of it softens not o little
my remorse.

Japanesk  Maxsirg.—Just at
this time much interest is folt in
tho customa of the Japaneso, and
tho more wo learn of them tho

& moro wo find to admire. Thoy
never smoke opium.  They have
small pi‘ms that will hold three
good whiffs, and of the mildost
Turkish tobaeco. They have a
club-house in Yokohata, of which
the high officials aro membors.
Thoy have nono at Yoddo, the
capital. They have tho games of
chess, enrds and dontinoes. Thoir
cards are djiterent from ours, but
the crsontinl principlos of the
gamo are tho same. Lattorlythey
have bcecome importers of billiard
tablos, nnd the gnmeo is fost us-
suming thero high rank. Thoey
arc groat wrestlers, and every
yonr the chatnpion wroatlor wina
tho ombroidercd apron, which ho
is allowed to woar ono your. No
Japaneso is allowed to cut dowa a
troo uniess he plants another.
Undor the luw, tho mothor is hold
rosponnible for tho good -condie:
of her ehildrea. Lfatrouble occurs
in tho strect. tho purties livinzop-
posite are «uld responsiblo for it.
Their id.a is that citizons must ba
thoirown policomon. Lo
that plan do with us?
vurselves onlightenod, and should
be oqual to the tusk of solf-zovern~
mont. All marriod women have
thoir cycbrows shaved. Married
men have no distinetive murk—
whioh is a pity. Tho Japanuse
have their illustrated * Punch ;”

osidos that, sixteen ncwspupers,
with threc Enplish—" tho ** ller-
ald,” the * Mail,”? und tho Nows”’

—published in Yokohamn. Tho

prosent Emperor is tho ono hun-
drod and twonty-fourth in regular
lino. Inthese genorations thore
have boen eight females. The
presont omporor, Montsouhito, is
six foot high. twenty-two yoars of
agoe, and & fino specitmen of w man.

_A st to Morugns.~How many
tinius ono hears a mother coax and
urgo her baby to say words when
somchow ho has miade up his mind he won't, or, if
ho hax not mado up his mind, the coaxing causes
him tn! Ordinnrily tho baby suys the ono word of
his voenhulary with roadinesa; but this timo the
eumpany heforo whom he is_boing displayod makes
him basbful or difident, and ho doos not say it whon
first askod.  This is tho time for the mothor to stop.
It she urges him in such a oase, when he isnot in-
clined to tall, it will only induco a habit of setti
his will in ogpoamon to hors; a habit that wi
v grow with his growth, and strongthon with
strongth,” and will become obstinaoy.

Now, of courso, sho eannot renson with him; and
there is no moro moral wrong in his rofusal than in
rofusing his milk whon he isnot h ., But this,
liko all ohildhood, is seed-timo. uch may be
done almost from earlicst infaney, by inducing, un-
consciously to tho child, habita of obedience, and
preventing their ogpouiteu—t.hnl making tho after-
woyfar onsior for both child mnd mother. A contost
with a child ean fonomlly be prevented, and ought
to bo. Temporal and extérnal obodience may be
obtained b{ it, in somo cases—though not alwanys
oven that—but at what o foarful cost!  Net anly of
suffering, but affostion sud confidonco between child
and parent, aro nevor the samo as without it, and
“ breaking tho will,” as it is called, instoad of train-

s a dire mistako. horoe can bo no solf-
governing toree, no stability of sharactor, without a
rosoluto, woll-direated will. The young truo, you
know, must bo pruncd--never brokea. ho colt
must bo trained by gontle firmnoss, not soverity.
And immortal souls and human hoarts nocd no loss
caro and watchfu
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