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CANADIAN [LLUSTRATED NEWS..

Tae CANADIAN [LLUXTRATED N&EWs is printed
and published every Saturday by Tre BurraxDp
Litnograrnio CompaNy (Limited,) at their
ottices, 5 and 7 Bleury Streer, Montreal, on the
following conditions : §4.00 per annum, in ad-
vanoe ; $4.50 if not paid strictly in advance.”

All remittances and business commnnications
to be addressed to G. B. Burranp, General
Maoager.

TEMPERATURE :

a1 observed by Hoarn & Hatrison, Thermometor and
Rarometer Makors, Notre Dame Streot, Montreal.

THE WREK ENDING .

April 16th, 1888, ! Corresponding week, 1852,

Max, Min, Mean.| ~ Max. Min, Mean.
Mon. 523 463 102 Mon.. B2 165
Toes. %< 432 4955/ Tues. 2 242 8§32
Wed. 8§42 42 492 [Wed, 40° 3% 2235
Thar. 2= B 35755Thur. 6> 20= 5755
.. 462 522 302 [Pr.. 412 B2 W02
Sat.. 46> 2> 0> [Sat., WD =S xS
Sun.. 42 ®> = [Sun.. 2@ 5> 855
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED HEWS,.

Hontrenl, Saturday, April 28, 1883.

THE CANADIAN EXODUS.

In our last number we made a brief reference
to the parriotic service which Mr. John Lowe
has rendered by onfolding the whole truth in
regard to the bulk of Canadian emigration inte
the Gnited States. Since then we bave received
a copy of bis report, the perusal of which has
confirmed our appreciation of the good work
whick b= undertosk and successfully carried
out.

One of the battle cries of the external and in-
tarnal enemies of this country was tht it was
not able to retain its own inhabitants, who were
flocking by the tcas of thousands acrnss the
border. Not only were the factory towns of New
Fogland gorged with them, but the West was
also receiving an sbundant share. Nut only was
it the French Canalians who were deserting
their native villages, and blindly exchanging
indepandence at home for servitude abroad, buy
the stordy farmers f the Eastern Tow uships and
of Ontario wera following in their wake. It way
in vaio that the true friends of Cunadu ques-
tioned the exient of this exodus, as they were
confronted by the figures ol American statisti.
cians, compiled from alleged official souices.
The situation had become embarrassing when
Mr. John Lowe, in his capacity as Secretary of
the Department of Agriculture, and in virtue of
his thorough acquaintance with all the detailsof
the emigration movement, determined to apply
a test which would settle the controversy be-
vond the possibility of cavil. He took as a base
of operations the pointTof Port Huron, where the
Grand Trunk and its Great Western branch pass
irotn Canada into the United States. At this
point the U. S. Collector of Cnstoms claims_for
the fiscal year ending June,1882, an immigration
from Canada of 71,424. This wonld be an en-
ormous total if it were real, but by a very simple
calculation Mr. Lowe proves that it is altogether
apocryphal. He asked for the returns of the
Onwnd Trunk Railway, over whose systems all
these emigrants must pecessarily have passed,
auod found that the total net emigration at.Port
flurop, from Canada to the United States, dur-
ing the period mentioned above, by the Grand
Trunk main line and the Sernia branch, was
2,422, ““This is the truo and simple fact” to
set sgainst the American claim of 71,§24. A0

uno disce omnes. ' ‘
Mr. Lowe might have stopped there, but his

appetite naturally growing by what it fed on, he

proceeds to review the American tables profexs.

iug to furnish details of the 71,424 immigrants,
He shows conclusivaly that thése minute de-

oetpal registration, and that is a  statistical
labor requiring: much time and  serupulois. at-
tention. Thut no such labour is attempted,
Mr. Lowe proves from his personal experience,
having crossed and recrossed the river at Port
Huron sevoral times, and never ouce been inter-
rogated concerning bis age, nationality or desti.
nation. Nor were such questions, within his
observation, asked of any other passengers.
Careful inquiry from wéll-informed persons con-
nected with the railways and customs on both
sides, convinced Mr. Lowe that the proceedings
which he witnessed ** were those which were
usual.”’ ’

As an offset to these fantastic American
figures, Mr. Lowe concludes his most valuable
report by informing us that the total number of
Canadians returning to us from the United
States, during the past year, was 20,857, and he
further declares that the inward movement is
on the evident increase this year. This is all
very satisfactory. The Government, backed by
its officials, are doing wonders in the cause of
immigration, and they will receive due credit for
the same {rom a discerning public.

THE FRANCHISE BILL.

Sir John Macdonald is renewing his youth
like the eagle, and has just made one of those
brilliant strokes that stamp the progressive
statesman. His Franchise Bill is a genuine sar-

rise apd will be received with universal ac-
f{lm’m. Its main provisions meet the growing
r\énuirements of the country, and are in conson-
ance with the auspirations of our people. Here
is an abstract of the measure, which will be
found useful for reference :

The franchise is made uniform thronghount the
Dominion, and embraces :

IN CITLES, TOWNS AND VILLAGES,

I. Ownpers of real estate to the value of $300.

I1. Tenants payingan annual rental of $20.

111. Those having an annual income of $400
and resident a year in the distriet.

1V. Sons of owners of real estate not otherwise
qualified, but resident with their fathers
and mothers—one son for every $300 of
value. _

IN COUNTIKS,

1. Owners of real estate valued at not less than
$200.

I1. Tenants nnder lease for notless than a year,

-~ gt an annual rental of §20,

111. Persons having an income of §400 and re-
sident for a year in the county.
1Y. Parmers’ sons, as in Ontario at present.

IN ALL THE CONSTITUENCIES,

Unmarried wormen may vote ou the same con~
ditions as men. As defined by Sir Jobn Mae-
donald, farmers’ danghters, as well as farmers’
sons, and the daughters of real estate owners in
cities, will have votes.

This_ last' clause is strikingly peculiar.
Little Canada has taken the lead und set ths
example in many important matters of late, but
it is the first time in the history of legislation
that a Government, spontaneously and of its
own accord, withont petitions or pressure from
the outside, grants the franchise to women., It
is rather late in the session to give such a
measure all the attention that it deserves, but
whether it passes or not before adjournment, the
geed will-have been sown, and the policy of the
Government will have been laiddown. This is
a Reform Bill in the strictest acceptance of the
term, and Sir John Macdonald deserves. all the
credit which its every measure involves.

1HE WEER.

We are fast becoming a self-sastaining pegple
A Print Company is abont to be established at
Magog.

L4
L

A BEGINNING of rapprochemend between Ger-
many and France is the signing of a Copyright
Convention hetween the two nations. Literature
may effect what politics are powerless to accom-

plizh.

*
- d

Wk fear that our Parlinmentury sessions are

becoming unnecessarily long. The present ses-
aion bids fair to reach into the middle of May,

tails of information eould only bo obtained:by |-

whereas it might ensily have been concluded by
‘the middle oi April.

I7is remarkable how changed for the lwttei'-‘ is
the tone of the American press in regard to
Canada nnd her fiseal legislation.- Our cousips
are beginning to recoguize that wo are really be-

coming a nation.

L4
- »

It is now officinlly nunounced that the Grand
Frunk Railway has purchased the North Shore
for. fivo aud a half millions. Mr. Senecal bought
it less than a 'year ago for four millions. His
enarmons profit is therefore clear.

.
e

Me. SEXECALU has it in his power to become
at & bound the most popular man in Montreal.
Un assuming control of the City Vassenger Rail.
way, it he will improve the service inaccordance
with the public needs, we will all club together
and elect him Mayor,

*
-

THREE thousand ewigrants sailing for Canada
on the one day! This is ahinost incredible, yet
the arrival of the Parisiun, Austrian aund
Grecian will soon give oculat proof of the en.
couraging tact. Verily Canada is on the high
tide of fortune.

-
. &

TnE Colour Line still prevails in the Northern
States, in spite of the doctrinaires. An attempt
to place a negro girl in charge of the class of the
public school at Paterson, N.J., had to bo aban.
doned. The pupils left the schoal in 3 Yody,
and wany of the citizens protested. -

« A

-

LasT week the Legislature of New Yofk un-
dertook to forbid the presentation of the figure of
the Saviour on the public stage. This week the
Legislature of Pennsylvania passed a bill pre-
hibiting the practice of “‘treating” in bar.
rooms and saloons. This is practical Christianity.

-
..

ANoTHER prominent military figure has passed
away. The death is announced of Suleiman
Pasha, the hero of the Shipka Pass, during the
late Russian-Turkish war. For a time, Salei-
man bade fair to prove a great general, but his
sabsequent reverses in the Balkans destroyed his
reputation.

-
. 2

Tue Quebec reporters are rather slow. They
forgot on tue very night of the late fire to flash
over the wires that the catastrophe was the work
of the dynamite fiend. It was a lame and im.
potent afterthought to send that selution to the
New York FHera/d ounly the next day. The
Ottawa people were much more h}iskly and
boldly imaginative.

THE Qrebec fire is a nativnel calamity. There
were books and manuscripts lost in the library
which cannot possibly be replaced. 1t is inex-
plicable that they should have been left exposed
to the chances of conflagration in a combustible
building. The authorities at Ottawa should see
at once that the precious Parliamentary library
is wade as fire.proof as possible.

.
*

MicHT not explosives of some kind be em-
ployed to break np the ice of the river when it
is half-rotten, thus helping the agencies of
nature aud bringivg on navigation a week or ten
days earlier, just as the pick and the shovel ex-
pedite the cleaning ol our streets in advance of
the action of the sun? It is clear that thera is
a want of enterprise in this matter. ’

3
“

- QuEBRQ political life is full of surprisws, Ths
latest of these is the trial of the P'remier for cor-
ruption, by agents and personally, in the late
Jaeques Cariier. election. - The petition is fyled
for Mr. Mousseau's disqualification. If partisan
spito is at the bottom of this action, it is very
vile indead, and the defendant owes it to him.
gelf and the Proviuce to Lring on a speody trial.
h.‘ '

We hear soveral complaints about the aceuracy
of the Hansard reports. Our impression is that
the staff is too small for the increasing amount
of work tequired. Members are getting alto-

introd.cy the hour-tule of the United States
Congre-3.  Thero are not ten men in the House
worth listoning to for over an hour ut » streteh,

»
“« o

Tare Pall Mdll Gazetie, with its usual shrowd-
ness, makes the following rtriking parallel that—
whoreas it is as certain that the dypamite coun-
spiracy wes hatched in New York as that the
Mazzini uprisings were planned in london,
there is no more reason to expect that extradi-
tion will' foltow the one ns that it followed the
others. This were. retributive justice with »
vohgeauce. :

-
L 4

Tug “enthusinstic reception” of the P'rincesy
Louise at Ottawa must have convinced Her
Royal Highuess that, in spite of her long ab-
sence, onr prople are still devotedly attached to
her person and to the Throne. We opine, too,
that the Marquis’ conscientious discharge of his
high duties, wotwithstanding the adverse cir-
cumstances which that absence eutailed, had
much to do with the warmth of the popular
demonstration.

-
- =

Tur Orange Bill was disposed of with leas
difliculty than we had articipated. [ts chaw-
pious presented their case with rare moderation,
aud, indeed, the whole debate was conducted in
a manly spirit of fuir play. The Opposition,
with a few exceptions, and the solid Frenck de-
legation voted for the six months’ hoist, which
was carried by the comparatively large majority
of thirty. Under the circumstances, there is no
chance for the measure in the preseut Parlia-
ment.

-
L

No less than twenty-six scats are contested in
Ountario in consequence of the late elections.
This would be an expensive anonmaly iu ordin-
ary circumstanees, but in the present instance,
it may vesult in more accurately determining
the real strength of Mr. Mowat's Government,
a matter of no onlinary importauce, in view of
the fact that the Opposition still persist in
affirming that it is in a clear minority of the
popular vote,

4
. »

Tue morder trisls in Dublin aro going on
apace. Brady oand Curley have been found
guilty and sentenced to he hanged by the neck
uutil they are dead, and the jury having hung
in the case of Kelly, be hasbeen retried without
delay. The whole cunspiracy has been une
earthed through further revelaticus of informers.
It is a thousand pities that the cause ¢f Ireland,
which embodies so many salient clements of
justice, and has so many grounds of appeal to the
sympathy of the world, should be injured by
such diabolical devices of wholesule murder and
destruction.

IITERARY,

Tun beautiful copy of Petrarch, bought by
Mr. Fickering lor §9,750 at the Sunderland saie,
has just been sold to the British Museum.

Mr. JoaqQuix MiuLer declares that he is no
longer ** poesying.” he is devotiog himself to
newspaper correspondence.

Mrssus, Roseut CAnrTer & Bros. have in
reparation a work that will be looked for by a
arger public, viz., ¢* Robert Moffut, Missionary

to Africa: His Life and labours,” a work which
will -interest even those who take but slight
notice of grdinary mission work.

Reapens are complaining that the delicate
covers of the velumes of the * Parchment Li-
brary *' are & mistake. For a short time, they
say, nothing could be more dainty; but the
delicate white is soon soiled ; ere long the cover
warps ; it will not open vasily awnd absolutely
refuses to clove completely, and no one can feol
quite comfortable with a book which is always
gaping, unless it has a paperweight on top of 1t.

Mu. Winuian' G, MEenricorr, of Long Mia-
dow, Masa., who died recently, had the good
fortune 1o possess oue of the best collections of
Anglo-Saxon and early English books in this
country, among thew volames which had be-
lonﬁcd to celebrated men,—to Sir Frederick
Mndden, Thorpe, Conybeare, Covkayne,—and
which were enriched by their mauuseript notes,
with numerous and raro editions of ** Beowulf,”’
Cmdmon, etc.

SeripNew's SoxNs himve in press a sories of
lectures which the late Sydney Lanier had . pre-
pared and delivered, a short time hefore his
death, on ¢‘The Knglish Novel'and the Princi-
ple of its Development,” a part-of his regular
course of English literature addressed to the
studenta of the John Hopkins University, They
wero left completo, and only the slightest tex-
tual revision was necesaary for final priuting in

gether too long-winded, and it is proposed to

.

book form.
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LOVE'S TRUST.
I love he tender, truthful, pure,
If love be regal, loyal, sure,
]){a_ll the world of lund and sen
Divided it gould nover bo;
While south winds woo In soft replies
dhe north winds wails to lullabys,
While snmmner's sun~when whito doves fly
Across the cloud-fringod azure sky—
Careszes morn's gelt-tonded flowers
Dew-hended in the early hours,
If love bo tender, truthful, pure=love will endure!

If fove be stondfast, trusted, tried,
(irown watchful, true, it needd no guido:
It fears not Fate, nor wane, nor pight,
It walks upnee self-crowned with ,lkikhl :

Through woe it gains sweet servitude,

Through wenl it wins siveet solitude:

Though Juckiess yenrs may found their knoll,
Fhrough perfect chimes the marringe bell

Will swing this eadence to and fro,

Beside the thorng the roses blow, A

If love be steadfast, trusted, tricd—love will abido!

If love be finkle, wayward, hold,

And grasps its buds ere flowers unfold,
With empty hands it walks alone

When chill winds sigh and sob and m.an ;
Through tearful vigils, tired with pain

And cruel tannts of self-disdain,

Waun, worn snd wasted, all unblest
Through fruitless hope thut brought unrest,
Bearing the sign of @ wounded trost y
Thxt trailesd its faith in elay and dust,

If tove be fickle, wayward, bold—love will grow cold !

JIARRIET CONVERSE,

THE RAPHAEL CELEBRATION AT
LOME.

The most famous of Italian painters, Ratlacle
Sanzie, whom the world commonly calls Ra-
phael, was born at Uibino, in Umbria, part of
the Pupal States, four hundred years ago. The
anniversary was celebrated a fortnight ago, both
in that town and in Rome, where he lived and
worked, and where he died in 1520, with pro-
cessions, orations, poetical recitations, perfor.
mances of music, exhibitions of pictures, sta-
tues, and busts, visity to the tomb of the great
artist in the Pantheon, and with banguets and
other festivities. The King and Queen of Ttaly
were present at the Capitol of Rome (the Paluce
of “he City ;\lunicipa{ity) where one part of
these proceedings took place.

At ten o'clock in the morning a procession
set forth from the Capitol to the Pantheon, to
render homage at the tomb of Ruphael. 1t was
wrranged iu the following ordei ;—Two Fedeli,
or municipal “ushers, in picturesgue costumes
of the sixteenth century, lieaded the procession
carrying two laurel wreaths fastened with rib-
bous representing the colours of Rowe, red and
dark yellow ; a company of Virgili, the Roman
firemen ; the municipal band ; the standard of
Rome, carried by au officer of the Virgili ; and
the banners of the fourteen quarters of the city.
Then came the Minister of Public Instruction
and the Mioister of Public Works ; the Syndic
of Rame, Nuke Leopolde Torlonia ; and the
Prefect of Rome, the Marquis Gravina. The
niembers of the connunal giunta, the provin-

its historic. renown upon this occasion. The re-
presentatives of the Government and Municipal
authorities, and delegates of the leading Italian
cities went in procession .to visit the house
where Raphael was  born. ~ Commemoration
speeches were. pronounced in the great hall of
the ducal palace Ly Signor Minghetti and
Senator Maesarani, The commemoration ended
with a cantata composed by Signor Rossi. The
Via Raffaclle was iflumineted in the eveniug,

and a gala spectacle was given at the Saunzio
Theatre. .

“HER CONSIDERING CADP

This picture gained much favour in the Win-
ter Kxhibition of the Society of British Artists.
The artist, Mr, E. F. Brewtnall, has been known
hitherto by his contributions to the exhibitions
of the Royal Society of Painters in Water Co-
lours, rather than by his oil paintings; but,
with regard to technical merits of execution, he
must be acknowledged bere to have given proof
of skilful mastery also in the last-mentioned
branch of art. The design is sufliciently ex-
pressive and interesting to command sympathe-
tic attention, more especially appealing to fe-
minine exyeriences and sengibilities ; for this
voung lady has evidently sat down to write an
important letter, which may be to answer a
gentleman’s declaration of love, with the offer
of his hand and name. She is supposed to have
‘“put on her considering cap,” as our shrewd
old grandmothers used to say ; and the fushion
of this head-dress, and of her kerchief and
sleeves, not less than the long goose-quill pen
in her right hand, proves that she is the daugh-
ter of & past generation — one who might have

much more offensive to a thoughtful woman
than the tone of de haut en bas which pervades
the pages. He is wholly right in thinking that
women need- careful training for their dutics,
and that ihe functions of mep and women are
wholly different. The important question is,
wha shall settle what these fuctions are. The
“advanced women” claim that'the consensus of
the sex should settle it in each case,—a con-
sensus to which women should contribute as
fearlessly as men. Dr. Dix appears to have
received plenary inspiration tn decide it for both,
and in the exercise of his office makes several
remarkable slips. “God’s gift of power settles
the right,” he says. Amen! The nost persis-
tent suffragist claims no more than this.

One of the most curious features of these lec-
tures is the character of the Seripture commen-
tary involved in them. The doctor does not
seem in the least to understand the true charac-
ter of “‘strange women,” nor the meaning which.
underlay the restraints of the law as to the ex-
change of clothing. Let him look to the joints
of his armor. It is certainly true, also, that
mankind has become so well aceustomed to the
modern idea of the sacreduness of home and of
the family, that it seldom pauses to consider
that all this first took form- under the develop-
ing power of Christianity, The Doctor has a
special anathema for the woman who forsakes
her home and enters into life as the rival of
man. This is something that is never consciously
undertaken ; and the wrecks of womanhood,
like the wrecks of manhood, are a part of the
diviue.plnn. What such women consciously
seek, is development for unrecognized powera
and opportunity for adequate bread-winning.

fignred in Miss Austen’s or Miss Figeworth's
novels. We admire the unconscious grace of
her figure and the vivacity of her countenance,
which has a look of high spirited frank ness and
earnestness of purpose, worthy to eugage the
the regard of her friends and acjuaintances.

WHERE IS WOMAN'S PLACE?

THEEE VIEWS OF DE. DIX'S “CALLING OF A
CHEISTIAN WOMAN,”

The Reverend Doctor Morgan Dix, rector of
Trinity Parish of the Irotestant Episcopal
Church in New York City, preached du.ing the
recent season ¢f Lent a series of sermons on the
¢ Calling of the Christian Woman, and Her
Training to Fulfil 1t."" These attracted much
attention contemperaneously with their delivery,
through the reports of them which appeared in
the newspapers, and drew from mauny directions
a sharp fire of criticinm. At the close of Lent,
it was resolved by the Doctor to collect them in
a volume (New York : D. Appleton & Co.), and
in his preface, dated March 7th, he says:

¢ [ ask the reader of the following lectures to
bear in mind : 1. That they were written for my

cial council followed the principal authorities.
Next in order came the president of the academy
of the Licei, the representatives of all the fo-
reign academies, the members of the Academy
of 3t. Luke, the general direction of antiquities,
the members of the Permanent Commisston of
Fiue Arts, the members of the Communal
Archwalogical Commission, ths guardiaus of the
Pantheon, the wmembers of the International

. Artistic Club, presided over by Prince Odescal-

chi; the members of the arts schools, the pupils
of the San Michele anmd Termiuni schools with
tkeir bands, the pupils ol the elemeuntary and
female art schools,

The procession was rendered more interesting
by the preseuce of many ltalian and foreign
artists.  Having arrived at the Pantheon, the
chief personages took their place -in front of
Raphael’s tomh.  Every visitor to Rome knows
this tomb, which is situated behind the third
chapel on the left of the visitor entering the
Pantheon.  The altar was endowed by Rapha<l,
and behind it is 8 picture of the Virgin and
Child known as the Madonna del Sasso, which
was executed at his request and was produced by
Lorenzo Lotto, a friend and pupil of the great
painter.  Above the inscription usually hang a
few small pictures, which were presented by
very poor artists who thought themselves curid
by prayers at the'shrine.  This is confitmed by &
cruteh hanging up close to the pilaster.  The
tones of Raphael are laid in this tomb since
1520, with an cpitaph recording the esteem in
which he was held by Popes Julius 11, and Leo
X.; but they lave not aiways heen aliowed to
lie unlisturbed, On Sept. 14, 1833, the tomb was
opened to inspect the mouldering skeleton, of
which drawiugs were made, und are teproduced
in two of our Hlustrations. The praceeding at
the tomb in the recent anniversary visit were
trief and simple ; a unmber of laurel or floral
wreaths were suspended there, one sent by the
President and members of the Royal Academy
of London ; and the Syndic of Rome unveiled o
brouze bust of Raphael, whicli had been placed
in o viche at the side. This cercmouy at the
Pantheon was concluded hy all the visitors
writing their names on two albams which had
been placed near Victor Emmanuel’s tomb nnd
Raphael’s tomb. The commemoration in the
hall of the Horatii and Curiatii in the Capitol
was a great success, their ;\l:\‘iestiea, the Minis.
turs, xﬁe members of the diplomatic body, and
n distinguished sssembly being present. Signor
Quitino Leoni read an admirable discourse on
Ruphael and his times,

The ancient eity of Urbano, Raphael’s birth.
place, bias fullew into decay, but has remembered

own people, and in the line of my usual pastoral
work. 2. That they were not intended for pu-
biieation. 8. That 1 now give them to the publie
in ny own defence, because of the misrcpresen-
tation of my views by eritics who had not the
means of knowing exactly what 1 said, or all
that | said. 'ney are printed just as they were
delivered, with scarcely the change of a word ;
and, in order ta comply with the request of the
publishers that they slisuld sypear at the earliest
possibleduy, 1 am obliged to omitadding a large
nunber of notes and quotations, by which, 1f
wore time were nllowed me, 1 should have eu-
deavored to fortify, by streng suthorities, the
position which 1 have taken.” )

1t would not be easy to summarize the views
advanced by Dr. Dix, but they will be suffi-
cicntly indivated to the reader in two ways,—
by the comments made upon them below, and
by the titles of the lecturas. These lutter are
as follows: (1) ““The Place of Woman in this
World ;" (2 **The Degradation of Woman by
Pagmism, and Her Restoration by Chliistia-
nity ;' (3) ¢ The Kdueation of Woman for Her
Work ;" (4) “The Sins of Woman Against Her
Vocution i (3) ““ Divorce ;7 (6) *“ A Mission for
Woman."

The commentaries presented below are pre-
pared from diff=rent points of view, sud are from
the pens of one lady and one gentleman. The
tev, Dr. Harris coincides substautially with
the views taken by Dr. Dix; while Mrs. Dall
strougly vombats them. As to the Authority
which vach shall have, we submit the decision
to the reader. Dr. Dix, himself, in the opening
of his fist lecture, says .

“ Women are, iu many rospects, more com-
petent than wmen to teach their sex their du y
and their mission. Sowme have written so ad-
wirably that it seewms as if nothing had been
left to say. Still, there are puints at which even
the best women diverge in their views, and
topics in which the wisest may go wrong; and
we priests, who, whatever our per-onsl short-
comiugs, have & commission from sabove, and a
wessage to men from Gud, and are the mouth-
riece of that Chureh to which llis handmaidens
Lulong, may be, snd ought to be able to help
osvasionally, by merely stating what the Bible
and the Church declave on certain great matters
on which many lessers ones depend.”

Mus. Canonisk H. Dant:

If one, walking iu the foll glory of noon-day,
were by a single false step to fatl throngh the
shaft of an old mine, he could hardly feel the
auter durkness more than by becoming the un-
willing reader of Dr. Dix’s late volume on wo-
man. What is true in this volume is not new,

and what is new is not true. Nothing can be

probably some foundation in the fact that they
are obliged to listen to lectures like these in the
churches:  For ouselves, we have no [aith in a
world whic's has broken from its moorings. A
reverent recognition of a divine law and purpose
seemns to us an essential of all true reform work.
Dr. Dix speaks no significant word. - He says
that “‘the training of a gzirl should be based on
the theology of the incarnation.’’ This seems to
be a new school of theology, and we wait for the
Doctor’s exposition of its tenets.

While we wait, let us remember that women
need :
1. Education, that they may become acquaint-
with their own powers ;
2. A free market for their labor, that these
powers may win them their daily bread ; and
S. A suffrage which, it is 1o be hoped, mnay
in time carry with it a limited suffrage for all
citizeuns, and especially to enable women to mo-
dify the laws which concern them, and to pro-
tect the fruits of their own labor.
Washington, D. C.
REv. Dr. J. AxpREWs HaRuis :
Perhaps no book bas ever been written by a
strong thinker that is not open to some criti-
cism. The stronger and the more emphatic its
statements, the more certainly may some of
them seem cxceptionable. Bat the writer's stand-
ing-point, and the object with which he avowed-
ly writes, must both be taken into consideration
in any fair discussion of the merits of his book.
In these lectures, Dr. Dix occupies the posi-
tion of a Christian teacher,thoroughly believing
in his mission to teach churchly Christianity,
and feeling a responsibility to teach it plainly
and forcibly to the people of his care; further-

Nor have we ever asked that woman * shall
know all that man do.’’ On the contrary, forbid
wen to know more than we do. The page that
canuot be read by men and women together in
the ‘‘sanctity of home,” should never be read at
all. The Doctor objects to throwing young men
and women together at the age when the pas-
sions are strongest. Has anybody ordered other-
wise ? Men and women should never be **thrown
together” at any eg-. They should grow up from
infaney in each other's society, as brothers aud
sisters do. Then, when marriage comes to be
thought of, the glamour of surprise will be ab-
seut and love will make a handinaid of judg-
ment. “‘Let no kind of work be denied her
which it is womanly to perform,” says our
tencher. But what is womanly? Even clergy-
men, it appears, must reason in a circle ; ang,
meanwhile, we would advise the Doctor to make
a study of the statistics of great cities. Is it not
disgraceful to the Christian minister to treat
with such flippancy the great enigma of social
evil, and to ignore so persistently that fact
which is in the eye of the Moslem the chief
reproach of Christianity, —namely, the home-
lessness of thousands of women ?

The Doctor proceeds to advise us that one of
the chief functions of woman is “‘to teach nen
that she is, by right of her sex, the superior” !
Unfortunately, humanity is the result of the
two reluted components.  Every woman is the
child of some man, and history does not bear
out the Doctor's assumption. The fountain will
not rise high-r than its source.

The most extraordinary stitement, however,
in the whole book, is that which makes woman
responsible for the extravagances, false ideals
aud atheistic indifferences which threaten to
diminish population and break down the home!
Where are the secret societies, the fashionable
clubs, the *“ muscular Christianities,” to which
the husbands of these women surrender all the
sweetness of life !

Divorce i< too large a theme to be dismissed
in nn evening lecture. Those who have pondered
the sulject fur years, believe that no solid foun-
dation can be reached for the nuptial bond,
until the restlessness of modern desires and in-
quiries is restrained by the expressed convictions
and demands of good women. So far in the
world’s histery, it has been left to men todecide
what makes unhappiness in the married state,
The aunthor of the *¢ Reverend ldol "'—an ab-
surd title, for which the publisher, and not the
author, is responsible,—-said recsntly that she
was amezed at the success that her book had
had as a story. She wrote it as a series of studies
to help men and women to uuderstand each
ather better. English literature is full of boaoks,
many of them of au unpretending kind, which
may have served this purpose. Froude's ¢ Life
of Carlyle ' has shocked the sensibilities of the
century ; but it only reveals, through the frunk-
ness of Carlyle’s peasant blood, a state of things
to be found in at least seven households ont of
every tew, although perchance a little more
courteously veiled, I wmen and women were
liviug lives ¢ nding towards God's nltimate of
human desting, they could ot misunderstand
one another as they do.

It seemns hardly credible that anv elergyman
in the nineteenth century should bisl woman
devote herself to the salvation « f the world, be.
¢ wse she was the primal source of all its sin !
Christinn scholarship submits to themyth which
explains how death vanquished Fden only be-
causo the ““tree ol life” huang full of frait ; but,
if Dr. Dix wishes us to accept this as a matter
of history, how will he defend Adam ?

The best auswer to the charges of general fri
volity brought agninst the sex, are to be found
in the largo classes of nirriageable women who
wuited for the opening of such colleges as Ober-
lin, Vasear and \\’eﬁ‘lesley, voluntarily with-
drawing for (our years from social life that they
might be better fitted for their duties.

The charge advanced that women are mute

in the company of agnostics, and the like, has

more, to teach it as having a bearing upon the
determination of vital, practical questions of the
“living present,” — not as a mere system of
dreamy speculation. .

Now, it is very easy to pick out passages here
and there, and, apart from their context, to
make them appear to have a different bearing
from their real intent Sad havoc has been made,
even of the Bible, by such treatment. Batit is
hard to see how anyone, if he be—we will not
say, a believer in Christianity, but simply—a
lover of social order and morality, ean read this
volame through, without feeling that it is a
most wholesome, brave and noble protest against
some of the evil tendencies of the present day.
The author feels and writes as a Christian priest,
but a Christian priest who fortifies his utter-
ances by an appeal to undeniable facts. It has
been sneeringly said that Dr. Dix wonld degrade
woman to the condition of a mere breeder and
househeld drudge ; that his maxims come from
a belittling estimate of woman’s worh ; that he
would deny her many advantages which come
from a thorough education, saited to the facts
of ‘our present civilization. We do uot so read
him. Woman’s worth is to him inestimable ;
woman's being is to him fairly worshipable;
woman's education he would have the very best
that can be had. Hesays (p. 79): ¢ Such an
education should aim at the davelopment of the
most petfect phusique and the most thorough
intellectus! culture. . To the rarer
spirits should be opened all the treasures of
literature, art and science ; it shoull make them
thorough scholars, accomplished women, able to
hold their own with the wisest and most learned
of the age.” What could the advocates of
¢ higher education "’ ssk, more than this ? But
the Doctor adds, and we believe most truly:
#Yet this education should have for its final
aim the fitting woman for her own place in the
Josmos ; and that we Lave already defined to be
a place in the hiome, and in a social ord»r which
is built on the ilea of the home, and is, in fact,
but an extension, an expinsion, of the home.”
Here is the k-y-note of all that he says in
these lestures.  Everything groups itself about
this central thought; and his eclsim tor
Christianity is thit it has done more than any
other force in the world to praduce howmes that
are worthy of the name, and a society, when the
idea is faithfully carried out, the best and most
beneficent in the world. He admits exceptional
cases, where rare women have had a mission
more akin to that of men in its pablicity and
turbulent activities,-~a mission which, here and
there, has bLeen fultilled to the benefaction of
mankind ; and also cases where women, from
having no home place or ties, or from being
competled to do something reputable to support
themselves independently, are foreed out into
the world to battle with it as men have to do.
He rightly claims these to be exceptions, and
has a noble sympathy with them. But he has
to deal and does d 'al with the rule, rather than
exceptions. He woull have womau so educated,
in the true seuse of the term, as to b the queen
of home, reveranced, loved, worshipped, there,
-—the spring from which shall flow home virtues
and home Dblessings, which in tnrn shall over-
flaw from homes iuto society to its real benedie-
tion. He shows with a masterly hand how the
growing, spreading banes of sociil and civil life
come from the desecration of the home ides, and
he would have womin ocqupy normally her true
place as the central holiness of the home and
the saviour of society., That is the aiw of his
lectures. And the picture he draws of the evils
which are putrefying soviety, is awfully true.
The necessary brevity of this notice must pass
by much that could be profitably dwelt upon ;
aud we must . be content to sum up by saying,
that, even if some of his professiounal claimns may
be set aside by those who do not admit them in
the larger cirele of readers of these published
lectures, the task Dr. Dix set hiwmself was worthy

of a teacher of sound moarality, aud he has nobly
yerforaued it.—The A wericaa,
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MO i ] OO

THREE WORLDS.

L

In youth the world, a newly blown
Prismatic bubble,

Shuws the enchanted soul her own
Euchanting double.

The light amd dew of heavenly dreamns
Filled my young vision

And life rose clothed in orient beams,
Bright apparition !

Then love in cach fair bosom beat,
A pure emotion ;

And fricml was a long and sweet,
Ideatdevotion.

Woman was trath; and age was then
oly as hoary,
Srrangely about the brows of wmen
There shone a glery,

A radianee shed by my rapt sight
And reverent spirit;

How changed the tife. how paled the light,
As [ drew nearit!

"Twas my own ardent youth (alas,
How uususpected )

Whese iiage in the bubble's glass
I saw redected.

O magic youth, that vould suffuse
e bright creation
With its own dreams and rainbow hues
Of aspiration!

1I.

The wondrous years noy more were mine,
When tervent Fancey

Remude the wortd by her divine,
Sweet necromaney.

But still, as paled that earlier flame,
My zeul grew warwer

To serve my kind ! and [ became
A world-reformer.

For every probiem then I saw
Sowe new solution,

Could I remodel human law
And iustitution!

T wed in work the heart and mind,
Make life & mission

Of wise good-will to all msnkind,
Was my awbition.

Boudage and ignorance should ccase:
Reazon and culture

Should banish war, the dove of peace
Suceeed the valture.

But patiently as T reshaped
The old equation,

I found some tactur still eseaped
My caleulation.

No philusoplic scheme, nor act
f legislature.
Can yoke the storm and cataruct
Of human nature.

A thankless task has he who tries
T ehip and model

The world tr just the £orm and size
Of hixr own noddle.

£ it hecause of hopes long tossed,
tir heart grown harder?
Now I have slso something lost
Of that Iast andur,

No dungeon dvor will cease to creak,
Nor ehain be broken,

Yor any ward I hoped to speak,
But leave unspoken.

My noon is past, as mauy thines,
Alas, remind we!

Slowly about wy shiadow swings,
Lengthening Lehind me.,

The un:zennplished task 1aid down
[ leuve 1o others:

The voice, the vietory, aud the erown,
Tu you, wy brothers!

Not doubting, though my lips he damb,
But tru~ting whelly

In that fair time which yet shall come,~—
Shull ¢ome, though slowly.

Not in our harryine vears, but late,
Throngh generations,

The race shall rize which I await
With perfect patience.

Youth’s brive lusion, manhood’s hope,
Vision of sages,

Are augury and haroscope
Of future ages.

A harp-like sound i in my ear
A far-off husing:

T ece the golden cloud. | hear
The chariots ecoming !

Nenrer und sweeter than I thought
One world has waifed,

Though not the world wy faney wrought,
Or hope created ¢

A world of comwmon light and air,
OFf earth nnd azure:

Of love girt ronnd by fear, und care
Dearer thinu plearure

Of simple want2 aud few, good-will
To friend and neighbor;

And cach duy'r cnp cach day mnst il
With thuught and fabor;

Furtheranee and heln, with ampde seope
Fur tears aml lnughter:

Of child-like faith, and earnest hope,
In the hercafter:

Patience in pain: in every ill,
Crogs, and privation,

If not contentment, putience still,
Aud resignation.

My brother's wmnf Luny not right,
But { cian <hare it

My own D'l study less to fight,
And more to bear it.

P'11 till oy little plot of ground,
And pay my taxes,

And let the headlong globe go round

Upon ite nxis,

Aspire who may to seize the belm
) And guide ereation ;
ICT ean rale my little helm
With moderation,—

My own small kingdom, act and thought
Aund chaste atfection,

Trained powers, and passions duly brought
Tuto subjection,

The world of howe, of wife and child,—
Good-by smbition !

I'll live gerenely reconciled
To my condition.

With yoars a richer life beging,
The spirit mellows:
Ripe age gives tone to vielins,
Wine, and good fellows,

I'tl marry action to repose,
Busily idle,

As through great seenes a traveller goes
With sluckened bridle.

To loftier aims let me aspire,
. To higher beauty;
Freedom to tollow my desire

Be one with duty.

About our cuinwon mother earth
Flow seas ot ether:

Reaven holds her i its starry girth,
The clouds enwreath her.

Forever mystery, love, the soul's
Boundiess wleal,

Like o deviner cther roils
About the real.

And second ¥outh can still sutfuse
The bright creation

With its own dreams and rainbow hues
Qf aspiration,

Jo T TrowsrtvGe,

AND JOE.

L

Theodora Justice sat, with a wearily comfort-
able air, before an open fire in the sitting-roow
of her friend, Margaret Denton, M.D.

“The worst of it is, 1 have lost my ambi-
tions,”" said Theodora. *‘1 used to have such
fine dreams.” She laughed a little. “‘ I meant
todo a few things for the amusemeut of other
people, and a great many for my own pleasure.
This morning I came across a plan I drew last
year for a Gothic library. I also found a pro-
gramme | made at the same time for a series of
literay and musical entertainments, and a list
of guests to be invited from New York and
Bosten” With this paper was another; and
what do you suppose that was? A set of colored
designs | had drawn for previous Raphaelite
costumes wherewith to adorn my own person.
They were quite pretty, too, though you'll find
it hard to believe ; but | dont care for them
now, nor for the library, nor the parties.”

Her smile was dreary, Lbut befure her friend
could answer there was u kock at the door, and
a servant came in to say that ** A u Reilly was
very bad,” and wauted the doetor,

“ Let me go withh yuu,” said Theodora.

“ Certainly,” answercd Margaret ; ““bat it is
not a pleasant sight you will see.”

Miss Justice was the daughter of the mauu-
facturer who owned the principal share of the
factories aud houses of the town, but she knew
nothing about the people whom she visited with
Margaret that night. It was the first time she
had ever been in any of their homes, and all her
idea of duty towards themw had hitherto been
satizfied by a half.formed resolution 1hat some
time she wou'd build a Gothic libraty or found
an a't gallery for them. Now, with pew,
vaghe thoughts, she followed Margaret, who
took the ovcasion to visit several patients. They
toiled up dark, narrow stairs. They went down
iuto basements. They found a dyivg girl's
chamber lighted with rapers, and tite garweut
in which she was to be buricd lying besids her
on the bed.  And then they went into a plea-
sant sitting-room, belonging to a French-Cuna.
dian famly. A carpet wason the floor, a bright.
colored cloth over the table ; the chimney shelf
was coverid with gundy toys aml ornaments.
Soue flowe1-pots were on the window sill, and
a melodeon »tood against the wall. Three or
four hand-ome girls sat round and talked eagerly
with the doctor.

After leaving this plae~, Miss Justiceand her
coppavion turned towards home, but had goae
only a few sis ps when they came upon a crowd
of jeering Luys surrounding a lad who sat for.
lorn aud sil nt upon the sidewalk. A red light
from the window of a little oyster shop streamed
about them all,

b ““Ie bad an awful fit this mornin’,” said one
0y.

‘[ say, Jue, did you have apy dinner to-
day ?’ shoited another, zs he turned a somer-
sanlt that brought him directly in the way of
the two ladies as they approached the group.

“What is the matter 1" said Theodora,
sternly.

A chorus of voices answered, ** He's starvin’,
he is!”
. ““Starving ! What do you mean? Who is
el
The boys gigeled, aud were silent a moment,
till a red-headed Irish urchin smd, with a grin,
‘* Joe Huckleberry, e call himm.  His mother's
turned him out. 1 gin him a picce of bread thig
mornin’, an’ he sleeps round, in the Company
barn an’ woodaheds,”
‘*Joe Nuckleberry I repeated Theodora.
““Yea, that’s what we call him. Can't just

, 82y his name. He's French.”

Margaret placed her hand on Joe's shoulder.

He looked up now with a silly smile,

** ile has fits,” sait the Irish boy.

tCAwiul V' oclied another, “ 1 seen him bite
the ground, jest like # dog, in one on’em.”
*“They comes on anywhere—in the street,
or it the mill, jost where he happens to be,”
added the red haired youth, coufidentially,
““Joe, has your mether turned you out of
doors I'* asked Margaret.

“No,” said the boy. *‘It's my brother-in-
law.”

Do you live with your brother-in-law 7*

¢ { did, but he's turned me out.”

“ What did he do 1t for ¥'* asked Theodora.

“ Duune,” said Joe. ** He uvever liked me,
nohow. Couldn’t bear me afore he married my
sister. Half killed me, one day, lickin' me iun
the street, jest for nothin’, Come across me,
an’ thought he would, 1 s'pose.”

** When did he turn you out ¥’

¢ Night ’afore last.”

*“ And where have you slept "

“*Got in +g'in that uight, after they was all
asleep, an’ went up in the garret an’ slep’.”

““ And last night 17

*“ Got into the Company barn.”

** What haveyou haldto eat ¥*

“ Neothin' much.”

** Where is your mother 1”

‘*She lives with my brother-in-law.”

‘*Did she want you turned out ¥'

‘“No. She gin we some bread yosterday an’
this mornin’.”

15 she kind to yout'*

“ Yes,”

““1s your sister kind 1"

(31 \“.s."

“‘fhen what is the matter t”

“Dunno.”

Do vou work in the mill 1"

1 did. [ worked up to Slade’s; but my
father come away from there, an’ lef’ me, an’
then I was turned off, an’ I come down here.”

‘“0h, you bave a father? Where is he
pow 1"

** He's at my brother-in-law’s.”

“Did he want you sent out into the street "

‘‘ He said 1 might as well be”

* Why don’t you try to get work in the mill
here 1

*¢1 don't think they'd give me none.”

“\Why not ¥’

“ ’ve worked here nfore.”

Treodora smiled at this ingenuous confession,
but said gently, *‘Come with me, and I'll see
that you are taken care of to-night.”

Joe rose, and stood slouching at the lady's
side, while she said to the [rish urchin, * Will
you go and tell Joe's mother and his sister's
husband that I want them to come up and see
me this eveuirg, if possible.’”
| * Dunno whoe you be,"” said the boy, prompt-
¥
Theodora felt slightly ashamed to find herself
a sir.nger to these boys, but was relieved when
two volces whispered loudly, **iUs Miss Jos.
tice,” and the youngster, thus informed, darted
off on his errand.

“ Now, Joe,” said the lady, ‘‘come with

me.,"
They started, the boy slinking along beside
his stately companion, while Margaret walked
thoughtfully one or 1wo steps in advance. The
eruwd of boys stared, giggled, whooped, fullow-
ed, and at Just one voice cried out, —

“ -, he! Joc's got a gal )"’

“Why don't yeu give her your arm, Joe?’
shouted another.

Thecdors’s blood was on fire; but she uever
tutned her head. They were not many rods from
her home. [Md those lew leet of roudway divide
civilization from barbarism? Was 1t God's
tault, or was it partly hers, that men and wman-
ners changed tous, as one went *“ down stree”
from her dwelling?

* Keep close to me, Joe,” she said, but her
voice shook with imbignant shame. Margaret
waited for them to come up with her. The boys,
still  hooting and chuckling, gradually dis-
persed, and the trio went on unuiclested.

The two women took Joe into the kitchen,
aud gave him supper. When Theodora ex-
amined her prutégé in the light, her heart sauk.
He was about fourteen years old, slender aud
loosely made, 1His hands were long, dirty, and
repulsive. He had reddisb, watery eves and a
small, pinched nose. His mouth hung open,
and showed traces «f tobaceo juice about it.
The whole face was pale, unhealthy and idiotic,

*“He looks like a parasite on humanity,”
whispered Theodors to Margaret; *‘the crea-
ture of a horrible, mocking chance.”

“God knows why he lives,” said Margaret,
simply.

Tieodom answered, smiling, ¢ Evidently,
science hasn’t spoiled your religion yet."”

In process of time Joe's brother-in-law, An.
drew Moore, arrived, and was ushered into the
dining-room, where the ladies procecded to
cross-examine him.  He was a good-looking
young fellow, about twenty-five years old.  He
admitted at once that he had set the boy adrifs.
“ [ wasin hopes, ma'am,” said he, *as he
would get took up, an’ sent 1o the Reform
School.  1've got the whole family on my bands,
—the old man an’ the old womau, an® the hittle
uns. My woman hain't worked much since her
bahy was born, though the baby’s three or four
months old.  We are considerable in debt,
Joe's the 1uin of his fam’ly. They can’t stay
nowhere on accouut of this boy. They git

The hoy remainad all this while looking on the l rich folks, when they has s e one as ain't
grouud, apparently waiting in an uninterested | quite right, can hire somebady to keep 'ein out
wood tor some oue to da something with him. [ of mischiel; but it comes hard ou poor {-1k3, uy

can’t spare neither time nor money to take care
of 'em.”

“ But don't you think it was cruel to turn
hini out, when he had nowhere to go 1 asked
Theodora, a little astounded by the young man's
cool way of lookiug at the matter.

“ Well, you sces miss, it was a question be-
tween turnin' him out or the rest of ‘em. |
can’t feed ‘em all, even wity ol Huckleberry's
help. He'll drink "'most all he earns, anyway;
an' Anuie's that sickly she ought not to werk at
all.  Then Joe's dangerous when he’s mad, He
throwed a stone as big as my twa fists through
the kitchen winder, an’ then 1 told hiw toclear
out. It might h’ killed the baby, let alons my
havin' to pay for the winder.”

“ He says you beat him,"” siid Theodora.

Well, I've tried to lick the badnaess out of
him,”’ frankly admitted the youngman., **You
can, out of some boys, you know.”

Finally young Moore was induced to promise
to take Joe in for n few days, titl Miss Justico
could make some other provision for the unfor-
tunate lad. A Moore went out of the door,
Joe's mother appeared.  She had been at a
neighbor's, and hsd only just reccived Miss
Justice's message. She wome i adecent woman,
of langlsh origin, though she was born, she
said, and had lived in Unnada and the States
all her fife.  Her first husband, the tuther of
Andrew’s wife, was an Fuglishman; Joe and
her three younger boys were the children of her
second marriage with a Freuch Canadiun,  No,
her husband didn’t work much, and he did
drink ; but he was always good-natured, and she
hade’t no fault to find with him. Joe was the
trial of herlife. If he had work, ke wouldn't
stick 1o it. He bothered the neighbors, and
the family were forced to move tfrom one place
to another continually. They had moved four
times in a little over two years. They were at
4 Slade’s,” the first of the winter, and had been
pretty comfortable there, though it was a hard
life tor her, making the little they could earn
feed themall,  She couldn’t ever think of get.
ting clothes with their wages. ‘T'he three
younger children did not go to school, becaase
they had no shoes; and it was surprising to sce
how much they ate, for all they stay.il in the
house so much,—butter expecially. Nighisshe
had plenty to do, getting breakfust ready and
drying her husbana’s and Joe's shoes for the
next morning. There was so much suow that
winter, it kept their shoes wet nearly all the
time.  She had to wash awd dry their clothes in
the might, too. And Joe was such a torment,
aud he acted bad abeout his work ; and .o they
packed up, and she came down here; uud then
his father come too, and left the boy there,
hoping he would get **took up' wned puat sowe.
where.  She shouldn’t like to complain of nim
herself, butif he had got into some troavje and
been put inte the Reform School, niay he 1t
wouldn't huve been so bad for him, Sne hadn't
done nothing but cry the last three duys; bat
she couldn’t blame Andrew for net wanting hun
round, after he throwed that stone in the window
which came 80 near hitting the baby,

Margaret and Theodors scarcely kn:w whe.
ther to blitte or sympathize, and both suspeeted
that her hustand's drinking had wore to do
with the family destitution than the wite would
admit.  They dismissed her with gcme presents
of food, and let her take Joe with her, who
stumbled a little going vut into the darknes.,

Theodora came buck ttom the duor with a
puzzled lock.

** Joe is the problem,” she said. ** His fonily
can't solve i1, Can ] ¢

“You can uy,” saidd Margaret.  ** iDroar,
ought you nut to kuew your operatives, and
seek to be ther friends, and not merely tuar
nistress

Theodura threw out hier arms with a meurn.
tul gesture.

* A friend,” she said,-—‘* that is what iy
need ; but for me ! Was 1 made tor Joe i -

Margavet's pulses beat iu sympathy with this
rebellious outery of a disappoiuted heart, tut
her soul saw farther thau did Theodora’'s dimmed
eyes, and she answered, —

* No more than Joe was made for you., Yuu
need some one to work for. It may be ted
made him to keep you frow idleness.”

I1.

Andrew Moore walked away from Miss Jus.
tice’s in a bad humor. It was the first time he
had ever been in a grand house, the first time he
had ever sat in a hawlsomely appointed reoom
and talked with an elegant woman. Theodora s
calmness irritated him. He rerented Ler su.
periority. She was very lovely to an educated
eye, that could appreciate the beautilul head
covered with light brown hair, the delicate
features, her supple motions, aud the waving
lines of her figute ; but this younyg fellow per-
erived none of these perfectivns.  He ounly feut
that she belonged to another world frow his,
nid was angry boeause, in some indetinite way,
he seemed to himself inferior in her presevee,
He was vexed also tecause be had been over.
powered by her, and lind promised to take Joe
back.

“ | dare say,” he said to himself, ** that gir
thinks she can boss everybody in this village, if
she's a mind to."”’

‘hen he thought of the little weak-minded
woman who waited for him, with her sickly
child, in his squalid home, and grew angrier

turned out of every place they go to, You know

still, and, calling his siny and follies ** his
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luck,” he cursed the evil fortune that had joined
i to this ill-atarred fanily.

“I've more'n half 2 mind to cut the whole
concern,” ho mattered.  *“ | weant fair enough,
as fuir as | could, when I married her, but |
didn’t quite count on Joo! She wouldn't do
nothin’ 3f 1 loft her.  Thsy're too pour to go ta
law. 1 don't care o dime for her,—and yet I'd
kinder bate to lenve her.  She's such a little
Aval.” '

Andrew Moore was a native American citizen,
haviug been born two weeks after his father and
mother landed in this country. They were
Irish Protestauts of a low class.” Amdrew grew
up in a manvufacturing town, aud graduated
eurly from school into the mill.  In due time he
becamo a mule-spinner,
no refining influences brought to bear upon his
youny lile.  Awmerican republicsnisin has re-
Lieved the child of fureigu parentage from the
somewkbat despotic diseipling of the Okl World,
but it has not always, even in New England,
provided much to take its place,

It is a notorious fact that the children of Irish
patents are a turbulent, disturbing growth in
our civilization, i we call w onnl condition by
the wawe ol avilization which is very inads-
quite to produce the best re:ulis in all ity come-
ponewts, In manufactaring towns, employers
wigist do nueh to elevat: their work people, if
they would recoguize a woral tie as existing
between the two classes.  Busines manuface
turers, ulso, wonld do wisely to remember
that semi-barbarism is very dangerous when
dowered with the power and freedom of demo-
cracy. 1l cunssivnee woil nob indues the pro-
viding o time amd theans for more edacation of
the Lpnorant among us, it may be well that
danger stands resdy to be {6001 the sofeguard

supplenent the tandy morad senses of the rich
wiad douse them Lo the necessary weiion to seeare
thie culightenament of tue poor.

Avdeew spent the days of his youth in the
il bis eveniugs in the stroet and u saloons,
bisnights in the tilthy air of crowdinl tenements,
w hile tie Sundays were passad in playing sataes
of bas.ball, o attending cock fighis, The
Protustant charehes  where he lived did not
greatly conevin themselves wbont the youny
Irotinan's spicitual welfare,  He would have
slod mere chianee of receiving soms religions
training had hie beon a Cathoite, under Lie un-
sheping watel of Home,

Abdiew Lat onine to Newbridue a litt's more
thait u yoar betsra this Febraary evening, Joe's
fainily were then hivige there,  Joe's haitesister,
Poor Bttt Anude, tailing oy after day, with
roddie aape givhsh Lot of plessure, bad ads
st lancdiately il o Jove with Aocires
Fowas nowennioe fove thangh provably a foct
Oty ws e pitiful erestute hued hardly vitaling
enotgh tor w atrteny emoiion.  He had Leen
attuse:d wath the tritmze of siily atfection land at
hiv feer, aned althongh the girl was neither
ettty ner winning be had been maved, oeca-
sicuatly, when psssing her in the mill entries,
1o give hera rude Kiss, or a juenlar cluteh of
Lo arg, which he intended as a caress, Joe
bad poted these evidenees of intimaey, awd had
tued of them as n joke. Andrew, hearing of this

Geie-bearing, ol fallen upon Joe in the street,
The maiter caine

nied beaten niin violentle,
at luat to the cars of the Fomch :«z:';u.ttlu«'r, who
was homnestly fond ot Auale, and who swore he
would hive o “Hfonling’ tound the girl, 5%
IR s.”.‘.‘," e saisdy Tt at s'e no be bud. Ho s'ail
matry or he g'all quit,”

Thiere was a dunce 1u ons of the tenements
the nixhi efte old Hackleberry made this de-
claration. Douves in the honees were forbididen,
bat the “ Compiny’s” rule was oiten evided.
The testivity began at tew, amd lasted till daswp,
Towas opde, badulnaaiaan affair, and by mor-
niog Annie’s steplather hal extorted from An-
drew, who was they halt drunk, o prumise thay
Le would  marry Munide the next iay, The
promise was fuliilivd, though the bridegroom
was perfectly sober when the weranony took
place. A litile geunine pity for Anaie : rged
Andrew to this step, but the act also pleased
hun because he felt that he had thas detied his
own past, and asserted his complete indepen-
dence of it. 'The wedding wus  celebrated ne-
cording to Catholic rites.  Soou afterwards the
Huckleberrys moved away from the village.

Andrew, after his marriage, went to work in
a ueighboring town.  Aunie stayed at her place
in Mr. Justice’s mill. Soon came a strike in
the factory where Andrew was employed. He
Jjoined it, aud for somwe months Annie supported
them beth, Fortunateiy the strike concluded,
and Andrew went to work agauin iu time to
allow Anuie to leave the mill a few weeks be-
fore her baby was born. Then they set up
housekeeping, and Andiew changed work again
aud weut into Mr, Justice's mill.  They sent
for Aunie's mother to come and keep house and
care for tho baby, when Aunnie went back to
the factory. - The French father was expected
to support his own children, and they hoped to

et rid of Joe; but [luckleberry had thus far

one very little towards maintaining his part of
the family, Joe had come buck, Annie had been
unable to wark mueh, amd Audrew, owing to
her illness and his own long idlouess during the
strike, was heavily in dobt.

On all these things the young man moodily
poudered, us he walked slowly down the street,
after his interview with Miss Justice. He
thought also of something ¢lse, —something
which =xeemed to rige like a real substance
before his eyes, till, as he came into the light of
a lampepost that guarded the biidge over the
river, he scarcely started as he saw lus thought

There were absolutely .

embodied before him.  He stopped, staring at a
womnn, who stared boldiy back as soon ay she
qaw him, She was young wud handsome, with
curly reddish-brown hair, gray eye, and rosy
gleams in her trausparent skin,  She held in
her haonds a milliner’s box. Her dress was
decent, though u little tawdry, Andrew grew
white us he looked at her,

“ How cume you here, Nell 1

““ How came you here 1 retorted she,

“Well, T wasa't lookin® for you," said the
man.

* Nor [ for you,” answered the woman. ‘1
wash't pining for a sight of you, whea 1 come to
Newbtidge,"”

"It was just a happen, then ! asked he, a
hLittle nnensmly.

‘“Just u happen,” said she. A’ now, 1
tell you whal : vou just let me alons, an’ 1’1l
let you slone.  'm not prowd enough of you to
want folks to koow you're my husband.”

Andrew started, and looked into the darkness
surrounding the lighted spot where they stood,
s though he would search ont some possible
listener, ** Na, for Go Us sake, Nell, don't tell 1"
he eried, in a low tone, .

C“BEG said she, “Why not? IUs no such
uncemmon thing for a drunken brate to beat his
wife as | nevd be ashanssd to tell of it. Tha
ouly nueamuyon thing in eur doin’s, as near us

o boean make out, wus that | woubin't stand it,

'

as most frishwomen do.
like a Yaukee, 1 guess,”

As she spoke, her face and fizure were detined
in strong light and shade, with ths river as a
brekgronnd. Andrew, who had never loved that
pale-faced Annie, who waited for him with her

I was reated too tnuch

child a few rods away, felt this woman's beauty |
- pleres his heart like a kaoife.
of the republic it threatens, since lear may |

“ You know, Nell,)” he said, 1 dide’t mean
e harin, You shouldn’t mind what a ran
dees when he's drunk, an® Jdon’t koow what he's

doin',

too.
“You struck back,” sail Andrew, ““or 1
wouldn’s have hit o hard, It wadded me.”
Ol madded e 2 osatd she savagely, ““An'
just vou remeraber till vaa dis, Autre v Moore,
ﬂn.l' P've struck yon in the fice. Now le’ me
gu.

1le cauglit ber arm. Wiere be you a-goin’,

! Nell, at this time o’ night

She lanzhed ot his supivion. © Yan foel,”
e’

she said, *“T'm™moin’ ap o Miss Justioe’s, to
take o hannet to oue of hew girls,”™ -

1 don't believe voss 1S toe Jite

FENe, i st she sand, suapp shly, @ S3fe

i enly opdered at this evenin', ‘einse she's goin’

i . .
searly toemorrow mornin' to Blscksioae, ta sea

I

her mather, wha's sivk,
D yon ever e Miss Jog
NG whatof her ?”
“ Nothing: onle T hate her,
Hee " he added, adter 2 minate,
4 Oh, don't you wish yoou knew 27
Weil, P'HOtel!l yeu where yon work,” soid
he “You're the new pwirl in Miss Carey's
shop,”

Where do you

)
i

. every moo.l

Az Audrew eutered the ontside door, which
opened direetly into the kitchen, and looked

into the dismal iuterior he thought, ¢ What a .

bright kitchen Nell kept ! She s my wife. A
man has a right—it's his daty to live with
his wife.” - o

The mother sat with Jos erouched on the floor
heside her.  The light of the kerosene lamyp fell
full on the boy’s sleepy, stupid face. Ha shrank
into the shadow as Andrew came in. Annie
ros- from another corner of the rootn, laid her
baby in its cradle, and came forward to meet her
scowling hushand, sayinyg, —

¢ Andrew, I've made griddle cakes fur you,
Don’t you wantsomel You did not eat mnuch
supper.’’

i+ oves softened as they fell on the puny erea-
tare, and he said gently, “Yes, Ul eat “em
hut you'd better go 1o bed. You're not strong
enough fo =et up late an’ go to work cariy,
tOQ."

Pale little Aunie smiled faintly in answer to
the kindly tone.  She bada forehead so high
and peaked that it was almost deforined.  Her
skin wus unhealthy, but her features were small
and well shaped, and her gmile was sweet, pa-
thetic and helpless.  She did not know how
pitifal she looked, not haviug brains evongh to
contrast bersel! with other girls,  She wus used
to hurdship, vy duil pain, and she seldom felt
and never cspressc L vivid sengations.  She was
pleased by Avdiew's kinduess, glad when he
asked her how the Lahy was, but not very
pleasmd or very abad. Her sade ached, aud she
had no faculty for a pleasure that would over-
come the sense of that pain.

Ther: was no joyousness in that household,
whers cara, anxiety, wnd ignorance dominated
Andrew's heart, capable of fiercer

| passions, was heavy in this dall atwmosphere.
e are the vakes that Annie’s tived hands had

wiade for hiro, wnid watenied the gied furtively as

! {she took up the biby and fed it from a bottle,
“ Drenk or sober,” said Nell, it hurts when
caman heats you, It hurts devpar than the okin,

“ Whe told you there was a new girl thers 1

Andrew made no answer, for i was Aanie who
had tald him,
losked at him keenly,

“ Whao told yon t Some girl, ikely,  Well,
take eare what yon do,”

Pake care yourselt,” he said, angrilv, ¢

you don’t behave yourself, I'll take youswages,”

Nell wuwited a Iittle while, and

Thix frightened Nell, as she thought ~he bad

heard that a hushand could possess himself of
bis wife's earnings; but Andrew knew, even
while he spoke, thad his threat was made in «im-
tess rage, stnee he sad o wore to fear than she,
if o wnanuneed hime-el as her husband, Fa

faced the other with distrust, and then Nell said
detiantly,—

‘1 dare you to pmt a finger on my money, aml
dou't you never speak to me again, night or
day. 1've had enough of yon.”'

She started up the road along the river bank.
Andrew watched her, and a low groan eseaped

bt

He was thinking, “ How siall L keep Nell from
heartagr abont her 17

Throdor, fenurant of the new factor which
Neil's sppearance hwul brought {sto whar <he
termed the “ Joe problem,” spent the next duy
lecking for a suitable plice tor the bay. She
told her father abuut the family, aud he com-
menteid abitele sedly,—

“leis a tavr, my dear, that amonz f
operatives familios 5o
counfort, unless the: romally fortauate
in matters which theey eatnot the ives cou-
trol, such as bird, death aud health, or vuless
they are »0 execpiiondly gilted with prudenee
ared vivtde that they have 2 ronias for poverty.,
Phe ordmary nall hund who warries another
ordimury wiil basd, who has pumersus chikiren,
with frequent doct.rs’ hiuls to puy,—exctse we,
Margaret {—ind who often loses work 1 one
caitse or atother, strugedes agein-t olds which
are hevoud the powers of common men and
wonren to overcumie, The family is probably
wade of miserable stwil’ worally, but ene such
member as that boy would prove in most oper-
ative families the decisive oanes to turn tiw
seale of fortune aginst them.”

“ Theu we get more thun our share, and they
ger leas than theirs, cut of the wiil,” said
Theodore warndy.

Lt wonbd seem so," sadd her father ;¢ bt it
s all acvordinyg to the luws of rrale”

¢ On,"? eried ahe, “0f eternal jastive ix any-
where, it st be evervwhere U 1 do not kuow,™
shie cutitinted, ““that ane has a moral nmght to
use ngiinst o poor wan the tall brute powsr of
wealtls any wore than he Las to use wgainst o
weak man the full biate foree of physieal
strongth.”

Nor," said Margaret, ““do [ believe it a wiss
poliey. .

o} agres with yeu in my beart,” replied Mr,
Jastics 7 *yet, dock at history, Everywhere

tory
attain 1o wssaral

il

4

the strong man steps forwand, with his foot

unan his feeble brother’s corpse. The great
races flouri=h and civiiization grows—or scoms,

*at least, to grow —because throush unnumbered

his lips as she vanished in the shadows of the '

pines that overhung the stream. Then he said
aloud to himself,—

“Lain't a Catholic; Tdou't believe in them
popish ceremonies.”  He paused, and then

adided, ¢ But, good God, how shalll make surs |

she don't hear about Aunie

i

throes of agony, silent, helpless, unutterably
pathetic, the weak races fail, and die where
they fall, and their blood enriches the soil from
which our glories spring.”

¢ No, no!” cried Theodora, like one in pain.

¢ [t cannot be that it is better for the world
that wen shoull be cruel and selfish than it
would be for them to be kind and helptul.”

«But look,” responded her father; ‘thero

He went home at length., The family lived seems to be wo other way for natious to ad-

in a basement teneinent ; that is, the house was
built on « slope, and the rooms they occupied
were level with the ground in frent, but in the
back came up agaiust the bank. The Huckle-
berry fumily bad also an attic room, where Joo
slept.  Andrew and Annie hid a sinall room to
the right of the kitehen.
wife had one at the lett, and bads were made up
at night upon tho kitchen floor for the younger
children. All the windows were fastened down,
as_ Huckleberry hated a breath of fresh air.
Much bad odor was thas kept in, and mueh was
kept ont ; for these rooms faced a lane which
was ussd s a back yard for & row of houses
similar to this, and heavy and vile was the air
that clung to the unsavory ground. The ten-
auts of the houses were ignorant, anl did not
avoid practices - which increased the fifth of
their surroundings. The Company, of which
Mr, Justice was a chief member, took some
paina to disinfect and cleanse the lane, but the
pains were not suflicient to effect the purpose.
Ignorance was at the root of this, as of most
other evils : the people were too igunorant to be
clean ; the owners were to a great extent ignor-
ant of the unclennliness of the people.

Huckleberry aud his

vance,"”

¢ Where is God, then ?’ asked his daughter.

¢ Perhaps,” Muargaret's quiet voice suggested,
it is evolution ; and [ am uot sure but it will
prove as ensy to find God in evolution as in Cal-
vanism.”

« Qur nation," said Mr. Justice, *“is built on
the Indian's geave; aud yet, so far as we can
judge, we are a peovle, notwithstanding all cur
crimey, better worth havingin the world than
the Indian, if only one of the two races can sur-
vive."

** Yes,” said Margaret ; ** but we should have
been of more value still had we been noble
enough to live with the indian, and civilize, in-
stea-l of butehering him.”

“] think we are the savages,” sighed Theo.
dora. ‘

¢ Then," replied her father, ** if savages must
fight, 1 dou't know that it impugns God’s moral
inteution that he allows the nobler people to
conyuer ; since, after a time, ashamed of itsown
barbarity, the victorious race may so far civilize
itself that it may evolve the virtue of consider-
ation tor the weak, too fing a flower of civiliza.
tion to be its first blossow.”

“In uther words,” added Margaret, “of the
. two barbariaus, the white and the red, victory
is granied to the white, because, iu spits of his
erimes, he is likely to learn to care for the In-
dian sooner thau- the ludian, if victorious,
would learn to care for him.”

“ But the factory,” urged Theodora. ¢ We
must not comfortably forget our own sing, while
discussiug the nation’s.”

It is much the same thing,!’ vail Mr. Jus-
tice. '

¢ Al moral question: are own eousins,” ob-
served Margaret. :

“There may be better systeras than ours,”
continuad Mr, Justice ; ** but no manufacturer
yet dares use other wmethods.  We are afraid to
risk the terrible strain of commercial crisiy with
a wpew policy. And we are amwbitious; the
greed of success has seized our soni. [t is not
wealth merely that we want; we desire to be
greatly successful in the parsait we have chosen.
That passion i the moral bane of the bLusiness
man.”

¢ Margaret spoke slowly @ “ Dreink ecauses
most of thu pauperism of the operative

“Yes,” assented Mr, Jastice frankly ; **vat
it is their poverty that wakes them drink.”

This was & new ides o Taeodore, and, pon-
dering on it, sha said no more. She wonderad
also at her father. Had he heen thinking ail
his life of these problems which now vexel her
youny mind for the first tim=1 The tin*h was
that Mr. Jastice hiata sensitive rathar than a
strong moral nature.  He lacked the believing
neart necessary to eombat evil persistensly. 1o
saw ohjections to any proposed social remedy as
plainly ws he pueiceived arguments in favor
thereof.  Periaps his mind had uot the finer
quality which eoubl comjpare accurately, and see
which side of a moral juestion was the more de-
serving when both s les merited great consider-
ation.  Pained and dishearted by the misery he
enzonatered 1o the world, andd sure of no cure,
he had sought o save himself from suffering by
avoiding direct eontact with tronbles of the
poor.  He prasecuted his business, and endea-
vored to convinee himsell that, as he could nog
wholly relieve his opzratives from privation, he
was nat responsible for any of their misfortunes.

He: sl tried also to eseape self-condemnation by
refl-cting that it would uwot be well to ward all

troubl- from any people, and woald unot ailow
his mind to dweli on the difference between a
course of action teuding to reduce a class to the
condition of helpless dependents and one which
weuld stimulate mandy seil<help, while giving
rrfement, while giviuy encouragement,
siarance, and removierg tnnecessary burlena.
Mr. Ju-tice's tdeals were high, bat they mocked
Eis indolenee and selfish ambitions from sfar.
He had not even tricd to raseh up 1o them, bat
throusl all the vears, ovulesited ennvictions
seitfed in his heart and claimed a place there.

Ali night aiter meeting Nell, and «1l the next
morning at his work, Andrew - Moore was
humted by the memory of a fuir, scornful face,
anl by the fear of punichraent for his crime,
The lightest allusion w him in Nell's preseces,
he realiz o1, might fead to the wention of his
marrtvg» to Aanie, anl at that thonghe he
trembiod. At neon ke ook bis wav towurd
Mirs. Qarev's shop, amd by watching aud follow-
ing he ascertained that Nell's walk o her board-
ing place led her through the woods, He seram.
bled through the underbrush, wad intercepted
her.  She greeted him rather radely s be ap-
proached, He tatk-d with her a few minutes,
auad became convinced that thos fxr she had
told no one of their relution, sud Lad beard
nothiug of Annie.  This comtorted i for the
moment, but when he returned to the mitl that
afterzoon, his terror came back, He felt thas he
must dectde to do somerhing ot onee. Tihat
evening he met Nelt aguin,

“Pyo told you over’n’ over,” she said, “‘that
1 dida't want to have nothin® to Jdo with you.”

“But | can’t let vou alone,” s3id Andrew ;
feand | wen't, veither.”

She looked at him curiously. 1 declare,”
said she, * 1 believe you are soft on me stiil.
Thank you, but I haven't no inclination that
way."” ]

She went went by him, upon thiy, holding
her graceful head very erect, She felt pleased
aud proud. She had had admiration frotn many
wen, but to have her own husband violently in
love with her was an experience so unlike what
seemed to befall most women that it elated her
greatly, and dimmed the memory of the dranken
rage in which he had beaten her, two years be-
fore.,

That evening, Annie sat patiently beside the
kitchen fire, rocking her baby in her lap.

“1 wonder why Andrew don’t come home,”
said Mrs. Huckleberry.

Joo spoke up, with his month fall of bzked
potato i—

“The last 1 seen of him, he was up in the
woods, gabhin’ with that new gal that works in
Mis' Carey's.” :

Aunie said not a word, and when Andmw
finally came she ouly followed bis metions with
disquieted eves. She never thought even of
asking him anything about the girl.

The next foreacon, Audrew went boldly to
Mrs, Carey’sstore.  The mistress perself came
forward to meet him, Nell ~at in the rear of the
room, hersell half-hidden by a curtain, but she
saw him very plainly. All night his desire to
see hor face again had been greater even than
his fear of the law which be had broken. Hur
image had come betweeu him and Aunis when
he had tried to look at the mother of his child,
Joe had refused to go up to his attic tosleep, and
then had had a it in the kitehen, waking every.
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L ody at midnight. The baby had cried, and
Anvie had toiled over it for honrs.  Andrew had
helped her alittle, but most of the time he had
lain stil), watching her, listening to the sereams
of ¢ he child, to Joe's bideous noiges, to the chat-
ter and cries of the other children,—thinking all
the tiwe of Nell.” He pitied Annie still, but he
had begun to pity himself more ; aud also he
had called in his conscience to help him to the
decision that it was his dufy to return to his tirst
marrisge vows.

AsAndrew talked with Mrs. Carey, Nell suid
to hervelf, *“ Thatis my husband, aud there he
stands like any stravpger!”

In a moenient Mrs. Carey called ont, ** Nell,
brizg me a chair !”

“ There’s one there,' said Nell, in a reluetant
voice.

*{t’s tickety,” answered the shep woman, 1
don't dare trust my weight to it, and 1 want to
resch the upper shelf.  Come’ yourself.”

Nell came vut from behind the Jdark curtain
that shut off the back part of the shop. She
stood »till, waiting for her mistress to pass out
friom Lehind the counter. A light from above
struck her aubern hair, and turned some float-
irg curly riugs to gold. When the older wo-
man had Lustied by her, Nell came slowly down
the stere, looking at the dark, passicnate man |
betore ber as if hie were empty space. She spranyg
on the tuiteriug chair, reached up iightly, snd
tock from: the shet a bex. Andrew's senses were
smitten with pain as he marked hier strony,
graceful niotious.  She stepped down, jur the
box on the counter, openea 1, and Caiciessiy
displayed its contents.  Meadared net meet her

eves, aud bent his face downward. His head was
handseme, and Nell snddenly noticed that his

sheuiders were shapely.  Acewdentauly, s hand
touciied hers, He started vielently. Sbe looked

at bim with coo! suiprise, and their eyes met in
cne jong gaze. Then he turned his glance away
ngain.  lustantiy, Neil’s meod elapged. The
unceesei: s Juyalty of her natere asserted 1seif.
She telt the bond so herd to break, though it is
nut alwayas wade of love or even ol passion, which:
bolds o woman 10 a man whose wite she once
(hasbien.  Her lips began to tremble,

** He might say one ind word,” she thought.

After a moment, as he"did not speak, she
tarned to 1ty tront . He reactied scross the
counter and held her,  She bent her eyes with
a buunted, Leseeching look upen hiwm.

** Liet we go,” she breathed.

No.o My God,” heened, ina low voice, 4
love you, Neli, better'n my hfe!  3lest we o
pight at ove at the station, 'u' we'd go buck w
Fait River together, 'n’” not tell pobudy here,
tut we'id begin agatn, ull new, there. Brug
what meusy you pave,  Don't be :{iaid to rus:
me. 151 e your best friend. We won'v teil
potudy here, because it would just make ik, 1t
folks xuew we'd been married all this e
Wiii you comet Neli, you snst come.”

lal—oue,” samg Nolosiuway, but Audrew
Jetevted a yielding tous i Ler vocn,

“ Weil, don't say nothin,” he ~aid, 0ly
comy, fur the fove of old times, ab” betler tues
than yuu ever Ruew.”

Heure Mrs, Catey reappeared, and Amdyew hur.
ried out of the stote. s frad was aezey, and
bie stambled vver due, who =al upon the sicps,
Moore gave the boy a savage kick, sod Jus
raised hus bleared eyes, aud angrily watehes kis
brother-in-law walk away.

* X bum,” muttered the lade

Nezit, meanw biie, stood vlone 1n the shoep, for
Mirs. Carey hud tortowed Andrew cut,  Tie gird
feit very uncertaln wimt to do.  She had never
lovad Aundrew very mucein, even when she inar-
ried huar, LUl noWw her beart yearned towerds biw
somewhat, Stionger stul was the impuise ot
loyasty.  Hernature was more than she wanted
it to be.  She had wayward, rebedious desties,
and she trrea tw fullow then, Dut sbhe cvunt 6ot
loog disregard any obhiganion,  She did net un-
derstand the turmoil 1u her mwiud. Sie vuly
knew that Andrew, as hissteps diedaway 1o the
distance, seemed drawing ber alter him.

Jue pushed open the door, aud shambied in.
He stepped before Nell, and stared  closciy at
her.

** Weil,"' she cried at last, ** would you knaw
me azain in a crowd 77

“ Wi be you ¢ said Joe.

“ Whobe I 1 Who be ywu 1’

“'m Joe,” ssid he. “1'm Anpie’s Lrother,
'n’ you'd better look out wot you do, or I'll huve
youtook up. I'd iike to it nim took up,” he
added, with a chuckle. '

* W ho's Annie 1 asked Nell,

Joe grinned sarcasticaily.  “‘ As el you didn"t
know {* he said disdantully.

“ Well, I dou't koow, an’ 1 don't care,
neither,” said she, turning from b,

But Joe followed ber. ** Dun't you koow ¥’
he asked earnestly.

*No, 1 dou't.”

He studied her face.
Iast, * he's playin® o game on you! - f
an’ you gubbiu’ together lots o' times.

““ Mebbe,” he suid at
I seen b
Metbe

But Joe was frightened cut of his plan of mak-
ing her bis aceomplicain some scheme of ven.
**1 sha'n'v teil ye.” . .

T4 0O, | won't hurt her. ['li—he u friend to
her. Has she been married long 1

“ Noug o' yer business.”

“Qh, yes, it is,"” panted Nell. * Do tell
me. Andiew Moore has played me a werse trick
than ever he played her”

She eutreated, she stormed, but Joe tted before
her passion, and tokl her no more.  Lelt alone,
she steadied her head with her hauds, and sat
down on the tlovr. Tuis, then, was the reason for
Andrew’s nigeut desire to keep their former re.
lations private. ** He has a wile here,’’ she said
to herself, ** an’ he wanted to clear out with me,
'n’ not let her know.  Then,” she added slowly,
“*he liked me best!’

111,

Anuie came honie (rom her work early that
noon. She was ill, and told her mother thas
she had fainted in the mill. She sat dowan, look-
ing very white, and took up ber baby,

A1 seen Andrew into M’ Carey’s, talkin'
with that gal ag'in, thss wormn’,” said Jee,
Iéering up st her frowm his seat ou {ae foor, It

She seid she
havin' a wife

T
i,

some o the lwkins he's gin oie.
didn't Keew vothin' gbour hLis
here. Tvuk L3¢} ]A‘:\"\' Yo wes abot
The tuother pired Jor with »

iuestions,
ther speech.  Annie simply suid, after a loug
pause, T guess Miss Justice ain't guia’ o do
pothin' about tukin® Joe uway, afivi all.”

In a few minutes dndrew eawe 1. As Le
eutered the kitchien, Annie’s pale face shoue like
a white glemn in the duvk, dingy room, aud Lis
heart coutracted with pain and something like
tenderness,  He sat daown by the table, and
thenght how wulucky it was that he was so
¢ soit-heurted."”

sutlering talling across his joy.
Mrs. Hucklebeary sat out Andrew’s dinner
suilenly, and he ate it silently. Afiera few
minutes, Annie came and waited on him. Quev,
as she passed him, she Iaid her fingers very
Lizhtly on his shoulder. He bent Lis pead low
over his plate.

¢ Set down,” suid the mother grufily. “You're
not fit to be waitin’ ou him. Sick yersel.”

Amldrew leoked up to see Anuic stagger as she
tried to lift a kettle trom the stuve.  He sprang
forward, caugiit ber in his ars, carried her o
their room, and laid her on the bed.  He leancd
over her, aud she saw tesrs in s eyes, She
tuised her hanud feebly to tourh him. e turned
away. ‘‘Don’t go back to werk again to-day,”
he suid, and went eut of the house, meamng
uever toenter it agaiu,  He groaed aloud ay e
ciosed the door. Just then he saw into his own
heatt, and Knew tow cruel and seifizh 14 was,
But in a few minutes he lifted his head, squared
tis shoulders; and tried to smiie, saying to him-
solf,—

 Now, there's lots of fellers woulidn't {hink
nothin® of leavin' a girl like that, 1 ain’t halfso
bad as them.  An' it Nell 'n’ me get on pretty
well, 1guess I cen send Annie some money be-
fure lony, an’ iaay be I can come an’ see her ouce
in a while.”

ThLat sfterucon Aguie sat aloue in the kitchen,
with the baby on herlap.  Her mother kad goue
to do a neigubor’s washituvg.  The girl felt very
ill, and her heart was even heavier than usual,
She sanyg suftly to the baby, and the soug sound.
ed iike a long, low mean, She Leard steps on
the frozen ground outside, and looked up to sne
aluce at thewindow. It vanished, and in an
instaut later the door opened ; a womsau cane in
with a firm step, and walked across the room to
Annie.

The gitl récoguized her with a sinking heart :
it was the woman Joe had seen with Andrew.
Silently the two looked at each other. A faint
angry color 1ose in Annie’s cheek, but Nuil's
face did not change, till she glanced down at the
baby, when her eyes grew dark with a weaniny
Annie could never huve fathomed.

“That is my husband’s child,” N«il thought,
““ and it is pot eine.” Aload, she said, * That
is your babyt” . .

* Yes,’' said Annie; still Nell stood aad
looked atit. ¢ What do you want 1" faltered
the mother, finally.

Neil started, as from a dreawm, and then
laughed slightly, but unqaietly, “ wanted to
see it and you,” she said. “Don’t you neve:
worry for fear o' my dein’ you any harm., |
never knew Aundrew was married—to you, till
that boy-—Huckleberry Joe, they call him—told
me 8o to-day. You sce, | used to know Andrew,
years ago, when we was young—an' [—was silly,
That’s all. But I thought may ve folk. might
be tellin’ you stories as would trouble you. Don't
listen to po:hin’ of the sort. 1'mgoin’away to-
night. If Andrew ever trenis you bad, yon send

bhe is! Will you help me pay himup ¥*°

**Te]ll me what you mean,” resumed Nell, in
a steady voice. © Who is Anuie 1’

‘¢ She's my sister,” vaid the boy slowly. ““She's
his wife.” :

** Whose wife}” :

* Jia'n,—Audrew Moore’s.”

“*You liet" o

*“No, ] don't,’”’ said Joe ; but as he spoke he
backed tuwards the door, S e

*Stop 1" cried she. - ** Before God, 1 didn’t
know nothin’ of this."” Her breast heaved, and
the wents came hard from herlips.  *“Tell me,
where does this Annic live 1”

.

for e, Mis' Carey ‘Il huow where [ am., She's
my cousin. Cood-by.” = Anvie, hewildered,
stared at her visitor. Nell paused, wnd then
gaid, * When ['m clean goue, Audrew will never
thivk o' me again. 1 know hun. 8o that'll be
all right.  1I'd like to toke the baby a minute,”
She stooped, lifted the child in strong, wender
arms, carricd it to.the window, puzad wistfully
at its tiny face, touched her Vips lightly to the
puny cheek, then brought it back to the young
mother, annled a rare, sweet snile, and passed
ouj into the frosty air. :

“0Oh,” moaned Aunie, ‘‘ how pretty she
is 1"

geance upou Amdeiw, and he answered promptly, !

1 was big enough, I'd hiek himy,—pay him for,

but the boy 105 and of mehea out witneut $urs

He could not lovk forward to
pussessing Neli without the shadow of Aunie’s

Iy,

Andrew Moots left the station, where he had
waited in vain for Nell, and took the path
through the weods to Mrs, Carey’s house, The
}' sun was sinking in the west, and showed like o
- ved fira through the pines. As ho turned acurve
in the path, he saw a woman walking in the rich
light, a little distance before him. He ran till
he reached her.

“ Why didu't you come I ho cried.

1 had other business, 1 weni to see your
other wife."”

““ Oh ¥ he groaned.

Nell faced um defiantly.  ““Yes,” she said.
““An’ 1 told heras yousn'l was old acqiint-
ances, an’ nothin’ more; sn’ now I teil you that
{1'm goin' away fiom here,—but not with you,
So my advice to you is to wmake it up with
Anuie, and be good to her.”

“ Auuie is no wite of mine,” he said doggedly,
*and you are. I you were n decent woman,
you'd go with me.”’
| Nell's eyes bluzed, **Jest stop that,” she said,
in a trembiing voice. ** | won't be jusulted, i
married you tairan’ square ; so did she. What
you've dune has set me free, bat has bouad you
to her. 'l gera bill, an® you can marry ber
over again, it you've got seruples about the first
s timel”

i Tue man begged and entreated. He threw
"himself upon the ground at her feet. He wound
" his anws about her knves and pulled iier down
P towards L,

i O Peouldn't 1 she eried sttuggling. Tien she
y looked iuto his upturued face. *Since 1 saw that
Sgirt’s bahy,™ she satd, ** 1 evuldn't like you if |
uied 5 and | wouldn't live with you f 1 did
ke youl”

i His eyes fell, his head drooped, but stiil he
! clung to her, and us she moved stie dragzad him
| along the frusty ground, while the red s sank
out uf sight betwuwen tue forest stems, aud a
darkness tell upon the twe.  He Lified up his
fuce once more to hery, but her heart ouly grew
still and cold at the sight.  Afterward, after
| nuny days, slone iu her chamber, she olten cried
s aud shoudered, and her heart achied, remember.
Uing that dark, despairing face, with the nnearth-
Uy glow upon 1t from the wintry twiligit heaven
tabove.

*¢ ivs hell,” he cried, * you're leavin’ me to}
Don't you sew what that family are 1 They Il keep
me pour s’ wretehed il my tife. IUs Gell witiy
them. {Us hell witheur you. And § love you,
Nell,—oh, 1wy Gud, bow [ love you t”

** Make heaven out of your heil,” she said. ¢
must.”’

He could not comprehend her, bat his arms
fell to the ground. He no longer dared touch
touch hier. She stood free, but now that she was
tree she felt that she could not leave him
thus,

* Why did you marry her 17 she askad sternly,
s he crouched ot ber feer.

For a woment there was no aaswer ; then he
sabd, *¢] was iwad with you, and’—he nesttated
again—"** whena old Huckieberry teased e to
tarry her 1 opitted e 1 was sott-bearied, |

all Ler faule.”

* Now,” said Nell, ““ you've said the mean.st
thing 4 man eav say, an’ whata man always does
when hie's rmaned a gitd, Just yoa miad . 0
you treat lier badly, Il have you arrested for
bigamy.”

Her indignation restored her strengili, and
she left him, net once lookiug bk tu see him,
lying there on theearth.

Annie’s hu-band went buek te her thet eveur
ing, but he found uo peace tor his alarmed sunl,
He reflected thut i was cuiitely t Neids poner,
and thatat auy mowent, siruttid ske us aviz-d
with a revesgeinl fwpulee, she connd ¢atise fiis
arrest.  He koew that she had jebo hie villaye
ont tue evening of thit ratelui vay, but h. knew
not whither she had goue. Sometaues e ciouglit
he wouud seek her cat, and iry once more 13
win fior; but he was afraid to fuce agsin those
wrathlus, sccusing eyes.  His piesent e grew
wore irksome to him.,  Hue ceaswd to teel uny
tenderness  for Aaaie, and the child nritated
nim. Hisconscicnee was drowned in a tluod of
fear and self pity.  Atler o day or two ol this
sort of torment, he wade up his mind to Jeave
the place, and “iramp ™ W8 way to some dis-
tani part of tke couuntry, out of all rewch of
Nell’s pos:ible vengeance. So there came s night
when Anuie waitea in vaiu for the futher of ner
child. The next forenoon the ucighbors told the
youug mother that on the day befors he was
aecn going out of the village on the train.

T'hat alternoon, Theodora Justica st.od at the
door of the basemsut where Joe's fumily lived.
Sho had found a farmer whe, for a consideration,
which sn her new-Lorn zead she inteuded secret
ly to furoish, had promised te take Joe and try
to teach him farn work.

Miss Justice looked at the row of dark, dimp
tenements, and her gray eyes grew thoughtful,
She entered the dingy, ill-odorous kitehen, anil
ber heart felt heavy. The women withiu were

these wretchied rooms ¢ .

Sue told her errand und received in return an
acconnt of all the veemreness of the past few
days.

** Annis won't “believe,” ~said the mother,
*¢ thiat the girl has gonie off with Andrew, but |
ktiow she has,’”

“ Had yon any tronble with your husband be.
fure 1"’ asked Mise Justice.

‘¢ No, miss, we never had no trouble.”

 He was a good husband, then

coulan’t leave a gir), hke other follers de. 1t was ;

slightly chind, Her own garmnents were warm anid,
rich. Waas she cluthod frgm the rents juid for

The mother mado answer, ** Oh, he wa'n't
none of the best, nor none of the worst,”

Migs Justice could net understaud why thase
women showed so little ontotion na they tutked
of these things., Their voices werw simply dreary
and hopeless, though Aunie’s eycs were red from
weepiug. '

““I'N have to ) something with my baby,’
said the deserted girl.  ** 1 can’t take care of it,
an’ work in the mill ; an'if 1 could put it some-
wheres, mother could go unt washin® & good
deal,”  ** If Joe gues,” naid the eller wonap,
“we could get on pretty well, if it wa'n't for the
baby.” ,

‘“Bat how can you bear to scud your baby
away,'* cried Theodora. :

$CWally said Aunie, it would be hard, for L
think it is getting rosl cnnuing. - 1 I'd known
how thiugs was to be, I'd ha' tried to seud it ofl
when it was first born, Taen 1 shoulda’t ha'
carmi.”

She bent over the child a little wistiuily.
When sho raised ker eyes, shie met Theodora’s
puzzled, compassionate glance. S0 these two
gazed av cach other, — both women, buth
creatures who had suflered, both daoghitersaf
the factory ; but how dhilvrentiv had the factory
dealt with them!

Theodora  put out hLer hinl, and ligitly
touched Aunnie's sheulder.  ** My poor cluid,”
she said, **3tay at bone for a few days and rest,
and take care of the baby, asd we wiil see what
can bodone for you.”

“ [ have to stay at bawg,” wuswered Aunte,
simply, ' sosick, Dean't work nes, bus 'l
be better in aday or twe.”

* Indeed,” said the mother, ** Aunie ain’t it
to work. She's bean to the mill many w wornin®
wheua she was too sick to holit up her head ; but
poor folks can'’t stop to mind such thing..”

O What is the matter £7 asked Theodsra.

1 have apain in my sile,” satd Aunie, s
standin’ so mueh does 10,

“Pro you stund all the time you work 1

€ Y&‘S."

*Have you no tiwme to sit 1

¢4 Not much ;) an' we hain't no chairs, an® the
overseer won't ket us sit on the tloor.”

** You conld sit down, now and then, it you
had echatrs 3

* Yes. There used to be chairs, but they is
all troka.” ’

Theodera drew a deep breath, It was only
through negli_cuce, she was suee, that new
chairs had not bewu provided ; bur this voung
mother, Whose real way broken all night, uese
satfer all day from such ovensighit,

“AVCH, T theagat the Lety, 1 doa't kuow
but it is worth witle to lve pustto teweds such
neglect.”

She left the gin sorrowludiy, and went siraight
to Mres, Carey, o fvara winst sihe cotli about
Andpes and Nelll Mrso Carey, shiaough ber
cousin, had Ravwn nothiag absut Ned ti Jhe
came o the velage, o few weeds previsisiy, Sue
didd net even know thas the g sad hoen gar.
ried, ant uetling hsd roused hor susploion,
siuve Nebd's wadien anie fnad abso been Moore.,
Adver et s mterview with Audrew tae youag
Wite sl cualdidod ner story o Mas, l':ll‘c}', atid
cliarged fter tu watch woat inppeucd to Aunle,
bul Gu ny weesan, o reveal (o ALY ule the fars
of e own diartage. Consagueubiy, when Miw
Justice yuestione b hte nutliner, all she ree ived
Hr iy Waee Adre, Uarey s asveraon that Neli was
ol walh Anares, wind teat sae did wot koo
wihere sue was, Theodora was nol whiolly inehined
1o Beiluve hee statenents, apedially as the wo-
wan relused to tell where N bt gone. Suen
clumsy manwuvies and  palpable  myvsteries
wonld probabiy seeh have testitet of themaelves
in n compliete calightenment of the whole atfug,
haed noo a pigher power taken the matter uto
s wwh hands, wnd ariauged wil thiugs accond.
ing tusutue decper sellse ol itaess,

Tuai very evening Margaret came to Miss
Justice. 1 have boen,” she sand, “to s
Atnie Moor..  She isvery ill, and needs a com-
petent surse.”

“ Hire oue, and 1 will pay her,” sald Theo-
doru.

* What is the matter ° wsked Mr, Justice,
loeking up trowm the I'ribunes.

Margaret bricfly stated the case. **In her
exhawsted condition,”” said she, it is & serious
matter. She has worked when she should Liave
been in bed. 1 doubt if she lives through the
night.”

ﬁ‘heodom drew a long sobbing breath. Mr.
Justice ordered out the couchman, seut for
medicines, uurse, everything thut could le
needed, and himsell walked with Margaret and
Theodora down to the house where the sick girl
lived. e paused at the door, while the women
went in. .

‘* These tenemeonts are abominable, he thought.
“ Jt's & dozen years since ) have been in thiy
part of the viilage aud seen them. Theodor
shall have her way, wnd shat them up.”

Iun o moment, his duughter eame gut to him,
She put her bands on his shoulders, and losked
in his handsome eyes, so like her own, )

“f Father,” said sbe, **} shall stay hore to-
night,” :

** Very well,” he answered, kissing ler,

Theodora was useful that night, for the nuree
for whom they sent could not come, and she,
under Margaret's directions, with the mothor's
asaistance, took charge of Auuie.  Mr. Justice
retarued at mi fuight, to see if he could bs of
any serviea,  His servants came aud went all
pight on errands, Margaret hud another patient
in u critical condition, and was lorced to be
away patt of the time, but uo braver baitle with
death was fought that night vver the couch of
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any lady in the lanl than that struggle to save

this poor Annie, who hud been so little heeded
till she lay dying. , , .

It was a strange scene, that dimly lighted,
squalid room, with the-white face upon the pil-
low, and the pals; lovely lady sitting by the bed,
Ol Huckleberry roamed restlessly in and out,
sud looked at "his step-daughter’s quiet face.
The mother, when otherwise unocenpied, sat at
the foot of the bed and tended Aunie’s baby.
The small children were asleep on the kitchen
floor, but Joe crouched in a corner of Annie's
room, and watched his sister with a look of only
haif-buman sutlering in his eyes.  Little as
Aunie had cared for him, she had always been
gentle to bim, and he felt something like affec-
tion and sorrow now, and was stupefied by o
seusation of so high an order.

Although much of the titne Anuic requirel
attention, there were long quict intervals, when
‘T'heodora had nothing to dwv but think of these
factory people, who seewed to have some claim
upon her, which hitherto she hud not recognizd,
Her heart began to go out to them, just becanse
muny of them were sick aud sorry, and needed
her.  She felt that it would not be hard to labor
for them, because she woull love them. Once,
when Annie moaned, Theodora bent over her,
with lips that trembled u little,

¢ Poor baby,'’ murmured the dying girl.

+ Don’t be troubled,”’ said Theodora. 1 will
gee that it i3 well taken care of,

They waked Aunie’s little brothers, who came
into the room, half asleep, and climbed on the
hed to kiss their sister. They laid her baby's
silent wouth to hers. Huckleberry wiped his
eves with the back of hig hand, and went for the
priest. The room was hushed. The mother
kueit beside her davghter. A woman came from
the upper part of the house, and, kueeling, with
a candle in her haud, read prayers in a mumb.
ling voice. Annie stirred unecasily, and asked,
“ Where's Joe 1

Theodora repeated the faint whisper alond,and
the hoy started from a light slumber, and come
to the bed.

“ (;o0d-by,"’ said Annie. ‘* You nevermeant
no harm in snything, I know.”

Joe slunk back, and sobbed in his corner on
the floor.  Annie never spoke again.  Through
it all she had never mentioned” Andrew; but
when she lay dead in the morning light, her
little face, scarce whiter than in life, was still
sad.

‘Theodora took the baby home to keep until
she could find u suitable person to care for it. It
was a puny cresture, awl wher Margaret came
to gee it she said it was so feeble, and had been
so drugged by its ignorant grandmother, that
shie doubted whether it could live. Theodora
remetnbered theu that the old woman had taken
the baby into her own room n little while before
Anuie died, because of its erying, and that after
she brought it buck it had slept constantly,
Full of annece~sary remorse, Jest she, by herin.
attention, had Leen partly to blame, Miss Justice
spent most of the duy, after her night-wateh,
tending the child. The little Jife, however,
flickered and went out, and late that afternoen
the tiny bedy was laid beside the mother's,
Living, she had pot been a beautiful c¢hild, but
in death she was lovely as a littde angel earved
in marble,—white, but bloe-viined under the
closed eves. Theodora placed the fuir head on
Aunie's arm, and as she Suukcd at these twa, ly-
ing peacetully together, her heart swelled withm
her, and she turned away quickly to hide her
tears,

As she left the house, & woinan stoppeid her.

“You're Miss Justice 1" asked the stranger.

‘" \"’.\'.“

“OWell,'” said theother, ¢ U'm Nell Moore.

O Where is Andrew ¥

1 dunno,” said Nell,

“You dou't ¢’

”

“No. Oh, you nemln’t think he went off

with me.  No, ma'am ! 'm dowe with him. |
marsied him fair enough.”

* Married bim !"" erird Theodora.

““ Yes," said Nell. ¢ 1t can't do herno harw
to tell now, 1 meant to see you sn' tell you,
when | heard to-day how kind you'd been to her,
for 1 wanted to show you I was an honest wo-
man, fit te take care of a child. So 1 brought
my certifieate,’” and Nell ealnly produced the
proof of her marriage, which Theodors seanned
with astonished eyes. ¢ We quarreled,” went
on Nell, an’ sepaz:ated, an' he comoe here; an'
he made believe marry that girl,—but she
thought it was all right; an’ 1 didn’t know
nothin’ about her, an’ when 1 found out it turn.
ed me against him more'n all he'd done to me ;
an’ I pitied her, an’ 1 coukin’t see as 1 could do
anyhody no good exuept by clearin’ out, an’ so |
went, ['ve ﬁcun stayin’ to Bordentown, with
Mis’ Carey’s sister; an’ T heard he had left her,
an’ that she was dead, poor thing, an’ so I come
right over this alternoon, an’ thonght 1'd speak
to you about it."”

“You and Andrew dildl not go sway to-
gether 1" )

** Not mueh,” said Nell frankly. * An’lU'm
goin’ o geta Lill from him. 1 won't be bother-
ed with him no longer.  What 1 wanted to seo
you about was—that baby. There’s nobody
wauts it, | s'pose, an'-1 kunow Andrew well
euongh {0 kuow he won't worry hinself ‘nbout
it, So if you can manage that 1 can have it, an’
no fuss not talk mwade, 1'd take the best ol care
of it. I canearn cnough to support it, an’ Il
be much obliged to you.”

Theodore stood nmazed. *‘ You would take
that baby 1 she said, )

“Yes,” said Nell. ““I'm fond of chlldr'ou‘,
an’ I saw this one onee, and took a faney to it.”

She pansed, grow rod, and then added hurriedly,
*“ 1t might ha’ been mine, you know.” !

Theodora choked, as she said in a low tone,
* The poor little baby is gone too, and will be
buried with the mother to-morrow.”’

Nell started.  ““ Then Andrew is clear of all
that,” she said, *‘and of me too., He can begin
business all over again.” She laughed o littls
bitterly, as though some faint self conscionsness
had come to her, which made her feel, in spite
of all her outward show of decision, that it
would not be as easy for her as it wouald have
been for him to break through the meshes of the
worsl net in which herlife was held. In a mo-
meot more, she said, ** Well, I'm sorry about
the baby. It was a blessing for Aunie to die.
As for me, I've got to make the best | can of
living on.”

She turned to go, but Theodora touched her.

' Nell,” waid she, * come and see me some-
times. Let me be your friend. Don't go like
that. I've known trouble, too.”

At the simple words, Nell's eyes filled with
sudden tears. :

*Thank you,” she said. . **[I'll come to you
once in a while, then. Gaiod.by."”

Theodorn saw that it would be no kindness to
derain her, and stood still watching the lithe,
handsome tigure, till the gathering glootn of the
winter evening wrapped it round and shrouded
it from view. Then she turned her steps home-
ward, saying to her tired self, ** Sheis beyond
my help, and Joe is left to me.”

S. A L EDM.

OF DEAD DOGS.

The proverb tells us that & living dog is to be
preferred to a dead lion.  But ou behalf of dead
dogs no good word has ever been spoken. Yet
dogs must die, and, equally with * golden lads
and lasses and chimney sweepers,’ come to
dust.  And it is hard that the dog who has becn
kindly regarded daring his life should be so
little considered upon his death. One thinks of
Hamlet’s contemptuous mention of a dead dog,
and of the sun’s uction upon the bady. A
good kissing carrion,” he cully it ; certain of the
commentators decidiug to read the phrase *“a
god kissing canion,’ the god being, of course,
the sun god, Phebus. And generally the de.
parted animal is viewed with something like
loathing ; the dog who dies in Loodon being
especially unfortunate in this respect.

“Who goes there? Pierre doniands in the
play. The traitor Jaflier answers :

A dog that comes to huwl
Atyondertnomm, What’s he that asks the question?

Whereupon the ironic Pierre retorts :

A friend toslags: for they are hanest eroatires,
And ue’er betrny their master-, uever fawn
Ou any that they love not.

The poets, indeed, have for the most part
agreed to laud the living dog. Stakespears
may lave treated him oecasionally with some
contumely, and often, ind-ed, applies the wurd
oy’ by way of abuse, asin * common dog,”
aud cut-thrmat dog, * and *“coward dog," &e.
wt geuerally the living dog ean hardiy com-
plain of the treatment he has receivel in liter-
ature  As *he that dies pays no delts,”” how-
ever, so death also seems to cancel all obligationus
to the dead,  The dead dug is a thing to be de-
spiseid, Inathed, got rid of, aud put vut of sight
as §oon as may be.

Of course the dweller in'the country, possessed
of » garden, can set uside sewm= sequestered
corner as the burial ground of his deceased
favorites. It may be remembered that on the
lawn at Gad’s Hill Place Charles Dickens had

interred a long-cheri-hed canary, the tiny grave !
bearing the touching little 1nseription, ““In 'l
Memory of Dick, the best of birds.”  No donbt
wmany couniry gardeus are the quiet resting- !
places of dead dogs and other annmals who in !

their Hives were tenderly troated and cherished.
At the end of a titbert walk in the garden of his
house at Chiswick Hogarth buned his wife's
pet doyg, with an inscription borrowed or imi.
tated from Churchill’s poem of *‘The Candi.

date,"" —

Life to the lust enjoyed, here Pampey lies,

It is especinlly curious, the relatious being
Hogarth and Churchill being remenibered, that
the same line-~the name being changed—should
appear on the poet's tomb in the burial greund
of Maurtin's Charch at Dover.  But he chose his
own inseription when he wrote 1—

Let one poor eprig of bay around my head

Rloom whilst [ live.and ‘mim me vut when dead :

Let it tmay Heaven indulgent grant that prayer )

Be planted on my geave, nor wither there;

,-\mll wheu an travel bound some rhyming guest

Rﬂmlns through the churchynrd whilst his dinuner's
arest,

J.ot it hold up this cominent to his eyes

* Life to lhuxnsl enjoved, here Churchill Jivs ;”

Whilst (O what joy that pleasing finttery gives !)

Reading my works, he eries, ™ Here Churchill lives!”

But Churehill is little read now. It may be
noted, however, that the poet's memory has
been rarely honored in Dover, two monuments
there commemoruting his renown, albeit ho had
no connection with the town—unot even the ac-
cidental one of death ; for he died in Boulogne,
and in compliance with his parting- injunctions
his friends bronght his across the Channel for
interment in English soil. A cenotaph in St,
Mary's Church is ingeribed with a panegyrie of
the pot in fourteen lines describing him ns
¢ The Great High Priest of all the Niune,"—a
line of his own he had applied to Drydenin the

¢ Epistle of Hogarth.” It has been noted that
Pope burying lis favorite dog Bouunce in the
Garden at’ Twickenham—UBounce sppears with
his master in the portrait by Richardson—had
contemplated the appropriation of an epitaph
upon a greater poet than Churchill., Pope was
persuaded, however, that ‘O rare Bonnce|”
wonld savor of disrespect to the memory of Ben
Jonson.

It is well known that for the living dog Lord
Macaulay had little Iiking ; the dead dog he re-
garded very contemptuously indeed. He de-
scribes a visit he pnid[ to Qatlend’s Park, when
he found ¢ that most singular monument of
human folly,” as he called it, the cemetery made
by the Duchess of York for her dogs. Thore was
u gateway like that under which coffins were
laid in the churchyards of that part of the
country ; there was a sort of chapel ; and there
were the gravestones of ““sixty-four of Ifer
Royal Highuness's curs.”  Was it 'so nec ssary to
call them *“cars ¥ But it was his lordship’s
way to condemn what he did not like ; he would
give a bad name even toa dead dog, who did
not therefore need to undergo that capital oper-
ation which is the wonted supplement of a bad
naice.  Ou some of these mausolenms were iu-
seriptionsin veise. “‘1 was disgusted by this
exceeding folly,” writes Macaulay. *‘ Humanity
tu the in'eriar animals [ feel, and practice, |
hope, a4 mach as any man; but seriously to
make friends of dogs is not my taste. [ can
understand, however, that even o sensible man
may have a fondness for a dog.  PBut sixty-four
dogs ! Why it is hardly conceivable that there
should be warm affection in any heart for sixty-
four human beings. I had formed a better
opivion of the Duchess.” Macaulay had sup-
posed the inscriptions to be the work of the
author known as ¢ Monk” Lewis. He learnt,
however, at a later date that the epitaphs had
roally beeu composed by Lady Dutferin and Mrs.
Nortun when they were girls of twelve or thir-
teen. Morcover he was informed that the mul-
titude of graves might possibly be accounted for
by the circumstance that the Duchess was much
plagued with presents to her of dogs which she
did not like to refuse, but which ~he did not
care to keep, for they would simply have turned
her house into a kennel. Mr. Trevelyan found
it difficult to say whether his uncle's opinion of
the Duchess was raised or lowered by the state-
went that she was wont to diminish the plague
of dogs uuder which she sutlered, by adminis-
tering opium to them, and disposing of their
bodies in the cemetery. Certainly there is some-
thing that jars upou ordivary susceptibilities in
this systematic poizoning ol dogs, and subse-
quent interment ol their remaids, with funeral
honours and a complimentary epitaph, in the
Oatlands Park Cemetery.

To die like a dog, or to meet with a dog's
death, is a term nsudlly signiticant of a violeut
and ignoble ending ; hanging, indeed, being
often accepted as the most likely termination of
a dog’s career ; yet, without doubt, the dog very
commonly closis his days decently enongh.
There are fond folk who are wont on the death
of their favourite animals to emplov a taxider-
mist, ¢o that some simulacrum or efligy of the
departed may be preserved ; bur a stuifed doyg
s apt to be a very sorry sight: his gluss eyes
ate o very glassy—like the eyes of Banquo's
ghost, there is no specalation in them ; the
boues are marrowless, the blood is cold ; the
straw stufling is the poorest substitute for na-
tural vitality.

In some countrivs the dog is accepted as an
article of food, but consciously vo Englisman
cousumes dog’s-flesh.  From time to time, how-
ever, suspicious have prevailed that the animal
has been furtively applied to edible purposes.
An insulting question hus been often put to
boating men upon the Thawmes as to the con-
sumption of a *‘ puppy pie " under Marlow
Bridge—the locality teing always particalarly
,suted and insisted upon ; but of the strange
; legend supposed to lie at the root of the ribald
{impuiry little seems really to be known. Years
; ago the famous comedian, Robson, was wont to
i sing a parody of a popular song of the period
I which celebrated the virtues of a particular Dog
, Tray. The parodist disclosed in a concluding
| verse how, in those wutton pies, he seemed to
recognise soma traces of his poor dog Tray. On
the other hand, Sam Weller's story of the pie-
man with whom seasonirg was all in all, did
not point in the direction of dogs. [t wasto a
nice little tabby kitten the pieman referred when
he said of his pies: ** They're all made o’ them
noble agimals,” he said: *““and | seasons 'em
. for beefsteak, weal, or kidney, 'cording to the
demand. An more than that, I can make a weal
‘ a beelsteak, or a beefsteak a kidney, or any one
"on'em a wutton, at a wminute’s notice, just as
. the market changes aund appetites wary.” No
“wonder Mr. Pickwick was tempted to observe
with a slight shwdder, *“ He must have been a
! very ingenious youny man thar, Sam.” But ap-
" parently that pieman confined himself to kit-

tens ; he had no dealings with dogs,
i There was, somo little time since, a proposal
to prepare a cemetery for the reception of the
defunet animals who, petted in life, had become
indeatha diﬂicultynu«l a distress to their friends’
and proprietors; and in favour of such a plan
there is much to bo said. What, indeed, is to
be done with the body of a dog who has expired
in a Loudon house, much encompassed with
other London houses, no garden grouad in' its
front or rcar, but ouly some little patch of
flagged courtyard olfering no opportunities for
interment 7 Cremation might do; but what
would the neighbours say anddo in such circum-
stances ? Nometbhing violent without doubt. Is

, the dnstmnan’s help to be invaked ¥ Has the pet
' dog become so dreadful aui degraded an olject ?
"Or is the wretched carcase to be disowned,
! tossd into the roadway, and.left for remaval by
the scavenger and his cart when next they pass
that way, left indeed to make good and 1l}ustmtu
Hamlet's description ef the *‘ goud' kissing car-
rion ¥’ * But there is, us the coukery books say,
“ another way.”' The poor corpse niay be hurled
into the silent highways-—the river or the canals
—with » stone suspended frowm its neck to
ensure its sinking ; but the stone slips away in
the act of hurling, and the thing floats and
drifts for days and days, ghastly, swollen, shape-
less, yet just recognmisahle as the dead dog it
really is.” Like Quilp’s body, itis toyed and
sported with by the water, *' now bruising it
against the slimy piles, now hiding it in mud
or long rank grass, now dragging it heavily over
rough stones and gravel, now feigning to yield
it to itz own element, and, in the same action
luring it away, until tired of the ugly piaything
it flung it on a swamp . . . and l=ft it there to
bleach.” It is net surprising that strangers upon
the Thames should inquire concerning its Isle
of Dogs, expecting to hear that it is the swamp
upon which the many dead dogs thrown into
the river are usually landed by the action of the
tide.
b. .

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Laxsvoy, April 7.

Hespox and Harrow are to be connected by
2 mew railway. ‘The bill has passed the House
of Commons.

Tug circuit of London underground rail will
soon be complete. The last bit of tunnelling o
comnect the Mansion House is being rapidiy
finished.

A sTrIKING proof of the pepularity of opera.
boulfe is that, at the present moment, that forin
of entertainment is keeping no fewer than six
Loudon theatres going.

Tur tower of Loudon is closed against ail
strangers, except they want to see the show, then
they may enter. The irresistible sixpence pro-
vides them with a chance, and certainly opens
the door to mischief,

THERE i3 a proposal to liave a monster piano.
forte petformauce at a ferthcoming coneert,
‘Twelve planos will be goingat once. Monstrous,
indeed. Supposing the idea takes, and it is in-
troduced into houses that have neighbors right
aud left!  Maddening thought !

A ererry fashion has been introduced of
wearing tloral necklers, a veritable neckiet of
flowers fitting the throat clexely, and matching
the bowquet on the left side of the bodice. A
profusion of tlowers are worn on ball gowns, and
the latest notion, newer than the basket of
tlowers, is a fuu ot flowers.

A xoveEL mode ¢f advertising for a wife has
been adopted by an inhabitant ot a provineial
town. A photograph of the gentleman is placed
in the window of a shopkeeper, and underueath
is the following notice i—** Wanted, a female
companion to theabove. Apply at this oflice.”

AN electric omnibus is to e started on the
Oxford street line of tratlic. ltis to coentain a
storage of electricity which is to be replenished
after each to and fro journey. There svems
nothing very remarkable in this except taat it
was pot attempted sooner. Asanovelty it woukl
always be patronized in preference foru time to
come.

SA18T GoTrARD has expedited strawberries to
London remarkably early and at a low figure. At
two shillings people could, even last week, buy
in Covent gard:n punuets of strawberries, which
looked anything but inviting —~travel-woro, un-
healthy, and of a browny.vellow hue, which
might, perhaps, suit the eyeof an wsthete.

——

AT a wild boar hunt in the Esterel forests a
few days since, at which the Graud Duke
Nicholas was one of the party, a fine animal had
been wounded and brought to bay, when it
charged the group of sportsmen. In its onward
course the boorgot between the legsof a forester,
carrying him off astride on his back. But after
a short run the animal gave way from loss of
blood ; thus the chasscitrs were able to admin-
istev the coup de grace,

AY

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from practice, having
hail placed in his hands by an East India wissionary
the formula of n simple vegetable remedy for the
speedy and permanent cure of Consumption, Bron-
chitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Tung
Aftections, also n positive_and radieal cure for Ner-
voug Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after
having tested its wonderful curative powers in thon-
sands of eases, has felt it hiz duty to make it knewn
to his suffering fellows, Actuated by this wmotive
and a dosire to relieve human suffering, I will send
free of charge, to all who desire it, this teeipe, in
Germau, French, or English, with full directions fur
prepaving and using. Sent by wail by Qd\lrossun:
with stamp, nnwing this nper, W. A. Noves 4
Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y.
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MY MEERSCHAUMS.

** A hest of meersehanms!"" did you say?
Well. ves, it is a fair colleotion;
Though valued chiefly ina way
Not phain to easual inspeetion.

You'll sce some dainty earving theve

1 :-on those shelves, sate curious fancies,
And mauy & color, deep snd rare, .
That well may tempt a stranger's glancos.::

Titania and her long-cared love
And here beside a Venus fying;:

And wan Mazeppa, just above, .

Before the wolfish pack iz viog.

Here Copidhatnmers out his darts—
. His roguish eycs of jot a-twinkle—

And here, from bis longslumber, starts
The poor old dreamer, Rip Van Winkle

And so throughout the varied tale

Of curven groups, and forms and faces
Of anund brate and clfin frail,

From ancient myths and modern taces;

Leme pipes and short ones, straight and eurved,
Xligfl-cnr\'od and plain, dark-hued avd croamy ;
Slim tubes, for cigurettes reserved,
And stout ones, for Havanas dreamy.

Bur when you've seen them, turn you here
To this plain box, and in it shall yon

Finad treasures that my henrt holds dear
Above the sordid count of value.

Not half 20 rare they are, you say,
Az these to which your s still wander:
Quite true!  And yet my srieud~ are they,
While those are but fine strangers, yonder |

Tiis ericket. on an amber spear
Tmpaled, recalls thart gol\iou weather -

When love and L, tov young to fear
Heartburn, smoked eigarettes together.

And even now ~too old to take

The little papered shawms for flavor—
I lighit it oft, for her sweet sake

Who gave, with it, her girlish avor.

And here's the mighty student-bowl,
Whuse tutoring, in and after eollege,
He led me nearer Wisdom's goal
Then ull I learned of text-book knowledyge.

1t angit me.”  Aye. to hold my tongue,
Te keep alight, and yet burn slowly;

To break ill spelis around me flung,
As with the enchanted whiffof Moly!

There was a leason in its smoke
Teo volutile for earth to fotter:
Its tire. which ashes could not choke ;
[ts worth, which sge but made the better?

This narghileh, whose hue betrays
Perique frota soft Loaisiana,

In Eoyisi once beguiled the days
Of Tewtik's dreamy-eyed Sultana.

And this strange stone, whose mystic lines
,And hicroglyphs the eye bewilder,

The love and patient art enshrines
Of s:ome pre-Adamite mound-builder.

Spenking of cotor, do you know

A maid with eyes as darkly splendid
As are the haes that, rich and slow,

Ou this Hungarian bowl have blended ?

Can artist paint the fery glints
Lt this quaint finger here beside it,
With umber natl—the lnstrous tints
A thousaud Partugas have dyved it?

" And this old silver-patched affuir >
. Well, sir, that weer<chauw has its reasons
For showing warks of time and wear:
Forin its smoke, through tifty seasons,

My grandsire blew his cares away !

Awd then, when done with lite's sojoarning,
;\I’ seventy-five, dropped dead one day.

That pipe between his set teeth burning !

“ Killed bim 2" No doulit ! it's apt to kil
_Inigifty Years incessant using—
Some twenty pipes & day.  And still,

On that ripe. well-filled lifetime nusing.

Tenvy oft =0 bright a part

o Tolive us Jong 4z life’s n treasure;

To die vf~not an aching heart,
But—nalf & century of pleasure!

Well, well! T'm boring you, no doube,
How these old memnries will uudo one !
1 see yuir've let vour weed oo out—
That'swrong? Here light yourself s new one!

Crarres F. Losnags.

LAFTTTE'S HHAND.
A STRANGE STORY FROM WESTERN
TEXAS. :

EY AMELIA B. BARE.

““You're a don’t care sort of a fellow, captain ;
but there's points against us—them loafing
Grrusers are not on thesquare ; and then there

i3 Bram Bowie! If we get him on our trail,

you'll be in a taller serape thun you can

manage,”

** Bram Bowie be dashed ! Big as he is, ')l
Revolvers make all

settle his blanked account.
men equal,

The speakers were slowly stalking up and
dowun the shady side of a rambling log-house on
the headwaters of the Colorado.
of their bell-spurs chimed softly to their mutter-
ed words, but this slight noise unconsciously
aunoyed men whose whole life was a watch, and
they leaned against the trunk of n great live oak
and continued their conversation—the younger
of the two often emphasizing his remarks with
the crack of his r.ding.whip or a sinister mova-
ment towards his pistol, He was a young man
admirably formed for activity and endurance,
and, though slight and small, exceedingly hand-
some, Looking at him as hestood talking, his
fuce was cruel and crafty as that of a tiger; but

The tinkling

its usual expression was one of gentle, even of
pensive, -thoughtfulness. It was the face of a
man to whom virtue was still possible, for
whow love might still hope and strive.

But that of his companion offered no specula-
tion. It was positively and absolutely bad.
There was not a sin of the civilized world that
was nat written upon it. He had bloodshot syes,
in which' there was a terrier look—as if ha was
mentally worrying some. one—a humpbacked
nose, & square, hanging jaw, aud a bullet fore-
head, over which fell a shock of red kair, hacked
to a convenient length with his bowie. Dat the
distinguishing horror of the mau was Ais Adnd
—a cruel, crawling, lonthsomé hand, with long,
lean fingers flattened and broadeued at their ex-
tremities like the heads of deally serpsntsya
hand white asclay and covered with red hairs—
the band of a human devil. ‘

-The conversation between these two men was
evidently an irritating one ; the elder seemad to
delight in makiogit se, the younger scarcely
controlled his anger.

** Sucristic I he hissed, ** you must be grow-
ing a coward, Lafitte !”

“ A coward ! Well, Ilike that, youngster! 1
was ju a hundred figets before you were ont of
your cradle! Bat “coward * or not, don’t you
go this time by Olympia Canon, that's all, Cap-
tain Dick Llano "'

He had been untying his harse as he spoke, he
mounted it at the last word, and with a curt,
half.contemptuocus nod, rode leisurely away.
Two peopie only had watched this scene—one
A negro, who wag engaged in skinuing a deer
which was hanging head downward from the
branch of an adjoining oak ; the other, a young
girl, who leaned in an idle fashion against one
of the veranda posts. The post itself was thickly
covered with the dark greeu foliage of a jasmine
vine, and it made s lovely background to her
fair young face, with its creamy-white com-
plexion and large, lustrous black eyes.

The youth advanced towards her irapatiently,
striking his high riding-boots with his whip at
every step ; she watched him witha tender ad-
miration, in which, however, there was a shadow
of disapproval and distrust.

“ Come in, Kate. 1
Beauty.”

¢ I wonder you can eat it after talking with
that brute Lafitte. 1 just locked at him and he
took my appetite away.”

The house was s log one ¢f six rooms, every
room separated from the adjoiuing one by a
wide passage, and all facing east and west.
Many things about it, even to the most careless
observer, indicated the presence of a gentle and
cultivated woman. Over its bare log walls vines
had been trained till it looked like a gigantic
bower, and in these vines great numbers of sing-
ing birds built without any attempt at secrecy.
A number of fine oaks cast a perpetual and gra-
cious shade around it, and under each there was
a carefully kept circle of turfl and a rude chair,
Here and there were a few hardy flowers, and
the picket-fenceinclosing the house lat had been
usad as a standard for bean and cucumber
vines.

Inside, also, Kate's womanly taste had made
the most of what little furciture there was. The
raw hide chairs had gayly patched cushions and
netted tidies. The large bed in the corner was
like a drift of snow, and the window was prettily
shaded with a single dropped curtain, which the
breeze fluttered gently to and fro. On a table
beside it there wasa ?arge jar of gathered tuber-
oses aud heliotrope, and the ¢vening meal was
luid in a manner by no means usual in that
locality. Dick Llano was far too accustomed
now to these prisileges to give them any special
notice. He gianced at the delicate clabber and
mealy red sweet potatoes, at the jerked beef and
wild honey, and inhaled with a suitl of sensual
pleasore the delicious aroma of the coifee—but
he was not thinking of these things.

He flung his whip down and drew a chair te
the table, Then a great hound that had been
watcking him anxivusly drew near, and seated
himself between Dick and his sister. Bath of
them glanced at the dog and smiled, and Kate
gave him a saucer of milk. Dick watched her
thoughtfully a few minutes, aud then said:

“Kate, I am going to say something to you,
and 1 don’t expect you to sob and faint like
other women would do. You are to talk to me
like the good fellow you are in a sensible way.
Suplziose I should be ruddenly killed, what would

pou do 1

! She answered quite calmly: I should go
to San Awvtonio and get Aunt Mercedes to come
and stay with me."”

¢ {f she would not, what then 1"’

1 should try some one else. You see, Dick,
it would bea pity to leave the place. I should
have to sell the servants, and [ like them too
much to do that willingly. Then there are the
dogs, and the milk cows, and the chickens; be-
sides, in such a case, dear Dick, ] should want
to stay always where you and [ have been so

want my supper,

ha})py." .
dick was sensibly pleased at her last remark ;
he looked proudly at her.

¢ Kate, what if you married 7"’

“ What, indeed | I never had a lover.”

“Bram Bowie.'’

¢ }1e never said a word of love to me.”

“ Ie looks it."”

¢ Very well—but girls like lovers whospesak.”

*“ And I don’t kuow about Bram. Lafitte has
been telling me some things about him.”

“ And you let Lafitte slander Bram Bowie!?
Dick, | am ashamed of yon! Neveryou mind
anything Lafitte says. ‘Why do you have deal-
ing with such & villain "’

* Ha isa scant pattern of a wan, I'll own
that, Kste ; but come to a tight, and he'll empty
moro saddles than any other three men. Se, in
the way of my Lusiness—--"'

“ Your~your business 1 What isit I”

His face darkened in a wmowment, and he an.
swered her almost sullenly :  *“ My busivess is
like every business, other men’s monoy. Bah'!
you are right, Kate, that bit of vermnin has taken
my appetite away.” ‘

1le pushed his chair aside, and weut out
agair_fallowed by the hound, who imitated his
master’s haughty way in an aamirable manner
—holding his tail as erect as possible, as if to-as.
sert that he coasidered himself the equal of any
dog alive. - Dick Llano sauntered up to the
negro, who had by this time finished his job, and
was wiping his huntiog-knifs. The change in
his face as Dick approached was a transformation.
The black countenauce seewed almost to become
laminons ; it was easy to see that il this heathen
had an idol, it was his young master. Dick took
the adoration, as such extravagant love is sl
ways taken, with a kiadly tolerance ; but to old
Africa, a smile or a word from Dick was the
favor of o god. That be bad nursed this young
deity when he was a helpless infant never mili.
tuted a moment now }rom the splendid at-
tributes with which he invested him. Mlaster
Dick was heaven and entth to old Africa ; the
great mass of human beings he endured, Mliss
Kate be admired, but Master Dick heloved with
a passionate, unressoning atfection.

“ Well, Africat”

£*Tis not well, mass'r—it is neber well when
Masg'v Lafitte say *do dis,” and “go dar,” "'

‘“ Alrica, I want you to watch Lafitte for me.”

‘¢ Day and night—day and night, ef you say so,
massT.” N

‘“Afriea, I do believe you would die for me.”

‘ Glad to doit—glad to doit! Whohns 1 but
you " and the negro stood looking in bis face
with a worship there was no mistaking.

Dick looked gratefully at the devotee, and
offered him a bit of tobacco with the air of a
king giving & province ; and Africa accepted it
with a sease of joy aad triumph few royal favors
have ever elicited.

¢ Africa, 1 start to-night with a large drove.
Lniitte says we are watched, aud that Bowie's
Rangers bave orders to track us to our rendez-
voud on the Pecos. He says all our plans and
the names of our confederates have been betray-
ed, and he advises me not to go through Olympia
Cavon. What would you dot”

‘¢ Keep him by vour cwn saddle, Mass'r Dick,
and shoot him il he— "

 But he says he will not go, if I am deter-
mined to take our usual route.”

‘* Den shoot him afore you start, or, mass'r,
let me ”——and he drew his long, keen hunting-
knife out of his belt with a most expressive ges-
ture.

“* No, Africa ; not unless | was sure.”

“* Yon done call him * coward,” Mass't Dick——
why you not call him traitor, teo 1"

¢ Ah, Africa, then you think as I do 1 Now,
when you are sure of this, if L am not there to
pay him his wages, I'll leave the debt to you,
Africa.  I—know—you'll—pay—it "

* Dead or alive —desd or alive, I'll pry it !
'l pay it and the intense passion of the
words made Dick shiver from head to foot. He
tarnod away without any answer, but the gurgle
of the wind amoung the trees, and the shaking of
the vinesaround the houss, seemed Tull of the
whispering, deadly hate of that weirl promise,

As he went in at one door he saw Kate staud-
ing at the other, her tall figure and noble face
sharply outlined by the moonshine. His heart
smot+ him bitterly as he looked at her. She
had given up everything for him; und he?
What had he done ! What was he going to do!
Suddenly he resolved to confide in her, at least
in part. She was not like other women ; she
would under no circumstances make a scene. He
atood beside her, aund laid his hand loviugly on
her shoulder; he drew her fice towards him,
and kissed her slmost solemnly. ¢ Kate,” he
said in a low, sofs voice, 1 want to tell you
somethirg. T am going to-night on a dangerous
road. . 1 may nover come back, dear sister. Will
yon believe, first of all, that I have always loved
you!”

I know it, Dick.”

“] am going to join my cavallard on the
Pecos. My plans have been well laid, and 1 ex.
pect to pick up there at least two thousand head
of horses—unless [ have been Letrayed ay [ fear,
In that case, we shall have a stitf brush with
Bowie's men, and [ may be killed-—or hung—"'

¢ Butif the horses arc yours, Dick, what have
Bowie’s men to do with them ¥

¢ They say they are not mine.”

¢ Dick, you are not a horse-thief, 1 suppose 1"

““'That is an ugly word, Kate, and [ dou't
think I deserve it exactly. You see, I have paid
for the horses—not full price, ol course, hut
something, for all of them.”

‘“ Who did you buy them of 1

‘¢ (Jreasers—an-i such.”

¢ To put it plain, Dick, you mean Mexican
and Indian horse-thieves."

¢t Well, that is about right.”’

¢ Oh, Dick! Oh, dear, dear Dick!”

“Xo uso to worry about it, Kate. [ wasled
into the - business three years ago by Lafitte, |
was a youngster then, and he took advantage. of
me, but I've made o good-sized pile. There is
forty thousand dollars in San Antonio Bank.
Here is the book, Kate ; it is all yours."”

“‘ Thank you, Dick. I would rather not have
it'" .

““As you like, The house and lot father
bought with clean money-—every dollar of it ;

—

the papers are with Juan Gonzales. You will
tuke them 1”

“Yes, Dick.” The an-wer was in a whisper;
great tears were slowly falling, but she made
no other sign of the agony that wrung her
heart. ¢ Who has betrnyed vout How do you
know that you are betrayed 1’ she asked.

‘¢ Lafitte came-to tell me. He said some one
had written a letter to the sheriff, giving exact
information as to eur route and the stock we
are carrying over.”
~ *“ Who do you think wrote that letter?”

s Lafitte himsolf.” .

““1 thiuk so. What induced him to do it?”

“First a reward of - one thousand dollars
offered - by the connty for such information ;
secoud, his hatred of me—~he hates me because
others love me, becanse I have ‘run’ more
horses in .a drove then he could in twenty;
because he fears me—oh, for a hundred things
besides. 1 think he would gladly ruin himself
to insure my ruin.*’

“ Diek, dear Dick, don'tgo! Why should
you?l You have often promised to take me to
New York; let us start to-night. From this
hour wash your hands from such n dreadful
life. 1 don't blame you, dear; I can see how
you have been led into it ; but now listen to me,
Dick, for who loves you as 1 do ! Come away
with me for ever from this place, if it is neces-
sary.”

*“T'cannot at this time, Kate, It would be
mean to desert my men in such a strait. Uil
see them through this serape, but when | get
back P'll quit the crowd forever.  ** I'll promise
you that.”

ile held her hands in his and be felt o tear
drop upon them. It hurt him like a daggor.
thrust. In the dead silence that follnwed a
fiery mocking bird above them sung with a
fierce passion that had something uncanny in it.
Kate could never after bear to hear one.

“Whai does it kuow 1” she said, with o
forced laugh. ““What has it come to tell us,
Dick ! Birds bave alwuys been a prophesying

race, you know, Dick., Dick, listen to the
creature! 1t says ‘Stay at home,' Stay at
home ! Don't go for anything ¢

As she spoke they both saw at the same time
a rider coning across the prairie as rapidly as a
spectre, nnd almost as noiselessly,

““Who isit?” asked Kate, iu a whisper.

Dick laughied a little.  ** Only Mirijilda, our
Apache scout.”  And Dick walked to the gate
and spoke w few words with him. Then Kate
saw him turn and ride away in the moonlight
again, his gigantic form leaning forw.rd nearly
to his horfe’s neck, and his hair streaming like
a sheet of darkness over his swelling, painted
shoulder. )

1 must go now, Kate." Dick had suddenty
become another man, That mild, pensive ex-
pression ‘that gave his face almost womanish
beauty had quite gone and-in its place was the
truz imperial look—the ruling look—that half.
coerces, hall-cajoles and wholly persuades. ‘|
mast go now, Kate. Duarling sister, farewell &'

¢ Nat ‘farewell,” Dick. Oaly good-by, dear-—
only gool.by 1V

**Tuen only good-by ! When T get back we
will take that trip to New York. We have
got consins somewhere in that big city ; we'll
find them out and shake hands with them."

*Oh, Dick, what a thing that would be 1"

He kissed her tenderly, and the next moment
approached the hound and said s ymething to it.
The dog whined and whimpered, but obedien:
to his master’s order, went and lay down at
Kate's feet. It was characteristic of the man,
that, as he passed the flonersat the window, he
stooped down and inhuled their fragmnce.  As
he lifted hig head he saw Kite watching him,
and with a smile he took from the vasé a spray
of white jaswine, and as Die passed her again
laid it in her lap.  Ah, mn ! such a little lower
to hald such bitter memories for evermore !’

1o a few minutes Africa came in., Kate
looked in his face and knew that Dick hiad gone.

** Will you go ronad the lot and see that all i«
right, Africa ; there has been an Indian here,"

**1 know, missee, Africa done promise
Masser Dick he take care ob you and eberyting
on de place.  Misses go to bed now, and sleep
while sleep can come. When trouble como he
keep de eyes open.”

““ What is it you fear, Africa?”

““ When Mass't Dick leave de gate, missee,
Africasaw a dark shadow leave wild him ; and as
he rode ober de prairie still 1 see dat shadow
ride on-—always, alwuys close by his side,
Missee know what dat mean?’ And Kate,
looking fearfully into Africa's face, saw there
that dreadful gleam that such uuloocked-for
pnssers leave,

The charge loft to Africa wasno unusual one ;
during Dick's absence he had been accustomed
to take entire control of the ranch and stock.
Nor was the negro untit for such a eare.  His
fidelity was as strong as death, and he was by
no means igoorant. Indeed his position as
Dick Llano's agent was so thoroughly nader-
stood that Africa’s written engagement or order
was a3 readily taken as his master's ; and there
wag scarcely a ranchman in West Texas un-
familiar with Africa’s peculiar handswriting.
Troe, it had no legal value, but every one
knew while Dick or Kate Liano had o dollar
they were worth all they promised. Nor
wers the Llanos in muech danger of heing
wronged by forged engagements in Africa’s
name ; for, in the fimt place, the Toxan scarcoly
stoops to so mean a crime, and, in the second,
had there been a man capablo of it, he would hiave
found it a very, very diflicult matter to itnitate

the old negro's writing, which was a peculiar
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“ mixture of written and printod sigus, of capitals
and small letters: . This point must be remem-
7 bered v 1t bifara id an important maunéron the
o futnre tragedy, " 500 N I ;
.7 Menuwhile Dick had joined his Apache scout
" at the creek, and ‘the two rode all night long
under the” waning moonlight. The next day
they struck that old, hungry negative of alil
things, - that grizzly, neked  savageness—the
staked plain; but they pushed on, nntil utterly
oxhausted- they. droppod into the Peces Valley.
No, valley is a misnomer; the Pecos has no
valley, but wriggles along its hideous course
like a cunal whose level shores are white with
. skeletons, aud bloached by a liot wind-drifting
- suad for ever, ) g

Nover had the life he was leading seemned so
utterly - detestable  to Divk Llano. Over and
over he told himself that ouce out of this scrape
he would wash himsell clean for over from its
borrors and dangers. The romance and charm
of the occupution had suddenly evaporated ; he
saw it iu its wmost iguoble aspects. On the
Pecos he came up with his cavullerd, As he
balf-expected, Lafitte was not there, nor was
there many more than halt the horses and men
agreed upon, and these, as regarded both ani-
wmals, were of the meanest and poorest kind.
He felt nsif he had sold himself for naught.
Still he did not feel as if he could desert them
until they were safe across the Rio Uraude’;
after that he would resign all his right in the
business, and they could tuake ths stock and ap-

int whow they wished as captain in his stead.

e would not leave them while there was any
danger, but once he had them across the river,
he was bent on returning to his home.

So he hurried forward as fast as possible. Tne
Pecos was salely passed, and the Apache Moun-
tains reached, Everywhere now there was
nothing but canons and gorges, nude and rusty
as iron, and they must have perished but for the
little grassy valleys between. On through
Olympia Canon, where Lafitte had said Bowie’s
men would be waiting for them, but they saw ne
sign of any stranger, and so, full of hope, the
weary fugitives almost cantered down the con-
tinuous easy descent to the Sierra Blaneca. Ouce
over this ugly rangs they would reach the Rio
Grande Valley, and could rest amoug the jacaly
and sweet, silvery ounion beds of El Paso.

(7o be continued.)

THE BEAVER ON THE CANADIAN
ARMS.

Some discussion has takeu place respecting
the original date of the adoption of the Beaver
in the arms of Canada. Mr. Benjamin Sulte, ia
his ¢ llistoire des Canadiens-Frauguis,” states
that it was suggested by Frontenae, in 1673,

+when he desited that the Beaver should bs
placed in the Arms of the City of Quebec. An
anonynous writer in the Montreal Star, on tha
other hand, contends that it was granted to Sir
William Alexander of Meustrie, on his being
created Farl of Stirling and Viscouut of Canada.
The date is left undetermined, the only oue
given being 1621, when Sir William received

« the grant of Nova Sgotia. As the point is one
io which some interest is fult, 1 muay be per.
mitted to occupy & litthe space inits clucida.
tion.

The claimy to the Stirling Pecrage and to the
rights ucquired under the grauts of 1621 and
_subsequent years by Mexander of Menstrie,
wery revived during this eentury by Alexander
Humphiys, son of a minister in the North of
Ireland, who took the name of Alexander, on
the ground that it was his llno.th‘er’s nume, as-
sumed the title of Earl of Stirling, voted wt
the election of Scotch representative Peers, ete,,
and was tried for forgery in 1839. In 1836, he
published & *¢ Narrative of the oppressive law
proceedings nnil other measures resorted to by
the British Goverument and numerous private
individnals to overpower the Earl of Stirling
and s:{)vert. his lawful rights.” An appeudix
to this work contains: ** A Genealogical Ac-
count of the Noble Family of Alexander in
Scotland,” with a descriptisn and drawing of
the arms, One of Alexander's ancestors, it
states, founded the tribes or clans of Macalister
of Loup, in Argylishire, and of Alexander of
AMenstrie. The names are the same, Allister
being the Geelic for Alexander.

In the arms given by the claimant Humphrys,
the crest is not a Beaver buta Bear, thus de-
goribed: On a wreath n bear sejunt, erect,
proper. The Jact that the claimant to the titles
and rights of the Stirling Peerage, writing at so
Igto o dute as 1836, whou it might bo supposed
he had fortified his claims by the most minute
inquiries and by the most paivful correctness,
"hoa given the Bear as the crest, is strong prima
facie avidence that the gentleman who asserts

that ‘thé Beaver wns the crest, granted some
time after 1621, has been led into error.. But
sl the statements of Mr. Humphrys cannot be
accapted without examination. .

. Further - investigation has ULeen made since
the date at which the claimant wrote. In 1877,
thas RRev. - Charlés " Rogers, -LL.D., published
+ Memorials of ‘the Earl of Stirling,” which

.contaius sn. immense amount of valuable ma-
terial budly arranged, resembling "the Scotch-
man's description of a sheep's head, in having a
great doal o} valuable-confused feeding. Alex.
ander of Menstrie beloniged to the clan Allaster,
.or Allister, of which Alexandor of Tarbert wus
* thu ehjef, and his immediate progenitors were
" fendatorios. of the House of Arﬁ:ll. Alexander

of Menstrie’wad created Earl of Stirlingin 1831,

.and in that year tho chief of the clan Modlex-

ander, MeAllister, or Allaiter, surrendered to
him his birthright, accepting Lord Stirling as
tho chief of the clan. The arms of the Me-
Allisters or Alexauders had a Beur for o crest,
hence the statement in the * Narrative,” as that
crest would be the one naturally assumed, were
it not already borne, .
‘Bnt this did not happen, however natural it
might be. By a royal letter, dated Newmarket,
15th Mareh, 1632, SirJames Baifour, Lyon Kiiig
of Arms, was instructed ** to marshall his"(Stir-.
ling's) coate armour, allowing it to him quar.
terod with the armes of the clan Allaster,-who
both acknowledged him for ehief of -their
familie.” The royal letter, Dr. Nogers says,
wag accompanied with a dranght of the pro-
posed grant, while the Lyon King was chargsd
to embody in the escutcheon the Arms of New
Scotland. -To all but students of heraldry the
degeription of the arms would be unintelligible ;
that of the crest is suificient : ** For his ereist,
an n wreath arg, sable, o bever proper,'’ which
is shown in the engraving of the arms, sur-
mounted by the motto * Per mare per terras.”
In addition to this, I obtained from the Lyon
Office in Edinburgh, a fuc simile of the arus,
certitied by the Lyou Depute to be a copy taken
from an original *MS. of the time of Charles 1.,
deposited in the Lyon Office.  In this fac simils
the Beaver isindisputable ; there can be no
doubt of its identity, nor of the fact that iu
1632, the Boar of the Allasters had to yield to
the- Beaver of the Lord of Canada.
As the earliest dute at which Vrontenac
destred to place the Beaver in the Arms of Que-
bec was 1673, the assumption of it by Lord
Stirling as Viscount of Canada in 1632, shows
that to & Scotchman belongs the honor of giving
to Canada its national crest, 42 years before
Frontenac wished to bestow it on the city of
Quebee.
Corrohorative evidence scarcely seems neces-
sary, but can do no harm, Lord Stirling died
in February, 1639.40. On his death a bitter
attack was made on his memory, the original of
which, among the MSS. of Sir James Baltour in
the Advocate’s Library, Elinburgh, has been
attribated to his pen. In this attack the fol-
lowing lines occur:

. Yel.,\"ictric. when ve Spring begins,
He's vowed to mourn in Beaver skins,
Beeause h,m.p:utmn. as ye know,
Becvme Kuiuht Beaver longe ngoe.”

Further, Dr, Fraser, of Edinburgh, the learn
ed Deputy Keeper of tae Kecords of Scotland,
in writing to me on the subjeet, says: 1 have
bad much rorrespondence with Sir James Alex-
ander of Westerton, who always uses the Heaver
for u crest.”

DovcLas BRYMNER.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, April 7.

Mure. MicHEL is hatd at work in her prison
upon her drama, entitled Rowge.

Tue Goverbment threaten to bring in a
measure 1o put a stop to matrimonial agencies.
Almost time ; they have been a great nuisance.

A Pauis paper says that a girl has swallowed
alarge knife, and has been sent to the hospital
to have it scen to.  Nu pames are given, there-
fore the public must swallaw the piragraph.

11 is reported that the Due d'Aumale aud the
othier princes have borrowed large sums of
woney from the Crédit Foncier, and vn wort-
gage the duke is said to have beught a chiteau
in England.

Tug French sitk manufacturers are experi-
mentalizing with great hope of success upon the
lubors of a certain epider which has just been
discovered on the African coast. This spider
weaves a thread of bright yellow, which is of en-
ormons strength and perfectly elastic.

THe Viscountess Vigier recently gave, at her
villa at Nice, & grand dinner party in havor of
the Archduke Louis Victor, brother to the Em-
peror of Austria.
occupied with an immeuse platean of flowers,
bearing the monogram iun pink camellins of the
illustrious guest ot the occasion surmounted
with a crown.

Thenk are somo singular writers among the
members of the Freneh Press, and utterances of
every sort may be found in the pages of the
various Paris journals, but we doubt whether
many such eccentric phrases s the following
ure often to Le seen, even in the Figaro, from
which we extract them, or in nther similar or-
gans:  The airy trifle in question is from the pen
of ** Ignotus,” a chronsqueur who bas gained a
certain notoriety ; and this is the way in which
he describes an interview which he claims to
have once had with the Iate M. Thiers, who, at
all events, is not on hand to protest: *¢ At that
time 1 used to see M. Thiers,who—as I have said
askon me for information upon the personnel of
Italy (we suppose ‘ Ignotus' means the personnel
of the Italinn Embassy), which 1 then knew so
well and whish § now know no louger. o rum.
paged in my. brain to find impressions there,

like.a menkey bunting for fleas on the head of &
small poodle, . -

The cenire of the table was:

OUR CHESS COLUMN,

All _communicntions ihiéndorj for this Oollmih.
should be addressed to the Chess Editor, CaNantan !
[LLusTraTEn NEws, Montreal.

, Eve\:f;thing connected with the Great Internutional
Chess Tonrnament, which is to commence in London, !
on Thursday, the 23rd of Arril next, must be of in- .
‘terest to chessplayers in oll parts of the world, and
a8 we gave last week nn aceonunt of the prizes decided |
utpon by the Managing Committee, it may not be out *
of pluee to call attention to some of the rules which
are to govern the play of those who will be clected to
cu'n‘lpem in this importane contest. i
The rules, cighteen in number, seem to have heen
carefully drawn up, nnd we have no doubt they will
receive caroful attention. As ourspuce is limited, we
selcet for insertion only the rules and parts of rules
which are likely to be of general interest.

1. The entrance fee is £3, in uddition to a deposit of
£5, the latter to be subject to rules 5,6, and 18,

2. Each player must play two games with every
other competitor, with alternate first move in ench
round, The prizes will he awarded according to the

fiual xcore, drawn games not counting exceptas taid
down in rale 8.

3. Players, entitled to any prize, making an equal
score, must play again with each other for the respect-
ive prizesin aheyunce. It two_players tie, they must
flu_vn. mateh for the winner of the first two games.

f three or'more tie, the pool must be played out ac-
cording tothe rules of the tournament.

4. The order in which the several competitors must
play will besettled by drawing Lefore the commence-
ment of the tournament, and sueh order will hold
goed throughont the first round, The players so
paired will draw for the first move, and the loser of
the move,in the first round will Lave the first move
against the suine antagonist in the second rounel.

5. Atthe cloge of the first round nny player may
withdraw from the tournnment, and his deposit of £5
wili then be returned to him,

6. Any player withdrawing from the tonrnament
befoare the completion of either round, save with the
sanetion of the Pluving Committee for sufficient cause
shown, will forfeit his deposit of £5.
7. Mondays, Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Friduys sro
deys fixed for play, on’ench of which days every com-
petitor. trom the eommencement till the termination
of the tournament, must play with the autagonist
uTulnst whont he iz drawn, during the hours fixed for
play. i

8. Wednesdays and Saturdays are hye-duys, but on
those days all players wio have mnde & drawn game
must play again with cach other. and shouli the
game again be drawn they must play for athird time,

when the draw will be final, and seored one half to
cach playver,

.

19, The time limit is fixed ad 15 yaoves an hour, and
will be reguluted by stop-clocks,

17. In case of any eownpetitor withdrawing from the
tournament before he hns completed a round, if he
has plaved half or more of hiz games in that round,
the score will stund good, and the unplayed games
will be forfeited to his opponents. If he hay played
lexs than half his games his seore will be snnulled,
and in this case the forfeit of his deposit will be given.
at the diseretion of the Managing Committee, as a
solatium to be divided between those playvers who
have won gumes from him, and which will not count
towards their score.

18. The Comunittee reserve to themselves absolute
power to modify any of the nbove rules in specizl
cases.

The Third French National Tourney, though not
vet, at lasr advices, factuxlly finished, was virtually
decided, Judge Clere winning the first prize, de Ri-
viere the second, and Gouwdiou the third: Messes.
Chaseray, Istel, Finaly and Viseount de Pernes fol-
lowiag in the vrder vamed. Rosenthal aud Chamier
did not compete, they havine been the vietors in the
fiest and second National ‘Tourneys, respectively. and
were consequently burred under the rules.—Turf,

Field and Form,
PROBLEM No. 430
By J. Menzies,

“BLACK.

VAL 7/
s T r
29 s |
U & |
7 /g.é s i

WHITE.
White to play and wate in threo moves,

BOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 425,
White. Binck.

1 Kttolkh 7 eh . KoK 2
2B 1o BT Mate

G AME &6ya.
STEINITZ IN HAVANA.
Seventh game in the Steinitz-Golmayo Serios. .

Seoteh Gambit.

18

17Ktto B3 1’1?&; Rd(d)
18 Ktio K 4 BPolddL
Kt takes Kt . 19 B takes Kt
20-Bto K Ktd(e) 20 PtoQB4
21 Btakes B 21 R takes B
22 QR B .22 BtakesQ P -
23 Qo WKt 4 23 Qto
24} to}? 24 Rio B3
25 Plo t4 B RwKKes
BQKBS B RwK B3
2 ( takes R P S ZRtoK RB
2BQto KB5 2B RtoK B3N
20. Qto K R7 - 29 RtoK R3
30(}()%132 30(%'.01{5
BlPto KRS . . .- JLRtoKB3
32 Rtakes B! " ©32°Q takes R
: ‘(&mkcs Pch; - - 3 (%takes Q
31 Rtakes G~ HRtoQR3
HRto QRS 35 Rtakes R
3% I takes I B KtoK?2
37K toB 3T KtoQ3
% &tok“f Z}g)}gwlﬂ
to K to)5
40 9(0}91{4 40Pto}?B4
41 PtoKt 3 41Kto(’%4
ETE ST
: 0 5 L to Q4 ~
M,gtO'QB.'S‘ 44 PtoR3
45 PtoK 4 45 KtoK 4.
8’ KtoB4 46 PtoQ6
41 K tukes P 4T Kto Q4.
48 Pto KKt 4 48 P takesP
40 P takes P .. - 49 Kto K4 |
S0 KtoK3 O KtoK3
5T Kto K4 51 KtoB3
52K to Bt RKtoK3
53.Pto K Kt5 53 KtoK?2
M HtoK5 Resigns.
NOTES.

(2) Mr, 3olayo in one of the gumes plnyed bere Kt
to Kt 5. We favor, however, the text move.

{b) Aoother yariation, which we also favor, us it
avoids the early exchange of picces.

() We fuil to sce the advantage of isolating a P.

) This poor Q hus done 2 good deal of -travelling
without accomplishing anythihg.

(2} Mr. Golmayo seems to be playing for a draw : he
hug a little the best of the position, and should have
taken good advantage of it.

(/1 Playing fora draw, but Black cannot now save
the gnme.— Brovkiyn Chess Chronicir.

ARTISTIC,

Tun statue of Lord Beaconstield in London
will be unveiled by Sir Stafford Northeote on
Thursday of next week, the anniversary of the
famous leader’s death.

A GrEAT loan collection of Indiap jewelry, to
which the native princes will be asked to con-
tribute, will be one of the features of the inter-
natioual exhibition at Caleutta.

Banrox DaviLLIER is said to have left by will
the greater part of his collection to the Louvre.
1t comprises arms, sculptured furniture, Moor-
izh ceramics, jewels, ete. Siuce the Siuvagot
legacy, the Louvre has never received such a
valuuble donation.

EvceExe DELACROIX's great picture, *‘The
Shipwreek of Don Juan,” was given to the
Louvre on the express condition that her hus-
band’s name be retained on the frame, and that

the picture be not hung among the modern
works upstairs.

“TapLEAUX  vIvVaNTs” from Raphael's
works were umong the chief features of the
Raphuael commemoration at Rome on the 28th.
uit., — the painter’s four hundredth birthday.
They were carried out by artists, and comprised
Rephael’s ‘¢ Parsassns,” ¢ The School of
Athens,” and the “ Fire at Borgo.”

ReEceNT Paris prices for old masters are:
Roger van der Weyden, ** St. John,” 8,500
franes ; ¢ The Virgin and the Holy Woman,”
9.500 francs, and ** Christ and the Blessed,”
9,800 franes ; Philip Wouvermanns, ¢ Soldiers
on a Journey,"” 5,300 francs ; Govert Camphuy.
sen, ““ Halt of the Hunt,” 6,700 ; Boucher, ‘Lo
Cours d'En,"” 5,000 francs, and * The Washer-
woman,” 3.300 francs ; Goya, ‘“Portrait of a
Woman,” 4,100 franes; Creuze, “lLa Petite
Boudeuse,” 3,000 frauncs; Pieter de Hooch,
*“The Nurse,” 5,000 francs; Hubert Robert,
“*1ios Cascutelles de Tivoli et le Jet d'Ean,” s
view taken at Saint Cloud, 7,300 franes ; Solo-
mon Ruysdael, “The Attack of the Bridge.”
4,100 fraues ; Juu Steen, ‘“The Marriage of Ca-
na,"” 4,400 francs ; and Gerard Terburg, * The
Painter’s Family,” 4,500 francs.

——r

A
{

IKOF HONTREA,

NOTICE is hereby given thal 8 Dividend of

IPIVE PER CENT.

upen thoe paid-up Capital Stock of this Institution
has beeu declared for the current half year, and that
the same will be payable at its Banking House in this
city and at its branches ou and after

Friday. the Flrst day of.Junc
next.

The Transfer Books will be ¢losed frown the 17th to
the 31st May next, both daysinclusive,

The Annual General Mesting of the Shargholders
Will be held at the Bank on '
Monday, the Fourth aay ef June next.

I'ho chair to bo taken at one o'alock.
B order of the Board.
W, J. BUCHANAN,

Wurrs. Brack.

(Mr. C. Golmayo,) (Mr. WV, Steinitz.)

1 Pto K4 1PtoK ¢

2R KtwwBR 2Q1\Ltol¥3

3PPtoQQ1 3.0 takes P

4 Kt takes P {1 Qto R

5 KKttoB3(a 4 Q takes Peh

6 BtoK 2 8§ BtoQKtdch

TPt QU3 TBteK2

§ Cnstles SKtta KBS

9K Rto K 9 QtoQd |

10 Kt to Q4() 10 Kt takes Kt

11 P tukes Kt 11 Castles

12BWwKBR 12Qto Q3

13 PtoQKt3 13 Bt Q

HBoQ R 1 QtoQKe3

15 BtoBB5 15Qta QRS

16 Blnkes K R

16 K takes B

" Genoral Manager,
Montreal, 20th April, 1385, .




iy

taseeless. © No ochu 0:1 o ooupm with' it. R

KENNETH CAMPBELL & co.
STEPHENS & lIBHTHAI.l.,

Advocatesf “Attom%ys and "Commnssioners, )

34‘15 NOT}%E DAME STREET

(OpponteBxehangeBmk). )
C H. SrepEENS, W. Dot meu.x.,
BCL . l : B.ZB,O.L‘ e

Beeds,
¥ i Xy e to l!!. agpPes-
FERRY & CO Demon‘ MioH.

Brmsh American

3K NUTE ({0HpANT

MONTREAI..
]’noorporaced by Lower-s Patent.

C'a.pital $100,000

| fenseal fngravars & Petors
e

Postage, Bill &, La.w Stamp&
~ Bevenne Stamps,
-~ Bills of Excha.nge,

: DBAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS
Promissory Notes, &c., a.c.,

3 Mdm the Best Style of Steel Plals | B3

. . Engraving. -
Portraits a Specialty

G. B. BURLAND,

Presidsnt & Manngr=

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

(LIMITED).

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers
AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 6,7, 9 &l BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

a—

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has  capital equsl
to sll the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest amY most complete Estab-
lishment of the kind in the Dominion of Canads,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi.
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12: POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which

make, print aad emboas envelopes by one operation,

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PEOTO-ENGRAYING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first class business.

All Kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC.
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN
BEST oL\LB

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PKOTO-BNORLVTEG md LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and Ink drawisgs A SPECIALITY.
The Company ars also Proprieton and Pubu-bcn of
the
CANADIAN JLLUSTRATED NEWS,
L’OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
© - - BCIENTIFIC CANADIAX,
A Jarge staft of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Wotk-
men in every Deputmmt.
" Orders by mall attended to with Punctuality; :nd
prices the same asff given personally.
6. B. BURLAND,
MaNaoxR,

THE LATE JOHN BROWN,
" HER MAJESTY'S GILLIE.

“ ' tlzu:—-

Ask for LEA and PERRINS® Sauce,
r. Wholesale and for Export
Blackwell, London, &*c,, &c.; and by

which are caleulated to deceive the Publ ” .Leq- nd Perrins have fo request
tha! Purchasers | sa that llu Labd on’ ruer_y bottle bear: Ilmr Stgnalure

without which no botlle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

is. genuine.

To be obtained ot
MRa8RS. J. M. DOUGULASS & CO., MONTREAL; MEssgS. URQUHART & (0., MONTREAL,

and see Name on Wrapper, Label, Bottle and
? the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
rocers and QOrlmen tlxroug}wut the World,

LIEBIG CO

and debd!

To be had of all Sto:clreepe Grocers, and Ohem}

0. David & Co., 9, Fencharch Avenue, London, Englarnd.

An lavalusble and palatable tonlo tn all cases of wesk digestion CAUTION.—Genaine ONLY with

“Ig s noeen and a boon for which Natlons should feel gratefal.”
~Bee Medical Preu, Lancel, Britsh Medical Journal, e ture in Blue Ink across Label, This

Bole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholuﬂo only) various cheap and inferior g3ub-

MPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STGCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUCES.
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-
Caution is necessary, owing to

stitutes heing in the Market.

, 'f"" é‘% GRAY’% ¢l

& COUGHS§GOLDS

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

(:Under the Direct Patronage of H. M. Government.)

JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
) nouncedby lead-

. xn scientists

physicians
evorywhere to
be the most per-
fect form of con-
[} centrating nour-
" ishment at pre-
; sent known,
srieding Ten and Coffoe in the colder E mppm'd"’

aupe t 'ea an 00 o colder Euro)
countries, and {s served hot on drauzht in the lash-
jonable ‘gal%ona and Restauranta,

inter
lying heat in its natural state; stimalant ioa
phzirofmhly innoouons form ; concentrated nourish-
ment, rendering languld reaction impossible ; and,
above all, i nmfshin tone to the nerves, and su
stantial food for brain, bone and muscle, .

40 OARDS all lap-corner, Gﬂt Edne, Glass, Motto
and jo 100.

Lettorand Case name io gold
o O KT % G0 WHSTV LLLE, CONN,

veraga it is simply perfect(on. sap- |

LA

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK.

HENRYJ. SHAW &€O0.,

726 Craig St. (Ncar Vlc(orln 8q.)

(J].LT Floml Auwzr ‘\Yh Album, 1 Photo
mn. emornnda Book, 180.
.West. & Co., Weunllo.

and App. Mechl.. McGill Un!versity. Lo .
"Every effort will be made to render the pnb-

lication ‘s useful “vehicle for ‘the conveying
information mpecbng the lntut pmgress m
Science and the Arts. s
* ‘It ishoped that the MAOAZIN’! win dso be 'Y

RS

taediam for the discussion’ of quutxom begr{ng

‘| upon Engineering in - its - various . br ehss SR
 Architecturs, ' the' Natural Sciences, eto.; and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
‘én these and all kindred sub;ects. Any :llus-

trations accompanying such papers as may be
Jinserted will' be reproduced with -the utmost

given of the Transactions of various Engmeer-
ing aud Scientific Societies,

The PATENT OFFICE RECORD Will continue to
be o special feature of the Magazine ; and’ will
be published as an Appendix to each number,
The Illustrauons, however, will be conmdembly
enlarged, sc that each invention being more
easy to examine will be mdde clearer and more
mtelhglble to the general reader. This’ RECORD
gives information of the greatest value to en-
gineers, manufacturers, and to all persons in.
‘terested in the different trades.

It view of thesa great improvements the sub-
scription prico will bg 82.50 payable in

ﬂd’l]ﬂﬂ(i& and it is confidently anticipated that

|  large increase will be ma.de in the number of.

subscribers.
‘The efficiency. and success of the Magnzme,

operatxon andanpppr.tt f the -

Editorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal.

All business comumnicatious. subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. BorLaxp,
Mapager, BurLaxp Litnosrarmic Co., 6& 7
Bleury St., Montreal.

Advertising rates will be given on apphcahon
to the Office of the Company.

77 Agents Wanted in every Town ard
City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which lberal
commisasions will be paid.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a Housruorp Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

In_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kKinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakcs, Griddle Cakes, &e., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddmgs, or other P:u.try will save
half the usual :fmnemng, and make th food - more
digestible.

THE COOKS FRIEND

SAVES TH\.

h‘ SAVES 'I'EMPER
T SAVES MONEY.

For sale by scorekecpers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer,

W. D. MCLAREN, Uxson Mivrs,
g3 College Stre-

A Leading London Phys-
lctnn establishes an
Oflicoin Now York
:for tho Cure of .

1g-s2-362
EPILEPTIO FITS.

IT From AmJournalof 2edirns,

b, M le (1ato of J.ondon), who makes s special
Dr A m'gvu&u: doubt ttut.)o'd and cured mopr:cmz

CASTOR FLUID s

A delightfally refreshin prepnmlion for tho hair.
ho:ltf be usny d daily. K%ops the scalp healthy, pro-
venu dandruff, promotes the growth.

dressing for the family. 25e. per bottle,

HENRY R. QRAY, Chemist,

‘Bolo Munufwturor. }
144 Bt. Lawronco Main Stroet.

A porfeot hair

' M'AY BR FOUNXD O¥
| THIS PAPER 505525,
: ‘RO L1 & CO'S .

Newspaper Mverullng Bnreau {10 8PRUCR

chnn any or.\m- Hving physician, Jiia success has simply bocn
nxouluhlng we bave horrd of caxen of Qver 20 years® stand-

-uecouhlly cured by him. Heo hm- pablished & workon
thf' disenss, which ho sends with A lnrge tottle of his wane
durfol cure freeto lu suffgrer who may send thelr expross
and P, Q, Addross ® nilvlne un} one wishing s curs W ad.
droas Dr, Al uxslmous. No, 9¢ Jobu 8t., New York,

CANVASSERS’ WANTLD.—TO
solicit- subscriptlons and ‘adver-
tisementy’ for the CANAD[AN

THE . INDUSTREIAL® ARTS. to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid. Intelligent "young ‘women
would find this ngrwable a.n(l pro-
fitable employment.

Address, G.

Smn>. wnns AD.
e cornio: NEW YORK.
nay be for it in’

Bleury Strect, Montreal.

Enmnf—nxhr T. Bov". M.A: Oumb.),Amoi;ﬁ e
Memb. Ynst.’ C.E.; Momb. of Inst. M/B. (En;.) and’ oo
American Inst. M.E.Professor of Civil’ Enxl 'oortn. gy

A space will be reserved for Notices and’
Reviews of New Books, and Resmno‘:s will 'be

the only one of the kmd in’ Canada; miust ina; .
upon thg heaxty cos .

“'Nors.—All communications. relating to t!xo"'-"f

MAGAZINE OF ‘SCIENCE "AND

3URLAND 5&T

e




