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TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS.

It has become necessary once
more to callthe attention of our sub-
scribers to the large number of sub-
scriptions which remain unpaid,
after repeated appeals for prompt
settlement. Prompt payment of
subscriptions to a newspaper is an
essential of its continuance, and
must of necessity be enforced in the
present case. Good wishes for the
success of our paper we have in
plenty from our subscribers, but
good wishes are not money, and
those who do not pay for their paper
only add an additional weight to it,
and render more difficult that suc-
cess which they wish, in words, to
be achisved.

Let it be clearly understood, then,
that from all those whose subscrip-
tions are not paid on or before the
1st of December next, we shall col-
lect the larger sum of 84.50, accord-
ing to our regular rule, while we are
of necessity compelled to say to

those who are now ind®bted to us
that it they do not pay their sub-
seriptions for 1882 before the
above date, we shall be obliged to
discontinue sending them the paper
after the 1st January, 1883.

All those who really wish success
to the Canadian Illustrated News
must realize thatit can only succeed
by their assistance, and we shall
take the non-payment of subscrip-
tions now due as an indication that
those who so neglect to support the
paperhave no wish forits prosperity

We have made several appeals
before this to our subscribers, but
we trust the present will prove ab-
solutely effectual, and we confl-
dently expect to receivethe amount
due in all cases without being putto
the trouble and expense of collect-
ing.

that not of

suthseribers will fail in making a
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'MR. GLADSTONE AT HOME.
- Hawanden Castle, the seat of the Right Hou.
W. E. Gladstone, forms one of the greatest at-

tractions in the county of Fiint, and doubtless
will long continue to draw & constant stream of

visitors desirous of viewing a locality so inti.

mately connected with one of England’s greatest
statesmer, The house is distant about two milas
both from the Queensferry Station on the Ches.
ter and Holyhead Railway, and {rom the Brough.
ton Station on the Chester and Mold Bruuch,
but the greater uumber of tourists probably pro-
ceed by road from Chester, which is a drive of
just six and a half miles each way. The Castle
stands in grounds of its own, with s park out.
side, to whick visitors are treely admwitted.

More than one-third of the entire country is
owned by ouly thirteen proprietors, of whom
the largest iz Lord Hammer, with.7,318 acres,
while Mr. Gladstone is the next largext with
8,803 acres, of which many are immediately
round about his residence ; and there are very
few properties of similar extent which comprise
more agreeable and diversified scenery-—charm.
ing vistns can be seen amongst the oaks, limes,
aud elms, interspersed with pleasant peeps of
ivy.covered roins and mossy walls,

1t is & matter of notoriety that Mr. Gladstoue
delights in wielding the axe, and in performing
the rough manval labour of the cowmon wood-
man. He has here abundant materials on which
to exercise his skill, and if the visitor arrives at
a favourable moment he may perchance see a
tree several feet in diameter which has been
felled by one of the most intellectual men of the
time, or view the Prime Minister of England,
with shirt-sleeves rolled up, engaged in lopping
timber or cutting firewood, for Mr, Gladstoue is
in no way ashamed of hiz pursuits, and has even
bad himsell photographed stripped to the shirt
whilst engaged at his work. His axes, which
are said to exceed thirty in number, many of
them cestly presents from ardent admirers, are,
however, too sacred te be exhibited, and are
amongst the few things, at Hawarden which are
not open to the public gaze. ‘

The church at Hawarden is st the northern
eud of the village, and externally is a plain old
building with a low tower and dwarf spire.  As
almaost all except the bare walls was }leslm_\‘ﬁl
by fire about a quarter of a century age, tho in-
terior is new, and it is trim and well kept, as a
church sheuld be.  The principal approach te
the charchyard leads through rather elegant iron
gates, bearing over them the inscription, “Euter
into His gates with thanksgiviug.” and pasees a
venerable yew:tree close to the church porch,
On entering this the visitor has almest in front
of him the reading-desk, at which Mr, Gladatone
reads the lessons whenever he has an oppor-
tanity, and on his right the bare, uncushioned,

family bench—for in this church there-are only .

open benches, and noxne of those comfortable old
family pews with curtaing, where a man of a
quiet turn of mind can takza nap. In a novk
close to the chancel there is a fine recumbent
cifigy in white marble of Sir Stephen Richard
Glyune, Bart. (born September 22, 1807 ; died
Jane 17, 18743, through whom the Hawarden
eitate came {o its present possessors; but the
other slabs and ornaments are paltry and have
no public interest.

The living of Hawarden is stated to be worth
£4,000 per annnm, and it is held by the Pre-
mier’s son, the Rev. Stephen Gladstone, who
lives at the Rectory, hard by the church gates,
a building which has a most repulsive exterior,
though it is said to be a comfortable house to
live 1n, and is often used by the Rector’s father
as a residence in preference to his own larger
and more pretentious house. This latter is a hulf
nile. away, well hidden amongst lofty trees.
There are several approaches to the park and
house, of which the upper one, in the middle of
the village, close to the Glynu Arms, is the
;nost imposing, and the lower one the most pic-
uresque, ~

There are two Castles, the Old and the New.
The former, now a venerableivy.covered ruin,
is & building of great antiquity, having & his.
tory extending back earlier than the Norman
Conquest ; and it looks down upon its modern
castellated neighbour, with its formal parterres
and neat surroundings. The best general view
of the new castle is obtained from the slope lead-
ing downwards from the old ruins ; and looking
from this directivn, three’ windows will . be no.
ticed at the end of the ground.floor of the mo-
dern structuore....The two on the left belong to
the libraiy, or ‘*Mr, Gladstone's roow,”—his
stndy ‘and . sanctum.” Should you be permitted
to-enter this—which is, howsver, by no -means

the ouly room in the Castle in which books are-

located—you will find it & room. not twenty feot
square, neither lofty nor ‘imposing, crowded up
with booke, papers, and farniture, busts, china;,
medallions, and other srticles indicative of &

man of culture and tasta. . Thiere i little ruom:|

left for moving about ; the over.growing books,
constantly encroaching on this limitid apacs, are
d'sgosed irregularly on every side, andare ruain-
Iy held back to back on what. may . be described
ay elongated tallboys, an arrangement of which
Mr, Gladstone is'said to' be excesdingly.proud,
but which is by no means pecaliir ta this house,
and is adopted by many literary mon as & con-
venient .method of ‘storing many volumes in a

small area.

~"The_ nature’of ‘the books inthis room indi:
‘cates s mati of :wide and  various’ tastes ‘rather
than '’ Uibliomanide. " The eyo. does ‘not light
upon masterpicees of binding, or upon - thin fo.

pages than for their contents, - -
" The reception and dining rooms o _
occnp’y ‘the giile of the Ahouso. facing tho garden,
and just outside them is the gravel walk, which
is the favourite walk of the grest man.wheu he
can get no further abroad, . The spartments, as.
a whole, are-respectable mther thau maguificent

aud many retired grocers have larger rooms and
far more gorgeous farniture,

© Mrs. Gladstone, it is well known, has beenn a
valuable assistant to her husband throughout
his life. "She has helped him iu his work, and
shared ‘in his tﬁump{u. Qae of the most in.
{eresting things to be seen at Hawanden in cou-
nection with this lady is her Orphanage, s build.
ing which lies olose to the houss, in the stable.
yard ; nud it is pleasant to see the well-cared-
for children returning home with rosy cheeks
from their rambles in the park, and to hear the
walls echo with their laughter, Simplicity of
1fe'is seldom associated with persons of greut
distinction, and so it ‘seems strange to have in
one week the same individusl shouting excited
addresses at the hustings, or addressing a rapt
andienne in the House of Commons, and then
labouring with the axe; ora lady standing on
a balcony by the side of her victorions husband,
thanking a gesticulating and noisy crowd, and
then quietly returning to care for her fatherless
children ; whilst it is even more ditlicult to
believe that at the simple desk in the libmry,
which is called “ the pelitical table,” many of
the schemes have been evolved,and the passaces
penned, which have carried the nawe of Glad.
stone throughout Earope, and far beyond.

lios” which ‘are: valuable more from. th’eiﬂr title.:

f Hawarden

AN ARABIAN NIGHT.

A romantic correspondent, living at Cairo,
seads us the following agreeable narrative: |
wag tatking yesterday to old Ajs, of the Bazaar
Emid, 2 man always scrupulons about speaking
the truth, aud he told me that oner he had seen
Arali Pasha in the Coptic Catholie Church in
the attitude of prayer. This inspired me to ask
more questions, snd filling his narghileh with
Stamboul tobacce, I asked him to tell me what
is that which had made the lifeof Arabi what it
is. Let me give yon the dye merchant’s own
language, as pethaps more expressive of the real
aspect of aifairs than mine can be,

Settling bimself back agninst the wall of the
kie, and sending the Llae smoke forth into the
soft sunshine, the old man spoke in his quict
guttural :—

“Arabi Pasbo,” hesaid, ‘‘was a soldier in high
favor under Tymail. . Noble and in the morning
of life, ardent in his work and Lrave in the ter.
vice, he was always near the heart of the Khe-
dive.. Ou the rein no hand as firm as his, in
the battle no eye so steadfast, with the aword
no one so sure.  So swift was he to do his mas-

1er's will, so eager to ilo his duty, that soon he

arose to bonorable place. His ambition was
testless and wealth and fame be coveted, There
were years that passed, and young Bey did not
marry & wife. Iis soldiers mllied him on not
fearing any eremy, but still being afraid of wo-
men: - e took it good-naturedly, and in some
way the impression. got out that there was in
far off Spmin one whom he had loved.  [smail—
himself the lover of many women, grown old
and gray with women and wine—he heard the
voice of those who railed, nnd found the young
man's failing, - He saw that the soldier needed
a home to make him happy, and he sought a
wife for him. Among the women in the Khe.
dive's barews was one not Joug there—a f{air wo.
man, whom the eye of Ismall had first seen in
the Theatre El.Sonaat. Our ruler’s word was
lsw, and he had taken her to himaef, She went
unwillingly, ‘and though the time passed she
made many sxcudes for not aceeptiog his em.
braces. | Though young and strangely beautiful,
thers were other {1ir women, aud while she pre-
‘tended sickness the Khedive fonnd otheis to
love. Upou her he thought when he willed
that Arabi should - put ‘aside his prejudices and
marry.  Our custorns permitted that he should
give her'to his favorite as his wile and 4o he
did. © 8he: had. seen’ the young .bey from the
lattice, she had ‘waved unknown kisses to the
splendid soldier and she was ‘glad to know.that
he was to be her husband. It was love, O,
Effendi ! and “love in-the laud of Cleopatra is
not like that of your Western country. - As for
Arabi, he received the Khedive's word: with. in.-
ditference at- first, but when there came to him
.many ‘stories of . 'the beauty of his -promised
bride the thought of the splendor of that beaunty
awoke his love. . Nay, Effendi, I never saw her,
but from my sisters’ | knaw - her a tall and gra-
ceful woman, eiu full of “love,-and lips the
portals for mad kisses.. . No surprise to me that
:the: Bey:should . have easily ‘loved ‘auch a one,
thongh he'could not see her face till she was his

Lt was the rejoicing .in" our city when
he:wedding of Arabi Bey and Giuls, the boan-
tiful, ‘was” anuounced, ard great were the. pre-
parations for its ‘celebration. * There were foasta
such aa’are given to n princess ; and Tewfik,
sitting &t -the head 'of ‘his:father's table, had
Arabi at his side. All Cairo - rang with” musie
und from the citadel to the distant gutes a flood
of song was floating.Yondor i the El-Macho
o pelace was chiosan for the bridegroom, and

there on -the morning of ‘the’ marriage dny he

cre p?dd\v?iwi lh? coming of the
marched in state from the royal palace. T v
was at’ his head, and “although thp:mwleriel?i?)k :
awore not'lit up with beacons, as’is the cunwu:
whan a prince matries, yot from - Elphautin, to
the 'blua sea all Fgypt i:ne\vj that it was a roy,|
wedding.:” We have had few 8o grand. ¥
o BTewhik left the fair Giula with her Liusbang
and Teles-Azar and.the company folluwed §y, the
procession, and behind closed doors the soldjer
avd his bride were alone. - Next day there way
told at'the Khedive's palace, in the bazars in
our homes a stravge story. ]t transpired i.hug
the two bad known each other before, but until
then neither had suspected it, Thay knew each
other's eyes all in ' moment when firy they
met. 1t is a long story, Effondi, but yeary be.
fore Arabi had been a Spanish soldier, and had
done good work at Tetaan. There he lind inet
Giuls, daughter of & Iebrow merchant. For hey
sako he deserted from the army after lagyiy
Totuan.  He had gone back to ber, and (_‘.hrif
tians hod betmmyed - him and separated 1hey
The lovers never saw each other again, by
Giula knew that he had gone to Fgype .m,i
thither she alss fled.  These were louy v-.a{m of
sortow for her, and meantima she had become
so-firm a hater of the Christians who haé se e
aled them, that bitter was her hatred ww,sr.l all
Christians, and in Constantinople, with 1he
daughters of Abdul-Baluda, she had become 5
proselyte to our faith. Then when both of hep
patronesyes had died, Iamail bad taken Ler o
is harem. In Cairo, though she had heard of
and seen Arabi Bey, sho had not recognizet
}t:im.nmil, they wero alone in the brida!l chay.

r‘ 1]
The old man's narghilch had become enijity
but when he had again filled it the resuned,”

** Men there are who call Arabi Pashs a iy,

rite,” he said ; ““but hypoerite he in nat,
Jike hia wife, he also hates the Christian warl,
and their persoual experience is that which hLas
sromyited the first steps of bis insorgen:y and
ed the way to other wolives and aspirats.
Yee ghe {uspires him, and in ler he beiivves,
She is powerful.  Some have called her a Turk,
but though »he is not, there is blood of Lier I’
phet in her veins.”

The reader has the story in thedye merchant’y
own lapguage. It may savour of exaggeratioy,
tut it has the spics of truth, Remember thy
Egypt isthe country of romance. I the rebw]
pasha is a Spaniand by birth, if his favorite wite
18 a Jewess with mingled blowd of Abralian's
best sons and of Mohammed in her veine, if
both are haters of the very nsme of Christiar,
if this is all 80, can we not see the secret Ciise
of Arabi's insurgeney I The power aa woman in
the country of Heleu and Cleopat:aissomethnyg
wonderful. s it surprising that, although le-?
by such a woman, the would be dictator's olhi
soif will onee in a while aeserts itanif;and, though
hating his mother church, ho will steal into s
chapel in disguise and there worsbip !

Arabi hay other wives, others in his harem,
but Giala is his all.  In all Egypt there is no
prouder woman and Egypt has many procd
woman. . Old Aja used no exaggeration--the
wile of the rebel leader bitterly hates all
that bear the name of Christian, and seems ai
most to idolize the faith of her sdoption. Dver
her chimber door sparkles a jewelled cresoent,
that sends ita thon<and mys upon hee head s
she passes beneath it ; and without the threab.
old, “in the pavemsnt of the hall, whers hur
sandaled foot treads it, is a plain gold cross,
Couldstudied hatred do more

I ‘had & painfol realization of this woran's
hatred one duy last spring. [t was Easter San.
day, and, in company with my wifeand a lady
fricud, we drove to Shobra, the popnlar bouie-
vard of Cairo. The road is shaded by palinz and
cacti, and is very pleasant on our heated days.
On cither sidé are gardens gay with the hues of
tropical vegetation, and lovely in fower anl
shruband tree, . Here the wealth and beauts of
the city . resort’ every summer's afternoon, aml
on this Sunday of which | speak there were
many gay equipages there, both natives and for-
eignery, enjoying the drive.  Among the oar
riages that we met was that of the Khedive, aund
in it, reclining on' the purple coshins, wers his
two sons, the princes, pale ‘ittlu boys of ten and
twelve years. . Riaz Pasha rode there in an open
Victoria ; gray old Suleiman, of Alexandria, was
with a friend in a Fronch coupé and, lazily
lounging in a gildad brougham, was prince Hes
tan, uncle of the Khedive. Bat more noticeabls
than the beautiful Arabian bays boforn the pre-
mier’s carriage wera a pair of grays, pure Af-
ghans, the fineat shaped borses that 1 ever saw.
We' first met them opposite the Ganlen Toul
otse, and vo attractive woro thay that 1 did unt
think to notice the carriage. A little later, in
thie avenus of Sout they paased us, and as the
opon carrisge was driven slowly by [ had »
view of the occupant.  Aa if it were by instinct
we kuow that. the lady was the wile of Ambi.
Although an embroidered ‘tulle” veil shrouded
the lower part of her.face ono could read avery-
thing ‘of character :in.the lustrous- black eyes
that looked into‘ctrs; Last Monday our colored
boy brought in & swatin basiliak, and {f you ask
to what:ths -oyea of (Huln wore’ to bo likened 1
can speak to you of the oyes of that basilisk. 1

Proceasion thyy,

s,

‘never saw n Jowess that did not have remarkable

eyes, ‘and:thoss of this Indy wore beautiful, very
berutiful indeed; bat they wero siugularly balo-
ful, 1" do ‘mot: know l.w{mt ‘ot othor fontures
wore, but' tho :ravelation of the oyes was that
which told of a'proud woman. - - :
_I'watched tho woman as sho rolled along the

stood with Teles—Azar and a company of retain. ) lnd

boulevard, snw bor graceful rocognition of other
lies of the harem, and tho florcencas that camo




