JaNvARY 10, 1874,

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWSV-

ews of the Werh.

TueE DOMINION,--Tho rumoured dissolution of Parlinment was
announced in n Gazette. extra lost weok, . Thoe writs for the now
olections are roturuable on Lthe 21st proximo, with tho excoption
of those for British Coluinbia, Manitoba, Gaspé, and the Sague.
pay district, which are returnable on the 12th of March.———-1It i8
currentiy reported. that' Attorney-General Irvino. will be offered
a seat on the Bench of the Court of Appeal.——Tho “Hon,
John Young has heen uppoiutod to the Montreal Flour Inspec-
torship.

UNITED STATES.—The examination of the # Virginius” sur.
vivors has had no resuil, They all agreo In saying that they had
no kunowledige that the vesael was on a Alibusloring expedlition.
From the similarity of thelr statemonts, there 18 no doubt that
there was o secret undemstandisg among the survivors as to a
staterent to be manle, The question has been ralsed by the
Spanish Government, through Admiral Palo, whether the sink-
ing of the « Virginiug” does not cuncel the sccond part of the
protocol.——It 15 reported that President Grant had stated that
he will not under any clreumstances consont to bo a candidate
for a third term,

UNrred KINGDpos.—The English court of enqulry into the
d Vilie du Havre " disaster havesexculpated Captain Robertson,
of the » Loch Earn ™ from all blame In tbe matter.———Thiriy—~
two lives were lost by the foundering last weok of tha steamsbip
o Elbe,” from London to Hamburg, The Dopartment of Im.
migration of New Zealand have extended an invitation tw Mr.
Josvph Arch to visit that country, Lo examine and report upon
ity resources,

Frasce.-—~The French Admiralty Court has pronounced judg-
ment, decinring the manceuvre of the stenmer * Ville du Havro "
to have been blnmmeless, nnd gives the bl mnnagement of the
# Loch Eara ™ as the cause of the disuster, The court eulogised
Captaln Surmnont,

GERMANY,—The heulth of the Emperor has couslderably im-
proved.

AusTiiA.—It {8 expected that Baron Schwarz Serborn, Director
of the Universal Exposition, will be appolnted Ambassador to
Washington,

Russtia.—The treaty between Ruassta and Bokhara 18 publsh.
ed. It gives Kulvan territory on the right bank of the Armuadian
river to Bolthara, who ln roturn agrees to abollsh slavery, and
establish wutuat trading facilitles with Russia, —— The Duke of
Edinburgh has arrived at St Petershury,

HoLlaNn.—~Another engagement hus taken pluce in Acheen,
in which the Duteh t1oops are reported 10 hive been vary succes-
ful,

BralN,—President Castelars Govesnment was defeated on
two voles In the Cortes, on Saturday, whereupon General Pavia,
A triend of the President, occupled the palace of the Cortes and
Al the public bulidings with a force of some 14,000 troops, and
dfssolved the Cortes, ‘There was great excllement and the streets
were filied with people, but no btood wad shed, A new Minjstry
has been formed with Markbal Serrano as Presideot. 1t iy stated
that Enghod, Frunee, Prussla and Ialy, are pledged to recogntze
Serrano as Uresldent, on the sianie basis as they have recognized
the Presilent of the Freneh Republie, The Government has
rellevad General Burrel of the command of the Enstern Depart.
ment of the Isfand of Cuba, because in his proctamation, he at-
tacked the existing Administration of Spafn, He tins been ordered
to appeat at Madrid 10 nnswer charges preferred sgainst him in
this matter.  Captadn-General Gouvillar fuslsts that the Govern-
ment shall aceept his resignntion unless he is granted in full the
extraordinary powers enjoyed by his predecessors. The Govern.
ment hasconeeded the Increased powers, but they are restricted
by certain conditloons,

AFMICA, —AdvIces from Cape Const Castle, December 15,
report that the Ashaniees were driven across River Prab, re-
entering thelr own country in great disorder.  They lefl a largo
number of dead and wounded on the bank of the river, Sir
Garnet Wolseley was in pursuit with 500 saliors.  ‘Troop-ships
o Himalaya ” and o Tamar” bad arrived, and everytbing was
ready for an ulv anco upen Coomassie. The Gold Const was very
unhealthy. ;

Oﬂdlm}

“Trauosactions {n Halr,” {s the heading by a Detrolt editor to
an account of a street flght,

A Jersey paper describes o man as belug v as sociable as a
bateh of candidates two weeks before election.”

One advantage of living in Troy i thal one can'goto any hy-
drant, any day, and get rn ecl for dinuner, and no extracharge.

Georgla ttcm—-“ il Bridges, of Dooley County, attempted to
kneek dJown n plne tree with bis horse, and killed the latter.”

A Matne man has sued a paper for slander for caliing hlin ‘an-~

tndefatigable genfus, and a local paper says a’jury hans nwarded
him $212 damages,

A young hidy of Logrusport recently sent s young man four
quaris of butternuty as a token of acknowledgment. for having
saved her from drowning,

A boy it Portland, Me,, applied at the pollcs headquarters the
other day to bo sont to um reform school, K a was told that he
could not go unless ho was naughty, nod that he must not bo
naughty,

Douglns Jerrold, at A party, noticad a docwr {u sober black -
waltzing with o young indy who was dressed in a stk of brilllani

Blue, A8 I live!" exclaimed the wit, +thereo's a bluc piil
dunclng with o blaek draught.”

It was bad enough for the Boston Addvertiser to say of Wilkie
Collins as a lecturer : ¢ The Loudon intonation {8 noticeable in a
flattening of the vowels.” But {t was worso ‘'when a Western
composttor made it rend «a flattening of the bowels.”

A gentas was explnintog the utility of an India rubber ship
which he was Inventing, when an old salt exclatmed: ¢ No, no;
1t will never do,
lines of Intitude nnd longliude, to say nothing of the cquator! ™

An old seaman, at a religlous meeting recently held in New
York, In relating his expertonoce, stated that when at sen in
slorms and tempests, ho hnd often derived great .consolation”
from that beautiful passage of Scripture, « Falnt heart never
won falr lady.” -

The Boston Trveller vmyn: i“ [’osi.uvoly frightfull -Aro our
Hbertles to be insuited 2. They propose to ratse the tax ou whis.
Key to one dollar n gatlon! Do they forget a hundred yoars ago?
Seud a eargo of whiskey here with a dollar » gallon tax on it,
and geo bow quickly, In the garb of ' rst offendoers,” somo ono

will tako care that it is all poured :into the barbour—or somo- )

whera elso.”
A man who had recently beon olocted a major of militla, and
who was not overburdenied with bralns, took {t into his head on

the morning of parado to exercise o little by himsolf. " The flold

selocted for this purposo was his‘own apartmeént. Placing him-
solf in n mtiltary m.umde. with hig sword drawn, ke exclaimed:
“ Attention, eompany ! Roar rank, three  paces, march!” and
ho tumbled down {nto tho collar.. His wifo hearjog the rnoket,
‘camo running in, saying, « My doar, have you killed yourself?"
“Go about your business, womnn '* sald t.ho horo, ¢ whnt do you
" know about war?"

“all the worse.

An India rubber ship would rub out all the. :

TO CON TRIBUTORB

Write upon pagos of a single size,
Croas all your T's and neatly dot your I'%;
On ono side onli lot your linos bo seon;
Both sides filled up Announce & Verdant Green.
Crrreot. yos. ro-eorrect. all that you write,
And lot your ink bs black, your aper white ;
For spongy foolgcap of » muddy g
Botrays a mind of the sams dmmnl hue
Punctuato ecarafully, for on this score
Nothmg proclnims the practised writor more.
Then send it off. and. lest it merit lack,
Incloso the postage stamps to send it baok ; H
But firat pay all the postage on it. too,
For editors look bluck on “ six conts due.”
And murmur, as they run tho effusion o'er,
"¢ A shabby fellow and n wretched bore.”
Yot ore it goes. take off a copy clean;
Poets should own & copying muchine.
Little they know tho time that’s gpent, and aare,
In hunting verses vanished—whe knows wheroe?
Bear this in mind. observe it to the end,
And you shall make the editor your friend.

TAKEN AT THE FLOOD.

A Nh\V NOVI:L.

By the Author or ** Lady Audleys Secret,” ¥ Strangers and
Pilgrims)! Je., de.

CHAPTER XXXIV,
4 BO PAIR A FORM LODGED NOT A MIND 80 ILL.”

8ylvia had been married six months. February, the weariest
month in a cold, cheerless winter, was dragging slowly to its
dismal end. Bitter gusts of north-cast wind shook the cage-
ments of Perriam Place. The leafless trees in the long avenue
tossed their ragged branches as in the writhings of despair, as
if they ejaculated hopelensly, ¢ When is warmer weather com-
ing?" “ When are we going to bud?” Only the cedars
stood up, grimly atern, and defied the north-easter.

Very dreary had been that long winter to Lady Perriam.
After the half-dozen dinper partics given in her honour at the
Manor Housvs, Granges, and Towers within fifteen miles of
Perriam Place. There had been no further gaiety of any kind,
Even her solitary airings in the yellow chariot had been cur-
tailed by the inclemency of the weather, thero had been no-
thing for her to do but walk about the spacious old house,
with its vast, empty, useless rooms, and speculate what it
might have been under a different master.

«If fortune had given Edmund and me such a house, with
Sir Aubrey’s wealth, how delightful we would have made it.
We could bave filled these dismal corridors with pleasant
people, and made that vault-like dining room brilliant with
light and fire, and bright eyes and jewels, and splendid dresses,
Every day would have brought some new pleasure.”

This was the drift of Sylvia's fancies very often as she paced
the long music room—which knew not the sound of music—
on wet afternoons, when there was not one gleam of bright-
ness in the leaden sky, hardly a glimmer of hope in hér own
lifo.

She had thought to taste all the pleasures of the world as
Sir Aubrey's wife, . With the baronet newly subjugated, and
at her feet, it had seemed such an sasy thing to rule bim. She
had boped for & slave, aud she bad found a master; & stricter
master than her father, for beneath his sway she had been able
to do pretty much as she pleased, so long as she administered
to all his wants and gave him a well-cooked dinner,  With
8ir Aubrey for her master, she had -her own way in hardly
anything:

He was not unkind to her, and that made her bondage seem
She had no ground for complaint. Against
that smooth tyranny, rebellion was almost impossible. He
forbade this, he advised that, but he was always suavity itself.
He narrowed her life into so small a circle that a squirrel in a
cage might have known a8 much of liberty. Friends or ac-
quaintance she had none ; for the county people who had been
willing to take her by the hand had all fallen away, receiving
no encouragement to be civil,

That severe winter tried Sir Aubrey’s somewhat feeble con-
stitation. He had a good deal of illness, and the stately gen-
tleman who had seemed such a model of 'old-fashioned gallan-
try that war summer afternoon in Mr. Hopling's  orchard,
was restless, fretful, and peevish when aflicted with luﬂucnza,
or a mild attack of bronchitis. At these times Sir Aubrey

- preferred the .ministrations of Jean Chaplain to those of his

young wife, yet expected that Sylvia should spend a good deal
of her time in the sick room, nnd liked her to read the politi-
cal articles and foreign corrwpondence in the Times for his
edification. = She performed all her duties with a-tolerable
grace; bat-weariness was in her heart nevertheless. .

~But if Sir Aubrey's society was at times a burden almost too
heavy for impatient youth to bear, Mordred Perriam’s dall-
ness was still harder to be endured. - Ho was a more fatiguing

companion than-his brother, innsmuch as he talked a groat-
‘deal more., -

He was fond of talking, and the chief deprivation
of his life bitherto had been the'lack of listeners,  He found
Sylvia courteously - attentive to his discoursa. She did not
wish to_be rude to her husbaud's brothor ; and ho at once
scized upon her as thelong-d-sired listener. 'Ho had just sense

enough to perceive hor intelligence, and he told himself that
. bis dryasdust discourse would expand and improve her mind.

¢ Yon ‘are not likv ordinary youug  women, my dear,” he

said, when Sylvia confessed her desire to learn Latm and to-

know somothing of the classic writers, v You cnn take an in-

- terest in great subjocts "

Day after day, eveniong after evening, lux twaddied on in the
same dull, dry way, shedding no ray of light from his own in-
tellect upon - the pages he pored over, and whose contents ‘it
was his delight to recapitulate, --Ho.was always finding little
bits in his daily studies which he thought woul. interest her,
and tho little bits wero usually the dullost passages in the
prosings of somo third-rate philosopher—the tritest axioms. of
morality, inflated into importanc: by grandiloqueni language. -

Whon tho baronet was confined to his room, which happened
ofton during that doleful winter, Monired Perrmrn aud Sylvia
took their .menls téte 3-téte in the zloomy dining-room. The
mild old: bookworm: would even desert -his beloved kitchen:
garden to tako his constitutional in Sylvia's company, sham-
bling up and down the Italisn garden, never ceasing from
that. aven flow of prosmesa Thom ware nyoments whon Lady

‘hence—

“only lme

. Perriam was wicked enough to wish him a sharer in that

tranquil Bilence which ruled among the -rest of his race in .

_that hallowed ground below the terrace.

Mordred’s health was -very little better than hia brother’s, e

_but being a person of secondary ‘importance;: the ‘household -

took less notice of his ailmeants, ‘He grumbled & little about
himself from time to time; complained of pains hers and
twitches there ; now pomted to his chest,. and now to* his
head ; but received little more attention from any one thanif
he had been some picce of household machinery sllghtly out
of order.

«] know I shall dle suddenly when my time comes," he
said one day to Lady Perriam. “It may be many years

“h I dare say it will,” roturned Sylvia, with an involuntary
sig

 Or it may be much sooner than any ons expects; but I
feel a conviction that I shall go off without a moment‘s warn-
ing. There are a great many cases on record of men who had
a prevision as to the manner of their death. I have my pre-
vigsion. 8o many twitches and pains as 1 suffer must have
some rignificance. It may be that my heart is wrong, or the
seat of disease may be in the brain. Whben you consider the
delicato functions which the spinal marrow has to perform in
relation to the cerebral matter, you can hardly wonder that the
brain i8 apt to get out of order. When you look at the heart
a3 a complicated pumping apparatus which is never permitted
to rest, and not subject to repair, you cannot wonder that the
mnchmery is liable to collapse. I have received warning from
both directions, and I am prepared for the worst.”

t Mere fancy, I daresay, Mr, Perriam,” said Sylvia, with the
serenity that springs from indifference.

% No, my dear, it is not fancy. Butl am prepared for the
worst, T have made my will.”

* Indeed,” murmured Sylvia, with a shade more interest,
She thought it just possible that Mordred intended to reward
her endurance of his dullness by the bequest of his worldly
substance.

“Yes. I bequeathed wmy library—nearly five thonsand vol-
umes of solid and ipstructive literature—to the Mechanics’
Institute in Monkhawpton. I also bequeath my estate, now
yielding two hundred per annum, but likely to improve with
the lapse of years, to trustees, for the tenefit of the same in-
stitation. They will build a wing for the reception of the
books, they will from time to time, ag funds accrue, collect
other books, always of a like character. They will further-
more employ a librarian for the care of the aforesaid books
and any further collection, as heretofore mentioned, at a salary
of fifty pounds per annum.”

Mordred was quotiny verbatim from the will, 2 document
which he kept in his own possession, and perused frequently,
with enjoyment.

«] have sometimes thought, he added, graciously, ¢ that
such a situation would suit a man of studious habits, like your
father.”

Christmas had been in no wise different from oth-r seasons
at Perriam. There was some customary dole given to the
poor, but this was dons unobtrusively through the hands of
the housekeeper, so that the blessings of the recipients reached
pot Sir Aubrey’s ears. Christmas Day seemed an extra Sun-
day in the week, and that was all.

It was now two months after Christmas, and Sir Aubrey had
been more or less ailing all the time. The Monkhampton
surgeon who attended hiin declared there was po cause for
slarm. The severs weather had been trying; Sir Aubrey was
a little out of sorts ; and 20 on : but with the commﬁ of spring
he would doubtlcs.-. be himself agam Lady Perriam must not
feel uneasy.

This, Mr. Stimpaon, thesurgeon, an elderly man who enjoyed.
high repute in Monkhampton, said to Lady Perriam herself
in a cheery confidential tone.

“ There is no danger, then?” asked Lady Perrlam, ina
thoughtful tone. i

“« None, whatever; a tempomry derangement of the system,
nothing more.”

«] am glad to hear that,” said Sylvia, almost mechanically.
¢ ] have sometimes thought that Sir Aubrey must be serious-
ly ill. -His memory seems to fail him a little, now and then.
He repeats things two or three times, and does not seem  to
know that he has s:id them before.”

Mr, Stimpson looked a little grave at this, but speedhy Te-

covered himself. It is a doctor's duty to 'be cheerfal.  He
brings to bear an amiable gaiety, by way of contrast to: the
gloom of sickbeds aud incurable diseases. -

Sylvia sat alone, absorbed in deepest thought for some time
after the doctor had left her. Sometimes, out of this illness
of Sir Aubrey's, piercing the doleful shadows of the sickroom,
there had arisen, pale with distance, the star of an unholy
hope. What if the end were nearer than she had vver deemed
possible?  What if hier husband were doomed to dis ere vory
loug, and leave her free to. marry Edowaund Standen ?

In her young life: Death had been, as yet, a stranger. She
could not think of that dreadful presence as calmly: as some
to whom the fatal visitant has grown a familiar guest. She
thought, with a shudder, of the dark gulf, the mysterious, im-
penetmble gruve, which lay between her aud liberty. Sir Au-
brey had beeu a tyrant, but at the worst an- unconscious des-
pot. ~He had never been intentionally unkind, He - had
tried to shape the young, bright life to it his own dull even
existence, had stifled all the natural aspirations of joy-loving
youth, had made Sylvia's days a burden to her; yet, aftor his
own fashlon he had been kind. = It seemed almost lmpossxblo
that she should wish for his death.

“1 do not wish him dead,” she said to herwelf when that
-possible nlcase presented itself  like &« hopn “but, if
be dies, ‘! ‘shall- win my ‘love back  again—my- first’ and :
I will make him forgive me, though I have sinned
against him so deeply. [ will make him trast wo again, al-
though I have been so false. 1 know that [ havs power to
win him back.,” )

CHAPTER XXXV. -
STRIKEN DOWN,

In tho first dsy of March Sir Aubrey left hn room. - Ho was
now pronounced well enongh to spend a few hours in the sa-
1ooa daily, and éven to take a short drive in the vellow cha-
riot on a sunny day, wheu the wind wns in & gonml
qum'tor. :
Ho was vere glad to avail himself of these pnvx!e"as. an
mado haste to-abando i his invaitd habits, dressed himself as
carefully as over, and rn%ppean‘d With that gmcious and pa-




