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ODETO THE MEMORYOF JAMES WATT.

BY KENNETH M'LACHLAN.

Written on_the ocassion of layiog the fousdation stooe
of the James Watt Dock, Greenook, on August Sth, 1881,

There is a name above all names
That ever wore & crown-——

His dindem of toyalty
A geoius of renowo.

That revolatiooized the warld
Far as our favay’s ken,

Subdued the savage states to thrift—
A couqueror of meu.

Not by the drum or trumpet blast,
That summon bosta 10 strife,
Hath Watt proclaimed through Selds of blood
The doom of humaa life.
A champion of the giant brsin,
He rose but ta increase
‘The rorquests of the srts of tnil,
The glorious power of peace.

His wizani hand gave breatbing furce ;
The engine's every limh

Moved Iike 8 monster brought to life—
That streagth came forth by bim.

A force the joxa of conntlass hearts.
Where millions work to feel

How pleasnre comes to happ)y homes
By Iabour’s merry wheel.

His pondrous, gud-like torce moves on,
Propelling deets in fight,

With stores from shores of every clime,
O’er waves of monatain might.

His genins gave our empire’s wanlth ;
Through earth’s wide regions he

Hath struck the fetters from the slaves,
As progreas willed them free.

His staing ia the worid's love,
Eoduriog, ne'er to die;

Hiv priceless srorth is ever crowned
With immorality.

His town of birth is famed with him
Like him, may it transcend,

Its cummernve teads prosperity
In triumph o the end.

May wisdom with her conncils live,
To it the load of care

From bim who does orall wha nae
To £1l the civie cbair.

Their mutual unica aid the Joad
That brivegs each aailieg line

With riehes of our {ndias fieldas,
And treasuresa of the mine,

Ye leading lights, and labour's sons,
Siroog-timbed, with horoy basd,
The army of the mighty Watt,
Who cambreth not the land.
Ware kigh your ranka ot bavoers,
March rejoicing o'er his fame,
With Insty cheers surrousd the dock,
Adorned by hia name.

Sbouald this day's reconis ere be fonnd
‘Neath that founiation stune.

Mamorials of tne dead aball rie,
From bnried ages gone.

May Graeonck’s children fiod her growey
Then greater than before,

And pruias the judgment scieace gave
Toil's geverals of yors.

MONACO IN THE SIUMMER.

Monaeo 1s wide awake, while all the other
towns seemn fast asleep, and life goes on briskly
enough through the summer months upon the
meiestic slopes of Monte Carle, down in the
valley of the Condamine, or in the quaint old
town upon the rock of Monaco itself. These
three districts are the distinct divisions of the
principality, aud they form one of the most
striking and atiractive corners of the Mediter.
rapean coast. | have met here peojde from all
parts of the world-—pwople who know every nook
and crauny of the East, people who have been
iu the hahit of spending four and five months
at a streteh under tentsin the desert, —lermans
with theiv intensely exaggrrated patriotism,
Americans who bave heen over almost every
country one can name, from Japan and China to
little Holiand,—and all say that Menaco is
nnique, that they can mention no place that
can be compared with it.  The three districts
make up as wonderful a picture as eould be con.
ceived.  Siandingin the valley of the Conda-
wine cwhere the train lands you at the Monaco
stationi, the nld town is on the summit of the
lnfty rock to the right ; and Monte Carlo, with
the gorzeous magnificence of its casino, the
varied  splendour of its garden, the exqnisite
heauty of its lemon groves and olive plantations,
is to the left ; while behind all, rising bare and
arid and majestic, their purple peaks clearly de-
tined against the blue sky, are the mountains
by which the priuripality is positively hedged
in. The sun, reflected on the red rocks of this
mountainous district, gives forth a heat that
wards cannot describe, and that is accountable
for the nickname of Pitite Afrigue in which a
part of the neighbourhood rejoices. The burn.
ing rays of the sun are tempered, however, by
the sea-breeze, and | have heard many people
declare that the heat of London is far more
difficult to bear. The air here is 80 exquisitely
clear and light and dry, one feels no oppression,
none of the teriible exhaustion that is conse-
quent upor the heavy danmp heat and close
stifling air, of London in the summer-time. The
class of people who come here, as well a5 the
natives, are inclined to take life very coolly. A
great deal of time is spent in lounging. “One
loutgen down 1o the Carino gar(funs in the
afternoon to listen to the orchestra, composed
of eighty-five musicians, each of whom iz a
picked performer, a man of specinl training and
abilities, who has been selected, independently
of nationality or professionnl prejudice, to fora
one of this brilliant musical associstion. You
ean teke a chair among the gaily.dresned,
laughing, flirting assemblage of men and wo-
men, or you may wander to a lower terrace, and
find a quiet corner where the music will reach

your ear, where vour eyes may wander over the
matchless expanse of sea aud mountain and sky,
bathed in the brilliant glow of the summersun,
while your thoughts wander possibly farther
afield, acconding to the spirit and associatious of
the music. In the mean time, while you may be
dreaming of other times and other places, a
sturdy workaan, whose sole duty appears to be
to walk up and down the Casino terraces with a
broom in his hand, ou the lock-out for stray
scraps of paper, cigar endg, ete., has been con-
templating you with wondering eyes ; and pre-
scnt‘y, when one of the gorgeous Casino
officials, in his green and gold uniform, with
“* Gande,” in big gold letters, ou his ldpi, passes
by, there will be a lively argument between the
two meu as to whether you may happen to be a
Nihilist, with your pockets full of dynamite, or
merely one of the pickpockets of which we are
warned at every turn and corner of the princi-
pality. The gorgeous garde will doubtiess walk
up and down in front of you once or twice, in
onder to satisfy himself that you have no infer-
nal machine under your arm, by meaus of which,
when a fitting opportunity occurs, you hope to
blow up the Casino, or at least one of the
roulette-tables ; and when he is convinced of the
mildness of your intentions by your generul
aspect and demeanour, he will shake his head
and shrug his shoulders, and glance st the
ofticial with the broom, as who should say,
¢ Fecentrie but harmless ! It is, in trath, ex.
tremely eccentrie in the eyes of the officials to
Cisplay sny interest ar absorption in auything
without the magic pale of the gamiuy-tables,
Therefore, when they see a well.dressed and
fairly prosperous-looking person  apparently
strongly interested in sea or sky or music, they
suspeet something wrong immediately. During
the summet months numbers of people attend
the evening performances of the orchestra,
which takes »l)-wo on the terrace overlooking
the sea, and tixcn the scene is a most britliant
ane.  The splendour of these southern nights is

pqnite ax remarsable as the splendour of the

Aays, and the beauty of Nature strikes you and
overwhelins vou at every step.  As vou leave
vour house on the hill of Monte Carlo, snd
scunter in the soft twilight towards the Casino,
vou are dazed by the combinatien of ctfects.
The scent of the lemon-blossoms pervades the
atr; myriads of fire-flies sparkie 1n the olive
plantations, glitter among the foliage, shine
above vour head; and you hear the hum of
countless insects, the twittering of birds on all
sides ; and below, vou see the brilliant lights
of the Casine of the Hotel de Paris and the Café
de Parix, through the trees, while the placid
moon throws her silver beams upon the whole
svene—upon the terrace where the band is play-
ing, upon the scores of eager listeners, upon the
sea, upon the exquisitely arranged group of
palm-trees, upon the long line of light that
marks the road from Monte Carlo to Monaco.
If the music should tire vou, if the air should
grow toa fresh, you can turn inte the Casino,
you an roam about the Salle des Pas-Perdus at
vour leisure, you can instal vourself comfortably
in the reading-room, and, when you have loos-
ed at your favourite papers, vou can, if yon
choose, avail yourself of the Casino pens, ink
and paper, and write a letter to your bosom
friend which has been weighing on vour mind
for so long. 3 you «an procure the necessary
canl--which is not given to snyone under age.-
and can sannter into the splendid valoans where
the gaming-tables stand—the four rouleite-
tables in the first room, the two trente-et-
quarante tahilss in the second room. Thare is
always food for reflection and diversion in the
cloxe observation of the wen and women gather-
ed about those irresistible tables, and one wny
see  at times striking passages of domestic
dramas that ame biing played out in the vicinity
of the green eloth. 1 shinuld very much like to
hear the croupiers’ view of human nature.  Asa
matter of fact, they ook impassible and unim-
pressionable to the utmost degree; and it is
only when the moment come for their periodi.
cal intervals of off-duty that their faces lose
their weary expression, and expand iuto some.
thing like a stwile. What an opinion they must
have of erring humanity ! There are noumbers
of women instalied at the tables—young wo.
men and pretty women ; and it isin this as in
all other respects—when once women fall into
the pit, they sink deeper than the men. They
are to be fonud round the tables at all houry;
and neither the splendid scenery of the princi-
pality, nor the admirable music, nor the wealth
of literature within their reach, can draw them
away from the powerfal attractions of roulette
and trente-et-quarante,  Aud, putting the
gawing-tables entirely apart, most persons who
come hiere will prowise themselves a speedy re-
turn. There is a wide field in Monaco for
painter, for poet, for the student of the natural
sciences and for the student of human character.
There are opportunities lor the consideration of
all those poionty, and encoursgewwent is atforded
to all tastes-—to the lover of music, the lover of
litersture, ax to the lover of art., There ixa
splendid studio, by the bye, whicl is placed
entirely at the disposal of the artists who vist
the principality : and it ix o mntter of constant
surprise  to many jwrsons thuat  the entire
Riviera, and especially, and above all, Monaco
and Monte Carlo, should have been so little
worked by the artiste of our day, who are, or
should be, ever in wearch of the nntrodden
paths of Nature's mingnificence.  All this foad
for the man of taste--the concerts, the reading-
room, the atudio, the run of the Casino, with its
great hall, where one mny rest awhile with one’s

book or newspaper, iw ample vestiuire, or clonk-

room, where superbly attired men servants are
always in waiting to take or give the coats and
cloaks and wraps-—all this is gratuitous ; there is
no question of payment until the gaming-tables
are reached ; and, of course, if you want tojoin
in the sport there, you must have your pockets
well filled. There are many ways of losing
money in the familiar rooms, there are innumer.
ahls *‘systoms ** which the men who have de-
vised them declare to be infallible. Thereixa
pamphlet selling now at the newspaper kiosk by
the Cafdé de Pariy, at the modest price of six
hundred franes which ensures saccess to the pos.
sessor of u thousand franes to start with 1 Asa rule
however,people trust to chance in their play ;and
the man (or woman) with a system should be
systematically avoided by those who value their
peacs of wind and the satisfuctory condition of
their purse.— P'insler’s Magasine.

YARIETIES.

Cartyek had a very peenliar handwriting.
An expert has said of it : ** Kecentric and spita-
fal looking little flonrishes dart about his man-
uscript in various odd-ways ; some are intended
to represent the i dot, though far removed
from the parent stem, while others commenced
as a cross to the *“1,” suddenly recoil in an ab.
surd fashion, as if attempting a caligraphical
somersault, and in so doing oceasonally eancel
the entire word whence they spraog.  Some lot-
ters slope one way, and some another, some are
halt, maimed or crippled, while many are un-
equal in height, form or style, and everything
else.  The autograph is mther larger than the
rest of the manuscript, the manner of which
does nat impress the eve pleasantly, the crabbled
louk not betng very significant of amiability.”
Carlyle was a terror to compositors.  He used to
revise and retouch his proofs so much that the
labour of correcting and overrunning was greater
than the first work of sctting up. O day, his
London Publisher's foreman saird to him, -* Why,
sir, you really are very hard on us with your
corrections.  They take so much time you see.”
Carlyle urged in reply thata printer ought to be
accustemed  to suc‘h anuavances, and that in
Scotland there wax no fuss made aver them.
‘“Ah, well, sir,” respouded the formman, ‘“wr
have s man here from Fdinburgh,  He took up
a bit of vour copy the other day, and dropped it
as if it had burned his fingers. ** Mercy on us !
he cried, **have you that man to print for!?
Lord knows when we shall get done with all
these corrections " The author used to laugh
heartily at this story when he told it of himself,
Another new and characteristic anecdots is told
of the * age of Chelyea.”  After having pased
sleeplass nights owing to the horrible noise maie
by a Cochin China cock in a neighbouring gar-
den, Carlyle iuterviewsd the proprietor of the
fowl, and expestulated. The nwner, & woman,
did not think Mr, Carlyle had much cause for
complaiut ; the cock only crew three or four
times in the night. **Eh, but, waman,” said
the nnfortunate philosopher, *1f you ouly knew
what | sutfered vuiting for kim to crov >

If any ambitious young artist would hke to

puitancmy T
s o

HUMOROUS.

Tk Three - Most Inquisitive Engli i
: ! ve English Rivery
{\‘:mrdlnp to Qookneye.—The Wys, thn Wen, ang the

“ ENNY man,” says Josh Billj
N n o
kuv swajs horees or keteh fiahs and not Mo ulmg:t’u h“ ho
Az pius az man aver got to be in this world. " Juat

““ WHAT are the wild waves saving, Johy ~
sang out a young Californinn lo a C'binnm“,
heaob, * Wnshes, washee,”" ontinlv iy
tial, with & grin, Tevlind the Caes.

Lorb  BPACONSFIELD said there we
people who would resolve to laad virtuous liv
principle that * virtoe 1s (s own raward,"
only get the roward fa ndvance.

Te tuany
5, 0n the
" M they caylg

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

TO CORRESPONDENTS,

J. W. 8., Montreal.—Papers to hand. Thanis,
E.D.W,, Sherhrooke, IP.Q.~Have bes

time, Two postal cards received refarriy
No. ML,

0 AWAY anine
Rt Protiley

The result of the recont contest Latwenn Moaar,
Blaekburne aad Zukertort ls still agitating the minda ..
chess smateurs, knd it is evident, an wo ainted a wenak oy
two ago, that much disappointment is falt in tha o9
country st the English players defeat. ’

After giving niist of the past achinvements of Me. 7,
kertort, and payisg = tribate to his skill, Lapg q‘..,‘
Water says:

“To Mr. Zokertort personally Bo one can ohjem
seeing that he is a reapectabls, well.conductand IPTTIN
of the chers community; bat we dialike Tectonie o
premacy, sod theralote canoot at all refish what b,
happaned. ™

Perbaps the best sxplanation of the resnlta oof 1) .,
test will be found in the tollowing remmrks which e
learn from the Dramatic News appeared in the 1,0
minater Papers some years ago . — Mr, Rlacktaurns "
one of the srongest and bast educated Englial cnege
players of the present day. He s & master of hook 1o
amt very okiifol in his application of that banwingg.
His gamea, too, sepacially when giviog odda, is e
atudded with rieh gems.  His fanlt in match Pl
over-eiabomation.  He nearly always seems b iny ne
be wore determined, As regards beauty of atyie azo
dapth of combination, 10 east ioto the shada sl the jra
vious efforta of the most Jdintingaished mastace

Stranga to say, though very rapid i sXittling gainne
and in those marvellons exhibitioss af genius whict, na
bas given in his bliodfold play. yot io mateh games i
slow bhsyond the average, anid, after wasting boa s
annecessarily, i oflen obligad to make a move Las
which his judgment, it it does 8ot condema corta;siy
doea not approve—aa eplsodical move that mase tha
beanty of &a atherwise very Boe combinaton, and e
duces nitimats, If not immediate, disaster.”

This eriticism was written by ' Mars,” the jrran-s
pleaaing chess conteibutor ta the Dramatic Newo
Be aays that it is as applicable to Mr. Binchburue oo
as it was when it Srst apprared.

1t 1a with the deepest regres that we lsarn froy ¢
Sonnstags Alat the death of (i, R. Neumsnn wh:
oocirred nn the 16th of February last, at Alia
East Prussla. The cheas warkd loass d firet ciase
and writer, aod aarselves a0 inlimate frinpd. 190 ney:
number will Lring 3o obitanry. -~ TA2 TThers Monthly

PRODLEM No. Mo
By A. K. Stodid,
{From (CAras Chaps,)

BLACK.

eclipse the fame of the late Sir Fdwin Landseer,
he wonld do well to ponder an aneedots which |
has recently been tobl of & plucky painter. |t
is said that while the celebrated Martin, the fion !
tamer, was staving at Glient in 1825, he notieed

among the maost constant attendants at his |
menagerie, & young man whe, by reason of the

Iy smpioyed, stood canfessed an artist.  Martin
introduced himself, and the two hesame inti-
mute friends.  Onoe day the enthusiastic artist, !

Nero, complainesd hitterly that the barx of the
cage were in the way.  ** Don‘t 1ot that be any

and allow me to introduce vou, | can answer for it
that he will show how flattered he is by a visit

posterity.”  The artist, stranue to say, jumped
at the offer ; and Martin who was not tnd man
to lose an npportunity of advertising himself,
sent word to the Dake of Saxe. Weimar, Gover.
nor of Ghent, and 10 other notabilities, that he
would, on a given day go into Nero's Cage, and
take an amateur forrigner with him,  The Duke
Jid not fil to putin an appearance. The plucky
pair walked into the cage, and Nero was at first
mclived to be what is called * nasty.”
assured by his master’s voice, the lion went aud
Iay down in a corner; and the painter sitting
down eppasite coolly proceeded to—cut his pen-
cil. Having perforrued this little proliminary
to his satisfaction, he executed a sketch nf Nero,
which was pronounced to be very like. The
tamer and the youug painter then took a polite
leave of the lion ; and the Duke having compli-
mented the artist on the pluck ax well an talent
digplayed, would fain have purchased the sketch.
Jut it was not to be had for money, and the
artist kept 1t himsell as the converse of a memen-
tn mori. This was Yerboickhoven, afterwards
famous asa Belgian animal printer.  How nuch

of hiy success he owed to his daring feat there is
no telling, but it very likely gave him the start
which talent requires; and yetadds the narrator
of the anccdote, one would hardly like to whis.
per 1o the young aspirant of to.day.

1

0 th v * Go thou
and do likewise

ORGAN FOR SALE.

¥rom. one gf the best manufuctoriea of the
New, aud an excellent instrutnent.
Apply at this offioe,

¢ Dominion.
! Will be sold choap,

drawing waterials e broaght with him and free. |

while taking the purtrait of 2 noble hon called

obstacle,” wid the tamser, sympathizingly. 11
you will come with me into Nero's “apartment,”

ftom so excellent an artist, and will give vou |
every facility for handing down his features to

But, re- |

!

WHITE.

White ta piny and mate in twn moves

GAME 472Kt

The aizth game in  the
Binckburne anid Zukertort

nalerh hetwesn  Maoen

CGHESS IN LONDON,
(Giacn 1"innog

Whita, .- (M1, 3lackburna} Biaok - —(Mr, Jukes o0«

P KA 1. P KA
2 KKttoeB 3 2. QRtta 8
. BloRg 3 HwBhi
L PrugQ i 4. Kt

5. 7tQ3

G N K23
TQKitnQY
M Ktto Baeq
Y PtKR3
19, Qi K2

S Pl

6, Bin Kt

7. Kt K2

A PPto B

a P K RA
1. Bo K 1A

1, Btw K13 1. Plo Red
12, Castlies 14. Kt to Kt3
13, Kt to Kt 13. Qo K 2

4. Ktto B S
18, P takea B8
16. Q1o B »q
17. B mkes B
1, Po K13
19, Mto B 4

14, M takes Kt
15, Ktto B S

16. Unstles Q siia
17. Ptakes B
18. QKtto Q
19, Ktto B2

-

1 Qo Kosq X Ktte Q2
21.Qte B3 . QuiBy
22 " Ktd 2, P to Kt d
N Kiin Q9 ., Ktwo 134

. BB
25. 1 tnkes
26, P tukes I

24. P takea I'
2 PuwQ4
A€, R tnken PP

a7, Keto B 4 7. Krw QY
2R Qe Ktd o, PtoBd4
2, Qto Kt W, Ro Q5
3, K Rto K aq 30. P w K4




