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OR, GERVASE RICKMAN’S
AMBITION.
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CHAPTER TIIl.

Next morning the mew member [or
Medington, who only allowed himsell
the solace of one night at Arden in re-
compense for the labors of the f[ew
weeks preceding his election, left early
and did not see Alice agnin for some
lime, excepl occasionally in the presence
0l olhers.

Although
unlil February, he had a greal deal of
polilical business on hand thal winter:
his fluent and flashy rhetloric being in
greal request al one or two by-eleclions
and club meetings, whither he wenl at
the instance of the ex-minister and parly
<hiel to whom Mrs. Waller Annesley
had introduced him, and who wished to
make all the possible use of so keen and
delicale an instrument as thal he had
lighled upon in Gervase Rickman.

Bul Gervase wrole frequently to Alice:
charming letters, full of pungent reflec-
tions on the scenes and men which
passed before him, full of personal con-
ﬂdunqas and kindly jesls, and not loo
alfectionate, He knew better than to re-
open the question of marriage, and only
ocecasionally alluded fo hopes which lay
in the [uture, and feelings which might
never be gralified. He had made the im-
portant step of prevailing on her o en-
terlain the idea of marrying him. He
Wwisely left that idea to germinate silent-
ly within her mind, Impulsive, warm-
hearted Sibyl had often been laughed at
as a child for digging up her flower-
seeds lo see how (hey were growing ;
bul pen-ase's seeds had always been lelt
undisturbed beneath the dark mold to
fulfill their inevilable destiny, and at
the same time had enjoyed more system-
atic walering and weeding than Sibyl's.

Mrs. Rickman now spoke to Alice of
tier wishes, which, of course were
moulded on her son's, and even Mr,
Rickman withdrew his mind for a brief
space [rom the contemplation of scienti-
flic facts and the formulating of all sorts
of theories, lo tell Alice how happy she
would make the evening of his life if she
would marry his only son. Alice as-
sured them that she would certainly
marry no one else, and would nol leave
them unless they drove her forth on the
advent of a more suilable daughter-in-
law. FEven Mrs. Walter Annesley ar-
rayed herself on Gervase's side, and
wenl so far as to hint to Alice that moral
sultee could scarcely be expecled even
of & young woman who might have mar-
ried her son, especially when there was
& chance of sharing and stimulating a
career so Dbrilliant as thalt of Gervese
promised to be. A sort of paralysis of
the will crept upon Alice under all this:
she fell the iron power of a desliny
which seemed to be closing her in on
every side, and all she could do was o
pray for slrengih fo do what would
work for the happiness of others.

Then something occurred which pow-
eriully stimulated her halting purpose.

The Annesleys did not relurn fo
Gledesworth after the winter abroad

hich Edward had proposed as a tem-

rary change. Their experience of
ving at Covenlry in a country-house
was loo gray when contrasted with the
‘ivid glow of continenlal {ravel (not
hen so common as now): the girls ac-
quired the habils of English Bedouins,
and were seized by fhe slrange fascina-
on of a wealthy nomadic existence in
hose sunny countries which not only

m wilth historic associalion, bul are
he homes of arl, Therefore lhey only
elurned to England for an occasional
isit to London.

But Edward Annesley made il a duly
¢ visit Gledesworth from time lo time
ind see personally into the alfairs of the
property, though he was not recognized
by the landed genlry, or either asked or
permitied to perform any of those gen-
al public duties which belong to that
lass. The cloud upon his name grew
garker wilth lime, but he conlinued lo
nainlain that time would finally dissi-
pate it. His manner changed lolally
during this period ; he became reserved,
old, laciturn, and gloomy. All this did
ot tend to soften his painful position
among his brother-oflicers, who did not
ecognize his exislence more than they
vere obliged by their unwrilten code of
liquette. His next brother, Willrid,
hlso a military man, a royal engineer,,
mplored him to leave the service for
i5 own sake, bul in vain. He replied
hal the army was his chosen profession,
And thal he inlended lo stick to his
plors, and serve his country while he
guld; he was not to be driven away
¥ the claller of a few venomous tan-

Parliament was prorogued
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lions lrifled wilh any longer, and that
In fact if he had no inlentions he must
be off at once. Edward was indignant
at the supposilion that Sibyl's affections
had been touched, mueh less trifled wilh;
bul Gervase poinled out to him that the
world's opinion was on his side, and
that Paul Annesley was nol the only
person lo supposé him lo be smiltten
wilh Sibyl at his firsl visit to the Manor;
that he had been laken in himself, and
50 undoubladly had Sibyl. Gervase had
always supposed, he said, that having
thoughtlessly used Sibyl as a blind be-
[cre Paul's death, Edward's subsequen!
altentions had been deliberale, else he
would mnever for a momenl have loler-
aled Lhem.

From hol indignalion Edward passed
ty cool refection, and from hoping lhat
Sibyl had never Lhoughl seriously of
him, he proceeded fo the notion that to
win such a heart as hers would make
lifa livable once more. Gervase, wilh
his accuslomed discrelion, had left him
to digest these unwelcome observalions
the moment he had delivered himsell of
them, righlly divining that he had casl
his handful of seed in a good soil.

Edward had [rom the [lirst recognized
Sibyl's charm and apprecialed her guile-
less characler and bright wit, and the
more he thought of her lhe betler he
liked her, and the more he pondered, by
tha light of memory, on Gervase’s hinls
as lo her probable view of the relalions
belween them, the more plausible did
they appear to him. It was bul just lo
Willrid to marry before the latler had
built any decided expeclations on his
celibacy.

All good men like the idea of marriage
in the absltract, it is only bad f[ellows
who look wilh a cynical and incredulous
eye upon wedded bliss{for which Lhey
are obviously unfit); Edward Annesley
was no exceplion to this rule, knowing
frcm his observation of mankind that the
human male is vastly improved by be-
ing - brought inlo proper subjection and
lamed lo the female hand.

Therefore with remewed hope he once
more sel forth in search of a wife,

It was ~n a cold Christmas-eve, the
pcnds were frozen and unspoiled by
snow ; Sibyl, who skated well, had met
him more than once on the ice, and his
hopes had been stimulated during the
courses they had made together hand in
hand, to the admiration of all beholders;
for Sibyl looked so happy and so prelty
while skating, that it was enough o
make an old man and even an old wo-
man young to look al her.

Alice and Sibyl were busy decoraling
the church that winter afternoon when
Edward Annesley arrived at Arden., He
soon made his way (o the church, and
looked inlo the hoary inlerior, where the
gloom was inlensified by the dim ray of
a candle or two, and where the air was
aromatic wilh fir and bay, and saw the
lwo girls. wilh some more young peo-
ple, intent on hammering up wreaths.
He soon joined them and held hammers
and handed wreaths aboul; lill Sibyl
left them lo go to Lhe belfry, where the
despolic Raysh had compelled them lo
keep their malerial, in search of fresh
wrealhs, Presently he followed her, un-
observed except by Raysh. Alice, at
whose bidding Sibyl had gone, growing
tired of wailing, after a time went lo
remonstrale al having to work single-
lkanded. But Raysh, seeing her ap-
proach, waved her back from the belfry
door, which stood ajar, with a myster-
ious air,

“l "lows there baint hroom for me and
you in lhere,” he said; “coorten," he
added, confidenliaily.

Then the siluation became clear lo her:
she could see the two flgures in the light
beyond the crack of the door, lalking
earnestly and apparently oblivious of
everything around them. The ever-
greens were piled up inconvenienlly
around them in obedience lo the dictum
ef Raysh; “I cainl hLae my church
messed up by this yer nonsense,” he hads
grumbled, lamenling the dayvs when he
alone adorned the church, and made 1t
lcok “cheerfuller and more Christmas-
like™ by slicking a large bough of holly
in every pew, lill it looked like Birnam
Waod marching up for devolion instead
of relribution,

She had seen Edward and Sibyl skal-
ing logether the day before, when she
drove lo the ice to-fetch Sibyl home. and
had heard people’s commenis on them
wilh an incredulous ear, but now she
wis fully enlighlened.

she quickly silenced Raysh, and then
furned back Leneath the dim.

Fues, whose venom he would justify by  arches wilh a singing in her ears, and a

yielding. Then he invented a gun, an

1 | fierce

, hot surge of passion which surely

as not without hope that it would one | could not be thal dark and dismal thing,

day be adopled by the authorilies,

3y | jealousy, in her heart, and applied her-

his time he looked as grim and aggres- |sellf with fiexce diligence to nailing up

Live as his own gun,

the red-berried holly, laking a perverse

Yel lhere was one in whose presence | pleasure in pricking her hands till they
s face brighlened an his tongue was|Dbled, and driving in lhe nails with an

mloosed, and thal one was Sibvl Ricl- |
| language when he look them out again.

She somelimes visiled the Annes-
in their foreign haunts, and Ed-

an,
evs

energy thal made Raysh use slrong

Never had such strange and biller feel-

ard usually made his visils coincide | ings possessed her belore, she did nof
& y<l g " " ¥ 1 | a 5 SR s kT
rith hers. When he paid his brief visils | know hersell, surely her guardian an-

o Gledesworth he always went to the

| zel would not have known her thal day.

|

fanor, and whether by chance or 1'.1“*_11'hm~; it need bul some momentary louch
ITASTAN
ane and
ne day Gervase
hal he

it aflen efell that Sibyl was al
Alice absenl at these times,
suddenly . lold him

have his sisler's nfland

Jonukd mnal

like this, she wondered, to change the
current of a character and turn light
into darkness? But a [ew years ago in
that verv ehurch she had met the sum-
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[ mer dawn with such high resolves and

l‘l.J:d

 hood in which this guileless spirit was

feelings so different.

Her companions spoke to her, and she
answered them like one who wanders
in sleap ; lhe dim and darkening church
seemed unreal as the architeclure of
dreams ; its lrooping shadows and flick-
ering spots of light oppressed her and
added to Lhe confusion which (hrobbed
within and nearly stifled her. Her life
seemed to depend on the energy wilh
which she moved and worked ; did she
but pause an Instant to think, she would
ba undone. And was it truly Sibyl who
awalkened such anger and scorn in the
heart which loved her? And was it true
that Alice once aclually loved that shal-
low man who was filling the measure of
his faults by proving a trifler, a light ol
leve, and a trailor?

It was only when she had exhausted
her energies and torn her hands in fin-

ishing her task thal beller and more
ralional feelings came. Afler all, she

mused, might this not pa the besi thing
for both? Sibyl believed in him; who
could tell what a purilying im:ll ennaob-
ling influence her perfect trust and inno-
cent love might have upon him? Sibyl
might still be happy with him, being
blind. So she brcught hersell Lo think
aller painful wreslling..-

“Sibyl,” Edward began, without hesi-
lalion, when they were alone in the bel-
fry, “we have been [riends for a long
time, and you are more dear lo mae
overy day, and | lhink—I hope—you
care for me—" here he paused, expect-
ing a reply, which naturally was not
forthcoming. “Will you marry me " he
adlded, in his straightforward fashion.

Sibyl had looked up wilth her usual
frank smile, when he entered, and went
her

ol unsuspiciously lwining ivy
leaves, but when he spoke, her heart

gave a great leap, all the blood flushed
up into her face, and the bellry seemad
t7 spin round and shake the greal bells
over her head. Scmelhing rose in her
Ihroat and choked her; she grew cold
all of a sudden and looked with wistiul
inquiry into his face, which was earnest
and eloquent with warm feeling. Then
she looked down, and he wailed in vain
for her answer, thinking heérs one of
the sweelest f[acfs that was ever seen,
and went on to his downright queslion,
to which she immediately answered
ll?{n.ﬂ

“No," he echoed, somewhat laken
aback by this plump and plain nega-
live, “and 1 thought once—that you
seemed to care for me."”

Sibyl smiled, and he seemed lo see
Viola again,

“I am all the daughlers of my
father's house,
And yel—I know nol.”

“Omce," she said, “l was in love with
you. When I was a little, naughty girl.
You were such a pretly boy and always
hit everything you threw stones at. And
you didn't mind being leased like poor
Paul. You should have asked me then."

“But I had not sense e¢nough then, I
know that you believe in me, you told
me so once,”

“And I will tell you so again, il you
like to hear it,” she replied, in her
bright, impeluous way.

“Thank you, You are lhe very sweet-
est little thing on the [ace ol lhis per-
verse earth! But won't you have me?
Somehow it strikes me that we should
gel on wel' logether and make a plea-
sant-going sort of couple. You scold so

charmingly.” Then it was that Edward
look her hands and looked down, too

confidently, inlo the sweet face, which
was lender, sad, and playlul all al once,

“It strikes me that we shall do nolhing
o! the kind,” she replied, withdrawing
her hands with some indignalion. *You
decn’t love me,"” she added, with a ser-
iousness louched with reproach.

“Indeed 1 do.”

“No, indeed you don’'l. You love some-
body else. You have loved her for years
and will love her forever. And you
ought lo, for she is the dearest creature
in the world.”

“Bul she won't have me."

“Won't she? Try again.
i3 worth it."

“No, Sibyl, that chapler is closed. It
is quite lrue that I shall never feel again
as | did for her, never, Bul past is pasl.
One can't live backward. One has lo
g3 on. Ycu and I have always been
such [riends; let us be more. You
might make me happy, and I would Iry
v be good to you."

He had laken® her hand and led her
fcrth from tahe darkening chamber be-
nealh the bells, into the warm, crimson
glow of the [rosly sunsel, and now they
slowly paced the hard [oolpath among
the graves, unlil they reached the mea-
dow above and beyond the church-yard,
where Lhe leafless elims made a fine
black tracery on the deep orange sky
above them.

“Oh, what firesome, clumsy, slupid
things these men are!” exclaimed Sibyl;
“yvou don't even profess to care for me,
you see. Why in the world should you
want to marry me, then? You say we
are good friends, let us bide [riends,
then. A good Iriend is betler than a
had husband, which you would cerlain-
v be."

“There is nothing in the world so irri-
lating as a woman,” relurned Edward,
trying hard not to kiss her, and
strained by innale awe of the woman-

Wail. She

[ME=

“Tust think of the comlort-
AS mere
conven-

enshrined. |
able quarrels we might have.
friends. the sphere is limiled ;

r

tionalities must be ui'».%‘-t‘.i“.'f.ji_” |
“re 1his a theme for jesling ?" asked |
Sibyl, severely. “Oh, I should hale you |

“Of course I shall always love her"

he said, earnestly, “as one loves what

i too high and loo far off lo reach.
But, dearest Sibyl—"
“Then don't tease me any more. Whao

cares lo hear olther people made love
£ 15 j

“But, Sibyl I—"

“It should always ba done first-hand,
and never lalked about,” she added, re-
bukingly.

“But, Sibyl—"

“My name is Rickman. 1 shall never

change it. T am married o my pen——"
“But I wish you could marry me, too."
“You would unwish it in a week.

Now, listen,” said Sibyl, stopping on the
crisp grass with sudden gravily. "I like
you—far too well to marry you. You
fancy you care enough for me {o make a
passable husband, but it is only [riend-
ship. In a week's time you will see Lhat
[ am right. Be true to yoursell, then
volul will ba true lo olthers.”

" The warm glow of the sunset had
burned away to a pale memory, a misl
was f{loating ghosl-like [rom the level
meads beneath them, lhe Chrislmas
moon had just risen and was filling lhe
earth with a tender, dreamy radiance,
Sibyl's face in the pale, blended lighls
had a new and unexpected beauly ; her
rich tints were subdued and lhe luslire
of her dark eyes intensified,

What was the secrel charm which so
irresistibly drew him fto her? It was
very different from the deep, inevitable
and inexlinguishable feelings which
bound him to Alice. Somelhing lold him
that Sibyl knew him betler than he
knew himself, her deep, liquid eyes
seemed lo be gazing inlo the depilhs of
his soul, and discovering recesses closed
even 1o him. Whal was the secret of
her power? Was it genius? His brain
was full of lyric snatches from the liltle
volume of poems which had just ap-
peared in Sibyl's name, and they had
seemed to his not exigent judgment lo
have Lhe ring of true song, they had fur-
ther suggested revelalions of Sibyl's own
heart. Her earnest glance spoke a thou-
sand unspeakable things, It revealed the
guileless soul of a gentle Viola, yet wilh
all its tenderness il scarcely concealed
the swift lightnings of a spirit [ull of
mirth. While he gazed, his own spiril
began fo clear and he saw thal she was
right. He saw that his feeling for her,
though in that moment she had acquired
a dearness that she never had before,
was not one o justily marriage or fore-
bode a happy union. He saw, oo, that
deeply as he had pressed his love for
Alice down inlo lhe lowest hold in his
heart, he could not stifle it; above all
lhe disappoiniment, chagrin, and re-
senlment, her refusal and want of faith
had caused him, and above all more
tender and gracious feelings, he had
that strong sense of oneness wilh her,
which is only felt once and can not end.
fi» knew not that the dream Gervase had
called info existence was vain, and that
the double life with all ils cares and
joys and perlurbalions was nol for him,
since Alice was beyond reach.

“Dear Sibyl," he said, afler a pause,
“I think you are one of the swoeeiest
crealures God ever made ! [ will be true
to vou. at least. And I think we shall be
[riends all our lives long."

“l think we shall,” replied Sibyl, wilh
a little tender smile. Then lhey clasped
hands and parted.

She went slowly back through the chill
silver of 1he aerial moonbeams, her
brealh visible in the [rosly air, and the
frozen grass rebounding stiffly from be-
neath her light steps, and met Alice and
(the Mertons coming out of the dark
church, lhe deep blackness of which was
still emphasized by a few dim lighls.
The clear evening sky infto which pale
stars wers slowly stealing, lhe gray
church with its sleep red roof and mas-
sive tower, the village with 1ils red
lighted windows, the bare ftrees all
sleeping in lhe moonshine, the .faces
looking unearthly in the bluish light,
the associalions of Christmas-eve which
lhrew a hallowed glory over all, every-
thing seemed sweel and full of unspeak-
able charm lo Sibyl. The hour she had
just passed was the flower of all her
life, and she was content ; her heart was
like a sleeping babe, perfecl in ils deep,
sweel repose.

She scarcely heard the “good-nights”
of the Merlons when they turned in al
their gate, bul with her hand in Alice's
arm walked silenlly home, her looks
communing with the serene clear hea-
vens., Alice was quiel loo, bul il was
with a different quielness. They went
into the kitchen to see the mummers acl-
ing their primilive play from house lo
house ; but Sibyl did not enfter inlo the
homely jesls as usual ; it was as if she
had let her spirit pass away wilhh (he
mystic glories of the twilight and only
her body remained. They listened to the
carol-singing, and sal around the hall-
fire till midnight, but Sibyl said nothing
lo any one of her lwilight ramble.
Alice wondered al her silence, and was
vaguely pained and disappoinled, and
when Gervase in bidding her "Good-
night" pressed her hand lingeringly, she
relurned lhe pressure, and was glad (o
think there was al least one on whom
she could absolutely rely, and whase
care for her nothing could abale,

To be conlinued).
——

NEVER MIND MOTHER.

I was walking in lhe counlry one day
wilh a woman. In a grove camao
wpon a boy about lo shin up a ftree.
There was a nest in the lreee, and from
a certain angle it was possible 10 see

in it {hree egos,

W

if 1 thought you had ceased lo love that| “You wicked litlle boy."” said my com-
dear, sweet creature! For pily's T“ili"~|pr|.|m'rn, “are yvou going up lthere lo rob
L2 raltional.” | !Hi[ nest?"
“But you began the jesling,” he 2k ey am.” lhe boy replied.
monstraled, aghast at this charge. | “How can vou?” she exclaimed; “lhink
“Well, and I began leaving it off. |how the mother will gricve over lhe
Gaod-night. Alice is pricking her sweet |1gss of her eggs.”
fingers wilh no one o h”:'!’ her:: . “(Oh, she want care,” =aiwl the bav.
“Stop, Sibyl: just one word." |“She’s up ther: in your ha '
Sibyl slopped wilh an air of resigna- | : :
tion. “I am busy, and il's cold,” .:'-Jn:i The norial lile ¢f a mouse is lhrece
said, plaintively. | years.

“REMITTANCE MEN."

YWastrels Pilchforked Into Cana a the
Land ol “Forget.”

While a new country offers a splen-
di¢ field for those who, ambilious <!
getling on, are handicapped in old
lends by the restrainfs and oppressions
ol ancient environments, it also olfers,
or seems lo offer, a place in which old
sGrrows may be forgotlen; a place in
wliich the social offence, committed
eisewhere, may be forgiven.

The bulk of the people who came out
have, no doubl, had regard to the Ten
Commandmenls, and are wholesome In
their pelaltons, but human naturecis de-
feclive, and distance [rom lhe scene of
the moral lapse is not infrequently de-
sired.

Recently, was noliced
young pgirl in company with a sirap-
ping voung fellow who, (hough man-
ly-looking enough, confessed al a glance
his social inleriorily 1o his companion.
The girl was English. She had a
charming carriage. delicately tinled
cheeks, a mass of golden hair and an
accenl which told the slory ol breeding.

COACHMAN'S AND MASTER'S
DAUGHTER.

Enquiries from railway officials, and
especially from the slewards of the ship
in which they had ocome out elicited
that the young man had been the girl's
father’s coachman in the south of Eng-
land; that he had dared to make love
lo her; that this love had, in due course
been relurned; and that they had elop-
el together, inlending to go upon the
land in the Saskatoon district.

There Is some siriclness of examin-
atlon now, but the swastrel cannot pe
whaolly excluded. For the wasltrel ap-
pears frequently in the guise of the gen-
tleman—is, indeed—the gentleman, only
lcst to duty, to regular habils, to am-
bition.

a beauliful

TRAGICAL CONTRASTS.

The most tragical conftrasls of [eel-
ing, of condilion, are met wilh among
lthe immigrants.

An army chaplain has been known
t> be working as f[oreman of a gang ol
navvies in the Lake Nipissing district
—a gentleman ta his finger lips wilh
that dreadful [ailing, which some fool-
ish people think fthey can remove by
a bit of parchment.

He was idolized by fhe men, by tha
peaple of the disirict. He had humot
fcr he came from the Green Isle, and
his stories were sgide-splilting. IHe wasg
also an excellent manager of men.

Perfodically he would disappear. Not
one of the navvies ever hinted the causa
of such disappearance. He would re-
turn in about a fortnight ' with hands
hat trembled, and lips that were red
and hot.

THE FATAL BREMITTANCE.

The “remitlance man"” is a fealure ol
any large immigration. This is thg
neer-do-well—young, oflen handsome,
highly educated, in instances. Jusl
spoiled—spoiled by soltness, by shelter
ing, in his early youth. His parenls
were over-fond. Also, they had loa
rmich money. The wind must not blow
roughly upon their darling, who cama
to expect that the world was made ex-
pressly for his pleasure.

He was dull at school; he was plucked
at college, and he entered upon man-
heod wilhout a profession. By and by
©is father coaxed him to go oul ta
Canada and start ranching, which migh!
answer to his love for ouldoor life and
sport.

And there have been men of this
slamp who, lhrown absolutely upon
their own resources in a new counliry
have “bucked Jfo0,” and done well, bul
in nine cases out of len the remiltance
i5 [atal.

It is expeclted, and when comfort can
be had by merely sauntering to the
pastoflice, redemption is difTlicult.

Every centre in the Dominion has ilg
pemidtance man, and the commercial
melropolis is not wilhout its quaota.
Extreame hardship has one of two pos-
sible effecls—it either depresses or sti-
mulates. The remittance man might ba
saved if the remitlonce did not come.

But, habituated to ease, and sure of
{he remiltance, which will render effort
unnecessary, slothfulness becomes chro-
nic. and incurable,, and there is a f{ra-
gical loss lo pood citizenship; merely
beeause a pampered young lad was not
faulken by the scrull of the neck al six-
teen and told to make his hving.

P
-

WHEN CHILDREN WON A VICTORY.

A curious and prelly custom is ob-
served every year in lhe Cily of Ham-
burg, Germany, to celebrate a famous
victory which was won by liltle chil-
dren more than 400 years ago. In one
of the numerous sieges Hamburg was

il‘i‘i]llt'l’tl tao lhe last I|".“--Z1!‘|"]J'I!|"}r'1 when it

| was suggested that all lhe children
| should be sent out unprolecled into the
|camp of the besiegers as the mule ap-
peal [or mercy of the helpless and (he
innocent. This was done. The rougrh
soldiery ol the investing army saw wilh
amazement, and then with pily, a long
[Jluu__*u-_-.-;lul] ol liltle ones, clad in "'.'l.'hl’ft*,
come oubl ol lhe cily, and march boldly
tinla el camp. The H*,I_"]11 melled their
heavts, They threw down lheir arms,
and. plucking branches of fruil from tha
| nelghboring archards, they gave (them
|'to Lhe cliildren lo lake baeck lo the cily
lns a loken of peace, This was a greal
|

|

|

|
viclary,~which has ever since been com-

memaorated atl Hamburg by a procession
lof boys and girls dressed in while and
learrying cherry-lree branches in their
| hands.
| 2

The most | Jaced attempt to sleal
lihe PRPaval Crown of England was by
Thomas Blood in May, 1671; DBlood dis-
.-,_‘._‘i-.'.l himsell as a clorevman, ani
[wns Sunlly making off wigh the orh

|and sceptee when arresled.



