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UNORS OF THE BLOOD, SKIN ANDBCALP,
whother 1tohing, burul: g, blreding, & aly, crast:
;ﬁ mply, blotchy, or copper-rolored, with loss of
r, either alm, le. lcro!ulou:t. hen.-diltlvy. :u l.::;}l
ous, arc apeedily, permane: t'y, econoiics 1v, and in
ﬂmu;cuna by the CUTICU#A REXE 1ES comist
{or of CUTICURA, the groat Skin Cure, CUTICUKA
BOALU, an exquisite Skin Purlfier and DBeautifier, and
cUTibURA hESOLV!m'l‘. the new Blcod & d skiu
Purifior snd greadest «f Humor Rem dien, when the
best physiclant Al a2t nther rempsice bl CUTE-
CURA REMEDIESare the only Infa litlo blood and akle
purificrs, rn i ddoy effoct more great cures of blood
a0d skin divcancs than afl gther romedics ¢ nbinad
Sold everywhere. Price, CUTICURA, 75c; SOAP
3543 RESOK\'I-.'N'I'. $t.50. Propared by the POTTHR
DRUG AND CHEMICAL CORPORATIUN, Loston,

¥aw.
Send for ** liow to Cure Blood and 8kin Dissases.

pped and oily skin "3
preveated by Curicuxa Bear. =
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Backache, kiiney pains, wonknoss ard rheu
mtatism relieved ia one minate by the celebrated
Uuricura ANTI-PADS PLASTER

BONNIE SCOTLAND.

THROUGH THE “LAND O’ CAKES.”

Glasgow pad itn Cathedral=Asr aud
Burns' Home—Tam O'Shauter’s
Hoaud.

You leave the Irish voast fading in the
long, Inte twilight; and by five o'clock
the next morning you are at Grecuock,
in the mouth of the Ciyde. Here, if yon
choose, you can quit the steamer, take
train and tshe up to Glasgow in all
haste. But I'd advise you Lo stop on
board,—would advise it espccially if the
weather be fair; forafter two hour’s
sailing—steaming Ishould say, butI hate
to confess it—you will have viewed the
double panorama of theshores, stemming
the slow current of n vory handsumeriver
decked with hamlets, villas, islands, And
alt too soon you find yourself made fast
to the dock in Glasgow, where the air is
heavy with furnace and factory smoke,
and your ears hall deafened by the din of
hammers and niachinery,

Glasgow, the commercial metropolis
of Scotland, is 2 city of vast wea'th,
tough it boasts but little beanty. It hor
mare than & hundred miles of pavead
strects, and many tine buihlings, both
publi¢ and private ; nmong the former
are the unew Univewsity aud the ld
Cathedral 5 they are well sitaated, amld
surrounded by parks that look their
prettiest inn very depressing atmosphere.
Astonishingly prosale this city scewms to
mo; nml, under the circumstances,
there is mneh of it. Gasgow may well
be prond of her Cathedral and her Uni-
vergity ; for rhie I8 so eminently conumer-
cial thal there 38 it bessles these
structures to interest the tourist, —lithe
save the river Clyde, thronged with
shipping from almest every port on
aarth, while Wandreds of ieon vessels ane
being  nolt al we the  river-banks
they seem to have been spawned there,
on each shore. fur miles below the ey,

The Catbedral, fommded in 1B, was
threatened with total demaolition at the
dawn of the Reformation.  But the ehief
mugistrate of the city—wiser in his gen-
arntion than reforniers e apt tu be—
advised the populaee to erect a new
church before they pulled down the olid
one; the conscquence was that they
grow ro foud of the venerable minster
that they forgot to erect u substitute.
Thus Glasgow’s one noble specimen of
architecture was spared to it through
the natural recovery ol the people from
the fever of famaticism. The hundrod
and fifty-nine windows of the Cathedreal
havae of late years been filled with stain-
ed glass, manufactured in Munich after
designs by eminent British  artists,
Pootica! in conception, harmonions in
color, they nra one of the chief sight<in
Glasgow. Thochoir—the emly pertion o

the bunilding now in  use—iz  the
meeting-place of a bady of Seoteh
Presbyteriane. As for the rest of the

deseorated minster, men walk about it
with their hats on, ag if it were a stock-
exchange, Even the grand old ¢rypt, with
ita groined ceilingsupported by sixty-live
columns gighteon feet In height—some of
them are eighteen leet in circumference,
—ie & mero show for the curions,  Here
the bady olSt. Mungo, the fowder of the
Heo of Glasgow, was buried A, D691, long
before the present stracture was dreamed
of ; sud there, let us hope, it will rest in
peace forever!

The atreets of Glasgow are crowded
with busy people, and towards evening
there isan astonishingly larze proportion
of them unmistakably “tipsy.” 1 have
seen more men and women wnder the in-
flugnce of iquor in one week in Scathand
than [ saw during a two years' residence
among  the wine-bibhers  of  Italy,
T were is all that difference between the
effects of whisky and of grape jnice.

Ho, for the Land o’ Burns! The way is
not lung, by train, to Ayr. Itis the Sab
bath, agrenrt day in the Land o'Cakes;
for therailway fares are cut,and every-
budy goes somewhere and does something
as a piatter of course.  No doubt this is
the one breathing spell of the hundreds
of thousands of toilers whoaspeed six days
per week in the grimy  fuctories of the
grimy burgh.

Tt seems as if all the world were going
to Burng' Land this mworning, when |
went thither. The Scotch mist, which
has s knack of fulling sidewiso into one’s
neck and climbing up under one's coat
sleaves, it is & wholezame und 2 familinr
foature hereabout. Cur loads orchildren,
with tin cups tied about their necks—
children aresuch insatiate drinkers.—
and having foursandy heads to every six
of them, sang, laughed and cheered till
they came to some station by tho shore

or the Frith of the Clyde; and there
they broke loose like a flock of wild
goats, and went bounding over thie fences
to the sea.

We had still a large body of excursion-
ists when we came to Ayr, notwithstand-
ing we had been scattering them by the
wayside ever since we left Glasgow. With
banners, fifes and deams, we fell into line,
and miarched through the clean litile
town toward Burns’ cottage, two muddy
miles away. Every inch of the rond is

precions to the lovers of the poet. Let
us begin with Ayr,—

S ARId Ayr, whom ne’er a town surpasses

For honost [add and bonnle lasses.”

Here are the ““Twa Drigs,” sung by
Bobbie himself, You will remember, in

tho * T'wa Brigs,” how the new bridge
with its handsome nrehes of hewn stone,
is reviled by the ol! bridge, five hundred
years its senior. The old bridge, so
narrow that it is ured ouly as a footpath
over the stream, was built in the latter
part of the thirteenth century by two
maiden ladies. It is the favorite resort
of blind beggnis, who sit blinking at the
sun, with their legs stretched out in front
of them half-way aeroes the passage, nnd
each with n large “blind-Bible ” open
upon his lap. As you approach within
hearing of these helpleas mendicants,
they begin industriously fingering the
rows of raised letters, and reciting the
Gospel in a loud voice. There is neither
dignity nor reverence hore; yet somehuw
the heart is touched, and the clinking
coppers are showered upon the readers.

At the very edge of the town we strike
into the road Tam OShanter followel
the night of his eventful ride. There is
a little bridge over a stream, but Tam
crovsed here by

* The ford

‘Where lnn the snow the chapman smoor'd.”
Just beyond this puint we puss the cot-
tage in whose garden were

**The birks and mickle stane
wheredrucken Charlie bruk's neck-bane,"”

The well where
“Mungo's inither hang'd hersel **

is close by the bauks of the Doon.  Next
we reach the coltage where Burms was
born; a quarter of & mile farther on, the
ruin of

 Alloway 's anld baunted kirk.."

A little farther still, and we come upon
the Duon, and see the old bridge whose
keystone Tam O'Shanter made haste tu
giuan ; for he knew the witches feared to
criws a running stream, and so he was
sale ut Jast.

In asingle hour you may grow familiar
with the scenery of that poem ; for it i
all here, and just as the poet deseribed it.
The * Brig o' Doon ™ is half covered with
ivy. Ita one high arch spans a rapid
stream, that Hows between orchards and
gardens.  Each one, ax he paces the
gravel paths that follow the edize of the
water, inms to himself :

**Ye banks and braes o'bounie Doon,
1ow can ye blcom sa¢ fresh and fair?'”
1i's a fnct! 've heard it twenty times
with my awn ears, and have caunght my-
self joining in the low-vuiced chorna,

The pluce was full of folk to-day.  Bay-
pipes whined aud snored lustily. Scoteh
tuds, in briet petticonta, with hix bar.
knees, and monstruous calves ¢iased in
plaid stockingz, daneed the highland fling
umder the monmment  erected to the
memvory of Buens, an the inll above the
Doon. Scateb basses in fnll pladd skiris,
with Jong pliid sashies thrown over one
shoulder, sheir bricht Jovks topped with
P (PEhanter bonnets, jotwed in the
e, and put some of their nasenline
rivals to the blush,

A fineol] sentleman. who was bent
nearly double with the welehit of years.
sduted mie with grear digniey ;- and as |
returnel s sadntatation, he detted his
bt sl carried it all aver the preniises,
while in a trembling voiee he reeited
= Tam O Shanter ™ aud recited it so well
that 1 conldn't undep-taml more than
onte word iy a dozen, [illors gathored
iwbout ta—men, women and childron,—
listening with brenthless interest. ** Mere
he stood,” said the old gentleman, refee-
rivg to Tam. " and looked through his
window. which you see is now walled
up.  And there, in that very niche~-do
you see it?"—with this he dragged vie
to an epening in the wall, and pomted it
out again, wiile he dropped into his
monotonous sing-song and eontinned :

“ ¢ There sat Auld Nlek, in shaps o beast ;
A towzie (vRe, bincek, grim, and large ;
To i thern msie was s elhurge,

Hau serew'd the plpes aud gart them skirl,
Tl roofand ratters af duldicl

And then he laughed at the wea of a

foot of the alcove, between it and the
hall door, stands a tall, oli-fashioned
clock ; the hall door is only high enough
to sufler you to pass with » sense of dun-
ger. Muaids fly nimbly about the room,
mixing toddy and earrying brimming
glaases to impatent customers.  Every-
thing about the place is wa homelike e if
we were members of one big surprire
mrty, dmp{:ul suddenly in upon the
lursses, and ouly to tind the whole tai-
Iy absent.

There is music in the street—Dbagpipes,
blind-fiddlers, aad vne vagabond bhand-
vrgan, An opposition house over the
way, where nobody scemis to have been
born, is doing a brisk business, because
there are not hands enough at the Burn-
ses 1o supply the demand, ‘Those unable
Lo enter cither house might have been
dult enough ;

* But hornpipes, jigs, strathspeys, and reels,

P'ut Hio and metlle ln their heols ! »—
to quote Tum ('Shanter once more, How
can any one be dull to the long-winded,
nasal blare of your native-born bugpipe !

In the room next to the poet’s nursery—
let us retreat into the Burns cottage for
one moment more—yo can get paper-
folders, peubolders, cups, napkinerings,
and & hundred pretty keepsakes, “war-
ranted made of wood grown within the
railiug at Burms’ monument,” or “on the
banks of the Doon,” or near Alloway
Kitk.” These are carried away by the
cord every month—and not one of them
but answers its purpose, be it never so
great a frand. .

One wouders why the monument iy
thought o much of, inssmuch /s Burms
was boried at Dumtries, some miles
way. To be sure, there aren few relics
at the monument,—a very few; and
everyone who visits Ayrshire feels in
duty bound to climb into the small
cupola, and smuggle a leal or two out of
the garden below, in memory of the
well-beloved poet.  And why is this the
cuse, I wonder? XNo doubt it is because
there is not a glim{z’w of the pastorai
lauscape hereabout but has again and
aguin gladdened the poot’s eycs—we are
perfectly sure of this fact! The ripple of
the Doon yonder, the whir of the leaves,
every bind note that breaksthe silence,—
these are but echoes of the voices of Na-
ture from which he drew his inapirntion.
Hia baby feet pattered neross that thres-
hold ; his hoyish rambles lay amonyg
these mcndows amd beside that purling
stream ; and here he toiled and suttered
—pour entggh, Gl knows, vet nat
unhiappy’

It wasovee al Tarbolton, in his eigh-
teenth year. that he met “Highland
Mary ™ awd there, standing one on each
~ide ofa small hrook, they laved “there
hamds in the strean, and holding a Bille
between  them, pronmneed a0 vow of
cternal  congtaney.”  Alas! that was
their final parting.  On the auniversary
of her death the poet, who had afl day
been at work in the Helds, and returned
silent and dejected, wondered forthe into
the frosty night. and was seen to aet
lke one wrapped oo deep dream. His
watchful mother earnce-tly Yo xonghit mm
te resenter the house; and two hours
later, when hie did so, e went 1o his
tetle desk in the corner and wrote those
niemaorable lines, the nobility ad purity
of whieh shoukl atone tor w muititude
of sins .

*Thou lingering star, with lessening ray,

That loves to greel tho earty iy,
Agnin thon usherest in the day
My Mary from my soul was toru 2

At Kirkoswald, in his ninetcenth year.
“lte studies mensnzation, and first be-
eame acquiainted with scenes of swagger-
ing and riot,”  Ab, but that was n woltul
day' At twenty-hiree he removed to
[rvine. Cariyle =ayvs: “His scheme of
extablishing himselt at Irvine seems to
hiave been honest and well caleulated.
Doubtless it failed; yet not, we believe,
trom any vice inherent in itself, His
wats no bankruptey of the purse, but of
the soul!™

church tull of dancers; wnd the hiugh
went round, and we were indeed o queer
ot to bestunding in a churchyand fuli|
ol graves. :

A tree grows beside the ol kirk ; an- i
other one withinits uncovered walls, A
muarble trongh set aeainst the roots of |
the outer tree extemds through the wall
inta the chinreh; this was onginally the
Laptismad font; 30 i <till filled with vain-
water by the little streams that trickle
dewn the tree's bavk into the hollow of
the toomgh,

Nearat band is the tomb ot the poet’s
father. with the epitaph writtenby Burns,
beginning,

SO ye whose chieelk the ear of pity stains,

Trrw Bear with pions vev renee aad ntiend '
Not fur from it is the grave of  Douglas
Grrathzang, the ortwinal of Tam 'Shanter.
A Tuotpathlicsdirectiy vver this grave,—
a path worndeephy the feet of thousands
who annuadly visitc the spot. Qur print-
od Guide states that Grabiam, who was
called “Tanm ' to his dying day. now lies
baried with his wite Kate, in Kivkoswald
charehyard, near the fam of Shanter:
but the oldgentleman at Alloway point-
ed the hemdstone, and said chat the dust
of the only original Tam O'shanter lay
beneath.

The cottage where Burns was horn s
a snutdl-roofed, © elay bigging,” with two
rooms on the ground-floor ; it was built
by the poel’s father's own hands. It
stands directly on the road-side, and has
over thedoor a portrait of the poet and
the fvilowing insetiption: “ Robert Burns,
the Ayrshire poet, was born under this
roof, the 25th of January, A. D, 1750,
Died A. D, 1796, agred thisty-seven and a
half years.” The property has been
bought by the corporation of shoemakers
in Ayr,and is uow devoted “ 1o the sane-
titication of the national genius and the
consumption of nutional liquor.”

Letua enter the living room. It i«
about fourteen feet square; a kettle
swings over the conls in n grest fire
place at one end of the room : the hot
water i8 lor the accommodation of those
who prefer a steannug stimulant. . There
are racks full of blue-figured dishes rang-
ed npon one wall ; a window with four
small panes of glass in it looks out upon
a homely garden behind the house. On
the right of the window is o cup-hoard ;
and just beyond it, there in a corner of
the room, is a recess only as deep ns the
narrow ball, andjust big enough to admit
a rather small bed—in that aleove the
poet was born! . .
Nowadays snow-white curlhins are
looped back, disclosing n snow-white bed ;
but it is in reality hardly larger than a
double berth en shipboard, and wbout as

Who can doubt that this country lnd’s
reception in FElinlmrgh was - the climax
ol lus mistfortunes . To be the literary
fion of o season, and to find onesell losing
cist from day today, is not caleninted to
vneonragze self-respeet in the blosom ot o
eountry lnd, who was, to put it mildiy, a
child of nature, and simplicity itsell'even
to the day of his death. From twenty-
tive to twenty-eight he resided at Mars-
viel,” and these years are spolen of as
being “years of dissipation and degrada-
tion,” Vet hisgenins was then in iuli
lower: he caomposed at this thne his
“Halloween,” “Addrisz to the  Detl”
“Jolly Beggars,” “The Viston” and “The
Cotter’s Satunday  Night, —that  most
touching memmy of bis own eardy life
by the lireside in the rustic ealun we
laeve just visited,

It wa= at Muchline that Burns mar
ried Jean Amour, who had borne him
three childion.  All these villages lie
within o lnlf-dozen  miles of  one
another. ‘They are casy of aceess, s it
any wonder, then, that the land swirms
with pilgrims, who gather about the
haunts associaled with the memory of
Seotia’s “darling Buobbie, and linger
thiers lovingly, and think of him all the
while with the clustic sympathy that
one man naturally feels for a fellow-
member of the great, frmil human L
ily 7—Charles Warren Stoddord, in the
A Mario,

Idterary soclety in

JT.ondon,

The Irish Literary Society of London
is shaping itself’ splendidly ander the
auspices of an earnest working com-
mittee of Irish literary men who have
already given proof of the wholesome
capucity that is in them. The inaugaral
public mecting will be held in a central
hall in the West-End on the returcn ot
Sir Charles Gavan Dufly from the Medi-
terranean shore. The late Southwurk
Irish Cluly has presented its valuable
collection of bouks to the new and larger
organization, and donations of volunies
{from the Rev. Matthew Russell, 5.3,
amongst others) are pouring in, so that
the institution will start  with the
nucleus of a sound library, That Insh-
wmen and Irishwomen of all shades of
opinion may meet on & common ground
is proved by the first list of members,
which includes sneh names as Lady
Wille, Mrs. Sophie Bryant, Miss Kath-
arine Tynan, and Miss Charlotte O’rien,
Sir Charles LHussell, Michael Davitt, Jus-
tin McCarthy, Standish (CGrady, Rev.
Stopford Brooke, Percival Graves, Wil
liam O'Drien, John Redmond, and some

Irish

arly and indefatigable hon secretary, T.
W. Rulleston, infinite credit is due.
Major McGuinness is the trusty trea-
surer.—London Universe.

LADIES, -Wesecured three firit
prizes and diplomas at Montreal,
Ottawa and Sherbrooke, 1891, tor
the extra gquality of our manutiue-
ture of Silver-Ware and replating
old goods cqual to new. We sup-
ply private families and Hotels
direet from our factory. Free
delivery to any part of Canada.
Samples replated at dozeun rate to
show work.

THE CANADA PLATING CO’Y,
763 Craig St.
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—Of Course She Was One !'—Popular
Novelist—"1 only know two women
who are absolutely perfect.”” Her
friend—*'Who is the other one 2!
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CURE

Sick Headacheand relieve all the troubles incl-
dent to a bilious state of the syatem, such as
Dizzin Nausea, Drowsiness, Distress after
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most
remarkable success has been shown in curing

SICK

Headachs, yet CarTzr's Littix Liver Piurs
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing
and preventing this annoying mj‘:““* while
they also correct all disorders of stomach,
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels.
Even if they only cured

Ache tney would be almost priceless to thess
who suffer from this dlstressinﬁ complaint;
bue fortunately their goodneas dned not end
here, and those who once try them will ind
thess litie pilis valuable in s0 many ways that
they will not be willing to do without them.
But after all sick head

CHE

is the bane of so many flves that here is where
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it
while nthers ito not.

Canter's LiTrie faver Pitis arevery small
awl very ensy to take, One or two pills make
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and du
not gripa of purge, hut by their geatle acticn
pleass all who use then” In vinls at 23 cents:
Hve for 81, Nolt everywhers, or sent by mail

CARTER FEIIIINZ €9, Yew Turk.
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Ly BY VST
M\ Valuible ook en Nerve
Disenses sent free to wy s
aml poer patients can als
this medieine treo of ¢

_:F; Children
) Growing
5700 Fast

become listless, fretful, without ener-
gy, thin anad weak, Fortify and build
them up, by ihe use of

SCOTT’
EMULSION

OF PURE COD LIVER OIL AND
HYPOPHOSPHITES
Of Lime and Soda,
Palatable as Milk. AS A PREVENTIVE OR
CUCRE OF COUGHS OR ¢OLDS, |N BOTH
THE OLD AND YOUNG, IT 18 UREQUALLED.
Genuina made by Scott & Bowne, Belleville,
giaiannon Wrapper: at aff Drupgists, 60c, and
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CARPETS !!

—

ThidSpring Opening pronouneed by connois-
feurs 1o be the Finest ever shown in this
Mariket,
lr(lim'pcls for the most enllivated desires in
Corpets for the thirlfty and humble house-
holder,

sarpots thad will look and wear well at
moderalo prices,

Carpeting houses of every doseriplion s
speelalty,

Carpeting of Institutions and Publie Bualld.
Ings earemlily attended Lo,

Cuittreh and offies Carpets, spreginl esians,
Curtains, Shandes aml Dresywepje<.

Hugs, Mats and Art Squares,
Anglo-Indian Hordered Carpets,

Thomas Ligget,

1884 NOTRE DAME ST,

REVIEWS AND MAGAZINES.

SUNIVERSITY EXTENSION.”

s »monthly journal

3 1
The April number of th atation®

devoied 10 the tmterests of popular G
hes Urought s several very able wrticles.

Carsley’s

Col u:;

The tirst otie, by Mr. Josisl FL. Penuewnn, of
the U'niversity of Penusyivania, on the .\lll:_!u("l-
af “Class work 1 Umversity l;qu.:h\u, is
an elaborate gad practical trentise. l|lw next
contribution 1s from the pen of Mr. Frederick

CTurner of the Talversity of \\'|.~'mn.~h'n,_ on
WEatension  feaching In T Wisconsin't Then
comes i short paper un “Eniversity exiens.on
work in Mathcmgifes,” followed by another
compostiion on “an_ unkrown guantily nnd
the pessible valu e With the t'll!lh!lllll neLeR
we have a really llve number wu this April one.

THE CATLIOLIC WORLD.

The Cethelic World, for Aprll IN 2, s vely
valunble ; excecdimziy ~o. There ; :n.":'un.
gems o poetry, sueh as AL Eqster Time, by
M. ¥. Egan, and * Heroes of Holy Church,” by
Geo. F. X. Griftth.  Betweon the “Talk aboul
books,” and the editorial noter there ta & fund
o moest instracttve Catholic reading. Bul as
far ns the princeipal acticlos are concerned, we
need but mention a few and the names of tho
wrilers (o suariantes auyone taking the maga:
zine, a veal literary feast. **What Nature says
of 1ts Oreator,” by Rev. John 8 Vaughaun $
“A Huuse vl Shadows,” by Rev. Wm. Barry.
D D.: *Columbus in Partugal,” by Rev. L. A.
Dutte: “John Gilmumy Shea,” by Mare F.
Vallette ; “Humun  Certiiude and  Divine
Fulth,” by Right Rev. F. C. Chatard, D.D.;
“The Ancient City ot Dublin,” by Katharins
Tynan, und & number of other wost valuuble
contributtons, make of April Catholle Wortd
a magniftcent number., [tshould be tound in
ovary Cathoile family.

THE NORTU AMFRICAN REVIEW,

The NoRTII AMERICAN Ruview, in s May
number farnlsbes, ay usual, its rieh contrlbu-
tion to the discusslon of the leading topicsof
the day. The rounded and amplie mnuner in
waiclh unportant matters are aualyzed by men
of distinction, whose opinions are authorit-
ative and 1o whom the public eagerly listen,
give pecnliar weight to this tnlluencial public-
ation. Inthe first article, ** The Man, or the
Party o significant, snterlaining, and instrucet-
ive expressions of apinion are to be found from
Senstors Quayand V kST, and from Represent-
aives BoUTELLE, BURROWS, WILSoN and
KiLGorE. Thedemand for strong nud upright
party lendership as well as for clear platforms
of principli are set forth. In *The Poet of
Democracy” JonN Bukrouw s writes in his
graceful and popuiar styte of Walt, Whitinau.
Our minister to Russin, CHARLES EMoRY
SMITH, gives a graphic sceount of the causes of
the famine, the present condition of the land,
and the mensures of relief, presenting many
facts not betare clearly nuderstoed, In hus artic-
le, “ The Famine in Ruassia.” Senantlor STe-
WART, of Nevada, the chler upholder in our
National Legisiaiure of the rights of silver,
presents with force the case agalnst * The Rule
of the Golt Kinge." Gen, B F. BoTLER Wwritex
with spirit in* The Behring Sea Conlraversy”
of the claims of this country, turning s atten-
tlan [nigely to the capacity o1 the United States
to tnke cere of (tself In case of war. On the
same quesiion THE MARQUIS OoF LOUNE urges
with frank conviction thut Grent Britainisin
the right. and expresses his contidence in the
results ofarbliration. GOLLWIR SMITIES arf-
felo, * Party Government on Its Trizl,” des-
erihes the ovil that hes in party spieit in pop-
ulargavernnient. JouN RUssELL You s, our
Lite Mind ter to Ching, In " The Chinese
Questton Again,” urges u friendly potiey, in
apposittan to that of excluston and enmity,
towards the great empire. No ane Is better
qualitied to speak of social matters in kng-
Tond thund Lavy Je s, and herarticle on
“ London Soclety® is an exe aatingly inferesi-
g stady. Mo GLADASTONE concludes his
learnel ad instraciive papers o *fhe
Olyishian Religion.” othoee topes disenssed
are U Alexican Trade” by M. RoMkro, the

Mend an Minister; “Contrae rereney,”
hy SYLYESTEE BaxTtee; Woe Have
Chead by N Cassny ;Y Girowth
of £ Dy nas. M O Hanv e S Twenty-
tive Yo ! by Ivas 'ore 1

“The Nt Trade Sehinals by (o),
ARD P Avensrry. Ve Vool writer
neworthy, and the tophes ¢ ol exeepfional
interest,

THI LADIEST IO E J0ViN AL,

About none of the magazines of this month
seepis here to be suely i freshiness of spring
time ns thie May Leedies” Hoaoo Joairnnl proes
ol to ls hundreds of thonsunds of readers lnd-
en wlih song, story, aml i wealth of good ma-
terfal  The namhber opens with A Day in
Pattl's Castle,” written by Frotenee Wilson
Thl~ avticte i= compagnied by drawlngs aoed
engravings taken  from pnotographs  aade
specindly tor the Jowrena! by Modime PPattt
herselfs Mrs John Wananaker gives astrong
paper ot The Patlient Work of Motherhood 3
Mrs, Willinm Ewart Gladstone contribuies her
seeond nrhiele, s Hints rrome a0 Mother's Tate,"”
and Miss V. Stgart Mosby  furuisties an
interesing sketeh, with portratt, ol the wit- of
ex-Seantar Ingalls,  Mry, Alice  Freeman
Palmer, ex-President of Wellesly College, 15
delightrully, wrliten of by Kate Upsow Clark,
and Mrs Lo B, Walford gives in o charmlng
description of * An Amerlean Gurl at Court,”’
Twa gowd NHusteated shor! stories, * A Modern
Martyre,” by Madetine S, Dridues, and ** A Pri-
vileged Person,” by Carollne Atwater Muason,
provide good Netlon, and the poetry is by sueh
well-known pocts as 1'lavel scott Mines, Mary
Alnge de Vere and Clifford Trembly. * The
Duenr 837 werites of * When [ was o Girl;”
Mr~. Beeehier contlunues her reminiseences of
her husbaud ;. Mres, M. (. Willimm writes of
¢ The Native Hewth af Authors ;7 Mrs, Gearge
T. Lomignn of * The Numing of @ Coantry
flouse 57 Ars, Bavton Kingstand of ¢ Tdeas for
Pretty lunehiecans,” wnd Robert 1, Burdette Jdis-
eourses on the delights ¢2) of May. albier Cox
gives o tull puge of by intmitable Brownies
Mrs, Mallon devides several pages to suimimer
aud gradwaiion gowns, nnd Miss llaywoonl
writes of » Tapestry 'adoting;' br. Talnioge,
Mes, Lynan Abbar, Mres, Boltome, Miss Seovid,
Mis~ farlon, Miss Hooper, Ruth Ashmore,
Foster Contes aml Fben B Rexford G their
deparhinents with atl that i~ Snteresting and
instructive. Aftogether the Mav Jowrnad is
more than usaaliy mrracitve, and no waman
eannflurd 1o be withow i1, Pubdished by the
Curtis Pulilishing Company o Philadelphia,
for Ten Cent per monber, aml One Dollar per
yenr.

I~

THEL " WESTMINSTER BEVIRW,

frensions tor the poor and tor obit age, or
CME. Chuamberlain's PPension Sehieine,”’  hy
Thonus Seanlon is the opening arthele 1o the
CAVestminster Review  toe April, Me, Sean-
lon writes from the pasition o e #rlendly or
Boaneficial Socictios, and his paperis a thougzht-
il and valuadle contelbition to the study of
stale wud dnold e Maildhile S ake eon-
Iribtites o novel paper on * The Ludy and the
Law,™ 1n whieh she presents soine  nteresting
stiggestions oathe legn) status ol women.  Her
avticle has had the approval or the Lord  Chief
Justiens of Bngland, and theretore earries con-
shiterable weight,  The ccanomle aspects of re-
ligion are dacussied by the Rev, Walter Lloyd
Inanarticleentitied > An Feonom «tonChureh
and State 00 AL Newlon-Rabinson tiakes an
interesting *Srtady of Mr. Manon Crawlopd"
wnd his novels, which tsencof the serles of

studiesof Hv lug uovelists now appear| the
Roview, W tircenstionl Jiliseuss ue
2rie Aim ol K wtion I R sSpearman
writes of the Newlonrdland question undey Ll

bead of » Saeriflelng the Fiest-Rorn? AL AL
Huyes wrltes on sonie aspeets of Amerlea aind
American e inan article on * The Unknown
Country.”” Thedepartment of Comtemporary
Ldterature ™ is rallof Its asunl brlef but vahi-
able shortreyiews af hooks, aud the namber i
close with * Tha Drama,” some notes on some
ln’n'f)\\- ;()‘lu_\'s. Nuw York: Leonard Scoty Publica.
nlto,

——
DIED,

AL Black Hawk, Gilpin County, Colo-
rado, April &b, 1802, Peter Dewhnrst,
agaed 21 yenrs, son of the Iate George
l)(_‘.'.vlmrst, formerly of Bolton, Lanca-
slire, England.

At Bt Alphonse, Joliette Co., Qne., on
the 17th inst., Mary Keily, wife of the
late Anthony Rowan, aged S8 years,

At St Alphonse, Jolielte Co

) . Que,, on
the 23rd iust, Emily G

Ann Gassidy
daughter of Hugh Cassidy and Mnr:;n{?:l,.
Rowan, at the age of 16 yoars and Lwo
months,  May their souls rest in peaee,
- -

_h‘cw:_n attempts were made to burn the
City of Louisville, Ky,, on Tuesduy night.
In four hours fitteen buildings were (o-
stroyed,

FOR SALE

Dry Blocks........ ceeens B
Dry Kindling. . .“.11.88
Cut Mipleeen. v 250

800 Loads S‘l\\(lll.%:

J. . MACDIARMID & ¢

830 S5t. James Streot,

J.,

Just received a consignment of ney >

MAT MANTLDS

x

The lntest novelties for summer wear,
New Mantles Handsomely Beaded.
New Mantles Handromely Trimmed,
<pecial line of L.adies’ Piush Wraps, onl3
J0-60.
Endless variety of Leng Travelling Cloa
in all colors. S
With Long Capes. With Short Capes.
Made of New T'weed and Cloth.

N

Ladies’ Pelerines.

SPECIAL SHOW

0. Ladies’ New Spning and Summer;
Pelerines, inalithe o1 wing materialg-=d

Xecil enne Silk Pe’erines
Giros Grain Sk Poe ednes
Satinde Lyons Pelerines
Chantilly Lace Pelerines
Spanish Luce Pelerines
Biawck Clotn Pelennes
Fawn Ciath Pelerines
Gray Cioth Pulerines

tonnning,

tions. ;
White Table Damasks, Cream Table

Damasks,

from.

i inches wide,
60 inehes wile,
72 inches wide,

38c¢ yard
43¢ yard
57¢ yard :

Thi= Linen 1 hand
woven, amd is without doubt the moss
serviceable Linen extant. '

MANUFACTURERS ENDS.

Lo be eleared at low prices.

BATH TOWELS

White Cotton Bath Towels
In all sizes
White linen Bath Towels
In allsizes
Fancy Cottou Bath Towels
In all sizes .
Fancy Linen Bath Towels in nll siges :
White Cotton Bath Sheets '
Fancy Striped Bath Shecte
Fancy Checked Bath Sheets
Brown Linen Bath Sheets
White Linen Towels
White Damask Towels 3
.Tremendous Stock of Towels &t 4

S. CARSLEY.

765, 1767, 1769, 1771, 1773, 1775, 1171,

snug and uncomfortable ad one. At the

dozen other Irish M.P.'s, To the schol-

GLENORA BUILDING.

Telenhonse, 8110,

Pelerines in every new style, and hand-'#]
somety decorated with every Inshiouable:is]

=l

in endless variety, to seledt,

New Hand Loom Table Linens,  §8

spun and hand 8

A large stock of Manufacturers’ Endele

5. CARSLEY. 1

.,C
P

Y

e




