whole attitude. I could bear it no 3
I lt]:zpd up to him, and I laid my up-
on .

“You may go away for one waek,” 1
said. ‘*When you come back 1 shall not
huh:ralng longer. 1 see it all now, and
that I cught never to bave come here, eveo
for a day. Hush !"—for he had raised his
head and seemed about to ““Don’t
try to defend me. I must do all I can now
to repair the mischief 1 have caused. You
must comeé back here, for you have to man-
'age your property, and you cannot sta)
'away ; it is I who ought to go. Don’t try
 to prevent me, and do not fancy that I can
 ever forget all that vou have dome for me,
' and "—here a sob nearly choked my voice—

A PAIR. | ““Heaven be.with you always !"

All silent her needle and thread : . With the last words I fairly ran out of

On the tips of her delicate fingers ' the room ; and, before dawn next morning,
She musingly her head, hu&l H‘r“]'l“ird had I;f‘ R“'El‘m:ﬂ k

: | ow well I remember my miserable awak-

And thinks of the days that are dead. | eaing toall my tronbles in the morsing |
- During the esrly part of the I:IiIght I slept
 from sheer exhaustion after all I had gone

through during the last few hours; but 10
the gray dawn I awoke, and my first recol-
' lection was that Noel Beresford had gone,
| and that I should never, never see him any
| more ! I bhid my face in the pillow and cried
| many bitter tears. I felt as if I had come at
' last to the very dark«st hour of all my lile.
| It I had only known 1t, I might have taken
| courage ; the darkest hour was the one be-

: : tore the dawn.

TI-:E: 3:: 2y ?;nh:w; :I::,I . In the course of tha day which followed,
. e b ' I made such plans as I was able for the fu-
| ture which lay befure me.
| I mesnt to leave Ravelston at once; on
this point my miud was perfe:tly clear and
resolved ; all other projccts still remained

vague and half formed 1o my mind.

"1 bad determined that | would be driven
to the railway station the ncxt mornming,
aud that I would leave by the first train for
town, where I meant to take lodgings for
the present. 1 had still a little money left,
anl I hoped before that was finished to have
pre cured a situation as governess, I thiuk
I had grown very reckless aud very iudiffer-
ent as to what further became of me.

It happened oa this same day that Mrs.
Holland received a letter from a friend of
hers who lived in the neighbourhood of my
old home ; and I found, trom a casual men-
tion of myself 1n this letter, that peouple
kn:w as yet abrolutely nothing of my disap-
pearauce from my husband’s roof. It was
supposed that Cyril and I were stnll absent
' upou vur wedding todir; we had oran . lly
iutended to be away for two or three
mouths, :

From this 1 inferred that Cyril had not

THE 1DEAL.

Ia mid-ocean sails a vessel

With a golden freightage laden :
Poets set to matchless measures,
* And a most delightfol maiden.

But upon its spotless pennant
In this sad 1nscription, *‘ Never ;"
And though countless portas it pasges,
It sails on forever, ever !

Il.

She's with her first fond lorer now,

By the moon-varnished river she lingers,
Aud listens again to his vow ;

Seec ! pity steals over her brow !

I11.
FOR ACYNIC,

Near dark and stagoaot pool
Where the air is deathly cool ;

Snakes and lizards shall surround
His foa]l weed-encompassed mound.

] ’ :
And a shaft of greensmh tint,
('niselled from the hardest Hint,

=hal!l above that mound appear,
Fash'oned likea stony sneer.

! V.

LEFINITIUXN,

What is the soul, my learncd love ?
Indeed, I cannot say,
Perhaps 'tis hke the fragment of

The distant mulky Way.

Or something like a periect tune,
Or sweetly rcented anr, .

The pale beam of the Northern moon,
O)r breath of virgan fair.

S

But what is it* Alas, my dear,
I am not over wise :
I cannot make the matter clear

taken from his ot sli from his fing-
ers as he sank down prune at Noel Beres-
furd s feet. )

The first thing I wasconscious of was that

which he gave way.

“Oh, no, no !” 1 said. “I must doall I

Jead !”
“] am not sare,” he answered ; ‘1 must
b L]

Cyril was notdead; and one of Mr. Beres-
ford’s men was despatched at once on the
flcetest horse in the stables to fetch the
nearest doctor.

Mrs. Holland, who was an cxcellent
nurse, was summooned to assist in this
emergency.

Wflifid him on to the couch by the fire,
and N.el examined hisiojuries. Cyril was
quite uocouscious, and was bleediog frcm a
wound in the chest.

““I thougbt it would have been you
Cathie,” Noel said, looking up suddenly.
with asigh. of intense rehief, “‘That was
why I put you bchind me. I knew he had
that thing in his pocket all the time : 1 saw
the muzzle of it quite plainly, and he raised
his haud to it several timee. I was watch-
ing for the right moment to get in front of
you ;if I had asked you to leave the room,
he wou d have uhﬂig‘ﬂn down om your wa)
tc the door ; 1 could see it in his eyes.

At last Cyril recovered consciousuess sthe
remedies we nad tried breught him slowly
back to life once more. He looked roun:
bim, at first vaguely, vhen with some anxie-
ty in his eyes. L

**Is it you that he wants, Cathie !” said
No-l, drawing vack a step or two.

I came clos.r to Cyril's side, and he made
au cflort to speak.

‘* Kueel down,” he said at last.

I did so, and he appeared satisfied. All
through the ling hours of that terrible
night I knelt by his side ; he wou'd not let
me leave him tor a mom-nt,

If I moved ever so slightly, the feeble
pressure of bis bhand breught me back agaiu
to my old positivn. Noel fetched a warm
cloak lined with fur and wrapped me 1n 1t,

As your pellucid ey. 8. beeu Living on his own estate siuce my de-

" parture.  Probably he had been trying
every means he could think of to seek me
out without bringing h's famuly affairs too
prom:neutly before the public,

The sam+ évening I w.s alone in the din-
ing room at Ravelston, I was fecliug un-
speskab y louely ; 1 had packed up the few
possessions 1 had with me, and there was
uothing to prevent me leaving Ravelston the
pnext morumy, Had I not fully determined
upon going away at once? But 1 loved the
place so much, I had been =0 happy there,
that it hali broke mny heart to leave 1t and to
give up all hope of seeing it or its master
again,

I had thrown myself dowa upon the
couch at one side of the firep'ace, and was
crying bitterly, with my face buried in the
cush:uns, when suddenly, through a pausein
my gobs, I felt instinctively that 1 was po-
longer a'one 1n the rooin,

I biushed away my tears, and rais d my
head sharply, and the next moment I start-
ed to my tect, for I saw, standing in the re-
cess of the large window, my husband Cy-
ril Vane, _

The window was not fasteaed, and he had
enter®d quite noislessly whi'e I had been too
much absorh d 1n my own thojuhts to no-
tice hus” approach.  Probably he had found
out the day b fire that I was in the house,
and his pretended departere had been ouly
a blhind 10 order to throw m: off my guard.
However this may have been, there he cor- |
tainly was. He was intensely pale, aud his
eyes were very bright and fierce. As they
met mine, I recoiled a step or two, and.
glanced mvoluntanly towards the door. He
laughed—a little cruel laugh.

““Don’t try to go,” he =aul ; *“it would be
of no u-e. You see, ("athie, you are hunted
down at last!”

But many a grave phliosopher,
Filling his solemn scroll

With dusty lore of varnished years,
Says that the soul’'s—the soul.

_.‘..-—-‘--——t'-—'

ONLY A WOMAN’S HAIR.

T ——

By the \uthor of ** A Sirango Friendship,” &

CHAPTER 1X.

How long | remained hidden there I never
knew. As the time ghided by, all iy terror
gradually passed away, and I feit calm aod
conhident vuce more. My zonviction grew
and strengthened that Uynl would rot suc:
ceed 1 dircovering my mding-place,

The moon rose ; but her hight did not pen-
etrate the deep obacurity of the refuge Mr.
Beresford had relicted for me ; aud, though
[ could see the house perfectly well, and
the lights 1n 1ts windows, no one could have
discerned me, even if standing within a few
yards of me, so deep was the shadow in
which I lay concealed. Ths lorg ferns al-

- most cluo-ed over my headl : the branches of
the trees hung low and deepened the ob-
scurity.

Everything was very still and pezceful on
that cold clear winter's night, with the stars
:I)J:lrkfm;.; down from the:ir lofty heights
anove me,

““Y on orbed maiden,
With white fire laden,
Whom mortals call the mooun,

looked down upon me with calm serenity as
[ ll}' hidden,

At last | heard wvoices on the carriage
drive quite close to me, amd 1 discerned two
figures approaching through the gloom. -Uy-
rll ~how well | knew his voice !—saud

“Thea you'll meet me this day week
town, Deresford, and we'll square up re the

CHAPTER X,
A tecling of deally terror crept over me, |

aud, for a few moments, I quailed before’
him, | canuot tell it he kuew how fnight-

sheep® enc'l 1 was,
To this Nocl answered : We were now standing opposite to each

"t All right. I will nut faal.  Cold, sn't | yehr o1 the rug before the fire, and we

1t?” headded.  And Cynl said eyud each other steadlly, each waiting for
* Rather. _ ' the othier to make the nrst move. Fright-
Fhen one of them struck a mateh, avd | oo as [ was, I think 1 could scarcely have

they highted their ppes. Fresently 1 heard looked as I“lﬂ a8 I'}'ri! . the ]li'I[lf of his

Cyril say fuce struck me as exceedingly ghastly and |
“What was that? Somethins moved | ternible,

over there,” The silence between, us lasted unbroken
I could discern the dark outline of his hig- | for many minutes. It became unnatural, |

ure from where | lay, =ewrcely daring te | awlul, and oppressive.

breathe : and | telt =ure that he was looking ! At last 1 saud, very slowly, each word

full at my hhing-placs as he spoke. clear and sharp 1o the utter stillness of the
“ Probably a rablnt or a pheasant. 1 have | room—

both in my plantations ' Noel answerdd. ' “*Yon—murdered —my sister !”

I waited anxiously 1or Cyril's next words ;
bat they did not come,  The two men had

““Yes,” he said coolly, **1 did, You knew
that long ago.”

=" walked on together towards the stables, | I made no answer., “T'he boldness of his
hoped that Uyril was about to geb his horse ; confession and the cold cruel glance with
7 and by-and-by the dull thud of a horse'’s hoot | which it was accomplished deprived me of all
on the drive lod we to believe that he was at | words,  Affer a moment, he went on—
| last riling away ; and, when onee more Noel | ** You found me out from the first—I1 felt
| Beresford's step crushed the fern and dead | sure of 1t. 1 saw you watching me 1o the
P leaves near me, | knew that | was not mis. | mirror one day when you thought I did not
taken, ob-erve you, and I determined from that |
Mr. Berestord did not touch me this time ;| moment to marry you and to get you mn my |
he only beckoned 1o me to follow him ; and  power.” After a moment he added ‘with

another sneering laugh, *“*Hdw do you
know 1 have not come here to murder you
as well 7

My terror had now reached its climax. 1
;rau shitvering and trembling from head to
out.

I feit persuaded that he had really come
to doas he threatened, to put an end to my
life, as he had dope to my sister's; yet I
still mavaged to confrout him steaaily.

Some 1nstinet taught me that the least
sigu of fear would be fatal, and 1 coutrived
to show pone; yet, in my secret hcart, I
had given myself up for 1-st.

I'n that most terrible moment however a
door slammed 1n the distance, and immedia-
tely afterwards came a step in the hall with- |
out that I knew—a ftirm, strong, steady
tread, which brought hope and comfort with
it to my sinkiog heart,

“Do you think I am afraid ¥ I cried brave-
ly now. ‘*Notl! You are only wasting
your time if you have come here to threaten
me |"

Almost as I uttered the words the door of |
the d.ning-room epened, and Noel Beresford |
maiie a third at our interview,

Nuel came 1n quietly and clpsed the door
behind him.  He must already have learned
who was there, for he expr:;im;d NO SUrprise |
-at the sight of bis unexpected visitor, |

remember that he had in one hand a Jarge
square envelope with a deep black border.

have spoken to save my life ; something in| ~Noel put the letter into the breast-pocket
Mr.¢B resford’s manper had =et my heart| of his coat as he vcame forward ; but he did
beating fast. He took up one of the little | not offer toshake hauda with Cyril; he did |
slippers and laid it for a moment on his ' not wish him *‘ good evening.” l
large stronyg brown hand, | The two men stood and eyed each other |

““Such pretty hittle things ! he said. **1| with an intense deadly aversion in their |
wonder who could have helped noticing | glances. Instinctively I moved forward a
them ! 1 koow I couldn’t.” Z few steps, so0 as to place myself between

He laid the slipper down again, and I felt | them.
as if 1 dared not look at him. I tixed my | Cyril was the first to speak. He took no
eyes upon the glowing wood embers on tre | nctice of Mr. Bere:ford ; he did no evea look |
hearth instead. towards him. He addressed himself point- |

When 1 at last ventured to glance up to | edly at me.
him he was speaking rapidly, with his gray | *‘Yes, it is quite true that 1 murdered |
eyes dark and deep, looking down into mine. | Rose Belham,” he said, with a second osgen- |

‘“I seeit-all row,"” he was saying. ** This | tatious confession of his guilt; “‘but she de- |
will not do any longer. ~ 1 must go away. I : served her fate. She led me on and encour-
ought to have known better from the first. | aged me all the time I was staying in town, |
You are not to blame in the least. - You are | till I was half mad about her. She asked
only a girl ; but 1 am a man, ten years old- | me to come down and eee her in the coustry,
er than you, with all that knowledge of th. | and, whenI came, she laughed 1n my face ;
world which you have not, and I ought to ! aud she tuld me she was going to be married
have s:en from the first that it would not | in a month. She turned away, aud left me
do.” lyng face duwowards amongst the fern in |

His voice Lroke for a moment:; but he | the plantation, a broken-hearted man ; but 1 |
mastercd himself by a strong effort and went | had vy guo 1n my hand, for I had been
on, shooting ; and, befure she had gone twenty
**1 admired you when 1 saw you first ;| yards, I sprang up and saot her down like a
but I fancied I was not rich enough to marry. | dog. Strange that no one saw me there that
I am only a younger son ; and I let you ship | day.”
through my ftingers. Oh, fool that 1 was!| He wasgradually working himself up, as
And pow it is too late !” he uttered his confession, into a Herce ht of

There was a whole world of passion, re- | passion,

t, and tenderness in his voice and in his| ILooking at h'm as he stood there, with
words. 1 was standiog before him by this | his black eyes wild and savage as a wolf’s |
time ; but I could not bave spoken, however | and his lips compressed, 1 couid quite real-
hard I had tried. | ise how icall happened, and how Rose’s fool-

Quite suddeunly, and when I was not ex- | ich trick of flirtiug had come that summer
pecting it in the least, Noel caught me in his | afternoon to o terrible and tragic a conclu-
arms. He held me so for one momedt, | sion.
tightly clasped, with a strength that made| 1 stood and looked at Cyril in mute hor-
me feel as powerless as a child. Tuen just | ror while he sp.ke, wondering what mew
as suddenly he released me again. | form this strange audacity of guilt woun!d as-

““No,” he said ; I won't soil your whits. | sume, and what fresh crime he would pext
ness even for a moment Cathie—my little  confess to. Noel too was silent; he was
white snowdrop !"” | wat-hing intently every look and movement

He turned away and dropped down upen | of the man before him. His eyes never wav-
a chair by the table ; hiscrossed arms were | ered for a momeut ; his straight brows were
resting upon it, and his face was hidden ; | coutracted with the keeness of his gaze.
for a moment or two I heard nothng buthis| Suddenly Cyril put one hand to the breast-
hard breathipg. Then, without raising his | pocket of his coat, and Noel's scrutiny of his
head, he said in & whisper— every gesture becawme, if poss:b'e, evenmore

““Oh Catkie, remember me sometimes in | intense and vigilant,
your prayers !” . ** When I camé here to-day,” Cyril resum-

The pathetic .pm those werds almost | ed, speaking somewhat dreamily now, and
broke my heart. was despair in his | In a softer tone than he had used before,

.

in silence we crossed the lawn and re enter-
ed the house by the large dimag-room win-
dow, in the same manner that we nad left
it.

[ ran at once to the lire, amd, crouching
down by it, hegan to warm my hands, Noel
I'D“ll'ﬁ e me to the ﬂr-.*p]u-.'m-, aud stood look-
ini_: down at me as 1 knelt there, ]':\'r:]"}‘-
thing in the room was just the same; the
tea-things still stood on the table.

** You do not a<k me any questions,” saud |

' Mr. HBeresford. | suppose you heard hin
ride past you, amd you know that he has gone
at last. [le asked me no questions atuut
you, as | had expuected that he would ; but
he noticed your shippers,; you had left them
Iying by the fire, "

Sure enough there they lay—little blue
slippers, with bright steel buckles and blue
‘satin bows,

“1 saw ham leoking at them,” continued
Noel, ** Aud he had a sneer on his face ; s
I sard-* Perhaps you are not aware that
this house 1s let. | have only the use of this
room occasionally for business purposes, as
to-might.’

““* Yiur tenant 1s a lady then,” " he said,
with his cyes still on the shppers,

“*Yvs,' 1 answered ; for 1 was not going
to lie to him if I could help 1t.

‘““*She has very pretty little feet,”’ "he said,
with another snecr.”

There was a pause aftcr this. I could not

-

for 1 became very ¢old as the hours dragged
by s.owly.

“ Pat ‘mea cu/pa’ over my grave,” he
' said, * and powuug else, save my name ;
mioe has been a wasted life.”

A little after he auded, speaking slowly
aud with difficulty—

““| have 1aken the greatest care of your
horze, Cithie ; he is eating his head off 1o
ny st b es ; and all your litcle possessions
are quite sate. 1 have looked after them all
for your sake,”

““His face was growing very pale, and the
shadows-deepeved uuder his eyes,

“ Cyril,” I said, with sorrowful earnest-
ness, trying to rouse his attention, ‘‘1 am
praymy for you.” | _

A faiut tlicker of a smile passed over his
fice,

“ No one, save you, would do that for me,
Cathie,” he whispered.

‘“*On, Cyril,” 1 s«ad once more, *‘ try to
follow what I am saymng; try to pray for

nours 1"

But he did not respond to my appeal ; he
liy quite st:ll, with his eyes closed.

Tue room scemed to have grown very
chilly. Noel heaped wood upon the fire,
aud Mrs. Holland made some hot cofiee and
broug.t a cup of it to me., But I could not
raise iy heid to takeit ; the dying man’s
hard still held me firnly to my place, At
last h. opened his eyes once mo. e,

‘* Ki-s me, Cathie,” he whispered, ‘“as a
preof that you forgive me all the injury I
have done you.”’

All through the days of his courtship 1
had vever given Cyril one kiss ; now, in the
presence of Noel and Mrs. Hollaad, I press-
ed my lips for the first and last time on his
forehead,

When I rased my head, I saw that the
look of pain had passed from his face, and
there was now an expression of peace,

Ny

! Very slowly, very reluctantiy his haud re-

laxed 1's grasp on mine ; his eyes seemed to
seek for my tace once more, but they did
not see me ; and, when Noel lifted me up
and pl ced me inan easy-chair by the fire, ]
knew that the guilty soul of Uyril Vane had
passcd away.

CHAPTER XI1., sxv Lasr,

I was obliged to remain at Lavelston un-
til after Cyril’s funeral had taken place,

It was supposed by all our acquiintances
that we had stopped for a day or two at Mr.
B:resford's house on our retnrn from our
wedding tour, and that Cyril in a fit of de-
pressivn, had put an end to his life. He
was known to have lived a very wild and
unsteady lite for some years past, and no

' one was surprised at his sudden tragic end.

““Do yon know what I came baok for
('athie *” said Noel to me the day after Cy-
ril’s death. **Isuddenly remembered that
perhaps you had no money, and I came back
to give you this cheque, \Was it not alucky
thing that I did so?”

It was indeed for me, at any rate ; but
for Noel's returu I truly believe that I should
uot have lived to write this story.

| have mentioned before that when Noel
came into the room on that most memorable
evening he held in one hand a letter with- a
black-bordered euvelope,

He had heard, he told me afterwards, by
the English mail that his elder brother was
just dead, an.d that he had come into posses-

sion of one of the handsomest estates and
largest fortunes 1n Blankshire,
** I beg that you will remain my tenant,

Mrs. Vaue,” saii Mr. Beresford to me w:th |

extreme formality. ** Not here, of course.

can for him now. Do you think that he is

I see in the paper that your father’s estate 1s

tu be put up for sale next week ; I intend to

secure it 1f possible, and I trust that you

' will cousent to return again to your old

home.”
I gladly agreed to this arrangement ; but,

shocking to relate, I have never paid my |

landlord one fartming of rent to this day.

After I had been b-ack for some little time

in the house where Rose and I had lived ev-

from Mr. Beresford.

““] must go bick to Eagland soon,” he
he wrote,
ooking after,
fore I go?"

I wrote back at once—

M.y I come and see you be-

. er since we were children, I received a letter

“Tue property at home wants

‘““No, no, no; you are not-to come at

present.”’

He waited a little while ; then he wrote
again—

““ Don’t you think this has now gone on
long eneugh? My patience 18 getting worn
out, Don’t be cruel, Cathie, but let me
come,”’

To this letter I vouchsafed no reply. Of
course after this I was not very much sur-
prised when, a few days afterwards, on
coming in from a long ride on Gladiator, I
found Noel standing waiting for me befere
the fire. I took off my gauntlet gloves, and
we shook hands with extreme formality and
decorum,

““You bave come about the remt?" I
eaid, with a saucy tossof my head. *‘Itis
of nouse, I haven't got it, and I can’t pay
you."

Whereupon he first laughed, and then
suddenly caught me in his arms and cover-
ed my face with kisses.

““]1 have missed you dreadfully, Cathie,”
he whispered. ‘' And now I can’t have
enough of you. Of course you know what I
came for ?”

He wanted me to marry him aod go home
to Kogland with him at once ; but I stipu-

' lated for another month’s delay, and at last

I carried my point.

He had brought me a
made me take it out of the breast-pocket of
his coat with my own hands,

I found a jeweller's case, containing a
brooch and locket to match of gold, with a
enowdrop on each of pearls and emeralds.

“ Do you remember that evening,” asked
Noel, still holiiug me as if he would never
let me go, ‘‘ and how infamopsly I behsved ?
How 1 admired you for your innocenr.e and
fearlessmess of all evil ! It was marvellous
to me. I have always thought of you as a
little white snowdrop, Cathie ; and, when I
saw these things in a shop window, I took a
fancy to them at once for your sake.”

I have not mentioned that Cyril Vane
bad made a will just betore I married him,

and had left all he possessed to me, Bat I

conld mot bear to touch his money, ngr‘ti"'ll- But I soon found that all

would Noel have allowed me to do so.

We found out that he had a sister, a wid-
ow with a large family, in very poor circum-
;tmou. and 1 made over the property to

ﬂl
nearly of so much value as®" my father had
supposed ; bat it was sufficient to place her
in a more comfortable position for
hn:rli{n. . ",

Once before I wrote that never was tﬁm £2,

s more forloin and miserabl :
one who went through t;abnd'mm

It was heavily mortgaged, and not!

resent, abd hepall oiled and sanded made a strange impres-

| will die and be forgotten when the philosophy

among my pipers,
tbu:‘wh;d};c;m it will say to ano-
ﬁ.r_ it }
““The eyes that loved it once no
‘wake, 1 i
So lay it by with reverent care ;
Tuuchigg it t{mdnrlg_r for sorrow’s sake,
Only a womaan's bair.”

-h‘"

““‘Stolen Waters.”

There is an old ru::rrg.- of Ell'llinb the
above are the opening €y Aare
familiar to all, for they have their raison
d’etre, deep down in the nature of our com-
mon humanity, and therefore, commend
themselves to us all as true, Indeed this 1s
the ultimate test of all truth, the acceptance
of a statement by that mysterious inner con-
sciousness which is before and above, as it
is the test of, all experience. ‘

It can hardly have failen to strike most of
us who have used our r«flective facu ties 1u
any measure as they were inteuded to be
nsed that we have had in this world of ours
a great many philusophers whose names do
ot figure on the honour-roll of the world,
but who, nevertheless, have deserved weil
of their race. We mean those who have
contributed to the wonderfully rich store-
house of our proverbal philosvhy. Those
** mute, inglorious” —Tuppers have not left
their names to us, but they have left us
‘‘the concentra’ed esseuce of c)mmon - sense
embalmed in the common sayngs of the
common people, and -we ven.ure to say
that a great deal of the so-called philosophy

of common sense—a greater and higher and
de: per than thatof Reid and his school—will
have melted into Tindall's ** nfinite azure of
the past.”

“S.olen waters are swiet,” Not walers,
but stolen waters, Thnere is a charm that we
cannot define, but which 1s nevertheless real
in ** furbidden fruit.” That pippin in Eden
might have hung until it becune a windtall
aud never tempted Eve had it not becn sur-
rouuded by the attractive halo of a prohibi-
tion, and therefore coveted. ‘' The com-
maudwent came and I died,” says Paul,
Thast is exactly where the trouble is, Had
.he feuce not been there I would never have
over-leaped it. .

Is there - to be no law then? Let us

see.

There can be no question that the mere

fact of prohibition increases she tendency to | PAY

smuggle, And thereis nodoubt that human
natuie has a direct and natural tendency to
smuggling. This too, whatever the law may
be to the contrary. What then is the best
method for legislation to tackle the diffi.ul-
ty, and virtually to rob smuggling of irs at- |
tractivn? Not by more stringe.t repressive
law-making can this be done, that is, as we
shill show, to use a valgar phrase, ' p'ayed
out,” It has had its day aud failed.}

For it has b-en tried, notably, in the way
of closing saloons on Saiturdays at seven
o’clock p.m. and for the whole d&y Sunday,
an.l what has been the result? It has been
two-fold. In the tirst place and chiefly there

has appeared ou the social system aneroption |
45 of *‘shebeens. ¥ Io

which takes the sha _
the more obscure aund (so-called) low parts of

the city we find any number of '‘ amateur’
grog r.{npc, which, during the forbidden
hours, drive aroaring, and scarce concealel
trade in “‘distilled damuation.” This is
a notorious fact. And it is well known
that crowds flock to those places, not o
much because of the *‘thirst” that is so
rsist-nt in their natures, as because of the
act that the *‘ scarce mitigated blue ~tone”
that is vended in those dens is ‘‘forbidden.”
The other result is that, in regularly li-
censed houscs, where decent or *‘ Macdonell-
ed " liquor is sold, some privileged persons
who are ““known” get their modicum of
more drinkable stuff, and in their case also
the e'ement of the **forbidden waters ™ haa
its weight. They dr.nk far more frequently
and more decply than if they could get it,
and knew they could get it, ad 7ibitum, The
same objecuion, and we hold it to be a ran
cal one holds gocd with the Scott and
Dupkin Actd. They are rather inducemen s
than hindrances to the drinking evil. Re-
pression must, in other words, be perfect and
absolute, or else utierly futile, There is no
middle course. If you make it peval
gervitude for a year to allow a man to sell
liquor during certain hours, you make it
worth his while to refrain ; if you only five

yeople in New York c.ty, & proportion

him a certain sum, he knows that he can
easily make it good 11 the future, if he has|
not already done so in the past, and he, |
naturally enough, cares nothing about it. |

And the other alternative is, what? Sim- |
ply, as it se: ms to us, to make the penal law |
more stringent in the case of inebriates- |
For a man to get drunk is for that man to
be a criminal against all the laws of =ociety, |
religion and bumanity. L:t the crime be
punished accordingly. lLet the offender be |
subjected  to such a punishment as shall |
teach him, eflectually, the es:ii mate right |
thinking men have of his offence. Then he |
may come, when in his right mind, te regard |
the crime 1n a proper light, It is the
merest folly to establish asylums for inebri-
ates, unless we place them and the off. nce
for which they are intended to be the
remedy on the same level with the crimes
for the extinction of which we establish re.
formatories., Bat let us not, in the name of
Col I:I.'IT.I on sense erect a uaai-rap rE!HiTE !jl'ﬂtem
which.has only the effect of making the sin
more attractive by the alluriog «ff .ct of the
principle embodied: in the proverb, *stolen
waters are sweet.” |

Y TR

The Gymnasium at Athens. :

1 had heardmuch of ‘he national institu-
tion, and was glad to see it under good escort.
We turned our steps toward the l.yceum, our
slaves, of course, in aftendance, 1 need not
describe the building, as we all read Vitru-
vius, But I wish 1 could so deseribe the
scene within that my readers might see it as
distinctly as Ican recallit. We Englishmen
can understand well envugh the interes of
watching games in which we once excelled,
and of looking on at feats of strength or skill
which we used to practice. It comes natur-
al, therefore, to us to imagine t e muddle
aged and elders of At ens often looking into
see their youngsters trained to manly vigor
and activity. Up to 18 years of age t iey them-
selves had wrestled, and run, and boxed, and
leaped, and thrown quoits, with as much en-
ergy, 1 suppose, as we give to cricket, and
rackets, and foot-ball. i\'c do not all of us
care to watch the feats of the gymnasium, for
the re son that some of us were horn in the
Pre-gymnastic age in E gland, and so can-
not truly criticise them or enter into their
spirit,  Indeed, we do not all set a high val-
ue on them ; and many of us wonld prefer to
see our sons handle a bat or an oar well, or
ride well. to hounds, or excel in skating,
shooting, or any of our own sports. But giv-
en that we had all been train«d in a regular
course df athletics, and all our lives called
them *‘thoroughly English,” and that we
Wwere accustomed to think our national super-
lority due to our pre emine‘ce in such train-
ing, I suppose we might if time had to be
killed—as it always had to be at-Athens in
toe afterno n—frequent a gymnasinm daily,
even wi en there ‘was no matcn on. [ was
not surprised, tuerefore, to see yroups of
men all over the grounds, eagerly watcaing
thellumpmg or tte quoit play, or the spea: -
hurling. Here and there two or three young-
sters were practicing by themselves apart,
under no instructor, Where a crowd was,
you knew t.a a contest of more than usual
In erest was going on. That t.e lads were
utpﬁped for t eir exercise seemed suitable
with the conditions, but the sisht of them

]

sion, as of animated terra-cotta statues. Col
onna ies for the acaomadation of spectators
were an obvious necessity when few rentle-
men wore hats of any kind and the sun was
strong. Btone or marble seats were ranged
about, in the open alr or under cover, in one
of tbe many rooms, large and small, which
opened out of t' @ co onnades. Some of these

benches were of t at semi-circular form with
a talkative people would naturally hit upon,
and woich we see among ourselves in village
inns, survivals of a {imé& when the villagers
mettotalk,and “ newsmuch olderthan t- e ale
went round,” before men had invented the

reat of for them, L

ceremony of | Profit of $28,

:qciahle custom nlf retirins a each behind
1s newspaper. I was certainly surprised
first to ﬁntf’e 80 . o

ma 'y people assembled there,

and thought it must be a tield day or a fes

h
turned out in the afternoon as re oo

Oxford or Cambridge men. Inieed, Y the

most striking feature of Athenian life was its
leisure,

IT seems possibie

to have s good
acres in County K i pasy

witbout much income
wne's 34 544 acres are
£8,643 a year, Lord Veotry’s 91,-
at £15,283, Mr. Bland's §2 540 at
638, the O’Dunoghue’s 10,405 at £887.

THE trotting horse St. Julien has made =

valued at
506

poin bbles of h:
lish well fi as much of miscellane-
ous and interesting matter asany reasonable
reader would care to have. In short, the
Sum is the most complete unewspaper in
America, supplying everything iu such a
shape that everyth.og can be read.

With such characteristics it is no wonder
that it is the most widely read paper in
New York, where nearly everybody is busy ;
aud 8o long as it is conuucted with the pres-
ent liberaliy, energy, and care, its continu-
ed growth is assured ; 127,000 copies are now
sold daily, which is one paper to every t:::
1 oly to hold in the future, if, mndeed, it
'11: ll::t i::?rnved wul:lI the increase of the pro-

ortion of bus ple.
PJE majority uft ﬁ: newspaper men who are
famihar with the as au exchange, and
who know of its gr.atprosperity, have long
ago re olved that, if they ever start a paper
of their own, she Sun shall be their mouel.
Many such attempts have becn made and
have failed. The C.ncinnati Sums, a me-
chapicsl imitatuon, s perfect ovunterfuit,
when too far off to read, was the most nota-
ble instance. The trouble with .all such
attempts was that the pruvjcctors did not
know the New York Sun aud its system.
They imagined that by imit.t ng 1ts rize
and outward appearauce they would =ave
white paper and type seiting and stiill make
a bright and successful jourual, wh:n in
fact the size of the Sunm is nxed, not to:ave
white paper and type setting,though it does
this iucidentaily, tut because 1t is the
smallest size 1nto which all the news c.n be
put and sull preserve a clear and plea aut
shape. The Mun is really ruo on very ex-
pensive principies, The cost of i 8 news,
comiug through men who are able to cou-
dense, is as great as that of aoy of the mon-
ster papers which emp oy diffuse, ill-paid
fellows, and meet their heaviest expeuze 1u
telegraph bills, paper b lls, and the wage- of
their able-bodied compositors, The Sun
s as much tor editurs to cut out words
and leave tangible facts and ideas as the
bionderbuss papers pay for writers to con

sentences.
It 13 only after some study that one can

reaiize what an enormous amount of Lews a
great metropolitan paper must haadle before
1t can be said to ‘“have 1t all,” anditis a
matter of real wonder that a little paper like
the Sun contrives to hold so much. It 1s a
case of the learned man’s small head ; it is
the result of »« complete system carricd out
daily under able management, by the bard
work of many bright minds. Just think of
the materials that come to the othce every
day. Though the hundreds of men who
ather the news know that the1r+ positions
epend on their being as brief as 13 consist-
ent with completeness, they stiil furmsh, at
a small estimate, mrre than.ten tim:s as
much copy as can possibly be printed. The
1ssue daily of reading matter averages about
twenty-two columns ; it contains alt of value
in two hundred cclumns of copy sent im,
from which it has to be extracted and set
up within the short space of eleven hours,
the greater portion within h.lf that time.
I spent yesterday and iast night in the Sun
office to observe the proce:s. . |

Outside of the editoral work of condensa-
tion, the capacity of the paper is enhanced
by several mechamcal devices. For inst.
ance : The type, while clear, is compact and
small, being mosily vonpareil and agate ;
thea the headlines, while nicely guaged to
sugyest the -importance of the matter to
fultlow, wiil be found on measurement, 1n any
case, to occapy viry sinudlroom. There are
other ways in which the types are compress-
ed, but I will proceed now to give an »ut.
line sketch of what I saw of the work of the
editors and reporters.

Mr. Dina maintains the closest personal
supervision of the whose establishment. In
the editorial department, which comes per-
tected from his hands, he is assisted by
seven writers. When he goes home, Mr.
John Swinton 1s leit in charge,

The eny editor has immed ate command
of forty-two reporters, aud his territory em-
braces New York und the surrounding cities,
and a half day’s journey into the country in
any direction. All the reporters and many
of the other writers come to the editoral
rooms (a small suite for Mr. Dana and a
large hall fur all the rest) at 11 o'clock in the
morniug. Mr. Dana learns the plaus of the
others for the day, and makes his suggest:ons
er gives his ordersy writes a lewder and a
paragraph or two and assigns specified sub-
Jucts to be discussed by memb.rs of his staff:
Before he leaves he reads a revised proof of
all the chief editorials.

Distant correspondents are at liberty to
send at first only a short message by tele-
graph, stating the character of the news they
have and a:-king ipstructions, which are
promptly returued to them by telegraph,
unless the news comes late at night and is of
great importauce, when the matter if left to
their discretion. The selection and control
of correspondents is a vital matter in the
Sun system,

The city editor and his four ass’'stants kee
a very complete assignment book, in whiuﬂ
are entered memoranda of every point that
ougat to be worked on each day, entries
beluy frequently made three montbs in ad-
vance. DBesides this bok, reporters are kept
on duty constant y at the rolice headquarters
in New York, Brook.yn, Jersey City, and
neighbouring towus, and immediately ou
the receipt ot a piece of news from auy police
station it 1s telephoned to the city editor,
Using the book of assignments, the papers
of the day, and any hints he may have had
from other sources, the city editor directs
each reporter as to what he must do, exercis-
ing his best care in selecting the men with
reterence to their peculiar taleats for the
particular style or kind of work he desires.

About 5 o'clock Mr. Dana steps from his
rooms to go home, first stopping to consult
with Mr. Swinton and to leave with him a
schedule of the editorial matter he wishes
to bave appear. A calculation is now made
to determine how much space Mr. Dana has
left, and then the maunaging and city editors
make up their schedules. On a comparison
of these i* is generdly found that each has
been too libersl with hims«lf, and both sche-
dules have to be cut to leave a sufficient
margin for the certain and probable news,
local and telegraphic, that is to come, When
the schedule matter is finally made up, it is
given to the compeaitors, who are vow all at
work, Once on the printers’ hooks the
schedules, in their outline «f space, not in
their contents, are alsolute. They represent
what the paper will hold, and on the receipt
of any unexpected matter, either the articles
embraced in the schedules or the later news,
or both, must suffer condensation or slaught.-
er. It happens occasionally that, piece by
piece, the whole of the schedule lists is set
aside to make room for more important
news, and sometimes a hundred columns of
copy very late is reduced to two colamns be-
fore it reaches the printers. A few weeks
ago filty columus of {quhingtun-mltter Was
boiled down to ore, and not an important
fact was lost,

Before the conference as to the schedules,
the city editor has received returns from
most of the morning assignments, and has
started many of the reporters on new
errande. At 6 o’clock the night city editer
l_mr:d,j who, assisted Ly the three other
city editors, from this time forward directs
the wﬂ'“d edits their copy, the manag-
ing editor keeping him informed as to the
necessary condensation,

It matters not how great the rush of
matter and the consequent condensation may
have been, nor how much of type may have
been set sside. The Sun forms are locked
up at the stroke of a certain hour every
morning, and at 3 o’clock the paper may be
brought anywhere in New York city. This
18 one hour ahead of any other New York

ﬂnl: will be seen,
18 extremely economical of
thmm, :{ the time of its busy
an ough 1t s a3 seld
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for his owner this season,
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y | erty of the late Miss Adelaide
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h?!qli:ntitu, and i- was moted that the
o d roots were extraordinarily large.

crossing !nnmh r of th

imit to which 'h y cou d push their explor-
ations. For llfllyﬂlﬂmﬂfﬂ nstructing
. raft, they found 1t impossible to cross +he
Churmysh, and, had they bee: ab e to.i0 .3
Col. Prejevalsky, after careful and extend
reconuoissan » s, reluc antly came to the co .-
clus on that he wo 1d (e unable to get his
c.mels, mues, and horses over the h:go
mount in ra which stretches along the
course of the Hwang Ho. He therefore re-
turned to the Gomi v.lley, from whic ., after
x m .rch of forty miles, he reac .ed a p ace on
the Hwanz Ho cal el in nis letter Hui-de.
Here he intended to spend part of July and
August in natural history investigations, and
then to gon rthward to Cheibsen to finish
his former explorations there
Coi. Prejevalskyi of the opinion that the
sources of the H ang-Ho can ouly be reache
t rough T ibetan territory. le expr sses
trong doubt v hethe the river makes sucu a
decided curve in its npper course as has com-
monly been assigned to it by cartographers.
He is able, howev r,to affirm polit.welg that
such a curved line does not exist in th: 170
miles wiich he has lately explored. At the
end of his etter hean ou ces his intention of

reacuiug Alasbhan about Sept. 1.
— e e——a———

The Empress’ New House.

SHE AND THE QUEEN TO BE NEIGHBOVRS—WHY
SHE REMAINS IN ENGLAND,

I hear that it was the Queen who prevaiied
upon the Empress Eugenie to give up her in-
teution of going to Arenenberg and tak ng
with her the mortal remains of the late Em-
peror and cf the Prince Imperisl. Oae of the
chief reasons for leaving Chislehurst, but not
the ouly one, was the umpossibility of erect-
ing & mausoleum there to those whom the
Empress had loved and lost. The prime
difficulty was getting a site. There 18, it is
true, to the westward of the little Church
of St. Mary a field which would have done ;
but it 18 the property of a rich city firm,
who, for some reason or another, wouid
n -t, or could not, listen toany terms of pur-
chase, It was then suggested that the
Memorial Chapel might be built on the north
side of the church, but here a d fculity of
another kind arose. }}; 18 a superstition
among the RomanCatholis of some countries
that the sun never shines upon graves pla ed
to the north of a church. Tue plan had,
therefore, to be abandouned, and it was then
that the Empress’ solicitor bethought him-
self of Farnborough- Hill, the estate of tne
late M. Longmman. One of the great attiac-
tious of the place for the Empress is natural-
ly its proximity to Windsor, of which it 18
within an easy drive. It is a cross between
a French chateau and an English country
house, picturesque and comfortable. The
gardens are extensive, with graperies,
ternery. greenhouse and orchidhouses. The
ornamental grounds, - whioh cover about
eighty scres, have artificial lakes, with
small, wooled islands. The estate com-
prises, besides, nine cottages and a farm,
which is at present unlet—a hint te those
who wish to have an Empress fer the land-
lady. Toe Empress will take postession in
the early part of next year, the tenancy o1
Camden House expiring in March, I hear
the owner will not be sorry to return te his
home again. \When he let it to the fugitive
Emperor ten years ago, he certainly did not
thiuk that he would have been kept out of
it so long.

- -

The Music of Ireland.

Moore, in his essay on the music of Ire-
land, says: ‘‘It has often been remarkecd
and oftener felt, that our music is the truest
of all comments upon our history. The toue
of defiance, succeeded by the languor of
despondency (a burst of turbulence dying
away into sofiness) the sorrows of one mo-
ment lost in the levity of the next, and all
that romantic mixture of mirth and sadness
which is naturally produc:d by the efforts of
a lively temperam«nt to shake off or forget
the wrongs which lie upon it. Such are the
features and character,which we tind strong-
ly and faithfully rfl cted in our music ; and
there are many airs which I think it 1s dith-
cult to listen to without recalling some per-
iod or event to which their expression seems
peculiarly applicable. The plaintive melud es
of Carvlan take us back to the times in which
he hived, when our poor countrymen were
driven to worship their God in caves, or to
quit for ever the land of their birth (like the
bird that abandons the nest which human
touch has violated) ; and in many a song do
we hear the last farewell of the exile
mingling regrets for the ties he leaves at
home."

=l —

After all, those two men that at present
lead the people of Eogland, are though of
very d.flerent types, tough and tried old
fellows both. The world will very likely go
crazy over this new novel of Beaconsfield’s,
and if Gladstone does not get in its pages a
good many digs in the ribs, or wherever his
tenderest parts are supposed to be, it will
be a wonder, Ten thousand pounds for a
novel, —fifty thousand dollars—and 20,000
copies sold before the book is published ! 1Is
that not something for a man of 75 And
he’ll be as biting and spiteful as ever, of
course. What would the whole thing be
worth, if it bad neither the wormwood nor
the gall? It wiil be fun if that man is again
Prime Mioister of England. But why not?
He is the most magniticent charlatan that
this century has produced, and, after all the
average Englishman dearly loves fanfarade
and cheap jewellery to say nothing of sound-
ing periods, bitter invective and unadaulter-
ated Jingoism. It was not with Jingoism in
itself, that they were disgusted and scandal-
ized, but at Jingoism unsuccessful, with
Jiugoism in a peck of troubles, with Jingoism
next door to being ridiculous, with, in
short, Jingoism awfully expensive, and
wothing, not even a poor little bit of
glory and success to show, as a set off

st all the treasute wasted and all the
blood shed. But disgusts are soon gotover,
and the magnificent Cheap John is not long
discredited. Anad so it may be, that the
old stuff, near about ian, may be
the figure head of another ministry, and go
off to Westminister Abbey, amid a shower
of rockets, blue lights and Roman candles.

So dear is humbug to the average human
heart.

A STRANGE kitten was given a home, on
the steamship Illinois, which was then in her
dock im Philadelphia. © When the steamer
left Liverpool recently for home, it was
found that the kitten had been Jeft behind.
‘Eehn m;:t.;n and sailors were much grieved,

cause they never expected to see her again,
When the British Crown, the next lt::ur
of the American line to sail from Liverpool,
arrived in Phlladelphia, the first passenger
to creep ashore was pussy. With tail and
mane erected she flew on board the Illinois,
and began to race about the decks, showing
in every way her dumb nature would allow

her heart at getting back

THE suit instituted to administer the prop-
; Neilson, 1n the
tEilngh;h; ;k}nﬂ: of Chancery, will be heard
is . Legal questions as to the right
of Miss Neilson to will away her p .
:::;nm' ﬂ,{:;drmﬁ“huﬁnﬂ eter-
ion e w matter, it bas been
thought best tntlknthnniiininnﬂftha
A very handsome monument will
shortly be erected in memory of Miss Neil-
mn Brompton Cemetery, at a cost of
To the truth of the saying that the size
soul has nothing to do with the si

TH1s drawback on tobacco must refer to

‘about the whiskey at

man's
habits, now his domestic u.l.luo:u, uOW 00
thing, now snother, Baut it is all as a uru.l
thing on the suady side, all tending to make
the object of remark less, to lower his
positiou snd di-quiet his friends, - You wuil
hear that vne man, who has been making »
xreat ado, and filling quite a promincot
plaece in the world of fasuion or politics, or
both, is iu difficulties, whence the rumour
came, No onu csn ssy.  Buat there is very
speedily seen method :n'the

MADNESS, IF NOT MALIGE, IN THE STORY,

** Wants to sell his house?” *‘ You don’t
say | Tua: fine house he has so lately tinish-
ed? ‘Just so. *“"On, I dom’'t belhieve 1it.
Toe story has nothing to stand upon!”
““Why man alive the” house is not even
murtyg 1" “lep't 1t? That i1s all you
konow.”” ‘‘Mortgaged? Aye, up to vearly
full value. lc¢ would not bring more were
the mortgage foreclosed to-day.” “ Oal
thought so. It does not surprise me, not
one vit.”” And su the thing on, and
that which started with, ““1 shouldu’s
wonder 11,” ends with the thost solemn asser-
tiou that such is tue tact. -

My ! Bat won’t things go lively when the
Municipal elections cowe « ff? Po itica areget-
ting more and more iutothem, and both sides
are equally guilcy and equaiy hypocritical,
The Giobe always deyrécates the wntroduct ou
of politics into such contésts, but some how or
other it always discovers the superior merits
of good sound Griwe. The Mailis not a whit
beuter., The yreat safeiuard of the World
and the Telegram is that they know little or
nothing abouc the local men and their past
nistories, aud can’t manage to be partizan
even though they were trying. They would
like though, a/l the same,

JOHNNIE HALLAM HAD A LITTLE BLOW OFF

the other night at the Council against the
coal tax, though how that lay in the way of
these civic diguitaries except as citizens, it
would be difficult to see or say. A gentle-
man of the name of Swau is out bright and
early, and others will'tollow in.due course,
though, upon the whole, most of people are
not anxious about the honuur, except they
have some axes to grind.

_ The Mayoralty 1s different ; for to it there
T e

A VERY FAIR SALARY ATTACHED,

its duties are not burdensome, and there
1s always coming up the. nppurtunit{i of
spr.adivg one’s self 1n speech or hospitality.

Wm.B.'s card ie out,dnd it is grand. Iam
not sure that I make. out the grounds upon
which he bases his claim, but it is all
written and every one .cah judyge for him-
self. Some folks are saying that W. P.
Howlaud, the late Lieut.-Governor, is going
to be brought out, If so, a few will need to
retire, lde is not a‘grest man is not Wm.
P. But he is highly respectable, and in my
estimation wortn half a dozen of his son. li
he come out I incline to the idea that he
will win, though I would -not. be tuo sure,
for he has his draw-backs, and these are
easily laid hold of and made the most of.
l. auy case he will be the strongest man
wita whom Mr. Manning will have to con-
tend, I oiten wonder how ] should do
supposing the city should dulegate all 1ts
ewctiug power to your humbie servaut. 1
nave no doubt I suould choose the best mau,
but tnere would be a puzzle sometimes about
uow he was tu be fouud out. The fact 1s
things are not very .pleasant municipal.y
with Tor.nw, but the difficu.ty is abou.
makiug them better. Again and again in
days gone by, new blood “was thought indis
pEuu%)le, new blood was tried and 1t dud
make much difference. Everybody remem-
bers what was expeéted when

WARRING KENNEDY

and .others got inte the Coupcil. Things
were to be ail screne and affairs were to be
managed m quite a tiptop fashwo. Was
there really such
Scarcely, aud even during the present yea:
has the tone very much improved ? Perhaps
some, but 1t could stand a good deal of im-
provement yet. My own notion would be to
et Mr. Goldwin Smith into the Council,
Ie would do first rate,and if he was made
mayor that wouuld be all _thﬂ better. VW hat
a biow in the face that would be to Gordon
Brown, if his great: bete noir¢, in spite of als
his annexation views, were to be cho-en chier
vfficial of the Queen City " I= w ou d be
enough to make every Grit stone vit 1. the
corporatrou rise and mutiny ! It G Liwin
would but ** think on’"to1t, 1t might be
managed. Then from the Council after, he
had putit all nght and superintended it for
a year or sc to see how.it worked, he could
go into the local parliament to coach
Crooks, mentor, (if one might venture on a
carriage) Mowat, and "win Wood to better
and more cconomical ways. -After that, he
could go to Ortawa, and repeat the opera-
tion there. It would be fine. 1 shall take
an early opportunity of suggesting the course
to }Ir_y Sﬂnpioth personaliy, and I have mo
doubt it can be managed.

The hard weatier has brought out the
curlers and skaters, The new granite rink
is something ‘“‘immense,” and it is havin
distinguished patronage, The Mutual wil
be sure to suffer. ~

IT IS NOT “TONEY ENOUGH,

Besides, it is an undoubted fact that discip-
line and good behavieur-are not ;what they
ought to be there.. . Our rinks should be so
conducted that ladies”both old and young
could frequent them with the greatest con-
fidence. As thiugs stand they can’t do this
['here is far too much coarse horse play and
crowding and uonccgssary jostling. It may
be very jolly for valgar hali-growns or whole
grown lads, but it dues not pay, for it draws
away the very persous it 1s all important to
retain, A skauug rink oughs to have as
and as gentiemauly behaviour as a
rawing-room, and irthe Granite can secure
this, it will bea stuccess, = 1 hear of quite a
number going in lor ice sports this winter,
staid men of business, and even those reck-
oned firmly pious, Why wot? A man
might both read ms bible and pray all che

betting and whiskey were sirictly tabooed.
By the way what does the

ST. ANDREW'S SOCIETY DO WITH ALL THE

CHAPLAINS? g
Think of four to keep these drouthy church
Scotsin order. They nrust need a good deal

of lovking after-and no mistake. What

their meetings? s it

the duty of the Chaplains to
testify that it is hipgood! : 0 c;.r: .t.i:.g
meetings of good troe Scots without

the ‘‘mouatain dew ” is not to be thought
of. Would it not be nice to connt npgnll
the cost of these ** refreshments " and give
1t to the poor in addition to the other bene-
faction ? It is an awfully fine thing how-
ever, to get crecit for benevolence and pa-
triotism,and have a regularly good jollifica-
tion at the same time.. I know right well
who says, - {5,
** Freedom and whusky
Tak aff yer dram.”
And 1 would be sorry to do anything to in-
duce Scotchmen to their drinking, when

I am so well aware as 1 am, of the extent of
their drouth. And whole

FOUR CHAPLAINS TO ASK A BLESSING

on & tass o’ whiskey I~ Oh it’s fine | Noth-
ing can be done without the liquor, and
everybody knows,that to drink moderately,
is far more meritorious than to abstain
steady ! Scotchmen all, obey your pastors
and masters, and time your drinking so that
you may get all you want,and yet go home,
if not s sober as judyés, yet, quite able to
follow in the footsteps of divines,
Scimulated to enterprise

the Telegram and its graphic descri
went to he lady i
business I:Tlr mﬁmol? ph:n

_ su But 1 wen
and hudtﬁi Jack's agent had upon tt:;
whale been faithful. - There must be - -
SOME AWFUL “‘RIPS " AMONG THE BETTER

* CLASSES *

in Toronto, but surely it can't be true, that

gang the gither,

pecauiary affairs, now his personal|

1 n

| The awful risk of skinming fir 4 sty Momey loaned

WILLIE THOMSON AND JOHS TURNER ASD)y o Lened with come dark and

an awful diff:rence?|-

better alter an hour or two at the sioues, it

Y piony
awly]

WHY ARE GIRLS sUCH

o

By
Foorgy
them 4,

g e

Jove, when they . optivued uotil all
it :J:IEI to be {h:;?h ::ht:hg option of &
ways pushed : 1€ sing :

mntil they com
RATES OF

------
o
-8 &

‘ to crucifly some of th ! § Eight it el -le i
I sbail some of these days y .4 Cards under, first inseruion..
tarn over a new leaf and be t, ¥ Blx subsequent insertion..... ..
what they are anxious to have y % to ten lines, first insertion. .
thqy"" ' subsequent insertion.. .. ..

herenow ! A whole colump, ., iin::,“b.ﬂ‘ insertion per live
word about Sara, or on toe stape ‘ subrequent insertion......

admirable ecnool for morals .4 fy
ing ! Soitis, as true as that [ 5
Jacor Fa, *

lines to be reckoued b

ied measu by a scale g
id., P.:\:::: ::I FledAdt'urt isements withou

i I ! will Le publishrd t:ll fof
‘ i;::;ﬁn:mdmglg All transitor

e ments must bc ill the oth e ot pu
11 o'olock oF the Thurs i
po2ding their publication,
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DIRECTORY.
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rs. Sproule & Carter,
ians, surgeons, Accouche
&cC.

BCE-- Medical
e House.
Skdale, Sept,. 17, 1820,

- DR. PURDY.
TERICIAN, SURGEON, ACCOUCE
m. EveExia I’ O,

The number of

-' .“"‘—'————_.__‘._.

g

I saw some catsup on
% A frnu; “Ill: at a uhelﬂm&
Iman whos ntup:nr_h -

A hat stand on its hn;-m;_‘ltt .

e ——

A Practical Questigp

Darkly the kumorist
Muses on fate :
Ghastly experiment
I fe seems to him_
Subjest for meirinent
Sombre and grim .
Is 1t his doom or s 1t
Something he ate

1!
k|
L

Hall ; residence

The William Goat.

Mary had a Wilham goar,
And he was black as j.t.

He followed round all day

- Apnd hked her! you ju 1 ¢

1-v

-

;21

He went with her to scho g,
The teacher kicked hin oyt .
It made the children giin, y.y;.

To have the goat about, '

Legal.
Chas. R. Wilkes,
Barrister at Law, - Owen S

OFPICE.—Millers's buil liug, ver 1
sen's store, Poulet Straet, _ ;

| Frost & ['rost.

ARRISTERS, AND ATTOINE Y-
Law, ﬁhllciti_uf n Chianes e .

e —————
——————

un

Bat though old Whackem kicke..
Yet still he lingered near.

He waited just outside tie do.-
Till Whackem did apjear,

" Then William ran to me 1 the my

He ran his level best ; ancers, &c., Owen Souwnd, have
And met him just behind, you |, Flesherton, Office open every T
Down just below the vest,  1erefofore.
\LrRED FROST, J. W. I'n
0Old Whacken turned a soniersay: County Crown Attorney.

The goat stood on his lieal,
Aud Mary Jsughed herse'f -
. She had to go to Led.

James Viasson.
ABRISTER and ATTORNEY 1]

stésr i o .’,.‘:!“‘i-r'\'_ LT
17, 1ss0,
James Lamon.
TTOERENEY-AT-LAW. IRIG N
Chanecery, Notary |

]
El-.‘l.

Poker.
To draw, or not to draw, that jis th
tion. i
Whether "uis safer in the player 1o g

i
ﬂr- 'mdiug p‘t, to ralse ¢in all the T:nd m1 estate. INTCT L i | et
And thus, by building. getit. To in, OVeE and seller iutro | §

DUNDALK

ekin : lon.,

No more—and by that ekin t ger; 7y 4

Or two pair, or the fattest boauy [, Seplember 21st, 120, i
That luck is heir to—'tis a ¢consompma

Devoufty to be wished. Todraw, 1,
To skin! perchance to bu<t—aye, -

mry_amri*ﬁ N Laud dacnt

the rul,! R T . :
For 1u that draw of th:ree what war; _ “ . Bl own.
come FSSPER OF MARRIAGE 1] s
When we have shuffizd off tle ype- gFOMmMIssioner in B 1w

YEVALCINE 1N Wil 11= 1y
- . . 1 to und careiullyv exe

Must give us pause, Tnere - the reg ’ ATCLiiY ex

Which makes calamity of bu-tailed 2o B.—Mouey to Lt

For who would bear the overahemuy : I'k L e e

The reckless straddle, the weiz 2 onth Markdale. Sept. i7. 15~

I'he insolence of pat hanis, .o«

pack

e L

W. L. smmith.

That patieat merit of the bhiuff rtike el o e
When he himself might b oo bttft'}G‘?‘]*i'-\I‘; AGENT AND DEAFLE
By simply passing * Woat would 1 SUrseY OLOck, Wil -2 N1l
y En}dp 8 Bept. 17, 1~=n, !'
Aund go out on a small pr wres.verss | Alex: q -
; et ‘sander Brown,
But that the dread of som«thiuz after iy
The undiscovered ace fi1)] £ who-p g~ lL ElL of Marriape laconsos. Wy =
Such haods must bow, yuizies 1.:!“.- . _ﬁ.ﬁ.j I e WIANICE . A : | .
Aud ml:‘ﬂ us rlt_‘;er L E;-,. t'\ﬁ-c i -hn'a:ﬂ.' L - . «&c. { RIS ITLE o8t |
Thap be curions about hazis we kpos ebionecr for the |
Mbus b!uffing Jdo:h make cowar.s -.-;ruh.:w;tn JILT;-I.II. T
Andmthus the pat ve hueof a 1 ur-be~tded to and chars =1
e tricevalle, Sepe, 15, 1ssin,
Aud apeculators in a jack-pot = wax ‘

George Corbet, Jr..
AND, LOAN AND GENERAL AV

T
. M

With thisregard, their inter s
And lose the right to open.

4 Oven Sound. Mosfev 1o 1, :
e —— es of 1uterest.  Principal gavable at ¢
A~ arms house—the arsenal. i::,;:;;'_"" ":l.'"]’ N, n‘HIul 1!-II~ rest | €
. ; i . h V. or pmuecipal ated inteq T
Tre Widow Olive has adjourned. ¢ in m<tuluent~. ! -
IT is a poor speller who does not « @A nunbwer of de<ivable L e
i to business, ° sale. ; ¥

"‘THE man who missed his fo 102

1 = -.'ll ‘I ﬁ' L
had his boots stolen. G. Sing,

OMINION AND ROV

. 4 INC IA]

MRS, LANGTRY 18 80 beaut:tu! tha: J Suivevor. Diranehit i s \ .
more than nead and shoulders 3% wafopd and Markdsle.  Hlac o o e
adornments of dress. ovimeiul Land Survevor o

TRADERS interested in the tart dive stock of (g
are reminded that the duty ou cosls:porks, Li=tract oo« A,
fuil weight to the ton. ae within the last rifts

IT's probably true that the  hurc *Pafed to wmake Sur

pew-rest place on earth, sinc: so m®@ thorewnth. 1o
ﬂ'l‘ltl.!.,_' ”:HH, ' lun

the congregation sleep. : gl S
EvVERY maiden can have a feller if s _"11]1&3:!-?.' l_'-! '~~Iir'- by darhicls
money eoough to buy a sewmngm, " ’t“ SO LMD
with all the modern attachments, . ]'1_' _'h".' :l' bt Aok e
gy THERE is no pllﬂﬂ like home. re; - ;,T -nl_:“I-. r! FOIM PN st
Mr. Heopeck, looking at a morr, a - -
heartily added : ““ I'm glad there Wit ! L -
THE anciegt maiden who «viers ber % ﬂlilﬁtrg‘

sitivn of marriage much longer will s
Mr. chantes for this leap year.

I HAVE no knowledge of monetari
save 1n the abstract, as the thieiz: . — - -
while depleting the money-drawer. Mr. James J. White.

- ;}L_u Lﬁky {m'mnda:t Curat; —“Assistant to Dr. Cameron, Owen S
o not like to "ear you preach extitg y P BaLT R, x
Your language is t‘h};t wl-]an'erfu; fia \ Ili};ulflj r .].rfii:}i;::"-t}tl:u‘? ! : .h
THE Dean of Carlisle is aliout ¥3b mouth, when Lie will be b
the widow of the late Davil Hoigall op 27,z

Filllongs l'l!l'.l'.!l 1 TN L

.Liferpml' Th-ﬂ dE.n 18 EII“'_:iII'::".':"r'h' thﬂ MO=1 =atli={nctors  TTH Y 1

old. onable t. 1. | -

- Woumex don’t take to tiu:-h-.:r.t; :

much. Lots of dispatches have -

i_:fn Elnifuld, and the sex don’'t car ' _ h -.ﬂutﬂﬁa_-

R LTANS - 3 v
If a madman bitten be B ; l(-):\ I1HOL =~
By a bitiern bitterly, MARKDA LE:

Better had that bittern bee:

- Bitten than the manp, I weer [1”1"_“”': __"I"".'I the abgve 10
o . :”1‘ rolirnished ”-Thl!tfith-i |

SARANL. BERKHMARDT'S first wors Rg pablic will tind-every s
landing 1n America were : “* |{ Herm Inly the Lot of Lguors g
Beecher or Rostoe Conkling comesrod stablin:. Cuoctul hostiey.
I'll scream.” JUMIN VA "{'HHI;};. I'le—rr oo

% A-DULL nlld lady, being tol i thst s Bept. 17,1~ 1.
wyer was ly1 at the p.nt of ae T rEYE
claimed : "E?Erluinus :Im-:.*: ENR”\ Al A TOT 2
stop that man’s fj’lng > MEAFQORD, Ont
T, 2a. m, : My dear, sid 4 3 T

all ﬂih%h I've been down getthin e ILL'_
turns. ere’'s no use raisin’ a r'F. g " G
my fault. What you want =l H'h;:? E},ﬁfrlilt::'w.' -1‘ .I-.

oicest Wines an 1

R FTEREY PR
ol g 5’\.

turns *"

AT Bullong—Mr. Belleville who ADds of Cigar-,

air his French before his friends). us to and from ! 1o
Parfame du—er—du Jockey clob 17, 1880, ]
Perfumer—** O yes, sare! \e¢ 3%y T

ke T JOMMERCIAL HOTEL

A cHILD of 5 was being taken 0 *p PRICEVILLE, Out.
in a close lage, and while jassind? ' —

a plantation he suddenly ex lan®
great satisfaction : ** Look ! Lok 1%, Rooms, &e. Tl 11
out o tea; but all the trocs 8¢ i _'“pf'hﬂl with the best the u
homé 1” o 53 good Stabling and attent

- THE richest men in Germany ¥ THOR. ATKINSON, I'ro)
Rothschilde of Frankfort, Krapp ¢ Jlober 315t )

and Bleichbloder of Berlin : the -I'o®

mark is also reckoned among the ©
aires. The number of Prussiin mi
is only 1,195,

SPEAKINGof Mr. Forbes' lect:;'-‘?‘ -
I Have Met,” a western newsp&, 2"
some day he will come across b
and a pair of sevens, and then he ¥}
something about the really grest™
of this country.

Kixe Lupwrc, ot Bavaria, who '
sits and makes his ministers 3%
wakes his old uh;ﬂb-urhin at lr Pf'-";‘-
morning to play billards, and @ ,
yawn he is soon made to feel the™
the royal displeasure. .
ctsfh -

““ My case is just here,” said 3¢
lawyer the other day, *‘the
swear that I hit him. [ wills A\
did nok. Now what can your llf\"' _
ont of that if we go to trial’ -
dollars apiece,” was the piompt rep

Tuz other day a mild little ma®
invalid wife lﬂi seven childrer, %
black bear at a raffle in Mempt®
bear was raffled off because it ate &
owner, and the little man who gt

aud commodion =

L=

0.

Ay . Mﬂl'kdﬂ][‘*, T

st door to Lypo

hl‘lri:ug good fut Sheep
Hur wull find it to 'I.Iu'il' adv
there names and address at
_Hotel, Reyere House, Markd
moshed are still on the war p

rely pay the Lighest ) rices

some who fuss about religion, taking up |
speaking

.mppornt:ﬂundq.mdm at |

lucky throw is just wild to know 1999 W &4/ SPER




