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when and where 1 had heard that singular name
bofore. .

“But, Ory,"” said 1, *“ there is a Gaisso who
is queen of the Voudous.” ‘

1t is she,” was the ealin reply,

¢ That is imposgible, 1t is (inisso, your friend.
The bhandsome, lady-like comparion of your
solitude is not an —."" 1 hesitated to pronounce
the word.

“You way finish your sentence, Carey. Yes,
my Gaisso is an Octoroon,”

I was astounded, This woman-—she whom |
had seen in such peculiar circumstauces of pathos
and tenderness in the cave of the quarry—was
the snme whow | had heard invnkne:} in the haol-
low to fire the vengeance of the Voudous ugainst
me.  Aud, now 1" thought of it, was not the
nune of Bonair roared in -y very ear on that
same terrible night, when the black assassin had
me down and was aiming the dagger at my
heart ' ‘Those two names, associnted then, had
they not some connection now ! Bonair had
come home.  Cajsso was going away. And why
all this mystery about her going? How did Ory
know the precise steamer on which she went,
and why did she thus come down to see her puss,
ostentatiously choosing a moment when her
brother was deeply engaged with her father !

All these thoughts fashed through iy brain
like lurid glenms. 1 would have pressed the
theme further, but a wave struck the side of my
boat, heaving it up on the shingle.

“Come,' sid Ory. ‘1 like to be rocked in
the swush of the great steamer. There is just
peril enongh in the exercise to make it ayree-
able, Get ready ; bLend to your oars ; 1 will steer
crosswise direct for the vessel.”

I made sorry work of it with the oars, much
to the amusement of my fuir pilot. As we were
constantly up and dewn, and | could not caleu-
lat= the brwuith of each wave, | struck the blades
in the air when we sank into the trough of the
water, and buried them in the volumes of the
rising surge when [ should have feathered. The
canserquencs was that we were rudely knoeked
about, and that several times the bout was within
an inch of upsetting.  If we had been going
from mid-streams to the bank, driven by ever
deereasing waves, there could have been ne
danger, but ay every ridge we met was higher
than its predecessor, 1 had serious fears that we
might come at last to he swamped for our pains.
I took good care of course not to impart my
enzicty te Ory, who scemed quite unconscions
of peril. It was already enoigh that 1 was red
in the face and out of breath with rowing. To
have betrayed any apprebension would have
robbed me of all my prestige with the brave girl,
and perhinps even tended to make me ridicn,imxs
in her eves. At length a tremendous wave, the
great-gramifather of all the others, struck our
bows with an echoing thud; raising it high in
air and drenching we with spray.

“AD U osaid 1,4 thiat must surely be the Jast,
We shiall now glide to the other side of the golf
made by the steamboat,”

And so it proved.  But Ory seemed 1o take
no heed. - Though her hand remained firm on

the tiller, her eyes were more keenly attached
than ever to the receding vessel.  Something
unusual must be going on there, but [eould nat
tell what it was, as my back was turned.

Suddenly she gave a wrench to the bar, and
beckoned me to turn.

* Look U she exelaimed.  *“Gainso has been
signatling something which 1 could not under.
stand. But now § see what it is. She has thrown
something into the water snd she wauis us to
make after it,  Quick 1-—we must overtake and
pick it up” .

I rested 2 tmoment aumy oars to make sure of
the pnew direction whichl had to take, The
steamer was fust vanishing in the distance, and
the sun, which had withdrawn behind the trees,
left the broad river inshadow. Ory improved
the opportunity of my pause to sweep the liguid
expanse with her glasses.

I see,"" ghe sapl, “asmall dark objeet lying
in the wake of the vessel. It rises and falls like
a cork. That must beit. ~ Letus hurry.”

It was stnoother water now and | did better
pulling. We had a splendid 1unof about a
mile before ¢ither of ns spokel At length Ory
cried out :

** Itis being washed to the starboard shore.
If no counter-curren{ diverts it, we shall get it
without having to run much further down. Give
us adozen mare, Carey, and 1T think that will
do.” .

I presumed that she wanted me {o. make a
spurt, and ! did so with a will.-' The boat
whizzed through the water; but after i, the
breath was nearly all gone out of ‘miy body and
the muscles of my arms were as flaccid as india-
riubher, .

“Well, Ory,”’ 1 said, gasping, ** we cannot bo
far fram that waif now, unless it turns out to be
a will-o’-the-wisp.” )

“1tis too hml," she replied, after a moment's
pause.. ‘S 1 fear we are going ta lose it after all.
11 has been eaught in a current which will pre-
vent it from reaching the shore. -And now that
it has ceaseid drifting shoreward, it will go down
stream much faster than over.  We will have to
give up following it. * Tt wenld: be trying your
strength and your kindness too far. . And be-

_ sides, darkness is coming on.- . Before we get
back to the boat-honse it will be quite dusk.”

While Ory was speaking 1 -happened to “cast
my cyes an the bank, and thought T sawa figure
running behind the trees which lined the water's
eidge. 1 ioek v notice of iCfurthier than” to oh.
sorve that ifs (light was soutl:ward, as ours had
been, : : :

would have ro much liked to gather up this last

token of poor Gajsso.  Who knows ! Perhaps

it contained her last wishes, some important

mnessage which she had forgotten when we partod.

Alas U] felt 50 sure we should overtake it. My

only hope now is that some one will pick it up

between this and the Delta, before it Joses itselfl
in.the Gulf of Mexico, and deliver it to whom it

is addressed. Who knows, again? Perhaps it

is addressed to you, Carey.”

These last words struck me. It might be that

the fugitive—for such I now considered Gaisso

to be—on seeing me with Ory, had bethought

her of something intended solely for me, which

she hastily committed to paper and intrasted to

the waves.  This sapposition inspired e with

a new resolve, 1 proposed to Ory that | should

land her at the nearest point, whence she could

safely return home while it was yet daylight,

and that 1 alene wounld pursue the tloating ob-

jeet. 1 had no doubt that I could cateh up with

it, and, of course, it wonld mak® ne matter at

what late hour | got back. If the distance were

too great, I could go ashore anywhere, hire a
conveyance and ride to The Quarries with the

boat.

I bad hiardly made the proposal when Ory,

who had been following the waif with her glasses,

exclaimed :

“Oh ! dear e, what does that meant A black
something has just leaped into the water oppo-
site the point where the object is floating. It
has disappeared completely nnder the water.
But no.  There it is again, | see its head. It
is a black man.  He stretehies his hand 1o it.
He has seized it.  Yes, he has it ; he has it. He
is turning now, and making ready to swim back.
l.ovk, Curey ; telime what it means. 1t is very
singulur.”

I directed the lenses to the place indicated
and distinetly saw a lusty black figare swim-
ming in to the bank.

“Don't you know who it is?” said | to Ory,
returning the glasses.

“Surely not,” she replied. “ Who canit be ¥
Y Itis Nain P Isaid, with a smile.

Her eyes opened wide with wonder and her
face grew very pale.

1ot usrow home at once, then,” she mur-
mured.

1X.

GAISR0'S MISSIVE,

We were at a considerable distance from our
starting poiut, but, strange to tell, 1 felt little
or no fatigue in the continuous rowing up-
strenm. | had acquired a great deal of skill,
too, in my afterucon’s practiee, so that we
reached the boat-house in good time.
Qry had stepped out under the willows while
I wasengaged in putting away the paddlies. She
had been thoughtful und silent all the way up,
aud was »till under the influence of some pain-
ful feeling, for she no sooner heard a slizht rost-
ling of the bushes bivhind her than she exclaimed,

and with a lead pencil.  The writing itself was
very hurried, so that T could . not fairly judge
from it of the writer's education. The spelling,
Rowever, was correct thronghout. The follow-
ing were the contents of the paper :

To Mn. GiLprxT:

Resvecrep Sik—The sight of you in com-
pany ot Ory has given me an inspiration. It is
to write to you a request, which I would not
bave dared to address to you by word of mouth,
You know now who I am.  Ory must have told
you, as [ made her promise to do, the first time
she saw you after my departure, Yes, I am
queen of the Youdous. It is primarily for me,
only secondarily for Ory, that you were hunted,
attacked, and wearly awsassinated. ©'did all T
could to save you through her. [ gave her the
black eross, which she afterward vresented to
you. Though I have suffered (several words
illegible here) * * * . morenow, [ am
banished, I will never return. Don't tell Ory.
Tell hiin I love him still ; am always his slave,
but will give him up if he says I must. But then
I die. The queen of the Youdous will then be-
cotne their victim.

Your wretched, humble serv't,,
Catsso.

{1t took me some time to make out the meaningof
this letter—to discover the preeise messsge which
was alluded to in the last lines. ~But at length
I understood that ther: was a question of alover,
to whom she was attached even toslavery, from
whom she was banishe:d, whom she was required
to give up, and whom she could renounce only
at the peril of herlife. This fact she wished me
to make known to herlover. For this oue re-
quest the whole letter was written.  Voudou in-
flaence was at work here too. Even she, the
queen, must fall a vietim to it, if she presumed
to run counter to it in any way.

(7o bz continued.)

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.
: I.
THE VICE-KEGAL PROGRESS IN ONTARIO.

We continue in the present number our
sketches of the Vice-Regal progress through
Western Ontario, full particulars of which have
already appeared.  The Citizens' Ball at Toronto
was one of the most enthusiastic demonstrations
that ever took place in the Queen City, while
the military review took first place as an event
in all Ontario.  In the Ambitious City nothing
was left undone to keep up the spirit of loyalty,
and our two illustrations—that of the reception
at the Great Western Railway, and the proces-
sion to the Gore,—show that the whole popula-
tion had turned out for the festive oveasion.
Their Excellencies visited London, Guelph, Der-
lin, Cobourg and several other important points
alony the lines of ruilway, everywhere receiving
the same cordial welcome. A novel feature con-

1T
THE ENCHNIA AT KING'S COLLEOE, X, 8.

The closing exercises at this wellknown and
popular seat of learning were of unusual brillianey
this year. After calling the eeting to order, the
President briefly explamed the leading features
of the progress of the institution during the past
year. He ssid that the educational outfit of
the College as respects philosophical apparatus,
was equal, if not superior, to any similar insti-
tution in the Dominion of Canada. Since last
meeting of the convocaticn four members have
died—Dp. McCauley, Dr. Stiefelhagen, Mr.
Fred. Allison, and a student from . E. Island.
He paid warn tributes to the memory of those
¢“dead upon the field of honor,”” dwelling par:
ticularity on the loss the College had expe-
rienced in the death of Dr. McCauley and Mr.
Frederick- Allison. He announced that the
governors had instituted during the year a
system of loeal examinations after the example
of the great English Universities. ~After the
distribution of prizes, the recital of a Latin.
poem by Mr. Vroom and the delivery of the
valedictory by Mr. Watson, the President
proceeded” to coufer on Admiral Edward
Augustus Inglefield, the degree of Doctor of
Civil Law, according to the forms and cere-
monies of the University. He also couferred
on Rev. Heber Bullock the degree of D. C.L.;
and on Rev. Mr. Partridge the degree of B. D.

’

men, Messrs. Thomas Fraser Draper,

The graduating class, consisting of three gentle-
*harles
Whidden Brown, and Francis Gordon Forbes,
were then introduced and received the degree
of B. A. The degree of Bachelor of Engineer-
ing was conferred on Mr. Robert Fitzgerald
Uaniacke. His Excellency Dr. Inglefield then
delivered a very appropriate address. . After
speeches by Sir Williamm Young, Rev. Dr. Hill
and His Lordship Bishop Beuning,  the pro.
ceedings were closed by the singing. of the
National Authem. Accompnying this sketch,
we publish alsoan exterior view of the celebrated
Wolfeville College building which replaces that
destroyed by fire in 1877. )

IvV.
EXHIBITIONS.

We give a view of the Exhibition Building
at Halifax received from Mr. Twining, but
the partienlars of the show did not reach us.
With regard to the splendid display of the
Montreal Horticultural Association we reserve
an account of it for next week in connection
with a review of their annual report.

e et -
" EPHEMERIDES.

The celebrated French humorist, M. Charl:s
Monselet, has made a curious eollection of what
he ‘terms landscape in politics. "What he applies-
to French public men way, midatis nominibus,
Le applied to, our own statesmen. Iuthe first

nected with these festivities and the great To-

in a trembling voice .
. Who is thiere 1"
It is 1, missus Ory, " answered a voice which

I distinetly recognized to be Nuin's.

**What o you want ¥ she demanded in a
slightly alterad tone, bhetraying resentient.

* Would you please step back this way for a
moment 17

Ory hesitated an iustant, but looking at e
as if to reassure herself, retired bebind the hedge
without saying a word.

1 remained where [ was, neither advancing
nor retreating. 1 thought it my Jduty to stand
ready for any eruergency, though, of course, |
Jid not anticipate that my services would be re-
quired. From oy place | could hearall that was
said between the young mistress and the slave,

The negro spoke first,

¢ Here, missus,” said he, **is a little bottle |
just pickedup in the river. It was thrown over.
board by Gaisso.™

“1 know,” replied Ory, vartly,

“ 1judge,” continued the negro, ** that it is
intended for yon, as itis one of your perfumery
bottles.””

¢ Break it open,’” said Ory, ““and show me
what is init.”

I then heard the crackling of glass on a
stone.

** Theve are two papers,”’ remarked Ory.
“One is addressed to me; the other to Mr.
Gilbert. . Here, Nain, while I vead mine, bring
this to Mr. Gilbert, whom 1 left'in the bneigh-
horhood of the boat-house."” )

HOh! missus,” exclaimed the slave, *“spare
me that, | entreat you. I dare not face Mr, Gil-
bert.” . . )

“ Yes, ves,” interrupted the voung mistress,

“1 Jdid not reflect. I will give him the paper

myself. © You may gonow, Nain, and heware of

whispering a word of this to any one."’

“Ah 1 Missus Ory, there is no fear of that—
after all you have done for Gaisso ‘and for all of
us; 1. would bo the last to put any obstacle in the
way of the good you still meditate for. the poor
girl.” ) :

The language itself, and the soft, modulated
tone in which 1t was uttered; were such that if a
stranger bad been there to listen he would have
attributed them to a high-toned gentleman, in:
stead of a negro-stave. :

Ory immediately afterward made her appear.
ance, handed 'me the puper withont a word of
comment, and ‘then walked away in the direc-
tion of the house, i order to give me au oppor-
tunity of resdling my nussive unobserved and at
leisure. i :

¢ And still,” continued my companion, **1

The note was written on the fly-leaf of a book,

ronto exhibition, was the special kiosk set up in
the exhibition gronuds by the Mail newspaper,
a sketeh of which we publish o-day.  The
energy and suceess of our contemporary were dis-
played on that oecasion, as on wany others,
The imprevements, material and literary, which
have futely beev intraduced in the Medd, are the
subiject of congratulatory comment everywhere.
It was meet that the Ministerial party should
have an organ of the first-class in Untario, and
the Mail is supplying the want in the most
eificient manner, being now second to no other
Journal in the Dominion. - The friendly rivaley
i pewspiper suceess is one in which we most
heartily join, and our confreses on the Mail are
vutitled to the praise which they have earned.

it
R, M. 8. TOURMALINE,

We present our readers to-day with two views
of this beantiful vessel—one representing the
gun drill on board and the other, from a photo-
graph by Mr. E. R, Turner, of Beaver Hall Hill,
showing her as she lies mwoored at Hochelaga,
opposite - 8t. Helen’s Island.  The  Tourma-
Hne was built at Middicbourgh-on-Tees, and
launched in October, 1875, She is of the
“Gem” clazs of ships, Tourmaline being a
precious stone.  Her total cost with altera-
tious was £100,000; her extrem» length is
232 ft. ; between perpendizulars 220 {t. ; breadth,
41 ft. 2 in. ¢ depth in hold, 13 11, 6 in.; dis-
placement in tons, 2,162, On full speed trial,
26th June, 1876, she made 133 knots ; with serew
raised, under sail, she has proved herself a very
floet vessel,  The Tawrmaline has seen con-
silerable serviee,  She was first commanded by
Commodore Sullivan, C.B.AD.C. an the 25th
Oct., 1876, and served on the Cupe of Gool
Hope nnid West Coast of Afriea Stations, until
July 28th, 1877, She left England again under
Captain C. K. F, Boxer on 31st January, 1878,
and remained in the West Indies until. the
remainder of the year. On the 30th Augnst,
1878, Capt. Dennistoune replaced Capt. Boxer,
invalided, and with his vessal has been stationed
at Bermuda and Halifax during the present
vear.. On one occasion the Tourmaline saved
the erew of the Royal Mail steamer Tasmantan,
wrecked at Ponce. 8he was at Santa Cruz at
the time of the revolr, when the colored people
rose and burned the tawn of Frederickstaed, and
her presence had the effect of quieting the. dis.
turbance’ anid protecting the town. Her crew
comprises 238 men, The officers and crow are
delighted with theiv sojourn in Montreal, whera'
they will remain until about the 15th October.

place we have the political horizon, a famons
stereatype. Then come the sunburst of progress,
the dawn of our liberties, the noontide of pros.
perity.  Descending from heaven to earth, we
next have: The feld of conjecture, the area of
Jreetrads,the burning sun of polemics. Monarchy
is a ttee with an ¢/der and a younger branch. . It
is oxposed to the wind of revolutions.  Joe
Rymal is an inexhaustible fountatn of jun.. Sir
Juhn has risen on the current of publicopinion.
The Ministry have embarked on the stormy. s2a
of pratection. The Legislutive Council breast
the popular tids. The Parlinmentary tempest
is not over at Quebee.  The Government are
assatled by a defuge of applications. The torrext
of passion carries off wost of our politicians.
Olouds are gathering in the political-firmanment
of Great Britain.

I had the imprudence to ask for information,
& fortnight ago, about the Montreal Bicyele Club
and my indiscretion went so far-as to apply
directly to Mr. Horace S. Tibbs, the Secretary
and Treasurer of the same. 1. have received
front that gentleman more than Ibargained.for
in the following communication ! : S

*“The Montreal Bicycle Club was formed by the
present Captain and Secretary on’ 2nd Drc.,
1878, which fact wasannounced at considerable
length in the Herald of the 9th idem. and in
other journals. The first annual meeting was
uly advertised and held in- the Montreal Gym-
nastum on the 29th May this year.

**’I'he Montreal Lacrosse Club presented a gold
metal for competition at their spring gauines ou '
9th June. The undersigned and several other -
members habitually ride down to business ; and.
on'every fine morning or Saturday. afternoon our
roads anre always sure'to be travelled by'severul *
riders of the ** Double-Wheel.”. Hoping that
this will satisfy the deubts and fears of*A Steele
Penn,” whose eircle- of ‘athletic acquaintance
must be small, 1 am, Sir, - T

: ~ Yours, &c.; &e. .

The last paragrapl of .this letter, ‘cruelly re-:
flecting upon the smallness of  the circle of my,
athletic acquaintance, must have been an after-
thought, but I have let it stand because | regard
it as decidedly the: best part of the epistle. 1
have much more information about the Montreal®
Bicycle Club, but shall take good ‘care not to
print it,- as’ it~ would. still' further prove the
‘‘smallness of the cirele,” &e. Indeed, every
other man 1 have met vouchsafed information,
until it seemed as i€ [ werv really the only man'in
the ity who did not know of the existence and!
public exercise of the Montreal Bicyele Club,

A SrEepE PeNN. o




