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]b;:é your pnrdonv, it is gradually going up.
wa correspondent telegraphs that bets are freely

An.d%t:‘s: majority of thirty for the Government at the next
oﬁ\!?:,n of Parlinment, . Why so precise?  Wouldn't twenty-
BERE do? . Ask Sir John, 1 think he would put up with an
;‘;:lcn“mbcr for once and pay all the lost butx into the bargain,

A quict Lumourist wishes me to notice the curious fact that
on:': of the Modot gentlemen reprieved at the very last hour

called Sloluk, ;
wn:low Juck in bis case seems to have been sure Inck,

Rain! Rain! (.'juculan, with an oath, a shivering and be-
dabbled wretel who had just t,nkcn‘ refu-;zc-. in a street-car,

“u We should thauk God‘for all hig mercies,” said a rubicund
old gentlemun Bitting béside hu)n. N I. bless the rain.”

He was a Director ofthe M. P, R, C,

4 profound thought. o

A Flonr Ingpector eannot he u‘mcml)e:r of Pariinment, but o
member of Parliament can bea F lu»ur Inspector,

Thereis o profounder thoughit :ml_l.

A fool can be's wise man, but & wiseman cannot,

Yo, that will never do, The first s decidediy the pro.
funider thought of the twain,

[ shall claim a medal from the Society for the Prevention of
crasity to Animals, I lately saved my fullow citizens from
aniutfiction and & hnmbugz. During the Iate Exhibition, n
yauker whom I met on the horse curs wax going to the Fair
grounds to establish a side show.  T'he show he carried under
his arm nicely concealed from view, [t was a peteified Tndian
poy fountd zomewhere in New Hampehire, My man wis begin-
ping to deseant npon this wonder when Iintereapted him with
o feightfnl nevonnt of the tax truposed npon shows by the city,
e decided to return howme st enee, deciiring that e ought
1o have kuown that Montrealers were barbarians,

The Yankes was not g0 far wreongr after all, for it has since
wrned ont that the Beethoven Quaintette Club were antiggenus-
iy tared on the vecasinn of thetr lnst visit

Spmebedy was fouguiring the other day who was the tall
deure, in vermillion und gold, standing puard oo top of the
tominion Thestre Refreshment Koomns, Gosford Street,

a That is Jakes Cartier,” said one, >
w1t is a member of the Tamperance Vigilanes Assoelation,”
abd apother. #Me s witeling how often vou and | turn in-

s the bar leJow !

{rthers is euch s thing ax primy froe evidence, thers must
Lo sesnimla fiie also,

of course,  Just as there s the tirst thouglit and the sater
sl thought,
Lo generally destroys the other, Doesn't 102

=

I knew b woulbd get out of i,

Why don’t jourpalists oreanize themselves inte a club?
vt a einb with oo Prespdent sentend anoa Bich ek ob e and
smpeembers ratwed on edther side in A row, discussing stidld
frmalities, - But a social oluby g gathering about 8 round
table with bookis and pa amd pictures and frait amd the
juice of ceertain fruits, What a bond of union suehoa ¢lub
i be, What an agent of mutual belp, It wonld be an
garating relief from the routine of daily waork,  The nld
assocfation of school and collegs davs waould b eveked, and
tie sointiflations which the frictton of conversation would
produes, would Hluminate the seene with glory,  Let onr
Jearnalists fu all the eities, thiuk of this and wet accordingly.

ALMAvivaA.

PP ar tha Caneedioon Hiverrare ! Nep

BEHIND THE

SOENES.

ny

I tike oceasionally taking a look bLohind the scenes of a
theatre, It destroys much of the illusion: but itis the child's
delight of breaking a toy to see the inside.  Thoss gorgeous
seenes dow't bear inspeetion well. The fairy palace of Delight
e gew-gaw affair of tinsal and vermillion; the trailing
1oses are sorry danbs of paint; bot while T am looking, how
thow before the curtain nppland and buzz with animation!
The Queen of Reauty has the red and white pretty thick on
her salfow cheévks, und i the padidings were all taken away,
those young men with the eve-glasses wonldn't ntter <o many
" Fins gitl, by Jove, you know.” 1 like to contemplate the
villain with the cork cyebrows and the black moeustache, 1
tll you, my little innocents, when he washes his face he is
ot so terribly wicked looking as some of you suppose.

The theatre is not the only place in the world that has
seenes which we can gnt behind, nor is the elown the only
man who eries 4 tlere we are neain,” with a grin on his face
while his heart aches,  We have ait heard public speakers de-
clare that they had no idea they were to have been eniled
upon to respond to a certain toast. Noaiden, the rogues, bat we
Kuow that they have had the seeretary’s invitation in theiv poe-

ketw for fortnight, anil that the speech they make has been
‘?ﬂrcfilll)' prepared, We know that, sir, and that they have their
3;:5 ted up with w'blie ribbon to hand to the reporter of the
'\f“‘((‘[k(‘ﬂ‘/ﬂ(. ;

Lhave heard Tempernnce orator speaking of agu+ pura

very eloquently, and refer to the adder that Turketh in strong
drink, aud requesting us not to look npon the wine cup when
ik red.  I'had suppur with that orator ea fimills and we en-
joyed a glnge of brandy and water after o nicely devilled bone,
‘""fOI, that was a peep behind the reened whiteh his cold water
frlendy little drenmed of, - 1 wonld hardly like to eall iy orn-
tor a hypoerite, . He thought abstinence was good - for some,
Pethaps, but he didn't fear n little inidulgenee himself, - Ov
::n:yh(; he loaked upon his lectare ag o legal gentleman wonld
)D 3!1 My iddress to the jury, so much talk to order for xo mach
PAY. - I'am not bound to explain, 1 only tell you of the little
glimpse I had,. )
1 ke acensionnliy to get behind the scenes: whenlove-
: mnkmg I golug on.

Lmark Steeplion aud Chloe sighing and.

ogling. How they bill and coo together and whisper softly
and vow cternal affection ‘and go-forth! Yet I can swear I
saw Strephon with his arm round the waist of a ballet girl a
fuw e¢venings before, or lacing those fairy little silver boots or
looping up her back hair, while she playfully tapped him on
the check with her fan and called him her nuughty, naughty:
seapegrace. And Chloe sometimes whinpers very low and
foftly to a certain young man with blonde moustaches, and
they sing tender duets together,  Aud when Miss C. is quizzed
by some of her giggling young indy acquaintances about hav-
Ing two strings to her bow (two beaux to her string would be
better) you should hear her saucy laugh as ghe replies Cels est
2 Ly mode ! The mode indeed, yet what a passion you would
get into if you knew about the bullet girl and how yvou would
long to tear that brazen-faced hussey’s eyes out ; and Strephon
would look n little #furé if he heard of the other young man,
These glimpses behind the scenes are not altogether pleasant,

I am sometimes Jot behind the scenes because my head is
Lald and I lock innocent (which, ma bonne, 1 am). Young
Lovkins flung himself into my room the other night with his
hair tumbled about and hix gaita little unsteady, ¢« Qld boy,”
he exclaimed, 1 am goingto leave the country. I have no-
thing tolive for.  Mattie has gone back on me. That girl,
how [ loved her nnd now—"Twas cver thus: I never loved a
denr gazelle to light me with her soft black eye, but when I
came to know her well she snubbed mennd rejacted my offer,
and the poor fullow burat into tears. [ asked him not to em-
igrate in the morning by the fiest traiv and he said he wouldn’t
and went to steepon my sofa. Next morning I eaw Mattie
and her pretty eves were red with crying and abe made her
little pliant.  Her beart was broken, she said ; men were all
s0 cruel. She wished she were a Catholic that she might be-
come a nun and never see a man azain, 1 set the misunder-
stauding rizht. | confersed these hittle people and pronounced
the Fyo te abesles and brought thewn together. They have
beent married gines then and 1 hope they never wish in their
recret hearts that the old man had minded his own business!

Younyg people are very sifly. Thuey do not know the value
of either teivndship or love.  The chalice is presented to their
Hps, containing the wine of a lifetime, and what do the bétes
do?  They take a little #ip and pour out the palance on the
harten sands. They think the sprine is perennial. By-and-
by, perhiaps when teo Jate, they dizcover the value of what
they so recklessly expended. When [ was yonng T found a
peark in aq oyster and I gave it to some chance acquaintance,
becanse 1 thought 1 eould easily find anotber, Since then 1
have eaten more oysters than wonld buy a peart of great price
bt no second gem ever came my way.  Venez ic mex bell s,
Love is a very rare thing, friendship, I think, is rarer still,
When either is sincerely oifered to you, let no maiden shyness
indnre you to refuse the gift. Flirt, my little dears, with Tom
and Harey and Dick, but when the true lover or the true
friend comes dom't toy with him. It is, perhaps, vour one
chinper in the lottery ;) seize it. What bars this got to say w0
being bebind the seenes? 4 gual bon? Perhaps | ramble a
little, but is the advice bad 7 The stage lover with the pinky
vheeks aud the eardy bair iz not always the best hushand, See
to it. Get rid of sitly romance, dear: do not firt too long
with the tabble-brained Adolphus or Rezinald, while a good
hushand Iz waiting in plain Charles or William.  His hair js
not perfumed 50 nivcely, but who has more braius, whose love
will be more lasting 7 T'ry to look beyond the ehiurch pageant
and see bohind the scenes of domestic hife,

Thes o peeps frimn the door of the coulisser show us a goml
deal of duroption; bt we also see bonest hardworking people
totiing for tior public amusement,  What is 1ife after all but
woing behind the scenes and putting a little rouze on our
chevis and then strutting about bravelv?  tGad grant that we
all Lefore the footlights of pubilic opinion may be well up in
our parts and gain the applause of the gods!

NEW BOOKS.

A Sivereton. By Charles Rende. Torouto : Huouter, Rose &
Co. Mtontreal @ Dawson Bros,

It is thefashion now-n-days among a certain set of critics—
homunenles, our author calls them-—to indulge in unbonnded
ahuse of Charles Reade and of his stories The Pall Mali
tyazeite was, i we remember right, the first of these literary
assailants, und led the van of an army of would-be connais-
seurs who were and are indebted for their own opinions to
those of older and more experienced warriors than themselves,
With all respect to the opinion of the critie who writes for
the Jalf Madl, we must decidedly decline to chime in with
his expression of disgust at Mr, Reade’s writings, We have
always held this author in hLigh esteem #s a brave man, a
bold and fearless exponent of public wrongs, a writer possess.
ing purfect originality with the additional and, we may add,
rare merit of wonderful painstaking. These are traits that are
only too seldom to be fouud in English “tiction writers, and
the Old Conutry may well be proud of a man who, since the
death of Thackeray and Dickens, has almost single-banded
sustained its literary reputation among the nations. A writer
in the Athencum, speaking of & recent American work of
fiction, says: #’There can be no doubt of the superiority of
Americon writers over the great and increasing mass of our
own fairly suceessful novelists, both in skill as to the mani-
palation of plots and fosight in the delineation of character”
The reproach is fairly desaived, The style of English novel.
jsin is slowiy but surely deteriornting, and  were there a few
more novelists with the earnestness and point  always ob.
servible in Mr. Reade’s writings its downward progress would
be speedily arrested. - Although, as we have already said, we
vannot subscribe to the opinion enunciated by the Pal?” Mel?
(azette, we st confess to having been disappointed in the last
novel Ly the author of ¥ Hard Cash,” It is not that the book,
as & novel, is inferior, It is only inferior as compared with
the writet's other works.  Had it been written: by any other
individual it wonld doubtleéss have immediately. brought the
writer into prominence,  Yet inferior as it is-to others of
Mr. Reade's books it is very far from being bad enough to de-
treact in any sensible degree from his well-deserved reputation.
Its great demerit, or Father, we should say, lack of merit, is
the nbgence of point—na feature the more observable nfter Mr.
Reade's earlier novels -It is merely a plain, plensant story,
with nothing particular to  recommend . it to the thinking

reader, unless - wo except the irvesistiblesattraction of--the. -

authors style. 1t evinees, like all-of its predecessors, a vast

amonnt of caretul labour, the characters are admirably. drawn,

from the girlish, loveable Simpleton to erusty Uncle l,’hilip,n!\d
the *gituations ary deamatic in the extreme, while the dia-

logues are as fresh and “fragrant as any that the author ever

penned, “With such recommendations as this it is  no wonder

that the book isin active demand, and that one edition has

followed another in rapid succession.” The edition before us -
is brought out by 2 prominent Canadian firm, whose enterprise

is well known throughout the country, and whose endeavours

in catering to the public taste are, we trust, meeting with the

success they deserve. The book is well printed and neatly

bound, and in form matches the other volumes of the series

published by Mesers. Hunter & Rose.

Miss Dorotuy's Cnange. By the author of My Daughter
Elinor”” New Yock: Harper & Bros. Montreal : Dawson
Bros. Cloth, 8vo., $1.50,

Mr. F. L. Benedict has already made himselfa name by his
contributions to fiction, and his country—he is an American—
may well be proud of him. It has not been reserved for many
American novel writers to achieve any very great distinction
in the reading world, but Mr. Benedict has proved a striking
exception to the rule, and has succeeded in winning the bigh-
est praise from the critics on both sides of the Atilantic. His
last production is in every way equal to its preducessors. Not.
withstanding its unpretending title it is one of the most read-
able books of the year. Tt depicts American life, with a glance
at high life in England and Italy, painted by an old experien-
ced hand. The characters are master-pieces in their way,
drawn with a pleasing freshness and exactitude ; the style is
eagy and unaflected ; and the scenes are described with im-
mense graphic power.  Miss Dorothy makes a charming old
Aunty to her two charges, the half-sigters Valery and Cecil—a
lady still in the prime of life, with strange old-maidish ways
that recall the celebrated Betsy Trotwood.  Valerv, the poor
nameless, homeless girl, is one of the noblest characters evor
pourtrayed. Cecil, the dazzling young American heiress who
captivates an English noblemun whom she refuses for an un.
titled countryman of her own, i3 a preity young personags
conough, but before her grand half-sister she pales alinost into
obscurity. The strangest character in the book ig Hetty Flint,
# humble help who beiieves in her star—i la Napoleon—and
is firmly convinced that she is destined to become either an
actress or a duchess. Her conviction is carried out in the
course of the story, and though she makes but an indifferent
ghow on the stage she succeeds perfectly as a duchess. The
male characters are hardly so successfulin the art of pleasiug,
and we can hardly accord them the praise that the author evi-
dently intends them to meet with,  As a whole « Miss Doru-
thy's Charge 7 is indubitably a success and we predict for it
an immense success among novelrsaders. Unfortunately its
title is not so taking as it might have been,

The (¢ueen once sent the poet lanrsate word thal she would
honour him with a visit on the liowing day. Thae annonnce.
ment was reesived with full loyal weleame from the poet and
his househiold, which, be it said in all respect, has, with all the
attractinns, some of the dizudvantages of the poetical aumos-
phere.  urder docs not reign there sapreme jn outward things,
Thi house was, hawever, put under arms 1o receive the royvat
vigit; Tennyson arrayed himself in solemn dress.cont; Mrs,
Teanysou wore un appropriate toilette: the ynnnger Tennysons
woere snatehed from mud pies, washed and dressed, and Kept in
bondax2 to the best e'othaes for the whole atternoon, wihiie o daeli-
eate repust of struwherries and eream and Nowers was prepared
foan arbour out-of-doors,  But the day passed, and the nexy, and
the next, aud uo Majesty appeared.  The household drew a sigh
of regrit—enme of them doubtless of rejie{——and lapced into
siippers and mud pies once more.  But In! one morning, as the
chiliiren weare at their favourite pastime in the garden, and the
poet maditating o his dreessing-gown, and Mrs, Tennyson on
domestie enres intent, & horseman dashied up 10 the gate anld
shouted, « The Queen ! and hefore Tennyson could don his coat
or warn his wife the royal earriage drew up before the housa,
With the instinet of a trae gentieman, he went forward to greet
his sovereign, called his family to him, and led her Majesty into
the house, Then there was an awful pause, Suddenly the post
raised his hoad, and looking at the Queen exclaimed, «On, woaa
fs me! Forfive days I waited, ready in suitable attire, to re-
celve iy Queen. My wife was ready, and my children were
washed, and pictures to behold, and ber Majesty came not; und
now she has come, and found us in what a plight!™ The poet
groaned.  The Queen broke Into a merry laagh, aml the ice thus
broken =0 gracefuily and wittily did not form again during the
visit,

The Reno (Nev.) Crescent vouches for the genuineness of the
appended misearried love-letter, which, withall its orthographic
originalities, tells the gond old story quite touchingly: ¢« reng,
Sept 2 the :owell mrs I desire to tolk a fMme words with
on paper as I haf no ¢onvenet chance othery chance now deari
haf seen you and changed a fue words with you and I well
piesad with yoor a pearance 1 haf ben hiely rekmended to you

cand Tam satistyied that yon are a goxd wormon and that you

will make me a good companion one that will always prove trae
and deare I say this 10 you with all my heart and If you witl
joln In the bonds of matramonia with ma your troe lover I will
ever prove tros to your, I will love you as Ilove my life 1 will
stay with you in siekness'and in helth I will comfort you and
yours in thine of distress I will furnish- you in everything you
need to make you and your children happy 1 will doe all man
can-doe to make you and yours happy 1 never will forsaka you
as Jong as watter runs or Jife lasts I will forsake all others and
cleave onley unto you as long as we bouth shall live now deare
I want you to belive thes words for they are mithbful and troe
and deare dont not cast your bread on the watters and thou
shalt dmd them a gan meny days hence and deare dont make
yvourself too much of a siranger to me for [ am your troe lover
1 joincin the jurney of this life in the jurney of pese to help either
o lyng in the Jurney of pese and happyuess {rom earth 1o our
heavenly home come deare join fn the jurney with me 1 will
die you no harme but all the good T can com my deare intended
wife dont dout for I haf visibel means of support for you and
children come deare dont dout for all shall bee rite yoar was
shall bee eséy . your trobles shall bee fue . come denre dobt
think I will bee u skold I never will skolkl you nor bee crose to
your children I will bee kind a fection to you y deare you
shutl not haf cose to find fatt with me for I am determined to
doe that is iuel and rite .- Come dear I want you for my
Losem companion to ceep me compeny whtle ' we jurney a long
the lonely patis of our Jurney throe the land o read. thes Hues
a plye them to your vwn heart then rite to me what you think
a bout the bisnes that I may no what to depend on for I moat
hat i pardner. direct your letter to p O siskiyonco I H
Catifornin

A 'pas‘ioml cantata, founded on Tennyson's « Lord of l{urlolgh,“'
has boen presented ie Birminghnm, Tt g the work of Signor .
H]ohirn )




