‘Feoroany 7, 1880,

~LILLIE LONSDALE. .

In presenting. the portrait of this estimable
and gifted lady we do a pleasure to her numerons
friends, not only in this city, where she resided
for some years, but throughout the . whole of
Canada where she was well known. Her last
place  of . residence was Hamilton where her
worthy husband is engaged in professional busi-
ness, and where she expired on the 8th Jannary,
after suffering for a long time from an internsl
disease of a most painful character which the
best medical skill was unable to combat. - The
deceased lady - was the eldest daughter of the
late Sir Thomas Littleton Holt, of Warwick-
shire, England, and much against the wishes of
her family she-took to the stage in early life.
In that c¥31-ofesion she woun a distinguished posi-
tion and her nawme has long been familiar to the
lovers of the drama. Eleven years ago she came
to Canada with her husband, Mr. Thos. Wavell,
well and favourably known in business circles
of this ¢ity, and since that period she did not
follow the stage as a profession, but retained all
her old love for it, and at the call of every de-
serving charity her dramatic services were always
freely bestowed., and they were greatly appre-
ciated.  Her cultured intelligence and warm.
hearted sympathies gained for her a very large
cirele of friends in Mongreal, Hamilton and
wherever she resided, and many of the poor will
deeply deplore her loss, for she had almost &
passion foracts of charity and kindness, It was
not merely that she gave from her purse to re.
lieve distress, but wherever it came to her notice
she went to it and cheered the sufferer with her
sympathy and assistance. She was a warm
friend and a devoted wife, and the great esteam
in which she was held was manifested at her
funeral, one of the most imposing ever seen in
YTamilter.  Besides her masband the chief
mourners were the Hon. - Isaac Ruchanan,
Messrs. Thomas E. Brown, A. Peeue, and John
Townsend (formerly M.P. for Greenwich.) Itis
safe to say thai notone of the ladies of her family
conld hiave left the world more honoured and
amid the more sincere regret of her friends than
Mrs. Wavell. She was very fond of literature
and culture generally, and contributed many
papers on social topics of an interesting charac-
ter.

It is stated that Sir F. Roberts, in recogni-
tion of his services in Afghanistan, will receive
a peerage.

AMONG the heroes of the Cabul war must be
ranked the drummer boy of the 92nd High-

landers, who refused to fall out on the march
to Cabul. ‘Ashe was plodding wearily” through
the sand of the Loger Valley an officer advised
him to fall out, but the myly, came back prompt
and stout, *“Nae, nae, I'll nas o’ oot tl1} I've
washed my hands {* the Caspiaa 1” - The laddie’s

E ﬁeogmphy, it mny be, .was rather at fault, bnt

isheart was right enough.

Tug LANGUAGE OF GLOVES.—* Yes' is anid
by letting one glove fall; the gloves are rolled
in the right hand to say ““ No.” 1f you would
have it uuderstood that you have become indif.
ferent, partly unglove {zur loft hand. To indi.
cato that you desire to be followed, atrike your
left shoulder with your glove. - ‘1 do not {ovo
you any more "’ is pronounced by striking the

loves asveral timos againat the chin. For ¢}
Eate you "' turn thie gloves inside out. * I should
wish to be beside you "' is said by smoothing the

loves gontly. To ask if ;’ou are loved, the left

and is gloved, leaying the thumb uncovered.
If you wish to make the charming confession,
* { lova you,"’ both gloves are let full at ouce
To give a warning, ** Be attentive——we are ob.
aerved,”" the gloves are turned round the fiugers,
If you wounld show that you are displeased,
strike the back of your hands against your
gloves ; *{urious,”” vou take them away.

A cortous maren.—-Mle Lebreton, the don.
cée of Hanri Regnazult, the painter of *“ Salomd,”
and sn many other famous works, and who died
s0 heroieally fighting agninst the Prussisns in
1870, is about to marry Mr. Vaudoyer. The
despair of Mile Lebreton, and her faithfulnessto
the memory of the great painter, have rendered
her quite a heroine.  She had in her house s
chamber druped in Blaek, i which she bad col.
lected all the objects that she could find which
had belonged to her flancée, aud in this chamber
she used to pass long houry in meditation.  She
also occupied hiersell in gathering iuto a volnme
the romarkable letters which the young painter
wrots to his fumily and to Lis friend, the painter
Clairin. Mr. Vaudoyer is the well-known ar.
chitect. e alse ix a widower, and curiousdy
enough, the bust of his dearly-beloved first wife
will be finished and sent to his honse almost at
the same tite that his new wife arrives. Wil
Mlle Labreton bring with her the souvenirs of
her first fiuncée ! The home of the bereaved
sponses, each briugiu§ with them their funcreal
urns, will perhaps be lacking a little in gayety
It reminds os of a legend - of (iavarni, where 2
widow remarried, saying kindly to her new
spouse . *“ Ah ! Théodore, tu serais bien {ngrat
s tu ae m'aimais pas, jai taut aimé mon pre-
mier.”




