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THE VKOWNLESS Ha'T

TUOMAS DUNN RNGLISH,

It doubtioss had been a rospestablo hat
hat 1 saw on tho odge of the si -
Though nrow'nlou wdgebim:oslﬁ:ﬁnl&g: d::«'l all

that ;
And it cortaialy wasn’t the lenst i
But I r.:::’u,?u’)vhon it lay with lt‘h‘:yo:a’:)f wy
And carcfally drew the old thi ;
Then I nomm‘ for o mmngnr. n.ng'u:':' |’t {:l:%o'k,
And l'-&:g:al it out whers thoy orvwwod o'er the

7K

BY DR.

An elderly gontloman orossing just the:
Waoll-gloved, nently bnotmi.g :i‘ndtol‘:.dnin the best—
Amﬂnt' no courtlior man among moen—
ldn‘t let the old head-goar quiescontly rest.
Ho m?d through his gcld-mounted spestacies

own
At the fabrio of plush I had tossed in his path ;

Ho twisted his eye-brows of paths
And be kioked 1t, wir.h’&o“;ry&z;:o‘:\m:: "of wrath.

A dolieate girl tripping early to school,
Witk lungh-hox an suwyhnl. on::Oa' past where it

I
Bhe was tﬂiﬁkinz. nodoubt, of [
nOr oooning tho lesson set dowa:l(,':)or tgglgl:‘l;.rulo,

o or a tho hat inet h yo—
She bonti her houd downwnrg, lll'::r I‘I,; lq(mnod S

ourl ;
She east a quick glance to sce nn o igh,
B with tip of Bor tos gavo the Sl b ok mhitl.

Some boys on their orrand of mi
Alloager for what gave n pr;;?il;ioogl!'f?lrl: bent,
And as pnst with their whooping and shouting they

wont,

The hat crushod and torn mot the vision of ono
*Ho1 hero is o football I” and upward it rm-o.n :
Propolied by the forco of tha littlo mon’s foot;
i, tmmlplou b{ shoo soles nnd dented by tves,

1t soon found its way to tho ond of the stroot.

Meanwhilo on tha curb-stone th 1 td H
1t was rusty snd womhur-wu‘:l:: L:r’is?:donndahlg;-'

. ped ¢
With a r:‘n:“ln the front where & too had come
) 1
And a plros whore the solo from the wolt had boon

ripped.
But no ono disturbed it ; it1 h "t
Though directly beforo cvgx?y:u‘:-r:nmg: :i:}!‘al;.o:w o
In kicking the hut was our cnorgy shown,
Aund selely in that we expouded our spite.

1 puzxled my noddle n reason tofind
‘Vhy the hat should be spu,;nedand the shoe should

. _escapo ;
But rejected the first one that oamo to my miad,
That the oausa Iny in relative softnoss and shape.
We pity tho boor who is worn out by toil ;
ut we Jeer nt Napuleon now ho is down :
Tho £hoo was croated Lo proas on tho suil ;
Tho hat is degradoed in lusing its orown.

[REGISTERED in acoordance with the Co; 3
da / o Copyright Act
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FROM DEATH TO LIFE.

BY MRS, ALEXANDER ROSS,

CHAPTLER IV.
i BACK FROM THE JAWS OF DEATH."

L Surelf that is o man lying by the hedgeside
there,” said n farmer to his son, as they drove to
market in the carly morning, * Yes it is, and
an old man too ; wo must not Ieave him there
so far from a house, ho has been out Iato last
night and was too tired to get homo,”

‘1 he farmer jumped down from his waggon,
and almost started as the matted hair and
graybeard met his oyes, Richard Cuninghame
was sick nigh unto death ; his clothes, satur-
ated with the cold night dew, clung round his
shivering limbs to numb, not to shelter them ;
and his aching head lay on tho hard sod, with
no wigh over to risc again, love and hate alike
gong, the powers of the soul prostrate befors the
pressing, crying, waats of the body. ~

& Are yosick old man, that yee'r lying thore"
inquired tho kind hearted farmor,

Tho gray-beard opened his eyes, looking help-
lessly in tho faco bending over him, but scarce.
1y comprehending what ho heard.

¢ Aro yo far from home, whero do you bide ?*
resumecd the farmer,

“I bave no homo,” groaned out the old

man.

% Lord save us, yce'r an old man to be wan-
dering about, and you so sick like, what's the
mattor with you

% I do not know, leave mo
old mun closing his oycs.

& No, wo cannn do that ; come here John,
we'll lifthim -into the waggon, and take him
to Auldborough, we will got some place thore
to put him into.”

Ho was a big man, and no light weight, but
tho father and son placed him {n the cﬁrﬁ? and
in the course of an hour or two, brought him to
thio'ministor's houso at Auldborough.,

The minister had no way to provide for
him but by sending him to the hospital in the
ncighbouring city, and there he was conveyed
in a cart provide(i with a mattress and bian-
kets,

Ho had a long struggle for life, but his iron
constitution at last prevailed. Bo was con-
scious and opened’ his cyes to see himself in a
room with several beds, on all of which wore
strotched, sick mon, like himsolf the recipients
of charity, :

to dio” said the

i
0
Y

glass half a foot long hung on the wall oppo-
site, that he had a hundred times more chance
of being recognized as the Sir Richard Cuning-
hame of Haddon Castle thun he had the day he
cntered the hospital. .
His long beard was gone, the matted eolf
Tocks were also a thing of the past, and although
his ficsh was worn and thin, y=t his face had
lost the pallid unearthly hue which long con-
filuiement in a placo where no sunlight could
rench him had imparted to it.

He was impntient to leave the hospital, and
at last he counted tho days with feverish anx-
icty.

& Why are you ro anxious to lenve tho hos-
pital,” said the Doctor to him one duy in answer
to onc of his many inquirics as to when he
would be pronounced convalescent, and be per-
mitted to go.

@« T wish togo home,” was the reply.

# Your home could not have been a very
comfortable one, or you would not have come
hero, thero was nothing jn your caso to makeit
necessary that you should bo placed in an hos-
pital, o careful nurse was more nceded than a
skilful physician, watching would have been
more to you than medecine ; why then, bo so
desirons to leave tho place before you are sure
thero is no fear of a relapse ?"

# I have affairs of great importance to trans-
act.’’

When ho was ablo to tell his name, it had
been entered on the hospital books, as Richurd
Cuninghame, by this name he was then ad-
dressed by tho Doctor, nurse, and his follow
paticnis,

% Who are you Richard ?” asked the Doctor
in answer to tho foregoing, ¢ your speech and
manners deelare you to be n man of education,
and eno who has mixed in an clevated rank in
society, what position did you hold in your
young days ?"

# T am abaronet, my land is in tho next coun-
ty to your own, my homo ig onc of the fincat
Castles in Scotland, my signature is good for
more money than would buy this hospital and
ondow it ) : ‘

Ho got well rapidly, and whenat last he could
#it up in his bed, ho fo

und by the aid of a little

. 4 Capital 1” yeturned the Doctor- laughing,

o

“ wno Arg vou?"

why you are quite a great man, you must give
me your note of hand for n thousund pounds be-
fore you leave the honse.”

# 1 will doso now with pleasure,” replied Sir
Richard. He was naturally a miser—gold wor-
shipper, but he was also prond and ostentatious
as Lucifer ; it must become known that ho was
in the hospita), and he wonld do nway with
that unpleasant fume by giving as a patient
there had never given before.

The Doctor tocarry out his joke with the old
panper, who had evidently once been n gentle.
man, aud now assumed to be classed among the
uristovmey, produced pen, ink, and paper and
wrote out a promissory note in favor of Dr,
Barton for one thousand pounds which was
signed by Richard Cuningbamo Daronct, of
Haddon Castle.

After duly expressing his thanks the doctor

| exhibited the documnent in the surgery to the

grent amusement of some medical students
present, one of whom fastened it with wafers,
inside the cover of a receipt book, saying it
was too valuable to risk its being lost,

Three months after, the doctor was entering
one of the baunking houses in tho city when he
cncountered a gentleman who bowed to him,
a stiff, although courtly bow; Doctor Burton
asked the bank clerk, who the gentleman was
who had just gone out, saying * It strikes mo
I know tho face and yet I cannot reeall to my
memory where I have met him.”?

% The gentleman who left the bank as you
entered is Sir Richard Cuninghamo of Haddon
Castlo.”

In an instant the doctor recollected the face,
and recognized in him the paupor patient; he
immediately went for the promising note, and
delivering it to tho bank clerk, received a
thousand pounds for the benefit of the hospitall

On once more finding himself in the strects
of Aberdeen, Bir Richard made the best of his
way to thoe offico of Waddell and Wood. The
Waddells, father and son, had beon his own and
his father’s lawyers, and he know if any one
would recognigo him, it would Le them or

perhaps some clerk who had been in their|”

employmont twonty ycars before.

The office was encily found, thero it stood
the sune old house, built of granite, with its
guble end to the street.

He opuned the outer office; all exactly as
he had seen it twenty yenrs Lefore, the very
desks seemed old friends, his hopes of identi-
fieation had bueen ata low ebb as he walked
along tho strects, 8o many new buildings were
around him, every face that he looked at was
that of a stranger, ho fult ag if he were some
one of a former nge come trespassing on the
ground, which had long been the property of
his successors,

¢ §y this the office of Waddell and Wood.”

©® Yeg,"

A curt yes, but good cnough for the cont
aned hat he wore. 1t is generally to the clothes
of n stranger we speak, if we answer suavely
and respectfully, it is sure to be to one armyed
in purple snd line linen, one whom we fancy
from the texture of his gurment fures sump-
tuonsly cvery day,

¢ I wish to see Mr. Thomas Wnddell”

The young gentleman anddressed was busily
employed in the important occupation of paring
his nnils, and on being first spoken to, did not
condeseend to lift his cyes from the thumb
nail he was endeavouring to model on the most
approved principle; but on hearing the namo
Mr. 'I'homas Waddell, ho suspended his dpern-
tions, although &till keeping the knifo on a
small point of tho nail, which to cnsure the
symetry of the whole must bo pared down,
and opening his eycs to their full extent, which
was not much, theso orbs being the smallest of
washed out blue twinklers, he snid ina slow
dignified manuner meant to impress his hearer
with a due notion of his, (tho clerk's) impor-
tance. .

# You wish to sec Mr. Thomas Waddell ?*

“ 1 do An impatient « I do.”

« Then," impressively and with an nir of
solemnity. ¢ You cannot sce Alr, Thomas
Waddell here sir.*
© As ho left the irm?”

“ Yor, long ago.”?
My, Thomas Waddell was the one he could
most depend on,a grasping man with soverity

written in every line of his face, ho would tw
the best counselor; he must seek him in his
new quarters; it was curious the brothers had
separaled, ho never thought they would.

# Whero can 1 find Mr. Thomns Waddell 27

¢ That is a quostion not ensily answered,”
replied Mr. Pomposity, without iifting his cyes
from his thumb nail which he was again en.
gaged in modeling, his whole mind oceupied
with tho important business. « Ilis body is
enterred I believe in the Gray frinrs Cometery ?

“ Dead!” exclnimed  8ir  Richard, over-
whelmed with sarprise and regret at tho loss
of one whom he kuew would hnve been an ablo
coadjutor,

@ Do, reiterated the clerk in a pert man-
ner he meant to be impressive,

¢ Then I shall see Mr, Wood.”

¢ Sorry I can’t oblige you there agnin® was

the flippant answer, this time delivered with a
half smile, to which he had not condescended
previously ; shutting his kuife and putting it
into his pocket, he folded hin army on the desk
and leaning thereon waited for a reply.
@ [y Mr, Wood still in the firm 77 agked 8ir
Richand in an uncertain voice, ns if ho alrendy
anticipated the answer would be ¢ He is also
dend.”

The clerk still maintaining what he sujp-
posed o be an imposing attitude, leaning on
his desk, after o punse of one or two seconds
snid, with anair of pedantic gravity he funcied
un exact copy of the enlin composure of man-
ner peculinr to the youngest, and handsomest
member of the firm and guzing with unwink-
ing cyes in the face of the shabbily dressed old
man a8 he spoke

# Mister muan, will you inve the goodaceas to
inform me, where you have dropped from? in
the enquiries you have made, you have in both
instances inquired for gentlemen who are long
gince dead, the first you asked for, passed from
this troubled slage of existence sixteen years
since

He hadd rearcely ceased gpeaking when Mr,
John Waddcll, the head of the firm, entered,
and without noticing the stranger, threw a
letter on the desk in front of the young clerk,
saying as he did so.,

“ Tuke that lctter down to Simpson and
Brown's and bring me an answer; mind you
don’s waste: your time, I'm waiting for you.”

Sir Richiard recognized him at 1 glance, older
fooking he was certuinly, but there was the
same quick clear voice, the samo searching
blue eye, so true itself it forced the truth from
others,

Having given the letter to his clerk, Mr.
Waddell walked into an inner oflice, to which
Sir Richard followed him, removing his hnat as
the Inwyer looked ronnd to find who had the
cooluess to enter his snnctum anbidden,

“\Vho are you?' cume involuntnrily from
his lips us with a deep serutinizing glance the
lawyer took in every linenment of face and fi-
gure, from the head with its thick shock of
short gray hair, down to the ill shod feet, wigh
their slipper like coverings; Sir Richwnl saw
that he was recognized as some one the lawyer
had geen and known, but, who, or when before
come in contact with, his memory could not
reenlls it was enough the rubicon was past, the
memory of name and person would come in
good time,

“\Who do you say T am, John Waddell ??
John Waddell eame in front of the stranger,
and stood surveying him with a grave puzzled
look as he pussed his left band gevernl times
neross his chin, replying in a slow hesitating
volee,

« Were 1 to say who I think you are, I would
name one the world has counted dend for up-
wards of cighteen yenrs,

“ 1 have been baried alive for eighleen yenrs

John Wadkdell” gaidd the old man, his pale cheek
showing a healthier glow as the blod rashed
to hix fuee, stirred by the recollection of his
wrongs, andd the fear which still hannted him
of being sent to an insane asylum to herd with
mndmen,
The colour spread over his face, fogether
with the expression of his eye while he spoke,
the tone of his voice, all combined to mako as-
surance donbly sure ; the lnwyer felt certnin ho
saw before him 8ir Richard Cuninghame, al-
though whethier the shrewd, close fisted man ot
other days, or a poor insane wretch it was dife
ficult to sny. The face betokened neither im.
beeility or wildhess, but the dress, particularly
the hat and shoes, were such a8 no sane me-
chanic would willingly gv abroad in.

inghnine

son; shut up in an iron cage under the roof in
the castern tower, with a space of six feetsquaroe

three yenrs with no change of raiment, untit
my clothes rotted off my Lack piccomeal ; bad
a8 your cyes tcll me you think theso coarse
rgs are, they arc the best I havo had in all

a spuring hand on food that my servants would
have refused to touch; but for the last ten years
1 have had wholcsome food, and what in that
h_(_)t plrce was more necessary, sufficient water.
I'fancy his object was to prolong my lifc as
long as possible, that ho might gratify his ma-~
lgnant passions ; he never loved me, I saw the
evil of his soul, and because I tried to amend

vengo,”

# Where were you buricd alive Richard Cun-

#In my own Castle of Haddon, by my own °

to walk about, fecd and sleep in; for the first

those long weary years ; at first I was ted with -

him by punishmeat, he sought and had his re- -
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« You will excuse me” sald his listener, but
it seems to mo you tell o most extrnordinary
ftory, and & most unlikely one, 1 have known
Your sonaell since your disappenrance cighteen
years ago, 1 have lived at his house for days,
nay weeks, Ido not know inall my expericnee
that 1 have ever met a kinder, more genial
nean, n better master, or a fouder father; these
ure not the matesinls out of which to make a
villain, who v | keep bis own futher under
the sme roof with himself, wearing out a
dreary existence ina prison el 1 have been
all through Haddon Castle more than enev, it
is onc of thore old places we nre glind to bring a
stranger {o visit, that e may see with what
strength our forefuthers built their strougholds
in the troublous times in which they livd,
and 1 am very sure 1 spenk the truth when i
sy there is no such o cnge in any part of the
Castle citherabove or below.”

The old maw’s hart bent quick and hard ;
yes it was as he tfeared the story he had to tell
would stumps him with the mark of insanity,

“You have been in the castern tower John
Waddell 2

1 have, through every room in it”

“ Did younot obiscorve that the old armory is
twice us lofty as any other room in that or any
of the other towers, awd that from the loor of
the avory upwands, the walls are doulle the
thickn s of wny other wall in the Castle ?”

1 alid, it was necessary that the aemory
should be a pliace of groad strength to protect
the ditgrerous weapons it was nide to hold, its
Lieight was glso & well conceivad idea o that
it might in one place, comtain the immense
utmber of wenpons and simour needed in those
days; a goudly store of which still grace its
walls”

¢ Did you not observe that grea? as the height
of the armory is it does not reach the roof of
the tower, and yet there seems to be no place
of entrunce to the chamtbier which must oceupy
the spuce between the armory and the root

41 did, not when inside, but one day while
walking alobe rourxd the Custle, 1T observed on
the inner side of the tower abatting the Castle
wally an opening which might bea narrow win-
dow just utder thie roof, uml this suggested to
e that tice armoury did not reach to the top,
and couscquentdy there must be some apart-
mont or olier therey I nentivacd this to Sir
Roboert and be at unce said there was o sort of
ruon under the 1oof which must have been
used ns n hiding place in troublous times, but
that the staircase which lud to it was difticult
of nevess; and Lad not been used sinee the time
vt his proaggrabdiuther at least.”

Br. Waddell did uot say what stiuck him at
the e, and what he now romewbered with
an uncasy foeling, that Sir Robert evidently did
not wish to speuk ou the subject, cuttiug short
the conversation then, utd ever afterwards
warding ofl any allusion to it.

Sur Richand wus not slew to mark the inner
current of thought,; that stirred within the law-
yer's brewet, ws hie spoke of the hidden chamber
in the tower, this he hoped would hielp him, he
wis Jike st drowning man, catching at struaws,

I gl spuce under the roof is the cage in
which 1 Live lived these cighteen years, its
iron las s thick ws any wiist was the day 1
watered it

# How were you put iuto such & place 7 it
must huve been a difticult thing to put a sane
s, surronided by bis own servants, in such
a place”

& Wit nowan could have accomplished by
foree, Rubert Cumighame wchicved by guile, in
& few nunutes, with the same ease as he would
have druwn vn his glove; accident discovered
to hi the secret cntianee, and curiosity made
Lt eaplore the windiog stone staircase until
he camie to the et v ol the eage; the door
wns apety and the spring would not then work,
with prolubly the rust of centuries ; but Robert
Cunivghuue rernpad and vilad it, until it was
vbiedtent to his tonch us to the wouch of the way
whe madv iy, and th u whenndl was in readiness
he told e of s discovery, 1 went to sce for
myself i the tule was true. 1 entered the
cage, and the monent 1 did so, a sudden click
¢t the iron Govr made me ture round to find
wmysell a prisauer.  In his description of the
place he stid pothing of the spriog that shut it
i, uud 1 pushed the gate, atfirst with one hand,
and then with all wy strength 1 endeavoured
to burst upens those grvat iron bars, whicha
ginut or sy elephiant vooaki buve been helpless
o shale?

1 commanded Lim to open the cage door
he smiled with insuliuce in my  Gwe, replying
in a cal, cutting wuy, © Yo will never leave
that eage uutil you lauve it for the grave, or 1
myself wn daad”  Nis voice fell ou wy ear
like the vuice of the reconding angel, 1 that
mowment L lost all Lepe, and yet how often in
thost wenry yeurs that intervened have 1 knelt
before L, anud in the most abject wmanuer
begged und prayed fur release, promising my
unnatural jutlor to go to Awmericn, Australin, or
anywhere he liked to send me; to sign over
all wy Lad and gold to him, and  never Lo set
foot v Scottish ground uguin, so that 1 might
be free to wanderiu the pure air, and berd with
my fellow wen.”

8ir Richurd Cuninghate had never been o
favorite client of Joln Waddell, yet there was
an air of truthfultiess ju the way in which he
told his sud tule, which lefta due ctleet on the
mind of the listencr,

% What do you wish me to do for you?” he
asked, being fally impressed with the couviction
which ut first furced itself on his nuud that Sir
LNichiurd wies lusine.

« 1 want you to help me to oust that villain
from my Louse tirst, and then to have him pun-
ished with the utmust rigour of the law.”

@ Punish the dead. How is that to be done 7

& The deud! Vhom do you speak of us be-
ing dead 7"

& Of your son, the late Sir Robert Cuning-
hawme, whose funeral 1 sttended o few weeks
since, aud whose twin duughters have been
served bins purtionas to the cstate of Uad-
don.” .

8ir Lichard heard these tdings with alter-
nate feclings of sutisfuction and disappoint-
ment: satisfuction Lecause regaining his pro-
perty from two children would be an casier
watter than from & man in the prime of life
whose chauneter wies Jauded by every une; dis-
appointwment becuuse bis hupes of revenge were
now crushed,

« I1f wmy son is dead you will have less trou-
Lle in helping e to reguin my property. Do
this and ulsu give me monvy un my uote of
band for my pr. sent exigoney.”

& T'he lutter 1 will do willingly; the former
must depend cutirely on the opiuion of others
better calculated then 1 am to judge of your
sitness to wanosge your own affaing®

‘IPhis was cxactly the auswer hoe expected to

receive,  Me knew that the lawyer belicved
him to be jusane, and the story of his confine-
ment to be nothing more than the vapourings
of a monomaniae, and the suoner his powers of
mind conld be tested the better. He was sure
of his own sanity. Inall his long confinement
he had never lost his powers of recollection or
resoning for an_instant, only during the time
lie ley prostrated bp fever in the hospital was
his memory at fault,

[t is rensonnble you should seek such tes.
timony to my san.ty, coming to you ar I do,
after & mysterious  dienppenrance  during o
periad of cighteen years clothed in rags only fit
for a madman,  Tuke me to whom yvu plense,
put me to what tests are the most irying ; 1
am anxious to prove to all that my judguent
is unimpairad.”

Iua month from that day Sir Richard Cun-
inghame touk his way home to Haddon Castle
reinstuted in his lands, in possession of his for-
tune, amd appointed pgwadian to his grand-
daugrhters Agnes amd Margavet,

« Tutor, curntor and  guardi ‘m to Agnes and
Margaret Cuninghame,” soliloguised Sir Rich-
and, on enterings the mail couchh which was to
Liringg him to lus own Castle, which he bud left
in steitdth, silevee and fear, with the appenrance
awd cluthes of @t manine beyggar, and which he
now songht in the guise of & gentleman, able to
commninad and determinad to be obeyed.

“'ator, curator amd guardian to Agnes and
Margaret Cuninghame,” repeiated hey 430 1 will
b, 1 tutor o tench them what they have never
been taught before, and 1 shall be curtor and
ganedian aléo in adatnantine, 1 1 fuiled in
bieing revenged on Willinm Hamilton in his
son, 1 will be revenged sevenfold in Lhis grand-
children.  They shull gerve me and mine with-
out fee or reward, and as to inleriting my pro-
perty, neither they northe hated Lindsays shall
do that it there is a hiealthy woman in Scotlnnd
who will be wife to Richard Cuninghame, Fool
that 1 was nut to have married long ago, a
thousand times a fool, to imagine that one who
hael loved Willinm  Hamilton would in her
widowhood give herself to me.”

A feeling of oppression quickened his breath-
ing for o few minutes, seeming to tighten some
vord which curried the life blood to his heart,
he guickly recovered himself.

* Will 1 never get over that folly, forget that
false fuir fuce?  Perhaps it is wrinkled and
withered cnough now, A living dog is better
thun adead lion, and if Waddell is correct us to
his having been drowned in the Asprey, Wil-
lisun Hamilton with all his well rung out
vaunted virtues is but a handful of dust : while
the man whose love and light of life he stole
lius the power to torraent even unto death the
only human beings in whose veins his blood
fluws.”?

(To be conlinued.)

CASTAWAY.

UY TIE AUTHOR OF  BLACK SHEEP,” ¢ WRECK-
ED IN ront,” &¢., &C.

BOUK 1II.

CHAPTER XI.
QUO FATA DUCUNT.

T first bell had rang, and the huge locomo-
tive, just flliled, was leisurely backing from the
wuter-tunk towards the tradn to which it was to
bLe coupled as I’hilip Vane entered the Spring-
side stution. 11e found his knees trembling un-
der him as he alighted from the iy wllell be
had picked up on the Wheateroft road, and feit
thiat he should require all the nerve at his com-
mund to face the bluze of light and the bustling
crowd spread over the platform. 1le lad his
return-ticket in his poeket, so that there wus no
uecnsion fur bim to enter the booking-oftlce; but
on his arrival he had left his travelling-cont and
rugs in the clounk-room, and he deliberated fur
an tustant whether it would not be better to
lewve them there ruther than undergo the sera-
tiny of the porter, Suddenly, however, it tlnshed
upon him thut he could not recall the contents
of his cont-puckets, and that there might be
therein some card or memorandum, some en.
velope of a letter, which might lead to its re.
cogiition us bls property, and be Lrought In as
u-stimony of the fuct that e bid been ln Spring.
siche on that feurful night.  le must feteh them
at all risks ; and his brandy-tlask, which he had
cmptied in the 81y, that must be retlied at the
refreshment-stand.

The closkeroom, he waus gind to find, was at
the Jur end of the platturia, away from the
bustle und the glare. 1ie went there, and found
it vecupledd by two men: one &t clerk, seatod at
o high desk at the fur end, enteritg 1o a hage
ledger the numes of the artieles which the other
man, a porter, called vut as he sorted then
away. The clerk wus working under o shaded
lamp, aud in compurative darkness; but two
taming gas-Jets lghted the other portion of the
rootn, one of themw Immedintely above the latyge,
square, vpen window ut which Phllip Vane
stond, und handed him hix ticket.

sCont and rug, sir?” sald the man, in his
broad Somersetshire aceent. ¢ There you uare,
slr.”  And he placed the artieles on the broad
ledge before hlm. ¢ Leg your pardon, sin” he
added, pointing down to Philip's humd, out.
stretehied to ko them, * cut your kauckius, 1
think, sir 2"

I'hillip giunced down at his hand, and saw that
the bitek was stulined and rough with hlood; he
waus fully salive to the daunger of showlng the
smallest sign of trephlation at that moinent, so,
holding his hand towards the gaslight, he ex-
amlned it coully, und siid, fn as carcless tone ns
he conld ussuie, ¢ S0 1 have; 1 rould not get
down the 1y window just now, 50 broke 1t with
my 118t but I had no Idea my hand wis cut.

o Bad thing them splinters of glass under the
flesh, sir,” said the porter, ¢ better let mo wipe
it for you with thils dump cloth "

« No, thanks," said IPhillp; ¢there s the se-
cond bell ringing, sad 1 am off by this traln—
much obliged.” And with a friendly nod to the
porter, ho took up his cont wnd rug and hurried
away. The wheels were Just heginuing to move
as he Juupod into ap empty tirst-class enrrluge,
eud, wrapping himself In his rugs and pulling
his truvelling-eap over his cyes, tried to gom-
e blmsell w sleep.

Thronghout thut journey, however, there was
no sleep for Philip Vaue, " The whirling of the
wheels beat into his bealn, the scremmn of the
engine seut his heart leaning in his breast, the
lights from the small stations tashing through
tbe windows us the truln dushed by them, sturt-
led b 80, thut he clatchisd the elbows of the
seat convulsively, unnd lenued eugerly forward
in his endeavour to truce auy slgn of tho dimi-
nution of their speed. No, onward and still on
they went. He remembored having ascertained
that they only halted ouce—at Swindon—on the
entire juaroey; but what If the discovery hud
been mude? What if Madge had denounced
him ux the ussnilant? Wonld not the news be
fashed ulong tho line, and the train be stopped

ut gotne intermedlute stutlon in order that Lo

might bc nrrestced ¢ Avrested?  T.et him fanoy
hlmself in thut positlon, and think calnly
through the case in all its bearingy, in order to
decide what course he should pursue.

When the old man recovered from his tit he
would beable todeseribe the detalls of the assauit
muade upon him, and (o deciare by whom sl
far what reason he bad been attacked, Then
woutld come out the story of the forgery, and
then——. Philtp trembled from head to foot, as
he thought of the punishment which the dis.
covery of hls commission of that crime would
fucevitably bring upon him.  etore his mental
vislon at that mwoement rose the figure of his
wite, and he ground his heel upon the carriuge
flour and cursed aloud. 1t was to her e owed
all bis fll-luck §n life. If he had not marrled
hoer ho wuuld have bLeen frco to murry Mrs,
Bendixen, w..d Delabole wonld bave had no
power to compel him to ecommit the forgery; if
he had not married her there would have been
no rea<on for him to undertake that Journey to
Springside, and he would not have been brought
into colilxion with that’old man, whom lie il
Leen competled in sell.defence to strike. le
had struck the olil man, and the blood was still
upon bhis hand. 1le molstened his handkerclhilefr,
and a5 he emteavoured to rub ofl’ the dull red
mark, there rose, even in his hardened heart, a
feeling of shune at having strucek one soold and
evidently sa ill. ] could not help i, he mut-
tered between his teeth, ¢he held me like n
vice. A man with all that strength left in him
wul't tuke long in recovering. It was a4 merey
that he fainted, and so set mo free,

«Cuil in the ald or the police; a forger and a
scoundrel, ch?  Thut meant Irving's business,
platuly.  But how dld he learn that?  Asprey’s
orders &8 to the old man's letters and telograms
belng kept back, must have been disobeyal.
Who could have done that? My charming wife
again, 1 firmly believe. What could she be do-
Ing fn that hiouse 2 1 noticed she had no bonnet
on, and seemed quite at home, 1If she bad any-
thing to do with it, this infernal tit-luck would
be fully accounted fur. One week more would
have done it: would have seen me married and
rich, and well out of the reachof the pollee with
whom the old mun threaiened me, and whotm
lie will certalnly sct on my track so soon as he
recovers. What's this? slacking speed now,
without a doubt !” And he rose to his feet and
pecered anxiously out of the window, as the traln
ran from the outer darkness in amongst blocks
of statlunary carringes, solitary englines with the
outllnes of the stokers stundlng black and welrd
nguinst the glowing tires, and finally came to o
standsilll aluugside the platform at Swindon.

Phillp Vane started as the door was unlocleed
and throwa open, but the porter only made the
customary announcesuent of the ten minutes?
wait, and passed on. Vane looked round, ob-
serving but faw passengers, who, for the most
part, were lhurrying to the refreshment-roomn,
He followed them, drank two small glasses of
brandy at the counter and bad bhis tlusk fitled
with the sume spirit, then he returncd to the
carringe. As he was entering, lie felt himself
touched on the shoulder, and, turning round,
found at his efbow a guard, who demanded bis
ticket. They would not stop until they reached
Paddington, the guard said, and the geuntlemaun
would not be disturbed again,

Anothor passenger was seated in the comnpart-
ment, & honvy, middle-aged man, with a seal-
skin capand a fur rug. He had already hiooked
a reading-lamip into the laing of the carrlage
behind him, and was deep in the folds of an
evoning paper. o Intent was hoe in his occupn.
tion, that hie morely looked up for an instant ns
Ihillp eatered, but shortly after the train had
stiuted he dropped the paperon o his kueesand
cmitted & long whistle.

« Do you ke any interest in the City sir ?”
he asked, looking across at his companlon.

# No—why ?7 was the curt reply.

¢ Because they are going it there, that's all,”
sald the mun., < Egg-shells and cards seein
about the materials which commerecial houses
wre muade of now-n-days, let alone compantes Ihm.
fted, which are u plensant combinution of cobl-
webs and feathers, Two more suspensions an-
nounved this murﬁng in the papers, sir, Con-
sols fell three-guarters, and i generul feeling of
uneasiness prevalent,  That'll touch us at Man-
chester, that will, Kuow auything of Manches-
ter, sir 7

Ihillp Vane replied shortly that he knew no.
thing of Maunchiester, and the commercial gen-
tleman, thussnubbed, betook himself onee maore
to hiz newspaper, and when he had sucked it
compigtely dry of all commerelnl information,
he drew forth o 1ud Lluck-leather pocket-book,
by muking cotries tn which, und reading over
the entrles wdrendy madde, he  beggulled the time
until the end of the journey. Meanwhile, Pliitp
Ve had agaln settled himself Into his corner,
and was deep in contemplation, The recurrence
of the panle in the City, of which he had Just
heard, wis another itemn agalust him.  1Te had
w vagne idea of borrowlng mouey from belubole
on the strength of his appronching marriage,
and cxeaplng with it to Spain or some alher
place Httle fufested by Britons, where he coulid
lfe perdu untll he had @ chanee of making his
way o South Amerlea. There might Le some
diMeulty {u thls now, for in this pule Delabale
might be hard hit, even though he saw from the
newspaper, which he pleked up and glanecd
through, the Terru del Fuegos remuined at the
priee at whiech he had left them,

As they sped on, Innumerable projects arose
{n Phillp Vane's mind, were thought over, put
wside for further cogitation or sumiurily dis-
missed : prominent among all the others cnme
the Iden that even when he wasdenouteed as
forget, and when the fictof bls former marrfage
wis hlitzed abroad—iwo things certain to hap-
pen within the next fiew days, perhaps within
the next few hours—even then Mrs,  Bendixen
mlght not desert him, She could not Le lis
wife, 1t 8 true, bnt shie loved him passlonately,
with u warmth aml devotion unknown to paler,
colder nutures, with & hangry fervour which
might promst her w forgive the deception he
had pruetised on her, and to fly with himn to
some pliice where they could lfve tugether be-
yond the reach of any of their former ucyuning-
anees,  Or—for the brandy which Phillp Vane
hnd swallowed luud bat had the offect ot clear-
Ing his braln and steadying his nerve, nnd he
enleuintod his chunees with such coolness and
Judgment us though another fute and not his
own were trembling In the balunce—suppos—
1ug that Mrs, Bendixen {n the contest between
her position and her nature were to give wiy to
the tormer, she would still have her money,
money over which certain loetters addressed by
her w him and  carefully rotained would give
Iilm eonslderable control.

Yes, thut wns how it must be managed ; the
pane nf respe-clubllity was playedout, the news
of the forgery and of hils intended bigumy would
be promulgnted sl onee, and there wus nothing
left for him but flight. e would havoe thue
cnough arter his arelval in town W gt together
hils most valunble articles of pruperty, und to
start by an enrly tealnor boat to such desting-
ton us he might tix npon without his flying vi.
st to London being heard of, and while his ser-
vants and poople at the ofllee would imagine
thut he wak stlll absent on a business lour, on
which he wan knowa Lo have started. Hoe would
not sut Delahole, he would not see uny une ; the
asuse of hls flight wnuld soon be perfoctly appa-
rent, uad his enemies mignt then do thelr
worit.  1lo had sufficient noney tw tuke hln

to a plico of snfety, nnd then he would work
on Mrs, Dendixen'’s feelings. Properly nin.
nuged, hls fate would not be such a hurd one
after uil.  But what a difference one week, even
o few days, might bave mado! 1lind Asprey's
culenlations been fultitled 3 had Sir Geoltry died
ut tho time the doctor predicted, the forgery
would not have been discovered ; Madge coukd
have been brought to terms; and ns Mrs, Ben.
dixen's husband, he, Philip  Vane, would have
bt weatth and positlon, which were tohim the
only Lwo things worth living for ! As that hit-
terest thought of all  whnt might bave been”
crossed Phtlip Vane's mind§ he stamped his
oot with mge, thereby awaking the comimer—
clal gentleman, wha, struggling Into o siiting
posture, and wiplug tlie steiun from  the cin-
rlage window, muttered, s London al Iast !
and procecded to plek up his newspaper and get
hils travelllng rugs together.

London ! Now Dhllip Vane, must have his
wits about him, and Ly ready to curry Into ex
cation ull that hie has determined on. ‘The perter
who bustles about to get him a eab, eyes hiw,
as he fancles, susplciously, and he bids theeab-
man set him down somewhat short of hix own
house, In order thut the address may not Le re-
membered. It is comparatively carly, not
yet cleven o'cloek, and belng n bright night
the strects ave idilled with- people returning
from the more sober entertainments, or the
votarles of Salnt Monday, who have been
keeping  thelr accustomned  holiday, when
these Jutter gather together In Mitle  chattering
knots, ns they do ad admost every  strect-corner
whero titere i o publle house. Philip Vaue
louks out of tiie cab-window at them, wondering
what they are talkingabout ; whethier perchunee
the news of the assault had already reached
town, and whether e might be the subject of
their conversation. Bome of the small shops,
at otice news-venders und  tobacconists, which
are sthit vpen, have the pliecard bill of (e con-
tents of the evening pupers exhiblted at thelr
doors, mnd Philip seiuns these eagerly, but thids
tn them no eause tor feur. As ho nears his
lotie in the more arlstoeratic part of the town,
he leaves all the noise und bLastle behind him,
and when the eab stopped asdireeted at the cor-
ner of the sireet, there was no one withtn shght.
Philip alighited, and taking his rugs in his band
hurried to the Albuny, He thought 1t would be
usoless to attempt to shizk the luspection of the
gitte-porter, but to his dellght that functionary
had temporarily yielded up his post toudeputy,
whlo, unexcited by the novelty of hiy position,
had dropped of! to sleep, ro that Phillp passed
by him and gained his chambers unobserved,
As he vpened the door with his lateh-koey, he re-
colleeted that he had glven hisservant a hollday,
and lte kaew that he was not likely tw come
across any oue eclse, for the men holding cham-
bers in the same bloek were all out of town, und
their housekeepers were only visiblein the early
morning. .

Now then to work. In tho outer hall were
two or three trunks plied on euach other, 1lle
selected the largest of these, and dragged 1t futo
the middie of the sitting-room; then he paused,
undecided as to how he should commence hls
wurke of selection. The rooms hud been furnish-
ed by o leading upholsterer, who had been told
to spare no c¢xpense, and as is usual with such
peaple, had rendered them very hundsome and
eminently uninhabitable: wood of the finest
grain, velvet of the softest texture, glldingof the
brightest sheen were there in abundance, but
could not be tuken awuy. They had cost mnuch
money and must be left behind, At one time,
he hnd o notion of dismantling the sholvex of
the clacks, and the chinn ornaments, and the
valuable nicknacks which were strewn about
them; but un second thought he determined to
leave them, fearing they would be missed by hils
servant on his return, and thus suspicion would
be excited. Finally, he dragged the lurge trunk
baclk into the hall, and fetching the portmantean
which he ordinarlly used, commenced flling v
with wearing apparel, earefully packing, too, his
splendid dressing-case with sllver-gilt ditings,
and a quantity of plate which he ook from un
fron xafe In his bedromn,

11e had opened the door of this safe, and was
louking through a number of docnments, bills,
and other sceurities with the inteution of sceing
which coull be maude gvallable In his tlight,
when he heard a sudden knoek ut the door, Not
an ordinery knocking—aqulek, hurried, but stu-
dionsty low, as though the person knoueking were
feartul or uttracting other observation than that
person whose uttention ho was endeavouring to
cateh.

Iillip Vane paused in his task and lstened §
his heart bead so Joadly that at first he eould not
Licar anythlng else, and after the kuoeking had
ceased, but a minute afterwards he heard 1t dis-
tinetly, o tllled a wine-ginss from a decanter
of Lrandy on the sideboard and swallowed 1ts
coutents, then he crossed the hull and paused at
the nntside door,

o Wheo's thore 2 hie asked, tn a low tone,

« 1" replied the well-known volee of Mr, Del-
ubole, pitched In the ssame key. 1, let wme in
ut onee—most importunt I

Ve opened the door, ind Mr. Delabole en-—
tered.  Ile knew the way, he huad been there
aften Lefore, amnl with his host following him,
hie Fapidly crossed the Httle hall and passed into
tu s sitbig-room.  When he suw the half-filled
portinantean atd the room littered with clothes
usnd pupurs, e started back and turned quickly
rotind,

s ilallon !” he snid, “so soon? I enme to
warn you, but You scem w huve heard it ul-
rewdy”

s leard of whut 2 suld Vane, looking bluntly
at him.

Mr. Delabole’s fice was pale; theroe was o
strajned, worn look roand bis cvyes, his usaal
gorgeons shirt-front wus erampled, and hils rlag-
covered Httle hands were very dirty ;3 but it was
with sumething of his old Juunty manner that
he safd, * Won't do, my dear Phillp—things are
too serious just now for us to indulge In such
gall.  You must have heard the news, or yon
wonld not be pucking up to out wud run fo this
way."

«] have thix moment returned to town, and I
tell you 1 hinve heard no news whatever.”

« Wall, then, not to keep you in suspenso any
further, the short and long of the matter s this:
Late this evening after business hours, I recelved
a private telegram in eipher from Garela, the re-
sfdent englneer at Terr del Fuegos, snd—-="
Mr. Delabole stopped amd whistled.

s Amd,” Interrupted 1’hllip Vane, who searce-
1y el notiersd the announcementhis companlon
had to make to him, so groat was his rollef.

« And,” continued Mr. Delabole, looking hard
at him, “tho water hus come Into the inine, and
1L Is all UDPY

«Thut's n bad business,” suid Vane, striving
to luok interested.  What do you iutond to
do M

« Well, you are o plucky one, Phillp, I will
kny thut for you,” sald Mr. Delabole, in andmirn-
tlon. * You take this us coolly as though it
were n trifle, Instoad of meaning tn-ta to every
sixpence you have got In the world, To be sure
there Iz Mrs. Bendlxen’s money in prospeet, but
ono ought never 1o reckon upon that until ono
has touched it.  And yYou ask me what Iam
golng to do. I will tell you, my dear Phillp, in
u word of four lettors—Dbolt !

¢ Leave England ?”

« Leavo England very much indeed, for a
shorttime. I had always arranged with Garela,

that when thiserlsls happened—I knew 1t was
always on the enrds, having been told so by old
Prothero, when he ecame baek from hie second
visit and sold all his shares—I had arranged
with Gareln to let me have forty-clght hours’
notlee before the news eould reach the City in
tho regulur way. If he keeps his word, and I
hatve no doubit lie wiii, the futeresting oceurrence
will ot got wind until Thursday mornlng, by
which time we—if you declde ujlon accompany-
Iz me—ean be the other side the Pyrences, and
well into Spatn.,

1= there ubsolute necessity for your going **

“Well, my dear P’hllip, when the T. D, I
burests up, there will be mther a howl, and it
will probably, too, be better for me Lo by out of
the reach of certaln speenlntive persons who
may think they have been defranded out of
thelr motey,  What an extraordinary fellow
youare!  You must necessarily make yourself
seiree, und yet you seem to bo displensed with
the notion of my company, whieh 1 thought
would have aflorded you the grentest deligzht.,”

s It is not that, of course; 1 should be wind of
your soclety, but {t's hard lines to have to run
away lnto hiding Just now.”

s You can tnke Mrs. Bendixen with you, mny
denr Phatip sakd Mrs. Delabole, sardonleally.
« She will noL Know that It is anything more
than o mere commercinl smash; and she will
be doubly anxious to have the opportunity of
concealing hoer own stricken deer,  Desides, you
might have had to bolt in 1 more hurried man-
ner,  Ob, by Lthe way, I have news for you,”

* What news ™ sakd Vune, starting.  « More
trouble ?”

¢ un the eontrary,” sald Delabole, ¢gomd?
Just betfore I eame out, Asprey cielosed me this
teligram, which ho recelved Lo-night.  Itoad it
fur yourself,” .

Mr. Delabolo took un envelope frum his poc-
ket amd handed it to his compaulon, who opened
it eagerly, and spread oub its cottents before
bim.  IBut he had searcely glunced at the first
word, when, with a heavy groun, he fell sense-
less on the floor.

Mr, Delabole was o practleal man; he rushed
into the bedrouin, und emerging with the water-
Juy, dashed a stream over his friend's face ; then
dropping on his knees bestde hlm, untled bis
neckerehief, unbuttoned hils walsteoat and shirt,
and lited up his hand that he wmight frel bow
the pulse was boatlug.

Whit mukes bim drop the hand suddenly as
though it hiad been red-haot, letting It full heavily
ot the floor?  What makes him bend over it
agwin as it lies there, doubled up and shapoless,
and peer curlously atb the cufl’ and shirt-wrist-
Lund?  What makes him shrinlk bick, reguln-
tng his feet with one bound, und looking down
with horror on the prostrate form?  « Hedid
it,” he muitered. ¢ By the Lord! s What's
this the doctor says?” picking up the
telegram which had flutlered to the ground.
¢ Chenoweth, Springsile, to Asprey, Cuvendish

Squure.  Sir G, 1L is dend,  Killed to-night in a
struggle. Purtlculnrs by post. sShall want
you at the inquest.’ Xilled in a  strug-

gle; and unless 1 am very much mistuken,
this is the man that killed him. What's the
mueaning of his fulling into o 11t when he read
that?  What's the meaning of those stulns oo
his hands and cutls and wristband?  That was
where ho was all thls day, when he would teld
no one where he wasgoing!  And here are his
hoots and trouxers still cased with the heavy
country mud!  What was the meaning of this
packing up, whicl I interrupted him in? His
plate and papers, o, 1 spe, to tanke with him.
What did that menn but tobolt 2 This 18 an in-
fornal bad business,” ho continued, dropping
1uto & chalr and wiplng his forehend. + 1 wish
to Henvens 1 hid not eotne hores”

At this moment Phillp Vune opened hig eyes,
and after gazing weurlly round him, gradually
struggled into a sliting postare.

»» Help me to get up, Delubole,” he sald, in o
faint voice,  * Glve me your hand.”

« Not I,” sald Mr. Delubole, drnwing buck and
plunging his hands into his pockets.

# What's the matter?? sald  Philip,
faintly. ¢ What has happened 27

¢ This has hmppened, I'bilip Vane; that I
know where you were during this day, aud what
you did. Jlenceforth we work separate, and [
advise you to keep clenr of me. 1 don't pretend
1o be straltliced; I am not purticular as 1o how

still

I get my mouey s0 long as it eomes,
but I  have mnever gone o for murder
yet, amdl I don't intend to begin now.

And look here; you know 1 am sound enoneh,
but if you don’t waut others, who might not be
quite 50 relinble, to find ont what I have found
out ta-night, lovk to your coat-cufl; and shirt-
wristband, and trousers, and boots, and be off
out of this place, before the hue-und-ery Is upon
you.”

Su saying, without another laok at hls coma
punlon, Mr. Delabole put on his hat and strotlied
from the room, leaving Philip Vane grovelling
on the ground.

(o be continued.)

The French Governmont has no intention of selling
the orown juwols, rumonrs to the contrary notwith-
standing. ~ Muny invontorios huve boon wade of
these jewels, In 1774 tho dinmonds wers 7482 in
number, but in 17# Louis XVI. sold 1471 for the
enormols sum at that epoch of £35.0. In 1791 n
dolegation from the National Assembly ugain counted
them, and found that they numbered Y347. ‘Che prin-
cipal dinmund in tho Fronch crown jowels is the
fimous Regent. 1t was found m the mines of (fol-
condn nt tho commoneemaont of the last contury, and
wits sold to the Governor of Madras by tho ngonts of
the Mogzul for 500,000 fruncs. It then pnssod inte the
hands of Law. tho notorivus echomer, who sold it to
the leges:: of France for 2,500,000 [runco, and from
w_om it recoived its naume,  In 1835, at the opouiog
of tiie [xposition, the Empross Eugénio had it
mounted, aud wory it, but the woight of the diadem
wits ¥o gront that it cansel Hor Majosty to have o
vinlent headache, and tho R wny ntly
tuken ont und placod in its old position.  Its weight
ir 137 carits, or 538 grains. In addition tv the dia~
mutls, the crown jowels includo 507 puarls, 230 rabies,
150 emeralds. and a great quantity of sapphires, to-
pazes, amethysts, and othor precivus stones.

You Now CAN KNOW THE XRABON.—Podophyllin
(Muy Applo or Mandrake) has long boon kuown asan
active purgativo and has boon much used in some
sections of our svuntry, (nnd is now very generally
administerod by physicians in tho plance of Culomel
or Blue Pili for Liver Complaints, &e.) Compound
Fctract of Colocynth is considorod by Dr. Neligan, of
Edinburgh, ns one of tho most generally omployed
nnd snfest cathnrtios in the wholo Matoria Modica.
Ectract of Hioseyamus givon in combinntion with as-
tive enthartios (snch us abovo) eurroots their griping
qualities without diminishing their activity, Vide
Neliyaus' Materia Medica,  All tho above highly va-
Inable remodinl clomonts nre with othors large),
in tho manufucture of the Shorhonoes (Indinn){lege-
tablo Rostorstivo Pills,~No wondor thoy are ahead
of all othor Pills. as n tamily medioino] 3-9d4

Mg, Jaurs I, Frrrows, 81. Jony, N.B.:

Sir—linving. whilo nt your cstablishinent. oarefully
oxamined your prescription, and the mothod of pre-
aring your Compound Syrup, I folt anxious to give
Lo fuir trial in_wny pructice. For tho last twelve
months [ have dono so, and I find that in Incipient
Consunption, and othor disonses of the Thront and
sungs, it has dono wonders, In rostoring porsons
suffering ,fgmn tho effects of Dipthoria, and tho congh
fullnwing ‘Typhoid Fover, provalent in this mﬁon."it
is tho hest remedinl agent 1havo over used. But for
norsons sufiering from oxhnustion of tho powors of
the brain and norvous systom, from long vontinued
study or tcaching, orin tioso cnses of oxhaustion from
which so many youngnon suffer, I know of no botter
medicine for rostoraticn to hoalth than your Com-
poand Syrup.

1f you think this lottor of any servico, yon are at
liberty to uso it ax you sco fit,

1 roinain, yonrs, &e.,
EDVWIN CLAY, M.D.
Pygwash, N.S., January 14, 18G8.
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A GRAND OLD POEM.

$Who shall jindco n man from mannors T
Who shall kuow him by hir dress ?
Paupers may bo it for princos,
Princes fit for something less;
Crompled rhirt and dirty jooket,
Mny beolothe the goldenoro |
Of tho doupest thought und teeling—
Satiu veats cuuld do no more,

Thero are springs of erystal nectar
Ever welling out of stone ;

There nro purplo buds aml golilen,
Hidden, crushed and overzrown :
od, who connts by ronls. nut drosses,
Lovesand progpers you and e,

While he valnesthrones the highest
But as pebbles in tho rea,

Man, upraised abovo his follows,

U1t furgets his followa thon ;

nstors, rulers, lords romember

That your meanest minds ave men ;
Men by honor. men by feeling,

Mon_ by thought and men by fime,
Claiming cqiral rights to sunrhine,

In a wan's cunobling namo.

Thero aro fonm-cmbroidered oconns,
Thero aro little weed-clad rills 5
hero are feeble inch-hich saplings,
Thore aro cednrs on tho hilla; |

God, who counts by souly, not station,
Luves aud prosjers you atd e ;

For to him nll famed dixtinstious
Areas pebbles in tho soa.

Toiling hammls nlono are bnilders
Of n nation’s wenlth or fnmo ;
Titlod Iaziness is penmoned.
Fud and fatiened on the samo ¢
By the sweat of vther’s forehe:uls,
Living only to rejoico 1
While lmnr man's vutraged freedomn
Vuinly lifteth up its vvico.

Truth and justice aro cternal,
Born with loveliness nnd light ;
Feeret wrong shall never pro-per
While thero ia a sunny right:
God. whaose word-hoard veice is singiog
Boundicss love to you and e,
Binks oppression with jta titles,
As tho pobbles in the sex.

THE WATER-BABIES :

A PAIRY TALL

FOR A LAND-BABY.

BY RNV, CITARLES KINCSLEY M. A.

CITAPTER IlI.—Countinued.

But one day Tom had a new adventure. Ilo
was sitliug on o wuater-lly leaf, o and his
friend the dragon-fly, watching the gnats dance,
Tue dragon-1ly bad caten as many as he wanted,
apd was sititing qulte still and sicepy, for it was
very bot and bright. Tho guaty (who did not
ecare tho lenst for their poor brothers' death,)
danced a foot over his hemld quite happlly, and o
iarge black f1y suttled withinan inch of his nose,
aod begnn washing bis own fico and combing
uis bajr with his paws: but the dragon-fly ne-
ver stirred, and kept on chatting to Tom about
the times when hie lived under the water.

Buddenly, Tom heard tho strangest nofso up
the stream ; coolvg, and grunting, and whining,
and squeaking, as1f you had put into a bag two
stockdoves, nine mice, three gulnea-pigs, and o
blUnd puppy, and left them there tosettlo thom-
selves and mnke music.

Ho looked up tho water, and theroe ho saw a
alght ax strange as the nolse; a groat ball rolling
over and over down the strenm, sceming onho
moment of soft brown fur, nud the next ofshin-
ing glnss : and yet it was not a ball; for somoe-
ttmes It broke up and streamed away in plecos,
and then it folned aguln; and all the while the
nolse cume out of it fouder aud louder.

Tom asked tho dragon-fly what it could be:
but, of couse, with his shortsight, ho could not
oven see it, though It was not ton yards away.
So ho took the neatest litle header into the
water, ahd stacled o' lo sec for himself; and,
when ho camo -»onr, the ball turned out to be
four or five '.(‘,'"\x vl ereatures, many tlmes
targer than Tofn, who were swimming about,
aond rolling, and diving, and twisting, and wrest—
Ung, and cuddling, und kisslng, aud biting, and
scratching, In th.c most charming fashion that
Bsyver was sceir. - They were otters at play.,

But, when thn biggest of them saw Tom, sho
darted out from tho res!, and crled in tho wators
language sharpiy enough, ©Quick children, here
is something te ent, indeed!” and eame at poor
Tom, showing ruch o wicked palr of eyes, and
such & set of slLarp teeth in a grinning mouth,
thut Tom, who had thought her very handsone,
suld to himselt, Handsomo Is that handsome
doces, and slipt fn between the water-lily roots
as fust as he could, nnd then turned round and
maade faces at hier.

s Como out,"” sald the wicked old otter, “or It
will bu worse for you.”

But Tom lonked at her from between two
thick roots, and shook them with atl his might,
making hotrible fices all tho while, just ns lio
used o grin through the rallings at the old wo-
men, whea bo lived befure. It was not quite
woll-bred, no doubt; but you know, Tom had
not finlshed his edueation yet.

#Como away, children,” snld the otter in dis-
gust, 11,8 not worth eating, afler nll. It s only
a nasty -“ft, which nothing cuts, not even those
vulgar 1ike in the pond.”

“I ara not an eft!” snid Tom; “cfts havoe
tails.”

“Yi.u aro an eft,” snld the otter, very posi-
tively 5 ¢ 1 sen your two hands qulte plafn,und I
knowy you have a tajl.’”

4.1 tell you 1 bave not,” sald Tom. «Look
hete 1 and he turned bis pretty little self quito
round; and, suro cuvugh, he had uo more tail
than you,

The otter might havo got out of It by saying
that Tom wus a frog: but, ko o greut many
othier people, when sho had ouce said a thing,
she stood to it, right or wrong; 8o she nnswered @

“I say you nre nu eft, and therefore you ure,
and not it food for gentlefollkk like me and my
cblldron. You may stay there till tho salmon
eat you (sho know the snlmon would not, but she
wanted to frighton ppor Tom). Ha! ha! they
will ent you, and wo' will eat them ;" and the
otter laughed such a wicked cruel laugh—as you
may hear them do somectimes; and tho frst
time that you hear It you will probably think It
is bogles,

“ Whut are snimon ?” asked Tom.

*“Fish, you eft, great fish, nico fish to eat.
They aro the lords of thoe flsh, and wo are lords
of the xulmon;” wnd she lnughed agnin. “We
hunt thowm up and down tho pools, and drive
them up into a cormer, the silly things;
they aro so proud, and bully the lttle trout, and
tho minnows, Ul thoy sce us coming, and then
they ure so meek all at once; and wo catch
them, but we disdaln to eat them all; wo Just
bite out thelr soft throntsa and suck thelr swoeb
Juleo—0U, su good I"—(and shollcked hor wicked
Hps)—+and then throw them away, and go and
entch another.  They are coming soon, children,
coming soon; I cunt smell the rin coming up
of the sea, and then hurrah for a fresh, and sul-
mou, and plenty of cuting ull day long.”

Aml the otter grew so proud thut she turned
tmmt over heuls twier, and then stood npright
half vut of Ui waler, grinnlug like o Chesliro
cal

 And wherodothey come from 2 usked Tom,
who kepl hlself very close, for ho was consi-
derably frightenel,

f#ont of tho sen, oft, the great wide sen, whero
they might stay and bo safe if they liked, Buot
out of the sea the silly things come, tnto the
great river down below, and we rome up to
waich for them; and when they go down ugnin
we go down and follow them, And there wo
Nsh for tho bass and the pollock, nnd have jolly
days nlong the shore, nnd toss and roll in the
breakers, and sleep snug in the warm dry erns.
Ab, that iy a merry e too, children, It it wore
not for those horril men.’”

“What are men?” asked Tom ; but somohiow
lio seemed to know before he nsked.

#Two-legged things, eft: and, now [ eome to
look at you, they are actually somothing ke
you, If you had not » tall” (she was detevmined
that Tom should have a tail), « Only n great
deal blgger, worse luck for us; and they catch
the sl with hooks and llues, which gelinto our
feet sometimes, and set pots nlong thoe roeks to
caich lobsters. They spenred my poor dear hus-
band nx he went out to find somethimg for me to
cat. I wasinld up among the crags then, and
we were very low in the world, for the sen was
so rough that no ilshi would come in shore. But
they speared him, poor feliow, und I saw them
carrying him away upon o pole. Ah, he lost his
Hre for your sakes, my children, pour dear obe-
dient ereature that he was,”

And the otter grew 5o sentimental (for otters
can be very sculimental when they chouse, llke
a good many people who aro both cruel and
greedy, and no gond to nnybody at all), thatshe
salled solemuly away down the burn, and Tom
saw her no moro for that time. And lucky it
was for her that sho did so; for no sooner was
sho gone, than down the bunk camo seven little
rough terrier dogs, snulling and yapping, and
grubbing and splashing, in full ery after the ot-
ter. Tom hid among the water-lilles ulll they
wero gone ; for he could not guess that they were
the water-fadries come to help him.

But he conld not help thinking of what the
otter had sald about tho great river and the
browul sen.  Aud, as ho thought, he lorged to go
und see them.  Ho could not tell why ; but tho
more ho thought, the more he grow dlseontent-
ed with the nurrow littlo stream In which he
tved, amd all his com prulons there ; amd wanted
to get out Into tho wide wide world, nnd enjoy
all the wonderful slghts of which ho was sure ft
was full,

Andonce ho set off to go down the stream.
But tho stream was very low; and when he
came to the shallows he could not keep under
water, for there was no water left o keep un-
der. Ho the sun burnt his back und mnde him
sick ; and bo went back ngain and lay qulet In
the pool for a whole week more.

“ Down Lo the sea 7" said Tom; “overything
is going to the sea, and I will go too.

And whern thedaylight cnme, Tom found him-
self out in tho salmon river.

Tom thought nothing about what tho river
was ltke. Al his fuucy was, to get down to thoe
wlido wide sea.

And after a while ho camo to o place where
tho river spread out into broad still shnllow
reuches, 8o wide that little Tom, as he put his
hend out of the water, could hardly seo ucross.

And thero ho stopped.  Ifo got o little fright-
encd. #This must be the seu,” ho thought.
sWhnt a wide placo 1t 8. If I go on Intoit [
shall surcly loso iy way, or some strango thing
will bite e, I wlill stop hero and lovk out for
tho otter, or the cels, or some one tw tell me
whero I shall go.”

80 ho went baclk a little way, and cropt Inton
crack of the rock, just where the river oprenod
out Into the wide shallows, and watchee’ for
some one (o tell him his way: but the otter and
tho eels were gone on miles and miles down the
stream.

Thero ho walited, and slept too, for he was
quite tired with his night's journey ; and, when
he woke, the stream wus clearing Lo o beautiful
amber hue, thongh it was still very high. And
after o while bo suw o sight which made hlm
Jump up; for he knew n n inoment 1t was one
of the things which he had come to Inok for,

Such 4 fish! ten times a3 big as the Liggest
tront, and a bundred times ns blg as Tom, seul-
Hng up the stream  past bim, as ensily as Tom
had seulled down.

Such a 8sh ! shining silver from head to tall,
nud hero and there o erimsondot; with o grand
hooked nose, and grand curling lp, and o grand
Lright ¢ye, Jooking roumd him as proudly ns a
king, and surveying the water rlght aud left as
ifall belonged to blm. Surely he must be the
salmon, the king of xll the fish,

Tom was so frightencd that holonzed to ereep
into o hole ; but he need not have been; for sal-
moun are all true gentlemen, and, ke true gen.
tlemon, they look nobls amd proud cuough, nnd
yot, liko true gentlemen, they never harm or
quarrel with any one, but go ubout thelr own
business, and leiwvo rudo follows to themselves.

Tho salmon looked at him full in the face,
and then went on without minding bim, with a
swish or two of hia tall which madoe the strenm
boll again, And {n a fow minutes cnimo another,
and then four or five, and s0 on; and all passed
Tom, rushing and plunging up tho catarnct with
strong strokes of thelrsliver tails, now and then
lcaping clenn out of water and up overa rock,
shining gloriously for & moment in the bright
sun; while Tom was so delighted that he could
have watched them all day long.

And at last one came up bigzer than all the
rest; but ho came slowly, and stopped, and
looked bacl, and secined very anxlous and busy.
And Tom saw that he was helping anothor snl-
mon, &n espeeially handsoine one, who had not
a singlo spot upon It, but was clothed in pure
silver from nose to tatl,

My dear,” sald tho grent fish to his compn-
nlon, ¢ you really look droadrully tired, nnd you
must not over-exert yourself at first. Do rest
yourself bohind this roek ;" and ho khoved her
gently with his nose, to the ;rock where Tom
sat.

You must know that this was the salmon's
wife. ¥or salmon, llke other true gentlemen,
always choose their lady, and love her, and aro
truo to her, and take care of her, and work for
her, and fight for hor, n8 every truc gentleman
ought; and are not ko vulgar ehub and ronch
and plke, who have no bigh feolings, and tuko
no caro of thelr wivos,

Then ho saw Tom, and looked at him very
gcl:rcoly ouo momeut, as if he wus golng to blte

m.

l" What do you want horo 7 he 8snld, vory fer-
coly’.

#Oh, don’t hurt me ! orled Tom. “Ionly
want to look at you; you are so handsome.”

 Ah 7" sald tho salmon, very statcly but very
civilly. ¢Xreally beg your pardon; I see what
you are, my littlo dear. I havo met ono or two
crontures like you bafore, and found them vory
agreeable and well-behaved. Indeed, ono of
them showed mo a great kKiudness lately, whioh
I hopo to Lo ablo to repay. I hopo we shall not
bo in your wny hore. As s00n as this lady is
rested, wo shall prooced on our journey.”

What n well-bred old salmon he was !

“ Bo you have soen things lke mo before 7
asked Tom.

“ Soveral timos, my doar. Indeed, it was only
Inst night that ono at tho river's mouth camo
and waroed mo abd my wife of some new stake-
nots which had got fnto tho stroenm, I cannot

tell how, sinco lul.wlnlor. and showod us the

way round them, In the most charmingly obllg.
Ing way.”

¢ B0 there nre babies In the sea 2 erled Tom,
nnd clapped his little bhonds, ¢ Then T shall
hnve smine ono to play with thore?  Iow de-
lighttul "

“Wero there uo bables up this stream 2
neked the Indy salmon,

" Noj; and I grow so lonely. T thought [ saw
threo Irst night: but they weroe gone In an In.
stant, down to the sen. 8o I went too; for 1 had
nothing to play with but caddises and dragon-
tlex and trout,”

#Ugh1? orled the lady, swhut low compa-
ny 1

# My dear, If he has been In low company, he
hns certalnly not learnt thelr low manners,”
snld tho salinon.

¢ No, indeed, poor little dear: but how sad for
him to live nimong such people as enddises, who
have actuully six legs, tho nusty things: amd
dragon-ltles, too ! why Lthey are not even gomd to
cat; for I tried them onee, amd they are all
hard aud empty ; and, as for trout, every onie
knows what they are.”  Whercon she eurled up
her Up, and looked dreadfully scornful, while
her husband eurled up his too, till he looked us
proud as Alcibindes,

“Why do you disllko the trout 807" asked
Tom.

“ My dear, wo do not even mentlon them, if
wo ean holp it; for I win sorry to auy they are
relntjons of ours who do us no credit. A great
many years ago they wero just liko us; but they
were 50 lazy, and cowandly, and greedy, that In-
sterd of golng down to tho sew every yeir to see
the world and grow strong and fat, they chose
tu stay and poke about in tho Httle strenms amt
onl worms and grubs: an? they are very pro-
perly punished for it ; for they havo grown ugly
and brown and spotted and smnll; and aro we-
tually so degradol in thelr tastes, that they will
eat our children.”

“ And thon they pretend to kerapo ncqualn-
tanco with us ngain,” said the Indy. < Why, I
have actually known ono of them propose wa
Luly salmon, the Impudent little ereature,”

“ I should hope,” said the gentleman, *that
there are very fow Iudies of our race who would
degrido themselves by listening to such o crea-
ture for an fustant.  If [ saw such o thing hap-
pon, I shiould constder it my duty to put themn
both to death upon the spot.” S0 the old sal-
mon gald, ke an old blue-blooded hidalgn of
Spaln ; and what is more, he would have done
it oo,  For you must know, no coemies aro so
bitter agninst each other as those whoare of the
sameo race; and o salmon looks on o trout, as
some great folks lonk on some It folks, ns
something Just tov much liko himuself to bu to.
loratod,

[To be cont'nued.)

THE HANGED MANOF PIRQCHE:

A TALE OF OLD BRITTANY.

LA Pmneitr 18 a villnge of Brittany, situated
upon the coast of that provinee. Upon a certain
day in June, {u the year 1418, two men, mount.
ed upon farm-horses and Journeying from the
neighboring humletof La Poterte, wereapproach-
ing tbis villazo, Theso men wero puasants, and
were father and son,

o Wil we reach La Plroche In time ' sald
the son, coutlnulng tho conversatlon between
thero.

¢ You,” replled the father. ¢ The execution
Is Ixend for two o'clock, and by tho appanrance
of Lhe san 1t stiwuld ho avi more than o quarker
past twelve,”

" [ am curious to witnesa this hanging.”

« I do not donbt 1.

¢ And s0 ho will be hanged In tho sult of ar-
mor that he stoly 2"

* Yos,"”

# What idea could have possossed bim to steal
a Bult of armor?"”

s 'That {s the mystery.'

“\Was the armar vJuabin 2

- Maguliicent, It 18 suld—all mounted with
gold.”

* And ho was eaptured while earrying 1t o™

. Of course.  But hoe caused o greut alarn in
the chiateat. Tho servants did nos hellove, when
they frst saw him, that they had to deal with o
thief.”

“ With whom then 2

# With a ghost,  The unhappy thlef—a vigor-
vus fellow, mbnd you—earricd thoarmor in front
of Bl ot thosanie time that ho held his head
nt the height of the middle of 16, This eaused
him Lo mssnmo clzantie proportions, as he pss-
od through the ll-lighted eorridor, Al to this
A hard gruting nowse produced by the ratile of
the Iron, and you will understand the terror of
the valets, Unfortunately for him, howuever,
the servants ran aml awakened tho Seigneur o
fa Piroche, who, nat having foar of cither llve
men or ghosts, with his own handa selzed him,
and he has ordered hlm to bo executed nccord-
fug to his own iden of justice.”

# And the sentenee js—- 2"

s 'That e shall be banged In the very sult of
armor that he attempted to steal.”

* That Iy o singular clause Iu the sentenco;
why did the Selgneur do In Plrochio insert it 2"

# Do you not know that that object whieh
has touched o man who has been hanged he-
comes o tilisman for any ono who mny possess
It? Tho seigneur Las thoerefore ordered that
the criminnl shall be clothied In his armor, xo
that after the lutter' death he may wear it in
the appronching war.”

¢ Let us hasten, father. I confess I amn anx.
fous to witness Lhis strangoe spectacle.”

# We bave plenty of tiime. Do aot et us fa-
tigno our anlmuls,  We wilt not remain at I
Liroche, a8 we must go one leaguo beyond it,
and then return to La Poterle.”

s Yex, but our horses wiil havo plenty of timo
for repose, sinee we will only return w La ’o-
teric at night.”

SLiN conversing upon the subjoct of the com-
fug exccution, tho father and son contlnued
their journey, and in tho course of half un hour
reacliod Lo Plroche,

They found o great of pcopl
Dled at the publie square fronting the chateau,
where tho gibbet was erecled.

Tho two companions rodo as closo ns possible
to the gibbel, in order to lose nothing of what
was sbout to tako place.

They dld not wait long for the appenrance of
tho crimiual. In a few minutes the guto of tho
chatenu opened, and tho condrmned man
emerged through it, preceded by tho guurds of
the chintenu and followed by tho exocutlionor.

The thief wus attired in tho armor, and was
mounted upon wn-donkey. Tho vizorof his
casquoe was down and his bhands wero tled bo-
htnd his buck. The exocutloner having mado
his preparations—ywhich consisted in placing o
Indder aguinst the arin of the gibbot—the un-
happy culprit was assisted from the antinal, and
tho question was put to him:

 What request have you to mako?”

» I havo to request my pardon,’”’ answeroed the
unfortunate.

Tho Selgnour de la Plroche shruggod his
shoulders, and with a grim smilo ordervd tho
oxecution to proceed.

When the selgneur had thus {indicated his do-
sire, the cfiminnl was mado o ascend the ladder,
the exvculonor following lmmediately bohind

him,  When e had rexehis] tha fourths ronnd,
the exeeutioner adroltly
nooso around his peeck.  Then desceneiing  ho
suddenty withdrew the Indder from under the
feet of the eulprit, who In the next Instant was
swaying heavily to and fro in the air,

IFor two or three minintes the hamged mnn
diumled ot the emd of the rope, twisting sbout;
and then his mottons ceased nind he remnined
sUT nnd motlonlesy,  Thoe erowd for o whilo
bawked on at thoe spectnele of tho gllded warmor
glistetding in the sunllght, and then the spaoeta-
tors, breaking into groups, slowly dispersed,
secking their homes, and conversing of tho
strange event that they had just withessad,

Amaong the rest, tho two peasants mado thelr
way from the pluco of exacution, and as they
reached n pleco of high land just beyond Ta
Piroche, they turned to take a Inst look st tho
figure of the hanged an, hanging ko o sl
hotietto agninst the bnekground of tho houses,
Twenty minutes afterward they ontered I I'o-
terle, where they wero to recefve o certain sumn
of money, aml from which they purposed to
take thelr departuro 1n tho evening, In order to
reach thelr home on the samo night.

» L] [ 4 L) [ ] L

Tpon the next morning, two gunnds fssued
fromn the great gate of the chitean to ko down
the bualy of the hanged man awl remove from
1t the sult of armor, but to their consternation
they foind the baly gone, and tho rope in the
sine condition as It had been before it bad been
tied nroun! the eriminael’s neek,

Thelr first surprlac over, the guands hastened
to apprise the selgnenr of this strunge oceur-
reiee,  He refused to belleve them, nid went
himself o oxamino into tho truth of thelr
story,

Everybody asloed everybody alse what had he-
enme of the dewd man-—for no one donbted thiat
ho was dequl, stues they hiad all seon him hang-
ed on the evening previons,  Could it he, people
salld, that during the nlght another thief hnd
stolen the armor that coverarl the body ? Per-
haps so0; but In taking tho armor, he would have
left the corpse, which would have been of no use
to him. Wax It posasible, on tho other hand,
that the relatives or fricmds of tho booged man
el removed the boly ? ‘There wias nothlng
Impussible In this; but then they would hardly
lve removed the armor likewlse,

The Selgneur de La Plrochs was 1o dospafr,
He grieved over the loss of his armor, ainl pro-
clnhied o reward of ten goliden pleces to any
one who woulild deliver to hlm tho felou clothed
a4 hie was when e dled.

Tho nelghboring houses wero ransacked, and
nothing was found. Nobaly came forwart In
response to tho offor of a rewanl, Tho most
lenrned man of the thne was sant for from the
clty of Reonnes Lo give some sultable sxplivnntion
of the extraordinary disappenrancoe of thoe crin-
fnal and the armor; but ho could do na more
than shalke his hend and deelare Lils inability to
stmgest any suitnble explanation.

A month passeiIn fruitless endeavours to solvo
the mystery,  The gallows stil) remalned there,
looking as 1t had done on tho day when it re.
ocived IS vietim.  But to the ceasoloss nxertivng
of the Helgneur do L PPlrocho to recover his lost
arnor, only failure succeeded fullure,

One morning, as the Seigneur ds I'a Plrocho
wwole trom sleep, ho heard a grent nolsoe pro-
cveding from the placoe whoro the thief ind been
hnnzel, 1o was nbout to Inquirs Into the catse
of this disturbanes, when his ohaplain onterod
the ehnmber.

s My lord! ho eoxclalnied, “do yuu know
what his happenced 7

s No; but | way about Lo nslk.™

“1 can tell yon what it {u."

“\Well, what i3 j1.2%

# A mirncle, my lord "

s Truly I

“Tho maa that was bunygoed—

“ Well, well 27

s 1ie Iy there!™

“ \Whero 2

At Lhe gibhet

< JTlanged "

“ Yes, iny lond,”

* With his armor op 2

“ With your nrmor on, my loed.”

% True, since thu armaur bulongs to re.
i3 he deadd 2

o PPerfeetly dewl, my lord,

s Only what?”

#When he wos hanged did ho haveo spurs
on"

“ Nao”

s \Well, my lord, hn wenrs them now, and in-
stead of baving his easque on hia head, ho has
carefully lnhd it at the foot of tho gallows, and 15
suspanded ehendoed "

s Come, Sir Chaplain, lot us go and luok at
this marvel.”

The Seigneur dn I Plroche ran to tho gibhet,
which was surrounderd by curions gazers.  Tho
neck of the hanged man was enelrcled by the
running noose, and the armor -was all on the
borly,  Everybhady cried out that n miraclo had
Leen performed,  As (o the Sejgnenr de Lo PL-
roche, ho satisfled himself with thoe arsurancoe
that tho thief way In reality dewd, and with the
recovery of s armor,

The corpse wan detached from tho rope and
was divested of It lron habiliments; then it
ngnln was strung up, and was left w the merey
of the ¢rows, which [nn fow days left only «
grinning skeleton banging to tho cross-tree.

And

only ---~"

DBut what had this hangad man been dolng
during his two monthe of absenco?  Jlow was
it that, bhaving been hanged, ho bl suved his
Hfe, and that, having sived bis Ule, he had been
innged overagaln ?

Three versions of this singulnr resull were
zlven. Oncof thesn was connocted with sor-
cery, nnother with theology, and the third hnd
referenco Lo our twon peasanty, who, with the
others, ind witnesscd the hanging.

It was told how these peasants, Mthor and
son, returning iomo from Lo Polerie, passed
that night througzh Ln Plroche, and near tho
seene of the morning's exccutlon. They were
startled, when closo to tho gibbet, by henring
monns and ejaculations, and something llke a
prayer. Crossing thomselves, they asked why
were these complainings, Noanswer wus given,
but tho sounds continulng, they compreheonded
that tho confused utternnces proceeded from the
corpso which was hanging just nbove thelr heuds,
Thercupon they took the ladder, which thocexe-
cutioner had left ut the foot of the gullows, plic-
ed It nzuinst the urm of the gibboet, and the son
wscended it

u Ig It you, my poor man, who s complain-
fng "' hosald to the hanged mau.

Calllng all his strength to his ald, the con-
demned replicd, ¢ Yes,””

« You are stlll Uving

# Yos, still living.”

“ Do you repent your crime 1*

# Yes.”

«Then I will succor you, and as the Blblo
tolls ua to boefriend thoso whosuffer, I will nusstat
you who sutler, and aid you to repentancoe.’”

Tho father and son released tho dylug man
from his perilous position, and asoon dlucovered
how 1t wwans that he wus stlll llving. Tho rope,
instead of presslug the nook of tho thief, onocir-
clod tho lower portion of the casquo, su thnt the
violin, although haoged, wod uob stranglod ; ho

!
had atso so turned his hond In the ensquo that
passeed thee running |

ho haed managed o il o support for i, which
etisbleal i to breathe nnd to retaln his von-
Bensness up to the moment when tho two pea-
sty mle thelr appearanee.

The tuther amd son, phickng the unfortunate
upon the hurse of ane of them, easreled him o
thelr o, where he was eonilided to the
chirrgo of the mather aud tho daughter of the
family.

But ho who hivestolen anee will steal ngadn,

There were only two things that mlght havae
been stolen In the hotse, for the money that the
peasatit hitd rovelved dul not belong e hon.
These two artieles were his horse and Lis
danghter, o GUr mablen of sixteen yoars, Tha
ex-hnnged man resolveld to stead both, as he had
need of the horse and hie bad Gllen in love with
the girl.  Ono nlght, therefors, ho guddied the
horse, put on e palr of spues In onter tw makne
better speeid. and, while the youg wirl wos
sleeping, selzod Ber with the purpoae ofabdaei-
fngher. Bub the younsg girl awoks, and erint
out for her father,

Tho father and son hurriel (o the spoL e
hearing the alarm.  The robher attemplest  to
eseape, but he was too e, The young girt
narrated the attempt thit he sl made ; and
bee father el brother, pereciving that 1L was
useless to hope for the repentanee of suehn man,
resolved to take Justion in thelr own hands, but
with more certalnty than the Sebicur o n Pi.
roche had done,  They  tlel the robler to the
horse which he hid Bimself sl Hol, earebind hun
fo tho placs of excention ab La Plrochs, ani
hanged bl where he had befors heen hanged,
first, however, assurtig themselves that bo would
not eseay i thone frome the rope by ea-
aroving his eseapme and placing 1L on the groun.,
Having Just done justiee on the doubls erlmiual,
they returned Lo thelr bone,

As to the Selenene e By Piroehe <o sinds the
ehrontele—possessiicg the tdispusnbe srmor,
Joxfully took his departure for shae war, and wis
tho tiest nuan Kb,

O ———————

HOUSENOLD FIEMS,

CurEyMIRES ma

va nwo relish if slieed the lese
way, and trieal

b do squnch oor ez -plant.

I GG renisr s, Oneeap batter, fwo anps su -
gar. ono eece half eup sweet wilk, ona tea-spuenfaf
sodag lour to ol roreowater,

, to leal, rhoutd ha ent inds
Ny i very N ton-onp (the
avor 18 much finer than wl Lailed wholo. nng
they do not take g0 long 19 conk when et up); onl
wzain belore dishogg, aned aded o small prooe of butter
and ault,

Mixep Preserves. -Taks  ogunal  qnantitien of

1|rl'll!-“. pears, wed quinees, that bare hean
ored, and quartered, or. what s hetter, ot
tinn,  To every ait s of {rait allow one pint of
water. Lot tham cook theronghiy, hut net hien,
Tako ont and mah woll o her.  Cloan the kettle,
aned pout them baok with halt or thrae quarters theie
;wmh!. w sugar, aud beg G vunlc vury sluwly tive
yonry,

-Anoll hen tur.
lositos nn the anles
n yemanyg one the

hen the feathers o
n Lol ot beard, 1 young
w they ara ol the
Hde the poiot. hesileds the
tles of the neck wid inthe

rerso uf'

the old turkey encic ha

ono hut n sy 1insg on
oth seades on the e

olnstio shoot npun tho no-w,
Ciayey’s Ty ey, o Notioan,-~T'ake one
pint of lovre and make into dough, s sott as can he
rollod, with sawoet tnilk, n #nit-spoonfnl of sall, twe
auneces of butter, and two onnees of Jond,  Rofl ont
with the brewd-pin into round_cakaes ine inehes in
diameter, nnd ol watee- like thinnoas, Xtiok well with
afork. In baking dw not allow them te brown, bat
remove from the ovon whils they rotain their white-
nose, et aro erigp, and wall melt in tho monti,
Goop Sansagr Mear.~Tnko twa thinld ham and
anc-third fat pork ; sonson weall with ning ten-spnon -
fuls of pepper, the same of salt, throo powlered
sage, 2l one of thyimoe or snmoer-suvary Lo overy
potinl ot meat. s o horping te-spoentuls remember ;
waurm the meal enough =0 that you gan nox it well
with the amts s then pnek in jars, Whon neeited,
mako up in snuvl eakes nnd fry inn Jittio buttor, ve
simply ahmo.  Bul they must not bo soverod oen
or thoy will fall to picces. Sonm Jiko s bittho o
mun addud.  IKeop wi t i5 auul, hut net amp.
QAL
inwly hafn
tFatoa-spoonlful of car-
1 uix one fon-
wd s half capy

' sweet milk, i
I has been

h
) Inyer. cacopt the
atawith the
spoontle
soarly sl oan

T HURAT 3
ko of
iei oudd b s1ith en
thici.er than this ad-d o little water.

QEMS Ol TIHODGET.

Mex are trequently like ton. The real strensth and
gaenlness are not properly drawn out ol them until
they livo heen (o w shore titne in hot wuter.

Wharwe do for ourselves, will soon b forzotton §
whit we do fur ethers, tnuy e the vision to ¢heer the
soul whon tho eyo can no longer beholl the loved
onos,

OxE good mother is worth o humdred schinnlmnstors,
In the hemo she is o lomdstone to all hearty, wnd
loadstar o all oy’ Dmitation of her is constant -
imitation. which Bacon Jikend to o globn of pro-
cepts.”  But exmmply is Lur jworo than peoospt, [t
instruetion in netion.

Kinn words oust but littlo. Any ono but neonfirmod
eynie ought to be able to dispense thom at plonsure.
Fhey mako nobudy tho poorer.  Like the widpw’s
i=0. tho stock ueod not bo uxhanstod oven be the

tant using : yed, buitter thanthe witdow's crade,

e steck inoroises Ltho mors it is driwn from the
fountain,

Travwing,—Whaen n father takes up & ohild to
show hun pietnres, ten to vne o holils tho book at
sreh an angle as to st hig own vision, nd not that
of the litte una,  Yet the little uno’a #ight is the one
to be fuvonred. How true it is that the pronschers
nnd teachers of roligions truth tee oftun holil that up
whero they cun burtsse ity nod nut whero those of
whow thoy havo oharge onn bost o it.

Panests may do all that theyenn to devolop nnup-
right und virtuous churactor in_thoir children, and
appurenty in vain. Jt reems like bread vast apon
tho wators and lust.  And yot somelimes it happens
that long after the paronts have gone to their rest—
it muy Lo t\vom{ yenrz or mors—the guod presept,
tho good exanmplo sct bofure thoir rons and daughtors
in childhood »pring up and bour rujt.

Liavs friends, onco cherishold and Joved. grown dia-
tant and cold 7 Do they noom to forget their former
kinduess and frieadship 7 1t is o thuught full of suin-
fort and bappiness that Uod dues not furzet. 1o
pever neglecta his children. I will nover lenve
thee nor foraako thee,’” aru I1is words suro, and truoe.
()ﬁl‘ulr_rs may conse to rogard, but Mis lovo is ovor
abidinz.

How o Onrary ANaxs’ Sun.zs.—Do loynl to tho
nature you honr ;eonseerate your livos to overy goml
and noblo work. fnithfully lubourfur tho clovation nnid
perfection of our comnmon bumanity, and the angoel
will swootly smils upon you, aud {uu will be happy,
bath 1 this lifo and that which is beyond the grave.
If you will bo happy, rou must do all within your
power to bloss others. By making others lisppy, you
{ill your own lives with sunshino and happiness.

Tug Sux's Brxgsines.—Sleepless pooplo should
court the sun. ‘Tho very worst suporific is luudanwuin,
and tho vory best sunshino. Poor sleopers should
pRss us wany hours in the sunshine, and ns fow as
posaibio in tho shado. Many womon are mnrtyrs,
and yot do not know it. Thoy shutthe sunshine outuf
their houses und hoarts, thuy wear voils, they earry
parasols, and they do all vossiblo to koop off the
subtlest, aud yot wost potent intlnonce whicl is to
givo thom strongth, bonuty, und choertuluess.

s I’Apno.g'lcl‘:un?:ﬂvn Pruus.—let fumily phusicy

v Cuvulry on Po 0, Jur hurees.
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For §2.00 : The ITearthstone for 1872, und Pre-

sentation Mate.

3.00: The Hearthstone for 1871 and 1R72, a
copy of the I'resentatlon Plate und a eopy
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GETTING UNFASIHLIONADLE.

Capital punirhinent remains, we believe, on
the Statute Looks of every civilized nation,
and it is only in the Quaker State of Pennsylva-
nia that murder is not punishable—according
to statute—by hanging. Jn Pennsylvania the
utmost penalty of the law is solitary confine-
ment for life and neither the Governor of the
State, nor any other power cun commute the
suntence once it is passed. Death, and death
only rcleases the prisoner. The criminal stat-
istics of the United States show that the mini-
mum of murders in proportion of population
in the United States, is attained in the State of
Penngylvania, where no hanging law exists. The
fact is hangiog is getting unfashionable. In
the ¢ good old days” it was considered a pleasunt
recreation to hung a man for stealing o sheep,
and s hanging was considered ¢ too good” for
the wretch who laid unlawful linnds on that
noble animual the horse. But in this degener-
ate age mun shoot cach other down in cold
blood with all the “evil prepence and malice
aforuthought” necessary to convict a whole re-
giment, but the benevoleat jury cannot find it
in their merciful hearts to bring the murderer
in for murder, and so find him guilty of man-
slaughter, and he s ecither sentenced toa year
or {wo of imprisomnent, or the farce of con-
demuning him to hmprisonment for life is en.
acteu, and then in a few months, or years at
furthest, ¢ the quality of mercy” is excrcised,
and he is set free to repeat his crime if he sees
fit. The United States huve taken the lead in
this matter of injudicious clemency and slack-
ness of justice ; and it stands recorded aguinst
New York City that during the past year
there were  three hundred and lwelve murders ;
and nobody hung” ‘Taking the whole United
Btates, it is very possible that there were over
one thousand murders last year for which no
person suffered the extreme penalty of the law,
This spirit of injudicious c¢lemency is, unfortu~
nately, spreading to Canada; and Iast summer
wo had the disgraceful exhibition in Montreal
of twelve men, supposed to be sane, who de-
clared that o man who had struck another on
the head with a log of wood four feet long and

ten inches thick, was not only not guilty of
murder, or manslaughter, but was actually not
guilty of a common assault; while if he had only
struck the man with his fist and given him a
black eye, the Recorder would probably have
given him his choice of paying ten dollars, or
going to goal for two months. This spirit of
injudicious clemency has also lately appeared
in England, and in fuct appears to be spread-
ing everywhere where eapital punishment laws
exist.

The favourite plen on which murderers nre
acquitted is insanity. The murderer coolly,
calmly and deliberately shoots down his vie-
tim; he then # beliaves in o strange manner ;?
two or three quack doctors “interview™ him for
an hour or so in gonl, and then come into
court aud by dint of using lots of hard words
persuade the jury that the murderer was insane
“at the time of the nwrder” e is then either
acquitted at once or another farce is enncted:
that of sending the murderer to & Lunatic
Asylum, where hie remains for a short time
and then the doctor of the establishment pro-
nounces him ¢ cured” and he is discharged.
Now, we are not by any means blood-thirsty,
and would rather that two guilty men escaped
than thatone innocent man, or lunatic, should
be executed ; but we think that when it comes
to wxo ridiculous & pass as that it should be
claimed  that every murderer is insane, it is
high time that a change should be made in the
law

Ianging has gone out of fashion, and it
wold be better if the criminal law was ex-
punged from the statute books and some
punishment attached to the crime of murder,
which would be carricd out. We do not be-
lieve in capital punishment; we believe with

Julwer that ¢ the worst use you can put 8 man
to is to hang him ;" but, we believe as long
ns there is alaw on the statute book, in baving
it executed, and when it has become inopera-
tive through public apathy or a Iaxity of
public morals, then it is time to expunge
it and substitute for it one which can be
carricd out.  There scem to e two prime
rensous why capital punishment is going out
of fashion s First, public opinion is grmdunlly
growing stronger and stronger aguinst it; aud
as education increases so the feeling seems to
incrense that it is poor policy to hang a man.
Sccondly, as the power of the press increnses
and as newspapers become more and more
generully read so it becomes more and more
difficult—in fact almost impossible—to get
an intelligent jury; for in order to qualify
himself as a juror & man has to swear that he
is such a fool that he does not read a news-
paper. It therefore, happens that the jwy, in
most cases, is either composed of fricnuds of
the prisoner’s who #swallow the oath” for
the sake of acquitting their friend ; or of a lot
of ignorant boors who have ¢ formed no opinion”
simply because they are totally incompetent
to forin any opinion at all and are swayed en-
tirely by the lawyer who happens to strike
them as the most ecloquent, or who is best
known to them. There sccms to be a radieal
error in the formation of a jury for the trial of
murder cases,and that portion of the law ought
certainly to be amended; we think, also, that
it would be far better to abolish capital punish-
ment and substitute flogging and imprison-
ment. Greater care should also be taken that
in cases of insanity, the lunacy of the prisoner
should be fully proved, and due provision made
for having him placed in a Lunatic Asylum for
o proper period.

THE ATTACK ON THE QUEEN.,

On the afternoon of Thursday 29th ult; an
attack of & most extraordinary character was
made on ITer Majesty the Queen while return-
ing from a drive on Constitution Hill, Hyde
Park, by nn apparently insane youth named
O'Counor. Asthe carriage stopped at the gate
of Buckingham Palace, O'Connor, who had pre-
viously scaled the wall of the park, rushed up
and presenting a pistol within a foot of the
Queen's head, thrust some papers before her
exclaiming #sign or div.” John Brown, the
Queen’s groom who was close behind lad
quickly thrown himsclf from his horse and
with great promptitude knocked the would -be
assussin down jand immediately after took him
up and handed him over to the Police author-
itics. The prisoner was funud to be a youth
of ubout 18 nuned Arthur O'Connor, and the
documents presented were, fiest, a full par-
don and order forrelease ofall Fenians, aud se-
cond, a commuiation, in ndvance of the punish-
ment of the prisoner, for his present act, from
banging to shooting. The pistol was found to
be uniaded and of such wretched construction
thnt any attempt to discharge it would probably
huve proved more futal to the person using it
than the person at whom it was aimed. The
Queen was exceedingly cool and collected dur-
ing the few trying moments of the attack.

T'he prisoner was armigned nt the bar of the
0ld Bailey on the morning afta the attack, and
appeared very wild and excited. The evidenco
adduced corresponds with the statement above,
except that one policeman testificd to having
heard the prisoner exclaim after his arrest, « I
wish to God I had succeeded ;" and that he had
intended to make the attack on Thanksgiving

day in St. Paul's, but was prevented Ly the

crowd. Ho was committed for trial at the next
Asgizes, and was sent back to jail under a
gtroug escort. ‘The papers found on prisoner
were evidently his own work, and from the
manner of their construction, the peculiar na.
ture of the assuult, the fact of the pistol being
unloaded and perfectly usecleas if it had been
charged, as well as the general bearing of the
prisoner, it is believed by almost cvery one
that he is insane, or at least labouring under a
temporury mental dernugement,

This is the fourth attemnpt to assassiuate the
Queen—if this can really be called an atiempt
to assnssinate ;—the first being made in 1840
by a crazy lad named Oxford ; the second in
1842 by Johu Muarcy who was sentenced to be
hanged, but whose sentence was afterwards
commuted to transportation ; the third attempt
wis inade hy John W, Bean who was let off
with 18 months imprisonment, The news of
the attack caused great excitement in Eagland,
but it quietly subsided as soon as the fucts of
the case beeame generally known,

A ROVW IN THE HOUSE.

4 FREE-TRADERS" AT LOGGERUEADS,

Now there ¢s n row. Now the switeh which
has been so long in pickle must come out, and
somehndy must foel the effeets of it. Now the
lfon roareth and {he whangdoodle mourneth for
his firkt-born, Now frec-traders stand aghast,
nnd eye ench other doubtfully, and weep over
the falling from grace of free-traders who have
vated for free triddo n tea and coflee. ¢ The
Demoerats,” says the N. Y. World, * who voted
on Maonday in the THouse of Representatives to
repenl the dutfes on ten and cotfee are untit to
e the representntives and the guides of the De.
macracy of the United States,” Let them put
that in thelr pipes and smoke it; and If they
want tn cut and come agaln, here's at them fur-
ther : @ All honor to the Demoerats who voted
againat the repeal of the tea and coflee duties,
and so were fulthfulto the interests of 40,000,000
consumers.”  If still unsatistied, let themgo yet
farther and rend : “ The vote of any Damocrat,
whoever he is, whatever his past history, to re-
pent the tea and coflee tax. is elther the vote of
an igunoramus, or the vote of a protectionist’s
conscelous or unconsclous tool.”

And now may we pause awhile to ask. Why
all thix anger ? Why these hard words? Why
these eruel taunts and breathing out of threaten-
ing and slaughter * Why, the thing 1s elrendy
explained 5 certain free traders have voted for
free trade. Ah! butthen you see, it wasn’t the
right kind of frec trvde, It was not a frece trade
that destroyed a portion of the I+ dnstry of the
cauntry, and assisted the autflow of capltnl and
threw operatives out of worlk, and shut the fic-
tories, nnd tended to eause publie distress and
bankruptey. It wns found that the revenues of
the United Ktates were larger than the publie
gaxl demantded 3 whereupon some patriotic per-
son suld: « Let us give the people free tea and
coffee ; it will save $19,000,000 of taxation, and
the trensury can bear that loss.” But do the free
traders llke that 2 Oh! no:notat all. If they
could tnke the duty off jran, mnow, and shut up
every biast furnace in the counulry, and, ton
lurge extent the rolling mills and machine shops,
that would please the frece traders—nt least the
men who head the free trade movement, and
who pay out thelr money so freely to send lec-
turers out to preach {ree trade and print pretty
pleture papers to show how henvily the tarists
full upon each article of consumption. But,
there were in tho House sundry honest and un-
crleulating free traders who called a spade a
apide, and supposed that free trade was wanted
simply to lighten the burdenof taxation and not
on account of tho harm It could bo maude to do;
and these 1n their honesty voted for the aboli-
tion of the dutles on tea nnd cotlee. How fear-
fully they bave erred they now know. DBut it
is too late ; the law {3 passed, and uulexs some-
thing can be doune in the Senate, the duties will
be forever gone to the extent of 19 millions of
dollars annually, and not a slngle home Industry
will havo been destroyed !

At such a calamity as that well may the
World insert o double lended lender rending
these recreant wretches out of the party.—Xum-
ilton Speclator,

EPITOME OF LATEST NEWS.

CaNADA.—Tho Directorz of the National Bank.,
Quebee, pru{mse to increase ils capital to two mil-
hens of dollars—doublo its present capital.
Belgian cmigrants have Intely arrived in Inrge num-
bers at Quebee, and have found ewmployment on the
Intercolonial Railway at $1 por day. Sixty more are
cxpected noxt week, A furmor named Bernard
Lennon was drowned at Kingston on 34th uit., by
walking into a tronch which had boon cut round oune
of the stenmboats wintering, 1o leavesa wife and
gsoven children in poor cirenmstancos. ’]

The peti-
tion for the relense of Grace Marks. who has been
confined in the Penitentiary for nonrly 20 years, hns
been vory largely signed. and will bo presented to tho
Qovernor-(ienoral on the opaning of Parliawment.
The Irishmen of Kingston intend celebrating
St. Patrick’s day with more thun usual splendour.
A proclamntion will soon be iscued inviting
the people of Cinida to observe the 1ith of April ns
a day of thanksziving for the recovery of the Prinee
of Waler, The Dominion Governmont have followed
the exnmple of the Imperinl Parlinment in this mat-
terin wu{ting until Parlinment was ealled together.
The contract for tho building of the North
Shore Railway is now signed, and nctive prepnra-
tions arc being made to commnence tho work. It ix
expected thut towards the end ot the month the sur-
voying party will be fully at work. he energy dis-
played in preparing tho contract h!l! slrendy in-
crensged the vilue of real estate.  In 8t. Roch's there
are instancos in which property has advancoil 50 per
cent. in value. Rents have alio an upwarnl ten-
deney in other parts of the oity of Quohee. -
The Nntionni fiotcl nt A¥lmer was hurnt on 5Sth inst,
Loss about $10.000.  Insurance $1.000, Quebee
is to havo n new (ias Company.——Ephraim lirown
was 80 badly frozen at Kingston on 7th inst. that his
arms and legs had to _be n.mYu.mtod. ——It i re-
wrted that the 2ith Roval Irish Fusileera. from
Malta, will relievo the Glst Regiment, now in gar-
rivon at Halifax,

UstTen Statee,.—Tho Iarge establishmont of Jayne
& Son, draggisty, Philadelphin, was totally dostroyed
by firc on the 4th inst. The loss on thoe building is
F125,000, and moarly $1.000,000 worth of stock was
burnt or dnmaged hy water. ‘Two children, uged
2 and 4 yenrs, were {urnl to death at Seranton, P’a.,
on Ist inst, "The roply to Earl Granville’snute on
the Alabnma elnimns was sont on Tst -inst. The
trinl of Mayor Hall for misdeme 1 on
1st inst.———dJust before lonving for the Kast the
Japanose Fimnbnssy presented Mayor Medill, of Chi-
eago, with $5,000 for the reliof oftho poor uf Chicaga.
———In the Senate, Mr. Schurz has presented mo-
morinls from various partsof tho United States,
with 10,407 signatures, protesting ngainst nny amend-
ment to the Constitution incorporating therein tho
recognition of God or Jesna Ohriet. Tho bodf- of
C. McCnuzland, U. S, Deputy Marshal, was found on
2nd inst. 18 miles from Frog Point, Dnkota, ho hav-
ing perished in tho recont_storm whilo pursuing an
escaped prironer.: A former named Willis Wil-
liamson, living near Maneio, -Indinna, followed his
daughter to Daloaville, whoro aho had gono to marry
ono Lundey, He found tho young woman at tho house
of a relutive and cut her throat, killing bor instantly.

1e thon rhot himsell twice in the mouth with a re-
volver, His wounds ure supposod to bo iortal. le
leavos a lurge family.

ExarLaxn.—The Attornoy-Gencral has eoncludod
his uldross in the Tichborno cnso; it lnsted twonty-
¥ix dnyg,———Jobn Bright hus writron o letter to the
Anti-Income Tnx Agsosintion. in which he deelarca
that vuly in o reduction of government expenditures
can he sco o chance for the abolition of tho odious
tax. He despairs of the conlition of =« roal ccona-
mical party, and advirog the withholding of confi-
donco from o government which sannot guvern with-
out taking £70.000.000 aunually from the nation’s in-
dustry. ir Charlvs Mordaunt has applied for
the appointment of o modicnl practitioner to exn-
mine tato the sanity of Lady Mordrunt,———Wm.
Lowther, Barl of Lonsdule, furmerly Dostmnster-
General and President of the Couneil. died on ith inst.
in tho §5th yenr of his age.....—Lhreo more uion-of-
war inve beon (tted out to cruise in the British
channol to guard the connt, Ilor Mnjosty’s pro-
posed virit to Germany will be of two wecek’s durn-
tion Tho Laneet, n woll-known modieal journal,
givesthu numberof casunitios in tho oity on Tuesday
caused by the falling of standx and the moving of the
ureat mass of pouple at 22X, only two of which resxult-
o fatally.  Most of the injvrios consisted of brokon
lu;is und ribs and the dislocation of other limbs and
cuts.

. Fraxcr.—Prince do Joinville has heen_roinstalled
in his rank as admiral of the nuvy, and DukeD'Au-
muale in hismilitary rank as General.- The Com-
mittee of the Assembly has voted in favor of the
restorntion of their property to the Orleans Yrincos.
-Furapcun Powers now huviog commorcinl
troativs with France, will shortly send to the Govern-
ment nt Verasnjlles a protest agninst the pasgage of
ony Bill imposing n tax on raw materials. Lt is
reported that two regimonta of the lino which have
shown Donapartist tendencics, have been romoved
from {'aris, The oxtension of the furtificntions of
Metz and Strashourg has been deerocd at Borlin.
It is reported "Thicrs has again offored the Pone the
haspitulity of Franco, and that Austria has tendered
His loliness Saltzburg Castlo for n residence..
A movement is on foot for the or tion of a now
Consorvative party, the main objeot of which will be
the liberution of French territory {roin Geriman occupn
tion and the formation of a ministry pledgoed thereta,
All constitutional questions to be shelved, uatil that
end is aceomplished. The Count do Chambord
was hissed by the populaco at Dondrecht. Tho
ex-Prefect of the Depnrtment of the Eure has been
tried for misappropriating 200.000 francs oontributed
by the Laneasuire operatives for tho rolief of France
aftor the war.

,GERMANY,—A. most shocking accident occurred in
Frankfort-on-the-Main, on 1st inst. A building, in
which n farge number of persyns resided. fell bury-
ing the inmates in the ruins. Fourtcen persons have
been taken from the debris. /)

The Bmporar on
Saturduy mado a final distribution of donatinns
to the (euerals distinguishod fer their services
in tho lato war. he Thankssiving Service fur
the resturation to health of tho Irince of Wales,
at the English Church in Derlin, wus attended by
Iig Mujesty Emperor William. all the membera of
the fluynl Family now in Dorlin, and the different
Fureign Ministers aceredited to this (iovernment.

—Tho health of the Ewperor William is iw-
proving.

Itanv.—It is said that Prince Frederiek Charles of
Prusatu, while in Rote recently on his way to Kuypt,
deelared that if France mado an attack upon [taly,
tho latter country would be defended by (iermany.
1t is now helieved that tho Popemeditates his
depariure from Romo at an early dny. The urchives
and jewelry inthe Vatican are being seeurely packed.
&a as to be in readiness for romoval, It is said Lis
Jluliness will go to the eity of Trent in the Fyrol.

Austria.—A Russian Spy has boen detected at
Lambeorie, sketching the furtifications and condemned
to six years of imprisonment. '

——The International
Soeiety iz reported to bo orgnnizing strikes with tho
object of proventing the Intornational Kxposition
at YVienna. The Ewmperor Francis Joseph, by an im-
porinl Decree just tssned, declines to recognize the
old Catholie Bishops. or opp ts of tho o
Papal [nfallibility, as a portion of the Roman Catho-
lic body of Austria.

Ixpia.—Genernl Brownlow telegraphs under dato
of Zith ult., that the Northern Powlung chiefs have
submitted briuging peace offerings, and bindin
themsolves to penco with the usual oaths an
ceremonices, and all captives have been recovered.

Rersia~—~Baron Von Offonberg, tho now Russian
aﬂg}nﬂ to the Unitud States, has left for his post of

Sramv,—A docree has been issued for the formation
of I'rovineial battulivns of infantry.

WHY AMERICAN GIRILS WILL NOT BE
HOUSE BERVANTS.

I have thought a great deal on the whys and
wlierefores of this subject. It hasalways scemod
to me that, had I to choose between boirding In
the plices many * working girls' are obliged to
board In, or #living out” in a clean, pretty
houss, with clean, wholesome food, and u pure
atmosphera to breathe, I would not hesitate n
moment to choose the latter, Now, to begin
with, nl} mistresses are not « henrtless and sel-
fish,” no more thun are all servants. I have
often been much attached to those who have
lived with me, and have mado their womanly
Joys and sorrows my own; and I have lady
frlends who do the same, To be a #servant,”
under such clrecumstances, where agirl is thrown
upon tiie world fur a living, scemns to me not 8o
dreadful a thing, ¢ But,” some may roply, 1
must share my room and bed with & person I
don't like,” Vory true; but do not many work-
ing girly who board out have to do this to lessen
their expenses, and with tho added disadvant-
nge of dirty surroundings and fotld air? ¢ Rut,”
you say, ¢ we have our freedom afior dnrk.”
Alas ! what that has Involved to many a young,
unprotected girl in a great city, it is not neces-
sary fur me to tell you, No right-minded mis-
tress—and there are many such—would be un.
willing, In additlon to your ‘evening and Sun-
dny out,” ocensfonslly to give you extra privi-
lege in this way, and that without waitlng for
you to heg for it.

But to be «a servant!” you reply. I reply,
who #sn't o servant to somcbody? I8 not the
tencher to his pupil’'s parents, who often drive
him wild with their foollsh requests? Is not
the clergyman to his parish, who sit in judg-
ment ou his pork barrel and the number of his
shirts, und allow him no possession of any kind
undisputed? Dun't o lawyer have to spend his
Nfe in dodglng?  Are not lecturers tongue-tied,
aceording to the latitnde and longliude they
happen to lecture iIn?  Don't Edltors as well as
type-setters have to « mind their P's and Q's 7
Are not all lIndles servants toI'ashion?  All the
brute creation stap gingerly lest some bigger
benst will chew them up. 8o, if that is the
trouble, we won't talk about belng ¢ servants,”
beeause up stnirs and down stnirs and In my
lndy’s chamber we are all in the same 1ix,

. FANNY I'ERN,

TI I POOR PERSON AT THE DOOR.

“ A poor person at the door,’ says the rer-
vant, ¢ and would like tosec the ludy of the
house.”

'lie glrl does not say *beggnr;” she diserl-
minntes; sa the mistress goes o tho door, and
meets the « poor persan.’ His toos aro out,
and his hat 1s erushed, and his face Is pufly, but
he dues not look like n laboring man. Ilo is
muech poorer than any laborer—poor in health
and strength and decency, as well as in pocket ;
but he has more command of language, and
mnkes o bow that has n lingering romnant of
elogance in It, as he asks you to ¢ oxcuse lis
{ntrusion.”

Having excused his Intrusion—and you would
excuse the hot blnst of whiskified breath, and
tho aroma of stale whisky from his clothes too,
were that possible—you hear that ho wishes to
go to Albany, and has not tho wherewithal ; or
that he has o fino business offer—it may bo
that of cashler in a bank, by the air with which

ho speaks of it—In Boston, could he but got
thote ; and you havo such an extremely kind
henrt shat he knows you will assist him to the
amount of twenty-tive ceute, upon which ex-
cellent example other kind ladies will do the
snme; and in his fine position, or in the arms
and home of huls affectionate brother, he will
not only never forgot your kindness, but will
forward the amount loaned per post.

If you believe this fiction io be founded on
fnet, you nro inore credulous than I am; if you
can suy + No' to tho inodest reqiest, you ars
harder of hoart. His Albany is around the
cornier ; the Boston situation {s the retlrement
of the dirtlest bar-room near at huand, and the
affectlonnte brother s a *swhisky straight,”
and you know 1t very well. But though you
ocan pass the professtonal beggarwith his brazen
how! of ¢ Plnso nssist the on forty night,” you
can't shut tho dooron the fingers of this broken-
down abjeet. You give him the quarter, receive
another bow, and he departs.  Unhappy ¢ poor
person,” who will never be any richer until he
owns o grave.

Poor! yes, poorest of the poor !~—no home, no
friends, no suif-respect, no respect from any
other—all gone that muekes & man o man; and
gone for whnt? For the gratllication of one
mysterious eraving—for the love of that burn-
Ing staff that would sculd your throat or mine us
though it were boiling water. lHe has mort-
gaged his all for it, and the Interest that hie is
puying s awful—his wealth, his henlth, his
good-repute, his bratns, and, for the last pay-
ment, his life itself.  1'oor indeed ¢ poor beyond
expression !

And to this any af us might come, strong as
we feel, who should tritte with the intoxieating
cup. And when we think of this, and when we
look at the poor person trembling in his tatters
at the door, let us pray that whatever poverty
may be our share, however humble may be our
lot, however hard the toil that we must do,
that the worst poverty of all may never fall
upon us—Lthe abjeet, disgraceful, loathsome pov-
erty of the drunkurd.

Many Kyrne DALLAS.

SClE

A tuaRKABLE peenlinrity abont the new volenno
which hus Iately made its appenrance in ono of the
Philippine Lslands is that it broko out in the bottuis
of & valloy.

Proressor Paolo Mantegazza is about to publish
a wark entitled * Pusdri della Nutara Umana Festa
ed Ebbrezza,” in two volames, which will treat of
the fuct that man. in every time and in every climate,
secks for incbriating liquors, and that civilization wl -
ways reemns to invent. @1 every step, some new liquoer
and some new stimulating aliment.

Ix the Moniteur Scientifique, No. 133, Dr. P, Muller
hax a valuable paper * On Extraets of Meat Consi-
dered in a Physiological Ioint of View.” Meal ex-
tricts, he eontends, aro neither directly nor indirect-
Iy fondl, being deficient in the necessary albuminous
malter. Ifgiven alone, ho says—and the samc ap-
plics to beef-ten—these extracts only tond o retard
the recovery of cunvalescents.

Ix 1596-97 o Dutch navigntor named Barents wint-
ered on the northern end of the island of Nova Zem-
bla, At this tirne Enst Greenland, Baflin’s Bay nnd
Behring’s Straits were all unknown, and ho had only
just previously discovered Spitzbergen. A Norwe-
gian fisherman last yoar discovered the log hut which
constituted bis winter quarters, It was alost her-
meolically sealed by tho ice, and the old tools, weap-
ons, efe., found within, and now transferred to Nor-
way, are but slightly injured by.

THE blue gum-troe of Australic and tho Malay
Archipelago hias been lately introduced into the south
of France, whore it flourishes as woll as in its native
zone. lts lenves poescas very valuablo medicinal
qualities. Tho use of cigars made from them has
been prescribed by Dr. Mecloan of the English bos-
pital at Netley, in cnges where anti-spasmodio re-
modies seemod requisito—such as asthma and chest
anourisms—with great success. In Uormany, s tine-
al:uu ';E ::?J?Mthu x‘l.‘l:o lﬁon succo:::g‘n.lly used in l.;:te

mtonittont fovor; al 1L 1s even aazoeri~
ed that it will provent a relapse’ innthi"l :ii:a&e.

A curiuys fact in regard to creoping and twini
plants has been noticed by Mr. Anderafm-tl'lo:r'yl,nn:ﬁ
by him communionted to the scientifie committoe of
tho Horticultural Sosiety. This is, that they will bo
attructed by cortnin apecies of climbera growing near
them, and repollod by uthers, 1t has beon observed,
in tropicnt forests, that the climbing vines scem to
profor certain kinds of trees, aud o far out of their
way toreach them, at tho same tivne avoiding other
trecs much ncarcr, and appircutly mors convenient.

A 87. PxTeusnurer physician _has discovered that

decreaxe in the t orature of t1¢ body is accom-
panied by an increnko in the size «of the red corpus-
clcs of the blood, Thus, expusurs ta cold, and the
internal use of aleohul, buth lewer tho bodily temper-
ature and enlargo tho red corpuscles; while expo-
sure to heunt, and the inhalation of an atmosphere
ovorcharged with carbonic acid g, of which
tend to increago the temperature, contract the cor-
pusclos. An oxception tu this npparent rule was
found in the uction of muriate of 1nurphin, which at
once lessens tho tomperature and the magnitude of
the eorpusclos.

Tk explosion on the sun, which was obrerved b

rof. C. Young of Dartmonth (Jollego, on the TIK
of Septombor lust, was in somoc respeocts the most ro-
markable solar disturbance on record. Within tho
short space of half an_hour, an irawmense protubar-
ance of cloud—cunsisting of hydrogen gra—an the
eastorn odge or Jlimb of tho sun, incrensod in height
from nearly 100,000 miles to nonrly 200,000 miles, its
extromo altitudo boing greator than ever before at-
tained, #o far ns known, by similar prominences.
The voloeity of ily uscont was 166 wiles per second,
which also oxceeds any proviouslf recorded. Prof.
Youngspeaks of the motion_of this vest rod-hydre-
gen cloud as almost perceptible to the eye, and says
that tho whole phonomonon, as observed by him,
suggestod tho iden of o vast solar oxplosin. [lenlso
mentions, as a suggostive cvincidonce, the pseurronce
ofa b(oluum‘ul aurvrs borealis on the ovoling of the
same day. .

17 is well known that large volnmes of v-ator are
continually pouring into the Meditorranean. not only
through the various rivers which ompty int» it. but
also from tho Biack Son and through the St-aita of
Gibraltar from the Atlantic, As thore was no appn-
rent outlet, and the sea ucver xeomed to ger uver
full, it was conjecturad that there must be o puwer-
ful undercurront flowing out throngh tho Struits ot
Gibraltar. This is said to bave Leen verified by the
oxporiment of a oertain sen eaptuin, who lowered »
busket of stones in the strnits, which soon encounter-
ed an outllow that carried tho baskoet forward with
such foree as to tow his bont aguinst the upper our-
rent. During hiz late dredging oxpedition in the
Mediterranean, Dr. Carpontor alsv investigated the
matter, and found the captain’s roport to be substan-
tially corroot.

AXN Oup-Fasniongn Morner,—Thank God some of
us havo an old-fashioned mother—nol a woman of
the perivd, enamolled and painted, with her great
ohignon, her curls nnd boltines, whoso whito jowolled
hands brd never felt the clusp of baby fingers, but a
dear, old-fushionod, sweet-voicod wmother, with oyes
in whose depthe tho loye light shono, ard brown hair,
threaded with silver, lying smooth upon her faded
ohock. Thuso dear hands worn with toil, which
gnided out tottoring steps in childhood, and smoothed
ony pillow in sickness. Blessed is tho momory of an
old-fnshioned moaother. The music of othor voiees
may bo lost, but the entrancing momory of hor will
ccho inour souls for over. Other fnsos will fade

 and be- forgotton. but hers will shine on until
tho light from lloaven's portals shail glorify our
own.

Houe INTRRIONS,—Domestic misories cannot al-
ways bo lod by tho victims of them ; they lie
open to the gnzo of all who cross tho affliotod thres-
hold. But thoy do not concern tho outer world, and
the onter world has no right to look on thom. Visi-
tors should not sce thom, oven when their dismal
forms coma boldly into viow, and visitors should boar
off no momory of thom to oxhibit to othors. Tho joys
of & _houscheld may bo proclaimed far and wide ; its
woukness, ita nffoctions, its sorrows, and its misorios
possoss & bittor mncthr that ovory sensitive and
onourable goul will roligiously respect.

As no day iz without some clouds, so0 no fortune is

without somo shudow,
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CARTHSTONE.

DON'I' CROWD.

Don’t crowd, this world is brond enough,
For you ns woll ns mo |
The duurs of art are open wido—
Tho realns of thought are free ;
O€ all carth’s places you are right
To chovse the bost you cun,
Provided that you do not try
To crowd sowe other man.

What matter though you senree ean count
Yonur piles of golden ore ;
\While ho_can hardly strive to keop
Ginaint fuming from tho door?
Or willing hands aud honost heart
Aloue should man be proud ¢
Than give kim all the ronm re noeds,
And never try to eruwd.

Jon't erowd proud Miss ; your dainty silk
.. Will glisten none the less
Beenrure it comes in contret with
A beeznrs tattered dross ;
This lovely world was never made
For you and me alone ;
A puuper has a right to tread
The pathway to a throne,

Dan‘t crawd the good from out your heart
By fustering all that's bad,

But givo to every virtue roomn—
The Lest that may belind

Be ench day's record such u ouo

. That you may woll be proud ;.

Give each his right, give such his room,

And never try to crowd.

TIIE ROSE AND THE SHAMROUK.
A DOMESTIO BTORY.

LY THE AUTHUR OF * THE FLOWERS OF GLENAVON."

CIIAPTER XV.—(Coutinued.)

As the grim mistress of the house did not
seem disposced to make her appearance, the
brother and sister suidd thetr adieux, und strolled
slowly homewanls. Rosamond went in-lloors
dircetly, but Frank Hghted @ elgar, and turned
towarls a favourite wilk which led him along
the side of u tittle mountkin strenm, cogitating,
as he went, on bls eonversation withthe widow.
It annoyed him to have his nnme coupled with
that of 4 younyg girl whom he hnd only seen
twice, and whase wuywurdness repelled rather
ithan interested him, Counld Rosumond have
been In the right when she asserted that Mrs,
Ursula Delnny was inclined 1o favour any pre-

tensions he might make o the hand of her !
niece P—and, if ko, whnt could be her reasons .
or fL e

1"1‘hlnk|m: thus, he unconselously followed the
o Airse of the stream Wil it entered the copse,
and wandered adong under the shndow of the

Tareh firs that grew hevoabundantly. Upoa the .
bunk, her head resting on her hands, her face |
partinlly coneenled by the howmd of her gray cloak, |
sat u Hivle childish figure, which, by the fuled ' |
brown frock iind shueless feet, he recognised as .

Katty,

She cast one swift glanee towards him as he i
drew near, shien resiined her despondent att).
tucde, starting and shrinking as if she had ae- |

quired an habitunl dread of every one who ad-
dressed her

« My poor chi',” he snid, kindly, «why are
you here ?2—It Is growing late.”

She sighed, bat Lid not answer,

s Are you afrald of your aunt’s anger 2"

Katty sobbed, und fuinatly answered an affir.
mative.

Frank felt his indiynation rixing, The littlc
creature looked 50 fragile, that Mrs, Delany’s
Larshuess disgusted hiin,

«Take courage, little one!” he satd, in cheer-
ing tones. ¢ Mry, Cirroll scems goudnatured.
sshe will do her best to proteel yon,

But Katty did not sevm consoled by this as-
surance; her head drooped lower, nad her sobs
beenme more awdible,

sShall T walk with you {o the farm, and
make an appeal to M. Dclany in your be-
haif 2

# No, §ir,” she answered softly ; « I thank you
for the ofier, but Aunt IMrsuln I8 never so angry
na when any one plties me!

«Then what do you propose doing ?”

«I'll stay here till she's gone to bed, und then
Afleen will let me in at the kitchien window,
I'n used to belugout like this,”

¢ Will you let me take you to my slister 27
Frauk asked, for he could not make up his mind
1o leave the child in this drear solitude,

Bug Katty shook her hwad, and said, so plte-
ously, *1'd ratherstny here—Indeed, I'd rather!”
that, scelng his persistencs was distressing her,
he bade her farewell.

“Gowd-bye, little Katty, God send you a bet-
ter home and kinder protectors !

As he turned awny, bls hand was suddenly
selzed, and o tear nnd kiss lef, npon it. Then,
as If ashinmed of her own boldnuess, Katty drew
hier clonk more closely about her, and darted
away into the decpest recesses of the wood,

I'rank went home, buening with weath against
Mrs, Delany, and eager to councert some plan
with Rosamond and Allic for rescuing the vie-
tim of lier tyranny.  But he did not find very
ptient listeners.  During thelr absence at the
farm, Lord Glanore, who was now rapldly ap-
pronching convaleseence, huul enlled.

He expressed himself much disappolnted——so
Ailie reported—ant thelr nbsence from home, but
had left behind him the Leautiful horse, Per-
seus, and a note for Frunk, eutrcating his ac-
ceptance of tho unimal,

w1t was the nne personable man, he wast”
Ailte eommented 3 «and he talked to mens free
and ensy as €] were a lndy born and bred, like
Limself; und ‘twas real purty to hear him tell
how Masther Frunk helped him home that
night, and aursed him, wid the tears in his eyes
—y lord’s, I mane; and good-looking unes
they are, tool!”

Rosamond frankly sald that she was vexed at
missing hix lordship.  She would have liked to
soe the man who owed his life to her brother;
but Frank, though he did not put his thoughts
thto words, was glad they had not met.  Rosa-
mand was too lavely to he exposed to the atten-
tions of 0 gny young nobleman, unless she wore
under nore efliclent chaperonuge than Allle
Lrean’s.

A Hitle unsettled by the events of the day,
Frunk went to his studio, to put a few strokes to
n portrait ho had been taking of bis sister. The
1auly of the shumrocks had been before him; for
the room was fragrant with the scent of the
honeysuckle that lny beside his paletie. Was
he never to be enlightened?—never to learn
who she was, nnd how sho contrived to visit
this chamber with such tantaliziug seerecy ?
Wateh ns enrefully ag he wonld, he never suc-
ceoded 1n getting a glimpse of her, and hisletter
sthl lny untonched. Was she positively doing
her best to mystify him, or must he give cre-
dence to Rosnmond’s assertions that all these
anusual occurrences were the work of some de.
mented crenture?  And If 5o, how lovely she
waa | how terrible must have been the fute that
yedueed her to such a conditfon! amnd, most ex-
trnordinary of all, whera did she conceal her-
self fo effectually that no one—nand Frank's in-
quirier hnd heen made far and wide—eould give
him aserap of Inforination concernlng her ?

He thonght and thought, il his hend dropped
#nek agulnst the cushious of the lounging-chalr

= .
with which Rosamo. /s affectionnte solieitude
had provided him; and he wassinking tuto that
dreainy state which 1s neither steeping nor wuk-
ing, when he heard the gentle pit-put of an ap-
proaclhing step. 1lis heurt beut fast—it wasshe!
Nearer—nearer sho came, the shimmering silk
of her robe sweeping softly over the vaken floor,
The vy that clustered thickly round the casc-
ment, combined with the twilight to reider the
chamber very ubscure; but still he could see her
with sufticlent distluetnessns gho eanie townrds
:lls ausel, and stood gazing at the pleture npon
t.

Before he could resolve what todo, she moved
with the sume gliding, graceful step in the dl.
rectjon of the window, and her eye fell uponthe
ﬂ;;l/-c reclining fu the chair. There was u pause,
Would she fiit away ?  If she did, there was
but little ehuncee of preventing i, for the further
end of the chamber wuas already wrapped In
profotund obscurlty, and shie was evidently bet-
ter versed I all the Ins and outs of the bullding
than himself, Should he address her?  Shoukd
he entreat her to have faith in his willingness
to serve her, and contilde to him her reasons for
her strange Lehaviour ?

But while he debuted thus, she seemed to
have sutlstied hersell that he was sleeping, and
venturad to approneh n little closer. Aud now
she was so near, that Frank could have put out
his hénd and touched her dress; but hie res.
tratned fmkelf, and waited to see whnt she
would do.  After & moment of uncertainty, she
bends over hlm, ag If to assure herselt that bis
stumbers are as profound as they wppear; aud
the young man can feel upon his cheek the
warm breath that exhales from her parted Hips;
and now heleups up, determined that she shall

i
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#Can there really be truth in what we have
always been taught Lo disbelicve 2 she mur-
mured. ¢ Are there moments when the denl-
zeus of a more splrituel world are permitted to
appear to ws M

4« And wear mortal garments, and high-heeled
shocr, that click with every movement of the
foot? No, my sister; the form these arms en-
cireled to-night was that of o lving, brenthing
womun; but where or why she hides herself, 1
cannot concelve,”

Rosamond glanced at the window,
hiave escaped that way 7

Frank leaned ont, and lonked down., It wasa
consldernble distunee from the ground, oo grent
o admit of her having made the leap, and the
tendrils of the ivy did not apoear strongz onough
to have borne even the light welght of her fairy
flggure.

Rosnmond shnddeved, as tire wind stirred the
leaves.

o Let us quit this ghostly chamber,” she said,
s You hnve convineed yourself that the lidy is
not here.  Let us go and conflde the whole story
to Aftte.”

« Who will assure me that 1 have seenn hin-
shee, and had better make iy will direetly,’
her brother crossly remarked.

# Not when she has heard all you have Just
told me. She is quick-witted, and may devise
some schieme for solving the mystery.”

Prank satlered himself to be persunded §oand,
for the first time, Allle, who ludd down her knit-
ting to listen, was told the reason why le had
been so unsoeinble of late.

The shrewd old woman pondered for such
long time, that Jrank grew himpatient.

s Are ye sure 'tis no trick of Norh Delany’s 2

e

Could she

-+

not again eseape him, and clasps her closely In
his arms.

CHAPTER XVIL
SURPRISEKS,

As If the touch of those embracing arms had
siricken lier with death itself, Frunk'’s cuptive,
after a momentary struggle, lny silent and mo-
tionless upon his breast. Ier hend dropped on
his shoulder, e¢very vestige of colour fled from
her cheeks—ihe little hands he hastened o
chife were almost fey in thelr eoldness, and
the white lids hud fullen over her beautiful
eyes.

1le spoke to her soothingly, but she did not
appear to hear him; he Inid her in the chatr,
and, kneeling beside her, watched in vain for
some sy mptom of returning antmation. e flung
wide the ensement, that thefair might piay
freely about her fuce, but nll to ho purpose; and
hae was beginning to be serfously alarmet, when
Rosamond’s volee, calling to him from the
other end of tho long pussage leading to the
Abbot's Chamber, Inspired him with hope of
assistance,

s 1Iave you fullen asleep?”’ she was asking.
4 Pray come totey, (or 1 am desperately hungry,
and you eannot paiut {n the dark.”

«Xlave you & llght? Then come to me im-
mediately ! he exclaimed, hurrying to openthe
door amnd sdmit her, + Quick, Rosnmond ! I need
your ald for—-"

He did not. stay to tinlsh his sentencee, but hase
tened baek to the swoonlng lady. Al explana-
tions could be given while his sister was helplng
him to bring her back to life.

Sturtied by his disordered looks and imperns
tive manner, Rosamond shaded her lamp with
hier hand, and came quickly to his slde.  She
found him ke one stupited, staring at an cmpty
chndr,

The astonished girl venturerd (o touch his
arm. 4 don't think T understamd  you correct-
1y, What did you want me for? Arcu’t you
well 27

1 think I'm mad—stark mad ! eried Frank,
snatehing thoe nmp from her, and beginning to
examine every nook anl corner of the room.

«What is it you arce looking for 2 she inquir-
ed. ¢« Pruy tell me, that I may ald you kn your
search.”

s The Indy—sho wag here but this moment {”
he answered, Incoherently. «In my arins—I
haad her in my armeg.  MHer pallor and insensibi.
1ty alarmed me ! I eamo to summon you and
—=xho was gone! By heavens! I will not bo
duped in this way! 1'l1l raze tho house but what
I'll find her "

¢ Doar Frank, you must have imagined this,”
his sister exclnimed, her surprise and alarm mo-
mentarily Inerensing,

s Pence, Rosnmond !  You provoke me when
you talk ns i I were a child or a lunatie. &ho
wns here, 1 tell you, not & moment ago. I did
but turn away to admit you, and she disappenr-
ed as completely ns though she vanished into
the air.”

Rosamond took her brother’s hanad in herown.
The pulses beat temperately, and though he
looked angry und hewlldered, the light of reason
was in hiseye. Yot how could she give ere-
dence to hig assortions ?

Soeeing her lneredulity, he ecomposed himself,
and told her, with careftl preeision, what had
accurred. 8o strange was the tale, sho began to
tremblie n little, and east seared glances Into the
darkness of the chamber, which her liunp only

partially illumined,

i

hnve heard that he only eame here to stay o fow
dnys, and his accldent has detuined him for
weeks,”

“1 n unused to doing the honours of the
house to strangers,” said Rosamoml, blushing
very prettily. <« Will you support e with your
presene: 2" ’

« With all the pleasure in life, my dear. In-
deed, ¥ should have advized you to deny your-
self to his lardship i you had been alone, for he
Is—hemt Of course you have heard of the gy
Sir Charles Trexillan 2"

Rosmod’s eolour forsook her cheeks,

1 knew him slizhtly before he sueeceded Lo
the title,” Mrs. turroll went on,  » He used to
vislt at (he house of o friend of mine st Qu
town, A charming man, my dear, bt s Qan-
gerous one,"

#Rir Charles Trestlian 1 Rosamond repented,
# I eannot see him 1—1 eannot see hibm ™"

The widow suw that she was  muel agitated,
and drawing i vinabgrette rrom her eapicions
pocket, put it into her ol

sCompose yourself, ehiid. It i {oo Inte to
avold hime-—he s in the boase, . Whatever may
be your reasons for dreading or dislikiog him,
don’t fet blm see yon losicing ke this*

Rosaimond pressed her hamds to her hosom,
and striepled isind tosululae the emotions war.
ring with {t. M, Careoll was right.  He must
nat see—he must ot even e jreeinitied to witess
that his bageness had stung her, and cost hierso
many hours of wgaish, Pride eate to her wid
and setting her fool tirmly on the grouml, she
resolved (o mveet htin with st lewst osfuvord
composure ; and if he dared venew his  suait,
why, she would (ol him with his awn weapons,

He eame into the room, still pule with his rea

)
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CAUGHT IN THE FACT.

“Quite; at least, I am positive that the young
girl I have scen has nelther the fentures nor
form of Norah, Bekldes, it would be difticult to
conjecture uny motive for her vislting the house
at such hours, and in diszutse,™

“Then you must have pautience, Masther
Frank, (Il I nd out If sueh n person us you
mention {s anywhere hereabout,”

e assured her that he had slready done his
best to learn this.

4 My ho you have, and got put off’ with short
auswoers for your pains,” Ailie drily told him.
« The people distrust an Englishman when he
gets tou inquisitive; and they'd think it no sin
ta tell a white le to put ye off the seent.  Ounly
witlt a while—say two weeks from to-diy—and
'tis odd if I don't find ber for ye, if she’s rule
tlexh and blood, as she scems to be,”

Frank promised to be patient 3 but he did not
permlit Allie’s promises tointerfere with hisown
endenvours to gel to the bottomn of thix myster.
fous atluir. He saw a chanee of dolng this ear-
Her than any one antielpated 3 for, on the mor-
row, he found Leneath the chalr fn which the
fulr uunknown bnd reclined, one of the bracelets
which had adorned her slender wrist, 1t was of
antique make and curlous workmanship, con-
Kisting of o string of shumrock leaves, made of
green ennmel, threaded together with pearis,

Would she not seize the first fivourable op-
portunity of returning to seek for this?

Frank put it in his pocket, aud coufided to no
one that it was in his possession ; bat, to his
sister's surprige, made preparations for o day's
sketchilng in the nelehbourhond of the waterfall,
to be fullowed by a visit to the ladge, where he
snid that, in all probabllity, he should remain
Ul the next morning.

Rosnmonsd was glad to see him depart; any-
thing was better than the monatony of the ex-
aspermting wateh he had been Keeplng of late ;
nor did she expeet to be dull without him, for
Mrx, Currot! was coming to spemd a long dny
with her, and the widow’s reminiscences were
alwnys amusing,

Frank shouldered knapsaek and portfolio, and
went lefsurely on his way § and presently Mew,
Crrroll arrived in the nondeseript vehicle Mrs,
Delauy sometimes nsed when she visited the
nearest. market town.

« T should have been with you two hours ago,
my dear,” the Indy expliined ; ¢ for I had fully
made up my mind towilk the distunee; but the
stiles were Insuperable obstacles. I'm afrafd
I've nol taken suflicient exerelse since I've beeu
here, for I renlly did not feel nimble enough to
surmoint them ; nnd so 1 borrowed my friend’s
chariot, which I beg you’ll not lnugh at, though
it 1s of antediluvian bulld; hecause it hag done
me very good gerviee this morning.”

Mrs. Carvoll lamented that sho hiad not been
able to prevail upon Norah to be her companlon;
but Rosnmond did not regret it.  Sha could not
fecl at her ease with Mrs. Delnny'’s wayward
nieee, whase morbid aputhy clouded every toplo
that, was started,

She had prevailed npon Mrs, Carroll toindulge
herself, for once, with n cosy chair and a foot~
stool, and wus sitting oppaoxite that lady, Isten-
ing to an animated deseription of one of !the
Lord Licutenant's receptions, when a earriage
drove up {o the gate, and Rusamond started to
hor feot, exclnining, It must bo Lord Glanore,
How unfortunata! This is the seconrd time he
has called, and Frank has not been at home,
What &hall I do?”

«Roerelvn him yourself, my love,” tho widow
promptly replied. e may wish to make his
acknowledgements of the servico your brother

rendered him bulfore quitting the country. 1

cent Indisposition, but with the assured air of
one who has no doubt of his weleame, The care-
lexs ease of Rosamond’s manner, which com-
bined perfect politeness with a chilllng resvrve,
made him bite bis Itp, and Inok dikconcerted.

“One would almost think that Rosumond
Datton had forgottanune,” he murmured, as he
bent over the hand she reluctantly ylelded to bis
Hngering pressure.

Rosamond promptly determined tosjoswer
him aloud. There should be no seerels between
them. Ie might think thata fulse shatne would
induce her to conceal the faet that she had been
poor, and this retlicence woull establish an un-
derstanding with bim, whether she wished it
or no,

s« I perfectly well remember yon, sir,” she
gald, deliberately and distinetly ; ¢ though I was
not aware till a minnte ago that Lord Glanore
and 8Ir Charles Tresiliun were the same.  You
bought & picture of my brother when he was n
struggling artist, and wo  wero very grateful
toyoun. Mrs. Curroll, I think you snll that
you do not need an Introduction to his lord-
ship 7

Mrs. Carroll eame to her ald directly, and
Lord Glusore saw that he would bo defeated in
his hopes of obtaining any priviate converstion
with Rosniond. Mo admired the garden, aml
expressed n wish to see (b3 but his falr young
hostess only politaly regretted thit hier bhrother
wis not thero to accompany him In a strell
round it., )

¢« How do you llke this nelghbourhoond, my
lord 2" Mrs. Carroll inqguired,

“ 50 mwueh,” he replied, with a meaning
slance at Rosamnond, * that 1 shall not enre to
leuve it yet.”

“Then we must nothope W Kkeo you tn Dublin
this season. There will be general mourning
and cross Jooks amongst the lndies who have
reckoned upon you for thelr balls, IIow ciat you
resolve to disappoint themn 2

s My sins on that score wlll zet ensily on my
consclenee,” he answered, Ihtly. ¢ I have
been paying the ponalty of successlon to a peer-
age for sume months paRt 3 now I think I wn
Justified In Lelog happy o my own way for o
littte while.”

“ And then you will beam upon us and ho-
wilder us with renewed britlianey 7 lnughod
the widow ; ¢ or, in less flowery language, you
will resume your old cheractor of the ¢ male
flirt,’ with additional attractions, as they say on
the play-bills.”

Again Lord Glanore bit his lip. Soinchow, the
badinage, 1o which atother times ho would have
retorted freely and gallantly, lost its zest when
uttored beforo Rosamond,

s If you asperse me in this manner, Mrs. Cnr-
rol,”” ho sald, I shull be obliged to ery for
quarter. Desides, you are really unjust. With
the name of Tresilinn, I put away thie follies
that adhered to it

wAnd intend to he an ormmament to the
peerngo ?” she demanded, with an incredulots
smille.

He bowed ; and slightly shrugging her shoul-
ders, sho turned to Rosumond, who was nitering
the arrangement of somae flowers in a jardinitre,
« Do you bellove 1n these sudden conversions,
Mies Dalton 7”7

« I beg your pardon-—I was not. Vistening ; bul,
as o rule, I hiave no faith in them.”

Lord Glanore winced. IIe hiad not boen pre-
parcd for Indiflorence, and was cager to regaln
s power over her. 1But his ardent glanees
would no longer bring the rich bload into her
cheoks, and happy smiles (o her rosy mouth,
Unconselous thatshe hud overheurd hils remarks

s You

: ther's ¢
- lordship's shichs aid raptures sidocdel e

; Ie helieve that while e
Danonmd Palton the most aethess

amuse yoursell ol mine”
L intasing oo

1o Lord Glanore's nectdent, aned he

o Mujor Gulbye, he klrove In vain to coujecture
the causae of her coldness,

Determined not to be wholly hailled, he fol-
lowed her when she went o apen the window,
Mre, Curroll com plaining of the heat,

“Unkind  that you were 1" he whikpored.
« How conkd you besocruel s to leave Bugland
without apprizing me of your intention 77

Rosamon opened ber brizhteves in asstned
astonishiment, sand replied, atoud, @ ISit possible,
my loml, that you dhd not receive Frank's nofle™
He cortainly sent yonran apolaey fae bis inabi-
1ty to exceate the commission with which you
haud honoured him-—aed younever had it ? HHow
rude you must have thowght him

a b was not speakbiee of Me, Didton, bat of
yourseif.,  Oh, Rosunond, ennn you ot entievive
the misery-—the disappaintiaeut 1 eapwerionced,
when 1 Jewrned that you tead guitted Blollo-
way, and left no clae by whieh I mght teace
you !

Here she
langh,

o Really, my lord, Whis s (oo ridicalous $ You
MUst not e pt e nto s repetition of sny
former folly ! 11 yan Knew how often Adlie has
leetured e for 61 And then, as it eonvalsed
with laughter, she burked her Gee 1o her hamd.
keehiriet,

Lond Glunore began to ook sarprised and ol-
ferded,

ol ant at e loss to utklerstand
tress at tosing  yon shontd
mirth 1"

sy forgive me! she answered, pentfen.
tially., 1 owe you a thous I npologies fm
iy rideness s but the vecollections yon evoked
were sa contlead that [ eontld vot control my-
[0 A

1lis perplexity was ovidently Lieres
as auotler peal of bk er Iara
nond’s lps, Mrs, Carvolt ingqueiced  whether she
mbzht not share in her young triend’s merrl-
ment,

o afreaid Vo'l be angry with e
the eatse of 1, was the repl)

interrpted it with o msieat

why
Cilse yon

my dix-
sneh

ir 1 teh
< bt ig

Sond Ghmore permits me, Yo shall hear, At
the time hix Jordship broteht Franks pleture,
hie thogehit pwoper ts whisper some protty things
Fafleting my hiro-
11is

fnany ear, to which, fine i

trons, b thunpehit 1t seisest 1o listen,

leat amusement s and, by dint. of
Leatrsiesd to mimie hitn so capbtatly that |
to throw poor Atlic into convidsions of s
It was very wrong, 1 know; but 1 was freshly
from sehool in those days, and =1 saeh o e -
enp ot heart, that the temptatton proved iree-
sistibie.”

Lonl Gilanore redidened to his temples,  Musg
S Citaonginite Rasin-
S confiding o.
wirls, shse luwd been making o funl of LWim. and
holding him up for vidienle to e dopembing

ls Mre Dadton awsnee that o the Clagles
Trestlinn who aflimded so el pleasantry to
Bls fade sister?” G deanntphag,

s Certainly not. Frank is too completely the

fahivatrous and hopgomrabile gentlon:un to tuivee

permitted me (o jest at your expense, oF gou

Irs, Casroll, whe tound  that 13

st was
Tderrabiles deggreee of dtterne into
i the ¢convesation
glnd o

her tones, dexterously tur

tollow the lead,  Recovering his
vase of puvnmer, he warmly expr e s gratas-
ful kense of Frank's generots ol anweieried
soervieos, .

o b am sorry thet 1 have (wice timed my visigs
0 hadly ns to mdss Mre, Dalton,” he added, ri-
st todepnrt, Lol me hope that 1 shall be
jaore fortumte when §endl aggading and thnt Miss
Dalton”—he cast g supplieating ginnee gt iRosa~
mond, who, however, wauld not. appenr Lo see
If,—s¢ ol that Miss Dalton will nol make tge of
hor reminiscences for the puriase of prejudicing
her brother agalnst mne”

She howed distantly. « As it Is not tkely that
our negqiziintance with your lordship will ever
o beyond a polite recognition of cach ather's
existence, the efl my renarks may have
upan Frank's feclings enn be afno con ]

The Viscount bent low, to eonceat @
triumph that gleaned In his eye,
It overshotb thee mark.  Her last words were
spoken fn the Lremulous tones of an infured and
resentful womnn,  Uieverty as she had contriv-
ol to hide her real sentiments ot fiest, she had
now betrayed herself, and s hopes were ro-
uewed,

s 8he has nelther doubled me nor forgotien
the past s whiolly ax she pretends,” he thaught,
as he returned to hisearringe. <My bonny Kng-
lish rose shall yet acknowledge she loves amd
has always loved mel I 1 can but keep my
footing with Dalton—who & not the moest dis-
cerning of fellows- =it 8hall not be long Lofore 1
extort this confession from her preuty self”

ILe went honte, resolval to follow up this visit
with a pressing invitation to Irank to be his
compithion on a fshing exceursion, which might
be innde to last for severad days, and give him
time to coment thelr growlng frimudship.  Bot
he reckoned too nuich on Rosamond’s wenk-
ness,  Seareely bad he left the b 1, whon she
threw herself Into Mes. Carvoll’s arins, weeping
conviisively.

« Denr friend,” she #nld, when the warm-
hearted widow had soothed her infogreater com-
pusure, S you have kindly pressed me to return
with yoit to hHhublin,”

“ And you are tnelined to withdrw your re-
s 2 1 delighted 1o hear §G”

s FKven thaugh It obliged to adinit that, |
am seltish in wishing thleave hoine fornwidle 2
asked Rosnumond,

o My alear, 1 see nothing but wlst is prajse-
worthy In your desire to avold sgentleman
whose protestatlons nre not to be trusted,” M.
carroll replied ; «and I shinll be so glad to bave
yon, that you need nob wy earping at your
motives for coming to me.”

Al you will start seon?  Ah, T cannot o
throwgh many such ordenls as this has been 1
eried Rosnmond, wringing her hands, ¢ I thought
I had overcome the madness which hns cost me
s0 muech shamo and regreet; but [ cannot geo
hihmm without remembering 1oy eredulity and hig
deceltt”

¢ Be endin, dear ehild. T coubl have faneled
fromn Lord Glnnore's looks that L Is not heart-
whole this time,  Willyou tell me frankly what
has occeurred Lo nuike you conduin him so en-
tirely

toxsumonnd  wax motheriess, and glad to be
able to contidee her long-cotncenled nnxietles to
one so axperienesd, yet &0 Indulgent,  She folt
comforted when Mrs. Careoll commmended her
s having acted with fomintuo dignity and pru-
denoe.

« Lord Glnnnre shinll live nochnnco undormy
roof of Insulting you with professions which
menn nothlipg” sho added; “atd if ho really
Joves yon—-"

o Jf, madinan I Rosnmond vepeated, with seorn.
« Iad he felt o purticlo of tho steadfast, disin-
terested sitection which alone ts worth winning,
could he have spoken of e to Mujor Colbye as
HTI T B

Afrs. Carroll sighed,  «Men aro strange anl-
mals, my dear, uud I doubt whother any of them
are cupable of the self-sneritieing, absorbing love
nur own sex bestow upon them, Glanore has
heen spolled by clreumstances. 1118 mtherdied
In his elilldliond, and left hin tothe mismanago-
ment of a weak-hieinded mother, who let him

e
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learn too early thnt he was handsome and rich.
However, we'll not tlk of him any more, but
You shall pack n trunk and joln me at Miss De-
lnny's the day after toemorrow, I nmmy own
1ilstresy, nid entt start for homo as soon a8 yott
pronounce yourself veady.,”

, Amd with this understanding, Mrs, Uarroll left
1T,

CIHAI"PER XVIIL
LEFT-TU HIS OWN RESOURCES,

A dirst, Frank demnurred st partigge whh his
Kister, expecially to g comparatlve siranger,

“You bave tired very quickly of onur sechi-
slon,” he commented, @ Bat why not have told
me w0y that I mighl have tnken you to Dubiin
or London myselt? Yoo kuow, dear Roste, 1
am nelther e Yhor an unreasonable hrother,
who would neslectl or pefase Yone requests,’

¢ Yot ave the best and dearest of Franks 1" she
exclubtned, eoming bl his chade saad putting
her arts romind bis neck, o9 But You are very

much mistaken o thinking me tired of this
e,

I sl gladly retuen 1o i, ulftor i few
dissipation”

NI vdrown from e by that free-
sistible o, fishionable soelely ! Mres, Car-
coll s tallied of her gay acqraintanees, til you

are Jongdng to see and be seen, Am 1 not
clght 2"
Rosiumond did not answer him directly,  She

was asKing herself whether she onzht not toteld
fHim the actunl veasons for tuee projectiad flight.
What woulld he say when he learned that Jaord
Cilntare was the auete at whose naure ho had
seen her shudder ad shed tears of mingled anger
and sorrow ?

But, on the other haml, she feared lest such
 revelntlon from ber Hps mibght Induee him to
demianml from ford Glianore an explination of
his~ canddaet, This would, tnall probgbility, ead
W a quurrel, for Frank was flery-tempered when
hix honoue op bis sister's wias brought into ques-
ot § aad even It the Visconnt displayed taoct
umtl good fecling enough to avoeld an open rap-
ture, he wouhl conelude that Rosamond hnd fled
to wvnid him, and e flattered aecordingly,

Mrs Careoll bas so warmly invited me to be-
Ner patest,” she sald, ot liest, > that it has been
difficalt to refuse. The chintgge will not do me
any harn; amd, however frivolous  you may
think mie, 1 must honestly own that [ wish to
sisit Dablittw,ds her, Wikl you not consent to
Tet tie o

“Ruee, Masther Feank, ye'll not deny hor?”
put In Adlie, who was kaltting at the window,
&OTIsu ford 1o miysolf of steange bods and
faees, Bt Miss Rosle™s young amd lively; anid
shell he bringing as baek all the news and the
faxhlons,  Muosha, there's been none hers sinee
Kitty Mugrlee hued it new pair of elogs, wild red
bows tothem ! And winy be she'll got us o bets
ther recelpt than Bihiy's tor making parsnip
wine—not that 'l ever belave there's  goond
liquor to he-made wid them things, that's not to
be Jivensd to grapes, no ways at ald "

@ Thaen, for the sulte of the parsnip wine, ah,
Rozamond, T must consent to part with yout”
Inughed her brother, s Serfously, dear Roste, 1
win glad for you to taste the pleasures of life
now st then, 1T wonld not wish to condemn
You to play the hermit always,  Goal enjoy
yourself, 'l write you n choegue on our hanker,
so thut you may be abls to hrlulge yourself In o
few addltions to your wardeobe ) amd when the
gnletles of Publin lode theiv chitfas, glve me
dne notleg, mirk L will hasten to enonrt you home
nganin.'”

Mo Rostitnond  went, and  the quict lLouse
seemed suedly dull without her; yet, in his se-
vret heart, Frank was relleved by the know.
llge that her sdfectionate eye was no louger
upon hix movenients,  As Allic Brean never
presined to interfore with him, he wos now free
to search for his falr incognltin us long and as
closely as he pleased ; and he rucked his braing
W Iny plens and fnvent lagenlows traps for sunr-
ing the shy and bexutiful bird, which would not
be lured to bis hand.  Allle began to complaln
that « Musther Frank pretly well lived in that
dingy ould chambrer, where thero was nogetting
at Lhim, widout a hody were as nimble as o
squlreed, und us Hght of foot as n 1y, The meals
stoodd HH they got cold, and he never cume to
them, except when driven to it by the duwn.
right starvation,'”

Lord Glunore called a few days after Rosa.
momi*s deparore, and Frank reluctantly came
down  frots the Abbot's  Chiaitber Lo recelve
him.  The hope of belng  ghuddened at somo
hoppy moment with n visit from the huly or
the shumrocks made him serapulousty attentive
1o his tollet, but this did not concenl his sunken
eyes, ik the weary look that bls Jong nnd de-
pressiug witeh had given hilm,

‘The Viscount asked {f he were 1), but searcely
hueard the reply.  1he had been ushered Into the
room where he had secn Rasaumond on his pre-
vionsx vIslt, aned his gize was fixed upon the door
by which he entered, In the expectation of see-
ing ber appear,

There hud been o Hitle lueal exeltenent eon.
cernbiyg Lthe discovery of 1 private sttt on Lond
Glanore's estale, al  this tople afforded somo
conversation for the geatlemen, but it flngged
ere long,  Frank had o susplefon that his mys-
terjous diemsel would, in gome inserutable man-
ner, discover his absenes, and take mlvantage
of it tu xeek the chamber I seareh of her brice-
let; while the Viscount was longlug to ask for
Rosnmond, yet dared net.

At dast, he rose to go. ¢ WL you convey ta
Your slster my compliments, and regret that
have not hud the pleasure of xeelng her?”

s'To Rosnmond ?—oh, yes,” unswered Frank,
absently ; aud his visitor was provoked into ndd-
fny, o Does Mlss Dalton purposely avoll me?”

Immediately his young host  was alive to the
strangeness of this question.

6 My sistor—Miss  Dalton—purposcly avold
you? 1don't understund you. Why should
she?”

“ Why, Indeed? I have the deepest respect
for a young lady whom to kuow i3 to admlre 2"

Frank was a Jittle annoyed at this,

+ Your lordship is very polite—too polite, for
we are plaln people, and prefer plain lannguage.
As to my sister avoiding yon, I ought to have
meationed that she ks from home.”’

st Aud you are here alone? I no longer won-
deral your looking moped.  Let me drive you
with me to the lodyge, und lkeep you there us my
guest unutlt Miss Dalton’s retarn.”

Bt Frunk shook  his head, ¢ I conld not
weary you with my socloty for wecks, and you
are mistnken in supposing thut I am dull. I
I1ko to be nlone somotimen.”

o And she wil be away for weeks ! snid the
Baronst unconsciously uttering his thoughts
sloud. ¢ [ beg your pardon,” he ndded, ns ho
suw Friank’s look of haughty surprise. ¢ I was
mentally asking myself what chance there
would be of prevailing upon you to cruise with
me nlong the Spanish const while you ure abso-
lutely your own master. My yncht ls a coapital
suller, und you would bring Giwk a porifolio full
of sketehen”

« It Is o tempting offer,” Frank admltted,
« but I caunot leavo howme just al present. I
thunk you, but I am obliged to decline your
kindnoess”

Lord Glanore wasted n good denl of timo In
trylng Lo Induce him to alter his detorminntion,
and did nob rise to go till ho saw that further
eatreaties would be thrown away.

As ho was pussing the mauutel-plece, ho was

w—

attrncted by n mininture of Rosamond, which
hier hrother had just hung there.

The llkeness was an oxceltent one, and hls
fordship stood gnzing nt 1t D FPrank grow fm-
potlent, and nsked If he knew whose porgratt it
Wils,

It )s Rosnmond herself! 1'ne rosomblance
In mnrvellons; but shoe does not wear ghut pen.
sive look now—it belongs to the days when I
first knew her,”

« When you flrst knew her! crled tho us-
tonished Frank, « Is this meant for a Jost,
or "

1t was ton liate to recull the Ineautlons abser-
vatlon, so hiv lonlship quietly sald, ¢ My dear
Tailton, 1 il no Intention off mystifying yon, I
thogght you must be aware by this timo that I
suw your slster on two or three oconsions, nt the
wallery of o pleture dealer from whom I mado
severs! purehases, 1 luuld not then succeceded
the title of Glanore, but was krnown as Sir
Charles Tresillan.”?

‘Pranquilly as these sentences had beeu spoken,

the Viseount's heart beat fast as ha paused for i
reply, aml saw Frank’s bhrow darken.
s ] have lomge wishied to sueet with SirCharles
ilinn,™ sald the youtyg man, with stern em-
phusis, 1 have an klen that ho owes mo an
explunation of suie impertinenco addressed to
my sister,”

s On my honour, T am nnconseious of having
glven Miss Dalton cause to be offonded with me,
1 thought her charming, and with all duo re-
speeet, U told her so"

s Tuklug an aunmanly advantage of her youlh,
and my laabllity to protect her! Frank hotly
interposed,

« Reproach me i€ you will,” Lord Glanore re-
plied, with equal earnestiess, s hut bellevo my
waxsurane:  that I am vnconsclons of having in
any way annoyed or  displeased  Miss  Dalton,
What can 1 say that will convinee you of my
sinecerlty

s 1 have not professed to  disputo 1, sald
rank, collly. We wil), therefore, sy no more
on thls subject.  For my lgnorance of the nane
your lordship bore prior to our acquaintance, 1
liitve only my own heedlessness to blame.”

« Nay, 1 hitve been neglectful in not mention-
Ing it ewrlier,” his lordship observed, with appa-
rent candour, s But one does not care o des-
cunt on ong's genealogy, and I was not certaln
till I ealled here, that the Miss Dalton I had the
pleasuee of knowlng o London way Lthe slster of
the man to whom I owe my life!”

He spoke with great cordiality, but ho could
not dissipate the reserve of manuer Frank
had unwittingly assumed, While giving due
credonee to the Viscount’s assertions, Rosa-
mond’s brother felt that all was not told.
From Rosunond herself he meant to demand
the explanations he was determined to have.
I{e grew more and mare dissatisfled as bhe re-
collected that she hud been conceallng from
him the Wentity of Lord Glnnore with his
former patron.  Was It to avold Aim that she
haul been sodeslrous of accompanying Mrs, Car-
roll to Dublin, and why?  ¥rank sot his teeth
In hls s, and his faee took o vengeful cnst as
he recullixl the emotion she had onco testifled
respecting Sir Charies, and coupled it with her
silence now, Iither his petted sistor had wenkly
glven her heart away unasked, or this pleasant,
plansible Viscount was a villain,

With the briefest roplics to Lord Glanore's
eivil speochen, FFrank saw him to his carrlage,
s then sut down to writo to Rosamond.  Too
fmpetuouns to awalt the coming of the man who
cullected the letters twicon week, he hade Larry
siddle his horse, and although Alllo remindeil
lm that the dinner wus on the table, and
would bo spollt entirely, he merely stayed to
swillow 2 biscult and n gluss of wine, ere he
gulloped ofl' to the noxt post town, to leave his
opistle nt the oftice bijmself, -

1o was 30 weary on his veturn, that he gladly
exchnnged his boots for the slippers 3Mrs. Brean
brought him, and ngreerl with her that ho stood
In need of u gomd nlghit’s rost.

As he went slowly up-stairs, ho pnused at
the entrance of tho long, ruinons passnge lend-
Ing to the Abbot's Chamber.  Was it worth
while visiting 1t ere he sought ropose?  Alas!
the falr spirlt that onco haunted It soemed of
Into to have deserted 1ts precinets.  Even the
flowers which had once bhotokened her visits
haed witherad diys sfuee, aad no dolleate hand
hud renewed them.,

He stood- for scvernl seconds debating whether
he should or shouhl not steal softly onward, and
glance around the silont apartment. Then, with
raphkl but nolscless streides, he traversed tho in-
tervening distunce, and  ontered  tho doserted
apartment, to him the most Interesting and
provoking spot on earth,

Tho hinges of the groat oalten portal, which
he had tuken tho precaution of olllng, swung
brek, and Frank stepped over tho threshold,
ralsing his lump above his head as he did so,

A fadnt sound, as of some one crying out in
surprlse or terror, eaught his enr, and, at the
sumo moment tho rays of the light he earried
glenmed on the slender flgure of tho lady of thoe
shamrocks,

(To be continued.)
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CHAPTERILY.
® TUE TRUK TITIAN COLOUR.”

The next morning was bright and warm, a real
June moming ; Sundny morning too, made joy-
ous by the bells of Kingsbury church, chiminga
hymn tune, that sounded sweet and clear across
the intervening meadows, and camo in at Ifu-
bert Walgrave's open window, blending itself
with a dream in which he fancied himself
away from Bricrwood, amidst the gurgeous up-
holstery of o West-cnd mansion, listening to a
voice that was not so sweet 88 Graco Red-
mayne’s.  Tho bells awoke nim at last, and he
looked round him with a yawn, pleased to find
himself-in the quict farmhouse.

' Thank Heaven fora tranquil day P ho thought,
# No ritunlistic ceremonials in an atmosphore
of rondoletin and putchouli, with the thermo-
meter at ninoty ; no Kensington-gardens after
luncheon ; no potty scaudals and inanities all
day long; no drenry, dreary, dreary cight—
o'clock dinner, with the dismal tramp of sore
solitary passcr-by sounding in the intorvals of
tho conversation all through the big dusty
square ; no Mendelasohn in tho ovening, Thunk
heaven for & duy of repose, for n duy in which £
con live my own life ¥

This wus ungrateful. The life of which Mr,
Walgrave was complaining was a life that
ought by rights to havo been very pleasant to
him ; a life which, with mors or less modifica-
tion, he hud clocted to lead for thoe romainder
of his existence.

o got up and dressed, taking plenty of timo
for ail tho opurations of his tuilel, enjuying the
rure delight of not being in o hurry, Hoe had
been wont to live alwnys under pressure ; to
dresy with his watch open on the dressing-
table ; to breakfast with his wateh beside his
plate; to mete out the exnct time which ho
could spare for his reading; to hasten from
place to place ; to spend all his days in a kind
of mental faver, half his nights in restlessness
engendered of uver-futigus,

It was scarcely strunge if he had broken
down at least under such a life. But even now,
warned by the doctors that he sorcly needed
rest, he coulid not Le ntberly idle.  'The habit
of hurd work was too strong npon him ; and he
had brought his books down to Brierwood, re-
solved to get through lonyg arrears of reading.

The Lells vang, and divd out into silnee—
the sweet summecsilence, broken by the lium of
beesand songs of birds, and the cuckow's pluint-
ive minor coming with o fuint muil=d sound
from a neighlouring copse.  "The bells would
ring agrain for the cleven-o'clock service ; but
Mr. Walgrave did not menn togo to church.
Hu intended to abandon himself to the delight
of thorough idleness ; to drain the cup of sim-
ple rustic joys, which were 8o new to him, In-
tent on this, he went down to breakfust in his
morning-cant, whecled fhe table to an open
window, and then ponnced atonce upon n bun-
dle of weekly papers, which e had brought
down to Brierwood with him—the Athe rcu n,
Suturiday Review, Spectator, Obser er. 'Fhis iy
how Mr. Wulgrave enjoyed the country.

The church bells had vung their Inst penl be-
fore ho had finished his leisurely breakfast, or
got halt through his papers ; and the farm.
house was ay quict as some dim empty villago
church which a tourist enters with reverent
foutstep ona summer afternoon,  There was no
one uat homu but Sully the servant-maid, shetl~
ing peas on a sunny dovr-step in the back pre-
miscs, and medituting upon the iniquity of the
lodger, who sut half buried in the great arme
chair—a family institution sacred to the grund-
fathers and grandmothers of the Redmayne
race—with his legs streteched ot upou unother
chair, vending newspapers, white all right-
minded people, not in seevice, were at church,

The papers were finished nt Inst,  Mr. Wal~
grave laughed once or twice over the broad co-
lunms of the Saturduy—that half-cynical laugh
which is called o snigger—pished and pshawed
au littlo now and then, and tinally tossed the
hoap of periodicals aside, muttering the usuul
remark, that there was nothing in them.  All
the freshness of the morning was gone by this
time, and the sun was at his meridinn, Mr,
Walgruve strolled into the garden, took out his
capavious cigar-case as he went along, and
1ghted his wnoontide weed; Ho walked over
the same ground he had explored on the pre-
vious evening, stared at the roses, admired tho
old cedar, thrended the grassy mazes of the or-
chard, peeped into the farmyard, and made
friends with an ancient gray donkey of benevo-
lent aspect, whon he found resting his chin
contemplatively on a five-barred gute ; made
fricnds with the donkey, and thought of that
brightest of English writers, Laurencs Sterne,
who has assocviuted himself with the asine spe-
cles for all thau, The donkey is by nature o
socinl benst ; it is the chief atliction of s life,
perhaps, that horses refuse to know him,

There was onoe uld man in the faem-yaed, sit-
ting on the low wall of u pigsty, asleep in the
sun.  Mr. Walgruve cume and went without
awnkening him,

“ Thatis what rest meanz,” he said to him-
self, ay he walked xlowly awny. 1 daresay it
i3 perfect Lliss to that man to sleep in the sun
with the odour of pigs in his nostrils.”

When he had made his circuit of the garduen,
dawdled ever so long under the cudar, and
sniffed at the roses, he went back to the house,
Morning church wias over. He sinele ronst
ment, and saw a family party sitting at dinner
in the parlour opposite his own, He caught
Jjust a glimpse of u youthful head, with reddish-
brown hair, but he did not see the face belong-
ing to it.

% The true Titian colour,” he said to hinself,
with only » passing glance, and walked into
his sitting-rvom, incurious.

T'he maid came presently to ask if he would
take any luncheon, No ; unless a basket of
soda-water, which he hud ordered, hud come for
him, he would take nothing. No basket had
arrived. Goods were conveyed from Loundon
to Edinburgh in ~:ss thne than from London to
Brierwood. Thers wis no ril neares than Tun-
bridgo junction, and only a sleepy old carrier
to bridgu the intervening distance.

The maid returned to her dinacer in the back
kitchen ; and Mr, Walgruve, having drained
the cup of rustic pleasurey, yuwned, and lovked
wistfully at his law-books,

Ho had promised the doctor that he would
rest, and had worked hard till thres o’clock thut
morning. No, he could scarcely go to his law-
books to-day. He wandered round the room ;
cxamined its artistic decorastions—ancient
prints representing the death of General Wolfe,
the reformed House of Commons, Danicel in the
lion's don, and a0 on—with agrim smile ; look-
ed ot Izank Whalton, und Johnson's Lic'ionary,
and an old volume of thy Furwer's Jinyazine ;
and after this survey went buck w the table by
the window,

¢ I suppose T had better write to Augusta,’ ho
said to himself, opening a ponderous russia-
lenther desputch-box. ¢ OF course she'll ex-
peet o letter,  What can I write about 27—that
old man aslecep among the pigs, or that friend-
ly donkey ? or shall [ got into raptures about
the roges, or that girl’s voico lust night? There's
not much materinl for a Morace Walpolo at
Beierwood ; but I mast writu something.”

1Is took out a quiro of paper stamped with a
great gothic monogram, and began :

& My dear Auguatn,"—S'( She's the only Au.
gusta I know,” he snid to himself; % so it would
bo a lapse in grammar to call her denvest.”)
“ My denr Augusta,—Just a line to inform you
of my establishment at Bricrwood, which is o
pleasant old place enough : donkeys and roses,
and pigs and strawberrios.and-crenm, and all
that kind of thing ; but dirclully dull. I have
rend all the papers, and fear I shall be driven
to going to afternoon service at Kingsbury
church, by sheer inability to get rid of my day,
How horrified you will be by thoe lovity of that
remark! But [ had intonded to indemnify my-
self for all [ have suflered from your favourite
Mr., Reredos, of St. Sulpice, West Brompton, by
& temporary lapso into pagnnism. 1 daresay
younre receiving your ususl Sunday droppers-
in—discussing the scrmon, thoe contents of the
plute, whether liberal or otherwise, and tho
bonnets—while I write this, And then you
will o to tho tiardens, and walk up and down,
and wonder ut the steange boings fromn lower

doaps of socicty whom you meet there. Did
you go to Covent-gnrden last night.? I sece
they gavo f.a Facorita. ‘The air here is purity
itself, and I think will set me up very shortly,
I meun to obey the doctors, however, and with-
draw myself from the delights of civilised life
for n time—until the winter torm, in fact, I
noed not sny that my thoughts follow you in
this seclusion, and that I wish you were here
to brighten my solitude. Give my best re-
membrances to your futher, and belicve me to
remaia your affectionate
Husenr Wararavg ?

# T think it's abont ns innne nn epizile s was
ever penned,” he said to himself, when he had
addressed his letter to Miss Vallory, 10 Acro-
polis—square, South Kensington,

The fuct of having written it seemed some
relief to his mind, however,  1le enst himself
dowu upon the hard sots, and slumbered per-
haps as sweetly as the ol lnbourer in the farm-
yard,  The afternoon bells woke him, and he
got up quickly, and went to feteh his hat.

“ I'll go and see what the barbarkins are like,"
he said to himself.

He tapped at the opposite door, to ask his
way tochurch. It was opened by Mrs. Jumes,
stiff and solemn in her Sunday cap and gown,
She opened the door wide enough to give Me.
Walgravo o full view of the room ; but the Ti-
tinnesque head of hair was not visible,

“ Gone to church perhaps,” he thought, % or
out in the garden

Mra. Jamas gave him most precise directions
for finding Kingsbury and Kingsbury church.
It \l\'us a plewsunt walk across the fields, she
said,

“ But you'll be Iato, sir,” she adidel; #it'’s
halfan-hour's walk at the least, and the bells
have been ringing nbove a quarter.”

“ Never mind that, Mrs, Redmayne ; I want
to sce the church,”

& It is not much of a church for uny one
from London to see, sir; but the rector's o good
man and a govd prencher ; yow'll be none the
worse for henrring him.”

“ I hope I may devive some profit from his
instruction,” said Mr. Walgrave, smiling.

He went by the mendow-path to which he
bad been directed, hugging the hiedges, which
gruw high above him, rich in honeysuckle and
dog-roses, foxgloves and fern, A deliciouns
walk. He had no sense of loneliness ; forgat
all nbout Angusta Vallory and Acropolis—
squave ; forrot to dreaun his ambitious dreamns
of future success ; forgot everything but the
perfumed air about hiw, and the cloudless blue
sky above his head.  He had nearly two miles
to walk, but to this tired dweller in cities it
was like a walk in Paradise. ‘Though he had
not very long been rolensed from the regimen
of a sick-room, he felt no futiguv or weakness,
and was almost sorry when a turnstile let him
out of the lust meadow on to alittle hilly com-
mon, in the midst of which stood Kingsbury
church—an unpretending building with trees
about it,

Tho servico was conducted in a quict old-
fashivned manner.  That ancient institution,
the clerk, was in full foree ; the number of the
hymn to be sung was put up in white mova-
ble figures on a little blackboard, for the con—
veninnco of the congregation.  The sermon was
# fricndly familiac dikcourse, practienl to the
last degree, brightened by homely touches of
humour now and then ; a sermon which might
fnirly Le supposed to come home to the hearts
and minds of u simple rastic congregution.

While the hymns were being sung, Mr, Wal-
grave looked about him. Ho had taken his
place at the end of the church, near the door,
in the shadow of the little gallery, and could
see everything without making himself conspi-
cuous.

% Yes, there was the Titianesque head of
hair; he recognised it iu a moment, though he
had only caught that brief glimpse through the
parlour window, A girl stvod in ono of the
high pews about halt-way down tho centre
aisle 5 a tall slender figure, in n lavender mus-
lin dress and a straw bonnet, under which ap-
penred o miey of red-brown hair, 1le had ne
opportunity of secing her face during the
serviee,

« I darcsay she has the complexion that
usually accompunics that coloured hair” he
said to himsclf—% o sickly white, pepper-cas-
tored with freckles. But if ono dured guess by
the turn of a woman's head, and that great knot
of glocious hair, one might imagine her pret-
ty.”

Ono did imagine her pretty ; or at least one
was curiously cager to discover the fact. When
the scrmon was over, AMr. Walgrave contrived
his departure 8o as to leave the church side by
side with Grace Redmayne. He saw her glance
shyly at him, evidently aware of his identity.

She was very pretty, That sweet fair face,
which was actually by no means perfect, im-
pressed him with o sense of perfect beauty, It
wns 8o different from—from other faces he
know, had such a tender softness and woman-
liness. # A face to make a fool ofa strong man,”
ho thought. “Iappily I was never in lovo in
my life, and have a convenient knack of ad-
miring beauty in the abstract. If I wero o
painter, Ishould be rabid to have that gicl upon
canvas,” he said to himsclf, « What o Gret-
chen sho would mako .

He walked at o rospectful distanco from her
us they crossed tho common, but ventured to
ovortake her at tho turnstile,

‘ Miss Redmayne, I think,” ho said, smiling,
as he fell back to let her pass into the meadow.

« Yex," she roplicd, with a little timid incli-
nation of the graceful head, and blushing
vividly.

T'Lis was quite introduction cnough for Mr,
Walgrave.

« I have been to hear your worthy rector;
really a charming old man—such a relief after
tho people I have to listen to in town! And
your church is a delightfully rustic old place.
The benches are rather hard, and your charity
children mnko n somowhat objectionnble noise
with their boots. If they could be put sway in
an upper loft somewhere, like Butychus, only
warranted nol to full down, it would bo botter.?

Miss Redmayno smiled, yut folt a littlo augry
with him for what sho considored a sncer at
Kingabury church. It scemed asif ho looked
down upon all her surroundings from somo in.
accossiblo height which he occupiod ever so
ruinote from her. Tho notion was a foolish
one, no doubt, but it pnined her,

Ho went on talking of tho church, tho ser-
mon, tho children ; and anon began to question
his companion about Kingsbury and tho neigh-
bourhood—what scencs and places round about
were best worth sceing, what walks ho ought
to tako; and go beguilad the wuy Ly this con-

vorso, that thoe Sunday afternoon journoy home,

which Grace was apt to considor rather a weary
business, scemed shortened.

She told him about Sir Francis Clovedon's
place, )

“ You will go to see Clevedon, of course,”
sho said,  « It is not a show place—not shown
to strangers, that is to suy; but as you know
Mr. Worl, you would have no dificulty about
secing it.”

“1 haye seen it—oncee,” he answered rather
absently ; ¢ but [ wouldn't mind going over ‘it
again. A fine old house, with noble surround-
fngs,  Rather u pity that it should go to ruin,
isn't it 7

¢ I think it will be restored soon,” Gruce nn.
swered hopefully ; and then went on to tell
the stranger all abont Sir Francis Clevedon,
and the probability that his kinswoman’s
timely demise would place him in u position to
occupy the old house,

Mr. Walgrava listened with so moody o brow
that Giraee stopped suddenly by-and-by, wound.
eid o think that her talk had wenried him, Lo
was not cven conscious of the stoppase, but
walked on for some minutes lost in thought,
until, awakening all ut once from his reverie,
he turned to her abraptly, and begin somne new
subject, talking to her of the furm, ber aunt
and unele, her cousins, her singing,

T hope T dido't disturb youn,” she said, when
ho paid her some compliment ubont ¢ Kathleen
Mavourncen! 1am very fond of music, and it
is my only amusement; but if I thought it
disturbed you—.!

# I beg to ba disturbed like that every even-
ing, though I don't snppose it will materially
advunce my legal studics,  And so you are
fond of music?  Of course I knew that, after
hearing you play and sing; there is o touch
and & tone thut can only come from the soul—
not to be taught by a nasic-mistress, tench she
uver 50 wisely.,  Were you ever in Lundon 1"

& Never,” answered Grace with o sigh.

¢« Then you have never been to the Italinn
Opera, uor to any of thuse concerts which
abound in London. That is n loss for any one
50 fond of music as you nre?

e thought ofall the loss in this girl's life—
u life destined to go on to the end, perhaps,
buricd among green fields and  farmyards.
Here was a wasto Of rare, flower-like beauty,
wel o sensitive sympathetic natues ]

¢ Poor little thing!” he said to himself coma
passionately ; #she ought to have been born the
daughter of o gentleman.  Jb scems o b Al
thing for such a sweet flower to be thrava
wway.  She will marry some great holking
farmer, no doubt; one of those raw-bred lads
who carricd my portmanteau upstairs, most
likely ; marey him, and be happy ever after,
not dreamning of having missed a brighter lite¥

L'hey walked on by the high tangled hedge
in its glory of honeysuckle aud wiid roses, The
barrister fult the very atmoxphers a delight,
after Lonlon, and “society,” and hard work,
and the thraldom ofa sick room,

% 1t is a very sweet world wz are born into,
after all,” he said, «if wo only koew how to
muke the most of it.?

Iis own particular iden of making the most
of life hitherto hud buen, to bring himself to
the vory edgo of the grave by dint of sheer hard
work—work that had for its motive poweronly
o selish solitary man's umbition to push a lit-
tle way in advance of his fellows, To-lay,
amidst this fair rueal Inndseape, which in its
tender pustoral character was moro familinr to
]nm on the canvas of Creswick or Linnel than
in actual fact, he began to feel alimost duubtfal
as to tho soundness of his views, to meditate
even w'huthcr it might not bo better to take
life easily, let Fortune gome to him st her own
time, and take his fil{ of honeysuckle and dug-
roses—honeysuckle wnd dog-roxes, and inno-
cent girlish rociety like this, which sesmesd
only an element of tae pastoral landsenpe and
the summer afternoo .

He found himsel” talking with unwonted
animntion presently-—talking ot himself, us o
man is apt to do when his interlocator is a triflo
benenth him in  status—talking  plensantly
cnongh, but-with o dash of cgotism, of his
solitary life in London chambers, Lis profes-
sional drudizery, and so on,—with a little de-
scriptive sketch of London socicty,

Very speedily he discovered that he was not
talking to a beautiful inanity. The girl's bright
facu flashed back every gloam of brightness in
his talk. She had a keen sense of humour, as
well as of poetry, this country-bred luss; had
rend a grent deal of Light literature, in the tran-
quil idlencks of orchhrd and gnrden ; hud rewd
her Scott, Dickeny, and Thackery, her Byron,
T'ennyson, Hood, snd Longfellow, not once,
but many times, and with a quick apprecintive
mind.

* You remind me of Pendennis,” she said
smiling, when Mr. Walgrave had deseribed his
bachelor lifo.

#Do I? I would mther remind you of sumo
ono better than that sclfish shultow youny cy-
nic- Warrington is the hero of that Luok. But
I supposc a solitary man, working for his own
advancement, always must secem selfish, 1t 1
bnd o flock of hungry children to il for, now,
you would think me quite & sublims charac-
ter,”

#I don't see why ambition should he selfiah,*
Grace answered shyly.  #1 respect a man for
being ambitions, energetic, industrions, thongh
Iamidle myself. There is my dear father, who
has gono out to Australin to make a fortune:
do you think I don't admire him for his cour-
age, tbough it is such a griefto loss hiw

“Of course you ndmire him; but then he is
working for you—he has a motive outside his
own oxistence, and & very sweot one,” ndded
Mr. Walgrave in a lower koy.

“Ho is working as much for Brierwood ns
for me ; more, indeed. Ho I8 s0 proud of his
good old name, and the house and land thut
have belonged to the Rudmaynes for nearly 300
years,

Tho stranger's face darkencd a little,

“Yen,” ho suid moodily ; « even in these phi-
losophical days thers are men who are proud
of that kind of thing. « What's in & uamo?”
One man drags a time-honoured titlo through
the gutter, and squanders o splendid fortune in
unmanly frivolities; another works like aslavoe
to create for himself a namo out of numeless-
ness.  Fools both, no doubt.”

They wero at Brierwood by this time, and
parted at tho garden in quite & ceromonious
mauner. It was almost an adventuroe for Grace.
Sho folt her heart beating all the faster for it ns
she ran upstairs o her own sunny room, with
Inttico windows, and great beams across the
coiling—a room in which mun and women huxl
slept whon James I. was king.

Thero was an odour of dinner in the house
when she went downstairs prescutly, with »

littlo clustor of rod roscs at huer breust, wil w
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carefully-arranged collnr, A duck made his
st stoge of existenco unplumnntl; ohvious to
thost: who were not going to eat him—his vul-
wur savouriness refined just a little by the per-
fume of o cherry-tart, There was an unwonted
bustle too, and gunt Hanual was darting about
the pas-ages flnshed aond sunppish, superinten-
ding the movaments of “the girl” who cie
nlnn;.: wich her eyes fixed, nnd her breathing
rL-rterous; asd a dish geasped couvulsively in
her elsy hauds,

I'his Sundiny-utternoon tea-time was wont to
he the very guietest hour in all the course of
life nt Drierwowd « unele Jinnes dozing over his
newspagrer ; aunt Haunuah dispensing the tea-
eups, with an open Bible before hcr; the two
young men crunching letluces audibly, like
rabliits, and consmuing great wedges of Lrewd-
and-butter, aftuia to talk much, lest they should
be awcensed of profuncness and Subbath-break-
ing.  How many such & sunnoer Sunday alter-
nvon tiraee had’ cudnred, sitting by the open
window, turning the lenves of her hymn-hook
iddly, andl looking at a stray fluwer shut in he-
wween the piges here and there, to mark the
plitce of o lavourite hymn : ¢ b‘nu of my sounl,”
and Sgernsalem the golden”  Not unhbappy
afternoons, only blank and empty, in which ner
soul had longed fur the wings of some strong
sea-bind, that she wight tly across the world
and join her father in his roagh colonial life.

o to Gree Redmayne the little Lustte at-
tendant upon the strunger’s dinner, even poor
Saral’s seared face, and wunt IHunnal'’s suap-
pishness, were not anplensant.  ‘Fhis confusion
was simething out or the beaten teack 5 she for-
got that it was an afiliction to have a lodger,
Aunt {kumah came in to tew presently, gramb-
ling at the ways of people who wanted teir
dinner when uther people were thinking of
their suppwer,

[ 1 EY Mr. Walgrave would dine varly
on Nunday, if you asked him, auny,” Grace
said, while Mrs. Jamnes was pouring out the tea
* He seems very good-natured,”

“Sull aml nonsense, child! what do you
know ahiout his good-natuce?  Seems, indeed
Yau've ouly seen him through a window ; how
can you tell whut he scems

“1 suw him this afternoon, coming home
from church, He spoke to me, and walked
with me; a little, and he was \'u'y pleasant.”

Mrs. James lool\ul thoughtful, not to suy
displensed,  She had Mr. Wort's \\mrnnty for
the ludger's steadiness ; uor was Wr, Walgrave
in the first flush of youth, or distinguished by
that debonuir manner with which women are
apt to associnte the iden of danger. Still it
wuuld not do for him to be dancing attendance
npon Richard Redmayne’s daughter. No fa-
milinr nequaintauce between those two could
he peruitted,

» How far did he walk with you, pray 2" Mrs,

asnes juquired severely.

Gruce blushed. It was the most foolish thing
in the world, of course, since she had not the
slightest cause for blushing ; but to be tuxed so
sternty about such a trifle brought the hot blood
into the fair young face.

4 }le overtook me at the stile, and came
home through the ficlds.”

“He wulked all the way home with you,
then, What do you mean by * a liitle” 2

41 couldn't help his walking beside me,
aunt, and talking a little, if he pleased, 1
couldn’t be rude to him, when he was so res-
pectini—just as if T had "been o lady of his own
runk.”

=1 don't know how your father would like
your taking up with strungers,” said aunt
Hunuah,

= I dun't know how my father would like
your tuking lodgers)” auswered Grace. And
Mrs. Jumnes quailed for & mowent with a guilty
sense that, in her cconomic arrangement, she
hadd taken'n step which Richard Reamayne—
as proud u man as ever trod thad Kentish soil—
wauld have considered an outrage upon his
riwe,

“Come, come?” exclaimed uncle Jumes,
“you two women are always nqlmbblmg
Where's the hnem, if the lass gave a civil ans-
wer when the gentleman spoke to her?  You
wouldn't have her run away from him as if he
was a drugon poing to cat her. 1 like o girl
thast can speak up bold and frunk.  ‘Phe gen.
tleman's o pentleman ;. we've got Jolm Wort's
word for that; he wouldw’e ofler to bring any
one here that \\nau’t"

= He'd o enll to follow Grace home from
clhurch,” suid nuut Haunah, subdued but not si-
lencad,

* He didn't follow me, aunt,” cricd Grace in-
dignuntly ; “what can put stich notions into
your hewd?  Ho was at church, and 1 was at
«hur- h, and we hud to come home the same
wauy.,

ALY sighed the matron, “T suppose you
know best; bul you don't go o afternoon
church next Sunduy.”

The object of this discussion came saunter-
ing up to the open window presently, sucially
disposud, and began o friendly  conversation
with James Redmayne about the m.pu.l of the
counwry, und such homely matters as mught be
supposed to interest the ugrunlmrul miml,
Graee drew iwk into o corner of the room,
and vpened her hymn-book ; bat thongh she
did Lonestly tey to remd sume af the xwe et fn-
wilinr verses, her ar was distracted Ly the
lunguid voice of the blmugc-r—u vuice s0 un-
like culumon Keutish voices,

[t was the fumily custom to spend Sunday
evening and every idle evening, more or less
in the guden; and of course the strunger's ad-
vunt was not umul) to change the common
course of thiugs., James Redmayne took his
pip- and tobacco-jiir; the young men carried a
tuble and chairs under the cedar 3 and present-
1y they were ull sitting there in the usunl fush-
ion, ouly with Mr. Walgruve hovering near
thein doubtiully, still talking agriculture with
the funaer.,

« Fetell Mr. Walgry a arm-chair, Charley,”
James snid to his sou ; “ perhups he'd like to
smoke his cigur umong us, in o Lomely way”

« | ghould like nothiug butter,” said Mr. Wal-
grive ; “notun arm-chair t]mu;,h Charley ; any
(.luur. May 1 really smoke my cigur, Mn:
Redwayne? You won't object to an extr
weed

Mrs, James glanced at the flowersborder, with ¢

some vague iden sbout groundsel or sheplierd’s-
s,
! #Lord bless you! exclaimed her husband ;
s«xhie don't mind tobacker; she's used to it,,
like the ecls, Sit down und make yourself at
home; and if you ever drink anything as vul-
gar ay lwllands-n.nd—wuur, 1 cun ufler you the
genuine article®

« Thanks; there is nothing better than hol-

lnnds ; but I have to preserve o strict regi-
men,”

“You're in one of them blessed rifle-corpses,
I suppose,” said Mr, James, to his nicee's
shame,

I beg your pardon, no; I mean to say that
T mn allowed to take nolhmg slronger than
sherry and sodu-water,”

@ hats what I call eat-lap,)” remnrked the
furmer ; und again Grace blushed,  ‘I'at Tun-
bridge Wells cducation of hers had madu her
seusitive nbout these trifles,

Mr. Wallgrave took his scal among them,
aud lighted his cigur,

“1 am very glad to make myself at home in
your plevant family cirele,” he said; © for, in
spite of all that has been eald about solitude in
the midst of a crowd, and that kind of thing, I
think 2 man who finds himself amongst green
fields best knows the value of his fellow-man's
soviety”

The sun went down behind a sereen of lime
and sycamore, and all the western sky changed
from gold to crimson and from crimson to pur-
ple, while Mr. Walgruve sat smoking aud talk-
ing uwnder the old u(lnr Grace seated o little
way ofl, on the other side of her cousin Char-
ley’s ]mmlcrons figeure,  Little by tittle the
conversation drifted awar from agriculture, utd
also frum Jumes Redmayne, who could not
Keep « very tight lhold upon any discourse
soaring above crops and markets, ot humble lo-
cal politics.  Little by little the talk became
entirely between Mr, Wulgrave and Graee, the
girl answering shyly now and then, and at in—
tervals hazarding some timid utterance of her
own thoughts,

1t was uunt Hannah's invariable practice to
indulge herself with o nap on Sunday evening.
On every other evening than Sunday she was
brisk and active, \’I"lhlnt and wakeful to the
lust , although on every other day she got
through three times the amount of work., But
the Sundny work, the church-going, and the
best-bonnet wet wing, the Bible rcmlm" and the
renvral state and ceremony  of the dny con-
duced to slumber, and it was ag much as aunt
Hannal could do to keep her eves open for half
an hour after ten, To night Mr. Walgruve's
quict talk, with intervals of silence every now
and then, as he smoked his cigar meditatively,
wat: hing the transicut glories of the sky, hada
peculiarly soothing effect ; and Mrs. James,
who had intended to keep asharp eye upon her
nicee and the lodger, slumbered sweetly, with
lier hard-working hands crossed upon her smart
silk apron, and her cap ever and anon nodding
gently

They had it all to themselves, Grace and the
stranger: Wandering alone in some primeval
forest, they could searcely have been more
lonely.,

Mr, Walgrave compared this evening with
muny other Sunduy ovenings which he hd
spent of lute years, since he had begran to be o
successful man—a man of some mank in his
particular line : Sunday evenings with fricnds
who were ¢ at hone' on that evening ; Sunday
evenings in the spreious drawing—rooms of
Acropolis-square, culivened by Bach and
Handel ; Sunday cvenings in fuster company
at Richinond or Greenwhich, with the same
dinners, the same wines, the same kind of
talk for cver and ever. XHow much plensanter
it wus to sit under the cedar, in that rose-
gcented old garden, while uncle Jumes and
aunt ITannh snored pencefully, and & sweet
girlish fuce looked at bim out of the summer
dusk! Man is by nature cgotistical, It was
plensant to talk so freely of himself, and his
own feelings, and fancies, with an instincetive
consciousness that he was admired and under-
derstood ;3 to be the central figure in the group,
and not one of a herd. He did not tuke the
trouble to unalyse his sensutions just yet ; but
by and Ly, when the Redmayne fumily had
wished him good-night and reiired, carrying
their belongings with them like a gipsy camp,
—Dy and by, in the summer silence, when he
walked alonc under the stars, mnnluug his final
cigar, he told himself that he had never in his
life been bhuppier.,

¢ Arendian,” he xaid to himself, & but south-
ing. 1 suppose, after all, that really is buappi-
Bess—to rest from labour, to turn vne’s back
upon this crowded world and all its complice-
tions and artifivialitivs ; to live one’s own life
for a little, withont ulterior object of any kind.
What u pretty girl that is 1 And sointolligent
tou ; with a nature so much above her sur-
roundings ! A pity ; some day she will find
this furliouse life too narrow for her—the hulk-
ing furmer-husband too dull and uncouth.”

Ie thought of Genee Redmayne o gowd deal,
as he smoked  that last meditative cigar—first,
because she was rexlly the anly person warth
thinking about at Bricrwoud ; and secondly,
because he had been surprised to ind so brighn
n crenture in such a place. Hethought of her,
and compured  her with other women he had
known, not at all to the advantage of those
athers,  And hter in the night he luul strange
dreams, in which Grace llulmu_\'nc’s hnage ap-
penred amidse the wildest confusion of plaees
nnd circmmstanees—i sweet  young face, lily—
fuir, a bright young head crowned with hedge-
row tluwers,

{ To be eontinued.)

FAMILY FEUDS:

A SEQUEL TO

WILL HE TELL?

Translated and Adapted from the French of
Emile Gaborian,

CHAPIER XILL
THE TABLES TURNED,

One day, n week before the depurtare of Lond
and Landy Coleriine for town, sseene ook phice
between hoer lmly»hlp and Miss  Maenriney ;
wlilel resitlted in o very material alterstion ﬂl‘
{he volations between the slighted, bulljed, and
generally H-treated poor relution and her buagh-

ty ulece.

er slnee the night of poor Annie Mastoy's
munder, Miss Maceurtiey had understood that
she had a bold tpon her nlece, and had deter-
nined to pront thereby.  She had alrendy put
out one or two fuelers, to aseertndn exactly her
nositlon with her rleh relation, and as these Mt-
tle nttempis at feellng the ground hed had all
the wished-tor results, she had made up her
mind, and wus only awalting o fuvourable op-
portunity to strike the grand cowus.

The desired opportunity um.-red itzell whon
one day Lady Colernine graci

London, aud leaving Missx Muceartuey in ocharge
at Shandon,

Now the poor lady oljected strobgly to bheing
left alone nt the Custle, amd she  sabd ko, At
other times she would have lowed submissively
to her nleeo’s will, but now the spirit of rebellion
was strong within her, so she kickoed hard
agnlnst the pricks,

' You surely do not mean, Mary, to lenve me
all alone in this blig plnee 2

“Yaou will not be alone, There are the ser-
vants,  And besldes, rememboer that you will be
mistress of the house, and they will all e at
your service. 1 am sure you aught to bhe very
griteful to me for thinkbmg »o much of your
contfort.  But that fsalways the way, the more
you do for people the less they are satistted,

« [ not ungraterul,” replied the elder tady,
for s moment evineing an Inciination to full
baek Into herold hwunitity 3 o bt I coulld not
‘main here with your tither, It is horelble,
n now when the house s rull, to bear bim
shricking and shouting, but what would it be In
an empiy house

& Then what may your jplans be.” asked La-
dy Caleraine, with the slightest toneh of irony in
her tone, $sinee you do ot intend gemaining
ab Shadon 27

s I thonght—I hoped—that you would tike
me with you”

“To fondon § Why, you muast be mad, aant,
to think of such # thing, What ot curth woulkd
you do in London 2%

“ Tuke me with you, Mary., FFar pity's sake
do not leave me here to die of terror,'

s LIpossible, my dear aunt, I dou't know
what on enrthy ean have put thisn wilit scheme
into your head. 1t is sheer nuwdness in you to
entertain sueh an idea”

o But, Mary, 1t will kil me tolive here alone.
It will bo enough to drive me mad to think that
Iam alone with o madman in this lmiiense
place.”

Here Lady Mary became freezingly polite.

4 My dear aunt,” she said, with n smile that
wdded to the bitterness of the lrony intended,
s I should be extremely sorry In uny, way to
curtail your Iberty of action, 1 hope you un-
derstand thiv,  You are entirely your own mjs-
tress, nnd i the alr of Shandon disagrees with
you, or you flnd the Castle overwhoelmingly
simmense’ for your constortand penee af miod,
you ure perfoctly freoa to leave, il to take up
your residence wherever you mny lind more
suituble quarters.”?

The blow waus a cruel one, well-uimed, and It
told, but the result was very dierent trom what
Laudy Mary huad expected.

Miss Macurtiiey beeame excesstvely pule, For
a moment she was silent, uerving herself for
the supreme etlort,

«Then you mean to say,” shiesald at last,
and a glenm of malice shot from her eyex as
she spolke, # you mean to say that  you mag-
naunimously glve me, your relation, jenve to
choose between dying of terror at Shandon amd
dying of starvalion on the streets, 1k you,
my dear nteee, I am extremely oblided o you
for this expression of Four kinduess, 11 s only
what 1 expeeted from you who have always
shown yoursell so dutiful, so conslderite, so for-
hearlg, with your poor, degetdent relatlon,”

As shie radsed her head, malbenantly bdsstigg
out her words, she reminded one ieresdstibly of o
serpent prepuring to strike,

s But I have atready made ap way mind, and
T shadl take the Hherty of fgnoriug your permis-
sfon Itr my future actiotns. | hegad you to take
me with you, nnd you replied with an Insulting
refusat.  Lut 1 have borne long anotugh with
your refusals and your insults, Lady Mary Cole-
ritine, and 1 warn you that I will bear with them
no longer. RBe careful §in the future how you
treat mae; be careful how you speak 10 e, for
I am adapgerous woman.,  You have tricd my
patienee long enongh, God knows.  Hitherto I
have been at your beek and  bidding, warse
treated than your servants, 1, 1 repent, who
ufter all i of the sime blood s yourself, hive
been obliged to put up with insolenee from you
thut no pald dervant tu your father's house
would huve borne with one fnstant. But now
my turn hascome. Yo say that | stidl wot go
to London with yott. 1 say shat I wren, ™

She stopped for a maoment to gain breath ; then
she continued @

“ You want to kuow what I wantto do in
London, whnt business Z, poor old Aunt Macart-
ney, hnve jn soviety., I wilitell you whatl
want, and what husiness I have, I intendlead-
Ing an easy lfe in my old wyre, 1 Intend com-
punsating for my  youth, spent In poverty, and
for later days spent in misery withyou, ! intend
doing as you do, ol where you e In a word,
I Intend being your comminion, your equal, and
when it suits me, your mistress "’

While Miss Maeartney was thus giving full
vent Lo ber iong.repressedl indigmstion suxl ran.
cour, Lauly Mary stond o mule nmazrcment,
Hsening with st foeling of conseivus gullt 1o her
aaut’s tirude of abiuse. When the sod ludy had
tindshed, sho asked, ina volee Ga nore subdued
thun wus her wont g

s 1 don'y understand you, auunt. Whiat do you
mean

 You don't utderstand mie?”? returned Miss
Macartuey stowly, and keenly eycing her nicee’s
comtenanes, o Paen | \\nl tell you, 1 wish
you to understand that trong the night when you
nade pue, mzainst any will, your aceoiuplice In
u vile erline, everything belween us niust be
equil, I aminvolved o the danger, and 1 in.
tend helng Included in the pleasures, Ifave you
ever thomeht what \nmhl he the eonsequences
were your erime o ered ? Ha! you have,

And you try o drown the thonght in a round
of pleasure mud gabhety. And do you imagine
that 1 neverthink, 1 that § do ket wanttoget
rid of that thomzht as wellas yon? O eourse ]
do, and for that reason T will o 10 Lomdon with
s You will ga to cauet; 1 will b presented
Lo, Yot will go otit into soctety; I will necoin-
pruy you. You wiil go to the opera 1 will go
with Yo, Now do you anderstind 27

13y Lhis time Lady Mary had recovered her self-
posseasion.  She saw the trap thig wis Inid for
her, but she thought shie could avold it Ho sbe
put on a boll finee, nnd spoku with inflaite cool-
ness and insottefance.

o And gsuppose 1 we

# Jdut you will not

s And whiy not, prs

& Pecause I would l-llu.: care that you did
noy?”"

o Whiah meuns that you wouid fnform agninst
me.”

« Not at all, my dear,
such n fool.  Alil sh
wouhlt be to put mysetf in danger,
tainly woull not inforne susdnst you,
merely  relate ta Your hustaod the  whote
stury of the ulght we spent ot thie Renel,. Do
you remembier your hushband's tiest visit since
tho evetling when hie lefi you?  Of course you
do,  You remember whit he suld about. Anule
Masley's murder?  You resuember bis telling
you that he had taken a solemu outh to uvengo
that murder?  You see 1 kuow more than you
think. Well, I repeut, tnless you submit your-
self entirely to my wishes, I will tell your hus-
Lund the whole story of the murder at the
Rench.”

This last shaft told.  Ludy Mary was ralsing
heaven and enrth o regain hor husband’s aflec-

re tosny ‘no' ™™

Old ax | am, J am not.
il gin by suehl o step
Nou, I cer-

1 should

tion, and she wonld have nceepted any torms,
submitted to any degradation svoner than et

ly n
her Intention of starting the follewing week Jur | the dreadful story, in which she pluyed 50 con-

spleusts 4 part, eornse to her hushatud's cores,
So shie ut onee yichled at diserotton,

s My dear aunt,” she skl Insinuatingdy
Sohad 1 suspeeted [that yort ol set your mind
80 much upen acceompanying us to Lotdon, |
shotld eertainly have oflered 5o opposition.
However, as it i, we shall he only o happy (o
have your cotnpany. 1 nui only sorry that |
should bave Irritnted you (o sueh an extent 1hat
you should bedriven 1o aoploy threats nainst
el Bat forthnt, T erast you will gaodon me, At
the sume time, teannot help thinking that you
haove been a thte anfust to we, LF o ave been
unhappy in our house, why did you not let me
know ? 1 am sure iy only desice ins heen to
ke you as comfortable as 1 conld, tat tet
bygones e hygones, will you not, aunt 2" and
erass g the room  Lady Mary, with n show o
tenderyess, Rissed hor dear relation, whom an
hour ago she would have deiven bntu the streets
for the merest little pecendilio,

CHAI"'ER NV,
TRACKED!

Ox arriving in Lonton, Lont and T
rilne took up their quarters at Clarhls
mtly munsion st Rensinglon belng al present
under (he dends of g painters and plasterers,
undergaing thoratgh renovation,

Lady Coleralite il looked (orwand with eager
antlelpation to this visit to London, but onee
the (irst novelty had worn ol shie toumd that e
in Lotdon wis nat all that she hiad pletured to
herself, “Pown wis just cmptying, the weather
wis villnlnouas, Lord Caleralne was seldomn at
hone, atd her ladyshtp was  nally obliged to
arknowledge to herselr that she was bored o
denth, .

ut one day an event acetrred whieh diss
ably relieved the monotony of her Jd;
She was Iying upon g soff, dreamily lstening to
Miss Mueartney who was reading alomd the last
fmehionablo novel, when a motman knocked at
the door amd announced that o young oun was
below who wished to see ber udyship,

Her Indyship expressed her surprise and sent
the mnn down again to ask the visitor's nnme,
The fontian returned junl sidd the young aan
lined given his nane as Ryan,

The eftieet of this announectaent was eleetrienl,
Lady Colerilne stiorted upe frong the sofu, her
fuee as white as the handkereliiof stic held in
ter haned,

o fiyan 1 shie exciniiued with trembling lips.,
so Ryan! whatl exn he want heee 27

She had a very gond suspleion of what he
wanted,

el him™ she continued, turning to the foot-
man, » thnt 1 refuse to s um, and it witl e
useless for him to make any further attem pt to
see me”

The man bhowed aml was leasing the room,

when she Stopped Bim,  She suw ber danger
and koew that she must subinit.
s On second thoughts 1 will see him. Show

him up, please”

When the man left the room the two woien,
too astonished and alnrmed 10 move, snl keme
tnonents looking ot enchothier in consternation,
Lawdy Mary tirst spoke,

« It muost be one of that weeleh Rynn's sons,”

1 supiue s, suld Miss Macartney with o
shiver, ¢ But whnt ean hee want?  Suppose he
knows the story of that Reaeh business.  Gowmld
graclous ! wint wilt become of us 2%

o Do not be fo foollsh, aunt,  How econld he
know anythlng—unless,” she wilded hesitatingly
« hin father lUved long enough to el bhim, bt
thatix hardly Hkely,  luany case, pluck up your
courage, it is of no use Juaking n fuss until you
kuow what Is the natter, amd fn ten minutes
wu shall know the worst,”

(70 be comtinned.)

FARM I'TEMS.

Extea attention and focd given cows when dry.
‘1“" bo repaid uoxt scasot iu wdded thrft and pro-
uce.

A wiTke in the Country entleman says entile will
kill fruit traes if allowed to rubthem with theirneeks,
Pursistent trampling the suil over the routs compuets
it ¥0 much as tu render it impervious to air, without
which the roots cannat pecform their proper functions
and tho tree conscquently dios.

Turerk isx an association in Ve
the Cultivater, for the purpo
They began busine=s luxt Mareh )
423 acres, at $85 poer nerv, and 0 om later sutno
stallions, mares, und eolts, A lorge k furm de-
vuted to breeding draft horses, hreeding up to the
best standards, would pay well,

GrkasiNu o Huxses' Frer,—I1 hml an excellent

opportumty of obrerving the g
whilst working in n shop where burses were shl {u
a Inrge undortnker's establishment. 'The trentment
of the horses by the horse-slioer wis the sane s that
of hondreds of other horses shinl ut the
hut the feet of tho fuueral horaes w
timo they want out, ta i
and us the frait= of this
consed growing. They wure cilingly dey
brittle. ‘The solo wux huat hard uud gl
after paring, but of a Jdry nntaee, and v
cnses ho earily arutnbled down by the lugers.— Cur.
Canada Farumer,

i MeAL Por Fowi8—Dan
wde too thine Many y
ght tive if fed rationally, die by
to swallow re water with t
need. of grown towls, givime meal tow we
will no urs®, pr. ve {atul, but they will thrive
botter if' it is mixed ro stith ar to erumblo, The fued
it moistened and partly viacerstod while in the erop
by gecretions from the glunds, It psses nextonlintde at
utimo, into the proveatris apoueh furmeld by the
exprnsion of the prussage hetween the o ron and the
gizzard.  In this organ ndditionnldige-tive inives nre
seereted, ax woll nx in the givanl un-l tarther on.
Now. when the grain contadny o nseh water hefire
it is feil, the sulvents prepared by the digesi
nnsare diluted and inmutirell.  Tnall nnin
healthy. thirst is regabicred with wonderetul
the needs af the system.  Heneo,
pliod with water, gepnrate fr
driuk ouly whut i necorsary,
is better to be on the aufe xide.

Tuk United Statex censuv bueewu bas pregy
foltowing talile, which siscewa the vades of
ducts in_each Stute, exclusive of live stuck.
f‘onr ending Juno 1, 70, Jtix the tirst tublo

ind vver vumpiled "with uny degroe of accurne

mont, we learn from
h ng horses,
iz a twrin of

L l|unl~ tliest
and
o tis feet are

th fur I|-nultr;

Alabama Yirginin

Arkanus Michivan

Californin

Connecticut

Doluwanro 1

Florida i

ticortin \L\lll‘ll )

linvis \. Hnmp=hire

Judinuw !\_uw Jer

Town New York

Kunnnw Nuorth Curvlinn 478
Kuontneky Ohin I [
Tamisinua Orezon N
Muine Penosvivanin N

Maryland 1 taduud

M assnchnneuﬂ 8, Caroling

Teunessoo W, Virginin

Texns 4‘1 1"7 1"“ Wirconsin

Voerwont HGIT0E Dist. Cululubm 3,019,517

TRRKITORIKS,

Arizona Neow Mexioo l.'.m.cl‘ﬂ
‘olurado lituh 1,142

Dakuts Washington 31 1] 2
daho o Wyoming Td5en

Moutnnn .!Mll.bﬁu Total U. 5. $2,415,000,000

The peaple who live on the banks of the Missinaip-
pi are gottng anxiour upon the s hjc.ct of » flood,
which ix likely to take place in the Spring, when tho
heavy snows of thoe mountains and hllll to tho west
shall melt and come down intorrents. _Tho lust great
inumluiun in that 10givn vesurrod jo 1814.

WL AND HUMOUR,

A Fuy Steep— Horse-rildish,
A REapiNG artiele ~A locomati
QUreks

InTERVIEWING reporters shonhd wenr p onpe.
Forein politeness-- Bow g to eirenmstanee -
i eluek onthe stairs dangovous? - Whenit

Wiy should artists ko small-pox Lecanse it'a

sketehing.

Goan inusicinng excente their masic s tie bhdones
murder i

Wy is o wator- hl\ like o whale?- se bath

eone to the surtneo to blow.

e may sound like parplox, yet tho v of’
ln-lllh wings ol an army is o preuty suro way to miks
it ly.

A Ponieeman, tond of roudingg, told o nn-n-l [T i lnr
sement whon ol duty, e olten * tosk up’

ady thinks the Bomds must he o family of
18 instiels, beeanso sho hears of many

ol them Imuu. vonyerted,

s for tnareied men-Why i o wito like a

sanse every man “rhould haive ono

rowing liis neighluee'a,

CeRRAN was anee askod by ane of his feath r,uul POEN
¢ Do yan ses unything vidicalous in lis wig
thing but the hos ul,” was the rupl).

A Larrre girl, aotic
her annt's tront h-\.lh
wish Uil e

i iseient i of the Vernon
Vi I-uhhslu d years o, Fays Wotnted a0
wha rs the Lord nlul \wu..lwl\\u||||ml|l-nl|mu|uls "

ingdoms Gt
undd frelnl. Just tea (X8 l\\'nll:uu'ra, sk
they beeome Untied Kingdoms mee,”

Jusiasays he fiest et his wiles iy o storm, bk hee
to the fiest ball in n storan, poppesd the guestion i n
storut marriod here in wstorng Tived hiv sabecquent
tarried lite ina stove siad buriod bee o pleasint
wenther,

Ix st recent trinl ipa l‘ rc-m‘h ¢
seenlerar
1 owilt E
cutitled te |Iul|.m.\ ty 08 he has nul. I: ad timo
to consult Wiz l.u\)t.r

A Nreascer (o _prlnl.lm:_uﬂ'n'u asled Ihc'

uurt the publie pro-

e ngerd

e an 1 oenn hold ay W

na s when I ga i

ant n ehow of toly
Tur Louisville Journal. referri

somoeluly is going to build o fo

-two feol Tong and xixty

girl romarkod to her
nm not wiTaid of th
* replivl her
n 1 wont into the pantry
“AWhat weea you nteaid of

sl was afeaid Eeaubl ot lunl

0, W)
durk tum.t. u (url."
usked lu-r s,
the turts.”

* Bay, whera's tho State of Matrime
one of the United States, Lt is bound
aud kissing on vue side, and eradles s
thor, Ity chief producty ar
s, and staying ont Iate of

sd by Adum and lvo, w
uorth-west pussago out of Paradi

W in a fine looking

snid Nogging, I was Gahen oa

||
* You! why you are ns u
o] ean't hielp that s Laee
doreed his noto, and wis
sherifl.

A NEw Puiscess o Orpasae.—"I'he Freoeh papera
nnnounce the marringe of the dianghier of the lale
Emperar Sunlouguo o o grover 10 |.~|n|n| Ly e,
who lives on tho romd hetwoeon Panis nnel Vi
The incongraity of aprocer's wadding o prine
to pome extent removed wlhen wolearn that the
name iv Mavnlado.,  Wo sepgneo shie saggdoed Inr
own murmago poul,

Migs P——, just framn the interior, was looki
n situation jn Now Yoark, and she su
went in whieh an admirable opportanity
to ope whe was willing to widertuke Lighit |
ing, 8o Miss P—— wroto to thy advertis
where the light-house was, aud how high i
whether shie would have to keep the L 1o
wll throwgh the awful storms, and il thee s any
way of getting to hlmre on humln)r

nstug fenee,
by lor b, | oen.
for hiwm by tha

IBY .

ahotol ut n town in Ohio I Ih- hadn't
pocket, but ho #towld ur und hid holdly
cight thonsnnd dottaps."” TLwas knoek
amd when the question wa aske:
chaser 7 this umlnmmw sesmp replied @
aytvanin Raileomd.”  OF course by was
son renquired to put up the
huyer like that, whereby ho ws
le of duys, to sell the wh
{ wi vlenr thu ditTere
aow Full of seamps buying hotels for the Pa
Raileaad.

in
¥ from an 1

THE HEARTHSTONE SPIINX
1. RIDDLE,

I have no hoad. and 2 tail | lack,

Bat oft have arms and legs, and ek @

1 ahit the pals the tavern, the eot---

"I'is 1 begenrly ro e whero [ o nel,

I s 'nonarch were presont (1 toll you no ta'ie),
1 +till shouid bo pleeed at the head uftho tahte,

Datkursa.

110. ENIGMA,

3v e axtended eommores reigns,
Al eolle Trom ehore tosh
l ||| urk the polex in aznrs plaing,
Nor drerd the tompest's runr.

Relving on my friendly nid,
The suilor smiles serene @

Where efonds the blue expunse g'erepereid,
And suny uriio in vain,

Yet mewn my form and low wy birth,

N oy tinta | shiow @

r rorg my furtile mother carth,
‘Turough purging tires 1 go.

il fushiion'd hy the artist’s «kill
He ties lhl' nrrmuo-ulmlnn.
When 1 my destined ende fulfil,

And Juug my love remning.

I 8. B,
1L CHARADE.

My rieat, creation’s ornument,
Tro xin uxsinued its powar,
And dovastation hurl’d arvund

1 that svontful bour.

Thun slummrd, hasto to imitalo
My arcond in her ways,
Al Jet not thy dull huwrt becomo
My, whole throughout thy days.
Ditrina.

ANSWERS TO CHARADES, &c,, IN N(. &,

LrLusteaTer Renus.—A light hoart lives long,
102 DianuNp PuzzLk—Australin.

103, Puzrix—Post, Pot, Top, Spot, Stup.
104. Renus—Yrits.

"oaaind




y

EARTHSTONE.

OFF-UL.

BY Jo8 JOT, JnR.

Onoo a yonng Russian nohleman.
. Qutosaoks, the sou of

An oflicer of the frontier clan.
Old Bustissnootnnrunoft,

‘Waa weak onough to full in luve
With Mawm'scilo Orfullri- ki,

Who wan tho only danghior of
Tho tanner, Jug-o-i-s-ki.

Ln? #he already was engared
To Monsgionr Nockislegzod
Who was tho nophow uf the sued
Agaossur Omiwigzofl.
Tho day nlroundy hind been
Tue priost, old Chawm
Wnr apokon toto tie the ku
Along with Novorswearsull.

‘Tho guosts had even got their hids,
Among thom. Smelmmuski,

The keoper of tho royal kids,
And lawyer Dryanhnaki,

And all tho big buga of the town
From Mayor Blominoaoft.

Who wasy to give tho bride, on down
To Cumanbrushmicluzoll.

Scoing all was up, the groom relused
Iix gruot of cud tiver;

And since sho had her vows ahnzed,
Sworo he wonli not forgive her.

And challenzed this young wk

hroush Culonel Nockumychine

It was nccoptesd by his friond,

Lioutonnnt Suwmishinuff.

That morn each made a hasty weat
Of sunp-grease, oil of eastor,

And with their swords songht to revesl
Which onc of thom was master.

Youpg Ontozncks was kitled. aud Nok-
Yxloged fT. dronding renudald,

Then blow his brain® out vn the spot
With a twu-cent tallow candic.

When Qrfulfrizki heard thoirfute,
f Dr. Solomkoli A
Sho bought of arsenic two-ounce weizht,
On suicide bont snlul|y;
Confessod her sins, which wero svine scores,
To futher Slumberezy,
Thon pourod tho poisun ont—of doors
And masried Koffnusneozy.

STORY OF AN INKSTAND,
WITH THE INXKSTAND LEFT OUT.

s That Inkstand? Y:s, it ‘hasa history. T
may as well tell it to you now as any other
time, I suppnse.  You ought to be called the
Great Amerlean 1listory Extractor, or Romance
Extractor; for if there Is o purticle of romance
joeany thing or any body in n plice where you
happen to be, you are sure to scent it out.”

¢ Of all days, this is the most glorlous one for
a romance—the raln falling with that steady,
monotonous drip, drip, drip: not a soul in the
lotse but ourselves, and we &0 snug in this
splendlid ol library.”

Biag IIastlugs was indced an indefatigable
romauce-huuter.  $ho was always looking for
situatlions where the romantic predominated.
She would have suceceded as u dramatist, with-
out doubt.  She was apparently us happy as
mortal could be on the morning in question,
nestlod in the depihs of my searlet lounge, per-
feetly certaln that she loolked pleturesqgue in her
dark green sircet suit, celloved by the daintlest
aen.

s Gy~ here, pet ! sald she; and o bunch of
white wénl, with a bine ribbon tied at one end
of it, marking n spot wherein a dog neck would
be, trotted mysteriously toward her. What
propelling power there could be in the shaggy
thing wns o wonder I never could get nver, but
somchow It managed Lo spring Into Mag’s arms,
and then the sllence nssured me that my story

* was expected.

Tho surroundings were favorable for story-
telling, it ix true. The room heavily wainscoted
with dark woml; the cases of books of all
times and of all varietles; the long windows
richly draped with scarlet broende, lined with
exquisite lnce; the thlek soft earpet of mottled
green; the Turkish lounges, the quaint chalrs,
luxuriously upholstered; thoe brongzes on the
meatle and in niches and corners—bronzes
that told stories of mythology ; the engravings
on the wall; the little gems in oll selected for
thelr wonderful colorlng—an antumn scone, o
burning ship, a group of German peasants; the
glowing flre of sea-coal, and the polished hiearth

-and feruder—all appenled to the loveof the benru-

{itul and the pleturesque, while the enld, un-
ceasing raln, the bare, gaunt trees, the dripping
shrubbery, and the binnched grass drove the
thou;his within for soluce and amusement,

The inkstand that Mung astings referred to
was a pretty afluir in Swiss carving, It repre-
sented two little peasants earrying waler, tho
buckets suspended from a pole resting inn hand
of each. Of course the waler-palls were the ink
recepincles, and the pole was the pen-racic, It
was poctle and realistle it the same time, and
as preity n trille for alibrary-table as one wonld
wish to see.

¢ The story 18 n snd one, Mrg,” sald I. « It
will give you the blues for the rest of the day.”

+ So muelh the better,” she nnswered, with a
true dramntle love of the horrible— 80 much
the betler. 1'd like to Le stirred up n tittle. 1
fear I'm too comfortable. A llitle dnsh of im-
aginative sorrow Is needed Lo relieve this per.
fect enjoyment. A littie shade throws out the
good polnts of anything, you know, Isn't it so,
pet 2 and she pinched the little appendage dig-
nified by the nnme oftal!l til a sharp yelpeame
out of the soft white masstn her arms. * Thore,
1 told you su, pet: now you'll know what true
repose I8

¢ I should scold you, Mag,"” snid I, * if it were
the least use in the world, But you are Incor.
rigible; sol willgnon. Time will glve you
shadow enough without doubt,”

# When I was In Veniee—" I eommeoenced.

# In Venlce I" exclaimed Mag, sitting bolt up-
right, and giving the little dumpling of a poadle
a push that brought oul n most &piteful yolp.
¢ When weroe you ever in Venlce 27

«Why, you know, Mag, that I was abrond
more than twoycars. In fet, I had Just return-
ed when you and I beenme acqualintod,” I re-
plied, wondering n little at the unusunt interest
she appeared to take in the commencement of
my story.

« Oh, I knew that,” she replied. #But I
never heard you say any thing about Venieo; ”
again reclining and closing hor eyes, a8 much as
10 say, * Go on. I nmn at o lossto concelve what
made me 50 foolish as to disturb myuclf for so
slight n thing as the montion of a foreign and
defunct city.”

#\Well, when I was in Venlce—I believe 1t
was thesecond month of my stay thcre—Charles
came inone day” (Charles I8 my husband) ¢ from
a long trampabout tho Palazzo Loredan, the Ca’
d’ Oro—you know which I mean-—thoe ono bullt
in the sixteenth century, Iin the Oriontal style,
and restored by Mndomolselle Taglioni, the
celebrated daneor—"’

s Oh yes,” snid Mng, impationtly, I know
all about it. Haven't I boon there? wasn't I
born thore? haven't I always lived there? didn’t
the Doge of Venice christen me? didn’t I draw
my first breath on the Bridge of Sighs? and
wasn't 1 ono of Mademolselle Taglioni’s pupils?
Goahead, and tell what Oharles said when he

cnme back from his trampabout Lthe Ca'd’ Oro.
But nover mind tho archltecture; I'm uot bulld-
lng at present.’

I had scen Margaret In many strango montls,
but never folt her {o Lo 80 utterly incorrigililo
us upon this occasion. llowever, I resutned
without appenring to remark it.

« Charles camo in, and said, hastily, ¢« Nell,
tell Pedro to get up o nice lunch just ns quick
as he can. I have brought an invalid home
with mu, and If I can I ehall persuado himn to
remaln o while with us, I have taken a
strango fancy to the fellow, and should like to
have him whero we could tnko a litile caro of
him, He will cortainly dle If somebody don't
tnke an iuterest fn him,’  So I hurried around,
and afier n titlle Pedro and I—"

# Oh, never mind about the lunch ! interrupt.
od Mag agaln, without opening her eyes, nnd
with o little tremolo In her volce, which I

conld not understand. ¢ Proceed with the
man! Animuls always interest me moro than
food.”

# You would not enll Austin Benediot an ant-
mal if you could sce him onee,” I replied, o ilt-
tle indignantly, and was about to add that I
didn't wish Charles mixed up wilh that specles
either, when over went the lap-dog on to the
lounge, and Mag sald, Irritably:
¢ I belleve ¢hat animal thinks I have nothing
to do but to make my lap intoa bed for hig
convenlenco. Gu on, Nell. Austin Bonedict !
Austin Benedict is o good name. It has got the
right kiud of o ring to it. I'll bot my new
solitaire against three cents that his charncter
was a3 stony as his engnomen. A man called
Austin Bonedict wonld do what ho considered to
bo right, if by so doing it killed him and every
body ho was acquainted with ! I wish you
would ring for some wine, Nell, I am as cold
as deatb. Don't get up, though--and plonse
go on.”

s Yes,” I resumed, ¢ you are quite right about
Mr. Bencdict's oharacter. X Dbelleve there s
somothing In names., But for all that the fellow
was dying for love.”

« A very Intoresting ease,” snid Mag, turning
deathly pale. Do you know the clreurustances ?*
and then, with the slightest poreeptible snecr,
added, « a man must be very strong to admit
such a thing about himself.”’

» Oh,” I answered, * it was a Tong time before
wo got at the facts in the case; but one day,
when I xat by him, nnd we all thought he
couldn't last many hours, he told me the whole
story."

« When you sat by him, and thought he
couldn’t last miuny hours, he told you the whole
story 1" repeated Mag, In a strange sortofa way.
4 DId be die 1

st No ; he rallted agnin,” I answered, almost
out of brenth at Mug's strange behavior, « It
seems thnt he loved with his whole heart and
soul a very beautiful and much-sought-nftuer
younglady. 8he pretended to love him. Her
parcnts wero opposed to the mateh : she pro-
posed to defy her parents. The next news he
recelves comes in the form of a letter fromn her,
telling him thnt she finds she does not caro for
him as she supposed, and asking to be freed from
her engagement.”

ss e did receive such a letter, did he ? Aus-
tin Benedlet did recelve such a letier ?°° and Mag
arose from her rccambent position, and stood

of forty avenging angels In her eyes. I never
wrote that lelter I she exclulmed. It 1sn

forgery from heginnlngtoend ! Nell Harrls, you
tonk care of Austin Bonedict in his last hours 27
And now tho proud head of Margaret Hastings
was buried In my lap,

4 I toolk care of him when he was {1L,"” I re-
plled,

s And he loved the woman he belioved to be
false to the last ¢

« Jfe loved the womnn—"

¢ Oh, Nell ! Nell! what shall I do ? How can
I over live, now that I know he dled with that
cruel impression of me 7 Interrupted poor Mag,
giving me no opportunity to cxplain myself.
¢ You tonk care of ilm—you made him com-
fortable—you kissed him when he was dying;
nnd I—loved and despised, I—"

It was about time for me to insist upon being
listened to; so I sakl, ¢ Stopn minnte, Magdar-
ling. Ididdo allT could for Austin Benedlet's
comfort, and have kissed him a goxd many
times ; but not when he was dying, Mg ; for he
hngn't paesed awny yet, unless he has accom-
plished that feat to-duy, and—and—"

# What in the world Is all this ?” sald Charles,
who had entered softly with his lateh-key.

“ Where Is Austin 1 I asked, in a whisper;
for Mag was so still I didn’t know but that she
was dead.

« JIere !' snid Lhe denr fellow, bounding for-
ward. 1o stopperd suldenly nt sight of the figure
at my feet. *In the name of the angels!
Nell, what i3 this? and whom have you got
there 2

Ono Hitle falnt cry from May, and she was a
dend welght in Anstln Benedict’s arms. That
was answer enough,

Such a day as that was! Between sawoons,
explanntlons, and embraces my mind got to run-
ning upon lunatic asylums; but the sun sot clear,
and my renson remained unobscured. There
was & wedding that same evenlng in the same
library ; and in all the happiness I ever withess.
cd—Charles’s and mine thrown in—I kunow I
never saw such perfect, unalloyed joy as exists
betwoen Mr. and Mrs. Austin:Bonedlet. Mng
didn't give me timo to get to the inkstand, so
you must Imagine the history of that.

" THE FARMER.

The man who stands upon his own soll, who
feels that by tho lnws of the land in whieh he
lives—by the laws of clvillzed nallons—he is
tho rightful owner of the land which he tills, s
by the constitutlon of nature under a whole-
some influenco, not ensily imbibed from any
othor source. He fecls, other things being
equal, more strongly than another, the charac.
ter of & man, as the lord of the animate world.
Of this groat and powerful sphere, which fash.
foned by the hand of God, and upheld by his
powaer, is rolling through the heavens, a portion
is his from centire to sky. It is the &pnco on
which tho generation before him moved in its
round of dutles; and he feels connected by na
vistble Iink, with those who precedo him, as ho
is also to thase who follow him, and towhom he
is to transmmit & home. TFPorhaps his farm has
come down to him from his fathers. They
havo gone to thelr last homes; but he eantraco
Lhelr footsieps over Ltho scones of hisdaily labor,
Thoe roof that shelters him was roared by thoso
to whom he owes his being. Some interesting
domaostio Lradition is connected with overy en.
closure. The favorite fruit tree was planted by
his fathor's hand. Hoe sported in his boyhood
beslde the brook, which still winds through the
moadow. Through the field lies the path to the
village school of enrly days. He still hears from
his window the volce of the Sabbath bell which
called his fathers and forefathoers to the house of
God, and near at hand is the spot where his
parent laid down to rest, and where, when the
timo is come, he shall ba Inid by his chlildron.
Theso are the feelings of the owner of tho sofl.
Words cannot pnin{ them; gold eannot buy
them; they flow out of the deepest fountains of
the heart; they aro the Mfe-spring of fresh,
healthy and genorous nglionul choracter,.—

Zdward Everell,

before me, pale as a corpse, but with the light-

BLACK MARIA.

—

“ Thero goes Black Maria I It {8 a cry sure
to Lring the chilkiren to the window, and cqual-
ly sure to make grown folks turn their headsand
Inok out. Fordo we not all tnke a curlously
tively Interest in o tragedy ?  Perhiaps the sight
of human misery helpsus by contrast to feelour
own feliclty, just as the sound of a storm with-
out makes tho firc warmer within. And so we,
sitting by our own fire, with no stain of crimo
upon us, shudder when we henr the rumblo of
the wheols of Bluck Mnriaon the Nicol pave-

n IRE !l FIRE!l FIRE!!
| Patontod in Groat Britain, Amorien, and all
the prinsipal ecountries of Buropo,
P BOCKET PENUIL LIGHIT,

Exactly like a Poncil Cuso, but containing a Lead
{or * Lighter,”) which lights liko a match ovory timo
1t is struck. Ono Load (or * Lightor,”) may bo struck
or relit in this mannor about twenty-five timos, and,
when finished np, anothor Load (or ¢ Lighter') may
bo insorted without tho lengt troublo, — kverlnsting 1
Roquiros no proparation or trouble! Will continue to
light every time it is struok!l It {s not aflocted by
damp$ Cannot bo blown out! Yot may bo extinguishod
in nsoccond! No sparks! No danger! Invaluablo to
evory-ono!! Sent postpaid by mail on recoipt of Fifty
Conts. A. ABRAMS, Box 141}, Montreal.

mont, and when it has gone its way we breathe
freer and feel our exemption from the sufterings
that fall to the lot of somo human belngs.

‘Tho finest carriage that moves past does not
attruet our attention, We nro used to that. We
huvo neither admivation nor envy of Mr. New-
rich's spanking team of grays and his soft-ral-
ling coach. But when thut hideous old dark
hulk, with its narrow, high, box-like body and
its Nttle straitened grated windows, puts its
biaclk celipse upon our sight, wo look. Tor that
Is tragedy. Who are they whose dirty, viclous
fuces peer through tho gratings ¢ And are tho
fuces so bad, afterall, ordo they only seom bad?
And what Is the history back of them ? And
how did the life of crimo begin? And how many
men there aro riding in the earrlages who are
worsse moen than any that peep out of the grat—
ings of Black Maria on thelr way to tho peni-
teutlary

How do joy and sorrow, innocence and orime,
rub clothes togetheron the street! On the mer-
ry Curistmas-dny Bluck Marin darkened our
windows for a moment to remind us that life
was not all bright. And the men standing on
the next corner laughed nnd chuckled at tho fdea
that anybody should have to tnke a Christmas
ride In «“that thing.” But the peoplo inside did
ot laugh. What do they know of Christ.
mans or of mirth? What do they know of
Christ or the love of God? For wa bottor-off’
people have nevor given them love. We have
troddenon them rudely when they were young,
perhaps, and then shoved thein into the Bluck
Maria for spelling out the bnd lesson lfe sot be-
fore them. Some day we may learn to save
such people rather thau to crush thom.,

¢ Your nose and your oyos your father gnve. you say;
Your ll‘mmlh your grandsire; and your mother
mee
Your fino oxpression : tell mo now. I pray.
\\"I;‘nrz,,in tho name of Hoaven, you got your
eck M

MARKET REPORT.

HEARTUSTONE OFFICE.
4th Maroh, 1872,

Flour. ¥ brl. of 196!bg.—Superior Extra, nominal
0.00 : Extrn, $6.15 to $6.20 ; Fancy, $6.00 to$6.10;
‘rosh Supers (Western Wheast) nowminnl. Ordi-

nuary Supers. Canadna Wheat, %5.75 to $5.85 : Strong

akers’ Flour $5.90 to $6.10 ; Su i’

Wheat (Welland Cunal) $5.72} to $5.80. City brands
of Supar (from_Western Wheat) fresh-ground nom-
inal; Cannda Supors No 2. $5.35 to $5.40. Wostern
Supors, No 2 $0. $0.00. Kine, $1.80 to $5.0G;
Middlings, $4.00 to $4.10; Pollards, $3.25 to $3.50 ;
Upper Caxnda Eag Flour, # 100 ba. $2.75 to$2.-

3 City baga, (dolivored) $3.00 to $0 00.

[arkot quiot.  Wheat was quoted withont mate-
rial chnangeo in tho Wostthis morning. Livorpool has
udvancod 3d on Uora, as por lutost Cable, annexod :—

Marohd. BInroh 2.

1.25 p. m. 8p. m.
s.d. s.d 8. d. sd
Flour.......... 2 00 2 00 2% 00 2700
Rod Whent... 11 0@11 6 11 01l &
Rod Winlor. ... 11 9@ 1200 n o120
White.. . 0 o0o@12 3 12 3@ 00 00
0 o@2B 3 00 0@ 28 0
38@00 0 3 8@ 0000

210®@ 211 210@ 211
4000@00 0 40 00 & 09 0O
0000 @ 56 0 00 00 @ 56 0y
4 6@00 O 41 6 @ 00 00

Busincss was dull on *Change this foronoon, and
transactions wore limjted. Quotations of Suturday
aro continuecd as nominally unchunged. Ixtras und
Fancy are but spariugly asked fur. Suporlinus move
slowly nt $5.9 to Bi.i0 for Strung Linkers', n fow
samplos bringing §5.95, No. 2 nnd lower grades
auiot, Dng Floursteady at $3.00 for City dolivered,
Receipts reported by U. ‘L. R., 80 _barrols,

Wirkar, ¢ bushe! of 60 1bs.—Nowminalin ab

WINTER'S AMUSEMENTS.

MAGIO LANTERNS &o.

A Magio Lantorn with condonsor Inmp, and rofiec-
tor showing n disk of three foot on wall’;' A box con-
taining ono dozen comic slidos (36 subjects) sont freo
to any part of Canada, Price $2,50. Yor lurgor kinds
soo Cutuloguo.

MICROSCOPES.

The now Microscopo. This highly finjahed instru-
ment is warranted to show nnimalouliv in water, cels
in pasto &o.. &o., magnifying sovoral hundred times,
has a smapound body with uchromatio lonses, Tost
obje_et Forceps, Spare Glassos, &o., &o. Ina polished
Mn uso, plote, rlvr co $5.40 sont free.

.. 1. SANDERS,
Optician, &o. 163 St. James Stroet, Montreal,
(Send one Cent Stamp for Catalogue.)

A SUPERB HOLIDAY PRESENT,

The Princoss Louize Jowblry Case, contnining a
bonutifully pluted brooch, pair of earings, nocklaze,
pondant, pairof slecvelots, chaste ring, and locket.

FREE BY POST KFOR 50 CENTS.

One sent froo to tho gettor up of a olub of six.
The neatestsot ever uffered to tho Canadian publio.

dress

. RUSSELL AUBREY,

Qive Ilyom' full Box 3414 P. O.
addrosss, Montreul.

RS. CUISKELLY, Head Midwife of the

. .City of Montroul, licensod by the Colloge of

sidians and Surgoons of Lower Canada. iag

boon in prasctico ovor fifteon yoars ; can bo consulted
at all hours.

Referonces are kindly pormitted to Goorge Ww.
Campbell, Esq., Profossor and Deanof Medill Collego
Univorsity s Wm. Suthoriand, Esq., M.D., Professor,
&o., Mod _ll' Colloge University. .

{ra. C. is always prepared to receive Indies where
their wants will bo tondorly cared for, and tho bestof
Meodical aid given.

All transactions strictly private.

Rrs1oeNOk:—NO. 315 ST. LAWRRNCOE Blaty STrrET.

~ POSTAL CARDS.

Great credit is duo totho Post Offico authoritios for
the introduction of this vory useful onrd. i

It i8 now
boing extonsively in eirculntion among many of the
principal Meroantilo Firms of this City inthe way of
Lottors, léus_moss Cardg, Circulury, Agouls’ and Tra-
vollers’ Notices to Customers. &Le.

We supply thom printed. at from 11.50 to $12.50 per
thousand, according to quantity. c

0.

LEGG) &
319 T. ANTOINE STREET

an
1 & 2 PrLaox p’Anurs Thn,
Montrenl.

RAY'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

_In Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, and Asthma, it will
givo almost itnmediate roliof. It is also highly ro-
commeonded for rostoring thotono of tho Voenl Organs,
The virtnes of led Spruce (lum aro well known.
i[.n the Syrup the Gum is held in completo solu-
fon.

Kor snle nt all Drug Stores,  P’rico 25 conts per
bottle, and Wholesale and IRetail by the Proprictor.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

144 St, Lowronce Main St.,
2-24rz. Montrenl.

NORDHEIMER'S HALL,
ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREAL.

OPENING OF THE AUTUMN CLASSES.
Gymnastios, Boxing, Oalisthenics, &c., &o.

PROFESSOR WILLIAM RICHARDSON begs to
givo Notico that he will opon the abovo Hall tho ifirst
Woek in tietober, for the‘,mrposo of tenching tho Art

of transactions.

Oarirat, ¥ barrol of 200 lbs. —Stondy at $1.85 tol35,

CorN, ¥ bushel of 56 1hs. —Quict, at 65 to Tlo,

Pragr, ¥ bush of 66 lba.—Ntondy at 840 tor 8Go.

0aTs, € bush of 32 lbs. —Quict atio todse.,

Banwky, ¥ bush of 48 lbs.—Dull at 50 to 550,
according to quality,

Pork {? barrel of 201ba. )—Market stordy. New
Mass, $15.7 : Old, $15.00 to $i5.50. Thin Moss,
$14.25 to $14.50,

Burter, ¥ 1b.—DMarket dnll and nominal. Storo-
packod Wostern 10 to 1i6; Knir Dairy Wes-
torn, 1fc te 18c; Chuico Dairy, “us tu 2le. )

Curksk, ¥ Ib.—Market firm.  Quotativnsero: Fne-
tory Kine. 12}¢ ; Finost Now, 13c.

Lano, # 1b.—Quiet, at % to e,

Astis por 100 lbs.—Pots stoady. Firsts,
Ponrls firmn. Firsts,

Drrsskp Hoas, por 100 Iba.—Markot' dull ut $5.25
to $5.50, lattor rate for shoico lots.

TO TRAPPERS, HUNTERS AND SPORTSMEN.

7.90 to $8.00.
$0.00 : Seconds nominal at $8.50.

How 1o Scext,- Batt, Tar ANp Caton ThR Fox,
WoLr, Brar, BeAver, Orrer, Figusg, MarTIN,
Mixk, CooN AND MUSKRAT.

Also, how to dross Dcer-skins, and skin stretch,
nnd dross the sking of all tho above animals. Tho
best modos fur sotting tho trang nre plainly explain-
od. Tho sconts are the best known. ‘The recoipts
fordrossing pelts aud skins are the best yet publishod,
All the abivo receipts rent prmnlitly by mail to all
who apply for them, for one dollur, Reristor your
letter. Address P, PENNOCL, P. M., Elgin, P. 0.,
Loods Co., Out. 3-8a

arquis and Prigcess of Lorne's Baking Powder

Infinitoly Bettor, Swooter, Whiter, Ligllr.
Hoalthier, and Quicker thun onn bo made by the old
or any other procoss.

——
Propared by McLEAN & Oo., Lenoaster, Ont,

DR. WHEELER'S COMPOUND ELIXIR
OF PHOSPHATES AND CALISAYA.

HERE IS NO DISEASED CONDITION
of the body in which Dr. Wheolor’s Compound
Elixir of Phosphates and Calisayn mn{y not_be used
with positivo bonefit, Boinga Chomionl Feod and
Nutritive Tonio, it acts physiologionlly in tho samo
mannor as our diot. It porfoets Digestion, Assimila-
ion, and tho formation of Iloalthy Blood. It sustains
ho vital forces by supplying the wasto constantly go-
ng on, of norvo and musclo, ay the result of montal
and physieal oxortion, enabling mind on
dorgo gront Inbor without fatiguo. Itz action in
building np constitutions broken down with Wasting
hronio Disoases, by fast living and bad habits, is
truly oxtraordinary, its offoct boing immeodinto in
onorgizing nll tho organs of the body.  Phosphates
being aheolutely essentinl to vell formation and the
pdowth of tissuos, muat fur sl timo be Nuturo’s grout
restorative and vitnlizor.
Sold by alf Druggists at $1.

of Self-d Boxing, Vaulting, Leaping, ‘Irapeze,
anid other branches of (1ymnustics.

Professor licnarnsex artends daily nt the 1inll to
receive the pames of (ontlomen intunding to join the
clagses for the ensining seaxon.

Tho class hours uro so arranged us to suit the con-
venionce of pupils,

TERMS VERY MODERATE.
WILLIAM RICHARDSON.

N.B.—DPrivate lessons in Boxing, &ec., at any hours
named by appointmont.

Academy for Young Gentlemen.
English, Classical. and Mathematical.
DALY STREET, OTTAWA CITY, ONT.
Revd. 0. PREDERICK STREET, M.A., Principal,
ASSISTED BY EXPERIENCED TEACIIERS,

Pupils n(lmi'.tod4 l;s

Numbor of pupHs limitod.
Boardors in the cesidenco of the Principal. 2.

Canadian Illustrated News

PORTFOLIO

(FOR 1872
THE
Which i3 about to be largely eirculated both
onthe American Continent and Great
Britain, will contain an

ILLUSTRATED DOMINION GUIDE,

Deseriptive of Cannda, Its Clties, Public Works
and Scenery, its Industries, Resources, and
Commerce, and also a GUIDIS to the Prin-
cipal Citiex, Watering Places, and Tourlsts’
Resorts of Great Britain, together with the
‘Wecekly current humbers of the

Canadian llostrated News.

This PORTFOT.TO, of substantial and olegant char-
actor, will bo plueod beforo the Subsoribers to that
Periodicnl on the Amerionn Continent, in the Rond-
ing Rooms of Ilotels in tho principal vities of Ameriea,
Canndn and Groat,Britain ; an the Pullman’s Draw-
ing-room Railway Cnrs, and tho Stoambonisthrough-
out the Dominion of Cnnada.

It will also bo placed in the Snloons of the Ocenn

toamors on the Allan Lino, tho Cunard lLine, the
Inman Line, the Whito Star Line, tho Gunion Line,
and the Anchor I;ino running to Liverpool and Glns-
gow, and will bo found at tha principal 1lotols, Wa-
toring Places, nnd Publio Libraries of Groat Britain,

Each pago will bo divided lengthwise into three
seotions, the central ono boing ocenpied by the DE-
SCRIPTIVE AND ILLUSTUAT GUIDE, and
tho sidos arranged in aquaros of tonsuy inohes

THE DOMINION TELEGRAPH INSTITUTR,

89 ST, JAMES STREET, MONTREAL, P. Q,

GEORGE E. DESBARATS,
Px-o_pLiel;or.

Established for the purposo of qualifying Oper-
ators for the new Tolegraph Lines now
building throughout the, Dominlon and the
Unlted Statos.

This Institution having beon established threo
yeers, may now bo considered a psrmanent Collogo.
Itz rapid growth nnd prospority are due to the lf:'
mands of the Telegraph community, and tho gre
succoss which hins uttended tho Proprictor is dno
simply to tho able manner in which tho systom hns
becn conveyed to tho Pupils by the Professors at-
tached to tho Instituto,
¢ The rapid developmont and usefulness of the
Eleetric Tolograph, and the consequent ever-inorens-
ing demand for First-Clusa Operators ronder the
oponing of Collogos fur instruction u positive ncoowsity.

Tolegraphic Suporintendents view this movemont
as ono made in tho right direction. Commercinl
Colloges have, to somo oxtont, nasumed tho responsi-
bility of toaching in this. as woll aa in other branches
of businessedueation. The kknowledge of Tolegraphy
gained in this wannor has always boen looked upon
as boing sccond rato, 5o muph so that tho Colloxes
in Chioago, Milwaukee, Buffalo, New York, &o., have
discontinued the practico of feu.oping Tolegraphy.
and racommond the 'gelesmnh Institute ag tho propor
phhee t.oﬂ ‘:g?uire this highly intorosting, scieatilic
and prol o a

Th% prospects for Young Mon and Ladies to study
the system uf Tolegraphy could not be better than at
present, and wo call upon ull who wish to engago ina
ploasnnt and luerative em'gloymont. to qualify thein-
solves as Uperators on the Lines of Tolegraphy.

At first salarios of $30 n month may be socured
aftor two yenrs’ oxporionce on the lines, from $56
to $60 a month can be commanded; while in the
United Statos from $100 to $120 por month aro paid.

The possession of a knowledge of Tolography isospo-
oially open to Ladles; in fnot, they are the favoritesas
operators both in Englnnd and America, commanding
higher wagos, as compnrod with other omployments,
thanmeon, while thoy have the natural fucil‘ity for ne-
quiring the systomsoonor. A fairknowledge of reading
and writing aro the only qualitications nocessary, and
any porson of ordinnry nbility ean beeomo ncompetent
operator. 'This has been proved by graduates who,
witk a very slight cducation and no idea of the marlus
operandi of Telegraphy on ontering, have bogome
B tors in o fow months. Students have also
an opportunity of learning rapid writing. Some of
our ptudonts who could but hardly writo their nnincs
now take down a mossngo at tho rate of from 25 tv 30
words a minuto.

TIE DUTIES OF AN OPERATOR.

There is no trade or profession which roquires so
small an amount of labour, and at tho same time
where tho omployoee has the suine amountof frecdom
and indepondenco, being at all times master of the
instrument over wf.ﬂch ho prosides, gonorally in an
oflice by hiwmself, without either fi n_or
master. morely to tnko nnd despatch mossages. Tho
usual hours of attendanee roquired nre from 10to 12
hours per day, loss the usual hours for meals. Opoer-
ators are not requirod to work on Sundays.  The
Instituto is fitted up in o most sumplete and practicel
manner, with all the usual lixtures, &c., of 2 regnlar
Tolegraph aoflice on o large senlo. Mossages of every
deseription, Train nows, arrivals und deparlures,
Market Roports and Cable mersnges ure sentund ro-
eoivod, na daily practised on tho lines. Individial
instruction is givon to oach pupil, accandingto his ca-
pacity of learning tho scicnce. Neither pains nor
expenso is spared to qualifly the students for impor-
tant ofiices, in the shorlest possible time.  Students
may commence their stadios nt uny time, anld con-
tinue at tho Collerze until they nre projicient operatoss,
without any further ochargo. ‘Thero nre no vacations,
Hlours of attendnnco, from 9 4.3, to noon. amd from
1.30 to 6 r.a. ‘Tho time oconpicd in learning aver-
ages fifteen weeks; but this, of conrse. depends prin-
cipally on the capneity of tho pupil for instruction.
Some pupils who nre now on the linescomplieted thoir
conrse of study in from live to cight weoks. A

T'he terms for tho full courso of instruction are Thirty
Dollars.  Thero nro no oxtra oxponses, ns all nccos-
sary materials, instruments, &o., nre furnished to
anch student. . .

In cuses of brokon communication, tho ropairs will
ho conduetod by a Professor of Tolesraphy. unler
the cycs of the Students: so that a really practieal
knowledie may be attnined in every branch of tho
Seicneo of Telegraphio Communication.

The above Institute is tho only wno in Cannida
where Telography alone is tnught, and is alsnthe only
one connected with an out dour circuit—n City Line
having boen exprossly buiit for the nso of ita students.

Proporly auali“ed xtndents on loaving the Instituto
aroe furnizhod wi 1 and uroe provided with

»
[

with a )
situntions tofill tho tirst vacaneies that occur on the
regular servico. .
An * Evening cinss? has boen especinlly opened
for students who cannot nttend during the day.
Ladies havo tho opportunity of studying in o

separate class.
GEORGE E. DESBARATS,
Proprictor.
Mortron), Fobrunry, 1872,

T0 CHEMISTS & DRUGGISTS
WINE AND SPIRIT MERGHANTS,

Our Stock of MEDICAL, PERFUME and LI-
QUOR Labels aro now very somplete.

GREAT VARIETY, BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS,

AND ALL AT

VERY MODERATE PRICE.
LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO LARGE DEALERS.

Ordors can_bo promptly sent by purcel post to all
parts of the Dominion.

LEGGO & CO.,L'THOGRAPHERS &c.
819 ST. ANTOINE STREET

AND
1 & 2 Plance A’Armes XXill,
MONTREAL.

“The Canadian lllustrated News,"

WEEKLY JOURNAL of current cvents,
_ Literature, Soionco and Art, Agriouiture and
dchanics. Fnshion und Amuromont.

Publishod overy Saturiay, ut Montreal, Cannda,

., ., By Geo, i, Desbarats,
Subseription, in advance........$1.00 por an.,
Singlo Numbers,..cveeeeeeae.. . 10 conta,

Postapo: 5 conts por quarter. payable in advanco

by subscribora at their respoctive Post Offices.
CLULS:

Evoy club of fivo subscribers sending a romittance
of 390, will be entitlod to Bix Copics for oue your,
mailod to ono address.

Montroat subseribers will bo sorved by Cnrriors.

Remittances by Port Offico Ordor or Itogistored Lot-
tor at tho risk of the Publishor.

Advortisomonts recoived. to a limited number, at
16 conts por line, puyable in advance,

c._—_Cl'—G_J
CHILDREN'S CARMINATIVE GORDIAL

TIE MOST APPROVED REMEDY
POR

TEETHING PAINS, DYSENTERY, DIARRH@EA,
CONVULSIONS, LOSS OF SLEEP,
RESTLESSNESS, &c.

For Sale by all Druggisi;s.
DEVINS & BOLTON, Chemists, Montreal.
2-30-22.

Advertisomonts. o chnrgo for cach squaro will
1I}:irsz“il.o!.)l.ll'or ono yoar, payablo on dewmand after gub-
lication of the wor o

Advertisers will seouro a Inrgo amount of Publicity,
a8 onch ndvortisoment will bo kept beforo tho cyosof
tho roully woalthy Amorican, Canadian and British
Travolling Publle for a period of Tiwclve monthas,
Advortisoments muat o sent in not Inter than Nov.
15th, if illastrated, or Dao. 1st, if in plain typo, as the
worl will be $ssucd oarly in January. ¥or spaces

apply to GEO. . DESBARATS,
Propriotor.
Office of tho
CANADIAN [LLUSTRATED NKWS,
Montroul, Canada

NOTICE THIS!!

I wiit sond ONE DOZEN of the best Pons in the
world, with n noat llolder, by mail for twonty-fiva
conts and o throo cont stamp for postago.

A. ABRAMS,

4OLL Box 141§, MoNTRRAL.

Tir HrarTiarosy is printed and published by Gro.
E. Dksparats, 1, Place d’Armoes Hill, and 819 St
Antoino Stroot, Montreal, Dominion of Canada.

GET WHITESIDE'S PATENT SPRING BED




