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Did the Kulghis All Biec of Yore,” | departure o I was
:-u -u-.. in my stud house abe | .hnhnlqﬂmmm:
Aud e night was grow ng 00ld; “ Hluur thb;:. you're bigger
s E?m“" kalghta of old. Buch sn nhunlﬂmi... even !.!:m an old
: could nob pase
o A Ay v e ' remonstrate. Priscilla

While the wiud blew loud and stormy,
And the snow fell still and oold.

By e rs el
'uin o tale :

Blue I;Jn‘-ru were, large and dreamy,

And her hair like waves of gold.

‘T"her we heard a feeble knocking,
h .&md }nn du-ufn | nmlrd ;‘HII:.:J
an | eocme in," » )
“ From the cold by your fireside

And I answered him quite grufily:
B “tﬂu l'ﬁlﬁl"ﬂlﬂd uiw the door;
ut1 itle Nora w
“ D{l.‘:(lha knights all die of yore ?'

Baock I cal'ed the old beggar.
Bald," Your puaumﬁi lore ;
Ig'l}:m -T‘tmtmfl illi' f yore.” |
wugh L' nos a o Days.

PAULINE.
And there was worse in store for me.
Her hands, ungloved and with
interlaced, were oarried in front of her, I
was walking on her lets side, and I saw
ghat the hand nearcst me was denuded of
ise ringe. The
shone until now
disappeared. My
ing was only
her words Iset mnight, who.
underatand it? shough
self to be my wife ghe wished to

ke & beaoon

fail to

to olear ; when coupled with | few w

gorv
lma o
I walked away—the thiog in the

the almost againet m .

aoe of | whose honest o:li:c.l

ous of the | this place to-night? We will go to Lon.

don.

“ And sfterward 1" she asked, wist.
fully.

‘*,l.:lm you ask me? To Italy, of course,"

Bhe shanked me with a look nnd pres-
sure of she kand. We were now aiour
Bhe left me, passing Priscilla,
were glowering at me.

troubles was not worth a thought. | Priscills had me & fool ; I must be
31 nt?:l I oould not expect Priroilla to | revevged. " ’
enter into my Iullnann appreciate the | * Priscilla,” I said g avely, " I am goiog
delicaoy of my poeition. Beuides, I must | by this ev 8 ooaob, I will write when
see her and have a long talk with her I?nuhunm. |
before I lelt. had my revenge in fulk The good old
The O , 88 we oalled it, was a place | soul almoat fell weeping at my feet.

on the hill eide, not far away. We had

stumbled u
ing our -ﬂukl:. A seldom trodden

| shrough the woed led to a spot from whi

the trees and undergrowth had been

oleared. From it there was a delightful
view of the upEo-iH hills and the stream
t

winding throug

resors of

he valley. It was afavorite

Here I had eat for hours

mine.

talking to Pauline, and here in my dreams
lhldupt:nr:d I:l'th the words g! love 1

lo to
-bye

My

speak—and here 1 was 10 say
forever!.

the fingers | renched the Olearing. I threw myself down
on the sloping ground and turned my eyes
the path by which she must come.
Fﬂhn trunk at my back formed a reat for my
olden ocirclet which had | head—the trees around were rustling in the
of hope, had |soft breeze—the mnnmnnnl Irluln:“?!;h: :
hears sank. The rean- | atream below was soothing an ng—
i hite clouds sailed slowly acrosa the

sky. . It was a drowsy, dreamy, beautiful

phe knew ber- | morning. I had soarcely slept for the lass
sbrow the | two or three nights. Puauline lingered. 1ls

yoke aside. Pauline loved me not—the |it any wonder that my eyes olosed and for
truth whioh was gradually oreeping from |a while

the misty &:ﬂ would

thas
“m' %, .:q'hi ge were oast aside to show
me, il poseible, without
was not to be wife,

bring her sorrow— | were ch
; 8he wished $0 | needed ?

Waa. it

worde, that she |sleep in order to dream.

sorrow and dmplpninm-nt
away by the sleep 1 80 Borely

sleep? Yes, because one must
Ah! it shat

dream were reality, life would be worth

How oonld T ‘speak now? The anawer | having.

had been given before the question had
hﬁL pat. '
saw K8
hand of hers, but simply dropped her
lashes and said nothing. No doubs she
wished me to 8 her the pain of an
explanation. If I ocould nerve myaelf to i,
haps the bess thing would be fo leave
lyas possible—leave her %0
more. A
nd despondent as 1 fell ab the
inst made, it was not long before
at chapge in Pauliné's manner.
- ¢he same. Something had

wld that
fl, rigid vuui
lnghisued, »

'ml and
e spent the day together as usual, bub
the compan

us, something whioh entitely | spri _

e old friendly intercourse;|her suddenly and swiftly in my srms—to

to little more than oonven-|ocover b

d suged-* ss. Bhyness ahd restraint |ing the only words that one osu find at

fuuu-m-ﬂu themselves manifest in every |suoh a time, * Ilove youl Ilove youl I
aglton—perhaps, in mine also. | love youl”

beside me, that she took my

I droamed that my wile wae
bhand and

pressed her lips to it passionately, that her

lmkiug at the little white | cheek was almost

oould feel her solt,ewee |
it seem that Iﬂftﬁmaﬂ on my hard rustio pil- | vinocea.

low toward the dream, and

tounching mine, that I

it vaniahed.

! ﬂp“'dTI:gn:r;:;nd dark eyes of hers | time extinguished and ample reven
the lashes, bus open | been taken. A gay young officer, a
I saw them bus for | of mine, took me to see a military prison.

Pauline.
no longer

and looking into mine.

In front of me stood
veiled by

ident, dur- | eir | That poor you
- iEi) by saeie “:i: what will she cfu?
ob | ground you tread upon.”

“ Ob, Master Gilbert, don'tee, don'tee go, | the manner in whioh this ia nocomplished.

lady, Mis# Pauline,
bhe loves the very

I had bargained for reproaches, not sen-
timens of shis kind. I lsid my hand upon
her shoulder. -

‘““ But, Priscilla, Misa Pauline—Mrs,
Vaugban, my wile, goes with me,"

Privcllla's tears ocame more ocopiously

than belore, but they were tears of joy.
Ten days later and Pauline ntm& gulda
her brother's grave. By her own wigh she

rame of mind was a sad one when I | visited is alone., I wailed at the gate of

the cemetery until she rejoined me. Her
tuoe was pale, her eyes showed traces

A | of muny tears, byt she smiled as she met

my auxious glanoe,

* Gulbers, my husband,” she said, *I
have wept, but now I emile. The past is
ast. Lot ite darkness be diapersed by the
brightness of the present and the promise
of she futore. Let the love 1 bore mi
brother be oarried into the greater love
give my huaband. Lat us turn our backs
on the dark shadowe and begin our lives."

Have I moze to tell? One shing unli‘. -

Years alterward I waa in Paris, he
great war had been fought out to the bitler
end. Traces of the oonflios between the
two rases had almost vanished, but those
of the second and internecine contesl were
visible everyw
destroyed what the Teuton spared. The
Tuileries, with sightless, empty eyes, gazed

st breath. Bo real did |'where #

then of course | trate. ‘The fair oily
blackened by the incendiary torohes of her | play. _
own sons; but the flamea had been some | spirit of wile and mother, and the strong |
ge had | but kindly hand of the judicions husband
friend{and father imperceptibly blend the dis-

a second, but that was long enough for the
Jook I had surprised to send tue blood

throbbing

Dg to

For no

through my veins—t0 make me
my feet—to embolden mu to take

er aweet face with kisses, «jaculas:

man yet has seen in a woman's

jonsHip muet havé been irksome | 6yes the look 1 saw in Paulive's unless

th, 80 greatly was its footing ohanged | that woman loves him above all the world.
for \ e : No words oan describe the rapture of

for the worse, That night I went to bed

wretobed. The :
seemed to ba enmtohed away just aa k qnpqﬂ
o win isl” ¢ - :

Bo several da s psssed. Pauline made
no eign, or mﬂniﬂyp:mu 1 oould aonstrue

favorably. I ocould bear this state of things
no longer. Priscilla, whose sharp eyes saw
that somathing Was ami mbé
beyond endurance ; and »
rouondly shat I began to sutcpec
already executed her threa: of
Pauline evérythiog ; and I felt inclined to
attribute my ure to the old woman's
officiousness in making a premature revela-
tion. All might have gone well had I been
given another week or a fortnight to win
my wile's heart. I began to believe thatshe
was growing unhappy.; that my presence
troubled her., Nos that she evinoed any
wish to avoid me} indeed, she oame 80

shadow of the obedience. she

, Elﬂ always
' I pow

ven during thosd deys upon
et (o daell. Ve telt abeo. would oe
happier and more - &t in my absenoe.
S8o I reaolved to depart. Lt

I kvew that my only WAy waa t0 oarry
out my determination at once. Haviog
made she fedolvé I would aot upon v nexs
day. 1 packed up my thipgs in readinees.
I arranged by which coaéh to'go. ' ‘I'shonld
have three hours in the morning to give
Priscilla my final instruckions and  to bid
my wife adidh for ever. _

{nuulﬂ no$ g0 without explaniog some
thinge to her.'I need not pain her by allud-
ing v our relagionship, bus I muss inform
her that shs. was mnot the heiress che
believed. I must tell her ahe had plenty
to live upon withoutsaying that I, her hue-
baund, would lj' it : en 'this' was
arranged, farewell forever

As soon as I had finished my pretense at
a breakfast, L qnll::g aoroas to the house
where Panline lodged. As yet she knew
noshiog of ‘'my 'purpose. I held her hand
rather longer than usual, &nd by deeperate
effort foroed Words to my lips, m‘

“[ am to say good-by. Igoto

Loundon to-day.” .

She andwered not a word, bub I felt her
bhand tremble in my dwn. Hee'eyes I could
not see. '

“ Yes, I'have loitered here long enough,”
I mﬂnuq,mmplinlg to apeak easily, “'n
oall me to town."”

great m ga .

Pluli%nnl looking in the best of
health thi roning. “ Her ocheek waa paler
than it had been 'since my arrival. Bhe
looked languid and depressed. Doubtless
my preseige wotried her. Poor girl,
she would relieved of that!

Beeing thas I paused for her to speak she
found her*¥oice, buj even that seemed to
have 10st gome of ita f_nnhnu- and $ono.

“ When do you ‘go?” was all that she
said. No# & word abjut my retarn |

“ By the midday coach. I have still some
hours lefs. “"Aniit 18 the last time, shall we
walk tod 10 ing together 2"

“ Do you W

“ It you have no objection., Besides, I
wanb to speek to you abous —sbont
business matters,” I added, to show that
she need not fear the interview,

“Iwll oome,” she said, quitting the

lw.‘.l:I h:::l;dlg My Priscilla appeared.
“lw . Presenily n

Bhe waa loo daguers st m-—uninnd.
at loaat, from her. Her voioe was harsh
and rasping, bringing back to my mind a
familiar sound of early ohildhood, when I
had committed some petty orime whioh
exoited her ire.

“ Miss Pauline begs you will walk on and
not wait for her. Bhe will join you at the
Olearing presently.”

I took my hat and prepared to do as
commanded. Prisoilla had said nothing

which showed she kaew of my approaching

|

|

Bhe was

prise I had atriven for | that moment—the revaleion of my feelinge.

mine, my own forever., 1 kuew

is; Loould feel it every time my I_i{
touched hers. The bright' blash .whio
spread from her oheek to her ueck pro-
oluimed it—her suffering without rewis-
anoe my paesionate oaresses confirmed it—
bag let me hear it from those sweet lips |

A trem

passed over her,

ber inind 80 |1 “Pauline! Pauline 1" I oried ; do you
% she had | love me ?"” ' 3

bling whioh I knew was of joy

* Do Ilove you! love you!" she said, and
hid her blushing face on my shoulder. The

words, th

e waotion, was enough, but pre.

sently she raised her head and preesed her

lips

%0 mine.

~ “1 love you—yes, I love you, my hus-

band I"

* When did
anrely at my beok and oall -as to suggest a | remember 7"

. Fora

you koow? When did you

moment she nnuﬁarad not. Bhe

beoke from my embrace; then, openiog
the bosom of her dress, drew forth a blue
ribbon which hung round her neock. Upon
it'were threaded the two riugs. They
seemed to sparkle with joy io she bright

aun. .

B¢ detached them and held shem towatd

“ Gilbers, my love, my husbaud, it you

will that I shall be your wite, if you shink

me worshy of it, take them
where they should be.” '

and place them

Aud shen onoe more, with many a kiss,
many & vow, I placed - the ribg upon her
fluger. and konew that my sroublea wery At

an end.

““ But when did you know—when did the
memory come back ?"
“PDeareat,” she whispered, and her voice

sounded

saw you standing on the river bank.
osme o me all at onee.

dark. I

saing.”
H

v y
Bh

like musio, ** I koew it whanII
L]
Till then all was
saw your face and knew every-

did you not tell me?"

ung her head. * 1 wanted to find

ont if you loved me. Why eshould you do

so? It

youdid not we oould
would set you free it possible.

part, and I
Bat not

now, Gilbers ; you will never gtt rid of me

Her thoughta had been the same as
mine.s No wonder I had misnnderstood

her. Th

o idea of her walting to see il I

loved her seemed 8o preposterous ?

‘" You weuld have savad me days of
if I bad known you oared for me.

i

did you take off the ringe, Pauline?”

“ Day after da
- | nothing.

passed and you eaid

Then took them off. They

have been next my heard ever since, wait-

i'ﬂ{

for you to give back when you chose.”
kissed the hand on which they shone,

“ Then all 13 olear to you now, my awh

[ wite ?"

“ Not quite all, but enough. The truth,

the love,

the devotion—all this my hus.

hand, I can remember—all this I will repay,
if my love oan do it." :
Our wooing may ologe with these words

—Ilet all

the reat be saored. The trees

around alone know what passed between
us, aa their kindly shade fell on us where
weo sat and interohanged our worda of love
whilst hour after hour of our pecond and

real
rose, but

ding day slipped by. At last we|

lingered yet awhile, aa th

loath to leave the spot where happiness

had ecome to us.

We looked round onoe

more and bid farewell to hill and valley
and stream ; we gazed long.in each other's

ayes, our

kiss ; then we wenh forth

lips met again in a ionate
together to the
d the new aweet life awalting us.

We walked a8 in a dream, from whioh
we were only reoalled by the sight of houses

and le.
" -nﬁna 1" I whispered, ‘* oan you leave

’, They were

We were ohatting and smokiog in' the bpen
air when a small body of
ug,

walked with [lettered hands and bowed
heads. ' 4
- ¢ Who are they ?" I asked

“ Blackguard Communists,”

“ Where are $hey taking them 7"

shot, the brutes "
Brutes or not,

if not sympathy. I looked olosely at them
a8 they psssed us. Ooneol them raised his
head and swared at
Maoarid - ;

I started a8 hin eyea met mine, but I am
not ashamed %o say $the movement was
caused by no feeling of compassion. Ceneri,

in spite of wysell, 1 pitied, and would have
wided had it Lun gible ; bus this yuffian,
liar and sraitor should have.gone to his

| doom, even it I could have saved him by

lifting. & finger. - He bad passed long
ago out of my life, but my blood
still boiled when I thought of him and
bis orames. I kpew not how he lived sinoce

'|I last saw him—knew not whom or how

many be bad betrayed; bus if Justioe had

been slow io claiming him, her sword had

| at laat readhed him and his end wWas close |

at hand.

He knew me—perhapp he thought I had
ocome to glust over his punishment. A look
of bitter hate aroased his fave. 'He stopped
and oursed me. The guard foroed himon, He
turned wod odrsed me until one of thé'sol-
diers smote him on the mouth. The action
may have been oruel, but there was little
meroy shown to Commgaista in those days.
The gaard and their prisoners turned round
an aopgle of she baild -. )

“ Bhall we see the end ?"” said my friend,
flipping she ash off his eigar. ‘- '

“ No, thank you," .

Butwe heard it. 'In ten minutes the
ruttle of rifles sounded, and I koew that
the last and guiltieat of Anthony March's
murderers had found his deaerts. P %

I remembered my promise to Ceneri.
Wish greas srouble I managed to get a mes-
sage sent whioh I believed would reach him.
S8ix .months afterward a letters stamped
withinnumerable hieroglyphioal postmarks,
was delivered-to me. It told me that the
prisoner 0 whom I had written had died
two years after his ' arrival at the mines.

h Bo the lesser oriminal bhad not the satiafac-

tion of knowing the faté of the man who
had betrayed him. . .

My tale1s told. My life and Paunline's
began when we turned from that cemetery
and resolved to lurg? the past. Binoe then
our joys and griefs Dave beén the same as
those of ¢housands. As I write this in
bappy mui houte, blessed with a wife
and ohildreen, I wonder it I cold ever Hdve
been that blind man who heard those fear-
I:ll:lnnnudl and who saw afterward that ter-
rible
ruahed from one éndof Europe to the other
vo et at reat a doubt whioh I blush at even
harboring? OCould it have been Pauline,
whose, eyes now phine with love and intel-

ligenoe, who lay for months, even years,
with the sweet bells of her intelleot jangled

I.I

and out of tune ?

every line I have written, and aa we peruse
and revise this last page her arm steals
round me, and she says, insisting, thas I
phall record her utteranoe. \
| Too muoh, too much of me, my hus.
band, not enough of what you did and have
alwaya done for me |”

With ¢his, the only difference of opinion
that existe between us, my tale 1ay. end.

A son of the Bishop of Rooheater
become a Roman Oa Os :

One of the latest K notions are slippers
made of ratekine—two skine to a slipper.

Wasx the Queen began to go to Bootland,
and mn Holyrood,
a gread piece of ground was out off at Holy.
rood o make a private garden for her, and
alth she is at that palace on an average
abous forfy-eight hours a year, this garden
ia seduloualy kept from the publio, who are

grumbling.

L: A‘._.__L-L;

en route to Balmoral, |

| ot disposi

here. The Gaul himself had | amiable

sadly towaed the Pal de la Conoorde, | take the inocoogruous elements shat often
¥ tood the mm::l the fair loat pro- | are found in families and blend them into
The Vendome oolumn lay pros- | harmony requires ekill and moulding power.
was oharred and | It is here that the motherly

soldiers appeared | place onm. earth.’
three - men, . who | made up of material that would haye been

The Frenchman shrugged his shoulders, |oured if a really earnest effors is made.
“ Where they ought all to be taken—to be | There is little need of embittered, wasted

three men who have but a [ bilisy is properly learned. 'And nothing
‘minqte to live  must' be objects of interest | tends to make home more delightfal.

mein the tave. 16 Wad| 4 4orrespondent of the Northern Ghronicls

sight. Could it bave been I who | Whioh-oan be lowered at will. The wheels

it must be.so; for she has "dlsmnllﬂ

{of these involvea principally

lunder water.

| the place where the seal had sunk.
Danmore then swam back to the shore ‘:t ﬁ
négh:
the

FAMILY HMAMMONY,

aE —

Fractical Hiogs eon Domestic Matters
That Are Werth Consldering.

Philadelphia Call: The value of homae is
in 1te attruotiveness, not so much with
reference to external adornment aa the
restful, genial feeling thas is especially an
element of home.
else, the outgrowth of harmony in the
family. It muoss exist between husband
and wife as the prinoipuls belore it can be
wouloated among the ohildren. The estab-
lishment of cordial relatiops between hus-
band and wife govern all their later life.
The happiness of wedded life depends on

It is rarely the oase thab perfecs congeniality
tion and temperamept exists in a
newly wedded pair, When the glamor of
the courtship and honéymoon has passed,
the peculinrities of character, temper
habit on the part of each appear. And it
is disoover that these do not per-
feotly harmonize. Neoessarily, il a happy
wedded lile to be enjoyed there muss

an saocogmmodation to each other—each
yielding for the sake of harmony. Where

obildren peg that the té are kind and
reed ih.:iude ol axample is 0
;Euu the same results among them. mﬂ

are exoeédingly sharp observers of human
nature, and notioe the temper and spirit of
Emnh with almoet oersain jiosuition.

enoce, as a rule, & example will ocon-
trol among them. Bat this is not always
the case. The charaoters of ochildren difter
a8 widely aa those of adults, and in the

And this is, more shan |bad

and | qualit

e S—

LONDON Gossiy,

An Entercoting Budget from thare-
. pelis of the Werld,

A London oable letter says: Tl of
Byston Park Library begsn yestemnd
will continue shrough the uexs w Is
ocontaine pumerous rare books, jim
condision, iveludiog the l!ﬂo
Bhakspeare, she tallert copy kocbud
with & fabrioated sisle. A Mazari
far inferior to the Perkine ocopy,
to-day for £3,000, the largest priver
paid for » priuted . Mr. Qasrwas
the buyer, i¢ is underatood on comion.

Lord Tenonyson's * Thomas u' ieb,™
published on Tuesdwy, is sl
reviewed. There iz nmple recogn
bis still brilliant - po-hur powers, his
greatest admirers hardly veutur say
that the poem; possesges great atie

here is & 10 i.l'.l. the Londo
mEnI. fow Erulhu theatres unm:;
noveltiea as the interlude of panmes
approaches, but the literary worlvery

hﬂl L] ‘ Y

A{ﬁnthn' is drawn to the vast apt of
infantio bv the faoil for
baby insuranee, and a-London oo has
asserted shas of she intauts killod)ver-

10g, three out of four are murd by

mothers to obtain the imnoe

maoney. |

Prol. Blackie, an ecoentrio big
gilted Bootoh professor, proda
commotion in Glasgow by givivg piure
on & Bunday, and seleoting a svt s

same family circle there will be the widess | mundane as ** Bootoh love songt The

disparities. Thus there will grow dis.

leoture was a enlogy of beantifwmen

:lurumipnu out of these different propensi- |and of -the historio characters ' had
"l

he proper control and harmon

the oar

study of the peculiarities of eaoh. The
same methods of control will nos apply in
each oase, One ochild is headstrong and |
determined, another timid and yielding.
One is vicions and pugnacious, anosther
and peaceful. The one
will need a firm, repressive . control,
the other encouragemens and support. To

aalities find |

The gentle, lovisg and forbearing

a:rﬂnnt uhmun‘t: [nto I:m.'llrl nnr,t?d m
sthem to regard home as the most de |
There are such homes,

disoordant and quarrelsome but for the
moulding influence exerted by husband and
wife, who have first learned to harmonizs
their own differences. And there are few

of insompatibility that ocannot be

lives if this lesson of cultivating compati-

——r—

Plucky Feat by a Ncotch Nobleman.

records the following story of & pluéky
adventure of the Earl of Dunmore:' On |
6sh November Lord Dunmore was seal
bunting with some friends in the Bound of
Harris, and aftet alTong stalk he succeeded
in S:mng within shooting distanoe of five
,oneof them of the large Greecland
species. The seals were all lying ona
rook. He aimed at the big one and
wounded it. The seal splashed about a
good deal in the water, and whaleboat |
with the harpoon'should hevé been brough
up at once on tha I]%If_
owing to & mishap on the rook she oould
not move., The moment was oritical. The
seal to all appearance was tq be lost to the
sporteman, but Lord Dunmore, the |
whaleboat ocould' not oome, threw off hia
coat, vest and sea-boots, and plunged
into the sea, and with 3 %&o:h‘g! _ e in
his mouth swap ‘oh ‘the "lﬂlll
grappled with him. The seal pulled him

After a great nrugglu his
lordship saw the seal was dying, and beiog
tiiu.‘-mnll m‘i?l.“:ilr “Ih;“‘iu : 3¢ e
»nimal go, and taking the piece of ]
out of hﬁ mouth, placed it as & buoy upon

the boat off the rook, and, pulling at
to the epot where he had h,uo{:d with #l
lece of tangle, he'at once launched his|
arpoon into the deep water, and brought
the seal to thesurface. It was then towed
ashore,: | Qonsidering the time of -
snow being on the grourd—when this feas

| the

he let the | B8 its -psck.

Lozxd | your wife

Brnr_ad amenable to their influefrom
avid downward, and wouud uy the
spirited singing of an old Bootch soy the
prolessor, who is nearly 80.

Prinoe Bismarok has just confe that
he keepa the olerks in his office atrk all
day loog, and often until mido, and
thas they are worse paid than ks im
private employmaent.

There. is no confirmation of tepors
that the Prinoce of Wales intend: meet
the ugly agitation againet an ce 40
hia son by 3““ in bis chouse
gnotil he gete married. |

There is muoh talk about an
d.lﬁuuhh but very powerfal bl en-
ti “A Mummer's Wife,” byyoung
Irishoan named George Moore, s con-
troversy of a lively character is sed by
the announcement that Mudie, tking of
library busivésad the
autooras of the novel businees, is botting
the work. It is annouuoced thatimilar
mehsure has been dealt ocut tdariom
Urawlford’s * To Lseward,” to harine
Bauer's ‘! Revelationa,” on whid.:abon-
ohere drew so largely to abuse thueen’s
relatives ; and %o & amall primer Prof.
Btuart, the sucosssor of Fawoett mem-
ber for Hackney, on the ground s he is
an atheist. -

Misa Fortescne, the pretty acis who
reoently obtained $50,000 from I1 Gar-
:m]rlﬂg: I:amh of g_rurﬁu of rﬁi-nu.

a8 again become eng to NMHarry
Quilter, the htnk-uhr:fnd music oritie,
whom she jilted for the son of EJairns.
Mr. Quilter baa been a faithruld per-
sistens suitor, and be renewed hiffer of
_ .40 Miss  Forieeque lorbefore
1§ waa oertain that she would ev ge
farthing from Lord QOairns. It uonder-
1 “that he is rfeotly
$50,000 as tibride's

w to nooept
dowry.

ts in'‘Edguind. He h
to suppress them io futare, if poole, buk
his suocess is doubtful, a8 the nistrates
persiet in inflioting only nominabnalsies
a8 long as the dghting is fair.

-
New Ereverbs.

§ AwhiteNe ot $ld' makde black

story. . It's a poor musician who ¢'s blow
et et Ards Beal thipauany By Dok
€4 musy Lre ' *
gﬁﬁ ‘::’nn whnnlzu W
continue believing-1tg his frienc should:
mmpnl.lhm%ntﬂ proof. Lk afler
; never mind yourself,p'll look
ter you: - The lﬂ.nl‘t! tqnpu? jhe rood
much evil. Egotism is an alphes with
ong . letter. If ,you'd know man's
oter, Iollow bim home. ’n love
women ; women love a man. T suress *

road %0 honor is to deeervei. O

not the oloek with the ldess tic

waa acoomplished, and the distangefrom |thas goea the beat. , Home {s theainbow

shore he had to swim, and that fourteen
miles of sea had to be ocovered before he

could qtlutpﬁn of olathes, I think all
will l;run in nﬂdning!lthin tather &
plucky performanoe.

5
Napeleeon's Oarriage.

The oarriage in which the Firat Napoleon
made his famous retreat from Moscow, and
in whioh he, as Emperor, set out from
Paris' {o" the oampaign which olosed at|
Waterloo, is now preserved in London
among the effeots of the Duke of Welling-
ton. Ibis a two-seated oconyeyapoe, and
the top, or oaver, is with thin sheet. |
iron, There is also a front curtain of iren,

are large and heavy, and the steps at either
side pilver finished and of a ouripus design.
The rear seat was the-one used by Napo-
leon. Under the oushion of the seat he
oarried blanketa and pillows. . The bask of |
the tront seat opens, and at the right hand
forms a small cubpoard, in which were tin
lates, Knives, spoons, water.oan and &
On the left is a long
forward nearly to the
““dash-boatd,” and into whioch the Emperor
of the first nation in Errope and the
military autoorat of the world was'wont o
ilhhdil:}ﬂi and I?, in order that he
might lie at full length. The blankets, pil.
lows, spoons, knives and lamps that were
used by the emperor are atill preserved.

Imlf.
opéning, extendin

The wedding outfit of a Bouth Oarolina

} Truth.

of Jitd, Don’t gomplain of tl' baker
until you have taated his bread. ney who
hye in & worry invite d?nh tourry.—

e

Menscned by vownbeys.

There was: a - littla *! episdd! of the
Buffalo Bill type out &t Fort Keb, Mon,.
tana, Dne dey, Ipat week, - A partof Orow. |
Indians gave ohase to a oarriaga which
tWo ladies were tabing a drive)laim
that one ol the ponies in she teamelonge
to them. The ‘Indies were bad soared
snd drove like mad to esospe thdodians,
who, in turn, pushed their ponieto their
Gtmost in pursuit. A pacty opowboys
ui:r the ;h aso ;n:i Iduhad -I.:tar ;Hnﬂinim.
whom they floally oaught by
every oné of them while going at Ill :paz
The ladies recovered from their ighs and
kept their pony.

The TiochBorne olasimant |8 been

engaged to appear al an entertamend in
Edgi:ﬁn-tl.rgh for one week at £200.

Bishop Hugh Miller Thompsorof Mis.
sisgippl advisea the Protentant biscopal-
ians not to employ negro clergynn for the
Southern negroes. Beparate conegations
with white rectors are what he reacomends
He believes that tha blacke en¥tain no
réspeot for ministers of their an oolor.

Two ladiea contended for predence im
$he oourt of Churles V. They apealed to
the monaroh, who, like Bolomou, warded :
' Lot the eldest go firss,” Buooh | dispute

bride embraces fourteen dresses, ten pairs I-lll never known afterwards.

of shoea and five bbnnets, Bhe is going to
be very happy.

Missiseippi river ateamboat men believe
that a whose name na with the

letter M » bound to be unluoky.

al Grant is & very painstakin
.r?;‘:‘." His * Oentury"” a{-ﬂgh on thg

battle of Bhiloh was writéen and rewritten
pix timea before he oould let ik go to the
printers, He ia now writing a history of

A Frenohman who recently die direoted
in his will shat the sum of $5,(0 ahounld
be given to the * wounded in thnexk war
with Germany.

The uneducated palates of a {isconsin
total abstinenoe society did not steoh the
rum in the lemonade on a feativ oconsion
until gallons had been swallved and

visible intoxieation had been jroduced.
The wioked mixer of the beveraghad told
them that the peculiar flavor ws due to

the war, and has finished 1,200 or 1,600
pagen of the manusoriph,

Isomething new in sugar,

Bir William Vernon Hareourt, yretary _
\ ﬁ.ﬂgﬁﬁ for Home Affaire, is d ta be '
heard; buy | 2or™ % the frequency and o
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