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7R Nolutiona to problema sant sn by Corres-
pondents will be dwly acknowledped.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

GEeo. E. C.. Montreal.—Your sojution of Problem
No. 67 is perfectly correct

[xTRLLIGENCE.—~The chess playees of the Dominion
will learn with pleasure that His Exceclloney - the
Governor-Clenernl hae kindly eonsented (o buromo
Patron of the recontdy innuguratod » Canadian Choas
Asggogintion”

Bellavilla and Elora, Ont.. piryed n mateh hy
telegra ph lnst month, the former. comiog off vie-
torions,

Canndian Chess Associntion: His Exeolleney the
Earl of Duflerin, Gov. -Gen, of Cnna Patron -~
Subseriptions received @ Mesgra, (o B, Satten. Port
Hope s Wo I Judd and I C. N Robertsnn, Hnmif-
ton: Toronto Chess Cluband B0 AL Bussell, Toronte s
De. Lauder. London: Montreat Chess Club waid ).
White. Maontreal: Dr, Colowman, (. K. Jackson M.
T. Hayes. amd br, Voreoe, Seaforth: J.'1. Wylde.
Halifax.

[urending subserihers should remit, without delay,
to Dr. T. Kyall. See - Treas, PO Box 831, Hamilsan,
(int.. so that the Committée may be ennbled tomnka
saitable arringements tor the next veneral meeting
in May. The sabseription for individual member-
ehip tx {000 life membership, $20.00, and for elubs,
Fo.00 annunily.

Printed copies of the cunstitution, &e., havae
alren oy been distributed in chesse cireles throuchout
the Dominmon. The Ses -Treas. will be happy o
wive any further informiation reqaired.

Game played some genrs ugo, by correspondence,
between Mesars, Lo Hlendirson, of St. Libaire, P Q..
and G. Jackson, of Seafocth, Ont.

KinG's Gavsrr.

Whire, Heeek,

Mr. G AL Me  JO L
1. Pote K. 4th Poto K. 4th
2 Pwhk B ith P.otakes .
4 K. Kt ro B.ird P.to K. Kt. {th
4. k. B. 10 Q. B. 4th Boto KL 2nd
S Onstles Pota K. R Ord
6 P.1o K. 5th P.to Q. $ih.
7. Potkex Yoen poas, B takes Po)
R Q. Kt ot B ird Q. Kt to 1, rd 14)

4.0 . Kt to Q. Ath K. Kt oK. 2ud
10. P.to Q. 4ty : Q. B K. oid e}
11. Q. Kt takes K. Kt. Lo B tadies B

12 Rt takes Kt Putakes Kt

13. ({ o K «h () Q. B te K.drd (o)
4 PotoQ Boand Casties.

15. Poto k. R, 4th K. B.ta K. B 3nl (/)
16. K. . takes 1*, R. P < b

e Pote KKt drd K.kt

18 P, takes P Poto Wi, Gih

B Yoto KKt frd K. Hoto
@ oo KB Gthe ¢ bt Bl Ath.
21 takes Poen, K.to b}

T N LI T R

W B w B Gh oy
2 Kt takes BB
2. Kt.oen

o6 N, e KL 6th {n) B.iakes R,
250 Putakes Bl oto BLoah
2N, BLotakes ti P.eh. Kot K.

21, Q. o R.dth Poto K qrh
Q. to R ed K. to R,

Lt kLB Rt s
Ctnkes R 1) takes
.t R Ond MLto L)
4, Q.o K. 0th Q.o B Tth ehe
Ansd the game was drawn by perp. ch,

t1) Better in some respects than taking with QL
althougn it teaves the detonce a waak pasa.

4} k. Rt to XL 2nd seems preforidbide.

() A good move fur the defunre,

() In order to brouk up the adverss pawns by P
te . K. dth,

{ri Q.o Ko odnd. would have bren baed, ns White
micht have replied with Joto Q0 B drde Tastend ot
the move made, hewever, we <hould hase prederred
the {ollewing :

White.

Riark,
A K. 1oy dnd
t. R. to B, 2nd Wt Q. Ke sisd
S5 Poto Q. Bosrd QR K.
And Blaek’s gnwe tar choies

(1 P.to Kt 5th seems stronger. '

pr Well played : Black eannat safely take this
pawn,

ta) If R, o K. Kt., the repty would have been .
ch., 4.1 the posillens are interestios aml ectieal
tor both sidex,

(k) White's best move, apparently, in ovder to
keep up the attuck.

) R. takes R. could vot have been plaved with-
ent some dapger, buat Blaek's gune, i1 we mistikae
not, wenld bave remnined quite defeusible witer
wards,

(m} The only resanrce, as the Kt eannat be tnkern,

() But for this tina coup. Black must have won,

PROBILERM Nao. 63,
By Mr. W, Atkinzon, Mentreal.

s
e
)
DT,
Z

%

G
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White to play and mate in two moves.

Soloyion To Pronurae No. 67,

White, Dlaek,
Kt. takoer R, ch. B. takes Kt.
R. to Q. R, 2nd R. takee R.
%. ta Q. nything.

DD s

LY Any
. macos at Q. R.'m;.or K. B, drd.

CA}_T_ADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

(Written for the Conadian [iustrated News.)
TUE AVENGED CROW.
A BTORY FOR CHILDREN.
Chaitated from the French.)

You have all heard the ale ot the Fox and ths Crow,
But the sequel. | fauey, that fow people know :
iormit me to tell the dénouement, for [

Was a witness, nlus ! of poor Renard's last sigh.

lis Papa. hix Mammu, and the nesrest of kin,

Who kiased hiv cold mozade. were filled with chagrin,
Whenthe Dactor feal e Linto determing the question)
Propounced s death cansed by severe—indigention !

“ My Friends."” «aid Pupa.  rhis deplorable ease
Will benad n< | feur, ax s gluttonaous raci

"Twil be vuul, this dear ehild, whomn we idaolized o,
Dicd from enting the cheess of that imbeeile Crow.”

Al groaneld at these words, The dead gonrmand,
next marn.

In n hearse with white jdumes to the grave-yard
was horne:

The Foxes in black—some three hamilred inall—

Wiadked tweind two, ehanting the  Dead Macreh ”
tu  Raall

When they staod round the pit, they ngain groaned
Am)“:;:::di\!:..\'ur tiatde 4 heart-rending speech to the
\\’h;ll('uh‘;e" sand, Tadon't know--but of this there’s no
Th-’l‘!”:‘l:ll('il Fox held a huudkerebief np to his gnout,

Just then, Madien Crow (perched hard by an s troe)
Croatked o fenaed icdead ! What aograud day for
e ! )

* Ho sneered at my <inging. and pilfared my chonso—

L eoture, o lies hora, wil off by disease!™

Mukat.
whun we roh feiend o foe.
[t selidom bring enl--bat it often bring< woe,
Haed Hevard ot boen an enprincipled thinf,
Dyspepsy wouhd never have brought him o grief?
GEO. NUERAY.

The Mnoral iz thie:

Montrend.

Resistrren inacsoardance with the Copy-right Aet
of 186}

THE NEW MAGDALEN.

BY WILKIE COLLINN

SEcoxy Reesg-—Mablethorge House,

CHAPTERL XV,

A WOMANR REMORSE.

Havine wartned his feet to his own entire
satisfaction, Hovwre tuiaed round from the
fire-place, aud discovered that he and Lady
Janet were alone,

“oCan I osee Grues ™ e asked,

The eary tone in which he put the question
~—a tafie, as it were, of proprietorship in
o Grace Ueedarred en Lady Janet at the mo-
ment, Fou the tiest time in her e she found
herse!f compuring Horace  with  Jalinn—to
Hormee's disadvatitaze, He was rieh 1 he was
a gentlerinn of ancient lineage; he bore an
unblemished enaracter, tat who had the
strone brain” who had the great heart?
W hich was the mn of the twe?

= Nobody can see her” answered  Lady
Janet, v Noteven youl!” )

The toue of tine reply was rharp—with a
dush of trony in it. But witera is the modern
yvouny mati——possesqed of health and inde-
pendent inceme —who iz capalde of under-
standing  that drony can be  presusaptuous
enough to adiressitsel! to e 2 Horace (with
petfect politenes<y declined o consider him-
celf answered,

w Does vonr ladyship menn that Miss Rose-
berev isin bed 07

1 toean that Miss Resoberry is in her
recan, 1 ean that [ hsve twice teied to per-
stade Miss Hosclierry to dress and come down
stairs—and tricd in vain, T mean that what
Miss Loselervey refases ta Jdo for Me, she s
not likely to do tor Yen ™

How tmany more meanings of her own Lady
Janet mizht Bave gone on enumerating, it is
net easy to eedoutate, AU her thind sentenree,
a sonnd in the Higary vanght her car through
the incompletelyecicsed doorgand snspended
the next words on hier lips,  Horneo heand it
also, It was thie rustling scund (travelling
nearer and nearer over the libeary carpet) of
a sitken dress,

(Tu the interval while s coming. event re-
mains 10 a state of unecrtainty, what is it the
inevitable tendiney  of evesy Englishman
under thirty to de?  His inevitable tendeoey
ix coask somebody to bet on the eveut, He
can no more vesist it than be can resist lifting
his stick or his umbrelly, in the absenee of o
gun, and pretending to shoot i a bird flies by
him while he is out for a watk)

4 What will vone ladyship bet that this is
not Grace 9 eried Heraee,

Her ladyship took no notice of the proposal ;
her attention remained fixed on the library
door. ‘The rustling sound stopped for a mo-
ment,  The doeor was softly  pushed open,
The falke Grace Roseberry entered the room,

Horace advanced to meet her, apened his
lips to speak, and stopped —strnek dumb by the
change in his affianced wife since he had seen
her last. Some terrible oppression scemed to
bave crushed her, Tt wag us if she had actu-

Foee s Ko,

ally shrunk in height as well ag in substance.
She walked more slowly than usual; she
spoke more rarely than usual, and in » lower
tone, - To those who had seén her before the
fatal visit of the stranger from Mannheim, it
was the wreck of the woman that now ap-
peared, instead of the woman herself. And
yet, there was the old charm still surviving
through it all ; the grandeur of the head and
eyes, the delicate symmetry of the features,
the unsought grace of every movement—in a
word, the unconquerable beauty which suffers
ing cannot destroy, and which time itself is
powerless to wear out.,

Lady Janet advanced, and took her with
hearty «indness by both hands,

My dear child, welcome minong us aeain !
You have come downstairs to please me??

She bent her head insilent acknowledgment
that it was 20, Lady Jauet pointad to Horace @
“Here is somebody who has been longing to
see you, Grace.”

She never looked up ; she stnod submissive,
her eyes fixed on a little basket of coloured
wools which hung on her arm. ¢ Thank you,
Lady Janet,” she said faintly. ¢ Thank you,
Horace.”

Horace placed her arm in his, and led her to
the sofa.  She shivered as she took her seat,
and looked round her. It was the tirst time
she had seen the dining-room since the day
when fhe had found herself face to face with
the dead-alive.

¢ Why do you come here. my love?” asked
Lady Janet. ¢'T'he drawingz-room would have
been 4 warmer and a pleasanter place for
yon.”

« 1 gaw a carriage at the {ront door, 1 was
afraid of mecting with viritorsin the drawing
room.”

As she made that reply
in, and announced the visitors’ names.  Lady
Janet sighed wearily., T must go and get
rid of them,” she said, resigning hersslf to cir-
cumstances. ¢ What will you do, Grace ?

“ T will stay here, if vou please.”

“1 will keep her company,” added Horace.

Lady Janet hesitated. She had promised
to see her nephew in the dining-room oo his
return to the house—aund to sce him alone,
Waould there be time enough to oot rid of the
vixitors and to establish heradopted danghter
in the empty drawing-room before Julian ap-
peared 7 It was a ten minates” walk to the
lodge, and he had to make the gatekecper
understand his instructions, Ly Janer de-
cided that she had time enoughat her disposal,
She nodded kindly 1o Mercey, and lert heralone
with her lover.

Horace seated himself in the vacant place
on the xofa.  No far as it was in bis nature to
devote himself to any one he was devotad to
Merey. “1am grieved to see how you have
suffered,” he said, with honest distress in his
face as he looked at her. « Try to forgzet what
has happened.”

“Tam trying to forget.
much ?”

“ My darling, it is too contemptible to be
thouyght of”

She placed her work-basket on her Jap, Her
wasted fingers began abseutly sorting  the
wouls inside.

“Have vou scen Mr. Julian Gray ?” she
asked suddenly

Y es,"

s What does Ae say about it ?”  She jonked
at Horace for the first time, stealily serutings-
inmg his face.  Horace took refuge in prevari-
cation.

1 really hav'nt asked for Julinws opinion,”
he said.

She looked down again, with a sigh, at the
basket on her lap—considered a little—and
tried him once more

“Why has Mr. Julian Gray not bheen here
for & whole week 7 she went on. « The 2er-
vants say he has been abroad,  [3 that teue ¥

It was useless to deny it. Horace admitted
that the servants were right,

Her fingers snddendy stwopped at their veste
lexss work among  the wools:  her breath
quickened  pereeptibly.,  What  hasl Jnlian
tGray been doing abroad ? Huwd he been
making inquiries?  Did he aloue, of all the
people who saw that terrible mectine, suspoect
her? Yes! Hig was the finer fatellicence:
nis was a clergyman’s (a London cloergyman’s)
experience of frauds and decoptions, und ot
thy women who were guilty of them, Nota
doubt of it now ! Julian suspected her,

“ When does e come back 7" she azsked, in
tones xo low that Horace could barely hear
her.

“ He has come back alrewdy.  He
Ia-t night.”

A faint shade of colour stole <lowly over
the pallor of her face.  She suddenly put her
basket away, and clasped her hatuds tozether
to qoiet the trembling of them, before she
asked her next question,

#Where is " She paused to steady her
voice, ¢ Where is theperson,” she resumed,
#“who came here and frightened me?”

Herace hastened to reassure her. ¢ The
person will not come again,” he said, ¢ Don’t
talk of her! Don’t think of her!”

Sha shook her head, @ There is something
1 want to know,” she persisted, “How did
Mr. Julian Gray become acquainted with her?

‘This was easily answered. Horace wmen-
tioned the consul at. Mannheim, and the letter

the servant catne

Da you think of it

rotarued

of introduction, - 8he listened ecagerly, and
said her next words in a louder, firmer tone,

““She was quite a stranger, then, to Mr.
Julinn Gray—before that ?°

“ Quite o stranger,” florace replied. # No
more questions—not another word sbout her,
Grace! I forbid the subject. Come, my own
love ! he said, takiog her hand, and bending
over her tenderly, * rally your spirits! We are
young —we love ench other—now is our time
to bu happy ! ’

Her hand tarned suddenly cold, and trembled
in his. Her head rank with « helpless weari-
ness on her breast. Horace rose in alarm.

“You are cold—vou are faint” he said.
¢ Let rae et vou o ulass of winel—let me
meend the fice !”

The decauters were still on the luncheon-
table. Horace insisted on her drinking snme
port wine. She barely took half the contents
of the wine-glass. BEven that little told on
hir sensitive organisation ; it roused her sink-
ing energies of body and mind.,  After watch-
ing her anxiously, without attracting her
notice, Horaee left her again to attead to the
fire at the other end of the room. Her eves
followed Lim slowly with » hard and tearless
despair. ¢ Rally vour spirits)” she repeated
to herself in a whisper. S0 My spirits! Oh,
God!?  She looked round at the luxury and
beauty of the room, as those look who take
their leave of familiar scenes. The moment
after, her eyes rank and rested on the rich
dress that she wore—a gift fromn Lady Janet.
She thousht 6f the past; she thought of the
fature, Was the time near when she would
be back again in the Defugze, or back again in
the streets 2——she who had been Lady Janet’s
adopted danghter, and Horace Holmeroft's be-
trothed wife! A sudden frenzy of recklersness
seized on her as she thought of the coming
L Horace was richt”  Why not rally her
spirits?  Why not make the most of her time ?
The last hours of ber iife in that house were
at band. Why not enjoy her stolen position
while she could 2 6 Adventuress ' whispered
the mocking spirit within her, ¢ be true to
yvour character. Away with your retnorse!
lemorse is the Juxury of an honest woman.”
She caught up her basket of wools, inspired
Ly a new idea. S Rioe the bell?™ she eried
out to Horare at the fireplace,

He louked ronnd in wonder. The sound of
her volee was =0 completely altered that he
almost fancisd there must have been another
woman in the rosm.

s Rine the bell 7 she repeated. # 1 have
left wy work npstairs I you want me to be
in gooid spirits, Imust have my work.”

Stiil looking at her, Horaee put his hand
mechanicaliv to the bell and manz, One of
the men-servants came io.

¢Gooup-stairs, and ask my maid for my
work,” she sabd sharply, Even the man was
taken by suvprise; iU was Lier babit to speak
ta the servants with o zentleness and con-
sideration which had - long siace won sl
their hearts, < Do vou hear me " she asked
impatiently.  The seevant bowed, and went
caat on his ersaand, She twene © o Horwee with
flashing eves and fevered chieeks

GWhat a eomfort it i she sild, ¢ to be-
T 1o the toper Clas<es ! A poor woman has
ne maid to deess her, and no foostman to send
up-stairs. I lite worth haviog, Horwee, on
leas than five thousand a year?”

Tite servant retarned with wstrip of em-
Lrowdery,  She took it with an insolent e,
and tobd hinge 1o bring her s footstool, The
pan obeved  She tossed the embroldery away
from her on tne sofa, » On second thoughts
{ don't care about iy work,” she said. @ Pake
it up-stairs again,” The perivotly-teaioed ser-
vant, marveilizg privately, obeved ogce more,
Hores, in silent astonishmeaut, wivanced to
the xofy to ohserve her maore nearly. 4 How
wrave you ook 3 she exclaimed, with an aie
of tlippant unconcern. + You don't approve of
my sitting Lile, perhaps? Aoything to please
vou! 7 havids oot o go up and down stairs,
Ring the bell acain”

Ay dear Grace,” Homice  remonstrated
wravely, covon are quite mistaken. 1 never
Cot veny work "

S Never gl 1808 inconsistent to send for

Jooked ot her, withont meving,
thee sadid, v whnat has come to you ?
CHow scoubd 1Toknow 2 slhe petorted cares
e Dida't yoa it me to rally my
spirits 2 Will vou eite the belf? oc must 177

Haora o sabmitted  He frowned as e walked
Lok to the Bedl He wias one of the many
people whn tustinetively tessntanyvining that
i< new tn them,  Th s strange odibreak was
e ew o him, For the st cne de fos
Nt he fele sympathy for o scevant, when the
mtcheendneing mni appeated et more

«Rring my work back o T have ehang b my
Mt With that brir§ explouation she re.
citged Inxnriously on the soft sofa eishions
swinwing ohe of her balls off wool to and tro
above her hend. and looking at it Izily as she
fny back. 91 have a remark to wmake,
Horace,” she went on, when the door hud
closed on her messengar, ¢ [t is only people
in our rark of life who xet good servants,
Did you notice 2 Nothing upsets that man's
temper. A servant in & puor family would
have been impudent: & maid-of-all-work
would have wondered when [ wax going to

Tossiv,




