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Amid his flowers, the gentle guardian Hes.

Althoughd If ctied, ““WW e ard'but men.,
And lin-ieﬂl _ lliin:r-uuhm
And all bat Death lh}r bifler aweels repel.

Take courage, Love! and speed thy shafls

AMhouxh we de"—1 shall not soon forget
This dreadful vision, and brave sentined.
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L F ] CRAPTERIIL |
Walting, sad, dejecten, weéary

Walting for vhe May -
Afﬂm goes by with wasted moralngs,
oonlit evenings, sunbright mornings ;

m redry, . ¥

8
A Jor
-n‘l'l:dE Weary, weary,

WAy,
Waiting for the May. :

Those are beautiful words, apd I had se
themy tr musit of my own. 1 wada singing
them one morning when Blanche came to
me,  She listened earnestly.

*I wonder,” ahe said at last, **if there
will L l;:,r nj‘if.ir me," . ohis 1

o b1 replied, rising an ing her
sudden *.ih—r:i:- -mulrifutml. “In the
meantife I am going th g ve you your music
leason, go that when your May comes you
may be ablé to carol as gayly as a bird.”

I never, gf I eould avoid is, allowed her
to talk irr & melancholy strain. Too much
taken rprisd to refnse, she followed my
instiuctions. I made her sing the scale, I
was uot surprised at the deptia and richness
ot her voice ; 1t was & magoiticiet contralto,
and I knew that, with a hittle steady peac-
tice and coltivation, it would be superior to
any I bad ever heard.

* Blanche,” I said ** you have s wonder-
ful gift. Why dildl you never think of try-
ing to sidg before

*“I used to sin
alive,” she replied.
little Italian songs."
** Do you speak Italian?" I said in some

e,
** Yes, much better than I do English or
French," she replied.

“ 850 much tbe better for your singing,” I
eaid, feeling a strange matwsinction in the
knowledge of her accomplishments,

I made her practice well for about an
hour: 1 wascharmed by every rich, beanti-
ful note thatcame from her lips. When
sho had fimshed, 1 said: ** Blanche, you
have in that voice a gift that, if exercised,
would bring all the inusical world to your
feet.”

* How (o you maan, Mizs Linden?" she
asked,

“ WhHy, if you were to go into socicty,
you would tind yoursell eagerly sought
atter by every one of cote,” Irephed. **If
yen were to go upon the stage, you would,
as [ have said, soon gee all the world at your
feat,' . ;

* Ian good voice 8o much thought of then,
Miss Linden!”

“Sugh o, oue as yours,” I replied. I
have wever inny life heard one so beautiful
or musical,”

Shestood for some moments lost in deep
thought.

“Would it make people like me?” she
nsked, **[ mean, would it make one feel
inclined o love me ¥

“ I'believe every one who heard you sing

would want to’ kuow and love you,” 1 re-
plic. - .
“I'hen, Miss Linden, [ will learn,” she
said. *I'havean object in view,"”
} {Froni that ‘timé she stuldicd music with
o kind 'of passion. "I 'have watched her
sometimes at the piano, hee eplendid eyes
and beautiful face so eloquent and so full of
the mélody shoe was playing, that she look-
ed as [ could imagine St. Cecilin to have
done. 'We #ent to London for the best
music we could get, I have never seenany-
thing like the rapidity with which she ad-
vanced in her favorite study. She spent
several hours every dayat the pinuo, There
was no more languor or listlessncss. What-
ever her object was, she was thoroughly in
carnest..  No more long, dreary, weary
houra i the gloomy library; no more sing-
ing the old refrmn, * 1 am a-weary. ' I
woulid that I were dead.” :

S0 three ronths passed. One evening
Blanche was playing ; she had chosen some
dreary old Germen melodies, and wasmaking
aweet music with them, when she suddenly
changod the key, and began the firat song
I Lad eversung to lier—* The Land o' the
Leal.” [ listened, and wept as 1 did so,
The beautiful rich voice had an indescrib.
able saddncas in it ; the pathos anid tender-
ness were too much for any one to hear
unmoved. - She turned to' me when she had
finiehed; amd saw the teara upon my cheek.

« Mins Linden,' ahe said, ** does my song
make you feel unhappy "

# Ng, Blanche,” I replied ; *'it makes me
happy with a sweet, sad pain which I can-
uot deseribe.  You sing my  heart. away
from we. - Y ouwould charm the very rocks
and trees with such music.

“ Ah," she' 'sighed, **1 can sing. IfI
were but beantitul, or even ordinary good.
looking, I might sueceed in what 1 wish to

lo."” 3
- And who says you are not beauntiful "

1 asked, in great sarprse,

6 T know I am not, Miss Linden,” she 1e-
Jied, - **1 aman ugly, brown little thing !
l know it only too well.”

I laughed merrily as [ answered, ** Lf yon
will excnse me, 1 will tell you the plain
trutl about your lvoks, as 1 did about your
singing.” 1f7 you ' were better dressed, aud
your quantity of hair made an ornument in-
“tead of & slisfigurement, you would be a
most beautiful women, 1 assure you it is
the h"l.l“h" -

O, Miss Linden,"” she cnied, eiupiug
Ler hands, while a” glow of -ftlight colore
her face, **do you think so?

o [ doindeed,’ | rtglllml i “ and 113 W

king of the subject, let me ask yon
:ﬂ;ﬁ:inﬁ my room. When I show you
voursell in a glass you will own you are

u.ifol” . .
Em?. Peoplo will love me then,” she said na

h lost in delight.
th.*}'“ﬁ. lovely face charma every one,” |
said. ** butto bs loved one must have more
than taat. Hest sasured, Blanche, you
have qualities for which any onemay love
on independently of music sl beauty,

+ How glad I am you came here 1" was
the reply, ‘1 seemito have found new life

. - W
" I;l:ﬂmhﬂ to my little room ; it was what
I had been longing for weeks to do. | took
from her the heavy shapeless black «dress
she wore, aod robed her ina new one that
I had never worn, a solt lowing pink barege.
[ lifted the dark hair from her brow, and
dressed it after the well-known fashion of
the French Empress. The white neck and
shouldels, the rounded arus and exguisite
hands were perfection, But how can I de-
seribe the fnce? Blanche never was a pink
and white beauty. Sha resembiled one of |
the sunAy dxughters of Spain more than the
cold, calm English belles. Her clear m::?
xion, now that 1t wore the glow
charming ; it H‘?: of l;hahhmmh

i int. the crimson sa it wore 8

beantiful Hab the (TN lipe had lost

e oo s were aweel mobilt
wohs l-»;‘rmlt -{wnlj' brow, =0 well de-
-t o raven-black haur, the nrched
brows, and: the dak lestrous eyes, com-

as charming and
Mitut s beauty that was 22 charming snd

when my mother waa
** She taught me many

BN
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“ Look fur yourself,"” I answered. "I
knew assoonas 1 saw you that some day
! your would be allovely woman, althongh you
| werd then 3 very pldin girl. Yoy must let
me arder you what dresses and ornamenta I
like. Wi . Blanche "

*Yes,” she replied;:‘do, as, you, will,
Miss Linden, 'Tell me,” she added, l'hr.d_yk
ing her face intentlythe while; “*do 1 loo

| like a lovable girl 2~could any one be very

fond of me?” .

, ** Indéed; they could,” "1 said, warml
kissing for the first time her fair, flush
cheek. She seemed  lust in wonder and

gratitude. =

“[am very thankful to you, Miss Linden,"”
she said, ** I am.more glad than ] can ex.
press that I am not stupid'and dgly.” _

I really thought when we went down to
dinner that Mrs, Dean would have lost her
sensed, :

“.’.‘-If:,r lady,” she criad, **how well you
look !

On the following day I sent n large
order to one of the best West End milliners
for everything I thought Blanche could re.
quire., Iam afraid to say what the bill
amounted to ; bus that was ol little mo-
ment. I like to see beauty adorned, in spite
of the poet's assertion that unadorned it ap-
pears to the greatest advantage, and I took
good care she had everything a lady could
desire or wish for.

This altered atate of things went on for a
few weeks, and it was difficult to imagine
that the beaatiful, graceful girl, clad in rich
silk, and singing with a voice of a siren, was
the same .lulif, gloomy, listless creature I
had first seen’a yearago. She was bright
and winning in her manner, and though at
timea a cloud of pain seemed to cvershadow
her, the old languor had quite disappeared,
Ingledew was no longer gloomy, we had
music and {lowers to enliven us.

Oae balmy, beautiful evening in spring
we sat tnget.i‘:ur, Blanche and I, watching
the tide. I donotknow why, bat all that
day my thoughta haa becn with my aunt
and Liorel. Something prompted me to
tell my story to Blanche. 1 thought it
would intereat her, and I had grown to love
and admire her honorable” nature so much
that I would freely have intrusted ber with
a secret that involved even my life. As T
had thought, she was deeply intereated,
Suddenly a look of great alarm passed over
her fair young face, :

“¢ Mias Linden,” she said, ** you have not,
I hope, told me this becausze you think of
leaving me ¥

‘' No, I have no intention of the kind," I
replied. *1 dislike all concenlmont, and
am pll:ul thatI have told you about my-
self.’

*Why have yon taken your first name "'
she nsked., ** I think Erlecote much better
than Linden."”

“ Simply for thia reason,” I replied, **that
if iy aunt and I become reconciled, and I
am her heireas, as she says she has always
intended me to be, I think she would not
like me to be recogmzed as a ei-devant com-
panion or governess ; another thing is, 1 do
not wish her to know anything of my where.
abouts yet."”

“Why?' she said—* if you will allow
that question.”

** Because, to epeak frankly, I am warmly
attached to you, and do not wish to leave
you until I have scen something that prom-
ises happiness for you—some change in your
present monotonous life,” [ replied.

[ tear that will never be,” she said with
a sigh ; and suddenly raising her head she
looked in my face. ** I wounld give much,”
sho continued, *to trust you, to tell you
the somewhat strange history of my life,
and ask your advice,

** You can do 8o, Blanche,” Ireplied. *'I
have told you my sccret; yours will be as
eafo with me.”

“] had made a vow to myself that I
would be for the future as one dead to the
world,” she said ; * that no human interest,
fecling, or emotion should enter my heart
pgain. Slowly but surely, I hardly know
by what means, Miss Linden, you have
broken up the frozen deep of my life. I can
never roturn to the past, Icould not now
shut myself up in that library, as I did two
yeara ago, only hoping to die. The current
of my thoughts is changed. I cannot feel
again the same apathy and despair : there is
now some beauty in life, I can plainly sce
it, but 1 know not what to do with the years
before me. I am tied, yet free ; bound, yet
no fetters chain me, 1 love, yet try to hate.
There never was a sadder fate than mine,"

Her head dropped upon her hands; the
far-away yearning look that had onee grieved
me, came back to those dark, beauntiful
eyes,

}"Yuu have been very kind to me, Aiss
Linden,” she continued, *‘like a sister
would have been, It cannot be wrong to
break a resolve such as I made.” ,

“ It will not,” I answered. *The wron
was committed when you made it. 1 am
anxious to help you, but I cannot doso
whi'e thir thick veil of mystery hangs over

on, ' -

g Then, while the murmur of the wavea
sounded like soothing music, I heard.the
fcllowing story :

*« | have never assumed another name,
Miss Linden, simply because I bad no need,
I am Blanche, or more strictly speaking,
Lady Blanche Carleon, the only child of the
late Lord Carleon, and the wife of Lord
Carleon of Carleon.”

“Is it ?!)ﬁ-lil.llt.".u I cried, ‘'that you are
married ¥

**Yes, I have been married three years,”
ghe said. **I was sixteen before my wed-
ding day. Ihsve never scen my hushand
since. i have been trying to learn how to
hate him, but I cannot.”

** | know him," I cried breathlessly.
have met him several times in London.”

“ You kunow him—you have seen him '
she cried, springing up from her seat.

 Yes, | met him once at a flower show,
and at two or three balls,” I replied ; ** he
is one of the handsomest men I ever 8 w."

1 should have continued my sentence, but
she suddenly loaned forward and kissed me

ionately.

** That in}hmum I have gazed upon him,
| suppose,” was my laughing comment,

""lﬂ," she said, a burning blush over-
spreading her tace and neck ; **1 have loved
him so much, young as Iam, thatto win
one kind look trom him 1 would almost be
glad to die.” . _

* Bet, Blanche,” 1 said, a rccullcqh:u uf
some London gossip coming to my mind, **
hear Lord EIJ'IEHE WS Eﬂﬁfﬁtgd to that
beautifal {inttnal d'Este, an :u.lu.n ].ilulj'_
who was al s TRZC & Year or two snce.

“Ah,"” she said, ' that_‘golden-baired
Gabriel.' What have I not suffered through
her ! Did you ever see her, Miss Linden®™

“Yes, one ﬂfthi;tﬁf n:g:hi o “IE' IHH-

isl. “1 remem very ¥
Elnnt, who went everywhere, and -:.-:-m-d to
know every one, pointed Gabriel d'Este out
to wme."” 3

“She is lovely, I mppgn." said

Carleon, in a melancholy voice, 4

“'Yes, but hers is a moat pecauliar style,

I replied ; *sho han golden hairand dark

||I

j"'I.'m!..'[a.r-.i.m.” said my companion, eager.y,
** tell me truthfally, is she very mach more
beautiful than—than you said m'l:'

*+ Indeed, she is not,” I replied ;* in an-
other year's time, if you have health and

v me? That girl s 'I'.:uul:ifll:l was
o by browa listle thing

. i

(Gabriel d"Este : besides, she habuot a voics
like yours.” _
The child, for she was hardly anything
else, clasped her hands. I verily believe
she was praying.
*1 must tell you my story from the very
beginning,” she said. *‘My father, Lord
was a very strange man ; he held a
high position in England, and was generally
supposed to be an unmarried man. Ido not
know anything of my mother's lamily.

not eay. She was a lady by birth and edu-
cation, but I shonla i ine poor, and far
beneath the rich and powerful Lord Carleon
in rank and position. All 1 know is that
they were married in the little church .of
San Giacomo, in Naples. ' T have scen a
copy of their marriage deed. My mother's
name was Hianci Falerni,: ‘The marriage
was kept quite secret, none of my lather's
friends or relations were apprised of it. I do
not know if my mother was surprised at
that. She never came to. Eogland, she
never saw the old family mansion where the
Carleons have lived for pgenerations. Soon
after their wedding, my father bought a
beautiful little villa on the prettiest part of
the ehore of the lake of Como. I was born
there, and it was my mother's home and
mine until I was ten years old.  We saw
little of my father, During the summer he
resided with us for some months, and then
went back to England on business, . He said
my mother had better not eoncounter the
eold and damp of the English climate, and
made that a pretext for never taking her
there. Buat (Ah me!) I know the real trath
now. Lord Carleon was a prond man. Car-
ried away by a sudden and violent faney, 1
cannot call 1t love, for my beantiful young
mother, he married her and repented it, 1
believe, all the rest of his life. Ile might
have aspired to the hand of the noblest
ladics in England, and be had married a
r Italian, simply for her wondrous beauty
of which he sopon tired.
“Quar wvilln was a solitary one, Abh,
Maman, I have been solitary all my life! In
complinnce with my father's request, my
mother formed no acquaintances, Welived
alone ; our servants were all Italians, who
took but little interest in the family they
served, There was but one cxception, and.
that was Mrs. Dean, my housekeeper ; when
I was born, my fatber sent her from Eng-
land to be my nurse, and she has never lett
me sinece, Our lile was quiet in the ex-
treme ; the beautiful soony lake itself waa
not more calm or bright.  The only change
was the occasional going and coming of my
father, Oh, Marian, how wildly, how pas-
siopately I loved my beautiful mother! I
cannot name her or think of her without my
heart half breaking. If she had lived, how
diflerent my fate would have Leen! No
one else ever loved or cared for me until
you came,” |
(TO BE CONTISUED.)

THE COMING STORM,

As surely as the nineteenth century is
dmwin?' to a.close, so surely the march of
events 18 bringing the eivilized world to a

tagious development of  socialism and the
commune grows the land difliculty, ever in-

creasing in gravity, in spite of the desperate

attempts of the constitutional doctors to heal
the sores by legal remedies ; and ever widen-
ing in the sphere of its development, in spite
of the attempts at circumscription made by
the governing closses, each in their own
national circle, and with means applied with
apecinl reference to mnational circumstances,
One would think that among onc nation at
least there would be found a’people contented
politically and laboring under no special
grievances in connection with the oceupation
of land., If there is, the rest of the world
would like to know where is that happy
land, that the newspapers of Christendom
mﬁ send their special correspondents and
make such exhaustive reports as will enable
us to learn the secret of the new order of
things, and apply it universally, The
country in question has not yet reported
itself ; or at all events has no recognized
ambassalors at the court of St. James or the
White House, We know that peither in
England, Ireland nor America has the primal
question been settled as to what principle of
occupation can be of ‘universal eflicacy in
remedying the essential evils of land holding.
We say this with all deference to Mr, Glad-
stonc’s splendid endeavors to deal with thoze
gpecial evils which have grown out of the
general evil in the case of Ireland. The
landlord question is pressing with a more
Ern.dunl but sorely increasing pinch upon

merica. In degrees varying at different
times it afllicts all Europe. Spain, of whose
internal wrongs we hear but little usually,
is now sending up her wail. Throughout
the province of Andalusia bad harvests have
aceented the grievance, and collisions between
the police and peasantry are frequent, The
despatches tell us that **The local authori-

B | ties have asked the Government for reinforce-

ments of troops and monetary relief, In
many districts where the landed property is
in the hands-of a few wealthy absentee land-
lords drought and poor crops have bhrought
the population to the verge of famine., In
this province, which has n strongly He-
publican since the revolution of 1363, especi-
ally in the large towns, the spirit of the
try and villagers has become strongly
socialistic,” The land evil walks with the
urban evil, as in the other cases. So the
atory is ted : first Fenianism and Land-
lordism in Ireland, then Nihilism and terror-
ism in Kusaia ; then Socialism and Govera-
ment Monopolies (a species ot landlordism)
in Germany ; then thescene of bitterness is
transferred to France, now to Switzerland,
now to Australia, and then to the minor
States of south-eastern Europe, till we come
back to Russia again. And let us not forget
that it is the mrﬂ:itic-n to control the land
and the labor of the r fellaheea that is
drenching Egypt in blood this day ; let us
not forget that farther east, the landlords
and the governing classes combined are
preasing {rom the natives of India their
prospects of fature existence. The procesa
18 going on almost upconsciously perhaps,
but shrewd ohservers and statisticians tell
us that -the, present systemn is surely im-
verishing the land and the ple, and
that England will be called on to pay back
to India in famine contributions all the
landlords are now exacting from the soil and
ita tillers, In :lmﬁrim wuhdu nﬁl yet feel
the pressure as in Europe, but the moment
that our vast lands become definitely occu-
pied or definitely owaed, then we will begin
to realize the troable th.utlil at the bottomn
of the present system. In the meantime,
Socialism is umn!;t:n advance, The young
men growing wp are imbued with ideas on
socinl questions which many older people do
not like to hear discussed. Journals striving
to re t these ideas—though their ex-
pression is vague, sometimes incohercnt—
exist amongst us. Let the storm come—the
sky will Lbe clearer when the smoke and
cloud of conflict have passed away.

——— A A b - R —

Handsome and coslly buttons are a great
featare of walking dresses and travellin
costumes, and as they ran be trmfﬂﬂ-ﬁ
from one dress to another the
not extravagent purchases in the end.

Arrasene embroidery makes a most
stylish trimmiag for a cashmere dress. It
ia very quickly done—black upon black, or
white upon white, or any self-culor pro-

strength, you will, [ believe, far exce

1 | duces & very rich effect.

Where and how my father met her I can- |

social revolution. Side by side with the con- |

are really | PFOP

A CITY SENSATION.

The -French Doctress at the Am-
phitheatre. -

The Blind Soe — The Deaf Hear —The
“~“YLame Walk.

Musie, Mesmerlsm nnd Medicine—Buf no
Miracles — Some Sighis arcund the
Charlot of the Wonderfal Woman.

- Fromt Toronto Truth.) | .

For the past two wez2ks the Amphithcatre
on James strect, near Queen, lately an in-
teresting spot as the scene of oncof the great
campaign orations of Sir John Macdonald,
has been filled with crowds who gather to
witness or participate in the healing prodi-
gies of ‘a ‘female doctor, ‘and who are as
much engrossed in her performances as ever
the political crowd w:npfuuthe utterances of
our Premier. Indeed, her doings have be-
 come a sensation, and the crowds of people
who gather to see her are increasing with
her stay each day. Taking into account
those u_rﬁo come on_ the grounds merely to
take a glimpse of the scene ‘wvut of momen-
tary curiosity thera cannot be less than 5,000
to 10,000 peop'e who visit her every after-
noon, bl .

At half-past two Madame Jenanlt starts
from the Kossin House and mounts a chari-
ot Hashipg with ornamental gilt work and
drawn by thres horses abrest, A band
of seven ur eight musicians, French like her-
self, andattired in the picturesane costume
of stage brigands, with black velvet’ to-
nics embroidered with gold, and black cock-
ade hats with osirich feathers, accord with
dramatic fitness to the vehicle and to

THE MADAME'S COSTUME,

which consista of a green gown bespangled
and striped with gold embroidery ' and. tied
round toe waist somewbat inelegantly by a
band or string, A head of black hair is
surmounted by a large diadem which glit-
ters gorgeously in t.e sun with colored
stones and Elmm Madame Jenault's face is
somewhat browned by exposure to the sun
and wind 1 the prosecution of Ler ringular
callivg ; but her countenance, while not
bandsome, is rather pleasing, and-her clear
dark brown eye indicates intelligence and
penetration. Accompanying ber are her
pusband and an interpreter—the former a
mild mannered looking gentleman, and the
latter a burly individual whose awkward
English can be tolerated by virtus of the evi-
dent good nature with which he booms out
his short sentences, anid the comfortable
pprtllinesu of his appearance. Hav.ng ar-
PIVEL T Y
AT THE AMPUITIHEATRE

the carringe is drawn up ia the centre of the
grounds. She finds a_ crowd,—among
whom are a number of eripples and ipvalids
—already - waiting for her. '/ On * the
day before the rcpresentative of Trorn
visited the grounds an old woman
had been waiting there patiently from §
o'clock in the morning, without dinner, but
like many others was pressed back in the
crowd and others stepped in before her.
On reaching the ground ithe Madame's
steeds are taken from the carringe, a course
which the police strictly required on account
of one horses having kicked a woman on
the wrist and a man on the side so severely
that they had to be taken to the hospital,
Then the Madame announces, through the
trumpet voice of the interpreter, that for a
limited time ** ze exhibition will be for ze
teef"—in other words/she will devote her
talent for a while to the

GRATUITOUS EXTRACTION

of teeth. During this period all who can
reach the step of tho carriage may have
as many teeth drawn as they wish, for noth-
ing. This is one of her most clever perform.
nnces, and the facility with which she plants
a candidate down in the' cushiohed seat and
brings out the offending molar to the grati-
fied gaze of jthe multitude is astonishing,
She could safely defy any professional den-
tist to dispose of a like number of cases in
anything like the time she takes, Many of
the cascs occupy less than ha'f a - minute
from the time they climb in from one side
till they are bundled 'out on the other, with
their tooth in their hand, Onc of the most
singular featurcs of .the dental operation is
that the patients say in nearly every case
that they experience little if any pain,
though she applies no lotion, and certainly
hasa not time to apply any mesmeric influ-
ence. One highly pleased candidate on get-
ting through with the operation got up and,
according to the interpreter, expressed him-
self as “fecling very happy—that he had en-
joyed the operation so much that he had
had all of his front teeth out, and his Dtll}!
regret was that he had no more to pull”
At aoll of which the audience  langhed
heartily. As a fact, he had been relieved
of six and it was all done in the space of a
minute. While the operation appeared to
be painless to most of the candidates, the
Madame seemed always to perform it with-
out the slightest effort, although it is well
known that the extraction of some teeth re.
quires all the ph¥ysical powers of a strong
ian, The fact that the oporation itself
would cause no pain did not prevent many
a- candidate from anticipating worlds of
agony, and eipressing the anticipation by
looks of dispair and attitudes of appeal. So
far from eliciting any sympathy, such an
attitude only tended to raise a laugh,
a3 the sight of a sea-sick passenger might on
board of a steamer, It is evident that the
Madame, like gsome other dentists, must
pull a good many teeth that had better be
left in, In the case of those thatare aching
when no sign of decay has appeared, she
can only take the tient's word as to
which of the tecthia tho offender ; and, as a
person may often be mistaken in identifying
an aching tooth, serviceable instruments are
thus lost, However, these mistakes are no
fault of Madame Jenault, and as she never
charges for her dentistry, 1t cannot ba said
that she makes anything by pulling out a
good tooth. It may be mentioned that the
vrdinary dentist's fee for removing a tooth
ia 50 cents, This work on for half an
hour or an hour, and during all the time ex-
cited females (and scarcely less excited
malea) are clamoring aronnd the chariot,
till  tnrough perspiration and strug-
gle, bangs anil frizzes are disheveled and
dressea disarranged, and altercationa that
hint slightly of Billingsgate, sometimes are
heard among the strogglers. At last the
dental exploits are stopped and then be-
giua
TIHE CURES,

In this field of operations her strong
points are the treatment of lameneas from
rheumatic affections, diseases of the ui‘h and
deainess, The tive of Trrra
went neither to land nor "“"cut up " the
doctress, but to report the facts that came
under his observation. He tried to wedge
in among the erowd to s good position near
the ca bot this was no easy thing to
do. FEvery fourth or fifth person in the
denser parts of the throng was lame or dis-
ecased in some way, and it was a hard thing
to elbow one of these back, t the
le were themselves wonderiolly adroit
and persistent in this t for invalids
Bat a worse difflenlty was the obstacles
throwa in the way of a steady view by the
swaying parasols” that arose on all sides
One parnscl was enough to obstruct the
view of a dozen persons beyond it and half
of this dozen were continually but vainly

imploring the relentless holder to ** take it
dowa.” For a moment some lady would re-
spond to'such an appeal, but the scorching
rays of the sun added to the irritat.on from
the dost that continually arose from the
moving feet overcame her ‘resolve and u
vent the obstruction, Thus the mwﬂ
oscillated aboutthe chariot, while_at inter-
vals above the -gen¢ral  jabber there would
arise a complaint a: .a from an ex-
hausted invalid, and occasionally a fainting
person would be dragged or carried hastily
through the throng to suine neighbor ng
house. From the' excessive heat on Mon-
day seven or eight people fainted away
about the same time and quite a commotion
was caused,  Finding it impossible to get. a
view of the proceedings here the reporter
got out of the jam and sought the elevation
of a lumber pile along the fence which was
already well filled.- From thia point the
dight was at least novel. Each elevation in
the square was crowded, and thickly perch-
ed together on the board fences iul:{ round
were the younger generation cf bu;.h sexis
Even one poction of the fence which was
spiked along the top rail was occupied. Be-
youd the fences each window overlookin
‘the scene was filled ; while a crowd lined the
edge of ‘the rool of the Shaftesbury Hall
building, where a photographer was noted
busily engaged in making negatives ot the
spectacle below, To complete. the scene
James street from the Amphiteatre dowao to
Queen street was filled with cabs, express
waggons and vehicles of every description—
and lo, the vendor of ice cream, the man
with the galvanic battery, the genios with
the lifting machine and the professor with
the trained birds! How had they found it
out? The daily papers had said nothing
aboutit, yet there they wery, and plying a
roaring trade, :
deveral persons were lifted ivto the car-
riage and treated, either surgically or with
the medicine,” OF this the Madame has on'y
one kind which, while she is performing her
feats, her husband is seling in 50 cent
bottles and dollar bottles. The reporter
could not learn whether the medicine was
offered, like so many other quack medicines,
as capable of curing “*every ill that flesh is
heir to,” or whether it was put forward
ouly for specific complaints, There was no
doubt however, that it sold fast enough.
At  length  when ‘the oll 'English-
man  who sells fruit at the corner
of Yrout and . York: gained admission
to the carringe there was quite a stir,
a3 nearly everybody seemed to know him,
Mudame Jenault, learaing that his com-
Rlniut was rheumatism, took his cane and
eliberately broke it in two., A screen waas
thrown up in front of the carriage seat and
Mons. Jenault rubbed the old man about ten
minuteéa with the medicine, At the same
time Mme, Jenault was operating on Patrick
Fletcher, a milkman living at 195 Little
‘Richmoml atreet, . who had been deaf in one
sar for the past fourteen years, When they
had finisted, the old man got up at the re-
[{ueat. of the Madame, danced a Jig and got
down and'walked off without his cane amid
applause.  Fletcher arose and said he conld
nuw Lear very well througa his infirm ‘ear.
Upon thig there was a general clamour, of
eripples and invalids, but scarcely onc ob-
tined the medicine, and shortly afterwarde
the teeth pulling was resumed.  On tho pre-
vious day u more rexarkable case oceurred,
A man who had been on erutches for several
Euur& was cured compl tely—for the time
eing at least—and took off his hat to huc-
rah; ut the same time ' expressing his happi-
ness at tha change wrought in hisgeneral teel-
ings,
crufches and a road was made for him
through the crowd, up ard down which he
walked to show himself. The Mme. gave
him some money when he leit; and in se-
veral cases has given 25 cts, up to § to pa-
tients who wore evidently very poor. Hence
one reason of her popularity,  and the
number of poor people who flock to her,
Quite a number of cases that seem wonderful
are reported from day to day, among them
one child—Lelonging, it was suid to York-
ville—who was entirely cured of blindness,
the result of a cataract. Her operations on
the eye are quick, skilful and seem to show
much knowledge of the organ ; but of course
many cases are presented to her whith she
wisely turnsaway. The Madame disclaims
all miracles, but in spite of her candid dis-
claimer, many of the ignorant ones insist
that she possesses miraculons gifts. Conse.
quently, she is surrounded by a number of
people who are ready to swear to her ability
to cure any ailliction whatever, * Meantime,
as the performance.goes on the band, scated
on top of the chariot with their ostrich
plumes waving in the breeze, discourse
music of o lively and pleasant strain which
must contrast strangely with the ideas as.
sociated with the toothache ; snd when the
surgical operations are on the strain is
changed to something slow and tragic, such
a8 the orchestra gives as an accompaniment
to a tableaw, Possibly the music has some
effect on the patient, Dut even so, it could
not do away with the pain that ought to ac-
company the pulling of a tooth. In this
connection the story 18 told of a certain city
doctor who had such fixed doubts about this
painless extraction that, although his teeth
did not ache and were sound, he went up
and asked her to pull one.. She said they
were sound, but he insisted on having it
pulled, and so easily ‘had she taken it out
that he kept on insisting after she had drawn
it, As order and pgood behavior are
entirely dependent on the crowd, the
scene I8 not  always a quiet  one,
Weak people are frequently crushed
and have to retire without having reached
the healer. Many people are brought on
to the grounds in perambulators and in-
valid chairs ; and one old man, cvidently
long bed-ridden and emaciated came on in
a waggon., As the police had ordered the
Madame's horses to be removed from the
rounds the driver was compelled to back
off and the poor wretch vas carted away
dusappointed.

Such scenes ns these are repeated each
day and strange stories are told of the
doctors in certain towns which she has
visited having paid heras high as $1,000
to leave the place. Tho question of faith
in a medicine or a person has not here been
discuased ; but making allowance for such
gpecial cases and for the exaggerations thas
are sure to be cuculated in these instances
the woman is n remarkable one and has
some undoubtedly preat gifta. It is said
she will move next week to the Exhibi-
tion.
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A Rido Through the Thames Tonnel ina
Phosphorescont Rallway Carriage.

At the present time a railway carnage
painted inside with the Balmain phosphor.
escent paint, is incloded inthe train which
leaves Ti’rerpml street station for Rothér.
hithe, ria the Thames Tunnel, at 11:8 a.m,
Although only one-balf of the available
g of the earriage is painted, the phos-
phorescentlight is quite milicient to enable
the passengers to distinguish small objects
when ing through the tunnel; and,
moreover, the light is erful enough to
enable a person to r the indications of
an ordinary watch. It is probable that the
railway iea will be enabled to effect
a conmderable saving in gas and oil by using
phosphorescent paint,
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* Men nced not try where women fail."—

Euripides.

g | the more carnal natur he showed !

bound to go to the bad ! He learned
and hoss-racin’ and began to talk impions—
said there was no harm in'ownin™ A fast hoss
and that there wasn’t a bit of sin in playin’
keerds and winted to bring ‘em into the
house,
hed fust! And I had to fight 'em both, His
mother was that soft and womanish : said
she'd learn to play to keep him at home, and

He left the cnariot without hs|-

Jim.

** You want 10 see my boy Jim ¥ said the
old man, querulously. * Well, you'll have to
travel a long way first, I reckon, for he don't |
live here, nor hasn't for the past ten years ;
he was too emart for me, was Jim—Xnew a
heap more than his gld, daj.—wanted to sit
idle and runthe farm by machinery, talked
about science and kemistry and the like,
was sassy ‘and disobedient, -and- he ‘went
away like the prodigal son, ouly he ain't
never come back yet. o

*“What do you say? Dead?  Mebbe so,
mebbe no—the ways of God are past findin’
out ! All I know 1z I did my dooty by him.
‘He was well raised, but he nigh onto Lroke
our hearts, his mother and mine ! She was
kind of easy with Lim—women me soft
creaturs ennyway—but I did by him as my
father dil by me, and he was a God-fearing,
God-serving man ! 1 ngver let_him goito n
eircus ih his'life, though he would run away
and get in somehow, and I minded Solo-
mon's precept not to spare the rod and
spoil the child. *What is that * beat him ¥
UI course I beat himn and tried to get the Old
Adam outen him, and the more I whipt him
kept
him at- work from-mornin" till" night, "a.pc-
cordin’ to good old Doctor Watts-his-name ;

“ ¢ For Satan flnds some mischief still
For idle hands to do.'

“"Twenn't o bit ot usa! That bgf was
ceerds

Why, I'd a burned the ruff over my

thought mebbe the Lord would forgive her,

and she o purfessor, too! Oh, it was hard,

but I did my dooty. I told him he could go

ard make lis bed, and ez he made it he'd

have to lie in it, but we wouldn't have his
rioting compauions into our fold, so he chose
his way aud went, and, stranger, we've

never set eyes on him or heerd from him
since.
nor ¢could he tech a penny of iy hard earnin’s,
and then he asked if I he
love, and 1 told him I had no fellowship
with unbelievers, and he cried a little—he
was soft like his mother—and that was the
last I see of him. 1 don’t mind tellin’ you it
has worried me some, that I wasn't stiicter

I told bim he was no son of mine,

dged him my

with him, and 1've prayed to be forgiven if
I ever let him have his own way, but he was
elected to be lost. I 'spose it's in the plan
of salvation !

““What'as that ? You've seen him* Well,
noiv, if he is acquainted with a likely look-
ing young man hke you, he can't be very far

astray.

““*1 kind of conceited my instructions
might follow him, There's the very strap I
used to lather him with, stranger. 1've allus
kept it to remind me that I did my docty !

And you've seen Jim? How does he look ?
Favora me, don’t he® Well ! well ! and you
say he's made money ? Not hoss racin’? No

in o good business! Well, now, I'm real glad
he didu't turn out 86 bad arter all ; but he
couldn't very well, when both his father and
mother are purfessors—and that boy knew
the Wesnunster Catekism by heart when he
was nine years old, and I mind now a whip-
pin' I qh‘u him for saying he *hated the old
thing ! Awful speech, wasn'tit? Buthe was
just that nnregenerate ! And you're his best
¢chum? ' . 4

“ Mother, eome here and see Jim's chum,
*"That's hin mother coming now ; she's
kind of weak aud foolish about Jim. Lord !
what's the matter of the woman?

** Why, she’s kissin® and a-cryin’ over the
stranger ! ; '

“What? our Jim? '
**No! that likely young man our bad boy
Jim? !

“Well ! well ! the ways of the Lord are
past findin’ out,

‘* Now, you see mother, what's come of
my allus dein’ my dooty by that boy !"
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Glnas Coating on Metals.

The following method has been suggested:
for coating metal surfaces with glass, which
may be found to answer various purposes ;
Take about 125 parts (by weight) of ordin.
ary flint glass fragments, 20 parts of car-
bonate of soda, and 12 parts of boracic acid,
and melt. our the fused mass out on some
cold surface, na of 8tone or metal, and pul-
verize when cooled off. Make a mixture of
this ' powder with silicate of soda (water
glaas) of H0° I3, . With this coat the metal
to be glazed, and heat in a muille or other
furnace until it has fused. This coating is
is said to adhere very firmly to steel or iron,
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- A Woman Eeporter,

One of the most slriking featurea in the
world of New York journalism is that of
Miss Mary Morgan, the reporter of the live
stock markets of the 7wnes, and better
known aa “Middy Morgan.” She isa tall,
plain, raw-boned woman just 50 years old,
simple in dress and having the appearance
of a Western farmer’s wife, She has had
a varied experience. She comes of a gowd
family and wag born in Ireland,  As soon as
she could walk she took to riding on horse-
back,and gradually acquired a knowledge of
horseflesh that ‘].:-mvml useful to her when,
as a member of Victor Emmanuel's staff, she
wae entrusted with the duty of buying
horses for his army. She is an cxcellent
Italian, French and German scholar, and in
many ways an accomplished woman, Her
tastes hrning her among horsea and cattle,and
she eeldom misses a race that isworth secing
in the vieinity of New York. About 15 years
ego she cawe to this country with a letter of
introduction to Horace Greeley.  Sho want-
ed employment on the Tribune, and partly
in jest she was sent to Saratoga, where the
races had just begun.  Her account of the |
}‘)Imll‘llilllgl wan accepted instead of thad

rom their regular reporter, She afterwards
became connected with the Times, and for
ten years past has furnished the reporta of
the cattle markets for its columne. At five
o'clock in the morning she can be seenin her
odd costume stalking about among the
drovers at the live stock yarda in Jersey
City or in Sixteenth street looking at the
cattle and sheep and hogs that have come
from the West, and making up her report for
the day. She is as good a judge of a steer
as can be found ; can tell you the weight of
a horned creatore at a g¢lance, and is an ex-
pert in all matter relating to cows, calves,
sheep and pigs, as well as horses, The oo
cupation may seem & aeer one for & woman,
but Miss Margan is highly respectod by all
who know ber, and she mumul;:m a hand-
some competency by her connection with the
Times and Herald, to botn of which journals
she farnishes reports of the live stock
markets.
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A little girl only 12 years old last week
leaped into the deep waler at Bath, Lon
Island, and clung to a little boy aged 9,
who had fallen into the water, until rescus
came and took them both out. The father
of the rescued boy gave her & gold wateh
and chain a8 a token of his gratitude,
There's more than one young man who in a
few years will be mpl.l.d encugh to fall iato
the water on condition of her jomping in

a‘ter him.

The Original of Rebeoea in Ivanhoa

. Rebeoca Grata, the original of Rebecca in
Ivanoe,” ia the suhject
Gratz Van Hensselaer, which with a beautifa

‘enfury.

i STy W 4
't We believe it isnot generally known that

! the honor of having been the prototype and
| inspiration of the character of Rebecca the
Jeweas, in * Ivanhoe, " belongs to an Ameri-

f'cnn lady, whose beauty and nobla qualities

J Were deseribed th Scott by a friend. Tre

| friend was Was ungton Irving, and the h;lg'
' Rebecca Coatz, of an honorable Jewi
Jlflm.i.] F O, Pailadelphia,  * * * -
Re v was born on the 4th of March,
1751, and in her younger days, and even
beyond middle life, she possesssd singu'ar
'beauty. Her eyes were of exquisite shape,
large, black, and lustrous ; her figure was
graceful, and bher carriage was marked by

quiet dignity—attractions which were
he ghtened by elegant and winning man-
m - W

Itis said that, when a young lady, Re-
won the regard of a gentleman of cha-
racter, posi ion, and wealth, whose passian
wai devotedly retarned. Toe difference in
thuir religions faith, however,-—the one a
conscientious Christian, the other devoted
to the ancentereed ot Isracl, —proved an i -
superable barrier to their union. She was
never married, * * *

One of her brother's miost intimate friends
was YWashington Irving, then in the early
freshuess of bis lterary fam-s. When in
Philadelpbia he was a welcome guest at the
him to **r ost in,” a1 he termed it. The:
with the fact that she was a representative
of a race whkose history is full of romance,
deeply impressed him, and the foundation
was laid of a cordial friendship an | admira-
tion which lasted through life, * * *

Miss Gratz I-a.q.uud many of ler younger
days with the Horfmans and other old familics
in New Yerk, with whom she was on inti-
mate termes, Among her friends at this time
were the hiterary wita of Salmagundi. Ma-
tilda Hoffman, the object of lrving's first,
last, and only love, was her dearest friend,
Miss Hoffman, who is described as lovely
in person and mind, with engaging man-
ners, delicate sensibilities, :nglﬁn}-lul hu-
mor, faded early and died in April, 1509, at
the age of cighteen. Tebecea was her con-
stant companion daring her illness, sharing
with the tamily the cares of her sick bed,
and holding her in her arms when she died.

Irving was then twenty-six yeara old, and

for the half century of hislife he cherisheld
faithfully the memory of his early love. He
slept with her Bible and Prayer-book under
his pillow, and they were ever his insepar-
able companions, After his death, a pack-
age was found containing some private mems-
oranda, a miniature of great beanty, a braid
of fair hair, and a slip of paper containing

her name in his own hand-writing . In lus
private note-book he wrote :  ** Shoe died in
the Dbeauty of her youth, and in my

memory she will ever be young and beau-
tiful, * * *

For many years, during which he studied
law and was admitted to the bar, Irving's
naturally gay temperament was overshul-
owed by this grief, and his {requent inter-
vals of depression unfitted him tor literary
labor. Engaging in business with his bro-
ther at Liverpool, he passed much of his
time abroad., His mereantile eareer, how-
ever, proved a failure, and he thenceforth
devoted himself to literature, It was in thoe
fall of the year 1817 that Scott amd Irving
mot for the ficst time,  With a letter of in-
troduction from the poet Campbell, who
was aware of Scott's high estimate of Ir-
ving's genius, the latter visited Abbotsford,
He was most cordially reccived and wel-
comed by Seott himself, who came limping
down to the gate, attended by ks favorite
atag-hound, and grasped his hand inn way
that made Irving feel as if they wercalveady
old friends, * * *

To this [riendship we owe the character
of Rebecea in * Ivanhoe.” Doriug one of
their many conveérsations, when personal
and family affairs were the topics, Irving
apoke of his own, and Miss Hoflman's cher-
ished friend, Ilebecca Gratz, of Philadel-
F]Lm, described her wonderful beanty, re-
ated the story of her firm adherence to her
religious faith under themost trying cir-
cumstances, and particularly illustrated her
loveliness of character, and zealons philan-
trophy. Scott was deeply interested amd
impressed, and congeived the plan of em-
bodying the jpum, mworal sentiment, that
like a thread of silver ran through the story,
Although “* Rob Roy," was then unfinished,
he was already revolving in his mind the
plotand characters of “‘i;\-nnlmu.” He im-
mediately determined to introduce a Jewish
female charneter, and on the strength of
Irving's vivid description- he named his
heroine Rébecea,
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DIAMONDS OF THOUGHT.

Every part of the soul, if it comea to any
largencssor any strength, goes through dis-
cipline.

People are to be taken in very small dosee,
1f solitude is proud, so is socioty vnlgar,—
Emerson, “*Sociely and Solitude.

Everywhere endeavour to be useful, anid
everywhere you will be at home,

The rock not moved by a lever of iron will
be opened by the root of a green tree,

A hundred men make an encampment, and
one woman makes o home,

Good style is good sense, good health, good
energy, and good will,

To live long, it is necessary to live slow-
ly i tolive happily, to live wisely, —Clicero,

The Scotch ironmasters have resolved not
to continue their agreement with the Cleve-
land ironmasters to restrict the output of
pig iron,

Where women is held in honor, there the
gods are well pleased ; where she receives
no honor, all holy acts are void and fruit-
lesw, — (i Cral,

Opposition i3 what we want aml must
have to be good for anything. Hardship is
the native soil of manhood snd self-reliance.

One wateh get right will do to set many
by ; but, on the other hand, one that goes
wrong may be the means of misleading a
whole neighborhood ; and the same may Lo
said of the example we each set to thowe
around us,

All praise wrongly directed, or suggestel
by selfish motives, 1s an injuricus element in
pociety. It perpetuates much that cupht o
be repressed, it fills si ly minds with vanity
and egotism, it panders to some of the worst
featurea of human charicter, Iusincere
flattery especially does this,

Real foresight consista in reserving our
own forces.  If we lubor with anxicty abuut
the future, we destroy that strength which
will enable us to meet the future. 1f we
take more in hand now than we can do well,
we break op, and the work is broken up
with us.

Nothing helps the memory so much as oy«
cer and classification, Classes are slwaya
few, individuals mavy ; to koow the class
is to know what is essential in the character
of an individual and what least bardens the
memory o retain,
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A Bubterrancan Abyss Bwallows up a
Child.

The Zirknitz See, in Carniols, is remark.
able for the periodical disa pearance of the
walor every summmer, sobterranesn
ages serving as the channels of cscape. A
rapidly ripening of grass and some
yuick E;owmq vegetailes n o gathered du-
ring the automo from the dried bed of the
lake by the peighboring peasants, A letter
from Laybach reports a singular accident of
which this place was the theatre, A peanant
woman and ber daoghler were beiny con.
veyed in & cart across the bed of the lake,
which was still covered with water in some
places. Suddenly the cart and its oeeq-
pants were precipitated into a chasm,
through which the water was being swal-
lowed down in & great vortex, and which
bad not been noticed till too late, With
great difficulty the woman was rescued, but
the child and cart were sucked down into
the abiyss Lelow,

mansion, and the **big room " was assignesl

beauty and character of Rebeeea, together:’

a short article h;i :
tof the lady, appears in the September |




