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O n  a  N a u g h t y  B o y ,  S l e e p i n g .

J u s t  n o w  I  m i s s e d  f r o m  h a l l  a n d  s t a i r  
A  j o y f u l  t r e b l e  t h a t  h a d  g r o w n  
A s d e a r  t o  m e  a s  t h a t  g r a v e  t o n e  

T h a t  t e l l s  t h e  w o r ld  m y  o l d e r  c a r e .

A n d  l i t t l e  f o o t s t e p s  o n  t h e  f lo o r  
W e r e  s t r a y e d .  I  l a i d  a s id «  m y  p e n ,
F o r g o t  m y  t h e m e ,  a n d  l i s t e n e d ,  t h e n  

S to l e  s o f t l y  t o  t h e  l i b r a r y  d o o r .

N o b  i g h ,  n o  s o u n d  ! —a  m o m e n t ’s  f r e a k  
X>f f a n c y  t h r i l l e d  m y  p u l s e s  t h r o u g h  ;
“  I f — n o  ”— a n d  y e t  t h a t  f a n c y  d r e w  

A  f a t h e r ’s  b lo o d  f r o m  h e a r t  a n d  c h e e k .

h e n — I  f o u n d  h i m .  T h e r e  h e  la y ,
 p r i e e d  b y  s l e e p ,  c a u g h t  i n  t h e  a c t ,
The г с з у  v a n d a l  w h o  h a d  s a c k e d  

H iö  l i t t l e  t o w n ,  a n d  t h o u g h t  i t  p l a y .

T h e  s h a t t e r e d  v a s e  ; t h e  b r o k e n  j a r  ;
A  m a t c h  B till m o u l d e r i n g  o n  t h e  f lo o r  
T h e  i n k s t a n d ’s  p u r p l «  p o o l  o f  g o r e  ;

T h e  c h e s s m e n  s c a t t e r e d  n e a r  a n d  f a r .

S t r e w n  l e a v e s  o f  a l b u m s  l i g h t l y  p r e s s e d  
T h i s  w ic k e d  “ B a b y  o f  t h e  w o o d s  
I n  f a c t ,  o f  h a l f  t h e  h o u s e h o l d  g o o d s  

T h i s  s o n  a n d  h e i r  w a s  s e i z e d — p o s s e s s e d .

Y e t  a l l  i n  v a i n ,  f o r  s l e e p  h a d  c a u g h t  
T h e  h a n d  t h a t  r e a c h e d ,  t h e  f e e t  t h a t  s t r a y e d  ; 
A n d  f a l l e n  i n  t h a t  a m b u s c a d e  

T h e  v i c t o r  w a s  h i m s e l f  o ’e r  w r o u g b »

W h a t  t h o u g h  t o r n  l e a v e s  a n 4 
S t i l l  t e s t i f i e d  h i s  d e e p  ï
I  s t o o p e d  a n d  kiss*» \ l a e  i : :

W i t h  i t s  d e m u r e  ca lw .

T h e n  b a n ’1 I  s w l e ,  n t.» ’. : : U'
M y  guiifc, ii'. іл-г.ь-. fc.-*. !..

,■ ». *»-.» ; -•  , WfcAi d  kCfi-p
А л  е-і-:. i i  X s   d .

’r'" v Ha rte.
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M H L I C E N T :

Ihe Mystery of tlie Veiled Picture.

A N o v e l  —B y  F a y r  M adoc.

•~ f  > I f r  '  * o u s e  l a s t  n i g h t ,
V f "  о a n d  m a z e  o f  f lo w e r s  ;
'  b r i l l i a n t  w i t h  t h e i r  b l a z e  o f

W e '
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In  во. " ' u d  f e a s t in g  p a s se d  th e  h o u r? .

M y l i t t l e  n e p h e w , fo u r  y e a rs  a n d  a  h a lf ,  
B e w ild e re d , g la d  a n d  w o n d er-ey ed ,

S aw  a l l  t h e  g l i i te r ,  h e a r d  t ü e  so n g  a n d  la u g h , 
A n d  a te  u n w o n te d  s w e e ts  b e s id e .

N e x t  d a y  h e  p o n d e re d  m u c h ,  a s  w ise  fo lk s  do, 
T h e n  c ra v e d  o f m e  a  l i t t l e  b o o n  ;

* A u n t  J e a n ie ,  w h y  d o n ’t  y o u  g e t  m a r r ie d ,  to o ?
I  h o p e  y o u 'll  d o  i t  v e ry  so o n .”

D e a r  c h ild ,” I  sa id , a n d  s tr o k e d  h i s  c u r ly  h e a d , 
“ Y ou w o u ld  n o t  w ish  i t  i f  y o u  k n e w  

T h a t  I  m u s t  go a w a y  if  I  s h o u ld  w ed,
I n s te a d  o f  l iv in g  h e re  w i ih  y o u .”

H is  fac e  g rew  g ra v e , f o r  h e  h a  1 o n ly  th o u g h t  
O f w e d d in g  c a k e s  a n d  ice s  s w e e t  ;

B u t ,  i f  w i th  lo ss  o f  A u n iie  i t  w e re  b o u g h t,
T h e  f e a s t  w o u ld  b e  a  d o u b t fu l  t r e a t .

H e  c la s p e d  m y  n e c k  a n d  k isse d  m e  o n  th o  ch eek , 
T h e n  s a id  t h e lo v iu g  l i t t l e  elf,

“ A u n t J e a n ie ,  d o n ’t  g e t  m a r r ie d  t i l l  n e x t  w eek , 
A n d  I  w ill  m a r r y  y o u  m > se lf .”

E x t r a o r d i n a r y  A u c t i o n .

I  d r e a m e d  a  d r e a m  in  t h e  m id s t  o f  m y  s lu m b e rs , 
A n d  a s  f a s t  a s  I  d re a m e d  it, i t  c a m e  in to  n u m 

b e rs  ;
M y th o u g h ts  r a n  a lo n g  in  s u c h  b e a u t i fu l  m e tr e ,  
I ’m  s u re  I  n e ’e r  saw  a n y  p o e tr y  sw ee tn r.
I t  s e e m e d  t h a t  a  law  h a d  b e e n  r e c e n t ly  m a d e  
T h a t  a  t a x  o n  o ld  b a c h e lo r s ’ p a te e  s h o u ld  b e  

la id  ;
A n d  in  o r  1 e r to  m a k e  th e m  a l l  w il lin g  to  m a r ry ,  
T h e  t a x  w a s  a s  la rg e  a s  a  m a n  c o u ld  w e ll c a rry , 
T h e  b a c h e lo r s  g ru m b le d ,  a n d  s a id  ‘tw a s  n o  u s e — 
’T w as  h o r r id  in ju s t ic e  a n d  h o r r id  a b u se ,
A n d  d e c la r e d  t h a t  to  s a v e  t h e i r  o w n  h e a r t ’s 

b lo o d  f ro m  s p il lin g ,
O f s u c h  a  v i le  t a x  th e y  w o u ld  n o t  p a y  a  s h il lin g . 
B u t  t h e  r u le r s  d e te r m in e d  th e m  s ti l l  to  p u rsu e , 
So th e y  s e t  a l l  t h e  o ld  b a c h e lo r s  u p  a t  v e n d u e .
A c r ie r  w a s  s e n t  th ro u g h  t h e  to w n  to  a n d  fro ,
T o  r a t t l e  h is  b e ll  a n d  h i s  t r u m p e t  to  b lo w  
A n d  to  c a ll  o u t  to  a ll  h e  J i ig h t  m e e t  in  h i s  w ay,
“ H o ! fo r ty  o ld  b a c h e lo r s  s o ld  h e re  to -d ay  !”
A n d  p r e s e n t ly  a l l  th e  o ld  m a id s  in  t h e  to w n ,
E a c h  in  h e r  v e ry  b e s t  b o n n e t  a n d  gow n,
P ro m  30 to  60, fa ir ,  p la in ,  r e d  a n d  p a le ,
O f e v e ry  d e s c r ip t io n ,  a ll  f lo c k e d  to  t h e  sa le .
T h e  a u c t io n e e r  th e n  in  h is  l a b o r  b e g a n ,
A n d  c a l le d  o u t  a lo u d , a s  h e  h e ld  u p  a  m a n ,
“ H ow  m u c h  fo r  a  b a c h e lo r ?  W h o  w a n ts  to  

b u y  ? ”
I n  a  tw in k le  e v e ry  m a id e n  r e s p o n d e d  “ I —I .”
I n  s h o r t ,  a t  a  h ig h ly  e x tr a v a g a n t  p r ic e ,
T h e  b a c h e lo r s  a l l  w e re  s o ld  off in  a  t r ic e  ;
A u d  fo r ty  o ld  m a id e n s ,s o m e  y o u n g e r , so m e  o ld e r, 
b a c h  lu g g e d  a n  o ld  b a c h e lo r  h o m e  o n  h e r  

s h o u ld e r .

T H E  D UD E.
W h o  s tr o l ls  t h e  A ve. e a c h  a f te rn o o n  ;
W h o  w h is t le s  a i r s  a l l  o u t  o f  t u n e  ;
A n d  d o n s  s h o r t  « o a ts  c u t  q u i te  to o  “ s o o n ? ”

T h e  D ude .

O b se rv e  h i s  fo rm . Y ou  c a n , fo r  h e  
W e a rs  p a n ts  a s  t i g h t  a s  t i g h t  c a n  bo  —
(A nd p a n ts  fo r  n o to rie ty ) ,

T h e  D u d e . j

W h o ’s s ti f f  a s  s ta tu e  c u t  i n  w ood  ;
C a n ’t  b e n d , a n d  w o u ld n ’t  if  h e  c o u ld  ;
A s o r t  o f n o th in g  ’tw ix t  t h e  b a d  a n d  g o o d ?

T h e  D u  ie.

W h o  w e a r s  h i s  h a i r  a l l  n ic e  a n d  b a n g e d  ;
A n d  say s, “ B y  Jo v e , t h a t  M rs. L a u g t-  
R y ’s c h a w m in g  q u it« , o r  I ’ll  b e  h a n g e d  ?”

T h e  D u d e  {

W h o  d r iv e s  a  ta n d e m  th r o u g h  th o  p a rk  ;
S ays, “ L ife ’s, aw , s u c h  a  jo l ly  l a r k ”
( f e r h a p s  t h e  D u d e ’s t h e  lo n g  s o u g h t  S n a r k ? ” ) 

T h e  D u d e . j

W h o  g o e s  to  a ll  recep ti*  n s , t e a s  ;
W h o  s m ir k s  a  s m ile  a t  f r ie n d s  h e  feoes ;
A nd , fo r  h i s  h e a l th ,  s ip s  s a n g a re e s  ?

T h e  D u d e . j

W h o  d re s se s  in  t h e  l a t e s t  s ty le  ;
D e c la re s , " T h e  w e a th a h ’s tn im p ly  v ile  
A n d  l is p s  so m e  d a in ty  sw e a r, t h e  w h ile  ?

T h e  D u d e .

W h o ’s  n e i 'h e r  foo l, n o r  k n a v e , n o r  sag e  ;
T h is  i u n n y  s p e c k  o  i  n a tu r e ’s p a g e  — 
C o n u n d r u m  o f th e  m o d e r n  a g e ?

T h e  D u d e .

W h o , th e n ,  c a n  w o rk  th e  p u z z le  t h r o u g h —
T e ll  w h a t  i t ’s fo r—W h a t  i t  c a n  d o  ?
G u e ss  w h a t  i t  is, I ’ll  g iv e  i t  y ou ,

T h e  D u d e .

TH EN  AND NOW.

A g ra n d a m e , c ro o n in g  a  m e lo d y  low ,
A q u a in t ,  w e ird  eong  o f t h e  lo n g  ago .
T o  a  в іе е р у  c h ild  o n 'a  s u m m e r ’s day ,
W h e n  th e  a i r  w a s  p e r f u m e d  w i th  n e w  m o w n  

h a y .

A t im e -w o rn  fac e , w i th  sn o w -w h ite  a ir ,
A fa c e  g r ie f - l in e d  a n d  fu rro w e d  w i th  c a re ,
A fo rm  t h a t  is  b e n t  w i th  t h e  b u r d e n  o f  y e a rs .
A n d  e y e s  t h a t  a r e  h u m id  w i th  u n s h e d  te a r s .

T h e  v o ice  t h a t  is  s in g in g  is  t r e m b l in g  a n d  low, 
A u d  th e  w o rd s  o f t h e  so n g  fa l l  s a d ly  a n d  slow , 
F r o m  h e r  s h r iv e l le d  lip s , a n d  h e r  w i th e re d  h a n d s  
H a v e  a lm o s t  n u m b e r e d  th e  h o u r-g la ss  s a n d s.

S h e  ro c k s  t h e  c ra d le  a n d  s in g s  th e  song  
T i l l  t h e  tw i l ig h t  s h a d o w s  a re  le n g th e n in g  long , 
A n d  a  fa r -a w a y  lo o k  c re e p s  i n to  h e r  ey es  
As th e  s u n s e t ’s  g lo ry  fa d e s  in  t h e  sk ie s .

A  w o m a n  s t a n d s  b y  a  m o s s - g r o w n  m o u n d ,
W h e r e  t h e  m y r t l e  a n d  d a i s i e s  h a v e  c o v e r e d  t h e  

g r o u n d ,
A n d  t h i n k s  o f  t h e  d a y s  i n  t h e  l o n g  a g o  
A s  s h e  c r o o n s  a  m e l o d y  q u a i n t  a n d  lo w .

A g a in  t h e  h e a t  o f  a  s  u m m e r ’s  d a y ,
A g a in  t h e  p e r f u m e  o f  n e w - m o w n  h a y ;
B u t  lo w  i n  t h e  g r a v e  t h e  g r a n d a m e  i s  s l e e p in g ,  
A n d  t h e  w o m a n  t h a t  s i n g s  i s  s a d l y  w e e p in g .

'  T H E  t l U U D K H G D  l i O t l D .

M e m o r i a l  C r o s s  E r e c t e d  a l  t h e  €ii r a  r e  o l  
l . o r « !  F r e d e r i c k  ( J a v e u d i s h .

T he Bradford C em etery Com pany have  
j UHt. com pleted, on bebalf of th e tenan try  
of th e D ak e of D evonshire on th e BoJton 
A bbey esta tes, a m em orial cross of the 
late Lord Frederick Cavendish. T he cross 
and shaft are very richly carved w ith  the 
curious interlacing patterns peculiar to  
R unic rem ains. On th e pedesta l is  the 
follow ing inscription in  R unic tex t :

T o  t h e  B e lo v e d  M e m o r y  o f  
L o r d  F r e d e r i c k  C h a r l e s  C a v e n d i s h ,

S o n  o f  W i l l i a m ,  7 t h  D u k e  o f  D e v o n s h i r e ,  
a n d  o f  B l a n c h e  G e o r g in a ,  h i s  w i f e .

B o r n  N o v e m b e r  3 0 th ,  1836.
H e  w e n t  o u t  a s  C h ie f  S e c r e t a r y  t o  I r e l a n d  

“ F u l l  o f  lo v e  t o  t h a t  c o u n t r y ,
“  F u l l  o f  h o p e  f o r  h e r  f u t u r e ,
“  F u l l  o f  c a p a c i t y  t o  r e n d e r  h e r  s e r v i c e , ” 

A n d  w a s  m u r d e r e d  in  t h e  P h c e n i x  P a r k ,  D u b l i n ,  
W i t h i n  tw e lv e  h o u r s  o f  h i s  a r r i v a l ,

M a y  6 th ,  1882.
“  T h e  L o r d  g r a n t  t h e e  t h y  h e a r t ’s  d e s i r e ,  

A u d  f u l f i l  a l l  t h y  m i n d . ”

T he tex t of th e inscription  w as decided  
upon by Lady F . Cavendish and L ady Eger- 
tou , h is  s ister , w hile  th e lin es quoted are 
words used by Mr. G ladstone in  com m u ni
cating th e new s of th e assassin ation  to  
the H ouse of Com m ons. T he cross is to  
be erected at the edge of the A bbey burial 
ground in a rom antic  spot, beneath the 
shade of one ot th e m agnificent sycam ore  
trees for w bich the Abbey is fam ous.

Т а з  editor w rote “ th a t he w as a m em  
ber of an old fam ily  of m u sicians,” and 
w hen it  appeared in the paper it  read “ a  
m em ber of an old fam ily of nu isances.”

P R O L O G U E .

I had coa.e to j: ay a call at a country- 
! house, and, while aw aiting in  tho draw ing

room th e entrance of its m istress, I had 
j busied m yself in exam ining a picture  
I v;hich, as yet unfram ed, w ae adjusted on an 
I ea-ei near the w indow. D rawn to io at 

firt-t by ineiu cuxiosity, I was quickly ab
sorbed by its  beauty and quaintness, and 

j by .the a lm ost p ie  R aphaelite n icety  of its  
j execution . I t  was divided in to  four panels  
j of unequal siz«?, each panel connected w ith  
j the others by a separating, yet a com bining, 
j w reaih  of roses and deadly n igh tth ade  
! intertw ined . In  the largest panel a mar- 
( riage so lem n ity  w as depicted : the bride 
I and bridegroom stood before the altar, and 
j th e prient brint to join their hand*; the 
j orowd of f»pfcCLators guztd earn estly  a t the 

young oouple, and none observed th at a 
snake had craw led betw een th e pair, and 
was preparing to conceal hirobelf w ith in  the  
folds of the bridal dress. In another stood 
a lit tle  child , whose tearful faoe bespoke a 
recent d isappointm ent : th e cause of her 

j grief was soon apparent ; the bowl of m ilk.
from  which she had desired to slake her 

I th irst, had slipped from  her hands, and lay  
j broken and epilled at her fee t ; the grapes,
I to  w hich she would next have turned, hung 
j far above her L lip u tia n  stature ; and the 
j rose with whioh she had endeavored to con

sole herself, and to forget her unquenehed  
th irst, had pierced her hand w ith a cruel 
thorn. In the third panel w as portrayed a 
m an upon th e sea-shore, who was strug  
gling to se iz e  a floating box bearing the  
label Joy  ; bu t th e tide bad turned, and the 
box was drifting away from hia outstretched  
hands. In  th e la st there was a churchyard, 
w here a com pany of strolling players had 
pitched their tent, and wero performing  
their uncouth drolleries am ong the graves: 
an octogenarian and h is  in fant grandson  
were the sole audience ; tw o of the buffoons 
lounged, sm oking, upon a m oss-grown tom b
stone ; and tw o urchins of the com pany  
sa t astride upon a daisied h illock  where  
som e baby elept, and prattled ga ily  over 
th eir  supper. Around th e picture w as a 
kind of fram ew ork of sm all m edallions, 
each filled w ith  a separate device, and 
each deserving the m in u test study. In  tn e, 
a group of prim roses clustered round a 
skull ; iu another, a w ithered lily  lay upon j 
a well-spread board ; in a th u d , a clown  
em erged, capering, from  a coffin ; in  a 
fourth, a m alicious im p w as aim ing a stone  
at an un#ouscious snail ; in a fifth, a pack 
of cards had fa llen  asunder, and the ace of 
hearts w as sta ined  w ith  blood.

I had not fin ished m y scrutiny, or e x 
hausted  m y adm iration, when m y hostess  
cam e in , aud, after the first c iv ilities  w ere  
exchanged, I hastened to broach the sub  
jeot w hich w as upperm ost in m y mind.

“ W ho com posed th is  fan tastic  and  
wonderful design ?” I  inquired , eagerly.

“ You m ay w ell ask ,” replied m y hostess.
“ I t  is, indeed, a rem arkable production, 
and is, as you  ju stly  term  it, a com position. 
N ay, it  is  even more. I t  is  a poem —a 
p h ilo sop h y—a criticism  of life. I t  was ex 
ecuted by a young and very beautiful lady, 
w ho is  at present m y guest. She has 
recently m arried an extrem ely  rich man. 
who possesses large esta tes in  the adjoining  
county. H e w as considered qu ite th e p a r ti  
of h is neighborhood, for. added to h is im 
m ense w ealth, he is rem arkable for a str ik 
ingly haudsom e person and exceedingly  
agreeable m anners. H e had one child  by 
h is form er m arriage—a daughter, w ho has  
m arried her step m other’s brother. W e  
w ill go in to  th e garden, if you are inclined. 
W e shall fiud Mrs. Frem ain e there w ith my 
daughters, and probably her husband and 
m ine w ill shortly join un.”

I  f e l t  a  k e e n  d e n i r e  t o  8î;e , a n d ,  i f  р о в  
bibie, to h o l d  s p e e c h  w ith , the author of 
th e work whioh had so greatly  attracted  
m e, and followed m y h ostess in to  th è gar
den w ith no reluctance U pon tb e law n, 
w here th e е іш - іг е е в  had thrown their  
shadow s f o r  m a n y  d e c a d e s ,  a n d  w h e r e  t h e  
rooks incessantly  с a w e d ,  we found a bevy 
of ІаЗіез occupied i n  the discussion of 
afternoon tea. Mrs. F<em aine’s age was 
presum ably s ix  or seven  aud tw enty . Sbe  
w as ta il, and superbly m ade. S h e  was 
singularly fair ; her featu res were fau lt
less, her hair and coloring fu ll of a l l u r e 
m ent. Y et th a t w hich undoubtedly ren
dered her m ost charm ing w as the e x p r e s 
sion of her countenance— an expression so 
fu ll of the nob lest and tend erest beauty, 
aud surcharged with a gravity so p r o f o u n d ,  
and an isolation  so pensive, th a t I felt 
overpowered by th e thoughts and visions  
which the sight of her brought b e b r e  my 
m in d’s eye. V aguely, as I r e g a r d e d  her, 
m em ories fixated before m e, of graud 
cathedrals erected when fa ith  w as warm  
and devotion pure, of Ita lian  su n sets  
illu m in in g a bygone aud speechless sp len 
dor, of tho s ilen t glories of A lpine ranges, 
of H im alayan  loneliness and sub lim ity , of 
Marcus Curtius plunging into the unknown  
abyss, of B uddha bidding h is people re
nounce th em selves, of Jonathan’s exceeding  
love for D avid , of th e pathetic Supper at 
Jerusalem  before Calvary.

Yet, although grave, Mrs. Frem ain e was 
not m elancholy. I t  is true she never 
laughed, and rarely sm iled, but she w as  
neither depressed nor bitter. H er dignified  
seren ity  w as incom parable, but it was 
tinged w ith  the hopeless in ev itab len ess of 
autum n. She seem ed to m e like a person 
who had taated fruition  and d isapp oint
m ent at oue and the sam e tim e—as D a
phne m ay have experienced the in ten sest 
relief and the m ost passionate longing for 
life, as th e la st nerve of her body changed  
into a fragrant blossom  of the protecting  
shrub. B u t w hether th e gift or tbe denial 
had le ft the im pression I could not de
term ine.

A fter a tim e our hostess proposed that 
we should stroll through th e shrubberies, 
and, as if m oved by a com m on attraction , 
Mrs Frem ain e and I fe ll behind th e rest of 
the party, and presently , im pelled by. a 
feeling to w hich  I can give no nam e, I told 

„her tb a t I bad been looking a t her pain t
ing, and w ith  w hat deep in terest I  had  
scanned ifc.

“ Aud did you like ii» ?” she uskjd.
“ More than I  can sa y ,” 1 replied. “ 1 

w as, indeed, penetrated by the power 
b >th of its  execution und iv* с inception .”

“ N л,у, you f l a t t e r  m e , ”  said she,, g- Ltiyv 
“ It has beeu stigm atized- as a morbid, 
alm ost a sick ly, production. You, perhaps,' 
view  its  sen tim en t less hyp etcritica lly , 
bu t— ”

“ On t h e  c o n t r a r y ,  I v ie w e d  i t  a s  a  s a t i r e , ”  
said I.

“ I  did not intend it  as a sa tire,” said  
Mrs. F rem ain e, m ildly. “ I intended it to  
ѳ х р г б ь в  the sorrow fulners of life as it  is.

D o you rem em ber B uchanan’s poem , where  
the Soul replies to the E arth —
' M o th e r ,  I  k n o w  t h o u  a r t  q u e e n l y  a n d  s p l e n d i d .  
Y e t  i s  t h e r e  d e a t h  i u  t h o  b l u s h  o f  t h y  b lo o m  ?

I th ink  it is  Lord Bacon who says th a t it 
is  as natural to  die as to  be born, but I  do 
not agree w ith him . I t  m ay be as natural 
for bystanders to w itn ess death  as to w it
n ess birth, but to  th e  individual, h is  birth, 
of w hich he had no consciousness, is as 
nothing to h im , while h is  death is an ex 
peoted shadow , ever shrouding h is path 
and beckoning w ith  an aw ful finger to an 
unknown hour. L ife , as 1 read it, is 
series of failures, w ith  a little  grave a t the  
end of a long and unkind road.”

B u t Love hovers above th e  road, and in  
the grave there w ill be rest,” I  venture.

Y es, there is  L ove,” th e  asbented- “ B u t  
often  h is w ings are folded ; som etim es he is  
w ounded,som etim es bedraggled ; frequently  
he h ides from  us, sick of th e  griefs and 
m ortifications w hich entangle us. B u t you  
are right about th e  grave. I  believe th tre  
w ill be rest at la st.”

T he sun m ust se t ,” said I.
B u t does it  not m ake you sad to think  

th at it  m ust riso again ?” bhe asked.
“ No, quite the reverse. E very m oraing  

I rise w ith  fresh hope, and hail the new  
day whioh m ay ;bring blesbings to a th ou
sand hearts.”

“ And you forget,” Bhe said, qu ietly ,
“ th e m illion hearts to whom  it  m ay only  
add fresh m isery. E very  dawn heralds  
renew ed anguish, wilder excesses, worse 
in iquities, m ore m ournful tragedies, than  
th ose upon w hich th e gloam ing fe ll a few  
hours before. W hen I  think of th e peoples 
who suffered aud have passed aw ay, I 
believe th a t th e fate of hum anity  is fraught 
w ith  ruth as w ith  m y stery .”

“ T he fa te  of h u m an ity  is in G od’s 
h an ds,” I  said, feebly . I w as baffled by 
th is  beautifu l philosopher, w ho seem ed to 
see th e cloud, but not its  silver lin ing.

“ Y ee,” she assented . “ You m u st not 
ih ink  I am  irreligious because I  have spoken 
as if th is  world and man were every
thing. B u t I regard life, as i t  is, w ith  an  
absorbing interest. I t  has, for m e, an u n 
rivalled im portance. I t  is w hat we feel 
and see, it  is  w hat we know. Y et genera
tions of experience have not secured for us 
either happiness or goodness. M arcus 
A urelius has said: ‘ W here a m an lives,
he can live w ell.’ True ; we know w hat a 
m an can  do ; th e question  is, W7hat w ill he 
do? W hat is  he doin g? E qually , where 
there is hum an nature, there is a capacity  
for happiness. B a t is not the happiness 
alw ays m arred? Is  not the joy lorever  
frustrated ?”

W e have w andered a long w ay from  
your pain ting,” I  said, evading a direct 
answer.

‘ N ot so very far, 1 think. M y picture  
is  m etaphorical, but it  is  truth. I t  poin ts  
to th e concealed poison in the rosy fru it— 
to th e b itter  dregs at th e bottom  of the  
sparkling w ine cup. I t  te lis  of th e m ess of 
pottage, w ith  death in the pot. And is not 
death th e  blighting ehadow w hich  orusheB 
our energies aud paralyzas our v ita lity , 
even w hile  w© live ?”

“ C hrist has overcom e death ,” said I.
“ B u t C hristianity has not perm eated the  

world,” rejoined she sadly . “ Som e of the  
best am ong u s  die iu C hrist, and perhaps  
th ey  are neither m iserable nor afraid, but 
m any are. A ud othere-of th e beet fo llow s  
Socrates, and perchance th ey  also are 
neither unhappy nor afraid, but m eth inks  
som e are. B u t w hat becom es of tho fool
ish  m ultitude, w ho know only th a t they  
are wretohed, and see no reason ?”

“ I do not know ,” said I, frankly. 
li Underneath are the E verlasting A rm s! 

T hat ів th e  only  answ er,” she said , greatly  
to m y surprise “ W here we are ignorant, 
God knows. H is  ригровев are from  the  
begiun ingto  th e end. W e oan only  read a 
page or tw o of th e book w hich H e is w riting, 
and of w hich H e has com posed th e whole  
plot.”

“ Mrs. Frem aine, you are an en igm a,” I 
could not refrain from  saying. “ A m om ent 
ago I w as a lm ost tem p ted .to accuse you of 
reviling your M aker, and w hile  I am  seek
ing for words in w hich to convey m y re
proach, you give utterance to expressions  
of the profoundest fa ith  and trust in  G od.’'

“ I am  aware th a t m y doubleness m u st 
appear etrange to you ,” she replied, calm ly.

“ B u t you jiiust rem em ber th a t there is a 
du ality  of m ind ав w ell as of vision. W hen  
one stands upou a bridge betw een two  
c ities , one sees both before and behind, and 
there is  ligh t and shade on either b an k .J

She turned upon m e a piercing look, aud  
for an in stan t the m ystic  veil, whioh sep 
arated her inner life  from  the world w ith 
out, seem ed to fa ll apart, aud I thought I 
could see a glim pse w ith in  of charred and 
blackened ruins, w ith  a sw ift and troubled  
stream , star lit aud tortuous, hurrying  
through their m idst. In  a m om en t the  
veil had dropped, and her face w as averted ; 
and I heard, as it  were, the fa in t cry of 
nuns’ voices chanting the Miserere, and the  
sudden snapping of a v io lin  string in  a 
great orchestra.

W e had em erged from  th e shrubbery on 
to th e sunny  law n. A  group of lad ies and 
gentlem en stood at a lit tle  distance. My 
host and another gentlem an had evidently  
ju st returned from  riding. T he la tter  d is
engaged h im self from  his com panions, and 
advanced tow ards us. I t  w as Mrs. Fre- 
m aine’s husband. H e w as a man of barely  
fifty , tall, w ell knit, dark, aud extrem ely  
handsom e. N everth eless, h is  beauty was 
of a kind w hich gave m e no pleasure.

“ T his gentlem an ,” said M rs. Frem aine, 
after effecting an introduction betw een us, 
and adverting to the subject of conversa
tion as we sa t a t tea  under th e  e lm s— 
“ th is  gentlem an w ill arouse your envy. 
H e has been even a greater traveller than  
yourself, and ѳеетв  to have v isited  every  
part of the globe.”

“ D eligh tfu l !” said Mr. F rem ain e sm il
ing. “ N o doubt, віг, you  have had no tie  
to encum ber you. I  have a lw ays had a 
lad y—and a young lady to b oot—to take  
care of, and have never been able to  risk  
m y health  am ong the E squim aux, or m y  
life  am ong the Patagonians. I have alw ays  
been com pelled to pursue only  beaten  
tracks, but I dare say  you have had n oth 
ing to deter you from  greater enterprise .”

“ N o ,” I replied, briefly, for I  thought 
his m anner both frivolous and ungallaut.
“ To m y sorrow I have been alw ays perfect
ly  c lear.”

“ You are right,” said Mr F rem ain e.
“ I t  has been m y greatest privilege th a t I 
have lived  m y w hole life under the influ
ence of w om en. M en cannot atta in  to  the  
height of wom anhood, but n ext b est to  be
ing a wom an ів to be influenced by wom en. 
T he goodness of these dear w om en is  in 
im itable. T o vie w ith  th eir  cap acity  for 
rectitude, their love of in tegrity , their pas- 
віоп for v irtue, is  im possible. To be a 
wom an is to  be an angel, aud it  is th e angel 
in  w om an th a t prohibits th e fiend in 
m an.”

I did not know, nor could I  guess from  
his w ife’s unm oved exterior, w hether he 
spoke m ockingly or iu earnest, but as h e  
turned h is powerful and glitterin g eye upon 
m e,I m isdoubted hie sincerity. N either Mrs.

A  D R O P .

A  D e t r o i t  P a i n t e r  S u s p e n d e d  i n  I V l i d - A i r  
І Л к е  M a h o m e t ’s  C o f f i n .

A D etro it despatch say в : One of the 
m ost rem arkable escapes from  a terrible  
death w as w itn essed  by th e people who 
chanced on W ednesday afternoon to be in  
th e v ic in ity  of th e new  Campan building, 
w hen E . H . F loyd  fe ll from  th e roof of th at 
s ix -B torey  edifice. F loyd  is  a p a i n te r ,  and 
during the day had been a t work on the  
roof of the building. About 5 o ’clock he 
had occasion to change h is position , and 
was descending the ladder, the foot of w hich  
rested in  a gutter near the ledge of the roof, 
when it  tipped baok, and in an in stan t h e  
w as shooting down toward th e ground, 
about 100 fee t below. F a llin g  a d is
tance of nearly  75 feet, he struok  
th e netw ork of th e  telephone w ires 
th a t stretch  across th e  street. Several 
wires snapped w ith  th e w eight of h is  body, 
and he fe ll again, but reached for the other  
w ires aud secured h im self for som e tim e. 
I t w as thought he could not retain  h is  
position , as th e  w ires swayed so greatly. 
H e sw ung out toward G riswold street 
several tim es to a great distance, and it 
seem ed to onlookers u tterly  im possib le for 
him  to retain h is  grip of tbe w ires. H is  
coolness of head and great strength served  
him  w ell, aud he m anaged to get such a 
hold of the wires th at he m aintained hie 
position till ladders and a  rope were  
brought, by w hich he reached terra firm a. 
To a reporter he stated  tb at iu falling he 
made several som ersaults after leaving the  
ladder, and was perfectly  conscious of the  
part he w as taking in  one of th e m ost 
rem arkable acrobatic feats on record. He  
fell on h is back and com plained of feeling  
considerably hurt by the w ires, but 
returned to h is work on the roof.

Р О І А Ш Ѵ Е О  D K I N K N .

T w o  S t .  K f g i s  I n d i a n s  « S v e n  P o b o u r d
J L i q u o r  O n e  D e u i l  a n d  t h e  0 ? l i e r
D y i n g *

A Cornwall despatch says : Two Indians  
nam ed W h ite  and Laran, of th e Indian  
village of St. R egis, situated  on tb e St. 
Law rence R iver five m iles below  th is  place, 
were poisoned on M onday by liquor that 
had been m ixed w ith  strychnine. A  w hite  
citizen  by the nam e of Sawyer, who had  
business at Hogansburg, a village on the  
A m erican shore, w as com m issioned by the 
Indians to procure th em  som e liquor. 
T h is  he did, aud a lit tle  more ; after pur
chasing th e liquor he proceeded to a drug 
store, where he bought воше strychnine, 
w hich he m ixed  w ith  th e liquor and gn,ve it 
to th e  Indians. W hite partook freely of tbe  
liquor, and died shortly afterw ards ; Laran  
is  now lying in a critical condition. Saw yer  
has le ft for parts unknown.

Frem aine nor I m ade any reply, and, after  
a pause of a few  seconds, he w ent on 
speaking, changing th e  topic w ith  great 
ease.

“ A s I was m aking a short detour w hile  
our friend m ade a call, upon Ьиѳіпевв, I 
cam e upon a little  sceue whioh interested  
m e,” he said . “ You would have been con
strained to tears, M eliceut. T here w as a 
churchyard ly in g warm  in the sunshine, 
w ith  a knot of villagers round a grave, and 
an old clergym an reading th e service. 
Children were there in  p lenty , and som e of 
them  wore pink frocks, w hich lent color to 
the picture. A  pretty young lady stood by 
the m ossy w all outside, w ith  m oist eyes, 
and a great profusion of honeysuckle and 
dog roses in her hand. I asked her wbo  
waB being buried, and she said , w ith  uncon
ventional s im plicity , ‘ I t  is  little  Nanoy. 
She w as but n ine years old— th e only  child  
of her m other, and she is a  w idow.’ ”

H e spoke picturesquely, but I  thought 
aim ed a t effect, and m y heart was not 
touched. '

Poor w om au !” said  Mrs. F rem aine, 
softly . “ B u t little  N ancy is spared m uch  
pain and grief. A daisy plucked before the  
horse-hoofs have trodden it down ! A  
stream let dried up before it has reaohed 
the sa lt and bitter веа Г’

And she has lost incalculable joys and 
pleasures,” said Mr. Frem aina. “ In her  
grave lies  a bride whom  цо .bridegroom  
will ever woo or w in 1 In ber grave lies  
a m other w hose lips no son w ill eVer k is s l” 

There is  an unnaturalness in  death  
strik ing down th e young whioh we cannot 
get over, though it  is as com m on as for 
fruit-buds to be nipped by spring fro sts ,” 
Baid I.

I th ink  it  is an unnaturalness w hich  
is not only  easily  got over, but whioh one 
w elcom es,” said Mrs. Frem aiue. “ T here  
are m any th ings worse than death .”

And pray, w hat can ba worse th an  
death  ?” asked her husband, half contem p t
uously.

“ U nfu lfilled  longings,” she said , qu ietly . 
T he certain ty  of death makes* lifb to ler

ab le .”
I m arvelled. She seem ed *Vay wardly—  

alm ost ch ild ish ly— resolved to contradict 
all th at she had recently said to Tue. W as  
she w ilfu lly  caprioious? or had she indeed  
a rare and painful du ality?  T hen I ;c o n 
jectured th at she herself stood half-w ay  
upon a bridge, and I  w ondered w hat sad  
m em ories, w hat terrible possib ilities, lay  
behind her and before.

Mr. F rem aine shrugged h is shoulders. 
You wom en are as inscrutable as you are 

good,” he said. “ B u t, m y sw eet M elicent, ; 
so long as D eath  is  not your bridegroom , I 
am  thankfu l th at he can m ake ex isten ce  
pleasant to you.”

H e вроке ligh tly , and I  noticed th a t she 
raised her eyes to his, and looked w istfu lly  
at him , w ith  an expression w hich w as  
neither love nor hate, but w hich seem ed to 
be apologetic and dutifu l. A s th is  expres
sion subsided it  seem s to m e as if again the 
veil w bich concealed her soul w as m om en
tarily  w ithdraw n, and I  caught ohce m ore 
th a t glim pse of th e troubled river and th e  
sm oke blackened rum s, th e n  th e vision  
w as gone, and again I  f aucied I  heard the  
dreary chanting of nuns-î r** w&çt it  th e wail 
of M arsyas falling backwards, defeated and 
hopeleBB ?

T he rest of th e party now joined us, and 
after a lit tle  desultory chat, I took m y  
departure. U rged by I  know not w hat 
im pulse, I sa id , as I held Mrs. F rem ain e’s 
hand, “ I  hope I m ay have th e pleasure of 
m eeting you again soon.”

“ I hope so too ,” she said, so ftly , as we 
stood a little  apart. “ B u t you w ill not 
forget th a t I  am  an en igm a?” she added, 
sm iling fa in tly .

( T o  b e  c o n t in u e d . )

M E E R Î E ,  M E R R I E  M A Y .

O r E x p e r i e n c e  o f  t l i e  
T h . i s  M o n t h . .

M a n y

E l a i l  l , i k e  « r a p e * ! «  e l .

A B elton , Техав, telegram  says : On th e
outskirts of th e recent tornado hail fell 
like ehowerB of grapeshot. Som e hailstones 
were five inches in  d iam eter. Much stock  
w as killed, A  fam ily  of seven persons took 
refuge in a cellar  in  tim e to escape being  
carried аѵЯу w ith  th e house, w hich w as  
lifted  bodily, carried 400 yards, and dashed  
to  pieces.

T H E  R A ID  O F T H E  T R U C K M E N .
A  pale-faced w om an sa t on th e end of 

a trunk in  an uptow n house th is  m orning.
She had a tow el tied  around her head  

and a look of un utterable w oe in  her faoe.
H er husband had le ft  her but an hour 

before, fleeing from  th e w rath to com e— 
th e arrival of the m an w ho w as tô  move  
them .

Around her were her L ares and Penates, 
wrapped up in  new spapers or p ieces of 
carpet, and her children w ere sittin g  on th e  
bare floor p iaying.jacks w ith  her best cuff 
buttons.

A truck drove up to the house and three 
m en stood a t th e front door.

I t  w as th e ow ner of the im posing M ay  
equipage, w ith h is  tw o assistan ts.

A fter a short parley the Bad-faced hou se
w ife  surrendered tb e house to th em .

From  th at m om ent th e truckm an ceased  
to exist.

T he Man becam e a Thing. W i‘h  sh irt 
sleeve rolled back on th e brawny arm  and  
the face hidden by th e hideous sm ile  w hich  
our civ ilization  provides to  conceal the real 
in ten tion  of th e m over, preceded by th e  
trem bling housew ife and followed in  deadly  
в і і е п с е  by th e tw o a ssistan ts, I t  w as taken  
upstairs,

W ith in  a cosey parlor and beneath the  
chandelier th a t dangled from  th e ceiling, 
I t  was placed.

T he prayers and instruction s of the lady  
of th e house to be very careful grew more 
fervent and em phatic, and th e faces of the  
little  children who clung to her sk irts  
grew paler.

I t  gave no sign.
Suddenly, and apparently w ith  u n in ten d 

ed haste, th is  T hing th at had been a M an, . 
th at had furniture and dom estic u ten sils  at 
hom e,that liked to have bright th ings around  
him  and a w ell kept and cheerfu l place 
to return to after the labor of th e day—  
suddenly I t  broke loose.

I t  darted in to  a corner and began to pile  
th e furniture up as if  I t  were constructing  
a funeral pyre.

V ases, pictures, carpets, tables, ohairs 
becam e an ind istinguishab le m ass in the 
hands of th is  raging, destructive T hing, 
th a t but th is  m orning w as a M an.

T he fam ily  shrank back in  terror as I t  
w ent w hirling around like a bob tailed  steer  
in  fly tim e.

T h en  cam e trem endous convulsions as 
tbe carpet w as yanked up from  th e floor, 
and the T hing th a t had been a Man heaved  
and tossed  and straightened out and  
heave;d and tossed again u n til th e air w as 
filled-with du st and th e leg of th e sofa w as 
driven through a fam ily  portrait. B y  and  
by, after such fearfu l contortions as cannot 
be described, I t  tore up th e  la st strip  of 
carpet and sen t th e clock flying from  the  
m antel like a catapu lt.

T he lad y  of th e house could endure no  
more and she fled to th e front basem ent, 
and, s inking on a roll of oilcloth , bu rstin io -  
tears.

T o-night w hen she is enthroned in  her  
new  house there w ill be m any a grievous 
rent and tear in  the curtains and bed
clothes, and d ilapidated chairs and tables, 
headless s ta tu ettes  and crushed clocks w ill 
m ark th e trail of th e truckm an from  street 
to  street.

And y e t one poet has th e h eartlessness  
to  sing :

A s  i t  fo i l  u p o n  a  d a y
I n . t h e  m e r r y  m o n t h  o f  M a y ,
S i t t i n g  i u  a  p l e a s a n t  s h a d e  
W h i c h  a  g r o v e  o f  m y r t l e s  m a d e .

A nother M ephietophelian rhym ester  
warbles :

S w e e t  M a y  h a t h  c o m e  t o  l o v e  u s ,
F lo w e r s ,  t r e e s ,  t h e i r  b l o s s o m s  d o n  ;

A n d  t h r o u g h  t h e  b l u e  h e a v e n s  a b o v e  u s  
T h e  v e r y  c lo u d s  m o v e  o n .

T he w ail of the d isp irited  housew ife  
гіеѳв to th e heavens :

“ W onder w hat husband w ill say  w hen  
be gets hom e to-n ight ?”

T i f i E  F I S ІѴI  A N  W A 1 ’€ H  I N  J L O N D O N .

E x t r a o r d i n a r y  Л Ѵ а іе І і і і і І п е м я  o f  f i x ;  L a w  
O f f i c e r s *

( P h i l a d e l p h i a  T e l e g r a p h ’s  L o n d o n  L e t t e r . )

T he vigilance of the police ju st now  in  
London is  extraordinary. I  am  told, and  
can qu ite believe, th a t there are nearly  as 
m any m en on guard in  plain  c lo th es as in  
uniform . Their еуев are everyw here, and  
a good deal of inconvenien ce to perfectly  
respectable people, guileless of conspiracies  
to  blow up anything, is  natura lly  th e  
result. T he other n igh t at Broad S treet  
Station , I  happened to be carrying tw o  
sm all leather bags. B eing  encum bered  
also .w ith  a handful of papers and an 
um brella, I  had to put m y load down w hile  
unbuttoning m y coat to take out and con
su lt a pocket tim e-tab le . A s th e  hour w as  
late few  people were about, and th e railw ay  
com pany, on econom ical thoughts in ten t, 
had turned th e gas down to th a t point 
whioh ju st serves to “ m ake darkness 
visib le .” K now ing th e dexter ity  of L on 
don sneak-th ieves, before p u ttin g m y  bags 
down I  glanced around very cau tiou sly  to  
see th at no prow lers w ere about. N o t a 
soul appeared visib le  w ith in  50 feet, but 
hardly had m y hand relinquished m y pro
perty before a firm  hand was la id  on m y  
arm , and its  ow ner, a w ell-kn it, m usoular  
man, asked m e who I  w as. N o t realizing  
the situation  for the m om ent, I angrily  d e 
m anded w hat h e w anted , at the sam e tim e  
attem pting to w rench m yself free. A nother  
m an w as at m y  side d irectly , w hose grab 
w as so professional th a t I  w as reassured.
“ W e'want to.know  w h at you have in  those  
bags,” w as th e  dem and. A  ligh t dawned  
upon m e and I  burst out laugh ing a t th e  
idea  of being taken for a “ D y n am iter,” and 
bid th em  look for th em selves. T w o m in 
utes sufficed for a n eat aud thorough but 
polite exam ination . N oth ing m ore danger
ous to the public peace than a few  books 
being found, th e d etectives apologized and 
le ft  m e, feeling  m uch am used a t the in 
cident. T he whole affair did not take five 
m in utes. I t  is  one of всогев of sim ilar  
ca-cs w hich  go to show  th e  eager vigilance  
of the police a t th e present tim e.

E n th u sia stic  P rofessor of P h ysics , d is
cussing tb e organic kingdom s : “ N ow , if  I
should sh u t m y  eyes— so—and drop m y  
head—so —and should not m ove, you would 
say I w as a clod ! B u t I  m ove, I  leap, I  
run : th en  w h at w ould you call m e ?” 
Voice from th e  rear : “ A  clod-hopper.” 
C lass ia d ism issed ,

A debating club la te ly  discussed the 
question— “ W hether a rooster’s  knowledge 
of daybreak is th e resu lt of observation or 
ine.tinct.”

A  tar spring sim ilar to th ose on the  
A rihabaeca ex ists  on the R ed D eer R iver  
near T a il Creek. A coal seam  in th e bank  
of th e river has been burned out, and below  
th is  burned out place, at the w ater’s  edge, 
th e  tar oozes out of th e  bank.

H O U S E H O L D  D Ë V O Ü A T I O M .

H o w  t h e  H o m e  M a y  b e  IV Ia d e  B e a u t i 
f u l  — J P i c t u r e e q u e  D e sig n s  A r t i s t i c
K ffe cU ) S t  c u r e d  a t  a  T r i f l i n g  t o s t .

C ottage like hom es artistica lly  adorned 
are o ften  lar  m ore in v itin g  th an the im 
posing abodes of th e favorites of fortune. 
T he un preten tiously  decorated hom e is  
w onderfully captivating, and hum an nature  
basking in  th is  charm ed circle of dain ty  
loveliness receives a beneficial polish . W ho  
th a t loves poetry would exchange th e  sw eet 
sim p licity  and dain ty  beauty  of th e cottage  
hom e for th e im posing grandeur of th e  
sta te ly  m ansion , w ith  its  lo fty  ceilings, 
ponderous doors, im m en se h a ils, grand  
sta irw ay  and a m u ltitu de of decoratione, 
perfectly  bew ildering in  th eir  dazzling  
splendors. Strange ав it m ay appear to  the  
unthinking, a profusion o f a rtistic  effects  
is  ch illing  and sa tie ty  is  experienced, a 
m ost Oppressive sen sation . A  m u ltip licity  
of m agnificent productions, collectively  
view ed, repels ; th e picture excites wonder
m ent its  m agnitude alone w ill create  
surpri&e. And y e t th is  costly  abundance is  
not at all inspiring ; e levation  of thought 
can scarcely  be derived from  it. T here  
poor hum an nature is  a p t to  be affected by 
envy and odious com parison.

DOMESTIC ART. \'fc '
B ea u ty  has beoom e so general o f late, 

appearing in  som e w ay ш  alm ost every
th ing m anufactured, there rem ains no  
longer an excuse tor an absence of pretty  
effects in  th e hom es of th e hum ble. Of 
course grim  poverty shuts out th e s ligh test 
attem p t to beautify its  surroundings, but in  
hom es w here there is  any com fort th ere is 
generally to  be seen som e sort of ornam ent 
on th e m an telp iece, a tid y  or tw o, pillow  
sham s and w hite  cu r ta ils  looped back w ith  
ribbon bows, disclosing a few  pots of flowers. 
T he children of th e households gather at 
the ward schools a great deal of art in form a
tion . T he needlew ork of to-day surpasses  
in beauty of form  and lib era lity  of detail 
the em broideries of “ ye olden tim e,” and  
the fac ilit ies  in  th e execution  of hom e 
decorations have been and are daily  so 
agreeably im proved and increased tb a t it  is, 
indeed, a deligh tfu l pastim e for ladies and 
girls to  engage in  th ose artistic  pursuits, 
the resu lts of w hioh adorn our hom es so 
charm ingly, and are absolu tely  educators 
of reficem en t and prom oters of sen sib ility .

ТПЕ “ ART CRAZE.”
W hat is term ed th e “ art craze ” has cer

ta in ly  brought about a m arvellous change 
in  th e hom e eirole. T he w heels of fancy  
ind ustries have been Bet in  m otion in  the  
cause of art and a m ultitude of hom e decora
tion s have been invented . M anufacturers 
have caught th is  sp irit of household adorn
ing and a host of lovely  th in gs have Ьеец 
brought out. A ppliqued flow ers and figures 
of all sorts of birds, in sects, rep tiles  and  
quaint im ages are sold a t extraord inarily  
low  prices. S ilk  and w orsted em broidery, 
all ready to apply on p lu sh ,velvet or brocade 
beads iu  a ll colors ; gold and silver  cards 
and num erous other beautifu l articles for 
fancy work are sold very reasonably. H ow  
in th e world th e “ strong-m inded ” wom en, 
advocating tb e adoption of m asculine pur
su its , viv isection , d issection ,' ba llo t m an
oeuvring, etc ., can see their argum ent over
shadow ed by parlor-like industrieB for 
beautify ing th e hom e and not cry out w ith  
a loud voice against such (to them ) 
pusillanim ous labors, is  surprising. Indeed  
th ey  have already stigm atized  bric-a-brac 
as rubbish. H ow ever, dom estic art is  daily  
increasing, and th ese  hom e ind ustries give  
color to тапз^ households w here econom y  
is  a ch ief study. P r e tty  decorations are 
not necessarily  expensive, w hile  their pre
sence graces th e various room s in  th e  m ost 
pleasing m anner, sending out a sunny effect 
th a t g ives a glow  to everyday life.

LET ArrROrRIATENESS RULE.
To be sure one m ust not forget th a t appro

priateness should be th e rule in  art decora
tion s, T h is is  not only  true in  the  
correctness of designs and th e  naturalness  
of th eir  execution , but it app lies to  the  
fitness of the adornm ents. H andsom ely  
em broidered soÇa cushions, p lush picture  
fram es, m an tle lam brequins, fin ished off 
w ith  fringe or lace, to produce a harm onious 
effect, m u st have correnponding surround
ings. B u t there is  no reason w h y a sim ple  
hom e cannot have p retty  m ats m ade of 
braided rags ; cheese c lo th  curtains, s ix  
cen ts per yard, n ea tly  edged w ith  lace and  
looped back w ith  bright b its of ribbon, 
sta,nd “ sp lashens ” of coarse c lo th  n icely  
finished w ith  a row of cotton  fringe. In  
th e hom es of th e th rifty , door panels 
appropriately pain ted, give an ind escriba
ble r ichness to  th e beauty of th e w hole. 
T his art decoration does not en ta il a great 
outlay  of m oney w hen executed by the  
ladiee of th e household . D ilig en t work is, 
how ever, m an ifest. M any very artistic  
ideas can be portrayed in  panel decora
tion . A  design of w onderful effect is  com 
posed of two shaded purple irises crossing  
ев-ch other, and interm ingled  w ith  the  
leaves is a sm all spray of convolvulus. 
A nother rioh design is a long sprig of apple 
blossom s w ith  tw o hum m ing birds hover
ing near. E m broidered panels are very  
handsom e. P lu sh  lam brequins for tho 
m an tel p iece are adorned w ith  chenille  
work. Cretonne-lam brequins, edged w ith  
lace, are lovely  and very cheap.

THE 8ILLY SIDE.
Of course there are m an y s illy  th ings  

done iu  th e effort to  secure a rtistic  effects. 
D ado creations are som etim es ridiculous
sham s. One e n th u siastic  w om an read
about th e dado, and on ly  learned th a t the  
w alls w ere in  som e w ay  adorned by th is  
sort of art production, but for th e life of 
her she could not conceive w hat a da.do
really  w as. She inquired and w as
inform ed th a t a dado consisted  of anyth ing  
p retty  tacked to  th e w all. A  few  days  
after her parlor looked like a  bazaar w ith  
all the fan cy goods fastened  to th e  w alls.
A  lady hu ntin g after  ceram ic ornam ents, 
w ho w as rich y e t  close w ith  m oney, w as  
ind ignant a t the price asked for a pair of 
sm all bisque figures, and selected  a pair of 
china ornam ents instead , excla im in g  in  a 
trium phant m anner, “ T h ese  are sw eetly  
p retty—good enough for any la d y ’s parlor.”

INEXPENSIVE DECORATIONS.
M any handsom e decorations are m anipu

late d from  scraps of fine dress goods. 
Industrious fingers, guided by  a rtistic  taste, 
w ill shape out leaves, buds and blossom s, 
also add devices from  b its  of flannel, wool 
su itin gs and cloth , and buttonhole th e sam e  
to baize or any goods su itab le  for table- 
covers, and th e effect is  very  beautifu l. 
T he decoration of ch ina and unglazed pot
tery  is  a charm ing occupation . C om pleted  
sets  are som etim es adorned in  a sty le  to  
m atch th e  fin ish ings of th e  din ing room . 
P erchance th e  tea  set is  in  b lue, crim son  
and gold, shades th a t predom in ate in  the  
carpet, upholstery  and w all paper. Indian, 
P ersian  and E gyp tian  pattern s are copied  
as edgings upon d essert sets, having som e  
unique figure in  th e  cen tre. T he P a lissy  
w ave tin ts , in ten se b lue and v io let, are very  
attractive as backgrounds to floral and other  
designs pain ted  in  n atu ra l colors, such as

w ild  azalias, a trailing  branch of b lackber
ries w ith  leaves, and delioate arabesque  
figures w ith  hair lin es encircling their  
outer edges. Æ sop ’s fables are o ften  retold  
in  p ictoria l scenes on chintt sets  and  
plaques. H om e art appears to have no 
lim it, and th ese  fancy industries have a 
firm footing even in  th e abodes of the  
w ealthy.

T H E  O U I S E N ’SI B I U Ï U D A V .

W h a t  a  R u f l a l o  P a p e r  T h i n k s  o f  t h e  
N e w  Y o r k  A l d e r m e n .

A  B uffalo despatch says : T he Commercial 
Advertiser, referring to th e fact th a t th e  
N ew  York alderm en have passed a resolu
tion requesting th e trustees of th e E a st  
R iver -bridge to change the date for the 
opening of th a t great work from  M ay 24th 
to M ay 30fcb, on the extraordinary ground 
th at the tim e first appointed happens to be 
the birthday of th e  Queen of E ngland , says :
“ There is  som ething pecu liarly  exasp er
ating in th is  insolent dem and th a t one day  
in th e calendar th a ll be pu t under a ban 
and publicly declared a dies non , because  
th e ruler of a certain foreign country h ap 
pened to be born on th a t day. W hat is 
Q ueen V ictor ia ’s birthday to th e people of 
N ew  York and B rooklyn one w ay  
or another ? W hat if  it  happened to be 
th e birthday of Jefferson D avis or B ened ict 
Arnold, or any other m an or wom an living  
or dead? T he alderm anicp rotest is  singu
larly  stupid  as w ell as im pudent, but its  
anim us is  unm istakable. T he m ajority of 
the alderm en are, as usual, of Irish  race, 
and th ey  have le t their A nglophobia run 
aw ay w ith  their com m on Bense. T hey  
в е е т  to be Irishm en  first, and on ly  in c i
d entally  Am ericans, whioh is not a tenable 
ooBition for an A m erican citizen  to oocupy. 
The fact th a t th e  change of date on the  
grounds alleged would be an uncalled-for 
in su lt to  th e ruler in  question would be 
reason enough for refusing to com ply w ith  
it . Tow ards Queen V ictoria  personally the 
A m erican people have a lw ays cherished  
th e k indest feelings, and on m ore than one 
occasion -  notably during th e c ivil war and  
at th e tim e of P resid en t G arfield’s death  
— she m an ifested  her good-will tow ards 
them  in  a not-to-be-forgotten m an ner.”

JLATf£ N O K IH U E IH T  N E W S ,

O d d  A c c i d e n t  t o  a  X S o d y  o f  E n d i a n * — 
— H o m e  B i s ;  F a r m i n g  —  T a r  ^ р і і и х м  
D i M C o v e r e d .

M aple sugar m aking near Selk irk  has 
been going on active ly  th is  spring, and con 
siderable qu antities have been boiled down.

M iss M cD iarm id, of Sparta, O nt., has  
been appointed teacher in the third depart
m en t of Brandon P ublic School, at a salary  
of $500 a year,

G as w as struck la te ly  in a w ell six  m iles  
w est of W olseiey , near R egina. T he well- 
digger w as suffocated. H is  body w as not 
recovered a t la st accounts.

I t  m ay be som e satisfaction  to E m er- 
вопіапв, w ho are now  obliged to  pay 20 
cen ts per pound for beefsteak, th a t in  
B randon th e prica of th at luxury із  25 
cen ts per pound.

Col. Syk es is  now  b u sily  engaged in  pre
paring tor operations on h is vast farm  of 
s ix ty  section s near Q u’A ppelle. Н ів steam  
plough, capable of breaking 90 acres per 
day, w ill arrive next week.

A  telegram  from  M oose Jaw  reports th at 
the train w hich  started  from  M aple Creek  
on T uesd ay n ight w ith  300 of C hief Pie-a- 
pot’s band of Indians, w b ich  are being  
transported to th e r<S3.rve a t Q u’A ppelle, 
ran off th e track, dum ping th e Ind ian s in  
th e ditch . M ost of th e  Ind ian s started  to  
w alk hom e to end of track. T hey  declare  
th a t if  the G overnm ent w ish  to transport 
th em  to Qu’A ppelle, th e Indian  D ep a rt
m ent m u st supply th em  w ith  carts, as th ey  
have had enough of railroads.

A  W innipeg despatoh s a y s :  Civic m at
tere here are in a perfect jum ble. G eneral 
Roseer, w ho w as appointed a Bhort tim e  
ago c ity  engineer, has by by-law , for re
consideration, been superseded by one 
W aséel. T he M ayor has vetoed th e action  
of th e  C ouncil as illegal, and th us m atters  
stan d . I t  is rum ored th a t application w ill 
be m ade at th e approaching m eeting of the  
L egislature to  d issolve th e  Council. B u s i
ness is  ham pered every w eek by in ternal 
dissension  am ong th e  alderm en.

P articu lars of th e  ra ilw ay  accident w est 
of M oose Jaw  report th a t a few  Indians  
only  were seriously  injured, and one squaw  
m ortally . T he In d ian s are im bued w ith  
th e  idea th a t th e engineer w recked the  
train  purposely, and pursued and th rea t
ened to scalp h im , but were pacified through  
th e  in terpreters and resum ed th eir  journey.

T H E  B l M D L A i G H  F K A t A W .

T h e  A t h e i s t  M .  P .  n o t  A S I o w e d  t o  S w e a r .

A  London cablegram  says : In  th e
H ouse of Com m ons th e Speaker sta ted  
th a t a le tter  from  M r. Bradlau^h a n 
nounced h is in ten tion  at th e beginning  
of business yesterday to ask to bo per
m itted  to take th e  oath . T he Speaker 
asked the guidance of th e H ouse. There  
were loud cries for Mr. G ladstone, bu t he 
did not riso. S ir Stafford N orthcote  
stated  th a t he would propose th a t Mr. 
Bradlaugh be precluded from going through 
such form . Mr. G ladstone said he could  
raiee no objection to th e m otion , whioh 
under th e circum stances Sir Stafford  
Nort-hcote w as th e  proper person to m ake. 
On m otion of Mr. Labouchere it  wa3 
d ecid td  to hear Mr. Bradlaugh in h is  
ow n behalf. M r. B rad laugh said the  
H ouse last even ing rejected th e Affirm a
tion B ill, w hich  would enable h im  to  
take h is  seat. I t  w as now  his duty ю  
take th e oath . T he law  gave h im  a seat 
in  the H ouse, and in  th e nam e of th e law  
he dem anded it. H is  exclusion  w as an 
act of flagrant in iqu ity . N o act of h is  
justified the action  of th e  H ouse, w hich  
should declare th e  seat vacant, or pass a 
bill d isqualify ing him , x\s long ав he w as  
not d itqualified he could claim  h is  seat. 
Mr. L aboucbere opposed th e m otion  of 
Sir Stafford N orthcote . M r. G ladstone, 
in  m oving th e previous que4tibn, ann ounc
ed th a t he would vote w ith  Mr, Labou- 
chere againBt th e m otion. T he m otion  
carried by  271 to 1G5. Mr. B rad laugh  
again addressed th e ІІоивѳ, arguing in  
favor of hia c laim  to th e seat. A fter  
speaking half an hour he returned to h is  
usual sea t below th e bar and th e subject 
dropped.

A  N e w s b o y ’s  C r i m e .

A  London new sboy has been sentenced  
to  a m onth’s im p risonm en t for pushing  
business by crying out “ H orrible A ssassinr- 
tion  of th e M arquis of L orn e,” and for 
resisting th e police. T he prisoner pleaded  
th a t he only  shouted “ A ttem pted A ssassi
nation  of th e M arquis of Lorne ” and th at 
w as w hat w as sta ted  in the paper he w as  
selling. T here is  no doubt th a t som ebody  
ought to have had a m on th ’s hard labor, 
but we are not so sure it  w as th e new sboy, 
and he w as во d isgusted th a t he told Sir 
R obert Carden, th e m agistrate, th a t the  
n ext tim e he was sen tenced  to a m on th’s 
im prisonm ent it  would be for som ething. 
T hey kept th a t horrible a ttem p t pretty  
quiet at O ttawa.

B r i g h t ’s  D i s e f l îÉ e ,  D i a b e t e s

B ew are of th e stu ff th a t pretends to  oure 
th ese d iseases or other .serious Kidney, 
U rinary or L iver D iseases, as th ey  only  
relieve for a tim e and m akes you ten tim es  
worse afterw ards, but rely so lely  on H op  
B itters, th e  only  rem edy th at w ill surely  
and perm anently  cure you. I t  destroys  
and rem oves th e cause of disease so ’effectu- 
ally  th a t it  never returns.

B read is  th e grub th a t m akes th e butter-
fly-

Ranavalom anjaka, Q ueen o f M adagascar, 
is  said to spend h a lt an hour or an hour 
regularly every m orning in prayer and 
reading th e  B ib le .


