Along the sea sauds damp and brown
The traveller hastens toward the town,

And the tide rises, the tide falle,

)

Darkness settles on roofs and walls,’
But the sea in the darkness calls and calls ;
The little waves with their soft white hands
Kfface the footprints in the sands,

And the tide rises, the tide falls.

The morning breaks: the steeds in their
stalls
Stamp and aeigh as the hostler calls ;
The fl.y returus, bat nevermore
ieturns the traveller to the shore,
And the tide rises, the tide falls,

— _.‘_._,.__-.-_‘..-—-——I-—-l-

STAINLESS.

of ** Sweet Dorothy Capel,” ** Let-
lice,” &c.

K+ the Authior

TOLD BY DEBORAH CAREY.

We have been talking of Judith. Sir
‘Maitin Napive called on me this morning.
The sight of him awakened painfal memories,
memories | would faim exorcise from my

Sea Music. “Yes, Will it be—"
B b — = She shrinks. Doctor Merrivale i
The tide rites, the tide falls, “It will not be long. You must 'l
The twilight darkens, the curfew calls ; some nourishment.” B

When outside, Will hesitates. What has

Judith is found ; and, in spite of all the sad-
ness, the gleom of the h he is glad—
ghdﬁthljoymv &
Will bastens to

m:uithatﬂimtlthrhu-q‘;"h
are bound to the woman he has left. Two

Then he returns to the hospital, to wait
until Dector Merrivale comes to him, W:!l
will not intrude on Judith. The Doctor’s

couctenance is grave, )
before he says, ** It is all over ; he is ::Iud Y

Judith, in her black dress, is close to her
father, and he clasps her hands lovingly. A
feverish flush is on her cheek, and her eyes
are gleaming with great joy. She has heard
the story of her mother's death—heard what
 drove her father into exile, how he refuted
the charge brought against him of being
guilty of his father's murder ; and, as her
last question is answered, she casts herzelf
on Sir Martio's breast, ber tears rainiog
down.

“ Oh, my ftather, you proved yourself

heart and brain, Judith has not been found.
.-il endeavours bave proved vain. She has
disappeared, we know not wheére. She 18
not ﬁ;gntten. Sir Martin still searches,
although he almost despairs of tinding ber,
A curious life has Silas Thornoton led since
the night h's wifé left bim. Pluoging 1nto
dissipaticn, he hss revealed himself 1n the
true colours,  Sometimes we cannot but be
thankful that Judith cscaped from ham, Ii
one half the rumours abroad concerning him

are to be credited, he 13 verily a mawvais npet

a masp from whom a carefully-nurtured
woman must shrick with intense loathing.
S, Martin has tried tostay him in his down-
ward carcer: bhut no expostulations, e¢n-
treatios, or warnings have avarled. Steadily

has he gone down hill for months past. Just | pe qualifications of a gocd nurse, I enquir- |
Ellerslie is quiet, and | o4 if he could get me employment, and he
wber folkn are grateful ; the orgies io that | o.ommended me to the hespital.

LN }H‘ 15 1N I,rrjjl!llnl

' stainless !"” she ciies. :
| ** Yer.”
' He presses her to him ;and for a time they
' are silent, Judith thinking what might have
| been, he absorbed in stndyini her sweet
| oval face. Presently be rouses himself and
' kisses her.

“My dear,” he tays; ‘‘what have you
| been doing since you left Ellerslie ?”
\  His arm is about her, and he fcels the

' tremor that runs through ber. She replies
| concisely—
| *“] came to London, to my foster-mother,

messages are sent, one to Sir Martin, the
other to his sister Deborah, =1

‘¢ Silas Thornton is dying fast, Judith 1s
with him.”

= 3 - p— [
Hhvﬁhﬂmm
‘ | for the

was back

befallen him? He is as onme in a trance. | hospitality to his guest.

Will comprehen ds | PO

again, and in my r's house.
MMMIM:IM“_

It was and 1 was walking about

sadly of my lost sister
about this that I
her in life. Cyril Vane

:
B

following me everywhere, _
and sometimes moodily breaking off
head of a flower with the riding-whip
carried in his hand.

At last, as he switched off the head of a
beautiful white carnation just as I was about
to gather it, I could not help exclaiming—
“*Oh, how provoking!” I threw an io-
dignant glance at him over my shoulder as 1
ke.

** Miss Cathie,” he said suddenly, with a
frown darkening his face, ‘* why do you dis-
like me so much ?”

I parried the guestion as well as I could,
| without telling an abeolute uniruth.

‘“ Why should you suppose that I dislike
you?' I asked in repl{;o ' :

] see it in every look you give me,” he
answered moodily. *‘In every word you
speak to me I hear the same, You don’t
address your horee in the same tone you use
to me,” _

““How could you expect it!” I lu_d.
laughing, with a touch of scorn in my mis-
chievous answer. ‘‘Gladiator 18 my very
dearest friend.”

1 wish I were your horse, then, to have
that title given to me,” he said. And he
tried to catch my eyeas he spoke.

1 would not look at him. 1 thought that
the conversation was going too far,

Yet his answer was ol that of a lover, as
I fancied it ought to be. There was a certain
coldness in his admiration, which was never-
thele:s genuine, as I could instinctively

feel.
I thought of Mre. Holland’s remark, * He

She welcomed me kindly. I had
not been with her many days when she
 sickened with fever, and 1 nurted her. The
dgctor who attecded her told me I had all

| IDallas,

When

once decarous domain have been enough 101 1) 1.8 was well I went there, and there re-

caure ity dead to tremble and awake.
I)ale comes in, stndes across the room,
and Kinses me. )
““ You lock capital ! he declares.

' Huh.

mained until you tocok me awwy. My holi-
| day s have been spent with Dallas.”

““ Ay, you were \cry near while we seai ch-

ed for you! Oh, my child, how I longed to

it s a glorious day, warm as August ; will belold you ' | bad grewn to fear that you

yoOu coame for a drive ¥’
| ylance at mamma.

Mra. Ord starts up |
nd upenly rubs-her eyes—the dear old lady

' were not Jiving.” |
. *1did not know,” she says contntely.
. "““Why did you not write?

‘rankly confesees to a pruchant for afternoon | rrionde " Detorah and Mr. Carey.”

.alp:-.

““ Dale, do not be rash,” rhe begins ; Lut
| assert that | am quite well, and should
After some

enjoy Kolig - ot exc s.-uimgl_*,'.

A blush dyes her cheek, and the white lids
droop over the glistening eyes,
e } was | est to be forgotten.”

‘““ Forgotten ! Judith, Judith, who once

demur conrent 14 won. '|+ﬂ:illjl cloakcd, 1 ]U‘-'HIE you cr-uld'furget you Y

am arsirted to the carnage by my husband,

The reproachful words sting Ler. She

mamma s last words being an mjuu-..'tiun not caresses him.

to be too venturesome, and to get home ere |

the wind KrOwWs cool.

““ Father, did I do very wrong in Jeaving
Silas? | did not mean to do so ; but, whken

“ Whereshall we go ¥ Dale asks. ** Little | o 2, nted me with my stained birth, when
mother, it 1s jo'ly to have I)"“ to myself | pe avowed that he rved our marriage, how

agaln. I am igulte J*‘I]'I“H.
leoat you lately,

‘Lot us call on Will,” I propose. *‘I
want to ree the Vicarage agath.”

Dale touches the horses lightly, and we

nkim rapadly along.

Will 15 at home. He welcomes us, and

inwists on our gowng 1n, A cup of tea, he
SRy F, will dlo e Hnurl - and hie tea 18 I!’L‘EHl}'.
Irale carries me in his strong arms, puts me |
in Lhe --.-}'-i*hnl:_ and removes my wraps
HILI: hingers deft as & womnan's. wWhale Will
pois out tex | luok about me. H\'tl‘_‘,'l’.hillgi
1« a8 it was when | was here, 1 smile at

. Wall's handiness, - He milks and sugars the |
tea with mathen atical exactneass, Dale
brings me a cup. | am w»aited on by them
amsiduously, as though a being of inestimab’e
val e,  We chat gatly ; but my sight grows | ;
dim as | note the change in Will, Ab, Will,
atrrow and anyguish have pressed you sorely !
Would that | could give you that which
would rocompense you for your great sautler-
Ingr .

Ted over, I st on staymg just ten
T ALY £ 1L 15 M ]-Er adant to st 11-}" trl' ¢ lire
while the red sun shines 1o at the windows, .
| s sy, aned am reluctarnt to move ; but
at last [ s, for | know it 18 unwise 10
boger. | butten my cloak, Will watching
w3 Dale has gone to rve to the horses.
Woll i st to Apeak ; his ll]n-l move, but |
am nob destimed to hear s words,  Tracht,
the servant, enters hastily.

““ A telvermm for von, sir,” she says, putt-
ing a vellow savelop - anto b haud,

1r O bs 1L Care by --i:,. aned I‘l'ullht]n' lnus :
Lhienn hus faco changs #,

YO What s at 7 1 ey I tear 1 know not
whint, so sinpgular s 1'.|" tremor that jrabBen
isvier hing,

** It 1% frean the heuse-=surgoon at hing s
College Huspatal,  =ilas Thornten s dying.
Fhiey have sent tor e’

“I:Il};lll_:'

““Youu, theown from s carmage, Read,”

| ol 2o = bt I -_;.l.l'i'-_l-r no more than he has
TN JIFTRE q'l:l.ln;_, aned Will 18 wanted,

FOLD BY AN ONLOOKEL,
William Carey travels by the express to

London, arfiving 1 town very late at mght. |

Eoarly meorminy fied

11 il ||.|--I-|T.'|.| Lefore the hour bor

visttors : bt hoas card and a bhrief « x[-1'nnn.th-n

g Lo i i:n:tf.uu L Lhe lionise-si rovarll
v o see ham, dmd Wall ecognises
b an obid schoolmate.

“* Whyv, Meé nivale ! he crnies, and for.-a

meernent Woall's errand s forgotten winle the
I B e !
w hiod T|':rj. have lost sight of cach other, It
8 s lony sinee they were boys together, in-
separable chums, that it s not Jhlfililﬂilillg
Li;; ¥y foryet thie jrresent, .'|l|-1| talk L*E,._:l.'r|}'.
by ishoy, o 1h daya that : re no more. At
Jaat Wall 41y N, with a twinge ol compung-
Lion, I have come to sce Mr. Thormtoen.
Y ou teiegraphs ol foor papee

PG bo sare, to e sure. Amld to think
the Keseremd YWilliam Carey and you arn
iRy jas . :

v How 1w | Will speaks hastily,
sfrand ol dnfting agun into reminiscenn es,
**Hlow came you to semweld for me?”

 Your eacd was found on hium. You will
gesss Didnnl Al aficee A

“*Yes, Isle very bad ?”

““* s badd that there 15 o chaoce of has
beang better.  He s dying.”

Wiall's face darkens,
|

ST TE Il"l L T ||1|r||.'llllﬁ,:|’.||:'|l'; man-sorvant
Lok cht  jumpesd from as box,  Mr,
Fhiornton was Nung out mgured  beyond
eare. b ouine, .

Will follows the Doctor.  Silas Thornton
s where they first [-1 weed ham,

m A private room, Hiad he been able to be
moved e would have been ;
s st Lo let i by, . faint
groans coeape yet from the drawn mouth,
his eyes are open, and ther pupils a Little
dilated ;e can speak, but only 1o a spas.
modie gasping fashion, He 18 incapable of
I'cath s creeping ulrwanlﬂ.
the heart s lathng amed temperature sinking ;
a littie longer, and all will bz over.  Will
g zew ot lhim with pitiful tender eyes ; and
nhaerves, with indeseribable compassion, the
wild revoelt against the fate which has so

e s conscions

movement,

Mo ‘i"-'tn--l'\ stricken him—the futile mad |

lonmeg e Live, Fhe bed 15 as smooth and
sLill ae though hife were thoroughly «xtinet,
Wil lay & his hand on the coverlet, and >ifas
Thornton liw ks at h:m keenly.

“Ah!” ne whispers,

Then his eyves rove elsewhere ; Will's do
hkewise. A curnious faintness comes over
himn ; for one nstant VWill doubts his own
sanity ; the next he knows he 1s under no
delusion. By Sias Thorpnton's bed 1s Jadith.
~he does not move towards him, but her
eyes meot his.  Will says softly—

“* You here?’

“Yea: | am a nurse,
they brought hun n,
I am his wife.”
moderstands,

“* Judith,” he cries ; and she bends uver
him. ** Forgive!"”

She puts her tingers to his brow,

““Ay,” she aoswers, ‘1 forgive—and
you "

“1f1 could undo it I would. I did not
konow," 4

She does not weep ; her face is very calm :
only the trembling of her lips indicates pain.,
The Doctor glances away. He 15 used to
scenes of anguish, but in this one there is an
entirely new feature—husband and wife
meeting after long separation, only to part
finally. It matters not that on neither side
does love exist; they are one. Judith
realises the Sruth as she knpeels beside him.
A great regret distresses her. She canvot
do aught for this man for whom she should
do so much. Will watches her. He too
kneels d.wn.

‘“Let us pray,” he says.

W hen he rises the fierce light has faded
from Silas Thormton's eyes. Will fancies
that he wishes to speak to him, and be draws
nearcr.

Il was here when

I have not left him.
The dying man hears and

scem to have

1% b alert and anxious, |

“ How dud a1t hap- |

| and my stirrup dropped to the ground. |

could I help Heeing from him? Should I
| have stayed in spite of all ?”

. Sir Martin. scrutinises her steadily.
| secret 18 has,
. ** You did not love him !’ he murmurs.
| **No."

She clings to him, and he kisses her again,
' 3he twines her arms round his neck despair-
ingly, frantically —as though fearful that he
will cast her off. She 18 not capable of
deceit or disguise. He consoles her with a
 mother's solicitude,

‘““1t was aitogether a mistake,” he says
thoughtfully. ** My dsughter, his fault was
of a ﬁmlur shade than yours, and you for-

gave him.” She sobs less brokenly ; and he
| F; es on, healing her
ravely, ““To err i1s human ; and you, my
darling, are but mortal. You have atoned
' as far a8 lay in your power; you must leave
the past and its shadows, aud be happy —be
' happy.” He smooths her glossy hair,
““Judith, I have not tasted happincss for
many ycars, But, imid all my troubles, in
' all my wandeiings, 1 have loved my mother-

Uan you give me a hittle love ?”
dear father "—she kistes him pas-

““we will be all in all to (ach

¥

less girk,
‘“My
| sionately
| other. I have no one but you to love,’
| - “That is well,” he says quaintly. ** You
| might love me less had you a divided heart;
'and vow | must go.
ment with Mr. Carey.”
If he imagines that the colour will surge
' to her face he is disappointed. She bows
| hzr head, and he quits her, Quiescent :he
remains, dreaming a strange involved drcam
in whech our father and William Carey prin-
| oipally hgure,

[T BE CONTINUED. ]
ONLY A WOMAN'S HAIR.
| By the Author of ** A S.range Friendshap,” &

CHAPTER 111.— CONTISUED,

| felt it a great relief when Mr. Vane
| shook hands with mc—and a very cold and
' and wish ed me ** Good-bye,” and rode away.
But in a day or two he was back agamn,
with some excuse or nt'tl_:r fnr his ihtl‘ﬂ:-tiu[] :
aml my father, who had taken a certain
fancy to him, somewhat evcouraged his vis-
14,
- CUyrnil Vave was a well-educated man, with
' a mind by 1 0 meaus of a commonplace order.
| When he chise he could talk 1lul.'l.:ll] and make
| himself very agrecable ; but 1 did not hke

with mu e,
| ““He is false, Miss Cathie,"”
|4 false, and heartless too. Do not you be
' taken in with him, my dear,” she added, as
an after t.hullg‘]lt.

I langhed, and told her there was no dan- ;

But lns incessant attentions were very

| KT,
Oppressive Lo me,

“{Jadhiator. The name sui'ec

lu fact, I fear many would have pronounced

still, he had a well-shaped head, and bean-
tiful geutle eyes.

| when we reached home at night | e was not
' fatigued, vor was I.  Fvery mormng I paid
"him a wvisit, and he would come galloping
across the padidock in a mement at the sound
of the silver whistle 1 carried with me.

yuite alone,
trammeled by ceremony and ctiquette than
'in England, and one does not necessarily
' reguire an attendant wlen out niding,

' halit was of black cloth.

crape round it. My linen col’'ar and cuflfs

| were simply fastened with silver studs. But
| was not to escape so easily, as 1t turned
| out,

At one very louely part of the road I had
the misfortune to breik my stirrup-leather,

was a long way fiom home, and riding any
distar ce without a support to the foot 1s
fatiguing work for a lady.

[ therefore dismounted, desired Gladiator
to stand still, and 1 s«t to work to mend the
brokey strap with the aid of a penknife and
some strong string, which 1 always carried
with me 1n the pocket of my sadd'e ready
for a similar emergency. -

While 1 wrs thns occupied, who should
appear riding round the bend of the road but
Cyril Vane.

I knew the dark pale face and the bright
black eyes well enough by this time. Of
course he dismounted at once, and was all
sympathy ; and, taking the knife from my
hand, he insisted cn tompleting the task I
was engaged «n,

When the stirrup-leather was mended and
he was once more in the saddle, he still
rode on by my side. He declared that his
Lusiness lay in the exact direction in which
I was myself going ; and, though I doubted
the assertion, I had no means of disproving
it.

But I was not to be taken captive so easi-
ly as he imagined, and I saw my way to a
means of getting rid of him which he little
dreamt of. There was a short cut across the
paddock to my own home, and just past the
next bend of the road was a gate, or rather
one of the old-fashioned slip-panels, so much
used in the early days of the colony. My
father had often talkcd of having it replaced
by a proper gate, but he had ﬁithertu ne-
glected to do so.

As we came down the road at a canter, I
watchcd my opportunity, nodded ** good-
bye” to my companion, and put Gladiator at
the bars. Cyril Vane looked aghast for =
moment ; but I knew my horie, and my
horse understood me,

Before Mr. Vane had recovered from his
amazement, Gladiator and I were galloping

- E am going. DBe kind to her—make up

His voice is weak ; Will's promise reaches
him, and then Will goes to Judith,

“]1 will leave you a while,” he rays, *‘I
will come again soon. I shall find you

away down the paddock, and I did not
check his speed until I came in sight of my
own home.

CHAPTER 1V.
After the rudeness of which I had been

here?”

You had |

Her |

wounds skiufully, |

| reluctant hand it was which 1 gave himn—

v the lustory of the years during | him, and Mrs, Holland’s opinion coincided !

I was « xceedingly fond of |
ricing,” and much attached to my cwn horse |

i’ him. He |
' was strong amld swift rather than handsome, |

|
“* An acenlent—thrown from his victoria ; Oue day 1 set forth on a long nde and |
In the Colonmes one is less |

|
| |

' | thought when looked at miyself in the |
He is not | glass before setting out that [ appear«d sober |

and : edate enough to be sure of attracting no |
but. as he 18, it | attention during my cxpedition, My riding- |
I Lad a black felt |
| helmet-shaped hat, with a plain band of

|

she Baii.]: l

| tive:

guilty towards Cyril Vane, I fnlly expected

is not a gentleman to love very warmly. I
| have seen some who were of a different
| make.” And then my thoughts flew off—
where ?

To the only man 1 bad ever seen who had
| aroused my intcrest for a moment, yet who

had eotirely ditappeared from my range of
' vigion, and bad never, so far as 1 koew,
' taken the trouble even to inquire after me
sicce. Need I say that it was Noel Beres-
ford ?

““ Won't you look at me, Miss Cathie?”
entieated Cyril quite humbly, in spite of my
disdain,

““No,” 1 said, plainly and firmly.

He frowned darkly.

““ You will not escape me so easily as you
think,” he said. “1 have made up my
mind to win you, and I tell you so openly,
in detiance of the displeasure which makes
you look so urspeakably charming. But ]
can bide my tiine, as you will sce.”’

Having fired this L-arting stot, he at last
wished me ** good evening, aud went away.
. The rext day my father summoncd me

iuto the roum he used as his e¢special sacc-
' tum, hali library, half (thice, and desired me
to +it down, as he had something of import-
ance to say to me. I obeyed his request,
and seatcd myﬂelfnﬂponit.e to him. .

The light from the long window bebind
- me fell full upon his face, and I thought he
- was looking very ill, and he had aged grecatly
| during the last few weeks, He had been

intensely proud of my beautiful sister, and
had taken Ler death much to heart.

The psinful and mysterious manner 1n
| which her life had ended had affected his
nerves, and | konew that the doctor who at-
tended him had ordered bim an eontire
change of air and scene as soon as ible.
I was scarcely prepared, however, fer what
was to come,

““] have s«nt for you Cathie,” said my
father, ** to speak to you concerning a mat-
ter in which you are greatly interested. You
are aware that | am anxious to pay a visit
home to the old counntry as foon as ever |
can wind.up my affairs here. But you are
- not aware of what 1 grieve to say is the case,
| that I cannot al'ﬁ:rcf to take you with me,
I am sorry to say that my affairs are in
rather an embarra:sed condition, and, with-
out entering into details of business which
you would not understand, it will be suffici
ent for me if I tell you that it is necessary
for me shortly to tell this house and the
estate around it. In these circam:tances,
the question 1s, what will best sccure your

[ have an ‘appoint- | :::mpp:nena and insure you another comfor-

able home "

He waited a few moments, and coughcd
rather nervously before he attempted to pro-
ceed,

I was feeling rather cold and frightened,
and was wondering anxiously what was 1o
come next, At last he resumed.

* Yesterday I reccived a request from Mr.
Vaue that I would allow of his visiting here,
with a view to his gaining your estcem and
aflection, In short, he begged me to inter-
cede with you that you would become his
wife.”

“Oh, no, no!” I cried impetuously, al-
most before he had ftinished speaking.

My father raised his hand as if to check
my excitement ; he was always too reserved,
too dignified in manner for his daughters
ever to feel quite at case with him.

“Think it well over, Cathie,” he said,
before you attempt to decide either one way
or the other, 1 have just warned you that
you cannot expect to retain this house as
your home much longer, and at this exact
crisis in my affairs a resjectable and tolera-
bly wealthy man, of fairly good family, 1
beheve, though I confess that of his relatives
| know uext to nothing, has ceme forward,
avd offered you a home and a position in
every respect equal to your preseut one, and
has prcmised besides to make a handsome
settlement upon you., Which would you
prefer—to marry Mr. Vane, or to go out asa

governess ? 1 confess that I sce no alterna-

Ah, it was acruel decision which he called
upon me to make! Is there a.n{thing more
terr.ble to a woman than to find that she is
in danger of losing her home, and being
turned out to seek the mercy of a cold and
pitiless world ?

1 saw at once that my father had madeup

him to olumsily built for a lady’s horse, | his mind that I should marry Cyril Vane,

- and, when he bad once resolved upon carry-

I have ridden him from | ing auy point, his will was of iron.

dawn to dark on a loog summer's day, and |

There comes a time when children judge
their parents with the eyes of grown-up men
and women, and not with the old awe and

- reverence of childhood, -

1 can see now that my father, lenient and

indulgent even to carelessmess in triﬂing

matters, was a good deal of a tyrant in con-
cerns of greater imporiance.

I sat quite still and said nothing; 1 felt
aiu;_.;ularlf hopeless, My father rose and
dismissed me.

“Think it well over, my dear Cathie,” he
said. “ Dun’t try to decide at once. Mr.
Vane is willing to wait any reasonable time
for an answer to this proposal. 1 need
sca:cely tell you what my uPiuinn is con-
cerning your true interests. You may never
receive such an% fler again, I beg you to re-
member, In the meantime I have given Mr,
Vane permission to come here as often as he
plcases,”™

I rose to leave the room, aud my heart

| was sore within me, but it softened towards

my father when the light fell strongly on his
hair, fast turning white, and 1 noticed once
again how 1ll and care-worn he looked.

Who should pay us a visit chat very cven-
ing bet Herbert Tempest !  We had secn so
little of him since my sister's dcath, that his
arrival was a surprise to me.

I was seated at the piano, tinging softly to
my:elf in the gloaming, when he walked in
unanuounced, just as he used to do, and
laid his hand upon the back of my chair,

““1 congratulate you, Cathie,” were his
tirst words. ‘!1 heard a rumour that you
were likely to change your name, and I have
come to offer you my best wishes.”

““Oh, Herbert,” I said indigrantly, ‘“who
could have told you such a falsehood 1"

“Is it vot true then?!” he irquired, with
some surprise. ‘‘l was told that vour fa-
ther had givin his consent, and that the
afiair was to come off very shortly,”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

== -] . —
A Gamoler's Method of Winning-

A German baron, who bad been playin
heavily at *‘ makao,” at the Pesth I'nltion.j
Casir », and had, during a few months, won
$40,000, was discovered cheating recently
in a very curious way. He always appear-
ed anxious to ‘‘ take the bank,” h{I which
me:ns he of course always dealt. e kept
down the pile of bank-notes in front of him
with a polished silver tobacco-box. He
dealt over this, and could thus see the cards
he dealt his players reflected in the Lid of
thebox ! A certain general of the staff ob-
served this, and begged for the loan of the
box to roll a . This request he fre-

uently repeated, and observed that when
3:5 box was away the baron had wvariable
luck like the others. The lucky gambler, s
well-known racing man and -of excellent
family, is to be prosecuted as a common
swindler, -

"-—-_-i:-'ﬂ“--h— —_—

Tug Earl of Cawdor and ¥, numbering
six guns, recently su in
E: i number .:'fi E;Iih hares in one

y. pers illies were, of
course, unable to carry them, and they were
conveyed to the castle in carts,
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hinks of Eaward Hiake'san
it thinks of 0’8
Fm; TrurE claims no
i It has never played
rﬂﬁ"dﬁﬂhﬂr.ﬂllklﬂm per-
ton. It knows nothing of **celebrities at
y

" and has never ‘“‘interviewed” ao
one for either of admiration or in-
tegrity. ward Blake is to TRUTH an ob-
ject of interest, simply as any man of the
t cenlury might be, and were he a mamm
or mollusc could not be regarded wi
ater impartiality or spoken of with greater
gﬂdnm and i;nd; un?a. Ia;hutj:{;
of strong y feeling it is tho
dutiful and right to quknl thﬁ.#f
the particular “‘party " in terms of exag-

gerated enlogy, and of those ‘‘over the'wa
with a corresponding twist in the opposite
direction. TRUTH has no P.rty or

ends to save, no axes to d, mo man

to propitiate, and can
thinpg ll.-: it is withont fear and without favor,
whether Sir John's career is under the mi-
croscope nL Ed;ud Btku kindly gives a
sitting for his photogra

Thf mere Emtor facts in Mr, Blake’s
life, have had nothing about them of start-
ling interest and importance, . His course
from birth onward ‘been eminently re-
spectable ; but the materials for history sup-
plied by it have neither been many.or excit-
ing. It is vain to potter about his genealog:
cal tree or try and conmect bhim with the

t and good of bye-gone centuries. No
mt, industiious ant'quarians could ftrace
his descent from the Irish Kings, and could
prove to a demonstration that at the tame of
the flood his progenitor of the day had a
yacht of his own, TRUTH leaves that con-

enial work to coming members of the great
flmily of Dryasdust, and thinks it sufficient
in the meantime to confe:s to as great an
amount of ignorance in reference to the
doings and sayings of the Humes and the
B'akes in all their ramifications, septs,and
settlements, as those of the Poops and the
Niocoms, who also had large branches in
Ireland, some of whom emigrated tc, and
have taken firm and permanent root Im
this new land. The business is not with
Mr. Blake's forefathers, but with himself,
for he is not to Le tpoken of as if he were a
potato, with by far the best part under the
ground, and ]ikelgutu remain there. He
bas no need to fall back upon his fore fathers
to show his right to something like recog-
nition and h¢nour, and so let them De-
cent respectable people, no doubt they were
in their day, who duly transmitted some of
the phy#ical vigcur, and mental and moral
cufinrititn t6 those who came after them,
:11; were nothing in eny way so remarkable
but that after having served their day and
generation, they do not rightfully fall asleep
and remain undisturbed, ‘13 either profes-
sional biographers, or word painters, who
can make commonplace, sublime, or colour
respectability, heroie, at 80 much the column
or the hour, or the yard as the case may be.
If Edward Blake cainot make any great
show genealogically, he can do something
better, for he can claim sn ancestry of mo-
dest goodness, and while bis father made for
himself a local reputation, as he did, he
himself has no need, as some sons unforiu-
nately have, to fall back upon, and live on
its conditions as his only heritage, and his
one exclusive merit. He is not exactly the
Rodolph of his family, but he might as well
have bcen, for he has neither ricen nor dces
he continue to stand, because he is his fa-
ther’s son,

It would be difficult to wax eloquent over
the stumps of Adelaide Township, or ades-
criptive sketch of the log cabin, in whieh
Edward Blake tirst saw the light. All that,
will come in due time, and has partly come
alrezdy, and has even again betn buiied and
forgotten. Sufficient to know, that almost
from first to last, Mr, Blake has been a citi-
zen of Toronto, and has gradually come to
be both a celebrated snd an honourcd one.
There was, s0 far as traditicn gocs, no !ﬁ-
cial prccocity about his early years. He
grew up in propitious circumstances a vig-
orous healthy ll:oy and lad, with vothing of
the proligy about Lim and with nobody, as
far as can be seen or le:rced, dreamng
dreams about his futuie grea’ness, or making
him out as the ** coming man,” of a coming
race. Healthy, happy, physically vigorous,
mentally active, morally, pure, strong, ex-
ul erant even sometimes to the extent of be-
ing boisterous,with a touch of masterfulness

ing off:nsive, and never tempted him to p'ay
the bully or the tyrant, he led his freeyoung
life, the wuery reverse of a prig, but
also the antipodes of a mere idler.
No slave to the m'doight ol, yet with a
large capacity for work, and for a time, at
any rate, doing that work rather by spurts
than by steady systematiz: d application, he

any :fHuence of scholarship or any great
weight of varied and curious learning.  Liv-
ing, henccforth, a busy professional and
plﬁ)lic life, he has not been in a position to
add greatly to his early stores of scholastic

uirement, and is now to be speken of not
as a ripe scholar, but as a scholarly lawyer, a
clear thinker, an eloquent spcaker, an emi-
nent statesman, and a generall'y accomplish-
ed man.

Professionally, Mr, Blake's carcer has
been one of unbroken and remarkable suc
cess, e came to the front 1ank among his
legal brethren almcest from the very first,
and in his own special department has now
for & long time and universally, been rccog-
nized as facile princeps nmong the gentlemen
of the Dominion learned in the law.

That in certain respects he has been as
successful politically will also be generally
acknowledged, but still in this his triumphs
have not been so conspicuous, and his future
is neither so bLrilliant nor =0 secure, To a
greater or less extent he has been in public
life for rather more than thirteen years, and
during all that time has occupied a very
prominent place in the general politics of
Canada, as well as in thte more local dis us-
sions of his own Province,
done good and fruitful work during all that
time 18 beyond anything like reasonable dis-
pute. As leader of the Reform Opposition
in the Local House, and for a season hrst
Minister of the Crown in Oatario, he made
his mark, and the record he has left is both
a fair and an honourable one. Asa member
of the House of Commons, and one of the
Reform Dominion Goverament, it has not
been Mr. Blake’s lot to play zo conspicuous
or i1 fluential a part. His reputation in that

med, and his faculty for departmental work
has also been cqually conspicuous, but the
state of his health for a long portion of the
time has been unsatisfactory, and may have
helped to give an unsettied and generally a
somewhat disappointing character to his
proceedings, It may be :aid that his posi-
tion was somewhat avomalous, but in what
respects it was so to any greater extent
than that of auy of his associatesdoesnot very
easily appeir. That he was in the highest de-
greeloyal to Mr, Mackenziehis political leader,
will not be questioned by any one sufficiently
a-quainted with the facts to be justified in
expressing an opinion on the subject. Bat
at the sume time it is undeniable that the
Mackenzie Government did not receive that
amouut of strength and encouragement
which might have Leen reckoned on from
Mr. Blake's presence and reputation. Per-
haps it is after all a fact that politics have
not any very special charms for a man of
Mr. Blake's temperament and tastes. He
can go into the work and do the very best
service possible when he is at it. Buat it is
doubtfal 1f he is ever fairly at home in its
delails and if he does not always turn with
pleasure and a sense of reliet from its neces-
sary drudgeries. He is not a master in the
small arts necessary to sccure a certain kind
of very useful popularity. He can never be
hail gcod fellow well met to every Tom, Dick,
and ilarr;r in the political wigwam, and has
no faculty for persuading even the feecbles
of the lot that he is individually perfectly
indispensable, In rcality he is not cold, but
unfurtunately he has a good deal of a col
exterior, and while his seeming Aauteur is
more to be set down to shyness than superci-
lious contempt, the great mass of those
whom it is a political leader’s interests to
conciliate, will never be able to comprehend
how such a man as Edward Blake can be
bashful, and will therefore persist in the
belief that he is proud, if not positively
insolent. It is a misfortune that he is short-
:}ghted, and even Lis reputation as a master
of sarca:m makes his friends somctimes
nervous to as great an extent as it makes his
opponents positively timid. He is now in
e, as well as in fact, leader of the Reform
party, and it remains to be seen whether he
can remarshal its somewhat broken ranks,
and lead the reorganized battalions again to
victory. His friends have great hopes. It

is but the simp’e fact that his oppcnents

have not very great fears about the issue, A
political leader to be successful must be no-
thing else. It will take all his time and tax
all Lis energies to master all the details of
the situation, to study individunal charactera,
to watch and guide the several currents of
thought and action, to k himself
fully em rapport with the ers of his
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esmanship, which he might mot hope .
hieve. Butwillhe? Canhe? Thatis the ques
tion! that's the difficulty. Never had a
inan a larger, or more earnest bod{. of the
youth, aye, and of the old too, of the land,
willing to be led, anxious that he lhm!ld be
the leader. But will he do it? Arve his hab-
its, his pecubarities, his very excellencies
such that he can do so, even though he
wished? The time for lnnw;n:g that
mentous question in any way but one, 18
:l:ickly llipgiug W{ila he dallies with
law, and lets itics drift, the fine edge of
hope is being g;lled; enthusiasm subsides ;
more or less]disappointment supervenes.
And the party is still a chaos, more or less
comforting itself with a Macawber policy, of
waiting for the somethiog to turn up, if
with any at all. What is to be the issue?
Who shall say ? In the meantime, even Ed-
ward Blake cannot be a great lawyer and a
t politician at the same time. To at-
tempt this, 1s to fail, and for him to fail
now, is to fail for ever,
Y T

A Benevolent ‘' 0ld Salt.”

On a certain winter's day, not many years
since, an uncommonly cold northwestern
blistered the Atlantic coast. Over toward
the sand-dunes which protect a particular
bay from the cea a man 18 fighting his way
across the frozen suiface in the face of the
bitter gale. His objective is a house on the
inidland near the shore. The contrast be-
tween the luxurious warmth and coziness of
the interior of this house and the cold deso
lation which prevails without would furnish
¢ mple material for themodern artistic **sym-
phony ” in color, After a hard struggle the
man reaches the !EDN ; under his arm flut-
ters a r parce _

He a?tﬂ?n the kitchen of this particular
house, and with merely a nod to the cook
seats himself in silence by the fire. He 1s
perhigl sixty years of age—an ancient mari-
ner whom many battlcs with the elements
have rendered uncommonly reticent and un-
communicative, His head is bald, but an
enormous tuft upo

n the chin makes amends
for this deficiency, and adds to the gnm so-
lemnity of his appearance. At a recent re-
vival, after fifty years’ practical contempla-
ticn of life in various portions of the globe,
rienced religion. Friends and his
dead wife’'s mother had hopec
this soothing irfluence he might develcp
more genial methods of expression ; but he
was a man, as we have said, in whom exper-
ience had confirmcd a ratural reticence,
When the moment arrived in which by some
sign or word of mouth he was, before the
assemlled multitude, to show his npeness
for grace, a great silence fell on the congre-
gation. With no change of countenance he
arose in his place, faced to the northeast, the

int from which he had always «ncounter-
ed the hardest gales, and roared out, as if
addiessing a man at the mast-hcad, *‘ Look
a here! [ want religion, and I'm bound to

' have it !” This said, he dropped back into

seat, silent, and grim. No change was ob-
served in his depoitment ; he had :atisfied
the exigencits of the conventiopal village
life. Under no irfluence could he be induced
to alter or soften the angles of his brief but
emphatic vocabulary. On the particularly
cold ‘day which I have mentioned he was

about him, which never got the length of be-4

at last graduated with honours, but without

That he has |5

position, as a debater, has remaincd undim-

moved hy another sentiment, for snugly
tucked in blankets on the upper floor of the
house in which he was then teated, a newly
born infant lay sleeping. From the mother,
sarrounded by every attainable luxury and
comfort, this ancicnt mariner had c¢nce ac-
cepted a signal service, for which, up to this
time, he had never given any sign of appre-
ciative . rccoguition. On this occas’on for
{wenty mioutes or more he sat by the fire
grimly 1uminating. Finally he started up,
and taking from under his arm the package
which he had thus jealously guarded during
the entire session, he advanced and placed it
on the table, \ :
‘““ Look a here,” he :aid to the cock, 1
understand Y 's woman'' (Anglice wife)
““is ‘hove to with a baby "'—here he paused,
and nodded assent to his own statement, 1n
the direction of the northeast. ‘‘Look a
here” (confidentially), ‘‘wimmin is mighty
onsartain at them times, so I fetched this 'ere
off the beach, a-thinkin’ she might hke
suthin’ sorter tasty.” This said, he reseated
himself in solemn silence by the fire. An
examination of the ‘‘suthin’ sorter tasty,”
which w.s enveloped in a thoreughly thumb-
ed copy of the county paper, revealed a well-
sanded salt mackerel—a wa:f washed on the
beach from a recent wreck off the coast.

-l - —

The Czar's Bride.

The Emperor Alexander had been in love
with the princcss Dolgorouki for more than
twelve years, He first met her at the resi-
dence of her sister-in-law, the privccss Dol-
orouki-Vulcano, a most honorab'e Ncapoli-
tan. Struck with the grace of the princess
Catharine, a blonde of cha.rminﬁ simplicity
and great beauty, the empcror declared his
luve, and the affair soon became the talk of
St. Petersburg. He established her in
apartu.ents on the English quay, and here
he has visited almost ﬁai.lf for the past ten
years to seek solace in her society {rom the
cares and worries of state affairs, The pain-
cess Dolgorouki has given birth to several
children, all of them being author.zed by im-
perial ukase to bear the titles of C.unt and
Countess de Gouriue, the name of the extinct
branch of the Romanoffs, The princess fol-
lowed the emperor to the banks of the D.n-
ube under the name of Mme. Rilejer during
thie late war with Turkey. O: course the
cmpress know all about it, but her ma'ady
and the culdness of her nature caused her to
shut her (yes to the rcal state of the case.
But when the « zar desired to legitimatiz : the
princess’ children, the empress, the czare-
witch, and the grund duke declined to ac-
cede. The Czariua determindd to leave Rus-
sia aud find at Cannes a relu_e from the in-
s:ult offered her. The czarewit-h avoidcd
the winter pala.e as much as postible, The
influence of the Princess Dolgurouki grew
daily stronger in the czar's hcusehold, Toe
emperor yielded so completely to its fascin-
pativns, that he even showed auxicty to ob-
tain a divorce from the cmpress aud to marry
the princess, Now that the marriage is ac-
complished, it is alnio t cer ainly of the kind
koown as* morganatic,” in which the bride
stipu’ates that the and her childr.n will
neither assume the rauk nor inherit the pos-
sessions of the husband. These alliauces are
not over frequent, but the Europe Diploma-
tigue occasionally furnizhes us with a list of
such marri (ntcred into Ly the pritces
of the royal house of Europe. Besides Vic-
tor Emminuel, Leopold 1., of Belgium, and
Frederick VII., of Denmark, the latest 1 st
embraces some fiftcen princes’ n mes, a large
majority of whom belong to the riigning
house of Germany and Aus'ria. )
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MRr. LoxGMAN, the well known publisher
of London has sold Lis estate at Fnrﬁboruugh
Hill to the ex Empress Evcexie for $250,-
000. It covsists of 257 acres avd a pic ures-
gug mansion. The ex Empress inteads to

uild on the property a memorial chapel to

receive the bodies «f the cx-E
- pewt i} cx-Emperorand the

IT is a curious fact that no new acturs or
actresses appear to be coming forward in
Paris this season. Got and the elder Coque-
lﬁl}, {:ndml I:nd St. Germain, Worms and

ieudonne, Dupuis and Judic, and Celine
Chaumont h.nap:ﬁ. become f:‘lgﬂu.r Dames,
but they have no successors visible. The
first appearances 'ait year were all failures.

Joux BUTLER, a tramp, had seem better
days, Finding himself hungry and desti-
: in 8¢, qur Gornty. Ohio, he resolved
rev himse] those

Srmars who hod siace morsiag rofud $0
feed him. Stesling a horse from a

and some matches a barroom, he rode
l":&h perform his task. During
a of two miles he set to seven barns
altof which were destroyed. The line of
incendiarism would doubtless have been ex-

tended much further, hal he not been

, and carefull master counter pursued
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alter which she contemplates a seasou of
genecrts in London snd the FProvinces, as
other English towns are styled. _

AN extravaganza company advertised in
Pittsburg that they would pay a reward to
anybody who could find the shadow of a plot
in "'1{0 Flock of Geese,” the play which
they performed. So few persons went to
the theatre to search that the company dis-
banded, and the mauvager pawned a diamond
pin to pay their fares to this city.

ENGLISH actresses are said to. dress so
faultlessly as to give lessons im fashion to
the audience ; Miss Ellen Terry, Mrs. Ken-
dal, Mre. Bancroft, Miss Gerard, and Miss
Genevieve Ward exhibiting harmony of
colour and beauty of outline in their dresses
to such perfection that great ladies send
maids to see them, and get ideas for their
own wardrobes. - _

“ WHAT is the use,” asks cthe San Fran-
cisco Post, *“ of tslking about art culture 1n
San Francisco, when 1t is an open secret
that a certain rich mining man recently sent
to Florence for a copy of the Venus of Milo,
and when the statue was delivered actually
sued the Central Pacific Railroad Company
for mutilating a work of art, and, what 18
more, recovered damages?” |

OrFFENBACH was. often as witty as he was
musical. Io an interview he once had with
the Emperor William at Ems, the Emperor
said, ** g:'u, too, have a right to be proud of
you, Herr Offenbach, for you were born, 1
am informed, at Bonn.” ** No, your Majes.
ty,” was Offenbach’s answer; '‘the other
man was born at Bonn ; 1 am a pative of
Cologne.” The other man was Beethoven.

A RevIvaL of the ancient Greek drama,
similar to the one at Oxford last year, will
be attempted at Harvard Cellege next spring,
The play to be preseuted is the *‘(Edipus
Tyranous” of Sophocles. Mr. Geo. Riddle,
a graduate of Harvard, will assume the piin-
cipal part and have entire direction of the
work, It will be performed at Sanders
Theatre, where the regular commencement
exercises are given. -

THE np%uent. cad® of the downfall of
John A. Woodward, who has absconded
with $82,000 from the Boston city treasury,
was an actress known as Imogene. Her
maiden name was Amy Louise Knowlton,
He fell in love with her, married her, main-
tained her in a costly home when she stayed
in Boston, and paid the heavy losses of her
unsuccessful tour as a star. The Boston
Herald says that tome of the bills which
Woodward had to meet were for breakage
in hotels when his wife got drunk.

Mg. Ruskix will soon find himself unable
to visit Venice, as well as America, for
msthetic reasons, as they propose to put
steam-launches on the canals there. But he
may be well-content to stay at his beautiful
home ; it is called Brantwood, and is situat-
ed among the waters and mountains of the
Euglish lake country. His bouse is full of
treasures, valuable manuscripts, among them
that of Scott's Peveril of the Peak, ancient
missals exquisitely ornamented, paintings
by Titian and by Meissonier, Sir Joshua
Reynold’s Portrait of Angelica Kaufiman,
and a unique collection of Turners.

AxToNY—"* You all do know this mantle.
Look ! in this place ran Cassius’ dagger
through ; see what a rent the envious Casca
made. Through this the well-beloved Bru-
tus stabbed.” Brutus (aside)—** He's a. liar
by the watch., That's the hole great Cuzar
used to put his head through, and is the
hole through which the well-beloved tailor
stabbed when he made it!” Antony—*‘And
when he plucked his cursed steel away,
mark how the blood of Ciwsar followed it "
Brutus (aside)—** It's no such thing. That's
red paint. 1 saw a boy daub it on back of
the scenes not two minutes ago. 1’'m up to
this Little game !I" First Pleb.—** Oh, pite- |
ous spectacle I” Brutus (aside)—** Oh, pite-
ous spectacle your grandmother’s gray cat !”
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I bave always had the idea that freedom
and religion came in with whisky, and if I
am to believe certain recent clerical teaching,
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of development from the raw protoplasm uap- the principals 'm:ght. have ”"“.“_ fun with rchait-, and Lund Sales
ward, Lut I was told the process of manufac- | interference.’ Phe German swore To! " Wed to aud charges m'-’._hl
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the matter stande. Scheirbrand's pi-to .-
loaded, primed, and ready, like 1ts owner, |
immmediate action. Toman has not vet to

dictated sentence by sentence .and copied
down veirbatim to the great fatigue of the
fingers and the great weariness'of t.e =oul,
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WRITERS about the Passion Play at Ober-
Ammergau usually neglect to describe tho |
acting ; but Mary J. Holmes, in a letter to |
the Rochester ‘raf, touches on thit
point. The Christus of Joscph Maier, she
#ays, was an excellent performance. ** Not
a trace of self-consciousness is cver percepti-
ble in his manner, which is always dignified
and self-possessed, likc one who feele him-
self the master, His voice is clear and full
and rich, and you find yourself constantly
looking for it, especially toward the last,
when the musical toues are full of anguish
or tender expostulation and disappointment
us he says to his sleeping disciples, * Could
ye uot watch with me one hour ¥ " Judas
was even better acted. Of him she says :—
‘“1 can see him now so plainly as he walked
the stage ringiog his hands in bis despair,
and catching at his loug gray hair he la-
mented his folly and with bitter cries moan-
ed for the dear friend he had betrayed.”
Petsr was only fair, John was tame, and
Magdalen was an utter failure, betraying at
every po.nt the amateurishness of the act-
ress. ‘‘ The Madonna, on the contrary, was
excellent, with a fair, sweet face, which
would lead us to question the propriety of
selecting so young a person for the mother
of Chnist, if we did not know the Bavarian

ntry believe in the perprtunl youth and
utﬁnf the \'ir{n Mary.”" On the whole,
Mrs. Holmes thinks that the performance,
while far below a resp:sctable professional
standard, was remarkable for amateurs,
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The Grotto Under Mount Rossi, Sicily.

The eruption of Mount Etna in 1669, savs
La Nature, was the most formidable of his-
toric times. The side of the mountain open-
ed for a le of about four miles, and
there issued from it a torrent of lava four
miles broad, which, after destroying several
villages, and half of the city of Catane,
flowed into the sea and formed a promontory
two miles long by half a mile wide and sixty
feet high. At the same time the scoria and
sand thrown out by the craters formed a
mountain with a double crest, that was at
first called Monti della Rovina, and later
Monti Rossi, on account of the reddish color
that the scoria from the two crests assumed
throngh the oxidation of the iron contained
in'it. The higher of the two crests is abont
800 feet above Etna, and about 3.000 feet
above the sea. In the interior of the cone
of Mount Rossi there are two immense ex-
tinct craters, exhibiting the characteristic
funnel-shape, and the sides of which are
formed of scoria in a decomposing state. Up
to 1823 no one had had the curiosity to de-
scend to the bottom of these craters ; butat
this period the intelligent observer, Mario
Gemellaro, undertook their exploratiop. He
saw with some surprise a horizontal aperture
at the bottom of one of the cavities, and en-
tering it _withl a tum‘}], he found, after traver-

a suite of corridors fresembling the gal-
;:1]1%5 of a mine, a large well, intugwhichg;lﬂ
caused himself to be lowered by means of

At some feet from the bottom of this
well he found a vast rectangnlar room, at the
further end of which there was a passage
which grew smaller and smaller, and at last
became impassable. This remarkable grotto,
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only to lay up material for fun, and to retail |  Tyg last survivor of the Medusa has 1u:
it all by and bye as things to jest about,— | died at Bordeaux.

never ! Soo.-r ihan that, may my .tongue I

cleave to the roof of my month and my right
hand forget its cunuing. It is too bad that
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X. Cazar Alphonse Hen'y g7y ILL BE AT THE REVELE H
was horp at Paris in 1813, and threc ycar: Murkdule, on the last W
afterward his father embarked in the M- du: byl when be will be prepa
8a with his whole flll‘.iﬂ}’ ‘l}f eight personls. g all operasions I:--l'.j_ih',-ni upon the
when reason is dethron.d, a.d when the | Every one knows the fate of the Medu i ghe oot ~nti=factors manner. an..
poor, disordered oncs move ab.ut all kelp- | OF its living freight of 450 souls, 175 w onable terus, '
less and purposeless, they should- be made put vu the raft which Gericault has reud.:-
cven in one case msterial for a lumpkin's | ed memorable in his picture, 16 remained «
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hol:day. I sympathiz: with D& Clirke in | board, and 260 took to the boats and gaine. gﬁtﬂ,i.
this matler suv far, at any rate, as gapiig| the African coast, nearly 100 miles from tl. =
yokels that come to see the show are con- | French settlemenat St. Loni . The Héniyn, [ANSION ITIOT =1
cernci whether they are clad in the plainest.| family were ameng these last.. The thr..- AR
humespun or in the fincst broad cloth, yvar-old child walked part of the way acros M _K DALE.
IS LUNACY A PECULIARITY ? the burning, waterless sands; part of ti. Bavine lvavcil St akons Sam
Scaicely. But yet it seems to spread and | way he was carriel Ly the saiiors.  The it thly refiruishod and refitsed:

intensily as civ.lization advances,” Why

The pace scems toryreat, and yet lots that
are mad have evidently never been bothered
with many brains, and have never kept
them i a f rmeut of activity, Poor
ove:toilkd or disappointed wowen - and
here and there a rather clever intellec-
tually over driven mau, But the great mass,

tle caravan strewed its route with corpecs,
but the survivors arrived s:fely at St. 1o,
and among thein was the Henry family, san
and well trom the eldest to the youngest o
result ma nly due to the remarkable encriy
of the father,
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and ask | ow th: sane folk iu that classic su- | seriously averred, a yymnotus, fresh fro n t B T - AT AT

burl) acc getting ¢n.  Level hiadud folks | rivers of South Amcrica, which was to fois oot AT K
they. Was it not all originally a specula- | part of the repast. Usually, clctricians The ber “is well @ucyas S

t Wines and |
ds of Cigars.
* 'bus to and from all va
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tion of Smith an{ Close, those two: delight-
{dl twins and quondam bosom:chums t* It
does not matter. There are quite a number
of nice houses, and the locality is a pleasa-t
one. Of conrse, it is »)l noosense, 1hat it,

!-:_rupul?u.l}' ob'erve decorum, but the
Ch irman, mmstead of pronouncing the ben: -
dicti-n, turaed to the dish contaiminz the
eel and solemnly requested grace, whoen.

with a sweet cadence, as if from a mermail | = — _
and the surroundinyg suburbs, should mot be | in cavernous regions, w s heard all over th. IG]:,ORG. E \WILSON,

united municipally with Toronto, - It would | place : ** Be prescnt at cur tub’e, Lord," &ec.

be better for all, and will eventually come, | The cover was then raised and the anticip,,
but to try to forc: matters, would only dah{, ed electric eel turued out to b: a teleph. v,
ble _
TITRY ] I ¥y )
;_ll, M |SJ111 1. &
!.1 Bt., Murkdale, next door to Eap

instead of hastening, what really all sensi which had been ingeniously connecied tv a
ice.

eople would prefer. I must acknowledge, | dis*ant room, and which, being a relig.ovs)

orento has of late, not be n very happy in | 80od telephone, not only proluced a pleasios
its representatives, snd the state of the | sen~a‘'ion 10 all preseut, Lut afterward ri-
streets, as well as the furds, lLas often uot | turned thanks in a powerful but well-known
been very encouraging. But matters will | voice to the a lmiring list:n rs.
mend, and the sooner all these outsiders
come in, the =ooner will the improvement
commence, and the more rapid will” be its

progress, -

A LIoN tamer in a ‘nenay riv at San Fran
cisc » gave a Chronicle rep rter :ome rruf:l
facts about the tra‘ning of hewsts. He sand
: thcre was real dan ser in the busi ess. ‘He
I did look into the Exhibitioa grouads,but | h.d seen twom.n ii“tﬂ, and was badly bit-

" Meat delivired at anv house iu tow.

which was named Grotto della Palombe, is
situated exactly in the centre of Monti Rossi
It has now been open to travellers, the de-
cent being facilitated by a stairway, and the

cavern being illuminated b esium t
inztmdbq?efnfhu former mil:'rnua g’cha-. e
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AN important piece of patronage is likely
to fall th s year mto the of the Em-
preror « f China. The Grand Lama of Thibet,
the personificd god of the country, is dan-
gerously ill, and the priests have addressed
a memorial to the Emperor of China praying
him to elect a suocessor to whom the dying
Lan.a ¢iu i1n part his divine attributes, or
rather his , Which is su to be that
of Tzoo Jappas, the founder of this branch
of Baddhism. The nomination of a success-
or remains with the of China as
suszseraid of Thibet, and the intmeant, 1f
it may be so called, is a valuable one, the
inovme of the Lama been over $2,000,000.

The Lama lives in a magnifient

the
roof of which is covered with gold, and in

. 17, 1880, -y
Sheep and Cattle.

everything was cold, dead, and wiatry looks | o onee himself s but he cherged these mis.
ing, that the contrast beswern what 1t Wa- |} 4,6 ¢, careless ‘ess and t 0 much merey.
when summer dys wers fine, and the exhi- | « Yoy Jearn to tell,” he explained, ** what

o

ol

bition in full blast, sent mc forthwith into | pioq of o temper the beasts are in, aud con- L

the megrins, a Wl L was fain t cscap: rem | 4.4 yourself a:cordingly. It N B to

mysc [, by gettinz back to Ki g street once | o400 them, If they spring straight at you f“lﬂns having good fat Sheep o
morc I bad had plenty . walking for 3] o) you've got to dois to jump a little on Oitle Lo gell, will find it to their advant- |
day, butI teuk my co. ttational all the | o 46 “and if they dive high for your ?hh‘j'ﬂ ther gnnmes and addrgss a1 Mc
same, and saw, and was ':h'ln'lm a8 in days | 4} ,at you dive under 'em. There's neve: 8 H o Revere House, Markdale, |
gone by. 1 am sorry to think how the I more than one go-s for vou- at a time, and the unders are still on the war path, |

OLD FAMILIAR FACES ARE DISAPPEARING.

One thouygl.t at cne time, that King sireet
would not be King strcet withodt certain
figures woving aloug it at cortain times,
every dey. Aurd yet there it is, and George
Brown is already but a vague tradition, and

that don t cecar often. The wi'd oner are
be tera d safer. Thisis becan-c a l'on uec |
to a cage sid to be'ng poked aod teised is
less afraid of yom, I'd soomer handle ten
lions just from the jungles than one that's
used to the pablic, hen I first got into a b
Hillyard Cameion is thought of no more, ¢ + f untamed ones I'd have a fire Lear by, -3
Who even ealle to mind the strange cynical | With three or four iton rods in it, red hot.
face and sicndcr figure of Sacdfield ! And | If tl ¢ beasts go for m:. t! emen staud 1cady
the beauties uf other days where are ? | to jab ihe irons in‘o ¢l vir mouths and m ke
The survivors eat their lunch at Coleman’s, | 'em 1.t go.” He scou.cd the idea ‘Lat Lion;
and are comforted'; and even Lord Dufferin | could be ﬂmm uoaﬁt fear, excited by
with all his snd bon Aomie, might as | Inhuman t. e trie | ncver to-err
well be as dead as . ulius Cesar, for ht | on the side of gentleness, and had recently
that any one ocaree. Old Cawthra too, killed a lion by strikiog it a little too bard -

will positively pay the highest | rices.
' pe: W. & A. SPEERS.
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m"‘d commodious Sample Rooms : |
ﬁd M, &e. The Bar and larder
*upp with the best the markes af-

da ; good Stabling and atteutive Hostler's.
THOS. ATKINSON, Proprietor.

8lat, 1880. 8

ii‘l‘- there are several hundred idols of the
same metal. .

.lnl_nmhthnojonty' , and the ome gues- | o0 the head,




