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A HOME QUESTION.

MONARCH OF TUE LAKKS t—*¢ Sorry, of course, and all that sort of thing, It'll blow over. They are better off.  *After life’s fitful fever’ they ¢sleep well ' Ahem!t Shakespeare!”
A+ BONEY COMPANION 1=t Do you slecp well o'nights, old man ?”
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THE WEEK.

Uxper the title of ** A Literary Fraud,”™ Mr.
N. F. Fleod makes things u jittle lively for the
Secretary of the Noya! Soclety of Canada, over

bis recently published pamphler “Canadaas a

Ilome.” - He alleges that there are ** in almest
every septence gross grammatieal biunpders;

‘Llopders sneh, that i they appeared in an
- emigration pamphlet the author woull not be
allowed again to show his face in the Depurt.
ment of Agriculture.” This assertion he pro-
ceeds to make good by a caraful analysis of the
pamphiet in yoestion which, if in places perhaps
a little hypercritical, vet certainly justifies to a
great degree from a3 literarv point of view the
assertion made as to its incorreciness. An in-
teresting question will perhaps now present
itself to readers of the above, viz, Did Mr,
Bourinot write the report of the procesdings
and foundation of the Society ¢+ We recomtnend
- this remarkable document to Mr. Davin s a
pleasant study for the ensuiug long evenings.
It is in many respects nnique.

+
- #

EvERy one remembers the last lash of Swift's
mighty iutellect before it sank for ever into
darkness :

“ Yere stamds 2 b
Here Irish

o When nethine’s left that's worth defence
They build a magazine.” -

{ of [rish senze,

- Has. mot Irelaud faruished us within the last
month anothier proof of this same sense and wit 1
Mr. Gray, being hard and fast in prisen in
Dablin, is presented with the froedom of six
.+ other towns by those marvellous countryinen of
" his}

-
. .

11 appears from the Adoademy that the Man-
{ovani (the same, we suppose, that less superior
. persons would call Mantuans) propose to cele-
_brate the ninetcenth centenary of ** Roman
" Virgil's™ death by a literary competition, horse-
v+ racing, an agricultural sbow and pigeon-shiot.
ing.  All most appropriate. Of the result of
* the literary competition one way, perhaps, be a
o little doubtful; hut for the rest no ous can
_-question their fitness in a piogramme designed
to'do honor to the “chanter” of the Greoryics
and of the funeral games of father Anchises—
‘except, perhaps, Mr. Anderson, who might find
something to say against the pigeon-shooting.
‘But this is, of course, to be ** a strife of srchers
‘with' contendieg bows,” as that waged against
f“the fluttering dove” tied to the shattered
galley-mast on the Sicilian shore. No villanous
and_modern saltpetre will be allowed, we are
spr,ef, “by these discriminating Mantovaui to
_profane the memory of their Virgil,

CA ;Sio;s‘r ridiculons proposal . appears in the
‘)flock‘,"v_iz_'., that cle;gymen incommoded at
f¢the 'baptism of sick  or refractory infants”

should: be relieved by ‘‘ having at hand a con-

éﬁie,ﬁ:t‘tééeptacle, something in the nature of
a small fixed cradle, to place the child iu during
the ceremon ;ﬂ’.’ '

A clergyman, for' many years

the coxswain of the Cambridge ‘crew, and said
to be - the smallest parson in Eogland, had a
morbid hotror of baptiziug, because he could
not hold babies satisfactorily ; but how he or
any other over-sensitive cleric would be re.
lieved by this latest Evangelival: fad it is difi
cult to comprehend.

-
« *

AProros of Sir Gamet's promises, notice the
following from [La France ~Mililatre, which
journal, being dated Thursday, the 14th Sep.
tember, was probably printed a day or two
earlier:

" Up vif sentiment de déception s'est mani.
festé réecinment en Augleterre, relativement &
la guerre &' Fgypte.  Les Auglais, géneralement
présomptucus, ont pris i la lettre la promesee
un pen risquée du Général Wolseley, ot ¢ sont
flattés que la campague serait virtuellemeut ter-
wminde le 15 Septembre, ~ De cette prétension, il
a falln rabattre.”

Cuorious, is it not ?

'0’0

1T seews pretty much a case of §ix of ane and
half & dozen of the other between the Tiwis
carrespondent in Egypt and the ingenious gen:
tlemau who Iately represented the Jhily Tele-
grapk in that fegendary land.  The gentleman
who writes from Ismailia to Printing.house
Square scems determined to make the English
army as ridicelows as may be.  After having
bespattered Sir Arehibald Alison and his High.
lavders with clumsy praise for uot runuing
away wheu the enemy fired at them, he now hay
a turn at Colonel Richardson of the 49th. That
offiver, it appears, was ordered up with Lis re-
giment in support of the fitee that moved out
from Neficke on Thursday morning.  As has
hitherio been custemary with the British ofticers
in such cases, he obeyed the order. Buu this
appears 1o our correspondent o astounding an
instapce of valor and devotion, that he is com-
pellid to speak of it in this fashion : ¢ Within
half an lLeur Colonel Lichardson, a man who
never forgets the rules of courtesy even in the
{ hour of danger, kad warched.” No doubt Sir
Gurnet's restrictions work very well as far as
Lis anay and its operations are. concerued out

in Egypt, but they certainly tend to wmake them
uncouanenly ridiculous st home,

-
. e

Lapy Fronexoe Thxie seems Hikely, before
long, to 61l the place in the publis heart thar
has remained vacant since Mrs. Giiacometti
Prodgers, the champion of the oppressed ** fure”
{pot *fair'™y, retited from public it T s
wainly to her persistent championship that
Loudon owesthe hotor of a visit frem Cetewaya:
zud now she bas taken another manyrto Eug.
lish tyranny  under wing it
apprars that she has written to Mr, Edward
Gray to sssure him of her sympathy, of her
¢ sbhorrence at the unfsir sentence,’’ and 1o
applaud bim for making publis ¢
graceful scandal.””  However, matters might be
worse, She does admit it to be desirable that
criminals should be brought 1o justice ; whercas
the strong-minded female of the present gener.
alicn, »o lung as the eriminal Jdoes not {oterfere
with her, is generally to be found asserting her-

her  uneasy

3 caswe of dis.

self on his side,
*
LR 2

PropapLy few of the generous souls who were
so fariously outraged at the action taken by
certain English oarsmien, against the recogui-
tion of the Hillsdale crew as amateurs, will be
disposed still to maintain their position. When
s0 cantious a piper as the 7imes can describe
the tactica adoptsd by the Americans through-
out the race as *“ deserving of the strongest re.
probation,” and such as *‘in this country only.
c)xaructgﬁ?.es the mateh-rowing of the lowest
class of professionals,” it is plain that there
must be something, to say the least, a little
vague about the American definition of -the
termn amafeur, DBut, indeed, throughout all the
domain of sport, there is a very strong and
daily-increasing necessity for a clear.and final

sional.  Au long as this nnycervtainty lhn;s, and
is_ prolific of bad blood, bad work, and bad
faith, it is inevitable that each will assimilate

while lasing what has hitherto

‘ o been his own
distinctivs characteristic. .

division between the amateor 2nd the profes..

to h‘in'mel[, the worst qualities - of “the. other,:

. Valso won by the Americans

THE INTERNATIONAL RIFLE.
SHOOTING. -

The beginning of the rile practice which has
resulted in - the international” contests of Wime
bledon aud Creedmoor may be traced back to
1850, when the first commission was ‘issued to
un officer of a volunteer corps.  Hritish official
bodies mave slawly, and the egitution which
produced this resnlt. had been going ou, in s
fitful and intermittent way, for more than ten
years., It was in 1847, ‘indeed, that ““the
Duke” set the hall in motion with a letter to
Sir Johu Burgayne, in which he ssid: ‘1 have
cud-avered to awaken the attention of ditfersut
administrations to the defenseless state of our
country.  We bear a great deal of the spirit of
the people of Forgland, bat, unerganized and
nn-liscipllinrd, that spirit, opposed to the tire of
musketry sud cannon, and the sabres and bay-
onets of disciplined troops, wenld enly expose
those animated with that spirit te confusion
and destruction, 1 hope that the Almighty
may prevent me from being the witness of a
tragedy which [ cannot persunde my coutem.
poraries to take measares to avert."

There had been oo enrollment of volunieers
in England sinee the fright of a Freneh inva.
sion in. 1803, when a hasty movement was
made, besung by Scett and Campbell, smd only
serving  to demonstrate  without organizing
* the-spirit of the people of England.,” ‘The
voluntrers of 1803 rematned in acms, amd were
considered by many unmilitary persens to have
tren & very sulstantial defense to the conntry,
and indesd to have frightened N paleon out of
his scheme of invasion, before they wers Jdis.
banded after his retrear to Elboin 180 Tae
arming of the leish people in 1750 had had very
serions political eonxequences, an§the voluiteers
had become eotniderably  more formidable to
the government of that day than they would
have bLeen to any foreign invader.  Perhaps
this may partdy acvount for the aputhy of the
Fogitsh Administrations, 1847-5%, wlich other.
wise seetts utgcvauntatile,

The petsistency of Mr. Nathasuniel Donctield,
# Liverpool merhant, whe had funned 2 com.
pany, called the * Liverpsol Dndl Ciae
1852, and had continually apprealed for wilicial
recosnition and atd, was aided Ly the geuerad

Rive

dnubt of the French Emperor’s intentious when | @
Loent

" h N R i peniis 3 N caession of jewel
Mr. Bonstield, wow Livutevant Colonel Doy | 2001, batin the possession of jewels,

1850,

the war with Ausiniz broke out. Iu June,
field, recvivest the firdd commission granted tu
an cifieer of volunteers, Tennysou's verses in
the 77Gics-

Feats—

Thereisa souted of thureler afar, .
Stonmn in the Seuth that durkens the oduy ™

at onve s xpressed and excited the popalar feels

inZ, and the daet verse st forth the contew- |4
i vidue one of the trivkets whieh graces the anpde
P iorm of the Amrrican tragelichne,
i Mrw. Housby bad n reputstion for dinmonids and
{ tubles, bofore which the gews ol Adihina Patri

porany Engish view of the thand Napoleon ¢

C Farm ! Le rea i ko or adie !
Form in Frosalow's narge and the Queaen's!
True, that we bave n fdthfulaliy
But anly the Devil kKoowy wihot he imeans—
Yo form? riftemen, form?
teasdy, bt peady Lo mey
Ritderoen, ntlemen, 13

the storn !
sy, furm )

March 7. 1364, the Queen hanl a spein)
loven for oilicers of the valunteers. Jone 23 Wan

Queen in Hvde ok Two gersons were pre
sert wito bl tuken partin the gt volusiteer

Tristey House in

casivhe, AT the bangnet at
who Lo been an

the evening Prines Albert,
early and constaal supporter
made A spirited speech of cotgratalatinn. The
rstanbitahiment of the range on Windbindou Con-

won fojlowed in the samo year. fargely through

the effurts of Lord Bleho, who was Lientenant. 1 7" i thi A o .
Colonel of  volunteer regimeut, an-h the giver | throry \n‘ tzmt o arcount of the weiyg e of tl!;u
of the Eicho Shivhd, whieh hus o ver sines re. | Fo0e the bulloan conld et wapvend smue gl

wained the ¢ Live ribbhon” of Wimbledon in
teamn shooting, as the Queen’s 1120, ulwo first

awardml in 1860, hes been of {oedivi fual ohoot. !
Petrag the ase-ut of the balimin wonll be arfestad.

CTiw dea iy a pretty one, and will e partivalarly

ing, The fimst shot over the ronge was fired by
the Queen, that is te say, bher M Joty pniled
the trigger of a Whitwonth ridle wioeh had ul.
ready been aimed and fixed we porition, snd
made & ** bull'seye,'” Sinee thea tlicre has beeg
an annual meeting at Wimbledon camp o jui.

tation of the Swiss i Feddval avd Tie Danton. ;
neau, and aunmal competitions for iy prizey, |
The Flcho Shield, first given v 1582, apen 10
ey from Foglnd, Scothud, and Sreland

{~ince 18651, has been won eloven times by Eu-

Ireland, with o winning score runging froa 860
in the pessibla 1800, with whieh Eagland wou
in 1862, t0 1642, with which f.gland won in
1831, The closest mateh was that of 1875, in
which Irelanid made 1506, Soutland 1503, En-
gland 1502, The American tea-y has tever shot
at Wimbledon, although the Aneric n tesin of
1575 went to Wimbledon efter their victory at
Dollymount, and a spetial ‘prize waa given for
competition among them, which was won' by
Major Fulton,
sible 150, , , : :
. "The national Rifle Awmsociation of . Americn ia
about ten’ vears old, and grew oitt of the Ama-
teur Rifle Club.:- The first-intérnational mateh
shot at Creedmoor in 1874, bhetweun a tenm of
six members of the Amateur- Riflo Club and ‘an
Irish team composed of six of the winners of the
Elcho Shield of 1873 it was won by the Ameri.-
cany'with a score of 934 out of s possible 1350,

and:the beaten team only three” pointy behind.:
The return -match at l)ollym‘qhnt' in 1875 ‘was
with ‘o majority .of -

[N
[R I

ot very good verses for the Lau- ! A \
-o® fapersn who hax probably ever strode before a
1.

P Bri
Plery s ;»\n dawn at? £12,00m,
§ roseex

i their stage prescniments, bat the whele of (he

review of 1503 - Lood Combermers, of the staff, / ather sidr of the dcdantie, s convn oot

anid o priviete who was in the ronks on doth op. o at !
; 18 thar the balloon -hou'd e Kot at s voslon
Celevation  of shont 2,000 fert, an which o,

of the mwuvemeny, |

‘with a’score of 133 out ‘a pos

for what we are pleised to call our summer.

31 points, the Centennial mateh with a msjority
of 11, and the match of 1880 with u majurity
of 12, ‘ R '

The Americans had thus been victorious iy
avery internetional mateh in which they had
competed up to the mately of 1852, in which the
cotspetition has been arranged uder conditiony
in several respects diffvrent from those whieh
have preceded i, The rifle used in' previony
vouteats has been a wiateh rifle upccinl‘y made
for target practice of tha exticme moges. The
only vestrictions were that the wespou should
not weigh more than ten pounds, and that the
pull ™ of the trigger ahould not be less than
three peunds.  The weapou used this year is o
practical militury ritle with o maximum weight
of ‘nine pounds four ouncer, s minimun pull of
six pounds, and with other regulatiouy nl! detail
which are sapposad to tuke the wespon out of
the category of ** faney ™ rifles iuto that of ser-
vicesble arms. This ritls is to be used at runges
of 200, noo, dua, 800, 900, and 1000 yards,
seven shots for each man at each mnge, nund &
bull's-eye to count five, ko that a perfvct indi.
viduals score at the six ranges would be 210,
and a petfect teaur seore 420 at - each range, or
2520 M all. The competition i8 restricted on
the Fuglish side to veluoteer who weriollicient
tn 1851, that is, who have been present for duty
with their corps on twenty four dayu during the
vear, and on the American side 10 active mem.
bers of the militia or Natiosal Guard of any
Siate. : ‘

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

LoXpos, Sept. L4,

Creraty fast vouny ladies have latterly taken
to wearing spurs in their boots when they are
in walking costame.

Tur war correspomdents of the duily papers
hiave uot bevu permittod to report the fact which
tegiven in g private commuaieation that a seu.
tinel who was found fast asleep at his post on
the Bines bafure Lsmailia wan anleted to be shot,

[,

A vipney apirtt of rivalry W taken hold of

theatr l‘ beauties, not in the matter of
This
Panny Daovenport, the Auenean aotress, who
has ruised the stars ansd stripes over Moo Tonle's
little theeatre, i3 the moat lavishly bedizrued

The value of her stage jewels
The Erghish act.
tave hitherto been lavishly jewelled in

sh awdivnee,

iittering possessions of vach woukd not equal in

in her dav

were sald (to pale theirdnetf etual fires,  The
Aher evenivg wthell an theamph the stalls of

Cene of vur il atves when s diamond star fel) vu.
noticed from the hasr of viee of the fadies

HE
Mi-x Fanny Davenport might drop a conple of

* ! - Chanids folly el sBE abie aight shiue eeplowe
the fust great volunteer veview i Hyde Park, !
when tweidy thensand wmen sierched pusst the

drix!!_\“.

Me, Kixooau weae aut well knonp on the
that w-t
that i5 Becexnary in order b vroes the Asiantie

sturting when the windsure wmesterdy e ok
that be wonld by safely anid sawafy v fanded in
Eusopa. s proposes to constivet o baitoon
with » capacity of 800,000 fort of gas, ard to
this he will attach n rope 5,000 fect Jong.  His

than 20063 {eet nor Lall far teJow that heish,
witi ax 3G deseeinivd thie rope Would te bogaed
tp by the seean, snd being thns relieved of e

Bitereating te passengers by ooean steamsrs. M.
King's rope would be a nics thing to nivit - on a
datk migbt. Lo would be Bifhenlt ta sy which

Swonid be more . uatonishied ay the ropwe twiateld

tunnd the stouaner, Mr, King or the captain
AMes, Ferp. Beesaey, appasentle smuloos of
the feata ol bir tamonas hyaband, his been aston -

Dishing the Alpine werld by some determived
gland, five times by Scotlaud, am! five times by )

climbing. Arriving at Courniayeur, shartly after
it Lund witneased the btirging doan of the bodies
of poor Balfour” and his guide, Mes. Bursaby
caliuly announded her intention’ of ascending
Mout Blane Ly, e Col de Glant, n pork 11,000
feet high.  Tlus sucesssfally m:cmnp"ishetl, Mes.
Bornaby 1wa days later d termined to seale the

same mountain by Lex Aigiitles Grises. YThis

Wus oven A mure ditlionlt tank, iuvnl\'in{.{ n night
tu the snow.  Bat the dauntieas little Judy went
through with the work;  and after-a brief rest,

l,clambered the. Giandes: Forasars, - w hich’ frown
~over the lovely valley "in~ which Courmayeur

nestles.” This done, ntd there being apparetily
no more worlds to cubuer, My, 'B'urnaa»y went
oun o Chamounix. -Any sna who kuows the
fqmous mountain on the Italian side. will recog-
nize these as feats of which a wtroug man wight
well beprousd, - The record will tather sstonish
Mrs. Buruaby's friends, who remember with re-
urot the ‘condition: of “her hpalth: which hurried

her away from London before the advanco of -

winter, and prevonted hor fram’ returning even
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 SOILED INNOCENOE.
(ﬁ'rom Victor Hugyn.)

I praty thee, seoff not, when a woman falls, ©
Whe knowys thie burricane thut wreckesd hivr life,
fir how starvation wroatled loug with fate?
ol ? 1 have watcheda maiden, worn with toil,
When want and hunger prompted her to sin,
Cling o her virtae with despiring chiteb,

So, au soe boanel g dowadron iy b seen,
Frushed with prismutic glory by the sun

Awhile it trembloa—but.ad length, it fulls -
Aigee, w fair peart-henceforth, a muddy blot,

“The eriioe s oirs: lowd Dives, it iz thinaed

Fhe sire containg trunsiueent water #till

Bat, that the pesrl vuey be reclaitoed frag enrtly,
And gleamwith 2tainless tustre, as of old,

e toueh 1 pesded - both for pearl op dond—
Ay of sunlight, or o smile of fove!

Montreal. tro. Megnay,

QUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

We give an illustration of an incident of the
Tri-State Fair, beld ut Toledo, Olis, from the
sth to the 10th, inclusive, of Tast month.  The
display of the fuir proger was one of the finest
ever seedt in the Wt combindng, as it did, the
products of tlie States of Ohro, Indiana and
Michigan, und was a finsncial an well os indus.
tviaf success. The 'rize Deill, which we illu-trate,
taok plaee on the Oth, and way for -z puree of
syod, the entries beimg the Treadway 1w of

<1 Loais, Boledo Cadeta, and Untupany 1,
ighith Ohlo. Nutional Gunnd, of Wooster, (.
i1 was won by the Jeomer By a little mory than

aueetbird of wpoint (38 Fally fifty thousand
prrsotis Were estimated ta have boenoon the

cronind deriog the exhibition, anong them being © conspare s beaiaty with the site of the Lower
Goverpor Foster and stafl, Ou the &b there ) ot 'The tnspection of the fueloonre snd the
was 1 ahan batte— the battle of Fraskiu betng | view «bidned ftone the bank were thoroughly

fonghit wver again=——wlich was privoncead by

witd sobdiers o betng very gesdbtie, The vame

s which had compered i the (it vepe- §on glompee of Seibrk and of the [odisn setzhe.

Aol the Confederate trooge, white the Usion | ments tarther dowa before reaching the wmarvel-
faters were auppliod Irom the Sivieenth Ohoo | Joss marshes ot tinbieade the preximity of
Noitwemal Gaand, which was then anoaimped w8 the kel Dinner wis here i enler, and the
aliord wastanes frow the gronnds. hraving a'r bad the cfeer of dispesing most of
' Lliten i boand te do el justioe ety Catering

T Plor s many guests on boand i sleamer was ot

T T T T ey mea e Cly any meahnd an oday task, sof that iU s greatly
FHE PRESY EXCUESIUN T'0 THE v thi eredit of the uilicers of the Lout L!a&:n the

NGRTH BTENT.

e double page this week s geenpied by o

* R NP o R o odarl .
sien of iuntrations 6f the very spoeesstul frip 1 U0 fony, Capiain Lobausou, and the clerk and
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awd Jady, Cirrotele, Woter : WT R Paosten,
News, urt Hope 5 1 B -‘.'.m.i'llpil'(:r, Herald,
Gaeiph D Clark, suswnmitensdent isane Ay -
sy, Torenta; BB Hoecton and tadefs, Gisor,
Totvnte 3 H Houghli, World, Cgtaurg 3§ Canes
ton and lady, Advertiser, Leonadon ) e W F
Chak, Rurat Capadian, Toronto | F C Cagptai,
Adviaate, Cayign ;. A Hobin-ou, Recorder, Aviz
4 Cotey, Catholie Recard, Londen ;3 J A David.
son, Mesvary, Unelpli § G R Pattullo aid bady,

P

Sentinel-Review,  Woeedstoek ¢ Janies © Yoy,
MoP ) and dndy, Retormer, Galty Johy

King and Loly, Telegraph, BDertn; A F Stev.
etison, Aturari Borealte, Autorn; 5 F Wilson
and lady, Trath, Toroute s 1 F Fairbairy, Her
ald, Richwond Hild;. D Creighton, M P P,
Times, Owen Sound 3 G F Gurnett, Chronicle,
Ingersoll 5 1. Relluck and Iady, Expositor,
Perth 3 Lyman Moors, Tines, Hamilton; ')
Starret, News, Milton; Johu Collie and lady,
tetormer, Galt; A Dick, Baonner, Brampton;
H I Stovel, Confedernte, Mount Forest; W
M Craney, M P, Expositor, Qakville ;
lrownell, Advertiser, Orangeville; L K Cuine.
ton-and family, Northe West Farmer, Winnipeg:
I' Murray, ‘Times, Oriilin ; M A Janies, States.
man, Bowmariville ; W8 Law, Obwerver, Til-
souburg 3. KB King and Indy, ‘Mai), Torenuto;
. Rowland, Tnbune, Togersoll 3 W Jehuson
nnd lady, Toranto ;N King mid lady, Gazette,
Burrip =111 Little, Advertiser, Owen Sound ;
J G MéCrae, . Canadion, Sarnis ; J B Grant; Sun,
Brussels, o S BT
Quebee—J Tassd, M P, La Minerve, Monl-
real T Breneat Pacaind, 12 Flestéur,” Quebes 3. U
Dionue, Courrier du Canada, Quebed 3 1! Lemay,
Ly Nouvelliste, Quebde’; H C Delletier, Le.Cul-
tivateur, Quobea ;- L] " Damors, - T8 Canadien,

Quebec s Oacar Dunn, 1Opinjon - Publique,
Montieal ; N Levasseur, L' Eveniement, Quebee;;
‘H B Cuasy, Chroniele, Quebee; P A Croseby,
Moutreal; John Massie, Obgerver, Cowansville,

Maritine Provinces — Wi Elder, M ' P,
Telegroph, St John, N BCJ E B MeCready,
Transenipt, Moncton, N B; W Dennis, Her:
abl, Halitax, N 8.

The excursionists, npon arriving here became
the guests of the Winnipey press, and as such,
were invitsl to hegin the duy by partaking of
breaktast «t the Teoumaeh Homve,  When they
had Leen thos refreshed the party at otes pro-
vevded to the fuot of Postoflice stroet, whers the
steamer Marguette was waiting to convey them
dewn the Bed Jiiver to Lake Winnipeg, Ou
board the stoaieer were the ludies and gentle-
wen of the Press Aasociation, together with in-
vited givsts, makivg in wdlw gty of over one
htsudend and fifty, The voyawe down the Lise
turje el wax an uneventinl, but exceedingly
agtecable one. The pure, fresh aie aml the
quiet beauty of many portions. of the river's
hanks were cutward sourees of enjnynent, which
wers peinforeed by the sociability and good-
frilowship of the excarsionists. It is not ne-
cessary to refer by detail to the many points of
interest which were passesl. AL the very som-
mencement of the tnip visitors enjoyed the nove
ety of mounding Pownt Douglass and passing
throngh the Louise Bridge. Aucient Kildonan
was leoked upon with interest, and saon the
steminer wis Burrving down the raphl st St
Ascdrew’s towards Jower Fort Garry, where a
landing was made so that the visitors might be
enabibeil to et a good tdea of what Haodsen Bay
(R i'here

foriestions I the olden tlme swere Jike,

are Tuw wyts on the bauks of the Bed that can

i

cher oy oar
A

1 :('\}'t‘( by ﬂ”.

The Marquette then rapidiy
s the river's mouth [ giviog

FEENY H

tush was scecmplished with s much suecesa,
To Mr. Dreswnsend, North-West Transpurtation

e
g

sofiints G gedn s easeeption of thie mighty
Lake U the elx s tower deck wits

L vevage td
: :

,oan snnseament o which

v the we st hospitaie anner possible, snd
il ef shein youn aesembled an shore Ly wel.
, el Lhelt vistlers, A deputation was o readi-
ress to pressnt, 6nobehwil of the town, ab ade
doess ol weismoe, which was vend by Mreo doha

HE
i

:
Fts twight wbave the rviver pre-
siaded ail danger of Hooding, while the light
sl refiises to become mud under the indlience of
the heaviest rains, The facihties for bridging the
river ate apgurent, atd the hope of the people
A Suikik, that they may shertdy see the ace

tre elserver,

Seikig
conpitiiae nt of this work, &5 cortainly sot
witheat toundation. After u pretty thorongh
susprection of the tewn the visitors were escorted
1o the teuguetting ball, where the tempting
arvay of good things did credit to the ladies 1
charge, wore espeaially s the steamer had re-
turned at an earbier hour than had been expected.
When full tribute bad been paid to the exeels
lence of the repant; -

Mr. Pense, the President of the Assaciation,
calied tor order, and after expressing thanks to
the people of Selkirk {or there wagmiicicut re-
ception, smd especially the Tadies tor the very
tasteful spread, nvited them to join with hin
in lhonoring the sentiment of “The town of
Selkirk.”
Tue visitory, soon after the conclusion  of

ML abuand " was sounded, and good-bye was
said to Sefkirk,  The stenmer guickly wmade her
way atross to Colville [anding, where her pas.
sengits swere transferred to a special train tor
the journey home, For the use ol this train'the
Winnipiey press is indebted to the C. PRI Com-
panyy who had kindly placed it at their disposal
The -ranto the city was wade in quick time,
and the excursionists separated, somewhat tired
i body, perhaps; but thoroughly satisticd with
the day’s proceedings. L :

AP Rational Dress Society is about to appeal

. Ruebec ;. Paul de Onzes, Lo Journal de Quibiee,

these proveedings, made their way to the steamer,.

to the publio faste by olfering a prize of £30 for
a fetnle dress which shally in tha most remark-

LAKE ST. JOUN RAILIVAY.

We reprodoce in to-day’s issue a photegraph,

by J. C. Livervois, of Quebee, of the bridge re-

cently eriécted by the Queber and Lake 8-,
John Hailway over the river Jacques Cartier, at

a distance of about twenty miles from the An-.
cient Capital i
The bridge is situated at Connolly’s Mills
Suation, on the line of thut railway, at a point
where the river rushes over a fall of some 20 or
30 feet, forming a very picturesque bit of scenery,
The iran superstructure of this bridge was mann-
fastuted and erected by the eelebirated finm of
Clurke, Revves & Co., of Phinnixville, Peunsyl-
vanis, and consists of two maiu spans of 125 fret
eaclt, and 8ix approach span-, also of irou, of 43
feet arch.  This superstructure has been caleu-
Inted Lo earry the heaviest engines made, and to
sustain the greatest possible lond of trains which
exn be put upon i, The wasvnry, ronsisting
of tvo abutwients and seven piers, is of massive
granite, solidly eonstrueted, and was boilt by
Mr. Baroabag Gibsoo, contractor, of Whithy,
Ont. Mre, AL L. Light, M, 1, C. ¥, Goverminent
Engineer of the Provinee of Quebee, was the
Compary’s consulting  evurineer, #nd furnished
all the plans, speciileations and instruetions fur
the building of the bridge.  Our illastration re.
Tresents o passenger train in the act of vrassing
the bridge, and the sppareat smallness of the
licomative serves to show the lieight at which
it i, sowe 6 fert above the water,

The railway upon which this bridge is, 12 be-
ivg rapidiy pushed on by xome of the strongest
capitalists {u Canada, among whots are such
men as Ross, Renaud, Withall, Beawdet, Thib-
audesn, Caron, and Garneaw, ™ The road is being
built in o most substantial ganner, with steel
raily, + bridges and salilasonry, and I8 ex-
peoted (o be compduted to Luke St Jobn, o ddise
tance of 17u guiles frem Quebeg, by
When findshed, it will, with its braneh to €
nutimd, doabtiess Lecomme g very papular ronte for
totrists to the Saguenay, and will open up the
fert:le territary of Lake St Jolu, estimated 1o
be capuble of seprorting o population of 750,004
souls, At pressut the pupalation of that dis-
trict Is aver 30,000, It was 10,000 fn 1551, The
first seetion to St Havinond, jost opened, is
doing n very satlslectory business in freizht and

fravanligers,

i

H

EISON'S KELECTLRIC RATLIEAY,

Merdo Park, the cradie of the jieht thar is
sonner aor later to Cseadl eut T oall others, s
twentysivniles from New York, an the Pean-

{ JACQU, 18 CARTIER RIVER - BRIDGE, beneath, aud reserubles two very large ]mt"ui‘rv“:

pipes running horizontally, one lower than the
other. A lever,a drum whirling, a leather strap,

and fonr hrags handles are in sight of the pas.

senger,  The lever and . the brass handles are
worked, as oce sion inay demand, by the con-
duetor. ‘

. Mr. Edison, or either of his courteous assist-
ants—Mr: Tosnll or Mr. Hughes—will tell you
that ¢ the generator cousists of a suft iron mag-
nut, with a revolving armature to which the
power iy npplied, and as there must necessarily
be a sinal) amount of residual magnetism in the
magnet, the revolving armature ereates the cur-
rent whicle in turn travely around the coils of
the large oagnet, thus increasing the strength
of the magnet and alsy inereasing the strength
of the electric current. Thas the faster the ar-
mature 35 taroed the more resistance is offersd
to the power; in tun the elsetrie enrrent is
transmitted to the track, which is insulated to
itw entire length by a prepared canvas placed
between the ties and the mil.  There isa direct
couneetion made with vach individaal rail along
the line of this railway. The current is tran-
amitted from the ralls o the wheels of the ens
gine, and fram the wheels 1o the rngine, which
Is iu every respect the counterpart of the goner-
ator, save that the carrent goss into the gener-
ator instead of power being applied to the anaa-
ture—-the current tavelling along the coils of
the mazaet causes the armature to revolve, and
in turn propels the engine. The process of
stopping of the train is very pentls, compared
with steain § 3t stops very easily, as if it had ran
against a ubber air-cn-hion,”
As you walk across the fieldy in the dirsetion
of the electric railway, Mr. Ediwn wil] vxplain
that he has pow redn

feeer s
!

L uced the inas ef power to the
ous twenty-ifth of & one-horss in 4 mile, this
tosy arising from leak: sersss e carth,  He

hias copsiructed a £ Sive ton elestrie logo-
metive to pull seven Dullmar cars fortv-five
miles in an bour,  This Lammative goes to Lon-

dow, ae he wants to ger aoorip of the Under-
gisutsd Railway, and by bis mezhod do away
with the stitling atwasphers—the perquisite of
thut road.

The shed in whiek the lecomative stands is
reached, and you walk rowands it along the ties,
in a very gingerly way, too, for you entertaiu
sertons misgivings in regard to shosks from the
wires running by the rails 1 you enter the ecar
and seat yourself, while the vorduetor seizes his
Lever aud plants his brass Landle

S0 ua o make

salid electeie eonpections, A w ing, rasping
soutid s hesrd, the veliiele quivers sl then
darts off at maxinug speed, wh uever dim.
inishes untdl the coal

NCoreacted, or uuti! the
jo There is po limit to
Meo Edivon says, Tl more pawer

comductor wishes to stn
aur speeld.

~vivatin bhosd, The plaos tesembles an English
park, awd the view trow the hill whereon Mr,
Fdison Las epated his workshops is just that
which refreshes the soul of 4 cackuey onw day
senting” A ganut Lotel chadls
by, and hadf a dezen frame houses, approached
by planked sidewall
A waed, dipping into s
away at the back | ¢

Kl

e e praaser-

aredotted ]

)
sl ol

4

ol in
e ratlway, a belt of three and one Lall miles,

v, et retirlies
Bis wined fo (i el

The whirr of wmachinery assails the ear, and -

awd you reeesve an electric shack of pleasure as
his intelligenee Hierlly commenves 1o blaze,
My whole thoughts are now togas-d an iy
Hght amd railfway,” be exelims, 90y hight
lias sever praved tricky.  The puldic wind bas
eetl distracted by these lorge lighis, 1 have
0,008 Hghts in this conutiy, all warking well,
{ have six tmiles of streets in New York, and the
wirking has never stopped an ipstant, Me Jight
costs nue ceht an honr.  You ean have 2,000.
cande fight for one hoar for two dollars, The
AVerage consumptinn per hoar per night ds sixor
sven lights of sixty caudies. 1 started onin-
candeserner. washinghed af. Trbal 1o be
dume that way or not at atl, 1 am woing o light
all Paris, T have a tuctory now at Ivry which
eovers four acres of ground, and’ gives euploy-
went to 350 wien,  The Toalians mean buasiness.
There tsa syadicate in Midan thit is expendiog
8120000 on my sy-tem,  We have bought a
theatre at Milan, and I have sot up four of my
largest stem dynamos, of 1,500 lights each, to
Hight faa Seada, the bigaest opera-bonse in the
world, ** Yes, " adds Mr, Edison, in atone that
vatries conviction to his hearees, 1 will wipe
ant gs as an iHuminator. 1 don't care w red
cent for the opinfon of wen wha two vearsand a
alf ago said 1 was attempting the impoesible:
There is only one manin Kngland who stands
right vu that record, and that is- Profossar Tyn-
dud. This light they have hean exhibiting has
distragted the people,  Trell you the Almghty
never winde wen's eyes toethat digheo 10 Ha e
temded it te he acomuneraial sweaess, Heowould
lave made the eyes accordingly.’ o
Mr, Edisonwill take yon - through the work:
wps, sl enplain the  workings: of 1he gener-
ator nind the armature,- the ** bobbirs ™ contain.
fug thiety-four tons weight of tofrp v wire, anid
everything ‘o connection with the . waking of
lightoing and the raunivg of the' elpetrice teain,

leganee,

able degree,- combine ensey comfort, health, and

and thiere. |

The car-——car nud engine i one—is_shaped like

GRE stationary eigine gives us the mors rapidly
will we goo 1 opronee thiatis at every five

uii'es s0 t
detve the ear alons o
wanted "
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aitickiy <
HREN
aud

cof power.” 1 eonhi

%

IS0 ngies an hour i1

Voperaunit,
womntive,
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T DETTO, 3

?«,‘xu.l;, tiv thie

eytes besmirehed s to Tice and hands amd

thattee, preet vou with o short, sharp, wipuisitive VIS R TR RN

abanee =< von push inta the oifive ar the work. R R

shop.  Mr. Foticon, his tound hat very much on Crrswave fos arsived ar Cage Toser,

the Toek ol his saperl hrow, his hands voy M Lreiase i o ‘_,,MI R TETTT T,
sl e bis breeches pockets, saunters ahout, o o HIEANCIEL L peed PR et A
aud, to all appearanee, in so hdedent aowagner desd. . )

as 1 beave the unimitiated to tmasine Ling some Garindinn tiops du tetnrn
fualer whe miust be very much out of place in Bonee stutiediateiy,

this by seientitic hive, Address him, however, Tov Uhanusd Heog fos sedted from AMenansdria
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Tre British troons beuin to return batne after
the review o Sstuniay.

’ St
Y £

N

Wy

Bakea Pasita o started for Egvg
wence the Lk ol renrsanizing the

Ly cam.

aru

o
Sin Ganner Wospny's haalth 4 not tun-
provesdl.  Arabi is sand o be s e wreok,
Tue German Government i projseting a

vanal to conneet the North Sea with the Baliie.
A Vienya paper allegas that the Emperor
Py & }

amd  Eupress of Pssia swvers seeretly crowned
daring their recent viedd to Moseow.

Tukke huwdred hawdc are thrown ont of en.
playment by the burmne of Smyvihe's hostery
factory in Badbniggan, treland,

DovtMENTs are it the honds of the British
authorities proving that Prinze  thrabim had
beety intriguiog with Arabi daring the war,

ArusMor has been elrenlated in London to
the effeet that Lond Datlerin had been made o
Marquis “for  his services ar Constantingpla.
during the recent troulles. :

A CoNsranrINorty telegram says the Sultan
s ordered the padishment of all Turkish sub.
jeets retarning to Tarkey who hare been serving -
under the British-in Egypto - »

Tuk Porte has so 3t a wote to Lord Datlerin
thanking: Bugland for re-e-tablishing - onder in
I~'.;'_\'¥t; and “hopiog that the' bands ‘uniting
Eogland and Tarkev may  bedeaws still closer,

Paw ordinary streeteear.: The

motive pwwer -is

[t Ganxet TWolseLEV tenalns . i (aire - -
until the settlanent of questions coucsening the
vonrt-tuartial, - the o withdeawal -of the - British -
troops and: the
aroty.oe s

reorganization” of: the Bgyptian -
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CHECEKMATE.

A maiden came a-tripping,
A-tripping unto me,
The daintiest little mortal
That ever man might see ;
Her cheeks were made of blushes—
You could count them, three and four,
As my little one came tripping,
A-tripping to my door.

Iled her in a-tremble;
I took her hand in mine,
A hand whose little dimples
Gave little thrills divine ;

I agked her if she loved me,
Would fill my being’s core,
When, “ 0, I love you truly !”
The little darling swore.

I kissed her and I told her
I had travelled many a land
To find & maid to love me
To take her by the hand
Had sought in dell and mountain,
run the wide world o’er
For a love just like this darling,
To pet her and adore.

I tappeq her little dimples,
I stroked her wavy hair,
And my love I kept a-telling
With a soul-absorbent air,
Till my darling whisyered softly ¢ ’
““ You have tested loves a score ?”’
“Yes.”” ‘‘Then Good-bye, we're even,
I’ve met your like before !”’

‘WiLLiax J. BERRY.

THE YOUNG LADY IN GREY.

I was recommended change. Ithad been im-
pressed upon my father, a member of the French
senate, and my mother, and all the relatives
anxious in me and for me, that only perfect
change would do me any good. 1 was in a low
way and wanted rousing. I wasin a bad way,
and fresh air and foreign scene and characters
might bring about a better state of mind, if I
were willing to help myself, they hoped. It was
as if they doubted that from the outset ; it was
as if | doubted it myself, knowing what help I

. wanted, and how useless any efforts of my own
" would assuredly be.

Yes, I was in a_bad way—even for a young
Frenchman. I had reflected too much, they told
me—] had studied too hard—I had, become too
phi]osoghical and argumentative. I was versed
in all the theories of the French and German
““schools ;" I had analyzed all beliefs, and yet
believed in very little. They said at home that
1 was reading myself to death.

They were partly right and partly wrong. I
had lost energy and strength of late ; I had be-.
come morbid and misanthropical ; and I let
them send me abroad, stipulating for only one
condition, that I should be allowed to go alone.
I was an only son, and accustomed to my own
company. I wasconceited enough to think that
there was nothing like it, having a fair opinion
of myself, and implicit credence in my own
wild speculations. My one ambition was to be
the founder of a new sect; but friends held
Alogf very wisely, and thought that I was going
mad.

It is possible that I was not very wise, and
that people saw & change in me ; they called me
a clever tellow, but they were not anxious for
my company. I was too deep for them, and I
knew too much, they said, of everything bat—
men and women and the world! If this were
satire, it was trne enough. My world had been
all books and all philosophies, and I cared for
little else. Men I doubted, women I thought
childish and vain, and the world I knew was
selfish to its back-bone.

Still, I would go abroad. They were anxious
about it at home, where I had no wish to stay ;
1 was killing myself by over-study, and 1 had no
particular desire to die, though life seemed a
dull ahd commonplace affair to me.

1 chose England for a resting-place. They
were curious folk in England, I had heard, and
there I might be fortunate enough to meet a
kindred spirit, a somebody to understand me,
and sympathize with all my aspirations, my
schemes tor the general good of’a community
which in the aggregate 1 despised already.

1 found no one of my tastes and feelings : I
was an enthusiast, and English folk were afraid
of me. Iraved and gesticulated too much for
them in my heat of argument, and they were
ﬁlad to get away. In this English country, I

ad felt better for a while ; but the deep, deadly
sense of an indifference to mankind came to me
-again, born of my experience of shallow men,
and 1 passed from London to the sea-side—
making towards my native France again, after
months of a change which had done me little

ood. This was the first step towards a new
ife—to the 1omance and mystery floating be-
yond the world of science and sober fact in which
I bad been submerged. As the poets say, my
time had come at last—my fate had stepped
across the border-land towards me. And fate
was a woman, of course !

This fate, then—a dark-haired, dark-eyed lady
of above the middle height, a young lady in
grey, whose vears had not numbered a score, and
who was so strangely beautiful that people gazed
at her, as at a picture by some master-hand,
crossed my path, entered the same railway car-
riage with me, glanced critically but not boldly
at the faces of her fellow-passengers, and then
looked steadily from the window until the train
was moving from the station. .

Here was a face which attracted me at once,
although until that hour I had been a woman-
hater. It was hardly its beauty—say rather, the
strangeness of its beauty and the depth of its

expression. There was great intelligence, I was
sure, behind those well-drawn features—the_re
was a deep sadness even, endeavoring to disguise
itself by a set of immobility—there were trouble
and anxiety, but there was also the courage to
resist. 1 thought all this, as I watched my fel-
low-traveller ; and I sketched a story from her
face very far from the truth—as was natural,
deep thinker though I was. )
S?xe did not seem to notice those who travelled
with her agairn , to the end of her journey she
read numerous letters, which she drew fromn a
small valise resting on her lap, letters which
were in various handwritings, and bore always
foreign post-marks. Once or twice during the
perusal of these epistles, I observed that she
smiled—smiled brightly and hopefully—and the
light upon her face then was very fair to see.
That she attracted me strangely, I have said ;
and that it wasnot for her beauty, I was assured.
One of my facts or fallacies, in which the world

would not believe, was that there were men or |,

women, or both, born to meet each other at a
predestined period of life, who were for ever
steadily approaching to one fixed point, and
were all their lives directly or indirectly in-
fluencing each other by strange subtle means, of
which philosophy knew nothing, and cared less.
And this might be the life that had been wait-
ing for me, and was already influencing my own.

I did not think so at the time, although im-
pressed by the sad, thoughtfal face—by the
story in it, and marvelling already why she
travelled alone, and what her mission on this
weary earth might be.

I scarcely thought so at'the hotel at Folke-
stone, where we met again, although I was
struck by the coincidence which took her there,
and which sat her by my side at the table d'hdte,
where she ate little, and thought deeply,. and
seemed unconscious of the admiring, curious,
thoughtful glances bestowed freely upon her by
the guests. It struck me even that she was
scarcely a stranger there, and that people seem-
ed to recognize her ; once the manager of the
hotel came and spoke to her, and bowed obse-
quiously to certain orders which she gave to him
in a low voice. She wore at dinner the same
dark grey dress with which she had travelled
with me from London, and her hands, which
were now ungloved, were totally destitute of
rings. No one spoke to her, and she spoke to no
one ; but she was not embarrassed by the isola-
tion of her position—on the contrary, looked
steadily and almost critically about her at times,
as if expectantof a friend.

1 did not address her, on my own part, albeit
strangely tempted once or twice. 1 was preter-
naturally reserved by the habits of my youth,
and there was a doubt in my mind whether she
might not take it as an offence and resent it. I
did not believe she had recognized me as her
travelling companion, and I thought she was
English and more reserved than I even. Before
the table d’hdte was quite finished she rose and
walked gracefully the full length of the dining-
room, looking at the guests, as she passed on, as
if half-expectant still of the friend amongst them
somewhere, but betraying no emotion or embar-
rassment at the attention which she received in
return. As she passed from the room, a short,
stout man, who had sat on the other side of her,
and who was to me the very personification ot
vulgarity, with bis greasy face and coarse, broad
smile, leaned acress the chair left vacant be-
tween us by her departure, and said in a loud
voice :

‘“ The lady in grey is back again, after all. 1
took odds on the event last month.”

I did not respond at first ; then a new euri-
gzity led me to ask questions of this familiar

ing.

¢ 18 she often here ¥’ I asked.

““Oh! yes, very often,” he replied ; ‘‘winter
as well as summer, I run against her. Always
the same stand-offish style. I can’t bear stuck-
up people. ' And alwaysin that grey dress, or in
a dress of the same color,—hangex if I know
which.”

* *“1s there anything remarkable in her being
here? You are here very often yourself, I pre-
same §” .

“Yes, I travel for Toats’ firm, you kuow;
Toats and Twirl of Cannon Street ; and so I'm
always going backwards and forwards between
London and Paris, and I see a good deal of Miss
Grey, as I call her; I've heard her other name,
but dashed if I can call it to mind, and the more
I see of her, the less I make her out. She’s just
as much on the other side of the Channel, al-
ways at the Grand Hotel, Boulogne, and always
nothing to do but dawdle about the place read-
ing lots of letters. 1’ve seen her sit for hours
on the beach outside, too, staring at the sea like
a woman meclancholy mad; you will see her
yourself to-morrow. She’s an odd one, I can
tell you ; quite a mystery here.”

¢ Indeed ! Isaid, growing tired of my friend’s
loquacity, whick was not to be readily suppress-
ed now.

*You're in the wine trade, ain’t-you?’ he
said suddenly ; ‘‘ haven’t I met you 1"

““Iam not in the wine trade, or in any trade.”

‘“Oh ! I see, a regular gent, taking it easy.
Well, there’s nothing like it, if the coin will
hold out. French, of course ¥’

*Yes, I am a Frenchman.”

“‘ Going across to-morrow—or going to make
a stay here ? 7 go across to-morrow,” he added,
by way of an extra inducement for me to con-
tinue my journey. That last remark decided my
course of action. .

¢¢ I shall remain here a few days,” I replied.

“1f you make it a few weeks, 1 shall be back
again. My name’s Saunders.”

I did not reciprocate his confidence ; I was
tired of the man’s obtrusiveness, and anxious to
get away from him. I did not think that he
would trouble me presently, and be one of the
links of a chain that was being forged already
for me. 1 only knew that here was a specimen
of the English bagman highly developed, and
that every word ir: said jarred upon me un-
pleasantly. 1 got up to withdraw ; the dipner
was over, and I cared not to linger over bad
wine and an indifferent dessert.

*“T’ll give you one tip before you go,” he said,
touching my arm and grinning at me; ‘“don’t
try it on with the lady in grey. She don’t care
to speak to B"i ody, and she can shut you up
with half a look. By George, it #s a scorcher of
a look, pretty as she is! I shan't forget her in
a hurry—I wouldn’t have sat here, if I had
known she was coming this eyening. If you're
going to have a cigar anywhere, Bill Saundersis
your man, you know.”

“Thank you—I shall be engiged this even-
ing.”

¢ Oh! no offence—just as you like,—1’m never
hard up for a pal.”

I thought this was the end of Mr. Saunders,
and that he was not likely to cross my path
again. J had not met a man before whom I had
so quickly disliked as he. This was the English-
man of the farce—more like the beings my
countrymen depicted than any I had encounter-
ed yet.

I went out to the high road, and the parade
upon the séa, walking past the few holiday folk
left, and the band that was braying for their
amusement, walking on as far as Sandgate and
descending the cliffs to the lower road, where I
found that there was a return route nearer to
the sea. The evenings were drawing iu at that
period. It was the middle of October, when the
night falls early and the breeze from the sea is
keen and cold after sundown. I walked back
towards my hotel at a rapid rate ; half-way to-
wards Folkestone I came upon the lady in grey
walking as rapidly in the opposite direction. 1
was gure it was she, there was a grace and man-
ner distinctive enough to betray her even in the
darkness.

To my surprise, she advanced towards me, and
I stopped and raised my hat. She did not re-
cognize me, it seemed.

‘“ Can you tell me how far it is to Hythe, sir,
by thisroad ?” she inquired in haste.

““No, madam, 1 am a stranger here."””

¢1 think itis near Sandgate, but I am not
sure. Thank you,” she said ; then she passed
me and went on swiftly again into the shadows,
where she was lost.

1 was bewildered-—the lady in grey had a mis-
sion to fulfil, and there was a mystery in it and
her isolated life. It was not my business to in-
terfere with it, and it was wholly unlike me to
become impressed so quickly by other people’s
moverents, but I was interested in her—ay, and
drawn towards her!

I saw no more of her the following day ; she
was not at the tadle d’Adte in the evening, as I
had expected.

Old patrons of this hotel, men and women who
were for ever in its precincts, spoke of her to my
surprise at the dinner-table with a freedom
which I—perfect stranger to her though I was—
felt disposed to answer.

¢¢ Miss Grey is on the wing again,” ared faced,
white-moustached man said, with a short laugh,

* Quite a romance, this flitting,”’ answered
the lady to whom he spoke, *“ I should be glad
to know her history.”

* You may depend upon it you never will,”
answered the first speaker.

““ She is very young, and so very quiet too, or
I should have thought—" and then the lady
stopped, not knowing what she thought, or not
caring to confess it.

‘I declare I would not come here at all, or
bring my innocent daughters here, if Monsieur
De Lorme ” (this was the proprietor of the hotel)
* Lad not assured me that she came to him with
the highest credentials from abroad.”

““ Ah ! these Frenchmen will say auything.”

‘] can’t help thinking she’s an actress.”

““Or an adventuress,” said another voice—an-
other lady’s voice too, ‘“or worse. I have no
confidence in ladies with a mystery ; the mystery
is always worthless and discreditable.”

‘* Not always, but very often certainly,” said
one more charitably disposed. )

She was at the hotel the following day, and ‘I
seemed waiting for her. I knew that she had
arrived late last night : alchance iaquiry of an
inquisitive visitor at the breakfast-table had
given me the news. I saw herin the morning

visitors who were there, and deeply interested
in her book. I do mot believe she looked up
from her volume once, even to regard the sea,
foaming and lashing againat the shingle furiously
that day. 1 sat at a distance watching this
mysterivus lady, and hardly conscions [ was
watching her.

At the dinner-table we were together once
more. Strangely.enough, I had chosen the seat
next her again. As she came down the room, I
felt my heart beating faster than its wont, lesc
she should pass the chair vacant on myleft. For
amoment she paused, and eveu hesitated, then
took the seat and looked for un instant at me.

Before | could remember the commercial tri-
veller's story of her austere reserve, or-think
even of my own, by animpuise for which I could
hardly account, save that it was natural to be
courteous to one whose face had grown familiar
as a guest’s, ] bowed low and murmured a good
evening. =

She returned my salutation promptly, and,

.

reading on the beach, sitting apar: from the few

~and fond of power.

with a faint smile. There was no vexation at
being addressed, as I had almost anticipated and
feared from the traveller's legend of two nights
ago. Good evening,” she replied.

She seemed less thoughtful and more observant
—numbers had thinned at the hotel ; the old
gentleman with the white moustache had gone
to London ; Saunders, of the firm of Toats and
Twirl, had not returned from Paris, one or two
new faces, pale with the voyage across, were at
the dinner-table ; several of the old were miss-
ing.

% was wondering if I dared speak to her again,
when she addressed me sosuddenly that I started
and colored.

“ Do you intend a long stay here 7"’ she in-
quired.

“I—T1 hardly know, madam. T am not
pressed for time."” ’

*¢It is not a place where much amusement is
to be found at this time of the year—the nights
are long and the air is cold.”

‘1 am travelling-for my health, unfortun-
ately—not for amusement.”

¢ Indeed ! she said, with some interest in her
tone of voice, ‘I should not have thought you
were an invalid.”

‘1 dispute the assertion myself at home—but
there are friends in France who will not take
my word.”’ .

‘“ You are French °

¢ Oh, yes.”

“You speak English excellently—it’s only
your appearance which is French.”

I hardly admired this remark—it might be
taken either way ; and yet it was scarcely likely
that this young girl would attempt to satirize
me thus early in our acquaintance. For we had
become acquainted ; it was all very strange—I
could see some wondering lcoks across the table
at us—but it was a pleasant thought to me. She
was particularly observant, for suddenly a little
musical laugh escaped her, and she said in a
lower tone,—

‘¢ Our good friends opposite are taking it for
granted that we have met before. It is so seldom
that 1 care to speak to anyone at this place—
certainly not to any Englishman.”

¢ You are French, then, also ¢’

My father is French, my mother was an
Englishwoman.”

It was on the tip of my tongue to ask her where
her father was living, and why she was always
travelling alone ; in my eager curiosity, the
question had nearly escaped me. But | was
silent, and to my great surprise she appeared to
reply to my thoughts, as though it Ead been
easy to read them for herself.

‘“ A father very much engaged. compels me
to rely upon my own resources a great deal, and
Tam fond of travelllng about and studying hu-
man nature. It is my profession, in fact.”

‘“You write ¢

‘¢ A little—for a living. And you,” she ad-
ded, regarding me very steadily, ‘“unless I am
greatly mistaken, are one of the grand army of
letters also ¥’

¢ No, madam—TI do not write.”

¢ Ah ! you are modest, and conceal the truth,”
she said, smiling.

‘‘ Iam only adr>amer, they tell me at home,”
I answered, ‘“and 1 have come to Eugland to
dream on. I have no wish.to join the literat:
—even if ] had the ability to turn my pen to
profit —I am neither novelist, dramatist, nor
poet.”

“ Nor poet,” she repeated to herself.

““Only a dreamer, madman. I had a hope
one day to say philosopher, but that is dying
out.”

“As fast as other dreams —ah! they soon
fade,”’ she murmured.

She did not say any more; it seemed almost
as if she had turned from me, disappointed
that her estimate of me had been incorrect. 1
was -only one of a crowd that she had taken so
much pains to avoid, and there was no sympa.
thy between us, This was a clever woman, and
I was a weak fool. I had said too much, and
let her see how shallow I was, and she did not
care for my boy’s philosophy.

I made no further etfort to engage her in con-
versation ; my pride told me she was tired of me,
and I was very quickly silent. It wasonly alter
she had withdrawn that I felt 1 had lost an ad-
vantage in her eyes, and that I might have said
‘something to prove at least that I had thought
a great deal. I noticed that I was regarded
with some suspicion by the guests, and I knew
af.erwards that it was the first time the young
lady in grey had been seen to converse at length
with any of the visitors at the hotel. 1was the
favored one—or the old frignd lurking about in
disguise, and for some hidden purpose which
they hoped to fathom presently.

The next day I had made up my mind to
cross the Channel and proceed homewards, but
my plans were all upset by last night’s conver-
sation. I wasa man under a spell—here was
the unseen, incomprehensible motive.force in
which I believed, and which was drawing me
towards this mystery, and making the young
Frenchwoman a part of my waking life.” The
dreams had vanished, and she was hers in the
foreground to ensnare or counsel me—tu exercise
a supernatural power over me, if she were vain
I did not own—I could not
think at this time—that it was simply love for
her which was aff-cting m~. 1 had no belief in
the love of man for woman—I would more
redily place credence in my theory of myster-
ious attraction, which was but a heart's deep
passion under another name. I was a weakling

- boasting of my strength, but I was close upon

my knowledge of the truth, and it would soon
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dismay me. ; :
could” mnke in a man naturally weak, und
natnrally anxious to be trusted. ‘
W beeame friends, Virginie and 1. The ico
ance broken between two reserved natures, ench
alene in o strange country, and ca‘uh not one-
and-twenty, sud there was no freezing ngain’ of
her demeanor wowneds e, 1T she did not Jook
up to me, A pespeeted me at Jeast, and the
amile with which she mt of & morning, her
rensliness to vonverse, to spenk of her fumily and
mine, to b e by degrees leurn something of
her and tedd Ber sot s littde of myself, were tiva
to deaw me eloser every day. I koew that |
toved her then despite the mystery which still
surrounded  her, deapite the assuraunce to my
heart that she was not telling me her whole
histovy, and that there would be more to fearn
wnte day. 1 oconld not expeet implicit conti-
dence in her, aud yet she had had entire coufi.
donce from me. 1 felt thiat | could trost her,
I wag only secretly pained that she could uet
pat her taith 1o me. ) )

Presently she knew all my life, 1ny ambitions,
my wild theories, out of muny of which she rea-
wned me with keen incisive arguments, that
proved how wuch stiopger sad brighter this
mind was than my own ; she was my junior by
eightern wonths, but U was like wehibl i the
hauds of its mother, when she took me to task
and miled at my spectitatious,

G You are very wenk, Armand,”’ she said to
me one day, sl with o pioying & look in her
her eyes that 1 winced ander i, 1 could
wish, for your sake, that you were a strong-
mindrd man.”

“Yaou thivk § am easily Ted away, then ¥

o hurdly know what to think ol you,” she
said sadly, *or what —-"'

Wl 17 1 asked, ay she paused,

“Orwhat will become of you,” she addvd,

¢ Without you—"" 1 a2id ympulsively ; ““ah!
[ don‘t know 1

She colored.  She bl nnt been prepared for
s husty an outimiat of my feelings—1 was rot
prepated myself. The very misary of my tone
of volee prthaps convinred her, fur the first
titur, of the deep love T had for hier,  She was
surpnsed, rud for n woment abashied: she knew
my seeret now, amd was tio wWise to seem whally
1o s nterpret it She was above s womanly
au alfectation,

We were sitling at the pier-head together,
warting for the Chanuel beat's arrival, 1t was
wintry weather, and no one was abroud that day
Lut vurselves.  The wind was coming fiercely
across the cea, atd the clowis were throatening
sain. The hodiday visttors find all lowy howme.
wards, and there was ouly Bfe und bustle in the
littie harbor beyond, and two strange hearts
trying perhaps 10 understand each other hers,
end one fuiling very wmiserabiy.

“Yon will be soon going home for good,”
she waid, after an awkward silence; *“1 faney
even that your friends are growing anxion..”

*What  makes vou thivk this?” I asked
quickly.

“ Letters come more frequently 1o you, and
yen ste sad sfter their paual”

sdust s i1 ! did bot care o teturn to the
home 1o which 1 s suthmoned 7 1 askiled, with
a forced laugh.

CAnd that s true too ¥

“ Yrs—quite true,” 1 answered, *and you
know it

She regarded me very steadily now, and look-
ed @0 lebger away. The ctisis had come, and
she was prepared for it

' Peeause you leave te here, nml after a
fashion,*” sbe ahivered, as with the nerthern
blast, ** we have becowe friends,”

R you speak  bitterly,” 1 eried, ‘“but
God knows you ire a filend that is very dear to
me.  To lose you is to submerge wy whole life,
which 1 would rather part with thau say good.
}))"‘-0.

“ Why ! this isx the rmeing of a man on the
singe, Avmand,” she said warmly, *“and T will
beg of you to cease.” . ;

“Ol! 1 kuow yuu dou’t eare for me—that 1
am never likely 10 be more in your estimation
than a madiien aud a misanthrope~that we
are not vven suited to each-other, but,” 1added,
“F ean’t help loving you, or sayiug so, any
mwre than I ean belp breathing, It is the plain
truth, and you may as well know it, Virginie."”

Stie looked ut we with the same steady, pity-
ing louk.

**1 am very yorry to hear it."”

*Aud it is no news to you,” T added.

1 may have leared that this was to be the
end of a triondship born in hours of idleness to-
gether, and 1 wonld have stopped it, if 1 could,
weeks ago,  Butn woman s powerless.”

- Not always,”

** 1 have been waiting for you to spenk,’ she
added fraukly, *and fur me Lo end this foily. 1
am glad it liag comne thus early, for both onr
sukes—you will forget me, possibly hate me, all
the sooner."” .

1 taw the tears in her eyes before shie dashed
thenm away with a quick hand.-

** Virginds 1~ hate you 1"

** Love repulsed turns” quickly to hate, it is
snid-—and iy will be natural on your part, if not
now-~prosently.” T '

** Impossible.* . - .

“Ldon’t know,"” she answered very thought-
fully ; ** your sclflove is wounded ‘when 1 tell
you it is hopeless that 1 can think of yon nsons
dear 1o.me in any way--or as one oven with
whom | shall be'sorry to part.” e

AhT don't suy that, - Spare moa little.”

**Not sorry, bocatse I am’ sure. it is for the

best, What would -your father say to such a

1did not know what bavoe love

mésnillance ay you have hnd in your thoughts ?
~what would he, a French' oflicer und gentle-
mun, think of it, a power in the senate, a min.
ister of the atate 1. Have you not been told there
is that about my life which ix not to- bo explain.
ed ' T )

She spoke fenrlessly now, but she was startled
by my answer. Peepared for many eecentrici-
ties o my part, she was not prepared for this,

“ My futher is proud—hat he Joves his son,”
Praid,  ** Hern is his apswer to your question,”

““Hix answer "' she cried in her amazsment.

“§ have no eecrets from him, 1 wrote and
told him all that was in my heart,” [ said, “1
rpoke of my tove for you, and of the nne chanes
of prace noed happiness which it aflanded e’

“This way unwise, before yon knew, or
thought .

“Read thiv Jetter, Virginie, and see what he
says fur himszelf and —for me.”

“ 1 put my father's letter in her hands, which
trembled very muceh ag she received it —the face
was of & new pallor also, and the fresh young
lips were compressed as with grief or pain. Her
emotion tave wme a new hope, and my heart
bounded ut onee fram the depth of ity despair,

t watehed Yer read the letter- hal a strong
fiith in its contents impressing her, It was the
epistle of w loving father to an only son—of a
wan whe was very anxious for his son’s wellare,
and bad been for yewrs terribly wolicitous con-
cerning hiwm.

“Of shall be only tas bappy to see you united
ta alady well educated, well born, andamiable,”
he winte, 1 ean know of bo bar to such an
wnion, and [ have uat o word 1o nrge against
it. Strunge as you are, Avmand, 1 think | can
trust your judgment in this matter, amd [ be-
Bieve you are zot the man 1o have set your stfee-
tion on this lady hoastdy and without fall re-
fleetion.  Mere, 1 believe it her, as you do
yourself.  You give me no particalars of her
family—ank Der, should she favor your enit in
due course of time, to put me in cemmnnication
with her parents, and bt us all meet together
with full and happy hearte”

There was tore than this —news of hone and
of old friends, but the epistle returned to my
tove for Virginieagain,

* Brivg ber to as at IHepps, where we have
one for u bolidayv--<he will be weleanes,” were
tis lost words,  Virginuie read the letter care.
fuily, and by degrees was firm o and calm again.

“Yes, this is a trusting father,” she mur-
wared, *and | have aiways thonght Lim eruel
aund vxacting —one,” she adled quickly, “who
by hie austerity and want of sywpathy with you
hiad deiven von from home,  See how easy it is
to judge, and pudge falsely.”

“ You thought this of my father{ Virginie I

) Yeou were a man =0 ill-trained snil
wild,” she answered, *‘that vour vouth had
been unearal for, or vared for too muck, 1
frlt assured.  RBat what wonld he think efme?
You have not told hine that T am alone here, to
many 81 object of suspicion, apd to many more
incompreheusible. 1 anta women alone—and
thers 1x always a denbt over such an snomaly,
and the world has a right 1o be wary of her.”

She gpoke indiguantiv, aud beat the letter |
had given heron the palm of er gloved hand.

*Bat yau cat dely the world—there is no
mystery which you eannot clear-—there js———"

“There is nothing bot resignation to my
position,” said Virgioie,  ** 1 cannot defy the
world, and it is bevand my power to explain.”

' 1 ask for po explanation--1 wi'l be cuntent
with vou,” 1 eried,  * Give me ouly a hope to
win vou, and | shall eare for nothivg else,”

“That is romance, aml we are iu a prosaie
world, Anmend. S0l she added, after a
pause, ** 1 thavk you all tor your faith in e
it s far more than 1 deserve,”

*And you wille—-"

1 wiil think sgain,” she added, with the  1d
puzzled, pitying Jook teturning to her face.
“Give me tour days 1o consider everything s
Irave tue this letter to offer me some strengih,
even-—--your father’s words of faith in the woman
his son Joves—auld meet me here four davs
henee, in the Uhristmas week spproaching.
Will you 1

CWIH T Tered, U OR!" with vhat hope
and with whit prayers wilt [ wait ! And mean-
while——--"

© Meanwhily, leave me to. myself —don't
wateh we,”” she added, with a new and terrified
ook, “for T am ufraid of vou, aud of my own
streugth, nnd am desperately unhappy. 1 may
remnin here, 1 may dizsappear; but do not say
a word to mu again, until we meet in this
place. . Promise ! .

[ promised her, and she rose, and in an impa-
tient, ngitated way  waved me from her. The
ordeal of my silence had commenced ; the be.
ginning of muuy hopes and bright visions. from
a roseate ‘clontdland had set-in, to e followed
by hours of deep regrets and nuavailing doubts.

1t was the traveller Saunders who turied my
seeret joys and hopes to a grief bitter and incon.
golable.  He hind been away some-months in
lieu of werks, and was (ull of spirits at the result
of hig travels and the commissions he had ob.
wained. In his horrible frankness he told me
what he had carped, what basiness he had
-transacted, amd how immensely he had been
admired abioad by everybody —male and female,

‘he added, with a wink. :

¢ And that reminds me of the grey lady--you
remernber the grey lady who was here when you
eame down 1" . DO

“ Yeg—l remember.” . - 0 0

4} et - her in. Varis; yesterday--and of all
places in the world, guess where 1"

“] am not handy at guessing,” I said, with s

sickening feeling at my heart; ¢ [ do not care
to guess.” - : : :

‘At the Bal-masqué ‘at the Opers, then—
balf-a-dozen awells with her, and she the big.
gest swell of nll.  No more of your gray suits
and simpering smniles—oli { trust nor.”

f0Are you sure of this 7 This . must be a lie,
for certain.” i

* Hallo ! draw it mild, old fellow, please,”
he cried.

. “*She was at a masqnernde 2°

1'Il swear to her: when she took her mask
off, theie wagn’t a donbt about it. Why, |
never saw another face like hers.” i

*Nor 1,” wag the hoarse reply ; ““and what
became of her §° ’

SO dide’t run after her, vou may be
certain. It wag just for a moment, and then
poof—gone !

“You may have been deceived.”

1 was never deceived in iy life,” was the
boastful reply ; ““f am a thundering sight too
‘eute for that”

It seemed impos<itde that I conld place cre-
dence fn this, but it impressed me. She had
disappeared from the hotel—the waiter, whom [
bribed into my confidence, told me she had left
for France by the mail-boat ou the very day
she had implored my silence. It was so like the
truth, and yet so like a base invention. | stole
away from the hotel—1 was afraid of the man
Saunders, and all that he might tell we pre-
sently—-1 was  hannted, and more miserable
than ever.  When the four days had expired, |
returned to Folkestone in the cold, boisterons
Christmas week, and took up wmy vlave at the
Jitthe lighthouse where | had parted from her
Inst. I believed she would return.  Inall v
agon’zing doubt of her, 1 did not doubt her
word,  Aud after that, the aceusation—and the
last farewsll.  The woman trinmphant, perhaps,
but the mn no longer the dupe ot his implicit
trust in her.

I was before my time ; and before its time
alse, hurled over by a fieree wind and tide in
itz favor, came to the Chaunel boat. - It swept
in storm-tossed anid panting, and 1 looked down
upon its drenched deck from the pier-head as if
in search of her, andd as if n&sure:{ she wonld be
there,

Awl 1 was not mistaken. 1t was she, paler
and niore beautiful even, whose face loaked at
me trom beneath the hood, end did net smile a
recognition, By her side, and with  her two
Lands Yinked upoun his arm, was a tall grey.
haive:l man of some fifty vears—-for the first
time in her life, she was not a woman nlone to
me.

1 shrank back—1 could have stolen away for
good-~for ever from her. This was the ineet-
ing, then, and this her answer !

1 stood by the lighthouse still.  There came
a second thoughit 1o me, that this conld not he
the end of all, that she would approach, and
offer spine words of explanation, perhaps of
somfort to me,  Lu my own thenry, 1 had faith
enough to believe that she would come to me.

And she came. With Lier hood thrown back,
and tears brimming iu her eves, she adeanced,
both hauds extended to me. The tall man by
whom she was accompanied stood, like a sentr-
rel, tr the background, some fifty pages away,
as though he respected me, and wonld leave us
to ourselves.,

“ Virginie 1" 1 eried, * you have returned-—
vou bave come back to me 1"

I bad forgotten everything at the sight of her,
at the contact of her bhands with mine. | re.
member only that loved her desperately.

‘“Avmand, | have come to ask your forgive-
ness, if you will grant it to me—-as T pray you
will.”

** What does it mean 1"’

““That 1 have deceived vou, in my own sel.
fish interests, veryv. cruelly; and that 1 have
onlv vuur hate to look to.”’

“That mau—whoishe?”

¢ My father——an essaped prisoner from the
Frenel, Govesminent—a politieal refugee who
stands al last whete tyranuy cannot touch him.
| have been living here, aud watching here, two
vears, in the hope of his escape. 1 have waited
for him, oh  so long and hopelessiy, until
.\.("\l—v—""“-‘-’“"

““ Your futher I 1 exclaimed ; “oh! thank
God ! let me go to him—Ilet me————""

* No—rplease, no-—lfor my sake.”’

15 there another mystery—deo I know all the
tiuth, Virginie ¥'°

' Not yet.”

“Ha! Isit true that vou were in Paris at
the Op-ra Bal-masiqué a few nights ago 1

“Quite. true,” she answered. [ mwet my
father's friends there, and it was in that motley
dissipated crowd that some earnest souls ploited
his deliverance.”

“ Bug——"’

“ But'l wasa spy, Armand, to you,” she con.
tinuedd. . ** It was the knowledge that you were
travelling in England thatset me on your track.
Orders were telegraphed to me to seek you out——
to make you my friend--you, son of the minis-
ter—1t0 Jdrcaive you.  And,” she added sorrow.
fully, *“['have done so."

* Aspy 1 Techoed 5 % a spy I

“ For my father's snke——a spy.” Yes, that is
all T am—and all [:have been--a=d can ever be
to you. And if you will forgive me, knowing
how I loved that father, and how cruelly he had
been treated by his enemies—if you will only say
lorgiveness, | shall be happy presently.” -

~* You shall be- happy now,—you - have at.
tained all that you strove for,~why. should any

twords of mine boof atiy comfort " :

~ 4% Because—it is “only you': whom I ‘have de-

ceyiv'c,d‘ bandvyon‘tvhobl‘i ht éo ﬂi hl ';f:vme a:n’d
had so"deep afaith.g £ e said,

immediaté relense of one terribly unforfunate=
beciuse o o :

“He! ] remember; y s, that ‘u'as"vtvren-\

chery.”

1t was a danghter’s “love: snrmounting
every trust butone—becauss of that, lugive me,

Armand, if you ean.” i

“ 1 have beeu eruellv deceived.” g

“Becartse | s gng away to make his life
content—because you | shall never see again——
forzive me, do ¥’ o

I wag atill silent,

T3]

Jecause ! am unhappy, even in the midst
of my success—becanse we part thue, and for
ever—because, Armand, I hal learned to love
youlvzslrgl' deeply at the last, and knew not what
to do ¥

 Virginie~~is this true 2"

““ Heaven be my witness that it is,” she an- -

swered solemnly,

¢ "r;len_——.rl

*“ Nay—let me gro my way now, forgiven by
the only man I have ever loved —and deceived.
Gl bless vou—kiss me—and good-bye.”

She held her face up to me fike a little child,
and I stooped and kissed it—u sign of forgive-
ness and ot my strange love fur her.

Taeu she tottered away, and would have
failen, had I uot hastened after her, and sup-
ported her steps tawards the grim man waiting
tor his dauzhier. He raised his hat as we ap-
proached, and she passed from me to him—aand I
sew hier no more in all my after lfe.

F. W. Rogixsox.

HEMGROLS.
¢ Bievereak vehicalation ™ is the latest atro-
eity on the Euglizh lnnguage,

. Wi have heard of a yaung lady so untter that
she has gone to live at 02 **nd Strecr.
STRAWERERRY vl is the lateat wsthetin color.

SGme very aristoeratie oses are trimmed with it this
Sei s,

A YOUTH begead a West-end belle to give him
something he could wear next his heart. She sent
hit a red Bannel chest-prtector.

“ MopESTY " asks us: ** What is the best
maethod of papping the question 2 Tt iz a wood deal
ike crmmpagne—if it dou't pup itzelf there is some-
thing wrong about it.

A GROWL.

ot a grompy old bachelor.
Grizziy and gray,

I am seven-und-forty

CIET A duy.

Fam fussy and erasey,
CAnddey as a bone:
Sa ldins—pgiid hidies

Just let me alon !

(o shake sat vage rinelets,
Atid bewmnnat o smiles;

Go tinkle yonr teinkers,
And show off your wiles.

Bewiteh and bewilder

N frere wcan;

Bt priy—pray remember,
Tam pot the manl

I'm frozen to blushes,

F'm proof againe eyes;
U'smhacdenad 1o simpers,

Auwd stony o stghes,
L' tongh ¢ eaeh dare

That youne Capid can lance ;
I'mt not in the market

At any advanee!

I sew my uwn huttons,
I darn my own hose,
I keep my wmen counsel,
And fobl my ewn glathes,
I mind mv own business,
And live my ownlife:
I won't—nu, the Dickens —
Be plasued with s wife!

g

And vet there's nine spinsters
Whe beliove me their fate;

There's twodozen widows

Wha'd change their estate.

There s sitly voune waidens
Wha blush at my baw ;

AlL - alt bent on marrving we,
No matterhow ?

I walk farih in trembling,
1 come home in dread :
I don’t foar my hesrt,
Bat 1 do fear my head !
My eivilest speech
s growl and a nnd :
And that - Heaven save me !—
Is  eharmingly odd 1"

o, Indies ~dear Indies —
Just hearme, T pray -
I speak toyou al?,
In the pluralest way.
My lagic i simpla
CAs logte oan bo—
If U won't marry you,
Pray—den't netery se!?

PRINCE ARISONGAW Y, the illustrions Japanese
personage, the unele of the Mikado, who is at
present residing in Paris, and whose occupations

while in the French capital are daily chronicled -

by the papers, is mourning the loss of  medical
attendant specially attached to his person, whose

name was Tsuna-Hayassi. This Japapese doctor

died last Thursday morning after great suffering ;
he leavesa wife and four children. A curious

detail, if trne; is that ‘mentioned by the Paris .

vewspupers in' relation to the death of Tsuna-

Hayassi, mimely that Prince Arisongawa's fisst

thought, upon the death of his physician, was to

telegraph to his august nephew inlapan, asking

him to forward another man- of medicine to take
the place of the defunet, - 7 o T

Because,” she said, *it -
was by that letter which you left:me that:.we
forged your father’s signature to an order for the
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RATED NEWS.

 BIRCHINGTON REVISITED.

[Dante Gabriel Rossetti was buried kst Apritin the
Qunely littde churchyand at Birchington, on the Rent-
izh sea-boand.}

He sleops a qniet sloep at last,

Who wearied for such Blisstul houres:
The stress of high-strung life s past,
The veil of death i~ w'er him east,

And for him henes oo dark 3Ky Jowers,

Swoeet is the air here, elear and sweet:
The Iarks with inbilan voices sing,

And still thelr sones re-sing, mpeat:

The grizs, starr'd white with murgnerite,
Us st memarious of spring.

Yonder the blue sea. windless, still,
Meots the bloe sky-line for gwuy—

Sy andiess, save when the waveles spitl

Their little erowns of m, and fit .
The rock pools foll with swirling spray:

Else
A}

sutdless, thaaeh the lsrening o2
Micht hearthe slow wash of the nide
Move hushfoliv, s o0 aotuirn
The eray tesl swims, alort with

0 comewhat that the rushes

How sweet torest hore. aind o knew
The sitenee and the utter pence !

To He and rest srad sloep bobaw,

While fuar away tired millions g,
With eyes all vearnine for sueh ease.

*Tis berrer thus @ alone, ve!f sufe R

ron nich? and day, o v oaml vigh?

ot hape can jarring Jdiseosis clate

hy sard e sensive, o wanf
e envy blown from spite.

i« gqaier here, and more than ail
Things el is peat a toen 1o thee—

Rest, pi and steep : above. the pall

OFf Bosy and pust the white elif-wall
Tho preascless wystery of the sea,

Winisau Suane, in Hurper'e

. . T TV gy .
WHAT EVERYBODY
Papp—— T -
MUST BE TRUL.
8o thonght Mrs, St Leger ¢ but so they
not her son Le Mre, St Leger had )
bern a rich widow, and consequentiy had 1
Leen what a voman selom is-<her own mistress.
Ske bad learned with her eat m 0 have a
due reverence for il tf
her.”  The enly persan in acthority over her
for vears had been hersell @ therefore, for her
own judgement and opinion upon ail suli-ets,

SAYS

she enteriuioad the greatest deferen: Mrs,
St. Leger, notwithstanding her solitary fanits,
was an excellent womau, Kiod at hesrt, and

have

faultless in intentinn, and coften wauld
been the very fisst to have appreciated an
mired certain qualities ha.d she happened 1o
them in any other imiividuals than thase she
especially disliked, OF her son she had, perbaps,
more reason to be proud than fend. Not that
he lacked any of the virtues that heget esteem,
or the goad yualities which can slous create or
retain genuine atfestion ; vor did he wan: those
thousans! little nameless failings which rescue
very gitted pevsons from the chilly heig
which b enld crherwise be placed abe
their fei! faihimzs, which, in those we love,
fgive us trronal cause to love theus, bee give
they give s semething to torgive ; and there is

vian hur affection which rlings
for which it kas inany degree
spifered. Dot mature s 2 nizgand s and wiile
she lav with one hand, 1+ sure 0 hold
back sewstLing with the atber.  She had given
to Leslie 3t Legor o handsome porson, s keen
wit, and a sirony, jenetrative, asd generogs
mimi ; Lat she, v vducatisn, or hoth cowlined,
had testowed npeon hun a rash, seifowilled, and
sbatinate dirpasition,

“Eearyhody savs s, therefore it must Le
troe, " said Mrso 81 Leger to Mrs, Bramtleton
(a teady in every thing but salary amd saavity)
as her son Leslie votered the breakfast-room,

““And what is 1t that is so troe because
body savs so ' inquired he with a smite.

SWhy, ruy dear, that that hoeuss which Mr.
Manaisgfield has ju-t beught in Whit-hall
smokes wwost abominably, or eise he would not
have got it so cheap.”

1 only kuow,” said Leslie, ‘“that all the
time Lord Leitrem Hvedin 1z, which has heen
for the last thitty vears, e declares bie has never
known a single room in it to smoke ouce.”

S Of course he wonid say 20" suapped Mrs,
Brambleton, ** when he wanted 1o selt 11, Some
chicken, Mr. St Leger ! Really you eat nothing.
1 should think vea were in love, only Mrs. St
Leger 1ells me shie cannnt 2ot you to go iuto
society at all sinee vou returned from abroad,’

My dear mother, U don’t know what you
call goirg nut, but Hewven and mvsed oply
know what ] have enuired in the way of davcing
and dinnering sivce my arvival here ; or, as the
‘newspapers would phrase i, how largely [ have
tastfesuof “ British hespitality,” a hosriuﬂi!y,
forsooth, which maivellously resembles that
fountain at Smyrmna, of which na msn can gar.
take without it heinyg exyected that he shonld
ta ke away a wife from the place ; for hospitality
7 n this country, is chiefly confined to futhers of

amilics Jabouring under an accumulation of
daugliters, all aud each ready to fall to the lot
of the firei man who ean give them *a local
habitation ard a name.””

My dear leslie, young men get up such
strange notions on the Continent, aud learn so

1

“soon to undervalue the true and sofid hlessings

of an English fireside ; it is really quiti shock-
ing.. Where abroad will.you meet with su'ha
family as the Jernynghama ?”

% Where, indeed, thank God 1" cried L eslie,

we *Yan anthority aver |

ing,- Iadylike, nud unobstrusive girl, and.so
pretiy 17 :

“ weet, retiring, nnd nuobstrusive; That is
your opinion ¢ mine isdith rent,”

Poor Mrs. St. Leger lifted up her hands and
eyes in ustonishment at her graceless son's
caivalier treatment of her panegyric.

ctand Lady dernyughom is such o sweet we.
man—so much Christian charity and forbear.
auce! 1 never heard her speak ill of any ane,
even if they are ever so bade {1 was only the
other night, at her sister’s Miss Humdruw's
that T heard her palliating in the most amisble
matner, the viees of that young peretligate, Lond
Rentall”

“Oh 1 eried the ineorrigible Ledlie, *she
would 1o deubt have done the same by his
Ratanic Majesty, were he abowt town in guise
of a bachelor vlder brothership, and likely to
ask for either of her daughters; mrd thew, wat.
withstandieg her  exemplaty votsenalism, 1
wonld stake Miss Fauny o a cab.horse, that she
would have let the DoV take eithor of them,
ond then bave said, In her wost purring and
conciliating voice, that the D=1 i3 often
painted blacker than be 3.7

] hear Sir Geoarge Frodugham is very wmuch
in love with Fmmelins,™ porseversd Mrea St
Legvr. X

 Heavens ! What w ool that manig 87 sadd
Mrs. Brambicton. By eramming his littie,
parcow, dark, ercoked, noteded nomind with
a few maoderu ebimeras, whivh be pleks up, ke
his farnitore, in Gitferent odd beles aad corners,
and ke his furniture, inwbles tocongrasusly
awd heterogenenusly together, he thinks to jas
for & wunderonsty clever person, especialiyas he
s Bligely scepiiood gpan al mvsieries, exeept
his own hwportanse amd that of bis Yorkshire
Siberts, atd $o those he pavs the hes of an
tdelatrons wonsd v the fashion of  the
ahertginal pri always seleciod
for their wdividual Latria an Wdol that never ve.
coived the teversner of ethor.”

*“Ah, my dear Mrs. Drambleton, Tivar this
is all the good the @ mareh of intelles’ e ke
Iy toada”
T Mareh of i
<in o think tha
the  Aprit of
foots.”

“Pray, Moo Drambletss, {oslie,
“3id vau ever happen tomeet @i Frelling 17
Mrs. Brambloton pat her head on one stde, aml
A ber ehieek tpon her hand o cousider,
g, Why le se 0t Ve-es ) Feiohiean
a Httde edd-looking girl, with a profasion of
jong black ringlessi”

©Na, T mean atall fnir ¢
an:d woiden hair”

Ok 1 othe dagghter of that odid Mrs. Firlding,

that has such s opinions upan all sabjects
aud the daughter is, Il!w.zw:e, as odd amt dis.
agreedle as ther mother,”
1 Lave heand,” satd Mrs. St Leger inoa
deprecating tane, “that she is awast andusdnl
daughter, amd thyt =l gves hersell suel tre.
mendods airs, thet she gever Will sppear toany
of her wother's puests, wnd is in every way
thoreuch i

¢ Andd bave hean))”" aald Les s fat
maore warndy than the ocoaston wppeared o des
mand, *“that her mothier's gnests we jer-one of
ssvh strange opinions, aad of wneh equivoeal
character, that ven, ey dear mother, wonld be
the very first prrsun to ovndemn any gird for
viduniarily ing with them "

o1 dare say,” growled M. Browbicton, “she
epiy avoida their sectety toannoy her mother,
and not out of any seuse of proprety.”

“And I understand shie i axcemarngly actin.
cal-—a quality to say the poast of it, very unhe.
coming in any yeung wamsan,’” sad Mes, 8%
Leger,

ot porribly H-patmied,” pespuaded the
Brambieton, with a sneer that displayed her
very sable teeth, which, at that mamens, Teslie
thought the venom of her tongus must have
turued hlack.

Mrs, 810 Leger began to foel a vague, though
faint and ill-defined alarm, at the unwonted
warmth of her son’s championship 1o behalf of
Flosenee Fielding, and finding that ba was nat’
to be moved, she thovght she wonll see what
wit and wealth would do; and although, before
she named Miss Marshiani, she heroelf felt it was
tardly fair to aceuse Miss Fielding of satire,
while she called Miss Mursham's undiaguise!
and unprovoked iHonature, wit—yet Miss Muar.
sham was an heiress, while Florenes Fielding
had not a shilling—and, therefore, had uo right
to 2 sense of the ridicudons, even upon the most
trifling and external pointd, - Having arrived at
tisls conciusion, rhe commencnl her operations
with, , ,

* Pray, my dear Leslie) 101l me,  Miss Mar-
shat dined 2t Lovrd Audiey™s, yesterday ; dont

v ot

myv dear mevlun, T be.
Land that {0 mast be
Niely = WABY

VT

i bie eyex

i}

yon think her a most charining, agreeable per.
son f—and 0 very clever aud witty 1

“Oht” eried Leslis, putting both hands be-
fore hin eyes, ** naine her not: she ix'wy favor.
ite aversdion ; thers, iy genuine unsophisticuted
ill-nature if you will ; and ag to wit, if she hag
any pretensions to it, it must, indeed, be that
she “‘ builds her fame upon the rains of another's
name ;" and then her Joud lnugh and her ex:
traordinary plainuess, which would make any
man afraid to marry her, unless she could prove
that she bad taken out a patent for it, 30 98- to
contine it exclusively to herself 3 she is, indeed, |
“like the tond, ugly and venomous, which yet
wears & precious jewel fu its head,' !

** It is & strange anomaly in Euglish society,”
continued Leslie, ** where persons are certainly

- “Emmeline Jernyngham-—such asweet, retir-

much more personally and . rangorousty il

natured thau in any other, that the only apecies
of ill-nature never tolerated or forgiven, is that
which is at all accomvanied with wit 1w Fug-
land, peaple misght write amlt speuk Hl‘l:‘ls far
ever, provided they avoided epigrams. Tho i
tailers of scandal, the assassing of reputation,
who merely cirenlate the leaden He iu all its
nuwronght dulness, are nevershunued as a pext,
or denotuced as dangerous 3 but let them omit
half the malice, aud anly substitute witfor the
remaining qu intan, and they will soon be dread.
ed as though they were walking chaleras.
Strange, strange contradistion ! that a nation
which excels moto than any other in the talent
of ‘bwing able *fto ext mutton  cold,” shonld
not he able to forgive these whe *¢eut blocks
with a razor 17

A few davs after the above conversation,
Pashe :v'pws'tv-.\ an audience with his mother in
her dressing-room, where she geuera 1y was to be
forud alone for some three hioure after breakfass,
wnenvironed by the oternal Mrs. Hrambleton :
aud he did then and there, after wuch. hesita.
tion, vircumlocution, aud fnetfoctual attenipts
at lessening the shock, beldly ask her consent
to marry Miss Fielding !

Poor Mrs. §t. Leger ! Had he asked her con.
sent to cut his throat, she could not have looked
more aghast, or felt wore heart-stricken, than
shodid. Lesle kept his eyes fixed asattentively
on that part of the carpet jmmediately nwnder
theny, as thoush he had been taking an inven-
tory of the stitehies or forming a synopsis of the
colpurs, A pale smile cast a faint gieam over
Mrs, 88 Leger’s cotntenaney, which lad beeu
actially palsted with harror, and she said, 106,
no, yo ! Surely, Leslie, I myzht have known you
Wern jesting.

Louw and hitter was the seetie which ensued,

Lestie defended and eslogised Fiorenee Fielding
with all the eloquenve of alaver, Mes, St Leger
warned himy, 2 inveighed agatnst ber with ol
that sophistry of parcutal devotion which con.
vinees aeif the more that it faily tu convincog
others-—tliat tie happiness of her ekl alone
actiated ber - that she was totally aublased by
any ather or more worldly motice —she oven
went so far as 1o say (what pareuts generaily -o
i auel pecasionsd el WaE i Bot nrenes, i was
not rank, ste wished for her son-—it was only
Bappiness : and even had Le preferead any one
mie geitti i3 2l Jesa wedl barn than Miss
Vielding—pravided  she Lad been in herself
smitasble and dikely ta make him Lappy
would witlingly haveconsented @ batthe daugh.
ter ol cach o weman D bronght op as she bad
been | owhat cenld he expect 7 In vain Leslte
toid her of the mwany geod fraits he had notiend
i Fispeness charmoter iu vato e vrged s
mother to kaow belane she condemmned her, Mo,
St Leger's pet seheme about her son and Miss
Jenravogham was atanend, for that momiing's
paper had anveunc-d her marriage with Sir
Gonrge Erpingham ; so Mrs. 8t, Liger was fam
to close this patnfal conterense with a sigh anld
a hope, that ** her dear Leslies towhom b had
slwavs given eredit for sense Beyond his years,
wiubl take spwe time 1o consider befane he
sopted hieomisery for Bife, by marryiog o woman
who pvervbidy sabd hadd nota good quality, anld
whe, sy the Jeast of her, she was certain,
woabl rig away from him ut the end of wox
months, "
A vear vhapend after this conversation, during
whish time Lesle 81, Leger voindy tried to gain
his mothet’s consent to Lis marrisggs~cand by
the et of tha time oontrived by atgumenis
best known to himself, 1o persnade Florengs
1o beeome his wite without it, and vonsequentiy
against her own conviebion of right. Tue day
of their marriage Mes, St0 Leger guve a farge
dinner party—~certainly Bwot to eelrbrate the
evient bt chiefle to <lovw the waorlit ta geuerad,
amd hier son in partiuuiar, thet fram thal tine
he was as notigug to her—and that <he wonld
beneeforth take tefuge in crowds which <he had
hitherto shunned, awl seek in the many all
thst she persisted in thinking she had now lost
in the one.

About tour yeurs after her martiage, a5 Flor.
vnon was sitting alone one evening, duriug ne
of the frequent absences of her husband, who
was then 1o beecesteraliire, busy abaut his elae.
tion, s servant emtered, and said, “Maan, Mrs.
Charlton is below, and widhey to speak to you,*'

CWho s Mes. Charlton P asked Florenee.

“ Mra. 8t Leger's hnuseReeper, Ma'am.™

*¢ Let her come up,” ssid Flotenee, trembling
violently, as a vague ides that her hnsband was
in some danger fitted across her; for his mother
had persisted in not. seeing her xince her mar.
ringe, and therefore i enuld not supposs it was
any message from her, Mes, Charlteu at bngth
calne cottieying into the room~—the very incar.
uation of an apology for having intruded upon
ier'at all, much less nt 50 unreasonablean hour
~*Cbut, ma'am, Mea. St Leger i8 90 dangerous
hill, apd Mrs. Lewyuo (that is her maid, wa aw),
being in'the fever toa, ma'an, and therefore, as
the saying iy, of no uswe, ma’ame—and my own
poor girl being seized not an hourago—{nnd one
must ook to one’s gwn, ma'amy, and a nurse
not to be had to-night for love .or maney—and
D, B wayiug us misses might not live
through the night, if 30 be she was not properly
tended — and: Master Leslin - 1 beg- pirdon,
ma'am—M. 8t. Leger being out of town—aud
hearing you was such a-gooil lady, 1 thought
{gu would venter to call, thinking as you might

able to got a nurse, ma'sm-—and that-tlien
Mr, Leslie need not be written to a< hie {9 %0
busy about his lection-—and as | know he loves
his mother: dearly, it would sadly vex him, ox

«hie

his interest like would pull one way wnd lis
duty, ma'am, another, o -

“ You did guite right, M, Carlton, not to
write and . alarin Mro St Leger,” aaid Florénce,
Soaeb T hope Mrao SE Tewer will Lo guite well
botare b vven hears that o hiaccheon 611 will
endeavour o :‘«jnd a ntirse to Gresvenorsireet in
teas than ld B heur, 1 suppo-e yaa are Koing
back thore tmedintely 1 C

0, dear nn, ma'am, T ant gaing on lo my
poor girl, who'is Iying sv dungerous - bi'l in fya
Ohern (High Helbornd-—and that’s chiefly what
made wme conie to you, matatn, w4 U could no
stay and do for miases myself, Vrmr aear lady

No sooner had the worthy Mew Carlton de.
patted ou her maternal mission o fyh hepy
than Flarewee ropaired to bir own room, pat on
amorning cipy, poke Lounet, auld qualerlike
dress, amd then, under w stret ajunction of
seepeey, confided to her astoniched abigail her
intention ot herell going to nurse Mrs, S,
Leger. - The maid conlil not sappress her sar.
prise and horeor. ©CWhat ¢ at this time of night,
ma'am P —- ¢ That is the very mason ; far o
oue else an be gat”—* And the typhoid fever
aud all't Dear, dear sma’an, i you shonld cateh
it, and din el i1, anid ally before Mr, S foger
teturns, what would he sy 1

SAnd if s mother shondd die throngh my
selfiahi feary, hecursan | was alfaid 1o w weae fier,
Gerabd, what would he sy then 1

*dan'y koow, matng, what hie would say g
but T should say,’” eried the tirewommu e,
what gty bat sull more indignantly, “thay iy
it bad been you, she wonbl have let you dic
before shie would Lave. gone to yiu”

Fioreten arvived at Grosvenarostreet as ft s
fearand anxiviy conhd take hee, For fonr mights,
awd four duvs, which the darknesy of « sfek
voom made Brke night, sbe watchad by the bed
side of Mrs, 300 Lezer. Never did nure tye
so poiselesdy, ueyvr dhid Teech administer hiyg
anndvpes so carefully snnd never did amotior
santh a pillaw of 4 stck ehibd more tndsyly
than did Flotenes that of her mother indaw’,
and theagh in e mviogs of the paor sutforay,
she often heard Ler awn wame coaplel with
epithets of reproash and averasn, el i wag
roere than atoned fur by the unbowndsd s otinn
for her sou, whish sven on the brink of the
grave Mrs, St Loger evinesd was her
pasddon 3 andl Florenes astually
Sinking that she heorelf wis ool euough
for Lim, The worst of her triale, in her new
saparity, was the incessan? pratses of 15 B
s wrndluss suspuiries as 1o the hiospitals she Lo
aitended 1 bus auronse at her youthful and ants.
protessiomd appearanon, and his soiteratled pro.
wiaes of patrespe and  pecatumendation ! Oy
the evening of the G0th day Mra, 34U Lonr way
preoguesd out of Jlknger. The feser had g
et her ; and shie way profiss ds her thauks to
Do B e for hix unesmitting aftention, «of
whieh she abd she had a confas.d bt strong
i preasion, )

ONor ar el madan, not at oall,” sdid the
doctar, * r is to this voung woun vou ate fn-
debted, fur never did 1 e so tmdefatizabde o
nurse 1 she has not bt you night or day these
five days, aed wany a thing has ohe antiopated,
whivk | was nat bern to seder yet which pe.
vertheless was of mure nuportance than pedis

.

“
Javed lug £

neg Y

cine ttpedd
 Comse hither, ohild,” sald Me. 31, foper,
Pulting aside the envtain, *“as far as money can

Tepay your services, vou shail not inid me nne
gratetul ¢ Bty taok very youog for a nure,
and rather of A oiMerent yank of Dife foo ;) bag
Bow domg have you beEn a nurwe ! and where
dul Iy, B <o Rear wf rou r

1 am nat s reguizr nurse, madam,” suid
Fiorenee, baabing awd stanmmering, *Cand it
was wnt Jrr, B but Mes. Carlton wha found
me ont, for her nwn dangcheer belng il sl was
abliged 1o @y o her, and as i was w date at
night she conld got anybady else, 1 oune, and
thaught | might e able to nurse von if 1 was
but waketfal and carefal " ’

*And God kuows you have been both,” crivd
Prro B,

“Aud 1 o<batl not forget either,” said Mew
RU Legor s and then added, with a efgh, © but
Faslie hay he ot been here ! Surely if he dan
think of anything bt Lis wife, he might have
eomne when [ was <o i1

“oh, for that matter,” sabd the Doctor,
“Mrs. Carlton and 1 held n caldnet eouncil, ami
ag he was eleeiionecring, wo determiined not to
harars him by letting him koow of your iliness
till you were sut of all danger; but | wrate to
him yesterday, aml shonld not be sarpriaed if
he were here toonight ; e eandd not be here
before—do you think he could, Mrs, Carlton ¥
addressing the housekerpaer, who had retarn. d
that moroing, and new eame into the room with
arrowroat, .

(i dear no, sir, by no manner o) means,”

Mes 8t leger weenpad appeased at this, but
could not retreat without siming vue more shaft
at Florenee, 1 think Mrs, Ledlie 8t Leger,
in eominon respeet, putting humanity out of
the question, might have seat to inquire after

It

me.' . :

' Mra, Leslie St. Logor has inquired after you
four ot five tintes a day, ma'am,”” said the loase-
keeper, “darting a Josk at Florence's crimmon
cheek, as'she thog poeintedly siiuded to her al-
most hourly inguiries in her capacity of nurse
the good wotnan stirred the arrowroot somewhat
more vehemently thau it seemed to require ;
amd Mry, St. Leger torned to Dr. B with a
sigh of resignation at her son's wife - haviug for
‘once actoally done what.she said she ought to
“da—nnd fnqaired i thers was any newsl. -
"Ny, notiing, excopt that Ludy Erpinglin
has gone off with Lord Reutall,”

"* Lady: Erpingham ! and left her two chil-
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dren !-—yon amaza me!” said Mr-. St. Leger,
sinking back upon her pillow, as if she had been
electrified.

* Humph 1" quoth the doctor, ‘‘she was much
too automaton a personage for me to be surprised
at anything she did ; but it is a common error
to mistake vacnity tor virtue, and ignorance for
innocence. Why, here is Mr. St. Leger, 1 have
no doubt,’” cried the dootor, as a cariage stop-
ped at the door. In another miuwe a step was
heard upon the stairs, Flotence attempted a
precipitate eseape into the dressing-room, but
was detained by Mrs. St7 Leger laying her hand
upor her arm, and orderiug her not to go. In

* another instant Leslie was in the room, and at

his mother's bed-side ; he ‘did not see his wife
in lis anxitety to see his mother ; and poor
Florence had fainted for tear of the denoucment
that must inevitably take place. Dr. B—— put
out his arm to prevent her from falling to the
ground. Mrs, Carlton ran for some water. Leslie
turned to see what was the cause of the couimo-
tion—he saw a woman lying across the bed with
her face downward. As he helped to raise her,
the dim light from a solitary candle gleamed
upon her face, and he beheld his wife to all ap-
pearance dead. ‘“Good God ! Florence, my own
poor Florence ! how came you here ? and they
have murdered you !” cried Leslie, frantically—
¢ will no one save her ¥’ continued he, ‘‘send—
go—bring a physician—every physician—bring
them all 7"’ .

¢ Gently, sir,” said the Doctor, ¢“she will re-
cover' soon, if you do not all crowd round her,
and keep the air from her.”

““On your peril do not trifle with me,” said
Leslie, looking wildly on his wife’s wasted form,
and the wan cueek, where want of sleep, and so
many nights and days of watching had wrought
a change that appeared fearful in his eyes: —
¢ you think she will recover.”

¢“8She is recovering,”’ said Dr. B——, dashing
a tear from the corner of his eye, for he now
hegan to comprehend the whole scene, and how
Florence had been so good a nurse, although
she had not walked the hoepitals.

¢ Mother, mother,’’ said Leslie, willing to
grasp at hope from every oue, ¢ do you think
she’ll recover ¥’

¢ I do, Leslie,” said Mrs. St. Leger, bursting
into tears as she placed Florence's cold hand iu
Leslie’s burning palm, and pressed them both
within her own—*and I do think, although
everybody does not say so, that she is an
angel.”

THE VIOLONCELLO'S NEXT
ENGAGEMENT.

The glories of the entertainment have faded,
down goes the gas, out scramble the audience.
1t is the last night of the season ; and the band
is playing the National Anthem over the said
season’s grave to give it a decent burial. Even
the first fiddle feels out of sorts. The bassoon
has a tear-drop trembling on his left eyelash,
unsuspicious of the fact that it glistens visihly
in a tiny ray from the footlight. As for the
violoncello next him, that hoary-headed old
veteran of a score of two pantomimes, svrely
this particular pantomime’s death grieves him
bat little. Why should it —whilst he can twine
his bony left arm round that old violoncello’s
neck as if it lived and loved him, when he can
bend his grey head to its strings and hear the
sweet patuos of their tones; when he can pass
his loug skinny musician’s fingers fondly over
them to draw forth rich, soothing, swelling,
falling, beautiful melody ? Why should there
he a quivering lip and a trembling eyelash when
the last chord comes ? ,

The chord is struck, and over. Out of the
orchestra, and already on his way home i3 the
first violin ; the cornet has broughbt up the rear
with a cadenza morando ; the hig drum has
closed his last rol! ; second violin has packed up
his instruments ; bassoon and violoncello remain
alone with the dying lightsin the hall.

‘‘ Dick !"* said the bassoon, quietly,

Poor old white-faced violencello never heed-
ed. The left arm in the rusty sleeve still
clasped the instrument’s meck in that loving
way, the old grey head bent down over the
strings with his eyes closed. P

““ Poor old chap !”” observed the bassoon pity.
ingly as he turned up his coat collar and tucked
his instrument case under his arm. ¢ Blowed
if he ain't a playin’ now I”

““Dick, Dick ! tapping the old violoncello
good nsturedly on the shoulder. The dld man
opened his eyes and awoke to the silence. -

‘ Hallo, Tom Horuby! What, all gone?
I thought,” he looked around him in dis-
appointed inquiry, and spoke in a tone of sad-
ness—<* ] thought he repeated that second
strain. Well, well! How deaf I'm getting, to
be sure!” The rusty bluck coat heaved with a
sigh as its wearer roge and shut his music.

‘ All gone but yon, Tom ¥ he said sorrow-
fully. “Well 1 won’t deny I thought they
might ha’ wished me * Good night,’ or ¢ Good-
bye,” or something of 1he sort, for the last
night; but I won’t grumble. An old fellow,
who's as deaf as & post, und has nobody to mind
him, ain’t no place in an orchestra. He'd
Letter get out of the road as' quick as he ca,
and make no fuss about it. Friends ain’t in
his line.”

*“Now come, Dick, old man,” expostulated
the bassoon, *“don’t go for to speak like that.
You know there’s one chap as is sorry for you—
dash my hide if he ain’t.” Yes, say' I, Dick,

count me as your friend whenever you like,
There’s a bed for you, and the same fare as I has

’ |
myself whenever yon like to claim ’em ; and if | the well-remembered violin. He could hear her

we can’t find you another ‘sit’ scmewhetes
directly, it'sa pity. Blow me, it's a pity 1"
“Tom Hornby, you're a gond.hearted fellow,”
returned the violoi.cello gratefully, as his stolid
face relax.d a little hefore the bassoon’s genial
smile. ‘A useless, oll, worn out blessing
like mine ain’t much to give anybody,” he con-
tiuned ; ¢ but such as it is, take it, Tom, for

Pyour kindness; and mav you never have such

a biack world before as I’ve got now 1"

They shook hands ; the bassoon stepped
through the little narrow door beneath the
stage ; and his companion, hearing his un-
wieldy violoncello, extinguished the last gas jet
as he tollowed him.

““ Good-uight, Tom Hornby ; God bless you."’
Again they shook hands ; then bassoon whistled
off into the hurrying crowd at the stags-door,
and violoncello turned to fice the wind the
other way.

Old vicloncello buttoned his rusty coat close,
and turoed up the collar as if the wind might
find that an obstacle in ity attack wpon his
scraggy old throat, whilst he hugged that dingy
big fidule of his close against his body, and set-
ting his eyes straigl.t belore him, dragged his
trembling knees in the direction they pointed.
Up one street and down another ; along a wide
wlI;ite road, hned with tall white mansions;
down a narrow, wriggling, dark alley, Jined
with rickety lodging-houses. On he trudged
through the grey, pulpy mud of trampled snow.
On and on to that dreary blank of future which
lay before him, the old lack-lustre eyes fixed in
that straight, forward look of despair, the cold
loneliness steadily -settling down upon his aged
heart to brood there. For the season was over,
and old violoncello had struck his last chord at
the hall.

‘“You see, Dolbs,” the leader of the orches-
tra had said, **now the full seasom’s over, it's
unreasonable to expect the management to keep
up such a band ; so, much as it goes against me
to say it, we must part.”

““Quite right,” had chimed in the manager
with the ferocious moustache. ¢* Establishment
expenses must be cut down, my man ; every-
body can’t stop on ; so there you are! Might
as well ask me to keep an extra bandsman out
of my own salary !”

So old violoncello struck his last chord and
went, with a leaden heart. Good-hearted Tom
Horuby comtorted him with hopes of that next
engagement. But who would have him—poor,
old, worn-out, deaf as he was? Nobody, he
said. Aud his heart sank like a lump of cold
lead as he thought of that answer.

The pulpy slush changed to white untrodden
snow upon the path; the streets were quieter
and darker. Old viotoncello reacired his hum-
ble lodging, admitted himself by his latch-key,
climbed the three flights of rickety stairs. In
the tiny garret.at the top of them, was a fire-
less grate, a square white bed, a table, a chair,
and 4 window, one broken paune of which was
stopped with Lrown paper. As he lighted his
two 1nches of lean candle and showed these, the
old mau sat down upon the chair and beut his
grey head upon the table. No tear was in hus
eyes when be hfted them. He drew his violon-
cello closer to him ; he hugged it as he might a
favorite child ; then he bent his head onee moie
upon the little table, and bis bow slipped 1o the
Hoor from the numoed tingers which ciasped 1t.

Lower and lower burned the candle, whilst
outside upon the bars ol the window-panes,
white snow gathered higher, and higher as the
flakes kepy falling. Wheun the bianched tace
wus again upturued, the eyes were moistened.

‘*So we've come to it ut last, have we, old
fiddle ¥” the old man moaned in apostrophe of
l1s loved violoncelio, as he stooped to pick up
the bow. * We're old now, both ot us; we're
no use now ! You're patched and cracked, and
your master's deaf. They don’t want a pair
iike us nowadays. We're ready almost for our
last eugagement. Yes, old tiddle ; you have

been a guod servant to your old master, und you.

could do something, too, in your day ; but not
much longer—not very much longer. We're old
now ; they can do without us.”

A tear dropped upon the tinger-board, and the
old man wiped it carefully off with his coat
sleeve,

““Yes, old friend,” he continued, gazing
affectionately on his battered companion of
wood und strings, ‘‘we’ve been friends for long,
but we're comiug to our last engagement.”

Whilst the snowflakes fell thicker and thicker
against the window, softly and noiselessly, the
old man drew his bow across the Strings of the
violoncello in a half-auconscious Way, beuding
down hie heud to the instrument just as he ai
ways did. ' Though his ears were deaf to aught
else, they never failed to drink in the toues
which sprang from those vibrating chords. Slow-
ly, weirdly, pathetically, the music rose and feil
iu gentle ripples around the room, 'so hushed
and low that it awakened no echoes in the silent
house. Ouly in that poor chamber would 1t
wander ; only around that poor old couple, in-
trument and player, would its sweet melody
float. As he played the 61d maw’s eyes closed,
and from hLis face the lines of setiled despair
gradually cleared away, till only a happy smile
was left veaming around wrinkl's. The player's
thoughts were far away ; to him the cold room.
and the rnowy window were become as nanght.
Buck in the little garden of fifty years ago, in
the arbour scented by pink+ and rosee, with the
dark velvét pansies clustering the little plot at
his feet, be was listening again to that same old
tune as he heard it at first, when the wife, long
dead, sang the words and he played the air upon

voice ; he could smell the roses’ perfume. Surely
it was that :ame violin he was playing now !
From his closed eyes, down the white cheeks,
tears dropped warm and fast upon the strings ot
the violuncello. He heeded them not; his
thoughts were far away.

So the tunerose and fell, and the snow gather-
ed thicker and thicker upon the window panes,
till the candle on the little table flickered out.
Yet the arm in the rusty sleeve did not weary
in its slow, regular motion : the cold fingers still
pressed the strings ; the player did nor wake to
darkness of the room.

““We're old now,’” he murmured ; ‘‘they don’t
waut us any longer.”

His eyes were still shut ; but the tune waxed
slower, and slower, and slower, till it died alto-
gether. The bow slipped from the old man's
fingers ; the grey head sank upon the table ; the
violoncello rested soundless against the breast

of the rusty black coat.
* * *

R ] *

When the morning came, and a bright sun-ray
struggled through the snow-blocked window-
panes, they shoue upon a tiny table, a square
white bed, a fircless grate, a patched and dingy
old violonc-llo. But the bow had fallen upon
the floor, and the player’s nervelessfingers hung
white and stiffened upon the strings.

Old Violoncello had gone to his last engage-
ment.—Family Magazine.

~

SAME OLD THING.

An old granger strolled into a bookstore, the
other day, and stopped at a table where a lot of
cheap novels were displayed. He picked one of
them up, and begin to turn its leaves with a
curious and amused expression of countenance.
A dclerk passing by just then, the granger
sai : .

‘“They keep on writin’ these yallow-kivered
novels yet, I seeal

Clerk said they did.

““Used to read every blessed one that kum
out when I was a boy. Recken I've gone
through mor'n fourteen baskets on ’em in my
day, though I hain’t tackled one in about forty
years now. Don’t s'pose they'd read as they
did then. Gittin’ married and raisin’ a large
family sorts o’ knocks the romantic and pictur-y,
isk out of a man, as it were. And with a wife
and children lookin’ to ye for bread, what do
you care for ‘Ogarita, the Forest Queen ; or,
the Trajerdy of the False Eyebrow,” hey? 1
used to set up all night readin’ the © Mysteries
of the Castle of San Juan del Boot Jack,’ or
somethin’ like that, with my teeth chatterin’
till I shook the whole house. Couldn’t do it
now. But, I say, do the novels run as they
used to ¥’ . -

““ Pretty much the same,” replied the oblig-
ing clerk.

““You don't say! Does the boss herowine
exclaim, * Unhaud me, villain, ‘or by me fa.
ther’s great horn spoons, 1I'il throw meself [rom
the cliff and seek a peaceful grave beneath the
waves that rastle for a position at its foot’ ?”

**That’s about the ruu of it.”

‘“Well, 1 declare! And when the vil'ain
swears she must be his’n, though the heaveus
fall and hell yawns at his feet, she shrieks the
name of Gonraldo,’” and takes the fatal plunge
into the seething waters of the dark abyss. The
billows close over her be-e-a-u-teous form, when,
lo, Gonraldo—what does Gonrallo do now-
adays, say ?”

¢ Gonraldo plunges in

¢ Exactly !” 1nterrupted the granger, excited-
ly, **Gonraldo, who has been watchin’ things
from another cliff, rushes in and rescues her
from the clutch of the demon waves, crying,
‘Ha! ha! foiled! foiled! Oh, it's just the
way the old thing run when I was a boy.
Ham't changsd it a bit. And the pirate
stories. Do they still skim the bright sea foam
in rakish lookin’ skuners, hull paiuted jet
black, with a narrer streak of red runnin’ aloug
thesides ¥ | ’

““Oh, yes.”

“You don’t tell me! And is the pirate’s
bride as good lookin’ as she nsed tobe? I can
see her now, standin’ at the head of the powder
magazine with a coal oil lamp in her hand, as
she exclaims to her husband, who is about to
throw the handsome captive overboard, ¢ Gomez
de 1a Rutabaga, hold thy hand! Touch but a
hair of that fair youth’s head, and [ will blow
thee aud thy murderous crew to the weeping
stars, and scatter thy proud bark among the
coral reefs of the down sweeping sea !’

‘“ What a memory you have got.”

““Oh, I'ma hustler. Hain’t read a pirate story
since I wad a boy, but I remember just how they
used to go. And the pirate’s cave, too. Same
old cave, I 8'pose” i

«Tretty much the same cave. They light
them with electricity now, though.”

¢ Well, 18'pose so. Puirates tumble to these
new wrinkles quick as anybody. Uook by
steam, too, Probably ? Street cars running from
the cave to the dock 1"

» .

““Yes, and a telephone connecting it with a
signal station.”

‘“ Well,” said the stranger, *‘ we must expect
afew changes in forty years. I see that the '
novel jogs aloug in about the same old beaten '
track, though. But an old man like me hain’t
any use for 'em any more. Good day.” |

And with a lingeting though saddened look
at the yellow covers that had called up fleeting

visious of a past intellectual life, the old man
left the store.

ORIGIN OF “ THE HOUSE THAT JACK
BUILT.”

The following translation of a Hebrew hymn
is copied from oue of th: publications of the
Perey Society.

1t was originally written in Rabbinical Cbal-
dee, and has a sort of lifting measure.

No doubt mauy will be surprised to find that
the familiar nursery tale, which has been told
to amuse children in England for many genera-
tions, has had so serious an original.

A TRANSLATION OF A HYMN FROM THE ** SEPHER
HAGGADAH,"' folio 28.

1.

A kid, a kid, my father bought

For two pieces of money. X

A kid, a kid. M

2.

“Then came the cat and ate the kid

That my father bousht
For two pieces of monef‘,. i
A kid, a kid.

3.
Then came the dog and bit the cat
That ate the kid, &e.

4.

Then came the staff and beat the dog
That bit the cat, &e. .

5.

Then came the fire and burned the staff
That beat the dog, &ec.

6.

Then came the water and quenched the fire
That burned the staff, &e.

7.

Then came the ox and drank the water
‘That quenched the fire, &e.

8.

Then came the butcher and slew the ox
That drank the water, &e.

9.
Then came the Angel of Death and killed the
butcher
That slew the ox, &o.
10.

- Then came’the Holy One, blessed be He,
And killed the Angel of Death,
‘That killed the butcher,

That killed the ox,
That drank the water,
That quenched the fire,

urned the staff,

That beat the dog, .

That bit the cat,

That ate the kid

That my father bought

For two pieces of money. .

A kid, a kid.

The following is the interpretation :

1.—Thekid, which is one of the pure animals, de-

notes the Hebrew nation. The Father, by whom it

was purchased, is Jehovah, who represents himself in
this relation to the Hebrews. The two pieces of mnoney
are Moses and Aaron.

2.—The cat denotes the Assyrians who took the ten
tribes. .

3.—The dog i3 symbolical of the Babylonians, who
destroyed the Assyrian monarchy. s

4.—The staff signified the Persians, who destroyed
the Bub;lgngn kingdom. .

5.—The firs indicates the Greek Empire, under
Alexander, which destroyed the Persian.

6.— The water denotes the Roman power, which de-
stroyed the Grecian. .

7.—The ox is the symbol of the Saracens, who de-
stroyed the Roman power in the Holy Land.

8.—The butcher is the Crusader, who d th
cens off theuHol; Land. drove the Sara-

9, -The Angel of Death is the Turkish
which the land otg Palestine is subject. 1sh power, to

.10.—The commencement of the tenth stanza is de-
signed to ghow that (tod will take signal vengeance
on the Turks; immediately after whose overthrow
the Jews are to be restored o their own land and live
under the Government of their long-expected Messiah.

VARIETIES.

A SECURE RETREAT.—When Carter, the lion
king, was exhibiting with Ducrow at Astley’s,
a manager, with whom Carter had made and
broken an engagement, obtained damages and
issued a writ against him. The bailiffs came to
the stage-door and asked for Carter. ** Show the .
gentleman up,” said Ducrow, and when they
reached the stage there sat Carter composedly in
the great cags with an enormous lion on each
side of him. * There’s Mr. Carter waiting for
you, geatlemen,” said Ducrow, “go in and take
him. Carter, my boy, open the door.” Carter

vgroceed_ed to obey, at the same ti eliciting,
y & privatisignal, a tremendons r from his-
companions. The bailiffs staggered back in ter-

ror, rolled over each other as they rushed down

stairs, and nearly fainted before they reached the
street.

MADRMOISELLE MARs.—On one of the very
Inst occasions of her appearing before her own. -
Parisian audience, when she had passed the
limit at which it was pos-ible for a woman of
h:radvanced age to assume the appesrance of
youth, the part she was playing requiring thu_.t :
she should exclaim, Je suis jeune! je suis
jolie 1” a loud solitary hiss protested against the
assertion, with bitter significance. After an
instant’s consternation, which held both the
actors and andience silent, she added, with the
exqnisite grace and dignity which survived the
youth and heauty to which ghe could no longer
even pretend, ¢ Je suis Mademoiselle Mars I,
and the whole house broke out in acclamations,
and rang with the applause due to what the
incomparable artiste atill was, and the memary.
of all that she had been. :
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A SEA-SIDE IDYLL.

A summer day. The morning breeze
Blows freshly o’er the weary land,

A stretch of sea beach. Here and there
A white tent dots the expanse of sand.

A maiden tall and slight of form,
(}lancing hair on her white neck lies,
Slim ungloved fingers warm and brown,
And eyelids veiling dark grey eyes.

Her nervous fingers vaguely trace
Unmeaning letters on the sand,

Her dreaming eyes intently watch
Each movement of the restless hand.

‘¢ And this your answer ?”’ Angrily _
Come the words from his set white lips.
His blue eyes flash with sudden fire,
Her’sare fixed on the distant ships.

Silence falls on the little group,

The wavelets lap the thirsty shore,
His handsome face grows hard with pain,
Pain that he ne’er endured before.

“ Yes, you know it could never be”’—
As his passion shows revival,

*“I never dreamt of —why, I thought
It was but a sea-side Idyll.”

Davip BrEcox.

A VERY OLD ANECDOTE OF 4 LAW
SUIT:

The following curious anecdote was many
years ago printed by a Staffordshire gentleman
for yprivate circulation : —

A gentleman of about £500 a year estate, in
the eastern part of England, had two sons. The
eldest had a rambling disposition ; he took a
place in a ship, and went abroad ; and after
several years, his father died. The yourger son
destroyed his father's will, and seized upon the
estate ; he gave out that his eldest brother was
dead, and bribed some falre witnesses to attest
the truth of it. In course of time, the eldest
brother returned ; he came home in miserable
circumstances ; his yonngest brother repulsed
him with scorn, told him he was an imposter
and a cheat, and asserted that his real brother
was dead long ago, and that he could bring
witnesses to prove it. The poor fellow having
peither money nor triends was in a most dismal
sitvation. He went round the parish making
bitter complaints, and at last Ke came to a
lawyer, who, when he heard the poor man’s
mournful story, replied to him in this manner:
* You have nothing to give me; if I undertake
your cause, and lose it, it will bring me into
very foul disgrace, as all the wealth and evidence
is on your brother's side. But, however, I will
undertake your cause upon this condition . you
shall enter into obligations to pay me a thousand
guineas if I gain the estate for you. If1 lose it,
1 know the consequence, and I venture upon it
with my eyes upen.” Accordingly, he brought
an action agaiust the younger bother, and it was
sgreed to be tried ut the next general assizes at
Chehnsford, in Essex. The lawyer having en-
gaged in the cause of the poor man, and stimu-
lated by the prorpect of a thousand guineas, set
his wits to woik to contrive the best methods
to gain lus epd. At last he hit upon this happy
thought—that he would consult the first of all
judges, Lord Chief Justice Hale. Accordingly

e lew up to Lendou, and laid open the case in
all its circunistances, The judg., who was the
greatest loverof justice of any wan iu the world,
heard the cise patiently and attentively, snd
promi-ed” bim ail the assistance in hLis power.
(It i~ very probable that he opened his whole
scheme and method of proceeding, enjoining the
utmost secte y.) The judge contrived miatters in
such a manner as to have finished all his busi-
uess 8t the King's Bench before the a-sizes began
at Chelmaliad, and ordered either his carriage or
his horses to convey him down very nesr the
seut of the usyizes. He dismissed his man and
his horses, and sought out for a single house,
-and found one occupied by & miller. Atter some
conversation, and making himself quite agree-
able, he proposed to the willer to chunge cloihes
with him. As the judge had a very good suit
on, the man had no reason to ohject.
ingly the judge shifted himself from top to toe,
and put on a complete suit of the miller’s best.
Armed with the miller's hat, shoes, and stick,
away he marches to Chelmsford. He had pro-
cured lodgings to his liking, aud waited for the

Accord- !

dour, and having confidence in the superiority
of his party, said, *“ Well, sir, as you claim your

Who would you wish to have in the place of
tha: man excepted against ¥’ After a small
time taken in consideration: ““ My lord,” says
he, *‘1 wish to have an honest man chose in ;"’
and, looking round the court, *“ My lord, there’s
that miller in the court, we¢’ll have him in if
you please.”” Accordingly the miller was chosen
in. As soon as the cletk of the court had given
them all their oaths, a little dexterous fellow
came into the department,and slipped ten golden
Carolus into the hauds of eleven jurymen, and
gave the miller but five. He saw that they were
all bribed as well as him<elf, and said to his next
neighbour in a whisper, “ How much have you
got ¥’ ¢ Ten pieces,” said he. He concealed
what he had himself. The cause wasorened by
the plaintiff’s counsel; and all the scraps of evi-
dence they could pick up were adduced in his
favour. The younger brother was provided with
a great number of evidences and pleaders, and
all plentifully bribed as well as the judge. The
evidence deposed that they were in the self-
same country where the brother died, and saw
him buried. The counsellors pleaded upon this
accumulated evidence, and everything w.nt
with a full tide ip favour of the younger brother.
The judge summed up the evidence with great
gravity and deliberation. ‘‘ And now, gentle-
men of the jury,” said he, *“lay your heads to-
gether, and bring in your verdict as you shall
deem most just.” They waited but a few minutes
before thtey determined in favour of the younger
brother. The judge said, ‘‘Gentlemen, are you
agreed, and who shall speak for you?' *‘We
are agreed, my lord,” replied ome, *“and cur
foreman shall speak for us.” *¢ Hold, my lord,”
replied the miller, *‘we are not all agreed.”
‘““Why,” says the judge, in a very surly manner,
‘“‘what’s the matter with you ; what reason havs
you for disagreeing ¥’ ‘1 have several reasons,
my lord,” replied the miller. “‘The first is, they
have given all these gentlemen of the jury ten
broad pieces of gold, and to me but five ; besides,
I have many objections to make to the false
reasonings of the pleaders, and the contradictory
ovidenee of the witnesses.” Upon this the miller
began a discourse that discovered such vast pe-
netration of understaud:ing, such extensive
knowledge of the law, and expressed such ener-
getic and manly eloquen. e, that astonished the
judge and the whole court. As he was going on
with his powerful demonstrations, the judge in-
surprise of soul stopped him. * Where do you
come from, and who are you?’ *“I came from
Westmiunster Hall,” replied the miller. ¢ My
name is Matthew Hale, | am Lord Chief Justice
of the King’s Bench, I have observed the ini-
quity of your proceedings this day, and therefore
came down from a seat which you are no ways
worthy to hold. You are one of the corrupt
parties in this iniquitous businese, and I'll
come up this moment and try the cause over
again.” Accordingly Sir Matthew went with his
niiller’s dress and huat on, began the trial from

of truth and fulsehood ; eviuced the eldest bro-
ther’s title to the estate, from the wmany con-
tiadictory evidences of the witnesses and false
reasonings of the pleaders, uuravelled all the
sophistry to the. very bottom, and gained a
complete victory in favour of Truth and Jus-
tice.

MY PARTNER AT A MASQUERADE.

lished in a ecoutemporsry shortly after the ter-
rible disaster at the Rinyg Theatre, Vienna :

My name is Emil N.klax. 1 came to England
from Auostralia some ten years ogo. B fore 1 left
my home I was betrothed t0a younglady named
Bertha Ripka.
came with me to London. He was a good fel-

|
l

low, and is still my closest friend. But though
I adored Berths, and thought of nothing but the
time when 1 should return to bring ber to the
land of my adoptlon, where we should live out
our lives togethi r—I and my well beloved—she
was not what 1 thought her.

Oue day Theodore Ripka came to me, with a .

letter in his hand. His face was pale, he looked
at me with a sirange expression.

1
‘“How shall I tell you, Emil ¢’ he said, :

assizes that should comie on next day. When the ' « Bertha, whom I know you love so well, has

trials came on, he walked like an ignorant coun-
try-fellow backwards and forwaras along the
county hall. He had a thousand eyes within
him, and when the court began to fill, he soon
found out the poor fellow that was the plaintiff.
As soon as he came into the hall, the miller
drew up to him. ‘‘“Honest friend,” said he,
* how 15 your cause like to go to-day “Why"
said the plaintiff, ““my cause is in a very pre.
carious situation, and if I lose it I am ruined
“ Well, honest friend,” replied the
miller, * will you take my advica f I'll let you
iuto a secret that perbaps you don’t know ; every
Eoglishman has the right and privilege to ex-
cept against any one juryman through the whole
twelve. Now do you insist. upon your privilege,
without giving a reason why ; and, if possible,
get me ehosen in his room, and 1'll do you all
the service in my power.” Accordingly, when
the clerk of the court had called over the jury-
men, the plaintiff excepted to one of them by
vame. The judge on the Bench was highly
offended with this liberty. “What do yon
mean,” said he, “by excepting against that
:gentleman " *‘I mean, my lord,.to assert my
- ‘privilege as an Englishman, without giving a
“:_reason why.” The judge, who had been deeply
bribed in order to conceal it by a show of can-

been false to you.
tired merchant, Klauber.”

From that day ! hated women, and believed :

them all to be lalse and vile.

How I came to attend the masquorade ball of
the Madiigal Club I scarcely know. My friend
John Smith gave me a ticket, to be sure, but I
have had numbers of tickets which I have not
used. I think that it wes because it was a mas-
querade that 1 went.

It was a splendid ball ; the costumes were

rgeous, the music exquisite, and 1 love to

nce. A great deal of my cld feeling returned
as I glided through the walizes or dashed through
the gulops. .
. L had chosen for my partner a beautiful figure
iu a domino of white silk and a white silk mask.
As the sleeves fell back from her arms, I saw
that all her bracelets were chains of pearls, and
pearl drops shone in the ears, whose pink tips
were just visible.

I had taken the liberty possible at & mas-
querade, aud had asked her 10 dance without any
introduction.

Myj partner danced beautifully-~cxactly as
my little betrothed, Bertha Ripka, used to
dauce. Her voice seemed to me to be like hers.
A strange spell fuil upon me.

privilege in one instance, [ grant you a favour. :

its very origin, seurching every circnmstance .

Her brother, Theodore Ripku,‘
! cried.

She has married the rich re- :

|

i Atlast I began to fancy that all the past was
. blotted out, aud that I was again in Australia,
and that Bertha Ripka was my betrothed, an-
 we were at a great ball I so well remembered.
i *“Ido not know your name. May I call you

Bertha ¥’ [ asked.

My partner laughed.

‘‘ My name is really Bertha,” said she.

1 knew it—I knew it I’ I cried.

I held her more firmly. Her little chin rested
on my shculder.

i She was lighter than a fairy, sweeter than a
rose.

“ Bertha—Bertha ! [ sighed. ¢ Oh, this is
bliss. We are both dead and in Heaven,
Bertha!  When these people about us unmask,
we shall see & company of angels, with white
wings, Bertha, my beloved! Bertha, my sweet-
est ! Bertha, my own !’’

| She did not shrink from me as I uttered these
wild words ; she only cluug the closer, and I al-
most believed that what [ said was true.

The evening passed like a dream. At last
snpper was announced. This was the time at
which all unwasked.

‘“ Bertha,” I sighed, *‘let us be quite alone
when you show me your face. Come here be-
hind this screen of flowers, into this little
corner, where no one can see us. I koow what
face I shall see—I know, I know !’

The voice that answered me was very, very
sad.
¢ Emil,” it said, “‘ be in no haste. When 1
unmask I must go.""

¢ Do not say that,” I answered.

I must say it,” she sighed. ‘I must doit.
Oh, Emil ! Emil t Emil I”

She laid her hand in-mine, and I led her into
the little nook, sheltered by the flowers.

" ““ Let me upmask you,’’ said I.

She lifted up her face.

I took the white mask softly between my
fingers aud threw back the white hood. For a
womeut I looked into héer face. 1 swear to you
into her face—the sweet pale face of Bertha
Ripka, my belove i, my ‘betrothed of the olden
time. By what magic she came there [ did not
ask. [ stooped to kiss her; and suddenly a flame
sprang up before my eyes. She stood before me
iu a light blaze, and shricked for help. I saw
her golden hair catch in the lames aud crisp and
shrivel. 1 screamed for help. A crowd gathered.
In a minute or more some men stood holding
the remnants of a white domino, and laughing
at me. -

¢ Come back to your seuses,” they cried. ‘“No
great harm is done.” Only a domtno bu.nt at
the end of the hall.” . -

““The lady ! the lady !’ I cried. ¢ Bertha—
where is she ? I saw her. She was on fire ! I saw
her bair burn—I——"

“ My dear sir,” said a gentleman, taking my
hand kindly, “I assure you no one has been
hurt | This is simply a domino which some one
has cast aside. A cigar—the flame of the gas—
something has setit on fire. Be calm. You
fancied you had set a lady on fire? Is it not
that 2"’

1 was calin now. 1 knew that no human being
could have been burned in that place, and with-
out the knowledyge of the crowd, and I apologized
for myself, and took my way home. I heard
them say that I had been drinking,,and laugh at
me as [ left them and went out into the grey
duwn. :

1 took the first carriage, and reached my rooms
as speedily as possible.
i flung myselt on my bed, and slept 1ug and

The folluwing extraordinary story was pub- ' heavily. It was late the next day when I awoke.

Some: vne was knocking at my door. Stugyering
to my feet, 1 opened it.
© Tnevdore Ripka stool there, pallid and hor-
" ror-stricken, holding in his hand a yellow en-
velupe. .
“Great heaveus ! what news I havs!’ he
*“Ob, Ewmil, what horrible news ! I have
received a telegram from Vienns. Tae Ring
Theatre is burned. My sister Bertha wus among
. the audience, and she has perished in the
Mlames 7
I ““ When did this happen I gasped, as I sup-
| Jorted hiw in wy arms.
He had only sufficient streugth left to answer
. —** Last night.”

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Paris, Sept. 16..

ITis curions to notice that invitations are
now to a *Garden party,” the Eunglish words
having been taken into French fashionable lau-
guage.

THE famous aud fatal duel has called forth a
host of journalistic challengers. who desire to
meet in deadly combat a host of opponents. As
it has been wittily said, this would be too pro-
fessional, for they would be merely two regi-
ments de lignes.

Tue dramatist and romancer, Erckmann, has*
been on the point of death. His numerous
friends and admirers pointed out the incon-
venience and loss it would be to the French stage
and Freach literature it he carried things to ex-
tremes, and he has consequently reconsidered the
situation and consented to be a little better if,
as yot, far f®m well.

ArreR considerable procrastinatien, the monu-
ment now being erected, as a specimen, upon the

Without undressing, I |

summit of the Arc de Triomphe, in order that
the final effect may bejudge«fof, is being gradu-
ally completed. The scaffolding which has dis-
figured the arch for several months past will
shortly be removed, and the Statue of Liberty at
last appear, the head and hands being nearly
completed. Tt is exceelingly doubtful whether
the splendid monument in the Avenue des
Champs-Ely<ées will be at all improved by the
addition of M. Falgunitre's group, the acceptance
of which, fortunately, has not yet been definitely
decided upon.

TiURSDAY last was marked by a momentous
event, namely, nothing less than the ascension
of Mlle. Lea d"Asco, a well-known Parisian sc'-
ress, in a Dballoon directed by the accomplished
wronaut, M. Jovis. The third participator in
the dangers of this singular excursion was the
friend of the lady, a very wealthy gentleman. A
numerous company, male and female, belonging
to those circles of life denominated ¢ fast,” were
present last Thursday evening a* La Villette, in
order to behold Mlle. d'Asco depart upon her
aerial trip. This she did, with every appearance
of gaiety, wearing a costume devised: for the oc-
casion and having provided herself with a re-
volver, the use of which weapon, under circum-
stances such as thcse we are describing, is not
very easy toimagine. The revolver did not come
into play during the trip ; but excitement was
not, 1t appears, lacking, for the travellers were
obliged to throw away the provisious they had
brougtt with them, and even a portion of their
clothing. There were, however, no more serious
consequences than these, and the balloon party,
after coming to the ground at Mériel, near Pon-
toise, returned to Paris the next day. )

THE gracious Countess de Malden has given a
Jéte at her country residence on an unexampled
scale of magnitude, by couverting the whole of
the superb and extensive grounds into a fair, not
a fancy fair, but a country fair of tke true old-
fashioned type, with all the attractions that
courted and won the bucolic taste and fancy,
and the coin out of the pockets of the rustics.
The Countess flung wide the gates of the park
and gardens, and invited all the world to enter
—upon payment ; the whele proceeding being.
ou behalf of the poor of the Commuue. Every-
thing, indeed, had to be paid for, aud every-
thing could be had for paying—even « public-
house was improvisatised in one of the shady
retreats, and the take there was not 1he most
slender contribution to the day's receipts.  For
all classes, however, there was something, and,
indeed, much—a dramatic entertainment of ex-
ceeding refinement being one item. It was given
iu a large theatre built al fresco, at which most
distinguished professionals, and almost as clever
amateurs, gave their services, the Marquis de
Masa having written one of his brillisnt comedie-
vaudevilles for the occasion, the other piece
being L'Homme en habit noir. All the games
of these times, and of *“ those” times, were being
played in every direction ; shooting galleries,
tencing sulvons, acts of horsemanship, acrobats,
Puuch and Judy, being among the attractions,
while the Countess reccived her country triends
and acquaintauces iu the chateau with a charm
—with a charw wiich is her birthright, as the
domain which she owns is called Le Charme.

THE spirit of practical joking has broken loose
again in Paiis, no -oover are the * boys * back
aguin from their briet holiday, yet puinful sepa-
ration from their Purigi o Cara. The ficst to
receive a tuste has boeu a Polish lady of nobility
who has resulved 10 make the gay capital hor
future howe. She decmed herself” well remeu;-
hered by kind friends when, ¢n the first day of
her arrival, she received a large hamper of game,
on the opening of which however a selection of
objects wet ber gize which can better be imag-
ined thin descrived, and made her recoil with
indignation.—her mids, however, to choke with
irtepressibls luughter.  Auother victim nas beer
the Marquis » Who is enamoured of u lady
who 15 not a fortress to many, others, but to the
narquis a veritable Gibraltar. The marquis has
to thank himsclf for this, being as like Don
Quixote 1n_every respect as if he were a twin
brother. The lady 1s an admirer of Spanish
dancing, aud a triend to whom he recounted
plaintively the ili-success of lus love affairs, ad-
vised him to win the affections of the unwilling
one by appearing before her as & Spanish dun-
cer.  The Marquis flattered himselt, and it was
agreed that the kind adviser should acquaint the
damsel with the intentions of the Marquis. This
was done, and at the given hour the foriorn coup-
terpart ot the Don presented himself before the
lady as the Baladin Espagnol, in tights that re.
duced his extremities to broom-sticks, but made
beautiful in his own conceit nevertheless by an
abundance of many-colored ribbons. He ad.
vanced to the centre of the room playing the
tambourine, essaying tu dance and perform agile
pantowime and wreath himself in siniles, which
resulted in terrific contortions of his sallow physi-
ognomy. The lady was gracious, and the Mar-
quis triamphant, but in the moment of his ex.
trenie joy, the roomfull of hidden fiiends, who
had been eujoying the scene most mightily from
behind the curtain, burst into uproarious hil
anty, and emerged trom their ambascade.
Needless to say that the Marquis swore not a
little, and lefc precipitate,y, and in such a
humog‘ that tho friends jumped on one side and
left him free passage, fearing to bécome the vic-
tms of a blow from the tambourine whirling in
all directions.

e e A g o i
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A PROVERB.

Among those crusts of common sense,
Our saws and dittons, grave and gay,
Wit’s counters, Wigdom’s copper pence—

All some of us can find to pay !—

I note, for fearless of decay,
For universal as the sun,

The sentence, mock at it who may,
** Two’s company, and three is none!”’

Whomade it! What was the offence
That sged it on its endless way !
‘Whose the obtuse impertinence ?

Came it from knights at feast or fray,
Or bumpkins *‘ tumbling in the hay ?”’
Was it in fury or in fun?
Who was the first had sense to say,
““ Two’s company, and three is none ?”

O interlopers dull and dense,
Should it not scatter your array, )
And teach that we should have you hence ?—
Leave Rook and Pigeon to their play!
Lgave Captain X. to Mrs, A. !
Leave, leave the debtor to his dun,
Jill to her Jack, the tramp to Tray’!’—
‘“ Two’s company, and three is none.

EXYOY.

Prince, should you ever stumble and stray
Into a duo not yet done,

Remember, though you’d like to stay : —

““Two’s company, and three is none.”

J. LIBREL.

CARD ETIQUETTE.

Minimum writes from London to an American
paper :—Cards are a most important factor in
social life the world over, but in London the
rule of the bit of pasteboard is really autocratic.
The laws governing the form of a visiting card
and its use are as strictly obeyed as are any laws
made in that handsome building on the banks
of the Thames, where Gladstone and the rest
debate more weighty matters. 1 saw the Fre-
mier's visiting card at Parkins and Gotto’s
yesterday. 1 went in there to inform mysélf as
to the latest fashions in regard to cards. For I
know that,though we Americans are wonderfully
independent and democratic, we like to know
that our cards are like those of the people who
know ‘most about such things. Going in for
instruction, I remained for amusement, and for
half-an-hour turned over the pages of scrap
books bearing the names of half the distinguish-
ed people in the kingdom.

All visiting cards are alike in this, the plainest
script is upon each one. No fancy printing or
writing is seen upon one of them, either of gen-
tleman or lady. I must except the card of the
Princess Beatrice. This is a plain bit of thick
paper, engraved with the two words in an Italian
seript. It seemed odd to see just that “Princess
Beatrice ” on the royal maiden’s card. I don’t
think 1 had expected to see ‘‘Miss Beatrice
Guelph,” but it does seem funny to think that
there are girls who don’t have to have their last
names inscribed. If there had been a monogram
and gilded crest, and so onm, it wpu]d h?.ve
seemed less strange, 1 suppose. In point of size,
all ladies’ cards are like hers. They are a little
ever three inches in length by two in width.

It is not “‘ good form” to have the address
«ngiaved with the name on either a lady’s or

entleman’s visiting card. That is reserved for
adies’ *“at Home” cards. There is no difference
letween a young lady’s card and that of her
mother. Gentlemen’s cards are very small. The
names of Mr. Alfred Tennyson or Lord Russell
appear in as small script, and upon as miecros-
copic scraps of pasteboard as those .of John Jen-
kins or Thomas Jones. An ‘‘at Home” card is
slways printed as I indicate, with a little *“a”
+nd a capital “ H."”’

¢ At Homes " are quite doing away with call

ying in London, except by means of carde.
K;’es, it is no longer the fashion to go out upon
the round of calls. A lady may make out her
list of visits owed, and give to her servant a
coriesponding number of cards, with her name
thereupon. hile she takes her ease at home
these cards are left at the doors of her “‘dear five
hundred friends,” and her duty to society is
done. At first thought one is aft to cry out at
this as a great sham, but after all it is not. It is
a genuine piece of sincerity. Everybody has
always known that formal calls are not only
insipid and tiresome, but very taxing upon one's
strength. Now the labour may be done by a
servant, and the lady keep herself fresh for
other duties or pleasures. If the lady choose,
she may go about and leave her own cards at her
friends’ doors, but unless very intimate she is
not supposed even to ask if the people on whom
she leaves the caid are in. But on each ¢ at
Home=" day she may go to see them. This
fashion brings gentlemen more into afternoon
society, and so makes it more agreeable. Men
who hate a ball or a round of calls will drop in
to *“ an afternoon ” ard enjoy it.

Invitations. are usually printed now on very
large plain cards, often bordered with silver—
never, of course, with gilt. The old folded form
is seldom used, even for wedding invitatiors.
People in mourning use deeper black borders
than ever before. An invitation for a wedding
is always sent out at least a month before the
ceremony.

It is not considered good style for a bride and
groom to wait toreceive congratulations, if going
away on a wedding journey. When they return
they send out cards to their friends. Sometimes
the bride’s mother sends out the cards just after
the wedding, naming the date of return. The
proper thing in these cards is a satin ilver-

d card, with the name and address of the
newly-married pair thereupon, and with the
bride’s maiden name on the fold of the invita-
tion envelope, with a printed line drawn through

it. That indicates that the young lady has
dove with that name, and seems to me a much
better idea than the old one of enclosing her
girlhood card.

CHILD STEALERS.

The commerce in children in the 17th cen-
tury, was connected with a trade. The Com-
prachicos engaged in the commerce, and carried
on the trade. They tought childr n, worked a
little on the raw material, and re-sold them
afterwards.

Under the Stunarts, the C .mprachicos were by
no means in bad odour at Court. On occasions
they were used for reasons of State. For James
I1. they were almost an instrument regni. 1t was
a time when families, which were refractory or
in the way, were dismembered ; when a descent
was cut short ; when heirs were suddenly sup-
pressed. At times one branch was defrauded to
the profit of abother. The Comprachicos had a
genius for disfiguration which recommended
them to State-Policy. To disfigure is better
than to kill. There was, indeed, the Iron Mask,
but that was a mighty weasure. Europe could
not be peopled with iron masks, while deformed
tumblers ran about the streets without creating
any surprise. Besides, the iron mask is remov-
able ; not so the mask of flesh. You are masked
for ever by your own flesh—what can be more
ingenious ? The Comprachicos worked on man
as the Chinese work on trees. They had their
secrets, as we have said ; they had tricks which
are now lost arts. A sort of fantastic stunted
thing left their hands; it was ridiculous and
wonderful. They would touch up a little being
with such skill that its father could not have
known it. . Sometimes they left the
spine straight and re-made the face. -They un-
marked a child as one might unmark a pocket-
handkerchief. Products, destined for tumblers,
had their joints disiocated in a masterly manner
—you would have said they had been boned.
Thus gymnasts were n.ade.

Not only did the Comprachicos take away his
face from the child, they also took away his
memory. At least they took away all they could
of it ; the child had no consciousness of the
mutilation to which he had been subjected. This
frightful surgery left its traces on his counta-
nance, but not on his mind. The most he could
recall was that one day he had beén seized by
men, that next he had fallen asleep, and then
that he had been cured. Cured of what? he did
not know. Of burnings by sulphur and inci-
sions by the iron he remembered nothing. The
Comprachicos deadened the little patient by
meaus of a stupefying powder which was thought
to be magical, and suppresced all pain. This
powder has been known from time immemorial
in China, and is employed there in the present
day.—Victor Huco.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

All communications intended for this Column
should be addressed to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN
IrLusTRATED NEWS, Montreal.

.The annual meeting of the Counties’ Chess Asso-
ciation at Manchester, a short time ago, was a great
success, and no doubt will have the effect of further-
ingin many ways the cause of the royal game in
Etlg’:and.

There were ten entries for Class No. 1, Messrs.
Blake, Coker, Fisher, Lord, Mills, Owens, Skipworth,
Spens and I‘fmml;i. The following table shows the
result of the play in this class. As will be seen, Mr.
Fisher and Mr. Thorold tied for the highest position,
and finally agreed to divide the two prizes, one £20,
and the other £10, between them.
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There were‘fourteen entries for the second class,

but only twelve became contestants, Messrs. Bowley,
dish, Harrie, Hooke, Huntsman, fmpbert, Leather.
%il;ly. Newham, Pilkington, Wainwright and Miss
"horold.

The three prizes, valued at £10. £5 and £2 10x, re-
spectively, were adjudged to Messre, Bowley, Fish
and Lambert, who obtained a total of 84 games each.
Besides the foregoing tourneys, there were othe

’matches which were played in the evening. Alto-
: gether, the gathering seems to have been a most en-
joyable one to both the %ayers and the visitors.
Amon% the latter were Mr. Blackburne and Mr. Mac-
donnell, whose vresence, no doubt, did much to excite
in the contestants a determination to do their best in
their struggles over the checkered hoard.

‘“ Chess Blossoms”’ is the poetical name of a work
by alady in England on what has been called the
poetry of chess, that is, chess problems.

The problems Miss F. F. Beechey intends to pub-
lish are those of her own composing, and they will
appear in 2 volume a8 soon as.a sufficient number of
subscribers send in their names. The work will con-
tain forty two-moves, and a few three-move problems,
with hints on the solving and construction of two-
movers. The price by sugscription will be 2s. 6d.

When we see the name of a lady on the list of com-
petitors for prizes in the late Counties’ Association,
and now learn that a work on chess problems and
their construction is about to nake its appearance by
another member of the fair sex, we cannot in any
way feel astonished at the rapid advance made by
chess in the old country within the last few years.

JUDD AND THE AMATEURS AT ST. LOUIS.

. Theinterest in the foregoing match is not abating
in the lenst, but is steadily increasing, which fact is
gtobably due to the splendid score of the amateurs.

n the 9th Mr. Judd contested his third game with
Mr. Murphy and won it; on the 10th he played his
third game with Mr. Haller and also won that,
but on last Thursday evening he was not so sue-
cessful with Messrs. Robbins and Koerper, both of
whom scored the games in their favor. These four
four games muke the score stand as follows: Judd
4z: amateurs 113. The amateurs have to win only
24 games more in order to win the match. This they
can surely do. as Mr. * Orrick,” a very strong player,
has yet to play all of his three games, and Messrs.
Bird, Merrill and Robbins have each to play one game
and Mr. Koerper two. If the St. Louis chess-players
ever intend to become more than mere - knight
players, it is indeed, about time that they should be
%ovmg it, We look with eagerness for the result.
Mr. Hooker’s and Mr. Haller’s games are published
to-day.— (/lobe-Demoe rat.

PROBLEM No. 401.
(From *‘ Chess GGiems.””)
By ANToWwNSEND.
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WHITE.
White to play and mate in three moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 304,
White. Black.

L Rto KKt3 1. Any.
2. Matesace.

GAME 528rtH.
CHESS IN MANCHESTER.

Played in the second-clags tourney of the Coun ies’
Chess Association at Mauchester, August 2, 1889,

(Scotch Gambit.)
Witk —(Mixx Thorold.) Brack.—(Mr. Harris,)

1PtoK { 1PtoK 4 .
2KttoKB 3 2KttoQB3
3PtoQ4 3 P takes P

4 Kt takes P 4 BtoQ B4
5BtoK3 5QtoK B3

6 PtoQB3 6 KKttoK?2
TBtoQB4 TPtoQ3

* Q to K Kt 3 is the proper move here,

8 Castles 8PtoQR3

9 KtoRsq 9 Castles
10 Pto K B 10 Bto

%Kt:i
11 Qto Qd‘i 11 BtoK3
12 Ktto Q2 12 QR to Q sq

Had Black now ;la‘ved Kt to R 4 he could at least
have exchanged off the adverse K B, which threatens
to become very troublesome.

13 BtoQKt3 13PtoKR3
* Better to have exchanged Bishops.
14 BtoQB2 }3 }I}'!£ tukgs Kt
0

15 P takes Kt b

16 PtogR4 16 PtoQ4
17Rto K B3 17 Pto QB 4
This loses a Pawn.

18P toK5 18Qto KB4
19QtoQKt3 19 Qto K3

20 B takes P 20 Bto QR ¢
21 QRtoQ=q 21 PtoKB3
Black might have ventured toplay P to Q 5.
2 BtoQ 4 2 PtoK B4
23 Kt to K Bsq B BtoQ B3
24 Rto KR3 24 RtoK B2
25 KttoK Kt 3 25 Qto K Kt 3
26 QtoK 3 2% BtoQ

C:

2T KttoKR 5 2T BtoK 3
28 QtoKB3 ZsﬁtoRZ
20 Rto KKt3 29 Kt to Kt 3
30 RtoR3 30 Q Rto KBsq
31 Bto Q Kt3 31 Kto
322BtoKkK3 32 KttoK2

* This loses the game.
33 RtoKt3 %KWRS%
34 R takes Kt P 34 Q takes
35 Kt takes Q 35 K takes Kt

White has played throughout with great care and
judgment.

36 BtoQ B2 36 R to K Kt sq
37 Rto K Kt sq 37T PtoQ5
38 BtoKB2 38 Ktto Kt 3
39 PtoR 4 39Bto§7
40 Bto K Kt 31 40 BtoK6
41 RtoK Bsq 41Bwﬁ4
42 QtoR5 .42 BtoK 5
43 Btakes B 43 Ptakes B
4 PtoKB5 44 Kt to K B sq
$HPtoK6 HRioQ 4
46 PrwoB6ch Resigns.

ExrosiNG spiritualism hax invariably proved
a profitable businss for those who venture upon
thi~ form of amusing the public. However suc-
cessful they may be, there has never yet been a
dedline in the popular belief of spiritualism fol.
lowing the numerous exposures of the tricks
played oft' ut spiritualistic seances. St. James’s
Hall has jus. been secured by Mr. and Mrs.
Baldwin from Awerica for their clever and amus-
ing entertainment, the ohject of which is to prove
that modern spiritualism is a very considerable
imposture. At a private ¢  rehearsal,”” given at
the end of the week, Mr. and Mrs. Baldwin’s
capabilities for the task they have sct themselves
were well proved. An inexhaustible flow of broad
Yankee humor enliveus the proceedings, which
are in themselves both novel and interesting. At
the private entertainment referred to there was
a large attendance of clergymen, who had evi-
dently been ¢ got at” for the o:casion. It was
irresistibly comic to hear the principal perform-
ers cracking jokes at the expense of his patrons.
Here is a sample of his method of addressing the
gentlemen of the cloth : *‘ Now, if any of you
1ead your Bibles, and 1 doun’t suppose any of yon
do " Tlere being some difficuity experienced
in getting a committee of inspection to investi-
gate the experiments, and to see that these were
done without the aid of trapdoors, &c., Mr.
Baldwin, with the utmost gravity, rema ‘ked that
in America be could get any nuwber ot commit-
teemen by offering ¢* to stand drinks.”

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3,5,7,9 &Il [LEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest and most complete Estab-
lishment of the kind'in the Dominion of Canada,
rossessing all the latest iiprovements in machi.
uery and appliances, comprising :i—
12 POWER PRESSES
.2 PATENT EXNVELOPE MACHINES, which.
muke, print and emboss euvelipes by oae operation,
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPIUIING MACIIINES,
"2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACIIINES,

Also OUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first class business.

TROTY NG AND THRE DRINTING. ool TG

BESL. .. YLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAYHING from
ven and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Proprictors and I'ublishers of
the

CANADJIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,
L’OPINION PUBLIGUL, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN,
A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and 8killed Work-
men in every Department. :
Orders by matil attended to with Punctuality; and
brices the same asif given personally.

G. 8. BURLAND,

g " ,
PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

It is ofien asgked, * Why does my doctor recommond Cadbury’s Cocna ¥agence?? The reason ts that being
absolutely genuine, and concentraied by the removal of the superfluous fat, it contains FOUR TIMES the
AMOUNT of NITROGENOUS or FLESH-FORMING CONSTITUENTS of the average of other (‘ocoas which are
mixed with sugar and starch. Beware of fmitations, which are often pushed by Shopkeepcrs for the extra profit

MANAGER.

COCOA
ESSENCE.
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DRESSES FOR A JUVENILE FANCY BALL

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK,

HENRY J.SHAW & CO.,

726 Craig St. Near ¥ictoria 8q.)

4 CARDS all Chrome, Glass and Motto, in Case,
pname in gold & jet, 10c. West & Co. Westville, Ct.

MUSIC FOR EVERYBODY.
MERRILLS

INGENIOUS

METHOD.

(COPYRIGHT SECURED.)

For starting Children and others in the culture of
Musie. It overcomes the drudgery of lesrning the
elements of Muzic by pleazant amuozement. his
new method teaches you all about the Musical
Staff, Degrees of thx Staff, Clef:, Notas and Resta,
Scale. intervals of the Scale, Lucation of Letters on
the Stad. and their relation to the Keys of the instru-
ment. (Thiz is very importsnt with children) Flata
and Sharps and their use. All the different Keys,
how to form Chords or musical words. It «eaches the
syllables, Do, Re, Mi. ete., in singing. It containe a
complete musical eatechism. Itis MULTUM IN PagYO.
All thie is learned while the learner is amnsing him-
self by playing familiar tunes. Persons with no
MCSICAL TALENT may play the tunes as the guide is
such that he eannot strike the wmng key. i di-
rections and four pieces of music accompany the
Method. Sent by mail for 81.00. Address,

CHICAGO PIANO CO.,
78 & 50 Yan Buren 8t.,, Chicago, iil.

STEPHENS & LIBHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,
241} NOTRE DAME STREET,
(Opposite Bxchange Bank).

C. H. SrepaENE, ! W. Dovw LigHTRALL,
.C. L B.A., B.C.L.

British Amelji_c__iL
ik Nore (e,

MONTREAL.
Incorporated by Lettera Putent.

Capital $100,000.

{eneral fagravarad Printers

- Bank Notes, Bonds,

Pogtage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Bovenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Motes, &c., &c.,
Erocuted in the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving.
Portraits a Specianlty.
G. B. BURLAND,
4 Preident & Manager

LIEBIG CO

AR invaluable and palstable tonic in all cases of woak digestion

and dedility,

MPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND GHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signs-

Iz & saccess and & boon for which Nations should fee! gratetnl.” tnre in Blue Ink across Label. is

—~—8ee Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, £e¢.
and Chemista.

To be had of all Storekeepers,

Gaution is necessary, owing to

Grocers, A :
Sale Agents for Canada and the United States (wholesale onty) various cheap and inferior wudb-

C. Darid & Co.. 9, Pencharch Avenve, Londun, England,

stitutes being in the Market.

thus—

&
Ask for LEA and PERRINS® Sauce,
Stopper.  Bholesale and for Export

Biackwell, London, &¢., &c. ; and &y Grocers a

LEA & PERRINS’SAUCE

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated fo decetve the Public, Lea and Perving heve o request
that Purchasers see that the Label on coery bottle bears thesr Signature

Loz oSotrnis

without whick no boitle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SALCE

&

genuine,

and se¢ Name on Wrapser, Ladel, Bottle and
the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Oslmen throughout the Borld,

To be obtained of
Mesars. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.. MONTREAL; Mresns. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

A 9~ GRAY’S ¢

>, 5P DLl SFAULE Gl
&G0UG..S§COLDS
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

The S“c.iantiﬁc Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE
AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MOXTHLY JOURKAL
Devoled to the advancement and diffusion of |

Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanses.

THR ONLY BCIENTIFIC AND MECHANIOAL PAPER
PUBLIBHED IX THE DOMINION.

PUBLIREXD BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OYZICRS OF PUBLICATION,

6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G.B.BURLAND General Manager.

T ERMS :

One oopy,one yesr, including postage..... $2.00
Ous copy,six muntus,inoluding postage... 1,10

Bubscriptions 1 be paid in ADVANCE.

40 CARDS sll Chromo, Glass and Motto, in Case game
In gold & Jet 100. Weat & Co., Westville, Ot.

MAY g FOUND OX
FILE AT GRO. P,
HOWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertising Buremn (10 8PRUCK

BTREXT), WHELE AD- -
s ceras NEW YORK
1Ay bo made for §t in A o

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a Housznoro Woxp in the land, and s »
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY
in every family where Economy and Health are stndied.
It is used for raiung all kinds of Bread, Rotls, Fan.
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a smali quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save

half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible,

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TiM

E
iT SAVES TEMPER,
1T SAVES MONEM
For sale by storekcepers throughout the Dominion » -
wholesale by the manufacturer. ghout fie Dominion

W. D. McLAREN, Uwnion Mires,

102362 35 College St

i

For washing Flannels ;
80 they will not shrink,

use THE

or Dry Soap. It pos-
sesses all the properties
of the Finost Soap in a
concentrated form.

CASTOR FLUID =+

preparation for the bhalr,

A dellﬁt!nlly refrushin
eop:a the soalp hanhthy, pro.

8hould ured dally.

{ Yents dandruff, promotes the growth. A perfect hair

dressing for the famlily. 25¢. per bottle.
HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

Bole Manulaoturer,
144 8t Lawrence Mala Strevt.

ARDS, 10 Lily and Imported Glass, 1
20 Motto, SBeroll nnd oégmvo(e i:”mlgrfmm:rz?\h

u‘:vec thuer, name on sl 15ats; West & Co,, West-

Mantreal Pnst—ﬂfﬂcé'Time‘-ﬂT'éEi;.

Ocronkr, 1882,

HELIVRRY. MAILS. CLeRING,
i. M. 1P, M. JONT. & WESTERX PROVINCES. :
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9 3¢ . {Sauth Esatern Railaay ;
s AWl New Rrunswick, Nova i
Seotia X P E L. . ... 1 =
Newfoundland forwarded ;
daily on Halifax, whence ;
deapatch 1s by the Packet !
leaving Halifax on the !
11th sud 2Hth September. ! AL
LOCAL MAILS. “
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WAL Lo P
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9 150...... St. Alhsin and Boston ....| 6 00}
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BREAT BRITAIN, dc.
By Canadian Line, Friday Tsteccoeo.oaiferiens ?lgg
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REGISTERED LETTER MAIL for the Now Eng-
Iand Biatea—for Boston, New York and Southern
Statos—olosed only at 2 p.mn.

A) Postal Car Bags open t1118.45 a.m, and 9.15p.m.
{Il} 'I\)ro "A® open 9.00 p.m.

Maila for 8t. Thomas, W.L, Argontino Republis

and Montevidoo will be du{mtohod from Halifax,
N.8., un thoe 20th of snch month.

Mailg leave San Pranciseo

For Australia and S8andwioh Inlands, Sept. 23rd.
¥or China and'Japan, Sepistubor 7¢h. 13th kad ZBtb.




