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ed and pubiished every Saturday by THE  Bus.
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their oflices, § and 7 Bleury 8t., Moutreal, on
the Brliowing conditions : §4.00 per annum’ in
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7 Manager.
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- NEW YEAR NUMBER.

The next number of the Caxipiay ILies-:
TRATED NEWS will contain a numberof pictures

representative of the
CNEW YEAR HOLIDAY,
Among these we may mention ¢

- AN ALLEGORICAL FRONT PAGE,

NEW YEAR IN DIFFERENT LANDS,

THE FATHER'S BLESSING ON NEW
YEAR'S MORNING,
THE LEGENDARY NEW VEAR.
This being the firt number of the New Vol
ume, our new Serial Story will be begnn, as alwe

a number of new and interesting literary features

introduced.

AN OFFER.

Our readers are awan: that the sulseription
price of the CaNabraNy TLLUSTRATED NEWs is
-$4 paid in advanes and $4.50 if not paid in ad-
vance. in consideration that the times have
been hard, and because we should like to begin
the new yvear with as many clear accounts as
}\ossible, we have coneluded to offer the follow-
owing reduction 1—

AH subseribers whe will pay up the arrears by
the 1st January will be required to pay vnly 24,60,
-the same as if they had paid in :ug\‘am‘e.— Alter
this notice. any of our sulwitibers who de not
aceppighese tormis will dose a favourable opyss.

e funity o Tediivtion; as the 450 will have to b

co'lected in ali cases.

In connection with tlis offer we cannot too
srrongly impress upon our readers and patrons
the propriety of assisting us ns much as possible
by prompt payments, and inducing their triends
te subserilie, to make the NEws more amd more
warthy of a permanent place in every household
of the Domiuioe. ‘

- 1880,

With the first number in January we begin the
XL Vohune of the Cavaniax [Lutvsviaven
News, and have the plessure to inform owr
numerous fricnds that we' have resolved to in-
crease our cfforts toward making it more aceopi-
able than ever.  The News being first and fore.
most a piciorial paper, the artistie departent
will Ye materially improved, current events of
intetest bring sketehied and attention paid 1o all
important incidents  abroad.  Our Cunadian
Portrait ‘Gallery, poew considerably over three
bundred, and the only series of the kind attain-
able in Canuda, will” coutinue to be a lealing
feature.  No pains will be spared to make the
Jiterury churacter of the News equal to that of
auy journalin Ameriea, Original articles, stories,

- and poents will ba contributed by several of our

hest writers.: Different series of literary papers

- will also appear, chief among them beiny ey

Pictures of Canadian Statesmen, beginning with
the Opening of Paritwme..f, and Studies on the
Literary Men of Canada, a work hitherto never
attemnpted, The NEws being the only illustraged
paper and the ouly purely literary weekly in the
Dominion, and having taken the field carly at
great expense, we solicit encouragement thervto
as'a natwnal {nstitution: Qur frieuds are re-
speetfully requested uot only to renew theirown
subscriptions, hut fo engageit least oue of threir
neighbours or acquaintances to try the pager
for one year. = :

OUR NEW STORY.

Our readers will doubtless give us credit for our
“Horts to eontinue presenting them with eriginel
serial storivs, in pursnance of the course we have
followed till now. . We have the pleasure to an-
nounee that, with the fist numlbar of January,
we shall begin the :
romance, ¢utitled :

'BLARA CHILLINGTON,

THE PRIDE OF THE CLIFF.
CACSTORY 0F 106 YEAERS AGo,
o ‘ RY
TUE REVEREND JAMES LANGIOENE BOXER:
Beetur of La Porte, Ted.; UK. forimerly co-Editer with
Cuharles Dickens of Al the Year Rennd,
“EDITED LY TUE
WILLIAM SMITHETT,
©of Lindsay, Out. :
The scene of this very interesting story is Jaid
oi: the Keutish coast, and the charactors are re-
presentative of English life at the beginnuing of
the century. The plot is full of interest, the in-
cidents are well constructed, the tone is manly
wwil-tharoughly English, while thestyle is often
entivepened with. waey hwneor, & The story will
run through several months, and uew s the time
to'subseribe.
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HAPPY CHRISTMAS,

Thix iz the happiest season of the year,
the season of retrospection on the one hand,
amd of renewed purpose fur the future on
the other. It is also the scason of mutual
congratulation, when the very air seems
to thrill with kindliness, as trom the fiut-
ter of the angels” wings that bove the mes-
=qge of love:

“Glory te Goid unte the Highest, and R
Prite to good mien upon the sea and Jank,

In unison with this spivit, we beg to
offer our readers all that is coutained in
the old Sasou salutation: A Menry
Cumistaas, 1t seenis the more natural o
Jdo this, as an editer Tecomes through h?s
writinues a constant acquaintance to his
readers, aml exchamges his thonghts and
the fruit of whatever talents he may pos-
sess with their appreeiation and good will.
Fie has his shortcomings, his inequalities
"and other ipfirmities that cling to intellee-
tual life, but these are generally condoned
in the belief that he does his besy toins
truet and entertain. This yeay, too, there
i= a special appropriateness and pleasure
in wishinyg our friends the ‘enjoyments of
the season. The times are perceptibly

publication of a new original

and unmistakably bettering ;the dawn o{
prosperity is assured, and we may conh
! dently look forward 1o an era of abundance.
Providence ‘has dealt kindly by us iz a
plentéous harvest, and even thc‘lmn‘l les-
sous teught us by the long continued de-
pression, may now be looked back to as o0
mary blessings in disguise.  Peace hag
reigned within our borders 1 scourges have
been averted, and in our natioral life
there 1s a degres of assurance and buoyancy
which while it must stimulate our grati-
tude, casts # hale over the fustivities' of
Christmas tide. We have devoted neatly
the whole of the present number of the
NEws to matter connected with this beauti-
ful holiday. Our pictures without excep-
tion, have reference to it, from the typical

front page through dillerent phases and
scenes that are so familiar to all.  We

furthermore present our. readers with a
double-page supplement representng the
Holy Family and surrounded: with a num-
her of ewblematic representations and in-
scriptions.  The mnext number of t!le
News will be largely taken up with pic-
tures relating to New Year

LONGFELLOW AT HOMSE.

A Visr ro toe Porr sy CoarLes Warees
Stopbakb--THE AssorfdtioNs or CaM.
sribsk.~-AN Historicar - Hotsg—Haw
THE  PoeEM  wr % EYANGELINE WAS

COWihreN, :

Cutabridge was wrapped in the Sabhnth silence
of the long vacation, As a stianger | had paced
its half-deserted sticets, nud wondered what wag
what “and who wias who,  Axanovice in New
Englamt § found 1he nssocintions that glorily
Boston and the suburbs alwost - overpowering,
Wheti one has renson to fear that the next man
lie meets in the erratic stree*s of the Athens of
America. may be Wendell Phillips or Oliver:
Wendell Holines, or some poet or. philoso'»lu-r
of lews prominence, he'is very apt to withdemw
into his shedl, it he has noshell and glonee shyly’
out the corner of his eyes at the hallowed and
higlier Jife on the Atlapticeaast, [ is needless.

fdear to every putiiot.

to state that T was much improssed with the su.
‘wriur atmosphiere pervading that chosen spot.

continued to wander, knee-deep in antumuy
leaves, among houses that were appurently de.
serted, ontil the bunden of “life became greater
than L eould bear, and- 1 tlew to the arms of a
friend yesident i - Cambridge, where 1 songht
and found relief. 1 had bravely recovered wmy.
self when the question of - all questions was put
to me, with kindly but stern einphasis——iet us
not forget that' I was an  alien ou Puritan sail,
The guestion was—whatelse could it have been
in Cambridge 7 Have you seetr Longfellow ¢
I had not seen Longfellow.  1'was probably the
only nun in all Boston and its suburbs with two
eves in his bead who had not seen Longlellow
at some angle or another,  © Why not sexhim 7
was the uext question.  To be sure, why not?
But how ! ** (o to bis door, pull the bell, and
ask for Lim,” was the reply. 1 was directed to
street ear beading for Longlellow's,  The cou-
ductor wis to discharge we at the right moment,
sa 1 putay trast in providence aud my hands
in my pockets, as is the custom in New England,
The serenie solemuity of thestreets, the decorous
deportment of the iuhabitants, the innense su:
periority of everything appalled me. 1 grew
nervous in the course ol time; I ventured to
approach the conduetor and ask in a Jow veiee
i he knew where Mr. Longfellow lived, Hedid,
You conld see that hie did before 1 uttered a syl
lable in reply. b osaid, meckly, “ Will yon
kindly fire me out at the poetic threshold "
and sauk into my seat in the corner. With «
civility which froze my marrow and didn’t the
least rewiud me of the average street ear con-
ductor in San Fraueisco, | was disimnissed at the
right moment an: pointed to a house, the out-
tine of which has been fumiliar to my eyes from
earliest childhood—aml why not ¢ 1t wus
Washington's headguarters, amd 1 think it was
pictured i sotnebody’s  primary  geography.
There were broad lawns, trim hedges, and -‘Lns,
and elms, and ehus.  The neat fence and the
hause were as white as paint could make them.

i Even Washingtou could not fail to feel fHattered

by the care that had bLeen bestowed upoun this
relic of the revolution. The gate swunyg open
as i it were used o it. 1 gppronched the door
and pulled the bell-—or was it a2 kuocker?! A
tidy wonn suswered my summons, and i a
moment ushered me into the study of the poet.
It hus teen deseribed o thousand tinwes, Il‘lon'l
know why ! wun chatting about that howm wich
the poet of the heurt and hearth in these co.
lumns, unless it be with the hope that our in-
terview may have drawn from. im a few lacts
not commonly kuown. Nothing could have
been more sweet and genial than his weleome,
The man wha is besieged by guests from the four
quatters of the globe | guests. who come to him
at hours seasonable and unseasonable ; guesis
who are to him ahsolutely uiknown, who nre
readers and wlinivers of his poems, and who e:
stre to sev him Yor a womens and then withdraw
forever—the man who has his ‘hours of ' ~tudy
amd honix of recreation, and whe'is continually
interrupted by the unbidden guests above re:
ferred to, and ‘whe can ‘at all times, as far as |
know, receive this honuge as amisble as Mr.
Longfellw does, must be o vory swholesome and
wholecwuled poet. - 1t ix n sinzular fact that
Lougfellow _ix wmore popular i England ‘than
Tenuysan, the Laureats. Yot perhaps it is not
g0 very singular. He sings like ote whose heart
has been warmed at the hearthstone, - Thiere is
hardly a lne of his bor would shyipe with the
chirp of the cricket ) hearts are hearts, whatever
blood quirkens them, and he has touched the
heart as noother poit of hisday has,  Need |
sy auything of the beautiful old Lotse, beanti-
fully furnished 7 The elaborately carved booke.
eages seeined Lo il every wank and corner. On
the desk, “drawn aut from the wall, staod the
inkstard whicl he directed my sttention to, the
one that bears upmrils iviry tiblel this ius.'rip.
tion 1 “Saumuel Taylor Coleridge.
stand.” A brouze Meventy was poisind in cestasy
above it Mr, Lanulellow .\I.nkv of the ** s»__'rl-u.v
nlmr-srhvn‘ " of his bou-e.  He hmself was an
fmbodinent ol that wvenity]  With w wonl Lie
made me quite at lioie,
honwdike.
pay him a visivand depsat-unsntisfivd,

Fle fed

mie from oom to reom, andevi-lently took prids |

in a howestead the axsociations  of whichi ave
OF his inany souvenirs,
perhaps the une which interfyted me moxt was
aopsivting of the abbe Liszt, .

When My, Longlellow: first endled upon the
wnsical wizard it was night,
by “an artist friend. The abhe, upon being sam-
moned, met them in a- doorway a lamp in one

“hand ; ke way shading ‘his fnce with the other;

A solt light {1l upon hiv faee; that stood ont

upon a Lakground as black as widnight, - After.:

waurd the poet aud the artist grew enthusinstic

“over the exqnisite picture, and the painting in
the poet's house was the gift of hix artist friend. .

L o conversation it transpited thint Mr. Long.
fellow, nfter publishing his first volume of poumny
and awakeniug the hopes of his fricnds, went to
Furape for some years of truvel. [t way pro-
phesicd thot his genius would rapidly mature,
and hix eareer was  watched with jealous eyes.
Asis not uncommonly the case with poets, this
transplanting of the poetie germ -for- a - time
seemed fatal. - His muse grew coy. He went
from land 16 land, the c:om)mninn of poets;

through  elimes that huve given coler Lo the.

poems of all ages, yet be could not sing. During
hig ahsenee aud fur gome yeurs wlter he wrote
litthe o o verse, T neemed Lo i that he waa

never again to tute his lyro This portienl para.
Iyuis Listed for w slozen years or wore. Mean.

He was escortel

His ink. !

His hospitality was ;
It scemed to-me that ne ane could ¢
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while his pen was not whally idle ; “*Outre Mer”
and “Hyporion ” were the ontgrowth of his En-
rapery expovienees. . Bt for the time being his
Cxinging robes ™ were Indd aside, or worn only
at wide intervils, aid thon but for @ motnent:
The reaction followed, The floods gathered and
biroke away, wud fromn that hour his pen has sel.
dow been at rest. Judging from the latest poems
of Mr. Langfellow, it would scens that he has
Tost nothing of his grace with his increasing
years, and that the individuality which husever
heen liin distiuguishing feature ix not likely 1o
grow mouatonous of wearisome, ‘F'o those whe
helicve fn the inspivations of the woment, Lot
me say that Mr. Lougfellow had tn mind for twae
whale years the themne of ** Lvangeline.” He
began it in hexmmeters, and showed o portion of
it to his friends. At their adviee be attempted
to rewrite it in rhiyme, It npon comparisen it
was agreed that the subjeet was hetter snited to
hexaneters, and the puem was completed in that
form,  Your poet is not'n machine ; there comes
wotitne when bis brain must e fallow. My,
Louglellow warks mostly in winter,  His rest
cantes with the long days of suushive, when i
ture is basking, and the only industrious ervea-
tare o the fuce of the sweltering earth s the
innumnerable locust.  His Limirs are af
caurse the first and the freshest in the day, 1t
is likely, also, that heis then less sabject to in.
terruption.  But an interraption, barivg the
interrupton, can bandly be v nnuyanee o the
hotne of the poet.  From bis stdy windows be
looks down the lawsy over the low fenes and
stieet upon i meadow, all his own and acess
which he gets a slimpee of the River Chades.
No man may build thete against his with and
obstruct a view which has inspired his pen more
than ones.  Abent him are the elms, the gliny
of Cambridge. I & poet’s bonge have snch a
thing as a hack yeorl alwur i, in Mr Loug.
fellow’s ecase it mwst be oo kel of Druidiea
grove, for the homestead scems 1o b Ldged iy
the edge of a woinld, aithin which thee
vothing but drviels el piping thnns,
Wihat & otise to come to 7 Vet thie pret sain
he liked much te land 1n ranes oities, whepe
one may walk the arect anobeervedl T, e
sabd, as i one wore the vap o the ivvisihle
prinee. Thiy happy thouzht oceneral 1o b
after a dav's juat, whersin b had et exe
changed o sylable witho any one whio knew aughe
of him.  He was abon boardaue aosteamer, aned
pagsed in the saiblie of the gareplank to
chuckle over his absolute indepeudonce, when
a fricwily blow upon the shonlder pearly sent
him overboard. —an obl aequaintanee had run
arross him. The woarld = too maeh traveled !
Of cotrse T asked o the fnevitable antograph.
Mr. Longfellow <aid 0 What shed* | write tor
vou ' | begged him toMerite some Hne of his
own which he mizht bave o prefercnes for. He
thought a moment; went ta his Jdedk, dipjusd
the qumill in Coleridge’s vekstand! bowsd his
hawl owe head, crowned with-silver, lis face
beaming with teving kindaess, and wrote

hiest

ary

Tives af graat men alf remisol as
SWeonan make anr dives sotiiae

And, departing. Jeave hohin b ne
Footprinis on the sande of time,

1 bl heard it before. o 1 had Leen vemgiioled
mare than onee of the posedbis <cublimity that
awnits every man. 1 had secn feet that, depart.
ing, might have lefta prive u adnrant -t
thev didn't. As for saud, svervbady knows timt
an impression an'it wav beeavered by the drifts
of a stimer’s zephye, and the Bt wave washes
it gway forever; bt the sertinent i gubyoeq,
tionable, ard the antograph isauw beirlaaoc ) and,
afterall, is there any ane whose it i Jikely 1o
remind us more foreibly of the aalilimity of pa-
tiener, truth, pnrity and all the virtves thay
hat of Henry Walsworth Loasgfellow

AN EVENING SCENEC

v Translated from Fetor [T

Mare pit is oy andd al) e Hghto

The apider, with umirfing trend,
Pieate the tuiip's tueban bright

Tis tdreting waae of silvery thrend

The quivering dragon-fy appears,
Piond ta behotd her round dark syee

Eilnanend i thie Honpid wtream, thnt rrars
Aworll af breathing mysterivs,

The M} hown rose grotwn youuy ngain.
‘To Binshing boda her ive aviws

Tlis tirde poine ferth theie svining <truin
OF melady from aanift boughs. :

CFar b the woalds, where sllenecs dwells;
The thnidd fuwn seearely drsams -
"MId emern il mose with valvet ealls
Like burnishied gold the boetle gleqams,

< Pate an some sweet onpaimptive maid,
Tegrining e the woon dotly fine,
Dixgreliing vvery oland or shade
- With radianes from her opul eyes,

The wolittower, that 1o pidn eljngs, .
Nuw frolion with the wandering Lo
The furrow feels each gorm that sprigg
INenth the warn eadth, nml tanghis with ylees,

AN Fives, wid plays its purt with graeoe,
The sanbenm on the portal’s aitl,

The <hndow on the witer & face,
The blue sky v'er the verdisnt Lith

Fiotd, glen, and forest share the whole
Of nutore’s eostasy and rest— -

Four notthng, Man ' Crentlon®s cnd
Kiows the geent seated sl in hiest,?

Maontveal, OLU, MURRAY,



