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THe CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS in printed
and published every Saturday by THE BURLAND
LirEOGRAPHIO CoMPaNY (Limited,) at their
offices, 5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal, on the
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vance ; $4.50 if not gaid strictly in advance.

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

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS.

It has become necessary once
more to call the attention of our sub-
soribers to the large number of sub-
scriptions which remain unpaid,
after repeated appeals for prompt
settlement. Prompt payment of
subsoriptions to a newspaper is an
essential of its continuance, and
must of necessity be enforced in the
present case. Good wishes for the
success of our paper we have in
Plenty from our subsocribers, but
good wishes are not money, and
those who do not pay for their paper
only add an additional weight to it,
and render more difficult that suc-
ceas which they wish, in words, to
L= uohieved.

et it be clearly undérstood, then,
at from all those whose subscrip-
ns are not paid on or before the

a8t of December next, we shall col-
¥ leot the larger sum of 84.50, acoord-

ing to our regular rule, while we are
of necessity compelled to say to
those who are now indebted to us
that if they do not pay their sub-
scriptions for 1882 before the
above date, we shall be obliged to
discontinue sending them the paper
after gme 1st January, 1883.

All those who really wish success
to the Canadian Illustrated News
must realize thatit can only succeed
by their assistance, and we shall

take the non-payment of subsorip-

tions now due as an indication that
those who 80 neglect to support the
paperhave no wish forits prosperity

We have made several appeals
before this to our subscribers, but
we trust the present will prove ab-
solutely effectual, and we confl-
dently expect to receive the amount
due in all cases without being putto
the trouble and expense of ocollect-
ing. !

We ho that not one of our
subscribers will fail in making a

nromgt remittance,
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1HE WEEK. ¢

Mz. Daviy, in his most delightfal lecture
on “Down the Gulf and by the Ses,” lately
delivered at Winnipeg and Regina, - tells the
following very characteristio story of the veter-
an statesman at the 'head of the Canadian
Government ;=

*In due course the party arrived at Quebec.
The visit to the Anglican Cathedral brought out
some new and original ideas on the subject of
church decoration from Mr. Roby ; the visit to
the citadel, the St. Lounis Hotel and Mount
Hermon Cemetery also contributed to the
general amusement and interest. And the first
chapter of what is really a novel in three vol.
umes concludes with this scene, which we believe
is historical, and took place this summer. On
reaching the St. Louis Hotel they saw Sir John
Macdonald, with his thoughtful face and dark
ourls, which still fight hard against the blanch-
ing touch of time. He was surrounded by a lot
of cabmen all orying, 1’1l take you, sir, * I've
o fine horse, Sir John.” Then our friends had
the epportunity of witnessing one of those acts,
which more than even his great ability has
endeared Sir John Macdonald to a large portion
of the Canadian jpeople. Sir John asked whe-
ther Jim McCullogh was there. Jim was not
there. But a little boy said Jim was on the
stand, and he waquld fetch him. Many years
ago when the old Parliament met in Quebec,
Jim always drove Sir John. Jim now came,
old and ragged, driving the worst cab in Quebec,
Sir John shook hands with him, inqguired how
Biddy and the children were, and then amid
cheers in which even the disappointed cabmen
joined, drove off to visit the Governor-General
and the Princess Louise.”

L 4
*

Mz, THoMAs HARDY'S novel ““Two on a
Tower,” concluded in this number of the .4¢-
lantic,will prove in its denouement a disappoint-
ment to most readers of refined taste. The
story in its earlier stages, if & trifle too risgué

for any old-fashioned and fastidious piirists, if

such thers be, whom the modern theories abount
free speech and perfeot knowledge for all, have
yeot left us, yot had withal an artistic finish and
cleverness of treatment which redeemed its dan-
gerous features. But the last incident is, and
must be, to all right thinking people, simply
disgusting, neither to be tolerated from an ar-
tistic 'point of !view, nor.to be endorsed in its
treatment by the author.

- THE story, in a nutshell, is this: A couple of
lovers are married secretly, and only discover
after some time that their marriage has been by
an accident invalid. The discovery is simul.
taneous with & conviction on the woman’s pert
that & too speedy legal marriage will ruin the
prospects of her de facto husband.. They agree,
after much deliberation, to separate for several
years without the legal confirmation or pabliea.
tion of their marriage, and after the gentleman
is beyond recall, the lady discovers that the
marriage i3 likely to have an unforeseen result.
Bo far, the situation is at least intensely dram.
atic, and we looked with interest for the un-
tying of the Gordian knot. Mr. Hardy, how-
ever, boldly cuts it by the prompt marriage of
the lady to another suitor who is conveniently
ready to hand, and the birth of a child under
ciroumstances which are to say the least of it
intensely disagreeable. We have no recollection
of & similarly unpleasant situation in modern
fiction, but perhaps the worst feature in the
matter is that Mr., Hardy evidently considers
that he has found an eminently satisfactory way
out of the difficulty, and that the hercine and
the reader alike ought to be equally well satis-
fied with the result of the former's ingenuity.

B ".

APTER 80 serious a charge it seems almost
captious to criticize minor defects, which consist
mainly in the extreme improbability of several
of the incidents. For example, when the Lady
Constantine reaches Sonthampton as the steamer

2 | containing her lover-hnsband steams out of port,

she is overcome with the unfortunate circum-
stance that she has no means of communicating
with him exoept at long intervals and at uncer-
tain addresses, and she sends a telegram to Mar-
seilles and another to Cambridge, Mass., in the
off chance of his ultimately arriving at one or
other of these favored spots. It does not seem to
ocour to her or Mr. Hardy that the agenta of the
line could have informed her at once of its first
stopping place, and that s telegram would have
boarded the packet and brought back the young
man without unnecessary delay or heatt-burn.
ings. But such unimportant details probably
escaped the novelist in his desire to make a
groud coup de theatre. And in this, it must be

"white as the driven snow.”

confessed he has been eminently successful’
Only it is of a kind to which we are unaccus-
tomed, and which frankly we do not like.
- t.o

THE new Ghost Society in Londen is doing,
or preparing to do, great things. Hundreds of
letters have already been received containing
the most liberal offers of haaunted houses for
inspection—with good beds, neat wines, and
spirituous liquors—to be furnished to all mem-
bers of the society willing to sacrifice their good
night's rest to the investigation of the truth.
The first case to be examined is that of the house
now well known to all London, situated in one
of the most fashionable parts. The reputation
this house has acquired of being given up to
supernatural visitations has kept it empty for
some years past. We all know the terrible
sacrifice which must be the consequence. In
the square alluded to here every inch of space
is worth a modern man’s income. Neverthe-
less, no bill has been put up, and lately even
the number has been taken off the door. Some
curious inquirers were induced a short time ago
to ring the door bell, and only after repeated at-
tempts was the summons answered by a grimy
old woman from the area, who answered abrupt-
ly, then disappeared. The very next day the
door bell was dismounted, 'and now there is no
means of announcing the presence of a visitor.
The chronicle will tell you that the house is
still under the -influence of the magic spell
thrown around it by itslate occupant, who prac-
ticed for years her magic tricks in the rooms on
the fipst floor. This tenant was a lady of high
family who had lived in solitude and celibacy —
spending her whole life in the pursuit of for-
bidden knowledge. She is described at great
length in the memoirs of a French adept, who
came over to England to assist in the work on
which she was engaged—that of extracting from
s deceased Minister the secret motive which
had actuated him in & certain Parliamentary
measure by which the career of a member of her
own family had been ruined. ¢“Milédi,” says
the adept, ‘“ was a little woman, verging on old
age, but full of life and vigor. Her eyes were
black and sparkling with fire. When convers-
ing rapidly they seemed to throw out sparks
from beneath her broad black bushy eyebrows,
over which fell in disorder thick masses of hair,
After a visit of
-some days ,with the lady and many séances, to
one of which Sir Edward Balwer was invited,

"the object was accomplished, but imperfectly,

‘“and,” says the adept, ‘‘the bitter exclam-
ation which fell from her lips on becoming
convinced of her failing power touched me to the
heart’s core. ‘Too old, too old!’ she cried, as
the instrument she had been using. in her voca-
tion dropt from her hand, and she sank against
the wall.” .

l’. ' .

Iriss pleasure indeed to be able to record
the success abroad of ome of our native artists.
When Oscar Wilde passed through the Domin-
ion - some months since he saw and admired
greatly the work of Mr. Homer Watson, one of
our most promising young landscape painters.
The result of his visit was a commission to the
ertist for a small painting with which Mr.
Wilde was greatly pleased, Nor was this all.
The work was seen in New York by Mr.
William Hurlbert, editor of the N. Y. World,
and one of the best authorities upon art sub-
jects in the States. Mr, Hurlbert at once sent
Mr. Wateon a commission for a similar picture,
and a few days since expressed to the editor of
this paper his delight at the result, and his in-
tention of giving the painting, which had just
srrived, a prominent place amongst his art

treasures. Those who think that no good thing
can come out of Canada, may well pause to con.
sider whether we are not by degrees winning
for ourselves the recognition of other nations in
art and literature and music as well as in com.
mercial pursuits. Anyhow we are glad to shake
Mr. Watson by the hand and congratulate him
on his well deserved success.
"’

A correspondent of Public Opinion calls atten-
tion to the constant incorrect use of the Latin
phrase *“ Cusi bono.” He says :—

“To suyone who understauds the pggper use

of these two Latin words it is most provoking
to see thejway in which they arejconstantly

misplaced by public speakers, press writers
and the public generally. They constitute an
old legal maxim applicable to criminal cases,
and refer to the motive of the crime under in-
vest igation ; but instead of being used in their
right sense—viz: ‘to whom would be the’
(presumable) ¢ advantage ¥—the expression is
erroneously used as a Latinisation of ¢what's
the use of it ¥’ and applied to every undertaking,
experiment, &c., which the writer may consider
of problematical utility.”

This is all very well, but surely the expres-
sion to which the learned gentleman alludes
should , be — we speak in all ignorance—
‘““cui bonum,” which is quite another pair of
shoes. *‘Cui bono” cannot possibly be trans-
lated, unless we have forgotten our declensions,
‘“to whom would be the advantage.” Come
forth, O George Murray, and tell us the true
inwardness of this matter.

MEASURING THE STARS.
(See Illustration on last page.)

One of the greatest astronomical epochs of
the century, says the Scientific American, will
occur on Wednesday, the sixth day of Decem.-
ber. The planet Venus will then make her way
across the sun’s disk. The actual sight of the
transit, except for its bearing on science, pos-
sesses no special interest. A tiny black spot
will cut sharply into the sun’s border, move
slowly over its disk, and, after a passage of
nearly six hours, will suddenly disappear. This
is all that will be perceptible to the naked-eye
observer. But to the astronomer and the teles.
copist the event is full of the deepest signifi-
.cance. Through its instrumentality a solation
is sought of one of the noblest problems ever
elaborated by tbe highest exercise of human
reason. To measure the unapproachable, is the
point at issue, and never, in any previous com-
bat with immensity, have astronomers had at
their command such resources for becoming
victors in the contest. The labor demanded is
of the most severe and delicate nature, even
when assisted by the most perfect instruments
that have been invented. The utmost accaracy
is required, or the result will be a failure. Mea-
surements must be accumulated like grains of
sand upon the seashore. Thousands of obser-
vations are often required in correcting an in-
finitesimal error. The grand object for which
nearly one hundred transit expeditions have
been organized, is to acquire the right of addin
or subtracting less than one-tenth of a secon
to the polar parallax, from which the sun’s dis-
tance from the earth is deduced.

It is a work of exceeding difficulty to deter-
mine the parallax of the sun, on account of its
minuteness. The problem has not yet been
accurately solved, after the incalculable labor
bestowed upon it; the sun’s distance is far
from being a certainty. The best authorities
give the parallax as less than 9,” almost cer-
tainly between 8.75” and §.85”. But this
teuth of a second that is considered doubtful, is
mere than a hundredth Ypart of the whole, al-
though says Professor Young, it is no more
than the angle subtended by a single hair at a
distance of eight hundred feet. If we accept
8.80"” as the parallax, an estimate probably
nearer the truth than any other, the sun’s dis-
tance, expressed in miles, will be 92,885,000,
while the variation of one-twentieth of a second
will change the result either way a half-million
miles. The most sanguine observers will feel
that they have accomplished all they expect if
the uncertainty is reduced to a quarter of & mil-
lion of miles.

The problem of the sun’a distsnce is of para-
mount importance, and fully justifies the outlay
of brain, labor and money lavished on this ug.
certain means of reaching its solution. It is the
unit or ygrdstick of celestial melsurement, the
standard by which everything outside of the
earth in the material universe is measured, ex.
cepting the distance of the moon. A mistake
here makes all celestial computation inaccurate,
the diameter of every F]anet, the radius of every
orbit, the distance of every star. Thus the
nearest fixed star in the northern hemisphere is
sixty-one Cygni. Its distance is estimated at
about 866,000 times the sun’s distance or earth’s
ra%ins. This means 866,000 times 92,885,000
miles,
miles in this estimate of the san’s distance, it
will readily be seen that the -error in the star's
distance takes on g'mujic Pproportions.

The "sixth of mber will therefore be a
great day in the annals of the nineteenth cen-
tury. Transit observers will do their utmost to
obtain a more accurate determination of the
sun’s distance. If they do not reach perfect
success, and there is little hope of such a result,
they will have the satisfaction of foeling that
they are laboringin & noble cause. For the ob-
servations made during the transit of 1882 will
be a rich legacy to aid the astronomers who,
;3330‘1‘8 hence, will observe the next transit in

‘We can only wish for good weather and
luck to the brave adventurers, and join ing?:r:
prayer of the great astronomer, Halley, who,
from an observatson of the transit of Mercury in
1677, at St. Helena, was the first to discover the

scientific import of transits. In recommending
to_fature ,astronomers s careful observation of

If there be an error of half a million |
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the transit of 1761, he says, in closing: ‘° May

Heaven favor their observations with the most

perfect weather. And when they shall have at-
tained their object, and -determined as well as
they ean our distance from‘the sun, let them re-
member that’ it was an Englishman who finf
conceived-thié fortunate idea.” ‘.

MR. SARGENT'S “ CAPRIOTE”

With instnkin%;nborn of admiration for his
subject, has Mr. Jobn 8..Sargent presented the
face of the handsome woman whom he calls ““A
Capriote.” S8he is & faverite model of artists
who visit her home near the * Grotto of the
Nymwphs,” in the island of Capri, off the Bay of
Naples, and some of our readers: will remember
her fine olive complexion, as it appeared in the
oil-painting after which our illustration is en-
graved, and which hung not long ago in the
exhibition of the Society of American Artists.
The promising young paiuter, now twenty-seven
years old, has been fortunate in several respects.
His mother, formerly Miss Newbold, of Phila.
delphis, is a clever amateur id water-colors, and
early enco her son’s taste for it. His
father, once a ' practicing physician of Boston,
has lived in Europe for nearly thirty years. The
child first saw da{llight in the city of Florenoce,
on the banks of the Arno, has visited America
but once, and has all his life been surrounded
by artistic influnences, and breathing an artistic
atmosphere, He is a skillfal physician. He
has had a liberal education in the universities
of Germany and Italy. Inhistwenticth year he
entered the atelier of M. Carolus-Duran, in
Paris, where he was a pupil until his twenty-
fifth year, winning the respect and affection of
his master, whose life-size portrait he recently
painted with extraordinary vigor and interpre-
tative certainty, and presented to M. Carolus-
Duran. . .

Moreover, Mr. Sargent has received several
awards at the Salon. He possesses the admira-
tion of his young-:professional associates. He is
beginning to have overtures from the art dealers
in the shape of flattering orders for pictures, and
he is so confident of ‘his- future that he declines
the compliment becatse it is accompanied by
long-heailed suggestions e ing » choice and
treatment of subjects that shall make the de-
sired works saleable. *I.et me paint what I
like, gentlemen,” he replies, in substance—* I
can’t paint what I don’t like—and after my can-
vas is well under way, I shall be happy to show
it you, and, if you choose, sell it to you.”

Sargent is tall and rather alight, with chest:
nut besrd of a lighter shade, and ** stylish’’ a

arance and manners. - The picture that fir-t

rought him into' notice was his ** Fishing for
Oysters at Cancale,” a coast scene with figures,
brilliant and pure in quality, and wonderful in
keeping, exhi ited at the Salon of 1877, and by
the Society of American Artists the next year,
and now owned by Samuel Colman. ““ A Capri-
ote ™ appeared in 1879 at the second annual dis-
play of the same society, and was foilowed at the
Salon that year by ¢ In the Olivesat Capri,” be-
longing to Mr. 1. T. Williaws, of West Thir-
tieth Street, New York city, and representing a
full length view of the same charmin, moﬁel
whose head we have engraved. ‘‘El Jaleo,” s
Moorish woman dancing in a café, reproduced
last month in the Bazar, has been bought by
Mr. Jefferson T. Coolidge, of Boston. -Admiral
Case, of Bristol, Rhode Island, owns a coast
scene with fishermen, and in & private gallery
in Washington Square, New York city, are
portraits of two daughters of the house. . Mr.
Sargent’s latest work is a standing portrait of a
oung lady, which has been promised for ex-

Zibition in New York city this winter.

SKETCHES IN THE NORTH-WEST.

The Bow and High Rivers are snow-fed streams
from the_Ro:Efd ountains through the
rugged and wild besuties of the Mountains by
many a gorge and cascade, till they reach the
green prairie level where they assume a more
quiet and.idyllic character in keeping with the
pastoral region through which they wind with
many a broad sweep and cyzve and roftly wood-
ed island of feathery foliage of the cotton
woods. Here and there steep banks of spruce
to carry slong the aroms of ‘the mountain land
which gave them . birth, as 'an exiled Scot will
cherish a withered sprig of heather. - Like him,
too, the rivers even in the plains seem to pre-
serve something of the ;-energy, and purity
of the mountain torrent. At their junetion,
some 70 miles from the foot hills, they roll along
with a considerable volume of water and velocity
not fordable during the simmer months, for, the

greater the heat, the greater the amount of meit-
«d snow from the everlasting reservoirs in the
o8,

Ou the valley formed by the junction of these
rivers was fonght the lsst decisive conflict be-
tween the Crow and feet Indians, ' Here
the ancestor of Crow-foot, the chief of the Black-
foot nation gaimed the family patronymie
¢ Chapo Mexioo” to the origim of which we have
already alluded. L .

The ridge from' whioh the aketch is taken is
on the ranch of Mr. .of the Bow River
Company formerly &n.0ld Hudson's Bay post.
Higher up the Bow is the tract leased by Col. de
Winton, R. A, ; about 80 miles higher up is the
Cochrane ranch, and 20 milea befow the junec-
tion, General Bland Strange is tisking prepars-
tions for the settlement of the Ranche of the
Military Colonigation Company of Canads in
the neighbourhood of the opce warlike bug now

peaceful Blackfeet. Let us hope red and white
warriors have alike buried for ever the hatchet.
 of strife and exchanged it for the Canadian
giom,’ snd'that the vanished buffalo will soon
e replaced by the white man’s herds. Along]

8timson & Co., Capt. Thorburn with many in-
dustrious -0ld time pioneers, notably, Mesars.
Qlyn, French, Livingston, Smith and.others
who raise excellent crops of oats, barley and po-
tatoes in spite of an occasional early frost dae to
their proximity to the mountains. i

Thus the battle fields of the red man; the
sceues of strife between the Hudson’s Bay Co’y
and the old Nor Westers ; the whiskey trader’s
turmoils have passed away: law and order are
established and s bright future seems to be open-
ing for the Bow River district as well as for the
rest of our # Great North West Land.”

LIFE IN PARIS DURING THE SIEGE.

I am looking forward with horrible misgivings
to the moment when I shall have no more
money, 80 that perhaps I shall be thankful for
being lodged and fed at the public expense. My
banker has withdrawn from Paris, and his re-
_presentative. declines to look at my bill, although

offer rujnous interest. As for friends, they are
all in a like condition, for no one expected the
siege to last solong. At my hotel, need 1 ob-
serve that I do not pay my bill, but in hotels
the guests may ring in vain now for foed. I
sleep on credit in a gorgeous bed, a pauper. The
room is large. I wish it were smaller, for the
firewood comes from trees just cnt down, and it
takes an hour to get the logs to light, and then
they only smoulder, and emit no heat. The
thermometer in my grand room, with its silken
curtaing, is usually at freezing point. Then my
clothes—] am seedy, very seedy. When I call
upon & friend, the porter eyes me distrustfully ;
in the streets the beggars never ask me for alms;
on the contrary, they eye me suspiciously when
1 approach them, as a possible coutpetitor. The
other day I had some newspapers in my hand,
an old gentleman took one from me and paid
me for it. [ had read it, so I pocketed the
halfpence. My wardrobe is ‘scanty, like the
sage omni mea mecum porto, 1 had been absent
from Paris bcfore the siege, and 1 returned with
a small bag. 1t is difficult to find & tailor who
will work, and even if he did I could not send
him my one suit to mend, for what should I wear
in the meantime ? Decency forbids it. My pea
jacket is torn and threadbare, my trousers are
frayed at the bottom, and . of 'man‘y colors —like
Joseph's coat. As for my linen, I will only say
that the washerwomen have struck work, as
they have no fuel. I believe my shirts were once
white, but I am not sure. f invested a fow
weeks ago in a pair of cheap boots. They are
my torment., They have npﬁt,in various plaoces,
and I wear a pair of gaiters—purple, like thoss’
of a yespectable ecclesiastic, to cover the rents.
1 bought them on the Boulevard, and at ‘the
same stall I bought a bright blue handkerchief
which was going cheap ; this I wear round my
neck. My upper man resembles that of a dog-
stealer, my lower man that of a bishop. My
buttons are turning my hair grey. When I had
more than one change of raiment these appen-
g?en remained in their places, now they drop

as though I were a moulting frwl, I haveto

in myself together elabon , and whenever
want to get anything out of my pocket 1 have
cautiously to unpin myaelf; ﬁi the dread of
falling to pieces before m¥ eyes, ‘For my foody:
I allowance myself, in orderto eks out as long!
as possible my resources. . I dine and breakfast
at a sécond-class restaurant.- Cat, dog, rat, and.
horse are very well as”novelties, but taken
habitually, they do not assimilate with my inner
man. Horse, doctors say, is heating ; I only
wish it would heat me. 1 give this description
of my existence, as it is that of many others,
Those who have means, and those who have:
none, unless these means are in_Parig, row in the
same boat.— The Dairy of the Besieged Résidens.

- ECHUES FROM LONDON,

LoxpoN, Nov. 11.

AT a dinner in London the other day, Mr.
‘Willis, M.P., who responded for the House of
Commons, told a story of Mr. Irving’s visit to
the House. Asked what be thought of the per-
formance at St.Stephen's, Mr.Irving,he it is said,
replied : The busiuesa was very heavv, and the
dialogue was extremely dull,” Sinon ¢ vero, ¢
ben trovato.

THE latest excitement in the electric. light
world is the reported discovering of en electrio
light-creating power which will reduceé the cost
to one-fifth of what it is at'present. The good
thing is not patented, and is only known to &
select few, who are agitated du fond with the

prospect of an immense fortane. - Vague ag this
snnouncement is, it may bem!ied‘npon. -Yery
scientific men are in what in fast ‘is
denominated **the awim.” s
THE second column of the Times has:pontained
many sdvertiging curiosities, but probably never’

on any -previous. océasion heu thers been sn-
nounced even in that qnaiter unything strang

the High River also are the ranches of Mr. |-

4 90 trul
| Apropos

than the sale of *the original Lingam god from |
the Temple of Delhi.” 1t is estimated, we are
told, that five thousand millions of Hindoo wo-

which consists of an extremely fine pear-shaped
cat’s-eye stone, upon a yellow .topaz, surrounded
by nine other large precious stones set in 22-
carat gold. -

MR. GEOROR AUGUSTUS SALA described him.
self in the witness-box the other day as * jour.
nalist and art critic,” and as having been form-
erly an amateur modeler. There are indeed

many ways in which Mr. 8ala might describes

himself, He has or has had as many avocations
as the Prince of Wales has uniforms and official
costumes. He has been everything and done
everything and seen everything, to judge by his
weekly ¢ Echoes,” and knows everthing into the
bargain., But certainly, few men living have
taken the same pains to qualify themselves for

the functions of Art criticism as he has. He has

not merely visited galleries and haunted studios, '

He has in his possession a unique colleotion of
photographs of celebrated works of art in all ages
and oountries. It is all very well to scoff at this
great journalist’s *‘ omniscience ;” hutin this as
in many other departments, his fallness of infor-
mation is the result of laborious compilation
';0!!1 :ndetuking which ordinary mortals would
shrink. ‘

AN alarm has slready been raised about the
use of arsenio. by
soon. Areenic is more nsed at this moment than
the mueh-abused opium and the still more im-
wedjately dangerous chioral. Its power to pro-
duce a brilliant complexion is most marvellous,
1t makes sven a sick man n:iy, and it has & ten-
dency tofatten. French ladies use it without.
shame ; and some English dooctors think it no
harm to recommend a medicine 0. agreeable to
a lady’s vuni:{. “1t resembles other poisons of
the same kind in producing toleration, go that it
is said that the peasants of Syria can usb it very
much as sailors were wont to nse tobacso. - But
its effect is steadily deteriorating, and when ita
employment has become most of & necessity,
then the abuse of it makes it wholly worthless.
West-end chemists say that they very rarely
meet with laudanum drinkers among their cus-
tomers. Opium is the narcotic of the very poor.
Bat the resort to arsenic is becoming sore fre-
quent and facile. Prescriptions once used are
kept and presented ; and sly arsenic taking is
getting almost as common as sly spirit-drinking.

- ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, Nov. 11.

A'DUEL is announced as having taken_ place
in Italy between Prince Lubomirsky and an’
Atalisn officer, in which the latter received a

' pistol ball at twenty paces.

A NEW idea has become the fashion among
Parisian enthusissts for animals—namely, to go
into mourning for their dogs when they quit this
world. This seconds the notion of a cemetery
for the repose of their remains. :

. . Ve

Tas Pﬂl:auumdﬁr;dg«s% &;yl; "ll‘o;r i‘ﬁi-
vergune, the Marq e nd-Peri y
Count de Maulmont, Baron de Vim:,gzn,d
Count de & Rochefoucauld, have announced
their intention to leave for England for fox-

‘Tux minuet has éommenced to be the fashion
in Paris. It was daneed the other night, and
was @ great succeas at the grand soirée given by
the Baranne de Risbiérds in honor of the mar-
riage 0¥her daughter.

THE Parisians rejoice in the arrival of a fabul.
ously rich ‘Mexican, who is going to reeide in
fature in the French capital. He owns silver
mines afnloré, that bring in each so many mil-
lions of dollats's year, aid bisides has pioperty
of every possible shd impossible sharas.er. Don
Milmo is married, that is s drawback iu the eyes
oﬁh dome, but s very faveuring. faes i those of
‘others. R

—

To travellers an” in‘cohvenimt fact must be
announced, namely, that the two fast. trains,

which leave Paris and Geneva  respectively | -

every ‘morning and evening, will cease running
.:°3e end of the present month. There wi
then be only one express train running in either.
direction - in the twenty.four honrs—the one
that leaves Geneva at 3.85 p.m. (Geneva time)
and the ‘one that leaves Paris at 8.20 p.m.
Rather short allowance, bat when French rail-
ways are ooncerned we must be thankful for
small mercies.

————

~ Tny Parisians ave growing enthusiastic over
‘boxing,:: Onee: there were indeed in France
famoup disciples of this art, which is considered
‘British. “Are the times past to be re.
ed in" all their fashions? It seemn so.
of the advanced ekill of Frenchmen in
boxing, or rather their retrograding to - their
former condition, we hear it announced that

Theo Villain, ex- professor of tte Ecole de Saint-

((’)fgx, has been matched against an Englishman
‘S0 TeROWn—nams not mentioned yet. The
contest is to come off before a brilliant assem-

men have worshipped at the'shrine of this god,

b of Paris club i i
allfog;ed. 8 clubmen, and betting will be

by ladies in society. None too!

A GENTLEMAN of fortuns, young, handsome,
and titled, has left Paris suddenly. -He is ao-
companied by two friends, who are to serve as
witnesses. Italy is their destination, and the
person sought there is one who, two years ago,
derrived this gentleman of hislovely and muoch- -
beloved mistress by the natural process of mar-
riage. The lapse of time between the fault and
the punishment sought is singular, and might
almost lead seconds on behalf of their principal
who committed the offence to object to any dael
taking place, most especially as during the whole
of this time the receiver of the injury has been
daily ardently studying the art of fencing, ac.
companied by that of becoming a dead shot. -
This sort of thing does not put duelling ina
more favorable light.

THE youngest son of the Duc de Chartres, the
little Prince Jean, recently gave proof of & very
energetic and manly spirit, which, one day here.
after may not be without influence in the State
affairs of France. Being sent to the school of
Ste. Marie (a branch of the college of L Petit
Stanislas), hia playfellows during the recess got
about him and began to tanat him with his royal
birth, calling him mockingly ** Your Majesty ”
and *‘ Your Royal Highness.” Whereupon his
small princeship got angry and laid about them
stoutly, knocking his assailants to the right and
left, and coming off victorions, though at the
cost of a scratched nose and a torn jacket. No
silken.curled darling evidently is this young
acion of royalty.

As the costumes of our grandfathers and
grandmothers are being infringed upon, it is &
natural sequence that some of the old people’s -
amusements should be patronized by the chite-
lains and chételaines in their country retreats.
At several, recently, among the entertainments
of the evening has been the dancing of the
minuet and the gavotte, after the enigmas in
verse and the rebus dramatically illustrated haye
ceased to interest. The wonder is that the
chance of displaying so much real grace of action
and giving free play to the beauty of fignre has
so long %een resisted. Now that the old
noblesse have patronized these dances, Paris will
doubtless feel this winter no hesitation in intro-
ducing them.

PAR1s society loves an old man almost aa
much as a young one. The betwixt age finds
the least appreciation, and generally the owner
of that unpleasant number of {em is & bore,
having lost the charm of youth, yet believing
he possesses it, not adopting the old fellow’s
way of pleasing the young, and looking forward
with dread to being reckoned among the ad-

 vanced rank. What & fine old fellow of that

atage of life was the Marquis de Bonnevall It
is with regret we write of him as of the past,
and record his recent decease. He was the
most sought-after man in every salon he visited.
A famous conversationist, gg:emd of a fand of
anecdote, knowing everg y, and all about
them : he was witty and kind, and a courtier
in manners without any eccentricity and quaing-
ness that could engender a smile at his expenss.

—

AN economical young man takes three ladies
to dine at s Paris restaurant, and, before the
repast is brought in, says confidentially to the
waiter :—*° When I call for Chambertin, bring
us & good second-olass ‘Beaume ;. it is less heat<
ing to the blood, and the ladies will never know
the difference—you understend ' The waiter
replies that he does. Dinner is served ; Cham.
bertin is demanded, snd Beaume is brought in,
according to agreement. Presently the generous
diner calls for the bill, and when he receives it
his face clouds visibly. ¢ Here, waiter,” he
observes, discharging & whole broadside of nods
and becks and wreathed winks upon that funo-
tionary, *“there is some mistake here in the
wineitem {” ¢ Oh, no, sir!"” says the waiter,
courteously. *‘There are two bottles of Cham-
bertin charged, and that was what you ordered,’”
¢¢ Certainly, two bottles of Chambertin,”’ choras
the ladies ; * we remember you ordering them.
1t is allvight,” The economical young man hiss
nothing %o do but to pay up, sud to endeavor to
caleulate how much he has made by his prudent
forethought.

CoME, come, Messieurs les Comédiens ; don't
you think you are putting on an. exaggeratsd
amount of dignity aud coursge in pursaing the
frank-spoken wnter in the Puris Figaro about
your merits, with proposals to fight him, into &
more complimentary tone. Thers is & scens in
our play, “The inconstant,” in which twen
bullies draw their swords, encircle lt&o‘or ;
napped colonel, and address to him this polite
aus coosiderate ‘question :  *‘ By v!huq M .
will you die ; by mine, or mine, or mine " whioh -
very much resembles the action of these m ,
men. There are about 800 iu the jointwh
operation, He wisely declines to haveésnything . .
to do with the farcewrs, and refers them ta
regiment of the National Gnard, It aed  that
seversl thntve; haveat lengtl:ogin‘:“m tpt'b?:
toa strong and expert man to. repre : them,
Bab! The person_hes called at the Figaro, and
complains that he has watched tmtﬁ?nrfhgun
~=doubtless in the front off ved

repe

ly. Silence has its ' If the duel’
ke, piee, wo hopa Monmteate: Jov-Come lists
will bring their claque gussd W appluud the

sesming valor of their schampics, &x they do false
histronic merit. : -
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AN ENGLISH SQUIRE.
BY THE AUTHOR OF ¢“TIHAT ARTFUL
Lrom the Hlustrated London News.

VICAR.”

Mr. I’ Avenant s the Squire of Blewberry 1Tall, and he bonste
that his family bave furnished lords to the Manor of Blew-
berry for five hundred years.  When flippunt persons ask him
whether he is related W the great arl 1)’ Avenant, who is a
K.G., he smiles, ss n Guelph might do who was asked whether
the King of the Belginus was not hieed of his house. Earl
I’ Avenant descends from an offshoot of the ancient family
whercof John D'Avenant, Esquire, is the descendant in line
direct: but, though we wish to say nothing disrespectful of a
Squire so rich and ot euch good vlood, we may point out that
the worthy gentleman turns up his noze just « little too
much a% titles. Nobility is not lavished in England as it
has been in some Coutinental countries; but peerages and
baronetages bave alwuys been Lestowed pretty generously on
rich men who distingnished themselves 1nany way; and the
fact that the D' Avennnts of the elder bmnelr have remained
uutitled for generntions simply proves that they did nothing
to deserve well of their country. They lived, ate, drank,
married, amassd money, and died-~that is about all that their
record consists of.  And though it I8 certain that they were
comely gentlanen, who never got. themselver into gaol for
debt or petty thieving, it is not =0 sure but that they would
huve been more useful in their respective generutions if they
had sought to aad to the quarterings on their, escutcheons by
s few brave deeds or some displays of intellect.  To be sure,
thern is a story among rome uged beldames of the county that
these present D'Avenants conly got their name by &8 marringe
with the heiress of the grreat house about a hundred and fifty
years ago ; that prior to that their name was Brown: aund
that  indeed, the Miss 'Avenant who married the Brown
was herself the grandchild of a Indy who had married
a yeomnn called Jones, and had given her name to
him by license of Charles 11, However this may be, none
can forget that Avenant in French means ** charming,' 20
that the name has doubtless n chivalrous origin. It is not
hkely that it was fimst bestowed on o strolling tinker, o
butcher, or a baker.  Anocther positive fact is that John
D’ Avenant, Iy, living in this present year of grace, is
powerfully rich, ss his father and grandfather were before him.
Part of his income comes to him from his estate; but the
greater portion from scrip  judiciously purchased at the right
moment, through his Lorden broker.  He is reckoned to have
about £50,000 a year.

SRR ISP

This isa great fortune, for, when everything has been said
sbhout the expense of ** keeping up '’ alarge estate, it remains
clear that u man who has no spendthrift tastes can scarcely
disburee more than £25,000 per annum in supporting himself
and his family in luxury. A large cstate keepsitaelf up. Mr,
I Avenant sells yearly enough comn, timber, and cattle to till
his land, improve it, and leave a good' balance over. Such
losecs as ke experiences oceasionally do not come so
much from bad harvests or dimininshing rents as from
Turks and Peruvians who will not pay the interest on the
money lent them. Mr. D'Avenant, whilst imbued with the
wirdom of most Englieh squires as regards the folly of trying
to get more than four per cent for once’s wmoney, is not always
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50 cautious in practice as he is theoretically. He
has more than once nibbled at the bait of ten
per cent offersd on a plausible prospectus, and
through the venal moosy atticle of newspapers,
and been hooked by the nose for his pains. I
the truth conld be known, he has probably in
the course of tifzeen years, fritterad away about
£40,000 in unremunerative speculation ; buthe
has been no mare reckless in this respect than
other landowners, and the breezy way in which
he has borne his losses only proves how well he
could afford to lose. Had he been a gambler,
sn owner ¢f tacing-stables, & collector of paint-
ings, china, or bric-a-brac, he might have !ost
even more, amd got a reputation for being s silly
fellow into the bargmin.  As it is. he is looked
upon as & highly seusible and stesdy-going per.
son. He is farsy-five years old, and inherited
his estates abeut ffteen yvears age, when be was
thirtv. In his youth, Le was educatad at Fton
and Oxford, and did nothiug at either of those
seats of learnirg.  The head master of Eton oc.
casionally birched him, the boys kicked him
and ke, when he got older, proceeded to kick
vounger boys.,  From twelve to fourteen he was
the fag of a parson’s sou ; from sixteen to
eighteen he bad a young Farl and » Baronet to
fug for 2im, and thus he was cuabled to acqnire
broad views on the subject of social distinctions,
At Oxfo:d, his tutor paid no more sttention to
his mroral or intellectual welfare than it is the
custom of tatars to do ; but young D' Avenant
had no evil instincts, and contented hiwsell
with idling and hunting to the top of his bent,
until it became neeessary 10 take his degree,
when his obliging tutor crammed him for a brief
season, and., after two **plenghs,”™ got him
through with a *“pass.”  This was all that
fquire D'Avepant's heir needed. for he never
opened a Greek or Latin book after he left col-
lege, and might as well have been learcing Hot.
tentot during his stay at Oxford for all the use
he ever made of his attainmants.  Bat of course
he had derived the usual social advantages from
bis stay a: Eton zud Christ Church, snd had
picked up a great many more friends than he
cared to acknow'edge when ke went forth into
the world. During a couple of years after he
left Oxtord he was often bored by the painful
necessi v of having to cut old acquaintances
whe, if enconraged, might have beome too ra.
miliar with him. and have borrowed his woney,
for our iriend John was knoewn to be a very nich
man.

Scciety makes no mistakes in the bestowal of
its homage on the right men. Plain Mr. D'A
venant was welcomed in every drawing-room as
more than the equal of any City magnate, and
though many aspiring young ladies regretted
that he had not & “handle” to his name, their
shrewder mamwas, lecking anly to the solid
qualities of the young Squire, talked of his rent.
rell and hinted at his inflaence, which wounld
always enable him to get a title when he pleased.
In the upshot, tha heir of Blewberry Hall fell
in lave, as we all of us must do; and, queerly
enoogh, he selected bis wife from among the
young ladirs who hsd siriven least to win his
good graces.  Miss Dora (or Doztie) Bell waaa
winseme little girl of quiet, homely tastes, who
had pever aspired to marry u rich man, and who,
when Mr. D'Avenant asked her to dance for the
first time, rather wondered whether such a
“heavy swell,” as her brothers called him, could
dance. But D'Avenant acquitted himself fairly
weli of his waltzing ; and, his eyes beiug very
quick 10 discern where his own interests lay, he
soon perceived that “Dottie” was just the girl
who would make him s good, faithinl wife. 3o
Le propo-+d, and was sccepted — not withont
some tremnbling and Jdiffidence ; got married in
greet priny, and bas pever regreited the tran-
#actien 1o the present dayv.  Nor has Disttje,

Men may vot always be said to marry wisely
when they take wives whoare cheerfuol, faithfai,
and devoled; for, accordirg to some, it is de-
sirable that a wife should be ambitions for her
Lusbanud’s sake, and spur him on to make proper
wre of hig talents. This maxim ouly holds good,
howiver, in the rase of men who have talenis.
John D'Avenant’s father was no esgle, and
Johin bimself was uot 8 goose; tut that is
about #11 that ean be said for the pair. And, as
Johin's mother had never goaded the old Squire
to fly higher than his pinions could carry him
comfortably, so did John's wife abstain from
£lling her hushand with a tmoyant ambition.
When the old Squire died, he hed been sitting
in Parliament for twenty years as member for
his county ; snd =0 the new Squire was agked
at ence whether he digired to saceeed to his
father's seat ; tut hearing that there was another
Squire who longed for this honounr, Jobn sur-
rendered it to him at once withont parley. How
would it heve benefited him to become a legis
lator ! He wax much prouder and happier in
succerding to the post of M.F.H., which he had
filled as deputy during his father's Jast year on
earth; and as for official ravk, was he nota
J.P., a Deputy Lieutensnt, a churchwarden,
and a chairnan of half a dozen charities I The
yvar after he came into his estates he was prick.
ed for the cffice of Sheriff, and during a twelve
months Le got enongh in the way of pomp 1o
lact Lim for & lifetime ; for he had to put on
a Court suit and attend the Judges when they
betd their assizes—a formaliny the more tire.
scme as- the Judges on the vota that- year hap-
pened to be the dullest ofd gentlemen going,
who had never hunted in their Jives, and eonld
not tedf 8 thoronghbred racer from e jackass,
They id not even bestow a glance on the splen-
did teamyof lour horses which Mr, I)’'Avenant

bad provided for the pair of cosches in which they.

were driven about—though these eight horsea

bad cost the Squire not less than six thousand
unds and excited the admiration of every true
over of horseflesh.
" Thank goodness, thero are many such in the
county which -Blowberry graces, aud Mr. D'A
venant is never at a loss when he wauts to coun.
sult & neighbour about purchaxing a new hunter
or effecting sowe improvement iu his stables,
But the Squire does not give up all his thoughts
to horses, for he ix a gentleman of his time, who
likes to travel for his amusement in the summer
when his boys are home for their holidays, He
has sejourned in all the best hotels on the Con.
tinent, and kmows everything about foreign
countries, except their monunments, which bore
him. He travels, as he says, to see the people
of other lands to enjoy a change of climate,
and to give his girls a chance of picking up
scraps of French aud German, By way of en.
couraging native industry, however, wheruver
he goes he buys photogmphs, pipes, musical
boxes, camoes, aud aven curiosities drawn from
ruins which have been excavated., There is a
museum of all those things at Blewherey Hall,
and it entertains guests; but Mr. D'Avenant
alludes to it laughingly as his **Chamber of
Horrors,'" by which he means that it gives him
the horrors to be questioned as to whenee this
or that srticle comes, and what it means,

For onr Squire is not particularly intellectunl
—no more so than when he was at Oxforl. U«
reads his Tiwmes, the Field, and he has his
weekly grin over Puach: but, except when
some new work on sporting tmatlers is warmly
rcommended to him, he never opens a book.
He pathetically says that he has no time to read;
and he might add that most new books are
beyond his comprehension.  Accustomed to talk
in terse pointed English, he can make nothing
of that aifectation of scientific and technical
jargon in which many madern novels are written,
besides which be has not the faintest sympathy
with any of the fsmsof the day. Hia fuith in
religion and in politics is that of his father:
and he cannot for the life of him sce why auy
prople should be dicatisfied with x Chnreh and
3 Constitution which pleased the old gentleman
s well,

Mr. D'Avenan:, however, for al} his respect
towards the clergy, once nratly quarreled with
the Viear of Blewberry., It was when the re-
verend gentleman wanted to removes those hivh.
Packed eurtained pews in which the Squire’s
father used to sleep so comfortably during ser-
wmeons.  Jobn DV Avenant was not hunsell given
to sleeping in church, but he wanted his curtains
left for old custom’s sake. Nevertheless, the
Vicar had his way, for thisisan age of anceasing

changes.

HODERN MATRIMONY.

Matrimony is rapidly becoming an unpopnlar
and therefore an ansuccessful 1nstitation—at
least, so it would seem from a variety of cir-
cumstances. Take firet of all the breach of
promise cases. How often they reveal an en.
gagement vntered into for fnivolous or mercen-
ary reasans, and, like a houss buiit upon sand,
are unable tostand the slightest gsaanlt from
withont. The pretiy face, ones attractiva,
loses its charm beside a new one that appears
still prettier ; the lack of fortune which was
stimulate the lover to still greater exertions bw.
comes a heavy weight, clogging sil his ener.
gies, and impossible to be burae any longer @ or,
perhaps, it is «imply fickleness, or inconstaney,
or a sudden disguat for the holy state that in-
daces the desire to back ont before it is o0 late,
Be that as it may, the injurad party appeals to
law, determined to find some comjsnsation for
ioss of settlement in life, or a golden aalve for
the wounded feeliugs, the slight and mortifics.
tions caused by the other’'s want of faith, and
manages to bear with equanimity the reading
out in public of letters hitherto sacred to the
eves of one only, to reply to the crogs-examin.
ation of sareastic counsel, and hiear numoved the
mocking Janghter of the crowid.  Note the ter-
rible scandals of the Diverce Court, where pat
only the misdemeanors of the parties actually
concerued are revealed, but long acesants of
their former lives and histories of other people
are dragged in, often showing a determined
placing in temptation and connivance and wil.
ful collusion on the part of those who should
have been the first to protect and guand,

Take modern novels, so ¢normons in number,
and yet varying so little in theme asx to ressm.
hle endless variations on one air, or a8 running
rommentary on the seventh commandment.
The heroine marries & “ hateful cteatoes,””
whom she bas taken for material gain,  She ia
represented as surrounded by troops of admir.
ers, chiel among whom ix a former Jover, then

rand a nobody, now rich and a ' swel}.”
he end varies. Sometimes thero i5 an elope-
ment, followed by a divorce and re-marriage,
thoogh oecasioually. she is  deserted, and he
marries  some lovely sdoring innoecent in her
first meason, who at once converts him into s
model husband. - Orthers is an accident'in the
hunting field, or with *“the birds,” or on a

“yacht, which conyeniently. caries off the hus.

band, 8o making way for a reapretable trrmins
ation fo_his wite's faat career.  Huwever, now
avd then he incouveniently comes to life, and
nety everybody by the eats.  For a chenge, we
huve -the “married  hero, whose batter half s
known ana ““dreadful person,” while ha'ix an
ill-uxed darling, so wysterious, wo sad, and with

whom the simple conntry maiden fally maily in

love, and o an, sad w0 on,  [n society maried
people do their:best to make the worldsbeliove

they aro nothing to euch other. * The wives do-

mand the ontire attontion: of the young men,
and expeot to be considered the belles of the
ball and: queens of soclety, while the poor
débudantes must do ** wallflower,” unless, in.
deed, the husbands come gallantly to the resove
and dance and flirt with them. o

Listen to drawing-room or club conversations
when matrimony is discussed, and note how
irroverent and outspoken are the remarks.  *f1t
doesn’t pay, and generally turns out go umntts':
factory ; it is muzh better left alone altogother.
The epithets of “delusion’’ and ‘‘snare” are
freely bestowed, and the idea of being taken in
by such a hollow mockery quite laughed to
scorn. ‘' Romanecel No time for such non-
sense in this enlightened age. Lovet Dead
aund buried long ago, extinet as the mammath;
uo doubt of some nse in bywone days, but at
present * and a suggestive shrug com.
pletes the sentence. *“An endless chase after
money now wmakes the world go round, and all
that is worth earing for is personal aggrandise.
ment and [well-being. O course & few mar.
riages must and do take place, but they are
usually arranged on strietly quid pro guo }»riu-
ciples, each party trying to got the best of the
bargsin.” Then follows a  suggestion, that,
‘“as it has become such & comercial transac-
tion, it might as well be placed oun a footing
with Iaud and houses, and made leasehold. 1t
would pay far better.” Boxides these general
remiatks there are those made by one sex of the
other, aud in which neither spares the adver-
sary.

Men throw down the glove boldly, and sy
that matrimony has really no charm for them,
now that women have become so fast and fri.
valous. They paint their faces, dye their hair,
pad their figures, talk slang, drink on the sly,
and loak to marrying as if, like charity, 1t
would ¢over a multitude of sing, besides enabling
them to evjoy even more liberty for carrving ou
ipdiscriminate flirzations thao before.  Women
want 5o much in addition to o hasband ; they
wrust have carriages and horses, artistic houses,
old Chins, Paris dresses, diamond suites, un.
limited packet money, and an endley round of
gatety and amusement, and for all thess what
return do they make ! If they have fortunes
they know how to spend them ; if beauty, they
ouly flirt outragrously with other men, Now
and then there are a fow girls to he met with
possessing a little senre, Lut the only use they
make of 1t is to rush into the other extreme,
brcome totally unfeminine, push into men’s
waork, ape their dress, and altogether tuake guys
sud horrors of themselves. *“ No, no matr-
mony, thank you, on any of thease terma™

Of course the othersex cannot be expected to
listen to thess charges and aspersions with
pativnce.  They stand up in their own defence,
and give back as good as they gt They say
that thede excutses much resemble thosse made by
the woll in convemsation with the lamb, The
fact is, men are so istensely selfiah, so nowilling
to give up any pleasure or laxury of bachelor
days. They want to o on having stalls at
every theatr, the beat of wine and cigars,
exotic button-holes for themselves aud bongueta
for opera singers, bracelets for ballet girls, aud
little suppers all reund, 1o say nothing of un-
limited loo and emlless bets on every misernbla
Hitde race that takes place, besides other still
mone expensive matters, not to be mentioned
even in a’ whisper, save by their own guilty
conscienc. s, o uot men always seek and evi-
dently prefer the society of ** faat” gitls ¢ Why,
then, express surprise if they are waken ae
madels to be carefully and diligently enpied?
Nice dieswax are ratled axtravagant, quiet ones
dowdy, while all «fforts to be studions, ar sensi-
ble, or indu-teicus, are mset by imperiinent re.
warks and disagreeable sneers.

Sa the ball is tossed backwards and forwa, s,
each side bring determined on not yielling an
inch iu their epinions, and Materfamilias tx in
despair berause her daughters are not segtlad,
ami Paterfamilias, who can barely wmake two
ends mret, wondera what will become of them
when he id dead mond gane. | have read that
there are 900,000 more women than men in the
Uunited Kingdom: and this number must per.
force remain unmarried. A3 no ane can salely
say to whom the lot will fall to masry, it ought
to bo the. aim of all to make themaelves, to a
certain extent, indepomlent of the holy state.
In any casr, such as do marry will be sought
from better motives than before s for man must
respect those who respect themselves, and will
qnickly discover that an intelligent, thnfty
woman of cultivated mind and good heart,
capable of turning her hand to most things and
add her i
more desirable wife than a silly, heartlean dol}
who does not kuow a veedle from a pin, nor a
lng of mutton from a saddle, and whose know.
ledge of literature is a hazy retaembrunee of the

might,
habit of ““marrying for marryings sake' ; while
the men,. ficchog w0 much more required on
their part, might in turn, bs induced to endea-
lvor‘to work up to the denired standard of excel.
€1Ce.

JOURNALISTIC ENTERPRISE.

‘! Tha erack reporter of w Brooklyn evening

{mp«r,"‘m the story is told by his admiring fel-
: low journuliste, has displayed an ent rprise and
A redanrce rire «ven in-American jowinalism, - If
the story itsell in not o produce of Aweticay

quota to the general earnings, makes a !

teashicst bovels,. Wrmen, too, wonld not be |
com‘lwllefl to marry simply for a settlement, and
in -time, gradually lgwe that foolish

-humour, this reporter,-sent by an eaily train to

. Trainfield, New Jerscy, to witneas an execution

that morning, on arrival found that the crim.
inal was not to ba hanged till mid-day, i ar.
rangemont nltogether incompatible with the
despateh of his report in time for inwertion in his
paper, isnued at 2 p.m. He therefore hurried off
to the alioriff, aud after pointing out that he
should be » loserof ton dol\xm; if the man under
sentence waa not hanged bofore 12 o’clock, im.
plored that oflicial to give orlers that the
“coramony " shuuld take place an hour earlior,
At first the sherill flatly, and with some indig.
nation, refused, but the reporter at last couxed
him into promising that he would authorire the
change of the hour if the person chiefly concern-
ed would be inducod to consent themto, The
reporter was then admitted without dolay 10
the condemned cell, where he briefly explained
his wishos to ita eccupant, Drinks were freely
partaken of, and the reporter made himwelf so
agrevable that presently the donwmed Jrisoner
voluntrered the astatement that * he did not
mind being hanged an hour befora his time to
oblige so ploasant a fellow.” Thiy M Enanimous
offer was forthwith notitied to the sherit, whe
gave the necessary directions ; snd the ma was
hanged at sleven instead of twelve, thereby wp.
abling the Brook'yn reporter to get off o full,
true, and particalar aceount of the exeeuting 1o
his paper in tiwe for the 2 o'clack iasne.

TIT-BITS FROM DOUGLAS JER L0,

Tue Pritosorny or Borrowise Ve sk
me to m[’;pi_\’ vau with a Hst of boaks, th voy
may purchase the same for your private de}
tion,
foratrath s no wise man evir parehes o &
Fools buy books, and wise mien—~borpw ¢
By respecting, and acting upon this
may obtain a very handsome
ntothing.

Ta-

My dear boy, receive this, atd treasipe

.
RXi0t, Vo
Wheary 4

There are three things that uo man bt 4 foo!
lends—or having lent, is not {5 the most Lane.
lews state of mental erassituds if he vyver Loge ¢,
get hark again. These thers things, wy sun, are
—4¢ books,” utnbeellas,” and “money T 1 b
liewr, a certatn fiction of the law gesguies o
remedy to the borrower ; but 1 knaw 6o paes jn
which any man, being suificiently ard to
gibbet bis reputation ax plainti@Tie el 4 snit,
ever fairly sueceeded against the whailowome pre.
judices of society. )

o sy

Tok upon all barrowed mones
dearly, vichlv earned by your inpeouite in ole
taining it. Pt it to your accanst as the wages
of yoar intellect, your address, vour tevanuy o
se-ductive powers. Lot this tralh, my wn, be
engeaveh upon yout brain pan Ta Larrow money
Ix the very higheat empliyment of the human
intellect ;o pay it baek again, ix 1o apow vane,
se3f a traitor to the genine that has saegessfally
worked within you. . .

You may, hawever, wish to know how to put
off wour ereditor—how o dombioand hom,
should the idiol be elanaraus, Uue answer wy
serve for books, umbreltag, and weney. s
books, by-the.way, you mav always have
them in-a haskuey conch.  (This frequent
dent of book-borrowers, doubtless, arconnts
the literary turn of mad barkuey.cou
Seill, T wall sapply you with ane cathinh ane
swer,

Hopkins once lent Simpaon, his nexta
nvig:h‘mr, an umbrella.  Yia wiil pudpe of
inteilent of Hopking, not so much from the st
of tending an umbrella, but frowm his inane e
deavor to get 1t bark again.

It poured intorrenta, Hopking had au urgent
eall, Hopkina knocked at Simpran’s o
want my umbrella”  Now Simpaon als chad g
catl in a direetly oppasite way ta Hopiis 0 oant
with the boreowed umbretla i hic h
vancing to the thredhold, 1 tell v
Hopkins, "1 want my nmbrelia”
have it,” wabl Simpson,  ** Why, T want o 320
to the Fastend, it mins in torrents s what 7 -
sereamed Hopkins—** what sm | to de Jor an
wnhrella 1 .

Dot answersd Rimpson, darting foom the
door—'"de as T did; borrow one - Fonchs
latters to his Son.

MUSICAL AND DERAMAT IV

Jor Exsrioand Joo Murphy bath go to Au.
stealin next year.

Ma, Jaux Hoerad is likelv to be the Prog
dent of the London Aeaidetiy of Musie.

¢ A8 aney

!

Yoo

1N

. '
f, was 2

oo

Caran’

Mu. W, E Surrioax. the Amerien o200or,
has made a great hit in Melbonran ay * Lomis X1

SAnnor's new eomedy, © Feadom,' is sl to
be in the style of ** Danict Roohat”

ManaMe PATTt in to have & *'reccp!ion
from the Commaniwealth Cluh, ot her viat te Phibs

delphin in the winter,

Tur Rev, Mr. Miln has lofi the .',“’.Em" for
the stage. and appeared Inst week in Chicago 8
Hamiet,” seoring,. aceonding to the leeal preeson
compliete succons,

THANKS 1o Mra, Langetry, the siags \"”‘l' this
season ba sarfeited with ** The !.Fm-»']“.‘“ Match. ,“T"
lear than nine Indy stars have added it to theie reor
Lot ren, .

C M Gouen, it s reportad, will turn the
Grand Opora House Bito an hotal. The grent man-
ipulntor doos not approve of his son's private roowd
as At prosant armanged, 0

~ Misn CArRIE MasoN, who accampanivd Mmo.
Rivé-King in her Canmlinn tour, has besn engaged na

tho pritn donna of the Hamanyl Conoert Compnny.
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THE PARVENU COUNTESS.

““ How is her ladyship 1" asked a littla, thin,
old woman, bent double with age, and elothed
in rusty mourning. *‘How is her ladyship 1
repuated the poor old creatnre with a hurried
ouruestoess, and au emlnlmsis‘ 80 strong, that,
like the kvock on the Earl of Auketell's hall.
door which had preceded the question, it seemed
impossible that the sound could have been cana.
ed by tho emaciated and dimioutive figure that
stood at the portal.

‘“How i her lwlyship ; — well | like that,”
replied a tall, corpulent servant, whose red,
swelling checks and thick purple lips gave an
expressivn to hiz mockery somewhat letween
burly contempt and rage at being so seriously
disturbed for nothing, and by nobody.  ““[low
is her ladyship ; well what impudence the com-
won people hiave cone to 1

“ My good fellow, | entreat vou to answer
me,” said the old womau, her fine, sharp, and
prominent old features, und large gray eyes cast.
ing forth an expression of imploring carnestuess,

Ly good fellow ;" well, if | stand this from
stuch as you, 'n———>" ntteresd this surly
}mrtnr, slamming the door {u the poor ereature's
k.

The knock was repeated with redonbled ener.
gy, and the porter renpencd the dnor with a
visible resolution to get rid of the intruder.
* Give your lady this,” said the old woman,
husting towards him a sealed letter 5 ‘give her
this, and, | assare you, she will he overjoved to
see me” My lady never sutlers us 1o take in
begging letters.” *“This ix not a begaing letter;
and bere is u half.crown for your trouble.’
*Well, whut impudence you beggam have come
to! You are s penteeler beggar than [ shoull
have thought by your looks: but, my good wo.
wian, it is more than my plac: is warth o receive
petitions from beggars.™

“Sund aside ! open the door ! be quick !
Here's my Lord and the Doke of e — coming
down-stairs I sald a Jad in livery, whose conn-
tenunee spoke # gontle nalure,~-that s, a nature
not 8o lony in office and anthority as that of the
surly porter of Lonl Auketelis hall,

True it was that the stripling Dake of cee o]
who had just come into his immense estates
alter the numings of a long minority, had ter.
minated a pratty long interview with Lond An.
ketall, and his Lordship was accompanving his
Grace from the drawing room down.stairs 1o the
hall, aud the servants had not been maide awnre
of his approach. Some confudon and bustle
took place s but the fulding dovrs were wiidely
thrown op2n, sI1X or ssven servants, in their
spleadid hveries, hastily drew ap inoa double
ling, bowing profoundly to the prers as they

waxsed between, wnd hoiding their bre ahs while
g\ia Lordship gave the Doke ashakeof the hand,
~condial "and sincere 1w full proportion to his
rank and vwoegnalled aflosnes. It was in this
seene of harry and confusion that the littles wid
wornnn in black had contrived to slip past theser.
vants through the door, withont being pereetved,
She had flitted, with a witeh-like rapuliy suted
ta her strange figure, thongh the suter hall, had
passed the vestioule and the great stareasy, and
had actnally got into the tnner hally and at the
foot of the back stairs, without beluyg pereeived.
Here she met a waid-servant deseending with a
smiall silver tray of sandwiches and haguent.
glasses, and she immediately began 1o entveat
her to take the 1otter to her lady, olfring the
solitary half-crown ns an inducement, The maid
coolly put the half-crown in her pa-ket, and
reading eantemptuotisly the supaseription of
the letter, threw it upon the teay, observinge as
she passed, that it shonld be given o her dady
gome time in the day, but she kuew it would
never be opened, for letters, “of that leak”
pever were., 1t was at the moment when the
old woman ®sus sinking apon a beneh, overconie
with afiliction, that the sevants of the hall is-
covered her.  They had wissed ber immedistely
the Nuke had got into his cab and, afier staring
in every direction, to their astonitshment thev
beheld her sitting as they thought, at her ease
in the inner hall,

“You impudent old wretch ! how dare yon
get there 1 eried the euraged porter, wadiling
to her, and seizing her by the shoulder to thrust
her into the street,  He had already patled her
to the foot of the grand stairease, when the wo.
man thrust out her attenuated amd withersd
arm and grasped with her long thin fingers one
of the volutes of a scaglioln pedestal which sup-
ported a masive ormo?u lamp,

¢ No power on earth shall force me henee! |
I will see Lady Auketell, or here | will die?”
cried the vld creature with a tone which almest
torrified the servants. There was something
dreadfully impressive in it, and it appeated al-

most supernatural when its eaergy and resolu-

tion were contrastod with the for from which
it proceeded.

The porter seized her shrivelled, spider-log-
like fingers, declaring, with an oaxth, that he
would wiench them off or crack her juints, if she
dist not let go her hold.  He suited the word to
the action, aud evineed no symptom that he had
uttered an idle threat, s thick lips became

urple with rage ; but his viatim frmly retained
Kur hold,” and bit her under Hp that seemed
more like parchient, whilst ler eves stared
wildly ut him, dilating as in the paroxysm of
frenzy.

«For God's snke, Burton, don't break the
poor Bld creature’s wrist tewait and she }Vill
give way,” said the Jad wo have before mention.
od ; and he took hold of the sturdy arm of his
follow-aervant ta reatrain his violence.

“Let go, or 1 will squeeze your very nails
ofl,’" &airl the porter, and the woman uttered a
faint speech, and. her face. became convilsed,
though she sevined 10 grasp her object with ‘un-
diminished irmness,

[T 13
>

nrton, she will pull down the pedestal and
‘break the banp ; the noise will disturb his lord-
ship, and you know his temper when anything
goes wrang,  Leave her alone, and I will get a
policeman,” ) .

These arguments of the lad had more effect
thau his appeal to humanity.  The porter let go
his grasp s the Jad was sent for a pulice officer ;
and the footmen stood in a group, diseassing
whether it wonld be better merely to have the
womat turned ont, or taken before a magistrate.

I a few minutes the boy retursed with a
polive afficer, Al eyes were immediately turned
to the pluce of recent struggle, and every voics
simultanecusly eried out, ** By ——— she i off’;
she has escaped ©°

Where cun she bave gnt to '—how could she
zet away 7— it is imposdible ! —and a seore of
sinilar efaculations, seemed to convey the idea
that the servants renlly began to think they had
been contending with a witch that had vanished
into air, i

Gt to ¥ aaid the polieeman ; “why down-
stairs, to be sure, and she has robbed the house,
amd esenped, proliably, ap the areasteps.”

This Blea was adopted by all 5 each acensed
the other of stapidity, in not having al first
thouvght of a thing so palpable : and at Jast all
turned with fury on the lad for having prevent.
eid the viotent ejection of the woman in the tirst
tmwtance, The ponr bey stood i specchiess
tierror, overwhelmed with the tdes of having
been the canee of a robbery in his lardship's
house, A1 lengzh the policvman assumed the
direction of witairs, and baving piaced a servant
at the fromt and another at the back area, to
prevent escage, e descended with a third, in
arder L search the offices and basement story
of the manusion,

The supreme wisdom of all the parties was
hete enrirely at fanlt, The fact was, that whilst
the porter had stood with the outer-door ajar
waiting for the return of the foot-boy with wu
ottteer, wmd whilst the rest of the servants had
vot round him to settle the Jitienlt paint of
strpiv edeeltton, ar of ejeition followed by cus-
tody in the station-honse, anld correction by a
magistrate, the oll woman had almost flowa up
the graud stairease, and had entered s magniti-
aent ante-roomn, where she stood ga-piug for
breath, and her senses perfectly bewilidered at
the drendful scene she had gone through.

It was with diffienlty that she eollected her
seattersd thoughts ) but at Yust she grew sensible
of the maguiticence around her, and she began
to reilect that the splendour seemed to realiee,
or surpass,all she had read n fairly tables abont
ariental grandenr and magic treasures.  She
paced fearfully through the seene, her mind too
saddened by one sole object to be attracted by
wealth, except through a vision of its power
over the affections of nature,  She found adoor
parely opened, and holding her breath, and
stopping like a mortal upou the precinet of hal
lowed ground, she entered a bad-room, so superb
as to thake the preesling hamber appear almaost
poor. A paiuted celling, mirrors extending from
that eeiling to the gronud, buhl cabinets, and
tables of enamel wnd gold, voversd with ehina
virses, hutiquets, hijoutrie, and jt‘\"v.‘}r_\' of dazz.
Iing lustre, might have confused the brain of
any person whose mind wus suffeiently at ease
to be maved by splendonr. There was a large
bed, with its golden canopy, and roval parple
curtains lined with rose aatin, and en it was a
human figure, hut se buried in pitlows of down,
and shaded by lace, that it was impossible to
tell whether it was the person of a ¢hild or of
an wlult, At the side of the bed were two tables
of evamel and gold and of buhl, the one covered
with new novels, and with porms and books of
of prints, superbly bound, awd the other hid by
a profusion of trinkets, rouge pots, scent bottles,
perfume caskets, mirrors set in gold, and orua-
ments beyond an ondinary capacity to name, A
golden caudlcenp, on a gold salver, stood in the
middle, amd its untouched contents showed that
the tatient had vot bern disturbed to cloy the
surfeited appetite with refreshments. The onee
decent, but now rusty and somewhat tattered
mourning of the old woman, with her humble
widew's weeds, formed a singular contrast to
the surcounding splendour, s she stood, with a
palpitating heart, by the bed-side gazing on it
with a fearful restlessness, as if she dreaded to
be seens by the object it supported, whilst at
other mowents she gazed upon the sleeping
figure with un affection whicli sermed too intense
to be vwclured, At fast the figure moved ; the
Lody awoke, mnl raised her beantiful face trom
the pitlows, like n pearl from cotton.

“Oh Gad ! Mary, my child 1 eried the old

woman, a5 she staggered towards the bad, and
imade an effort to thiow herself upon i, eadeav.
ouriny to ¢lasp ber danhgter in her arms, bnt the
bed was by far too high, and the lady put oat
one of the most delicate and pretty hands ever
seen, aud, shuking hee lace rutile, she bekonald
to her mother not to approach too near, *‘ My
dear mother,” said she, *for goolness’ sake
dou't come pear ; vourdon't kuow the mischief
you might do. 1 have a fever on me, sl your
elothes are eally wet, Why, yvou have not come
through the ratn, have you ¥

The old woman buried her face in the bed-
clotheg, and sobbed pitcously, At length re-
covering herself, she said, with a hurried ten-

derness—**Oh, Mary, tell your poor old mother,

is there any danger1” - Not exactly danger’;
but if my lord were to know that you had been

here, - it ‘might- occasion an . unpleasantness
between us.” ¢ But, Mary, child, are you not
iu danger 1" : G D

* Danger, mother, how can 1 be in danger !
am I not legally married, and have my rights;
but when a man of Lord Anketell’s rank and
oatato marries a workhouse apothecary’s daugh-
ter like 1ue,-it is only gratefu{)in me not to mor-
tify him by my family, and in his own house
too, and before his servants. I trast in goodners
you did not announce yourself as my mother "

A large tear, or rather a continued tear, ran
down the pale and withered cheek of the mother.
With a tone altered ulmost to chilling apathy,
she cried, “‘Mary, I read in the newspaper that
you were dangerously iil. You had never written
to me since your marriage, and [ was content
not to mortify you ; but when I found your life
in danger—I who had nursed you through the
cruel diseases of your infancy——I who hid—oh,
God ! oh, God ! it was too muckh to let wy child
go out of the world without kissing her poor
face—once, all my own. I have walked to Lon.
don from to hear one word of tenderness
from my own child ; and I fiad her life not
gone ; but natare is extinet, and you are the
child of pride—not my child.” ‘¢ Lord Anke-
tell’s wife, you meant to have gaid, mother. But
I really was ill. [ caught a cold ; but as his
lordship wanted an excuase for not attending the
House whilst the —— bill is in committee, he
gol the newspipers to publish that 1 was dan-
gerously ill, {la ! ha!ha! Pray, mother, reach
we that hankerchief, and the eau de Cologne.
Your tears, | do declare, have taken all the curls
out of my hair, and my wrist, too, is wet through
and throngh. Lord, ma, only ses the lace "
“ Aud you are not ill, Mary,” said the old wo-
man ; ‘*not really ill ;" and she pressed the fair
little hand to ber hagaard lips—hung over the
face of her daughter, regardless of that which
alone oceupied that daughter’s thoughts—the
curls and the lace. *‘But, ms, how shabby,
how rery shabby, and dirty, too, 1 declare—Ia,
I would not have had my lord’s servants see you
for the universe. You will never leave off these
odious, unbecoming weeds—and father dead so
long. Well, I'm glad to find vou still living ;
aud 1 hope vou have been happy, and well—
and " Very happy, very well,” said the
old woman, wringing her hands, and sobbing
bitterly. * La, | thought I heard footsteps;
didn’t you !'—lo stop, vou make such & noise—
no, it is a mistake. Well, ma, I heard of your
design about the tombstone in our churchyard,
and the monument. | was.soalarmed—but 1
kuew you hadn’t exactly the means to ineur
such an expense—and- so I was comforted and
——"" “Mary, Mary ; that monument is alreadv
erected to your poor father's memory, and it
eXpresses ** 4 Gracious goodness ! not that
he was the village apothecary, [ hope 1" “Yex,
that he was for filty years the doctor of that
petiy workhouse—the shopkeeper of our petty
village—and that he was beloved by the poor,
and respected by the rich.” ¢ Oh, how very
unfortunate ; for mv lord naturally wishes to
avoid all tracing of my pareutage, and ‘Burke's
Peerage’ merely says that Lord Auketell mar-
ricd Mary, daughter of ——, Esq., of
e, in the county of ———, and that reads
very well.” ¢* Oh, Mury, vour brain is turned,
and it brexks my poor ol heart ! My last ill-
ness cost me all the remains of my little pro-
perty ; even your poor old father's silver watch,
and now | —— " *Wel') ma, that must have
been your own fault, for never was there a better
mather; and had you written one word—but
give me that pocket-book off the talile—no, not
the red with the gold clusp, but the purple with
the ruby.”

The old woman mechanically handed the
packet-baok, and the fair iady raised herself on
her downy pillows, and began to count its coun-
tents, and to descant on the eperation, as she
turned over leaf after leaf.

¢ No, that £126 is for Mr. Taylor's bill, my
shoemaker ; he has not been paid anything for
four years, aud must be paid ; and this—let me
see —what did 1 put these notes in this leaf for?
oh, 1 remember, £83 for the plumassier; and
this- £55 is for the perfumer’s nccount ; and £37
for the brushes and trif-s of that description ;
but, oh, this odious ‘Madame de Tressor,” my
milliner and dressmaker—£619 in one year, and
less than a half—well, my lord’s cheque -is not
enough, he must settls this bill himself, for 1'il
have nothing to do with it.  But here, my dear
ma, 1 have no occasion to settle Mr. Payne's
bill for the brushes and kunick-knacks, and so,
suppose you take this £37." And the younyg
aud beautiful conntess stretched out her hand,
holding the folde 1 notes slightly pressed between
her thumb and finger towards the old woman.
who stood aghast with astonishwent.

“Hatl hat hal Well, ma, you make me
laugh ; yon may well be astonished when vou
see such sums, and recollect how the shillings
used to be saved, and the broken bottles sold
from father's shop, to buy me my winter's cloak
and clogs—but take the money.” The old wo-
man shook her head, and thrust the protfered
notes from her. “Why, ma, 1 shouldu't offer
them to you if they weren’t mine.  To be sure,
when a rich man, or a man of title, marries a
poor girl, he doesn’t marry the whole family ;
and, indeed, it is not exactly honest for n woman
to give away her husband’s property te poor
relations ; but his Jordship gave me this money
for wyself, and has no right to know what [
have done with it ; and if T appear in good style
as his wife, and don’t get into debt beyond his
allowance, what right ‘has. he to complain ¢ be-
sides, if & rich old men merries a very tine young

I woman, 1 don't see that the obligation -is all on

one sido ; and, bhesides, you are my mother.’
The mother groaned bitterly.

““Itv is not like helping cousins, nephews,
nieces, -and - a swarm of toad-eating, insincere,
heartless kindred ; so, ma—hut, good gracious !
the room is haunted, or did 1 bear footsteps, and
o sigh, too. Pray, ring the bell-—uo, not for the
world, the servants woull seée vou; but, ma,
look all round the room for me. You know how
nervons I was when a child.  Well, you won't
stir 2 Good heavens, take the money and say
good bye, and let me ring the bell, for T begin
to be very mueh frightened. Here, dear mother,
take the money, for your clothes are very thin
for this bitter weather, and you must wang it—
indeed you must.”

Daring all this ti'ne the poor old woman had
stood upright and rigid like a figure of extreme
old age sudlenly perrified.  Her large grey eyes
were dilated, and though they glanced upon her
daughter th-y bespoke perfect vacancy, or at
least an unconsciousness of the volubility with
which she had been assailed, As the daughter
again pressed her to tuke the money, she took
the notes in her hand, and cruwpled them with-
out the slightest alteration of attitivle or change
of countenance. Laly Aunketell beeanie alarmed,
and thought the mother was what she called
‘“death gtruck.” “ For Gol's sake, take the
money and go ¢ she exelaie-d with earnestoess.
The oll womau's lips were a little convulsed ;
she recoversd her sens-«, and suddenly catehing
a glance at the bail of rompled notes that she
had been pressing in her palm with ths grasp of
convalsion, she dropped them on the fluor,
shaking her head, and elasping her haulds, she
left the room without uttering a word. She
appeared like a corpse moving by mechanical
contrivance. Lady Anketeil followed her with
her eyes till she had uot out of the door, and
then, taking an aval hund-mirtor from her toi-
letts, she bewan to adjust her curls, lest her
waiting woman might see thewm in their disor-
dered state.

As the mother desceniled the grand stairease,
she was met by Lady Ank-tell's waiting woman,
followed by « footman with a tray and cold fowl
and tongue, amd deeanters of wine. *[ am
ordered, madam,” saitd the maid courtesying
with the wost profuand respie:, “ to give my
ford’s most respectful compliments to vou, and
to say that his lordship »utreats that vou will
not {eave the hinuse without raking refreshments.
His lordship beus you will remain as longasis
convenient, and, above all things he hopes that
vou will orler the carriage when yon feel dis.
posed 1o peturn howme)” The old woman was
startled at these sounds of respect and kindness;
they touched her heart. She huwl been recalled
te semsation an:d consciousu-ss ¢ her etfurts to
conceal her emotion were fruitless ; herlips were
strongly convaulsed, and, putting her hands to
her face to hide her feelings, she burst into
tears, and hurried out of the house through the
line of servauts, who bowed to hier most respect.
fully as she passed through the hall. The humi-
lity of the scrvants was a contrust to their pre-
vious hrutal vinlence, which could not be sur.
passed, except by the contrast between the
manners of the Jaushter as the Countess of .
and as plain Mury ———, the apothecary’s
daughter of ———, the belle of the village for
whom so many rival shops-lads had once re-
ceived and given broken heads and bloody noses.

In fact, the sound of footsteps and the sigh
which Laly Anketell had lieard, or funeied she
had heard, in the bed-roow, werse not the sounds
aof a super, nor altogetior of an nunatural being.
His lordship, in passing the ante-chamber, had
been attracted by the deep sohs of his mother.
in-law. He had entered the bed-room, and,
conuealed by the curtain, he had witnessed the
whole scene between the danghter and the mo-
ther. His feelings were moved to the extent of
offeriny the pror old ecreature refreshment and
the ride home : they were moved to this exteat
and no further.

T'wo pounds thirteen. shillings and four pence
half-penny was the sum preeisely which the
poor old widow had in her pocket, as she tottered
down the steps from the vportice of her Jaugh.
ter's mansion st Wnitehall. She hurried o the
inn, at Whitechapel, and that night took
her place outside on the coich ta —-—-—. [t was
a wet and bitterly eald uighr, preceding by
eight-and forty hours that night ou which all
hearts are made glad, all staniiehs are illed to
repletion, and almost all heads ave filled to the
verge of extravagance and wantonness ; it was
the night of the twenty thin] of December,
when the decripit old widow seated herself out-
side the ——— coich, immediately behind the
coachman. The wind drove the sharp sleet so
fiereely that no ingennity of the loom counld
withstand its searchings, and bat for the cold
at the heart, the old widew might have been
sensible that her danghier was not wrongin des-
eribing her dress as old threwdbare, thin, and
shabby-—shabby —in sueh a night. The little
curved hunchback was drenchisd to the skin,
and looked like o whisk of frozen straw —a
bunch of white bristles. The cowrhmau, moved
to pity, precured her an ostler’s coat where he
changed. horses, and  without the hope of a
perquisite.  Arrived at the village of—-—, the
widow was lifted inte her cottage.  The bright
warming-pan wis put in requisition, and less
than twelve hours had witnessed the traunsition
of the old creature from sobbing on the quilt of
Lady Anketell, in her splendid room, to gaspin
under the brown and red rayg in her stone-p.weﬁ
chamber. In {mrhoars more she was a gorpse {—
and Lady Anketell was relieved from mortificas
tion to her fashionable life, and lived happily:
with her husband. -
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NORAX'S DREAM.

(AS RELATED BY HERSELF,}

‘With hopeful hoart and steady head

Last night [ pressed my lonely bed :

Forgetting all my joys and woes,

1 blest me into sweet repose.

Ob! sweet repose, celastial sweet

1t was, in rapturous joy, to meet

My love, tay hope, my jov, my own,

In silence muzing and alone,

In scented Summer's lealy bowers,
ocked with fancy's chaicest flowers,

“Twas jox to hear my love declare

In wonds mast solemn then and there.

He loved of womankind but me;

Apd loved me traly, lovally:

Aud never would from me depart

Till death hath wafted from his heart

The tast, the feeblest throb of life—

Till then was T 1o be hiswife.

Like south winds o’er the Folian fyre,

Now {eebly low, now bolder, higher,

A tremor crept along his voice

As thus he sang in sweel rejuice @

“Give, 0! give, my am'rus soul,
Qne sweet strain Af one there's inthee):

To the geutle Noruh e
Strike the slumbering chond within thee””

{Singing.)

* Loveliest maid ! if from beauty’s saft slumbers,

I could but swaken one soul-stirring strain

It shoald riag, with thy name, {ike the sweet-fowing
nnmbers

Of Peris melwdious that sing “neath the main.

Methinks. if on earth there arv aucht nf those graces,

Or personal beauties approaching divine—

I Judeed frem expressive, aweel, smile-besming
fages—

Yes. dearly beloved one. each smile that cumes beam-
inz,

Grows bricht st my hear! with afaetinn foryon:

The light of thoze exes so eJulzently tleaming,

Bespcaks me the pure gem. the :vul that shines
throngh.

O Norab. thou fairest of earth’s
The name shall be ever enshriz
il U'm swept

ovely danghiers!
el fnmy sout
br the dark tide of death’™s rufled

waters, :
Shai. ¢ ivadly remember thee, loved Noamah ———1'

‘Twas sweet, my soul. [ thaoeh? "twas bliss,

To taste, just then, that lwver’s Kiss;

And glancing on his smiling fave,

T flew 1ato bis fond emb

‘Twas but a plunge auin

A bang apon the bedroom

1 shriexed siond, " My b

Cried Laura, nig
*“Xo,Lanra, dear, 't} -, lix pain,
Anidle dream of faney vain:
But tie. Oh! tie my bleedine brow,
Mr dream is surely over now.
False are illusicen's seeming bliss
I’'ll dote no mare on love and ki

Montreal

wy head!™
itmare dread ¢

ea.t

" Pryaey.”

HIS VIOLIN.

BY CLOTHO.

‘“ It is very annoving.” Mrs, Midileton laid
down the letter she had besn readinz and turyed
to her daughter, for sympathy. Her husband,
baving just given his ultimatom, and seeing
domestic quarrels in perspective, left the break-
fast table, to avoid further discu-sinn, Lilian
Middleton, s haud<ome bruneite, who looked
rather sallow in the searching light of a summer
morning. sipped her coffee, and then said lan-
guidly, - She will be & perfect savage I * An
uneducated she-boor ! cried her mother, “Com-
ing from Canada at a most awkward age—sixteen
—and probahly wntterly without manwver or
breeding. Apd to think that your Fathsr in-
5ists on our taking charge of her, now that her
guardian is dead.  She is to have lessons with
Alice, he says "

** Her Mother was Papa's sister,” suid Lilian,
‘“and that gives her, of eourse, a cliim on as.
But it will be a great bore. We shall have to
take her to Gorsebrook, | sappose, and that will
wake one spare room the less. And there are
s0 many vice people that we want to ask. By
the bye Mama, will she be here in tune to go
to Gorsehrook 1™

‘¢ | suppnse she will arrive in about a month,”
apswered Mre. Middletan, after a short mental
calculation ; *“that will make it the Yst, of
Angust, just the time we leave for the Moors.
She will bave to come with us, of course, as we
shal) shut up this bouse. What a trouble 1™

* What was Aunt Geraldine like 1 asked a
little girl of about ten, who had been listening
to the conversation, her brown eyes round with
wonder.

** She was your Papa's sicter,”’ was the laco-
-nic answer, with which Alice had tn be content,
for she was immedietely despatched to her Tes-
sons.

““ | quite forgot that child,” said Mrs, Mid-
dleton, as her younger daughter disappeared,
f%and she is 60 observant that it iy very dan-
gei-us to speak hefore her.  Bot 1 may tell you,
Lilian, that your Aunt Geraldine was a most
extraordinpary woman, and if her daughter takes
after her, we shall have a pice hand{ul.”’

““Mawa! you alarm me!"” The languid
tone in which the words were spuken was a
-contrast to their meaning, hut Lilian Middle-
ton never excited herself, under any circum.
.+ gtances. : o

*She was eccentric to a degree,” Mrs,
Middleton said,: confidentially, lowering her
voice, *“ excitable, sentimental and alto-ether
ridiculous.: But all Canadinns are queer.”

" This sweeping remark closed the converss-

tion. ‘

" Mra. Middleton was a waman of violent tem-
r.and strong orejudices. She  had “always

s:lhked her sister-in-law, whose artistic nature

her own coarser mind had utterly failed to
comprehend. - She had been jealous of her hus-
band’s love for his sister, and it was a bitter
annovance to her when Mr. Middleton proposcd
to adopt Geraldine Oswald’s only child, -whe
bore the same bpame as her mother.” It was
certainly a natural enough idea, on his part.
He was extreiely well off, and had only two
daughters of his own, while Geraldine, wt the
death of her guandian was lef: almost destitute
and without & relation in the waorld, except
himself,  Having once mude the decision, Mr.
Middleton was resolved to abide by it, notwith-
standing his wife’s objections and remonstrances,
He disregarded alike entresties and complaints,
and refused either to send Gemaldine to school,
or to have her edueated for a governess. She
was to live with them, aund to be treated as one
of their oawn danghters,

The subject of all these discussions arvived in
the beginming of August, as Mrs. Middleton
had ealenlated.  She was a slim girl, dressed
in mourning, with a beautiful ad face and large
dark eves, She seemed quiet and inoffeusive
enough, aud her manpers wers cortainly  the
reverse of savage,  When she spoke it was ina
low vaive, with the slight Irish accent peculinr
to Canadians. She was instautly handed over
to the German Governess and her Aunt and
cousin saw little of her, except at breakfast and
tuvcheon.

Gorsebrook, Mr. Middleton’s country seat,
was a large stone house, solid and unpreten-
tious, but homeliks ami comfortabla, It stood
on the Moors, sarrouaded by a smooth lawn, &
climbing rose grew over the porch, and ther
were flower-beds in front of the nouse, and
laurel bushes, and a few beantifal oll trews ;a
wood Tennis Ground at the back, and beyond
that a fine kitechen-garden.

A large party had been invited for the shoot-
iny season, amosy others a Mr. Montgomery,
whe was supposed to be a particular friend of
Liltan’s.  He was very wealthy, and very hamd-
some. Tall and perhaps a trifle thin, with dark
grev eves amd white, even teeth,

He arrived on the afternoon of the 11th in
time for tea. Lillap, in a new crimwson tea-
gown, was filling the cups, when he came in.
She fushed faintly (an npusual thing for her to
dor but she looked all the better for to.

“1 hope you have brought your musie,” she
said, after the first greetings were over, and
everyone had been supplied with tea and cakoes.
1 hope you are ready to play my accompan-
iments,”” he suswered longhingly.

¢1{ they are not oo dithicult. Do you know,
I had meant to ask Miss Fairleigh, who playvs
bennrifnily, 3 rspecial benelfit”

““ That was very kind of you, bat how can |
wish for anyoue, when you say you will play
for met™

** You don't kuow Miss Fairleigh's powers,
when you compare her to me,”” replied Liliaw,
“ami alibough it is very nice of yon to be con-
tent with my small attempts, [ am sure you
woald appreciate her, if you could only hear
her. Mama was just going to write and ask
her to come here, when Papa iusisted on onr
having a savage young cousin of ours, from Ca-
nada, and that left us no room for Miss Fair-
leigh.”

Mr. Montgomery laughed.
you expect the bartarian?
bim.”’

*lria a girl-aavage,” said Lilian solemuly.
‘“What a trial for yvou! Does she wear a
blanket and moceasins?

“*She iy here now—in the honse, | mean—
and looks very much like any one else, exeept
that she ig slightly dowdy.”

Her companion laughed again, bat to himself
he said, * Poor little country girl I shnuid
think Miss Middleton might be capable of
making herelf very unpleasant to an vnwel-
come guest.”  Then turning to Lilian he asked,
“When am ! tosee the bitle Barhariant? 1
am very curious, after your aceonut of her.”
*‘She comes to breakfast and lancheon with
Friutein and my little «ister. She is not much
to look nt-—awkward and gauche—and without
a word to say for herself.”

The next morning, Geraldine noticed a tall
geutleman, who sat opposite to her, and was
very attentive in handing her what she want-
ed. When she and the governess retired to
the school-room, he got np and opened the door
for them,

““That is Mr. Mentgomery,” said Frinlein
Schnitt when they got into the passage, ** he
is the nicest gentleman who comes here,”

Iy the mean time, Mr. Montgomery had gone
back to his seat beside Lilian. —** You did not
intreduce me to your cousin,” he said, -

*“1 had more consideration for tha poor girl,”
anxwered Lilian scornfally. * 1 don't think
they know what an introduction iz, out in the
Colonies. - And I should certainly have frigh-
tened her out of her wits.”

¢ She talked very prettily to Fraulein in
Grrman, though, and seamed quite at her cane.”

“*How very ohservant you are ! One generally
notices a heautiful girl, and it is doubly inter.
esting stienld she. be clever and refined as well
as handsome.” .

** | caunot say that T admire your taste,” re-
plied Lilian, piqued at Mr. Montgomery’s praise
of her despiied cousin and then she changsd the
subjert and talked about something more con-
genial, . sl

‘That same afternoon Geraldine and Friinlein
Schmitt were sitting  together- in- the wschonl-
room,
have been about 7 o'clock, for the dressing.tell

£, 2
T vonr

“And when ddo
I should like to soe

for dinner had rung. ' Geraldine had bean talk.

Tea had been cleared away, and it must

ing about her home in Canuda, and the longing
for it which she often felt. .
“There is a Cermau song,'’ said Frinlein
Schmitt, "¢ that expresses very beautifully the
faoling you speak of, it begins o ‘

** Hers, mein Hers, warum o tmuﬁx.“‘

poerhaps vou kuow it 1" ‘

“ ] used often to sing it at home,” anawered
Geraldine, would you like to hear it now, Friu.
lein t”

She sat down to the piane, which stood at the
far end of the room, opposite the door, nad began
to sing. The governess was surprised, for she
did not know that her Canadian pupil had suy
voice, but her astonishment increased tea-fold,
when a fnll, rich mezzo-soprano swelled through
the roam. Ko tenderly and so feelingly did the
sirl sing the plaintive German Oalkslied, that
Fraalein's eves illed with tears, and she did not
uoties how the school.rosm sloor opeiied and a
tall figure stipped quictly in, and stoed holling
the handle until the song was aver. At the end
the singer's vaoice faltered a little, but she wmns-
tered her emotion, and the last low notn was
evenly sustained and died softly away. Then
Geraldine turned round to find two listeners in-
stead of one.

*1 mast apologize for my intrusien, Frdu.
lein,” xaid Mr. Montgomery, iy excuse must
be that I am pasionately fond of masic, and do
not often hear such a besutiful volee ax Miss
Oswald’s.  May | ask you to iutruduce me to
vour pupil ' Afeer the iutreduetion was aver
he bhegged for anvther song, but Fraulein
Schmity, who was going down to diuner that
night, said she must go at once to dress, and ad-
vised him to do the same,

1 shall see you this evening, Miss Dywald ?”
said Mr, Montgomery, loth w o,

“} never come down 1o dinner,” answerad
Genldine, ““ You know | am not gut yet.”

* Bat surely you will sing to us afterwands ¥

I have my lessons todo m the evening, aud
there are many others wha sing,””

*Oh, vou must come down to night ! 1 ahall
make Mrs. Middleton send for you,’” he aaid
impetuonsly.

*Please dor't.”” She mised a pair of soflt
brown eyed imploringly to his.

He thought it wis wirlish shyness,  * Bat ]
wil I he cried, langhtag and showing his bean-
tiful teeth, ** you must not be silowwl to hide
your talents unier 2 bushel in this way”"  Aud

fore she eould iy another word he was gone.

Mr. Monigumery, with the bLest tofentions in

the world, broached the sabiect at dinuer. e
was seated at Mise Middleton's eft band,  After

a pause in the conversation, he suddenly said ;
“ Do you kuow that you have a gightiagale up.
stairs 1"

[1is hostess, far the moment thought that he
had taken leave of his senss, aud made no an-
swer, notknowing what to say.

* 1 was passing the school.reom,”” he went
on, “on my way to dreas for dinner, when 1
hrard the most enchanting voice. | opened the
door, and there | saw a beanuful prinesas,” he
was here intecrupted by his next-donr neighbor,
a lively littte blonde, Mm. Gordon. Dol
hear you telling a fairy tale, Mr. Mantizomery ?
May 1 listen ! 1 am s fond of stories.”

“ You may call it a faivy tale if vou like, but
all the same it is guite true and it happened to
me to-day,” hereplied gravely, ¢ [ daw a bean-
uful princesy and she way singing diviuely, so |
went in—"'

“ 1 am sure you did that,"” laughed Mes. Gor-
don, ‘“and then [ suppwse she vanished 17

' No, she went on unging, aml | s200d rooted
ta the spot. Really Mreso Middivtan,” he said,
seriously, “‘your neics has one of the most ex-
quisite vaices [ have ever heard.””

“1am wlad 1o bear it,” apswered Mes. Mid.
dleton stifily, as though «he wished to drop the
subject.  Buat here Mre. Gondon proved an un-
expeetad auxiliary to Mr. Montgomery,

* What, Miss Oswald ¥ khe cried, ** the sy
creature, who would have thonght it of her! Oh,
vor mast make her sing to us te.night, Mra.
Mididleton. 1 am so foud of masiec.  Will yon
send forher after dinner 1

't Certainly, if yon wish it,” was the reply,
‘““but after the glowing dexcription you have
heard, | dare say you will be disappuinted in
the reality.”  While this conversation was
going on, Geraldine apstairs in her own room
waa aitting, her head baried in ber bands, sob-
bing as theagh her heart wonld brenk. It is
8o lonely here 3 no one cares for me,"’ she cried,
O, if I conkd only earn my liviag and be de-
pendant on noone! They all hate me ' Aad
her tears dropped slowly on the leaves of the
German grammar she was studying. - When she
kad become a little calmer and was weeping
quietly, there was a knock at the door, aud
Fraulein Schmitt came fn. -

** My dear chilil, what i4 the matter? Have
you been oryiog all by yoursell np here 1 Aud
the kind foreigner put her arms round the lone-
ly cirl, and straked hee head eompassionately.
' But. you must composs voursell now,” ugc
went on, chaerfully, “ your sunt wants you to
sing to-night,  You must come downstaira with
me ! ‘

Geraldine started np in terror, * Friulein, 1

cannot 1 : .
- You must, mein Herz,” answered the other
firmly. ** You must come down, and bie brave,
and sing ay well as yon did thisafternoon, Come,
smonth your hair and dry your eyes, and do not
be foolish 1" ‘ '

- Thus éxhorted, Geraldine mechanieally did an

sha waa bid, too sick at heart to resist. Friinlein

fastened o bungh of crimson roses at her turoat, .

e RN g ot fveinnemiamsuieriond

and ‘arrauged hor.tossed hair, and then they
went dowu together ; the kind governess saying
& fow cucouraging words by the way; = - :

The gentlemen .were still tu"the'dining reom,
and that gave Geraldine a faw - moments to: col-
lect her thoughts, for nane of the ladies apoke
to her. o , LT
~ Lilian way looking very handsome ina creamy
cashmere gown, with amber beads at hor throat
and in her dark hair, Her bosuty was of that
type which takes light and brillingey by night,
B-side hier sat the lively: Mrs, Gondon, beauti.
fully dressed in blue satin,  Yet a lndy sitting
next to Fidulvin Schmitt, whispared to her:
*That little gird, in-her plain - black: dress, is
‘mom heautiful than anyons in the reowm.”

When the gentlemen come in, Mre. Middleton
rose, and walking over to Geraliline, said stifiy :
* Iwish youto sing. Please do so at ance with-
out any fuse.”

Geraldine immediately wenl to the piano,
sotting - her téeth, with the determivation, to
conguer her terror, to do her best aud have it
over,

The soug she chage was a Truhlingslied of
Mendelsshon, S8he went though it bravely with.
out faltering,  Her notes were cloar and tune.
ful as ever, bat she dare-d not putanv exoression
into her music, lest her tears should overcoma
her again,  As she finishwd there was a murmar
of epplause, nmd she found Mr. Montgomery by
huer stide,  ** You sang a great dieal butter this
afternoon,”™ ha said.

1 did not sing at all just now,” answaered
Geraliline, with a little langh, **1 ouly pro.
ducet notes.” )

“Youliked yonr song better, prerhaps,” he
went on, 1 wish you wonld sing ' Hers,
mein Herz,' now, *

 Please don’t ask me.”

Looking down on her he saw that hier aves
were full of tears.  His beart smote him, he felt
that he had been torturing the chikd.  ** Fur.
give me for teasing you,’™ he said gently, “comn
away {rom the piane and let us sit down,” and
he Jod her toa secluded eorner and talked vola-
by uatil she had rocuvered bherself and could
answer without the faintest quiver in her voies.

11

AR thiv time e storm wus brewing,  Mes.
Mididleton from the very fimt had oljected 1o
Gerabdine’s beiug received into the family. As
long as she wax kept out of dinght her waut to'er.
ated het presence in the house,  Boi when
Goraldine began 10 be drawn 1uto notive M,
Middleton redized the fact that her neiee mighe
actonily interfors with het danghter Liiian's
prospecta. The admiration which Goraldine's
beautiful vaice valled forth way a serions annay-
ance. [t seemed as though she ans appropris-
ting attention by rights belonging 1o b,
And when Me. Mantgomery devoted humsell
the amasement of the gpatart, the mather-hear:
bailed over with rage, [0 hal long been Mra,
Middieton’s wisk that Lalian might marry Mr.
Montgomery, He wasinevery way an exnibrnt
party. Lilian seemed 1o bike him and be had
shown her some Jittle atlemtion, which the
anxions mother hatl exaugerated into signs of
decided prefilection.  Truth ta toll; the man
hiad pever had the slightest intention of making
Miss Muddieton hiv wife,  He found her clever
and amnsing to talk to but the posabnlity of
anything werions, either o her port or his, had
never sutered his head,  She was too sharp and
sareastic for hits taste o he mueh prefered her
beautiful Canadian conusin.  Dat be fittle knes
that bissimple civility 1o the latter wonld bring
dowa vials of wrath upon her innocent head
The next morning, afler the aportamen had ds
patted, My, Middieton had a consaliation with
Lilian in the seclusion of their own boudair.

1y i too much,’ slie began, * we must really
take stepw 1o prevenl that girl putting berself
forwand ax she did Jast night. ‘l had no blea
that she could forgst her pasition in such s
way

**What can you expect of a ereature brought
upin the Coloniea 1 mian’: nuanner Yhis mora-
ing was more animated than wual; the wuex-
peeted divalry from her despised cousin had
stung her torpisd spirits into sowething like life,

* We must o somethivg to prevent another
axhihition,” said Mrex. Middioton, savagsly, ** 1
conld not stand iL."" She row, tang the bell,
anid sent for Miss Quwalldll In a few moments
Geraldine appeared, looking happier than nsual
after her Jittle trinmph.  Her satisfaction, how.
ever, wag soon to be nipped io the bud,

“The only excuse for vour hohavionr last
uight,”  said Mre. Middleton with dignity,
*“muat be vour colonial edacation. | hope that
your very unbecoming conduct was the result of
ignorance.”

‘I 1 have done anvthing to offend yon,

.

Aunt,' falzed the gicl, * it was uniutentional
la\'."for I cannot imagine what vou are alluding
to.

*CAud do you think,” asked Mrs. Middleton,
with a scathing leok of contempt, **that it is
suitable for & girl of your age to ait ensconced
in w_comlortable nook, during s whole evening,
with a strange goutleman ! 1f you cannot feel
shume for yourself, you ought, at lesst to con-
sidor the relations in whose house yon are chan-
tubly sheltered, and who blush to own rnything
as underbred ax you 1 ' .

Geraldine had grawn very -pale,  Her-lipa
trembled, but she snswered nothing. =~ {t was
now Lilian Middleton’s turn: to plant. her barb
in the quivering soul of the young girl.

Y Yeu," shy suid, ‘even tfm geutleman whom
you thought you were enchanting by your man-
ners, was necrotly amusing: himself at your ex-.
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ponse,  He remarked to me, of his own accord,
that you must bé a ;ﬁrout trinl to us 1" Lilian
forgot. - to explain that Mr. Moutgomery ~had
aaid this before he know Geraldine personally,
or had even seen her, - As it was, the shot told.
A burning  blush rose to Gernldine’s white
cheeks, ** 1 will try not to be a disgrace to you
longer than I can help,” she sid, in o low
voice, and without attempting excuse or pallia.
tion, she left the room,

Open war had now been declared against Ger-
aldine by her nunt and cousin, After the stormy
interview, the poor little outeast sought her
uncle and besought him to promise her that
when her education wax finished, he would al.
low her to go out as n governeas.

At first he would not consent, but after more
tearful entreaties, ho so far relented as to say
that ** he would see when the time came ;” with
this concension she was obliged to be contented.

Deeply as Geraldine felt the humilistion of
her position, the bitterness of disappointment in
her former friend, Mr. Montgomery was the
hardest to bear,  For she had been touched and
pleased by his little kindoess and it had com-
forted her in her loneliness to think that one,
at lenst, of the strangers by whom she was sur-
rounded, sympathized with her.  And now she
must believs hitm a hypocrite, unworthy of an-
other thaught,  From this time <he took all her
meals in the school-rosm with Franlein Seomitt
and Alice, sud saw nothing of the visitors in the
honse,  Iint one day she met Mr. Montgomery
in the passage leading to her room,  She tried
to avoid him, but he placed himself before her,
so that she conld net go on.

Am I onever to hear yon sing again? he
asked.

“ Notif [ eanbelp it,” replied Geraldine, in
a trembling voice,

*Why do you never come to the dining-reom
now 1"

“ Please 1ot me pasy, Mr. Montgomery.” He
was a good deal surprised at the eoldness of her
anawers,but he made one more eifort to propitiate
her.

“1 shall keep you nntil you will answer my
questinn,” he said, laughing.

“My Aunt will Le angry.
me to 2o on.”

“What has your Aunt to da with your speak-
ing to me 7 he esked, “why will vou not an.
swer e 1 Have [ done anvthing to offend you,
that you serk o aveid me in this way 3"

His manoer was so gentle and frank that for
a mament Geralding eould hardly believe him
guilty of the contewptible meanness that would
Hatter o very young and unsuspicicus girl, for
the purpose of laughing at her afterwands, She
rajsed Ber coft eves ta his peproachfally, and he
smiled, she theught triumphantly,  Then the
memory of Lilian's faoe flashied across her mind.
She grew crimson.

1 kate you!™ she cried passionately.  He
stepped aside withsut a word, and she rashed
into her roow, and flung herself 6n the floor in
an agony of shame and anger.

Mr. Montgomery was a good deal taken aback.
He had meant to be friendly to Geraldine, and
was wtzerly at a loss to account for the appar-
ently gratuitons insaht frow one wha had hither-
to bt 8o gentle. Had she not already mude a
deep impression on him, he would prabably
have dismissed her imwediately  from  his
thoughits as und-xerving of furthier consideration.
Bat although surprised at suel unacesuntable
rudeness from the beantiful and refiued gird, be
conld not believe her to be entirely unladyhke.
He knew enough of her to be convinced that
thers must be rome serious misunderstanding,
And he resolved ta get at the bottom of it. Thers
still remained the difficelt question, how 1 For-
Lnnmcl_\- for him, however, circumstances set-
tlod this without much interference on his part,

Geraldine's guardian had been a passionate
admirer of musie, and skillfal petformer on the
violin; he had taught her to play well oun his
favourite instrument.  Bat at his death, his
collection of violins hiad been sold, and since
then she had never had one of her own to play
upon, How often, in her miserable loneliness,
had she longed for her old friend, the Gaspar
de Salo from which she lind drawiso many com-
forting strains. The violin was to her like a
part of the happy days, now gone for ever.

One evening she was sitting in the empty
sehool-room, Friunlein Schmitt who wag an ex-
vellent whist-player had been sent for to make
up nret downstairs, and Geraldine in her absence
was trying to hanish depressing thoughts by
learning some German poetry.  She had not
chosen a very cheerful picce ; it was Gretchen’s
despaitring prayer to the virgin :

You must allow

“Ach neige
D Schmerzensreiche,
Dein Autlitz guii lig meiner Roth.”

When suddenly from downatairs “came tones
that pierced to her very soul—the notes of a
violin plaved by 1 masterly hand, :
She started up, drawn by an irresistible in.
fluence, and slipped out into the night, 1% was
ruining, and she had neither hat nor shawl, but
she took no heed of that,  The drawing-room
at Gorwbrook was upon the ground floor, and
one of the winduws hal been left open, notwith-
stantding the wet weather, beeanse the air was
close aud hot. Geraldine stooil among the dvip-
pinz laurel bushes, as close to the window as shie
coutd  without "being seen, and ligtened with
hanils tightly elasped, and tearsstreaming down
her faeo,” Sowmeone was playing the ** Arie” of
‘Stradella, that wondorful composition, which cen.
turies ago, by its plomling teudorness stayed the

loved tones thrilled the ‘heart of the unhappy
girl. She wutood, spell-bound, until the music
was over, and then crept back to ber room. -

Kind Friulein Schmitt came up, some time
later, to aay ( ood-night to her pupil. She found
her sitting with fiushed cheeks and. glittering
eyes. ‘' My dear child are you still up 1" cried
the governess in astonishment.

_“‘Oh, Friinlein, who was that playingso beau-
tifully I in her excitement Geraldine forgot to
answer the quostion she had been asked.

* It was Mr. Montgomery ; did you not know
what 4 genius for music he has 1’ :

** 1 did not think he had it in him to play
like that.” The bitter cone of the last remark
struck Friulein Schmitt.

**You are severe, Geraldine, Mr, Montgomery
hag the soul of an artist,” she said, defending
her favourite,

Geraldine made no answer.

** And he hus a magnificent violin,” Frdulein
went on, ‘‘areal Stradivarius. It is touching
to see how he valnes it.  But you must go to
bed now, mein Herz, it is very late, and
thought you would have been in bed lang ago.

* Gate nachit Liebchen ; schlaf wohl.””  And
she was goue.
That night Geraldine could not sleep. Her

nerves were completely unstrung by the effect
of musice, 8o long unheard, The wild desire 1o
holl a vielin once more was not to be resisted.
As soon as day dawned, she srose and dressed
hersell and slipped downstairs. None of the
servants were up, and the drawing-room was in
the state of contusion in which it had been left
the night before ; the chairs pushed about, and
a scattered pack of cards lyiug on the green
table.  Geraldine opened a case, and reverentiy
drew forth the precions vielin, Then carefully
shutting the door she had come in by, she be-
gan to play—so softly that she thought it could
disturb no one—the Arie of Stradella.

But it happened that a quick ear recognized
the suppressed voice of a well-known instru-
ment.

Geraldine did not know, that owing to some
repairs that had to be made to Mr. Montgom-
vry's 1oom, he had been moved to a little library,
opening off the drawing-roore, which had been
temporarily fitted up for his use.

His slumbers that night ,had been almost as
restless as Geraldine’s ; he had been tormenting
himsell as to the cause of the extraordinary
change in her manners to him, and whenever
he tried to sleep, the memory of her sad brown
eyes caused him to start up as wide awake as
ever. When the moruing dawned, be fell into
a light doze, and was almost in the land of
dreams when 2 soft and tender strain szemed to
float around him. He fancied at first that he
was playing on his violin :
became censcious that he was in his own bed,
and that the sounds came from the next room.
Roused thoroughly by this time, ha started up
and dressed himself; the music still went on,
He opened the door of communication between
the two rooms aud saw the ubject of his thoughts,
standing, her back to him, playing her very
soul out into her music. A strange light came
into his eyes, “ Geraldine !” he ecried; She
turned round, trembling and pale as death, and

prevent her.
divarius lay on the ground—broken.

her senses. She covered her face with her hands
and sank down on her knees, What were the
thoughts that lashed through her mind? Her
anger towarda him was eutirely forgotten.  She
had done him an injury she could. never repair.
The slighting wonis he had spoken of her seemed
as nothing compared with the mischiel she had
wronght to him,  She had stolen down like &
thief, in the early dawn, to destrov the most
valuable thing he possessed.  What would
her Aunt say ! What wounld evervone savi
Above all.  Fhat toonld he think of her?

to look up.
and ‘his passionate kisses on her head. He
seemerd to guess her thonghits, for he said, softly,
“ My ddarling it does not matter about the
viehn.”

Geraldine raised her tearful face to his in sur-
prise.

aris, asthough he coulit never let her go. She
tried to speak, but the words died away on her
lips.

lf‘(‘mmldim-, I love you batter than my life.
My sweet, you must not ery so bitterly—listen
to me-=1 love you." Then he coverad the sad
little face with eager Kisses.

She searcely knew haw it happened—but she
found herself in a few moments sitting on the
sofa with her hand in Mr. Montgomery’s, his
promised wife, and the broken violin lying uu-
heeded at their feet.

- - - - - L] -

An hour later, Mrs. Middleton, coming down
10 breakfast found her niece shy, blushing and
happy, and Mr. Montgomery radiant.

4 can tell you the end-of the fuiry tale now,”
ha said, ** for the beautiful princess is my owa,”

ton declared that Geraldine was too young to
think of such nonsense, and Jiterally refused to
believe. in the engagement as a possible fuct,
But Me: Montgomery - was_firm, and.with the
consent of Mrx.” Middleton, it was finally settlied
that the marringe was to tuke -place aftor a year
—which spaco of time was supposed to be neces.
sary for the completion of Gernldine’s education.

hand of & murderer, uplifted toalay. .'l‘hl}' woll;; :

Lilian' Middleton - concealed - hor - disappoints

then he gradually |

« good sense of which T spoke.

ment under a veil of languid sarcasm, and with
the prosp=ct before her of a nice house to stay
at when Geraldine should be married; she was
civil enough to her cousin during the rest of . the
tine they were together. & -
The violin was sent to a celebrated maker: to
be mended, and Mr. Montgomery said at er-
warda’ that its tone was much improved by the
accident.  And Frinlein Schmitt was the only
person who was not surprised when shej heard
the news of the engagemant, for she suid she had
known it was to be from the moment she saw
Mr. Montgomery listening to Geraldine's little
German song. ‘

THIRTY.-FIFTIH{ BIRTHDAY.

Amanda looked fresh and pretty this morn-
ing, with a knot of green leaves in her hair.
She looked young ton, but when we had all
kissed her, and she had thauked us for the mo-
dest gifts on the breakfast table, some one
chanced to ask, “ By the way, how old are you
to-day, Amanda ¢

*“Thirty-five,”” she replied, promptly, *‘I have
exactly reached middle age, to-day, and stand
on the summit of life. Now [ begin my descent
into the vale of years,”

Weall laughed. Atnanda eould pass for twenty-
five anywhere, if she would.

‘Do you care much about heing so old I in.
quired Calypso, feelingly.

*“Oh, dear, no,” said Amanda. Then she
persucd in the argnmentive tone she Hkes, It
is commonly thought that an unmarried, middle.
aged woman, is the most unattractive and least
picturesque object on the face of the earth. Pat
I assure you half the interesting women have
reached middle-age, if they would confess it,
and whatever we may appear to the outside
waorlil, | am convinced we are in the very zenith
of our happiness and usefuiness, too.”

Well, Amanda is more and more useful every
day, and if she says she is happy, who shall dis-
pute her?

““Could you develop your views a little ¥’
asked Epaminondas.

*Thank you,” said Amanda, radiantly. 1
am so gled to have an opening. 1 could preach
a discourse with a dozen heads on the advant-
ages of middle-age. The chief ones, however,
are that we are, probably, in our best physical
condition, and have attained a considerable
weasure of common sense.””

“0-0-h 1 gurgled Calypso, ““what a false ge-
neralization about the health, heeause vou hap-
pen to be so well yourself, Most women lose
ground every year after twenty. Look at me.
What shall | be at thirty-five °

“ Much better than vou are now, I hope,
principally because you will have more of that
You kunow there
is an insidious little dranght from that east
window, yet vou sit with your back to it this
moment. You have a cough, and I have not,
but 1 should not dream of sitting there, nor will
you at thirty-five, for, if you do not snoner learn
the necessary wisdom, you will not live to that
age.'’

““Ah ! sald Calypso, mather sulkily, ‘‘how
weary, flat, noprofitable and stale.”

tried to eacape ; hie placed himself before her to !
With a wild terror in her face,
she threw out her arm—and the precious Stru- |

The shock of the fall recalled Geraldine to |

So the thunderbolt fell. At first Mrs, Middle-

!

*“ Then,” continued Amanida, unabashed by
criticism, “ygirls from twenty to twenty-five
want to do everything. Parties, balls, the theatre
every other night, are necessary recreation.  If
they like walking, they must walk ten miles. If

: they like musie, they must practice six hours a

i

Crushed by shame and remorse, she did not dare |
Then she lelt his arm round her, !

¢ solemuly.

What were these words that he was say- .
ing to her? He was holding her tightly in his |

day, and that nature is indeed posr which has
only one or two tastes. Al must paint and
carve aml do Kensington work, and read Ger-

“man, Then thers are the real duties which they

must do or die. OF course girls deterinrate. But
by and by, generally between twenty-five and
thirty, they are so reduved that they perceive
their errors and begin to mend. T think most
women with average goodd sense, rerch fine con-
dition by the time they are thirty.five; and ah,
what a thing it is to be perfectly well ¢

“Yes ¥ asked Calvpso, rather enviously,

Do you sunpose it is really so very bad to
sit in a little draught,Calypso, returned Awnda,
“ Twonty yvears ago 1 read Herbert
Spencer’s “Education.” [ have forgotten it all,
excopt that he made me feel that the one un-
pardonable!Tsin ford a girl was to sit in a
dranght.” )

“How well do you feel I’ pursued Calypseo.

I ¢ Well enough to walk all day, and enjoy the

ree, vigorous motion i ¢ clean air, we
free, vig ti in the clean arir, 1t

Cenough to wake hus\py when the sun streams

into my eastern window. [ used to wake with
a headache and a coated tongue,and had not ¢ven
vitality enough to refresh myself with a spark-
ling cold bath, But then, poor soul, 1 was
young and had not learned how to live,”

AN gighed Calypso. *“ You boast of good
luck.  Everybody can’t be well.”

¢ Not everybody, but most people. Common
sense is the chief thing.”

“In what does vour remarkable common
sense consist, my love I asks the mother of the
family, whose yea is yea, amd who kuows naught
of sarcasm.

400t in patience to wait for the best thinge,
in realizing that the half ix better than the
whole, in kunowing that the things best for other
prople may not be my best things, snd in un.
derstanding my limitutions.”

“ Well, child,”’ quoth Epaminondas, ¢ what
are your limitations " \manda lifted her eye-
brows, . .

“Dear brother, do you not ses that the know-

ledge of each” must have cost me a batule, with.

tears and groaus, and blood and sears 1 Shall 1
tear opon the old wounds for uusympathetic

eyes 1 Saffice it to say, for instance, I.now know

I shall never paint a picture like Raphael, .nor

write an oratorio like Mendelssohn, nor a song

like Barns, nor even sing one like Jenny :Lind.

Do I not love Raphael, and Mendelssohn, and

Burns, and Jenny Lind, a4 well a3 when I kept

enviously wondering how. they did'it?

““The hardening of the heart that brings

irreverence for the dreams of youth,” murmured .
Calypso. i ‘

‘‘ No, my pet,” replied Amanda, softly. It

does not barden your heart to find that it takes

more courage and power to serve in the ranks

than you used to suppose it took to be com-

wander-in-chief. The more worthily you fill

your place in the ranks, the more immeasurable

your reverence for the commander-in-chief, for

you realize how far above you he stands. Truly,

Calypsn, there is nothing so inspiring as to do

your very best, and then find that thousands of

the most common-place people about you can do

still better. It makes the universe so much

fuller and richer than you thought.” There was

& pause ; then Amanda went on. ¢ On= blessed

thing about being thirty-five is, that you know

more than you once did. At twenty, when I

tried to be useful iv the sick room 1 generally
made the patient worse. Tf I wished to reform

the erring, I began by exasperating him. My
motives are no better now than they were then,

but you all know I succeed better. As for en-

joyment, | enjoyed “Baya Broom,” when I

was child, and now [ enjoy the * Szventh Sym-

phony.” [ shadder to think there wasa time

when 1 did not feel the attraction of the Mona-

Lisa, and Calypso will admit that she is not old

enough yet to understand the charm I find in
“Durers Melancholia.” 1 always loved Shake-
speare, but there wag a time, and that not many
vears ago, when Wordsworth was a sealed book

to me, and 1 have not always known that Emer-
;lqon had any better message for us than Car-
yle.”

“ Well, Amanda,” said Epamiondas, *‘if you
go on at this rate, consider what you will be at
sixty. Thirty-five will not be the summit after
ail.”

1 suppose uot,” replied Amanda. * Every-
thing will be better at sixty ; only | may not
have such abounding health and strength, and
for this year, at least, | mean to cousider
thirty-five as the very acme of bliss and oppor-
tunity.”

Later in the day, when Amanda was not pre-
sent, Calypso, who has had her trials, ventured
to remark, ‘* Amanda is blessedly balanced, and
since her lot is just what it is, it is a mercy that
she isn't verysensitive, for [ suppose if she were,
she couldn’t be so contented.”

It was the mother of the family who replied
to her, and oh, how gentle was the tone in which
she *“‘snubbed her.” T Joubt if Calypso will ever
again refer to sensitiveness,

Harriet E. Paixe.

LEARNING OBTAINED BY SHAFING.

You shave oncea day. Well, tear off a leaf
of Blackstoue, and whilst you are stropping your
razor, carefully read it. This is so much time
saved ; and by this daily practice, von will in
due season digest the whole of the Comment-
aries.  Sometimes yvou will go over your beard a
second or a third time ,—whereupou, strop your
razor again aund again, and go through two or
three pages. 1 knew a Lord Chancellor who,
like Lord Chesterfield's friend, was **such an
economist of time,” that he went through ali
the statutes only in this manner. Being hap-
pily blest with a very stubborn beard, he lath-
ered himself at least twiee 1 morning ; on each
ocvasion getting by heart three leaves of legal
wisdom. [ have known him declare that as a
lawyer, he was confident he owed all his pros-
perity in life to close shaving.

You are to consiler that the operation of
shaving is singularly auspicious to study. The
sonl seems retired from the surrounding vanities
of the world, and takes refuge in itselfl A great
novelist has declared that if, when he rose from
his desk, he left s pair of lovers in a quandary,
had his bero or heroine at a dead leck, wanted
a lucky escape, or an ingenious discovery—he
went to bed serenely certain that the whole
diffi-ulty would be solved with the shaving soap
of the next morning. Henes, his novels may
be considered ss much the »ffspring of the razor
as of the goose-quill. 1 much question whetter
the lack of imaginstive work~ among the modern
Jewish Rabbis may not be attributed to their
copiousness of beard i they never shave : hence,
in a lofty, dignifying sense, they never think.—
Puncl’s Letters to his Sen.

HUMOROUS.

Tur latest anti-burglar machine thrown upon
the market fires off small enunon, lichts the gas,
eatchesand binds the thief, wakes up the family, and
then goes to the next corner anid rouses the slumber-
ing pulicetmon. 1t is also used us a witness in court.

A TAWYER recently Jost a bride tn n preutiar
way, He appearved at the wedding, bat on being ealled
tothe ceremony, from sheer toree of habit protested
that he wis not rewdy to proceed, and demanded de-
lay.  And so the bride got mad and shipped him,

Yo are on the wrong taek,” said the pilot's
wife, when the handy =on_of the loud-sounding sea
sat down on it and arvse with the usual exelamations,
* Noy" he replied, after s eritical examination, ™ I'm
on the vight tack, 1 guess, but ' on the wrong end
of it.”

1 say, old fellow, where is vour sweethoeart
=tha girl vou're engaged to?  She's here teenight,
isn't eho?™ * Bhe is, L .
‘pink over there? "‘lhz\t mngnificent emnt.um‘m(h L
tho dark oyes "' Yeou. . By -Jove, ol¢ S

»

d —
girl i t.ho one tdongzsidn oi hex on, '-i\‘\ left.

Do you see that blonde in
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NEW CRANE FOR TRANSFERRING CARS TO THE FE

RRY BOATS OF THE Q. M. O. & O. RAILWAY, QUEBEC.
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THE LITTLE BLUXX.EYED
‘ THIEBF.

One cve while splendor filled the west,
And told the day’s appmoaching doam,
Alone T sat, by eare oppressed,
Within my sad and silent room ;3
A supbeam daneed upon the tloor,
And as it fled. the gladseme ray,
A little thief crept in the door
And stale my bear! awuy !

She to the mylet scemed akin,

So bright she was, so sweet and fair;
I wondered much that she came in,

T wondered more she dingered there.
When, lo ! as lightly as a lea¥,

She kissed my forchead. munt and geay ;
The darling little blue-eyed thief

Who stole my heart away!

She went as softly as she cswe,
A tinkling lsugh was all [ heard ;
1 kuew it was the litzle dame,
So much it sounded fikes binmd,
Then with nty vanished wrief aud gloow,
Another thine 1lost thay dav,
And saon T knew the little thied
Had barne 1y heart away.

(e sines. she slides within my room,
And ever wakes my sorrows fice,
But thouch she takes aw. + the gloom,
She never brings my hesst te me.
And when ©say “ exchanas is tair,”
She enly smiles and whispers © nay,”
The little thie? with golden hair
Who stole my heart away.

Sa swiftly a8y days go by,
T'm hardly ever lonely now,
For if my dariing bears me sigh
She smeothes the wrinkles from iy brow.,
My fove for her is pssi belief,
And alwaye whon she comos U say:
"G bless the Hittle blue-eyed thief
Who stele my heart away !

Savver Mistrey Peck.
Tuscaloosa, Ala.

For the Caxapiay ILLUSTRATED NEwWs,

A CHESS REHEARSAL.

BY IVAN LYRAN,

F The forencon of the 6th October, 188 —, 1 was
standing at the corner of one of the streets of
the city of Laertnom, reading a notics that I had
received from the post office a short time pre-
vious, and which was worded ss follows:

“*Lacripom, 5th October, 188,

"Dear Sir,—You ars urgently requested to
attend 8 meeting of the Laertnom Chess lub,
to be held at {is rosms on the evenivg of Satur-
day next, the 7th inst, at § o'clock, sharp.

‘ Business—To 1uake arrangements for the
ensting annual Chess Congress of the Country,
to be held in Leertnom some time during the
month of December next.

“JI. HorgENDEN
““Secretary-Treasurer."”
~fHrbar, Esq.,
Laertnom.

I was Jeoking over the paper, and had almest
come to the conclnsion that 1 had received a
potice intended for snother of the same name,
and that the writer’s ignersnce of the Christian
name had inadvertently bronght the communi-
cation into 1wy hands, when T received a gentle
t2p on the shoulder, and looking up to ascertain
who bad taken thiz Llerty with me, I met a
smile from my old friend Skivaton, and was
saluted with the inquiry from him of

“Why Bybart what is it vea are studying <o
attentively ! Your absorption in it seems to
render you almo-t oblivioustof eversthing else,’

I assured him that he was®stating the case ra-
ther stronugly ; teld him the circuametancs of the
paper coming into my possession, and was only
tarping over in my mind what would be the
most feasible way of getting iz to its intended
destination, when he came up, on which he re.
marked,

“ Never mind bothering abont it ; just con-
clnde that it was meant for you—the notice has
been advestized in the daily papers, so your re-
tention of it cannot do any great harm.” | have
already introduced you to the ronins ; o to them
this evening at the proper hour, if you can spare
the time; [ will meet you there, and have wo
doubt kot I can find envigh to interest you for
one pight ; bat as | must nurry on, I will now
merely say au reveir.” .

He Jeft me to attend to more important en-
gagements, while | crampled the paper into my
pocket ag much, 1 believe, 10 save mvs-lf the
tronble of ‘taking it back to the post office, as
from any other ides that [ had formed of the
matter.

My varied occupations drove the circum-
stance from 10y mind, and the day passed over,
~—the evening had already advanced to nearly
bhalf-past nine o'clack, when, as | was assorting
some letters that had found their way to my

ockets during business hours, my fingers again
laid hold of the crumpléd chess notice, and the
tovitation of Skinaton recurring to me, [ de.
cided that | would visit the chess rooms, al.
though the time way now considerably past the
‘hoor given by the Secretary-Treasurer.

It tock me abont thirty minutes to reach the
well remembered - building, for the clack was
sriking ten as I entered the room, where |
found a conxiderable pumber already present
‘the ame haze from tobacen smoke pervaded its
‘2tmosphere, and' the general aspect was much
the same as when I had been in it before ; 1 no-

" 'ticed, however, that the membership appeared
" to be somewhat larger, ay' more ‘men were

engaged in play than on the oceasion of my
former visit. 1 soon learned that the business,
indicated by the notice, had been got through
with, and that the play now going on was re-
garded as a course of trining for the aPpronch-
ing Congress gathering. 1 found Skinaton
busily engaged havinga tussle with a three.
move problew, and his manner was souhstracted
by the effort that [ begged him to go on with it,
and not give himsell any tronble about me, as
my unpardovable tandiness had entirely ah.
solved him from any claim that I could poxsibly
make on his attentions ; sssured him that as he
had already made me familine with the appear-
ance of some of the ecelebrities of the club, 1
could amuse wyself by looking on at the play of
the members, and trasted that when | came back
to him he wounld bave conquerad the ditheulty
he had undertaken,  Apparently vothing loath,
he subsided to his seat and 1 ?oﬂ him with a
gathering frown on his intellectual brow, and
with tightiv compres-ad lips, evincing the de.
termination of his will to conquer the puzzling
subject or perish in the attempt,

Gropirg my way throngh the vaporousexhal.
ations of the Iragrant weed, 1 unexpeetadly dis.
cerned a table at which President Weho and
Viee.President Skich were seemingly occupied
in play, but sauntering up to it, T discovered
that the heonored Presidevt wax already far
gone in an audible slumber, while his opponecnt
was carefully examming the board, and at the
ssme lime was wiping his spectacles with his
handkerchief almost mechanieally, aud kewt
muttering to himsell ;—the wonls that canght
my attention were—

“* Singularly interesting position ! exquisite

as a problem ! and highly sugeestive of the
subtle comhinations that hrought it about; in
the move 1 have now te make are involved two
importaut considerations: one arises from the
jeopardy in which my opponent’s queen now
stands 5 and the other from the critical futare
of his game; i 1 capture his queen with my
king, then mv rook remains the maoat powerfel
piece ov the board ; whereas if | move my king
to knight's square, then bis ruin is imminent
by my playing roek to reok’s eighth.”

At this juncture my ears were assailed by the
well-remembered  exclamation, ** Do give us
something,” and looking in the direction frem
whence the voire ensurd, I saw Krownam en-
gaged in a contest with his former opponent ;
aud hurrying over to learn the resson of the
request, I ascertained that their game Lad al.
ready reached this stage, and that Krewnam
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wan impatiently urging Horsenden to move.

Do give us something ! Life i3 too shat
for such delay as you nre making; for mercy's
sake do give us a.move.”

A gift vou shall have,” rejoitied Hordenden,
““as the immortal dramatic bard has stated by
the tongue of the beautiful but unfortunate
Ophelia,” s : ,

“ Gifty wax poor when . givers prove unkind ;
my next move shall be s unkind as to prove u
Greek gift ; for if my king moves to hishap's
seventh, discovering check,  then your twn
knights muost” fall ; my pawn quesns pnd,
Eureka ! Black wina the game." e

On hearing this remark 1 ‘mildly inquired: if
there was not such a thing in" chess aa’ n stale-
mate? and hombly suggested that: the present
position  might- possibly be an instance of it;

yather brusquely snarled,—

¢ Bystanders genorally imngine that thoy can
sen farther into a game: than the playera them-
selves ; but, instead of that, as a rule, they are
found to know little or nothing about it, and :

were they to have au opportunity of carrving |

were still  violontly - contending in desporate
battle ; ench man and ocsch officer being at.
tacked hf another and apparently determined on
. mutual destruetion, B

“Ha " those English, now. I have them"

¥
out any of their crude ideas into actual play, { went un Search, '“it is all up with you Wah ;

wouid gquickly find out their deficlency.”’ '

and there is nothing left for you now, but to sy

¢ Just 5o ; that is exactly wy opinion oun the : your prayers,”

subject 100," added Krownam,

On being thus unexpectedly rebotled, 1 crept ;

away, somewhat crest-fallen and thenght of -
leaving the room, but on yeing towands the door
my eyes alighted on one whom 1 had seen on my
first  visit in play with the German member -
Mukvobou ; hiy name was Daunsers, and as he
was now in an encounterwith a gentleman, who |
to me seemed to be a new mewber, 1 arrested -
my steps at their table in order to find out how
the fresh blood was doing, |

““ What is the use 1" Daunsers said to his:
vis-a-ris, a8 | looked on, ‘' you have only a’
bishop and your kiog, while I have a bishopand ;
two pawns with my king; a player should al. ;
ways give up when he has a hopeless game, for
doing otherwise is an actual waste of time ; now
Jjust louk over the board and sev if you are justi.
fied in continuing this game.” i

On hLearing this recommendation I glanced at |
the board aud pieces and found them ns under-
neath,

Brack.
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1 think’ rejoined hisy antagonist, ““that ]
shoull be allawed to play out my game in wy
own way ; when you have checkmated me, then
is the time {or you to claim a vietory, until then
T mast be allowed ta form my owi opinion of
wy position, and of the propriety of contivuing
the game or not."”

*Your resasoning is not sound,” replied Daun- |
sers, “'you must sorely know that Stanoton's
Praxia distinetly ascerts that there are certsin
positions in which it b useloss to eontinue
games; and now | ask you 10 exsamine your
chances and can Hidly siate if there §s the <light-
est likelihood of wvour winning; whereas with
my (wo extra pawas | can make moves that you
cannat.”’

“ There is some force in what you observe,”
sighed his desponding eppoenent, ** and as Tam
not A stubbern man, 1 vield to the inevitable !
and scknowledgs defrat”

An this wasthe fint victory | had seen achiny-
ed during the eveuivy, 1 decided to remsin :
awhile longer, aml Took at the gamies of some
of the other members, and endeavour to tind
out from the individual nivies of play, that vari.
ety in conhination and strategy thst strongly
distinguishes players frows each other, which im.
parts un intarest and piguancy to chesa: and is
the charm that so wins devolees to ity ranks ;¢
besule, 1 was anxious to learn more of the gaws '
than | had as yet arquired, and thought that |
cauld not wdopt & better way to this end than by
watching and studyiog the movements of accom-
plished chessists while in antual play. :

With this practical intention, | now wended |
wy way to a table at which I recognized my old |
acinaintances Sesrch and Wask ; they toth}
appeared to be regardiog their board attentively, %
amd ut the sipw -time seemes to be colloquial. |
Iy entertaining each other ;. getting near enough |
to examine  the positions of their pieces, 1
found the appended diagram; by it the two |
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kings appeared ‘to have accomplished, through
wasterly - tactic, the closest’ interconrse - with
each other;-and. wero: seemingly holding an

On this Horsenden torned towards me and | amicable conferonce of soverelgns.: while in
‘ ) " strange contradiction, their belligerent forces

Cplacing ks

“Out upon your Napoleonic bombastry ! what
trash 1" retorted Wash, "wh{ man you have ng
game ; il you attempt to check at quenn’s seconil,
my knight will capture her ¢ if you move her to
her fourth, my queen will have sotiathing to say
about the matter ; and if you try King's itth,
my knight also protects that squnre ; on the
other side, look at’ my position, 1 have a pawn
going to queen, and when there, you will be.

long to the “sweet hy.und-by.”’

“Hang your pawn’s going taqueen, don’t yoyu
think | know n\l about the game as well ad you
dot who cares about the moves you mention?
wanilerful are the worksof n wh-.n,‘hmrmw! aud
that i the masou you cannot ubnderstand wy

- corubinations ; first of all, it being my move, |

procesd to eapture your bishop with my queen
and there you sre wheee the ** wowl-bine twin.

i oth.”

Thus these playrrs contended ; but as their
manmuvies Were too tntricate for my proficiency,
1 reluctantly abandoned the effort to nnderstand
them ; wondreting at the aame time when the
{n"ti«‘ld would be poached by me, that 1 oshould
e better uble to wppreciate that keen diseni.
nation that could so »killfully bring invo exis
tenee those amazing sirategival positions thae
now baflled my inexperiencod enmprelension. !
felt as if 1 was but a pigwmy when alongside .7
these intellectual pianta; and thought that o
such champions puicant, were enmlled 1 thn
service of Uaissa, 1 wax small wonder that Loy
icflnence was po wide spread an ! potential, N -
being able to grasp the imperceptible rxqu
wess of skill, that conduated the gambal ot iy,
table, I rambled through the raom looking ;¢
skirmish that would be more intelligent 4o o)
elementary attainments in cheax Jore @ o dog,
thix | deseried combatants, who bad been pro
minentdy alluded to by my friend Skinst
when | fiest visited the roam under his chop
onship, A1 1 way be allowed 1o e suck aters
they were Maphop the art eritic and jurist of th,
club, and Lingirst, the ackuowledged Py
the athers [amen, and constdering that | n::;h'
min 2 step higher o my knowledge of the ganes
w !‘xm:!en'ug on the eambinations of these two,
Psilently stood behind the chairof Puthius, aud
applied muyself with the ttwaest caraesiuress 1
the study of Cheturazga stratogy, as filustrated
by the tovements of 2thewe Chess experts, [ was
assistecd very wnch in the pareait by an exami-
nation of their later moves, and 10 doing so |
found  that Jusmes had sgecended in
King oo Rook's sixth rquate
while the King of Pufhons was on its Rook'y
first, a8 shown in the figure underneath; uvite

_}ua!
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annihilation had xwept away every other comba-
tant ; and there pow ouly remained two erowned
monarchs | and w rayal doel o Pordrrace was vo
ing bitterly waged by these subjecibins poten.
{atam,

“Now itis my turn” triumphantly exclaim d
Magphop, as lie made tha move referped to, “Lin-
girst you have last the oppasition, aud now |
have got it ; your chances are all goue and you
may as well resign.”

‘This wmove riveted theattention of Pythiar fo.
some tinie, hut at leopth he Jooked up with a
braming and. hopeful expression ou his counts-
nance and remarked,

“ M see it w1l pow ;) my eourse i quiet plain
for il plant my King on its Koight's square, he
can’t make any closcrattack ou mo nnd then my
gome is as good as his.” .

Move after move continued to be made with
enlm and. diguified deliberation, but when the
Kings had wearly reached the left of the baard,
from White's side, Maphop began to evince con-

. siderablo irritability, and at h!l)}{lb, rising impss

tuously to hinfeet he vocifurates

** Lingirst are you, or are yon not going to se.
uifn 1vour King ean'never have the file on
whick ho' now iy, while the whale acope of the
board is at the command of mine ; under such
cirenmstances your persiatency is meroly: for the
purpose of tiring out yonr opponent, and let nie
say, Sir) that such a contse; adopted by achess
player, only tends to bring “the game isto con-
tenpll’t I A

““Why man,” answered Lingirst, 1 think your
remarka will apply to yournelf | 1 hinve ay much
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right o continue my game as you have ; and if
there is any perversity in the matter you have
more than your faix share of it.”

Do I then understand you to sny, Mr, Lin.
girat, that you have no intention of resigning a
gmnu.llmt you eannot win 1 )
. " Exuetly so,"” replied hig placid opponent,

1 haven't the slightest idea of giving up, mere-
li‘lmﬂuuse you wish me to do so ; a predty pass
t ings wnul‘c} 1::,- at i1 was to do otherwise,”

. Then Sir,” indignantly exclaimed Lamon,
“*1 shall Y]“y no longer with you, and if you en-
tertain the intention of claiming s victory be-
cause of wmy refusal to play under the cirenm-
stunces, T do not énvy you all the satisfaction
that such a mikerable gratification can impart ;
and let e further remark, that such a claim is
tainted with a turpitude that even the rough
brush of a Salvator Dusa would fail to pourtray,
and is Lltra lisitun by suy statute contained in
any known Chess Code.”

This little outburst hnd the effect of bringing
the worthy Peesident back from dreamiand, aud
in a diguified tour be rebuked the exhibition
that had just ocenrred, and expresaed the hope
that vothing of the kind would be witnessed at
the ensuing Congresa.

“Hear ! Hear ! sjaculated Wash, “but Mr.
President you must acknowledge that there is
uo harshness meant in your rebuke; for vou
mast bw conscions that the excusable lupuis of
Maphop only proves the intense interest that he
takes in onr roval game, and evinces the Jauda-
ble vaprit de eorpy that keeps bim o our ranks.”

“Tuat i all very well, so far as it goes” ob-
served Vies-President Skich, “but if such an
exploston is rrpested by any of our players, when
represetitutives from all parts of the country are
mesembled withous, it may be constrast by them,
as ah evideuce of want of skili by ourmen, who,
it would be thought, fearing the superiority of
their adversaries had cansed & contention of the
kind, in ender tu escape o the smoke of a dis-
warbanes.”

*Ofr. Viee Presidemt” disaented Horsender,
ST really cannotimagine that your remarks have
any copgetvy ; why Mapkop's shght cballivion
shonld be guade the preund for & suppositious
cosdition in the yet unreahzed futore, is more
than T deem wt 21l necessary, sud then to hint at
the possibiiny of any of cur fellows shiowing the
white feather in any way, is not deing the fair
thing by yenr brother miembers | for my jart |
fonr yeo man ; aud i any one ventures too far on
my enduranee, he will count without his host,
and ot mors than he bargains for”

“Our Seeteh friend is on his high horse to-
night,” expisiueml Krownam, “in fact he bas
becuime a spiendid Huaration of his Thistie®s
matie, Nemo me fagae ot

“apdtal |oreally capital ! Krowman,” spoke
up Wash, “let me tell you Sir, thal vour class.
cal accursey is ooty equalled by the Btoessof jts
appiication, bui yet Mo Pressdent, ds i not
strange § very strabge ! how caincidences will
sriae ¢ in onr grasd Augio-Saxen langnage the
short wond ME, which mrans 1 mysolf, was ne.
tnally spe Hed by the renswned Marcws Tullive
Cueery with exactly the sane Jetiors that we em-
ploy, as Diusirated by the guotation we have
Just distened to ) and bore also exactly the same
meaning that we now attach to it ; o naughty,
nolide Eoglish povt, hax sung,”

A strange evitncitlenes” to use s phrss
By which rach things are tettled now-nalay

and 1 snppose we canuot avobl natieing the co-
ineidenien which bus settied nowoan-days the simi-
larity bavwren the old classie sud the Auglo.
Saxon MES"

The hands of the clock were now indieating
the approach of miduight, and judging from the
humor the members were lapsing into, that
play- was about over, atad having no interest
in_ anythivg vonnected with the ensuing con-
gress that might be hreught under discussion, 1
deeided ot withdrawing, and with that view
stepped over to. the set where 1 had left my
friend Skinatan ; he seemed oblivious of my ap-
preach ; his eyes were apparently still intent on
the paper before bim ; and curious to know the
cause of his absorption and indiffwrenee to all
that was taking pliee around bim, [ peeped aver
hin shoulder and voticed that he wasstiil seruti-
nizing the problem that be was working #t when
I entered the room at ten o'clock | no change of
posture sectued to have taken place ; the ~ame
wrinkles were manifest on his forchead 5 the
same tightly compressed lips marked the un.
yielding will, and for aught that moevement
woulld indicate, the immobility of his person
might, to a fanciful imagination, convey the dea
of n piece of statuary, habited, in modern gar-
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ments ; or one of those figures that visitors have
been nccustomed: Lo see at- Madame Tussaud's,
I well rememnber the problem, for the circum.
stances indelibly fastened it in my recollection,
0 that Lam now ‘enabled to give a copy. of it.
I tonched him on the shoulder to get & *‘good-
night” from him, but he gave no response ; again
I touched him, but he still remained motionless,
theu, not wishing to be thought rude, Ly leav.
ing the roomn without thanking him for the
amusement 1 had enjoyed, I grasped him by the
arm and shook him gently but steadily, at the
same time saying that [ wished him good-night,
and was now on my way home ; at this he slow-
Iy raised his head, turoed his almost expression-
less eyus ou me, and with a countenance blank
1 its unconsciousness, he dreamily mumbled

** Home ! howe titsays bome in three moves ;
but 1 think it would take four moves ; | am cer-
tain [ could do it in five.” Having muttered
these wordg, his head languidly turued towards
his paper again ax if it had beeu part of a model
working on # pivot, and his eyes once more
yiclled to the maguetisin of the theorem,

Considering it would be cruel to disturb any
further the chain of rewsoning that evidently
had entire possession of his mind, and not will-
ing to be locked out, 1°lef¢ him with regret,
trusting that another oceasinn would present it-
self in the near future when we would enjoy 2
pleaging interchange of idens, on tha chequered
occurrences of this evening,

SAVING A TRAIN.

On the 10th of November, 1369, a terrible
riin-storm swept over Soathern Germany.  For
twenity hours the raiu poured down in such tor.
tents us had never before been kunown in that
region, and it seemed as it the day were to be
the Leginning ot a second deluge.  Rivers aver-
lowed therr banks, apd petty streams were
swollen iuto rivers,

At uine o' clock at night the storm raged on
with unabated vielener, wheu Carl Springel set
out on hix crutcles from the hot in which he
livesd alone, to earry an evening repast to his
patent, who was on watehoduty at the bridge
uver the ** Devil's Guieh,” on the Great South
German Railway.

The Devil’s Guleh is 4 fanciful pame given to
an hmense cleft in the rocks, 200 teet wide and
150 deep, which had been simnned by a strong
bridge of wood and iren, believed hy the en.
wineers who constructed 18 to be capabile of with-
standing ail  possible assaulis of  wind and
witel,

It wax the duty of Willhielm Springel—=Carl’s
father——to keep guand at thes bindge ou storoy
nights, apd warn the incoming trains of auy
hwrking danger that might exist.

teneath the bridge o mountain stream boiled
apd bublied in ordinaty times ; on that night
the heavy raios had swoilen i3 to a furious tor-
relil.

Carl Springel hobbled aleng <lowly upon his
crutelies throuzh the almoest Foyptinn darkuess
of the night, hall-blinded by the rain,

When within one hundred yardsof the bridge,
an swiul crash sounded ont upen the night air
lond above the din of the starm, and a shudder
of horror rau through his brave young soul.

It was the bridge —the bridge whict had been
deemed smpregnable. The bridge had suecumbed
to the fury of the wuter, which rushied dewn
upun ils loundations u irtesistible torrents from
the mowntain side. »

Hurrvinyg on ss fast as he could, Carl reached
the raiirowd track, and his wo st fears wern reai-
jzed, Upon the track, some ten feet away from
where the entrasice of the bridge had been, was
his father's hsmd-car, with his red lantern borm-
ing dimiy in i, and by the lautern’s light Carl
could see the full extont of the disaster. Every
seetion, every timber of the bridge had been
swept away, and the yawnizg gulf and the roar-
ing flond were all that hiad brey feft.

pather—father U erted Card, in his loudest
tones, ¢ Father «father,” he  called  again,
*Cwhere are vou 3

Sat no answeripyg voiee responded, and there
rashid across his brain the ternble cortainty that
his father had pone down with the bridge.

For a moment his hreast was tilled with unut-
terable angunish ; but it was only for a mowent.
Quick as thonght it flashed upon his mind that
it was almost time for the last night train frow
the gheat ety abovey, tocome rustiing along with
ite hiving freight. ‘

No danger-signal gleamed from the watch.
tower upon the bridge, andon .thf'y wounld come,
unsuspicious of their peril wntil it wonld be too
late, and they wonld be dashed "in a moment
into the sexthing flood more than 100 feet be-
low. .

What was to be done 7 Forgetting for the in-
stant the great wae that had befallen him, Carl
decidid at once that it was his duty to supply
his father's place, and warn the train of its peril
in time to save it, if possible,  But what could
he dot )

The tempest inereased in its fury, sud the
vain poured down as though it could never stop.
Hark ! the train is coming ! Already he hears it
rumbling on towands destruetion, and it must be
near, or he could not hear it above the ston,

He eanuot tun with his poor erippled legs, so
he throws himself upon the hand-car, and uerves
himsolf for a mighty etfort, . S

Ay though his own life was at stake, he beging
to turn. - Slowly at first, then faster nud’ faster,
he drives - the ‘car "in the ditection: of the ap-
proaching train, . o '

Qu-—otr, dashes the mighty iron horse ; nearer
and nearer it comes,  Ob, if he can only warn

them: while there is yet time to stop the train !
If- only he can get far enough off to save the
train from rushing into that horrid grave.

On thunders the engine, and the track trem.
bles ‘beneath ' the heavy burden. ~Suddenly
aronnd a sharp bend 150 feet away, full on his
sight bursts the blazing headlight of the engine.

Ceasing from his labor, Carl Springel braces
himself with one hand, and grasping the red
Lant;zrn in the other, swings it wille above his

ead, ;

‘“The bridge is'down—the bridge is down !”
he eries, with all his power. ‘“The bridge is
down—the bridge is do '

The engineer has seen him, but cannot save
him. With a dull thud the engine clears the
obstruction from the track and dashes along—
but slower and slower,

The hand-car and the boy are hurled 50 feet
through the air, and when the boy is found his
body 18 erushed, mangled, and lifeless. But the
train is saved. Trembling, gasping, staggering,
the eogine halts—halts not a dozen yards from
the mouth of the yawning chasm—and all on
board are saved—saved by the unparalleled
heroism of this crippled boy, who has given up
hig life that they may live.

‘Two years ago, in a quiet village cemetery in
the south of Germany, the writer saw the grave
in which he sleeps. Upon a modest tombstone at
its head, erected by the gratitnde of those whose
lives he had preserved, is this inseription :

CARL SPRINGEL,
AGED 14,
He died the death of a hero and martyr,
and saved 200 lives.

HE WAS 4 LBRITE.

After Luey retarned from her boarding-school,
and began Laying Pipe to secure 1 Young Man,
sha coaxed her Papa to let her take lessons from
a Ninging Muster. and pretty soon she could
vacatize quite well, aud loved dearly to sitin
the Parlor and Tar Herself Loose at the Piano.
‘Luev was very partial to sentimental sougs, and
seemud to he n Little Gone on those that had
tather pappy titles, and the words to which Jid
not mean anythivg in particular.  She would
hustle around the Masic Stand for a while, und
then come to the surface with a lot ot such
Truck as ¢ Angel Voices Now Are Unlling”
Y Darling, Kiss My Evelids Dawn,” ** When
the Brown is On the Heather,” and so forth.
To hear Luecy singing “ Tread Lighuly, tor
Mother is 8leeping,” while her Mamma was ont
in the Yard, with ber mouth full of Ciothes-
pius, was worth quite a journey. But Luey
never seemed “to think of the Incongruity o
such preceedings.  She would Wrestle with the
Piano every day, while both her Parents were
working hand, and uever think that Idleness is
the Mother of Marinees, and that the Singing
Girl Gathiers no Boss.  One beautifol samwier
evening she was Having Her Hout as neual, and
had got far enough into the piie of wudeso that
she was singing Sentimental songs.  Finally she
~tarted oo one that begins: I Am Sitting in
the Glen,” when suddeuwly her Papa, wha hai
been trying to read the Paper turned to his Wite
and sard @ ¢ How much do yoa thiuk it wenld
cost, mother, to move a lairsized glen about
uine miles, and fix things so that it conldn’t
conte back ' Then Luoey began to ery, and
satd that her Papa was & Brute.—From Tales
Jur the Toddlers.

OUER CHESS DOLUMN,

Al communicatione intended for this Column
chould be addressed to the Chess Editor, Caxapiax
Turtarrated NEws, Montreald.

J. WL S Montreal.—Correct solution received of
Problem Noo 07, The acemnpanyivg quetatisn from
Shakespeare waz mirch to the point,

11LHL, Richmoud, P.Q.—Have sent you a programme
by fetter.

We have received the fullowing procramme of the
wpproaching Congress of the Caterlian Chess Asso-
eintion. In drawing the attention ot the chessplayers
of the Dominien to itg publication in our Column
awd elsewhore, we earnestly hope that they way be
ed to dv all in o their power to nmke this anuuad ga-
thering of our anateurs u suceesstul vne,

CANADTAN CHESS ASSOCLATION,

Tatron— His Excelleney the dovernor-tieneral.

President—T. Ledmit, Esq,, Quebee.

Vice-Presidents - Messrs, T Workman and W, H,
Tticks, Montreal ; 1. Ryall, Hamilton,
Managing Committee - Moases, J.
Ottnwn : Fo Xo Lambert, Ottawa: Jo Barry, Mont-
veal: E. B Greenshields, Moatreald; H, AL Howe,
LD, Meutreal : Fo Ho Andrews, \{m‘hec; LT,
Fleteher, Quebee s M, J. Murphy. Quebee.

Reeretary-Treasurer~J, Henderson, Montreal,

The eleventh aunual weeting of the Associntion
will he held atd poa, on Tresday, the 26th Deeess
ber, 1882, aud following days in Muontreal,

THE TOURNEY

Open to all chessployers of the Doiminlon oo payment
u!} an entrance foo of 81, will begin as seon as the or-
ganization ef the meeting and the settloment of pre-
lusinaries have been effected,

U1t s proposed to give six prizes, in  the proportion
of Ist (speeial prize given by the Moutreal Amateur
Athletio, Association) 25: 2ud, §20{ 3nd, 813: ith,

B. Cherriman,

¢ WMo

amount at the disporal of the - Association.

310 5th, 35 ; 6th, a set of chessmen, a.ccordizig to the
. difp n addi-
tion to these prizes. the Trophy (value $100), will be
agnin . competed for, to become the property of the
player who (including Iast year’s tourney) shall twice
win ‘the first prize of the Association.” At least six
players must compete for the trophy in each year.

Tt ig very desirable that clubs and members should
at once send their annual subseription to the Secre-
m{q-’l‘rcaaurer, 174 8t. Hypolite street, Montreal,

, Glubs are expocted to contribute a minimum of $5,
individoal members pay $1.  Life-membership is
ubtained by a singte payment of $20.
By order,
. J. HENDERSON,
Secretary-Treasurer C.C.A.
Montreal, 9th November, 1832,

" \‘Vc learn from the Quebec Chroniclc that the
fireeks” and * Trojans'' are carrying on their an-
nual contestain the Chess Club of old Stadacona.
Should there be any of them left after their deadly
encounters, we trust that they will not fail to present
themselves at the next annual Congress of the Cana-
disan Chess Association, where they will mneet #ome of
the Barbarians of Montreal and of the West, who
will be rewdy and willing, we opine, to cross pawns
with them.

. On last Saturday week Mr. Max Judd enconntered
in simultaneous play twenty-two chessplayers of the
city. but failed to win any more than ten games,
seven being lost and five drawn.  Mr. Judd does not
sueccced so well in this style of play asothers. In a
recent contest of a similar kind in Eungland Mr,
Blackburne weon eighteen and drew two games out of
the twenty played. — (/lobe- Demacrat.

PROBLEM No. 403,
By Fritz Peipers, San Francisco, Cal.
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WHITE.
Wkite to play and mate in two moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 407.
White, Black.

1 QtoQ Krsq 1 Any.
2 Mates ace.
GAME 3351H.
The first game in the mateh played recently in
Philadelstia between Mr. Steinitz and Mr, Martinez.

Wurre.~(Herr Steinitz) Brack.~(Mr. Martinez.)

1 PtoK{ 1PtoK3
2PWwK3 2PwQR3
dPwKBY 3PtoQ4

4 P takes P en passant 4 B takes P
SPwQd 5PtoQB4
6 Prakes P 6Qto QR4 ch
TRtwoB3 T Qtakes P
SBX-’\QB § htta K B3
@Qtok 2 s BwoQ2

10 httn K B3 10 Kt1o QB3
11 Bw K3 N QioQ R4
12 Castles (K R) 12 Bro B¢
WPwQR3 13 Btakes Beh
14 Q takes B 4 Ktwo K Kis
15QuwQ? 13 Qo Bich
16 Ko Ry 16 QteKo

17 Q takes 4 17 Kttakes Q
IS K Rto K sq 1S Ktto KKt b
10 Ktto K4 1 ok?2

2 Pro K R3

(ML Art
batd]
o
e
[ =
)
=
w

":} PtoQ

3 RitoKk B3
N PoKKtd

X Pl N ProQ2

W KearKidto Kéeh 3 KtoKed
31 Kuto By 31 RtoQsq
3 KiteQ5heh 32 Kt takes Kt
X Pakes Kt B Ktosd
HRiwK? H BioBsq

B KwwoB2
X KwoKe3

33 Rte K5
W Rto K7 ch

37 KttoRdich 87 KwR2
B Ria QBT B[ K toKtsq
3 Riakes RP 39 R takes P
4 Rto RS 4 RtoQ 3

41 Kito BS
42 Roto Kt §

4 KtoB2

72
e
-
~
oo
<
~
I
-
'S

3 Kwh2 B R toQB3
44 R Ktveh H KtoQsq
R k2 $ Kt to,

i Ko Ktd 4 RtoK B3

47 Kta B ¢ 4
£ ProKRY
P Bto B3

MR to Kt 8 N Ktoli2
51t Rito K B8 51 Bto Q2
5 Btadd 52 RwQs
A% R takes Kt 53 R takes B
54 R takes Beh 54 R takes R
55 Kttakes R A5 Kotakes Kt

56 Rosigns. . .

5 K to Kt d

‘absolutely

COCOA

ULY'S gssence.

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

It 1 often nsked, % Why does my dactor recommenid Cadhury's Cocoa Fasenie

The rearon’is that betng

genntne, and coneentrated by the remaval. of the superiuous fit, {t contafug FOUR-TIMES the :. ¢
AMOUNT of NITROGENOUS or FLESH-FORMING CONSTITUENTS of the average of othar Covous which are ...
wmixed with sugar and starch. Beware of initations, which are ofton pushed by Shopkeepirs ot thy ¢xtra proft
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

FREE! FREE !! FREE!!}

Now Doseriptive Cataloguo and Price List of
Plays,
Dramas,
Farces,
(ulde Books,
Seonery Paper,
Ethiopinn Dramas,
Tableau ‘ighkn.
Colored Fire.
Pantomimes,
Wigs,
Beards, &e. !
In faot everything for Amatour Theatricals,

SAMUEL FRENCH & SON, 38 Enst Mth 8t N, ¥,

LRMTURE

FINE AND MEDIUM.,
AN IXMENSE STOCK.

HENRY J.SHAW & €O,

7268 Crnig St (Near Victoria 8q.;

Novelties}
in the World !

Includisg many
Latest Arzsortment

.

et e e e o o e So—— p— oy

emetpssenmwen --.-.-.

4 < COUGHS§COLDS 1}

SOLD §Y ALLDRUOGISTA (3

THE COOK'S FRIEND

. - T BAKING POWDER
* ) Lo , : Ras become a Houvsxnoln Woxn ia the land, and is s
HOUSEHOLD NECRSSITY

in every family where Econowy and Health are studied

It is used for raising all kinde of Bread, Rolls, Vi,
cahes, Griddle Cakes, &c ., &¢., and 2 small quantty
used in Pie Crust, Puddiags, or other Pastry, will 1ave
half the usual shortening, and make the food mors

' THE TRANSIT OF VENUS, DECEMBER 6, 18§2.—(Sex PAGE 355.)

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,

3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,

(Opposite Bxchange Bank).

C. H. StzraENS, ‘ W. Dorw LigHrasLL,
B.C.L BCL

CASTOR FLUID

A delightfolly refreshiog preparation for the hair.
Sbould be nred daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, pre.
vents dandruff, promotes the growth. A perfect hair
dresaing for the family. 230, per bottle.

HENRY R, GRAY, Chemist,

Sole Mazufacturer,
144 St. Lawrenne Main Street

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG COMPANY

{L1MITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,57, 9 & |l BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

S—

THIS ESTABLISHMEXNT has a capital eqnal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest antl most complete Estab-
lishmentofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
possessing all the latest imnprovements in machi.
nery and appliances, comprising :—

12 POWER PRESSES

2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, priot aod emboss evvelupes by oue operntloa,

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,

1 BTEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,

4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,

Also CUTTING, PERPORATING, NUMBERING, EX-
BOBRING, COPPER PLATE FRINTIXG and all other
Machinery required In a firzt class business.

All Xinds of ENGRAVING, LITHNGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTY 150 AND TYPE YRINTING executed IN THE
BEST .sYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawiags A SPECIALITY.

The Comnpany are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the )

CLXADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,
LOPINION PUBLIQUE, and
) BCIENTIYIC CANADIAN,
A large staff of Artista, Rogravers, and Skilled Work»
men in every Department. )
Orders by mall attended to wilth Punctaality; and
prices the same 2z {f yiven personally.

8. 8. BURLAND,

MaNacxa,

MPANY’'S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

Az invaluable sad table touia in all cases of weak digestion CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
s debiy # 324 pala h;:\ 'M facsimile of Baron Lisbig's Signa.
o ; and & boon far Nations ebould graleful $ y
e Medion! Press, Lancet, Britioh Medioal Jowrnal, de. E”u“‘ mi“ I;‘k RCTOS I‘:b‘fi‘; f;

To be had of all Stozekeepers, (Grocers, and Chemista. ULION 13 Decassary. [ 4

Sols Agents for Cansda and tbe United States iwholesale onlyivarious chaap snd {nferior gsub-
0. David & Co.. 9, Fencharch Avenus, London, England. stitates being in the Market.

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated to deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have (o requess
that Purchasers ses fhat the Label on cvery bottic dears their Signature

lhus—
Lo irtnio

without which ne bottle of the onginal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
15 genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sawuce, and see Name on Wra . Label, Bottle and

Si Wholesale and for Export the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crvsse and

Lopper.
Blackwell, London, &*., &.; and by Grocers and Oslmen throughout the World,

To be obtainad of
Mrsska. J. M. DOUGULASS & CO.. MONTREAL: Mresra. URQUUART & CO.. MONTREAL.

P, THE “SKRE™ | THE NORTHWEST RAILWAY
2 % Cod Liver 01, TRAVELER

: When you Advertise Put Your Money
Where [t Will Do the MOST GOOD.

~ . . Pure, Pale and almost
tastcless.  No cther Oil to compare with it,

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

PATENTS.

. We continue toact as solicitors f&: D?chpl:‘ibge?h. lh“ the axelusive right of circulation. It covers an
rado- rig| o8,

:nd to‘?x%{l‘i!ﬂmghn!gti’ﬁ ec&o.“,mfg:. ﬁng;".‘ﬁd, Yr:nc:_ extant of country, the greatestof any other paper of
Germanv, ‘mf sll other countries. frty-nix , this charnoter in the Northwestern Country, and {s

Yenrs' practice. to. . thersfore far ahead of all others in the advantages it
No charge for examination of models or drawings. | oo o0 iveiers {n the following respeats:

Advice by mail frea.
B T 8% Aot has tho largoet | ¥ T B2 . .
circnlation, and is the moat influential paper of its THE REASONS WHY :
Itia the only daily paper of the kind and has the
fargest circulation in Manitoba and the Northwest
Torritory.

This paper is officinlly recognized by the 1. Paul,
Minneapolis & Manitoba Rallway, over whose lines it

kind publizhed in the world, Tho advantages of such
a notice every patentse understands.
is large and aplendidly illustrated newspsper is

published WEEK LY 2£ $3.20 a year and inadmittad
to be the best paper devoted to acience, mechanics,
inventions, enginvering works, and othor departments
ustrial prog.zss, ublished in any sountry,
Single copies by mail; 10 centa. Bold by all news-
denlers, . ,

Address, Munn & Co., publishers of 8eientific
Amesican, 261 Brosdway, New York.

Handbook sbout patents mailed free,

FILE AT GEO. P,

THIS PAPER YiiriE2

It reaches more gities, hiotels, depots, reading rooms,
rexl satate offces, and traveliog men and incoming
settlars than any other periodical of like charaater.

Coples sent free on application. All communiea-
tiona relative 1o advertising should be addressed to
the manager,

MAY Bz FOUND O¥
D. E. ROBELLE,

aper Advertising Burean (10 8rroos

st NEW YORK.

257 and 259 First Avenue South,

VERTISING CONTRAOTS Minneapolis, Mian.

way be msdoe for it in

P. 0. Box 888, Winnipex.

THE COOK'S FRIEND ]

1T SAVES TEMPER.
IT SAVES MONTY
For sale by storekeepers throoghoat the Dominion oo
wholesale by the manufacturer. ¢ ¢ Pvmimen
W, D. McLAREN, Uxion MivLs,

W52 yoe 3 College Strewe
The Scientific Canadian
MECHANICS' MAGAIINE

AXD
PATENTY OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURXAL

Devoted to tAs adrancement and diffusion of
i Proctical Sciencs, and the Bducalion of
! Mechanies,

‘ I'H® OXLY SCTRNTTIFIO AND MECHANICAL PAPXR
PUBLISHED IX'THR DOXIXIOX.

YEE BURLAND LITHOGRAPEIC (0

OYFICKS OF FUBLICATION,

6 and 7 Bleury Streot, Montreal,
G. B BURLARD Gencral Nanager,

T ERMS 1

One copy,ona year, tneludisg postage. ... 1200
One oopy, six monthy,incladisg postags... 1.10

Bubscriptions te be paid in ADFARCR,

ZBriﬁsh American ‘
it Nore (oueay

MONTREAL.
Inocorporated by Letters Patent

Cupital $100,000.
| fonseal fngravers & Printars |

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenus Stamps,
Bills of Exchango,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &0., &0.,
Bovouted in the Best Styls of Steel Plale
Engraving,
Portraits a Specinlty.
G. B. BURLAND,

Preaident & Nanager




