THE HEARTHSTONE.

Fl

THEN, AS NOW,

BY NATHAN D. URNKWL

Then, ax now, tho woodlumds were redidening,
Ax tho blaxt of Antumn blew ;

Then, nanow, the chestnuts were dropping,
And rustling the dend loaves through.

Thon, ns now, when we drove togethor
Q’cr the stuny Muryland rond,

While tho luve in vur wildly benting hunrts

iko the tints of the woodlands glowed.

Thare over tho stubbles still swiftly
The purtridge goos skurrying free,
Aund, as then, | hear from the pine grove
A woudpeckor ponnding n tree,
Ench sight and ench round recalls sadly
. That lmrpy, but sad, sweet honr;
For our talk ‘war of parting, ns well as love—
Of o pagsion boyound our powor.

There briowle tho shallow strenmiet
Below tho munnuring mill,

Where we paused in the middle, and listened,
As our thirsty steed stood still,

And sghe xnid sfw cared not if the bruuklet
Should becune s wild torrent-wave,

So that, fulded fast in o lust ew.bruco,
We should find in its depths ono grave.

For cironmstanco drew the barricr
Of varying fortunos and onds,
And over the gulf was widening
That parted us, loaving us—(riends,
And we parted~—as in sll honor—
With one last pure kiss in tho dotls.
Ah! I wunder if ¢he remombers it,
In thoe palace wheroin she dwells?

For thero. with her lord, she queons it
With n regal gruce, _lhci- Bny.

Porhaps 'tis u gilded lie she acts,

_Tucheat the paztawny.

No matter: tome it ever comes back
When the woeudlands are golden aud ved ;

Thaugh i comes with n mouning und sad unrost,
Likothe ghost of a love that is dend.

MARJORIKE.

BY MARGARET DUUULANS,

We three, Marjorie, Hugh and I, were seated
that wnever-to-be-forgott:-n afternoon  in the
cosey parlor of our llttle country home, I wnas
kaitting, and Tlugh, my ron, was seated nenr
me, covertly watchilug the girlish tigure stand-
Ing weanr the window,  'With one hand she held
back the searlet eurtain, while the other toyest
with o taerel at her walst. Her face was turned
s0 that Its pale, pure outline looked Hke an ex—
quisitely enrved comen agalnst the leaden sky.
Iu bue It wus white as murble, with the falntest
tinge of red in the lips, while the large grey
eyes, pathetie in thelr strange questioning,
seemed ax thourh they were speaking in lieu of
the poor stricken lipx, for Marjorle was dumb,
and had been #o since the uge of seves.

As 1 looked ut ber u quick, sharp sigh, al-
most A gronn, caused me to turn and look at
Iugh from whom it cnme. 1His face was con-
tracted as though by bodily paln, but his cyes
looked at ber with sueh Intenso love and despair
that my heart ached for him. It told me no-
thing new, for I knew that ever since he met
her a yearago, ho had fairly worshipped her, and
notwithstanding ber nflliction had asked her to
bae his wife. Her answer was a cold, posfuvely
written refuaal, and if her mannetr wa.: told w
him before, it was now freezing, even repelling.
Most women would have looked upon Rugh
with favor, for a handsomer, nore straightfor-
ward or a mantlier young fellow of twenty-flvo,
it would have been hard to find; but even
though Marjorie Hathaway was the daughter of
u dear dead friend, and in spite of the love 1
hbore her, I confessed she was an enlgma to me.
Only seventeon, yet cold, reserved and haughty
as the most practised woman of the world.

About a quarter of an hour passed in this
slient way, and it was about five when Hugh
rose saying he must go. XHe was overseer of &
large factory In Yorkshire, and lately there had

Iiminaries were arranged, tho placo of rendez-
vous fixed upon, and then the men pnried, one
suying, ¢ Un Measter 'Ugh Chatterton "ull be In
atornity at noin sharp.”

As the lnst thud of thelr footsteps died away.
Murjoric mechanically consulted her wateh hy n
pale moon-benm that had struggled through the
clonds, It was half-past elght, Iastily review-
ing tho circumstances, sho reflected that in the
house there was only an old woman anda timid
servint. Thelr one horse hnd been driven to
town by Jim ; their nearest nelghbor wak three
miles ofl. Nothing remained but to go alone,
nnd on foot, to warn IHugh of his peril. With
this brave rcsolution, she crept along the wall
and out Into the snow-covered road ; then on
she flow nxif winged. JInlf an hour to go over
two miles, and & human lfe depended on the
consequences !

The sky was llke Ink ; now and then a pule
maoon-heam would foree 1ts way out, and vanish
the next Instunt ax if frightened nt s temerity;
the wind wan driving furlously, carrying with It
eddles of snow-tinke, which It flung, with sting-
ing force, ngainst Marjorie’s white cheeks and
uncovered head. As she rushed forward un-
mindful of tho bitter colid and the deep drifig,
tho wind dragged her black halr from Its fusten-
ings and beat it up and down in a mad frolic,
rising, ns it Ald so, ton shrill, almost humau cry,
then sinking into a walllng sob only to riso in
grenter fury again.

All along the girl bdattled with the clements—
even Nature seemed trylng to retard her pro-
gress ;3 but never faltering orslucking her speed,
she reached the wood at lust, and then she knew
her journey was nearly over.

The nrked branches scratched her frce, and
clutched at her drees llke polypi ; but the moon
wns shining now, and pushing on she reached
tho cdge of tho wood. Hefore her stood the
Lodge, entirely dark except for the light in the

parlor,  All was quiet—and stealthily creeping
up she paused nt the floor. Yes, she was in
time.

Trying the door with & trembling hand, she
found IL unlocked ; openlng it gently she looked
In, and there, In the glare of the lamp, Iny
Hugh, st asleep, dressed even to his overcont,
which he bad not flung aslde on entering. Al
waus Intensely quiet.  Entering the room she
locked the door, approached the Bufn and
touched Iiugh to awaken him, hut he rlept too
kpundly, for he was tired in mind and body.

Aguin she shook his shoulder, but without ef-
feet,  Then her keen cur detected the teamyping
of feet drawing nearer. Starting up, for the hnd
knelt by him, she examined the windows—they
were cecurely fastened ) then shetried the other
door, and found it had no fastening whatever.
Galng Into the room opening from that,—ilie
Laxige waus only two rooms deep,—she tried the
back door, and discovered that it had only a
wooden bolt! A wooden bolt betwaen degperate
men and thelr intended victim ! The sound
grew uear, and hastenlng back quietly she tried
1o rouse the sleeper. Some one tried the door
gentiy ; then she heard a whispered consult-
ation,

Angther and another frantic effort, but in
vain : he only turned his head, muttering the
word ¢ Marjorie.” Never before or after did
Marjoric sutler as she did then, and in after-
Years it was never forgotten., Airshecould orly
shriek ! They wero trying the back door. One
of the men had pushed it heavily, and it crenk-
od in a way which. showed it would soon give

way. 3

“He muat wake. I wili call him, I will,”
thought the girl. She tried, but nosound came,
8ave an inarticulato murmur. In an agony of
dospair, sho struggled with the silence which bad
closed bor Nps for ten years. Agaln and again
she tried to call him. At tho third time the
spell was broken, and she called him. Marjorie
bad epoken !

The cry was low, but so clear and thrilling,
that it roused Hugh from his deepsleep. Spring-
ing to his feet, he gazed at her wildly, not dar-
ing to belleve his eyes.

The knocks were growing louder, but in his

beon great trouble Among tbe hands, d by
the owners introducing some new machinery
which the men belleved would throw them out
of employ, as it did in a degree. Hugh had
gnined the hnte of the most despernte of them
by upholding his employers’ measure and know-
ing this I said anxiously :

# You can never ride thirteen miles beforo ihe
dark comes on, and it is hardly prudeat for you
1o travel at night * Laughing carelessly he an-
swered, * Don't worry your precious head about
me, mother, I'm only going two miles this af-
ternoon. 1 will spend the night at Hunting
Lodge, Mr. Ruthway sald he would send any
orders ho had for mo there, I bave the key, tho
house Is stocked with provisions that dMr. Ruth-
way sent when he bhunted down here. 8o I'm
in no danger of starvation.”

Marjorie turned from the window, and asked
by means of the 1ablets fastened at her girdle,
<t Arp you armed ?'’" His face brightened ag he
answered, touching his breast pocket, ¢ Yes, 1
have a revolver, I don't believe in being fool-
hardy. Good-bye mother, au revoir, Miss Hath-
awuy.” Trylng to epeak gayly he extended bis
hand, she touched it with the Lips of her white
fingers, curved nonchalantly, and never delgn-
ing to raise her cyes, turned away. Gnawing
his under lp, he frowned, and for a second re-
mained where shoe left him, then stooped, and
kissing me left the room, and n minute we heard
bis buggy rollvut of the yard. Marjorie leaving the
window, sented herself near the fire, one hand
supporting her head, which dropped wearily,
unlike its usnal proud carringe.

The black clouds which had covered the sky
wll day long, were plerced by the rays of the
setiing sun, and its red Jurld glow rested on the
snow-clad flelds like astaln of blood. The wind
was rising—nand outside it war drenry enough ;
insido It was warm and bright — but I sighed
us I thought of Hugh, nlone at the lonely Lodge
with only his own sad thoughts for compa-
nions. .

After ten Marjorie nnd I talked n little with
the help of the tablets. I think It was about a
new novel, but soon the conversation flagged,
then entirely ceased. Saying she felt lired, she
bade me good-night, and went to her room just
as the clock struck soven, The rest I write as
it was afterward told to me. .

For an hour she snt reading, and then wishing
1o consultl & book she remembered that gho had
laid it down in the summer-liouse at tho further
ond of the gnrden, After a moment’s hesita-
tion, she opened her door and crept softly
down-stairs. Our one servant, old Jane, was ad-
dicted to early hours, 8o she met no ono in tho
kitchen ; tho yard wus also deserted, for Jim,
our gardener who usually patrolled the grounds
at night, hud gone that afternoon to the market-
town, siX miles away.

Her slippered tcct made no gound on the new-
fallen snow, aud the moon was under a cloud,
50 that If she had not known the grounds well
she would never have renched the house. A8
she groped around for hor book she was startled
by a whisper, seeming to come from the other
eido of the stone-wall. Tho words wero, * Mcas-
ter’ Ugh Chatterton.” Breathlessly she listened,
not daring to move, and heard the two men Iay
a plan, which translated from their strong
Yorkshire dialect into plain English, meant,
Hugh Chatterton was to be murdered at Hunt-
ing Lodge, by three of the dismissed factory
hands—these men and one more. All the pre-

wond t at scelng Marjorie he had not no-
ticed them.

“They are at the door. You will be mur-
dered. Oh, quick, please ! your revolver,” she
gasped,

' Who ?” he guestioned, ln amazo, forgetting
in his wonder at her words that she bad never
apoken before,

* Four — mill bands,” she said, breathlessly.

He understood now, and walking quictly into
the next room, walted, revolver in band, for the
falling of the door.

Atlast it fell witha crash! And into theroom
rushed three men, who halted a minute in sur-
prise at tho ¢ Mecaster'’ standing to receive them
revolver In hand. Taking advantage of their
surprise, Hugh &ald, distinctly :

s Now, my men, 1 give you your choice—leave
the house this instaut, or I fire.”

One, the foremost, raised his pistol to fire, but
Hugh had fired irst, and the man fcll with a
groan ; the second fired, and his ball grazed
Hugh’s temple and burled iteelf in the wood-
work ; he ralsed his arm, but before he could
firo ngnin. Hugh’s unerring ajm hnd brought
him to the ground. The tbird with a yell of
rage, threw himself on Hugh and a fearful strug.
gle began. Together they wrestled, both in de-
speration, and gifted for the time with almost
superbumnn energy. The man’s strength at
length gave way, and he was thrown tothe
floor with a force which knocked him senscless,
Coolly taking a coil of rope which lny in the
corner, Hugh bent down and secured his pri.
soners ; then hehurried into the next room, nud
there saw Marjorie lylng senkeless on the floor.
Dashing some water in her face to revive her,
he hastily wrapped a earriage robe around her,
and lifting her tenderly, carried her out of the
house {o a tree, where his buggy was faslencd.
He had intended to unbitch his horse, but had
fnllen asleep fortunately, as it now proved, be-
fore he did it. Stepping in hastily, he turned
the horse’s head for home, and still holding the
fainting gir], drove rapidly over the frozen rond.

1 was seated in the parlor, knitting and
thinking, when I heard a wagon dnsh into the
yard, and the next minute a hurried ring at the
bell. Frightened at I knew not what, I hesitnt.
ingly opened the door, and to my surprise and
consternation there stood Hugh, holding Mar-
Jorle in his arms.

In answer to my eager, terrificd questions, ho
told me all he new ns we I'were trying to bring
the girl to life, ending with, “How sho found
out the plot 1 do not Xnow, and whether she
walked those two miles alone I do not know ;
at any raie, she saved my life.” Then, ag he
Iafd her on my bed, he reverently touched his
1ipa to her hair, and then left the rnom to go to
tbe town for officers to take charge of the
wounded men,

She looked very pale and wan as she Iny on
thoe sofn, but exquikitely beantiful. It was the
first time she had come down-stairs slnco she
had been carrried up that winter night by Hugh.
She had been terribly 111; we thought at ono
time she would die, but there she luy, convale-
scent at last, the yollow sunlight streaming over
her, and looking in her weakness tenfold more
lovely now that the old cold look had died away
from her face,

8ho lay very still until the tramp of a horse’s
foot sounded in the yard; then she moved rest-

Josaly, and I fancled her chocks ficsbed, but

they were o pale the next instant that T thought
it muxt have been the sunset glow that tinged
them, Presently the door opened, and In walked
1logh 3 coming straight to the couch where Mar-
jorle was reelining, he bent down and took her
hand, saying;

# Migk Hathaway, yot have notlel me sec you
before to thunk you for the Jifo you suved by
your bravery.”

« [ overlieard the plot, and there was nothing
to o but to go. It was my duty,” she unswered
coldly, withdrawing her hand.

Biting his iip, he puused, n minute, and then
continued, ¢« You are better, I think. The next
time, I hope your duty wlill call you on a less
doungerous errand.”

His tone was even colder than hers, and ns8 he
ended he turned to speak to me.  After a time
he left the room, nnd I seated myself near the
couch, and passlng my hand over the girt’s hot
forchiend I asked, for her faee had contracted,
s Are you in pain, my darhng?"

¢ Only a headnehe; nfter two months fliness
one ennnot expeed less she returned, smiling,

“Hugh, cnn’t you preseribe something for
Marjoric’s hend ? You boast that you are a good
doctor ' I asked as ho entered.

¢ If 1 ean do anything for Misz Hnthawny I
will with pleasure,” were his words, but bis
tone did not express overpowering delight.

“Thank you, I need nothing. I would not
trespass on your time,” the girl rejoined with
her old hauteor. Bowing coldly he moved away,
and o few minutes after Marjorle was carrled
up-stairs.

And so things went on, During bls visits
bome he and Marjorie were cver “sparring.” 1
can use no other word to dereribe thelr encount-
ers. They were polite to ench other, but when
together the soclal atmosphere affected one as
far bolow the freczing point. Sometlmes Hugh
would forget the part he wns pluying, for it wns
only a part, and offer to do some slight service,
only to be repelled almost as thongh she hated
him, ’

Marjorie mended very slowly, and was «till so
weak four weeks after thelr first mecting that
she wag carried down-stajrs. That afternoon
there was no one iu the house besides herrelf
except Jane. I had been called to town on busl.
ness. Lylug on the sofa the glirl was thinking
50 deeply that she did not hear a man's step
crossing the hall, and did not sce Fugh stop at
the library door and lock at ber with the mask
of coldness fullen frcm his face,

Crossing the room {uietly, he bent aver her
amd called her nume coftly. With a rtart she
looked up, and a faint color eame into her
cheeks as she met the eyes fastened so0 enrnest-
1y on her face.

“Al, I startled you ! I shauld hnve been more
eareful, But look, I have brought you some
roses; you used to jike them.” And he beld
toward her a bouquet composed entirely of roscs,
Marjorle’s face glowed, for rhe was fusslonately
fond of flowers. Tuking them from him she
raid gratefully,

* You are very kind.”

Surprired st the tone and herready acceptance
of his offering, foi he had expeeted to be repulsed,
and hir floworn ecnreely noticed, he mnde nore-
ply. Burying her face in them, she remained
sflent, with bowed head unul he said: ¢« You
are very fond of fiowers.”

8he raieed her lsiige eyes, and he eaw they
were swimming with tears. «Yes, I like thexm,"
she returned, dreamily.

Hia oyer wore fixed on her face, and impelled
by some subtle infiuelce tiera rose to meot his
with s look he had never before seen in them.
How long they looked Into cach otlier's eyes
nelther knew. At last calling her name in a
tone of wonderment and Jove, he threw himself
down by the couch and drew her to his breast
with a passionate motion. The proud, ccld,
haughty Marjorie yielded herself to her master
with a half sob, and then ber head fell upon his
shoulder, and she nestled Jovingly in his strong
embrace.

His kisses foll on her face with loving impe-
tuoslty, and where his lips touched, the red
blood fiarhed In a tudden tide. * Do you love
me? Really love me, darling ?” he quexiioned.
"dJ’un one word to tell me it ia true,’”” he plead-
ed.

Her face flushed, and ber eyessank, but with
an effort fkhe raired them, and looking bravely
iIn his face whirpered: #I've loved you ever
since we Hirst met,”

His caresres thanked her cloquently- for her
words. After a tima he e#ald, touching her
flushed cheek :

'« Ah, you Undine, how you have torturcd me !
Why did you refuse my love so scornfully when
it was first offered you "

Her head was raised from “his shoulder, and
her gray eycs opened wonderingly, as she re-
plied :

“But I was dumd t3cn, Mr. Chatterton ! as
though the reason was all.rufllcient.

¢« AWl the dearer 10 me because of i, Hitle dar-
Ung,” he returned, drawing her head again to
Its resting-place.  # But you were 0 cold! I
thought you hated me unti; I locked in your
cyes this afternoon. And you refused me only
for my ‘own gumd,” Are you sure that you nil-
wnys Hked me a Nitle? He tried to rpenk
lnughingly, but there was a suspicious tremor in
his volee + Tell me truly, Marjorie, did you ne-
ver dislike me ??

Her face was pressed closely to his breast, and
after & time she snid, shyly,

«1 loved you all the time.”

His arms folded cioser around her, and for a
time there was sllence § then he pald @

“ And you are mine, sweethenrt 2 Really and
forever ming ?”

s Jorever and cver,” was her reverent re-
sponse,

Together {hey sat untl) tho dusky {willght fell
around them, and through the open window
flonted In the sweet May air, while from the dis-
lance came the tinkle of ecattle-bells, Her
sweet fuce rested lovingly on his breast ; one lit-
tie hand was held tightly in his, while the other
earcessed the face Lthat bent ko tenderly over her,
There was a deep sllenee, born out of the full-
ness of thelr content, and it was only braken by
the song of a nightingale perched outside the
window. A wonterful, thrililng song it wns,
suited 1o the time and place, and to the lovers
it scemed ag though even Nature was made
glad by the repetition of the ¢ sweet, old story.”

BURDETT COUTTS.

One of the contral figures ol English ariste-
cracy, and perbaps THE central fliure of the
wenlthy ones of the!0Old World, ix Lady Burdett
Coutty. Wo tice by 'nn English puper that at o
recent meeting ut Brighton, Louls Nangoleon and
Fugénic were glven'seats very near to the Indy
in question, which reminds urtof n puragraph
that we xaw in o French paper in Marsellles tn
1848, to the eflfect that a contract of marrlnge
had been arranged between Prince Louls Na.
polecon und Miss Burdett Coutts, At that thno
the Impecunions naphew of hir unele wonld un-
doubtedly have appreciated n personnl interest
in Miss Coutts’ millions, hut whether sho had

Burdett Coutts. The originntor of the fortune
wins Thomas Coutis, n banker of the Ingt century,
When & young mun Coutts formed a somewhat
romantlc marriage with o fervant girl, named
Susan Sturkie, by whom he lind three children,
allduughters, These dnughters were handsome,
and thelr father’s wealth lifted them Into good
soclety, One of them married the Burl of Guil-
ford, another marrled the Murquls of Bute, and
the third became the wife of Sir Franels Bur-
dett, To 8ir Franels and his wifo was born a
daughler whom they numed Angeln Georginnn
—the subjeet of this xketeh, and of course grand-
duughler of the old bunker.

In 1815, Coults lost his first wife, and very
shortly thercufter he marrried Haurriet Mellon,
an aetresx of celebrity, to whom he bad been for
u long time partinl, and vpen whom he had set.
tled a hundred thousand pounde sterfing while
hix first wife had been living., He lived twenty
yeoars after this scemt marringe, and at his
death, ns he had alrendy mude handeome set~
tlements npon bis daughbters, he left the whole
of his enormous property, ylelding an income of
nearly one hundrid theusand younds per an-
num, without rerervation, to his widow.

The widow, however, Uid not remain a wi-
dow long. I a few years she gave her hand to
the Duke of St. Albans, a youth of only two or
three and twenly, and ncarly related to the
royal family, while ghe must have been full
forty. But the Duke was(he pocrest peor in the
kingdom, while the gentle Harriet was the
richest woman., The match gave rise to even
more scandal than had Harrlet’s first marriage;
but tho Duke cared not. He had been lifted
from abrolute penury Into golden abundance,
and he dushed into disel}ation with a reckless-
ncas that soon brovght his earthly career to an
end, and Harriet was agsin left a widow, not
only with her enormous fortune, but with the
title of Duchess of Kt. Albans.  All thnt earth
could affortl of wealth and +{atlon was hers, and
she did not marry agaln, though many were the
opj ortunitles aflorded. Iiaving no children of
her own she resolved that the property which
she bad reccived from her first husband should
revert to his fumily, nnd she seleeted Miss An-
geln Georglonn, davghter of §ir Francels Burdett,
as her hielr on conditfon thatxbe should assumo
the name of Coutts. Misg Nurdett willingly took
the name of her grondfather, nnd, no doubt,
very willingly took the fortune 3 but when we
state that nearly, if not quite her entlre fncome
18 expended for charltable purposcs, it will be
feen that humanity galned o blessing when Miss
Burdett consentoid to hecome Miss DBurdelt-
Contis, The lady wax horn in 1814, #o that she
has hardly yet passed the prime of her life,

C.

A TALE OF TWO NEWSPAPERS,

An anttquated writer Inn the Memphls Appeal
bas dug up aut of hix memary the following
rich story. The young hnwyer referred to ls
still flourishing  in Mem) blsi— There was
never grenter loeal excitement than that which
grew out of thix Infernnl navy-yard business.
Half the people wore In favor of accepting the
property, and half or more opposed to it, the
latter thinking that the government might be
indueced cven yet to make liberal appropriations
and perfeet the navy-yard and bulld ships and
stenmers here. There were Lwo pnewspapers
published bere—one o morning publication,
edited by a gentleman of no ordinary ability,
numed Bankhead, who wastragically and mys-
terlously assassinated some aix years ago.
There was another, an afterncon prper, called
the News (I believe that wua its name), edited
by 2 map named Yancey. These editors op-
posed one another on the navy-yard question,
and thelr discussion had begotten o good deal of
excitement, when both went awny for the Sum-
mer, and each without {he other’s knowledge,
em] loyed the same man, this young lawyer, to
conduct his paper In his abseuce. The young
1lmb of the law naturally enough took to both
sides of the question. He made the controversy
between the two papers hotter and botter on
each successive day. Crowds gathered each
afternoon about the News oflice, and somebody
expected that the two furious editors would
shed blovod. The coming dueljin Arkansas was
confldently nnticlputed, and the ferocity of the
two papers was marvellons, Popular excite-
ment was intense when Bankhead eamoe hurry-
ing home from Virginia and Yancey from Ala.
bama, each thinking that the other was about
to murder his own substitute. Such was the
fervor ol popular feeling and exasperation, that
the story was necessarlly kept quiet. If the
mischievous fraud upon the public passion had
been exposed at the time, the con amore edlitor
would bhave been hunged 10 n lamp-post.”

A REAL TRAGEDY.

Hero I8 a capital plot for o molo-drama. We
commend It to the atlention of Mr. Daly. ¢ Near
Waverly, Illinols, & year or two ago, a young
muan, finding himsclf mysterlously shunned at
a purty by the young lndy he loved, took up with,
and afterward married, another, with whom he
had earlier nssocintlons, and who, as he learned
sometimes after his marrirge, hud caused the
misunderstanding on the part of his real sweet-
heart by redating and sonding to tho latter a
letter originally writien to herself. The husband
subsequently smothered his wife with a plllow,
escaping detection at the time, but dylng re-
cently of a broken heart left o confesslon of the
fact.” There I8 a chnnce hore for three capital
chinrncters—the youwyg man, his wife, and tho
deserted Jady. The pillow business hag, it is
true, been done by Shakspeare, but the modern
dramatlst ean follow the precodent, and not be
80 very particular as to the originality of his
points,

¢ Absolutely the best protection aguinst fire.”
Used by Rajlroads,
Stecamboate, Hotels,

nctorics, Arylums, B¢

o Deparlmenu, &o.
Send for *¢ Its Heecord.”
F. W. FARWELL, Secretary,
343 407 Broadway, New York.
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POSTAL CARDS.

Groat credit is duo tothe Post Offico authorities for
the introduction of this very useful card. It iz now
being extensively in eircu ntlog among many of the

inoipal Meroantiie Firms of this City inthe way of

etters, Business Cards, Ciroulars, Agents’ and Tra-
vellers’ Notices to Customers, &ec.

Wo aupply them printed, at from 11.50 to $12.50 pec
theusand, according to quantity. & Co

0
319 ST. ANTOINE STREET
1 Praog p'Asues Hut.
Moutre

TELESCOPES.

The $3.00 Lord Brougham Teleacope will distinguish
tho time by a Churc‘i: clock five, n flag stafl ten,
landecopes twonty miles distant ; and will define the
Satellites of Jupiter. &e.. &e., &c. This extraordi-
nary chenp and powerful glaes is of the best mako
and posrertes achrumutic lenres. and is equal to one
costing $20.00. No Tourist or Rifleman should be
without it. Sont frec by Post ta u% part of the Do-
minion of Canada on reccipt of $3.00,
MICROECOPES.:

The new Microecopo. This highly finished instru-
ment iy warranted to show animalculn: inwater, cels
in paete &o.. &c., magnifying geveral bundred times,

as n campound body with nchromatic Iensee. Test
object Foiceps, Spare Glasses, &e., &c. Inn polished
Makogany Case, cumplete, price ﬁ'_«.w sent free.

. S,
Optician. &0. 120 §t. Jnmes Strect, Montreal.
(Senel one Cent Stamp for Catalogue.)

CHEMICAL FCOD AND NUTRITIVE

TOMNC.—Without Phosphorue no thought,
say the Gormans, nnd thoy might ndd.ne action,
gince Phoephorus nud ite compounds are kuown to
be the motive puwer of tho nervous and muscular
system. They constituto more than half the mate-
ria) of tho bumnn body. being found in every tirsue,
and their prescnco is nbeolutely ereentin] to nutri-
tion, ae they promote tho conversion of albumen in
tho food into fibrino, which is tho vitalizing agent of
pure, healthy blood. Theyaro now coming into uni-
verral uro in Eurcpe and America in the trentmeut
of tcrofulous, Consumptive nnd Venercal direares,
which aro_caured by impuverizhed and poizonc
blood : and in discnscs of women suffering frem irre-
gulorities. obrtructions, and oxhausting discharges,
inpale, puny children, and that eondition of nervous
and physical prostration resulting from bad habits,
excesEive vac of stimulants and tobaceo, and all that
train of evils known as a fost life. The great relia-
bility and promptners in its cflects in immedintely
and permanently rutorinf’ the deritalized constitu-
Itll‘ll’fl‘xh“ m Dr. WHEELER’S COMPOUND

nd
IR OF PUOSPHATES AND CALISAYA, n
a‘osnlt &voﬂlo with the Physicians and publie. Sold

m,

"ANTED—TEN YOUNG MEN AND

" ¥IVE YOUNG LADIES to qualify as ‘Telo- -
graph Operators. BSituations found for those who
study and recoivo a cortificate of proficiency. For
full partiovlnrs apply at once to Proﬁ-uor llEiEﬂ )
DoMinioN THLrGRAPH INSTITUTE, 5 Great St. James
Street, Montreal,

JAMES VAUGHA.{ MORGAN,

3-34t0 Proprietor.

ARE CHANCE.—AIll persons out of
business or desirous of getting into a better

paying one should send $£1.00 for full particulars, in-
structions and samplos whereby they will be onabled

to mako from $1000 t Tannum.
Radrone S ERRY B LEMONT & coO.,
236, St. James Street,
3-4tf Montreal.

UNAN'S PULMONIC CANDY, invaluable
for COUGHS, COLDS, &c. Relail, all drug-
girts have it, 16 and 25 cents per package.
Wholoaale, EVANS MERC‘],SR & CO,
3-44 d Montreal,

T0 CHEMISTS & DRUGGISTS
WINE AND SPIRIT MERGHANTS,

=Our Stock of MEDICAL, PERFUME and LI-
QUOR Labola is now very complete.

GREAT VARIETY BEAUTIFUL DESIGNS,

ANDIALLTAT
VERY MODERATE FRICE.

LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO LARGE DEALERS.

Ordors can bo pramptly seut by paroel post to all
parts of tho Dominion.

LEGGO & CO.,LITHOGRAPHERS &ec.
819 ST, ANTOINE STREET

AND
1 Place dA’Armes Hill,

MONTREAL.

mo., 16t
of differont matorin

struction except what came with tho machine.”

ocont. No discoun? on single machine.

to sond us the cash, may do eo, and wi
Americun Agrieulturivt recommound it highly.
M%nnellnr, Octobor 1872.

THE BECKWITH SEWING MACHINE, $fe.

S alrendy used successfolly in nearly 10,000 families. With it every garment in the house-

hold is completoly mado ; nlso, hemming, tucking, gntheriog, embroiderirg, &o., are beautifully done.
undrods of dofightcd purcharers write us from all quarters, eatolling it merits.

a brief extract frotn one writion by Wm. P. Townsend, a highly cslormed Quukor of Weat Chester, Pa., 8th

h day: % My wifo, who is in very delicate health, hesides making for hergelf all nccounryfnrmcntl

fu. mado for me an oniire woolen suit—coat, veet, and pants—in o moet was

manner, fully equal to any I ovor had mado in Philadolphia or elsewhoro, and she nover recoived avy in-

Fully tod ¢ . Wit o it will last twonly yeors.
give Ko x}nﬁwc';x":gdonrk“;% iet?lr: 7 ‘Segt%‘;nynddren, with all attachments, cn reeeipt of §10; or, for 8-ct.

stamp, wo send 18 pnges of circulars and testimonials.
BECKWITH SEWING 2MSBAE;JHII‘JE Co.

We can confidently rocommend the BECKWITH MACHINE to our subscribers. Arny ono preforring
11 _reveive tho Machine by Expross. v

A o spocimon, we give
marlike

What more can you ask, whon we
Tormsa to agents iururiably cavh, with liboral per

t. James Street,
P. 0. Drawer 422, Montroal.

Tho Scientific American and
GEORGE E. DESBARATS.

FIPHE ENCHANTED FLOWER.—At word
of command a beautiful Qower appoarsin tho
button-holo of your cout, and_will romnin there as
Iong ns you pleaso. Sont carringo 50 conta.
Splondil ind 8 _to ng to mnke moncy ;
tlglul ‘msilg- uml{ﬂll'romd 35 to $2{l pc.»lrt dny. Bend $2.
or Agont’s outfits and securo territory.
Address, oS T WIN & co,
P.0. Drawer 422,
3444 Montreal.

¢ for

LADIES’, GENTLEMEN’S & ONYL-
dron’s Folt and othor liatsol d, dyed

RAY'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUM.

n Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, and Asthma, it will
give almost immodinto relief. It is also highly ro-
commonded for rastoring tho tono of tho Vooal Organs,

he virtuos of Red Spruce Gum are well known.
In the Syrup tho Gum is held in completo solu-

n.
I lo at all D St Prico 26 cents
bottie, and Wholoanio and Hotail by the Propristor,
HENRY R. GRAY, Chorly
NR ' 14 B, It}-wrom Main St.,
8-26x%. Montroal,

any desiro to share his then uncertain fortune
wa caAnnot sny.

It Is a somowhat qurious revolving of fortune’s
wheel that has brol}ghl. this vast wealth to Lady

and blockod In the Intost atyle and fasl-
ion at GEQ. E. SIEGARS, suocessor to
6. W, RETCIUM, 696 Cralg Streot.

Tae Ilrantnaroxne I printed and published by Gxo,
R.Dx#BARATS, 1, Placo d’Armes Hill, and 319 St.
Antoine Street, Montreal, Dominion of Oanada.




