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KIT'S GUSTP AND CHIT-CHAT,

GENIUS OF LON I

\(/ HOSOEVIER | goes

into Marshaises

place, turaing oui

ui - of Apgel court,
_%—- leading to  Ber-
s j mondsey, will tind

his teet on the very
paving stoncs of the
extinct Marshalsea
gaol ;. will see 1t
narrow yard to the
t osud to the
— very ,little

except  that  tha
. Wiy were lowered
ot free — will look upon the
m!;:.w%lx.e?!gnu debtors hived : will ﬂ.ou;
og the crowding gnosts ot many miserall
bt Where we stood vyesterdav. ‘The
yuu“ much changed, but she Dorrit block
i It:'.:'llnun\iing. apd the pump 1s thiere where
N:. Yaacke cooled his nead wiiie Mr. Hucg
took a turn at the handle tac mignt Little
Dorrit ame QL0 her turtuue:‘ errr which
thes sod there, on those dismal stoues,
Paneks, the fortune-teiler, phy?xi at leap
frog with the said Kucg of Pentonville,
eral_bgeat, accountaut, and recoverer of
.-debi. That sideof tneyard—"thiearistocratic
or pump side " —is now f:owrul over by plat-
forms, but we crept under then and went up
1o the pump snd Jivgled tne vid haudic.

CHIVERT AND 00, '%,
“It's the origimal pamp, ma'am,” said

& man o rusty black (he mignt have

been  Pancks biaself he looked #o like
him. “Many's the time I've seen Mr,
Tickens “walking,” here, and as  for

visitors and sketcaln’ peoe, tney're alwavs
s goin’ all over the place. - Were turning it
1nfo u Warehouse now . tins, iron, all sorts in
thatlins. but the Dorrit biock an's goin' to
be touched, You can walk up to the room
Where Little Dorrit was born, if vou like.”

The man spoke so g rrausly we he opened the |

d0or 10 les s pass througn that again—ior

it was ot for the first time by any meauns— !

e were struck by the w 1y in which Dickens
made real creatures ot his bLrain children to
te busy, practicai every-day men and
women of yuch a city as’ this, and as we
cimbed the narrow stairs. -so many of them,
©0 —the Ight listie tigure of the ehild of
the Manshaises went ditting on before us, up
the stesp stairca: to the ugly garret so

"+ peatly and beautiiylly kept, and we stood by

5 o
the iong, low window and
% aod thought o: the
Do -

Ne—1hk |

f at all, |

witphed the sun- !
'mﬁw woman and

[ ahalsea lock still attached to the door, where
youvw Jonn used to watch Little Dorrit, and,
in1utervais of not seeing her, compose dole-
ful epitaphs sacred to his own memory,
wherein his ashes, the word Amy, snd his
Atlicted Parents plaved prominent parts,
Very soon almost every vedtige of the Mur-
shaisea will be gone, but at the momeot of

writing ono can easuy fill the place with the
miserable shadows of nnuﬁuenhla men,

for the vards and tne puinf are the same as
when Dickens described thenty and one whoie
side of the prison 18 standing ; only the wails
are lowercd in places and tne spikes are gone,
Itis buta step round to St.George's church,
| Soutnwark, and bere is the verger .again,
* Walk in, madam. Yes, tnis is the vestry
where Littie Dorrit slept the nighit *of her
party. She was christened here, too,- you
know, aud married as well,” and he opeued &
biack oaken press and nulled out the pouder-
ous wplumes weighty with Joy and sorrow.
‘“Sheslept witn her head on the, burial
volume, you will remember, - Here w:‘lf X
And with a shaking hand the old man sets the
Voiume uvon the table, aud somehow, night
| comes down on London, and tae noises cense
outside, and (We see the little sfivering
créature with her big staring child close by
her, lying witn her head on ** that sealed
book of fute " that kad ** Mrs. Bangnam "
fnside, ** untroubled by its mysterious blank
leaves,”
| 1t is not a long way to walk along the
! High street borough till ‘you come to Horse-
monger lans (now Union
| Chivery & Co, kept the
nment *‘one storey hign,

road), where
tobacCo establish-
whizh had the

mooger lane gaol” We found the little
nouse—ad. least | pitched on the one that
looked hiost like 1t to my mind, because
there in the door-post is the mark of the |
bracker where stood the little Highlander
‘' who looked like a failen cherub that had
found it.necessary to take to adkilt.” There
was a tlower-pot and a bird-cage 1 the front
window, and a card telling us to * enquire
within " for apartments, which we did just
to get a peep into ‘‘the littie pariour behind
the shop wrth a littie window in it command.
ing a very dull little back yard.” And
though tne shop is gone und the cherub in the
kilt 18 gone as well, there indeed 1s the little
pariour, and tnere are sneeta and tabie-
cioths, too, *'trying to get themselves dried
on a line or two,” Lut there waa no young
Jono sitting foriornly umidst tne dilapiiaced
linen comforting ‘himseif by inventing cheer-
ful epitaphs in the event of his early demise.
We took a waik down by Bath ‘terrace,
opposite tiorsemonger lave gaol, and iooked
over the ralings at the queer, black lLittle
gardens and air of faded geatility about the
smali hail doors and two-pair-fronts. They
used to make pienty of money by letting
those same dingy windows *‘out on nire "
whenever there was a public execution at
the gaol o.vosite. The front of the istter
alone remains, and as we walked about the
yard where criminals lie buried we were
ciad to bear the merry shouts of ¢hildren——
the gaol yards ure now public piavgrounnds—
who were runniog, leaping, swiuging, snd
| playing at see-saw 1n the wide court.
| Cross Newington (auseway and High
steeet and you wiil come uvon Lant street,
Borough, where young Dick=ns bimselt lived
in a buck attic at tne time hie family settled
itscif in the Marshalsea, and  where the im-
‘mortal Boo Nawyer gave the bucnhelor party
which ended 80 unhappily because of the
| windictiveness of Mrs. Kaddle, his landiaay,
who woul o't aliow Betsey to bring up hot
water for the gentiemen's punch, but *‘raked
out the kitchen nre afore she went 5o bed

and locked up the Kkittle.” I have yuite
setticd in my mind that No. 31 is the house
that enshrined the indignant Mrs. Raddle

and ber ** cgwardly " husband, who ailowed
nis wife to be treated in such a way, ‘‘bya
varcel of young cutters and carvers.of live
people’s bodies.”  There 18 a lean smali girl,
a cross between Betsey of the dusty head and
| black cotion stockings and the Marchioness,

! standing at the door of §o‘ 3l, aud to her

‘] . with her bald

benetit of the air from tne yards of Horse- |

| micer than a cupof tea at the White' Hart
| inn, just opposite, where Mr. Alired Jingie

on into Blackman street, taks the firat of two
turnin's to the right, cross the road, and
then tak e the first on our leit,"” we'll ‘get to
King's Bench prison—or ratner, the site on
which it stood —and ses the place where the
wonderful Micawber waited with a fortitude
which would have served a better cause for
something to turn up. So we thunk our

oor, red eyed little Marchiocess, who tucks

er hands under ner wpron and binks up
rea eyes at such sun as ever
finds its way inta Lant street; and move
siowly from that historic spot.  First, with
recollections ot Kob Sawyer strong upon us,
we go through the Borou%'n market and look
for the do r uvon which Mr. Ben Allen, ths +

Dight of the party, “'kno:ked doubie knocks,
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and took

¢ 8hort naps on the steps alternately
tii daybreak, under the firm impression that

he lived trere and had forgotten the key."”

| we appeal to tind out the wav to tha Kino's

We cunnot fiad the door i 80 we stroll in
and out between market waggons, and bar.
Raining Jews, and stealthy, scowling street
arabs, and at last wo bring up into High
street again. Being tired, what could - be

weil in
whisper,
thing internal 'as gone wrong with him, pore
fellar ! "
goblin, lived in his boots whose mission it was
to groan in a deep and fearful mauner, I
don’t think we would have been surprised to
hear it. - We sat down and
ceiling and comfortable red-curtained win-

art,” siid the landlady in a
‘he's oiten taken like that, some

If his legs had been hollow and a

at tne low

T T
fE
ﬂ!*’qi' » b

\ A

TRy
DTN

G [
g v

'I

HOEOW M roome eo st mem am — — -

-



Within " for apartments, which we did “just

T to get a peep into *‘the littie pariour behind
walllmg the shop with a'littie window in it command-
:enni"g';‘ ing a very dull little back yard.” Apd
Ameris though tne shop is'gotie und the cherubrin the
kilt 18 gone us weil, there indeed 18 the Little

- sharp. pariour, snd there are shcets and tavie-
ﬁrﬂ: cioths, 100, * trying to vet themseives dried
on a line or two,” Lut there was np young

ind wil Jono sitting forlornly amidat tne g Tapidaced
o N linen comforting himseif by invedting cheer-
ineer, ful epitaphs in the event of his sarly demise.
We took a wailk down by Bath, terrace,

X opposite tiorsemonger lave gaol, and iooked
over the railings at thequeer, black little

gardens and air of faded_gentility about the
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. CHIVERY AND 00.'s,

“It's tae original pamp, nia'am,” said
& man o rusty black Jbe mignt have
been Pancks. bimself be looked w#o ke

himi.  “Many's the time I've seen Mr,
Dickens “walking here, —aud as
visitors and sketchin' people. tney're alwabs
_&goin’ all over the place. Were tmning it
1680 & Warehouse now - -tins, iron, all sorts in
thatline, bus the Dorrit biock an't goin’ to
be touched, You can walk up to the room
Wheto Ligtle Dorrit was born, if vou like.”
The man spoke so seriously us he opencd the
doorto let us pass througn that again—ior
18 was not for the first time by any means—
we were struck by the wuy in which Dickeos
made real creatares of his brain children to
the busy, practicai uvﬁ}' dsy men and
women of such a city this, and as we
cimbed we narrow stairs. -so many of them,

. Woi—the Iight little tigureof tho child of

the Marshajges went tlisiing on before us, up
the step staircase, to tne ugly garret so
peatly and beautifuliy kepe, and we stood by
the loog, low window and watched tie sin-
“%, dod thought of the tiny woman and
e Frincess, and of the many patterns.the
—

smali hail doors and two-pair-fronts. They
| used to make pienty of money by letting
those same dingy windows ‘‘out qn nire’’
whenever there was a nublic uxecution at
the gaol o.vosite. The front of the iatter
alone remains, and as we walked about the
yard where criminals « l1e buried we were
clad to bear the merry snouts of children—
I the gaol yards wre now public piavgrounds—
who were_runniog, leaping, ‘swinging, snd
| playing atsee-saw in the wide court.
| Uross Newington (auseway and High
street and you wiil come uvon Lant street,
Borough, where young Dick-ns bhimselt lived
M a uck attic at tne time hig family settled
itscit in the Marshalsea, snd where the im-
mortal Boo Sawyer guve the buacnelor party
which ended, so unhappiiy because of the
{ vindictiveness of Mrs. Kaddle, his landiady,
who woulin't allow Betsey to briog up hot
Wwater for the gentiemen’s punch, but **raked
out the kitchen nire atore she went %0 bed
und locked uv the kittle.,” I have quite
setticd in my mind that No. 3 the house
that enshrined the indignant Plrs. Radile
and her **cowardly "’ husband.\who ailowed
fis wife to be treated in such a way by a
varcel of young cuttersand carvers of live
peopie’s bodies.” There 1s a lean small girl,
@ cross between Betsey of the dusty head and
| black cotion stockings and the Marchioness,
| standing at the door of No. 3I, and.to her
we appeal to tind out the way to the Kibg's
Bench prison.  We realiy want to peep in

.

i

( I'he window on
F}.';E:cdnow, thaok
. ed themselves int in gp .
',::: iz’h!h:}enz Little P, <\B‘v'eneer:>:-ln
'.de i the two narpow presses, and
e l::r “eat hands had ever ‘beeq '
“"’bruwed 3! ugly sheives look beaut:ful.

¢ *made lovely only
uihg‘: grealelumsy Maggie and

the roof 18
2aven '—must

laces; ;‘):'ﬂ‘\u are ail queer three-
1th tiny bricke
ey were Totop ! Ked in fire.
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THE MARSAATSEA inrsns’.‘

that of Little Dorrit's room.)

behind her and see if ber boonet and sbawl
are hanging on tie ban isters, and whether or
no there are any pattens lying on the back
parlour door-mat, It's Bob Sawyer's house.
I feei sure of 1t now, for there is the iittie
corner outside the parlour door where the
umbrellas were heaped, and which Mrs. Rad.
dle knocked down in a fit of exasperation,
aod there 18 the staircase window where the
“‘kitchen candle, witha verv long snuff,
burnt cheerfully " t6 show the guests the
way up.  One can slmost see Mr. Pickwick's
venersbls legs trotting down the narrow
8Staircase, urged by theirrepressible landisdy’s
** eet aloog with youn, you old wretch, | old
enough to pe his grandfather, you villian,
You're wuss'n any of 'em.”

However, here is this poor liftle Lant
Street Marchigness tolling usghat *if we go
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took Miss Rachael \Vardle, pursued with
much vigour by Mr. ;’ickwic und Mr.,
Wardle, of Manor Fapm? White\ Hart did
Isay? Not so. you want the \real inn
where ail these wonderful things happened,
wiere Sam Weller cleaned those eieven pairs
of boots and the shoe tnat beionged to No. 6
with the wooden leg, and where he was
abused by the stiing landiady, you - must
pass the reai White Hart, and turn down the
very mext court on the same side of the way,
and if you don't see Sam and the pretty
bousemaid there_ it will be jour own fauls.
Thé George inn is the place, und a rare old
place it is !
stage coaches used to run to and from, snd
altnough at oue side and at the end there are
now railway offices, stili vhe old George holds
one side of the court, and the bedrooms open
ou the galieries, on the rails of which are
flower-pots of all sizea and shapes, and tha
bar is there, with 1ts rows of bright little
. winking pewters, and astonishing'
measures and bottles and jars ; and there's
the suuggery behind it, where a green parrot
(1t used tb\:ln‘ a grey one in Schofield’s
time 1s hospit.bly asking vou to *“ Walk in
and take it ‘ot,”” and where the. landiady+a
fine, stataly, com fortable-looking woman in a
dress cap and crochetted coilar, blick alpaca
gown, and black silk apron, is baving dinper,
and heartily invites you to come in and have
a look round, which you do, and wonder at
the jars of preserves and pickles that shine
behind lifle giass doors, and get a bite fronr
that kuawing\o ly begause you don't want
it ““'ot" and won't have it on any account,
and where you siok into the easiest of cbairs,
driok the loveiiest cup of country cream, and
listen Lo the country waggons rolling in and
out offthe court-yard outside, and find your-
self really and truly in Dickensland, and
wonder—but, oh dear! I really must  come
to a full stop.
When we rest ‘s little, and watch the little
glass window of the bar go up and down sev-
eral times, and wonder almost tremblingly if
tnat 1sn't Mr. Pickwick who is talking to Mr.
Winkie outside thers, we go upstairs—quite
s broad winding stairs—and come out on the
first gallery. The bedrooms open upon this,
and aittough they have no fireplaces, and
open on the outer air, yet owing to the thick-
ness of the walls, and the fact that they are
wainscotted, not papered, they are all warm
and exquisitely clean. The beds too, three or
four great feather ones piled one on the other,
and the quaint carved old four-posters—one
of them as large as & very big carriage with
castors more than seventeen inches high, and
covered (the beds, not the castors) with blue
and white checked quilts, are perfectiy lovely.
We went into the parlour, on this gallery,
where the irrepressible Aifred Jingle forfeit-
ed, forthe consideration oi one hundred and
twenty ‘pounds, ali pretensions to Miss
Rachael’s hand ; and where Mr. \Wardle had
the heartlessness to tell his maiden sister ghe
was fifty it she was an hour, whersupon she
fell—as any proper female would—into strong
convulsions and hysterics, and the landlady—

as womzﬂu’—c‘lled yr unfeeling brother

a brute,

boots and gaiters

0 )

s

There, is the yard where the |

il -
We were in the eoﬂ“on, too, where a

I
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MIBNIGHT ON LONDON BRIDGE STEPS—THE WATCHFUL POLICEMAN,

dows, and we had coffee served on a narrov
long table in a sort of high pew or box, by ai
exceedingly young waiter with a very bi
head, who pocketed the tuppence chang:
with 4 knowing air that made us think h
Wwas a transpiantation from some Borougt
Todgers’ or be from a funny iittle hote
in High'strdet, ob\the windows of wnich w«
Were told tnkt *'single gentiemen could. be

gentleman in
dismally b-m‘:: & newspaper, '



: e ) 7= )
THE TORONTO MAIL, [SATURDAY. MARCIH 19. 77 --SINITEEN P.\GE.\S\, Ve s
—_—— — _ e .

on into Blackman street, take the first of two
turnin's to the right, cross the road, and
then tak o the first op our leit,” we'll get to
King's Bench prison—or ratner, the site on-
which it stood—and see the place where the
wonderful Micawber waited with a fortitude
which would have served a better cause for
something to turn up. So we thank our
Emr. red eyed listie Marchioness, who tucks
er hands under ner upron and binks up
with her bald rea eyes at such sun as ever
finds its way into Lant street, and move
siowly from that historic spot.  First, with
recollections ot Bob Sawyer strong upon us,
we go through the Borougn market and ioox
for the do-r upon which .%lr. Ben Allen, ths
night of the party,

‘_‘knouked doubie knocks,

THE ST. GEORGE'S 1NN,

and took short uaps on the steps alternately
tili daybreak, under the firtn impression thag
he lived trere and had forgotten the key.”
We cunnot find the door ; so we stroll in
and out between market waggons, and bar.
RKaining Jews, and stealthy, scowling street
lrabb\’n.nd st Jast we bring upinto High
streot “again. Being tired, what could be
micer than a cup of tea at the \White Hart
inn, just opposite, waere Mr. Alired Jingie
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woll in 'is 'art,” siid the -landlady in a
whisper, ‘‘he's oiten taken like that, some

provided with clean beds at a ,moment’s
notice for a shilling a might,” an 'En they
thing internal 'as wone wrong with him, pore ' might depend on the Boots calling them as
fellar ! If his legs had been hollow and « | any hour. *‘No lsdies, married or single,
goblin lived in his boots whose mission it was | need apply,” which ‘again set us wondering
to groan in a deep and fearful mauner, I | whether or not it wouldn't be’ » good spec to
don’t think we would have been surprised to | start a similar establishment {or ladies with &
hear it. VVesat down and looked at tne low | female Boots 20 do the caliing.

ceiling and comfortable red-curtained win- But our coffes has long ago been finished,

and it is getting dark. They are already.
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lighting up the listle bar, and the giass shut-
ter is up for the evening now, and the
landiady and pretty -fair-haired barmaid are
bustling about, I can tell you, and the
pewters and little barrels are twinkling, and
Rlasses ure ringing, sud again we catch our-
selves listening for Mr. Jingle's ** Stop bere
—good house—nice beds—Wright's mext
house, dear—very desr—half & crowa in the 1
bill if you look at the waiter—rum fellows—
very.” Though, of course, this was written
of the Buli Inn in Rochester. - 8o we rise a%
last to leave reluctantly enough this toe
most Dickenese 1nn anywhere about ndon,
and as we step into the little souggery
behind the bar to say good-bye to our
pleasunt landlady, she wili make us sit down
for u few minutes while she tells as how
Mary Aoderson with her friends had béen
down recently to luncheon. We. 'ad
pothing ready for ruch a party, Vou may
well suppose ; only stowed steak. “Ave you
vegetables >’ says Miss Anderson. ¢ Bless

v

The maids do spoil 'em so |
We spend som: more time dawdling abons

thinking that some one, maybe, has s mind

Ladies’ Tatloxiug,
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how the thick boots of Nosh Claypole found ! Clearing Sale. o
room to rest upon the narrow ledges. On Mason & Risch, 3
and down, the policeman at tie‘top Watch- Sfinished stock-takin
ing, and following leisurely. He is evidently with good organs w

purc payment for pi
room they are sellin

to go splush-into the black river and end the

gg“w‘e"::: i ‘;&‘:'m‘ h":.:::: ‘::'d "? ;:?W\uegle of life rh-re_‘ 1 Rets very .hppgry prices from §15 upw
the antimackssard and ﬂ",".p;‘. and chiner | ® YOu éreep cautiously bqn.ow the imading qulu r week 1
in Mr. Jibgie's foom, sod made everything | 3t88®=-though on tho opposite side of 11— b gecure a srgain,
look cheerfulh You see we 'ave to keop ‘em ;;m E"C?.’m? “;' """:l'“‘:'bm ;‘!':;n‘;’.'.' upwal
5 P oa aypole, listene: -
locked up ulf the Week until Sunday comes. couVersation with Rose Maylie and Mr, !‘lr_“ ;'dp’n—-“
‘ ! Lcu. he |

BrowalléW, * 'As you place yourseif- in posi-

the big yard, Twenty bedrooms were cut otf
from the George to make room for the rail-
way otiices at the end, but there are a good
many bedrooms ieft, and there are u good
| many huge tent-covered waggons here to-
night, 1o, and somiehow stunding there in
the dim lignt, watchipg them and the men—
carters and hostlers — going about with
lunterns, one can easily persuade oneself that |
thegoach is getting ready to start, and that |
they are tilling the boot dowr there under
the archway.
i HiIt is late wheu we say good-bye to the good
old- George, whete we have spent such\a

Geor,
happy afternood, and we hurry along High
street towards ‘Lnndoq bridge, for thers is

‘policeman .peeping from the other side at

tion and pesp out esutiously you are - dis-

) the same questiosi
turbed—not to say startied—at " finding the

at she recens exami

The best drink
ture’s more_ than wo
St. Leon.—Wm., FI
every sane person,
dispel the ;:rk gloc
of despondence freec

you; and his, ‘““1/eay, none o’ that mow,
you kmow ! is too ludicrous for anything.

© must be got rid of at any cost e'll
8poil everything—and | so one bas to climb
up and explain things a little—at which \he
looks doubtful and goes slowiy away, and

walks to and fro on /the first platform or dens to the enjoy!
landing from where you stand. t him go exaited heaita an¢
He has already gone from your mind. The comprehension.
river is\bluck enough to-night, and is horrib- “

ly suggestive of crawiing, slimy things. The Clergyman  (to ¢

wind Comes with a sboriek and moah through
the arch ; the water laps up greedily against |
pig e ey 4 ey

friend, are you not ¢
tor? Parishioner—?




ADg 1oriornly smidst toe dilapiiaced
worting himself by inventing cheer-
dhs in the event of his early demise.
'k aYwaik down by Bath térrace,
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t see-saw in the wide court.
Newington (auseway
|'you wiil come uvon

aLlic 4t the time hig
he Marshalsea, und

)0 Sawyer guve the bachelor
ied so ubhappily because of

d uv the kittle.” I have quite
my mind that No. 31 is the house
‘ined the indignant Mrs. Raddle

‘cowardly " Rusband, who ailowed
) be treated in such a way by a,
roung cutters'and carvers of live

dies.” There 1s a lean small girl,
iween Betsey of the dusty head and
on stockings and the Marchioness,
t the.door of No.
to tind out the way to the -King's
oo, Werealiy want to peepin

dorrit's room.)

d see if ber boonet and shawl!
o.the banisters, and whether or
iny pattens lying on the back
nat, It's Bob Sawyer's house.
t now, for there is the .ittie
the parlour door where the
® heaped, atd which Mrs. Rad-
own in a fit of exasperation,
'e staircase window where the
die, withas very long snuff,
ly " to show the guests the
can slmost see Mr. Pickwick's
» trotting down the parrow
4 by theirrepressible iandisdy’s
th you, you old wretch, old
his grandtather, you villian,
any of 'em.”

ere is this poor little Lang

id High
nt street,
where youug Dick-ns (himselt lived
ily settled
wherd. the im-
arty
f the
mess of Mre. Kutidle, his landiady,
:n't allow Betsey to bring up hot
the gentiemen’s punch, but *‘raked
itchen fire afore she went 5o bed

31, and to her

o e o
1Ty l.lll'ﬂa.l’lr—.m' lm..wl"i!ll 7
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took Miss Rachael Wardle, pursued with
much vigeur by Mr., Pickwick und Mr,
Wardle, oi Manor Fagi¥? White Hart did

say?. Notso. Ifyou wantthe real inn
whers heso worderiul things happened,
wiere Sam Weller cleaned those eieven pairs
of boots and the ,ghoe tnat beicaged to No. 6
with the wooden leg, and where he was
abused by the
pase the real White Hart, and turn down the
very next court on the same side of the way,
and if you don't see Sam and the pretty
bousemaid there it will be your own  fault.

The George iun is the place, und a rars old
place it is ! There is the yard where the
8tage cowches used . to run to and from, and
altnough at oue side and at the end there are
now railway officés, stili the old, George holds
one side of the court, and the rooms open
on'the galieries, on the Fails of \ which are
flower-pots of all sizes pu!i shapey, and the
bar is there, with.ats rows  of br) he little
barrels, winking Dewters, and astnishing
measures and bottles and jars ; and there’s

“the suuggery behind it, wherea green parrot

(it used to be a @rey one in Schofield’s
time 1s hospit.dly asking vou to * Walk in
and take it ‘ot,” and where the landiady —a
fine, stateiy, comfortable-looking woman in a
dress cap and crochetted coilar, black aipaca
gown, aud black silk apron,-is having dinoer,
and heartily invites you to come in and have
a lock round, which you do, and wonder at
the jars of preserves and pickles that shine
behind littlé giass doors, and get a bite from
that knowing po ly because you don't want
it *“'ot” and won't have it on any account,
and where vou sink into the easieat of cbairs,
drink the loveliest cup of country cream, and
listen 10 the country waggons rolling in and
ut of the'court-yard outside, and find your-
solf really and truly in Dickensland, and’
wonder—but, oh dear ! I really must come
to a full stop.

When we best a little, and watch the little
glass window of the bar go up and down sev-
eral times, and wonder almost tremblingly if
tnatisn't Mr. Pickwick who is talking to Mr,
Winkle outside there, we go upstairs—quite
a broad winding stairs—and come out on the
first gailery. The bedrooms open upon this,
and aitrough they have no firepiaces, and
open on tie outer Air, vet owing to the thick-
ness of the walls, and the fact that they are
wainscotted, not papefed, they are all warm
and exquisitely clean. The beds too, three or
four great feather ones piled one on the other,
and the quaint carved old four-posters—one
of them as large as a very big carriage with
castors more than seventeen inches high, and
covered (the beds; not the castors) with blue
and white checked quilts, are perfectiy lovely.
We went into the parlour, on this gallery,
where the irrepressibie Aifred Jingle forfeit-
ed, for the consideration oi one hundred and
twenty pounds, ali pretensions to Miss
Rachael's hand ; and where Mr. \Wardle had
the beartlessness to tell his maiden sister she
was fifty if she was an hour, whereupon she
fell—as any proper female would—into strong
convulsions and hysterics, and the landlady—

ness telling us that

IT ON LONDON BRIDGE STEPS=—THE WATCHFUL FOLICEMAN,

A

dows, and we bad coffee servéd on a Darrow

VeMYey tuG ey W O vvuv Lopaon,
and as we step into she' littie souggery
behind “the bar to say good-bye to our
pleasunt landlady, she wili make us sit down
for a few minutes. ile she tells us how
Mary Adderson wiflh her friends had been
down rekeftly to luncheon. * We ‘ad
nothing re: for ruch a party, as you may
well.suppose ; only stowed steak. ‘1Ave you
vegetables’’' says Miss Anders . * Bless
you ! pieaty of them, if that'il do’ says.I.
So we got up a good luncheon, and\ set. oat
she antimacassars and flower-pots and shiner
in Mrb Jingie's room, and made everything
look cheerful] You see we "ave to keop 'em
Iocked up ull'the week until Sunday- comes,
The maids do spoil 'em sa |, [
oy We‘epend som: more time dawdling abons
the big yar Twenty bedrooms were cut off |+
from the Ggorge to make room for she rail-
way ofiice at the end, ‘but there are & good
many ‘ooms ‘ieft, and there are u good
maoy uge tent-covered waggons here to-
night, too, and ‘somehow stinding-there in
the dim’ light, watching them and the mep—
carters' and hostlers — going about with
lanterns, one can easily persuade oneself that
the coach is gétting ready to start, and that
‘they are filling the boot dowr there under’ |
the archway. .

% Hit is late when we say good-bye to the good’

old George, where we have spent such a
happy afternoodl, and we hurry along High
sireet towards London bridge, “for there is
something tosee there which can best seen,
or rather felt, when the city clocks are close
upou the siroke of twelve, I [mean the steps

of London bridge—close by the[ Briage
Hous« hotel, apd ‘the dark little valiey’
in which the Church of St. Saviour’s/ or St

Mary Overy's,*stands opposite -wlich Over-
ham’s almshouses for old women used to- be,
where Mr. Meil played dismal airs on his
flute for his niother, while tired, hungry,
littie David Copperfield ate his breakfast of 1

Ia

He has-already
river is bluck enplighto-igl
ly suggeative of crawiing, slii
wind comes with a shriek an
the arch ; the water iaps up

the lowest s:p, almost agail
you stand and bend over tne

is very cold. Thalights alol
from the barges look like dru
bob up and # n
out and are swallowed up i
are very far down—very far {
ing, bustling crowds you hav
tread of feet and roll of veh:
the bridge above, but an awf:
liness comes upon you the u

THE BERLID
howsghe thick boots of Noa
room %o rest upon the na
aod down, the policeman a
ing, and fallowing leisurely.
thinking that some one, m
to go splush into the black
tangle of life there. 1t ge
&5 you creep cautiously by
stage—though on the of
anad get behind the. piiagtel
Nﬁng ‘Claypoie, listened t
oversation with Rose: !
walow. ~ As 'you Place

tion\ and pesp out eautiou

{{on know ! s

spoil everything—and so |
up and explain thipges a lit

| looks doubttul and /goes sk
| walks to and fro fon <the

oding from wherg you stan
:ﬁu from )

80 for a mini

ute loneliness,of a stranger in

bystiing landiady, you must,

as women will iled her unfeeiing b
a brute,

We were in the coffee-room, too, where a
geutleman in boots and nlunimud :
dismally behind & newspaper, !'He an’y

loug table”in a sort of high pew or box, by an
exceedingly young waiter '&‘f

head, who

with u kndwing air that made us think he
Was a tragspiantation from some Borough |
Todgers/or maybe from a funny little notel
in Higj street, on the windows of wnich we

were toldtnat **single gentiemed could. be

river.

pocketed the tuppence change | Here are the steps of London briage,
f Surrey side, and steep and dark they

leading down to the water's edge, and jusg
“there thick with the slime and ooze of th

brown bread,” * streaked bacon ” and a basin
h a very big | o: miik. The" almghouses are gone now,

Ons wonders- as one climbs softly I'o;n

o
k,

—great city. The-Churchof St
g}\-sr_i_,ku twelve. London |
night ! / Thoughts crowd ¢
thickly, ' Little Dorrit wand¢
cold threugh the ghastly i
harrying away with - Rose )Mi
‘-chief pressed against her bu
0ing-10 her deathyT “Lost ltt

7 P

{VdVS HYS

VARIETZ

|

AYERS
SAPARILLA

/ B

r. Peggotty vainly searching
Martha tlying down, the rivep
1

All the homeless and“lost

crowd by and look over the b
&t you with reproachtul fin
that which makes ating
our foov? Only /& rasty, «
Whose? Gather fyour skirts
flee up the stops quickly
evil ‘place, an ) evil fact
ing at you 'from .the

you pass. A lonely cry goin
pmight sets every nerve tii
whistle to each other at tbe 1
and then slink hurriedly out
the belis of London are tripping
and growing hoarse and angry
sant repetizion that it is mid

— Ylhpy cease and a quiet falis upo
/ 0

iok of the spiris of the Geni
that has been with you ail i
cross this Bridge of Sighs wi
figure of Littie Dorrit tiitting
ber shudowy hand in yours: p
as, long ago on this very spo
ed and protected her old, oid
and 80, strangely enoigh, you
loely, you are comforted by t

" Continued on Sizth P
—_——
Demonstrated.

Sometimes it costs hundreds
convince a man : very oiten lea
but in the case of ‘Poison's N
sovereign remedy for pain, 10 c(
biil,and supplies enough Nervilii
every purchaser shat it is th
prompt and certain pain ren
world. Nerviline is good for
pain, pleasant to take, and s
cramps and all internal pains,
to rub outside, for it has an ag:
quite unlike 80 many othér
which are positively disagreeabl
Go'to a drng store a
t boutle. Polson’

TORAL CORRUP

_To the Editor of The M
Sir,—Nearly forty élections
voided, in most csses for unb
ruption.  So far as I rememl
man bas been disqualified. ~ 1
to know if, at the ¢lections no
persons who have been comvict;
and taking bribes—and it is 1
say which class most deserve p
ate allowed to exercise their eléc
‘®nd record their votes.
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‘art,” maid
he's oiten taken like that, some

al’as gone wrong with him, pore ‘ might dey
| any houy.

his legs had-been hollow and o

a deép and fearfal mauper; I | wh
| ata
] n: @down sud looked at tye Jow | female Boots to do-the caliing.

in his boots whose misgon it was | neeyply," which - again set us wondering
11

we would have been murprised to

ortable red-curtained win- |

i ]

UL FOLICEMAN.

ad coffee served-on._a narrow
ort of high pew or box, by an

the landlady in a. [ provided

|| many bedrooms igft, abd there are & good

clean beds st a momepts
notice for a shilling a8 night,” and that they
d on the Boots calling them a
‘No lsdies, married or single,

or not it wouldu't be » good spec to
similar establishment for ladies with a

But our cofee has. long ago been finished,
and it is getting dark. They are already
lightiog up the-listle bar, and the giass shut-
ter is up -for the' evening now, and the
lundiady and pretty fair-haired barmaid are:
bustling about, I con tell you, and the
pewters and little barreis are twinkling, and
Rlasses ure ringing, sud ugain we catch our-
se|ves listening for Mr, Jingle's ** Stop here
=—good house—pice beds—Wright's next
house, dear—very desr—half & crowa in the
bill if you iook at the waiter—rum fellows—
very.” Though, of course, this was written
of the Buli Inn in Rocheswér. 86 we rise at
last to leuve reluctuntly enough this ne
most Dickenese 10n anywhere -yui Londoa,
and as we step into the litife spuggery
behind _the bar to say Rgood-bye to our
pleasiint landlady, she wili make us sit down
for a few minutes while she tells as how
Mary Auderson with her friends had been

down recently to luncheon, ** We ‘ad
nothing resdy for ruch a party, as you may
well suppose ; only stowed steak. *"Ave you
vegetables ' ‘says Mi nderson. X' Bless

you ! plenty of them, hat'il do,’ s 1.
So we got up a good luncheon, and set \ous
she antimacussars and flower-pots and shiher
in. Mr. Jingie's room, and made everything-
Iook cheerful, You see we 'ave ta keep ‘6m
locked up,all the week until Sunday comes.
The maids do spoil 'em so.|" -
Weo'spend soms

time dawdling abons
the big yard, Twenty bedrooms were cut otf
irom the George to make room for she rail>

Is a good 8tand-by.

It is made quickly., ¢ ' )
=115 effective in casés of exhaustion

Adapted -to-the weak digestion of the-aged and. -
= very young.

GHBINT

that Frcckk’:s.‘

j n, _
and other
- Skin Discolorations
SOL\DYVBY ALL RELIABLE DRUGGISTS. 2

Is not acqu—i;ehd in a day, and
yet very few applications of

will convince the most sceptical

-~ (an be
Removed

PRICE 50 Cents.
WANTRERD.

THE BERLIN CHEMICAL C0., BERLIN, Ont,

how. the thick boots of Nosh Claypole found
room to rest upon the narrow ledges. On
sod down, ' ths policeman a$ tie top watch-

\| ing, and fallowing leisurely. :He is evidently
“thinking vhat some one, maybe, has » mind

%o g6 splush into the black river and end the
tanglg of life there. lv gets very shppery
85 you creep cautiously = beiow the ianding
stage—though on -the opposite side of 1t—
aund-get behind'the piinstér where the Py,
Noah Claypol ‘s
coaversation

Browaléw, * As
tion and pesp oub Gautiously you Are dw-
turbed—not to say staftled—at  fidding the

| woy ofiices at the/end, but there aro a good

many puge" tent-covered waggons here to-
-night;too, and somehow standing there in
the dim light, watching them and the men—
carters and hostlers — going about with
lanterns, one can easily Persuade onesel{ that
the coach is getting ready to start, and that !
they.are filling the boot dowr there Tnder |
the archway.
F4it is late wHen we say good-bye ta the good !
old . George, where we have spent such a |
happy afternood, and.we hurry slong High '
sireet towards London bridge, - for lhow
something tosee there which can best b&ween,
or rather felt, when tire city clocks are close
upou the siroke of twelve. ~ 1 mean the steps
of London hridge—close by . the Brijage
Housw botel, apd past'the dark little valiey
in which the Church of St. Saviour's; or St.
Mary Overy’s, stands opposite which Over-
ham’s almshouses for old women used to be,
r. Meil played dismal airs od his
or his mother, while tired, hungry,
littie Dayid Copperfield ate his breakfast of
brown bread, ‘ streaked bacon ” and a husin

Ing waiter with a very big
‘keted -the tuppence change |
air that made us think he
itation from seme Borougn |
‘be from a funny little botel
o the windows of wnich we
"*single gentiemen could be l

o: milk, The almshouses are  gone now.
Here are the ateps of London briage, on the
Surrey side, and steep and dark they look,
leading down to the water's edge, and Juse !

I there thick with the siime and coze of the |

river.
One wonders as one climbs softly down

policeman peeping, from the otber side st
you; and his,* Iaay, none of that n

;‘ you know !" too ludicrous foj y thing.
Ho must be got rid of at any e'li
spoii everythlog—and so ome bgs-to elimb
up and explaib, things & little—ut which he

; looks doubttul and goes slowiydaway, and

{ walks to and fro on the first platiorm or

landiog from where you stand) )
He has alreaiy gone from vodr rhi
river is black encugn to-night, fan
ly suggostive of crawiing, slimy ithi
wind comes with a sbriek and moan
the arch ; the water iaps up greedily a
the lowest slep, almost against your fee:, as
you stand and bend over tne biack river. It
is very cold. The lights aloug the river and
from the barges look like drunken eyes, they
bob up and tiare so for & minute; snd shen go
out and are swallowed up in the fog. You
are very far down—ivery fat from the hurry-
ing, bustling.crowds you have just left. The
tread of feet and roll of vehicles go on over
the bridge above) but an awfui sense of lone-
liness.comes upon you the utter and_abso-
lute loneiiness of a stranger in the heartoi a

reat city. The Church of St. Saviour’s hard
gy strikes twelve. London bridge at mid-
night! Thoughts crowd on each . other
thickly, Little Dorrit wandering lonely and
cold through. the ghastly streets. Nancy
hurrying away with Rose Maylie's bandker-
ciief pressed against her bursting neart—
Roing to ner death ! Lost little Em'ly with

P,

r. Peggotty vainly hing for her, Loat
Martha tiying down the river side inAespair,
All the homeless and lost of London seem to
crowd by and look over the bridge and point
at you with reproachtul fingers. What is
that which makes a grating noise, benesth

our foot? Only a rusty, coarse hairpin.

Whose? /Gather/your skirts together and
flee/ up\| the stcps quickly. It is an
evil| Tn

, apd evil: faces are peer-
you' from the niches 4aa
you A lonely cry going out upon the
night sets every nperve tingling. \.Men
whistle to~each other attbe bridge corners,
and then slink hurriedly out of sight. ~ All
the belis of London are trioping themselves up
and growiog hoarse and angry in their inces-
sant repetizion that it is midnight. Then,
they cease and a quiet falis upon you, and you
toiok of the spiris of the Genius of Lonaon
that has peen with you sii the day. You
cross this Bridge of Sighs with the patient
figure of Littie Dorrit fiitting at your sde ;
her shudowy hand in yours : protecting you,
ag, long ago on this very espot, she sheiter-
ed and protected her old, oid child, Mawgie,
and so, strangely enough, vou are no 'onger
lonely, you are‘tomforted by the **Children

iog\| at

Continued on Sirth Page,
—_———
Demonstrated.

Sometimes it costs hundreds of doilars to
convince a ‘man : very oiten less s required ;
but in the case of Poison’s Nerviline, that
sovereign remedy for paio, 10 cents foots tne
biii;and supplies enough Nervilizie to convin
every purchaser that it /is the best, mos!
prompt and cortain pain remedy in the
world. Nerviline is. good for ali kinds of

nain nlessant tn taks and anea

! Clearing Sale of Pianos _-nlﬂ.-r 3

Mason & Risch, 32 King street wes, ", bavin,
finished stockstaking, ﬁmf themselves cFowd

with good organs which they bave taken in
purt payment for pianos. In order to make
room they are selling off these instruments ay
prices from $15 upwards, and at rates of fromn
50 cents per week upwards., Call early and
secure a E:rguin. Pianos from($25each and
upwards.

Firny g‘ldm-"V‘hy do you beas your dog
0! * Bacanse

the same quessioning ook the professor had
at 816 recens examination,”

The best —drint on earth, I think, is na.

ture’s more than wonderiul life-giving water
St. Leon. —Wm, Flood, Paisley,Ont. So says
every sape person. Try it ii you wish to
dispel the dark gloom and rise from the vaie
of de-pondonce_\ freed from your desdly bur.

dens to the; enjoyment ‘of sweet life, to

exsited healta and strength beyond any

comprehension, «
e —

or ? Parishioner—No, sir ; to tell the truth,
it's the other party that I'm more airpid of
meeting,

. Dhedical.

-~ CREAM.

A most deiightful preparation for soothing and
“softening the Skin.: Everybody should u-:u in
ggllfi whr;a(hcr- For sale by ajl druggists. Pre-

STUART W. JOHNSTON
287 KING WEST. 6
AT ME GERVAISE
B GRAHAM'S Toiet Pariours,
King et. east. Toronto, ladics
will find any nice prépdration
required for' the hair, face,
hands. or figure.
HAT A LOVELY COMPLEX-
10N! everyone is remark-
ing of a tain  Toronto
? P lnd{y who' formerly sufter-
r / -/;’4, ed from those ukly pinv
L

g
pies and bisckheads. One
; / "f; &
Gl

©

‘fdr ,.hnme of Mrs. Gervaise

Graham's Acme Cure was

;"“-‘ all' she used. Use Jas-

MINE KosMEO after being out in thése March

winds. - Inquire about KEyebrow Stimulant, Call

ar send stamp for any particuiars you require,
Lady agents wanted. Druggists supplied,

“Superfluous Hair,” ¥ s

blemishes. perman Ny removed by Klectrolysis

DR. G. B FOSTER, 6
Room 21 Arcade, cor. Yongeund Gerrard St.

. ¥ooth Faste.

— |

 Dillinery, |
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3 ISS MORRISON. {1 KING ST. WEST,
) invites inspection of her S‘.""“' ‘which is
complete with A choica asacnrtemdeme ~2

o he always stares at me with -

ergyman  (to dying parishioner)—My .
friénd, are you not afraid to meet vour Crea-

" ”‘J\’O‘IB‘. Warts, -

4

T -]

|
§
1
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the iliness of a material witness. W, ¥
Levs, ior the -plaiatiff, contra EIIII"E
before tne iijdge at the trial,

\'sughan v. Springer.—I). Armour, for ﬂ
Sherift of the Counsy of". Weilin toa, move
for ap interpleader order. C, Kerr
the execution créditors, A. Hulkm
for the :lnimlltl. Urdlrmidu directi
issue,

Meyer v, -—-E. J. B. Doocan, Efl
the: -[mdnu ﬂhlun she vent
from anuntn te Iv'tdiﬂuh. R." Smyt
for the plnintiff, contra, Rlllrnd. |

Coonelig v. Cmull .—E. F. Blake, | 1
the pl-i* obtained an order -t Irmhn
papers to Gaeiph.

obertson v. Chatham Street Rail
—R. B. Henderson, for the plainsiff. obta
an order for lsave to amend the wris of IIII

¥

M h.ﬁo e CO. V.
dom. f lefendant, mnh
to ¢ . nto to Utta
Faskin, Yo Imnuﬂ. contra. Ordlr III
changing the venue ; the action to be trie




Judgment on. motion by Robers L. Puunﬂ'l
to quash @& local option by-law of ki
municipality- on the grounds shut . b

mistake of the returning. officer certai
qualified vofers were not sliowed to vota ¢
the by-law ; that the by.law amounted to s
sbeoiute prohibition of - the saie of iqlp'ﬁ
shops; and on other gréinde. The ledrne
judge finds thas if the voters whose r?b
were refused bad all voted against the by.la
it would still have been carried by a lnr;
majority ; and holds as to the other obije
tioms that they cannot prevail since 54 V|
ch. 46, 1. The motion 18 therefo
dismisse ith costs. DuVernes ' for
motion. Langten, Q-C,, for the municipalit;

CHANCERY DIVISION, ™

Berore Ferpuson.J, - .
Baldwin v. Wanzer, Baidwin v. C. P. |
Co. —Judgment on motion by plainsiffs. ta |
allowed to amend by adding one J. B. Bal
win as 8 party plaintiff; and to put in eviden
a certain deed. Urder made allowiag ki
smendmens and admitting gne deed 1n yye




woman, mother o law you snow, gate me &
soda-water sermon oo the uoor step lasl ~un-
dey morming [ snan't forzet, waoy—" ** lies
vis Bellwood too vulgar—muca prefer toat
littie shiog at Toole s Heen to Lovies?

Awfaliy good waiker “Loudvu ' * * hiule!
what's this? Ob! salmi o e s it® _All
ngh’. Awful guibbiing o our over the
Rating oi >chool’s Bul.  (ox lure as

far aa First Lord'of Treas

If tham any thing elee. arcon,

iog oo the checse, good houness Stiiton.
Nonme of your foreign pfiairs for me Piot of
Mumm's extea—did founotice how old ——
tiew up over that ¢ditonal. Had sil tne staff
:F." *'Did you hear aboutlLiilbert-Smitn? No?

by, he's ‘tulbt & book out, * Parting is
such sweet sorrow.’ Ihd you ever near such
a tisle?!" “Het! Hi:! Adotner Chateau-
All right. Ly the way, th
** Mum, * muwm, i mum,"

What did you ges ror A lissle
frisud of mine got such & lovely glovebox
lined with heliotrops sstio contaming baif »,
dozen pairs of sucdes in all she.delicace tinta,
soented with the new perfume ** Urokedis,”
over which Parisicones are goibg eraiy, it
in subtle and lastiog. I gt s loveiy torquoise
eup sancer—irom laris, of coarse—
from o, woman friend there. ['m not & man's

) you ses, and I'm glad of it. They
lups one too soon. I'he Parimenas is geing
to come out in spring in light grey and fawa
trocks mth!uIln iase and ribboos, looking
tor ali the world like a Dresden .ahephérdess
minos toe crogk, and with lots of rutled
yeilowsilk petticoat and dainty ged-hseled
shoss to delight the heart of her aWain as be
helps ber down from ber cosy coupe. "

All the world—that' is all of it that's in
Loadon just mow--wens _to Uscar Wilde's

. * Lady Windermere's ian" the other mighs.
The play is neither original, humorous, nor
even dariog. It i simply tiresome. Thers
are & lot of im ble wnciety people,
who talk ready-m epigrama until ooe gets
weary of the nnrlnnmg eflort to be brillians
and witty. Somehow % is, like & Christy
miodtrel show. You half koow what 1s
compg, aod when 1t comes  you are mos
dazzled by™a wit or humour. tis fright-
fuliy weoden. ‘Lhe peopie in the dress circle
Jwers interestiog from a purely. personal view
of soltrse—that is ii o cares to watch Lord
Tois and LadyThe Ocher, and the Hooour-
able Eveleyne :wmel.hil& and see how their
frocks are buiit, and note how they dress
their bair, sod how remarkably ill.gowned
snd dgwdy soine gf them are. By the way,
wlkiog of coiffu e Greek koot is getting
down %o she nape of the weck, and & quite
new-old style hss come in.  You muss try
to look as jike » hen as possible. P'aris says
80, and coiffore & la poule  the thing. Curl
your fringe-locsely and draw it up above
the forshead, with ooe soft curl fhliing dowa.

* warde in the middie of the forehdgd to repre-
seut the ben's head. Twist your back hair
into & high loose knod at the top of your
bead, -she ends terminatiog in little curls,
and draw the side picces up like wings to
meat the coil at the back. . Sow very lueid,
is it : but it's the beat [ can do.  Very. lutl-
fringe is worn; the untidy Berohards ar-
rangement having quite gooe ont.

I got guch = pretty song today, girls,
* Mary % music by Hope Tempie. I've
juss been tryiog is over, and the words |
C. Binghm) keep coming inte my head. 4]¢
is oniv a litrie lovesong, but we wemen are
fond of thessthinge—und, perhaps, thers is
someons we woul,l- l.\ko to sing them te, us.
Listen :—

* ¥'ou would not let me love you,
¥ou scorn to hear from me
# words thal gain®d for others
A smile that sweet could be |
You had not & glance of ity ;
You looked anothcr
If gver & hoart was broken,
‘ou broke mine, Mary Grey !

I trird to learn to acorn yo
I thought | might forget,
But scorn was & keen onduranes,
My love was sironger you ! Y
1 Imeu you when benide yoa,
I“f you when miles away,
1 wnu Ihad uever met you,
Noryou me, Mary Lrey,
1 loved youin the springtime,
lloved you ali i vain,
For never a wora you cave Lo me;
iud

Ho deen was .mr
d msant {t,

——

.

Rut whetnher § *EO)
i whether it wu n play,
Tanew ngt then, sod never
~hall know q_d* Mary trey.

Tue great elms droop and whisper
As Lo yuur side | pass,

To whers you sl ep Raa hear not
My l'rmlrnll m ll

You nict not

Pof Four aake, Mary (rey ™
Heigho : Senatimental and foolwh mo don
but & man saog 1% last might, and if ever &
beart-note sounded in a human voice or »
look came upon a weary face, I beard
wod saw them then. cing of music, let me
- teil you of & baten o {iend has just s-at me.
I"oauti's ** Night wateh ' 4 & capital song ;
#0 s his " Qoeen of tne Earth.” In waltz
music ry "/-.w.' by A. volles; Coote's
“Avaot ‘Le Bal' and the * lumuhq
- Liavotse” by Baggetti, are very taking. There
huh.‘:.:hho::a - ﬂ‘I lvsabos by Small-
wood b »o M ou migoy
like Reyws = Torsador Twaltes T =

,‘\ mn—l--nnmmmiun ;

Evou now it

tn‘-a :
l;-ov.dshnr'.
that in beari "+

-irml r;u heart
sharing, =
<l \l art,

| worid
U ot Tonn 4 &0
They work for eart

Who selflessly vt

o g

“ That's oot the real Uld C
you koow,” said tne clergyman,
80 would.be to cive & {disermpression.
remember wnat bl says,/that ' he sometimes
took hig chiliren to the o r-or. whare Little
:\zﬂﬁl iived ; bus new iwprovementa had
altered it so wmucn it was ook like thosame. g
p.ace.  Ine old house bad [Ben long. ago’
puiled down, and a hoe bresa rosd builtjn
its pisce, lnate what Koo said. " Well,
the old house tukt 15 snown Lo strangers as
the veritabic place where Ngll aud her grand-
{ather used to live is oid emough : it is over
three hupdred yesrs ola, and shably eough
for anycniog. I oe deiusion, 1f delusiva it be,

You

is pleasiog eocuga W keep, sud We must i

remenber that Lickess was peculiarly
food of comcealing piaces be described, and
sometimes of estroy:ns them. s0 that
theiridentity might not ve easily proved. . \We
are pot forbidden to regard the pre.emt old
liouse as the original shop. Dickens wag
. cu»plmml y fond of n:e story of Liscle Nell
Whea he approachei tha tion of she ois-
sory which teils of tne chitd s aeath he shrank
from the task. tle thought of his vouoger
ﬂlur 1o law, Mm Mary Hogarth, who died

b he of the
Uld Cariesity Shop. In one ol his letters be
writes, * Dear Mary dled terday, when I

Wyl
throug

‘1
Juisfortunes orought
abaut —un the kiris nnd women at home, poop

thinge '
frum home consaguent on t
must say wllnt I fecl, 1 hape
Loo o) . You wil l'nrxu. we, won'l you !
1 have nul fréquest letters {fom mnlbnﬂ.ultlrl.
and young met-on this very subise

Hazern Dew - Thers is oothi really dnits
harmjess. and somehow +think your health
must have lllll!ﬂl ne lodo with it

by williards and drink. an.d the abscuce
habile, that [
ave not spuken

You see

tinal order for foreclosure
Metall v. McDooell.—FEnplarged sill Wi
nesday. e

so0. — A, v
muved o poutpol
?o tiloes® of & material witoess

W,

he!.arn tne judge at the trial,

:udu ?“&d | thess uren . ;I';Itvf‘":; \ mighan v, & =11 Armoar, for the
owing is skid 1p east har T Sheritl 6f the County Weils tonT moved
%?;J-,:::lh lI':‘:: :;Dp‘;l.u‘r' ::urlu\mn nr‘o’::;n?:r‘. ‘ir an interpleader ordety, C. Kerr for
throeoz. Apply once daily untii restoredy then | the execution A. Holkln, Q.
every third week, ‘Take my adv.ca and dont | for the claimpats fdade difecting an
haveanything tuantlm it, alihough, migd you. 4 iseue.

s respeciable chemist in Lond MTecl Loid me it

waa the ¥ery best greparation unnl. H:rlr ) —E. J. B. Dugoan, for |

Uxick Fay.--You havec the b ¥
~profession res mlm.hr“ »dur - from ‘I‘uoom so Goderich, W R

ance. choerful h d& ] | for the plaintiff, contra, Re

.o.""pm A e Conueliy*v, Conmelly, —E. F. Blaks, fu'

the plainuifl, obtained an order % Srassmit’
L iph.
(.%4./""‘
ake u Look L

Belore decidi % that clothing you are 7o,
going to get; s look tarodgh eithir or changinghthe venus ; the sotion to be
both the Army bod Navy stores, you will | o¢ poxy Uttawa without & jury. Lm

find i?ﬁ\: weil spent, and thaok us for the
bint We Have given you. You will see tbm

in the cause.

everything that's man wants in the

line—clothing, hass, boots aad shoesrmen's.

{urnishings, ~ ete.  Quality first clsss =nd
prices right, & large sssortment to mel
trom, ud every Iﬂ'nrl;.ﬁl that you ma;

think of this sad story,” snd wo. somebow |
think that Dickens a1d not waut us-so know
the exact site of the piace, and so put us off

the scent as it were by makiug Kit forges,
at the end of the stery, where Listle Nell
used ooce to live. :

Wc were ab the iirst choral Lanten servich
in ¥aiot Aone's courch, =cho, lsst evening,
listening o an excoilent rendering of Bach's
Passion music (S& Jonn). The choir band
‘pinyed beautifully, The listle man “who
played the ‘cello—iv wos tailer than be was
by » long way—made 15 fairly sing. Iv was
rathen mico to watch the g ians working

your cnoice. Yo
may Fmr- your Clﬂ‘hlll] either ready-made

or made o ynur order; whichever you prefer,

A well-kngwn gentlentsn in this clty -md
into's hon: thet had besn previousiy beca-
pied by aoother gentieman who was a sub-
scriber to ouns of the evening pavers. The
carrier of course contioued leaving the paper |
for the space of a year, néver haviog bveu

Ddefendaat wi Initoreai is adverse.

Chas ¥.

sent an erder d
costs, -
Berove Galt. . J.

all

run{! of sa

jnge'in the action peading

notified of the change. The

| went around to collect for the paper, the bnfl

having besn made sut in the name of the
;unl.llmn who had ‘subscribed.© When the

wi sly away-at the choruses, " the band-
master witn his long white surplice slagves
fiying about, and thdyoiinists looking so odd
in their lowing white nts. 'Use tenor
sang uuderl;,-tnd'ylunnuly io the exqui-
site recitative ten Veter thought uoen

the wnl‘d of us, » e weat [orth and
wept bytterly.” | Th soprano flung nig
voice n{) joyously i 1 follow Thee,
my Saviour, with gindness.” _A divine Aria—
vou all know it,__bus the also in **It is

finished "' was simply perfection] Yet before
be samg a note, the 'celio p.aintively told she
story. **ltisfinisned. O restror all atliicted
spirits.  This night of woe makes me upon
my last hodr pander.’ The grest deep ootes
stole ap and'up wii one could-almost see ail
Heaven hend and en the
solitary tender voice, clear, unnll exceedingly
baautitul, rose solemnly, and the ™ pecole
bowed their heads sua waited, till; the voice
baviog coased, the <ceil ain Tk up the
refrain —this tme . jov tnumphantiy,
** %ee Jodah's "hero phs nowr, and ends
the ight”

finished,”
bear, and then ben

and pray,

W%%ii?@ﬂnwﬁ

Lasare.— How good and nluql":w to tell me
the dear gld paper children haven't quite for-

wotten me. Thank you. my dear. A kindly word
in Canada hes more weight, now that 1
l.lcmn bere, thian when [ am 1o Torante.

sends agreliabie enre for warts, Kiri

weuch ith fasting saliva. It issa

An effective \{I!Q .om.umu. my dear
girl. Remember m. to’ other.” {ler (]

m

HREADER. —1 will rryul answer in 1

““'.!

tri
Then |ha wad [voice wgain. s
and Jeophd ;oid Rheltbreath to |

ted the bill llu g!utlenu of

the houss .dd
“Why, my diar -ir, lhn bas not llu'd
bere for over & year. at the wung

hoare.”

* Well, has not the mm-r._tn'g Idﬂn]
you a copy of the paper all the time 1"

* Yea, sir. But] did mot m ibe, and I
to quit leaving it. * But he never

“ Yoo ba e, received the paper every ‘l’.
lll\--n t ypd'*
"y

"~ excuse me & moment,” and the
geotleman weut 1oto the beuss. Husurnihg
1o & moment he lagged out  stack of news-
pupers hall as tail s 'binusel.
your gapers, #ir, 1 have no use for them.”
¢ had read them and carefully filed them

away until the bili should be presented. |

The collector sant & sramifer wagges to
haul away & year's sccumulstion of papérs,
the pay for which he failed to get becan
one man retorned them and toe man mever
roceived them. —Evening Wisconsin.

Fulliag OF & Le,

"Anluylnl'dlilgil’ a'log,” is an eld:
saying, Whep it was tirst uttered, nobody
‘koows. ualess i it in the-

i Hll'll'l s

paid by th
tion.

e def

for

QR A\D C P DIVISIO“&
ﬂc(m UIIH. o
n —J. A. Macd

Batiad

Boultea'v, C; P. R. Co.—Judgment on |
peal by the plaintiffs from an order of W
~chester, -lhmll referes, 1p Lblmbll’h stayiog

arbitration directed by‘the Ci
of Crown Lands for, Ontario,

Bain, Q.C.,
plaintiff. .R; !‘:r &nq\ Q-C.. snd. Aogus

sno & Umsinpbeiil, for the plaintill, obtained & :

od. ]

Freehiold loan sod Savings Co. w, Wil-
for tne defendant,
e trial oo the ground of

‘Leve, ior the plantiff, coosra l"allr‘cd

Re -Feruson Truste.—<F, E. Hd‘hg. ifor
.the trefiee an order
% ! certiin me uuuunm:ﬂ-n
wili 8o be -i.ﬁ‘ﬁlm g o
| b . ol -] u.’.."w
1ot
§ il g ey o

‘ECa, 1 gl bw. 4
lor efendant. o oa con-
. ismishing, the action withous

Appeal dismissed exceps as to_that b of
the order appealed from whichleit the ceats
of the action to be disposed of by arbi-

trator. Galt, C. J., dirdots such cesth to be
sndants forthwith aftdr taxa-
and - MacG l

he plaintiff, moved for judgment o
s and for s reference 1o take
in an action in which the defendant had
No one contra. Judgment |

eordmui;.

sinuff, moved for judgment .in terms
sent minuges filed, Urder mu“
Surdin v, Sorain.—A. H,_ O

aintiff, ‘moved for j

Awsociation. —Ealarged ull Tuesday next.
He Poonder and Township of Winchestes
Judgment op motion by Bﬂnn E. Pouni

N . in samer,
taking of of Dr. Pie Pierce’s Pl
Peliota like -:g:n. Neo griving
or drenchiog Yollows, as case with the

old-fashioned pills. The relief that follows
resembles she acvion of Nature it her huppiest
moods ; the impulse gives to she dormaat
liver is of the most sslutary kind, and is
ruaduy madifested by !bc éunppufuuot

bilious sy wipd
oo the stomach, pain ﬂuvu-b the right mde
and -shogl e, and lowness of the
skin and eyebails are s ily remedied by
soe Pallets,

———

* Do you read the Rible, Waldo™ 0,
ﬂmul every day,” -repiied the listie
Ronnn bnrn{y »day passes that in
my rlldl“ I do not find rome ref to iy

to quash . lihul byl:; of
mistake of uu nurlu.u officer l;nrl

gualitied voters were nos sliowed to vote
the by-lsw; thas she by-law amousnted ta
sbeoiute p'rohnhim of . the sais of bq.:l
shops; and on other grodnde. Tho 1
judge finde thas if the voters whoss vg
were refused bad all voted againat the by
1t would satill have by s
majority ; and holds as to the” eum’oh
ticns that they camnot prevail sinoe 54 V]
ch, 48, 1, The motion 1 thered
diam: ith costa. DuVernes  for
motion. Lamgten, Q-C., fer the municipali
CHANCERY DIVISION,
Berore Ferpuwsen. J,

which requires verificativ..”

Meveral Giood Things

xwty about their health at spring time
y other season is oot feit by Iubltn.ll
c! the celebrated Caled
\\- ; baving sheir systems thus upl m
parf I order, other matters have to be found

to warry over. Michie & Lo. and Hooper
& Lo.); ['m‘ street.

——
I—"l see you “‘;;whm with Miss

1
hope you kl‘fl!'llllll of yqur guestions so that
You ¥ understand the yes and nos. 1 Itﬂ
notkestomary, The Isdies should eal
Lo not accept his nllcnuum As matiers
presenl. 3. It iwnot pro
,nu camnoL drive out

without ut!n lhe xunl.lollun'l perm
Ho waits to be You might unnnnlh
hink, keow. 7 Annhlns ber hoart d.u:l.nus.
E:riu—l : Hnu will ba ror{
rlainly xm 5 ewnn
hu-n must

B4
=z

r}‘ ys. You seem to be very
riendly with ber, but you don't say much
about it” Rattla—** Nbs~Whnerever [ go I
find yeu've saved me the trouble. "
—_———
A Menslble Man
Wounid use Kemp's Balsam for the Throat
aod Loogs It is curing more cases of
Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Bronchitis, Croup,
aulil Th nﬂn‘ Lisg Treu thas asy

-m &nm an:;l:;:mnm

allowed to amend by sdding one J. B. Ba
win as & party plaintiffc aod to put in etide
& certan deed. Urder made allowing

smendmons and sdwitting yoe deed 1o yy
tion. Costs of the application to be paid
thn lsintiffs. Leave ressrved to counsel

u. defendants’ esse as are affec

Q(.-. sad . B Hemderson
Robinsoa, Q.C.,

delendants.

COURT OF APPEAL,
Bt{m ﬁmrfr. 0., Hurton, Qsler,
Maclennun, JJ. A,

lv. V Hosd Cdq
Kappels, lu the defendante, moved .to ¥}
the minotes of ju s as - settled 80 ad
':;1“,“ s di or refersace th ascers

A b4 h

detemds

Lawreace, ior

reason of an Iljll
"‘n‘:'.:.'."..

Keor—W, R. I-d.lﬁ,
RS T e o

y

Blu"ll v. Wanzar, Baldwin v. C. P‘;R.
Co. d, t on motion by plaintifs ta be

|ng-

v. Beaumont —C. W, Kerr, hr‘ﬁo

K

Jor miimony in which o appearance had biea
entered. Ng eoe tra.  Judgment [ae-
mlngl, with costs); amotnt of alimeny
ﬁn 81§10 » month, firss payment ta be
lpdl.-ln. 3
Nhn v, ley.—Appesl enlarged &
Hllld- v. Dominivn ilding ‘and * L4

-!' ]
iiﬁiﬂq H E'D:EE‘.I. =

:r?

ty.

yld -
noe
the |’
jea-
by

to"

sgain atap early day to such parts of
ted by khe
,amendment or by the new evidence received.
for khe |
E. D. Armear,
C... n-d Angos MacMarchy for she umﬂ'

lnd

Rry
to

hia

by
khe
<,

z

. 1.
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Continued from Fith Page.

of the Master's lrnin"‘ and glancing across
the lights of l.ondon you s-e tne tali tpwerd
of Wesgminster rising aguinst tne}{l red
giow, loomini - fant indeed, but/yet you
know that they are thers, and 3 hear the
voice of him who i 2« ut peace there)grying
V*Sad heart he comforted, rejoce }r the
great voice of human iove: which is not
Aaad which never Jdies. whicn cheers tne

Umie urus s puve e e e e
ducted and 18 nowon boardsome daring lady's
vache, mi lost to his bride 1or the ume
Ihis beony boay vear,too, adds to the

crim o comie dity ol the thine. Gentlenren ate”

fooking wardy akout tnem—=in "busses and
tram cars, anel edging away from ther femaie

neightours, Wni o 18 w good thing 1n 1ts way, -

a8 1t jeaves ns more room for our ||.l;u and
parcels | he reverse nappened one qay iast

we k ooatram coanye betweern Vin rones and |

I'arie, A stout ol indy was noticed to keep
pouncing and bounding atout in.au undigni-
fied mmmcr,glnrmu the wniie Wt an-noocent

Results. BRI

B \A\}rﬁ:'} the wash CIQ!dY

( when %frphse Soap is used.
~> - Nore thdt white goods are

made whiter: calanred coods




