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BRIDOKE AT RIVIERE
ny Lovy.

W are indebted for the
following  particulars tn
My, Hazelwood, lute en-
gineer of the St Lawreuce
Distriet, Tt is heilt on the
“ Hows Truss © principle.
It was .l'-ﬂignc«ll by Mr.
sandford  Flewing,  the
el engineer  of the In-
teteolonind Ratlway, aud ie
composed of thiee spuns
of T feet each,  with
roadway wiitop. Tha depth
of the truss is 13 feet, and
the road-wuy above the
bed of the river 40 feet.
This bridge i supposed
to be one of the strongest
Howe trusses at present in
existence.  There isa little
Wridge of 30 feet wpan on
the west side of this one,
Lut connected with it, for
the purpose of carrying the
yailway over the Temis.
conata resul. The Riviere
du Loup and lsle Verte
bridges, togeilier with the
K,)!l"‘(l\'l‘r the .“i;c’-i']\l:\h\l
liver, in Nova Scotis, are
the only woeden bridges
on the entire lie of 1he
Interrolontal  Katlway
They were built befure the
o missioner seonsentmd to
comply  with the »uges.
tions of the chiel engineer
i1 have them all of non.
e iltustratoon is frony s
phocograph by Mro WA
Camphell, of Hiviere du
Loup, en bas

Sardou's early vears were worked out in Paris.
His first dwelling was 4 smoky garret on the
Grands-Augustios quay, where very shaky houses
wnanaged to support one another before came the
destructive but beautifying trowel of M. Hauss
mann.  The voung maa toiled at anything bis
haud conld find o do, waxing thinner each day,
and arguiring that unfading sallow tinge of the
wsufliviently fed.

His landlord was a merry cobbler, who let him
one of his two rooms.  To reach his, Sardou had
to traverse the Crispin’s, full of a blending of
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smells from heelballs, wax, and leather, which
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“uppeased his appetite, and made his heart ;

Leave up into hisgorge,” savs he, often recalling ;

that abominable atmosphere in the widst of his
present splendor.  Ever then, however, he had
those voseate dreamy which charm the young.
Like so many before him, he wonld comne home
of un evening and sit supperless, blocking out
with charcoal on the tahL:-u‘-p the plan of the
mansion he wonhl build when riel.  But he has
reached hig ideal, neither shain by starvation nor
led astray from the path of money-making by
the innumerahle sirens on the dramatist's course.

As he stalked the streets, inhaliug the per-
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AT RIVIERE DU LOUY.
finmes  of the " frying-shops,

bakem', or the fruiterery’, he would feast in
imagination.  Spite of absence of waisteoat,
which n.'nmpcllc:{ that buttoning-up of the secdy
eoat fur which De Quincey in his college career
was also fmnous, Sardou would actually walk
into the shops of curiosity and picture-vendors,
or of old Lwoaksellers, and price their rarities.
“ The terms suit,” he wonld say, *“and perhaps
I shall eall for it in about a week.”  Sometimes,
alittle less hopefully, he would frankly answer
the man, “* When [ am well enough off, [ shall
buy those prints of you.” [In fact, there is one

Palissy platter amony his treasures uow which

. . gave him at

the pie-crust ¢

was ‘‘put by
for ten years !

However, he began o
eurn a trifle here and there
upon his gleanings feom
the National Libray, and
in 1856-"57 took a suite of
rooms, very compact and
modest, in the Avenue des
Feuillantines, uear the
Oudéon Thestre, on the un.
faghionable btank of the
Seine--*“the sorry side,”
as the pupils in English o
Professor Hamilton at the
Polytechuic nickname it
He - was still  poor — s
poor that when he had the
audarsity te ask the hand
of his present wife in
marringe (Mdlle  Soulie),
the father significantly de-
sired him to wait a great
deal longer.

He wus not of prepos
sesxing  aspect, having a
tal!, Lony fonn, beginning
to stoop somewhat in the
shoulders even then. He
wore his hlack hair Joue,
like many other vomantiv
slaves of the pen, and he
bad that fivm vt of fea-
tures and those  deepive
peneirating  eyes which
marked  Bonaparte when
younyg, The pohiee had
him  ticked off in their
black book as likely to
be promiuent in cvent of
an ouibreak. Thanks to
his  slenderuess,  Rurdou
looked younger thau he
way.  His Bohemdan life
least full

kuowledge of the way to

approach such citadels as
publishers” and  theatrical managers’ offices,
and he learned **all the ropes™ over pipes of
tobaceo from veteran authors.

What a young writer can hardly do alune he
can perform in Paris by attaching himself to
those whose name is made.  Thus the first piece
of Sarden’s was executad in collaborution.

In November, 1859, the Folies Nouvelles being
transformed into the Déjazet Theatre, that ever-
popular actress inangurated her management by
the first comedy of our anthor. The lady was <o
eager to make 1t a success, that she suffered stage-
i fright, and the writer himself stood in the wings
. to prompt her.
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RUTLDING, PRHILADELTHIA.




