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been thus
thalers, granting the same rato of interest, five per cent, At
the end of next year the twelve hogsheads thus replenighed
will have cost 4,218,500,000 thalers, giving an average of
244,132 thalers per bottle. The hogsheads are not, however,
all of the same valne, They are filled up on n gystem by
which the wine added must, in the course of time, pass
through nll the eleven hogshoads before renching the lnxt,
which containg the oldest and most precions liquid, each drop
of which, reckoning a bottle at 1,000 dropk, 15 now worth
»6,000 thalers.

High Life in Yellow Covers.

1t is remarkable that the principal characters in cheap
literature invariably belong to the very highest ranks of
socicty.  Sometimes the hero i< a poor msn bt in that Case,
he always turns out to be n nobleman eventually.  Even Mr,
Disraeli's novels pale their ineffectual fires before the glow of
mare than dneal magnificence which pervades the pages of
these serials,  Social rank i3 recognized as being a very
werions matter, too—n thing not to be trifled with. Tt is all
very well for an vx-Premier of Kuogland 10 speak of baronets
by their surnames only, and of lords with similar famitiarity ;
tmt no such flippancy cun be permitted here.  ‘I'he name and
title «hould be given in full. If it is a large gounding name,
with plenty of syllables in it—such as ¢ Sir die Montinorency
Plantagenet ¥ — 5o much the better, and the whole shonld be
n-pmlud avery time the person in question ix referred to —
thus ¢ % Lord Reginnld Fitzalan gazed fixedly on Lady Mabel
de Vavassour for gome minutes before vither spoke.”  Every-
thing that can keep up the sense of an aristocratic atmos-
plere I8 carefully dwelt upon. Chocolats i3 handed « in n
cup worth a matter of forty guineas or €0.%  The faithless
lover leans his heated brow upon ¢ the clegant macble man-
tel-picce,” and the damsel whom he has betrayed buries her
obbing face in ¢ the soft cushions of erimson velvet.” Every-
by s in A chronic state of evening dress,  According to
some of the engravings, the Judics wear it in the day-time, and
even make rowing cxcursions in low bodices.  But the en.
gravings are not always to be depended on @ in fact, there is
a slight suspicion of the occasional nse of old hlocks, which
have already donce duty in another capacity ; for a ship's cabin
sometimes prerents astonishing dimensions, and appears to
Lave its roof supported by large marble pillars,  Perhaps,
heewever, this merely arises from a vagae desite to impress the
importance of the hero’s social position upon the mind of the
repeder,

Om AMnshations,

VIOLA.

Viola is certainly one of the most lovable of Shakspenrs's
heretnes ;. and, acearding to Me. Herriek, the artist whose
picture we engrave from the Acendemy exhibition, ghe is alse
oue of the most paintable. She is beautifl, yet full of sweet,
geaceful humility . wit and intelligenee benm in her bright
eves, yot her mien is engaging and barmless ; and we know
that her fove for the Dinke) into whose service she entered dis-
wnised as a page named Cesario, was tender, constant, and
trie, even before the momentary danger of death,  The artist
Lelps usy we thiok, to realise rueh a charncter ag she stands
befare the Doke uttering the lines quoted in the catalogue
from the fourth zeene of the second act « Twelfth Night " —

My futher had o daughter loved a man,
As e might be, perhaps, weee | a woman,

I should your lardship, '

How prettily the boy's <uit becomes her msiden figure! How
levingly appealing is the expression of her fair faes ! With
what modest embarrassment does she handte her cap! Was

so handsome a page ever soen? Yo, withal, sadness and hope-
lessness bow her head wod blanch her cheek. Trevitably we
must recall her own deseription of the maiden (meaning her-
#elf) whe
Never iold her love,

But let concealment, like a worm ' the bud,

Feed ou her damnsk chicek @ she pined ju thought ;

And, with a green and yellow melanchaly, :

She sat like Pationce on monument,

Smilling at grief,

FORT NIAGAHA,

Fort Niagarn stands at the month of the Niagara River, on
the American shore in the State of New York, and is a plice
ssf considerable historic interest. 1t is one of a chain of forts
originally constructed by the French, extending {rom Quebee
on the 8t. Lawrenee to Fort Charters on the Mississippi, It
was built soon after the peace of Utrecht (1713) by De Van-
dreuil, French Governov of Canada, anil was at the time of
its captire by Sir W, Johnson considered & very strong fort.
fess. Part of the original strncture is still standing, the
ventral building sliown in the centre of the sketeh and the
rquars tower Jlike building to the left are said to be parta of
the old French fort.. On the first of July 1789, the British
General Prideaux with an army consisting of 350 regular and
Provineinl troops, and 1,500 Judians, under Sir William
Jolinson, having embarked at Oswego, landed a short distance
helow the Fortat a place ealled Little Swamp, (now known as
Bear Creck, N.Y.)) and immediately lald sicge to it. The
regulur troops engaged v this expedition consisted of the
H4th and 46th regiment of the Line, ‘The Grenadiers and
light infantry of the 4th Battalion Royal Awmericans, and a
detachment of the Royal Artillery. On the 9th July General
Prideaux was killed by the accidental discharge of 8 mortae,
and the commund devolved npon Sir W, Johnson, On the
pight'of the 12th July, M. Dumas with 1,500 men attacked
the British sivge ‘workys, but owing to the darkness of the
mght his troops got into confusion and fired upon ench other
and wore easily driven off by the British.  On'the 23rd July,
General Johnson hearing that the garrisons -of Detroit, Ve-
uatigo, Presque Isle and Le Bouf had concentrated at the foot
of -Lake Frie for the purpose of relieving Fort  Niagara,
marched out with the main body of hiz troops and. attacked
them nenr the Falls on the morning of tha 24th and after'a
Sharp engagemout routed tham with heavy loss, taking their,
commanding officer prisoner,  On the 2ath “Tuly M. Ponchot,
commanding officer of Fort Niagnra, seving ‘no hope of relief
snrrendered the Fort with its garricon, consikting of 600 men,
Phey wero allowed to march out with the honours  of war,
#nd were nftorwards kont back to France by the British Gov-
sriment,  The next we hear in bistory of Fort Ningara, is

added by the end of 1874 will be worth 3,427,920,000

duricg the last war between Great' Britain ‘and the United
States, 1812-1813. It was surprised and captured by a gmall
detachment of British and Cavadian troops under Col, Murry,
At 3 a.m., on the 19th December, 1813, It was garrisoned by
about 400 American regulars, Loth infantry and artillery,
under the command of a Capt. Leonard, who, on the morn.
ing of the attack was sleeping at his home about three miles
from the Fort

THE S8POT WHERE THE LATE BISHOP WILBERFORCE WAS KILLED,

by a fall from a stumbling horse is # place called Fvershed's
Rough, from the name of the neighbouring firmer, which is
on the bridle-path alony the valley beneath the sonthern slope
of the chalk hills, Ranmoor-comman, White Downg, and
Hockhurst or Ackhurst Downs, extending from cast to west
between Dorking and Guildford.  The illustration for which
we are indebted to the Nlustrated London News, is from a view
taken by the Surrey Photographic Company, Guildford, - 1t
shows the cross which was cut in the tarf, immediately after
the removal of the Bishop's dead body, to mark the precige
£pot of his fall, A few yards behind is the slight hollow in
the gronnd where the horse stumbled and east its rider head-
foremost out of the saddle.

THE SWOOPING TERROR OF THE OF THE DESERT.

The large drawing we have is one of an extensive geries of
Oriental iHastrations which Mr. Carl Haay has given to the
art-world from his personal observation in the East, particu-
larly from experience gaived in & jourmey mads about twelve
vears back, when he penetrated as faras Palmyra, the ¢ Qneen
of the Desert.”  Many of the series have represented incidents
of Arab life in the desert——incidents often graceful and tender,
sometimes pathetic and teirible, but alwiys pictnresque and
romantic. Suveral of stch representations have, like the
present work, worthily oceupied places of honour in the Old
Water-Colour Society's exhibition,

We have heard much of the dangers of traversing the Asiatie
and African dexerts | and just now the snbj et is rendered
promivent by the parridives of the safferings of the Ruszian
troops in crazsing the steppes of Contral Asia. But the par-
ticular davger indicated in this picture is probably less fami-
Jiar, though it appears to be of not very unfreqguent occurrence.
In winging its flizht over the arid waste o1 the desert; an
cagle, pressed with hunger, will, without waiting for its ra-
tions from death, like the valture or the carrion crow, some.
times attack living animals, and even man,  Spying out its
prey from an incredible distance, it will, like lightning, swoop
down in ever-lessening circles, seize jnits talons and carry
far ont of sighy a good-sized sheep or goat ;) or failing thes:,
it will snateh away an infant or small child) if left for a
moment utgnanied,  The appearance towards nightfall of
such an enemy may well alarm these lonely travellerz, un-.
provided, as the are, with any protection overthead, A single

Jedawee usually travels without a tent, such shelter being
genetaltly provided by the Arabs only when they journey in
company or encamp for a4 season,  This poor Dedawes family
are preparing to pass the night in mid desert, near a kind of
aasis.  The sun's Iast ray i vanishing athwart the group ; the
moon has risen above the Eastern horison. The man was
about to draw from the swidle-buys the seanty provisions for
their feugnl weal o the wife had gone to some neare pool or
fountain for water, und i gow retiiniong with her antigue-
shped jar budancad on ber head witer the fashion of her an-
vestrerses of thousands of years axo she has her children
about hier ¢ a4 bebe is on her arm, and clder boy toddles at her
ride, Al around is silence and solitude—when suddently is
heard - i the still air the clinging wings of the rightly-
pamed ¢ Swoeoping Terror of the Dusert” Instantly. however,
the father, ever ready as the champion o his wite and children
agaiust all comers, ix on his Knee by the side of his camel| so
as to take steadier aim with bis lomg gun at this acrial robher,
Lostinctively the wmother puuses not to disturb his aim, and
her bebe clings closer to her neck ; bat the brave boy, con-
ident in his father™s prowess, is already elated o anticipation
of seeing their dire enemy fall deaid to the ground,

From the Daily (Fraphic we copy an illusteation showing the
coustruetion of the boat (o be attached to Prat, Wise's balloan,

ANOTHER SKETCH TAREN ON ST. HELEN'S 1SLAND

shows the view of Montreal obtainable from the northwest
side of the island above the officer’s quarters,

THE BOTENDA OF THE VIENNA FMHIRITION,

The illustration on page 124 gives us a most striking coup-
doil,  From the goodly company assembled under the great
rotunda one may form a veey fair Ben of the motley crowds
that have been threbging o Vienna during the st two
months,  We have tivem all here, Parthians, and Medes, and
Elamites, and the dwellers in Mesopotauia, and Judea, and
Cappadocia, mingling with stout John Bulls, spry Yankees,
lively Frenchmen and stolid  Germans, rvepresentatives  of
Spain aud ltaly, far ot Austalians, and peasunts from Styria
aml Carinthia ; Russians, Sandwich Islanders aod  Arabs,
strangers from the uttermost ends of the earth in fact,

FINE FEATHERS MAKE FINE BIRDS.

The homely Old English style of the proverb, as wellas the
costume of the figures in the artist’s design for the illustration,
remainds us of certain scenes and dinlognes in the comedies of
Shakspeare, where a lady of rank, condescending {o invite
the free talk of a favourite jester or  elown,” heavs from him,
under gnise of o quaint and whimsieal fancy, the suggestions
of wholegome practical truth, - Countess Olivia, for example,
finds it worth herwhile to tolersie the impertinence of her
privileged fool, thourh Malvolio says, # 1 marvel, your lady-
ship-takes delightan snch a barren raseal”  The merry fel-
low himself does not own the enstomary name of his profes-
sion. - ¢ No, iideed, sir: the Lady Olivia will keep no fool
till she be married, and fools ave as ke husbands as pilchards
be to herrings—the hashand's the igeer. T am, indedd, no-

“her fool, but her corrupter of-words " that is to say her punc

ster. - Such another humourous rogue is found in the domestit
servire of - the grave  Countess of Roussillon, in-«All's Well
that Ends Well,” and hiz ‘mistress. ealls him a foul-mouthed
calimuious knave. The conversation of Rosalind and Celia
with Touchstony, in *¢ Ag You Like It run in the same key.
They make the fool welcome as “the whetstone of their wits,”
but he proves far more sharp than they supposed, and after-
wards helps them .10 eseape to the Forest of Arden, - Itisa
cast of parts which Shakspeare much likes to exhibit; and he
would have put jinto the mouth of this jester, npon the ocea-

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

sion represented by the artist, Rome amusing comparisons of
the peacock’s finery with that of the gumptuously-attired dame
who is admiring this splendid bird. The mere moral lcsson
of the proverb is trite enouhg. ‘

aun,

¢ What's the date of your bustle 2’ was what an anxious papa
ot Cobleskill asked his well-dressed danghter, afier searching for
the latest copy of his paper,

Susan B, Aothouny wants the nae of the Pallman ears altered
either to Pull.inan-and-wom-n or Pull-ir-espective-of-sex ears,

At the depat, on Monday evening, an eager-lookling man
Jumpet from the train and elnaped o widling woman to his arms,
¢feavens, inv wife I sabd he, @ Mercey ! oy ratlles,” said she,
Which showed what both were thinking of.

The Glrl of the Period does not condescend to notlee trifles.
Gne of this variety recently had oceasion to write to her maother,
Sha addzd In o postseript: ¢ Please direct your lntters to Mrs,
John Smith. I am married.”  Shert, if not sweet.

A Georgin paper recently contained the following item inits
rsoclety gossip: «The amiable and deliclous Miss Pilkington,
whose eharms of mind and person have turned the heads of our
gatlants, now does her halr in bralds, and patronizes this paper
exclusively in her personal make up”

Mr. John Owens, who lately died at Jackson, agad 114, was in
some respeels o remarkable man. He blushivgly admitted
thut he had used whi-key sinse he was ten years o'd, and had
chewed tohacen and smoked, more or less, for one huandred and
three years, but he never elaimed that he hadseen Washington,

fils name was Bamngardner, IHe was going down to Cape
May on the steamboat, and o the way his tooth bezan to ache
in the most frigchtful manner. Unabie 1o endure the pain any
louger, he determined to have the tonth remaoved sumimarily.
So Baumeardner got a bit of eapper wire from the enginesr and
twisted one end around his tooth, and when the boat stopped at
Neweastle he fastened the othier end of the wire to ths wailking-
beam of the enging, and waited for ths ferk that would remove
the tonth., Thue end of the baam, however, was on thi down
stroke, and the first thing Mr, Baumzardner knew he was pro.
ceerding taward the boller-room with frizhifal rapility. The
next instant he was hauted aloft suddenty and tflung feet upward
into the air. Then he dived dJdown again, then up, then dowa,
humping against the wood-work, rasping his leg< on the raijls
sealping himself against the machinery, and pluoaging about in
the most appaliing manner, until on a fined up-stroke the tooth
wave way, and Banmazurdoer was fung 1o the sammin of the
smoke-stack, whenee he was rescuad by the eaptain, who wis
woing to thrash him for stopping off the draft. He is sailiohave
remarked to the landlord upon his arrival at Cape May tha
white the jow pressure steam engine is undoubtedis a useful in-
ventien, s application in the practice of the seienes af dentistry
would be exleutated to projudice the public mind against it

Rinee Mr. O'Claranes’s Fonrth ot July cxlebration, says the
Dianbury man, North strect i boen comparatively quiet. But
Last night it was again arousal, [t appears that one of our Main

strect olerks is keeping company with a youny lady living in
Al her father is apposed to his society. or ag
when

North street,
Ieast that has been the impression sinee a fortnight ¢
he poured a tea-kettie ofhot wiler on him.  Buat havh
the burns, the yvounz man determined to capturs the givk it
of the parent, and taid plans for an elopemant, which
hiave come off fast nizht. The stern father received intel]
ol the plan through the perids of the servant who had
taken into the contddence of the young people, and he cones
himeeif in the shade of a Hlace bush, Just under the windorw ot
the depravedidaughter, At I2o'ciock the younyg man approasind
the spol. standing so elose 1o our friend in the tilas bush that he
coukl almost touch him, and could quite smell the sweet oif, A
ranment hitter a hexd appoared at the window, a brie? whispoerod
conversation followed, and g comforting bundle of things wis
dropped down, and the head retired. The young muan, whose
skinwas off in places, and who was undoubtedly thinking of
angels chasing pond-tilles across rainbows, held his hands up o
catel the bundle, when he beeame suwddenly aware that be wis
gripped by the degs, and in (he next instant Yir was huried
through the alr, and ®ent nose first into an onion b Wireny
he got on his feet he did not pause 1o look up the cause of the
trouble, but threw himself over the first fencs and siraes oag
for home, content to wait until the paper came out for the par-
ticulars. The first intimation the young Iady had of the maodifi-
catton of the programme was the appeatrianee of her father at
her door, who politely extended the bandie, and Kindly observed:
« You drapped something out of your windew, Mizs,”  She had,

Croquet is not destgned for the development of museie, bt
merely for the engoyment of recreation, Whea u man puis the
prepotderance of his streoyth in the blow he fails to progres< in
the game, and not only that, but he loses so much of the vajoy-
ment, and merely expends strength that may be required 1o
take him off the premises,  An accuriate eve fof maoasuritg Jis.
tances und defintng directions is about all the capital reguire
a safe and nourishing game of croguet.  Coasidering what an
eavellent. citizen he is in all respects we are led toregred thae
Mr. Hennessy did not possess these facts previons to last Mo ax
evening., Ou that oecasiot he played his 1iest game. Ti <
4 niee party of them oo Mr, Warford’s lawn, aind several . I
ladies, members of the Khidgluv Mission Society, were sented
on the stoop, having had o very enjoyable tea.  Mr Hentosy
waited very expeetantly for his turn at the game, st the same
time swinging his right arm and slapping his chest to warm up
his musele.  When his turn Jdid come bhe determined he would
strprise the congregation,  And he did.  He looked at the other
players patronisingiy and at the clderly ladies atfectionately,
then he ralsed tho mallet and carefully measured the distance,
and taok in all the bearings between him and the ball. Then
he swung {t around his head once or twice, amd the next minute
it cut through the air Hke & flash of lighining, and descending
square and accurately to the aim, lifted that batl into the nirand
drove i full against the shin of the amiable vresident ol the
Khidgluy Misston, who immediately rotled off the stoop, and
went kicking and scréaming intw o Michixan rose bush. Tan
awful concusston of the Llow broke the hoad short off frow the
handie of the maltet, and that distrassing article eontribated
some new and startling phases to the dlsaster, After makiog
several nisuceessfil lunges at plavers whose nimbleness wlane
savad them, it skipped across Mr. Warford's nose, taking off
samte two dollars worth of skin, and flylug upward ez down
with unexpeeted foree upon the vrown of the Vice-Prestideut of
the Khidgluvs, who wias making herself hoarse in behaif of Lo
unfortunate superior, mikl brought her jaws togethier with suen
foree as to nearly deprive her of one-third of her tongue.. The
unfortunnts Mr. Hennessy appeared to be the oniy ong 1o retain
his presence of mind.. He buttoued the mallet-handie nu.derh_!s
cont, and threw his hat into the street, and: thou watching his
opportunity, dashed in and caught one of the prosident's strig-
gling legs, aud Immediately pulled her out of the rose buash atat
on to the walk,  Then ho put-threa of the balls in his pocicer,
hung his wateh on the pesr tree, amd went home, smiting o the
mast imbeelle manner indeseribable—— Danbury News,

Lieob)” Bhewnatle Liguht for Colds,




