* the Chinese Ambassador, Li-fong-pao, his

Princess Mary is endevoring to
the wear of woollen goods manafastured in
England.

Mliss Victoria Baillic, a niece of Dean Stan-
ley’s, has been appointed an extra maid of
honor by her Majesty.

ing Humbert has paid off all the debta
of his father, the late {T-:mar rmanuel, and
does not owe a cent himself,

It is thought that the Duke of 8 a
lad of about twelve, eldest son of King
of Greece, shows much literary talent.

_Itisrumored that the Kingof Bavariawillre-
llg::: favor of Prince Leopold, his brother,
w wife is the daughter of the Austrian
Emperor, the Princess G hisela,

There is nothing like love's young dream.
Lady Bardett-Coutts and her huiﬁu.ml are
#aid to act and appearas happy as it is pos-
sible for human f‘ing: to be.

Queen Victoria has commissioned Miss
Chapin, whose models of animals in terra-
cotta have attracte:dl favorable attention, to
execute o portrait of one of her colliea

Some curtaing in the house of Mr. Millais
are of ruby velvet embruidered in crewels,
the crewel-work being from Kenilworth

[I;Tﬂﬂ, and possibly from the fingers of Amy

Mr. Herbert Gladstone's appointment as a
Lord of the Treasury recalls the fact that
forty-seven years ago his father held a simi-
lar appointment. The Prime Minister took
Iilmti post in the administration of Sir Robert

‘eel,

The Duke of Camberland refuses to for-
give his mister, the Princess Frederika,
daughter of the dethroned King of Hanover,
for marrying her father’s private secretary.
The Princess is greatly depressed over the
loss of her baby.

King William IV. and his Queen opened
London Bridge on August 1, 1831, and it is
therefore fifty years old, and the Times of
that day described the scene as one which
no other capital of the worlid conld present.

The spread of atheismn has so distressed
the Princesse de la Tour ' Auvergne that
she has begun a crusade against it.  She has
already founded a Benedictine convent at
Jerusalem, aml sceured for herself a retreat
on the slope of the Mount of Olives,

Queen Victoria's chalet on the borders of
Ballochbine Forest, near the Dee, in Scot-
lamd, is composed of three sitting-rooms,
India matting covers the floors, The Queen
was once snowel in there with her party for
some days. A bridge crosses the river from
the chalet.

It is significant of Queen Victoria’s hold
on the hearts of Lher people that she lins to
Fruluihif. manifestations which most crowned
weadds arconly tooanxionstoget, Strictorders
were given against any sort of demonstrations
during her recent journcy by night to Scot-
land, her Majesty preferring sleep to cheers,

Speaking of the prominence of the letter
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Little Dora's Sollloquy.
I tan't see what our baby boy Is dood for, any-
WAY ;
ile don't knrgw how to walk or talk, he don't

know how to play ;
He tears up ev'ry single zing he posser-billy
tan

An’ even tried 1o begak, one day, my mamma's
bestest fan.

He's al'ays tumblin® "bout ze floor, an’ gives us
awlul scares,

An' when he goes to bed atnight, he never says
his prayers. >

On Sunday, too, he musses up my go-lo-meetin®™
clothes;

An' once I foun' him hird at work a pincin
Dolly's nose:

An' ze orzer day zat naunghty boy (now what

A you 8 pose you zink!

Upset a ll![:.‘ﬂl big bottle ol mny papa’s writin
hk{

An' ‘stead of kyin® dood an® hard, uuc%llr&u he
ought to done,

e langhed, and kicked his head "'most ofl, as
zouzrh he sought "twas fun.

Ile even tries to reach up high, and pull zings
off zo shelf,

An' he's al'ays wantin® gou, of course, jus' when
‘ol wants you'selfl,

I rather |_-H-1I, 1really do, from how he pullsmy
turls;
£ay all “Tn {mu!e a purposc {or to ‘noy us little
dirls;
An’ I wish zere wasn't no such zing ns noughty
y baby boys—
Why-—why, zat’s him a-kyin now ; he makesa
dreful noise,

[adliesa [ ‘::u_-tl,::r run and gee, for he hns—=boo-

100 !
Felled down ze stairs and killed his self, what
erer g-9-8 all [ oot

[Ste Nicholas.
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"OF THORNS, GRAPES?”

Yy the Awthor of “His Vicroria Cross,”
YCLARE STaxnore's Drasoxns,”
A Stiiaxce WEnDisG-
Eve,"” de.

CHATPTER IIL.—CoxTINUED,

“ (ireat Heavens ! she muttered, turning
away with clinched hands, *is it wrong to
pray that my faith in him may be a chim-
ern?"’

_ But she did not let Effie see a trace of the
suffering she endured, and Effie was too
absorbed in her own grief to be a keen ob-
server, Margherita paused at last by her
sule, and said gently

(i. in Emliticﬂ, some one cnumerates Prince
Gortchakolf in Russin, Garibaldi in  Italy,
Glarticld and Guiteau in

America, King

Gleorge in Greeee, MM, Grevy and Gambetta |

and General Galifet in France, Gladstone in
England, and “Guillavme,” Emperor of Ger-
many.

The deseendant of Lord Burleigh, the lead-
er of the British Toriea of to-day, is reputed |
to look like the feudal baron of the olden
times, He is tall and dark, with a pale face |
framed ina black beard, and with an im- |
pressive but casy bearing,  Hatlield House,
his famous home, was a seat of the Tudor |
kings before Elizabeth,

Those “Kings in exile,” the Napleses, of
whom Alphonse Pandet has so elequently |
written, pass their summer very unosten- |
tatiously on the French coast, and have ap-,
pearently abandoned all idea of Kinging it
any more,  The Italian Government has
Intely entertained proposals in favoer of re-
Hl‘.uring certain moncys to Lo b,

The salary of the Mayor of Swansea, in
Wales, has been inereased for the year from |
£300 to L2000, in order that an mlt-quﬂtul
reception may be given to the Prince and |
Princess of Wales when they visit the town ¢
in October, The Mayor intends to spemd
the amount in street decoration; amd in case |
any taxpayers object he has deposited £300
to reimburse such elaimants,

Lord Lytton lately let for ten years hia
home farm, 220 acres, four-fifths arable, for
81,400, The tenant, a Scotchman, receives
house, outbuildings, and fencesin good order,
and when they need repair the landlord is to
furnish materinl.  During the last three
years of the lease the landlord is to pay for
half the artificial feeding stulls, awul at the
enil of the lease the tenant is to receive com-
pensation for improvements,

While Lady DBrabazon is tryingtosecure a
fortnight’s recreation in the country for the
poor working woman - of London, Count
Othenin ' Hansson s interesting himself in
the poor of Paris, where, he says, in the dis-
trict of Belleville, there are houses with one
hundred amd fifty tenants, some being in
rooms with no windows, and one family, n-
deed, oceupying the space between the ceil-
ing of the attic and the roof.

Although Mr., Glulstone’s *‘elaw-ham.
mer’” coat i3 said to fit hike a horse-collar,
and his butterfly suit hangs on him like a
bag, yot he has the society gift of a fine and
cultivated baritone®voice, In a tune-book,
lately issued by the Wesleyan Sunday-
schoel Union, his son, the young member of
Parlinment, is represented ]-1\- a hymn called
o (Gladstone,” and one of the best tunes in
the New Bristol Tune-Book i3 by the same
CcOIposer,

The Emperor of Austria has received from

credentials  as diplomatic representative of
China. The Chinese Emperor's letter isa
curious document. 1t is inseribed on parch-
ment, and is in the Chinese and Mantchet
languages. Itisbonlered by Chinese dragons
painted in silver, and enveloped in henntiful
ellow silk covering with triangualar pattern
i’il‘iﬂ- the Chinese flag.  Li-fong-pao addressed
the Emperor in German, )
The **Father,” and not a very reputable
rent cither, of the House of Lords, s the
tarl of Mounteashel, aged 90, a most dilapi-
dated old person, representing exactly the
class of Irish peers who have produced such
trouble, and who generally live to An amaz-
ing age. His seat, Kitworth near Cork, has
gone all to pieces, aud his elidest son “hrowses
round” chielly for a living. Every means
to raiso the wind that could possible be re-
sorted to, has been actively put into motion,
The danghters have made miserable matches,
which in one case led toa public expose. The
second son had the luck to marry a lady
with some means, aml probably maintains
the noble nonagenarian.  Lonl Mounteashel
was elected a representative peer in 1524, so
that hehassatin the Londs forfifty-five years,
His son who succeeds him is a poor specimen,
These are the sort of people who have caused
the Irish peerage to be hell so cheap. The
sooner swoh stock dies out the better.
About three years age ‘‘feclers” were put
out in New York as to whether some rich
woman could not be found to bolster up the
f‘milf fortunes by wedding Lond Mount-
cashel. . The terms for the coronet were
only §25,000 down and so much a year,
Possibly the scheme was not pressed with
adequate encrgy. At all events, the vener.
able peer scema to be stillin the market, and

y the coronet, such as it is, may still
I:wuml.

- - A - _— i

A travelli - dentist in Australia advertises
A BEW 1 of extracting teeth, ** without
the ail of chloroform or laughing gas.”

) a patient oalls u him for treat-
:nlf:'heﬁmhimiu b g ool g
im with straps and bands., Then

the forceps to the badl tooth and
gives & terrific jerk inwanl. *‘That,” he
“ is the way that Dr. Smith does it."

He gives it another yank in the opposite
direction, remarking, ** And that is the way
Dy, Jones goes to work.™ Ry this time

it out, saying, ** Bat is the

“ It is useless for me to reproach you. If
it be true that Vone Ernscliffe has not de-
coived you, your own heart will do that. I
have no right to censure you, and Vane
Ernscliffie would be the first to give you
Lack the right to bear his name,"

Effie flushed and as quickly paled. She
clasped her hands before her eyes, and trem-
bled from head to foot,  The dazzling vision
that rose before her, the joy that might yet
be hers, almost dazed her,

** His wife !" she murmured. ** Oh, if it
might be !—if this load might be lifted !
Does he think of me and wonder where 1
am? Will he love me still when he knows 1
have doubted him "

She sank down again, half-fainting with
the revulsion of feeling. Margherita bent
over her, forgetting all but that she was a
woman standing in dire need of aid.

If she were in truth Vance's wife, why
then, for his sake she must forgive and help
her: for Vane must have loved her, n:ull,
it might be, would give all he possessed to
have her restored to him.  For his sake she
soothed the wearied girl and strove to build
up her faith in him. For his sake she would
nerve herself to discover the truth, what-
over pain it might be to her. If Vane were
happy, what mattered the fading of that
vague bright dream in she which had indulg-
edd 50 much of late? What mattered if her
heart were desolate—her life weary ?

CHAPTER IV,

Vane Ernseliffe was alone one morning 1n
his studio, at work on a picture that was to
go to the Academy the following year,
when his servant Lippo entered and gave
him a note and retived,  Vane amiled as he
glanced at the writing ; he knew Margher-
ita's clear firm hand, her daintily scented

tenvelopes, and the erest that adorned them,
How little he knew of what import to him

were the few lines traced !

“ Dear Mr., Fronschile,” she wrote **can
you come and see me, as early as you like,
this afternoon? I have something to say to
you which, I believe, ia all-important. Do
not fail.

“ MARGUERITA DELLA Rocea.”

He mused o little over the contents of the
letter, Something all-important te him?
Something about pictures, no doubt. Of
course he would be with her ecarly ; he had
not seen her for some days—he had been so
occupied ; indeed he feared he would not be
able to paint her portrait this summer ; and
he half sighed as the conclusion foreed itself
upon him,

Ll L] L L] -

It was three o'clock when Ernscliffe drew
rein before the Count della Rocea’s house in
Carlion House Terrace and asked to sce
Mademoisclle della Hocea. He was shown
at once ipto her studio, and the servant in-
formed him that the signorina would be with
him in a few moments.

Vane had not long to wait. In two or
three minutes the door softly opened amd
closed, and, turning quickly, Vane eclasped
both Margherita's hands in his,and, bending,
pressed his lips to them,

**Your hands are cold as ice, Margherita,”
he said ; and he noted keenly the almost
deadly pallor on her check. ** What have
you being doing ! Working too hard—over-
taxing you strength "

““*No, no," she interrupted, a little hur-

riedly. *“1 am well—quite well." ‘
She paused a moment, struggling to rain

calm and self-control ; amd her will conquer-
ed, even though he stood holding her hands
and watching her with a strange anxiety in
his dark eyes.

“1 have something to ask you,” she said
then, speaking very quietly and gently. *1
do not know ; it may be a great shock to
you or a great joy,"—she moved, as she
spoke, to the table, drawing himto her side,
and laid a sketch before him. * Do you
know that face, Vane ¥

He glanced down, wondering a little, and
the next moment had recoiled a step, tum-
ng deadly pale.

“* Margherita! Good Heaven, where did
you sce that face?”

“Vou know it then?” shesaid, with foreed
caltness,

“ Know it !"—he turned aside with quiv-
ering lip. **It has been a memory haunt-
ing me all thml 1';1::. Yet this is chang-
ed—s0 changed ! My Gipsy I

With mls:]mmt lum:mi‘n cifort the

irl nerved herself for the question that she
Eul set herself to ask.

“* Vane," she half whispered, with carnest
pleading in her voice, * forgive me, I be-
scech you ; what was this girl to you?”

Ho clasped her hands once more in his

oWTL
“* Before

“My wife,™ he said steadily.
Heaven I wwear it, Margherita !”

She bowed her head for a moment in un-
controllable agitation.

i:. Th.m% heaven, thank heaven I‘;" she
whis again and again. *‘Ah, you
n:-nl.I not have so dnnﬁ.ih:gl.iut honor ; I
knew that !

When she raised her face there was a half
smile on ber lips, and the dark cyes that met

mt isquite loose, Witha S:Ih pull
"
way

that | do. Send your friends to me and
I'll convinoe them of the saperionty of my
method.”

his with tears. »
it ita 1" he said softly, half-ques-

tioningly.
W lli you tell me”—and she spoke in the

e your friend again.

= i o m———

game quiet way in which she had first ad-
tlruw:f him—** the story of your—your
marriage ? Believe me, 1 do vot ask from a
motive of curiosity.”

He told her briefly how he had first met
Effie, and where they were married, touch-
ing but lightly on the difference in their
birth and position. When he had returned
at the end of the year, he found the farm-
house sold :; the father was dead, and no
one knew anything of Effic ; in spite of all
his efforts, he had failed to trace her, and
he had long given up all thought of seeing
her again.

“You did not doubt her?" said the girl
wistfully ; and she could almost have
gmiled at the man's answer, so like him-
self : there seemed no other renson to
give.

“T loveed her, Margherita !

TheItalian did notask if heloved her still,
but said steadily—

“1 can give you back the wife you love,
Vane. . She is living ; 1 have seen her. She
loves you still, even while she thought her-
self wronged, Vane !

For he had sunk down on the couch near,
and buried his face in his hands.

“ Hush !

Bear with me o moment ! he
muttered hoarsely. “Am 1 dreaming?
Gipsy given back to me, and yet she
doubts me ! Heaven give me strength !

With a powerful effort he recovered
himself, and, after a moment, looked up.

“ Forgive me, dearchild!" he said al-
most wearily, **Tell me how you know all
this,"”

She told him how she had met Eifie.

“The father,” she said **an ignorant man,
told her that the marriage ceremony so per-
formed was not valid in England.  Vane,
try to remember how young she was : how
easily a girl so innocent, almost a child,
might in a ion of fear, have taken flight
—she would be afraid to meet you even.
And, when she found the friends who had
taken eare of her since, she was silent ns to
her past life.”

I sat perfectly still for some moments
when the sweet voice had ceased.

“ You did not doubt me, Margherita ¥ he
aaid at last, a little ]}itterl{.

She shrank visibly and shivered.

“ But I have known you longer Vane :
and she was so young and—"

She stopped and a slight flush crossed her
cheek., She added immediately—

“She will plead better than [ ean, Vane,
There is so much that only she can explain ;
and she only longs for your forgivencss, Ab,
Vane, in beginning this new life, you will not
let one bitter thought mingle with the joy of
seeing her again ¥

Vane rose from the couch and laid his
hands upon her shoulders, looking down into
those beautiful pleading eyes.  UOnly
Heaven knew how she sullered under that
steadfast gaze ; yet she bore it unilinching-
ly.
u Dear Margherita, " he saud softly, “how
shall 1 tell you all that is in my heart?
How can 1 thank you sufficiently *”

“ [ want no thanks,” she answerad with
almost a gasp and pressing her hands to her
breast. **1 did not seck her. Chance—
what we call chance—brought us together.
You will see her now ? Go to her; this s
where she lives”—putting a card into his
hand. * Think only how she has suffered,
how she needs all your love! Go Vane.
Heaven give you happiness!”

One elusp of her hand, one low-spoken
“ Farewell,” and the girl was alone, .

- - - -

Up and down with restless steps, Vane
Ernseliffe paced the length of the httle dull
drawing-room of Mrs, Mackenzie's house.
He was under the same roof with the wile
he had left almost a child five years be-
fore.

He had seen Mrs. Mackenzie first, fearing

that if Effic met him totally unprepared the
sudden shock might be more than she could
bear : and the tender-hearted woman wept
for joy when she knew that Vane Ernselifle
had come to claim his wife.  And yet as she
went out from his presence, she sighed bit-
terly and shook her head,
wIt will never answer—it will never an-
swer I" she muttered.  “* A farmer's dangh-
ter that great painter's wife 1"
The minutes he waited scemed to be hours
to him ; yet he was outwardly calm. De-
yond the extreme pallor of check and lip
and the quickly-drawn breath, there was no
sign of agitation,

But he turned quickly and made a step
forward as the door opened and closed,

For n moment the blood rushed to his
brow, and then surged back to his heart
with an almest sutfocating throb ; and there
was a mist before his eyes.  In fancy he was
standing in the golden sunshine, and she was
coming to him over the purple moor. For
one brief moment, in that long embrace, the
rapture of that love-dream lived again; she
was the girl-bride, his first love,

When he told her of her father’s death
anid the break-up of her home, she eried bit-
terly for some moments, and he soothed
her tenderly. Presently she asked him
how at last he had found her, and he told
her.

v Mademoiselle della Rocea, is very beau-
tiful and very guod, Vane,” said Eflie, with
a half sigh, twisting her wedding-ring round
and round her finger ; *and she said you
were her friend.”

“ [ have known her from her childhood,”
returned Vane, half amiling, ** What is the
matter, Gipsy "’

The girl drooped her head and colored,

“t She will not like me,” she murmured.

For an instant there was a shadow on his
face ; but it passed quickly, and he said
HDI“]{‘—

“* Why should she not, Gipsy "

**She knows what I was,” answered Effie,
in so low tone that he bent to catch her
worils.

He bit his lip with a slight frown.

“ That will make no ditlerence to her, my
child. She will be your friend, first perhaps
for my sake, then for your own. Amnd,
whatever youwere, Gipsy, remember you are
now Vane Ernscliffe’s wife, and the world
will receive you aa such.”

““ [ ghall be a great lady then !” said the
girl half shyly, but evidently with a child’s
pleasure in the thought.

He smiled as he kissed her smooth brow ;
and yet there was a bitter pain al his
heart. He rose then, keeping her still at his
side.

“ But now, Gipsy,” he said, * I want to
' I could not stay to
thank her for all she has done for you.
And then you will not mind parting
from her for a little while, will you, dar-

ling ¥

ﬂfﬁe looked up brightly, smiling at the
mischievous tone, and shook her head.

“1 would go to the world’s end with you,
Vane.™

**] sha'n't ask you to go quite so {ar as
that, Gipsy. Hastings will do."

“ Are not going home thog ¥ she ask-
ed, a little disappointed.

“ Nt just yot, sweet one. There are a
thousand reasons that I could not expiain
now, bat two of the most important are that
you will be better for sea breczes, and that
my house is not ready for its mistress. We
shall be back in town in about three wecks
or & month, just for a little while, and then
I will take you abroad.™

She clasped her hands and flashed with

¥
“ Oh, Vane, how kind, how good you are!
How happy 1 shall be 1"

But he clasped ber tightly to him with

| aunt Lucia directly the

a sudden passion she could not compre-
hend.

** Heaven grant it, my child—Heaven give
thes happiness !" he said hoarsely. ‘U,
Gipsy, if one day you should reproach
me, that I had marred, not made, your
life !"

She clung to him, half frightened.

¢1 shall never do that,” she whispered
trembling. **I am happy because I am with
?'ml, While you love me Vane, I must be

ml]g]}'. L5 : , :

¢ raised his face slowly, and, meeting
the wistful, pleading eyes, smiled. Stooping,
he touched her brow with his lips.

* Let it pass, dear. I did not mean any-
thing that need trouble you. Forget it.
Now to otker things. I shall have to leave
yvou a little while and return to take yon to
Charing Cross station. We can get the
evening train. Now will you call Mrs. Mac-
kenzie ¥

Effie hastencd away, and ina few minutes’
returned with Mrs. Mackenzie, whom Vane
thanked warmly for the care she had taken
of his wile,

- - - - L

The same night found the artist, the lion |
and the favorite of London society, standing
on the baleony of the Queen’s Hotel at
Hm’-tillgﬂ. Eflie was beside him, nestled
close within the shelter of his arm; the bright
moon was shining down upon the rippling
water and shining down upon those two who
atood there as it had shone five years before
when they stood, whispering vows of undy-
ing love, under the orange trees of the Dor-
der farm,

Then he was looking into her eyes ; now
he was looking out to sea with an absorbed ¢
and dreamy gaze., Just as he had dreamt
of onee more clasping the wife he left solong |
agro, so he stood now.  She was beside him,
her head was on his breast, her hands lay
in his ; but the realisation of the dream was !
disappointing.

CHAPTER V.

“ %o Ernscliffe has come back to town !
said one cluby lounger to another one hot
morning in July. |

“ Come back # Oh, yes I” 1

Every one in the room looked up with an
air of interest.

Vane Ernscliffe and his doings were the'
theme of talk in London just then, for the
socicty journals had informed society that
‘4 certain famous painter was at the
Queen's Hotel, Hastings, accompanied by
his wife, a lady not at present known in the
London world, but said to be as charming as
she was beautiful. The whole aflair was
kept secret,” continued the writer of ** Lon-
don Giossip.”  *“Whether the artist in ques- |
tion wanted to avoid the publicicy which
attends the duty of mortals so fortunate as
he is, I am ot aware ; but no one in society |
knew of his marringe, and my announcement
will be a great surprise to many in more
ways than one. DBut artists are always ex-
empt from the laws which bind other folk.
I'here is no knowing what such lords of Do-.
hemia may or may not do.”

The writer ganged feeling in London well.
There was unbounded astonishment and un-
limited gossip ; not a few shook their heads
amd looked dubious, Who was she? Where
didl she come from ? Why was there so much
mystery !

No one scemed to know anything but
Margherita della Rocea; amd she, in her
quict graceful way, smoothed Eilie's path
for her and gave all the weight of her station

R
i

‘and rveputation to cover her name and justi-

fy lrnsclifie, .

“Who is Madame Ernseliffe 2 she would
say with a smile, and in the most matter-of-
course way. **She is a very charming girl,
and will be a favorite, I know, No, 1do not
know much of her : but I believe she comes
from the country—the Dorder—and 18 new
to London socicty. I think it must have
been an old attachment., 1 shall eall with,
return,”

When the fashionable world found that
Mademo'gelle della Rocea knew Hrnseliffe's
wife, the conelusion was arrived at that she
must be a fit and proper person to reccive if
a girl so high born and so haughty as
Mademoiseile della Rocea visited aml knew |
her ¢+ and then Vane Ernsclitfe would never
present to the world any woman whose an-
tecedents were doubtful ; and so on the qui
pive for the return of their favorite, the fash-
ionable world world waited to see the wile
for whom Vane Ernseliffe had passed by all |
the high-born beauties,

“Come back?' cxclaimed Mr,
Dacre, another member of the club, :

 Yes, he came back a week ago; and I
met Atherton this morning—the sculptor,
He was there last week, and he told me Murs. |
Ernscliffie was wonderfully pretty, but’
didn't seem to have much to say.” |

“ I've scen her driving,” observed Captain
Granville ; **sweet, pretty creaturo—looks
delicate. She was with the Countess di|
Castellemare and Mademoiselle della Rocea,
She is good-looking, at all events.”

“ What's against her " asked Percy Hay- |
warid,

“ Oh, nothing in the world ! Only there is
some mystery—any fool can see that—and
yvou know what fellows say I

And then the group broke up and drifted
awny—thissone to Christic's and that to
‘T'attersall’'s an¢ the Park, |

The club represented by these young men
—and is not the Regina the * glass of fash- |
ion?'—had unanimously pronounced that
Vane Ernscliffe’s wife was not of their sct.
Was this no ordeal for a man so proud and
s0 sensitive as Vane Emscliffe? He Imuw1
as well as though these discnssions were car-
riedd on in his presence that his wife was the
theme of gossip and comment and curiosity
in every club and salon in London, and he |
knew that notoneof the men orwomen whom |
she met would fail to discover that she was
not his or her equal. I

Though Effie was refined in appearance
and manner aud had wonderful tact and
readiness, so that she wonld very soon adapt |
herself to a mode of life to which at present
she was strange, still he knew her every ac-
tion and word wonld be watched, to see if
gshe made any mistakes or committed any
solecismi. Dat he had no fear of that. She
would not make her appearanée in English |
society that year ; and she was so anxious
to fil! her station gracefully, and =0 full of
the one desire to please him, that she wonld
set herself with a steady purpose to acquire
all that social education which in fashionable
circles is more important than a knowledge

of two or three "ologics.
L - L] - L

Effiec Ernscliffe stood before the large mir-
ror in her dressing-room, and looked long
anid earnestly at the form and face she saw
reflected there: yet, pretty as she found the
reflection, there was scarcely an expression
of satisfaction on her face. What was want-
ing? The home to which her hushand had
brought her was more magnificently furnish-
ed t even she had imagined. Care,
thought and love seemed to attend her at
every rlg; and she, who had been used to
do everything for herself, had servants to
wait on her, and had but to express a wish
to have it gratified.

But, amidst all, ** the bunden of an honor
unto which she was not born” oppressed her
spirit. She felt a certain constraint in this
grand house, with all its beauties of art and
refinement of modern luxury ; she felt.shy
of the servants who waited on her, stran
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'necded.

fita showed her; and though, against her
b will, drawn to the Italian, she nevertheless

s DL

with the maid who dressed her ; although in
Ernscliffe's house ali the domestics with
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whom she came into contact were foreign
and had the informal ways of foreign ser-|
vants. The master of the house was onc of |
the lcast formal of men ; artists are rarely
stiflf or ceremonious in manner or habits ;
and it was one of the highest tributes
paid by society to the painter that *' yon
always feel at home in Emscliffe's
house.™

Foor Effie felt at home with no one ex-
cept Vane, and even of him she stood a lit-
tle in awe. No doubt this would all pass
away when she was more used to society and
had seen something of the world ; but at
present the wife of Vane Ernseliffe felt *‘out

of joint” with her aurrutmdiu%s, and envied |}

with all her heart Mademoisclle della Rocea,
who seemed always at her east with m-erf'-
body, and could talk of anything, from Fo i-
tics to the last fashion, whoknew everything
—=s0 it appeared to the !%iﬂ whose know-
ledge was limited to the plain eduea-
tion usually given a Scotch peasant’s daugh-
ter.

And this was the thorn that was pricking
the young wife, she had everything to make
her ?mpp}' : this the cause of the cloud that
rested upon her brow. There was, deep in
her heart, jealousy of the beauntiful Italian
who had been the means of reuniting her to
her husband, and who had never ceased
since, with all the delicate tact of her noble
nature, to strive to soften all the rough
places in Effie’s path, who was ever rea E.
with sympathy if asked, and would give all
her experience of the world to the girl if

S

Dut Effic thought that Margherita loved
her and helped her for Vane's sake, because

S

she was his friend, In truth Margherita's |
quick sympathy had been roused for Effie’s
own sake forshe pitied deeply the wife who
was lifted suddenly to a position for which
she was unfitted,

Etfie resented in her own mind as ““patron-
age” the delicate attentions which Margher-

would not yield to that power. DBut Mar-
sherita was too keen to be deceived, and
knew that with Vane's wife Vane's dearest
fricnd was not a favorite ; and, if the hangh-
ty and passionate Italian feltalittle disdain,
this gave way quickly and was merged in
sorrowful pity.

So this bright morning Eflie stood before
the mivror with a cloud on her brow.

o Am 1 beautiful?” she murmured wistful-
ly. * Oh, what would I nut give to have her
beauty ! Will he love me stiii-wwhen 1 am
faded and gray and old Ry

She half sighed as she turned away ;
put the light came back toher eyes, the smile
to her lip, as she went down-stairs and en-
tered the studio,

Vane looked up, and immediately, with a
smile, laid down ?ﬂu palette and brushes and
came forward,

“You, sweetheart?' and he tenderly
lkissed her forehead. ** You do e an hon-
or I didd not expeet. Sit down here”—anid
he placed her in a low chair near—** that is
if you are going to stay.”

“May 17 Shall I be in your way "

“Aay you, Gipsy? You are always wel-
come. Come when you will when 1 am al-
one, and, if you like to talk, I am at your

service ; if you like to keep silent, well, I 1

will be silent too.”

“Can you work and talk too!" asked
Lftie, leaning back and crossing her hands on
her knee. "y

“Generally—yes,  When I cannot, I will
turn you cut, sweet one, unless you will turn
yourself into a statue.™

She was silent for some time while he con-
tinueil his work, and was so a bsorbed there-
in that she said ** Vane" twice before he
heard her; he startled slightly.

“] calle d ycu twice,” he said pouting,
“and you never heard me !

“Ten thousand pardons, sweetheart! I
am very remiss, I am afraid my thoughts
were with Rienzi here.”

“You were painting yesterday when
Mademoiselle della Rocea was here,” “she
said petulantly, “and you heard her direct-
I .. ¥3

'There wag a momentary flash of the dark
eyes, o momentary quiver of the lip; then
the artist answered, without the slightest
change of manner— :

“ T suppose 1 was not so absorbed, Gipsy.
I am all attention,”

She felt sorry the moment after Hllﬁﬂll
said those words—sorry and ashamed of¥eer

etulance, How childish he must think
wer! She rose from her seat and went to
his side, putting her hand gently upon his
arm,

“T didn’t mean to vex you, Vane,” she
murmured penitently.,  ** Please forgive
me !

He drew her to him and smoothed back
the soft hair.

“Iam not angry, sweetheart ; but you
must not let such small things worry you.
Think no more ot it. What was it you want-
ed to say ™

Ettie, who dearly liked to be petted and
soothed, did not altogether like the process
cut so short. Thongh he spoke so gently and
tenderly, yet she felt that she must 1ot say
any more about Margherita

“You said you would take me to the
Acndemy to-day, Vane. 1 think I should
like to go.”

“With all my heart, Gipsy,” he answer-
eil, “*if you feel well enough’; but you had
better go after luncheon.”  And in that de-
cision she aequieseed.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Baso Ingratitude.

A pleasant reminiscence of gratitude which
makes one rejoice to belong to a human race
capable of such noble unselfishness is told of
one Nathaniel Prime, formerly a coachman
for a Boston merchant, early in this century,
who by * shaving notes,” did g0 well that
he moved to New York, At a dinner party
he happened to remark that with :
could double the money ina year. A rich
(icorgin planter asked him what security he
could give. *'The word of an llmliﬁsl&llml,"
said Prime. The Georgian loaned him the
money, and it turned out as he predicted.
Some years afterward the Georgian, needing
25,000 to prevent the foreclosure of a mort-
gage, went to Prime, who had become a
prominent banker, and reminding him of his
carly loan, said he would like to borrow that
amount. ** What security can you give "
asked Prime, recalling the Georgian's ques-
tion to him. **The word of an honest man,”
replied the Georgian, repeating Prime's
former answer. At this point, m‘c?tmdy
would expect Prime to have arisen and offer-
ed the Georgian all the money he needed.
But he only answered, *“ the word of an
honest man will not pass in Wall street,” re-
fused him the loan, and the Georgian be-
came a | r. Prime ought to, and in a
romance he would, have also died in the

house. But, asa matter of fact, he
Ii\*ul to bea very rich man; althou hl.’ ki
Fom

son became insane and killed himsel
fear of becoming poor.

—_—————

“*0On, Charlie,” exclaimed the clder Miss
Prim, *‘I've learned lots of things this sum-
mer—been studying botany and geology and
—." Charlie—*What, more new wrinkles,
Miss Prim" Charlie meant no harm, but
Miss Prim was heard to remark, as she *%.:
ed into her mirror that evening : *‘The
idea! More new wrinkles, indeed! The

— = ——

| there 15 no cause for adjournment.
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DAYS OF MYSTERIOUS DARKNEES.

Sew Yok S=m

The strange darkness at midday, caused
by a yellow haze filling the sky, which
awakened surprise and alarm in Boston,
Providence, Portland, Toronto, and other
cities recently, is not without parallel in
mttcﬂm!ogimi, history. Everybody has
heard of the Dark Day of 1750, which is
sometimes spoken of as Black Friday., The
year 1750 resembled 1851 in its wonderful
physical phenomena. It was a year to drive
weather prophets mad, and it impressed its
memory indelibly upon the minds of the
wople., Its freaks culminated on May 19,
when the light of the sun seemed suddenly
to fail, and all of New England, and portions
of New Eugland, and portions of New York,
Pennsylvania, and Canada were plunged in
mysterious gloom. Birds and fowl] retired
to their roosts ; dinner was eaten by candle-
light. The air seemed of a brassy color, and
there was a sulphurous or sooty smell per-
vading it. Very many were in the greatest
alarm, thinking that the day of judgment
had come. The Connecticut Legislature was
in session when the myaterinuuﬁm‘ktmss fell
upon the face of nature and the Senate
Chamber was shrouded in gloom, so that
business could not be transacted. The
general alarm spread to the lawmakers, and
one of them solemnly moved that the Senate
adjourn. Col. Abraham Davenport immedi-
ately arose and opposed the adjournment,
His speech, though brief, was a remarkable
one, and it had the cffect of restoring com-
pesure of mind in the assemblage:

I am against the adjournment. Either theday
of judgment is at hand, or it is not. “H." _iuiuutl.
it is,
wish to be found in the line of my duty. 1 ask
that candles be brought.

Nobody who saw that day ever forgot it.
The New England coast was shrouded in
darkness, which turned away incoming
ghips. Evidently the recent phenomenon
was of the same nature as that of 1780,
Such darkenings of the sun's light have been
witnessed in various parts of the world.  In
the year 1526 the whole Roman empire was
covered with a reddish shadow, eaused by a
strange haze in the air. In 1783 all of
Europe, most of North America, and the
western portion of Asia were covered with a
gir-.mt dry fog of a pale blue color, which
dimmed the light of the sun and at times al-
most extinguished it. It lasted for several
weeks, nnﬁ was accompanied by violent
clectrical storms. It spread alarm every-
where. “‘It was,” says one writer, “‘a time
of horror, of tumult, and of univeraal excite-
ment,”  In 1831 there was another great
fog thai made the sun look green or blue, and
tinted all the ~Djects of the landscape with
gimilar hues,

Sometimes these phenomena are confined
to comparatively small areag of country.
The fogs of London are examples; In De-
cember, 1873, London was darkened for a
week so that traflic had to be suspended on
the Thames, street travel became almost im-
possible, and many i{mmmm lost their lives
through accidents, year ago last spring a
mysterious darkness overspread a portion of
Minnesota, ‘'he inhabitants, as in 1780, ate
their dinner by candle light, and all ordi-
nary occupations were suspended,

I he causes assigned for these phenomena
are various. Sometimes they are due to the
smoke arising from the burning of great for-
ests or vast peat bogs.  Oceasionally these
fogs have beenascribed to the passage of the
earth through the tail of a comet. 1n 18061,
when the carth is supposed to have passed |
through a portion of the tail of the great!
comet of that year, nslight hazewas discern-
ible by day, and at night the air seemed
aglow with a strange phosphoreseence, which
in some places rendered it possible to rewld
print at midnight, The same phosphores-
cence at night was witnessed during the
great fogs of 1783 and 1831, The country
within a few hundred miles of large
voleanoes is sometimes darkened by matter
thrown into the atmosphere from the craters,
At times there seems no way to account
for such t'lnrkuning of the heavens, except
upon the supposition that the earth, in its
sweep through space, suddenly encounters a
mass of attenuated meteoric matter, which
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spreads through the atmosphere, This does
not appear improbable when it is recollected |
that the earth in revolving about the sun!
does not continue to travel in the same path, |
but, in consequence of the sun’s own motion,
is every year passing through new fields of |
space. The sun is carrying his squadron of
worlds on o stupendous voyage through the
vast ocean of ether, or whatever fills the in-
terstellar spaces, If some of these pheno-
mena are really due to matter that the
carth ploughs through in her marvellous
cruise, we may conclude that therein lies
another peril to the mad and merry crew of
our rack-ribibed ship, for some of the great
dry fogs of history brought epidemics with
them. In 1783, especially, men and beasts
were seriously affected with a disease resem-
bling catarrh, that prevailed as long as the
fog lasted,
g i ——

Successful Boy Huntors.

Albany (Or.) Democral.

One day last week T. P. McKnight, pro-
prietor of the pleasure resert at Lower Soda
Springs, started out with his son Charley to
hunt for elk across the Sauntiam. After
going o few miles they discovered an clk,
and Charley succeeded in killing it. They
skinned it, and taking a part of the meat on
their backs and covering up the remainder
came home. Thinking that some wild
animals might carry away the meat left be-
hind before they could return to it the next
dny, Charley and his little brother Clyde,
l.nj‘{ing their baskets, guns, and dog, started
back, expecting to camp with it. Soon after
a riving at their destination they discovered
a couple of elk, and by slipping upon themn
managed to kill both,

A few moments afterward their dog com-
menced a terrific barking a short distance
off, and above the noise could be heard the
uliar sounds made by the calf of the elk.
T'he boys rushed to the spot as soon as F-m-.i-
ble, and found a young elk calf, probably
about two weeks uﬁd. Of course they cap-
tured it. No boy would lose such an oppor-
tunity to capture such a rare nnitn.nll, but
they were not to get it without a struggle.
Hearing a noise close by, they glanced u
and were almost petritied by seeing the ol
cow coming to the rescae of her young. She
was only n%out twenty or thirty feet away,
and coming like a whirlwind. With her
horns down and her hair turned the wrong
way, she was a sight to try the nerves of
one of our old-time hunters.

No time was to be lost, A secoad’s delay
might result in the death of both boys ; but
Charley was equal to the occasion. Grasp-
ing his gun he drew sight on the animal,
and shooting when she was actually only
about ten fect off, caused her to turn almost
a somersanlt, and drop at their feet dead,
Charley is only 15 years old and small of his

e, and Clyde is only 13. The boys dress-
el their game, camped about all night and
the next day took their captive elk and
went home and told their tlm-ﬁ'. Their
father has been packing meat on borseback
ever since, and judges that they will have
about fifteen hundred ndpoﬂn-:h. the elk
weighing from three hundred to five hund-
red pounds each. They sent us down a few

s, und we do not wish to set our teeth
into anything more lnscious,
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Girls with hair of a roseate hueare again

fashionable—and still they hate to be called
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FACTS AND INCIDENTS.

Tur Impericuse,about to be built at Ports-
mouth, will not resemble any vessel afloat
Her hull alone will cost 81,575,000,

A sapphire valued at seventy thousand
tlnll'.nrnplua been Jiscovered in the Ratna-
poora district of Ceylon. '

Tug Dreamers are a new Minnesota sect,
who believe that dreams are revelations of
divinity, and only need correct int ta-
tion to serve as guides to holy living. ir
professes peculiar expertness in this
regand, and his followers report all their
dreams to him to be interpreted.

Two men watching the heavy sea from the
promenade, at Donglas, Isle of Man, were
carried off by a wave. Both were swiln-
mers, and struggled to reach the shore again.
Ropes and planks were thrown to them, but

. they sank within twenty yands of the prom-

enade walk.” Hundreds of people were look-
ing on.

Turee English ladies spent a night in
August on Ben Nevis, the ﬁ:hﬂt mountain
in Scotland, They went up without a guide,
missed tifeir way, and had to remain on the
summit, all through a night of heavy rain.
Two guides were sent in search, and found
the lost ones greatly exhausted at the top of
a steep ravine,

Baroxy Bornscuinp of Paris intends to
havea magnificent book published, which is
to be dedicated to the French capital, and to
be devoted to the exposition of its interests,
duties, and notable achievements. Some of
the most celebrated men in France are to co-
operate in its preparation. It is to contain
upwanrds of 700 splendid ctchings. Politics,
literature, science, and the fine arts will be
represented in it.

Tie Governor of Hong Kong reports that
the Chinese population there increases rapid-
ly and invests heavily in real estate. The
iovernor speaks highly of the Chinese. He
quotes a leading merchant of San Francisco,
who says, “‘the Chinese pay their debts ten
times more promptly than our white men."
Another witness says, *‘1 take no bond or se-
eurity from them;” and a third attributes
“the commercial prosperity of the Chinese
in San Francisco to their commercial pro-
bity."

Ax old man was recently seen to jump
into the Danube, near the city of Pesth, He
was rescued, and it then turned out that he
was crippled by an nceident twenty-five
years ago, and ever since has been obliged to
gain the means of subsistence by begging,
Finding this a hard life he made up his mind
to uulutrntu the twenty-fifth anniversary of
his career as a mendicant by bringing it and
his life to a summary conclusion, There
was no Joubt about the genuinencss of this
purpose, and it awakened such compassion
that the old man will be taken eare of for
the remainder of his days,

IxvesTIGATIONS made in Canada and in
Michigan show that the destructive forest
fires generally start and spread in the branch-
cs and foliage of trees that ave left on the
i;mmul by the lumbermen. The resinous
wughs of pine, hemlock,spruce, and fir will,
when dry, kindle with the touch of a spark,
and produce a heat so intense as to give a fire
a great headway, It will then dry the
wood in living trees to such an extent that
they will burn readily, After a forest firve
has been raging for a considerable timo it
heats the air that moves before it so that it
prepares the trees throngh which it passes
to feed the advancing flames. A fire once
under headway will generally continue its
course till an extensive clearing or o body of
water is reached,

A Frenchman has leased a large tract of
waste country in the south of Aﬁiurin, andd
proposes turning it intoa lion and panther
weserve,  Obd horses, mules, and nsses that
Lm'u seen the end of their usefulness will be
purchased and sent thither,and these will
act as a bait to lure into the pireserve the
wild animals of the surrounding cotmtry.
Those who wish to indulge in lion and pan-
ther shooting, not to speak of such small
e s lynxes, jackals, and tiger eats, will
e supplicd with the necessary outlit. Those
who are bold, ean shoot at their game from
the open, but for the nervous ambuscades
will be provided, from which shooting can
be done without the least danger of o count-
er attack. There will be on the estate a com-
fortable hotel with a Parisian cool.
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A Bang-up Affalr.

A St. Louis paper chronicles with geninl
particularity the recent simultaneous mar-
riage of the three daughters of Dr. Bang, of
that city., As o first-class, bang-up bit of
““gociety news " Lhes veport seems to ** ap-
propriate the mullin,”  Dr, Charles Bang,
the father, * has for imany years kept a drug
store on the corner of Pilteenth strect nm{.]l
Franklin avenue,” and the bridegrooms are
respectively a candy manufacturer, a bank
teller, and o dentist,  They are deseribod s
being “*every way worthy the fortunate
matrimonial prizes they have drawn.” The
wedding went off cheerfully. When Mr.
Bang, Ifmu.'ing gigned an atlidavit for one
daughter, was called upon to gign o second
one, he exclaimed ;

““What ! must I sign again "

“Certainly,” replied the clerk ; ** thia
iun‘tiu job lot,  You have to sign for cach
one.’ .

When the applications were all made out,
the clerk said to Dr Bang :

“You ought to feel happy to get so many
danghters ofl your hands at once,”

The doctor replied :

“They took nlll I had ; that breaks up the
family."

“Yes," said Mr., Wetzel, ““that was o
rngulurjv.‘]!m]c:ﬂ.ule business ' we made o clean
sweep,'

When the clerk was asking for the nanes
that went together in the licenses, Dr. Her-
man exclaimed ;

“Don't you make any mistake, now, and
give me the wrong girl ; 1 want the one that
belongs to me,”

When everything was concluded except
paying fees, Dr. Bang said :

“The next thing is—"

“The next thing is" interrupted Mr.
Wetzel, one of the prospective husbands
“ to go out and get some beer,”

“ Tt the licenses are not paid for yet.”

'* No matter, we can pay for them in the
morning when we get them,"

The party then filed out gleefully, and no
doubt had the beer. The triple marriage
recalls an anccdote related of an ccentrice
minister o number of years ago, who was
called upon to marry three couples at once,
The parties were standing around promis-
cuously, waiting for the arrival of the min-
ister, and when he came in he marched up
to them exclaiming+: ** SBort yourselves !"
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BEctter Late Than Nover.

Two young men who move §n the very
best Austin socisty, went on & sprec not
long since. After they were pretty well
Htllh:l' way one of them said in an inebriated

tone of voice :
other good - night,

“let's Ind
Bill."

“Why, you ain't going home already * Its
right in the shank of the evening.”

“(f course. I'm not goin’ home now,
but after a while we won't know each ozzer
froan o shide of sole-leather, sho let's
gy ‘good-night’ right now before it'sh too
late,”

They embraced.
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SWITZERLAXD has a new lake. A hoge
mass of rock and earth fell from a mountain
side at Somnix in the Grisons, blocked up
the course of the Jobel, an affluent of the
Rhine, and converted the valley into o lake.
The village of Surrhein, hard by, is in great
danger,

A tenant on the estateof land-own-
er, three miles from l.imnrickmmiul an
abatement of rent, which the agents did not
feel at liberty to give. The result was that
no buyers could be found for the T:vlnﬁ
erops nor laborers to save them, th
emergency the gentry of the neighborhood
offered their assistance to the agents and
with them cut the hay and saved the crops,
They provided themselves with food, eook-
ing utensils, &e., and worked under the pro-

red-headed

tection of a guard of police.
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