McGinty.

Who ie tho man whoso fame is sung

By rioh and poor, by old and young,

Whose name ia now on every tongue,
“ McGinty.”

His story everybody knows,
By day and night you hear his woes,
And how he wet his Sunday clo’es,

“ McGinty.”

In the morning papers you peruse

W hat seems to be a bit of news,

Only to find this'\%a ensues,
“McGinty.”

When you reach home, your baby boy

Holds out to you his last new toy ;

"What’s this ?” you ask ; he cries with joy,
“MaDinty.”

At church you hear the preacher tell

How Jonah in the water fell,

W ith sudden start you almost yell,
“McGinty.”

Oh, why could they not let him be
" Down at the bottom of the sea,”
Wfcere he’d not trouble you or me ?—
“McGinty.”
—Puck

Wing:Tee JlVee.

Wing Tee Wee
Was a sweet Ohinee,
And Sho lived in the town of Tac.
her eyes were blue,
And her curling cue
Hung dangling down her back ;
And she fell in love with gay Win Sil,
When he wrote his love on a laundry bill.

And 0, Tin Told
Wa? a pirate bold,
And he sailed on a Chinese junk ;
And he loved, ah, me 1
Bweet Wing Tee Wee,
But his valiant heart had sunk,
Bo he downed his blues in fickle fizz,
And vowed the maid would yet be his.

So bold Tin Told
Showed all his gold
To the maid of the town of Tac,
And sweet Wing Wee
Eloped to sea
And nevermore came back,
For in far Ohinee the maids are fair,
And the maids are false.as everywhere.

A RomaneeofGeorgian Life

CHAPTER VI.

Tom had never heard hia oousin preaoh,
and, having found out somehow that he
was to do so that night, remained, intend-
ing to return after the sermon, although he
was to ride more than a dozen miles. He
supped at the Ingrams', aooepting, as if
both were the BaTe to him, the superfluous
politeness of Will and the stiff reserve of
Hiram. When it was time to go to the
stand, he offered his arm to the hostess,
who, taking it, said :

“ You all see what a genuinely polite
man oan do. Tom, these boys, not sinoe
they have been here, has either of them
proposed to take me to the stand.”

“ Why, Oonsin Emily,"” eaid Will, “ you
have been so busy with oulinary and other
domestio affairs that | hardly believe
you've been to the stand Bince the meeting
began.”

“ Makes no odds, sir ;
offered your servioes the same. Bnt oome
on ; they are already singing the first
hymn. I wouldn’t gonow, but Mr. Ingram
told me this evening as a great secret,
whioh | hope it is no harm to reveal now,
that Henry waa to preaoh to-night. Yiney
will have to attend to the next table, as |’ve
got to hear Henry, no matter how the Bup-
per goes.”

As Bhe moved off with her escort, Hiram,
almost loud enough for Tom to hear, eaid

you Bhould have

to Ellen, “ Il bet my ears he don'tgo
home to night.”

“ Why, brother Hiram |I” exolaimed
Ellen.

" Come ; let us be going,” said Harriet,
taking Will’s arm.

This movement in punishment of his
rude speeoh angered Hiram painfully. He
spoke not, however, but, giving his arm to
Ellen, followed the rest. Tom and Mrs.
Ingram got seats about midway. The
others seated themselves several benohes
behind them, The lad Jerry Pound, as if
he would be seen in fine oompany, put him
self immediately behind the two oouplea.

“ Hello ! Jerry," whispered Will, during
the singing of the seoond hymn ; *“ you
here ?2"

“ Oh, yea, Mr. May. Ma and Unk Allen,
spite of ua being preaaed with fodder pallin’,
wanted me to oome, and | thoughtl'd aa
well oome and see the orowd and what's
goin' on."

“ Things haven’t been as stirring and
lively as usual this oamp-meeting, have
they ?”

“ No—no, air. Unk Allen say the very
old soratoh is to pay in this oongregation ;
but he say he mean to see if he can’t head
him before the meetin’s over.”

“ Haven't got religion yourself yet,
Jerry, it seems ?”
“ Not quite, sir,” he answered, giggling.

“ Unk Allen been talkin’to me straight up
and down when he oould oome up with me.
| been dodgin’him because he talk ao brash.
He says I'm so fur gone, he’s afeared salt
couldn't save me.”

“ How would it do to try a little salt-
petre, Jerry ?”

“ Oh, brother Will, do hush I” whispered
Harriet. “ You see Mr. Doater has risen.”

Will at onoe subsided.

Henry Doster already had gotten some
reputation as a speaker, although his efforts
had been expended mainly among the hum-
bler ohurches of the cirouit. These not hia
cultured tastes nor his love and courtship
had availed to make him neglect, even
when, more than onoe, in order to fill an
appointment, he had to awim his horse over
a oreek swollen by rains.

“ He have the right aperrit about him,”
said one day good old Mr, Hood, who for
thirty-five years and more had been fight-
ing hia way among “ them Baptiaaea that
jes swarms about and around Long’s Bridge
and Buff’ller Creek. He behave like he
don’t set hisself above the poorest and the
iginantesi of na all, and my opinion ia, if
his life’s spar’d, he’s goin’ to weed a wide
row in the pulpit.”

That night, when he roae and looked out
upon the vast andienoe before him, it was
apparent that, besides the sense of solemn
responsibility, he labored with much em-
barrassment. His face, handsome always,
now had a beauty almost marvellous. The
tinge upon his oheek, destined soon to
despoil, already appeared, aB, with some
trembling of voice, he began. Pioua aB he
was, man like in all hia instinots, he was
not oonsoioua of any reference to himself
in the meditation that led to hia text : “A
rioh man shall hardly enter into the king-
dom of heaven.” Yet, on its announce-
ment, Will May mischievously winked at
Hiram, and whispered, “ He’s aiming at
us, Hiram.”

“ Please be silent 1”7 whispered Harriet
again, in pained remonstranoe. Hiram
answered not, bnt his grim visage as he
looked at the preacher showed that he
regarded himeelf as defied, if not already
insulted.

It appeared soon that the speaker waB
competent to take all the benefit whioh the
Roman master of eloquenoe had taught
may be gathered from embarrassment by
an orator, honorable, gifted, and duly in-
spired with a sense of the importance of
his theme. Hia hair, worn long as was the
habit then, trembled as he Bpoke with
tenderness of the estate of poverty, the
seeming mysteriousnesa of its ever-during
existenoe in all communities, notwithstand-
ing our Lord’s tender oommiseration, the
necessity of that continued existenoe in ac-
cordance with the eoonomy of Him who,
instead of ohiding, had dignified it, lauded,
lived in it while in the form of humanity,
blessed it in word and work, and warned
mankind against njaltreatment, even ita
neglect. He had been speaking but a few
minutes when in was felt by all thata
great light had risen newly in the Churoh.
When he had gotten fairly to the discussion
ot hia snbjeot he poured forth an unbroken

stream of eloquenoe to the end. Not dis-
praising riches, instead he highly com-
mended efforts to obtain them by industry,
frugality, and all fair methods, and for
purposes reoonoilable with the claims of
charity and religion. He held np to Bcorn
the miser, but the spendthrift he denounoed
with greater aeverity. Amongmany thinga,
he eaid :

“ We oannot but feel aome compaaaion
for the unhappy miaer who, in his insane
dread of want, denies to himself even the
neoessaries of hia being. Yet at laet ia
there not something of the remaina of lost
manhood in thuslooking with apprehension,
vain as it is, of beooming dependent in old
age upon the charity of mankind ? Indeed
yea. Instead of him, even him, it is the
spendthrift who, rioting in the inheritance
devolved npon him from the induetry of
his forefathers, is of all most to be despised.
The miser, aB if he expeoted to live forever,
works and saves, Baves and works, in terror
of dependence at some period remote, when
hia lovera and friends, few as they may be,
will have departed and left bim alone. In
the case of Buoh a man, along with what is
lesa contempt than pity, we mnat mingle
aome respeot for the relio of a nobleness
that his own hands cannot wholly destroy.
But the spendthrift 1 Counting not npon
immortality in his earthly being, and not
even upon the entire indestruotibility of
what others have gathered for his enjoy-
ment, which he seee wasting continually in
his profligate hands, he oomplacently ex-
pects its loss to be supplemented by earn-
ings from the sweating labors of othere,
living or dead, and such a one of all men,
seems to me the least af a man."”

Fine was the peroration in wbich he
compared the love of money, even when
fairly obtained and neither meanly hoarded
nor recklessly squandered, with other loves,
aa Eooial, domeBtio, above all, the love of
God, in whioh all true loves meet and by
whioh they are regulated. During this
splendid deolamation, to some, perhaps to
but one, yet oertainly to her, his face
eeemed radiant aa a seraph’s. When it was
ended he looked around for a moment ap-
pealingly, then, bowing low, sat down, and,
immediately after his auooessor had risen,
left the pulpit and disappeared. Simul-
taneously Tom, taking leave of Mrs. Ing-
ram, retired, and, getting his horse, left for

home.

The effeot of the sermon all through its
delivery was signal. Interjectional expres-
sions, first few and constrained, became
more frequent and audible in an around
the pulpit and the enolosed apace in front
oalled the altar. Mr. Swinger’s deport-
ment throughout was interesting, At first
hia face indicated apprehension extremely
painful. Soon he lifted his bowed head and
looked with beaming face upon the audience,
as the youthful orator went every moment
higher beyond hia moat eager hopea. Fear-
ing he might emb&rraas him by too hearty
manifestations of delight, now he would
bow his face low, oovering it tightly with
his hands, and now lift it on high and
sternly contemplate the rafters above, or
endeavor to peer through the darkness into
the foreet bahind, as if not cognizant of
what waa going on before him or indifferent
to it. Often he orossed his lega and reoregs-
ed them, or pressing his knees together
held them fast in his arms olasped beneath,
aB if without such precautionary restraint
they would kiok, in front or baok, the
boarding from the pulpit. When the ser-
mon was ended, with a voice heard in the
Btilly night more than a mile away, he
shouted, “ Glory be to God I” and it was
echoed by hundreds of tongues.

Ellen and Harriet both roae in tears.

“ Let’a quit this plaoe,” Baid Hiram,
rising, low, but his faoe livid with anger.

“ Not yet,” answered Ellen, wiping her
eyes. "Go if you wish, brother, and Will
also, if he’s tired. Harriet and | oan get
baok to the tent by ourselves.”

“ Oh, no,” said Will ; “let ns stay,
Hiram, and see them through. OId man
Swinger is on his high horse, and we’ll have
some tall riding.”

Hiram resumed bia seat and, leaning
back, looked with disdain at Mr. Swinger
as he rose with both arms wide extended :
“ Brothin and sisters,” he began, “ the fact
of the bueinesB is, | don’t feel like ex’ortin’
this here oongregation, away up here in
this here pulpit. We've been a-invitin' o’
these people two days, and thiB make three
nights, and we been polite as if we been
a-aekin’’em to a weddin’or a oandy-pullin’,
and up tell now and down tell now they
been a monst’oua few that they have BeeT
to keer no more for keepin' theirselves ont
of fire and brimstone nor not as muoh as
when they tryin’ to prize out one o’ their
waggina that’s beenstallded in a mud-hole
And the long and Bhort of it ie, I ’'m a-goin’
to git out 0’ here and go to chargin’on ’em ;
and ” (slightly turning his faoe rearward),
“1 want Henry Dawater—Godamighty
blees hia soul and body I want him when
he reats awhile, and he see me a-wantin’ o’
help—1 want him to foller me and cnarge
on. Time he was a-begmnin’ to learn how
to charge, well aB ookepy the pulpit.”

Descending and slowly advanoing, in
language and tones mingled of disgust,
admonition command, threatening, he
roared : “ All you everlastin’sinnera and
worldlyans, them among you that they feel
that if you ain’t anxious, you some ruther
keep out of hell than go thar, | want you to
oome into this here altar here, and drap
down on your marrer-bonea and acknow-
ledge tp Godamighty ef not quite all, some
of the biggeBt o’your meannesB, and beg
him if he oan’t be kind enough and oondes-
oendin’ enough to spar’you. Come on," he
thundred, as they began to pour in, “ oome
aright along. It ain’t yit quite too late,
but it's a been a-gettin’ late on you, and
that rapid. O you money-gitters and you
money-lovers, with your broadoloth and
your high-heel boots, and them that’s too
stingy to buy ’em | O youthat has land and
niggers and horses and mules and cattle
and Bheep and hogs, and all the ’purten-
ances to them a-belongin’, and a-expeotin’
all them to foller you to the grave, and
wait on you and pomper you thar, and
some of you the more you've got, the
meaner and stingier you’ve got, and it’a
come to that that whut you’ve got doea you
no more good than thefift' wheel of a wag-
gin, and Bo the good-for-nothiner you’ve
got, all of you oome along ; that’s a right ;
come a right along 1 It may be a hard
p’ints for the old ship o’ Zion to take you
all aboard with all your ongodly baggages
of 6in and wiokednness she have to k’yar
for some of the torndownishest among you.
But come along ; she’ll take you on, even if
you sink her. And them that mayn't feel
like a-comin’ plum in to the altar, let them
knuckle down whar they sets, and we’ll try
to do somethin’ for 'em even thar.”

By thie time he had advanced quite near
where our party wae seated. The girls,
following Mrs. Ingram, who, at Tom Dos-
ter’e departure, had moved and taken a
seat by them, knelt upon the Btraw, and
W illiam May, half reolining, leaned hie
head upon the benoh in front of him. But
Hiram rose, and, standing erect, conspicu-
ous among hundreds, confronted the
preaoher with menaoing look. The latter,
as he admitted afterwards, felt violently
aroused all the native oombative temper of
hie being before thie enemy of all goodness,
espeoiaily of hia beloved Henry. He
panaed a moment, aB if revolving how best
to meet suoh audacious defiance of one of
whose personal malignant hostility he was
well oonvinoed ; then regarding him with
scorn, burst forth thus ;

“ Yea; and you oonoeited, extravagant,
impident young chaps, that | ain’t ahore
but whut you’re the triflin’est of the whole
lot, that you do nothin' but run about and
spend the money your daddies worked for,
and died and left you, and aspendin’it on
nobody and on nothin' bnt your own
k'yarcasses, and then mayby a expectin’ to
marry them that got prop’ty when whut
you got is done squandered and gone |
pasa sech as you by as them that’s made
up their mind to go to the devil whut not ;
and if so be, why, go! and Godamighty, if

He can, have meroy on your mean, ornary,
good-for-nothin' Boula I "

Waving his hand with contempt, he took
another Btride, when an objeot of nearer
intereet waa presented before him. For
several minutes Jerry Pound, not able to
back himself through the pressing throngs,
had been orawling, or so endeavoring, be-
neath the benohes, and at this moment had ;
risen, perhaps to get more air, climbing by’
one of the pillars of the arbor, behind whioh
he tried to dodge from hie uncle. When
the latter eepied him he laughed aloud, and
with the fiercest glee shouted :

“ Oh, you needn't be a-trying to dodge
behind that thar pOBt, Jerry Pound. Ye're
like a rabbit that’s ben runned into his
holler, and you got to twist him out with a
forked atick. To think, my own Bister's
eon, that's made her peace with the good
Lord a long ago, and with the egzample of
seoh a mother, and at sech a time when he
see this people's hearts a-workin' up, and
him a-tryin' to dodge the onlieat uncle he’s
got, and hide behind the arbor poat,
ruther’n he’ll have saved his everlaBtin’
no-'count soul 2—I declar’it’BjeBt too bad
for a body to put np with for any use
under the sun. Th hi ! you dodger! You
find you oan’t dodge to the extent you been
a-oountin’on. Onoe't or twice’t before |
didn’t know but whnt | had you ; but you
that slick and sliokery that a body, same as
a eel, they got to put sand in their hand to
gita livin' holt on you. Come along here,
Bir."

Fastening his teeth together as if to re-
strain intemperate wrath and objurgation,
he caught the fugitive by the arm and
dragged him with suoh foroe that when he
reaohed the aisle partially cleared by the
people, he fell prone upon his kness. Then
Mr. Swinger, seizing hie ooat oollar with
one hand, and with the other the trousere
around his middle, and orying, “ Cler the
way thar for this waggin-load of ini-
quitty !'" made for the altar. Arrived there,
he released Jerry'a oollar, and let hie head
come down quiok but unhurt upon the
abundant oat straw, Baying, “ Thar ! any-
how you Bhall go through the motions 1"

Then high above the criée of mournere
and shouters rose the jubilant wail of Mrs.
Pound, as, pushing her way within, she
lifted her great turkey-tail and fanned her
son, wedged among the kneeling multitudes,
Mr. Swinger, panting, turned towards the
pulpit and oried :

“ And now, Henry, my boy, | ain’t
agzaotly broke down, but I'm a-tired a-
haulin’and a-totin’ 0’ that meaa. And yit,"
softening to the prostrate boy, “ there is
many a heavier load in thia oongregation
than whut that poor orphan boy is, whioh
he'a hard-workin'aa the dajs is long, and
‘twer'n’ for his playin’marbles of a Sunday
and sioh, ef he had grace he’d be the ekal of
many that think theirselves far above him.
But oome along, Henry, and go to chargin’
awhile tell my wind oome fa'rly back.
Whar’aHenry ?”

One of the preachera whispered tbat
Henry had left the pulpit and the stand
immediately after his sermon. The words
of disappointment, if any were uttered,
were silenced by the lifting of a hymn,
during the Binging of whioh many, in
anawer to Mr. Swinger’B oharge, and many
more in spite of it, came and knelt within
and around the altar.

Suoh was the beginning of a revival long
remembered, in whioh many were added to
the Churoh, among whom, | hardly need
mention, was that reprobate Sabbath-
breaker, Jerry Pound.

CHAPTEB VF.

During the sermon of Henry Doster the
attention of all persona, even those of mod-
erate culture, had beenfixed by the power
whioh an eloquenoe unrivalled in their
experience must exert. He had transcended
all expectation, showing at the same time
that he had kept a reserve of strength yet
greater. Many timea during its delivery
the girls most interested in bls endeavor
shed tears, Harriet as freely as Ellen. Even
W illiam May was touohed with something
like a generoua enthusiasm, under the im-
pulse of whioh, at the olose, he said to
Harriet :

“(I didn't dream that he had Buoh powers.
It beat anything 1 ever heard.”

When the oharge of Mr. Swinger was
over, smilingly he looked at Hiram, whose
face was red-hot with resentment.

“ Will,” said the latter, “ if Ellen wants
to Btay longer in this oursed plaoe, you oan
see her to the tent. | want to speak to a
person outside.”

He left at onoe, and, passing out, made
for the preachers’tent, and inquired for
Henry Doster. He wae answered that
Henry on his return from the stand had
thrown on his overcoat and walked out,
saying that he would stroll for a while in
the woods at the rear. Hiram walked baok
and forth for aome time ; then returned to
the tent. The girle had retired. Never
had he felt so wrathful. He believed fully
that it had been preoonoerted between
Henry Doster and Mr. Swinger that this
movement, oovert in one, audaoiously
open in the other, was to be made upon
him. In vain Will May, who said he bus-
peated nothing of the kind, advised him to
let the matter drop.

“ Hiram,” he Baid, “ I'm afraid you are
going to do eomething imprudent. Henry
DoBter alluded no more to you than to me,
or to any other young man of our habits.
He is too muoh of a gentleman to have
meant anything personal of any individual
in a pulpit disoourso. Aa forold man
Swinger, you worried him by rising when
you did, and getting aa it were in his path
with threatening look. He can’t Btand a

dare, being plucky to the backbone. Let’s
drop it and go to bed.”
But Hiram sat before the tent for houre

end brooded.

On the next morning Henry Doeter came
there to hold prayera and to breakfast. All
met hie courteous salutation with hearti-
ness exoept Hiram, who, not appearing at
prayers and ooming to the breakfast-table
after the blessing was asked, did not notice
the reverend guest.

“ Mr. Swinger came down heavy on sin-
ners in general last night, Mr. Ingram,”
eaid a young man who sat near the host.

“ Ob, yes,” answered Mr. Ingram ; “ the
old gentlemen has his ways ; but if there
are any Detter men, | don’t know where to
go to find them .”

“ Some of his remarks,” said Hiram,
“ were grossly insulting to me, at whom
they were openly pointed. But he has not
the eduoation nor the breeding to behave
otherwise. In this oase | have no doubt
he was put up to it by some one eige.”

Mr. Ingram frowned. Henry paused in
hia eating, his face pale and his eyes dil-

ating. Ellen hastily retired from the table.
Harriet, her oheeks Blightly reddening,
glanoed momentarily at Hiram ; then,

having caught Henry Doater’s eye, put her
finger to her lips. Instantly he smiled, and
addressed a remark to Mr. Ingram upon a
subjeot Bo remote from Mr. Swinger that
Hiram, anguiehing from the oontempt thus
put upon his words, rose ako before hia
breakfast was finished, and, as Henry was
in the aot of leaving the tent, said to him,
abruptly ;

111 wish to have a few words with you in
private, sir.”

“ Certainly, Mr. Joyner. They told me
at our tent last night that you had oalled
for me, and it was partly for that | oame
here thie morning. Shall we take a walk ?”

1 Yes, sir, wherever you eay.”

‘We will go to yonder woods, then,” he
ssid, pointing beyond the preachera’tent.

When they had gone, Ellen eaid to her
friend : “ Oh, Harriet ! Harriet 1 brother
is beside himself. After that insult at the
breakfast-table, there's no telling what he’ll
say or do when he gets Henry off to him-
self. I'm almost Borry | didn’t tell him
everything.”

“ 1t would have made matters worse, my
dear. Be sure that Tom's oounael is the
best, and don't be afraid but that Henry
will take oare of himself.”

<Poor brother hae started the issue, as |

knew he would j but I did not expeot it to
oome in that way."

“ Nor | ; yet it ie the very beet in whioh
it could have oome. It’s just a piece of
splendid luck j that's what it is. Ob, I'm
so glad that Tom went home last night !
Cheer up, little one. It will all oome right,
and the sooner for that very wilk that
Hiram ia taking with Henry.”

Then ahe put her arms around Ellen, and
almost bore her to their ohamber.

“ Come straight with me snd finish that
breakfast, misB,” said Mrs. Ingram, enter-
ing the room. Ellen obeyed, and neither
referred to the occasion of her having left
the table. Yettnhe hoBteas could not for-
bear saying to Harriet afterwards : “ Some-
body will have to put a Btrait-jacket On
Biram if his foolishness iS not stopped. 1've
never seen Mr. Ingram so angry. He
deolares that but for Ellen and his mother
he would have ordered him from the table
and the tent. But did ever a man show the
gentleman MOre beautifully than Henry
Doater ? | don’t blame Ellen for being so
in love with him ; Bhe justcouldn’t help it."

“ Be did indeed, Hiram ia either worse
or he has less sense than | thought. But
he'll aee that his conduct will have expedit-
ed what he hopes to prevent "

" How ?

“ Never mind now. You’'ll see before
long.”

“ 1 wish | hadn't invited him to thia
tent.”

111 am glad you did, and thankful that
he oame.”

The woods in the rear of the preaohera’
tent, to the extent of twenty aorea or ao, by
immemorial uaage were regarded as not to
be entered during the camp except by the
olergy or othera aocompaniei by one or
more of them. Hither these were wont to
resort, sometimea in twoa and threee,
sometimes singly, in the intervale ot their
service at the stand, for the sake of exeroise
and meditation. Thither theee young men

wended.
N The fall will soon be upon us, you
notice, Mr. Joyner,” said the preaoher,

pointing to the browning and yellowing of
the forest leaves, as they were entering.

“ My objeot.” answered the other, “ was
not to disouss the seasons with you, air,
but

N1 did not aounderstand your request
for an interview,” waa the quiok reply ;
“ but | anggest that we postpone reference
to the matter you have on your mind until
we reaoh a apot where we may oonsider it
without inourring risk of being observed.”’

“ As you please, Bir.”

Nothing more was said by either until
they had proceeded a distance of a couple of
hundred yards, to a spot where was a dense
growth of dogwood and orab-apple. Here
Henry halted, and seating himself upon the
trunk of a tree that had fallen, he looked
up mildly and said :

“ Well, Bir, aa your business seems
urgent, too muoh so to be put off until I can
get through with BoTe rather pressing en-
gagements, | am now at your service.”

His calmness, eo different from what he
had expeoted, irritated Hiram yet more.
He Baid bluntly, as he well knew how : '

“ I’ve been intending for eome time to
tell you, eir, that 1 wanted you to Btop
your vieita to my house and your attent-
ions to my sister,”

“Why have you not done so, Mr. Joy-
ner, before now, when you find me so pre-
occupied ?”

“ Because | hive not had a suitable op-
portunity, sir. | intended to wait until
the camp-meeting was over, and would
have done eo but for your thrueting for-
ward last night that old ruffian to ineult
and outrage me, and | determined then to
wait no longer. | sought you laBt night,
but waa not able to find you.”

“ So they informed me at our tent on
my retmn from a walk. To whom do you
allude in your use of the word * ruffian ' ?”

“ 1 allude, aB in spite of your pretended
ignoranoe you know very well, to old Mr
Swinger ”

“ 1 did indeed Buspect that you were re
fering to that gentleman, startled aa | was
that a man young man aa you would apeak
thuB of one so muoh your elder, whom you
muBt know to be held in muoh respect,
indeed in muoh reverenoe, wherever he is
known."

Atthat moment a alight noise among the
leavee waa heard, and a gray squirrel oame
tripping along and made for a large poplar
tree near by, in a fork of whioh was a neat,
Arrived there, the pretty thing turned and
denly, ran up an adjacent oak, and, halting
on one of the lower branchea, commenced
ohattering earnestly, as if in admonition to
the two men below. Henry Doster loooked
up as, brandishing its full-spread tail, it
continued to pour forth.

“ Your attention, Bir 1”
commanding tone.

(To be Oontinued).

said Hiram, in

Successful Criminal Lawyer.

" Let me see, Blinker, you have been
enjoying some experienoe lately. la Keen,
set any good as a criminal lawyer ?”

“ Good? Not the word for it. He not
only got me olean off of an indisputable
drunk and disorderly, but had the police
man put away for a month for assault.”

Stamping tlie Old Man.

“ 1’ll send my boy to boarding school.”

“ What for?"

“ Oh, he aBkB suoh infernal questions,
He wonted to know last night if a Bhoe
maker could breathe hia last."—New York
Sun.

Bud With a Thornin It.

“ How muoh older is your elder sieter
than you?”

“ 1 don’t know. She losea a year an
nually. 1 expect we Bhall be twins before

long.”
Storm Ahead.

“Fine night,” aaid Smith to Jones as
they oame out of the olub.

“Yea," answered Jones aa the clook
began etriking the hour of 12, " it is a fine
night, but I expeot it will storm when I get
home."

While on a trip through Weat Virginia
some yeara ago | spent a few days in the
little mountain-bound village of Hinton.
In wandering about| happened on a little
frame ahop, far up on the mountain side,
on the platform of whioh were aeated the
uaual number of loungers. The exterior,
front and side, was hung with numerous
apeoimen artiolee of the ;ooda for aale
within, and the top of the square exten-
sion gable bore in letters over four feet
long, extending aoross the building, the
word “ Store.” They are a very pleasant,
homelike people down there, and rather
enjoy a joke, Bo alter making a small
purohase and oonversing a  while
with  the proprietor | asked him if
it was the custom in that looality to make
eaoh canine oarry a placard, “ Thisiaa
Dog, * when at large. He was puzzled at
first, but, noting my upward glanoe, he ran
his eye over the great display of goods and
up to the big sign, and laughed heartily as
he said : “ Wall, Btranger, that sign waa a
right Bmart waate o’ work, wa’n’t it?” |
thought of the little Hinton store with the
big sign when | read Mr. Mulock’a “ Loy-
alty” reeolution yesterday. la thia “ label-
ing 7 idea, this vooiferoua protestation of
possession to be oonfined to loyalty only ?
or is it to be oarried into businees aB well ?
Beally, now, isn’t it childieh ? Imagine a
good M. P. going baok to hia oonatituente
with a placard on hie baok bearing the
legend : “ 1 am the People’aModel Bepre-
eentative,” or “1 am Something of an
Honest Man,” or perhaps “ 1’'m a Dandy.”
Theae profuae proteatationB of loyalty are
Burely not neoessary, and—but it may be
as harmless a way of earning their indem-
nity aa members oan indulge in.

—“ Her feet flew,” read lohabod, but
Jonathan spoiled the olimax by saying,
“ Then she mast have had soar toes,"

WONDERS OF HUMAN MECHANISM
Movements of Nerves and Muscles in
Playing: a Piece of Music.

Science, Bays Sir James Paget, mill sup-
ply the natural man with wonders un-
r -inte  The author had once heard Mdlle.

p'ay a presto by Mendelssohn. She
playe® 6,‘Tb noteB in four minutes and
three seconda. Every one of these notes
involved certain movements of a finger, at
least two, and many of them involved an
additional movement laterally as well as
those up and down. They aleo involved
repeated movements of the wrists, elbows
and arms, says a writer in the “ Popular
Science Monthly,” altogether probably not
less than one movement for eaoh time.

Therefore there wore three distinct
movements for each note. As there were
twenty-four notes per second, and cach of
these notes involved three distinot
musical movements, that amounted to
seventy-two movements in eaoh second.
Moreover, eaoh of those notes was deter-
mined by the will to a chosen placo, with a
certain force at a certain time and with
a certain duration. Therefore, there were
four distinct qualities in each of the 72
movements in each second. Such were the
transmissions outward. And all those were
conditional on consciousness of the posi-
tion of each hand and finger before it wag
moved, and by moving it of the sound and
the force of each touch. Therefore, there
were three oonaoious sensations to every
note.

There were 72 transmissions a second,
144 to and fro, and those with conetant
change of quality. And then, added to
that, all the memory was remembering
eaoh note in its due time and place and was
exeroised in the comparison of it with
others that came before. So that it would
be fair to say that there were not less than
200 transmissions of nerve force to and
from the brain outward and inward every
seoond, and during the whole of that time
judgement was being exercised as to
whether the music was being played better
or worse than before, and the mind was
eonsoious of some of the motioms whioh
the musio was intended to inspire.

A Foreign Opinion.

Presumably on the principle that of two
evils one should choose the lesser, and that
vioeroyal courts are a bigger plague than
divorce courts, the Chicago Canadiane
American thus presents its views regarding
the Foster-Chisholm alliance and the
society gossip of Ottawa, winding up with
a political prophecy :

A few years ago a well-known resident of
Hamilton, Ontario, whose belief in certain
theories found expression on many publio
platforms, created a tremendous sensation
in the Province by suddenly leaving the
oountry, to the regret of scores of friends,
some of whom he had ruined by his specu-
lations. A disgraced wife, with a family,
was, however, equal to the task before her,
and thereafter not a penny of D. B. Chis-
holm’s money passed through the hands of
Mrs. Chisholm, who pluckily engaged in
literary and other work to keep the wolf
from the door. The husband threw all the
responsibilities on the shoulders of the
wife and mother, and she, like a true wo-
man, bore the burden uncomplainingly.
Coming to Chicago a year or two ago,
she obtained a divoroe on the grounds
of non-supportand desertion. Shortly after
she married the Hon. George E. Foster,
Minister of Finance for the Dominion.
That is part of the story ; the other is now
coming to us in ohapters.  Sooiety at the
capital of the Dominion is creating it by
dividing on the subject of Mrs. Foster’s
social status. One section adheres to the
belief that there is no Btain upon Mrs.
Foster’s character ; and the other, with
ears open to a hint from Rideau Hall, the
official residenca ot the Governor-General,
regard her as one of those horrid divoroed
women whom Queen Victoria would ex-
olude from court. In some way or other it
is supposed that Lord Stanley of Preston
represents Her Majesty in Ottawa’ssooiety
circles, and therefore Balmoral rules should
be applied in Mrs. Foster’s case, good
woman though ehe is. In advocating such
long-range ostracism some Canadians are
making fools of themselves, as well as
elevating Rideau Hall and its occupants to
a place much above the level of native
sooiety. In the political world of the
Dominion Rideau Hall is an unimportant
faotor ; why should it be the diotator in
anything?  However, in ten years from
now the Dominion will not be served by a
Governor-General from the Mother Coun-
try.

Imperial Federation Officers.

At a meeting of the Imperial Federation
Association, held in Ottawa yesterday, the
following offioers were eleoted :

President—Dalton MoCarthy, M.P.

Vioe-Preaidenta—Ontario, Alex. MoNeill,

M.P.; Quebec, Hon. H. G. Joly; Nova
Sootia, Arohbiahop O’Brien ; New
Brunawiok, Sir Leonard Tilley, the
Lieutenant-Governor ; Prinoe Edward’e
lelend, Lieutenant-Governor Carvell ;
Britieh Columbia, Lieutenant Governor
Nelson ; Manitoba, Lieutenant-Governor
Sohultz.

Seoretary—Casimir Dickson, Toronto.

Treasurer—H. H. Lyman, Montreal.

The follwing gentlemen were nominated
to the Exeoutive Council of the League in
England : Mr. Sanford Fleming, Sir Alex.
Galt, Mr. McGoun and Col. G. T. Denison,
and Mr. Castell Hopkins and J. Herbert
Mason, Toronto, were added to the Council
in Canada.

The Festive Drummer.

Deaoon—Young man, | think I will give
you an order, but I muoh fear that you
have not told the exaot truth regarding
your goods.

Drummer—Well, sir, the fact is | have
not. Why, Bir (sinking his voioe to a whis-
per), were | to tell all the truth about those
goods I’d be murdered for my samples be
fore I reaohed the next town.

He Repudiated the Allegation.
Offioer of the Law (to tramp)—You're
my meat.
Tramp—You’re mistaken.
but skin and bones.

I’'m nothing

—Spare the rod and—oatoh no fish.

—Man’s plaoe in the oemetery is uncer-
tain. It i settled by lot.

—The man whose wits gowool-gathering
is luoky if he doesn’t get fleeoed.

—A raoe between Nellie Bly and Billie
Nye might do for the next thing.

—Leo. XIIl. will be 80 years old on
March 2nd, should he live till then,

—We suppose the ship heaves to out of
sympathy for the seasick passengers.
—Many an aotor begins with big bill
boards and ends with big board bills,
A million little microbes
Wero dancing in the sun ;

There came a bitter kiIIing’frost,
And then there was but one.

The Ionelx_litt_le microbe
Pouted his little lip,
And said, "lwish I, too, was dead,
Because I've lost my grip 1”

-Charlotte Smith, of the Woman’s In-
dustrial League, baseB her demand before
the Waye and Means Committee for a tax
of C1 a paokage on cigarettes on the alleged
fact that smoking among women has in-
oreased 50 per cent during the past five
yeara.

—If Henry George, the apostle of social
reform, were penniless to-morrow he would
have very little difficulty in getting employ-
ment as a typewriter. Several years’prac-
tice have enabled him to attain such a speed
on the instrument as would put hundreds
of professionals to the blush.

Michael Davitt is working up the forma-
tion of a labor sooiety in Great Britain
and Ireland. Eight hours and the Henry
George taxation of land are in the plat-
form.

BACK TO AFIIIOA.

The public men of the United States are
puzzled about the negro problom. Few, if
any, of them would care to go baok to the
old conditions under whioh the negro was
enslaved, but it ia ascertained that, on the
whole, the present oondition of the negro is
worse than that which he occupied before
his emancipation. The Bense of freedom is
worth a great deal, but it does not make up
for the lack of food, clothing and shelter,
a sufficiency of which hundreds of thous-
ands of the colored people appear to be un-
able to obtain as free laborers. The New
York Bulletin affirms that there has been
no lack of consideration and of kind treat-
ment on the part of the superior race, no
negleot of effort to provide the means of
education ; on tho oontrary, the States
have done what lay in their lim-
ited power to improve the negro’s
oondition and social efficiency, and
that equally from humane sentiment as
from interested motive. But all suoh helps
were powerless as against the qualities and
instincts inherent to and inseparable from
the race. The fundamental factor in the
case is that the negro race was organically
developed and mentally and physically
limited under conditions of climate and
soil which, on the one hand, made his
wants few and simple and, on the other,
required from him the minimum of physi-
cal and mental effoifc. When suddenly
transplanted into entirely different natural
conditions and required to supply, not
the limited wants germane to his Bpeciai
nature and capabilities, but the much
larger wants of a higher race and ahigher
civilization, he waa put into conditions to
whioh he was in every sense unequal. Under
the compulsion cf slavery, artificial pres-
sure and the supervision of a higher race
oould force out of him a larger utility and
productiveness than that which would have
oome spontaneously under native condi-
tions. And even when slavery was abol-
ished, he had a oertain etook of praotioal
knowledge and of industrial habitp,
acquired from his servile condition, which
have contributed materially to his welfare.
But these qualifications have to contend
against a nature constitutionally indolent,
passive, unambitious, improvident and in-
different to the stimulating wants of loftier
races, and there has been a constant oon-
fiict between the inherent qualities and the
aoquired habits, in whioh the latter have
been steadily losing ground. To-day, the
problem with the Southern negro is how to
provide not oomfort, nor competence, but
juat so muoh of the plainest necessities of;
food, clothing and shelter as ia necessary to
the degree of physioal stamina essential to
productive efficiency. He is making no
progress towards conquering that problem :
on the contrary, the prospect of his solv-
ing it ssems to recede farther at every step.
The landmarks  show  unmistakable
evidenoe of retrogression. He is no longer
able to provide a sufficiency of nutritive
food ; ho cannot adequately protect
himBelf against inclement weather; an
unrestrained sexual immorality is spread-
ing the seeds of enervating disease through
a large proportion cf the race ; and thus
there is in steady progress a process of
physical deterioration whioh is constantly
diminishing the value of the negro to
society and therefore to himself. Concur-
rently with this tendency, the increase of
the population is at a rate so high that the
children suffer from insufficient nutrition
and grow up into a maturity of feebleness
that ourtaila their value for the purposes of
labor, whilst the supply of labor ia abnor-
mally gaining on the demand.

One of the suggestions for the solution of
the problem ia the deportation of the
negroes from the Southern States to their
original home in Africa, where, it is
argued, they would exeroise a civilizing
influence at a time when the commercial
nations of Europe—England, Germany and

Portugal—are endeavoring to open up
and develop the *“ dark oontinent.”
The theory is that a colony of

100,000 Southern negroes, educated into
white civilization and speaking the Eng-
lish language, might render important ser-
vices as a oonneoting link between the ex-
tremes of a high civilization and barbarism.
They might prove a valuable contingent for
police or military purposea in regions where
whites oould not exist, and thus do their
share towards civilizing the preeent in-
habitants. But the remedy seems inade-
quate. A few hundreds of thousands would
hardly be missed from the millions of
negroes in the Southern States. Their
places would be quiokly eupplied by the
natural increase of population.

A peculiarity of the case is that the
foreign-born white residents of the United
Statea were instrumental in freeing the
slaves. Judge Altgeld figures out in the
February Forum that the eleotion of
Linooln would have been impossible if
the Know-Nothing cry of “ America for
Americans ” had prevailed at an earlier
period in the history of the oountry. The
total population of the States in 1860 was
31,183,744, of whom 4,099,152 were foreign-
born, and of the latter only 216,730 were
to be found in all the eleven States which

seceded. The remaining States had a total
population  of 22,313,997, of whom
3,882,422, or a little over one-sixth,
were aotually foreign-born. In every
State carried by Lincoln there was
a large foreign population, which wae
mostly, and in some States entirely,

Republican, and which oontinued to be
Republican down to avery reoent date

and if the vote of this oiaee had been
omitted in 1860, it would have reduoed
Lincoln’s vote to such an extent as to
defeat him in most of the States which he
carried. The eleven States which in 1861
hoisted the flag of secession had a popula-
tion of 8,726,644. Of these only 216,730,
or about 2£ per cent., were foreign-born,
and they were subsequently found to be
Unionists.  Will it turn out that the
migration in the first half of the nineteenth
century from Europe to the United States
will be the cause of an equally great migra-
Hopf?from America to Afrioa in the latter
alf?

Chief McKinnon has essayed a recom-
mendation as to dealing with unfortunate
girls who have beoome viotims of man’s
luat and deceit. | am not offering an opin-
ion on his plan, but the desire he manifests
to do something in the matter is creditable
to him. As it is now a Bingle error, a
moment of womanly weaknesB, makes the
victim of masculine villainy a social out-
cast, denied even the opportunity of a
Magdalene. Sooiety owes it to itself to see
that children so called into a hard world
are cared for. And should the victim bear
all the pain and diegraoe, the shame of
sooial ostracism, the sneers and insults of
her betrayer’s sex and the Boorn and oon-
tempt of her own, while the author of her
ruin moves in eooiety’s gayest throngs and
ia petted and feted and admired ? Yet
these animals have sympathizers ready to
ory down any effort to help the fallen!
There should be some means of placing
these human satyrs in the sooial stocks and
pillorying them as the exceptional mon-
strosities that prove the rule of evolution.

|AREHTY

have them return again. ] MEAN ARADICALCURE!:
epilepsy or Falling; Sickness a life-long study.
Because others have failed is no rea?canfgrl not now receiving-a cure.
i Infallible

It costs you nothing- for a trial, and it will cure
EST ADELAIDE STREET,

worst cases.
once ior a treatise and a Free Boitle of my
rost Umce.
fH.C., Branch O ffice, BS6

MANITOBA MATTERS.

Tho tower of Rat Portage Town Hall
was destroyed by fire tbia moaning.

Mr. Fraser, General Manager of the
Winnipeg & Duluth Railway, and Mr.
Donald Grant left this morning for St.
Paul.

Mr. E. G. Conklin has been appointed
Clerk of the Looal Legislature in plaoe of
Mr. C. Sadleir, who resigned some time
ago.

Tho remains of the late Capt. Wm. Ken
nedy were laid at rest yesterday in th
parish ohurchyard of St. Andrew’s.

One million two hundred and thirty-Bix
thousand and three hundred bushels of
wheat were imported into Winnipeg for the
six months ending Dec. 31st, 1889, against
938,600 bushels for the corresponding
period of 1888.

Calthorpe, the English swindler who has
been doing up people at Calgary, Vancouver,
and Victoria, arrived here to-night. Just
before leaving the train he swindled two
passengers out of $10eaoh. Calthorpe was
here last spring, when a Winnipeg blue-
blood endorsed his cheque for $75, and had
to pay it. The polioe are after him, and
he will probably be arrested to-night.

Gathered liosee.

“We thought her dying when she slept,
And sleeping when she died.”

But the bitterest sting of such a sorrow
ia to think she might have been saved 1
They eaw the rose fade on her cheek and
the eye grow dim. Had they but known of
Dr. Pieroe’aGolden Medical Discovery, who
oan tell but Bhe might still bo with them,
the sunshine of their home. Take the
remedy in time, and you will find that con-
snmption (which ia scrofula of the lungs)
can be cured. The “ Discovery Mis guaran’
teed to cure in all oases of diseases for
which it is recommended, or money paid
for it will be promptly refunded.

Beauty Powder.

Beauty powder ? Well, there are seventy,
three tints listed by beauty dealers. Not
only is the complexion carefully studied,
but the dressis put onand the pulverized rioe
or French ohalk aotually matohes the tint
of the fabrio. Of greens there are fourteen
powders ; twenty-five fcrowns were com-
pounded for the cinnamon, amber, almond
and seal shades Bo very popular last season,,
and pink brocades, mauve tulles and yellow
orepes all have their complimentary tones
in the beauty boxes.

Do you think the proprietors of Dr.
Sage’s Catarrh Remedy would offer, as
they have done for many years, a standin
reward of $500 for a case of Catarrh whic
they cannot cure, if they did not positively
know that the Remedy will absolutely and
permanently cure Catarrh. Sold by drug-
gists, at only 50 cents.

The Talmage Sermon Fake.

If a few causal remarks by Dr. Talma ge
made to a fellow visitor to Mars Hill,
oooupying leea than ten minutes of time, ie
expanded to a two and a half column
“cable” Berton in Amerioan newspapers
next morning, how muoh harder did tha
clerk in Brooklyn work who sends out the
printed proof slips a week in advance to
produoe the same length of sermon when
Talmage talked only five minutes in Liver-
pool ?—Rochester Herald.

“1 am little I know, but | think | oan
throw a weight of a hundred ton." So
sang a proud banana peel. But Dr. Pieroe’s
Pleasant Pellets are quite aa powerful in
meeting with and overthrowing diaease.
If you have rush of blood to the brain,
dizziness, headache, conetipation, indi-
gestion, or biliouBness, buy a vial of thes®
little pills,at onoe. One a dose.

Dental Note.

Stranger—Where doea that new dentist
have his office ?

Polioeman—You mean the one who pulls
teeth without pain ?

Stranger—Yea.

Polioeman—Go right around the corner.
You will have no trouble finding his offioe.
You can hear his patients yell half a block
away.

Filling; up in Anticipation.

The teacher of a private eohool allowed
her pupila only one drink in the morning,
unless they had Balt meat for the firet meal.
When one day a ohild asked for the second
supply, ahe was therefore cross-queetioned,
“Had you salt meat for breakfast ?"

“ No,” was the innocent reply.
we’re going to have it for dinner 1"

“ But

Explained.

“Why, what's the matter, Berryl ? Have
you typhoid or what, that you’ve lost all
your hair ?”

“Oh, no, but you see | went to Bar Har-
bor last summer and got engaged to eight
men, and when the season was OVer they
eaoh demanded a look of my hair."

Home Mission Work.

Maud—Why in the world did you aooept
Mr. Donothing ?

Helene—Oh, he’s suoh a fool some one
has got,to take oare of him, and as I’'m rioh
| suppose it might as wellbe 1.

Sol. W hite, the annexationist Mayor Of
Windaor and the man who was sure of a
portfolio in Meredith’s ministry had the
Toriee been suooessfnl at the last Provin-
cial elections, in hie inaugural addrees to
the Windsor Counoil deolared oommeroial
union with the States wae impraotioabler,
but that he was a strong supporter of
political union.

—Mra. Harriett Beeoher Stowe made
#200,000 out of “ Unole Tom’s Cabin." It
gave four millions of people their freedom.

—A new lIrish ballad, much sung at thie
high-class London ballad conoerts, ie
called “ I'm off to Philadelphia in the
Morning.”

—A Baltimore woman oarriee her ideas
of modesty to such an extent that Bhe haa
made trousers for her piano legs and all
Baltimore ie giggling.

—Chioago people ought not to oomplain
of aBpersions on their artistic sense when
the Inter Ocean heads an aooount of “ The
Angelus ” with “ Hear Dem Bells."

—It's a very wise father who knows as
muoh as his Bon.

D. O. N. b. 7. 90.

DUNN S
BAKING
POWDER,

THOUSANDS CF BOTTLES
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY.

When | say Cure | do not mean
merely to stop them for a time, and then
I have made the disease of FIts,
Iwarrant my remedy to Cure the
Send at
Remedy. ive Express and
){_@u, Address:—H. G. ROOT»

ORONTO.

cCniw)

TO TTIK EDITOR :—Ple”a~nform your readers that | have a positive remedy for the

above named disease.

By its timely*m?e thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cured.

I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have con-

sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address.
RONTO, ONTARIO.

M.C., 186 West Adelaide St,, T

Respectfully. T« A*SLOOU Mil



