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- Alier the Wedding.
llfll l‘l:l‘ll‘:

3, 'm heartily glad that the wedding s
| hw last hour I'd my doubts

r ia Devon-ihat bot-beaded penni-
' 'III"I'IH; I bave not been so happy
hey know how a mother's anxieties
300k us as heartless intriguers! No

: . [ 'tis done. .
] pect serener or fairer?

1 agirl ever pros
her third season! A triumph we

0. well won,
1_.- l?uhdi As Guy said, like & mist-
& the poor child was, if aught, just a trifle
ve 4, and fancied the noon ot hot August
'I .. last that ber strength or her
nrage would fail.

g;‘ yugh so slight, the Tressillian pride
B deserts us, on trial, in women or
D4 of the Reason’s most envied and shin-
e

0 r‘:::rd of a patient anl long-
A plan.
3 'Ah, well, that's a word of most various
i‘m 80 ardent and confident,
by to u giri's early dreams and umnt}nnnl
rdisiilusion will mock her ere reaching
of long years, not a month or a
;ffl‘f' _ a0es and raptures endure but a
Bough youth votes the cool volce of ex-
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lence n
d that iind.gmlnltﬂ all ere the end of
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_, it be did they trust us for setting and
fe ' they fancy a flow of fortuitons

% d'“? raiment of sorry romance
1§ rapin
le by & p-l;dl:r'ﬁltu clasp end inipire by

have tried i% nous autres, have proved
',} . l!‘l"npluu'l illusion and dreams
hor he solidities, banned by the alr-
T" Hnr. foundation for praetical

wrence, now, stood at the altar in place
. Jsord Aura, -

ieeks wonld have rosily flushed and her
68 have shone bright

sat babiesand fools would call happiness,

ot little Laura ! ;
ay ahe will laugh over it gaylyand own I
i JI

’
f-'.{ at his kiss. And suppose I
- -- noull;d and rebelled in the dead-

1 gor & :

) I'lhﬂ. have shrunk at my words and
rned stiller and colder. :
‘'well, she'll yet learo, and thank Heaven
u's seitled —at last!
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SBETII's MISSIONARY.

 butoher's bill, papa!”

ide, the locusts were piping shrilly
'the blue oups of the morning glory
the bland Beptember sunshine steeped
ing in yellow brightness. Within,
Biry parson sat at his desk with divers
‘F 4 sheets of sermon-paper soattered

it bia elbow, and his head clasped
| between his two hands, afiera fashion
ny oonsiderable rumpling of his
# " gaid the parson, letting his head,
pre, out of custody, and coming slowly
'.;; she world of polemios, as he stared
retty, slender girl in faded ealico and
-out ribbons, who stood beside him
ominons-looking piece of paper in

@ butoher’s Lill, papa,” said Polly
' % and he's waiting, please.”

$, my dear "—the parson laid down his
3 took the bill into his hand with a
d alr—'* we've had no bntoher’s meat
onth. Wa have striven to be in the
gree sconomioal.”

9, I know, paps,” said Polly, knitting
pity brows ; ** but we ordered three
ol beefsteak the day the distriot
aries dined here, and there was the
or that Babbatarian Booiety day, and
ming the bishop was here—don't you

Y gountry parson, with a sigh. ** Hos.
.' Book enjoins upon us, but it costs
L Polly— it costs money. Pat down
I, ohild, and tell Nelghbor Brisket
, to it at my earliest con-
biue-eyed Polly hesitated. ** And the
‘was here this morning, papa, and the

aas really monnted up beyond every-
d he says that he hopes you will

o setile
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sash basis.”
geverend Mr, Fenn smiled a sickly
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'§ do much business with me.

For so

Ailﬂaht. my dear,” said the parson,

.ol the

ADTOI

world's ways.

~'f‘*"'|' her ignore nor avert.
fell, miss? " said the butoher.

Me. Briaket,” faltered Polly.

. long time a.ocomin’, miss,’

've got notes to meet.”
| m BOITY, Hrl B["hl. but-—-"

in'$ no good
ir, ieritably soratohing
h‘l
ore 1
bn &

oor
st oalls

hia head.
crossed the threshold.

n mies, and then—"
with
¢ the aroh of morning-glory vines

ing wind,
nd  Polly,
heart beati
turned

with vague resent
into the great sun

1l | oi olustered grapes, full of subtle perfume,

half a dozen reference books

' "bn. my ohild—I remember,”
is an_agreeable duty, and one that

up at onoe, and that herealler
mined to do business only on a

8 I am afrald, Polly,” sald he, * that
8 the vestry are so dilatory with their

* paps, that's just what I told him,”
olly ; but he says that businessis busi-

I am wrong; bat it is through mo fault
Now ran away, and leave me to my

ly -Fenn silently withdrew, with her
" brows atill knitted, as if she were

9 bopeless of comprehending the pro-
The butcher,

i and burly, stood at the door, a
rsonation of the fate whioh Polly | in the parlor to see you, with a

will attend to it at his earlieat con- | suppose.
oarliest oconveniemee has been
““ And $imes is dull

standin’ here,” sald the
(1 I
knowed what answer I should ha'
But its
man, that's what it is, and
themselves geniry hadn't
§0 eat if they oan't pay. I'll oall again

the butoher whisked himself

. loonsts were slnging and the pink
| oups awang to and fro in the

with erimsoned oheeks

 kitohen, whera Lisbeth was sawaying

pervously to and fro in
tomed rocker, with & week.old newspaper In
her hand, her yellow hair catohing the
suobeams like a coronal of gold as she
rooked.

¢ Lisbeth,” #aid the eldest sister, aus.
terely, ** are the wild grapes ready for pre-
serving 1"

‘ Wild grapes 1" repeated Lisbeth, flinging
the newspaper into the window peat; 1
haven's thought of them since you went
away. Ob, Pu:l.lz. how I wish we were rioh I

Polly advanced soberly to a flat wicker tray

L

and dusted over with pale purple bloom, and
began to separate them from their slems with
deft, quick fingers.

“ Why 7" said ehe. o

« ] would go to New York and see this new |
play,” said Lisbeth, still swaying back and
forth in the splins.-bottomed rocker. ‘' Olivia
was a country parson's daughter, and so are
we. I should like to see my own counterfeit
presentment on the stage.”

« Nonsense,” said Polly. * You had a
| deal better come here and help with these
grapee,” :

¢t It's such wretched business o be poor !"
said Lisbeth, Bhe was a sparkling little
creature, after the hummiog bird sype of
dameel, with yellow bhair curling low over
her forehead, intense hazel brown eyes, and
a emall red mouth with dimples hovering
sbyly in its neighborbood. ‘‘ Just look
at us, Polly, you and me, two girls of nine-
teen aud seventeen, that ought to be enjoying
ourselves and having & good time, and here
we are, washing and scrubbing, and turning
wretohed rags of dyed eilk, and cleaning
{aded ribbons, and counting every pound of
rice and every potato! Even there wild
grapes, Polly, that you and I gathered down
by the edges of the swamp, we shouldn't
venture on the extravagance of preserving
them, if Mrs. Deacon Blodgett hadn’t offered
to supply the sugar on halves., Ob, I do so
hate this life! Even Brisket, the butcher,
thinka he can insult us with impunity.”

“ Yes,” maid Polly, thoughtlully, *‘we
mustn't order any more maat at present.”

* Bot we must live,” flashed out Lisbe

 There is salt mackerel,” eaid Polly, ** and
eggs, and vegetable soupes, and Mre. Pullett
always sends us a nice cut of pork and some
fresh sausages when they kill their pig. Ob,
we shall get along somehow, Lisbeth; any-
thing is better than debt.”

Lisbeth looked up with sparkling eyes.

' Polly,” cried she, ** why don't they in-
orease papa's salary? B8ix hundred dollars a
year is a shameful pittance for such a man
as he is.”

Polly shook her head over the grapes.
“ Papa isn't a young man any looger, Lis-

beth,” said she, ** and he isn’t as modern in |

hia ideas as Mr. Croouns.”

Lisbeth, shaking the yellow mane out of her
eves. *‘ And his sermons—oh, Polly, they
make me cry, they are so deep and so solemn,
and go down into one’s heart so! Bix hun.
dred dollars a year, Polly, for such work and
study as that!”

* There is no doubt,” said Polly, soberly,
“ but that clergymen are, as a general rule,
very much underpaid in this country.”

¢ I shall never marry a clergyman,” oried
Lisbeth, with enmergy. *‘ No, Polly, never!
I'd marry a dust-man first! For duaet men
get their pay, and clergymen don’'t, and—"

Lisbeth stopped short, scarlet and eonfas-
ed, in this rhapsody of hers, for, chaneing to
glance up, she beheld in the doorway a tall
and solemn-faced young man, with an um.
brella in one hand and a travelling satohel in
the other.

#We don't want anything, please,” said
she, jumping at onoce to the conclusion that
she beheld a book agen$, or a vendor of
patent polish, or some such itinerant trades-
men,

T beg your pardon,” said the gentleman,
apparently as muoh embarrassed as was she
herself ; ‘* I muet have mistaken the houee.
I was looking for the Reverend Francis
h Fenn !"

“ My good graclous ! another missionary,”
murmured Lisbeth, sotto wvoce, as Polly
stepped graciously forward, saying,

' You are not mistaken, sir ; shis is the
| house. Please to walk into the parior, and
I will speak to papa.” °

The best room of the parsonage was cool
and dark, with paper shades drawn
down, a jar of fragrant dried rose leaves in
the fire-place, and a home-braided rug of
party.colored cloth laid carefully down before
the sofa to hide the darned spot in the carpet.

ing up to the roots of her hair, as the un.
wary siranger advanced toward a oertain
| oorner : ** the leg is broken, and we've glued
it, and I'm afraid it’s mot quite safe. ‘Chis
one is better.”

While Lisbeth, hiding her face in her
apron, murmurs to herself, ** Is there no end

bs full of glue and patches, and mends and
make-shifts ?"

¢ Lisbeth,” said Polly, returning, * go and
oall papa.”

“It's another mliseionary, I'm sure,” said
Lisbeth, unwittingly pulling down the
gleeves of her brown oalico dress. *‘ And
I know he'll stay to dinner, and he's got a
hungry glare in his eyes, and there's nothing
for dinner but barley soup and a oabbage.
Oh dear!” with a grimace whioh made Polly
laugh in spite of herself, *'1 wish the race of
missionaries was extinet.”

‘I'he couniry parson looked mildly up from
the second paragraph of his * Thirdly " ae
Lisbeth same in, smelling of wild grapes,
;Ith an aureole of yellow hair aboul her

209,

' Papa,” sald she, * there's a gentleman
carpet-bag

and a white neok-tie 1"
“Ah " pald the clergyman. ‘'A visitor, 1
Heo is most weloome. DBatlam
just at dprount deep in the thread of a com-
plioated polemio theory, Make my compli-
ments to the gentleman, Lisbeth, and
his indulgenoe for a quacter of an hour or so.”
And the parson dipped his pen resolutely
into the time-stained wooden standish, as if
he was determined to mettle the subject at
onoce.

‘' But, papa I” Liabeth had caught at his
coat ouff to reclaim him temporarily from
the abysses of theologioal ment,

‘' Yes, my dear,” looking ahsently at her,
“Do you think he'll stay to dinner 7™
ﬂ:' I“lhm invite him, my dear, most assur-

Y.

Lisboth's countenance fell. ' But,
hlhn'd she, * there's nothing but
soup.'

smile, ' and I donbt not it will suflice.”

the splint-bote | helghtened

t.h. 1

« But he is such a learned man,” cried ount | 8

¢ Not that chair, please,” said Polly, color- | ¥

to our humiliations ? Ia our world always to |

Porey

““We will serve it with the good old.
fashioned sance of weloome, my dear,” aaid
the Rov. Mr. Fenn, with a grave, sweel

color and quiek, iwpatient breath,
“ P:f:‘n an angel,” said she to hersell, * but
angels never were adapted to get along in this |
work-a-day world.” Bhe put her golden head
into the parlor door for an instant. *' FPapa
is very busy with his *Thirdly,'” said she,
with & roguish twinkle in the deep hazel
eyes, ** and he begs you'll be good enough to
wait uptil he's through,"

The stranger bowed and looked more em.
barrassed than ever, as he answered—' Oh,
ocersainly, certainly. I am in no haste what.
ever."

And Lisbeth went back to her sister.
 Polly,” eald she, ** what shall we do?
Company to dinner, and nothing to give
them.,"

+ But we must have something," said Yolly.
“ Pat on your thinge, Lisbeth, Go out and
buy a fowl, and a quart of potatoes, and a
loaf of bread. Aud stop at Mr. Dakin's for
an ounee of his best tea and a quarter of a
pound of butter.”

Lisbeth opened her eyes very wide at this
extravagant order.
# Oh, you reckless Polly !" eaid she ; *' and
where are all the funds to come from ?"

Polly sighed sofsly. * I shall have to take
the dried oherry money,” said she, *‘that I
was aaviog up for my fall hat and gloves.
But it isn't much matter. I dare eay I can
manage very well with the old ones for a little
while longer."

 It's a shame |" eried Lisbeth, vehemently.
“ And to think how you toiled all those hot

summer days to pick and dry those black ox-
hearte.”

* There's no help for it, dear,” said Polly,
gently. * Get your hat on quick—there's
no time to lose.”

+ Bat it isn't falr,” protested Lisbeth.
“ Why should all the travelling preachers,
and book agents, and mission collectors come
here aud eat us out of house and homs?
Why don’t they go to Mr. Crocus 1"

Polly emiled. ** Because Mr. Orocuadoesn’s
make them weloome, and papa does,” said
she.

I do wonder,” eried Lisbeth, impetuonaly,
“if there is any other race of men imposed
upon as country ministers are? Mark my
worde, Polly, I never, never, will marry a—"
But by this time Polly had tied on her
sister's straw flat, and twisted a muslin soarf
acroas her shoulders,

Do make haste, dear,” &aid she, in ao
cents of gentle entreaty, as she pointed up-
ward to the olock.

Boarcely fifteen minutes had elapsed when
Lisbeth oame flying back, with yellow tresses
streaming behind, and market basket in her
hand.

t There, Polly,” eried she, in the olear, light
voiee of girlhood, as she depoeited a plamp
chioken on the table, * there's your new hat ;
and there,” as she laid down a packet of
roceries, ‘‘are your gloves; and here,”
rattling out the potatoes, ‘‘is my last chance
for a new blue neéck-tie! And I do hope,
Polly, that they’ll give the missionary the
worst kind of a dyepepsia.”

* Lisbeth 1" ,
 Well, but I do,” saucily retorted the girl,
as she turned to put away her hat. ‘‘And
— Oh, Pol-1y 1"

Polly turned around with a starf, at the
chianged tenor of her sister's voice.

* What is it, Lisbeth? You're not ill "
Lisbeth, with a glowing face, pointed fo
the little wooden eupboard in the wall, which,
extendicg through from parlor to kitchen, in
batler's pantry fashion, was used as a general
repository for books snd papers. And then,
for the first time, Polly perceived that both
doors were slightly ajer.

¢ Polly,” muttered the girl, hoarsely, ‘‘ he
has heard every word! He oouldn't help
it.” And flinging her hat in one direction
and her soarf in another, Lisbeth fled up the
narrow wooddn stairs to her own room aund
:::EI'I hersell, sobbing hyaterically, upon the
 [¢'s my tongue,” sobbed Lisbeth, ' my
wretched, chattering tnnfnu. Papa always
warned me sgainst giving loose to it; Polly
always told me it wonld get me into trouble.
Oh, dear, dear, what must he think? how can
I ever look him in the face ?"
dolefal resume, Lisbeth buried her hot face
in the pillows and cried harder than ever.

It seemed an age to her, but it was in reality

oame fluttering up the stairs, like a sweet-
browed guardian angel.

* Lisbeth,” said she, ** darling, don't fret—
you meant no barm. Get up and braid your
hair, and come down stairs. Dinner will be
on the table direotly, and papa is asking for
on.”

Lisbeth sat up and pushed the damp fringe
of yellow hair out of her eyes. *‘ [ shall not
come down, Polly."”
 But you must, dear; papa would be very
much vexed.”

« Never !” eried Lisbeth, with a fresh burst
of teara ; *‘never 1"

But the country parson himsell presently
came to the resene,with mild eyes and a firm,
gentle voioe.

* No member of my llmllg

in courtesy to a guest,” paid he,taking Lisbeth
gently by the hand; and the r child was
led shamefacedly into the kitohen, where the
table was spread, and Polly stoed smiling at
its head.

« My, Vinoent,” said the parson to the fall
stranger, ** thisis my youngest child.”

“1 am the black sheep of the family,”
said Lisbeth, hanging her head, * and I'm
very sorry, sir, and I beg your pardon.”

“ Pray don't mention it,” eald Mr. Vin.
oent, in genuine distress at the sight of the
mortification of this yellow-haired lassie
with the deep hasel eyes. and the red, sensi-
tive mouth.

And when dinner was over—and here let
us mention that Mr. Vincent ate and drank
with an excellent appetite, as If no larking
shadow of the threatened dyspepeia disturb-
ed his digestion—and the country parson
had taken his guest into the siudy, Polly

ut her arm round Lisbeth's waist, and drew

er out under the mnming-ﬁlnrj vines, where,
by this time, the blue and rose-tinted cups
bad all folded thempelves Into tight little
parasolettes, and hidden behind the leaves,

“ Lisbeth,” said she, ** 1've got good news

for you."”
* Nothing ean be good news any more,”
gaid Lisbeth, with a fresh burst of tears,
“Oh, buat listen,” soothed Polly. * Do
you know who this Mr. Vincent is ?”
« A—_missionary, I suppose.,” And poor
Lisbeth spoke the word as if it was a dose of
quinine.
r “No, dear, he's the Bishop's secretary. And

he has heard of papa’s learning and zeal and
talent, and he has come to offer him a parish
near Now York, with twelve hundred doliars—
only taink of it, Lisbeth |—twelve hun-dred

must be lacking

And with this |

little more than hall an hour, before Polly |

' Bub It is,” erled Polly; and then the two |
glaters began to ory and sob, with happy in-
ocoherence, in each olthers armas.

* Ia it possible,” eried Polly Fenn, * that it
is & whole year since we came to Moreham
E‘ﬂm’ m

1t was a year. Onoce more the wild grapes
were scenting all the woods, onoce more the
golden-rod beld up its torches of flame along
the course of babbling brooks, and I’:lols
shaded her eyes with one hand, as she &

in the doorway and watched Lisbeth come
lightly along the garden path, with the yel.
low sunshine tangled in her hair, and an
unwonted moisture in her deep eyes.

““ What have you done with Mr. Vincent "
asked Polly, demurely.

** He is walking down by the falls, with
paps,” eaid Lisbeth, coming up to her|
sieter's side, and elipping one arm through
Polly's, ' And, Polly—"

““ Well, dearest 1"

* -1 have something to tell you.”

“ Conldn't I guess it ¥ said Polly, laughing.
‘“* No, Lisbeth, don't turn your face away—I
know it all, darling. He loves you, and you
have promised to be his wile.”

‘* Polly,” eaid Lisbeth,” *“I think you
must be a fortune-teller., Bat, oh, I am &0
happy ! and I can hardly believe that it isn's
all a dream.”

‘ But, Lisbsth—"

i WEH !u

‘ I thought you were never, never, going
L0 marry a—"

Bat Lisbeth's soft little hand pressed over
her sister's mouth, and her pleadingly ut-
tered, Please, Polly, don't,” stopped the
gentence ere it was finiehed.

Aud Polly was merciful, and didn't.

SCOTCH COLUNMN.

The north bridge at Hawick i3 to be widen-
ed at a cost of £1,400.

The Britiesh Workman Puablic House at
Hamilton has paid a firs$ dividend at 10 per
cent.

The Free Church has taken the initiation
in Btrachur, Argyllshire, in opening singing
classee.

The annual meeting of the Clydesdale Bank
was held on Feb. 8, when adividend of 12 per
cent. was declared. .

John Downie, the well-known Braemar
mountain guide, died on Feb. 3, at the age of
seventy-seven.

Balmon fishing on the Dee and Don was
commenced on the 1lth February, but the
results were poor.

There are apparently better trade prospects
in Auchterarder. Bome of the millowners
have got large orders.

The steamer Cygnet passed through
Urinan Canal on Feb. 7. The Canal has
been frozen several weeks.

Arrangements are being made in Dunoon,
Argyllshire, for convertingBlack Park into &
publio recreation ground.

Farmers in Whithorn, Wigtown distriot,
who have been forwarding stall fed oattle to
Liverpool market have had poor returns.

The ship Aberlemno, of Glasgow, put into
Falmouth on Feb. 5, with the whole of the
orew more or less affected with sourvy.

The members of Court Fair Maid of Perth
of the Ancient Order of Foresters held their
annual festival in the Drill Hall on Feb. 7.

Bteel & Craig, corn factors and merchants,
Glasgow, have stopped payment. The liabili-
ties amount to between £60,000 and £70,000.

Mr. Donald Munro, writer, Danoon, has
been appointed Proourator-Fiscal for the
buargh, in room of Mr. Robert Booular, writer.

A huge halibnt was eaptured recently at
Wick, Calthness, which had in its stomach,
among other contents, a salmon which
weighed 18 lba.

I'he oyster and clam fishing on the Mid.
Liothian coast has been very poor, owing to
the want of wind, and prices have a down-
ward tendenoy.

The first publication in Oban, Argyllshire,
of banns under the new marriage aot of 1878
waa exhibited in front of theregistrar's office,
Belma Villa, on Feb. 8.

The Deveron Salmon Fishings have been

the end of the present season, to Colonel
Moir, Portsoy.

Mr. Grant, Mains of Glenbrown, Banfl-

oovered up in a snow.drift for three weeks.
They were quite lively when taken out.

has scarcely been witneased for forty years in
Berwickshire, has retarded farm work which
is now considerably in arrears.

David Davis, who has for sometime past
been aoting as relieving postmaster at Auch-
naoraig, in Mull, while visiting Torness
Falls on Feb, 2, fell over a precipice and
perished.

Oapt. Binolair, with H. M. 8. Btruggler,
whose duty 1t was to keep the OUaledonian
Canal open during the late severe attack of
frost, has at last been released from his
ioebound position at Auchindorrooh.

Owing to the frost, a number of fishin
boats with all their gear, have been conve
by rail from Wiock to the west coast. This
is owing to the closing in the Forth and
Olyde Oanal by ioe.

It is eatimated that fully 6,000 people were
upon Loohlomond on Feb 1, skating and
sliding. Poriable fires and ooffee stalis were
freely staged about on the ice fo® the oon-
venience of visitors. .

Bir G. Oampbell, M. P., spoke on Feb. 4 at
Dysart, Fifeshire, and expressed an earnest
hope that M¢, Gladstone would be returned
for Midlothian.

Professor Heddle, Bt. Andrews, read a
paper §o the Royal Bociely, Edinburgh, on
the mineralogy of Becotland, the speocial sub-
eot being **The Mioas, with Analysis of

aughtonite,” a new epecies found in Aber-
deenahire.

Lord Forbes is about to erect & new shurch
for the Epiccopalian congregation of Lochlee,
Forfarshire, as a memorial to his relative,
the late Bishop of Brechin,

On February 3, consequent on the high
wind whioh prevailed in Haddingtonshire,
the snow began to drift,{speedily blocking up
at various points the oross roads ruoning

i

shire, bat dug out two sheep that had been |

The long severs storm, the like of 1|hlnhl

::uhaud is small, the trade prospeots are obill
'wo other Glasgow U. P, churches will fol-
low the example of the Queen's Park congre-
getion in returning to the city liquidators
large sums which were contributed to thelr
funds by Mr, J. Morton.

The Conservative Committee of Mid.
Lothian reports that the canvess shows s
mejority of over 800 in favor of the Karl of
Dalkeith, who has agreed to contest the
county.

Enoouraged by the pppearance of change
in the weatber, a band of wasons and sione-
outters, numbering about forty, have com-
menoed olearing the road to the quarries at
Delgaty, Aberdeenshire,

Considerable improvements, alterations
ond enlargements have been begun on the old
‘ Forbes Arms Inn,” at New Pitsligo, Aber-
deenshire, which is again to be converted
into a commodious hotel.

After a enow storm of about ten weeka'
duration in Perthshire tho weather on Feb. 3
and during the whole of the Gith gave signs
of something like s general imnrovement.

The Corporation liabilities of Berwiek
amount to £33 7333 the assets amrant so
£14,867, leaviog a net amount of debt of
£39,866. The bargh rate acoount shows an
I.Ef%?; of £1,768, and an expenditurs of

A genileman belonging to Greenock re-
cently ekated frcm one end of the Winder-
mere Lake to the other, a distanos of filteen
miles, 10 sixty-six miountes and was not the
least fatigued with his exercise.

Provost Vaes and his fellow-custodiere, the
truatees of the Guildry Fund, bhave set about
the task of restoring the pulpit of the oid
ohuroch at ‘I'ain, Ross-shire, originally the
gifs of the Regent Marray.

On Jan. 31, the Rev. Jardine Wallace, of
Traquair, delivered a lecture on ** The Life
and Writinge of Ribert Burne,” with muasical
illaetrations, in the Poblic Bohool,

At Btrathearn, ¢n Fub, 2, sncw fell to the
depth of several iuches. It ie eight inches
deep on the south side of the Ochils. Farm-
ers are afraid of the wiraw becoming scarce,
a8 their eheep aro entirely hand fed.

The filty-third exhibition of the Royal
Hoottish Academy was opened on February 1,
at Edmmborgh,and, while the number of
visitors was soarcely €qual to that on the
opening day of former exhibitions, the
attendance was regardedas highly satisfactory.

On Jan. 29, the Earl of Haddington was
entertained to dinner in the Waterloo Hotel
by the tenaniry on bis various estates. ‘I'be
oocasion of the dinner was the presentation
of His Lordship’s portrait, in commemora-
tion of the soming of age of Lord Binning.

The Committee of the Aesoeciation for the
Better Endowment of Edinburgh Uni
bave adopted a deed of foundation for admin-
istering the interest on £1,600 paid to the
Association by Dr. Carlyle, of Dumfries, for
erecting two bursaries in connection with the
University.

There is some prospeet of good angling
in the Tweed as soon as the weather and

the state of the water prove favorable.
Large numbers of fish have been seen, while
it is understood that the season for spawning,
owing to the ioy ocordition of the river, has
been delayed.

Mr. Gladstone, in answer to a letter from
the Glasgow branch of the Order of 8
herdas, asking him to support Mr. Mellor's B
to amend the English Poor Law Amendmens
Aot affecting friendly societies, writes as
follows : —** I shall endeavor, other and Im-
mediate duties permitting, to consider care-
fally the diffioult and very interesting question

touched on in your letter before giving a vote
on it in Parliament.”

While the crew of the yawl owned by Bkip-
per Willlam Pirie, Blonehaven, were engaged
recently at the white fishing, they discovered
that two large sharks had got entangled im
their lines. An attempt was made to ** board ™
the first, but, after a pretty tough struggle,thin
was found impossible, and it had to be eus
adrift, the tail of is, however, being retained.

On the 14th ult. John Noble, a fish dealer,

let, on a lease of twelve and a-hall years from | of East Union street, Arbroath, attempted to

murder his wife and youngest ohild. He fired
a pistol at the former, wounding her in the
fs0e, and a number of the pellels lodged in the
ochild’s head. When the police arrived Noble
shot himself in the head, and all three are
now lying dangeronsly wounded.

At the annual meeting of the Glasgow
Bhipowners' Association on the 14th Feb.,
the Chairman, Mr. Allen, said that the ship-
ping tonnage had been in in a far
greater ratiothan the imports and exports of
goods. Ho suspected that this was the real
causé of the depression of the shi
interest. Bhipowners should do two
—they should dbatain from bullding any
more ships, and should for some years to
come exercise the greatest economy in the
management of their property, such as
adopting the most recent improvements fox
saving fuel. The laborers’ strike at Liver-
pool did not aungur well for euch a polisy. A
more inopportune time ocould not have been
chosen for it.

A visit, which was prolonged to more than
a year, at her cousin’s house in Edinhn?h,
formed an era in Mrs. Kemble's life. The
City of Edinburgh at that time was at the
height of its intellectnal grandeur. It was
the day of Bir Walter Bootit, Wilson, Jeffrey,
Brougham, Bydney BSmith, the Horners,
Alison and all the renowned phalanx thas
ruled over British literature under the blae
and yellow standard of the Edindurgh Re-
| view. The ancient oity had still its regular
winter season of fashionable gayety, during
which the elder members of the beau monde
were carried through the streets to evening
parties in sedan ohairn.

A deputation from the Edinburgh Behool
Board, accompanied by the members for the
oity, waited on the Lord Advooate on Batur-
day, the 8th Feb., and brought under his
lordship’s notice the mnecessity of school
boards obtaining powers for establishing day
industrial schools of the kind approved of by
Mr. Oross in his speech at Chelmaford. The
Lord Advoocate quite admitted the need for
some such sohools being instituted, but added
that the difficulty was whether they should

east and west in the upper districts of the
county.

| On February 1, the past pupils of Mr.
Haig, Paterson Place Academy, presented
{him with a purse of a hundred sovereigns,
together with a silver salver, on the comple.

dollars a year, and an assistant, We ghall

be rioh, darling, and dear, dear papa will

U Lisbe

th flounced out of the room with

have a little rest and ease in his old age.”
It oan'd be true,” said Lisbetb, vaguely.

| tidn of twenty-five years' teaching In Had-
dington,
During the month of January 11 vessels, of

AN gate tonnage of 13,1456 tons, were

|

aim at this by Btate aid or by voluntary
effort. He was earnestly desirous of dealing
with the question, and hoped to be able $o do
g0 in the coming sesslor.

An old Irish soldier who prided himself
npon his bravery, said he had fought in the
| battle of Bull Run, When aeked if he bhad
retreated and made good his escape as others
did on that oecaelon, he replied, ** Be jabbers

launched on the Olyde. The amount of work ! those that dida’t run are there yet.”




