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A MODERN CINDERELILA.
——— .
Were a romanile malden #0 be piletured to

[ were one and the same, Bub this is not the
oty of the charming aud abused Cinderella
om we all knew in ehildhood, This is an

with no step-relatives, no ashes to
in, and, what is worse than all else, this
in ) eentury reproduction wore a num.
four boot. Inatead of baing in the kitehen,
here she should have been,
she was boarding. RBemember this in
» hereine of ye olden tyme, but of the Oen-
pial year 1876, and boarding too, in the
little town that ever lured a
tor by a dishonest advertisement in a eily
saper of charming summer board.

of lile dragging Julia and me through
f mh-m!wdunp-mmn-

lly ex-
- @very pebble in Bwitzerland, 1 fondly
i he would have settled down. He didn's,

- to politios, and my sister
the Benator’s house in

lnxuries as piazza or
Ray and I certainly would
of it that warm June
a lilas bush, and under
reading, It waz well
for that lilao gave the
and, as it was,

necessary to piece out

- 4.What a capital tion this quiet Is
Sor Philadelpbia ! Wlmh uguhu
‘posaible for the sight-secing!” Mrs, Rey
\ cheerfully, and had we been
mnded in Bpitzbergen instead of Munson,
would have found something to be thank-

3

‘after two weeks of the table d hoie here,
#is damp under-crusts, 1 should doubt
#y to do any hard work.”
keep the vital spark alive until to-
I feel sure we can bid a
to Munson. Btill, my dear
“Bath, you are not emaciated as yes, even after
‘#wo weeks of rhubarb pies.” .
* ¥ Don't—don's, please, allude to my weight.
' %o think of my coming so near starvation
5 to lose a pounud. I don't believe,
Libby Prison would have told on
But I believe if's an exploded idea
Mr. Libby set rather a mean
*» Then followed a long sermon from
sinfulness of wishing one's
than one was, and she
a8 usual by sssuring me that, for a
l“fl on one point,

k. telling me where
‘my family would join me in Philadelphia.
i “There must be some word from Julis,
and I'll begin my hard work by a walk to the
- Bhe certainly will write me to0 go
“with you or stsy hero, or unicld some Ilncky
i pian of hers for shelter in the good Quaker
ity ;" and ploking myself up, I shook myself
o tless animate and inanimate
- erawled and fallen on me
I sat reading.

here svery day for

for answer the little old man laughed
‘Ahe reason of his being behind the iron
‘grating—io protect I imaell ,com injary from
if“"'l' ndividuals who had been served as I
S wouldn't mean o tell me that osrd

B
Solk

t it was for some of the

‘i:ﬂ
g ™

y new and original one, s coramonplace |

~ My unele John had spent the last four years |

boarding-houses, and I know how te manage
ocomfortable., I fanocy this one

others 1've been in.
dust mysell before meeting my | our most oppressive month.” I always have

to ges §
lsn's yo v
py reader's mind, modesty wonld never allow | 1aust at least

$0 assers that the modern Oinderella and hg}iﬂﬂl:r:; sister.”

our driver sto
bonses. In

with plate

o

elegance ascended.

* This is much pleasanter than anything I

glass and lace ourtains,
the third and fourih storey that degree of

1hen 1

" Hspeclatly Mareh.”
“1 imagined yon snow-bound nntil June,"
“ Oh no, our olimate is tropieal. Aaroh js

ed those people who assume such ignor-

hundred ard seven, warm |” and | ance of the esstern boundsry BState, and
belore a row of elegant

I tried to discover one a
littlo leas atately or less liberally provided | corrected. Would it be safe to go from this

polar bsars our boon companions.
“ 1 am delighted to have my impression

Even to | cold elimate to Maine in, say, July 2"

h‘" I:’ﬂ'hlpl. if you keep near enough an ice-
8.
** That I could do eaeily. Ibelieve you live

ocould have offered, but 1 feel moset nnwilling | in Maine. The olimate of Malne is good to
to leave you alone., Were it not that I feel | her inhabitants, however. Are all in Maine

wy l::lurllglt coming on, I should stay with

you,
“That I won's hear of for a minute.

oharming ! bere comea the colored attendans ;" | seemed hours that I had been alone with
and I hastened to put into his hands all my | him, but by the clock I saw all my discomfors

mall traps.
 Bring Julia to me as goon as she comes, | have never mes any one from Maine belore.

and good-bye for an hour, I kissed
glove to the dear friend who was pe
the window of the coach that was quickly | from Maine this sumnmer? Those in board.

whirling her out of pight, leaving me standing | ing-houses have a great opportunity to etudy
mn .“:I.n for the lltnn'l whostood ready to [ charaoter. I see you have profited by your
er me in.

‘" Missus was sorry, but she was really
t. Baid you was to be quite | very muoch amused as the thought. ‘' Well,

"'bliged to go on
in Munson, Had the she would be at home very |our friends and she travelling publis have

at home, and

Ifollowed the mpologizing darkey up the | I think ol inserting

Ab, | Bu

given such complexions 1” Had I been able
to speak, I oertainly should bave called Bam.
personality was most offencive. It

had been ocrowded into one half hour. * I

cotton | Are they all so—cold, so brusque, in Aaine?"

steps, and throngh a dimly lighted hall.

‘* Never mind. Only
parlor, and I will wait for the rest of my

Here’'s the drawing.-room.” He
seemed to resent my shoioe of words.

“ Well, this is luxory,” 1said to myself as ] | of losing his boarders, but I knew well enough
d under a ourtain into a large room |by what I had overheard that he didn't enjoy
dim light 1 could see little excepting | keeping & boarding
the sparkling chandeliers. But the soft car- | did boarding in it.
pet on whioh I stepp2d, the subdued rieh ¢ol- | seemed hours, but in reality was thirty min-

party.”
i "“Yes'm.

| IHEE:

show me the ladles’ | attention, ete.,

* Uan it be possible you have had no one

position.”
* Position of landlord!™ And he looked

been very kind to us this summer, Beriously,
a glip in the dailiee,
thanking the public, ete., I hope by a strict
to merit their patronage
through the winter months, You know the
Exhibition lasts only three months more,
and then I'm afraid our friends will all desert
us.”"” He became quite pathetio when he spoke

-house any more than I
All this time, which

oring, and the unmistakable elegance of every- | uses, I sat mosionless, travelling-bag in

T SR ATE e RS R S
me that son Re » | curtain, in hope of seeing a oarriage draw o
oo You certaloly take 8 oheerful view, But| 7 %o 15 o4 "have been such s dreadfai |and deposismy d

gazing through three thicknesses of
posit my family.

spendthrift after all, or he wounld net have| The excessive friendliness with a complete

ﬂ,h“

his mother so many comforts in the way | siranger whioh Julia had enforced was wear.
of plate mirrors and fine bronzes. Perhaps, | ing, especially

when the siranger turped out

though, ks had devastated the attie, and was | to be so loquacious and bent on entertaining

working down to the cellar.

¥eeling sure I | me.

I wanted Julia should ocome and take

was alone, I walked up fo a long mirror and | my place, and give me some hints on showiog

fock a s

nrvey. Certainly Jane Eyre in Rooh- | friendliness to a spendibrift. la no young

ester’s ancestral halls could nof have pre- | Iadies’ gnide had I ever met a chapter on such
sented » more ludicrous reflection. My hair, | an emergency.
which eurlsenough always to look asthough

I had faken a prominent

¢ must be confessed as
started, but with such surro
shabby enough ; dusty boots and dusty collar ;
and it was well my hat was gray by nature, for
veil and gull's wing were thick with dust ; | can endure this.sort of thing a few minutes
gray ootton gloves, that Mrs. Ray insisted

‘“ Mother will be so annoyed to be detain.

part in a hurricane, | ed | I believe some little orphan has eaten
was in ita usual oondition ; gray stuff dress, | too many unripe

peaches, or something like

good as when I|that, and she was rent for to go to the
it looked | Asylum.”

| sgnsib! I was very
- g written were the only fit things for travelling. * I
 da ﬂ'i a hm;m:' hﬂl i must have a room and repair damage

e, 1

thought, on furning from the mirror, and I
began groping for a bell cord.

“Sam 1" started, for J

thought

the

“ I hope she won't hurry on my account.”
“* Thank you., That must mean that you

more ; though upon my word your auxious
expression and repeated sighs made me fear
I was making but sorry progress in entertain-
ing you.”

Eatertaining me? A basin of water and
piece of soap would have been more songenial

voice came from the same roomwhere I fancied | entertainment than any he had favored me

Iwas alone—*'sam!"—no; the voice came from

theroom beyond the curtain, and that voice

was the voioe of the spend

thrift—'* has the

young lady come?” I could only hear one

voice, Bam answered so sofsly.

“And ny

mother notin! Rather awkward, or L don's

even know her name.

Look on her trunk.”
mile walk in the dust and sun for | L heard Sam gointo the hall. *I shall be
And that an old onel|Rird emough when we can shut up this
more than s week old. | Poarding house. Bhe mekes the eighteenth

delivered this to me | mOther has takenin.” Agifit wasn's all his

| proper way of doing in such a boarding.
house. Firat, address of weloome, then com-
pliments and exchange of conversation, to
make the new-comer perlecitly at home, and
banish any little stiffness that might other-
wise ocour.

* Do you anticipate mueh pleasure from
the Exhibition ? ” He asked the question as
a man would who was determined to make
himsel! entertaining, no matter what rabufls

fault that she had to have me in her ho mse « *“We Philadelphians find it rather
where she ought to have been | i L 4 I
‘" No, Bah,there’'s a J. and a W.” Bam
intended $o whisper, bat his voice came to me
olear and distinet,
‘““Issheupstairs? In there! You stupid!
why didn't you say so ?”
I hoped that was the beginning and end of

tain his mother's boarder.

addvessed to you. I only handed it our intercourse, but he evidently regarded
to n:d it. Ivs {,“,;.,1 h;:: it inoumbent on him tocomein and entsr-

If the doors had

mf".hm in Westoonsin since notl been cut with a view to his height, he
. ¢ Miss Ruth Wyman.' wounld bave had to come in sections.

Ee

.
2 1 " looked ten feet tall, and equal fo some more
'al, I never should have mistrusted.” For musonlar labor t'hm dawdling about his

mother's house.

¥ that even at this late day the postmas.
of Munson should be investigated by the
tal anthorities for this irregularity, I muss
e candid and confess, though I te one
©of my own family, my sister Jalia's writing is
le? No, neve.. But it is

wiully sty the girls at school used to
lﬁb}mn!mhuun.whm I eould
‘2ot read one word in fen in her letters. A

e TiIR L

I{. . m“ﬂﬂthﬂl
\ much diffienlty :

B Oonie with the R.'s

wil
fap I was lucky to hear

were rich, but have a &
ve like friends, Ob, how hot!

JULIA,
Mhucfc-lhﬂl, or rather a postal

were my sa‘ling orders.

the
We

pilgrims who were thronging to celebrate
Mrs, Ray was much pleased

shake the dpm of Munson
our duet we executed with great

E2

O done something inconvenient; mo Mr,
Shey are called French—maid,
; “!w. Washington tra’a two

"% Any nseldent 1" T asked, sadly, for ihat

evidenily thinking he had told me
very consoling. switoh !

TihNak
il

‘1am very

glad to weloome you to Phila.

delphia, though it would have been pleasanter
had my mother been here to present us,
Ihave never been 8o happy as to meet you
before.”

I was surprised at his cordiality, D .bt-
leas, thongh, on our departure this would be

of a winter enabled | °XPlained—
propo son, so much, I did not shake hands with
said we were to behave

me with the | ““Eh',mmﬂ,,m. {’,',;EEF‘?E& 1 H‘::u m"d'& hhul to ﬂ:m: hands with a
you a B ‘ cate eitherare |8 er, and he a spen Was too mueh,

yod, go directly to or: boarcing-house, 707 | « Th:nk' you. I am gled to n:ut bere, though

him, thou
greeting,

with me."”
‘I wish they might. I am sure you flatter
il, on so short an mequaintance

- Go ahead and | wit
n the erowd of patriotis free-born Amerl. | enjo

t nation's advanced birthday at Philadel. | will be
that we | late.”

2 Ar8 CO £
ré Yery soon,

of welcome, extended by

expected that

pendeteits |1 wish the reat of my family could have coms

our olty, you think your family wor'd
it too. Why oan they not eome ? "

My uncle and esister
Thelr t1a'n was

“ Indeed! Mother negleoted to tell me we

were to be favored with two
ipirit. Mr. Bay failed $0 meet us in New | Though she
| [Xork, 6 his pariner or pariner’s wife had died { for weeks, thas is hardly to be wondered at.”

“Did she order dinner for us?

here.”
* Oertainly. Travelling in this country is

hungry
s0 abomiuably esonducted. I wonder
in contained the only family I had in the | with Ilulllihlylppﬂltll don’ atarve.” This

young ladies.
has had g0 much on her mind

W
shall want a substantial dinner when they gu:

work. Our station restaurants are | Straightoing
people

tiresome, though I own I enjoy immensely
showing mother’s young lady visitors the
wondezs.” I should feel sorry to deprive any
human being of enjoyment in this world, but
I resolved I wounld not oonsent to have that
creature show me a eingle wonder. Julia
could, and probably wou d, do as she pleased,

but Unecle John and I eonld go together, and | mistakes about the son,” and I eaw he strog-

it would not be the first time Jalia had de-
serted the family ranks, ‘

|. “Yeos, I anticipate muoh pleasure, Will
you please see if I may not be shown my
room ? And please tell your mother we shall
want dinoer as soon as the reet of my party
comes ;" and I rose, bag in hand, determined
to put an end to the tete.a-tete.”

“ Oertainly. I willsee where the delay is.

I was glad fo see he realized that there
had been a delay, Giving my pag to Bam, I
followed him up a flight of
and ioto a room as luxuriously farnished as
|the lower part of the hounse. I oould not
make an elaborate toiletto had my feelings
prompted, as my trunk was below, and no
move had been made to take it o my room.

Llhlt would have drswn tears Irom a flint,

| out heel and toe.”

perfect liberby to go when we pleass. Uncle
Jobn said he wounldn's be tled down,”

** Ob, eertainly, just as Unele John pleases.
I aha'n's tle bim, snd when wmother cowmes
she will make it all straighs.”

‘* Bhe ean’t help my aukle, Ob, it was ail
those stairs!” and I lelt & tear full on m
noge. I said, ** Don't tounh that boot I"

“My mother neglected to tell me how
stubborn you were,”

‘“* Beoause she didn't kvow, If I had known
you would be so disagreeable 1 should have
gone to a regular bosrding honsp,”

“*Yon are very huneet. That boot s to be |
pulled oft "

**Ob ! that burtme dreadfully ; and I didu't
tell yoa you eould ;" and I didn’s try o keep
back the tenrs, which came fass.

‘*Now il we bad a elipper. Have you
one ?" :

**Yoe—no. I can't get at it.”" My face
was in my bandkerchief, and I was given up
t0 my misery when the outer door opened,
and I found myself in the ample embrace of
some one, who was ealling me dear Alice;
and the son was explaining the aceident and
my persistenoy in sitling on the stair,

* I'm not Alice at mll; I'm some other
idiot,” I sobbed, freciog mywsell from the
elderly lady's arms. ** Tell me, is this a
boardiog-house '—no, not that, but is it a
place where they take boardere, and she has
& worthless son?” A\ that point of my eon.
fused tale I heard a titler, and the son left his
mother alone with me.

‘* There is » mistake., I was expeciing a
dear young lady. It was so dark—"

‘ Yes, there is a dreadful mistake, and I
have made it.”

* Where do you liva? Perhaps we ocan send
to your friends.”

* Ob, I don't live ; [ stay sometimes ; I'm
an orphan !"” and withthat dismal confession |

or would have been s good stook in trade to
& professional beggar, I sobbed harder than
ever. .

* Jan't you think of some one I eonld send
for? Were you tod to go to 707 Maple
atreet ?"

*t Yes, they told me to come here and they
would meet me. HBue seid it was a fine
Il::r:ua. and not a boarding-house ; so 1 came

'.Il

“ ] am very sorry, indeed, that there was
# mietake made. The ocity, though, is go
full of strangers that- 1 do not won-
der at such mistakes.,” They kind old
lady bad %o leave me there on her
atair, and weloome the right Alice,who arrived,
looking as freah and pretty as possible, in] a
dark blue travelling dress. I felt myself to
be the most pitiable spdotacle that the
Qaaker City ever harbored, nol excepting the
epectacle of the huogry B. Franklin and bis
rolls, I imagined from the low whllme
that came from the drawing-room my melan.-
choly position was being explained to Alice.
I was too depreszed to mind being pitied by
anybody.

of you, for all {:nr gown and those abowin-
able boota, Bhe has grown uncommonly
preity this last year.
unegle 1

‘** Don't be silly, Jalia, above all thiags,
snd as uovcle John always broug bt me up by

Don't §you sgree,

¥ | that diseoureging maxim, * Handsome is that

handsomo does,’ youn had better nos be proud
of anything I have done to-dsy.”

When I got well enough Julia insisted that
we should drive I:iy the house where I had
ordered dinner and almost broken my neok.

** Thiok, Hath, of your boots in all that
splendor 1"

“ Don't mention it, ‘Think rather of the
scars and goratches it made on those oak
élairs. I have returned the lllp];;or. I
hope I ahall never live to see the da
when I phall be mortified by the return
of my property. And, Julia, I never dared
E;lllgnu before, there were three buttons

A week laler, as we were sitting in oar par-
lor, 101 Maple sireet, a oard was handed Jalia
Dby a servant,

‘* Yes, show him up.”

“Who?' Bhe handed me a oard, end
rashed to the nearest mirror to give an
additional pat to her yellow caurls. ** My,
I. Putnam Graham, Who in the world
it this descendant of Isrsel, and why
doesn’t he own up to it like & man, I.
Putoam.”

‘ Hash, for pity's sake! I met him in
Washipgton, He's very nice. Nannie said
she should write him I was here.”

‘* I suppose yon know I'm not dressed up 2"
I eaid, dubiously, for I had on my old gray
stufl gown.

‘* 1 ought to by this time. I never knew
you to be, the eighteen years I've known
you.”

‘** Don't you think, though, I'll do? One
ocomfort—he didn't come to see me.”

** Keep that shawl round you, and look what

you are, an interesting invalid with a sprained -
{ankle.,” Bhe threw a white shawl over me,

and tucked a sofa pillow under my foot, and
that was all she could do to heighten my in-
teresting role of invalid, when I. Putnam
Grabam appesred, and far from finding him
a stranger, I found I had previously known
him as my landlady’s eon.

Of course Oinderella conld do nothing but
follow the example of the good old Cinderella,
and wed the Prince who ocame bringing the
alipper, even though the slipper ehanoced to
be the shabbiest, heaviest old boot that ever
escaped oharitable distribution. It was al.
together too Iarge for the pister. Oinderella
couldn't say it was not hers, for there was
the name written in fall, Bhe sometimes
tells her Centennial experiemce. Her hus-
band! Never. He made a solemn vow never
to desoribe his impressions of his firat boarder
until five years shall have passed over their
marrled life. Bhe threatens divorce in ecase
he bresks his promise, and three young un.
employed lawyers atand ready to take her
oage.

—t—

¢+ Perhaps you would let me put this on?”
I putdown my handkerchis! to see the young

with ; thoagh doubtless this was always the H gentleman who had been so manfally strug I

gling to entertaln his mother's visitor stand.
ing over me holding an embroidered Turkish
elipper. I feltI bad said quite enough thas
day, and it I should ever attempt to explain |
my rudenvss, I conld never appear anything
else than energetio and insolent. When I
pushed out my foot and saw ita usually
grand proportions go swollen, I could not
help eaying, and I believe Ieven had the spirli
to emile, ** You need aknife. It's a regunlar
step sister's foot, and I gusss you'll have to

** No, indeed ; no surgery is necessary, and
there’s a fit that proolaims you a Cinderelia.”
 Thank you ; it feels very comiortable, I
am going now, and please always think il was

oak stairs, |

a dreadfal mistake and forget it all.”
“ If you promise to forget that worst of all

gled to keep from laughing outright.

“: Oh, don't, please; but gel a carriage and
let me go.”

‘* Yes, but where ?"

““ Oh, anywhere—orpbhan asylum or insane,
I am fitted for either. No, seriously, Idon's
know where to go.”

** Do you know no one in the city? 1f nof,
tell me to where I can telegraph?”

“ Oh yes, I do know somebody—a lady. I
came with her, Bhe's at the Continental.
SBend for her.,” I waa glad to beable to think
of some way out of the difficulty, for every
minute of such perplexity was telling on my
weakened intelleot.

Martha was sent in a carriage, as Mrs.
Ray was sufferiug with neuralgia, to bring
me baok to the Oontinental, where I shonld

I sorewed up my hair more snuogly, and
dusted my boots, and hoped my appearance
was more satisfactory to meet my sister.
Those bare etairs! They were signs of the

son's exiravagance, He had drunk up or | On She rack, that the inmates of 707 had no

gambled that carpet, I felt sure. I onoe
kuew a maiden lady who llﬂr, in selecting
s house, looked first to see il 2 coffin could
be brought down the froni stairs. Winding
ptaire ocondemmned a house in her eyes. I
never ur:ldhlnr tﬂn 'lﬂl:ul.“Ijl *
carpet, and bare, slippery stairs are,

{ mind, a relis of barbarism., o

A belll Tk was just three o'clock. It was
Julia and Unole John. 1 ran—no, I erawled
dowa the polished stairs, holding fast the
balustrade, and, stepping softly as I might,
my boots madea’'racket that reverberated from

never see me olinging to the rail; and
myself, 1 proceeded to #ri
boldly down—too boldly, for I caughtmy he
and fell, » on every stair, my thick

couniry ! he wished mo to understand he | Poots making a great clatier. When my

. % Misplaced awitoh ;" and the ofMolal turned { had travelled.
o\ m:hblr thought this
m

Wwas always the trouble when trains | hadn't come,

embankments and nobody svrvived | sald nothing, and even worse when I made a

your first visit to Phila.

delphia? It s rether an unfort

remark, *

the backwoods.

this

| d
Hllllﬂdlnr::lll:lywml

By his patronising tone he

firat appearance

wished I

unate time,

the cily is so overrun with queer people who

. | bave come fo see the elephant.”

“Itold him I had some to
oallod the elephant,” oo et e

“ Pardon me, I hoped you came, I was

vsin enovgh
us

:'?fm solely for th
I don' believe I &
trouble.”

o think you osme, partly to

« Waa 1§ all on aooouns of o
to show you 1" =

repald for

m h

way of leoking
my face when

landlady’s son came to see the extent of my
injuries, I wished I had had sense enough to
have killad mysell in my fall before getting

|into such a ridiculous position, *

but I do for a | FOmATK,

floor to oelling. That spendthrift should |

have at firs) gone. How gratefal I was, for
Jalia's pake, when Martha and I were tucked
in the earriage, and te trunk marked **J W.”

olue to my identity ! I eould have kissed the
little trunk with its mysterious letters for
the seoret it had helped me keep. |.

‘* Where have you been 1" was the way Mrs.

Ray, Julia, and Unocle John worded the'r firat

* Never you mind ; but Jalls, look there !
and I pulled her postal card from my pocket.
* You were right in its nos being a boarding-
house, and it was awell—I've brought away
some in my foot; but it was 707 Maple
street. Now stk me where have I been, as
though I bad done rometbing dreadfvl.”

“ Kath, I'm awlully sorry. If you love
me, though, don's produce that wriling.
Unole John is all ready fo goold, Ialways |
make my ones that way.”

“ With a $ail?* Then there's one consola
tion—it's atyliech, Though I wish I had

known your methods earlier. Fortunately—
no, they are as Ignorant who their boarder
may have been as I am about them. I dom’t

even know their names."”
“Ivs all awfally ridionlous, and so like

“Iamso sorry! Why did you try to go 80 | Ruth I” Julia gasped, as I related the partica.
fast ? Those »stairs are a great nulsanoce. | lars of my adventure. Bhe thought it very

Are you hurt ad ali?"”

entertaining. I was glad it sounded so; it

I wes very much afraid I had not hurt | certainly was far from that while it lasted.

myrelf ; bus on trying o stand, I suddenly

“0Of eourse I had on this eld gown and

gave ltup, and sad down on the lower stair | boots, When conld I have ohanged them ?”

again,
‘* Where are you huti?”
* 'Wail, please, unii 1 find oub.”

Then Julia serutinized the boot on the well
fo0t, and seorn and disgust were the result,
*“ Yes, I know they are shabby. I wore

“In the meantime I will poll off tbis|shem out in Manson going to the post-office
boot,” and he was on his kness unbutltoning | so muoh, I gave them thﬂru ooats of Fiench

my hook.

'* Btop |—tbat is the well ome, and I oan | publio; but +
help.” My snkie | where's the other? Martha, didn's you bring
yand if that{it? Oh, dreadfal disecovery ! iv's left behind,
spondibrifs kepd on bothexing 1 should br=st | and it had my name in it 1"

ask you when I wand any
waa throbbing and aeking b

and hoped they would deceive the
hey're mnol & success. Bal

oul erying. ‘“How oarsless! Bat whad did you put
‘“* What do you think of dolag? BIt on | your name in it for 1 gl
that stalr " “Oh, the name and date! To see how
.;;:l.unw my fansily oome and fake me :Eg they would Isst. I wish I hadn's,
‘“Away! Why, you've but jush come ; and | Oan't we send now and get it 1"
my mother told ma she depended on your| * No, don's, Trust one of the servanis has
saying two weaks.” thrown i into the aali barrel before this.”.
“ X waanilly 4o come, though I'll mot be| * Unless behaved, as I'm afraid yon

well emough 10 stay. Besides, we are al’ did, very

b

and mighty, I'm not

L
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THE IRISH LAND QUESTION.

New Yorx, October.—A Herald's London
special of the 6ih says the mass meetings
which yesterday assembled all over Ireland
to diseuss the Land Question form to-day the
theme of lively debate. Acoording to this
morning's papers they show that two
ourrents are af work. The more
moderate men advoocale as a praociical step
the ooncentration of all the ocounjry’s
lnnrg in a total change of in
existing system of Irish land tenure, and in

] making farmers either owners of the soil or

joins owners with the landlords. This scheme
would involve little dislocation of the existing
arrangement for the distribution of the land,
It could be accomplished by developing the
principles of Giladstone’s Land Acs. The
majority ol experienced parliamentary men
support this view. Parnell and others of the
more extreme section say it is an excellent
plan in itself, and yet it does not meet the
urgenecy of the impending crisis. Tenants
should refuse to pay rents which have been al-
ways oppressive, or which are made go by the
ure of hard fimes, If they were to
stand together in every pari of Ireland they
could nos all be driven off the land. There
was no need of physieal foroe ; passive re-
sistanes would secure the viotory. William
Shaw, M.P,, declared that the results of the
present harveat were mot so bad as in the
past two years. The people of Ireland need
not be alarmed. The crisis is exaggerated
by selfish men for their own private purposes,
but as for the landlords, their lettera prove
that as a olass they are frightened. ‘L'here is
no doubt they will resist, and that they will
sirive to oblain fiom the Governmen: such
measures a8 may fortily their resiatanoce,

A Buggestion frem NMir. Molyoke,

Mr., George Jacob Holyoke, the English
Liberal and exponoent of co-operative privel-
ples, arrived in Ottawa on Bunday. Yeater.
day he held an interview with Bir John
Maodonald and the Minister of Agriculture,
and preesed upon them the desirableness of
the Government sending proper information
to Gread Britain respecting this counfry—
such information as will be of practiosl
interess to the farming and artiean olasses.
Mr. Holyoke desirea the publication by the
Oanadian QGovernment of a blne book
similar to that issued by Lord Clarendon
some years ago at his requeat. Besides
the usual) informatlion, the volume shounld

mention the loecalities in whioh apeelal
indastries exla¥, s0 thalt an artisan
of any oococupation may know pre-

particuiar
cisely where he will be likely to obtain work,
and nos enter the couniry perlecily ignorant
of the character of its indasiries and the'r
losation, as is now the oass. The book
should also state the charaster and nation.
ality of the labor with which he will have to
compete here, the stato of the labor market,
and she rates of wages, with above all $heir
purchasing value, Mz, Holyoke elaims that
the most convineing arguments $o the pro-
spective emigrant is to show him that he oan
purchase more of the necessaries of life in
Oanada for $5 than i1 Bogland with its equi.
valent, a sovereign. It is understood that
the Premier promised to bring this and other
propositions before the Government.

——

woman and whip, oapital sailor, accomplished
musiocian, perfect singer, fine painter, cham-
pion solver of double acrostios, #all, hand.

with the world at her feet—Miss

some,
Moflat, of England, is dead.

will ind an exohange that
will talk In mlﬂll"lﬂll = Bring him into
the house mow, gitls, it is too ohilly to
loaf around on the front stoop; yom ean
mﬂth_thiplhiﬂlill,ihmllu the parlor

The Natal ecolonisis purposs preseniing
mmn-ku plate. |
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