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Notable Painters of Paris Who
Owe Much to Their Care
and Judgment

ONE ACTS AS SALESWOMAN

Another Has Beem Husbard's

- Model for. Most of His Paint-
ings—Prince Paul Troubetzkoy's
Chief Critic and Private Secre-
tary is His Wife

(Times’ Special Correspondence)

Paris, May 20—“Many of the most suc-
cessful artists of the day in Paris would
be in the poor-house or on their way
there if it were not for level headed
wives,” declared a well known habitue
of the studios to the writer a few days
ago. Although the statement is a bit ex-
aggerated, it draws attention to an inter-
esting and significant fact.

Especially is the wife of the French ar-
tist capable of managing the financial side
of her husband’s affairs. The commercial
instinct in the Frenchwoman is one of
her dominant qualities and makes her the
perfect helpmate for the painter and sculp-
tor, for often the very strength of his art
lies in his inability to grasp the money.

An amusing example of this kind occur-
red not long since at one of the at homes
of Aman-Jean and his wife. They receive
every Monday afternoon during the *sea-
son. Friends, acquaintances and oft-
times would4be purchasers embrace this
opportunity of a visit to their home.

Last winter some visitors, wishing to
purchase one of Aman-Jean’s paintings,
took advantage of the at home day. Af-
ter the usual social formalities were finish-
ed they made known the object of their
visit. Both Aman-Jean and his wife were
equally attentive in showing the paintings.
Emally one of the visitors made a selec-
tion of one of those delightfully decora-
tive heads for which the aftist is famous.
“And what is the price?” anxiously cn-
quired the would-be purchaser. As soon
ag the word price had paesed the viai-
tor's lips, Aman-Jean disappeared like a
card in a prestidigitator's hand ahd the
buyer was face to face with the wife
alone.

One of the greatest living mural decor
ators is Rene Menard, that familiar fig-
ure of the Latin quarter with the tall,
massive frame, and the jovial, buoyant
air, filled with the energy and enthusiasm
of a boy. To see him one would judge
him capable of managing his business af-
fairs unaided, but here again it is the
refined, delicate looking little wife who,
in the eeclusion of her own home, mani-
pulates and pulls the strings of many pic-
ture deals. Some of the artists’ wives
were art etudents before their marriages;

. therefore, their role of art critic and ad-

viser is baeed on a solid foundation. 2

Who does not know of the many beau-
tiful interiors wherein the wife of Caro-
Delraille, mural decorator and portrait
painter, or her sisters appear as the prin-
cipal figures? Caro-Delraille married when
only twenty-two. It was a composition
in which his girl wife was the model that
drew the attention of the art critics and
connoisseurs to his work. That was thir-
teen years ago. Two children now com-
plete the family circle, but the duties of
motherhood have never prevented the wife
taking the keenest interest in the work
of her husband. The home and atelier
are separate, but each day rain or shine,
with the regularity of a good watch, Mad-
ame Oaro-Delraille is seen passing along
the streets of Passy headed for the studio,
a faithful partner watching the pictures
develop and mature under the clever
brush of her husband.

Wife of Artist

Prince Paul Troubetzkoy, popular and
_f&shionable sculptor, who models the mod-
ish, clever portrait statuettes that are at
present such a fad in society, has a beau-
tiful wife of a pictorial type. Sargent,
Besnard and other great artists have beg-
ged to be allowed to paint her. She is a
Bcandinavian, tall and willowy like the
majority of her husband’s statuettes, with
a complexion that approaches perfection,
eyes of a wondering blue and a mouth of
ravishing curves,

The princess is in full sympathy with
her husband’s work and is an able critie,
but her post of private secretary leaves
much to be desired. A couple of years
ago the prince engaged for this purpose
& man who was known as a follower of
the eimple life and who wallted the atreets
of Paris gelling little booke containing his
dAootrines. This rugged disciple of primi-
tive ideas with the lion face and flowing
mane, clothed in the long white garments
of the early Christian prophets was in-
stalled in the Troubetzkoy home. He was
not a success, however, and was soon suc-
ceeded by the princess.

In her new capacity she is not as sye-
tematic as she might be. Important let-
ters lie on the desk—forgotten dates for
engagements get tangled into an inextric-
able web of confusion and the result is
the most complicated situations, but for-
tunately her husband is a Russian and an
artist, a class that is not apt to have
any conception of time, precision or punc-
tuality—hence, in the eyes of the sculp-
tor the princess possesses all the qualities
needed to’ make a perfect and ideal pri-
vate eecretary even if friends and ac-
quaintances think to the contrary.

The principal impressionistic artist of
street scenes today is Edwin BScott.
Through the thorny and troublesome per-
iod of his evolution from an academic

CHAFED AND
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How far can you walk without suffering
In one way or another from discomfort
to your feet?

Modern footwear is a prison house and
the result is chafed, scalded, inflamed feet.

You can get a world of comfort by using
Dr. A. W. Chase’s Ointment when your
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On Justifying One’s Self !

By RUTH

3\
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CERTAIN young woman who had been given a chance to make good in
a very big position, lost this chance recently.

And the reason, as expressed by her employers, who, by the way,

were quite as disappointed as she, was simply that she didn’t know how

to receive criticism.

er, she always fought back. Instead of be-

‘Whenever her employeds criticised h
ing grateful to them for giving time and

energy to try to make her a successfulbusiness woman, she was angry and resent

ful at every criticism.
she always tried to justify herself.

Instead of profit-

ing by their suggestions and corrections,

Now to try to vindicate one's self when one knows that
a criticism is undeniably unjust, is right and reasonable; but
always to fight to justify one's eelf, no matter what the crit-

icism, is decidedly

the opposite.

And yet there ave a great many employees—and others—

who always adopt

this latter course. Iven when they know

in their hearts that they have made mistakes, they try to

to prove otherwise
Of course it is
is just.

to those who criticise them.
not at all easy to tell when a criticism

To be able to weigh a criticism of one’s self calmly

and dispassionately, and see where it is right and where it
it is wrong, is a fine art. Even a most upright judge finds
it difficult to decide a case fairly when his own interests are
involved. But one can at least make some effort to do this.

Mistakes make
b for success.

the foundation. Once

make sure to build a failure which will come
Will you then argue and contest with the master builder who

sooner or later. : :
helps you to rccognize these mistakes?

ate some of them in the building ip spite of him?
ly and thoughtfully, and thank him for

the greatest foundations in the world for

But they should not be used for anything except
you try to incorporate them into the building itself, you

crumbling down about your ears
Will you try to deceive him and incorpor-
Or will you listen to him calm-
his help?

According to which course you take, you will prove yourself a big or little

man.

For it is only the little people who cannot endure ecriticism.

|
Sir Walter Scott

in his journal mentions an anonymous letter sent to him from Italy, full of acid
and acute criticism on his “Life of Bonaparte,” and instead of resenting it and
justifying himself, he remarks with consummate restraint and wisdom, “Tts tone

i8 decidedly hostile.
Syl s
criticisms where just.

But that shall not prevent me from making use of all its
If Scott had been a lesser man he would have scoffed at

the criticism, and concluded that the anonymous writer was merely some disagree-

able ignoramus

Again, Epictetus, after hearing a scathing criticism

of himself, comments gently,

“He little knew my other shortcomings or he would not have mentioned these

elone.”

What 4 splendid watchword that would make for those of us who are inclined
to be resentful of all criticism to remember when we open our mouths to justify

ourselves.

“old hat” painter to the freer, more sat-
isfying manner of rendering movement in
outdoor life, he had the moral support,
sympathy and understanding of Mrs.
Scott, who believed in him when the
world did not. Yet Mrs. Scott, in the
early days of tranmsition, did not always
fully comprehend what her husband was
trying to do. She relates a little story
apropos of this:

“Mr. Scott, one fine morning, started
out, sketch box in hand, to paint a street
scene. After a few hours he returned
radiant with suppressed excitement and
hastily sought me in the library to un-
fold what he considered a wonderful im-
presgionistic sketch of the bustle of a
street. Hurriedly opening the lid of his
box, his eye never leaving my face, he
held the treasure up before me. One look
was enough; he instantly saw that I did
not understand or else he had failed.
Without a word he dejectedly left the
room, jumped on his bicycle and rode and
rode until fatigue calmed his strained
nerves and soothed his disappointment.”

Mrs. Scott came to Paris as an art stu-
deut and ehe joined Scott’s class. The
admiration for her teacher eventually
turned to love and they were married.
Mrs. Scott had brilliant prospects as a
painter, but with the exception of doing
an occasional miniature she has given up
her career and submerged all her interest
in art in the work of her husband.

Wife His Model

The wife of II. O. Tanner, painter of
religious subjects whose works are n the
Luxembourg gallery, the Corcoran gallery
in Washington and other muscums, has
been the model of the majority of her
husband’s paintings. Sometimes she has
posed for two figures in a composition.
Her intelligence and grace have lent
themselves to a higher conception of the
religious type than could be derived from
the ordinary atelier model. Mrs. Tanner
was born in San Irancisco and came
abroad to study singing, her voice being
a phenomenal one. She studied at the
Royal Conservatory, Dresden, where, for
a time, she was the youngest pupil. In
fact, she war undar the age limit, but an
excoption was made in her case. Had she
not met the artist she would probably be
on the opevatic stage today.

When Ms. Tanner recently was asked
if she knew anything about painting when
first she came abroad, a quizzical look
spread over her countenance and her cyes
twinkled as she answered:—

“I thought I did, but when T expressed
my ideas on painting or sculpture to my
husband he was dismayed, and feared 1
was hopeless. His guidance and patience
in showing me how ‘to see’ have been an
education, however, so that now my opin-
ion‘ 18 solicited and my criticisms respect-
ed.”

Daily Hints
For the Cook

HARD TEA BISCUIT

Two pounds of flour, one-quarter of'a
peund of butter, one salt spoonful of salt,
three gills of milk; cut up the butter and
rub it into the flour, add the salt and milk,
knead the dough for half an hour, cut the
cakes apout as large as a small teacup and
half an inch thick, prick with fork and
bake in a moderate oven until a delicate
brown.

LIGHTNING CAKE.

Put into a cup two eggs unbeaten, four
tablespoons of melted (not hot) butter;
fill the rest of the cup with milk, add
one teaspoon of vanilla; then pour iuto a
bowl Put into a sifter one cup of flour,
one cup of sugar, one teaspoon of baking
powder and sift these into the bowl with
the other ingredients, and stir all togeth-
er rapidly a few minutes. Bake in a loaf
tin or two layer tins. Half a cup of
broken nuts, currants or of citron makes
a pleasant change.

TUTTI FRUTTI PUDDING.

Cover half a box of gelatine with half
a cup of cold water; when soft add 1 1-2
cups of boiling water and two cups of
powdered sugar; cool a little, add the
juice of two lemons and strain. Place the
dish in a pan of chilled water and when
it begins to thicken stir in a third of a
cup of  blanched and chopped almonds,
half a banana, four figs, six dates and one
orange, all eut in small pieces. When firm
take from mold and serve with whipped
cream slightly  sweetened and flavored
with vanilla.

SHE HAS NEARLY
§2,000,000 BUT
KEEPS ON' TEAGHING

New York, June 3—Although she inher-
ited $1,890,000 of John 8. Kennedy's $65,
500,000, Miss Charlotte S. Baker keeps up
lier life work as a teacher in Miss Spence’s
school for girls here. -

Her brokers, Pearl & Elliman, have
just bought for mvestment for Miss Baker
a seven-story apartment house at Pack
avenue and Ninety-second street for $350,-

o

La MARQUISE
de FONTENOY

Death of an [llustrious French-
man—Life Story of Count
de Sabran — Ponteves In-

teresting |

(Copyright, 1912 by the Brentwood Com-
pany)
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It seems strange to me that the press
should have taken so little notice of the
death of a most important and pictures-
que person belonging to one of the highest
families in France, and who was promin-
ent in the military, and afterwards in the
political and literary world during many
years past. When he had exchanged a
sword for the pen.. As a rule we are ac-
customed to find in the papers a liberal
space given to the death of one who has
been much in the public eye, and who
has up to the moment of his death. con-
tinued to attract towards himself general
notice.

The illustrious man I am alluding to is
Count Jean de Sabran-Ponteves. The
tfiame alone, indeed, sounds in one’s ears
like the swift swish of a sword cleaving
the smoke of battles. Besides being a gal-
lant soldier, he was a chivalrous political
enemy, a staunch friend, and a writer of
the highest grade of talent, “laureat de
Academie Francaise (prix Montyon).” if
you please, and published, under the pseu-
donym of “Jean Le Hutin,” several books
such as “L’Inde, a fond de train,” “Un
Raid en Asie,” *“Lettres a Phanette,” and
“Les Veilles du Gerfaut,” a delicious vol-
ume dedicated to his daughter.

The now ducal house of Sabran-Ponteves
descends in a straight line from the twelfth
century, without a break. Indeed, it may
be said in passing, that it is mach older
than that, if one follows the line back,
counting such ancestors, for instance, as
the sovereign Count of Forealquiers; the
Forcalquiers, as is well known, being
amongst the few great nobles who ruled
the lands as absolute sovereigns, long be-
fore the Crusades were even thought of.

King Louis IX of France was numbered
among their allies. Marguerite de Prov-
ence daughter of Raymon Berenger IV,
sovereign Count of Provence had four
daughters. The first, as I have just said,
married King Louis, the second, Eleanor,
married Henry III. of England, and the
third, Jeanne, married Raymond, sovereign
Count of Toulouse .and the fourth, Beat-
rice, married the reigning Count Charies
of Anjou. Beatrice, sister-in-law of St.
Louis, was one of the ancestresses of that
branch of the Ponteves, belonging to the
antique nobility of TLanguedoc; for, to tell
the story as it should be told, the Pont-
eves, who were the founders of the fam-
ily, developed into two branches, when
one of the two Ponteves brothers, Bretons
brave and true of the type of Du Gues-
clin, the famous knight, separated, one of
them wandering off to the south of France
whilst the other remained on his own
lan ls.

The Count Jacques de Sabran, who has
just died at his chateau of Gerfaut, in
Touraine, was the uncle of the present
Duie- Helion-Louis-Marie-Elzear, fourth
Duke of Sabran-Ponteves as also Marquis
of Ponteves, ete., etc., and who is now
about thirty-seven years of age.

Jacques was the veritable type of war-
rior of the olden time. Looking at him,
one would have thought that he had only
just removed hig Crusader’s armor, and
modernized himself  sufficiently only to
head the present Loyalist party, which al-
though greatly diminished, still exists in
certain faithful and stubborn provinces
of France.

His geniality, simplicity of manner, and
elegance of demeanor were amusing to
wateh, as well ag hig calmness of gesture
and fine commanding figure, when one saw
him galloping every morning, as early as
SIX or seven o’clock in the Bois de Bou-
logne as real sportsmen’ are wont to do.
Beneath the simple accoutrement of a
sportsman of today, he has’ managed some-
how or other to give one the impression
of not belonging at all to our age, or to
the ages immediately preceding it.

A “bhoon companion,” they called him;
but he also had inherited, very likely from
that little land of stone, heather and gorse
which was the cradle of his race, the im-
mcense stubbornness which is characterist-
tic of wave-beaten Brittany. When once
this debonair gentleman got an idea into
his handsome head, it, was an impossibility
absolute and l'nn)p]f't(;. to make him yield
in any shape or fashion.

Come if you can; ‘phone if you can’t to
C. B. Pidgeon’s, corner Main and Bridge
streets, for shoes and clothing.

For many years Count Jean served in
the French cavalry and he received the
Legion of Hunor, ag well as the military
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Glenwood Range

When you purchase a Glenwood you have a range that is
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medal, for his magnificent conduct in
1870-1871, during the Franco-Prussian war.
Since then, having been severely wounded
towards the end of the conflict, he lec} a
less military but quite as agitated a life.
And yet, being one of the chiefs of the
royalist party, ome cannot say that that
life was an entire sinecure.

Many may remember still the role he
played during the royalist campaign of
the 19th. Arrondissement, of Paris, other-
wise of la Villette, in the latter part of
the nineteenth century. The men who
became his adherents, and whe are called
in France the ‘“costauds de la Villette,”
would have followed to the very heart qf
a fire the man whom they still call their
“commandant,”’’. remembering t_he time
when they had ‘served. under his orders,
and who also kept in mind the old pro-
vencal saying to the effect that “parole de
Sabran: vaut-parole de rel,” St

A small anecdote concerning that time
typifies the man. During that particular
electoral contest, he spoke a very great
deal for the first time in his life, and
with very much success too, altl‘_xough as
might be expected, his adversaries were
as numberless as the sands of the sea-
shore. One night, attending a meeting
at the schools of the Rue Bolivar, which
ig situated in the midst of the “Mgrclnste”
quarter, he created a sensation well
worthy of being related. M. Lepine, pre-
fect of police, and the bravest man that
has ever held that post ,nevertheless had
sent one of  his agents to the Count de
Sabran, hoping to dissuade him from go-
ing to the reunion, as there was a plot,
of which he knew, to assassinate him. I
need not add, having already sketched the
character of this modernized knight, that
this warning only added fuel to the
flames ,and that it became for him a sup-
preme reason why he should show himself.

He therefore started at once, accompan-
ied by his private secretary, Count Gatbnel
de Pontac (who is the son of his sister,
Marguerite de Sabran-Ponteves, Countess
de Pontac) and actually forced bis en-
trance into the great hall where the bat-
tle between the two parties had already
begun. It need not be said that at _Such
a meeting the elements were extrgordmar-
ily mixed, and that when the Comte de
Sabran took his place, a regular storm of

applause and hisses burst forth; but, alas, |

amid the din could be heard, high nr}d
shrill, the cry of “Mort a Sabrani,” while
revolvers were drawn from many
ockets.
pThc hubbub lasted so long, that at
length M. Lepine with hisl able agents,
followed by the regular police, came f(jr-
ward to interfere. But Jacques de Sa-
bran made one bound from his place to
the platform, where an unfortunate and
thoroughly frightened adversary, \Yho was
vainly endeavoring to get himself heard,
stood trembling; and leapixllg upon the
table, Jacques called out in hlg be§t
voice of Chéf d’Escadron commanding his
troopers: - “If you want to kill me, here
I am. Go ahead, but don’t make so much
noise about it.”

The French always were, and are to
this day, an undoubtedly brave people,
who passionately admire bravery ,and at
these words silence fell like a shock up-
on the whole assembly, gazing in un-
bounded amazement and admiration upon
the haughty, broad-shouldered 1
standing there alone, in a place of im-
mediate danger, as though he did not
care a rap for any ome of the black mass
surging on every side. -

In another second, with the smm_ﬂar
right-about-face so common to situations
of this sort, thunders of applause repl:}c‘
ed the execrations first launched at him
and, much to his amazement, a little while
later Count Jacques de Sabran found that
he had obtained by this irresistible im-
pulse of his, 5,000 votes for his (-Iertinp.
Indeed he was carried from the place in

| triumph.

Perchance this short description may
not prove of much interest, but the fig-
ure of Comte Jacques de Sabran is so un-

like most of those one meets today. thr\t;

T thought it might perhaps prove of pas-
ging interest. He leaves one daughter,
Mlle. Phanette de Sabran-Ponteves, who
is scarcely sixteen. Besides being laureate
of the French Academy. the dead hero
was also a member of the Jockey Club,
and of the Union Club, and altogether
the finest sportsman in Fraunce.

MARQUISE DE FONTENOY.

MADE HER FURIOUS.

“Yes, she was furious about the way
in which that paper reported her mar-
riage.” N

“Nit it allude to her age?”’

“Idirectly. Tt stated that Miss Struth-
ers and Mr. Reid were married, ‘the lat-
ter being a well-known collecter of an-
tiques.l ” ’

s

PUSTION OF CLERGY
IN RELATION 10
FLECTION ATTERS

Circular Letter to Priests of Quebec
Issued by Mgr. Archambault

Montreal, June 2—A strong attack on
certain schools of thought, and a claim
concerning the rights of the clergy in ad-
vising the voters and using their influence

in a circulat which Mgr. Archambault,
Bishop of Joliette, has just issued to his

clergy.

He declares that there are certain po-
litical questions where the clergy can and
should interfere in the name of religion.
There are, he claims, political questions
touching the spiritual interests of souls
either because of their connection with
faith and morals or because they effect
the liberty, independence, or existence of
the temporal rights of the church.

In such cases the clergy should speak
with authority to the electors, to the can-
didates, or to the constituted authorities,
telling them that to vote in such and such
|a way or to do such and such a thing is
y wrong.

His lordship declares that in the past
thirty vears great progrees has been made
by achools of thought hostile to the church
while on the Catholic side is to be found,
very often, apathy and personal intevest
dominating all other interests, while there
is a complete absence of collective effort.

“Our enemies,” he says, “are well or-
ganized and are attempting by books,
papers. clubs, secret associations, and pri-
vate conversation to influence the people,
the family, public men and even the gov-
ernments.”

He attacks the radical school which he

dingy "

figure |

believes has some hold in Canada, citing
the reading of radical views by many
i prominent Catholics, the appearance in
i newspapers, supposedly Catholic, of eulo-
gistic references to “Impious and immoral
! writers and to statesmen and governments
absolutely hostile to the church and to
religion.”

He concludes the paragraph with the
query: ‘“Do we not also witness the ad-
[\'QCacy of the strange doctrine of the om-
nipotence of the state in matters of mar-
riage and education?”

He also attacks the Liberal Catholic
school. “Catholic Liberalism being a doc-
j trine. which bows before the church yet
isecks to take away one by one every right
| of property belonging to a free and inde-
| pendent society.”

He also speaks of they “who exaggerate
the temporal belongings of the church in
order to excite popular prejudice and to
raise their voices in simulated indigna-
| tion against pretended abuses of civil and
political rights.”

“One-half of the world doesn’t know
how the other half lives.” “Well, its grati-
fying to think that one half of the world
attends to its own business.”

!_—%
TORPID LIVER
IN THE SPRING

In the spring both the liver and kid-
neys are overworked in an effort to re-
move the poisonous impirities which ac-
{cumulate in the system during the winter
jand in overcoming the trying effect of the
changing temperature.

Once the liver gets sluggish and torpid,
{there are all sorts of troubles with the
digestive system. Sour stomach, flaty-
lency, wind on the stomach, acute indi-
gestion, irregularity of the bowels and bil-
ious headache are among the symptoms.

The liver must have assistance.

The process of restoration will be has.
tened if the kidneys are also invigorated
and strengthened, for on these two organs
depends entirely the purification of the
blood. Both these filtering organs are
acted on directly and promptly by Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. For this rea-
{son there is no treatment which will more
quickly rid the blood of poisonous waste
‘mutter than this great prescription of Dr.

IChsme. Put it to the test this spring and

escape the tired, languid feelings conse-
quent on a poisoned svstem.

irf politics, are among the important points-

DROWNING BOY'S
CRIES FOR HELP
UNHEEDED BY MEN?

Lad Perished in Four Feet of
Water at London, Ont. While /
Playing With Others

London, Ont., June 2—Norman Cocls
rill, eight-year-old son of Thomas Cockrill
of 52 Irwin street, was drowned in“a lite
tle over four feet of water in the Thameg
river, near Dexters mills, yesterday aftezi
noon, about 3 o'clock.

Tt is said that four men stood by and
listened to the little fellow’s cries for helf
without offering to go to his aas_istance.

The lad, with three companions, was
playing at shipwreck and was riding down
the river on an old punt when he fell oft
and was caught in some barbed wire. The
body was recovered about a half hour late:
but all efforts at resuscitation proved une
availing. This is the second drowning in
the Thames, near London, inside of twe
weeks.

BARRED FROM CONGRESS
N FRENCH LANGUAGE

Montreal, June 2—The interdicted meme
bers of the French Canadian community
of Maine, in conflict with Cardinal O’Cone
nell, have been refused admission to thae
floor of the coming congress of the French
language at the city of Quebec. ;

The fact of the official refusal has jusd
come to light with the reception of a letx .
ter written to a parish priest by Mr. Riw
ard, secretary of the congress in questions
It says in part:

“It is not our place to judge betweem
our compatriots in Maine and the religis
ous authorities of the diocese. We will
not receive as members of the congresq
any interdicted delegates who have no#
made complete submission following the
sentence from Rome. There is, in fact,
but one way of looking at the matter from
the Catholic standpoint.”

Godfroi Langlois, M. L. A., the advocatd
of education reform, is taking issue with
this point of view in his paper “Lg
Pays" >

SHIPPING

PORT OF ST. JO

Arrived Saturday.

Stmr Governor Cobb, 1,556, Allan, from
Boston via ports, W G Lee.
L}

Arrived Sunday

Bark Norma, 353, from Bathurst, Fast
Africa, J E Moore & Co.

CANADIAN PORTS.

Dalhousie, N B, May 31—Ard May 25,
bark Queen of Hearts, from Rosairo;.May
30th, bark La Argentina, Tonizzo, do.

Montreal, June 2—Ard stmr Virginian,
from Liverpool; June 2, stmrs Pretorian,
from Glasgow; Bornu, from Mexican
ports. -

Sld June 1—Stmrs Cassandra, for Glas-
gow; Satybia, for London and Sunderland;
Ausonia, for London; Canada, for Liver-
pool; June 2, stmr Lake Erie, for London.

———
MARINE NEWS.

The Sydney Record of last Friday savﬁ:'
"I‘]le steamer Wobun, of the N. 8. 8. &
Company’s fleet is at Pictou. Landing load-
ing deal for a trans-Atlantic trip. She has
lately been sold to an old country firm and
her master, Captain James Meikle, will
take her over and deliver her to her new
owners. ,She was too small for the steel
company's service,

Bar Norma arrived Sunday from Bath-
zrs(t., East Africa, to load for J E Moore
& Co.
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‘Does your son profit by your example?”

;‘i':“liin’x'nder, no! Why, he wants to get man




