
A  T w ilig h t  F a n ta sy .

A w o m a n  s to o d  a t  a  g a rd e n  g a te  _
(S in g  h e y  fo r  t h e  d i s t a n t  s p re a d in g  sa il)

S in g  h e y  f o r  t h e  do g  t h a t  h u r r i e d  b y  
W ith  a  k e t t l e  t i e d  to  h i s  t a i l .

M y g o o d  m a n  s k u r r ie d  a d o w n  t h e  r o a d  
(S in g  h e y  f o r  t h e  jo y o u s  d r in k in g  b o u t  !)

A n d  a f t e r  t h e  o c h re  c u r  h e  s p e d  
W i th  m a n y  a  g ru e s o m e  s h o u t.

“  N ow , w h y  th is  h a s te ,  g o o d  n e ig h b o r  ?” sh e  
c r i e d ;  , . ,

"  W h y  a f t e r  t h e  d o g  o f  t h e  u m b e r  t i n t  ?
B u t ,  w a k in g  th e  e c h o e s  w i th  a  y e ll , h e  s p e d  

T h r o u g h  t h e  tw i l ig h t ’s  g le a m  a n d  g l in t .

A s m u g -fa c e d  la d  lo o k e d  o v e r  t h e  f e n c e  
(S in g  h e y  w h e re  t h e  b i rd l in g s  s in g  a n d  c h ir p  !) 

“  W h y  la u g h e s t ,  g o o d  m o th e r  ?” “ I  la u g h ,” s a id  
sh e ,

•' T o  s e e  y o u  e e ru  p u r p .”

A s m ile  t h e n  s m ile d  t h e  s m u g -fa c e d  la d  
(S in g  la c k -a -d a y  f o r  t h e  s u n s e t  r e d  !)

“  T h e n  la u g h  n o  m o re ,  g o o d  g o ss ip , b e c a u s e  
T h e  k e t t l e  i s  y o u r ’n ,” h e  s a id .

[T h e  p o e tr y  a f t e r  B ro w n in g  ; t h e  m a n  a f t e r  
t h e  d o g  ; t h e  w o m a n  a f t e r  t h e  boy.'J

A  N O V E L .

E v a  looked fa in tly  from  one to  th e  other ; 
her head sank, and great black rings painted  
th em selves beneath  her eyes. T h e  lily  wae 
broken a t la st.

“ Y ou are very cruel,” she said, slow ly  ; 
“ but I  suppose it  m u st be as you  w ish . 
P ra y  G od I  m ay die  first, th a t is  a ll !” and  
she put her h an ds to  her head and stum bled  
from  th e  room , leaving th e tw o conspirators  
facing each other.

“ Com e, w e got over th a t ca p ita lly ,” said  
M r. P low den, rubbing h is  hands. “ T here  
is  noth in g  lik e tak in g  th e  h igh  hand w ith  a 
w om an. L ad ies m u st som etim es be tau ght 
th a t a gentlem an has r ights as w ell as 
th em selves.”

F lorence turned on h im  w ith  bitter  
scorn.

“ G en tlem en ! Mr. P low d en , w hy is  the  
word so often  on your lip s ? Su rely  after  
th e  part you  have ju st played, you do not 
presum e to rank yourself am ong gentlem en ? 
L isten  ! it  su its  m y  purposes th a t you  
should m arry E v a ; and you shall m arry  
her ; bu t I w ill not stoop to  play th e  hyp o
crite w ith  a m an like you. You ta lk  of 
yourself as a gentlem an , and do not scruple 
to  force an innocent girl in to  a w icked  
m arriage, and to crush her sp irit w ith  
your cunning cru elty . A  gentlem an , for- 
Booth !— a satyr, a devil in d isgu ise  !”

“ I  am  on ly  asserting  m y  r igh ts,” h e  said, 
fu riou sly  ; “ and w hatever I  have done, you  
have done m ore.”

“ D o  not try  your violence on m e, Mr. 
P low den ; it  w ill not do. I  am  not m ade of 
th e  sam e stu ff as your v ic tim . L ow er your  
voice, or leave th e  house and do not enter it 
again .”

Mr. P low d en ’s heavy  underjaw fe ll a 
l it t le  : he w as terribly afraid o f F lorence.

“ N ow ,” she said,, “ lis ten ! I do not 
choose th a t you  should labor under any  
m istak e. I  hold your hand in  th is  business, 
though to  have to  do w ith  you in  any w ay  
is  in  itse lf a defilem ent,” and she w iped her 
delicate  fingers on a pocket-handkerchief as 
she said  th e  word, “ because I have an end 
of m y  ow n to  gain . N o t a vulgar end like  
yours, but a revenge, w hich  shall be alm ost 
divine or d iabolical, call it  w hich  you will, 
in  its  com pleteness. P erhaps it is  a m ad
ness, perhaps it  is  an insp iration , perhaps 
it  is  a fate. W hatever it  is, it an im ates m e, 
body and soul, and I w ill gratify  it, though  
to  do so I  have to  use a too l like you. I 
w ished to  explain  th is  to  you. I  w ished, too, 
to  m ake it  clear to  you  th a t I consider you  
contem p tib le. I  have done both, and I  have 
now  th e  pleasure to w ish  you good- 
m ornin g.”

Mr. P low den le ft th e  house w hite  w ith  
fu ry, and cursing in  a m anner rem arkable 
in  a clergym an.

“ I f  she w asn ’t so handsom e, hang m e if 
I  w ould not throw  th e  w hole th in g  up !” he  
said.

N eed less to  say, he did noth in g  of th e  
sort ; he on ly  kept out of F lorence’s w ay. 

C H A P T E R  X X X .
TIIE VIRGIN MARTYR.

D oroth y , in  her note  to  E rn est th a t he  
received by  th e  m ail previous to  th e  one  
th a t brought th e  le tters w hich  a t a single  
blow  la id  th e  hope and prom ise of h is  life  
in  th e  dust, had, it  m ay  be rem em bered, 
sta ted  her in ten tion  of going to  see E v a  in 
order to  plead E rn est’s  cause ; but w hat 
w ith  one th in g  and another, her v is it  w as  
considerab ly delayed. T w ice she w as on 
th e  point of going, and tw ice  som ething  
occurred to  prevent her. T he fact of th e  
m atter w as th e  errand w as d istastefu l, and 
she w as in  no hu rry  to  execute it. Sh e  
loved E rn est herself, and how ever deep 
th a t love m igh t be tram pled down, how ever  
fa s t it  m igh t be chained  in  th e  dungeons of 
her secret th oughts, it  w as s till there, a 
liv in g  th ing, an im m ortal th ing. Sh e could 
tread it  dow n and chain it  ; she could not 
kill it. I ts  shade w ould rise and w alk  in  
th e  upper cham bers of her heart, and 
w ring its  hands and cry to  her, te llin g  w hat 
i t  suffered in  th ose  subterranean places, 
w hispering how  b itter ly  it  envied th e  
bright and hap py life  w hich m oved in  th e  
free air, and had usurped th e  love it 
claim ed. I t  w as hard to  have to ignore  
th ose  pleadings, to  disregard th ose  cries for 
p ity , and to  say  th a t th ere w as no hope, 
th a t it  m u st a lw ays be chained, til l  tim e ate  
aw ay th e  chain . I t  w as harder s till to  have  
to  be one o f th e  actual m in isters to  th e  
suffering. S t ill,  she m eant to  go. H er duty  
to  E rn est w as not to  be forsaken because it 
w as a pain fu l duty.

On tw o  or th ree occasions sh e  m et E va , 
but got no opportunity  of speaking to  her. 
E ith e r  her sister  F lorence w as w ith  her, or 
she w as obliged to  return im m ed iately . T he  
fa c t w as th a t, after  th e  scene described in 
th e  la st chapter, E v a  w as subjected to  th e  
c losest esp ionage. A t hom e F lorence  
w atched her as a eat w atches a m ouse ; 
abroad M r. P low den seem ed to  be con
s ta n tly  hovering on her flank, or, if  he w as 
not there, th en  she becam e aw are of th e  
presence of th e  ancient and con
tem p la tive  m ariner w ho traded in  
D u tch  cheeses. M r. P low d en  feared  
le st she should run aw ay, and so 
ch eat h im  of h is  prize ; F lorence, le st she  
should confide in  D orothy, or possib ly  Mr. 
Cardus, and supported by th em  find th e  
courage to  assert h erself and defraud her of 
her revenge. So th ey  w atched  her every  
m ovem ent.

A t la st D oroth y  m ade up her m ind to  
w ait no longer for opportunities, but to  go 
and see E v a  a t h er ow n hom e. Sh e knew  
n oth ing  of th e  P low d en  im broglio ; but it  
did strike her as curious th a t no one had  
said an yth in g  about E rn est. H e had  
w ritten— it w as scarcely  lik ely  th e  letter  
h ad  m iscarried. H ow  w as it  th a t E v a  had  
n ot said  an yth in g  on th e  subject ? L ittle  
d id  D orothy  guess th a t, even as th ese  
th ou gh ts w ere passing through her m ind, a 
great vessel w as steam ing out of S o u th 
am pton docks, bearing th ose ep istles final of 
renunciation  w hich  E rn est, very lit tle  to  
h is  sa tisfaction , received in  due course.

F u ll of th ese  reflections, D oroth y  found  
h erself one lovely  spring afternoon kn ock
ing a t th e  door of th e  C ottage. E v a  w as at 
h om e, and she w as at once ushered in to  her  
presence. S h e w as s ittin g  on a low  chair  
— th e  sam e on w hich  E rn est alw ays  
pictured her w ith  th a t confounded Sk ye  
terrier she was so fond of k issin g— an open  
book upon her knee, and looking out a t th e  
l it t le  garden and th e  sea beyond. She  
looked pale and th in , D orothy  th ought.

On her v is itor’s entrance E v a  rose and  
kissed  her.

“ I  am  so glad to  see y o u ,” she said  ; “ I  
w as feeling  lon ely .”

“ L onely  !” answ ered D oroth y , in  her  
straightforw ard  w ay, “ w h y, I have been  
try in g  to  find you alone for th e  la s t fo r t
n ig h t, and have never succeeded.”

E v a  colored. “ One m ay be lonely  w ith  
ever so m an y people round one.”

T hen for a m in u te  or so th ey  talked

about th e  w eather; so p ersisten tly  did th ey  
discuss it , indeed, th a t th e  w om anly  
in stin ct o f each told  her th a t th e other w as  
fencing.

A fter  all, i t  w as E v a  w ho broke th e  ice  
first.

“ H ave you heard from  E rn est la te ly ? ” 
she said, nervously.

“ Y es ; I  got a note by la st m a il.”
“ O h,” said  E va , clasp ing her hands 

involuntarily , “ w hat did h e  say ?”
“ N oth in g  m uch . B u t I  got a le tter  by  

th e  m ail before th a t, in  w hich  h e  said a 
good deal. A m ong other th in gs, he  said he  
had w ritten  to  you. D id  you get th e  
le tter  ?”

E v a  colored to  h er eyes. “ Y es,” she 
w hispered.

D oroth y  rose, and seated herself on a 
footstool by  E v a ’s feet, and wondered at 
th e  trouble in  her eyes. H ow  could she be 
troubled w hen she had heard from  E rn est 
— “ like th a t? ”

“ W hat did you  answ er h im , dear ?”
E va  covered her face  w ith  her hands.
“ D o  not ta lk  about it ,” she said ; “ it  is  

too dreadful to  m e !”
“ W h at can you m ean ? H e te lls  m e you  

are engaged to  h im .”
“ Y es— th a t is, no. I  w as h a lf engaged. 

N ow  I  am  engaged to  M r. P low d en .”
D oroth y  gave a gasp of horrified aston ish 

m ent.
“ E ngaged to  th e  m an w hen you were 

engaged to  E rn est ? Y ou m u st be jok ing.” 
“ О D orothy, I am  not joking ; I w ish  to 

H eaven I were. I am  engaged to  h im . I 
am  to  m arry h im  in le ss  th an  à m on th . Oh, 
p ity  m e, I  am  w retch ed .”

“ Y ou m ean to te ll m e ,” said D orothy, 
rising, “ th a t you are engaged to  Mr. 
P low d en  w hen you love E rn est ?”

“ Y es, oh yes, I  cannot help— ”
A t th a t m om en t th e  door opened, and  

F lorence entered, attended by  Mr. 
Plow den.

H er  keen eyes saw  at once th a t som e
th in g  w as wrong, and her in telligen ce told  
her w hat it  w as. A fter  her bold fashion , 
she determ ined to  tak e th e  bu ll by  th e  
horns. U n less  som eth in g were done, w ith  
D orothy  at her back, E v a  m igh t prove 
obdurate after  all.

A dvancing, she shook D orothy  cordially  
by th e  hand.

“ I  see from  your face .” she said, “ th a t  
you have ju st heard th e  good new s. Mr. 
P low den is  so shy  th a t he w ould not con 
sen t to  announce it  before ; bu t here he is  
to  receive your congratu lations.”

Mr. P low den took  th e  cue, and advanced  
effusively on D orothy w ith  outstretched  
hand. “ Y es, M iss Jones, I am  sure you  
w ill congratulate m e ; and I ought to  be 
congratu lated ; I  am  th e  luck iest— ”

H ere h e  broke off. I t  rea lly  w as very  
awkward. H is  hand rem ained lim ply  
hanging in  th e  a ir before D oroth y , but not 
th e s ligh test sign d id th a t dignified lit tle  
lady  show  o f tak ing it. On th e  contrary, 
she drew herself up to  her fu ll h e igh t—  
w hich  w as not very ta ll— and fixing her  
steady b lue eyes  on th e  c lergym an’s sh ifty  
orbs, deliberately placed her right hand  
behind her back.

“ I  do not shake h an ds w ith  people who  
p lay  such tr ick s,” she said  qu ietly .

Mr. P low d en ’s hand fe ll to  h is  side and  
he stepped back. H e did not expect such  
courage in  an yth in g  so sm all. Florence, 
how ever, sailed in  to  th e  rescue.

“ R eally , D orothy, w e do not qu ite  
un derstand .”

“ Oh, yes, I th in k  you do, F lorence, or if  
you do not, th en  I w ill explain . E v a  here 
w as engaged to  m arry E rn est K ershaw. 
E v a  here has ju st w ith  her ow n lip s  told  
m e th a t she s till loves E rn est, but th a t she 
is  obliged to m arry—th a t m an ,” and she  
pointed w ith  her lit tle  forefinger a t P low den , 
w ho recoiled another step. “ I s  not th a t 
true, E v a  ?”

E v a  bowed her head, by w ay of answer. 
S h e s till sa t in  th e  low  chair, w ith  her 
hands over her face.

“ R eally , D orothy, I  fa il to  see w hat right 
you have to  interfere in  th is  m atter,” said 
Florence.

“ I  have th e  right of com m on justice, 
F lorence— th e right a friend has to  protect 
th e  absent. Oh, are you not asham ed of 
such a w icked p lot to  wrong an absent 
m an ? Is  there no w ay (addressing Mr. 
Plow den) in  w hich  I  can appeal to  your 
feelings to  induce you to  free th is  wretched  
girl you  have entrapped ?”

“ І  on ly  ask  m y  ow n ,” said Mr. Plowden, 
su lk ily .

“ F or sh a m e! for sh am e! and you  a 
m in ister  of G od’s word ! A nd you too, 
F loren ce ! Oh, now  I  can  read your heart, 
and see th e  bad th ou gh ts looking from  
your eyes  !”

F lorence for a m om en t w as abashed and  
turned her face aside.

“ A nd you, E va , how  can you becom e a 
p arty  to  such a sham efu l th in g  ? Y ou, a 
good girl, to  sell yourself aw ay  from  dear 
E rn est to  such a m an  as th a t ; ” and again  
she poin ted  contem p tuously  to  Mr. 
Plow den.

“ Oh, don’t, D orothy, don’t  ; it  is  m y  
duty. Y ou don’t un derstand .”

“ Oh, yes, E va , I  do understand. I 
understand th a t it  is  your d u ty  to  drown 
yourself before you do such a th ing . I  am  
a w om an as w ell as you, and, though, I am  
not beautifu l, I  have a heart and con 
science, and I understand only  too w ell.”

“ You w ill be lo st if  you  drown yourself 
— I m ean it  is  very  w icked,” sa id  Mr. 
Plow den to  E va , suddenly assum ing h is  
clerical character as m ost lik ely  to  be 
effective. T he suggestion alarm ed h im . 
H e had bargained for a live  E va.

“ Y es, Mr. P low d en ,” w ent on D orothy, 
“ you are r ight ; it  w ould be wicked, but 
n ot so w icked as to  m arry you. God gave  
us w om en our lives, bu t h e  put a sp ir it in  
our hearts w hich  te lls  us th a t w e should  
rather th row  th em  aw ay th an  suffer our
selves to  be degraded. О E va , te ll m e th a t 
you w ill not do th is  sham efu l th in g  ; no, 
do not w hisper to  her, F loren ce .”

“ D orothy, D o ro th y ,” said  E va , rising  
and w ringing her hands, “ it  is  all useless. 
D o not break m y  heart w ith  your cruel 
w ords. I  m u st m arry h im . I  have fa llen  
in to  th e  power of people w ho do not know  
w hat m ercy is .”

“ T hank  you ,” said F lorence.
M r. P low d en  scow led darkly.
“ T hen I  have ( d o n e ; ” and D orothy  

w alked tow ard th e  door. B efore she  
reached it  she paused and turned : “ One 
word, and I w ill trouble you no m ore. W hat 
do you a ll expect w ill com e of th is  w icked  
m arriage?”

T here w as no answ er. T hen D orothy  
w ent.

B u t her efforts did not stop  there. She  
m ade her w ay stra igh t to  M r. Cardus’ 
office.

“ О R eginald !” she said, “ I have such  
dreadful new s for you. There, le t m e cry 
a lit tle  first and I w ill te ll you .”

A nd she did, te llin g  h im  th e  w hole story  
from  beginning to  end. I t  w as entirely  new  
to  h im , and he listened  w ith  som e a sto n ish 
m ent, and w ith  a feeling  of som eth in g like  
ind ignation  against E rn est. H e had  
intended th a t young gentlem an to fa ll in  
love w ith  D orothy, and, behold, h e  had  
fa llen  in  love w ith  E va . A las for th e  per
versity  of you th  !

“ W e ll,” h e  said , w hen she had done,
“ and w h at do you w ish  m e to do ? I t  
seem s th a t you have to  do w ith  a heartless, 
schem ing w om an, a clerical cad, and a 
beautifu l fool. One m igh t deal w ith  th e  j 
schem er and th e  fool, but no power on 
earth  can soften th e  cad. A t least th a t is  
m y experience. B esides, I  th in k  th e whole  
th in g  is  m uch better le ft  alone. I  should  
be very sorry to  see E rn est m arried to  a 
w om an so w orthless as th is  E v a  m u st be. j 
S h e is  handsom e, it  is  true, and th a t is  I 
about a ll she is, as far  as I  can see. D on ’t  ! 
d istress yourself, m y  dear ; he w ill get over 
it, and after h e  has had h is  fling out there, 
and lived  dow n th a t duel business, he w ill 
com e hom e, and, if  he  is  w ise, I know  
w here he w ill look for consolation .”

D orothy  tossed  her head and colored.
“ I t  is  not a question of consolation,*’ 

she said, “ it  is  a question o f E rn est’s  hap*

pin ess in  life .”
“ D on 't a larm  yourself, D orothy  ; 

people’s hap piness is  not so easily  
affected. H e w ill forget a ll about her in  a 
year.”

“ I  th in k  th a t m en alw ays ta lk  of each  
other like th a t, R eginald ,” sa id  D orothy, 
restin g her head upon her hands and 
looking stra igh t a t th e  old gentlem an .
“ E a ch  of you lik es to  th in k  th a t he has a 
m onopoly of feeling , and th a t th e  rest of h is  
kind are as shallow  as a m ilk-pan . A nd yet 
it  w as on ly  la st n igh t th a t you w ere ta lk in g  
to  m e about m y  m other. Y ou to ld  m e, 
you rem em ber, th a t life  had been a w orth 
less th in g  to you since she w as torn  from  
you, w hich  no success had  been able to  
render p leasant. You said m ore, you said  
you hoped th a t th e  end w as not far off, 
th a t you had suffered enough and w aited  
enough, and th a t, though you had not seen  
her face for five-an d-tw enty  years, you  
loved her as w ild ly  as you d id th e  day  
w hen she first prom ised to  becom e your  
w ife .”

M r. Cardus had  risen, and w as looking  
through th e  g lass door at th e  bloom ing  
orchids. D oroth y  got up, and follow ing  
h im , la id  her hand upon h is  shoulder.

“ R eginald ,” she said, “ th ink . E rn est is  
about to  be robbed of h is  w ife  under c ir 
cum stances curiously  like th ose  by  w hich  
you were robbed of yours. U n less  it  is  
prevented, w hat you have suffered all your 
life  th a t he w ill suffer also. R em em ber you  
are of th e  sam e blood, and, a llow ing for th e  
difference betw een your ages, of very  m uch  
th e  sam e tem peram ent, too. T h in k  how  
different life  w ould have been to  y ju  if  any  
one had staved off your d isaster, and then  
I  am sure you  w ill do a ll you can to  stave  
off h is .”

“ L ife  would have been non -existen t for 
y ou ,” h e  answ ered, “ for you w ould never 
have been born.”

“ A h, w ell,” she said w ith  a lit tle  sigh, 
“ I  am  sure I  should have got on very well 
w ith out. I  could have spared m y se lf.”

M r. Cardus w as a keen m an, and could 
see as far  in to  th e  hu m an heart as m ost.

“ G ir l,” he said , contracting h is  w h ite  
eyebrow s and suddenly tu rn ing  round  
upon her, “ you love E rn est yourself. I  
h ave o ften  suspected it, now  I  am  sure you  
do.”

D oroth y  flinched.
“ Y es,” she answered, “ I do love h im  ; 

w hat th en  ?”
“ A nd y e t you are advocating m y  in ter 

ference to  secure h is  m arriage w ith  another  
w om an, a w orth less creature w ho does not 
know her ow n m in d . You cannot really  
care about h im .”

“ Care about h im  !” and she turned her 
sw eet blue eyes upward. “ I  love h im  w ith  
all m y heart and soul and strength . I  have  
alw ays loved h im  ; I shall a lw ays love h im . 
I love h im  so w ell th a t I can do m y duty  
to  h im , R eginald. I t  is  m y  d u ty  to  strain  
every nerve to  prevent th is  m arriage. I 
had  rather th a t m y  heart should ache th an  
E rn est’s. I  im plore of you to  help  m e !”

“ D orothy, it  has a lw ays been m y dearest 
w ish th a t you should m arry E rn est. I  told  
h im  so ju st before th a t unhappy duel. I  
love you both . A ll th e  fibres of m y  heart 
th a t are le ft a live have wound th em selves  
around you. Jerem y I  could never care 
for. Indeed, I fear th a t I  used som etim es  
to  treat th e  boy h arsh ly . H e rem inds m e 
so of h is  fa ther ; and do you kn ow ,m y dear, 
I  som etim es th in k  th a t on th a t point I am  
not qu ite  sane ? B u t, because you have 
asked m e to do it  and because you have  
quoted your dear m other, m ay  peace be 
w ith  her ! I w ill do w hat I can. T h is  girl 
E va  is of age, and I  w ill w rite and offer her 
a hom e. Sh e need fear no persecution  
h ere.”

“ Y ou are kind and good, R eginald , and  
I  th an k  you .”

“ T h e le tter  shall go by to -n ig h t’s post. 
B u t run aw ay now , I see m y  friend D e  
T alor com ing to  speak to m e ,” and th e  
w h ite  eyebrow s drew th em selves together  
in  a w ay th a t it  w ould have been unpleasant 
for th e  great D e T alor to behold. “ T hat 
bu sin ess is draw ing tow ard its  end.”

“ О R eginald ,” answ ered D orothy, 
shaking her forefinger at h im  in  her old, 
ch ild ish  w ay, “ h aven’t  y ou  given up those  
ideas yet ? T hey  are very w rong.”

“ N ever m in d , D orothy. I  shall give  
th em  up soon, w hen I  have squared  
accounts w ith  D e  Talor. A  year or tw o  
m ore— a stern chase is  a long chase, you  
know— and th e  th in g  w ill be done, and 
th en  I shall becom e a good C hristian  
again .”

T he le tter  w as w ritten . I t  offered E v a  a 
hom e and protection .

In  due course an answ er signed by  E va  
h erself cam e back. I t  thanked h im  for h is  
kindness, and regretted th a t c ircum stances  
and “ h er sense of d u ty” prevented her 
from  accepting th e  offer.

T h en  D orothy  fe lt th a t she had done all 
th a t in  her lay , and gave th e  m atter  up.

I t  w as about th is  tim e th a t F lorence  
drew another p icture. I t  represented E va  
as A ndrom eda gazing hop elessly  in to  th e  
dim  ligh t of a gh astly  daw n out across a 
g lassy  sea ; and far aw ay in  th e  o ily  depths  
there w as a ripple, and beneath  th e  ripple  
a form  travellin g  tow ard th e  chained  
m aiden . T he form  had a hu m an head and  
cold, gray eyes, and its  features were th ose  
of Mr. P low den.

A nd so, day by day, D estin y  throw n in 
space, shot her flam ing shutters from  dark
ness in to  darkness, and th e  tim e  passed  on, 
as th e  tim e m u st pass, t i l l  th e inevitable  
end of a ll th in gs is  atta ined .

E v a  existed  and suffered, and th a t w as 
a ll she did. S h e scarcely ate  or drank, tor 
slept. B u t s till she lived  ; she w as not brave 
enough to  die, and th e  ch a in s w ere riveted  
too fa st around her tender w rists to  let her 
flee aw ay. Poor n in eteenth  century  
A ndrom eda ! N o  P erseus sh a ll com e to  
save you .

T he sun rose and set in  h is  appointed  
course, th e  flowers bloom ed and died, c h ild 
ren were born and th e  a llo tted  portion of 
m ankind passed onw ard to  its  rest ; but no  
P erseus cam e fly ing  out of th e  golden east.

Once m ore th e  sun rose. T h e  dragon  
heaved h is  head above th e  qu iet w aters, 
and she w as lost. B y  her ow n act, of her 
ow n fo lly  and w eakness, she w as undone. 
B eh old  her ! th e  w edding is  over. T he  
echoes of th e  loud m ockery of th e  bells have 
scarcely died upon th e  noon-day air, and in  
her cham ber, th e  cham ber of her free and  
happy m aidenhood, th e  virgin  m artyr  
stands alone.

I t  is  done. T here lie  th e  sick ly-scented  
flowers, there, too, th e  bride’s w h ite  robe. 
I t  is  done. Oh, th a t life  were done too, 
th a t she m igh t once press her lip s to  h is  
and die.

T he door opens, and F lorence stands  
before her, pale, tr ium phan t, aw e
inspiring.

“ I  m u st congratulate you, m y  dear E va . 
Y ou really  w ent through th e  cerem ony  
very w ell, on ly  you looked like a sta tu e .” 

“ Florence, w hy do yöti com e to  m ock  
m e?”

“ M ock you, E va , m ock you ! I  com e to  
w ish  you joy as Mr. P low d en’s w ife. I hope  
th a t you w ill be hap py.”

“ H app y! I shall never be happy. I 
d etest h im  !”

“ Y ou detest h im , and you m arry h im  ; 
th ere m u st be som e m istak e.”

“ T here is no m istak e— О E rn est, m y  
darling !”

F lorence sm iled.
“ I f  E rn est is  your darling, w hy did you  

not m arry E rn est? ”
“ H ow  could I  m arry h im  w hen you  

forced m e in to  th is? ”
“ Forced you! A  free w om an of fu ll age 

can not be forced. You m arried Mr. P lo w 
den of your ow n w ill. You m igh t have  
m arried E rn est K ershaw  if  you  chose. H e  
is  in  m an y w ays a m ore desirable m atch  
th an  Mr. P low den , bu t you did not choose.” 

“ Florence, w hat do you m ean ? You 
alw ays said it  w as im possible. Oh, th is  is 
all som e cruel plot of yours ?”

“ Im possib le! th ere is  noth ing im 
possible to  th ose w ho have courage. Y es,” 
and she turned upon her s ister  fiercely, “ it  
w as a plot, and you shall know it, you  poor, '

w eak fool 1 I  loved E rn est K ershaw , and  
you robbed m e o f h im , a lth ough you  
prom ised to  leave h im  alone, and so I have  
revenged m yself upon you. I  despise you,
I  te ll you  ; you  are qu ite contem ptib le, and  
yet h e  could prefer you to m e. W ell, he 
has got h is  reward. You have deserted h im  
w hen h e  w as absent and in. trouble, and  
you have outraged h is  love and your own. 
Y ou have fa llen  very low  indeed, E va , and  
you w ill fa ll low er yet. I  know  you  well* 
You w ill sink, t i l l  at last, you  even lose th e  
sense o f your ow n hu m ilia tion . D on ’t  you  
wonder w hat E rn est m u st th in k  of you  
now  ? There is  Mr. P low den ca lling  you—  
com e, it  is  tim e for you to  be going.”

E va  listened  aghast, and th en  sank  up  
against th e  wall, sobbing despairingly. 

C H A P T E R  X X X I.
HANS1 CITY OF REST.

Mr. A lston , E rn est and Jerem y had very  
good sport am ong th e elephants, k illing  in  
a ll n ineteen  bulls. I t  w as during th a t 
expedition th a t an incident occurred w hich  
in  its  effect endeared E rn est to  Mr. A lston  
m ore th an  ever.

T he boy Roger, w ho a lw ays w ent where- 
ever Mr. A lston  w ent, w as th e  object of h is  
fa th er’s m ost tender solic itud e. H e  
believed in  th e  boy as he believed in  lit tle  
else in  th e  world—for at heart Mr. A lston  
w as a sad cynic— and to a certain extent 
th e  boy justified  h is  belief. H e w as quick, 
in telligen t and plucky, m uch such a boy as 
you m ay pick up by th e dozen out of any  
E n glish  public school, except th a t h is  
knowledge of m en and m anners w as m ore 
developed, as is  usual am ong young  
colonists. A t th e  age of 12 M aster Roger 
A lston  knew  m an y th ings denied to  m ost 
children of h is  age. On th e  subject of edu
cation  M r. A lston  had queer ideas. “ T he  
best education for a boy ,” he w ould say, 
“ is  to  m ix  w ith  grown-up gentlem en. I f  
you send h im  to school, he learns litt le  
except m isch ief ; if  you  le t h im  live  w ith  
gentlem en he learns at any rate to be a 
g entlem an .”

B u t w hatever M aster R oger knew, he did 
not know m uch about elephants, and on 
th is  poin t h e  w as destined to  gain som e  
experience.

One day— it  w as ju st after th ey  had got 
in to  th e  elephant country— th ey  were all 
engaged in  follow ing th e  fresh  spoor of an 
apparently so litary bull. B u t, though an 
elephant is  a big beast, it  is  hard work  
catch ing h im  up, because he never seem s to  
g et tired , and th is  was exactly  w hat our 
party of hu nters found. T hey  followed  
th a t energetic elephant for hours, but th ey  
could not catch  h im , though th e  spoorers 
to ld  th em  th a t he certa in ly  w as not m ore 
th an  a m ile  or so ahead. A t la st th e  sun  
began to  get low , and th eir  legs had already  
got tired, so th ey  gave it  up for th a t day, 
determ ining to  cam p w here th ey  were. 
T h is  being so, after a rest, E rn est and th e  
boy R oger started  out of cam p to  see if  th ey  
could not shoot a buck or som e b irds for 
supper. Roger had a repeating W inchester  
carbine, E rn est a double-barrelled sh o t
gun. H ardly  had th ey  le ft th e  cam p w hen  
A asvogel, Jerem y’s H otten tot, cam e  
running in , and reported th a t he had seen  
th e  elephant, an enorm ous bull w ith  a 
w h ite  spot upon h is  trunk, feeding in  a 
clum p of m im osa, not a quarter o f a m ile  
aw ay. U p  jum ped Mr. A lston  and Jerem y, 
as fresh  as though th ey  had not w alked a 
m ile, and seizing th eir  double-eight 
elephant rifles, started off w ith  A asvogel.

M eanw hile E rn est and Roger had been 
strolling  tow ard th is  identical c lum p of 
m im osa. A s th ey  neared it, th e  form er saw  
som e G uinea-fow l run in to  th e  shelter  of 
th e  trees.

“ C a p ita l!” he sa id ;  “ G uinea-fow l are 
first-class eating. N ow , Roger, ju st you go 
in to  th e  bush and drive th e  flock over m e. 
I ’l l  stand here and m ake believe th ey  are 
p h easan ts.”

T he lad d id as he w as bid. B u t in  order 
to  get w ell behind th e covey of Guinea- 
fow l, w hich  are dreadful th in gs to  run, he  
m ade a lit tle  circuit through th e  th ick est 
part of th e  clum p. A s he d id so h is  quick  
eye w as arrested by  a m ost unusual 
perform ance on th e part of one of th e flat 
crowned m im osa-trees. Suddenly, and  
w ith ou t th e  slightest apparent reason, it 
rose in to  th e  air, and th en , behold, w here 
its  crow n appeared a m om ent before, 
appeared its  roots.

(To be continued.)

M E N  W IT H  B R E A T H  O F  F I R E .

N o t I m p s  fr o m  th e  F o u l  S id e  o f  th e  S ty x , 
H u t R e a l H u m a n  B e in g s .

W e had occasion in  a recent num ber to  
refer to  a rem arkable case in  w hich  th e  
breath of an individual, or rather th e  
eru ctations from  h is  stom ach, took fire 
w hen brought in  contact w ith  a lighted  
m atch . T h is  case, w hich  w as reported in  
th e  M edical Record, has called forth com 
m u nications from  p h ysicians by  w hich  it 
w ould appear th a t th e  phenom enon is not 
such a rare one as w as at first supposed. 
In  one case of disordered d igestion  th e  
p atien t em itted  inflam m able gas from  th e  
m outh, w hich , upon analysis, w as found to  
be largely com posed of m arsh  gas. In  
another case th e gas w as sulphureted  
hydrogen. A  case is  reported in  th e  B ritish  
M edical Journal, in  w hich , w h ile  blow ing  
out a m atch , th e  p a tien t’s breath caught 
fire w ith  a noise like th e  report of a pistol, 
w hich w as loud enough to awaken h is  w ife. 
One evening, w hile a confirm ed dyspeptic  
w as ligh tin g  h is  pipe, an eructation  of gas 
from  h is  stom ach occurred, and th e  ign ited  
gas burned h is  m u stache and lips. In  
E w a ld ’s book on ind igestion, th e  ana lysis  
of gas in  one of th ese  cases w as : Carbonic 
acid, 20.57 ; hydrogen, 20.57 ; carbureted  
hydrogen, 20.75; oxygen, 6.72; nitrogen, 
41.38 ; sulphureted hydrogen, a trace. T he  
origin of th ese  gases is undoubtedly th e  u n 
digested food, w hich in  th ese  cases under
goes decom position .— Science.

I )r . C h a lm ers  B affled .

W hen D r. C halm ers becam e m in ister  of 
K ilm any, in  th e  north of F ife , he used to  
get h is  supplies from  A nstruther. On one 
occasion— so th e story runs— he sen t a 
w ritten  order for a sack of corn to  a Mr, 
T hom son there. T he corn never cam e, and  
Chalm ers w as m uch annoyed. N ex t tim e  
he w as in  A nstruther he called on Mr. 
T hom son for an explanation. I t  w as soon 
given. T he m erchant had been unable to  
decipher th e  m in ister’s hieroglyph ics and  
had put th e  note in  h is  desk u n til Mr. 
C halm ers should call. “ N ot m ake out m y  
w riting !” exclaim ed C halm ers ind ignantly  
— “ Show  it  to  m e.” H e read a few  words, 
but th en  he stuck, com pletely  baffled. H e  
w as, however, equal to  th e  occasion. W ith  
a paw ky sm ile he returned th e  le tter  to  th e  
m erchant, saying, “ B u t th e  le tter  is 
addressed to  you, Mr. T hom son ; it  is  your 
business to  read it, not m in e.”

M in d  vs. M a tter  in  th e  S o u th .

A  m an cam e in to  th e  sanctum  w ith  a 
fence rail to  ann ih ilate th e  editor for an 
alleged grievance. T he latter, w ho w as  
w h ittlin g , looked up and said : “ My
friend, did you ever consider th a t, even if  
you did th rash  m e, you could not stop  th e  
publication of th e paper, and it  would on ly  
be th e  worse for you, because e ither m yself 
or m y  successor would be bound to  get even 
w ith  you. Y ou m ay lick  th e  editor to  your  
heart’s  content, but th e new spaper goes on 
forever.” And, instead of th rash in g th e  
editor, th e  m an left th e fence rail as part 
paym en t of h is  subscrip tion .— St. Joseph 
(M o.) G azette .

M rs. H ow ell, of Pau lding, G a,, was 
passing her husband, a few  d ays ago, just 
as he tried  to  ligh t a m atch  by strik ing it 
on th e  wall. T he head of th e  m atch  flew  
o,ff and lodged in her ear. In  one m in ute  
she becam e blind, began to vom it, and was 
prostrated for an hour and a half.

A  bottle  of purple ink w as m istak en ly  
opened for port w ine a t a D etroit supper, 
and fourteen guests filled th eir  m ou ths w ith  
th e  liquid in pledging th e host.

A  R E L IC  O F  J A M E S  I I .

A n  I n te r e s t in g  D is c o v e r y  a t  t h e  S co tch  
C o lle g e  in  P a r is .

T h e L ondon Times of Janu ary  8th  con
ta in s  th e  fo llow ing despatch  from  its  P aris  
correspondent :

A n account w as given nearly four years  
ago of th e discovery at th e  Scotch College  
of tw o  leaden cases, believed to  contain  th e  
brains of Jam es I I .  and th e  heart of th e  
D u ch ess of P erth . In  lay in g  a pipe under  
th e  chapel floor th e  w orkm en cam e on a 
cav ity , in  w hich  th ese  relics were picked  
up. M onseigneur R ogerson, adm inistrator  
of th e  Scotch  endow m ents, w ho show ed  
th em  to  m e, w as of opin ion  th a t th is  p it 
had  been dug in  read iness for th e  intended  
m assacre, e ither of th e  persons confined in  
th e  college or of th e  E n g lish  A ustin  nuns  
n ext door ; but it  is  m ore lik ely  to  have  
resulted  from  th e  exhum ation  o f a coffin 
for th e  sake of th e  lead or other artic les of 
value. M onseigneur R ogerson’s original 
in ten tion  w as to  re-inter th e  relics, but 
in  a qu iet w ay, so as to  avoid  r isk  of 
profanation , and he d id not even inform  
th e  ten a n ts  of th e  college (now occupied  
as a b oys’ boarding school), th a t th e  cases  
had  an y  h istor ica l interest. H e w as not 
aware, h ow ever,that th e  brains of Jam es II . 
w ere form erly  in  a g ilt bronze urn attached  
to  a tab let on th e  wall. T h is  urn d isap
peared during th e  revolution , and th e  
leaded case w ith in  it  w as not further heard  
of til l  th e  d iscovery of 1883. A s there is  
no record of an y  other cases w ith  such con 
ten ts  hav in g  ever been placed in  th e  col
lege, th e  presum ption as to  th e  id en tity  of 
th ose found is a lm ost irresistib le. I  have  
reason to  know, m oreover, th a t th e  a n 
nouncem ent of th e  d iscovery evoked  
inquiries from  th e  h igh est quarter as to  
th e  au th en tic ity  and safe-keeping of th e  
brains of Jam es I I . M onseigneur R oger
son, w ho took a strong in terest in  th e  
Stuarts, died three years ago and w hat had  
becom e of th e  relics, s till apparently in  h is  
possession  up to  th a t tim e, w as a question  
of obvious in terest. H e had  no relations  
in  F rance, h is  kindred in  th e  north  of E n g 
land were not lik ely  to  have interested  
th em selves in  th ese relics, and th e  new  
adm in istrator is  a F rench  ecclesiastic, w ho  
returned no answ er to an inquiry addressed  
to  h im .

I have, how ever, now  ascertained th a t  
th e  cases are in  th e  safe-keeping of M on
seigneur R ogerson’s executor, Mr. 
O’K eenan, a solicitor, pending a decision  as 
to  th eir  u ltim ate  disposal. T he D uchess  
of P erth  has no lin ea l descendants, at least  
in  th e  m ale  line, and as her heart w as  
orig inally  deposited under an inscribed slab  
on th e chapel floor, it  m igh t fit ly  be 
replaced there. T h e  brains of Jam es II .  
m igh t perhaps be inserted  in  a new  urn, to  
be placed w here th e  old one stood ; bu t th e  
Scotch college is now  a F rench school, and  
th ough  th e  ten an ts are very courteous to  
th eir  rare B ritish  v isitors, a better  known  
depository m igh t perhaps be found. 
T he brains m igh t, for  instance, 
be interred at S t. G erm ain, w ith  
w hat, I  believe, are th e  on ly  other  
rem ains of Jam es II .,  nam ely , part of th e  
flesh rem oved in  th e  process of em balm ing, 
and a portion of h is  bow els. T hese were 
discovered six ty  years ago, w hile  a church  
w as being restored, and George IY . placed  
an inscrip tion  over th em , w hich  Queen  
V ictoria  h as  restored. T he body itse lf, 
confided to  th e E n g lish  B en ed ictines, in  
th e  expectation  th a t it  would even tually  be 
transferred to  W estm inster A bbey, d is 
appeared during th e  R evolution , and w as  
probably th row n in to  a quarry. Other  
relics of Jam es I I . in  P aris, at S t. Omer 
and elsew here, lik ew ise  disappeared, and a 
piece of h is  arm  preserved til l  1871 by th e  
A u stin  nuns w as m ade aw ay w ith  by th e  
C om m une, w hich  used th e  N eu illy  Convent 
as a barrack. T here is  consequently every  
reason for ensuring th e preservation of the  
college relic. Mr. O’Keenan is, I under
stand, in  com m unication  w ith  Scotch  
C atholic bishops, and m eanw hile it  is  
satisfactory  to  know th a t th e  case is  in  
safe custody.

T h e  T r e e  o f  D e a th .

On th e  N ew  H ope battlefield  w as a tree  
upon w hich  th e  soldiers nailed  th e  inscrip  
tion  : “ T ree of D ea th .” Seven F édérais
were k illed  behind th e tree by  Confederate  
sharpshooters. T h e  tree w as in  advance  
of th e  F ederal lin e  and w as about three  
hundred yards from  th e  Confederate works. 
I t  w as used by Federal sk irm ishers, w ho  
would stand  behind it and load and th en  
step out and fire. Confederate sharp  
shooters w ent along th e  Confederate line  
for nearly a m ile  in  each d irection, and  
then , being so far  from  th e  side of th e tree  
th a t th ey  could see behind it, by a cross 
firing m ade it  as dangerous to  stand behind  
th e  tree as to  stand in  front of it. Seven  
Fédérais were killed behind th e  tree, and it  
cam e to  be known as th e “ T ree of D ea th .” 
A tlan ta  Constitution.

A  M im ic  M a tr im o n ia l C ircu s.

L ittle  D o t— “ M am m a, D ick  and I  got 
m arried th is  m orning.”

M am m a— “ You did , did you ? W ho per
form ed th e  cerem ony ? ”

“ I don’t know  w hat you ’s ta lk in ’ about.” 
“ W ell, how  did you m ake out you were 

m arried? ”
“ Oh ! W h y, I  got m y  d ishes an’ set th e  

tab le  a n ’ th en  we both sat dow n, an’ he  
said th ere w asn’t a th ing  fit to  eat, an’ I  
said he w as as ugly  as could be, a n ’ he w ent 
out an’ slam m ed th e door .”— Omaha World.

A  G y m n a s t  P r e a c h e r .
R ev. W . K. Spencer, o f A drian, has red 

h a ir  and is not very large, but it  doesn’t  do 
to  fool w ith  h im , for he is qu ite  an adept in  
th e  m an ly  art. H e g ives a large c lass of 
h is  Presbyterian  boys w eekly lessons in  
ath letics, and th e  only  consideration  he de
m ands is  a prom ise to  refrain from  bad  
hab its. T he boys keep th e  prom ise, too, 
w hich is  th e  best feature of th e  w hole b u si
ness. T he gym nasium  is  in  th e  basem ent 
of th e  church .—D etroit News.

T affy  D id  I t .
Jabber—I f  you are so d igusted wioh 

m arried life  w hat on earth m ade you  
m arry ?

Jiber—C aram els, my boy, caram els.
Jabber— W hat have caram els got to  do 

w ith  it  ?
Jiber— A s m y best girl, m y  w ife  was 

alw ays supplied w ith  caram els by m e, her  
jaw s were stuck fa st so constantly  th a t I 
never realized her powers of elocution until 
it  w as too late.

A  C anard.

Papa (reading from  d aily  paper)— “ ‘ T he  
report th a t Queen V ictoria  sen t P resident 
C leveland a C hristm as turkey proves to be 
a canard.’ N ow  w hat does th a t m ean, I 
would like to know  ?”

M am m a (languidly)— “ L ucy, darling, 
te ll papa w hat th a t m eans.”

L ucy  (prom ptly)— “ Canard, papa, is  a 
F rench  word m eaning a duck ; so it  s im ply  
m eans, you see, th a t th e  Queen sen t a 
C hristm as duck to  P resid en t Cleveland, 
you kn ow .”

[E n tire  sa tisfaction  of th e  fa m ily ] .—  
Harper's Bazar.

M itig a te d  T affy .
! Judge Pennybunker— I declare, M iss 

M cG innis, you  are gettin g  younger and  
handsom er every day of your life, 

j B irdie— N ow , Judge, don’t overdo it. 
I ’m  not gettin g  better-looking every day, 
but perhaps every oth er d ay .— Texas 
S  i f  tinge.

 ^ --------
H o w  to  K e e p  P o s te d .

M rs. A ,— “ I see you haye got a new  
servant girl ?”

M rs. B ,— “ Yes, I m ake it  a poin t to  get 
a new  one every m on th .”

“ B u t th a t m u st be very  inconvenien t ?” 
“ Y es, but th ere is n oth ing  going on in  

th is  tow n th a t I  don’t know a ll about it .”

A  F O R M E R  J U B IL E E .

T h e  C e le b r a tio n  in  1 8 0 9  W h e n  G e o rg e  I I I .  
w a s K in g —A n  E v e n t fu l  Y ear in  an  
E v e n t f u l  R e ig n .

A t a tim e w hen every one is  th ink in g  of 
th e  best w ay  in  w hich  to celebrate the  
Q ueen’s jubilee in  th e  com ing year it  m ay  
not be u n in terestin g  to recall som e o f th e (J 
even ts in  connection  w ith  th e  celebration  
of th e  jubilee o f George I I I .  in  1809. T hat  
year w as an even tfu l one, even in  th e  h is 
tory  o f th e  m ost even tfu l reign. Great 
B rita in  w as carrying on an heroic contest 
in  th e  peninsu la . Janu ary  had  w itn essed  
th e  B a ttle  of Corunna and th e  death  of S ir  
John  M oore, and in  J u ly  S ir  A rthur W el
le sley  w as v ictorious a t Talavera, and 
gained th e  t it le  of V iscou n t W ellington. 
N earer hom e, on th e  oth er hand, we had to  
lam en t th e  m ism an agem en t and fa ilure of 
th e  W alcheren expedition. On th e  day  
of th e  jubilee, th e  25th of October, 1809, th e  
court w as in  residence at W indsor, w here  
th e  celebration w as heralded a t  6 o’clock  
in  th e  m orning by a sound of trum pets. 
A fter  d iv ine service th e  royal party  in 
spected a bu st of H is  M ajesty executed  by  
th e  scu lptor T urnerelli. W hile  th e  people  
scram bled for th e  rem ains of an ox  w hich  
w as roasted  w hole, th e  gentry  thronged to  
a grand fete  a t F rogm ore, enlivened w ith  
colored lam p s and fireworks. “ A t 10 
o’clock th e  Queen (Charlotte) arrived, and  
after  H er M ajesty had joined th e  com pany  
th e  fireworks began ; a t th e  conclusion  of 
w hich th ere appeared on a sudden, and as 
if  by m agic, on a beautifu l piece of w ater  
opposite th e  garden-front of th e  house, tw o  
tr ium phal cars drawn by  tw o sea-horses  
each, one occupied by  N eptun e and pre
ceded by  th e  other w ith  a band of m u sic .” 
W e read th a t th ey  had  “ a very superb  
appearance.” T w elve m arquees were  
erected on th e  law n, “ w here th e  com pany  
sat dow n to  an elegant supper.” In  th e  
tow n of W indsor a large tr ium phal arch  
extended from  th e  C astle  In n  right over  
th e  H igh  street to  th e  tow n hall. A nother  
arch of th e  sam e k ind w as illu m in ated  “ by  
exactly  2,000 variegated lam p s.” A m ong  
oth er places, th e  royal tow n of Kew, 
w here roya lty  w as w ont to spend  
th e  sum m er m on ths, w as b ril
lia n tly  illu m inated . In  L ondon  
th e  ju bilee w as celebrated w ith  becom ing  
so lem n ity . L ondon at th is  tim e w as show  
ing  its  d ispleasure a t th e  h igh  prices  
charged at th e  new ly  erected C ovent Garden  
T heatre by n ig h tly  d isturbances, w hich  
cu lm inated  in  th e  “ O. P . r io ts .” T he  
foundation  stone of th e  th eatre had  been 
la id  in  January w ith  a ll th e form alities  of 
Freem ason ry by  th e G rand M aster, th e  
P rin ce  of W ales ; and in  Septem ber th e  
th eatre  had opened w ith  “ M acbeth” and  
“ T he Q uaker,” K em ble p lay ing  th e  part 
of Macbeth. T he expense of bu ild ing had  
been great and th e  prices had been raised, 
at w hich  th e  people were m uch offended, as 
we see in  th e  doggerel rhym es invented  for  
th e  tim e— “ M r. K em ble low er your prices ; 
for no evasion  w ill su it John B u ll on th is  
occasion .” A t th is  tim e, too, m en ’s m inds  
were fu ll of th e  duel betw een C anning and  
Lord C astlereagh, w hich  had la te ly  taken  
place on P u tn ey  heath . Popular feeling  
w as running h igh  aga in st th e  D uke of York  
w ith  regard to  h is  conduct in  th e  war. 
B u t to  return to th e  jubilee. On the  
m orning of th e  25th th e  L ord M ayor  
proceeded from  th e  M ansion H ouse to  
G uildhall, where, being joined by th e  civic  
dign itaries, a procession w as form ed to  St. 
P a u l’s. H e w as received by th e “ W est 
L ondon M ilitia ,” and th e  interior o f th e  
cathedral w as lined  w ith  “ R iver F en  
c ib les.” In  th e evening there w as a ban
quet in  th e  E g yp tian  H a ll, “ w ith  a plenti 
fu l supply of M adeira and red port of a 
m ost superior qu a lity  and flavor. A t 
n igh t all th e  principal bu ild ings were 
sp lendid ly  illu m inated . T he pau city  of 
regular troops engaged in th ese  rejoicings 
is  explained by th e  fact th a t all available  
forces were on foreign service. A  pro
clam ation  w as issu ed  for pardoning all 
deserters from  th e  fleet un conditionally , 
and deserters from  th e  land forces if  th ey  
surrendered w ith in  tw o m on ths. T he  
L ords of th e  A dm iralty  ordered an extra  
allow ance of four pounds o f beef, three  
pounds of flour and a pound of raisins to  
every e ight m en in  H is  M ajesty’s sh ips in  
port, w ith  a p in t of w ine or h a lf a p in t of 
rum  each  m an . Several Crown debtors 
were also set free, as w ell as m an y ordinary  
debtors, by public subscription. Such is  a 
sligh t sketch  of th e  jubilee held  in  th e  
“ good old d a y s ” w hen George I I I .  was  
king.— S t. James' Gazette.

T H E  F A T  P A S S E N G E R ’S H A T .

A fte r  i t  W a s  L o s t  t h e  O b lig in g  C o n d u c to r  
C o u ld  N o t  D o  E n o u g h  F o r  H im .

A fa t  m a n  w ith  a  n ew  p lu g  h a t  w as 
la u g h in g  m e rr i ly  in  th e  N o r th w e s te rn  D e 
p o t y e s te rd a y  a f te rn o o n . “  J u s t  b e a t  th is  
ro a d  fro m  M ilw aukee  to  C h icago ,”  h e  said , 
w ith  a  ro a r . “ I  w an ted  to  ge t to  th is  to w n  
th e  w o rs t w ay , b u t I  d id n ’t  h av e  a  c en t. I t  
w as too  cold to  s te a l a  ride , so I  m ad e  up  
m y  m in d  to  get in to  th e  b e s t c a r  of th e  
t r a in  a n d  t r u s t  to  luck . W e h a d  ju s t  got 
o u t of B a y  V iew  w hen  a  q u eer schem e 
s tru c k  m e. R a is in g  th e  w indow  I  r a n  m y  
h e a d  o u t a n d  beg an  sn iffing  th e  cold  a ir .  
M y p lu g  h a t ,  w h ich  w as n o t th e  b e s t in  th e  
w orld , w as  fo r  obv ious rea so n s  t i l t 
ed  on  th e  b a ck  of m y  head . 
T h e  c o n d u c to r cam e  dow n th e  a isle  of 
th e  c a r . N ev er be fo re  d id  a  tic k e t-p u n c h e r 
m ak e  such  ra p id  p rogress. H e  fli tted  fro m  
sea t to  s e a t like  a  b u tte rf ly . P r e t ty  soon I  
fe lt h is  h o t b re a th  on  th e  b ack  of m y  neck, 
an d  th e n  I  h e a rd  h im  yell, 4 T ick e t, p lease  ! ’
I  w as  too  m u c h  in te re s te d  in  th e  p ass in g  
scen e ry  to  p a y  a n y  a tte n t io n  to  th e  hoarse , 
ra s p in g  voice. T h e re  w a3 a  m o m e n t of 
in te n se  silence, d u r in g  w h ich  m y  h e a r t  
b e a t a  loud  acc o m p a n im e n t to  th e  puffing 
of th e  eng ine, a n d  th e n  I  fe lt  th e  co n 
d u c to r’s h a n d  fa ll  h e av ily  u p o n  m y  
sh o u ld er . T h e  concuss ion  w as so g re a t 
t h a t  m y  p lu g  h a t  fe ll off in to  th e  snow . 
T h e  co n d u c to r s tood  a g h a s t w h en  I  w ith 
d rew  m y  u n covered  h e a d  a n d  looked an g rily  
in to  h is  p a le  face.

Y ou’ve done  i t  ! ’ I  excla im ed  w ith  a 
fierce  a ir .

I  d id n ’t  jo s tle  y o u r h a t  off, d id  I  ? ’ he 
asked .

“  ‘ T h a t ’s  w h a t yo u  d id .’
“  ‘ B u t  y o u r t ic k e t w a sn ’t  in  i t  ?’
“  ‘ C e r ta in ly .’
T h e re  w as a n o th e r  m o m e n t of silence  

a n d  th e n  th e  co n d u c to r sa id  ;
“  ‘ I ’m  so rry , b u t  y o u ’ll h a v e  to  p a y  y o u r 

fa re .’
“  ‘ I  h a v e  n o  m o re  m o n e y ,’ I  re p lied  ;

‘ m y  a ll w as  in  m y  h a t .  C a n ’t  you  s to p  
th e  t r a in  ?’

“  ‘ T h e  t i le  is a  m ile  b e h in d  us. I t ’s 
a g a in s t o rd e rs , b u t  I ’ll le t yo u  th ro u g h  
w ith o u t a d d itio n a l ch arge. N e x t t im e  keep 
y o u r h e ad  in  th e  c a r .’

“  « B u t  m y  h a t , ’ I  ex c la im ed  w ith  a  h o ld  
a ir .  ‘ I  lo s t i t  th ro u g h  y o u r ru d e n e ss  a n d  
I  m u s t be in d em n ified .’

“  ‘ In d e m n if ied  n o th in g . T h e re ’s no  h a t  
s to re  on  th e  t r a in . ’

“  4 B u t  yo u  h a v e  go t to  ge t m e a  h a t  ju s t  
th e  sa m e .’

4 4 4 O h , I  guess n o t .’
4 4 4 W ell, I  guess  y e s .”
4 4 4 W h a t  a re  yo u  going  to  do a b o u t i t ? ”
4 4 4 R e p o r t yo u  to  M a rv in  H u g h i t t , ’ I  

yelled  w ith  d e fian t m ien .
4 4 4 T h a t ’s a  c h e s tn u t.  G o to  sleep . I ’ll 

w ake yo u  u p  w h en  we ge t to  C h icag o .’
44 T h is  is w h a t I  d id , a n d  w h en  I  w oke 

up  ( th e  t r a in  w as  th e n  p a ss in g  R ose  H ill 
C em ete ry ) I  fo u n d  th is  new  ti le  on  m y  
h e ad . Y ou  c an  see b y  th e  in it ia ls  ju s t  
above th e  sw e a tb a n d  t h a t  th e  h a t  belonged 
to  th e  c o n d u cto r. I  d id n ’t  see h im  ag a in  
d u rin g  th e  re s t  of th e  t r ip ,  b u t  I ’ll b e t d o l
la r s  to  c lam  sh e lls  t h a t  t h a t  fellow  w ould  
k ick  h im se lf  fro m  h e re  to  S tu rg eo n  B a y  if 
he  knew  how  b e au tifu lly  h e h a d  been  so ld .” 
Chicago H erald.

T h en  T e ll  I t

T o  th e  v ic tim  of p a in s  a n d  ach es  no  tid in g s  
c an  give g re a te r  p le a su re  th a n  th e  m e an s  of 
re lie f. P o iso n ’s G e rv i l in e  e x ac tly  fills th e  
bill. N e rv ilin e  cu re s  rh e u m a tis m . N e rv i
lin e  cu res  c ram p s. N e rv ilin e  cu re s  h e a d 
ache . N e rv ilin e  is  su re  in  lum bago . 
N erv iline , th e  g re a t  cu re  fo r in te rn a l  or 
e x te rn a l p a in s . T r ia l  b o ttle s  co s tin g  on ly  
10 c en ts  m a y  be h a d  a t  a n y  d ru g  sto re . 
B u y  one a n d  te s t  it .  L a rg e  b o ttle s  of 
N erv ilin e  on ly  25 cen ts , a t  a ll d ru g g is ts . 
N erv ilin e , n e rv e  p a in  cure .

A  C a ll F r o m  T r in ity  

T r in i ty  C h u rc h  h a s  ex ten d ed  a  call to  
R ev. F r a n c is  L o b d e ll, D .D ., re c to r  o f S t. 
A n d rew ’s C h u rc h , N ew  Y ork , to  becom e its  
re c to r . D r. L o b d e ll is  a  m a n  of 50 y ears, 
a n  ab le  p re a c h e r , v ig o ro u s  a n d  ro b u s t  in 
p h y s iq u e  a n d  a  w o rk er. H e  h a s  add ed  
1,200 c o m m u n ic a n ts  to  S t. A n d rew ’s in  th e  
p a s t  te n  y e a rs . T h e  C h u rc h  h a s  now  over 
1,000 m e m b e rs .

L a te s t  S c o tt is h  N e w s.

A t D und ee R . D unn , laborer, has been 
fined 10s. 6d. for kicking a cat down a 
stair.

S ir  A ndrew  Clarke w as on th e  5th inst. 
presented w ith  th e  freedom  of th e c ity  of 
Liverpool.

T here is  only  one policem an over th e  
four parishes, K irkhill, K ilm orack, K il 
ta r lity  and E rckless.

R ev. A . A . Cam pbell, C raith ie, proposes 
to  rebuild h is  church in  com m em oration  of 
th e  Q ueen’s jubilee.

W h ile  there is  not a snowdrop or a crocus 
to  be seen above ground, yellow  and red  
prim roses are in  fu ll bloom  in th e  m anse  
garden a t W hithorn.

M rs. B etsy  B roath , or S tirlin g , w idow  of 
A. S tirling , E a st M ill W ynd, Arbroath  
died on th e  28th u lt. a t P ortw illiam , aged 
102 years, 7 m on ths and 10 days.

T he death  is  announced, a t th e  age of 62 
years, of L ady  M argaret H . B ourke, daugh  
ter of th e  fifth  E arl o f M ayo, and sister  of 
th e  six th  E arl, la te  G overnor-G eneral of 
India .

T he E m p ress E ugen ie  has com m issioned  
M acdonald & Co., of A berdeen and L ondon  
to  prepare a polished  red granite sarcophagus 
to  contain  th e rem ains of th e  P rince  
Im perial.

T w o A berdeen gentlem en, Mr. Alex, 
M aconochie and M r. S to tt, accom plished a 
hazardous fea t on th e  3rd in st. by w alking  
over th e  B en  M acdhui and Cairngorm  
M ountains.

On th e  1st in st. Gordon, th e  w heelbarrow  
m an, arrived in  D undee, havin g successfu lly  
com pleted h is  journey to  L ondon and back  
since N ov. 2nd. H e received a royal w el
com e from  h is  tow nsm en.

T he C ountess of Aberdeen h a s  issued an  
appeal for a union to  celebrate th e  jubilee  
of th e  Q ueen’s reign in  a m anner th a t  
w ill com m em orate th e feelings of the  
wom en and girls of th e  U n ited  K ingdom

Mr. F ran cis  C outts, th e  originator of th e  
acid cure and spinal system  o f treatm ent, 
died a t C ults, near Aberdeen, on th e 2nd 
in st. Mr. C outts w as in  h is  81st year, and  
had am assed a considerable fortune from  
th e  sa le of h is  m edicines.

A m ong th e  w ills  announced in Scotland  
are th ose of th e  la te  L ady H u m e C am p
bell, w hose personal esta te  is  returned at 
upwards o f £65,000 ; and M rs. P lay fa ir , or 
M urray, of H o ly  wood H ouse, E dinburgh, 
representing upwards of £34,000.

L iv e r  W ith o u t  B a c o n .
P rofessor (who h as been giv in g sim ple  

lessons in physio logy)—W here is your  
heart, dear?

M abel— H ere.
Professor— And w here is  your liver ?
M abel (indignantly)— I  h aven’t any, 

Cows have livers.
Professor— Oh, yes, you  have.
M abel (after som e thought)— W ell, then , 

where is  m y  bacon?—Life.

W h o  W a s B o ss , A n y h o w  ?
Mr. S tigg in s  (h is friends had  brought 

h im  hom e from  th e club in  a h igh ly  in eb ri
ated condition)— B oyze , cam e in  w iz  m e an 
get er (hic) drink. T h ish  m y house. I ’m  
boss (hie) here !

M rs. S tigg in s (from  th e  w indow )—P lease  
leave th e  boss on th e  steps, gentlem en, and 
I ’ll com e down and fetch  h im  in.

A  San  F rancisco  judge has decided  
t^ a t a $250 sealsk in  cloak isn ’t a necessary  
artic le  of appare) for th e  w ife of a m an  
With an incom e of $150 a montfr. Tftis is  
a great blow  at th e sealskin industry.

Tfce M editerranean is  qu ite  shallow . A  
drying up of 660 feet would leave th ree  
different seas, and A frica w ould be joined  
w ith  Ita ly .

H avin g used M cC ollom ’s R heum atic  R e -  
pellan t it  has cured m e perfectly  of very  
painful rheum atism , from  w hich  I  suffered  
for years. I  would recom m end it to  all 
suffering w ith  th e disease. R e v . G. W a i t e , 
P aris, P.O .

A  P o se r .
D octor— 44 There, get th a t prescription  

filled, and take a tab lespoonful three tim e s 
a day, before m ea ls.”

Pauper p a tien t— “ B u t, doctor, I d on ’t  get 
but one m eal in  tw o  d a y s .”

A  F o r tu n e  fo r  Y ou .
A ll  i s  n e w  ; c a p i t a l  n o t  n e e d e d  ; y o u  a r e  s t a r t e d  

f r e e .  B o t h  s e x o s  ; a l l  a g e s .  W h e r e v e r  y o u  l i v e  
y o u  s h o u l d  a t  o n c e  w r i t e  t o  H a l l e t t  &  C o ., P o r t 
l a n d ,  M a in e  ; t h e y  w i l l  s e n d  y o u  f r e e ,  f u l l  i n f o r 
m a t i o n  a b o u t  w o r k  t h a t  y o u  c a n  d o  a n d  l i v e  a t  
h o m e ,  e a r n i n g  t h e r e b y  f r o m  $ 5  t o  $ 2 5  a n d  u p 
w a r d s  d a i l y ,  f r o m  t h e  f i r s t  s t a r t .  S o m e  h a v e  
m a d e  o v e r  8 5 0  i n  a  d a y .  T h e  b e s t  c h a n c e  e v e r  
k n o w n  b y  w o r k in g  p e o p l e .  N o w  i s  t h e  t i m e  — 
d e l a y  n o t .

H e  W a sn ’t  a  S n o w  S h o v e lle r .
Farm er— 44 D o you w ant th is  job of 

shovelling  snow ?”
Tram p— 441 am  not a snow  shoveller ; I 

sprinkle law ns. T he m an w ho shovels snow  
w ill be along in  about ten  m in u tes .”

Grecian children w ere tau gh t to reverence 
and em ulate  th e  v irtues of th eir  ancestors. 
Our educational forces are so w ielded as to  
teach  our children  to  adm ire m ost th a t  
w hich is  foreign and fabulous and dead.— ч 
Garfield.

In  ourselves, rather th an in  m ateria l 
nature, lie  th e  tru e source and life  of th e  
beautiful. T he hum an soul is th e sun w hich  
diffuses ligh t on every side, in vestin g  crea
tion  w ith  its  lovely  hues, and  ca lling  forth  
th e poetic elem ent th a t lies  hidden in  every  
ex istin g th in g .— M azzini.

M arvellou s M emory
DISCOVERY.

W h o lly  u n l ik e  A r ti f ic ia l  S y s te m s —C u re  o f  M in d  W a n 
d e r in g —A n y  b o o k  l e a r n e d  in  o n e  re a d in g . H e a v y  r e 
d u c t io n “ ï o r  p o s ta l  c la sse s . P ro s p e c tu s ,  w i th  o p in 
i o n  o f  M r. P r o c t o r , t i ie  A s tro n o m e r ,  H o n s . W . W . 
A ktor , J u d a h  P . B e n ja m in , D i s . M in o r , W o o d  a n d  
o th e r s ,  s e n t  p o s t  f r e e , b v

PR O F . LO ISETTE,
2 3 ’? ' F i f t h  A v e n u e ,  N e w  Y o r l c .

When I say cure 1 do not mean merely to stop then) for 9 
time and then have them return açain. I mean a radical 
cure. I have made the disease ol FITS, EPILKPSY or PALL
ING SICKNESSa life-long study. 1 w arrant my remedy 
to cure the worst cases. Because others h ve failed is no 
reason for no t now receiving a cure. Send a t  once for a 
treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallilJe remedy. Give 
Express and Post Office. I t  costs you nothing for a trial, 
and I will cure you. Address Dit. H. G. ROOT,

Brancli Office, 37 Yonge S t., Toronto.

D  С N  b .  5 . 8 7 .

D U N N ’S
B A K I N G
P O W D E R

THE COOK’S  B E S T  F R IE N D


