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RUSSIAN FOLK-SONG.,

Why do the dogs how!

Midunight ateiken from the atusple,
1s it thut wier-wolves prow!

‘I'irougl tho village while sloep the pooplnet
a3t tht round nad bright

'F'he moon oomes up to-uight?

Na: in the aburchynrd dank,
Whern the heavy olght-dow glistens,
10 her grave the mother Hatens.
She henrd ao jofant’s pitavus cries—
The $tttle, mntherivan Hnbe that lins
1o its ermitlo und walls for s mother ;
Not the besvy clod nor the ceffin plank
T'hiat sound from hor cars cau amothar,

Khe risen; over (he nobent grusses

Through the village ateant ahe pasaoa,

Kbe 1ifta the Intoh, throagh the house ahe ia creeping,
Straogers by ber babe urn sleapiog,

They have waked not for its weeping.

She lfta it tenderly —
** Lullnby —
Sieep my own babe ou my arm,
Mother witl Kenp thes from i) bnrm,
In the night and the gloom,
And iu the denolinte roon,
1 will sing to thee —
Laulluby-—
‘1ilt the coek eruws from the farm,

‘Thou art teo awret

o wadl ia the gloom

OFf the dasolate room ;
Thou srf meet

An angel to be—

Lullaby -
Au angel ta aing where the ronas bloom,
To sing where the living marnings rise
On the goliden streets of Paraidine ™

Ko evar she sang
Stravge songs arid new;
Til} the breeys upsprang
Apd the 7ed nork crew,

Then the stranger wakened aud sibd ¢
YT He dawn fo the shiek—
How atill the bate Hoa,

‘The liveloug olght it has uttered do ories.”
They fookemt—l1a! the bulie oax dead !

CONNTANTIN A B Biton Ry,

BEAR SHOOTING IN CANADA,

The forest we had entered was a dense growth
of eedars, mixed with spouce and pine. The trees
ctoad close together, with low brauches, and
were  plentifully interspersed with windfalls,
Iving breast high on rotten branches, and form.
g an almirable natural ahativ aginst our ald.
vancing column of two armed with axe and
»h-".!-gun.

Gioorge moves ou like u shadow straight for
the _«v\\rﬁ'l that <01 vhattors and seobds aud
swears from the depthe of the cedar jungle. |
veer 1o the right.,  We worm ourselves between
the thick trunks, and ander the thicker bran-
ches,

A dow < Sh ! catehes mivear. [ turn toward
Gearge, ** Here he 181 iw written all over his
face. He points directly ahead, then shakes
Lis wxe, wnd points aud pmnts again,

{ Lok, streteh up and look, eronch down and
Lok, bnt ser nothing save the trecttunks,

Veorge graws impatient.  He thinks 1 do not
understans] him,

“aovaiel! Here he 51 he hisees. Buat
Pruin hears as well as I, **Now, le voila ' There
B gisnes 17

hear a whine and a grunt that remind me
of a menagerie, and throngh the thick eedar
trunks and the dead bravches of a fallen pine
vateh & flitting glimpse of shambling black.
LB,

[ tire a snap shot, as Towoundd at a woodeork
darting thiongh the alder tops. The smoke
hanges under the thiek branches, and shuts out
all before e,

“He's down ! NousPavons I yells Grorge.
The report of the gan has broken the spell of
the forest silenee, and George chianges tram a
serpent taa tiger.

NG, he eres ) he's off agadn. Fie!”

! fire my left barrel through the smoake with
ey of faith,” and eramming in s couple of
fresh cartridges, Geotge and T orash ong if any
made of progress threugh a tangled cedar swamp
can be ealled a rasli,. We kick and wrest off the
dry dead branchies, serimble over  the fallen
va : but the bear ! Nowhere a sign of him,
Sothiug but forest and silenes.

Grarge keeps on 1 1do my best to follow. e
ghdes along ke a eat, in one hand an uplifted
axe, ddescending now and then to sever dn op.
postng bough,  MHe gets over the ground two
fert ta my one.

* e voild, qui g'en va ! Thete he gons again!
Veney ! Comeon 1" cries George ; and I per.
form the speediest coming on of which 1 am
eapabde.  Slow enough it is, though, Every fow
steps the tangled hrancles of a fallen cedar musy
be burst througl, bt on 1 press awd seramble
and tumble and crawl tll George is reached. He
stands on u prostrate teee, axe upriised, head
bent forward and to one side—un admirable
statue of alertuess,

“ Feoutez 1 Listen ! he whispers.

A momant’wstilluess,  Then a erackling, loud
alid near, up the hill-side, George jumps through
the thicket, and springs up the slope like a
Hash,

Follow him? 1 vcould as easly flit up to
heaven without, wings, So 1 sernmble on through
the tevel swamp, 1t is s bhlooddl will tell
I ean swear that weight will,  The burden of
my two hundred pounds handicapped me in this
swamp race with o bear. Fvery thicket I erawied
through, every windfall 1 serambled over, told |
on we, till at Inst [ was foreed to halt. With |
perspiration bursting from every pore, amd breath
only caught in gasps, 1 leaned against a tree,
and imagined the tealings of a losiug hotss inn

1

:r\“;‘:'l‘rtri?ll‘v‘:xh:;"} '-,1""" loudly as the drumming of
arteidge, the w hale forest seemod to reverber-
;\)}g(;:ln]l:ﬂ x.txlftlullck thud, thud, thud, and tl}u
¢ leaped to hewl and temples till my Lrain
was in a whirl.
) While the trees were dancing hefore my reel-
ing sight 1 thought, * What an unlucky wight
amm b L After twenty years of small game shoot-
ing, to at last ﬂctlany meet a hear in his haunts
m Ule‘fﬂﬂ‘xt, get within thirty yards of him, on
the P""}%”r gratitying one of the pet ambitions
of my life, and then to bang away n couple of
shots like u fool with the buck ague, while wy
nable ({unrry eoolly makes off, and § am lefl
empty-hauded ¢

Waorse than that, the brute rmns away so
slowly that George sees him again and again-—
keeps up with him, in fact. Alas, my * too,
too solid fesh 1 Were | Yight, nimble fellow
like George, | might have shot a bear-~yes, a
holf-dozen times over.  And then my guau.
What afool, to bring a little snipe.gun into the
woods in «pest of the king of the forests, the
beast before which all others quail, from  the
Atluntie to the Mississippi, and then to fire
away at thislordly pame as t would pull trigger
oua woodeock U Oy Lird s, up Hips an-
other.  Bnut where shall Ttind another bear,
when 1 have been all my life getting up with
this fitstone? Then, if 1 had only shot him,
what yarns | would spin to my sporting
fricuds — i}

*Le voiei encore! Here he i3 again

souteled George's voice, loud and clear, through
the forest, and cut short my reveric,
My heart stilled, and my brain steadied inan
tnstaat. Ngain [ sprung forward, 1 may get
Lim yet 5 Taay retrieve my fortunes,” thought
Loash dragged, crawled, and  pushed  myself
ahead through the nuderbrush,

George hewars ine erashing aloug, and shouts
froms the mountdn-side, ** He's makin’ down
by the fake.  Right ahead o' yer.  Look out for
im "

P seraruble on, tnpedled by one single, strong
desire——to get one gand, fair shot at that bear,

| kreponund on.  Not n word fromn George.
At my right, through the leaves, I catch bright
ghimpses of the lake, sleeping in the sunlight.
Pslaeken iy pace Al is silent as a sanctuary.
©* Weil, the bear is otf, and George with him.
'l kevp onostowly, cool off, and perbaps get
my * second wind' that we read absut, what-
ever that tnay be.™ S thinking, 1 sling myself
up on a fallen cedar that Jay breast-high across
my ronte, swingmy legs over, sit and rest for a
moment, then leisurely drop down on the other
side.

*C Kraeesa-r ' And from under a cedar
anly seven paces awsy a mass of blackness
springsfor me, sudden and swift.

! have not time to take a step.  Had time
allowed, there iz no opportunity.  The fallen
cedar isat my back ; | oam pinioned between
its branches. But no thought of retreat or
dodging enters my mind.  There is time but
far one single immpmlse, and that is—shoot. My
@un is in my right hand, both barrels full cock,
Instantly 1 piteh it to wmy shoulder, yet in this
tustant the whole forest scene, with the on-dash.
ing, black hrute in the centre, ix accurately and
indelibly photographed on my sight. 1 see the
bwast leaping on all tours, hind quarters high,
fore-shoulders low, head down and askew, snout
turned ta right, iip enrted ap like a snarling
dng, teeth chattering, and black eyes gleaming
with a Jdevilish light.  On comes the monster
with his vibrating, gruntinggrowl. Anarr roroe!
As the gun swing< upctomy face T glance alonyg
the barrels, and see the snapping teeth of the
leaping brute within four feet of my gun mue-
zle. T dire.  The beast falls forwart with a
heavy thud at my feet,

[ lower iy gun, and, with tinger oo the 1t
trigger, press the muzele aganst the monster’s
hend,  He moves not. Every tibreof iy b ing
thritls with a wibl, Intense delight.

¢ Dead 1" ] vell, with savage clec.

And from up  the  wmountaiu-side  comes
George’s  answering  shout, ¢ Brave, mon
frive !

And now eomes George himself, crashing and
bhounding down the steep, and swinging his axe
aloft.  He jumps over our fallen foe, cmbraces
me, danees about like a trae Frenchman, shoat.
ing, ' Bravo, won trere ! hrave, mon frere !
Nous avous vaineu votre entiomi Saere ! You
old black devil, you!  Voici--here you are,
mort. Aha " and grusping me with both hands,
words fail us, and we give vaice to the wild jov
of vietory inone lonyg ¢ Halloo ! that wakes
the slumbering echoes of the swmmer lake.  The
veneer of a thousand yvears of civil zition drop-
ped from us like 1 garment, and the original
savage, the tighting animal, the true man with.
in, langhed with o zest that civilization knows
not of

Jim hears owr shout from down the lake,
vatehes its meaning, gleefully hallooes in reply,
and paddles swiftly to us in the pirogue.

“ltere he is, Jin,” quoth L.
Ponrs.” -

Jim peers over the shagey brute, looks up,
takes ofl his hat, swd, bawing towands me, says,
with the air of o diplomat otferiug a sentiment
at a royal banquet! ““ Clest bien bon, monsieur,
besncoup de pouvoir a votre bras, et wméme
plus & votre fusil.”

Taking Bruin by the pavs, we slid her down

ot

“Yoiel

the bank,

< 3he'l] weigh abont four hundeed,”” said Jim,
refleetively, an we lifted her into the pirogue.
“ But then they're dreadfal lean in summer.
Late in the fall, vow, she'd go another hundred
sure." =W, Tuosas, I, in Harper.
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COULDN'T FEEL, AT HOME.

** Btranger, have you got soms bitin’ whiskey,
sunthin’ that takes the innards by the collur,
wud makes aoiman think he's briilin for an hour
afterwards I asked a gentleman in a butternut
sut and o coon-skin cap, at a fashionable
Brooklyn bar, yesterday.

* 1 think I've got what you want,” said the
barkeeper.  *¢ Try this.” ~

The stranger smelled it and shook his head
dolefully.

** Doyou think this would make a man dig
up hisded enemies and lick 'em over agin 77
he asked.  Wonld a slugof this pizen geta fel.
low to induace his mother to murder his wife,
and then ran for sheriff, s0as to hang the old
woman for the crime **

“1don't know about that,” said the bar-
keeper, **1t's pretty strong fluid.”

“1 know. Bat is it strong enongh to make
a man rob his own daughter and lick Jdaylight
out of her for losin® her money 2 Would it be
what you would use if you wante! to salt your
wife down ‘and deal her out in a boarding-houge
for boned turkey, extra prime ! Wauld you
drink it if vou f+it Jike burning down a church
full of children, 50 as to get the nails out of their
boots 7 That's the kind of liyuor I want.”

** Here's some terribly bad whiskey, if that’s
what you are after,” said the barkesper, putting
out anotlier bottle,

Again the stranger siled and shook his head
sadly.

“1am sarprised at you, birkeep. You don't
understand the finer feelin's, | want sathin’
that would make me rob the donation hox of an
orphan asylum. Suthin' that would make me
kick a sick woman overboard and pound her
with a board afterwards. | want liguor that
makes « fellow bury his mother alive aud plow
her under for fertilizer.  Suthin’ that would
make a man set his children to stealin’ so he
conld give ’em away auwd get witness fees for
convictin’ 'em.  Have ye ¢ot any:hing of that
sort 2’ '

‘¢ That's the worst I've got,” said the horri-
{w('l‘ barkeeper.  ** You can take it or leave
it.

*“The fact is,”” explained the stranger, as he
poured down half a pint of the maternial withont
a shudder, ““the fact isthat 1 live in Dukera,
and 1 was feelin’ homesick. So [ thoaght if 1
only could getn taste ol the genuine stuff it
would raise my spirits  But this is not the whis-
key I wanted.  This makes me feel like lending
money, and it Jdan’t do me no good.  Gaod-bye,
barkeep.”

Aud the homesick stranger turned mournfully
awny.

LCHOES FROM LONDON.

Tiur Duke of Ratland has sent & dontion of
£100 to the funds of the Fair Trude fLeague.

IT is said that no less than forty tons of Miss
Braddon’s *‘cutting  down” of the Waverley
novels have been sent out from the publishers.

THE Uonservatives have purchased the Swo-
dau Times, which will for the future te pib-
lished at & penny instead of twopeuce.

Mu., Epwarn Levy Lawson, of the Jrrily
Teligraph, has, it is said, purchaseg the Duke of
Westuunster’s splendid residence at Cliefden
tay £200, 000,

Mu F.C. BreNaxn, the popular dramatist and
witty jourualist, wias an the 23nd ult, presented
Ly his wife with a daughter, this making his
fourteenth child.

TuE beuevolent Sir Moses Monteliore, Bart.,
now in s pinetyeseventh vear, telegraphed to
Palestine to request that prayers ipight be offer-
ed for Prestdent Gartield in the syuagogues of
the four holy etivs.

*'Tnr Blindfold Exhibition” of the City of
Lovdon Chess Club will take place at Moutlet’s
Hotel, Newgate street, on Wednesday  next.
Mr, Blackburue will on thit oceasion play ten
games simultaneously without seving the boards,

11 is stated on good authority that the prime
mover in the cotton ** corner” expeets to net be.
tween £300,000 to £400,000 by his specalation,
He is said to be backed by 2 Londen finaneial
house,  The urms of this gigautic combination
are said to stieteh across the Atlantic to tie the
shipment of cotton to Liverpaol

Tue Conservatives are taking a leal out of the
hook of the Lib rals. 1t will be remembered
how etfectually the lutter worked the pictorisl
business at the general election, notably the
pictures associnting the flogging of soldiers with
the Conservative cawdndates. The Constitu-
tional Cartoon Society are about to exhibit a
swries of illustrations having reference to last
session.  They will be shown at Derby, New-
castle on-Tyne and Edinburgh, during the great
politienl meetings abont to be held in those
towns.

Sonek ot Mr. Ruskin's friecods have begun to
2
fear for his reputation as a writer. He bids

them remember that the deteroration of his
style i due to that abamination of eivilization |
the cheap telegrmm. e savsi— A sentence !
of Modera Painiers wius often written tour or
five times over i my own hand, and tried in

every ward for perhaps an hour, perhaps a fore-
noon, before it was passed for the printer. 1
rarely now fix my mind on a sentence or a
thought for five minutes in the (uiet of the
morning bat & telegram comes announcing that
somebody or other will do themselves the plea-
sure of calling at eleven o'clock, and that there
is two ghillings to pay.”” This is traly sad.

I'r i3 some time since we heard of Dr. Schiie-
maon. le has just come to the front again
thongh, He has, incidentally, written for pub-
lication an aceount of his courtship, which, as
he says, was somewhat extraordinary. He met
the lady who is now Mrs. Schliemann in Athens,
at the home of her parents. *‘It was,” the
doctor says, ‘‘a Saturday. In the course of
conversation I made an astonighing discovery.
The vouug evighteen-year.old girl recited for me
a long piece from the flind with literal ac-
curacy. We were 8o absorbed in the subjeet,
and on the above day | was able to tell her,
‘ next Toursday will be our wedding day,” and
Thursday was our wedding day.” This must
have been nice reading for the lady.

AMERICAN vernacular, though quaint, is apt
under certain circumstances to be misunder-
stoml,  For instance, there is a student at one
of the largest of the London hospitals who is a
Yankee. He was up for a rire roes examin-
ation some short time ago, and the worthy ex-
aminer, poiuting out some houne, asked him
what 1t was. “‘] guess it's the bone of the
nose,” replied the Yank. * I muast trouble you,
sir, not to guess at all, but to state definitely
what bone you consider it to be,” said the doc-
tor with some severity, not recognizing the na-
tionality of the youth. * Then, doctor, 1 guess
that the next time ! guess I'li have to ‘pre-
sume,’” said the sucking E.ulapius—atter
which there was no need of rturther explan-
ations,

“CrieeING' is looked upon by mauy school
boys with a lenient eye, unless the examinaticn
is & competitive one, and the vame view seems
to have been taken by some young gentlemen
who were examined in law prior to their call to
the bar. The practice grew so much that the
Jenchers of the Inns of Court have recently
been vers severe. [t issaid that a gentleman
was sent back to his studies for a year for this
otfence, and this has been a serious warning to
others, At one time the examiners were often
out of the room during the examination, and
ouly an usher laden with paper and pens was
present. A good story is told aboutr an ex-
amination that took place upon a dark foggy
day.  Three studeuts were sitting together at
the end of the room eribbing ani assisting each
other with paper. The usher saw that some-
thing was wrony, but did not like to wmterfere ;
but at length it struck him that he would take
them a light—lawyers and wax candles are in-
separable—and accordingly he did so. As he
approached the eribs were nastily thrust away,
aod in his blandest tones he inquired if the
gentlemen would like a light,  **Ob, no,” smd
one, *“we are getting on very nicely in the
dark,” and the students present roared with
laughter at the capital joke.

LITERARY AND ARTISTIC.

GrEAT preparations are being mads in Zirich
for the approaching national exhibition.

Dge. Carter BLaKE is now engaged on a ra-
ther large dictionary of the langzoeage spoken by the
Congo negree-s, io Portuditess and Eoglish.

Tuv latest isste of the Speuser Society can-
sists of Wither's ** Hymns and Songs of the Chureh,™
1623,  This i~ one of the handsumest reprints the Society
uis yet accomplished. .

Axart stulio, under a competent manager,
has been started at Caleatta by some eaterprising young
autives uf high social position, ex-stadents of the Cul-
cutta Governiment Schoul of Art.

11 has been proposed to found in Paris a So-
ciety of Animal Painters. Sotne eminent 4 tists hiave
promised to acespt membership of this uew body.

The Spanish papers state that the discovery
has beep made in the Cologial Ottice at Madrid of o
small pictare jn vils of Columbus, in a perfect state of
preservation.

Tur Wooden  Mulshipman  celebrated  in
* Dombey und Non'™ is being removed to frech quirters
and the old shop of S0l Gills will be pulled down in the
course af ¢ity improvemeats.

Mu. LoFrie has reprinted Jenkin Lewis's
* Mewmnirs of Qaeen Aune’s Son, the Duke of Glouces-
ter,” with some int odactory mstes, n view of Campden
House, and a portrait.

Sinck Newgate is doomned, it is well to know
that Major Artbur Grittiths, who compited the * Me.
morials of Miltbank.” is prepariog for publicative ehroni-
eles of the older prison.

A ruLt-nEsets portmit of Her Majesty —
cupind, by permission of the Queen, from Winternalter's
fine pietare—bus bean jaarehased by Captain Clerk tor
H. M. the Nizam of Hydrabad, by desire of the Minister,
Sir SalarJuny. *

Mussrs, REMiNgrox & Co. will soan publish
“ Living Paintess of Prance and Eogland." a zeries of
firteen otehings with deseriptive Jetter-press, aond A
Hnndbook 10 lwhian scnlpture,”™ by Mr. Clurles Gl
Purkins,

Aauky of experts of anthority, having ex-

wmined Here Van Beer's pictere, * La Stréne,” in pre.
panng which  the actist bad beon necused of uelatiously
vuiploying photography. bas entirely exonemnted the

| painter, aud expluived his mode ol working.

Messus, Brun & Soxs will publish shortly
* The Thames—0Oxfond to London,” twenty etebings by
David Law, with deseriptive lettorpress; and ™ The
‘tyaa and ita Tributarios, by W, J. Palaer, ilustrated
with wo & sogravings.




