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The CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is pub-
lished by TaE BURLAND-DESBARATS LiTHO-
GRAPHIC AND PUBLISHING COMPANY on the
following conditions : $4.00 per annum in ad-
vance, $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.

All remittances and business communications
to be addressed to G. B. BURLAND, General
Manager.

‘When an answer is required, stamp for return
postage must be enclosed.

City subscribers are requested to report at
once to thisoffice, either personally or by postal
card, any irregalarity in the delivery of their
papers.

BENEATH THE WAVE.

This interesting story is now proceeding in
large instalments through our colnmus, and the
interest of the plot deepens with every number.
It should be remembered that we have gone
to the expense of purchasing the sole copyright
of this fine work for Canada, and we trust that
our readers will show their appreciation of this
fact by renewing their subscriptions and urging
their friends to open subscriptions with the
NEws.

CARADIAN LLUSTRATED. NEWS,

Montreal, Salurday, March 1, 1879.

THE HERO OF CHATEAUGUAY.

Some weeks ago we published a cartoon
representing the shade of DESaLABERRY
rising on a cloud and addressing the Hon.
Mr. MassoN in this wise : *“ Now that a
French Canadian is at the head of the
Militia Department, it is to be hoped that
the ancient martial spirit of the French
Canadians will be revived.” This illus-
tration struck a sympathetic chord in the
hearts of our French fellow countrymen,
and the upshot of it was a movement
tending to celebrate the fiftieth anniversary
of the death of the Hero of Chateauguay,
at Chambly, and the opening of a sub-
scription list for the erection of a suitable
mynument to his memory. Writers in
the papers distincly traced the movement
to the News and to our French contem-
‘porary L’Opinion Publique, which repro-
duced the patriotic picture. Apart from
any personal gratification in the matter,
Wwe must express our entire approval of the
sentiment which prompts a public recog-
nition of the services of a man who did
as much for his country, in his own way,
and in circumstances of extreme peril, as
any whose names have received far more
honour and commemoration. And in say-
ing so much, we address ourselves to our
English speaking friends, even more than
to the French. The vietory of Chateau-
guay may not have saved Canada from the
grasp of the Americans in 1812, but it
certainly proved the salvation of Montreal,
and consequently of the whole of Lower
Canada, and as such, deserves to rank
among the most remarkable events of our
military history. DESALABERRY received
only scant and barren honours during his
lifetime, and since his death, fifty years
ago, his memory has been suffered to lie
dormant. We feel, therefure, all the more
gratified that this journal has been in
any way instrumental in reviving the re-
membrance of his glory and claim on the
national gratitude. We trust that the
committee who have taken the matter in
charge will push the subscription lists
energetically, by placing them properly
before the publie, and that the English
populativn will vie with the French in
contributing their portion. The resuit
will be primarily an act of national justice,
and we make no doubt that it will have a
favourable effect toward vivifying the
military spirit throughout the country.

THE MASQUE OF WELCOME.

Anything distinctively Canadion in the
way of dramatic or scenic liternture is a
novelty worthy of record. We learn from
Ottawa that ** The Masque of Welcome”
—a composition of this class—was pio-
duced last Monday with the most success-
ful results, The Governor-General and

the Princess and suite were present, and
from the hearty manner in which they
applauded the several solos and choruses,
were evidently delighted with the enter-
tainment. Tne words of the welcome are
by Mr. F. A. DixoN, and the music by
ARTHUR CLAPPE, band-master to the Gover-
nor General's Foot Guards. The piece is
allegorical in character, illustrating the
history of Canada. The scene opened with
a sequestered glade in the woods. At the
back was a minature waterfall, splashing
over moss covered rocks, and on either side
are trees, rearing their trunks amidst
feathery ferns. A faint light, as of the
Dawn, showed the form of an Iudian
Chief in war costume, during which the
stage generally grew light. The chief
(Mr. Gourbeat), one of Canada's first
tenors, then sang his plaint of farewell to
the wool in the song “ Sundown.” The
Dawn of Colonization, an Indian maiden
representing Canada, in a most elaborate
costume, now entered, and sang a simple
song, at the elose of which she was frighten-
ed away by a number of backwoodsmen and
trappers, who sang a song in praise of
pioneer life. A procession then entered,
emblematic of the history of Canada, those
participating being dressed in the costumes
of the nations whose people have hewn
down our forests and built up our cities.
After these, were introduced the different
proviuces entering the Confederation.
Quebec was represented by a lady habited
as one of the old French noblesse, having
embroidered on her robes the fleur de lys
and lions of her escutcheon and wearing a
mural crown.  Ontario was represented by
a lady dressed in white, with a cross of St.
George and green maple leaves embroi-
dered thereon, her head dress being
autumnal maple leaves and corn, emble-
matic of her agricultural wealth. British
Columbia was represented by a miner,
Manitobs. by a trapper and hunter, Nova
Scotia by a fisherman, New Brunswick
by a lady dressed in sea-green, and wear-
ing water-lilies in her hair, and Prince
Kdward Island by a sailor. A detach-
ment of the G.G.F.G., and a squad of the
Dragoon Guards were present, and amidst
martial music, marched on the stage at
the closing scene, where Canada tendered
her welcome to the Marquis and Princess.
The whole effect was grand. The words
and music throughout are suitable to the
figurative personations. The following is
the song sung by Canada as the welcome
is given :—

Royal lady, on our welcome
eign to look with kindly eyes ;
Loyal, loving hearts are beating,
'Neath its simple, homely guise.
Leaving courtly phrase to others
We are simple, but we're true ;
Canada has one heart only,
And that heart she gives to you.
Noble sir, we hail you gladly,
Loysl to the flag you bear,
For where England’s flag is waving
This—*¢ Let right be done ! ”"—is there.
Canada would fain %:ow upward,
Strong and straight as her own pines,
‘With her name as clean, untarnished
As the sun that on her shines ;
Loved and honoured through the nations,
True and faithful she would stand ;
Never should her word be doubted,
Nor dishonour touch her hand.
Guard her o, and she shall bless you,
And her children yet unborn
In the after day shall honour
You, her Ruler, Lord of Lorne.

One hundred voices participated in the
chorus, and at the conclusion, a buquet
was presented by a pretty little girl dressed
in white, and attended by twelve sweet
little children similarly attired. The
Princess acknowledged the compliment
by several graceful courtesies, amidst the
deafening applause of the audience.

THE Exhibition of 1878 is not at an end yet,
for it appears that the medallists have not yet
received their rewards. The delay seems strange,
but there are many strauge things in France,
and not a few bappened in conuection with this
very exhibition.  The gold medalsare now bein
manufactured at the Hotel des Monuuies. Each
of them is of a value varying from 800 to 1,800
francs, and each medal, the designs for which
were supplied by M. Paul Baudry, has to pass
filttven tines through the press. The silver and
trouze medals wils tuke a shorter time to make,
and the operations will begin next week,

THE SEAT OF GOVERNMENT.

(FroM OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.)

OTTAWA, Feby. 22nd, 1879.—When one re-
members the tone of the debates on the Ad-
dress in the old Parliament of Canada twenty
years ago, and even some debates since Con-
federation, it is not easy to avoid the remark
that the experience of a responsibility of five
years in office by the Opposition has improved
our Parliamentary manners. It was the mis-
fortune of the party led by Mr. Mackenzie,
when they entered office, that their only exper-
ience was twenty years of professions of their

own purity in epposition ; and when these came"

to be contrasted with the practice of actual re-
sponsibilities, there was no end of points for
jeering and ridicule. The first words of Mr.
Mackeuzie, who unquestionably took ap the
role of leader in the debates which took place
on the Speakership and the Address, showed
clearly that he had learned something--that is,
a great sense of responsibility, and the whole
country is certainly to be congratulated on the
improvement of tone which has taken place.

As respects the maiden efforts in Parliament
of the mover and seconder of the Address, Mr.
Brecken, from P. E. Island, did not come up to
the expectations of his friends. It is, however,
a difficult thing to make a speech which is
simply the echo of the Governor's from the
Throne, coutaining the programme. It is very
like showing off a pieee of dry goods in detail
and does not offer favourable conditions for
eloquence. But Mr. Tassé, the young and new
French member for Ottawa, whom Mr. Mac-
kenzie from the height of his power, during
the elections, called *“that Government clerk,”
did much better in his own language, and made
a speech of singular spirit and eloguence in
view of the difficulty of the ition I have
described. His efforts showed that a new star
liad arisen. It is not necessary, and if it were,
your space would not permit, to make any at-
tempt to summarise his remarks; but 1 may
say that his reference to the opening that lies
before us in our North-West, was, in Milton’s
phrase “ up to the height of that great argu-
ment.” He showed how vast were the forces
which go to build up a very great empire, now
awaiting development, of which pressing for-
ward the Pacific Railway with vigour must be
the first step. It was this thought which
made me say in my first letter that some of the
questions in the speech had more than mere
local interests, and will, within two decennials,
make their mark on modern civilization.

It deserves to be recorded that the Address
was debated, passed, and ordered to be engrossed
and presentetlm at a single sitting ; and when
one contrasts this with the weeks of savagery
on former similar occasions, one may fairly
make a mark in white for the improvement in
Parliamentary manners to which I before re-
ferred.

The ex-Speaker, Mr. Anglin, is great]y dis-
satisfied, although he was quite mild in his
tone, at the appointments, which he made when
it was plain to all men that his official posi-
tion was in a moribund state, being interfered
with. He appealed to ancient privileges of
Parliament in support of his pretension, and ex-
Speaker Cockburn and Mr. Wm. Macdougall
seemed to coincide with him in principle, while
not sympathizing with him in his object. Sir
John made a business-like exposition of the
facts without attempting to derogate from the
rights which belonged by the usages of Parlia-
ment, and this much, at least, is clear, that all
the precedents and declarations of Mr. Anglin’s
party are against the super-zeal which he ex-
erted when he was officially dying, or when he
was virtually officially dead. We shall see the
merits of the case when the papers come down.

Mr. Dawson, of Algoma, has moved for papers
regpecting the award of the Ontario Boundary
Commission. He contended a great error had
been made in giving to Ontario, territories
which were formerly held by the Hudson’s Bay
Co., and which from their particular nature and
mineral wealth, should properly belong to the
Dominion. This view excited some interest,
but serious debate upon it was postponed until
the papers come down.

Mr. Charlton brought up the question of our
possible exposure to the plague from the intro-
duction of Mennonite immigrants from the Sea
of Azor. Mr. Pope, the Minster of Agriculture,
very fully answered this by showing that these
imwigrauts have to pass by rail through the
German Empire to the port of Hamburg, and it
is plain, from the public telegrams, that the
German authorities are very keenly on the alert
in th s matter. They, therefore, will not pro-
bably allow any diseased or infected persons to
pass through the German Empire. But if this
should happen, we have our very perfect estab-
lishment at Grosse Isle with which to meet
the difficulty, these immigrants entering by the
St. Lawrence.

A good deal of feeling has been manifested in
the Senate upon there being no French speaking
member of the Cabinet having a seat in that
House. 1 think these national questions are
very unfortunate. 'Nobody can douot that it
might be couvenient and advisable if circum-
stances favoured to have a French speaking
Senator in the Cabinet. But as to the fact of
French speaking representatives in the Cabinet,
there is u very full proportion and in making
selections of colleagues, the Prime Minister
must judge of the exigencies. It is, moreover,
absurd to suppose that the able French members
of the Cabinet, Messrs. Langevin, Masson and

-

Baby, would consent to_any injustice as regards
their own nationality. " The dignity of the
Conscript Fathers will not_be advanced by un-
reasonable whining.

Mr. Colby has introduced a Bill for the repeal
of the Insolvency Act, and makiug'some provi-
sions for winding up of estates of insolvent
debtors, and Mr. Jas. Macdonald, the Minister
of Justice answered Mr. Gigault, that the Gov-
ernment would make their views on this subject
known, when the discussion of Mr. Colby’'s
Bill came on. The exceedingly trifling per-
centage paid to creditors on the many millions
of insolvent liabilities, shows that this is a sore

t in the mercantile community, and one
that affects both its honour and its ‘welfare.

Mr. Mousseau has moved for the papers in the
Governor Letellier matter ; and it is understood
that the French members will, press¥for the re-
moval of the Lieut.-Governor of your Province,
with persistency. I shall not venture any pro-
phecy on the result. The Government has given
no sign of its intention.

There have been many rumours, but without
foundation, respecting the introduction of the
Budget. It is not yet announced when, but it
may be expected to comesoon. Mr. Cartwright
has given notice of a motion for the return of
Imports and Exports during the six months end-
ing 1st January, 1879. There have been many
persons in Ottawa making representations res-
pecting industrial interests and of course the

conflict of these is the difficulty Mr. Tilley has R

to face.

The Railway and Forwarding interests are
pressing the Government very hard for a
relaxation of the cattle prohibition proclama-
tion, its effects being very disastrous for them,
while the Government find it necessary to save
Canadian cattle from contact with plearo-pneu-
monia, and to prevent Canadian ports being
scheduled by Canadian authorities. I believs
the order would be relaxed as respects Western
cattle, if the Western States for their own pro-
tection, could secure their own cattle from dan-
ger of contact with importations from the

iseased States of the East, and common sense
would seem to say they might do so easily ; for
at best, carrying cattle from the East to West
would be something like taking coals to New-
castle.

We may have a Chinesequestion in the House
during this session, from action which some of
the British Columbian members propose to take.
The Chinese do not seem to be loved on the
Pacific slope of this continent.

On Wednesday night the great ball at Rideau
Hall took place, and certainly it may be de-
scribed by tﬁe adjective | have used in view of
the numbers present. It is estimated that the
number was not less than 1,000. Every part of
Rideau Hall was filled—ball-room, corridors, par-
lors, drawing-room, bedrooms, the whole house
being thrown open. Need I say there were
many gorgeous ladies’ dresses ¢ In fact, they
were bewildering in their number and variety.
The Marquis and Princess made the greatest ex-
ertions to be kind to everybody, and went about
everywhere with this object in view. But I am
soiTy to say there was a great deal of crowding
and crushing, especially at the entrance to the
supper rooms, and it must be added that the
manners of a lot of fellows, with more greed than
politeness, could not have failed to have given
the occupants of Rideau Hall a very unfavour-
able impression. 1 am sure, however, they are
too good to credit our whole society with such
rudeness. The Governor-General danced the
first quadrille with Lady Macdonald, and the
Princess with Sir John. During the evening,
Chief-Justice Ritchie, Hon. Mr. Masson, and
Col. McLeod were honoured with the hand of the
Princess, and the Marquis danced with Mrs.
Tilley, Mrs. Mackenzie, Miss Patrick, Miss Mac-
pherson, and others. The crowded state of the
rooms, however, was very unfavourable for danc-
ing ; and in many respects this ball was liké an
immense drawing-room, where everybody met
everyhody.

Col. Littleton, who so ably filled the difficult
post of Secretary to Lord Dufferin, and subse-
quently to the Marquis of Lorne, left town en
route for England on Thursday, and, it is under-
stood, without intention of returning. He will
carry home with him many warm wishes. The
praise oi his judiciousness, his tact, and his great
personal liberality, is in all men’s mouths.

It is true that the GoYernments of France and
8pain have very favourably received Canadian
overtures to place the Dominion under the ““most
favoured nation clause.” The fact is of import-
ance. Wemay export many things to France in
exchange for light wines. And the opening of a
trade with Cuba would give a great stimulus to
our Maritime ports.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

THE HERO OF CHATEAUGUAY.—See editorial
for fuller particulars.

THE CiviL SERVICE BoaRrp. — Descriptive
matter will be found under a separate head in
another column of the present issue.

Paris UNDER THE 8Now.— This amusing
series of sketches shows how little preparcd the
ood people of Paris are for a heavy snow-fall.
ff they had a little of our Canadian experience
they would soon learn to handle the white-wood
shovel more deftly than they are represented as
doing.

A LARGE WAPITI, weighing about 800 1bs.,
was killed by an Indian named Baptiste Cimon,
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on the head waters of the Mississippi River, in
Ontario, on the 14th of December last. This
was one of the largest specimens of the wapiti
ever seen in Canada. This gigantic deer was
found all through Ontario at one time, but for
mauny years no single specimen has been seen on
this side of Manitoba and the Saskatchewan.
The horns of this splendid animal measured six
feet in width, ard were seven feet in height
from the skull to the highest point. It is to be
stuffed and placed in the Government museum.

A GROUND SHARK, caught in St. John Bay,
was on exhibition in the Portland Fish Market
and attracted much attention. It was about
six feet long and ten inches thick. The
sharks are called the monsters of the deep.
Their skin is covercd with very small spines, of
a boney hardness, and this, when dried, becomes
a sort of natural file or sand paper, used for
polishing ivory, &c. They have not gill covers,
but have five slits or opfnings on each side of
their cheeks, through which the water passes.
They are, indeed, tyrants of the sea; the most
ferocious of them is the White Shark, which has
its vast mouth furnished with triangular movable
teeth, which increase with age. In the young
ones there is but a single row, but in full-grown
sharks there are six. *“ They will swallow any-
thing,” says Professor Rymer Jones, *from a
tin can and canvas to fat pork and anchovies.”
In the stomach of one taken in the harbour at
Sydney, were found a ham, several legs of mut-
ton, the hind quarter of a pig, the head and fore
legs of a bull-dog with a rope around its neck,
a quantity of horseflesh, a piece of sacking, and
a ship’s scraper. The Greenland shark does not
attack men, but is a great enemy to whales,
which it kills, gorging itsclf with the flesh and
blubber.

DrowNED.—A son of Rev. G. O. Reid, of
Berwick, Kings County, was drowned at that
place by falling through the ice while skating.

MONTREAL GARRISON ARTILLERY.—We are
indebted to Lieut. Cole, of this popular corps,
for the sketch which we publish to-day. Last
week we gave full particulars of the target prac-
tice on St. Helen’s Island.

FooTBALL MATCH ON SEATES.—A novelty at
this time of year in the shape of a football match
on skates was witnessed on Saturday evening at
the Grand Allée Skating Rink, the combatants
b{aigg nine each of the Crescent and Quebec
clubs.

.ESQUIMAULT ExprEss. —Considerable atten®
tion was attracted to a novel and ingenjous con"
veyance which passed through St. James street
and up Beaver Hall Hill, en route to Prender-
gast’s. It was an ordinary sized toboggan,
drawn by a fast horse, the shafts being firmly
riveted to the toboggan, and on it were seated
two young gentlemen well known in the city.
They ¢ dubbed ” their curious vehicle the
* Esquimault Express,” and certainly the rapid
pace at which they sped along earned it the
appellation. The mode of conveyance was said
to be very comfortable, and must have proved
exciting in the highest degree.

. Doc Trains.—The dog in Manitoba is con-
sidered of more value and importance than is
usually attached to that animal in a more civil-
ized country. ‘Inorder to reach places at a dis-
tance the dog train is our only and most reliable
source of travelling at the present time. In
general five dogs constitute a team, and they are
valued at from fifty to one hundred dollars, the
harness when manufactured by a saddler is worth
twenty-five dollars per set, or five dollars for one
single harness. A dog team when in good order,
with a driver and one passenger will average be-
tween sixty and seventy miles per day, and when
loaded will haul six or seven hundred weight.
Our streets just now present a noisy and a lively
appearance, from the large number of dog teams
at present in training with all their gay trap-
pings and fixtures on, preparing for their differ-
ent journeys, and with the shouting of the dog-
punchers, or drivers, the barking of dogs, the
Jingling of bells, &e., creates quite an uproar in
our usually quiet little town."’

O~ TRE RINK.—OQur front page represents a
characteristic Canadian scene in winter. Three
girls are moving on their silver sandals, two
being experts, and the middle one evidently a
begiuner. The carriage of the bodies, and espe-
cially the attitude of the beauty on the right of
the picture, are artistically depicted.

SRATING CARNIVAL.—Our picture represents
a group of skaters, in fancy costumes, at the
Victoria Rink, Mantreal, on Thursday, the 20th
inst. The carnival this year was very successful,
the dresses being in exceedin ly good taste, and
several of them quite novel. We are glad to learn
that the Victoria Skating Club was never more
Prosperous than it is this year, and certainly the
entertainment of last Thursday gave proof of
both good management and zeal on the part of
the d.rector and members.

FRENCH NATIONAL LOTTERY.—On the plat’
form before the organ in the Trocadero building:
was a small numbered wheel, containing figures
from 1 to 12, but with only oue opening, to
determine the scries of the winning tickets for
the grand prizes. An-ther wheel had twelve
sides, each numbered from 1 to 12. In front of
the platform was the bureau of the Commission.
M. Marteau, the director of the drawings, read
and expluined the mechanism of the machine.
The galleries applauded, anxidus to see the enter-
tainment begin. Three men stood behind the
wheel. Upon two taps of an ivory hammer, two

of the men advanced, and one of them put the
series wheel in motion ; the others that of the
mere numbers. The big prizes were first drawn,
and No. 978,699 of the fourth series won the
chief prize—a valuable set of plate by Odiot,
worth 5,0001., while the second prize, 2 magni-
ficent parure of diamonds, by Boucheron, worth

4,000., was secured by No. 167,257. Neither
of the holders of these tickets was present, and
there was no applause whatever. The drawing

went on for several hours, the wheels revolving
75 times an hour, until the first 300 grand prizes
were drawn. This was the number drawn
daily till the whole of the *grand prizes,” which
number 1,277, and are worth over 140,000!., were
drawn. These settled, the minor prizes were
drawn, but these took up less time, as there was
no drawing whatever for any particular series—
the number of the ticket presented by the large
wheel alone sufficing for tge whole of the twelve
series. The total number of prizes amounted to
more than 82,000, and represented a value of
350,000.. The first lot is said to have been won
by a journeyman currier, and the fourth, a
rividre of diamonds, by an insurance clerk.
Only a few of the prizes were claimed by the
actual spectators, one of whom, a lady, fainted
with the excitement.

OPENING OF PARLIAMENT.—We have already
tully described the ceremonies attendant on the
opening of Parliament. Our present sketch
shows the arrival of His Excellency at the grand
entrance of the Parliament Buildings, a quarter
of an hour after the arrival of Her Royal
Highness. :

Lost IN A DRrIFT.—In the snowstorm last
week a carter and his two sons and two horses
were nearly lost in snow-drifts on Little River
Road, while returning to Quebec from Lorette ;
assistance was, however, sent them from a
neighbouring house, when the man and boys
were dug out and taken indoors, the storm being
00 severe to remove the horses till morning ;
they were found still alive, but are scarcely ex-
pected to be fit for work again.

THE CIVIL SERVICE BOARD.

WiLLiaM HENRY GRIFFIN, Esq., Deputy
Postmaster-General, and Chairman of the Civil
Service Board.— The Canadian Parliamentary
Companion, an acknowledged authority on the
subjects of which it treats, records the following
dates in the official life of the newly elected
Chairman of the Civil Service Board : *‘ He en-
tered Imperial public service as a clerk in the
Office of the Deputy Postmnaster-General, 21st
Avpril, 1831 ; promoted to be Surveyor of Post
Offices, east of Kingaton, 1st May, 1835; ap-
pointed Secretary of P. O. Department on its
transfer to Provinecial control, 1851 ; Deputy
Postmaster-General of Canada, 12th June, 1857 ;
Deputy Postmaster-General of the Dominion,
30th May, 1868 ; appointed a Commissioner for
the reorganization of the Civil Service, 1868 ;
was also a member of the Civil Service Com-
mission, 1862 ; was & member of Board of Audit
from its first establishment, 1858, and of the
Board of Customs, Excise and Stamps, from
1864 ; negotiated the Postal Convention with
the United States, 1875 ; is President of the
Civil Service Building and Savings Society, and
Chairman of the Civil Service Board.” The
story of Mr. Griffin’s life is the history of the
rise and progress of the Canadian Post Office.
Coming in early life with his father, Dr. George
Griffin, of the 32nd Regiment, to Canada, and
commencing his official career before he was
twentf’, and at a time when the Civil Service
scarcely existed, he has grown up with the
country, and has had no small share in the
labour which has made Canada what it is to-day.
There are comparatively few men now in public
life who can remember the dissensions which
culminated in the rebellion of 1837, Mr. Griffin
was at that time actively engaged in endeavour-
ing to reduce to a minimum the irregularities in
the postal service, which the disturbed state of
the country rendered to some extent unavoid-
able. In the steady progress which more peace-
ful times have facilitated, the wonderful develop-
ment of a large institution like the Canadian
Post Office is apt to escape notice, and one has
to recall the slow, cumbersome stages of a quar-
ter of a century ago, and then gaze upon the
post-office car of the present day, to realize what
4 vast change in the facilities for interchange of
correspondence has been brought about in the
last twenty-five years. Mr. Griffin is now, we
believe, the seriior member of the permanent
Civil Service. His name has been more than
once mentioned in connection with some mark
of distinction from the Imperial Government,
and if nearly fifty years of faithful service can
give a Civil servant a claim to such distinction,
we know of no one in whose behalf such a claim
could be more strongly urged than in that of
the Deputy Postmaster-General of Canada. Sir
Rowland Hill received a K.C.B. and pension of
£2,000 a year for a service less than one-half
that of Mr. Griffin.

Epouarp JosrPH LANGEVIN, Esq., Under
Secretary of State, and Secretary to the Civil
Service Board.—Although a much younger man,
both in point of age aud length of service, than
the Chairman of the Civil Service Board, Mr.
Under-Secretary Langevin has already won a
high reputation as an able, lahorious, and pains-
taking official. As Clerk of the Crown in Chan-
cery of the late Province of Canada, and, later
on, of the Dominion, and as Deputy Registrar-
General of the Dominion (discharging the duties

of both offices at one and the same time, for a
considerable period), he early gave promise of
much official ability ; but it was not until he
was placed as the sub-head of one of the largest
and most important of the Public Departments
under the Dominion Government, that the pub-
lic had an opportunity of judging fully of his
solid business qualities and acquirements. The
late M. Etienne Parent, the veteran publicist,
who was Mr. Langevin’s predecessor, as Deputy
in the Department of State, and who was no
mean judge of men, early recognized Mr. Lan-

vin’s worth as a public officer, and was the

rst to suggest his name to the Government as
his successor—a suggestion twice made, and
finally approved of and adopted—Mr. Langevin
being gazetted as Under-Secretary of State in
July, 1873. Since then Mr. Langevin has con-
tinned to win new laurels, from ali sides, as was
amply evidenced on the occasion of the presen-
tation of an oil portrait from gentlemen of the
Civil Service to Mr. Langevin, in June, 1877,
when Mr. Secretary Scott (who presented the
picture) paid a graceful tribute to the services
and talents of his then Deputy Minister, and
again on his leaving office, in October last.
Space would not permit of our dwelling at any
length on the fruits of Mr. Langevin’s official
career. Let it suffice that he has, in less than
six years, established his Department on a firm
and solid basis—second to none for good order
and general efficiency. Mr. Langevin is a mem-
ber of the well-known Quebec family of that
name, of whom Bishop Langevin, Vicar-General
Langevin, and Honourable Postmaster-General

Langevin, C.B., have not been unworthy scious. -

He was born in the ‘‘ancient capital,” October
1st, 1838 ; educated at the Quebec Seminary ;
adopted the profession of a notary public, and
was duly admitted in 1858. During the Trent
affair he raised and commanded a company of
the Poltigeurs de Québec, of which regiment he
subsequently became major. He entered the
Civil Service in January, 1865, as Clerk of the
Crown ili Chancery, and he is now at the top of
the ladder, so far as that service is concerned,
but we hope that the day is not far distant when
the country may experience the henefit of his
able basiness knowledge and sound judgment in
some more exalted ition. Mr. langevin
married, in 1877, Elizabeth, second daughter of
Hon. Chief Justice Armstrong, of St. Lucia,
West Indies.

THE DOMINION PARLIAMENT.
Monpay, Feb. 17.

House or ComMoNs.—The debate on the ad-
dress was opened by Mr. Brecken,,of Prince
Edward Island, who moved its reception, and
commented, in the course of his rerharks, on the
various features of the Speech from the Throne.
Mr. Tassé, the junior member for Ottawa,
seconded the Address in a most eloquent French
speech. We shall publish the portraits of these
two gentlemen in our next issue.

Mr. Mackenzie followed, and after the cus-
tomary complimentary remarks on the ‘preceding
speeches, criticised several features of the Ad-
dress, and referred to the meagre list of proposed
legislation. The Premier concluded the debate
in a brief speech, in which he expressed himself
as pleased on the whole with the remarks of the
leader of the Opposition. The Address was then
passed en bloc, and the reply formally introdaced
and adopted.

TuEesp .Y, Feb. 18.

SENATE.—The Address was moved and se-
conded by Hon. Mr. Cornwall and Hon. Mr.
DeBoucherville, respectively. The reply came
from Hon. Mr. Scott, leader of the Opposition
in the Upper House. Hon. Messrs. Armand and
Bellerose then expressed their disappuintment
and dissatisfaction at the absence of a French
speaking member of the Cabinet in the Senate.

House oF CoMmons. — Hon. Mr. Anglin
moved for copies of correspondence between the
Clerk and the late Speaker of the House respect-
ing appointments to vacancies in the House of
Commons. The Speaker, he said, was appoint-
ed by the House to act not only while Parliament
was sitting, but in the interim, and until a new
Parliament was elected, so that at no time could
the House or the country be without a Speaker,
except in event of death. He had looked into
the matter very carefully, and had been con-
vinced, as he was now, that he had the right,
and that it was his duty, to have made those
appointments. .

gir John A. Macdonald dissented from this
view, and was supported by Hon. Mr. Cockburn,
a former Speaker, who held that Mr. Auglin's
attributions ceased with the defeat of his party
in September. Hon. Mr. McDougall ditr not
approve of Mr. Anglin’s course, but asserted his
entire adherence to the principle of the Speaker’s
rights not being encrouached on by the Govern-
ment.

‘WEDNESDAY, Feb. 19.

Owing to the grand bull at Rideau Hall in
the evening, the session was a short one, and
occupied with questions of appointmeuts and
dismissals.

THURsDAY, Feb. 20.

The whole session was exclusively devoted to
routine.

Fripay, Feb. 21.

SENATE.—Mere routine.

House oF ComMmoNs. —The Clerk read the
address of condolence to Her Majesty on the
death of the Princess Alice, from the Benate.

Sir John Macdonald moved that the House
do join with the Senate in the address, and that
it be forwarded through His Excellency the
Governor-General to Her Majesty.

Hon. Mr. Mackenzie seconded the motion.

Hon. Mr. Masson rose to speak in Freuch to
the motion, but had only uttered a tew words,
when he fell to the floor in a fainting fit. This
caused considerable sensation in the House. The
hon. gentleman was, by the aid of some of the
medical members, soon sufficiently restored to
be able to leave the chamber.

The rest of the sitting was taken up with
routine work.

SATURDAY, Feb. 22,
Recess.

Baudry’s paintings in the Grand Opera are
being rapidly s})oilc by the action of the gas.
The damage will be still more evident after the
paintings ‘have been washed, an operation which
will very soon become necessary.

‘WHo would believe that in this year of grace,
1879, an American lady could be detained in a
Paris pension against her wish, simply because
she has not the written permission of her hus-
band, now in America, to leave the said pension ?
And y:t this is absolutely true, and all the
efforts of the American Minister, the Consul-
General, and several other friends have thus far
been unavailing.

THE Prefecture of the Seine has publirhed the
two first volumes of the descriptive catalogue of
the objects and works of art belonging to the
city of Paris which ornament the various muni-
cipal buildings in the capital. These two vol-
umes form the beginning of two series—one re-
lating to secular and the other to ecclesiastical
buildings. From this catalogue it appears that
the municipality have expended £120,000 since
1816 upon their churches, which are little more
than a fifth of the total number in Paris.

——————— - G————
HUMOROUS.
AccorpiNG to Joseph Cook, Boston has eight

miles of grog shops. No wounder her streets are seo
crooked.

YounNe SwELL : “‘I should like to have my
moustache dyed.” P.lite barbar: * Oertainly ; did you
bring it with you?’

A STUDENT inquiring for Prometheus Un-
bound at a certain bookstore receuntly was informed that
they only kept the bound copies.

THOMPSON says you may talk of your water
eures, your movement cures and your blue-glass oures ;
bat there is nothing like the sinecure, after all.

WHEN a boy does something funny and you
laagh at it, he will invariably keep doing it twenty or
thirty times more till you have to knock him down with
something.

¢ WE don’t know everything,’’ re narked the
professor, ‘ and we don't find many that claim to. except
now and then one or two in the sephomore class.”

¢ WHAT is the usual definition of conscience?”’
asked a man of bis pastor. ‘‘ A mau’s rule for his neigh-
bour’s conduct is about the way it comes out practically,”
was the reply.

SoME one called him lazy and it roused him.
“ Lazy! You don’t know vat yer say. I don't vas lazy.
I vos vork so hard as I can. I guess I kuow vat I was
about. A man gan be so lazy as he bleases off he vants
Q ain't it.”

THERE is nothing so efficient in breaking up
corner loafing as an eaves trough well trimmed with melt-
ing icicles. Tue cultivation of the icicle should receive
more general attention by residents of main streets.

STRANGE there are men occupying high posi-
tions in business and society in this city, not knowing how
to read. This remark is suggested by seeing the number
of intelligent-looking men utterly uoable to decipher the
mystic legend. ** Please shut the door !”

AN exchange tells of & young man who swore
off smoking, and was worth ten thousand dollirsin five
years. There's some mistake here. We know a youn,
man who has sworn off fifty times in five years, and isn’t
worth & cent.

A New HAVEN policeman has been fined two
davs’ pay for taking off his boets ou going to sleep. If
it was en his beat, it served him right. A policeman
ought always to keep his boots on when he sleeps on his
beat, lest he should take cold and deprive the force of a
valuable officer.

So many people are shot where the doctorsare
unable to find the ball, that it is suggested that a thread
be attached to bullets, with a spool in the rear of a oylin-
der of & revolve-, so that the doctors can take hold of
the threai and pull thebullet out. Many valuable lives
would be saved that way.

A PERSON who was recently called into court
for the purpose of proving the correctness of a doctor’s
bill, was asked by the lawyer whether the doctor di-t not
make several visits after the patient was out of danger?
** No,” replied the witness, ** I considered the pitieat in
danger as long as the doctor continued hix visits.”

AN agent who had sold a Datchman some
goods was to deliver them at the residence of the pur-
chaser. The Dutchman gave him the following dires-
tions: ‘ You shoost goes bhenind de char-h ; den yen
turns np de right for & while till you o.ne to & house
with & big hog in the yard. Dot’s me.”

To classical student:  You ask‘. ¢if Atlas
supported the world, what supported Atlas? The q tes-
tion, dear sir, has otten been asaed. but never, %o far as
we are aware, satisfactorily answered. We have al ways
beer of the opinion that Atlas mast m\ve"murne:l a rich
wife and got his support from ber father.

TeLL us not in mournful numbers that this
life is but a dream, when a girl that weiths one hundred
gets outside n quart of cream—an I then wa ity maore...-
Eimira Gasette. Life is real, life is earnest, and the girls
know what they need, but on oream they are the durn-
dest set to show their grit and greed. No encore —New
Fork News. Let us, then, be up and doing, with a heart
for any fate ; but never et us go & wooing girls that want
a second plate. How's that 1---Newsboy. Lives of such
girls all remind us, as we float adown the stream. that
the boys who come behind us will huve to pay for luts of
oream. N e-x-t!. Fonker's G.zefte. Be not like dumb
driven cattle, be a hero in the strife; never with her
mother battle, save the ice-oream for your wife. Pro.
eoed |
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BALLAD OF THE WORN-OUT
SHOE.

This is the tale of the worn-out shoe--
A tale ever old and a tale ever new.

This shoe belonged to a little girl

With a sparkling eve and a golden curl,
And she was wont with a smile to cowe
With this worn-out shoe to Jobn Stevenson.

Stevenson, John, was a cohbler hold,

And he boarded this shoe like heaten gold ;
And when she came---as she did 'tis true---
It was * Piease wait for a day or two.”

Oh, fle, John, as you peg and sew,

To treat a fair young lady so !

For she went away and she came again

And the story was ever and always the same.

John worked away with a studious face,
And pondered much on the handsome grace
Of the fair little girl, and bad no heart

To mend the shoe, so the two could part.

80 John took his time on the worn-out shoe,
(Itvever wus meonded, 'twixt me and you)
And counted the momenta until she cume,
And softly spoke to himself her name.

And often and often she came, so that
She used to stay for a while and chat.
And once a customer swore on a keg
He'd seen Johu teaching her how to peg.

Be this as it may I can but tell

That John into love most deeply fell ;
But he had more courage to take his life
Than to ask the lady to be his wife.

For she was raised in the finest schools,
And he was raised to his cobbler's tools ;
Bnt still she came with her beautifal face,
And wade him & man in his leathery place.

And be fixed a xtore for her sake alone,

And he fixed himself with a brush and comb,
And he learned to sell and he learned to buy,
For the sake ef the gil with the laughing eve.

John, the cobbler, was now no more---
Mr. * Johun Stevenson ' graced the door--- -
Bnt the lady never the store came near,
And John was sad and the place was drear.

‘* What ails the lady 7’ thought John atlast,

As he saw her face as it hurried past;

‘* Perhaps she has found whom she soon will wed, ”
And then John Stevenson bowed his head.

Long were the days till she came again,
And when she came she was wet with rain ;
‘“If you please,” ahe said, ** Mr. Stevenson,
I will take my shoe if you have it done.”

He »adly took down the worn little shoe,
And brus' ed the dust on bis waistcoat new,
And moothed it tenderly, and looked down
Ou the golden bair just turaing brown.

And Juhn, he thought, as he stnod there then,
It they should part and not meet again,

He would feel worse in his splendid store
Thav wheu a cobbler two years before.

Ar he stood there thinking, the wurn-out shoe
Fell un the counter between the two,

And she took it up in her little hand,

** Dear me it is nlmost too poor to mend.”

** True,” said John, “ let me give you a pair
That ure strong and stout and certain to wear.”
* No. nu 1" she suid. in a trightened way,

** I caunot buy uny shoes to-day."”

And then, as she lifted her hunds he saw
That her gown was taded. her finger raw ;
That ber little lip quivered with fright or fear,
Aud in her eye there glistened a tear.

This was too muach for John Stevenson, o
Aund down on the counter the shoes he flung,
And foto his arms he folded the girl

With the faded gown and the golden curl.

“ ){o ! n0,” she cried, as she struggled wild,
* I'm poor, Mr. Stevenson, poor as a child.
W loat all we had---we are rich no more---
And pow I must earn what I scorned before.”

Then John, with thegrace of a knight of old,
Asked for the atory- -the story was told---

. The story of Fortune all over the town,
Of his going up and of her going down.

And while she spoke, with an absent air
8he covered the shoe with her hand so fair,
And he, in 8 maduer slow and still,

Placed bis on hers---ah, that magio thrill !1---

And theu. when the story was done and told,

Jobhn, with a manner quite manly and bold,

Declared he would give her her shoes for life

In exchange for the shoe, and herself---as wife.
.

And then Jobn found what he ne'er had lost,
And bought the shoe at a willing cost, ’
And lifted bis face with a happy glow,

From the golden hair on his vest below.

* * * - *

Up on a shelf there is stored away

An old worn shoe to this very day.
Amid the stocks that are great and fine,
It stands like the ghost olxon olden time.

Its toes are out and its heels are down,

The tongues are lostand the leather is brown
Bat often still (between me and you,) !
Two hands rest lightly apon that shoe.

MILLICENT'S DOWER.

The night was gloomy, and filled with wild
gusts of wind that raved about the turrets of the
castellated mansion and sang in the wide and
dreary halls. It could have no better place than
Berkeley House in which to waken hostly
sounds, for it was a rambling and disjointed
building, full of des, bay-windows and corners
that seemed made for the delectation of un.
earthly beings.

The old mansion was a relic from the early
colonial dc;'vg, and was said to represent the
character.o‘ its master, who was noted for his
eccentricities, even in those days of witches and

goblins grim,

Disappointed in some cherished ambition or
love affair, Simon Berkeley came to America
when great forests still shadowed the shores of
New England, and, travelling along the sea-
coast, found & hill that looked southward and
overlooked broad sweeps of sea, and there built
him a home.

Huge elms rose close to the massive stone
walls, and where time and disuse had crum-
bled the casements the branches of these had
forced their way into the silent rooms, and, when
the wind shook them, shivered as though fear
held them in a firm grasp.

Below there were old orchards, wherein the
warm sunlight made golden-edged shadows in
thelong summer days, but which were now full
of storm-songs that came ringing up the hill
with a strange weirdness borne from the sea, for
this was just below them, and its foamy waves
came in on the rocky ledge that held them in
check, beating them with a fierce fury that sent
the spray high in air.

The building had a great hall that ran through
its main part, and from this two wings ran away
to the east and west, these containing the apart-
ments that were intended for family use. They
were solid and of a peculiar construction, those
in the west wing having broad, deep windows,
while narrow and strongly-barred casements
gave the east wing a dungeon look, that carried
one back to the dark ages.

Simon Berkeley married shortly after his
house was finished, his bride being a woman as
strange and eccentric as himself. The result of
this marriage was a daughter, who, in direct con-
tradiction to received tenets, was as beautiful
and bright as a June morning, and possessed a
soul as lovely as her body.

The mother died shortly after the birth of this
child, and, with two old servants to supply their
needs, the stern and pitiless man shut himself
and his daughter up on the estate he had pur-
chased, and their manner of existence became a
mystery.

There were many stories told concerning Old
Simon, as he was called. People said that he
was 30 hard and cold that if he stood near a
blooming plant, the flowers would shiver and
close as though a storm was beating them.
There were rumours concerning harsh words
spoken to the woman he had married, and more
than one whisper said that her death was caused
by cruel blows from his hands.

But she passed away and was forgotten, and
old Simon lived on in the great house, with his
daughter and the two servants for company.

The girl was named Millicent, and was very
beautiful. This was all the few neighbours
knew. They caught occasional glimpses of her
golden hair, as she played in the garden lying
south of the building, and sometimes heard a
merry voice rippling into song among the great

elms that rose about the mossy stone walls.

Years passed, and the girl grew to woman-
hood. Then a young man came to thé place, a
stranger to all living there. Some said he was a
lawyer, some thought him an artist ; but where
his home was no one kuew, nor did he tell. It
was soon noticed that he frequented the vicinity
of Berkeley House, and once he was seen talk-
ing to Millicent Berkeley in the wood that lay
back of her home.

Then he suddenly disappeared, and no one
ever saw him again ; but tge next autumn some
boys, seeking nuts, found the skeleton of a man
deep in the silence of the woods back of the great
stone mansion, and there were some shreds of
mouldering garments lying near, which were
recognized as being familiar in colour to those he
had worn.

How he had come to his death no one knew,
though Simon Berkeley’s name became strangely
linked with the affair, and many said that he
knew more of it than he cared to tell.

With the disappearance of this stranger Milli-
cent Berkeley ceased to be seen, and whither she
had gone no one knew.

A few years after this a young child was seen
playing in the garden where Millicent had
played when young, and this new comer had
golden hair and a musical voice that were
strangely like hers.

Ten years after the disappearance of Millicent
Simon Berkeley was found dead, sitting at his
writing-desk, his gray hair falling about the
lifeless hands on which his head rested.

His will gave the estate to the boy who had
been geen about the grounds, and whom he called
Wardour Berkeley.

From Simon Berkeley’s death to the time of
which this story tells the building had remained
in the possession of the Berkeleys, son succeed-
ing father as generation followed generation.

. The estate, however, had dwindled from its
ouce grand proportions, though a large tract of
land still remained, heavily encumbered by a
mortgage, the result of the second Wardour Ber-
keley’s profligacy. The old house and the or-
chards and gardens about it were free, the will
of old Simon having made them heirlooms in the
family ; but the house, though originally strong
and massive, was growing ruined from want of
care—the care that money alone can give.

There were stories that it was haunted, several
people affirming that they had seen unearthly
forms pacing the terrace in front of its broad
hall, or moving before its ruined wirdows.

The general description made these a stern old
man, and a_ beautiful, golden-haired woman ;
but, strangely as it may seem, though many
people residing in the neighbourhood testified to
having seen these, they were never visible to the
inhabitants of the house.

At this time the owner of the old house was
named Millicent Berkeloy, a girl as beantiful

and bright as the one whose strange disappear-
ance, two centuries or more before, was still a
mystery. She was the daughter of the last
Wardour Berkeley, a man who had let his pas-
sions rule till they sank a noble genius in the
ruin of a drivelling drunkard, and the great
cause of wonder was how one so pure and so sweet
and womanly could ¢ome from such a father.

His wastefulness had left the lands belonging
to the old estate burdened with heavy claims,
so that when he died the half-ruined house was
all that the daughter could call her own.

His funeral drew together many of the distant
connections of the family—off-shoots that had
carried the name to far-away places—and among
these came one Simon Berkeley, a young man
just graduated from college, proud, handsome,
courageous, talented, generous, ambitious and
warm-hearted, but poor.

He had used up what little money he inher-
ited in obtaining an education, and now stood
ready to eater life’s fight and bravely battle up
to victory.

He had never mingled much with women, for
he had lost his mother when a babe, and no sis-
ters had been given him ; and knowing that his
success in the ?\lltm‘e depended on himself alone,
he had kept steadily at his studies, and carried
off the highest honours of his class.

Then come the funeral of Wardour Berkeley,
and Simon met Millicent.

She was like a revelation to him, so lovely
and so lovable that his soul went out to her in
a great cry for love ; and when the obsequies
were over and the other members of the family
were gone, he lingered on at the old house,
striving by all the many powers he possessed to
make Millicent happy.

That he succeeded can easily be imagined,
for Millicent had led a lonely life, and her sun-
lit days had been very fow.

The days of his stay grew into weeks, and
these lengthened out to months. But he was
not idle all this time ; he could not afford to
be. He read law for hours, filling his mind
with & store of knowledge to help him in the
future.

Autumn came and with it the settlement of
the estate, this showing Millicent that she was
almost penniless, for she could not sell the
house or land near it, and neither were produc-
tive of an income.

At this time of trial her cousin was of great
service, and they were drawn oloser together.

They were walking in the orchard one bright
October afternoon, when the beauty of nature,
clad in her varied splendor and rich with warm
floods of sunlight, filled their souls with that
subtle sympathy that awakens love. )

1t would have been impossible for any man
of a generous nature to refrain from doing what
Simon Berkeley then did.

In their walk they came to a terrace that
overlooked the sunlit sea-reaches, where the
white sails shone and glittered as they filled and
swayed in the wind. They had been talking
of Millicent’s business, and she was troubled
when they reached this point.

They stood silent a little time, and then the
fair girl suddenly stretching out her hands im-
ploringly to the ocean, said: - -~

¢ Oh, that we might have the power to fly
from trouble as easily as those ships glide
through the sea !”

How could any soul stand unmoved at such a
time?! It would have taken a hard and storm-
tossed man to withstand the pleading in her
voice, and Simon Berkeley was not a person of
this kind. He took the outstretched hands re-
verently in his, and looking into the clear,
sweet eyes, said: ‘‘My darling, will you not
let me try to keep this trouble away, my love?
—for I love you.”

She could not doubt this, there was such a
great light in the deep, gray eyes looking into

ers ; and as she saw this, a sweet rest came to
her soul; and, with a low, glad cry, she nestled
in the clasp of the arms so willing to take her.
So they stood for a long time, holding that holy
converse that love brings, and then again
walked slowly through the orchard aisles.

I should like to keep the old acres,” said
Millicent ; ““so many of our family have called
them theirs, and lived and loved among them,
that it seems like a sacrilege to let them go."’

“They shall not go,” answered Simon ; ‘‘ we
will save them ; for I can work now, and to him
who works with a brave soul all things are
easy.”

ﬁe was hopeful and strong, for love and sun-
shine are the great powers that give the soul
hope and gladness.

“Yes, I feel that we can and will keep
them,” she said, ‘“for we can help each other.”

‘““And I must not stay here much longer,
dear, for when the work is ready and the hands
willing there should be no lingering by the
way.”

“I know, and yet itis hard to let you go,
just as I seem to have gained you,” and her
little hands clung close to his arm.

Love's sweet words are said in lonely places,
and to those that love rule, the world is full of
light and glory.

¢ You must not go before my birthday,” Mil.
licent said at last, after an hour of rich plea-
sure spent in talking over the plans that were
to be perfected and performed in the future.

¢ ] can wait till then,”” he answered, and so
it was settled.

Millicent’s birthday came—a dark day, full
of great masges of sober gray clouds. The
wind rose when the sun set, and its notes
sang loudly in the old elms, and went sweeping
inland, laden with the wind melodies of the sea.

k)

o

The old house seemed full of strange sounds,
and the two young people soon became aware
of a weird power that pervaded the building.
They could see nothing, and no sounds reached
them save those made by the wind.

They were sitting near a ruddy and crack-
ling wood fire, which blazed on the hearth,
and sent its rose-coloured light out into the
gathering shadows.

As the darkness increased, the feeling that
affected them grew more intense, and made
their conversation sink to lowly murmured
words.

They had wandered through the deserted
rooms talking of the old house and the people
who had lived in it. Millicent said they had
left no room unvisited, and after this survey
they ate their supper, and then settled them-
selves by the fire for a long chat, as Simon was
to leave for Boston the next day, there to try
his strength in the battle and turmoil of life.

As they sat thus, Millicent’s low voice
making sweet echoes for the fierce storm-songs
of the wind, this strange feeling came and
grew so intense that they thought some one
was with them.

Millicent was first to speak of it.

“Do you not feel oddly ?” said she. *“ There
seem to be others besides ourselves in the
room, and yet I can see no one.”

“] have the same impression, and yet, as
you say, can see nothing. The house must
be haunted.”

‘“ There are stories to that effect current
among the neighbours, and I surely believe we
have some one in the room with us, though
I have no faith in either ghosts or spirits.”

“Nor have I; so we will talk of other
things, and perhaps this feeling will then
pass away,” and he changed their conversation
to their approaching separation, and the con-
dition of the old house.

“Oh, I do so wish that we had money
enough to redeem the land and restore the
building, for it is the home of the Berkeleys,”
said Millicent ; ‘then we could come here -
every summer, and make it a haven of rest,
and you know the railroad brings it very near
the city.”

¢ [ know that it does,” and, stoopingabrupt-
ly, Simon Berkeley sprang to his feet.

“Do you know there is some one in this
room ¥’ he said ; ‘I felt their garments brush-
ing past me.”

Millicent rose and came to him.

1 feel the same presence, what can it mean ?
she eried.

¢ I do not know ; I can see no one ; but this
feeling grows stronger all the while, and it
seems to be like one beckoning me to follow.”’

4] have the same impression. What shall
we do ¥”

¢ Let us see where it will lead us,”” and he
took up the lamp that stood on the table.

She clung to his arm, and together they
went slowly to the door, and out intvo the
passage leading to the great hall.

The wind was raging fiercely -outside, and
seat wild sounds echoing through the old house.
The elms swayed about the stone walls, and
circling gusts of air came from the passages by
which they walked, and made the lamp’s flame
flicker, and made weird shadows in the gloom
that circled close about their way.

Slowly but steadily they weut on across the
great hall and along a passage leading to the
eastern wing. They had traversed the same
route during the day, and the way was familiar.
Through the musty apartments they went, the
mouldering tapestries of colonial days flutter-
ing in the storm-filled air that came rushing
through the broken casements.

Slowly onward they went, led by the strange
power whose influence they felt, but which
they could not see, and at last came to the
great room that finished the suite. The door
leading to this they had left closed when they
visited it in the morning, but now it was
thrown wide open. They distinctly remem-
bered closing it, and looked at each other in
astonishment.

““The servants never come here, and we
fastened this door,” said Millicent.

¢“Yes, but we are.being led, you know.”

““1 know it, and will go on to the end.”

They passed through the open doorway, and
Simon held the lamp high aloft. .

As the light flashed along the walls, & cry of
surprise escaped them. -

he wind had torn away the faded hangings
with which the room was decorated, and its
force seemed to have opened a heavy, narrow
anel door, whose fastening-bolt had rusted
oose. This door was fitted to match the wall,
and opened on a flight of steps leading up. So
closely had it been set that no one unacquainted
with its locality would have thought that it
existed.

Simon led the way up the steps, and soon
they came to a small chamber with a thin slit
in the wall to admit light and air. A cur-
tained recess was at one end, and as Simon
Berkeley drew the tattered damask aside a
shudder of horror thrilled them.

There, amid the moldering fragments of rich
cloth and linen, lay a skeleton, the fleshless skull
enveloped in & mass of shining, golden hair.

My God ! who can this be ” gasped Simon,

¢¢1 do not know ; but see, hereis writing on
the wall,” said Millicent, whose glance had
turned from the ghastly picture.

Simon followed her look, and saw, cut by
some sharp-pointed instrument, several long
lines of writing. The letters were the quaint
characters of the olden times, and dampuesy
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had caused the broken surface to gather a dark
green mould, while the rest of the wall was yel-
low, thus making the letters stand out in bold
relief.

The writing, when deciphered, read as fol-
lows : )

‘I, Millicent, the daughter of Simon Ber-
keley, founder of this house, feeling that death
is near, write these words :

‘“1 am the first person born in the Berkeley
mansion, and in it I lived, seeing no one but
the two old servants and my father for nineteen
years. 1 neversaw my mother to remember her,
for she died when I was a bahe. I was never
allowed to go beyond the orchard wall, and did
not do so until I was nineteen years old. Then
one day I rambled into the wood north of the
house, and there met a young man.

‘¢ He said that his name was Harold Mortimer,
and that he wasa distant relative of our family,
my father being at enmity with his people. He
had come to see him, to try and make peace, but
had been coldly repulsed. During his visit he
had seen me, and he detéFmined to speak to me.

‘“ He was very handsome, and very kind, and
we met frequently after this. Then he told me
of love, and spoke of going away, and I found
that his presence was dearer to me than life, and
" that I loved him. We knew that my father
would never consent to our marriage, and plight-
ed ourtroth in secret. 'We could get no one to
marry us, he being a stranger, and there was no
minister near, so I took my mother’s bible to
the woods, and with our hands clasped on the
sacred book, we kneltand swore to be husband
and wife from that time, till God should part us
by death.

““1 had a happy week, meeting my husband
every day, and then my father found us to-
gether. He said some hard and cruel words, and
I fainted. When I grew conscious again [ was
in this room, and here I have remained ever
since. Where my husband is I do not know,
though from some strange visions that have
come to me, I think that he is dead. Were he
alive he would find me, fur love can unlock all
prisons.

‘“ Nine months after I was brought here my
baby came, and for one year I was happy. My
father was the only peison I saw, He attended
me when sick, never speaking to me, but bring-
ing food and clothing. At the end of the year
he took my baby away, and I have never seen it
since.

““That is more than eight years ago. I have
kept the time by marks on the wall. My father
has visited me every day until five days back,
and I have had no food since then. He has
never spoken to me, though I have prayed for his
forgiveness, and he has seen that I was growing
weaker all the time. i

‘1 feel that I am dying of hunger and thirst,
and am too weak to call for help with any hope
of being heard. I do not know why he should so
cruelly let me perish here ; but if I die, I shall
see my husband and my baby. May God bless
them and my father, and forgive me if I lLave
sinned.

¢ MILLICENT.”

Simon Berkeley had died tive days before this
was written. When his daughter died cannot
be told. Doubtless God ended her sufferings
very quickly after she wrote out the record of her
sad story.

The hard old man, who had kept her a pris-
oner, had not intended that she should die thus,
but death chilled his heart ere he could reveal
her secret prison.

Beneath the writing stood a heavy oaken
chest. ~ The iron of the lock was rusted away,
and when Simon had finished reading the first
Millicent’s story, he stooped and opened this. It
contained caskets and little sacks falling to
pieces from age, and these held gold and jewels,
the fashion and coinage being centuries old.

When these lay revealed, the strange feelin

“that had led them on slowly faded away, an
the wind that had raged outside the building be-
gan to die away.

‘“Itis the dowry of the dead Millicent, and
she has given it to you,”’ said Simen. * There
is more than enough to redeem the lam:l, and
make Berkeley House the grand old home it once
was.”

She clung closer to him.

“¢ It will help you, too, for we have no need
to Wait to he married now,” she said, *‘and we
will be so happy that the sad soul who lived so
lonely here may grow glad from our joy.”

As she spoke, she took up a tress of the golden
hair lying on the bed. .

¢ This shall be an heirloom that must never
leave the house,” she continued, as they turned
away and went slowly back to the room they had
left to begin their search.

The wind had changed when they reached the
apartment. The storm clouds were rolling east-
ward over the wild sea, their great masses edged
with a rich silver light. The moon was sailing
high in the heavens, and a sweet restfulness per-
vaded the room.

On Christmas day they were married, and
when spring came workmen repaired the old
house, theencumbrances on the land were cleared
away, and the Berkeley mansion was once again
vhe manor of as fine an estate as the country
pOSsubavd.

One wonder that perplexed the people of the
neighbourhood was the appearance of a heavy
granite shaft in the Berkeley burial-place, on

+ which wascut this inscription :

Sacred to the Memory
of

HaroLp AND MILLICENT MORTIMER,

‘| short story of the number.

REVIEW AND CRITICISA.

SEVERAL articles in LIpPINCOTT'S MAGAZINE
for March are noticeable alike for their timely
interest and their fine illustrations. “ A Day
with Hudson’s Bay Dog-sledges ** givesa vivid
picture of winter travel cver frozen wastes.
The “¢ Pottery and Porcelain at the Paris Expo-
sition ™ are described with thorough knowle ge
and discrimination by Jenny J. Young, author
of ““The Ceramic Art,” whose paper is em-
bellished with cuts of some of the choicest
specimens of the different schools. The mourn-
ful career of Richard Realf is 1ecounted by his
friend Rossiter Johnson, and a portrait of the
handsome and unfortunate poet strengthens this
appeal to the reader's sympathies. Edward
King concludes his sketches of Hungarian and
Austrian scenes with a sparkling and well-illus-
trated description of Vienna. ¢ Live Wood in
our Whipping-Post,” by Howard M. Jenkins,
may be commended to the attention of all who
are interested in the subject of criminal legisla-
tion. Under the title of * My Village in the
South,” Miss Annie Porter begins what promises
to be a very entertaining series of pictures of
Southern life. * Monsienr Pampalon's Re-
pentance,”an amusing story of French manners;
‘* Joseph’s Adventure,” which is a glimpse_of
the ruder and more adventurous life of Califor-
nia ; * Women’s Husbands,” of which the open-
ing tale is concluded in this number ; * Through
Winding Ways,” and many shorter contributions
preserve the usual variety and piquancy of the
Magazine.

8T. N1cHoLAs for March opens with a capital
Arctic story, by Dr. Isuac I. Hayes, vividly
describing * An Adventure on an Iceberg ; the
illustration forms the frontispiece of the number.
Mr. Horace E. Scudder relates a story of ¢ The
Obstinate Weather-cock,” and its dealings with
an Unterrified Colorado Beetle. For this story
Mr. Alfred Kappes furnishes two pictures. Julian
Hawthorne's continued fairy-tale, ‘ Rumpty-
Dudget’s Tower,"" illustrated by Alfred Frede-
ricks, is completed in® this number ; and the
serials by Susan Coolidge and Frank K. Stockton
have bright, fresh and fully illustraied instal-
ments. Sarah Winter Kellogg briefly recounts
a tale of the curious blessing in dis%gise which
a Western school-boy * Wanted ” ; Kate Foote
tells of some ‘¢ Pets from Persia,” — beautiful
white cats ; and Mary Bolles Branch records the
episode of * Nannie’s Little Muff.” ““ An Amer-
ican Mardi-Gras” describes the Carnivals of
New Orleans and Memphis, and is accompanied
by numerous and striking piciures of their yueer
masks and grotesque wceties. An illustrated ar-
ticle on ¢‘ Oriental Bottles and Wells” gives an
insight into the babits and customs of Arabia
and the East. There are a brief and simple art-
paper, making plain the meahing of the term
“ Renaissance,” and a description of experiments
with the electric light and ‘* A Wondeifnl
Candle.”” Of the poems in the number, J. W.
De Forest contributes the ** Plaything Sky,”
which has two pictures ; Palmer Cox gives a
funny dispute between ¢ The Wasp and the
Bee,” with an illustration by himself ; Mrs. E.
T. Corbett, with the aid of comical silhouettes
by Hopkins, describes the confusion caused
among astronomical persons by “Dick’s Supper’’;
and in some verses entitled ¢ Calling the
Flowers,” Mary Mapes Dodge gives voice to
the spring-time feeliugs of boys and girls. The
four large-type pages given to the ‘¢ Very Little
Folk,” and the space occupied by *¢ Jack-in-the.
Pulpit,” the * Letter-Box” and the * Riddle-
Box,” are crammed full of dainty prose pieces,
pictures, stirring items, letters and puazles.

THe Atrantic MoNtuLY for March is in
every way a remarkable number. It givesa new
poem by Longfellow, ¢“The Chamber over the
Gate,”” one of the most graceful, sympathetic,
and every way charming poems he has ever
written ; and Whittier contributes some beauti-
ful memorial verseson Bayard Taylor, and a
spirited poem, “The Landmarks,” in which he
%ﬂe&ds with all his old-time fire and earnestness
or the preservation of the “Old South.” In
** The Ballad of Christopher Aske’’ Rose Terry
Cooke tells a story of the Catholic Rebellion
of 1636, and there is besides a clmrming little
poem by Liey Pleasants, ** Faint Heart.” The
closing instalment of the delightful ¢ Lady of
the Aroostook ” will be eagerly read. Mr.
Howells has never done hetter work than in
these last chapters, which bring the story to a
conclusion which must satisfy the most exacting
reader, though all will regret that the end has
come o0 soon. H. B. K. has another collection
of ‘,‘ Ghost Stories,” and Katharine Carring.
ton’s * Rosamond and the Conductor,” original
In conception and clever in execution, is the
Mark Twain’s ac-
count of ‘‘ The Great Revolution iu Piteairn *
is irresistibly humorous, and yet the humour
but Esma.lly conceals a somewhat serious intent
on the writer's part. The concluding portion of
W. W. Story’s pleasant account of *“ A Roman
Holiday Twenty Years Ago” is given, and
Richard Grant White continues to discuss
¢“ Americanisms.” There is a brilliant unsigned
article on “ Presidential Electioneering in the
Senate,” and important papers are given on
““The Natural History of Politics” by N.S.
Shaler, and ** Our Land Policy " by George W.
Julian. The Contributors’ Club is even more
bright, varied, and entertaining than usual.
The reviews of Recent Literature are, as always,
admirable.

ScriNER for March contains the first of the
illustrated papers on the drama which were lately
announced by the publishers. The snbject is

Modjeska, incidents of whose life and career on
the stage are related in a biographical-critical
manner and with greater fullness than in any
sketch heretofore printed. The text is accom-
panied by three portaits of Modjeska, one as
Juliet and the other as Cleopatra, the latter
an impersonation which has not yet been seen
in this country. Other illustrated papers are :
‘ A College Camp at Lake George,” with illus-
trations, both humorous and serious ; *“ The Old
Mill at Newport,” by R.G.Hatfield, an architect
who makes a new and complete study of this
problematical structure, which he claims was
built for another purpose, the writer’s array of
plausible arguments being re-inforced by refer-
ence to plansand drawings ; *‘ A Buffalo Hunt
in Nort]gern Mexico,” with drawings by the
younger Inness, Kelly and Bolles ; ¢ The Passes
of the Sierra,” by John Muir ; ¢ Lawn-Planting
for Small Places,” practical suggestions by an
authority on landscape gardening. The serials,
Mrs. Burnett's ¢ Haworth’s ” and Mrs. Boye-
sen’s * Falconberg,” are also illustrated. The
latter will be succeeded in the May number bya
novelette by Miss Trafton entitled ¢ Achsah.”
An important contribution to financial literature
is Professor Sumner’s paper on * The Commer-
cial Crisis of 1887,” which is brief but full and
clear, and includes an account of the disastrous
¢‘ Pennsylvania experiment.”” A paper on * The
late George Rapp and the Harmonists ** will
reveal to many for the first time the peculiarities
of this interesting and now moribund colony of
Millenarians, who, under the dogmatic govern-
ment of Father Rapp, adopted celibacy and re-
linquished their right to vote. *‘ Some Western
School-masters,” by Edward Eggleston, is
similar in character to the recent papers on the
clergy by the same writer. “* A Glance into
the ‘Sumner Alcove’, Harvard Library.” re-

veals some of the most unique bequests of Mr.
Sumner. Prominentin the number are a paper
on taste in manners and art, with the caption
‘*De Gustibus,” and another of the Jdroll Rudder
Grange stories, by Frank R. Stockton, entitled
“ Pomona’s Bridad Trip.” The poutry includes
tributes to Bayard Taylor by Siiney Lanier, C.
P. Cranch, Paul H. Havne, and Marie Mason ;
and other poems by G. P. Lathrop, Emm:
Lazarus, Amanda T. Jonesand Maurice F. Egn.
In his department of “ Topics « f the time,” Dr,

Holand writes of the late !. Blair 8 -ribner and
Bayard Taylor, and discusses ‘‘Social Drinking.”
““ Home and Society " contains something ahout
the ‘“ Duties of a Man-servant” and ** A New
Aid to Hounsekeeping.” *‘ Culture and Progresy”
has the usual quantity of book-reviews. ¢ The
World’s Work ” follows up the’ subject of the
‘¢ Electric Light,”” of which it is keeping record,

and records a number of improvements aud new
appliances. ¢ Bric-a-Brac ” completes the num-
ber with verses and sketches in a vein of sen-
timent or light satire,

THE GLEANER.

THE name of Mr. Gladstone has been added
to the list of candidates for the throne of
Bulgaria.

THE new President of the French Republic,
M. Grevy, will have an allowance of $50,000 for
household expeunses, in addition to his salary of
$100,000.

THe freedom of Berlin having been presented
toa Prussian officerin a gold snuff-box, a French
writer said there was ample room in the snuff-
box for all the freedom there was in Berlin.

Pore Lro XIII is gradually removing the
restrictions placed by its predecessor on the
study of art in the Vatican galleries. Under Pius
1X. it wan difficult to get at the master-pieces,
especially the Apollo Belvedere and the group
of Laocoon.

A NATIVE of Marseilles has purchased the
right of exteacting chlorate of potash from the
Dead Sea, which he expects to be able to offer in
Londoun at 72s. a ton, whereas the present price
of that article is 104s.

SToRIES of Shere Ali are to be heard by the
score, but people don’t seem to be aware that
this name is as common in the East as Smith or
Robertson in the North. It wasa Shere Ali who
assassinated Lord Mayo.

‘“ THE Doe oF ALCIBIADES,” which happens
to be nearly the only object of art rescued from
the flames at Lord Feversham's mansion in
Yorkshire, is believed to be the work of the
Athenian scalptor Myron, about 400 years before
the Christian era.

Mg. ALMA TRADEMA has just finished a pic-
ture representing a Roman bath, in the centre
of which a scalptured group of a youth and a
dolphin in dark green bronze rises aloft, while
a jet of water issues freely from the nostrils ol
the dolphin and pours fast on the naked back
of a lady, who, with two companions, is disport-
ing in the bassin; one of the trio holds a
strigil and a sponge, another uses a strigil on
her own arm. Those who have seen itspeak of
it in the highest terms.

SPEeD is becoming everything nowadays. Mr.
de Hars, American Consul at Alexandria, has
recently made the tour du monde in sixty-three
days. Starting from Alexandria, he reached
New York, vid Brindisi, Paris, London and
Liverpool in twenty days. From New York
to San Francisco, Yokohama, and Hong Kong
occupied the same period. Ten days were taken
up in the voyage to Ceylon, and twelve days in
the voyage from Galle to Suez, whence a jour-
ney of a few hours was sufficient to coriplete the
circle to Alexwudria. )t would be interesting

to know how Mr. de Hars's temperature stood
during the short time he was thus rushing
through the air over land and sea.

THE concession for a railway up Vesuvius
has been granted for thirty years, and it now
seems that the plan is about to be carried out.
The railway will be consiructed on a metallis
framne-work about a metre above the ground, and
the train will consist of eight cars attached to a
steel cable. Each caris to be furnished with
two automatic breaks. The cable will be dou.-
ble, in case of accidents. The actual tension on
it will be 3,000 kilos., but it wiil be made to
support a tension of 33,000 kilos. A small
station with a restaurant will be constructed on
the old cone and another at the foot of the
mountain. The ground has been chosen where
there is least danger from an eruption, and all
the material is movable, so that it-can easily be
taken up and stored up in the observatory in
case of eruption. It is expected that the railway
will be completed before the summer of the
present year.

———— 0~ e
MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

A GERMAN version of Mr. Byron's * Our
Boys " has been produced at Munich.

I~ 1839 Beaconsfield wrote ** Count Alazoos,"
a tragedy, but never had it played. ** Try me,"” says one
of its characters, *‘ this Cvprus wine ; an BEaglish Prinoe
did give it me returning from the Holy Sepulohre.”
These utterances seemed to partake of prophecy.

ON February 24, the veteran English actor,
Mr. Chippendale, who has been sixty-eight yenrs before
the public, will retire from the stage. A farewell benefit
will be tendered him on this ocoasion, at the London
Lyceum Theatre, when he will receive the gross re-
oeipts of the evening.

W. 8. GiuBERT, the English dramatist, has
three plays by his pen ranning nt the New York theatres,
namely, ** H. M N. Pinafure,” at the Fifth Avenue and
the Standard, ** Engage.l " at the Park, and ** The Bor-
cerer,”” at the Broa‘way.

A PAPER at Brilgeport, Coun., having pro-
vaoked alibel suit by its criticism of u dramatic pertorm-
ance, the manager propo-es to file a daplicate of the per-
formaace in evidence, giving a represent tion for the
beneflt of the courtand jurors precisely like thatof which
the eritio fell foul.

TukY have an educated seal in the Westmin-
ster Aquarium which plays the gnitar, beats a tam-
bourine, olimbs a flight, of steps and takes a ' header”
trom the top, smokes a pipe, fires a revoleerand draws a
boat to which it is harnessed, entering eageriy into the
fun.

A DRAMATIC versinn of M. Emile Zola’s some-
what notorious novel, *'I,’Assommoir,” has been produced
atthe Paris Ambigu Theatre. Oa the first night the
mast intense excitement reigned, and the tamons * Her-
nani " aonflicts were recalled to mind.. The piece is con-
demned by the critics, but it seems to be a great popular .
suocess. In this stzunge work the coarse life of the lower

orders is depicted without any disguise or toniog down. . - -

Fraxk Frayne, whq calls himself a ¢ shoot-
ing star” actor, has devised a way of endangering two -
lives at once in his stage rifle feats. He ahouts an apple .
off bis wife's head. aud the bullet hits mechanism at-
tached to thetrigyer of a second rifle, rom which is shot
 bullet pie.ciny an apple auspended .-loss over his own
head. Mrs. Frayne has only ove thuwb. The other was
popped off by her husband last winter.

MR. GLADSTONE is & pianist of no mean merit,
and has & sweet and powerful voice, which he loves to
exercise. When he was Prime Ministerit was his habit,
aad is still, on qui ting the stormy arena of debate, to
soothe his vexed xpirit on one of Erard’s grands. No
matter at what hour of the moruing he arrived home, he
was pever too tired to si. down at the piane and with
some sim le strain shake off the toil of party strife as he
warbled to it. He prefers sacred and ballad masio,
Seotoh airs and Movre's melodies being his special uffeo-
tions.

Just before Wilhelmj's recent visit to. Colum-
bas, Obio, a lady died who was a passionate lover of
music, and had been im!utiontly anticipating the pleasure
of hearing him play. Theday of his arrival was the day
of her death. A nessage wus seat to Wilhelmj stating
the oirenmstances, and that night he knew well the
reason why 80 many reserved seats were unoccupled.
The next morning he, with an accompaayist, visited the
house and requested tie privilege of playing a requiem,
48 was the custo n in bis own home iu Germany. It was,
of course, graoted by the sorrowing family.

THE arrangements for the programme of the
naugural festival of the Shakespeare memorial at Strat-
ford-ou- \von grre nearly completed. The Council has
imet with a cordinl response from several of the most
eminent Shakespearean actors, Mrs. Theodore Martin
(Mies Helen Faucit) has consented to take the part of
** Beatrice "on the opening night. Mr. Barry Sullivan
will play *‘ Benedict,” and has offered to assist during
the whole of the festival. In ull likelihoed two of
Shakespeare’s plays only will be produced, in order that
they may be represented as petfectly as pnssible. These
will be repeated two or three times. Tickets of admission
for the reserved seats wiil be allotted by a carefully re-
gu'ated ballot.

Tug London World calls for a translation of
Von Hartmann's curious pamphlet on the subject of the
Veronese lovers, called ** Romeo and Julia,” in which he
declares that he can see nothing to admire in the tdeal of
love as preseoted in the Romeo and Juliet of Shake-
speare. He blames ‘* Juliet "’ for haviog fallen in love
with ** Romeo " at first sight, and declares her to Ye an
undutiful daughter for having consented to marry her
lover without her mothes’s permission. ** Romeo” he

iders a more despicable character than *““Jaliet,” and
he points out that if * Romeo" had lived under the Prus-
8ian law he would have been heavily fined and subjected
to a term of several mouths’ imprisonment for having .
tuken from her parents’ custody a girl who was net yet
sixteen years of age. .

A CARD.

To all who are suffering from the errors and
indiscretions of youth, nervous weskness, early
decay, loss of manhood, &c., I will send arecipe
that will cure you, FREE OF CHARGE. This
great remedy was discovered by a mission

in
outh America. Send a self-addressed envelope

to the REv. JosEru T. INMAN, Station D, Bible
House, New York City. .

1T is valueless to a wommll to be young unless
retty, or to be pretty unless young. If you
Ennt{: first-class shrunk Flannel Shirt, sendyfor
samples and card for self-measurement, tq

TresLE’s, 8 King Street E,, Hamilton, Qnt,
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IN MEMORIAM

¥. K., DIKD AT CANON CITY, COLORADO, 29TH DKC., 1878.

Far, far from home, from pareots and from kiuo,

- Thy years of manhood only just begun,
And hast thou passed from earth, from pain and sin ?
Bone of our bone—Oh, God ! my son | my son !

In every moment of the busy day,

‘Through ali the watches of the silent night,
Some weary sapirit leaves ita mortal clay,
Bome suff'ring soul takes its mysterious flight.

What agonizing tortures wrench the heart,
As dear and loved ones near the bound'ry dread.
Where wives and husbands, mothers, child part!
No living humankind but mourn their dead.

Oh | what a never-ceasing sound of sighs,
In wavy circlets beat the far off shore |
What myriad supplicating up-tarned eyes,
In tearful agony ** Our God * implore!

Far, far from home, from parents and from kin, .
Thy years of manhood only jast begun,

And hast thou passed from earth, from pain and sin?
Boue of our bone—Oh, God ! my son! my son !

Avd must it be that we shall never greet

‘Thy looked return, or olasp thee by the hand ?
‘With joy elastio list thy hurrying feet,
Speeding to meet unce more the old home band ?

Ah! with one last dying thonght of mother !
One partly-uttered prayer—the heart is chill!
One loving look to a despairing brother !
One pressure of the hand—and—all is still !

Where tower the Rooky Mountains' snowy steeps—
Dust unto dast—the soul to Him who gave---

He ‘neath the dome of ** God’s cathedral " sleeps —
There the wild cactus marks his lonely grave.

Far, far from home, from parents and from kin,«
Thy years of manhood only just begun,

And hast thou passed from earth, from pain and sin ?
Bone of our bone---Oh, God | my son! my son |

Hark | hark| An echo from the sumwit’s height !

A wave returning from the far-off shore,

An arch of promise and of wondrous light

Beams fr(l)m the distant grove---Grieve, grieve no
more .

‘‘T am the resurrection and the life,”
Spans broad and crystalizes oross the sky;
Heal o'er your lacerated heart. my wife |
Our sou but calmly sleepeth---did not die 1

'Tis only we from home that are astray,

From father ! brother ! and our countiess kin !
We're marching on, our son bat pointa the way;
There sorrow never comes, nor pain, nor sin.

Love! Love to God, to Christ, to fellow-men,
How joyous then our earth-bound course to run !
A little struggling pang, a sigh, and then---
We'll meet our Grod, the Saviour, and our son !

BENEATH THE WAVE.

MISS DORA RUSSELL,

Author of ¢ Footprints in the Snow,’’ ** The
Miner's Oath,” ** Annabel's Rival,” ée., &c.

CHAPTER XXXII.
HUSBAND AND WIFE.

The next day Sir George again sought Hay"
ward.

““Well " he said, as he entered the young
man’s room, and Hayward understood the un-
spoken «question that was asked by Sir George’s
;ngomy and inquiring eyes.

““1 huve read Lady Hamilton's letters,” he
said, after a moment’s silence.

““ Yes ! said Sir George, still looking at Hay-
ward, who was pale and nervous.

““And I believe,” continued Hayward, trying
to speak steadily, ‘‘ that it has been as you sug-
gested. Lady Hamilton has trified with Mr.
Hannaway’s feelings. All her later letters are
evidently but jesting replies to his earnest ones.
It has been with this unfortunate man-—as it
has been with others.” *

As Hayward with hesitation and pain said
these words, Sir George gave a sort of sigh of
telief. Then he sat down by the table and cov-
ered his face with his hand. His heart was sore
within him, and full of bitterness. He was
thinking what his wealth had brought him.
Not love, nor peace, nor happiness, but shame
and bitter pain. What! had he to listen to

such words as he just had heard, and yet be |

thankful ! His wife had been but jesting—jest-
ing away her fair fame—scoffing, perhaps, at the
dead man as in the earlier letters, which he, her
husband, had read, she had scoffed and jested at
him !

For a few moments Sir George did rot speak,
as one after another the most bitter and galling
reflections passed through his mind. Hayward
ulso during this interval was silent, and felt tull
of embarrassment aud pain. Then suddenly Sir
George held out his hand, and said in a broken

voice
© “Hayward, you saved my life—make it, at
least, endurable. Let me feel I have one friend
-—one friend in whom I can trust. ”

Hayward was deeply affected at this appeal,
and at the gloomy misery so visibly impressed on
Sir George’s face.

‘1 have always felt most grateful to you, Sir
George,”’ he suid, putting his hand into Sir
George’s cold, trembling one, as he spoke, “buyt

the difference of our position prevented me —
And Hayward paused.

““Then forget that difference,” said Sir George,
rising. ¢“Forget that I was born a rich man,
and you a poor one, for that is the only differ-
ence between us.”

“Very well,” said Hayward, and he smiled.

‘‘ And be my friend,’” continued Sir George.
‘“Stand between me and my own gloomy
thoughts—stand between me and the woman
who mocked and scoffed at me when she pre-
tended to seem most fond.”

‘¢ And you trust me ?’ said Hayward, looking
straight at Sir George with his grey and hounest
eyes.

Ve I trust you completely,” answered Sir
George, and Hayward's face suddenly flushed
when he heard the words.

“1 will deserve that trust,” he said in a low
tone ; and after this Isabel’s name was neither
meutioned nor alluded to again between them.

But Sir George made Hayward a distinet offer
before their interview ended. This was to oc-
cupy the post held by the late Mr. Hannaway
as manager of the Massam property. A liberal
salary had always accompanied this appointment,
and this Sir George now offered to Hayward.
Combe Lodge as a residence, and a thousand a
year, seemed to Hayward absolute wealth after
the pinching poverty he had endured, and this
was how 8ir George proposed to remunerate his
services.

““ Let me see if I can manage the work first,”
said Hayward ; and it was finally agreed between
them t{hat Hayward should accompany Sir
George back to Massam, and that he should at
once relinquish his employment with Mr. New-
come, the printer.

That gentleman received the information that
his *“ reader” was about to quit his services with
apparent equanimity.

‘“ Humph !" he said, when Hayward told him
of Sir George's offer, “ I thought it would end
so. It’s aﬁ very fine, young gentleman, to ride
a high horse, but one generally rides in the end
to oue’s own advantage. So! I suppose you will
become a country gentleman next?” And Mr.
Mewcome sneered, for it was his nature to sneer.

““ Well, if 1 do, will you come aud visit me ?”
answered Hayward, good-naturedly.

¢ I'll be proud,” said Newcome, trying tosup-
}Jre.ss the sneer which still curled upon his thin

ips ; for though his soul loved not to hear of uny
advancement or success happening to others, he
yet was always ready to take advantage of it.
““I always said,’’ he continued, *‘that this Sir
George Hamilton would do something substan-
tial for you some of these days. And you must
say,’” he added, after a moment’s pause, ¢ that
I have kept to you through ill and good fortune.
There was Moxam ready to eat iny head off for
not giving you up after the row you had with
his young hopeful. But I flatter myself that I
am not quite such a fool as Moxan..”

Mr. Newcome said these last words proudly,
for he had a very high opinien of his own men-
tal capacity. He had, indeed, foreseen that the
friendship and regard of a man in the position ef
Sir George Hamilton was almost sure to end in
some permanent advantage to Hayward. Thus,
ever since he had known of the connection be-
tween them, he had done his best to be civil to
his ““reader.”” This was not always easy to a
man of his nature, and he therefore felt now
that he ought to receive some reward for his self-
denial.

““ You have been very kind to me, sir,” said
Hayward, in answer to the printer’s speech, that
he hoped he wasnot yuite such a fool as Moxam,
‘““and I shall never forget it. Mr. Moxam was
also kind to me in his way,” added Hayward,
smiling, ‘‘and you must tell him of Sir George’s
offer. I hope now he will forgive me about Mr.
Joe.” And Hayward laughed.

Newcome smiled too (but sourly) and shrug-
ged his shoulders.

‘““He’ll forgive you fast enough now, I dare-
say,” he said. ““ Moxam is a fellow who weighs
and estimates every man only in a monetary
point of view. But that cannot be said of me.”
And Mr. Newcome no doubt felt at that mo-
ment that as regards Hayward it could not, and
he was pleased with himself that it was so.

After Hayward parted with Mr. Newcome he
returned to his lodgings, and there wrote the let-
ter to Hilda which caused such anxiety and even
alarm in her heart. Then he rejoined Sir George
at the hotel at which he was staying, as it had
been arranged between them, and together in a
late train they returned to Massam.

They were not unexpected there. Sir George
had sent a special messenger down to the Park,
after his interview with Hayward in the morn.
ing, and in a few brief, stern words had told
Isabel that all trust and love for her was gone
out of his heart forever. “For the sake of the
child that is to be born to us,” he had written,
*“I shall bring no public shame upon you this
time. But remember, if you remain under my
roof you must respect it. I will not permit the
woman who bears my mother’s honoured name
to stain it more deeply than you have already
done.” -

These were harsh words, and were penned in
8 harsh and unforgivingmood. The very depth
of Sir George’s love for his wife made him. more
bitter to her now when he knew how utterly she
bad deceived him.

He would never forgive her, he told himself,
and stern, bitter, and determined he returned to
his now wretched home.

Isabel received the letter that he sent by spe-
cial messenger without any great surprise. ~She,
iu fact, had guessed the truth when Sir Geo
did not return to Massam on the day of Mr,

Hannaway’s death. She knew now, also, of his
visit to the dead man’s house after the fatal ac-
cident. Sir George had gone there probably, she
thought, te hide some secrets of his own that the
lawyer had been cognizant of, and thus had dis-
covered hers.

“Fool I” she said aloud bitterly, as she read
her husband’s letter, thinking of the unfortunate
man whose life had ended sc tragically. *So
he must.have kept my letters! What madness
induced him to (ﬁ) such a thing!” And Isabel
began pacing up and down the room, Wondering
how much Sir George knew ; thinking what it
would be best to say to him, so as to turn his
bitter wrath away.

She heard the carriage arrive which brought
her husband and Hayward from the station, and
sat in her dressing-room with a beating heart,
expecting momentarily to hear Sir George's foot-
steps approach. But they never came.

““Sir George had ordered dinner to be served
in thelibrary for himself and the gentleman,’’
she was informed presently by her maid, on mak-
ing inquiries.

‘¢ What gentleman ¥’ asked Lady Hamilton,
with quickened breath.

He was a Mr. Hayward, her maid told her,
and Isabel breathed more freely when she heard
the name.

“‘So it is Hayward,” she thought, and she
went up to her glass, and smiled as she did so.

She could easily win back Hayward, she was
thinking, and through him probably Sir George.
She remembered the scene in the picture gal-
lery at that moment, and Hayward’s face of de-
spair. Perhaps Sir George had brought this
young man down to fill Mr. Hannaway's place ?
she guessed— ‘“and in that case. ' And
Isabel smiled egain, for she believed that she
could mould Hayward entirely to her will.

She waited until she knew dinner had been
removed, and then sent a few lines down to the
library addressed to Sir George. :

‘“They tell me you have returned,” she wrote,
‘“‘and yet you have not come to say one word
to me. What has changed you thus? Surely
not a few foolish letters that I wrote when I first
came here to that vain and unfortunate man,
who was killed on Tuesday? T was (as you
know) so angry about Papa’s foolish marriage
that I would have done anything to prevent it,
and Iremember writing to Mr. Hannaway to
try to induce him to assist me in doing so, as I
knew that you were too proud and high-minded
to interfere. I can think of nothing else. Do
remember that I am ill, and also very unhappy
to have displeased you so deeply.

““IsABEL.”

It was a clever letter. Isabel wished to know

how many of her letters Sir George had read,
and how deeply he believed her to have com-
Fromised herself with Mr. Hannaway. In his
etter to her (the one sent by special messenger
that morning) he had only written in general
terms. ‘‘ What I learnt in that unfortunate
man’s house,” Sir George had told his wife, ‘‘has
changed my feelings to you for ever. I no
longer trust or love you—but for the sake of the
child that is to be born to us, I will bring no
public shame ppon you thistime. Butremember,
if you remain under my roof you must respect it.
I will not permit the woman who bears my
mother’s honoured name to stain it more deeply
than you have already done.”

Isabel had read and re-read these words. What
did he know ? she had thought. What secrets
had the dead man left behind him, and how far
had they served to blacken her character, and
destroy ger husband’s love ?

But Sir George did not leave herlongin doubt
on these points. Scarcely had she sent her let-
ter down to him, when she heard a stow and
heavy footstep approaching the door of her dress-
ing-roomy which she had not left during the day,
as she either was, or pretended to be, iﬁ. There
was something ominous in that slow and meas.
ured footfall. It was not the step of a man who
comes with pleasant greetings or forgiving words.
As Isabel heard it her heart sank a little, but
she was defiant by nature, and when Sir George,
gloomy and stern-eyed, entered her dressing-
room, she at once came forward to receive him.

“You have come to sprak to me at last,
then 1" she said, and she held out her hand to
her husband.

But Sir George made no responding sign of
amity. He stood there, silent and accusing, and
Isabel’s eyes fall beneath his fixed and indignant
gaze,

““ Why doyou look at me thus?” she said.
‘ What have I done 1’

‘“ What have you done #” he answered, with
extraordinary bitterness of voice and manner.
‘“ Ask, rather, what you have not done—jyou
who have lied and deceived, as surely no other
woman ever lied or deceived before !’

‘“You are making mountains out of mole-
hills,” retorted Isabel. * Is all this abouta few
foolish letters 9

For a moment Sir George was silent, and
lsabel, eager to propitiate him, came torward
and laid her hanx upon hisarm.

‘I told you I was sorry I wrote them,” she
said. “You know how it was? I wassoangry
about papa’s foolish marriage that I was ready to
do anfthing." And as she spoke she looked up
appealingly with her lovely face at Sir George.
But with a shudder he pushed her hand away.

‘* Don't touch me,” he said, averting his eyes.
‘“Don’t come near me—don’t lie to me any
more. 1t is enough. I know it all—you fooled
me from the beginning !"

¢ Why should you think so 1" asked Isabel,
with an inward consciousness that he was speak-
ing the truth,

‘1 read your letters,” said Sir George bitterly
¢ the letters you wrote to the man who is now
lying dead ! The letters in which my bride ”
(and his lip curled) ‘¢ coufided to a stranger how
weary she was of my presence ! Yes,” he con-
tinued, with increasing passion, “‘the white hand
that clasped mine so tenderly wrote at the same
time how weary it was of that duty ! The rosy
lips that were pressed to mine, complained of
the bartered kiss !”

““You use choice terms, I must say!” said
Isabel, with some of her old defiance of manner.

‘“I have a choice subject,” said Sir George,
now looking with bitter scorn at his wife, who
had drawn hers:1f to her full height, and stood
there facing him.

“ If you mean to insult me—,” began Isabel.

‘‘ Be silent !” interrupted Sir George, passion-
ately, “‘and listentome. You lied to me and
deceived me from the first, but let that pass. It
is of the future I would speak. You married me
for my money and my name, and you shall retain
them on certain conditions, but only on these
conditions.”

‘“ And what may these conditions be ?”” asked
Isabel, contemptuou-ly. .

““That you remember your honour and mine,”
answered Sir George, darkly. ¢ The dead man
can tell no tales, but if you give any other man
the same licence to do so you shall leave my
house.”

‘“ Well, it would not kill me to do so,” said
Isabel, yet more contemptuously.

“ No,” said Sir George, with gloomy em-
phasis, looking sternly at the beautiful woman
before him, ¢ for you are one 6f those who know
not shame. Bat,” he alled, ‘““remember you
are warned. My hon:ured mother died here,
and no dishonoured wife shall live under my
roof.”

¢“1 can find other roofs, then,” retorted Isabel
defiantly. ““And what about your secrets ¥’
she went on, tauntingly. *You are fond of
prying into mine, it seems. What if I were
equally curious ¢” .

For a moment Sir George’s eyes fell before
hers as she said this. Then he raised them.

1 shall haveto answer for my own ili-deeds,””
he said, “‘but not to you. But enoush of this,”
he added. * [ came here to-nizht tolet you know
the truth, and not idle words. Henceforward
you are nothing to me, but in name——but be-
ware how you tarnish that name. Let no whis-
per reach my ears, or everything is ended be-
tween us.” And as Sir George said these last
words he quitted the room before the passionate
reply that rose on lsabel’s lips could find utier-
ance.

Nothing could exceed her indignation when
she fouud herself alone. That he dare speak to
her thus, she thought—that any mn dare !

She bit her white lips, and walked hastily up
and down the room thinking how she could re-
venge herself. The insulting words Sir George
used, and the thorough disbelief and contempt
he had expressed for her, enraged Isabel’s vain
soul almost to madness.  She stamnped her foot
on the loor, and clenched lier han Is.- She would
make him pay for this she determined. Then
suddenly an idea struck her. Her old victim,
Hayward, was in the house—she would make
him jealous of Hayward. This thought seemed
to cool her anger. Again she went up to the
long cheval glass, and stood looking at her beauty
there, well pleased at the fair reflection.  God
had mwade her very beautiful. The lovely
features pre-doomed to fade and change, were
now in full perfection. Time had not touched
them, and the strangely truthful tale that time
tells, as yearspass on, of how those years are
spent, had not yet begun to be written upon that
smooth and pleasant counterance. But it would
be written. The wily man is wily to look upon,
and the honest man honest. After youth is past,
little by little the soul beneath peeps out. The
noble thoughts and the mean ones each have
theirseparate signs. God wmarks on the mortal
part of us, the semblance of the immortal. Al-
most invariably we carry our characters about
with us, written in lines not difficult to under-
stand.

But this time had not yet come to Isabel.
The tell-tale lines were yet unsketched, the
blooming skin uninjured by the subtle tracery.

So she looked at herselfin the long glass, well
pleased. Then, after contemplating herself with
satisfaction for a few minutes, she turned away,
sitting down at her writing-table, which stood
near, and after thinking a minut® or two she
took up her pen and began writing aletter.

In the meanwhile Sir George had rejoined
Hayward in the library, with all the marks of
agitation and anger still visible on his face.

He did not speak for the first few minutes
after he entered the room, but kept pacing
restlessly, passing and re-passing Hayward, with
his heavy, uneven steps. Presently, however,
he stopped.

¢ Well,” he said, ‘“it is all over. I have
brokeu with her—I have told her how vile a
thing she is !”

Hayward moved uneasily at these words. He,
too, was agitated, and strange emotions were
burning within him. A violent, deep-seated
feeling is too easily overcome, and though
sense and reason may guard the heart, there are
undereurrents strong and deep, that sometimes
dash precipitately up against monitors.

Coming back to Massamn had powerfully
affected Hayward, and bhe could not help feel-
ing gre tly disturbed. He was going to meet
Isabcs again—Isabel whom he knew now to be
so worthless and so false! And yel— strange
human heart—it moved him deeply to hear her
called o vile by Sir George. )
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¢ This man—Mr. Hannaway,” he said, hesi-
tatingly addressing Sir George, ‘‘ may have de-
ceived Lady Hamilton.”

““No,’* answered Sir George. Then he
added, with gloomy pathos, *“I loved her,
Hayward—too well, too well. I sacrificed for
her what honour and every sacred feeling bound
me to respect! And yet—yet, when I loved
her best—when she seemed most tender, most
fond, she was scoffing and gibing at me! No,”
he continued, beginning once more his restless
pacings of the room, ‘‘ make no excuse for her.
A woman who could act as sbe has done is un-
worthy of a single thought.”

Yet he was always thinking of her ; think-
ing of her with rage, shame, and jealousy burn-
ing in his heart. ‘‘I will put her away,” he
told himself, *I hate her,” he told himself, and
vet he could not help thinking of her. Sir
George's feelings for Isabel had been one of
those deep and enduring passions which make
or mar a man’s whole future life.

In very sombre and gloomy fashion the two
men, who had both loved this woman so much,
parted for the night. Sir George, however,
made a sort of effort to speak of other things
before they did so; proposing that imme-
dietely after Mr. Hannaway's funeral (which
was to take place on the following day) Hay-
ward should entér into possession of Combe
Lodge.

1 shall prohably be able to purchase the
furniture at a valuation,” added Sir George,
‘“ so that you can go into the house at once.
His will will be read to-morrow, and we will
then learn who are his executors. He has left
no relations, I am told.””

Then, after a few more words on business,
Sir George and Hayward parted, Hayward
being ushered by the stately butler himself, at
Sir George’s request, to the luxuriously-fur-
nished bed-room allotted for his use.

On the toilet table of this room a letter was
lying, addressed to him. At the sight of this
letter Hayward’s face flushed, and then grew
pale. He knew the handwriting on the dainty
envelope, knew the monogram with which it
was closed. Then he opened it, and read the
words that Isabel had written but a short while
ago. They were as follows :—

My DEAr Mg. HAYwWARD,—I am told that
you arrived here last evening with Sir George,
and I would have asked to see you at once (so
anxious am I to explain some of my former con-
duct to you), but I am too ill to leave my room
to-day to do so. Will you, however, go into
the n.orning room here to-morrow at eleven
o'clock and I will join you there? You must
not judge me harshly. I have paid heavily
enough for resisting the dictates of my heart.

“1.H.”

In his dreams that night Hayward stood
upon a precipice. He struggled, the loose
stones slipping beneath his feet, and the dry
grass giving way beneath his strained and
frenzied clutch. “He slipped — and slipped.
Below was a great blackness; above, the
stars, serene and luminous, looked down from
the blue vault on his terrible pain. Then he
felt himselt falling—falling! With a last
effort he flung out his arms, but his hands
closed upon the empty air, and as they did so
he awoke. Awoke, with his face wet with dew,
and his hands still clasped. As he opened
them, and strove to recall his scattered senses,
something fell from his grasp. It was Isabel’s
letter—the letter in which she had asked him
to meet her, so that she might tell him how she
had resisted the dictates of her heart.

CHAPTER XXXIII.
OLD LOVERS.

The morning-room at Massam was a pleasant
room. If the sun were out it came shining
into the wide windows, and glinting on the
rare and beautiful flowers in the conservatory
into which it opened. It had been re-fitted
since the late Lady Hamilton's time, angi the
rose-coloured satin covering of the furniture,
and the flower and bird-decked paper on the
walls all owed their existence to Isabel's fan-
ciful taste.

A pleasant room! Yet with no pleasant
countenance Hayward entered it at the ap-
pointed hour at which the wife of his friend
and patron had asked him to meet her there.
He/was pale, almost haggard. His midnight
dream haunted him, but other feelings also
were in his heart. Sir George had trusted him.
To Hayward this was enough. He was a man
wayward and passionate perhaps in some things,
but his honour was as yet as untarnished gold. It
was Isabel’s dishonour, the falsehood and trea-
chery of herlife that filled him with such shame
for himself and her. What! his heart was
beating fast, and his pulses throbbing, because
he was again about to meet such a woman as
this! He scorned himselt for his own weak-
ness ; he recalled, as he stood there, Horace
Jervis’s serene and earnest face, and Hilda
Marston’s sweet and patient one.

““These two are my good angels—" he told
himself, and as he made the reflection, he
turned round, and behind him stood Isabel,
Lady Hamilton.

The words that he had meant to say to her—
the cold, reserved words-—died on his lips.
Thoroughly and completely unnerved he stood
before the beautiful woman who had caused
him such misery and shame. With Isabel,
however, it was very different.

¢« Mr. Hayward,” she said, holding out her

little hand, and spesking in the softest of
tones, ‘‘it is long since we met.”

Mechanically Hayward placed his cold tremb-
ling hand in hers.

““You are changed,” continued Isabel, fixing
her eyes upon his face, *‘ greatly changed since
I have seen you! Ah, yes—I heard of your
trouble from Sir George. You have lost your
poor mother ! And—'

¢ Gone through a great deal since then,” in-
terrupted Hayward with a harsh little laugh, as
Isabel paused. Her pretended sympathy for him
about his mother jarred upon his ears. A feel-
ing of indignation took possession of his heart,
and the memory of the wrongs that he had ex-
perienced at her hands, seemed at that moment
very grievous to his soul.

“It is about this that I wish to spesk to
you,” said Isabel eagerly. ‘I fear you think
you have cause Nay, I know you have cause

to blame me for giving you some Pain. But,
, .

Mr. Hayward, if you knew all—

“Lac{y Hanmilton,” again interrupted Hay-
ward almost sternly, *‘ we had better forget the
past. I understand it all g;rfect]y now, and it
needs no explanation. You were amusing
yourself, and I was in earnest, that is all.”

¢ It is unkind of you to say such things,’” an-
swered Isabel quickly. ¢ If I had onhly been
amusing myself, as you eall it, what reason
should I have for seeking you now? No—I
was not amusing myself—I suffered a foolish
feeling to creep into my heart—alter I had
promised to marry Sir George.”

The old wily one, who had tempted the
woman at the beginning, never made a more
insidious speech than this. It wore the garb
of truth as it were, just as his did. The apples
were good for food, and were pleasant to the
eyes, and for anything that Hayward knew
Isabel had learnt to care for him (as she said)
after she had promised to marry Sir George.

Hayward cast down his eyes as he heard the
words.

The passionate feelings that had once swept.

reason away, came surging over his heart.
‘What ! she had cared for him, he was thinking
—perhaps still cared for him,

- At this moment, the subtle influence of her
great beauty, the blinding sense of her gracious-
ness and trustfulness, might have resumed its
sway, when suddenly—quite suddenly, there
flashed back into Hayward’s mind the remem-
brance of her letters to Mr. Hannaway. This
changed his mood. Isabel, watching him, saw
the softened look grow hard, the quivering lips
grow firm.

¢I—I still think, Lady Hamilton,” said
Hayward, speaking quietly but steadily, after
the last reflection had occurred to him, “‘that
we had better drop this discussion.”

“ But why ?’ asked Isabel.

¢ For many reasons,’’ replied Hayward.
¢ For one thing it can do no good ; for another,
you are now Lady Hamilton.” :

Isabel shrugged her fine shoulders.

‘“Yes,” she said, “I am Lady Hamilton. I
have the title and money for which I sacrificed
you.”

Hayward absolutely gave a start as she ended
this sentence. Then the strong feelings of his
heart—the half-dead passion, the bitter indig-
nation, the shame and contempt with which
he had read the letters that she had penned to
the dead man, rushed over him, and he forgot
alike respect and reserve.

* What do you want with me #’ he said, his
face growing pale and his eyes kindling. *¢ Why
are you cajoling and flattering me now, like you
flattered poor Hannaway ? won’t be your
slave. I won’t write anonymous letters for
you, or scheme and lie at your word as he did.
I may as well tell you the truth, Lady Hamil.
ton—I know too much.” .

Isabel’s eyes literally flashed with fury as
Hayward said this.

““ What I”” she said, passionately, ‘‘ has that
coward, then, made you his confidunt? Have
you also been prying and reading my letters, as
the grand gentleman” (and ier lip curled)
“who did me the honour to marry me has
done ? Tell me the truth, sir,’’ she went on
furiously, ¢‘tell me everything you know I”

By this time Hayward had grown calmer.

‘I did wrong,” he said, biting his lips, and
trying to curb his feelings, “‘to say what I
have done. But you roused me almost to mad-
ness, Lady Hamilton.”

 What do you know "’ repeated Isabel.

““Sufficient,” answered Hayward, with some
sternness. “‘Yes,” he continued, his conflict-
ing passions again almost overwhelming him,
*¢ there was a time when to please you I would
have laid down my life! “})hen 1 believed you
to be as good as you are beautiful, pure as you
are fair. Yourejected my love, but still I loved
you. I left here broken-hearted, weary of
my life, all through you, but still I did not
blame you. I had been mad, I told myself—
mad! All the time when cruel trouble was on
me—when my mother lay dying—all the time
your image never left me. But now—now,
when I know you to be so false, when by Sir
George’s wish I read the letters you had written
to Mr. Hannaway, what can you expect ? 1 did
not seek this interview. I did not wish for any
explanation to pass between us, but since you
urged it, let it be s0.” A

“You read my letters to Mr. Hannaway 1"
said Isabel, slowly, “‘All my letters ¥’ She
was beginning to think that she had indeed
played s losing game.

] read all that Sir George
hand,” answered Hayward.
and end of a long correspondence,”

laced in my
e beginning

Isabel was silent for a few moments after re-
ceiving this communication. In fact she did
not know what to say. Was her power over
Hayward entirely gone ? she was wondering
The very anger and passion of his language

rhaps might have told her that it was not.

ut these wretched letters were hard nuts to
crack. She knew that she had flattered Mr.
Hannaway in them ; that she had fooled him,
und it was difficult in the face of them to begin
to attempt to fool and flatter another man.

At last she spoke.

*You know about my father’s foolish mar-
riage, of course?’ she said. “‘I ought to tell
you as some explanation of these letters that
you read, and which I most bitterly regret that
I ever wrote, that I was intensely averse to my
father marrying Lucinda Featherstone. I hint-
ed something of this feeling to Mr. Hannaway,
and he then told me many particulars about the
Featherstone family, that I felt it was only right
my father should know. But I remembered an
old man’s—in fact, a dotard’s folly ! If I were
to tell him these things, would he believe me ? 1
thought. Soin an hour ot madness I listened
to Mr. Hannaway. ‘‘Write an anonymous
letter,” he said. ‘“I will post it,” he urged.
Thus I fell to a certain extent into his power.
My father came here, and made some ridiculous
scenes. Mr. Haunaway and I had to meet him,
and of course deceive him as to our share in
the transaction. Do you nnderstand now? It
was thus I became intimate with Mr. Hanna-
way. He never was anything to me but a tool
—1 never, on my solemn word of honour, re-
garded him in any other light.”

To some extent Hayward believed this story ;
indeed, as we know, to some extent, Isalel was
speaking the truth. But there remained in his
mind certain tender expressions ; certain ten-
der allusions in the letters to Mr. Hannaway,
that it did not get rid of. But itis hard to
keep on accusing a person who admits his or
her wrong. Isabel had practically done this,
and now Hayward’'s anger began to cool.

‘“We can do no good, Lady Hamilton, as I
told you before,” he said, “‘by talking of these
things. I should not have mentioned them,
and I now ask you™o forgive me for using lan-
guage to you that I shoulﬁ-‘ not have done. But
you understand what I must have felt ?”

¢“1 understand,” answered lsabel, ‘‘and I
forgive you. I forgive you,” she continued,
“ because 1 believe your feelings for me wero
real, and because I know I acted wrongly by
you. But,” she added, ‘I have had bitter
cause to repent.”

““To repent what ¥’ asked Hayward, as she
paused.

““That I married Sir George Hamilton,” an-
swered Isabel, steadily, and she watched Hay-
ward’s face as she spoke.

He flushed, but only for a moment.

““Sir George Hamilton,” he replied, also
steadily, ‘‘has honoured me with his friend-
ship. He has trusted me, and he soothed my
dear mother’s last hours by his generosity. You
can understand, therefore, Lady Hamilton, that
I can listen to no word against him ; that what-
ever cauge of anger you have with him, that I
can only regret it.”’

Isabel’s lip again curled at this.

¢¢ Has he offered you Mr. Haunaway’s place #’
she said.

Hayward at once understood the taunt, but
if she had wished to regain her power over him,
she lost more at that moment than she had any
idea of.

““Yes,” answered Hayward, with a certain
hardness of tone that Isabel heard, ‘“so you see
I am quite bound to his interests.”

“I wish you joy,” said Isabel, almost scoff-
ingly. ““When do you begin your new
duties?”’ .

‘“It is not quite decided,” said Hayward.
“ But if your ladyship will permit me,” he
added, 1 shall now tauke my leave. I prom-
ised to meet Sir George in the library.”

- ¢ Perhaps you will consider it part of your
new duties to repeat this conversation there #”
asked Isabel, not without some anxiety in her
voice, though she strove to say it halfscoffingly,
half jestingly.

“ Lady Hamilton, why will you not believe
me to be a gentleman ?” answered Hayward,
with a ring of pride in his tone that made
Isabel for a moment respect him.

““I do believe you are one,” she said, and she
held out her hand to him. ¢ Remember, I have
trusted ‘you,” she added. But Hayward made
no reply. With a bow he left the room, and
Isabel felt anything but satisfied after he was
gone with the result of their meeting.

In the meantime, while this interview was
actually going on, the dead man who had been
lying at Combe Lodge had been carried to his
ﬂave. Sir George did not %o to the ceremony.

e. was expected to do so, but he gave no ex-
planation for his absence. The late Mr. Han-
naway’s nearest relative had been summoned,
and this gentleman (who was a cousin) had felt
no small anxiety about the lawyer’s will. But
after the funeral was over, it became known
that he had left none. He had been cut off in
the prime of life, manX days in all likelihood
lying before him, and he died and made no
sign. His cousin who had come to the funeral,
and a sister of this cousin’s were his nearest re.
lations, and they therefore inherited his wealth.

Combe Lodge was Sir George Hamilton’s pro--

perty, and Mr. Hannaway’s relations were
willing to accept a sum of money for the furni-
ture and effects it contained,

Thus Hayward’s new home was quite ready
for him, Sir George told him this during the

sup

day, and some final arrangements were then
made between them.

At dinner Isabel appeared, and the husband
and wife met once more. Sir George was cold,
but not discourteous, in his manner to her.
Before Hayward, he told her that he had
offered, and that Hayward had accepted, the
appointment held by thelate Mr. Hannaway.

sabel made no remark on receiving this
piece of information. She still felt most bit-
terly indignant with Sir George—he had hu-
miliated her so deeply. But she did not choose
that her household and her friends should
se that she was ou bad terms with her
husband, and she was, therefore, outwardly
civil to him. But Sir George made her under-
stand, and she quite understood, that in future
their lives were in reality to be apart.

During the next few days Hayward remained
at the Park, but he saw very little of Lady
Hamilton. Once or twice she gave him an op-
portunity of speaking to her alone, but he did
not avail himself of it. He shrank, in fact,
from any more of those dangerous interviews,
which Isabel loved #o well. She was a woman
ever playing with fire. The excitemert, the
danger of making men madly in love with her,
pleased her better than the ¢ dull routine,” as
she called it, of an honourable life.

Besides this, Hayward was very much en-
faged. Mr. Hanpaway's sudden death had
eft many things to arrange. Not that the late
lawyer had neglected his business, but to man-
age the details of a great estate required both
time and attention.

So for hours Hayward and Sir George used to
sit in the library at Massam, immersed in
leases and title deeds. Sir George seemed to
take a sort of interest in Hayward’s work, and
afforded him all the assistance in his power.
Then, about a week alter Mr. Hannaway's
funeral, Hayward formally removed to Combe
Lodge, and took up his residence in the com-
fortable, alinost luxuriously furnished home,
where the astute and clever lawyer had lived
so long.

Sometimes the memory of the late tenant
seemed to haunt Hayward when he first went
there. He had a feeling that he was not alone
in the silent rooms where the dead man’s busy
brain-had schemed and thought. Other in.
vigible presences, too, hauuted him. A beau- .
tiful face that had tempted and then betrayed
the late occupant of these rooms, and which in
turn was ready to tempt and then betray Hay-
ward, came shadow-like there too often for his
peace.

But he reasoned against this delusion, and at
last wisely determined to counteract it. There
was another woman’s face-—a sweet, patient,
tender face—that he sometimes thought of also.
He had not forgotten his friend Hilda Mar-
ston. He had not loved this girl, nor had he
permitted himself to love her. He had had no
means nor prospect of keeping a wife during
their acquaintance in London, and therefore
he had never entertained the idea. But it was
different now. He had a settled home and a
settled income, and he told himself it wonld be
well if he were married. This new tie would
separate him more completely from Isabel. He
was separated. In his inmost heart he ac-
knowledged her utter unworthiness, but still
she was a snare in his path. Gentle looks and
confidential glances were now freely bestowed
upon him when he went to Massam l'ark. Sir
George’s isolation from his wife made Hayward's
duty more difficult to him. So the youug man
argued, and dually he made up his mind to
ask Hilda to be his wife. :

He had written to her twice while he had
been in Yorkshire. In his first letter he had
told her of Mr. Hannaway's tragic death, but,
of course, he made no mention of the discovery
resulting from it. Hilda had answered his
letter, but she in turn made no allusion to her
new relationship with Horace Jervis. She
would tell him when he came back, she told
herself. The girl was, in fact, uneasy and dis-
satisfied with herself. She had accepted a man
she did not love, and though she was doing her
best to follow her old friend, Miss May’s, ad-

| vice, and begin to do so, she yet had by wo

means accomplished this duty.

One morning after Hayward had been nearly
three weeks at Massam, she received a third
letter from him. He was coming up to town
for a day or two, he told her. He would call
upon her at a certain honr that he named on
the following afternoon. There was nothing
peculiar in this, and yet this letter strangely
agitated Hilda. She was going to see Philip
Hayward again ; she woultf have to tell him
now that she was engaged to Horace Jervis.

(To be continued,)

NOTICE TO LADIES.

The undersigned begs respectfully to inform
the ladies of the city and country that they
will find at his Retail Store, 196 St. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest nssortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, of all shades; also,
Feathers of all descriptions repaired with the
greatestcare. Feathers dyed as per sample, on
shortest delay. Gloves cleaned and dyed black
only. J. H. LEBLANC. Works : 547 Craig St.

JEALOUSY isthe worstof all evils, yot the one
that is the least pitied by those who cause it.
The only perfect Fitting Shirt made in Canada is
made by TREBLE, of Hamilton. Send for sam-

les and cards for self-measurement. Six 4

umber One Shirtg for 12,
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MAKING A NEWSPAPER.

MR BUNBY TRIES TO EXPLAIN TO Mk$. B. THE
INNER MYSTERIES OF A PRINTING OFFICE.

It was an exceedingly cold night and Mr. and
Mrs. Bunby hugged the stove closely, he fmssing
the time reading a paper and she sitting looking
into the fire.

Without any preface whatever, she dropped
the poker. With so much force did it strike the
hearth that Mr. Bunby stopped his reading ab-
ruptly, and looked over the top of his spectacles
inquiringly.

Mrs. Buntv had a happy thonght ; quickly it
was transn' ¢ «d to Mr. }g)

¢ John,” suid she, ¢ you remember some time
ago you promised to tell me how newspapers are
made.”

“Yes, yes ; but some other time, love.”

‘¢ No, now, please, John.”

Again he tried to content her with a promise,
but it was of no avail; she wanted to know,
then, just * how papers are put together.”

He hesitated. The longer he hesitated the
more impatient she grew, and he felt it. Seeing
that postponement was of no avail, he heaved a
long sigh, laid aside his paper and reluctantly
began to unravel for his wife's edification the
‘‘inner life of a newspaper.”

‘“In the first place,” said he, ‘‘the copy is
sent to the composing-room ——"

‘“ Where does the copy come from ?” she
queried. -

“ From the editors and reporters, of course.”

“Oh, I see.”

¢ Then it is given to the type-setters—"

*¢ What do they do, sit on it ?”*

“ No—thunder, no ; they are the compositors
who set it up.”

¢ Oh, they compose the copy, and then set it
up. But how does it sit 3’

. He drew another long sigh and calmly replied,
‘“ The editors compose the copy, then send it to
" the composition room, and the type-setters put
it in type.”

‘“What ! the copy?”

¢ Yes—they set the types up so that they
will read as the copy reads.”

‘“Oh, I see.”

A pause ensued.

" *John,” said Mrs. Bunby, ¢ you stopped at
the compnsitors settingthe type.  What do they
set the typein ?”

“In a stick.”

¢ A stick ! What kind of a stick $**

*¢0, a stick is a device that is just the width
of the columns of the paper, and holds seventeen
lines of brevier.”’

¢ And what is brevier 1’

“ A kind of type that is pleasing to the eye
and easily read.”

¢ 0Oh, 1see.”

‘¢ When the printers get a stick full,’’ he went
on, “they empty—"

‘“Are the printers different from the com-
positors ¥

‘“‘No!” he replied, a little out of temper,
‘“ they are one and the same.”

*“Oh, T see."”

‘ When they get a stick full of type, as 1 was
about to say, they empty it on a galley——"

‘“ And in throwing it upon a galley, don’t it
all go apart ¢’ B

“ No—they lift it from the stick and place it
gently, very gently on a galley——

‘“And what’s a galley ?” )

‘“ A long article made of brass, in which the
matter is proved——""

‘‘ What kind of matter, and how do they prove
it?”

‘“ Will you wait a moment ? If so, I will try
and explain—but give me time,” he said nettled
a little at her cross examination.

¢ All right, go on.”

“ Type, when it is set up, is called ¢ matter,’
and when ?he first impression of it is taken, they
call it—""

¢ Impreasion of what ?*’

“Oh, bother -— the type! whepn it is first
printed on the galley, that is called a proof, and
they call it proving the matter.”

“Oh, Isee. Does the galley print it

““No, the ‘devil !’ ”

‘“Oh! John !’ she cried in tones of reproach.
* Why will you use such words ¥’

*‘1 was not swearing. The apprentice around
a printing office is known as ¢ the devil.””

“Oh!”

¢ The proof-sheet which he makes, after going
to the proof-reader, is returned to the printer
and corrections are made.” .

¢ Corrections made of what ¢’

‘“ The matter, my dear. It is then given to
the foreman.”

“ What, the proof 1"’

¢ No, the matter.”

¢ And what does he do with it ?"’

“ Will you wait a minute ¥’

¢ The foreman takes the matter and places it
in the form.”

“ What kind of a form ?”

¢ An iron chase, which, when it has all the
news in it which is in type, and it is locked up,
is called a form,”’

“ Lockel up! How ?”

“ With quoeins and side-sticks.”

¢ Sticks and coins—ha, ha, ha—what kind of
coins?”

¢ Not coins, but quoins, g-u-o-i-n-s.”

“ And what are they 1”’

‘ Goodness gracious, any more questions? A
quoin,”’ he resumed, *is a small block, and is
wedged in between the chase and side-sticks with
s shooting-stick.”

““ A shooting stick ! How does it shoot ?”

¢ Shoots the quoins into place with the aid of
a mallet.”

She did not quite nnderstand, but saw by the
white of his eye that it would not be well to
question him too much, so she bided her time
and went on.

¢ Sometimes the matter is ‘pied’—

““How isthat ?”

*“ Why, when some type is knocked over or
dropped on the floor, it is useless, and is called
by the fraternity ¢ pi.””

He thought he had gotten through, but the
irrepressible wife continued :

¢ Where do they make the form up ?”

¢“On the stone,”” was the rejoinder.

‘ What kind of a stone—a round one ¥’

“ No, a flat one—a piece of level marble.”

“Oh, 1 see.”

¢ Well, when the form is made up it is put on
the printing machine and the edition goes to
press.”’

¢ What do they press the papers for ?”

“ They don’t press the papers; press means
printing, and after they are printed, are cir-
culated throughout the city.”

“QOh, I see,” and after waiting some little
time for him to continue, Mrs. Bunby asked,
‘“Is that all 1”7

¢ Thank Heaven, yes!’’ he grumbled from
behind the paper he had resumed. Silence fol-
lowed. He read on undisturbed for fully an
hour. His wife having regained her hold on the
poker, was occupied in twirling it, at the same
time murmuring, while looking intently at the
ashes, ¢ Types, matter, galley, proofs, devils,
coins, presses.”’

[

HEARTH AND HOME.

CARELEss WIFE.—No matter how industrious
or economical a young man is, his endeavours to
save are wasted if he has a careless wife. He
might as well be doomed to spend his strength
and lifein an attempt to catch water in a sieve.
The effort would be hardly less certainly in vains
) Habits of economy, the way to turn evervthing
in the household affairs to the best account—
these are among the things which every mother
should teach her daughters.

PRAISE AND FLATTERY.—There is just this
difference between the two degrees of praise and
flattery, that, whereas the former heartens up to
brave and ever braver endeavour, the latter
checks self-culture and destroys future progress
by making one believe in attainment. Accord-
ing to the flatterer, the goal has been won and
the great plateau of perfection reached; there are
no more dreary distances to traverse, no more
rugged mountain-sides to climb. All that is
negegzd isto enjoy what one has and be grateful
and glad for what one is.

JEALOUSY.—An unfailing accompaniment of
jealousy is ill-temper. When a man has sns-
pected a wrong, and is nourishing a jealous feel-
ing in regard to it consequently, although it is
mgeed hard to say whether he is jealous because
he suspects, or suspects because he is jealons, he
is not apt to feel very sweetly abont it. If he
- believes that wrong has been perpetrated, he is
“indignant, and the more he broods over the
. wrong, trying it in this light and in that, the
| greater does it grow, and the more preposterous
i and monstrous does it seerp, till he can endure it
i no longer, and the outbreak comes.

FREEDOM FOR CRILDREN.—Don’t worry your
children by too constanti interferences in their
pleasures, They require freedom to a certain
extent. Try a little judicious letting alone.
The danger is often in your own nervous fancies;
the little quarrel will blow over like a summer
cloud ; the chickens will be chased, but not
killed ; puss and the dog can take care of them-
selves; tge swing won’t break the sooner for not
being watched ; the tide won’t come in with a
sudden rush because you are not there to scream
warnings every ten minutes; a little fall from
the tree or rock will teach your boy caution
more surely than forty lectures. Let them learn
wisdom for themselves.

To PARENTS.—Do not tell your little children
that they will not mind, that you never saw
such bad children, or that it is useless to speak
to them. This is the certain way to make them
disobedient and reckless, as any one can see.
Once let a little child understand that you do
not expect it to ubey you, and you may look for
insubordination as a matter of course. A little
loving faith in the child’s good impulses will be
far more effectual than an anneuncement that
you expect it to do wrong. The very stubborn-
ness and disobedience of a child are oftentimes
caused by nervousness and excitement as much
as and more than by wickedness, and should be
treated accordingly.

Coup FEET.—This is the plan to adopt with
cold feet. They should be dipped in cold water
for a brief period—often just to immerse them is
sufficient ; and then they should be rubbed with
a pair of hair flesh gloves or a rough Turkish
towel till they glow immediately Lefore getting
into bed. After this a hot.water bottle will be
successful enough in maiutaining the tempera-
ture of the feet, though without this preliminary
it is impotent to do so. Disagreealle as the
plan at first sight may appear, it is efficient; and
those who have once fairly tried it continue it,
and find that they have put an end to their bad
nights and cold feet. Pills, potions, lozenges,
“ night-caps,” all narcotics, fail to enable the
sufferer to woo sleep successfully ; get rid of the

‘1 sold feet, and then sleep will come of itself.

PLEASANT OcCUPATION.— Pleasant occupa-
tion tends to prolong life, for longevity is much
dependent upon the feelings and occupations of
the mind. The individual whose thoughts are
centred and whose ambition is aroused by some
attractive enterprise or project seems to live a
charmed life. 'Fhere is less sickness and death
among the busy portion of the community than
in the circles of idlers, the retired merchants,
gentlemen of fortune and leisure, seekers of mere
pleasure and gratification of the senses. The
active man can scarcely afford the time to beill.
1t is not when soldiers are on the march, or in
agreeable active service, that mortality most
invades their ranks, but when encamped for an
indefinite period, or confined to the dull routine
of the barracks after a lively campaign. Constant
employmnent isa safe armour against the shafts
of disease.

EXERCISE FOR ADULT LIFE. — The sports of
youth may, with the majority of men, be safely
pursued up to the age of forty. At that age
the period of middle life is entered upon, and
changes begin to take place in the body which
render it desirable that all exercise which
throws great strain upon the heart and great
vessels should be abandoned. Employments
which require violent exertion for a short space
of time should be exchanged for more prolonged
and slower work. Although violent exercise
might be given up, still at no time during life
is the necessity for exercise so imperative as
between forty and fifty. It is generally at this
period that in previously healthy men dyspeptic
troubles begin to appear. The toils, cares, and
anxieties of life have commenced to tell ou the
vital power of the most rebust. The circulation
is not so vigorous, and as a consequence there is
a tendency to passive congestion, especially in
the organs of the abdominal viscera. The as-
similation of food is not theroughly performed,
and there is a tendency toward *‘functional
derangements,” especially of the liver.

MARRIAGE. — People tometimes look upon
matrimony lightly and thoughtlessly. They
Jjest about it as abouta common thing. But, if
they think of it rightly, they must think of it
as one of the most serious and important things
that can happen in life. It is the most solemn
or momentous choice that a man or woman can
make in life, and it is the foundation of all
beside. The whole of human civilisation has its
rise, its origin in marriage. People often speak
of one thing or another as especially indicating
a high state of civilisation in society. For
instance, the value of human life is often spoken
of in this way ; and that no doubtis one of the
highest marks of civilisation in any nation or
people. But it may safely be said thatthat which
mostly distinguishes a high civilisation is the
sacredness of the marriage tie and its indissolu-
bility. The more sacred marriage is held among
a people, the more indissoluble it is, the more
certainly that people rises to a high state of
civilisation. Indeed marriage is that which
distingunishes altogether the civilised from the
barbariar.. Without marriage men may hunt in
packs and fight in hordes, but they have no
civilisation amongst them, and the married
home is the type and source of civilised society.
The home, the family, is the unit of civilised
life. A people, & nation, is s&n aggregation of
units. In the patriarchal government of home
the father is king, the household his subjects.

LITERARY.

A BoOK once owned by Martin Luther and
containing MSS. notes made by his hand, is owned in
Maine. Itisa Latiu translation of Solomon’s Sung, with
a preface and notes by Luther.

THE biography of Charles Lever, now in conrse
of preparation, will contain many extracts from his cor-
respondence, which, it is said, are of a most amusing
character, and will also give the originul draft of a part
of ** Harry Lorrequer,” by which his reputation as a nov-
elist was mainly a-hieved.

THE Times has suffered a severe loss, remarks
the World, in the secession to the Standard of its ablest
correspondent, Dr. Abel, of Berlin, of whem it was well
remarked by a contemporary on Saturday last that a col-
lection of extracts from his printed letters during the last
few years would form a book of rare historical valune.

IN the first number of the Bayreuther Blitter
there appears a letter from Wagner, in which he avows
with regret that his famous Nieblungecnlied has not been
considered by the German people as a national and pa-
triotic work in which they should enter heart and soul.
** Prince Bismark,” headds, ' against all my expecta-
tions remains cold towards my efforts, but had I known
beforehand that he held the notions on music which he
has since given vent to in the presence of Dr. Busch, I
should never have looked for ag t from him."”

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

Solutions to Problems sent in by Correspoadent
wiiine dulyacknowledged. Lad

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

. J. W. 8., Montreal.——Correct solution of Problem No.
212 received. Thaunks for letter, &c.

J. W., Ottawa. —W e have ansawered you by post.

Student, Montreal.~Correct solution of Preblem No.
212 received.

E.H., Montroal--8olution of Prohlem for Young Players
No.210received. Correct. .

J.B, Montreal.—Shall be glad to have the proposed
score of games,

W.F.H.C.. Charlottetown, P.E.I.—Correct solution
of Problem No. 211 received.

R.F.M,, 8herbrooke, P.Q.—Correct solution of Pro-

i blem for Young Plavers, No. 208 received

H. and J. MoG., Cote des Neiges.—Correct solutions

received of Problem for Young Players, Nos. 200.

J. B., Montreal.—Problem received. It shall be
inspeeted.

=%,

In our Column of last week we gave an announce-
ment of a chess contest between Mr. Blackburoe and
eight selected players from the London Chess Cluhs.
The contest was to be at Mouflet's Hotel, Newgate Street,
Laondon, avd Mr. Blackburne was to play bis opponents
simultaseously, and without sight of boards or men.
We copied the ang from Land and Water.

From the same source we are now enabled to give
the results of the match.

Play commenced on Saturday, the25th nlt, at 5 p.m.,
aud proceeded very slowly owiug to the careful play of
the chosen combatants, and, also, to the indisposition of
Mr. Blackburne who was suffering from a bronchial
affection, which prevented him from playing with his
usaal quickness. He played, however, remarkably
well, and but for a slip at one of the boards, he would
have won the whole of the games. The slip occurred,
it seems, from Mr. Blackburne's having made two or
three moves in 8 i This i him to make a
mistake, which, very likely, he would not have made,
had he waited for the proper time to give in the move
which lost him the game.

One of the games played in the match appears in our
Column this week.

‘We are always glad to give examples of Mr. Black-
burne’s blindfeld play, as, independent of the circum-
stances under which they are fought, they abound in
positions which are welt worth the attention of the Chess
student,

Mr. Blood, of Maine, has lost 8 game in the Interna-
tional Tourney, which once more makes the score even.
The fourth and lust game between Mr 1. E. Orchard,
of South Carolina. and Mr. Parker, of England, hus been
abandoned as drawn. Mr. O. made the unfortunate
mistake of underrating his antagounist.—Hartford (Conn.)
Times.

‘“ We have always regarded the invention of new
Chess notations as a harmless outlet for misdirected in-
genuity, i ing to plate, but wholly futile
from a practical poiot of view. During the past twenty
years the writet has prepared for the press many hun-
dreds of games and solutions of problems, and the re-
sult of his experience is that whatever advauntage the
English notation may lack ie respect of brevity, there i«
fall ecompeneation in the superior clearness and direct-
ness with which it conveys to the mind of the student a
picture of the board and the position of each piece in
relation to the others. We have so frequently expressed
our objection to ary change in the English notation
that we were surprised last month to find several of our

poraries ing that we approved or disposed
to adopt either of the systems set forth in the letcers of
Mr, Pierce and Mr. Anthony in our last number, and
take the earliest opportunity of setting them right on the
matter. We are not so intolerant, however, s to refuse
to listen to the advocates of change, and therefore give
them in these pages a fair field, but no fuvour.”"— West-
minster Papers.

PROBLEM No. 214.
By J. G. Slater.
BLACK.
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WHITE
White to play and mate in three moves.

GAME 341sT.

Oune of the eight games played by Mr. Blackburne,
without sight of boards or men, at Mouflet's Hotel, on
the 25th ult : —

(Evans’ Gambit— Richardson’s Attack.)

WHITE BLACK
(Mr. Blackburne.) (Mr. B. Hodge, Clapton C. C.)

1L PtoK4 1. PtoK4

2. KttoKB3J 2 KttoQB3
3. BtoB 4 3. BtoB4

1. PtoQKt 4 4. B takes K« P
5. PtoB3 5. BtoR 4

6. Castles 6, KttoB3

7. PtoQ4 7. Castles

8. Kt takes P 8. Kt takes K P
9. Kt takes BP 9. R takes Kt
10, B takes R (ch) 10. K takes B
11. PtoQ5 11. Ktto K 4 (a)
12Qte Q4 12. B takes P (b)
13. Kt takes B 13. Kt takes Kt
14. Q takes Q Kt (¢) 14.QtoB3

15. Q to R 5 (oh) 15. Qto Kt 3
16. Q to B 3 (ch) (d) 16. Qto B3

17. Qto Q3 A 17.QtoQ 5 (o)
18. Qto B2 18. Kt takes Q P
19. Bto Kt 2 19. Qto K Kt 5
2. PtoKR3 2. Qo Kt 3
2l. Qto Kt 3 21. PtoB3
2. PtoB4 22. Qto R3 (N
23. QR toK sq 23. PtoQ3
24. PtoB5 24. Kto B sq
25. PtoB6 25, PtoK Kt3
2. BtoR3 26. Resigns (g)

NOTES.

(a) Better than the Kt to K 2, which was the move
proposed for Black by Mr. Richardson.

(b) He should play Q to R 5, followed after Q takes Q
Kt by Pto Q 3, and his game would then be decidedly
preferable.

(¢) The eﬁpturo of the other kt strikes us as stronger.

(d) He obvionsly cannot afford to exchange Queens
in such a position.

R(e) He could here win the exchange, but apparently
not to much advantage—eg., 17 Kt to K 7 (ch), 18 Q
takes Kt, Q takes R, 19 Q to R 5(ch), P to Kt 3,20
Q takes R P (ch), Q to Kt 2, 21 Q takes Q, (ch), K takes
Q. 2RBtnB 4, PtoB (ifPto Q3, then R to Q B »q),
23 P to Q 6, eto.

(/) In onter to check at K6 if B P be further ad-
vanced, but it will be seen that Mr. Blackburne is able
to take a beneficial preliminary step.

.g) Black is quite right to rexign, but at the same
time the insight which prompts him to do so is highly
creditable tohim. Upon the pusition Leing investigated
it will be discovered that White's attack is simply over.
whelming .
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GAME 342xD.

Played between Mr. J. Henderson, of Montreal, and
Mr. J. G. Fuster, of Halifax, N S.

(Scotch Gambit.)
‘WHITE.—Mr. J. Henderson. BLACK.—Mr. J. G. Foster.

1. PtoK 4 1.PtoK4
2. KttoKB 3 2. KttoQB3
3. PtoQ4 3. Ptakes P
4. BtoQ B4 4. Bto QB4
5. PtoQB3 5. KttoK B3
6. P takes P 6. B to Kt 5(ch)
7. BtoQ?2 . 7. Kt takes K P
8. B takes B 8. Kt takes B
9. B takes B P (ch) 9. K takes B
10. Q to Kt 3 (¢h) 10. PtoQ 4
1L Kt to K 5 (ch) 11, K to Kt sq
12. Q takes Kt 12. Qto Kt 4
13. Q to Kt 3 (a) 13. Bto K3
14. Castles 4. PtoKR4
15. Pto KB4 15. QtoK B 4
16. Q takes Q Kt P 16 KtoR2
17. Pto Q Kt 3 (b) 17. KRto QB sq
18. QtoQ B6 18. QR to Q Kt sq
19. KttoR 3 19. Rto Kt 3
20, Qto B 2 20. Pto Q B4
21, Ptakes P 21, R takes BP
2 Qto K12 22. Ktto KB 3
23. QR0 QBsq 23. R takes R
24. Q takes R 24, Kt to K Kt 5)
25. Kt takes Kt 5. Q takes Kt
26. Ktto B2 26. Bto Q Baq
27. Ktto K3 27. Qto Q 2(c)
28, Kttakes P 2. Rt 3
2. Ktto K 3 29, Rto QKt3
30, QtoQ sq 30. Qto Q Kt 4
3L, QtoQ 4 3L QtoK7
32, RioB 2 32, Qto K 8 (¢ch)
33, Ktto B s 33. BtoR3
4. PtoKR 4. QtoK 2
35. PtoB 5 35. RtoQ 3
36. QoK B4 36. QtoK B3
37. Kt to Kt3 37.QwR3
38. Q takes @ (ch) 38. K takes Q
39. Ktto K4 39. Rto Q &q
40. PtoB 6 40. Rto KBsq
4L P takes P 41, K takes P
42. R tukes R 42. K takes R
43. Ktto Kt3 43. Resigns.
NOTES.

(a) The only move.

(b) A necessary move here.

(¢) Alliowing White an advantage which he at once
sees and acts upon.

SOLUTIONS,
Solution of Problem No. 212,
‘WHITE. BLACK.
1.QtoQBS 1. Any move

2. Mates acc.

Solution of Problem for Young Players No. 210,

WHITE. BLACK,
1. R takes P L. K takes Kt
2. R mates.

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No.211.

WHITR. BLACK.
KatKR2 KatQB4
RatQ8 QatKB2
BatK Kt3 KtatQKt 6
BatQsq Pawnsat QB 3

Pawns at K 4 and 5,
KR3.Q3and QR S5

White to play and mate in three moves,

QKt4andQKtS

NOTICE

Is hereby given that the Government of Quebeo will
apply during the present session ot the Dominion Par-
lament, to have vested in it all the rights and powers
hbeld by the Montreal, Ottawa & Western Railway Com-
pany with respect to bridging the Ottawa River, at or
veur the City of Otrawa, and for power to obtain and
hold in the Provinee of Ontario the lands necessary for
purposes in connectior with the Provincial Railway
system of the Province ot Quebec.

Quebec, February 13, 1879.

CHROMO, MOTTO, Gilt-Edge & Lilly cards, with
6 name, 10¢ Globe Priunt. Co., Northford, Ct.

5 Perfumed Chromo and Lace Cards, name in gold,
in fanoy case, 16c. Davids & Co., Nortbford, Ct.

PUBLIC NOTICE

Is hereby given, in conformity with the Act 41
and 42 Viet., ch. 5, that two months after the
last publication of this notice, which will appear
twice in the Quebrc Official Gazette, the Commis-
sioner of . rown Lands will cancel the sales and
locations of the public lands mentioned in the
following list, viz. :
Township Egan.
(Eagle River Range.)
Lots Nos. 24, 25, 26, 27, 28. 29, 30, 31.
F. LANGELIER,
C.C. L.

Department of Crown Lands, }

Quebec, 6th February, 1879. §

2 5Fash|0"able'msltlng Cards—uo two alike, with
name, 10¢. NassauiCard Co., Nassan,N.Y

™~ a Mounth and expenges guaranteed to Agent:
$7( Outtit fiee. SHAW & Co., AUGUSTA, u"u.{"’ -

NOTICKE.

(Adjs. 1627, 1628, 1629.)

In conformity with the 9th section of the Act
36 Victoria, Chapter 8, notice is hereby given
that the locations and sales of the undermen-
tioned lands have been cancelled under the
authority of the Act 82 Victoria, Chapter 11 and
amendments thereto, viz. :

Township Armagh.
. (1st N.E. range.)
Lot No. 15, to P. Couture.
(2nd range N. W.)
¢ 24, to Philbert Morin.
(1st N. O. range)
‘60, to Chs. Kemner.
‘“ 61, to Jean Kemmer.
‘72, to Nicholas Bernard.
N. E. 3 oflot No. 68, to God. Gagnon.
(2nd range N.E.)
Lot No. 15, to Simeon Lamontagne.
(ist range S. E.)
Lots Nos. 38, 39 and 40, to Norbert Labbe.
Lot No. 42, to Cleop. Butean.
‘“ 19, to Narc. Boulanger.
(2nd range 8. E.)
¢ 81, to Jos. Allaire.
(Range W. Riv. du Pin)
¢ 6, to Thomas Lamontagne.
“ 7, to Francois Labrecque.
Township Montminy.
(5th range S.W.)
‘¢ 20, to Denis Letournean.
Lot No. 1, to Paul Talbot.
‘“ 2, to Octave Talbot.
‘¢ 8, to Phileas Talbot.
(4th range S. W.)
Lot No. 9, to Etienne Cote.
(2nd range N. E.)
S. W. 3 of lot No 4, to Thomas Fournier.
(3rd range N.E.)
N. W. } of lots Nos. 1 and 2, to Ph. Beaulieu.
(1strange N. E.)
Lot No. 9, to Theo. Cloutier.
(4th range N. E.)
Lot No. 15, to Phileas Bernier, transferred to J.
Gaumont.
(2nd range S. W.)
Lot No. 4, to Francois Guilmet.
Township Lafontaine.
(7th range)
Lot No. 8, to Ol. Bourgau%:.
(4th range)
Lot No. 19, to Jacob Tleriault.
Township Casgrain.
(3rd range)
Lot No 6, to Tert. Legros.
(Range A)
Lot No. 8, to Louis Ouellette, transferred to Alex.
Cloutier.
Township Dionne.
(Ist range)
Lot No. 5, to Pierre Charois.
{6th range)
Lot No. 3, to Amable Gagnon.
Township Leverrier.
(7th range)
Lot No. 54, to Jerome Jalbert.
Township Fournier.
(3rd range)
S. W. % of lot No. 8, to Gatien Ayot.
Township Maillouz.
(5th range)
Lot No. 386, to Thos. Dallaire.
(3rd range)
Lot No. 2, to Louis Ceuture.
Township Woodbridge.
(4th range)
Lot No. 80, to Pierre Oct. %ionne.
(5th range)
Lot No. 17, to Amable Dionne.
Township Begon.
(Range B)
Lot No. 42, to Hon. Roy & Co.
(Range A)
Lot No. 49, to Antoine ﬁeelzil.
(5th range)
Lot No. 20, to Paul Boucher.
Township Viger.
(6th range)
8. W. 3 of lot No. 27, to Ant. Beaulieu.
Lot No. 45, to Jos. Therriault.
N. E. 4 of lot No. 31, to Charles Bertrand.
. (6th range)
Lot No. 38, to Theod. Dumont.
‘15, to Georges Jalbert,
(8th rangc)
Lot No. 7,t0J. A. Castonguay.
(2nd range)
Lot No. 22, to Ad. Dionne.
Lot No. 27, to Ant. Dionne.
Township Pohenegamook.
(10th range)
Lot No. 21, te Jos. Desjardins.
(11th range)
Lot No. 20, to Ignace Désjardins.
Tm(%ip Armand.
nge A)
Lot No. 91, to Thadee Dﬁnne.
Part of lot No. 95, to Israel Viel.
Rest of Lot No. 95, to Jos. Viel.
Township W hitworth.
(North range)
Lot No. 17, to Ant. Dionne, senior.
Township Demers,
(4th range)

Lot No. 37, to Pierre Jean.
S. W. 1 of lot No. 35, to Anselme Cote.
N. E. } of lot No. 34, to Anselme Cote.
' Township Gaspe Bay North.
(1st range)
N. W. 3 of lot No. 51, to Abraham LeMesurier.
Towrship Douglas.
(3rd range)
Lot No. 11, to Jos. McAuley.
Township Newport
(6th range)
Lot No. 28, to Archibald ]gerr, jr.
F. LANGELIER,
Commissioner of C. L.
Quebec, 11th February, 1879.

PUBLIC NOTICE

Is hereby given, in conformity with the Act 41
and 42 Vict., ch. 5, that two months after -the
last publication of this notice, which will appear
twice in the Quebec Official Gazette, the Commis-
sioners of Crown Lands will cancel the sales and
locations of the public lands mentioned in the
following list :
Township Perce.
(1st range, Anse a Beautfils)
Lot C.
(1st range, south from Corner Beach)
Lot No. 5.

Lot No. 17.
(Range East, Perce road)
Lots Nos. 8 & 10.
Township Matane.
(2nd range)
N.E. 1.5 of S.W. } (153 acres) of lot No. 14.
Township Rolette.
- (1st range)
Lots 6, 7, 21, 2% 43 and 44.
> (2nd range)
Lots 1, 23, 4, 5, 6, 21, 22, 32, 33, 34 and 45.
(3rd range)
Lots 1, 35, 36, 46.
(4th range)
Lots 17,18, 87, 38, 39 and 40.
(5th range)
Lots 1, 2, 8, 14, 15, 16, 17, 38, 39, 40 and 46.
(6th range)
Lots 7, 8, 9, 10, 11 and 12.
Township Talon.
(1st range)
Lots 7, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 35and 38.
(2nd range)
Lots 4, 14, 15, 20, 21, 22, 34, 35, 36, 37 and 38.
(3rd range)
Lots 1, 2,3, 4, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18, 19,
20, 21, 22, 23, 24, 25, 26, 27, 28, 29, 30,
31, 32, 34, 35, 37.
(4th range)
Lots 20, 21, 22, 23, 36, 37 and 38.
(5th range)
Lots 16, 17,19, 20, 36, 37 and 88.
(6th range)
Lots 11, 12, 13, 14, 37, 38 and 39.
Township Panct,
(3rd range)

(8rd range)

Lots 24 and 25.
(4th range)
Lots 5, 6, 10, 11, 12, 13 and 32.
(5th range)
Lots 17, 18 and 31.
(6th range)
Lots 20, 32 and 33.
(7th range)
Lots8, 5, 6, 7, 15, 16, 18, 20, 21, 22, 23, 24, 25,
26, 27, 28, 380, 31, 32, 33, 34, 35, 37, 38,
39, 40, 41, 42, 43, 44, 45 and 46.
(8th range)
Lots 6, 7, 18, 19, 20, 23, 24, 25, 26, 27, 28, 29,
37, 38, 39, 40 and 42.

(9th range)
Lots 41 and 42. .
F. LANGELIER,
Commissioner C. T..
Department of Crown Lands,
Quebec, 5th February, 1879.

che
THOMAS REAIT,
MILITARY TAILOR,
Master Tailor to the Queen's Own Rifles. Late Master

Tailor in H. M, 16th Regiment. Uniforms and accou-
trements strictly in accordance with the ** Dress Regula-

'THE MEDICAL FACULTY Advise
‘The preparation known as DURHAM CORN FLOUR,
is, with milk, recommended for children’s diet.
This particular brand is found to possess qualities
that make its use most desirable,

ANALYTICAL CHEMISTS Report
** This DURHAM CORN FLOUR is entirely free from
any jmpurities ; it is evident that great care is
taken by the makers in the seleotion of the maize
from which it is manufactured, so much so that
not the least trace of any foreign matter is to be
found.”

THE MANUFACTURERS say
that now as during the past decade, this prepara-
tion engages their great care. Nothing can be

d from maize possexsing greater delicacy

of flavor, and by their improved patent process of
manufacturing, all the impure and foreign matter
is 8o thoroughly eliminated as to give a much
lighter and more perfeot preparation than can be
secured by the means generally employed.

—_—

When you ask for DURHAM CORN FLOUR, see
that you get it.

WILLIAM JOHNSON,

28 8t. Francois Xavier S8t., Montreal,
Sole Agent for United States and Canada.

0. M.O. & 0. RAILWAY,

Eastern Division.

COMMENCING TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 1lith,
Trains will be run cn this Division as follows : —

Leave Hochelaga. Arrive in Quebec.
EXPRESS. «..3.00p.m,. -
MIXED.... ..7.10a.m..

RETURNING.
Leave Quebec. Arr.ve in Moutreal.
EXPRESS....... 1245pm............. ..., 7.30 pm.
MIXED.......... 615 pm... ... ... .0 10.10 a.m.

Trains leave Mile-End Station ten minutes later.
Tickets for sale at offices of Starnes, Leve & Alden,
Agents, 202 St. James Street, aud 158 Notre Dame
Street, and at Hoohelaga and Mile-End Stations.
J. T. PRINCE,

Gen’l Pass. Agent.
Feby. 7th, 1879.

QUEBEC, 23rd January, 1879,

NOTICE I8 HEREBY GIVEN that His Excellency
the Lieutenant-Governor has been pleased by Order in
Council, dated the 20th January inst., to add the follow-
ing clanse to the Timber Regulations :

All persons are hereby strictly forbidden, uuless they
may have praviously obtained a special anthorization to
that effect from the Commissivner ot Crown Lands or
from his Agents, to settle, squat, clear or chop on Lnts
in Unsurveyed Territory, or on Surveyed Lands not yet
open for sale, or to cut down any merchantable trees
which may be found thereon, comprised within the limits
of this Province, and forming portions of the locations
granted in virtue of licenses fur the cutting of timber
thereon ; said timber being the exclusive property of the
holders of said licenses, who have the exclusive right to
enter actions against any person or persons whe may be
found violating this order.

F. LANGELIER,
" Commissioner of C. L.

TO LET.

One of those Comfortable Bouses in Abbottsford
Terrace, No. 1466 8t. Catherine Street, opposite Em-
manuel Chn]r‘ch, in g;ood repair, with all modern con-
veni ent .

Apply to
G. B. BURLAND,
No. 7 Bleury Street.

$15 MADE IN ONE DAY.

AGENTS WANTED IN EVERY SECTION,
Selling & good, reliable, Patented article. Sells fast and
with good prufits. Send for circular and instructions.

Write at once, as gruund is rapidly being taken up.

Address, L. C. BENTON, Drawer 878,
8t. Thomas, Ont., Canada.

tions for the Army,” and of the best work p and
quality. The New Regulution Helmet in stock. Price
Lists sent on application. 435 YONGE ASTREET,
Torunto.

LONDON MANUFACTURING €O.'8
EsSENCES OF MEATS,

For Invalids, Travellers, and Persous of Delicate Health.

ESSENCE OF BEEF,
ESSENCE OF MUTTON,
ESRENCE OF CHICKEN.

These Essences consist golely of the Juices of the
Finest Meats extracted by geuntle heat without the ad-
dition of water or any substanee, and are ready for use
direct from the cavn, without further preparation, and wiil
be retained by the stomach in the most severe cases of
illness.

An excelleut stimulant in cases of Diptheria, Hemorr-
hage, and all cases of depressed system, nnd low vital
power; almost a specific in cases of sea sickness and dys-
Pepsia, and the ail of infants in have been
cured by this excellent Essence.

Wholessle by LYMANS, CLARE & CO., and H,

SUGDEN EVANS, and by all Draggists and Groears.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINGC POWDER
Has become a HOUSEHOLD WORD in the 1and,and is
HOUBEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family where Economy and Health are studied,

Itis used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolils, Pan-
oakes,Griddle Cakes, &0., &¢., and a small quantityused
io P’ie Crust, Puddings. or other Pastry, will save half
theusual shortening,and make the food more chgenﬁhlo

THE COOK'S FRIEND

VRSTIME
sa IT SAVES TEMPER,

IT SAVES MORNEY.

For sale by storekeepers throughoutthe Dominion,

sud wholesale by the mnnfmotnr‘z. ¢ Dominion
W.D.MCLAREN, UNION MILLS,

17-19-52.362 55 College Street,
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FAXCY CARDS with Name e, IMafa ot Gold,
25 Agenis Outfit loe. 170 Nivles.  [toll & Co.,
Hudson, N Y.

J. AL, MACIDONALD,

BELL ITANGER, LOUK SMITH

I LACKSMITH.
Mantreal.

&c. .M Latour Stoeet]

" REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO

ﬁana&m S peciator,

A Righ-cinse Weekty Jowraad,
EDITED BY THE
Reverend AL . I3RAY.
SUBSCRIPTION: $2.00 PER ANNUM.

OFI'CES 162 St Jame<
Turonte Ntreet,

Nireet. Montreal, snd 4
Torouta,

VL B MIILTON JLEEAGU IS,

“liice mie the liberty to know, tothink, to believe, and
0 Diter treely, weeondivg to souscience, atwve all liber.
ties.—Nilten.”

PUBLICATIONS :

BRAY REV.ALFREDJ. The i harches of Chrise
tendom, cloth. . .

BROWN, REV, J. B\l..‘)\\IV 'l"‘-' D h‘!‘.l-P s‘f
Anpiiilation in tie Lizbt of the Gospet of

Laave. il e &
DALE. REV, R,
Principle 60
The Ten o
DAWSRON,
oo Praves ool 30
MeLEOD, \Oli M AN. 0., Seareh Toth MU 1
TIPPLE, Rev. § Echues of Spoben Werds. .. 30

THers Is & new Wiee of Bteraturs, mind of the deep
and wide sen ot reliciuns theneht, hat aparkiing and
Lriguy ana ¢ratetaily eefreshiuze. "--I.:‘umry Wourld.

GOVERNMENT RAlLWAY

WIL=TIERN DIVISION
Q.M. O.and O. RAILWAY.
CShynestAnd Mest DIRECT POUTE to OTTAWA,

Uatit turther notice, Trains will
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GENERAL OFF S Plaee d Avmres Rpoars,
TICRET OFF;

Cdimee 8 reet
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Gen. Superintendany
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