Beauly Used as Hooty,

LOVELY MRS, LANGTRY WAS PHOTOGRAPHED
OUF OF HER BENBES,

(From London Truth, Dee, 20.)

% Oh, woe the day that first I sat,

Or, rather, that 1 stood, sir!
It I had known what 1 was at,

I mever, never would, sir,
¥or since that time 1've had no jeace,
No tlme to call my own, sir ;
sittings came with no turcease,
rarely 'was alone, sir,

® They took me ~full length—standing up
They took me lying down, 8ir ;

They took me drinking from a cup,
And with a floral crown, sir;

Théy took me in & Yooman's !ut,
And peeping o’er my muff, sir;
They took me cuwidling up my cat,
They took me taking snufl, sir |

“ They took me white with paper snow,
. They took me in a swing, sir;
- Audallamongst the rushes, O,
. And putting onmy ring, sir;
. They took me in a hbammock swung,
X And pack'd up in a box, gir;
to a cross of pasteboard hung,
And feeding heniand ococks, sir !

| “ They took me wandering on the coas!,

' 'l'tlluﬁnk me &8 & nun, sir;

"~ "They took me making buttered toast,
And eating Fally Lunns, gir ;
By took me kneling on a chair,

me ea mper;

They {o-ot me with dighwull;‘d halr,

And popiing from a hamper!

.. "They took me early, took me late,

. . Onland and in a boat, sir;
" They tock me on a rustic gate,

They took me with a gouat, sir;

They tcok me buttoning up my glove,
And hugging wy pet puog, sir ;

They took me kissing some dead dove,
And wrapp'd in my for 1ug, eir |
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took me in a dozen hats,
. And dres<es by the scoro, 8ir;
. They took me, back'd by Indian mats,
; And glancing round a door, sir!
took me as Elaine the fair,
And ap the * Gardener's Girl,' ¢ir;
They took me letting down my baic,
And with it ap in curls, sir.

® Thay trok me smiling inmy sleep,
: !hlu tu I;rquutrimna. lliiﬂP
ook me, posing as Bo Paep,
;:F(’l talking to a wren, eir. v
3 In short, thoy took meevery way
. __That fancy could suggest, sir;
- TUntil at 1ast, to my dismay,
They even took my rest, sir,"”
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' MASKED.

(Mayfair

- % XIsay, Jon¢s, you won't mind if I take

y butterfly.net and go out- and look for
moths ; there are somo very rare ores in
hane g?"

* Young Vaughan,” I replied eternly, ** you
aré hopelessly indolent and desultory. An
poguaintance with the habits and ways of
moths, or even of glow-worme, will be of no
kind of use to you in the first public exami.
iation or Mods. Why can't you stick to your
book, like Campbell there 2" »

‘#0Oh I did an awful lot this morning,
Jones ; I read a hundred lines at least.”

" 4 This, sir,” I replied, * is adding studied
fnsult to injory. 1 Jooked at your note-books
ad I beheld and saw that you were composing
nglish verses.”

% The desire of the moth for the star,
of the night for the morrow, was that the
gheme " interrupted Campbell. * You know
yery well, Vaughan, it is no use trying to
decelve me. I have my cold grey eye upon
you,” here the speaker raised from his book
pair of very merry blue ones, ** and I believe
lhat you are:the moth, and that the light is
ymewhere not very lar off, and that you will
your foolish fingers. Who was that
den all in white I saw you following last
. that night when I came home Ilate,
with the one-pounder trout ?”
% Oampbell’s Hegira is the capture of the
pounder tront,” sald Yaughan, not without a
blash ; ** he dates everything from that tre-
gnendous event in the history of sport.”

Il'uproulluuknﬂ o little grave and an-

[ LA ’. ﬂl’h“'ﬂntﬂn,

1 Kee fuur paternal mind at eage, Jones
i BQI.IE: s "tis no milkmaiden thy pupil fol-
wa through the wolds, whatever wolds may
I don't mind telling you that, after
zation made in the mneighborhoed, I
not seem even a plain woman. No,
're all hideous, the maids of merry Monk-

hire. 'Tis solence, natural soience, I pureue.
I'm going to take a class in —."”

he nsed the ocoarse, vulger name that

is given to the school of Natural Beience by

any who should know better, took up his

butterfly.-net, and went off through the open
window, humming,

Bhe keeps the shadowy kine
Oh, Idihp:! Bawlstone, the sorrows of thy line,”

% All the same 1 wisb he would stick to his
work,” I said to mny other pupil, Campbell;
i E:igl:t do so well if he would only try.”

1l grunted something, and went on
y with his Ethics, like the steady
hour-a-day, sure-to-get-a-good-second-
man that he was,
~ 1% was my first reading parly, and I
jought myself puiinululit lncky, both in
the place and the men., Maynard Grange,
wo had taken for the Long, was an
ideal house for study. The couniry was
preity, with plenty of trout fishing, and a
good deal of irregular shooting among rabbits
and rooks,

There were soarcely any neighbord to lure
away Vaughan to oroquet or archery meet-

, or seduce Oampbell with chances of

the one temptation he counld not

resist, Bul the Grange itsell was ' the
‘beat part,” they said, ** of the entertain.
ment.” It was 8o old—as old as the days of
Rlizabeth in one part—so cool, with ite
amooth black oaken floors, so fall of rich
| ?II through the green and yellowish glass
the narrow panes. Then there was a

t straggling garden, full of oarved box-
and at creamy roses, with which
"Fm%hn, when he could find no other possi-
ble form of idleness, used to fill some big
blae china bowls, the only ornamenta of the
house, The place had belonged to a noble
family that has left its mark, not a very
deooratlive one, on some of the darkest pages
of English history. Bat the name has
from the peerage and whatever tie

Lord Maynard knew of the Overbury
sleeps with him in the vaults of the
parish chureh, Doubtless the Grange was
only part of what had once been a much
nobler mansion and might have witnessed
zaany a wild revel of the court of the Kirst
James, Bul Vaoghan's oxpressed desire to
meet the ghost ot & lady of honor i the old
was nover gratified and CUampbell had
over the Celiie eeriness which at

$
lnfnm him when he went to bed after
an ﬂﬂq*l reading,
Everything, #o far, had besn pleasant, I

was older than my pupils, both of
whom had
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| stantly sendiog his dog in after water rats,

| every reason to think that Vaughan could
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degree. Campbell was as nice a companion
a8 he was a steady worker, and Vaughan's
oharacter and waya were full of surprises
even to ué who knew him well, Bo we were
‘not very much astonished when he went out
one evening to gather glow-wurms, he said,

covered, that his sister had a lover, and that
Lady Amande shonld bs ench & one as him.
self was what he con!d not brook. He learned
the place of aseignation at which the masked
gallant was to meet his sister, end he deter-
mined to take an Italian revenge on a person

but did not return till we had given up hopes
of him for the night. But I began to be an-
noyed, though I had always known his
desultory indolence, at his sudden infalua.
tion for natural history. It did not seem to
affeet him in the day.time: he wa3s not
otherwise fopd of it than was shown by con-

and this he used to do belore.

Campbell’s aconunt of his bebhavior had
ocourred to my mind before, but his denial
of the impeachment had sesmed unem-
barrassed, and, on the whole, 1 preferred to
give up thinking of the affair, The authority
of a ** coach” over a pupil of his own age is, of
course, very slight indeed. Besides I had

take care of himself, and that hie taste might
do some moral service where his conscience
would have been eilent.

1'hat night Vaughan came in very late.
Campbell had gone to bed, and I assumed &
rather stern demeanor.

“I'll tell you all about it mow,” he said,
after fidgetting restlessly about the room for
a few minutes, during which he managed to
drink a gless of brandy and soda-water,
which liquid, as a rule,” was his detestation.
He went on thus: **The firat night
that he had gome out for =&
lonely stroll among the lanes, he had

} did nothing in

my fe'eads before I took my |

caught eight in the dusk of a figure in a
white dress moving among the trees. Bhe
was & lady, he said, and she wandered about
in an uncertain way, eometimes geeming to
look for something ehe had los$, and again
waiting as if oxpecting some one. Hor oon-
duct was so odd, and her walk so graceful,
that he followed her for sometime till he lost
her in a deep lane at some distance from the
back of the house. Bhe had never gone far
from the Grange, but went over a good deal
of ground in a desultory way. His ouriosity
was excited, of course, and on the followin
evenings he had always looked for her, some-
times not egeeing her at all and sometimes
purauning her for a considerable distance, but
never seeing her face. On this last night of

all he bhad been more  cunning,
bad conosaled himeelf early at
the epot in the lane where he generally

lost her, and there nwaited hier coming. Thg
night was dark and rather: cold, and he was
just thinking of ret g home, when'thd
riging moon topped tlie hedge above the lane,
and fell full upon a figure in white, advancin
towards him, this time, and actually within
four yards of where he stood.

“ And I tell you, old man,” sald Vaughan,
very greatly moved, ** she wore a black mask,
covering the upper part of the face, and when
she eaw me her eyes shone through like the
eyes of a woman gone mad with horror, and
her lips were wrung with a kind of laugh,
and she called ont “* Maynard, again!” and
presséd her hand on her hearf, where
there was a red stain. Then she turned
and ran wup the lamne, and turned
again and came straight back close to me,
and her eyes were set, and her hair all push.
iog up from under her visor. Idon’t think she
gaw me this time, and I certainly followed
her no farther. The oddest thing is that
Maynard is one of my namoes—Arthur May-
nard Vaughan, and some of my people call
me by it. I remember they said I was like
the portrait of an old Lord Maynard in the
portrait collection last winter. I hope not :
he looked a deeply-stained one,”

It was mot easy to know what to say to
this story of Vavghan’s, There counld be no
doubt that his agitation wes real, and it was
difficult to see why any one should plan, or
how they could carry out, so elaborate a
hoax. On the whole, I was rather relieved
when Arthur said, next day, that he thought
he would join his people in the Highlands.
He was succeeded by a ** huge barbarian
pupil,” and, as the nights grow shorter and
colder, no one was tempted to wander in the
lanes ; and the October term came, and the
end of this reading party, and of the first part
of the adventurgg of the ** Lady in the Mask,"”

Years went off; the men took their degrees
and went away. As the leavesinautumn are
the generations of undergraduates. Camp.
bell went to the Bar, of course; Vaughan
particular, distracted by the
rival claims of a century of literary inven-
tions, His last fancy was that he was the
heaven-born historian of the reign of James,
Firat ol England, and, as he would say with
a sneer, ‘Sizith of Beotland—fancy standin
gix of them! He had access to some family
MB8. and other curioms papers, and really
seemed interested, though omne doubted
whether his work wonld ever get beyond the
ptate of notes. One day I had a letter from
him, saying that he was plodding away,
‘though that reign would have disgnsted
Suetonius.’ He went on to say that ne had
just unearthed some letters of the time refer-
ring to the last Lord Maynard, and through
him he hoped to * get a line’ aa to the Overbury
affair, $he death of Raleigh, and all the mys-
feries of the reign from the Gowrie con-
spiracy downwards. What would I think if
he ceuld ever explain thedeath of the P.eof X.,
that mystery, as Mat Arnold says, * more
than Eleunsinian.” And, further, he was very
much afraid he had found a clue to the ap-
pearance that he had followed in the wood ;
but I, Jones, was to judge for myself.

'Lhe letter went on to eay: * You must
know that of all the scoundrels who at that
time justified the saying * Inglese Italianato,
E uno diavelo incarnato,’ or, ag Ascham has
it, ‘an Englishman that is Italianate doth
quickly prove a devil| incarnate,” Lord May-
nard was the worst. He had lived at the
courts of Florence and Paris and Rome, was
as desporate a spadassin as Benvenuto Col-
lini, as deinty a coxcomb as the Mignons of
Henri of Valois. Such a character was sure
to be one of the favorites of the English Solo-
mon, but it was weoll known that James
feered him wmore than he liked
him. The King, therefore, did not
appear in favor of this great orgy of Maynard
Grange, the Last Tournament, ag it were,
and oulminatiog ehame of the Court. This
was that ‘‘ Masque of the Deadly Sins,” ol
which you have come across the name in the
memoira of the time, They only mention it
vaguely, and with a shuddering horror, and
it is but now that I have come moross some
details in papers and letters whioh I have
been permitted for the first time to study.
The **Masque of the Deadly Bina” was a
week's festival at the Grange, during which
no one was to be permitted to appear un.
masked, and all manner of outre, hideous
and extravagant costumes were the only wear.
Of the other soandals and shames of this
revel nothing need be said ; let us go to the

8 | his Commissary the

E | church

€ | nent theologian, or having any preten-

too high to be reached by the lawa of the
duel, It need not now to be told how
the F. was prevented from coming
to the place of meeting, or how
from this moment the hope ¢f the nation
dwindled aud faded to his early death.
Maynard put on the }’.'s domino, a simple
white one, and his mask, and went at moon-
rise to therendezvous, there to astonish, to
rebuke, who knows—perhaps to glay, the
woman who had brought shame on his
house, They mef, and a hidden comrade
heard her oall the masqued figure by the
name of P, ;heard her prgy him to remove
tho vizor that for a long week had hidden his
face. The mask was removed ; there was a
terrible cry of ** Maynard!” and the Lady
Amande clutched her brother's sword and
pressed it to her heart. Quid plura? The
old letter 1 quote from is dated from
Flanders, whither the witness of this tragedy.
had the wit to flee without turning back his
head, when he saw and heard what I have
degcribed. Do you guess now what the figure
was I followed through the wood and why she
called my name ?'

Maynard Grange is an ideal place for a
reading party; bat somshow I prefer to take
mine to Scotland, or the Tyrol, or, for that
matter, to Zanzibar.

———
Benih of the Binhop of Torontoe,
(AMail )

The Right Rsverend Alexander Neil
Bethune, D.D., LL.D., the second Biahop of
Toronto, gently passed away to his rest early
yoeaterday morning. On bis return fron
Hurope recently it was observed that he
looked feeble and somewhat broken; end as
winter came on he was obliged to leave the
actnal execution of his office in the hands of
Archdeacon of York and
the Bishop of Algoma., Cheerful and serenc
to the last, he may be gaid to have just faded
out of the world. Last week erysipelas set
in, and it becamas evident that the end was not
far off. It is expected ¢hat the body will lie
in state in the Cathedral Ohurch, and that it
will afterwards be interred below the chancel
pavement. Immediately after the funeral the
Chancellor and Registrar of the Diocese will
wait on the Dean with the summona to the
Bynod to meet, and by canon law the
parliament must be assembled
and ready for the deepatch of businees
within twenty days thereafter. That
bueiness will naturally ba the election of a
successor to the vacant Bee. Thia is the
firat time since its erection that the Anglican
Diocese of Toronto has been left without a
head, for when Bishop Strechan died Biahop
Bethune was already coadjutor with the right
of succession. The bishop is elected by the
froe votesof both orders, clergy and laity, and
we wish them well through their responsible
task,

Dr. Bethune was born in Montreal on the
23rd of August, 1800, and was consequently
in his 79th year. He was one of ** Btrachan's
boys,” and distinguiehed himself early for
bis amiability of character, and for the ela.
gance of his style in composition.
Edacated for the ministry of the Church
he waa succegsively ordained deacon and
priest, and after a long and peaceful life
as Rector of Cobourg, where as the
Principal of the Theologicel Beminary he
left the stamp of his gentle influence aund
gcholarly taste on the candidates for the
ministry, ha became Archdeacon of York,
and received hia doctor’s degree from Trinity
College Univergity, When an attempt was
made to eléct a co.-adjutor to the aged
Bishop Btrachan, after a wearying conflict
of parties, the Archdeacon was pitohed
upon #8 & compromise of exhanation,
and having the reputation of being an
amisble and moderate clergyman, wonld,
it was hoped, though he did not wield the
stardy eceptre of Btrachan, pour the oil
of geniality on the troubled waters and medi-
ate between the contending partiea in the
Church., The f{following year, 18G7, ihe
venerable pioneer bishop was gathered to his
fathers, and Dr. Bethune became Bishop of
Toronto ; and now aft¢r a etormy episcopate
of twelve years’ duration, he, too, has fallen
asleep in a good old age, and gons o ** where
beyend the:e voicas there is peace.” Dr.
Bethune, without being a very emi.-

giona to genine, was an elegant ger-
mon writer, and a man of blameless life,
very courtéons in manners, a very good
specimen of the English Church clergymen
who ia before all things a gentleman., It is
true he suffered by contrast with Bishop
Strachan, who was a born administrator, a
man of sharply caot conviotions, and of
indomitable will, Dr. Birachan juat saited
the country which he largely aided 1n opening
up ; Dr. Bethune wouid have been more at
Liomea iu an English country parsonage. The
deceased prelate belonged decidedly to the
High Church party, and the Chuaren As-
gociation movement seomed o drive him into
an ocoasional petulant eelf-assertion which
gave him theappearance of a repugnance to
the Evangelical perty which perhaps he did
not really feel. Auxioua to please, and some-
what bewildered by the ecclesiastioal breezes
and storms raging aronnd him, he was apt to
lean upon the advice of others. Circumstances
having given Lhim an excuge for throwing
himeelf into the arms of the party who
professed an unlimited loyality to an
authority whieh the oppoeite party seemed to
him to assail, the good Bishop became more
and more a party mouthpiece, a lay-figure,
pulled from bshind by men of stronger
energies and perchance conrser natures, Oo-
casionally he would aseert himsell, and, being
bsfore all things a gentleman, would dis-
concert ¢he plans of his friends, as when
laat year he fravkly told the Synod that
a8 they would not give him the assistant
he wished, they might go home, Ho|
was emphatically not a groat bishop, hia
inoumbency of the cbair was marked by no
outburst of energy in Church matters; he
has etruck no deep stamp of individuality in
the diocese as did his predecessor, and his
guccessor will find plantf of scope for energy,
and by a firm yet conciliatory attitude may

tilon the work of the firat bishop.
Yot Dr. Bethune discharged his epis-
copal daties with the ulmoat ocon-
soientionsness and with . commendable
industry, and has lef¢t behind him the
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take up and carry forward towards comple- | Pr

—————r == T .

afford them any help which his
services conld bestow, .

The sturdy little figure of the hard grained
Aberdeen man, with his keen eye, trottiog
awiltly along our streets with hat tilted back
on his head, stick under his arm,and subdued

presence and

whistle, has vaoished down the dark road. |

The thin, almost sscetic, refined and

mild old gentleman who suceeeded him has | g,
laded away into the shadowy land which yet | T'o feel o hears res

18 probably more real than thia, May he
rest in pesce ! and may that Church from
which mapy ol us differ, bat which we all
reep.ct, find a chief pastor able and wiee who
will guide her on with freeh vigor and ic-

creased fuccess to the accomplishment of | Iisarn kben to walk b

her ardusna and baneficent work.
e

' Punch,” Jam, 23.

Fie, vorn Bmame, Baxpy!—(A rebuke to
Glasgow Bank suftferers.) —A hair ol the dog
that bit you. Startivg n lottery to pay your
logges ut unlimited loos !

Fisaxcixa.—Tommy : ** Oh, gran'pa, dear,
I've been counting what my Christmas pre-
gents will cost, and it just comes to ten
shilliogs, I've saved up one and sevenpence.
Can you advige me where to get the rest "

Periopican From Toe Waen,—Mr. Smel-
fungus has adopted into his wardroba the

-

What ot Tha?

| Tired Well, what of that?

Didst fancy life was kpent on beds of ease,

Flattering the rose leaves soattered bLy the
breeze ?

Come, rcuge thea! work while it is called to-day

Coward, arise ! go forth uyon thy wuy !

e

Lonely! and what of that ?

me meust be lone y ! "tis not given to all

' {lLHJ.i[‘il'ﬂ- rige and fall,

T'o bloend another life unto its own :

Work may be done in loueliness. Work on,

Dark! Well, and what of that ?

Didst foodly dream the sua would never set ?
Dost fear to lose thy way ¥ Take courage yet !

i ath and pot by sight ;
8, and guided riglt,

Hard ? Well, what of that ?

Didst fancy life one summer holiday,

w ith lessons none to learn, and navght but play ?
(iu, get thee to thy task | Conquer or die !

It must be learned! Learn it tues, pati. ntly.

I'ay steps will guided

Nohelp! Xay, ‘tis not so!

Though human help be far, thy God is nigh.
Who 1eeds the ravens, hears His childrou ery,
He's near thee, wheresce'er thy footsteps roam,
A"ﬂnfﬁe'm guide thee, light thee, help thee

—
AMumer,

Has a walking match any conneotion with
& running candle ?

title of a popular miseellany, Hu calls his
olean shirt Once a Week,

I presume yon won't charge anything for
just remembering me,"” esid & one-legged

Fauiny Pripg.—Btreet Arab—** They could- | sailor to a wooden-leg manufacturer.

n't take my father up like that—it takes eix
p'licemen to run 'im in |”

When does the rain become too familiar
with a lady? When it begius to patter on

A Brionr MisTaxe,—*¢ Well, nurse, did you | her back.

find your way 2ll right to St. James' Hall "
** Yos, thank you, eir.” ** And bhow did yon
Ilfke the Christy Minstrels ?” * Well, I was
rather disappinted, pir! There was one of
them as played on the violingshenner beau.
tifal, while three cthera kep' cn fiddlin’ as I
thought they'd never leave off ; and then a
gentleman up and eang, and then a lady
played on the pihanner. But nomne of their
faces ;was blacked 1" (With Mr. Punch's
apologies to Mesers, Joachim, Z2rbini, Ries,
Piatti and others.)

| disagreeing ?

A bankrupt was condoled with the other
day for bhis embarrassment. * Ob, I'm not
embarrassed as all,” said he, **iV's wy credi-
turs that are embarrassed,”

** Why, Willie,” eaid bis mother at dinner,
‘ you cun't possibly ¢at another plate of
pudding, can you ?” " Ob, yee, I can, ma ;
one more plate will just fill the Bill.”

** What is the reagon,” said an Irishman to
another, ¢ that you and your wifs are always
‘** Beoause,” replied Pat,
‘“ we are both of one mind—she wants to be

-

The news of the enspension of Messra. Gal.
braitb, Christie & Co., wholesale dealers in
hats, cape, and furs, in this city, waereceive
with surprise as well as repret.
was supposed to have had sufficlent capital for
their business, and were considered shrewd
and careful financiers, but from what now
appears, we fear the facts will not fully sup-

master, and go do I1.”
Baid a railroad engineer to an Irishman

d | Whose cow had been killed, ** Bu: she did’'nt
The firm |8t 0nt of the way when I rang the bell,”

‘* Faith, thin,” said Pat, *‘ ye didn't shtop
when she rang her bell, naythur.”

‘““1 am convinoed that the world is daily
growing betler,” remarked a reverond gentle-

port this view, Neither of the partners can | man to a brother minister; * my congrega-
be charged, we think, with extravagancs in | tion is conlinually inoreasing.” **Curious,”
living ; both worked hard to meet their bills, | replied the other, who happened to be a

the junior partner wes aesiduous in looking
after the firm's outside effairs. It is to be
borne in mind that high profits have not

bzen obtainable in hats and caps of late years, |

that business having been overdome. Then
the fur and robe trade has suffered from de-
creased demand and from a fall in prices.
Buat we fear that their diffioulties are not
wholly attribntable fo shrinkage in values
and heavy loases by bad debts. Good book
keeping might have corrected some of their

peniteptiary chaplain, ** for so is mine.”

We are not abliged fo believe everything
we hear. Blanley was told at Karagwe of a
strange people ** who had long eers descend-
ing to their feet ; one ear formed a matto
sleep on, the other served to cover them from
the cold, like a dressed hide.”

While one of the Bupreme judges was re-
contly etaying at Paris, he weut to vieit a
French profeseor. The Frenchman asked
him a number of questions, and among the

mistakes, aad mads known the real position | rest, ** Where do you live ?” **In California.”
of tho firm at an earlier date, It is not possi. | ** Well,” asked the rude Gaul, ‘*what is your

ble yet to siate what the amonnt of the firm’s
linbilities is, or what proportion to them
the availsble asseta bear.—Journal of Com-
merce.

BerrER ASD BEsT—CLEVYER BUT UsPROFIT-
apL®,—Mr. Charles Ford's feat ol writing with

oceupation ?” 1 am & judge of ths Supreme
Court.” ** Ob, ah ! ” returned the Frenchman,
"l:-han I need not ask your namo—it is Lynch,
e T i

The Court Circular telle a littlestory of a
traveller who— But we will let him tell his
own story : ‘' The other day I paid for a rail-

a pon the Lord's Prayer within seven-eighths
the circnmference of a five cent piece, a Que-
bec correspondent eaye, is no doubt very
olever, but he sends us a specimen of fine
writing done by Mr. J. B. Lefrano, olerk at
the Central House,in that city, which eclipses
it. Within the same space he has written
the Lord's prayer in French, the Ave Marie,
the year, monta, date and his signature. Mr,
W. R. Taylor, late of Newloundland, who
passed through the city last week, brought to

way ticket coeting three shillings and six-
pence with a sovereign. A minute after
leaving the booking office I found the clerk
had made a mistako, and, returning, I said to
him, ¢ You gave me the wrong chavge just
now for a ticket to B— —.' ¢ Very BOYIy,
sir,’ was the reply ; * ycushould have count-
ed it at the time. We never rectify errors

| after passengers have left the counter., I

protested, but in vain. * Very well,’ I egaid

| at last, *you gavo me a shilling too much,

this office a still finer specimen of writing,
being no less than the Creed twioce, $he Lord's
Prayer once, und the year inside the oir-
cumferencs of a circle the size of a five-cent
piece. This work was done with a glass,

(Good morning.” The clerk’s face was a treat,
Bat I stuck to my shilling.”

~afli—
Coormva v Tur Bick Room.—Cooking in

however, and the writing cannot be made out | the sick room is an impropor thiog to do—it

with the naked eye. He esays he only ocoun-
pied four hours' time in doing it.—Montreal
Witness.

1418 atatedin the London Times that Dr.
Boll has discovered that the phenomenon of
vision is a case of veritable photography, and
that subegequently Dr. Ruhne has discovered
the organ by which a purple pigment in the
lagt retinal layer of the oye is regularly depos-
ited. Without in any way diserediting these
discoverier, the Athenzum calls attention to
a passage in a paper by Bir John Herachel,
printed in the Royal Bociety's * Transae-
tions " in 1842, in whioh ho stated, drawing
conclusions from some remarkable photogra-
phic offects which he wasthenstudying that the
phenomenon of vision was of photographio
origin, the images of extexnal objeects being
printed by the solar rays on the retina or the
choroid coat of the eye.

A NEw ResisTaNT.—Coal-armour is the
newest idea among English naval construot-
ore. A coal bunker eight or ten feet wide,
filled with coal, has been found to resist the
projectiles of the 4j-ton gun (nearly meven
inohes bore), even] when fired under con-
ditions moat favorable for pemetration, and
experiments have been iried by exploding
shells with increased bursting charges in the
coal without setting it on fire. Foreconverted
merchant steamers and vessels, where the
greater part of the machinery is placed above
the water line, these bunkers aro likely to be
employed.

Tne TaEATMENT oF BrrArys.—Mr, Daere
Fox, an English surgeon to a large railway
company, who has had considerable experience
of thia form of irjury, says that in the more
sovere oases he finds that after a fow days of
fomentation the best treatment is regulated
pressure by means of carefally adjusted pads
and largoe plasters of a rpecial shape, varying
according to the partioular joint involved.
By this plan he feels sure that it is possible
to control the effusions into the sheaths of the
tendons and adjacent atructures, to lessen
the pain, and toshorten the duration of treat-
ment,

A Baratoga youth who thought the world
a fleeting show beoanse his girl had gone out
riding with another lellow, tossed off what he
gupposed was a vial of laudanum which he

not only irritates the enfeebled brain and
nerves of the patient, but the odora arising
therefrom render the atmosphere of the room
more or less impure. No food of any kind,
whether in the crude state or already pre-
pared for eating, should be kept in the sick.
room or in its immediate vicinity, In the
first place, it such food throws out any odor
it will annoy and injare the patient, and, in
the second place, tho unhealthy vapors of the
gick-room will pass into it, contamioating it
a1d rendering it uniit fo eat on account of
its tendenoy to cause diseage zmong those
who use it.

The Pope, coneidering the present cond’.
tlons of the Churoh and eoclety, has thought
that the observancs of too many feetivale,
especially in Italy and Bpain, causes both
material and moral evils. Inatructions hate
been issued to the bishops to study and
repcrt on this subject. Complaint was long
ago made in Canada that the observance of
80 many holideys,in addition to the filty-two
Bundays in the year, seriously hampered in
his industry or bueiness the Oatholio trader,
artisan or farmer in Quebee.

All the bishops in the House of Lords but
one—Dr. Mackarnees, of Oxford, a prelate of
Mr. Gladstone’s oreation—voted ® with the
Government on the Afghan war question.
The Biehop of Gloucester and Bristol has
deemed it necoseary to explain his vote by
publishing a letter, in which he sajs that he
came clearly to the conclusion that the war
was one of necessity and not of injustice or
of concealed designs., To have acquiesced
in the Ameer's refusal would have involved
the danger of the decline of Foglish influence
in India, which also meant a decline in the
advance of the Gospel.

It is related that in a gambling trial in one
of the Western Btatea it was thought best
that the jury should be insirucied in the
practioal working of a faro table, and the
judge ordered the necessary apparatus to be
| brought in, and directed the defendanis to
give an exhibition. All hands became ro
intereated in the game that the sheriffl, seeing
how things wers going, went outside, sum-
moned a Eune. and arrested the whole rooms-
fal, including the Couri itself.

“* And you are really going to marry agein,

1

oeured at a druggist’s, and laid him down | after losing that dear hueband of yours—and
to die. But the divining apothecary had | you so young and preity yet!"” ‘‘My love,

given him a sleeping potion instead, and when | it’s simply out of respect for the memory of

up to find the thermometer at ten degrees
below zero and his landlord standing by his

aroma of a pare life, a scholarly character
and an unostentations benevolence, that will

bedside wondering why he didn't get up.

The man who got in a barber’s chair, pinned | citizen, ** they call it fair, but they

| he had slept for nearly twenty hours he woke | the late. This is a spoandalous world,”

' In this a fair ?" gaid a stranger in front of
A place where a festival wae in progress, and
addressing a citizen, ** Well,” replied the
every-

linger long in our memories. His clergy will | a newspaper round his nesk and began to | body in.” He probably had invested in a ticket

ovenis of the last two days, Lord Maynard
had discovered, or thought he had dis

not soon forget his unfailing courtesy, his | read the towel, may justly be called absent-]in an oyster-soup lottery,
*| gracions accessibility, and his readiness to 'minded. blank

and had drawa s




