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THE YORK H E R A L D
IS PUBLISHED

E v e r y  F r i d a y  M o r n i n g ,

Vn I d i*pa tche  I to  su b sc rib e rs  by th e  ear lie st 
in.iiU or o th e r conveyances, w hen so d esired .

j ' i f Y ork .H uiald w ill alw ays be found 
l-o eont.-iiu t h i  la te s t and  m ost im p o r ta n t 
Foreign an  I Local N ews and  M arkets, and  
th e  g re a te s t care  will be tak e n  to  ren d er i t  
acceptable  to  th e  m an of business, an d  a 
va!-.iib!e Fam ily  N ew sp ap er .

TiiitM >: One D ollar p e r an n u m  ill a d 
vance, if n )t p a id  w ith in  tw o  m onths, One 
D ollar au d  F if ty  C ents w ill be  charged.

No paper d isco n tin u ed  u n til  a ll a rrearages  
a re  paid ; and  p a rtie s  re fu sin g  papers w ith 
o u t paying  up w ill be he ld  a c c o u n tab le  for 
th e  su b sc rip tio n .

A ll le tte rs  a d d re sse d  to  th e  e d ito rs  m ust 
b j  p o s t-p a id .

. V ' A D V E R T IS IN G  R A T E S .

T'-J?e*f

O ne inch , one y e a r  ......................... '».$4 ^0
Tw o inches, one y e a r ..............................  p
T hree^nojbesl, o iie  y e a r ................ V........ 3 00
A d^e$isaiinents for a  sh o rte r  period

th a n  one year, in se r tio n .....................  0 50
*Eaeli subseq u en t in s e r tio n   c.. _ 0 1*5
22 inches to  be considered  one colum n.

A d v e rtisem en ts  w ith o u t w ritte n  d irec tion  
n s e r te d t i l l  fo rb id , and charged accordingly .

A ll tra n s ito ry  advertisem ents from  re g u 
la r  or irreg u lar custom ers, m u s t be pa id  for 
WireipL h an d ed  in for in sertio n .

! v t m k  h e r a l d

BOOK & JOB PRINTING
E S T A B L I S H M E N T .

O rders for Jany of the  u n d erm en tio n ed  d e s
c rip tio n  of

I’ iaiH $  Colored Job W ork
w ill 1)0 p rom ptly  a tte n d e d  to  :

F ancy  B ills, B usiness C ards, C ircu lars, Law 
Form s, Bill Heailtf; B lank C hecks, D rafts , 
B lank 'Orders,' lleceip ts, L e tte r  H ead s ,F an cy  
C ards, P am uh le ts , Large and Sm all Poster* , 
and  every  o th e r k in d  of L e tte r-P re ss  P rin t-

H aving m ade la rge  ad d itio n s  to  th e  p r in t
ing  m ateria l, . «  aro b e tte r  p repared  than  
«irer to : do_tli« n ea tes t and  m ost beau tifu l 
pfin tiji& of eve*-y descrip tion .

11. S A N D E R S O N  & S O N ,

■ in iiiitlK TO ltS  OF I Hl.
i. s> *»v.; ■ - V  ■

R i c h m o n d  H i u  D r u g  S t o r e ,

Corner OliYig and .Centre streets--East
have o o ^ .fe itly ^o n  KaM  a good assortitien 
of Drugs, T aints, Perfum ery , "Chemicals 
Oils, T o ile t Soaps, M edicines, V arnishes 
Fancy A rtic le s , Dye Stuffs, P a te n t M edicines 
tad  alt' oUler artic les  k e p t by druggist® 
generally . ..Our..stock of m edicines w a rra n t
ed  genuine, and  of th e  best qualities. 

R ichm ond H ill, J a n  25, ’72 . .7 0 5

r;  ; ̂  / t h o m a s  c a r r ;

Dealer - 'i n  D rugs, M edicines, G roceries 
W ines, and  L iquors, T hornh ill. By 

R oyaftL o tte rs  P a re n t has been appo in ted  I s 
su er -of M arriage L icenses.

.'-V-v-, • :»E!STWl,H¥i «.
:   _•___  . .  .'.. i . . - - ----------------

~ V y -  A . R O BIN SO N ’S, L . D . S.

NW '-in e th o 'd  of ex trac tin g  te e th  w ith o u t 
» pain, *>y th e  use of E th e r  S pray , w hich 

a tf& ts l'th ^ tee fi i o n ly . T he  to o th  and gunr. 
su rround ing  becom es insensib le  w ith  th e  
extfeWi£f agency ' w hen th e  to o th  can be ex
tra c te d  tyith no pain  and  w ith o u t endanger- 
ing 'tlU  ftfe^'as in  th e  use of Chloroform . D r. 
Robinson' Vi'll' bo a t  th e  following place- 
p repared  1#) e x tra c t te e th  w ith  h is new  aps 
paratu ’s. A ll office operations in  D en tis try  
perform ed in  a  w orkm anlike m anner : 
A urora , .1 st,* 3rd , IGth and  22d of each m ont
N ew m aY liet......... ..............  2d
Richm ond l l i l l ,  9 th  and  24tli
M t. A lb e r t  ..............................15 th  “  “
T h o r M it l . ...     23rd “  “
M aple ..,1.: ...................  ...26 th  •“  “
B urw ick ...................................28th
K le in b u rg ...............................29th
N obleton.-..:.  —  30th “  “

NJtYofus* 0*>:nle' G&s ’alw ays 
Au!-6r a . '

.-fyrffa , •Aprfi’“28;fi870

on hand 

615-tf

at

X I.  lUvfc.K. J>UGSLEY,1 ty-.- \ .v  r * \ . " ■ ■
• • ' (suCCESSORS TO W. W. COX,)

Bu t c h e r s ,  R i c h m o n d  h i l l ,  h a v e
a lw ^ S  on .hand  th e  bes^ of:Beef, M utton , 

Larrio, Veal, F ork , Sausages, &c., and  sell a t 
th e  .lowest prices for Cash.

A lsf*.C opsed en d  Spiced Beef, Sm oked and 
Drie&K&ms. ’

T h ^ h ig h es t m a rk e t price  given for C attle, 
Sheep, Lam bs, &c.

^.tclimon<l Hj.ll, Oqt. 24, ’72. 745-ly

F A E R S ’ ' B o b i  'A N D  SH O E  ST O R K  
^Al^RO^K* m anufac tu rer and  dealer 

i # $ l  knids of boots and shoes, 38 W est 
M ark e t J ^ R ^ c ,  *Toronto.

Boots and slioes m ade to  m easure, of th e  
b est m ate^i^Layd w orkm anship , a t  th e  lo w  
e s t rem unera ting  prices.

Toronto,*' ‘Dcd 3, 18(37.

P E T ir ^ lV  GIBSON,

P ROVINCIAL L A N D  SU R V EY O R , 
Civil E ngineer and  D raugh tsm an . 

Orders%by le'Ĵ er should  s ta te  th e  Concession, 
L o t and  Gjfciractor of Survey, th e  subscriber 
having life ' ‘ old Field Notes of th e  la te  D, 
G ibson and o th e r surveyors, w hich should 
be consulted, in m any cases as to  original 
m onum ent, &c.„ previous to  commencing 
w ork. \

Office a t  W illow dale , Y onge’ S tree t, 
th e  Tow nship  o£ Y o rk .
J a n ’y 8, 1873. " 7

P A T E X T  M E D H I M  S .

P R O C I i A l M A T l O N -

MU ST A R D ’S C atarrh  Specific Cures A cute  
and  Chronic cases of C atarrh , N eura l

gia, H eadache, Colds, Coughs, Croup, A sthm a, 
B ronchitis, &e., i t  is also a good Soothing 
Syrup .

MU ST A R D ’S F ills  a re  th e  best p ills you 
can g e t fo r D yspepsia, Sick H eadache, 

Billiousness, L iver, K idney  Com plaints, &c.

HA V E  you R heum atism , W ounds, Bruises, 
Old Sores, C uts, B urns, F ro s t Bites, 

F iles, P a in fu l Sw ellings, W h ite  SwellingB, 
and every  conceivable wound upon man or 
b east V

T H E  K IN G  O F O IL S

S tan d s  perm anen tly  above every o th e r Rem  
d y  now in use. I t  is invaluable.

ALSO, th e  Fain  V ictor is Infallib le  for 
D iarrhoea, D ysentery, Flox, Colie, 

(jholera M orbus, Fain  and C ram p in the  
Stom ach and  Bowels, &c.

D irections w ith  each b o ttle  and box. 
M anufactu red  by  II . M U STA R D ,

.Proprietor, lngergoll,

Sold by D ruggists generally.
The Dom inion W orm  Candy is th e  medicine 
o expel worm s. T ry  it. 700-y

W M . M ALLOY,

BA R R IS T E R , A tto rney , S o licito r-in -C han  
eery, C onveyancer, Ac.

O ff ic e —No. 6 Royal Insurance Buildings, 
T oronto s tree t.

Toronto , Dec. 2, 1859. 594

J. SEGSWORTH,

De a l e r  i n  f i n e  g o l d  a n d  s i l -
ver W atches, Jew elry , Ac., 113 Yotige 

S tree t, Toronto.

A D A M  -II. M E Y E R S , J r .,
[Latchof Duggan Sf Meyers,)

Ba r r i s t e r ,  • a t t o r n e y  a t - l a w ,
S o l ic it o r  .C iia n c e r v , Co n v e y  a n c e r ,. 

• ' • inc., &c.
O f f ic e *; No. 12 Y ork C ham bers, Soutk* 

eas t Corner of T oronto and  C ourt S tree ts , 
Toronto, O nt.

Jan u ary '1 5 , 1873. 75G-ly

. . J .  H . SA N D ER SO N , 
T T E T E R IN A R Y  STTRGEON, G raduate  of 
V Toronto U niversity  College, corner of 

Y onge and  C entre  S ts. F a s t, R ichm ond H ill, 
b 3gs to  announce to  th e  public th a t  he is now 
p rac tis ing  w ith  II . Sanderson, of th e  same 
place, w here they  m ay be consu lted  person
ally  or by le tte r ,  on all diseases of horse*, 
c a ttle , &c'.

A ll orders from a  d istance  p rom ptly  a t 
te n d ed  to, and m edicine sen t to  any p a rt of 
th e  Province.

•Horses exam ined as to soundness, and also 
b ough t and sold on commission.

R ichm ond H ill, Jan . 25, 1872. 507

Success and Failure.
Our estim ate of m an’s w ork |in  the  w orld, 

may be all summed up in our estim ates of 
failure and  of success. Success and failure ? 
these w ords cover diverse meanings, some of 
them  qu ite  lim ited, some of them  very deep. 
F irst, there  is th e  w orld’s success—which, of 
course, to  a  large degree, m ust be an estim ate 
from th e  outside ; and y e t i t  is no t therefore  
necessarily and  entirely  a  false estim ate. 'Tlie 
ex ternal success is about all th e  w orld has to 
judge by. O utw ard  achievem ent is, in some 
sense, thc sign of inw ard  power. No m an gets 
plaudits, no man holds his place for any con
siderable length  of tim e, en tire ly  upon a 
sham.

T he w orld’s estim ate, a fter all, is an esti
m ate of some sort. By our own experience 
of failure and  desire for the  sym pathy  of 
others, we should in te rp re t th e  failures 
w hich arc every day tak in g  placc in th e  va
rious pursu its of life around us. W e fear 
th a t  we are very  a p t to  be very sellisli in our 
‘troubles. Im agining no grief liko our grief, 
our particu lar m isfortune becomes to us the  
d a rk  hollow cone th rough  w hich th e  experi
ence of others appears tinged w ith  a  b righ ter 
sunshine. B ut our experience should lead us 
to th in k  th a t  failure of one so rt or ano ther is 
continually  going on in the  w orld around us, 
and  help us to  understand w ha t failure is to 
those who fail, n o t m erely  in th e  m oney m ar
ke t, b u t in any th ing  in society, no m atte r 
how triv ia l ; i t  m ay be the  loss of a  kingdom , 
or the  loss of a  la w s u it ; i t  may cover a field 
as vast as W aterloo or as narrow  as the  hu- 
ean  heart. To th e  boy who misses his 
school-prize, i t  is like  Bonaparte losing h is

Good Company and Digestion.
A ll those m anifold efforts and  stratagem s 

by w hich food is first secured, th en  prepared 
b y  th e  elaborate ingenuity  of cooks, then  d i
gested by  th e  elaborate m achinery of the  d i
gestive apparatus, and  then  conveyed to 
various organs by  th e  w ondrous m achinery of 
the  circulation, are set agoing to  bring  a  l i t 
tle  liquid  in to  contact w ith  th e  delicate 
m em brane of a  cell, v isib le  only under the  
m agnifying powers of the  microscope. Every  
organ of th e  body is composed of millions 
upon millions of these  cells, every one of 
which lives its  separate life, and m ust be se
para te ly  fed. To feed i t  thousands of men dig 
and plow, sow and reap, h u n t and fish, rear 
cattle  ami slaugh ter them  ; thousands as 
cooks ; and each has to  satisfy the  clamorous 
dem ands of his own h ung ry  cells. The sim 
pler p lants floating in w ater, or th e  simple 
parasites living in the  liquids of o ther an i
mals, feed w ithou t th is  bo ther and th is  p re 
paration. T he h igher organisms have to 
devote th e ir  energies to secure and to prepare 
th e ir  food, because th e ir  sim pler cells cannot 
secure it, and  m ust have it. In  m an self-in
dulgence and  indolence often w eaken the  
digestive m achinery, w hich has therefore to 
be stim ulated  in to  activ ity  by  condim ents, by 
flavors, and by m ental exhilaration ; his meals 
become a  banquet. The stim ulus of festal 
excitem ent, th e  laugh and conversation of a 
joyous dinner, spur th e  lazy organs of d igest
ion, and enable men to m aster food w hich, if 
eaten in solitude, silence, or sorrow, would 
lie a  heavy lum p on th e  stomach. E ating  
seems a sim ple process, u n til long experienoe 
has tau g h t us its  com plexity. Food seems a 
very  simple process, till science reveals its 
naetamoi plioses.

A Goat Story.
For some tim e p ast the  clerks a t the  s ta 

tion  on F ourteen th  and  M ain streets, Louis
ville, have been annoyed by  goats th a t  m fest 
th e  im m ediate locality. N o t satisfied w ith  
the  o ther m ischief these s ly  rascals are g u ilty  
of, they .chew  a ll th e  tags off th e  cotton bales 
sent th e re  for shipm ent, thereby causing a 
grea t deal of trouble  in shipping th e  cotton. 
The o ther day  th e  clerks surrounded about a 
dozen of th e  goats and  succeeded in driving 
them  in to  a box car alongside th c  platform  
and fastening th e  door. T ha t n igh t there  
was a car-load of goats going north , hitched 
to a freight tra in . T he ''c ir was le ft a t  In 
dianapolis, and th e  nex t day th e  door was 
throw n open and  th e  goats rushed out and 
m ade a raid  th rough th e  town, upsetting 
and  b u ttin g  clerks, hands, boxes, bales, etc., 
as they  escaped. N o t being apprised of the 
sh ipm ent by way-bill, th e  Indianapolis clerks 
chased them  a ll over tow n, endeavoring to  
capture  them , of course believing th e  com
pany w ould have to  pay  for them  as “ lost 
freight ” if they  were no t caught. By n ight 
all w ere caught and p u t back  iu th c  car. A  
dispatch w as sent to  th e  station m an in 
Louisville, “ Send on your way-bill. G ot 
all th e  goats.” A  dispatch  was sen t back 
prom ptly, “ Don’t  w an t any. L e t ’em go .” 
The race in Indianapolis was said to  be very 
exciting.

Sewage and Gas.

A n English inventor suggests th a t  we d is
pose of th e  sewage of our cities by  m aking 
gas of it. I t  is said th a t  ^whereas i t  takes to 
prod .ice nine thousand  feet of coal gas a  ton 
of th e  best English coal and a large q uan tity  
of furnace coal to m aintain  the  requisite  heat, 
to  m ake nine thousand, feet of the  proposed 
gas, i t  takes only one hundred and thirty-five 
pounds of furnace coal, and the necessary 
am ount of sewage, w hich we m ay hope is. 
very  considerable. Tlie cost of m aking one 
thousand feet of th is  gas is expected nowhere 
to exceed a  shilling, and in m ost places to  be 
as low as sixpence, sterling.

T R A V E L S  BY T H E  F IR E S ID E .

UY II. W. LONdFKI.l.OW

The reaseleflP rain if falling; fast,
And yonder gilded vane,

Immovable for three days past.
Points to ike misty main.

I t drives me in upon myself 
And to the fireside gleams,

To pleasant, books th a t crowd my shelf, 
And still more pleasant dreams.

1 read whatever hards have sung 
Of lands beyond the sea,

And the bright days when I was young 
Come thronging back to me.

In fancy I can hear again 
The Alpine to rren t’s roar,

'Iiif* mule-bells on the hills of Spain, 
The sea at Elsinore.

I so- ihe convent’s gleaming wall 
Rise from its groves of pine.

And towers of old cathedrals tall.
And cast P'S by the Rhine.

I journey on by park and spire,
Beneath centennial trees,

Through fields with poppies all on lire. 
And gleams of distan t seas.

I fear no more the dust and boat,
No more I feel fatiaue,

W hile journeying w ith another's feet 
O’er many a lengthened league.

L et others traverse sea and land,
And toil through various climes,

I turn  the world round with my hand, 
Reading these poets’ rhymes.

From them I learn w hatever lies 
Beneath each changing zone,

And see, when looking with their eyes. 
B etter than with mine own.

L A  B E L L E  S 0 R R E N T IN A .
CHAPTER II.—CoxmrKD.

“  You dear, good Luigi !” she exclaimed, 
“ I knew you would come as soon as you 
heard 1 was here. A nd how’ are you ? And 
w ha t have you been doing all these long, 
w eary m onths ? H as th e  fishing been good? 
W hy have you p u t on your Sunday clothes, 
you foolish b o y '! I like  you best in your 
every-day dress. Do you th in k  I  have be
come such a  line lady th a t  my own best 
friends m ust dress up w hen I  come to  see 
them  ? I have, no t got th e  clothes I  used to 
wear, or I would p u t them  on w hile I am 
here. La Zia  has killed a  fowl, and is gone 
o u t to  cu t salad for m y supper—is i t  not silly 
of her?  Now s it down there , and te ll me all 
th e  news from th e  beginning to  th e  end. 
W here is your gu ita r ? I  though t you would 
bring it, and  sing ‘ La Bella S o rren tin a ’ as 
you used to  do. B u t perhaps you have found 
ano ther bella Sorrentina now ?”

Luigi was pleased, happy—perhaps, too, a 
little  overpowered. H e had h ard ly  expected 
to  be greeted  so warm ly. B u t he sa t down, 
as he was bid, and presently  began to  ta lk  in 
his deep, soft voice, answ ering th e  questions 
th a t  had been p u t to him  in  order.

“ T here  is b u t one belle Sorrentina ,” he 
said ; " a n d  as for news, I  do no t th in k  there 
is any to  tell. You w ill have heard  th a t  old 
G iuseppe is dead of an apoplexy, and th a t 
Marco N aldi is betro thed  to  th e  daughter of 
M asueci, th e  blacksm ith  a t  T orre del Greco. 
For myself, 1 have done p re tty  well in the 
w ay of business, th an k s  to the  Saints ! -and 
th a t  I th in k  is a l l ; except th a t  the  sun ceased 
to shine th e  day you left, Signorina, and  th a t 
we have ne ither sunshine, nor flowers, nor 
song of b irds since then  till  now .”

A nnunziata  laughed. “ W h a t a p re tty  
com plim ent!” she said. “ No one under
stands paying  compliments as we Ita lians do. 
The French are -too form al and  forced ; the  
Germ ans are too clum sy ; and  as for thc  
English, th e y  never pay com plim ents a t all. 
B u t you are not to  call me ‘ Signorina,’ if 
you please. H ave you forgotten my name 
already ?”

“  T w ill call you A nnunziata, if 1 m ay ; I 
did no t know w hether you would like  it. 
T hey paid you m any compliments, then— 
those foreign counts and dukes ?”

A nnunziata b u rs t in to  one of her old 
hearty  laughs. “ A n enormous n u m b e r!” 
she said. “  Luigi, you are a  tru e  Ita lia n  ! I t  
is lucky  you w ere no t with- me in Paris. If 
you get jealous when 1 m ention th a t  stran- 

ers have m ade p re tty  speeches to  me, w hat 
would you have done if you had  heard  them  
made ? I believe you w ould have been capa
ble of th ru s tin g  your knife in to  some of 
those poor young m en.”

“ T h a t is quite  possible,”  rem arked Luigi 
gloomily. “ A nnunziata,” he resum ed ab 
ru p tly , a fter a  sh o rt pause, “  I have i t  on m y 
m ind to say som ething to  you, and perhaps 
i t  had  b e tte r  be done a t  once !”

“ Oh ! no, dear Luigi—not if i t  is anyth ing  
disagreeable ! Do no t say it- do not spoil 
m y Iirst day a t  home !”

“ I t  is no t disagreeable th a t  I know of— 
only I suppose th a t  i t  w ill be of no use. I 
w an t you. to  say you w ill m arry  me some day 

th e re  !”
“ Oh, b u t, Luigi, you know  th a t  cannot 

be .”
‘ Cannot be ? 1 do no t know  th a t i t  can

not be. W hy  should i t  no t be ? Because I 
am  poor, too ignorant, too common for you ? 
Yon did  n o t alw ays th in k  so. B u t I  sup
pose noth ing  less than  a  duke or a prince will 
su it you now-a-days. ”

‘ A h ! now you w an t to  quarrel w ith  me ; 
b u t I  w ill n o t quarrel. L isten, Luigi, and 
try  no t to  be so hard  and un just. M y life is 
no longer m y own to dispose of. Signor Sassi 
has given me money, clothes, teaching— 
everyth ing  ; and I m ust go on th e  stage, if i t  
were only to repay him. I  do no t say th a t  I 
would give up  m y profession now if I could 
—I would not. B ut you m ust sec th a t I  can
not, and  th a t  i t  is cruel and  absurd  to  ask 
me to  do such a  th in g .”

“ B u t 1 do not ask you to do i t  now. 1 
only ask you to  give me hope. Only say  th a t  
in tw o or th ree  years you w ill be m y wife, 
and I  shall be th e  happiest m an in all Ita ly . 
Annunziata, if you will not prom ise me th a t, 
I  believe 1 shall go and  drowrn myself !” 

A nnunziata  b u rs t in to  tears. “  1 cannot 
promise i t—I canno t,” she sobbed. “ How 
can 1 tell w he ther I  shall be free in tw o or 
th ree  years to  leave th e  stage ? Very likely 
people will only then  be beginning to listen 
to  me. I  don’t  w an t to  m arry  anybody. Oh 
dear ! oh dear ! 1 w ish th e re  was no such
th in g  as m arrying in the  w orld !”

Luigi was very m uch moved and  hum ili
ated  a t her distress. H e  dropped on his 
knees before her, clasping his hands. “  F o r
give me, m y dear, forgive me !” he said. “  1 
was rough and r u d e ; b u t you do no t know  
howr 1 have suffered, Y ou m ay sing a t  the  
Opera to th e  day of your death , if you will, 
if only you will give me the  rig h t to  go w here 
you go, and live where you live. 1 need very 
little  to live upon, as you know. I shall a l
ways be able to earn m y own living, and  no 
one need see me or hear of me bu t you. I 
could pass as your servan t if you w ished it. 
God knows you could not have a  more devo
ted  one !”

A nnunziata looked up , sm iling through her 
tears. “ As if I could le t m y husband oc
cupy such a  position as th a t  ! Believe me, 
dear Luigi, i t  is impossible. I t  is not your 
fault, nor mine ; b u t our lives m ust be sepa
rate. I cannot come back to th e  old life 
here, nor could you be happy among the  peo
ple 1 shall have to  associate w ith. ”

“  I know  I  am no t fit to  mix w ith  your 
friends ; b u t I  can learn. I  w ill take  les
sons in reading and w riting— I w ill educate 
myself. W hy should I  no t learn to  be a 
gentlem an, since you have become a  lad y ?” 

A nnunziata saw a  loophole of escape, and 
rushed a t  it. “  I f  you only m ean th a t, L uig i,” 
she said— “  if you could do th a t—b u t i t  will 
tak e  a long tim e, you know —still, if you can

learn to  ta lk  and behave as gentlem en do, so 
th a t  you can associate w ith  them  w ithout 
being unhappy—I m ight, in th ree  years or 
so—b u t no ! I will m ake no promises. Three 
years is such a  long tim e, and so many things 
m ay happen — ”

B u t th is  encouragement, slight and vague 
as i t  was, sufficed to  transform  th e  despond
en t Luigi into a  rad ian t and exu ltan t con
queror. H e s ta r ted  to his feet, and paced to 
and fro  in th e  little  room, beam ing w ith  liap- 
iness. “  Now I have som ething to  live for !” 
lie shouted. “ Now I  can face the  whole 
w’orld ? A nd I w ill learn quick enough—oh, 
I am  not such a  stup id  fellow' as 1 look ! 
Three y e a r s ! W h a t are th ree  years ? 1 
would w ait th ree  centuries. Oh, A nnunziata, 
dear A nnunziata, w ha t a happy day th is  is !”

A nd he stepped tow ard  her, as if he would 
have taken  h e r in liis arms.

B u t she drew- back. “ Rem em ber, I have 
promised no th ing ,” she said. “ A nd  Luigi 
I m ake one condition—you m ust speak no 
m ore of th is  to  me so long as I am here .” '

Luigi m ade no p ro tes t against th c  in ju s
tice of imposing conditions w hen no engage
m ent had  been entered  into. H o sighed, and 
yielded ; and  so well d id  he keep his word 
th a t  no fu rther expression of love escaped his 
lips during  th e  wreek th a t  A nnunziata spent 
in her native  village. Some eloquent looks 
he d id  indulge in ; b u t of these she cither 
was, or affected to  be, unconscious.

ln  sp ite  of the  restriction placed upon him, 
Luigi enjoyed to  the full every hour of those 
glorified, b u t a la s ! too swift-footed, seven 
days. A nnunziata was so gracious, so kind, 
so m erry , so like her old self ; she seemed to 
take  so m uch pleasure in going over all tlieir 
old haun ts  w ith  him , and  in sailing in his 
boat under the  shadow of the  cliffs th a t  the 
orange trees and olives hand over, th a t  the  
young fisherman fe lt himself in an  earth ly  
Paradise, and would gladly have consented 
to lead th e  same k ind  of life forever. Once, 
by  d in t of much pressing, he was induced to 
ge t his gu ita r out from its  h iding place, and 
sing “ L a Bella S o rren tin a ;” b u t he would 
not do so a second time. “  You have learn t 
music now, an d  know  th a t  1 have neither ear 
nor voice,” he said. A nd so thc  gu ita r was 
p u t aw ay again.

T he fatal day of departure  came, and  A n
nunziata, as she lean t back in the carriage, 
covering her face w ith  h e r hands and sob
bing as only an Ita lian  woman can, alm ost 
w ished th a t  she never had been tem pted  to 
leave h e r tranqu il home a t  Sorrento a t  all. 
I t  was a  n a tu ra l feeling, and doubtless i t  was 
equally n a tu ra l th a t  she should overcome i t  
as soon as she was in the  tra in  flying n o rth 
w ard tow ard  Signor Sassi and w ealth , and 
d istinction, leaving Luigi, poverty and peace 
behind.

She spent th a t  w in ter a t  M ilan, w orking 
harder than  she had  ever done yet, learning, 
practising, and  rehearsing over and  over 
again, w ith th e  indefatigable Sassi to encour
age her, and  a  host of critics, professional 
and am ateur, to  praise her and prophesy for 
her a glorious career. The m anager of the 
English  Opera camc, in th e  course of the 
w in te r to hear her, and expressed himself 
very  strongly as to  her im provem ent since 
she had  le ft London. In  th e  spring she was 
taken  to  England ; and then , a t  last, th e  mo
m entous day  daw ned on which, for the  first 
tim e, she was to sing before a  public aud i
ence.

The opera th a t  had  been chosen for her was 
M ozart’s “  P lau to  M agico,” and her role was 
th a t  of th e  Queen o f the N ight, and p a rt 
w hich perhaps was never before selected for 
a  debutante. I t  will rem em bered th a t  
the  Queen o f the N ight, though she appears 
b u t th ree  tim es in th e  course of the  whole 
opera, and rem ains on the  stage only a  few 
m inutes on each occasion, has, during these 
few m inutes, a  ta sk  to  perform of which 
m any of th e  m ost famous prim e donne have 
been found incapable. T he p a rt can only be 
taken  by  a pure  soprano of alm ost abnormal 
compass, and any lady  who undertakes to 
fill i t  m ay feel assured th a t  she will produce 
a  sensation—either on account of complete 
failure or of equally com plete success.

Now Signor Sassi, know ing th a t  his pupil 
was capable of accomplishing th is  feat, and 
know ing also ho\* g rea t would be th e  fame 
th a t  would a tten d  her achievem ent of it, had 
not been able to resist the  tem ptation  of risk 
ing m uch on th e  hazard of her trium ph. She 
had sung and  acted the  p a rt over and over 
again, no t only to  him  b u t to  several o ther 
com petent judges, and  he though t he was ju s 
tified in th e  ven ture , Nevertheless, consid
ering the  youth  and to ta l inexperience of the 
perform er, i t  was no t surprising th a t  m any 
of A nnunziata’s friends were te rrib ly  nervous 
w hen the  im portan t evening arrived, and the 
Opera House began to  fill.

Seignor Sassi, who was behind th e  scenes, 
was very pale, and his hand  shook, though 
he endeavored to keep up a  dem eanor of 
ja u n ty  carelessness; th e  m anager him self 
looked w orried an d  anxious ; Signora Sassi 
was perspiring in the  stalls, fanning herself 
vigorously w ith  a huge fan, and  keeping up 
her couragc by sniffing a t  a  bo ttle  of strong, 
swreet scent, w hereby m uch ill feeling was 
engendered among her im m ediate neighbors. 
T he coolest of them  all was th e  principal 
person concerned, who, oddly enough, was 
perfectly  a t  her ease, calm  and  self-confident. 
She was conscious of no o ther feeling than  
an intense desire to  succeed, and a strong de
term ination  and belief th a t  she would suc- 
cced.

The la s t notes of th e  overture sounded, the 
curta in  rose, and  the  opera began. W ith  ju s t 
a  slight and  no t unpleasant tremor, A nnun
ziata fe lt th a t  there  was now no re trea t pos
sible for her. She set h e r teeth , and her 
brea th  came quickly  for a m om ent or two, 
b u t she was qu ite  composed again before i t  
became necessary for her to step  ou t and face 
th e  audience.

M any people may rem em ber the  th rill of 
surprise th a t  ran through  the  whole house, 
when th e  V annani for th e  first tim e appeared 
upon th e  boards w here she has since become 
so well known. H er graceful carriage, her 
self-possession, and her m arvellous beauty, 
sot ofl b y  th e  diaphanous draperies th a t  she 
wore and  th e  diam ond stars  th a t  rested, like 
a coronet, upon h e r masses of dark  hair, fill
ed every one th e re  w ith  am azement. In  an 
unbroken silence she began to  sing. Clear, 
round, and sw eet each note rose, filling the  
vast building w ithou t apparen tly  any effort 
to  th e  stalls began to  nod approvingly. B ut 
Signora Sassi, who knew th a t  th is  beginning 
was m ere child s play, was scarlet in the 
face, and fanned away more violently  than  
ever. Then came rippling  runs and trills, 
and  there  was a  m urm ur of applause, as will 
som etim es be tlie  case w ith  English audien
ces, even in th e  m iddle of a  solo. The Van- 
nini w ent on singing like a  nightingale ; and 
higher and  h igher rose her voice, till Signora 
Sassi dropped her fan and grasped her neigh
bor’s arm  w ith  a  force th a t  nearly  made th c  
poor m an crjr out. The critical moment had 
come ; th e  no te—the  great note—the  won
derful, terrib le  note—was out, and out suc
cessfully. The Signora, feeling as though 
she had had  an operation perform ed upon her, 
sank back w ith  a  huge sigh of relief, and a l
m ost im m ediately the  a ria  came to an end.

Then th e  applause began—a roll and a  r a t
tle  th a t  swelled and grew  till  th e  V annini 
was frightened a t  th e  th u n d er she had evok
ed. H er cheeks flushed and her eyes sp ark 
led ; applause was in toxicating  to her th e n — 
i t  does no t occasion her much emotion now.

She had  to  sing her song tw ice again, and 
poor Signor Sassi passed a  very ag ita ted  
q u arte r of an hour ; b u t  a ll w en t off well, and 
then  th e  successful can tatrice  was free to  re 
ceive th e  congratulations of her friends be
hind thc  scenes, and to  repose herself till her

second appearance in  th e  th ird  act. In  th is 
also she was trium phan t. She le ft th e  th e a 
tre  w ith  th e  applause s till ringing in her 
ears, followed by  Sassi, whose arm s were 
filled w ith  bouquets ; nor was there  probably 
a happier supper p a rty  in a ll London th a t  
evening than  w as form ed by  th e  good sing 
ing m aster and his wife and th e ir  fortunate  
pupil.

Such was th e  opening of th e  gr^at Signo
rina Y annini’s career. The details of th a t 
career cannot here be dwre lt upon—space 
being in su ffic ien t; nor indeed did  A nnunzi
a ta ’s life differ m uch thenceforw ard from 
th a t  usually led by  th e  d istinguished m em
bers of her profession. In  th e  course of the  
twro following years she sang in all th e  great 
capitals of Europe, and was everyw here re 
ceived w ith  enthusiasm . T here  was much 
pleasure in her life, p len ty  of w ork, some ex
citem ent, and also some anxiety. B ut she 
made a  g rea t deal of money ; and we m ay lie 
sure th a t  one of the  first th ings she d id  was 
to place her old aun t, M arta  Vannini, in a 
position of ease and  comfort. If am id th e  
din and turm oil of th e  w orld she became a 
little  forgetful of some of her old friends a t 
Sorrento, I do n o t th in k  any one can wonder 
or blame her much. B u t she blam ed herself 
when, re tu rn ing  home one evening a t  Paris, 
a fte r singing a t th e  Ita lian  Opera, a  le tte r 
was pu t in to  her hand, signed “  Luigi R a t ta .” 
A la s ! had she not alm ost forgotten Luigi’s 
very existence ?
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Now, Luigi, m indful of A nnunziata’s pro 
mise—or half promise- had  resolved, im m e
diate ly  upon her departure , th a t  lie would 
henceforward set him self h eart and  soul to 
w ork a t  th e  task  of learning to  be a  gentle- 
Reading, w riting, and  a  trifle  of arithm etic  
he had already been taugh t, a fter a fashion ; 
b u t som ething more th an  th is  w ould, he p re
sumed, be necessary before he could be con
sidered fit to  associate w ith  foreign dukes 
and princes. He therefore began by closcly 
observing the  m anners and dem eanor of the 
rich  forestieri who frequented Sorrento during 
the  w in ter m onths, and  who often h ired  liis 
boat to  sail over to  Capri and  th e  famous 
Blue G rotto  ; b u t a fte r long and conscien
tious study, he found him self unable to  ob
tain any  h in ts  from them . T ha t there  w as a 
difference between his w ays and the irs  he 
could easily see, b u t in w ha t i t  consisted he 
could not, for thc  life of him , discover ; nor 
did  he th in k  th a t  he should ever succeed in 
im ita ting  those gentlem en w ith  any appear
ance of ease.

ln  th is  perplexity  he decided on applying 
to A ntonio Bassano, surnam ed B ottiglia, who 
in those pa rts  enjoyed a  g rea t repu ta tion  for 
sagacity  and knowledge of thc  w orld, and 
who, according to his own account, was a 
man of much culture  and  refined education. 
H e owed h is nicknam e pa rtly  to an alleged 
penchant for d rin k  and p a rtly  to th c  peculi
a rity  of h is  figure. H e was a  wizened, 
w rinkled  old man, who should by righ ts  have 
been lean, b u t who, by  a freak of na tu re , had 
become afflicted w ith  a stom ach of the  bow- 
wiiulow order ; so th a t, w ith his long neck 
and spherical body, he did bear some resem 
blance to  th e  bottles in which m any of the  
South Ita lian  wines are kept. H e  lodged in 
Sorrento, and  lived  principally  a t  th e  ex
pense of his neighbors, contriving to  accept 
favors in  such a  m anner as to  convey th e  im 
pression th a t  the  donor was th e  obliging 
party .

To th is  astu te  person Luigi presented h im 
self ab rup tly , one evening.

"B o ttig lia ,” said he, “ I w ant you to teach 
me to  behave like a gentleman. How long 
w ill i t  take  you, and w hat will you charge?”

“  A  gentlem an, indeed !” exclaim ed B ot
tiglia, looking up  over his horn  spectacles 
w ith  infinite scorn. ‘ ‘ H ave you come into 
a fortune, then , Luigi R a tta  ?”

“  W hat has th a t  to do w ith  i t  ? I  te ll you 
w ha t I  w ant, and  I  offer to  pay for it. If  
you don’t  like th e  job, or can’t  do it, say so, 
and I w ill go somewhere else. ”

“ G ently, gently , m y dear young fr ien d ; 
do no t le t us lose our tem pers th is  warm  
w eather. W ell, I w ill do m y best w ith  you, 
and certain ly  you w ere righ t to  come to  m e ; 
perhaps there  is no o ther m an w ith in  tw enty  
miles who could have helped you as 1 can. 
B ut w ha t in th e  world you should w ish to  be 
like a  gentlem an for—you who are a simple 
fisherman, and  never w ill be any th ing  else.”

“  N ever m ind th a t, B ottiglia. Now', w hat 
paym ent will you ask ?”

Upon th is  question there  was ra th e r a 
lengthy  discussion, each man try ing  to  get 
th e  b e tte r of the  other, a fte r th c  tim e-honorod 
Ita lian  fashion ; b u t finally i t  was amicably 
arranged th a t  Luigi should provide his per- 
ceptor w ith  supper th ree  tim es a  week, on 
w hich occasions th e  la tte r  was to  give the  
benefit of his experience in th e  m a tte r of de
portm ent and  polite conversation, w hile one 
evening in every w eek was to  be devoted to 
the  study  of caligrapliy and lite ra tu re , a t  an 
ou tlay  of one lira per lesson—th e  m ental 
s tra in  dem anded from th e  teacher on such 
occasions being, as B ottiglia  poin ted  out, ex
cessive.

The compact was rigorously observed for a 
few tim es on both  sides ; b u t i t  soon became 
evident th a t  th a t  p a rt of i t  w hich re la ted  to 
th e  outw ard  appearance and  conduct of a 
gentlem an was hard ly  likely  to  prove a  suc
cess. Luigi, a fte r practising bowing, h and 
ing a  chair, leaving and  entering a room, 
opening th e  door for a  lady, and so forth , 
during  th ree  w eeks, w as fain to  give i t  up  as 
a bad job. H e b u rs t in to  a  roar of laugh ter 
one night, w hen old A ntonio was backing and 
posturing  before him, and throw ing him self 
in to  a chair, declared he w ould p lay  th c  fool 
in th is  way no longer.

“  I t  is no use, B ottig lia ,” he said. “  You 
w ill never m ake me in to  a  noble Signor. I 
am as God created  me, and so I m ust remain. 
A fte r all, w hat does i t  signify w hether a  man 
bows in th is  way or. in th a t, so th a t  he docs 
w hat is civil ?”

“ A la s !  yes,” sighed A ntonio. “  You can
no t tu rn  a  th is tle  in to  a rose, or an ass (w ith
ou t being offensive to you) into an A rab steed. 
You a r e a  common man, my poor L u ig i - a  
very common man ; and .1 fear th a t, as you 
say, there  is little  use in try ing  to  refine you. 
Now to  me, on th e  o ther hand, refinem ent 
and  elegance a rc  as a second na tu re  ; b u t 
then , to  be sure, I am of noble descent. 1 
could m ention names among m y relatives 
th a t  would astonish you, w ere i t  no t th a t  
boasting is a  th ing  foreign to m y tem pera
m ent. B u t,” continued Antonio, having an 
eye on his suppers, “  i t  is early  days to  des
pair yet. L e t us continue our course ; per
haps in th e  end, 1 may m ake you p resen t
able.”

“ No, N o ,” answered L u ig i; “ i t  is a  w aste 
of tim e and trouble. You shall read to  me 
instead, and improve m y m ind .”

B ottiglia did not qu ite  approve of th is  sug
gestion, which entailed  a  g rea ter am ount of 
exertion on his p a rt than  he had  bargained 
fo r ; b u t he gave in a t  length, in considera
tion  of a som ewhat increased allowance of 
wine, and thenceforth regularly  produced, 
after supper, a greasy dog’s-eared volume 
w hich he had picked up  for a  fewr soldi, and 
read from i t  in a  sing-song voice, till his 
aud ito r was fast asleep—a consumm ation 
which i t  seldom took more tli an a qua rte r of 
an hour to  effect. Sometimes i t  was Tasso, 
sometimes Ariosto, sometimes a novel, and 
sometimes a  newspaper. I t  d id  not greatly  
signify ; th e  resu lt was always th e  same, and 
was considered equally satisfactory  by  both 
parties concerned.

Thus, in  a  slow, dogged fashion, Luigi set 
about th e  work of his education, having a l
ways before him  a dim  expectation th an  A n 
nunziata would one day come back to  Sor

rento, be satisfied w ith  the  progress he had 
made, and consent to  th e ir  speedy nuptials. 
T h a t i t  m ight be well for him  to  seek her out 
w'as an idea th a t  had no t as y e t suggested 
itself to  him. H e certain ly  was a young m an 
of rem arkable patience.

From  old M arta, who was now in easy cir 
cum stances, thanks to  th e  money sen t her 
by her niece, he got occasional newrs of the  
trium phs of his beloved. Messages, too, 
were frequently  tran sm itted  to him  from her 
a t  first ; b u t as th e  tim e w ent on these  mes
sages became ra re r and rarer, and a t  last 
ceased altogether.

“ She does not m ention y ou r nam e,” M arta 
would say im patiently , in answ er to his re 
peated inquiries. “  W h a t would you have ? 
She has o ther th ings and other people to 
th in k  of new .”

A nd  then  Luigi would walk sadly  away, 
w ith  h is  head  ben t dow'ii, and  would no t un- 
frequently  quarre l w ith  B ottiglia  afterw ard, 
l i e  had long since confided h is hopes to  th a t 
w orthy , who had laughed them  to  scorn, till 
he found th a t  by  doing so he was in  danger 
of losing his pupil, when he had, of course, 
adopted a  different line of conduct, l t  was 
he who suggested th a t  Luigi should w rite  a 
le tte r  to  th e  absent fair one, and  who under
took to compose for him  such a one as should 
a t  once touch th e  h eart of thc  recipient, and 
aliow her th a t  the  w rite r w as a m an of edu
cation and acquain ted  w ith  th c  b est literary  
style.

| TO Rli CONTINUED.]

On Ventilation.
vSo much has been said and  w ritten  abou t 

a lm ost everyth ing  th a t  is connectcd w ith  
health, th a t  i t  would seem as though every 
man, wom an, and  child  in th e  country  must 
be well-informed on th e  subject. F resh  air, 
digestible food, w arm  clothing, tem perance 
in living, and th c  im portance in tlie ir tu rn s  
both of exercise and of rest, have for years 
been discussed in th e  papers, ta lked  about 
upon the  platform , and tau g h t in the  schools, 
ye t th e  people perish p a rtly  from lack of 
know ledge and  p a rtly  from failure to  use the  
knowledge they  have. “ V ery few people,” 
rem arked th c  la te  Dr. G uthrie, “ d ie a  n a tu 
ral death , A few are  m urdered and a  g rea t 
m any com m it suicide.” W e arc quite^ of his 
opinion, and have a  w ord to  say here  con
cerning only one b ranch of a  large subject, 
fresh air. To sleep habitually  in th e  im pure 
atm osphere of an ill-ventilated  cham ber, 
m ay no t so soon conclude life as i t  would to 
sleep upon occasion in a herm etically  sealed 
apartm ent in company w ith  a  lighted  char
coal brazier, b u t in th c  end thc  resu lts  arc 
no t very different. The slow systenictic 
poison of v itia ted  a ir  does its  w ork effectu
ally if i t  have b u t tim e. There is m any a 
beautifu lly  appointed bed-room, elaborate 
and tastefu l in its furnishings and  luxurious 
as regards curtains, and  carpets, w hich holds 
all w in ter long th e  seeds of disease for its 
occupant because said occupant has a  te rro r 
of outdoor air. There are w eather-strips a t  
th e  windows, there is lis t a t  th e  doors, and 
th e re  is a  furnace sending ou t volumes of 
heated  a ir  a ll the  tim e t i l l  th e  wonder is, 
n o t th a t  the  family ga th e r in th e  morning 
w ith  palid  cheeks and  listless eyes, b u t ra 
th e r th a t  they  are able to care for breakfast 
a t  all. “ B u t,” says somebody, “ you for
ge t our grandm others.” W e beg pardon. 
O ur grandm others are so constantly  held  up 
to  us in  th e  way of exam ple th a t  we are not 
very  like ly  to  forget them . W e know  th a t  
th ey  w ere dam es of grace and presence, and 
th a t  th ey  d id  m arvellous th ings in  the 
housekeeping.line, and  never com plained of 
headache ; th a t  th e ir  bedsteads w ere liigh- 
postcrs w ith  th ic k  curta ins of dam ask or 
chintz, and  th a t  th e  beds them selves were 
sm othering masses of feathers, y e t th ey  lived 
and  flourished, and  th e  ages On th e ir  tom b
stones surpass th e  three-score and ten  of the  
psalm ist. T hey did  n o t have th e  m odern 
im provem ents, an d  th ey  could no t keep ou t 
th e ir  houses th e  blessed life-giving oxygen 
th a t  m ade its  way th rough loose sashes and 
cracks in th e  floor, and  came gloriously down 
the  chim neys, uncom fortable b u t beneficent, 
and so th e y  w ere h ealthy  in sp ite  of th em 
selves.

W e wish w'e could inspire every woman 
who reads th is to  th e  im m ediate m aking of 
an effort. T ake M rs. Chick’s role a t  once. 
Don’t  be satisfied because your own room is 
all right, b u t to-morrowr m orning delay your 
appearance a t  breakfast, dear m atron, for a t 
least five m inutes, and ju s t go th rough  the  
house. Look in to  th e  cham ber th e  boys have 
left, and  step  in to  your daugh ter’s  p re tty  
room. 1 f th e  one has a  general, all-pervading 
odor of boots and shaving-soap and  th e  other, 
no tw ithstand ing  its  scent of New-mown H ay, 
or W est End, has a  heavy, oppressive, stuffy 
atm osphere, you m ay be sure th a t  all is  not 
right. Open th e  windows and  go to  b reak
fast. Then issue a  general ed ict, th a t  every 
m em ber of your fam ily shall invariably , no 
m a tte r w hat th e  tem peratu re , open th e  w in
dows, top  and bottom , before leaving a room 
afte r sleeping in it. A nd see th a t  your order 
is obeyed.

Nobody who reads th is , however, needs 
suffer m artyrdom  in  p u rsu it of fresh air. 
Cold rooms are dangerous, as w ell as close 
ones. V entila tion  is only perfectly  secured 
w here th e re  is a t  th c  same tim e a  sufficient 
am ount of h ea t and a  w ay of introducing 
pure  a ir and allowing th e  escape of th a t  
which has become exhausted. O ur stoves 
and furnaces arc m ost of them  so p lanned as 
to  be hygienic successes, if we w ill only re 
m ember to le t our window's down a  trifle, a 
half-inch or so from th e  top. Churches, pu b 
lic halls, Sunday-school rooms, and  aud ito 
rium s generally are b e tte r provided w ith  thc  
means of ventila tion  th an  form erly, b u t there  
is still g rea t room for im provem ent in our 
homes, in boarding-school dorm itories, and  in 
some of our public schools.

A Nation of Liars.
The island of Ceylon is very beautiful, the  

scenery lovely, and the  soil productive in 
spices and m any kinds of f r u i t ; indeed, i t  is 
said th a t  i t  alone m ight produce sufficient 
coffee for th c  consum ption of th c  entire  world. 
The natives arc, however, far from pleasing ; 
th ey  are generally of sho rt sta tu re , very ef
fem inate looking, apathetic , and such liars 
th a t  i t  is im possible to  depend upon their 
word. If  th ey  m ay b u t repose for hour a fte r 
hour under a tree , w ith  a piece of bread fru it 
beside them , th ey  seem to  care for little  else. 
The men w ear th e ir  h a ir tu rn ed  up behind  
w ith  a  comb, th e  heigh t of the  comb denoting 
the  rank  of th e  w earer. This and th e ir  small 
features gives them  altogether such an effem
inate appearance th a t  i t  is difficult for an 
European to distinguish them  from the  
females. A visitor la te ly  entered  one of th e  
schools, and seeing a  row of boys s ittin g  w ith  
th e ir  backs tow ard  him , and  each w ith  a  
comb in his head, unconsciously asked if boys 
and girls w ere educated together. One of the  
natives of high ra n k  was la te ly  called on to 
give evidence a t  a tria l, and swore such com
plete falsehoods th a t  he was im prisoned for 
perjury . H e applied to  th e  English governor, 
and, w'ith surprise, asked w hy he should be 
punished for w hat h is people did. “ M y 
fa th e r,” he said, “ was a  liar, and m y grand
fa the r w as a  liar, and my great-grandfather 
wras a  liar, and we arc all liars. I t  is the  
custom  of my country. W hy  should I be 
punished ?”

Old Maids.
Story w rite rs  alw ays describe th e ir  old 

maids as ta ll, th in , and angular, w ith  sharp 
noses, corkscrew  curls, and  th e  neuralgia.

Now, we know  lots of old maids, and 
nearly  every one of them  is plum p instead  of 
lean, and not one of them  w ears corkscrew' 
curls. Some of them  are, w ithou t exception, 
th e  best women we ever knew.

T he m ajority  of old m aids are no t unm ar
ried because nobody has “  asked th em ,” for 
we do no t believe th a t  there  is a  wom an liv 
ing who has reached the  age of th ir ty  w ith 
out having had an offer.

Old m aids are, generally speaking, girls 
who in th e ir  you th  were belles and beauties, 
and  who set a  h igh value on them selves—too 
high to  accept th e  proposals of common men, 
and so they  have, to  use an old expression, 
“  gone th rough  th c  woods w ith o u t picking 
up a s tic k ,” for th e  sole reason th a t  they 
were afra id  of p icking up  a  crooked one.

A  girl who holds herself too high to  stoop 
to  w ed w'here she can ne ither love or respect, 
is very  likely  to  be an old maid. Age does 
no t m ake her any the  less particu lar, and  as 
she goes along her life journey she sees, p e r
haps, those who w ere girls w ith  her unhap
p ily  w edded to  husbands who are unkind, 
or dissipated, or careless, or unfaithful, and 
she is s treng thened  by  th e  rig h t to  go on her 
w ay alone.

A nd though we believe th a t  m arriage is a 
divine institu tion , ordainod of God and  bless
ed by him , and  though  we believe i t  is far 
b e tte r  to  m arry  than  to  be single, y e t a  w o
man had  b e tte r  a  thousand tim es be  an old 
m aid th an  to  m arry  a  man whom she cannot 
love, and for whom she feels no sentim ent of 
respect.

Frequen tly  circum stances, from which 
there  is no escape p reven t g irls fro m ’m arry 
ing. Aged relatives, whose w aning and  b ro 
ken lives need th e  fostering and  gentle  care 
of a  daugh ter, m ay stand  between h e r and 
happiness ; and , w ith  a self-sacrifice th a t  
costs her only H eaven knows how m uch, she 
m ay y ield  u p  th e  love for w hich her h eart 
cries dum bly, on th c  a lta r of filial d u ty , and 
stam ps herself w ith  th e  dreaded  stigm a of 
old maid.

A gain, death  m ay have taken  from h er the 
chosen of her heart, and her na tu re  m ay be 
too loyal and tru e  to  adm it of h e r enshrining 
another in th e  place of her first love.

Or, she may never have m et one who has 
called forth  th e  strongest and  deepest feel
ings of her natu re , and she m ay be wise 
enough to  know  th a t  m arriage is never w hat 
God designed i t  should be unless i t  be en te r
ed in to  by

“ Two souls w ith b u t a  aiiigle though t—
Two hearts tha t beat as one.”

Old maids, upon th e  whole, are a  blessing 
to  th e  w orld. T hey  tak e  care of sick sisters 
and brothers, th e y  m ake th e  clothes for l i t 
tle  nieces and  nephews, th ey  cause Sabbath 
schools to  flourish, they  b ind  churches to 
gether, th ey  beg for th e  m inister, th ey  a re  
on th c  side of good m orals everyw here, and 
society would find i t  a  difficult th in g  to get 
along p roperly  w ithou t them .

Long m ay th ey  flourish !

The Engagement Ring.
I t  has been the  custom  since tim e im m e

morial for gentlem en who are engaged to  be 
m arried , to offer th e ir  in tended  brides a 
ring, th is  ring  is w orn u n til th e  w edding 
ring  replaces it. There is a  fashion for th is  
as for every th ing  else. T he ring  varies ii) 
value according to  th e  position of th e  giver. 
T here  are certa in  stones m ore su itab le  than  
others for th is  purpose. Diamonds are not 
considered in good ta ste  for a  young girl, 
n e ither are pearls. The la tte r  because th ey  
are perishable, and  because i t  is  said, too, 
th a t  pearls are un lucky  stones ; in evidence 
of th is , i t  is s ta ted  th a t  pearls composed the 
favorite  parures of M arie S tu a rt, A nna 
Boleyn, M arie A nto ine tte , and  th e  u n fo rtu 
nate  Duchess de P raslin , who a ll m et w ith  
such te rrib le  deaths. C onsequently th e  
stones m ost generally favored are em eralds 
and  sapphires, th e  first being th e  em blem  of 
hope, th e  second th a t  of endless love, ac
cording to  th e  O riental belief. The em erald 
was for a  long tim e th e  favorite stone of the 
Roman ladies. W hen em eralds are deep in 
color th ey  are m ounted in open w ork. W hen 
they  are pale th ey  are m ounted  on foil. U n 
fortunately  one th in g  is against th is  stone— 
th e  facility  w ith  w hich i t  is im ita ted  in glass 
colored by  oxide of chrome.

L ord  C h i e f  J u stic e  Co c k b u r n  is to  pre
side a t  th e  nex t annual festival of the  N ew s
paper Press F und , London, w hich is to  be 
held on th e  2d of May.

Mormon Courtship.
Oil S a tu rday  a  M ormon by th e  nam e of 

Fulm er, says the  Salt Lake Tribune, who had 
been chosen among the  faithfu l to  go on a 
mission to  Arizona, called upon Brigham 
Young.

“ M arried?” queried  th e  P rophet.
“ N ot an y ,” said Fulm er, o’er whose brow 

forty  odd years had  left th e ir  im prin t.
M ust m arry, B ro ther Fulm er, before you 

go to  A rizona to  bu ild  up  th e  K ingdom .”
“ Don’t  know  anybody w ho w ill have m e,” 

was th e  reply.
“  I ’ll find some one. Do you know  B rother 

Brown in th e  Seventeenth  W ard  ? W ell, he 
has several d a u g h te rs ; you go to  B rother 
Brow n’s and  te ll h im  I  w ant you to  m arry  
one of liis daughters. ”

Fu lm er left and  obeyed counscl to  th e  le t 
ter. K nocking a t  th e  door, he was adm itted  
by  B ro ther Brown, who, upon learning w hat 
was w anted , called in  his several daughters 
to  be selected from. F u lm er tak in g  his 
choice, Brown to ld  th e  g irl to  g e t ready in 
fifteen m inutes. “ I ’ll do as you say ,” was 
her meek reply, as she w alked out.

“  T h a t’s th e  w ay I  raise m y daughters ; if 
th ey  disobey, th e re ’s w ar in cam p

T he w edding festivities tak e  place to-night.

Ten Ways to Commit Suicide.
VV earing th in  shoes and  stockings and in 

sufficient c lo thing in cold and ra iny  w eather ; 
leading a  lazy, excited, theater-going, danc
ing life ; sleeping on feathers in  a  7 by  9 
room ; eating  hot, s tim ulating  food, too fast 
and  a  g rea t deal too m uch of i t  and  a t  im 
proper tim es ; beginning w ith  tea  and coffee 
in childhood, and adding tobacco and spirits 
in  due tim e ; m arrying  in haste  and  living in 
continual ferm ent, th e re a fte r ; following un 
healthy  occupations to m ake m oney ; tak ing  
b itte rs  and confections and  gorm andizing be
tw een meals ; giving way to fits of passion, 
or keeping in perpetual w orry ; going to  bed 
a t  m idnight and getting  up  a t  noon, and  ea t
ing when you catch it. To w hich m ay be 
added a recipe for k illing  children : paregor
ic, cordials, candy and  rich cake ; and  w hen 
they  are made sick thereby, m ercury, ta rta r-  
em etic, castor-oil, and sulphur.

“  T h a t’s going too fa r,” as the  Boston man 
said, w hen his wife ran  away to  San F ranc is
co w ith  another man.

I t  is estim ated th a t  fully tw en ty  barges 
laden w ith  coal foundered in th e  Tham es 
during  the  gale of Tuesday.

T here  w’ill be 350 exh ib ito rs  a t  th e  C en
tennial Exhibition a t  Ph iladelph ia  from  the 
Province of Quebcc. T heir goods were 
shipped th is  week.

A fter th e  present year B ritish  m ails for 
Am erica will be despatched b y  vessels whose 
efficiency is proved, th e  com pensation to  be 
determ ined by the  w eigh t of m a tte r carried. 
No contract w ith  any particu lar line will be 
made.


