and Eminent Folk.

M. Eepan maya be would like to be buried
under the tn trees at Byblas, in Syria,
bemide his sister,

Mr. Darwino reflreshed tis mind with Mrs,

Oliphant’s novels, and often said that people

did not yet quite appreciate her.
The Queen offered to receive Mrs. James
ERumell Lowell privately if, owing to her ill
health, she were unable to attend a public
Drawing-room.
Don Alfonso Juarez, pephew of the famous
eneral, President Juoarez, of Mexico, was
tely found on the road near Sevres, France,
in s starving condition.
The King of Bavaria has to lend
the orchestra and sin of the Munich
Court Theatre for performance of Parsifal
at Baireuth in July and Aogust next,
Sir Williamm Harcourt, cwing to threats
regarding bis own personal safety, has a
detective living in the house with him,
He manie! a widowed davghter of Mr.Mot-
ley.
A frégh bunch of violets is placed on
(Gambetta’s grave every morning, by order
of o 'aris journal, and Nice has app-int-
ed a special gardener to take care of his
grave.

[r. Bunsen, the German clemist, has
been elected Foreign - Associate of the
French Acaudemy, one of the highest posi-
tions iu science, of whizh there are but
eighteen,

When Li Fa Yen, wile of the ex-Viceroy
of the provinee of Chilli-le, was ill, her hus-
band sent for Miss Dr. Howard, who is es-
tablished in Pekin, aml is~ patronized by
Chinese titled women,

Excep: a few pictures and statues, nothing
at Windsor or Buckingham [Palace belongs
to the Quoeen personally rather than to the
crown ; but nearly everything at Balmoral
and at Osborne is her own.

The Queen of Houmania 18 ijodillferent
abont whay sort of for she wears if it is
enly grey ;3 the Empress of [tussia chooscs
sable ; the Empuess of Ausiria. astrakhan
suid the Srehduclicss ﬁlrph;.:,iq' ottir,

Five of the Eaglish Cabinet, Lord Gran-
ville aml Specsr, Sirs Charles Dilke and
William Harcoutt, and Me. Childers, are
eaii to be total abstainers. (sout comn-
peis ssli-denial in the case of Lord Gran.
vilie,

A Frenen nubleman, the Maiquia de Gal-
lifet, was followed by a French detective to
London. In walking ints the Union Club
on Tralalgar square, the other day, he turned
to his follower, touchel] his hat and eaid :
"My friend, I am goiog into this club and
will remain until 5. I mean to have some
dinper. Yon have plenty of time and I
advise you to go and do the same.”

Cobbett, the great newspaper radical of
s dayy complained, when returned M. P,
for Oidham in the first reformed Parliament,
that the honor came so late that he would
have to be sworn in on crutches., John
Morley, the great newspaper radical of our
tay, gets in at forly for Newcastle. He |
took bis degree et Oxford in 1839, and |
travelled twice through this country. He

atood for Blackburn fourteen years ago.

The Comte de Paris is the most modest
one of the Orleans family, although their
chief. He ia ¢by, and carries his hands in
s pocketa; heis studious, and lives the |
life of a coontry gentleman, His wife is
ambitious, aml unmistakably the grand-
daughter of Queen Christina. Their only
gon, Louis hilippe, aced thirteen, took
severnd prizes at a late school examination.
Uhere arealso three youny daoghters,

In Bielfast, Ireland, the other duy, Major
George Alfred Kirby of the Salvation Army
enitered into the bonds of matrimony with
Capt. dargaret Coawsworthy of the same
corps. Afier the civalrite had taken place
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The Message of tha Snpowdrop.

Courage and hope, true heart! o e
. Summer is coming though late the Spring.
Over the breast of the gquiet mol
With an emerald shiggmer -a glint of gold,
r'ill the leaves of the al rose unfold

At the rush of the swallow's wing.

Conrage and hope, true heart !
Sommer [s coming"though Spring be late ;
Wishing Is weary and waiting long,
But sorrow’s day hath an even-song,
And the garlanads that nevershall fade belong
To the soul that is atrong to wait.

—{Food TFordas.
' D

e ] A i [ B ——
An Episode in the Life of u For-

OCTOR BEN.
tunate Unlertunate.

CHAPTER XXVIIL
CONXFESSIONS,

It was at last Saturday morning,-the morn-
ing of the 11th of March. DBrietly the sitaa-
tion was this: At Elmewocds were tluee
elderly per-onz, calin and settled in the
conviction that ene wihcnithey all had loved
deeply, and whoze memory was still green
and dear, was dead,—gope Ifrom their
sight until the time of “‘tne restitution of
all things,"—and one youny woman, a little
le, with an anxious shade upon her face,
a firm, set look in her eye, ns of one who is

strugoling against pleasure from withont,

) She 1s made of elay, thia young weiwan, like

all tre rest of us,  With ail her coavietion,
with all her genuine sentiment, with all her
love for Beo, ehe may grow piastic under
this preasure, andsubmit to be moulded in-
to anew shape. It may become passible to
erase the name of Ben Hollins, wiitten so
desply upun her heart,—not completely,
Lut leaving only faint cutlines of the old
writing,—aml 10 place there in new and
golden letters, or indeep and solemn-lovking
charactera, a new name,—the name ol
Thomas Macrae,

For they have conspired against her, ali
these companions and friends, not meaning
te harm ler, buff to befriend her ; meaninyg
to open the deors of Comfort ledge to her,
aud give her the very pexce which their
great Jove desires for her., The reconciliation
of Tuesday last was only o ruse, a poztpone-
ment. :
And she, Betty Hartley, resists and fights,
She argues them down, she pleads,and sheds
little rivuleta of tears ; grows ancry finally,
ani says, —

“[t i1 of no use, mammna.
won't, there M

I'hat battle 1s ended, No blood is shed.
The warriors have only blustered, beat their
drums, and blared upon their trumpets,
wheeled their horszes upon the field, and
flasbed their weapons in the sun, They
hold a conference nt last, and decide to
commit the whole affuir to diplomaey. A
mimie family imitation of national combate,
Says Mr. Holling, “‘we must not chal.
lenge Betty any further. Let Macrae come
now, and say his say. Lot him state his
case. 1 that is of no awvail, our dear girla

In one word, 1

-

in the Registrar's office, they proceeded to
St George’s 1all, where Major Dowidle re-!
peated the ceremony, the public-being ml-'i
mitted at Gd (12 cents) a head, Two flags|
were then waved over the couple, and after |
singing, praying and many volleya of
hallelnjahs, the presiding Major announced
that * Majur Kerby and wife having no
home, a collection will Le taken up for
them,"

L]

The Grand Duke Viadimir has just given
a costume ball to 5% Petersburg, Thereto
went a certain Princess, one of the lovelieat
aund fastest of her sex, in the niry costume of
a Rnasalka or water nymph, o very tight
iitting pink tricot, a few yards of aozure
gisirze, picked out with water lilies, and a
fan.  When this I'rincess approached to do
homage to the Ilmpress, that august lad
cast a louk of disgust on the fair maid, an
turned hier back on her and whispered a few
wurila to tho ]:.'.m.[u:l"ﬂ:'. who was 1\|a|:1 Tid-i.hl}"
shocked, . A few minots later the Grand
Duke stalked up to the Privess and of-
feredd hier bis arm, and conduected her to her
carriage.

i 3 - n e —

Drink in England.

Public' liowse property in the large cities of
England is ropidly depreciating in value.
Thero were thirty public houses within half
a wile of Liverpecl Custom House closed
within the yvar, because they did not pay
tho cust of tent, taxes and license fees,

This change iz owing to the position re-
cently taken by the Medieal Profestion and
the Euglish Church Otlicials, Deer-drinking
had become so common as to endanger the
wellbeing of the nation, and a few earnest
men set about cffecting a change. Some
filt-cn yoars ago thiogs looked most dis.
gouraging in the mother country, bat the
influence of a few leading physicians was se-
cured in advocacy of the trath. Such names ss
Gull, Thomson, Kerr, Richardson, Carpen- |
tor and Colanett were amongst the first to
turn their faces against prescribing it, aud
what o change for a better state of things ?

low ssany of Toronto's leading physicians
will stand up against their pecuniary inter-
ests, anil lend their influence in freecing thas
country from o similar caus-? Of counrse,
we have pot besome degraded to the same
extent that the lower classea had been in
Great Dritain, but sorely, we are low enongh
in the scale of degradation and missry. Stand
up, gentleman, and show your manhood

Flowers in Potatocs.

A géitleman from Utica in I_..uui-wﬁIr.
who wished to send seme beautiful lower
buds to his wife, was at a loss how to do
s0. A florist friend said he would fix them,
He cut s potato into two pieces and bored
holes in them iato which be ins rted the
stems of the buds, and placed them in a box
with cotton Lo suppart ;l:r:ul Ahlr.r.l'.cr from

recinfent ackoowledged the remem-
E::nce.a& said that the buds had ﬂmruluped
into full-blown Bowers. There is sufficient
motsture in & good sizxd potato to Iu'fpuﬂ. o
flower for two, weeksy in & moderately cool
temwpefature.  Flowers from bouquets or
baskdis may be prererved in the same way.
The potaloes can be hiddensby leaves or
mossed. =L lica Olecrver,

gl 8 A i e e E—
Doz Savea Dog.

v ligtls iloz fell off the docks the other
-h} in‘:ﬂ. an opon place in the ice, and bade
fair to drown ; but a large dog, which saw

ce, | jin after him, The
ﬂ"m::m mk“muf the small one and
knpl

him uyp, but after paddling aboat in the
w:term::im. foaad no place where they
could pget cut. Some who were
looking on then came to the rescue. They

let Mr, Dosoghiue's boat bridge down to the
Newbargh Joaraal,

f“lﬂd‘. re-
cently brooght to Basgor, Me., rom Tnion
ters as white as snow., Rare speci

sarface of the waler, and the large dog
River, was almost a pare albino, His gen-
most animals exhilit this peculiarity. There

must have their way.”
In Toronto Carney was moving about
among the rooms at “The Alderney,” glow-

ering and muttering. * Her whole soul was
imbittercd at every_ thought of Macrae's
treachery to her, IHowever weak her sense
of the injustice dovne to Ben Hollius, her
own “‘ox" had Dbeen *‘gored” at last; and
Carney was indignant, as her betters aro
under like ennditions,

“T'Il have it out wid him now, dhe liar,
dhe thafe, dhe—murtherer! An'i t's
Misther Fully'll do it too,” she said to her-
sclf and her dustpan,

Meantime Mr. }.ﬂv IFolliss was sweetening
his coflee and peppering his morning chop
with cogitations upon the very same subject,
Ana, very likely at the identical moment of
Carney’s conclusion, he threw a spoon upon
the table with a semblance of violence, und
exclaimed, “‘1'll have it out with him! He
must explain that ridiculous card. lle is
up to gome mischief or other, and it will be
afriendly thing to bring him up with a
round turn ; ﬂ.nﬁ that Dugan woman is the
one to help me.”

At Hickory Hall Dr. Peterson was hold-
ing a consultation with Laidlaw,

*‘Mr. Hallowell writes,” he gays, *‘that he
will not be able t> come until next week,
after all. DBusiness detains him."

“Doctor,” fays Laidlaw, musingly, *1
wonder if there 1s any hocus-pocus in this,
I don't like the look of it. You wiil have
Beu left on your hands,”

“iNo, I thint not. Mr. Hallowell is
travelling, vou know ; though, now that 1
think of it, he seems to be travelling in o
rather small cirele. By the way, did you
look up this Millington of which Len
speaks !’

“*Yes: there is o Millington in Illihois,
one in Michigan also, and a Milierton on
the Harlem Railroad. There is a town in
Canada whose nama i3 spelled in the *Guide’
4l-i-l-apostrophe-t-c-n.”

“The very place !" exclaims Dr. Peterson,
“Ore of the drafts for Ben's expensea came
from that very town. Laidlaw, [ begin to
be seriously troubled about this matter. I
shall telegraph thereagain.”

The doctor's hand was upon his bell in |
another instant ; and ‘before many minutas a |
boy was sent off with a despatch to this
Canmilian town, aml otherz alio to the town
Lin Michigan and Dilincis. They like to Le
as well informed as possible at Hickory
Hall. But theanswer came from all points,
“No such person as E. I'. Hallowell here,”

At Millington Thomas Macrae happened
to be at the station sending off some business
despatches, aud heard the click of the key,
all uncnnscious that the words which the
operator was receiving had reference to
himself, all ignorant that he had come so
near to being struek literally by lightning.

Dr, Peterson had nothing to rest upon
now but Mr. Hallowell's assurance that he
would come for Ben the following week.
He dismissed his suspic ons, as who does not
when repeated efforts briog suspicion to
nothing ! : 3

They were anxious to get rid of Ben at
Mickory Hall,—not out of any nnimu;j.t].r to-
wards him, as you can readily imagine, bat
for his own good. Dr, Petersoy wished him
to see the world again, He bad faith ia the
awakening powers of tdmiliar sights and
sounds. He believed—uay, faew that Ben
was on the road to full health. Science had
done much for bim : the rest could intrusted
to Nature, which had taken kiodly intsrest
in the patient,and was gradually opening for
him the docra of life, i !
adorable Nature !

A koock, a familiar knock, upaa Bly
Folliss's door, a hasty ‘“Come iu,” and two
employes of Nature were together,

“Alisiher Fully, wad ye give me a quar.
ther uy an hour ¥ asked Camry.

**A half-dozen of them, Mrs. Duogan, on
ouc condition, —namely, that you will em-
rlo; them in telling me what I wish to

now."

rplexin’ day, Misther Fully.

Fnllr, don't be lettin' dbim two harry-
skarries in"—-

be uninterrupled.

swam there and hoth were assisted one —
A deer, weighing abost 250

eral color was very light, and his hiad quar-

are also white birds, rebins, crows and black-

an’ I've a bug meseli to show you, Mistler
Fully, dhat'll rise debair off yer ]Jl‘ﬂ.l.]..':

“All right! The harry-shanies shall not
comein. He e ! put this canl on the door-
Phtﬂ. PIE!EIE:," =

Bly wrote upon a card, *‘Ja at noon;
and, when Carpey had placed it, he locked
the dsor, withdrew the key, and sat down
for what he called an *‘out and-outer” with
Mrs. Dugan.

should takea letther out uv dhe pos’-offy,
what would dhey do 1o you

“Your own letter?”’

“Well, I don't say dhat.”

“If it was soge une else’s, dlrs, Dogan,
you could be arrested and punished.”

“‘Oh, mao !
murther in it¥”’

“Bat you sce Mre. Dugen, it wonld be a
crime’ — . !

I don't see anything about it, sir. Dhat's
what troubles me: I'mas blind as a fish.”
Fer u moment she Lesitated, end then as§-
td —

“ls it a crime to do pood,
Fully "

Bliy tapped the arm of his chair a moment,
wkile he replied, *N-n-no, notif ycu do it
in the proper way.” ;

Qaick s thovght Carney Landed Bly a
slieet of puper.  There was no covering, no
outer nddress, to warn him. 1t was, in fact,
the last of Macrae’s letterz from Hickory
Hall,-the oue which Carney had abstracted
en Wedneeday, —the one which Maerae both
desired and dreaded to receive, and whoze
nou-arrival had lulled him into a deceptive
security for the moinent.

“3\isther Fully, 1'm not dbat aisy in E‘E:ht'l-
in" dhat one uv iy age onght to be. Would
ye plaze to read dhat tor me " .

dut Bly's suspicions were aw.kened,
Blundering Carney had herself aroused them
by her palaver.

“Is this your letter ?* he asked, :

Blundering took refuge in falselwod, its
first cousin. ‘

“Yes,” she replied. *“Reaad i, read it
for dhelove of merey, Misther Fally ! It's
dyiu’ I am wid grief an"—oheo ! oloo I
Here followed a flood of tears, the over-
flow of which melted the young man’s ten-
der, soluble feelings and suspicions at once.
“*All this,” he thought, “may be true.
The poor creature may be suffering, and I
may be the one to relieve her, Mighty re-
spectable-looking writing, however, forsuch
a woman's correspondent ! Perhaps it a
lawyer's,” e ga22
Bly was rising in importance and dignity,
in his own eyes, during the course of reflec-
tion, He began to leok upon himself as
quite o patron’of the poor and the oppressed.
And now, as he held the letter out of his
sight for a moment, this new sense of re-
sponsibility took shape in his mind. His
youthful romance carcocted anauthoritative
commission to investigate Cirney Duazan’s
case—a commission, which might be put
down_ in writing something atter this fa-
shion®—

Miss: her

“KNOW -ALL MEN DY THESE PRESENTS:
We do hereby constitute an Inferier Court,
to be held this day and hour, in the cham-
bers of one Bly Folliss, at *The Alderney’ so
called, in the city of Toronto, and Province
of Ontario. And we do name and appoint
the aforeaaid Bly Folliss to sit as Judge of
the said Court, The Clerk will cry, 'Ohoo,
ohoo !" as softly as possible, the same in or-
der not to excite two harry-skarries who
are coming up the stiirs two steps at a
time,”

Nature made this appointment, in despite
of all forms and order of la v,

“*Hark ! Misther Fully,” whizpered Car-
ney. “Bugs is nothin' to wha's comia’,
Leave 'em go !

The two sat in silence, while Drandon and
Parson, cutside, read the “luac: oon” card,
commented bricfly thereon, and vent un to
their own quarters. Whereupoa w.edudge
of the Inferior Court called the case, un:_i
began to take evidence. The paperin lis
hand came first, of course. He read,—

“Dear Sir,—As you will have perceived |
from our last advices, our hopes have been

growing of late. Your brother has for some

time been showing signs of returning health.

We arve happy now to confirm any pleasant

anticipations which you may have derived

from our previous letters, and to announce

to you, that, in our opinion, you had better

come next week prepared to take your

brother away. We hope everything for him

from renewed contact with the world, and

from travel especially.

“With congratulations, we are, dear Mr. |
Hallowell,

L)

“Mr. who?"” exclaimed Bly Folliss,spring-
ing to his feet. “What do you mean, Mra,
Dugan, by asking me to read this letter ? It
ia not yours, Wheredid you get it?" he
continued. _

“[ got it in dhe posoffy, Misther Fully ;
an’ 1'd as good a right to it as lum, znny
day. Dhere’s murther in it, an'lyin’, au’
thievin’, It isn’t his brother, atall. It's
Misther Ben Hollins, it is.”

And nowthe floodgates of Carncy’s lan-
guage were open., She poured into Bly's
car a tale which astonished and shocked
him. The hourof noon sounded ; and Lly
removed the card upon his door, placing
there another, postponing his opening to
visitors, For Carney was voluble, cirenm.
stantial, roundabout, discurzive: her own
trials and troubles, from the far-ofl Arboe
days down, mingled with the sorrows of
Elmswoods and the crimes of Thomas Ma-
CIaf,

And all that afternocn Bly Folliss eat with
open eye, and never wearied. He waited
patiently for every detail. He asked ques-
tions, set Carney on the track when she
wandered ; employed the minutes when she
yielded to her propensity to wail, in think-
ingand in mourning, in wondering how such
a man as Thomas Macrae coyld have sunk so

! low.

Yon or [ would have put on our hat, at

Admirable Science! |

“Dhat's de very business I'm on, dhis | ed them that there was serious
Bat Misther | hand ; and, for the second time that day,

“Daey’'ll b comin’ to ree dhe mockery- !
| scoops lrn‘ dhe plagueys~cop an’ dbe bugs ;" histary, and = Je&t of

the finishing of Carney Dugan s story, and

| started for the nearest telegraph-efliice, to
| gend word to Ben Hollina's father, eh | Per-
| haps so, pechaps not. To Bly Folliss other |

considerations came into prominent view.
This man, Macrae, had been his fnend. To
pursue this matter in hot haste would be like
asking Macrae to stand upon a box of il:a:*
powder, aad holdiag him there, while Car-

| pey Dogan or some other agent, applied |

| fire.

“ah ™ eiid Folliss, “very likely that
| would blow me up also, and the Dagan, and
{ the whole lot of ua ¥’

| The Judge of Nature's Inferior Court felt
! the need of counsel. e sailed forth, there-
| fore, to obtain it, locking fer two friends
| who bad been twice disappointed that day

| when looking for him.

At seven o'clock the three came together
l.u by cne impalse in Follisa’s rooms,—Bly
| pre-occupied and anxious, the others cun-
! ous, and disposed to chaff their host, and to
' call him a man of mysteries. _

. In no humor for pleasantries, Bly inform-
i business on

;r*l-':nt over the ground covered by f_‘-ﬂ.m'v'l
| revelations, closing the parmative with a re-

Bly langhed heartily st the notion of Ger- | quest that the advisers would speak their
maine Parson being a “harry-skarry,” but l winds freely and fully.
of | assured Mrs, Duganthat the interview should |

There were many questions to be asked,
much sabaidi i
| concexning Macrae's ¢l ter

“Misther Fully,” began Carney, ‘‘av ye

Bat suppose there was almest

information to be glesned

A Jicerious

ieg, to be indulged in before these two were
prepared to pronounce their opinion upon
the ene important point,—upon what was to
be done, not by Macrae, or by Mrs. Dugan,
but by Bly Foiliss, e

The longer rolis of the clogk-bell sounded
before this conference came t@ an end. With
the easy-going method of yoHith, the unani-
mous conclusion was rcached, that Ephraim
Hollins of Millingten cught to be apprised
of Macrae’s suspicions behavier, of the pres-
ence ot Hickory Hall of a ypatient who ia
cailed ““Ben,” znd of the ni of Macrae's
correspondent. Fuarther, that, as it wasnow

ractically sanday, Mondaj norning would
the proper time for communicating with

Mr. Hollins,

The Lord’s Day following was a day of
quiet and rest. Around Marae = slightly
hazy atmosphere had gathered. No news
from Hickory Hall seemed alinpst the sane
as good news. Aflter morning service as St.
Peter's, Mr. Hollins spoke gg him of the
morrow ; and Macrae read™¥0 of ha
in theold man’s face as he said, “I sincsrely
trust, Thomas, thas you will bave more
articles than one to eign on your birthday.”

In Torouto they vested also,—Mra. Dugan
in her way, the three friends in theirs,

At Hickory Hall there wasquiet. You
would think that all duys cught to be alike
thefe. Not eo: the peculir holinessol the
Lord’s day envelops even Hickory Hall. The
“Giaut” ccassionully stormns one of the en-
ciny’s outer works, or has a sk:rmish ; but
regular pitched battles are deferned umtil
Monday, or at least w: til twelve o'cleck of
Sunday night. *“*Uncle” Babbage is invari-
auly “Elder” Bibbage on this day, and
preaches o great many sermong, which are,
as he describes them, “*short, but brief,”

Oaly in one kuown place within the range
of our story was the day ruflled. Si Kimber
returned to his home much earlier than was
expectad.  About eleven o'clock Sunday
morning Debby spied him sitting on the
i‘entical leg which Ben had once cecu-
pied, -Going to him, she looked him over
with a ludicrous mingling of scorn and re-
spect. : ;

“You're u perty feller, you air,” she said,

“Wot bethe wmatter wi' me?” 5i asked,
hanging his head, looking at his boots and
his hat, and affecting to recard her remark
as directed towards some defect in Lis at-
tire. .

“You're & perty -feller, you air. EI you
was a-goin' to keep that letter all winter
long, why didn’t you go an’ keep it for-
cver ? that’s what I want to kvow. Goin'’
en’ gettin’ that young I'olliss up here, sech
weather as this,—lucky for him it's ben a-
thawin®' g0,—an' then runnin’ away! You feel
nice, don't ye?”

“Wull, now, Deb, doan't ye eay a woord.
I be that dashed wi' it all, I' a reg'lar por-
puss,”

“I'wo nice things you've done, par, auy-
way. Lf you'd 'a’set for Mr. Folliss when I
ast you to, mebbe that crazy feller'd ben
well by this time.”

“Him well, Debbe ? Naw, naw, they kind
doan’t do that.”

““Pshaw, par, wot a ole”—said Debby,
finishing her sentence with a contemptuous
snort.

“ 'Nother thing 1 can tell ye,” she contin-
ued : “Mr, Folliss was that mad, youw'll
never sce him at Little Bear agio, now you
believe it." il 48 :

This was pure exaggeration on Debby’s
part, and intended only to bring her “par”
down. lle came down like a squirrel with
a load of buckshot under his skin., Ile be-
came wretched, inconsolable, and vowed he
would go to Toronto and make it up with
Bly, if it cost him the profits of all next
yCar.

Whereupon Miss Debby became more
gracious Lo him, and in the gloaming E-i'r.ll%
hima dezen psalmse, out of a borrowed ol
volume whose title-page declared that these
productions were *‘more plain, smooth, and
agreeable to the text, than any heretofore.”
Let us all be thankful that we did not live
in the **heretofore.”

This, for instance, was one of Debby's
offerings to her father's wounded feclings:—

*0 Lord my God if it beo so
that I committed this,

If it be so that inmy handa
iniquity thero ia:

[

Then let the foo pursue and take
my soul, and my Jife thrust

Down to the earth, and let him lay
mine honor in the dust.™

Thus that Lord's Day came and went.
To-morrow is to be the Devil's day.

CHAPTER XXIX.
ANOTHER DAY, THOMAS!

Monday, the 13th of March is come. The
day opens grimly. —cold, raw, and wet, The
clouds hurry acrozs the sky ; now and then
one blacker than its fellows dipping
downward towards and very near the earth,
changing every instant the form of its rag-
ged edges, opening great mouths in its huge
side, like the very shark hungering to de-
vour and consnme. What would it have?
Human victims? They arcready. In every
city and town, on country roads, in prisons,
on batile-fields, there 18 carrion encugh.
Fi:.d it, sharks of the sea, sharks of the air,
fin:lit; gorge yourselves with it ; eat, de-
vo.r, consume all evil, root and bracch, con-
su:ne each other, and leave this world purer
an:! better !

Asthe sun goes higher, the clouds pass
away oceanward, trooping to some Titanic
sport in the realm of tempest and gale. The
west wind gives place, The south scnds
warmer currents, the sky becomes genial,
the sunlight is gentle. Men held up their
hands towards the day-ruler,and say, *‘That
fecls like summer—almost."”

The atmospheric change put Thomas Ma-
crae in high spirits. He took it as a good
omen.

Andso in very truth it was, bat those
for whom it was knew it not, Detty Hart-
ley, looking out of the window, saw the
jagged March clouds disappearing in the
far east, welcomed the sunlight, felt a pass.
ing wishk that eo might the griefs and per-
plexities of life fly away from her, and never
once thought of their being *‘omens in the
air,

In scrupulous manly toilet, at eleven
o'clock,—the hour agiecd u[;;m Letween
| Ephraim Hollins and Thomas Macrae,—the
| two met in the library at Elmswoods. The
ops was ready to proceed to business, the
other had something to say.

“Mr, Hollins,” said Macrae,—propheti-
cally as it happened,—''l shall never teil
you how deeply all your hindly interest has
touzhed me. Iwish now toask one further
| favor of you, before we proceed toeign the
papers.  May I see Miss Betty first 2"

T:lgua fear came into Ephraim Hollins's
mind ; but it was accompanied by a proces-
sion of possibilities, by the sudden sense of
what a net Macrae's fect would be in if he
were bound to a business hip with
him, and yet should fail with Betty .‘By a
remembrance of the fact that such failure
sometimes unfitted men forbusiness ; by the
truth, in a word, they all hinged upon
Macrae's acceptance or rejection by this
girl ; and be bowed to Macrae's will, as if
some mightier hand had stayed him. He
admired the more for the proposi-
tion; itseemed a very master-stroke on
Mocrae's part.

They were brought together in the draw-
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‘| here was the enemy at last, in foree  He

eager yet subdued, poor Datty tremulous,
She had successiully resisted the attacks of
those skirmishers,—her mother and Mrs.
Holling,—she had beaten thei: back ; and

numbered but one, but Betty trembled asz
if there had been twenty thousaud Macraes.
There was not the slightest opportunity

for that reading of soul which enables two
Floving bearts to melt into each other, and
‘have done with all the disagreeables of pro-
posal and acceptance, Macroe never once
thought of taking Detty’s hand, turning the
whites of his eyes up, and murmuring or
whispering. He had come for business and
the business spirit was upon him. It was
as if, in Blackstone, he had read a chapter
on the ‘'Formsof Contracting Matrimony,”
and now prﬂ?ﬂud to apply ils teachi
literally and legally. He would, and did,
begin with a statement of ficts. Then fol-
lowed evidence and deduetions,—fiually the

leading, . lle was uent from first to
lant, especially. in his- clos speech.,  JHis
words would have melted a heart of stone,
Strangely, they only hardened the gentle
hewrt of the gul,whonow, out of very pity,
listemed o hun to the end.

“O Mr, Taomas,” gshe t' en said, **l can-
not give you that which is another's! Do
n t, I pray, think me romantic. But [ do
not believe that [ am free ; aud, if I were,
it would, be years before I could marcy, Go
into the partnership with Mr., Hollins, do,
pray,—and—and"’—

“‘Mother ! Betty! Mother ! Belty! A
cry, an old man's voice, strensthened,clear-
ed, made thrilling, as if swme message ot
mighty import was<torne upen it, resound-
ed through the halls, The cry penetiated
to every part of the house. Doors were
flang open, pale woinen looked out, and,
fromn up stairs and down, ladies and servants
came trooping to Lhe library. Atthe en-
trance to this reom stood Ephraim Ilollins,
his eyes cagerly straiuing 10 catch the first
glimpse ot his wife, winle his feet refused
to crrry him farther, 1o held o paper, a
little oblong sheet; and it s wok and
rustled as if it had voice, 1 ut could nob arv.
tivulate.

““What is it, [ater?” asked the'frighten-
ed wile,

“Come, mother, come quickly ! Ben, Ben,
_Iir."ll! Here, read ! O God! how good Ged
113

The old man dropped upon the (loor, not
fainting, bus almost hysterical,

Detty Ilartley was on  the spot very
quickly, and Thomas Macrae uear her,

Gasping, laughing, eryiog, ali in abreath,
the old man heid up the paper to Betty.

“Thera, Betty, read it aloud! readit
quicl, girl ! again and again.”

In a moment more he was upon his feet
again, and flune his arms around Macrae's
neck, sotbing, *‘0 Thomas! my zon was
lost, and is found ogain, He is not dead,
They bave found him, at last !"

Macrae grasped the paper, and devoured
it at one look., Itwas a despateh from Bly
Follis, brief, and to the p int,

““Do you know that your son is at [lick-
ory Hall, Hickorywville, State of—:"

A swooning girl was gentlylifted in the
arms of Mrs, Hartley and Mrs. Hollins, and
laid upon a scfa.  Joy had set the blood to
running too fast in her young veins, Not
too fast, perhaps, after all ;for this fninting
rloes not do such girls much ha m.

A few minutes of lethargy, a few of leen
suffering, and then we laugh. DBut in this
case it was Betty who ]n.ughud.

“I knew he was not dead,” she said, so
sweetly, so firmly, that they all looked upon
her as a prophetess indeed.

Macrae stood in a dazed, shocked, stupe-
fied condition, until Ephraim Hollins took
him by the hand, saying, *‘Another day,
Thomas, another day !"

“Yes, another day,” answered Macrac,

““And this is your birthday, too,Thomas.”

“It's my death-day,” thought Macrae,

“And Ben’s birtaday too,” said theold
man, “*Mother, we will celebrate this day
hereatter ns Ben's birthday.”

*Father,” responded the wise woman,
“‘meantime, let us have our son at home

again,”
She stopped, turned pale, and asked,
“Hiclkory Hall ! YWhat is that *"

Macrae, the only one who could have on-
swered that guestion, had taken advantage
of this brief passage betweenthe father and
mother to leave the house. He felt that
there was no longer a place for him within
the walls of Elmswoods,

_Once ont in the open air, he filled it with
bitter cursings, He turned sick at thought
of the undefined future. A homeless,place-
less feeling enveloped him: he saw himself
an outcast by-word,

(T BE CONTINUED,)
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A Good Word for tho Girls.

That tho young woman has taken new
fields of work is very true, but she has done
so in tpite of the competition of the young
man ot the period, and thus ecarned her
place by the survival of the fittest. While
she has done this the native young man has
left the plough and the workshop and has
soutught what he tupposes is more genteel
employment, until these useful branches of
industry are now largely filled by persons
born and trained in other countries. While
the general spread of education has opened
up many new employments for girls, and
they have taken their places in them brave.
ly, the young men have drifted into clerk-
ships or speculation orinto small politics,
most ruinous of all. The same is true in
matter of the higher culture. 'The young
man has become listless or idle or has gone
undisciplined, while the giris have organ-
ized book and music clubs, attended lec-
tures, and otherwise fitted themselves for
the more cxacting daties of our modern
life, It isoften the case that while the rich
young man goes rapidly to the dogs by
reason of his bad habits and worse vices, his
sister i3 engaged in the exacting dutics of
church or charity or in other work which
cuftivates the humunities and does the
world some good. The r<al truth is that,
the country over, there are not enough,
earnest, deserving, ambitious young men to
marry hones®, sensible, well-meaning girls
who are ready to do a truc woman's part in
building up good and happy homes. Our
family training, defective as it may be in
many respects, has still kept the rein on
girls while it has given the spur to hoys,
and if the grumblers are sensible they will
try to devise some way to overcome thisin-
equality and thus bring the yovng man u
to such as as shall fit him to do
somnething eclse in life than to stand off and
rail at the follies or the frivolities of young 4
women.—From the Philadelphia Times.
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The sculptor of the bronze statue, lately
unveiled at the Sandwich Islands, of the
Conqueror, Kamehameha I., was the late
Thomas R. Gould, ealled by some one the
Shelley of sculptors, The chiel wears a
feather cloak and helmet, which were
the distinguishing marks of an Hawaiian
prioce,
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Mr. Chariten's Bill and Blackmalling.

Whatisall this fuss about blackmailing and
s0 forth which has been raissilin connection
with Mr., Charlton's ‘10 make so-
duction criminal? We have. mo hesitation
in saying that it is all a piece of transparent
hambug inaugurated and sapported sither by
those who, in a certain sepss, are literary,
perhaps, also—indeed very likely—literal
eunuchs as well,and who are always eager to
get credit for ‘*breadth™ and exalted
views, or by those who themsolves have led

itiless licentions lives, and who are, there-
ore, afraid, ot of being blackmailed, but
of getting something like whatthey havelong
since deserved, who have made it their buu-
ness and their boast to lead thoughtless, ill-
trained girls tornin and then to brag of their
conquests, like ill-conditioned, unhanged
caitiffs, ag they are. There are too many of
such wretched fellows everywhere, and, no
doubt, some of them will air their eloguence
in due time 'in Parliament on the subject as
they are always ready_to sZow their pre-
sumptuous, illiteracy aﬁl‘!‘.’uﬂingle&a seltish-
ness through the columus of newspapers. It
is quite true that seduction is th:mrm-:luct
and characteristic of a mean, degraded, ill-
trained age, an age of dwarfed virtues and
gigantic vices, where :mt.);‘1 ghas little or no
chivalry and women has 1i seli-respect.
But, even in such an age, there is a differ-
coce to be noted. A mafl never seduced the
woman he really loved. A woman has too
often allowed herself to be seduecd at the
prompting of something which she believad
to be love, which was all she ever knew, or,

-omething wrong witn the moral fibre and
general trairing of the woman, who, under
any kind of promise, could allow hersell to
ho so treated. Dut, is the ignorance, the
comparative want of womanly delicacy,- or
of the instinctive seli-respecting indigaation
of a true woman to be taken as a suflicient
reason -for allowing designing scoundrels to
ply with impunity the'r unhallowed trade at
the expense of impulsive, ill-trvained, ** soft,"”
anid ignorant' gurls? We say no.  Every
one, alirest, knows of cases wherz raw, ignor-
noraut, inexperienced county cases have been
brought to Toronto and elsewhere, and
abandoned among the lost sisterhood of the
city streets in circumstances the most piti-
ful that could be imagined, and with & piti-
less indifference on the part of the seducers
which readered them well deserving, not
merely of imprisonment, but cf literal cruei-
fixion. And, yct the ery is, Let it all pass
for fear there might bz blackmailing !
Pshaw, you kumbugs ! By all means raiee
the tone of self-respecting womanhood,
go that every one, though even the most
licentisus ape that ever dishonered the like-
ness of a man, may stand abashed and re-
buked of a parity in which he has never be-
lieved ; but, at the same time, take care to
cast a ghield of protection over those who
can casily be talked over, and whom the
poet has well deseribed as persons
Whose heart is blinded,
Aud feels, and loves, and will not renson,

And they nre lost, poor things ! poor thinga!
—Toronto Truth,
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Winter Stagc-Lifo in tho Veoet,

From Green River, Wyoming Territory,
come the particulars of the great hardships
and loss ot life on the stage bet v there
and Fort Washakie. From Louth Pass to
Big Sindy, a distance of fifty miles, is a
night drive. Albert Dougherly, one of the
drivers between Green River and Big Sandy,
who was caught in the storm on Wednes-
day evening and lay out in the ice and
snow forty-eight hours, was brought in
by private conveyance, He was badly frez-
en, his hands, feet, and face heing especial-
ly injured, He made his way to McCoy's
with the assistance of one of his stage
horses, which showed itself almost human,
Dougherty was unable to mount his horse,
and the way he snceeeded in travelling was
as follows: He took hold of the sagacious
animal’s tail aud let it drag him, When-
ever his hands beeame go henummbed that he
could no longer retain his grasp oa the
horse’s tail, the animal would stop and come
up to him and paticntly wait until Dough-
erty would again entwine his hsnds in the
tail, when the horee would resume the jour-
ney. Ileforereaching bBig Sandy the driver
of one coach, George Rider, lust the road.
There were on the coach bezide himself 3V,
Stewart, Superintendent of the line; W,
V. Clark, J. Secott, and Miss Maggie Sher-
lock, passengera. Rider got off the box,
and, though a blinding snowstorm was rag-
ing, started out o Eu-ﬂ: for the road. The
rest waited awhile for him to return, ansd
then started out to lood for him, leaving
Mies Sherlock bundled up in the coach.
Meanwhile the people at Dig Sandy be-
came somewhat alarmed at the non-arrival
of the stage, long since due, and, fearing
that they had got off the road, organized a
search party, and started ount to look for
them. The stage was found about one and
a half miles from the station, and Mis: Sher-
lock was reacucd, She was badly frozen,
but not seriously. Soon afterward the rest
of the party, with the exception of Mr,
Clarke, were also found, He, of course, has
fn::iul'.ml. Superintendent  Stewart was
aiily frozen, but will recover, Hcott was
found standing upright in the snow, dead,
He had evidently keep moving until the
blood froze in his veins, and the deep snow,
through which he was trying to make his
way, kept the body in an upright pesition.
— Virginia City Enlerprise.

A

. =

Adolnlde Nellson's Grave.

““Do many persons come to sce Mliss
Neilzon's grave ¥’ I asked the gatekeeper,

“*Yee, o good many. But its mostly
Americans that visit it, mum,"

““Who put up that beautiful marble
cross " -

“* I suppoze "twas the Crmelery Associa-
tion, muwm."

* Are any of her friends or
ied here ¥

““Notthat I'm aware of, mum.
kecF the gates ™

How ItUPill he was! Juoliet's tomb in
Brompton Cemetery, London, had for me a
far keener, if melancholy, interest than the
so-called tomb of Julict in Verona, That
is known to be a humbug. This has far bet-
ter claim 3 be the tomb of Bhakespeare's
own Juliet. It is a picture which will lin-
ger always in my memory. I see it now,
the green ve, the heavy white marvle
cross and the vivid red and ‘yellow flowers
shiniog through the mist of rain, The spat-
tered rain epols in my npote-book are stil)
there, where the llwp'l fell thick and {ast as
I copied the inzeription cu the mouument—
these words ;

relatives bar-

I only

In Loving Memory of
*Adelalde Nellron,
JHed August 15, 1880,
Gilled and Beautifnal,
Resting.

Thet was all,
e —, ® -_1-- s amm— . — s
Wagner's modse at Locerne was filled with

poor reddtions, they say, who cameon a vitit
ang mever went away.

t a Dubuque church suciable the ladies

80 late as the sevinth century St. Eligius
found it pecessary to
ice of speaking of the . moon "as gur

;and a of Christian times
it that the moon is actually Mary Magda

nithni.;:t:m her face the tears of 3

preach agaiost the |

clad in paper costumes. The &7
mAan asse= O .

perhaps,_could jknow under that name. We |
at once acknowlelze that there must be

; FASHION NOTES.

ﬂhh apron fronts for dresses are 1e-
vived.

Bright plaids will be mach worn by child
ren.

Plain silk mitts, will ba more worn than
lace ones,

All colors are fashinable, but red is moat
in favar.

Plaid skirts with plain corsages will be
much worn,

Araleas are the house plants of the passiog

moment.,

Jersey waists are more popular for child-
ren than ever,

The Jersey is destived to great popularity
this seascn.,
i The shade of lilac khown as Ophelia ia re-
| vived in veilings,
' Postilion backs are the most frequent fin.

 ish for pointed corenges.
Navy blue remains the favorite color for
yachting and mountain suits,

Backles, large and small, are the popula
millinery ornaments this scason,

The emm puff worn at the bottom of the
skirt has revived in Paris,

Sleeves of dresses and of mantles and
wraps are made high on the shoulders.

Box pleatings and flat pufls appear around
the hntltnm ﬂ!grtnny puin?u& hosl'::t.'l.

The latest importations of Paris dreases
have larger tournnres and hip draperies,

The favarite style of evening corsage is
}:ﬁgh behind, hutrluw. oval, uilr square in
ronft.

Terra cotta, dark blue, and dark red are
frequent combinations in suits and in milli-
uery this spring.

T'retty =mapetes with straw crowns and
brims composed of pleatings of lace will be
much worn as tha season advances,

New flannel suits for children are made
of cheviot flinnels, garnet blue, dark green,
and gray being the favorite colors,

The summer silks which come in o

plaids of brilliaut blues and reds sell more
recadily than any other for dress skirta.

Large plaids dre used for dress skirts to
ba worn with velvet, velveteen, Jersoy
welibing, and plain veiling, and plain =il
1” H.] III'_'L'.J.

New wraps sre in overy conceivable
shape from pardessus to mautles, do!mans,
jackets, jerseys, redingotes, and visites,
havelocks, nnd raglane,

Ottoman silks have the run of popular
favor, but failles, gros grains, and satina
of all grades, from  duchesse to merviel-
lieux, are ured in dressmaking,

Two aprons, one long and square, the
other short and much wrinkled and looped
around the hips, appear on the latest im-
portations of I'remch dresses,

Tinted nuns’ veilings in shades of pale
terra colta, crushed strawberry, raspberry,
corn blue, and ashes of roses, will take the
place, in a measure, of the ecream and
white woels so popular for evening dresses
last summer.,
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LEAVEN OF HUMOE,

If the Earl of Dalhousie were to read Dr,
Dix's germon, ho would infer that the diffi-
culty in this country was not that men
married the sister of u deceased wife, but
marricd the sister of awife still living,

Nebuchadnezzar ate grass, my son, be-
cause he was living ot a college boarding-
honze and had to fill up on something. and
grass seemed to eombinemore nutrition and
:f:lu:npucaa than anything clse on the bill of
are.

An Fnglish bishop querulously remarked
to his servant that he was dying, **Well
my lord,” said the good fellow, *‘you are
poing to a better place,” *“John," replied
the }}miatﬂ with an air of conviction,
there's no place like old England.”

A preacher who was not well aequainted

with the uhnutimmmhcml the reflec-
tion on the wrong v ;Tollowing the literal
italic in I. Kings xiii.; 27, and read: “And
spake unto his sons, EnfillF. saddle me the
as=8, and they saddled Aim.’

Sunday-school teacher: ‘“What is the first
ud most important of the sacramenta?"
Little 7 year-old female scholar: *Marriage
Teacher: *0 nol baptizm is the first and most
important,”  Small gicl: *Well, it may be
with somo folles, but marriaze comes first in
wrrf.’maily; we are respectable people, we
arc.

An inguisitive temperance man: **Where
do the wicked men go who drink liquor?™
asked o temperance lecturer of a emall Loy
at an Austin Sunday-school.  **Well, some
of them go to Bornefeld’s saloon and some go
to the Iron IFront, but the wickedest ones
—the legislatora—always go to the neareat
ealoon, If you ask pa, he will show you
where you can get the best beer,”

A Quaker was once advising a drunkard
to leave off his habit of drinking intoxicating
liquors. **Can you tell me how ta do it?"
saul the slave of the appetite.: **Yes,"
answered the Quaker; **It 1s just as casy as
to open thy hand, friend,” *“Convinee me
of that, ond I will promise upon my
honor to d2 as you tell me,"” replied the
drunkard. **Well, my Iriend, when thou
findest any vessel of intoxicating liquor in
thy hand, u}mn the hand that contains it be-
fore it reaches thy mouth and thon wilt
never be drunk again,”
E}lunﬂmi with the
owed it.

The t«ulpcr WAH B0
plain advice that he fol-
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Alr Gas,

An ingenious method of gas manufacture,
resulting in a very good light, han recently
been perfected by 6&]. Chamberlain. The
materials from which the gas is made are
petroleum, water and air, and the process s
simple, cleanly, and apparently safe. The
petroleam,  which is of high quality, ia
stored is one compartment of a divided tank,
the water stored in the other compartment,
The gencrator consists of a cast-iron retort,
80 fixed in the body of a furnace that the
heat is conducted  both under and over it,
the fuel being coke. The cil aod water are
fed to the retort threugh pipgs by drops,
four dtuI:u of oil being I iryh:r ne drop of
water As theoil an ter are decomposed
the n:uultiu;r.jr#n if led away through a ipe
to a washer, "This consists of an iron cloga™
tank containing witer and fittelawith vestis
cal divided platéy,” so nn'l.ngtw-l the gas @
passes alternately under anover them ™
through the water on its wayto the gas. =

holder, where it is storéd for use. As soon
| a8 a sufficient queL ity of gas has been mads
| and giored theoil and water are turned off,
and a jet U8 air is forced into the retort
| means of a emall Root's blower, This air is
| also decom d, and, following the course
| of thie oil and water gas through the washer,

ﬂnjlly joins it in the holder, hyving picked
| upon its way any gas remaining in the re-
tort or in the washer, The air is added in
the proportion of three ol air to one of the
gas already made, The resulting gas is stat-
ed to be of 12 candle power, and to possess
the qualities of clasticity abd permanence.
Various trials have shown it to be a goml
travelling gas and free from humidity and
deposit. It is rPported to contain no salphur
or other imdpurit “in use, and to cost only |
| shilling and fEpehice per 1,000 cubie feet to
| produce, all ex included, These good
| points, save that of cost, are for the most
| part deponstrated by means of a
| ducer which has been fitted up at ;p. 10

Lower Belgrave street, Eaton and
| which we recently inspected, furoace
| is about threo feet square in plan and four
feet high, and is stated to be capable of pro-
| ducing one hundred cubic feet of gas
| hour. The good quality of the ligh
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' shown by oF and ' jte innocuous

' character by the h:i"'.'ua_urm plants

| and sbhrubs, which are Iﬂﬂ'ﬂtﬁ w
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