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CALLS AMONG OUR FXCHANGES. |

If you . n strik'w a ba medi
kit a drunken "il.rhl."-ll:i:t..—l.lf-f?rrr H:lul:?j

*Yea, sir,” said Brown, “if tiere is ons |
“I-I-Bg more than another that | am proud of |
it in thmtbat -l always kerp v word.”™ |
“Very trae,” replied Foge; < bat how can |
you belp it. you know * 1igl yeuever know

anyboiy who would take it " —H.ston

Franscript.

“IUsSmy last resort, my last resort,” mur-
mured a u:ﬂul looking individual as he
braced Limue against o lamp pmt last
night. SWhat is that™ inquired a sympa- |

thetic bystander. "Home ™ was the mourn-
ful reply, ** home, sweet home. "—Roches-
ter Democrat.

At the funers! ufsa Niagars Falls hack- |
man recently, who had accumalated only
t-‘i.ﬂ‘.ﬂ. bis bruther backmen viewed his !
remains at the grave, amd with tears iu their
eyes exclaimed: **Poor man, he was always |
unfortanate and had terribly Bard lack!

VOL. X.

HOW I MARRIED HIM.

The Confesslon of a Young Lady.

finaneially, " —Attiy News.
A matter of fire: Brown pointed his gun

ata partridge; the cap snapped and thebird
flew off,  *“Just my confounded luck ! ex-

claimed Brown: “‘miss fire every tin l:."b

““Have patience,” counseled Fogg: * you
may have hetter luck in qut!‘le:ﬂ furid.?:--
Iioston Transccipe.

There isa story told ofa very conseqaen-
tial bead waiter who, ubserving a man tie
his napkin around L+ ueck preparatory to
commencing his wel, weut up to him and
said ; “You -have made a mistake, sir; this
150t a barber's shop.” It was a very guod
rebuke, Lut it cost the head waiter his
situation,

Mese Schamburyg has been annoyed by
burglars prowling about his resideuce on the
upper end of Austin avenue, Yesterday he
went 1oto o gunshopto buy a prstol. *“What
kind of a weapon do you waut?’ I would
like one,” said Mose, *‘mit accommoalations
for six burglars.”—T'exas Siftings.

The Caar never receives anybody after 1
o'slock. TheTemainderof the day he spends
in the palace sub-cellar, locked ina Mar-
vingovski Hre-proof safe, clad in hia cast-
iron ulster., He received Lievutenant Dan-
enhower at 2, however, on that gentleman
making an aflidavit that he wasn't a Nihi-
list, and.eould not play on a eoruet.

“There is no nse of talking,” said a New
Haven woman, “Every time [ move I vow
I'll never move again; buat such neighbors
ns | get in with ! Secm's though they grow
worse and worse,” “Iondeed,” rephlied a
friend, **Perhapa you take the worst neigh-
bor with you when you move.” An oppres-
sive atmosphere prevails in that vicinmty, —
New Haren Hegister,

A vicar's compliment: A young curate
having preached before his vicar for the
firat tine, asked that worthy at the close of
the service which passage in hia sermon he
thought the best, to which the vicar made
reply: * Your passage from the vestry to
the pulpit waa very tive; but commend me
to that from the pulpit to the vestry for
downright heart-relieving eflect.”

High Art: Artist —"There is the barn,
with the pigeon on it. The barn you sec, is
supposed to be half-a-mile away.” Visitor—
“Tut there are the pigeon's feet.  You can
sec them distinetly.”  Artist—*'0f course,
I made them plain on purpoese,”  Visitor—
“What ! )o you mean to say that there'sa
man living who cin see a pigeon’s fect hali-
a-mile away ¥ Artist—*'Oh, sure encugh
Dou't mention this, I can fix them feet.”
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CHAPTER IV. —CoNTINCED.

1) guity is a valuable guality, :_np-:cinll'.r
in & governess. But there are limits to the
most highly trained endurance. 1 bounced
out into the Laleony, and there on the ter-
race smoking a cigar was my lost stranger
| o the streets of Samdwicl, .

He recognized T:;“:i unlm.-li side, tli“:‘ :u.:l‘,.:::
I appeared. *'Oh, Loni!" he cried in to
of Eurrnr, and ran rouud the corner of I:l}u
terrace as if my eyes had been mad bulis in
close pursuitol him. By this tine it is, 1
fear, useless for e to set myself up as o
Jigzreet person in emergeucies, Another
woman migit bave controlled herself. 1
hurst into lits of laughter, Freddie ard the
wirls joined me.  For the time it was plain-
ly useless to pursue the business of educa-
tion. I shut uwp Shakespeare, and allowed
—no: let mo tell the truth, encouraged—
the children to talk about Mr. Sax, ‘

They only seemed to know what Mr. Sax
himself had told them. His father and
mother and brothers and sistera had all died
in course of time. He waa the sixth and

last of the children, and he had been christ-
lened **Sextus” in consequence, which 1s
Latin (here Freddie interposed) for sixth,
Alsu christened “Cyril” (here the girls re-
covercil the lead) by  his mother’s request,
“Jextus’ being such o hideous name,  And
| which of his Christian names, my dear, does
he use ? You wouldn't ask if you knew
him! **Sextus,” of course, becuuse it is the
ugliest, Sextus Sax?  Not the romantic
sort of name that vne likes, when one iaa
woman., But I have no right to be partiec-
ular, My own name (isit possible that I
have not mentioned 1t in these pages yet Z)
is a homely one— I am only Susan Mor-
ris, Do not despise me-—and let us return
to Mr. Sax. 15 he married ¥ The cldest
girl thought not.  She had heard mamma
say to o lady, *“Anold German family, m
dear, and, inspite of his oddities, an excel-
lent man;: but so poor—Lbarely enough tolive
' on—and blurts out the truth, if people ask
his opinion, as if he had twenty thousand a
year!" Your mamma knows him well, of
course * I should think so, and so do we.
Heofton comes here.  They say he’s not
good company among grown-up ip-eaplu. We
think him joliy. He understands dolls, and
h's the best back at leap-fror in the whole
of England. ‘

Thus far we had advanced in  the praise
Sf Qextus Sax, when oneot the maids camein

A Rochester clergyman called the other
day to administer consolation te a dying
man, Goinz into the prescuce of the poor
sufferer he twok him by the band, and after

iving it & reassuring squeeze, said: My
ﬁlﬂ.l’ riend, shall 1 meet you in Heaven? "l
sWell,” replied the dying man, as his eyes |

]

began rolling wildly and his breath came |
short and quick, I gness you're likely toif |

ou're o -square nauw.’”  Then he 11'1111.—-1
fluuhﬂ-htur Lxpress. -I

A couple of tramps struck town the past
week, coming from opposite directions,
whereupon the following dialogue ensued :
Firat tramp—**Which way did you come to
town?' Second Tramp—'* Via the railroad
track.”  **Ah," said number one, **did you
meet o job?' “Yes.” replied number two,
vt stendy one all the way.” “Indeed,” ex.
elaimed  number one, “what was it?",
“ Counting railroad ties,” was the reply,
anid they divided their turkey sandwiches
and ﬂ|UIJﬂ'h pie.— Hartford Journal,
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ITEMS OF INTEREST. |
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It has been an intensely cold spring in
Austria and the Tyrol,and 30 to 50 percent.
loas 19 feared to Austrian and Hungarian
wine districts. :

A French millionaive, in order to cocour-
age popnlation, has left annual prizes of
81,200, 3500, aml SG00 to the muth_ul‘il ol
the largest familicain l*_u.ria., \i:lth preference
to the poorest in case of equality.

The Jdeaths in France in 1550 were 8573,
117, anil the |||,.|,Z|.I'i.:la‘|_'1'l 270, IS '-,:Ulllfllll'tgll
with 1870 this shows a decrease of :1.11..'1 i
marriages, with an increase of 15,455 in
deaths. The vear's augmentation of popu- !
lation was 61,540, as compared with 96,647,
in 1879.

The uses to which paper s applicable are
almost unlimited, Fapee pulp, treated with
chloride of zine and subjected to pressure, |
forms a substance resembling both leather
and woml, Steam packing is made by in
corporating plumbago into paper while
its pulpy state. '

Marseillea’s claim to Eugenie's palace rests
an the municipality having granted theland, !
(the Napoleons, built and maintained the
palace, which ia not claimed by Marseilles)
without “due authorization,  The palace
stands an a clitf overlooking the l"r!-:-l:,tur-i

ranean amid fine grounds, | Mrs. Fosdyke with her garden hat on, and

At a recent matriculation examination of
thio Calcutta University cight women passed '
quccessfully, of whom six are natives of |

lndia; and at Bombay soven women wero | The lady —Miss Melbury — looked at me
At with a certain appearance of
the First Arts examination at Caleutta a | which I was quite at a loss to understand.

succeasfitl, includmg four from Peouah,

iemale candidate obtained o scholarship of

tho first Eﬂdf+

The work of widening the famous Mag- |

Jdalen Nridge, at Oxford, England, 13 al.
readly in progress. The extent o the en-
largement will be about twenty fect on what
iv known as the Botanical LGiardensg side, so
that the side faciag southwest, in which lies
the chief beauty of the structure, will re-
main uninjured,

(irass in said ta grow luxuniantly iu Wal.
deck's capital, Arolsen; there are no rail.
roads wi i the pnu-.:qnl:r.y. and the post
ghaises are of the style of Dity years ago.

here was it anteratingacens ot e |LLT4 L oul] pomiily have mads
(4 HLL i 3 ] 1

Ihe royal famly are |
very much beloved, and the whoe town | |
tarned out to Iad Hl.hh.l.*h'lp' tu their pet, 'rin- | Sax,” she i"—'E‘

her childboc's home,

cran Hel na,

Adonesty the Beat Policy.
w\)ster,” began a small bay, as he enter-
«1 a Wonlwanl avenue grocery yesterday,
“us an-tht sofe mackere]l here lastnighe,’
11-""“_' : :
wAnd in makingchange you gaveher ——
Wi, 1 didn't! | haven't had a yuarter
with a hole in it for & month!”
“But ma says you gave hera —
wDon't believe it—=don't believe it! 1 re-
member now, 1 gave her a halt dollar, a
quarter; and a nickel.” A
«}a says yoo gave hera guld piece fora
nny, and here it u,_" . .
v S E‘I"ﬂl"i:ﬂll-’l' alive! 80 1 Jdid =0 1 did!
1 wr now that I gave her a dollar
Lill and & bot'of sniall change. - Bab, what's
yOur name, aml do you think you can ecat
three sticks of leson candy? Ah! it does me
good to find honesty and reward it!"

Crplosiva “of dre damp ina
Pmn-:ﬂ mine, :ﬂlre the. bodies of fi*ty-six
vielims ve already beea found, adds
M tong Lat of disasters from a
source with which Greal Britain and Amer-
jes are familiar. Many treatises have boen

;“; from this cause, bat the
slaughters go oo.

- m i—

| city of witnesses,

' pot into a ditliculty with” one of his boot-
' laces exactly at theright moment,

| ther end of the hall,

inventions made for lesstaing |

with anote for me.  She smiled mysterious-
ly, anid said, *I'm to wait for an answer,
Miss.”

I opened
ines :

] s so ashamed of myself, I daren't at-
tempt to make any apologies personally.
Will you accept my written excuses? Upon
my honour nohbody told me when 1 got here
yesterday that you were in the house, I
heard the recitation, and—ean you excuose
my stupidity ?—I thought it was a stage-
struck house-maid wmusing hersell with the
children. May [ accompany you when you
go out with the young ones for your daily
walk? One word will do.  Yes or no. ent-
tently yours—s. S."

In my position there was but one possible
answer to this, Governcsses must not make

the note, aml read these

appointments with strange gentlemen—even | ¥

when the children are present in the capa-
' I said no. Am 1 claim-
ing too much for my readiness to forgive in-
juries when I add that 1 should have pre-
erred saying yes ?

We had our early dinner, and then got
ready to go ont walking ns usual. These
pages contain a true confession.  Let meo
own that [ hoped bMr. Sax would understand
my refusal, and ask Mrs, Fosdyke's leave to
accompany us. Lingering o little as we
wentdown stairs, | heard him in the hall,
actually speaking to Mrs. Fosilyke. What
was he saying * That darling boy, Freddie,

I could |
heip him and listen,and be sadly t]isuq_puint- ‘-
ed by the result. Mr. Sax was offended

w th me.

“ You needn't iutroduce me to the new :
governess,” I heard him say. *‘We have
met on a former occasion, aad I produced
a disagreeable impression on  her, I
beg you will not speak of me to Miss Mor-
ris.’

Before Mra, Fosdyke could say a word in
reply, Master Frea.ftliﬁ changed suddenly
from a Jdarling boy to a llutusmhial:mgi "l
aay, Mr. Sax !" he called out ; **Miss Morris
doesn’t mind you a bit—she only laughs at

o,

The answer to this was the sudden clos.
ing of a door, Mr. Sax had taken refuge
from me in one of the ground tloor rooms,
I was so mortified T could almost have cried.

Getting down into the hall, we found
one of the twoladies who were staying in
the house, (the unmarried one) whispering
to her at the door of the morning-room.
curiosity

and suddenly turned away toward the fur-

! attention than mine,
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“Can you keep a sccret, Miss lf-ln:-rri:l'!
Of course you can ! The person is Miss Mel-

(Miss Melbory was a dark woman. It
cannot be becaase ] am a fair woman my-
self —I hope I am above such narrow preju-
dice as that—but it is certainly true that I
don't admire dark women. )

“*She heard Mr. Sax telling me that you
particularly disliked him, * Mrs. Fosdyke

roceeded. **And just as you appeared in

he hall, she was asking me to find out what
yOUur reason was, .

Thus far we had been walking on. We now
stopped, as if by common consent, and look-
ed at one another.

In my brief experience of Mre, Fosdyke, I
had thus far ecen the more constrained and
formal side of her character. Without be-
ing aware of my own success, I had won
the mother's heart in winning the good-will
of her children, Constraint now seized its
first opportunity of melting away; the latest
sense o! humor in the great lady showed
itself, while I was inwardly wondering what
the nature of Miss Melbury's interest in Mr.
Sax might be. Easily penetrating my
thoughts, she satisfied my curiosity without
committing herself to a reply in words. Her
large gray eyes sparkled as they rested on
my face, and she hummed the tune of the
old French song, **C” est lamour [ amour.
I amour.,” There i3 no disguising i1t—some-
thing in this disclosure made me excessive-
ly angry. Was I angry with Miss Mel-
bury ? or with Mr. Sax? or with myself?
I think it must have been with myselr,

Finding that I had nothing to say on mny
side, Mrs. Fosdyke looked at her watch,
and remembered her domestic duties.
Tulm_v relief our interview came to an
end,

] have a dinner party to-day,” she said,
“and I have not seen the housekeeper
yet. Make yourself beautiful, Miss Mor-
ris, and joinus in the drawing-room aiter
dinner."

CHAFPTER V.

I wore my best dress: and, inall my
life before, I never took such pains with m{
hair, Nobody will be foolish enough,
hope,to suppose that Idid this on Mr, Sax’s
account. MHow could I possibly care about
a man who was little better than a stranger
to me? No!the person I dressed at was
Miss Melbury.

She gave me a look, as I modestly placed
mysclf in a corner, which amply rewarded
me for the time spent on my toilet. The
gentlemen came in, I looked at Mr. Sax
(merely curiosity) under shelter of my fan.
His appearance was greatly improved by
evening dress, He discovered me in my
corner, and seemed doubtful whether to
approach me or not, I was reminded of our
first odd meeting, and I could not help smil-
ing a8 I called it to mind, Did he presume
to think thatI was encouraging him? Be-
fore I could decide that question, he took
the vacant place on the sofa. In any oth-
er man—after what had passed in the morn-
ing—this would have been an audacious pro
ceoding. He looked so painfully embarrass-
ed that it became a speeies of Christian du-
ty to pity him. e
““Won't you shake hands?’ he said, just
aa he had said it at Sandwich.

I peeped round the corner of my fan at
Miss Melbary., She was looking at us. 1
shook hands with Mr. Sax,

«What sort of sensation is it?" he asked,
“when you gshake hands with a man whom
ou hate "

¢ T really cant tell you,"” I aonswered
innocently. I bave never done such a
thing.”
“You wouldn't lunch with me at Sand-
wich,” he protested; *‘and, after the hum-
blest apology on my part, you won't for-
give me for what I did this morning. Do
you expect me to believe that I am not the
special object of your antipathy ? I wish 1
had never met with you! Atmy age, a man
gets angry when he is treated cruelly and
doesn't deserve it. You don’t understand

that, I dare say.”

“0Oh yes; I do"ZI heard what you said
about me to Mrs. Foasdyke, and I heard
you bang the door when you got out of my
way."”

Eir-u received this reply with every appear-
ance of satisfaction. *'So you listened, did
you? I'mglad to hear that.”

“Why?" _ )

“It shows you take some nterest in me,
afterall.”

Throughout this frivolous talk I only ven-
ture to report it because it shows that I bore
no malice on my side. Miss Melbury was
looking at us like tho basilisk of the anci-
ents. She owned to huin% on the right side
of thirty, and she had a little money—but
these were surely no reasons why she should
glare at a poor governess. Had some secret
understanding of the tender sort been al-
ready cstablished between Mr. Sax and her-
self ! Bhe provoked me into trying to find
out, especially as the last words he had said
offered me the opportumity. _

“t I can prove that I feel a sincere inter-
eat in you,"” I resumed. *“'I can resign you
to o lady who hasa far better claim to your
You are neglecting
her shameiully."

He stared at me with an appearance of be-
wilderment, which seemed to imply that the
attachment was on the lady's side, so far.
It was, of course, impossible to mention

“] will walk with you and the children,”
Mrs. Fosdyke saild tome,  ** Freddie, you
'can 1ide your Licycle if you like.” She
Cturned to the givls. ** My dears, it's cool
! under the trees. You may take your skip-
' ping ropes.” _
she had evidently something to sayto me,
anid she had adopted the necessary measures
for keeping the ehildven in front of us, well
'out of hearing. Freddie led the way on his
| horse on three wheels; the girls followed,
| skipping merrily. Mra. Fosdyke opened
| her busiuess by the most embarrpssing re-

der the circumstances,

“I find that you are acquainted with Mr,
n, Yaud 1 am surprised to
| hear that you dislike him."

| She imii,uul pleasantiy, as if my supposad
| dislike of Mr. Sax rather amused her.
! What **the ruling passion” may be among
men I canuot presume to consider., My
iuwu sex, however, | may claim to under-
(stand. * The ruling passion among women
| is concelt: My ridicolous notion of my
‘own  consequence was wounded in some
way. [ assumed a position of the loftiest
indiiference.

| “Really, maam,” I said, *1 L-mn'l un-
"dertake to answer for any impresalon
| that Mr. Sax niay have formed. We met
' by the meorcst accident. | know mnothing
| about him,™

| Mrs. Fosdyke eyed me slyly, and appear-
| ed to be more amused than ever,

i *Heis a very odd man,” she admitted,
“bat I can tell you there is a fine nature
under that strange surface of his. However,
| she went on, *‘l am forgetting that he for-
| bids me to talk about him in your presence.
| Whea the opportunity offers, I snall take
|y own way of teaching yoa to understand
| ench other ; you will both be graseful to
me when | bave succeadesl. In the mean-
time, there is a thini person who will be
sadlly disappointed to hear that you know
pothing about My, Sax.™

*‘ May 1 ask, ma'am, whe the pirson
is ¥

names;: [ merely tnrned my eyes in the right
direction, He looked where I looked—and
liis shyness revealed itself, in spite of his
resolution to conceal it. His face flushed ;
he looked mortitied and surprised. Miss
Melbury could endure itno longer. She
rose, took a song from the musie-stand, and
approached us.

“] am going tosing," she said, handing
the music to him. *‘Please turn over for me,
Mr, Sax.”

I think he hesitated, but I cannot feel
sure that 1 observed him correctly, It mat-
ters little. With or without hesitation, he
tollowed her to the piano.

Miss Melburry sang—with perfect self-

ion, and an immensecompass of voioe,
A gentleman near me said she ought te be
on the stage. I thought so too. Dut asit
was, our drawing-roomn was not large enough
for her. The gentleman sang next. No voice
at all—but so sweet, such true feeling ! I
turned over the leaves for him. A dear old
lady, sitting near the piano, entered into
conversation with me. BShe spoke of the
great singers at the beginning of the present
ceatury. Mr. Sax hovercd about, with Misa
Melbury's eye on him. 1 was so entranced
by the anecdotes of my venerable friend that
1 conld take no notice of Mr. S8ax. Later,
when the dinner-party was over, and we
were retiring for thenight, he still hovered
about, and ended 1n offering me a bed-room
candle, I immediately handed it to
Miss Melbary., Really a most enjoyable
evening !

CHAPTER VL.

The next morning we were startled by
an exirsordinary ing on the part
of one of the guesta, Mr, Sax had left Car-
sham Hall by the first train—naobody knew
why.

}?l—l—lll‘l! has laid —so, at least, philosophers
say —somé heavy burdens upon women. Do
thoso learned in¢lude in their list
 the burden of hysterica? 1i so, I cordially
agree with them. It is hardly worth s -
ing of in my case—a constitutional out

lin the solitude of my own room, treated

with eau-decologne and water, and quite
forgotten afterwanl in the absorbing em-
loyment of education. My favorite pupil,
E‘rmidim had been up earlier than the rest
of us, breathing the morning air in the
fruit-garden, ¢ had seen Mr, Sax, and
had asked when he was eoming

again. And Mr. Sax had said, ** I shall
be back again next month.” (Dear little
Freddie!)

In the meanwhile, we, in the school-room,
had the prospect before us of a dull time in
an empty house. The remaining guests were
to go away at the end of the week, their
hostess being engaged to pay a visit to some
old friends in Scotland.

During the next three or four days, thouh
I was often alone with Mrs. Fosdyke, she
never said one word on the subject of Mr.
Sax. Qace or twice I caught her looking at
me me with that unenduorably significant
smile of hers. Miss Melbury was equally un
pleasant in another way. W hen we accident-
ally met on the stairs, ber black eyes shot
at me passing glances of hatred and scorn.
Did these two ladies presume to think—?

No; I abstained from completing that in-
quiry at the time, and I abstain from com-
pleting it here.

The end of the week came, and I
and the children were leftalone at Carsham
Hall.

I took advantage of the leisure hours at
my disposal to write to Sir Gerard; respect-
fully inguiring after his health, and inform-
ing him that 1 had been again most fortun-
ate in my engagement as a governess. By
return post an answer arrived. 1 eagerly
opened it. ‘The first lines informed me of
Sir Gerard Royland’s deach.

The letter dropped from my hand. I look-
ed at my little enameled cross. It 1s not
forme to say what I felt. Think of all that
1 owed to him, and remember how lonely
my lot was in the world. I gave the clul-
dren a holiday : it was only the truth to tell
them that I was not well.

How long an interval passed before I
could call to mind that I had only read the
firat lines of the letter, 1 am notable to eay.
When Idid take it up I was surprised to
gee that the writing covered two pages. Be-
ginning again where I left off, my head, in a
moment more, began to swim, A horrid fear
overpowered me that T might not be in my
right mind after I had read the first senten-
ces, Here they are, to answer for me that
1 exaggerate nothing,

“The will of our dececased client is not

ret proved, but, with the sanction of the
i‘]:ucutur&, I inform you confidentially that
you are the person chiefly interested in it.
Sir Gerard Koyland bequeaths to you, abso-
lutely, the whole of his personal property,
amouuting to the sum of seventy thousand
pounds.” :

If the letter had ended there I really can-
not imagine what extravagances I mightnot
have committed. Butthe writer (head part-
ner in the firm of Sir Gerard’s lawyers) had
something more to say on his own behalf,
The manner in which he said it strung up
my nerves inan instant. [ cau not, and
will not, copy the words here. 1t is quite
revolting enough to give the substanze of
them.

The man's object was evidently to let me
perceive that he disapproved of the will. So
far, 1 do not complain of him—he had no
doubt good reason for the view he took.
But, in expressing his surprise “‘at this ex-
traordinary proof of the testator's interest
in o perfect stranger to the family,” he
hinted his suspicion of an influence on my
part, exercised over Sir Gerard, so utterly
shameful, that I cannot dwell on the sub-
ject. The language, I should add, was cun-
ningly guarded. Even I could see that it
would bear more than one interpretation,
and would thus put me in the wrong if I
openly resented it, But the meaning was
pgiin; and part at least ¢f the motive came
outin the concluding sentences.

“‘Sir Gerard’s son, as you are doubtless'
aware, ia not seriously affected by the will, [
He is already far more liberally provided
for, as heir under the entail to the whole
of the landed property. DBut to say nothing!
of old friends who are fnrgnttan, there is o
surviving relative of Sir Gerard passed over
who is nearly akin to him by bloed. In
the event of this person disputing the
will, you will, of course, hear from
us again, and refer us to your legal advis-
er.”

The letter ended with an apology for delay
in writing to me, caused by difliculty in dis-
covering wy nddress,

And what did I do ? Write to the
Rector or to Mrs., Fosdyke for advice ¥ Not
I!

At first I was too indignant to be able to
think of what I ought to do. Our post time
was late, and my head ached as if 1t wonld
burst into pieces. I had lots of leisure to
rest and compose myself. When I got cool
again, I felt able to take my own part, with
out asking any one to halp me.

FEven if I had been treated kindly,I should
certainly not have taken the money when
there was a relative living with a claim to
it. Whatdid I want with a large fortune ?
To buy a husband with it, perhaps? No,
no ! From all I have heard the great Lord
Chancellor was quite right when he
said that a woman with money at her own
disposal was “‘either kissed out of it or kick-
ed out of it six weeks after her marriage.”
The one difficulty before me was not to give
up my legacy, but to express my reply with
sufficient severity, and at the same time
with due regard to my own sell-respect.
Here is what I wrote:

31k ; [ will not trouble you by attempt-
ing to express my sincere regret on hearing
of Sir Gerard Koyland's death. You would
probably form an opinion on that subject al-
0, and I have no wish to be judeed by your
unenviable experience of humanity for the
second time,

“YYith regard to the legacy, feeling the
deepeat gratitude to my generous benefac-
tor, I nevertheless refuse to reccive the mo-
ney.

::‘Hu pleased to semd me the necessary
document to sign for transferring my fortune
to that relativeof Sir Gerard’s mentioned
in your letter. The one condition on which I
insist is, that my name shall be kept a se-
cret from the person in whose favor 1 resign
the money. 1 do not desire (even suppos-
ing that jastice is done to my motives on
this occasion) to be made the object of ex-
pressions of gratitude for only doing my du-
t. '. i

}ﬁu it ended. It may be wrong, but I call
that strong writing.

In due course of post, a formal acknow-
ledgement arrived. | was requested to wait
for the document until the will had been
proved, and was intormed that my name
should be kept strictly secret in the inter-
val. On this occasion, the Fxecutors were
almost as insolent as the lawyer. They
felt it their duty to give me time t» consider
a decizion which had been been evidently
formed on impulse. Ah, how hard men are
—at least, some of them!

I locked up the acknowledgement in dis-
gust, resolved to think no more of it until
the time came {or getting rid of my legacy.
I kiswed Sir Gerard's little Keepsake,
While I was stili icoking at it, the good
children came in, of their own accord, to
ask how I was, 1 wasobliged to draw down
the blind in my room, or they woald have
scen the tears in my eyes. Forthe first time
since my mother's death I felt the heart-

ache. Perhape the children made me think

——

of the happier time when 1 was a chil.l my- |
self.

CHAPTER VII.

The will had been proved, and I was iun-

formed that the docunent was in course of

reparation, when Mrs. Fosdyke returned
rom her visit to Scotland,

She thought me looking pale amd worn.
*The time seems to me to have come,” she
said, “‘when I had better make you and Mr,
Sax understand each other. Have yon
been thinking penitently of your own bad
behavior?”

1 telt myself blushing., 1 had been think-
ing of my conduct to Mr. Sax—and 1 was
heartily ashamed of it, too.

Mrs. Fosdyke went on, half in jest, half
in earnest.

““ Consult your own sense of proprie-
ty!" she said **Was the poor man to blame
for not being rude enourh to say no when a
Iady asked haim to turn over her music?
Could he helpit, if the same lady persisted
in flirting with him* He ran away from
her the next morning. [id you deserve to
be told why he left us? Certainly not— aft-
er the vixenish manner in which youn hand-
ed the bedroom candle to Miss Melbury,
You foolish girl ! Doyou think 1 couldn't
see that you were in love with him? Thank
Heaven, he's too poor to marry you, aml
take you away from my children, for some
time to come. There will be a long mar-
riage engagement,even if he is magnanimons
enough to forgive you. Shall I ask Miss
Melbury to come back with him "

She took pity on meat last and sat down
to write to Mr, Sax. His reply, dated from
a country house some twenty miles is-
tant, announced that he would be at Carsham
Hall in three days' time.

On that third day the legal paper
that I was to sign arrived by pest. It was
Sunday morning; I was alone in the school-
room.

In writing to me the lawyer had ounly al-
luded to “a surviving relative of Sir Ger-
ard, nearly akin to him by blood.” The
document was more explicit. 1t descriked
the relative as being Sir Gerard's ne-

hew, the son of his sister.  The name fol-
owed,

It was Sextus Cyril Sax.

I have tried, on three different sheets of
paper, to describe the effect which this dis-
covery produced on me—and I have torn
them upone after another, When I only
think of it, my mind seems to fall back in-
to the helpless surprise and confusion of that
time.  After all that had passed between us
—the man himself being then on his way to
the house—what wuu‘sg he think of me?
what, in Heaven's name was [ to do ?

How long I sat petrified, with the docu-
ment in my lap, I never knew, Somebody
knocked at the school-room deor, and look-
ed inand said gomethivng, and went out
again. Then there was an interval. Then
the door was opened again. A hand was laid
kindly on my shoulder. I looked up, and
there was Mrs., Fosdyke, asking, in the
greatest alarm, what was the matter with
me.

The tone of her veice' roused me into

speaking. I could think of nothing but Mr,
Sax ;3 1 could only say ; “‘Has he come?”
“Yeg—and wanting to see you.”
Answering in those tones she glanced at
the paper in my lap. In the extremity of
my L{‘.‘}P]HHSHEHH- I acted like n sensible crea-
ture at last. I told Mrs. Fosdyke all that
1 have told here.
She neither moved nor spoke until 1 had
done  Her lirst proceeding after that was
to take me in her arms and give me a kiss,
Having so far encouraged me, she next
spoke of poor Sir Gerard,

‘Weall azted like fools,"” she announced,
“‘in needlessly offending him by protesting
againsthis second marriage, 1? don't mean |
you—I mean his gon, his nephew, and my- |
self, If his sccond marriage made him hap-
py, what business had we with the disparity
of years between husband and wife ? I cat
tell you this, Sextus was the first of us on
regret what he had done.  But for hia stup-
id fear of being suspecked of an interested

SEERSERS

motive, Sir Gerard might have known there
was that much good in his sister's son. |

She snatched up a copy of the will, which |
I had not even noticed thua far, **See what
the kind old man says of you," she went on
pointing to the words, 1 could not see
them; she was obliged to read them for me. |
“I leave my money to the one person livin
who has been more worthy of the little
have done for her, and whose simple, ungel-
fish nature I know that I could trust.” I
pressed Mra, Fosdyke's hand ; I was not
able to speak. She took up the legal paper
next.

“Do justice to yourseli, and be above
contemptible seruples,” she said,  *“‘Sextus
is fond enough of you to be almest worthy
of the sacrifice that you are making. Sign,
and I will sign next as the witness."

I hesitated. "*What will he think of me?”
I said,

“Sign!" she repeated, “and we will see to
that."

I obeyed. She asked for the lawyer's lot-
ter. Igave it to her, with the lines which
contained the man’s vile insinuation folded
down, so that only the words above were
visible, which proved that I had rerounced
my legacy, not even knowing whether the
person to be bemented was a man or a wo-
man, She took this, with the rough draft
of my own letter, and the gigned renuncia-
tion, and opened the deor,

“Pray come back and tell me about it!" I
pleaded.

She smiled, nodded, and went out.

Ol what a long time pasaed before [ heard
the long-expected knock at the door! ''Come
in," I eried impatiently.

Mrs, Fosdyke had deceived me. Mr. Sax
had returned in her place. He closed the deor
We two were alone.

He was deadly pale ; his eyes, as they

An English Work-House.

Siunce the time when Mr. Carlyle in his
“* Model Prisons ™ expressed his envy of the
comfort and leisure—the freedom froin taxes |
and botheration—to be found in a large Lon-
don prison, something has been doue in
training prisvuers to work, But now most
of us, when thinking of a workhouse, re-

rd it, and rightly, as a place where, ex-
cept for a little stone-breaking and cakum-
picking, no work is done. A very different
state of things is to be found in_the work-
honse at Bow belonging to the Whitechapel
union. This is a work house, indeed. As
the sick and invalid are ]migml in the old
work-house a mile away, there are none but
fairly healthy people here. These arc to be
seen in all directions busily at work, Much
care and attention has evidently been given
to make all arrangements as complete as

ible, There are carpenters’ shops, a
smith’s shed with forge, work-rooms for
tailors, and shoe-makers ; nor are the small-
er trades overlooked. For those who have
never learned a trade there 1s wﬂud-ufh?p]l-
ing, coffee-grinding on a large scale, a little
stone-breaking, cleaning and sweeping,
attending to the pigs and the garden and
other small work. It nced lLardly be said
no oue is overworked ; and it is certainly
much better for any workman, although
growing old and a little infirm {(a majority
in the carpenters’ shops lere wear spee-
tacles), to do some ecasy work at his trade,
than sit with idle hamds while the weary
hours pass. Of the benefit to the yonnger
people nothing need be said,  The ingenuity
shown in findirg work in some cases 13
amusing. What must be the condition of
mind of a sour-minded tinman who, after
eating. Austrian beef, finds himnself making
the empty meat tins into useful pots mull
pans? Un the woman's side, too, much |
work is done—not only all the washing for
the woerk-house and infirmary but for the
large district schools. Houghly speaking,
no outside tradesman is employed to do
work here for three or four hundred people,
and there is a considerable sale of the re-
sults of their work. It has taken some
years for a smzll experiment to grow into
this suceess,  Another step has been taken
—the guardians appointed a ** mental in-
structor.” As those to be instructed al-
ready had a chaplain to look after them,
there scemed to be a danger that the
paupers would arrive at the condition of the
young man Punch showed us a week or two
aro—so0 *‘ crammed that he could get nothing
out.” But the result here has hecn satis-
factory. The instructor has to make him-
self acquainted with the varions trades and
learn what is going on about the country—
whether men of any special trade are want-
ed anywhere. No doubt other umions are
moving in tho direction taken by this one;
but here is probably the most complete ex-
ample of what has been done hitherto,—
Poll Mall Gazette.

i who was a martyr to gout,

—— ey ) il S f— - ———

Tho Wew Repression Bill for Ireland.

In introducing the new repression bill Sir
William Harcourt explained its scope in the
following words :—

“ Crime is the plague
land, It springs from seeret socicties,
and must be exterpated.  The main-spring
of erime is expectation of immunity, which
is only too well founded, as the juriesdo not
convict. ‘The Government has thereforo
concluded that it is necessary in places where
the ordinary law is not observed, that spe-
cial tribunals consisting of three judges, be
appointed by the Lord Lieutenant to try the
case without a jury. The judgment of the
Court must be unanimous, Appeal can be
made to the Supreme Court, the judgment
of the latter to be given by a majority of
the judges. The Supreme Court may di-
minish, but cannot inecrease the severity of |
the sentence. The bill zives power to search
for secret apparatus of murder, such as

spot in Ire-

arms, threateming letters,cte., power to enter
houses by day or night under warrant of Lord
Licutenant ; power to arrest persons prow-
ling about at night vnable to give an account !
of themselves, who will be dealt with sum-
marily; power to arrest stranges, as crimes
are generally committed by foreign emissar-
ies, the hospitality of England not being for
such persons as agents of O'Donovan Rossa,
and power to remove foreigners considered
dangerous to the peace. The Government
therefore intend to revive the Alien Act,
Secret socictics will be dealt with sum-
marily, and membership thereof will consti-
tute otfence under the Act. Newspapers con-
taining seditious inflammatory matter may
be suppressed, and the proprictors required
to enter recognizance not to repeat the of-
fence."

As the indignation subsides the neces-
sity for putting the measure into force
will be less urgent, and unless a new reign
ol terror is counted upon, it will be like a

—

torpedo ship in time of peace. Meantime
the real difliculty as to the amount of inter-
nal gelf government England is prepared to
conceile 13 untouched.

— T —— i e

The Development of tho Sonscs.

In the fifth century before Clirist, Demo-
eritus declared that the senses of sight, llu:'nr-
ing, smell and taste were merely modifica-
tions of the sense of touch. J"Lrll:ltutl_u ridi-
culed his theory, and so, stamped with his
disapproval, it lay untouched for two thou-
sand years, until Telusius, an Italian of the
sixteenth century, revived it

Strange to say, all that modern seience
has nc::u:n[zlihhmi inembryology and zoology
tends to confirm this theory of Democritus,
that these four senses are only specializa-
tions of the universal sense—the sense of
touch, In the embryo of all animals the or-
gans of these four senses first appear as -
toldings of the outer ectoderm, from which
the outer skin also develops. At an early
stage they are all simple pockets in the

rested on me, had a wild, startled look. | outer covering., If the hstory of the em-
With icy cold fingers he took my hand and | iryo is to be taken as the minature of the
lifted it in silence to his lips. The sight of | history of the race—that i3, if the individu-
his agitation encouraged me—1 don’t to this | al in its development follows the same course
day know why, unless itappealed in some | that the race has followed, and it secins
way to my com ion. 1 was bold enough | reasonable to suppose that this is the CRHE—
to look at him. Still silent, he placed the | it iseasy te sce the importance of the evi-
letters on the table—and then he laid the | dence.
ngﬂﬂll paper beside them. When]sawthat ! In the animal liillj;'-t'l'-'ln the sense of touch
I was bolder still. T spoke first. ! 1& universal ; it is even tound in those low-
“Surcly you don't refuse me *' I said. | est animals, the protoroa, which are only
He answered, “I thank you withmy whol | .00 of simple protoplasm. But, if this

heart; I admire you more than words can animal with its onc sense is to hecome
say. But I can’t take it."” I higher, there must be a division of
“Why not?” thbﬂ.r . there is too much work for
“The fortune is yours," bhe said, gently. | . conse to do properly, and Ly a
“Remember how poor I am, and feel forme | guantitive modification this primitive
if ] eay no more,"” sense is to bDecome qualitatively difler-

His head sank on his breast. He etretched | ent in parts, and this qualitative difference
one hand, silently imploring me to under- |is the ullitfr.-r::::ce which we notice between
stand him. I could endure it no longer. | ;th sense of touch and the other wenses
forgot every consideration which a woman [ of the higher :mimnlull; it lias come
in my position ought to have remembered. | ghout by an accumulation of the sense of
Qut came the desperate words before [ could l touch.

stop them. . e The waves of air which fall on the body
“You won't take my gilt by itseli? I | ot this protozoan as heat are capable of a
said. | higher rendering, they will siguify more
“No.' Y- : than heat to the proper organ for perceiving
ARl you take me with it * - ' them, lhl'.'}" will give the senzations of Ilght
That evening Mra. Foadyke indualged her| .4 - lore. The simplest eyes are merely
:lf sense of humor in & new way. She hand. | pigment-spots in the skin, they merely dis-

me an almanae. tinguish heat from cold and light from dark-
““After all, my dear,” she remarked, **yon | n,HEu; hu'I:- later, by the formation of a lens

I:I.Ftlln'l. be ashamed of h:l'l"llﬂﬂ I'pl:l_kﬁ_n first. i and senaitive membrane, the external world
You have only used the ancient privilege of | ;| rovaalod in all its variety.—Robert W,
the sex. This is leap year.' Lovett, in Popular Scieace Montaly for
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Princess Victoria, wife of the CUrown
Prince Frederick Wiliian:., has been r-.:.ltt‘l}'
leliveiresd of a son.

Dacain, ke Silurian Murchizon, was an
ardent fux-liveicr in his }'l.l'l.ﬂ.h‘ ain] his Raun
vhservativn of atare is thought tobave
been arowsed in the chase,

Stephen Jenner, granduephew of the dis-
coverer of vaccination, and himself the sub-
ject of some of his carly experiments, is
living at the age of 55 in groat poverty at
Heathfield, England.

Accompanied by her children and a num.-
erous suite, Privcess Dolgorouki, the mor-
ranatic wife of the late Czar, has arrived
Paris, and put up at the Hotel de Londres,
in the Rue Castiglione.

Apart from wusic and conversation on
non-scientific ‘subjects, the late Charles
Robert Darwin found his principal relaxa.-
tion from study in novel rcading, the ment
of the tale being of no accoumt so long as it
was interesting.

The*Earl of Shaftesbury, the Earl of Aber-
denn, Camon Farrar, Mr. Morley, M.P.,
and many others prominent in social and
public lite have signed & request to Moody
and Sankey asking them to continue their
labors in London for at least twelve
months.

Ina talk lately with Lond Denbigh, a
Roman Catholic peer, the Pope expressed
himself as deeply sensible of the liberty
Roman Catholics enjoy in the Britisk em-
pire, and his strong desire to be placed in
commuoication oficially with the Govern-
ment, with a view to accurate informa-
tion,

Princess Marie Della Roecca, who, about
two years ago, printed some gossiping de-
tails concerning ll'lc'l‘ uncle, the poet Heine,
will shortly publish another work on this
theme, ml}ml “ skizeren uber 1lleinrich
Hewne,” in which she promises to [arnish
much new biographical matevial, and un-
published writings,

It is related of the late Earl of Derby,
that on oune
occasion a merchant sent him a supply of
sherry, informing him that as long as he
confined himsell to it he would continue
free  from  his  enemy ; to which the
statesman laconically replicd that ** he had
tasted the sherry and preferved the gout,™

Mr. Worth's numerous fricnds, according
to the London Werid, will be sorry to hear
that Lhe 13 not in the best of health. e
still attemds to business, however, and may
be =cen moring about his showrooms in o
long drab  eashmere dressing gown, lined
with yellow satin, with a black skull cap on
his head. 'This is his favorite dinner cos-

tume at his palatial mansion at Sures.
nos,

At her first appearance since the death of
her husband, on the stage of Albert Hall
London, Madame Nilsson was dressed in
deepest mourning, and her first notea be-
trayed her agitation by a tremulous quiver,
But she soon bravely conquered herself, and
her full, strong voice rang through the hall
with all its old-time sweetness,  Uhe an-
dience applavnded rapturously, but she tivm.
Iy declined the encore.

Colulen, a pauper-stricken farmer's son,
refused a seat in the Cabinet, and, subse-
quently, a baronetey and a privy couneillor-
ship. Grote 1cfused a peerage, Dra,
Stanley and Narghen bishopries, the latter
twice. Chambers, of Chambers's Journal
has refused knighthood, Such refusals of
dignities, however, bear a very small pro-
wrtion to the reguesta for them. Irime

[inisters can tell curious tales on the sub-
ject.

Lord Randolph Churchill, Mr, Leonard
Jerome's son-in-law, who came out in the
(fallic on a health trip, is the head and frout
of what is zalled the Fourth Party inthe
House of Commons., It is not a multitudin:
ous party, being composed of only four or
five persons, but what it lacks in numbers
it makes up in audacity. Lord Randolph
is a shrewd man, and a splendid  worrier of
the present administration,  He delights in
scarifying the party cuticle, amd does it in
a }-.'n.l;.' that is quite attractive to the British
11T,

A newspaper correspondent who sat by
Lieutenant De Long's side at the hotel
table, during the last few weeks of prepara-
tion for the Jeannette expedition, said one
day to that ill-fated oflicer that the little
family he was about to leave was worth
more to his life than all the glory he counld
hope to gain,  ** Wounld you then let the
bachelors have all the glory ¥ asked De
Long, pleasantly ; amd lus wife, who, with
their little danghter, sat by his side, adided :
Ol want him to go 3 1 wn as enthusiastic
for him as he is."”

I'avisian society has sustained a great loss
by the death of Mme, La Comtesse d'Haus-
sonville, granddaughter of Mme, de Stael,
danghter of the late, and sister of the pre-
sent, Duke de Broglie,  She had ondeared
herself to a large circle of friends by the
vigor of her intelleet and those womanly
virtues which imparted an unspeakable
charm tc her social relations: Mme, d'Haus-
sonville made a considerable mark in liter-
afure, and her *f Robert Emmet” and her
“ Jeunesse de Lord Byron” attained more
than ephemeral  popularity.  She was a
I'rotestant,

Stanley, the explorer, was on the Upper
Congo, Sonthwest Africa, on the I6th of
January last, with his party of 236 men,
mostly Zanzidarris, who, he says, are ob-
cilient, docile, brave, and hard-working,
They are also perfectly honest, Not onue s
in disgrace, and during the month preced-
ing there had been no occasion for uttering
an angry word, Not one of them has a gun,
spear, kunife, o weapon of any kind,
Stanley maintains a certain reticence about
the exact nature of his work in Africa. e
is the agent of companies which have in-
vested large amounts of capital in opening
up sections of Alries, and who lm.tmullly
desire to seeure for themselves all the ad-
vantages which may accrue trom the ex-
plorer’s labors,  In a few months we shall
probably hear rather interesting and pos-
sibly somewhat startling news from the
little camp on the Upper Congo.

Lady Fencors in Paris.

A taste tor fencing is being developed on
every side, says a Paris correspondent, and
the Circle de’lKserime will soon be overrun
with candidates for admission.  Mdlle Fey-
ehine, the recent defiwtante at the Theatre
Francaise, was described as o swordswoman
of great merit. Olga de Janina, who wrote
the “*Memoris of a Cossack,” and added o
the laographical notes which will serve to
write the history of the Abbe Liszt, wan an
ailept in that science.  Sarah Barnbardt has
not yet publicly prolessed, and vow & lady,
the Countess de B— —, has challenged the
Baron de San Malatoe to meet her foil in
hand., The Baron s said to have accepted
the carfel, and the «date of the nmsnult-at-
arms, which will asasemble all Fards in the
Fencing Sohool of the Faubourg Saint
Honore, is being anxiously anticipated. It
18 to be hoped that the love of the swornl
will not ilhi]th.'-r.' the Countess de B—— tore-
peat the exploits of Mdlle. de Maupin, who
wad one of the best fencers of the day, and
who roamed through the streets of Paris st
night, clad in male attire, plucking off the
cloaks of peaceful citizens and crossing
awords with the gallants who happened to
to be abroad. Onece at a ball, under cover
of her cavalier costuine, she paid court¢o a
beautifol young woman, whose admirers re-
sented the intrusion of the stranger, Some
remarks were exchanged, and Mdlle. de
Maupin was followed into the garden Ly

the three gallants, with whom she crossed
swords in torn, leaving them all on the
field.

=

- =

The general feeling in prevailing more and
more that the Hed River will have to be
crossed at a place better fitted for bridgew
standing the ice jam than Winnipeg unfor-
tunately is. In thatcase there will be a drop
in Winnipeg lots, and no mastake ! What
lots will rush to unload and will mot be
able? It has not come to that yet, but it

(THE EXD,) May.
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