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gUtr ê d m $  glqmMtam. Tom, as he jumped up, “1 mean to seduce 
the wily trout from his shady retreat.” And 
he left us.

At last we were alone, the long wished 
•F F I C IA L  JOURNAL OF THE UNITED STAT E S I for opportunity had arrived, and I deter- 

, ,  , j mined to seize it this time. But the ques
tion was how to commence ? Should I 

•F FIC IA L  JOURNAL OF NEW ORLEANS plunge into the business, in médias res, and
1 say at once, ‘‘Miss Meredyth I love you

T i l l »  13 T H E  EMU.

T his is th e  end . I g ive m y  h an d  to  you,
Aud you—y ou ta k e  i t  co ld ly  a s  you  o u g h t;

W e bay good-by, a  c a re le ss  w ord  or tw o .
T h a t r a th e r  h id es  th a n  in te rc h an g e *  th o u g h t. 

Tou go y o u r w a y —I m ine, an d  th is  is best 
O ur p a th s  a su n d e r  lie, w e shall no t m eet;

B u t oh ! th e  longing  pain , th e  wild u n re s t  
T h a t tu rn s  to  h i t te r  all t h a t  life held  sw eet !

You kn ew  I loved you. From  th e  m om ent, d ea r.
I h ea rd  y o u r vo ice in som a q u a in t, m inor s tra in  

F o u r fo r th  i t s  sw e e tn ess , ch a sten ed , ten d e r, c le a r, 
T h e te a r fu l  ec h o  o f  t h a t  sad  re tra in  

H as w ak e n ed  brood ing  th o u g h ts  to  m ar my eas* ;
Y our fa ir face b en d in g  e 'e r th e  m usic sheet 

Y our w h ite  h an d s  m oving o‘e r  th e  ivory  keys 
T h is  is th e  p ic tu re —only th is , my sw eet.

Bo m u s t i t  be. T his co n s ta n t th o u g h t o f yo 
Is th e  ric h  legacy o f  those dead hours;

H ours  w hen  w e sa t an d  sang  th e  "Zoe Mon 
T oving  w ith  love to n g s as we toy  w ith  tin 

C a tch in g  th e  frag ran ce  o f th e ir  honeyed  bre
B etw een fond looks th a t  n ev e r found  th e ir  n il— 

Ah ' joys like those  s re  tw in  w ith  B irth  an d  D eath; 
T he m usic hushes  in  itB w ildest th r ill .

O d o c  m ore, good-by I All th a t  I ask  Is th is ;
On sum m er ev e n in g s  w hen th e  ligh t grow s d im , 

And. an sw erin g  y o u r fingers’ lov ing  k iss.
The organ  tre m b le s  w i t h  th e  v c s | h- i  livm n—

) m e one th o u g h t. I w ould n o t he fo rgo t

or ought I lead the conversation delicately 
to the subject, and when I bad prepared her 
mind for the reception of the intelligence, 
declare that, without her, life would he in
supportable ? The first plan would be too 
abrupt, and, as lor the second, all capabi
lity of framing thought in language sudden
ly left me; my brain refused to act; I was 
dimly conscious of an overwhelming desire 
to say something, but the immensity of my 
desire refused to he trammeled iu the 
narrow hounds of language. I could only 
feel like a pleading criminal, and look like 
a fool.

She was simply irresistible as she sat. 
picking a honeysuckle to pieces in the 
bright sunlight, aud presented as beautiful 
a picture as ever crowned the combined 
eftorts of nature and art. Armed with the 
prettiest and most becoming sumuiei dress 
the tiniest and sauciest little hoots, a soft 
w hite silk kerchief tied loosely and care 
lessly around her beautiful neck, and a liar 
for the fabrication of which, as a dangerous 
man trap, the creating milliner deserved in 
oarceration for life; her cheeks suffused by 
a soft blush: her lips slightly parted, and

«well,
M em orar« v irgo  • d i v e  iue on<* th o u g h t.

Though if Out Bliîipe tli.s whi6per: “ Fare thee

When your pure prayer blends with the inuaic'ß I her soft, dark, downcast eyes, ehe was
«Wfll* I t *charming.

At laHt 1 made an effort, and succeeded in 
breaking the silence.

“ What a lovely dav it is.
I can not say that my observation was 

brilliant, but it was something to liav 
spoken, even though my voice sounded like 
a croak, for, by some mysterious process, 
my heart had jumped into' my throat, where 
it stuck crosswise, aud my tongue had lie 
come too large for my mouth.

“ Yes, beautiful, but rather dark for fish
ing, is it not!”

T H ld  L O S K R  W IN S  !

(F rom  All th e  Y ear R ound.)

On a bright spring morning, a few years 
ago, my regiment marched out of Colches
ter en route for Ireland, where we had been 
ordered, to the unspeakable disgust of the 
youngsters, who looked upon duty in the 
Sister Isle as foreign service. The sadness 
with which we marched out of our pleasant 
quarters was deepened into profound melan
choly by many days' marching from Dublin 
to our now station, and we took over our 
barracks with heavy hearts.

However, after six months' residence our 
feelings had undergone considerable chang 
half the regiment was at out-stations within 
easy distance of headquarters, where our

“I assure you I infinitely prefer basking 
to fishing.”

“That is a want of devotion to sport 
against which you should struggle, lorn 
acknowledges that the besetting .-iu of the 
army is laziness.”

“ I)o you dislike the army?”
X—no, not at all. Yet I am not sure 

for aeasv distance of headquarters, where our , ’ „ . . , , . . “
hand played twice a week, bringing together 1
to croquet fights aud afternoon tea the sur- I * •!wiivp* 
rounding families, who returned our small m . • . _ .
attentions with boundless hospitality. Six | ^ 1 ^ » «  existence. ' (jonfl^you’ft el some-
months' dinner parties, croquet parties, 
riding parties and picnics had done their 
work but too effectually, lor the mess casu 
alties showed two captaius married and 
three subalterns engaged.

The captain of my troop, Frank Egre 
mont, was an easy going fellow as any in 
her majesty’s service; so, freed from the 
constraints of headquarters, our duties were 
confined to morning parade. Wo left sta
ble duty to the special supervision of Provi
dence and the sergeant major, and at 1 P, 
M., when the unfortunates at headquarters 
were confined to the stables, learning to 
hate everything in the shape of a trooper, 
we were generally to be found driving 
through the village to some scene of fes
tivity

Our station, Bally william, was a curiously I i .  ....... .. ,
dirty village, in an undulating grass coon- I det^ mlEed t0 ha' e m-v ea-> at Ja^  1 was

times a little like a drone?'
I determined to send iu lay papers at 

once. Now for the plunge.
•No, 1 do not feel the least like one. I he 

lieve a drone is, in the main, a happy fellow: 
be eats, drinks and is merry, while 1 am 
thoroughly unhappy.”

One look, and I felt she bad read toy 
story: then she seemed to shrink from me 
and changed the subjeef.

Don't mind what Tom said about Chanti
cleer. Mr. F rench would not have asked 
you to tide him if lie were not sate, and I 
have seen him go admirably." “But Miss 
-----" “Of course," she continued hurried
ly, “you and Captain Egremont will come 
to the races w'th us ?”

1 was not alluding to the races," said I

try. studded with comfortable farm houses, 
and some large domains and residences. 
The country was well wooded; the fields of 
that emerald green so seldom seen out of j 
moist Ireland, where nature paints her 
most beaut it ul landscapes iD water colors, 
and the sky line, broken bv a serrated 
mountain range that supplied a back
ground. leaves nothing to be desired.

A bird's-eye view of the country showed 
Ballywilliam set in the midst, like a refuse 
heap in a garden. A salmon river flowed 
by the barracks, and, in winter, hounds 
met four days a week within easy distance. 
The people of the neighborhood were hos
pitable; fishing aud shooting without end 
were freely given us; so Egremont and I 
were fain to confess that our good fortune 
had drifted us into a capital station.

"Where away to-day. Jack ?” asked Egre
mont one morning, as we sat smoking after

‘See, Tom has been successful; he has a 
fish. 1 must go and lard  it,” she exclaimed, 
starting up.

At that moment a boat shot round the 
bend, propelled by Egremont. who sculled 
like a waterman. He stopped when he 
saw us.

“Are you not afraid of spoiling your com
plex irfn. Captain Egremont ?” said" Adela.

•Not at all,” he replied; “ it's a lovely day 
on the river: do come for a short pull. See. 
I have room lor you in the stern, and you 
can steer. Now, Jack, hold that eferu 
steady while Mi>s Meredyth steps on it.”

As he spoke lie hacked the boat to the 
hank, and ere I well knew what happened, 
she was sitting in the stem; he pulling 
away with a flush of triumphant delight ou 
lus face.

We won't he long. Mr. Brandon; have a
parade in the room that did duty as a me68- J trout when we return," she laughed, as the 
room. I boat swept away down stream. I stood lor

“I think 1 shall fish the (irahgemore a short time, torn by furious jealousy, 
waters." I replied.  ̂ j Then declining Tom’s invaticn to remain

A shade passed over Egremont"» open I for luncheon, I started home like one de
face as I spoke; he made no further re- mented. She loved him after all. 1 recalled 
maik, but immersed himself in llie Field. I her tone as the boat passed a wav. Every 

The Meredyths of Grangemore were our j evitable was a poisoned dagger. ‘ Knowing 
staunchest allies. A week utter our arrival | that I loved her, she laughed at tue. Egre- 
Mr. Meredyth had called upon us; in a j mont was then no doubt telling her the 
month friendship had sprung up, and ere I story she would not hear from me. The 
the summer had well come an alliadce j boat gliding on in the noontide hush—the 
offensive and defensive was completed be- I oars at rest—he bending forward in pas- 
tween the barracks and Grangemore. Need »innate pleading—Adela listening with 
I say the attraction fhat drew us there al- I folded hands aud downcast eyes, with heat- 
most daily was not Mr. Meredyth, nor yet I ing heart and heightened color, while a 
Mrs. Meredyth, who was the organizer of | magnetic, unspoken language told him lie 
every social amusement and won all hearts? was loved. It was too hitter, and with a 
Nor yet the sons of the house—one home I blackness of despair that I had ne vet 
from India and the other devoting his tab | imagined possible, I flung myself upon uiv

fions that ever set the rules of coach-build
ing at defiance. Seventy or eighty long 
gypsy tents were crammed with thirsty na
tives, every fence having its crowd of par
ticular admirers, as they calculated on the 
probability of a fall—the fall being to an 
Irishman the main interest of a race.

Having threaded my way through the 
carriages, with their" attendant roulette 
board and nigger minstrels, and received at 
least thirty invitations to return for lunch
eon after tlie race, and many wishes for suc
cess. I took refuge in the saddling yard, 
where I found Chanticleer looking tit as 
paint, and bis owner rather anxious, but 
sanguine. The first race was over, and 
around each carriage and trap luncheon 
parties gathered and enjoyed themselves; I 
remained on the stand, chewing the cud of 
hitter fancies, for I could see Egremont 
laughing and chatting gaily with Adela, 
who was the centre of a pleasant knot.

At length the saddling hell sounded, arid 
I returned to the carriage lor my whip.

“What's the matter, Brandon ?” said Mr. 
Meredyth, “you look mor« like going to 
drive a hearse than to ride Chanticleer. 
Come, have a glass of wine."

Egrement was talking to Adela. “Wish 
me success," I heard him whisper. Of 
course, she said yes. for as lie turned away 
I saw him take her glove from her lap and 
slip it into his breast. I drank uiv cham
pagne at a gulp. “Anotherplease. Thank-." 
ADd, as quickly, I swallowed that. Mr. 
Meredyth looked a little astonished. As 
Adela handed me the whip, she whispered, 
“What is the matter ?” She looked sad. and 
I thought, pitying, at w hich my pride re
volted. I made no answer, hut hurried 
away to the dressing-room.

Seventeen horses came to the post for the 
principal event. I was one of the last out 
of the weighing-yard, and as i emerged. 
Warhawk ytas cantering by the stand. As 
he went by with a grand swinging stride, 
lie was accompanied by a lmirmer of admi
ration. Egremonr’s white jacket and red 
cap contrasted well with the horse's color— 
a jet black, shilling like satin. ,

“That’s a racer,” said French, as he 
walked beside me. giving me those inevita
ble last directions. "Watch him, but don't 
ride at him until the last mile, for he is faster 
at his fences than you are. and Chanticleer 
does not like being passed. Some of these 
fools will make the running. Keen about 
fourth until you get over tlie double in the 
second round, then let him come, if he 
will.”

“Good luck to your honor, and safe 
home," said tlie groom, with a last affection
ate pat on the horse’s neck as he turned him 
for his canter.

Chanticleer wa* a bright chestnut, hot- 
tempered, like all his color. As he weut 
along swinging his head about, and pulling 
hard, I saw that I had rough work before 
me, lor already he was excited by fho 
crowd and the noise.

I avoided looking at the M- reilyths’ car
riage as 1 passed. Why should I iook for a 
passing glance, when Egremont carried her 
'juge' d'anwur in his breast, hut I heard 
Tom's cheery voice, “Good luck. Chanti
cleer, and it sounded like a good omen.

“Are you ready, gentlemen? Go!”
We are off: off with a rush and a plunge 

and a thunder of hoofs that drowns for os 
even the shout that leaps from a multitude 
at a start.

ents to the destruction of the various ani
mals, birds and fishes, the killing of which 
comes under the head of "sport." No, I 
may as well confess at once—there was a 
daughter, and such a daughter! Of Adela 
Meredyth I shall not give an analytical 
description; she was dark, and cvei* the 
ladies allowed, very beautiful, w ith a name
less grace in every movement of her 
beautiful figure, a heaven of lustre iu her 
uask eyes, and that nameless insouciance 
that makes an Irish girl so fatal to the 
unwary, especially to an Englishman, ac
customed to the more staid coldness of our 
English ladies. Her majesty's Twenty 
ninth Hussars wentdown before her charm* 
without the shadow of resistance. Ere the 
September gold bad clothed th« corn fields, 
1 was hopelessly in love, and as hopelessly 
despairing, for 1 saw that Egremont had

bed and lay there for hours,
I did not see Egremont until next morn

ing, when neither of us alluded to the epi
sode of the day before; lmt I thought that 
for a successful lover he looked rather 

rave. I determined never to see Adela 
again, and adhered to my determination 
with unconquerable firmness tor two days, 
when Mr. Meredyth called at the barracks 
aud insisted on oar return»:,: w rh . .a, to 
Grangemore.

How very ill you look. Mr. Brandon,’’ 
was Mrs. Meredyth*« first observation to 
me, as f joined her in the pleasure ground 
after dinner. “ You have been working too 
hard, o» training too hard, after tho manner 
of you gentlemen riders. So we are to have 
the pleasure of bringing vou and Captain 
Egremont to the races, llow provoking it 
is that only one of you can win. for I am

also struck his flag to  the Grangemore I determined that the winner shall belong to 
queen. A universal favorite, rich, hand- f rnv party.”
some, and gifted, he was everything a wo- j “A determination that will no doubt he 
man could desire. 1 dared not hope, with shared by some five or six others,” I replied, 
him for a rival, and saw, with all the pain J “No matter: my motto is: ‘Where there's 
that jealous pangs could inflict, that w hile | a will, there's » way.’ You must try hard, 
often silent Mid constrained with me, with | that I shall not be disappointed.”
bun Adela Meredyth was always gay and 
charming.

Half au hour after my announcement to 
Egrement found me walking aloug the 
river bank toward Grangemore, ostensibly 
to fish, but in reality to enjoy, moth-like, 
the light of her presence. As I walked 
along, for the twentieth time I determined 
to “do or die." and to learn tny fate if op
portunity offered. Irresistibly" passionate 
appeals shaped themselves in tny brain: my

• My dear Mrs. Meredyth. I am an exem
plification of the fallacy of that old adage.

“ Indeed ! Perhaps you did not wish with 
all your might.”

“ I d id , indeed—w ith  all my soul," I said , 
sad ly .

Thee.” she replied kindly, “you must 
have been willing an impossibility, a fault 
of no great magnitude a t your age. Ke- 
meinber. there is another old" adage, ‘What 
is. is best.' If want of success has made

spirit had already flown forward to Grange- I you unhappy, I am sorry for you: vou must 
more, asked tlie eventful question, been I only take courage. In the future you will 
accepted, and reveled in a long lile of ro- perhaps agree with the' poet that 'Sorrows 
mantle bliss, while my poor deserted body I remembered sweeten present joys 
was unconsciously doing its four miles u'u I “ Then you think unbaopiness is notan 
hour along the well known path. Havirg I unmitigated evil ?"
in spirit been married for years, and gone I “ I think it is questionable if it he an evil, 
the round of almost every earthly amuse- j Happiness exists but by comparison with 
ment, I was, l think, in the act of accepting I its reverse, therefore the existence of one is 
a brilliant otter for my daughter, when my | necessary to that ol the other. However.
castle in the air was shattered.

“ Hallo, Jack, where are you going!” 
“Good morning. Mr. Brandon."
There they sat, Tom Meredyth and Adela 

herself, lazily busking on the fool river 
bank, where I joined them.

“ Well. Jack, so I hear yon are going to 
ride French's Chanticleer at the Crossbane 
races next Monday !”

“ Yes, I hope to.”
“ It's a nasty course: have yon seen it !” 
“NTo; I am afraid a close inspection might 

develop my buniy of caution too much. I 
shall walk over it before the race, on Mon
day.”

“ Yoil Will require to steady Chanticleer 
At his fences. You remember. Adela. what 
an awful cropper he gave French in the run 
ïrom here last winter; he loses his head 
when otherhorsi s are galloping beside him ” 

" I hear Captain Egremont is going to ride 
also,” said Adela

The first rem irk she had made since I 
joined them ! Jealousy and I had a sharp 
dialogue over the fact of her thinking of 
Egremont, and tho conclusion was no; a 
pleasant one. . . . .
« “Yes,” answered Tom, “and, I think, to 
win. I know nothing iu the race to beat 
Warhawk at the weight, if he stands up, of 
which there is but little doubt, tor he is a 
perfect fencer. Come, Adela,” he added,
• let’s have a bet about the two horses; you 
shall have your choice, lor half a dozen 
pair of gloves.”

“Which shall I take, Mr. Brand op ? 
“Whichever you prefer,” 1 answered, 

with what I meant for a killing look ot 
entr< aty to show some preference lor my

“Then I think I shall take Warhawk, 
she said, with an a i r  of unconscious inno
cence, most aggravating to a man in my 
state of mind. ..

•‘It’s no use spending the day liere, said

theorizing on unhappiness will not make it 
less. Take tlie advice, Mr. Brandon, of an 
old woman: do not give way to unhappi
ness. You have youth and health, the 
greatest blessings of this life; do not lie 
down like »coward because you have failed 
in eome desire. Try again", and if unsuc
cessful still, let it inspire you with a deter
mination never to rest till you succeed. If 
success doe* not follow, you will neverthe
less. in the attempt, have secured the tin- 
'ailing panacea for all worldiy m isery- 
work. Now come in. and Adela and Cap
tain Egremont will charm away your blue 
tit with a duet."

Dear, kind Mrs. Meredyth. Little did 
she know the reriued torture she prepared 
forme. I believe they sang well, hut that 
duet will ever be to me one of the most un
pleasant reminiscences of my life. 1 sat in 
a corner, and remember considering that 
the mutual declaration of love and his cool 
request that she would fly with him some
where or other, over the moonlit sea, were 
positively outrageous and should have been 
stopped by lier lather. During the evening 
Adela appeared more affable than usual ; 
her mauner to me was half-apologetic, hut 
I preserved what I considered a dignified 
coolness and reserve. Tho wretched even 
ing at length came to an end. and we drove 
home silent and thoughtful.

Monday came at last, a beautiful day, too 
fine, indeed, for the horses and riders, for 
the ground was as hard as iron. I had be
come madly anxious that Egremont should 
not win the race. For him I had conceived 
the most unreasonable,hatred. Iu every 
look of his I thought 1 could detect a gleam 
of triumph which I resented bitterly. We 
arrived early, and had I been in a different 
mood there was abundant field for amuse
ment. Hundreds vehicles came pouring 
on to the course, ln»m the well-appointed 
drag to the most extiaordinary construe-

Chanticleer, plunging lorwa:«!, swinging 
his head and tearing at his hit. gives me no 
time to look right or left as we sweep past 
the stand in our first ri;»li. I see  a cloud of 
gray, pink, blue, black and green liefere 
and around me, and womit r , ,» we come at 
the first fence, how we can possibly jump 
packed in this flying cloud. Chanticleer, 
wild at all time*, is mad now, with a 
horse's fail w hisking in his face, a horse on 
his right hand ami on h.s let:, precluding 
the possibility of swerving, while I have » 
dim consciousness of a young one behind 
me, to insure tny destruction should we 
fall. A slight slackening m the pace. I see 
that blue and white baloon before subside 
as its wearer sirs down on his horse. It he 
fails! Heavens! how I pray for the safety 
of that blue and white—with a viviii 
onsciousness of the Nemesis astern. 

Chanticleer appears determined to look 
at nothing hut that horse's tail. 1 take 
a pull at him. then tlie blue and white 
jacket rises out of the line of sight and dis- 

loses a single bank. Quick a* thought. 
Chanticleer lises to it: I see h;s head for an 
instant between the gleaming hind shoes of 
the horse iu front. The little balloons to 
the right and left pop up and down like 
painted floats at a nibble, and w'e are ail 
safely over. Now that the possibility ot 
escape has been demom-trateil. I am begin 
ning to feel more at ease, and approach "the 
next fence in a more hopeful mood. The 
horses are settling into their stride, and. as 

venture to look round. I distinguish the 
faces that surmount the little balloons. 
Yansittart overlooks a green one. that 
would have made him the favorite with the 
multitude had he not worn a red cap; Gore 
glares from above a cerise and g rat ; Man- 
sergh. black and silver; McDermott. Lelrov 
aud three or four more of our men, ail 
looking^ before them with hard-set fact s. 
None of the bonhommic that distinguishes 
the hardest runs with hounds, where, no 
matter what the pace, there is always time 
to fling an observation to the accompany in 
Nimrod; to gasp. “A goad run—splendid,” 
etc. Here your companion riders are net 
so much participators in a spur*, as men to 
' • beaten, and the ev.-item.-ut i* purely 
seif L. 1 iw I that it my b’ne and white 
pilot fails. I can neither*pull to right or 
left, hut must go straight on him: I hope, là 
that case, I shall not kill him. hut that • « 
entirely his affair. My pursuing Nemesis :s 
no douot actuated by precisely similar feel
ings. \V e have passed the second fence in 
safety, and begin to straggle a little, led bv 
a raking gray ridden by a man in a scarlet 
jacket. Warhawk goes on second, and 
then comes a black and silver, next mv 
blue aud white leader, and then comes the 
ruck, with whom I am swinging along, 
holding Chanticleer with all mv might! 
The next lence is a wall; the scarlet and 
white pop up aud dowu as before, hut the 
black and silver, instead of checking itself 
in its downward flight, disappear* and, as 
Chanticleer flies past. I catch a glimpse of ;l 
horse struggling to his feet and a black 
and silver figure lying within a foot of 
where we landed. * However, there is no 
time to look round—the improbability of 
his escape from the rush of horses b< hind 
strikes me for a moment, and ! think no 
more about him. Another single is passed 
in the same order; a small doable, a hur
dle, the brook; and now we aie com
ing at the principal attraction tor the 
casualty lovers. Two or three times I have 
heard tlie simultaneous “Oh I” from tin- 
crowds at the fences, proclaiming that some 
unfortunate in the rear has come to gri.-f.
At the double is a large crowd in hopeful 
expectation of a la.!; nor is the expectation 
disappointed, for the gray makes a mi-take 
in rising, strikes the hank and disappears in 
the off'grip, where he lies with h;s b,l(-k 
broken. Warhawk has taken hi- fences 
beautifully, und is now improving the pace; 
Chanticleer has bungled a little at tin- 
double. but I lee! him going well w i-h i-.
himself, and range forward h- 
and white leader. A- we ct 
straight, Egremont makes the 
er, and we are obliged *<• 
horses to keep our place The thunder of 
the crowd greets us a s  we pass the stand, 
aud Warhawk* name .s shouted rioni 
thousands of throats. Chanticleer has am :! 
lost his head—the noise is Too much lor bun.
As I pass I see Adela just raise her handln r!
cliiel—a little, almost unnoticealde nave_
of course to Egremont. 1 am mad with 
jealous fury, and. giving Chanticleer I.:* 
head, raise at him. on past the stand over 
the first hank. There 3 * no steadying now- 
I have hut one iusani* id,-.i —— i „ tijsyw f  ,p... 
mont and kill him, it possible.

Does he not carry her glove in his brea-« I 
After we pass the second fence, he sa\s. 
“Jack, you'll kill that horse if vou don't 
steady him at his fences ! 
riding beside me, with tli 
horses that have stood i 
lengths in the rear. I neith 
•nor answer him. The brool 
we are still racing neck ai 
double. I steal a look at 
meet for au instant: I wonder

world ol hate fhat gleams ia mine, 
" too l, he mutters, as he takes a puli at 
Warhawk. whose head steals back to mv 
side, and then out of sight. As I come at 
the lence I see stretched outside the crowd 
the poor gray who had so gallantly led us 
a lew miuutes before. Chanticleer rises 
like a bird, and lauds lightly as a deer. 1 
hear a shout, and, Heaven forgivo me ! I 
hope that Warhawk and his rider have 
shared tlie fate of the gray, but on looking 
round I see him close on my quarter, and 
picking up his lost distance a": every stiidt:

but two horses follow us, four are down at the 
fence. Now commences a fierce struggle 
for the run home. At the last hurdle War
hawk is halt a length in front. We have 
entered the straight, and now with whip 
and spur I urge Chanticleer. We are gam
ing at everv stride. I see Warhawk’s head 
again gliding back of me. I have a clear 
ntek already; ten strides more and the race 
is won; when suddenly the green sward 
over which I have been firing like a swal
low jumps up to meet me; I feci as it I were 
cast in the midst of a thousand plunging 
horses: over and over and over I red ; and 
when at length I stop, and sit up stunned 
and dizzy, with luv ielt arm hanging hn-se- 
ly. I see poor Chanticleer lying at a little 
distance with his neck broki n. and the hoy 
who had run before him and caused our fail 
being carried away dead or insensible.

Friends rushed to my assistance- ,nul lin 
ing me to my feet, half supported, half car
ried me to the Meredyths'carriage, vh-re I 
was placed beside Aiicla, while the lu ises 
were ordered for an immediate star*.

I had at first avoided looking at Adela. 
What eared she; Lad not her lover won’ 
Now I looked at her aud saw her face was 
pa’e|a.- death, her t ye* fixed on me with a 
tortured look. Mrs. Meredyth was busily 
engaged cutting up napkins for bandages 
I whispered:

“ It's nothing. Mis» Meredyth—only a 
broken arm. I congratulate you on Egre- 
mont's success.”

“Don't talk *>! Lim. I hate him. she mur
mured, and she looked straight into mv 
eyes.

•A m: gave him your glove to carry in the 
race."

“ No. he took ;t without my permission," 
she said, very determinedly, while I saw 
the tears moisten her dark lashes.

A hope—a brilliant flood of hope—broke 
on mv soul. Mr. Meredyth was returning 
with a dector. N ota moment was to lie
lost.

“Do vou love him *
“ No.”
“Adela. do you love me !”
Not a word, bin one quick, glad glance, a 

single pressure o? the Hand, as the doctor's 
head appeared over the carriage door. 1 
had won after ali.

Need I tell my happy illness, my blessed 
convalescence, at Grangemore; how consent 
was gi ven and wedding presents were made 
and a bridal party set out ior a quiet parish 
church <n a bright January day; how, at 
lhe dejeuner, the clergyman made a goody- 
goo l v speech, whereat his wife was edified: 
and the old friend , f the family made a 
touching one, whereat the iadies wept; and 
the best man made a funny one. whereat 
Hie bridesmaids Mushed, or how, at la<-t. 
the happy couple started tor the railway 
station, pursued by a hearty cheer from the 
assembled tenantry, and a cloud of slippers 
o? every shape ami hue—are not all these 
thing* written in the anna’s of Grangemore 
and the parish registry of Baityw-.li.au. ?

" T H E  L A Y  O F  T H E  L A B O R E R .”

HT JO H N  P A fL .

I t w as a long  la n k  Je r s i  jm a n ,
And h e  s to p p e th  one ol' tw o:

I a in ’t  a c q u a in t  iu  th e s e  h e re  p a r ts :
I 'm  a loo k in ’ fo r lla ii 'l D rew .

I ’m a la h 'r e r  in th e  v in n ard ;
M y c a llin ’ I p u rsu e
A t th e  in s tito o t  a t  M adison
T h a t w as b u il t  b y  D an'i D rew .

I'm  a  la h 'r e r  in  th e  v in n ard ;
Mv w o rd ly  w a n ts  a re  fe n ;
B ut 1 w a n t  s o m e  p in ts  o d  th e se  h e re  sh e e rs—
1 m a  look in ’ fo r Dun'l D rew .”

A gain ! saw  th a t  la b o re r ,
Cor!.*-r of W all an d  New; 
lie  w as looking  io r a fe rry b o a t.
Aud c o t  to r Dan.» I D rew .

Upon Vs ’ a T; he bore a sack 
lo se r .b e d , i’re te i r e d  (g-.i.*
Som e • a c to n ” sc r ip  w as in  hi» g r q —
A l i t t l e  IV sbtbh,'" mow

He p la in  w as • lo n g "  o f m u ch  • K. I.’’—
.Not •’s h o r t” of B ourbon new .
T h e re  w as n e v e r  a n o th e r  lab o re r 
(io t such ■ p in ts ’’ from  D rew .

A? th e  fe r ry  g a te  T saw  h im  la te .
His w h ite  c r a r a t  a sk e w .
A p ay in g  la s  fa re  w ith  a  leg ls te re il  s h a r e  
Ol l i ia t  " F r e ie r re d  q u . ’

At J  th e se  w c iils  ca m e h ac k  from  th e  H a ck en sa ck , 
’ If you  w a n t to  g am ble  a  few .
.Plat g e t in  y o u r paw . a t  a  gam e o f d ra w .
D ut d o n 't  l a k e  a  h an d  a t  D rew ”*

Wilkie ( «Hina.
W ilfcie Collins arrived fretu England cr. 

Thursday in the steamer Algeria, and took 
up his quarters at the Westminster Hotel. 
Last evening he was installed in room No.
D>. the apartment which, not maev years 
ago. was assigned to Charles Dickens. 
Une who nad never seen the great novelist i < 
would l>e at no loss to identify him with ! ! 
the portrait stamped upon ail the recent 
editions of hi* w. rks. though he looks, if 
anything, rather younger than he is there 
represented. He is of medium height, 
very stout, and wears a heavy heard, whis
ker- and moustache. He was dressed iu a 
lau-r.css,y fitting suit o: gray clothes and 
looked in all respects the beau ideal of a 
fashionable Londoner. iu curious eon- 
trast to the author i t the "Woman in 
White was the vas t who stood in the 
room, lie was more than six feet in height, 
dressed :n the severest manner in » minis- 
ter:ai suit ot black, and was so thin as to 
suggest the proba’ei.ity of i is having been 
seasick ai! the way from Liverpool.

.M r. Wilkie Collins is very courteous. lie  
spoko «d the enjoyment the passage 
aims- the Atlantic *;a-i afforded him. "Tue 
Algeria is a glow old ship.” l.e said, “ but 
veiy steady: not that it would have mat
tered much, for 1 am never seasick. I have 
often wished to see New Yotk. hut some
thing invariably occurred to hinder me
from do ng so. ‘ I ha vo not sei n much of
the city yet. but wha: J have :as impressed
me very favorably. had i. •urd a great
deal of i but it surj asst-a u y utmost ex-
peeta’i**us. I drove down iivad way to-
day, a!i( was ainazeii at its great !ei;g-h
aud the immense nr tuber 0 magnificentim;îciiu^s on . The Cetiitrai Farl
tUf»erb piece 0* ground, of which
:ry mi «rot wei‘ oe proud. .An Ei
* i.**iî;ii£" New York must be etriH

purpose to

ngiishiiian
, k iiv tlo

dissimilarity between the genera! appear
ance, of this city and that ot those in his 
own country, especially London. It hi nears 
to me that you have mtu-li of the French 
manner here, and hut little of the steadv, 
plodding spirit of the English. You aie all’ 
so lively.”

H aving been a-io  d no n-r L-s rcailintref
Mr. Collins said: *1 desire simjilv to t*-.l 
the people a story, if I can prevail upon 
them to listen to ire. With this view I 
have selected some anecdotes out of a col
lection not very well known here. I think— 
I mean the ’Queen of Hearts.’ I
revise som-’ ei these so as to m_..................
a length suitable to an evening’s reading. 
It is many years since I wrote these tales. 
aud I tli.nk 1 understand my art better now 
than 1 li.d then, fla y will lose nothing. 1 
believe, by the alterati'-n. The storv i in
tend to begin with .* the ’Dream Woman.' 
Iu its proper form it would occupy proba
bly about half an hour to read, but as it 
now stands it will consume an hour and a 
hs.lt. it it succeeds 1 .-halt proceed to make 
similar alterations in some of tho others.
1 believe there is good kernel in these 
s tories, and they will bear a nuten longer 
rendering than 1 supposed when I fust 
wrote them 1 shall begin mv readings on 
the seventh of th  tober. I no not propose 
to take the field iu New York at first I 
shail give »en preliminary readings before 
1 come here. * he first experiment will in- 
in Albany, after which I shall goto Roches
ter and other town*. My- plan w ill 1.* prefty 
well tes’ed betöre I return to New York. If 
I succeed i shall travel a good deal in this 
country. 1 am going to Scranton, where I 
have be»n told there are extensive coal
field». It is probable I shall go as far West 
a» St. Louis. Altogether. 1 hope to remain 
in America for four or five mouths, perhaps 
longer. One thing you may depend upon.
I shall stay in America as long as I can get 
a hall to read iu. and an audience to come 
and hear my stories.”—.Ytie J'-i-*.- .> i

my b. ae 
into the 
1 a crack-

T h e  I 'p i - i s i n g  A g a in s t  t a i l *  K i - i n s ,
Early rising lias been very rudely and 

successfully shaken. Chailea Lam!» has 
shown that there i* as much excess in rising 
with the lark and laying down with the 
lamb as there is in the practice r-1 rred to 
in Moores song, which recommend» a 
lengthening of oar day* by faking "a few 
hours from night, my dear.” Thar philoso
phy was shaken in the early dav-of the 
world by two sleepy children who came un

He is now
»X or even
half-a d ozen

look at him
1 p a sse d , and
L eek  u>:■ the
im; our <eves
r if he r<sails

der ’he rebuke 
-on.” remarked one sire. “ I 
piece of gold by rising early 
••iued ’he young hopefii*. • 

who lest it was nil before vou 
said the other worthy pan nf. 
it .9 the early bird that catch 
“l do. oh my father. ’ repli- -1 
hoy; “also, that the wenn - 
getting up ear lier than 'lie hi

“Mv 
and a

: v sou 
rve tin 
worm

A disturb. rcurred
mouth, Iinglaud, F ane th*i e► th«rrdav. n
eonseque m e O f  i. paii ty •*l i n IV . i \  o i h e e n
making :» demon**! , l i - n a g - d i nsl• C h a r l e s
Reade'» :play O f  ■S N ver t.K. L it© Vi
Mend," *v t i l c h  wa.* <„ - i n g perfi -riiied. fi:e
party oe< upii-d the i it, 1fill i they ;*on-
tinued the «listurtiane-i’ t i n • aud
for their reniov»!. i he 1mllr. 1!
and the «iflicer* resist ed s<» in r*.r!i1 thatth©
police ha-1 to seek th e aii ! of . JT iliang * »
take tliei11 to the st. triorii h 4. i i - . rhe per-
formance was stoppt 11 tor 11 ' * « 11lv an hour.
during tue wiiiile oi iv h i c i ♦  Ihe ■fj e if-f- and
stage were in a  great opre•ar. in| ;«it y v. omen
fainting One of tlie orlict j iLIU][.»ed on to ,
t h e  stage and wa» 1landcut! »t »̂with tue
handcuffs intended foi' «'lie ol r; i©

T h e  t 'l i i ln d e lp h ia  M a s o n ic  T e m p le .

The following excellent description of the 
new Masonic Temple at Philadelphia, and 
its solemn dedication to the services of the 
various arms of the Masonic service, is from 
the New York Times ct the thirtieth:

The new Masonic Temple in this city, 
which is now being dedicated with imposing 
ceremonies, was five years in course of erec
tion, aud is the largest, costliest and most 
magnificent structure consecrated to Mason
ry in the world. It is situated upon a spa
cious plot of ground at the northeast coiner 
of Broad and Filbert streets, and directly 
apposite to the j nolle buildings of the city, 
which »re now being erected. The splendid 
structure, unique in its massiveness and 
architectural beauty, is tlie most promi
nent object upon the liroad and line 
boulevard upon which it stands, its dimen
sion» being so extensive and its tow
ers so lofty, that, whether viewed from 
tl e streets immediately surrounding it, 
»r from the distant George's Hid iu 
the park, the huge tower, with its rich em
bellishments. stands out in hold relief 
against The sky, crowning the most elaliui- 
ate building in Philadelphia. The struc
ture is hounded by Broad, Juniper. Filbert, 
and Cuthhert streets, and covers the entire 
block. It extends i!ÜO teet east and west, 
while its breadth is 150 feet. The site, 
which is one of the most valuable in the 
city, cost $156,71)3, and the next week alter 
its purchase could have been resold for 
£„'00.000. The corner stone of the new 
building was laid with appropriate and 
most imposing Masonic ceremonies June h‘5, 
iSfiS, The procession attending being com
posed of over ten thousand Masons. The 
gavel used upon the occasion was the same 
mployed by General Washington when he 
aid the corner stone of tho federal Capitol 

at Washington City.
Tlie aggregate cost of the entire struc

ture i* $1,575,000, including the sum pa d 
fo r  the ground. The money was secured 
chiefly by a Ma-ouic loan, which is very 
popular from the fact that the Grand Lodge 
was authorized by a special legislative 
enactment to borrow money a* a rate of 
interest not exceeding eight per cent, aud 
the loan was issued at seven and three- 
tenths per cent interest. It is a singular 
fact that various lodges, both ;u and out ot 
the city, ot kindred charitable bodies, such 
as tin* Odd Fellows, Knights of Pythias 
and the American Mechanics, hold ‘many 
thousand dollars’ Worth of these Masonic 
bonds. The Grand Lodge also «.wu* the 
old temple Jon Ci es nu. street, which was 
dedicated in Lvd. and is uo’.y valued at 
$350,000.

The furnishing of the temple, which has 
been done m the most magnificent and ela
borate manner, cost $ l’J5,o00, and iu this 
the furniture of ihe old temple was availed 
of as tar as possible. The entire work i* a 
model of economy and judicious expendi
ture, and but little protit has been made bv 
the contractors. The work of erection was 
entrusted to a building committee com
posed of tlie most prominent members of 
the order in the city and State. The archi
tect was James H. Windrim, of Philadel
phia, arid during the construction ot tlie 
building he has devot« d himself solely to 
the supervision ct the work. The temple 
lias two fronts—the west oil Broad street 
and the south on Filbert. The latter, being 
the broadside vi* w, i* admired by reason 
of its immensity aud grandeur of every 
detail of construction. The western 
front is the most imposing in the beauty of 
its architecture and finish, and possesses 
the advantage of an extended view «îown 
•South Broad street. Both are splendid 
specimens of th«* Norman style of architec
ture, the profile in its conception being verv 
hold and without a trace of flames.*. Capo 
Ann syenite, of a gear ish white color, is the 
materia! « -i.Q.yedin the construction of the 
western ai u southern fronts. The northern 
aud eastern fronts are h.n.r ot F- .*. Island 
granite from the coast <*f Maine. The Nor
man porch or doorway upon Broad stre« t is 
the most beautiful aiol costly work of the 
k nd m the United Star -s. Itis  built of hard 
Quincy granite, carved with highly embel
lished Masonic symbols and emblems, it  
is modeled' from some of the finest speci
mens «if this style of architecture in Europe, 
and is made up of four pairs of receding 
pillars, surmounted by arched semi-circular 
mouldings, enriched by beautiful Norman de
vices and dec -rations. The f oundations of the 
grand tower are sunk thirty-four feet be
low the sidewalk, and the walls are built of 
massive stone to secure permanence and 
absolute safety. It rises in grandeur and 
solidity many feet above the roof of the 
temple, having turrets at the angles. Sur
mounting the turrets are spires, which ap
pear almost l:ke pigmies, at such a height 
are they elevated above the street. At the 
northwestern angle is another tower, of 
smaller dimension*, while between the two 
rises the higher portion ot the elaborate 
facade, combining so many beauties that it 
makes the Broad street front picturesque 
and at once unique, and without an equal 
ns a building in the entire city. The roof is 
beautiful iu pattern, being a combination of 
turrets, peaks and spires, while ihe windows 
and heavy cornices are models of 
the skilled

_the «’histl of the aitist
hani 

j iul than
f two storie: _

semen: is an interesting j 
tipn « 1 the building, aud contains tlie 
kitchen and heating apparatus, while un- 
«D i neatb are the sub-cellars, containing a 
perfect maze of passage ways for the pur- 
)‘”ses of ventilation and for the conveyanc
es fresh a,r iron; without, and also of warm 
.;«:»• to every part of the interior. Ten mil
ieus ot bricks were consumed in the inte
r i o r  masonry, and some of the huge blocks 
of granite in the foundation wad weigh 
seven tons. A spiral sewer has been eon- 
'S’riictcd. holding to one ot the citv mains.
The euere structure is thoroughly fire- 
proof. The floor* are a series of* brick 
arches, the girders being of iron, and the 
whole covered with cement. upon 
which the flooring itself is laid. Upon 
•;.e first floor are the grand master’s 
apartments an«l the grand secretary's. The 

ii j grand treasurer's room» adjoin those of the 
retaries. Committee rooms take up the 
.iter portion of the southern side of this 
'f. while the library of the Grand Lodge 

occupies the southeastern corner. Un the 
northern side of this floor, occupying

three other minor lodge aud assembly 
rooms. Altogether the temple contains one 
grand and six subordinate chapter r<’oln’ 
au asylum, council chamber and attendant 
apartments for the Templars, two bantjuet 
halls, a library, and a multitude of minor 
apartments. The Giand Lodge hall is the 
largest in the Temple. It is 105 feet in 
length. 51 feet wide, and 50 teet d'F“- 
The furniture is highly wrought, and of 
cedar and walnut, covered with blue plush, 
the seats in rows at the sides of the hall ac
commodating -100 persons. The construction 
and decoration are upon the Corinthian or
der, the chandeliers being of magnificently 
wrought bronze, and the skylight device 
original and perfect.

The Grand Lodge Library is also a very 
fine apartment, and will be used as the 
receptacle for a complete Masonic library. 
A reading room will be established, where 
will be kept on tile periodicals, magazines 
and daily papers.

The furniture, which was all made in this 
country, required the labor of „’50 me
chanics, constantly for six months. The 
doors are marvels of strength, solidity anti 
beauty of finish. The windows are of stained 
glass, ornamented with many Masonic em- 
oleius. The carpets were manufactured in 
England from original designs furnished 
here. To be thoroughly safe in case of tire, 
four tanks ato situated in the attic and in 
the grand tower, and hold t-U.OOO gallons of 
water. ,

The consecration ceremonies were con
tinued this afternoon by the dedication of 
the Grand Chapter room by the Grand 
Chapter of Pennsylvania. They were of » 
very imposing order, and were participated 
in by many of the loreuiosf Masons of The 
State and from abroad. The latter wore 
their collars, aprons, and jewels during the 
exercises, and joined iu the procession. At 
the conclusion of the dedication The Grand 
Chapter and invited guests sat down to a 
sumptuous liauqiiet in the banqueting hall 

This morning Ihe grand high priest and 
officers and committee of reception were in 
attendance at the old temple, on Chestnut 
street, aud these formally received ihe 
Grand Chapters «if the United States, Nova 
Scotia and foreign jurisdictions, after which 
they visited in a body the new temple. The 
great event of the entire dedicatory cere
monies will he tho parade of the Knights 
Templar Commanderiez tomorrow. I; is 
expected that this will tie the richest and 
finest street pageant ever witnessed in this 
country. Five thousand knights will be in 
the procession, which will start at ‘J P. M. 
Visiting cuiuuianderies have been arriving 
a 'l day, and two more from Washington 
are expected to-night. De Malay Com 
mamlery, of Washington, intend to parade 
momiled upon black horses and clad in 
mail.

The correspondent cf the New York 
Herald o t the first instant, give* ihe final 
proceedings of the dedication:

N<* word» «if mine could describe The pa
rade of the KnightsT*n-plar. Itwouldbe 
absolutely impossible to give any lair idea 
of its extent and appearance, even though I 
should follow the example of many others 
and spin off long columns. The other day 
the parade was tar from interesting to look 
upon. It v.as too compact, too gloomy anil 
too solemn. Black coats and liats, as" they 
passed iu one deiegati«>n after another, 
became monotonous, anil . as there 
was nut a eingle banner in the line 
the eye had nothing to relieve the dreary 
solemnity of the Masonic masses. T«»-«lay, 
however, the array, tor i can eail it nothing 
ehe, was gay. brilliant and pleasing. The 
beautiful plumes, the rich regalia. The 
Waving banners of purple and crimson and 
gold, were lovely t«i look upon, ami the 
crowd that gathered to tee the procession 
was said tube, the greatest ever assembled 
in Philadelphia. In Walnut street the win
dows and housetops were filled with men, 
women and children, and to pass along this 
street was impossible. One had to stand 
where lie happened to tie hurled,and the 
damp and chilly atmosphere rendered the 
waiting anything but agreeable.

At two o’clock the liue formed on Broad 
street, with its right resting upon Chestnut, 
the route ol tlie procession was dowu 
Chestnut street to Sixth, to Walnut, to 
Eighteenth, to Green, to Broad, to Colum
bia avenue, then countermarched down 
Broad street to the temple, aud then dis
missed. The line w a s  headed by a rom- 
mandery trom Washington, ‘mounted 
upon handsome steeds, and behind them 
was an army of tuore than 3000 men.
I heir costumes were those worn liy the 
mystic order; their regalia was" hril- 
liant’ and their swords were bright. 
Almost every State in the Union 
was represented, and the procession 
was relieved at different points by twenty 
excellent bands of music. The Maryland 
delegation was particularly well drilled, 
and. in utimbers, conspicuously strong. As 
1 said before, it is impossible to give a taint 
idea ot the march, but the parade was a 
noble one, and perhaps tho most remark
able the Masonic fraternity have ever en
joyed. 1 doubt whether for any purpose 
whatever there could he Assembled in an
other country three thousand such well de
veloped. intelligent and fine looking men, 
and no American could help feeling proud 
of hi» country as ihe va-t multitude with 
steady step and streaming banner» passed 
before him.

'i he « ere.’:: t.’i-* attendant npon the con
secration ot the asylum to the orders of 
Christian Knighthood, which took place iu 
the temple, were as follows;

The grand officers formed in the council 
chamber, and from thence to the asylum, 
while the orchestra performed the grand 
inarch, composed by .Sir E. B. Spencer.

The Right Eminent Grand Commander, 
being satisfied that all present were Knights 
Templar, proceeded to consecrate the asy
lum to tne ordors oi Christian Knighthood.

A chorus, “ Hail to the Craft.” was render-

Eminent Grand Generalissimo, receiyin 
the vessel from the hands of the 
Eminent Grand Commander, placed it in j*5 
position aud lighted the tour tapers «in th 
north side ot the delta aud returned to hiî 
post. *

The detail again passed four tin.« 
around the asylum to a grand march 
ing as before. ’

The Eminent Grand Captain General no» 
presented the Right Eminent Grand Com 
mander witfc the vessel containing the off 
who passed it around the delta, sprinkling 
the corn with wine and oil. *

While the oil was being ponred upon th» 
delta, the Eminent Grand Prelate said- * 

“May the ever blessed Emanuel p0nP 
upon us the precious anointing oil of 
Grace, atjd make ns of one mind and heart 
that we may be ever ready to do unto o’h! 
ers as we would they should do unto us ’’

A duet, "I Will Magnify Thee, O, Gtid!'’ 
was sung by Sirs Franklin K. Thomas ami 
William A. Briscoe, after which the Emj. 
neut Grand Captain General received the 
vessel, placed it in its position on the delta 
lighted the four tapers at the base of the 
delta aud returned to his post.

The Sir Kuiglits then arose, when the 
Right Eminent Grand Commander directed 
the Eminent Grand Pre'ate to offer the 
prayer of consecration, which was as fiff. 
low's:

To our most eminent and worthy patron 
St. John, th«i almoner, I do now solemnly 
dedicate this asylum: and may He who died 
on the cross—our Prophet,Priest and King— 
abundantly bless and prosper us iu all onr 
undertaking. May tho poor aud weary pff. 
grim ever fiml a resting place within oar 
sacreil iuclosures, and may each Knight eo 
reiieem his time that he may receive the 
joyful invitation, “E utirthou  iuto the joy 
of the Lord.” Glory be to the Father, glory 
be to the Son, glory he to the Holy Ghost 
glory to God in the highest, and on earth 
peace, good will toward men.

The response, “ As it was in the begin
ning,” etc.. was then made.

A solo, “ Come unto me,” was next sung 
by Sir F. R. Thomas.
‘The Knights then resumed their stations, 

anil the Rigiit Eminent Grand Commander 
ordered the Eminent Grand Warder to pro
claim the consecration of this new asylum.

The Eminent Grand Warder tlieu ad! 
vanoed to the centre ol the Asylum, and 
made the following proclamation;

“ Hear ye 1 hear ye ! hear ye ! Valiant 
Knights of the Temple, I am’ ordered to 
proclaim, and do proclaim that this Asylum 
has been duly consecrated for the purposes 
of Christian Knighthood, and as such will 
lie duly reverenced. This 1 proclaim to the 
North (one blast on trumpet), to the South 
(two blasts), to the East (three blasts), fo 
the West (grand flourish on trumpet). All 
true and courteous Knights will take due 
notice thereof and govern themeeives ac
cordingly**’

A trio, entitled “ Red Fross Knight,” trag 
then tendered by Sirs William A, Briscoe, 
George Roden and A. K. Taylor.

The Grand Commandery "was then npep- 
e«l with a chant, “ To Deuin Laudamus ” 

An address followed by the Right EmT- 
tient Grand Commander.’ Sir Grant Weid- 
man, which agai» was followed by a  solo 
and quartet, “ Hoiy Peace,” eolo fnj Sir 
Aaron If. Taylor, and quartet by Sire 
William A. Brieeoe, William Folej’, George 
Roden and Charle# T. Nobla,

The Grand Commandery was then c’oseif 
with the hceusUiuiedeemu-Hiies.

T b r  H oy W h «  L iv e»  W ftli f i t*  Nlaiifcn 
A unt«

We know » boy wb(* live* with Tits tnatilen 
aunt, and we pity that unf-irtuuaT(\ We 
have always bad a liorrof of living with a 
maiden aunt—The bare mention of »fleh a 
thing has often frightened h» inti* good 
behaviour for » month. A  «at »’-nine-tails 
never bad half sue)» a wholesome effect 
upon its ps always accompanied this 
threatened change nt boarding house*.

But we digress. Tlie bey We ktnnv be. 
long» to the clan known as •small bov»’'— 
bov« whom nobody has any place for,’ anil 
nobody knows what rode with. The urchin 

given to playfur prank» sometimes, but 
these “ boys will he boys," and people 
shouldn't finil fault with" mihor matters. 
Thie particular youngster La» a humorous 
way ot t wisting the fa.l > l L i*  unrit’» pet-

*li(* ai'ifh

•y corn ices are models
-d pen-:-iling-i id the ai

the
The int«

chisel of the a:
•nor is noies» won:

je initsid©. Tb<nigh practic
hes m fieight© 1; is three in
baseme nt is an interesting ;

in the play.

Oar own impression i* that f Lose of the 
people of our own and neighboring parishes 
would make the same exertion to find out 
the murderers of Judge Crawford and Mr. 
Harris that they do to traduce charac 
ter of Isaac Crawford an«; 
duet of Sheriff Brown, too euds 
would be better subserved thaa 
JlivUiou Journal. ’ i

flu«

I i* the principal floor of tho temple. A 
• magnificent hallway sweeps through the 
; )*)»'• floor, from which ascends to the one 
i auoye the grand 6tairca.se. This is a model 

of ei -gance and massiveness. An entresol 
I sec’ion between the ceiling of the first ami 
j -rtoud floors furnishes space for various 
t fireproof purposes devoted to the keeping 
! of valuable documents and costly regalia 

and ether paraphernalia. The upper floor 
onlY t’Jtends over that portion o r  the prin
cipal floor occupied by three subordinate 
nidge rooms, as the Grand Lodge and 
the Grand Chapter halls are elevated 
to ihe roof of the temple. The asv- 

on- j luni cf the «^ommanderies of the Knights 
: ol justice ! lemplar is situated on the upper floor, and 
>Ley are.— ■ i* the only purely Gothic hall in the build- 

Thçre is al*o here a banquet hall and

0(1 by Sirs Aaron R. Taylor, W illiam  Foley, 
John Keller, George Boden, George Ford. 
Lewis C. Gropengeisser, Charles T. Noble 
and Edward B. Spencer.

The trustee» presented the asylum to the 
Right Eminent Grand Commander for con
secration, and on accepting the same a re- 
ply was made bv the Right Eminent Grand 
Commander. This wa» followed bv a 
chorus, entitled “ Alruigthy Father." ‘fho 
Eminent Grand I’relate made a prayer, and 
a chant, “ Gloria i ’atri,” followed, after 
whi« h a detail of six knights from each of 
the five commanderies meeting in" this city, 
witli tlie standard-guard, making nine 
in all from each commandery, form
ed on the south side «if the’ asylum, 
under command of the Eminent Grand 
Warder.
^Tin’ll the Very Eminent Deputy Grand 

Cnmmaniler took the vessel containing the 
corn, the Eminent Grand Generalissimo that 
containing the wine, the Eminent Grand 
Captain General that containing the „jj 
and took their stations at the angles of the* 
delta.

A tenor solo, “ I know that tny Redeemer 
Li' eth, was sung by illiam A. Briscoe.

Arier w hich the detail marched four times 
a round the asylum, halting at their station 
in tne south while a grand march was per
formed by the orchestra.

The Very Eminent Deputy Grand Com
mander theD presented tue vessel contain
ing tlie corn to the Right Eminent Grand 
Commander, who passed around the delta, 
sprinkling the corn on each of its angles 
and returned to bis mist. The Very Emi
nent Deputy Grand Commander received 
the vessel from the Right Eminent Grand 
Commander, placed it in its position on the 
delta, and lighted the four tapers on the 
south side ot the delta and returned lo his 
post.

Whi.e the corn was Lein-» sprinkle«! «.n 
the angles ol the delta, the Emm- in Grand 
Frelate said:

•‘.May the Go«l of all grace cause ‘the 
nandful ol corn in the e-frrii upon the top of 
the mountains to yiel-1 abundant fruit, and 
may the whole earth he filled with bis 
glory.

A choru*, “ Gloria in Exrelsis,” written 
»peciaUy by Mr. D. D. Wood, was then 
rendered.

The detail again marched four time» 
around the asylum to a grand mutch h ,lt- 
lug as liefere.

The Eminent Grand Generalissimo then 
presented the vessel containing the wine to 
the Right Eminent (.rand Commander, who 
passed it around the delta, sp rin k lin g  the 
corn with wine. ” u

While the wine was being poured m m n 

peated-ta ^  üran,i Frelate re-

rir'i.Muar’n!1hf  A!ln‘pLty Saviour give us in 
fn L-* aQOe uhe Wlue ®f gladness, andmake us ever ready to relieve the wants of 
the poor and needy.”

Solo—‘»Pity, U Saviour,” was next sung 
by Sir Aaron R, Taylor, After which the

cat. and reconciling tho difficulty with, 
talib^ by feeding fier on hall à  dozen 
canaries. He occasionally pull* th* key» 
out of the piano, sells them lor eld Jvorv» 
and buy*a pistol to shoot flic». Jie isn't ul« 
lowed to go out w ith his keener except on 
Christmas da.v, and iie is obliged f«.play baee 
hall in the house. He nsesthe butter-paddle 
lor a bat. eggs for balls, and Imagin ’» the 
green velvet carpet on Hi* floor a  suitable 
field for indoor sport». The other dav he 
played an exciting and hatly-e»ntested 
match, self vs. self, with tin* implements 
and on the group«! aforesaid, and trouble* 
ensued. He became excited, batted wildly» 
drove “ hot mis” right and left,and hung 
the walls with liquid chickens. He turned 
suddenly around, looked in the firs Lute 
dred dollar mirror, saw the vrlicr fellow 
squared for a  home run, picked up »h» 
piano stool in a lit of desperation, pitched 
it a t the striker, and th© .„econd L.f’i-i man, 
who came the n*i* day, said flalu(*
•s as worth hal euc, *-■:* h-- w •„* f t »* earf 
the broken to ri’ * « • • •  t • • ,•»
dollar a  toad* 

ii:» aunt tva*mireasonst-.e 
found fault with the hoy for ha «• »
harmless diversion. She had tiovZt felt » 
mother s love for her erring vff.-pi ing. otsli«* 
Would Iiever Jiav© locked bin* tn* in the 
garret for six weeks without anything to 
cat, and expected him Tocut upfitrr ixuimi* 
of carpet rags a day until released.

•Six weeks had passed. Quietly and tin* 
«intrusively the maiden aunt stiile ta  the 
door ol the room in which she had «online«! 
the youthful prisoner. Expecting t<* find 
hnu red lier <1 to ökitx and bont»# and submit*» 
sion and obedience, she was about Jo * :r& 
the key, when she sudden?** concluded K» 

r°ngh the keyhole Jti set. it  the boy 
still bred. Oh, horror? flier«* upon th# 
bare floor, in all th© ««difiple of his IPDely 
isolation, was tho iorm of her nephew» 
prone upon his vest pattern, with four other 
urchins stretched alongside of him, playing 
<lraw poker. Ami Ji«,r pieu» heart was 
grieved ta  find that these young rascal® 
had been climbing the r;un »pout for sis 
weeks, bringing aid and comfort Ja tU<* 
enemy.

The aunt offer* a fine, healthr maToekiM 
for adoption to any wealthy family that 
can come well recetmnetnled.

ReneJIl of I,un«t1ir«-r.
P r o b a b l y  there is not the remute»* enrnef 

or little inlet of the minute blood vessels ot 
the body that doe* not feel enfijw wavelet 
from the convulsion» of hearty laughter. 
I  he blood moves more freely—probably if* 
chemical, electric or vital ©011(1111011»"dis* 
tinctly modified—it convey» a different' im* 
pression to all the organs of tlm body as ifr 
visits them on fhat particular mtstii* jour* 
uey when we a ro laughing, f r o t a  what it  
doe» at other time». And so, we doubt not. 
a good laugh may Tengthe* «nr liv«».©on- 
veying a distinct »timulii» Ta tho vi’al> 
force». And the time may com© when pby 
sicians, attending more close!v than they 
are apt to do at present t© tLe'itmnu.erahl» 
u >tlfc mnuenet-.H which th© eoni exerts upon» 

Its tenement of clay, »hall pv*seril^ To » 
torpid patient “ so many peal* *>f laughtc* 
to he undergone at *uch a time.” just a» 
they now do that far more obje©tiouabl# 
prescription, a pill or an electric shock; and 
shall study the beHt and « est ettW-tiv» 
tuetno«! of producing the required *fl f t  **• 
e a c h  p a t i e n t . —Herald of Health*

T h o  **Tem|iorale,**

A correspondent, writing fnoa Ltsr-crtis, 
describe» •» storm on Luk« Maggiore a» fol
lows;

-Scarcely hail we left wh< » th© boatman» 
feeling a sharp gust upon his cheek, looked 
about and exclaimed "temporale !9 Sure 
enough, there was rushing down the valley; 
of the Tosa a white opaque cloud, and on 
the lake the white caps rose to meet it. ! 
took an oar, and, pulling stroke, gave mg 
Italian oarsman, as an Englishman would 
say, “some tips in rowing.” We re-entered 
the miniature harbor just as the big drops 
began to fall. A crowd of women, almost 
blown off their leet every minute, had 
gathered on the sea wall; men were running 
hither and thither for a staunch boat, while 
there out on the lake was a little boy alone 
in his craft, screaming for help. Now, with 
my apprehension of his danger, I could not 
but be struck with the picturesqueness of 
the scene; the snow-capped mountains send- 
ing down the storm to a responsive sea; the 
waves beating agains* the stout wall and 
splashing almost ove 1 «hors.


