Only a game of euchre ;.
Sullied a once fair name—

A shattered, ruined household, -
That withers 'neath the shame,

Only a game of euchre
- ~To the time away !
The Juwnwnrd course is taken,
The evil course of * play.”
~ Onlya of euchre! - :
: Onlrmlnmpl slave !
Only a ruined lifetime !
Only a gambler’s grave !

s Repentan
athleen’s Repentance.
~ Four people sat in the large drawing-room

at Ca-atlse]u)emiﬂtt, an nldr%ﬂf-rﬂ?nﬁ man-
sion in the North' of Ireland ; old Colonel
Macdermott, owner of the castle and its few
impoverished a&crgs ; his lovely daughter
Kathleen, the belle of the county, with the
bright blue eyes |and brilliantly .fair com-
plexion_so olYl;eu in Irishwomen ; his
uiet little brown-eyed niece Margaret ; and
nald Hargrove, the son of an old friend.
The old gentlemai was busy with an anti-
quated newspaper, Roland and Kathleen
were whispering earnestly together, an
Margaret had discreetly withdrawn herse
to the far end of the long room, rightly
guessing that she was not wanted by the
other two. |

And certainly any third party would have
been a grievous hindrance to their conversa-

tion, for Roland’s looks were fixed most:

wistfully upon Kathleen's lovely face and
downcast eyes, while he pleaded with her
for her love, his own being entirely hers.

¢¢ Do not turn’ away from me, beautiful
Kathleen ; I have loved you from the first
moment I saw you, and your love would be
an inestimahle treasure to me. I am poor
now—would for® your sweet sake it were
otherwise ; it seems so cruel to ask you, so
peerlessly lovely, so fitted by Nature to fill
the loftiest position, to shareany but prince-

- lyfortunes. But I shall not always be poor,

feel within me -the capabilities of future

success ; the splendid gruapects opening be-

fore me, through Lord Carwardine’s gener-
ous offer of this secretaryship, bid fair to
lead me to fame and fortune, and if I could
only have the sweet knowledge that you
love me and are waiting for me, oh, Kath-
leen ! there is nothing I could not do, no
task so arduous I would not undertake it,
spurred on by such hopes.” : :

Roland’s face glowed with enthusiasm,

but Kathleen was still silent. He mistook
" this for maiden shyrness, and continued to
plead for her promise. S0

Presently, raising her lovely eyes to his
face, she said : :

¢ I really don’t know what to say, Ro-

Bnd. You have taken me by surpfise, and
I—I have no wish to be married nor even
engaged for a long time. Will you give me
a few weeks to think about it ?”

A few weeks! Toa man desperately in
love this was intolerable, and Roland felt a
sudden chill. If Kathleen loved him, why
not tell him so at once? But he conquered
his patience, and promised to wait for her
answer until the night before his departure
from Castle Dermott for London, which
would be in about ten days. Could he have
seen - beneath Kathleen’s winning ition
He would never have loved her, But he took
her outward beauty and grace as a sign that
she must be true-h and loving, and had
given her all the devotion of his noble chival-
rous nature.

““Tam in a horrid quandary,” thought
Kathleen to herself, lying awake restless
and excited long after she had retired torest ;
*¢1 am twenty-two now, and have sent away
no end of lovers since I was seventeen, be-
cause not one has ever been able to give me
the ition I want in the world of rank and
fashion from which I am shut out here. If
I only could know whether Lord Carwardine
" really feels anything beyond passing admira-
tion for me, I should know how to act.”

Lord Carwardine was the great county"

magnate, fabulously rich, a t Parliamen-

ary leader, forty years of age, but handsome
and unmarried. His influence had procured
Roland the lucrative secretary’s post he was
soon to fill, and the secret of Kathleen’s hesi-
tation was that one or two dinners and balls
they had all attended at his mansion during
his short Christmas visit, he had been very
attentive toher-—not enough to cause remark,
but quite sufficient to raise ambitious hopes
-nd wishes in her breast.

There was to be a_large ball held in the
county hall the following week, in aid of the
Irish DistressFund. ‘Lord Carwardine would
be present, and Kathleen thought :

‘] shall see then whether he thinks any-
thing seriously or not ; if he does I shall still
be free, and if not, then I may as well accept
Roland. I dare say he will succeed as he
says, though it will be horrid to wait for
years. - I should be quite old before he could
giveq half so good a position as would be
mine at once if Lord Carwardine would only

ropose. It is terribl perplex?, but then
might be worse off, like poor ie even,
who never had a sweetheart in her life, and
never will.” Be el

And the proud’ beauty cor
sleep, while poor ygie, who was quite a
little Cindereila to her grand cousin, minus

the cinders and housework, also tossed on

her pi y-
But that pillow was wet with tears of bit-

ter nited love—a first pure love, all
givenm Hargrove, bat Enﬁra?y ’un-

8 ted by him, or any one else.

e had been kind and attentive to her,
out of pity first, because no one else seemed
to take any notice of her, and because she
Was an like himself; but from interest

lately, because he found her no.bright.and\} mostly since.” - Sl
int. : Seeees 5 gohljlady Burnett, who :
. y :

intelligent, and so
talked of his hopes and p. for the future,
to which Kathleen alwayslistened impatient-
ly, or interrupted him to ask: some. questios

about the great people he knew in Londen. |

ot e e
Sy b

1 her gently into a small conservatory

- yet to see you change your n
i. .~ |} Cerwardine. - .
herself 4o §

to listem, whilé he!

geany a sleepless night to pay lor.
= fted he:lg but once at the ball she took

from him-as much as- (1di
care to keep away mm

sible, in terror lest Lord Carwardine

suspect anything of an engagement between -
them. '

She was delighted to see his lordship’s face hi

ighten as he saw her, also to have her

taken, and his name written' ggamst | ~ saw him again ; butoh, what is this?

several dances. - - moiig S

As the evening wore on a gratified flush
heightened her beauty, Lord Carwardine
seemed to take sp
society, surely her hopes were about to be

crowned with success. . ?
Only once when she saw Roland and him

in close converse she felt a little uneasy, but

then she reflected Roland could not in honor
‘say anything likely to spoil her chances, for
he had not the slightest claim on her.
¢« Kathleen, I am so sorry to shorten your
pleasure, but there is important state busi-
ness to be attended to, and I have romised
Lord Carwardine to catch the night mml,.’ |
Will you mind me taking you home now :
asked*Roland immediately after supper. -
 Oh, I could not possibly leave yet.
Just look at my card,” answered Kathleen
hastily. ¢ Don’t let me keep you, Roland ;
go by all means. Lady Mount Heriot will
chaperon me, I know, and I could not go
just now.” - ;
¢ But, Kathleen, I may not see you again
for some time, and I want my answer.
Come in here for a moment,” and he drew
unoc-
cupied just then. I shall leave you if you
wish it, of course, but I am very much dis-
appointed to lose the lovely star-lit drive I
promised myself with you. However,
hope and bliss will go with me if you will

“only give me your promise.”

““ T cannot, indeed I cannot, Mr. Har-
.grove,” interrupted Kathleen in great agita-

tion, dreading
name was on her card for the next dance,
should appear and interrupt their Zete-a-tete.
Pray do not ask me again.
love you—I can never m you !”

Shocked and startled by the decision of
her tone, which was unmistakable, Roland
released her hand and said in a voice hoarse
with grief and disappointment: - :

¢¢ Miss Macdermott, I cannot sue twice;
is this your final answer ¥’

For one instant Kathleen hesitated.
What if, after all, Lord Carwardine’s atten-
tions were only friendly. But no, she
could not bear the thought, she must win
this prize.

¢ 1 am sorry it is the only answer I can
gi\;{e: you. 1 hope you will be happy
an »n :

‘“ Hush, hush, Kathleen; such words
from you are a mockery. Good-bye; may
you never know a like grief to that you

have caused me.”

And hastily wringing her hand, Roland
left her standing there, forgetting in his
desperate grief the common pcﬁiteness which
would have caused him to take her back to

the ballroom.

But Kathleen willingly forgave his want

of gallantry in the relief she felt at his de-
parture, and t:n minutes hence she was
waltzing with {Lord Corwardine, gay and

a8 ever, without a single regretful

8
thought for the man who had just gone from
her presence, crushed and broken-hearted.
Meanwhile, Roland had hastened home,
and packing asmall portmantean, wrote a
hurried note to the colonel, who had long
since retired, and was leaving the house
when he noticed alight in the little room off
the library where Maggie and Kathleen often
sat. - |
He looked in, the former, still keeping up
the role of Cinderella, was waiting up for
her gay cousin. :
~She started and pushed away the book
she had been reading, blushing crimson at
Roland’s sudden appearance.
. ““What, Maggie, not gone to rest yet.
Well, I have someone to E-E}T good-bye tuyme
then. I am off to London.” -
““How sudden! And how ill you look;
Mr. Hargrove. Where is Kathleen ? I did
not hear you come home.”

““ Your cousin is still .in fairy-land ; you

had better not wait for her, she will not be .

home yet. Oh, Maggie, little Maggie, I

have had a cruel blow since I left this house
a few hours ago.” L=

And then, though he had not intended it,
he told her zall, and Maggie, sweet unselfish

girl, sympathised with and consoled him,

and spoke such glowing words of hope for

the future, and of high aims in life, that Ro-
land Hargrove felt able to rise superior to his
ief. : ‘
gn:‘Gud bless you, Maggie,” he said fervent-
ly as he left her. ‘‘If ever I win name; or
fame, or fortune, I shall owe it to you. I
shall feel I have one true friend while you
live.”

Some hours afterwards, the proud ambi-
tious beauty arrived at home mad with rage
and shame. Lord Corwardine had spoken
of Roland with highest commendation ; and
believing, as did most in their circle that
they were engaged, had commenced to con-
Emtula.t-e her on his success, when Kathleen

astily disclaimed any but feelings of friend-
ship towards him.

“I am truly sorry for poor Mr. H'Argmfe
then : I feel certain he Iov*e:n{nuu, and hﬂp;

" i Lord

Down went the fairy palace Kathleen had
built, and a little HIlf:"‘t:,;t'* the ruin
plete, for one of her

e was to
JDuke of St. Maurice's  eldest da
antamn. '
‘‘ You will see'the lion of the .sd
night, Kathleen. Ah, by the way,

‘next:

i to-
think

{‘untnldmha was .an old flame of yours. ‘[

gl o ety o SRR
; _Xe{18 PO ea yet, or
the cluna:cii the season ; hz

_ amarried her own girls 2
to secure a hesbdand | for: _
h mty#?ﬂnﬂlm_ ' o255 B

For five years the h

much pleasure in her

t Lord Carwardine, whose .

I—I—do not |.

| tunate habit.
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. “Well, is it not so in wﬁ_

He came at" , asina

A lady, in silks and costly jewels, 18

with him, and Lady Buraets, - inrted,

but courtly and gracious as ever, 18 intro-
them. S ee

¢ Sir Roland and Lady Hargrove !”

Kathleen looked up, and Lady Hargrove
took her hand, exclaiming :

¢ Kathleen dear,
you in!? : :

€3 ie I’ was Kathleen’s exclamation.

“Ye:,ggju acdermotty your cousin Mag-
gie, now my dear and cherished wife. You
see we were all abroad together, and have
stolen a march upon. Bocg:f generally, not
wishing to make a show of oursevles. You
will forgive and not refuse to u‘ch}nwl:;lﬁe
us ¥’ he added with the old winning smile
Kathleen remembered so well.

She made some commonplace reply, and
turned to listen to Maggie’s animated con-
versation, sick at heart.

All through that London season she had
to see Maggie occup the position as
leader of fashion which. she had so -coveted,

and once, %o increase the bitter repentence,

she overheard Maggie say to her husband,
when some thoughtful act of his had pleased
her,- ' ) .

““You are too %::ld to me, dear Rola.ﬁd. o
‘¢ Nay, my darling, you are wrong. How
can I ever goodg enough to the darling
little wife, whose faithful love was my com-
fort and hope through years of trial and ad-
versity ¥’ ' .

Decide And Do.

Scarcely anything is more productive of
uneasiness, vexations and di
than the determination to leave that until
to-morrow which may be as well performed
te-day ; and to no one are the co uences
more serious in the end than to the thought-
less individual who contracted this unfor-
‘Procrastination—it is not
only the thief of time ; it often happens that
the procrastinator loses fame, fortune, re-
p-ecli:i and confidence from others in this
world. -

Great things spring from trifles, and the
habits once formed in the young mindare
difficult—nay, we would.almoest say, impos-
sible to be wholly eradicated. ‘‘Itcan be
done as well to-morrow as to-day,” has been
applied often, perhaps to matters of incon-
siderable or tnl]ﬁg i W "Days, and
months, and years - on, and the mind
fmdugﬂy becomes a slave to a tyranny so
earful, that if sober reflection were called
to the aid of the men or women who are
continually exclaiming, “I'll see about it,”
they would shrink from the act of delaying.
Some do, and happy are they whose strength

of mind enables them to draw back in time ;.

but by far the greater portion only think
seriously on the error—of which they cannot
but be conscious—for a moment or two, and
then dispel unwelcome ideas for a time
which with a determination to return to the

investigation at a more convenient season,

which either never arrives or only.comes
when it is too late to repair the evg or pre-
vent the consequences. Somereproach them-
selves with having long neglected to visit, it
may be, a dear or an afflicted friend, ‘I am
quite ashamed,” s.y they, ‘““of not having
visited such and such a one before this, but
I will go to-morrow.” o A
The morrow comes, and they do not go ;

day after day elapses, fill by some sudden’

impulse or emergency, they do that which

ht long since have been done, but they
find im their former warm acquaintance dis-
tant looks and a frigid civility, and for the
beaming eye and kindy tone of the once an-

imated and cheerful ' friend, their gaze rests

on the inanimate form, the closed orbs, and
the marble lips. Then, for a time, remorse
does its work ; neglected opportunities rise
!:? in judgment to condemn ; and the torture
of crushed ho attends them. For a
season, it ma , they struggle with their

_!;i,rrant, but the habit has gained strength by
its

with renéwed energies,” its resistless domi-
nation.’ .

. There is no-cir:le of society, either polit-
ical, social, literary, or commercial, where
the baneful effects of this_habit_.are not ob-

servable. The ** la.ﬁ’_a’iﬂ]ahy’ ¥ 18 hot 80 ‘fatal

"to the happiness of mankind, as a whole, as

is the delay which springs from
clination, and chuiee? 5
Those who act promptly only feel the

Eeuaure of knowing that certain things have

done at the right time, and that it is

over. Unpleasantrieq lose half their repel-
ling aspects by, bo‘lifl‘g facing them: In all
Nno. case are 1;1;«:;.Fr ys axg dangerous ; in

| To
Wwe say, ”M e and do.” 3

our own in-

Where Inexperience is Valualile,
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I am B0 pleaséd to see’

_grandfather, while in a fit, f
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repeated exercise, and it scon reascends’
the throne which it had but {emporarily ab--
dicated, and commences once more, and

all, then,
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one in the house~ttered 'a ¥

Two.yo men at Rolin have been fined
Sibi the Saved Army, and charges .
have been laid against four others.for the .

for disturbing

same offence. - :

: ThaHaJiﬁxm;at railway, odminﬁng_uf :
four and a-half miles of track, an enterprise '
of New York capitalists, has been formally °

! opened for traffi

Lis .
- § : &
% oY
- I
L

b ).

Captain Feron, of the 9lst Battalion of | ing

Manitoba, has raised a com |
ers, Norwegians, and Swedes, and they
alleged to present a fine appearance, :

A citizen of Kingston has decided to take
action for $20,000 agai ] : :
dent of Storrington Township for circulating

are

the report that the Kingstonian is almost al-

ways under the influgnce of liquor. .

The Port Arthur Sentinel states that the
East End mine at Silver Mountain has been
sold to u company: of English capitalists ;
that $200,000 has been appropriated for the
development of the . property, and that act-
ive operations will be commenced at once.

A man at Spring . Hill, N. 8., was fined
85and costsfor putting out poison.in his
garden, which destroyed a mumber of his

neighbor’s hens, He was earning §1 a day,

but rather than pay the amount of the fine
and costs, a.bout%, he served out a twenty
days’ term in gaol. | '

A boy named George Edminson, of Ash-
field, arose before the rest of the family one
morning recently, and while washing was
seized with a fit and fell into a water trough
and was drowned. A few years ago his
into a ditch
and was drowned. Both were. subject to
fits. '

Last week a landslide occurred in the

Rocky Mountains, near Ashcroft, on the Can-

adian Pacific line, while a nger train
was passing over it. Air brakes were applied
and the train stopped in time to prevent a
gerious accident.- The engine left the road
and the engineer was scalded. Fifty feet of
road went away. ‘

The Scrip Commission hm;e closed their

-work at Prince Albert and have gone to-Ba-

toche. Fifty-five Halfbreeds left the
treaty in the Prince Albert district and took
gerip, and scrip was issned to fifty-four non-
treaty Halfbreeds. Only four took land

scrip. - The total amount of scrip issued at
Prince Albert was about $26,000.

A St. Thomas hide dealer had been in the
habit of purchasi.n§ hides and sheepskins
from one of his employees. On Wednesday
afternoon he purchased a hide from the em-
ployee which it seemed to him he had pur-

chased from a farmer in'the forenoon. . The |

employee was questioned, admitted the of-
fence, and on making restitution was re-
lieved from legal proceedings.

Farmers in Clarendon, N. B., set a trap
for a bear that had been slaughtering their
young stock. A fence was built around the
trap, so that when the bear got over he must
put his foot in it. Bruin was as smart as
any fox. He didn’t get over the fence, but
dug under it, overturned the trap, and got
the bait.  The farmers tried again, this time
setting asecond trap in the hole that the
bear had dug. This was too much for him,
and ‘in the morning he was found, ragi

but firmly held by the jaws of the trap vhat
he had not seen. .

Ira Cuthbert, a weak-minded boy, 15 or
16 years of age, son of Wm. Cuthbert, who
resides near Sweaburg, drove his brother
William to Woodstock a few days ago. Not
having returned home, inquiry was at once
instituted, and it,was found that he was last
‘seen going over Cedar Creek bridge on his
homeward way. He was driving a black
horse with white face. ‘About twenty of
the neighbors turned out the next morning

to make a_ search, but so far the search has |

been unavailing.

The Calgary Fair is stated to have been
successful beyond the most sanguine expecta-
tions of its promoters. The show building
was crowded with exhibits of farm produce ;
wheat, oats, peas, and barley being‘largely
represented. The dairy display was of un-
usual excellence, The exhibit of live stock

Ais not often excelled in any Ppart of Canada,

and the display of grain and roots was such
as to 11)3"“""3. the exceptional capacity of the
Red Deer district for the - growing of these
crops. B

A short time ago a yoke. of cattle were

‘stolen from: Mr. Arthur Simpson, of the 13th

concession of Bentick, and {wo young men,
James Brennan, of HoHand, a.ncf John Bu-
chanan, of Sullivan, were arrested near Har-
riston for the theft. The cattle were tired,
and the young men were resting on a fence
corner when overtakep: by the constables.
They were taren to Durham and committed
for trial. The young men are not profession-
al thieves, and were both drunk’ when they

stole the oxen,

Mrs. Dunlop, ed for the murder of
her husband ' at Lake, 'since the time
tragedy has resided with her father s
few miles distant from her lafe husband's
home. Herg Congtable Heling
herl ‘I-Ild. on h.iﬁ m.nki.ng

. + -E.l ",:.

y of Iceland- :
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since last spring. anq i ; ,
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its walls, = - Committed .
. _—m
Sorrowing for the Dad g A
the dance was about to heoiy M §
as in a et dancein 3 Earg :

The dance opened 1, "
man, who knpezled bejfr a1 advan of te

s 0
retired. The men H;ﬁmﬂ

each other on the thigh knel, g o

drew. After a pauge
went through Ji-PE rei::ilmn;?u '

“'I'he_. Lancers.” The Women digplageg
peculiar contortions of the limbe, a4,
taneously the men passed inand oqt
the contortionists. This way ol =
lude to a more excitin 8Cene—g i
dance not unlike the Frengh .:IL
companied by savage gesticalation 3
of the men threw -themselves v
the ground ; others crawled I,h.;ﬁ
fours,” whilst the women sat doyy s
their knees with their hands Sgha
the women formed a circle, and- they
ed into line joined by the men, Ty
ers vied with each otherin
tortions, and the one who succeedsd til
was the loudest applauded. Eray j
and muscle was brought into ply, uj
intervals the men and women wmlj
out to refresh themselves with mil
beer. In this way the “sorroy jrd
dead ” was kept -up thronghont the g
without intermission. '

Driving Boys From Home

“Mothers who are disturbed by the s
and "untidiness of the boysat home, m
be careful, lest by reproaches they &
their children from home in search o
sure elsewhere. ‘‘There are those b
all finger marks again,” said Mn (u
as she made ha.ml:le with oil: soft linen ‘Gﬁ

lishdown theshinin in, “Geap
El?e said as she ga.veg demaﬁ:lif‘wrm&
of the basin of suds, “if yon go up
stairs again before bed-time you
punished.”.

¢« T should like to know where [ =

,” said George, “I cannof sty 2 &
ﬁti)tchen I amso muchin the way,ud
can’t go -into the parlorfor fear I
that up ; and now you sayIcant g
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And so the careful housekeeper t

drove her son from the door tobsag i

the steps and sit under the broad, 107
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