JANUARY 4,1878.

At and Literninye,

The erection of 1 monument to the Countoss
Pash is proposed tn Parls,

Mr. & C. Hall has made i present 1o Mr, Long-
fellow of Colerldge’s inkstand,

A monument to the late  Dr. Norman
Maeleod I8 to be erected In Glasgow Cathedral,

Playing eards are to be {n future amongst the
amusements provided for soldiers in thelr re-
erention rooms,

The first ¢ History of the Third Republie ” is
announced In Paris, U s written by M,
Adolphe Michel,

An edition of the novels of Captadu JJames
Girant, transiated into Russinn, will shortly be
published nt St Petersburg,

An Irlsh writer s prepaving o reply 1o Mr,
Iroude’s book The English in Irelond, and {tis
likely to be a trenchant attuek upon tlre his-
torian.

Elght fresh lines of Chaneer have been found
in the Glesmere manuseript of the o Fraskin's
Tale,” which are not in any othir M5, yet
oxamined,

Mine, Ntlsson's appesritnee at St Petershuarg
in o Hamlet,” at the tmpertad Theatre, was o
great suceess, and she was ealled hetore the car-
tain twenty-two times,

Stranss, the well-known composer of itance
musle, §s golng to appeario i lterry eharacter,
His » Remintsconces of America™ will shortiy
Le pubtished fa $reageae,

Marie Antolnette’s work-table has been pliaeed
in the Louvre., The Empress Foagénie bhought
it at o sale some years hiek for £1,720, and §t
was fortunately saved from the Talleries before
the fire,

Pr. W, Joyee, author of «The Origin and
History of Irish Namaes gl Places,” and other
works, 18 about o publish a volume of Irish
muste and sonps.  The volume will comprise
100 Trish alrs never pabidisheld before,

Mealbourne has developed atalent for vielin
manufacture, and A former puptlt of Joseph
Panormo is making (nstruments which are sadd
to put the produactions of Straduacias, Amatd,
and Paolo Magint eompletety in the shade,

The Grand Dke Alexis ix to bow himself to
the peaple in print. He kepta diary while here
and wherever he has travellod, and the matter
i« tov he worked upinto a valuma of trivvelds by a

man who understands how (o do thint sortof
thing.
Pr. M, Tagleby has at pross o volame eon-

titted aShaKespears Pradyse sung by the Pogts
of a Centurie being a complete Catela of
eariy notices of Shukespeare and his works,
with i photographie frontispiece, repraducing
the Hunt portraft.

The Paris journals announee the death of M.
Pion, the cetebrated pubiisher. Tn the terary
workd few names were more widely Known than
that of the pohiisher of the < Vie de Cosare”
AL Plon was sixty-seven years of e, and sue-
cnmbed to an Hness of ondy w few days Biva-
tion,

M. Dard will shortly send three more pletures
for exhibition tn England, The subjects are,
WOl Droan of Pihiate’s Wife ™ the night sue.
coeding the Craecifixion, which he entitles < The
Night of Retorse,” a work treated somaewhat
in the style of Marting and a & Massucre of the
innocents,"”

Tt is not generaliv known that the poet Khels
Tey at one thme of s Hfe wis an oagitatorin
frebusd, and contenided  stoutiy for o Home
Ruale  This, with many other tiew faets and
writlges of the poet, witl be given in the new
a Life of Shelley,” by My, Denis Florenee Miae-
ecarthy, which will shortly. be pablished in
Londan,

A project is on fost for establishing another
HHustrated newspaper fo London, with the pe-
enliarity  that one-half  will bee ilustrated by
lithography, It s betieved that  pietor of
passing events ean by the Jditferent processes of
that art be prodaced much more expeditiousty
and Infiniiely ebeaper than by the ordinuaey
WOl-eNErAvVIng process,

A writer fraom Copenhagen says that a Hfe-
ke portrait of Card Maria von Weber has lntely
beent diseavered by a relic-hanter in that efty,
It wasdrawn by Hornemann in 1820, and diftors
in some respects from the well-kuown [Hkeénes
sex,  An unpublished cantata by Waeber was
porformed at Dresden on the occastan of the
celebreation of the tGolden Wedding of the King
of Saxnny.

The Court Jouwrnal understands that M BEd-
ward Jdenkins, author of Ginr'e  Raby, &c..
intends 1o pubiish a Christmas story, and that
o will take up the question of the agriendtaral
labouver. T will be entitled Little Hudge, sted
f% 1o be {ssued in the style of Charles [hekons®
Christmas storfes, at one <hilling, e has also
nearly eonnpleted a novel intended to iHasteate
the Coolte system, and the relations of the races
in the Waest Indies,

The Journal of Mental Seience gives some in-
teresting faetk upon amuch voaxed <ubject, Does
the

Hair turn white

In o single night ?
whether 1t be from gudden fear, or from some
other cause of mental disturbanee. The writer
vouches for the truth of two lnstances—.one that
of a young man of {wonty, whose hair, stifr,
hlack, and wiry, turned, in one night, from in-
tense mental nuxioty, from Hs natural colour to
iron-gray; the second cnse was that of o sen-
captain, whn suflored shipwreek, whose halr
turned griy, and beeame further hianehad when
asimilar disastor neeurred a sneomd fime,

CANADIAN

ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

(Written for the Cunadian Hlustrated News.)
NEW YEAR'S EVE.

In the time of frozen wonther,
Ley apoar, and snowy fenther,
An old and young man sat together—
Tho ingle flnming was low;
Far the youth the rire had waited,
While the tempest ue’er abated.
But ¢’er all the woldg helated,
Feoll the dizzy snow.

Over moorland. manse and eroft,

From the cold grey skies sloft,—

Swept the snow-bloomx white and goft.~~
Knee-deep plunged the youth,

Careloss vigour munrked his treud,

O his cheek, ho:e's fush of rod,

And nsweet wreath round his hend,
Gras# and flowers in sooth,

iy the dask of fading ember,

I'n hi~ lonely log-hut chamber.

Cried the old mun, = T remember
Fairer lowors than those—

Mine were sweet as summer laughters,

Winter chilled them, like the waters.

0O swoet 2now -blooms—u my daughters,
Lily und white rose!

jnt the purling nnd the singing.
Of the fittle treshets springing,
Inny old ears stll are ringing

Very soft and tow,
Evening hoots and woodland crushes
Haunt me fron the fragrant hashes,
And the rapture of the thrushes

Iz upon me as [ go.

Tenderly the stripling smiling
Still the old man's thourhts beguiling,
Shook bis fragrant tressex, wiliog
Him until the marn:
None may waky hire then from <leoping.
His spow-daughters g other winping—
Chirp the wreos and red-hressts peeping
s 8pring will soon be born.™

Euvwann Fuis,
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CHAPTER XII.—(Continued.,)

Girace rose from her chair,
for 77 she asked sharply.

“ For you and for m«" Julian replied. 1
am going to take you back to your ludeings

“ 1 refuse to go. My place is in this honse,
Neither Lady Jane<t nor you cau get over the
plain facts. AN T asked was to be confronted

“ Whatis the cab

with her. And what did she do when she
came into the room.  She fainted at the <jcht
of me.”

Reiterating her one triumphant assertion,
she fixed hor eves onJalinn with a look which
gaid plainly—answer that if you can. 1In
mercy to Aer, Julian answered it on the spot,

“ 8o far ws I understaud,” he sald, “yon
sappear to take it for geanted that no innocent
womnn would have fainted on first seving vou.
I have gomething to tell von which will alter
your opivion.  On her arrival in England
this lady informed my aunt that she had met
with you accidentally on the French frontier,
and that sl had secn you (so far as2he knew)
struck dead at her side by ashell. ‘Remember
that, and recall what hap.ened just now,
Without a word to warn her of vour restora-
tion to life, she tinds herself suddenly tace to
face with you, a living woman—and tuis at a
time when it is vasy for auy one who looks at
her to see that she is in delicate health.
What is there wonderful, what is there un-
necountable, in her fainting under such cir-
cumstances ag these 77

The question was plainly put.
the answer to it ?

There was no answer to it. - Mercy’s wisely
candid statement of the manner in which she
had first met with Grace, and of the accident
which had followed, had served Merey's pur-
pose but too well, Tt was simply impossible
for persons acquainted with that statement to
attach a yuilty meaning to the swoon.  The
false (irace Roseberry was still as far beyond
the rench of suspicion as ever, and the true
Grace was quick enough to see it. She sank
into the chair from which she had risen; her
handa fell in hopeless despair on her lap,

¢ Evervthing i= against me,” she said, @ The
truth itself turng liar, and takes Aep side™
She pansed and rallicd her sinking courage,
“No!" she eried resolutely, 1 won't submit
to have my name and my place taken from
me by a vile adventuress!  Say what you
like, I insist on expoxing her; T won't leave
the house!”

The scervant entered. the voom, and an-
nounced that the cab was at the door,

Grace turned to Julisan with a definnt wave
of her hand,

“ Don't let e detain you,” shesaid, 1
see I have neither advice nor help to expect
from Mr, Julian Gruy."”

Julian beckoned to the servant to follow
him into a corner of the room.

Do you know if the doctor has been sent.
for 7" he asked.

CT believe not, giv. 1t is said in the ser.
vants’ hall that the doctor is net wanted

Junlian wwas- tno anxions to be satigfied with

Where was

a report from the servants’ hall. He hastily
wrote on a slip of paper :

“ Hag she recovered?” and then gave the
note to the man, with dircctions to take it to
Lady Janct, )

‘ Did you hear what I said 7’ Grace inquir-
ed, while the messenger was abgent in the
dining-room,

“ 1 will ansawer you directly,” said Julian,

The servant appeared again as he spoke,
with some lines in pencil written by Lady
Janct on the back of Julian's note :

“Thank God we have revived her, Ina
fow minutes'we hope to be able to take her to
her room.”

The neavest way to Mercy's room was
through the library. Grace’s immediate re-
moval had now become a necessity which was
not to be tritled with, Jualian addressed him-
self to mecting the difficulty the instant he
wag left alone with Grace,

¢ Listen to me,” he said. ¢« The cab is
waiting, and 1 have my last words to say to
you. You are now (thanks to the consul's
rccommendation) in my care.  Decide atonce
whether yon will remain under my charge, or
whether you will transfer yourself to the charge
of the police.”

Grace started,

“ What do you meun,” she asked angrily

“If you wish to remain under my charge,”
Julian proceeded, # yon will accompany me at
once to the cab,  In that case, I will under-
take to give you an opportunity of telling
your story to my own lawser, He will bea
fitter person to advise yon than lam  Nothing
will induce me to belicve that the lady whom
you have accused has committed, oris capable
of committing, guch a fraud as you charge her
with. You will hear what the lawyer thinks,
if you come with me. I you refuse, { shall
have no choice but to =end into the next room
and tell them you are still here,  The result
will be that yon will find yourself in charge
of the police. Take which course you like;
I will give yon a minute to decide in. And
remember this, if T appear to express myself
harshly, it is yvour eomduct which forces me
to xpeak out. I mean kindly towards you; 1
am advising von honestly for your good 7

He took out his watch to count the minute,

Grace stole one furtive glance at his steady
resulnte face  She was perfectly unmoved by
the manly consideration for her which Julian's
last words had expressed. All she understood
was, that he was not o man to be trifled with,
Fature opportunities wonid offer themselves
of retnrning secretly to the honse,  She de-
termined to vield—and deceive him,

# 1 aw ready to go,” she said, rising with
dogeed submission.  # Your tnru now,” she
muttered to herself as she tiurned to the ook-
ing-wlass to acrauge her shawl, < My turn
will come”

Julinn-advanced towards her, 'as if to offer
her his ara, and checked hims+f, . Firmly
persuaded as he was that ber mind was de-
ranged—readily as he admitted that she
claimed, in virtue of her aftction, every in-
dulgence that he conld extend 1o her—there
was something repellant o him at that mo-
ment in the bare idea of touching her. The
image of the beaatitnl ereature: who was the
object of her monstrons aceusation—the image
of Merey as she lay helpless for a moment in
his arms—was vivid in his mind while he
opened the door that led into the hall, and
drew back to let Grace pass out before him.
He left the servant to help her iuto the cab,
The man respectfully addres<ed him as he took
his sert opposite to Grace.

“T am ordered to say that your room is
ready, sir; and that her ladyship expects yon
to dinner.”

Absorbed in the events which had followed
his annt’s invitation, Jalian had forgotten his
cugagement to stay at Mablethorpe Honse,
Could he rerurn, knowing his own heart as he
now knew it?  Conld he honourably remain,
perthaps for weeks together, in Merey's so-
ciety, conscious as he now was of the impres-
sion which she had produced on him?  No.
The one honourable course that he could take
was to find an excuse for withdrawing from
his eogrement. ¢ Bex her ladyship not to
wait dinner for e, he sabl, ¢ 1 will write
and make my apologies,”  ‘The eab drove off,
The wondering servant waitet on the door-
step, looking after it. < T wonldn't stand in
Mr.dulian’s shoes for some hing,” he thoueht,
with his mind rouning on the Jditieultios of
the vounw clevgvinan’s pasition. < There she
is, nlong with him in the cab. What i he
woing to do with her after that 7°

Julinn himself—if it had Leen put to Lim
at the moment—conld not have answered the
question.

Lady Janet's anxiety was far fromt being re-
lieved when Merey had  been vestored to her
senses and condncted to her own room,

Her mind remained i a. condition of un-
rensoning alarm which it was impossible to
remove, Over and over agnin she was told
that the woman who had ‘territied her had Lijt
the house, aud would never be permitted to
enter it more.  Over and over again she was
assured. that the stranger’s frantic assertions
were vegarded by everybody about her as un-
worthy of & moment’s serious attention, She
persisted in doubting swhether they were tell-
ing her'the truth: A shocking distrust of hor

friends seemed to possess her. She shrank
when Lady Janet approached the bedside,
She shuddered when Lady Janet kissed her.
Ske flatly refused to let Horace see her.  She
asked the strangest questions about Julian
Gray, and shook her head suspiciously when
they told her that he wag absent from the
house, At intervals, she hid her face in the
bedclothes, and murmured to herself pitecus-
ly, “Oh! what sghall Tdo? Whatshall I1do?”
At other times, her one petition was to be left
alone., ¢ want nobody in my room”-—that
was her sallen cry—4 Nobody in my room.”

The evening advanced and bronght with it
no change for the better.  Lady Janet, by the
advice of Horace, sent for her own medical
adviser,

The doctor shook his head. The symptoms,
he raid, indicated a serious shock to the ner-
vous system. He wrote a sedative preserip-
tion ; and he gave (with a happy choice of
language) some sound and sate advice. [t
amounted briefly to this: “Take her away,
and try the sea-side”” Lady Janet's custom-
ary eaergy acted on the advice without a mo-
ment's needless delay. She gave the necessary
directions for packing the trunks over night,
and decided on leaving Mablethorpe House
with Mercy the next morning.

Shortly after the doctor had taken his de-
parture, a letter from Julian, addressed to
Lady Janet, was delivered by private mes-
senger,

Beginning with the necessary apologies for
the writer's abseuce, the letter proceeded in
these terms :

“ Before I permitted my companion to ac-
company me to the lawyer's office, 1 felt the
necessity of consulting him as to mny present
position towards her.

“1 told him—what [ think it only right to
repeat to yon—that I do not feel justified in
acting on my own opinion that her mind is
deranged.  In the case of this friendless
woman, I want medical authority, and, more
even than that, I want some positive proof, to
satisfy my conscience as well as to confirm mv
view,

“ Finding me obstinate on this point, the
fawyer undertook to consult a physician ac-
customed to the treatment of the insane, on
my behalf,

¢ After sending a message, and receiving
the answer, he aid ; ‘ Bring the Jady here—
in half an hour: she shall tell her story to
the doctor instead of telling it to me” The
proposal rather stagzered me: | asked how it
wis possible to induce her to do that.  He
laughed, and answered : ¢ I shall present the
doctor as my senior partner ; iny senior part-
ner will be the very man to advise her.! You
know that I hate all deceptiob—even where
the end in view appears to justify it.  On this
occasion, however, there was no other alter-
native than to let the tawyver take his own
course—or to rnn the risk of a delay which
might be foliowed by serious results,

# ] waited in a room by myself (feeling very
uneasy I own) until the doctor joined me after
the interview was over,

“ His opinion is, briefy, this:

# After eareful examination of the unfortu-
nate creature, he thinks that there are unmis-
takably symptoms of mental aberration.  But
how far the wischief has gone, and whether
her case is, oris not, sutfiziently grave to render
actual restraint necessary, he canuot positively
say, in our present state of ignorance as to
facts, .

“ ¢ Thas far,’ be observed, fwe know nothing
of that part of her delusion which relates to
Merey Merrick. The solution of the difticulty,
in this case, is to be found there. | entirely
agree with the lady that the inquiries of the
consul at Manwvheim are {av from being con-
clusive,  Furnizh me with =atisfuctory evi-
dence either that there is, or is not, such a
person really in existence as Merey Merrick,
and I will give you a positive opinion on the
case, whenever yon choose to ask for it

T hose words have decided me on starting
for the Continent,and renewing the search for
Merey Merrick.

My friend the lawyer wonders jocosely
whether / am in my right seonses,  His adviee
is, that I should apply to the nearest magis-
trate, an'd relieve you and myself of all further
trouble in that way

“ Perhaps you agree with him? - My dear
aunt (as you have otten said) Ido nothing like
other prople. T aminterested in this case. 1
cannot abandon a toclorn wonvin who has bean
confided to me to the tender mercies of
strangers, =¢ lang as there is any hope of my
making discoverivs which may be jnstrumen-
tal in restoring her to herself—perliaps, also,
in restoring her to her friends,

# 1 start by the mail teain of to-night. My
plan is, to go first to Mannbeim, and consult
with the consul and the hospital doctors;
then to find my way to the German surgeon,
and to question Afm; and, that done, to make
the last and handest etfort of all—the eftort to
trace the French ambulance nnd to penetrate
the mystery of Merey Merrick,

# Tmmedintefy on my return 1 witl wait on
vou, and tell you what I have accomplished, or
how | have failed.

4 In the meanwhile, pray be ander no alirm
abiout the reappearmnee o this unhappy
woman at your house, She is fully occupied
in writing (at my suggestion) to her friends in




