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A ûSGANTIO SWINDLE.
A  N u m b e  r  o f T o r o n t o  B a n k e  “ L c t * i a  ”

l o r  I B m v y  A m o u n t s - O u t w ’H in g  »l*e
T e l le r s .

For som e tim o T oronto bas enjoyed aa  
im m u n ity  Crom sw ind lers c f any kind, Ыа" 
th e  lu ll w as only  th a t beforo the tempebt, 
I t  has com e w ith  a rush, and $15,000 haa 
gone in  th e  hands ot a few  eharp swindler». 
T h e banks w ere m ade th e  v ic tim s of the  
“ d ea l,” and have lost very h eavily  on if-. 
T hose w hich  suffered are the agencies cf 
th e Federal, Quebec and B an k  of Com 
m erce. Tw o eacapcd out of the general 
loss, and th ese, th e B anks of B ritish  N orth  
A m erica and M ontreal, on ly  by a deeper 
knowledge by th e  te llers than th e sw indlers 
bargained for. A bout ten  days ago a 
m an representing h im se lf as W alter  
Gardner, an A m erioan oattle  dealer, who  
intended to m ake T oronto tho location of 
his business., cam e in to  th e B ank of 
B ritish  N orth  A m erica  and presented a 
draft on tho L ondon branch for 1600. Пѳ 
had a properly drawn out draft, and  
although th e m anager could not doubt its  
genuinenesH he had a suspicion th a t all 
w as not ri^ht. So im pressed w as he w ith  
th is  belief th a t he gave orders for no 
deposits to be taken from  the now cus
tom er till further orders from  him . H e  
received confirm ation of th e genuineness 
of the signature in  a few  days, and Gard
ner drew h is  m oney. T h is w as all the  
transaction  he had w ith  th e  in stitu tion , 
w hich loües nothing. Пѳ n ex t turned h is  
atten tion  to th e B an k  of M ontreal’s branch 
here, and presented  to Mr. Crawford, 
tho accountant, a draft purporting to 
be from  th e head office on N ew  York 
for $5,500. H e aslred for th e m oney, and 
said th a t th e bank had h is signature for
warded from  M ontreal to  identify  him . 
Mr. Crawford asked h im  w hy, if he was 
com ing to Toronto, he brought a draft on 
N ew  York. H e also noticed th a t tbe  
signature sen t from  M ontreal f'T id en tifi
cation  of th e payee of a draft on London 
for $2,100 w as forwarded iu case he wanted  
to  cash th e London draft in Toronto. 
T aking th is  in to  consideration Mr. C raw 
ford becam e doubtful, and exam ined tho 
draft m oreclosoly . I t  had a nasty  appear
ance, and looked as if it  had been dried  
w ith a bad blotter. A s Mr. Crawford had 
w orked w ith  Mr. C layton he know h is  signa  
ture and could not recognize th is  as it  at 
all. H e decided to w ithhold  paym en t in 
th e  absence of tho m anager, and so settled  
th e a ttem p t a t sw indling. A  telegram  
from  M ontreal said th a t an ordor for a draft 
received in  th e interim  w as a forgery. 
T he F ederal B ank  w as n ext victim ized , 
and in opening an account G ardner depos
ited a draft issu ed  by th e Quebec B an k  at 
Three R ivers, on London, for $5,700. H e 
drew $4,000, loaving the rem ainder to h is  
oredit. Tho draft has since been found to  
be fa lse. In  doing th e sam e kind turn for 
th e B ank  of Commerça he deposited a 
bogus draft drawn by th e Quebec B ank  at 
T hree R ivers. I t  w as payable to h im self 
at sight. T he gentlem en w ith  w hom  the  
sw indler had dealings describe him  as a 
m an of m edium  height, w earing dark 
olothes, s ilk  hat, lower part of th e  face 
clean shaved, w ith  a slight m oustache. 
H e w as cf a very respectable appearance, 
had a shrew d look, and cunning looking 
eyes. H e told all th a t he w as dealing in 
horses, and paid $2,500 for one pair in  L on
don.—M ail.

T he Toronto banks concerned in  the 
Bwindle by the m an Gardner w ill suffer to 
the ex ten t of $1G,000, w hich has beeu pret ty  
even ly  divided am ongst the three. A 
young man nam ed D ean , who was a clerk 
in  th e em ploy of th e sw indlers, ваув he got 
th e  situation  through an advertisem ent, 
and worked in their officr a t 28 F ron t street 
east. A  large reward has been offered for 
th e detection  of th e scoundrels. There  
seem s to have been an accom plice in the 
person of a m an nam ed Conrad W ilkinson. 
G ardner is about 35 years of age, 5£ fee t in 
height, dark com plexion , s lim ly  built, dark 
side w hiskers and m oustache, and dresees 
in  black clothes and a plug hat. W ilkinson  
is  about 21 years of age, 6£ fee t in  height, 
slim , and of fair com plexion, w ith  a clean 
shaven face. I t  is  thought th a t both m en  
have le ft Toronto, and yesterday descrip
tion s of them  wero telegraphed a ll over the  
D om in ion .

A  G H A S T L Y  F I N D .

D ie c o v r r y  o f  th e  R e m a i n s  o l  a n  O ld  S t .  
C a t h a r i n e s  K e n ii le n t .

A  last (F riday) n igh t’s S t. C atharines 
despatch says : F or several da} s past the  
residents in  th e v ic in ity  of th e  store la te ly  

b y E .& C .  G urney, on bfc. Pau l
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Л  K O ( l l . l n T I C  S T O « Y .

F io « U « g  o f  a  E îîiiiyhK  i-, L o a i ;  b o a t ,  i u  a n  
A s y ln tu .

A M ontreal despatch Bays : In  th e year  
1867 a m an nam ed Albert T urner w as 
em ployed in th e Grand Trunk R ailw ay  
offices here, and a t th at tim e had living in  
th e c ity  a w ife  and three children. T w o of 
th e la tter  wero boys and th e other a girl of 
only  2 years of age. A t th e close of th at 
year T urner’s w ife died. H is  father took  
charge of th e children, nnd T urner em igrat
ed to th e th en  rich gold fields of C alifornia. 
Turner’s father kept the children for в о т е  
years, but w hen th e girl w as 8 years of age 
she w as entrusted  to the care of a Mrs. 
B ousquet, of Craig street, who w as an aunt 
of th e girl. A fter a short tim e ohe w as  
sen t to  th e Providence Convent aud the 
aunt seem ed to have lost a ll in terest 
in  the child . A fter  th e child  had been in  
the convent a year she w as considered  
n o t only  to be of very weak in tellect, but 
to  have a tend en cy to i n s a n i ty ,  and, w as 
accordingly sen t to  the care of th e  nups at 
Longue P oin te  A sylum . In  1873, ^аЬег^ 
Turner returned to M ontreal from  'Cali
fornia and w en t in search of h is  ohîldren 
and found all but th e girl. Mrs. Bouequet 
w as dead and 1 1 0  one seem ed to know w hat 
had becom e of tho little  w aif. A  m onth or 
so ago T urner heard in c id en ta lly  t h a t  a 
Mrs. Grouix, an old w om an living on S t 
il rbain B tre e t, h a l  b e e n  very i n t im a te  w ith  
Mrs. B ousquet, and in  consequence he 
Bought her acquaintance. She, however, 
would give Mr. Turner no satisfaction , and  
he in despair, and of couree only  too 
anxiou s to get knowledge of whero b is long  
lost daughter w as, told  th e fa c ts  of the 
oase to deputy high constable Contant, 
w ho worked very hard to find out w hether  
or not the m issing girl w as in th e land of 
tho living. At length , after w eeks of the  
m ost laborious foork, th e discovery was 
m ade th a t she w as living at the Longue  
P oin te  A sylum . H ither Mr. C ontant and 
Mr. Turner w eut, and from  uum istakable  
prcofs the la tter  discovered h is  long lost 
daughter. T his only occurred yesterday, 
and th e father w as overjoyed to find her a 
m ost lovely girl of 18. She had 'noverb een  
insane, but had receiveä th e  m ost c ^ te î t f l  
education from  th e пипв.

« a S E A S E D  M E A T .

W h a t  th e  ( 'o M in g n o o d  P e o p l e  H a d  to  
JE a t .

A Collingwood despatch says : About two  
weeks ago a valuable steer belougiag to Mr. 
Janaes Irw in , a farm er liv in g  near É avonna, 
bees.me bloated to an enorm ous size, and  
appeared to suffer such agony th a t it  was  
killed. On cutting it  open it  w as found  
th at tho caul, or “ apron fa t ,” and the k id
ney suet wore putrified and th e  carcase  
gave out a m ost sicken ing sm ell. I t  w as at  
first decided to boil it  down to ta llow , but 
after several days £  Collingwood butcher  
visited  th e farm  aôd offered to  buy the  
hindquarters for $5. M r.‘ ïr w în ’s hired  
m an accepted the offer, and although Mr. 
Irw in h im self paid he would not undertake  
to sell the m eat for food for $1,000, the  
butcher brought it  to  CoUingwood, and it  
is  alleged sold it  to h is custom ers. N o  
action has beeu taken by th e authorities, 
and th e E nterprise , w hich unearthed the  
m atter, is very severe in  its lcr itio ism s cm 
tho police and the Mâybr, w hom  it  calls th e  
Czar of Collingwood.

street, have been considerably exercised  
over a very disagreeable Btench w hich pre
vailed in the neighborhood, and m any were 
th e  oonjeotures as to  its  origin. T h is  
Dooming it  becam e m ore and m ore apparent, 
and Mr. A. Grobb, in com pany w ith  M essrs. 
ф . L yn d , J. H aynes and J . H . W ood, dp- 
pi4ed on in stitu tin g  a search to discover its  
w hereabouts. Qn entering th e  prem ises  
over th e store th ey  were alm ost stifled  by  
th e stench, and on bursting open th e  door 
of one of the room s a m ost horrible sight 
m et th eir  gaze. On a bed in ono corner 
lay  an a lm ost unrecognizable corpse, 
presenting a terrible and sickening sight. 
On exam ination  th e  rem ains proved 
to  be those of Mr. N athan Paw ling, 
an old and w e ll known eitivsen of 
S t. C atharines, w ho m u st have died som e  
e ight or ten  days ago, and has віпсѳ lain in 
th e  position in  w hich  he was found. The  
deceased w as an unm arried m an and occu
pied  room s by h im self in  th e block. The  
authorities w ere notified and took charge of 
th e body. T he deceased has a brother, Mr. 
W m . P aw ling, trunk m aker, Ontario Btreet. 
A s he w as frequently absent from  th e c ity  
engaged in  peddling sew ing m ach in es and 
other articles, h is  non-appearanoe w as not 
lik ely  to attract attention . H e w as m ore
over som ew hat of a recluse and had no in 
tim ate  associates. A t one tim e he w as a 
schoolm aster. H e w as confined in  Toronto  
A sylum  for th e  Insan e for a tim e. H is  
death w as undoubtedly from  natural 
oauses. In  tho clothing of th e deceased 
w as found $25 in  m oney and a gold w atch  
and chain, and in  th e draw ers of a bureau 
a considerable qu antity  of jew ellery  and 
other articles. T he personal effects were 
taken in  oharge by th e coroner, D r. G ood
m an, who deem ed an inquest unnecessary  
and gave instruction s for th e in term ent of 
th e rem ains.

T H E  IJIAITIOIVJD M I N E S .

T t r r l b l e  ^ t a t e  o f  A f la i r s  a t  C lnpe t e l  n y  - 
F a i l l i ; « ',  S u it iiîf  nn«l ^ тп Ц р ох.

A  N ew  York despatch sa y s:  H . B .
Joseph, a passenger by th e barque L ee from  
Cape T ow n, gives a shocking account of the 
fa ilures in  the diam ond m ines of Cape 
C olony, incid en tal to  w hioh were ten  
su icides of leading m en caused by com m er
cia l depression. T he m ost terrible stories  
of starvation  com e from the copper region, 
esp ecia lly  from  th e neighborhood of the  
great M anam aculand m ines. Among the  
persons who com m itted  suicide w as Her- 
m and W iligoroot, w ho blew  out h is  brains. 
M ost of th e colonists are returning to  
E urope. T he sm allpox ep idem ic la st year 
in  th e  colony greatly dam aged its  bvisiness 
in terests, and th e supplem enting of th is  by 
lack  of rain and by th e diam ond sm ash had 
caused num erous business fa ilures, and 
E uropeans arriving at Cape Tow n find few  
pafe in vestm en ts for the щ опеу th ey  briug. 
I t  w ill take th e colony years to regain wbat 
it  has loBt in  recent m onths.

M ental p leasures nover cloy ; unlike  
th ose of the body they are increased by 
repetition , approved by reflection, and 
strengthened by enjoym ent.

 j u s t  t i e  loveliest spectacle in the
world is  a dude’s eyeglass.

— Good fellow , th e butcher. H e often  
gives us a good steer.

T h e  N e w  N i a g a r a  B r id g e .
T he first stone for the Am erioan pier of 

the new  Canada Southern bridge at Niagara  
F alla has been successfu lly  low ered to its  
plaoe. T he foundation is about 250 feet 
below th e top of th e fa lse  work, and a large 
num ber of officials of the road, civil 
engineers and others w ere present to w itness  
the even i. In  order to give th e  fa lse work 
aud derrick a fair '-test, the stone, whioh 
w eighed one and a quarter tons, was 
allow ed to descend at lightning speed to the 
distance of about 40 feet and th en  suddenly  
stopped by the brake above, th e experim ent 
being BucGesBful. T he stone w as then  
gradually lowered un til th e bottom  was 
reached. A nother stone w as im m ed iately  
low ered and th e strain  on th e work was 
terrific. W hen fin ished th e  stone work 
w ill bo 20x40 fee t in each p it and 60 feet 
high. T here are som e stones to be lowered 
w hich weigh four tons apiece, and th e dan
ger is  great, though no d isaster ів expected. 
Tho derrick is m anaged by a steam  engine, 
tracks are laid on top of th e fa lse  work, 
and a single stone is low ered about 30 feet 
from  the top of the bank to a car ; th e car 
is  then  pushed to th e frontr and th e B to n e  
lowered to tb e bottom.

J o h n  B r i g h t o n  t h e  C h a n n e l  T u n n e l .

“ There is  a supposition ,” said Mr. 
B right, “ I should have supposed it  was 
necessary to have gone to B ed lam  to 
discover any m an w ho could have en ter
tained it, thero is a supposition th a t w ith  
35,000,000 persons in Great B rita in  and 
Ireland, of whom  8,000,000 are grown m en, 
we could not defend a hole in th e earth  
not m ore than about tw en ty  fee t w ide.” 
Mr. B right also ridiculed the idea  of “ a 
great m ilitary  au th ority ,” th a t France  
would p.eud over boats and Beize th is end of 
tho tunnel, and then a t its  leisure tran s
port its  arm y through tho tunnel. H e 
advised h is  hoar.ers never to take the  
opinion of high m ilitary  authorities except 
in cases of actual war, and he believed that 
if we bad had a civilian of capacity  in  the  
harbor of A lexandria  on th e  11th 
of Ju ly  la st, there would have been 
no bom bardm ent, no burning of A lexan
dria, no slaughter of 3,000 or 4,000 lives, 
and the calam ity  would have followed that 
there would have been n ob od y  ennobled  
and no репвіопз given. I liö  own im pres
sion was th a t the Channel tunnel, if  it  were 
m ade, would be of enorm ous value to th is  
country, as it would be of great value to 
all Europe ; but far greater value to th is  
than^any other oountry, except, perhaps, 
Franco. In  conclusion, he said th a t he 
had loft h is colleagues because ho believed  
it  to  be h is  du ty . D u ty  made it  necessary  
he should leave an official position w ith  
dign ity  and em olum ent öonneoted w ith  it, 
but dignity and em olum ent, and all that 
office could give, w ere valueless unless  
aocompanied by th e belief th a t th ey  ^were 
held in consistence w ith  One’s du ty  in  the  
honest endeavor to eerve th e people who 
had giv^n him  and sh,own him  во m uch of 
their trust.— S t. James' Gazette.

A  S U I C I D E ’S  Ï Æ T T E R .

A  M a n  <*iv«s l i e a s o u s  1 e r  T a k i n g  Bfiis 
O w n  l i i î e —D is a p p o in t e d  in j j t h e  <3irl 
EBe I jo v e d —N o t JB e liev iu g  in  a  F u t u r e  
WSafe l i e  E s c a p e s  P r e s e n t  ITSiserj.

T he other day, a t D elh i, Iow a, a young  
m an who gave th e nam e of R ufus H . 
E aton shot h im self through th e  head. Ou 
th e body w as found a letter , w ith out dato 
or signature, in  w hich he said he w as a 
B altim orean. N othing can be learned of 
such a person, but th e nam e m ay have 
been an assum ed one. T he le tter  w as as 
follow s : “ I  am  going to taka m y own life, 
having m ade up m y m ind to do so more 
than a year ago. AULcugh I do not th ink  
th a t anybody cares a p in about m y  
reasons,' y e t it  w ill give m e som e 
satisfaction  to sta te  th em , and a n y 
body who finde th is  paper need not read 
i t  if  he does not w ish  to do so. I am  27 
years of age, a law yer by profession, but 
not very m uch so far as practice is con
cerned. I  w as born in  B altim ore, and I  
suppose th a t is m ore m y hom e than any
w here else, although I  have travelled all 
the w ay from  D enver to N ew  Orleans. I  
have a lw ays been an un lucky devil, and the  
only th ing th a t has kept тпе from  suicide  
long ago w as th e lingering fear th a t there 
m ight be a hereafter. 1 have arrived at 
th e conclueion, however, th a t there is not 
anything worse than w hat I  havo gone 
through, and I ’il chance th e fu ture state. 
B u t I ’ll not preach. T w o years ago I  m et 
a young lady, it  don’t m atter where, nor 
w hat her nam e wap. She w as pretty. I 
w as, as usual, a fool. I  had th e education  
of a gentlem an , but not tho .ni'jans to live  
up to m y desires. I had run through con
siderable m oney, and had n o t th e industry  
to m ake a livelihood at m y calling. W ell, 
of course,

I  FÜLL Ö V er h e a d  a n d  e a r s  i n  l o v e  

w ith  th is  girl. She liked m e, I th ink, but 
she had в е п в е ,  and she never le t her sen ti
m ent run aw ay w it !  'her pföspects. I 
drank som e, and gam bled som e, and w as ав 
w ild а в  a young fellow  u su ally  is. Though  
X generally  wore good olothes, m y pocket- 
book w as u su a lly  very  flat. W ell, w hen  
her parents »aw th a t m y v is its  ;to  the  
daughter w ars growing f r e q u e n t ,t h e y  
im m ed iately  interfered. *,Ypa know m y  
ohild hae been tend erly  raised ,’ said her  
father, ‘ and s i e  cannot marry a m an who 
oannot properly BUpport her. I  like you, 
but you seo how  it  ts. A ‘ m an shiïuld not 
m arry un less he can properly support 6 is  
w ife .’ T h e  m other w as' ju st as stern , 
and th e  daughter- w as persuaded to 
fa ll in  w ith  th eir  plans. I  have 
laugbod m any a  tim e a t  a fellow  
who w as fool ..enough to kill h im self 
for a girl. B u t th at w as beforo I. w as in  
love m yself. I. see it  all uow. B u t love 
stories have been told so often tb a t there is 
little  interest, in  th em . T he g ir l'j.lted  m e. 
T he la s t tim o I  saw  her she cried a litU e ,  
and eveu lot m e put "my arm s around her 
wai^t. She .loved  ш э, she eaid, bu t h er . 
parents wàni'èd_~hêr\tO: triarry a middle- 
aged gentleiiian , and ehe" oould not disotîsÿ. 
If she had told the truth ehff" would have  
said th a t she liryéd th e m iddle-aged gentle
m an's C a rria g e  a n d 1 pair and hia bank 
account better than she did m e, and muoh  
batter th an she did h im . I  begged and 
pleaded, and got the sam e answ er a il the  
-time. Y ou know w hat I did then . I  
w ent to

DRINKING HARDER THAN EVER.

I beoam e a nu isance, if  I  had not been  
before. One day I w as talk ing over m at
ters w ith  a fr iend  of m ine nam ed Jim  
Anderson, w ho alw ays1 had m ore m oney  
and eenso th an 1 had. I  told J im  I w as  
going to kill m yself. H e laughed and 
sneered. 1 I ’ll te ll you w hat I ’ll do ,’ I said .
' I ’ll insure m y life  for 815,000 in  different 
oompaniea and make th e policies over to 
you. You pay m e #2,500 a year for two  
years ; le t m e have a lit t le  hurrah for th at 
tim e, and w hen i t ’s oyer 141 agrée to k ill 
m yself and you w ill get th e m oney. In  
th a t w ay you m ake #10,000 and I  have 
som e fu n .’ J im  laughed, but I insisted , 
and finally  wo drew up an agree
m en t to th at effect. I  got out роіісіев 
in  th e different life  insurance oom 
panies. H e holds them  and th e agreem ent. 
H e paid m e ?200 a m onth during th e last 
fifteen m onths, although I  don’t believe  
th at he over thought oE holding me to the 
agreem ent. B u t he w as of a speculative  
turn of m ind any how, and although ho 
hardly belioved I would k ill myBelf, he  
knew th at if I  had th e m oney I would soon 
drink m yself to death , and he was

WILLING TO TAKE TIIF CHANCES.
T he tim e is not up ye t, but I  guess I ’il let 
him  m ake the extra m oney. H e’ll be sur
prised and n et a t a ll sorry. Nobody else  
cares, for th e girl t  m entioned hae since 
m arried th e bank account, the oarriage and 
the m iddle aged gentlem an. T h is is no 
case of tem porary in san ity . I have ав 
m uch sen se as anybody. I  made a con
tract, and I ’m oarrying it  out. B ury  me 
wherever you like. T here is  #35 in my 
vest pocket, and th a t w ill pay expenses and 
m y bill so far.”

T h e  I .n te x t  K lH U d k e rc h le l N o n e e n se .
F ane and parasols w ill not be forem ost, 

ав it  looks now, in tho lin e of devices for 
bew itchery. Y ou have eeen th e triok of 
the old-fashioned actress, and it  is som e
tim es practised by th e young ones of th e _ 
period, iu producing a letter  on th e etage. i 
She never takes it  from  a  pocket, but a l
w ays from  her boeom. T h at is peculiarly  
seductive, she calculates. H ow  the baldies 
m ust envy th e inappreciative m issive 1 
W ell, handkerchiefs are being uaçd by fa sh 
ionable N ew  York girls o s  th e в а т е  allu r
ing princip le. T he d ain ty  batiste  article, 
trim m ed w ith  fine laoe, instead of being 
consigned to a pocket, is  th ru st halt w ay into  
tho bosom , a button of th e bodice being left 
open for th e purpose. Thenca it  is  occa
sionally  drawn out, w arm , soented and 
sen tim entalized , to bo em ployed w ith  tr e 
m endous effect in  flirtation .—From Clara, 
Belle's Letter.

W ondrous is th e strength o f  cheerfulness, 
altogether past calculation is  its  powers of 
endurance. E fforts, to be perm anently  
useful, m ust be uniform ly joyous—a spirit 
tUl sunshine, g r a o e f u l  from  vary g la d ü c b H , 
beautiful b e c a u s e  Ь п ф І . - ^ С і г І у і е .

Solitude is  & pow.aiful aià  to . je f to ç i iy *  
and im agination . T he higher faöafties  
necessarily  dwindle in  a perpetual bustle.

11 N o,” said  Fogg to an acquaintance of 
bibulous tem peram ent—" no, I don’t th ink  
y ou  would ever auc ;e*.d a s  a  m u sician .” 
“ W by not ? ” asked h is  friend. “ B ecause,” 
replied Fogg, “ you could never get p a B t the  
first bar.”

i т ^ іо п с ч  n n d  s e w e r  C*na.

The chance of being killed by a cyclone  
is  ao absurdly slight th at it cannot be cal
culated. T here are a thousand chances of 
dying by th e qu iet aud inaudible attaok of 
the sew er gas in  our own houses to one 
ohance of fa lling  Before the crush of the 
tornado ; and y e t th e average new spaper  
reader ia a thousand tim es m ore worried 
about the tornado than he is  about the  
sew er cf to-day. Ц есре he is  ju st a 
miU'oa tim es out c f the way in h is  oalcu. 
lationa,—H artford  Courant. .. .

T he churoh whioh E ugenie in ten ds  
bi.ilding a t Fiam borough, E ng., in  m em ory  
of her son , w ill cost #550,000. T he coffins 
o£ N apoleon I II . and the P rince Im perial 
w ill be placed in  th is  churoh.

“ B ’lieve I ’ll try to m end tom e of m y bad 
habite,” B a id  Jones in  a fit of penitence. 
“ I w ouldn’t, dear,” replied hia superior  
fraction, sw eetly , “ your bad habits are 
oertainly in an exce llen t s ta te  of repair.”-

lTllss W illc ll.

There ia- no nam e so odious to young  
girls as “ old  m aid ,” and there is no class  
so thoroughly despised. Sarah W ille tt 
wa3 ац old m aid . S h e had, in  a ll proba
bility , been disappointed iu  her youth, 
henoe her cognom en—“ A disappointed old  
m aid .”

Am ong her m an y exce llen cies, M iss W il
le tt  possessed a  tongue whioh had the  
faou lty  of running w ith out cessation  Irom  
m orning u n til night.

She loved to m oralize, and she knew  
how . Bhe fa ir ly  hated  the m en, and to ta lly  
despised  w om en. I t  m ade her frantic to  see 
th e young lad ies com e in  to supper w ith  
bright dresses, curia, crim ps, rats, rolls  
and th e thousand little  th ings w hich make  
up a w om an’s  to ilet j and when from  the  
opposite side th e gentlem en threw  ad
m iring glanoes she could have ann ihilated  
th e  party, and looked upon th e w reck w ith 
out a pang of regret.

T hese feelings cam e up 'm ore especially  
at the tim es w hen Mr. D ickson, an old 
baohelor in  t h e  w holesale tea  business, 
r a i s e d  his eyea and lo o k e d  B m il in g ly  at 
them .

“ W eak;m iuded, sim ple, foolieh, d is 
graceful, bold, branoh creatu res?” she  
would say, “ how  do th ey  ever expeot to  
settlo  in  life  after such  efforts to  a ttract  
th e  a tten tion  of th e opposite sex ?  Of 
wom en, w om an, w hen w ill you over learn 
th e w ay  in  whioh G od designed you to  
w alk  ? M rs. B erry, it  m akes m y  heart  
bleed to see such oarrÿiîiga on. T h e bold  
faced th inge.”

Mrs. B erry p itied  her oase, and perhaps 
for th a t very  reason and th e hope of gain- 
ing th e sym p ath y  of Mr. D ickson and 
other parties, detailed M ies W ille tt’s 
Bufferings word for word.

B u t M rs. B erry’s boarders were not  
sym path etic . T hey laughed heartleeely, 
and a num ber of th e abused young ladies  
gathered in  th e parlor th a t very night, and 
w ith th eir  pretty heads close together laid  
th e foundation  of a v illainous p lot, w hich, 
if  well carried out, w as to seriously disturb  
th e peaoe of mind* of M iss Sarah W illett. 
Of oouree, «ho w as jealous, th e m ean old 
m aid— b u t th ey ’d “ fix m atters.”

N ellie  Dobson, th e belle of the party, w as  
M iss W ille tt’s esp ecia l horror.

She had passed th e parlor a few  evenings 
before and had seen her at th e piano, w ith  
Mr. D ickson leaning over her, listen in g  to  
her m ueio as if entranced, and she had fe lt  
like doing som ething desperate ever s in o e . 
She had heard him  say th a t he was passion
a te ly  fond o£ m usic, and as she could  
neither .play nor Bing, she naturally  fe lt 
like choking every one w ho could.

“ I t  is .  я disgrace to your house, Mrs. 
B erry,” Bhe said, m eeting th at lady on the 
sta irs ;. “ and for m y part I sh a ll leave  
un less there is different work. I t  grates 
upon m y srinsitive nature, and m akes me 
feel as though I  should fa in t whenever I  
see it .’’

“ I t  Shall be attended to, M iss W ille tt . I 
w as ju s t  beginning to th in k  m yself tb a tth e  
young people, w ere gettin g  a lit tle  careless. 
I ’ll speak to  th em .”

Sho kept her word to th e letter, by  going 
im m ediately, to  thq parlor, and nearly  
throWing î th em  in to  1 convulsions ; and  
thereupon there w ex another (SathrxujguAt 
pretty  heads, and a continuance of th e v il
lainous plot.

" T ing-a-ling, ting-a-ling,” w ont th e door
bell one day aa th ey  a ll sat at th e table.

“ T hat's th e postm an, I know 1” called  
half a dozen voioes, and every eye turned  
toward th e door.

“ For m e ?” “ F or m e ?” w as th e in 
quiry, as Mrs. B erry  entered , hold ing a 
le tter  in hor hand.

“ No, it  is  not for you, Мівз N ellie , nor 
you, Mina B osé  ; it  ’ is  for M ies Sarah  
W ille tt.”

M iss W ille tt arose in her sta te ly  manner  
and reoeived t h e  m issive, and, to  show the  
im pulsive young girls how devoid she was 
of im p atienoeand  c u r io B i ty ,  Bat down w ith 
out looking a t it, and ate her dinner as 
though nothing had happened, and took an 
unreasonably long tim e in so doing.

B u t there is an end to a ll thing?, and to  
M iss W illett's  dinner as w ell, and a t length  
she w alked out in her usual dignified m an
ner, u n til she reaohed th e upper hall. After  
th a t we are not positive  as to  her progress, 
but B iddy, the cham ber girl, declared th at 
som ething m u st have happened, for the  
“ ould m aid ran as though the ould feller  
him self waB afther her.”

In  her room she opened her letter , and 
read :

Mica W ille tt : If I  dared I  w ould call 
you Sarah, but as yet you have given no 
signs to m e th a t m ight w arrant such  
fam iliar ity , and eo I can only вау Міав 
W illett. A lthough I am a plain, not to  be 
considered, m iserable sort of a wretch, I  
bava dared—yes, had th e audacity to raise 
m y eyes to you, and hope you w ill find a 
plaoe m  your w om an’s heart for pity, if 
not for love. I  cannot e it day after day, 
seeing your lovely  face before m e, and 
hearing your voioe w ithout feeling for you  
an adoration a lm ost akin to worship. Міѳв 
W illett, m ost considerate and com passion
ate of beings I hear m e, I beseech you, and  
lend mo a p itying ear. Sm ile  upon me, 
and give m e a few  words ot encouragem ent, 
and th us save m e from  distraotion. Yours 
in  anxiety  and love. G erald D ickson .

G erald! Ah, w hat a n am e! and M iss 
W illett, the strong-m inded, never-to-be 
fcoled M iss W ille tt , aotually folded her 
th in hands over th e w h ite , paper and 
sm iled !

“ Sm ile  цроц rua ; give m e a few  worda 
of encouragem ent.”

“ I  w ill ! T h is very afternoon shall the  
unhappy oreature receive relief. H ow  much  
good we can do in  th is  world if we are only  
w illing. Poor Gerald 1 ”

Perhaps th a t afternoon was th e longest 
th at B he ever spent, but supper-hour cam e 
and she w as a t t h e  table betim es. Soon he 
camo ia  and sat down opposite.

H e seem ed remarÿ%bly jolly , under th e  
сігсищвЦвсев, and disposed of an alarm ing  
am ount of oold m eat and biscuit j hut th is  
fact Mias W ille tt im puted to h is  good com 
mon sense and desire to keep up appear- 
anoee.

A s he arose and passed her ebair sho 
ligh tly  touohed hie arm.

“ I  w ill see you in the parlor, Mr. D ick 
son, as soon as I oom plete m y виррег.” 

T he gentlem an bowed politely.
“ I  shall be m ost happy.”
F ive  m in utes later she wa» th ere, and 

beside the a tten tive Mr. D ickson.
“ Mr. Diokaon—G erald,” Bhe began. “ I t  

has a lw ays been m y  desire to  benefit m y  
fellow  oreatures, and if I  can in  any way 
add to your happiness I  shall only ba too 
happy.”

T he gentlem an’s eyes opened perceptibly. 
“ I a m  sure, MisS W ille tt, I  am  very  

grateful, but at present I am  very oOm- 
fortably s itu ated .”

“ I thought th at you were very unhappy.” 
“ U nhappy ! W hat do you щ еап ?”
“ Your le tter  certa in ly  conyeyed th at 

idea,” ehe replied.1'
н Ц у  le tter  W bat le tter?”
“ Didn’t you write me a letter ? Didn’t

you w rite thia ?” taking th e letter  from  her 
pocket.

“ No, m adam , I  never waa—I  m ay eay— 
guilty of doing such a th in g ,” said he, after  
looking it  over. “ Y ou havo Ьебп sold, 
m ad am ! I  am  already engaged, and if 
nothing serious occurs, 1 sha ll, in  all 
probability, be m arried in  a few  w eeks to 
M iss N ellie  D ob ton ,”

From  behind tho curtains w hich  shaded  
th e bay w indow  cam e an audible titter , 
which finally sw elled  in to  a roar, and M iss 
W illett fled.

N ot an hour after ahe w as d irecting a 
hackm an a t the door, and from  th a t day to  
th is has never been seen by an y  of Mrs. 
Barry’s boarders.

D i-n n k  n  T o u r .

“ B oys, I  w on’t drink lessen  you take 
w hat I dp,” sa id  old Josh  Sp illit, in  reply  
to an inv ita tion . H e w as a toper of long  
standing and abundant capacity , and the  
boys looked a t h im  in  aston ishm ent.

“ T he idea,” one of them  replied, “ th at  
you should prescribe conditions, ів laugh
able. Perhaps you w ant to foroe one of 
your abom inable m ixtures on us. Y ou are 
the chief of th e m ixed drinkerß, and I w on’t 
agree to your conditions.”

“ H e w an t’s to  run us in on oaBtor oil 
and brandy,” said th e judge, who would 
w illin gly  have taken th e  oil to  get the 
brandy.

“ No, I'm  aquare,” replied Sp illit. “ Take 
m y drink and I ’m w ith  you .’r **

Tho boys agreed, and stood along the bar. 
E very  one turned to S p illit and regarded 
him  w ith  interest.

“ Mr. B arten der,” sa id  S p illit, “ give m e 
a g lass of w ater.”

“ W hat, w ater !” tho boys exclaim ed.
“ Y es, w ater. I t ’s a new  drink to m e, I 

adm it, and I expect i t ’s a scarce article  
w ith  all of you. L em m e te ll you  how I 
oame to take it  : Several days ago as a 
passel of us w ent fishing, and w e took a fine 
chance of w hiskey along, a n ’ had a beep of 
fun. Long toward even in ’ I  got pow erful 
drunk, an’ craw led under a tree an’ w ent 
to  sleep. T he boys drunk up all the  
w hiskey an’ cam e back to tow n. T hey  
thought it  a good joke ’cause th ey ’d le ft me 
out thar drunk an’ told  it around town  
w ith  a m ighty bluster. M y воп got a hold  
of the report an’ told it  àt hom e. W ell, I  
laid under th at tree all n ight a n ’ w hen I 
woke in  th e m ornin’, thar sot m y w ife right 
thar by m e. She d id n’t вау a word w hen I 
woke up, but she sorter turned her head  
aw ay. I got up  a n ’ looked at her. She  
s till d id n’t edy n o th in ’, but I oould see 
th at she waa ohokm ’.

“ I w ith  I  had su th in  ter drink ,’ s ’l .
“ T hen she tuck a cup w hat she fotch  

w ith  her and w eut down to w har a spring  
biled up aud dipped up a cupful au’ fctch  
it  to m e. Jes as aho waa haudin’ it  ter me, 
she leaned over ter hide her eyes  an’ I  seed  
a tear drap in  th e w ater. I tuck th e cup 
an’ drunk tho w ater an’ the tear, an’ ra isin ’ 
m y hands -I vowed th a t I would never  
h after drink m y w ife ’s tears agin ; th a t I  
had been drink iu’ th em  for the la st tw en ty  
years, an’ th a t I  w as goin’ to stop. Y ou  
boys know who it  w as th a t le ft m e drunk. 
You w as a ll in  th e  gang. Give m e another  
glass of w ater, Mr. B artender.”—  Arkansaw  
■ijVueJ?er.-: t  j . .... , ,

а .1. ЛІa ' r lu io i i I n i  A d v ie e .

T he young w om an said her lover waa 
com ing on th e m idnight train and she w as  
going w ith  him  to th e n ex t sta tion  to be 
m arried. W hereupon th e old lady eaid ehe 
had m uch experience in the “ m arrying  
business,” and w ould  give th e young lady  
som e advice, and here is w hat she eaid : 
“ W ell, ohild, never m arry a railroader, for 
he is  liab le  to  get k illed  at any tim e. 
B esid es, he has such a  nice chanoe to flirt. 
N ever m arry a m ilitary  m an, for h e ’s 
liab le to  go to war and get shot. B esides, 
h is gorgeous clothes attraot the a tten tion  of 
the wom en. N ever m arry a hotel-keeper. 
M y first husband w as a hotel-keeper, and 
fe ll through the elevator opening and broke 
his skull. I t  r iles m e w hen I th ink  of th at 
m an. . N ever m arry a travelling m an, for 
he’s a lw ays aw ay from  hum . N obody  
knowa w hat theee m en are up to  w hen th ey  
are aw ay from hum . N ever m arry aateam - 
boater. M y aeeond husband w as a steam boat 
captain , and got blowed in  4,000,000 pieces I 
I alw ays get uerribly m ad w hen I th in k  of 
th at m an. N ever m arry a.dry goods m an. 
D yes in  cloths is so iojurioua. T hey  never 
live half their days. N ever m arry a grocer. 
My third husband w as a grocer, and he 
was killed by a m olasses barrel fa ilin ’ on 
him . W hen I th ink of h im  I ’m com pletely  
disgusted. N ever m arry a oarpenter. M y  
fourth hueband waa a carpenter, and fell 
off a scaffold and waa sm ashed to  a je lly . 
May h e  B leep  in  peace ! N ever marry 
a m achin ist. M y fifth  husband waa a 
m achin ist. I ’ll never forget th e day he 
waa brought hom e on a board. I  d id n ’t 
recognize him . A  belt had com e off a 
pulley and h it  him  plum  in  th e face, and 
spread h is  nose all over h is  countenance. 
I prom ised him  on hia dyin ’ bed th a t I ’d 
never m arry another m ach in ist.” Ju st 
then the train rolled in , and th e old lady  
asked : “ Child, w hat bu sin ess is  your 
lover in  ?” “ InauraDce Ьиѳіпева.” “ Ç^i 
mercy ! Y ou don’t m ean to m arry him .
My six th  h u B b a n d  w as an insurance ”
B u t th e young lady had gone to m eet her 
lover.

T w e n t y - T w o  Т п Ш ся э  T n b b ie s .

On the coast near B arnegat In le t lives  
Caleb or " D ad ” Parfier, who is w ell 
known to gunners and fisherm en on the 
bay. About seventeen  years ago a vessel 
w ent ashorc near th e in let and from  it  e s 
caped half a dozen oats. One peouliarity  
of th ese  oats w as th e fact th a t th ey  had no  
ta ils. Mr. Parker secured a eouple o f these  
uO-tailed щоиаегв, and notw ithstand ing  
th a t h e has sinoe given m any oats aw ay, 
he now haa tw enty-tw o, on ly  th ree of 
which rejoice in  a oaudal appendage. 
E v e r y o n e  of these cats b a s  a nam e, and  
every one of th em  w ill, w hen h is  or her  
nam e is  called , spring to respond, th e  
others rem aining Bilent. T h ey  perform  
m any tricks, and know, th eir  ow ner says, 
аз m uch ав folks, and oould do everyth ing  
but talk . One of them  ia J ï  years old, and  
the ages of the otjheira vary from  th a t down  
to a few  m on ths.— Commercial Advertiser.

Л  Ч И і І С П У К  n C D I C I M ' .

B lo w  я  K ftb fl F t l l  a  V ic l im  to  S n p r i  w ti 
l i o n  n n d  F r a u d .

Considerable talk is  indulged in  by the 
public in  relation lo  tho death of a ch ild  
in the v ic in ity  of th e C incinnati m ills. 
The child, i t  w as reported, had been found  
dead in bed W ednesday m orning. The  
nam e o i th e parents of th e  child  are A. G. 
and M aggie W arner, and th e dead child , 
W illie  J. W arner, waa nearly four m on ths  
old. T he inq uest developed th e  fact that 
t i ï é  child  had never been h ea lth y  and had  
been subject to  fits. Iu  thia connec- 
tion som e curious developm ents were  
presented. A  Germ an “ doctor ” nam ed  
Bartenberg h ad  called and had told  th e  
parents th a t th e m other had been oursed  
and tho curae had descendod to th e ohild ; 
henco th e fits. T h is  doctor had worked on 
the BuperBtitioua fears of these people and  
induced them  to pay h im  $7.50 for a “ oure.” 
H e put som ething in  a jug, kept it  in  the  
Btove oven 0 daye, and, a fter  w iring the  
cork in the jag, sunk it  in  th e river. H e  
also w rote two pages of note paper fu ll, 
folded it  in  a three-cornered shape, repre
senting, ав he said, th e T rin ity , sew ed it  in  
a three-cornered bag, and, attach ing strings  
to ic, tied .the sam e around th e ch ild ’s neck, 
w here it  w as kept u n til it  died. H is  magio 
“ o u re ’’ was w ritten  in G erm an, and th e  
followed is a  litera l translation  :

“ W illiam  John W arner w ill regain h is  
h ealth  in  the nam e of th e L ord, God 
F ather, God Son, and God H oly G host, 
A m en, f  t  t  I- N . I N . I. t (inter- 
preted Jesu s of N azareth , N azarene Jesus.) 
B eelzebub and all. th e bad sp irits, I  forbid 
you m y bedstead, in  th e nam e of God, m y  
houee, and also m y yard ; I forbid you, iu 
th e nam e of the H o ly  T rin ity , m y  blood 
and flesh, m y body and soul. I forbid you  
as m any tim es as we have nail-holes in m y  
house, as m any tim es aa drops in  th e  w ater, 
as m any tim es as leaves on th e trees, aa 
m any t i m e s  as B ta ra  in  the heavens, u n til 
the laßt day of judgm ent arrive, and M ary  
th e m other of God, gives birth to her  
second son. In  th e  nam e of God F ather, 
God Son, and God H oly  G hoet. A m en. 
T hou arch fiend thou h ast taken hold of 
our W illiam  John. G et th ee hence. L et  
th e w orm s go out of your body, and your 
m arrow  and Ьопев are again. I  beseech  
you, for th e sake of th e five w ounds of 
Jesu s C hrist, get out th is  very hour.”

1  h e  P e a r  J a m e s  f> id  N o t T a l i e .

“ Jam ee !” “ Y es, pa .” “ There were
seven C alifornia pears in  th a t cupboard. 
Six  of them  aro gone. D o you know an y 
thing about i t  ?” “ I never took one of 
th em .” “ Sure ?” “ Certain, pa. W ieh I 
m ay die if— ” “ Y ou w icked, bad boy ; 
how  of ten have I  told  you neve? tft use suoh 
an expression ? H ere с о т ев  т а  ; le t us see 
if  she knows anything a,bout i t .” M am m a  
says ..she eaw Jam es take at least five of 
th em . “ You lityle rascal 1 H ow  dare you  
te ll m e you never took one, and here is  only  
th is  lit t le  one w ith  th e grub-eaten side  
le ft  ?” “ Oh, pa, don’t h it  m e. I  said  I 
did n’t take one of th em — and—and—and  
that's the one I didn’t take.” Fa relented,,

A n  O Iil l f f e rc l in n t ’e H o n o r .

W hen th e w holesale liquor houee of 
B eeoher,.Ives & Co. fa iled  .som e tim e age, 
because of the deadlock in  bonded w hiskey, 
great sym path y  waa евреоіаііу fe lt for Mr. 
Ives, who, patft tho m iddle »ge, after a 
long and aotive and honorable business 
career, found h im self wrecked, as h is every  
asset w as available. A nd hero a little  
story can te ll its  own affecting details. 
Som e yeara ago Mr. Ives founded a lit t le  
homo on tho Sound near R ye, N .Y . H um ble  
and u n p ieten tiou s at th e start, i t  has been  
developed and beautified w ith  years and  
prosperity, u n til it  is  one o f th e m ost 
charm ing аз w ell as hospitable hom es ін 
tho neighborhood. T hose w ho are for
tu n ate  in  possessing th e  acquaintance of 
Mr. and Mrs. Ives (nee one of th e E n glish es  
c fN o w  H aven) know how  w orth ily  th ey  
adorned s u o h  a hom e of peaoe, p len ty  and 
contentm ent. I t  waB suggested in  th e h ey 
day of prosperity to Mr. Ives th a t he  
B h o u ld  deed h is h o m e s t e a d  to  Ыв w ife.

“ N o ,” said h e ,  “ it  w ill go to her if she  
survives m e, and in  th e even t o f m y failure  
in busineaa I  propose th a t m y  creditors  
B h a ll  get a l l  tho liquidation  of th eir  о іа іт в .
I am  careful and conservative in  business, 
and prosperous beyond m y expectations, 
and fa ilure is not lik ely  now .”

W hen th e failure engulfed th e  old honee 
in  ruin like a sh ip  in  a m aelstrom , th e  little  
ivy-em bow ered hom e at B y e , w ith  its  tree- 
covered lawn and hedges, w as included in  
Mr. Iv es ’ a s a e tB . I t  waB a  terrible blow  to  
the old gentlem an , and th e old m a n  was 
reproached w ith  not having fo llow ed years 
ago th e friendly advioe to pu t h is property  
in  h is  w ife’s nam e, and thus save it  from  
th e creditors.

“ N o ,” Baid Mr. Ives, “ I am  not sorry I  
did not put th e property in  m y w ife ’s nam e  
th en  and thus save i t ,  for I w ant every
th ing I  have to go to m y oreditors. My 
children can take care of them selveB, w hila  
I can a lw ays provide for m y w ife and m y 
se lf .”

W ell, th e other day th e litt le  hom e was 
sold by order of th e oreditors—and bought 
in  by th em  and presented to the good w ife  
w ho had borne th e  saorifice w ith ou t a 
murm ur, glad to m ake it  in  her husband’s 
behalf, and whose heroism  w as th us se  
nobly rew arded.—New York Journal.

X  I to y n l  І І о ш е .

Sandringham  is  indeed the hom e of the  
P rince and Ргіпсева of W ales. E very  step  
taken by th e v isitor show s him  th is  both  
w ith in  and w ith out. I t  is  th e receptaole of 
objects m ost h igh ly prized by their ow ners ; 
som o rich in value, others trifling ; from  
golden caskets and pain tings of prioe, to  
pretty  toys  and knicknacks, bu t a ll asso
ciated  w itb som e p leasant m em ories. There  
are pictures of th e  D an ish  hom o of the  
Prinoese—th e hom e of her early  d ays b e 
fore w e had taken her to  ourselves as “ eur  
ow n A lexandra from  over th e  sea  por
traits of her R oyal parents, of Copenhagen, 
in  close proxim ity to others depioting the  
hom e life  here and in  Scotland. A s you  
step  from  th e  vestibule in to  th e saloon, 
a nobly proportioned room  w ith  high  
roof of open oak work, th ese  and  
m any other objects m eet th e eye. 
T he whole aspect of the house вреакв of 
hom e. T he reoeption-rooma are m ade te  
live in ) the morning-room  of th e Prince  
and Princeas is  a m odel of blended m ascu
line and fem in ine ta stes. B ooks and ch in a; 
w onderfully  clever draw ings of H ighland  
sport; fam ily  photographs, big gam e tro
phies, a ie  m ingled together. In  w hatever  
room you go there are books. T he library  
has no m onopoly in th is  respeet. T he  
“ Seprapis room ” (so -oalled from  its  being  
filled w ith  belongings of th e Indian  troop  
ship) is fu ll of them , and th e  Equerries*  
room is lined  w ith  bookshelves. T he d in ing
room is  panelled w ith  pictures of Spanish  
life, th e  g ift of K ing A lphonso ; th e  billiard- 
room is  hung w ith  L eeoh ’s w ell-know n p ic
tures. T he P rin ce of W ales ів a great co l
lector of the portraits of h is friendB. Moat 
oj them  'are of th e “ V an ity  F a ir” typ e, bnt 
the lik en esses are undeniable. T he house  
in  th e park occupied by th e  gentlem en in 
w aiting, and soon about to beoome the te m 
porary residence of Prinoe A lbert Y iotor of 
W ales, ie fu ll o l tb em  ; nearly every room  
ia a gallery o f w ell-know n faoee.

 : •    ~ .. ; '
“ L et us pursue th e subject a lit tle  far

th er,” s a i l  th e  m edioal Btudents a t th e  
bedside of a dying patien t. So th e next 
night th ey  w ent and sto le th e  body from  
th e cem etery.

There is nothing nobler iu  m an than  
courage ; and th e on ly  w ay  to  be courage
ous is  to  be clean-handed and hearted, to  
be able, to  respect ourselves and  faoe our 
reoord.

M A M l’F A C X U K E D  B E A U T Y .

T h e  A r«* b y  W h ic h  ( h e  F a i r  B ex  W o u ld  
C o n c e a l  th e  М я г к а  o f  T i m e .

I t  is  a question  w h eth er  beauty , like  
goodness, m u et not neoessarily  be genuine  
in  order to be adm irable. W e despise th e  
hypocrite ; we laugh a t th e  artificia lly  
love ly . Y et there is  a large d a s s  w hioh is  
so deairous of ^admiration th a t, in  its  pur
su it, any conceit ів oonsidered justifiab le. 
T he olim ax of th is  theory is  reaohed when 
th e old lady of 85, th e aged patroneBS o f  
m any charlatans, ie h eld  up to  adm iration  
because—at a lit tle  d istanoe—she would 
pass for 30. P roudly  her “ m akers-up ” 
point out how  th is  effect is  produoed ; her 
hair is  false, her ekin is enam elled— besides 
being “ tightened ” to prevent w rinkles— 
her eyelash es are eta ined , her figure is  
“ m ad e.” Sh e ia fa lse  a ll over. N ow , is  
th is  adm irable ? W ould not a  lit tle  honest 
old age and ugliness be m ore agreeable ? 
B e th is  as it  m ay, it  is  not very im portant. 
W hen a lady has reaohed th e m ature age 
of 85, her appearance troubles no one vary  
m uch, excep t her grand-ohildren. B u t  
w hen it  com es to th e lady w hom  you  
love, or m ight love if you w ere qu ite  
certain th a t she w as genuine, tho case is  
different. I t  is  bad to know th a t your  
dear A ngela m u st sleep  in  corsets, or Bhe 
never, never could atta in  to th e fashionable  
w aist ; it  is  sad to th ink  of the inevitable  
resu lts on her poor lit tle  feet of thoae L ouis  
Q uinze heels, whioh m ake her p retty  boots 
look so bewitohing. B u t suoh B in s  as these, 
such triflings w ith the hum an fram e  
divine, are things too com m on to com plain  
of. W hen A ngela’s hair slow ly, but surely, 
changes its  color, th at, too, m u et bo borne 
in silenoe, even if  th e  new  shade is  nothing  
like so becom ing ae its  predecessor. B u t  
w hen you begin to fancy A ngela’s nose is  
grow ing G reoian—w hen a t last you are 
positive  th a t a ohange has taken plaoe— 
th en  it  is  not guess th a t A ngela, in tbe  
sw eet hours of sleep , w ears a noae m achine I 
T he pioture is  not pretty  or p leasant, how  
m uch worse m u st it  appear to th e  sufferer ? 
Figure to yourself w hat it  m u st feel like to  
take your beauty-віеер w ith  a pair of p in 
cers on your пове. T h a t p retty  old- 
faehioned ехргеввюп has now taken a  new  
and dreadful m eaning. A ny one who  
desires to possess th e “ Mrs. L angtry  n ose” 
has but to sleep  in  torm ent for a w eek or 
tw o and the great resu lt is  obtained. If 
th e figure of th e w ould-be beauty  is  not as 
lovely  ae she w ishes, “ th e anatom ical 
ooraet-maker ” w ill supply her w ith  a noo- 
turnal squeezing apparatus whioh w ill 
“ fine her dow n” by degrees. I f  her stature  
is too low  for beauty , she m ay  rem edy th is  
by w earing w h at is  m ild ly  called an “ ap
pliance in  the days of th e Inquisition  it 
would probably have been classed as an 
in strum en t of torture. T h is appliance  
squeezes and stretch es a ll the lower part of 
th e  body and its  work is  said  not to  interfere  
w ith  one’s beauty-sleep . I t  is  not, as a rule, 
positively  ugly  w om en w ho m ake th em 
selves s u f f e r  іц  those various w ays ; i t  is  
th e w om an w h o  juet fa lls  B h o r t  of being a 
beauty. Som o Ы етів іі stan d s in  her w ay  ; 
like a heroine, Bhe resolves to  rem ove it. 
She is unoonsoious of how  great a step  th e  
first is . Once having w eakened her m oral 
sen se on th e subject of artifioiality , she is  
ready to be th e v ictim  o f th e quaoks and  
charlatans w ho live on th e proceeds of p ig
m ents and powders and instrum en ts of 
torture. P erhaps her first fo lly  is  nothing  
greater th an th e use of в о т е  bloom of roees 
to  im prove her com plexion . T h is  is no  
great sin , though pale cheeks are better in  
front of the footlights th a t any rouge. B u t  
w hen  Bhe gets th is  she beoom es acquainted  
w ith  a dozen other lit t le  articles. W hy not 
have вип-гаув in  her hair ? W h y  not 
tigh ten  th e sk in  under her eyes  to prevent 
those crow * fee t from  com ing whioh show  
so at th e end of th e season ? W hy not yield  
to  th e Bubtle suggestion of th e “ е п а т е і іж ,” 
and im prove th e sk in  a lit tle— ju st a very  
l it t le —во ав to be only  ju st perceptib le?  
W hy not color her eyebrow s and lashes ju st 
enough to m ake th em  m oreeffeotive ? T hese  
tem p tation s are s o  in v itin g  and apparently  
so innooent th a t th ey  are eure of висоева 
w ith  th e  unhappy w om an w ho looks in  her  
glass and sees a doubtfu l beauty. T hen, 
w hen she m akes her various sm all experi
m ents, she finds herself em barked upon a 
m ost fa B O in a tin g  occupation. W hat m ore 
deligh tfu l than to build up an adm irable  
appearance ? T hen , too, sho finds th a t she  
has taken step s th a t oan n o t be retraoed. 
Once enam elled , a lw ays enam elled . T he  
professed beauty  с in  on ly  afford to be 
yellow , “ gray, and unourlod ” in  secret. 
She finds herself precip itated  on th e dow n
ward path . I t  is  ju st as w ell, havin g onoe 
begun to atten d  to th e  m atter, to  perfeot 
her beauty . W hy not m ake use of tho  
m arvels of m odern in ven tiven ess— rem odel 
her ears, her nose and her finger-tips ? IS 
is  diffioult to  say w h y  she should not oarry  
her theory out to th e fu ll. Only, it  is  im 
possible to d isguise the faot th a t beauty  
does not only  lie in  th e B h a p e  of th e nose  
or th e color of th e oheeka. T he m y ste 
rious charm  of expression has m ore to do 
with it  th an  a ll th e d eta ils  of th e  to ile t put 
together. A s one in stin o tive ly  dietrusts  
th e m an w ho affeots a virtue though  
he haa it  not, so one but doubt
fu lly  adm ires th e  w om an w ho pro- 
feesea to be a beauty  though she is  none. 
T he b est of hypoorites, how ever great.an  
aotor he m ay be, m u st alw ays oarry about, 
him  Bomething of U riah  H eep, and the. 
moBt adm irably “ m ade-up ” beauty h a s  a. 
oonacioueness of m anner, an artificia lity  of 
expression, w hioh te lls  th e ta le of deceit,, 
even if  her art should be sufficient to  m ake  
conoealm ent perfect. In  th e  end ehe w il l  
regret th at she did not keep to our grand
m others’ cosm etics—M ay d ay  dew  ands 
June rain w ater. She w ould have had  
few er stares of adm iration from  th e  knight»* 
of the pavem ent, but she would have beem  
better liked and better loved. H er ena- 
m ellers oall their work upon her face  
“ a r t,” but R ichardson h ath  i t  th a t “ arti- 
fioe ” is th e word to иве “ w here deception  
ia in ten ded .” U ndoubtedly  deception is  
th e aim  in  th is  work of вкііі, though it m ay  
not alw ays be atta ined  ; and there are few  
m en w ho would not lik e th e w om an th ey  
adm ire to be even truer of face th an  of 
tongue. A  living V enus de M edicis would  
not keep m an y adm irers if  her beauty  of 
lim b w ere obtained, or m ain tained , by  
“ app liances.” T here is  a strong deeire in  
th e hum an heart to  have th e  “ real th in g ,” 
and th e m en w ho avow edly have a ta ste  
for fine w om en w ill ob stin a te ly  prefer to  
have th em  grown rather th an produoed 
piecem eal by th e  enam eller, artificer, nose- 
m aohine m aker and com pany.

T h e  L o n d o n  l . o l l e r v  C n e e .

T h e саве against Mr. Strong, w ho drew  
the #7,500 prize in  th e  L ondon lo ttery , is  
th e  B u b je c t  o f  a dem urrer filed a t Osgoode 
H a ll by  th e p laintiff to th e  defenoe. T he  
parts dem urred to  are three ; 1st, th e  de
f e n o e  th a t Strong w as o n l y  a tru stee  for  
Т . H . B ru nton  : 2nd, th a t th e #7,500 has  
been paid over to  th e H uron & E rie  L oan & 
Savings Co., w ho have given value for i t ,  
and are w ith ou t notice of th e w ay in  w hioh  
i t  w as obtained ; 3rd, th a t th e  defendant 
not having been oonvioted of an y  offenoe,- 
an aotion for th e  forfeitu re of th e  prize  
m oney w ill not lie . T hese ріеав Mr. F e n '  
ton dem ure to as bad defences in  law . T h e  
dem urrer w ill not be argued til l  after  vaca
tion .

F e a r  A o t.

All k idney  an d  lu in a ry  com plaints* especia lly  
B r ig lifs  D isease, D iabetoe a n d  L iver troublée. 
H op B itte rs  w ill su re ly  an d  la stin g ly  euro.
O ases exactly  like  y o u r ow n,bave been  ou red  by  
yo u r own neighborhood, an d  y ou  can find  relib- 
b le  proof a t j io m e  o l w h a t H op B it te rs  h a s  a n d
c a n  d o . _____________

A new  paper in  New Y ork is  called tb e  
Lam b. T he proprietors w ill probably havo  
hard w ork to keep the w olf from  th e door  

T here is  no policy like politeness ; and a 
good m anner is  th e beBt th ing in  th e  world  
to  get a good nam e or to supply  th e  want 
o l i t .   j


