
T h e  M i l l e r  a n d  t h e  M a id .
Across th e  h e a th  a n d  dow n th e  h ill,

A back of p a t ie n t D obbin,
T h e  fa rm er’s d a u g h te r  rid e s  to  m ill,

A nd m ocks th e  th ru s h  an d  robin .

F o r  sadd le  she’s a  sack of grain ,
S he sidew ise s its  an d  ch irru p s  ;

A finger in  old D obb in ’s m ane 
Is  good as fo rty  s tirru p s .

T h e  m ille r  com es—a m erry  b lade  !
And doffs h is  h a t  an d  g ree ts  h e r—

“ W h a t w ish you here , m y  p re t ty  m a id  ?”
“ I ’ve b ro u g h t a  sack  of w heat, s ir .”

“ A nd h ave you gold to  give fo r g r is t ?”
“ N ot I, we’re  poor, alack , s ir  ;

B u t ta k e  your to ll—a  te n th , I w ist—
F ro m  w h a t is in  m y  sack, sir.”

H e lifts  h e r  ligh tly  from  h e r  seat,
And laughs—a  m e rry  m ille r  1

M I can n o t ta k e  m y  to ll in  w heat,
I  m u s t h av e  gold o r  siller.

“ B u t eince you’ve b ro u g h t no coin n o r  sc rip t,” 
H e sm iles an d  fond ly  eyes h e r—

“ I ’ll ask no  to ll b u t from  you r lip —
A kiss—w ho’ll be th e  w iser !”

T h e  m a iden  b lu shed  an d  bow ed h e r  head  
A nd w ith  h e r  ap ro n  fingered,

And po u ted  o u t h e r  lips of red,
W h ere  coun tless  k isses lingered .

"  A single k iss ?” (She sm iled  in  glee,
As one w ould  say, I ’ve cau g h t you.)

My fa th e r  sa id  y o u r to ll w ould  be 
A te n th  of w h a t I b ro u g h t you."

T h e  m ill s tre a m  sho u ted  to  th e  sands :
“ H e k issed  th e  fa rm e r’s d au g h te r

B u t th e  g rim  old  w heel s tre tch ed  o u t its  hands  
A nd spanked  th e  saucy  w ater.

I n  t h e  L a n e .
And a r t  th o u  th e n , m y h e a rt , too  old,

E v e r  to  le ap  w ith  love again,
T o  feel th e  stro n g  b loo d -to rren t ro lled  

T hrough  heav ing  b rea s t an d  teem ing  b ra in  ? 
Is i t  no  m ore , m y h e a rt , fo r th e e  
L ife’s one unquestio n ed  ecstasy  ?

A re faded  q u ite  those  d im , fa r  days 
W hen m usic m o th ered  every  sound,

W hen  u p  and  dow n y o u th ’s hap p y  ways 
F a re d  glories on e te rn a l ro u n d ?

H as ch ill of yea rs  k illed  every joy 
T h a t b lossom ed fo r th e  w andering  boy ?

T hese a re  th e  tre es  once know n so well 
W e fe lt to  th e m  all b u t beknow n ;

T h e ir  very  shadow  we could te ll 
F ro m  o th e rs  by th e  fo res t th row n.

T he sam e g lad  songs from  bush  and  bough— 
As once we hea rd , we h e a r  th em  now.

And these sw eet flowers b e n e a th  m y feet, 
T h e ir  young eyes g ree t us as  of yore.

T h e  hope, th e re  ! S till th e y  th in k  to  m eet 
H er g lance  th a t  shall n o t answ er m o re  :

To us a lone  i t  c a n n o t be 
T h ey ’re  looking up  so tenderly .

T h is  is th e  sam e gray  p a th  we took 
B eh ind  th e  slow ly going day  ;

As th e y  do now, th e  lig h t leaves shook 
W hen  even ing  b reezes blew  th is  w ay ;

A nd th e re ’s th e  glow upon th e  dem e,
A nd h e re  th e  cows a re  com ing hom e.

Ah, no, good h e a rt , th o u  s til l c a n s t s tir,
S till lives th e  love firs t b id  th e e  leap  ;

S till a re  we a t  th e  side of h e r  
T hey la id  aw ay ’n ea th  yonder steep.

T hough clods be on h e r  an d  a  stone,
In  th e  d ea r old la n e  w e’re  n o t alone.

Till? fi

A NOVEL.
“ T hen follows the  reply dated M aritz 

burg, 2nd F eb ru a ry .”
“ ‘S ir :
“  « 1. I have to  d irec t you to  convey to 

L ieu tenan t and A d ju tan t K ershaw , and the  
surviving m em bers of th e  corps known as 
A lston’s Horse, th e  high sense entertained 
by th e  Officer, etc., of the  gallant conduct 
of th a t  corps in th e  face of overwhelming 
odds a t Isandh lw ana on th e  22nd of 
Ja n u a ry .

“ ‘2. I t  is w ith deep regret th a t  the 
Officer, etc., learns of the  heavy m isfortune 
w hich has befallen L ieu tenan t Kershaw . 
H e wishes to express his appreciation of 
th e  way in w hich th a t  officer handled the  
rem nants of h is corps, and to  inform  him  
th a t  h is nam e will be forw arded to the  
proper q u a rte r  for th e  expression of H er 
M ajesty’s pleasure w ith  regard to  his 
services.

“ ‘ 3. I  am  directed to offer you a com 
m ission in any of th e  volunteer corps now 
on service in th e  cam paign.

‘ I have, etc.,
(Signed) “  ‘ C h i e f  o f  t h e  S t a f f .

T hen comes a le tte r  from  Sergeant-M ajor 
Jones, gratefully  acknowledging the  expres 
sion of th e  high opinion of th e  Officer, etc. 
and declining the  offer of a com m ission in 
ano ther volunteer corps.

N ext is a private  le tte r from  the  Officer, 
etc., offering to recom m end Sergeant-M ajor 
Jones for a com m ission in th e  arm y.

And, finally, a le tte r from  Sergeant- 
M ajor Jones to  Officer, etc., gratefully 
declining th e  sam e.

E rn es t looked up sharply . T he raison d’ 
entre of th e  movem ent was gone, for he could 
no longer see, b u t th e  hab it rem ained.

“ W hy did you decline th e  commission, 
Je rem y ?”

Jerem y moved uneasily, and looked 
th rough  th e  little  cabin window.

“ On general principles,” he  answered 
presently .

“ Nonsense ! I  know you would have 
liked to  go in to  th e  arm y. D on’t  you 
rem em ber, as we were rid ing  up to th e  cam p 
a t  Isandhlw ana, you said you proposed th a t  
if th e  corps did anything, we should try  and 
work i t  ?”

“ Yes ”
•• W eil?”
“ W ell, I  said we !”
“ I  don’t  quite follow you, Je rem y .”
“ My dear E rnest, you can ’t  go in for a 

com m ission now, can you ?”
E rn e s t laughed a little  b itte rly .
“ W h at has th a t  to  do w ith  it  ?”
“ E very th ing . I  am  not going to  leave 

you in your m isfortune to  go and enjoy 
m yself in  th e  arm y. I  could no t do it ; 
should be wretched if I  did. No, old 
fellow, we have gone th rough a good m any 
th ings side by side, and, please God, we 
will stick  to  each o th er to  th e  end of the  
chapter.

E rn es t was alw ays easily touched by 
kindness, especially now th a t  h is nerves 
w ere shaken, and  h is h ea rt softened by 
m isfortune, and h is eyes filled w ith tea rs  a t 
Je rem y ’s w ords. P u ttin g  out h is hand, he 
felt about fo r Je rem y ’s, and, when he had 
found it, grasped it  w arm ly.

“ I f  I  have troubles, Jerem y, a t  least I 
have a  blessing th a t  few can boast—a tru e  
friend. I f  you had  gone w ith  th e  rest a t 
Isandh lw ana yonder, I  th in k  th a t  m y heart 
would have broken. I  th in k  we do bear 
one ano ther a love th a t  4 passeth  th e  love of 
a w om an.’ I t  would not be w orth m uch if 
i t  d idn’t, and th a t  is one th ing . I  wonder 
if Absalom was a finer fellow th an  you are, 
Je rem y  ; from  th e  sole of h is foot even to 
th e  crown of h is head there was no blemish 
in  h im . Your h a ir  would not weigh ‘ two 
hundred  shekels afte r th e  king’s w eight’ 
though” (Jerem y wore h is h a ir  cropped 
like a  convicts) ; “ b u t I would back you to 
throw  Absalom over your shoulder h a ir  and 
a ll.”

I t  w as h is fashion to  ta lk  nonsense when 
ffected by anything, and Je rem y know ing 

it, said nothing.
J u s t  th en  th e re  cam e a knock a t the  door, 

and who should en ter b u t Mazook, but 
Mazook transform ed ? H is massive frame, 
instead  of being clothed in th e  loose w hite 
garm ents he generally wore, was arrayed 
in a flannel sh ir t w ith  an enorm ous stuck- 
up collar, a su it of pepper-and-salt reach- 
me-downs several sizes too sm all for him , 
and  a  pa ir of boots considerably too large 
for hie sm all and shapely feet, for, like 
those of m ost Zulus of good blood, his 
hands and feet were extrem ely delicately 
m ade.

To add to  th e  incongruity  of h is appear
ance, on th e  top  of h is ha ir, which w as still 
done in ridges Zulu fashion, and decorated 
w ith long bone snuff-spoons, was perched 
an extrem ely sm all and  rak ish  - looking 
billycock h a t, and in  h is hand  he carried 
h is  favorite and  m ost gigantic knobstick.

On opening th e  cabin-door he salu ted  in 
th e  ord inary  fashion, and  coming in 
squatted  down on h is haunches to aw ait 
orders, forgetting th a t  he was not in  all the

f r e e d o m  o f  h i s  n a t iv e  d re s s .  T h e  r e s u l t s  | 
w e re  m o s t  d i s a s t r o u s .  W i th  a  c r a c k  a n d  a  
b a n g  t h e  r e a c h -m e -d o w n  t r o u s e r s ,  a l r e a d y  j 
s t r a i n e d  to  t h e i r  u tm o s t  c a p a c i ty ,  I 
s p l i t  r ig h t  u p  t h e  b a c k .  T h e  a s to n is h e d  I 
Z u lu  flew  u p  in to  t h e  a i r ,  b u t  p r e s e n t ly  d is -  ] 
c o v e rin g  w h a t  h a d  h a p p e n e d , s a t  d o w n  
a g a in ,  r e m a r k in g  t h a t  th e r e  w a s  “  m u c h  
m o re  ro o m  n o w .”

Je rem y b u rs t out laughing, and having 
sketched h is  re ta in er’s appearance for the  
benefit of E rn est, told h im  w hat had  
happened.

“ W here d id you get these th ings from, 
M azook?” asked E rnest.

Mazook explained th a t  he had bought the  
rig-out for th ree pounds ten  from  a second- 
class passenger as the  w eather was growing 
cold.

“  Do not wear them  again. I  will buy 
you clothes as soon as we get to  E ngland. 
If you are cold wear your great-coat.”

“ Koos !” (chief.)
“ How is ‘ T he Devil?” ’ E rn e s t had  

brought th e  black stallion on w hich he had 
escaped from  Isandhlw ana hom e w ith  him .

Mazook replied th a t  the  horse was well, 
b u t playful. A m an forw ard had  been 
teasing h im  w ith  a b it of bread. H e had 
waited till th a t  m an passed under h is box, 
and had  seized h im  in  h is tee th , lifted h im  
off th e  ground by h is coat, and shaken him  
severely.

“ Good! Give h im  a b ran  m ash to 
n igh t.”

“ K oos!”
“ And so you find th e  a ir cold. Are you 

not regre tting  th a t  you cam e ? I  w arned 
you th a t  you would regre t.”

“ Ou ka Inkoos” (oh, no, m y chief), the 
Zulu answered in h is liquid native tongue. 
“  W hen first we come upon th e  smoking 
ship, and w ent out on to  th e  black w ater 
out of w hich th e  w hite m en rise, and m y 
bowels tw isted  up and  m elted w ith in  me, 
and I  w ent through  th e  agonies of a 
hundred deaths, th en  I  regretted . * Oh, 
w hy,’ I  said in m y heart, ‘ did not m y 
fa ther kill me ra th e r  th an  b ring  me on to 
th is  great moving river ? Surely if I  live I 
shall grow like a w hite m an from  th e  
whiteness of m y heart, for I  am  exceedingly 
afraid, and have cast all m y inside fo rth .’ 
All th is  I said, and m any  m ore th ings 
which I  can not rem em ber, b u t they  were 
dark  and heavy th ings. B u t behold, my 
father, when m y bowels ceased to m elt, and 
when new ones had  grown to  replace those 
which I had  th row n forth , I  was glad, and 
did eat m uch beef, and then  did I  question 
m y h ea rt about th is  journey over th e  black 
w ater. And my h ea rt answered and said :
‘ Mazooku, son of Ingoluvu, of th e  tribe  of 
the  M aquilisini, of th e  people of the  
Am azulu, you have done well. G reat is the  
chief whom you serve ; g reat is he on the  
hun ting  pa th  ; g reat was he in the  battle  ; 
all th e  U ndi could not kill him , and his 
b ro ther the  lion (Jerem y), and h is servant 
the jackal (Mazooku), who hid in a hole and 
then  b it those who digged. Oh, yes, he is 
great and his b reast is full of valor ; you 
have seen h im  strike  th e  U ndi down ; and 
h is m ind is full of the  w hite m an’s 
knowledge and discretion ; you have seen 
h im  form  th e  ring  th a t  spat out fire so fast 
th a t  h is servants th e  horsem en were buried 
under th e  corpses of th e  U ndi. So great is 
he, th a t  th e  “ heaven above” smelled him  
out as “ ta g a ti” (a wizard) and struck  him  
w ith th e ir lightning, b u t could not kill him  
then . And so now, my fa th er w anders and 
shall w ander in the  darkness, seeing not 
the  sun or the  sta rs , or th e  flashing of 
spears, o r th e  light th a t  gathers in the  eyes 
of brave m en as they  close in battle , or the  
love w hich gleam s in th e  eyes of women. 
And how is th is  ? Shall m y fa th er w ant a 
dog to  lead h im  in  h is darkness ? Shall 
h is dog Mazooku, son of Ingoluv, prove a 
faith iess dog, and desert th e  hand  th a t  fed 
h im , and the  m an who is b raver th an  h im 
self ? No, it  shall not be so, m y chief, and 
m y fa ther. B y th e  head of Chaka, w hither 
thou  goest th ith e r  will I  go also, and where 
you build your kraa l the re  shall I  m ake m y 
h u t. Koos ! B aba !”

And having saluted afte r th e  dignified 
Zulu fashion, Mazook departed to  tie  up 
h is split trousers w ith a b it of string. 
There was som ething u tte r ly  incongruous 
between h is present appearance and  h is 
melodious and poetical words, in stin c t as 
they  were w ith  qualities w hich in some 
respects m ake th e  savage Z ulu  a gentle
m an, and p u t h im  above th e  w hite 
C hristian , who for th e  m ost p a r t regards 
th e  “ nigger” as a crea tu re  beneath  con
tem pt. F o r there  are lessons to  be learned 
even from  Zulu “ niggers,” and among 
them  we m ay reckon those tau g h t by a 
courage w hich laughs a t  death  ; an  absolute 
fidelity to those who have th e  righ t to  com 
m and it, or th e  qualities necessary to  win 
it ; and in th e ir  raw  and unconverted state, 
perfect honesty and tru th fu lness,

“ H e is a good fellow, Mazook,” said 
E rn es t when th e  Zulu had  gone, “ b u t I 
fear th a t  one of tw o thingsjw ill happen to 
h im . E ith e r  he will get hom esick and 
become a nuisance, or he will get civilized 
and become drunken and degraded. I 
should have done b e tte r  to  leave h im  in 
N ata l.”

C H A P T E R  X X X V III. 
e r n e s t ’s  e v i l  d e s t i n y .

A bout nine o’clock о» th e  m orning fol 
lowing Mazooku’s oration  a young lady 
cam e running  up th e  sta irs  of th e  principal 
P lym outh  hotel, and  bu rst in to  a private 
sitting-room , like a h u m an  bomb-shell of 
a ttrac tive  appearance, som ew hat to the  
astonishm ent of a bald old gentlem an who 
was sitting  a t breakfast.

“ Good gracious, D orothy ! have you gone 
suddenly m ad ?”

“ О Reginald, th e  Conway C astle is 
nearly  in , and I  have been to th e  office and 
got leave for us to go off in the  launch ; so 
come along, quick!”

“ W hat tim e does th e  launch leave ?”
“ A q u a rte r  to  ten exactly .”
“ T hen we have th ree  q u arte rs  of an 

h o u r .”
“ Oh, please, Reginald, be quick ; it 

m ight go before you know.”
M r. C ardus smiled, and, rising , p u t on 

h is h a t and  coat, “ to oblige” D orothy, he 
said, but, as a m a tte r  of fact, he was 
as excited as she was. T here was a patch 
of red on each of h is pale cheeks, and his 
h and  shook.

In  a  q u a rte r  of an hour they  were walk 
ing up and down th e  quay by th e  Custom 
House, w aiting for th e  launch to  sta rt.

“ A fter all these years,” said M r. Cardus, 
“ and blind !”

“ Do you th in k  th a t  he will be very m uch 
disfigured, R eginald?”

“ I  don’t  know, dear ; your b ro th er said 
nothing about i t ,”

“ I  can hard ly  believe it  ; it  seems so 
strange to  th in k  th a t  he and Je rem y should 
have been spared out of all those people, 
How good God is !”

“ A cynic,” replied M r. C ardus w ith  a 
smile, “ o r th e  relations of th e  o ther people 
m ight draw  a different conclusion.”

B u t D orothy was th ink ing  how good God 
was to  her. She was dressed in pink th a t 
m orning, and 

“ Oh, she looked sw eet 
As th e  l i t t le  p in k  flower th a t  grow s in  th e  

w heat.”
D orothy neither was, nor ever would be, a 
p re tty  woman, bu t she was essentially  a 
charm ing one. H er kindly, puzzled face 
(and, to  judge from  th e  little  w rinkles on 
it, she had never got to  the  botton of the 
questions which contracted  h er forehead as 
a child), her steady blue eyes, her d im inu
tive, rounded form , and, above all, the  
indescribable light of goodness which 
shone around her like a halo, all m ade her 
charm ing. W h at did i t  m a tte r  if the  
m outh was a little  wide, or th e  nose som e
w hat “ tip tilte d ? ” Those who can look so 
sweet are  able to dispense w ith such fleshly 
a ttrib u tes  as a G recian nose or chiseled 
lips. A t th e  least, they  will have th e  best 
of it  a f te r  youth  is past ; and  le t me 
rem ind you, m y young and lovely reader, 
th a t  th e  longer and dustier nortion  of 
life’s road winds aw ay toward th e  pale 
horizon of our p a th  on th e  fa r th e r  side of 
th e  grim  m ile-post m arked “ 30.”

B u t w hat m ade her chiefly a ttrac tiv e  was 
her piquante, tak ing  m anner, and the 
“ chic” of her presence. She was such a 
perfect lady.

“ All aboard, if you please,” broke in 
th e  agent. “  R un  in th e  gang-way !” and 
they were off tow ard  th e  great gray vessel 
w ith a blue pennan t a t her top.

I t  was a short run , b u t i t  seemed long to  
D orothy and th e  old gentlem an w ith  her. 
Bigger and bigger grew th e  great vessel, till 
a t  last it seemed to  swallow up the ir tiny  
steam er.

‘ E ase her! Look out for the  line there  ! 
Now hau l away ! Make fast !”

I t  was all done in an in stan t, and  next 
m om ent they  stood upon th e  broad white 
deck, am id th e  crowd of passengers, and 
were looking round for E rn est and Jerem y. 

B u t they  were not to be seen.
“  I  hope they  are here,” faltered 

D orothy.
Mr. C ardus took h is h a t off and wiped 

h is bald head. H e too hoped th a t  they 
were there.

A t th a t  m om ent Dorothy became aware 
of a great black m an, clad in a w hite 
smock pulled on over a great-coat, and 
carry ing  a  big spear and a kerrie in  his 
hand , who was pushing his way tow ard 
them . N ext m om ent he stood before them  
sa lu ting  vigorously.

“  Koos !” he said, th ru stin g  the  spear 
in to  the  a ir  before M r. C ardus’ astonished 
nose.

“ Inkosi C asa” (chieftainess), he re
peated, going through th e  sam e process 
before D orothy. “ T his way, m aste r ; th is  
way, missie. The chief w ithout eyes sent 
m e to  you. T h is way ; th e  lion b ring  h im  
now.”

T hey followed him  th rough  th e  press 
tow ard  th e  after p a r t of the  ship, while, 
giving up th e  unfam iliar language, he 
vociferated in Zulu (it m ight have been 
S ansk rit for all they  knew.)

“ Make way, you low people ! m ake way 
for th e  old m an w ith  th e  shining head on 
whose brow sits  wisdom, and th e  fa ir  young 
m aiden, the  sweet rose-bud, who comes,” 
etc.

A t th a t  m om ent D oro thy’s quick eye saw 
a great m an issuing from  a cabin, leading 
ano ther m an by the  hand. And then  she 
forgot everything, and ran  forw ard.

“ О E rn est, E rn es t !” she cried.
T he blind m an’s cheek flushed a t the 

m usic of h er voice. H e drew h is hand 
from  Je rem y’s, and stretched out h is arm s 
tow ard  th e  voice. I t  would have been easy 
to  avoid th em —one need never be kissed 
by a blind m an—but she did not avoid 
them . On the  con trary , she placed herself 
so th a t  th e  groping arm s closed around her 
w ith a cry of, “ Dolly, where are you ?”

“ H ere, E rn est, here !” and in another 
m om ent he had  draw n her to  h im , and 
kissed her on th e  face, and she had  returned 
th e  kiss. Oh, fie ! D orothy, fie !

T hen she kissed Je rem y too, o r ra th er 
Jerem y lifted her up two or th ree  feet and 
kissed her—it cam e to  th e  sam e th ing . And 
then  Mr. C ardus rung them  both  by the  
hand, w ringing E rn e s t’s th e  hardest, and 
Mazook stood by, and Zulu-fashion 
chanted a little  song of h is own im pro 
vising, about how th e  chiefs came back to 
th e ir  k raal a fte r a long expedition, in 
w hich they  had, etc.—and how W isdom in 
th e  shape of a shining-headed and ancient 
one, the  husband w ithout any doubt of 
m any wives, and th e  fa ther of a t  least a 
hundred  children, etc.—and B eauty  in  the  
shape of a  sweet and sm all one, etc., etc. 
and finally they  all went very near to cry 
ing, and dancing a fling on th e  quarter 
deck together.

And then  they  all talked a t  once, and set 
about collecting th e ir  th ings in та muddle 
headed fashion, and  when these had been 
p u t in a pile, and Mazook seated, assegai 
and all, upon th e  top of them  as a solemn 
w arning to thieves (and ill would i t  have 
gone w ith  th e  th ief who dared to meddle 
w ith  th a t  pile), s ta rted  off to  inspect 
E rn e s t’s great black horse, “ T he Devil.” 

A nd behold, D orothy stroked “ The 
Devil’s” nose, and he, recognizing how 
sweet and  good she was, abandoned his 
usual hab its, did not b ite her, bu t only 
whinied and asked for sugar. Then E rnest, 
going in to  th e  box w ith  the  horse, w hich 
nobody bu t he and  Mazook were fond of 
tak ing liberties, felt down h is flank till he 
came to a scar inflicted by an  assegai, in 
th a t  m ad charge through th e  U ndi, and 
showed i t  to them . And D oro thy 's eyes 
filled w ith  tea rs  of thankfulness, as she 
thought of w hat the  horse and its  rider 
had  gone through, and of the  bleaching 
bones of those who had  galloped by th e ir  
side; and she would have liked to  kiss 
E rn e s t again, only th ere  was no excuse, so 
she only pressed h is hand, feeling th a t  the  
sorrow of the  em pty  years which were gone 
was alm ost atoned for by th is  hour of joy 

Then they  w ent ashore to th e  hotel, and 
sa t together in the  pleasant sitting-room  
w hich D orothy had choson, and  m ade 
sweet w ith  great bunches of violets (for 
she rem em bered th a t  E rn est loved violets), 
and talked. A t length M r. C ardus and 
Jerem y went off to  see about getting  the  
th ings th rough th e  Custom -H ouse, where 
they  arrived  to  see Mazook keeping half a 
dozen gorgeous officials, who w anted to open 
a box, a t bay  w ith  h is knobsticks, and 
p lastering  them  w ith offensive epithets 
w hich fo rtunate ly  they  did not under 
stand.

“ D oll,” said E rn est, presently , “ it is a 
beautiful day, is it not ? W ill you take  me 
for a walk, dear ? I should like to  go for a 
w alk.”

“ Yes, E rn es t, of course I  will.”
“ You are sure you do not m ind being 

seen w ith  a blind m an ; you m u st give me 
your hand  to  hold, you know.”

“ E rn est, how can you ?”
M ind giving h im  h er hand  to  hold 

indeed ! thought D orothy to  herself, as she 
ran  to  pu t h er bonnet on. Oh, th a t  she 
could give it  to  h im  for alw ays ! A nd in 
her h ea rt she blessed th e  accident of h is 
blindness, because it  had  brought h im  so 
m uch nearer to her. H e would be helpless 
w ithout her, th is  ta ll, strong m an, and she 
would be ever a t  h is side to  help him . H e 
would not be able to read a book, or w rite 
a le tter, or move from  room to room w ith 
out her. Surely she would soon be able so 
to  weave herself in to  h is life, th a t  she 
would become indispensable to  i t  ! And 
then, perhaps—perhaps—and h er heart 
pulsed w ith  a joy so intense a t  th e  m ere 
thought of w hat m ight follow, th a t  it 
became a pain, and she caught her b rea th  
and leaned against th e  wall. F o r every 
fibre of her little  fram e was th rilled  w ith a 
passionate love for th is  blind m an whom 
she had lost for so m any years, and now 
h ad  found again ; and in her breast she 
vowed th a t  if she could help it  she would 
lose h im  no more. W hy should she? 
W hen he had  been engaged to  E va, she had  
done her best for h im  and her, and  b itte rly  
had she felt the  way in which he had been 
trea ted . B u t E va had taken h er own 
course, and was now no longer in th e  out 
w ard and visible running, w hatever place 
she m ight s till hold in the  inw ard  and 
sp iritua l side of E rn e s t’s na tu re. Dorothy 
did no t underra te  th a t  place ; she knew 
well th a t  th e  image of her rival had  sunk 
too deep in to  h is heart to  be altogether d is
lodged by her. B u t she w as prepared to 
pu t up w ith  th a t. “ One can ’t  have every 
th ing  you know,” she said, shaking her 
wise little  head a t h er own reflection in 
th e  glass, as she tied  her bonnet-strings.

She was an em inently  p ractical little  
person was D orothy, and  having recognized 
th e  “  eternal verity” of th e  saying th a t 
half a loaf is be tter th a n  no bread, 
especially if one happens to be dying of 
hunger, she m ade up her m ind to  m ake the 
best of the  position. Since she could not 
help it, E va  would be welcome to  the 
inw ard and sp iritua l side of E rnest, if only 
she could secure the  outw ard and visible 
side ; “  for, a fte r all, th a t  is real and 
tangible, and there  isn’t  m uch com fort in 
sp iritua l affection, you know,” she said 
w ith  ano ther shake of th e  head.

In  short, th e  argum ents w hich proved so 
convincing to  h er were not unlike these

th a t  carried conviction home to the  gentle 
breast of M r. Plowden, when he m ade up 
h is m ind to  m arry  E va in  th e  teeth  of her 
engagem ent to, and  love for, E rn es t ; but, 
pu tting  aside the  diversity  of th e  circum 
stances, there  was th is  difference between 
them  ; Mr. Plowden recognized no higher, 
sp iritual p a rt a t all ; he did not believe in 
th a t  sort of things ; he contracted  for E va 
as he  would have contracted to  buy a 
lovely anim al, and when he had  gotten the  
given quan tity  of flesh and  blood he  was 
satisfied. Of th e  beautifu l soul w hich th e  
hum an casket held, and w hich loathed and 
hated  him , he had  no account. H e had  got 
th e  woman, w hat did he care about the  
wom an’s soul ? Souls, and sp iritual parts, 
and affinities w ith  w hat is good and high, 
and th e  divinity  of love, etc., etc., were 
capital th ings to preach about, bu t they  did 
not apply to  the  affairs of every-day life. 
Besides, if he had  been asked, he would 
have given i t  as h is candid opinion th a t  
women did not possess any of these things.

There are  hundreds of educated m en who 
th in k  like M r. Plowden, and there  are 
thousands of educated ladies who give color 
to  such opinions by th e ir  idle, aim less 
•эигѳе of life, th e ir  u tte r  inappreciation of 
any th ing  beyond th e ir  own little  daily 
round, and  the  gossip of the  dozen or so of 
fam ilies who for them  m ake up w hat they 
call society and th e  in terests oi existence ; 
and by th e ir  conduct in th e  m a tte r  of 
m arriage. T ru ly  th e  great facto r in  th e  
lowering of women is woman herself. B u t 
w hat does i t  m a tte r  ? In  due course they  
have th e ir  fam ilies, and th e  world goes on !

Now D orothy did believe in all these 
th ings, and  she knew w hat an  im portan t 
p a rt they  play in  hum an affairs, and how 
they  dom inate over and direct finer m inds. 
So did she believe in  th e  existence of the  
planets, and in th e  blooming of roses in 
walled gardens ; bu t she could not get 
near to  know the  beauties of th e  sta rs , or 
to see th e  opening rose-buds, so she had  to 
satisfy  herself w ith th e  light th a t  poured 
from  th e  one, and th e  scent th a t  cam e from  
the  other. W hen one is star-stricken , or 
m ad in th e  m atte r of roses, th a t  is be tter 
th an  nothing.

A nd so, tak ing E rn est by th e  hand, she 
led h im  through th e  crowded stree ts w ith 
tender care, and on to  th e  quiet Hoe. And 
as they  passed, th e  people tu rned  to  look 
a t th e  handsom e young fellow who was 
blind, and some thought th a t  they  would 
not m ind a little  blindness if it  led to 
being personally conducted by so sweet a 
girl.

Soon they reached th e  gardens.
“ Now tell me about yourself, E rnest. 

W h at have you been doing all these long 
years, besides growing bigger and hand 
somer, and getting  th a t  hard  look about 
the  m outh ?”

“ A great m any th ings, Doll. Shooting, 
fighting, playing the  fool.”

“ Pshaw  ! I know all th a t, or a t least I 
can guess it. W hat have you been doing in 
your m ind, you know ?”

“ W hy, th ink ing  of you, of course, D oll.”
“ E rnest, if you ta lk  to  me like th a t, I 

will go away, and  leave you to  find your 
own way home. I  knew well of whom you 
have been th inking every day and every 
n ight. I t  was not of me. Now, confess i t .”

“  D on’t  le t’s ta lk  of her, Doll. I f  уоц 
ta lk  of th e  devil, you know, you som etim es 
raise h im  ; not th a t  he requires m uch 
raising  in th is instance,” he laughed, 
b itterly .

“  I  was so sorry  for you, E rn es t dear, 
and I  did my best ; indeed I did. B u t I 
could do nothing w ith  her. She m ust have 
been off her head, o r th e  m an and Florence 
had some power over her ; or perhaps she 
never really cared for you ; there  are some 
women, you know, who seem very sweet, 
bu t cannot tru ly  care for anybody except 
them selves. A t any ra te  she m arried , and 
has a fam ily of children, for I  have seen 
th e ir  b irth s in th e  paper.

“ О E rnest, when I  th in k  of all you m ust 
have suffered out there  about th a t  woman, 
I  cease to be sorry for her, and begin to 
h a te  her. I  am  afra id  you have been very 
unhappy, E rnest, all these years.”

“ Ah, yes, I  have been unhappy some
tim es—som etim es I  have consoled myself. 
There, w hat is th e  use of telling lies ?—I 
have alw ays been unhappy, and never so 
m uch so as when I  have been in  proeess of 
consolation. B u t you should not h a te  her, 
poor girl ; perhaps she has her bad tim es 
too ; only, fortunately , you women cannot 
feel, a t least not m uch—not like us, I 
m ean.”

“ I  don’t  know about th a t ,” p u t in 
D orothy.

“  W ell, I will qualify m y rem ark—m ost 
women. And, besides, it  is not qu ite  her 
fau lt ; people can not help them selves 
m uch in th is  world. She was appointed to 
be m y evil destiny, th a t  is all, and she 
m ust fulfil h e r m ission. All m y life she 
will probably bring me trouble, till a t  last 
th e  fate works itself out. B u t, Dolly, my 
dear, there m ust be an end to  these th ings, 
and N ature, alw ays fertile in analogies, 
teaches us th a t  th e  end of sorrow will be 
happiness. I t  is from  th e  darkness of 
n ight th a t  day  is born, and ice and snow 
are followed by th e  flowers. N othing is 
lost in  th e  world, as old Alston used to  say, 
and it  is impossible to  suppose th a t  all the 
grief and suffering are alone wasted ; th a t 
they  are the  only dull seed th a t  will not, 
when the ir  day comes, bloom in to  a beau ti
ful life. They m ay seem to  be intangible 
th ings now ; bu t afte r all, th e  difference 
between tangible and intangible is only a 
difference of m atte r. W e know th a t
intangible th ings are  real enough, and per
haps in a fu tu re  s ta te  we shall find th a t 
they  are  the  tru e  im m ortal parts. I  th in k  
so m yself.”

“ I  th in k  so too.”
“ Well, then , Doll, you see, if once one 

gets th e  m astery  of th a t  idea, i t  makes 
th e  navigation easier. Once adm it th a t  
everything works to  an end, and th a t  end 
a good and enduring one, and you will 
cease to call out under your present 
sorrows. B u t it  is ha rd  for th e  little  boy 
to  learn to  like being whipped, and we are 
all children, Doll, to th e  end of our d a \s .”

“ Yes.”
“ A nd you see, Doll, for some reason I 

have been picked out to catch it  p re tty  
w arm . I t  does seem ra th e r  hard  th a t  a 
woman like th a t  should be allowed to tu rn  
all th e  wine of a m an’s life in to  vinegar ; 
bu t so it  often is. Now, if she had  died, 
th a t  would have been bad enough ; bu t I 
could have borne it, and  bided m y tim e to 
join her. O r if she had ceased to love me, 
and learned to  love the  o ther m an I th in k  
I  could have borne th a t, because m y pride 
would have come to  m y rescue, and 
because I  know th a t  th e  law  of h er affec
tions is the  only law th a t  th e  h ea rt of 
woman really acknowledges, however m any 
others she m ay be forced to  conform to ; 
and th a t  a  woman of refined n a tu re  who 
has ceased to love you, and  is yet forced to 
live w ith  you, is in consequence a th ing  
w orthless to you, and dishonored in her 
own eyes. Besides, I  ask no favor in such 
m atters. I  have no sym pathy, as a general 
rule, w ith  people who raise a howl because 
they  have lost the  affection of the ir wives 
o r sw eethearts, for they  should have been 
able to keep them . I f  any m an could have 
cut me out, he was welcome to  do so, for 
he would have proved him self th e  better 
m an, and, as for the  lady, I  would not 
have h er w ithout h er heart. B u t I gather 
th a t was not quite th e  case w ith E va.”

‘ Oh, no indeed ; a t least she said th a t 
she was w retched.” j

‘E xactly  as I  thought. Well, uow, уоц ' 
will understand th a t  it  is ra th e r  hard . You 
see I  did love her dearly, and it  is painful 
to  th in k  of th is  wom an, whose love I  won, 
and who by th a t divine rig h t and by the 
law  of n a tu re  should have been m y wife, as 
forced in to  being the  wife of ano ther m an, 
however charm ing he m ay be ; and I hope 
for her sake th a t he is charm ing. In  fact, 
it fills me w ith a sensation I  can not des- 
cribe.”

Poor E rn est !”
(To be con tinued .)

FARM AND GARDEN.

Working the Garden—Spring Suggestions—Use of 
Fertilizers.

Peas m ay be hastened by sprouting the  
seed in a box of m oist sand before planting.

Do not use fertilizers too lavishly on 
potted p lan ts. A sm all quan tity  applied 
frequently  is be tte r th a n  a full allowance 
a t  one tim e.

Never use w hitew ash in  th e  stables or 
hen-houses unless carbolic acid is added to 
it, as a single application of th e  m ixture is 
be tte r th an  tw o or th ree  applications of 
the  w hitew ash alone.

T he silver m aple is a rapid-grow ing tree, 
often atta in ing  a d iam eter of ten  inches in 
ten  years. I t  also th rives well on sandy 
soils, requires bu t little  care, and has few 
insect enemies.

M ake your hot-bed*frames in  sections, so 
th a t  they  can  be store,d aw ay when no t in 
use. I t  is m uch better th an  allowing them  
to  rem ain  on th e  ground to  become useless.

T he best place for your wood ashes is 
around your peach trees. T he effect m ay 
be easily noticed the  first season after the  
ashes shall have been applied.

I t  is an easy m a tte r  to have a garden so 
arranged as to cultivate it  w ith  a horse- 
hoe, bu t the  best resu lts are usually ob 
tained on sm all plots well m anured and 
worked by hand.

A few boxes in th e  house filled w ith 
earth , and p lanted  to  tom atoes, lettuce and 
cabbage, will be found a cheap mode of 
securing early p lan ts. Now is th e  tim e to 
begin, as they  will not grow too rapid ly  
when th e  seeds have sprouted.

If  potted  p lan ts be w atered around the  
roots w ith lim e-w ater the  angle-worms will 
be destroyed in th e  soil. T he caustic qua 
lities of th e  lim e-w ater kill all soft-skinned 
worms. Only a sm all am ount of the  lime- 
w ater is necessary.

Clean out the  old stalks of the  carna 
tions, sprinkle th e  soil and p lan ts  w ith  
lim e-w ater and  clean off the  space around 
them  so as to  perm it of plenty of heat from  
th e  sun. They are  well w orth the  small 
am ount of labor required for bringing them  
to  perfection.

T here is no advantage in having young 
ducks, geese o r tu rkeys too early  in the  
season, as they will not th riv e  as well as 
when hatched in April or la ter. A good 
s ta r t  in dry w eather will enable them  to 
grow rapidly and entail less labor, while 
dam pness is fatal.

F re a s’ grafting-w ax is four pounds of 
resin, one pound of tallow and one pound 
of beeswax. Melt all together over a  slow 
fire and when it  is m elted tu rn  out in to  a 
tu b  of cold w ater and pull as shoem akers1 
wax is m ade. Soften w ith ho t w ater.

M r. Galloway, of Malden, N. Y., who 
has tried  cold storage for peaches, says 
th a t  w ith h im  it has been a decided success. 
T h is indicates th a t  the  tim e is coming when 
peaches m ay be stored and offered for sale 
in th e  m iddle of th e  w inter season.

Do not be tem pted  w ith all th e  new 
“ novelties ” offered in  garden seeds, as 
some of them  are only old varieties w ith 
new nam es. Before devoting the  garden to 
any new variety , give it  a tes t by procuring 
a packet of seeds for experim enting, as a 
loss from  poor seed or from  an inferior 
variety  cannot be recovered. T im e is an 
im portan t item  in gardening.

Place th e  hotbed in a position so as to 
get th e  m ost sunlight, and cover th e  sash 
a t  n ight so as to avoid loss of heat by radia  
tion. G lass perm its heat to escape very 
rapidly, and it  is best, therefore, to use a 
double glazed sash, as the  a ir  space be 
tween th e  panes of glass will serve as a pro 
tection from  the  cold.

H ere is th e  way the  large straw berries 
are  produced. Apply a heavy dressing of 
m ix ture of two p a rts  each of m uria te  of 
potash and  superphosphate, w ith one p art 
n itra te  of soda. Keep th e  young plan ts 
clean, w ater when necessary, and do not 
allow a  single runner to  s ta rt, as they 
should be pinched back. Mulch th e  young 
plan ts in th e  fall and remove the  m ulch 
early  in spring. Then apply ano ther dress
ing of fertilizer and clean th e  soil by s t ir 
ring  it  about an  inch. W hen th e  young 
berries are  set p inch off all bu t th e  largest. 
I t  requires work, b u t i t  will pay.

Regarding straw berry  ru s t opinions differ. 
Some ascribe th e  cause to  too m uch m ois
tu re , o thers to  excess of m anure on the

Slan ts, while it is also claim ed th a t  it  is 
ue to  th e  effects of too m uch h ea t from  

th e  sun. W h at is known as ru st, or blight, 
m ay, however, be traced  to  a m inu te  worm, 
w hich does the  m ischief by working around 
th e  p lan ts. I t  is suggested th a t  th e  best 
rem edy is to  burn  a  light covering of straw  
over th e  p lan ts.

C A N A D IA N  V IC E -R O Y A L T Y .

V ie w s  o f  t h e  W ife  o f  a  C a n a d ia n  J u d g e  in  
P a r i s .

(P aris  le tte r  in  th e  L ondon  T ru th .)
T he wife of a  C anadian judge, who read 

w hat S ir C. Tupper said upon the  “ T ru th  
eries,” has called to  give m e supplem ental 
inform ation about th e  past and present 
representatives of H er M ajesty a t  O ttaw a. 
She was in th a t  c ity  when th e  announce
m ent was m ade th a t  th e  Lansdow nes were 
to  get th e  chateau  of M ontreal (?) fitted up 
and  to  spend there  th e  coldest m onths of 
th e  year, w hich are th e  ones in which 
toboganning, sledging, curling, skating to u r
nam ents and to rch ligh t processions are in 
full fling. T h is  news caused intense excite
m ent and th e  Anglo-Scotch thought it 
ra th e r  a sham e th a t  th e  Vice-regal court 
should go in m idw inter every year to show 
th e  light of th e ir  countenance to  th e  F rench  
a t M ontreal. L ord  Lansdowne, I  am  told, 

s u p  a fine show. H is carriages and 
horses have given a great idea of h is wealth 
to th e  colonists. W h a t m ust i t  have been, 
they  wonder, before h is income from  his 
I rish  estates w as reduced by a q u arte r—a 
reduction w hich was on h is side voluntary, 
and, therefore, to  h is honor. B u t the re  is 
no burn ing  of candles a t both ends of the  
G overnm ent H ouse as in the  D ufferins’ 
tim e. A t th e ir  en terta inm en ts th e  M arquis 
and M archioness do th ings m agnificently, 
b u t close economy is th e  every-daj^ rule.

L ord  Dufferin not only spent h is £10,000 
yearly , bu t dipped his estates and sold the  
tim ber off them  when he could gain po liti
cal poin ts by a judicious use of money. 
My visitor assured me th a t  “ L orne and 
the  P rincess Louise did not sa lt away a 
dollar ” when they  were aw ay in Canada. 
T he P rincess was as beneficent as could 
be, and was never appealed to for money 
w ithou t (when she was satisfied th a t  she 
had  to deal w ith  honest people) pu tting  her 
hand  in  her pocket or signing a cheque. 
She w as a great success un til the  sledge 
accident befell her. H er nervous system  
then  got upset, w ith  th e  effect th a t, in 
speaking, she was ap t to m ake use of words 
ju s t th e  con trary  of those she w anted to 
say. She, therefore, im posed on herself 
th e  ru le of silence w ith  those whom she 
d id not well know. T h is  passed for sullen 
reserve and favoritism , and caused a good 
deal of resentm ent among th e  ladies.

“ L orne was ju st as good as he could be, 
and  firs t-ra te  in  business,” said m y visitor, 
“ bu t he was unendurable.” “ How s o ? ’: 
I  asked. “ H e was so stand-off in his 
dem eanor. D ufferin knew th e  C hristian  
and pet nam es of all th e  children in 
O ttaw a, read of th e  b ir th s  in th e  papers, 
and rem em bered to congratulate th e  fa thers 
of th e  new-born babes. H e shook hands 
publicly w ith  a grocer’s wife who had  t r ip 
lets, and  one day got out of h is carriage to 
go and adm ire th em  when they were w ith 
th e ir  m other and th e  servant in the  street, 
I f  a newsboy said a sm a rt th in g  to  h im  
he’d stop to ta lk  to h im , and I  often saw 
him  shake hands w ith  a conductor of the  
stree t cars who cam e from  hiss p a r t of 
Ire land , and he had  alw ays som ething 
b righ t and  p leasan t to  say. L o m e’s stand 
offishness afte r D ufferin’s chaff and h ea rti
ness was like an icy b last in th e  m onth  of 
M ay.”

The P rincess Louise enjoyed best in 
C anada th e  society of the  F rench . She 
w as very fond of getting  away from  O ttaw a 
and going to live en artiste a t  the  citadel of 
Quebec—an old place th a t  dated  from  the 
M arquis de M ontcalm . (It w as bu ilt by 
th e  D uke of W ellington.) I t  became the  
th ing  there to be artistic . Officers, the  
sons and daughters of judges and of m inis 
te rs  (preachers), successful trades people, 
and so on, w ent in for sketching, im pres 
sionism , a r t  fu rn itu re  and a r t  unions, to be 
bien en cour. T he princess used to go out 
on sketching expeditions in a boat. She 
had some narrow  escapes near rapids 
th a t, however, was not a t Quebec, b u t high 
up th e  river. I t  used to  be said of her th a t  
she was all radiance to  th e  F rench  Cana 
dians, and had  m ore F rench th an  English 
books on h er draw ing-room  table. B u t 
L ady Sophia M acnam ara understood the 
“ independent ” tem per of the  ladies of the  
Anglo-Scotch provinces, and  helped to 
m ake th ings sm ooth and agreeable.

“  B e h o ld  H o w  G o o d  a  T h i n g  I t  I s ,”  e tc .

The oldest P ro te s tan t church  in Canada 
is S t. P a u l’s, H alifax  ; th e  next oldest is the 
Mohawk C hurch, near B ran tfo rd , and the  
next is S t. G abriel’s P resby terian  Church, 
M ontreal. Of th e  last-m entioned church 
now a  venerable edifice, b u t a very insigni
ficant one com pared w ith  th e  modern 
churches of th e  com m ercial m etropolis 
Rev. R obert Campbell is w riting  the  h istory . 
T here are m any interesting  poin ts connected 
w ith  th e  old building, b u t one th a t  stands 
out prom inently  is th e  fac t th a t  th e  congre 
gation enjoyed in early  tim es unusually 
friendly relations w ith o ther religious 
bodies. W hen an E piscopal church  was 
burned th e  E piscopalians worshipped in 
th is  P resby terian  church, and when the  
P resby terian  church was undergoing repairs 
th e  neighboring R om an Catholic p riest len t 
th e  congregation a Rom an C atholic building 
to  worship in.

W a r m th  o f l t o d i e s  A f t e r  D e a th .

Cases have of late been frequently  reported 
in th e  newspapers in which, despite m edical 
evidence to  th e  con trary , bodies have been 
kept from  burial because they  did not become 
cold. F a ith -healers and m iracle-w orkers 
have been called in on such occasions to 
resuscitate the  supposed victim  of suspended 
anim ation , and indulged in d iatribes a t 
being called in too late. I t  is not generally 
known th a t  there  is, as a  rule, an elevation 
of tem pera tu re  im m ediately after death, 
owing to  th e  blood no longer being cooled in 
its  passage th rough the  lungs, and to  the 
stoppage of the  circulation, and in m any 
cases where the  nervous system  has been 
affected, and in cholera, sm all pox, yellow 
fever and hepatic abscess. T he post m ortem  
rise in tem pera tu re  is often very decided. 
T he h ea t of an apparently  dead body is 
hence not conclusive evidence of life.— 
Medical Standard.

T h e  W id o w ’s M ite .

“ My friend, we expect a contribution 
from  you to aid  th is  good w ork.”

“ I would be glad to con tribu te ,” re 
sponded Johnson, “ bu t I am  so very poor 
th a t  I  don’t  believe I  can contribute an y 
th ing .”

“ B u t it is for your own good to con
trib u te . A contribution  from  your poverty 
will win you a credit m ark  above. The 
widow’s m ite is of m ore value th an  th e  offer
ing of th e  rich .”

“ Yes,” replied Johnson, “ b u t you see, 
I ’m  not acquainted w ith  any widows.”— 
Pittsburg Despatch.

—*» W h at is th e  best way to  m anage a 
m an ?” asks a fem inine correspondent. The 
answ er to  th is  old cpnundrum  is, “ D on’t 
Jet the  m an know you are try ing  to  m anage 
h im .”

One of the  passengers on a snowfbound 
N orthern  Pacific tra in  in M ontana suddenly 
jum ped from  the  coach w ith  a yell and 
sta rted  up the  side of th e  m ountain  in the  
face of a driving storm . H e was pursued, I 
and afte r a half-m ile chase w as captured 
and brought back w ith frozen face and 
ears. H e had  suddenly become insane.

M IN D -R E A D IN G .

A m u s in g ; E x p e r ie n c e s  o f  t h e  P r in c e  o f  
E l u c id a to r s .

Mr. W ashington Irv ing  Bishop, who has 
lately  been exciting so m uch a tten tio n  by 
w hat he term s his “ m ind-reading,” has 
had  m any  in teresting  adventures and no t a 
few am using ones. W hile I was in B elfast 
Mr. B ishop gave an en tertainm ent in  U lster 
H all, w hich caused a great deal of an i
m ated  discussion am ong those present. 
D uring th e  evening, and afte r th e  success
ful perform ance of several astonishing feats, 
a tem porary  lu ll occurred, during  w hich a 
rich voice in th e  gallery loudly called out :

4 M isthur B isliup, M isthur—”
‘ W ell, well, w hat do you w a n t? ” in 

quired th e  en terta iner.
‘ Oi s’poseyez can foind anneth ing a m an 

w ants ?”
“ W ell, I  th in k  I can—nearly  any th ing .”
“ W ill yez foind som ethin1 for me, th in  ?”
“  C ertain ly .”
“ Well, the  m orrow ’s Sunday, an ’ oi’d 

loike yez to  foind m e a m oighty foine d in 
ier.”
M r. B ishop is au th o rity  for th e  sta tem ent 

th a t  th e  hero of th is  occasion received a 
“ goold” half-sovereign. “ I t  was about 
the  best advertisem ent I  ever had ,” said he.

He also tells th a t  while in New Zealand 
th e  King of th e  M aoris was so desirous of 
viewing an  exhibition of th e  P rofessor’s * 
unusual powers th a t  he obtained - a private 
seance. A fter some parleying i t  was decided 
th a t  h is dusky H ighness him self should 
conceal an artic le  w hich B ishop was to  d is
cover. M r. B ishop was taken from  the  
room, and on th e  M aori King’s signify
ing h is readiness, th e  m ind-reader was 
brought blindfolded in to  th e  kingly presence, 
and a t  once began th e  search. In  a  few 
m inutes M r. B ishop tu rn ed  to th e  m on
a rch ’s m outh  as the  place w here th e  artic le  
was concealed. H is H ighness grunted  an 
em phatic dissent to  th e  place located by 
th e  Professor as contain ing  th e  artic le  for 
which he w as in  search. B ishop insisted 
th a t  it was there, and finally dem anded 
th a t  th e  royal m outh should be opened 
wide. A fter considerable refusal and per
severing persistence on th e  p a r t of the  
King and the  Professor, the  m outh  was 
slowly and re luctan tly  opened. T he next 
in s tan t, however, the  King began to  cough 
violently, w hich resulted in a bu tton  being 
expelled. T he King, finding th e  place had 
been correctly  located, a ttem pted  to  swallow 
th e  button , and th u s  defeat th e  determ ined 
m ind-reader. W hat m ight have happened 
to  B ishop had  the  M aoris lost th e ir  King, 
is one of those th ings we trem ble to  con
tem p la te .— Editor’s Drawer, in Harper’s 
Magazine for March.

A  L e t t e r  f r o m  H is  D e a d  W ife .

B enjam in H arley  is a well-to-do resident 
of R oaring B ranch , th is  county, w rites 
Lock H aven, P a ., correspondent. H e is an 
old m an, and is a strong believer in Spirit 
ualism , no th in g  having ever been too 
m iraculous if done in th e  nam e of Spirit 
ualism  to  weaken h is fa ith  o r arouse his 
suspicion. H e has two sons, one a wild and 
shiftless young m an nam ed H enry , the  
o ther a th riv ing  citizen. T he la tte r  is 
p artn e r  of h is fa th e r’s in th e  m ercantile 
business. Old M r. H arley  is a widower, 
h is wife, who was also an enthusiastic  
Sp iritua lis t, having died only a few weeks 
ago. T he o ther m orning old M r. H arley  
awoke and found lying on h is pillow a piece 
of paper, folded and addressed to h im . H e 
opened it, and  found th a t  i t  was a le tter 
purporting  to  come from  h is dead wife. I t  
was a  business le tte r. I t  inform ed M r 
H arley  th a t  th e  w riter was in heaven 
which was a thoroughly p ractical place 
so m uch so th a t  she had set up in the 
m illinery business. She w as ju st then  in 
need of $50 to pu t in the  business, and re 
quested her husband to  inclose her th a t 
am ount. She instructed  h im  to 
p u t it  in a le tte r  and place the 
le tte r in a stum p near h er son H enry’ 
house. E x trav ag an t and ridiculous as th is  
le tte r was, old M r. H arley  did not doubt for 
a m om ent th a t  i t  came from  his wife. He 
could no t spare $50 th a t  day, b u t he w rote 
a le tte r  to  h is wife, inclosing $20 and in 
form ing h er th a t  he would send the  re 
m ainder in a few days. T he le tte r  he placed 
in th e  stum p as directed. Young H enry 
H arley  long ago exhausted h is credit a t the 
tavern and o ther places in R ja r in g  B ranch 
and his longing for convivialty had  been 
necessarily unsatisfied for some tim e. Two 
or th ree  days ago th e  tavern-keeper was 
surprised to  see th e  young m an walk in and 
pay up th e  old score ou* of a neat roll of 
bills. Young H arley  paid up o ther small 
accounts about town, and th e  astonishing 
fact th a t  he had  m oney soon became the 
ta lk  of the  village. T he news was no t long 
in reaching old M r. H arley ’s ears, and ,after 
pondering over th e  m a tte r  for some time, 
and closely exam ining th e  le tte r from  his 
departed wife, he a t  last re luctan tly  made 
up h is m ind th a t  he knew how H enry  had 
got the  money. T his belief was made 
positive when, in a  business transaction  
w ith C harles Green, ano ther storekeeper in 
the  place, he received th e  veritable $20 bill 
he had  inclosed to  h is wife to help along her 
celestial m illinery business. H e learned th a t 
the  bill had  been changed for young H enry 
H arley.

C o n g r e g a t io n a l  S in g in g .

Rev. B ird  W ilkins, of S t. P au l, one of 
th e  leading colored divines of the  N orth  
west, preached a t  B ethesda B ap tis t Church 
las t Sunday. H e is modeled somewhat 
after the  Sam  Jones style, and a t  the  even
ing service, noticing th a t  only th e  choir—a 
q u a rte tte—took p a rt in th e  singing, he 
said : “  My breth ren  and sisters, th is  will 
never do. Singing is a p a rt of th e  worship, 
and I  desire th a t  all of you engage in it. 
Do you suppose th a t  only four of th e  angels 
in heaven do th e  singing ? T his church  is 
a model of the  upper church. They all 
sing up there, and I  would like to have you 
all sing down here. Now sing.” They 
•  ng-

P a s s  I t  U p  T h is  W a y .

Spring  has arrived and has registered on 
th e  open page of n a tu re ’s book in her own 
bright chirography. W ild violets and lilies 
are blooming, th e  green grass is growing, 
th e  swelling buds are bursting, the  larks 
are singing the ir  spring m atins and every
th ing  indicates th a t  n a tu re  is glad to 
welcome spring’s early  a rriv a l.—Albany 
(Ga.J News.

N o D o u b t. H e  C an .

Juvenile hostess en terta in ing  the  widower 
—M r. F iltrip , can’t  you w alk as well as 
you used to  ?”

“ W hy, yes, Bessie, w hy shouldn’t  I  ?”
“ Oh, I heard  m am m a say th a t  you were 

on your second legs, bu t I  thought th ey ’re 
’m ost as good as your old ones.”

M o n e y  M a k e r s
d on ’t  le t  golden o p p o rtu n itie s  pass un im proved  
th e re  a re  tim es in th e  lives of m en  w hen m ore  
m onoy can  bo m ade  rap id ly  an d  ea sily  th a n  
o the rw ise  can  be ea rn e d  by years  of labo r. W rite  
H a lle tt & Co., P o rtla n d , M aine, who w ill send  
you, free , fu ll p a r t ic u la rs  ab o u t w ork th a t  you 
can  do, and  live a t  hom e, w herever you are  
located , a t  a  p ro fit of a t  le a s t from  $5 to $25 daily . 
Som e h ave m ade over $50 in  a  single day. All is 
new. You a re  s ta r te d  free. C ap ita l n o t req u ired . 
E i th e r  sex ; a ll ages.

A Rome, N. Y., girl filled th ree  stone 
beer jugs w ith  wet sand, corked them  
tigh tly , and set them  in the  oven to  heat, 
so th a t  she could w arm  her bed w ith them . 
T he h ea t generated steam  from  the  w etlan d , 
and an explosion followed, w hich filled the 
room w ith flying sand and fragm ents of 
beer jugs. T he girl and th e  rest of the  
fam ily  were badly scared, b u t unhurt.

I suffered 7 years w ith sciatic rheum a
tism . No trea tm en t relieved me. McCol- 
lom ’s R heum atic  R epellant cured me, so 
th a t for 2 years I have not had  least sym p
tom s of rheum atism . A. F urteney , Petos- 
key, Mich., form erly of B erlin , O nt.

—B a rn a rd ’s com et is now visible to the 
naked eye on th e  eastern  horizon about 
daybreak, bu t is so low down th a t  it  is not 
readily  seen unless one knows exactly 
where to  look. I t  was discovered October 
6th . A bout 5 a. m . it  m akes a beautiful 
object in th e  telescope—a final halo of light 
surrounding a  sharp  w hite m ass in the  
centre. I t  has a sho rt nebulous ta il, about 
2 °  in length. I ts  distance from  th e  earth  
is now about 113,000,000 miles.

W i th  S a t i s f a c t io n .

Poison’s N e r v i l i n e ,  the  new and certain  
pain  cure, is used w ith satisfaction in  every 
instance. T here is abundan t reason for 
th is , for it  perform s all th a t  is claimed for 
it. N erviline is a never-failing cure for 
cram ps, pains in th e  side or back, lumbago, 
sore th ro a t, chilblains, toothache. Nerviline 
is in fact a  sure rem edy for all pains, both 
in ternal and external. T ry  a 10 cent 
sam ple bottle. Large bottles only 25 cents, 
by all druggists and country  dealers.

A t th e  opera— “ I  can ’t  explain the  suc
cess of th a t  singer.” “ N either can I .” 
“ She sings through her nose m ost 
atrociously.” “ P erhaps th a t  is the  reason 
why every one is waving a handkerchief a t 
he r.”

M rs. Cleveland has kept stric tly  to her 
ru le of never going out except to  th e  houses 
of m em bers of th e  Cabinet, and as they 
en terta in  very little , occasions of lier ap 
pearance in W ashington society have been 
few and fa r between.

—T he sim plest and one of the  m ost con
v e n ie n t  m ethods of trac ing  and tran sfe r
ring  designs is the  use of ta r la tan  instead 
of trac ing  paper. P lace th e  p a tte rn  to be 
copied upon th e  draw ing-board and cover 
it  w ith th e  ta r la ta n , and pin both to  the  
board w ith draw ing tacks. T hen, w ith a 
m oderately soft pencil, draw  th e  pattern  
carefully. Remove the  pins and th e  design 
will be found to  be quite  clear. T hen lay 
th e  ta r la ta n  upon th e  m aterial, p in  to  the  
board as before, and again go over th e  lines 
w ith th e  pencil. T he result will be a per
fect copy of the  design upon th e  m aterial 
(fabric or paper) in m inu te  dots. The 
ta r la ta n  design m ay be Used again and 
again.

Marvellous Memory
D IS C O V E R Y .

Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wan
dering—Any book learned in one reading. Heavy re
duction^ i or postal classes. Prospectus, w ith opin
io n . ,  of Mr. P r o c t o r ,  the Astronomer, Hons. W. W 
A s t o r ,  J u d a h  P . B e n ja m in , Drs. M in o r ,  W o o d  and 
others, sent post f r k k ,  by

P R O F . N O IS E T T E ,
23*7 F i f t h  A v e n u e ,  IV e w  Y o r k .

When [ вау cure 1 do not mean merely to atop them for a 
time and thon huve them return again. I mean a radical 
cure. 1 have made the disease of FITS, EPILKPSY orFALL- 
ING SICKNESSa life-long: study. I warrant my remedy 
to cure tho worst cases. Because others h*ve failed is no 
reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at once for a 
treatise and a Free lJottle oi my infallible remedy. Giva 
Express aud Post Office. It costs you nothing: for a trial, 
»nd I will cure you. Address DU. H. G. ROOT,

Branch Office, 37 Yonge St., Toronto.
D C N L . 1 1 .  8 7 .
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