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MIGNONET'TE.

That Jow white wicket! As the sun went down,
1 bent above it, drawn bysuch a waft

Of awaet, soul-freshening fragrance, os is blown
Frow you swall grave. A single golden shaft,

Thridding the dusky codurs, touched & form
still, snowy-vestured, ghostly in the gloom.

Pence, silonce, frugrance | In the troubled storn
Of such unrestful lifeus i wy doony

Thuse hours at least were haloyon. f.uz mo yet
Rtonl soluco from thoir memory, Mignonette!

That small soft hand. wurm, whito, the very dove
Of j-ouce tv o, how shyly forih itstole

With ite sweot burden. Ah 1 my little love,
1low shouldst thou know the value of thy dole ?

A bunch of Lrowa sweet blossoms ; und they turned
The currout ot u lifu thnt set to death,

Thun didst not guess the bitter fire thut burned

~ Within my bLusum, while thy peacetul brouth

Funued tho uplfted haud those sweet dow-wot

Brown blussoms mude to tremble, Mignonotte !

Thou wert not lovely little ono, thy fuco
Wus but u simple fuce with soft brown oyes.
Thou wert bit dowered with a bird-liko gruce,
A silver vuico low-sut to pure replivs.
Yet sweet, yet stainless, yet serene nnd strong,
The yprit 1het inlvrined theo,  Thou to we
Art ever as thy flower's to thee Lelong
Sweetness, and solrce. and sure constancy.
My little durling!  Would these oyos, tenr-wet,
Might ate thee through tho shudows, Mighouette !

Thou wert no April girl. whoese siniles nnd toars
Were swift as sun and shadow on o piain
Wind-bluwn in gusty spring.  Norsoulloex fours,
Nurshallow Juys were thine.  So didst thou gain
Swect empire v'er u soul that passion’s wars
Had ";:u rri;d and stnined.  Oh! darling, would
that
Could Litt my eyes to yunder staiuless stars,
And feel no sting in their ealm purity.
Eay. doet thou knew this nnenish of regret
Thut wrings the houre that loved theo, Miguonutie ?

And thon didst Jove me ! Doth the brujsed flower
Luve tho bluck storin thatbrenks and beats it low ?
‘What had I worthy of that priceless dowor T
Whbat brought e noar thee 7 Sweot thy blossoms

ow
And sweetly thou hndst grown, oh! flower of maids,
But for my " -starred coming. Wero thorv army
A uurt fur i a? 1 thuse eofl svening shadoes
Had hid 7o from me sweet, thy winsome charms
Full flowes izr now, though bud-like modest yet,
Had blessed a happlor lover, Mignonetto!,

I loved thee, but the curse of enrly years

Clung to mo. May he hope for any grrco.
‘Who fillod those tendor eyer with paticnt tears,

Who stule the bloum frowm that puthetic face ?
Loved thec and left thos! Not agnin tosge

The wee brown blorsom ; let it fade and fall
Though its the sweot soul-healing purity

Thut might huve won me from a sursed thrall.
Nay, my dead darling, thou shult win woe yet,
For dying thou hast conquered, Mignonetto!

And now Irit beside thy lonely grave.ld
Wrenth’d with the dun-hued flower that was thine

own,
Blest at tho heart of grief once more to have
Tho faint familiar fragranoe round me bluwn.
Sweot. puro, so constunt! Oh my darlink, bond
From those blue heights and bless mo vrell go;
That denr dead hand shall hold mo to the ond.
Lol love, I pluck one fragrant spray. I know
That when wo twain shall ineet, this tierco regrot
Shall pass at thy sweet welcome, Mignonetto,
All The Year Rownd.

DESMORO ;

OR,
THE RED HAND.

AY THE AUTHOR OF “ TWRNTY STRAWS,” * vOIC}S
PROM THE LUMBER-ROOM,” % THN HUMMING-
BIRD,” ETC., ETC.

CHADPTER VI

A whole fortnight had passed away  Rulph
Thetford had communicated with the deceased
Migs Tillyrdale's lawyer at York, and her re-
mains had been interred decording to his di-
rections,

A few days after the funeral, the man of luw
called upon Mrs. Thetford, and informed her
that she was the sole heir to all her Inte aunt's
possersions : al the sume time recommending
Ralph to give up his profession, nnd look after
the management of his young wife's affwirs,

So it wax arranged that Ralph was to quit
Manager Jellico's strolling company, and be-
come an independent gentleman ; to live
henceforth at his ease, without the fear of
poverty or scant cver visiting his domestic
hearth,

 [yesmoro,” said” Ralph, a few bours before
his departure from Freshficld, © my wanderings
are now all over, and I amawealthy man, pos-
sessed of a loving wife; for which worldly
blessings I have to thank you, my friend.”

“ Me 1 repeated the youth, in surprise

4#7To be sure | Had we not found you in the
snow that night, we should never have called
at Tillysdale Hall, and I should never have be-
come acquninted with my Dineh. Now do vou
see how much I owe you, Desmoro

« And how much do 1 not owe yoy, sir 2 re-
spunded the other, in n grateful tone. ¢ Have
you not. been very kind to me alwnys 77

« But now that 1 have the power, I wish to
be still kinder to you, my Iad,” pursned Ralph,
# ] want you to abandon this erratic life, and
come with me.”

Desmoro shook his head, and turned a shado
paler than his wont. He did not like to ap-
pear thankless, and knew not how to decline
this offer,

"4 am much obliged to you, sir,” stammered
he, in somo embarrassment, * but I should not
ke to live a life of dependence., I would ra-~
ther, for awhile, rough it, as the saying is, and
strive to carve out my own fortunes,than be in-
debted to any one”

{

Desmoro was thinking of the clown's lovely
daughter; it was for Aer sake that he was thus
refusing to accept Ralph Thetford's gencrous
ofier.

« Iy it possible that you would rather lend
this wandering existence than enjoy one ofre-
spectability, peace, and rest ?*

The word # respectability” grated on the
youth's ear, and for a few scecouds his mind
wluvcrud, and he felt quite ata loss how to re-
ply.

It was ten o'clock in the morning ; and this

scene was passing in one of the dingy rooms of

the theatre were Desmoro abided. A comfort-
less apartment it was, looking out upon the
roofs of other buildings, and stowed full of stage
furniturc and stage propertics.

Desmoro was sitting before the fire, his feet
upon a rude fender, acrosshis knces a steel
breast-plate, which he was polishing , rubbing
at whils the thought,

The place hud & desolate, ghostly appear-
auce, that scemed to make Desmoro’s heart
sticken in his bosom. For here was a gilded
chair, tarnished and -broken jthere, 8 sofu, with
its cover all faded and torn, with rickety back
and crippled legs ; in another pluce, a couple
of dilapidated banners, on one of which wus
printed u crucifix—on the second, a skull and
cross-bunes, Hanging on the walls were several
tin shiclds, rusty swords, suits of srmour, bat-
tle-axcs, chnins, helmets, wasks, gauntlets,
belts, pistols, duggers, knives, soldiers’ koup-
eacks, guns, sabres, whips, caps, cowls, and ga-
burdines.

Desmoro glanced around at all these articles:
as he did so, a shudder passed through his
frame. The youth had an eye for cleanliness,
ordery and comfort ; and there was nothing here
but dust, confusion, and discomfort. It was a
sad shelter for a proud-spirited hboy ; butit was
ashelter which he paid for by the labour of his
own hands, and the sweat of his brow ; and
theretore it was his crn for those hiours during
which he desired to oceupy it.

€Well, my lad 27 interrognted Ralph Thet-
ford.

Desmoro roused himwelf’ from his  musings.

< Mr. Jellico might think me ungrate-
ful, were 1 to leave him, sir,” he observed, his
guze slowly moving to the crabers in the grate,
and thence to his companion’s face, N

« Not atall,)” was the ready rejoinder, © I
have alrendy spoken to him upon this subject,
and he will only be too hnppy tosce you hetter
your present condition,”

% He ik very good to me, and so are you, sir,”
Desmoro hesitatiugly veturned ; ¢ bute——'

Just at this ¢ but,” the room-door wus
thrust open, and Shavings' head made itself
visible.

Desmoro’s mind was made up in & moment,
now. The sight of the clown's fuce, which was
soon followed Ly that of Comfort, had tixed his
wavering resolution, He could not go hence,
and sce her no more—oh, no ¢ He would ra-
ther endure anything than lose the tones of her
silvery voice, the soft glances of her eyes, nnd
e gentle touch of her friendly hand.,  And
Desmore's’ visage brightened, his breust grew
lighter, as he replied to Ralph.

#T think, sir, I'd prefer staying where I am.
1 ought to work for my bread, and here Ishall
haveto do so."

# Reflect, my Ind—reticet 1” said Ralph, ¢ Re-
member, there is o tide in the affairs of man,
which, taken at the flood, leads on to for-
tune 1" )

* #What's that you're saying about fortune,

Thetford ' inquired Shavings, outering the

TUH RNCOONITION lll:'l'lll THZATRE.

room, followed by Cowmfort. 4 Ah, it's well for
you to beable 1o talk of fortune ; I wish togra-
cious I could "

“I'm ndvising Desmoro to quit this sort of
life, and to come with me I” returned Ralph.

“And viry good advisin’, {ruly, Thetford ;
although we shull be sor1y cnough to have him
Teave ug," answered the clown,

Destuoro glanced at Comfort during the ubove

grown very pitle,
. Did she fear his going ?  Ol, then, not for
thJ: world’s riches, would he forsuke her dear
side |

« And what's he sayin’ to your proposal, Thet-
ford 1 quericd Shavings, ¢ He's jumpin’ ut it,
of course

Coumtorl’s eyew were fixed upon Desmioro’s
lips, which she was watching in puinful anx-
icty.

4 No; he's preferringe to stav where he ig
answered Ralpl, in regretful aceents,

“ Ah, he's smelt the fostlights ' laughed
Shuvirys, slapping Dermoro on theshoulder as
he spoke,—# he hes smelt the footlights, and
cannot leave fem ! Is that the fact, Desmoro 7%

abashed air.

“Ah, I understand all abont it, my lud! I
once felt in the same way, exactly.”

“And ], also;” chimed in Ralph Thetford.
# But the stage haw ceused to tuscinute me,
now."”

“And very natwmnlly so,” responded the
clown. “ You have grown rich and are married
to & woman whom you admive and love ; but
this lud is poor and ambitious, so we must have
some consideration for him 1"

« T wish I had time to relate my own history
o him,” Ralphadded, in serious aceents,
1w Well) youth must have jits fling 1 exclaimer!

- Shuvings, wha did not relish the notion of part- |

- ing with his young friend; Desmoro. ¢ You
i have had yours, Thetford, und 1've had mine ;
i und now we both of us pretty nigh sobuered ! 1

CRknow £y pust Torty years of age, as 1 be, a g

widower, and one o daughter 7 chi- ped he,
| clappimeg his hinds, and then turning o piron.
ette in the middle of the floor, © But never say
die, is one of wy mottos ; and make yourseltus
huppy ag you cun, is nnother! That's your sort
—aren't it, Desmoro, my boy 77

¢« Well, if you should ever stand in need of
a friend, Desmoro, whether svon or far hence,
send to me at York, and your application shall
be instantly attended to. Tam grieved that I
cannot influence you ns T could wish ; but 1
trust that you wiil change your mind by-nnd-
by, and come to me I?

“ Thunk the gads T am in time to bid you
farewell, Ralph 2" u sonorous voice exclaimed
and Mrs, Polderhrunt, in one of her peculiar
vostumes, made herself apparent.

1 y denr Mrs, Polderbrint, you are just the
very person 1 am waiting to see, and speak to 17
returned Italph.,

“Jg it possible, 1 am delighted to heur an
much,” rejoined she, rignifieantly glancing at
the clown and his danghter, who, taking her
hint, st once left the room, followed by Des.
moro, :

“ My dear Mrs, Polderbrant ! commenced
Ralph, as soon us they were leftalone togethe r;
# we ure no strangers to one another ; we have
known cach other for some years I”

«Five yenrs and ten weeks exactly, Mr.
Thetford,” was her matter-of-fact rejoinder.

« Yes ; I daresay it is that length of timu
sinee you joined Jellico's compuny. Well,

knowing you all those many years, and always

specch, and remumiked that she had suddeuly |

& Perhaps su,’ answered the youth, with an!

your own path in life, let us hope that it may
one day lead to fortune, Heaven bless you |

% And heaven bless you, also, sin' half-sob-

bed Desmoro, wringing Ralph's hand,
“# Change your mind, iy led 5 it not too late
to do so, and come along with me,”? suid Ruiph,
“touched by the smdness of the youth's leoks
. and tones.

#I—1 wish I conld, sirl” faltered Desmoro;
¢ but [ cannot, | teel chained hero

Ralph was in the chaise, umd ity door was
closed.

# Carry my respeetful regards to Mrs, "Chet-
ford 1" added Desioro,

Ralph waved his Land, guve the signal to
the driver, nnd  the apuipnge dashed guickly
uwway, nud Desmoro was et with tears in his
cyes, nid korrow in hix hewrt, watehing the ve-
hicle recede froms his view.

Forseveral days after this, Desinoro was very
gilent and v vy mourntul, He missed Radphoex-
ceedingly, al dieply vegretted the loss of his
cheerful presence,

Well, tinse: pirc The freupe bad left
Freshfield, awl was now Jorated st ntown enll-
ed Braymount, w ich had aoneat litthe theatre
situnted in its princigal street,

Duesmoro still continued o be industrious ;
and Jellico, secing him so, was doubly Kind to
s by and matlors procevded stnoathly snough
Letween the manizer anld his pretége,

Duspite the vy discotrforts e ol to en-
dure, Desmoro coutrived to make himself to-
lerably happy in his position, 1{ig chicf soluce
was Comto t, who was st Learting adl the [es-
sons he Lad to L nch, Desmoro was very proud
of his pupil, and robhed himself of many o meal
in order that e might save pence enouga to
paechuse cerlain second-hawd buoks for her to
study from.

Oue duy, Dusmoro, secing a ticketed volume
in g bovkseller's window, and longing to possess
himself of thal volume, began to pinch himself
in every way b conld, on purgose to scrape
together moncy cnough to buy it.

The buskaellers shup wis cluse by the the-
atre, 50 Desmoro bad no difliculty in keeping a
daily watch over the much-coveted prize, which
had probubly Leen i that snme window for
half a seore of yenes or inore,

Never did anhungry man look upon w lonf of
bread with the longing eyes that Desmoro look-
that you would help me in this little matter.” | ed upon thut shubby dog’s-curcd tome. He was

“ What is it, Ralph-—pray purdon mr, I for-: sctually ill with longing for it ; for he feared
got that I ought not to take the liberty of ad- ! thut it was far beyond his reach, secing that,
i however he kernped and pinched, his pence but

sl

admiring your good scnse and charitable nature,
1 am emboldened to ask you to do e a real
gervice *

«I'll do it,Mr, Thetford ; I'll do it, what.:
vver it may be 1" was her ready and carnest an-
sWer.

“ Thank you, thank you. I was quite sure

i dressing you by your christisn name now 1?
' v Nousense, nonsense 1 slowly uceumnulated.

“But you are now arich man, you must re- | One dark morning, as Desmoro was sitting in
i member, and, assuch, ought to have some ex- ¢ his room, surrounded by stage propurtivs und
! tru respect paid you” ! pluybills, enting his Dreak fast, and drenming of
i #Oh ! very well, just as you please, M, Pol- ' his old grandfuther, of Comfort, and of the vo-
i derbrant 7 Jaughed Ralph, in his usunlly light- | lume in the shop hard by, the door of thenpnrt

hearted manuer., : ment openced, and Mrs. Polderbrant ent ved,

# Now for the service of which you spoke ' . " Surpl"lﬁv(l .to Bee me fﬂ.’ such an early !mur,

# I want you to watch over that Iad Desmoreo, ain't you?” snid she, taking a chair opposite to
Mew. Polderbiant-—to be & friend to him fu; our heto, w0f cours youure; X oo nmisement
every way you can. I place the fullest de- ' written in thy looks " she continued, in her
pendence on you, as yon will find on exnmin- ' }mlm“y exnggerated style of languuge. u Well,
ing this by-and-by, when T ain gone 1" And so I will proceed to explain myself.  You have
saying, Halph pm(,lncv:(l bis poucket-book, touk * buen looking very poorly of late, very different
thence several bunk-notey, folded them, and * from your former seliy, and I'nin come to inquire
put them i her hand. ! ;?;o the ;‘mtt: (»;' your bodily health, nnd tosce
[ **What ure these for, Mr. Thetford 7 she cun du anything to benea you inany way,
! asked, greatly bewildered by his donation, : ;u the first place, what are you tuking for break-
i % Do not suffer Desmoro to want inany way ;  fast?”

Mook after the lad, snd wmay heaven bless yon: © Desmoro cofoured decply, nnd looked much
You comprehend me now, Mrs, Polderbnt 2” confused, for he kuew not how to tell her that

“Yes; Iam to use these, your gift, for the  bis morning menl waa only bread and water,
benefitof the buy 77 But he was too honest to deceive her in any

"ch;:i;;ulyl(iao‘i" d ' )vuy,'n:; e lut:nis visitor sutisfy herself concerne-

s And I wi 050, you may depend on't, My, 1ng jus repast. A
Thetford. T will not rob the Ind of one penny  Mirs Polderbrant lifted +
of the money 1” paise.

«1 am sure you won't, I'm sure you won'tl” «Whit!” she  exclal s wean 1 believe
returned Ralph, ¢ Poor motherless follow 1 T my eyes 2 Ouly bread and water, as I'm a sin.
| fucl quite rejoiced to be able to commit bim to  ner! Why, Desmoro, do you mean to tell me
such careful hands as yours” t!xu_l. .h-.llil:u dt)ffﬂ 'uuL :.;llow you the meany of

« You flatter me, Mr. Thetford ; but I'will living iu a Christinn-like manner? Good gra-
do my best tz omerit a continuance of your cious ! Why, P borror-struek ! Bre.d and
good opinion.” water! Ob, you mmy well be luo_king puny
] “ “{ell glm,d.by(l,'] Mrs. Polderbrnt ; recol- c;ml :.»;7bnnrll, th;xs lﬁ:mlmg {numclllun prison
: leet that o line, addressed to me &t York, will fure! How much do you get o week—tell e
i nlways ment with response.  And wril’xging that
« ier hand, he left her, and quickly found his wQuite ¢nough, ma'um, aud more than I de-
way to the stage, where all the members of the | serve!” answered Desmoro, modestly.
company had assembled in order to take leave .  © That's not asntisfactory answer to my ques-
of their favourite, Ralph 'Thetford, ' tiun'.(l T"usk you what sum you reccive here

The women were in tears, and the men all | weekly!
looked sorrowful at this mﬂ'.in v, . Desmoro hesitated, He could not understand

1 1

Ralph kissed the former, and shook hunds \vlu:l'l.-fu.r(' Mrs. Polderbrant was so particulnrly
with the latter ; then, waving his hat, he was * Interesting hierself respecting his_ afuirs, Ho
gone, and over the threshold of the stage-door, Was aware of the actress’s ceeentricity of char-
into the street, where a postchuise was await- - ‘,\C“"': and he felt some reluctance at gratifying
ing him. - hier inguiries,

Just as Ralph's foot was on the step of the Now Demmoros nature, although proud in

[} 1 . . N
vehicle, some one touched his arm, . L!u: muin, was naturally confiding and afive-

# Desmoro I” he exclaimed, turning and per- - tiouate ; and hig companion, knowinic as much,
cerving the youth close to hisclbow. « What, - still pursued her theme, and in g manner which
have you changed your mind 7 - she thought he would be guito unable to re-

“ No, sir " : nist,

« T sorry to hear 0. . ¢ Desmoro,” shq ‘went on, in altered tones
want, then 73' ear you sy so. Whatdo you 3y nds clasped in her I:q:, « I have not ale
o .1: :hake Lands with A " ways been the lone woman you buhold me now,

o shake hunds with you ugain, sir, and | 14500 had n son, who was inndsome in person,
to beg you not to think me a thankless rellow. ! 04 tull of bright promisc as well. But he st
1 didn't earv to bid you good-bye just now be- i 5 1 o
fore all the 16 b ‘1_5 e J ; U= | now no more! He is above, above 1" sho added,
“"i‘(‘l" ¢ ll"“'?p_ L,d ““:l'"“’ L couldn® nave ! yinny up hor oyes, which were filled with sud-

o'd y °‘: ;ls | Wisne ) ;° o how f”r‘“fh Il:lke i dent cars, * And I have an umply heart 1, Desmo-
you, and how gricved-1 am to suy farewell L0 | 1o, will you aceept o cornor in that heart ? Tt
you. is not all cold—~therc sre warm pulses beating

Desmu.ro was almout choking 8s he thus de- { in it yet? .
liv]crcd himaelf, alx:id the hand resting in Halph's “ \lfuu'rle vur')", goo(ll, ma'am 17 stnmmered he,
palm was icy cold. ut u loss how to reply to her,

#Continue to be a good lad, Desmoro 1" re-1 ¢ And you will confids in me, ¢ch " she
turned bis friend.}* And since you have choscn ) eagerly cried.

her hands in sur.




THE HEARTHSTONE.

P B

¢ 1 ave notiing to confide to you, mn'am.”
“ 1 want to know wherefore 1 see such o meal
as that botore you ' persisted she,  # 1 want
to be fuformed why 1 see you thus starving
yoursell todeat. , Desmore Desmoro

Hue bit his lips, faltered ont a few anintelli-
gibve woeds, i then remained silent,

@ masc knew the truth I pursued she, poer-
severingiy, nud m her blunt but kimdly tones,
S ot geinye to wateh you dwindle down to
mer: ki and bone, and hold iy peace all ihe
while, jnst us i had no feeling in my bLresst.

I've promiscd ~somcbody — it doesn’t matter

whom—to bestow an eye on your doings, there-
fore 1 aw only becping my word as an upright
woman should. Now louk here, my boy, if you
dow't tell e all abont this sturvation process
of yours, I'll go strmizht to the mnnager, and

report it to hiug; ah, tiat 1 will, s suee as my |

name js vaticnee Polderbrant 17

Desmoro g features worked  spasmodically.
He suw determination iz all his companion’s
looks, und  though he recoiled from vevealing

his bosor's seerets to any living being, he felt -

compelled to do so now.” )

41 i trying to save a little money, Mrs,
Polderbramt 2 guivered he, in great embarass
ment.

#Suve ! repeated she, inunazement, # Good
gracions ! Save, boy ! For what ?”

The colour, which had vanished from  his
fuge, civace buck to {6 now juasearlet tlash,

S dont like to say, mnlam 17 faltered poor
Desmors, his eyes vast on the grouml.

Mres. Polderbrant looked at him suspicious-
Iy, e Young wan!' sie exchimed, in solemn
aceents, < young wan !

41 am doing no wrong—indeed, 1 am not,
Mis, Polderbrant,” he uttered, in increasing
vokiusion,

She shaok ier head, #1 don't like secresy,
Desmora ! she said, severely,

“ Neither do 1, mu'am,”

“Then why practise it 7°

7" e rojoined,

Then there ensued 1 somewhat  lengthy
panse, during which Lesmore was sitting with
his gaze on the floor, like one who had com-
witted some guilty ace,

“ Whether we be old or young, there is no-
thing like having a clean b.cast of our own,”
she cemarked,

& 1 hare u clenn breast, matun,” he answered,
on the iustaut, speaking in a prond fone, ainl
with his head now ruised.

t1'm glad to h oarit, my boy—giad as if 1
were your own wother”

“1'm only 5 ving my money to buy n certain
L 5y 3 \

book thnt I want,” explained he,

A hook! Gracious! what book?”

i One that's iu the bookseller's shop close by
liere, ma'nm,”

“ How muech is it 7—=and what's its title ?”

“ Hume's ¢ Treatise on Human Nature,' and
other misvellimeons subjocts,”

@ W oat! half-screamed the lady, in blank
amazement. *And whatdo yon wang with such
a work 2?7

& o stuwdy it, ma'um.”

% Well, you are an odd youth ! she returncd,
with a twinkle of plensnre o her cold  eyes.
# How much uave you suved towurds purchasing
this vo mmne ?”

A yet, only cighteenpence, ma'am,"

“ And bow much is this treatise ?”

A bingain —only six shillings”

% Ciu instantly and spend that eighteenpence
in buying a comfurtable weal, and let me hear
no more about this pinching and killing your-
self in order to get books on—heaven knows
whal, Now, make me no answer, Destoro,
bat be off with you for so.ue coffee and some
butter, Therc—not suother word!” added she,
seeing him about 1o speak. ¢ Maybe somne
good fairy or other will get yon what you want
besides,  Gio! Stund not on the order of your
going, but go at onee ! she communded, start-
ing up, and waving her haads in a tragic mun-
ner.

" Desmoro vauishedat once, and went outito do
her bidding, which he performed reluctantly,
parting with his few pence, his garnered store,
as if he were parting with his vory life,

A8 he returned from spending his hoarded
sum, he puused before the bookseller's window,
in order to contemplate the much longed-for
treasure, which he now deemed further out of
his reach than ever.  But judge of his surprise
when he discovered that the volume was gone
out of its usual place, and was nowhere to be
scen!  Desmoro's heart secemed to sink in his
breast us Liis eyes scanned the several shelves
of books, large aud small, only to meet with
disappointment.

« Some one has bought itat last!” sighed he.
% Well, it was such o rare bargain that I doun’t
wonder at its being gone!”  And with a deeper
gigh than before, the youth ‘Proucuded onwards,
his spirit full of sndness and sorc regrets,

Arrived at his dingy apartment, Desmoro was
astonished to find ho Mrs, Polderbrant there.

Meclanically he put down his recent pur-
chases, nnd then, seating h¥mself on a stool in
frout of the fire, he rested his chin on his two
palms, fustcned his gazo upon the dying em-
bers in the rusty grate, and silently lamented
his hard fute.

He never once thought of the coffee and the
butter hie had just bought—of the comfortable
meal which was now within his reach. His
reflectlons were all on a widely different sub-
Jject.

Yet there was no atom of selfishness in these
sorrowful repinings of his. If he wished to
possess money, it was only that he might be
able to procure books, procure pens, ink, and
paper for Comfori's use—no more, as his own
wants and desires were simple enough, and
easgily gratified.

While Desmoro was thus buried in his mus-
ings, the door of the room was opened, and
Jellico entered,

The youth started up on the instant, and the
warm blood flushed his face as he recognized
the worthy manager.

* What is the matter with you, my lad? Are
you not well 7 queried Jellico.

Desmoro did not answer.  His nmazoed eyes
were fixed on a book—on the very volume
which was in his thoughts at this moment, now

-lying oun the table bofore him. He could not
move; he felt as if he were transfixed to the
spot—as if somc sort of onchantment were at
work around him,

Presently he rubbed his oyelids, doubting his
waking senres, and then he lifted up the tome,
and tenderly examined it. .

« It's all & dream, isn't it, sir 7" he breathed,
looking at Jellico, who was standing in dumb
wonderment, watching Desmoro's strange

" actions;. ¢ or is it by magic that this book
came here " .

« Whatever is the matter with the lad?

”

queried the mamyger, Inying hold of Dusmnre's |
shoulde: and shaking him. % Loak me int g -
fiuce, boy, and don’t stare aboui you in that
scared mauner.  One would imagine that you -
had just seen a ghost, or something very like ;
i it i
. Desmoro, who had the volume clutehed |
tightly in his hands, made no reply, but seut
his wandering orbs round and vound the room, .
which, to his preseut disturbed imagination,
had suddealy become peopled with all sorts of |
: funtastical forms—with firvies and elves, gob-
lins and sprites, who were all dancing nhout ;
! him, lnghing aind grinning at one another, and
pointing at him as if they were making him
their sport.

Aguin Jellico shook the youth, who dropped
inton ¢ :air in an almost puwerless state.

At this, the manager began o be somewhat
abirmed.  Desmoro was shivering all over, and |

his fe dures were of o deathly hne. A enp, con-

. taining cold water, being withiu Jellico'’s reach,
! e gave the youth o dranght of it.
© Then Desmoro looked up with a clewrer
j countennney,
| . # Whatever ails yon, my lad ?* inquired the
s ngthager, curious to lenrn the canse of his pro-
| tége's strunge hehaviour.

Desmoro vnce moere examined the weleom -
Lyvolume,
" wSir, did you brivg hither this houk ?” asked ;
. he, still in nervous trepidution, his brow cover- |
ied with a cold dew, i

s That book I repeated Jellico, ¢ No, lad, 1 :
i brought no bouk here ¥

« You did not, sir " '

# Not I, indeed!” uttered the other i

# Then how came it here ?” returned Desinoro,
in great purplexity.
i & How came whnt here 7”

# Hume's ¢ Treatise on Ilwinan Nature) sir,”

wis the simple reply.

# JInme's botheration |
{ heard of such a bool!”

« 1y it possible, sir?”
I & What’s the lad’s brain rumbling about, 1
| wondcr 7"
! Hu " exclaimed Desmovo, suddenly. ¢ Mrs,
: Polderbrant—"tis her work ; I see it all now I*
#«What do you say you sec?” said Jellico,
. wholly bewildered.  #1 verily believe, Des-
moro, yon are taking leave of yovur remson!
i Here have I been questioning you this dver so
i long, withont being able to get a sensible word
tinreply, 1 can't understand your ways, and
fLeg that you'll change therd as soon’as you
senn”
« Please to pardon mue, sir, and I'll at once
s endeavour to explain myself.”

# The sooncer the better,” responded the man-
; ager, very bluntly. ¢ Goont"
I After a little hesitation, Desmoro obeyed;
;and Jellico was put in possession of most of
i these particulars with which you arc already
" acqueinted.
i oJellico, who had listened to Desmoro in
* amusged surprise, langhed, saying that it wns
: altogether a most mysterious incident, and that
, he supposed some sort of magic had been .6
1 work in the affair.  Mrs. Polderbrant Jooked :
: like & witch, he thought, and he had no doubt
: but that she had been exercising  her superna-
. tural powers, and had removed the ook from ;
L its owner's window, and transported it into |
Desmoro’s hands.

# I wouldn't have anything to do with the
thing, if I were you, Desmoro,” suid the manager, ;
Jjovosely,— I really wouldn't!” ;

But the lad, all heedless of his companion’s |
words, hugged his trensure close to his breast, |
as if be feared its being rudely torn from him,

¢ If Mrs. Polderbrant made youa present of
that great tome, she has certainly sprang a
mine somewhere,” pursued Jellico, justingly.

« It was to be had a great bargain, sir" re-
marked Desmoro—* a very great bargaina, sir.”

tt There—there, that witl do!™ returned the
manager. ¥ Now to other and more important
matters. Have you breakfasted 7"

& Yes, sir.”

« Thut's right! Now pay attention to whai
I am about to say., I have obtained a fine be-
gpeak for next Friday eveniug, the patronnge
of no smuller a personage than the mayor of
this very town. But his worship has brought
me gome trouble, for, double the parts us I may,
I am afraid I shall not be able to give him the
play he desires,  Thetford's absence hins crip-
pled me. I have a Jultet, but no Konco. Now
I remember your once telling me that you
knew all Shakspere's plays from beginning to
end—consequently you must be upin the char-
acter of Romeo 7"

# I know all the words, sir; but for all that,
1 dared not undertake to act the part,” answer-
ed Desmoro, in considorable dismay, ¢ Be-
sides, I am far too younyg to perform the lover;
the people would laugh at me did Iattempt to
do so, and the whole tragedy would be spoiled
through my youth, incxpericuce, and lack of
ability 1

« Tha, ta, ta!” cried Jellico. # Never heed
your youth, lad, if you can wake anything of
the part. And as for people laughingl why,
let those laugh who win, say I. I'm sure
you're a fine strapping fellow, looking far older
than your years; the very figuve for a lover,
too! Come, you must try the part; who knows
what you may achieve by doing so 7

# I have never yet spoken one long speech
on the stage. I have only delivered lines and
messages.”

« Then it's high time you strove to do some-
thing more,” returned Jellico. ¢ I'm sure you
have talents if you will exert them. You have
industry in plenty—of that much I am assured
~—ithen have some cournge ns well, and the
thing is at once accomplished.”

Desmoro was confused, and quite at a loss
what to say nbout the business. The. proposed
undertaking was one of great magnitude in his
eyes, and he shrank at the more idea of making
such an arduous attempt.

But, by dint of much persuasion, Jellico at
length prevailed upon our hero to essay the
character of the love-stricken Romco, and the
tragedy was at once put in rehearsal, and Des-
moro’s whole attention was, for a time, com-
pletoly absorbed in practising his sevoral scenes
over and over again, and in struggling against
all his rising fears of that evening which was
fast approaching—the evening of his début.

« Never mind, my lad,” sald Shavings, one
day, whon Desmoro, who'had been rehearsing
his part to Comfort one day, was speaking of
his apprehensions, of his terrors of the forth-
coming ordeal through which he was about to

, « Twelve o’clock must come) Think of
that fact when the curtain first rises, when you
feol your heart going pit-n-pat underncath your
spangled doublet, and you don’t know what a

1 never in my life

" her hands admiringly.

you, Comfort 2 «xid the youth, spe -king to that
damsel® who was sitting on a stool in their
humble lodgings, an open playbook on her
knee, her sweet face full of admiration aud
wonder of Desmoro’s powers of declamation,

« Now begin,” suid tae maiden, her eyes still
tixeill on Dusmoro,

“ But you are not looking at the hook,” re-
turned he,

“ Beenuse I have no oceasion for so doing.
1 am as perfect in wll the parts as yon yourself
urey and T menn to prompt you at night.”

At thix, Desmoro op ned wide hiseyes, while
Shavings blinked, rabbed his hand and chuck-
Ted merrily.

“ What do you think of that, Mr. Desmoro
Desmoro 7 he exelaimed, in aceents of triumph,

, “ Comfort is for coming out strong, by-and-hy,

expecet!  When do you think you'll be able
wttempt Julict, oh 2 e added, his orbs twin-
kling with delight, cunsed only by his own an-
ticiptions.

Comfort blushed very prettily, and nodded
her head in a selfsatistied  way, as much as to
suy, # Wait awiile, and you shall see !?

CHAPTER VIIL

At Tength the allsimportant night arvived.
The mayor was in his iox, and the theatee was
crowded in every available part,

The band, which consisted of n violin, &
trumpet, and . deam, no v comm-ned to play
# il save the King” of which the trampet
aud the deam L decidedly the beet : the tones
of the puor tiddle being only heand to squek
out at intervals, and somew at spoasmodically,

But the country {olk listened to the music in
rupr atteution, and raptaronsly applaaded the
performers, beating time to the trumpet and
the drum, which instrnment evidently met
with their wirnest approbation.,

All this while, Desioro was in the room ns-
signed to him and the vavious stage properties
belonging to the establishment.  The youth
wits nnder the skilful huuds of Mrs, Polderbrant,
who, herself attired as £ rdy ‘apulet, was puint-
ing his fuce, blackening his eycbrows, and
darkening his upper lip, upon which a slight
down was just beginning to appear.

# Now you are as perfect as hands can pos-
sibly make you," spoke the ¢heavy lady, ad-
justing the set of Desmoro’s hat, @ You wre o
very youthful Romeo, 'l wdmit; but if you uct
the prt well, that's all you have to miand, You
look quite cighteen, with that moustache,” she
wdded, regg irding bim critically,

He did notanswera word j at that moment hie
was too full of unxicty and trepidation to com-
mand his voice.

At this instant there came o gentle tap at
the door, which, being pushed open a little,
showed the delicate fuce of Comfort Shavings.

# May I come m wnd take a pecp at him,
Mrs. Polderbrant 7° queried the damsel.  # Of
course, I kuew gou were here, else I shouldn't
have made bold to cumye,” she added, still ad-
dressing  the grimevisaged muotron, who had
nodded permission for her to enter,

# Oh, doesi’t he lovk beantifult” exclaimed
the maiden, gazing at Desmoro, and clapping
Oh! won't Julict fall
redly i love with you! .

» Juliet had better inind her own business,

< ancd do nothing of the sore,” retorted Mrs, Pol-
; derbrant, irefully. Fall in love with Desmoro!

Why, Miss Ormend is thivty, it she's an houe!
[ wonder, child, to hear you talk such non-
sense 1"

Comfort coloured at this rebuke, and turned
aside to hide her confusion.  She felt that she
had mide a foulish speech, and she was very
sorry for it.

Desmoro, whose fice had Urightened, and
heart had lightened at the first glimpse of her
countenance, now drew near her, and whispered
in her eary ¢ Keep near me, Comfort ; 1 shall
have cournge wintle you are witnin my sightt”

« I um going to stand at the wing, and prompt
you, should you need such assistance at any
time,” wits the blushing reply.

“ ‘f'hank you, Comfort; I'll do as much for
you some day.”

% You have already done plenty for me, more
than I shall ever be able to repay you for.?

“ What are you chattering there about, Des-
moro 7 authoritatively demanded Mrs. Polder-
brant, who had been contemplating her physi-
ognomy in a picer of looking-glass, % Don't
you know that you ought to remain quite quiet,
thinking only of your part, never for one instant
permitting your mind to wander from it. [
once heard the lollowing observations from
Mrs. Siddons—with which wondrous actress I
have otten had the honour of appearing in pub-
lie,—¢ Few actors or actresses that talk much
in the green-room will ever be heard with any
extruordinfiry pleasure on the stage! Bear that
plece of advice in your minds, young people.
Hark! there's the bell, the curtain is going up.?

Saying which, Mrs. Polderbrant linked her
arm through thut of Desmoro; and, without a
word more, marched him off to the wings, thero
to remain until Lis entrance-cue would begiven

Comfort Shavings was standing on the oppo-
site side of the stage, trembling for the success
of her kind youny tutor, whom she perceived
glancingat her from time to time, as if to take
courage from her looks.

Atlength, the waited-for cue was given ; and
our hero, by whose side Mrs, Polderbrant had
sturdily remained, entered and stood before the
andience,

In a private Lox near the stage were lounging
a lady and gentleman, both of whom were look~
ing very weary, as if they had come there only
too look at others and yawn their time away.
The geatleman was in the full-dress uniform
of a military officer, and appeared to be some-
what pust forty years of age,

The lady glanced at Desmoro; and, being
struck by his youthful appearance, and by the
peculiar beauty of his face, referred to the play-
bill before her, in order to learn his name.

% Most oxtraordinary I exclaimed she, aloud,
the bill in her hands,

“Eh? rcturncd her companion, arousing
himself; and opening his cyes, which had been
closed. # What's oxtraordinary, Caroline ?”

# Why, look here,” she returned, giving him
the programme, her finger on Desmoro’s name.

% Romeo, by Mr. Desmoro Desmoro,* read the
gentleman, in calm syllables. 'hen of a sudden
there wasa rush, like fover-heart, to his brain
and heart, a8 » crowd of old memories came
surging over him,and his eyes fixed themselves
on the printed lctters beforo him.

« I3 it not strange to find in a play-bill your
.name—which is one so very singular?”

« Oh, Desmoro is an old Irish nnme—a name
which, in all probability, does not belong to

sight of consolation it will afford you.”
« Hear me through that scene again, will

this young fellow,” added he, his lips twitching
nervously as he spoke. % Actors rarely play

&

under their own legitimate app Nations. For,
be they cither Browas, or Jonesus, or Smiths,
us soon as ever they don the sock and buskin,
they become Delorms, Be monts, and Aubreys ?

& Very absurd of then, ['m suret”

And the Indy shrugged her white shonliers,
and again lounged Lack in her chair, looking
languidly on t e seene, as if it were & positive
trouble to her to have to keep her ceyes wide
opun.

But her companion, who was fuirly aroused
out of his apathy, was now lenning over the
front of the box, narrowly watching all our
hiero's nctions,

I have snid that tuis box was close to the
stege.  Such being the case, the gentleman
was near enough to observe Dusmoro's every
fenture; the col mr of his eyes, the shape of
his mouth, his well-formed nose, his brond
white brow, and his gloxsy huirof u rich auburn
hue,

And, powers of heaven, his red hand !

A cry of amazement—almost of pain—rose
to the stranger’s lips, but it was stitled ere it
burst forth, and ended in a deep sigh.

"Twas lie, sure enongh, Desmoro Degmoro,
the deserted son, the legitimate child of Des-
move Symure and Aana, his e wife,

Yes, yes; that red hand of his would proclaim
his identity when every voice th ot conld do so
was stilled,

# You appear to be monstronsly interested '

in the perf emanee,” remarked the lady, yawn.
ing. I marvel how youcan listen to it! For
my part, T theroughly nbhor 41 Shakspere's
pluys, and wounder why we enme hither, unless
to kill the time, which hangs npon one heavier
than lead when one is living in any ather pt ce
than London or Paris. Do leave off payinmg
attention to those mummers—I'm convinced
none of thum are worth listening to—and talk
to me, clse I shall full asleep here as I sit.”

But her companion paid no heat whatever to
her speech, but still kept his gaze fixed on the
stuge, even though theact-drop hal just tallen,
and shut ont the mimic scene for his view.

“#Well, 1 must say that you uxeel all others
in gallantry!” pursued the Jady, very fretfully.
HP'ruy tak - me away.  ['d rvather be moped at
home than here, where T am compelled to sit
on a hard chuir,
then to munting speeches, and afterwards to
these horrible, sereeching instruments, Do
take me away, my dear.?

At these words the gentleman turned  bis
hend towards the speaker, upon whom he
looked with an abstructed air, as if his thoughts
were all far awdy at the moment. He did not
spenk—he felt as if he had no breath to do so,
and his Lrain was recling round and round.

The lady, looking quite out of temper, now
rose and gathered her cashmere about her,

# Eh, are you cold, Cnroline 2 he asked, re-
calling his thoughts, at the smne time rising
and assisting her with h.r shawl,

“ I'm going home,” pouted she.

# Not yet, surely? ‘The first act of the play
is only just over.”

“Well, and what of that, if I fecl weary of
the thing ?” she rejoined, crossly.

“ But you forget, ('aroline, that the curvinge
was not ordered until ten o'clock,

@ Provoking 1" excluimed she, throwing
herself back again into her chair, ¢ Why did
you bring me to such a pultry place as this,
where I can get no amusement of any kiad 27
she added, commencing picking her bonguet to
picces.  # Tt's n positive infliction being forced
to remtin when you refuse to talk to me, and
won’t even laugh at the people we see hore I?

#I'm not in a humour of cither talking or
laughing to-night, Caroline,” he answered,
gloomily, pussing his hand across his brow as
hoe spoke,

She looked at him in some surprise. # What
ails you?” she inquired, © Dous your head
ache? If it does, it's the vile air of this
stifling pluce. Phew! T shall have a headache
myself very soon; I feel one coming on,”

“Iam notin any pain whatever, Caroline,”
was his calm responsc. “I am simply in a
silent mood, that is all, my dear.”

“Silent mood I" repeated she. ¢ Disagrecable
nmood, you should have snid,” she haughtily
added.

¢t Probably so; I am sorry to be in such,” he
answered, with an inward monn.

And shading his cyes with his hand, he
fell into a train of sad, aching thoughts, which
carried him back into the past—to a period
when n sunny-haired maid had stood with him
at the altar, and solemnly plighted to him her
troth.

Then his imagination pictured to him a
bright young head, reclining on his breast, and
loving eyos guzing tenderly and trustfully into
his, while gentle and musical syllables were
being trilled into his enrnptured vurs.

#Oh, Anna, Anon!” he inwardly moaned,
“my poor, dead darling! how I have lived to
miss your sweet smiles, your affectionate
accents, and ull your fond caresses! And how
I have wronged your mcmory, and the sacred
trust which you left behind you 1"

Of course youhaverecognised the man whose
heart had uticred the above regretful words;
you know that yvou arc in company with the
unprincipled Desmoro Symure, the father of
our hero.

CHAPTER IX.

Sixteen years have gone by since last we saw
Colonel Symurc. He wasa young man then ;
now he is in the moridian of life, the indiffer-
ent husband of an affected, mindless, shrewish
selfish woman, who brought him wenlth an
unhappiness as well. He has no children ; he

‘| has nothing under his roof save his frivolous

wife, who is no companion to him, and wearics
his patience night and day.

Many and many a time has he regretted the
loss of his child ; but never once has he dared
to dream of claiming it. ‘The secret of his first
marriage he must endeavour to conceal for ever.
In order to preserve some little tranquility on
his domestic hearth, he is compelled to pre-
serve that secrot inv{olatc.

He has groaned often to think of the mask
which he is forced to wear, without ever hav-
ing the cournge to pluck that mask off. He is
entirely under the thrall of his rich wife, with
whom he has no confidence whatever.

And he is now sitting here, in a paltry little
theatre, belonging to an obseure country town,
witnessing the performance of a troupe of stroll-
ing players, his own lawfully-begotion son be-
ing one of the principal mombers of that
troupe.

Oolonel Symaure gnashed his teoth as he ro-
flected on all this ; and the colour forsook his
cheeks and lips as Dosmoro’s deep-toned voice,

henrkening fiest to drawling, !

, rich in its practised mao fulations, rose and sank
in impassioned declumution,

What was heto do?  How could he snatch
his own oflspring son trom sucir o humilinting
position ?

This zon of his wax hundsome as Apollo, und
had the bewring of a prince.  Colonel Symure
would be proud indeed to own him, and take
him to his heart ; for tim  had much softened
this man’s breast, which had nothing to 811 it
j how——nothing, save sorrowtul memories of, nnd
; repinings for, the past

Every pulse in Colone]l Symure's body was
throbbing fast and patnfully, and he was long-
ing to springupon the stage, and fold the yonth
to his hosom Had he ot owned a different wo-
man for his wife, he might, perhaps, have fol-
lowed his inclinations, and revealed to her the
existence of his son § as it was, he was almost
distencted, und knew ot how (o act

The hand of henven seemed to have divected
him to this pliace, in onder to show him the
trust he had so cruelly neglected—tie child he
dared not claim as his,

' Nota single doubt of the youtly'’s identity in-
ill‘ll(lt‘ll itsell npon the colonel’s mind, "The

nume of Desmoro Desmoro, and  the young
cstroller’s ral had, were fuacts which at once
s established  his relutionship to  that gentle—
| nan,

Never in all his life had (¢ lonel Symuro suf-
fered such mental anguish as he was now suf-
Cering. Bat the all-end would not be here ; he

waukll probably  be made to cadure still more
storture, Indved, how could it possibly be
Potherwise with him, secing that he was not
P the master of his own actions, that he was
completely ander the contr |1 of his vixenish
wifu,

Colonel Symure was tecly thankful whenthe
hour of ten arrived, and Mrs. Symure rose to
depart,  He helped her on with her shawl in
; utter silenee, gave her his arm, ad conducted
i heront of the theatre ; at the door of which
was their waiting earringe, into which he as-
sisted huer without speaking a word,

stroling” he said, puusing at the door of
the vebiele, # I—I don't feel exactly mysclf to-
“night ; I think I'd rather walk hong, if you
have no objeetion to my doing s0.”

¥ No objection to your deing so, indced ¥ re-
Ppected she, # And what's to become of me all
: the while you are from my side,  Why, I'm to
© be mopedin this close ¢rringe, without a soul
) to exchange o syHable with, Nob that you have
s been at all communicative this evening — a
ymouse  could not have been more silent thun
syourself. 1 wonder what's the matter with
you.”

# |—1 am not myself, Cavoline.”

#You said th it before”

«J kuow I did; and I say it again and
aguin.”

& You're mysterious, tolone) Symure,” she
suspiciously rejoined. ® You may well say
you're not like yourself to.night,”

# 1 shall be betterafter Pve had a brisk walk,
and a few mouthfuls of fresh air,”

& Whoever heard of night air doing a person
any good ? I'm certain 7 never did?”?

But Colonel Symure was gone, and Mrs,
Symure wus compelled to return home whelly
alone,

The gentleman strode along to the end of
the street, uuntil the equipayge containing his
wife was quite out of sight ; then he sauntered
back again into  the theatre, and resumed his
seit in the box he had just vacated,

But the tragedy was over, and Desmoro Des-
moro was no longer to be seen,

Colonel Symure wits very uneasy, and very
unhappy, likewise, and he was thankful to be
alone for awlile with this thoughts, which
were harnssing him as thoughts had seldom
harassed him before,

Soon he left the theatre, and sunntered down
a sort of alley, at the end of which was the
stage-entrance, o dingy doorway guarded by a
lame man, whow the townspeople called # Hop-
ping Pidgers,” o singular character, whose as-
peet was repulsive in the extreme,

Colonel Symure pueped through the open
doorway into n murky room of narrow dimen-
sions, and glanced at its sole occupant, a wiz-
cncd man,—apparently old, but in reality not
s0,~—crooning over the dying embersina rusty,
battered grate  "There was a crazy table, on
which a Iamp was burning, and & pile of old
playbills, disturbed by the draught from the
open door, was fluttering on the blackened and
cobwebbed wall opposite.

Thut was all the gentleman could sce.

Hedrew his cloak sround him, in order to
hide his scarlet cont, pulled the military hat
deep over his brow, and still lingered on the
threshold, uuable to make his mind what to do;
whether to enter there or to letit alone,

The figure hanging over the fire coughed
ouce or twice, and rubbed its skinny hands to-
gother,

Colonel Symure watched and watched, until
he was weary of watching, then he passed
through the doorway, and stood in the presence
of the Cerberus of the place, Hopping Pidgers,
who bud started from his seat at the crenking
of the stranger’s boots.

The gentleman drew back and shuddered
before the crooked form presented to his view,

& Weel, what dun yo waut 97 was tho not
over courtcous interrogatory made by the Cer-
berus,

This question, so bluntly put, perplexed the
gentleman for & second or two,

Pidgers, whose little eyes looked in two se-
parate dircctions, was narrowly scanning the
appearance of the now-vomer, examining him
from head to foot.

« Can I do anythin’ fur yo, sur?” he further
demanded, in cracked and discordant accents,
and with a strong Yorkshire dialect,

«] really don’t know,” stammered the Co-
loncl. #I want to be informed where Mr. Des-
moro Desmoro lives,” he added, his tongue
clinging to the roof of his mouth as he uttered
the name,

“ Oh, whereabouts Maister Desmoro Desmo-
to lives, yo wants to know ? repeated Pidgers,
with a cunning grin, all the while peering into
the querist's face. ¢ What can a soger-officer
want wee a play-actor lud like him, um?
Maybe, yo wants to him to goo an’ list for a
soger ?" added ho, cagerly.

% Perhaps I do?" half-laughed the Colonel.
% 8uch a fine fellow as he would be a credit to
any regiment in the world I

¥ Fine follor I" mumbled the man, « Theer
it be ; alus yer foin fellera! I'd bot a penny
yo'd not tak’ me fur a soger

“ No, I don’t think I should I” was the dry
and haughty rejoinder.

“ Noa, In coorsc yo wouldn’t | Dang it, why
beant one mon's back an’ limbs as straight ag
another's ? Why should I boa Hoppin’ Pidg ers,

A




THE HEARTHSTONE.

-

fur everybody to mak' game on, an’ this lad,
Desmoro, so pratty that all that sees him mun
luv him 8o ? Theer be Miss Cumfort Shavius
——But, I supposv, yo dunnot know /er 7

# No, no; I merely wish to be  informed
where the young gentleman lives — nothing
more,”

% Young gentlemon I echocd the man, with |

a scarnful laugh, @ Why, he sticks ub th? play—

billson th' street wallz, vuns a arrands, clean

the stuge, lights the gnyy, an’ does o selivor o
other odd jobs! Gentlemon, indevd 1] shouldnt
wootder but what yo'll Le fur callin® me a
gentlemon "

# 1 should not make stich an cgrogious mis-

take, be assured,” answered the Colonel, red.

dening, and feeling inclined tv knock the ju-
solent Pidgers on the head,

Colonel Symure put his liand joto his pocket,
and drawing forth a crown-pivee, threw it on
the tuble betore him, suying. « There, perhaps
that u.ay put a cwrb upon your too fumiliar
tongue, and fuduce you to civilly answer iy
question relative to the abode of  the youug
man I have before alluded to,”

Pidgers snatehed up the coin, and imedi-
ately thrust it into the depths of his patched
corduroys.

“We never tells nobady’s address here it
be agin MaisterJellico’s orders” e saiid, cool-

Iy, limping back (o the fireside, and resuming -

hix seat there,

The Colonel stumped his feet impatiently.

¢ Has My, Desmoro left the theatre 2% he next
demar.ded,

tAMeybe hie hey,
aint fur me to say.”

& Yon won't tell me 7

“ You don’t want me to go ugin my orders,
an’ x0 be shoved out on my place, do you?”
asked the man.

% No, no; certainly not,”

¢ Phen don't axX® me any Inoor on yer qUes-
tions,” returned Pidgers, in the same rude an-
ner ws before.  # I be leven o'clock, an’ am
gooin’ to mak’ my porridge, so
like the small on it, yo'd better goo yer ways
whoaw”

Colonel Symure paused, not knowing what
to do.

¢ Look here, don’t be obstinate, my man ¥ he
said, approaching the crouching tigure. = I'lIL
make it well worth your while to serve e in
this business. 1 want to secand speak to this
young man, and if you will but instruct me

and maybe he heviat — it

where i may be likely to find him, 1’1l give yon :

a pivee of gold.”

Pidgers started at the mention of # gold 7
thew, with his elbows on his knees, nand his
chin supported in his palms, he sat reflectinga
few momments.

“ Dun you want him for a soger, say yes or
noa 7 he asked, suddenly jumping up.

# Welly honertly, no ! rerponded the Colonel
# Y seek him only for his advantage, be assured
on that point.”

# iz advantage 1" slowly repeated Pidgers,

o dark frown puckering up his narrow brow. !

“ Weel, yo mun coom here agin to-morrow, at
this hour, ar’ then, mayhap, 1'11 tell "en summut
about him. Good night, mairter, 1 mun mak’
my perrige now.”

Coluzicl Symure, full of disappointment and | of Eugland,' it T could get it, wouldw't you 9 |

anger, now left the man, and found his way
inte the alley, andthence into the street vnee
more.

Slowly he proceeded homeward, his heart | being »ble to proeure a peep at that work for - which his

heavy and sad within hix breast.

He was recalling the particulars of the seene
which had just taken place between the stage-
door-keeper and himself, and bitterly reflecting
on all he had heard concerning Desmoro’s hn—
miliating porition.

Could it be possible that the lawfully-begot-
ten son of & Symure was subjected to the dee
grading envployment of a common billsticker ?

The gentleman shuddered at the bare thought

of such a disgrace being offered to one of his -

ancient and aristoeratic nnme, and  excitedly
quickening his i otsteps, soon reached home,
where he was received with a scowling brow,
Mrs Symure's temper not being inits happicst
vein,

- . - . . . .

On the following morning, Desmoro awoke
unrefreshied and lammid,  His slambers had
bueen much disturbed by dreams of terror, and

sequence therefore,

He kindled his fire, sel his Tittle sooty kettle
on the hob, performed his morning ablutions,
then, feeling easier, he seated himsell before
the grute, and began to think, and to congra-
tulate himself ns well—to congmtulate himself
on his ordenl being over—over with much crea
dit to himself,

He became more like his old selfas he mused;
for he was reflecting that hie had a treat in store
for Comfort. He hadacertain fresh volume to
carry to her to-day—a volume which had come
strangely into his possession, and which he had
neglected until now—neglected because of the
late, unexpected, and important tusk he had
had to perform.

While he was thus sitting, occupied with |

many thoughts, Mre. Polderbrant burst in upon
him, and disturbed his cogitations.
# A good Ind 1" she exclaimed, after her pe-

deed | What are you having for breakfast this
morning ? Not bread and wateragain, 1 trust 2
sbhe continned, sitting down, and mwnking her-
sclf quite at home., * You got through your
part admirably last night, I day so;and as I've
scen the first of acting in my day, 1 ought to
be a tolerable judge of that diflicult art—nble
to know the difference 'twixt the good and the
bad, at all events,”

#“I'm very much obliged to you, maam,”
stammered Desmoro ; ¢ not only for the kind
asgistance you rendered me last night, but for
the possession of that book which I was covet.
ing so much. I have neglected to thank for it
till now, because I have not hud uny fitting op-
portunity of so doing. I am very grateful to
you, Mrs. Polderbrant.”

4 And you are really going to study Hume's
¢Treatise on Human Nature 7' " she langhingly
asked. ¢ Well, well, there’s no accounting for
some people’s taste. Arc there any other books
that you want ?” she slyly inquired.

% Ah, Mrs, Polderbrant,” sighed the youth,
“Ido mot like to think of the many, many
works I should like to have.”

# Booksare expensive articles, Deamoro; yet
I fancy I could find the means to buy you any
you might desire. But never mind, Desmoro,
only you continue as you've begun, and you’l]’
soon be able to purchase a whole library for
yourself, Think of that, my lad—think ofthat!
You havo talents—rare and excellent talonts—

IS yo mayn't

| from yonr present erratic way of life
fortune and the London howeds ™
. 'The young man's cars tingled as these pleas-

up to high

jing and  encouraging  words entered  them, !

: Dared be believe that he would one day hecome
known to futse, snd Lold an honournble and
i proud position in the world ?

ITe would like to do s, not for his ownsake,
“hut for that of dear Comlort,

Duesmoro was longing for the world's admir-
ation and appluuse, aud that all tongues should
“speak of bim But, atthongh e was full of -
, bitions venrnings, he had uot an stom of sel-

fishness in his nutare. for generong, honest, no- -

S ble, and good he was iu all things.

"doubtedly wae, wiis a slirewd reader of chateter,
| She uwierstoud Desmoro’s thoroughly, and un-
“derstanding it, she could not help admiring
and appreciating it. She hada rugged heart in

Jhie bosawn 5 It hey the parentiess one, was

*fairly ingideit, tilling its every corner,
But she did not make any aftectiomde pro-
essions to the lad, over whom she now felt a
positive joy in watehing
that she was learning to love him with almost
the sume sort of tenderness as she had loved
her own son—that son whose head the cold
vit th bad lows sinee pillowed, No ;3 she cared
Hor him silently anld well,
o Quite elatedy Destnero souzs bt Comfort’s pre-
psence 5 and together the youne tescher and his
s pupil pored aver theic newly-acquived treasure,
"The girs face wore o puz
sion, while that of her compunion was filled
with interest and getilication,

¢+ Tospeak the truth, Comfort was perplexad |

jover the volume's contents, but she did not
tlike to suy so; she did not like to confess that
Jthey were ss mysterious to her as the Greek
s alphabet ; 8o shee went on listening to Desmoro
cas he read und rend, with her pure, givlish

Tevery worl he repeated, but failing o come
; prehemtd their proper meaning,

she resolved never to commit such nomistake

ngain, e was disappointed certainly, tor he
'h d expected to produce a great effeet on ,

: Comfort’s mind, heie had been hoping that she
would derive vast benefit in the perusal of such
(it launed aml thonght-fraoght production, aml
cthat she, ke bnaselt, would Le yearning. for
cuothers similar to i1,
i 4 Yeu don't like this book, Comtort,” he snid,
i suddenly closing ils pages,
“1f it had been history, 1 should have liked
it jmmensely, Desmoro ™ shie replicd, almost

Jat o luss what to say, and fearful of uffending !

phim in any way, ¢ Bat I oam not ¢ ever
cenough to receive the meaning of thes

Vrentises, which only make my head ache, and

] vex my heart1?

b forgot, Comfort: T forgot that woman's
viaster, in nine cuses out of ten, difler from
Cthose of men”

# We camnot help our natare, Desmoro 1"

% No more than we van help ours

&1 wonder whether they would take back
‘the book, and give ux another in lien of it
spoke he. “You'd like Goldsmiths + History

j he inquired.
v by yes, i yow conld get ity Destioro I an-
swered she, & But we must not dream of

Pmany and many a year to come; so lot us
i make ourselves as contented as we ean without
cit. Wemust not  further jmpose upon Mrs,
! Poldertmant’s good nature, for she like our-
- selves, has nothing but what she works hard
i for!”
Desmoro shouk his Lead sceptically.
# You think otherwise, el ?7 qu- visl she,
[« Tdo, Comfort ! e replicd. %1 faney shie's
T quite rich
¢ Rich, Destoro " exclaimed his companion,
i % How can she possibly be x0? She has alwa
been a country actress ; and veport says that she
"had an idle hinshand, and an extravagant and
worthless son, for both of whom she secretly
s Inbonred night and day, 1 know that she
1 belongs to an exeellent family, but I do not
) ioagine the members of it over assist her in
"any way. How then, as I said before, can she
. be rich 7
i #She offered to buy me any book 1 wished ;

s word.”

[ «Ofered to huy you any bouk you wished, .

 Desmorol T fancy she must be a little mad, 1
. really do, Destnoro ! laughed the maiden.
;%1 :annot agree with you in that opinion,
* Comfort. 1 adhere to my former idea, that she
has some money, a seeret board, somewhere.”
“Well, well, time will prove all things.”
CHAPTER X.
i It wasnear cleven o'clock at night, when
* Colonel Symure, no longer attired in military
Cgarments, entered the dingy alley leading to
i the stage-door of the theatre.
He had his lnrge cloak wrapped about him,
»and his hat was pulled fur over his brow,

' He proceeded along with nervous steps, and !
! quaking breast, the heavy sleet beating in his |
culiarly abrupt fashion—a very good lad, in-:

white face all the while. ITe had had con-
sidernble trouble in getting away from home
on this cceasion—(ler Mrs. Symure, amongst
her other unnminble wenknesses, reckoned that
of jealousy—and he was nnxious to return as
soon a8 possible,

Arrived at the stage-door, the gentleman
peered beyond it, into the dismal little room,
in scarch of its usual occupant, Hopping
Pidgers ; who, hearing footsteps on the thres-
hold, started up, and inquired, “Who was
there 7!

# It is I,” was the low-breathed reply.

And following these words, Colonel Symure's
tall fignre made itself visiblo befove the
Cerberus’s orooked vision,

#3What dun yo want?’

% Doun't you recognise me 7"

“Yo aren't the soger-officer, are yo 7" asked
Pidgers, curiously pecering into his visitor's
face.

«] was here last night, you recollect?” ex-
plained he.

#0Oh, al, too bo sure, yo war; I'd a’most
forgotten yo," grinned the Cerberus.

“Well??

« Weel, I dunnot know what to say to yo,”
Pidgers answered, shaking his head. «If I
Knowed yer bisness weo the yoong chap, 1
maybe moight understan’ how to holp yo,” he
added, vory cunningly, all the while watching
tho fentures before him.

« My good man have I not already told you

which, if properly used, will lead you away

that I only wish to be informed of Mr. Desmo-

Now, Mrs. Polderbrant, ceventrie as ¢ un- |

She did not tell Lim

e, vexed expros-

fentures full of wonderment and awe, hearing -

Desmoro saw that he had bronght o work !
“ e above the understanding of his pupil, and

} for such juformation”  And, surely, that is all
Pyou oughit to know about the matter, all you
should expeet to ledrn coneerning it," the gon-
! tleman continued, very huughtity,
o Pidgers rubbed Dis knotteld hands together,
j showed s yellow teeth, and, turning his back
i upon the speaker, Hmped back iothe fireplice,
s where he stood, the tlickerings Light from the
;Imrnim: canls dancing over his pepulsive vi-
sugee, showing all its ugdy tines, s gederimmed
Peyes, its browd, tlat nose, its ding chin, and
sall its other hideous deformitios,

Pidgers was cogitating ;
were just as ill-fuvoured as Lis canntenane

Losing patience with the man, Colonel Sy-
nitire ow turned to the door, an toe thiresbold
of which his steps woere artested by the Cer-
berus’ hostrse tones,

S Lok ve ‘erey sur” hee said ) cas 1 told yo
afove, T ean't go o risk the hain® of my pliee
by tellin? yer wheera ny body livess b it yon'll
‘write @ fetter ta the yoong lnd, t ) deliver it to
him. I ean't go (ur to say anny fiver nor that,
can I, sur "

The Colonel redected for a few oments he-
ore be answered

Pevhups it wonld he better to write to Des-

moro, requesting an interview with him, than
¢ to brenk npon him unexp-ctedly,

Yes, ves e would wadoe ap Lis mind tosend

him a letter—just a few carefully-penned lines
i e—=nothiug niore,

1 will tike your advice,” spoke the gentle-
man, “*Ina few wminntes hence T will retnen
with a note for Mr, Desmra,”

Aud, sa saying, the Coloned  dizappeared
. through the nareow doorway, and w s {ost in

the darkuess beyowd, in the mist aud vapour of

the drizzling niyght.
+ Darting into an adjoining inn. he asked for
writing implene nts, and being tuenished with
such, he hastely jndited the following words —
#Thursday

A gentleman who knew Thoore Fesmo-
ro's futher, wishies to secand speak to his son,
At ten o'clock, tosmoriow marnin,, the wri er
of this will be in waiting at the fiest tmrnpike
an the Manchester roud.”

The sheet containing the-e lines was then
- folided, sealed np, anid divected o My, Dese

more Desmore,”

'resently, the Colonel was ngain at the stag-

entrnee, before its misshapen gnandi n,
U B There's the letter,” sabd the geutleman,
hurricdly, “and there’s nogainea for von” he
Saedded, thrusting the missive and the coin into
Lidgers’ hand,
note to him to-night 2"
. Ol yes, surtin sure, sur!” growled the man,
Dhis eyes fixed greedily on the golden picee,
“shining in the niddle of his not overacleanly
palm.

“Thank yon, and good-night
Colonel Symnre, in a grateful voiee,

“ood-uect, sur ™ answered the man, as the
officer drew his cloak closer about him, and
prepared to depart.

: delivered necovding to its address, 1 will fur
i ther remember you”

At this Pidgers pulled at one of his rough
[ Tocks, and the Colonel was gone,

' Lidgers did not mave for some seconds, it
 kept his gaze fastened on ¢ spnee through
itor hadd just vanished, listening
"l his receditg footsteps died away.  The mo.

! ney and the missive were both in his hands.
i
]

. ) -
ro's ubiding-place, and that T will pay youwell | # Well, welly iUs all right now !” returned | The hushand's e

ghe,  CThere's the twopence T promived you,

SDon't spend it all at once, A pint of ale might: §

and his thonghts

Cdugly.

EYou'll be sure to deliver the

returned

mike you tipsy”

Thank ye, marm—much anteeged o v,

saicd, receiving the coppers with o seeming-
¥ crateful air,

Then Mes, Polde rinant left the theatre, und
wetided Beeway to lier humble lodgimgs, which !
were i the neighbonrhood close by,

Searcely was she ont ot sight, when Vidgers,
giving vent to a shrill whistle, finng the pen-
nies up in the air, canght them again, and |
ook d disdainfully npon them, |

e stingy thing ™ he exelaimed, mutter-

She dunno what ve gotten in my pocked, nor
I dowtmean to tell hur, nor nohody else ! Pse
put ol these owd clothes now, and boy mysel’
sote new ones=—briam new ones. . Not sichen
as they sells at the puwnshop, T wonders if |
sl hev gotten anuy moor o thoose five-pun
tetes? 1] thoneht she hed, 1'd mak® free ta
borror them on her; for what dun sichen o
ould witch as bur want wee muney, 1 should
ke to know 27

And s he spoke, hee seated himseilf on the
stoul on the hearth, ad mechanically taking np
the poker, began to sure the e,

S ve brunt the soger-ofticer’s letter, an’ theer
bees aend of that picce o bisness, [ reckous $
I short wark onit—1 did so 17 procesded
Pidzers, chinckling heavtily,
Le e e iy yere agin a troublin® of me! Bnt
P'se b someabeeent duds onomy baek by that
time, an” Ushiall be n bit londder than o war
afore,  Wait ontl to—morrow, and v ofort |
Shovins 'l not know me, spiced ont as 1 shall
be in sone fresh corderoys,™

Awd with his elbows on his knees, his ehin |
snpported in the palms of his hands, he mse)
o, cunningly, maliviously, and darkly,

His tind being cquatly as deformed as his
bo v, e was ready for any sort of mischict—
any sort of wrongadoing, He had east his wick-
ed eyves on the delivnte and dainty Co (fort
Shavings, and he bad learned to hate one who
he perecived bad found favour in her sight,

At teore than onee bie had contemplated set-

!

i

$AS ) cared fur har padtry pence !
i

i

i

“ whatsoey

o1 osuppeese he'll g

cof hers;

paled, and his lips
twitched nervously,
4 Caroiine,” he replied, unsteadily, @ don't

Pusk me any turther questions about this tritting

absence of mine, 1 have told you hetore th

Saoms cannot be completely tied o his wife's

apron-string !

el Colonel Symaye ™
‘o8 fistened upon his cha o fentuees,
noticing their every passing shade @ [ know
thist o sort of mititary hisiness t ok you out,
and knowing that muei, 1 am desirons of
being informaed what yon did”

e Besitated in sone contusion,  Hitherto,
Mrs, Symiure had had her hasband cotpletely
utder ber goverment, and she conld not
utederstand that shondd ever dooanyvthing
without her knowledse and entive appravat,

Now, althongh be hadd telt her haesh control,
and had often weithied nnder i he had tever
atce muetired to obey hee with gl pleiesnre,
vsnel micht happen to be,

The case <dUT rent; noew 3 her gueries, sn
full of autherity, struck his car like so oany
heavy blows, and his soarit velaetled ag

steered !~'|I|',

he

his usneped dominion over hin,

4 Do you choose o answer ne, orals yon
not, Coloned Sywee ™" she sternly interro-

Cunted, her conntenanee growing parple with

suppressed rage,
Not i word retarned he, He wits standiog
her, motionless amd white; dreading o
hix carbed feelings vens,

IPor the fivst time i bis Lie he felt inelined
fo retort, to reply to hier in her own Tanpange,

Cto give bitter unswers to hier bitter questions.

He felt wenry of hearing that visenish toagae
3 now, move than ever, was it hatefnl
ter hix ey, o Ob, for fresdom from sneh oa
theall 1" he inwardly excluimed, as her diseor-
dunt necents vibeated through the room,

s here’s some mystery ot work, Colonel,”
she procecded — some mystery, which Towill
soon tathony, never fear! Pl set n watelh upon
all your wetions; so take heed of what yon do
for the future—tor even the lifting of your tin-
gors will e known to nee ®

Colonel Symure's eyes ushed at these words,
Was b this woman's spauiel or her sluve, that

ting the theatre ou tive during the dewd of night, ' she should threeaten hinge alter this sort. of
in order o destroy onr hero, - fushion ?
Pidgers slept in the ssme dingy apariment Yo lle knew that Caeoline woulil Kkeep her

that he daily oceupied, for be was supposed to

B the wiardian of the stnge=door both by night
el by day and bt ravely guitted the baild-
ing.

Farly on the following moruing, Colonel
Symure, whose regiment was guarterel in this
town, e fthis home, and direeted  his steps to-
wards the Manel ester Road,  Phe geatleman
witlked with uneertain steps, and Jooked pule
aml hoggard, as i e had passed o sleepless

wight, and was suffering rome pain in conse. |

quenee thereof,
Colonel Synare had a loveless wife, amd, as
youanay well imagine, his home was far from

- being an abode of happiness or comfort,

# Mind ! added he, prusing in the doorway
“when I ind that that comuission has been

Woman vain ereate either sunshine or storms
'neath 1 er husband’s roof. Mrs, Synminre erented

“only storms "neath that of hers.

@1le won't coom back agin to-ticet,” muttered .

" he, erushing his cryoked fingers upon the con-

ctents of his palm, aud -
i the fire, which be ot once
i blaze.  # 1 wonder what be written here? he
went un, Jooking at his trust, snd pntting away
the picee of gold,  « Pl find out all about it

afore I'm manny minntes onlder, or 1 beant
: Hoppin® Pidgers—di.rn 'cm for eallin’ me sichen
Cie el
“number o' Ietters, which 1 dessay ' manage to
fput together into words o' some soort or other,

ting himselt Lufore

s puste  the  paper up aging an’ give it to the

Cdex
stirred up into u big:
t—with Lis voice nnd manners also, and he felt
proud to vefleet that the youth Lelunged to |
him, and that the blood of the Sywures mn in

.

1 knows how to mnk! out n good

This lack of all howe alfurements had cre-
ated o vast void in the bosom of the Colonel,

fwhich void he was wanting to il upe—to il up
in i properand hobourble way, if he could but

gticeved in so doing, He was wishing to clnim
his newly-found son, whom (if ever” he dared
du as muchy he purpose acknowledging hefore
the whole world,

1Te Jiad done o gricvous wrong ; but as it was
not yet too late to repair that wrong, he did not
He had been plewsed with Desmoro’s
fuce—whivh was a faithful reflexion of his own

his veins,

e futher looked upwards, wonder ng whe-
ther the spirit of his dead wife -
whern he liad never acknowledged, and whaose

“memory Le i grievonsty ignoral—could Took
P11 1 finds that the stufl be nout particlar, I'se

"ehap~—to this Desmoro, whose so pratty-fuecd |

“ax to mak’ Comfort, Shavius turn up her nose
iat a poor lad like me. 1'd like to hev his

" prond feller, that he is, talkin' and walkin' ax

world, an’ of everythin' else besides.”
Glancing once moreat the door, and likewise

pore overits cantents,

commencing hisx self-imposet and  dishonest
task.
At this instaut, approaching footsteps were

stagre; and Mrs, Polderbrant Leeame visible,

& Pidgers,” said she, now almost close by his
side. -

# barn the writin’!  I's not bother wy ‘ed
about auy moor o' it he muttered, inaudibly,

the five, where it was consumed at once. % Yox,
marm,? he continued, turming

hair in an humble mamer,
¢ 1 want you to do wme a little favour?
“ Yus, marm,”

lord or landlady to change you this five-pound
note, [l take charge of the door while you
are gone.”

“Vary weel, marm,” hej rejoined, staring at
the unusunal request.

Until then, Pidgers did not bLelieve that any
member of Samuel Jellico’s compuny had ever
ownud a five pound-note in all his life. But the
bank-paper was in Pidgers’ possession, and he
felt bound to credit his own cyesight,

« 1 don't want any one to know of this little
matter, Pidgers, so please do not mention it to
any one cither in or out of the theatre,” snid
Mrs. Polderbrant.

1’11 take cure o' that, marm.”

¢ And when you come back, I’ll give you the
price of a glass of ale for your tronble. Now,
make haste, and, whatever you do, don't losc
the money.”

# No, marm.”

And Pidgers vanished.

After the lapse of a very short time the man
returned with the change of the bank-paper.

« At first, they'd hardly give it to me, marm.”
he said, telling into her hand the crowns and
half-crowns he had brought. ¢ They suid if
they hadn’t a know'd me for a honest ¢'racter,
they'd a sent me back wee summut in my car.
They looked moighty s’picious at the note, an’

held it up to the light, an' did ¢ver so much
besides, afore they'd tak’ it

at the sume time throwing the sheet of paperin

round to the '
spenker, and plucking at one of his locks of |

¢ [tun into the inn close by, and ask the land-

down from her bright abode, and read his
chatged feelings—ch mged for the better, fur?
Conld she penetrate into the depths of his

soul, and view the tlosd of paternnl cmotions
- just awiatkened there (?
threat in my grip, [ should—the stuck-np, '

Cmiate—appeived 1o have a brighter and fairer !

How softened and tender towards everything

“wround him he seemed to have suddenly be.
he wis somewhat feverish and nervous in con- | which offer she would surely not have made | grandly as if he war the owner of the whole :

i unless she had had the means of keeping her

come ! Al things—whether animnte or inani-

“aspeet in bis eyes; every objeet e now lovked

down a passage leading to the stage, Pidgers
tore upen the Colunel’s epistle, and begun to |

upan wis gifdael with the beuns of that sun-
shine which was duncing so warmly in hisown

i heart,

#Phat’s a o, I knows that much,” he said, ;
) ! 3! R
S thrill novel and ple snrable as well!

H
i
t
i
i
i
H
)
)

Parteries with aceclemted speed, and with neecl-
heard in the passage communicnting with the !

And what a thrill was pervading his frame—
Tl
blood was tingling through all hix veing and

erated winmth, likewise,

In shart, Calonel Symure was experiencing
an entirely new existence.

e renched the turnpike gade; and pausing
there, looked wistfully up and down the road
in seaveh of him whomt he expected,

But, far ax is sight would reach, he could sce
nothing of Demuoro Desioro,

The gentleran sauntered about, took out his
wateh, and gluced at it then suuntered ahout
ngnin,

Yot no one appeared in sight,

Half in hour went by, half an hour of anx-
iety to Colone! Symure, yet Desmoro did not
vome,

The geutleman began to wax Iimpatient and
uncasy, also, Whercfore did not Desmoro
come? Surely had he suspected thal o purent’s
clinging arms were waiting to receive him, he
would have lost no time in flying into them (

Another, and another half hour pussed away,
and now the Colonel, wearicd of waiting, was
slowly retracing his way homewnrd, fecling
most perplexed, disappointed, aud wahappy.

Could he have made any mistake 7 Had he,
in making this appointment, numed 2 wrong
hour? In the hurry and confusion of the
motent e might have done so.

Perh ps the stuge-door keeper had not yet
had an opportunity of delivering the Colonel’s
letter or e had mislaid it, or furgotten it en-
tirely. The man appeared quite ignorant, and
insolent enough for anything.

Colonel Symure attached no hlame whatever
to Desmoro himsclf,

When the gentleman arrived at his own
dwelling he was received by his wife with a
whole torrent of inquiries,

Where hud he been at that carly hour, and
what had been the business upon which he had
been engaged? Mrs Symure demanded, asperi-
ty in all her tones.  He hadn’t buen at the bar.
rack, she knew, for she had sent thither to in-
quire after him. Then whero on carth Aad he

of the wife

word, thal sl wonbd carey her menace into
execution 3w, Knowing this noch,; he hegan
tor ko, w his we pavitie natare, and he
would subinit to altwost anything vather than
run the visk of provoking anopen ruptnre with
: his wite,
AR you pereviv
Cown s very heuve spivit He g not lave
Cheen o coward on the field of tattle, but he
wig certainly sucle ander hig own dowestic
rouf
He was carnestly wishing he could open his
i bosomy and reveal to her all that was there
Cupitntingg it Yes, e wished that he conbd do
s this, we say 3 bot he was e from entertaining
u notion of currying those wishes into etivet,
Surely, never before was man o trnmmeled
“us he—never was mmn in o suchc o paintul di-
Femma placed,
I Su, at feast, he thanght,
! But he made no demur—he suffered silently,
[ Mrs Symuee witehed her hushand uacrowly,
!
|
!
!
!

-

Loer jenlony suspivions being lly aronsed; she
bad hecotne i very tigress towieds Hae abjeet,
of them.

She did not Tike this nute cuduranee of his,
She wonld have preferred o war of wonls e
;tween them, to have vented all ber bitter nmdice
“om him,
¢ Caroline was what peaple teemoa 8 born nid
s brod Indy T —=that ix to say, her parents were
"rich, aud crane of ane ancient mee, Bt sneh
wenk fucts ax those had not been sullicient, to
render their eldest danghiter aminble and goaod
—for Nature's thshionings are beyowd all
{ human control ; for neither bicthy, vor maney,
nor title, enn ke a true gentfewoman of her
con wham Heaven s retased to set His bhean-
i ing ninrke,

T'he funcheon hour accived, and Colonel Sy-
mure and his spouse siat down to the meal in
prerfect sitenee, The Jady's brow was Knitded

dinto n o sullen frown, which seemed to forbid

i Wis speech on any subjeet,

After the luncheon was over, the gentleman

, nquired what letters the morning post had

| brought for him, R

AL, to he sure, you went ont before the

fpostman had been™ returned  Cuoline, with

cgreat sereasm, %1 had forgotten that fact!

§ Yes, there are three epistles for you—one of

{ whicht is from Captain Swith, anather from

" Licntenant. Bligh, and another—iu most ele-

gant effusion—=from yonr brother erey,  You

Pwill find them all on your desk1” she added,

Cwalking onut of the room as she gpoke,

The wmention of his brother’s nume  had
drawn the Colonels thoughts back Lo Desmoro,
his son,

He wonld summon V'ercy to his side, and
beye him to assist in the deed of veparation he
L was contemplating,

11e went to his desk, and tnking up Perey’s
open comtenicntion—whiclh Mes, Symure had
alrendy pernsed—read ns follows :—

o Brighitstone House, Wargruve,
My pear Dis,

@ As Lucy is maiin in her tantrums, T mean
to run nway from home to-morrow, in order to
pay you u short, visit.

“ v hnd nosevere touch of the gont, lately,
which, together with Lucy's illdaunour, has
nearly driven me out of my sens

] beginning to wish there wng not a
woman in the whole world!

“ Yours affectionately,
‘¢ PrreY SYMURR."

« P, §,~0, by-the-by, don't forget to re-
member me to Caroline, I shall endeavour to
eseape from my tormentor as soon as possible ;
and, by proceeding post-haste, 1 mny probably
be able to reach you at the end of the present
week,”

The Colonel uttered a thankful exclamation
as he finished the perusal of his brother's brief
and characteristic letter. Percy was coming
to him justat the timo when his presence would
be doubly acceptable—just when he was long-
iny and praying to sce him,

Truly nothing could have happencd more
opportunely than the approaching visit of
Percy Symure,

[ To be continued.]

Earl Russell I8 about to publish a volume of
« Isssays on tho Rlse and Progresy of the Chrls-
tian Religlon in the West of Burope, from tho
Reign of Tiberlus to tho ond of the Council of

been?

Trent,

, Cal el Symnre disd not,
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article which is daily consumed in great quan-
titics by a large majority of our citizens. Let
us have inspectors of liquor ut once; we can-
not have them too soon.

IMPROVED CABS.

MONTREAL,SATURDAY, DEC. 14, 1872,

Club Terms: PAYABLE IN ADVANCE.

For $2.00: The Henrthstone for 1872, and re-
seutation Plate, .

For $3.00 : The Hearthstone for 1871 and 1872, a
copy of the Presentation Plate and o copy
of Trambull's Fumily Reecord.

For $10.00: 6 coples of the Henrthstone for 1872,
and 0 Presentution Plates.

For $20.00: 12 copiek of the Hearthstone for
1872 and 12 Presentution Plates,

For $10.00: 256 coples of the Hearthstone for
1872 and 25 Presentation Plates,

For $15.00 : 6 coples Hearthstone 1871 and 1872,
6 Presentation Platesand 6 Family Records.

For $30.00: 12 coples Hearthstone for 1871 » *d
1872, 12 Presentation Plates and 12 Family
Records,

For $60.00: 25 coples Hearthstone for 1871 and
1872, 25 Presentution Plates and 25 Family
Reoords,

Every body sending n ¢lub of & will also re-
ecelve obe copy of the Pamily Record.

Let ench Subserlber send  us at tewst o club ot
5, sl seeure his Paper aad Presentation Plate
FREE,

Young Ladies ! young men! with very little
esertion you enn form a club of 25, pet your
puper and plate free, nnd pockot $8.00 for your
trouble.

TIHE ENURAVING IS NOW READY

IMMEDIATE DISTRIBUTION.

MAKE UP YOUR CLUBS.

FOoR

Adidress,
GEORGE K, DESBARATS,
Publisher,
Montrenl.

RICTURNING 11

ANKS,

Tn vestuing control of the paper, after an
iliness ot tive weeks, the Editr would take
the opportunity of oflering iz wmost sincere
thanks to Frank Kiuss, s, Editor of the
Cema i Husteated News mnd to W, Topless,
Eisq., Sub-lditor of the oatreal 1:rald, for
their valmble services in conducting the paper
for him while he was unable to attend  to it
himself.

The Editor would also thank the competitors
for prizes for their patience in waiting for a
decision, aad begs to assure them that now he
is {0 his accustomed plice onee more, no time
will Le lust in completing the reading and
mitking the awards,

TROHIBITLION,

We have seen mention lately in a leadiug
teapuernnee paper of an effort being made to
induce the Locual Legislature to pass an act
prohibiting the sale of intoxicating liquor, Of
course, such u Inw is the dream of all the ar-
dent disciples of total abstaininee, and  they
doublless imagine that such w lnw wonld haye
the effect of checking the cerine of drunken.
ness, and of abolishing the ligquor ttude. We
anticipnte no such results from n peehibitory
fus, should oo cever be passed; prohibition
has been tried in the States and has uot suc-
ceeded, the only uoticeable diffvrence  being
thai the liquor was sold on the sly and no tax
was paid to the State or city.  The total ab.
stainers ns compured with those who use in-
toxicating liquors ave ina very staall winovity ;
we doubt whether in the whole of Cioada ten
per cent of those who have arnived at inan's
ustat: belong to any temperaier organizition
or are total abstainers withont being members
of any Lodge; o luw, thevefore, so wmanitestly
oppused to the bulk of public opinivn mast be
inoperative. Do not misunderstand us, we e
not advoeating drunkenness, far from it: no
one deprecates the evitae more than we do, and
‘no one ean be mon: anxious awl willing to do
all in our power to lessen the evil thitn we are .
but, we du not think & prohibitery law thie
There is o law whica we neal,

¢
i
way to doit,
and need sadly, und it o tempersnee friends
would busy themsclves to get it passed, we
think they would confer & move lasting boon
on the conntry than by ull the prohibitory laws
that could ever be passed. U Taw wie nrenn
is one providing for the praper jospection of
all liguor exposcd for snley and e destruction

of all adultemted oy impnre spirits, A standard ¢

de Kind o tiguor, and ine

should be set for
spectors appoitited to visitadl taverns, or other

places where liquor is soldy amdest the quality
of the artictes olered for sade; this should be
done by analysis by competent ofticers appoint-
ed Ly the Government; in the event ol the
liguor being adulterated or impure it should be
thrown in the gutter, and for & scoond otfence
the vendor should also e tined 3 with reference
to immported liquors they should be inspected
on landing, and it not up to standard the im-
porter mn(y be given the option of re-ahipment
ur destructiou.  We venture to suy that such
a law, properly cnforced, wonld very suriously
decrease the number of draukards, forin wany,
many cases it is not the guantdy bus Lthe guality
of the liquor which causes intoxication It ix
not in ¥ low groggerier” nlone that adultemted
liquor is found—alithe' itis most common there
—hut in someof our gilded saloons, resplendent
with plute glass and marble, and glittering in
floods of guslight, adulwerated liquors are sold
across the counter which is little vlse than
pure poison. We bmtve inspectors of tlour, pork

We have always been led to believe that
London was one of the most favoured cities in
the world as rejoicing in the possession of ox-
cellent cabs and a thoroughly good cab system.
Certainly wu thought the comforts and con-
venicnces of a  Hansom ” were sufticient for
the wants of mortal man, and the glories of &
« Four-wheeler” cnough to make glad the
heart of the cab-using public. But London is
not satisfied, and is crying out for improved
cabs. Some of the defects complained of in
the present cabs are: Want of room in both
« Hansoms " and # Four-wheelers;” too high
geats in the # Four-wheelers,” and the failure
to ut:lize the space beneath the seats ; too high
steps on the * Hansows," making it diflicult Lo
enter or leave them ; imperfect arrangements
for opening and closing the window ; want of
ventilation, &e. It will thus be scen that the
faults of the London cabs are numcrous, and
the & Society for the Encourngement of Arts,
Manufacturcs and Commerce,” of which the
Prince of Wales is President, has offered a series
of five prizes ranging from £10 to L6v each for
improved cubs of any description exhibited ut
the International Exhibition in South Kensing-
ton in 1873. These cubs must be in regular
use in the streets of some city for three mouths
previous to the exhibition to entitle them to!
compete. Now why cuunot some of our ¢n-
terprising cab manufacturers send over half a
duzen of our Montreal cabs to compete ; they
combine rovminess, strength, ease and clegance
of appearance, and arc in all respects fully
equal—and iu some superior—to the London
«Pour-wheeler.,” That they would obtain «
prize—if not the first—we feel convinced, and
even if they did not, the appearance of these
strange vehicles, so differeat from the ordinary
London cab, in the streets of London, would
attract more atteation und cause more inquiry
about Canada than fifty costly cmigration }
agents. We want to show the people of the !
Old World that Canada does not consist cu-
tirely of back-woods; that the country pro-:
duces svmethiog besides ice, Jumber, and furs ;
thut we are o manufacturing people aud are
growing more and more so. Lately we advo-
cated a large vepresentation of Canadian munu-
factures at the Vienna Exhibition ; not a mere
show of wood, coul and vres, but a fair sample
of the manufucturing industries of the Du-
minion, and we hope to sce some of our car-
ringe manufacturers take up this matter of im-
proved cubs for London and enter into the
competition with spirit ; it is only by pitting
ourselves sguinst the mwusanufacturers of the Old
World that we can judge of our short-comings
ur our successes atdd foster toat spirit of enu-
lutiou which is the very life of ull mannfuctur-
ing cuterpriscs,

WISE AND OTHERWISE.

———

BANYAN-TRES.—The most  eelebrated ol
Lhese trees s on wb islnnd 10 the Nerinudda ;) its
stems aceupy i circumierence of 2,000 feet, the
1 aren covered by its branches belng much greater.

i The shade from the sun aflorded by this lurge
j spremd tent Is most grateful 1o Lhe vaveller on
. the hot dusty pluins, and  many groups of old
and young may be found at once rosting orgame-
- bollimg uuder 1ty branches, Birdime §s prepared
: from the tennelons ilky juice which abounds
P in every pury of the tree. Bimdy) espeelally
¢+ pigeons and paroquets, ent the frult greedlly,
aml with squirrels nud monkeys, which also fe-
light to resort w the deep shade, muke the old |
! tree seom allve with their Hvely ami rapid mo-
tious. AL night i is often Ht ap with myriads
of fire-tlies. The banyan-tren, as well ax s
congener the peepul (M religiosa), In regirded
with veneration by the Buddhists In Ceylon,
and by the Hindoos In Tidin, amd these rees
are often found giving shelter to thelr temples,
The following notice of ¢ well-known specimean
of this remarkable tree i recorded by the direc-
torof the Royal Gurdens at Kew :—In the Bo-
taidenl Gandens ut Caleatta, the great banyun-
trec, which is still the pride and ornament of
i the garden, Dr. Falconer satisfuctorily sscer-
tained to be only weventy-tive years old. An-
nunl rings, size, ete., ntond no evidenee in such |
i ense, hul people were allve i few  Yeurs sago .
v who remember well Itk slte belng occupled In

1 1782 by n kujoor (date palm) oat of whose crown
the bunyan sprouted, snd beneath which n fakir
siat. It is 0 remarkable fact that the banynn
hardly ever vogetates on the ground; but s
tlgs are eaton by birds, and thoe sceds deposited
in the crowns of palms, where they grow, send-
ing down roots that embrace and eventunlly
kill the palm, which decays nway. This treeis
now cighty foet high, and throws an area 400
feet in dlametor Into a dark, conl shade, 1lind
thiy tree boeen growing In 1348 over the ygreat
pulm-stove at Kow, only thirty fect of that vast
structure would bave been uncovered; its in.
crease wian proceeding xo rapidly, thint by this
timae It could probably covar the whole. Larger
bapyans are common in Indin; but few nre 8o
symmotrical in shape and height. As the
banyan-iree geta oid, and breaks up into sepa-
rate masser, the original trunk decaying, und
the props hecoming separate trunks of the dif.
ferout portions.

Fauiny Binres—The New York ¢ Weekly
Trade Clreunlar suys i—¢ Spoaking of HBibles, did
you ever know how many big quarto ¢ Faumlily
ibles * our Mhlladelphin subscription publishers
#nll?  Neanrly every house has fromn one to u
dozen HBiblox as part of its regular stock, and
some of them sell enormous quantities. W,
W, Harding astimates his snles at an nverage of
2,000 &« month,  John E. Potter & Ca. any thelr
hooks show an averngoe of 1,040 & month for the
lasy month and n half, Who snys we are not o
roliglous people? 1 sought for nn explanation of
this vast Bible trade—to me astonlshing—and

&c., and why should we not huve thum for an,

r

the answer was rendy: ¢ Just se¢ how many]

people nre married every day, and they all want
1 fumlly Bible whon they go to housekeeping.’
Then I suw the point.” Un polnling out the
above prragraph to u young member of the
tridde ho romarkerd that it was the same hero;
fomnily Bibles nre regarded as plesesof furniture
und the « correct” thing to give. He himself
has recently married, and has had four Blbles
presented by as many friends, cach unaware of
the other's intention, This was to some extent
aceounted for by the faclt that both he and his
wife were membors of the same Wesleyan
Chnpel.

SoME time Inast summer onc Coflln, a con-
tractor on the lne of the Now York and Boston
Rallrond left severnl eans of nitro-glycerine on
tho rallrond about iwo mlles oast of Yonkers,
Thoe cans were in wooden boxes, with the necks
projecting. Around these cuns was n hoard
fence, with notices as follows: ¢ Danger |
Danger!! Danger!!! Letnothing tompt you
to touch, oreven go near the contents of the in-
closure. It I8 nitro-glycorine.” Four young
men of Yonkers, John Donuelly, age 18; Wm.
Terry, nge 21; Michael Cnllagee nnd George
HH), age 19, went gunning on Monday. Com-
ing to the inclosure, Donnelly and Torry got
behind trees, while the others, thinking, It is
supposed thal they were at a safe distance,
throw stones at tho cans to test tho explosive
power of thelr contents. As a consequence,
they were blown to ntoms. At last necounts
not & remnant of Hill's body could be found,
though fragmonts of his clothes had lodged in
nelghbouring trees, and only fragments of Cal-
Ingee's body hiad been recovered, Donnelly and
Perry were badly mangled, but the trees saved
their ives.,  Terry will probably lose the sight
of one of lils eyes.

STAMP (Y 1NG.—The maula for colleet-
Ingg rare postage stimps still eontlnues, and we
suppose we may safely put stamp collecting on
a pur with coln collecting, and expeet that it
will contlinue to be n pleasurnble parsnit to the
wealthy, for only the wealthy can afford to in-
dulge thelr taste In rare stamps, judging from
the prices obtalued ut u lute sule in Loudon by
Mesdrs, Sotheby, Wilkinson and lodge. The
following were the rarest specimens:—A 20-
cents St. Louls stamp, anlque—£48.  Another
vartety of the same, unly otic ahier In existence
—4&X 125, A Jeflerson Markel PPost-oflice stnm p,
pluk, unique—L3.  Boyd's ity BExpress Post,
large ovul, unbjue; thix is strack over a Pomeroy
st p--£7 135 A 13-cemts Sundwich Isles stamp,
figure fn faney border; a very ilne speclmaen
of thls rare stamp—£8 10:, A d.cents Confude-
rate States' Nashville stamp, slite, unused, very
searee—L5. A B.cents Marlon stamp, blaek,
written thzure, unused; believed to be unlque—
5 guinens, A M-cents ditto, extremely rave,
unused—=b guineas, A Z-cents Momphis stamp,
light blue, unused—L5,  The whole, consisting
of 275 specimens, produced £252 175, nd,

CAMERUNS  AND THE  CAMBRONIAN> —-The
79th Reghment is often erroneonsly described as
« The Cameron Highlanders.”  The 26th Foot
are the < Cumeroninns.”  The Iatter thrst eon-
sisted of Scoteh Covenanters, who formed thom-
selves fnto an armed body In 1688, They de-
enduil Dunkeld, alter the buttle of Killleerankle,
against the Highlanders, among whom were the
Camarons, winder thuelr ebiey, Comeron of Luchlel,
The 74th Regiment, or « Cataeron Highlanders,”
were nol embuoilied until the relgn of George 111,
when they were raised by the Cameron of
Laochiel of that time, & pardoned Highland ebief,
whose ancestors had fought against the Hano-
verlan dynasty, and in fuvor of the Stuarts,
Tho Cameronians, on the other band, had al-
ways been thie bitterest opponents of the Stuarts,

DiavoNn  wray Aspres,—The  dinmohd
known as ¢ the Star of South Afries,' the dis-
covory of which nt the Cape and subsequent
purchase by Messrs. Hunt and Roskell, of New
Bond Streel, were mentioned some time ago,
has been sold by that tirm to the Enr! of Dudley
and mounted by them as the centre of acoronet
which, with other of the tountess’s jewels, is
now at the Internationnl Exhibitlon at South
Kensington. The present welght of this remark-
uble stone 18 46} earats; it is of the purest, water
and Lrillianey, and s slngular in boing the first
and only tine stone of wuy size whileh has been
sent hame from the new mines,

THE fuctof there belng no dlamonrds or other
precious stones In Arlzona is now ofielnlly an-
mounced, ¢ The San Franciseo and New York
Comunierelal and Mining Company * senl some
time ago u surveying party to Arvizonw, under
commuud of My, Clirence King, o geologist of
well-known skl and ability.
made his report, and says there are no dinmotds
in the dlstrict exeept the roush stones which
have been browght there and placed in crevices
of rocks and in the surface soll.  Tn the gold
mining districts they call this s«xalting o claim,”
bat we deseribe [t by another name and eall it
an attempt toswindle,

ACRES 0F FLowERs.—Thousmls of aeres ot
sotl areannually planted with dowers in Frange
and Laly 1or making perfume alone. A singte
grower in Southern Franee sells snnuadly Go,000
pounds ench of Jasmine and tuberose, 10,000
pounds of violet blossoms, besides thousands of
puithids of mint, thyme, rosemary, ote, and he
Is but ane of hundrods ehginged s this yanch
of hortienlture.  The utmosphere of sone of
these towns s so Glled with fragrance that n
puerson is made aware of his pprouch to them
LY the mdoura that yreet him miles awany.

GRANITE I8 fust, tuking the pince of murbie in
the cemeteries of the United States, on accounnt
aof {ts chewpness awl superior durabithy. The
hest Is obtained from the Blue Mountadns in
Ryegate, Vermont,

LITERARY ITEMS.

A SvuMer's Rosvases, By Mary Haaly, Bostou @
Roberts  Dirothers. Moatreal @ Dawson
Hrothers, Cloth, $1,a0,

A very well written story of i summer in
Capri. The plot is simple ; Tady Thurlow, a
rloh Englishwamun sceking health tn Capri, dles
there and leaves her companlon Lotle Farland
a leguey of £750 to have i stummer's vioation.
This T.ouio determines tn enjoy by remain.
ing in Caprl and studying drawing with the {dea
of supporting horself iIn fature by the brush in-
stead of tolling nx 1 governess, or companion.
With thls view shie leaves the hotel and tnkes
up her residence with the priest of the village.
Hare she mects Harry Lester, a poor artist, and
of course they fall inlove. About thistime there
apponrs on the scene a friend of Lester's, Mr,
Carryl Crittenden, who endeavours to prevent
his friend committing the folly of marrying a
poor girl, und in order to save him makes love
to Loule himself; he I8 rejected, and Tester
and Loufe becomo enguged. The next day T.estar
receivos o lettor informing him that he is the
heir of lady Thurlow, her entire fortune, some
£12,000 por ann. being left him on the condition
thut he married onc of his own runk und sta-
tlon, Louie Is a foundling and he has to choose
between hin fortune and his love. Crittenden
advises him and at last proposes s compromise
which Lester, nfter much hexitation, agrees to.
Itis this: Louie 1s a Catholic, Loster a Protes-
tant, Crittenden proposes that he should marry
her according to the ritos of har own church, but

Mr. King hax !

not comply with the forms nocessaryunder Eng-
lish law to render the marringe legal, so thnt
while Loulo should thinlk she was bhis wife sho
would In reality be only his mistress. Loulo
overhears this and it breaks his henrt, and she
dles in the cotiage of a peasant girl who has
been attentive to hier, and so ends Loule's Bum-
mer's Romance. The tale is rathor sad, but is
well told and the three principal chuarnotors,
TLoule, Lester and Crittondon, sre cxcollently
and powoerfully drawn,

OLD AND NEW.—The lato firein Boston des-
troyed the entire cdition of this magazine for
Decomber, which was lying in the establish-
ment of Messrs. Rand, Avery & Co. ready for
dlstribution. Messes, Roberts Bros., the enter-
prising publishers, at once wont vigorously to
work, und in a little more than two weeks re-
produsad the waliro numbor. ‘I'he December
number contalus further instalments of Mr,
Halgs story ¢ Ups and Downs” and Mrs,
Greencogh’s idealist romance of < Pythonin.”
Both of them are fully maintaining the interest
of their singulurly diflferent narratives. There
ara three editorluls in the number: the Intro-
duction, which munkes some sensible suggestions
about the business dutles of the now Adminls-
tration; the Examiner Introduction, which ad-
voeates what may be enlled & misslonary theory
of literary criticism ; and the Introduction to the
Record of Progress, which satns ap the dolngs
of the recent Unitarinn National Conference in
Boston, Bestdes the eritienl and record depart-
ments, which are il and instructive, there are
{n this number, u sonnet to George MneDonnld,
ithe Novelist, and some very sweet verses ¢ To
I, A"« curlous pitper recommennling the taxae-
tion of church reul estate, which, we faney, will
be rather unpopular; andanother curious puper
with a Swedenborgian verston of the beginaing
of Genesls, showing what Mr. Swedenboryg sup-
posed the ¢ Internal meaning?' of the Bible to
be; a gquuorlittle ratirical sketeh transiated from
1lacklacndor, the German story-writer; n lively
story called <A Day's Journey ;" and other good
articles,

THE Mariir Proviigey, and other poems, By
Dr. J. G, Holluml. New York : Scribner,
Armstrong & Co.  Montreal @ Dawson Bros,
Cloth. $1.50.

The Marble Urophecy, i poem of about 550
lines in blank verse will not we, think, add much
to the reputation of the author of « Bitter
Sweet” and « Katrlug,” it fulllng fur short of
either of those works, Some of the minor poems
are exqulsite, especlally « Words,”! « Where
shall the baby's dimple be,” and s The old
clock at Prague”  Gradetine” is a perfect
gem ; wo quole one verse @

*» Heavenis not reached at a singlo bound,

But wa batild tho Livdder by wliel wo rise

From tho lowly earth to the vaulted skies,

And we mouat to ity summit round by ronnd,”
TRAVELS IN Sotris ArRica, Complled and

areanged by Buyard Taylor. New York:
Scribuer, Armstrong & Co. Montreal @ Daw-
son Bros. Cloth, $1.50.

This is 0 well condensed nnd graphle aceount
of the settlement of the Cape of Goud Hope, il
of the various explorations by Molatt, Ander-
son, Livingstone and others in South Atriea.
For those who want i sueeinet account of the
discoveries in this lnteresting region wo know
no better book to recommend than Mr. Taylors.

TiE FNUSTACHE D1AMoONDS. 1By Anthony Trol-
lope, New York: Harper & Brothers.
Moatreal: Dawson Bros.  Cloth, §1.75.

An Interesting novel In Mr. Trollope's ustial
veln, atid one which will doubtless prove Inter-
ostiug to iz numerous ud:nirers.

TitE following observations on « the rights of
woman” appeiared in the October number of
Cotburn's New Monthly Magazine :—« When
people uilk of the rights of women’ to perforne
all the functions of eivil e which men per-
form, they forgel that those o rights’ would in-
volve duties which women cannnot discharge,
and lahoprs whieh thioy cannot underga. They
mbght s well talk of the crights’ of women to
break stones on the roud, or to serve In the
police, or In the army or navy, or to go out on
the whalde-fisherles ! They torget that waomen
have duties of thefr own, which would be ne-
glocted I they attempted todizehnrge the dutles
of men atso.  Women slinply have not the re-
quisite physieal strength and eapabllities for
dolug the work of men, A lady-advocate, for
tnstanee, would he more likely to be broken
down by the fatlrue of professional business
than an advocente of the stronger sex. She would
hardly be able to endare seven or elghit hours

Pof legal work day after day in s crowided and

nolsy eourt. The nerves and fisune of most
woinen would be unequal to snch exertions as
men are able to undergo I pubtle e, Swdin
Hehgation (or we will, for argunent’s sicke and
1o brimg the guestion to i practieal test, adhere
to the supposed case of female lawepractition-
e1n), there wonld obviously arise aomualtitude of
matters untit. for the ears, ntueh wore tor the
Iatervention, of the female sex. They eould not,
thien, be lawyers,  How coulid they be physi-
chins, exeept in the cise off thelr own Sex, and
of ehitldren ® They conld not be divines, if the
rule of un apostle Is to be considered s deelsive
in the matter. The publlelty of preaching is
contrary (o the reserve and vetirement which
Lenit the sex, ml which nature itsell’ prompts
them to madntain.  Law, therefore, mnedivine
(with the exception ubove stated), and divinity
are ¢losed mgninst them,  As 1o theie Interveu-
tion in politieal amilrs, these require reasoningg,
sind Wonen are fot fmous as reisoners, thoneh
thelr Intaltion be quick and acnte, The ¢ rixhts
of wonen® are, as all rights must e, Biiteld by
the duaties and capabilities of the elaimants,”

T Lolwe sads: o Among the many interest-
fige phenomenn depleted in the @ hjerogly phies®
of the astrologieal aiimanneks for nesi year, we
ubserve o young liudy, dressed very fashiloanbly,
turning her back townrds the bheholder, nnd en-
gared apparently in conxing o lange hlnek eat,
which, in its turn, Is tauking no notice of uny-
thing, The unassiste! Imagination might in-
torpret this In various ways without hitting upon
the true meaningof it but, happlly, the prophet
himselt explains, He says: ¢ The femuale flgure,
plnced prominently In the foreground, indleates
the position which woman ik destined to occupy
In the hnmedliate fauture, while the et of her
fee belng tarned away rom us, and the atten-
tion she is bestowling upon the eat, wanld seem
to Lply that she witl stitl retain that unob-
trusiveness and domesticity which are the
greatest chnrns of her character.,! So then
both sldes are to be satisfled, 1" compromlse
e xatinty either, But we grently fenr that this
vislon wiil be found unsatisfeetory all round.
The wdvoentes of ¢ prominency’ will hardly ngree
to have that prominence merely conslst fn pro-
minent domesticity, n sort of turning the family
life fustde out; while their opponents will as-
suredldly object to the conxing of a bluack cat be-
fng takon us the type of that life In the home
which they always spenk of as the ¢sphere’ of
womin, While, thon, the compromise s a
fallure, the uncompromising part of the ploture
is oven worse. The young ludy has n chignon
at lonst twice tho slze of her head. The pre-
ronce of such a monstrosity in a vision of the
fature is enough to appal the stoutest heart.”

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS,

CaNaDA.~The formal opening of a branch of the
Canads Central Itailway from Ronfrow to Pembroke,
took placo on Wednosdry weok. Hun. Alex.
Morris, latoly Chief Justico of Manitoba, has hoen
appointed Lt-Govornor of that Provinco and of the

[ ] West Torritories. o af t t moots
with universal approbation.———Samuel iume
Blake, Q. C., succocds Mr. Mowatns Vico-Chancel-
lor of Ontario,and Mr. Lsauc I, Jonos, of Goderich,
is nninod Doputy Judgo for the County of ITuron.~—
It ig statod that Miss Kyo is to receive a subsidy for
each child brought out and nppronticed in Ontario.

—Mr. Goorgo R. l{[ngsmilr of Taronto, recoived
his instructions ns immigration cowmissionor to the
midland counties of Englund, and sailed last Satur-

ay. he BDay Verte canal survey, betweon
Moncton and Shedine, was Anished on the 2ith ult,
Ten milos of the ground are reported_ to be_at an
olovation of 125 foot, and in comparison with tho
moro easterly routes cepecianlly the Lopiance long
lake aud Tidnish routo, are anid to bo ont of the
question altogother, The Untario Gazette con-
teins o proclamation fromn Lt.-Governor Howland
further proroguing tho Ontario Legislnture from 7th
Docembor to January 8th.——The Dopartment of
Public Works is about to_provide an illuminated
slock for the grand tower of the Parlinment Build-
ings.- Archbishop Tuschoroau of Quebeo has
lott for Rome.

Usirep States.~The N. Y. Tribune, counsols the
eoloctoral collegus of the States which cnst thoir votos
for its late oditor, to give thoir sulfragos to President

Grant. Tho Sennte and House met at noon on
the 2nd. Thero was an nnusually full attendnnce.
Mr. Jdohn Cochrano, Chairman of the State

National Committees, writes lotters advising tho de-
moerntic electors tu vote fur Grant. Qo the other
hand Mr. Sehell, Chairman ‘of the National Dema-
eratic Committee, suys. in a published lottor, that it
is deemed inndvisablo that this eommittee should
make any rocoinmnendation to the electors concern-
ing the easting of thoir votos, They do not regard it
as within the seope of their nuthority. The re-
port of thae Neeretury of State on contingunt expensos
shows that Jduring the fiscul yenr. ending with June
Inst. the contingent expenditures for foreign inter-
eonrse amd missions nmounted to nearly $30,000.
B32.00 were paid to satisfy the lludson Bay and
Pugot Sonnd indemnity, $2¢2 was paid to B. 1}, Da-
vis us the bearer to England of the Alnbuma Trouty.
The ‘Lroaty caso cost $5%,200 wnd the froight in it was

§ The aggregate cost of cuble tolograms was

500, The firat through train over the new
Milwankoo & St. Louis It. R.. arrived in Chicago on
the ind. ‘The Chiengzo Bourd of Trade have ex-

pelled Munn and Scott, who were convieted of having
caused fulso roturn: to bo made of the quantity of
grain jn store in their elovators by setting false bot-
tomz in soime of the hins.: The $t. Louis Nemo-
erat has a spoeinl from Port Gibson, Indian territory,
which says that n bill hax prssed the Charokeo Na-
tional Couneil, which brnishes all whito men from
the nation. It has ereated much exciteinent and
great dissatisfaction, The guestion now ngilated is
whether the Chief will sanction or veta the hiil.
The following aecount of Mr. treeley's funeral on
the dth instant hus been received from New York.
Uromptly nt 11 o’c¢lock the funeral procession started
from Mr. Ninclair’s house, in 43th Streel : many af-
fecting taok plice there durime the morning.
My, Grooley's daughters were inconsolable in their
griof. T rpse was harne by ten men : next came
the chief mourners: then the Tribuae sciation ;
nuxt the ffe al: then fullowed in succossion
military and ¢ ollicers of the Uniteld Stutex. loeat-
ed in the adjoining eities; Ntate officers of this and
other Stntes uow in this eity : mayor nl members of
of the common council : mayers and members of tho
catiimnon couneils of Brooklyn, Jersey City, Long
Island City, Newark. Paterson and Elizabeth ; re-
proxentatives from  Philadeldphin, Baltimore, and
other citics: then eame the Judges from all the
conrts, and a line of citizens of imense tength, At
11:20 the proeession entered the chureh. The so-
Iemnity of the seene was of the most impressive char-
actor. The stillpess wux such that it scemed na
though the people zcarcely breathed. Prominent
among those who glowly wouml their way npthe con-
tril nisle wore Thurlow Weed. Hon., W. BEvarts,
Erastus Brooks, Goneral Cochrune, Hun, Jns, Brooks,
&ce. ‘The funcral ceremonics were listoned to in
impressive silence, Dr. Chapin's rondering of tho
Seripturnl pnssages being very tonching,  Miss Clara
Louise Kelloge next sang vory touchingly, * I know
thut my Redecmor liverh,” aftor which {lenry Ward
Beecher delivored a brief (uneral oration.  The pro-
enssion thon left. Chapin's Church for Groenweod
Cemetery. It was one of tho most imposing funcral
processions in point of' nmmber: and represeatativo
persuns and bodies cver witnessed in this city. A
luege number of stores and public buildings wero
draped in mourning. flags were evervwhere at half
must, even the shipping in tho harbour displuyed
bunting. At (ireenwood an enormous coneourse of
people had gatherod, standing about the ontrance
gntes and fringing the windivg ro:ds, nid conconten-
ting about the open grave. so that the mourners.
whon the cortego urrived, hnd tho groatest Jdiflieulty
in following the hearse. llere the last sad ritos were
pucformed. and the romuing of the tirent Bditer con-
signed to thoir final restine place, Thoe President and
\"lc:-l’ruuidulll. returned te Wushington wers pre-
sent.

ENunasn.—A large republivan m » wax held
in Hydo I’avk on the 1st.  Mo» Oulger ot Brad-
Tnugh wore the ‘»riuehml speakers. A resolution
condemaing the Public Parks vesulations bill was
adopted, and a petition deawn up asking for the re-
signation of Commissioner Ayrton. The Oryatal
Palace will goon be Hehted by gns mannfiuctured
from petrolonm,——"The number of emizrants that
lett Liverpool during Novamber cxeeaded that of
the previous month by 2,000, The (Taz Works in
the town of Newport, Manmouthshire, expladed last
week., Several persons were instantly kitled, amld o
large nuwmber iwured. sowme tutally. —=— l[ans
Christian _ Andersen, the well known Danish poot
and novelist, is serionsly ill. e s now in his 67th
venr, All the stokers employeil by fonr or five of
tho largest gas compauivs in London struck work
last weok. ostensibly beonusa twa of their numbeor
were unjustly discharged. Five hundrod of thein
have been summoned to wppear botare the Police
Court. under the Masterz and Servant=’ Aet. The
anmmonses of several of the strikers charge them
with eonspirmey. The companies show o disposi-
tion to concedde the domand ol the strikers. and the
lntter anmainee thint 1oy are determined not to re-
gume work until theiv couspanions are tuken back.
Meanwhile the nbsenco of gar iz sovorcly L
throughout London. At nichtthe vity is in a state
of partinl durkness, aud sevoral of tho thentres were
competled to omit their performanees.  The inhabi-
tants are filled with consteruntion and dread, and
the irritntion agninst the striking stokers is vory

t ho announceraent has heen made that
seription buoks for o Spanish Ioan of  L10.00,000
will be opened in the London market on the 12th.

IPranci,—Two Cobinct coundils, cach of Tong dura-
tion. wax hold an Sunday week.  After a full dolibo-
rution upun the situation. M, ‘Fhiers tinally ngreed to
romnin in the Presidenoy iff tho Ministers wha ten-
dered their resignations withdrew them, and tho
Iatter cousented to the propnsal of the President.

‘The Aszembly has clected the members of the
Committoe of Thirty proposed by Minister Dufaure.
The committee. ux formed by the Assembly, consists
of I deputies from tho Rixht, reprosanting 461 vites,
ast eleven deputies fromn the Teft, representing X33
vutes, I'ne tombs off tionerais Cavaignne and
Bandin, in Montmurtre comotory, were decorated on
the Undd in the prosenge of 0N persons, The coro-
mony was quictly conducted. and thore was no intor-
ferenes on the part of the police,

Searx.~A Royal deereo tixes the emission of o now
loun to the nmount of 000,000 pesetus for the 13th
inst. A desputeh from Bayonne. in the Depart-
ment of the Basser Pyrenoos. says 230 Carlists enter-
ed Spain from Fronce on the ird. Prosidont
Thiors has sent o despateh to King Amadous. of
Sprin. congeatuluting liitn upon hia convalerconce.

‘There ix much e¢xeitement in Malngn over the
approhension of n Curlist demonstration in that oity.
Many familivs are leaving, and troops are boing
quarteraed in the Custom House and Cuthedral.

ITALY.—The waters of the River I’o have agnin
ovorflowed their embankments and inundatod the
oountry around Turin. At last advices the flood was
sproading, Sir Bartle IFrore hax arrivod in
Itome on hix way to Aden to Join the British oxpedi-
tion for the nuwnreasmn of the slave trndo on tho
Afrionn coast, 1o was recvived by the King. whe
gnve him a golid mednl bom'_mr the- Royal ofligy. and
asked him to prosent it to Livingstone ns o pledgo of
his esteem.

SwITZERLAND.~The Nesgion of the Fedoral Asyem-
bly of Switzerland aponad on the 2nd. M. Roquin, of
Luusanne, was clooted President. and M. Kopp, of
L ioo-Prosidont of the Ropublie,

AUSTRALIA.—A confingration in Auckiand, Now
Zonlnnd, destroyod bulldings and other property to
tho value of $100,000.

GERMANY.—N  all the ncwly-oloctod Poers
lll,@vg uk\en t.hoio: l;lgm in tho U:pzr Housc of the
io : .




THE HEARTHSTONE.

AN INTRUDER.

BY HIRAM RICH.

Baby hus boon here, it soems
. aby Annie on tho wing—
Inwmy muu library,
Plunderiug and reveling.

Annio doar, the darling witech—
Soe how innvcent sho looky—

But she has o wurld of wiles
When she gets among my books.

Half the time I own sho soems
Lioss a being than & star ;

Then again Lory, * My books ;
Annie, what o rugm: You are !?

¢ No, no—"* papa ericsin vain :
Down tho dainty volumes comn :
Papa, hors you are no king,
1 am queen in baby-dom.

Srately Johnson les in grief
Undeor langhing Rabelais ;
Emerson id flat for onoe ;
Hoeine's thumbing I‘h.u.kt.ruy. H

Whittier, O poct rare !
Thou hast many pages less ;
But if all where gono bat vno,
That would hold wnd chirm or bless,

Biby with the double crowa,
Aud tho langhter-hntunted eyes,
Papt's saactum, vnlumu-ulruwu.
I3 to thee a Paradise !

I forgive thee when T feel

Breath and lips npon me pressod,
Sweet e any alien air,

Blown froin hurbors of the blest.

hing whispers me,

vladen shelf

Fuigtivd by her baby hauds
Thau the houwse all to thyself.”

THE VISIT.

—

I was admired and envied by my acquulint-
ance, I was handsome, sprightly, yuick-wit-
ted; and though L did not paint In wider-gotors,
was tolerably aceomplished, nineteon yoars old,
sl of one of the best fumilies in Xingsford, My
fumily was all that it should bLe; but notwith-
stithding s prusperity anl power, 1 was much
dissatisficd with my conditlon at this time. To
me Kingsford was i desert. My inoer life w
adesert, a waste, u solitude, wherg, tiguratively
speaking, there' wis no castles in the alr, no
palace of the Sleepiug Beauty.  Of course 1 did
notvalue the fnestimable privilege of health,
youth, and the enjoyment of solid workdly com-

¢

forts. My mind was cmpty: in faet, I was
wiusting for every pussible experlence aad its
result. The mysterjous oraele which procinims

the power and ace of nature was dumb, and
the instinetive sympathles which give us an in-
sight Into the ndivilualities of others hil not
been roused, W mmu dresuning the truth con-
cerning ul there wis no one to tell
the statement of my ese,
There was no soelal stimulant 1n Kingstord, no
soclety 5 there wiax not a delihtfnl man in the
ratnge of my aequaintanee; the whole mal
populntion of Kingsford might have been mar-
shaled hefore me dally, and rank and tite wounld
not have given my henttone extra bent. Months
passed In this way, and no gleam ot vellef ap-
peired beyond my horizon,  Nobody visited us,
no letters eime 1o me, ot even from my dewr
school friends, from wharm I had been absent a
yewr, What a seltish world—and me perishing!
bying with huneer und thirst, whieh noone sus-
pected. My 1wother, whose vocibulary of re-
prool was choier, bestowed I upon me in a
mechanieal way, but she did Bot dts - the
root of the evil. Do mothers ever discover the
wants nhd needs of tholr danghiers?  Why
should they, In the fullness of thelr own con-
tent with hushands, e¢hildren, and the absolute
queenstip of home ereated for them ¢

One summaer day, when, more than usual, I
pereeived there o philosophy in heaven or
earth to dream of, 1 went to mother, who v
in her slttlng-room. My appenrance must have
struck her disugreeably, she frownoed s0, and
satd, irritably,

« Go away, Anne Capel,”

But 1 would not go; I planted myself In a
chair by the window, and stared out. The
clonds rose in showy masses up the blue sky,
dippimg and  breaking into enceh other; the
ticlds, with thelr boundary walls, stretehed suwvay
il they met the dismal pine wowds. I never
ser those fundamentinl elowds, white and solid,
towering into thue blue ether, without secing the
mage of my fuiir mother, as she sat with o re-
proachiul ook,
ave you jinished your novels, Anne ? " she
continued.

 Yex, every novel in this old town.
fumishing for books, though
human belngs, and there

I am not
1 nm starvinge for
ain't any in these

sy, Anne, Anne, whnt o wickod airt?
are spolled hy Indulgence.  You are too idle for
anything, T hive an errand or twao tor you to
da, WIIL you do them, and turn yourself to a
Httle aceount.? "

“Yex: anything to break the monotony.*

u\\'lnlo\\' Clapp must have some ten, and I
want yoit to go to Homon'sand ask him to save
me some quinees— a1 favor, mind. You like
to go Lo Homon's, you know, Anne.”

And so Lidid.  Ina foew minntes 1 was on the
road which skirted the apper part of our villnge ;
it was steeped in sunshine, and porfamed with
the wilil ttowers In the thicket. Mrs Glupp's
pratitude detalned me, nmd the sun was Jow
when I started for Homon's, a little way up the
same raad. Homou’s was u farm where somoe
of our supplies were obtained, 1t wasx a cheer-
ful old place, one building tumbling into an.
other, mixed with n detlighitrul ramilineity of
weeds, flowers, poultry, ¢creatores,” ad peo-
ple. I walked over the short turf of the front
door-yard, alive with clucking hens, nnd step-
pxd neross the threshold. The doors were nll
open; the rooms were oceupled ; it purrot squal-
led In emulation of 1lomon’s lnugh, who sat
nguinst the wall, Mes, Homon was flying about
with the supper ntensils,

skl you've come, Miss Anne,” Ilfomon
hawled ; «for soma folks huve come who know
you. Naves me taking ’em along to your house.
Come In, come n.”

asartinly she's going to stay,'! added Mrs.,
Homon, %They've come upon nie unawires,
and here t.hcy are; und go right in unto them,
my doar,”

AT lovked across the passuge, and, Lo my sur-
prlm, looked on an old friend and xchoolmate,
Olive Vernon, from whom [ had received no
tidings slnee her wedding-card six imonths ago.
She wis enlmly surveying me through her eye-

glass, and wore a refreshing smile.

NUllve. Ollve " T erled, “phost In amice
gray, and herel  What does it menn ¢ "

o1 am here becruse my aunt hns business
with this hovine man; I was going to you after-
ward. Are you rendy to malke me a visit nt
onee? My purpose holds good for that fact.’’

«Ts It possible 2"

«Yon; we are housekeeping in Moreham.
My husband is-a doctor, you know, and I8 try-
ing to establish n practice. Now will you come ?

You

Doctor knows all about you, and he told me to
invite you suro.”

1t is Yike o dream, seelng you hore.*

« Now, really,” Interrupted Mrs, Homon, ¢ it
Is right nice to see you young ladles together,
and I knew your mas when they were your
age, Won't you go in the garden und see my
hollyhocks> Supper ain’t quite ready.”

The garden, with the rows of boy and althea
bushes, I bad scen s bundred times, but it
lookod new to me now, with the refreshing
Olive added.

“We might play grand dames in this
pleached alloy,” sald Olive. ¢ Aune, I want
you in my house, so maybe, we cun revive
our old illuslons, Never a drewmn comes true,
though. Tlife shapes itsolf; we don't shape tt.
I am curfous for you tu sce samebody.”

« You sre happy, Olive, with him ?*

5 Of course; Just ay happy as I always was,
and always shall be, you sentimental goose,
with or without kinss.”

# 1 am so glad 1o see your, Olive! To tell the
truth, [ am just bored to death, and long for
a change.  WIII you beg mother to let e go?'

And so It was settled,  Olive pissed the next
day with us, and In & week from that time I
wuas reuly for Morchum. I happened to go
alone, and arrived at the Moreham  station
Inte In the afternvon, fimling no one waiting
for me. I inquired the way to Dr. Denbigh's,
and u boy about the premlses offered his ser- -
vices as guide,

« [ know ‘em all,” he sakd; o fust-riate-ad-a-
half folks. ! hold Captain Wilkon’s horse some-
times, and blaueck Mr, Denbigh's boots, The
house s wbhove the bridge youder.”

The Lridge bie spoke of spanned a lovely litutle
stream ; willows waved over It, Hike @ delleate
green vell, nnd { stopped to adinlre it !

s« Them weepin’-willows is often remarked,”
snid my guide. “J1'vo seun Captuin Wilson wipe |
his eyes when he tooked ot them, but Mr. Den. :
bigh stumps by ; ke's hune, you know, Going
to stuy a spell 27 H

I snswered sitisfvetortly, and he lefe me at
alive's gate with o flourish. She ran to meet me,
full of apologies for the absenee of adl the gentle-
men. She appeared fidgety, and 1 felt con-
strulned. The house was large, lingy, ul
chilly. We sat in a parlor & few minutes to ex- |
change remarks, and then she took me to my
room up-stiirs, an apartment with two long

s windows, which opened npon o plazan coverad |
cmoonllght, and warm;

with vines, 1 expressed my lking for the room
and tor the view from it,

s ) [ow glad I am, amd how anxtous Tleelabout
your opinloz: of our gentlemen?!*

scientlemen, Olive 2

s Yes, the doctor con<ented to take for the
season, Captaln Wilson, a widower, his little
sirl, and nurse. . The other gentleman js George
Denbigh, the doctor's brother, who spends mteh
of hix time here. Yes, | wan evry
know what you will think of hita; he s o puz-

|

"ooked at the te

e Weshall meel at tes, soon to be reuly,
Louk your best, ml I leave you now, Come !
down when you hear the bell.  The train is

nearly dae”
1 tossed over my witrdrobe with some appre- @
i hension, hut st last seleetsd o plain dreess, and
decoritad [0 with blue ribbons, Juast as the last
kot was arvanged, T beard o masentine voleo
sall s live,”” then -L“lll\: run, then a bell, which
1 conclinded wias my summons, and descendel. -
1 I watlked slowly duwn the brond st i saw
in the parjor, on my rlght hamd, & hamlsome, !
: red-hadred, portly gentleman tossing @ beautifal
littlo girl lu his arms; and as 1 entered the pars
lor un the left 1 encountered w pitle, dark-hnired
gentleman, llmping to and fro, who wis
aloud from & nowspag O]ive sat on the
with her head on the shoulderof another gentle- !
man, her husband, who rose, :unl, with her n-
troduction, gave me w polite weleome,  Mr, |
George Denbigh was also Introducel s he boweal,
aund salhl,
s« Now, Wlive, pive Miss Capel her tea; st
needs i, 1 am sure
We tiled into o large raom, sparsely furnished
il took our seats ata table, which was comtor
less, o my lden We dild not. proceed; Ollve
-pot as If she wene saying
grace; Lhe doctor's ey wWere 1iXed; George !
Denblgh serutinized the cike-ln I
openal, and Captadn Wilson ente

i
i
!
i

ket A door
s leading his |

ehild. To bim I was introdnced, and our menl |
began. At once I wus profoundly interested in |

all perzons present and every passing met, T
was hungey, T was glad, I was gratefal, We |
were not a neisy party, hut Captaln Wilson ajp- !
peared to be the oue In anthority ; he ordered l
dishes that were not prepared, and hmmilinted
Olive with reference to the weak tea und the
burned toast. His fustidiousness was provoking
but as 1t wis with Lthis meat it provet with all,
Captain Wilson was a very imperfeet man, |
espectally where his dinner was concerned. I
thought Lils munners pompous; atd wheo he
asked me about my Journey, I replied haughtl-
1y ; when he reecommended any thing, I refased.
Ollve seamed afradd of him,  She blushedat his
implied reproaches, nnd for that reason 1 seit
inclined to be sauey with himn.

He was very handsome. I was compelied to
admit the ety even when @ inveataried s red
hair, reckles, stoutness, forty years, wnd widow-
hood., What o contrist was uree Denblgh! !
1%:ule, thin, sinister-laoking, with elosely earling i
black halr, nervons, lithe, amd with artiticinl |
matner: I was soon at home with Olive.
Days went as months—there scemed so mue i
in them, The old dullness oppressing me so at |
lome disappearcd.  Olive and 1 were alone for
the ost part durlng the mornings, while the
doctor was on hix roumls, Captain Wilkson in
townor elsewhere, and George Denhigh contined
1t his oflice.  Olive was satistiod 1o see that T
was suited with my surroundings.  Little AW,
the sirst. ehild ever Joved, was fomd of me, and
el to me so that (:uorl, : Denbigh more than
auee sneered, 4 Love muy, love my dog,”

At sirst Captain Wilson was Inelined to talk
with me.  All at onee he grew so rigidly tormal !
that [ got up 2 chronte anger ngninst him lrul :
no chanee was glven me to expr my anger,
I know, however, that he was a constant il !
Intense obsarver of me, my 'Y movement
und ne Wl George Denblgh was also,

One day, of course thinking, as: usoml, that
Captain \\'Ilsun was away, to please Alice, |
played hide-and-seck with her. We ran round
the hall, biding here and there, seizing each |
other with Kigses and laughter.  The door of his
parlor was open—u place T had never entered,
Now I blindly rushed In, nnd durted behind the
sofn. Nomeboly wix near.  Tnan instant Cap-
tain Wikon was bheading over me, his fuce
aglow, his eyes It with fire. T wis 20 ustonisihead
T comld not move, and making no sttempt to
rise, 1 simply stured nt him,

« ] should likke to joln in this play,” he said. ]

«Yon are ton old,” I ausweral, stuplidly.

« 1 suppose so—too old for any thing he re-
plied, with & bitter voice, turning <o pnle that I
wis frightened. I did not «sur, bt looked av
him, mute ax if I had lost the power of spoech.
Al this moment Alice burst into the room, ex-
claiming.

s Miss, I have found you! uh, pulm, she doer
not pluy fair!” Dl BRI 1 Tad B 1

u § bellove you, dear. She trents us all so,”

« Iy that so, Cuptnin? T nm fond of pluy,”

He munde a cross gesture, then turned, and
1ooked into my eyes, His look tanght me some-
thing—~that I was fond of him! Red hair, forty
years, forty conturies, went for nothing before

g

L tully,

ting

ab me wisttully ;) and George Denbigh wa

Caprond the news §hsad wiven Juer,

“times on the step, by a vine.
Chtee and d

crions to | *

i Just. now

that beseeching, searching look. My face
burned; I feared my eyes were betraylng me.
As my head sank, I suw asudden, Joyous sparkio
flash Into his eyes. Some lmpulse stirred him
his lips half opened, aud he hid his fuce agninst
Allce, who had climbed into his lap, What
mado him doubtful? I was glad to eseape. As
J went T cuught o glimpse of a portrait over the
mantel-plece—that of a severe-looking lndy,
whose forblilding eyes drove me from that
sacred spot as an intruder. 1 went at once to
Olive with my adventure, al spoke of the por-
traft.

It his that of his wife," she suid.
you camo he spuke of her fraquently.
was tho law of his lfe.  He ts still ufrndd of her
fnfluence, She must have been an awtul mar.
tinot, beenuse ho seems so shocked when my
doctor chiucks me under the chin. What do you
think of such a chap for a lover,” she added,
maliclously—tone who so abandon himsotf to
the ardors of cmotion?  Yet George Donblgh
insists thnt he I8 head over ears in love with
you, but Is afrald of you. George may judge by
Limsell, so I am not so sure,”

< Whint do you menn, Olive 2"

o Let. mo planee you en rapprrt with George
little. By professlon he is o lndy-kitler, e is
so plqued by your Indiflereuce that be is con-

# Before
Hear will

the zonith. There was a hiteh In (Goorge Don-
bigh's volubllity ; he hemmed us If his volce
troubled him,

“You have a cold,” 1 suld, crossly ; « we had
bettoer go In,"

* Won't you resily spesk to me, Miss Capol 2

. I"dlv.l not come to talk mysc,lr but to oblige
you.

«Qblige me! Why do I wish you hore

¢ You witl have to tell me; I never guessed o
conmindrum,”

llo was toao setf-tnvolvod now to heed me. A
torrent of worlds burst from his llps, o Httle elo-
quent, but more foolish. [ hind fospired him,
be, the invulnerable of beart, with an over-
whelming passion, which he shiould reslse, it I
wus conqtiered by my own ax irresjstiblo——n
passion for him-—wus the substance of Lls re-
marks, I pitled bim, hated hing, and allowed
him to talk on. I was naturally struck with
the dramatic—whatever 1t might be.

“ Thero is but one question Lo answer (u life,”
he continwed. ¢ Whether it enn be 'mchrml
or not, we eternully ask it. To fts solution
uvvery thing comes. 1 know this by axperience,
you by intultlon,  Yowr intuitlons are al) slive,
You can not decelve me,  You have a burnlng
soul.  To be near you is to breatlie the atmos-
*phere of 4 belng who intoxientes, bowihiers, de-

fused us to the stute ofhls orany body else’s feel. | lndes,  There Is no other heaven, you convines
ing He believes all §s fidr In love, and s dis- me. Well, I seek no other,  Let e enter
posed Lo pructice any amount of ehicanery, He | paradise with you, In bestowing happloness |

can not \,umpn'ln-ml what it i to be single-
hearted, stratghttforwanl.
Is o complex machine, nml he dellghits to set its
cogs and maove its springs. You might taney his
Byronie sell, If you were not diveeeted by Caplicin
Wilson, Then he knows, too, that e s poor,
white the other is rieh.!?

1 aun rich too. DI you not henr of
good fortune after you left school? T am
helress,”

sthear, dear me! and she
o I never knew it.”

To the eredit of human naiure, Dr. Denbigh
was oty respeetful in his manner that even.
e appealed to George Deabigh fraternally
and joeularly, though it was not his wont,
tdn Wilson was mndld lis hiz welaneholy

my
ian

shgbed, thought.

ridly sentimental, despairing sativiceal,
of gay humility., So J pereeivied that Olive had
We were on
and laown that evening it being brizh
Litin ps ~stood on the tnbles
Tustde, It wits o pretly scoug-—one to e re-
ealled as o pleture, Ger hiwh sl ~nmu-

the plazzs

ark hate looking v
pliin Wilson oee
sioked Ineessantly, and only <

“XNa" 1o Olive’s frequent questions,
e it 1 moth or a fivre-1ly in
. Dwns vexall and weary;
huppy evening, iid 1 thought ot hate
simple, hienrty oll homme?! Dr
me with questions abong
nl plice
wlicther it would be
: the Ihvnbighs there,

Jeuves,
he

She

my le
—whinlesom,
Prenbigly pestered
Kingstord, and asked e IFit was a
for a protessional mun, an-d
Pleatsant Lo me 1o ha

s My fuee is my fortune, Sied” she said,”

sz Ollve, down by th ter, hror lhnll-'llh sEit)
ping on my unesp il reviel
Just 507 remunrked the o

we with a

g laugh, ¢ Money §s 1he god, Miss A, not
love, after all’”
¢ 1 have never felt its value,” 1 roplied, -« tll

”

Yo
immen:
How tresome e was! T wantod to runaw
fhat George Denbich .~n-umlu--l himself n
the window-sill where | was, hrought his fuce

elose o ming, took my fn, and twirled jc be- -

fore my faee,

+When 2o mueh Is perfeet, wi
crown be sulded,” he d—se thie
passlon ? Al —ending with s sigh,

#What Ix perfect Bere 2 T gelied, erossly,
feel mosqultoes,”

“You are. You ure too beautital tosnight, and
You mean o make us feel Jt. Won't you end
my punishment 7

¥ eould not de
heard this.
into n flower bed,

« Ohd

" eith ot

[

le whether Captain Wilson

and wallkked ofl:
Truepenny has  started,”

fat friem e serves for & fofl”

I was watchimg the flery end of the eigar, nnd
S seying, fora test, « He loves me little,
he Joves me notatall, he—="" It expived, ' There
t has gone ont,” 1 erleds. «The moon I8 hid,”

The dactor hegan to pr agadn, awl George
h.nnhigh ~|l|)|\ml back to h pillar,  Louking
" youndd for Captain Wilson, he saidl, lomlly,

s How easy to elimb this plilar o vines
¢ touglt as e rope-kidder. A vivadier mieht

war windoy
e Xappose we bnve otie now™ siid
S Captaln Wilson, where is yorur gnspae o
s [ix strings are broken”  His voiee sounded
close to my ear. He was standings beliind e,
e AMiss Capel,” e sald, harriedly, « the moan
is at its full; will yon permit me to sdvive with
you after ten to-morrow, aml show you Maore-
ham Lake?”
s With plensare,”
siCiomdt-night, then;
serenide, T trust, i
And he gbindesd aw

Olive,

plowsany dre
auapes”
ay. Al at onee my vexation

18, el o

vianished : the beauty of the eveninyr struek moe ;

fareibly, and T strojled down 10 the gute where
Olfve was agnin,
o Witeh-vimes, really,’ shoe sahl, with her fuee

uptuarncd, o How mweaningly  the loue boughs
wiave o ux, i obelsanee to as superior erena
tures: but they can never o away with thele
trunks ! What have you heen doinsg?  Cros—
sing elements T plo thase men awdnst cach
others™

YR IRY

s tterhigps vou i hot secount,
prl‘wln e You spy Hitte, do b
Youare like the elnms—seeming)
ing; in reality imewovable in the
purpose

« Nonsense. T have un purpose.!?

»You must have.  Dactor

sSteaphe construet me into o remarkable or
erratic being, beonruse my  appear fuvors
some theary, But I am golng (o iny room.
Continue your movushine, Tleavess I3 prsp-

w

you are absurd, and wrope,™

yauy mete

"
plizent, yinld-
sl of your

j ed her arm—«1 see n eirele round the moon, 11

it should rain to-morrow !

W Merey, Anne! what alls you?
should ?

« T ko, I shull bave to build me a dittle burk
of hope aguln: that’s all.  Gooladght.”

she xoun followed me, ntd we were dispersed
ubout the hotise, Ilingereait inthe hall, aml hennt
the halting step of George Denbigh behilnd me;
he touched my hand, and gnve me o chitl,

s Return with me to the pinzzg,” he urged.
¢ We are alone
sy

s fen made me uneasy @ o was agitnted,
and full of contradictory cxpression,

s T Is too lnte, Mr. Denbigh.”

«Do not pit me offf with cotuetiish excuses.
Do not. forever deny yourself. Fknow you. We
know ench other.”

Somehow, In spite of my contrary intention,

1 did go banck, and sat bexide him, T heard Olive

close hor blind, and saw the moon slide from

Fmotion with him

the :
this wans |

0 young ; bint you willappreelate It §

the '
rown of true |

He rose swddenly, tossed his elgar

miuttored .
Gearge Denblerh, <« What s your opinion of our

ily wu-nmh- yuuy, Miss Anne, direetly bejore '

. mueh, |

Suppose it |

at last, wnd T Bave a word to |

. can be your mate,”
I was dumb outwardly, and as coll inwardiy
Cas A0 thie midst of an sanroea boreadis, so fur s
Che was concerned, but stirred for wgacts, 1
peeped into the dark trees, nnd Hstened
fir-oY sounds of night. What my=
S pronelied me that I was prepoured o recognize
“ You are not the ouly besutitul woman |
;have known,” commencing again bis monao-
dogue. [ bolieve ho thought T talked baek., <1
worship beauty ; It consumes me, but
fead me tuo. Vw-d I cone & beggar to y
Am I to be played with? Perhaps my mis-
*fortnne makes youdespise me.”  Here his volee
trembled hunualy, and 1 lllm:u\'ul‘ml what
- mortil torment his lumeness wa a1 despise
a blewdsh too; curse 16! at wh\' nn| n o
. vious one, s well as one hididen e nll
deformed secretly,  J Your prerfee A1 will
Cuot dony this.”
© Al this was love ¢
Pieun! A dreadful loneliness fa
ll wust escape his dark Influenec.
wind mauned through the tre

A
L i 1siud soand

rushed  through all whe  wire Blaek  elowds ©
gathered ad partad from the meon, which |
P hung inomibd-heaven ; the gwfal pictarves of that

t
1
}rursukeu and ruined orb, as reve
*telescope, ciane into my wmind, sl gt
¢ the kind of waorld for souls like this het
Just In the dregs of se

ey

I xtarbed 1o my feet,
“ Poor Mr, Denblgh, look at the moon——dark,

ntlserable mistake of 4 unive
© Whial sre you possessetd wllh i

i anperily,

sl am utterly wearys lel me wo i |

hee Insisted,

huve

Cdotes with the stbjeet you hove bty np,
]

Cunderstand you; me you do o,
Cunderstand; nor would T have you, in
Cany boudege to you—and [ opereckve that theree
I= one In which 1 mitght he—wonld  prove
moril death,  Let me go'”
. nne, never ! You are st fool-—biind,
drenm of somchody else—the
: s bedd youder.”
I struck down hix hands and passed bl
, Why diid 1 look back from the stady: ar
sbte of having a hatefl expression fustenm! in
- memory?  He staod jn the doseway; his

You
{dlat sunoriug

- n
:

, fnee was Hvid, except 1 vermllion spot in th
: . checks, aml his eyer gleumed as saavngely ns

wild anbal’™s.  An ugly determbnatjon wis oo
pressed In every fesjture. 1 reachaed the hav
of my room. Inmy hed lay Heile Alier, i (e
45 she had erept away from her nnr
to come and sleep with me, Dellghited, 1o uu"lll.
her up and Kissed her, so thrt siee wolte ap o
eried. I rocked her to steep again, . Then 1 put
S my lamp out and undressed, leaving ofl” a hate-

ful thought with every pin,  Phie windows cime

to the tioor, and opened 1ike i door on the apper

pinzza, | henrd @ quick snap the which
startled 1mue Like lightning I reenllid what
ticorge Denbigh had sald about ctimbinge the

i piazgn; a forehoding of danger, not hnmedite,
but in the future, troubled me,  What danger
acould come to ne, though I must tue her
T listened long, but un noise erone; el g1l
while I made n sudden ran for the bed, and In

It surlty fell sotund asloop,
s Papa,”™  said er, at the breadefust-tuble,
o] eried In the night, and my Anne rocked

e
Ifer father pinched her elieek and colored

D strungely, elattered his spoon, but made no re-
mnrk.

Gronge Denblgh sidd, presently,

o Whant makes Httle girls ery in the nigho?
: Ntrange noises
« Noj; kisse
1 mnde uo mentlon of the disturbanee: |
s wikhad afterward that I had.

bud vather
Misk Anne, wonlit

to ¥n into town this morning; |
stny here with you ladies.
yout read to me to-duy S
Laek of my chalr, and lenned over (t, as i he
Cmennt to speak contidentinlly to me.
< Wilson looked ot him intently.  HIis exp
jexves xhiowed wonder and  annoyanee,
iglmu:ml at me,
thought.
me?

H'
too, with o Hitle sudness, |
What wos that ereatiure doing hehlnd !
I looked to live for help, and she sur- .
mised that I was vexed,

s George,” she suld, suddenly

suucy and contident than usual this morning.
Provided you hinve any enpacity for mischiet, |
belinve you are prowl of it,”

«)Must have power somehow,” he lgliod,
pieking up his hat, and swingitge 1t fn ndiea,

Ta my great Joy, he was dotained in town,

and did not arrive ti Captain Wison amd | had

‘loug been gone.  When weo struek the long,
level rond, bordered by beautifu! trees, Captnin
Wiison turned to me with a hrppy smile,

of that house? [ do; [ joyous™

8o was Lo We grow huppy s g
moment. A little way ou e told e t

il Bl nn errant Lo do nt the station, and that he

;must leave e an instant In the ehinise; the
: horse, his pet, was siafe. OF conrse I ninde no
i objection. Tt wus durk whien we eume 1o the
! station on the Morehumn River, at 1the head of
! the Hitle Inldge, which we erossed 1o rlde to the
{ e Beyand the bridge the raflway lay, o

1 aetly shend of the horse,  Captadin Wilson wave
me the reins, Jumped oul, and  disappeared,
Five mitutes pussed, then (eng the homse turn-

his bit. I felt impatlent, and bent forward,
Suddenly the horse (rembled and shook the
chalse §
1y, su.ylnu “old boy,” and “old fellow
chnnee, looking to the right, 1 saw an nwful red
oye Iu.-nrlm.: down upoan me—the locomotive
The horse swerved aslde, wheeled, and thander-
. ed apon the bridge. 1 held at the relns, tuggeing
at them with & mad strength to keep hhm fromn
springing over the parapet. ‘Thon I saw Cnp-

; "oy
‘|
i tain Wilson hanging on his fore-shioulder. e

declurod ufterward that he jumped from the
statlon pintform clear weross the mad,  But the
horse was stopped by & word from hls master,

o Lhe
!
up- -

it shall

As ho presentind Iy, how |

«Well,” remarked George Denhiygh, o1 hate

1
And he ¢ume to the

.npl.nln X

sEyon Jook mores ¢

« Do you not feel free nway from the sladow

ful every

o hix beud buek (rst to the right, ther (o the |
left, pounded bis fore-leg, and began to chump !

he snorted, and 1 rattled the retns coft.

with & blow added betwoen the eyes, and T was
suvod trom 4 toreible neeldent,  Neither of us
spoke for & moment; Captain Wilion could not.
speak, for he was gusphu: At last ho xald,

s Oh, my darllng, 1 am so glad

I erlad i lttle, amd shivered o good deal, and
tricd to get hold of his haowds,

“Are you trlghitened, 1y dear 2

And T owas soothed till iy agitntion Brow
Into delight and peace.  The horse trotted on
meckly through the wooded rondj and IL was
wolly for we forgat hiim,  He canie to o stand-
SN fnally. Pereeiving tils fact, we laughed
as lovers generally lnugh,

soAm 1 right, Anne, In thinkigg that you may
love tue

s Yox, wholly risehit,”

sOWhat shall 1 say, then?
my lfe?

o .\ut. now—only
hpp)

Amd so anly the old Story was eepented—-told
nlways when men are honest and women are
in earnest. We passed the bogutiful ke siiver-
ad by the wmoon, slutded by the stleat woods, |

Tell the stopy of

of that which makes me

never saw thatb lovely ke aening 16 conld
never look the sumesggdn, for there never was
sueh a night me, I theve but one such

vever? o the way home we iglked of o hun-
;nlru--l thimg~, hionl clugpead i haned, | oelosely
foldel frone the night abe, my head aginst his
shoulder,

s D drensd reaching the house,” hie sabl, as woe
eaute in skht of the white wallse o We have
been riding throush the | antiehls to-nighe,

o b whllalead st bl Crons the plawve wh-—h-l
have toum! yor,'” L answered, with SO two
more i wurditles, Bat 1 did, for |
thaught of George Denblghe 1 lopesd e bad
not retiurnedy but he was there on the plazea,
, smaking,

Kk

e Have you T e plesosannt delaes 2 e s
I spwatis toth e e Are NYou bot
the dhweun Prain

s Awrnlly g I | IR 1]
Nover was wolse inomy it
Hn re wits hetrayal jn every nt, joy
and Goorge enbigh el it,
wveoas §owent in,
Uit lover,” he whispered, men-

over  te, Denhigh,

in
Ihe

pullml my ~|
Fvery ni

E Rinvg, b, atter I
lesud the s vio the stabbe, peeped (rom
cmy wlndow i still there, To my
surprvise, U osaw Cagtain Wilcan beside him, 1

cotteltgdoed Py
eiar. I e
I couhl not

LORR [YRIARTYENY S PR PR A TTRNS
bul was 1

o amoke n
voeseited o shieegn

r tysell foome listening to the
Smrmuar helow,  onee vaoje tase dbhove e
other ot intervids with o sirnge
RAY R P aiesd sowany ol b e

st
C s ot strange, perhaps, that T was ke
Theal the nent aday with hesolieebie, O
Cassiduous in her adtentions, conting in of'te
Cbut, oo my skieprise, she hromght e noe word
Cfrom .|]|l i W I|~||II

Dlenmeen ot Yot 2 1ol
1IN

R .||.x g Wilaom bz heens bivmareed
Crooqu all day, e <l at dinner,
wodin, bis whst, s heekoned i witly

tinge I elare not e natural,

il | It =0, e mny be

it perrinigess b ragt, aned fom o will

meb st entre ddose of fornaslity . 1 Inive besrd
'|||"| tulk with tiren aboul ree manners in
Cwotnen, 1 hove o tivues with him,  How

s Oh, Ohve! dear OHve ™ ol the Jears ran

cdown my fin

Jooare twervons, the doetaor

1 re
ferview

A «Lideh ineideat ot oue in-
¢ thie evenim bt Nothl g,
senl hebwern s bt o few wor
no bond, And el 1 b
Diel Jie toeday think e unwoima

§ mn~| see him oneer o that right
willh one who avowed fov nie, ir

merely Jor the sake ol passi an

evoeulige 1 eonld nat rise, how . lu-ln" sl

dizzy with pain. 'he sdoetor compeclled ane 1o

tadke aodrameht and renin bo sl The imtoler-

Cteble hlours waore sy F heand the clock in the
Ul seelkee teag, o wbduiziit o the honse
was stille 1 el il last, aned wolge, as |

i,

L supposed, by dre ol ting noise.  Buat,
il was I 1 saow by the Hglit of the night-

it p whiel Olive had placed tn the eloset thal
“my bllnd moved. Anoarm in o shirt-sleove
appeated, then g head was theast lasides; e bady
,followesd. It was Gicarge Daenthlght®se e i
one foot inskde the window, and with bis head

eenst jow, eeed so an ustant, @il withe-
drew, M) ng beeiae aentes He walbted
on thee vonisbie, 1 waited 1 ; the trath

s ht e in upon me, e aminntes

s, aned G mistling ol b
slipphieg down the pillare. s plan w
e

s he was
< evhient,

nid 1, wrappeel mysell in H,
down to et what I oespected to e
tuin Wilson stood [ his aperr doory
framds W tawintead s fhe sweit potired from his
Forehead 3 his e was drawn with distross, amd
Jradonsy fe real lfn,

Yot rricnd Wil b Were poresend 1y, 1 osaled
o I will confront the homt "

Cicarge Denblgh shol in then by e front-
donor, uml alosed It as It he were pirsued, st

i ¢ stdusth with hix sernmble in

s, e, Heaven forzive him ! o an
disarder,  He tarened frightiuliy
s fell on me s his juw vlmm al s
suw the pieture of <h
win Wikson, when e hehe le e
e Denbileh into his own parlor !
shrane awl huri Olive,” 1 osald,
by exposingg You, Gl pity her for e bsaads
sl hias fmllen inta! Butd here yoarcsbid? awn adl
cyour fraud, meanness, il vaoity Yon have
prictendal that ! ave re ved yott al night

Talrapging tae
wowill not

lu- iswered, ¢ how easy i1 was
uresightod lover to bell Il s heisn
ough far o wantnh ev
we " erfed Copitain W Ilmu. “you
t, my love, pray «

ool wanl

XTI TREAN
1apever fi
. Remember th
Cthis eresdare |
o 1 vowed )

Ruowa It troon the i

ot shiondd feel the lm-.mll g ol my

1 in some way,"” saald Denbigh,
ety yon waked apy 1 tho L your opinte
Cwattd silenee yeu, This is nest o su ~,

though : if not the rose, T lutve been e rLh
ahout [t
sThe rolten wmonkd,*

s gl the r

srlidenl Caeptaln Wllseny,
hias adiselosed jtself as youdid not

XK y Iy shane punishes me enougli.
;And hie showed me your pletare,
s AbD n rool jeftewa jeadous th
rge Denbigh, @ Whal safisty be
waiy of tuith !

semtolen from Odive,"" § sl
Yeu il saflicel,”

“Thie ph

*th,
warrants jn

s chenp trick.

d for alt me,” said G
Denbizhs tfone—=henten by sheer nes
otdent. W let us suppose yenrs 1o elubse.
You and I, Miss Anne, may totter on tho stuged
but ok ot our valinnt eaptnin,”

With this =hot he bneked out, with 1 poor
assumption of politeness, aud we heard him
stumblie,

e bt the by he where hio Palls;
o shadl T pustish myself Aane?”

Lbuit now

<




He approuched me with
peace-oftering; but bis manly confidence il ;
nol chime with my monmd, 1 swept by him, |
and went up stales, andd he shut his door with o '
bang and 0 groan,

1 muaude ready for hame at once. Nive and |
maintained a disercet silenee. 1 reachert home
sadder and wiser, but no longer bored ; The pos-
siblliities of life had beon revonled.

But it was not long Yefore Captain Wilson
stormead Kingstord,  He, too, was eluonged, 1
misged his arroganes, nnd thought his huniltty
becoming; It was easy 1o pardon him. 1 be-
came the mother-in-law of Allee—the last per- .
son eligible for that sitnatlon, all  Kingsfinl
thotght—and her futher sometimoes peetended,
on the strength of this oplaton, that he was
vastly disappointed,

repentance, ax

— e —————— €I B——

TWEHLLGEHT,

sad drne
mmbers:
< ligs.
And sinks away to zoblen sluiabers,
Come twilight, with thy perple breath, i
And freshen all thy dronping willows i
The waterlitics fiint to death.
The hending revds, the severed hillows

And beekon Gurtly the timid stars

T tread the cold sddew-droppimge heaven.
And quickly let the hurning bars.

That bind the impatient sca, ho riven. {

And hriug thy breeze with soothing wine, i
Around my heated hrows to Hutter, !

And texch the waves sud to sing. )
More yearning my=teries to utter.

|
Come gliding softly from the cast !
Come breathing vver itistant
And crown the hills with holy res

And ill the winds with plaiutive ditties.
The Mouth.

TIE OLD PUMP,

It was an old pumyp, 1, with my are
eould not remember 15 belng put thers, aml |
have henrd my mother e the same: but then !
she wus nob born in Lhe village 3 yot she marpiod :
enrly, and 1 wus the youngest cliild, so that
showed it 1o be a very old pump. It wasn't :
Hko the muarble fountains yott see fn nirket
towns, with marble bueks and benevolent-jouke
ing lons’ bhewds with open mouths rsuly (o
pour ok ahundance of water with the slightes
trouble. Nor was it one of thuse smart dapper
lonking fron piliars that buve come outl of late .
Years: at the time it was set up, fountains and
irou plilars hind ot been brought inte s
Its wonden skides were eracked, the lemd work
was curling up ot the corners like the dow’s-enrs :
of 1 book, the spout was so worn that the witer,
unless ai full foree, ran down the front instead
of intn the bucket, nt so the date, placed below
It baued gradundly been washed away. It was
continually getting out of repalr; the only part
of ft thut Juoked in good health was the badle,
and that was as bhright as silver with constant |
use.  The parish got tired of wmeading it and
sald it must eome down, 1t was sueh @ very old

i
|i
I
1
i
i

Y haidrs

i
pumyp,  They snid this—I mean the parish of- |
tleers—oe v time they met to consider lhu(
rates.  There wis searce ever n meeting wiin- |

out such an itew as this In the aceounts: s To
John Willlumns, tor puinting of the pump,” or
“To John Willkang, for mending sucker of
pump,” orln mere general terms, thus: «To
nltering and repairing of pump?’* They declared
every thme, « they were sick of the pump,” id
one snid he would see about o new one, and an-
other sald he would speak to e friend in T,
for estimutes of prices, and all apreed while
talking of it that it xhould eome down.

Foor old pump! 1 didn’t expeet to see jt
again when 1 left home to live in London 3 and
I nodded n friendly good-by as I passed it, for I
had « sort of fecling for it.  Many u game had
1 enjoyed around 1L of «eateh who ean? we
genevully made it the sturting-post for ruces; it
was in the evening, too, n fuvourite lounging
spot for those whoxe work was over, and when
my father wanted our hoy Tim, and he couldn',
be found, 1 always knew where to have hihm
henring the news of the day (whose seerlds wore
carried, whose hny was down, how the eorn
promised, nnd 80 on) from the worthics ronund
the old pump.

When 1 came buck after many years' ub-
sence, ufter other Inquiries I asked,  And
how's the old pump? ¢ Coming down this
week,” was the unswer, T lnughed, and axked
how It had managed to last so long, Nohady

Cawd lntirn

L and ped
s Uve daown coutempt ul eame to honour at
L dast,

X second agidn,
+ the damuge ddone, but they do not change the

Inst time” Then he lookel nt it all round. The
eracks were wider, the sy out mmuch worn; sbut
on the whole it's noi somiich changed as I am,”
said the squire,

And very shortly it was so thoroughly and
enretully  ropadred, that while {t was made
souned 1 wns not changed muach in appeatance,

*and there was n eniling added to the bhenehy be-

hind it to preserve it from belug leant against,
Reader, are you tired of our old puup?  Well,

+ hut you st hear the moral,

< it that throngh <o many dangers
ties it Jived to xee sueh honour and
~perity . There were two reasons,  (One
LIt stod onan exeellent anfatling spring ;
the other, that though it was shahhy enough
outside, amd the suceker did sometimes waut
Inoking to, ¥et on the whole it was n steady good
ad hoawever it got abused ng vestry

> <. thoxe who came with their buckets to
it adways weanl away satisthed,

Now, you may depend on {1, thongh you may
offen meel with eontemot and be reminded un-

flow

pleasantiy of your deticlensies, yot i€ you are
planted on o good spring, and always willing

Iy to prave {t. by what you do, you will

1T the <pring had fajled, or hecome anwhole-

“anme, oraf the works of the old pump had  fail-

e, and its haedle had swang baekwrrds amd

i forwards without bringing water, do you think

It wonitd have Hyed through so many  hair-
hresdthh senpes? No,o Mind this, then, Let
yonr principle be right, nnid your practice ear-

S nest and stoady, amd you may hold your ground.

for e, | ifess Tabhways feel much encoure
< ax i pass the old pump,

GROWING OLD.

Not like n tiger nt 0 o, nor yet. like a con-

U essed foe et honestly in the open, and con.
Pguering hy mir means fn a Mir fight; but like

thicef in the night, silent, stealthy, anpercetved,
creeping on by unmarked degrees, and at each
step enrrylng a point and gadning an advantage,
comes okl Awe, that dreadful enomy to men,
that pitiless Inrbinger of disease and death,
And, however gallant our resistance may be,

- however resolute our intentlon of withstanding
. to the Lst, and dying vietorlous over age if eon-

quered by death, we are overeome in the end,
Yeur by yoar we lose gronnd steadily-when once

. the Rubleon §s pagsed and the war between our

youth aml time hins begun; and we never gel it
back.  The flest g wlr Is the first flag of

s trinmph whieh the enemy unfurls; the tirst un-
« dendable wrinkle in the breach made in the out-

vorks, irceyarable and ever widening; and no-
thing ean bring down the first or build up the
Crafty appllunces may conceul

fuet. Nut a tortune spent In the costllest halp
Iyes over tade by ehiemist and barber in con-
rert, enn restors Lhe lost zold, or turn those stlver
tresses biek to thelr orlginal blackness.  They
ean make u good pretence, just as lacker can
make base metal Jook like fine gold.  But the
readity remains the same. The core of your fine

L gold s, in splite of polish and colour, only baxe
i motal; and old age 1s not eheated of the suhb-

antality of his victory beenusodyesand puints
shlon aut a youthful vizurd, swhich in the be-
ginning of things ean make the false appear the
true.  Underneath the glossy tlattery of the dye
are the silver streaks from which age has ban-
Ished the eolour of youth ; underneath the
falr surface of paint and powder Hes the reality
of seams and puckers, which are the fingor.
marks of time—of crow’s feet trodden thiclk
about the eyes, of furrows plonghed deep nerosy
the brow, nnd channels cut and seored round
about the Hps,  Age enn afford to luugh at my
lady’s clever devlees for the disguise.  They
arrest nothing, if they xeem to stop all, aml
only delay the moment of publie surrender by a
few months at the best.  Those rouge pots and
erystal virls of ¥lane de perle Ao not constitute
the bloom of youth, though they say they do;
and what ks mnre, they soon shéw that they nre
of art, not nature. They are like the crossed
straws Inid across the road to arrest the progress
o the witeh, nnd which never did arrest it.
They only muke a feint of holding the way,
while the witeh stealson quietly and rresistibly,
ax a mist stenls over the mountain side, as dark.
ness erecps across the face of the earth when the
sun hus gone down, As time goes on, theenemy
bhecomes 100 strong even for the hravest pre-
tenees of art aml seience to mask his works,
Dye beenmes patent : rouge and blane de perle
deceive no one but the wearer thereof; pads
amd stays, puflings and plnelilngs, are of no
more ctleet In giving roundness to the » ruckle
of hones* to which ungallant time bhas reduced

could tell; but Squire Wingate was coming to
Hive at the Hall, and the villnge was helng
brushed und brightened up In honour of him,
and of course nmong other things the pump
would now surely be attended to.

There were numerous workmen at the Hall,
and the fate of my old (riend was now surely
signed and sealed.  But they were not workmen
who did twenty-four hours’ work in twelve, like
your job workmen ; they did things In o regular
way, like phllosophers—worked a little and
thought nbout it, or about something clse; and,
from old habit, met round the pump to talk
over the business, wlien it would have Leen
nearer completion if they had been at the Hall,
However, the squire had desired his stewnrd {o
employ tlie¢ people of the place (which had been
the home of hix ¢childhood), and if ho one else
(except themsvlves) was benefited, the pump
certalnly was, as we shall xee,

News enme that the squire would arrive next
day. There was a great stir—the stew:ird seold-
ed, the men grew puzzled, things were barely
finished amt eleared awny. As to the village,
there were severitl importnnt things yet to be
done, The sign of the vlllnge inn was to have
been changed from the « Rose and Crown” to
the « Wingate Arms;” some gravel was to have
been lald down In the raad before the chureh,
ete., ete.  Alas! there was no time now, neither
for them nor for the pump,

All the flowers that could be mustered were
made into garlnnds and posies to ornalizent the
place, and give the squire an honourable recep-
tion. It seemed almost llke a mockery, I
thought, when they placed a wrenth of roses on
the top of the old pump; “ut they did it, and it
was almost comical to see its wizen old form
standing so dismally upright, with its long arm
stretehed out, wenring 1 chaplet fit for a bride.

Squire Wingate was pleased with his recep-
tlon. He had spent many years in Indin, and
wished to close his life among his own people.
He strolled through the village, rcecompanicd
by his steward, who apologised for ull that had
not been done.  'When he cnme tothe pump, he
was told that an fron one was ordered, but there
had been no time to put it up.

« What! take down the old pump ?” sald the
squire; ¢“not for the world. It was in the litile
pools it made that I used to swim nutshells
whon I was a little oue; and I remember to
this dny how pleased my nurse was when I
could reacti the pump-handle.”

¢ Then you will have it remalin as it 1s 2’ asked
the steward.

¢ Yes, certainly, certainly,’ said tho squire,
going up and examining it. ¢ Do yon sce this

Ilebe, or In keeping down the monstrous load of
fiesh which the former syiph now earrles, pant-
Inge, than the gadvanie battery has to make the
dead bird fly and seck its mate. Ruddle on the
cheeks does not iive the lost lustre of youth to
the dim and swollen eyes; enamel, though Iaid
on with a trowel, dnes not brace up the lonse
flesh nor give back the soft roundness of the
young throat, nor pere off the superfluity of skin
that hangs from the hrondening jowl. No artl-
ticial support cnn bring swiftness to the totter-
ing steps or straightness to the failing knces.
Year by year the enemy waxes stronger, and
the pretence work grows more transparent;
11l at lust the supreme moment comes, when
the flag has to he struck, nnd the surrender for-
mally made—when the former belle, the old-
time beun, has perforee toconfess to the march
of time, nnd the ravages committed on the way,

Some, however, fight on to the end, and never
surretider, even when beaten on all points. They
gn to the grave, trodden down by Okl Age, only
dyt: g beenuse the machine is fairly worn out, but
convineed that their useful disguise was never
seen through and that the enemy has been held
at bay to the last—Iin appearance. Dut what
miserable ereatures those are who go on with
thelr pretenee work o the end! They are more
llke marionettes than human beings, and lorego
all the advantages of one state, while losing alt
the benuty of theother. Nelither young in faet
nor old in dignity, they are nowhere in the
ranks of humanity. The youthtul Inugh atthem,
and wlill have none of them; and they will
not join In the corps of the aged, where they
belong.  They put themeselves to absolute tor-
ture to keep up the semblnnce of the state they
have lost, but they do not keep it up; and the
toriure goes for nothing, save to the inerense of
the ridicule they cultivate so diligently. One
meets them about the world, and one shudders
involuntarily ns one watehes them. Living
lessons are they to the young who, however,
think, in the plenitude of their strength nnd the
pride of thelr beaaty, that they ean never come
to be as old as these miserable anted{luvians !
Or, 1f such o miracle conld be worked, then that
they will be wiser, not te speak of brighter and
better preserved; and that they will be always
more beautlful, become more natural. And
not even when they begin with jJust that dagh
of white and red for night wear to concenl tho
traces of the day's fatigue, with just that trial-
bottle of auricomus fluid to brighten up the
dulling gold—not even then will they be per-
sunded that they have enlisled in the army of
the make-belioves, that they arc bent an folling
the forces of time by pretenco works—that thoy
will be of those who refuse to grow old oven at

cut 1a the lead ? T did 1t just before Ilefthome

the command of half a ceniury of decadonoe.

But §t s not in tho loss of mere physical
benuty that the ravages of time and tho ap-
proach of age are most felt nnd bewniled, It
eyes lose thelr brightness they nlso lose thelr
sharpness, saind biink and wink In the twillght,
as the grandmothers used to hlink and wink so
many years ago. They enntnot see to rend small

thread newdles, nor to da fine work of any kind.

the necdle-makers, aml all the rest of them.
They are all in o consplracy not (o nudee things
s0 good and elear as they used to be in the days
when the poor bilnking orbs were fresh s
hright.  And volees are changed oo, No one
speaks ns of okl What has como ta the present,

dors?  Why ennnet it spenk out as distinetly
ns we spolte when we were young?  Our father
tsedd to seold ug, we remember, for mumbling.
Wealld not mumble, and he was denf.  HBut
that Is quite disterent from things as they are
now,  Wo are not deaf; and the present race
of talkers do mumble, Anmd surely Lills are
steeper and miles longer than tormerty, They
never seemed to be so diMeatt,. O have we
hecomoe strangely dellente In these lntter tiimes ¢
We useil to be strong and active a fow years
o, We cannot nnderstand the ehange that s
creeping over us, and fear that we are settling
down into a state of dive disonse,  So we are
the most dire disease of all, the most uncon-
querable;  that for which no  remedy  hos
yet been found—the disease of growing old. We
are fmint often; wenry always; our nights are

ered hands; onr fond has lost its Mavour, and
the daintinst dishes that our eordon blev ean pro-
pare are tasteless, while the rongh moeuts of ouy
youth—oh, how dulteions they were! Al plea-
sures pall on us; wo have seen everythiug be-
fore, und nothing is ax good now as it used to
be; our emotions will not. come st onr bldding,
our fancy s dead, and onr imagination Is tad in
the same grave. We do not love as we used §
and the present passes by us (ke a dream,—
Queen.

NERVOUS HEALTH AND MoORAT HEALTIH.

An nble artiele in tne 7'imes some weeks ago
on ¢ Bealnwork nml Loagevity,” which  has
sinee boen disetesed and re-diseussed in all sec-
tlons of the press, was remarkable for severnl
eharacteristics, especlally for a eutlous thesis
apparently endorsed by the Laneet of a subse-

late hours and the like 1s 0 physiologieal impos«
sibility, The nrmment was somoething of this
kind :=—All braln-work means the destroaction
of nervous tissue or brain Lissue; all such tissup

sleep before it ean be drawn upon aming there-
fore over-work is fmpossible,
to steal hours from slerp, but If he does, he will
ouly find how hopeless the attempt is the mo.

mmount of tissue permits,  He will stroggle
feebly against sleop, drop nxlpep, find he is
doing no good, nnd be compelled, in the Inter-
ests of his work, to shorten the hours of his
work. The argument Is full of fallncies, as any
oune might tell who applied n parallel argu-
ment to prove the Impossibility of over-work-
ing; and we are astonished at the sort of sane-
tion glven to it by the Leancef. It s quite ns
easy to prove thal no man enn overwalk him-
wolf. He ennnot walk exerpt by the dertrnction
of muscular tissue, and when ns much has heen
destroyed as makes him weary, he ought tn
drop down and go to sleep in the high-road, Ir
the argument be worth much! As a matter of
faet, of eourse, & nan may destray & great denl
more of the supply of cither brain or muscular
tissue than he ought to destroy hefore the pro-

3 of comparative starvation on & grent. deal
less food than he heeds 1o Keep his system in
health, or even on the flesh he has made in
past. days, The brain-work done under such
conditions mmay not be quite as sound, bhut, yet
{t may draw a eertain heetle fire from the glow
of anxiety which to many a taste would more

Indeed, the writer of the Z'imes article admits
anxiety ag one of the enuses of il-health,
through its effeet. In preventing steep and proper
nutrition; and why, if It prevents sleep, should
it not prevent the sleeptness which alone proe-
vents the destruction of more nervous tissue
than is desirable at any one time? The writer
Is hardly consistent with himself, but we men-
tion his argument not for his own snke, bit be-
ecause his able paper represents the rise of n
physlologienl school of cthics whieh is, ns we
belleve, galning rapld ground and doing n great
deal to supplant a true ethiceal doetrine, 'The
real drift of all this skilful argument, partly
cndorsed by the Lancet, ngalnst the passibility

at the root of all cthies,—the limited freedom
of the human wlll. The plysiologists want. to
tdentlfy moral action so eompletely with the
physiologieal eonditions of moral actlon, as to
represent all life as the mere result of the
growth and destruction of tlssue, nmd ns con-
taining no provislon for any real alternative
cholee nt all. If o man ean’t over-work, as
this wrlter sayx, but can very oeasily under-
worlk, and enn be over-worrled by any involun-
tary spring of enre, tho hatural inferenee would
seem to be that the secret of what looks llke
swill” inlife 1s really not ¢ will” at all, but
some Invaluntary emotion which plays our ne-
tions ns we piny chessmen; and henen the
rules of right nction wil have more and mare
to be sought in the manipulation of the influ-
ences to which onr bodies and tastes nre sub-
Jeetad, rather than In useless appenls to the will
to do what the will has no power to do.

Whnt wonld be the kind of ethier which
would spring out of sueh a theory? We find
traces of it in plenty of medicnl journals, nnd
pretty distinet traces in the able paper on
«Brain-work and Longevity” itsclf. «One
who Is Insulted or offended,” sald tho wriler
¢ feols an {nstantoneous Impnlse to attack the
offender. A mere brute, whether human or
bestial, acts upon the tmpulse without reflection,
A man may either act upon it after rchectlon,
or restrain himself, and perhnaps go peacefully
away. 1f so, he will probably bang the door
after him; and will feel hetter for doing . A
child or n woman will obtain the same relicf
from a gush of tears. In cither ense the Im-
prisoned force I8 discharged, Is gone out from
the system. Whatever may be the nature of
an emotion, its represston Is bhurtful; but the
ropression of the depressing emotions 18 far
moro hurtful than that of the pleasurnble.
Grief, disappolntment, or envy, when restrain-
od from external display, have a marked ten-
deney to exert n very hurtful influence upon
the nervous' sysiem of organic life, which
governs the processes of secretion and of re-
pair.,” Now, if wo take this doetrine nlong
with the other, which donies to man all power
over the physiologicnl condltlons of life, most
men will infer that physlology Is a far botter
gource of guidance than any considerations of
right and wrong. If the wiil has no power
ovar the physiological conditions of 1ife, whilo
tho physiological conditions of )ife have great
power over the will, naturally we shall seok the
guidance of the Iatter, and not try to find rules

for the guidanoce of tho former, X ere, for in-

print ng they used, nor to mend pens, nor to |

To he sure, 1t ks all the fault of the printers nnd

goenerntton that {t mutters and mumbles as it |

sleepless; ourdays hung henvily on oue withe-

quent week, that overwork of the brajn through |

when destroyed must be pepuired by ford and .

A man may try -

ment he passes the houwds of what the existing

of reparation beging, just ax he mny live for ;

than replace the defective soundness of thought. :

of aver-working the hrain, is to strike a blow !

stance, 13 new rale of the physiologienl sort at
ohce :—The suppression of all emotions, but
expecindly of depressing emotjons, is Injurious.”
Therefore, in place of attempting to repress amd
conquer seltish anger by an inwurd cffort, one
ought, in deference to one's nervous phystology,
! to go and bang the door of sume empty roont at
lenst, or hululge in o tflood of téars with the
| wonten and eulldren.  Or if envy—ane of the
most depressing of puassjons, ns the exponent of
the phyxlologieal rales for long life Justly re-
L marks—preys upon an ambitlons or valn spirit,
1 the depressing efliret onght, we suppose, Lo be
Frnarded ainst by inventing some similar
'| safety-valve. I the suflerer from that passion
1

be Hternry or wetistie, an anouymous suatire or
bitter eatleature would beeome n personal duty,
_'In order to avolil the injurious gnawing of a
sdepressing emotion.”  If there be no noecess
to literature and art, to secure a contident to
whom buaekblilng speeches enn bo safely mude
without dunger of thelr being retailed, woulkd
seem not so mneh an jgnhoble indulgence as a
meddlent precautton. Where is this doctrine,
thit the complete restraint of the ssdepressing
emations * s fnjurious to the nervous system,
to lead us to, In the absence of nny code of
right or wrong that assumes the freedom of the
! wifl, and the power of abeying or Infringlng on
i divine mornl law ? It would suggest a perfectly
|

tnew ktw of entnluet, necording to which we
should shape our inward life, not with relation
toany spiritunl fdenl within us, but In relntion
fto the expediency of lettlng  ofl' dangerous
} physiologie sl steam by expressigge whatever it
v might be Infurlous to repress.  Qullp’s deviee of
| keeping o wooden efligy on which Lo let loose
this evl] passions might beeome n serions sug-
gestion in this physlological school of ethles;
and what it might lead to in the direction of
physieal passion, it s not even tolernble to con-
template.—Spectator,

THI NATIVE PRESS OF INDIA,

The natlve press Is only one among many

manifextations of n newly-horn, many-sided
intallectunl energy which s making itself felt
rover the whole of Indin, and which contrasts
| eurlously with ordinary notions of Oriental
apathiy,  Its tone and rapid development are n
shen of thnt new era about which the rulers
themselves are hecoming as cloquent as any of
those whom the Hindon editors love to call ¢sthe
children of the soll.”  Four years after the
+ Mutiny there were in all Bergal only five vorna-
senlar papers—one published weekly, one bi-
i Weelyy one tri-weekly, und one daily.  In elght
t years the mumboer reached thiriy.elght. On the
Bombay skle there were, aecordlog to o recent
estimitte, no less than between tifty and sixty
- publientions of the sort, more or less suceessfully
malutalning the strugsle for existence. It is
uneertain what the nerease may have been for
the lust yeiar or two; but almost every new
namber of an Indian journal makes brief an-
nounenment of o fresh edition, The price of
many of these periodicals 18 only one ¢ ple,” or
halfen-farthing, Fvldently Indin Is vapldly at.
taining thie glary of what Mr. Carlyle would eall
her writing era. our fellow-subjeets are nctu-
ally dreaming of establishing o ITindoo Punch.
A Parsec Punch already exists, but it appears
that Its eiitor is too exclusive in his attention
to bis own partleular enemies. The Hindoaos
have @ rich veln of hutnour In them, and it hap-
pens that fust at present Bengal §s ina eondition
uncommonly sugrestive of subjects for eartoons,
tme can faney the zest with which i dusky
Lieceh or Tenniel wounld earleature His Honour
the Licutenant-Governor in the act of lecturing
the puzzied natives on the tAdvantages of
Compulsory Self-Government,” or amusing the
Culeuttn University Syndiciate by challenging it
¢ ta declare ¢ what Is the vernneular langunge of
| the conntry.”
We must confine the present notice to the
| most prominent representatives of the Anglo-
1 Hindoo portion of the native press,  These ave,
i for Calcutta, the findoo Putriotand the Bengell,
s both English for Bombay, and half in English,
: Nabive Opiniom, the Mitrodayt—now merged §n
" the Jhndvo Reformer—and the Indv Prakash, or
t Moonlight.  'These newspapers wickla great and
rapldiy inereasing power in the country. This
Is true especinlly of the Caleatta papers. Whnt-
ever may be one's cestimate of the charncter
and value of this Hindoo s fourth estate,” it
must be allowed that it would he difleult to dis.
cover any other cheap press which to an equal
degree miakes it the great object of 1ts existence
to teach and enllghten the people.  As yot, 11 s
not clvillzed enough to subordinate what it
deems Instructive and whelesome to what will
“go down.”  And so far It contrasts favournhly
with much of the cheap literature of more ad-
vaneed commnunities,

The native Journalists sometimes convey
their Instruction with o savage vigour, anl an
amusing minateness of detall, that contrast
| addly with their professionnl dignity. The Ben-
Pgali itsell makes n ograve annonncement of a
s veloelpede it has invenled, which cun bhe used
without damage by the ungninliest performer,
will serve admirably forletter-carriers, and may
be Inspeeted on the editorinl premises, The
Moonlight lectures schonlboys on the use of gym-
nasties, for want of whieh, it says, “some of
them nro roally skeletons, and present. a ghostly
appearance.” An aged gentleman who s aboug
to marry a young girl, ¢“fresh with dlvine
bloom,” Is deseribed asa + deerepit old bufloon,”
and it adds that ¢ tho only remedy for this wide-
gprendd evil is to hold it up to the scorn and de-
rision of the world,” The Hindoo press Is form.
ing pnblic opinion, and it has many mntunlly
repellant  clusses {o preach to—young India,
fresh from college, and inelined to vaunt its
smattoring of learning: old India, stubbornly
adhering by the old paths; and the forelgner
within the gate. Some of its bitterest utter-
ances are directed agninst certnln evll ellects of
contact with this superlor race—notably that of
intemperance. The Rengali, objecting that n
rise In the farifl would interfere with ¢ John
Bull's drunken pastimes,” writes :—

¢ The missionary and the. brandy-bottle nre
held to he the pioneers of an certain kind of civili-
zntion, and our country hns had enough of these
precions commaodities. The desire to be like
our betters is so strongly implanted in the human
mind that we fcel nlmost inclined to overlook
the beastly conduct of several of our educated
counirymen, on whom wine and spirits have
been fatal poisons.”

Not unfrequontly, however, tho qulot snrensm
and delicate side-hits of the native journalist
contrast tnstructively with the coarse hammor-
strokes of his Anglo-Indian brothren. Hindao
Journalists write in the best English of thelr
¢ masters.,” Of the fact that the writers are
not Iinglishmen thoe reader is rominded only by
tho ocensionnl introduction of an hyperbole Mmill
of Orientanl extravagaucoe; or, more rarcly, by
such expressions as ¢ too Infant,” or ¢ evolving
an iden from the bowels of his own consclots.-
ness,” Forstyle, variety, and scope of subjeets,
for calture and genoral abllity, the Hindoo Pa-
triot unquestionably stands first. It would be
difficult to overpraise the cnlmnoss, patient
good-nature, and thoroughness with which it dis-
cusses matters in which native intorests are
vitally concorned. Noxt comes tho Bengall,
with its occaslonally charactoristic outbursts of
Orlentnl English, and iis specinl loaning towards
philosophic subjects—ospecially the systom of

Auvguste Comte. Tts Hvely litlle contemporary,
the Mitrodaya, has n llke temlency, and has

lately been publishing artieles on # Christinnity

as Compnred with other Religlons.”  1'his, fn-

deed, Ix one of the fuvourite topies of the native

press, and misslonartes could hardly do better

thun include the Hindon Journnls in their curri-

culum of stixly, A shock might perhaps he

glven 1o some of thelr sterecy ped notions about

the conversionof Indin.  Nutive Opivion, a very

wellewrltten paper, expressos the busy, eonmoer-

cial splrit of Bombay. The Moonlight, s

drenmy name notwithstanding, is highly prae.
tieal. Naihing, for example, cauld exceed the

consetentions painstaking of the recent analysis
and summary of questlous on the land reveote

which it had preparved for the conslderntion of
any possible native delegnte to the Finnnee
Committee sitting in T,ondon. Hasty work,
however, would be inexeuxuble In the case of
nntive journalists, The publientions are weekly.

The Bengali and Native Opinion appear on Sun-
duys 3 the Latriot and Moonlight on Monday ; and
tha Mitrodeye on Friday,

The native press of Indin has xometines been
neeused of disloyalty, and {6 certalnly wrltes
with a freedom and boldnesy andreamed of ten
years npo, It Indeed enjoys fur more liberty
thin In these days has fullen to the lot of the
French press. It there is any disloyalty, how.
over, it is rather hinted than expressed. The
Patriot axserts that the importance of England
to India Is ¢axiomatic.” In its loftter style the
new Viecroy s deseribed ns v he to whom the
people look up as to their carthly Providence
under the Queen’s benlgn  sway.”  Nutive
Opinion declares that «all elnsses of the natives
of Indin pray with one heart that the sun of
the Britsh raj may continue to shine on their
I These journals profess fo be fully niive
to the great blessings of Rritish role—sceurity
of life und property, and, on the whole, lmpar-
tinl Justice. But thronghout this plensant har-
mony there runs a plaintive discord signlfleant
of the unrest of nationmad aspirations, and.of a
convlction that «the two clvillzations of Kuy-
land and Indla will never conlesce.” Hindoo
Journalists are quite euandid on the point.
¢ Western sctence” and “the British Raj” ar
valunble, they admit, as stopping-stones townrds
that grand result of the future when, in the
waords of the Bengeli, Indla shall have s ¢lbow-
ed her way to a plaes among the nations,”
This dream of fluel emancipittlon fromm the
¢ buneticent puplinge ' of the congueror dntor-
mines the tone assumed by the native press on
every prominent question of the day—admission
to the public service, edueation, and the varjions
grievances that may be summead up in the word
over-fegislntion. It Is nlso revealed in such
minor polnts as the Reformesds suggestion of
national blographies, to be written by nntives
instead of by Inglishmaen, aml to be substituted
for the borrowed school-fargon sthout Cromwell
and Pyrrhus.  Ib nlso explnins the peculiarty
mournful tone of such produactions as the Moon-
light's mourning for the Rujah of Kolapore; o
chlief who had not been “annexed” or his
deathh would not perhups have so + tilled our
hewrt with luexpressible sudness.”  We have
no space to dwell on the nitive view of the
questions referred to above; but it may per-
haps be worth while 50 show what §s thonght of
st the eursn of over-legislation.” In an article
headed ¢ Gtopin,” o the Beagali of May 4, the
Government [s deseribed as o working the legis-
Intive mill with a rapidity hitherto unparatleled
In the history of the workl.” Mr. Cumpbell s
a marvellous man, with a bestin lke the witehos!?
canldron, bolling and fermenting for ever, and
cltfmeras instead of witeheys dunclug around 1,"
The urticle thus concludes :(—

s I ever a statue be voled for the ruler (Mr.
Campbell), I advise you Utopians to have it of
the followlng deseriptlon (—A rider with a wheel
In one hand und an arvrow in the other. The
arrow will be the symbol of haste, and the
wheel of ineessant activity, whereas the horse
will be n tit representative of bis hobby
In o similar stradn writes the Hindoo leading
Journal of June 24, Ever sinee 18353 peace has
been

¢ bellicose, not o caling serencly sweel be
btit ot horrible shrew atticted with restl
Uh the Mill of Misery! it has broken
down the backbone, mudilled the brain, erushed
the comforts, annfhiluted the peace of the na-
tion. . . . 1t almost looks llke n pastime,
the way the mbl warks, But the pastime ks
the Master Miller's, It has proved very ne:
the death of the others. ., . , What power
ahall stop the infernal machlne even for o sen-
son M

. s .

And then it breaks into a rhapsody over the
new Viceroy te—

s At Inst there Is 4 ray of hope. Within the
Ingtl two months a new statesman of the most
promlsing antecedents hus inded in the eaplital,
and assumed the helm of afladrs,  All eyes are
tarnet towils him, nll picture him ns the save
four of society . . . and the messenger of truth
to the enmpnign of the grent modern disturber
—peace.”

It ends by likening Tndin to ¢n poor patient”
whose case {8 one of ¢ negative trentinent, ae-
tive trentment having brought the patient to
this pass—this miserable and pitiable pass.”
Thils « curse of over-leglslation ¥ s attributed to
the Englishman’s want of sympnthy with, or
ignorance of, native charncter. «Want of sym-
pathy,” s¢yvant of understanding,” this Is the
greab grievance of the native press, the special
charge which the natlves bring agninst sour
maslers,” f.r whoso valunble qualities they pro-
foss the most genulne admirntion, and than
whom, they are ever eager to neknowledge, no
better mastors are passible. 1L wonkl he ctrl-
onus to inquire how far, If at all, this want of
“yympnthy ”” & owing to the system of open
competition ; but 1t may stir the blood af ald
Anglo-Indians to henr members of *the Com-
puny Bahadoor” deseribed as ¢« the great souls, 7
As it 1s, o “note” of submissive, despairing
protest ngalnst the cold dend woelghtof unintelli—
genee is present In almost overy column of
overy fresh number of a Hindoo Journal, nnd
enn eseape no reader but o dull one, 1t may he
that what may be generally deseribed as the
Manchester aspeet of Bnglish character has hron
too exclusively presented to natlve contempln-
tion. The traditionnl Manchester man, with
his enrs s stutfed with his cotton,” and his vul-
gar othics of money-making, 1s to the Orlental
the most unlovely phenomenon in erention;
and he I8 cspeelally rldlenlous when, with his
oyo on his ledger, he talks philnuthropienlly of
«England’s snered misslon in Indin.” On this
poing, as on athers, the native pressis a faithfal
reflox of the native feeling. The Patriot prenches
ngainst that Manchesterisia which means by
nctivity, restlessnoss; by progress, raflwnys,
cotton, and the Income-tax, We are assured
thnt, in spile of our railway sleepors, telegraph
wires, and steam engines, we are as remote
from Indin ns over, and that wo have yot to ne-
complish her ‘“mornl conquest.” A study of
Hindoo journalism would be useful andintorest-
ing in many ways. Moanwhlile swhat 1t behoves
tho #*dominant rnce  to considor most atten-
tiveoly Is tho assortion that to Englishmen na-
tive life is o sealec book, which they may bind,
rebind, and glld according to the newest pat-

.torns from Europe—with, for result to them-

golves, & bookbindor's insight Into its contents,

|
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LEMPTY.

BY EDGAR FAWCETT.

Your cosey erib is in the corner yvet
I sit and wateh it, just us duy 1w dead.
Yuu ounnot press agnin. my vanished pet,
Ita pillow with your drowsy golden head.

Yau ennnot vewch plump arms to get my kiss,
Or durt ahout. with rosy, nukeil feet,
Babbling soft syllnbles of that and ths,
A tiny night-gowned fuiry, blithe and sweet,

Onee aud for 1l you have lnin down to rest,
Not to rixo ul) conuse of birds or beams,—

Onco and for all, with white tflowers on your breast,
To slumber coddly and to dream no dreams.

Empty the hmne where, frolicsome nnl fair,
Yoar precions presence nuide so hright a part ;

Empty your little erib. your clothes, your chair,
But emptiest of all your mother’s heart !

BEATEN PATHS.

| suppose there are few peoplo nccustoimed
to think atall who have not been oceasionnlly
streck with the remarkable tendency to uni-
formity which scems to pervade in & manner
the whole domain of himman action, and not
of action ouly, but of human thought. Things
are being constantly done for no other carthly
reds 0 than beenuse they hnve been done be-
fore ; things are constantly said simply be-
cause other pueople have said them before,
Not that the mind is innctive, or that its nn.
tural inventiveness is not on the alert — the
contrary is cmplhatically the case just now ;
and in trath it is the very activity and resi-
licuce of new thunght inourday which throws
into special prominence the tendency to uni-
forwity o which complaint is made. Men
design and bring forward novelties continual-
Iy — new theorics of all kinds are floating
in  the atmosphere of our time, and
crowds  of muen  whose highest faculty
is dhat of ready receptivity, catch and con-
solidate them and offer them for aecept-
ance. But of such novelties, for the most part,
we are doomed never to know whether they
are good or bidd, beeause they Inck the strength
to stand against our preconceptions, and get
crushed under the tyrannous weight of cus-
tom, The new method or the new thought
mity be govd—may be the very best s but the
old method and the old thought are in posscs-
sion, and refuse to budge or be clbowed out of
the way. It is not strange and somewhat
ancmalous that the individual and the general
mind are 80 opposed i respect to innovation ?
that singly we are each and all so broad and
large-minded, so open to the foree of argument
and rendy to accept conviction, but that cor-
porately we are ko nurrow, and resent the most
logical reasoning, and stick like limpets on
the rock to old conclusions 7 Is it that, al-
though the new idea is true, we have an in-
ner and unflattering consciousness that the
truth of life, or what is so to us, is so close-
ly cntwined with the old iden, that we have
not the will or the heart to dissover them ? It
may possibly be so,

The world runs in ruts, under the weight
of habit, the habit which has ground the ruts
s0 deep ; nnd men fear to quit therut and get
on the rail of new discovery in whatever de-
partment of thought or nction. Ordinary men
—and it is they got through most of the
world’s work — have fuith in the ordinary
caurse of events, They like to let things have
their way, and to ride complacently on the
current of circumstances ; and, being ordin-
ary men, they are right—right, inasmuch ns
not being able to make circumstances to suit
their limited power of action, they suit their
action to the cxisting circumstances, and so
compass their own ends, because things will
have their way. This has been the manner of
the mnss of men throughout the generations,
and so it will continuc to be. The son, as a
rule, lives the life of the futher, does the deeds
of the father, practises the father's virtues or
hisvices, is o prey to the father's fears and
fecbleness, or is strong in the father'sstrength,
and dies the death the father died. Look at
liographics and the annals of families, or re-

* call your own domestic traditions, and say if

it is not so with ordinary men, But when the
exceptional man comes there is anotler ern
inaugurated, another history begun. Things
will have their way with him also — that is,
they will stand as long as they can; but if
the new strong man bring a new thought or
new thing bLotter and stronger than the old,
the old will have to go down Lefore it some
time or other. But the victory will not bo won
in a hurry, for the prophet of action is racaly
welcomed oven by those whose work he does
for them. We donot relish the idea of being
superseded and lnid on the shelf, and we bris-
tle up instinctively against the innovator, in-
novating though he be for our personal wel.
fave. The new-comer, glowing with his en-
thusiastic nims, looks to introduce new ideas
and principles {uto the direction of affairs, and
he launches hie new scheme into the waters
wo have navigated so long, and e are not
sorry to sco him borng along with the current
in spite of his lusty opposition. We are trou-
bled only ‘when he makos head against the
stream and beats back the opposing waters,
turning the tide of affairs into the channel he
has prepared for them.,

Things havo their way from year to year,
from goneration to genoration, and from
contury to century ; and the record of
uniformity is such a monotone that the irro-
pressible doggedness of routine seems to
have put on the aspect of fate, though that is
a delusion. . It is true that in a senee routine
and custom ‘are fate to the timid, the
irresolute, the sluggish, the unstable, and the
simplo ; but what is fate to them i fortune to
the boid, the contorprising, and the wise.
That things do bave their way is not from
any deorce of destiny in the form of law, but
gimply becanse the gravitation of clroum-
stance is stronger than the hositating semi-
torpid volition of average mankind, The
man of energy and practical wit is not borne
down by it—hoe converts the dreary dogged
routine into his ally and drudge, transforms
inertia into momentum, so that the necessity
which clogs and fetters the fool crowns him
with glory.and honour. -

" When the nations of the carth aro ripe for
rupture and revolution—when old things have
had their way too long—when changes, politi-
cal, social, national, begin to ring out theirfitful
peals of -A!Am—ti:ese also are destined to

have their way, When the bour comes the
man is never far distant. The Luthers, the
Crunmers, the Napolvons, Washingtous, Tous-
saints, Hofers, the Bruces, the Nupicrs, the

action—are all dewd, you say ; but it is not so,
they have only stepped aside for u while, Let
the buman agitations revive, und the excited
people clamour fur leaders, and they shall
revive too—the hour shall bring the wan—
nuy, it shall create the man,

This clinging to the old ruts — this
passionate adherence to prescription and the
.things that have had their day—what is it?
Surely it is as much an cutity and a fuct in
the moral world as anything that can be
named—even the bugest mountuin—in the
world of sense.  Therufore it can be looked at
on all sides, and wuighed in balunces of ex-
pedieney,  Let us look at its good side—for it
hus a good side—und see what advantage we
derive from it.  In the first place, it is an ex-
cellent drag, saving us from rash and hasty
judgments—from giving undue force to mere
opinfon, aud from neglect of precedent nmil
expuerionce. It acts as a dead weight at the

¢re committing ourselves irrevoeably to novel
enterprises, however fuscinating, It is an
s antidote to vaulting ambition, saving it from
| o’erlenping itself nud falling on the other side.
UT6 suys to the enger man making haste to get
trich, ¢ Wait & bit—consult yonr nighteap—
! sleep upon it—=tdon’t thrust your arm farther
i than you can draw it back agnin—look before
pyou leup” It is full of such wise saws, and
l has a whole chapter of proverbs to quoteagainst
hurry und precipitation,
like ballast in the Lold of u ship, which keeps
the vessel from toppling over; or it may be
regueded s the centripetal foree which re-
strains the world of action within its due nud
henlthy orbit, and prevents its flying off out
of its legitimate sphere.  To the mass of men

stricting their function to what they under-

cannot do. It is one of the cohesive foree in
matter to man—und it is a conservative foree,
keeping human action in constant traios of
sequence and  comsequence. It is at the
ground of every man’s consciousness, and,
like the balance-wheel of the chronometer,
gives mensure and rhythm to his movements,
Without it things would not have their way,
but half the business of the world which con-
ducts itself would cense to do so, and all

course intv confusion and wreck and social
ruin. So much for the credit side of dogged
routine,
and strike a balance if we can,

less obvious than the good. It renders men
sluves to custom and precedent; it fosters
prejudice and a  blind  confidence in the
wisdom of the past; it is the dry.nurse of
what writers have called the bucolic mind—
the mind which will not be goaded out of the
rut of ancient use and wont—which delights
in letting things bave their own way, and
quarrels with all attempts to alter the old
course of things—the slumberous mind of the
rustic clod incapable of anything higher than
w kind of sensuous animalism, and whose wor-
ship is at the noblest a dreamy acquiescence
in the dispensations of Providency, so long,
that is, as Providence does not forget to make
things pleasant and comfortable. T'o say that
dogged routine strangles thought and fetters
uction, 18 but to utter u common place; it
does morc and worse than that—it cmasculates
the mind, and fills the world with the fools
of circumstance—it substitutes a #illy cun-
ning for the spirit of invention, greed for
generosity, meanness for manliness, and su-
perstition for religion.

If there be the lights and shadows, the
debtor and creditor nspects of old use and
wont, it is clear that some discrimination
may be needed to strike a balunce between
them, and, to put it plainly, that it is not
an casy thing to do. Wuell, the problems of
life are not easy to solve—were never intend-
cd to be casy—aud this is ono.of them,
demanding frequent, almot daily solution.
When to go willingly with the current, and
when to strive against it ; when to let things
have their way, and when to geduce or compel
them to tako our way ; these are the tests and
touchstones of a man’'s wisdom to clect his
part and his capacity to perform it well,
Happy the man who, amidst the tangles and
manifold confusions of things new and old,
has the wit #to draw the threads of fair and
fit,” and out of the mingled mass to cull the
gxtorlnls for building up o true life.—Leisure

our.

GRATIFYING SCIENTIFIU INFORMATION,—If
there s anything that we ke in a seientince
work it ix clearness, When, therefore, woe read
recently, In medieal volume, that ¢ the thaln.
maoptiet ave the essentixls of the senstry
tracts, ax the corpora starlata are of the mntor,”
we felt completely happy, because we pereeived
1t onee, with sterooseople distinetness, precixely
what the nuthor meant, What he means Ix, of
course, that the thalmioptical are the essen-
tials of the sensiry tritets, as the corpora starlata
are of tho motor. ‘The informatlon is espeeinl.
Iy gravifying, beeause we must all be fme-
pressed  with the convietlon that If the
thalamioptical had not been essentials of the
sonstry traets, existonee would at once have
become n disgusting and unendurable burden,
and woman's love n hollow mackery, Ax it s,
we ave filled with a holy and satisfying calm.

PrrsoNs APrLIOTED, howevor slightly, with any
woaknoss of tho Chestor Throat, involving cithor the

arynx, Trachon, Bronchinl Tubos, or tho Lungs
thomsolves, should, on tho first s;'mpiom, somnmonee
with Fellowa’ Qompound Syrup of Hypophosphites,
a8 by its use.diseasos of thoso orgnns_(oven Con-
sumption in its primary atago)are sgoedxly ocurod and
moro slarming symptoms prevented.

O < —— e
WE 84Y THRV ARK 00D.—The Shoshonoas Lills are

manufastured with the utmost oare, sorutiny, and
exactness, from tho vory active pringiplos, doubly ro~
filned and purified, of such of the ohoicest remedial

nts of the vegotablo kingdom a8 to possess thom
of properties that only moot in hannony the ox-
igoncies of overy ingrodient entering into tho com;
sition of the Shoshonces Remedy, and also thntx{’e;
tho Pills themselvos more desirable qualitios for ge-
peral uge, than any fam ril bofore the publie. On
acoount of the extromo mildnoss and dv'ot groat cor-
in action of th

nty in 0 , as woll astheir strongth-
oning and healing offects on the stomach and howels,
and in fact the whole aystom ; along with their per-

moating and roatorative action on tho liver, kind-
‘noys, skin, &o., &o., wo say on adcount of their su-
:Fﬂor Qﬁl.“ﬁel, the Pills aro placed on salo as a
Family Modioine. 8-49d.

heels of speculation, und compels us to puuse |

1o this respect it is

mundane afliirs, binding man to matter and ; L0GE e St on ol shies of the il

things and all men would get out of their ;

U H o i i i -
The bad side of prescription or routine is no i Fiea, hetongoed to one of the ancient jnhsbitants of

i that countey, who were pussibly. and probabty, I !

|

SOIENTIFIO IT.HS.

T use of rod light in photogtuphy hns heon
found to hasten improssions, xm-\ tucroase their

Kossutes—the hearts that stirred the world to | *harpness.

M. HE 18 proposes the intradudion of o plati-
num-bronze tor the mnnutreture of doking utonsils.
Lt isaid to bo entirely inoxidizeblp. The propoer-
tions ure, nickel 1. tin 10, platinami.

To Prorier Woob rrod Frii,—M, Sieberger says
this may he done ax follows @ Peint the wood o tow
times from o hot solution of glue, uptil a very thin
portion of the glue remaing oy the surfuce ; then

paint with o thicker solution of glue: o mixtnre of |

one pieet of sulphur, one bart of ochre or pipo-clay.
and #ix purty of sulphats of iron, i sfterwands ap-
plied with o deodger, the tgredivits having been
lirst separately patverized aned thoroughly wmixed.

A Frescu chemist has diseoverod & new useful
art—that ot permunontly staining wood. ‘L'ho pro-
cess conxizts simply in _plunging the materinl into
two baths, the lirst consisting of icdito ot potassium,
and the seeond of bichlurde of mereury, " The woad
ix lelt in the first bath for severnl hours, and then
placed in tho xecond, where it rocoives i beautitul
roze¢-color,  When dried in the zir \he substance is
vitrmshed, The baths may Lo usel 1 great nummber
of times without renewal, tins rendering the process
one of peeulinr ceconomy.

EXrEriNTs wore recently made in Berlin to as-
cortein the effect of gux on the rots of trees. Tha |
s Cronn the street mains was delivered foto the sojl '
in which two lime-troes aod 0 maple were planted
Aftor the lupse of two months the roots wore ox-
amined. and it was found that all the fibres wero
dead.  The bark of the stromzest roots was deenyod,
and oven the wondy pare altered. ‘Phe gng was
thon cut off to zoe it the treex wonld recover: one of |
the Jimus proQuecd a sickly crop of leves, but the
vther 1rees shoved no signs of life,

CavstorSevivy ~M, Loven, being in churgo of
one of the hospitatz of Paris nring e siege. madeo -
astidy of senpvy, and coneludes that it is not pro-
duced by o wiot of v abies, nor are vegetales
indizpensuble fur jts 2 bat that it is the result of |
h‘:nl Ivirient in those who contraet it. -
Cold, damgp vrk. mural depression
wml insuil wation, he thinks, are the -
¢ ul’ senrvy, o balieves it 10 be n
ion of the muscular system, begin-

i ming an the heaet, and thoso muascles whicl aro ost

when the degeneration

tien pears in the liver,
Tt hier o

1mler of cures

kidneys at . AR
s were obtained by the use of raw mont without vege-

it is u providence und a guardian angel, re-

ste-ul, compelling them borh to do what they
can do and to leave unattempted what they

e

(1041 lank) of the North American Ind !
Let us now post np the debit side, ! matives of the continent of Amorica: thut is to say, !

L quantity of wheat brun and eorn menl, mixed as ful -

tables. —Nerihuer's.

Ernxonony 1x e, —~The form and substance of '
human hair is different. in differont races, and noy -
be deseribed. iu its stencturo, s eytindeieal oval and .
eecentriently  ellipticnd.  The hair of the Nopth .
Ameriean Indinn i eylindrieal’;s thar of the white
uee i3 ovil and thut of the negre (which is rually
not hinie but wonl) is cecontrienlly oiln-l.iuul. Whon
the linir is exlindrical, the strotehing snd shrinkime
1 X | | nt. and :
this condition gives Lo it the Innk, stroight appear-

ane that ol the pare bluod Indinn. The oval hair

dizplays a greater munber of fibres upon the flatton-

ed side than elsewhere,—nnd this eondition gives

the hair a tendeney o enrl oreurve in that direstion,
When cecontrically elliptical, it not only wlways
curls bhut often axanmes n spirn) chape. ns on the
ad of the nagro,  Tho hair of the Chineso js nearly
ylindrical, und honee it is that eurlod hair is aRlmost
unkuown among that people. I have pasred the
liir of the North American Indian, and also that of
it Chinese, botween rollers, so as fo fntten the pile,

ind each instantlycurled.  Wemay. thorefure, casily :
determine the shape of the fluments of hair from its

appenrance.  Theeylindrieal ha

r(and consequently |
inn is . type of ail |

burely aboriginals. Some hair tukan from the Tom-
plo of the Sun. near Lima, in Pora, in South Ame- |

think, of the samne race us the mound-huilders of |
Narth Aulﬂ"lcxl. was eylindrical. and consequently '
straight.  When the monnd-bunildors floarished as 1
the possessurs of our land west of the Alloghauy -
Mountuing, we know not. ‘The ancient Peruvians, -
their heathren, had eslindrieal hair, ansgtheroby {8 |
proven their aflimty to the North Ameriedn Indinne,
—Histurical Kecord.

FARM ITEMS,

A coripRroxuesT of the Qhio Farmer writes that
the result of twenty yonrs’ cxperience in keoping
apples may all bo summed up'ina fow words. viz, : :
Koep them dry, ool, and oatirely shiolded from the
extornal unir.

) CORRESPONDENT of the Country Gentleman writes ,
The must profitable foed for cows giving milk during
winter. and that usod in _nearly all the best dnirios
produsing milk for the New York market, is a goud

lows: Light ponnds of bran and two of corn meal for
each cow duily. If tho above can be thoroughly
couked with ent hay, it incrouses its valuo about one-
fifth by ncetunl experiment.

Bakrig & Co., of Worms, recommond the use of
soluble glass in washing wool.  Tho operation is con-
ducted ax followa: Forty parts of wator are mixed
with ono of soluble ginss at a temperature of 50= to
57= Cent.  The wool is then plungod into the mix-
ture nnd stirrad about for a fow minates: it is then
rinzeid in topid water aud ix found to bo clean, white,
and devoid of odor,  After the operation the wool ig
siid to be perfieetly soft, and not to have lost any of
the propertios that fit it for the purposes to \vglch
it iz applied.

A skrues of exporiments instituted to test the aver-
aga loss in woight by drying. show that corn Juses one-
fifth nnd wheat ono-fourtecuth by the process. From
this the statement is made that farmors will make
more by xolling unshelled:corn in the fall nt seventy-
fivo conts than tho fullowing sumer at 51 a bushel,
and that wheat at §1.32in Deccwmber is oqual to $1.50
for the snwme whent in June following. This ostimate
is made on tho hasis of interost at soven por oant,,
mnd tnkes no account of loss from vermin. Those
fuets are worthy of consideration.

SPREES FOlt AGRICULTURISTS.—A corrospondoent of
the furnl New Yeork: r suggests thut the name Agri-
cultural Fairs bo changed to ¢ Agrieultural Sproes.”
and that nll niteinpts on the part of tarmers and gar-
deners to exhibit their produgts thoreat bo disconti-
nued, gince fairs arclittle moro than days of recrea-
tion and wnusement—and no winusomont whatover
to exhibitors, who. at lance oxponse and nt the cost
of much discomfort, take their products to these
Fairs for exhibition.” We fully symputhize with our
friond. The apirit which once begnt Agrienitural
Fuirs has doparted, and we doubt if it ovor returns.
Time and the tnstes and the progress(?);

'of tho people
have modified most of l.hoir!cuturcs.—}.‘.zclunf;c.p

Frurerisa Ciper.—~We have never found it noces-
sary to usgg othor than the common straw filter, in use
at cider mills: but wo have seen it rocommended to
pns2 cider, befure fermentation, through a filter of
sand anrd eharcoal made o= fullows : Clearriver sand,
rather coarse, is best; put the sand and charcoal
nto u tub or vat for tho purpose, in altornate layors,
iaving tho coal reduced to piocos from half an inch
0 an inch squaro; lay a pieco of flannol over the top,
and as fast as the sider comes from tho press t
through the filtor, whoreby all the tpomago and othor
mpurities nre romoved, _If the flannel becomos so

dod with ns to impedo the of the
cider, it may be removed and washed and n new
picoo substitutod, If this flitration is well dono, as
the cider passos from the sand it will appoar to be
perfectly pure, and should immediatoly be put into
casks and placed in the ocliar.

[

MISOELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Paisor 1[assax, cldest son of the Khodive of
Egypt, who has finished his Oxford careor, will soon
depart on a three years’ tour round tho world.

Ixasyycn as idleness is a vics, and produetive of
great nnhappinoss to those indulgixmn it, tha Fronech
Sooiety for the Protection of Animals has su d
the proprioty nnd humanity of roquiring dogstowork.
Thore is some differcnce of opinion on the subjoot;
but gonerally the mombors arc disposed to rogard
{aziness as bad for dogs as for men.

It has hnli:gcnod not unfrequently that witnosses
{somectimes in very important cases) have been dis-

unlified from giving thoir ovidonco by roason of
their belief upon mattors pertaining to religion. An
important sage upon this point bas just heen decided
in Mur{land. witness was objeoted to on the
ground that he did not boelieve in the oxistonac of &
God, and a system of rds and Enn!lh-
ments. It was shown upon th that_while the
witness did not bollove in & porsonal God, he did be-
liovo in n_ Supremo Spirit pervading nature. ]
court hold that & belief in a personal was not
necessary, and that the witness, by acknowledging
meroly the ezistonee of o Supromo_Being or Power,
olh% shod his competoncy to testify.

L cluth @ sdo ot

- as baked. split openal
. quickly with hutter,aov

L inacsyrap ma

| nose, delicaey, nnil sucenlenee, sho

for philnnlh'm'l»i-_-. and eharitable porposes is (re- I
auently applied. is farnished by recant procvedings |
of the London School Board. “Ihat hody. it apponrs, |
| wax givon extraordinary powoers in patting into ope-
ration & compulsory svstem of edieation, The task

was entored upon with o murked dexroe of encr
Fwo yoars have elapsed since th

m was in- -’

i ans Qity ix mande ol 2 tumbler awl

WIT AND HUMOR,.

A WasTiRy papersays: = The tavorite fan ot Konn-

Lwo strows,

macuratod. o the Board B U} e LI, A.\":\!xn)-xnllvgl cditar mildly alindes to lis rival as n
: but it turns out that the precise portion of this o roservoir of fashion and an asqnedoet of mendn-

} reatizod by the sehool
ishlllim:g nnd sevenpenee, the
t5d. havime been absorbed in saluries, 1
] vortising. ete. [t wonld that this =

have graduated in Boards of Foreign Missions,

1 |penrm x
ining L

A Goop Takac—Tnn recent sermun the
F Warld Beecher sugzzested that every house shauld he

j fitted with a fire extinmishine appaemtus. A com-
 munjeation received by wn exehunze enters into the .
tdetnils of the idew, and oxplaing that a water pipe |
s might be earriod up inside the rin spout to the foof,
around which it world be cotinned, the lager
lengths o be perforated, su that on turnime a tap :
near the ground the roof wanld be specdily luoded -

v plug aned chain being nttaohed tothe ein spont, xo

, that the water would baek up anl overtlow : thas, in

j eiseof atire being in n weighibourime howse, peatect «
g both raol and walls from the hoat and
The idean. though uot new. commonds itcelf to pro-
i perty awners nid insnran sptmies. 11 has heen

t applied tomeny of the res in London, amd we

- heliovo tho Houses of Paclizment. Westminster, are

| nlko fitted with a similarapporans,

v Hengy

© e——l- @ ~f——— -

Thasie MurtoN, —Feyin <aeepon e -
ions mnd three xmall <0 of't i b aril thesy
are brown : themwmdd a lirtde tove theaa hall o e
of wittersand thirken #with lonre s then -t ir,
wel il 1t tothe meat, with a litde Tarvey's cara :
grepgeer woed sl to s, 00 will thoe adent o hone
to hush,

Pras P'enpiss

=Pt a pint of <plit
Vi too tizhit, bt leay
the pensto swell I alowly till tender. g
oy will he boiled enopch in three bog
upgcend rab throneh a0 haie <ieve : 1
ina hasin with an of bty
tle ereamn pepper, s atd wh
whole is well miixed tie it up i h o ageai
hoid hadt an hone, The bl
by being boiled in the swme
or beof.
ArprLEs
add twa ™
half s tenxpountn
ter, sweet milk or
dnugh rather s,

Wosilted fhour
doue of

of salt,
creinm
Toll 3

b
sauce, pour over some Lthick sweet ¢
nutmeg; place l[u: wther halt an this cernst side
down), #pread with batter, vover with apple sanee,
erenm and nutmeg,

Fansens® Frorr C

ips o dried apple.,
pitees, then hail
ave b g
1 T
ul uat
o

R
witer, two tablesponnfuls of
prosoerved through aud tender.
tolet itburn.  When conked <nili
coul ; then wedd oue cup
of piising, two cups of
one enp of hutter, ¥i
nutngE and einamon, palveriz
to make a sty batter : hake one hour.
To Bow, Clwekgs = Phain arthess hoiting iz a1
produee o pellowish, slimy-lisoking clpeken.  Befoge
cooking, the bird should always be well washed in
tepid water s lomon juico, nml, 40 insur

sixed, fhouy

pasto mnade of dower und water, an
tuto the boilimg water, =houlld ¥
slowly. This method is very effectual in preserving
all the juices of the fowl amd the reselts s Semore
tosthaome and nourishimg morsel than the luckless |
bipd which has been * wnllopat 10 demh®™ i plain ¢
boiting water.  Mutton iz also mush hetior for heine
bailed in paste,

Cur PuppiNcs.~The fullowing is an excellent re-
eipe for cup puddings,  Thoe weight of twvo oxes in the
shell of lump sugnr. of buttor, nnd of flonr. Plaee
the buttor beforoe the fire till halt melted, then huat it
to u crean ; pound the sugar well, heat the e mix
the ingredionts together with n little erated 021
peol : butter your cups (tins are hest, hut teancapg
will do), half i1l them, aml place them in o conl oven
for half an honr.  Serve thew either hot. with wino
und melted-butter sance. or cobid with jnm.  Culting
thom up with tho jam botween nnd o little custand
pourod overthem, und with beandy. they make adish
cqual to tipsy cake, '

Areis Devin,—The following ix not w0 wewr, Lot i
is o vory delicinus way of itre=sing apples, sl is ot |
very well known: PPeel :wnd core shaut thirty goed
baking npples, and slice them inton it eold water:
add cqual weight of lump sugar, the juice and peel -
of two lemons cut very thin, 2oz, very fincly-wrated
ginger, and one tearpoonful of eayenue pepper,  Boil
all togather till the apples luok quite elear.  The |
auantity of eayennv ean bhe diminished 1o cuit the
taste. This will keop gond for two or three yvears,
und is to bo eaten nx n presorve. IF requirmi for 2
dish for dinner, boat up the whites of four eues 1ill
vary stifl'; sprinkle with = little crushed smgear whilst
bonting. Whon very firm pile it on some of the pre-
sorve previously placed in a dish, wnl it inthe ovon
til{ aicely browned. Itsay he served eithor hot or |
cold.

GEMS OF THOUGHT. ;

_— {

KyowpknGE and timber shouldn’t be2mueh used
till they arc seasoned.

UENGINE i8 the gold in the mine s talent is the miner

who worke and brings it out.

Turre:is nobody who hus not some  cherished ro-
mance which givea n tinge of faney to his life.

Lr thy conscience smite thee once, it isan -
ltlixonit.wn; if it smite thee twice, it is a condemnn-

on.

OQun repentunce is nut =0 much a vegret for tho
evil we hava done, ay a fear of what may be the con-
sequencos.

OLp mon dolight in uttering goml precepts to con-
sola themsclves for hoing no longer in a condition to
set bad oxamples.

InviotanLe fidelity, good humor, and comgplacency
of tempor outlive all the ehurms of a fine faee, nnil
make the deeay of it invisiblo.

Ir overy word mon atterfell to the ground and
grew up u blade of grass, most publis speccehos would
¢ worth ten times ns much ns thoy now arc.

L3veERy hoavy burden of sorrow scems liko o stone
huug rotind eur neok : yob ure 1iey ofton only liko
tho stonce uged by poarl divers, whieh enable them
to reach their prize and to risc onriched.

A Housk without lpicl,urou i8 like a stewn shorn of
its fair flowers, If you would wake a room look
neat, cheorful, and homelike, first, and above all
olse, rob it of ils staring, naked walla, by covering
them up with modest and rofined pictures.

WiaT o glorious world thiz wonld be, if all its in-
hobitants could suy with Shakspore's shepherid,
“ Sir, Iamn n true laborer; I earn what I wear ; [
owe no man hate ; onvy noman’s happinoss ; glad of
other mon’s good ; content with my farm 17

Tur, way to wealth is as plain as the way to mar-
ket ; it deponds chiofly on two wgrds-imﬁutry and
frugnlity ; that is, wasto neithortime nor maoney, but
mnke the best use of both. Withont industry and
trugality nothing will do ; and with thom evorything.

Togain n name of worth, a man must havoan aim,
a purpose for which ho lives: not moerely a hubble
upoy the stroam, tossed to and fro by cvach succocd-
ing wuve ; not mercly the plnything of fate, but u
being of t’let'enninntion. who lnoks to some harbor
where lio wills his boat shall anchor, und in willing
conquers circumstances, and is not their slave.

ILL=NATURED deeds aro vory rare whon comparad
with ill-natured words ; in short, the proportion o
the dgods to the wonilx {x as Folstafs ponnyworth o
bread to his monstrous quuantity of sack. It would
be n shrowdly bargain for the world to ngroe
that ill-natured rlecds should bo multiplied by ten, if
only tho ill-natured words wore to be diminished ‘:y
one-half ; for Lhou&h tho dood may be & much larger
and moro potent thing than the word, it often docs
not give noarly as much pain. Depondonts wounld
gain vory much I:jv this_bargain, for thoy soldom
auffar much from deeds, but a great doal from words,
Mnaay & man goes through lifo seattering ill-natured
romarks in all directions, who has never done, to
knowledze, an ill-natured doed, and who probably
considors himself a very good-natured follow, but
ono, howover, who takos o knowing viow of all hu-
man being, and of all human affairs, and is not to bo

A 8PROIMEN of the way in which the money sscured

comtninime n hist of the varions propos

around their |

HOUSEHOLD ITEMS, ol
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HEARTHSPOINE SPHINX,

UNECNGUARE Wakhy,
CThe llewine fone words will form s
st iz tlile sy enad is i
ey thimd v thons combmy o, 1),

My
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CBOUBLE ACRospre,

it one night
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rweonthl o the right

Inln
v Shecwho daoth g
bory kKnown,

S parents dwelt

i r :

Awl the Tonl cerpent’s trail waa felr,
Lire #in wis sown,

Lead this aricht, T pray, and pou will find

Twe aithfol paintors of the huwnnn inind.
W.b G,
NN CHARA DL,

In the erepusenlo of aven,

me my lust neross the Wave,

Frow o green-haived wiind singing,—

L laste thee re the wators lnve @

Y onder patoeus® tonndations,

A i tal wrenn,

untoll wonders,
Mortad eye hath never seen:

Where the ing light of jowaols,
Nhies t Bomsany o tofly dome,
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THE HEARTHSTONE.

CONTRANT,

The exquizite chinrm of epring’s fivst vinging laughter,
We measnre only by the winter'’s gloom :
The wailing winds, the whirlies snows. make

room

In our halt-frozen hearts for snnshine nfier !

f eve:y morn were fuir nnd ull duyy golden,

And only vmoerald turf vur Joutstops trod.

Our sated soulx would tire of velvet xod.
Qur oyos in spells of snow-eapped peaks beholdon !
We gauge the flow’ret’s beauty by the mould

That liex xo long und dark its sweetness ovor ;

As absence makes his rapture for the lover,
Who scos no light till_he foud oyee behold,

80 God be praised for wintry blusts ol snows,

That end their leszons whon the vidot blows !
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A MARRIAGE NOTICE.

AT her father's denth, everything devolved
on Margarct. Her mother was perfectly over-
come by the shock ; and, far from affording
the youug girl the least support, was but
another burden on her haads. The boys,
hastily summoned from school, looked ju
their bowildermoent and grief to her, In the
midst of her own sorrow, she soothed, ns far
as she might, thy bitternvss of theirs.

The funeral over, came ths inevitable dis-
cussion of affairs. Mr. Leighton's income had
been good, but the greater part of it dicd with

him ; very little property bud been accumulat-
As this

¢d on which the family could rely.
became evident, one cherished plan after
another was given up. Edmund must leave
school, it was plain, and devote himself to
sume remuncrative pursuit.  Margaret felt
this almost us much as did the youth himself,
for she had great pride in bis talent and faith
in his future. She tried, but in vain, to
discover some fensible method of continuing
him at his studics. Robert was willing
enough o give up school and accept n situn-
tion in the counting-houss of &« friend in
London,

But then there were ber mother; the
children, who were still to be cducated,
brought forward to an age when they could
care for themselves,  The means for doing it
were atterly inadequate, and as Margaret re-
cognized this fact, her own part in the
sucrifices of the time becnme prinfully ap-
parent,

It wus just six months siuce she had en-
guged hersel! to Philip Hearn,  How entirely
happy bud been the first days of that engage-
went., Through all the sorrow of these weeks
what solace she had found in his affection |
And now to give it all up! How could she 7
She racked her brain for an alternative, and
found none.  If it were in any wiy possible,
the little capital must be kept intact ; and to
de it, sowe mwenws of cking out the income it
pruduced wust be contrived.  The boys Lad,
for the present, cuough ou their hands—upon
ber the respunsibility devolved, She could not
fursuke them aud seek happiness in her own
way ; it was o selfishness of which she was
incapable, And to take ti: %u all with her to
& new home~—to impose such a burden on a
husband; that, too, was impossible. One
simple solution of the dificulty appeared—to
sacrifico herselfl Then shecould atay at home,
could care for them all; husband, to the
utmost, their scanty means, and carn what
sho could to add to them.

She had not expeeted that Philip would ac-
quiesce, quietly, in this arrangemont, but she
was bardly prepared for such determined op-
position. How much it cost her to argue
against him, and herself! He urged, first,
their immediate marriage ; finding her un-
yielding on that point, he took another tone.

*1 will wait, then,” he said; “and you
yourseif shall fix the limit. How long wiil it
be beforo you are at liberty 2—bufore your
sisters can take charge of the house and of
your mothor 7

Margaret shook her head sadly. v Too long
for you to wait,” ghe said.

‘* Thut is niot an answer to my question,” he
returned.

“ Heleu is eight, and Gracie ten; you can
seu it is hopeless.”

“ Not at all.  Six ur seven years will surely
be suflicicnt ; and 1 will wait ten, if you say 1
must, Auything, rather than give you up.”

Margaret’s vyes thunked him, though her
lips still refused assent.

 Aud you leuvs unconsidercd all the
fortunats chances,” he continued. * Your
wother may regain her health, and bo able to
guide her own house and the children. The
boys may so prusper that mo efforts will be
necessary,  Walt and sce. 1 ask nothing of
you but delay.”

1t wus hard for Margaret to resist the temp.
tation. But, no! she would not hold him, all
through his youth, to an uvngagement that
promised so little to his advantage. If he
should sov any whom he could prefer, he
should not feel himself fettered, and give up
his wisbes for her sake—should uot come
back, when the tun years wero over, to keep
faith with a dowerless and faded bride. She.

was firm in her decision. I'hilip, not wun.
naturally, was indignant; he accoved Ler of
self-will and of indiflerence.  Soli willl when
she would hiave given the worl< to yield. In.
difference ! when her hearteried out, every
moment, against her renson,

Ho went sway—not tenderly ; and Margaret
was left to find what consolation she could in
the bulief that sho had acted for the best,

Occupation is said to by the surest remedy
for gricl. 1f so, Margarct's should soon have
Leen allayed, But, busy us she wee, she found
time to rcmember and to sufler,

¢ Philip Hearn has not been hero for a long
time, it seemas to me,” Mrs. Leighton observ-
ed one day.

¢ No, mawmma.”

%1t i8 very strange that he should choose
such a time to neglect you, Margaret.”

¢ It iv nut neglect, wamma ; it is by my own
wish that he has ceased to come. 1 have not
liked to trouble you with it, or you shuunld
have known before,”

And she briefly explained the new aspect
which their relations had assumed, Mrs,
Leighton's mind was divided, as she listened,

Philip was & promising young man, and it
was a pity thut Murgaret should give up her
prospects ; still, the convenience of the
arraugement  struck her  very acceptably,
Margaret could now duvote hurself to her own
family, who bad certainly the Lest claim upon
her; aud there would be no outside constderu-
tions of interest to interfure.

Philip. If she had been, ahe could not have
given him up so readily. I never could have
done it; but then, Margaret isn't like me.
Well, theso cold-bearted people have the most
comfortable time of it, after all.”

«] hope, mamma, you do not disapprove
what I bave done 7 saild Margaret anxiously.

% Disapprove? Oh, no, dear! I think it
was all for the best, if you could do it. Iam
sure we shall be glad to have you to ourselves
again. But you might have left him a little
hope, Maggie; you might have said that, in
caso of any fortunate circumatance ococurring,
or some unlooked-for turn in our affairs, yon
would ronew the engagement "

¢ But don't you see, mamma, that it would
be only another way of binding him? He
would have been very glad of such an op-
portunity, and would have considered him-
self still pledged and waiting for butter times.”

# Yery well, dear; you know best what
suits you. I must speak to the doctor about
my drops, the next time he comes. They are
affocting my appetite; and yet I don’t know
how I am to rest without them. There is the
difficulty—what helps in one diruction, hurts
in nnother. Be thankful, Margaret, that you
keup your khealth, at any rate.”

“] am, mamma,” she answered, kissing the
pnle, pretty cheok,

Mrs, Leighton had been beautiful in youth,
aud still retained many traces of her charms.
Perhaps she had nover a fonder admirer than
i her daughter,

« 1 believe I could sleep now,” she sajd.
# Draw down the blind, pleasc, and throw a
shaw] over my fect. Y'll not i(oep you any
longer ; wnd don’t trouble yoursclf to come up.
1 will ring if I need anything.”

Margaret went down. She had told her
story, and received her sympathy—all she
, was likely to receive, if not all she longed for,
i Perhaps it was for the best, she told hierself;
! perbaps any warmer expression might have
i overcome her—unfitted her for all she bad to
i do. Pour mamma! S8he bad been ill so long
; that nuything outside hor own room scemed
| strange and forvign to her; probubly to any
jone who suffered much bLodlly pain, mere
; matters of feeling did not look very important.
i Her thoughts flew bLack, how wsadly, how
| fondly, to that last bappy evening with the
» dear father—the evening before that dreadful
iday which had scen him cut down in the
! midst of health and streugth. Could it be
1 that all love had vanished utterly from the
world? Thut he, safo in the serene heavens,
carcd no longer for the sorrow of those he
had left behind? Oh! to see him just once
morce! To fvel once more the rest and pro-

tection of his presence!
L ] L ] [ ] . L] - . .

Margaret's life soon assumed its routine.
With the aid of her little sisters she perform-
¢d the labors of the housebold, and found or
took, time to give lessons in music to o fow
pupils. With the imcans thus saved and
corned, she hoped to get through the yuvar
without trenching on their slender capital,

The invalid’s room was In the Seatrs of tho
family ; everything was arranged with re-
ference to it, that mamma might not feul the
discomforts of their altered fortune, Margaret
could no longer devote her time to the work
of nursing ! but Graco and Helen were trained
to fill her place.

From her brothers she heard often. Robert
had taking kindly to the change in his pros-
pects, and wrote in buoyant strain of all he
meant to do, ere long, to advance his own and
the family fortunes. Edmund, less confident,
still hoped, another year, to lighten his sister's
burdens. Both wrote aﬁ‘ectlonntely; to both,
home was still the chfief place, the most to be
desired ; and in that home she was supreme.
It was she who plauned, provided, decided all ;
to whom the rest looked as their authority
and protection. There was comfort in this,
surely ; it was much to be so useful, so im.
portant. But was it enough ? Could 1t quite fill
a young heartand content it utterly ? Perhaps
it would not have done so but for a scoret,
half-acknowledged hope. Philip had left her,
as has been said, in some displeasure, but a
little reflection made him do her justice, He
wrote thon a long, carnest letter, saying that
she could not, at any rute, proevent his con.
stancy. He should wait, and watch for the
first ray of hope. Meanwhile, he kept up a
correspondence with Robert, through whom
he learned ane’ ‘aunicated any news of
inmiportance.

Margaret had read the letter u hundred
times more or less ; and every timo she sald to
hersolf, ¢ He thinks so now, but will he in six
or seven years? He may have seen many
who arv a great deal more attractive than I—
and those who have fortune and connections—
to marry whom would aid and advance him,
Not that he would vver marry for such reasons ;
but he might like such a person. And 1 shall
be getting older ; when he sves me, hs may
find me changed. No; it would be most
unwise to depend upon it. It is only reason.
able to suppose that he may get tired of
waiting., Dear Ihilip I

And then she thought how good he was,
how constant, and how gencrous; and, spite
of all these prudeut rusolutions, kept her faith
in bim,

Ho came to Guildford (where they livud)
within a year, visiting an old friend of his
family.

% 1 shall not loso sight of you,” hoesaid, to
Margaret, ¢ though you are such a despot. 1
suppose you will hardly forbid me the town.”

% No,” she answered, smliling. I have not
tho least desire to do so.”

« I don’t trust you. I believe you would
liko to pass a sort of five mile act, forbidding
mo to comoe near any city, village, or fortified
town that contained you. Oh, Margaret 1” he
added, more seriously, ¢ how cold and discreet
you ars ! Can't you bestow just a crumb of en-
couragement ? 1 give irou overything — Sot
much, perhaps, butall L have, and get nothing
In roturn. Do you call that generous

Margaret tremblod, It was easler to befirm
in Philip's absence than whun his voice sound-
ed in her ears, and hor own wishes all the
timo seconded his pleading. This time, how-
uver, circumstances declded for her ; somoone
came in, and tho conversation “was interrupt-
od. When they next meot, she had resolved
afresh.

# 1t §s the morvat matter of form,” he do-
clared, at length. “Jam cngaged to you ;and
all you gain is to doprive us of the pleasure
we should have in bulonging opunly to each
other.,”

L ]
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Four years wont by. The children grew tall

" «T must have been mistaken, though,” she
thought, #“iu fancying her so attuched to

and helpful, Tho boys, in their separate ways,

were proaporicy—with n modest prosperity, it
is true, Lut guch as they were cager toshare at
home. Margeret’s cfforts sufficed, ns sho had
hoped to mectinevitable wants, and the means
which her broihers contributed, served to add
to the comforts of the housoholé, und give the
girls the adventages which their increasing
years demanded. Economics, though strict,
were no longer so grinding as at first. Marga-
ret had become nccustomed to her position,
and & hundred things, once difticult and per-
plexing, were now met with porfect ease. In
Mrs, Leighton's health thero had been some
slight improvement, and the daughters were
left more at liberty than for years previous.'Al-
together, the world was brighter, tho prospect
more cheerful than at any time since their
great calamity, Margaret sometimes allowed
herself to think that in another yoar or two, if
all wont on well; und Philip still wished it,
there need be no serious obutacle to their mar-
ringe,

She sut, onuvaiternoon, busy with hoer needle-
work, her thoughts straying involuntary to-
ward the futurs, whon Helen cume in. There
was something peculiar in hor manner,

¢ Why do you look at me so mysturiously ?"
Margaret asked, half smiling.

Holen waa troubled. ¢ I don't like to tell
you,” she sald ; “and still, perhaps, you
ought to know. ¢ I have been at the Sey-

mour's this afiernoon, and Julia has just come
home from spending a weck at Ashford, with
Emily Deans. Emily has been at Canterbury
for two or three months past and she heard a
good deal about Philip. 8hoe did not see him,
for she never know him here, and her friends
were notacquainted with him '

She paused.

“ Vary well,” said Margaret ; & go on.”

« But sho heard—oh, Margaret! I hope it
isn’t true ; I don’t believe it can be—that he
was attentive to a young lady there, and peo-
ple thought they would be married very
soon.”

Margaret turned deadly pale, but controlled
herself. ¢ Did you hear any more 2 she
asked,

¢ Only a little —nbout the girl. That she
was vury pretty and accomplished, and very
youny ; only just Jeft school. I shouldn’t
think Philip would want any one like that.”

# Why not ?” snid Margaret, trying to smile,
# There {8 no harm in being young, surely 7

¢t No ; but—no matter, Iler father is very
well off, it scums, and she is the only duughter;
so that people said it would be a good thing
for Philip Oh, Maggte, I hope it is not true 1"

¢ There is no reason why it should not be
true,” snid Marearet, slowly, balancing the
probabilities in her own mind.

She had told herself, many a time, that this
was what she.bad to expect And yet — oh,
how foolish she had been ! she had hoped on,
trusting in Philip’s lovu for her. It was her
own fault. She would not allow him to bind
himself, and he had only uscd his frecdom.
Yet the very last time they met—but it would
not do to think of that, He might have told
them, th-ugh ; they wore old friends ; they
should :,’:. have been left to learn such a
thing from common rumor. The next moment
she owned in candor that it was not a topic he
could well broach to them. Such a young girl,
too! Ah,yes! there was a charm in that first
freshness of youth, and she, with her twenty-
five ycars, had lost it for sver. Then sudden
incredulity came over her. It ianot so; it
cannot be so0, she thought. There was some
mistake ; reports were so little to be trusted.

If she could but know the truth | And she
looked with anxiety for Robert's next letter,
which must, sho thought, throw some light
upon the question, ' Itcame at last—a news-
paper with it,

1 wonder what he has sent this for 2" ex-
claimed Grace, opening it, as Margarct read
the letter. ¢ 1t must be somathing especial.
On, heru Is nnarked paragraph ?”

She lald down the journal with a look of
dismay, Margaret had no need to ask. She had
learncd already from her luttor why the paper
was sent, and what it contained. -

¢ My dcarest sister,” Robert wrote, “Idon't
know how this will affect you. Without talking
much of the matter, Philip always gave me to
understand that he considered himself engaged
to yon, and should urge you to marry him
assoon as home-cares loft you more at liburty.
I own 1l never supposed that he would urge
in vain, and looked upon the affair s scttled.
Porhaps 1 was mistaken ; I am sure, I hope
80, 1 capnot but thiuk he has behaved ill to
us—very ill. His last lotter, dated not a week
ago, contained not the slightest intimation of
anything of the kind. I had not answered it,
and shall never do sonow. Ifhe could leave us
to learn this event from the nowspapers, our
ﬁorraspondunco cannot be vory valuable to

im.

Grace nnd Helen echoed tho exclamation.
They luoked again and again at the little par-
agraph, as if something new could be elicited
from it, but found nothing save the one uan-
compromising fact, thut Philip Hearne, of
Canterbury, had been married on a certain
day, by u certaln clergyman, to Mary, &c., &c.

Margaret made no comment. Surpense, was
now endud, indeed ; but till this momunt she
hud not known how her whole future hud been
identified with Philip ; this moment, which
forced Lier to relinquish ¢ven his friendship ;
to feel that she had no longer right to any in-
terest in him, She was devoid of neither pride
nor courage ; she made no moan over her sor-
row, ceven to thosv who felt for and with hor.
After the first shock, she gathured up her
strength, and went resol’utuly about her dutics.
Nothing was omitted—nothing slighted ; but
the heart pas gone out of all; the world
looked o weary and hard.

Thus & week or two went by—loug, dreary
week. Then, as she sat one day in her room,
trying to fix her thoughts on theletter she was
writing, Helen came in, greatly vxeited.

¢“Oh, Murgaret!” she oxclaimed, ¢ do you
know what hns happened? Philip is down
stairs|”

Margaret sank *into a seat, aAlmoat fainting.
How was sho to mest him? Why couldn't
he stay away and spare her this, at any rate?
Yet, since he was hero, it would bo best to
sce ilim, not {o appear to dread the mecting ;
best, too, 1o have it over as soon us possible,

He camo forward to groet her, just as of
old, Hu secined the sumo Philip she had

known aud loved all these yenrs. 8ho wished
to show no coldnuss—nothing that should
lead him to think she felt a right to com-
plain; but it was impossiblo that the con-
straint should mot bu visible in her manner,
Philip speedily observed it.

# Are you quite well 7" ho asked.

¢ Quito well” sho replied, trying to be
natural and at case. ¢ Have you boen in
Guildford long 7"

# Only an hour or two, as you might havo
guessed,” he said smiling, ©I am never
imro very long without making you aware of
t.H

And he could speak thus as if nothing had
happened! It was quite time, Margaret
thought, to remind him of their altered re-
lations.

tt Mrs, Hearn is with you, I supposs ?" she
asked, in a voice which she strove to render
perfectly calm and steady,

# Excusc mo,” said Philip, perplexed; # I
don’t understand.”"

She repeated the question.

“ Margaret!” he cried, excitedly, rising
and standing before her; ¢ what do mean ?”

“We saw it in the newspaper,’ she ex-
plained, rather confusedly, “aud I thought
you would not boe hero alone.”

Philip put bis hands behind him, and
looked at her with a bitter smile.

% Yos, you saw it in the newspaper! and
that was enongh, of course. If you had seen
that I committed forgery, or murder, it
would never have ocourred to you to doubt
it. Being printed, it must be true 1"

8 Ob, Philip, you know we would not! But
this was so different.”

¢ Different? Yes! But you ought to
havy folt the impossibility even more. ls
this all your faith in me, Margaret? all I
desorved of you after these years of con-
stancy ?”

% Don't be angry,” she cntreated, ¢ Thon
it isn’t true ?”

It is truc that a Philip Hearn woas mar-
ried in Canterbury, I don't know him, but
he isa very good fullow, I believe. Once or
twice wo have received each other's lutters.
I read the motice myself, and thought that
by-and-by-: Cortaninly, I could not have
dreamed that any friend of mine would sus-
pect me of being the person, Robert, too,”
he added; “ he has not answered my last
lettor, 1 guppose he saw the paper, algo.”

Yes," Margarot admitted. ¢ Don’t blame
us too severely. Thers was your name, your
residonce—what could wo think 77

“ You ought to have thought auything,
rather than have credited an impossibility.”

“[am very sorry,” she said humbly, hold-
ing out her hand.

Aud she was sincore In saying so; she
rogrotted to displease him., But it was a
sorrow so light in comparison with what she
had been enduring, that it seemed very like
happiness,

Philip was propitiated, in time; but would
accord his full torgivenvss only upon one
consideration—Margaret must consent to mar-
ry him as soon as tho nucessary conditions
could be made. Ho should never trust her
out of his sight again, for any length of time,
sincs it was impossible to foresee what dread-
ful things she might be imagining uguinst
him, It was quite requisite he shounld be
close at hand, and ready to explsin away any
susplolous ciroumstance that arose.

Margaret laughed at this reasoning, and
suggeated nnmerous objections to the plan
but Philip overruled them all. S8he should
arrange as she choose; leave her mother and
sisters, or take them {oto her own home, or
provide another for them, near at hand.
Only, one thing was settled—she could not be
allowed such dangerous liberty no longer.
And Margarot protested against such despot-
ism, but submitted; and then, of course,
there was another Marriage Notice.

DRESS BINTS FROM PARIS,

The Paris correspondent of the Queen gives
the following hints on the latest fashions
which may be found acceptable :—

The following is a charming black velvet
costume for a young married lady. Petticoat
Jbordered with a deep flounce; velvet tunic
round in front, and edged with what is oalled
lily of the valley fringe, which looks exceed-
ingly brilliant over the dead black of the volvet.
It is carried up to the waist at the sidus.
A very wide light blue sash, lined with black
volvet, falls in loops over the back of the
skirt. This sash is s0 puffed out and
voluminous that it quite replaces the tunic.
Black velvet bodice, opening over a turquoise-
blue faille waistcoat ; basque at the back, with
bluc faille revers; bow without ends in the
centre of the waist ; another blus bow on the
demi-pagoda sloeves. 1t is onsy to change the
blue waistcont and sash for a waistcoat and
sash of another colour, and so make variety
in tho toilette. A black vclvet Rnbens hat
would be worn with this costume ; the brim
turned up at one side, with a light blue faille
bow, an aigrette of blue feathers at the back.
No strings, but long black lace lappets are
first passcd under the chignon and thon tied
ben: ath the chin.

Sashes that arv a contrast with the dress are
in grand favour. I have sven & dress of that
peculiar grey shade of green called vert mure
worn with a palo pink sash ; the bows on the
bodice and sleeves wore also pink. The sash
was tiod at the side, and the back breadths
were covered with flounces to the walst, the
tanic being very long in front.

Toilettes for drossy occasions are now very
much trimmed with lowers made in a gort of
thick silk lace. These flowers are cut out
precisely liko appliqués of gimp, and are
shaded in very bright colours. Garlands of
corn flowers arranged between two flounces of
straw-coloured tulle looked cffectivy upon a
straw faille skirt. Appliqués of similar flowers
woro also arranged around the tunic.

Very beautiful opora cloaks have recontly
been introduced; they are in tho form of
dolmans, and made of white Sicllienne. Tufts
of roscs arc appliqués on the back, on the
slesves and in front of thumt;, Yo taki .

A ¢t change appoars og place
in t%:wstyle of arranging the hair. MM,
Albert and Leroy, who were formerly hair-
dressers to the ux-Empress Eugénic, have
introduced soveral new styles. Plaits are not
abandoned for eimplo chignuns, but they are
‘worn higher, and a waved Recamier bow is
arrnugud over tho forchuad, and proves highly
becoming to youthful and oval faces, Curls
arc much worn with evening toilettes, The
newust head-dress for full druss is called the
colffurs Mille de Belle Isle. 1t consiats of a
profusion of curls tied together and thon
arranged capriciously at the top of the head;
two ourls only fall on the nape of the nock. At
the slde there is a bow of peculiar make;

gomotimes it 18 in the Watteau style, pink an,

blue; the narrow grosgrain ribbon is used,
and both colours are very pale. Other bows
are made in two shades of flame colour, and
in two shades of ross. Purple vulvet bows
have stcel ornaments, and black velvet bows
are atudded with what have the offect of gold
and silver nails ; there is no limit, in fuct, in
the variety of hair bows.

MARKET REPORT.
HEARTHSIONE OFFICE.

Deo. &, 1872,

Tho looal lour markoet was agnin quiot, but with-
out devided ohango in pricvs. The domnnd is regu-
lsted by tho actun) requiromenta of tho oity trade,
und sales aro, thorefore, light. To-day nbout 1,800
barrels ehangod hands at or nenr yostordsy's quota-
tiona. Grain and Krovmona wers quict and sowo-
what pominal. _Ashes wore stoadior. w [}
he Chioago Bonrd of Trude on Tuesday last ox-
Kollod from membership Munn and Scott, the waro-

ousemon who were convioted of having onused fulse
returns to bo made of tho minount of grain instore in
their olovators by putting false bottomw in some of'

o bins.
Subjoined are tho Iato {
Lin?pool: ) o Iatest market roports from

sH ©H8 <H o8 & 8E
§5 g3 §5 g5 g5 2
8% &% a° 1 a° ==
. D, 8.D, 8. D. B.D. B.D. B, D
Flo 0 3003 03003 0 3 0
911 91ty 11 911911 9
\J 10 110 11 4 1110 1110 1110
4 12 6 126 12 6 2 ¢ 12 ¢
013 013013013313 3
03 9 23 9 289 29 0 2 g
6 36 36 36 36 36
2 32 32 32 32 8§z
03 03903 0300 3 0
0 5 05 0 5 0 5 0 5 0
939 0390230 0 3
FLoyR.~Superior Extrn, nominat, $0.00 to .00 ;

Extra, $6.90 to $7.10; Fanoy, $6.45 to $6.40: ¥
Supors (Wostern \\'h'ont) $0.(I(‘)’6 to $(?03 ; Oi'dil‘;ﬁ:l\l-
Supery, (Canndn_ Wheat,) $5.50 to S0.00; Stronk
Bakere’, 0.13 Lo $6.40; Supors from Wustern Whoat
(Wolland Canal (frosh ground) $0.00 to $0.00; Su-
pors Uity brands (Wostern Wheat), $0.00 to $ .00;
Cannda Supord. No2, 55.70 to $5.55: Westorn ggltos.
No 2, $0.00 to $0.00; Fino, $5,10 to$§5.‘.!0; Middlingy,
AR SN G
. 8.« $i 2.80 ; U
(dolivorod), $.05 to §0.00.0 > ' ¥%8; Uity bags,
‘};'nu‘\'r.—Qniut and nominal,
ATMEAL, per brl. of 200 Ibs,—Fi ; s
$4.90 to $5.10, uccording to qlslulit;.rmor # holdors ack
PEas, ¥ bush ot 66 tbs.—~Quict at Soc.
078, ¥ bush of 32 lby.—~Steady. 5 :
32¢ for ;mw, and 3ie for old. ndy. Quotations aro:
Cory.—Quiet. Holdors ask 53¢ to 57c.
Banuky.—Stendy ; asking rutos uru 550 to 6c.
Buttku, por Ib.—Dull. Nominul quotations are
Store-packed Wostorn, 8c to 1lc; fui iry )
tern, 12e to 13c; goudd to clnn;i:c d‘:‘:: lf;lc;l;odllz;g} Wos
Currse, ¥ Ib.—Quict. Factory (i ie:
Finest now 1% to ‘llz!io. actory fino e to e
Porg, por brl. of 200 Ihs,— ) HI
Mesn, $1650 10§65, Thin Mese. gragp i New
. Larp.—Quiet nt 104c to Yo por pound.

Asnes.—Dats steady at 36.90 to $7.00 i .
Poarls firm nt $3.30 to $8.850 Tor Firul:u'. 0 for Firsts

GENTS WANTED.—3150 per month,—
To sell the "I'INK ER. the most usoful Housc-

hold'article ever invented. Addross 1i, K. ANpKR-

$ON, 1. 0. Box 360, Montruul, P.Q. 3-50-d

WONDERFUL, ! — “Dominion” Parl o,
Engine, g 003 * Little Ottawn”’ Tup, $l.50°;r “Sﬁ:ll‘u
tania ' Steamboat, $2.00. All roal working stonm
models. Sont, onrriage paid. on roooipt of price.
Address MolxTtoBu & Co., Wholosale Dealers in
Novelties, Broskville, Unt.

THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 6-24-tf

HEELER'S ELIXIR of PHOSPHATKS

and CALISAY A.—~ After having used your
Compound Klixir of Phosphntes nnd Calisayn for
over two yoars in my daily practive, I must give it
my unqualified approbation. During n practicc of
over twenty yonrs I havo used many soiontifionlly
proparod compounds, made to fultil tho same thera-
peutioal indisations as your Elixir, but nonoe of thom
proved with me ns valunble ns yours. To the medj-
oal profession and to the public X would espeoially
recommond it as the bost remedy with which I am
acq for the ul traatment of the large

and oonstantly inerensi ] -
worked and norve-oxlﬂmfes ev’:m%‘;:? auon of over
Yours truly,
N. Warkyys Boxn, M.D.”
Bolleville, Jofferron Cu., N.Y., ?
Fob. 5. 1872, \

6-24-n

* Absulutely th rut 0 ire.
Usod b;‘l’ {;:illcnfnh :.t'! best protection against lire.”
Steambonts. Hotols.

l"ncwriti‘gi. 'A[r)ylums.
sy e
. W. . Seoretary.
407 Brondway, New g’rgrk.

3-43r
TELESCOPES.
The $3.00 Lord Broupham Telescope will distinguish

the timoe by a Church clook fivo, n flag stafl ton,
Inndsonpes twenty miles distant ; and will define tho
Satellites of Jupiter, &o.. &a., &o. This oxtraordi-
nary chenp nnd poworful glass is of the bost mako
nnd possorses achromatic fensos and is equal to one

A 0. No Tourist or Rifleman snould bo
without it. Sent free by Post to any part of the Do-
winion of Canadu on receint of $3

MIOROSCOPES.

The new Microsoopo, This highly finished instru-
ment is warrantod to show animalculio in wntor, vols
in pasto &o., &o., magmifying reveral hundred times,
has a componnd body with nchromatio lonscs. Tost
objoot Forveps, Sparo G s &0.. &o. Ina polished
Mahogany Caso, comploto,] irice ‘?3.(10 rout free.

. L e
Optician, &se. 120 8t. Jamos Streat, Montreal.
(.Sreml one Uent Stamp for Catal
ANTED—TEN YOUNG MEN AND

FIVE YOUNG LADIES to qualify as ‘Cele-
graph Oporators. Sitnations found for iou who
study and rocoivo a cortifionto of profcienay. For
full particulars apply at ance to Prol‘:wnr HIEBERT,
DouixioN TRLKORAPI LNSTCTUTE, 75 Groat St. Jomes
Stroeot, Montroal,

JAMES VAUGHAN MORGAV.
3-34¢1 Propriotor.

LADIES’, GENTLEMEN'S & CLIL-
dron’s Folt and other Hatsoloaned, dyed
om0t GO 1. BTG AR bamrenan 13
o . K. BIE y AIgOeASOY
G. W. KETCHUM, 600 Craig Street.

4~40. M

__“q RAY’S 8YRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.
3 ti Asth it

B e By b Py g

commended for restoringtho tone of the Voonl Organn,

'he virt £ Rod Spruce Gumn aroe weil known.
glnethvo S.;::po tho Gurlx: is held in complote :oY:-
ONe

For sale at all Drug Storos, Prico 28 cents
bottio. and Wholeanle and Rotail by the Proprietor,

HENRY R. URAY, Che
ale 1 g{-hf:&mnu Main 8t.,
mzmes ... Montreal, " -

Tax Jixawrinaronx Is printod and-phiblished by G

X0
E.DesBaraTs, 1, Place d’Armos 111 d 319 St.’
Antoine Streot, Montroal, Dominion of Oansda. St'.;




