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JEEMS KAYE AT A GRAN' DINNER,

It’s no often we go oot, and still seldomer dae
we go to what ye micht ca’ gran’ jes ; but
the ither day we got an invitation frae an auld
freen’ wha's got weol on in Glasgow, and we of
course accepted it. Being but a common man,
I wis a wee nervous ; but Betty said—

** Jeems, jist be carefu’ and feel your way.
Neverdae onything first—ca' mnni and watch
weel the ithers, for noo-a-days fashion’s every-
thing. If yer neeboor asks for mair soup, get
you some, and SUE it slowly tae. Keep bebin'
and above a’speak laigh—never raise your voice
abin a whisper. And, Jeems, diuna put your
elbows on the table, or pick your teeth, or put
your knife in your mouth—aye work awa' wi’
the fork—and when ye get a gless o’ wine, tak
it like medicive, and don't say ‘your guid
health, mem.""’

Arriving at the door we were ushered in, and
wha did I see but Sandy Kerr, oor beadle's as.
sistant—he rings the kirk-bell and keeps the
fire on, and sic like—bhe directed Betty up stairs
tae tzk’ aff her bonnet, and 1 says—“Bless me,
Sondy ! are ye here? and is John the beadle
here¥* ** Ok, ave he's upstairs, ye'll see him
when ye goup.” “1'm gled o’ that, I'll hae a
crack wi’ him. Man, ye've an unco heep o
bottles and glesses in there,” 1 says, keeking in
at the dining-room door; “we micht wo in
and get a bit taste, it's vera chilly hurling in
thea cabs in weathier like this.”” So in we gaed,
him and me. He wis for gettin’ some wine,
tmt I looks roon and got the decanter o’ whiskey,
and as I poured out a wee drap, I says—

¢ Your guid health, Sandy, and may it no be
lang till ye get a bendleship o' yerain, 1'm nae
great judge o’ thae kin' o" foreign drinks like
champagne and zoedone, and thea things ; I aye
like tae stick tae what 1 ken best—a wee drap
o' the ‘auld kirk.’ D'ye ken 1 think we'd be
Rane the waur o’ anither yin ! They say it gie's
Ye an appetite ! We'll——" -

Here the bell rang, and anither arrival coming
in, Sandy bad to_flee, so I crept awa' up the
stairs. Betty wis waitin’ on the lau-lin,’ and
we were ushered intae the drawing-room, where
after shakin’ hauns wi' the host and hostess, 1

ot a cerd wi' the name of a leddy | wis tae tak’

oon tae dinner. Somehoo or ither, through
my nervousuess or something, the card got mis-
laid. The only thing I could dae wis tae tarn
'pack tae Betty, but as she wis claimed by an-
ither gentleman, we had a fine rippet o'er the
head o't. Peace was restored at last, and doon
we marched tae dioner, I getting for a partner

a wee, but vera dignified, lady wi’ a fan, wha 1

aye kept smelling at 2 wee bottle. Tae mak’
amends for my causing the corfusion o'er Betty |
and the card, I tried a bit joke, tae mak' mysel’ |
as pleesent as possible, so I says wi'a lanch, *“Is |
that Islay or Campbeliton, mem ! There canna

be muckle int, bot maybe it's no reduced "’ i

Tnstead o* 2 smile, as I expectad she wonld : ag well 2s their brothers.

drap whisky, and I'll get yeo anither bit o' this
¢ Fillo de Bouf,’ whatever that is.”” ' She wisna
sociable, however, so 1 turnad tae the auld gen-
tleman, and 1 says: * They’s very fine glesses,
thae red yins ; are they for the toddy I’

* Oh, these are for the claret,” he replied.

““Aye, jist 34,"” I remarks, ** fine feathers mak’
fine birds. 1've been looking ower this bill, and
it seems tae me a' the thingsare frae abroad, and
I’'m quite at a loss tae thivk what tae ask for,
In the first place I dinna ken what the dishes
are; and in the sccond place even though I
kent, I coodna pronounce their names. 1 man-
aged tae seek for mulli-go tawny, and 1 gota
spunefu’ o't but here yin ‘ Chatee municipal en
Espagua ;" unoo, in the name o’ &' that's guid,
what's that ! 1 feel 1 could eat mair, but what
am | tae eat ! In the midst o'(rlemy I'm starv-
ing ! Here's anither, ¢ Merin de Tower de Babel
A la Creme,’ something like the Tower 0" Babel,
isn'tit ! That'll be yon tap-itoorie thing in the
middle of the table ; it looks weel. Then there's
* Macaroni an Gratin ;' sich nonsense! Dear
me, it's an awfu’ genteel worl’ noo. Weel,
weel, pass me awee bit o' the Tower of Babel
will ye 1"

1 got a bit o’t, but although it was nice, it
wasna satisfring, so then ] had a corner o' the
“ Municipal Buildings"” it was like taflie, and
1 had tae gie't up. ooever 8s a decanter was
no far frae me, 1 began tae be mair at hame.

Dinner was finished at iast, and when the bot-
tom dish had been preed, the waiters cam’ roon
wi' gold plates, and everybody dipped their
towels in them and put them to their lips and
foreheads. As I, hooever, wis a wee hot, 1 rowed
up my sleeves and put in my hauns, and then
gied my face a rob-—it was rael fine scented water.
Indeed, | wondered taesee it sae plentiful.

But I needaa say more. It wasa grand affuir
tae see the table ; ye wid hae thocht it was fit
for & king—silver knives and forks, and the
waiters better dressed than oor minister, wi’ faur
whiter neckties and aboot ten plates. A’that's
uo jist in ma line ; 1'm no accustomed tae't, ye
see.
The very grandeur o't took awa' my self-pos.
session, but next day, after some exercise o’
spirit, 1 returned tae my anld ways wi' a2 con-
tented wind.—Jeems Kawe in the Bailic.

£ECHOES FROM LONDON.

A new monthly magazine, to be called Gur
Times, will appear on the 1st of May next.

A PHOTOGRAYH has been secretly taken of tha
back of Mr. Gladstone’s head since its recovery ;
the mauy doubts expressed as to thers being a
scar will be thus set at rest.

Lapy Land Leaguers can perpetrate ‘ bulls ”
e of them the

gie, her face grew red, and she glared and ! other day declared that the trinmph of their

frowned at me.
‘“ Hoot, toot!” says I, “I'm no gaen tae
mention it tze onybody, but between you and !

me it wis maybe fanrseeing o' you tae bring't, ;
for in thae teetotal datsy saying wherehere's nae ;
ye may land ; but I can assure you in this hoose |
there’s plenty, for I saw't, ay, an’ tasted it tae.” | .

me haeing seen the ! d0wn a bit; let us hope, at any rate, that he

bottle that she never answered me, so I sat doon ;

She was s0 ashamed at

between her and an aunld gentleman wi’

whiskers and a broon wig, ey

and seeing what |

tae read,_ bat it was a’ in Greek or Latin, I'm no
sure which. Sich names, indeed, 1 never saw,
80 | says tae the auld gentleman—I'm afraid
I’se got the wrang bill.”

He luoked around and remarked wi' a langh,
““QOb, no, its all right, the dishes taste better wi’
thae names, yon know.” So we sat still a wee,
and wha does 1 see but John Simpson, oor
b;zgiei)e;qmmg ifx} ut:e the room and walking
a in' the folk as if he coodne get a '
80 1 stood up and cries :— get a mate,

‘“ Hey, John, come up, and I'll mak’ room
for ye.
can squeeze in."”

Jobn made a face at me, and then gettin’
helped tae a plate o' sonp he cam’ back carryin’t
afore him. )

“’Herv, John," I says, *“come awa', an’ I'll
mak’ room for ye.”

At this my freen in the broon wig whispers
tae me.  *“ Why, that’s a waiter.”

‘¢ Ob, no,” says I, *‘he’s & beadle—in fac’ he's '

the l’beadle o' our kirk. But he’s s dacent man
for &’ that, although 1 wisps aware he had been
invited here tilla fitﬂe ago.”

* Never mind him,” replied the auld gentle.
man, and as [ saw &’ the folks looking at me,
and as Betty was kicking nie below the table, 1
-thacht it wid be best to let John look oot for
hu:nsel', and 1 whispers tae my partner ;-

* Can I assist ye, mem, tae ony wine ; or wid
ye prefer a wee drap whisky ! 1 ays stick tae it
masel'—1 feel it agrees wi’ me best, its no sae
heavy.” S

-** No, " she says, *“ 1 always driok claret.”

“Ah!” 1lauched, *soor a wee. Claret soar,
and champagne watery, forbye being dear ; port
and sherry areno zae bad ; but whisky ix the
?nly drink suitable for a’ elimates and &’ seasons,
in sunmer heat or winter cauld, whusky is
what 1 might ca’ in poetic language the nil des.
perandum o’ drinks. Noo I'm sure ye coodna
drink claret the time o' the last hard frost ? As
my worthy freen Cooncillor Martin says, it wid

actually mak’ a slide——Ahem ! Claret may dae .

aws'in India or whare'er it’s made, but we're
+ ower near the North Pole here, mem. Try a wee

H
H

took tae be a bill of fare { lifted it and began

lean. T

canse was as certain as that ‘‘to-morrow’s sun
would riseand set in the east.”

Mr. PanNeLL will be married shortly after
Lent to a rich American heiress, a very beaati.
fal girl. Perhaps matrimony may sober him

may experience some of the effects of *‘home
rule.””

Rumoun wishes again to shuffle the Cabipet
cards, and to get Lord Derby with all haste into
the Ministry. Rumour is not wholly without
foundation. ILond Derby will be a Cabinet min-
ister before the year is out.

A STATUE of the late Thomas Carlyle is to be
erected on the Chelsea embankment, not far
from the venerable seer's residence. It is not
improbable that Mr. Boehm's design will be

, adopted. This represents the philosopher in a
! sitting position.
We're a wee crooked, but I think ye'll |

SHOULD it be necessary for Mr. Bradlaugh to
present himself for re-election at Northampton,
in the event of his return the old controversy
respecting the oath will be revived. There ara
reports that the Government will endeavour to
get over the difficalty by proposing to abolish
the religious oath altogether. ‘

Bit by bit the truth about the armistice is
coming out. Mr. Gladstone has stated that
Ministers did not ask for it. 1t comes ont that
Sir Evelyn Wood did not originate it, but that
the suggestion for it came from President Brand.
But it seems clear that the suggestion came from
our Government to President Brand. This is
the Jesuitical way of getting out of the mess.

TRE other night the detectives on duty about
the House of Commons were engaged in watch-
ing the {‘)roceediugx of a newly-arrived Ameri-

ey noticed that he had what appenred
tv be very scrious conferences with sundry Irish
members, who came out to him one after ap.
other. Hewas for hours quite an interesting
object in the lobby. Dark, somewhat *‘grim.
visaged,” he might have passed for the coming
commander of Stephen’s insurrectionary forces,
He was only a certain Western journalist, bent
on- interviewing Mr. Dillon ond other  Irigh
members,

M. GLADSTONE has discarded his black silk
skull cap, and now looka very much aa usoal,

Some disappointment, mixed with a feeling al-
most skin to indignation, was felt by the wags
of the House (who had managed to extract a
good deal of amusement out of the skull-cap) to
find no trace whatever of the terrible fracture of
the cranium that had convulsed the population
of Greece with sorrow, and had engaged tho at-
tention of one celebrated surgeon and two emi-
nent physicians! Palpable marks of a grest
star-shaped wounnd were the least that could have
been expected nuderthe circumstances ; but the
Premier exhibited no indications of anything of
the sort, so the [air assumption is that a vast
amount of human sympathy has been unneces.
sarily displayed. '

A PROPOSAL has been mnade and has received
so much finaneial support that its reality is se-
cured, to establish a musical club or re.union,
to be supported exclusively by the cream of the
upper ten thousand, includingall the members
ot the Royal Family. The great snccess which
has attended Lord Dunmore’s concerts has given
an impetus to the movement, and it is proposed
to build at the West-end a theatre to be devot-
ed exclusively to musical entertainments of the
highest class. The capital is to be subscribed
by the members of the club, and a capital of
sixty thousand pounds will, it is beliaved, be
sufficient to start the undertaking. Thisnmount
bas already been subscribed.  Captain Davies,
of the First West India Regiment, is the secre.
tary, und the Duke of Edinburgh and Lord Dan-
mare are to be the chairman and vica-chairman,
All the other members of the Royal Family {Her
Majesty alone excepted) have now attended
Lord Dunmore's concerts at Aberdeen House.

REVIEW AND CRITICISM,

1 aM inclined to think that ** Lenox Dare™
(1)is the best sustained effort of Mrs. Townsend's
that | have seen.  The story is simple encugh
in outline ; the picture of a young girl of gentle
birth brought up amongst utterly uncongenial
surroundings, and, as a natural result, misun.
derstood and disliked ; of her flight from home
in fear of being sent to work at a factory ; of her
kindly reception by comparative strangem, and
the tfenlopment of her fresh, innocent nature
into womanhood. Simple as the framewark of
the tale is, it gives opportuanlty for the working
out of a thoroughly consistent ideal, for the pic-
ture of & beautiful character, moulded only so
far by circumstances, as every one of us mast be,
and preserving throughout & harmonious con-
sistency aad fidelity to nature which is rare to
find in similar er even more ambitious works,
The acconnt of the manner in which the possi-
bility of the existence of gross sin in the world
first dawns npon the perfectly guileless girl, ig-
norant till then that such things could be, is
not only intrusely dramatic and powerfully
told, but is admirable io its absolute truth aud
reality. ‘There are few of us probably who re.
alize the intense pain, coupled with the sense
of absolute despair, felt by the really innocent
and pure at the mere fact of sin's existence,
Just as ordinary folk shudder at the account of
some {rightfal atrocity committed by savage bar.
barians in some refinement of fiendish cruelty ;
as we feel at such 8 moment a crushing sense of
bopeless shame and despair for n world in which
such things can be ; sucha shock we may easily
believe may accompany the revelation of gross
moral iniquity to the pure and innocent soul.
*‘ Lenox Dare” is a work which should have a
distinet influence for good. A pure healthy
tooe runs throughout it, and gives it a morai,
no less thaw an artistic excellence, which is far
to seek amongst modern novels.

A LITTLE poems, with the title of ‘*Mother.
hood ™ coines to us from the same publishers. (2)
The anonymous anthoress, whilst appealing to
her critics to preserve her fnesgnito, claims for
her lines aimply the merit of being what has
been called elsewhere ‘& certain phase of a cer-
tain mind,"”" passing throngh the sorrows and
joys of motherhood. Sach a work, written in
such a spirit, is hard to criticise. Viewed from
an artistic point of view its claims to recognition
are only moderate, but there is a cartain reality
of feeling and tanderness of expres<ion which are
of the true metal, though the hand was not skill-
ed to hammer them into recognized form. The
early part of the poem is the best, though some.
what ambiguous at timnes in the matter of simile,
and, as it seems to us, a little likely to offend
in the application of the promises spoken to
the *‘ Mother of God,” as applicable in terms
tea hnman being. There is, howevera tendency
to bathos in the attempt to construct  heroics
on such saljects as the children's bathing and
sabseqaent dressing.  * Bring in the brimming
bath " has an nnpleasant suggestiveness of Bon
Gaultier about its’ alliterative grandeur, Bat
much is forgiven to them that love much, and
read in this apirit the little poem is a touchin
record of an experience none the less sacre
that it is common te womankind the world aver.

Tre CANapA LussenMax has come into new
hands, and we are glad to seo that it is doin
well the work which it proposes to itself, nn
for which there is ample room in the Dominion.
Messrs. Toker & Co., of Peterborough, are the
new proprietors of the paper,

" .Oun enterprisin contemporary, * Quiz,” to
whom we are indebted for many good things,
appears with the first chapters of a new novel %y
Mrs. Florence Duncan, whose many friends in
(1) ** Lenox Dare,” by Virginia B. Townsheod,
Boston, Lea and Bhepbird ;rﬂ:n‘lu:\l. ?):“w.m?gmn’.em

{2) ** Motherhood,” a Poem. 1281, Hosto y L
8haphard, Moatreal, Dawson Broa, s1on, Loe and

e —————

this country will be pleased at the news, | is
of course impossible to judge of » novel from the
opening lines, but all Mrs. Dancan writes i
worth reading, and her pleasant style iy recog.
nizable from the first,

PUBLISHERS' NOTICE.

Our agent, Mr, 0. Aymong, will visit Ottaw
aund all places onthe Q. M. 0. & 0. R. to mm‘.
lagn during the next fortnight, for the purpose
of collecting subseriptions due to this paper, und
obtaining new subseribers.  We trust that thoge
who are 1n arrears will make a special effort 1o
settle with him. :

The WALKER IHOUSNE, Toronto,

This popular new hotel is provided with o))
modern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, corm.
modious parlours, public and private dining.
rooms, sample roomns, and passenger elevator,

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200
guests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged t,
be unexcelled, being turnishad with all the Je);.
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leadipy
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands u fine view of Taronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, rendering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 per day, Special
arrangements made with fumilies and  parties
remaining one week or more.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.,

r.z' Salutions to Problems sent in by crrespondansy
will B¢ duly ackrowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W, 8., Montteal. —Papars to hand, Thagks.

R., Hamliton.—Latter received. Thanks. Will an.
swer io a day or two.

E. D. W, Sterbrooke, P.Q.—Both Raoks in Probiem
No, 32! are white.

We find few chens amatsars wha wre fond of probley
which requaire many moves for their solution. and yet
when wo observe that the Philadeiphia Progress pay.
lishies a position 0o 1he chess-board which requires ox.
nctly one hoadred moves in order to mate the Klag, we
fmel that there mnst be a choloe few who ke plensary i
such slaborate compositioas, otherwise no desigoer of
esigmas of this natare woald spead the tims and labouy
necemanry for their construction.  We always Jook cpoa
beiliinat two movers as gema, and, as a problemi.soiver
of par sequaintaace says, “the mare they purzie as, the
tare they appear 1o shine, and the batier we like them,"”
but we must become much more shitfalln solving them,
and their naxt of kin, tne thres.movers, belsr- we sorew
up our courage to attack a formidable poaltion, in which
White has 10 move avd nate {a & buadrad mover

We give in our Colama this week the sco e of the oon-
teat betwawn Caplaio Mackaozls and Mr. Max-Jadd, a3
far a4 toe particuiars base reached us. The fac’ that
#ach plarar, up to tha prasant, bas wo= thetams ssm-
ber of gumer, most Add greatly 1o the intereas of the
cnotest, and the result of the naxt game of two will be
suxiously looked for by chess amaletirs generally.

We are ziad 10 noties the re avprarance of tha Chets
Co'omo of the Norning CArenscle, Queboa. 1t war dis.
ocontisumd for & short lime, owing Ur want of spacs dar-
log the sittiog of the Parllament al (itawa

1o the Judd-Mackenzie matah the acore at presect s
Jadd, 3 : Maokenzle, 3 ; dravwa, 0.

The saventh game io the maich betwesn Messes. Jnidd
nod Mackenzie cams off laat wight, at the rooms of the
St Loaic Chess  lub, 1o the Mescantile Library Buaild
ing. Mr. Judd played the Scoteh grovbit, bot made s
wistake, loat & piece, aod flnally the pame. — Glob. Deme
crat, St Louds.

Pour games Iave been played in ths Riaskbarne
Gabzberg match, saod the soore, bearing lo miad two
Kamos conceded At slarting, pow stands as foilows -
Guanaberg, 3; Biasckburos, 2;: Drawe, 1. —land ond

“ater,

PROBLEM No. 324,
By J. W. Abbot,
BLACK,

) WHITR.
White 1o play and mats in thres moves.

——

OGAME 431871
1From the 'clobe-lkmocrat.)
CITESS IN 8T. LOUIS.

Fourth game jo the pendiug mnioh between Masars
Judd snd Mackenzle,

: (Irregulatr Opaociog.)
White.~(Mr. Mackenzie.) Blaok —(Mr. Judd.)
1L PeQd "LLPIoKB4
2 Bto K Kt 3 (a) 2L Pto KR3I(D)
L BtwKR4 3. Ktto K B3 (o)
4. B takes Kt 4. K1 tnkes B
5Pkl 5 PuKKt3
G KttoK B3 CPwQd




