Autumn Sports. in other directiona. As Ii
— had used my father's money
on the chestnut tree, _ _
Whence all but him had hopped ; elayed rendering his accounts; but at|
The burs lay thichl{.un the lea, length Sir Percival fixed a day
Where they had lately dropped. would go over the books with him. That

The honest yeoman came that way ;
The boy—oh, where was he?

In borizontal he lay )
Across the 's knee.

Hark ! Flow the blows and shrieks resound
In tuneful resonance ;

Oh, how the baton plays around
The basement of his panta !

‘¢ | prithee hold thy cruel hand,”
The yonth in anguish cried.

““ Not till T have thy jacket taoned,”
The husbandman replied.

He beat the thieving youth full sore,
And smiled in horrid glee.

““ | think,” he quoth, * thou nevermoure
Wilt reb my chestout tree.)”

Then merrily the farmer said :
“I'll gather these myself."”

The bay ? He eata bis daily bread
Fromoff the pantry-shelf?

_— e & — A —

'STAINLESS.

I+ the Author of * Sweet Dorothy Capel’
“* Lettice,” &«

TOLD BY DEBORAH CAREY.

*“ Deborah, I was not thinking of you.
My dear, you will be silent as the grave ?”
i TE-H-.”

evasive.

picked up my father's hea
clutched it tightly, but di
Percival, indignant and eoraged, went on.
“+If you have misappropriated it, you
If you have abused my trust,
don't think to find me weakly merciful.
will punish——"
‘* His threat was never finished. Brenton,
bes de himsélf, struck him with force. The
My father fell, with »
roan, to the floor. Believing him insens-
ible, and, deeming his only chance of safety
was flight, Brenton looked round.
| tab'e was the canvas bag, familiar enough to
him. Snatching it, he went to the window
stealthily. No one was about, : nd he dropp-
und Jike a cat,
home, he flung some clothes into a
teau, and called his servant, to tell her he
should be away for a few days; but she,
open-mouthed with borror, blurted out news
that altered his course of action.
cival was dead—murdered and robbed by
' his ownson! A man flyingby had just told
her.

shall 3 uffer.

blow was fatal.

ed to the

He is still very calm. The clock in the
hall strikes harsh and loud. He whispers
covertly—I am chill, and Dale's face 18 pale—

““Nr. Brenton !

- - -

Sir Martin Napine -the title his—is II : ‘
evidently hojeful concerning his trial.  The | porcerve ttat the more time that w

days come and go.  Will does not vary bhis |

report ; Sir Martin is kecn-witted, aign-::inur,

untroubled. His only auxiety is unconncct- |

ed with has penl —Juadith- Skilled detectives

are emply el inBFraciug her, yet thex have |

atterly faled. | mourn for her ; but even
my regret im divided. 1 am concerned for
her father. Will he be clearcd of luh}aiciun

the man whose lhife 1a in Jeopardy, who, at
the bar « f justice, muat stand accused of his

shall not have much longer to wait ere our

suspense «nds. | pray the certainty may be |

oyful,  The Itl-H'ura[n:rn are full of the com.
ing trial. 1) es Judith pursue them? Surely

not, or she would hasten to us ; and yet that |
| 1 bring home my daughter. I had ho

weems absurd,  His name 18 on cvery one’s | would have hjEEHL“"lth me ere this.
tongue.  Wall will not tell us what form the | l.ondon to-night in scarch of her.”
defence will take; nor who Sir Martin's wit- |
nessad are to Le® We hear all manner nf;

wh can avowl hearing of Martin Napine

rumonrs ; but of facts we are thoroughly
IUrnaorant.

and Dale start betimes for Domton. letty
and | besicch them to return early. They
promise readily, but surely without retlec.
tion |

Six oelock -seven, t-igi‘lt, comdcsa an-ll-
passes. \Ve are excited.  We put on our |
shawls amd po out, cager to catch the first |

sounds af approaching footsteps. I leap like bells ring out a gay clamorous pe :
1[ ““ For Sir Martin,” Will explains,

I think

a sfartled hare., The nng o

me and takes me under his protction,

** Doiwrah,” he cries -the moon is shining
brightly ** how white you are !”

I lovok at |||mJ, then at Will, and | know
Martin Napine s safe ! We grope our way
into the diming-room.  Letty puts the ques.
tisn my lijs refuse to frame.

“Is Sir Martin free?”

“Yen,” Will replies Hhu;tlj,‘. | paze at |

him. ‘Fhere s thank fulness, but hittle glad-
ness 1o his tone”  Dale interrupta.

“*Mre. Urdd, we will have some refreshe |
mont, if y i |-]+*l|."|-1'-1 ere woe tell yiu all that

has occurred,

Lotty suppliea them with fowd, and rings
for colle: when their kmives and forks cease
tor be |-1|l'f| i m-r,.'rtn'uliy, I H‘nluitrr, ns 'Lh#'}

drink, when they will appease our thirst, |

I 'ale s drm draws me to his side as Will be-
Hlll“

"“*"We have saud IJI-L}-iIJ_.: to you of Sir |
Marlin's intended defence, h--:n_:._; afraid to )

by you up w th hopes that uught be base-

less.  But, as [hborab 15 aware, the proof
of hos innocence mainly lhinged on oar prov-
g some one clge gailty ; that some one was
Mr. Brontion. Fwenly yemrs ago he swore,
at the mmquest held on Sir Peraaval's baody,
that the last time he #aw  the - deceased
Baronet alive was about aiprht o'clock on the

maorming of s death, 4o Mlas Thornton he
subseguently eomtraheted this  statement.,
e alleged, in the heat of pasaion dosbtless,
that =ir Percival had, told ham hs son had
commitled bigamy, avd that he was Likely

Losthes proscented for marrying Miss Ellerane,
his tirst wife L eing alive, Very essential was
it that we should prove that he had hed. i
we eould conviet lam of perjury our case

would look more hopeful.  To.day, on being
it into the witness-box, Mr. Brenton demed
iaving  gatmed  his  information from Sir

Fereival, .'HS\{I."IHT'[I'II that Lady Napine had

tolil him. =ilas Thornton was examined :
ancd, though las evidence was very reluctant.
:_1. LN e had mdeed almost to be extorted
froom lium he was obliged to admit that he
had understinnl that Sir Percival was Mr.
Prenton's informant.  Mres, Santon, Judith's
governiss, was callod, She averred that
Lady Napne had contidentially commumeat-
el to her the disgrace connected with her
prasd-danghtor’'s barth, amd that she had

plainly sand that Mr. Brenton had broken
the unfortunate tudings to her. But her
ladly xhip evidently thought that her hus-
band had known has sen's secret, prior to the
ol vy ool lis death, amd had not entertaimed an
wlea that it was to impart these baleful tid-
mus that Martin Napine came that fatal
morming to Napine, The counsel for the
prosceation made much of this adimssion,

and hantesl we were conspiring at another’s |

eapense to save Sir Martin,  But even our
e nls were stlenced when we |l1:1:,'ui. our
last card.  Martin Napine, searching for a

canse for Brenton'a guilt, decmed 1t hkely |
that he had embezzled vome of Sir Percival’s |

money, and that, as his defalcations could
be no longer hidden, the sight of the canvas
bag of golid tempted him ; and, in order that
he pught seenre 1t, Sir PPereival’s death-blow

was atmel.  Feasible reasoming was thas for |
s to bmild nwpon.  Iving into the obscurity |

of the past, we learncid that, with the hard
vash Sir Peraival had drawn from the bank,

he had drawn a two-hundred-pound note. | B
I'hiat note was stolen with the gold, and has |

ever siunee, been missing.  The bank had the
number, and to-day the note was wlentitied ;
for 1. has been found.

“* Founid " 1 echo.

“Yes: found 1n a2n old and disused safe

belomgnng to Mr. Brenton, The police had |

a warrant granted them to scarch the house,
amd they fowmd the note. It has lain perdu
for twenty years ; but it has saved Sir Per-
cival's son from a shameful death ! As soon
as the police evidence was heard, and Mr,
Maul, the marvager of the bank, had sworn
to thenote being the one 1ssued to Nir Per.
cival, the aspeet of affairs changed. When
the Judge rose, Sir Martin was acquitted,
and Mr. Brenton charged with murder.”

I feel for Dale’s hand. It 1s a horrible
tale, and yet I am thanking Heaven for
ladhth's father.

“You will see Sir Martin to-morrow,”
Will concludes softly. **Try to forget this
till then, Letty, give us some music,”

letty goes to the piano. As the sweet
liyind notes How from the instrument my
spirifgis tranquillised.

L L] L] - L]

The next morning we talk little of Mr,
Rrenton, shrinking from®alluding to the man
for whom there can be no poesible hope. A
rambling walk 1n the fresh air diverts my
thoughts. .\When Dale and [ re-epter the
nouse, Sur Martin Napine is there, Gently
he draws me to him and kisses me,

‘“For my daughters,” he whispers, and
something impels me to return his caress.
Dale shakes bands with him fervently.
Letty has been crying. I am not surprised

There is that in Sir Martin’s face which tells

of bitter shame and anguish. I try to say

how rejoiced I am ; but, tongue-tied, 1 mt

down by Letty. Dale asks—
““1)oes Brenton stand a chanc: ¥

Sir Martin looks at Letty and me and

hesitates. We shudder.

‘*He will not suffer the penalty of his
crime at the hangman's hands,” Sir Martin
:(’:1‘. And, as Dale stares wonderingly. he

3,

“He is dead.”
““ Dead ! Dule repeats.

“Yes; it is an awfal tragedy. He was

found dead in the cell this morning.”
‘““Then we shall never know——"

‘““ He has left a full confession—a paper

for me.”
““ But, did he die——"

. ;heisdead! He has escaped the
earthly tribunal ; but he cannot escape the

higher one.”

“ He was jnilt;,r ™

““ Ay ; it is marvellous that he was never
ted all these years! But you had

e up your minds that I was the offender,

| and you troubled net hﬂhﬂo‘gﬂﬁ

steps and the | _ _Ma
echo of vowees reach us! 1 cannot restrain I greeting to Napine,
myself, aml 1 run up the road, Dale sees |

and lost it. From time to time

day was the one I visited Napine. Almost|!
as I left, he arrived. Sir Percival, in his

agitation, disclosed my v
with himself, he turned bastily to busioess, |
chagrined that be had spoken unwisely. He}
asked Brenton if he paid the money he
held into the bank.
My father, who was patural
perturbed, lost bis temper. _
‘¢ fiave you the money ?’ be cried. ‘ Upon
my word you act queerly ! Have you it or
not 1"
““Brenton, who had in his nervousness
vily-mounted

d

‘“ Brenton was bold. He went out—went
to Napine. He saw Sir Percival, dead—saw | oarabl
'I the stricken widow : and did for her all the |
| most compassionate friend could have done. | left them alone together,
If he hampered the&oli:a in their activity, |

e was sharp enough to | my father.
ing-room I

he did so warily.

following me, the better.
him ; I was not overtaken.

Napine.”

“ Yes ;" Sir Martin rephes; ‘1 am 1ts | for my sister,
lawful owner. ' I shall not reside there until | evening 1 had

“ Judith will be glad. She will find a | Ja

father, you a daughter.”

““ Yes ” —Sir Martin's voice 18 me
“my dear Cicely’s child will welcome me. _
The expected day dawns eventually. Will | Mr. Carey, may I trouble you with » little | quired

i ]

private conversation ?

Will rises, Sir Martin bids Letty fare-
well, takes me in his arms, and blesses me.
I beg him to bring Judith to us geickly. H
promises, little guessing when he will fulfil
his word. Presently the door closes, and
Will returns. As we stand together the

L}

My thoughts fly off at a tangent.
of the unhappy man whose confession has ' th
reinstated Sir Martin in the cyes of the
public—think of him uncared for, dead !

‘Years after, Dale tells me that he died a  ferns,
swicide’s death ; but this I do not know now.

| am resting on the sofa, and mammaison
a lounge near me. Olive, lovking so well
and bonnie, 18 cutting the leaves of a new
book, and Mr, Ord is nodding comfortably.

Fighteen months and more have gone.
I am Dale Ord’s
wife, We live at Ord Court, and are pe
fectly, blissfully happy. Mr, and Mrs. Ord
have made a genuine daughter of me ; they
care for me as though I were indeed their
gwn child. Very sincerely should I grieve |
if  the ouce-talkcd.of arrangement were
carried out, and Mr. and Mrs, Ord left Ord
Court. It i8 not the first time by many that | fr
I have been down-stairs since my baby
bywn 3 but my dear ones will not cease to love
and caress me, and I am not disinclined to
be petted and tended as though I were some-
what of an mnvalid. Mamma and Olive are
paying me a visit. Norah is mairied.
old maul, as we irreverently termed her,
--nl*,' came back from fla bl Frauce to re-
turn to 1t en permancnce, She has married a
Fremchman, one of the old nobility.
have lost her ; but, as she 13 content, we can-
not bhe otherwise,  Mamma misses her
much; but, bzheving that woman's life 1s
incomplete if spent in single blessedness, she
aceepts her unwonted care rejoicingly.

Al A Hpinutur no Iungur.

(T HE CONTINSUEL)
ONLY A WOMAN’S HAIR.
Iy thie auinor of * A !;l.r_.ur'.:l.' Fricdshap,” &,

I viten wandered by the brink of the creek
that crossed a part of our garden, and look-
ing down into the clear water,
could see that fair nnglet tossing on the

pebbles beneath. .

‘““ A tress o' golden barr,
() drowned maiden’s hair, . .
Above the nets at sea,’”

miand,

tion,

CHAPTIER. 111

Mr, Beresford did not purchase the estate |
in our neighbourhood which he had made |
inquiries about. He had completely disap- |

sared from my horizon, an

what had become of him,

The property in question was bought by
a Mr. Vane, who was a stranger to both my

father and myself,

Une sultry evening I was seated in the
verandah, with Mrs. Holland sewing near
me, by way of a companion in my loneli-
ness. 1 was very lonely now that Hose was
ene., Mrs, Holland and 1 were much at-
tached to one auother, and 1 liked to have
' her with me. She had lived
siunce llose was a baby, and was qui
the family, and we could speak
fidentially of all that happened.

I bad been talking to her about Herbert
Tempest. He had quite given up coming to
see us now ; he had accepted Iiose’s loss so
quietly as to arouse my disgust and indigna-

tion.

*“ Poor girl "« he had said, in his placid
way. ‘‘l was certainly very fond of her

gnce,”’

I thought of Mrs. Browning's lines—
‘“ Say never ' | loved once.’

They never loved

Who say that they , loved once.’"”
And then those lines of Southey’s oceurr-

ed to me—

““They sin who tell us love can die ;
Its holy lame for ever burneth ;
From Heaven it came, to Heaven return-

eth;

Too oft on earth a troublous guest,

At times received, at times oppressed ;
It here is tried and purified,

In Heaven it hath its perfect rest ;

It cometh here with grief and care,
But the harvest-time of love is there.”

Already rumours had reached me that
Herbert was paying attention to the reign-
ing beauty In the chief town of our province
—the girl who had succeeded to i
tion poor Rose had occupied only a month or

two before.

‘““He never really lved her,” I
scornfully to Mrs. Holland.
could not have forgotten her so soon.”
ntleman to love
very warmly,” she replied calmly, threadiog
ber needle as she spoke. ** I have seen some
who were of a different make.”’

‘“ Have you really, Carrie dear?’ I asked.
Her name was Caroline, and we had alwa
called her ““Cairie” in the nu :
do tell me the names of some of

““ He is not the sort of

added, half laughing.

She too, hesitated, and glanced at

me, god then she said—
I could uot teli why,

hot.

I really knew very little about Mr, Beres-

ford.

Fﬁmmrmil{hmhnﬂym“m“
ome of a very w y iy at bat
only a oger s0o3, and that he had come
out to New Zealand, with a _
portion, to make as much more of it as for-

tune would allow him.

““ What is that Carrie,” I said hastily, in
order to turn the course of the coaversation
—‘“that dark speck far away in the dis-

tance 1"

rr .'l..'l-'

when he

secret : then, vexed

think % 18 a )
“ And he is coming here,” I rejoined, af-
him for a moment or two.
it Y“; h‘m‘n‘r il," lh“td-
steadily

g E.

ter watching

ually and slowly
to light again ; and
the private road to the house.

In due time he appeared before Mrs. Hol-
land and myself, as we sat in the verandah.
He dismounted at once and took off his hat
to me. Isaw before me a tall dark man,
e face and a blsck moustache, and
bright black eyes.

ed,” he s aid, ‘‘ to see Mr.
Pelbam. Have I the pleasure of addressing
Miss Catherine Pelham ?”

His voice and manner were those of a
I bowed without speaking in
tion, and he went on—
| Vane.”

not reply

with a pal
remarkably
HI h"

On the

gentleman.
to his gques
y nameis Cyri _ .
you are our mew neighbour,” I
[ believe my father is at home, Will
.alk in?”

He fastened his horse to the verandah and
followed me into the house. I led him into
the drawing-room and sent Mrs. Holland to
tell my father he was wanted. »

Meanwhile I lddmn;i a {?w civil com-

remarks to Mr. Vane;
e | manner somewhat forward and
and he did not impress me fav-
: 80 that, when my father at last ap-
. I was glad to be set at liberty, and

." Then

Hastening
rtman-

Sir Per- :
But who could
Of all the viands there,
From every land collected,
From earth and sea and air,
From icy arctic deserte,
From tropical Brazils, _
From shores of the misty Baltic,
From bonny Scotland’s hills j

bat I
' thought his
presuming,

g time talking to

When I returned to the draw-
found that he had been invited to
favoured | remain the night, and had accepted the 1n-
He had bought the pro
which Mr.
and he was there-
fore now our nearest neighbour.

I did not feel attracted by him, and I kept

aloof from that side of the room where
lv I found that he had

taken a chair quite

Mr. Vane remained a lon

as lost 1n

His reputation } vitation. !
was untarpishel. He remained in Lady | joining my fathers,
Napine's services, winnirg golden opinions ef | had once inquired about ;
all men. By some extraordinary mistake he
did not destroy the note which has now pro-
claimed him guilty. He thought he
burned it with the canvas bag.
or net® Waking and sleeping, I think of | Brenton is only one morg whote sin has been
found out through lack of carefulness.
destroyed all traces of his
father's murder. The assizes are near. We | That one would have hanged him.”
After a long silence Dale says—

““Silas Thornton will have to give up | for see me distinetly he coul
I was of course wearing

ad-
Errtﬂj; ford

'obert | was seated. Preseut
' croesed over, and ha

He | near to me. _ _
Itwas growing dusk, and I imagine that

he must have been guided by the glimmer of
' my white dress in the gathering dark ness

uilt but one, |

deep mouruing
but on this hot oppressive
replaced my heavy black eilk
d she by a white muslin gown, relieved here and
» to | there with black ribbons. _

““ Papa,” I called out, ‘‘may I light the
mp ? I cannot see anything.”

In truth I did not like sitting in the gloam
Nifluous | ing so near to a man whose appearance I did
not fancy, and, when my father gave the re-
permission, I rcse at once, lighted the
and placed it on the table,

Vane had risen when I did so, and had
In the centre of the
tlepiece close to him was a large beauti-
ful photograph of Rose, framed in purple
velvet.

She had bcen photographed and sketched
so «ften that we had a likeness or two of her
“ A | in nearly every room in the house, My fa-
" ther and I had b.ean so proud of our heauti-
ful Rose ; she was our *‘ white rose of all
e world.”

Iu the picture I am speaking of she was
seated, arranging a basket of flowers and
There were forget-m
as she wore them when she
Over her shoulder fell a long carl,
just like the one which I was determined
never to give up seeking for
found with it the

remained standing.
HE -TAT

In massive

ots in her A huge V

hair exactly

til I found it
to the my-
Mr. Vane bent to ex-

again, an
stery of her death.
mine the phot«graph.
*“* Who is that lady ?” he inquired.
“My sister,” :
thought it a matter of course that he must
be aware of her death, for it was still the
talk of our neighbourhood.
He made no reply ; he was still examiniog
e portrait, and something 1n his look caus-
ed me to fancy that he did not admire it.
“You caunot judge of
om that likeness,”
sww her, or you would know that she was
i very handsome,’
““You are mistaken,” he replied coolly.

Then he added in a mo-
ment, as if in explanation of his words, **1
met her scveral times while she was stayio
in town, and 1 heard her beauty muc
spoken of.”

“Then you must have known that it was
worth talking about,” I remarked, shghtly
irritated at something in his manner which

' annoyed me, I did not know why.

““] thought her over-praised,” he answer-
ed, and he cast what 1 thought a black look
at the photograph.

1 felt really indignant ; for this dis
ment of Nose to her sister, now that she
was gone from us, seemed to me in very bad

Ere you its

I answered shortly.

what she was
‘“* You pever

Which I
“1 have seen her.”

twelve.

what is to be done.

““ De nortuis il nizi bonum,” 1 said softly
and sadly. w
There was a large mirror just opposite to
us ; I could see Cyril Vane's tace from where
I stood, and I could not help locking at it.
Suddenly he turned from where 1 stood,
- and encountered my eyes fixed on him in
What was written in the look
Anger, hatred, defiance,
fancy or mnot !—I

ge Sauce.” ‘‘Im

I fancied |

the glass,

that he gave me?

, and—was it only my

thought too that there mingled and blended
Kiogsley's prétty song was always in my | with it all a touch of tear,

' However it might be, he moved away from

I could not have spoken of these fancies me at once, 35“1 we never exchan ed ano-

of mine to any one ; tht‘_’f were hnwe\'t:r. ther wore daring the remainder of the even-

rarely absent from my thoughts ; and I think | 1Dg.
that constant brooding over

ut aside.

and which

After this I thought that Mr, Vane and I
have been very injurious to me, had not | had better keep aloof from one another for
something happened about this time which | the future ; we seemed to have had nearly

turned my thoughts into a different direc-

them would

! 3 ing his tem
enough of each other’s society.

I never doubted for a moment that the
pathy 1 felt towards him must be mutu-
| al, and that he secretly dislized me as much
as I did him. But I was entirely mistaken.

The next morning he ap
sat sowing dilligently after breakfast, with
a humble and apologetic expression on lus
dark face and in his fierce black eyes.

““You are aogry with me, Miss Cathie,”
he said softly.

“ Angry !”
Why should 1 be?”

‘* Because,” he said, ‘‘ I have had the good
taste to think Miss llose's sister handsomer
than she was herself,’,

This was a hateful compliment to me,
made as it was at the expense of my lost sis-
ter, and I was certainly very angry, but I
- struggled hard not toshow it,
you koow me better, you will
know that compliments are thrown away up-
on me,” I said ; ** and then you will spare
yourse!f the trouble of trying to pay them.”
And 1 tried to laugh, but I dailed in the at-

tempt.

proached me as I

1 kuew not

Feated. “0Oh dear no!

8 ever

““ \When
€r con-

Seemed to
And his bl

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
e e Lt o

Irish Troubles.

Aceording to the English and Irish jour-
utterances of the orators
agitators of the Land league are excit-
ing no little apprehension and unfasiness in
the public mmd.
lieved to have under consideration the ad-
gatherings,
bas been done beyond
tl.ki.ng notes of
op

ted at

pals the incendiary

The government are bs-
visability of prohibiting these
but so far nothing
the assemblies and

The resolutions a
of the Catholic bishops
clergymen of Cloyne, to which reference 1s
made in the preceding dispatches are:
First, that the rents ought to be fixed by
arbitration or valuation, to prevent rack-
renting ; second, that no one should be dis-
turbed from his holding so long as he paid
that fair rent ; thiid, that there ought to be
free sale in all cases, whether rent was paid
or not ; fourth, that there should be '
gion for laborers’ cotiages; fifth, that there
ought to-be reclamation on waste lands, as
the first step in peasant proprieto
sixth, that although they disapproved of th
constitution of the lan mmissi
they thought the more intelligent of the far-
aght to give evidence before it and
e their grievances known; seventh,
all the priests pledged themselves to ca
out these resolutions, and to co-operate
pectable organization, Land les
tent of these resolutions.
advise the farmers who
evidence to give to tender

watching

the meeting

** Oh, I am the Gh

““If he had he commission,

or other, to the ex
In addition
may have usef
it to the land commission, al
fied with the constitution of the commission,
being convinced of the sincerc desire of the
present government to
eqaitable principles the
landlord and tenantin Ireland. As a neces-
practical settlement
question, they advise the entire
abc . tiom of she law of pn
obstucles to the transfer
declaration of the priests has
been favouribly commented upon by The

Jowrnal, which comsiders the

idely tho v

em!” I

it was her regulate on just and

look, but 1 suddenly felt my cheeks grow relation Jbottun
preliminary to the

of ¥ - laod

i and

the other

of land.

Frecman's
Cloyne ;
Jowrnal,
are of the
London Eeho.

continues
o work of men who
pooplolnd-iﬁﬁupnph.—ml

S .

While here and there, in contrast,
Stand flasks of sober hue,

The bottled bliss of Bu y—-
The yellow seal—the blue ;

igh above their fellows—

pes’ blood the flower—

magnums of champagne,

Enthroned on ice-pails, tower.

I1L.

tell the glories,

IV,

From the blue Alsatian mountains,
Came the geese’s liver **

And the Russian sturgeon

ggs, for the caviare ;

By the chine of a British oxen,
Stood a savour

Which once had
Far Lapland’s plains among.

reindeer tongue,
cked the snowy moss,

V.

And there were those ducks, so luscious,
Known as the *‘ canvas backed,”
Which once on distant Texas' lakes,
A merry brood, had ﬁnmkod;
And salmon, which in
The rapids high had leapt;
With silver trout from Scottich pools,
There close together slept.

Orway

vi.

And there was a Soutbdown ** gigot,”
Just lightly touched with ** I'ail,”
And fair in garb of vestal white,

““ Supreme de volaille ;"
Aud larks—the skylark’s note 1s sweet,
As he soars through the morniog air ;
But sweeter far is his tuneful breast,
Cooked ** en aspic ” with care,

VIL

And there, ah there, majestic,
One dish stood inils pride,
The bauquet’s noblest trophy,

All others paled beside ;

"Twas neither fish nor pastry,
Nor beef, nor veal, nor lamb :
andeur there it lay,

estphalian Ham !

V1II.

Vast was it, I ween, and shapely,
A giant of its kind ;

You might scarch the wide world over

peer could find.

And oh ! the subtle fragrance,
That from its cere arose,

Sweeter than when the warm south wind
Q’er beds of violets blows.

IX.

But why, with all this splendour
Spread out before his eyes,
Stacds the host, absorbed in moody thought,
Heaving resoundiog sighs
And why, wheoe'er he glances
Towards that giorious Ham,
Does he murmur a monosyllable,
grieve to say 18 “* Dam !"”? .
And why does he groan and mutter,
Io accents of remorse,

Whene'er at the clock he gazes :
““ The Stuce—the Orange Sauce I ?

The reascn is this : it is ten minutes to
At twelve the guests invited to the
banquet are expected to arrive, and as yet
the host has pot received the reci
Orange Sauce, a preparation which will en-
haace a hundredfold the merits of the Great
Ham, the picce de resistance of his banquet.
- | At last he rings for the cook, and asks him
‘“ As a man of feeling
and comscience, as an epicure, there is but
one course open to you,” said the cook:
““leave the Ham for some other day; the
sacrifice is great, I admit, but such a Ham
must not, and cannot be eaten except with
possible !" replied the
host, *‘my reputation as an Amphitryon
depends on the success of this feast, and the
crowniog triumph of the banquet is, a# you
know, that very Ham, which
counsel me to
The cook,

Meanwhile :

X,

The vook had hardly left the room,
When o'er the host there fell,

A feeling of mysterious awe,
Some supernatural spell.

XL,

And o'er him crept, he knew not how,
A shiver of terror and dread ;
As with lead oppressed, was his choking
breast,
And his hair stood up on his head.

XI1I,

A something, a creeping, a horrible thing,

y every limb,
80 bold, ran icily cold,
And his brain began to swim,

XI1II,

He tried to fly, but he could not fly,

To the spot were glued his feet,

Aud he tried to shnek
shriek,

His heart ceased almost to beat.

XIv,

And there in front of him, loomed the

Dark, shadowy, mystic, big ;
A weird, blue light around it played :
"Twas a giant, spectral Pig |

I."..

It spoke, and its voice had a ghastly sound,
A hollow, mournful tone,
As when the wind, round the house at

nig
Makes a plaintive, sobbing moan.

AVl

ost of the Pig,” it said,’
‘* Whoee Ham on yonder board | -
Stands worthy of the noblest m.. ~—
A monrsel for a lord.
That Ham—my Ham ! No other
wEnioS Bt
ith i ink an ly whi
Like your heml;iu' d.l.m::r oink.u'
That Ham that you would venture
(And here its voice grew hoarse),
eat, on this thrice-cursed night,
Withoat the Orange Sauce ! -

XVIL

“‘¢Bat from the realms of Pig-land,
Tlhﬂhiﬂ?rm&mli?hgm
o rom
ﬂ?ﬂp lhﬁmddt;ng
Then isten, foolish mortal, ;
To the words I have to say,
"lhﬂllﬂlﬂLd,

With your life for your crime to pay !

XVIII

“ In a forest of Westphalia,
IﬁT'l:lh.duinnhhtlwim,
u-uiltnbung,'
The eldest

one of nine.

In the music of the trees,

AP0 the aathema of the brees-.

 Oh ! those greedy morning-feastings
mT tender, sweet
And a , dreamy
In the tlrgln_n'l mellow heat ;
noonday peace and silence,
Reigned o'er the forest all,
Scarce broke by

On the H
baskings

some far horn ringing,
Or a blackbird’s mlud:m call,

““ Out om the fools who fancy
That pigs to nought
Save to stuff, and
Aund to wallow in
(¥ive them the leafy forest !
Give them the meadows green !
pure, free air of heaven.
And see, if they're unclean !

“P"“":"{ guzzle,

‘“ Of all my herd of kindred,
The fairest one was 1,
For none so sleek, and round of flank,
hAnd none so long of thigh.
my promising proportions,
My mother's %ﬂﬂ rejoiced,
And oft would, gazing on me,
Her dear old eyes grow moist.

ﬁ:.;;j'iﬂdlﬂ

‘“ And, tly my snout caressin

Dldg::lur:h: would croon tu&mﬂ.

Of what my fathers once had been,
What I should try to be.

Bidding me solemnly promise,
To make my life’s chief aim,

To live that I might worthy die,
Of the old Westphalian fame,

*“ Aod thus lived I, and thus grew I,
Until the hour came nigh,

When, io the fulness of my prime,
They led me forth to die,

Around me presséd my kindred,
Bitter the tears they shed,

But I walked proudly smiling,
Erect and firm my head,

“ ¢ You must not wee
I said with cheerful voice,
‘In the glory that awaits me,
Rather should you rejoice.
fate with smiling brow,
Serene and calm, because
1 die as my fat fathers died,
Well worthy Orange Sauce.

for me, brethren,’

XXVII,

‘¢ And Pig who earns that honour,

hest heaven goes,

re, ever ripe and sweet,

The tender acorn grows.

ground an endle:s harvest

perfumed truffles yields,

Ah, golden dream is the good Pig’s life,
1n these elysian fields,

To the hi
To glades w

“Where the

XXVIII.

“ * And 1 too socn shall go there,
And I shall taste those joys,
The food that never surfeits,
The wash that never cloys,
Yes, to those fairy regions,
My soul must go perforce,
For who would ever eat my Ham,
Without the Orange Sauce !

And thus I died, my Ham stands there ;
Look on it and dec'are,

Hast seen a flank more noble,
Hast seen a Ham more fair?

Yet you would bring dishonour
02 me, without remorse,

And eat it, sacrilegious wretch |

Without the Orange Sauce !”

And here the spectre bent its head,
Its eyes hike red coals gr

And its white tusks fiercely baring,
Full at the host it flew,

Another moment in his gore,
He would have lain, a corse,

And others might have ate that Ham,
And perhaps, with Orange Sauce.

" But at that moment, at the door
There came a sudden tap,
And the spectre vanished 1n thin air,
With a noige like thunder-clap.

you would.
No, it must not
hast at this decisien,
threw himself on his knees, and implored his
master not to commit the crime he intended,
which he averred ran little short of sacril

an act of vandalism doubly
reprehensible in so distinguished a gastro-

But the host was déaf to the expostula-
tions of his faithful servant, and at last, los-
r, swore a terrible oath, and
exclaimed that nothing in lmmven or earth
should stop him from eating the Ham that
night with or without the ‘‘ Orange Sauce.”
With tears in his eyes, and dumb with
horror, the cook left the room, and went to
the kitchen, where he remained in fervent
prayer, hoping that the expected reci
might yet arrive in time to avert the impend-
ing catastrophe, |

XXXII.

Whilst pale and trembling stood the host,
As he drew a long, lon
And thanked his stars for

From the jaws of an awful death.

18 DEeAr esca

XXXIII.

pened do r a servant stood,
A letter in his hand ;

Qaick seized the host the envelope,
Quick its contents he scanned,

And then he shouted ** Victory !”
And a long, loud laugh

is hand he h

The sore-missed recipe.
- - w

At the o

Ie.l?it, o

For there in

XXXIV,
The guests arrived, a m
Aud their eyes gleamed at the sight
Of that table, fair with fruit and flowers,
With plate and crystal bright.
And soon arose a clatter,
Of plates and knives and forks,
Mingled with merry laughter,
And bursting of many corks.

XXXV,

Till, making a sign of silence,

Solemn, up rose the host,
And told them-the strange story

Of the sauce and the warning ghost,
And the Ham was carved, prescnt
Partook of its flesh, of course,
'H#li:h u:Lu ;lfo approbation,

e glorious Orange Siuce !

And draining many a bumper,

Each guest there loudly swore,
rfect Ham down mortal throat

never passed before,

MograL.

, but he could not| -
- When you eat a fine Ham, eat it with

A Bright Bird.

A large and handsome whoopi
says The Council Bluff’s Non
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sod Weter
an abstract of an acocunt

Aug. 4, of his extra-

.
his* hand wi
his *‘nerves” -m
some time -
od g
Siove o0 let it
the snake by the
bite his right The
snake managed his fin-
and struck haoded
mlilﬁ a whi on the
front ;:lthu uﬂ‘:
of its fangs in
left sti in back
in the box, he fang
-ith':ﬂpm &IL uietly
to hﬂt‘“ﬂ- ammo
o mnﬂdnihiuldidlthmdinrud-

r

were two punclures, a little

iness
more than half an inch apart, a trace of

blood in one of them, no common teeth

marks at all.

Nothtog came of it, and he went on writ-

ing until 5 a.m. Then ho noticed that the
lymphatics higher up the arm were swollen
and inflamed, and that there was a lump
painful to the touch underneath, and almost
at the same moment he became aware of
light-headedncss, and of a burning sensa-
tion traversing his whole frame. There
geemed to great vascular and mental excite-
ment, yet his temperature was down to|P®
90° 4. He half.pliad nitric acid to the|8

wound, and whi

in the way of internal remedies the excite-
ment was suddenly succeeded by a depres-
sicn and drowsiness so irresistible that he
had only time to reach his bunk, when he
became unconscious. Dr. Wymao, a pas-
senger on the Elbe, was called at 11 a.m. to
see Dr, Stradling, and found him lying on
his back on a bunk, legs stretched out, face
and lips pale, expression dull; eyes rixed
and Elauy, the lids remaining open or shut
as t

General surface of body warm and moist,
but the feet and legs cold to above the
knee, Temperature in axilla 99° 8'. Re.
spiration about thirteen per minute; shal-
low, At that time, aud for about four
hours afterward, there was very little move-
ment of the ribs, there being paralysis of
the intercostal muscles, the respiration was
almost, if not entirely, abdominal, The
breathing during the whole period was very
irregular, both in frequency and depth ; ce-
‘cas.onally stertorous. Heart soands at spex
and base normal and distinct at first ; pulse
varying from 88 to 94, moderately full, but
easily compressible, sometimes irregular in
force, thie H‘l'til:llll'itj’ being coincident with
irregularity of -

considering what to take

ey were placed; pupils contracted.

reathing.
There was complete paralysis of the lower

extremities, Oa the left forearm were two
black punctures, surroundea by a dusky
margin of inflammation ; the arm swollen,
but very slightly. These punctures Dr.

Wyman sucked, drawing a little blood from

one of them, and applied strong nitric acid
freely. He also put on a ligature tightly
above the elbow, which gave rise to great
swelliog of the forearm aud band later on.

He administered a drachm of sulphuric ether
twice in about twenty minutes, and then
balf & dracbm with the same quantity of
compound spirit of ammonia every twenty
minutes or half an hour, until 3 o'clock in
the afierncon ; about six drachms of ether
and an ounce of ammonia altogether being
taken. There was no movement of the
body whatever until 3 o’clock, when a well-

| defiued tetanic spasm arched the body back-

ward ; hiccough, lasting some minutes, ce-

ocurred several times, and there was twitch-
ing about the muscles of the upper part of
the chest and shoulders. There was no

vomiting. The sufferer spoke occasionally,

complaining of a painful sensation at the
heart, and often repeating again and again
words which had no meaning 1o them, sever-
al times expressing his belief that he should
not rccover, At 4 o'clock he was given
beef tea, with and brandy alternately
with the ether and ammonia. ‘After three
o’clock the spasmodic movements ceased to
recut, and with the right hand he could
grasp very feebly ; he grailually recovered
power in the right arm, right » left leg
and arm, 1o the order given. The ligature
was then removed, and at 5 o'clock he was
consciour, and all gencral symptoms had
| disappeared, except great exhaustion and
want of power in the k, which was ap-
parent when he was raised up, He became
rather hysterical. An hour later he fell
asieep, and slept well for twelve hours, ex-
cept that he was reused every two hours to

iake nourishment, Dr, S*.rarlh'ng says that

when he awoke he was in no pain, but as
weak as a biby, aod became a mere la

—-:l-—---' o -

HIGH WAYS AND BYE WAYS OF

TORONTO.

(From The Truth.)

I was wonderfully pleased to notice that
Grip had given TRUuTH a kindly pat on the

shoulder, and had waraed it inst all

naughty ways, especially against all tenden-
cies toward becoming a ‘‘society paper,”
whatever that may mean, What s that af-
ter all? I have no more idea than a child
unborn, and when I read that my own lu.
cubrations squinted in that direction 1 did
not know what to think, or how to explain
matters. Inmy igaorance, I thought every
newspaper more or less a society one. They
all spe\;i‘3 of the sayings and doings of men
as individuals, or as they are appointed in
companies ; of the tricks and sins that are
more or less common ; of what men are
lanning, and how they are acting. In
short, they give each day’s history, or each

week's,according to the particular idea they

form of what is importaot, or the reverse’

As to my

MOVING IN “‘ SOCIETY,”
as that is sometimes understood, and trying

to make cl.lpitnl out of mens’ follies and wo-
mans’ foibles,—Heaven help me, it is far far
out of my line, I am a plain, plain
man, with little or no flcuﬂy for such
work, and with no encouragement from the
| editor of TRUTH to try my hand at it as a
beginner. 1 leave that to Grip himself, and
to the Telegram, and the World, all of which
respected publications seem to me to have
far more p

re in that sort of work, than

TrRUTH has ever manifested in its short and
yet encouraging career, Have 1 ever said a
single word against the ladies of Toronto?
Have I ever once hinted at snobbery?
Have I mourned over the rudeness of our
cookery; and the neceasity there 18 for get-
ting up a respectable restanrant at which a
. | gentleman may get a decent meal? Nothing |y
of the kind.

I BELIEVE IN THE LADIES OF TORONTO ;

in their beauty, in their graces, in their
goodness, and their genera. culture. I bri

accusation against any one,

no
don’t set myself up as a superior person,who
can afford to down on all my n'aigh-
bours as rude and uncultivated, or to swear
at all those who are not in iy set, as up-
starts and im rs. Tne fact is,in this coun-
try we are all very much on alevel. What is
:I:‘ use ti:y nﬂ'ec;hng tz be something superfine,
in 0 mike oneself m at the
expense if;?homt ip
ances, who may have their peculiarities, but
are very worthy people afterall? I have no

m« idea that I have a mission, and

neighbours and acquaint-

set myself to write down this man, or

write up that woman. Did you thiok that
I wou Ilhknldimtut:trn PN

CAFTAIN PRINCE,

or play Jeames, or something worsc to the
Lieut. Uovernor, in order to show my influ-
ence, and make manifest the power of the
press ! 1f you did, you were mistaken, I
can assure you. 1 busy mywelf with the

rdinary works, and the ordinary workers

o
of the city, shall hope never to go out

of my way to notice the ‘“‘su "'
either in the matter of praise, or ex-
cept of course, when 1 canmnot i

'::; ;ithuut saying, that I was at the meet-

mdﬂﬂﬂ._ﬂ-.

your readers should think that I had
already dull, and were fast hastening to be
at once a proser and a bore, :

sisted at the delivery of
nell, by czesarean cperation. The mother is
a dwarf, thirty-two years old, and forty.two
inches high. Owing to s peculiar deformity
1t was seen that it would be impossible for
her to give birth to the child in the usua
manner. Porrow’s method was ado :

teoder and a’'trastive
efforts wounderful singsr« wa« neither
Md“hdiahhﬂlﬁ.ﬂf couise, 1t
will always be a minority that can see and
feel such thi but the majority was a

JOHN B, GOUGH
once more. He is ageinyg, and that p-

rapidly, yet he has ill much of his old fire,
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man elogquent,

that his shadow may never grow less. -
What is all this you have been saying

ABOUT DR.- POTTS

and the Metropolitan ? I have been hearing
about it wherever I went, for this week
st. You really must be careful, or you’ll
et into trouble without me helping you in
the matter at all. At the same time,
were you very, very far from the mark? I
don’t believe you were, but it is difficplt to

speak the truth even in love and admiration,
without treading on some unpleasantly
swelled toe, 1 should hope nobody will
think of thrashing the truthful editor, or
otherwise showing that he belongs to the
church militant. Oh when I am about that
matter, at any rate, 1 may mention that
there are strange notions about the objects
at which TRuTH aims, and the course which
it pursues. Of all things in the world, I
have heard people saying that it was a paper
devoted to * fraethinkiuf“ and all that was
bad. You don’t say ? 1f people would only
read and judge for themselves they would
soon have a more accurate, and a more fa-
vourable idea.

; l: would be unpardonable for me to over-
Dﬂ '

THE LACROSSE MATCH

last Saturday, and yet what can be said
about it, but that it was a very hotly con-
tested encounter, and that both sides ¢laim-
ed the victory., I am old fogey enough not
to admire such rough play. Why should
some of the combatants bave looked as if
they had actually come out of a battle royal
with streaming blood, bruised limbs, and all
the etc’s of an earnest and hot-tempered
fight? Perhaps it makes the whole 1 .ore
sensational, and sends a keener  thrill
through the hearts of the speciators. But
after-all, it is rather savage like. I won-
der if all this sort of work is n '

, in
order to bave lacrosse in its perfection? 1f

g0, 1 would rather not have it at all, though

it may seem rather slow, and unpatriotic to

biot in this way, a word against Canadas
national game.

It would really seem that our police force

are of no use. _
BURGLARIEX ARE THE ORDER OF THE DAY,

or rather of the night, and no trace of the
burglars can be had, except in the wreckage

which they leave behind. It is all very well

to say ‘‘ keep dark and you’'ll hear all about

it by and bye.” But thea wheo thegoods
are gone, and no return is ever made, and

profits his way disappear, the unfortu-
nate 1 may be excused, if they cty out
somewbat, and begin to believe that
the ggardians of the night, should-look a

little more alive. It would be difficult to
say how often one of the stores on Yonge
treet has been *‘ gone through.” 1 know of
at least, half a dozen times, and there. may
have been a great inany more. At one time
a thousand dollars worth was taken ; at ano-

ther six huodred; and this last time

a few days ago fully four hundred,

and not a copper’s worth even recovered. or
the faintest hint ever given of how the

‘swag " had disappeared. Isn’t that bad?

I should just say it was. The truth’is, that
the system of private watchmen is becoming
more and more common, and our whole city

will speedily be under a double system of

police, and not particularly safe after all.

WHAT IS THE MATTER?
Is it with me, or the weather? or what? I

don't feel as if I could write with my usual
—well—!et me say, jelegance and fores, 1
went with such z<al and enthusiasm into

ke 2 I - E :
figure for the exhibition of chicken broth, the work at first, that, as I foared, 1 hisve

jelly, smelling salts, strong drink, mis-
placed sympathy, arrowroot, aod slip-
pers,

exhausted myself and am fain to ltﬂf, lﬁl‘{
urne

I'll be all right by next week. A walk
into the country, with fresh fields and pas-
tures uew, will soon set me up. In the
meantime, I can only add that the weather
has been changeable, and that continued ex-
citement must have put me out of sorts, A
good many of my acquaintances, I am glad
to =ay, are qrite as serious and as dull as

JAacos FArTuyuL,
—] -

PEARLS OF TRUTH.

A woMAN frequently resists the love she
feels, but cannot resist the love she in-
spires. g s

IT is not an easy task to so regulate your

life that when you come to die you will have

nothing o regret,

~WitHOUT virtue there can be no true hap-
piness ; but we want love joined with virtue
to give us all the good which this waorld is
cipable of besto wing 13
A sour Christian is just like sour milk.
Both were intended to be sweet, but some-
thing as turned them, and after being turn-
ed they both become worthless,

I¥ you leave the coik out of the bottle of
periume the perfume will all evaporate; and
if you are eareless about your religion it will

e itseif off in the same way.

MEgASURED by man’s desires, he ‘cannot
live long enough ; measured by bis guod
deeds, he has not lived long enough ; m:a-
sured by his evil deeds, he has lived too

lon

fl; I grow older, I be:come more leaient to
the sins of frail humnity. The man who
loudly denounccs another 1 always suspect.
A right-thinking man knows too much ot

crime to denounce a fellow-creature unheard
—(:0ETHE, '

A raLsEfriend resembles a shadow. When

the sun shines and you have plenty of monuy,
the sha iow and the friend are both close to

our heels ; but when it comes to be dark,

where is the shadow ? and when your money

is gone, and you want to borrow from the

man who often borrowed f .
the fric: 1 tom you, where is

=l i

A Ceesarean Operation.

Twewve Philadelphia pﬁliuim lately -ar-
rs. William Buis

An iocision was made on the i 'line

of the a*domen, and the abdominal walls
were cut th The womb was removed,
an incision e in it to correspond with
those in the sbdominal walls, #nd the infant
released. A'ter that the womb was restored
to its b.d aud closed, and the other

brouglit iogether. The clothing and ‘all ar-
ticles in the rvom were subjected to'a solu-
tion of carbolic acid spray, according to Lys-
ter’'s method, during the operation. - The

of the woman remained excellent

& # ?
y sppear. Yt
w citisens the ‘oe of

is instance, ths iration

house -

few, almost all used up
a year or two, so that it is of no use to
ing them back, unless their inviters are
for a deficit of funds, and a discour-
ogly thin house? Gough, and one or
two more may be as the only ex-
jons, and it volumes for the old

zt even on the well*worn
theme of Total Abstinence, he can always
command a full attendance, and awaken any
amount of enthusiasm among many who have
little sympathy with his hatred for * grog.”
No man tells a better story than J. B., and
none can accompany it better with appropri-
ate histrionics. But that won't account for
his continued popularity. He is not a baf-
foon, by any means, and though I don't be-
lieve in every thing he says, and may nof
approve of everything he has done, yet I
like him immensely, and wish from my heart

appearance in England, attracts much Al
o, :

. DRAMATIC AND A T

THE P» iente o H"dﬂﬂ
recently ce'ehiat ( M"E:ﬂl:lll.: e
M A_I-l-llr'l' of G an’ Flm? i y
gﬂ:ﬂr“} , I ﬂu.,-dl*nrqt;l d wite of ll% - JBLISHED
"k, aud escrl :
fascipating. % beaujy ¥R e
Ilhms_l Lmn:l'a ¢ P O Hie v“n ume
Ile msr /o COVOrcd wit' i
glosses iu his own haud, ﬂ:; “{':;‘I’h
found. Yy g;irr
JurLes VERRE i« going to Oray, ¢ any.

bers andd

of
h .
ol ol Journy 89 the Lind o lﬂrbh_lmck q::nlunm:d until all
nf&;t:nn Al]:fl‘..l ii?:rllh:;; given the ' rties
ence a silver bux o -
from the tomb of Danse. It is :En.l:- \‘E:[?E o e
ed under the shadow of the auciegt’ ™ g o
. N T
‘WaLzs, the home of she anci . S
the oradle of British music, is ;?Lh:'k‘\ooi
manent scbolarship in the Amdg., f:" -
benefit of young Welsh music, <§~9°
soon st Mr, John Thomas, hlrpiq,‘
Queen, doubles n:s collection of five
pounds for that end. -

TH1s is an age of statues, It iy j,
templation to raise one at Misso)

refusing

-

her death., Next to hers

pb[ﬂl.ll"itj’ are of Maud Brun comle,

Mg, HENRY IRVING wonld havo 4 - BCELIIN TS

ied Mr. Gladstone on his rec. ut . Wedical
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