ELSIE'S BIRTHDAY GIFT,

A STORY OF WOMAN S DEVOTION.

“Ibis Kjsie's birthday,
forgotten 7

Mrs. Langton looked np from her plato,
with tender, sorrowful eyes,

“ No. Dear Elaie, how could | forget
But | have no present for her ; it la aelecg
since | have baMi mButof tho house.”

Sho said thiu nob murmuringly, though
Mrs. Langton’s Ufa had been one «f long
suffering, and the su«mer, with its fljwers
and fruits, had loft h«r as it had feond her,
a patient invalid. But E isle, with her
sweet, girlish laughter, and sunshiny ey»B,
made summer sverywhere, and gave Mrs.
Langton, through tho keecness of her sym-
pathy, a p)rti#n of her owu pleasure.

Mr. Langton took a small morocce case
out of his packet, aad allowed it t# hts wife.

“ My gift is M be a locket,"” he said.
“ Elsie was admiring Cecilia Mubarly'a the
other day, and it gave me the Idea of getting
her one as much Hie it as ptmible. L»ok,
my dear ; for « novice in such things, the
imitation is not bad. | ekotobed the design
myself, and Bansen has carried it out very
skillfully. Mrs. Lington took It in her
hand, and examined il with approving in
terest; but though a faint smile hovered

Miry; had you

across her lips, when she gav<> it b&ck, a
tear glistened among the pearls.

“ Well, Mary, you say nothipg. Have 3
chosen badly?'

“ No, indeed, Walter; it could nos be
prettier.”

“ Then, why do you look so aad, my love i"

Before Mrs. Lungton could have answered,
even if she had intended to do so, the door
opened quickly, and EUie, her cheeks red
daned with exercise, her eyesglowhog, darted
iu, and came smiling to her mother’s side.

“ D-oar mamma, why did you get up so
early ? You will be so tired before the night
comes !’

“ | wanted to give you a pleasant surprise
on your birthday."

“ Then it was decidedly wrong," answer-
edElsio, with a protty pout; and then softly,
as she kissed her. “ You know | should love
to have you, if it were right, darling ; but
you will feel so weary all day.”

“ Ttien | can lie down."

Mr. Langton callcd Elsie’'s attention to
the iockat at this juncture, and so her re
monstrances terminated suddenly.

“ 1 have nothing for you,” his wife said ;
but papa's present mustdo for both.”

“ Oh, mamma, as if 1 wanted anything
beyond the feeling that you both loved me !'*

And then, seeing that Mr. Langton looked
a little disappointed, she fling herself into
his arms, and thanked him brightly and
faily for his thoughtful present, and declar-
ed she had never seen Buch a pretty locket
in all her life.

Aud you really admire it, Elsie V'

“ W'hy, you know, papa, it has been my
F»cret ambition to have one like Cecilia
Nsaberly's.”

“ If your ambition had been secret how
* >nld | have known it?’ he asked with
i mlgent irony.

Ocly that I never said bo.”

“ Not exactly in words; but my little
Elsie is a very transparent person, and
makes her moderate desires quite clear
without putting them into phrases.”

“ Am | too transparent, ptpa ?”

“ Not for your present circumstances, as-
suredly.”

“ For what circumstances, then ?”

“ Supposing you wore alone in the world,
you wouid need more caution.”

“ But | never shall be,” said ihe girl,
with a light shudder. “ I shell always have
you and mamma to take oare of me.”

Always 1 Ah | so it is with those who
have not known the sorrow of a great loss.
The wolf may enter every other fold ; but
he dare notinvade theirs, because it is theirs.
Others are deprived of parents ard friends,
but their blind security nevor fails them
until the destroyer comes into their midst,
and takes out of their very arms the beloved
one, whom they would have ahed their blood
gladly to save.

Mrs. Langton opened her lips

to reprove

from her, and buBy herseif with the simple
details of her toilette for the evening.

Elsie was not a eoquette—no trne-hearbed

woman ever was—and yet she lingered
awhile, in front of the mirror, heldias* the
splendid massoa of her sunny hair in both

hands, and wandering how she ahould wear
It co-night. Whilst) sho still hesitated, Mrs.
LuDgtmn oame in. E'sie dropped the rich
tresses, and stooped to hide her qalok blush
of shame. Bat Mrs. Langton was a young
woman still, kindly and sympathetic besides,
and it would not have struck her to reprove
her daughter for alittle natural vanity.
Married at sixteen, Mrs. Langton had been
a mother when she was still almost a child.
Elsie was her first boro, but year after year
«Sher children were given her, who scarcely
opened their eyes in this oold world, ere
they closed them again, shivering, and Elsie
remained the first and only one Mrs, Langton
had to love. Her heart was sorely tried by
these repeated losseB, and yet she never re-
pined ; and her psrfect faith and resignation

were very sweet memories to EUie in the
long future yeara.
“ You muse be quick, my love,” Mrs.

Langjon aaid ; the Mabarlys dine at five,
and it is already half-past four.”

Elsie Imprisoned bhe loose masses cf hot
hair once more, and began to twist and turn
them in her deft fiDgera, until they formed
a shining coronet over her low, white brow.
A Bimple white dress, with a blue ribbon at

the waist, tha locket round her slender
ncck, and Elsie's toilet was complete. Bat
there was a flush on her cheek, and a

light in her eyes which ms.de her *weet loves
lines aa brilliant as could ba desired, and
Mrs. Langton gazjd at her with as much
pride as affection.

Coming out of the gloom cf twilight into
the Buddeu light of many candlea, Elsie’s
dnzzlad glance took in but vaguely the out-
line of a few confused figures in Mrs. Maber-

ly's drawing room. Cecilia’s kiss waa the
first reality, followed by one a trifla less
cordial only from Mrs, Mabarly. Then the

doctor held out his hand, and begun some
jesting reference to hi* son being a perfect
etrangor, going through the ceremony of in-
troduction in due form.

Elsie glanced up shyly then wunder the
shadow of her long lashea, and there atood a
tall, broad-shouldered, broEzod man,
“ bearded like a pard,” with amiling blue
eyes, and lips aa soft and sensitive aa a
woman'’s though half hidden by a slight
blondo mustache. Lawrence had possession
of her hand by that time, and held it in a
vice,

“ And ao thisis my little playfellow of
years back, grown to woman’s estate,” he
said, regarding her with a contemplative ex-
pression that showed anything but disap-
probation at the change. “ You never prom-
ised to be ao tall, Elsie.”

“ 1 don't remember stipulating anything
of tho kind,”

“ Nob by word of mouth, but you weren't
lank of limb and awkard of gait, as girls
generally are who mean to make fiae women
in the end.”

Eleie, entering into the humour of the
rituation, dropped bin a demure little
courtsey.

A I have tvery reason to be grateful to
you for so considerately leaving the neigh-
bourhood when I was iu that transition
state you ao much condemn. | feel that |
owe your good opinion entirely to this for-
tunate fact.”

“ Not at all,” he answered, laughing.
I nevor allowed myself to suppose that
my absenco was anything but a loss.”

“ While you two are sparring, the dinner
is getting cold,” said Dr. Maberly, offering
his arm to Elsie ; and my wife tells me
that we are to have a little daDce to-night
in humour of your eighteen years.”

“ You are vary good.”

I mustn’t tako the credit of it, my dear.
The proposition was Cecilia’'s entirely.”
“ Ib was very kind of Cacilla, then.”
“ She thought of her own pleasure as

Elsie for her unreasoning confidence, and Well asyours, I'll be bound.”

then closed them as suddenly. After all, “ And mine, father, chimed in Lawrence's

it might bo as well to let the girl hope ldeep, musical voice ; “ it is so long since |

whilst she could. There was a minute’'s danced with Elsie.”

silene“, and the: Mr. Langton said gaily I Then ho was just the same aa ever. E’sie

enough, although with effort, “ You will jtook in this fact with dolighted surprise,

wear my gift to-night, Eleie ?” and glanced shyly across the table at
“ To night; yes, papa. But why ILawrence, who was glaneiug, but not shyly,

“ You are going to spend the evening at
Mrs. Maberly'a, are you not?1

“ 1 hiwvo refused, papa. | thought |
would net leave mamma,
strong.”

Mrs. L-.ngton looked at her with vary
loving eyes. i

“ You are a good girl, Elsie, but

have you shut yourself up in this
on your birthday, too. At eighteen |
gaiety myself,”

“ 1 shall ba quite happy at home, mamma.
I sent Cecilia word last night that 1 Bhould
not be able to come.”

“ And | shall send her word this morning
that | have no intention of accepting your
secrifice, Elsie. It is paying your papa a
poor compliment to Buppose that he can-
not entertain me.”

“ Oh !'but | didn't mean that.”

“Of course you didn’t, Elsie. The princi-
ple of your whole life has been self abnega-
tion, aud now it has become a habit that
really requires chocking. You will go to-
night to please me; and if | should be taken
worse, or anything, I will send for you.”

way, and
liked

This promise settled the question. |In
her heart Elsie had longed to go, for her
old play-fellow, Lawrenco Maeerly, had

just returned from India, an,l it would be
pleasant to see him again. Ha had gone
away a lad ; he would corns back a man, to
find little Elsie a tall, beautiful girl of
eighteen—a noble woman, instead ot a sweet
child.

And he? Would he be altered enly in
face, Elsie wondered. He had once called
her his “ little wife ;” but now it would be
"Miss Langton,” nodoubt; and in the whirl
r*nd turmoil of his life, these late yeara, the
very memory of the old days wonld have
faded, leaving but a faint trace behind. Of
course, it was only natural; men cannot
stay at home and nurse their tender recollec
tions as women do ; and yet, EUie thought
that if he were to meet her with a cold
haud, and unsmiling lace, if wouid seem
bitterly hard.

She nerved herself for this, too. Over |
and over again she told herseif that it might
be so, until the iteration wearied and irritat- |
ed, and Bhe was glad to push the thought

as she ia not lcount, they were gone now.

| can’t igracu of manner,

at her. She cast down her eyes, and
coloured ; he stroked his blonde beard, and
smiled. |If he had had aay tears on her ac-
Little Elsie
Jwas big Elsio, but in all othor ways she was
lunchanged. There was the same wuncom-
promising love of tru h, the same modest
the same demure smile.
Only that when he remembered how ho had
once fondled her, Lawrence was warned by
a true instinct that if ne attempted anything
of the kind at present he would soon find,to
his cost, that she was a different Elsie alto-
gether,

Casterton was nob a fashionable town,
by any means. The young people dropped
in after an early tea, or what waa consider-
ed a very late dinnBr, and the business of
tho evening commenced at once. Elsie,
with au abiding flush on her face, looked so

beautiful, that the village beaux floaked
round her, and were inclined to be irate
when they found that Lawrence Maberly

had secured so many dances for himself. It
waa hardly fair of him to make profib out of
his advantages as a travelled man. As for
his beard But here words failed Law-
rence’s detractors. It was hard, of courao,
whon they had been brought up to consider
it a virtue to be clean shaved, that Law-
rence who had no auch respectable prejud-
ices, should carry tho day, and turn all the
women'’s heads. For so it waa, there was
no disguising the f»ct; Lawrence was pro-
nounced irresistible, and the girls forgob to
envy Elsie, in admiring him.

ButLawrencehad noeyesor earsfor anyone
but Elsie. Heoarried her off to the conserva-
tory ostensibly to show her abeautiful whit
camelia in full bloom; really because he
wanted her all to himself, and felt an odd
kind of jealousy of her other admirers.

“ Elsie,” he said softly, “do you remem-
ber what | used to call you in times gone
by ?”

Elsie’'s heart began to beat very fast,
slie tried to answer carelessly.

had

but

“How should I know ? |
names.”
| “Had you ? |1 can only think of one ”
His eyes were on her, those deep, search-
ing blue eyes, which, in their eagerness, had

so many

forgotten to smile, and Elsie,
turned away her head

“ It is ao long ago, now,” she faltered.

‘* Oily six years, Elsio. How fond you
used to be of violets,” he added presently.
“Have you kept your old fancy ?’

“1 love all flowers.”

“I1f | pick you one of these camelias, will
you honour me by wearing it.”

“1 think not.”

“Tell mawhy.”

His voice was tender and persuasive, and
thrilled Elsie through and through. But
*be said to herself, with passionate empha-
sis, “He Isa man of the world, and seeing
you so simple, he means to fool you to the
top of his bent. Have a oare."

“1t would be oruel to pluok ib,” she an-
swered, turning ooldly away ; «,nd, besides,
I should hardly dare to faoe Cecilia ”

“1 will take all the responsibility,” he in-
terrupted, eagerly.

“ She would blame me all the same.”

“May | ask her, then!”

trembling,

“Certainly not, Mr. Maberly ; it is not
worth while.”
,rYou oalled me Lawrence just now,” he

said, in areproaohful tone.

“Did 1'? Then | beg your pardon.”

“You need not—it was a true pleasure to
hoar ny name from your iipa.”

“ 1 urn afraid you arc very easily pleased.”

"Elsie I”

“Mr. Maberly 1

“Havel dose anything to offend yon?”

“No; why do you ask ?”

“ B *cause a minute ago you seemed to re-
gard me as a friond, and now, suddenly, you
treat me as a str uager.”

His voice waa so plaintive, that Elsie be
gan to relent.

“1 don’'t feel at all as if you were a strang-

er,” she answered wibh one of her frank,
sweet smiles, and she held out her hand.
Ha seized it so vehemently that she repent-

ed of the concession, and withdrew it at
once.
“1 ought to go back. |
this dance to Stephen Lane.”
“You see, you call him by his Christian

naw.e.”

have promised

‘* True. | hav<) known him ever sinca |
was a mere child.”

“And me ?”

“Well,” answered Elsie, mischievously,

“you hafe destroyed your identity with that
beard, and | feel as it I had to make your
acquaintance anew.”

“1 will cut it off,” said Lawrence giving
it a fierce, disdainful tug.
“Oh, no I” was Elsie's quick response,

rather ruefully uttered, for she was net in-
different to the fact that it beoame him
well. “Only give me time to recognizo you
in your new character.”

“1 would rather you remembered me
my old.”

“Here comes Stephen. | mustreally go,"”
Elsie said, blushing divinely ; and, gather-
ing her skirts together in her dainty hand,
she swept out without raising her shj eyes
to Lawrence’s faoe.

Lawrence atood there in gloomy thought,
with the soft, faint perfume of the camelia
giving him an odd senBe of paiu and yearn-
ing impossible to describe. Aud then he
stole out of hia retreat, back into the room
where the dancers were whirling round to
the music of a gay waltz. Elsio passed him
once ; but it struck him, Bomehow, that,
although she danced with spirit, there was a
shadow on her face. At this minute he felt
a hand on his arm.

“You have quite forgotten me, | per-
ceive,” said a voice he recognized as belong-
ing to a maiden lady, whose sharp tongue
and cruel gossip aad made her for year3 aa
much disliked as feared. “1t octsms tha
fashion to night to think of no one but EUie
Lanpton.”

“1 beg your pardon,” said Lawrence,
holding out his hand with a certain inward
repugnance; “ ib must be a question of
feeling with new-comers who know nothing
of the fashions.”

“Pshaw !” exclaimed Miss Morridew dis-

in

dainfully. “1 doa’'t see auy beauty in the
girl myself.”
“ According to your own account, Mies

Merridew, you are singular in this opinion.”

“1didn't say that people thought her
handsome. She fancies bo heroelf, that is
clear.”

“ 1 can’'t see any sign of it."”

“ Look how she flirts with that Stephen
Lane. He bas been dangling after her, to
my certain knowledge, for more than a year
bub she won't give him a plain auswer be-
cause she is in hopes of something better
turning up in the meantime.”

“ Are you quite sure you are not judgiog
Miss Langton by yoursslf ?" aaid Lawrence,
with cold scorn.

“ 1 can answer for one thin?,” she re-
plied, with deliberate spite ; “ that never in
my giddieBt days, could | have danced whilst
my mother was dying.”

“ Mrs. Langton is not dying,
rence, indignantly.

“ Dr. Maberly was sent for suddenly two
hours ago.

“ To Mrr. Langton ?”

“ So Cecilia told me herself."

“ Then Elsie doea nob know.”

Mies Merridew laughed incredulously.

Lawrence gave her a glanoe whioh vindi-
cated poor Elsie almoBb as well as words
could have done, and strode towards the

said Law-

piano. Cecilia was playing tho laat bare
cf tho waltz, and was able to attend to
him.

“ What is this about Mrs. Langton ! Miss
Merridew tells me that ahe is dying."

“ 1 hope and believe not. Bub she is
very ill. Papa has been with her aome
time.”

“ Doea Elaie know?”

“ Mrs. Langton begged that we wouldn't
toll her.”

“ Surely
Cecilia?1

“ 1 think so, but it was her mother's wish.
Elsie is so self-sacrificing, ao energetic, that
she would have rushed away immediately ;
and ahe is a0 much confined aa it is, that
Mrs. Langton no doubt thought thia little
change neceSBary. If there should be any
real danger, she iat« be sent for at once.”

that was mistaken kindness,

The words were scarcely out of her lips
before the door opened, and Mr, Langton,
terribly white and grave, stood on the
threshold.

“ Where is Elsie?” he said in a hearse
voice.

“ Here | am, papa "

Sho was at his aide in a second, happy,
exciced, smiling. Bub one glance into hia

face, aud her hands fell, and ahe uttered a
etifltd cry :—

“ Mamma ?”

“ She wa'ttsyou, Ebie ; cime atonce.”

S:>e would have gone just as she was, but
Lawrence caught up a shawl of Cecilia’a,
and threw it over her ahoulders. Then she

darted out, Mr. L?,ngton following,

She darad not ask how her mother war, or
put inio words tho terrible fear that was at
her heart. She went swiftly and silently
down the quiet street, pushed open her own
door, and entered. She glanced into tbe
dining-room, but finding it empty and dark,

rushed upitaira. Tbere waa a light in her
mother’s chamber, and even en the landing
ahe could hear Dr. Maber'y’a kind, cheery

voice, spoakinp some words of comfort to
the invalid.
“ Here she is,"
let Etsio pass.
Mra. Langton looked np into her daugh-
ter’'s faoe with very wistful eyes, and there
was a gray shadow »rer her face, which even

he said, and drew back to

Elsie, inexperienced a« she was, felt must
betoken death.
“ Elsie,” said her mother, solomalj, “ 1

know you havo a teada* heart and a noble
nature, and therefore I make you this birth-
day gift."

She drew down the oovorlet, and showed
Elsie a May faoe on her bosom.

“ Elsie, | give this ohlld t# yon. Promise
me that yon trill guard her faithfully until
your life's end.”

“ Mother, | will I’

“ Them | am contented to die.”

She oalled Mr. Langton to her side, and
with a glanoe from one to the other, eloquent
of love and faith, she gsotly expired. Elsie
fell forward senseless, aad for hours she was
unconscious, not oaly of serrow, bat evea of
existence. The gray dawu iras breaking
coldly, and tho llbtlo birds were twittering
in adreamy fashion under the oaves, when
Elaie at last opened hor eyes.

She had a senae of Infloiw languor and
weariness, a kind of dull pain at her heart,
but at first she could realiza nothing. It
was only when she saw bor father and the
nurao bending anxiously above her, and
miaeod one who should havo been there, she
began to understand her great loss, and to
feed that the plaoo which was vaoant to-day
would be vaoanb for ever. Elsio turned her
faoe to tho wall, and wept ooavnimvely.
The old woman tried to soothe her, Dub Mr.

Langton interpsssd, “ Lab her cry, Mar-
tha,” be said gejtly ; “ it will ease her
heart. | would give a hundred pounds will-

ingly if I could shed asingle tear.”

But Martha was wiser still. She stole
out of the room, and returned with the baby
in he.r arms, which she laid down softly at
Elaie’a side. Elaie took tha little one into
her arms, and huahed her wild sobs. The
teara flowed still, but in a healing shower ;
and when baby opened her bright! eyoa, Elsie
could even fiad a amile to aweeten her car-
ess.

EUie found plenty of affeotionate sympa-

thy at this trying pariod of her life. Mr.
Langton rejected anything of the kind,
with an impatience and irritability quite

fsreigh to hia character. Elsie wasyouDg,
and cauld find consolation in her duties;
he was old and the sun had sot en his
life for ever. When Elsie would throw
her arms about him, and speak some words
of oomfort, he would push her gently but
determinedly away, and it was noticed by
the whole household how he shrank from
the mere sight of the little one who had oest
him the mother’s life.

But Elsie made up for this neglect in true
and tender care. Baby waa her one obsorb-
ing thought; and if another dared to intrude,
she banished it as if it were a treason. All
this while she had not once seen Lawrence
Maberly. Cecilia camaevery day, and ofben
she spoke of her brother’s probable return to
India in the course of a oouple of months;
but Elsio, though ahe felt herself quiver and
flush, would try to speak indifferently of
this prospect, as if it did not concarn her.

Nor did it now, she thought. It was not
for her to dream of marriage, who had a
aacred charge to kaep. She felt that Lvw-
rence loved her, and in her secret soul she
reciprocated hia love. But how could she
leave the child ? And to take her to India,
where her litble, ecfjebled life w.Mild soon
be poisoned, was a notion that Elsie treated
with utter scorn.

Better to sacrifije herself a hundred times
over, than try to escape any of the un-
spoken conditions which had accompanied
Mrs. Lvigton's birthday gift.

Mra. Langton had baan dead nearly two
months, when Cecilia Maberly came in one
day to ask Elsie to pass thB ovauing with
them.

“ Wo shall be rjuite alone,” she wurged ;
and pr.pa says you are looking so sadly, from
want of exerciee, &0., and that it is really
necessary you should come. Besides this,
Lawrence leaves in a fortnight now, and he
is most anxious to s -e you before he goea.
We aro such very old friands, Elaie, that you
ougho not really to object.”

“ Dear Cecilia, I wish you wouldn't
mo. | do not like to seem ungracious,
yet lreally could not come."

“Why not |

This question made EUie tremble almost
convulatvoly. How could she tell Celilia
that sho dreaded to meet Lawrence, without
explaining the reason ? And, after all, it
was just possible that she had misconstrued
hia intentions, and he might not think of
aaking her ab all; so thab she would look
very vain in her friend’s eyes if she acknow-
ledged that sho had alarmed herself unneo-
eBsarily.

Consequently she tried to evade a direot

ask
and

anawer, but Cacilia would not be denied.

“ Papa Bays Ib la right, and therefore you
must oome, whether you like it or no,” Ce-
cilia said, finally, as Bhe kissed Elaie, and

departed. Baby can quite well spare you
for oneevening ; and, after all, itisas much
to her interest aa yours for you to preserve
your health, and unless you take a little re-
laxation sometimes, | can’'t see how you are
to do that.”

“ 1 wish you would excuse me, Cecilia.”

“ Bub I won't, you see; so it iBno ubo say-
ing anything more aboutit.”

And ao Elsiowent. She meant to be very
cold, a little haughty, and vUibly repellant,
ao that nothing iu her manner might teach
Lawrence to hope. Instead of that, when
ahe got to the door, and saw Lawrence stand-
ing there awaiting her, his kind, pleasant
face in a glow of welcome, she did what

many other women would have done in her
place—she held out her hand frankly, and
burst into tears.

“ My dear Elsie,” said Lawrence, truly

distressed, “ you pain me beyond measure.”

And then hia arm atole round her waist,
and, drawing her head back apainsb hia
breast, he said, tenderly, “ My darling, you
are not taking oare of yourself, | can see.
You must give me the right to watch over
you and your health. 1 must leave Cister-
ton in a fortnight, but I may return for you
in a year, may | not, and clai.n you for my
very own ?”

“ Oh, Lawrence !”

“ Well, my love ?”

“ Youmust not speak in thia way to me.”

“ Where is the impediment 7 ha asked,

with a slight smile, and a tighter measure of
his arm on her waist.

“ Don't you know that mamma left me a
sacred charge ?"

“ True ; but shedid not mean that, on this
account, you were not! to marry, and share
this charge wibh another. 1 do not ask you
to forsake your little sister, but | think you
might reconcile your two duties easily.”

“ Impossible, Lawrence | Btby is so deli-
cate, naturally, that to take her to India
would be oertain death.

(to be continued.)

The Royal Show at Windsor.

The fiftieth annual show of the Royal
Agricultural Society, at Windsor, which
closed last Saturday, was the grandest ex-
position of agricultural progress aver held in
Great Britain. All the oircumitanoes con-
tributed to make it suoh. Il wat the jubi-
lee show of the Society of wkiah Her Majes-
ty the Qaoea Is the Preoidont aad hia Royal
Highneos tha Prince of Wales Isthe Acting
President. It was held in the Groat Park,
at Windsor, almoat in the shadow of the
grand castle whioh haalong fe*«<n the chosen
homo of tho British Btrver*Jg*. The state
apartments wore thrown open to the public,
and visiters to the shew were thus allowed
also to in*p»ot the treasures of royalty. The
weather was uncommonly favorable, and no
incident waa wanting fer the triumphant
success of tho show. The shew-yard com-
prised about one hundred and twanty-fiva
acres Inclosed In a fence, 2%he avenuea
spread out In fan-ahape from the central
group of buildings, of which tbe principal
one was the Queen’s pwilion. Thia beauti
ful edifice had a frontage of sixty-four feet,
and a depth «f fifty four feet. It was in the
late Tudor stylo of architecture ; the inter-
ior decorations were rich and appropriate,
aud the whole was a centre of attraction.
The entrance to the show-yard and all the
structures en the grounds were in excellent
good taste. Tho shedding for live stock,
implement*, machinery and other purpoaea,
measured 50,079 lineal feet, aad as most of
it waa furnished with a double front, there
were nearly twenty milea of frontage.

The show of stock and implements was
fully worthy of tho occasion. Of Btook the
number of entries was as follows : Horses-
972; asses, 17; cattle. 1.637; sheep, 1,069;
goate, 37; pigs, 265; poultry, 862. Aa near-
ly every oue of tho entries included several
animals, tha total number wa3 over 15.000.
in aome of tho classes tha show was the
largest aud finest ever seen in England.
This was notably true of many classes of
oattle.

But the great improvements which mark
the last fifty years were most emphatically
shown in the departments of implements
and machinery. It is mechanical Invention,
rather than the improvements of herds and
flecks that has advanced British agriculture
so greatly the half century, and of this fact
the Reyal show was in every way aworthy
exposition, in exbent and variety the dis-
play was truly bewildering. Machinery and
implements,from the panduouaroad engines,
steam plows, threshers, grinding-mills, hay,
aad straw-pressea, and other steam-driven
devices; plows, harrows, reapers aad other
machiues operated by horses, to the moBt
delicate appliances for tho dairy, were in
full force. Among them were many of
American origin, especially chilled plows,
reapers, mowers and grain-drills. The great-
est novelty was the Strawsonizer, which it
virtually an improved broadcast distributor
by pneumatic power. It distributes either
solids in the form of fine dust, or liquids in
a minute spray or mist. It is used for
spreading artificial fertilizers or insecticides
in liquid or solid form, upon fruit trees,
shruos or vegetables, disinfectants in solu-
tion, etc, Ib was shown in various alzsa for
horsa cr hand-power.

O: farm and dairy produce there were 4,
203 entries, embracing products of the field,
the dairy, the orchard, aad the apiary. In
hives and honey there were 276 entries in 22
classes. A notable features of the show was
the model dairy in which lectures and de-
monstrations of butter and cheese-making,
apiary management, etc., ware given from
time to time during the week. There were
also compadtive exhibitions of horse-ahoe-
ng-

0> agricultural,vegetable and flower aeeds,
there was an imposing show. The beautiful
decorations of the grounds around tha
Q teen’s pavilion were furnished gratuitous-
ly by one firm of seedsmen, and all showed
commendable enterprise notonly in the taste-
ful manner in which thay displayed their
seeds, but also by attractive shows of fully-
grown, fresh vegetables, mounted specimens
of dried-grasses and forage-planbs, and other
features which gave this department high
value as a popular educator. The show was
in every way a marvelous buccoss.

Among the thousands of spectators wera
afew veterans who could remember the first
show. It W:is held at Oxford in 1839, the
year b afore the royal charter was obtained ;
it was then kaowa as the Eagliah Agricul-
tural Society ; £890 we;e offered for compe-
tition, and 251 head of Bbock were exhibited,
with 54 articles of husbandry, displayed on
32 stands. A banquet was served in the
quadrangle of Woroester College, at which

Daniel Webst3i, the Ministar from the
United States, was one of the oratora. The
royal charter incorporating the Sochty

under its present name was obtained in 1840.
The contrast between the diminutive diman-
sions of that first ahow and the magnitude
of the Jubilee Show just closed, was a moan
impressive indication of the agricultural pro-
gress which has marked tho reign of our
present gracious sovereign. Tho numerous
Americans who havo been enthusiastic over
the great show, are struck with admiration
when they reflect that ib is an exhibit of the
“ depressed agriculture ” of a nation with bo
limited an area. It is doubtlesa true that
our methods of farming aro more cumber-
some than yours in America, but whero do
you grow better crops than we have in good
old England ? And with all due regard for
American genius, it will be many a year
before the United States will have an ex-
hibit to equal this fiftieth Royal Snow.

The marriage of aroyal prince or prircess
to a aubjact is not such an uncommon event
in English hlatory as many people imagine.
From the time of William the Conqueror,
whose daughter was wedded to Stephen,
Count of Blois, down to tho middle of the
last century, such alliances were b/no tneana
unusual. No fewer than six of Edward Ill's
children married subjects, the Black Prince
being the first, |'wo brothers of G:>orge Il1.
did the same, and numerous other instantes
could be mentioned. As our readers are
aware, however, the members of her Maj-
esty’s family have hitherto, with one excep-
tion, gone abroad ior husbands and wives.



