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'THE' NEW GOVERNOR-GENERAL.

In publishing to-day tfull-page povtraits
of the Marquis of Lorye and the Princess
Lotise, we believe we are doing a pleasure
to our readers, as well as in subjoining
the fullowing notes of blogaphy.  With
vegard to the fitness and wracefulness of
the appointment of His Lonlship to the
Governor-Generalship of Canada, we-ean-
not do otherwise than re-velw the unani-
mously exprossed ovpinion of the whole
Dominion press.

The Margtis of Lorxg, although a sub-
jert, s one of the highest in the realm,
being heir to a dueal pecrage. and, by
‘3;,:111 of descont, a Scoteh chiettain of the
Ctirst rank. Jonx Geowee Epwarp Hesky
© Dotoia8 SCTHERLAND, MARgUIs of LonyE,

M. for the eounty of Aryll, is the eld-
est sonsof the Dekr of Arayll; lie was
Shorn I 1345, was educated at Fion and
CCTrimity College, Cambridge, and was ap-
pointed a Captain in the London Seottish
S Nolunteersin 1866, and to. the same rank
- in the Sutlicrlandshire Ritles in 1869, He
““i3 a vealous “supporter of the volunteer
forer, is a-praetised marksman with the
“rifle, and has shot with success it the Uni-
Cversity v House -of Lords and Commeon
“matehes ot Wimmbledon, o In person he is
“hamlsome, although very yonthiul in ap-
opearance : he has an cagrecahle  ease of
smanner, and an exprossion of great good
‘nature and kindliness, and would general-
1y attract favourable remark even from per-
csons upacquainted with him, -~ Thoese who
are of s intimates are aware that he is la-
o gifted with considerable abilities, and
7“1!m comparatively young as he is, he has
aiven evidence of industry and of capacity
for that deséription of work which is as-
sighed to voung men of his condition. He
' 'zded for sev eral years as Private Seeretary
to the Deke of h-'\-ll hix father, w hcn
Secretary of State for Indin ;and at one
time, when His Grace was oce upiel in the
prepﬁmtxon of .un important legislative
measure, +onp Lorye undertook, dml car-
ried-“on with assiduity and success, an
amount of business not naualh w;thm the
~;;horc- ner thé ordinary capacity of a pri-

‘ite seerctary.  In-Parliament he has dis-
tinguished Timself by o conscicntions in-
(lf'pwnd«nre which at. Jeast  onee Jead
him o vote against the Ciladstone Ministry
of which his: Tather was an ¢minent ‘mem-
ber,”
of adventure which is chamcteristic of - the
greater. number ofl . voung o English-
ias - beon shotwn by ‘the extent of his
xotdbh in the United States: of
The book he. publishied on his |

a very creditable pro#lnctmn

is 1»11‘1)-::

“of Commons,

That he is influenced by the spirit

itled A Trip to- the T roplcs -
]t i8 rml-_

]v'rennﬂ\nhle for tlm 1mpam.\htv~ 'md
cloarness of {hie opinions expressed in’ it
concerning the working of the republican
institutions of ;\moucx when the extreme
vouth and aristocratic education” of the
writer are taken into consideration, e
has also published a couple of volnmes of
poems of more than ordinary merit. Al
though the Marquis: of Lonye has not
been prominent asa speaker in the Hounse
he has been heard in ather
places, - and appeared rexdy and” fhueut,
without a trace of the awkwardness and
hesitation of 2 compartively wupractized
orator. In the eircle in which he moves
he hias acquired unusual estesn of afleetion
and promises to inherit, with the high
rank, the equally high chamcter of the
Duke of Argyll. 1M personal vivtues can
maintain old traditions, the head of the
Campbells may be regarded in the Western
Highlands for some genermtions to come as
almost equal in autherity to the Sovereign,

The noble Scotiish house of Camphell,
of whom the IRE of Argyil—rthe MeCal-
lum More. in Gaelie phrase—is regardud
as the acknowledged ehief, althongh it
stands only third in the \tom»h roll of
precedence wnong dukes, iz, in one sense,
the first and foremost of Seottish titles (for
no other house, either of Lowlandor High-
land erigin, evey counted mmeng its mew-
bers so great and illustyious o atalomme of
ennobled and otherwise d;cmlguhht_rd in-
dividuals,  Int thiz respeet the Cuanpbells
may elaim superiority over the Scotits, the
Hamiltons, the Murmys, the Gimbhams, and
even the Startx,  In our own day they
hold, or have held. the Dukedom of Argvll,
the Scottish Farldom and Foglish Mar-
quisate of Breadatiune, the Enylish Earl-
dom of Cawdor. the Barony of Steatheden.
and the Barony of ¢ .unp!-‘ il : the Barony
ot Clyde, of Tndlian ceiebrity, was coufer
ed on one who, if he had not a (‘umpholl
for his father. at least on his mother's shile
belonged to the olan. A Camphell, with-
in the last twenty vears. has held the
Lord Chancellorship of Fnuland, a few

vears before having been Lord Chaneellor

ot lreland. At this present mowment the
Campbeils enjov no leas than eleven hare-
nefeies, FEnglish and Seottish, inchading
those who have assumed the additional
name in right of maternal - deseent. In
the lists of the Orders of the Thistle and
the Bath, and in the voll of (¢ Knights
Bachelors™ hoth  past und™ preseni’ the
name of Camphell ficures verylargely, and
ot many other names cutshine 11 in the
lists -of British Generals: and. Admirals
during the Iast contury and a halfl

The Marquis of Lonxe derives iz title
from that distriét of Argvilshire which:is
commonly kuowy ay Lowe, or Lom, It
ocenpies the north-onstern portion of the
county, from OUban and Dunstatinage at
its south-western extremity. to the hovders
of Perthsliire on the east, and 15 eut in
two by the romanmic and beautiful Loch
Etive, ‘and separated om the west hy a

variety of narros channels from the dis-
trict of Morven.  The district In very
ancient times was traditionaily p.»swwxd
by the McDovears, a family in those days
almost ax  powerful as Hhe MeDoxsnns,
“Tords of the Tsles” From the Me-
Dovears it came inio  the royal house of
STUART, or STEWART ¢ and it will -he rve
membered that among the vietories gained
by Bavee inhiseventfnl career was one
over the then Lord of Lorne, in ﬂu} Pass
of  Awe o According 1o Sir Be
Berke, the broad lands of Lome};nmzd
into the hands of  the CayrneLts . of
Lochow, the dircet ancesturs of the: present
dueal house of CARGYLL, sbont four hun-
‘dred years: #go ;

established than ever, nothvforce of'\rms
but by a fortunate marriage, o Sir ].»rn~
wakn talle us that Sir Couy Caxener, of
Lochow, in recognition of “the great addi-
tions which he had made to the uum s of
the House of Camphell and to his achieve:
ments. .in - war,, ncqum'd the name  of
“More,” or the Great, and from him the
hearl ‘of his degcendants, ‘dowr
nt du) s Lno“ 1 among

‘(en\mm' and’ Ll’m\mm_\ as :

NARD

and it is remarkable that
they were ncqmred, just ‘as now they. are:
ahout to be consolidated and more-firmly.

s I)eputy‘A(hutant-(wnr;

¢ MaeC
More.”” He received:the hononr of Knighi-
hood in A.p. 1280, from the Imnch of |-
Alexander the: Third of hcot]nnd. and
cleven years later was oneof the nominecs
of Rouert Druek in his contest for the
Scottish erown. ~+This renowned and gal-
lant ehieftain was slain in a-vontest with
his  powerful nvighbour, the lord of
Lonye, at a place called +4 The String of
Cowal,” where un ohelisk of  large size is
ereetedd on his grave,  This event ocea-
sioned Tewds for a sevies of years between
the neighbouring Yainds of  Lochow aud
Lorne, which were terminated at- Jast by
the marriage of Cotax, see ond Taond Cavp-
BELL, uf Lo\}mw and first Far} of Anevia,
Lerd High € hancellor of Seotland, \n{h
Tsanbiia Stiaky, eldest danghter and
heiress of Jouy, Taind of Lonne. Incon-
sequenee of this union he added to: the
arms.of Iis ancestors the * pallex ¥ “which
still ficures in- the Cavrberc shield. and
he assumend the sdditional xtl«- of Lond ol
Tonxn, :

THE
H. ROIL

- -l G- -

PRINCESS LOUINE.

Praxcess Lotviss CARoiNg
Avtierra ix the fourth donghrer of the
Queex, and was born ab Buckingham
Palaee on the 18th of May, IS480 Shais,
of course, as aceumplished usidnans
and well-direeted culture ean vender her,
and has developed decided artistie tenlen-
pies fowards drwing, painting, smd scoip-
ture. The bust of the Querx sn the Royval
Academy Exhibition of 1870 possessiad yveal
merits of execntion  and verisimilinede
and czome fnderssting specimens of  the
Princes<'s work have been exhilited at the
collection of pictures und seulprure at
Bond Street, destined to add the funds for
the reliefof dextiture widews and arphan

‘ ]mnng t}m “visit ol }I mon Hm l‘nuw‘m
Wales, in September, 1860, the first “four Com.
nies -were Teviewed by him” i thie Oneen'y
ark; Taroute, beitig the only eceasian an'which
either of llw outside f‘mnmuuw Barrie or
Whithy, were pregent at head-quurters,

In the latter patt of 1881, just previous to and
during the Trent exeitement, several independ-
ent companios wore ary :mw‘d in_the city, whieh
by 8 genersl onder w,mvd 21U Nay ., ]\u,,,' wors
added to the strength of the corps, making i
wpton strength of o cnm;mmw, éxetusive of
the Rarrie and \Whithy companivs, which were
dmp]md Alioxt uummlmoh after thiv pe.
| orgranization, p.-nmwum LECE] phui for 4u miu;.
the title ofthe S Queen’s Own Rallea of Toropg,
whivh way grue musl\' gratted by e Majoare
in March, 1863, and on the aith May ol the
ame year, the hd\' friends and relatives of the
prgiment prese ated it with & very hawdsorae sji
ver maage, This purt of the equipmeny ol w 1ifs
regiment being now u\\mhtu. IUhas ot been
nsed for vears, theagh it s <t bighly treasured
as a souvenirof ohl times,

Copsequent upon the _sxcitrment  causnd b

the Bt Alban’ u.ni i 1N, twa eompanies oo
the . Queen’s Wi werp detailed for dmv "
Ningrars, s prm of the 9nd Administsation
Bastalion, wnder Lieut, -t ol Darie, and on ther
petarn, in 186D, after tonr months’ serviee, s
third was sent 1o Sarni for upwards of s«
months,

Vruving the Fontan rapdof 15464,
menths active servies 1 Torante,
was, ot the I8t June, susddenly
Colborne, and theday sfter tonk
Ctren ot Hidgeway, inowhivh one officer and o
pore-commissioied ofvors and hien weps LHLE
‘m«l fonr othermansd sevs mm 1ty
s anid men were wontsded
rroeeeding frotn Pord Cotborne .
wherr thiey foined the united foroes of ¢
Laowry and VeaceaKe, thsy wete in two o ‘ii:-w
JATS annl T i Srratfe nf, the foree
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of German soldiers,  Mis, Therveyonopr | 1080 ‘~.;r\ nath, 'h‘\'sﬂe hoae } Hne was
% S . : : nosustances o i Popriatity, it ma
has had the hopour of instraeting the ) o e 171h Maeoh thers e
- N N Lo P €
Princess in the arts of medeiling and 150 ;:sz sy vk ! ,
sewdpture.  Her Roval Hivhness hns also §at Stemtfond the strenpth with two cornpos
deeided Btemiry tastes, and i so ;L:'\ili"“{l" : taihiod was o ;“.»\w‘
, c b e e ) Lt el 4
a yeader as to deserve the name of o sin-t . |
T T Sinthe hatter pact :
dent. Fhe Prizcess was for soee | e Hany years u!!m'\ sydu, ammd :n) 5

vears the closest companion of the Qurry,

her mother, and 3s7 greatly beioved by

every memter-of . the royval -family, whila

her sweetness of dispositon endears ber fo
1

evory one witli i thn sphere of her inthy
enee. A gracelud aet of approciative kind-

ness . was performed . by sthe Priveess,
i eonuertion with ey pesiHon sz one
of the lady ;:»:;trr»m“*:s of the “National
Soeiety for the Ajd of the: Sicks and’
Wounded, - Dhuring the Franeo-Uerman
war, o cach of the surgeons proceeding
wnder the auspices of the soclety o
the hospitals ol Franee and Felgium she

presented, in some instaness personally, i
handseme pocket-case. groamentod with

By monoonon anst es
the

xmvw

stehent, conta niug
TG e s rwpurvd for military enr-
The. iuteresting }-f*‘q*ﬂ\'t‘ apjear.
ance of Her Roval Highness i< well kuown
tu the Fnglish public generally 1o those
who have not imri Hie pleasure of  seaing
the kindbv and omeions fice, we offer as
good a tikenass s it has been in our pow
er to obiain, - On several prominent ocea-
siong - of State -crremony, ‘the' Prixcrss
Lovse has oftieiited for the Quies, and
has always eolled forth remark for o com-
Lination of digmity and kimdly cracions-
m%, Hahtly considered {0 T ﬂu- petivi
tion of roy: Al receplion. - She was married
to theMaroris of Lonsy in 1871

st 8, -;.»-

Y ooF 77"11}‘
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THE “Q’!V\ R mulsnz mlc»\ru

’I}w 'lnd l‘«\lmhan way farmed: on thi “"lh
April, TIsE from oty lrﬂlnwmg independent
voluntenr mmpnum, viz o Darrie 1!{0 Carmn.
pany, organizad - 27th - Deel, 18505 1t Ritle
Company “of "Torento, organized. 20th Magels
1856 1 3rd Rille Cotnpany of Taromuts, nrgﬂnbﬂi
20th Marr h, )E.ﬂ; P Huzg b Company of “f'n,
ronto, organized $1st Makeh, 1856 + Font Artil:

856 ]ixghlnml Com
Ky

izml; AT ¥ ol Whithiy, ¢ urg:m.

aptmn Durie (n

..:

riety hei

lrn‘ Company nf’J aronto, r)rgmnml 18th Nev.;

heciven the credit of erveting an » 5

Pwhineh dms occarrded the “‘in‘.‘:» L3
Pmany a tryisg ttnes wnd which it
talns, .

idne caf thef -t_'( YE'\ Hx} Tq‘*b l!.'«‘x ]:‘.‘Z',

Mititia At ol 1868
this exsampde was 'o!)n\us{ 5
whisse minds at the thwe gre (“ rf
to whether they waehil wirve
abnaxivus At

3 ot 33 A
ante rxiﬂt»'xi

N s
nfer fhat il

A !wﬁmi of tes? sl el prevailed  ontn
{1871, when brigode o 1€srrm;‘;i:xmt the P
{wini uu Voerd inatignea do AL Qrows of 1871 ;
§IRFL, at Niagars, the reghming carrind tha
Dandoasthat althe alter veur way prababiy the
;Iﬂff st campever fornud i the Dananien, s
HUR Rt h«xm, present, iowas g smail s
Praant, cAgaingin 1875 a1 the sarme AT IN
Plinpiurs were peaped by The !)m-f-"‘u’m i
i “m:rh’.‘ cafter petntndng frem the ast e aingy

the
the:
ugu

10

srrviess nthe corps were rq“(mml tny abdoof
Divil Powerat Torenta ‘wnn;. the 151
rictz, but fortunately their wssidane: Wy
pesdded bivond that of the moeml vBootgiven
by the }mwzm of truops 3 not se, liwever,
they fare at Bedlevitle on G Ind Janumaey, 1877,
Wi gt r:, S pepiment were hisviss 3‘\
there to pre weryy s peae and pootae the
verty of Cthe Gramd ';‘r\'m. Ratbway Lo
[reati tintsrs in the sl Lape of empiwors o
rond who were pnostrike, Theduty was
duous ane, for ﬂn anddy whish s Indegee wenu
fonnd = way threugl shengarrys .m‘i
trovsery, while on arrival at Bellevitie, vodiens
of abtmse, followeid by deedmlls, bricks amdivon
uuts ;,rvmtvd the corpes, who, wlter standing tea
khnmn uf suih treatniont xn!i.uu! reply, sl bavy
igapany nerchit, were at Jength obdiged towae
the )»‘uhmt in‘several cases, :
A YLH recent eolebration of Her \Ll‘ b
Birthday tn Montreal, the Quedn's Ownwere
presest in good streng '!h, andy Judging from the
reports of the l:ublwpr- we, wdemieds to have up-
held:the reputation so dong enjoyed by then
Tn concluding, we might eall at {vntmn o !!*"
fact that all the ofligors of the Qoeen’s (i are
faken fram the ranks: of ‘the corps; ot oply
“have sl] the presentoflicers done ¥, but tmauy
have - had  very long sorvicos” thereis; nnt,\h.“
*nr;:mn ']’lmrhnrn, Wha hag bwelty -t years”
xervicr, o He wag President of tha Mudieal Fonrd
aof Examinersof the W owded in 1868 fur the
2ud-Military District, amdix'n Leeturer i the
Toronta Sehonl of Modicine, € ‘onsuiting Physi-
sian in Toronto Genera) “M‘utu anid ‘pther in
stitntions. - Major Lae (Paymaater), has wlso had
22 yenrs, whilte Lieut,~Col. Ottey,"Majors Arthurd
and Jarvis,” (n[l\mim Millor, “Foster; A, Vo
il rsmimwn and Hi ‘nltnn vary fmm tiftren 1o
W )('nm anh

39
XTI ON

e

R T




Aveusr 10, 1878,

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

=

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Bisnor’s CoLLEGE, LENNOXVILLE.—Bishop’s
College owes its existence to the earnest and un-
tiring efforts of the late Bishop Mountain, of
Quebec, seconded by the zealous exertions of
others, among whom the Rev. Lucius Doolittle,
formerly Incumbent of Lennoxville, was con-
spicuous. It is a Divinity College for the train-
ing of clergymen, and also the seat of an Univer-
sity, which consists of a Faculty of Divinity and
a Faculty of Arts, domiciled at Lennoxville it-
self, and a Faculty of Medicine, established in
1870 in Montreal. The College was originally
incorporated in 1846, and received its charter
as an University ten years afterwards.  Several
men who now hold distinguished places in the
State as well asin the Church, have been edu-
cated within its walls and hold its degrees. The
College biildings have been recently restored,
a fire, in the year 1875, having entirely destroy-
ed the main building. In their restored state,
they consist of the Principal's Lodge, on the left
wing ; the chapel, on the right, and the main
portion—dining-hall, lecture-rooms, library, and
residence rooms for the students in the .centre.
The chapel has just been considerably enlarged
as a memorial to the late Bishops Mountain and
Fulford, the Rev. L. Doolittlc, and, lastly, the
late Principal, Rev. Dr. Nicolls, by whom the
enlargement was begun. In the same precincts

. with the College stands Bishop’s College School,
an institution founded in the year 1857, for the
education of boys for whom a high-class train-
ing is desired, whether as a preparation for the
universities or for commercial life. It isa school
after the model of the Public Schools of Eng-
land, and has in the 21 years of its existence been

. the temporary home of many boys, both from

various parts of the Dominion and from the

United States. The first Rector, or Head-Mas-

ter, was the present Bishop of Quebec.

NP —

ECHOES FROM LONDON.,

Lapy Opo RussiLL's share of the ‘spoil”’
was the silver box in which was deposited the
_ Gireat Seal of England used in signing the

Treaty. . 4

MADAME PaTTr has taken a little summer
residence in the heart of North Wales where
the prima donna will repair for a holiday of
three months.

Mr. Cross has denied all knowledge of any
treaty between Geimany and Holland, but the
opinion gains ground that other treaties are in
existence, especially in French interests.

WE are to have a new theatre in the Strand
for the performance of English comic opera.
Yet it is a fact that not half of those now open
are paying their expenses.

It is rumoured that the various employés in
the Government offices who are known to be
contributors to the Press have received an in-
timation that they had better be careful res-
pecting the character of their communications.

TuE will of the late Mr. Charles James Mat-
‘thews, the eminent comedian, has just been
proved by his widow, Mrs. Elizabeth Matthews,
the sole executrix, to whom he leaves all his
property. The personal estate is sworn under
£20,000.

AN udvertisement has appeared for a theatri-
cal company *‘ to proceed at once to Cyprus” to
open with Othello. ~Already, it is said, the
Colonial Office has been besieged with appli-
cants for the posts of relieving officer and work-
house master. A newspaper is to be started to
be called the Cyprus Chronicle.

AxoTnER illustration is given in support of
the view that the Premier’s novels give an in-
sight into his system of policy. In Tancred,
written thirty years ago, Mr. Disraeli wrote :
“The English want Cyprus, and they will take
it a8 & compensation ;" and in anotfvner place :
““They will not do the busines: of the Turk for
nothing.” )

THE song written by Mr. Clement W. Scott
in honour of the 16th July, when Lords Bea-
cousfield and Sa}isbury were welcomed home,
has been set to music by Mr. W. C. Levey.’ It
is called ‘¢ Stand to your Guns!” The verses
were recited at the Princess’s Theatre and were
received with enthusiasm.

THE gossip of the law courts points to the
immediate establishment of a judicial depgrt-
ment in the Island of Cyprus, modelled on the
same plan as was put in force for Fiji when we
occupied the island in the Southern Sea. Mili-
tary Governors cannot act unless they have
legal coadjutors beside them, and accordingly
we may learn at any moment of the appoint-
ment of & Chief-Justice, an Attorney-General,
and a Chief Police Magistrate of the Island of
Cyprus.

Ix correction of a telegram from Constanti-
nople, stating that Baker Pasha and Colonels
+Blunt, Allix and Baker were the ouly officers
remaining in the Turkish service, Admiral
Hobart Pasha, writing to the papers, says:—
“1 and three or four other ex-English’ naval
officers are still in the Turkish service. For my
part, 1 mean to stick to my friends for ¢ weal or
woe,’ 80 long as they will allow me to have the
honour of serving them.”

LIEUTENANT-GENERAL SIR GARNET \WOLSE-
LEY was anxious to take out with him Second
Lieutenant E. Vincent, Coldstream Guards, an
his staff to Cyprus. This young officer was
specially selected on account of his knowledge
of modern Greek, Italian and Hindostanee, but
at the last moment his Royal Highness the
Field-Marshal Commanding-in-Chief found it
necessary to withhold his sanction on account
of Mr. Vincent not having yet completed the
Decessary service to qualify him for the staff.

THE Spiritualists have taken alarm at some
of the evidence given before the Select Com-
mittee of the House of Commons on the subject
of the Lunacy Laws. The proof understood to
have been produced that persons have in some
cases been confined as lunatics on the strength
of the singularity of their opinion, comes home
to this section of society and accounts for their
interest in the subject ; and they have in-
structed a committee to inquire into the work-
ing and tendency of the Lunacy Laws, especially
as they may bear upon Spiritualists.
HERETICAL notions have been held as to the
beauty of Cleopatra’s nose. There can scarcely
be two opinions as.to Cleopatra’s Needle. It is
dumpy : at least, it looks so where it now lies
prone on the Embankment. London must con-
gratulate itself that the Needle did not get fixed
under the Victoria Tower where it would have
been dwarfed. With the hideous shed known
as Charing-Street Railway Station for its near
background, it will not suffer by comparison in
this respect ; and Perhaps one of these days it
may cven become for the metropolis a thing of
beau:y and a joy for ever.

Eviry one should be reminded ere the exhi-
bition at. Burlington House closes that if they
ascenl a rather formidable staircase, and visit
some treasures of ar{ upstairs, the existence of
which seems comparatively unknown, they will
be grutified. There they will find the early
copy of Leonardo’s fresco of the Last Supper,
made in 1510, by his pupil, Marco Oggione ;
and also a circular bas-relief in marble of the
Virgin and Child and St. John, a genuine work
by Michael Angelo; and the cartoon of St.
Anne, Maclise’s original cartoon for the fresco
of Wellington and Blucher in the-House of
Lords is likewise to be found in the Gibson and
Diploma Gallery.

In the picture of the Congress to be painted
by Professor von Werner, Prince Gortschakoff is
represented seated in an arm-chair, and is con-
versing, hand-in-hand with Lord Beaconsfield.
Prince Hohenlohe, leaning on the arm-chair of
Prince ;ortschakoff, stands contemplating this
s?ectacle with an air denoting much satisfaction,
blended with a dash of irony. In the middle of
the picture, slightly in advance of the table, is
the principal egroup. Count Schorvaloff, who
has just signed the treaty, is on the left of
Prince Bismarck in full uniform, who congra-
tulates him with a shake of the hand, bestowing
at the same time a kindly smile on Count An-
drassy, who is likewise in full regimentals. To
the right of the spectator, and slightly behind
the principal group, stand the three Turkish
plenipotentiaries, who by their look, full of
confidence, seem to thank the Marquis of Salis-
bury and Lord Odo Russell, standing near, for
the reassuring protection which England hence-
forth will atcord to Turkey.

VARIETIES.

SEA-BATHING.— A timely warning to those
about to enjoy the summer luxury of sea-bath-
ing. Dr. Sexton of New York finds salt water
to be peculiarly irritating to the delicate mem-
brane of the inner ear, while cold fresh water
may be equally injurious, Every year hundreds
of people are sent to the infirmary for treatment
whose trouble has arisen from getting water
into, their ears while bathing, or from catching
cold in the ears at such times. He recornmends,
as a precaution, the plugging of the ears with
cotton before entering the water, particularly in
surf-bathing.

EconxoMiCAL.-—A Boston man informs the
Qlobe that he saves $250 a year on a salary of
$1,000. He allows $144 for rent, $300 for food,
$75 for clothes for.his wife, $50 for clethes for
himself, $30 for theatres and concerts, $38 for
fuel and lights, $35 for car fare, and $30 for in-.
cidentals for himself, including an occasional
cigar but no strong drink. He assures the
Globe that he not only gets along on $750 a
year, but sits at as good a table as he wants,
dresses as well as other men in his rank in life,
and that lis wife finds $75 a year sufficient to
keep herself in good appearance. The circum-
stance that she is her own dressmaker and
milliner explains the secret of her being able to
dress well on $75 a year.

ONE WAY orF LEARNING TO SwiM.—Lieut.-
‘General J. E. Alexander, in view of the great
numbers of lives recently lost through the inabi-
lity of the unfortunate persons to swim, advo-
cates the adoption of the following plan for
teaching swimming which he says he has himself
employed successfully. He writes — ¢ Swim-
ming may be taught in two days in this simple
and inexpensive manner. A pole eight feet or
ten feat leng is secured and {:rojected from the
stern of a boat, an iron Ying ‘being at the end of
the pole. A man rows the boat slowly in smooth
water ; another stands up in the boat and sup-

ports the learner by a girth round the chest and

a rope passed through the ring of the pole. He
directs the learner how to make his strokes with
his arms and legs (frog:like), supports him easily
in the water, and gives him confidence. The
third day he may dispense with the support.”

FrU1r-EATING.—A very mistaken ides, writes
a correspondent of a contemporary, finds a lodg-
ment in the mninds of many, otherwise sensible,
persons—to wit, that summer complaints, the
generic term under which the disorders peculiar
to the season are known, are caused mainly by
the use of fruit, and that the wise and safe plan
is to prohibit its use altogether. This method,
which neglects to take advantage of one of the
most beneficent provisions for man's use, is
detrimental to health. When fruit does harm,
it is because it is eaten at improper times, in
improper quantities, or before it is ripened and
fit for the human stomach. A distinguished
physician has said that, if his patients would
make a practice of eating a couple of good oranges
before breakfast from February till June, his
practice would be gone. The principal evil is
that we do not eat enough.fruit, and that we
injure its finer qualities with sugar and cream.

e need the medicina: action of the pure truit
acids in our systems, and their cooling, cor-
rective influence.

THE PRrINcEss SALM SALM. — An English
}Swa er announces the death of the Princess Salm

afm. She was born at Philipsburg, Decem-
ber 25, 1840, Province of Quebec and her family
name was Joyce, ; in the Almanach de Gotha
she is described as ‘‘ Agnés, daughter of the
late Colonel LeClerq, or Leclair,”” she was well-
known in the equestrian profession in this coun-
try. August 30, 1862, she married Prince Felix
Constantine Alexander John Nepomucene Salm
Salm, born in 1823. Him she accompanied to
Mexico, where he served as General, aide-de-
camp, and chief of the household of Maximilian.
They returned to Eygope after the downfall of
the Mexican Empire, where the Princess re-
ceived the order-of 8an Carlos. Prince Felix
then became a major in the Prussian Grenadiers
of the Guard, and was killed August 18. His
widow married two years ago a wealthy English
gentleman named Heneage, who was before the
courts a few months ago, vainly endeavoring to
gecure release from his engagements to settle
upon her a certain dower and to make her an
annual allowance, his complaint being that she
had at her marriage concealed fiom him the fact
that she was largely in debt. In 1875, she
Eublished parts of her own and husband’s diaries

ept in Mexico, and also an interesting volume
entitled “ Ten Years of My Life.”

A MuscvLAr PRIMA DoNNA.—Her face is
coarse and red, and her elyes resemble those of
an enraged bull when almost starting out of
their sockets. She weighs nearly or quite 300
pounds, and has the muscular strength of a
prize fighter. She does all Ler own work, and
one day the impressario Moreili called to engage
the well-known soprano for a season of concerts.
After climbing five flights of stairs he found the
giantess of a woman scrubbing the sixth flight,
and when she was interrupted she turned on

him in a perfect fury. * What do you want ?*’
said she to the oily impressario, whose gentle
voice begged to pass.

“1 wish to see Frau Wilt,”” responded the
director, *‘ and would thank you to——’

“ Not if I know it,” crie the soprano, putting
her arms akimbo and glowering down on Morelli.
¢¢ First, what do you wan? of her ?”

“My good woman, I don’t know that is any
of your business,” said Mr. Morelli, ** but if you
will let me pass I don’t mind telling you that I
hage come to see Mme. Wilt on business,
an —,’ .

The creature smiled grimly, seized her pail
and mop clothk, flourished her red, brawny arms
in Morelli’s face, and with a simple *‘ Follow
me,” mounted the stairs. She threw open the
door, and entered, Morelli at her heels. Then,
after going through the preliminaries of furious-
ly blowing her nose, she wiped a great drop of
perspiration from her face, and said in :
“What do you want ? I am Frau Wilt.””

SPURGEON.—Spurgeon, (Charles Haddon, ) the
renowed London preacher, gained his renown
earlier than most Englishmen do, being barely
54 now ; and he has had a trans-Atlantic re-
putation for mear 20 i):ears. He began very
young. Designed by his fumily for an inde-
pendent preacher, he was drawn toward the
Baptists by sympathy with their doctrines, and
became an active tract distributor and school
teacher of that sect, at Kelvedon, (Essex) long
before his majority. He was but 17, when he
removed to Cambridge, and began to deliver
cottage sermons, as they were called, throngh-
out the neighborhood. He
once—he was known as the boy preacher—and

at 18 had charge of a small Baptist co tion
at Waterbesch — a thing almost ur?u ented
in England, where the intellect Tipens much

more slowly thau in America. His fame spread
reached the metropolis, und at twenty he was

stor of the New Park Street chapel, London.

e drew so largely that in two years the church
required enlasgement. Still it was teo small
to accommodate the crowds anxious to hear him,
and Surrey Music hall was secured for his miu-
istrations. Finally his followers built the enorm-
ous Tabernacle in Newington Butts, and it was
formally opened in 1861. Hundreds of Amer-
jcans have heard him there, aud know how hard
it is to get a seat on Sunday. Few of them
can unders‘and his extraordinary power of at-
traction ; but then they judge Lim by. their
own instead of a British standard.

S
Ny

grew popular at |-

BURLESQUE.

A HuMmouRrisT'Ss DINNER.—* Twenty minutes
for dinner,” shouted the guard, as we approached
the station. Arrived there, I entered the dining
room and inquired of the waiter, “ What do you
have for dinner #’—‘‘Twenty minutes” was the
hurried reply. I told him I would try half-a-
dozen minutes raw on the shell, just to see how
they went. Told him to make a minute of it on
his books. He scratched his head tryiug to
comprehend the order, but gave it up and
waited apon someonse else. I apYroached a man
who stood near the door with a lot of silver in
his hand : ‘ What do you have for dinner #"’—
¢ Half-a-crown,” said he. I told him I would
take half-a-crown well done. I asked him if he
could not give me, in addition, a boiled pocket- °
book stuffed with bills, and some fried %ostage
stamps, also an Egyptian bond, done .brown,
with lettuce. . And 1 would like to wash my
dinner down with bank-notes. He said they
were out of everything but the bank-notes, and
that as soon as the train left he would order the
waiter to ¢“ draw ’ some.

AN ANSWER WorTHY oF A DirroMar.—The
old man Smith, of Richfield, is a self-sufficient
sort of old fellow, and prides himself on his.
riding abilities. One day he espied his young
hopeful leading his colt to water rather gingerly,
and remarked :

‘“ Why on earth don’t you ride that beast ¢’

“1'm ’fraid to ; ’fraid he’ll throw me.”"

““Bring that hoss here,” snapped the old
man.

The colt was urged up to the fence and braeed
on one side by t%le boy, while the old man
climbed on to the rails and stocked himself on
the colt’s back. Then he was let go, and the
old gentleman rode proudly off. Paralyzed by
fear the colt went slowly for about twenty rods
without a demonstration. Then like lightning
his four legs bunched together, his back bowed
like a viaduct arch, and the old man shot up in
the air, turned several separate and distinct
somersaults and lit on the small of his back in
the middI® of the road, with both legs twisted
around his neck.  Hastening to him the young
hopeful anxiously inquired :

‘¢ Did it hurt you, pa ?” :

The old man rose slowly, shook out the knots
in his legs, brushed the dust from his ears and
hair, and, rubbing his bruised elbows, growled :

““ Well, it didu’t do me a deuced bit of good.
You go home.”’

Too SooN.—*¢ Dey tells me you done jine the
chu’ch,” said Uncle Remus to Pegleg. Charley
the other day. )

““Yes, sir,” responded Charley, gravely,
‘¢ dat’s s0.”

¢ Well, 'm mighty glad er dat,” remarked
Uncle Remus with unction. ““It's ’bout time
dat 1 wuz spectin’ fer to hear un you in de chain-

ng, an’ stidder dat hit's de chu'ch. Well,

ey ain’t no tellin’ dese days whar a nigger’s
gwine ter lan’.”

**Yes,” responded Charley, straightening him-
self up and speaking in a dignified tone, * yes,
I'm fixin’ to do better. I'm preparin’ fer to
shake worldliness. 1'm done quit so’shatin’ wid
dose white town boys. Dey’ve been a goin’ back.
on me too tapidly here lately, and now I'm
agoin’ back on dem.” ’

* Well, ef you done had de speunce on it, I'm
mighty glad. Ef you got ’lijun, you better hole
on to it 'twell de las’ day in de mornin’. - Hit’ll

y you mo’ dan politics, an’ ef you stan’s up
ﬁ?te you oughter, hit’ll las’ longer'n a bone- .
fellun. But you wanter have one er dese yer
ole-time grips, an’ you jes idtm shet yo’ eye
an'swilg on like Mars, Ed. Bald'in’s bull -
tanier.”

¢ Ohy; I'm goin’ to stick, Uncle Remus. You
kin put your mouney on dat. Dese town boys
can't play no more uv der games on me. I'm
fizted. Can’t you lend me a dime, Uncle Re-
mus, to buy me a pie? I'm dat hongry dat
my stomach is gettin’ ready to go in mio’nin.”

Uncle Remus eyed Charley curiously a mno-
ment, while the latter looked yuietly at his
timber toe. Finally the old man sighed and
spoke : L.

“ How long is you bin in the chu’ch, son

¢ Mighty near s weck,” replied Charley.

¢ Well, lemme tell you dis, now, fo’ yon go
enny fudder. You ’aint bin in dar long nuff
fer to go 'roun’d takin’ up conterbutions. Wait
ontweﬁ you git sorter seasoned like, an® den I'l1
hunt 'roun in my cloze an' see ef I can’t run
out a thrip er two fer you. But don’t you levy
taxes too early.”

Charly laughed and said he would let the old
man off if he would treat to a watermelon.

LITERARY.,

TaE Queen has accepted a copy of The People
of Turkey, by a consul's daughter; edited by Stanley
Lane Poole, and just published by Mr. Murray.

A NEw work will shortly appear, entitled
Tradition and Truth. It will consist of & contrast bes

f~tween the J=wish Talwud and Holy Writ in the history

of Abraham and Isaac.

SiGNOoR Aleardo Aleardi, a senator of the
kingdom, and one of the most_distinguished of contem-
E-rary Italian poets, died at Veroua lately of apopleiy.

i8 works were reviewed lust autumn in the Quarierly.

Mn. SWINBURNE has it in mind to edit s new
dramatic dictionary exhaustive in the matter of names,
and containing long aod critical articles on the more im-
portant writers. He will write sone of the larger bio-
graphies himself, :

Tue Rev. John Laing, of Flinburgh, has
now flnished his dicti 'y of anomnyn -and peeudony
mous literature ot Great Britain, chiely mordhm
the gemeral catalogue of the Bodlelan Librery. . | e
Laing’s work will also contain the fall names of aulhors
whose nitiale only oocur on the title pages. e
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Avcust 10, 1878.

THE CONGRESS.

The following Latin poem, from the pen of
the well-known German poet, Gustave Schwet-
schke, was distributed by Prince Bismarck’s
special request amongst the Plenipotentiaries
immediately after the last sitting, and published
jn the London Standard.

GAUDEAMUS CONGRESSIBLE.

Gaudeamus igitur
Socii congressus,

Post dolores bellicosos

Post labores gloriosos
Nobis fit decessus.

Ubi sunt, qui ante nos
! Quondam consedere,
Viennenses, Parisienses,
Tot per annos, tot per meuses,
Fruetra decidere.

Muudus beu ! vult decipi,
Sed pon decipiatur,

Non plus ultra inter gentes

Litigantes et frementes
Manus conferatur.

Vivat Pax ! et comitent
Dii nunc congressum,
Ceu Deus ex machina
Ipsa venit Cypria
Roborans successum.
Pereat discordia !
Vineat semper litem
Proxenetae probitas.”
Fides, spes, et charitas,
Gaudeamus item - G. 8.

e e
* * Der ehrlicher Makler.”

The Pall Mall Gazette says:—A correspon-
dent informs us that the version given in The
Standard of yesterday of the congratulatory ode
(** Gaudeamus igitur,” &c.) addressed to the
Congress by the well-known German poet, Gus-
tave Schwetschke, and ““distributed by Prince
Bismarck's request among the Plenipotentiaries,”
is incorrect. The true version, we are assured,
is as follows :—

Rideamus igitur,
Socii Congressus;
Post dolores bellicosos,

Post labores bumptiosos,
Fit mirandus messus.

Ubi sunt qui apud nos
Causas litigare,
Moldo-Walluchee frementes,
Grseculi esurientes ?
Heu! absquatulare.

Ubl sunt provincise
Quas est laus pacasse

Totz, totse sunt partite :

Has tulerunt Muscovitse,
Illas Count Andrassy.

Et quid est quod Anpglise
Dedit hic Congressus ?

Jus pro aliis pugnandi,

Mortuum vivificandi—
Splendidus sucoessus !

Vult Joannes decipi
Et bamboosulatur,
Io Bacche! Que majestas !
Ostres reportans testas
Domum gloriatur !

This version, which from internal evidence
will be seen to be the true one, may be roughly
Englished thus :—

Let us have our hearty laugh,
Greatest of Congresses !
After days and weeks pugnacious,
After labours ostentations,
8ee how big the mess is!

‘Where are those who at our bar
Their demands have stated ;

Robbed Roumanians rampaging,

Greeklings with earth-hunger raging ?
Where? Absquatulated !

‘Where the lands we’ve pacified,
With their rebel masses !

All are gone ; yes, all up-gobbled ;

These the Muscovite has nobbled,
Those are Count Andrassy’s.

And what does England carry off
To add to her possessions ?

‘The right to wage another’s strife,

The right to raise the dead to life—

Glorious concessions. N

‘Well, let Johu Bull bamboozied be
If he's so fond of sells!
.. Jo Bacche! Hark the cheering!
8ee him home in triumph bearing
Both the oyster shells !

—————— < G——

THE RADIATION OF HEAT FROM
THE STARS.

EDisoN AND LOCKYER. .
To the Editor of the ILLUSTRATED NEWS :—

DEAR S1r.—In my letterof the 22nd of July,

published in your excellent paper of the 27th

- of the same month, the following paragraph
occurs, viz.: ‘‘ that all the planets radiate out-
wards from them into space, a certain amount
of heat, and that by this means, the temperature
of each planet is affected by the others in pro-
portion to their proximity.”

In the New York Herald of the 1st instant,
I find that Mr. Edison’s proposed mianner of
discovering new stars is b upon the same
reasoning. His plan, as the Herall inform us,
is to at ach his tasimeter to a large telescope,
that whenever it points at a star, the tasimeter,
in consequence of its extreme sensitiveness to
heat, would give warning of the fact.

At the time of writing the letter referred 1o, I
had not the remotest idea that any proof could
be offered which would verify the statement
which I hazarded to give to the public through
your valuable journal; but the time is at hand
which will fully establish the conjecture which
I ventured to offer,

The conclusion which I arrived at was an
obvious one—one that harmonizes with the
operations of nature around us. No propor-
tionate advancement, commensurate with the
activity employed, can be made in the science
of astronomy, until learned men recognise the
fact that they should regard as a general law of
nature that which comes under the observation
of the senses on this terrestrial globe, and that
they should not abandon principles which come
under our observation every moment of our
lives, unless the abandonment is forced upon
them by evidence of the strongest character.

The celebrated astronomer Lockyer is stated
to have said that ‘‘the Sun is the great prime
mover of earth. Every cloud, every tide, every
air current depends upon it.” I am not pre-
pared to vouch whether these are the jdentical
words used by the learned astronomer, but 1
quote them as I find them in the New York
Herald of the 1st instant. If these are Mr.
Lockyer’s words, I must confess that I cannot
see how he can believe in the Newtonian theory,
particularly that portion of it which deals with
the motions of the planets in their respective
orbitsround the Sun. If the Sun is the * prime
mover of earth,” it would be interesting to
those who study astronomy to know how Mr.
Lockyer can possibly reconcile it with the
Newtonian theory. Do tell us, Mr. Lockyer,
how the Sun moves the earth. The Sun—I
mean the heat of the Sun—is no doubt the prime
mover, not only of the earth, but likewise of
the planets of our system.
astronomer to account for the motion of the
earth, as caused by the Sun, by any manper
except that which is mentioned in my pamphlet
entitled **The Heavenly Bodies, How they
move, and What moves them.” .

The reader will understand that according to
the Newtonian doctrine a continued application
of force is unnecessary to help the earth in
motion. Newcomb, in his Astronomy, says
that ‘“the great misapprehension which posses-
ed the minds of nearly all mankind till the time
of Galileo was, that the continuous action of
some force was necessary to keep a moving body
in motion.” Come, Mr. Lockyer, do tell us, if
you can, how the Sun first moved the earth,
and further if you are a disciple of Newton, do
tell us by what miraculous mechanical law did
the Sun withdraw his moving power from the
earth, immediately after he caused it to move.
You must,as an eminent man should, fully
realize the absurdity of your position. It is
impossible for you to ignore the fact that if the
earth was in the beginning moved by the Sun,
that the Sun still exercises a moving influence
on the earth, and such being the case, how can
you reconcile it with the Newtonian theory,
and what will you say to Mr. Newcomb, who dis-
tinctly states that the idea that a continuous
force is necessary to keep a body in motion is
‘¢ entirely incorrect ?”

1 am not ignorant of the style of reasoning
adopted by astronomers. In order to patch up
the Newtonian theory you will probab&)y tell us
that a certain force, in the beginning, resided
in the Sun; that its presence was no longer re-
quired; that it moved to some other Sun,
gerformed the same functions there, and finally

ed to some other system. Youwill probably
answer that this reasoning is ridiculous. It
cannot be more ridiculous than to state that a
body can be kept moving for ever without the
application of force. Well, Mr. Lockyer, if the
Sun after having first moved the earth withdrew
its power in some miraculous manner, and ceased
to ;aid the motion of the earth, would it not
follow as a logical sequence that the continuned
action of the Sun is unnecessary to cause ‘* every
cloud, every tide, every air current ” to move?
And to cap the climax you may with equal
justice assert, inasmuch as the continuous
force of the Sun is unnecessary to keep the
earth in motion, that its continuous light is un-
necessary to light the world, and its continuous
heat unnecessary to heat the world, and finally,
if you admit the name of **Sun” into your
astronomical works, it is only for what he has
done, and not for what he is doing. It isonly
a question of time when the followers of Newton
will deny the existence of the Sun itself, not-
withstanding that it may shine as brilliantly as
it did when Adam and Eve first beheld that
glorious orb shining in the firmament of
heaven. I am borne outin this conclusion from
the fact that to-day the tajor part of the so-
called scientists of the world, not only deny
the doctrine of the Divine Providential govern-
ment of the world, but the existence of that
Su{)reme Being who has called usinto existence.

trust, Mr. Editor, that you will pardon me
for trespassing so much on your space.
Iam, dear Sir,
Yours truly,
DuGALD MACDONALD.
Montreal, August 5th, 1878.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

THE first six days’ sale, at Paris, of the dia-
monds belonging to Queen Isabella of Spain,
produced 1,592,290 francs (nearly £64,000).

AN immense lottery is to be organized at the

end of the Exhibition containing two million |

tickets at fifty centimes. This sum will be de-
voted to the purchase of works of art in the
Exhibition, which will be distributed by lot
amongst the purchasers of the tickets. )

A BEING asked what was the most noticeable
thing on exhibition at tha  Paris Show, an

American replied: ¢ The fect that the barmaid

I challenge the great '

in the English restaurant, whom I saw five
years ago at the Vienna Exhibition, is not ap-
parently a day older than she was then.”

ANOTHER exhibition is already announced for
1879 at the Palais de I'Industrie. It is happily
only on a small scale, and will form a mere
corollary to the Grand World’s Fair of the pre-
sent year. It is to be called the Exhibition of
Sciences applied to Industry.

THE operation of inflating the enormous cap-
tive balloon which is to make ascents from the
court-yard of the Tuileries, has just commenced.
The dimensions of this aerostat are such that
when the car is on the ground the crown will

rise forty feet above the Arc de Triomphe.

A sUM of sixty thousand francs has been voted
by the French Government for International
Trotting Races to take place at the Maison-
Laffitte track, near Paris, in the early autumn.
These measures have been rather too tardily
made known to meet with complete success,
but it is hoped that American trotters in parti-
cular, and Russian horses as well, will meet
with French breeds in the various events.

THE following incident is reported to have
occurred at the Exhibition :—One un-French-
man like act of dishonour made a slight sensa-
tion—a boorish fellow seizing one of the China-
men by the pigtail, asked why he wore that.
This unwitting gross insult was readily avenged
by the Chinese merchant catching the perpe-
trator by the beard, and saying in English,
¢ What you wear that for "’

A TRIAL is now going on in the Gers of a
peculiarly savage murderer named Courtade,
who, having a dispute with his landlord, got the
Juge de Faix to view the premises, and then
shot dead the plaintiff, the judge, the registrar,
and the clerk, besides grievously wounding a
woman. The curious statement is made in the
indictment that he was of choleric temperament,
and being an old soldier was accustomed to
bloodshed.

M. PavL DE CASSAGNAC, commenting on the
Treaty of Peace, mentions with approval the
remark of an Italian journalist t]}:at it was
signed with the feathers of four vultures, one

igeon, and two geese. The two last-named,
Rl. de Cassagnac points out, are those taken
from the wings of M. Waddington and M. de
St. Vallier. The conclusion of the writer is
that Republican France has served as an accom-
plice and shameful associate in a terrible di-
plomatic sitnation.

THE swimming baths on the Seine have been
extensively patronized during the warm days we
have had lately, and are now beginning to re-
cover some of the x‘(l:n'oﬁtsx that were prevented
by the cold backward spring from making earlier
in the season. The principal establishments
are crowded now of afternoons, and the attend-
ance presents a curiously cosmopolitan charac-
ter. Among the constant habitués of the swim-
ming-baths on the Seine is a Chinaman who is
often to be seen paddling through the -water,
with his pigtail floating out behind him.

IT is not often that immortality can be pur-
chased for so small a sum as one hundred francs.
The opportunity to live for ever on a marblé
tablet, with the donor’s name thereon in letters
of gold, is offered to all Frenchmen by Mon-
seigneur Dupanloup. The tablet is to rest
eternally in the Orleans Cathedral. The bishop’s
object is to raise 150,000fr. in order to defray
the expense of ten painted windows illustrative
of the life of Joan of Arc., The bishop ad-
dresses & most spirit-stirring appeal to the faith-
ful, in which he terms Joan a warrior, a victim,
and a saint.

SWEDEN, who for a second-rate nation, plays
no small part at the great exhibition, has a
most extraordinary exhibit in the shape of a
new gymnastic or hygienic apparatus. It con-
sists of a variety of chairs, stools, spindles,
handles, stirrups, &c., which are put in motion
by machinery. The person operated on goes
the round of these different pieces of mechanism,
which consist of about twenty distinct motions ;
in one le takes his seat with his arms pinned
behind him, the machinery is then in motion,
and the patient is jerked forwards and back-
wards from side to side, his arms and legs being
twisted about in all directions. It is a most
laughable thing to looK at.

Ix an age when most Erestiges scarcely hold
water, it is remarkable that the prestige of the
dancing-gardens does not diminish. It must
rain in torrents in order to make Mabille empty,
and even when the garden is uninhabitable the
covered saloons are full. Mabille is the first
word strangers pronounce when they arrive in
Paris. There or at the cafés chantants in the
Champs Elysées you are sure to find your Eng-
lish, American and Russian friends. Similar
gardens exist in their respective countries, but
in their imagination the marvels of Mabille are
unequalled. It is the Paradise of the Prophet
transported to the banks of the Seine. {,t is
quite ® sight for a philosopher of life to see
them press open-eyed and open-mouthed around

the quadrilles that are shelteged by the famous

zinc palm trees of Mabille. They would not
lose a single cavalier seul for the world. Ladies
of the great world even do not dislike taking a
turn at Mabille behind their fan. With the
hereditary curiosity of the daughters of Eve
they take the liveliest pleasure in finding it
abominable. Now -one may find numbers of
foreign ladies, some of them of high station in
the world, visiting this abode of—lightness, on
the arm of their husbands or brothers. It is
strange, but if you go yourself you will find it
to be true.

A crriovs and amusing incident happened
at Brasseur’s new theatre the other night. A

foreigner, of what nationality matters not, paid

his ten francs and installed himself comfort-
ably, though mnot without difficulty, in his
fauteuil d’orchestre, and placed his hat under-
neath his seat. The curtain rose, the stranger
began to shake, for his laughter was Olympian
and his body was colossal. The fauteuil creaked
and groaned, but all wags still well. At the
second act the Olympian laughter redoulled, as
also did the groans of the fauteuil. Finally the
unfortunate chair gave way. It was inevitable.
There was a terrible crash, the stranger sank
for a moment, but soon rose again bearing the
wreck of his hat. He at once rushed to the
contréle and demanded the price of his hat.
The demand was refused and the stranger has
entered an action against Brasseur for damages.
Brasseur has replied by a counter action for the
value of the broken fauteuil, which by the way
struggled valiantly and deserves & reward.
Brasseur argues that he is not bound to furnish
fauteuils for people who weigh 400 p>unds and
whose laughter is Olympian. If people laugh
@ lout casser at the Nouveautés it is not the
fault of the spectator. Brasseur is guilty to
some extent, and his accomplices are named
Christian, Céline Montaland, Silly and Dar-
conrt.

HUMOROUS.

As a twig is bent the boy is inclined.

PortTENEss forbids looking a gift apple in
the wormhole.

MIsSERY does not always love company, if the
company happens to be musquitoes.

WHEN a tooth begins to feel as if there was a
chicken scratching at its root, it's time to pullet out.

IF there is any one who is anxious to know
how to make a dollar, he is respectfully invited to visit
the mint. ’

How to preserve the purity of the ballot-box
—lock the box up in a fire-proof safe and throw away
the key.

PHILOsOPHY puts a tramp in the shade, and
makes him think capitalists are growing bloated over
the proceeds of his energy.

WHEN the office seeks the man it generally
finds him. When the man seeks the office he has to
find himself and pay the boys.

HENNEPIN County, Minn., has $283,376 in
its treasury, and owes nobody. What under the sun is
the treasurer waiting for?

THE Coming Man is all very well, but it is
the Coming Woman that excites the most interest when
there is not a solitary seat left in the street.

Tuere isu’t much fuss made over the in-
auguration of a box's first pants’ pockets as there is over
the laying of a corner stone, but there are more things
put in it

TH1s is just the kind of weather that puzzles
s man as to the€ propriety of taking his umbrella. The
prepriety of taking somebody else’s umbrella seems to
be less puzzling.

Two lawyers while bathing at Santa Cruz the
other day were chased out of the water by a shark.
This is the most flagrant case of want of professional
courtesy on record.

PHILOSOPHERS say that shutting the eyes
makes the sense of hearing more acute. A wag says
that this accounts for the many closed eyes that are seen
in church.

It is one thing to dare to do right, and an-
other thing to refuse a dish of ice cream flavoured with
brandy just after returning from a visit to a blast furnace
in July. —_

WHEN a man reaches the top of a stairway
and attempts to make one more step higher, the sensa-
tion is as perp]exing as if he had attempted to kick a
dog that wase't there.

“ DoEsN’T Boston harbour remind you of the
Bgy of Naples?' asked an enthusiastic yachtsmaun.
“Yes,” was the answer, ‘‘ at least in one respect. They
are both fall of water.”

It is very depressing to a summer congrega-
tion to see the minister, in the most eloguent and im-
passioned passage ot his sermon, gesture with one hand
aud fight flies with the other.

“WE all knows,” said a cockney school
committeeman to a new teacher he was examining for
her position, “ tbat A, B and C is vowels, but what we
wants to know is vy they is 80.”

IT is not safe to argue that a revival of busi-
ness is at hand just because your wife has succeeded in
disposing of your second-best suit of clothes in hange
for & green plaster of Paris parrot with a tomato-coloured
beak.

“ JOHN,” said a poverty-stricken man, 1’y
made my will to-day.” ‘ Ah!” replied John. *“You
were liberal to me no doubt.” **Yes, John, I came down
handsome. I've willed you the whole country to make
a living in, with the privilege of going elsewhere if yow
can do better.”

AN American tourist was visiting Naples and
saw Vesuvius during an eruption. * Have you any-
thing like that in the New World 9" was the question of
an Italian spectator. ‘' No,” replied Jounathan, ** but I
guess we have & mill-dam that would pat it out in five
mioutes!”

HAMITLON Tik MANUFAcTURING Co.—Bow
Ties of every description manufactured. The
Wholesale Trade only supplied. Hamilton Tie

Manufacturing Company, Hamilton, Ont.
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OUR WIVES.

THE CHANGES THAT OCCUR IN THE FIRST TEN
YEARS OF MARRIED LIFE.

A young woman during the first week of her
married life entertains vague suspicions that
the statements of older wives, that the way to a
man’s heart is through his mouth, are true. Her
Charles, who is almost, if not quite, exempt
from human failings, has already manifested a
profound admiration for veal pies, and has
openly expressed his detestation to over-done
mutten. She accordingly builds up within her
a fortress of resolution, in which to guard that
sacred treasure of a husband’s affestion. 1In her
girlhood this young woman had spent much
time in cultivatin% her musical taste, in reading
Emerson and Carlyle ; she had been fond of
pretty landscapes and could use her pencil with
effect, and she had been heard to declare with
pride that when she married she would give
up none of these things.

Let us visit her now at the end of ten years of
matrimony, and we will find that she has broken
her vow and thrown it to the winds. We find
a tiresome sort of person whose whole intellect
is absorbed in attending to the cares of house-
keeping, and in getting stylish dresses for her
children. Her conversation rises seldom above
the level of infant gossip and servants, and the
only ideas developed by time and experience are
expressed in her conviction_that men are the
100st unreasonable and selfish of creatures and
women the most abused and self-sacrificing.

There is a great evil somewhere, but what is
it ? The husband acknowledges to himself that
he is disappointed in the wife he has chosen, and
yet he finds difficulty in pointing out his mis-
take, and hardly finds cause to blame her, for is
she not a faithtul wife, a devoted mother and a
most frugal manager ? The mistake is a national
charactistic. So passionate is the American
mind in pursuit of its temporary interests, that
the men will suffer the chains of business to bind
them down, and throttle them, while their

-.wives bend beneath a similar yoke of duty

at home.

What is lacking is the power to rise above
the petty annoyances of daily life ; we need
to learn to distinguish trifles from affairs of mo-
ment, to know that every mole hill is not a
Jnountain. We need not forsake the upper strata
of sentiment, thought and ideality — the at-
mosphere of the soul—because we know that
there is a lower one of routine and small vexa.
tions, in which our feet are told to tread. To
breathe in the one is to receive strength and re-
freshment for exertion in the other. It is a
very good plan to pick up needlesand pins from
the floor, but picking pins ought not to be nade
the chief object of existence, for if we move
along with our heads constantly downward, we
most assuredly will see nothing better than pins
and needles to the end of our days.

HEARTH AND HOME. °

MATERNAL INSTINCT. —One of the most
touching instances of maternal instinet, as it
has been called, in children, once came under
Douglas Jerrold’s notice. A wretched woman
with an infant in her arms—mother and child
in very tatters—solicited alms of a nursery-maid
who was passing with a child clothed in the
most luxurious manner, hugging a wax doll.
The mother followed the girl, begging for relief,
‘“to get bread for her ¢hild,” whilst the child
itself, gazing at the treasure in the arms of the
baby of prosperity, cried, *‘Mammy, when will
you buy me a doll 2’

DEATH 1s BIRTH.—No man who is fit to live
need fear to die. Poor faithless souls that .we
are! How we shall smile at our vain alarms
when the worst has happened ! To us here death
is the most terrible word we know. But when
we have tested its reality, it will mean to us
birth, deliverance, a new creation of ourselves.
It will be what home is to the exile. It will
be what the loved one given back is to the
bereaved. Aswe draw near to it a solemn glad-
ness should fill our hearts. Our fears are the
terrors of children in the night. The night,
.with its terrors, its darkness, feverish dreams,
is passing away ; and when we awake it will be
into the endless sunlight. :

GOODNEss AND W1CKEDNEss.—If there is one
lesson which history and revelation unite in
teaching, it is this—that goodness and wicked-
ness ever have been, and, as long as the world
lasts, ever will be, mixed up in this state of our
existence—that social progress and civilization
will never make goodness universal, eradicate
vice, or bring the flesh into final subjection to
the spirit. They teach also, like a “* voice for
ever sounding across the centuries, the laws of
right and wrong. Opinions alter, manners
change, creeds rise and fall, but the moral law
is written on the tablets of eternity. Forevery
false word or unrighteous deed, for cruelty or
oppression, for lust or vanity, the price has to
be paid atlast, not always by the chief offenders,
but paid by some one.”

DeLAys.—Fortune is like the market ; many
times, if you can stay a little, the price will fall ;
and, again, it is sometimes like Sibylla’s offer,
which at first offereth the commedity at full,
then consumeth part and part, and still holdeth
up the price; for occasion (a8 it is in the common
verse) turneth a bald noddle after she hath pre-
sented her locks in front, and no'hold taken ;
or at least turneth the handle of the bottle first
to be reccived, and after the belly, which is hard
to clasp. There is surely no greater wisdom

than well to time the beginnings and onsets of |

all things. Dangers are no more light, if they
once seem light; and more dangers have de-
ceived men than forced them; nay, it were
better to meet some dangers half-way, though
they come nothing near, than to keep too long a
watch upon their approaches; for if a man watch
toolong, it is odds he will fall fast asleep.

WALKs 1N Towx.-—We prefer the country a
million times over for walking in general, es-
pecially if we have the friends in it that enjoy
1t as well ; but there are seasons when the very
streets may vie with it. If you bhave been
solitary, for instance, for a long time, it is plea-
sant to get among your fellow-creatures again,
even to be jostled and elbowed. 1If you live in
town, and the weather is showery, you may get
out in the intervals of rain, and then a quickly-
dried pavement and a set of shops are }aeasant.
Nay, we know days, even in spring, when a
street! shall outdo the the finest aspects of the
country; but then it is only when the ladies are
abroad, and there happens to be a run of agree-
able faces that day. For whether it is fancy
or not, or whether certain days do not rather
bring out certain people, it is a common remark,
that one morning you shall meet a succession
of good looks, and another encounter mone but
the reverse. We do not merely speak of hand-
some faces, but of those which are charming,
or otherwise, whatever be the cause. We sup-

ose that the money-takers are all abroad one

ay, and the heart-takers the other.

MARRIAGE, — Marriage is to woman at once
the happiest and saddest event of her life ; it is
the promise of future bliss raised on the death
of all present enjoyment. She quits her home,
her companions, her occupations, her amuse-
ments—everything on which she has hitherto
depended for comfort, for affection, for kind-
ness, for pleasure. The parents by whose advice
she has been guided ; the sisters to whom she
has dared impart every embryo thought and
feeling ; the brother who has played with her,
by turns the counsellor and the counselled, and
the younger children to whom she has hitherto
been the mother and the playmate—all are to be
forsaken at one fell stroke. Every former tie is
loosened, the spring of every hope and action is
to be changed; and yet she flees with joy into
the untrodden path before. her. She bids a fond
and grateful adieu to the life that is past, and
turns with excited hopes and joyous anticipa-
tions to happiness to come. Then woe to the
man that can blight such fair hopes, who can,
coward-like, break the illusion that has won
her, and destroy the confidence which love has
ingpired.

THE MisTREss.—The best household mistress
is that woman who has a practical knowledge
of household duties. A knowledge of cookery
will enable her to point out to ineflicient cooks
the cause of mistake and failure; and she should
not only know how things should look and taste
when sent to table, but be able to. judge of, and
choose well, every kind of provision. It will
not be easy for cooks to impose on a lady who
knows exactly how much of every ingredient is
requisite for each dish, and who is able to es-
timate the quantity of food required daily for
her household. Tt may not, under all circum-
stances, be necessary for a lady to exercise her
knowledge in these important matters; and if
she has a cook who has proved herself trust-
worthy, she will do well to delegate large powers
to her. But it is obvious that, to judge the skill
and honesty of her cook, the lady must possess
the knowledge indicated. Nothing can be done
to make domestic life better, until all women
who take the conduct of households are properly
educated for their business; nor can any reform
in the present sad condition of our cooks and
cookery be looked for until ladies courageously
determine to fit themselves to work this re-
formation.

WrAT MEN NEED WivEs For.—I¢ is not to
sweep the house, make the bed, darn socks, and
cook the meals that a man chiefly wants s wife.
If this is all he needs, servants can do it more
cheaply than a wife. If this is all, when a
young man calls to see a lady, send him into the
pantry to taste the bread and cake she has
made, send him to inspect the needlework and
bed-making, or puta broom into her hands, and
'send him to witness its use. Such things are
important and the wise young man will look
after them. But what the true man wants is a
companionship, sympathy and love. The way
of life has meny dreary places in it, and man
needs a companion to accompany him. A man
is sometimes overtaken by misfortune ; he meets
with failure and defeat ; trial and temptations
beset him ; and he needs some one to stand by
him and sympathise. He has some hard battles.
to fight with poverty, enemies, and sin ; and he
needs & 'woman who will help him to fight—
who will put her lips to his ear and whisper
words of counsel, and her hand to his heart and
impart courage. All through life, through
storm and sunshine, through conflict and vie-
tory, through adverse and favouring winds, man
needs a woman’s love. His heart yearns for it.
A sister's or a mother’s love will hardly supply
the need.

LoNDON society possesses two ladies who both
bear the name of Isabella, and whe, standing to
each other, as they do, in the relation of mother
and daughter, are presumably of different ages,
though indeed the difference might easily pass
unperceived. A friend was heard lately to give
the following uccount of them : ¢ The one is
named Isabel—the other was a belle,”’

BRELOQUES POUR DAMES.

A witrecently defined a masked ball as a
merciful institution for plain women.

HERE is your writ of attachment,’’ said a town
clerk, as he handed a lover a marriage licenge.

AN exchange tells of a man and his wife who
were struck dumb. Now, why shoulda man be
afflicted in this way.?

IN the United States there are 530 females
practising as doctors, 420 as dentists, 5 as law-
yers and 68 as preachers.

AX TIrishman recently expressed his admira-
tion for a lady by the following remarks: I
wisht I was in prison for the staling ov ye.”

IT isuseless to try to tire out the women.
They are still asking to be emancipated, while
we have hardly strength enough to call for a fan.

THE hight of politeness is passing round upon
the opposite side of a lady, while walking with
her, in order not to step upon her shadow.

“ JENNY, what makes you such a bad girl ¢
‘ Well, mamma, God sent you the best children
He could find, and if they don’t suit you I can't
helpit.” : ’

LiTTLE Johnny ran into the house the other
day with the perspiration streaming from every
pore, and shouted : ‘‘Mamma! mamma ! fix
me ; I'mleaking all over.”

A cavutious lover :  * When I courted her,”
said Spreadwater, ‘ I took alawyer’s advice, and
signed every letter to my love, ¢ Yours, without
prejudice.” ”

WhHaT is the difference between a provident
widow and a wife who talks about her * liege
lord ?” One husbands her means, and the other
means her husband.

“MapaM,” said a physician to a patient,
‘‘ you have grown wonderfully thin of late.”
““Yes, dactor,” she replied, I am getting more
and more emancipated every day.”

INDUSTRY does not always pay. Let a hus-
band be seen oiling the hinges of the doors in
his house and his wife will at once charge him
with intending to remain out till midunight.

THERE is a fortune in store for the genius who
caninvent a way of carrying home a mackerel
80 it will resemble a parcel containing twenty-
six yards of silk for his dear wife.

‘“ Isuppose,”” said little five-year-old, in her
quiet, thoughtful wav, *‘ I suppose therg,are men
under ground that push up the flowers, don’t
you, mamma ?’*

‘“ WHY are the men of geniusso often bache-
lors ?”” asks Miss Kate Sanborn.  As genius is
merely another name for excellent common-
sense, any answer is apt to make the married
man look bad by contrast.

A MAN whose knowledge is based on actual
experience says that when calling on their sweet-
hearts young men should carry affection in their
hearts,. perfection in their manners, and confee-
tion in tffeir pockets.

“ What would you ‘call a model Sunday-
school ” asked the superintendent of a mal-con-
tent pupil, who had threatered to leave. ““Well,
one where they pass around apple-pie every
Sunday, and don’t have no lessons to learn.
That's the hair-pin of a school for me 1’

“ See here, captain,” said a sharp boy, who

was seeking employment from an old seafarin,
man, * first father died, and my mother marrieg
again ; and then my mother died, and my father
married again ; and somehow or other, some-
way, I don’t seem to have no parents at all, nor
no home, nor no nothing.” :

ACCORDING to a Bohemian popular supersti-
tion, it is unlucky for a lover to visit his sweet-
heart except on Thursdays and Sundays. The
saving in candles is simply incalculable, and the
young women of the country being thus enabled
to get five nights’ sleep every week, preserve
their singular beauty for many years.

“ Not one man in a thousand marries the girl
he most wanted.” —(Fxchange.) That’s just
what’s the matter at our house, only more in
kinks. Our girl was very sureshe did want us,
before the knot was tied, and said she would
breach-of-promise us, and writ-of-rouster as, and
ne-exeat-regnum-us, besides another writ we
forgot the name of to draw-our-salary-for-us, if
we didn’t.

A voune lady in Vassar college, at an evening
party,; found it apropos to use the expression,
‘“ Jordan is a hard read to travel,” an , think-
ing it too vulgar, substituted the following :
‘‘ Perambulating progression in pedestrian ex-
cursion along the far-famed thoroughfare of for-
tune cast upon the banks of the sparkling river
of Palestine is indeed attended with a hetero-
geneous conglomeration of uuforeseen diffi-
culties.”

WHEN Socrates was asked how he endured
Xantippe, he said he studied with a school-
master how to treat s woman, and he found
Xantippe kept him studying. He was content
to be a student and treat his subject as some.
thing worth finding out and understanding, and
in trying to learn of his wife's nature, he was
sure to treat her with some respect. Study each
other before marriage, and never let the stady be
neglected.

THAT was adelicate compliment a sevem-year-
old Milwaukee boy paid Eis mother the other
evening. The family were discussing at the
supper-table t}i?qualities which go to make up
a good wife. obpdy thought the littlo follow
had been listening, or could understand the

talk, till he leaned over the table and kissed his
mother, and said : ‘““Mamma, when I get big
enough, I'm going to marry a lady just like
you.”

THEY were standing at a window. *‘In look-
ing out-doors do you notice how bright is the
green of the fmss and leaves 7’ asked an elderly
gentleman of a little girl whose home he was
vigiting. ¢ Yes, sir.” “Why does it appear
so much brighter at this time #* he asked, look-
ing down vpon the bright, sweet face with ten-
der interest. ¢‘ Becanse ma has cleaned house,
and you can see out better,” she said.
elderly gentleman sat down.

*“ I HAVE calculated,” said the eminent ar-
ithmetic man, “that the average man speaks
three hours a day, at the average speed of 100
words a minute—say twenty-nine octavo pages
an hour, or 600 a week ; consequently, in the
course of a year, the average man talks fifty-two
large volumes.'’ ¢¢Sir,” said one of the audience,
aman of scant respect for the sex to which he
owed his mother—*¢ does your calculation apply
also to women #”  ¢¢ 1t does, sir,” eoldly replied
the eminent arithmetic-man ; ““all you have to
do is this,’” and he put an 0 after the 52. .
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GLUE AND THE EMOTIONS.—We shall never
forget, relates Max Adeler, that evening we
spent at Magruder’s years ago. 'We admired
Miss Magruder, and we went around to see her.
It was summer-time, and moonlight, ard she
sat upon the piazza. The carpenters had been
there that day gluing up the rustic chairs on the

porch, s0 we took our seat on the step in front -

of Miss Magruder, where we could gaze into her
eyes and drink her smiles. It seemed probable
that the carpenter must have upset the glue-pot
on the spot where we sat, for, after enjoying
Miss Magruder’s remarks for a couple of hours,
and drinking in several of her smiles, we tried
to rise for the purpose of going home, but found
that we wer e immovably fixed to the step. Then
Miss Magruder said, ‘‘ Don’t be in a hurry ;”
and we told her we believed we wouldn’t. The
conversation had & sadder tone after that, and
we sat there thinking whether it would be better
to ask Miss Magruder to withdraw while we
disrobed and went home in Highland costume,
or whether we should give one terrific wrench
and then ramble down the yard backward. About
midnight Miss Magruder yawned, and said she
believed she would go to bed. Then we sudden-
ly asked her if she thought her father would

have any objection to lending us his front steps ~

for a few days, because we wanted to take them
home for a pattern. We think Miss der
must have entertained doubts of bur sanity, for
she rushed in, called her father, and screamed.
Magruder came down with a double-barrelled
gun. Then we explained the situation ina
whisper, and he procured a saw and cut out the
piece of step to which we were attached. Then
we went home wearing the patch, and before
two o'clock crushed out ouryoung love for Miss
Magruder.
threw herself away on a dry-goodsman. There
is melancholy satisfaction in recalling these
memories of youth, and reflecting upon the in-
fluence of glue upon the emotions of the human
heart.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

JANAUSCHEK, who is now in Kissingen, will
return to this country in September.

THE subscriptions at the I}‘ggal Theatrical
Fund dinner amounted to about £1,000, the Queen con-
tributing £100. - .

GEoRGE FawcErr ROWE is putting the fin-
ishing touches. on the adaptation of one of Charles
Dickens’ novels.

.

IT is said that Ralph Modjeska, son of the
great Polish actress, is shortly to appear in concert as a
pianist. He has finished his studies under Liszt.

MapaME NiussoN has gone to Paris for a
month’s sojourn for the benefit of her health. She has
arranged to make a proviucial tour in England duriog
the autumn. .

M. Gounov’s new opera of *‘ Polyeucte” has
had its first reading, which is.declared to have been suc-
oessful. Itis annouunced for production on the 20th of
August. .

Mrs. BARNEY WiLLIAMS, it is. said, is ar-
rangiog to go on the stuge ouce more, and will repru-

duce the pieces that have been made famous by her -

deceased husband.

Mapame CAMILLE Urso will return from
Paris about the first of S8eptember, and will be accom-

panied by the same ocorps of artists who so ably assisted

her duriug the past season.

SoTHERN i8 cxpected shortly in New York
from London. He is merely coming over to smoke a
oigar and drink a bottle of wine with the boys, and re-
turas in time for the London antumn season.

A MONSTER concert was given by a number
of singing associations in the gardens of the Tuileries in
Paris, on Sunday afternoon, the 14th ult. The per-

formeis numbered 22,000, comprisi F
Dutch and Swissmus'iciana. prieing French, Belgian,

MADAME ANNA BisHor will return to:Eng-
land in the autumn, and will devote her time to Ner au- -

tobiography, for which she has mush valusble material
slready collected. Her recollections go back a long
way. It wus she who taught Grisi to tread the boards.

IT is said that the piece selected for the epen-
ing of the season at Wallack’s Theatrs is a dramatiza«
tion of Richardson’s novel of  Clarissa Harlow,” by Mr.
Boucicault, who will not app in this production, but
will come forward later in an Irish play on which he is
now engaged.

Rusk EYTINGE'S début at the Olg'r:ang Thea. -
|

tre, Londow, is described as suocessful play, a
new version of ‘‘Oliver Twist,” was freqmsotly hissed
t of the reali f the sitaati When Bill

0 iy
g';lcu was wipihg the blood from his boots after ths .

murder he was greeted .
do.”” ‘‘This is too horrible.,”” ¢ Cut it short,” ete,

London audiences are quick to take offense at this-#ort of

thing and to show it unmistakeably,

The -

We never called again, and she

with cries of ‘ Come, that ‘will. =~

.
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THE PAST AND THE PRESENT.

"Twas the eve of the fight, and in farewell they stood
On a quarter-deck soon to be stained with the blood
Thy welfare, oh England, demandest !

Trafalgar's dark war-cloud looms lurid and red,

For the good ship will s0on into action be led

By of heroes of ocean the grandest.

They are parting! Lord Nelson of Aboukir fame
Englishman tbrill, as Freuch quail at the name,

8o s00n to be filled with new lustre,

And Blackwood, his trusty and well beloved friend
‘Who argues that Nelson shall live to the end

And be present at victory’s muster !

Alas! 'twas soon settled—the great hero fell,

And as he predicted, bis funeral knell

‘Was victory's shout the air rending,

His presentiment founded on what? who shall say ?
Too surely from Heaven bad wended its way

To tell that life’s duties were ending.

To England that glory was dimmed by the grief
Cansed by the loss of her great naval chief—

Of the tidin:s was Blackwood the bearer,

And 'mid cheers of proud triumph for Nelson's success,
Dismay for his loss did its joy repress :

Could hero have destiny fairer ? ’

A bright day fer England when Blackwood did land
To announce the'glad tidiugs that British command
On the ocean stood Lordlier never!

A sad one for Canada when Blackwood embarks

To leave all the hearts he has gladdened with marks -
Of & sway they would cherish for ever.

Baut if it must be so, my Lord of Clan’boye

Go, with the knowledge that all earthly joy

Canada preys may be found y.u,

May the pleasure and good you have show’red on us
here .

Be with you and o'er you and all you hold dear,

And Heaven's best blessings surround you.

‘We bid you farewell with a smile and a tear!

A tear for ourselves, but a smile of good cheer,

For that smile e’en of joy is born,

You're departing for whom our affections are en,
But we see fill your place the beloved of our Queen,
And give hail to our rulers of Lorne !

Montreal, 31st July, 1878,

PR

A ““New Chum’s” Adventures
in Australia.

It has become proverbial amongst Australians
that there is no country like their own to bring
a man to his level, or in other words to .teach
him what he really can do if once compelled by
circumstances. Take-a man who has never
handled a spade and whose pursuits have been
so far of a sedentarynature, and let him suddenly
find himself sans money, sans situation, and
sans prospects of getting either, he will soon
discover that there is notbing left for him to do

but to *“go up the country,’”” *‘swag it,” or
- ““hump tﬁxe J;um," all colonial expressions,
which signify that he will have to procure
himself a pair of blaukets, roll therein such of
his chattels as he is able to carry, and trusting
to his legs, lungs and arms, tramp away from
the now *“ hard” city in quest of work. Let
him do it bravely and without any false shame ;
he will feelall the better after it, physically,
and if he is not inflated with false notions of
gentility, morally. At home, he has perhaps
been accustomed to look down upon what he has
often heard contemptuously termed the “ lower
classes.”” He will, however, find these despised
ones as a rule hospitable and willing to assist
him if he only will respond with a show of good
will, Let him rememger too that at first he is
worse than useless to those who employ him,
and that they are oftentimes simply doing him
a charity when giving him work. Morcover, in
Australia are to be found.in all directions so
many men who have ‘“seen better days,” who
are now quite content to go by such nicknames
“ Cockney Jack,” ¢ Yorkshire Tom,” and who
in times past have been one of a glittering
throng at Court, that boasting of his connec-
tions will be of no avail. New comer or * new
chum,” as old colonials dub you, avoid parading
your seventh-removed cousin who is married to
Lord Ballyrag or even your first cousin Lord
Knowswho, for you may be talking to a man
whose brother is the Governor of an important
colony in Her Majesty’s Dominions ; at present
he is engaged in whitewashing ; whilst close by,
enjoying his pipe, is the son of a uke who offi-
ciates as waiter in a sixpenny restaurant at 12s.
a week. Facta non verba. The writer is not
idealizing. Rather delve away like Adam did
before you and like many will after you, as long
‘a8 young men leave their homes under a cloud,
it is to be hoped temporary. Be a cheerful,
muscular and willing worker and “old chums”
will welcome you, and you soon shall obtain the
much coveted appellation of * old chum.” You
will no longer be an apprentice, your certificate
of master will be handed you in due time, nem.
con. - The writer will occasionally use the first
person in speaking of his adventures, as it will
be more convenient, referring as he does- to in-
cidents which are personal, and he may add, re-
cent. Not two years ago he would never have
thought of going through and seeing what he
has seen, Lt necessity knows no law, and he is
glad to be able to relate to others his vicissitndes
as a ‘‘ new chum,” trusting they may prove in-
teresting and even serviceable to others visiting
the grand continent situated under the Southern
Cross. Professionally, he is a member of the
fourth estate, and Montreal readers, have, he
flatters himself, read with attention if not ad-
miration, nota few of his interesting produc-
tions recording the fact that some one fell into

the Chambly Basin; that the police had received
new uniforms ; that the firemen were awaiting
theirs ; that a dangerous conflagration might
have taken place if that chimney-fire on Alex-
ander street had not been put out by a heroic
. fireman who chanced to be on the spot a-court-
ing (as in London the policeman ‘*chances” not

to be in the kitchen the night a burglar gets in
to my lady’s bed-chamber in search of her
jewels). No doubt they have read them ap-
provingly, and so he will beg their kind approval
for these few lines taken from a diary kept day
by day in the Australian bush. Melbourne isa
fine city ; a magnificent park, the Royal Park,
and splendid gardens dot it ; its growth dates
from 40 years only and public buildings are
therefore new and modern. Melbourne is a new
city in a comparatively new colony. It pre-
sents a striking appearance, surrounded as it is
with pleasant suburbs, some of which are on the
seaside, so that a Victorian may inhale the sea-
breeze during the summer months without in-
curring much expense in moving his household
gods. Living is cheap when once one is ac-
quainted with the place, but for him who is
idle through necessity or without resources, it is
no ﬁlace to stay in. Of immigrants, too many
flock to Melbourne which, with Sydney, seems
to be the only two places known to those who
come to - Australia. Once.landed, they expeect,
to use the popular Australian saying, ¢ to pick
up gold in the streets.” The labouring-man is
well enough off, especially the agricultural one ;
but the mechanic or tradesman as well as the
clerk or member of a liberal profession must not
expect to find employment so readily. They
want tillers of the soil ; contribute your sinews
to that object and you are welcome. Most men
are improvident, and so it happens that new-
comers instead of familiarizing themselves with
what the country requires, ‘‘do” the town and
amuse themselves as long as their money lasts.
And then it is pitiable to walk along Bourke
street (the Notre Dame street of Melbourne),
and notice the numbers of ‘‘ new-comers” day
after day wandering listlessly and helplessly up
and down the street, discouraged because they
have not at once found a high stool in a bank
or in a merchant’s office. Watch them and you
will gradually perceive a metamorphosis in their
persons. Rings, scarf-pins, watches, chainsand
souvenirs from the hands of loving hearts at
home will %mdua]ly find their way into the
hands of the Israelite above whose doors are
{)ainted the ominous words, * Immigrants’
uggage bought.” Suit after suit disappears
and yet the ‘“‘new chum” tries to keep up ap-
pearances of gentility, parting with his waist-
coat for perhaps a sixpence to get a meal and
buttoning his sack-coat over very likely his last
shirt. 'Tis true he has heard that some day or
the other he will have to go up the country, but
he dread the unknown, postpones it, and Mi-
cawber-like, waits for something that will never
turn up. The day comes at last. = Stock, lock
and barrel have been pawned ; he has not a
friend nor a sixpence to pay for his bed or his
breakfast. Of a night he creeps under the shel-
ter of some hospitable arbufus in the public
gardens or the' Royal Park, or conceals himself
under & heap ot newly cut grassin one of the
gardens. A policeman will detect the poor,
shabby-genteel fellow and will pretend not to
see him ; his experienced eye readily distin-
guishes the ““new chum” from the regular
*“vag’’ or the *larrikin’’ (the Australian loafer)
and he gives him the stereotyped advice: “ Go
up the country, sir, even you have to beg your
way for 600 miles.” Another resort for penni-
less sleepers is the beach ; many huddle into
the empty boats and of a morning walk along
the wharves in quest of a meal. It is hard to
go and beg for it, but when a man has prowled
abont for two or three days subsisting on orange
ﬁeel or on a few grains of Indian corn which

ave escaped from a hole in some sack, his
innate pride gradually vanishes, and he at
last ventures on board a ship, where honest
Jack, who knows something of the ups and
downs of the world, gladly gives him some
““hard tack’ and a piece of ‘¢ salt junk” in re-
turn for some such trifling service as assisting in
scmbﬁing the deck, polishing brasswork, doing
a bit of scraping, painting or cleaning for a
couple -of hours, whilst his benefactor takes a
‘“doss” (forty winks). Perchance a steamer
going along the coast is short of a hand or two
in the galley and he may eurn his meals for a
week or so peeling some four bushels of potatoes
a day, scouring saucepans, raking out galley-
fires and so forth., All the better if he can. He
is sure to get his hands burnt, cut and other-
wise hardened ; he must rejoice at this, for he
will be more likely to get work hereafter ; his
clothes will get stained and in fact he will look
what he must soon be, a thorough working-
man. And he will learn to peel potatoes.
Thus when he goes up country he will be able
to acknowledge the hospitality of some good
housekeeper who has given him a cup of milk
or a drink of tea by scouring her tinware,
“ship’s fashion,” and by peeling her potatoes
‘“round’’ and not ‘‘square,” as he did at first
on board, probably so that they should not roll
with- the ship. ILet him watch the cook and
the baker and he will learn many a ‘¢ wrinkle”
that will prove useful in its proper time. 1
z{.eak from experience. 1 have gien through

11 have related so far and will continue to
follow my diary. The first money I earned by
manual labour was 8d; 2s. a cord was being

id on the wharf for sawing blue gum wood
Into two ft. lengths ; the thermometer was 112 ©
iu the shade ; my saw was like the school-boy’s
pen that ““would not write ;” it would not saw
straight ; ten hours’ work for ninepence. How
& friend and wyself enjoyed our supper that
mgh.t! The money was hard earned, but the
Rubicon had been passed. By-and-bye I im-
proved, and on the joh being finished, assisted
iy companion, a scion of an illustrious Norman
house, whose ancestor came over with the Con-

 from Tip]‘ ary.
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queror, in digging up a kitchen-garden and
planting cabbages, receiving for that 2s. 6d. per
diem and three good meals.” We were in clover.
Alas, these halcyon days were not to last!
There is an end to everything in this world.
However we had saved enough to equip ourselves
for the road. Thus did we make up our “‘swag,”
A pair of grey blankets, some small bags to
contain our salt, tea, sugar and- flour, a ¢ billy”
(a kettle) and two pannikins completed our
equipment. We agreed to *chum,” 7. e. go on
the co-operative principle, divide profits, share
losses and to abstain from.intoxicating liquor.
We were not to part company, orin colonial
parlance, not to ‘‘sling’’ one another. Our
first day’s tramp brought us fourteen miles out
of the town. We had not gone far enough
to reaell a station where travellers are always
hospitably entertained ; a handful of tea and a
pannikin of flour being given to each one in
return for some such trifling service aschopping
a little wood or giving the station hands what—
ever assistance they may require. You are
then at liberty to withdraw to the traveller's
hut, boil your ¢ billy,” dig a hole in the hot
ashes, throw into it your *damper” or un-
leavened cake of bread, eat your frugal supper,
spread your blankets over some gum-leaves and
sleep till morn, when you are off again. If it
be during the shearing season, a new chum may
stand a chance of being emploved ; he may be
taken on as a ‘“picker-up ;” his duties will con-
sist in gathering up the fleeces as fast as the
sheep are shorn and spreading them on a table
for tEe inspection of the wool-classer or sorter as
he is sometimes ‘called ; or else he may be ap-
pointed aide-de-camp to the cook, when he will
be initiated into the mysteries of cooking,
baking and butchering ; this latter accomplish-
ment must be acquired by everyone who wishes
to become useful in the bush. So our first bed
was on the cold, cold ground, in a deserted fowl-
house which had no door ; the night was chilly
and we arose next morning with stiff bones.
Various aud strange were our couches in our
peregrinations ; one night on the ground under
a gum-tree, another huddled up in chaff (we en-
joyed tliat like Sybarites), sometimesin a hay
loft and oftentimes in or under a waggon. Our
blankets were not always sufficient to keep us
warm, and it was then that old potato-sacks
would come in handy. ‘For the benefit of the
uninitiated I will here describe how they can be
converted into most comfortable bedding : sim-
ply by getting into = couple of them, wrapping
another around one and topping the whole with
a blanket. One will thus be safe from frost or
dew. Our next night brought us to Sunbnry,
the residence of the richest squatter in the
Colony of Victoria, and it can truly be said the
most hospitable; we mean Mr. Wm. Clarke.
About 6,000 travellers are fed during the year on
hisstations. Many a new chum owes him a debt
of gratitude, and I here record mine. By tra-
traveller is here meant the man who goes up
the country for the purpose of seeking work.
On arriving at any of Mr. Clarke’s stations in
the evening the weary traveller receives a sub-
stantial meal (not the ordinary rations already
referred to) ; he may rest in a shed fitted up
with bunks full of straw (a real luxury) : and a
good breakfast cheers him on his ‘way next
morning. The ‘““new chum” need not expect
to be the recipient of such lavish hospitality
everywhere. Squatters have grown more inde-
pendent now-a-days ; so many men tramp across
the land that they have not so great a difficulty
as in former years in finding the hands they
may require, and -they do not therefore feel the
necessity of relieving them. At most stations
& pannikin of flour alone is given, and many an
old ‘“sundowner” who gets that, is getting more
than he Geserves. ‘The ‘‘sundowner’’ is the
loafer who prowls about from year’s end to
year's end, ‘‘making his station” as the sun
goes down (hence his name) ; then claiming his
rations. He is generally not seeking for work
and has done much to harden the once generous
squatter’s heart and close his hand open to help,
the genuine worker. An aneedote may not be
out of plare here to illustrate the impudence of
the genus ““sundowner.’” Many have provi-
sions in plenty, but they cousider it a right to
get out of the squatterall they can.

A sundowner who has more provisions than
hecan carry, walks into astation and asks to see:
the ““cove " (overseer), who makes his appear-
ance, and, taking the man to the store-room,
measures out the usual pannikin of flour; the
former knocks in the crown of his white felt hat
to receive it, and on the overseer asking him
where he'll put his tea, the fellow cooly turns
his hat over, thus spilling the flour. Yet this
indiseriminate way of distributing rations must
be continued, for a bush fence, a paddock, or a
stack of hay or straw are soon fired. At times
it is impossible to reach a station, and one must
be content with a shake-down at a ¢ cockatoo’s”
or ‘““cockie’s ”’ farm. This name is given to the
small farmer or *“ free selector,” as he is called,

robably because he pays pretty highly for his
ﬁmd, whereof he can hold 320 acres only. No
rations need be expected from him; however
hospitably he may be inclined, he is generally
poor, and regrets the day he ¢ cut up the squat-
ter's Tun "’ by ‘“selecting ” some of his land.
The old traveller execrates him and applies all
manner of unflattering epithets to him. In his
eyes, he has lowered the price of labour, and is,
as a rule, looked upon as'a little better than a
slave-driver. Eapepto crede. My first job u
the conntry was with a ¢ cockie,” who lmileg
He was loth to employ us
when he discovered that we were not Hibernians,:
but he was short of hands, and the potatoes had

to be dug out. 1 may say here that it is a well-
known fact that, in an Irish settlement in Aus-
tralia, ¢ no Englishman need apply,” and when
he is employed, he is made to feel that he is the
recipient of a favour. Our time there was not
pleasant ; our co-workers were not genial. From
sunrise to sandown, early and late digging po-
tatoesat 12s. per week, in a drizzling rain, was
hard work, and, to crown all, the *“ boss” would
drop into our hut when our day’s work was done
and enquire—** Any of yez bhoys want to cut
any chaff ¥’ We stayed long enough with him
to earn the price of sundry articles we were told
would be required in the bush, and we parted.
A short time ago I met an old Australian in
Paris to whom I was relating some incidents of
my chequered career in Australia, this last one
tnter alia, when he broke in with—* Well, my
boy, if you have worked for a Tipperary cockie,
you have been through a proper colonial mill.”
1 cannot forget our treatment ; our employer was
all but a second Simon Legree. 0ld hands
would have burnt his place about his ears ; we
walked quietly away, feeling confident that after
what we had endured in that place we were fit
for anything. By the way, ’tis time to make up
for an omission. In the opening pages of this
narrative is used the expression of ‘“ humping
the drum.” On a station, it is the rule not to
give rations to any man who has not a substan-
tial-looking swag ; as in case heis hired to work
he is expected to have a change of clothes, etc.,
and moreover, it is a check upon the tramps.and
vagrants. For this reason, old stagers take a
‘“drum ” (an old kerosene tin), around which
they wrap a few rags, envelope the whole in a
blanket, when it presents the deceptive appear-
ance ofa well~ﬁlle3swag. To return to “cockies.”
If too poor, they are, of course, unable to give
any assistance to travellers, but it is seldom on
record that they demand payment for anything
they may give you. Once only was T charged
by a farmer’s wife for a piece of bread, and next
morning, on leaving her *‘selection,” I had my
revenge, by telling her that it was the ‘“dearest
and worst bread I had eaten in the colony.”
The thrust went home, for all farmers’ wives
pride themselves on the quality of the bread
they bake. Strange rencontres are often made
in the bush. I chanced to come across an old
Haligonian, who was overseer to a homestead,
and who had known the late Hon. Joseph Howe,
and from him Ilearnt a fact perhaps not gener-
ally known—viz., that the Hon. Joseph Howe
was one of the *“ typos " who set the first edition
of Judge Haliburton’s (also « Haligonian) well-
known novel, ‘“Sam Slick, or the Attaché.”
Another time I halted-at an old Highlander’s ;
he had been to many wars—through the Crimea
and the Indian mutiny ; a pleasant evening we
spent together over a quiet pipe ; his house was
decorated with pictures from the * Graphic”’
and the ““ Illustrated London News ;” his medals
being suspended against the wall; everything
was trim, and bespoke those habits of order
which are-inculcated in the barrack-room. Of
course, a prominent place was reserved for the
portraits of Her Majesty the Queen, the ex-Em-

eror of the French, and other celebrities of the
gay. The land we passed throygh bore many
aspects ; some days we would cross through vast

gold-ficld commons, dotted with abandoned"

claims. How desolate they looked, and what
tales many of the gold-holes could reveal, could
they but speak ! Many a stout man’s heart has
broken after fruitlessly digging for months,
stimulated by vain hopes raised’ perchance by
merely sighting the colour of gold ; many a one
has been shot in a drunken brawl and then tum-
bled into his own gold-hole, and many a one,
after at last unearthing the much-coveted nug-
get, has seen it quickly and surely melted ‘in
the hands of that licensed thief, the keeper of
the bush inn.  In the bush, drugged liquor is
the rule, not the exception. The *‘sheoak,”
or colonial beer, so-called from the leaves of the
sheoak tree being used instead of hops, is not
intoxicating enough ; it must be doctored with
tobacco juice or other stupefying ingredients.
Not only the digger, but also the swagman’s
earnings pass into the hands of these robbers.
Already in the colony of Victoria, where licenses
are granted as frecly as in Montreal by unscrup-
ulous politicians, public opinion is crying out
and asking that some check be put upon these
wholesale poisoners.

Let us, however, return to work. After leav-
ing our hard task-master we were hired by a
German vine-grower, who employed us at vine-
trenchiug and plauting apple and pear trees.
The pay was liberal ; the hut was- clean (whick
was not the case at our Tipperary huts), and
another consideration, the fomf was good, plenti-
ful and variously cooked. It wasa relief after
feeding continually on potatoes. Towjours
perdriz ends in becoming tiresome. By the time
we had planted all the trees and dug all the
trenches, shearing-season was fast approaching,
and we accordingly made tracks for a large

station, where we were almost sure of finding -

employment, and luckily we did. All our
troubles for the time being ceased. We were
at the end of our “‘wallaby-track,’” whichin the
Queen’s English means our erratic promenade ;
for the Wallaby, a species of Kangarco, avoids
making a line as straight as a crow tlies; he
prefers wandering about like a true Boliemian
that he is, trusting to luck for attaining what
he seeks. So was it with us travellers. Shearing
was not going to take place for three or four
weeks yet, but the overscer engaged me as cook
to some boundary riders who were to drive a
“mob” (Australians dow’t say ““flock ™) of
sheep to a'station 70 wiles distant. It was
pleasant excursion. We were all mounted ; 1
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escorted a cart laden with our tent and cooking
utensils, and my duties consisted in cooking,
butchering, and pitching the tent. About seven
or eight miles a day would be covered. Now we
would cross a vast plain, dotted with little
bunches of kangaroo grass, then through the
dense bush, carefully avoiding the thick malleé-
serub, wherein 8o many lives have been lost. If
a man once gets off the beaten and known tracks
into the thicket, he islost, for so closely is it
interwoven that he cannot even see the sun over-
head. Of a night, after supper, we would stretch
out alongside of our blazing logs, and the new
chum would listen with interest to the oldsters’
yarns of times gone by. Laudalores temporis
acti are everywhere, and he would be entertained
with stories of the feats of daring bushrangers
or of hardy explorers. Sometimes on our road
we would get up an impromptu chase after a
kangaroo, a wallaby or a kangaroo rat, and en-
joy a ““spin ” not second to a gallop ’'cross
country. The trees were swarming with many
varieties of the parrot tribe—rosellas, parrakeets,
love-birds and cockatoos, all being as common
and numerous s hedge-sparrows in our lanes at
home. Strange to say, no Australian bird pos-
sesses a single note of son§, and although the
indigenous plants almost all bear a flower, these
flowers do not emit any perfame. We note this
en passant. Our nights were quiet ; at first the
howl of the dingo or wild dog would disturb one’s
slumbers, but habit is a second nature, and they
were never so bold as to approach the camp, for
our faithful dogs would have made short work
of them. It took us ten days to bring our sheep
to their destination, and by that time I had be-
come quite handy, and wes au fait of most
things required in the bush.  One of the old
drivers, acting as spokesman, said : _‘‘ You can
call yourself an old chum now when you get to
the home-station.” [had won my spurs and
could rest on my laurels. This paper has already
acquired a tolerable length, and I'll now close it,
the more so as there is nothing particularly in-
teresting in describing the daily duties of a
shearers’ cook ; but I wish to relate, however,
in conclusion, an anecdote tv show the sagacity
of the pi%. On the station was an old porker
called *“ Dennis.” Every other day it was my
dnty as second cook to slaughter ten sheep.
Dennis knew that as well as I did. He would
come tome on *‘ killing-days,” look at me, grunt
and smack his lips with evident satisfaction,
whilst 1 was whetting my knife. 1f I didnot
¢ hurry up,” he would express his impatience by
that dismal grunt
cine species when kept waiting for their food.
At last a sheep was slaughtered ; Dennis re-
ceived what he was waiting for, its paunch ; then
another one, two, and even three, paunches dis-
_ appeared, and then the grunt became that of a
satisfied and replete animal. But Dennis was of
a provident nature. He knew that later on in
the day he would hunger again, and that if he
left his paunches lying about, his foes, the ever-
watchful crows, would pounce upon them. What
did this sensible pig do ? He used to pile them
into one heap am{) coolly lie down on them. The
crows were beaten. C.E.R.

FOUND IN THE SNOW-DRIFT.

Tost! Lostin asnow-storm in the wilds of
Northern Michigan, with the pathless pine wil-
derness stretching miles beyond miles, on every
side, without guide or compass, my dead horse
beside me, and the snow falling so thickly and

fast that the sky was dark with the swarming

flashes ! -

Two months before I had come from New
York to Pere Marquette, at the summons of my
father, who had been stricken in the midst of
business by a malady that eventually made me
an orphan girl, with a small fortune, but with-
out a relative in the world. . ]

On one stormy winter morning they buried
my father in a lonely burial-place, among the
pines of the Notipecago river, and 1 was left
alone. Weall know the desolation of the house
of death—the sombre windows, the funeral
gloom, the muffled footfall, and the whispered
voices—and most of us, in our dumb anguish,
have felt the hovering, unobtrusive presence of
sympathetic friends. .

But I knew nothing of this. My father had
died in a woodman’s shanty in thé depth of the
pinery, where he had been stricken8wn in the
strength of his vigorous manhood. Théuncouth,
but kind and skilful physician remained with
me to the very last, and did all that humanity
could do for me in my bereavement.

T don’t like to leave youalone to-night,”” he
said to me, after the burial; ‘but I have a
patient who is lying between life and -death in

_our village. The storm is increasing, and it is
bitterly cold ; so I do not think you had best
subject yourself to the disagreeable ride to-
night. I will send a sledge for you in the morn-

ing.”

%r. Joneslived a mile or two away, at some
indefinite (to me) village in the pine forest ; and
the railroad that ran through the place was to
be my route of travel cityward on the morrow.
A few drearihours passed. Nightfall came, and
thering of the woodman’s axe ceased. Dark-
ness came, and I knew by the soundless desola-
tion ground me that the woodmen had gone home
to their distant cabins. i

I was not afraid ; I was accustomed to the

unbroken solitude of the wilderness. Butthey
there was a new solitude to-night—the fearful
solitude of the house through which death had
stalked and left the horror of his presence upon
pvery object round. I missed, too, the patient

culiar to animals of the por- |

figure on the bed in the dim corner, for whose
lessening breath I had been wont to listen in the
watches of the friendless midnight. I lit a
candle and put it high upon a dresser, that its
wavering light might reach the farthest nook of
this doleful room. There I sat down before the
stove, and tried to think. Life loomed up be-
fore me like a barren mountain on which the
sunlight fell not, and the birds sang not, nor
the flowers blossomed.

The new pear would come to-morrow. One
year ago I had been so blessed, so happy ; now
how hopeless, how miserable I was! One year
ago Alexis loved me, and I loved him, and we
were betrothed. Then my father had gone on
his fatal Western quest ; and a little after she
came—that tigerish animal in her sumptuous
beauty, who lived deliciously, and whose smile

made men mad.

Alicia Lovering came with her blandishments
and won the man—my lover—for whom she
cared less than she did for the jewel she wore on
herbreast. And Alexis forgot me; and Alexis
rode with Alicia in her phaeton in the morn-
ings ; he rode beside her in the afternoon, with
one hand on her bridle rein and his adoring eyes
upon her face ; he dined with her in her luxuri-
ous apartment, he supped with her when the
music was silent and the dancers were weary ;
they sang, and laughed, and loved ; and I was
forgotten.

or Alexis was drunken with her enchant-
ments. He loved her, and he would have mar-
ried her. And then the sequel came. A shabby,
loathsome outlaw deposed, with the most' con-
demnatory proof, that this runaway wife was the
Eespetrator of an atrocious crime for which he
ad been silently convicted ; and that woman,
a common thief, with these stains upon her soul
—was Alicia. .

Alexis heard the astonishing tidings, and I
know he suffered. I pitied him, for Iloved him
still—abh, yes, for woman’s heart is weak.
would have died to have saved him from the
shame of that woman’s foul caresses.

1 never saw him but once after the awful dis-
closures. It wasat midnight, and I met him in
a lonely street. I do not think I knew what I
was saying. It was my heart that spoke, while
my pride was dumb.

“‘Oh, Alexis !”” 1 cried, ‘* I don’t hate you ;
I forgive you.”

1 shall never forget his look as I said those
words. I wasawed by a proud, defiant some-
thing I had never seen there before.

1 thought then that he was angry, or that he
despised me, for he turned and left me without
aword. I thought all this as I sat there, that
New Year’s Eve, in the solitary cabin, with the
pale candle-light wavering across the ghostly
shadows in the corners, and I did not forget that
death had sat there with me like a spectre, or
that outside the old year was howling in his dy-
ingagonies. 1 wished it was morning, and yet
it was far from the midnight. "Then 1 grew ap-
prehensive, and longed nervously to leave the
shanty and go over to Dr. Jones's, which, 1
thought, could not be far away.

“1 will go,” I decided at length.

Wrapping myself up warmly, I extinguished
the cendle, and securing the door of the cabin,
1 went to an adjoining shanty where my horse
was stabled. The animal had been ailing for a
day ortwo. “‘Only a cold,” the woodman had
said, who tended him. His food lay untouched
before him, and he stood shivering with droop-
ing head, as [ entered the stable, and as. I put
the bridle and saddle upon him he turned piti-
fully towards me, as if pleading dumbly against
the cruel selfishness that took him out into the
bitter winter night. .

*¢ Poor old Dobbin I said I, stroking his cold
neck, half resolved to relinquish my purpose.

But when I looked out at'the cabin, standing
alone, and deserted in the ghostly whiteness of
the storm, 1 felt that I could not re-enter it, re-
membering the dear soul that had gone forth
never to return, and the cold beloved clay that
lay over yonder by the frozen Notipecago.

So I led him out and sprang into the saddle.
On one side lay the main road that led to Pere
Marquette, and on the other a bridle path which
1 supposed, not kmowing, led straight to Dr.
Jones’ house.

Poor Dobbin walked reluctantly away, and
under the saddle cloth I could hear his lungs
heave fitfully with his labouring breath. But
urged him on, for a superstitious dread of what
was behind drove me like a goed. On and on
we went into the pine wilderness, aleng the
winding track that grew narrower and darker,
and strangely like tﬁfb aths 1 had sometimes
seen made by straying
places, where the foot of man had never trod.

‘“Strangs,”” I said aloud, fancying that my
voice would lessen the still and .dreadful melan-
choly of the wood. ““We ought to be there.
‘Whoa, Dobbin !

The weak, sick, stumbling creature stopped,
and taking my dead parent’s last gift—a rare
and costly watch—from my bosom, I touched a
spring and held it to my ear. The tiny strokes,
like the elfin ting of a grasshopper, told me
that the hour was 12. Again f’ touched the
spring and the fairy strokes counted thirty
minutes.

“ Go on, Dobbin.”

The poor, faithful animal groaned, and lifted
his feet wearily. The snow was up to his
breast, chill and clammy, and he slipped at
every step ; and the sharp, jutting boughs al-
most thrust me from the saddle. Not a rod
further on we came to the end of the path—an
impassable barrier of bushy junipers and infant
pines.

erds through brambly |

Nothing remained but to turn back ; and for
another hour the sick horse toiled through the
huge drifts ; and at the end of that hour he
stopped before another inaccessible obstruction
of hardy pines and dwarfed cypress. I knew
then that 1 was lost.

I gave my horse the rein, and shivering and
gpiritless, he wandered aimlessly and futilely
on. The storm had constantly increased, and
the great snow-flakes came whirling down,
swarming like milk-white wasps, and their
touch stung like needles of ice. There was a
roaring and a rolling of the heavy wind in the
far wilderness, and a rushing and a rocking
among the tall ghostly pines that stood like
phantoms hooded anu armoured in snow, and a
sense of insidious and fatal cold seemed creep-
ing through the storm. My limbs seemed frozen,
and my fingers were stiffened round the bridle-
rein. -

¢ Poor, sick Dobbin!” I said again aloud, as
the spent animal stopped with a moan that al-
most made we weep.

But that groan was the groan of his death
agony. He sank upon his knees, gasped faintly,
shivered with a lessening convulsion, rolled
‘heavily upon his side, and died.

Fortunately, my dying horse did not fall
upon me. I dropped the useless rein, and
loosening my numb feet from the stirrup,
laboured on through the suow, 1 knew not
whither.

Lost in the pathless wilds of a Michigan pine-
forest, without guide or compass, with my dead
horse behind me, and the death-cold snow to
my waist, and still falling like an inverted sea
of frozen foam !

Again 1 took my watch, and touching the
magic spring, held it to my ear. Ting, ting,
ting. The tiny musical strokes sounded strange
and sweet in that horrible place. It reminded
me of « summer when I had sat with Alexis on
that flowery margin of a shorn meadow, and
listening to the sharp metadic hum of the rov-
ing grasshoppers. Ah, my faithless, loved
Alexis! Three o’clock! Almost four hours
before the dawn. And when the dawn came,
where then would I be? 1 was lost—] was
freezing—I was . dying !

I toiled back through the rising snow to my
dead horse, and lay down in the fatal downy
drifts with my head upon his shoulder. A
strange, slumberous sensation crept along my
nerves, and I closed my eyes. The sweet,
deadly spell of the insidious cold was upon me.
Delicious visions went and came. There was
love, there was ecstacy, there was heaven in the
deadly lullaby of the rolling wind.

Then, through the slumberous sweetness and
ineffable rapture, Alicia seemed to wander by,
in her sumptuous, tigerish beauty, and her
golden, glittering robes of silken tissues. And
then, melodious and unreal, like a wpice from
heaven, 1 thought I heard the tones of'Alexis.

I tried to speak, but I could not. 1 was
tranced in a delicious, deadly lethargy. But
the electric tones seemed nearer, and something
fell upon my face warmer than the unpitying
snow. What! a tear! What! the voice of
Alexis here in this storm-bound wilderness,

where 1 was lost and dying ?

But it was not a rapturous vision of my freez-
in$’ failing senses.

The light of a lantern flashed over me. The
strong arms were around me, and I was up-
borne and carried swiftly away ; and I felt tears
and kisses on my face, my curdling blood grew
warmer, and my senses seemed to throw off the
lethal spell.

‘ You forgave me, my angel, and I would not
listen ! You spoke to me in my shame and re-
morse, and 1 turned away. I was blind, I was
mad, I was a weak miserable villain, Mary! 1
am unworthy of pardon from you !*’

¢ You have saved my life,” I whispered, with
my cheek upon his shoulder as he bore me from
drift to drift, *‘and I love you, Alexis.”

‘1 have learned a man's lesson, Mary. I pray
that I may not betray my trust again.”

The winter dawn was breaking when we
reached Dr. Jones'.
as weak and nerveless as a little babe. But oh !
what delicate attentions did I receive.

And now for a word of explanation. :

Alexis had not heard of my bereavement. But
from the hour when he had fled from me and
my forgiveness in the lonely street, he had
sought me everywhere.

He had n.et Dr. Jones that day after my
father’s burial, and, uneasy and impatient, had
?ersuaded the worthy medical man to return

or me that night. )
Finding the cabin closed and Dobbin gone

*| from the stable, they rightly conjectured that I

had started upon the treacherous path and lost
my way.

That was six years ago. And to-day a little
prattler on my knee, with Alexis’ eyes, lisping
to his mamma of his expectant New Year's
gifts, asks, ¢ Did you ever-det a New Year's
present, mamma ¥’ )

And 1 answer, * Yes, my boy ; I had two very
precious New Year’s gifts, ouce upon a time-—
my life, and your dear papa.” .

'And little Alexis looks at me wonderingly,
and says, 1 ton't un-tc-stand, mamma; does

you, papa ¥

HamiLToN TiE MANUFACTURING Co,—Latest
styles” of Scarfs for the Fall—Beaconstield
Pasha, Salisbury, Bismarck, Gortschukoﬂ‘j
The Wholesale Trade only supplied. Hamilton
! Tie Manufacturing Company.

They laid me on a couch,.

THE GLEANER.

EARL Beaconsfield is one of the silent men
in private life. 'When he does talk, he talks
only to the point, and avoids ladies’ society.

MR. GLADSTONE’s face has become exceeding-
ly pale, but his friends and admirers deny that
he is decaying physically or mentally.

THE Royal Library at Paris contains a Chinese
chart of the heavens made about 600 B.C., in
which one thousand four hundred and sixty stars
are correctly inserted.

EicHr thousand gallons of water are used
nightly in a storm scene in one of the London
theatres. It necessitates two great tanksand a
large amount of water-proof scenery.

THE Russians affirm that the total amount of
the expenditure incurred on the part of their
Government for war purposes in 988,000,000
roubles. )

THE young Queen of Spain, Mercedés, fell a
victim to gas-poisoning. Thesame cause nearly
carried off the Prince of Wales. The old palaces
and royal residences of Europe are sadly in need
of modern improvements. -

FEMALE artists are invading the domain of
art in France in formidable numbers. In 1874
there were 286 female exhibitors at the Salon ;
there were 312 in 1875, 446 in 1876, 648 in
1877, and 762 in 1878.

IN the Crimean War the British lost 24,000,
the French 63,000, and the Russians about half
a million. Each of the armies suffered greatly
from sickness. Of the British loss of 24,000,
only 38,500 were killed in action and died of
wounds.

Awmonc the British Indian troops recently
quartered at Malta there are some black Jews,
members of the community of the B’nai Israel,
existing on the coasi of Malabar. They say
they are descendants of the Jews sent by King
Solomon to India to collect ivory and precious
stones. -

WaLworTH, England, is hereafter to have
her Rosiére after tl%e fashion of some French
towns. The Rev. Mr. Nuhee has introduced
into his congregation the custom of clecting
annually the most virtuous and industrious girl
of the parish to be the Rose Queen. The suc-
cess of the experiment gives. promise of the
permanent establisment of the custom, and the
second coronation of the Rosiére is announced
to take place. .

CouNT Schouvaloff took his little son with him

‘when he went to sign the Berlin Treaty, in

order that the boy might have an opportunity
of remembering the interesting event in future

. years. Among other persons present were the

Princess Bismarck and Countess Bismarck, who
looked down upon the ceremony from a box in
the hall, while Herr von Werner, the painter,
whose brush is to perpetnate the Congress, sat
at the table with the Plenipotentiaries.

ACCORDING to Archbishop Usher, St. Patrick
was born at the village of Kilpatrick, on the
Clyde, in the year 372, and died in 493. Another
account says that he died in 455, while Nennius,
who was Abbott of Bangor in 620, states that
the saint died 57 years before the birth of St.
Columba, and consequently in 464. The chief
incidents in his career are described by himself
in his * Confession,” and in a letter addressed
by him to a Welsh Prince named Corotic. His
family name is said to have been Maur, which
was changed to Patriciusby Pope Celestine, who
sent him as a missionary to Irelandin 433.

THERE is a good story told on Judge Holman,
of Indiana. At the time he was a member of
the committee on appropriations, estimates for
the bureau had been sent into the committee,
and for a certain branch of the work $200,000
was asked for. By a misprint the estimate was
made to appear as $800,000. When Judge
Holman ran his economic eye over the amount
he said : ¢ Well, we will cut this down to $600,-
000 ; it ought to be enough.” Subsequently
when informed that $200,000 was all that was
n=ked for, the judge not the least abashed, said :
* Well I guess that is too much ; we will cut it
down to $150,000.” A good example for the
Joly Government. : :

Prixce Emmanuel Vogarides, who is likely -
to be the first ruler over the new state of Bul-

aria, is the nephew of Aleko Pasha, formerly

urkish embassador at Vienna, and comes of
an old patriotic Bulgarian family. His great-
grandfather obtained permission from the Porte
to introduce the Bulgarian language into the
schools-and church services in despite of the
endeavors of the Greek patriarch, and his grand-
father and father rendered services as distin-
guished to their oppressed nationality. After
the massacres of 1876, Prince Emmanuel was
prominent in relicving the distresses of his
countrymen and protecting them. He is des-
cribed as a man of ability, wealth and education,
whom the Russians have of late slighted,
not be}!}g very desirous of encouraging a ‘man
who might be in the way of their schemes for the
reorganization of Bulgaria. ’

NOTICE TO LADIES.

The undersigned begs ‘respectfully to inform -
the ladies of the ci gsandpgountr;,that they
will find at his Retail Store, 196 St. Lawrence
Main Street, the choicest asgortment of Ostrich
and Vulture Feathers, of all shades; also,

Feathers of all descriptions repaired with the -."

greatest care. Feathers dyed as per sample, on
shortest delay. Gloves cleaned aud dyed black
only. J. H. LEsLaNe. Works: 547 Craig St.
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THE ISLAND OF CYPRUS.

HE island of Cyprus, over which the flag of
Groat Hritain has {:\n{ been rassed, in pursuance

ol the mecret treaty between the (lavernment of
that country and Turkey, lies 1n the eantern part of
the Mediterranean Sea, and has s length of about
one hundred and forly miles, with a breadth of from
filteen to lorty nules. Tho distance from its exireme
easteru point to the nearest point of the coast of
Syria la sixty-Gve miles, while on the north the dis-
tance trom its shore ltne to the coast of Ania Minor is
sbout eights-tour miles. The population of the ialand
1 about two hundred thousand, of whom two-thirds
are Groeks and the rest Moslems, Maronitea, At
mopians, Roman Catholica and Jews. It is Inter-
sectod from exat 10 weal by a range of mountains,
called Olympuas by the ancients. The island occa-
ies a distinguistied place both in xacred and pro-
ane history, having belonged alternately to the
Pheenicians, Greoks, Persians, Romans, Veoetians
aud Turks—the latter having sobdued it in 1371,
It was long oelebrated for the quality of its wines,
bat the production hasnow become inconniderable.
The capital of the island s Nioosia, which is located
nlue miles from the sea, and Las a population of
twolve thousand., The city is three miles in cir-
cuit, is surrounded by strong walls, and includes
among its principal buildings the Sersgho or Gov-
ornor's Palsce, the Mosque of St. Baphia, thie Palace
of the Groek Archbishop, and the Church of St
Catharine. Larnaka, a ¢ity of ten thousand popula.
uon. whero the European consuls aad the principat
foreign merchants reside, and Limasol, are the chiet
commercial emporivms of the ixland. Que of our
llustrations shows the Umted HStates consulur
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UNITED BTATES CONSULATE, LARNAKA.

VI.S\' OF LARNAKA, TUR CHIKF COMMEKRCIAL EMIORIUN OF THE ISLAND,

buildings at Lsroaka. The island often soffers
from drought, and Jocusts commit great ravages.
Madder root forms the principal production, and
the exportation of carob beans s rapidly growing.
The aunual grain crop i+ small, but there i3 a con-
siderable growth ol cotten, and colocynth is ex-
tensively coltivated. The prosperity of the isiand
has bren retarded by the oppression of the Turks ;
bat under the rdgime b Great Britain its interesta
will no donbt be largely developed. To Americans
the i:jand Las a peculiar interest, owing to the dis-
coveries made there by General Cesnola.

The valve of Cyprus 10 Great Britain lies in the
fact that its possession will give her complete con-
trol of the Mediterranean, while the protectorate
which she guaraniees of the whole o! Asiatic
Tuorkey will at the same time give her control of
the land commusnications between the Mediter-
rancan apd the lndian Ocean. )

Under alf the changes of administration to which
it has been subject, the poliucal importance of the
istand has never been demied. lis geographical
situation makes it, in the hands of a foaritime
power, the virtual ruler of the whole of Southern
Asia Miuer to the north, snd of Syria to the east.
Any paval power owning Cyprus i¢ also mistress of
Peort Said and the moutha of the Nile. Indeed, for
a nation aiming at jnfluence in Asia, the ali-im-
portance of its possession can scarcely be over-
estmated. There sre harbors which can easily be
dredged for an almost illimitable navy, and all along
the coast trom Cape St. Andreas to Bafla there are
beights which can easily be crowned with fortifica-
tions aimost as impregnable as those ot Gibraltar
itself, And unbke Gibraltar, with its nar-ow stripa
of fertile soil about and below the Alameds, the soil
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of Cyprus is prolific. Even under Turkish rule
its surplus revenue was mnearly $500,000 per
annum, and under a better system of taxation,
certain to be brought about under British sway,
it will be far more fertile than Corfu ever was.
1f the lines of a triangle are drawn from Batoum
in the north-east and Constantinople in the
south-west, they will meet in an apex at Cyprus,
and thus, and from many other points, the mili-
tary value of its acquisition cannot be doubted.

PUNCH OF CYPRUS.

IN PAPHIAN BOWERS.

Deep little game! To win us fruits of ‘Wars,
And yet from warlike complications screen us !
They said he'd hurl us in the teeth of Mars—
And, 10! he lands usin the arms of Venus!
WEAVING HIS CROWN.

Twine Cypress with his Strawberry leaves? Not now;

"Tis for funereal, not festal days.

Look, for fit garland to entwine his brow,

Not to Greek Laurels, but to Turkish Beys.

A REVIVAL.—Of the precious stones that
used to be found in Cyprus nothing has been
seen or heard for generations. Thanks to Eng-
lish occupation, there must be at least one
Garnet there, by this time.

AvPROPRIATE.—Mr. Baring, we read, has
been sent to hoist the British flag at Cyprus. It
should huve been Mr. Bulling. ‘

GAZETTE EXTRAORDINARY.
* You men of Qyprus, let her have your knees.”
SHAKESPRARE. (Othello, Aot ii. se. 1.)

QUEEN OF CYPRUs : Victoria vice Venus, who
retires, receiving the price of her commission. -
WHAT ‘LA REPUBLIQUE FRANCAISE” SAYR TO IT.
“To fight for Turkey "' Yes; in tartines vip'rous

-Thatis'the line I urged upon John Bull. .
Dut *“Leep the peace for Turkey, and hold Cyprus 1"
That's not my chestouts from the fire to puil.
———— e

SORS HORATIANA.
(For Lord B.)

* Inceptis gravibug plernmque et magna professis,
Parpureus late qui splendeat unus et alter
Assuitar pannus . . . .
8ed nunc non erat his locus : et fortasse cupressum
Scis simulare——"

Let your *‘ High Policy’s” pretentious brag
Flaunt the Imperial Purple's Indian rag :

Or if that bit of stuff be run too hard,

You may produce, and play, the Cyprus card.

o

THE STORY OF ROSE,

A little brown woman standing holdly -reliev-
ed against the shadow of a door-way in’ a little
brown house.  Cheéstnut hair has she, and great
woodsy eyes, with limpid lights and unquiet
shadows, like the little brown brook in the
meadow. A cheap print, whose ground plan is
an expanse of brown, and which is besprinkled
lavishly with tiny scarlet and yellow autumn
leaves, is fashioned into a wrapper whose every
fold presses itself into shape over the trim, short
figure. A look of expeetancy in the woodsy
brown eyes and two poppy-burnt cheeks tell
their story ably.

And while he is yet coming, and you may gaze
your fill at the tropical-hued robe and the flam-
ing face, let me tell you more about her. Her
name, to begin with, is Rose Van Dyke—a nice
old name enough, with associations of tubes of
colour and stiff-jointed manikins, easels and
sable-points and satiny folds of brown ; a name
that belonged to her good old father, who, dying
five years ago, left it to her with his blessing.
And upon this scant heritage the little brown
maiden thrived and metamorphosed into the
little brown woman who taught country bumb-
kins their first principles,and was well paid for it.

And it was well for her that she had put every
extra penny by, woman-fashion, in a precious
cracked tea-pot, on a high shelf ; well, indeed,
she thought, since Terese Van Tassel, a far-off
m‘phune\ig cousin, had been thrown on her hands,
and was coming to share her hearth and home
with her on the morrow. Meanwhile— ,

A hush was in the very air. Up from the vil-
lage that nestled at the mountain’s base there
came the soft chime of the clock in the church-
tower—five, six, seven ! And the echoes had
not yet rolled their silvery waves of sound be-
youd her alert ears before the quick tread of ad-
vancing footsteps set her heart beating wildly,
and she turned her face from the doorway to
gain time—it was so flushed with joy.

‘“ Looking for auyone, Miss Van Dyke ?”
asked a very pleasant, rich voice, in a very mat-
ter-of-fact manmer. '

*“ Yes, Mr. Lee, I was looking for you,” she
answered, simply.

. *Forme " with an affected tinge of surprise
in his voice. * How did you know—how came
you to think I was coming '

* There is the vheory of mental telegraphy,”
she answered, drawing down the creamy cover-
ing of her eyes.

¢ Oh,"” he vouchsafed at length, but seeming
unsatisfied with her answer. ¢ What a simple.
little soul it is ! is his inward observation ;
““s0 sweet and fresh and artless! She has won
a place in my heart of hearts, and I shall en-
throne her there whenever the love-light in the
brown eyes grows from a dancing wil -* 0-wisp to
a steadier glow.” .

And her thoughts ran riot. ** Will he never,
never know ¢ Oh, to be a woman—to sit and
mop one’s lifo away and let the grand opportuni.
ties be lost ! Not daring to stir toward the
haven of one’s desire—not daring to lift a !mnd
as the idol passes—poor blind idols that V:'lll

¥ unconscious, and crush our hearts out in the
assing !

‘“ How goes the school, Miss Van Dyke ¥’ he
asked, looking at the queer frown that knotted
itself upon her forehead.

‘“ The school ? Bah ! I'm sick of the school
—tired, tired, tired !" a little vengefully. “But
it goes along smoothly enough, of course, and
will continue in the monotonous tenor of its way
until——"

“ Until what " he asked, the surprise all real
now, a little anxious at her hesitation.

“ Well, until my cousin arrives—and she may
put me out some.”

“ Your cousin !”
dogs.

“Yes, sir ; an orphan, if you please.’”

Philip Lee did not seem to be pleased. The
coming of this orphan child meant to him a
breaking in, in some way, upon their quiet
talks and his study of her. ~She wasa charming
study to him ; and when he was just beginning
to turn the first leaves of this interestin book,
in must come a stranger to break up his lessons
piece-meal. . )

*“ How old is she, Miss Van Dyke ?” feeling
as if he must say something on the subject of the
interloper.

¢ Indeed, I cannot tell ; somewhere between
ten and twenty I should judge ;” this followed
by a dolorous sigh.

“‘Are you not well—""? Ah, what would he not
have given to have been free to let that blessed
word of endearment slide from its perch on the
tip of his tongue ! *“You seem sick or sad.”

““Iam weary. This teaching is tiresome
work ; and then it is lonely here on the hill
when—"

He turned those perverse eyes of his that
would mirror his soul in spite of himn toward the
open door, and waited for the conclusion of her
sentence.

‘But she did not finish. They sat there in
quiet, these two, with %lances wide apart. It
pleased him that this shy being should show her
preference of him before he spoke of senti-
ment.

Of course there was a reason for this, and what
that reason wasis quickly told. He had years

flinging etiquette to the

agoloved with a young man’s fiery passion a

creature cold as ice, keen as a lawyer, as heart-
lessas a sphinx. But the passionate flame burnt
high, and the incense surrounded the adored one
and clothed her in a halo of glory.

And when the vision spoke, and the altar
tumbled at her touch ; when the incense melted
from before his blinded eyes and his soul saw
her as she was, the flame in his heart smouldered
and died, leaving nought to show for it save a
scar. And the old axiom of the burnt dog dread-
ing the fire proved a verity in his case ; for, in
his dealings with Miss Van Dyke, he clung to
the mainland of facts, and kept from the gan-
gerous ground of fancies. .

They had known each other some half a dozen
months, and he had called upon her on an aver-
age of twice each week, and sometimes oftener,
for on Sunday evenings he walked beside her to
and from church. He had come to unravel a
little tangled thread of her inner life, and of that
little skein he wove a web around and about
himself from which he could not escape. He
did ot care to escape, in fact, but kept weaving
the threads with which she unwittingly sup-
plied him like a human cocoon.

On this evening of which I write he had come
to her with a plan in his head. ‘I can get her
to speak out now,” he thought, and, thinking
this, he said, rather hurriedly, as if waiting
longer to hear what she might say were a thing
impossible.

*‘By the way, Miss Van Dyke, I am oing
away.  May I hope that you will not forget
me ¥’ .

Away ! she had never thought anything could
change in this dull, sleepy suburb—and now
the greatest change that could happen had come
toher. Going away !

There was no outery, although the heart
buried under the flaming calico autumn leaves
went throbbing on as if it were a hammer. Into
the eyes crept alook of infinite yearning, but he
saw it not, for the womanly pride came to her
rescue, and her glance went roving over the
fal\lded flowers in the three-ply carpet beneath
them.

“ Idhope I shall not be forgotten "’ he re-

ated.

*“ Oh, no, Mr. Les,” she replied, more absent-
miuded at this instant than any dullard among
her pupils.

“ Thank you. Well, I must be off. The
train leaves in half an hour, and I just flew ap
here to bid yon good-bye.”

Thetrain! Good-bye! Absent-minded no
longer, but, with senses fearfully alert, she
reached out her hand to him in farewell. A
touch of her finger-tips thrilled him through and
through. What a warm little hand it was that
he held within his own for a second’s space.
Still, she had disappointed him ; he had felt
sure of an outspoken worn of sorrow at his ab-
sence, but she wassilent. He dropped her hand,
turned about and left the house.

*“Oh, Philip ! PhilipI’" she cried, spurred
on to desperation. And the ory came to him
as he passed the open window and stopped him
short. He turned on his heel and came back.

The gray gleaming was almost swallowed up
by the night. Away in a corner where there
was least light the litile brown woman had
drag%ed herself and crouched down, her heart
numb with silent agony; but on hearing his
steps she arose and stood waiting for him.

** You called me, Miss Rose I her Christian
name coming out <fespite himself.

“Yes, I calledyou, Philip Lee, you have

been a good friend to me, and if you never come
back again, remember there is one who names
you in her every prayer, and who thanks you
with-her every breath, for your considerate kind-
ness. I have been alone so long,” she went on
quickly, “that a friend, such as you have been
to me, seems heavensent. Let me thank you
again !’ She was standing before him now,
looking with great liquid eyes straight into his
face.

‘“ No more than a friend to you—may I not
be nearer thau that ?”

At this her eyes filled with tears, and clasping
two small hands before them she stood there cry-
ing yuietly.

“1 must go—Rose—little one.  Only say,
may I sometime be nearer than a friend ?* The
tears were more than he could hear.

He had left, after kissing in knightly fashion
her hand—thereby glorifying in her eyes that
small member for evermore—and had been just
in time to catch the upcoming train, which
whirled him away to the metropolis. Here he
stayed two weeks, up to his earsin business, but
never so engaged as to lose from before his men-
tal vision the exact colour and shape of a pair of
very haunting brown eyes. But he would not
write to her. ~ “* Perhaps the little spark I have
kindled,” he said to himself, * may be coaxed
into a flame if I do not be too rash.”” and he let
‘‘ nothing venture, nothing have,” alone with
all his might.

On the day succeeding his departure came
Terese Van Tassel, who, to the infinite surprise
and dismay of Miss Rose, proved herself to be—
instead of the child she was expecting—a wo-
man grown ; indeed, one year older than her
would-be-adopter herself.

*“ How strange it is, Terese,” she said, in a
blunt, home-truthy way, ¢ that you should
have looked for a protector in me ! ~ And your
respected guardian wrote to me that I could care
for you, he supposed, as he heard I was making
money in a little school. How absurd all this
twaddle. Itake care of a big, stately, strong-
built woman, fully as able to work as1? Had he
never seen you, Terese, this guardian #”

Terese had listened with eyes as full of amaze-
ment at this speech as well-bred eyes could con-
sent to be ; and at this last question she turned
her fair, haughty face languidly gway from the
little brown bundle of candour, and said, with
the least possible hint of contempt in her voice,
¢ Why, yes, Rose, of course he has.”

‘“ And he thought you would come to me for
succour, and would not try to fight the world’s
battle for yourself ?* laughing, but somewhat
anxious, nevertheless. -

‘T could not fight that battle, Rose; I am
not fit to volunteer.” -

““ Fit 1 Her voice demanded an explanation.

‘‘ Oh, what could I do ?” and she held cut two
very long-fingered, aristocratic-looking hands
as & piteous reason for her *‘misfitness.”” “You
would have taken e had 1 beea a child you
expected—take me now, Rose, dear, and I will
amply repay you—be your companion, read to
you, help you about the house, and pray don’t
turn me out upon the charity of the world 1””

And so Rose kept the tall, queenly girl as her
companion; never guessing in her innocent
heart that she was a creature cold as ice, keen
as a lawyer, heartless asa sphinx.

And Miss Van Tassel ate humble pie in the
sweet, depending manner of her own ; did what
she could to help Rose ; outwardly all servility,
inwardly something entirely different.

Rose was busy as a nailer with her school,
which was to close the next week, and hence got
small chance to gossip with Terese or grow in
any way familiar. Terese minded not her in-
attention in the least as far as gossiping went,
forshe was a woman with a still tongue, and
had not come clear to this out-of-the-way place
on the ples of orphanage for the purpose of let-
ting the subject nearest and dearest her heart
leak out. So they went their ways until vaca-
tion came, and Rose, bringing her armful of day
books and momentoes from each loving child-
heart, came home for a three-months’ rest.

Then they walked and tulked together ; Rose
joyous and unrestrained as any uncaged wren,
and chatting and laughing as if her whole life
were taking a holiday. i

But it all ended one day, when Miss Van Tas-
sel sent a litile sentence like a barbed arrow
straight into the guileless heart of her cousin.
They had been speaking of Rose’s friends, and
Philip Lee had been brought up before the bar,
his friendship weig}?ed and his kindness measur-
ed, when Terese, who had been listening greedily
said, throwing in her voice an affectation of
deep surprise :

“‘ You cannot mean it, Rose, when you tell
me that Mr. Lee came here to see you so
often ¥’

¢ Of course, Terese, I mean it,” at a loss to
understand her.  And Terese coolly laid before
her the gossip she said she had gleaned.

* You seem to have made many friends here-
abouts,”” said Rose, in a voice changed to that of
an old, old woman.

‘“ Only the washerwoman and the sexton up
at the chapel,” gazing pitilessly upon the chest-
nut braid-crowned heas that came not even so
high as her shoulder.

““Aud they told you that ?”

‘¢ They told me that others said so—indeed,
almost every one on the hill.”

¢ And he must have known it—and he kept
coming, coming. Heaven! how base he must
thingme !” And she went home with her heart

shot, through with the arrow of slander.
‘After that Rose carolled no more gay songs of
love and war, but sat within-doors, while Terese,

whose spirits, when put in the balance of those
of her cousin, grew high and light, went roam-
ing about always taking the townward track.

One night, when the pale young moon hung
a silver sabre against an “opal sky, there came a
steady tramp of footsteps toward Terese, who
had gone wandering down through the gray
gloaming of the grassy front yard. Swiftly she
turned, and opening wide her outstretched
arms held them so in mute entreaty until he
came.

The fickle moon has hidden her face behind a
fast-coming storm-cloud! He cannot see a
feature of the loved one, but her keen eyes pierce
through the darkening gloom and feast them-
selves upon a face, handsome and masterful, a
face she has been searching for for over a year.

*“ Oh, my little primrose. I could not keep
the secret of my love from you!  Will you ac-
cept it dear, and let me have the sunshine of

. your presence ever about me #*

And hisonly answer is a creeping of a hand
into his own. Holding this treasure fast, he talks
on about his brightened future, and his low,
rich voice fills the small cottage, and echoes its
pleasant mnsic through the rooms.

And when the clock tolled the ninth hour he
was still talking, too happy to wonder at the
quietude of the chosen one at his side, too much
filled with busy thoughts to notice the little
figure standing behind him. But when parting-
time came, and he rose to take leave of her, he
found the storm had arisen in fury, and mutter-
ings of the black artillery of inky clouds came
rolling down from the western coast of heaven.

He turned about and faced the doorway. Then
came a flash or a mischievous streak of light-
ning which made the place all about him like
day. Andin that second’s time he saw the hands
he held were not the hands of Rose, who stood,
a soul-stricken wraith, in the black doorway.

*“ Philip,” she said, her voice pinched and

{ uncertain,  you should have told me. Did you

think I would stand in your way, my friend ?
You are unjust—nay, more, you are unkind. I
would have helped you had youlet me know all
this, for you have given more than I can ever
repay. You are cruel, too, Terese ; am I not to
be trusted, then? Go away, now, Philip, for
Terese must come within, else people wil! talk.
Ah, heaven, go ?’

As one blinded and stricken with a great woe,
too deep for speech, Philip Lee turned about and
went off under the pall of wide-spreading “rain-
clouds.

“You did not guess our secret, then ?’
Terese asked of her cousin, as she rose and fol-
lowed her into the house.

But there came no answer. The - poor, little
tired body grew too burdened with the great suf-
fering soul to contain it, and she fell across the
bed in a dead faint.

Miss Van Tassel, among other of her pitiful
characteristics, had that of excessive fright at
even the appearance of death ; so, seeing the
white, drawn lines about the mouth of the poor,
drooping Rose, she ran to the door and gave
one great shout for Philip. In the flash that
followed she saw him coming, striding fiercely
along through the pelting rain.

He passed her witheut a word, and hastened
to the bedside where his soul’s idol lay stretched.

“You have killed her, wretched woman.
Out of her sight 1"* he whispered hoarsely, point-
ing to the door. And the soul of the little wo-
man at last gained the mastery ; her eyes opened
again upon the fumiliar thingsabout her.

Turning her face from the wall, she met the.
tender, anxious gaze of Philip Lee, as he knelt
at herside. He touched his fingers to her lips
tocommand silence, and told his story to her.

““ Philip!” the old-womanish tones all gone,
and her voice, although but a very faint voice
Just now, was sweet in its cadence as a bird-
song; ‘I cannot blame her, dear, for having
loved you. But, oh, to love you and lose you !”

*“She never loved me for myself, as you have
done, primrose ; my store of worldly wealth has
been her chief attraction. Stupid fool that I
was to have ever mistaken her for you !” angry
with, as well as feeling an utter contempt for
himself.

“ Worldly wealth ?” looking hard at him as
if she woulcf‘discoverin his face this new-found
quality. :

“ Yes, darlinﬁ, 1 am sorryto spoil Yyour life’s
romance by not letting you work those tiny fin-
gersoft forme ; but it is an absolute fact,” he
continued, with a laugh of exquisite enjoyment
at her big, amazed eyes. “ You have heard, uo
doubt, of the great Mogul of our bonny State—
Gov. Philip Lee. Well, dear, I am Philip
second, and no fitter ornament could I wear than
Iny sweet blooming Rose.” And he drew her
head to wheye upon right royal breasts there
flourish the crosses of honour.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practice, hav-
ing had placed in his hands by an East India
missionary the formula of a simple vegetable

remedy, for the speedy and perinanent cure for.

consumption, bronchitis, catarrh, asthma, and
all throat and lung affections, also a positive
and radical cure for nervous debility and all
nervous complaints, after having tested its
wonderful curative powers in thousands of cases,
has felt it his duty to make it known to his suf.
fering fellows. Actuated by this motive, and a
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send,
free of charge, to all who desire it, this recipe,
with full directions for preparing and using, in
German, French, or English. Sent by mofl’b

addressing with stamp, naming this paper, W.
W. Sherar, 149 Powers’ Block, Rochester, N, Y,
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Tur CoNrovspEp FIvE-YEAR-OLD. — A
pretty little girl, about five years old, with one
of those sugar-loaf hats modeled no doubt after
Fra Diavolo’s in the play no doubt, came on
board the Staten Island ferry boat Westficld last
evening. In her train was a weary looking
middle-aged lady, whom she treated with conde-
scension and called ¢* Auntie.” After the young
lady had found a comfortable seat in"the bow of
the boat she allowed her aunt to take a camp-
stool near by. When the boat started she began
a systematic method of torture to which the
middle-aged lady submitted with wonderful re-
signation. ‘

¢¢ Is that water, auntie 2’
to the bay.

¢ Yes, dear,” said the weary-looking lady.

‘¢ Did the rain make all that water ?’

¢ No, darling.”

““ Why didn’t the rain make all that water ?”
. ““Oh, the rain wouldn’t effect it you know.”

“ Why wouldn’t the rain ’fect it 2

¢ Oh, you can’t understand that now.”

““ Why can’t [ understand it ?”

‘“Nevermind ; do keep still, that’s a dear ;
auntie’s head aches.”’

““ What makes your head ache, auntie ?”

‘‘The heat, I suppose.”

“ What makes the heat ?’

““ The sun, of course, dear.”

““ What is the sun ?’

““You know what the sun is well enough ; I
shan’t answer that.”

The little girl twisted uneasily in her chair
for a moment and then burst out with the ques-

she asked, pointing

ion :
¢ What makes horses’ bones ?’
“¢“1 don’t know,” said the aunt, in a despair-
ing tone.

‘I think they’re made out of skin,” said the
little gir], with an air of conviction. ‘¢ Yes,
they’re made out of skin an’ hair an’ wool an’
rubber ; that’s what horses’. bones is made out
Of."

¢ Yes, dear,” said the shameless woman.

“ If my pa gets that bone taken out of his leg
he’ll give me 'is watch.  'Would you have a bone
taken out of your leg, auntie ?’

 You ridiculous child, of course not.”

¢“Why not ¢

€ Oh, keep still 1

The young woman then got up and nearly fell
over the rail into the water. The aunt uttered
a shriek, and the writer, much against his will,
rescued the young lady. -

““Thank you, sir,” said the aunt.

“ What for ” asked the terrible infant.

¢ For nothing,” said the rescuer.

‘¢ Auntie, did you ever see a little dicky bird
flirt up its tail an’ sing ?”

¢“Yes, dear.”

¢ Where ?”

“ 1 meant no, dear.” (Desperately). .

“Did you see that coloured lady, auntie?
She had on a fearful i)retty hat, ever so much
prettier than yours—I wan't to go home.”

‘“You musn’t go home ; your mamma issick,
and you must go with me.”

‘“ What makes mamma sick ?’

¢ Never mind, she’ll be well again in a week
or two.”

“ But I want to know what makes her sick ?”

‘¢ Never mind, dear.”

*“ Why ?”—but just then the boat swung up
to her pier at Stapleton, aud the inquisitive
young lady and her submissive aunt disem-
barked.
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OUR CHESS COLUMN.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. W. 8., Montreal. — Letter and i)apers received.
Many thanks.
- Student, Montreal.—Solution of Problem No. 184 re
ceived. Correct.

X., Montreal.—Drawn by perpetual check. See Staun-
ton s Hand-Book. :

H., Montreal.—Solution of Problem for Young Players
No. 182 received. Correct.

" This week we give two more of the_gamen recently
played at the great Chess contest at Paris. Thunksto the
Westminster Papers and other Qhesa journals of the day,
we are enabled to see what is being done by each of the
players who represént the Chess talent of the world, and
instructive it must be to follow move after move in en-~
connters upon each of which depends, to a great extent,
the realization of fond hopes and expectations. Some
mistakes, apparently, have been made by players who,
as v , Were idered able to intaio their self-
possession in any position of difficalty.! We suppose,
however, that it would be impossible to find a player who
could be said to be perfectly calm under all the excite-
ment of the game, and we may safely hazard the opinion
that, in reviewing their work, more thun one master of
the art will be astonished at the lusions he arrived
at after what he considered to be the closest investiga-
tion. Mr. Blackburne appears from the subjoined game
to be playing very carefully, and should he follow out
this determination, he will not buve to regret, should he
not obtain the chief prize, that he had not done his best
to master each position before making his move. In con-
tests such as these, brilliancy is not always required, It
does not at alltimes pay. The Frenchman's remark at
the Crimen, ** (C'est magnifique, mais ce n'est pas la
querre,” was applied to sterner work, but it is so.netimes
equally applicable to Chess.
Our visitor, Mr. Bird, is maintaining his rey ion as
a great player. We trust his health will continue good.
We saw a statement to the effect that a complaint, the
gout, from which he suffered when in Montreal, was
likely to interfere to some extent with his play at Paris.
Sueh A compauion at the Chess-board, in such a countest,
must be far from agreeable.
" Since writing the above, we learn that thé latest news
of the Puris Tournament gives the following result :

Zukertort.. ... R
Winawer..... .
Blackburne. .
Bird

We are glad to learn thut Mr. Ascher, the Secretary of
the Montreal Chess Club, has made arrangements with
the G.T.R. Co. to issue tickets at reduced rates to intend-
ing players at the forthcoming Chess Congress to be held
at Montreal on the 20th of August.  Applications for
tickets, we are informed, may be made to J. Ascher, Esq.,
481 St. Paul street, Montreal,

PROBLEM No. 186,
By J. N. BABSON.
BLACK.
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‘White to play and mate in three moves.

WHITE

GAME 27YTH.
(From Land and Water.)
THE PARIS CHESS CONGRESS.

The following game was played
of the International Tournament :
(Scotch Gambit.)

‘WHITE.—Mr. Blackburne.) BLACK.—(Mr. Gifford *

in the second round

1.PtoQ4 1. PtoK 4

2. KttoKB3 2. KttoQB3

3. PtoQ4 3. Ptakes P

4. Kt takes P 4. BtoB4

5. BtoK3 5. QtoB3

6. PtoQB3 6. KKtto K2

7. Bto QB4 (a) 7. Kt to Kt 3 (b)

8, Castles ‘8. BtoK3

9. PtoB 4 9. PtoQ3

10, KttoR 3 10, Castles

1. QtoQ?2 11. PtoKR3

122.QRtoK sq 12. Kttakes Kt (¢)

13. Ptakes Kt 13.BtoQ2

14. Ktto B2 14. QR to K sq

15. PtoK 5 15. P takes P

(first hour)

16. B P takes P. 16. Qto QB3

17. Pto Q Kt 3 17. Bto K 3

18. Bto Q3 18. BtoQ 4

19. Qto B1 19. PtoQR 4

(first hour)

20. Rto Q B sq 20. Qo Q2

21, Qto Kt3 | 2l. BtoK 3

22. QR to Qsq 2. PtoQB3

2. PtoKR3 23. Bto Qsq

24. RtoQ?2 24. BtoR 5

25. Qto B3 25. B to Q sq

26. QtoR 5 2. KtoR2

27. QRtoB2 27, Rto KR sq

28. RtoB3 28. K to Kt sq (d)

29. B takes Kt 29.°P takes B

30. Q takes Kt P 30. Pto QKt4
(second hour)

3. BtoQ2 . 3l. BtoQ 4

32. Rfrom B3to B2 3 PtoR 5 (e)

{second hour)

33. Ktto K3 33. BtoK 3

M. PtoQ5(f) 34, P takes P

35. KttoKt 4 35. B takes Kt (g)

3. RtoB7 Resigns.

NOTES.

(a) This is better than the lately faxbhionable continua—
tion of 7B to K 2, but we confess to having a pieference
for 7B to Q Kt 5—an ingenious novelty introduced" last
year by L. Paulsen in his match against Prof. Anderssen
at Leipsic.

(b) Wide of the mark. . He should play either 7 Kt to
K 4 or 7 Castles, the former for choice.

(¢c) He has been losing time, and has, in consequence,
a much inferior position ; but this is playing still more
into the adversary’s hands. His best move is B to Q 2.

(d) Apparently it must come to this sooner or Jater;
but no use, that we are aware of, running forward to
meet the advancing evil.

{e) Q to K 3 must be best here.

(f) Subtlety and depth when serving soundness are
always admirable. We dan quite understand Mr. Black-
burne selecting the safe method he has in view, rather
than venturing upon B to Kt 4, though analysing at our
ease we find that the latter move would undoubtedly
win.

(9) If33RtoR2, then36 B to Kt4, B t0oQ2 37B
takes B, andif35 B to Q2, then 36 Kt to B 6 {ch), B
takes Kt, 37 R takes B ; with a win in either case ; more-
over White has other.profitable continuations.

GAME 280rH.
(Fromn the Westininster Papers.)

Played in the Fourth Round on the 27th June, 1878,
(Giunoco Piano.).
W WITE.~—(Prof. Anderssen.) BLAGK.—(Mr. Bird.)

I.PtoK4 J.PtoK 4

2. KttoKB3 2 EKttoQB3e
3. BtoB4 3.BtoB4

4. PtoB3 4. Ktto B3

5 PtoQ4 5. P takes P

6. P takes P 6. Bto Kt 5(ch)
7. Bto Q2 7. Btakes B (ch)
8. Q Kt takes B 8. PtoQ4 (a) .
9. P takes P 9. KKt takes P
10. Qto K13 10. QKtto K2
L1. Castles KR 11. Castles

12. KR to K sq 12. PtoQB83
13. Ktto K 5 13. Qto Kt 3

14. Kt takes B
15. Q takes Kt P

NOTES.
(@) Kt takes K P is slightly preferable.
(b) This sacrifice is undaly veunturesome,

(¢) 'This ingenious, but not sound conception was of
course in view when White made his 15th move.

(d) Q R to Kt &q at once is more promising.

(¢) Well played, and destructive of any chance left to
the opponent of saving the game.

(f) A sad blunder, but with care Black onght to have
won whatever isdone. 27 Qto B 3 would be replied to

by the Rooks being doubled on the Kt file. White’s best
move is 27 Ktto Kt 3.

N

SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No. 184.

WHITE BLACK.
1. KtoKt8 1. K to R 4 or (a)
2. Qto Q B4 2. K moves
3. Q mates
1. {(a) 1. K takes P or (b)
2.QtoQB5 2. P moves
3. Q mates
1. (b) " 1. Pmoves
2. K takes P 2. K takes P
3. Q mates

Solution of Problem for Young Players No. 182.

WHITE. BLACK,
1. Kt takes P (eh) 1. B takes Kt
2. Rto Q B5 (ch) 2. BtakesR
3. B to K4 (ch) 3. Kttakes B
4. P mates

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 183.
‘WHITE. BLACK.
KatQBsq KatQ4
QatQ R sq
RatQKt7
BatQKt4 .

Pawns at K B, 4
Q 6, and Q Kt3
White to play and mate in two moves.

DK. WILLIEM GRAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICINE,

The Great English Remedy
will promptl

and radically
cure any and every case of
Nervous Debility and Weak-J
ness, result of indiscretions, §
excesses or overwork of the
brain and nervous system ; is
perfectly harmless, acts like
3 N magic, and has been extensi- TSR .
Be kingveiy used for over thirty years ifter Taking,
with great success. [3F Price: 1 per package, or six
packages for 85, by mail free of postage. Full particu-
lars in our pamphlet, which we desire to send free by
mail to every one. Address:

WM. GRAY & CO., wmnsoit, ONTARIO, CANADA-

I3 Sold in Montreat by alt Dr gists, ana by all
Druggists in Canada. Y "8 16-7-52.284

SUMMEB COMPLAINT, WEAK BACK, RHEU-
MATISM and SEXUAL EXHAUSTION. imme-
diatelJErelievod and permanently ou by using IM-

PROVED GALVANO-ELECTRIC BELTS. Ciroular
free. ‘ A.NORMAN,
16-25-46 4 Queen Straet, Toronto.

10 m 1000 invested in Wall Bt. S8tocks makes

fortunes every month. Book sent free
explaining everything.

Address BAXTER & CO., Bankers, 17 Wall St, N.Y

DYSPEPSIA, LIVER COMPLAINT, and all DIS:
EASES OF THE BLOOD ard SKIN radically
cured by using NEPENTHE BITTERS. Ask for

NE-PEN-THE BITTERS,

ake no other, and you will obtain immediate relief.
16-25-46-266..

l
:
|

t

|
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THOMAS CREAN

MILITARY TAILOR,

Master Tailor to the Queen’s Own Rifles. Late Master
Tailor in H. M. 16th Regiment. Uniforms and acoou-
trements strictly in accordance with the ‘‘ Dress Regula-
tions for the Army,” and of the best workmausbip and
quality. The New Regulation Helmet in stock. Price
Lists sent on application. 435 YONGE STREET,
Toronto.

2 5 Fashionable Visiting Cards—no two alike, with
name, 10¢. Nassau (ard Co., Nassaa, N-Y.

BIG PAY STAMPS for Banking and general busi-

ness purposes. Agents Wanted. Terms Free. Address
C. C. STEWART, Toronto, Ont. P. O. Box 1557.

Made by Agents selling our RUBBER

25 Fancy Cards, Snowflake, Orientsl, etec., in
25 stylés, with name, 10c. J. B. Huegted,
Nasseau, N. Y. :

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a HOUSEHOLD WORD inthe land,andiss
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family where Economy and Health are ftudied
Itis used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan
cakes,Griddle Cakes, gc., &o.,anda smallquantity used
in Pie Crust, Puddings. or other Pastry, will save half
theusualshortening,and make the food more digestihle

THE COOK'S FRIEND
| ___

SAVESTIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER, :
IT SAVES MONEY.

For sale by storekeepers throughoutthe Dominion
and wholesale by the manufacturer.

W.D.MCLAREN, UNIOK MILLS,
55 Collegre Street.

IMPORTANT NOTICE.
Burland-Desbarats Lithagraphic o,

8 & 7 BLEURY ST.,

Begs to inforin the BANKERS, MERCHANTS and
BUSINEES MEN of the Dominion, that their large
establishment is now in full operation, and that
they are prepared to do all kinds of
ENGRAVING.
ELECTROTYPING,
STEREOTYPING,
LITHOGRAPHING
and TYPE PRINTING,

{huto;glaurntygigg & Yeod fugraving

IN THR BEST 8TYLE, AND AT LOW PRICES.
Special attention given to the reproduction by

#hoto-Fithograghy

MAPS, PLANS, PICTURES or BOOKS
OF ANY KIND.

17-19-52-362

From the facilities at their command, and the

ANTED Men and Women in every Domini

town to work for the family paper,
The Contributor. 15 departments ; 64 columns, Royal
Art Preminm, Cole's Voyage of Life (plates alone cost
$12.000). Goeseverywhere. The Contributor, Beston, Mass,

P of their establishment, the Company
feel confident of giving satislaction to all who
entrust them with their orders,

G. B. BURLAND,

Manager,

" MORSON & SON’S

PREPARATIONS OF PEPSINE

FOR

INDIGESTION. ‘

Highly recommended by the Medical Profession.

17-5-12-336e3w.

EPSINE PO WDER, in 1 oz. Bottles, 4s. peroz.
PEPSINE WINE, at 3s. 5«. and 9s.
. PEPSINE LOZENGES, at 2s. 6d. and 4s. 6d. per Bottle,
PEPSINE GLOBULES, at 2s. 3s. 6d., and 6s. 6d. per Bottle.
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND THE MANUFACTURERS,

er Bottle.

T. MORSON & SON

SourHAMPTON ROow, RusskLL SQuakk, Lonpox,

18 Qto K Kt 3(ch) 18. Bto Kt5

19. Q takes B (ch) 19. Kto Rsq

20, Qto K B 5 (d) 20. Ktto Q4

2l. QR to Ktsq 21.QtoQB6 -

22. KttoQ 7 2. KRtoKeq (e)

23. KR to QB sq 2. Q takes P

24. Rtakes Kt - 4. RtoK3:

BW.PwKR3I 25. Rto K Ktsq

2. Ktto B5 2 RtoK4

sn.g;;qam 27. R takes P (oh)
igns.

In consequence of spurious imitacvns oy

LEA AND PERRINS’ SAUCE,

which are calculaled fo decetve the Pué{z'c, Lea and Perrins
have adopted A NE W LABEL,. bearing t}z'ez'r Stgnature,

thus,
4@%
L, 4
which 15 Sﬂaced on every bottle ({ WORCESTERSHIRE
. &.PEé%(:;’E, and without which '

Ask for LEA Sauce, and see Name on Wya , Label, Bostle and Stopper.

Wholesale and for Export by the Proprictors, Wi ;%
* 'g‘:., 32; :':dtby Grocers and mmmmugm the World.

To be obtained of :
Mragns. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mgsaas. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

wh none 1s genusne.
rosse and Blackwell, London,

16-19-52-30
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MONTREAL PO,

This ol and favourablv-knowe Hotel, sitnate in the
centre of the city, frunting the river St. Lawrence, lately
olosed, bas been re-opened by MR. GFORGE T. MORE.
HOUSE, as propristor—formerly U.8. Consul at St
Jobus, and later of Boston—and has beeu thuroughly re-

ired Apd re-furpisbhed, sod will be Xept as a Family

otei, where the travelling public will always find a
quiet home with good catering. clean aud comfortable
apartments, with moderate charges,

MRr. MOREHOUSE has hosts of fricods in Cauvada and
the United States, who will be pleased to Jearn that he
bas opened this Hotel, and will mwake bLis honse their
bome when visiting Muntrea! for business or pleasure,
17-21-13-358

~ WILLIAM DOW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS
MONTREAL. ”

Superior Pale and Brown Malt

Inmx?}‘nle, and other Ales. BExtra Double and Single
Btout in Wood and Bottle. Shipping orders promptly ex-
scated, Familiss supplied. 16-6-52-282

THE FOLLOWIXNG
13 AN

EXTRACT FROM A LETTER

dated 15th May, 1872, from 4o old inhabitantof
Horningsham, near Warminster. Wilts :—
“*1 must alsa beg to say that your Pills are ac
excellent medicine for me, and I certainly do
enjoy good health, sound sleep aud a guud appe-
tite ; this is owing to taking your Piils. Iaw 7§

[ years old.
‘“Remaining, Gentlemen,
) Yours very respectfally,
‘To the Proprietors of L.

NORTON'S CAMOMILE PILLS, LONDON.
16-5.52-28

CARRATRACA MINERAL WATER.

We are now rvcaiﬁng dailly supplies of the ahove well-
known, nvaluable Water direct from the Springs at

PLANTAGENET, ONTARIO.
For sale, in quantities to suit all.
P. B. WINNING, SON & CO,,
393 St. Paul Street.

P.85.—The only fault with Carratraca Water
(in Canada) is that it is * Canadian,” but, notwithstand-
ing that melancholy fact, itis superior to, and more cer-
tais for all parposes for which it is recommended, thao
‘soy other Mineral Water known.
17-23-13-367

J. K. MACDONALD,

LACKSMITH, BELL HANGER, LOCE SMITH
&¢., 24 Latour Street, ¥ontres!,

5 REPAIRS PROMPTLY ATTENDED 70. .
17 2052 354

ROBERT MILLER,
Publisher, Book-Binder, Manufacturing and
WHOLESALE STATIONER,

IMIPORTER OF

VA

.- Wall Papers, Window Shades and

SCHOOL BOOKS,

397, Noree-DAME STREET, MONTRFAL.
14-6-

THE

i o e e e G G
Canadian Speciator,
A high-clasy Weekly Journal,

EDITED BRY THR

Reverend A. J. BRAY.

SUBSCRIPTION : $2.00 PER AnKUM.

OFFICES: 1682 St James Street. Montreal,
: . Torontn Street, Torontn.

THE MILTON LEAGUIE,

" “Give me the liberty tn koow, to think, to balieve, and
to utter !{»ely;'am:ording to conscience, above all liber.

ties.— Milton,
o PUBLICATIONS :
. BRAY, REV. ALFRED J. The Churchea of Chris-
tendom, eloth.. .. .oineniiiil. L. SN £1.00
BROWX, REV. J. BALDWIN. The Doctrine of
: Anpihilation §o the Light of the Gospel of

and 4

Pripciple... . .ovariii it ia i 60
The Ten Commandmenta,.................... "~ 60
. DAWSBON, GEO., M.A, Prayers, und a Discourse
L. on PRAYAE, i ieiciiieiiia s eveves PRI
MeLEOD, NORMAN, D.D. Bentch Pebbles...... 15
TIPPLE, Rev. 8. A. Echoves of Spoken Words.., 50

“Here is 6 nsw wava of liteiature, nod of the deep
“and wide sen of religious ‘thon;‘ht. hat sparkling snd
bright and gratefolly refreshivg.”—ZLilerary World.

'CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Vox PorrLi; or, & HINT FOR FOPULAR OIRLS IN THEIR NEXT CANVAKS.
News boy loqteiiur : 1 votes for the Blonde.

|

Gray s See British American

‘\/‘:: ,. !{ ' 3 b e Sm——————
e | RN

cau > ALLDRUGEISTS & 02 /T s

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

{fenseal fugravors & Priters

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTY], DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Executed in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving.
Porxtraits a Specinlty.
G. B. BURLAND,
President & Manager.

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,

OIL, LEAD, PAINT,
60LOR & VARNISH MERGHANTS

IMPORTERS OF

English and Belgian Window Glase, Rolled, Rotigh
and Molished 'latr Glass, Colored, F'lain and
Stained Enamelled Shert lass,

PAINTERS' & ARTISTS'"MATERIALS, BRUSHES
CHEMICALS, DYE. STUFFF, NAVAL STORER, &C.

310, 312, 314 & 316 ST. PAUL ST.,
AND
253, 255 & 257 COMMISSIONERS ST

MONTRIEATI.
26-17.52-360

OTTAWA RIVER NAV. C0.S STEAMERS
BETWEEN MONTREAL AND OTTAW AL

Passsngers by Day boat leave Moaotreal every morn.
ing 8t 7.15 a.m. for Lachine to connect with steamers for
Outawas. Baggags checked through,

Daily Excarsions over Lachine Rapids, 50¢, for ronnd
trife: leave by 5 pom. train.

Daily Excursion for Carillon; fure for round trip, $1.05.

Tickews at 13 Honaveotura sireet, Windmr Hotel, St
Lawreace Hall, and at Railway Siation, Moutreal, and

at Otice.
R. W.SHEPHERD,
President.

. R. RITCHOT,
=1/ COACE MAKER,

P Na. 1594, St. Antoine Si..
Montreal. A large Assori-
ment of Coupés, Drolets,
k g Vietoria Pheatons, Rock-
aways, T. Cans, Buggies, and all kinde of Family Car-
risges oo hand, cheap. Repairs promptly attesded to.

16-13-52-39)

e

g GENTS WANTED, male or famale, 15 sell the

Grostest Bansatios of the Agre. €5 jer day, Outf

10c. " Address A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, 8.8

Self-measurement Card arid Samples of Colored
Regzatta Shirtings sent free by matl, - Large stock of
tnderwear, Tles, Dent's Gloves, &c..always on hand.

138 ST. JAMES STREET,

MONTRRIEATLL,
The Smith American Organ Co.
OF BOSTON, MASS,, U.8.A.,
which has been eatablished over twenty-six yenrs, and
bas wmade over EIGHTY THOUBAND INSTRU-

MENTS, wonld respectfully call the attention of tne
peopie of the British Provinces 1o their

NEW & ELEGANT STYLES FOR i878.

The Bmith American Organs are’ distinguished from
all others for their pare, resonant und  voica-like quality
ot tope.  Their excelleace is the result of long and care-
ful experimont ; the mechaniam is perfect and without
fault ; the best materials only are used;  and no inatru.
ment is sent oot antil sfter thorough and repeated in-
spectivo,

THIS EXCELLENCE IS CONSPICUOUS

in the cheapest as in the dearest Organs.

The Compasy employs sn architectural dmigner of
rire tasts and experience, aond the caxes are all models of
beauty und aywmetry, 85 well aa avapted to.use, either
for privatée houses or charches. ’

Thosa who live within convenient distauce of Montreal
may addreas the Compnay’s Agents,

Messrs. LAURENT, LAFORCE & Co.

Correspondencs solicited, Catalognes, &o., sent free ’;ﬂ'ﬁ '

on application to aAny addranss. 7 _ i R et
THE SMITH AMERICAN ORCAN CO., JOANDOUGAL X, & SON
. ’
218204920, Bt.JamesStreet, Montreal.

CHEAPEST AND BEST.

TR

: av’&‘"" . L
OMINION.

=

JB.A.

Mass.,
17.21.26-365

Tremont Btreet (opposite Waltham Street), Bo-wn;
lectrotyping and Job Priating. Obromatfeand Plain. '

R ekt

ST Louis STREET

...w’:‘o e e
e Russell Bokel Emupay
\;'IL\Ll-;rll;SHRI:L. Pn:himnt e

This Hotel, which is ustivstied for size, siyle and

locality i Quebee, in open throughout the year for

leasure sud business travel, husing acocommodation tor
Guesta, 172113363

New Work of Vital Interest.

'ost Free 12 Cents ot 64, #tg.

Yrox

J. WILLIAMS, P. M.

99, MARISCHAL STKERT, ABRRRURRX, §coTLAND,
NOKTU Bg®iTalN,

A LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE.

COXTENIA:

L—~Medical Advice to the Fnvalid.

2—Approved Prescriptions for Various Allments, (o

cluding Exhavetivn, Lows of Nerve Pawer and Debility

S.—Phoephiorus as & Remedy for Melancholin, Loar of
Nerve Power, Depression, and Nervoosness.

§.=The Cocn Lenfn Restarer of Health and Btrength.

S.—~Hints ou 8eif- Treatment and Cara, 17.1.58.009

CALEDONIA  SPRINGS.

The great Canadian Summer and Health Resort.

White Sulphur, Kaline and Gus Waters and Raths.

Speeifin in all RHEUMATIC, DYSPEPTIC, Blood,
8kin and kisdred Affevtions.

The GRAND HOTEL., arcommodating KO gpuests,
open from 1st JUNE ta 1st OUTORER.

For gulde giving roules, rates uod full detailnd inform-
ation, address

THE GRAND HOTEL COMPANY, OTTAWA.

E. N. FRESHMAN & BROS.,
Advertising Agents,
186 W. Fourth St., CINCINNATI, 0.,

Are sutharized Lo receive advertisements for this paper
Estimates farnisbed frew apon spplication,
[ Head two stamps for our Advertisers” Manual,

NOTICE TO THE PUBLIC.
CANADIAN MECHANICS' MAGATINE

PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

*"‘I‘hbl:‘:AlﬂA?LB MO.‘;‘THLY MAGAZINE
Y mproved during g t year,
and now embodies  within m” oo .
Recent ac* Useful {aforwation poblished
oconnscted with Bcience and the different bravches
‘of Mecbaniral Trades, selecied with particular
eare, fo: the  information and insumoction of
Mochanics in Canada. A portion of
oolamns {s devoted to lnstzuctive readiag, suitable
for the yoanger membars of a famity, of sithee
sex, nader the title of the

ILLUSTRATED FAMILY FRIEND,

SUCH AS

FLORAL CULTU~ . NATURAL HISTORY,
POPULAR CANES AND AMUSEMRNTS,
LADIRS FANCY AND NEEDLE WORK,
AND SHORT PLEASING STORIRS,

ALsO i
BELECTED NEW HU'BIO,
DOMESTIC RECEIPTS, &o.

The Canadian Hechanicy Magazine,

“with the addition of the

lllustrated Family Friend

 AND ) .
PATENT OFFICH RERCOORD,

Gontalnn 1 8 full pages of Buperior Illus-
trations and ahoat 125 diagraxas of sll
the Patents isausd each month to Uaoadag it s
8 work that marita tbe support of every Meshanie
in the Domlinion, whose maslto -honaalwnyl be

| “8UPPORT HOMX INDUSTRY."
Price, only $2.00 per annum.
BURLAND.DESBARATS LITH. CO.,
YROFRIRTORN AXD rupmulii. '
‘ 5 and 7 BLAURY STRERT, MONTARAL
¥. X BOXER, nun.n“- -

~

The Canadtan Illustrated News 1 printed and pub:
lshed by the BURLARD-DIARARATS LATHOGRAPUIO

COMPANY (LIMITRD), atits ofices, Nos. 5 sud 7 Bleu
Strest, Montrenl. ,)' . o K an E ry /




