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MONTREAL, SATURDAY, MARCH 14, 1874,

When Mr. Dorion suoceeded Sir John A. Macdonald in
the Department of Justice, it was expected on all hands
that he would set about the work of prompt and thorough
reform. Hardly more than a year ago, from his seat in
the House, he poured a broadside into the whole Bench
of the Provirce of Quebeo, and held up the then Minister
toa stern résponsibility for the train of judicial abuses,
which he described in language of unwonted violence.
On the strength of that denunciation, he was elected, a
few weeks later, Batonnier of the Montreal Bar, and still
later, Batonnier of the whole Provincial Bar. As a lead-
ing lawyer, he was supposed to know all the abuses of
which he complained, and as a Mimister, with the com-
bined influence of all the lawyers at his back, he was sup-
posed willing and able to remedy them without loss of
time. And yet, though five months have elapsed since
he assumed charge of his Department, he is still hesitating
and undecided. Indeed, it was- only throngh the loud
protestations of the Bar, at several meetings, that he was
induced to act even partially. There were four judges
whose removal the lawyers demanded — Drummond,
Badgeley, Monk and Duval. The first of these resigned
before the late Government went out of power, and he
was promptly replaced by Judge Ramsay. The second
resigned some days ago, and he has been replaced by
Judge Sanborn. The third, instead of resigning, has
asked and obtained a six months’ leave of absence—s
proceeding which the lawyers of Montreal pronounce
unaccountable, The fourth was said, at first to have
offered his resignation, but now seems to have withdrawn
it, at Mr. Dorion’s suggestion, and to have obtained a
congé till June. In consequence of all these manipulations,
the Court of Appeals, which ought strictly to consist of
five members, has now only three—Judges Taschereau,
Ramsay, and Sanborn. -Chief Justice Duval and Judge
Monk, being only temporarily absent, can be only tem.
porarily replaced, and two judges ad koc had to be ap-
pointed in their stead. Up to the present writing, only
one of these judges—Loranger—has been nominated.
As was to be expected, the above changes have met with
scant favour from the Bar. In the first place, it demands
the absolute resignation of Judge Monk, who is charged
with being the head and front of the offending Bench.
The physical incapacity of the Chief Justice is also urged
as & reason for his immediate removal from his high and
responsible charge. In the next place, temporary judges
cannot, in the nature of things, answer to their duties
where there is such an unusually long list of cases
in arrears as in the present Court of Appeals. In all
this business, it is charged that there is something more
than mere neglect on the part of the Minister of Justice,
but we are fain to believe the rumours on this head to be
exaggerated. Ifthey were true, the case of the Chief
Justiceship would assume the proportions of a scandal.
Mr. Dorion owes it to his own fair fame to introduce at
once and quite fearlessly the radical reforms which he
urged with so much warmth on his predecessor.

~ Some weeks ago the London Standard announced that
three regiments were about to be garrisoned in Canada.
Private advioes, of a later date, received at Quebec, were
said to confirm the statement. Since then nothing more
has been heard on the subject, and one paper, with or
without authority, has contradicted the rumour. Whether
or not the late Government had any such intention can-
not now be known,'and since its retirement from power

the matter is of no consequence. But with the advent of.

a new Administration, the case assumes another aspect.
It is well known that when Mr, Cardwell announced his
policy of withdrawing the troops from the Colonies, he
was opposed by the Conservative party, who regarded
the slight economy resulting therefrom, as a trifle com-
pared with the advantages of retaining colonial garrisons.
The Gladstone Administration carried its point, but the

Conservatives maintained their opposition. The question
now arises whether it would not be well for Mr. Disraeli
to restore that which his predecessor took away? He
would be doing a gracious and meritorious act if he made
the restitution. Of course, as the troops were withdrawn
without our consent, nay, against our express wishes, Mr.
Disraeli should not ask to be supplicated by us in the
matter. Thedeed must be spontaneous on the part of the
British Government. Of the mutual advantage of the step
to both Canada and the troops there is really no serious
question. While it is quite true that we can get along
without the soldiers, there is no use denying that the
presence of the red-coat is s visible link of union with
the old country, while the military manouvres are en-
nobling to those who witness them. It is no less certain
that residence in foreign garrisous has a most salutary
effect on the British soldier, as the history of the army
for nearly two centuries abundantly proves. We believe
we are echoing a healthy public opinion in advising this
measure ; and we trust we shall be supported in bringing
it to the attention of the new Secretary of War and the
new Colonial Minister, who are hoth tried friends of the
Dominion.

The “ Reformed Church '’ movement in Ottawa appears
to be progressing rapidly. Ever since its inception it
has shown remarkable vitality, and given promise of
future greatness. Indeed, until within but a short while
ago. it possessed every requisite, with oné exception,
which could ensure its success. The lacking element has,
however, been supplied, and that by the very man whose
interest it was, of all men, that the movement should
prove a failure. An Ottawa journal announces, on relia-
ble authority, that the Bishop of Oatario has formally ex-
ocommunicated Mr. J. B. Steacy, of that city, on being
made aware by him of his intention to support the new
establishment ; and it further expresses its belief that it
is his Lordship’s intention to take the same ocourse with
other members of his flock who may join the movement,
Naturally the only effect of opposition from such a quar-
ter will be to confirm and establish the new Church
in Ottawa, while it certainly will in no way contribute to
inorease the popularity of the High Church clergy, or
the respect with which their Evangelical brethren regard
them. Much as Bishop Cummins’ schism 1s to be de-
plored, the action of the Bishop of Ottawa will be the
subject of greater regret among the true friends of the
Church of England. No one questions his Lordship’s per-:
fect right to use the censures of the Church in the matter,
but his policy is certainly of the most dopbtful ; the more
30 as the great mass of members of the English Church
have always affected to set at nought the censures of the
Roman Church in similar cases.

Apropos of the recent railway disaster a commeroial
traveller writes to the Globe suggesting an improvement
in the mode of hanging doors on railway car doors. In
all cases these are made to swing inwards, whereas were
they made to open outwards, or, better still, both out-
wards and inwards, s0 as to allow of easier egress, the
danger attending accidents similar to that which ocourred
at Komoka would be greatly reduced. It is only extra-
ordinary that while such an arrangement is insisted on for
public buildings no provision has been made for secur-
ing its adoption for railway cars. Its necessity in the
latter case has been so amply demonstrated, that there
can be no excuse for overlooking it in the fature.

One of the latest stories from the other side of the Ocean
is to the effect that the people of Fayal, in the Azores, hav-
ing petitioned President Grant for a United States protec-
torate over those islands, the President replied that ¢ the
era of popular will has replaced the era of conquest.” It is
difficult to place any faith in the rumour, for the United
States Government has always been as acoustomed to
grasp at any ohance of national aggrandizement as the Pre.
sident has been unaccustomed to utter any such senten-
tious dicta as that which has been 50 unfeelingly put into
his mouth. But for this we should be inclined to enquire
what the South might have to say as to the era of popu-
lar will having supplanted the era of conquest.

The appointment to the Senate of Mr. Penny, of the
Montreal Herald, and of Mr. Joly M. P. P., Quebeos, has
given great satisfaction among suppor ters of the Goyern.

. ment, and has been favourably received by the mqioﬁt.y of

the Opposition Press. It is only questionable it Mr. Penny's
long and valuable services to his party do not deserve a
higher recognition thana seat in the upper House. To a
journalist the calm and dignified repose which is charac.
teristic of this sugust assembly will form but a sorry ex-
change for the bustleand excitement of such a newspaper
office as that of the Herald.

n——

An Ottawa paper suggests that on the confirmation of

-»

the reported success of the Ashantee expedition, instruc-
tions should be sent to commanding officers of artillery
throughout the Dominion to fire a salute. Would it not
have been well further to proclaim a public holiday?
Such a boon would have been gratefully appreciated by
the busy merchant, the tired mechanic, and the over-
worked Government clerk. ‘Such an oversight— from
Ottawa-—is inoomprehensible !

(For the Canadian linstrated News.)
LAMENT OF A DEFEATED NOVA SCOTIA M.P.

I was firat elected to serve my noble County in the Dominion
Parliament in 1867. Previous to that time I had been an un-
compromising Anti-Confederate. True at heart, I felt that
the Union of these Provinces was a good thing, in fact, the
only broad and consistent course that could be pursued. But,
then, you see, the popular tide had set in against it; and I
could not fancy letting the golden opportunity slip of gaining
political honours. So I threw in my destinies enthusiastically
with the Nova Scotia Antis. The result was I was elected
to Parliament in 1867 by an immense majority over an old
veteran statesman, who had served the County faithfully for
yedns ; but who had the misfortune of being in the unpopular
side. ’

Once in Ottawa the situation was a little trying. It would not
do to come out fairly in support of the Government, and yet
8ir John was s0 sirong, and had such an extensive e, that
one could not very well resist courting his favour. The first
ste toward a solution of the difficulty was Mr. Howe’s change
of bage. I watched the effect of this on the people of Nova
8cotia, and more particularly my own constituents. I had an
idea, at first, that all the Anti-Unionists would follow Howe,
since his-course was the only wise and statesmanlike one that
he could pursue. “ But by some means or other, it didn’t.
take.” And so I withheld from any active cooperation, and
left my old leader to bear the brunt of the difficulty alone. I
think I was pretty shrewd in this conrse.

After this I pursued a sort of temporising policy. I could
not afford to let the patronage of my County slip out of my
hands, and s0 I managed to vote with the Government on all
important questions. At the same time I kept sending letters
to my old supporters stating, in effect, that « the situstion here
was very embarrassing ; that it required ull the wisdom and
prudence one could command to steer one’s course accurately;
that I had nolove for the Government, but the Opposition was
worse ; that I would act conscientiously and do the best I could
for the general interests of the County, and aim only to faith-
fally serve my friends, and obtain the favour of my constitu-
ents.” And in this way 1 kept coquettivg with the Govern-
ment, secared its patronageand favour, and avoided openly
committing myself to any particular party or policy.

In this way everything went on pretty smoothly for the
first five years. 1t is true the Liberals of Nova Scotia, to whom
1 owed my election, were commencing to take sides with the
go-called Reformers of Ontario, and the Rouges of Quebec.
And the newspapers, too, had a nasty way of talking about
‘¢ our double-dealing representatives; ” but I managed to keep
my constitnents pretty well in the dark as to my real wishes,
intimating in general to my old Liberal supporters that my
sympathies were really with the Opposition, but it would
scarcely be wise, you know, etc.” While to some of the lead-
ing Conservatives of the County, I quietly insinuated my
belief that the « present administration should be sustained.”
In this way, althoush I was pretty strongly opposed in the
election of 1872, I succeeded in quietly slipping in again,
and, as I fondly thought, was good for “another five years.”
As my political ambition did not lead me to seek for any
more longthened Parliamentary career than ten years, I felt
1 could act pretty independently, now. Upon one thing I was
firmly bent, that was the securing of some pleasant, lucrative
office, in_which I could quietly spend the remainder of my
days. With thisin view I began to act a little independent
toward the Government. - The Opposition was now prelty for-
midable, and I could dictate my own terms. On the first divi-
sion I voted slap against the Government, and as the majority
was not very large, I began to be ¢“looked after, a ngat little
billet was suggested, and I, after some hesitation, made a
slight sally toward the bait. It was dangled sbout a little,
kept temptingly near my eyes,and 1 played about it coyly, as
the cat with the captured mouse, neivher taking it absolutely
in possession, nor allowing it to slip from my grasp.

And thus matters proceeded till that horrible Pacific Scandal
came up. Oh, how I hate the sight of that very word,  Paci-
fic,” and those miserable words  Pacific Scandal!” At first
1 did not apprehend any difficulty. I had seen 8ir John in
just such & fix before, but he always managed to come out
right, and 8o 1 expected it would be this time. I wisely re-
mained away from the meeting at August 13th and so escaped
the unpleasant dilemma of ng that Protest, or offending
my party, the members of which were beginning by this time
to be very vigilant and warm. When we assembled in Octo-
ber, I was in a great quandary how to act. I heard the mem.-
bers of the Government say that they could command a clear
majority of thirty ; I heard the Opposition leaders expresg con-
fidence that they could carry their ends. On the whole, the
chances, at first, seemed to favour the Government. Then this
little office was skilfully dangled by the Hon Minister of
and it was proposed that I should be gasetted at once.
This, and old sssociations, turned the scale in my mind, and I
made up my mind that I could, upon the whols, stand by the
Government. Mcanwhile some. of the Nova S8cotia members
begun to fall off. One after spother announced his intention
in Parliament to oppose the Governigent to the last. I rather
pitied these poor fullows at the time, and fancied.that they
were foolishly damning their prospects for the ne - t four years,
The Great Debate went on, and nothing but uncertainty pre-
vailed. One of the Nova8cotis members hinted to me that I
bad better « come over,” before it was too late, but I only
laughed at him, : C

At last came the awful blow, the Government resigns | My first
care is tosee if I am gasetted all right for my prowised office,
To my dismay I find another fellow’s name in my place! My
next care was to bawl out loudly againstthe Government, and
“ corruption.” I went to the reporter gﬂ one of the leading
opposition papers in Nova Beotia, and €51d him to telegraph
down that “ Phipps would have supported the Opposition if
it had come to & vote.” * But, contrary to my request, he tele-
graphed just the reverse. 1 then wout to Mr. McKenxie and
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tendered him my support, but he received the offer rather
coolly. Then I started off to my native County, and as often
as I met an old supporter,I exclaimed, “ Well, Jones, we
turned them out at last,” to which an equivoonf seply was
generally returned. In vain I pleaded that I had always
sympathised with the Opposition, it was  too thin,” they said.
The Reform papers began to abuse me, and stir up my consti-
tuents to bring out a “square man.” Soon a meeting of the
Reform party was held in the County, for the selection of a
“ Straight Reform Candidate.”” I was not even invited to at-
tend, all my friends deserted me and brought out a strong op-
ponent. I did the best I could. I bid for and obtained the
support of the remnant of the old Conservative party, I im-

osed upon a few Liberals so far as to make them believe that
gwu a genuine Reformer. I got through nomination day
pretty well, although there were some ugly questions asked
me. I cursed the new Government for dissolving so soon, as I
intended to have redeemed myself the next session by giving
the new Government a good support. I worked hard, and
made a respectable show ; but at the close of the poll I found
myself in a hopeless minority, I am doomed to stay at home,
and perhaps, the' most galling feature of the matter is the re-
turn of every one of the Nova Scotia * bolters,” who here
clearly have the laugh on me,

1 am a disappointed man. Neither party like me much,
and I fear my political career is ended. Poor Clara turns up
her eyes with grateful mien, and expresses her great Joy that
“Joel is out of those horri politics.” She says she loves a
quiet life 8o dearly. But I fear Clara does not enjoy my defeat
at heart. She sometimes turns up hef nose when a lady friend
makes one unpleasant insinuation, in a manner not wholly
lamb-like. I may say that I have ¢ resumed the practice of
my profession,” '

JoxL Pmirps.

( For the Oanadian llustrated News.)
EXPERIENOCES OF «A COMMERCIAL TRAVELLER.”

BY ‘‘ONB OF THEM.”

« All aboard ” is a familiar sound in the‘ear of a % Commer-
cial,” and with him familiarity breeds contempt, at least of
the starting of railway traing, for it seems to be a point of
honour with bim to copy the conductor and train men by
never getting ¢ aboard ” #ll the last car is leaving the station,
and then, 80 it seems to bystanders, at the imminent risk of
life and limb. There is an old saying that somebody ¢ takes
care of his own ;" and if no one else looks after them, that
somebody deserves credit for the way in which he performs
his duties to ¢ Commercials,” a8 he certainly has his hands
fall.

Well, I left you at the station in Toronto on board a north-
ern-bound train, Bome folks think railway travelling dull,
butif they would ouly arouse themselves to an interest in
their fellow-travellers, and if they are at all appreciative, they
would find an ample fund of amusement in studying the mot-
ley variety of characters and faces. Going up that day, imme-
diately after the general elections, politics was the universal
theme. Tories, Badiculs{i “Canada First”—all were repre-
sented, and some of the discussions were most animated, A
group of four, evidently from the Muskoka district, I found
excitedly arguing the probabilities of the elections there, which
had not then come off. By the tenor of their conversation I
gathered that Teviotdale was likely to be elected, and Cock-
burn, the Government candidate, ousted this time; & conclu-
sion which has since been wofully disproved. The airing of
political opinions is not the only interesting feature of railway
travelling ; the occasion is often taken advantage of by billing

and cooing lovers, or newly married couples, to make a public-

display of their affection, as if to encourage others to « go and
do likewise”” Little by-plays of this kind are generally in-
dulged in by country bumpkins who' are making their wed-
ding “ tower,” and consider it indispensable to advertise the
fact. Although affording considerable amusement to the other
occupants of a car, such displays are, to put it mildly, very
foolish ; still there is hardly  train ona well-travelled road
that has not got its complement of these uxorious folk. The
stoical bearing of the conductor towards them 1s really admir-
able; he completely ignores, or appears to, everything but
their tickets, and rudely disturbs ¢ love's sweet communings
by a shake or a poke in the ribs administered to the male,
coupled with a request for # Tickets.” To all else he is blind.
Not the least amusing character is the old chap who was never
on a railroad “ afore,” and if you come across him, and can de-
rive any pleasure from the mental torture of another, you will
have an ample field here, as you will soon find that he is very
nervous sbout accidents, and can then of course make his
blood run cold with tales of railway horrors. Having worked
his mind up to the proper pitch, wait for the whistle of the
engine, and then tell him “you guess there’s something
wrong,” when you'll have him in an agony of terror. The
imaginary danger past, he will confide to you that, «if he’s
spared, he’ll never venture on one of these dashed trains

ain,"
‘ngvellem, as arule, and I am ashamed to say commercial
travellers in particular, are very selfish about seats in the cars,
‘One of them will accupy a whole seat, and if sny new comer
enters the car, already nearly fall, he will quietly deposit his
satchels, overcoat, &c, on the other half of the seat, 80 as to
exclude another from it. Not this alone, but one of the
¢« Swell ” variety will frequently turn over the seat in front of
him, and sitting on one seat, with his feet deposited on the
other, he will erect a breastwork of umbrellas, hat-box
coats, and other paraphernalia about him, that completely
precludes the possibility of any one else occupying either of
the seats. As the car fills up, and his isolation becomes en-
dangered, he will feign sleep, and is deaf to all the audible
remonstrances that are spoken a¢ him, for few would have the
hardihood to speak ¢to such a travelling magnate. Peacefully
he slumbera till the conductor, accustomed to such gentry,
compels him to make room, and unceremoniously hustles his
traps into the rack above him. It is not, however, fair to the
fraternity to say that such exsmples ot selfishness are the rule;
there are_many true gentlemen among them who will be the
first to offer their seat to a lady, or, what is better still, to a
aged or decrepit person, rather than s:e them stand. - Travel-
ling, unfortunately, has a tendency to make men selfish ; at-
tentions and courtesies are so rarely reciprocated, that they
grow callous and indifferent, °

But I must ask pardon of my readers in digressing so far
from my subject to note experfences and observations on the

train. We jogged along in the hum-drum faghion for which
the Northern Railway is noted, stopping half a dosen or more
times between Toronto and Newmarket—in fact, it seemed as
if the train was barely started before it stopped again. On
this particalar day the road maintained its reputation for being

if not tluA uli)wett, ox::ﬂ of et({xe slowost ro:ds in :hh “ (.':uud?i o

ours.” At length ved at Newmarket, a long, straggling
town with the backs of the houses all facing you as you view
it from the train, I disembarked, and gave my checks to the
urbane porter of the # Royal.” After supper I satin the gen-
eral sitting-room, & very cosy place, heated by that most
genial, if not warmest of all fires, & hearth-fire. These, I am
sorry to say, are becoming rarer every year, the ugly modern
stove is fast supplanting them, and in Ontario it is only north
of Toronto they are to be found. Nothing, I think, is more
cheerful aud conducive to pleasant, chatty talk ; but in this
matter-of-fact age economy is a primary consideration, and I

am afraid that hearth-fires afe extravagant consumers of wood, Re

and to the growing scarcity of that fuel is to bo attributed the
introduction of stoves in preference. Listening to the talk of
farmers, town residents, and others, I found here, as elsewhere,
that politics were still the topio of the day; Reformers were

.jubilant and Conservatives correspondingly downcast. In

that Riding, North York, Conservatives, after a fiorce le,
had been defeated, although they still derived some crumbs of
consolation from the hope that the election would be contested.
From my observation: the Conservatives have, in a great
measure, been to blame for the numerous defeats they have
sustained, even in districts where they deemed themselves
lmpregu‘»le. They seem to be totally without organisation,
and in this particular would do well to take a leaf from their
opponents’ book.

velling in winter time one cannot fail to note the mul-
tiplicity of bops, assemblies, socials, and other friendly gather-
ings in country towns aud villages. Whatover piace you
drop into there is sure to be something going on at night,
either there or a few miles distant ; and it speaks well for the
regard in which the « Knight of the Road " is held, that if he
is at all well known he is almost sare to be invitad, either by
& customer or an outside friend. Canadians as & rule are very
hospitable in this particular, and do their best to make &
stranger feel at home with the company. :

From Newmarket [ went to Bradford, a small but very busy
place. Fire has,in times past, played sad havoc with it;
twice it has been burned completely up, the last time about
two years ago, but was rebuilt with wondurfal rapidity, and
has now a far handsomer appearance than before the fire.
Getting off at the station the first who accost you are the livery-
men of the village, who ply their trade here with commendable
perseverance, vielng with each other in their attempts to pro-
cure custom.  Going to drive out anywhere, sir7” is the
tirst salutation that greets you. The hotel at Bradford is justly
popular—«good fare and plenty of it ” is the rule here, and
travellers are never tired of eulogising the sample-room ac-
commodation. The Reform political element of Bradford is
terribly disgusted at the election by acclamation of & Conserv-
ative to represent the constituency of South Simcoe, in which
Bradford is situated. South Simcoe, I believe, 13 the only
Riding in Ontario that elected a Conservative by acclamation.
Bradford is & great place for grain buying, and very large
quantities are shipped from there.

From Bradford I took the train to Barrie, but on arriving
there found I could prooure no ssmple-room ; this is frequently
the case at Barrie, as it isa great point for travellers. The
Northern branches off here to Orillia and the Muskoka dis-
trict, and stages drive daily to the old French settlement of
Penetanguishens, so that itis a centre for operations. Finding
that a sample-room was not to be had, I went on to Orill
one of the most thriving places north of Toronto, and here
must leave my readers till next week, when I will endeavour
to sketch my experiences there, and at Bracebridge, in the
Muskoka district, 36 miles from Orillia.

Wayrarne,

DRESS IN THE BUSH.
BY H. B. K.

New Year's Day, 18732, was one of thoge exceptionally bsau-
tiful days when hope is generated in the saddest heart, and
when the most pressing cares and anxieties rotire for a imaat
least into the background of our lives. The sky was blue and
clear, the sun bright, and the air quite soft and baimy for the
time of year. We had before and afterwards some bitter cold
and gloomy weather, the thermometer beiag at times forty
degrees bslow sero during the winter. Wo had the greatest
difficulty in keeping ourselves sufficiently clothed for such a
season. All people coming to the bush bring clothes far too
good for the rough life they lead there. In coming out, we had
no means of providing any special outfit, and therefore brught
only the ary wardrobes of genteel life. All silks, deli-
cate shawls, laces, and ornameuts are perfectly useless here.
Every article I poasesas of that kind is carefally put away, and
will probably never see day-light again. We found every-
thing we had taken of woollen, warm plaid shawls, winter
dresses, thick flannels, furs, etc., most useful ; of these we
had a tolerable stock, and.we put one thing over another as
the cold increased, till we must often have presented the ap-
pearanoe of feather-beds tied with a string in the middle. As
to our feet and legs it was not a trifling matter to encase them
securely. Our delicat: French boots and slippers were of no
use here, Btockings drawn over stockings, French cAaussons,
and over all moocasins or large stockings of your brothers’,
even these hardly kept us warm enough. Nor were the gentle-
men & whit behind us  in wrapping up. Youar brother some-
times wore six pairs of thick woollen stockings at a time, with
sea-boots drawn over all ; shirts, jurseys, and coats in propor.
tion. Your brother-in-law and O, had goatskin coats brought
from France, such as are worn by the shepherds there, and in
which they looked like Crusoes,

DICKENS'S DESPONDENCY.

** Daring his absence abroad in the greater part of 1854, '55
and '56, while the elder of his children were growing out of
childhood, and his books Were less easy to him than in his
earlier manhood, evidences prescuted themselves in his letters
of the old ‘unhappy loss or Want of something,’ to which he
had given a pervading prominence in ¢ Copperfield.’ 1In the
first of those years he made express allusion to the kind of
experience which had been one of his descriptions in that
favourite book, and, mentioning the drawbeoks of his present

life, bad first identifisd it with his own; ¢ the so happy sad
yet so unhappy existence which seeks its realities and un-
realties, and finds ita dangerous comfort in & perpetual escape
from the disappointment of heart around it Later in the
same year he thus wrote from Boulogne ; ¢ I have had dreadfal
thoughts of getting away somewhere altogether myself. If1I
could have managed i3, I think possibly I might have gone
to the Pyrennces g:n know what I mean that word for, so I
won't re-write it) six months! I have put the idea into
the perspective of six months, but have not abandoned it, I
have visions of living for half a year or 8o, in all sorts of inac-
cessible places, and opening a new book therein. A floati
idea of going up above the snow line in Switserland, an
living in some astonishing convent, hovers about me. If
¢ Household Wordw' could be got into a good train, in short,
1 don’t know in what strange place, or at what remote eleva-
tion above the level of the sea, I might fall to work next.
stlessness, you will say. Whatever it is, it is always driving
me, and I cannot help it. I have rested nine or ten weeks,
and sometimes feel as if it had been & year—though I had the
strangest nervous miseries before I stopped. IfI couldn't
walk fast and far, I should just. explode and perish. Agala,
four months later he wrote: ¢ You will hear of me in Paris,
probably next Sunday, and I may go on to Bordeaux. Have
general ideas of emigrating in the summer to the mountain
ground between France and Spain. Am altogether in a dis-
hevelled state of mind—motes of new books in the dirty air,
miseries of older growth threatening to close upon me, Why
1s 1t, that as with poor David, & sense comes always crushing
on me now, when I fall into low spirits, as of one happiness
I bave missed in lifs, and one friend sand companion I have
never made?” * ,

SLOGANS, OR WAR ORIES.

Every clan and great family, and also various towns, had
formerly its Blogan, or War Ory. Blogan is properly slug-
horne, from the Irish sluagh, an army, aud cors, 8 horn. Sev-
eral of these animating calls consisted simply of & repetition
of the name of the chief, as ¢*» Home | a Home!” ¢ & Douglas !
& Douglas!” « Gordon, Gordon, by-dand!” The Setons had
¢ Set on,” a pun upon the name, Others were formed of an
expressive sentence. The Hepburns had « Bide me Fairl”
the Stewarts of Lennox, * Avaunt, Dernle!” the Grants,
¢ Stand fast, Craigellachie!” (a wooded hillock near Avie-
more, in S8trathspey, the country of the Graats); the town of
Jedburgh, ¢ Jethart's here ! ” the Olanranald branch of the
Macdonalds, # A db' ain deoin oo ’heireadh 1" or, as 8ir
Walter Scott spells it in Waverley, “ Ganyen Coheriga,” which
means, ‘“1n spite of whoever may say to the contrary.” Other
slogans consistod of the name of the place where the clans, or
the adherents of the chief were rendesvoused on ocoasions of
danger. Thus, Scott of Buccleuch had « Bellenden!” a place
n-ar the head of Borthwick water, in the midst of the exten-
sive possessions of that powerful family. The Cranstouns had
“ Henwoodie,” & place on Oxnam water; Mercer of Aldle, -
% The Grit Pule;” the Forbeses, *“ Lonachin,” & hilly ridge
in Strathdon; the Farquharsons, ¢ Oairn-na-cuea,’ i, ¢., the
Hill of Remembrance, a mountain in Braemar ; the Macpher-
sons, ¢ Craig.dhu,” & iﬂgh, black, conspicnous rock in Bade-
noch; the chief of Glengarry, * Oraggan-aa-fhithich,” the
rock of the raven; the Mackensies, *Tullichard,” a hill in
Kintall, which yet forms the crest of the Seaforth branch of
the family ; Maocfarlane, ¢ Loch Sloy,” a small lake between
Loch Lomond and Loch Long; Buc! 4 Clare Innis,” an
island in Loch Lomond; Macgregor, « 0’ ard choille,” the
wooded height, the rendesvous, it will be observed, being
geunerally a conspicuous place in the territories of the family.
The slogan of Dumfries is # Loreburn,” a vacant space near
the town, where the inhabitants were marshalled on ooce-
sions of c‘cnger—-for the first time, we believe, in 1715, when
an attack was anticipated from the rebel Lord Konmure. The
word is still insciibed on the Provost’s baton of office. The
town of Hawick had for fts war cry the words, ¢ Terri bus
and terri odin,” which ‘we have never hoard explained, though
they are still inscribed on the banner which the inhabitants
carry at their annual festival of the riding of the marches.

SGiterary Potes,

The popular edition of Oarlyle's writing: In thirty volumes is
to be enlarged by the addition of all his transiations.

Sheldon & Co. will publish Theodors Tiiton's new novel, which
is running through his paper, and is nearly finished.

J. 0. Osgood & Co. have 1ssued James Parton's « Lifs of Jeffer-
son.” It is one of the very best of its author's good works,

Ten thousand copies of the last volume of Forster's « Life of
Dickens” were sold in London In ten days after publication.

A new work by the. author of « The Fight at Dume Europa’s
8chool,” entitled « The House that Baby Bullt,” wiil shortly be
published. . '

Jean Ingelow is writing a novel. But her progress is slow, as
most of her Lime and oare are devoted to her mother, who has
been 111, and is atill very foeble.

- It is announced that M. Prosper Mérimée has left an unedited
work on ¢ Don Quixote,” which will be published with M. Luciea
Biart's transiation of Cervantes’s romanece.

Miss M, G. Hogg, the authoress of the recently-published book
of tales entitled ¢ Dr. Dunbar,” is a daughter of the Eftrick Shep-
herd. The same lady has a novel in the

The Philadeiphia Press says that & national college of the
most advanced order for women will be established in ashing.
ton, in which will be taught a!l branches of learning, including
thealogy, medicine, law, art, and tho sciences.

In’ s for March Geo, Muodonald’s story ‘Maloolm,’
and Edward Suraban's «Now Hyperion' are continued, while a
second serial, ‘A Modern Cressids,’ by Francis Asheton, is com.
menoced. Art s represented by two papers, vis, ‘In a Caravan
with Gerome the Painter,’ and ¢ Oritic and Artist, the latter by
Titus Munsen Coan. Further papers treat of Canpes and ite
nelghbourhood, snd of Ferdinand de Lessops, There are also in
this number three short tales and sketohes and the same num-
ber of poems.

The library of the American Congress now contains 258,758
volumes, of which number 13,407 wers added in the course of
last year. The librarlan reports the accessions to the library as
unusuaily valuable, including an saimost camplete set of the
county histories of England, purchased in London, and very im-
portant as throwlog light upon the history and genealogy of
thousands of American families, Besldes the above, the libracy
has about 50,000 pamphlets, In the copyright department, there
bave begn 15,853 entries made during the year, and the librarian
has paid into the Treasury the sum of 18,404 dollars as the rg.
ecipt from oopyright fees, .
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LOVE-PHILTERS.

= The “old story” has been handed down unchanged ; but
the language in which it is uttered has undergone many
modifications, adapting itself to the varying phases of eocial
usage and the constraining influence of fashion. Thus, in the
days of chivalry, the enamoured knight borrowed the phrase-
ology of the tournament when he wauld apostrophise his mis-
tress, and deemed no enterprise too perilous which conld win
her favour, The Crusader belioved that * there is no love-
broker in the world can more prevail in man's commendation
with woman than the report of valour.” And nation stood in
arms against nation ‘¢ for the honour of the ladies.” While
the Troubadour, applauding the spirit of those days, sang :

“ Les chevaliers mieux en valolent,
Les dames meilleures etolent,
Et plus ohastement en vivojent.”

When religious asosticism was the rule, the love-sick swain
wore the weeds of penitence ; and when it was the mode for
pilgrims to travel through the land, he set forth, staff in hand,
to seek some knight well-read in the heart's lore, whose mature
wisdom might suggest some advice to meet his case, But
among all the methods by which it was deemed that the coy
god might be won or retained, perhaps the most curious was
the employment of love-philters, by which it was believed
that the most obdurate heart eould be softened.

The philter of the Greeks was, as its name implies, a love-
potion ; and since ‘‘all is fair in love and war,” it was looked
on as a recognised weapon, not only to be used but also to be
guarded against. Hence arose the custom of applying counter-
charms, which, when employed with the cabalistic songs pre-
scribed for the occasion, were sure of success, unless a more
powerful one of the order should counteract the spells of the
officiating witch. The ingredients mingled in a love-potion
were such that it may well have tasked all the gallantry of &
reluctant lover to acoept the proffered cup. Some of the com-
ponents most in  favour were the bones of toads and snakes, a
portion of the forchead of & new-born foal, called ¢ hippo-
manes,” the feathers of & nighthawk, the blood of doves, bones
torn from the mouth of famishing dogs, and the strands ot the
rope with which & man had hanged himself. Among such a
heterogeneous collection of materials some must have had in-
Jurlous properties. And, either in gratification of private hate,
or to make good their reputation from time to time among
their votaries, it was in the power of the dealers in magic to
prepare a decoction which should arrest the reason or even the
flow of life ; such as the witch of Vesuvius prepared for Glaucus.

8o great was the enconragement given to this nefarious
traffic that it produced a regular profession, well skilled to cull
the spotted henbane and dig the hemlock’s root. From her evil
preeminence, Locusta, the poisoner of Britannicus, gave her
name te the trade’and taught the matrons of Rome how to
distil the toad and poisonous mushroom in their husbands’
cup, so that the disordered brain might wander.

Among the Greoks, the Thessalians held the first place as
magicians; and it was believed that they had power even to
draw down the moon by their incantations. In Italy, the
Marsians, who derived their power from the son of Circe, were
deemed the most potent, and many instances are related of
their skill, -

We must not stray into the fleld of ordinary poisoning,
which was so fashionable among the patrician ladies of Rome
a8 to call for special legislation in the Lex Cornelia against
all who sold, bought, or prepared noxious drugs, but confine
ourselves to what may be oalled love-philters, 5. ¢., potions
administered, or incantations performed, for the purpose of
exciting or retaining love ; and under this category, it will
be seen that luckless husbauds, whose affections were sup-
posed to be straying, were not exempt from danger. It is
upon this that the tragic story of Dejanira is founded, who,
becoming jealous of Iole, sent to her hasband, Hercules, the
robe steeped in the blood of Nessus, which the crafty centaur
gave her, bidding her take this profit of his last passage across
the river over which he was bearing her, that it might prove
to her a soothing charm over the mind of Heroules, so that
when he looked on any other woman he might not feel more
affection for her than for his lawful wife. .

Horace describes the method by which witches prepareda
love-charm by burying the body of a child in the ground. The
head being left exposed, food, changed three times in the day,
was placed before the famishivg victim; then, when life had
becomeé slowly extinct, the parched liver was removed and
oarefully guarded as a charm of peculiar potency. Theocritus
supplies us with a recipe so accurately described that it may
be worth recounting. The slighted maiden, complaining that

her lover had deserted her, prepares ¢¢a poisonous brewage” Tomal

H

- with which she bids her attendant smear the threshold of his
door. Having wreathed a bowl with fine purple wool, she
whirls the wheel, casting meantime a handful of barleymeal,
upon the fire that so the faithless lover's bones' may waste
away ; whirling the wheel again, she burns a sprig of laurel,
that as the crackling leaves consume, so his flesh may burn;
then she moves the wheel once more ; she melts wax upon
the flames, that her stubborn lover may in like manner melt.
How great is the faith she places in these arts we gather from
her love-sick ravings. ¢ Whom sought Inot?” she exclaims.
‘ What magic-dealing crone consulted not?"” And again :

« That obest bas drugs shall make him feel my rage;
The art I learned from an Assyrian sage."

In addition to these methods for awakening a reciprocal
passion, images of wax were formed, under the belief that
whatever impress the plastic materisl received would be com-
municated to the person whose form it bore. And when it was
desired to soften one heart'and render the other obdurate, clay
and wax were exposed at the same time.

In these days, when s0 many ate engaged in sweeping clean
the cobweds which tie and fancy have hung on many a cher-
ished theory, it seems strange to reflect that the belief in this
black art should have been handed down through so many
gonerstions. The slighted swain was accustomed to resort to
the “ wise woman ” to learn what medicine would induce his
‘light-heel'd mistress” to look kindly on his suit. And the
forlorn maiden, who had cast her affections on some supercil-
ious Adonis, repaired, with beating heart and strange sense of
guilt, to the magician’s cave, to obtain the mystic draught.
Then, trembling, but urged on by the prise to be won, or, what
was perchance of more importance in her eyes, to be torn from
her rival,she would present the cup to her lover, as Nydia
administered the draught to Glancus.

If any there be who suffer from unrequited love, and are
deprived of these means of obtaining it, let them take comnfort

from the words of the great instructor, who, denouncing as
criminal the use of those philters « which cause paleness,”
bids his disciples bear in mind that there is no virtue in the
herbs of Medea, nor in Marsian spells mingled with magic
notes, to make the flickering flame of love burn steady. Dash
down the poison cup, which would substitute the raging
flames of madness for the flames of Venus. Would you avoid
the dreary willow, and bask still in the sunlight of your mis-

treas’s favour, “ make yourself worthy to be loved, and trust’

not alone in beauty.” Remember how the ill-favoured Ulysses,
with his fluent speech, charmed poor Calypso’s heart, and how
she bid him tell her again and again the story of his woes, and
trace with mimic art the walls of Troy upon the sand of the
¢ %08, which she implored him never again to make trial of.

Wit never fades, but beauty is fleeting. The violets and
Jilies bloom not forever. . And when the pink rose has fallen
there remains but the thorny bush which bore it.

" * A REMINISCENCE OF ABBOTSFORD.

It was in the quiet of a small domestic circle, writes Miss
Ferrier, I had again an opportunity of enjoying the society of
8ir Walter 8cott, and of witnessing, during the ten days I
remained at Abbotsford, the unbroken serenity of his temper,
the unflagging cheerfulness of his apirits, and the unceasing
courtesy of his manners. I had been promised a quiet time,
else I should not have gone, and indeed the state of the
family was a sufficient guarantee against all festivities. Mrs.
Lookhart was confined to bed by severe indisposition, while
Mr. Lockhart was detained in London by the alarming illness.
of his eldest boy, and both Captain Scott and his brother
wore absent. The party, therefore, consisted only of Sir
Walter and Miss Scott, Miss Macdonald Buchanan (who was
almost one of the family), and myself. Being tée only
stranger, I conscquently came in for a larger share of my
amiable hosts’ time than I should otherwise have been
entitled to expect. Many a pleasant tale and amusing anec-
dote I might have had to relate, had I written down half of
what I daily heard; but I had always an invincible repug-
nance of playing the reporter, and taking down people’s words
under their own roof. Every day Bir Walter was ready by
one o'clock to accompany us either in driving or walking ;
often in both, and in either there was the same inexhaustible
flow of legendary lore, romantic incident, apt quotations,
ourious or diverting story; and sometimes old b&l&dl were

recited ocommemorative of some of the localities. through

which he passed. Those who had seen him only amidst the
ordinary avocations of life,or even doing the honours of his
own table, could scarcely have conceived the fire and anima-
tion of his countenance at such times, when his eyes seomed
literally to kindle, and even (as some one has remarked) to
change their colour andjbecome a sort of deep sapphire;blue :
but, perhaps from being close to him in the open air, I was
more struck with this peculiarity tham those whose better
sight enabled them to mark his varying expressions at other
times. Yet I must confess this was an enthusiasm I found as
little infectionus as that of his antiquarianism. On the con-
trary, I often wished his noble faculties had been exercised
on loftier themes than those which seemed to stir his very
soul.

The evenings were passed either 'in Mrs. Lockhart's bed-
room or in chatting quietly by the fireside below, but wherever
wo were he was always the same kind, unostentatious, amus-
ing, and amusable companion. .

The day before 1 was toi depart, 8ir David Wilkie and his
sister arrived, and the Fergusons and one or two friends were
invited to meet him. Mrs. Lockhart was so desirous of meet-
ing this old friend and distinguished person, that, though un-
able to put her foot to the ground, she caused herself to be
dressed and ocarried down to the drawing room while the com-

ny wore at dinner. Great was her father's surprise and
delight, on his ebtrance, to find her seated (looking well and
in high spirits) with her harp before her, ready to sing his
favourite ballads. This raised his spirits above their usual
quiet pitoch, and towards the end of the evening, he proposed
%0 wind up the whole by all present standing in a circle with
hands joined, singing,

“Weel may we a' be!
il may we never see ! ” '

Mrs. Lockhart was, of course, unable to join the fostive band.
8ir David Wilkie was languid and dispirited from bad health,
and my feelings were not such as to enable me to join in
what seemed litile else than a mockery of human life; but
rather than # displace the mirth,” I tried, but could not long
n a passive spectator; the glee seemed forced and un-
natural. it touched no sympathetic chord ; it only jarred the
feelings ; it was the last attempt at gaiety I witnessed within
the walls of Abbotsford.

FROM THE DEAD.

In a town of Northern New York a poor man went to his
grave by a disease of the brain, concerning which the local
medical authorities differed widely and acrimonionsly. In
fact, two particular physicians, who had long been professional
rlnll‘l:o radically disagreed as to the exact character of the
caso that, when he whose treatment prevailed could not save
the patient, the other did not hesitate to allege that the sick
man had been destroyed by ignorant mismanagement. When
a respectable practitioner casts sach an imputation upon a
member of his own professional school he should be pretty
confident of his ability to prove it, and the accuser in the
present instance was not unaware of his imperative obligation
to substantiate his accusation. But how was that to be done ?
He had firmly maintained that the disease in question was
caused by a tumour, and that the removal of the same by an
operation would save the patient's life. His rival insisted
that there was no tumour, snd, consequently, did not perform
the operation. Now, how was it to be practically demon-
strated that the tumour did exist, if the patient was in his
grave? There was but.one way of doing that, and the doctor
adopted it.

On Christmas Eve, near midnight, when lights shone brightly
from homes far and at hand, and the snow lay crisply on the
ground, the professional disputant whose truth and standing
wore at stake, as he considered, in the matter, took a confi.
dential student of his with him in a sleigh to the graveyard
where had been placed the hapless subject of dispute, and
rapidly and silently disinterred the poor body and placed it
in the vehicle. Then whip was given to horse, and away
started the sleigh on the snowy road back to the surgery.

-

But scarcely had the desecrators of man’s last resting-place
got under way with their ghastly prize, when the muffled beat
of horse’s hoofs somewhere in the darkness behind them told
that they had been watched and were being pursued. Sharper
fell the whip, and the spirited young animal before the sleigh
went like the wind ; yet still the pursuing hoof-beats sounded
through the keenair, showing that the pursuer was well
mounted. Turning from the main road intoa by-way, or short
cut, leading through a swampy piece of woods, the fugitives
managed to gain enough distance to stop the sleigh a moment
just_at the edge of a plank bridge over a frozen woodland
stream, and streich a rope across the dark and narrow road.
This done, they were off again for the surgery close at hand,
‘with the gallop of the pursuer coming sharply again to their
ears. Pausing once again beyond the bridge, to hear presently
the collision of the coming horseman with the unseen rope, a
orash, and a cry of wrath, the two men carried the body to the
houss and triumphantly deposited it upon a dissecting-table.

Then, thinking of nothing but his own discredited diagnosis
of the disease, and the glory it would be to prove it true, the
daring practitioner set to work with his instruments. Care-
fully shaving one side of the head, and cutting through the
scalp over the spot where the principal pain had been, he
‘bored with his trephine through the skull until a circular but-
ton of bone, about as large as a copper cent, was removed, and
‘behold there was, indeed, the tumour! But the strangest
8cene of the curions drama was yet to come, and may be best
described in the Doctor's own terms, as they appear in an ex-
tract from his posthamons papéts lately published in the
Watertown, N. Y., ch: * With no small degree of self-
satisfaction, I threw down my instruments, and was going
down-stairs, when I heard a faint sigh. As I kneeled by the
dead man’s side and, candle in hand, gazed anxiously into his
pallid features, he feebly gasped and raised his eyelids. My
God! Could it be a reality ? Eagerly the slender thread of
life was seised apon, and hour by hour, day by day, week by
week, it was strengthened into a cable of perfect health.”

In other words, the supposed dead man, whose disinterment
has occurred buta fow hours after burial, had been only insen-
sible instead of dead, and the removal of the tumourous pressure
on his brain was just in time to save his life. And another
strange discovery was, that, on the same Christmas might, the
doctor who had denied the tumour had broken his arm by
falling from his horse! Buspecting what his rival intended,
he, too, had ridden secretly to the graveyard, and was the pur-
suing horseman whom the concealed rope across the road so
signally overthrew. .

BORES.

London swarms with bores—men and women too, possessed
of one idea, to which they devote their whole mind, or such
part of it a8 business allows to spare. Sometimes the ideas
got no farther than matter of talk, with which people are at
all opportunities bored ; but ‘more frequently they assume
shape in pamphlets, copies of which are pressed on all with
whom they get acquainted. I know one of these geniuses,
who carries & stock of pamphlets in a leather reticule, sus-
pended by a belt round his neck, ready for distribution wher-
ever he happens to go. A public meeting, which has just
broken up, and is in course of dispersal, gives him a splendid
opportunity of emptying his wallet. The prevalent idea of
these bores bave in some cases a hue of plausibility, but as
often they are visionary crotchets. Mr. M——, attist, has a
scheme for economising the suwage of London, which has gone
through several transformations, and proposes to save the
Thames from impurity, und redeem some millions a year at
least. Mr. P——, another®artist, has a new idea about per-
spective. Speak on any other subject, and you find him a
rational man; but mention perspective, and you are in for a
two hours’ lecture. He would represent the pillars of a col-
onnade bent outwards at the middle, as necessary for rigid
truth. 1t is of no use to tell him that the eye would be
offended by it. ¢ Your eyes must be educatéd to see it in the
right way.” He once gave a lecture, which went on very weil
till he broached this ides, and then the audience set off in a
fit of merriment, from which he could not recover them. Mrs.
A—— is possessed with magnificent ideas about Australia. It
takes an hour to got a mere outline of her plans. Captain Me——
is all for convict management by the marked system ; and to
hear him you would think that, if he could get his idea carried
out, crime would soon be banished from the earth. Captain
M-— (a different man from the foregolng) has a great geograph-
ical scheme. Maps are to be made and books written giving the
name ot every place in the world, even sandbanks at sea, esti-
mated to be three hundred thousand in number ; the maps to
be managed by having figures of reference instead of names,
which, he justly remarks, sometimes extend over twenty de-
grevs of longitude. Captain K—— is full of new modes of
land-tenure in Ireland. Bring these modes into operation,
and everything is to go on beautifully. Mr. C—— is all for
sanitary regulations, and can give exact estimates as to what,
in certain circumstances of aétial purificatien, would be the
annual saving of soap to the metropolis. T——, denunciatory
of horse-racing. B-———, crasy about temperance. Never loses
a chance of pressing upon you the value of celd water. Takes
two tumblers regularly before breakfast. (8ince, the above
was written in 1845, what immense additions to the realms of
Boredom by « Spiritualism,” « Evolution,” * Woman's Rights,”
“ Permissive Bills,” and other speculative topics.

A NATION OF BNOBS.

If, before he sailed, Mr. Kingsley could have interviewed
the young Lord Rosebery, who has just returned from the
United States, after having won golden opinions from those
of its inbabitants with whom he came in contact, he would
have learnt that in no part of the world are ancestral titles
and hereditary rank held in higher esteem. Despite the Re-
publican propagandism of American anthors and members of
Congress, the citizens of the United States who swarm over
Europe have a strange sympathy with what Mr. Disraeli calls
«“the sustained splendour of a stately life” They are great
worshippers of the first and second Empires in Franoe, of the
autocrats of all the Russias, and of the proudest magnificoes
among our own hereditary nobility. When Mr. Charles Sum-
ner visits us his time is chiefly spent among the ancestral
homes of England, and his friends are selected from the ranks
of the aristocracy. HKven Mrs. Beecher Stowe, in her « Sunny
Memories of Foreign Lands,” reserved her choicest adulations
for the late Duchess of Sutherland,for Earls and Countesses,
and other members of what she calls ¢ the titled nobility.”
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LOVE'S SUNSET.

They call me cold—alas ! they iittle know
The hidden pulses of this throbbing heart—

The ardent love that shrinks from outward show—
The power that checks the tear-drops ere they start.

Cold! On Vesuvius’ brow when Summer reigns,
And gentle zephyrs fan the noon-tide air,

When springing flowerets deck the verdant plains,
Flerce fires are slumbering 'neath that scene so fair !

Cold | When the glorious ocean, calm and bright,
Bares its smooth bosom to the azure sky,
Beuneath that glossy surface bathed in light
The angry surges of the tempest lie !

Cold! While within the tropics Nature smiles,
In 8pring’s first loveliness, and not a clond
Floats o’er the blue serene, those verdant isies
Conceal beneath their depths the earthquake’s shroud !

Cold! Yes—the calm of Summer’s sultry noon,
When the still air awaits the lizhining’s flash—

Or aight clouds, silvered by the ~ilent moon,
That meet and shiver in the thunder's crash.

Iam not oold, though I may seem to be
Unloving, calm, and passionless as night.

Oh, ocould I dare to set my spirit free,
How it would blaze upon th’ astonished sight !

Why should I thus unveil? Full many a flower
Cloeses its petals with declining day;

It has no sympathy with night’s dark hour,
It ylelds no oolour to the moon’s pale ray.

80, when the sun of love has set, the heart,
Deep in its own recesses, quivering lies,

And firmly holds in check the coward’s part
That would proclaim its grief to curious eyes.

For Guervbody,

A Cambridge University mathematical master says, «That
the benevolenee of ninetenths of people is the kind that de-
creases in proportion to the square of the distance of the
object.”

A Dear Duck.

A young lady at “Athole has a tame duck which follows its
mistress about like a dog. It escorts her to church on Sunday,
and remains outside till the service is over, when it escorts
her back home.

Social Philosophy.

The late Mr. Peech, a veterinary surgeon, said, ¢ I never

ask a gentleman for money ; but after waiting for a certain
time without my client mentioning the matter of money, I
conclude that he is not a gentleman and then I ask him 1"

Popular Lynorance.

Of the fifteen million inhabitants of Spain, twelve millions
can neither read nor write. There are four thousand villages,
towns, and cities presided over by mayors, two thousand of
whom are unable to sign their names to any public document,.

Hugo's 93

Victor Hugo's new novel, Quaire-singt-treize, will be tran-
slated simultaneously into ten languages—English, Italian,
Spanish, Portuguese, Russian, Polish, Bwedish, Dutch, Hun-
sl:l;i'“, and Czech. There will be no authorised German tran.
slation.

Victoria. .

Queen Victoria is gradually recovering from the grief of her
widowhood. For a long time after the death of the Prince
Consort she could not bear to touch a piano, nor did she even
allow one to be opened in her presence. Now she has resum-
ed her old accomplishment, and plays duets with her last
remaining daughter, the Princess Beatrice; and Gounod has
arranged some of the music of « Jeanne d’Arc” as a duet for
the Queen and her daughter,

The Church of the Sacred Heart.

The Archbishop of Parie, it is said, is rather anxious about
the Church of the Sacred Heart, which is to be built on the
summit of Montmartre, The estimated cost of the building
is 7,000,000 francs, and as yet only a little over 1,000,000
france has been subscribed. The Cardinal, however, hopes
that with a well-organised system it will be possible to raise
3,000,000 francs in France, and foreigners will furnish the re-
mainder of the sum.

Spread Eagle.

The following is a .fait specimen of Home Rule oratory :—
4 Our country’s fate looms darkling before us, without a star
above the horison on which the patriotic mariner can hang a
scindillation of hope, but with ominous features of fast-coming
doom, gloomy and rayless as the eyes of an owl perched upon
the topmost bough of a barren poplar, enveloped in an im-
penetrable fog.”

Simple Faith.

“8ir,” sald an old Scotchwoman to an Aberdeen minister,
« [ dinna ken & part of your sermon yesterday.” ¢ Indeed !
What was it?” ¢ You said the Apostle used the figure of cir.
cumlocution ; and I dinna ken what it means.” ¢« Is that
all 7” said the minister. ¢ It's very plain. The figure of cir.
cumlocution is merely a periphrastic mode of diction.” ¢« Oh1
oh! is that all?” said the good womean. ¢ What & puir fool
I were not to understand that!”

Practical Father.

A business man’s letter to the head master of his son’s col~
lege runs as follows : — ¢ 8ir — Yours to h'd & cout’s noted.
Don’t want son to study s'trm’my. 'Twon't pay. Also stop
Latin & Greek. Boy'll p'ck up L't'n words 'nough. make
money 'nough without L't'n and G'k, etc. No use. Put boy
thrgh on Dr,, Or., ok, pr, ct., ol'r house, Railr'ds, etc. When
term ends send boy and books by N.W.R, 3rd class, with
L'd’g in hat. Draw sight d'ft for Money.”

Coal.

About the year 1300 coal was first discovered on the bauks

of the Tyne, and was introduced as fuel into London about the
year 1350, in the reign of Edward 1. Its use, however, was in
1373 forbidden by proclamation, in consequence of the gas
being considered to be deleterious to health through corrupt-
ing the atmosphere, and for many years after it remained un-
used. At the close of the century, however, the value of coal
l::o:;e recognized, and its application and consumption ex-
nded.

Tom Moors.

A correspondent who used to live close to the residence of
the late Tom Moore, sends us the following anecdote :— Once
driving home to Chippenham from Devises, I gave an old
lady a lift into the trap; and in conversation I asked her if
she saw much of Tom Moore in her village when he wasalive.
‘Tom Moore, sir >— Tom Moore ?’ said she. *Oh, you mean
Mr. Moore. Mrs. Moore was a very kind lady, but Mr. Moore
used to write all sorts of verses about the moon, and such like
things. He were no account!”

Good Broad Seotch.

This, says the late Dr. Guthrie, in his Autobiography, I
have found very serviceable in railway carriages abroad :
when, perhaps speaking about them, I wanted to make sure
my foreign fellow-travellers should not understand what I was
saying to some countryman or countrywoman. One is never
quite sure of this if he speaks English, as so many foreigners
are acquainted with that tongue, to which, indeed, I have
often caught them listening; in such cases I have found
perfiact safety in good broad Scotch, when I had anything to
say to the company that were present. -

4 Tiny Engine.

The smallest engine in the world is now in possession of
John Peun, of Greenwich, England, the eminent maker of
great engines. 1t will stand on a threepenny piece; it really
oovers less space, for its base-plate measures only three-eighths
of an inch by three-tenths. So small are some of the parts
that they require a powerful magnifying glass to see their
form. The whole weight of the model is less than a three-
penny piece. It works admirably, and, when working, its
orank-ghaft performs from twenty to thirty thousand revolu-
tions in a minute.

Singular Juxtaposition. :

The publicans of Sheffield issued the following handbill
during the election contest :— )

“We have been taunted by our opponents that we have car.
ried all the recent elections in collusion with the Chureh, of
which I, for one, am very proud. Let us stick to the taunt of

BEER ANXD THN BIBLN,
AND STAND BY A
NATIONAL OHUROH

AND A
NATIONAL BEVEBRAGE.”

A Sexton.

The sexton of a Dublin church, having to be away from his
duties one day, got a substitute who was not acquainted with
the congregation, and became much excited when he saw an
old man come into one of the pews and raise a peculiar-shaped
ear-trumpet to his face. BSpringing to his side, he said some-
thing in a low voice ; whereupon, the gentleman endeavoured
to raise the trumpet to his ear, but was prevented by the sex-
ton seising his hand. With increasing voice and excitement,
he said-— “Bure, yer honour, yer wouldn't be after blowing
that horn? If you do, I shall be obliged to put you out!”
And the good old man pocketing his bugle, heard nothing of
service or sermon. )

- What will she do with them?

Should the Duchess of Edinburgh live tothe age of fourscore,
it is impossible to contemplate her wearing out the different
articles which compose her trousscau. The Louis Quatorze,
Louis Quinze, and Marie Antoinette boots and shoes to fit her
Imperial Highness's foot are numbered by the gross. The
possibility of her discarding high for low heels {s also con-
templated. Parental forethought, moreover, anticipates ex-
cursions in Swiss and 8cotch mountains, hunts in Thuringian
forests, probable visits in the winter season to Russia, and
reviews of the regiment of which the irand Duchess is a
colonel. Her snow and military boots are stitched with an
elaboration of detail which might be thrown away in Western
Europe.

A big Homestretch.

« I conversed,” says & writer, “with a racist to-day. He
told me how he won a race in New Haven. For four weeks he
mixed soft rabber with horse’s oats, and every day he hitched

- that horse to a post and opened a blue-cotton umbrella in his

face, making him pull back, stretching his neck awfully. Then
he’d shut his umbrella, the horse would stop pulling, and his
neck would resume its original length. He got the horse’s
neck very elastic, and on the day of the race, as his horse and
the other horses were on the homestreteh, side by side, just at
the finish, the driver struck this man’s horse a bat behind his
ears, and his neck shot out almost a rod, winning the race by
a neck. It iseaid to be the biggest homestretch on record. I
believe the story to be true, because the man is the only son
of a deacon.”

A Female Colonel.

The Colonel’s uniform occasionally worm by the Grand
Duchess Marie merits description. It is charmingly designed
and executed. Arrayed in it her Imperial Highness (who is
a blonde of exquisite fairness) must have the air of a pocket
Penthesilea. Her helmet is of cunning Muscovite workman.
ship. Itisa beautiful product of the Russian artificer’s skill in
blending gold, steel, and silver. Those who visited the Paris
Exhibltgon of 1867 may form an idea of its peculiar merits ax

& work of metallurgy from the Muscovite vases which were"

then on view in the Russian department. Asa matter of course,
80 great a personage as the Csar's only daughter has a right to
appear at reviews with her breast covered with decorations,
which enhance the effeot of gold lace and brandenburgs.

A Proud Dominge.

While a youth, Dr. Chalmers wag for a time under the
scholastio charge of Mr. Daniel Ramsay. There was a dash
of eccentricity in this same dominie: Wher *ha whole

\

powers of the kingdom lay for a short time in the hands of the
Duke of Wellington, he wrote to his Grace in the true school-
master spirit, but with almost as much wisdom as wit, that he
could tell him how to do the most difficult thing he had in
band, namely, to cure the ills of Ireland. He should just take,
he told him, ¢ the taws in the tae hand, ard the Testament in
the tither.” En, as he was, the duke sent an acknowl-
edgment, signed by himself, and for some time it was difficult
to say which of the two Daniel Ramsay was proudest—of hav-
ing taught Dr. Chalmers, and so laid, as he was always ac-
customed to boast, the foundation of his fame, or of having
instructed the Duke of Wellington as to the best way of
governing Ireland, and having got an answer from his Grace
himself,

Hogarth's Home. .

Hogarth’s house—his little country box at Chiswick, which
he left on his last journey to Leicester-square, after having for
more than a century escaped any considerable injury, has
been let on lease to a neighbouring publican, who has turned
the house into a * sweetstuff ” shop ; while the garden, which
until of late was a wilderness of half-neglected flowers, has
been stripped of these ornaments, for the land is to be used by
a florist. The burial-places of Hogarth's pets, with their little
tablets, are still preserved, and we are glad to learn that the
tenant promises to take care of them The porch has fallen

wdown, thus greatly spoiling the characteristic appearance of
the once pretty cottage. A trifie will yet save the place,
which might be used as a residence for a decayed artist.

Charles Kingsley's Homs, .

An “interviewer ” who has “done” Canon: Kingsley and
his daughter, says that Miss Kingsley gave the following de-
scription of their country home, illustrating the same by ex-
hibiting photographs of the place : “ These are the windows
of father’s library,” pointing to windows which showed like
loop-holes through masses of ivy. I think all his books
were written there. Eversley is a charming old place. It was
at one time only & cell of St. Peter's, Westminster; so, of
course, that part is very old—between 300 and.400 years;
and, where the lawn now is, there used to bea fish-pond, from
which the monks drew their Lenten supply of fish. We are
just on the edge of wide moor-lands, and we can ride some
fifteen miles across the moor, through the. heather and self-
sowed Scotch firs. And in the fall, when the heather is & mass
of purple blossoms; you can imagine how beautifal it is.” I
think a man’s home ought to reflect him, and he it; and some-
how this description of Eversley accounted to me for much
that we find in Charles Kingsley’s books. ‘

A Gift to Genoa. )
According to the Swiss Times, the Duchess of Galliera has
given to the City of Genoa the Palace Brignole S8ale—perhaps
better known to travellers as the Palazso Rosso—together
with the library and the far-famed gallery of pictures. The
various sale or halls containing masterpieces of Vandyke,
Domenechino, Paul Veronese, Pidla, &c., are to remain, ag
heretofore, open to strangers. All proceeds arising from the
use of the other parts of the extensive building are to be ap-
plied to the encouragement of literature and the fine ‘arts,
The munificent giver is a daughter of the late Marquis of
Brignele, who had long been Sardinian Ambassador at the
Courts of Vienna and Bt. Petersburg, and who was well-known
for his wealth and liberality as ¢ Le grand ambassadeur dans
un petit état” His snrviving daughter, the Duches§, not
satisfied with affording students an opportunity of developing
their talents, has generously decided on erecting a hospital on
a site between Genoa and the communes which have lately
been annexed to the city.

Penitent Paris, '

Lucy Hooper, writing to the PhiMelghh Press from Paris,
says: “There is no doubt about one thing—Paris in losing
the Empire has lest much of its brilliancy. The dashing
toilets, the splendid equipages, the noise and clatter and glare
of that very uproarious and scandalous court, were all in their
way amusing. One folt as though a page of M. de St. Simon’s
Memoirs was being acted once more ia real life. There was
so much to see and to talk about, to be amused at and to be
shocked at, that one was kept ocontinually interested, though
occasionally horrifiad. Now a sort of republican or bourgeois
quiet seems to have settled down upon all things. The world
goes on as it went before, only its wheels are no longer gilded
and do not creak so loudly. Even thowe lively ladies, the
eocott+s, have shrunk into decent obscurity, and are no longer
the cynosure of all eyes and the theme J every tongue, nor
ave their piotures, in various stages of nudity, to be seen in
every window, Things in Paris, to use a burlesque on the
titles of Miss Broughton's novels, used to be ¢naughty,
naughty, but ever so nice!* They are wonderfully nice now,
but much less naughty, and net nearly so nasty. Let us hope
that the improvement will continue and increase.”

That Elecitric Boy.

The Danbury News Man is travelling, with the following
happy result : “ We stayed some ten minutes at Barrington,
and enjoyed it very much. On the platform were eighteen
plush caps with obese ear-laps, and under them were as many
springy and electric boys. They were the regular winter boys.
Rough, boisteroue, and singularly numerous. The observer
was not long in centering his attention on one particular boy.
He was a bounder, with an inclination all over him to roll up.
The bottoms of his pants rolled up, the toes of his boots rolled
up, the cap was rolled up on his head, and the rear hem of
his jacket rolled up prodigiously. He was short, and chunk-
ed, and healtby, being mainly built with a view to a great deal
of sitting down. We knew he was the youngest son of a
widow who does washing for a living, aud that hc. cat the
wood, carried home the clothes, and otherwise busied himself
rather than go to school. Ho was like & young colt just now
because school was out, and society had arrived to meet him.
Suddenly he knocked off a plush cap ; then there was a sudden
oomuwotion, and the plush caps (I don’t think I ever before
éaw so many of them at once) were filling the air. I was
amazed ut the success of the fatherless young man. He
pranced about with lightning apeed, snd every time he jumped
one or more oaps flew into the snow. Finally he came about
full face in front of me, and then the mystery was explained.,
He had a cast in bis eye. Of course no one could tell where
he was going to hit, and i this stage of painful uncertainty
the smartest boxer 1 is presemce of mind and went down.
When I was a boy I had & cast in the eye, and an army with
banners conldn’t have hean a hetter friend to me 7

‘
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" Rav. CHARLES KINGSLETY,

“ Chaplain in~ Ordinary: to " the
Queen, Professor of 'Modern
History in_ the Uniyersity of
Cambridge, is ‘descended from
“an ‘ancient family of Cheshire,
the Kingsleys of Kingley, in the
Forest of Delamere, who suffer-
ed very severely during thecivil
wars for their adherence to the
cause. of the Parliameut. -He
was born at Holne Vicarage, on
the horders of Dartmoor, Devon,
June 12, 1819, and was educat-
wh sl bhome until the age of
fourteen, when he became a
pupil of the Rev. D. Coleridge,
and afterwards a student at
King's College, London,whence
he removed to Magdalen Col-
leze, Cambridge, where he gain-
ed a Scholarship aod several
prizes, taking a First Class in
Classics, and a Second Class in
Mathematics. - After devoting
some time to preparation for
the law, he entered the church,
became curate at Eversley, s
moorland parish in Hampshire,
and that living becoming va-
cant, he was presented to it by
the patron, the late Sir John -
Cope, Bart.  Mr. Kingsley has
mixed much with workingmen,
as may be inferred from his
« Alton Locke,” and has taken
part in the ragged-school move-
ment, and in various etforts to
ameliorate the condition of the
working classes, to such an ex-
tent as to have earned the
name of  Chartist Parson.”
He has distinguished bhimself
as & dramatic and lyric . poet,
the ¢ Saints' Tragedy” having
been published in 1846, and is
the author of several movels.
He has written “ Phaeton :
Loose Thoughts for Loose
Thinkers," published in 1852;
« Hypatia ; or, New Foes with
an Old Face," in 1833 ; “ Alex-
andria and her Schools: Lec-
tures,” in 1854; ¢« Westward
Ho!” in 1855; “Two Yecars
Ago,” in 1857 ; ¢ Miscellapies
from Frazer's Magazine,” in
1859 ; “The Roman and the
Teuton Lectures, " delivered at

Cambridgo in 1864; © Herg.
ward, the Last of the Englig), »
{n 1866, and sovoral later work;;

‘along with varlous volumes of

gormons. ¢ was" appoi
Professor of Modern lli:to:;teig

" the University of Cambridgy iy

1869. He has just come over
from Euogland to the Uniteq
States and Canada, under tye
auspices of the American By.
reau, in order o deliver lec.
tures, The Montreal University
Literary Society hins ¢ngageg
this distinguished man to jec.
ture in this city on March g4
and 25-—subjects : ¢ Westmip.
ster Abbey ” and ¢ First Dig.
coverer of America”

NO MATTER WHRAT 1y 171
IS ONLY FABHIONABLE
A writer thus hits off sou;c

of the absurdities att onday

upon following the fashions :

“ Do anything  yvou please
now-a-days, no matter how gb.
surd, and wear anything you
like, no matter how ridiculous
and if anyone by even so mun],'
na o Jook, guestion the propriety
uf it, with & stare which an.
pounces yont contempt of their
ignorauce, remark in a wmatter.
uf-fact tone that ~ its the fasgh..
jon.! ‘That's suflicient excyge
for any and every folly nnderthe
sun. ‘I'all women wear church.
steepla Lats, and short men pan.
cake shape, during the same
season, thus making the fashion
of the other appear more absurd
and ladies promepading will:
“their husbands present the ap.
‘pearance of mother and her lit.
tle boy. A woman with a crow.
like puck revives the roff of
Elizabethan days, and looks
charming in it.  Forthwith it
becomes the rage; and soon you
sec her more unfortunate sister,
with almost no uneck at alj,
with a head rising from a mass
of starched ‘maglin, which
reaches frotu shoulder to car.
Of course she looks like 8 ¢ per.
foct show, but what matter ’—
+it's the fashion.’”
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ON THE BRINK.

FRAGMENTS FROM A DIARY.

RDITED BY NBD P, MAN.

———

We have known each other from our earliest childhood, yet
it seoms but as yesterday that we wandered together gathering
kingcups and daisies in the meadows,those kingcups and daisies
that Aimée’s littls fingers wove so deftly into wreaths and
crowns and fashioned into wondrous balls whose creation was
& work full of awe and mystery to me—great orbs of flowers,
with all the petals outwards, as though growing from one
common central root—but yesterday that we sought for berries
in the wood, and lost ourseives, and wept like veritable babies
. that we were ; but yesterday that wo made, for we were not

better than other children, our mud ples on the river bank, or
laid out miniature grounds and built lilliputian houses on the
sands of the lake shore ; but yesterday that we drove out to-
gether in our carrisge, with our dear, faithful, strong, but
toaderly carefal old Newfoundiand Brano between its shafts,
looking lovingly askance at us out of his big, deep, intelli-
gent browa eye; but yesterday that we sauntered, handed,
through the deep shadows of the eventide, already ¢ little
husband " and ¢ little wife ” to each other, drawing vivid pic-
tures of a future never-sullied bliss ; but yesterday that the
shadow of our first great sorrow fell on us—a sorrow of which
we had not even dreamed, and which we did not realise when
it fell~the shadow of my father's ruin. It seems, too, only
yesterday that the sorrow which we did realize happened, the
sorrow of our first parting. And that was to be for eight
years.

I do not know exactly how it wus arranged. I only know
that it wax arranged by an old friend of my father’s. I suppose
my father had been lamenting to him the failures of his hopes
with regard to myself, that he had drawn a vivid picture to
him of my fondness for Aimée, and of Aimée's fondndss for
mey of how he had watched the growth of our attachment, and
had cherished the idea of one day seoing me the husband of
his neighbonr's child, and of how that ides must now be laid
aside, for now I should never be rich enough to sue for her
band. An+ I suppose my father's old friend answered him in
some such strain-as this : had told him how he was childless,
and how often he had wished that he might have & son, how
if he would, I should sit in hisown counting house, and should
have every chance given me that could have been given to a
son of his own, and how, if during eight years I had stood the
test of separation—for he stipulated that during those eight
years there should be no communivation between ug—I should
be admitted to a partnership with himself and should then
marry my Aimée.

You see that the possibility of Aimée’s not standing the
test of separation was never once taken into account !

At least in any conversation that I ever heard or overheard
I never knew that side of the question mentioned. And as I
did not myself doubt my own fidelity, I had also the most im-
plicit faith in hers,

And all this happened eight years ago, and now Aimée is
twenty-one and I am twenty-five.

And we are going to be married—to-morrow !

80 it seems that we have both stood the eight years’ test,
barring the fow months that have been remitted us in order
that due preparation might be made for the wedding to take
place on the exact anniversary, and I have beoome & partner
in due course and am in a position to merry my Aimée with-
out shame.

Only I wonder if Aimée's affection never wavored, if she
never, even for a moment, loved, if she never felt a warmer
friendship even for some other who, with all the advantages
of presence and the opportanity of expressing his admiration
by word, and look, and action ; some other, too, whose beauty
of torm, whose intellectual attainments, or whose mental
nbili;y, nay, whose depth of soul, may have far surpassed my
own.

Bah! what if she has. Do I ask that she should be more
than human? If she were she would no longer be a suitable
wife for poor mortal me.

. Why, 1 bave a dosen ‘souvenirs, more or less compromising,
ln my desk. I am going to burn them all to-night.

First, here is a letter from Laura, aged s:xteen, written in
the child's own blood too, the blood which she tells me she
should be so extremely honoure! to shed for me. 0, Almée,
little do you know the cruelties which my allegiance to you
has compelled me to perpetrate! And here is & lock of hair,
the souvenir of & moonlight flirtation behind the cactuses«—or
the cacti, is it? shade of Lindley Murray, which *—And here
a glove picked up at a pio~nic, and here—a portrait. Ah, hers
alone, Aimée, do my memories linger with something of guilt;
yet you would forgive me, Aimée, if you knew all, and you
would forgive her too, for she is dead ; and, oh heavens, what
a death to die, for she died as shé had lived—alone. There |
let us bundle all the trash together, and barn it out of our
sight. On the threshold of heaven we must relinquish every
taint of earth!

Yet I wonder if, when the freod spirit soars upward, it feels
no regrets for aught it leaves behind, for [ own these awakened
memories have made me sad. Has Mmébe, too, perhaps, her
little au‘o.da-fe in her own chamber. Does she, too, feel sad
to-night ?

Yet when I think of her as I first saw heron my return, and
as [ see her now, does not even such a suspicion become an
injustice and a cruelty. Then she looked pale and Weary as
of on worn ont with long watching and waiting, and pining.

And now, the picture of health, and joy and happiness! Hebe’

herself never had fresher roses in her cheeks.

8hall T try to draw her picturs with my pen? How canl do
it? How can Ianalyse a beauty 8o etherial whioh seemed to
have no parts but which makes up one incomprehensible, mys-
terious, darling whole? Yot what more pleassnt pastime for
the lover, as he s'nokes to its end the stump of his last bach-
elor cigar, than to attempt such an anul{slu. Porhaps when [
have picked my Aimée to pieces I shall find out she is really
plain. Never mind, then I will console myself by the thought
that then I may be ever such & little bit nearer being worthy
of her.

Aimée then, as the novelists say, is neither petite nor tall,
but of a good middle height for » wowan; and her form is
beautifully rounded, no, that is not the word ; Aimée is as far
from giving to the idea that she is round as that she is angu-
lar, but she has dimples instead of elbows, and her hands are

80 charmingly soft you would think they had been « boned h
she is, indeed—
“ Fashioned in Nature’s best proportioned mould.”

She has the whitest skin, without exception, that I ever saw,
but her eyes aro so deep a violet that they sometimes appear
black ; her lashes are black beyond a doubt, and very long
indeed, and her eyebrows are much darker than I have ever
geen in so falr & woman before. Her hair is golden, and as
fine as floss silk. Her mouth is small and rosy, and her teeth
regular and very white, but not pearly. In dress she has the
best taste I ever knew, the secret of which is, she tells me
herself, its extreme simplicity. 8he never wears rings, and
her little hands are not rosy-tipped but wondrously white.
8he will wear a ring, however, to-morrow, for the first time !
Add to the above any %mmy of sunshine, and expression,
aad sweet dimples, and I have done all my possible to pourtray
my Aimée. I will lie down and dream of her till morning.

Heaven bless her!

If only my father had lived to share our happiness now.

And s0 I olose the faithful diary which I have so neglected
¢l>f late, ending its last page on the last day of my bachelor
ife. :

L * Ll - L] L -

It has always been a relief to me in any great crisis of my
life, in any great happiness or great sorrow, to write down
events, sensations, thought. Let me see if it will be a relief
to me now.

When I had closed my diary upon its last page, I went to
bed and slept peacefully, only dreaming, as I had promised
myself, of happiness and Aimée,

I was awakened by the usual tap at the dour. I rose and
went dowa through the garden of the inn to bathe in the swift
stroam at its foot. It was a bright, joyous morning, and the
birds were singing blitbely. I folt that I could sympathize
with their songs with my whole heart.

I returned, wnd was dressing ocarefally and quickly when
H-—— appearsd. He was smoking a cigarette, He joined me
in my cup of coffve. )

We had given each other a great grasp of the haad when he
came in and nodded. We were, at least I was, too fall of hap-
piness for words.

Now he wassitting down at the little table and idly break-
ing little fragments from a sweet cake into his cup. I dwell
on these topics because I seem to see it all over again, and it
is & relief to me, ‘

“You are u lucky fellow,”he said, “I wish I was in your
shoes.” )

“ I am sure I heartily wish you,” I returned, ¢ a happiness
a8 great.” .

We went down., The carrisge was at the door, the sleck

-horses proud of their ribbons. All the people in the old inn

came out to ee us drive off. There was a chorus of good
wished, and little eight-year-old Marle took off her shoe and
flung it after us.

We drove quickly, about a mile, to the door of the little old
church. The chatean was about two miles farther on, up the
long avenue. The villagers were thronging about the porch,
and the churchyard, and in the road outside. There wasa
great cheering as we drove up.

The hot sun was glaring down upon the dusty rord and the
grey horses, upon the river and the rapids, and the still waters
of the distant lake, and upon the rugged white and groy rocks
which overhung them, glarlng down upon the pebbled path by
which we entered the shadowy porch and stood within the cool
refreshing atmosphere of the charch.

We waited, waited—Heaven knows how long we waited. Tt
seemed to me like & thousand years ; but there are times when.
moments seem Aves. Wo walted till the aged ouré sympa-
thised, and H— 8! that last finishing touch to the
toiletto as the cause of the delay, as though It were Aimée's
habitude to linger over her toilette,  But when one is dross-
ing for the one grand occasion of one's existence,” pleaded
H——., Wao waited till I grew nervous and pale as the flags
at my feet—we can foel ourselves grow pale sometim *s—till I
grew cold beside, and my blood seemed to curdle in my veins
with some nameless dread ; waited uatil a sensation began to
ran through the audience, aud whispered surmises were cur-
rent, whisperings which grew aud grew till they surged audibly
from end to end of the little concourse ; waited till I folt sick,
and faint, and giddy; waited till & horseman galloped up
with, the tidings that the bride was nowhere to be fouad, and
that we were wanted to assist in the search !

We drove to the chateau. The bride’s-maids were thero
with white faces aud in tears, the guests were th-re pale
and awe-stricken ; her father waa. there half distracted—
swearing and cajoling, storming and pleading, by turns. I was
shown her boudoir, her dressing room, with the white dress
spread out in readiness. I was shown, for nothing was sacred
for mo now, the very bed where she had rested last night,
which still bore the slight imprees of her form. :

It had been at first supposed that she had risen early and
gone out to olimb 1he cliff and take one last look of what had
been for all her young life her home; to revisit onoe more her
favourite haunts snd nooks among the rocks, Her absence
was thought nothing of at first, “ She will be in presently,”
they said, ¢ It nover takes her dny time to dress.” But as the
hours sped by and the time for church approsched she had
been gought for high and low, but no trace, no sign of her
was found. Nothing was missing from the house or from her
tooms but the ittle white wrapper and the dainty straw hat
that was her ordinary garden costume. She had goue out
then, as they bad supposed, for a moraing stroll, a farewell
visit to her favourite spots. But what accident could have
befallen her. Where was she now ?

Later on a discovery wak made which, while it seemed to
offer a clue, yet farther complicated the mystery. One of the
wodding guests was missing. He wasa young man, wealthy,
and of good family, who had always openly expressed the
greatest admiration for Aimée, yet had never been suspected
of being a suitor of hers, or had ever besn heard to say any-
thing suggestive of more than the friendlivst feelings and
highest esteem in her regard, .

Yot this man had ordered an extra post waggon and had
taken his departure at daybreak, climbing the hill on foot,
fantending to rvjoin his equipage at the summit of the steps
and winding road.

A miller who had driven into the village with a load of
sacks, stated that he had met the traveller beyond this point,
and was sure that he was alone In the carriage, the fore part
of which was open, the after part of the caldche being alone
loft standing a8 & protection from what promised soon to be a
pitiless sun ; that there was nothing particular in his appear:

=™

ance, and that he had given him, the miller, a hearty «good
day ” in return to his salute. .

There was no telegraph from Aimée’s village in those days.
I, to vivhom inaction would have been death, started at once in
pursuit. : ‘

I found M. T——in his apartments in one of the principal
hotels in Berne. He received me courteously, but expressed
his surprise and conoern at seeing me. “ He had thought me,”
he said, ¢ ere this the happiest man in the world.”

* Yesterday,” I replied, «I had thought so too. On your
honour, and as you hope for salvation, can you tell me why I
am not ?” -

“Iam at & loss to understand your language,” said he.
“Pray have you any suspicion that I could?” -

“The case is this,” said I— Mdlle, F— left her home at
daybreak yesterday morning, as it is supposed to climb the
cliff, and look for the last time at the home she was about to
leave. She never returmed. You left the village at daybreak ;
you climbed the cliff on foot, rejoining your vehicle at the
summit of the hill. Now, I ask you, upon your honour did
you speak to, see, hear, or murder Mdlle. F—— in the in-
terval 77

‘¢ I forgive the violence of your language,” he replied softly,
“in consideration of the extreme agitation which you have
undergoue, the painful suspense from which you still suffer.
Permit me, however, most solemnly to declare that I never
saw the slightest trace of the young lady in question from the
time I left my carriage at the foot till I rejoined it at the top

of the hill. This may easily be accounted for by the fact that

no point on the most direct route for regaining the road is
the best calculated to obtain a view of the village, and that
auy one occupying the most favourable position with regard
to prospect, would be entirely hidden by the mountain-ash
which grows luxuriantly near that point from the traveller
upon the heaten footpath. Yet, though I never cast eyes on
Mdlle. Fe—mm, I do not deny that that young lady monopolized
my thoughts during the whole distance, To be quite frank
with you, I had so learned to esteem and prize her, that I own
I had resolved, in a great measure on that account, to travel,
and thus 1o endeavour to forget that it is not to everyone, but
ouly to the deserving (with a bow to me) that the prizes in
Nature's lottery fall. I beg to proffer you my firmest assur-
ances, however, that T never breathed a word to Mdlle, F'em——
which could, by any possibility, in the slightest degree have
offended the finest sense of honour.” )

* Now, then, that you are prepared to believe that the terri-
ble news of this mystery is not without its share or sadness for
myself, I will beg you to accept my services to assist you in
its elucidation. Let me return with you to the chateau, and
pursue our researches together.” .

Of course I accepted. We have done everything which
mortal ingenuity can invent to clear up this dreadful secret,
The only explanation is the almost incredible one that Aimée
knowing as she did every inch of the rocks by heart, should
have ventured out upon the slippery, mossy ledge above the
torrent, and then—Oh ! horror—horror—horror !

T——and I, thus linked together by this mystery of fate,
are about to seek in travel the forgetfulness which he was
before about to seek alone. Sad that it should be necessary
for us both now. :

- . - . . 3 .

How a fow short hours may bring about a complete revola-
tion of our ideas, our views, our opinions, in regard of persons
or things, which had become as firmly rooted as the daily ous-
toms ~f our lives ; how a few critical moments may annihilate
what might have been a life-long friendship, and show us the
viper we have nourished in our bosom.

It is now nearly two years that T—— and I had been follow-
travellers, aud I had learned to like him, although his pursuits
were often such as I did not care to participate. He was fond
of pleasure, and his evenings, when we were in any city, were
divided between the theatre, the gambling saloon, the billiard
or the ball-room. He was a thorough man of the world, an
adept at all games, whether of hazard or of skill, and thor-
oughly understood the art of extracting from circumstances
the highest amonnt of pleasure that might be practicable for
the moment.

. But I had a deeper sorrow than he—a sorrow that was ever
present with me, and unfitted me for the frivolous gaiety of a
ooarse, unfeeling world.

Thus it happened that iy evenings were usually passed
alone, in reading orin meditation, over a cigar, or in a solitary
siroll upon beech or cliff, or over down or meadow, according
to the nature of the place which we had chosen as our tempo-
Tary resting-place.

But when our tent was pitched far from the busy haunts of
men, wher: Nature reigned supreme, where there was not so
much as a village heauty to attract his roving eye, there, with
& wondrous versatility of talent, he became a most attractive
and entertaining companion. @ifted and well-read, with great
originality of idea, and a flow of language which clothed every
phase of thought in fitting words, he would chatter by the
hour together, never permitting me to perceive that he fonnd
me, as [ must actually have been, a most uninspiring auditor,
but seemingly unwearying in his endeavour, as I then thought ,
to amuse me, to interest we, to draw me out, to lead me to
display my whole inner solf before him, that my sorrow might
lose half its bitterness by being participated—as I now know
to exult in the annlysiz of his vietim’s grief. .

This knowledge came to me but an hour since, and it came
to me in this wise :—

We had occasion to-day to cross a river where the stream
rin in torrents between rooks. It was just one of those places
which it is easy enough to pass in safety if one makes the
leap without forethought or hesitation, but where one moment’s
want of confidence is death. I had dared T—— to follow me ;
when I Inoked back he had disappeared. Retracing my steps
to the odge of the nearest crag, I perceived that he had missed
his footing, and was ng by one arm fo a strong oak sap-
ling which he had caught in his fall. Letting myseif cau-
tiously down upon a ledge of rock, and olinging with my
limbs and one arm to a tree which was rooted in the orevices
among the crags, I was able almost to reach his hand. .

Rallying his energy for a spring, he succeeded in catching
my hand in an uncertain grasp, but at the same moment the
sapling tore away, and the arm on which he had hitherto de-
peuded hung as if dislocated by his side.

He was hanging now with his whole weight depending from
my arm, my fiogers not having a full, fair grasp even of his
hand. His cigar was still between his lips. He raised with
difficulty his other arm and removed i,
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“This is a queer grip for our last hand-shaking, isn't it ?”
he said, cool, and with a joke upon his lips, even at that awful
moment,

“ By God, old fellow, it can’t last much longer,” he cried, a
foew scconds after. Then he added, « Look over my papers
when I'm gone. They may interest you.”

A tremor ran through my frame. Something in his tone
had struck me— about Aimée?” I strove to articulate, but
my tongue refused its office. A ghastly pallor and a conval-
sive spasm crossed his face. “ @ood-bye,” he shrieked, and
fell !

Among his papers was a little packet containing a faded
piece of ribbon and a fragment of a lace collar, such as Aimée
once wore, and over them a legend— '

“The rest of these lie with the wearer beneath the eddies of
the rapacious whirlpool, which never returns anght that touches
the margin of its vortex.”

. - » - * - L

The fishermen eay that a ¢ white lady " haunts the lake
that lies near Aimée’s once happy home.

’

In these pages lies the story which shall one day explain to
the children of my kindred why my hair is grey so early, and
why, as they sometimes wonderingly ask, I am never known
to smile.

Wusic and the Bran,

A very oold reception was recently given the notortous Theresa
at La Valette Theatre at Marseilles. They actually hissed some
of the most lightly-veiled indecencies.

¢t Les Deux Orphelines” has won a genuine success at the Porte
Saint Martin, Paris, and I8 pronounced the greatest melodrama
that has been seen for at least ten years.

A new opera bouffe by a young composer named Serpette,
“ La Branohe Casse,” has met with a good reception at the
Bouffes, Paris. Judic has the leading role.

Miss Virginia Frances, Mr. Bateman's daughter, Is commended
for some very ¢ffective acting in the bright little duologue « A
Husband in Clover,” at the London Lyceuam.

A four-aot play in blank verse, imaginary In scene and date
and fantastic in character, 18 to be reproduced at the Court The-
tre, London. It is called « The White Pilgrim.”

A letter from Rome states that Verd! 1s terminating the Grand
Requiem Mass, which is to be executed at Milan on the 22nd of
May, for the anniversary of the death >f Manzonl.

The Musical Standard says that a rage for female instrumen-
talists seems llkely to set in, A trlo of ladies has come out at
Vienna, and another orchestra of women at Berlin,

In speaking of the contemplated marriage of Miss Rose Hersee
to Mr. Arthur Howell, the London Orchestra says: “The gentle-
man gets a charmiog prima donna, the lady a clever chef.”

The French opera has been put on the stage at the Salle Ven-
tadour, Paris, but the performance of «Don Juan” (which was
the inlilal effort) was quite spiritless, even Faure not being im
volce.

Miss Amy Sheridan, who failed to create a seusation in the
States, is announced to appear shortly in Paris in a character of
the Menkin class. The papers already speak of her as the “re-
presentative and collective beauteous blonde of Old E: gland.”

The Figaro protests against the make-up of the regulation
stage-attorney. ¢« Why,” it asks, ‘¢ should he be allowed to look
80 horribly dingy and unkempt, and why is he not permitted to
wash his face before keeping an appointment with his valuabie
client ?”7

Offenbach’s Orphée aux Enfers has been almost entirely re-
written, and produced at the Paris Galté. At its first represen-
tation in 1858 Orphée was in two acts and four soenes, and the
composer has'now so added t6 it that it contains four acts and
twelve scenes.

The Khedive of Egypt, who was 80 successful in persuading
8ignor Verdl 10 compose « Aida’ for the Cairo Italian Opera~
house, has made Herr Wagner a most liberal offer for & work on
some Egyptian subject, the music of which, it is to be hoped,
will not be in hieroglyphics.

Gounod’s ¢ Mirellle,” at the Grand Opera of St. Petersburg,
recently, was one of the notable trlumphs in the succession of
festivities attendant on the royal and imperial marriage.. The
honours of the nizht fell to Madame Patti, who was called befors
the curtain no less than thirty-seven times. )

Prodigious excitement has been produced in Vienna by the re-
appearance of Dr, Liszt as a planist, at a concert given for the
benefit of the « Kaiser-Franz Stiftung.” He played one of his
Hungarlan ¢ Rhapsodies,” and a fantasia by Schubert. HRerr
Herbeck conducted the orchestra. He was recelved by a depu-
tation of the Consecvatoire professors, and by all the pupils, and
was presented with a golden crown. His playing was as con-
summate as in his best days.

The Roman Catholic Bishop of Montreal has issued a circular
to be read in the churches of his dlocese, denouncing a certain
theatre in this city, where the spectacle is presented, he says,
‘sof the most revolting immoralities.” «Seandalons plays, crim-
inal dances, the most indecent liberties, are the ordinary pabu-
lum with which these buffoons glut the spectators.” After
describing the shameless manner in whioh haif-nude females
are there paraded before the public gaze, the Bishop despicts the
ovil and misery such lewd entertainments are promotive of,
and warns the clergy and laity to do their best against the
scandal.

The tenor Palermi lately sang in the « Favorite” in Italy, at
Rimini, and every evening the public encored him when he
broke his aword in presence of the king. A few days back the
sub-prefeot sent a message to him by an agent of the police not
to sing ¢ 8ol Perché sel Re” ( Only because you are King” ), bat
to substitute for it «8ol Perche dono fur del Re " (Only because
it 18 & present from the King”). The tenor said he saw no rea-
son to modify the text, and refused. I consequence he was
arrested after the performance and taken to prison. But he dtd
long remain there, as a deputation of the audience went next
day to Forli, to the house of the prefect, and returned with an
order to set Palermti at liberty.

SIGNOR ARDITI'S NEW RUSSIAN CANTATA.—The presenoce of
Signor Arditi in the Russian capital was taken advantage of by
the Imperial "authorities when arranging for the magnificent
fotes given in honour of the nuptials of the Dake of Edinburgh
and the Duchess Marle. Besides belng called upon to direot the
State performances of musie, the renowned conductor of Italian
Opera was comivissioned to write a cantata suitable for the aus-
picious event, and with its performance to call into requisition
the services of the distinguished artistes with Whom he i< asso-
clated at the Imperial Theatre. With the readiness and fluency
which always characterize eminent Italian maestri, and with &
knowledge of art and musical capacity possessed by few living
musicians, 8ignor Arditi accomplished his task in time for the
grand ceremonies of the nuptial week, dnd presented a cantata
which Russian critics deelare to be a muaical offering worthy of
musical Europe: .

Our Flusteations,

R1GHT HONOURABLE BENJAMIN DISRAELI Was born in London,
it is sald in Bloomsbury.zquare, Dec, 21, 1805. His father was
Mr. Isaac D'Israell (that was the way he wrote his nume), author
of « The Curlosities of Literature” and the « Calamities and
Quarrels of Authors.” Mr, [saac D'Israeli had inherlted a mode-
rate fortune from his father, who was a London merchant in
the Mediterranean trade. The great grandfather ‘had come to
London from Venice ; but the family, which was Jewish, had
been driven to Italy from Spain, in the fifteenth century, by a
religious persecution. They had thenee assumed the name of
Israell. Mr. Isasc D'Israeli did not adhere to the Jewish reli-
glon, but he dissented from the Church of England, and his son
Benjamin was theiefore educated at a small private school kept
by the late Rev. E. Cogan, Unitarian minister, > Walthamstow.
The mother of Benjamin Disraeli was a lady whose maiden
name was Basevi, sister to the architect of the Pavilion at
Brighton. His father possessed the estato and mansion of
Bradenham Manor, near High Wycombe, and might have asso-
clated on equal terms with the landed gentry, but for his pecu-
liarities of foreign race and creed, and his secluded life as a
student. When Mr. Benjamin Disraeli left school, instead of
golng to one of the Universities, which were then more under
Church direction than they now are, he was placed in an
attorney’s office to learn some detaiis of busines;. This sort of
work proved uncongenial, and he left it.

The future Prime Minister chose & career of literary and
romantic enterprise. Like Byron, he roved about in Albania
nnd the Levant ; like Shelley, he wrote & « Revolut ionary Epic.”
He also wrote « Vivian Girey,” the ideal of a bold and clever
youngster aspiring to win the prizes of social and political dis-
tinction by self-asserting force. This was so early as 1827. In
the saloons of Lady Blessington, and other leadors of the fashion.
able world on the ultra-Liberal side, he made a conspicaous
figure, even at a juvenile age, while Mr. Gladstone. in his college
at Oxford, was imbibing the doctrines of orthodoxy and austere
Toryism. In like manner, when Mr, Gladstone obtained a seat
in the House of Commons for Newark, by the patronage of the
ultra-Tory Duke of Newcastle, as an opponent of the Reform
Bill, Mr. Disraeli, one of the wildest of ¢ Dandy Radicals,” sought
an entrance to Parliamentary life by an introduction from
Joseph Hume.

It was not till 1887 that Mr. Disraell succeeded in getting a
seat In the House, a8 one of the members for Maidstone. His
oolieagne was the late Mr. Wyndham Lewis, of Pantgwynlais
Castle, Glamorganshire; and in 1839, after the death of that
gentieman, Mr. Disraeli married his widow. To that lady, who
in 1868 was created Viscountess Beaconsfield, he has gratefully
and chivalrously acknowledged that he owes no small part of
his opportunity of success. He was soon alienated from the
Radical Reform party, and connected himself with what was
then called the « Young England ” school, Their ideas of the
true agencles of social and political regeneration wmight be
expressed by the three titles of Monarchy, Aristocracy, and
Anglican High Church. Mr. Disraeli, in 1841, exchanged Matd-
stone for S8hrewsbury. The opposition of some representatives
of the landed interest to Sit Robert Peel’s free-trade measures,
and, finally, to his repeal of the corn laws, in 18486, gave occasion
to Mr. Disraeli for taking a forward place In debate, on the side
of this malcontent section of the Tory party, the ¢ Protectionists.”

He was now elected for Buckinghamshire, and, with the poli-
tical importance of his rank of a county member, he became,
after Lord George Bentinck’s death, with the isolation of, Sir
Robert Peel, the leader of the Conservatives in the Liower
House. In this position he was always supported by the chief
of that party, the late Earl of Derby; and he appears to possess
the confidence of the present Lord Derby as well. It need soar-
cely be stated that 1r. Disraeli was Chancellor of the Exchequer
in the Derby Ministry of 1852, and in that of 1868, and again
from July, 1865, to February, 1868, when he became First Lord
of the Treasury. Hia Ministry was overthrown by the general
election of November, 1868, upon Mr. Gladstone’s proposal to
disestablish the Protestant Church in Ireland. The nost remark-
able act of Mr. Disraell’s Government was the Parliamentary
Reform Act of 1867, extending the suffrage to all householders
in boroughs and cities. This was denounced not only by the
Tories, bul by Mr. Lowe and other Liberals, as an excessively
democratic measure; but it now seems to have proved favourable
to the Conservative party. In some respects Mr. Disraell has
been consistently Liberal from the first, as in advocating the
removal of political disabilities imposed on account of religious
belief. .

An {nestimable merit of Mr. Disraeli 18 that command of
temper, with that unfailing courtesy of his persenal demeanour,
which have sometimes disarmed his most bitter oppounents. He
is eminently a gentleman in bearing and in feeling. He has
consummate soclal tact, and vast knowledge of the world. His
fame as an author would probably not have been very oonsi-
derable, but for the notoriety of his public positiou. A series of
novels and romances, the last of whish was ¢ Lothair,” have
displayed highly coloured and exaggerated pietures of soctal life
and incredible conceptions of character, mixed with rather
indiscreet carlcature or mimiery of real persons in our time.
Fancy and wit Mr. Disraell has in abundance,sbut little genuine
humour, and none of the highest quslities of fmagination.
These literary pastimes, however, do not constitute his principal
claim to the regard of his countrymen. The titles of some of
his books may be enumerated :—* Vivian Grey,” « The Revo-
lutionary Epic,” « The Rise of Iskander,” « Ixion in Heaven,”
“ Popanilla,” « The Young Dake,” ¢ Henrletta Tem ple,” ¢ Con-"
tarinl Flemling,” « Alroy,” « Coningsby, or the New Genera-
tion,” « 8ybil, or the Two Nations,” « Tancred, or the New
Crusade;” «Lord George Bentinck, a Political Biography,” and
finally, « Lothalr.”

Mr. Disraeli is a widower; the death of Lady Beaconstield
occurred not long ago. He has no children, and his only brother
is deceased.

We present in this issue a galaxy of zenre pictures to which
we oall the attention of our readers, « His ComMing” “THE
BROKEN TAMBOURINE,” « EARLY MARTYRS,” # THE PeT,” and
others are remarkable both for style and finish.

THE FASHION PLATE.—Steel Blue Velvet Paletot, out en
oosur, and trimmed with grosgrain pleatings, bows and piping,
and edged with narrow sflk fringe.

The costumes accompanying the above are two favourites for

-

" the coming epring.

Grey 81k Costume, trimmed With kilt.pleated ruffies, ribbous,
bows, and buttons of the same.

Obhild’s costume of Biue Cashmere, with blue grosgrain ribbon
trimming. White batiste blouse with long sleeves,

8ilk Rep and Popeline Walking Cestume, Skirt of black silk
rep with a trimming of kilt pleated ruffies 'and ribbon of the
same. Overkirt of pearl-grey popeline with kilt.pleated ruffies
of the same and grosgrain ribbon to match. Black velvet hat
with velvet trimming and a small xpray of rosebuds.

Olive Green Cloth Costame with a flounced skirt,
of kilt-pleated ruffies, silk-rep ribbon and buttons.

Child’s Costume, oconsisting of basque waist, overskirt and
underskirt of a reddish brown material, trimmed with groegrain
ribbon aud buttons of a lighter shade.

Trimming

Soraps.

The eldest daughter of the King of the Belgians will shortly be
betrothed to a Prince of the Austrian Imperial family. ’

The Earl of Dufferin and Clandeboye, Governor.General of
Canada, has joined the vice-presidents of the new Shakspeare
Society.

The following advertisement is posted near a Western depot
on the front of a restaurant : ¢ Lunch, 25 cents; dinner, 50; a
real gorge, 75 ocents.”

An Aberdeen gentleman is authority for the statement that s
diet of beans is better for the complexion than ail the powders
and creams ever manufactured.

A lady of Marsellles has received an addition to her family.
The child—a female—has a cat’s head. The mother Is a goou-
tempered and good-looking woman. It is & catastrophe.

A Parislan paper states that there is in Paris an Hotel des
Phénomanes, where human curiosities resort to on arriving at_
the capital. The table d’hdtes there must be a singular one.

General La Marmora sent a letter to the Italian Chamber of
Deputies yesterday, requesting it to accept his resienation. The
Chamber decidéd to give him two months’ leave of absence.

A French physician has discovered that the peculiar odour of
Russia leather has a very beneficial effect upon weak lungs, and
he advises consumptive persons to repose upon pillows covered
with that material.

After Agassiz had published the statement that fish food was
peculiarly appropriate for brain workers, he was compelled to
give up accepting invitutions out to dine, as scarcely anything
but fish was offered him.

Warwick Castle is fast being restored. The great hall is al.
most entirely renovated, and its marble floor will shortly be
relaid; the asphalte roofs in the place of those destroyed are al-
most finished, and the dismantled State apartments are being
redecorated.

 You cannot taste in the dark,” said a renowned and pedantic
Ediaburg lecturer. « Nature has intended us to see our food.”
« Theun” inquired » forward pupi!, ‘“how about a blind man at
dinner ? ”* « Nature, sir,” answered the professor, « has provided
him with eye-teeth.”

A correspondent says that the reunion of the Christian
churches has become a favourite topic among the leaders of the
Russian high aristocracy, and that the movement has acquired
fresh impetus and vigour from Dean Stanley’s presence and his
discourse upon the subject. N

It s said that a speculator has cleared some money by buying
a wooden figure of a Highlander taking snuff, such as 18 seen
sometimes outside a tobaocconist’s. He has let the figure lie in
the ground for & few months and sold 1t to au Aberdeen anti-
quarian as a petrified native.

Among the pocket handkerchiefs in the érousseaw of the
Duchess of Edinburgh there is one that was exhibited at the
Paris Exposition of 1867 in the Italian depnrtment. It was pur-
chased last year in Italy for 13,000 francs by the Czarina, and is
sald to have cost the embroiderer seven of the best years of her
life and her eyes into the bargain.

Mr. T. Brassey, M. P., in a recent speech sald:—¢ It 18 most
economical to pay labour well. It i better to employ fewer
men at high wages than more men at low wages. Every indi-
vidual is better off, and the total expenditure on iabour is reduced.
For the non-employed fresh flelds must be found, and these will
be opened by the ingenulty and enterprise of mankind.”

Prince Bismarck has undertaken to obtain the adoption by
foreign Powers of German as the langnage of diplomacy. He had
not hitherto endeavoured to impose it officlally, but had confined
himself to semi-official propositions by his agents. - He has just
himself commenced the struggle. He sent a note in German to
Prince Gortechakoff, who replied in Russian. . As the!Emperor
Willlam'’s Prime Mintster does not understand that language, be
had to send for a transliator, and the opposition journals of Ber.
lin state that he was much irritated at the resuit of his experi-

Ohess.,

V™ Itie imposssblofor usto anvwerletters by masl. Gamas, Probleme,
Solutions, &c., forwarded are always wolcome, and receive dus attention,
but we trust that our correspondents toll vder the various demands
*pon our time, and s the ly brief replies through
our ¢ column.”

pt as

Correor Sbbmun REOKIVED.~Problems Nos. 118, 1%, ;.nd Enig-
PRI gt D R L KM
0. unius ; . 118, nigma No. 34, Juvenis,
Quebeo ; Nos. 120, 121, F. X. L., Ottawa ; No. 120, G. E. Cor Monrreat,

PROBLEM No. 122.
By ¢ Alpha,” Whitby, Ont.
BLAOCK.

- WRITE.
White to play and mate in two moves.

8oLUTION T0 ProBLEN No. 120.

White. ! Black,
1. Kto KKt 5th 1. K to Kt 7th
2.8 2. K takes Kt (or a)

. BtoK 2nd
3. B to K B 3rd mate.

2 K to R éth
R B to K B sq mate.
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SMOKERS' UTENSILS FROM THE COLLEO’I‘ION AT THE SOUTH KENSINGTON MUSEUM.

1, 2. Japanese Metal Pipes.—3, 4. 01d English Clay Pipes.—5. African Pipe.—il. Ciay Pipo from the Upper Nile.~7, Red:Karthern Pipe, Inlaid with Silver, rom Vancovoer Islaac.~%,. Fraxmont of ‘ono of tho Qldust
Pipes Known, Yound in an Indian Tumulus.—9. 0ld German Pipe.—10. é‘rongh Clay Pipe. —11.0ld Jerman Tabacco Stopper, (Bronze.) 12. Chineso Hubble-Bubble,-~13. Wooden Pips f:gm. C-‘mml Afrioa:—14. 0}
German Tinder Box.—15. Indian Tobaeco Pouch.—16, Mexican Clay Pipe.—17. Shetshu, or Native Pipe from Djebhu-Sobat, Africa. - This kind of pipe is filled with now milk afler huving been sonked.~ I8, Poroelain
Bowl, Belonging to an Old German Pipe.—19. Indian Cigar Hotders.—2), Javioese ilurn Pipo.—21, Duteh Tobacco Grater.—22. Dutch ‘Fobacao il Japanese Opiutn Pipo. 24. Bone Pipe frow (reenisnd—~
25, German Tobacco Stapper, Silver.—26. Chinese [von Tobaceo Box.—2i. Turkish Tobacco Pouch.~28. Indian Clay Pipe trom Vancouver laland.~29, 3. Tobaceso Spoons madoe bythe Kaflirs: fafiht
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“ LES GANTS GLACESR.”

(AN ANECDOTE OF THE FRUNDE, 1850.)

Wrapped in smoke stood the towers of Rethel,
The battie surged flerce by the town,

On terror, and stroggle, and tarmoil,

The sweet skies of Champagne looked down.
Far away smiled the beautiful uplands,

The blue Vosges lay solemn beyond ;

Well France knew such disoord of colour,

In the terrible days of the Fronde.

At the breach in the ramparts of Rethel

Each stone was bought dearly by blood,

For De Raslin was leading the stormers,

And Turenne on the battlements stood.

Agaln and again closed the conflict,

The madness of strife upon all.

Right well fought the ranks of the marshal,
. Yet twice they fell back from the wall.

Twice, thrice, repulsed, bafled, and beaten,
They glared, where in gallant array,

Brave in gilding, and ’broldery, and feather,
The Guards, in reserve, watched the fray.
«En avant les gants glacés ! ” tney shouted,
As sullenly rearward they bore,

The gaps deep and wide in their columns,
The Tilies all dripping in gore.

« En avant les gants glacés !’ and laughing

At the challenge, the Household Brigade

Dressed ranks, floated standards, blew trumpets,
And flashed out each glittering blade;

And carelessiy, as to a banquet,

And joyously as to a dance,

‘Where the Frondeurs in triamph were gathered,
‘Went the best blood of S8cotland and France.

The gay plumes were shorn as in tempest,

The gay scarves stalned crimson and black,

8torm of bullet and broadsword closed over them,
Yet never one proud foot turned back,

Though half of their number lay silent,

On the breach their last effort had won,

King Louis was master of Rethel

Ere the day and its story was done.

And the fierce taunting ocry grew a proverb,

Ere revolt and his horrors were past ;

For men knew, ere o'er France's fair valleys,
Peace waved her white banner at last,

That the softest of tones in the boudoir,

The ligutest of steps in the « ronde,”

‘Was theirs, whose keen swords bit the deepest
In the terrible days of the Fronde.

[ReeI8TERED according to the Copyright Act of 1868.]

TAKEN AT THE FLOOD.

D e’ —

A NEW NOVEL, .

. By the Author o ¢ Lady Audley's Secret” * Strangers and
: Pilgrims,” &c., &e. ‘

CHAPTER XLVIII.
BYLVIA TRIUMPHS.

After that outburst of passion,in the moonlit churchyard,
Edmund 8'anden went home, humiliated, remorsefal, and as
completely miserable as he had ever been in his life. There
was no sense of triumph in the thought that Sylvia was once
more his own, but a sense of deepest shame. He folt like
some folonious wretch whose pockets were crammed with
stolen gold. The joy of possession was extinguished in the
agony of self-abasement. His jewel, the treasure of his life,
the only object he had ever ardently desired, was restored to
him, but at a price that made the gift worthless.

Not long did he linger in Purriam churchyard after that
fatal avowal of weaknes. He kissed the pale forehead, the
sweet red lips, as he had bean wont to kiss them in days of
old ; looked into the depths of those luminous eyes, and tried
to pierce the soul that gave them light, and then tore himself
away with but a brief farewell. He would have seen Sylvia
safe within her own door ere he left her, but this she forbade.
Oftthe future neither spoke. She was more than content.
Her heart swelled with secret trinmph,—for she had made her
lover's marriage with Esthey Rochdale an impossibility. After
to-night’s avowal he dare not fulfil his engagoment to Miss
l?.;mhdale. Henceforward he belonged to her—Sylvia Per-

am.

Bhe did not therefore murmur at & leave-taking which
seemed at once sudden, constrained, and hurried. 8he knew
he was sorry for what he had done. 'i‘hat late repentance mat-
tered little, He had done it, ’

Bafe in the solitude of her room she gave herself up to the

" full rapture of triumph. ~ She laughed softly to herself as she -

brushed her long bright hair before the large oval mirror, in
the dresiing-room which she had made s glistening temple of
feminine luxury. What a victory she had won over her arch.
enemy Mrs. Blanden. How changed her position since that
stately dowager had paid her s visit of condescension and con-
ciliation to the village school-house.

4 Will she come here to pay me another visit, when she is
told that Edmund is going to marry me after all?7” wondered
Sylvia. ¢I think not. She will hardly attempt to patronise
Lady Porriam.”

Of Esther Bochdale's wounded, or perhaps, broken heart,
Bylvia thought not at all. Other people’s broken hearts had
never been & source of anguish to her., Besides she had al-
ways detested Miss Rochdale. She had hated her for being
richer than herself, she had hated her still more for being
better, purer, and truer than herself,

She rang for her maid,~she had her owan maid now,—and
told her to fetch Mrs, Carter. She was in a mood to confide in
somebody, and there was no one else to whom she could un.
bosom herself.

Mrs. Carter came promptly in answer to that unwonted
summous. Bbhe cloged the door behind her carefully, drew

near Sylvia's chair, and bent over huer with that tender look
with which timidity was so painfully blended.

“ Are you better, darling?  she arked softly.

¢ Better? I am well. Is your patient asleep 7"

“ Yes, he has beea asleep gince nine o’clock.”

¢« He sleeps well, doesn't he 7 ” asked Bylvia.

“Very well. Yes, thank heaven, his nights are all peace.”

*“ Aund his dayr,” said Sylvia, with a vexed look. ¢ I should
think they must Zbe peacefal enough, too. You give him all
he wants —all he can ever ask for ?”

«1 try my uttermost to make him comfortable, and even
humour his caprices as far as possible. Bnt in spite of that

1

« Well, what?” asked Sylvia, impatiently, as Mrs. Carter
paused, playing nervously with the ribbon of her neat little
black silk apron. 8he was peculiarly neat and precise in her
dress at all times—a person never to be seen at a disadvan-
tage. The quiet pauses of her monotonous life gave ample
leisure for this scrupulous neatness,

“In spite of all my care he is sometimes very miserable,”
she said.

8ylvia shrugged her shoulders, and turned from her with an
impatient movement.

-« T guppose it is in the nature of his malady to be miser-
able,”” she answered coldly.

«I don’t think it is altogether that.”

“What does he want; then ?"

“ A little more liberty.”

Lady Perriam turned upon her with & furious look, the
lovely face distorted with anger.

“T forbid you ever to speak of him again,” she sald. Do
your duty. You are paid for that, and paid lavishly. But
don’t come whining to me and talking of his being un-

happy — as if my interests were the last thing you cared

about.”

¢ Is that a fair thing to say, Sylvia, after what I have done
for you 7” .

#You undo it every time you speak of it, A favour is no
favour when it is flung in one's face.” .

« How often do you fling your bounties in my face ?” re-
torted the mother, bitterly. ¢ Why did you send for me to-
night, if it was only to be unkind 7 )

“ 1 didn't mean to be unkind—but you provoked ma by
speaking of a subject I hate.”

“ Indeed, 8ylvia, it was you who questioned me.”

¢ You should have some tact. I may have asked a straight
question ; but I did not invite reproaches, or lamentations.”

Mrs. Carter looked at Lady Perriam with that half sorrowful
half wondering expression which often marked her couate-
nance. Bhe was thinking of the strange resemblance in char-
acter between father and daughter. In each the same ab.
sorbing self-love—in each the same indifference to the woes of
others,

Lady Perriam recovered her temper, and poured the story of
her trinmph into her mother’s ear. It was not from any na-
tural affection for that mother, whom she had, since her
widowhood, condescended to ackuowledge, in the seclusion of
her own rooms—though to the little world of Pcrriam Place
Sylvia’s mother seemed no more than the hired sick nurse. It
was from no impulse of filial love—but only from a desire to
talk to some one—to have some sympathetic ear to listen to
the triumph of womau’s art over man’s honour.

# 1t was not till I pretended to give hin up that I brought
him to my feet,” she said, after telling her story. “Till then
he wasrock. I told him to go back to Esther Rochdale. Heo
saw me melting from his sight—and in the next moment I
was in his arms, and he was as much my own ai when we
parted by the tomb of the de Bossineys. It was a happy thought
to make him meet me in the churchyard. The scene brought
back all the old feelings. And now he is once more—my Ed.
mund —and I am rich enough to laugh at Mrs. S8tanden’s petty
fortune. We will be married a8 soon as my year of widow-
hood is over—and he will come and lighten up this gloomy
old house with his presence. I shall feel no more fear when
he is by my side. Let the worst come it will be his business
to protect me.”

Mrs. Carter looked at her earnestly for some moments, and
then knelt down by her chair, and clasped her handsand look-
ed into her eyes with passionate appeal. ¢ Oh, Sylvia,” she
cried, “ why did God give you all good things except heart
and conscience? It tortures me to hear you talk like this. ‘1
would rather see you groveling in the dust, anguish-stricken,
than hear you speak of happiness—and count upon a prosper-
ous future—knowing what I know.”

CHAPTER XLIX.
¢ MORN BITTER THAN DEATH.”

No sleep visited Edmund Standen’s eyelids that night. His
eyes had a seared feeling, as if he had been staring into the
red-hot heart of a furnace. He did not delude himself by go-
ing to bed—but eat in his dressing room writing letters til]
some time after the cocks in the Dcan House poultry yard
had offered their shrill salutations to the morn, and had been
answered by stranger cocks at remotest distance, and at all
points of the compass. Ouc» only did he pause from his task.
work—and that was only to extinguish the burnt-down can-
dies and draw up the Venetian blind. How bleak and cold
the world looked at early dawn—even that sammer world
which would 8o soon be all aglow with brightness and colour,

It was exactly six o'clock when be sealed tho last letter—
he had writen na less than three—lsad them out in a neat row
upon the mantel-shelf, where they appeared sufficiently con-
spicuous in their large business-like envelopes. "By half-past
six he had made his usual toilet and packed his portmantean.

‘Thig he contrived to convey down the wide shallow staircase

noiselessly, and thus out through the long stone passage to
the spacious stable yard, Here he fouud help enough, for the
coachman and groom were both astiv. He ordered the d
put his portmanteau in, and drove off ag the clock chimad the
quarter before seven, His heart had been beating uneasily all
the time. Esther and his mother were both early risers. One
of them might hear the wheels, and be in time to witness his
departure. Yet it mattered very little if they did see him. All
the abominab'e truth would so soon be known.

¢« I didn’t know you was goin’ anywhere this morning, sir,
or I'd have had the trap ready,” said the groom, speculatively.

« I dido't know a8 much myself till last night. I'm going
to Germany for a fow months, on business. Oh! by the by,
Evans, after you've dropped me at the station you'll take the
dogoart home as fast as you can, snd tell Jane to give my

»

)

mother the letters she'll find on the mantlepiece in my dress-
ing-room. Bhe'll have found them bofore you get homs, I
daregay, but there's just the chance of them being overlooked.”

At the Monkhampton station Mr. Standen met a man he
knew. Deopart fron a country town when you will there is
generally some individual of your acquaintance who contrives
to choose the same day and hour for his journeying. Mr.
Standen was somewhat brief and unfriendly-in his responses
to the customary questions as to how far he was going and
how long he was lik:ly to be away. He withdrew himself to
the compartment furthest from that chosen by his acquain-
tance, and altogether comforted himself in a sullen and bear-
ish fashion. H+» was too angry with himself to be eommonly
civil to other people. What was he doing? Running away
from the consequences of hissin ; making a base and dastardly
retreat from the ruin his dishonour had wrought. He could
not look in Esther's face, and tell her how he had wronged
her. He could not endure to see those gentl~ eyes, that had
never looked upon him in unkindness, clouded by tears. He
could fancy the white change in that innocent face, but he
could not brook the sight of it. 80 he had written his plighted
wife a long, passionate, despairing letter, full of remorse and
self-upbraiding, humbling himself in the dust, but telling her
all the bitter trath.  He had been mistaken when he fancied
himself cured of his first fatal passion ; he had deceived him-
self when he thought he loved her, a hard and humiliating
confesgion for any man te make, a crushing announcement for
any woman to raceive.

He was on his way to London by the early express, speed-
ing on the first stage of a journey that he meant to be a long
one, ere that letter was delivered to Esther Rochdale.

No one had heard Edmund Standen’s departure. The daily
business of the quiet orderly household went on just in the
usual methodical manner, though the young master had ordered
the dogcart and driven off in that unexpected way. The sger-
vants, almost too respectable even to be inquisitive, concluded
that this early departure had been arranged ever 8o long bafore-
hand. Mr. Standen wus going on a little bit of & tour in foreign
parts before he married and settled down into a poaderous
unlocomotive country gentleman. Mrs. Standen was always
reserved. She was not a woman who unbosomed herselt to an
upper housemaid, or poured her woes into the ear of a cook.
The Dean House servauts lived on the fat of the land, had
ample wages, and kind nursing in the hour of sickness; but
they lived afar off from their mistress, and their foelings to-
wards her were rather respoctful than sympathetic.

Esther came down stairs at a few minutes before seven, just
about five minutes after the dogeart containing her perjared
lover had rolled briskly out of the stable yard, with that cheery
sound which swift revolving wheels always have on a sun-
shiny morning—a sound of lifo and progress. Sho strayed out
into the garden, loitered on the smooth gravel mall, gathered
a bunch of dewy roses to fill an old oriental bowl on the break-
fast table, thought, not gnite happily, of Edmund. H: had
seemed dull and tired of late ; had lost that active spirit which
had made him eager for long walks—for new music—for small
domestic pleasures. They were working him too hard at the
Bank. Yes, that was it. He always came home tired now.

Esther mide the round of garden and orchard, took Trotty,
the eldest of Edmund’s nieces, for an appetising b2fore-break-
fast walk in one of the meadows ; didall she could to promote
pleasant feelings between Trotty and the tawny red-skinned
cows of whose placid looks Trotty went in awfal fear, and then,
relinquishing Trotty to the nurse, strolled slowly back to the
house.

There are days when sad thoughts coms ancalled, Just as
she came to the glass door, there flashed upon Esther Roch-
dale the memory of a summer morning two years ago, the
morning when Edmund told her of his engagement to Sylvia
Carew. The very memory of that revelation made hef shud-
der, Bhe could recall the old unforgotten pain; the sharp
sting of an agony which she had hidden with all a woman’s
self-command. .

“I don't think I could bear such another blow as that,” she
said to herself. «I think if I had to suffer like that again ths
pain would kill me. But what can put such a fancy into my
head to-day, when everything is changed since that time, and
1 am thoroughly happy ? *

She tried to dismiss 8 memory that seem=d more foolishness,
and went into the breakfast room, softly singing one of Ed-
mund’s favourite airs, as she arranged her roses.

Mrs. Standen was not seated before the urn with her open
prayer book, ready for the eight o’clock prayers, after her usual
manner at five minutes before the hour. She was standing by
the breakfast table, with a pale disordered countenance, read--
ing a letter.

Jane, the housemaid, came into ths room with a tray just as

" Esther entered from the garden.

“Tell them that I don’t feel well enough to read prayers
:his morning,” said Mrs. 8tanden, without looking up from the

etter.

The servant stared ever 30 little, Illuess, save of the most
serious character, had never been wont to interfere with Mrs.
Standen’s religious duties. 8he had read prayersin the agonies
of headache and neuralgis, in the prostration of influcnsa; yet
she stood there this morning strong, and starn of aspect, and
said she was too ill for that customary duty.

¢ Is there anything the matter, Auntie?” asked Esther,
agitated. That pale set face struck terror to her, somehow.
It was not grief, but anger that made it awfal.

4 There is this much the matter,” replied Mrs. Standen, “My
only son—my too well loved son—is & consummate villain,”

“ Auntis, are you mad ?” cried Esther, with a faint shriek,
clasping that rigid figure, looking wildly at that white resolute
face

Horrible visions of possible calamity flashed across her
mind. Edmund had ben forging, or embessling, or something
dreadful of that kind. People in banks so often end by forg-
ing. It seoms almost a necessary consequence of a confiden-

‘tial position. He was a criminal--a felon—in prison. Let
_him be what he might she was his plighted wife, she would

stand by him in the dock, at D rtmoor,—on the scaffold, if
need were, :

“ Whatever he may bs, or whatever he has done, I shall love
him all the same,” she said proudly, with a woman’s wrong-

* headed pride in tho extremity of her devotion to worthless

man.

«Poor child,” exclaimed Mrs. Standen, with bitter half-
contemptuous pity. * He does not want your love, he does
not value your fidelity. H3 has the only kind of love he cares
for, the love of a4 wicked woman.”

“ Auatie,” cries the girl with widsly opening eyes, and ore
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hand stretched forth as if to ward off & blow, Something, the
mere inkling of the truth, cresps into her mind,

« Auntie,” she repeats with dosperate antreaty, ¢ What has
he done 7"

« Deserted you for love of Sylviu Cavew. I beg that lady’s
pardon, Lady Perriam, But you had better read his letter to
you, and sc¢ what kind of excuse he makes for himself  He
fas tried to extenuate his conduct to me, not to justity himself.
He is teo wise for that, Bnt he is no more a son of mine. [
huve done with him for ever.”

# No, no, no,” cried the girl passionately, “ No, you shall
not renounce him for asny wrong dove to me. What was a
mother's love meant for except to outlive all lesser love? You
are his mother, and you eannot shut him out of your heart.
You could not if he were steeped in sin. Where is the letter 7"

She stretched out her hand almost mechanically to take the
Jetter from the table where it lay beside her plate, us if it were
the pleasantest letter in the world, instead of Cleopatra’s
deadly nsp disguised in a sheet of Bath-post. Then with a
piteous look at Mrs. Standen, she asked, © Why should he write
1o me—could he not tell e with hisown lips?  Did he think
1 shonld upiraid him 7"

“« He was ashamed of his dishonour, Esther, and he ran
awny-——like a defaulting clerk.  He hag gone to Germany,”

Again a fuint cry broke unawares {rom the girl's pale lips—
& broken-hearted ery, as of oue whose palace of life hag crum-
bled suddeuly to dust aod ashes.  She broke the seal, and read
her falze lover's letter, No seose of degradation could be
deeper than that which breathed in every line of that passion-
ate letter.

o[ bate—1 despize myselfl beyond the common measure of
contempt,’” he wrote, # but luve her still. T have seen her—
| meed not tell you how our meeting came about —the fact is
enough. 1 did not set myself to betray vou. 1did not go
deliberately to my doom.  As T hope for life eternul, Esther, |
thonght I was cured I bLelieved I loved you. No man could
have bieen truer-hearted than 1 was that night on Cropley
common when 1 asked you to be my wifu, It was not till 1
stout face to face with Sylvia Perriam, not till I was drunken
with the sound of her voice, with the light of her eyes, with
the fatal chinn that she has for me, in every look and toue—
not till then, as I live now and hope to live hereafter, did |
know that the old lunacy still raged in my heart, that I had
never forgotten her, never ceansed to love her, never been less
her slave, than I was when T lirst cast every consideration of
self interest to the winds for her sake. Can I a<k you to for-
give me? No!—I am too sensible of my own infamy to
entreat or to expect forgivieness,  Forget me if you can.  Orif
you cannot quite blot sut the memory of my dishonour. despise
e, 86 | despise my=elf. I cannot face the scorn which I have
carned, |} leave Dean House, in all probability, never to re-
turn to it | wecopt my mothers old seutence of disinheri-
tance. 1 did not deserve it when it was first pronounced, but
[ acknowledgs its justice henceforward., [ have no right to
the wealth of & man who vever livd. |, who am stained by my
falsehood to you. And now, my adepted sister—my promised
wife—ttiere is no other word between us, except farewotlt I 1
resnected vou less 1 might come to you with wy tirnishel
honour, with half allegiance, and xay, 1+t us keep our enguge-
ment. At the worst there will be as much love and truth be-
tween us a8 there is between three out ot every six couples
who swear changeless love and honour, But [ will not offer
my pure Esther augthing less than my whole heart, anything
less than perfect truth and loyalty.  Passion made me forget
my&elf, and 1 confessed my love for the woman who jilted me
two years ago. That confession, impulsive, unconsidered
though it was, has dug o pit between us which T will not try
to bridge over.”

Thus ended the letter. - Esther stood with her eyes tixed on
the lines, tearless.  Thiz was that other blow which she had
thought of, us n stroke barely within the bounds of porsibility,
ten minutes ago. It had come very quickly . Would it be as
desdly as she had told herself 1t must ve? JJust at present she
seemed wouderfally steicai. She calmly folded the fatal letter,
she toak Mo Standen’s cold hand in both of hers, and clasped
it tenderly. . She Kissed the rigid, resolute face, trying to
it into softne

# 1 ean forgive him, Auntie,”
Caunot you forgive him too?"

“Nu, ] eannot forgive him. I wiil never forgive him for
having treated you so cruelly—for having trifled with you,
cheated you, deceivad you.”

“ He deceived himself ag well

“ e had no right to practise self-deception that must needs
bring gorrow to yvou,  Oh, Esther, forgive me,” cried the mo-
ther, with a sudden burst of passionate tenderness, ¢ It was
my faull, in some measure my fault, 1 was =0 anxious yon
should be his good angel, his consoler. I was always praising
you to him, always leading him on to care for you”

“ 1 know, 1 know,” answered Fsther, quickly, with a pained
Inok. # 11 all kprang from your love for me, but it was a mis-

she said. « With all my heart,

By readin
tranted
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On and alters MONDAY, 24th inst., a Passenger
and Mail Train willloave Halifax daily, at 7:30 a.m..
and be due in St. John at 8:30 p,m. A Passonger
nnd Mail Train will also Isave St. John daily. at 8:00
8.m.; nnd be duein Halifax at 9:00 p.m.
Traina seill conneet - k . =
At Painsoc with trains to and from Shodize and
intermedinte stations, R .

At Trure with trains to and from Piet -u and inter-
modiate stations. ; .

At Windsor Junction with the trains of the Windsor
and Aunapolin Roilway, |

At 8t. John with tho Consolidated HKuropean and

{o ws nlsa.

£ utlll WorlD Geaisg <A Lanong Worlh deeng:
SAVE YOUR EYES! ¥7zzmmme "
} Restore your Sight!

TUROW AWAY your SPECTACLES.

PHYSIOLOGY

EYESIGILT,
how to Restore Impuady. C{
ed Vislon and Overworked yes; how
Ctocure Wenlk, \Watery, Inflnmed, and
Near-Sighted Eycs, und nll other Dis-
cnses of the Kycs, )
WASTE NO MORE MONEY BY ADJUSTING
HUGE GLASSES ON_YOUR NOKE AND 1S
S FIGURING YOUR FACE, Panmphlet of 100
pages Malled Free. Sond your adduress

Agents Wanted,

Gents or Ladies,
Full particulars sont . free.

to 3 DR.J. BALL & 00,

No. 91 Liborty 8t., New York City, N, Y.
8-22 1an-0e—587

take, Letus orget iLif woe can, How wmuch botter that this
sbould happen now than later. If the delusion had lasted
only a little longer, till | had been his wife, and he had found
out then that he still loved that other. - Think what an escape
we have had.”

“ Euacape,” repeated Mrs. Standen gloomily, “ How can you
talk of escape when he has left you for the sake of that false,
wicked woman, when he has gone headlong to his rain.”

The open Biblelay under her hand. $he turned to Ecclesi-
astes, and read in a stern’ voice, solemn as the utterance of an
antique sybil, ** And T find more bitter than death the woman
whose heart ia snares and nets, her hands us bands; whoso
pleaseth God shall escape from her; but the sinner shall be
taken by her."

(7o be continued.)

® ddities.

Uoe way o get out of a scrupe —Lel your besrd grow,

The sight of w drunkurd IS a beller sermon agiinst that vice
thau the most elnborate that was ever preached upoa it.

«This englne won’t work,” suld a fireman o the chief of the
firedepartment. ¢ No wounder,” w.is the reply; “it wud made
w play."”

An obituary notlce in a Connecticut paper concludes with the
announcement that « the deceased leaves two infunt daughters,
both giris”

Joshy Blllings says, [ have often been told that the bt way
16 1o take the bull by the horns; but I think in many instances
I should prefer the tall hotd.”

A studeut nt a veterinary college being asked, « If a broken-
winded horse were brought to you for treatment, what would
you advise?” promptly reptied, *To selt hiw as 00D as possi.
ble.”

A German enthusiast, while Carlyle’s ¢ Frederick the Great”
was issulng from the press, bought & house In London and em-
barked in the herole enterprise of rendering it into Germaa., He
perished.

An editor, who speaks with the air of a mman who has dis-
covered n new fact by experience, says that the new way w pre-

vent bleediug at the nose ts to k ‘ep your nose out of other people's
basiness.

Tit For TAT.——¢ Why do you spend so much money on your
wife's funeral T aaked a man of bis neighbour, ¢ Ah, sir,” was
the reply, #she would have done as much for me, wid more too,
with pleasure.”

Tue following epitaph 1s offered to the medieal fuculty at
Philucielphia. to be inseribed over what §s left uf the remains of
the Sinnese twing, wher they finlsh cutting and carving thew :

“ They were not lovely in their lives,
And io death they were divided.”

Sudd Lord John Ruassel) to flume, ot n soctat dinner, »what do
You eonstder tne objuct of Jegislavon ? "« Tae greatest good 1o
the greatest mnaber,”  © Wiaat Jdo yon cansider the greatest
number 27 continued his lordship. ¢ Number one, my lord.”
was Lhe commoner's prompt reply.

A Frenchmau, condemned to death for muridering his wife
and enild without extenuating circamstances, demurred to the
sSentence, because capital punishment had been abolished in
Franen for pulitical offences, und he had kitied his wife and child
fur 1o other reason but becat e they weare Legitinists,

They tetl of the arbaue Prasident of a local legislaturs out
West, who remnrks  persuasively, <Gientlemen, 1 call you to
onder,” and then hurls bricks at every man {n the room.  The
Tocality will become civitized in due time, however, aiml we have
no doabt that those daugerons articles witl be dropped for som -
thing less rude and uncouth.

A zrossing sweeper was trying to get & gratnity from an ex-
cessively danditied lodividuaal, who, in resisting, urged that he
lad no change, nothing buta twenty-dolinr bill.  « 1 can got it
changed for yer,” said the youngster. Oa seeiug the dandy hesi-
tiate us if {rom fear of trusting him with & twenty-dollar bill, he
put it aggain, I yer doubts my honouar, hold my broom.”

Jeremy Taylor says of him who jests with Seripture: « He
hiaed better part with his eyes {n a jost, and give s neart ta make
A tennls-bdl” Ihetor Johnson, in his owe pecu’iar manner,
thus admontshed a young man gaiity of this faalt : «Idle applt-
cation of words of Raripture {s a mode of merrim-ont, sir, which
A good man dreads for {18 profaneness, and a witty moen dizdains
fur 1t~ coarseness and vatgarity,”

The travellers’ book at anion in Switzerland contains the fol-
lowing eplgram -

THY, TWO TRAVELLERS,
¢ Pve oty portmuantean!”
w | pity your grief.,”
< Al my sermons were in it!”
«l pity the thiet.”

A cross-oyed man cast a gloom over a Detroit streot car, last
Wednesday, by asking oue of seven maen and strangers, on the
oppasite geat, «if he had any chewing tobaceo handy.”  First
Lhe <even steng-rs loakKed at each othier; then the seven hamds
weat pocketward ; anid, observing this motlon, each of the seven
stupposed his nelghbour the one spaken to, and the seven hands
raturned empty.  The'erossboyed aiin cast a ricochet glance of
indignation along the line, and, with the remark, « A swapt.
scented 1ot of genernus roostess,” ook & whew of his own tobaceo,

our Ilux-

| Reduction
|
{ winter tariff,

P. 5. STEVENRON,

!
’l‘HE GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY WILL .
cuntinue to gend wut. daily, THROUGH CARN

;‘l‘ur CHICAGO. MILWAUKER. ST,
tother Western points, at reduced rates from the

Shippers can get full infurmation by applying to |
Mr. Burnys. Ageut G. T. K., Chaboillez Square,or :
at the Office of the General Freight Agent.
C. J. BRYDGES, |

MaNAGING DirrCTOR. )

Goneral Freight Agent.

S P Rt Tom - et armes i n e ammiw

A very Danlel of a jadge lives in Mamphie, ~ Ha2 came to judg-.
meql the other day in a case abnutl a goose. This graceful fowi
fell into the river, and it was rescued by a- man and hrother nig-
ger, who claimed salvaga from:its owner, an Italian. The latter
wouldn'L pay {t, and produced a persuasive plstol, whereupon the
coloured puarson marched off with the gooze and got a warrant
for assaunit. Then did the gnnse’s owner take out an answering
warrant for the goose. The jodge, perplexed, ined boib of them,
and kept the goose himeeif,

The Professor of Natural Philosophy in a cartaln collegz gave
the class a problem to think ovaer during the night and answer
the naxt day. The question was this: «If a hole were baored
through the centre of the earth, from side to side, and a ball
dropped into i1, what inotlons. would the ball pass through, and
how wounld it come to a state of rest?” ‘The next morning a
student was callad apto solve the problem. ¢ What answer
have you to glve to the question ?” asked tne professor, « Wel),
really,” replied the student, # [ have not thought of the main
question, but of a preliminary one. How are you going to get
that hole through 7

dlzws of the a¥eeh.

THE DoMINTON.—Mr Joly and M« E. G. Penny have been no.
minated 1o the Senate. A bill has been introluced into the Al-
bany Sa2nate to permit Canadian Insurance Companies to trans-
act business in that State, on condition of their depositing (Cuna-
dian securities with the Superintendent of the Insurance D~purt-
ment, Judge SBanborn has been appointed Jndge i.: the
place of Juige Badgley, resigned, and Mr, Loranger as Judg=
ad hoe, in leu of Judge Monk. A meeting was Intely held
in Loudon, Ontarlo, for the purpose of endeavouring to orzauize
an association similar wo the American Granges, The ldea was
not very cordially taken up,

GREAT BritAiN.—Lord Nortbbrooke, Governor-General of
India, says the Government will have to maintalp three¢ million
persons for three moaths. The expeaditure oo aceoung of the
famioe to the end of February has heen seven million and a halr
dollars. A diplomatic dispute {n: consequauce of the arrest
of a Britishi subject, bas ariven between England and Tarkey.
It is underswood that Mr. Gladstone has dsclined the active
leadership of the Oppositivn during the coming session.
Dispatches 10 the 7th ull. from Ashantee state that Cosmassie
ha.l been burned, and the Eritish troops were returning to the
coast unhindered. A luter despateh of the 9th, say<a message
had arrived requesting a treaty of peace, aund Geaeneral Wolseley
was (o remaln till the 13th to negoelate for the same. The
rematns of Dr, Liviogston= are to be transported from Adnea
to Eugland at the public expenie, ~——-———A monster demonsira-
tion is being prepared, to ke place in tivde Park, London, ou
the 15th {nst,, favouring un amnesty to the incarcerated Fealaas,
On the 5 inst, the Naw Imperial Parliameat sssemvled, Right
Hon, Heory Bouverie Braad, Speaker of tne last House of Cow-
mous, being unanlimously re-etected.

UNITED STATES.—The Police Commlssiogers of Columbus,
Ohio, have asked the City Cunclt to prohibit the sale of intoxi-
catiug tlquors within corporate limits, pledging themselves Lo
see the luw entorced. Whiskey dealers are already beginning to
feel tha effeets of the movement. A despateh (rom Wilkes.
birre rays great cousternation has beeu citutsed by an extensive
cave In at the Empire Miue. Families are leaving the vielalty,
A petitinn has been presentad to the Washingion Sente
from New York merchants representing $3500,000,000 of capmtai,
condemuning the iate issue of notes, and uasking for (< immedtate
retirement.— —Four Goverament bonded warehouses in New
York have falled through the fulilng off in i ports since the
September paunic, Four caavicts, in attemiing L3 escape
from Situg Sing, were re-captured, one of tham belng morially
wounded by the guards. = Despatchies frowr Upper Lake ports
shew there Is nothing to prevent the passage of steamers to the
upperend of Hurou River, and boats will commeunce their regulue
trips. Ex-President Fillmore {s dead.,

FrANCE —A domonstration is antielpated in Paris on the 16th
inst, in fwvour of Nupoleon the Fourth, whio becomes of uge to
govern on ihat day, and it is savd that the ex-Empress Eazenle
is in Paris plotting a Bonapartist manifesiation,

[rAiN, —Don Carlos does not mean to levy contribatiots on
the peopie of Bilboa, whan that place is taken. On his entranc ¢
to the elty he will proceed to the Cattedral ant be crowned
King of Spain, The Carlists continue the bombardment of
Bithoa vigorously, tarowing 200 stiells inta the city datiy. Toe
peoptle are 8o alarined at the ageressive moasure of the Carlists
that they have offered their aid to Government tn putting dowu
the rebellion.

GERMANY.~Tne Bishon of Travaes bis hean amprizousl.

Ri'ssIA, - Barious rioting is reported in. Eastern Polamd, Tae
miiitary were obliged to be eallad out »t one place, and seventy
0! the rioters were Kitled and wounded,

JUBA —Tue report of the desth of Fos-President Crspedas ts
contirin.d, Tiree Cubans, who had secreted themselves on
hoard the S, 8. Cuny of New York, in order to escape the Spanish
deafll, wore tuken back aud laud-d agala,

KOUTH AMERICA.—Cholera st continues nt Boenos Avres,
There is every prospect of 4 war between Brazil and the
Argeutine Ntates,

JAraAN.—The insurgent forces bsfore Nungasaki, have been
totully defeated by the Goverament troops, and are said 1o huve
disappeared.

i [reight Rates.
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DIRECTORY .

e cun confidently recommend all the Houses
! mentioned in the following List :

L OTTAWA.
THE RUSSELL HOUSE. .. .......Jaxss Govis-

PAUL., and

i QUEBEC.
ALBION HUTEL. Palace Street,.. ....W. Kigwiy,
Proprieter.

i STRATFORD, ONT.
ALBION HOTEbwverooerrs . D. L. CAvES,
‘ Proprietor.

WAVERLEY HOUSE..........E. . RETNOLDS.

T Proprietur

THE

$5 to §10 a day guaranteed.
Write Jmmedintely,

(P, Q. Box 957.)

North -American Railway for. Bangor, Danville
Junction, Moutreal, Quebee, Portland, Boston,
algo with the International Stenters to'and from
Enstport; Portland, and Boaton. "

"LEWIS CARVELL. -

5-2-Ur

; : . General Superintendent {_nﬁnm ofﬁ‘uolf-‘cnrx.d\;hioh he will seud froe to his Address,
) ) ollow-sufierors. ross
m(mc'i‘:fu‘," ﬁ?n?ﬁ@gii 1878, ; $.141y J: H. REEVKS,”8 Nnssau St., New York 8-25-£-588

AVOID QUACKS.

A victim of early indireretion, cauaing :_xérvmu de- {Thind edition,
| bility, premature deoay, e., having tried in_vain
evory advertired remedy. has ciscoverod a simple

Red River Country, Hudson's Bay & North

‘ Waest Terri'ories, '
Considered in rolation to_Canada. with the last two |
roports of 8. J. DAWSON, Esq., C.E.. on the line of
route between Lake Superiur and the

RED RIVER SETTLEMENT. |
CACCOMPANIED BY A MAP,
THustrated by ALEXANDER J.
RUSSELL, C.K.

Sent by mail to any address in Canada, 75 oents.
G. K. DESBARATS.

TORCNTO, : . .
T!ll‘.‘%lilll-;}h\"s HOTEL... . /Carr. Tuos, Divk.

1 - - e s i
Lee L DR
|

ST LN U

THE COOKS FRIEND

| . BAKING POWDER ,
{ 1S THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE. S
H NEVER DISAPPOINTY
j GROCERS.

i

FOR SALE BY ALL

ontresl, 9-11-27f
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LATEh&s

almost supeor-
saded solid sil-
verwiththe
# wealtay. and it
brings the "use
and hoangy of
.. silverwarewith
in the reach of
the targest possible number. “Years agv in Canada
s fow leading retsil houses fmported from Sheflield
ahont all the E. P. Geods sold, now every thriving
town ip_theé Dominion has are)rasmtauve in the
trade of * Wilkes’ Plate,” and tae public ask for ir
ax for any other staple ware PNh‘;nb in the
country partially eauses the »hnn& ut tho chief
2008 A0 & REVIARLE ARTICY E ata MODERATE PRICK.
Thalist ot articles now turnishec embraces Srooxs,
aod Fogks, Boraew Kxsves, Picus }‘um\s. Dxsket
Kytves and Foass, TABLE CUTLERY, CRILDRENS'
Skrs, Fisu Canvers, sl ptated o Niokelite Silvers
and CrUrvs. Tey NXEt8, TRAVS, VarErs, Pickures,
{rr Prroures, Toast Racxs, "Paizk Crvs, CRILY,
Cars, GosLKETS, Frure Staxvs, Fyrky Bowes, and
vyery nther articl: knowno to thetrade. Each artti-
cle is stamped R.W. & CQ.. and iz warranted
TrirLk PLaTE, tioods ~u[xphed 2y all dealers in
Noca Scutia, New vrunswick, Quebec, Ontario and
Manitoba, Sole Wholesale Munafacturers’ Agent.
RUBERT WILKES,
Montreal and Toronto.

GEN'T'S COIN MONEY SELLING OUR’
Novel Watch Key. Sometbing entirely new.
Four separate and distinet articles in one.  Sells at
right. neloge statnp for virculars. Sample to any
wddres: far 25 cents. or two for 40 cents.
CIT\ NOVELTY CO., .
Butfale, N \

3

Crand Trunk Ra.uway Company of
Canada.

1873-T4. Winter Arrangements. i873-74.

Pullman Palace Parlor and Handsome New
Ordinary Curs on all ThArough Day Trains,
and Palace Sleeping Cars on all Through
Night Trains over the whole Line.

INS now leave Montreal as follows :—
TRA GOING WEST.

Day Mail for Prescott. Ogdeu\bu;i'
Ottawa, Brockville, Kingston, Bel
villa, Toroato. Gnelph. London,
Brantford. Goderich, Buffalo, Detreit,
Chicago and all pom(s West, at......

Night Express  **

Mixed Train for Toronto, stopping at all
Stations

Passenger Train for Brockville and all
intermediate Stations

Traing leave Montreal
7.30 a..m 9.30 s.m..
5.30 p

Traina lene Lachine for Montreal it
$.30 a.m., 10.00 a.m., 3.30 p.m., 5.:d
#.00 p.m.

The 3.00 p.a. Train runs
Provinee line.

GOING EAST.

Accommodaiion xiain for Island Pond _
and intermediate stations.......c...., 7.00 a.m.

Mail Train for [eland Pond and interme-
diate sLATIONS. rirvevrer i i,

Night Express tor Islacd Poud. White

Mountains, Portland, Boston, and the

Lower Provinces at. .

ht mail train for Quebee, -ton\m

St.. Hilaire and St Hyacinibe..

GOING SOUTH.-

Train for Boston via South Eastern Coun-
ties Junction R.R

Express for Bosion »
Railroad. at .

Mail Train for St.. John's and ‘Rouse's
Point, vonnecting with traing on the
Stanstead, Shefford and Chambly, aad

$.30 a.m.
3.00 p.m.

6.00 a.m,
4.00p.m.

for Lacline 1t

3.00 p w.,, ad

through to

Nig

South Eastern Counties Juneétiin

Railwaysat.i..ooooiiiii o iiiiaiaan,, 2.45 p.m. |
Express for New York and Boston, sia

Vermoat Central, at........c.o.... .. 3.39p.m.

As thepunctuality of the t.ram; dejends oncun-
nections with other lines, the Company will not be
responsible for train® not arriving at or leaving any
station at the bours named.

The Steamship *“ CHASE ”’ or other steaner,
leaves Por‘laml every Saturday at 490 p m. for
Halifax, N 8.

_The International Company’s Steamers, ulso up-
ning ip connection with the Grand Trunk Railvay,
leave Partiand every Mondsy at 500 p.m. for St.
Jeba, N.B., &e.

BAGCAGE CHECKED THROUCH.
Through Tickets issued at the Company’s

primi-

NOTIE r-;i

R s

MORSON'S EFFECTUAL REMEDIES

Are sold by Chemists and hruggxsm throughout the Wanid

e _ . . v‘,i“ s . o
s T LABEL IS REGigy, * -
ﬂ" — 'fR;

1/

pal stations.

For further mformanon, and time of Arrival and :

Departure of sll Trains at the terminaland way |
stations, app; at the Ticket Office, Bmawenture
Depot, or at No. 143 St. Jamea Street,

BRYDGES,
Mamgmz Diroctor.

Montreal, October 6, 1873. 5z

THE MODERN

Turkish or Roman Ba,th

Bt. Monique Street,
Near CI’Vat&l melace,

. MONTREAL.
Bebmlt, Remodelled Enlarged and

NOW
Without exception Lbc most Corplete und Luxurinus
Bathing Institato on tbe Continent.

BATHING HOURS.

Gentlemcn, 6 to9a. m., and 2 to 9 p.m.
Liadies, 10 a.m. to S p

Slngla Bath Tlcket.s 1
6 Tickets L5
lﬂ"l‘xckem ........ N I Cariae 10
Send for olrculnrs.
DA ID B A. MAOBEA M.D.,
: ﬁrop rietor
Angust 19, Ll . 8<9%-2m

- de*~Bluo W hiterOleat &
GLASS CARDS, Tmmpa.rent, Yo’ur gtme
beautifully printed in GOLD on 1 doz far 50c., post

aid doz., $1; sample, 10c." “fiape  Agentr
Bervohere. Ouibts, B ota F. K. SMITI, Bang:n',
Maine. ’ 9-7-4f- 2m

P EPS I N E, the pu\uhr and prolexs'.nnu\ tuedicine

for indigestien iy MORSON'S PEPSINE. tho ne-
tive principle of the gustric juice. Sold in Powder,
Lovengos, Globules: snd ag Wine in {. i, aud 1-
pint Bottlos.

| i ’ CH LORODYN E' is )f such celebrity thaut it can

searcely be considersd a speciality, its campusition
being known to proctitioners.  Mapy of the
( hlorodviies heing unsqual in streorth, MORSON
Ml)\ have prepared this. Soldin &, 1. and 3-or.
bottles

PANCREATIZED COD LIVEROIL

{rerfectly miseible inwater or milk), in 4 02,5 02,
and pint Bottles.

Hiphkty reconvmenided by the Medical prafeceion in Prdago-

Nary complainss.

Carefully packed and shipped. Onders made payalde i1 England.

——— ——— —— ——

THOMAS MORSON & SON.

MEDALLISTS AND JUROQRS AT ALL

THE GREAT EXHIRITIONS,

831, 33, & 124, Southampton IRow, Russell Squnrae,
O N DOIT.

WORKS~HORNS I',\'

PURE CHEMICALS AND NEW MEZDI.C[NESi

ANH SHOPPING ORLPZRS BXECUTED WITER STARK AND DESPATON.

SKLEGTEW,
22308 edw OR{

WINGATE'S
Standard Engllsh Remedie ;

These valuablc Remedics which have stood the test ol :

¢ dal, uand hesatne a hrisehold necessity, are the best that

“experience and carefal research ean produce for the cure
of the \’anh\.) dinesnes fur which they are especially de-

ed. They are pure in quality, prompt i action, .
e ectual in uye, and employed witd grc:u suecess by the
most emincot Physictans and Surgeons in Hospital and .
private practice in all parts of the world.
THE FOLLOWING COMPRISE THE LIST ¢
Wingateds Cathartie Plllb—Fotalldmngo- :
ments of the Stomuch, Liver and Bowels. :

Wingate’s Nervo=Tonic Pills—TUsed. with
remarkable success in all Nervous Affections.

WWingnte’s Chalybeate Pillse—Designed espe-
cially fur Female use in complaints pocyliar to their sex.

Wingate's Dyspepsia Tabletse—A powerful
2id 15 gigestion, and cure for Dyspepsia.

Wingate’s Pulmonic Troches—An excellent
Femedy for all Jrrication of the Throat and Lungs.

Wingate’s \Vorm J.ozenges.—A safe, pleasant
snd =ffectual Remedy for Worms.

The above Remedles are sold by bl Droggtats
ind Dealery {w Medicines. :Descriptive Circulars
furnished ‘oo spplication, and single packages
yent, post pald, on recelpt of price.

Dr. N. 4. SMITH & OCo.,
.30L.E AGENTS FOR CARAD# 2573 THE UNITED BTATRS.
No -45 ST. /.AES S‘I‘ MONTRRAL :
T

,Grand Trunk Rallway

ON AND AFTER MONDAY NEXT, H)th

inatant, &n Accommodation Train for MON-
TREAL and Intermedmte ‘Stations will leave
RICHMOND at5.20 a.u., arriving at MONTREAL
8t9.19 A.u.

Rotarning, will -leave MONTREAL at5.15 r.u.
srriving at Richmond at 9 p.u.

C.J. Bz}ydg@s;

7-214f MaNAGIXG DIrECTOR.

AND HOMERTGN

MATR ~\\llI (()(()A
TAY LOR BRI :!‘.”—‘ 4% (the largest
Manofacturers of Coconin Burope),
having the EXCLUSIVE Supply of this
UNRIVALLED CuLOA, invite Comnpar-
ison wuh any other Cocon far Purity ~Fine
Aroma--Ranative. Notritive anl Su«tajning
Power —Basiness of hn.-'-unn——’md aspocinlly,
HIGUH DELICTIOUS FLAVOUR, One trisl will
¢stablish it as & tavourite Beverage for break-
fast, luncheon, and a Saothing Refreshment after

~alate evening

N.B. Cuuuun ~OMARAVILLA is a roamered

Trade Mark.
MARAVIIL, I \ (;"C?
AYL
M:\R:\\’[LLA

he Globe says
BHOTIH&RA’
COCOA has achieved a thorough
ruccess, anid supersedes every other
Cocoa in the markei. Entire solubil~
ity. 2 delicate aroma,. and a rare con-
centration of the nnreat elemonts of nu-
trition, distinguish the Mnravilla Cocea
above all others. For fuvalids and Dyspep-
tics we could not rovnmmend amore agreeahls
or valuable heverage.’
For further {avouranle opinions vide Srandard,

: ilnmum I’mt. Ilnluh ‘Irdu,ul .lounml. ,\n . & 0.

HOMBOPATHIC COCOA.

1ginal preparation has at-

tained aworld-wide ropnmtmn and

is manufactured by TAYLOR BRO~

THERS, uader the ablest HOMEO-
PATHIC advice. aided by the gkill arnd
experience of the inventors, and will be
found to combine inan eminent degree the
purity, fine arowma, anc nu!xmoun pm;wrtv of

the FrRESH NUT.
SOLUBLE CHOCOLATLE

Made in One Minuta Without Boiling.

"THE ABQVE- AKTICLES are a.red
exclusively by TAYLOR l&ﬂg
largest manufacarers ln Eure
in tin-lined packes only, by Storokoepers and
others all over theworld. Steam - Miils, Brick
Lane, London. Emort Chlcory Mills, Iiruf;:a,
Belgium. R

Gnmsby Fruitl Calmmg Com Yo,
chNSBY ONT. .,

The only Canadian ‘ackoru of lIermmenlly &enlod
Fruits and Vegoetnbes in: Domision.
goods are the beat vaue oﬂ‘om«l to consumars, being
uniform. Ask your Grocers for them. If they have
not got them in stock ask thom to get them. Prico
lists to the trade only. on amrlicstion .

W FORBES.
" 9-3-12f- 595 Mannxer.
Dr.

BES S‘E'"Y,

: Pmsxoux mSunozox. :
8 BEAVER HALL SQUARE. MONTREAL »
- 72818

e, and uold

Their.

taTdAteE botitai
! nfunnnt.ivn

b. r. l\ LBISER,

720 3208 P.0. Bux 1022, Torouv.o,

W I L S ON>S

DJUSTABLE CHAIR.
THE NOVELTY OF THE ACE !

An ingeninns piece of mechanism, which can he 5,
rupged in -

THIRTY POSITIONS.

AN CUNY EKTED INTO AN

uealid, | ‘arlour, Latrary, Itnulmm W, rumg, Reciin:
. 1. Nwnhtig, Student's,  Phyrician’s, and
Dentint’s e, vr Loemae. Bed and
Chahit’s ek and Sredny.

Cireulars with oxpx wnatory Jdingrama kont {ree on
application.  (rders hy matl, or otherwise, roceive
proopt atteutian, and Chairs carefolly and securely
packed, shipped te-nny.nddress on reacint of price,
or forwarded hy exproas, pavable on delivery.

Addross,

THE WILSON \l.\’\l FACTURING ¢0,,

Sote Manufacturers,
245 8t. James St., Montreat

P. 0. Drawer 262 osT-H s

WOMAN S FAVOURITE

FNYHE - ROSS Sl'hAM WAHUbh STAIN-

Ramovar, aud Bloacher, an invention that hag
pu rival, Norubling, no pounding or tearing clothes.
Steam lver the work. There ix nothing fﬂce it in
use. The finost fabries are. washod in a sujerior
wanner. without danger of spoiling or tearing. Jtix
truly alahour and clothes saviog wachine 1t ues
its own work, Kvery family shonld have voe.

T. SAUCIER, Manutacturer,

0-5-12- 598 N b!.- Antoine Street. Montreal.

Night W vchman’s Detecter.
Patented 1870.

k The above is a simpic

It

" » higbly recomwmendsd

but useful inventios.
to DBnuks, Warehouscs
Mupufsetarers, St e
owners, and every inity-
tution whores the faith
fulness of tho ** Watch-
man ' istobe dopended
upon.

unumcu
A. G. Nisn, Harbour Engineer.
c T. Imsn. Manager Express Offico.
Tuiouas Musary, Morchant.
Mosars. Sonwon Bnos do
For further pmlcuh\rs ﬂﬂh;
NELSO ORT,

Importon of Wuwhoc and Jowollery,
66 8t. J wnes Street.
Montreal
Aucuut 5. 8.9 lnn :

JOSEPH “G’ILIJOTT’S
STEEL PENS

Bold by al) Denleru thronghout the Wotld

NS,

. 8-231an—684
0\ vor day. Agents wanted |- All classos

$5 to $20 Lf working - people, of - vither “ixV
{}tlmnz or old, mako more money.: at- work forus ln
eir spare momonts, or all tho time, than at nn{~l

thing olse. Partioulars free. Address . ST[ NSO

£CQ,, Portl nnd. Maine.: . .
Mn

MPANY:

Printod nml published. by “tho " DRBBA
Antolno stroot

Ll-rn OGRATHIOAND PuBLisuing CO
1, Placo d’Armos nm. and 319, Bt

. Mon roal. -



