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For you we are sighing,
Come take your old :fm.
Come look In our faces,
The dead on the dylog,
Come home |

And we
For the fes t of souls.
Come hither, come hither !

‘Whose hearts are
Come tenderly thought on,
Come all unforgotten,

Come from the shadow-lands,
ow-lands,

Low to our sighing.
Come father, come mother,
Come sig'er snd brother,
Come husband and friend,

The dead to the dying,

Come home!

We have opened the door
You entered 80 soft ;
For the feast of souls
We have kindled the coals,
And we boll the rice soft.
Come you who are dearest
To us who are nearest,
Come hither, come hither,
From out the wild weather ;
The storm clouds are flying,
The pserul is sighing,
Come in from the rain.
Come father, come mother,
Come sister and brother,
Come husband and lover,
Beneath our roof cover.

Look on un.rln.
The deadand the dying.
Come home !

We have opened the door !
For the foast of souls
We have kindled the coals
‘e may kindle no more !
Shake, fever and famine,
The curse of the Brahmin ;
The sun and the dew,
They burn us, they bite us,
They waste us and smite us,
Our days are but fow !
Tn strange lands far yonder
To wonder and wander
We hasten to you.

List then to the sighing,
While yet we nre here?

Nor seeliig nor hearing,

We wait without fearing,
To feel you draw near.

O dead to the dying
Come home !

staircase leading down through the stair-
well, also not partitioned off. ~ Although I
oall this, the editorial room, of course we
had another and much better room at the
publishing-office ; but the one at the print.
ing-office was the real one for hard work,
and all the night-work had to be done here,
in order that I might be handy to the print-
ers, The proprietors of the Review hi

signed a twelve months’ contract with our
new printer, and the use of this room was
part of the contract. Indeed, we could get
no other room in the house ; and high and
bleak as it was we were glad to secure it.

The floor below was the printer's count-
ing-house, shut up for the night ; the floor
above, an attic lumber-room.

We were much more torward with the
work this year than we had been last. Oa
Thureday night before Chri week 1877,
the editor went away at ten o'clock, leaving
me in charge. *‘ You’ll be able to get off at
about twelve,” said he, as he tied his muffler
round his neck at the top of the unprotected
stair-well. While he was descending I
heard a clock strike ten. I shouted to him
te send up the foreman, He answered,
“ Allright ! and for the first time I was
alone by night in the new office.

The room was in strong contrast, and the
surroundings in stronger contrast, to the
room and surroundings of that day twelve
months. The chamber was long and bleak,
and an oppressive silence filled the court.
In the basement of this house the machines
groaned and muttered ; but the sound was
deadened and afar off ; it seemed to desire to
conceal itself from notice. I felt I should
like to have had a dog or a child with
me. It was very lonely up there; very
dreary and lonely up there, away from every

one.

At last I heard a foot ascending the
stairs, and in a few moments the hard fea-
tures of the foreman roce above the level of
the floor.

He came in, and we had a short chat'about

| the work. As'he was oing, he said, with
a grin, while he wiped his hands in his
| apron.

“You're quiet emough up here, sir
| There's not mote row here now than under
| the dome of St. Paul's at this moment."”

“When shall I have the proofs of tne

The Eves of Two Christmas‘ pages up " I asked.
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My dreams were even still more trying.
One in particular absolutely shattered me ;
and when I awoke after it, I lay trembling,

sleepless, amazed with terror for houra.

In this dream I was sitting with my chil-
dren and my wife, in the shade of a fine
sycamore-tres that stood at the top of a low
My wife was standing in front of me,
all smiles and happiness ; my little ones
Suddenly the
expression of my wife's countenance chang-
Her face became distorted with a hid-
eous dread, her eyes fixed on a spot behind
I cru'd not move, I could not
turn my head, I could not see the spectacle
which fascinated her horror; but I knew
what it was, and I suffcred the pains of a
thouss d deaths in my helplessness to move,
my inib lity to see the mouster, and the un-
speakable agony of sympathy in my wife's
some | eyes for a while to steady my thaught.

hill,
romping about in the grass.
ed.

my back.

unredeemable  fear.  Would mnot

*“I'll send you up two or three in half an
hour,” said the foreman, as he disappeared
| down the stairs.
Once more I was alone in that long nar-
row room. I had nothing to do for half an

|
hour,

at this moment,” I thought, adopting the
notiop of the foreman, *‘Tne grave 1s not
80 quiet a8 the vast chill concave of that
dome now,” I followed on, indulging my
imagination.

There was only one gas-jet in the room,
and that was on my uglu, 80 that the end
of the room near the stair-well was in com-
parative darkness. I stared down into the
dimness, and continued, following up the
idea the foreman had started :

* What silence, what abysses of silence,
there are in that yreat chasm of daikness,
the inexplorable dome! For no earthly
consideration would I sit on one of those
chairs now, with my back to all the echo-
ing voices and ghastly tomb-encrusted
walls.”

I felt myself shiver, and cast down my

blesse | messenger of kindly tate kill her, | strove to drive the idea from me, but it had

and put her out of this awful unrealized cer-

tainty ?

Mesuwhile I heard him crawling up be-
1 knew he was only a few feet
He drew nearer, and I could feel the
stirring of the grass I sat on as his feet went
it. I could feel his warm breath
upon my neck, and yet he did not strike.
1 be-
reat
Heavens | why did he not strike me, strike
her—anything at all to shatter this hideous

hind me.
off.

throug!

ooked at my wife, and felt an achin;
tween my shoulders for that blow.

seized firm hold of my imagination and would
not go.

“ For no prospect of all this world’s hap-
piness would I go into that awful Whisper-
ng Gallery at this awful hour.  Faucy sit-
ting with your ear to that cold voeal wail,
and gathering the insinuated murmur of
words too terrible for daylight, too tremen-
dous for human lips, Fancy half hearing
and half losing the sounds of such words,
and half gaining and half missing their pro-

digions meaning. Fancy one's dumb,
of hed -on{ lingi hmp';'mmi

spell, and take me out of this bi

looking at that face so frozen and so dear |
Wither us, O Heaven, 80 OVer

Kill us, O Death !

and deliver us from this suspended rending

of the spirit !

Suddenly the cloudless sk
dark and became convul
rent it open, and, looking
vault of heaven formed of p
jagged rocks that swung and whirled

wards the west, while a sound as of ten
thousand thunderstorms shouted above the

prodigious ruin.

In the tamult the muscles of my limbs
I sprang up and turned upon
him, wrenched the knife from his clutch, ‘

were loosed.

and drove it home into his heart.

Presently the ruin of the heavens was
A colourless

complete, and all became still.

of noon grew
, the thunders | head.
, I saw the
igious black

WA‘II-, u«ftnmblmg upon the brink of & re-

(3 i St. Paul's | € 8
ApauistaN pder ia A0mecs e Carried into captivity, Roch was attacked
by typhus fever and became blind for the
He returned from the shores of

thing on it but a

of the stairs, they found

vengeance he nourished against John K
ston.
50 in the present year at the new, he ha

sleep in the loft.

ad | he received a’little money at nine o'c
he drsnk, and that tho
drink overcame his slight stock of reason,
and betrayed him into the violence which

It was supposed

led to his death,

They found ms insensible, with my
bowed un the tible.
recovered fully.
a story for the Christmas Number of

recount my strange experience of the

of Two Cbristmas Numbers.
THE END.]
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A French Criminal Case.

The Story of Louise Debalt's Early

shirt. The rest of his clothes he had form-
ed into an effigy upon which to wreak the

emp-

As in the last year in ths old office,

d got

 job as extra proof-reader with permission to
His work was done, and

lock.

head

1 have not even yet
1 have been asked to write

Lon-

don Society, and I thought that I mizbt well

Eves

Pas-
d

freshness the more nﬁkix.o( his
in that region. Among the foot-
hills and in the lofty Sierras sppear to be
accumulated the greatest variety of grand,
terrific, and gorgeous effects which it were
possible for i
water to

flower.
East some glimpses of Natures pencilling
upon mountain and valley, which nave done
much toward instructing us, who have not
the time to travel, with regard to the won-
derful ch of those in fast-
nesses, So, too, Mr. F. A, Church and Mr.
Moran have exhibited power and discrimina-
tion in their accurate renderings of the
American Highlands.

When about eight hundred mi'es west of
Omaha, on the Pacific Railroad, the travel-
ler or tourist begins to encounter the ‘ foot-
hill ” cuunt;g with its peculiar scenio at-

ti he rock formations especiall

sion—A Lover P

Struck.

(Fiom Le Gaulois.)

peasant
rived in Paris. You know
of the great capital. * *
the

She fo

he saw fit to work.

turned to her native place and soon

The Asy'um of Auch received the unn
child, ‘The' fault of the young girl

she dwelt with her mother the sad
was unknown,
Time passed on, and chance threw

ther Louise Debalt and Thomas Roch,

He was seven or eight years

village.
= He loved her.

than Louise.

non-provincial elegance ?
soldier.

Cuirassiers at Gravelotte. History

to the Quuen of
Cuirassi i t had been hil

& Husb:
Driven to Madness, the Fatal Blow 18

Fifteen years ago Louise Debalt, a young
irl of the Department of Gers, ar-
tl:a fatal charm

rmed

uaintanoe of one Goldery, a lounger
ou the streets, but a mason by trade when

At the end of some months Louise re-

after

gave birth to a child, which, for lack of re-
sources, she was compelled to abandon.

amed
was

carefully concealed, and in the village where

truth

toge-
who

lived on a little farm some miles from the

older

Had she not
brought back with her from Paris a kind of
Roch had been a
He was one of that regiment of
dragoons whioh charged Bismarck's White

will

attract his attention. Crowning lofty blufls
or knolls, hangiog over dizzy beights, in &
| thousand strange and fantastic shapes they
throng the way, Here and there immense
masses loom upon the view like surviviog

illars of some colossal temple of the past.

standing along its course ; ancient sentinels
they seem, challenging the passer-by.
Known as Castle Rock, it crowns & bluff six
hundred and twenty-five feet above the
river level. Imagination readily invests it
with associations of warrior bold and com-
bat fiercc ; while science calmly points to it
as an instance of the wearing, fashioning
power of water and sand.

Away on toward the ** Goldcn Gate,"” and
in the Sierras, magnificent views are met on
every hand. Ten m'les or £o from Truckee,
at an elevation of 7,000 feet above the level
of the sea, one of the most beautiful of lake
| scenes fascinates the eye. We allude to
Lake Angeline. - It is in the Summit region,
the part of the monntain range where the
waters divide, seme to flow eastward, and be
absorbed by desert sand; others to flow
[westwurd and mingle with the streams of

the Sacramento valley. Here both Bierstadt
and Moran have sketched, for there are a
thousand charms of light and shadow in the
vast heights and depths and forest growths.

preserve the remembrance of that terrible
shock, after which the Crown Prince wrote
Prussia that the White

tod |

time being.
the Baltic to Gers, drag.ing himself
slowly, and olinging to the cloak

armes.

Debalt.
three years—from 1874 to 1877—they
happy.
Louise embroidered and had many cu
ers,

the wall.
became fixed, he descended from the
folding and spoke to the janitress of
house where Louise lived.

““And yet I cannot be mistaken,

thought. He made inquiries, and

making some rejairs.

who wi-hed to rega
sought thereby both pleasure and profi
old fetters were recast.

and and

hel that the sy

of the suns could not hear it uttered, and

endure,
The cold sweat now fell down my fore-

1 raised my eyes and saw ascending by
the stairway through the ceiling the legs of
to- | & man,

At that sight the last resources of my phy-
sical powers failed. I could not stir, to save
my life. I had no de:ire to stir. I felt
numbed and deadened, and sustained in con-
sciousness by one desire, a supreme curiosity.
What was going to happen ? Who had gone
| through the ceiling? ~ What would he do
presently ?  Would there be a fierce explo-
sion suddenly, a rending of the accursed

void stretched above me, and in the middle | house from roof to cellar, and a wild disper-

of this void hung a broad green moon,

light of which was a plague of reproaches to
This great broad moon hung mo-

the soul.

the | sion of its rotting beams and mouldered

bricks ? Or would a thin ribbon of smcke
fall slowly from that square space of dark-

tionless in space. 'L'his light and this moon | ness above, and wriggle along the ceiling to-

wore the expression of eternal wrath, and I| wards me,

towards nothing, to be fol-

was destined to dwell for ever beneath that | lowed and devoured by a hissing enake of
loathsome Juminary, bathed in that corrod- | lame?

inq light !

looked at my feet.

had I slain, that my fate should be sv in-

communicably terrible ?

1 heard a scratching sound; then the

Not a man! Whom | blank darkness fell away from the head of

the stairs like a veil, and I oould see up,
| could see the hideous unplastered rafters and

The light of the moon grew stronger, aud | the loathsome sly cobwebs, and upon the
b{ it now I saw half of the knife rising out | rafters and among the cobwebs the distorted
o

the bosom of —my wife !

1 had slain my wife, and for ever and for |
ever 1 was to sit under that obscene moon, | slowly rising towards the ceiling,
contaminated by that degrading light, and | onl
gaze upon the death agony of my slaughtered | deat!
God of all mercies, is not this | not have doneit.

innocent !
too much !

| shadow of a man.

If the chair on which I sat had begun
and my
chance of avoiding being crushed to
was to stand up off that chair, I could
To save my life L could

| not take my eyes off that awful opening and

And with yells I awoke, to rush about the i the unintelligible motions of the appalling
room and jabber like a fool, and find rest in | shadow ; for if once I took my eyes off that

no attitude but on my knees.
I wonder I did not go mad.

fied me,
anything to me nor threatened ine,

inquiries, and found that his name was Wil-
that he had been in a lunatic
asylum for three years, duriag which time
his wife and two children died; and that
about a year ago he had been discharged as

a8 " Odd, 2
but every one to
whom I spoke looked on him. as perfectly

liam Dee;

cured. He was regarded

“gtrange,” *‘ touched ;"

harmless,

The form of his craze was peculiar, almost
unique ; he was mad abeut madness itself.
Auy al usion to wsanity threw his mind at
He had first shown
symptoms of insanity about five years be-
Its earliest form was a delusion that
every dw ullms-houna he entered had a mad-

to it, in which were confined
memters of the family «ffl.cted with mental
malady. The agyrivated form of this delu-
sion followed ; and then he fancied that not
only had every private house its own private
maihouse, but that the inmates of the lat-
ter were cruelly and basely ill-treated. | other.
Then he commenced to preach a crusade | was no sound of atru

once off its balance,
fore.

house attache:

aga nst these private lunatic asylums.

failed to attract any followers. He essayed
the deliverance of the captives himself, and
selected for the first attempt the house of
Mr. John Kempston of Long Acre. Mr.
Kempston called jn the police, and handed
William Dee over to them, The police sent
rish, and the parish to Colney
Kempston
lw‘fped him at the outset of his great career,
and that Mr. Kempston was personally the
whole cause of his having been locked up,
made him in his moments of excitement
swear undying hatred and thirst of revenge
against that man, who, however, was quite
beyond the reach of Dee’s anger, as he had
emigrated to New Zealand soon after the un-
It was only
reat pressure of business in the
week before Christmas that Dee got employ-
ment at our printing-office. The week after
Christmas he was gone, 8o that my chance
Si:gy more trouble from him was slight in-

In December next year the JUustrated So-
cial Review changed publication office and
inting-offi 'he printing-office was now

him to the

Hatch. is belief that Mr,

happy Dee was first confined.
in the

. e p ng:
in Deerhound-court, Fleet-street.

Christmas approached, the Christmas of
1877, I was too busy to give mach thought
to my health. Several friends had remark-
ed that I Jooked thin and worn. But I ex-
plained this to myself and them by saying I
‘was greatly overworked ; for not only had I
then the erdinary work of our own paper,
and the preparation of the Christmas num-
ber, but I had been employed to edit and
, and I

a

Ked

write a good deal for a trade annual

was greatly worn down altogether. It
I then lool
from | me even when the acme of horror was reach-

strange thing that, nlthwh
\ 4

upon myself as comple Teco!
the effeot o

of the events of the Thursday
night preceding Christmas 1876, 1 never

The brains
of many men have been turned by less. Af-
ter that memorable Thursday night I often
debated with myself whether I should take
any steps against the man who had so terri-
But in reality he had neither done | to me ?
I made | anything else, perhaps all would be dark

place, that chasm of stifling vacuity, how
could I turn my eyes back on it agam, how
could I dare to uplift my eyes to that gap-
ing mouth of horrors? If I did so look
away aod so look up, what should I see?
What supreme spectacle would be revealed
Or, worse than that, worse than

again, as though the blind darkness, the vo-
racious maw of slimy quietness, had absorb-
ed him who ventured within the suffocating
breath of its noisome depths.

1 do not know how long I rem:ined thus
spellbound, but it must have been more
than & quarter of an hour. All that time
the shadow of the man was ceaselessly mov-
ing hither and thither, up aod down. Now
the arms seemed bare and full of vigour,
now clad and limp and helpless. Now the
reflection, broken by the rafters and dis-
torted by the cobwebs, was that of a pair of
naked legs, now of legs loosely robed and
supple.

At last it became plan that thers were
two figures in the loft,

nude tigure had on nothi g but a shirt ; this
was tha active figure. The other lay appa-
rently on the ground close by the candle,
and never stirred save when moved by the
What could all this mean? There
gle. There had been
He | no sound of a struggle. Had the corpse—
| yes, there was no use in disguising the mat-
ter from my fears—had the corpse been in
that loft before that figure had disappeared
up that ladder, or had the body been borne
through this room on shoulders belonging to
the legs I had eeen? Was that body now
cold with the revolting coldness of a death-
stab a month old, or warm with the smile
of life still upon its lips, the bloom of life
still upon its cheeks ?

Just then the stillness of this upper place
was broken by a yell of enraptured rage. I
saw a flash of keen cool light dash among
the rafters, and then I saw the shadow of
the naked arm spring aloft with something
long and sharp-pointed in the hand. Pre-
sently this swept down to the accompani-
ment of a scream of bate. I heard the blade
tear through and through, and bite deep in-
to the plank. I watched to see the first red
trickle through the cracked ceiling ; for now
the body was that of no dead man, but of
one drugged, or stdhned by other means.

I had lost all thought of my persouality
now. I maysayl no longer any feeling
of being present at this scene. I wasno
As | more than a pair of eyes that could not turn

away from this square openin& and an in-
telligence swallowed up in the passionless
contemplation of what the eyes revealed.

Here the light in the loft went out. But
I heard other blows struck in the dark.
At last the blows ceased, and I heard a
loundﬂ as of some body dragged across the

oor.

Two legs fell partly down through the
trap-door—legs wanting the feet! Then
the body and the limp, powerless arms,

My eyes never moved, no sound escaped

ed, and I saw a bare left arm buried in the

I could now make out that the partly |-

Goldery, however, came in the hours
the honest Roch was at his work.

theatre with a scratch on her hand.
husband forced her to explain it.

ad been inflicted

herself had aumitted it to be hers,

He had been frig

away !
But he wished to

still he forgave.
ecandal, aud thatatany cost.

in another pai
Chigoancourt.

he struck Roch.

was regarded by them asahooby.

sell ont his establishment.

at the other end of Paris,
with him, with a view of using him as

band.

and part of the firniture.

imprisonment. Roch recovered his

n apprenticeship.

cution.
pew home.

evenin 1.

corner, stood Goldery. All that he ha
ered

mind. He sprang up, seized a knife

struck him with knife.

enough.

self face td face with his wife.
is ! It is thy fault, unhappy one,” he

Goldery.
lived onl

ers came to Roch's assistance. A

by was retaned to defend
On Dec. 7 ﬂoch
der of Goldery before the

to deliberate, an
the President Di

al:iul of the accused,

crowd hooted the woman Roch,

but not the money or the furniture.
took the boy, who had been sent to him
Goldery barefooted and ragged, with thre;
ening letters, clothed him, and placed hi

along
of a

fellow-countryman, a brigadier of gend-

were

He worked in a piano factory ;| ing lakes which

stom-

They lived in the Rue de la Nation.
One day Louise was sitting near the window. | And all bear some part in storing the water
Across the street a mason was working on
This m2n turned around, hislook

scaf-
f the

some

days later, having arranged matters with
the janitress, he was introduced into the
house of the Roch family under pretext of

1hen teok place a scene which can be
imagined. Threatened by her former lover.
in his mistre:s, and

t, the

Goldery installed
himself as a friend of th: family. But he

Roch

was
forbade his wife to receive his attentions.

when
One

evening Mme. Roch came home from the

The
She

threw herself Hown on her knees and con
fessed. She did not tell, however, of the
resent, but only of the past. The scratch |
E b (‘:‘.:ldrry. who had |
sought to carry her oﬂyhy force because she |
had had a child by him before her marriage, |
She said that since their first meeting Gold- |
ery had recognized the child, and that she |

avoid

So he gave
up his work, aund, fleeing from the seducer, ‘
he eetablishod himuell a1 wine merchast | dant tresses of fair hair, Lent to kise the
Goldery followed hims. In
the very home of Roch he gave way to dis-
graceful exhibitions J: -\l;‘(?:ﬁ::a(;ccz‘;ml‘l?]i | rider disappeared in the dark aisles of a pine
stole from him 100 francs, and Roch, who |
bad been g0 brave on the battle field, re-| ‘ 2
strained himse'f before this scoundrel. dle had been rocked to the howl of moun
invoked the protection of the police, but he
Goldery,
who went about from house to house avow- |
:;?dh::.‘\?llf|em\n'zzl:im:wl}l?;:rl:)e{r \h’:;:lule;m?o' faced a hazardous ride and the peril of im-
Again Roch |
yielded, He sold out his business and
sought for employment at the Exposition.
He took refuge with his wife in Rue Kleber,

He

But Goldery had not finished. He had
taken his son, now a lad of fifteen, to live

anin-

strument of blackmail ; and he finally suc- |

ceeded in inducing Louise to leave her hus-| O 8 : :
g e iowith er 400 francs | Yoart: aud in which the king, Loals XIV.,

wile,

Goldery even then did not relax his perse-
He fol'owed the Ro:h pair to their
On Oct, 5, last, Roch returned
from the Exposition about 6 o'clock in the
He had taken off his tunic, and
was about to take his place at the table.
There were three covers, one for himself, one
for his wife, and one for the child of Goldery.
He happeoed to lock out of the window,
and there, standing immovab'e on the street

d suf-

passed in that mome.t through Roch’s

lying

upon the table, rushed down stairs, and,
quick as lightnini, coming upon Golde:y,

the One blow was
He drew out the knife, which had
been buried in the abdomen of his victim,
and remounted the stairs. He found him-
““ There he

cried,

a8 he sank into & chair apparent'y stupified
and having no_consciousness of what had
taken place. His wife fled. The police

came and questioned Roch. ‘It was you
who killed him.” “I1? sa‘d he. ‘I have
just come from the Exposition.” ‘It was

you,” said the witne:s who had raised up
Roch lowered his head. Goldery
long enough fo pronounce the
pame of the man who had avenged himself.
Immediately after his arrest his employ-

large

manufacturer, M. Braquenie, gave bail for
his appearance, and he was set at liberty
M. &m

him.

was arraigned for the mur-
urt of Assizes of
tke Seine. The jury took two minates only
in & voice fall of‘emotion,

e ac-

Thomas Roch. At
e adjournment of the Court_the assembled

the place known as ** elsewhere.”

ounces, but that doesn't matter much.

plaid trousers are quite in order.
[** A coloured penitentisry bird . .

bosom of the figure, and & bare right arm

Possibly a scare crow.

One reason for striving to get to heaven is
that there is neitheg skating nor curliog in

A sweet little girl at Mill Po'nt kicks the | captain, -uspicim;:}f 3
beam at 332 Ibe. ; thev do not give the odd | not grow np a rel

Mourning costume in Philadelphia - in-
oludes a black ribbon in the button-hole ; in
this free and easy land of ours shepherd's

cha; with banging round the waiting-
Mrgﬁ the G. \‘VP.E‘R.——London Frea Prese.]

€| of this story, there had

k | carved with the words,

The miud, illumined with a high msthetie
taculty, here tinds exalted gmtiﬁcnion in
fhe contrasts of tint and formation in the
play of morning or evening twilight, in the

over yawning canyons, in the gloom of the
woodland and in the brightness of the sunlit
or moonlit lake. -

Away up in the cloud-land, among the Si-
| erras, the vegetation is rcanty, aside from
| the pines which skirt or fill the levels. There

Roch had recovered bis sight, and now | the snows of the long winter accumu'ate and
he, ignorant of her past, married Louise | provide refreshment for the thirsty land be-
The two came to Paris, ani for

iiow. In the bo.om of these mountains
narure has hidden some of the most interest-
em the continent. Lake
Esther, Lake Tahoe, Mary's and Pyramid
Lakes. are among the more noteworthy.

‘ which in upring and summer finds its way to
| the plains bundreds of miles below.

| Yosemite Valley peeds but its bare men-
| tion in this place, Its beauties have beeu
| ce’ebrated far and wide by & huudred pevs.

«Js not that womin Mademnicelle De- | But new wonders are ever and anon discov-
balt?” the mason, who was Go'dery, her | ered by hunter or tourist in those wild re-
early lover, asked. **No,” was the answer. fgicm,

h

Within a few weeks a valley in the

e | course of King's River has been brought to

light, which is said to rival the famous can-
yon which incloses the Merced. This new

quisition for the tain-climber and
scenery lover is said to be forty-five miles
from '\';Iinnlia in aright line. The valley is
nine miles in length from east to west, and
has an average width at the bottom of about
half a miie. It lies 5,000 feet above the
lovel of the sea, and its walls are about 3,000
feet high.

The important part performed by troes in
those monntain regions can scircely bel|over

preciated by the tourist. Very ity of
the pines, cedars, and firs are very old. 1t
is said that the cedars do not rot in the
southwest territories, but die and stand
erect, solid and enduring, until the wind has
fairly blown them away by atoms.

|

THE YOUNG FOLKS.

A Boy's Service.
LD Skecd boldly, Jean ; the safety of God’s
lect ds on thy fl and o
said a French peasant woman, as, lhnaing

Roch saw all his happiness crumbling | N
glfully deceived, | at the door of a hut perched over a gorge in

she bade f

jreen River has many such formations | %Y

mists clinging to distant peaks or hanging

Not far away, some hundreds of 1

and women were assembled on a rocky
platform amid the dcsolate hills. Muskets
stood near, ready for a sudden call to arms.
Avonnd the worshippers was a chestout for-
est, through whose enormous trunks and
lr:lumswgh the wind monn‘;-l in melan-
choly cadence, accom, ing their pealmod

and su] plion%on. &:n ek, h J
at the base of a Emipihu rock, stood the
minister, who, while little Jean sped towards
them, waa thus addressi

**What fear you? Did not God nourish
his children in the wilderness? Did he not
send his rivens to feed the prophet, and
will he not again work miracles? Has pot
his Holy Spirit comforted his afflicted chil-
dren? He conroles—he strengthen ua.
Will he not, in time of need, cause his an-
gel to go beforeus 1"

Concluding thus, the preacher advanced
to a natural stone slab, serving as a sacra-
mental altar, and the assembly, in rever-
ential stillness, to which peril added a sol-
emn awe, came forward two by two, bare-
headed. A cry startled them.

g F:i! the enemy comes !” rang in shrill,
ing mal

the congregation :

a flat, amooth stone, | bi

ndes and brunettes in
Germany. The first he found in & majori

A, JAMESON, Manager, Hamilton, Ont.

in the northern section and the latter in the
southern. Blue eyes predominated in the
north and brown eyes at the south, He re-
ported that in Alsace children were some-

times born with hair, but that the
mi::;r diupp;neﬁm:a\'enl months after

Dr. Buscr's reminiscences and anecdotes
of Bismarck are very entertaining and wide-
ly quoted. The Prince has always been a
generous liver, and believes in it, *To
work well,” he says, *I must feed well. I
can’t conclude an advantageous peace if they
don't give me good things to eat and drink.
That belongs to my business, We are all
big eaters in our family. If there were
many of our eating capa 1ty in the country
the state could not exist. I should have to
emigrate.” !

Macavray sat for the Heart of Midlo-
thian, and now Mr. Gladstone announces
that he will stand for Midlothian. There is
a strong Tory interest in opposition, led by
E}Ie Seott family, of whlc{othe Duke of

childish treble from above the kneel -
tituds, and looking up they saw, on the
rocky snmmit before tEe pastor, a little fig-
ure, whose white goat-skin coat and locE-
of {).ld gleamed in the mellow sunset, as the
rocks and caverns re-echoed his vibrating

o Fly ! the enemy comes !"
The throng. startled as by a messenger
from Heaven, dispersed—and were saved.

GENERAL.

“1 like to make spoage-cake,"” she said,
innocently ; ““it makes my handa so clean.”

Tex thousand dollars in bills was found
sewn in the dress of a woman who died
in Norton, Mass.

StaTisTICS lately issucd show that in Ita-
ly seventeen million people can't write.. But
they can play a hand organ.

No matter how gool-natured a man may
be, be will invariably get mad when he dis-
covers that there is no towel in his room,
and is compelled to dry his face on the bed-
quilt,

STRANGE, isn't it? Smoke a good cigar,
and you will never hear a worg about it ;
but light one of those four-for-ten-cents, and
everybody within a hundred yards will talk
about it.

RecenT surveys by geologists are said to
warrant the estimate that there is workable
coal enough in the Island of Yezo—one of
the Japanese group—to produce an annual
yield for a thousand years equal to that of
all Great Britain. The Japanese govern-
ment has agreed to grant a loan of §1,500,-
090 for the purpose of working some of these
coal-fields, which spread over an immense
area. So the supply of coal is not likely
to be exhausted just at present.

BostoN's imvest tragedy, the killing by
Wilson of himself and his wife, appears to
have been caused by his conviction that she
was his superior intellectually. Not long
Ere\-ionaly they went to a phrenologist to

ave their heads examined with » view to
settling the troublesome question, The

hrenologist told them that the wife had the
t brain, and was fairly entitled to leader-
ship in the family, Wilson was greatly agi-
tated by this information, and weeping y de-
clared that he had made the most serious
blunder of his life in marrying a woman who
knew more than he did.

“JIr is mot a little remaikable,” says the
London Tmes, *‘ that with all these demands
for electric light springing up, no Jarge or-
fmiutiun appears as vet to have baen
formed and made publie with the object of
promptly meeting them. Two public com-

anies have indeed been registered—the

ritish Electric Light Company and the
Elec'ric Light Compaay—with & nominal
capital of $100,000 in each case ; but, so far
as we are aware, they are at present in no
very active operation, nor do they appear in
full possession, in either case, of the requi-
sites for meeting the great public demands
that exista.”

“ ANOTHER thing which struck me when
I visited one after another of the ohurches
here "—and he ran into twenty-eight of our
temples Jast Sunday—said Dr. Andrew
Clark of London, the physician who came
over to take charge of the health of the
Princess Louise, to the World reporter,
““was the florid, rich, extravagant decora-
tions of the interiors; velvet-cushioned
pews, carpeted aisles, elaborate wood carv-
mngs, and ornamentations. I noticed also
the extremely large attendance in all the

the Cevennes
| to her young son.

white ‘pony, looked fearlessly out of
| bright blue eyes, and, tossing back his abun-

He, mounted on & small

mcther's hand ; then descending a steep,
winding path, over which his intelligent
animal picked a slow, sure footing, the young

forest. S
Jean Cavalier was ten years old ; his cra-

tain storms; he was accustomed to scale
heights with fearless agility, being sure-
footed on paths that only the mountain-born
could safely tread, and he now dauntlessly

prisonment to save the lives of five hundred
Christian men and women. It was nearly
| noon ; all the huts, sheep-cotes, and cottages
in the lower adjoining valleys were deserted
by their inhabitants, who had started at
dawn for the secluded mountain at Bourges,
there to seek consolation and strength in the
worship of God. iy

This was the
ligious ” war in

riod of that so-called *‘ re-
rance, which lasted twenty

employed sixty thonsand soldiers to exter-

Roch tried to| .
find her, and had Goldery arrested, but the minate three thousand Protestants, because

latter was released, and sued Roch for false

they persisted in_worshipping their Maker
|in their own fashion. Through the upper
valleys, for some wecks previous to the time
Eeen found, in rock
cavities and hollow trees, bits of wood
““Manna in the
desert,” and with certain symbolic marks
whereby all the faithful knew that the great
pastor, Brousson, emerging frum his secret
cavern dwelling, would meet and minister
to his persccated flock on the afternoon of
the first day of the year 1703, at the Bourges
Mountain. Notwithstandiog all i

Ly
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hes I visited ; but I wondered at the
same time if the attendance had the proper

8 | effect on the attendants,”

IRELAND has just got to the end of a Jarn-
dyce and Jarndyce case, arising dut of the
game played by a clever knave, whose over-
reaching ambition brought him to suicide—
John Sadlier, from whom Charles Lever
drew his character of Davenport Dunn—
with a weak, vicious fool, Lord Kingston,
who owned the magnificent demesne and
property of Michelstown, County Cork. It
took thirty years to unravel the web which
the wicked legal spider had spun. One
counsel spoke for nine consecative months,
and the agent of the estate was examined
four years and a half. The Tichborna case
was & joke to this. Mitchelstown Castle
and estates have passed into the Lands of
strangers.

NEAR the middle of the last century an
English company began operations fur work-
ing copper ore at a_place which gained the
name of Simsbury Mines, 16 miles north-
west of Hartford, Coun. About the period
of the Revolution the excavations made for
these mines began to be used as a prison,and
in 1790 a legislative act was passed estab-
lishing them as a State prison under the
name of Newgate, suitable buildings being
built over the civerns. These letter were
the sleeping places of the criminals, and
were reached by a trap-door leading to a
ladder of sixty or seventy feet. Here were
wooden berths filled with. straw. The cav-
erns were well ventilated and the prisoners’
health was gencral'y excellent. They rose
at 4 and went to bed at same hour. Their
diet consisted chiefly of salt beef, salt pork,
and beans, This subterranean prison in-
spired a lively terrcr, and had the effect, it
was said, of preventing considerably the

news of the
reached the town of Hais, and Captain
Daiguirrier, with six hundred men, was
coming up from the plain, eager to surprise
and butcher the innocent congregation,—s
kind of achievement ot infrequent in those
tragic years,

Just before noon to-day, Jean, when
climbinithe rock back of his father's hut
in search of a missing goat, spied the
boonets of the cavalcade, traversing a
defile far below : hs knew well their terri-
ble purpose, and, Lurrying down, said to his
mother :

““1 have seen the king's troops going up ;
there is none to give warning but me,”

Twenty minutes later, Jean was riding
alone through the dim forest, intently con-
ning the net-work of paths so fami to
him, and one by which he could elude and
outstrip the assassins.  Issuing, at length,
from the woods, he paused, hesitating be-
tween two routes,—one smoother, though
longer,—by which, trusting to his nimble
pony, he might speedily arrive, unless over-
taken by the troops ; the other led through
ravines and over rocks into the very heart
of the ins, and wasa h dous path,
even for a skillful climber, If he took the
latter, he must abandon his borse and trust
his own speed and agility. Finally decidin,
on the smoother road, he was turning tow
it when he heard the sound of a conch-
shell, and, on the instant, a flash of scarlet
streamed around a spur of the forest, Quick-
witted Jean rode at once to meet the ad-
varncing soldiers.

“ Whither go you ?"” asked the captain.

“7T'o the upper hills to seek my father,”
| npli;dh Jean. p -

“ This is not a safe country for
like you to travel in alone,” said :’:::s::'

“ ¥You shall come with me,” continued the
““so fine a boy must
I shall dedicate yon
| to the service of the king and church,”
| Jean made no ansver, ndmng on with his
| captors, ap ntly in submissive compo-

sure ; but the vigilant little fellow, quick in
expedients, contrived to fall back ﬂlﬂl‘“’,
till, when the di ted inful

-

of crime in Connect'cut. The
dread of the place was aggravated by the
rumour that supernatural appearances had

doned as & gaol.

- TuE case of Abe Rothschild, just convict-
ed in Texas of murder in the first de is
interesting. The story, as told in the evi-

red | dence, begins with the arrival of Bessie

Moore in Cincinnati two years ago. She
was about twenty years old and had consid-
erable money, but her most noteworthy pro-
perty was a large/number of diamonds for
which she had ' remarkable liking. She
came to be known as Diamond Bess, Abe
was anote | Western gambler. He fell
leve with D'amond Bess, or her diamonds,
or both, aud proposed to marry her. She
several times pawned some of her diamonds
to get money for him, but always managed
to redeem them. The pair were married
about a year ago in Chicago. -They went te
Texas on s honeymoon trip, she carrying the
diamonds carefully in her pocket. ;‘hey ar-
rived at the Brooks House, Marshall, on
Jan, 17, and stayed two days. Quarrelling
in their room was ovarha.mi{ and Bess ap-
peared to be defending her diamonds against
seizure by her husband. They next weat to
Jeflerson, where Abe registered at the hetel
under an assumed name. They quarrelled
in loud and angry tones nearly nﬂ night. On
the following day they hired a horse and
waggon, filled a basket with luncheon, and
started off as though for a pleasure trip into
the country. Bess acted as though afraid ef
her companion. She had the diamonds still
in her pocket. Abe returned to the hotel at
night alone, eaying that the woman
gone to visit friends. He packed his bag-
aage, burned some papers, and returned to
Cincinnati, Where he spent most of his time
for two weeks in gambling, according to his
habit. His d ‘was erratic, A
and be told bis friends that somebody was
i im. At length he shot himself
in the head, but not fatally. About the
same time the body of Bess was found in the
Texas woods with a bullet-hole in her head.

f of the luncheon were scatter-

climbing, were half-way up a steep
Jean was among the hindmost. A
‘wound round the base of the hill, and Jean

The frag
ed about, but the diamonds have never
been found, and it is supposed that, being

| knew that near the stream was oné of those

5
turned into were used in th
B o Lo o7 00 peisesse:

been seen. About 1828 the pluce was aban- | .

by far the Ithiest of Scotch
nobles, is head. He has a grand seat, Dal-
keith Palace, near Edinburgh, and his in-
fluence by reason of property 1s largely en-
hanced by his personal popularity. 1t is,

| thierefore, likely that a very severe tussle

may ensue. Mr. Gladstone, it may be re-
membered, was defeated in his own county
of Lancashire.

English papers allude to the probability
that the Duke of Sutherland, who in an un-
lucky hour took four shares of stock in the
Gla<gow Bank, will be made to pay nigh on
to £1,000,080, as the nbockholhers are per-
sonally liable for the bank’s entire indented-
ness. The duke's net income is about
$600,000 per annum, none of which has ever
been squandered in fast living. In London
his palatial home, Stafford House, has
always been open to distinguished foreign-
ers, and it was here that Garibaldi staved
when visiting England ten years ago. The
duke is a good-hearted, liberal, *‘ go-ahead"
man, and has applied his fortune generously
for the public good. Both Englishmen and
Scotchmen sympathize with him in this un-
expected and severe misfortune.

Mgr. Joun M'CuLroucH, who 18 now
lmr:)ig the foremost of tragedians at home or
abroad, says that the public taste for good
tragic acting has by no means declined, but
that new actors are too indolent and eager
for money to atudy1 the solid Shakespearean
ynrls, The multiplicity of theatres and the
rivolity of audiences have tempted noviti-
ates to crowd into the social drama—the
mere talking drama—and cease to study
classical parts. Shakespeare’s plays never
drew so much money to the treasury of the
theatre as at the present time, and Julus
Cwsar was never so well played or mounted
so well, either here orin England, as it was
at Booth's Theatre, Mr. M'Cullough’s pro-
fessional income is from £1,000 to $2,500 a
week. Edwin Booth has made more money
than any actor who ever played Shakespeare.
At the California Theatre, in 1878, then
managed by Mr. M Cullough, Mr. Booth
was engaged for eight weeks at half the gross
receipts, and received for his share $30,000.

Tue Sandwich Islands must in fairness be
reckoned among the countries which have
Prugreue\l most in the last half century.
They have, in fact, leaped in that period
from barbarism to civ ization, and Queen
Emma presents a grea' radvance over Ka-
mahameha II. than Juesn Victoria over
William the Conqueror. Kamehameha II.
was the first Sandwich Island monarch who
become personally known to European fame.
Accompanied by his principal Queen and
sundry subordinate cousorts, he visited Eog-
land in 1824, and an enterprising manager
drew large houses vy inducing the party
from Honolulu to frequent his theatre. But
the entertainment from wh'ch they derived
by far the greatest gratification was Punch
and Judy., On the whole they behaved v

Albert Edward's New kistate in Wales.

From the London World.

The Prince of Wales will create quite &
sensation in Bard land on taking possession
of his Breconshire sporting estate, To have
a real Prince of Wales in Wales itself will
be quite an original experieuce, and the
loyn? Welchmen are slready on the war

th. The Free Masons in the eastern

ivision of South Wales, under their pop-
ular P, G. M. Sir George Elliot, have con-
certed measures for the pro%er reception of
their Royal browner and Master, If the
Prince is as good a brother of the angle as he
is of the square he will have rare sport, see-
ing that all round Brecon are concentrated
the finest trout and salmon streams in Eng-
land or Wales. The Welsh will insist upon
attributing to the Earl of Beaconsfield some
of the credit of this eminently popular pur-
chase, If the Druids will only ?eu'a him
alone, the Prince will get on well with his
Welsh neighbors, Patti; it may be remem-
bered, has a house near Bridgend.

i 24
Lady Smokers of Russia.

(Bufialo Commercial.)

Russian Jadies smoke cigarettes, and do it
in a way that is not unpleasant even to for-
eigners who are not accustomed to woman’s
use of the weed. Oue correspondent writes
that they smoke at railway stations, on steam-
boats, and at hotels, dozens of cigarettes
a day ti hing the y
matches on a pillar or post, just like a man.
Sometimes a light goes out and they try
again,—as why shouldn't they? If they
have no matches, or wish to save themselves
the trouble of lighting one, they ask the
first gentleman smoking they meet to favor
them with & light ! Leaning forward to the
cigar, pipe, or cigirette which they extend,
they ignite their little roll, bow silently,
and pass on. Somotimes a gentleman asksa
lady to extend to himn the same favour.

Is Your Life Worth 10 Cents.

Sickness prevails everywhere, and every-
body complains of some disease during their
life. When sick, the object is to get well ;
now to say plainly that no person in this
world that is suffering with Dyspepsia, Li-
ver Complaint, and its effzcts, such as Indi-
pestion, Costivenoss, Sick Headache, Sour
Stomach, Heart Burn, Palpitation of the
Heart, Depressed Spirits, Biliousness, etc.,
oan take GREEN'S AuGUsT FLOWER without
getting relief and cure. If you doubt this,
go to your Druggist, and get a Sample Bot-
tle for 10 cents and try it. Regular size /5

cents. Two doses will relieve you.
= —-a———
Business Items.

Aged persons are ofte troubled with deran genents
of the k.dney+ and urinary organs, and will be glad
1o learn that Victoria Bucno axp Uva Unsi is pre-
pared with tho especial purpose ‘of meeling these
troubles, and making life hap'y to the aged. Those

who have used it speak highly of it, and it is
hi thly recommended with confidence. For sale by
all dealers. i

Tue ladies unanimonsly vote Cooper's
Shirts the best made. The buttons remain,
button-holes perfect. Altering unnecessary.
Order them at once at 109 Yonge St., Toron-
to.

St Tugy Cowe —Dr. H, En, Ross, Kincardine,
considers YRLLOW O1L 88 staple an article s he has
in his store, and as sure to sell as tea or sugar. Jas.
Bobbin, Bobbinton P, 0., writes :—‘ We fl‘lvo used
Haayarp's YELLow Oiu, and find it answers every
purpose for which it is recommended.” There is no-
thing better for burns, bruises. scalds, etc.; no
better liniment_in the world, Milburn, Bentley &
Pearson, Proprictors, Toronto,  For sale by all deal-

ers.

ONE of the most signal triumphs achieved
gy.nny exhibitor at the recent Provincial
(‘ur was won by the (l)lhuu Cabinet

well, but now aud again burst the shackl
of civilized life. Mullets in a fishmonger’s
shop on one occasion proved too severe &
temptation. They went for them with a
bound, and devoured the delicacy raw. Be-
fore they had been in London a month, the
rinei) Queen died of measles, and the
ing, prostrated with grief, survived her
only a week.
Mg. Tuorvow WEED, at his spacious and
elegant home in East Twelfth Street, his
rivate sanctum as well as the parlors and
ining-room above looking out over the lawn
of the Presbyterian church to Fiith Avenue,
is made the subject of an interesting sketch
in Colonel Forney's progress: ‘‘ Here he
lives, surrounded with the substantial com-
forts and elegancies of a well-appointed
metropolitan home. He goes out frequent-
1y, never much regarding weather, and visits
many friends and attends meetings of so-
gjeties. His library is a marvel ot autobi-
ographic material, a sort of crystalization of
the stirring events of the half century that
preceded his retirement. There are not
many printed books, but the peculiar wealth
is in the manuscripts and pictures, the let-
ters and likenesses of hundreds of leading
men, of men prominent not only in poli-
tics and party-craft, but in literaturs, art,
science, religion, and life generally ; not
only Americans, but also English, French,
Germans, Belgians, and other nationalities ;
and not all in English, but many in other
languages. Of letters there are between
thirty and forty bound volumes, one or
more being devored to each individual—
such as J. Q. Adams, Lincoln, Seward—
each volume lettered with names of writers
and with dates, and every volume indexed
fully, In addition to these bound letters,
there are in pigeon-holes, salphabetically ar-
ranged, more than five thousand miscel-
lanecus letters. These, with those in the
volumes, are addressed to Mr,. Weed, and
from the prominent men of his day—the
past two generations of letter-writing men.
All his manuscript treasury the distinguished
owner fondly attributes to the daughterly
love of his faithful amanuensis, whose
wonderful faculty of order and watchfulness
has thus preserved and thus put into shape
for immediate use a mass ofP material pro-
bably not equalled of its kind in America.
This daughter is the genivs of his home.
She took, so far as a devoted daughter
could, the place of his wife twenty years
0, and became his amanuensis also when
the younger Seward, who had been his
secretary for many years, went to Washing-
ton with his father.”

National Characteristics.

Since the days of Tacitus, the subject De
lortbus Germanorum has never been worth-
ily treated. It has been the custom to
epitomize-thg.character of a nation in a
verb, Voltaire, whose wit, like a Malay
kreese, carried :oiwn on its blade, turned
his eatire on hiswa countrymen, whom he
epigmmnically described as Moitie singe
moitie tigre. A German proverb says, A
German wi'l do as much work as three Rus-
sians, an Englishman as much as three Ger-
mans, and an American as much as three
Eoglishmen,” The Italians say, ‘It takes
three Jews to make a Genoese, and three
Genoese to make a Greek.” The Turks are
are as little complimentary to their own na-
tion as Voltaire to his, for they say, *‘The
Tarks hunt hares in carriages drawn by
oxen ;" anl of the Persiaus, whom they re-
gard as heretical Mohammedans, they say
th t in the other world - they will be trans-
formed into asses, to carry Jews into a lo-
cality not to be named to ears polite. Of a
great liar they say, * Send him to Persia to
teach Persians to lie;” and the Russi

pany P d the First
Prize on their Bed-room furniture, i

vince. The whole of their immense stock in
the warerooms, No. 97 Yonge 8t., is marked
tosell at very low prices.

NERVOUSNESS,—A very great number of those in the
middle and higher classes of soclety, who, without
being ever actually sick, uever know what real health
is ; who live constantly in a lower plane of livin
than is normal in man, who are weak all over, though

 not specially and constantly weak in any one organ,
who may not experience piercing and grinding pain,
yet suffer at times, if not always, that profound ex-
austion whic 1 in many respects is worse than pain—
those in that lamentable siate have always been re-
,and many permanently 8o by using the Vic-
ToriA Sysur o Hyporiospaires, it being particularly
adapted for those cases. For sale by all dealers.

—
Beauty and Kconomy.

The Toronta Steam Laundry, Toronto, is now pre-
pared to execute all country orders for lsundry work
on the shortest notice. Goods can_ be sent from this
city auy time up to Wednesday, and have them re-
turned the same week.

Merchants aud storekeepers will find it makes a
great difference in the un[u of their goods to have
them properly dressod.  Goods s little shabby by be-
ing in the store can be dressed equal to new and
bring a better price. We pay all express charges (one
way) on goods sent us. Heads of families will find
that by sending their washing to Toronto they can get
them done better and cheaper than at home. We re-
turn goods same week a8 we get them.
particulars, G. P. Sharpe, Toronto Steam Laundry,

‘orouto.

Business Bivevtory,
TORONTO.

Barristers & Attorneys,
_ Watson & Haggart, 30 Adelaide East.

Engravers,
J. B. Webb, 18 King East.

PURE Small cigars, $10 per thousand.
HAVAN Sample box by meil 25 cents.
Address, C. GILBERT, North

Chatham, N, V.

PICTURE MOULDINGS, Frames, Mirrors,
ete. I esale and Rcull,ucu?w Prices. IL‘J.
MATTHEWS & B0, 93 Stroet, Toronto

ONTARIU BAKING POWDER
Best in the market. Take no other.

RTESIAN WELL BORING AND

drilling machinery—frst prize at Provincial Ex-
hibition, 1878, and gold meial at Centennial—hard-
pan, boulders, quicksand, etc., easily handled ¢ send
stamp for 60 page illustrated catalogue. HOLT &
CO., 82 King street, west.

i e iy
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"~ FIRM,SWEET BUTTER OF A RICH
GOLDEN COLOUR, produced at all
seasons of the year by using the

JERSEY BUTTER POWDER

et. For sale by Druggists,
H MILLER & CO,, Toronto.

Price 25 cen's per
and Storekeepers.

Canada Permanent;

LOAN & SAVINGS GO'Y.

Paid up Capital.. $2,000,000 |
Reservs Fund.. 800,000 |
Total Assets ... 6,000,000

SAVINGS BANK BRANCH.

Deposits received, and interest and principal repaid
in ali partsof On1ario, through the Company’s bankers,
free of char ce. The Capital and Reserved Fund of the
Company, invested on first class resl estate, being
pledged for the security of money thus received, De-
positors have undoubted assurance of perfect safety.

Circulars seut, on application to

J. HERBERT MASON,
Company's Office, Toronto. Manager.

they describe as °‘ Bears in kid gloves.”
The great fault of a German is that be can-
not understand & joke unless it be a very
practical one ; and herein he resembies the
matter-of-fact lowland Scot and the English

asant. The: Frenchman, who has but a

ash of German blood in his veins, is active
in mind and body, has neither time nor per-
tinacity to be inquisitive ; he has general
views, but changes them every moment ; is
quick to anger, ambitious, and egotistical,

had | but none so readily takes or makes a joke.

Count Bulow cleverly describes the three
nations, French, Enghsh, and German.
““Many years ago,” says the Count, “‘a
prize was offered for the best drawing of a
camel. A French artist, as soon as he
heard of it, rushed to the Jardin des Plantos,
and in & week had finished a beautiful ima-
ginative picture, The Englishman took a
week to consider, and then went to Arabia,
whence he returned in six months with an
accurate and bold sketch of the subject.
The German shut himself up in his atelier
and endeavoured to elaborate a camel from
the of his moral consciousness, and

he is still at work,”

F. E. DIXON & (O,

MANUEACTURERS OF

LEATHER BELTING:

81 COLBORNE S8T.,
Near St. Lawrence Market, Toronto.

LI

Machine Oils,

Thousands of
Barrels of OIL

STOCK'S EXTRA XX & XXX,

Address for |

THE
Vienna Bakine Powber |

Is still Unrivalled, and Guaranteed to mske Whiter.
%‘;nlv.ar, and Better Bread than any other powder,

C. M. PUTNEY,
Proprietor,
Montreal.

A Serier SN
This LIGHTNING SAW HORSE is indeed
a wonderful invention. The weight of the
man who is sawing does one.half of the
work, It will saw logs of any size. It will
saw off a @ foot log in @ minutes, Circulars
free, Add ‘W. GILES, ti, O,

'l‘l;orley‘s Improved Horse andr
Cattle Food.

almost identical with the far-famed Thorley food of
reat Britain. It consists of seeds, roots, barks, and
herbs. Improves tone, flesh aud spirit in the horu}

fattens cat:'e, sheep and pigs rapidiy, and greatly in
creases ucts of the dairy. Unly §10 per 100 1bs,,
Circulars sent free. Manufatured 43 John Suf
South, Hamilton.

ONE AGENT WANTED in every village, town,
and ity in the Dominion.

LYON & ALEXANDER:
Ontario Photographic Stock House,
128 Bay St., Toronto.
CHRISTMAS AND NEW YE\RS' CARDS
'URE XT3, SUNDAY SCHOOL
WARD -, CHROMOS, FRAMES,
AND MOULDINGS.

Full Lines. Choice Selections.

=

ALIBURTON COUNTA

Farm lots in Dysart and other townships.
Town lots in Haliburton, to which vill
toria RailwSy will, it is expected, be opon
or before 1st October next.
A[ﬁly to C. J. BLOMFIELD,
anager Canadian Land and Emigration Co.,
Front-stroet East, Toronto.

the Vie-
or tratfic ou

£ AL
VATl O‘
\»Z'L (C///&/(/
HAMILTON, ONT.
The Great kiducator of the Mercantile, the Manu-

facturing, and Farming Community.
The course can be taken in whole or in part to suit
students.

Torms liberal and board cheap. Let every young
man who can epare a few months in winter inke &
course in this iostitution.
Students enter at any time.
address

TENNANT & McLACHLIN.
THE

“SIMONDS’

SAWS

AreSuperior o
all others.

More Work.
Better Work.
Liess Power.
Uniformity in
Temper.

R.H. Smith & Co., St. Catharines, Ont.
Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion of Canada.
& Send for Price List.

~ WHY SMOKE

A common tobacco WHEN for the same price

You can got the Mmlq Navy?

T.&B,

IN GILT LETTERS

ONEACHPLUG.

For circular, ete.

‘ TELEGRAPHY.
{ DOMINION

‘Telegraph Institute

FOR LEARNERS.

Diy and night. For Ladies and Gentlemen. A
business useful for everyofie at other employments.
It is being used in large business houses more and
more every year. Anyone kmowiug this useful
branch of knowledge always stands the best chance of
work. Any person can learn it. Hundreds of tes-
timonials from pupils. Come and see for yourself.
Vacancies in telegraph companies arranged for.  In
stitute fitted up with every convenience

TERMS:
Day Life Scholarship for

GENTLEMEN, $26.00
AD) - 9 )

{
i
| LAL y 2 > - e 20.00
[ Night Life Scholarship for
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, - $15.00
| HENRY C. BOWMAN.,
MANAGER

32 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO

WOLTZ BROS
& 00,

DEALERS IN

American and Swiss Watches.

In Gold and Silver Cases. Gold and Eilver-Headed
Canes. J. 8. Bircl & Co.’s Patent
Self-Adjustable

WATCH-KEY

That will wind any watch.

WOLTZ BROS & CO.,

14 King Street West,
Toronto.

Large amounts in the %gcre-
gate are lost every Hear by Farm-
ers alone, as well as families
generally, in not having a correct

and reliable weighing scale.

THE

DOMINION STANDARD
SCALHERS,

MANUFACTTRED BY

GURNEY & WARE,
HAMILTON, CANADA.

Have gained an almost world-wide repu-
tation for their perfection in every respect
and great durability.

One hundred different styles and sizes to
choose from.

An illustrated price price list free on ap-
plication.

GURNEY & WARE®

2 When Genuine, bears the sbove Trade-Mark.

G. B, BTOCK, 14 Chnrch st., Toronto,

HAMT! TON ONTY




