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according to the inverse ratio of the square of the distance,” and
not of like substances being magnetically attracted according to
their condition and position.

In the case of the Atlantic disaster, assuming the calculations
of reckoning by the Captain and officers to be correct, will not
the principles of magnetism here referred to as operating upon the
compass needle of an iron ship, when changing her course, suffi-
ciently account for westwardly deviation not properly accounted
for by the usual coast currents of the ocean or otherwise.

R.
Halifax, N. 8., April 26, 1873,

LOVE IN THE KURD MOUNTAINS.

BY M. ALBERT EYNAUD (REVUE DE DEUX MONDS.)

SEVERAL leagues north of the Lake Van on one of the ways

leading from Tauris to Erzeroum, one meets with a little
plain watered by a stream and shadowed by old oaks. Some
European travellers, coming from Persia, arrived one day in this
solitary plain during the autumn of 1860, and halted there at
midday. One was an English officer, of the Royal Engineers,
named Meredith Gordon Stewart. He was bringing to England
his cousin, Miss Lucy Blandemere, under the protection of an
elderly lady named Mrs. Morton. An Ottoman functionary of
the Armenian nation accompanied them, besides a considerable
number of servants of various countries.

Luey Blandemere was entering on her twenty-second year.
While very young she had lost her mother. Her father, a Colonel
in the East Indian army, seldom was seen in England. Young
Lucy had grown up in the family of her uncle, a nobleman, in
Westmorland, who left her almost her own mistress. Happily,
Mrs. Morton, a distant relative, had been found to become the
willing governess of the child and to superintend her education.
In 1859 Lucy was a beautiful person, grand, fair; sensible and
haughty by turns, with a dreamy imagination and a determined
spirit. She loved the old music, accounts of foreign voyages, and
the poems of Moore. Her father, an Adjutant-General, had been




