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** Lettics,” fc. that rescued me, ill for me is it that I
—_— live! What is life that we esteem it o ?

JOLD BY DEBORAH ORD,

I am croes, dissatisfied, vexed. Just when
I imagined all was to be cheery and comfort-

L3

able, everything has o contrary, awry.| ''‘Judith, hush

Judith i:rz'i:h 'I:I.gl, loo EIml.u-i hter, younger, | makes existence bright
nnnlunu’nthmu?r. ithrtin ll']il-l . %' ~
almost , and Napine is crowde I
rilitq.:rl.m.l udith s b queanlg style,| *'‘And yet you talk thus wildly, rebelli-
mistress of the grand old place. She and ﬂﬂﬂ!’*

her father returned, after a long absence, to :H face tingled. ‘
celebrate Christmas with us. ir joarney- | _ '‘‘ Be good enpagh to forget my words,
ings have done them It is pleasant | I ¢aid. “I am not very well; looking at the
to observe them together, for they are in- | Past distracted me. p
deed all a father and daughter should be. | ‘‘He stared at and bowed assen y.
Whenever Sir Martin’s eyes fall on his child, | I turned towards Napine, and he walked
his whole face lights up with a blissful radi- | with me. Very subdued and humiliated
ance, while her beauty is never so bewitch. | Was I. I slmost forgot his presence ; but he

reminded me of it.

““ * Judith,’ he commenced diffidently, and
then ceased abruptly. A

“Of what was he thinking? Ere I could
guess, he hurried on.

‘““* Right or wrong, I must speak. Do
Snow i.,g';rnr}!. you know that 1 love Iﬂﬂ.? I love ¥ou,
Judith ; but who am I that I should sue
you to listen to my presumptucus tale ! Has
my behavi ur caused you to think my
friendship dead? [Friendshipl It was
never friendship I had for you. I always
loved you. I love you stil. Will you
therefore think of me kindly, and not be
bhurt that I avoid {ﬂnT To be where you

as when she is near him. Every one

of their wonderful devotion. © Wise

folks wonder how Sir Martin will like the

separation that must come some day. That

Judith will again, and marry well,
nobody doubta.

We are at Napine, Dale.
where. The landscape is shrouded in white,
and the clouds are gray and sullen. The

tlemen warn us against walking far,
here will be more snow, they say—a heavy
fall presently.

Breakfast is cleared. The men have
vanished, rome to play billiards, some to the
stables, some to the library. The ladies in

the cedar drawing-room gossip idly, stady |are is so terrible! I canmot bear it. Judith,
the weather, , work, lncr muse, Dul-|#ay you pardon me, and I ‘fl-uﬁf’ away. Do
ness prevails. They miss their cavaliers, | DOt grieve about me. Mine 18 & common

fate. ‘‘ Never morning wcre to evening but
some heart did break.’”

“ Wil

““One word I utter, his name. What
more was neededa?! He looked at me incre-
dulously. I laid my head on his shoulder,
he clasped me clusely.

““ *1Ias it real?’ he said.
Judith ¥

““*Oh, yes! You must not leave me, or
not one heart, but two will break !I’”

There i8 a joy with which no tongue must
meddle. Judith never told his answer to
living mortal, It sufficed for her!

and find time hard to kill. I escape to the
room Judith has allotted to baby Will, It
i8 & charming apartment, large, lofty, and
prettily furnished. 1 take my boy from
nurse and dismiss her. He looks so hand-
some in his velvet frock and smart ribbens.
I toss him up, and he laughs and crows |
delightedly. I wish Dale could see him ; but

Dale has gone with Sir Martin to the kennels,
There is no one but ‘““ mother’ to feast her
eyes on the tiny face, the fat chubby hands,
and aturdy figure, I sing merrily, and
whisper blandishments and vonsense stories.
Presently the door is pushed open gently,
anl Judith appears.

In her black dress, relieved by filmy lace,
she is superb, beautiful as a poet’s vision,
She pzazes at me, and | fancy that there 1s a
loagiog in her eyes. Superlatively dowered
though she is, she yet lacks that which
crowns and blesses my life. 1 kisa her, and
put baby into her arms. Her pale face 1s
hidden by the rosy one. When she raises
her head Will's cheeks are wet, and she
wipes away the tear-drops nervously. 1
leave my seat and lean over her.

“What 1s 1t, Judith?' I ask.
thing amiss ? You seem joyous, merry.
your mirth feigned "'

She looks at me vacantly.

“* Why should I not be happy !’ she =ays.

Why 1ndeed ! She has her father, wealth,
health, and beauty. I sigh uneasily, and
am still, She muses as the coals burn
redly and the flames flicker—muses, and
BAYS ahruptly—

““ Deborah, have we dome anything to
offend your brother? He never comes to
Napine,”

Ah, that is it! Iam slow to reply, not
knowing what answer to make. With pain
I have watched Will and Judith lately.

‘ Do you love me,

One more picture, and I have dome. A
May morning, with just sufficient keenness
in the air to make the wood-fire acceptable.
Judith sits by it, holding a golden-haired
little ome, watch her admiriogly, and
think the matronly dignity in her face leaves
nothing to be desired, She looks ineffabl
beautitul, Will, approaching, 18 struc
anew with her tender loveliness, He kisses
her with cuurtl{ obeisance, and then she
gazes at him with a tender smile.

‘“ Is she not exquisite,” she says—*‘ little
Cicely ¥

He nods. Bat he is thioking his wife is
far more lovely than his daughter. Judith
continues, not perceiving this.

“It all comes to me a8 I look at her.
Will, I prayed once that I might be the last
of my line ; and now I have here another
Cicely Napine, and I am glad.”

His hand is on her head. I echo softly—

““Cicely Napine.”

Will has added, by Sir Martin’s wish, the
name of Napine to his, Judith’s voice is as
soft aa the sighing of a summer breeze.

““1f my mother—her grandmother—knew
how proud we are to call her so! Will,

“Is ln{

They bave persistently avoided each other, that is the sting. There 18 no wrong that
Will, who thiuks it right that Judith, heiress | works not some evil. 1 Uﬂﬂtﬂtﬂ!d why my
of Napine and Ellerslie, shallsnot be driven | mother died. I !hﬂuld.' have died had I
by old recollect:ons into an engagement with | given my babe a tarnished name, Poor
him, is positively cold and haughty to her, | mother ! . dre B
She, deeming that his manner implies that | 1 steal off. My heart is blithe. Storm
he has ceased to care for her, is careful not | aud tempest are over, for them—even as for
to seek him. They are dnfting lllﬂl"f, me,upon whom no storm has beaten—there
scarcely knowing wherefore, In a little | are sunshine and joy—sunshine and joy that
while the breach, now narrow, will have | shall never be darkened, let them bnng
widenel consulerably,  Judith toys with | what it will. Loving and loved, we can
my curls. trust and not be afraid, each rejoicing.
‘“ ,, ”;_ he I'lr”';']; o 1h;" f*:ﬁﬂ:?";““l"ﬂ"'““' *“ Tis -Ellﬂl.lfh for me and my darling
(ed Ne despise e o [} A s AP " B "

* What was that 2" I cry bewililered. That we live and love to-day.

““1 left my home and my husband,” she = D ik 2
stammers. ‘‘ 1 was rash, foolish.”

“Oh, Judith, Judith, you slly child ! ONLY A WOMB HAIR'

Will will never despi=e you. Docs he not
love you "

By the Auinor of ** A dirsuge’ Fricndship,”™ %c.

**No, no !" Thrl.‘n, before 1 can l.lrll_‘,-' her
assertion, she exclaims vehemently. ‘1 love
I"llrll : W ll'l..i]ll t.hﬂt. I I]LI.lI Ijllul.l Ul]\.PTER 1\'.—['ﬂHTIHUED.

She places baby Will in my arms, and |
Hies AWAY. I somle as | repeat her confess- | * Not with my consent 1" 1 ecried, my
one Lo my=ell, and then shilke off abstracted | cheeks hot with anger ;
musings. | will see Will; will go to the| ¢ontracict the report in future whenever
Vicarage at once.  Here are two people, lov- | you hear it spoken of.” |.

" hoother, but assaminy inhifference. It * Well, well "—and he patted me on the

anwise pastime. 1 will open Will's | shoulder with the fraternal air he used to

eyes to has ' "be clouds are almost | assume in poor Rose’s lifetimc—**Jdon’t ex- |
anpry «nough to daunt me ; but 1 am not ¢+ | ot }'uur:‘it:lf about 1t Cathie. It is not true,
be deterred. My mand wraps me up warmly, | of course 1t is an awfui shame for people to
amd 1 start, glowing with zeal, i I am | o say such things, Let us talk of some-
quick | shall be at the Vicarage by lunche n- | thing else.”
time = ansl while | éat and Jdrnnk 1 can seald ‘“ Herbert,” 1 said, uuﬂdenl}' carrying the
Will as he deserves, 1 walk hrniri-} 11 is ' war into the Lnem}'*ﬂ-u--uutr_'f. “‘I have heard
stinging cold—aud arrive at the Vicarage a similar report of you. Is it true that yon

sooner than I anticipated, only however 1o ]
tind my walk has been o vain.  Wall 1sout, He coloured scarlet 1n his turn.
is not expected in till night ; thereforc it 18|  *Who could have told yoa that?” he |
useless my walting to see hum, Already 1t | gaid.
s snowing shehtly, 1 wend my way ]'ti'l.l..!kl ““Then it is true?" 1
with lessspint, sotdrecaming that, whileaway, | by his face that it was,
that has come to pass which I hoped to for-| ¢ Possibly,” he rejoined.
ward. Judith tells me all when it s guite | [ was quite silent after this; I felt un.
an old story, her bonnie. face blushing with | speakable contempt for him, to think that
a supreme content.  he could have forgotten my beautiful Rose
‘* Ashamed of the avowal to you of my | €0 soon. He was a thin fair man, slightly
love for Will I ran from the nursery to my | bald and somewhat freckled ; not outwardly
room, where I gave way to tears, uutil 1| my idea of a hero by any means. For my-
remembered that 1 must speedily face my | self, I preferred brown-bearded, broad-shoul-
fumm' I dried my eyes, and thought that | dered men, like one I had once met; but
would go for a stroll, for my head ached, | this, of course, was a mere matter of taste,
and I thought that the wind would drive it and Rose, had she had been present, would

are going to be married shortly ¥

persisted, and I saw

away. | stole from the house, not wishing | probably not have » reed with me in the
to be seen. 1 wanted solitude, and if I were | |east.
obscrved | hillrillil I!Iﬁl_' .:L”. Ehﬂllﬂ't.' ﬂf ii‘_ | Herh.ert tﬂnk a Phﬂmgr‘phin ﬂlbum ,DE t-hE

Taking the hugh road, I wandered heedlessly | table and began playing with it nervously,
along. By-and-by 1 found myself by the ““You are offended with me, Cathie ?"” he
brook where Will once saved my life. 1t | said. Why should you be? I cannot bring
was aummer-time then, winter now. Then | your sister back to life again. If the case
the nelds were 1 |J-i.HHHI, ﬂ!lil the skies were | had been revi rﬂl'di ﬂ-lld 1 had died' ne dnuht
blue aud sunny ; now sunshine was but a she wonld 200N hl"r'f.! consoled hEl"ﬂ-E‘lf. Andl
memory. The very brook, then rippling and | even as it is, [ have my doubts. Cathie "—

ﬂn“‘lllj_:., was still, covered with 1ce. | | and here he lowered his ?ﬂiﬂﬂtﬂﬁIHYHtﬂl’iQUH
thought of many things as I walked up an | whisper—‘“to whom do you suppose she
down the bank ; the piercing cold did not | gave that missing curl of hair?”

reach me, for glad and sorrowiul images I started to my feet in & moment, intense-

warmed my heart. Will had cared for me | ly interested at the mere mention of this

-he had loved me when he drew me from subject, but he did not give me time to
the water. *Oh, that which might huvu;s,pual.; + he went on—
been, but might vot bel” My hfe, which| ¢ She did not give it to me, anyhow "=
should be a glad round of days, was dreary, | and here he betrayed a touch of jealousy in
empty, sad.” I wrung my hands. 1 was | his tone, even now that he had half fgrgﬂ.t.
alone, and no pr}*ing eyes could behold me. | ten her. * Half the fellows in town were
At Napine I must bo jocund, blithe ; here 1| wild about her when she was there ; I don't
could wail forth my woe, Stern Nature | even know the names of one-third of Ler ad-
would neither rebuke nor cheer me, and 1| mirers. My belief is she went out that after-
was free to say and do what I chose. It|noon to mect some ome or other, and gave
caged my heart to rid it of the perilous stuff | away a lock of her hair. Possibly they quar-
weighing on it,  So to the wintry winds, to | relled, and the atfair ended tragically.”
the leaden-yray sky, 1 told my misery—told |  ““ Herbert,” I said slowly and impressite-
how 1 loved Wil—told how, when it was | ly, ‘“ Rose was perfectly faithful to you al-
unlawful for me to love him, 1 had refrained | ways, more so than you have been to her.
from thinking of him, but that now there | She never parted with that curl of hair in
was no reason why he should not utter the ’ life. It was taken from her as she lay dead
words he had ounce, perforce, withheld. I| upon the lawn,”
was powerless to resist the torrent of love He started and stared at me uneasily.
sweeping over me., [ whispered 1t all in my ““What makes you think that?” he in.
abandon. | cared not that 1 owned my over- | quired.
powering love for Will; but I asked not I told him briefly the story 1 have already
that his might reawaken. I crouched in|related. 1 had never seen him since that
agony, thauking Heaven, when the throes | miscrable day, and had never yet had an
were strongest, that he was not unworthy of | opportunity of raln&:ug to him my share in
mf love. Gradually myv emotion spent 1t- | what had occurred.
self, aud I grew calm. 1 tried to brace my-| *‘Who is that,” he asked—**that tall,
self with the assurance that not always | dark fellow, just outside the window ?"”
would my wound thus torment me. Some| I followed the direction of his eyes, and
day I should be able to think of my anguish | there, leaning against the window-sill, in the
without intense pain; some day I should | gathering darkness of the fast-approaching
recall this day and wonder whether my | night, was the man whom I had lately been
sorrow was so overwhelming. Bat such con- | urged to consider in the light of a suitor for
solation was ineffectual. What did the | my hand—Cyril Vane,

some day’ that might or might not come
matter now—now that 1 was sv utterly
downcast ! -

‘“1 epened the locket I wore at my neck,
and looked at the likemess it contained—
Will's! A noble princely face his—a face
that no woman need fear to revere. Though
my love for him had cost me dear, I dared
not wish I had not loved him. Better to
bave lost than never have kmown him. Oh

CHAPTER V.

Seeing that he was observed, Cyril step:
ped in throngh the open window. I intro-
duced him to Herbert, and the two men
looked one another over somewhat coolly and
et T i peared

ar as I could ju it a to me
as if Cyril was nf:tdft? thupmult amiable

that be had loved me wibh a love equal to | temper.

mine | Neither time nor fault should have| I retreated to the fircplace, and Herbert

effaced it. I looked at the photograph with | followed me. The e pho ph of Rose

tearful eyes, and then suddenly started, | above the mantelpiece looked down at us. I

electrified. A voice behind me said— remember everything that during that
'“* What are you loeking at, Jud'th?’ evening with the utmost distinctness, for it
“It was Will 1 was speechless. He | was one of the last of my days of freedom.

came to me, took the locket from my un-
mu# hand, and gazed onm his portrait.
“““Where did you get this " he cried in a
gh tone,
*“1 glanced from him. All around was
weird and chill ; the blast numbed me, and
I trembled. He repeated his words, this

ve it to me,’ I muttered.
*¢ When I'—* Before I left Ellerslie.’
*““*4Ah, and you have kept it for old

The chains were fast being forged which
were to hold me ive for

‘“ and 1 beg you will better she should be

‘words wer - ina»
i—-mh
her " he said, with

from his fierce black

¢ A daughter of the divinely tall

:
:

!

i

:
1
:

And most divinely fair.’”

““ Thank you,” I said, to Cyril in-

voluntarily, with almost the smile I had

ever given him. ‘ That is a comphiment
which is worthy of her.”

He did not reply ; his eyes fell before

mive, and he moved a step or two away

from me.
I felt that for some unaccountable reason

the atmosphere was getting stormy.
'Thutwnmmwm at each other

they seemed to be on the brink of quarreling
about a girl whose youth and beauty were
now only a memory to us all.

““ Who will open some of these English
papers for me 1" 1 asked, in order to create
a diversion. “’Lhe mail is just in, and I
have not had time to look at any of them

et.” i

Cyril at once took up a paper knife and
hastened to obey my request. He showed
an eager desire to please me, and I felt half
troubled that I could not respond more grate-
fully to his desire to make himseli agreeable
to me. Herbert rose to go. _

“*] am going to have a talk with your
father, Cathie,” he said, as he moved away.

As he passed my chair he stooped a little
and whi

“If what I
you. He seems to have an awful

I took mo notice of the words, and
bert went out, humming—

““ If she be not fair for me,
What care I for whem she be?”

L

;u is true, I confess I pit;rl

Her.

* - L -

At last—how can I bear to write it?—they
wruog fﬂ mda ;] reluctant ml:;nlentt Tatl

The s ily pressure brou r
upon me hgth hff father and Cyril Vane
broke down my poor defences one by one and
forced me at length to come to terms with
the enemy- I need scarcely add, after say-
ing this, that I did not love Mr. Vm:m, even
though I had at last consented to become his
wife. But then I did not love any ome; 1
only felt a little more interest in one man
whom I had once met than in any other ;
that was all.

I had no one to take m in declining
to accept Cyril Vane, and it was this which
eventually compelled me to agree to his pro-
posal. My father's was the iron hand in the
velvet glove ; he was not unkind to me, yet
he wmﬁﬂ not allow me to have any will of
my own. If Rose had'lived, she would have
stood by me, even against my father, and
never would she have allowed me to be
forced into a arriage that was distasteful
to me. If Rose had lived ! But Rose was

gcne,

“* To where, beyond those voices, there was
peace,”

My father and hastened on the mar-
riage, My father was anxious to sell his
property and leave the Colony for England
as soon as possible ; I was an obstacle in the
way to this, and the sooner I ceased to ob-
struct his path the better.

Mrs. Holland—oh, how she and I cried at
the thoughts of parting ! —was to stay for a
time with some relatives of hers in town,
and then she was to look out for another sit-
uation for hersellf.

She was too clever and superior a woman
to have much difficulty in procuring one. 1
had wanted to take her with me to my new
home, but Cynl, on being consulted, at once
said ““No.”

I might have endeavoured to out
my point, but my father considered that
Mrs. Holland was addicted to spoiling and
humoring me too much, and that it would be
from me,

for a time at any rate ; 8o I had no choice
but to submit.

I fancy he thought that I should make
Cyril a more obedient and dcecile wife if I
had no onme to uphold me in any faint at-
tempts at rebellion I might feel disposed to
ofler ; so with many tears Caroline Holland
and I made up our minds to say farewell.
This however was the only request of
mine that Cyril ever dreamed of refusing.

In all other requests he consulted my
wighes to the minutest item, Gladiator was |
to be sent over to Fern Brook—which was
the name of Cyril's station—some days be-
fore the wedding ; he was to have a luxuri-
ous loose box, and the utmost care was to be
lavished on him in every way. Cyril had
entirely refurnished his house in accordance
with my taste, as far as he eould gather what
that was. He often brought me costly pres.
ents, My father constantly praised his
devotion to me, and told me that he was a
model lover,

At last the day drew near; I could make
no further excuses for any longer delay. My
father was to leave on the very day of my
wedding, and to be on board the vessel the
same night ; his boxes as well as mine were

ked and in readiness for a journey. Mrs.
olland had completed all my sewing, save
what was done in town, and, with much sor-
row on both sides, she and I had -
Herbert Tempest had sent me a beautiful
gold brooch studded with diamonds. His'
own wedding was to take place immediately
after mine. (iladiator had been sent over to
Fern Brook, and I had taken my last ride
under my maiden name. A mad, reckless
lop across country had that last ride been,
ut it was over ; my horse had taken better
care of me than I did of myself.

The autumn evenings weére now wing
dark and chilly ; the summer was quite over
—even ‘‘the last rose of summer” had
drooped and faded on its bough.

The mountains had given us one glimpee
of their winter splendour. Pure snow-whitc
and sharply defioed, their lofty peaks stood
out against a cloudless sky one bright sunny
morning ; the next day they had retired into
a misty background of soft lijac haze once
more. Still, they had given us a warning
message of the coming winter.

The cvening of the day before my wedding
was very damp and chill; a bleak wind
made one shiver as it moaned and sighed
among the trees, and bent the pliable trunks
of the blue guma. I had ordered a fire in
my own room, and there I locked myself in.
It was my last evening with my father for
some time to come, but neither he nor I
cared to spend it together,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“The Collector.”

It is always the fate of a man who tries
to cellect an old bill to get snubbed. Now
we think of it, the old bill collector who
trudges painfully through the streets from
day to day, trying ever to find the man who
is ever trying to dodge him, ought to have
more sympathy. His only business is to per-
suade delinquents to pay their just debts,
and yet everybody looks on him very muc
as a sallor looks on a craft that has raised
the black flag of piracy. Poor fellow! He
has a hard time of it trying to catch sight of
the man who has just gone round the corner,
who will be back in five minutes, so the
clerk says, but who never comes back until
the old bill collector has gone. It i=s on
record that by some strange fatality of for-
tune a collector found his debtor at home.
Such a circumstance nearly took the ool-
lector's breath away, for, like the Wander-
ing Jew, he had been flying from pillar to
fan for nearly a year, had'never once
ound the right man in the right place ; bat
he took out his battered wallet and t-
ed the account, yellow with m.
bly asked for a settlement. *‘You must call
g;n,“ was the stern, imperative demand of

man, who never inteaded to have
enough to ﬁythltbill_ The victim with
the threadbare clothes and the worm out
shoes that it was ot easy to go
i of stairsthree times a day

d the ominous word “‘out " on
the door. ** Well,” said the hanghty debtor,

sazing
with disdain and hatred im their glances;|;

wise the
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canoes, come with a stock of cheap wares to
barter for the fish, Thus a trading commau-
nity is formed which breaks up with the
January floods. The piranhas are much
prized and are easily caught, for they are
greedy to bite at most anything, from a bit
of salt meat to a bather’s toe. Boys thrash
the water with rsolﬂ to attract these fishes.

The Tupi word piran l:.li;lnu::nn:nntl-l.w:l.'hlmr on of
pira sainha, meaning ‘‘toothed fish.” 1
same word is used by the Indians to describe
a pair of scissors. There are several species
of these sav . more
than two feet long. They make no of
biting an ounce or'so of flesh from a man's

. People are sometimes killed by them.
ence Braziliaus are shy of going into these
lakes and streams if they
ence of ‘:Iil]:a !iﬂl.}:l. thn' o e
that pir wi er in sc again
the lfrgar fish mdﬂ:tt-lcl‘. them. If one of
their own number is at all wounded by mis-
take he is mercilessly set upon and devoured
by his companions. : _

It is useless to try to use nnlprhmthu
fish is found. They would spoil & net in a
few minutes, :

Another dangerous fish of these waters 1s
the sting-ray. He lies flat on the bottom,
his dn.:ﬁ upper surface being hardly seen
through the muddy streams, If left uodis-
tur the creature is harmless enough.
But a careless wader in the shallows may
step on the flat body, and then the great
barbed sting inflicts a wound that benumbs
the whole body and makes the sufferer
speechless with pain. Persons have bLeen
lamed for life by such a wound.

A curious fish called Anableps tetrophth-
almus is often seen there. Its eyes are
divided, so that each has two pupils; of
these the upper pair are for the air and the
lower for Sw water, This singular fish
swims near the surface and nurmﬁ?a shore,
and 1f chased does not dive,

A large fish named caruana is mostly taken

at night., Men go out in boats with lighted
torches and spear the fish with great skill
and rapidity.
It is said you may cften see a native with
his bow and arrow standing like a statue
on some overhanging bank watching for a
fish to . When a fish comes near the
bow is drawn quick as light, and the arrow
hardly leaves a ripple as 1t cuts through the
water, It requires the keenest skill to ob-
tain fish by these means, and the fisherman
must also allow for the retraction of the
water, or he will certainly miss his mark.
Yet many of the large piravhas are procured
in this way. hing depends, first,
upon the flooding of the river, which fills all
the valley lakes and channels with water
and entices the fish out of the greater
streams ; then, second, such a falling of the
floods as leaves many of these channels and
Iakes separated from the river. Thus the
fish are imprisoned in shoal water Bhd nar-
row quarters and more easily taken. Other-
resent contrivances for procurio

7

firsh by these native fishermen w

gﬂo«ud )
entirely inadequate.

Wallace, Smith, and others who have
made recent explorations of the Amazon all
speak of its prospects as a future highway of
commerce. EI‘l:m]r also dwell much upon the
abundant and even luxuriant natoral re-
sources of the entire region with which this
great river and its tributaries are connected.

s =
Those 'Verts

Every now and again a star, of more or
less brilliancy, falls frcm the ecclesiastical
firmament of the Episcopal Church, and
startles the world by the train of newspaper
comment and remark that invariably follows
its descent. Such stars all gravitate, with very
rare exceptions, toward Rome, and, to carry
out jour metaphor, the so-called *‘ mathetic ”
in worship is the power of gravitation that
impels them in their course. These men are

ed converts or perverts, according to the
standpoint of the individual who speaks of
them, while the people who care not a fig
either for the church abandoned or the
church adopted, employ the non-committal
term with which we have headed this ar-
ticle, and call the individuals in question
'verts, _

It is only within recent years that this
Romeward tendency has developed to such
an extent as to attract attention or to arouse
auxiety. No doubt the taste for elaborate
and imposing ritual in the English Church
is the reaction from the simplicity—almost
amounting to baldness, of the services in
Puritan times, and it may be predicted
with a reasonable d of certainty that
as strong a reaction will by and bye
set in, in exactly the opposite direction.
This ebb and flow in matters of creed and
ritual is one of the most marked features in
the history of human belief. The guestion
however 1s, at the present time, what, if
any, cause of apprehension have Protestant-
ism in general and the Church of England in
particular from the present movement.
Alarmists say that the faith of Britain is in
danger, that there are numerous indications
in the religious and political atmosphere of a
return of the days when the Pope was more
powerfalio England than nd’s King, and
they dwell with the emphasis of fear on the
many perversions, as they call them, of leading
clergymen in the Episcopal Church to Rome,
We have no sympathy with such terrorist
statements, e matter comes to be just a

uestion of ‘‘survival of the fittest,” and
the creed, be it known by what name, or ac-
companied by what ritual it may, which
contains the {ruth in uﬁ:ﬂﬂ punty, will,
without question, ou and overcome all
rivals, But those who know himan nature
will not be surprised to find that the religion
that offers attractions to the eye and ear b
a] sensuous, brilliant and imposing ntui
secure for a time the lead in its influence
with the masses. And by the masses we do
pot mean only the profanum vuigus, but
those distinguished by rank, talent, and
artistic taste as well. Such triumphs, how-
ever, are short-lived as a rule, for the mind,

h|by and bye, becomes sated with display

even when it is diversified in a man.-
ner that is hardly possible in a rehgi
ous servioce, naturally begios to
long for something less sumptuous and
more simple. Therefore those ’verts, we
consider are not altogether such tormidable,
religious ‘‘ Mother 8 chickens,” as
some make them out to be. It would be a
dignified pos
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*‘ perhape you would like to have me rent a
the first floor for the sake of
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‘I did not I could not. He
was cruel—very cruel to torture me. He
walked on a few yards, and then came back ;
p-h-gonythihhutmnhﬂ him,

“¢ Do you recollect what here ¥’
he said ; and I cried, in the very fulness of
*“¢*Yes, you saved my life. You would
have done me a greater service had you let
me die,’
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ceptanoe, M this ﬂﬂhﬂ:;ﬂllit .
singular coinci it so

the very time, or about the time that Mr.
Gumm lifting up his voice 80 manfully
in of total Rnhnmu!, a ocounterblast
was being blown other jes whoee
utterances are yworthy of less

than his own. Itisa rather sighificant fact
that even so severe'a moralist, andjso active
a social reformer, as the religious editor of
the Mgil has felt it to be his duty to utter an
earnest protest against the unwarrantable
extremes, as it ap to him, to which the
churches are running, and the extent to
which they are limiting the liberty of their
members in respect t6 this matter. He is
not, of course in favour of drunkcnness ; as
he never gets drunk himself, he would not
like to hear of anbyody else getting into
this disreputable condition ; but he distia-
guishes between temperance and total absti-
nence, and gives it as his opinion, that it is
the abuse of alooholic bev rather than
their use, that is to be deprecated and
guarded against. He admits, indeed, that
people who cannot drink without E:thng
drunk ought not to drink at all; but he
thinks that, because there are people who
cannot play with fire without being burned
there is no reason why others lhurll.l!i
be deprived of the privilege; of doing so if
they see fit. And at the same that the great
Conservative organ has been speaking on
this side of the guutinn. the pastor of the
new St, Andrew’s Church, one of the most
eloquentigand} popular of our city min-
isters, has been letting his light shine
to the same effect. Even in the Pan-
Presbyterian Council, /in Philadelphia,
Mr. Macdonnell felt it to,befhis duty to lift
ap his voice in favour of larger liberty for

e membership of the churches of his de-
nomination, and in protest inst the re-
proach which isfoften;cast upon those who
are ed in the liquor traffic. No one
would accusejthis gifted preacher,”"any more
than he wou!d accuse the still more gifted
editor of the Mail, of being the advocate of
drunkenness; to this he is as decidedlyoppos-
ed as any of his brethren, but he seems to
think that this great evil can be as well,
and perhaps more effectually, prevented by
moderation than by total abstinence,

These sentimeuts, e:pecially coming from
such high quarters, can scarcely fail to have
an effect upon public opinion. 1f our man-
ners have grown a li too pauritanic and
ascetic, of late, we may, under the inflnence
of such teaching, look for a speedy abate-
ment of the evil. If the press and the pul-
pit of the country generally, should take
their cue from these gentlemen, our austeri-
ty, probably, would soon be modified and
the rigidity of our morality considerably
relaxed, And cven if they are left to labour
alone in their secveral spheres, with the
Licensed Victuallers’ Association at their
back, they need not despair of considerable
success, The gentlemen of the Association,
too, are decidedly opposed to drunkenness ;
they find that it injures their business and
makes it disreputable ; and if they had their
way—the most re le of them, at
least,—they would never have a drunkard
about their establishments, They would
like to see drunkenness entirely done away,
but they think the most effectual way of
bringing about this desirable result is, to
furnish the people with plenty of good
wholesome liquor to be drunk in a
moderate way. This Association is
understood to be pretty well organiz-
ed ; it is said to have plenty of money,
its agents are numerous and widely scatter-
ed, insomuch that their influence 1is every-
where felt ; and its zeal is intensified by the
feeling of self-interest: It is mno wonder
that, in view of these facts, some people
have thought that the Association could
have done its own work pretty effectually
without the assistance of either Mr. Mac-
donrell or the Mail,

Indeed,some ultra Teetotallers go farther
and say that, what they are pleased to call
their special-pleading, 1n behalf of moderate
drinking is not only uncalled for, but thatit
is mischievous. hey say, moreover, that
however ious their reasoning, it is shal-
low and Llle They say, that moderate
drinking is the cause of the evil which those
people are looking toit to cure. They affirm
that there are few, if any, who become im-
moderate drinkers or drunkards at once,—
and that moderate drinking is the school in
which drunkards are made. From the mod-
erate drinkers, they say, the drunkards are
recruited and their ranks are kept full. They
go even so far as to say that, but for this
moderate drinking, the whole race of drunk-
ards would die out in a single generation.
Théy say, too, that the transition from the

erate use of intoxicating drinks— from
what is considered their use to their abuse—
is 80 gradual and imperceptible that no one
has ever been able to point out the exact
line which separates them ; and that the
man who bas come to be a mederate drinker,
ia not always aware himself when he is cross-
ing the line which separates the class to
which he thinks himsel f to belong, from that
more advanced class, which he bas been ac-
customed to look upon with abhorrence.
Thﬂji ldll.'llllt, indeed, fﬂllt there are some
people who, except so far as purely physical
effects are concerned, may f:ilnk?':'itﬁ im-
punity. There are cold phlegmati: natares
which are scaroely snsceptible of intoxica-
tion ; but these, they say, never,as a rule,
amount to much whether drunk or sober;
;nd mr'fnugd that it is unreasonable to
eep up the drinking usages of society for
the gratification of these, when it mt,uﬂ
be done at the imminent peril of a muu]‘-:
better class ; and that as the Church is the
guardian of the weak, it can scarcely be too
rigid in its exclusion ot practices fraught
with 80 much dauger, Imto this controversy
we enter not,but having in a rough way plac-
ed itbeforeour rudan,wnlurnthnmhjndsa
for themselves.
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Government, two
and Hubel, in excavations
1 in the N i
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honoured by his sovereign, better known to
the outside world, or more thoroughly iden-
tified in the estimation of all, with

in all har.i:dhﬂr?h, all her puw%rl. $ h;
progress, her o attem
to explain all this mmnt giving Sir Jobn
credit for more than average abilily, or
credit for anything above a certain d
of low cunning, and a large amount of reck-
less unscrupulousness, which would never al-
low him to be restrained by consider-
ations of honour, not fto say any-
thing of the suggestions of conscience
'ol:ﬁl be as foolish as it would be hopeless.
Nobody uninfluenced by incurable prejudice
and unbhndedllzlmmng political hatrea
could posaibly fall back upon such an expla-
i omenon, for it would
bring the whole to the level of something
very like miracle,and would render what is,
in any point of view, quite out of the usual
course, altogether unique in the history
nntoniy of this country, but of any other
which could be mentioned. It is quite true
that we have been informed on very high au-
thority, that the world is governed with
very little wisdom, and that men in general
‘¢ are like turkeys driven with a stick and
red clout to the market.” But all this
sounds better as an epigrammatic saying,
than as a statement of sober fact, and a con-
clasion of actual experience,

HIS WONDERFUL CARELR.

It is not worth while to give in order a
bald narrative of the external facts of Sir
John's interesting career. This has been

done al , With more than sufficient fre-
guenny, and often with more than ordinary
ulness. Everybody is tolerably familiar

with the date of his birth, the character of
his educatien, his entrance u his work
as a barrister at 21, and his practical with-
drawal from his profession at a comparativ-
ely early stage in his career, in order to
make Eolitim his life business, and state-
craft his favourite study and priocipal
weapon, bath of aggression and defence. As
a lawyer,—a successful and lucrative courze
was open to him, and no doubt had he kept
to his profession, the highest prizes in it
would, in all likelihood before this, have
been gecured. He preferred a different
course, and, the result is now what we
see—a powerful minister but a poor man,—
an astute politician, but no great authority
in law, one far better suited for politicial
struggles than for forensic discussions,—
nominally, in short, still a lawyer, but
Emhu:l.l? depeudent upon others, both for
is law and his learning,

HIs SUFPPLENESS UNDER
STANCES,

From the first Sir John has profess-
edly. been a keen Conservative, but at the

same time he has been supple and accommo-
dating, when the question was *‘ power or
no power ;' and when the alternative has
been presented of either carrying out, what
he had opposed and denounced or going in-
to the *‘ cold shades, ” he has shown areadi-

CERTAIN CIRCWM-

surpassed by some of the most ambitious
and accommodating of the waiters on Pro-
vidence in the Western States. He has had
always the fecling of the Duke of Welling-
ton, that Her Majesty's Government must
be carried on in some way or another, and
as he has had the full conviction that, it is
better all round when he has a haud in the
management, he has not been very careful
about perscoal consistency, but has been
quite willing if things could not go ¢n in
one way to try another even though it were
the very opposite of that which he had origin-
ally advocated.

A PRACTICAL FPOLITICIAN.

He has, however, been true to himself asa
‘¢ practical politician,” who had ao love for
running his head against a stone wall and no
admiration for a consistency which would
have made him powerless to deal with the ac-
‘unalities of the present, except in a way that
would have left him entirely out in the
cold. He has thus carried not a few
measures which he bad opposed and de-
nounced, and his admirers have even tried
to have him honoured as the great promoter
of what he had bitterly striven against till
opposition was worse than folly, and till
nothing but a somersault could save himself
from defeat and his party from demoraliza-
tion. Nuamerous illustrations of this acoom-
modating turn of mind could be given, but
everyone will at once think of the seculari-
sation of the Clergy Reserves long ago,and
the adoption of the National Policy cry in
more recent times, as perhaps the most con-
spicuous examples of his suppleness and
convenient power of noticing and acquiesc-
ing 1n the course of public opinion most like-
ly to be successful, and, therefore, the most
suited either for carrying him into power,
or for keeping his position when v
there. He has played off party against
party, and preju agaiost prejud.ce ; has
ever been ready to flatter if by this means
he could gain a point ; and has not scrupled
sometimes to adopt plans and to follow
covrses which a high morality could not
but condemn, and which a keener sense of

honour would entirely have repu-

personal
diated with indignation and scorn. We may
not say that *

bas systematically shown himself an adeptin
the use of weapons which were best suited
for shooting round a corner, That he has

been more lavish in promises than careful
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ness to ‘‘alter” which could not have been |

*
i
B - mp————

=l = W
e ikl

o O e A & W

L
P ¥

g

o
s g i PR W
- - F
; 1_--# -hi

! J

-

W
4 i
;"f- ~ o= ".'I'-':r

]
o I

"...."" ;a:lﬁ-.

e

e

h of
ery mliﬁm&ﬂ
one who would le:d his fellows as he

them, and make them
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WHOLLY GIVEN UP TO HIS BUSINESS,

~ We must not neglect to notice another
influential factor in Sir John's success. He
has given himself wholly to his work. He
has made politics his business to which
everything else has had to give place. Some
would say that he is la
superficial. Within his sphere he is really
very much the reverse.. That sphere is not
a specially wide one exc in politics in
L, and specially - in amd.ln affairs,
t within this, where is the man who is
acquainted with a larger number of influ-
ential Herlons. who has studied them more
caref i.ol.lﬂ who knows them more thor-
oughly, both in their wesknesses and in their
strength? We know of uone such among
the Covservatives, and now that George
Brown bas gone, Alexander McKenzie alone
even approaches bim, on the other side! Sir
John's career draws to a close. It has been
a distingunished one, but can scarcely
characterized as noble. No one could with
truth speak of ‘““John A.” as an exalted
ol either the man or the ‘pslitician.
ly able, fertile in resource
and plavsible in address, he has yet
not presented to the world such a model
for the youth to imitate and the old
to admire, as wisdom could recommend or
virtue could applaud. Still he has done good
work, and when the present mists of preju-
dice shall have been rolled away aud his
whole career shall be followed and guaged
by persons uninfluenced by passion, and
upswayed by either personal enmity or by
private friendship, it may be found that
Canada righ puts him on the honour-
roll of her illustrious, and that while not
the Heaven-given and gifted minister, he is
at present represented .as being, he has
been also not quite the moral reprobate, and
the intellectual bankrupt his enemies have
loved to describe, He leaves us no suc-
cessor, He will not willingly withdraw
from power, but when he does, either through
physical infirmity or death, his followin
will break up, his system will be at an en
New questions will emérge, and new combi-
nations will be tormed. % i» not
that any of his present followers can suc-
cessfully step into his “shoes. .Certainly
Tupper cannot, as little can Tille{; Galt
might tty to persuade himself that he could,
but would equally fail if hetried, Besides this
last we may say almost as much as Sir Jobn,
‘vizi.” The disintegrating process which is
at present going on in the Bp.n!nrm party will
as surely overtake the Conservative when
Sir Johu gets to his coveted and couspicuous
coign of vantage for watching the Canadian

needs will cause new combinations, and in
due time out of the struggles and overturn-
ings of the house, the new leader or leaders
will emerge suited to the character and pre-
d fur the service of the future as the
ingston Knight has been for the past, and
is, so far, for the présent as well,
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ECHOES FROM ABROAD.

—

Tue fares 0a Southern railroads average
about six cents a mile. On one road, eighteen
miles long, the fare is §2.

together.

their deiut at a conoert in Paris, The one,
aged 22, was Jacques Offenbach.; and the
other, aged 12, Anton Rubinstein,

IT 18 rumored that ‘Count Wilhelm Bis-

be married to the Counteis Irma Andrassy,
daughter of the famous Austrian statesman,

IT is very probable that Sir Charles Dilke
will sueceed Mr. Adam at the Board of
Works, of course with a seat in the Cabinet,
to which latter distinetion Sir Charles’ claims
are incontestalle

THE year 1881 will be an eventful one for
the imperial families of both Austria and
Germany, as its first three months will not
have elapsed before thé heirs to the thrones
of both empires have entered into the bonds
of matrimony,

Miss Eva SorHERN, che only daughter of
the well known actor, has been offered an ex-
cellent theatrical engagement, but as the
young lady 18 a ward of ‘the Court of Chan.-
cery 1t will be necessary to make application
to the Court befure she be permitted to ac-
cept the engagement.

TrE movement for the cstablishment of
the Junior Reform Club in London has
received the assent of a | number of the
liberal members of the House. It is to be
a self-suppo: ting institution, wili cost £100,-
000 or thercabouts, and wiil not be subsidized
I'y donations from the wealthy members of

the P&l‘t{ Its house accommodation will
gﬂmﬂda the possibility of 3,000 mem-
ra, ; s

Turg action for libel b.ought by Mr, E.
Lawson of the Daily Teegaph, against Mr.
Labouchere, the propriétor, and Mr. Wyman,
the printer, of Tyuth, will be hLeard early
next term, in all probability before the Lord
Chief Justice of Eogland. -Sir John Holker
willb Mr. Lawson's lesding conusel ; Mr.
Charles Russell, Q. C., wul appear for Mr.
Wy .. and Mr, Labouchere will conduct
his o v.. lefence, '

‘“Is it absolutely necessary,” asks Mr.
Edmund Yates, *‘ that a prima douna should
occupy in a hotel two rooms hcreelf, have
two rooms for h¢r maid, and pesitively two
rooms for—her dresses? ls it so necessary
that an angelic singer, known for her sweet
temper and her distingaished mauners,
should very nearly lose her sweet temper,
and lﬂ%ﬁliﬂ reputation, and her winning
wa)s?! I cannot believe it I”

THE meeting between Roberts and the
generals at Candahar was rather a melan-
choly affair. Burrows felt that he had not
come well out of the Maiwand busicess, al-
though h's personal gallantry at that ill.
starred fight appears to have been deserving
of the highest praise. As for General Prim-
rose, be looked very down on his luck, as
though he had not heard the last of those
alarming telegrams of his, and of his pre-
cipttate withdrawal into the citadel,

THE wedding of " Prince Rudoli and
Princess Stephanie béing ﬁtﬂdnfﬂr n?;t
February, a committee of Niennese mer-

ed for the of receiving contribations
toward a ﬂuut_'addc_ll:ﬁ present for
the bride. receipts y amount to
100,000 florins, The principal gift will con-

sist of & magnificent casket, which is to be a
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Sarah Bernbardt on & Bust,

A cable dispatoh informed us a few days

oy
¢

;

' that Sara Benhardt brings with her to
amnhr ‘“ a collectivn ‘ot Ler painti
and an hnnﬂnilhtd bust of M. Couquelin,
which she hopes to complese on the vo e
** Such, was Sarah’s hﬁ%

| she bust of M. will not be

the voyage. ‘day out the
the bust, aud
her chisel o
old Coque-
grow

plowed
‘lobe of the
and two or
aelin look as
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Pacific Railway acd ite management. New

IT is currently reported that the Duke of
Westwinater intends selling off his fine stud
of racehorses and quitting the turf al-

Ox May Iﬁ, 1841, two young artists made

marck, son of the German Chancellor, is to |
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SURELY the ways

: of thﬂltr.'{ﬂ 1 All transitory
IIGI-HI!’. Whﬂl & M ﬂ! tnﬂt " \ . ¥ F- e 11'!" }.l"'
about the entrance to hear u!: 7 must hmu;h't;;ﬁ '?‘Imrg:lny
the policemen drive them away, g, ¢

ding their publication.

'ﬂ]ll‘i\:t i,

tdoPrlphl_l.ll over the couutry 4.
play is an immense success, aud t,
are turned away from the doors,
JUST after the successful first

Pere & critic met Dy
*“ Of course you intend }_uuhu.

SCA E_EGTORY.

#$1 “If I had met him " " 288 03
E" ** I should have mugdl::,:ﬁ p]‘;.h ’.‘bi‘§!.
: Dumas £+ has an ; D ADY,

about forty thousand dollars .':ﬁ:h

A YoUNG lady artist married 3 y,,
tleman artist. uncle of the by,
s call upon them and found them 4"

opposite corners ot their joint wty4;
I'IE the husband saying r.h':: dh?"
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proule & Carter,

waist was out of rtion, and ma,SurﬁchDns.Acﬁuurheur
ing !that y c.
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and requested him in due time to oy,
coffin and hearse m#:é;;;.:ﬂ-ﬂ
theatres ; ou, Gustave Dore, y; , g.—Millers's building, over Robn
of Sarah Bernhari, ¢, : Frost & Frosi.
are published. There is ovne study &o., Owen Sound, have re-ui
dt is the mother of 1. FposT. J.W. Fro=1. L1
candidate for popular favoar in Ammzﬁ__ﬂmes Massomn. %

Waex Offenbach was in this ooy, M

g!me pie, when instantly a clogg o
Were Coveny Wilkes,
L]
. er ‘t LE-W.

celebrities attended, and an attach,, e Store, Poulet Street. 1.y

Biographies e e
sational Ere.nc—hmln-. who i w0y, STERS. AND ATTORNLEY=. AT
gion in the fulsome eketches, and n, Office opsn every Thu:
four children. That one sc.ndalyg Ogunty Crown Astoruey.

WHo, after this, will say that th ISTER and ATTORNEY - A1 LA
lishman is entirely ocold ? "It secms ududt Master in Chancery, Owen 5o
can sometlm" s shed a tear, and even b , 17, 1880,

friends gave him a r at the Bryy
lu'dnfm in the air. At his funery — -
owers and crowns from all the Owen Sounc
soldiers did escort duty.
———————
pear on the boards of our eastern w, Solwsitors in Chancers, |
that, although she has never been re.
Sarah Bernfﬂ'
ought to be sufficient to decide her fy

——

Edmund Yates says :—* William and s
is at any nt-eh:n affecting picce. Ity
ight to see the aunlience crying at §t ] . ,
m‘hg last Siturd iy li-:E. At r_lr:j? Chaucery, Notary I" I
the whole house se med coivule, Money losued at lovo 1 e o
sobs. One o0'os:al friend of mine, 3 py0d real estate. Laud
warrior %00, aiter many ltmgglet,gr,__wd seller introduced
as a bad job and fairiy howled. Emﬂll.,;

’ James Lamon,
TTORNEY-AT-LAW, SOLICITul I

-
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free ol

have spoiled his hlEdkE!‘Eh'lEf, whick DUNDALK

red to a wet rag. _ mber 21st, 1x#), ]
THE ml.nd:ha mmq:nfmtu Live thegtre g —

often stands long 1n frout of yu g r s 3

taking off his coat and patiently wy, cgancers & Laud -‘at“tﬁ

the stage at that critical period i 1w
when you would give very much .
could tee the stage yourself. Atra.
the man with big feet and creaking be;- e
moat always comes in, stamping and +- JRDCIEG 210 A5 S0 P et
ing, while the player is performiny 1! to and earefully escent 4
est parts. Why 18 1t that 1h ma_ = B.—Money to Lend on Kol e
comes in late and disturbs the.audien. Fi¥Y- ’ =

rushing to his seat invariaby has ,__Emlhrkdalﬂ. Sept. 17, 150,

feet ? - _
R W. L. samith.
PriME Minister Gladstoue, in the mid

ied by his son Hervert, 1o an 1y g orec
m: Mo,:iiﬂlkl’n first apieirance ‘&'—l: -i e
season in ‘* Marie Stuart”’ at the Ceese Alexander Browmn.
Th-ﬂt-l‘ﬂ. Hl’. WII"I:IEI"E ‘_' Ullﬂt‘l-l}-l I:‘..l—F]. [
ler's Wells, wish Lord Grauviile, and -
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_ Wm. Brown.
rSSUER OF MARRIAGE LTt EX~L s
Commissioner in L. L. a
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first representatipn of Wilis's medor. %ﬂ_ffi ] B :m..‘kr:“.l..._“ St vt
version of Douglas Jerr..ds ** Bisw. 2% 0 30 0 UGG o Girey, 1o
Susan,” at the pathesic vorsione of v jgHODCC 1 {1k (i o (35
Iﬂhdﬂll jﬂll'l"ﬂ.ll BAYS, “1n com:utha wr r,-ﬁduj -~ .Il”pI! :.-.a 1 ‘
the fenale and the majo 1ty of oo male 5 'I:hihh:l € .1,: s
of the audience, neither Mr, (; 1u._h"."l'1ﬂaﬂhl e, Sep, 15, :

Lis srn could refrain fromn tears. Ei-'.r“',“ Corbert. Jr..

AND, LOAN AND GEMERAL A
4 Owen Bound. Monev to Lo
es of interest. Prineipal pavall
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