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GEMS OF TRUTH. ;

|
Trouble is the engine in God's hands to

lift us up to heaven.

It is only in this life that we cau win

suls for Chrat.

We must love the Lord, if we would
learn to serve Him and win others to

Hiumn.

The very presence of Uhrist is the con-

:

’ |
scious experience of every regenerate

soul,

[}

In the great majomity of things, hahit

is & greater plague than ever infested
Egvpt ; in relizious character, it 1s a
grand felicity.

“Do you feel that you love Christ1”
was asked of an aged and dying Christian.
‘* Better than that,” was the reply,
“Christ loves me."

There cannot be named a pursuit or|

enterprise of human beings, in which
there is so little posaibility of fatlure, as
praying for sanctification,

Earnestness is the path to immortality, |

thoughtleseness the path to death. Those
who are in earnest do not die ; those who
are thoughtless are as if dead already.

Christianity, which is always true to the |

heart, knows no abstract virtuea, but
virtues resulting from our wants, and use-
ful to all.

Man’s works, even in the most perfeck
furm, always have more or leas of excite-
ment in them. God's worka are calin and
pesceful, both in nature and in His work.

A eanctified soul i offered up to God
in the tlunes of love, upon Christ, the
altar, Daul gathered in some by his
preaching, not to keep them to himaelf,
Lut to offer them up to God,

As in the sun's eclipse we can behold
the great stars shining in the heavens, so
in this hife-eclipse have these men beheld
the lights of the great eternity, burning
solemnly and forever,

I can see nothing, without the Spirit's |

eyes, but as it were in a mist. I am fully
peravaded of the truth of Seripture, and
what it tells me of sin, myself, God,
Christ and eternity ; but with little more
effect and true feeling than what [ know
and believe of some remote country in
which I have no manner of concern.
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CHOICE WIT.

e

Signs of the timea—** Bock beer,”

An eastern paper conveys the informa-
tion that the spring boil is now blushing,
The assertion was written in a humorous
veln,

** No, air,” said the professional heavy-
weight hifter ; ** I've never visited a pawn-
shop, but 1 often put up dumb-bells for
money."”

A man in this city claims to have a
wife so hot-tempervil that when she is
angry he can light his cigar from the fire
that tlashes from her eyes,

A poct says @ ** Yesterday comes not.”
He shculd tell us someching we don't
know*  What wo are looking for is the
return of the week before last,

“Do you not think I would make a
very attractive angel [ said a dude with
very large ears to a young lady,  ** Well,
no,”" she replied, pointing to his immense
vars ; ** 1 think your wings are a little too
high up.”

A quack dottor who waa giving testi-
money o a San Francisco court was ask-
ed if e had over performed the opera-
tion of decapitation.  ** O yes,” he said :
**1 hiwo done that often—ofton.'”  ** Al-
waysaucevssiully I ** Never lost a patient
under it,”

At a magic-lantern exhibition in a
country town the other day, the man who
was handling the instrumoent threw under
the title of **Solitude” a picture of an
nged female on the sereen,  Immediately
the dozen old maids in the audience took
1t a8 a personal insult, and arose and left
the hall,

A young mother, traveling with her in-
funt child, writes the following letter to
her husband at home : ** We are all doing
firat-rate, and enjoying ourselves very
much. We are in tine health, The boy
can crawl about on all fours. Hoping
that the same be said of you, I remain,
ete., Fanny."

A lady asked a learned professor if he
understood Chineso,  He did,  ** Waell,
what is * mouth ' in Chinese 1" ** Mouth
is k'en," A woek later the lady suddenly
nskod the professor: ** What is Kitenen
door in Chineso 1" *- 1t is k'ew.” ** Very
romarkablo. A week ago you said *mouth’
is K'ew.”  ** Quite 89, auswered the pro-
fussor ; ** whatever opens and shuts is k'eu
in Chiuese,"

How Gerster views it : Reporter—I
suppose you heird about that Kkissing
atfur botween Gov, Crittenden and Pattii
(rorater—1 heard that the governor kissed
Pattt before ehe had time to resist, but 1
don't seo anything in that to create so
much talk, i'{-:[mrlnr— You don't 1 Gor-
Uerster—tainly not, There is nothing
wrong ina man's kissing a woman old
enough to bo his mother,
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CANADIAN NEWSN,

Coummercial travellers residing in Belle-
ville have resolved to appeal agmanst the
| ncomne tax,

Advices frem the end of the Canadian
Pacific line west say that trouble is fear-
wd therewith a large body of 1talian labor-
ere, Taey werepromised i the East higher
wages than are being pad, and have
struck work. They are all armed, and
surious conscquences may result,

The second anuniversary of Arbor day
was celebrated with great ceremony in the
ity of Quebee, mx hundred trees being
planted.  In Montyeal the citizens gen-
crally ignun&l the event, only the Mayor
and a fuw eivie oflicials Carry i.ﬂ'_;.f out the
wurk of planting the trees 1 the
various parks,

Juhn MG, a farmer living about two
miles out of Pieton, on the road to Sumith's
Bay, hung himself recently with a long

chain to an apple tree while labouring |

under a B¢ of tempory msanity, caused by
his being very severely erippled, the n-
sult of having his fvet amd haods (rozen
last winter while under the tntlusice of
Liquor,

Cdira Ward, a young woman of Mon-
treal, was arrested at London on a te'e.
gram by Ditective Phair at the inatance
of the pelice authorities, charged with
having stolen mubey in her possession,
She atmits harving money beluonging to a
Mrs. Smith in her posswss on, which she
says the latter gave to her to take care of
when she lelt her husband.

R. D. Fisher, late teller and ascount-
ant of the Dominion Bank at Oshawa, was
recently brought before Judge Bumbam,
charged with embecdement. There were
three different indictments, each charging
the prisoner with thrue ditferent offencue,
and on being found guilty on the firss
count he consented ﬁtu the remaining
charges being di.p.ecd of by the judge.
lmuthm found guilty aud sentenced

to five years in the Kingston peniten-
tiary oa each indictment, the sentences
to run emcurrcatly. The phwecation
wasat the lustance of the Guarantee
Company of North America.

CUPIDITY AND CRIME.

CHAPTER XXX —CoxTINUED.

“ I think it was madness that came up-
on me then ; the cold cruel words l'ghted
a ftire in my heart aud brain—a fire that
| burns unquenchsbly.—A little cry bruke
Vfrom my lips; but as yetl could not
5

** ¢ Compose yoursell my dear Olivia,’
he broke in suavely. *Jilting is not

leasant, as | know. You made me the
[aughing*ntwk of London once ; but 1 as-
sure you the story of my wrong was, aud
the story of my vengeance will be, a nine
days’ wunder at the worst. Your pride
will help you to bear a lictle bitter jesting;
and, by the time the diawonds gheter ou

m, Nora'sneck, the world will have for-
rotten that you ever forestalled Lady de
Gretton's privilege and wore them.’

**Did I de wrong to kill him, coward
and traitor that he was 1 Did I do wrong
to drive my dagger to his base heart, and
rid the world of a mouster? No, I say—
ton thousand times no! Alberie Grant
deserved tho death I dealt him. 1 was
not a murderess, but an executioner,

“ I hardly know how 1 lived through
the time that fullowed—through the civil
sncers and biting jests that encountered
me on every side. I was the diversion of
the season : and 1 knew it, Yet the
knowledyge nardly hurt e as I thought it
would, | scemed to move in a dull and
misty atmosphere, in which 1 saw all
things distinetly. One thought only
shaped itself clearly and distinetly in my
mind, the thought of rovenge—*An eye
for an oye, a tooth for a tooth, a life for a
life." e had laid mine desolate, and 1
would take his in return,

** I think the stern calin with which 1
bore my puiishment alarmed him more
than any tivry vutbreak would have done.
He avouded me at first ; but, inding that 1
in no way shrank from society, that 1 had
even foreed myself to call upon his bride-
olect—a poor apirit-broken child, sold to
the rich man like a bale of goods, and sick
for the love of a dead lover—he tried to
conciliate me and teach me to forget.
Well, the wedding day, to which I looked
forward far more eagerly than if it had
been my own, came and passed. Nora
Bruce became Lady de Gretton ; and 1
stood calmly by, regardless of the pin-
prick stings, the smiles and shoulder-
shirugs and whispers of my dear familiar
friends —for did not every word the priest
spoke, overy step the bridal pair took
from the altar bring me nearer to my re-
venge |

**1 stood in statue-like endurance
through tho coremony ; but I would not
break bread with them. [ excused my-
self to the bride’s mother on the plea of
an immediate return to Ireland, where my
sister-in-law lay dangerously ill ; and I
started for Devonshire by the same train
that bore Lord and Lady de Gretton on
the first stage of their honeymoon journey.
I knew every nook and corner of Chif
Cottage and its grounds, and I knew my
eousin's habit of deapatching all businesa
in the little room that opened on to the
veranndah and the lawn., True, there
might bo some change in even his meth-
odical habits npon lus wedding day ; but
in someo way or other it would be strange
indeed if 1 did nst catch him for one
momoent alone—and then
** [ felt the edge of the long, slender
steel, iy mother’s Spanish dagger ; and I
was contont to wait, crouched in the dense
impenetrable shrmbbery that lay to the
side of the house—to see him come and
oo, ow to answer some business telegram,
now to bring back the young bride to
whom hoe should have been all love and
tenderness, but upon whom he locked
with the same cold and cruel anger that
Il onee shone in his eyes for me,

* Something had come between them
—but what 1 1 pondered the question aa
[ knele on and on in my eramped comfort-
less position, till tho sun vanished beo-
yond the horizon-line, till the last pink
tingo faded from the sky, till the atars
began to peep shyly out, their tremulous
light half lost in the soft splendor of the
full round moon, till the dew drenched
iy black deess and my limbs grew numb
and stiff, till the lights twinkled from
window to window, and one by one, went
out, till only the steady star that shone
from the open doorway of de Gretton's
room broke the long line of shadow,

““Then [ forgot all things, for the
longed-for hour had come. Slowly, for
my limbs wero cramped and aching, I
came to the pretty flower-grown porch,
and crept along in its shadow. As I
hopod and expected, both French windows
stood open, and he was seated at the
farther one, his back turned to me, at the
large  writing table which Mr. Rom-
ayne had always lavghingly consecrated
to his nse.

** One breathless second [ paused in the
doorway—and then with the bound of a
tigress, L sprang upon him, and the long
keen knife did its fatal work. Ho tried
to ery—he did ejaculate my name ; but 1
flung the cloth 1 had soaked with chloro
form across his lips amd then—when 1
drew thodaggor forth with all my strongth;
and, when | saw the blood that followed
 it. 1 know that ho must die. How heav-
|ily he fell to the ground! Yet no one
' stirned.,
| **In astupid immobility I sat watching
the finely-cut eruel faco that grew grayer
and grayer in the cold white light. 1had
| Do hopoe of escape ; it scomed to me that
all the world would know this vengeance
must be mine, and 1 was prepared to pay
its price.

** But suddenly the white {ace seemed
| to aur, or a shifting ray of moonlight
gave it the ghastly semblance of the old
‘wocking smue.  The sight filled me with
. & wild abject terror. [ started to my feet
- and rushed across the lawn, as though ten
thomsand [uries pursued me. Another

moment and 1 was on the open shore ;
the dagger had flashed in the air and sunk

in the fathomless depths of the sea, 1

| was away from the scene, free from the

- worst evidence of my crime.

. “"With ‘hat knowledge there came to
meo the faint hope of escape. 1 examined
my dress—=the long close fitting cloak, the
dark bonnet and veil, would certainly not
attract attention in passing through the
streels. There might be an early trin,
the little town was unusually full. 1 did
not count much on the chance, still |

 would try.

" *“Idid try: there was a train which
went earlier than I hoped, and such a
throng of home-returning pleasure seckers
as made it easy indeed to unnoticed.
Unnoticed and unmolested 1 made my

(George's Channel ; and I first learned
that Lord de Gretton’s murder had been
discovered, and that public opinion at-
tributed the erime to his missing wife,

“*The days that followed were days of
agony to me. Had Nora de Gretton been
brought to trial, I would have confessed
my crime and saved her—that I swear in
this the last hour of my life, as I confess
it now, and die to save her !

* Let her forgive me if she can. The
wrong I did her even in her grave has
haunted my thoughts and well-migh driven
me mad ; ever has her shadow pursued
me, a phautom figure, with sad and angry
eyes and pale reproachful lips. She will
forgive me, for she will be happy and
happiness is merciful, most merciful to the
unhappy dead. I ask no other pardon
for iny sin against her. There has been
some expiatory agony even here : and for
the crime for which the law would take
my life I go to auswer to another judge.”

The document was duly sealed and
signed, not only by Lady Olivia, but by
the two women whom she had, with ap-
parent carelessness, asked to sign her
“will,” before retiring for the night.
Being placed in the hands of the proper
authorities, it speedily secured Nora's re-
lease from costody and the removal of the
last shadow of suspicion from her name.

CHATTER XXXIL., aAxp Lasrt.

‘* Good night, Cristine. If wo sit talk-
ing any more, you will havs no roses for
to-morrow ; and what will the Daron say 1

Nora spoke with a touch of peremptory
playfulness such as she never wounld have
shown to her step-sister in the old Net-
tloton days. Dut, though Cristine smiled
a little, she did not stir., She leaned one
elbow on the chimney-piece, and looking
into the brightly blazing fire, said slowly
and thoughtfully—

* No, let me stay a little longer dear;
I have so much to say.”

Nora winced a little, but dropped back
into her chair and erossed her hands upon
her lap. She was lovelier than ever,
Cristine thought, watching her with oyos
that were troubled still, but clonded with
hate and envy nolonger. The six months
that had passed since Lady Olivia gave
her back hor life and freedom had deep-
encd the rose-tint in the smooth soft
cheek, and restored the old starry lustre
to the great gray eyes. Butb for the soft
snow-whito hair that contrasted so quaint-
ly with the peach-like skin and arched
black brows, Nora de Gretton would have
been fairer than Nora Druce had been
and even that, to her lover's faithful cyes
was to her girlish grace and loveliness as
a sacrod crown of martyrdom,
Cristinelooked, till tho tearathat had been
gathering slowly filled her eyes and blind-
ed her ; then she dropped suddenly upon
her knoes and hid her face in Nora's lap.
“ Cristine, tears on your bridal-eve,
when yon should bo so happy!” Nora
said, trying to raise the blondo head ; but
Uristine would nob look up.

“ Happy 1" she echood with'a passionate
ery. ‘‘How dare I hope for happiness?
Nora, I am afraid "

“Why, dear? Baron Benjuda loves
you ; and I think he is a good man.”

“Too good. T never thought he would
forgive me ; but he says he can trust me
still. Is it not wonderful 7"

* Wonderful that he should see how
nobly you ropaired a wrong and overcame
n_l‘

“ A jealousy,” Oristine finished in a
whisper. ** Nora, wo will never speak of
this again ; but I was madly jealous of
you always, of your beauty and fascina-
tion, of your father'saffection and Vance's
E::"nrﬁncu —last and most of all, of Arthar

upro's love "

“ Oh, hush ! Nora interrupted sharp-
ly ; but Cristine went steadily on—

““Wait! Do yon think that, if that
foolish fire had not burned to gray ashes
long ago, I would have stirred its embers
now! I only want yon to know what
poorexcuse thers waafor my savagecruslty
to win your full forgivenoss as my best
wodding-gift.”

For all answer Nora stooped and kissed

"hor ; and the two sisters clung together

in a silenco thab waa eloquent of love and
peaco.

“ Vanco was eo good to me to-day,”
Cristine went on, after a little pause.
““Ho and Israol are great friends now.
[arael vows he will make his fortune.”

‘“* And Nottie and my godchild—were
they good tool” Nora asked, with a
amile.

“‘ Dear XNettie! Yes; what a happy
couple Lhﬂ are—and yet what a terrrible
thing we should have thought such a mar-
riage for Vance onco !"

““ Ah, once!” The words eamo almost
unconsciously from Lady de Grotton's lips,
the deop eyes were shadowed with the
pain of reminiscence. ‘' We thought so
many strange things in that ‘once,’
Cristine !"

‘* Nothing so strange as what has been,"”
Cristine said hurriedly. *'Nora how dif-
ferent your life would have been if your
father ﬁn& narurhmughi ns to his home 1"

“Differont indeed,” Nora answered,
with a sad half-amile, ** for I should never
have known Vange !”

‘“ Ah, Vance redeemed us!" Cristine
said heartily. **Our scapegrace was the
best of us, after all, Well"—moving re-
luctantly towards the door—**there is

between us now, Nora 1"
*‘ Peace always,” Nora said, with gentle

earneatness, ‘‘*And now, for the last
time, Miss Sinﬁium“, good night., Mrs,
Bruce will be shocked 1if you stay here any
longer."

ristine went then ; but Nora sat ln:ﬁ
with clasped hands and dreamy eyes fix
on the dying fire; living again in vivid re-
miniscence through the cruel sorrows and
rare joys of her darkly-shadowed past.
Her life, so far as she could see it now,
was bright and full of promise. Lady
Olivia's confession had absolved her from
all suspicion so completely that even the
most malicious could find no more to sy
of her than she had been wrongfully ac-
cused, dil:;:?i k hldhlhuchmn, have
posed on her reappearance
in society, and rim‘ird all the honors
due to a martyr hervine ; but she recoiled
with a sore pitiful shrinking from all al-
l:::'-tm to the :;unht:d of those twmu;n -
even yet ahe not conqu er
morbid ‘Lmu for the company of

strangers.

Mrs. Beaupre indeed had come to her
at once with & warm maternal welcome
that had overcome the 's shy pride
and won her heart. ith the woman
who had followed to the grave, because

her son had loved her, the poor wail en-

. r——
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had an instinctive sympathy from the first;
and Mrs. Beaupre’s cheerful piety and
strong common-sense had done much to
dispel the nervous terrors that were the
natural result of the long unnatural strain
Nora had borne.

** She is like a plant that has lived too
long in the shade, and wants all the sun-
shine we can give her, Arthur,” Muys.
Beaupre would say in her bright hopeful
fashion, when Arthur complained deject-
edly that the light was long in coming
back to the gray eyes, and the roses were
long in blooming on the pale thin face.

“* Trust in time, dear, and do not fright-
en her, She will never forget; but by-
and-by her memecries will grow dim ; and
then I shall welecome my daughter,
Arthur,”

““Is she not lovelyi” Arthur asked,
his worn face lighting with an eager smile,
And his mother warmly assented—

““ Lovely and lovable ; 1 have but one
fault to find with her,”

“* A fault 1" the young man echoedindig-
nantly. ** What fault has the poor child,
mother 7"

‘“ She is too forgiving,” Mra. Beaupre
said, with much decision. *“ No, I am
not unchristian, Arthur ; but, in her placs
I would never have spoken to Cristine
Singleton.”

** Why, mother, do you forget that, if
she wronged Nora once, she rendered her
sa ignal service at the last 1"

“ Pure accident !" the obstinate old
lady said disdainfully, ** Lady Olivias
conscience would have wakened without
her aid, Miss Singleton is a clever girl,
and, seeing how the tide had turned, took
advantage of an opportunity to re-estab-
lish herself in every one’s good graces;
but she will never find a place in mine—
never !"

There was a grim determination in the
last word that Arthur found it impossible
to shake—he knew what hizs mother's
prejudices were, and that firat of all
Cristine’s sins, with her, ranked the wild
attompt to establish horself as his nurse.

It was a subject fraught with perils,
and ono he never cared to discuss; so,
smiling a little une-sily, he said—

“Well, I will not be go irreveront as to
deny your charity ; but we may as well
lot Nora live at peace with those belong-
ing to her."”

** With all my heart. The step-mother
is a foslish, sellish woman ; but [ think
her lesson has sobered her a little, and
Vanco—Vance and his wife aro simply
charming. No, I object simply to Cris-
tine,"

* And Cristine will be Daroness Ben-
juda almost immediately, and live abroad
at least half tho year.”

8o much tho better ! interrupted
Mrs. Deaupre, with crushing emphasias,
““And I hope ige -Baron Denjuda iz a
man with a wi¥> % %is own, who knowsa

how to k 18 wiolies prder.”

e dﬁ:ﬂa ]ﬂmurg woak,” Arthur
said, with a smile ; and there the subject
dropped ; but in his heart he knew that

I thought that Cristine would never be a
good woman,
will.”

That afternoon, when the wedding-
uests had taken their leave, when Mrs.
ruce,, worn out with the fatigue and ex-

citement of the day, had stolen away to
sleep off an incipient headache, Arthur
and Nora found themselves alone. The
bright chill day was fading into dusk, the
lamps were gleaming in the gray haze out-
side. Within, only the ruddy firelight
shone on Nora's warm velvet dress, on
}hu slender clasped hands and sweet calm
ace.

She sat in her favorite attitude in the
low chair beside the chimney-corner.
Arthur, leaning with crossed arms on the
top of the pric-dieu chair, watched her in
silence, wondering whither her thoughts
had taken flight. Then suddenly he
spoke.

** Did you dread the ordeal of to-day,
Norma 1"

She winced a little, but raised her large
clear eyes to his, with the instant answer:

** Yes—it was terrible at first. I counld
t]flink of nothing but that dreadful day
of—-"

She paused, with a shudder, and turned
her head away. The wound had been
sore and deep, and must be long in heal-
ing ; yeb Arthur BDeaupre thought, with a
sudden quickening of his breath, that he
dared touch it—at last,

** The worst ia over now, my darling !"
he eried fondly. ** There is no need ever
to look back any more. Nora, I have
waited long and patiently for this moment;
[ must speak. My own love, you know
what boon I ask, know how truly and un-
changeably I love you. When shall my
love meet with gome reward 1"

She trembled violently ; but there was
no repulsion in the attitude of the grace-
ful figure, no anger in the fair troubled
face. With a wild heart-throb, Arthur
knew his cause was won.,

“* Nora, I have served as Jacob served
for Ilachel. When will my wife be mine?”’

Sho rose and stood before him, a wild
appeal in her great gray eves.

‘" Arthur, may I be happy—dare [—is
it right? My love, I love you so well, 1
would not do you harm."

* Harm, when you give me all 1 love
on earth ¥’ He elasped hor to him in a
lover's rapture, and kissed the red swoeob
lips to stay their pleading., **Dare you
bo happy, Nora 1 Dare to be anything else
when you are once my wife, and you shall
ace tho tyrant 1 will be "

She smiled ; but a faint tonch of the

in her eyes.
“ But you, Arthur—will you mnever
regret that your wifo has lost all that yon

and youth and gaiety of heart? Seco—I
am almost an old woman "

She touched the white lock with a piti-
ful upward look. Ie stooped and kissed
them with a sndden reverent passion,
though he answered cheerily.—

hismother's prajudice was quite unshaken.

sShe refused, with a grim courtesy, the
invitation to Cristine's wedding, though |
she did nob attempt to keep her son from
attending it, enying indeed that she would
be glad to hear, on the evidence of an
eye-witness, that it had really taken place,
as sho was always in fear that Israel Ben-
juda would discover some fresh wicked-
ness on his betrothed’s part, and break
the marriage off at the last moment.

Her foar was not justified. In the
clear bright sunshine of a fine March
morning, Uristine Singleton, arrayed in
white velvet, Brussels lace, orange-blos-
soms, and pearls, knelt on the altar-steps,
and rose up Daroness Denjuda. The
ceremony was less ornate and aplendid
than quite suited the bridegroom’s Orien-
tal taste, the guests assembled were fowoer
in number than seemed right to his lavish
hospitality ; but he could find no flaw in
the beauty or thoe splendour of his bride ;
and he look a proud and radiantly happy
man as he walked, with nitnundf;g self-
}maﬂc-a-ainn. down the long aisle, with that
air and shining vision on his arm.

Cristine’s serene self-possession did not
desert her cn her wedding-day ; she bore |
her new honors with a graceful ease that
filled the Baron with rapture, and supple-
mented her mother's somewhat nervous
hospitality with a ready tact of her own.,
Looking at her, Nora could hardly recog-
niso in this smiling, cooly-gracious woman
the tearful, pleading Cristine of the pre-
vious night. |

Nora herself was painfully nervo at us
the beginning of the ceremony which in-
evitably broughtback memoriesof her own
tragic wedding. Arthur Beaupre, stand-|
ing beside her, and Vance Singleton, |
watching her across the church, saw the
color flicker in her face and the red lips
quiver ; but she controlled herself with a |
strong effort—perhaps the touch of |
Arthur’s hand was reassaring, perhaps the
calm of the sacred place fell on her spirit |
—and before the service ended the lovely |

face bore no trace of fear or trouble, only |

a sweet grave peacefulness,

Nettie was there, a radiant little mat-
ronly figure in garnet-coloured velvet and
soft fur, by her tall husband’s side ; Mrs.
Olare too, and Jennie ; but Jennie for
once, deserted both mother and sister to
cling to Nora's hand—for the little cripple
had taken one of her capricious fancics
to the pale patient girl she had known as
Miss Vansittart, and clung to her in and
out of season with a persistency that once
had all but cost Nora dear,

Not until the breakfast was over, and
the necessary change of dresa eflfectod,
till the carriage waitirg to convey the |
bride and bridegroom to the station was|
at the door, did Cirstine show any sign |
of feeling : then in saying good-bye to|
Vance, she threw hoth her arms nmuml!
his neck, and whispered with something
like passion — '

i to think well of me in the fature,
Vance. 1 have been a bad daughter and
a cruel sister; but—I will try to be a
good wife.”

There was no mistaking the fervent
sincerity of the promise. Vance was too
startled to anawer at onece, though he re-
turned the embrace warmly ; and, when
breath and words came back to him, he
saw his sister's fair face framed in the!
carriage window, smiling back in gracious
farewell.

Bat, evanescent as that emotional out-
burst had been, it left a more hopeful ;
feeli

in Vance Singleton’s mind. |
“All's well that ends well, Vance,"”|
said his mother, with a sigh of full eon-!
tent. **I never thought, after all her'
disappointments and misfortunes, that|

Cristine would be a lady after all.” |

* It is better than that mother,” he’

*“ Calumnies all, Mistress Nora | T re-
gret nothing on this day that makes you
mine ; and whoever says my wife is not
tho youngest and best and fairest of
women must answer to me, horlover and

lord."
(Tue Exn.) _
JEW-BAITING.
Tho Recont Rlot at Limerlck—Work of a
Mob,

At the Limerick petty scasions, recent-
ly, six men of the laboring class were put
forward, on remand, charged by Sergt.
Phelan with having, on Easter Sunday
night, formed a portion of a riotous and
disorderly mob that attacked a Jewish
synagogue in Edward Strect,

Mr. Licbasier, who wns deseribed as
the rabbi of the Jewish community, stat-
ed that about half-past nine o'clock he
was in the house, when a mob colleeted
outside, hooted, groaned, and ultimately
sent a volley of stones through the win-
dow, A child was struck with a stone,
and witness and those with him were
terrified. One of the Jews made his es-
cape out of the premises and went for the
police.  Witness identified two of the
Erimnnm, Ramplin and O'Sulllvan, as

aving smashed the windows with stones,

Jacob Barron, a Jew, gave corrobora-
tive evidence, and said he brought the
police to the scenc of the outrage. He
pointed out four of the accused as being
present and joining in the attack,

Mr. Hall asked if it was a fact that
the house was wrecked by the mob as re-
ported.

Sub-Inspector—Oh, completely wreck-
ed. 1 saw the place myself.

Mr. Ald. Connihan inquired what it
was that led to the attack on the syna-
gogue, Was it some offence taken by the
{rullplﬂ at the conduct of the Jewal Bergt.

*helan said the people in the locality got
displeased at the manner in which the
ews were supposced to have cclebrated
the Passover.

Ald. Connihan—Was there not some-
thing about the killing of poultry?

Sergt. Phelan—Yes: the people com-
plained of the manner in which they kill-
ed poultry on Good Friday by {mpaling
them on knives.

Mr. Irwin, the stipendiary, said this
was quite & common thing for the Jews
to do in their ceremonies, and he did not
see why it should have given offense,

Sergt. Phelan stated that the people
also complained of the Jews having let off
fireworks on Good Friday; but one of
them was summoned for this, A mob of
some 150 people attacked the house, and
the valoe of the window glass broken was
£1 13a.

After a protracted hearing Ramplinand
(O’'Sallivan were ordered a month’s hard
labor cach, and the othors were bound n
substantial bail to be of good behavior.

Barron, a Jew, was then summoned for

letting off fireworks on Good Friday. The !

defense was that but one firework a small
rocket, exp'oded, and that it went off ac-
cidentally as he was lighting hia pipe.
Mr. Irwin asked was it any part of the
Jewish ceremonial to let off fireworks on

Good Friday., Mr. Barron answered in
the negative. He said the Jews did not
press for any punishment of the persona

who attacked their houses, aa they were
desirous of living on good terms with the
wople. A fine of G pence was im
t is feared the decision of the magistrates
with regard to the rioters will compel the
Jews to quit Limerick.
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Schoolmasters should be entitled to
rank among the ruling classes.

used to praise in the old days—heauty |
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Now I hope and think she |

old tronble lingered around her lips and |

posed. | enough, the land may be harrowed the

' ¢rib than to the “*eattle-doctor.™
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AGRICULTURAL.

A Farm Essay.

The Iural New Yorker has been offor-
ing prizes for the best farm essays, and

fu shes the following as one of them,
t is certainly short to the point, and
well worth reading and remembering : —

Underdrain,

Keep accounts,

Keep a diary,

(vive stock salt regularly.

Weeds aro robbors,

Stick to your business.

No man can farm by proxy.

Firm the sced-bed.

Rotate a variety of crops.

Read agricultural books and papers,

Koeep manure near the surface.

Keep sheop dry underfoot,

Plant a foew treea each yoar,

Don't sign a paper for a stranger.

IKeep everything in its place.

Consult experienced, successful far-
maers.

Feed the soil with the food it needs,

Neither a chronie lender nor a borrower
bo.

Quality is as important as quantity.

Swine giagun is not *‘at home” in a
elover field,

Paint will cost less than new boards and
beams,

The doctor will ride on if ho scea you
have a good garden,

Sell when your produco is ready for
market.

Havo the least possible fencing, but al-
ways substantial,

The most profitable acres are the deep-
est, not the broadest.

Insuro your property in some good com-
pany.

Nover buy land till you aro sure of the
title.

Nature declares that to breed immature
animals is poor policy.

Feed grain (excopt wheat ote.) and for-
ago to stock on the farm,

Use pure seed carefully sclected, in sea-
BOI.

Do all work at the very carlleat season-
nble moment,

Huove well and wood-shed near the kit-
chen door.

Better go to the lumber yard and the

The man without a hay-mow is not
without a hole in his pocket.

Sow rye between erops for pasture and
TR T,

I have never heard a man complain that
he has tilled his land too well,

Color the butter before it comoes from
the cow with clover (green or dry) and
corn-meal mush.

The best bank in which to deposit is
bank of earth,

Rain and wind will not charge anything
Ii'u.'r l‘;uulmg the manure; but they azo dear
1ans, -

Some farming is liko a siove—only little
leaks, but the profits all run through.

A ton of corn foddor is worth for feod
ng much as two-thirds of a ton of hay;
straw almost as much.

Raise large erops that leave the farm
richer than they found it.

Not only collect but keep (by absor-
bents nnd shelter) and apply (fined) man-
ure,

Shelter farm implementa. Rust and rot
cat faster than wesr and tear,

Plan and work ahead. Dright brains
and brown hands make the farm puy.

Keep out of debt.  When the farm is
ence mortgagod it is already half lost,

Pumpkins, squashes, turnips beots,
ote., do not take up much room whilo
growing, but make a big item in tho feed
and hecalth of the farm stock.

Ventilato stock shelters by opening un-
3nr tho caves. Light thom by glass win-

OWE.

Cultivating Sorghom In the Westy

The rapld increase in the amount of
porghum planted from year to year, haa
stimulated ingenuity to discover ways and
means of doing the entire cultivation by
horse-power.  Sorghum s a fecblo plant
and grows slowly at first, and unless the
land is turned up, weeds are apt to goet
up faster than tho erop.  Thoe following
seema to bo the most successful plan :—
The land is plowed immediately before
planting, or If done earlier, or in the pre-
ceding fall, the entire surface is cultivat-
ed with a two-horse ecultivator before

lanting. The seed is planted quite thick-
y in gnllu , by using a two.row corn
planter with small holes, moving the
dropping lever quito fast, sc as t) drop
the soed in an almost continzous stream.
Those plantors, that have a drilling at-
tachment, are very convenient for doing
this. At least twice aa much sced is
planted as is expected to grow, about six
or soven pounds por acre ia not too much.
The most common mistake is to plant
too deep, and much care is noeded when
a horse-planter is used, to avoid this diffi-
culty. If the ground is molst, half an
inch is deep enough, to even lees will do.
As goon as it is safe to do so without cov-
ering the Fﬂl.ur[:ﬁd lants, go through the
field with a s ow cultivator, taking
care to have the inside shovels turned so
as to throw the soil away from the planta.
By setting them in this way, you ean go
much closer to the row than otherwise,
Enough soil in any ease will be thrown
towarda the plant, while yon will stir the
soil close to the young plants, After eul-
tivation li: comple cross-harrow with
any good harrow, going over the nd |
twice. This rilltﬁ;truyngmdnﬂ“uf
the plants, but as thoy are planted thi
with reference to this treatment, no harm
occurs, while thoss which are left are
thurnuﬁhly hoed, and the soil mellowed.
The whole surface ridged by the comn
plow, is leveled down and is pot in fine
condition for the next plowing. Bhould
the cross-harrowing not thin the

eamé way as the rowsrun. In ¢

seasons and on I:I:nlnu‘.la‘zrrl.t.uu'zli;lr clear =
this method of treatment will usually en-
able a grower to raise a without re-

A PARISIANS CANDAL

Attempt to Murder an Ix-Deputy-—-A
Woman in the Case.

A Paris telegram to the London Daily

Neies says: The Parisian event of the
hour is M. Lawy's attempt recently
in a fit of marital jealousy, to shoot M.
Savary, an ex-deputy, formerly member
of the national assembly and director of
the Banque de Lyon et de la Loire. M.
Savary is the person who was chiefly in-
strumental in gotting Orleanist and legit-
imist votes for the

Vallon constitution.
It is said that the Tunisian finance was

worked by him in order to create a wa-
jority, and that his report on the Bouna-
partist conspiracy had not the great etfect
outsiders i

ined. [
M. Savary for three years has been in

difficult pecuniary circumstances and un-
der a cloud. M. Lamy had been his tin-
ancial associate, and after the Lyons bank
got into trouble, was placed by M. Savary
at tho head of the Campagne Electrique,
in the Avenue d'Opera.
to go into the provinees on the business
of this concern,
professional tour he found that his wife,
a handsome young woman, had run away,
leaving two children,
she had eloped with M. Savary.
thonsand francs which he expected to lind
in his desk was not there, and he jumped
perhapa unfairly, to the conclusion that
she took them.

Ho used often

Un returning from a

Heoe was told that
Twelvo

His story, on being arrested is, that mad

from despair, he at once hastened to

Lyons, and with the little monoey he had
took a third-class ticket to Geneva, whero
ho suspected the fugitives were. The
head polico officor there told him that
they had not left Paris. He was able to
borrow enough to come back and buy a
revolver., In going to Geneva hoe took
with him his youngest child, hoping that
ita presencoe might touch his wifo's heart.
The infant caught cold and on the way
back died of the eroup.

M. Lamy then went to the police com-
missary, M. Darrucl, who informed him
where the lady was. When ho went to
tho house he was told that she had gone
to dine with M. Eyries and M. Savary at
a beer ealoon in the Ruc des Martys,
Thore ho found them at dinner in a priv-
ato room, Tho husband walked up to M.
Savary, and discharged tho revolver at
him., ©One ball hit a looking-glass, and
another, grazing the ex-deputy’s hand,
struck a memorandum book inhis breast
pocket, which, the powder being weak, ar-
rested it.

The reporta of the pistol shota brought
the waiters and eustomers from the gen-
eral room. They scized M. Lamy, who
was aftorward taken into custody and
brought to the police office. There ho
rﬂ%)cmtud the story, which he told in the
cafo, but did not say that he had boen
told at the houso whither they had gone.
Ho insisted that he had been misdirected,
and that he went into the beer saloon be-
causo ho saw M. Savary's friond, M.
Eyries, enter. If ho fired it was beeanso
his wifo was leaning against M. Savary,
and that the imago of his dead child eamo
beforo his oyes.

When M. Savary was asked to give his
name, age, and occupation hoe said ; “*lx-
deputy, under scerctary of state to M,
Dufaure, and 37 years old.”" At this M,
Lamy cried : **Heo is 40, but, my wifoe
being hero, ho makes himself out threo
years younger."

M. Savary declares that Mine. Lamy
did not elope with him. Sho merely
quitted the conjugal domicile beeanse her
husband had a violent temper and mado
her life intolerable.  She had to go to M,
Savary to implore him to obtain employ-
ment for her as a clerk in a bank. llo
appointed to see her in the evening alone
with M., Eyris at the beer-saloon, and
they wero discussing her qualifications for
tho place she sought when M. Lamy en-
tered and fired thoe pistol, Wo shall sco
whe epeaks tho I;:rut,[: when he stands his
trial at tho next assizes. Tho press takes
the part of the jealous hushand.
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A Sensational WIill Case,

A very singular will eage has been set-
tled at Salem by the supremo court,
Louise O, Randlett, clalming to bo the
widow of Thomns L. Randlett, lato of
Newhuryport, potitioned for an allowance,
pending the settloment of the ostate, and
it was granted by the probate court. Tho
ease came to the supreme court on a poti-
tlon of the heirs, who claimed, to the sur-

rise of the community, In which the
tandlotts had always stood very high,
that the petitioner was not a widow hut
was mercly a polygamous wife, Gon.
Butler appearcd for tho Aupposcd M.
Randlett, and ablo eounscllora wero re-
tained by the other side, Tho clergyman
who performed the marriage testifiod to
the ceremony, but it was shown that at
the timo the petitioner married Mr. 1tand-
lott, in 1880, she had been thirteen yoarn
the legal wife of Ira Alexander. Alex-
ander, who s a Vormont farmer, 70 year
old, was prodaced. o testificd that his
marriage took place In 1867 and that they
lived together until 1808, when she had
trouble with him and caused him to be
arrestod two or three times, He loft her
in 1868 and had nover lived with her
gimeo, bat thore was no divorco obtained
and ho was legally her hosband in 1880,
whent she imposed on this wealthy old
man and married him, and, by promiscs
of handsome presents, endeavored to shut
tho mouths urn.]l who knew her history.
The eounsel informed tho econrt that
Alexander was unwilling to testify In the
oase unleas he was pald, and Jmt thoy
had pald him 81,200 and when the court
adjourned Gen. DButler asked his,
Alexander’s, arrest on a chargo of por-

ury.

! rfrhu woman in the ease is rather pre-
rosseasing, and when young was evident-
E]r quite good looking. Actording to her
testimony sho is 49,  Among other things
it was ahown that Alexander had, in spite
of hie Inck of personal charms, attractod
the affeetion nf' numerous women beside
the one in thisx ease, and that ho is »
bigamist at the present time. The declsion
of the supreme court overrules that of the
lower eourt.

A Model Scholar,

The Pall Mall (iazelle says that n girl
named Alice Akermar, aged 14, the
daunghter of a laborer, has just comploted
her education at Langley school, Bucks,
She has never missed belng present since
the school was opened, since Oct, 4, 1875,
and in completing her 3,401 attendance
s said to have walkod 6,000 miles. She
has passed every standard succesafully,
and in the three subjects in ﬁrlbgrmfu
drawing obtained ‘‘Excellent” prizes in
froe-hand and model, as also in the threo
stages of tho specific subjects, literature,
domestic economy, and animal physiology,
and in one stage in physical geography.
Sho has also obtained twenty-six other
prizea for good attendance, sculpture,
mowing, knitting, etc,
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““* Your fare, young lady,” mid the
stage-driver, as & pretty miss stepped from
his vehicle, and was about tripping away.
‘"0, thank you,” responded J:u abeer t
minded little beauty; **T think your

sorting to the hoe, — dmerican _Agricullur-

mustache becomes you real well, too,”

it | Bhe got her ride free,
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