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A PRECIOUS PEA
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CHAPTER L

Ofe of the earliest soenes that Aud-
rey Brooke remembered in her life was
ibe following. The morming sum Wi
shining brightly into the quaint old-
fashioned room that her father, Dr
Fabian Brooke. called his library—=2
room that would have charmed an ari-
st by its dark rich coloring and art-
intic farniture. Round the walls wer.
great oakem book-shelves la-*lm?. “‘Lf:]]-
books. The panels were painted In
rich deep colors, the hangings were of
deep crimson, the carpet was of Indian

manufacture: the few pictures  WEIE
chefs d'oeuvre the half-dozen busts
were of great merit and value, thi

whole tone of the room Was narm. an
artistie. The prevaiilng edor of Epan-
ish leather—fragrant and arcumatic—
was another charm: but 1o Audrev
Brooke the greatest charm Was the
large bay-window, filled \-"-'It:h soflt
Turkish cushions. and overlooking *nnr
of the most beautiful gardens in Eng-
land.

$ler father had just relurned [rom
the church, where he had been MmAarry-
ing two young people, and the I.'urm‘hr.
had used still lay on the table. She
took it in her hands, and read it as|
she went to her favorite nook. the gregl
bay window. BShe laid it upon a r.ushll-
ion. and bending her fair head over 1t
giudied the words intently. They
were beautiful words, and the semtence

that riveled the child's attention Was
this. “Thosa whom God hath joined tu-:
getber let mo man pul asunder.” 5119.;
gaid it over and over again Lo hersell
with & critica! air. as of one who W eigh-
ed the words. A bhand touched her bow-
ed head and roused her.

“What are you reading, Audrey i
asked her mother, as she seated her-
self in an casy-chair.

Audrey handed her the form, and got
up and leaned over the back of the
chair as she answerel :

“The marriage service, mamma. _i
Lave never read it before. How heauti-
ful the words are! Listen to this one
sentence—"Those whom God hath join-
ol together let no man put asunder.”

The words have the rhythm of an uldl
poewm." |

“They are hetter than poelry, A ud-
reve—they are truth.”

The <child raised
eves. Ouiside the ‘window stood
groups of white ascension
Through the rippling foliage of the
green trees she saw the lofty gray spire

her thoughtful

of the church: above that waa the clear said ; "

bloe sky.

lilies. Ereat
.5 shuddred ai the thought.

was hard upon sin. he was most merci-
ful to thm‘:I sinner. Whatéver the
ironbles. sorrews, or sins of h.il_pnrmh{i
‘oners. they had but to go to him. ‘%a
he had comfort for a!'l. He conld b

nfluenced and persuaded; bul no créa-|

‘are living eould make him call wrong
:*light, ﬂrngyield to what he knew Wa8

¥TODE.
In the midst of this household Aud-
ey Brooke grew up bheautiful as a rﬂ;ﬂfa
sure as a white lily, bright, sensi lhﬂ
and intelligent. She was just E‘EIE
(een and it would have heen difficu
‘o find a more sweet. gifted, graceful
sirl. Refinement shone in her t:u.
truth, purity, candor, shone there, qﬂl;l—
Hers was a type of bheauty. v E
had large dark eyes—dark soft an
full of poetry. with long dark lashes,
and clear straight brows: a  hroad,
heautiful forehea!, full of ideality, with
rounded temples. The erown of thl?
fair voung loveliness was a wealth ©
dark-brown bhair that was full of nat-
ura! ripples and waves. :
The mind was to the full as beauti-
ful as the body. Audrey had inherit-
ed her father's keen sense of right
and wrong, his passionate sense of hon-
or, his calm, clear, unerring judgment,
his shrewd common sense. his recti-
tude.
The frast great change that came ta
Audrey Brooke was a visit that she ]"nui
to a distant relative of her mothers—

RL | A VLA SOVRERM |

Mrs. Calverne, a wealthy and fashion-
able widow, who had a beautiful vil'm
at Richmond and considered life fifty
miles from London quite unendurable.
A maiter of business had taken Mrs.
Calverne into that part of the world
where the Brookes resided. She had
called on them as a matter of duty. and

had found herself iaken by surprise and
made captive by the sweetness ol Aud-
rey. She thought in her heart that it
was & greal waste of life and heauty

rectory. doing nothing buf vead and
study, and visit old women—a great
waste of heauty, she imagined. If Aud-
tef Brooke went into soiciety there
would be no limit to her triumphs. no
bounds to her success.

“She will have no foriune of course,
or very little" said Mrs. Calverns to
bherself: “but with such a lovely face
she does not need money.”

One evening Mrs. Calverne asked the

' iniscent
il and turned to her mother for explana-

rector if Audrey would be permitied

to pay her a visit at Richmond. Bhe
said that the fair girl would very like-
v enjoy it, as she was seldom without
three or four young people in the house.
The rector would not give a decided
answer, but he
matter over and to consult his wife. The

She was delighted at the prospect.
The rector gave her a cheack which he
fancied would cover the axpenses of her
iourney and all needful purchases. Mrs.
Brooke had lLeen very anxious to send
for the Holmesdale milliner. g lady of
repute. hut Mrs. Calvérne had

“Tt would he better for Audrev to
have her dresses mada In L.ondon.” she
I can superintend them there”
Bhe smiled when Audrey. full of glee

came to bher and showe!l her the check—

“But poetry and truth always go to- gmiled with the superioritv of greater

gether, mamma. do they not 1"

“They should my dear. [ cannot
say that they do in every case' said
Mrs. Brooke. .

The gir! did net seem to hear the
answer—her eyvea were riveted en the
blue sky. She murmuredl the solemn
words once again #to hersell—'"Thoss
whom: God hath joined together let no
wan put asunder.”

“1 sha!l never forget fhe words,
wmamma " she said, “they are so beauti-|
ful.” |

And henceforward in her mind, the
gray church spire. the green foliage,
and the white ascension lilies were all
associated with a sentence which ssem-
ed to her more so'emn than any she

bhad ever heard.

Holmesidale was a picturesque spot.|
The town of Holmieadale stood at the
foot of a wooded hill. The River Dale
—a broal stream. with deep grean
hanka—ran through the town;
the houses elnstered on either
aide; the great dark masscs of the
Holme wooda rose on the left. and on
the right lay milea of
land.

aring spire. The rectory
bill. and was a pretty, quaint alid housa
ba'f hidden hv flowers.

There lived Dr. Fabian Brooke ona
of th egreatesat scholars and one of the
almpleat men in England—a man wisa
yet aimple. learned yet humble, full of
deep religious faith and showing it in
g good life. He waa rector of Holmea-
dale. No one ever reflerred to him as
s miracle of eloquence—he preached no
new dootrine. he teek no part in the
pomewhat acrid discussiona of the dav.
he startied noone by innoevalions of any
kind: that it was a fact that the peonla
of Holmeadala undar hia charge lived

| livea and died hanpy deatha that
ey wara honesat. sotwr moral and
charitabla. He was as firm as a rock
in all matters of right and wrong, vet
he wae so kind. so merciful. so gentla
In his judgments, that charity lived in
his parish and among al!l the peopla
with whom he hal to deal.

His wifle Isahe! was a gentle. kindly
woman. whose life had buf one end—
obedience to her hushand. Audrev. his
daughter and onlv child. completed the
little household. and had far more depth
of character than any one else in if.

It was a wonderful household and a
sensille one. Religion was not made
bideous with either cant or severity;
it was made heautiful. graceful, attrac-
tive. The Brookea did not econfound
the sin and the sinner; they never gloss-
ed over wickednsas. nor made light of
it nor pretended that anvthing could
excuse it.

They gave to svery sin fits proper
Bame. Dr. Brooke never stood hy calm-
ly while the poor man who had stol-
enh bread for hia starving children and
mlsl miidl:dumn ll:.d l‘ﬂ'-"ﬁti { hous-

wWare o together. 2 never
listenad 1!11!!:':{ while folligd and
fanlts .of a endleas penniless girl
were diac ¥ithout mercy and the
follizg of a “fine lady” smiled
% ealled eccentricitiea; he cal
¢in by 1t righi name But, while

knowledge.
amoun! wonld pot purchase two dre=ses
of the description that she intanded her

'share.

graen pasture
The church stood halfway up the |
hill. and waa surrounded Hw tall treas.f
Tt was a church with arched windows
everhung with ivy, and with a tall tap- |
was ‘bailt
|  The

' brightly.

She knew that the whole

beautiful voung kinswoman to wear.

®8: the morning came when Audrey
bade adien {o her pleasant home and
loving parents. S8he was silent, filled
with a thousand wonders as to what
the new world she was going to would
be like

Norry remewbered.

promised to think the

» result of the consultation was that
Audrey might go and remain for a
month. I

——— L o — — -
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The marquis slipped hisarm into the
stricken fellow's and soothingly mur-
mured ; ‘‘Come, come, Mr. O’Neill, cour-
age! Let’s go upandsee her. We must
have the best of advice; little girls
like her ean’'t be snuffed out like
candles.”

At ihe door the marquis was the first
tocross {he threshold unbidden. Young
O'Neill slipped into his own room to
work off a fit of increasing emotion.
Norry was gathered against her
mother's breast, white and queruious.
She moaned ever since she had been
forced to swallow the masty medicine.

“Do you know this friend who has
come to see yoi, Norry?' asked the
mother, with a tragic upward glance of
gresting for {he marquis.

Norry opened her eyes, and stayed
her peevish whimper. Bhe did not Te-
cognize him after eight months, and
she wmns too oppressed by the atmos-
phere of the sick-room: to smile. Look-
ing down upon the wan and piteous
little visage with Lhe eurls brushed
back from the protuberant
brow and the plue eyes dulled and

- — i

arch of |

and broken lisp; “Little children don't
mind the wain, do they, mother? Me
and Tommy O’Brien used to wun ou!
in the wain to grow hlf' But ‘tisan't the
same wif , 1 8 %

£&he had n en 80 much fora long
while, and her mother hardly knew
whether to hope of be afraid. “Norry
mustn't tire herself if she wants to get
well,” she ventured io sug . ;

“Oh, mother, Norry isn't tired a bLit,
I fink she s better. Mother, do play
thke piano for Norry.

“Whiat shall mother play "

“Play 'Polly Perkivs;" you know,
mother, the fing sergeant Sings n‘}}
you know ‘Polly Perkins,’ Dandby ¥

“If you like to gralify her, Mrs.
O’'Neill, I'll take her,” said the marquas
reddening. " s .

With a desperate glance Mrs. O'Neill
deposited the whimsical baby in his
arms, and after she had complied with
her despot’s command for a tish, half
nt.a.gferadnvar to the piano, blinded by
her tears, to play the wretched vulgar
tune just imported from the london
music-halls

Never wais ''l'a-ra-ra-boom-de-ay”
played in an atmosphere more {ragic.
The degraded jingle rose in the aston-
ished silence nothing less discordant
and inappropriate than if it had been
played in a church. For Norry alone
it wins not out of place. She remem-
bered her friend the sergeant and made
a gallant effort tosing his parody. In &
thin, hurried voice she quivered, with
painful earnestness:.—

! Polly Perkins had no seunse,
She bought a fiddle for eighteenpence;

large and dark, the marquis him_ﬂelf!
had some ado to recognize ithe vivid,

face with its sunny gance and Tosy
lips that some months ago had drawn
the heart of him es never child had
drawn it before. "“Norry, don’t youre-
member your friend Grandby, whom
you took to see Jacky Molloy’s puppy?’

' he asked, dropping into her father’s

*hai ' ‘hite baby hand
for the girl tolive always in the quiet - chair, and taking the white haby

in his,

Norry siared at him in an effort of
memory. To the healthy eye there is
a world of difference between daylhight
and candlelight, and small wonder so
little about the stranger struck a rem-
ghord. Bhe frowned erossly

tion.

“You remember the genileman Mrs.
Molloy called the marskiss, Norry ™"
whispered her mother. And suddenly
Her sick small
face wrinkled and quivered in one of
the old hright smiles as faint as the
echo of a melody. "“Oh, yes, Dn-!].rih}', L
remember ; and stupid Mrs. Moloy says
ever since thut he's the marskiss.”

The mother's hear! overflowed with

ratilude for that sweel smile. To her
it seemed a promise of recovery, a
presage of health and merriment, Emi
the dear vagubond days restored. She
Yissed her child, and held her close Lo
bher msobhbing breast. B

“She'll get well, Mrs. O'Neill; she
must. By heavens, we can’'t let her go!

'I'll send a message off this very in-

. his tenants by this.

With a sigh of reliaf Mrs. Calverna
threw herself bhack in the traveling car- |

riage. Bhe bhad enjoyed her visit after

stant for Sir Martin Bunbury.”

The marquis stooped and kissed the
child, and strode away to post one of the
Hall rervants ugy to toewn Ly the last
train for (he great doclor. He broke hia
appointment with his son, and 'lt_u_:ired
on, calling every day at the O'Neills.
He was quite a humanized figure for
H? was boumnd to
themn by a common tie, {or he, L00, ac-
knowledged their queen and hung upon
her whims. Because she spoke of the
lake and whispered she had a boat, he
telagraphed for (he loveliest boat Lhat
money could buy. Bhe svon grew 10
know him as wel as [father Sullivan,
or the emrate, or the doctor. But she
was faithfui to old friends, and pre-
ferred Murphy the framp and Pat

a fashion. but life in a country rectory  Malone the lig sengeant.

was not at all suited to her taste.
“Yon will think my house a vortex
of dissipation. Audrey, 1 am
said Mra. Calverne, T am never alone;
golitude and T are sworn ensmies. f
like hright faces about me; I lika
plenty of excitemeni—music,
halls. fetes. T think life was given us
to enjoy. and T endeavor to obtain my
Wea shall have one quiet. night;

then will come a hoat aof visitors. You

will like them all; hut therea is one
whom | should like you
friend of—Bertha Hamlyn,
hrunette. Some people call ber a
heautyv: T think she is picturesque. But
she is a terrible flirt.”

“A flirt 7" questioned Audrey. ““That
is something verv bad. is it not ¥

“Some people find the character vary
pleasant.” said Mrs. Calverne. “The
conduct of such persons means noth-
ing really wrong—only playing at
love."
heautiful dark eyea opened
“How strange—playing at love! And
lelr‘r friend Miss Hamlyn does {his
“,Hl 1]

' “She does. indeed,"” replied the wid-

ow. with a quiet laugh.

“You will like her; she is full of lifs
and animation. She has a large for-
‘tune, teo, and will be sure to marry
well.”

Audrey’s ayes opened more brightly
'still when she saw the heautiful man-
‘sion on the bhanks of the Thames which
| Mrs. Calverne called home. In her
'simple life she had seen nothiang like
it; it seemed to her a very palace of
grandeur.

To Ba Continued.
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OSTRICH'S ODD TRAP.

The oddest predicament in which an
ostrich ever found itself lately hefell
one of the huge birds belonging to a
South African farmer. This ostrich
stole and bolted while steaming hot,
a big dumpling. The bird’'s regret was
immediate and visible. Im his strug-
gle to get rid of the fiery thing with-
in him, Mr. Ostrieh twisted his supple
neck around one of his legs and suc-
ceeded in tying it in & knmot. It re-
quired three men and half an hour’'s

time to extricate the bird frem its
self-made trap.

A CLEAR CASE.

Well, yout must love to sit up at
| night. said the indignant mother as
ber daughter came tip-toeing to bed
at a late hour.

Of course, I love, or I'd send him

home early.

-'I. n
W iy W

e

to make &
She is &

' ran across Lhe

The great man from over seas, sum-
moned atthe merquis’'s expense, was

Ifl‘lid,”laf firat dubious, then convineed that

nothing could save the child. His words
town, and knots of

rustica and shop-boys galhered Lo

parties, | shyke their heads and bemoan (beir

fate. The clouxds had bursi. and sent
rivera of muddy liquid along the sireet,
and drove a grey pall over the earth,
sheer {o the sombre horizon. It was
a picture of dense immeasurable gloom;
Norry's ewn town in {ears, large his-
sing tears, tearing at the roots ol her
friendly trees and splashing into her
magnilicent lake, till it swelled beneath
the sense of universai sorrow.

The marguis was seen coming down
the sireet from the dark avenue, and
it was decided to question him aller
his visit like am ordinary fellow-mortal,

thers was an air of sadness ucout hm
that stirred the spectators to a belief
in some latent virtus in him. He was
a hard landlord, trus, but then Norry
liked him, and he had grown fond of
the child; Surely he might be pardon-
ed not having reduced their rents.

pertive as on the first visit. The youn
father was down-slairs, with his hea
on table shaken by terrible sobs,
Sir Martin Bunbury had delivered his
appalling opinion. The marquis si-
lently clossd the door and stole up-
gtairs. Outgide the sick-room f{here
was no seund. He peeped in, and saw
it empty. Much amazed, he wandered
dowan again and met Marcella crossing
the hall with &« cup 1n her hand; the
back of ithe other she held against her
eyes. ‘‘\vhere's the child?”’ asked the
astounded marquis.

“She's down here, sir. She wanted a
change, and the misiress carried her
to the drawing-room.” As she spoke
she opened the door, and the marquis
marched in. Mrs, O'Neill sat near the
fire with a bundle of flannels in her
arms, and out I.?‘f this two tired blue
eyes rad at him.

JF"I‘MJEJ.'-EI-m«:nrmwﬂnl'. Dandby,” said Norry,
with a touch of the old spirit. The
mother pressed her lips against the
brown f[loss curls and smiled wanly at
ber landlord. “A-morrow,” Norry went
on, lifting her head wilfully andstrik-
hF out a thin arm in her roness,
“T'Lll be batier, and I'll take you to the

lake, Dandby, with my boat; won't I,
mother ¥’ .
“Yes, darling,” said ths courageous

mother.
,wgd papa’ll tum, too,—won’t he,

by ¥
D.“Ttl 1{. is fine, Norry, but you know
- and I couldn’t go out if it rained.
Q:i 'm;:h haqH‘i gaid the marquis,
stroking ber
wrinkled her little marble facein
E:ﬂ of her :-::. nk smble. It had

His hat was tilted over his «:yes, and |

His knock now was not so sell-as- |

And all the tune that she could play
Was Ta-ra-ra-hoom-de-ay.

. She closed her eyes with the violence of
her effort tofinish the verse, und nest-

- - T

ROMANCE OF THE PEERAGE.

Larl am Ex-Fireman and His Connfess an
Fx-Barmald.

Mr. Augustus Arthur Perceval, who
has come into the Earldom of Egment
by the death of his uncle, the late Earl,
at his residence, Cowdray Park, Mid-
hurst, has had a career very different
to that of any other British peer, says

the London Daily Mail

Tue new Earl was some years
ago in the Metropolitan fire bri-
gade, and from his former colleagues

of the brigade a Daily Mail reporter
obtained particulars of Lkis roving
CHATeer.

“Gussy Perceval, we used to call
him,” said one officer. "“He joined our
drill class on March 25 1881, when be
wak tweniy-five years old and bhad
just married a very young Wwoman,
who will now, if living., be the Dew
Countess. Perceval was a lively char-
acter, and had led a roving life from
the first, us we could tell by his yarns.
He wus born in Papanui, near Canter-
bury in New Zealand, on June 4th,
1856, and was educated as a naval
cadet on board the ‘Worcester' train-
ing ship at Greenithe, in the Thames,

The discipline there was too strict,
perhaps, to suit his roving mnature,
smd he

SHIPPED BEFORE THE MAST

' led her little brown head against the
marquis's arm.
' Marcella came in with some! hing lor
 ber to take, mit! the mother and Lord
Grandby held up en arresting bhand.
There was a drowsy look upon the
child’'s face that promised siumber.
She mutiered something vaguely, and
the marquis bent down Lo catch the
words, feeling that he could never for-
give the sergeant if it proved to be
“Ta-ra-ra-boom-de-ay.” “He i»n't &
marskiss at all,” she said. ln spite of
the heavy feelings of tlie moment, Lord
Grandby involuntarily smiled. .
He waf there in the darkened little
drawing-room, holding Norry asleep 1n

his arms, while her parenis and Mar- |

cella hung over him, sometimes kneel-
ing on either side of him (o inspect her
and measure their chances of hope.
Not for worlds dared he stir so bur-
dened. The scene recalled a nursery
episode at the beginning of his own
married life. Somehow he had taken iU
less to heart in those days. A child
then, even his own, had not seemed Lo
bim so precions a charge; it was the
heir of his estate he thought of, not of
the maichless sunminess of childhood.
Now it seemed to him that the opeming
and olosing of baby lids held all the
mystery, the gravity, {he import of the
universe. And when at mst the blue
eyes opened, and unfevered sieep had
given a faint {1nge toihe wan cheeks,
he instinctively held out his hand to the
father, and cried cheerily: “There, Mr.
O'Neill, ghe’'s better already! You'll
find she has passed the crisis in that
light sleep.” e

The marquis proved a prophet. Sir
Martin Bunbury stopped on his way lo
the siation and this {ime announced
the grand news that MNature had ac-
comp!ished one of her mysteries. Hy
gome uraccountable freak the child had
furned 1 he eritical poant, and there was
nothing now o do but to feed her up
and keep her amused.

Imagine how she was fed, and bhow
remorselessls amused ! She might have
emptied the single confectioner’s shop
daily, and daily hLave consumed {he en-
tire conlents of Lhe glass jars at Mra.
Reilly's gratis. Toys pourad In upomn

her in the oddest confusion, and the

town throve and sparkled and _glnwmii:
upon the news that the 'r'rlruwmgmt
ohild on earth was geiting well

An for the Marquis of Grandby, he
was regarded in the lighi of a publio
benelactor, ffvd he 0l been the
means ol restoring their sovereign to
to them, and was he not one of her
devoled servante? Who could dara
chalenge his perfections now ! Bother
the renis! He might raise them any
day if he liked, and be sure he wouldn’t
e shot. Blesa vou, there he goea
along the street, the hest-hearted gen-

{leman in Ireland. Three cheers, boys,
for the Marquia of Grandby!
i THE END.
i. A S o o -
| GERMANY’S POLICE SYSTEM.
T .
Temions Are Hampered by Canstant Swmr
velllanes.
In England and America police ia just

police, hut in Germany the preservers of
-iuw peace and guardians of property

‘are divided and subdivided inta

I{‘lhﬂ-ﬂi‘!, There iz a building police, a
'business polica and a press police, in
addition to the regular street police. A
'aub-sectional police deals with lodgings,
!pnr! iculars of residence of the inhai-
itants. passports, servants, lost prop-
erty, clubs, public meetings, cruelty to

anima's, keeping large dogs and skat-
ing. A change of residenoe is no simple
thing. so hedged in is it by resairictions
lﬂﬁﬂ!‘ﬂlﬂllﬂ. In addition to the worry
of house-hunting the expense of mov-
mg and the harrowing up of feslings
by the crash of crockery and bric-a-
hrac. the householder am removing {rom
one district to another must eihibit
his fax receipt announce further place
of abode. and receive permission to
move, which documents are exhibited
to the guardians of the new district
The fira police is subdivided into five
sections, charged respeclively with
preventing, announcing and ex-
tinguishing fires, with the regulation
of explosives and with sweeping chim-
nevs. The causes for and occasions on
which a servant may he dismissed and
for what breakages she may be held
responsible, are rigidly prescribed, and
on all sides there is such a hemming
in. such a restriction of what else-
where are deemed inalienable rights
and privileges. as to be simply intoler-
ahle to those reared amid the environ-
ments of personal liberty. But the
system seems to work well, and the
d':rm-n burgher is conient and con-
sumes his beer and sauer kraut as plae-
idly aa in this country. :

e ——— il @

There is a high profit in substitu-
tion, aided by public indifference. There
will be mo profit, at all if people, al-

ag
but color, and she | ways and everywhere, refuse counter-
2&&1 tm of her quiaint ardor articles ‘ :
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l and when he came to us be had a see-

: ond mate’s papers, and was accepled by
' Capt. Sir Eyre Masscy Shaw as a drill-
class candidate
| “He duly passed into the vrigiade om
' May 13, 18], and took duty under the
late Superintendent Hutchings, at
Southwark headquarters.”

“The new earl,” said another ollicer,

“was a ratiling good fellow, but ne
pever had any chance of doing good
work in saving lives. That, of course,
is always a matter of luck in our
work, to a great extentl He was
stationped at =Southwark lor aboul @&
yvear, and then was shifted, in the or-
dinary routine, to Kemnington  He
. went back to Southwark early in 1BES,
shifted to l.ewer Norwood in the lat-
tor end of that syear: weatl to Clapham
in January, 1884, where be was sia-
lioned for twe years amd a hall and
then went to Waterloo road Fire Sla-
tion on July 13, 1886, That isabout Lhe
average ol Lhe general moves 1in the
sarvice."” _ |

“When did he leave the brigadel
said one of the men. “He resigned and
left the force early in February, 1RET,
having applied for and obtained the
position of hall keeper at the new town
hall. Chelsea. and his record of service,
signed by Sir Eyre Massey Shaw says .
‘During the period of Perceval's ser-
vice his conduct has been on the whole
satisfactory.’ Wae lost the run of him
after that, but we heard that there
Was

A BIT OF A RIOU

at a political meeting at the ha!l and
that Gussy's fire hrigade experience
coming to his hand he got a hydrant
to work and swamped the rioler : hoth
sides alike. Then he invesied 1n some
cement works, and that was the last
w2 heard of him."” _ _

“While the new Farl wasin the bri-
gade” said apother fireman who had
been “cronies” with him. “his uncle, the
late Earl, took a great. deal of interest
in him, and at Christmas time used to
enquire of the old chief how he was
going on. The answer was generally
satisfactory, and them the Farl ‘uﬁl"d
te come down handsomely, and (russy
' was in funds for a while. But as a
rule it was a pretty hard pull upthe
hi!l for Mr. and Mrs. Perceval, for
they only got married in the year GGus
joined us, and that, was a love match,
the lady who will now become the
. Countess, having been a youngz lady
employed by Splers & Pond They
bhad no children, and it is generally
‘understood that they mutually agreed
| to separate when Perceval left the
 brigade.”’

DAYS THAT ARE NO MORE.

Tears, idle tears, | knew not what they
mean.

Tears from the depth of some divine de-
| spair

-JRrim in the heart, and gather to the
eyes.

' In looking on the happy autumn fields,
And thinking of the days that are mo
mors.

Fresh as the first beam glittering omn
a sail

That bring our friends up from the
under-world.

Sad as the last which reddens over one

That sinks with all we love helow the
verge;

S0 sad, so fresh, the days that are mo
more.

Ah'! sad and strange as in dark summer
dawns ;

The earliest pipe of half-awakened hirds

To dviug ears, when unio dvimg eyes

The casement slowly grows a glimmer-
ing mquare;

S0 sad. so sirange, the daye that are
no more,

Dear as remember'd kisses after death,

And sweet as those hy hopeless fancy
felgn'd.

On lips that are for others; deep us love,

Deep as first love, and wild with all re-

gret ;

0O Death in Life, the days that are no
ROrs.

l —Alfred Tennysow.

=

A HUMANE WOMAN.

The Cabman—Gimmie your bag. lady,
and I'll put it on topofl the cab.

Mrs. Oatcake, as she gets in,—No;
that poor horse of yours has got en-
ough to pull. I'll carsy it on my lap.

VEXED QUESTIONS.

Wht:t were these two men fighting
Each claimed that his grandmother
used to make the best pumpkin pies on
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