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(Written for the Conadsan Hlustrated Newe.)
FUTURRK YEARS.

Fwoet little sleoper. with bright rieh halr

On the psle pill- wecurve clustering fair,
Deepin the dark-ess of times to be

Whit the years that shall welcomo thee.
Dimls I view their forms and mark

Face after £-co through the solemn dark;
Yet. hittie steeper, I cannot say

Which are the grave vne- and which the zay.

Some may bear thee the gifts that plesse:

Ab. thou shalt smite when thou meete ¢t theae!
J- wils of nehes in grand arrn{.

Jowels of learning mnore grand than they;
Jewels of beauty and hea thful life;

Jenels of peace. unsciled by strife;

And the jewel of luve. that o’er the rost
Glitters the rarest and loveliest,

Ard set, little sleeper. there wait some yoars

E=ger to bring thee sorrow and tears;

Kager to gind thes with bitter eloom

{1~ that whih hides in the {r:ah-made tomb;

Fager to etab thee with pangs of foss,

F.ger to giva thee thy dreary oross,

For ah. livte sleeper. as years Inpse away,

Siume are the grave ones and some the gay.

EpGax Fawesrr,

Pox: Crestre, N. Y.

( Wristen for the Canadian Qlustrated News.)

AN AWFUL POSITION,
BY KDWIN JAMES.

So you wonder I eave up the aaw mill work If T was such a
smart hand, do you? Well, the story is not very long, so I'll
let you know all about it.

I was raised in what was then a village, now it {s a good-
sized town, in western Outario, and atter 1 had done my achool-
inw [ went to work in a large saw will, and kept steady at it
till I was turned twenty, and then 1 fell in love—as most do
—with as pretty a girl as there was in the township, and she
loved me back. We nsed to walk outand go to meeting together
and all that, and ker parents no way objected to me and all
seemed to be going on swinnmingly. But there was a fellow
in the place named Bill Swithers; who was a carpenter when
he worked, which was seldom, fur be liked Joafing round a
tavern better than anyibing else, and he was aweet on Mary,
too, but she never gave him any encouragement; she was the
wrong sort to take up with a coon like that, and it ap-
prars Bill he teased and teased till last of all she told him
right up she wanted nothing to do with him, Thbis wasbefore
I walked out with her, and when Bill saw us together he was
pretty well riled, I can tell you. He wasaroguish chap when
be was put cut, and never let a chance slip of saying some-
thing apnoying whenever I prssed him, which I generally did
i;‘} 1 happened to go by the tavern, for he always hung round
there.

I ook ro kind of notice of what he said; I wanted to bhave
nothing to do with him, and again, I felt it was kind of hacd
on a chap to misssuch anice girl a3 Mary was, go I could not
belp pitying bim, and put up with & good deal from kim on
that acecunt.  But this only seemed to make him more mad,
and ope day 1 was going past the tavern deor home from
work, when just ag [ wot up there, swat came a lot of water right
in my face, aud locking iu I saw Bill with a tumblér in his
haud grinniog all over his face; well, my dander was up, you
may be sure, so I said

# Bill, did you do that accidentally or did yon mean it "

¢ Just which you like,” he said, ¢ I am not afraid of a sneak
ke vou”

f BUL" zaid I mavagely, “I'd koock you into a smashed
pumpkio quick as wink for a red cent.”

Now, he was a pretty powerful fellow, but 1 was mad and
#prk= gavag:, so he came out and said :

“ You would knock meinto a smashed pumpkin, would yon,
you mean sknsk ? WLy you are not fit to do it, and if you say
another word I'il give you stuch a going over as your own
mother and somebody €lse you know would’nt know you.”

I am pretty quick temperid, and couldn’t stand this, so I up
fist aud fetched him a Llow that was so sudden he never stop-
ped it, but caughit it full in the face, and went staggering into
the middie of the road.

A mob now collected, sides were formed and I found myself
in for a flcht; we went at it. I was pretty smart on my feet
and was able to jamp about, and give him a knock hers and
there, and 50 I got the advantage of him though he was the
strongest and heaviest man. Last of all I gaw a chance of giv-
fug him a settler, and I let him have my fist right in hia
mouth, It knocked out his front teeth, cut his lip, and sent
him rolling on the road; he struck his head in the fall, and
lay quiet tor about a minute ; & shout was raized by the look-
ers oa, and they cheered me,  Bill picked himself up, cursed
s)e“most heartily, and slunk away. | had beaten the village

nily,

Bill left those parts next day, and I went on working as
u<ual forabout twelve months, when I began to think I'd like
to scettleon alot and wet married ; 80 | wentto a new settlement
abuut eigbty miles back to see if there was an opening for a
chiap like me. I footed it all the way, and did it In two days
and a-balf.  When T got there | went to two or three people
and asked questions, and soou found I could get & very good
lor with 8 mili privilege, and they all promised me help if I
would start & mill; 8o 1 reckoned up and found I had funds
enough to start a dingle saw which was all that was wanted,
and the agent of a lumberiag firm told me bis people would
let e have supplies if I would build iy mill to cut thirty feet
log=, which | agreed to do. Having done this 1 went back
home, made my arrangements, took leave of Mary and started
for the settlement, :

The neighbours made a bee,and I got the mill workingafter
a time, and a youny fellow used to come and help me at the
mill aud I helped him on his farm, turn about, and that's how
we worked it but it often happened that he could not come
and 1 had to do the best 1 could alone.

Well, one day I was working in this way, sawing hard, when
a ‘man walked into the mill; who should it be but Bill

8mithers | he was ragged, wretched-looking, and halftight. He -

looked kind of savawe, 1 fancizd, when he saw me, so I said :
“ Now ook here, Bill; I want no more lip from yon. 1 don't
want any quarrels, 50 you'd better get” .
“Why wants to quarrel with you,” he replied, “are you
alwava going to be bad friends, can't you see I'm down on my
Juck.”
"l'uis softencd me a bit.

“T don't want to be bad friends, Bill,” and 1 held out my
hand which he shook, .

We talked together o bit, aud having a thirty foot log out
in the pond that I wanted to saw, but had left it for waat of
belp, I ssked him to give me a lift with it which he agreed to
do. So I wentdown to the pond, hocked on the dogs, came up,
set the bull wheel running and so had it up, and the two of us
soon put it on the rollurs and faxtened it tightly realdy for the
saw. Little did I think what was to follow. I sat down onlit,
and Bill came and sat down beside me.

% Louk here,” said he, * I am awful hard up, could you spare
a fellow & dollar?”

Now if I had spoken the truth I could not, for I was saving
all I could to get a house ready for Mary; but 1 said nothing
but put my hand in my pocket and gave him four quarters,
which he soon put out of sight. W sat talkiug for sowme time
together, he all the time playing with a rope that lay on the
floor. Presently I gave myself a stretch and said : )

“ Well, | must get to work agnin”

# S0 must 1," said he savagely.

And before I could aay snap, he sprang on me, threw me on
the log face dowawards, kuelt on my back and stuck his fistd
on my shoulders, - 1 struggled to get free, and tried to throw
myself off the log, but in a moment he was Iying tlat on the
top of me. Oh! bow I struggled, but he put his long arms on
each side of me and clutched the log tightiy ; atil} I tried hard
to get away ; when be drew up one leg and planted his koee
in the small of my back and pressed with all his might; then
suddenly making a dive be passed the rope he haid been play-
ing with, under the log, brought it up each aide and tied me
down tight.

1 kicked and struggled, but he ouly langhed the more. He
kept on passing the rope round, and drawing it awfully tight
each time, till he had lashed me down all the way to the
kneea. There he fustened it

# I'11 let you have a little play with your legs” he said,
@ It might amuse you." And he looked in my face nnd grinned
like a devil.

[ shouted, but he only laughed the more, for he knew [ was
far away from anybody.

% You are not going to leave me like this, are you, Bill 7"
I at length said.

“ No,” said he; “not exactiy. I shoulin't have taken all
that trouble and then leave you like that”

«Why," I said, % you don't mean to say you are going to
be coward enough to hit me while T am hike this?”

1 gues not” he replied. # But listen to me.  First,
then, I will tell you 1 hate you worse than anything 1 know
of. You have cut me out with Mary; T hate you for that,
You knocked wmy front teeth out—exhibiting his toothless
gums; [ hate you for that, Yon bLeat me before the whole
village ; T bate you worse than s}t for thet? he hissed, with
an awful oath. ¢ And pow” he continued, @ vou want to
koow what | tied you there for. Pl 611 you, just befure [
go to spend the dollar vou gave moe in whiskey to diink yours
and Mary's health : [ am going to set the saw warking. The
way you lie you will be able to see it, aed see yoursell coming
nesrer and nearer to it, till it saws you right in two! Then
won't Mary's proud head hang down. Ha, ha, ha!” he
shrieked.

He then went and set the saw working, and ran out of the
place,

« Bill, Bill!” 1 shricked.
leave me like this!”

But he was gone, I strugiled to get myaelf free, T twikted
and turned till my body was fairly racked by the many coils
of rope which were twisted round me. Oht how fast the saw
seemed to dash up and down, as if anxious to reach ita vie-
tim. How horeidly bright aud sharp the teeth looked aseach
stroke brought me nearer to my awful fate.

Would no one come to my aid? Whas I to die such a hor-
rible death as this? I, so youny, and bt a fow miontes ago
so full of hope. Again and agzain I sitricked, as 1 naver
sbhrieked before; but the woods around enly echoed a mock.
ing reply that was driving me mad. Oh! it wassgony, fear-
ful agony. Great drops of perspiration covered my face, but
my mouth seemed on fire. The saw, going rapidly up aod
down, looked like some fearful demon hastening through all«
obstacles to its prey.  What would I give if some of the gear.
ing would only give way! Bat, alan! I knew it was too well
put together for that, Ah! theborrid thing is coming nearer
and increasing its deadly pacet I yelled again, but no
answer. What should I do? I was rapidly drawiug near to
adeath. I could see, but not cacapa. T tried to pray, per-
haps I did; but I could not take my eyes or thonghts off the
awful saw that scemed to be panting for its helpless victim.
Aod yet, in rpite of all, I begnn to remember every event in
my life.  Things I hud lony forgotten came up before me in
all their reality. And still the saw panted and groaned for
Its victim. I fancied | could see Mary, too, looking on with
a calm smile. Oh! how despuerate this made me.  Again and
again I struggled to free mysclf, but conld not alter my posi-
tion in the least, My legs below the kuees were free; |
plunged them about desperately, nnd 1 could just raise my
head sufliciently to see the horrid thing in its nwful onward
speed. . At times T would whut my eyes to hide my doom,
but then the saw geemed to by working faster and faster

Only ten feet from my fate now! Would no one come to
my help? 1 shonted with all my might—enlled ont names
that 1 knew; but.atl was no use. Nearer and nearer T got to
it. Iappeared like ono intoxicated ; evarything was begin-
ning to swim before me. | bicame desperate. T began to
feel the saw-dust, as it was dashed from the horrid thing,
come pattering in ‘my face, Nearer and nearer the frightfnl
glittering tecth came to me.- Oh'! it was horrible. Struggling
was uscless. | could feel the draft of the xaw fansing me,
To my imagination it took all sorts of harribie shapes ; somne.
times like huge snakes, pometimes like frizhtful beasts, bt
always with those fearful glistening teeth (which were soon
to do their work) forming the most prominent featnre, As
the aound of its working came nearcr, it seemed like tho

“ For the love of God, don™t

. triumphant yell of Bome monster who wae sure of its prey, I

wag in-a. frenzy. My brain grew dizzy. I gave one long,
piercing, agonizing cry, and all became ag hlack as night,

When I came to my senses, I found mysell in badina
strange place, feeling awtully weak,

** Where am 17" said 1, .

“ You are with me,” #rid-a volce T knew well, and turning
feebly round, I saw Mary, who had watched me throngh all
tho dangers of a brain fever,

It appeared my shrieking was heard by two men who were
passing by on a hunting tour.- "Thoy came in, saw my posi-

1o regrot for the doed,

tion, and, scarcely bolleving their eyes, but rashing forwary
stopped the saw when It was within five inches of my head, '

1 soon regained my astrength, and the first time I left my
room was on Christmas Day.

Mary and [ were married the following spring.

My atory is now ended, and you know how I camo to hatg
the sight of a saw.mill and be in my present business,

What became of Bill Smithers, did you say? I foigot o
tell you that. The woods were scoured [o search of him, by
he could not be found. But during the winter the body of 4
wan was found some miles away in the woods. He had beeg
frosen to death, It was recoguized me that of Bill Smithers,
and from the fact of a bottle partly full of whiskey befog
found near hhim, it is supposed he bad lain down in a drunken
sleep, and so ended his carcer,
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A MURRAY BAY BCRNE,

Our artist has depictod on our ficst page a scens with which
those of our readers who are in the habit of visiting the
watering-places of the St. Lawrence are doubtless familiar.
« Seclng the boat in' {4 one of the many plersant recreations
which the fldncurs and flaneuses can indulge In without break.
ing in on the sweetness of the Jfur nienie 5o dear to them dur.
ing " the heated term.”  Mr. E. Jamp is the artist,

A biography of His Worship
THX MATOR OF MONTREAL

appears on the next page. The photograph from which our
portrait is taken {s by Measrs. Notman, Montreal.

THE 84, ¥ Tiorxss."

This staunch little vessel was, it will be remambered, a
Newfoundland sealing steamer, and during her last trip come
across the party from the * Polaria” who flaated down from
the porth on an ice-on.  She was snbseynently porchased by
the United States Government, and fitted out to follow the
“Juniata ™ on the * Polaria” search expedition. She Is a
small, compact vessel, of about three huadred tons burden,
stroogly built, and fitted with every appliance which experi-
ence could sukest, Her bows for about fifteen feet aft of the
cut~-water are defended by iron bands againat the jca. Two
ice saws, each twenty feet in length, with teeth an inch deep,
and n large assortment of ordiusry ice-hooks, constitute tia
outfit fur working a passage through the floes. Steam coil
pipes run all around the iaterior of the veasel for heating
purposes, to be supplied from the bailer when under steam;
but a number of atoves, with a supyly of pipe, have been put
on board for use in the erent of the ahip being frer-n in,
or when the steam-boilers are not in use, In the lowaer hiald
there are two hundred tons of cosl, and all the remainder of
the space in the hold and between decka not above acconatad
for will be titled with provisionsand clothing, The provender
incluldes every variety of canned meat and vegetables. The
personnel of the » Tigress ’ eomprises forty men. Hercaptaia,
ComnmanderJames A, Ureer, is Professor of Seamanehip at the

1.8, Naval Academy, and {a an ofticer of great expericnes aad
ability. He i forty years of age, & g-aduste of the Academy,
and during the Iate war was in command of several important
expeditions, . The family of Haus, the Geeenlandser, will be
taken back to Disco on board the * Tigress " and the Eijui.
manux,  Joe,” will accompany the ship in her ssarch, to act
a8 interpreter.

A full account of
THR ¢ DALY onarmIc ' mALLOOX
is given clacwhere, The energy of our New York contempo.
rary in the cause of acience is deserving of a high rewand, and
we join in offering our best wishes f{or the snecses of this
novel and daring expedition.

THR DRCXFR PARK RACEN,

which opened in thiz city on Saturday week and continued
until the following Friday, have given our artist a sutj=ct for
aome characteristic illustration.  The picture sufficicntly ex-
plains itself.

THE NAYAL REVIEW AT SPITHRAD,

We copy from the Jllurtrated London ANewe a scene at the
great naval review held at Spithead on the 30th ult.in hono v
of the Shah, The illustration shows the royal yacht » Victoris
and Albert,” with the ¢ Alberta ™ and the « Vigilant " convoy.
ing the Shah's attendants, passing between the lines of iron-
clad war-ships, Those on the right hand are the © Aginconry,”
flag-ship, which is nearest; the ¢ Northumberland " & Anda.
clous! @ Hector,”  Herculea # Zialous,” and # Valant”
On the left are the * Sultan” ¢ Achitiea™ « Vanguard,”
“ Monarch,” ¢ Black Prince,” ¢ Caledonia,” and s Penclope.”
The turret-ships ¢ Devastation” and « Heeate,” on the right
hand, the ¢ (latton” and “ Hydra ™ on the left, rre not shown
in the sketch, having teen passed by the royal yacht bLufore
the moment at which the sketch was taken; and the other
steamners, ** Enchantress,” and ‘Qalaiea,” v Tamar,” and
‘tSimoom " aro not yet come up.

THA FABHION PLATR
is fully deacribed in the Ladles' Doprrtmant.
KATE BTODDARD,

the Goodrich murderess, who, after bafliing the New York
police for months, has fiually confessed hoe erime, has been
sariously known as Minnie Waltham, Jeasie Willonghby,
while ber real name appenrs to be Lizzie M. King, The Jaily
(raphic, from which the portrait is taken, says:—Sho s
neither remarkablo for besuty, wit, nor accomplishments,
hut ia endowed with a fortitude and nerve rarely to be found
in thoss of the weaker sex, She claima to have been the
victim of a mock marriage with Mr. Goodricli, and the pallia-
tion -offored for the murder s that ghe whot him when he
desired to cast her off.  If her story be true, 6ho had suflered
extreme wrong at his hands. Her emaciated and attenuated
figure gives evidence of suffering.,  Hoerstofore she waa de-
acribed an handsomo in person, stately and Indy.like in de-
meanor, and fashionable in dresa.  Now she {a careworn  and
distressed, and indifferently ¢lad, while her face {4 that of a
woman prematnrely old. Few conld suffer unconcernedly the
wrongs of which she complaing, ~ But her sorrow was lght
then to what It fs now; though sho seoms to expresa little or
Fiction rarely surpassos in dramatic
interest the truo story of ber lifo, or that of the woman she
chose 1o call hor rival,




