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THE WEEK.

THE alarming news of the attempt upon
the Queen’s life which. reached us on
Thursday last, was fortunately accom-
panied by the assurance that Her Majesty
had not only escaped the assassin’s aim,
but had suffered no serious results from
the shock, It has been generally felt that
the recent mania for assassination of those
in power predicated a state of things
which might threaten danger to our be-
loved sovereign, and unusnal precautions
for her safety have been taken of late. It
was not so much the deliberate attempt of
an assassin that was feared, but the in-
fluence of the terrible events of the past
year upon the unstable mind of some
crank. Probably, however, in this case,
effect and cause had widely different re-
lations. The examination of MACLEAN
seems to have fully satisfied people of the
genuine insanity of the unhappy boy, who
has thus added one more to the series of
providential escapes which Her Majesty
has had at the hands of lunatics. Four
times in all during her long reign has the
Queen’s life been attempted, in every case
providentially without harm. In every
case, t00, the would-be assassin has been
unmistakeably insane, OxrForp, the
young carpenter, who in 1840 shot at the
royal carriage as it passed down Constitu-
tion Hill, was imprisoned for many years
in the criminal lunatic asylum at Broad-
moor, where the present writer has seen
him peaceably employed at his bench.
His recovery has been lately pronounced as
complete, and since his release he has over
aud over again expressed his sorrow for the
“ wicked piece of foolery ¥ which marrsd
his life. The assault which followed was
by & hopeless madman of the name of
Francis, who attacked Her Majesty -in
1842, and struck her a blow in the fage,
without, however, serious results. ‘

The boy O’Connor, who levelled a pis-
tol at the Queen in 1869, but without
firing it, was pardoned by Her Majesty’s
intercession, and sent to Australia. But
his case was another of undoubted in

* sanity, and when caught a year after lurk-
ing in the grounds of Buckingham Palace,
he was identified and conveyed to 2 lunatic

asylum, after which he was sent to New
Zealand.

Previous to the last-mentioned attempt,
an Act of Parliament was passed provid-
ing the punishment of flogging for at-
tempts or threats against Her Majesty's
person. This seems to have had the same
effect as a similar provision undoubtedly
did in the putting a stop to garotting.
This law still exists and may be enforced
in MacLEAN'S case, should not a more
merciful view of his irresponsibility be
taken,

One thing is certain, that the present in-
cident will do much to accentuate the
necessity already felt of taking some effi-
cient measures to protect society against
the insane, or that even more dangerous
class, to whom of late the epithet of
“cranks ” has been applied. What those
measures are to be will be one of the great
questions of the next few years, side by
side with the temperance question, with

which it i8 in many respects closely
allied. ’

Anmonast the telegrams relating tc the
attempt on Her Majesty comes one which,
if true, deserves notice. The Eton boys are
said to have made an attempt to * Lynch”
the unhappy creature who fired the shot.
We say, if true, advisedly, for not only is
ruch a suggestion easily made, even with-
out foundation at all, but we can readily
imagine that a crowd of school-boys might
be eager to lay hands on the eriminal, and
to hustle him roughly after the manner of
boys, without such ulterior views as the
reporter assigns them. Eton boys must
have been greatly changed in manner and
discipline during the last few years, if any
deliberate attempt at lynching was even
thought of. Still, the very report leads
us to notice how, so far from dying out,
the American idea of mob law is actually
gaining supporters where least we should
expect, and that appeal from justice to
force, which a few years since we classed
as distinetively American, and stigmatized
by uncomplimentary epithets, is now
spoken of as the not unnatural result of
an attempt on the life of the most con-
stitutional of Sovereigns.

THE latest reliable news from Ireland is
the most satisfactory that we have had for
some time. The Land League are fairly
beaten, and the ‘ladies,” whose status
must be taken on the authority of Mr.
RepMoND, are doing little in their cause.
Mr. SExTON’S anticipation that fewer rents
will be paid in March thar in October
last bids fair to be falsified. Law and
order, in short, are beginning to recover
their lost prestige, and the Government
measures are bearing their fruit. Rents,
weare told, are being paid as they have
not been for the last two years, As the
go-called “ ladies ” hold the purse-strings
of all the funds known to he devoted to
the “ cause,” it would be interesting to
know what connection there exists between
this fact and that elicited by the Mill
Street examinations relative to the money
and PARNELL' medals furnished the
maimers of cattle and mutilators of
peasants by a central organization in Dub-
lin. If this be proven against the com-
mittee in question, it will be a comfort to
those who still attach some meaning to the
old-fashioned word * lady,” to find that
with the exception of the Hon. Mis.
DoaMorE, and possibly Miss PaRrNELL,
there is scarcely one to whom the term in
its conservalive sense could be fitly
applied.

Paris has been celebrated in all times
for her causes celébres, but a queerer law-
suit than usual is in store for the lawyers
of the French capital. The great, the

‘divine SARAR, it appears, took it into her

head two years or more ago to be photo-
graphed reclining at full length in that
celebrated coffin, which the world Rnows
is her favored compagnon de woyage.
M#vanDr1, the photographer, by her de-
site, obtained some excellent proofs of the

actress, who simulated death with the

greatest success, artistically. The artist ‘
was, however, somewhat taken aback by
the fair one’s demanding of him an under-
taking not to sell any of these photographs
until after her death. On his pointing |
out the delay which would in that case
possibly supervene, he was assured that
the BerNHARDT had made up her mind to

St. Alban’s Bszaar is flourishing and is the
bazaar of the season. It has been called
¢ Church and State,"” Lady Macdonald repre-
senting the latter.

Commander Cheyne’s lecture drew a large
assemblage. He is ever interesting, and people
here are getting quite enthusiastic about his
balloon scheme, so much has he the power of

die within a year from that time, &0 that| currying his hearers with him.

the delay would not be so very great after
all, and that, besides, if she failed to com-
plete this part of the agreement, MiLAN-
DRI should be at liberty to sell the prints
8o soon as the year had elapsed. The time

Dinners are the order of the day. The Minis-
ters of Public Works and Militia and Defence
are giving a series of them. ‘Another ball has
been evolved out of the inner consciousness of a

passed, however, and some time after the | local seribe at Madame Caron’s, yet none took

expiration of the. year SARAH received a
letter while she was in New York, point-
ing out her negligence in remaining still
in the world, and suggesting some more
satisfactory arrangemwent. ¢ Patience,”
telegraphed she to the impatient photo-
grapher. “At-end of American engage-
ment will fulfil engagement with you.”
The ides of March, however, came and
passed, and, to make a long story short,
SaRaH is still alive, and the unlucky Ms-
LANDRI, after several unsuccessful attempts
to make her take a proper view of the
matter, has referred his case to the Tribu-
nal de Commerce.

Two rivals in prophecy will have their
catastrophical predictions of the end of the
world put to the test during the ensuing
quarter of a century. Mr. PRocTOR'S er-
ratic comet will, he anticipates, in 1897
make it exceedingly warm for those of us
who are alive at that date, but no less a
person than NosTranamus will have to be
heard first. Eleven years earlier will take
place a remarkable religio-meteorologic
conjunction, in which, according to the
elder prophet, we are specially interested.
The end of the world is foretold by him
in the lines : — .

Quand Georges Dieu crucifera,
Que Marc le ressuscitera,

Que Saint Jean le portera,
La fin du monde arrivera.

In other words and simple English, when
Good Friday falls on St. George’s Day,
Easter on St. Mark’s Day, and the Corpus
Domini on St. John's Day, the catastrophe
foretold is to happen. The Calendar shows
that in 1886 this rare and almost unpre-
cedented conjunction will take place,
Easter Day falling that year on the 25th
April, St. Mark’s Day. Curiously enough,
when examined by the side of Mr, Proc-
TOR'S scientific prediction, it appears that
the dates only differ in 1897 by a single
day,—Easter falling upon the 24th of
April, instead of the 25th—and in the
many changes of the calendar since the
days of NosTRADAMUS, a day may easily
have been missed one way or the other.
On the other hand, comets are slippery
customers, and it is just possible that Mr.
Procror’s comet may have the good taste
to see the difficulty of reconciling the
rivals without some concessions on its
own part, and may put in an appearance
eleven years earlier than the astronomer
calculates, if only to show its good will
towards so devout an astrologer as the
worthy NosTRaDAMUS,

DOINGS AT THE CAPITAL.

(FROM OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.)

Ottawa, March 4th, 1882.

Last Saturday, tobogganing and skating party
at Government House, The scene was a pretty
one and purely Canadian ; our ‘“ native talent,”
about which we liear so much, need not. go any
further for a striking tableau. A background
of forestry 1lit up with Chinese lamps, skaters
flitting about like swallows on the lakelet, to-
boggans rushing by like arrows shot from a Tar-
tar's bow, pretty girlsin white, blue and red
blanket coats, and a glorious bonfire throwing its
ruddy glare on the whole, such are the mater-
ials. His Excellency wore an Indian buckskin
jacket richly embroidered in silk, and sided
by his staff, did as usual his best to make peo-

ple feel at home and enjoy themselves.

place.

““The Sorcerer” was fairly rendered, public
opinion praisingin a special manner~Miss Au-
mond as Lady Sangrazure, Miss Poetter as
Aline, Mr. Robt. Sinclair as Sir Marmaduke and
Mr. M. Dunlevie in the title role. Vice-Royalty
was present. The company have been asked to
repeat the peiformance, and it is to be hoped
they will. Ottawa owes a great deal to its
amateur musicians and vocalists. ¢ Patience”
was intreduced here by ladies of the St. Alban’s
Church choir some time ago, and oue can enly
hope that the professionals who are to present
it shortly will do as well.

Commander Cheyne’s lecture was given under
the auspices of the Ottawa Literary and Scien-
tific Society. An interesting paper was read on
Friday at the Society’s rooms by Senator Allan,
entitled **Some Notes on the Physical Geo-
graphy and Arch=ology of Palestine.”

Another tournament in the House on Tues-
day, on the occasion of 8ir Charles Tupper’s
comments on the budget. From the gallery,
where the chiels are taking notes, or where, as
others say, the Scribes are looking down upon
the Pharisees, one could espy Lady Frances Bal-
four's Kilmarnock, which has become an “‘in-
stitution” in Ottawa. Sir Charles laboured to
show that the tax of fifty cents on coal made it
cheaper to the consumer; a weg suggests that
when the duty will be $5, coal will & fortior:
cost nothing.

1t is now an open secret that there is to be a
dissolution and a general election for the second
week in June. Those who know say so. Sir
Charles made a regular election speech and
amused the galleries by the picture he drew of
Sir Richard Cartwright’s career. It sounded
awful, and was dclivered in virtuously indig-
pant tonmes. Sir Richard, disdaining person-
alties, replied briefly, and then the Hon. T. W.
Anglin bored the House until one a.m. next
day, the monotony of the proceedings being re-
lieved by interruptions from the Niagara bard,
who is ever in his element at that pastime.

Sir Richard Cartwright had drawn Sir Charles’
ire upon by commenting on the ungrammatical
phraseology of Sir ¢ N. P.” Tilley.

Sir John created a joke, during the afternoon,

saying that the Opposition did not like sur-
pluses, as they were Low Church.

Friday being a Government day, Mr. Boult-
bee resumed the debate on the Budget. As g
matter of course he put on another coat of tar
and a few,more feathers on.those unfortunate
individuals the members for Centre Huron and
Gloucester. It is time we had something
new.

During the course of the afternoom, that
curious being, whose duties consist in making a
right angle of his body a few times during the
session, and of issuing invitations on opening
and prorogation days, on which latter occasions
he is bimself peculiarly fussy and overbearing,

entered the House

** Under the shade of melancholy bows,"

(Shakespeare, slightly altered), and summoned
the Commons to the Senate, where His Excel.
lency gave the Royal assent to a couple of bills,

Madame Rivé-King’s second concert was less
attended than the first. All present enjoyed
and appreciated hersplendid playing.

A local critic complains that Mendelssobn’s
concerto in E minor, which she played on
Thni‘sday, ¢ ijs not at all suited for the piano,”
adding * we missed the violin.” Perhaps so;
but so would one miss the piano, were a viclin-
ist to play it as a solo; as a matter of fact,
Mendelssohn originally wrote this concerto for
two pianos.
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It was hard to drag oneself away from Ma-
dame Rivé-King's concert to resume one’s posi-
tion aloft in the gallery and listen to the land.
lubbers down below. Her charming selection
was faultlessly executed, Chopin, Mendelssohn
and Liszt being among the chosen composers ;
but the audience remained cold. Miss Carrie
E. Mason, the fortunate posseesor of a good
me2zo-soprano voice, was the vocalist, and was
accompanied by Mr. Ernest Whyte, a young
pianist of this city. The house was a poor one
in numbers. Montreal was once called ‘‘ the
showman’s graveyard.” Ottawa may not inaptly
be dubbed ‘“the artist’s despair.” Rensenji
passed by us the other day, and well he might,
whilst Madame Carreno bas played to the four
walls.

Weare promised a treat, viz . Miss Geneviéve
Ward for the 22nd and 23rd inst. Meanwhile
we must be thankful for an invasion of min-
strels, black and otherwise, and * Patience” by
the Boston Opera Company alias the Holmans.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

ON our front page we give an engraving of

};ll.l;e:)te.ant_iful picture of the gypsy girl by M.

Dr. RYsERsON’s portrait will be found fully
described elsewhere. Owing to an aceident
this portrait, which should have appeared in our
last issue was delayed until the present, In the
half page nnderneath the portrait is depicted a
quarrel amongst Bavarian mountaineers over
the old hone of contention, * woman,” to which
the artist has given the appropriate title of
jealousy, and which explains itself.

THE carnival which took place on Tuesday at
the Vlctori'a Rink was one o!;’ the most succ);ss-
ful ever given, although the directors promise

‘for that to come on Wednesday next even

greater attradtions. Seldom have a gayer crowd
been collected on the ice, even in that home of
gay crowds, and the dresses were even more
than usually handsome. The names of those
who took part in the carnival have already been
published in the daily papers, and many of the

rincipal costumes will no doubt be recognized
in the illustration which our artist has made of
the scene. In the foreground may be recognized
the figure of the deservedly popular President

and two or three persons were seen to swim
back to the vessel, but it was impossible to tell
if they succeeded in getting on board. Three
of the crew refused to leave the ship, preferring
to take their chances by remaining on board, as
the two boats were so heavily loaded, At five
p.m. we sighted a barque, but do not think she
saw us. On leaving the ship the captain gave
us our course and said we were about 550 miles
from New York. On the 11th, at 12.30 p.m,,
we saw a ship, which proved to be the Glen-
morag, and we were taken on board. The
Bahama was a large brig-rigged screw steamer
of 1004 tons, built at Stockton, Eung., in 1861,
snd owned by the Quebec and Gulf Ports Steam-
ship Co., and plied between New York and the
West Indies. She was formerly on the route
between Halifax, St. Johns, Nfid.,, and New
York, her last trip from the first named port
being on the 3rd ult. Capt. Astwood was for-
merly in command of the Canima.

THE scene on the arrival of an emigrant ship
at Castle Garden is such as can be seen weekly
in New York. The artist has given several
characteristic phases of the scene from the land-
ing of the strangers to their selection by various
employers, who, armed with proper recommen-
dations, without which no one is allowed to
make engagements with the new-comers, pick
out those suited for their purpose and bargain
for their services.

RALVIEW-AND CRITICISM.

Mzessrs. S. M. Pettengill and Co., newspaper
advertising agents, were amongst the sufferers by
the late fire in Park Row, but have resumed
operations at No. 263 Broadway, with every
facility for the transaction of their business.

THE frontispiece portrait of Mr. Cable in the
February Century is followed in the present
number by a half-length of Mr. W. D. Howells,
painted by Mr. F. P. Vinfon, and engraved by
Mr. W. B. Closson. *‘ Broken Banks and Lax
Directors” in the subject of a paperof the widest
commercial interest by John Burroughs. The
illustrated wmaterial is especially noticeable.
Mrs. Mary Hallock Foote’s third paper on
Mexican life is entitled ** From Morelia to Mex-
ico City on Horseback.” It is illustsated in a
refined and striking manner by the author. * A
Ramble in Old Philadelphia” (Miss Elizabeth
Robins) includes seven picturesque and delicate
etchings by Pennel. — Mr. Lelands contribu.
tes an original ballad in Romany and in
English—* To Trinali."” Mr. Richard Grant

causes which led to it. As has been remarked,
Switzerland may be considered an epitome of
civilized Europe ; all the parties, the theories, the
expectations and the pretentions which agitate
larger States may be seen here, muking it a
country as remarkable among the States of the
0ld World for its moral as well as its physical
pecularities. Miss Mackenzie has been a close
student of the history of the country, and her
volume deserves a prominent place in our lite-
rature. It is very fully illustrated, and bound
uniform with the prev ous issues of this serirs,
India and Ezypt.

We take pleasure in calling attention to the
advertisement in our columi s of the mammoth
Seed-house of D. M. Ferry & Co., Detroit, Mich.,
the most extensive sced dealers in the country,
whose business has been built up entirely
through the quality and purity of the Seeds they
supply, and who have tt us obtained the con-
filence and patronage of the public as reliable
Seedsmen. Their Annual Catalogue for 1882,
containing a vast amount of useful information
suited to all who have a flower or vegetable gar-
den, can be obtained from them free on appli-
cation. .

ONORATA RODIANA.

There is a very interesting story told of an ar-
tist of Cremona,—Onorata Rodiana,—who, while
still a young maiden, acquired such fame as a
painter that she was summoned by the Marquis
Gabrino Fondolo, called the * Tyrant of Cre-
mona,” to decorate some rooms in his palace.

One day, as Onorata was mounted on a ladder,
working at a wall-painting, a young courtier
pascing through the room began to tease her ;
bat, his banter degenerating iuto rudeness, she
came down from the ladder and tried to run

away from him. He pursued her, however, and
&aught her, when, in her fright, she drew a

agger from her belt and stabbed him fatally.
Seeing what she had done, and fearing the
wrath of the Marquis Fondolo, she hastened to
put on the disguise of a boy’s dress, and fled to
the mountains. She there fell in with a band
of condoltieri ; the life of these men, half-
soldier and half-brigand in its character, so fas.
cinated Onorata that she at once consented to
become one of their number, glad of the chance

afforded her fo make herself acquainted with the

grand mountain scenery and the careless jollity
of life in its wilds. She soon shewed so much
daring and skill, that she was made an officer in
the band and held a post of command.

When the ¢ Tyrant of Cremona” heard of
the affray between the courtier and the maiden,

accurate, and remember that familiar acquaint-
anee is often mistaken for thorough knowledge.
¢ Reading furnishes the mind only with ma-
terials of knowledge ; it is thinking that makes
what we read ours.”

THE BABY'S AUTOGRAPH,

They gave it to me at Christmas—the pretty
new autograph album—and I was very proud of
it ; the binding was so gay, and the white, gilt-
edged sheets so spotlessly pure. . I could hardly
make up my mind who should dedicate that
album, or what verse was frand enough to be
inscribed on its pages ; and before I had quite
decided baby found it! She-had toddled into
the parlor and taken it down from the table be-
fore we missed her, and was sitting cross-legged,
like a Turk, with the precious book on hexg%ap.
That would not have been worth recording, and
1 would not value my album beyond %rice now
if were all. But she had a pencil—for she dearly
loved to scribble on bits of paper—and she had
made her mark on the front leaf (the title page)
of my beautiful book. She had made a dozen
marks, criss-cross, and zig-zag, and there she
sat, her bright hair tossed down over her face,
her little demure mouth pursed up, her blue eyes
full of mischief, half-shy, half-defiant and we
three women looked at her.
¢¢Oh, you naughty, naughty baby ! I cried ;
“ you've just ruined my new album, you bad
little thing!”
¢ Bless her dear little heart,” said my mother;
‘¢ doesn’t she make a picture ?"’

*¢ Whip her ?” said Aunt Hariet in a vindic-
tive tone. She had no children of her own
and knows just how to bring up other people’s.
I was angry enough to do so, and had made
one step forward intending to wrest the book out
of the clasping baby hands, and then—what !
beat my own child ¥ I was saved that degrada-
tion by my own good mother, who shook her
head at me over Aunt Hariet’s shoulder.

How long is it since Christmas? Count my
heart-throbs, I should say years! years! Itis
only a couple of months and to-day I would give,
oh ! what would I not give to have those little
hands doing their sweet mischief. Peace, foolish
heart | * He giveth his beloved rest.”” The baby
is gone but when I look at the little short lines
that dedicate my album—the sweetest, sadest
lines to me that were ever written—soon ended
like her little'life—I am glad that T took her in
my arms, kissed the rosebud lips, and put the
book away without one reproving word—glad
that T caused no angry feelings in that baby
heart or left memories of myself that would

White, in his first paper on ‘‘ Opera in New
York,” in a readable_style and with much in-
teresting anecdote, trace the beginnings of the
musical drama in America. Winter sjorts are
the subject of two illustrated papers in this
number: ¢ The Black Bear,"”” by Charles €.
Ward, an experienced bear-hunter of New
Brunswick, and ‘““Thc Danish Skate-sail,’”’ by
T. F. Hammer, who gives practical directions
forthe manufacture ang management of this spir-
ited means of locomotion,which will probably be
adopted on American ice. A portrait of L igh
Hunt (engraved by T. Johnson) accompanies a
whalesome paper by his friend, Mary Cowden-
Clarke, including some unpublished letters of
the poet’s. Some excellent architectural draw-
R'TBE illustrations on and near the Coulonge ;g:,?’f:ihtz Y:}x-z:ltlg:?tﬁxl %Ll:}l;r].)ecomtlons o
fa‘t‘imr lflom;{ to us fg)m Pére Paradis, the inde-| " The unillustrated papers include a scholarly
gable Roman Catholic missionary, whose | 3nd unpartisan study of Lord Beaconsficld, by
{:)r&vlflsramongst the shantymen would make a | Professor James Bryce. the historian and mem-
l::r .0 ?Pt;x}selves. He describes then} as f_°1' ber of Parliament, which is a solid contribution
8 :—** View on the C'oylongfz River nine miles | o political biography. Under the caption
{‘fow tts mouth. At ‘thls ppmt are fm‘md’ the | « Bryant and Longfellow” are reprinted some
ri‘\j!““ '!I"fh the NO“;:N“ which skirt this great | garly letters of the two poets, showing ths lite-
bler' . These peaks, once covered with vener- rary relations existing between them—* Brother
able pines, now only'preent to the view arid Sesostris,” Julia D. Whiting, is a vigorous char-
rocks on which remain but the traces of their | 4oter-sketch of New England farm life. In Mrs
majestic forests in the bare tmnk's left by the | Burnett’s novel, “Tharongh One Administra.
‘;};;%;;35 ‘:;i at‘l‘xd fge'l ik """ﬁl"‘m Lake and | tion,” the reader obtains characteristic glimpses
A s r the Coulonge River, two bun- | of Washington life—a suggestion of the heroine
fre “;1‘ €s {‘;,“m Ottawa. This view was taken | o4 a possible member of the lobby, etc. The
ri)‘!'n the cabin _of Noui Tcipaiatik. . The sleighs poems of the number are by Margaret J. Preston
which are crossing the lake on the ice, are laden Mary W. Plummer, W. F. Smyth, David L.
with hay and provisions for the shantymen of | prondfit, and Ella C. White T '
Messrs. Perley and MecLaughlin. The cost of ’ .

conveyance is very great, as a ton of hay which SwiTZERLAND* has had many historians, but

and of her crime and flight, he was furious,
and threatened to hunt her to the very death ;
but so skillfully had she eoncealed her identity
as to baffle all his efforts to track her. Aftera
time, as he could find no other suitable artist to
complete the paintings which Onorata Rodiana
had begun, he declared a full pardon for her if
she wuuld return to the palace and finish her
works. The news of this pardon was spread
throughout the surrounding country, and when
Onorata heard of it, she gladly laid aside her
sword to resume her paletté and brushes. She
completed her task, but the exciting life she had
led among the mountains had taken such a hold
upon her fancy, that’she returned to it and to
the outlawed companions who had learned to
respect and love her.

Again and again she left them, only to return
each time, for her heart and life were divided
between her beloved art and her romantic sol-
diering. At last, when her native village of
Castelleone, near Cremona, was laid siege to,
Onorata led her band to iis relief, and drove
away the enemy. But she rescued her birthplace
at the cost of her life; for she was mortally
wounded in the conflict, and died soon after,
within sight of the home of her childhood. I
believe that she is the only woman who has ever
been successful as both an artist and a soldier ;
and I am sorry that I can find no works of hers
of which a picture may be given here. Her
story is well authentica'ed in history, und she
died about the year 1472. —St. Nicholas.

of the Rink, Mr. F. C. Henshaw, while Mr.
Weston, who designed the very beautifal decor-
ations and ice effects, may be recognized in the
Eamlet who soliloguizes in the top corner.

Oscar, , ye Wilde” and ““Oscar ye Wilde’s
brother” with their sunflowers and other appro-
priate ** mstheticisms’’ are also there with many
other fignres whose identity our readers must
puzzle out for themselves. The decorations, al-
ready alluded to, were very beautiful, the play
of the electric light, with its prism’ tic changes
of color on the beautiful ice obelisks was a sight
which none could afford to miss, and reflected
great credit on the designer and the directors as
well as much radiance on the scene itself.

have power to wound !
That is why all the leaves of my new album -
are bland—pure, spotless, just like the fair iage
of her litile life was; but you who think these
characters on the dedicating page unmeaning,
have never had the key to them. Mothers can
tell what they are. Angels will be glad over
this record without blot or stain. There is no
handwriting so fine that I would exchange it for
the baby’s autograph ; as for us: . ~
¢ Qur lives are albums written through
With good or ill, with false or true,
And as the blessed angelsturn

The pages of our years,
God grant they read the good with smiles

And blot the bad with tears.” .

: -—Detroit Free Press.

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
MRr. BrADLAUGH has been re-elected for
Northampton.

Tue Anglo-French commercial negotiations
are in a favourable position.

GEN. GRANT has been placed on the retired
list of the United Statas Army.

THE ¢oronation of the Czar of Russia has been
postponed till September.

Hessy HELFMANN, the Nihilist, has died in
the 8t. Petersburg fortress.

‘GENERAL SKOBELOFF intends to join the
Herzegovinian insurgents.

HanLaN and Trickett row on the Thames on

NOTES ON READING.

sells for $10 at Fort Coulonge on the Ottawa, is
worth $40 by the time it is delivered at its
destination. In order to avoid being put to
such expenses, Mr. McLaughlin has reselved to
abandon shauiying on the upper Coulonge until
he shall have got inte working order a tarm
sufficiently large to supply all these neceesaries,
a task for the completion of which probably four
or five years will berequired. The McLaughlin
shanties are the most distant on the missionury
route. They are situated 250 miles north-west
of Ottaws, and while in that town we left but
-8ix inches of snow, on the upper Coulogne we
found five feet. Winter Quarters of Noui
_Tctgazatik, native town Algonquin. This cabin
is situated upon Porcupine Lake (Coulonge R.)
There are in this place 3 families of Algonquins,
occupied in hunting cariboo, beaver, ete., The
cariboo hunting was very successful this year,

of all the books written and printed upon that
wonderful little republic we can not call to mind
one which can be classed as a pojular history.
Some them are too elaborate in detail, others,
are too strongly interladed with political disser-
tations and others still are partial or imperfect
in their treatment. What bas been needed is a
bright, well written story of the country, not
too wide in scope or diffuse in treatment ; a work
which should give an idea not only of the
various and succeeding stages of historic de-
velopment through which it has passed, but a
fair account of its present condicion. For the
past fifty years Switzerland has been overruo in

the travelling season by visitors, a large num-
ber of whom are Americans, and the letters
which are written home find place in hundreds
‘of - American newspapers, descriptive of its
scenery, climate and people have made all these

It is said that it is hard to select books to read

now on account of the number written on al-
most every conceivahle sulject.
seems after all to be little diffi -ulty in the selec-
tion of books, if our purpose is clear.
baginning to read, every man shoull inquire
what he really has need of.

But there
Before

Perhaps it would
be hest ut first, if thereis some book about which
he is carious, to obtain it, especially if he is in a
strait about his choice. hen he gets such a
book he is most likely to improve hy it, for
curiosity lends an additional stimulus to study.
Yet, above all things should a man be careful to
cultivate good taste. He must make a distinction
hetween true and false taste, and abide by that
distinction. There are some books which will
lead-a man over a universe of thought in a few
ages, thre are some which min ster to sensual
feelings, and there arg@ome which fempt him to

the 1st of May for £500 a side.

THE Jewish Alliance of Vienna is aiding the
- migration to America of 1,300 Russian Jews.

THE Queen’s monument to the late Earl
Beaconsfield has been erected in Hughenden
Churchr.

Tueg trial of persons charged with contributinﬁ

to the Ring Theatre disaster is fixed for the 2n
of May.

THE Knapper House, Winnipeg, was destroy-
ed by fire early on Thursday morning. ILoss
$100,000.

It isannounced that the Russian Czar will re-
sign after his coronation unless the state of the
country improves.

THE facts elicited at the examination of Mao-
Lean at Windsor on Friday, leaves little doubt
that the man is insane. :

as many as four having fallen in a single day on

familiar to those who have been obliged to-te: {:swallow spicy thingy, instead of good solid mat-
more than one occasion.

main all their lives on thie side the wager. Byt &et; all alike'are to be rejected. Let him read
Switzerland has something more to recommehd | those books Which, by the judgment of the best
THE loss of the- Bahama and the fate of its | it to those who read than its mere physica] fas eritica aid-tha'epinion of those best educated,
unhappy crew is fresh in the memory of all our tures, its waterfallsand lakes, its mountajud-apd 1 are Mogrort tz consideration, and he is al-
readers. According to the account given by | glaciers. - There is as great a charm in its poli ' nbver-ia

one of the passengers rescued by the Gl m“hiit ‘»gv:ﬁng. But always read
) scued by the Glenmor i i d in the hi with a purpose. ithomt it di i
The Bahama was sbandoned on Februry 1ot | 0L mdopendenice, and fn the history of the  an reading is but

! sauntering and not exercise. More good can be
in a heavy seas, and two boats were lowered.

The captain’s boat contained seventeen persons.
It was swamped shortly after fleaving the ship

IMPORTANT arrests have been made in‘epnnehd-;
tion with the discovery of an immense sebret
printing house in Odessa. i ;

- Mk. PARNELL has been undergoing a week's
golitary confinement in Kilmainham for endea-
vouring to smuggle a letter out of the jail. )

Tue womasn Furneaux and her uo;:fl;o
Gething have been committed . for - Tor
frauds carried on by personating Lord

*Gwitzerland. By Harriet Slidel-Mackenzie. Lothrop's | 8°° from a book on which time and thought are
Library of Entertaining History. Arthur Gilman, editor.
Boston : D. Lothrop & Co. Price $150.

expended for a definite end, than in skimming
over a whole library with a wandering eye. Be

Pelham Clinton.
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THE LATE EGERTON RYERSON, D.D.

On Sunday week passed away from smongst
us one who had for many years identified him.
self with the educational and literary interests
of the country. For nearly thirty-five years
Dr. Rverson was at the head of the education
department of Ontario, having been appointed
Superintendent in 1S44. To his efficient ad.
ministration of that important affico nre due his
chisf claims to the homage of his fellow-citizens,
aud were he known by his discharge of those du.
ties alone, he would hold a rank among the high.
est of those who deserved well of their country.
Although Dr. Ryerson, notwithstanding his ad-
vanced age, was so busy with his pen alwost to
the last, yet the end when it came was not
wholly unexpected.

For some time his health had beeun such as to
alarm the members of his family and the public
generally,  Strong hops was entertained to
within & few days of his death that he would
raliy and be restered to health for at least a few
vears longer, but he became worse and his medi-
eal attengants saw that hope must be abandoned.
On Saturday afteruoon the doctor was in an un.
conscious state, and the members of his family
were summwoned.  All of them were preseut and
remained in attendance until early Sunday
morning, February 19th, when he passed pesce-
fuily sway. The dector has Jdied regretted by
sl who Koew him. Surrounded by the mem.
bers of his {amily, the close of his lifeis a fitting
sequel of what had gone before—the bright even-
tide of a life that had been well spent, useful
and happy.

Dr. Kyverson was the son of the late Colonel
Joseph Ryerson, a& United Empire Lovalist, of
New Jersey, who served in the British Army in
America during the revolutionary war, and after
its clyse emigrated, first to New Brunswiek and
subseqnently to Upper Canada. Dr. Ryerson
was born at Charlotteville, in the County of
Norfolk, tmt., on the 24th March, 1303,  He
received a good education, sand after teaching
for some years entered the ministry of the Wes.
leyan Methodist Church in the vear 1§25, For
four years he was an itinerant preacher, but in
the vear 1329 he founded the Christian Guar-
dian newspaper, of which paper he was the first
editor. 1u 1383 and again in 1836 he was sent
as 8 delegate to the British Wesleyan Confer-
ence, and in the year 1841 was appointed Prin-
cipal of Yictoria College, Cobourg. Three years
later he was appointed by the Governor-General
Superintendent of the Pablic Schools of Upper
Uanada, and the next year made a tour of obser-
vation and inguiry in the Uuited States and
Europe on the subject of public school educa-
tion. In 1847 he published a full report of his

THE LATE |

=

R. KYERSON,

tour, and a plan for the organization ofa public
school aystom which was adopted, and which
the deceased gentleman has asince that time
zealously striven to perfect.

Incidentally, in his work on the U, E.
Loyalists, of which the English T'tmey recently
puglishod o Ion? and nps)rociativo review, he
gives a skotch of his own life, and the part de.
voted to the hardships and struggies which be.
fol his family before it had secured a peaceful
settlement on Canadian soil is not the least in.
terasting portion of it. But the work is of much
more thau persounl interest, it is of national jm.
portance, and will furnish the future historian
of the Dominion with inaterials, collected by
Dr. Ryerson at no small pains, which will be
invaluable for his purpose. Thercin a sketch ix

ivon of the early colonial history of the United
States down to the Revolution, the condition of
society under the ruieof tho Pilgrim and Puritun
Fathers (the distinction between whom is eare.
fully pointed out) is fully described, and what
the anthor considers to be the true causey of the
estrangement between the mother and daughiter
coungries are clearly sot forth,  That portior: of
the work which narmtes the sulferings which
preceded the establishment of the refugees in
Ontario and the Maritime Provinces aud the
course of Canadian history there, after that larice
nddition to the populatien, is also exceedinglv
instructive. The story is continued to the cluse
of the war of 1812:15, in order toshow the share
which the U. E. Loyalists had in the happy re-
sult of that struggle. The chapters of Canadian
history contributed by Dr. Ryerson in ** Cana.
dian Methodism ; its Epochs and Characirr-
istics,”” though necessarily to & considerable ex-
tent  denowmivational in their character, tur::
largely on events in which all classes of Caua.
dian citizens are interested. The * Essays”
include a vivid arcount of one of the greates:
coutroversies in Canadian history—that on the
Clergy Reserves. It was the prominent pan
taken by Dr. Ryerson in this question, which
gradually alienated the heads of the Methodix:
Chureh in England, and led to the break alrealy
alluded to. ﬁ wad to prove the integrity of his
aims and the correctness and foresight of his
opinious and pelicy in connection with the con-
flicting claims put forth, that Dr. Ryemson un-
dertock the preparation of the ** Fssays,” at the
uest of several of the Canadian confersnces.
he funeral took place on Wednesday, th
22nd ult., and was attended by s large and
sympathetic train of {rirnds sud admirers. Dr.
Kyerson was twice married, first to Miss Aik-
man, of Barton, and, in 1833, to his presen:
widow, then Miss Armstrong, of Toronto. He
leaves, besides hier, three children.

JEALQUSY.~From 4 PicTuRE sy E. HAavsMmanw,
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A TALE OF SO

CHAPTER XX.

=1t e the Mittle rift wlthin the Jute
Thut by-and-by will mika this music mots,
And rver wideniog slowly sileuce ull.”

The next day is one of great excitement in
Arliugford.
~f interest ; and, at an early hour, the town is
astir with an unuaal commotion. By mid-day,
a stream of equipages, horsemen, and pedes-
trians, are metting toward the race course, which
2lready presents an smmated appearsnce ; and
su hour Iater, when the Lawrence carriage en-

“‘BONNY KATEH.”

The races are the absorbing topic !

UTHERN LIFE.

BY

CHRISTIAN RETD.

2

iday. Bonny Kate ia entered for the fi-at race—
a mile dash.”

“Your namesake, of course,"says Miss I'almer,
turning to Kate.
to win |
after me."’

‘I consider anything of the kind very far
Efx‘om a complitent,” says Miss Vaughn from
. the other side of the phacton, *“One does not
fancy seelng one’s name figuring on such things
ay th‘\s, touching the programme disdainfally.

Y Some of uy appreciate the compliment,”
12ays Kate.  “* I am sure [ do”

I wish somebody would nnme a horse
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orathe ground, the crowd is dense, The grand
stand ix packed, the field ia gay with enrriages,
«ud the shifting crowd is litke wsen of human
Leads in the neighbarhivod of the track.

The carriage shich containy Mrs. lLawrence
awd Miss Brooke, Miss Vaughn and Janet, enters
ihe space opposite the grand stand, reserved for
“he cqnipages of members of the Jockey Club,
Pollowing comes a phacton drawn by two L.
sarme grays.  Thir—-a pew purchase, at which
tas friends smile aignificantly—ix drivea by
Wilmer, with Sophy by hia side, whils Kate an.l
Mr. Proctor occupy the seat behind.  They
wheel into line next the carriage, and then,
jaoking pyer the scene-—whieliia a very brilhant
ane, with the October sunhight shining uixm it,
sud a great eirele of rolling hills and glowing
woods afar—began to reengnize acquaintanices,
eriticise rquipsges and toilets, and discues the
programmie.  While they are engaged in this
manuer, s carriage drives into the vacant space
next them, from which the faces of the Norton
family lovk.

Armmning fire of salutations is exchanged,
aud Carrie Norton asks, gayly, “ Are you all
intensely interested ! T have already made
several bots, and expeet 1o make a great wmany
more.  Where ix Mr. Lawrenee -1 mean Mr.
Will 1 He has promised to tell me always which
iz the right horse to bet on ™

“He'll be o wonderful fellow if Le knows,"”
rays Wilmer, ¢ fle van easily teil you which
is the Tavorite—but the favorite does not by any
means always win.”

Y have n dozen pairs of gloves staked on
each of Mr. Tarloton’s horses,” says Miss Nor-
ton. ** | am sure fhey will win.”

“Cavalier will, of conrse,” says Wilmer,
“ There is no hore biere to compare with him "
“Mr, Vauglin, who seems to know a great
denl abont such matter, don't agree with yon,”
says I'roctor, ¢ He thir ks Orion—that horse
of Hargood's—will certainly beat him. He
offered to bet two to one this worning that he
would.”

** L hope you closed with the bet,” says Wil
mer.  ‘“ I'vo seen Qrion, and, though he isa
fine horse, / mn willing to bet two to one that
Cavalior will beat him."

“* Neither of those horses rins to-day,’ says
Sophy, glancing over the programmoe.

**No, they are entered for the great raco to-
mottow, HBut Tarleton's other horses run to-

ttle pale tine arnag’

*“To do you justice, yon always appreciate
compliments, Rate,” says Janet. *‘ Yonder is
Frunk, now. I hopehe is coming here.”

* There is no doubt of that,” remarks Wil-
mer, with a smile.

There is cerlainly no doubt of it. Tarleton
has caught sight of the Lawrence equipage, and,
disengaging himself from the throng on the
qunrter-stretch, he crosses the track, and appears
at the side of the carriage, before he discovers
that Kate is in the phaeton beyond.

He 1s vexed h?' the blunder, though most men
would think Florida Vaughn's beautiful face,
framed by the most becoming of French hats,
charming enough to repay it.  She smiles, and
holdx vut her hand.

80 you have come f{or me to wish you good
fortune,” she says—herclear, silver voice reach-
ing Kate's cars distinctly. ‘‘If wishes could
bring it, you know that it would be yours.”

e ntters a suitable acknowledgment, then,
after exchanging a few words with the other
ladies, makes an effort to move away : but Miss
Vaughn calmly frustrates this  ** You are just
in time to do men service,” she saf’s. “]1 see
some friends over on the grand stand, and 1 have
been wishing to go and speak to them; but the
attractions of the pools are so much greater than
ours, that we are quite deserted by cavaliers.
Wil vou take me over {1 shall not be loug.”

To refusa such & request is impossible, so Tar-
letou assists her to the groand, offers his arm,
and eseorts her over to the grand stand.  Here
he would fain leave her with the friends whem
she had comn to seek ; but of this she has no
jden.  She keeps her land resolutely on his
artu, as she stands—a eyposure for all oyes, in
hur gracefnl, well-dressed Deanty-—and talks to
the group of ladies, who aro a litte surprised
atd much gratified by this attention. .

“Upon my word,” says Sophy, " 1 'thmk
Frank might have given me an opportunity to
speak to him. 1 wanted particularly to ask him
about the horses,"” .

* Perhups  he will give you the opportunity
when be comes back,” says Carrie Norton.
“ How exquisitely Miss Vaughn is dressed 1
What a beautiful woman she is1”

With a pang at her heart, Kate mentally
echors theas remarks, as her glance follows the
two figures crossing tho track, and watches them
as they make their way t.hrong\} the crowd cov-
cring the tier of seats. Whon Tarleton reached

*“ You must be dying for her

———— T

the side of the carriage and found thal she was
notin it, his eyes at once wandered over to tho
Khaeton, and a flashing smile lit up his face aa

¢ bowed—a smile which for the moment
warmed Kate’s beart like sun-Oiine ; but what
sre mere amiles and bows when instead of coming
to /er, he has gone away with Florida Vaughu 1
The whole bright sceno turns suddenly dall and
stale, the sunny light fades from her face, the
radiant eyes grow wistful. Miss Brooke notes
the change, and thinks :

**l am afraid matters are growing very
ngg;ous. 1 must take her away as scon as pos-
gible.”’

To the ordinary, glance—which is rarely a
deep one—Kate, however, bears herself bravely
enough. Two or three young men are hanging
about the phaeton,and Mr. Braxton has installed
humself in Miss Vaughn's vacant seat, so there
is a hnbbub of guy tongues and merry laughter,
and Bouny Kate's ferninine supporters soon
learn that she is not the favorite for the coming
race.

*‘ Virginia Dare is selling ahead in the pools,”
fays one of the gentlemen. ““She belongs to
Burdock—his jockey weara a green jacket.”

““ 1don't care how she is selling, 1 shall bet
sgainst her,” says Sophy, decidedly. ‘‘Ab,
here they come 1

This ¢xclamation refers to the horses, of
which five make their appearance on the track
at this moment. Among them Bonoy Kate is
conspicnous for grace and beauty, while the
leading favorite, Virginia Dare, is a larger ani.
mal, of lighter color, also very beautiful.

While the preliminaries of starting are taking
lace, Will appears, and, with a spring, estab.
. hes himself on the box-seat of the Norton
carriage. ‘I promised to point out thefavorite
to you, Miss Carrie,” he says. ‘ Thers she is
—that bright bay filly. Hew heavily will you
back her against Bonny Kate *

“ How dare you ask me such a guestion,”
says Miss Norton. * You know 1 won't back
her atall. | hope she will be beaten. Now they
are off 1 No; they are not. O dear, how vexa-
tious 1"

“Always the case,” says Will. *“Two or
three false starts before they let them go. Now
they are off ¢ No ; called back agzain. Look at
Bonny Kate ! lsn't she fractious !”

“ 1f her jockey does not take care, she will
worry herself so that she'll be beuten before she
starts,’’ says an anxicus gentlsman who is bal.
ancing himself on the wheel. ¢ Now they are
off 1"

Yes, they are of —the green colors of Virgina
Dare leading. Behind come the other horses,
with the ditferent colors of their riders’ jackets
shifting like a kaleidoscope. Orange, bluv-and-
butf, cherry (Tarleten’s colors), aud scarlet-and-
blue—for a time they seem to the eyes of the
gpectators jumbled all together. Then the pace
begins to tell, and some of the horses drop be-
hind, Bonny Kate, owing to Ler fractious be-
havior, was in the rear when they started ; but
by the time the quarter is made, she has taken
the second place, and is pressing bard on Vir-
ginia Dare when they reach the half-mile.

Atthis point the interest of the spectators
grows vivid ; and when the two horses sweep
round the circle and enter the home-stretch,
shouts go up for Bonny Kate. Virginia Dare's
jockey plies whip and spur furiously—but in
vain. As they approach the judge’s stand,

What the backers of the latter think is not
difficult to be imagined ; but in_ the crowd at
arge, the event excites great delight. Ifeople
are quick to take to their hearts that which is
successful, and the fact that the horse belongs to
Tarletou, and that it is named aiter the pret-
tieat girl of the county, mekes an enthusiasm in
her behalf which is not slow to find expression.

The original Bonny Kate comes iu for hor
share of the popular attention, and is well nigh
overwnelmerf by compliments and congratula-
tions.

** Sorry. to disturk you both ™

‘1t was a lucky thought to put her under
such patronage !" says more than one gallant
gentleman.

Meanwhile, in the excitement of the race,
Miss Vaughn and Tarleton have been lost sight
of, but oue fact is clear~——they have not returned.
Kate watches and waits in vain—the color pal-
ing from her cheeks, her eyes growing more and
wmore wistful. [f itis one of the tests of love

...... to feel, wher lefl by one,
That a.) men else go with him,"

there can be no doubt what bas set all the har-
mony of the occasion ajar for her. She is not
awsre that, when the horses appeared, Tarleton
unceremouiously left Miss Vaughn with the
friends whom she had gone to seek, and that
some time after the race elapses, before he i3
abie to return for her.  She knows nanght of
thig——she only knows that she has not yet had
one word frora the lips that yesterday spoke
words which still echo 1n her ears like music.
As time passes, the incessant chatter, the
langhter, the noise, the shifting of the crowd,
the constant glitter and stir, fill her with a
sense of weariness altogether new and very
strange. She turns to Mr. Proctor—who, as
Will has said, would not hesitate to scalp him-
'self if she asked him to do so—and says : “I
am tired of sitting here—I always dislike re-

Bonny Kato comes to the front, and amid wav-

ing handkerchiefs and eager cheers, sweepsb
three lengths ahead of the favorite. - PO

“You are very kind '’ says Kate in a cold voice.

maining long in & carriage, it cramps one so | It
will ba soma time till the nextrace. Let us get
ont aud walk about a little."
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““ There is nowhere to walk, Kate—you had
better sit still,” says Sophy. But Kate is de-
termined, and Mr. Proctor—eager to fulfil any
desire of hers—has descended, and is ready to
aseist her to the ground. She does not observe
that at this instant Tarleton and Miss Vaughn
are crossing the track on their return, but giv-
ing him her hand, she springs lightly down,
takes his arm, and turns away.

8o it chances that when Tarleton makes his
appearance at the side of the phaeton, he finds,
to his great dismay, that the bird is flown.
His countenance expresses his dismay so plainly,
that Sophy says :

‘“ Kate has mnot been gone longer than a
minute, Frank. I told her that it was absurd
—that there was nowhere to go, but she insisted
upon getting out, and yoa know that Mr. Proec-
tor would do anything she bade him."”

“ They will be back before long,” says Wil.
mer. ‘ Rambling about among carriage-poles
and horses’ feet can’t possibly prove a lively
amusement, Tarleton, accept my warmest con-
gratulations on Bonny Kate's victory,”

‘ And mine.” says Sophy.

‘¢ And mine, Mr. Tarleton,"’ cries Carrie Nor-
ton,

Tarleton makes his acknowledgments rather
absently. Heis wondering what Kate means.
She must have seen him coming, he thinks; so
the presumptionis, that she went away on pur-
pose to avoid him. *“ All women are unreason-
able alike !” he thinks, a little angrily, ¢ As
if by anything short of positive rudeness I could
have avoided being taken possession of by
Florida Vaughn ! She might have known that.”

He cannot linger long, for another race is com-
ing off, and he is forced to go away without see-
ing her. It is now his turn to feel injured.
Such an exhibition of resentment, or else such a
Pproof of carelessness, is unlike her, he thinks;
while, although he would smile with scorn at
the idea of being jealous of Mr. Proctor, it is im-
possible to forget that the worldly advantages of
that most excellent young man are much greater
than his own. He has been struck by a some-
thing of coldness in Mr. Lawrence's manner
whenever they have met to-day, and this, to-
gether- with the suggestions of his own con-
science, gives him a subtle sense of uneasiness.

Meeting Randal on the quarter-stretch just

before the next race comes off, he pauses to
say :
It strikes me asa little odd, Randal, that
Vau%hn should be betting so heavily against
Cavalier, when only the other day he was
anxious to buy him."”

Randal shrugs his shoulders. “ 1t is true
he was anxious to buy him,” he answers, ‘¢ but
you remember that he didn’t think him worth
your price, and I am sure he believes Orion to
be the better horse of the two. He has backed
his oPinion too heavily not to believe it;”

“Thave no doubt he believes it,” Tarleton
replies ; “ but he is greatly mistaken.”

“ Very likely,” says the other, carelessly. 1
don't profess to be a Jjudge myself.

There are two more races, and then the day’s
programme being at an end, the motley crowd

-18 beginning to stream from the - ground, when
Tarleton makes his -appearance at the side of
the Wilmer phaeton. Here he finds Kate, and
has at last the pleasure of holding her hand, and
seeing the lovely rose-blush rise to her cheeks,
and her eyes grow softly luminous. Both have
been vexed, and have fancied ground for injured
feeling in the blunders that have kept them
apart ; but all sense of these things vanishes as
if by magic when they find themselves together,

- hand clasping hand, glance answering glance.

For alittle while nobody observes them. The
devoted Mr. Proctor is absent—having been
called upon to escort back to her own carriage a
young lady who oecupied Kate’s seat during her
absence—the Lawrence equipage has driven
away, Wilmer and Sophy are intent on a conver-
sation with one or two lounging friends. So,
Tarleton has time for a few words, and Kate has
time tolanswer them.

The minutes are all too short. Mr. Proctor
returns, the horses grow impatient ; Wilmer
says, ““ We must be off ' and Sophy adds,
““ Won't you come with us, Frank !”

Tarleton shakes his head, as Kate's eyes
second the invitation. ¢ Iiupossible 1" he says.

“Iam detained here, but I will see you again-

to-morrow.”

He draws back, and as the carriage drives off,
Kate turns—the lingering smile which he has
wakened still on her lips—and waves her band
to him. For many a long day he recalls that
gesture, and the fair face, with its tender

ance.

CHAPTER XXI.

' When the lamp is shattered
The light in the dust lies dead.”

Whatever those few words of Tarleton’s may
have been, there is no denying their magical
effect. The cloud which has hung over Kute for
several hours is swept away, the- light has come
back to her eyes, the color to her cheeks. Dur.
ing the homeward drive, her spirits are at their
gayest, and as Mr. Proctor hears her laugh ring
out its sweet music, he falls more deeply in love
than ever.  He is not the first man on whou:
have overflowed some gleams of a sunshine in
which he has no part, nor ihe first who has mis-
taken this gladness for a token of encourage-
ment. In trath, he is not greatly to blame for

doing s0. Such joyousness must deceive a more
experienced wooer—for by what sign can he tell
that it is in honour of another and an absent

mdn ?

The drive to Fairfields is delightful. There is
no heat in the brightness of the sun as he slopes
toward his bed of glory, the horses travel admir-
ably, the phaeton rolls along the smooth roads
as if on velvet, out of the golden west fresh
breezes come, far and fair the rolling prospect
spreads, melting into purple softness. The
}leasant minutes come quickly to an end, how-
ever. . Very soon the gallant grays turn into the
Fuirfields gate, and a minute or two later draw
up before theentrance to the house. The girls
are assisted to alight, and as Sophy pauses on
the piazza, she says :

‘It has been a pleasant day, has it not 7’

““Yes, it has been pleasant,” answers Kate,
‘“but to-morrow will be pleasanter.”

“ Don’t be sure,” says Sophy. * When we

 auticipate pleasures, they generally disappoint

us

‘¢ I shall not be disappointed,’’ answers Kate,
with alaugh. She feels so certain of this, and
so light of heart, that as she enters the hall and
goes up-stairs, she sings as gayly and instinc.
tively as a bird.

** Sae true his words, sae smooth bis speeéh,

His breath like caller air,

His very foot has music in’t
As he comes up the stair.

Aund will I see his face again ?
And willT hear him speak agaio ?

I'm downright dizzy with the thought,
1n troth I'm like to greet.”

This is what rises to her lips, and Miss
Brooke, hearing the lilting tones as they pass
her room, smiles to herself. * What Avril
moods the child has !’ she thinks. ¢ What a
very child she is! Surely it will not be diffi-
cult to teach her to forget any fancy that she
may have conceived here.”

““ You are certainly an extraordinary girl 1”
says Janet, as Kate enters the reom where she
is making her toilet for dinner. “When 1 left the
race-course, you looked as if you had discovered
the emptiness of the world and the vanity of all

pleasures. Now you are ready for a dance or a
fox-hunt ! Pray, what change has come over
you ¥’

““Can't one's spirits vary a little ¥ demands
Kate. “1 was tired on the race-course. So
much glare, and noise, and dust, made my head
ache, but the drive from Arlingford has been
charming.”’

‘‘Indeed I” Janet glances at her keenly,
“ Has Mr. Proctor been charming, also !”

““Mr. Proctor ?--I did not even think of him.
He might just as well not have existed for all
that I knew to the contrary.”

““ How pleased he would be to hear you say
so! But may I inquire what wes eugrossing
your thoughts¥—you are usually well enough
aware of the neighborhood of an admirer.”

“Am 19’ says Kate, indifferently. She is
standing before the mirror, ]ookiug with starry
¢yes at her own r.diant image, rejoicing in her
fair looks not from vanity, but because they have
had a share, at least, in winning for her the gift
which glorifies her life. *‘1 don’t know,” she
goes on, absently. ¢ was not thinking of him
—that was all.”

‘“And I can tell why you were not thinking
of him,” says Janet, goingup to her, and speak-
ing impressively. “ You saw Frank Tarleton
before you left the race-course.”

A blush mounts to Kate’s face, but she tries
to smile carelessly. “What it I did "’ she
asks.  * Surely there was no reason why 1
should not have seen him.”

¢ And I will tell you something else,” Janet
continues, with her searching gaze bent full on
the color-flushed, tell-tale countenance, ¢ You
are—O0 Kate, Kate, don’t try to deny it l—you
are in love with him.”

Silence for a minnte. Then Kate flings her
arms impulsively round her accuser, and buries
her face on her choulder. Whether she is laugh-
ing, or whether she is crying, or whether she is
doing both together, Janet cannot tell ; but
some form of emotion is shaking the slender
frame, giving an auswer clearer than speech.

Janet is so dismayed, that she is almost
driven to cry herself. ¢ Qh, my dear, my dear,”
she says, ““I am so sorry, so very sorry | I was
afraid of it from the first—I warned you—you
know I warned you—O Kate, it will never do 1”

*“ But it will do 1" says Kate, without lifting
her face. ‘* Don’t—please, don’t—ask me any
questions, Janet ; but I am not so mad as you
think. I have not given my heart without—
O Janet, it will do I”’

““ Will it #* asks Janet. * Has it gone so far
as that ¥ Has he spoken, and have you answer-
ed? Kate, you wilf’surely,tell me the trath.””

“T will not tell you anything else,” answers
Kate, lifting now her April face, on which tears
and smiles are mingled ; *“and therefore I shall
tell you nothing.  Wait a little while—a very
little while—and then you shall hear every-
thing.”

Ja%et shakes her head.

‘‘Idon’t like concealment,” she says, ‘““and I
am sure you would never think of it if it had
ot been suggested to you. Remember this—a
man worth loving would never woo the woman
heloved under any cover of secrecy.”

*** I think you hardly krow the tender rhyme
Of ‘* trust me ot at all, or all'in all,” '

says Kate, with a smile. “7Jknow it, and if—
if I am foolish or mistaken, I shall suffer

enough, you may be sure. Let me be happy,
then, while I may.”

And romething in the appeal, or in the eges
which second it, goes so straight to Janet’s
heart, that she can say no more.

Meanwhile, Mr. Proctor is making up his
mind that it will be tempting Providence to de-

lay his declaration any longer. ‘No one, he as-
sures himself, could ask for more encouragement
than he has received since his return. His
heart warms as he remembers the eagerness with
which Kate welcomed him when they met so
unexpectedly in the woods, and her enchanting
brightness during their drive. “1 will speak
to her this evening,” he thinks, bracing his
courage to the venture,

Dinaer over, he takes his way to the drawing-
room, with the firm intention of executing this
resolution. As he smoked a cigar on the piazza,
he saw a delicate new moon hanging over the
dark crest of the hill behind the house, and it
occurs to him that he will ask Kate to come and
look at this phenomenon. They will, of course,
walk towar(f the garden, and then—then the
matter can be settled. Solitude, semi-darkness,
a distant moon—what more could any lover de.
sire to make an effective background for a pro-
posal ¢

The best-laid plans, however, ““gang aft
aglee.” While he has been deciding on his
line of strategy, Miss Vaughn has taken her seat
by Kate's side in the drawing-room, and opens a
conversation,

‘“Are you not tired ?’ she asks. I think
nothing i8 more fatiguing than such a day as
this has been. The morning was passed in a
state of anticipation, then, after we had attired
ourselves in our most ravissant costumes, we
drove five or six miles over dusty roads to sit
in a crowd for several hours, and watch some
races in which we felt not the least interest.”

* What a summing up of our day’s amuse-
ment |” says Kate, with a laugh.  “Bat do
not races interest you I think they are excit-
ing.”

‘‘ They might interest me if I had anything
staked on them, and if I knew anything of the
horses besides their names. If 1 were a man,
very likely I should be a turf-gambler ; but, as
xlz) woman, I consider the whole thing a simple

ore.”’

1“Then why inflict such boredom on your-
self 2"’

‘‘ Because half the amusements of society are
Lores ; but one must endure them if one means
to live in society at all.”

“Must one! That is not a pleasant pros-

ct.”
pe“ Ah, you will not find them bores. You
will think them everything that is charming,
Yon are not only fresh and enthusiastic now,
but I think you are one of the people who will
remain fresh and enthusiastic to the end.”

Kate is doubtful whether or not to consider
this in the light of a compliment. It is seldom
that people who are fresh like to be informed of
the fact. When the charm is genuine, it isin-
clined to be ashamed of itself,

* 1 hope I am not gushing,” she says.
*“That is very absurd. But I am sure I should
enjoy the pleasures df society—if I knew them."”

** Why not say, when you knew them—for it
is plainly on the cards that you are to know
them before long.”

““I am not sure of that.”’ -

*“ Not sure 1”—the brilliant eyes regard her
closely. “ Excuse me, but I thought I under-
stood from Miss Brooke that you would accom-
pany her when she leaves Fairfields ¢

‘¢ Miss Brooke has kindly asked me to do 80,
and—and I have thought of it,” answers Kate,
‘ but nothing issettled.”

“lam glad to hear you say so. If nothing
is settled, I feel at liberty to make another pro-
posal to you. Don’t look so startled! It is not
nearly so tremendous as the one with which
that poor man yonder is charged.”

She glances, as she speaks, towards Mr. Proc-
tor, who, entering at the moment, looks crest-
fallen. when he sces that Kate's attention is al-
ready engaged.

‘“He will be over here in a minute,” Miss
Vaughn goeson, *and, since I have something
of importance to say, will you come to my
room? We shall be safe from interruption
there, and I promised not to detain you long.”

Kate would fain decline to g0, but not being
trained to that useful habitude of society which
is never at a loss for an excuse in an emergency,
she can find no reason for refusing. Conse.
quently, Mr. Proctor, on his way to her, with
the moon, so to speak, on the end of his
tongue, has the pleasure of meeting her in the
middle of the room, and of hearing Miss Vaughn
say :

‘“Iam going to carry Kate off for a little
while, Mr. Proctor. You must forgive me and
bear the desolation of her absence as well ag you
can.”

““I hope it will not be a long absence,” says
Mr. Proctor. “ There is a—new moon ; and [
hope—.that is, I thought Miss Kate might look
atit.’

“‘ Are new moons uncommon in this part of
the country?” asks Miss Vaughn, “or is it
only another form of ‘Come into the garden,
Mand ¥ I can’t trust her with you! If she
went out to look atthe moon with so fascin-
ating a companion as yourself, I fear I should
be entirely forgotten. What I have, I generally
find it safest to keep.”

She smiles, and draws Kate on. When they
have crossed the hall, and are ascending the
staircase, she says, *“ [ think you owe me thanks
for that. The clumsy creatare | To fancy that
anybody would not know what he meant by
talking of the moon! Are you fond of declar.
ations, or do you agree with me in thinking
them generally tiresome ¢’ .

““I have had no experience—" Kate begins,
but stops short, remembering what very late ex-

perience she has had.

‘I see your conscience will not let you finish
that speech,” says her companion. ¢ Indeed, I
know of one declaration which you have had,
and treated very badly, too. Don't fancy that
I resent it, however,” sheadds. ‘‘Such things
will be while the world is what it is. People
call me heartless, but I have found that women
injure men very little, in comparison with the
injuries which men inflict on women —and,
therefore, Ireserve any sympathy or compassion
of which I may be possessed for women. Come
in! Let us make ourselves comfortable, for I
have a great deal to s1y to you.”

She opens the door of her chamber as she speaks,
revealing a pretty rose-glow of firelight within.

“I am an absolute salamander,”” she says

‘““and find a fire pleasant on many nights when
other people never think ofit. Don’t you agree
with me that this is better than the garden and
the moon ?”

*Iam afraid T am not sentimental enough to
answer No,” says Kate. ““The garden is very
well on a warm night, with a pleasant compan-
ion; but autumn nights are chilly, and Mr.,
Proctor is—a trifle tedious.”

““Ah, yes, a pleasant companion makes all
the difference in life in everything,” says Miss
Vaughn, drawing a chair forward. She sinks
into it, and, gazing into the fire, goes on, with
something between a smile and a sigh :

*‘How large the white moon looked, dear !

There has not ever been

8ince those old nights the same great light
In the moons which I have seen.

I often wonder when I think
If you have thought so too,

And the moonlight has grown dimmer, dear,
Then it used to be to you.’

You see I can be sentimental, too,” she adds,
with a slight, careless laugh. I suppose
moonlight grows dimmer to all of us as we grow
older ; and very fortunately so. Romance is a
pleasant thing at seventeen, but we can't re-
main seventeen forever ; and after a while we
learn that it plays a very small part in the busi-
ness of life. Now, my pretty Kate, I am going
to speak to you very seriously ; for, besides
being your cousin, I am somewhat older than
yourself in years, agd immensely older in exper-
ience. To begin with, tell :ne frankly why you
refused my brother.”

““ Because I care nothing for him,”’ answers
Kate, with uncompromising sincerity.

Miss Vaughn is not able to restrain a smile
which rises to her lips—such a smile as might
be provoked by the ignorant folly of a child.
““ As if that had anything to do with it 1" her
expression plainly says; and Kate is quick
enough to catch its meaning,

*“ You may think such a reason a very poor
one,” she says, ‘“‘but to me it seems the best
possible.”

“ Pardon me,” says Miss Vaughn. * Your
reason is a very good one—at nineteen. Bug
at twenty-five, you will think it a very poor
one. How absurd it seems,” the speaker goes
on, ‘“to put into the hands of a girl hardly es-
caped from childhood, and full of the crude
sentiment of youth, a decision which will affect
the whole oourse of her life—and probably of
many other lives! Such affairs are better man-
aged in France. But one must take these things
as one finds them, and I hope vou will prove
that you have more sense than most girls of
your age, by listening reasouably to me."’

*“I will listen to you,'’ says Kate, *“but you
will never convince me that it is well to marry a
man whom I dis—whom Ido not like at all.”

“ Liking, my dear,” says the other, calmly,
‘“is, with most women, a mere matter of a880-
ciation. Their domestic instincts are so strong
that they soon grow to love any man whom
they marry—ani when I speak of love, of
course, I mean a racional, sober affection, not a
whirlwind passion. Now, there are few men so
well fitted to m1ke an agreeable husband, as my
brother. His disposition is amiable, his man-
ners are refined, he is a thorough man of the
world, and successful in whatever he uander-
takes. Moreover, he is sincerely attached to
you, and, by accepting him, you will gratify
every one concerned, and secure a large fortune
—which ceftainly is not a trifling consider.
ation.””

Kate listens to the end of this speech, with
her lips curling slightly. Then she says, I
am sorry to be obliged to tell you that you are
wasting your words altogether. Your brother
may be all that you say, but if he were that and
ten times more, my answer would be the same—
I cannot marry him.”

“Bat why can you wot? persists Miss
Vaughn, ¢“Surely 'not merely because you
have a sentimental idea that you are not suffi.
ciently in love with him ¥’

Kate begins to think that this eatechisin
has gone far enough, and she lifts her heag
proudly. “You must pardon me if I decline to
be more explicit,”’ she says. “‘I have said
enough to assure you that I am in earnest. My
reasons—if 1 have any further—concern only
myself.”

There follows a moment’s silence. Miss
Vaughn has yet to say that which she brought
her companion away specially to hear ; but she
pauses—more at a loss how to open the subject
than she would have believed possible. The
brands drop apart on the earth, the strains of
the piano float up from the drawing.room, and
Kate moves as if with an intention of rising,
before she speaks.

‘¢ Pray don’t go! I have something else to
say, but I fear you may think me presuming.

Yet I mean it as a kindness, if you will only be-
lieve as much.”
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A thrill—an instinct of what is coming—
shoots through Kate. Her heart seems to rise
into her throat ; to the very tips of her fingers
she feels a tingling sense of sick anticipation.
But she has herself under sufficiently good con.
trol to answer quietly, ““I do not think that I
am likely to mistake a kindness for a presump-
tion—nor,” she cannot refrain from adding,
*‘a presumption for a kindness.”

*“Then I need have no hesitation in speaking,”
says Miss Vaughn, ““since my only motive is a
sincere desire to warn you, Forgive me if I am
8 little abrupt—but has not Frank Tarleton
made love to you ¥’

** What right have you to ask me such a ques-
tion ?* demands Kate, indignantly—while over
cheek and brow leaps the crimson tide which
answers it,

“I will tell you in a moment what right,”
Miss Vaughn replies. ¢ Yes, I see that he has
—though he denied it when I charged him with
something of the kind to-day.”

““He denied it 1" says Kate, forgetting in her
dismayed astonisment all that she betrays by
such a question.

*“He denied it empatically,” answers Miss
Vaughn. “ He would not have been likely to
admit it to me. Iam sorry to be forced to tell
you such a thing”’—here she takes one of Kate’s
hands, which Kate is too overwhelmed to with-
draw from her clasp—¢“but he is only trifling
with you, and you ought to know it. You may
perhaps think that I make this assertion on my
brother’s behalf, but you are mistaken. I would
make it in any event, and Frank Tarleton
knows it so well, that very likely he has bound
You to secrecy.”

This random shaft hits the truth so exactly,
that Kate unconsciously .catches her breath.
Then she snatches away her hand. ¢ Whatever
You have to tell, tell it!” she cries, sharply—
overmastered by a sense of pain. * Why should
Frank Tarleton fear anything that you can
Say ?" .

*“Simply because I told him when T first came
that I would not have you trifled with ; for I
Dot only liked you, but T hoped then that you
might be indnced to marry Ashton. Frank Tar-
leton krows that 7 know he is only trifling——
and this for many reasons. In the first place,
his affairs are in a condition which precludes tke
Possibility of his marrying any but a rich wo-
Wan. In the second place, he has been my
auitor for years. At one time I was engaged to

m—for T own that he is very charming—
ut I was forced to discard him on account of

18 reckless dissipation. Since then he has
amused himself with a series of desperate flir-
.tatmﬂhchieﬂy with the view of making me
Jealous, ag he has more than once confessed. Of
fovrse he fails in this. I like him very much,

ut Can never, as he still hopes, listen to his
suit agajp, My dear child, believe me that I
&M very sorry to tell you this—"’

K hy should you be sorry i interrupts
ate, !mpetuously, By this time pride has
come to her aid, and she faces the other, her
¢yes shining and two scarlet spots burning on
her cheeks, ] am willing to believe that you

ave meant kindly—but there is no need for you
to be sorry,” she says. ““] am able to take care
of myself, and | shall not let Mr. Tarleton or
any other mau trifle with me. But it is only
an act of justice to ask what proof you have of
these assertions 1”

I might reply that my word is proof
enough,” Miss Vaughn answers, “and that he
will not deny anything that I have stated. But
to convince you, wil%give you as much proof as
you want,"’

She rises, crosees the floor, uncloses a writing-
cage, takes out a letter, and, returning to Kate,
hands it to her. ““Read that I she says. 1
think you will find it sufficient.”

ncertain what to do. Kate looks at the en-
velope which has been placed in her hands. It
15 addressed in Tarleton's writing to *¢ Miss
Vaughn, Fairfields,” and, seeing this, she re-
members that on the morning of the third day
after that young lady's arrival a messenger from
Southdale brought her a note—which note this
evidently is. Her hesitation is only momen-
tary ; she feels that she must know the worst.
With trembling fingers she draws the letter out,
and finds that the sheet within (which is un-
dated, though she hardly notices this) is filled
on three sides with writing. She has not read
five lines before the characters swim before her
eyes, and fearing lest self-control may desert
her, she rises abruptly, and thrusts the open
sheet into Miss Vaughn’s hand.

‘*I am satisfied,” she says. *It is not worth
while to read such a passionate effusion as that
to the end. Excuse me for asking any proof
beyond your word, Now I will bid you good-
night. T am tired.”

*‘One moment,"” says Miss Vaughu, follow-
ing her as she moves toward the door. * I
must beg that if you speak of the matter at all
to Frank Tarleton, you will not mention that 1
showed you this letter. Itseems like betraying

confidence—though I had the best of reasons for
doin§ 80.”
* I shall not mention it,” answers Kate.

Then she opens the door and goes.

(To be continued.)

MR, BLACKBURNE, the great English chess
champion, will be entertained at a public
anquet by the St. George's Chess Club, on

Thursday, March 2nd, the Earl of Dartrey in the
chair, _

A FABLE FROM THE SOUDAN.

Probably there is no form of literature that so
much makes mankind feel that they are all mem-
bers of one large family as foik-tales. The
science of comparative mythology has greatly
helped forward the feeling of universal brother-
hood. When we come in contact with primitive
modes of thought and feeling we invariably en-
counter that one touch of nature which makes
the whole world kin.  Folk-tales give us the
true tone of man in his childhood, when as yet,
as Carlyle aptly says, “ the universe within was
divided by no wall of adamant from the universe
without.” An extended knowledge of this prim-
itive literature is consequently of more value
than would at first appear, and every such ac-
cession to our information should be eagerly
welcomed. As yet Africa—that great Sphinx-
land—has been most resolutely closed to us in
this respect. We know little of the mental life
of her races, especially those that people the in-
terior. Anything therefore is doubly welcome
Which helps us to see if we can discover in the
legendary lore of the Africans the same wondrous
touch of unity that breathes through that of
other continents, even though, as is sometimes
the case, it is disguised in unfamiliar shapes. To
the industry and research of an Austrian
scholar we owe the first contribution towards
the folk-lore of equatorial Africa. Herr Ernst
Marno accompanied Colonel Gordon in his ex-
pedition (undertaken in 1874-76) into the in-
terior of the Khedive’s dominions, far into the
Soudan. Ofthis journey, with the hel%of the
Austrian Imperial Academy of Sciences, he pub-
lished a detailed account. ~One chapter relates
some of the tales that are disseminated over the
whole of equatorial Africa. They are narrated
by wandering story-tellers, and are listened to
with the same breathless interest that distin-
guishes Arab and other non-literary audiences.
These tales treat chiefly of animals, and more
especially of the slyness and craft of the jackal,
a near relative to our fox, who is always spoken
of under the name of Abu’'l Hossein, much as
the fox is known in literature as Master Rey-
nard. This peculiarity, as well as many others
developed in these stories, wonld seem to point
to a common Indo-Germanic origin. Here is a
translation of one of these fables, known as
¢* Abu’l Hossein and the Crocodile :”*

‘“ A large crocodile carefully selected as its
lair that spot in the river where he knew men
and beasts must come down to drink, and then
patiently awaited his prey.. When the beasts
became aware of this they abandoned the spot,
and turned to' a more remote watering-place.
But Abu’l Hossein did not wish to give himself
this trouble, He drew a long reed from out the
thicket bordering the river, seated himself on a
tree overhanging the water, and drank com-
fortably and safely out of this tube whenever he
was thirsty. The crocodile, who noticed this,
was much annoyed at his proceeding, and beg-
ged the ant to oblige him by biting Abu’l Hos-
sein from behind when next he came to drink.
So when Abu’l Hossein next sat upon his tree
and drank out of his reed, the ant bit him hard,
This startled Abu’l Hossein ; he let the reed fall
to scratch himself, and in so doing he over-
balanced and fell into the water, where he was
seized by the crocodile, who was lying in wait,

“““Now I have got yon,’ said the crocodile ;
¢ and to-day all is over with you.’

* ‘What will you do with me!” asked Abu’l
Hossein ; * my flesh is ‘so hard and tough that
you cannot enjoy it undressed.’

¢ Very well,” said the crocodile; ¢ then I
will roast you.’

‘“ So speaking, he seized Abu’l Hossein and
gave him to his old blind grandmother. She
was to roast Abu’l Hossein, and in return to re-
ceive the paw by which she held him ; the rest
was to fall to the share of the crocodile, who at
once went off toseek for firing.

““ Abu’l Hossein in this his sore extremity
perceived a piece of wood floating down the
stream, He grasped it with the paw that was
free, and holding it out to the old blind eroco-
dile grandmother he said :

‘! ¢ Take hold of me here by the head, else [
shall escape you.’

*“The grandmother seiz:d the piece of wood
extended to her,and thus let go of Abu’l Hossein,
who ran off as fast as his legs could carry him.

¢ Why do you hold that piece of wood in
your hand, and what have you done with Abu’l
Hossein ¥ said the crocodile, when he returned
with the sticks for firing.

““ For a long while the grandmother would not
believe that she grasped a Liece of wood with
her hand, and thought the crocodile only spoke
thus that she might not have her promised share
of the booty. She upbraided the crocodile, he
scolded back in return ; and so both jangled on
till each was deeply angered with ‘the other.
At last the crocodile set out across the land to
pursue Abu’l Hossein. Fury had made him
careless ; he wandered too far away from the
river, and by and by the unwonted exercige
across the arid ground, the heat, thirst, and
hunger made him sink down on the steppe
quite exhausted. Here he lay along while, and
it seemed as though he must perish migerably.

““ Then a_man came riding past upon a camel.
He saw the half-dead crocodile, and was not a
little astonished when he thus spoke to him
with feeble voice :

¢« ¢] pray you be so gpod as to convey me
back to the river, and I will swear to you never
again to harm a being of Adam’s race.’

‘“The man took pity upon the crocodile,

“ ¢8hall I release you here " asked the man.

‘¢ Take me where the water is deep,’ replied
the crocodile ; and the man brought him to
deep water, unbound him, and let him free. But
the crocodile now seized the man, and said, ‘So,
uow I retain you, or else you must give me your
camel.’

** But you promised never again to hurt a
human being,’ said the man.

“ ¢ Yes,’ said the crocodile ¢ but to-day T am
hungry. 1t can’t be helped. Either you or
your carel.’

‘* At this moment the hyena passed by, and
was appealed to by both to decide their dispute.
Now the hyena did not wish to fall out with
either the man or the crocodile ; but in order
to compass the escape of the man, he said to the
crocodile :

‘“ * When you have caught a human being, do
not eat him in the water, but bring him out on
dry land, or he will disagree with you.’

““ It s0 happenéd tbat at this: moment Abu’l
Hossein came by. The hyena told him the
story, and asked him what could be done ; while
both the man and the erocodile begged Abu’l
Hossein to be umpire in this matter.- Abu'l
Hossein called out to them :

“ * T am rather hard of hearing. Both of you
come out on to the shore, that f may cross-ex-
awine youand understand the case,’

¢ The man and the crocodile did as he desired H
and Abu’l Hossein asked the man how all this
had come about, and was told the story.

o Probabli you bound the crocodile too
tight, and so hurt him and made him angry,’
said Abu’'l Hossein, when he had heard all.

‘“ ¢ Yes, yes,’ sail the crocodile. ¢ He bound
me 80 tight that I could not breathe ; and all
the ribs of my body still ache as though they
were broken.’

1 cannot decide this matter without judg-
ing with my own eyes,’ said Abu’l Hossein.
¢ Let the man bind you once mors as before.’

‘¢ Good,” said the crocodile ; I will consent
to be bound, and then you shall decide.’

*“The man bound the croco lile as before.

“*Did the man bind yow thus? asked
Abu'l Hossein.

‘*No; much tighter,’ replied the crocodile.

‘“ ¢ YVery well,’ said Abu’l %ossein tothe man,
¢ tie him tighter.’

** And the man bound him so tight, that the
crocodile screamed.

* ¢ Enough, enough | this was-how he bound
me !’

‘‘Then Abu’l Hossein said to the man,

‘“ *You must have been mad to tie the r
crocodile thus. Allah gave into your hanggo a
:inass of meat, and you did not kill ‘this son of a

og !’

““The crocodile, when he heard this, saw
what Abu’l Hossein was aiming at, and beg-
ged for mercy. But the man killed the croco-
dile, and carried home the flesh.”

Might not this fable have emanated from
Kriloff, or even from Zsop

In recent literature readers will be struck by
the resemblance of the foregoing fable to the
doings of ‘“ Brere Rabbit,” * Brere Fox,” aud
¢ Brere Tarrypin,” as narrated with quaint
humor in the plantation stories of Uncle Remus.*

ECHOES FROM PARIS.
Tre Roman Carnival promises to be very gay.

Burgossi, the famous man-runner, has offered to .

run against the Barberi horses. His offer has
been declined.

—

Too fortunate by far was a poor half-starving
Vienna artisan, who, having invested his all in
a lottery ticket, won the prize of 100,000 florins
(£10,000). On hearing of his good luck he was
struck dead by apoplexy.

A Mr. A. DREHER has patented a process by
which he obtains the extraordinary and }‘erfect
change of common _agate into beautifa onyx,
This tampering with the work of nature he fan-
cies is only the commencement of a series of the
like successful results.

RUBINSTEIN called to see Mlle. Marie Van
Zandt the day before her departure for Monte-
Carlo. Not finding the little diva at home he
sac down and wrote off halfa page of music and
signed it, lenving this unique autograph as a
characteristic and precious substitute for a visit.
ing card.

THE mania for collecting used postage-stamps
still rages, as Baron Arthur de Rothschild has
just purchased two po:;tage-stamps which were
called in from circulation for some cause directly
after their emission during the late reign. The
Baron gave for the two stamps 10,000 francs
(£400).

A LAUGHABLE incident is the indisposition of
a renowned fencing master to meet his engage-
ment for a duel with another fencing master,
who has been twice on the field of battle without
seeing the shadow of number one. It was looked
forward to as a terrible bit of warfare, for both
men are desperate—in the fencing salon,

MLLE. VAN ZANDT is singing at Monte Carlo
at the rate of £40 a night. The visitors seem

to be beyond expression delighted with her, and
literally cover her with showers of flowers when

bound him, and Joaded him upon his camel. | 8he is recalled. Such floral lavishness could not,

Thus he brought him to the river'’s bank.

¢ Loudon; David Bogue.

at this time of the year, be practisegl at any
other place without denuding the district of its
beauty, but at Monte Carlo flowers are the
grass,

A LADY has just finished playing a Sonata in
a Champ-Elysée house, so difficult and so noisy
that the listeners are “half deafened. The per-
former, her strength giving way under the
epileptic efforts she has just made, complains of
being faint. A gentleman rushes to her assist.
ance, armed with a bottle of Eaw de Melisse.
He administers a few dropson a lump of sugar
then pours the rest into the piano, saying :—** I
am sure that deserves some too !”’

Here is style! Figaro style] *¢Carolus
Duran, that incendiary who, in a day of happy
audacity, stole his fire from Velasquez, has just
terminated a portrait which the great master
would have probably signed.” The picture in
question is & portrait of a lady in red on a red
background. ¢‘The head is 8 poem—the toilet
a casket of molten jewels, reeking with rays of
purp’e and flame around that eternal triampher
called Beauty.” Bravo *Etincelle”! Go up
top! What a pity * Etincelle”’ does not write
about the American Colony in Paris.

A gypsy funeral, after the Catholic rite, re.
cently took place at a village in Alsace, and
showed how tenaciously these people still cling
to their old pagan customs. The body of the
defunct gypsy was shrouded in a garment with
two pockets, into each of which a twenty franc

iece was put. On his right side was placed a
gottle of wine, on the left a package of beans,
one of which esculents was also put in his
mouth. Wax-tapers were burnt round the
coffin until the same was carried to the grave.
yard in solemn procession.

THE list of suicides owing to the recent crash
on the Stock Exchange amounts to twenty-
three. It is extraordinary that so many shouid
have selecied this remedy and shown suth a
selfi:h disregard for the families they thus left
doubly bereft, doubly sufferjing. '~ The cases of
insanity are said to be twelve—that is, insanity
that has bereft them of all reason, for ninety-
nine out of a hundred on the Bourse are, in a
degree, insane in their wild and reckless pursnit
of speedy wealth, which must, as & rule, end in
ruin. .

ACCORDING to the report of the architect of
the Palace of Versailles {he basins of the famous
fraudes eaux are now in g0 deplorable a condis
tion of ruin and decay that the periodical dis.
plays so familiar to the Puarisians and to all
visitors to their city mwust ere long, if some
effort is not made, entirely cease. Many fine
effects have for some time disappeared. &e&n-
while bas-reliefs in marble of high artistic value
are stated to be lying scattered about the park
overgrown With grass; and allegorical subjects,
some of which are masterpieces of the sculptor’s
work, are in danger of complete destruction.
Among these are mentioned the group known as
* France Triumpbant,” by Tuby and Co 86VOX,
and the Trianon * buffet’ designed by ansart,
with the figures of Neptune and Amphitrite,

A PHOTOGRAPHER on the Boulevard Mont-
martre lately drove a thriving trade by profess-
ing to present to his customers the photograph
of their dead relatives or friends, stauding at a
short distance behind them. His brisk business
was interrupted by the police, who discovered
that the deceased spirits were represented by
dummies, attired in male or female garb as re.
quired. Bat though the dummies were produced
in court, and the photographer was driven to
confess the means by which they were manipu.
lated—though the whole fraud was exposed—
his clients’ faith withstood the shock. Several,
including a grey-haired colonel, left the court
firmer in their belief that the photographer could
call a‘ririts from the vasty deep, and that they
would come when he did call for them. :

—_—

M. DoNaTo, the magnetiser, assisted by his
““subject” Mlle. Lucille, continues to engross
public attention in Pari.. He not only gives a
séance on Tuesdays and Saturdays at the Salle
Herz, in the Rue de la Victoire, but is invited
out almost every night to show his wonderfal
skill as a mesmeriser. His programme includes
all the marvellons phenomena af the art. Re-
cently at the ** Mirliton#’ Club, he maguetised
M. Fleury, son of the General, and made Prince
Murat bring him a glass of water on a plate.
Mlle. Lucilleisa marvellouslyiood subject, and
obeys and follows M. Donato like a being with~
out volition. When he fixes her. with his looks,
she falls into a trance, and her blue eyes assume
a strange, mystical expression, which reminds
one of the saintly female heads in Fra An-
gelico’s pictures. His modus operandi, simple
a8 it is, may be described as purely scientific,
and the results which he obtains, supernatural
though they seem, are daily practised by Dr.
Charcot at the Hospital of La Salpétriére, and
Dr. Dumont-Pallier at La Pitié.

ORGAN FOR SALE,

From one of the best manufactories of the
Dominion. New, and an excellent instrument.

'Will be sold cheap. Apply at this ofics.
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THE GRAND SKATING CARNIVAL AT THE VICTORIA RINK ON TUESPAY, FEBRUARY 28.—(Szr racr 147.)
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A PUZZLED POET.

1 left sweet Kate last Friday night,
The twentieth of this month,
"Twas by the second Mardyke light,
And —wunth—sunth—bunth —
Reader, please help yourself to a rhyme for month.

Years are to pass ere we shall mest ;
A wide and yawning gulf
Divides me from my love so sweet,
‘While—nif- dalf—sulf—
Stuck again, and must ap.peal to the public for a lift
out of the hole.

O how I sorrowed in my soul
To part from my sweet nymph,

While decades should their seasons roll.
And—bymph—dymph-—lympb—

I am afraid I'l have to let it go at lymph.

Beneath hard fortune's stern deoree
My wearied spirit sunk,
For I a lonely soul should be,
And—hunk—wunk—drank—
I certainly deny that I was drunk on the oceasion,
though I admit I might have had a drop
taken. -

0, I had loved her man years,
Iloved her for heraelg,'
I'loved her for her tender tears,
And also for her—welf—helf - pelf—
No, sir, I can lay hand on my heart and say the mo-
tive wasn’t mercenary—in fact, the tin wasn't
there.

I took between my hands her head—
How sweet her red lips pout !
. I'kissed her lovingly and said —
Bout—lout— grout—snoat—
Hang it all, I'll take my oath I didn't say that any-
how.

Full dolefally I wring her hand,
My teirsin showers @scape,
My sorrow I canunot command,
I fevl myself a—sape—dape—ape—
Well, maybe that's as near as any. I'll let ape
stand.

Igave the maid a fond adieu—
Sweet pupil of love's school !
I told her I would e’er be true,
And always be a ~dool—pool - fool—
Pon my word, on consideration perbaps I am a fool,
80 I'll turn the blessed thing up.

HOW SIBYL TEMPLE GOT
' MARRIED.

A FRAGMENT,

There lived a quarter of a mile down the road
from the Beeches a wealthy bachelor named
Goldmore—a man of fifty years or thereabout,
tall, pompous, and imposing to look at—a man of
great solemnity, who never laughed except in a
responsible sort of way, and who kept his coat
well buttoned round his ample frame, typifying,
it might be, the reserve with which he wrapped
his personality from view. He was the sort of
a mapn who, in a picture-book, would look the
very image of a respectable great Briton, There
was an air of steady solvency about him—a ba-
lance at my banker's air—which was very
telling. The most timid shopkeeper would have
given Goldmore credit for a thousand pounds
before even hearing his name. His mien would
have carried him. ~With his majesty, the big-
Dess of his frame, his vast bony features, and
the sober color of his attire, he looked rather
like an elephant who had cast his trunk, and
was going round the world on a tour of solemn
survey in a coat and trousers.

Archibald Goldmore, Esq., had a nephew—
his heir—who used to come and see him often,
and who, being on the look-out for a wife, was
struck with the beauty of Sihyl Temple. This
Harry Goldmore was'a lively young fellow, but
no great favorite with his uucle. He was heir,
because there was none other forthcoming, but
nephew and uncle never quite hit it off. The
young man was one of those fortunate or unfor-
tunate people—very much either they are sure
to be—who, without being exactly selfish, have
yet an inordinate idea of their own claims upon
life and their fellow, creatures, with a propor-
tionate disregard of other people’s feelings.
Young Goldmore would always help himself to
the best, even before his uncle's eyes, and
would never say, * Uncle, won't you try this ¥
or, ““Let me recommend you s and so’—
trifling attentions, but by such little acts young
men semetimes make their fortunes. = The
nephew, too, well knowing that his uncle em.
ployed an unsurpassable cook and prided him.
self upon his table, would yet in the most flip-
pant style find fault with dishes, and declare
that in his club in London the cooking was fifty
times better.

*“ Outrageous sauce this!” he exclaimed one
evening’ as he tasted his boiled mutton ; *¢ en-
ough to.put one off one’s feed.”

‘¢ At your age,” remarked his uncle solemnly,
1 got very little sauce at all.”

‘ Gaveenough, I daresay !" retorted the witty
young wan, witha great roaring laugh ; after
which he finished his mutton and asked for an-
other help, alministering the condemned sauce
plentifully.

From these few hints every reader of observa.
tion can fill up a sketch of this young fellow’s
character, and it need only be said that he was
toleyablg good-looking, by no means vicious;
and with very passable manners, becoming al-
most agreeable on the rare occasions when,
standing in awe of somebody, he had the sense
to curb his frolicsome disposition.

He saw Sibyl Temple. Used as he was to
believe the finest horses bred for him, the finest
vintages grown for him, the richest dishes
cooked for him, he, hearing_and seeing that
8ibyl was the handsomest girl in Kettlowell,

easily concluded that she had been reared for
him. So he began making eyes at her, and
having perceived that she noticed his atten-
tions—which she could not fail to do—he treated
the conquest as made, and told his uncle on
Sanday at lunch that he loved Miss Sibyl Tem-
plé, and that he had little doubt that she reci-
procated the passion, :

Beneath some of our big middle-aged waist-
coats there lie strange secrets. This ponderous
Archibald Goldmore, elevated, pompous and re-
mote from sentiment as he appeared, had a
buried sorrow of his own. Years ago his only
brother, Goldmore’s father, died. The two
brothers had ever heen fondly attached. Life's
early struggle they had faced side by side, and
an affection never to be destroyed had, during
those early years, laced their hearts together.
The brother died. In dying he put his thin
white hand out from under the bedclothes, and,
catching Archibald's wrist, begzed him not to
forget his little son soon to be an erphan.
Archibald promised, and that promise, never
broken, and reinforced year after year by me-
mories of the dead man, made the uncle merci-
ful to the rudeness and the folly of this rash
and uncongenial youth. When the young man
spoke of marriage, in some inexplicable way a
reminiscence of long ago stole into his uncle’s
heart, and made him sad and gentle.

““Harry,” he said, with unusual kindness,
‘“ you are too young to marry, and have little
of your own, but I approve of the idea on the
whole. 1 shall make your way plain.”

‘¢ 0, that of course,” replied the youth, ¢1
settled that in my mind long ago ;" and he
laughed loudly.

* Suppose we make a call on the Temples to-
morrow,”’ the uncle said.

‘“No, not to-morrow, thank’ee,’”” the pas-
sionate lover said, shaking his head. ‘¢To-
morrow I ride over to Blancourt to see Jeffreson.
Never hurry - after the women. They think
quite enough of themselves without our help ;”
which delicate speech he enlivened with a fresh
laugh, loud, hearty and vacant.

The matter dropped. But at dinner that day,
after the cloth had been removed, Archibald
Goldmore, gravely renewing the sabject. said,

‘“In a curious way your choice of Miss Tem-
ple—we say nothing about her view of the
matter -’

*'0, that's all right enough,” young Harry
said.

““That we shall see ;” his uncle remarked ;
‘““for the present, never mind. I was going to
say your choice in a curious way approves itself
to me ; for do you know, Harry, I once had
th(}ughts of proposing to the young lady my-
self."”

“Of what?” screamed the nephew.

¢* Of proposing to the young lady myself,” the
uncle repeated.

‘“ Of what 1" exclaimed the nephew, again in
a scream of undoubted surprise. He could
neither believe his ears nor disbelieve them.

**Of proposing to the young lady myself,”
Archibald Gol lmore answered once more with
steady solemnity.

His nephew would hear no more. He burst
inte a roar of laughter, threw himself back in
his chair, laughed loud and long, charged the
key of his laugh, went high, went low, slapped
the table, and in a general way signified that
the most comical idea ever heard of since ideas
first began had just been let loose upon the
world.

““ It is perfectly true,” the uncle said, used to
h(iis nephew’s bad moods, and not as yet affront-
ed. :

““At your age!” screamed the nephew,
*“ marry a lovely girl like that! Do you think
she would look at you #’ and so in a variety of
phrases he put the absurdity, saluting each
fancy with a fresh outburst of ridicule ; while
the uncle sat fuming over insults which were
truly exasperating. But he was a man of great
self-restraint, and he said nothing.

All that night the nephew persisted in his
ridicule : ““ Uncle, what kind of a coat would
you be married in ¥’ ** Where would you have
gone for your honeymoon "’ *¢How many
bridesmaids would you have had " ** Would it
not have been suitable to have sage spinsters of
fifty ¥* and so on in_an insane, but offensive,
succession. The-rude young fellow thought
only of his sallies and his amusement ; perhaps
a little tincture of annoyance lay at the bottom,
and made his jests taunts indeed. 1n any case,
he jested to his heart's content ; and the uucle,
boiling with anger, disclosed nothing of his fury.

The nephew thought of a final witticism.
After they had gone to bed, he marched to his
uncle’s door and tapped ; and the uncle hear-
ing his voice, which for wittier effect he pitched
low and serious, fancied he was going to apol-
ogize. The great man opened his door.

‘*‘Uncle,” said the nephew in a grave tone,
which carried on the illusion.

““ Well, Henry ?*

*“ Something has juststruck me.”

‘“ Well, Henry ?”

‘1 could not go to bed without asking you.”

““What is it 1"

¢ Make me godfather to number one.”

He dropped his voice lower than ever. And
screamiiig again with rapture, he retreated down
the corridor, and left his uncle to go to bed with
what appetite for sleep he might.

The next day he rode over to Blancourt, and

at night returned to dinner. He was tired, andm

spoke little beyond a grumble at the fish, But
when dessert began, feeling his energies recruit-
ed, he thought it time to s%xow something more
of his playful ways.

“‘ Thought again about your marriage, un-
cle ¥

““Yes, Henry.”

** You could not do a wiser thing than to pro-
pose to a young beauty,” said this young man
of fatal rudenes., ¢ Tue younger and the more
beautiful, the wiser you will be.”

Here came the facetious scream. It was al-
ways the same : short, shrill, spasmodic, irra-
tional.

“So 1 think, Henry.”

“Only don’t propose to Miss Sibyl Temple ;
she’s mine, you know."”

‘““Have you asked her ?”

““No ; but I shall to-morrow.”

‘“Henry, I asked her to-day.”

‘“ What, for me ?”

“ No, for myself.”

““You did ?”

“Idid.”-

““Now don't begin with any tricks, nucle,”
the young man said, rising from his chair with
alarm in his face ; ‘1 hate practical jokes,”

“* This is no joke,” the uncle answered with
calmness. ‘I asked Miss Sibyl Temple to-day
to marry me, and she siid * Yes’ She is my
affianced wife, and with her mother’s full con-
sent.,

Poor Harry Goldmore’s face fell as visibly

during this announcement as if it had been a
house tumbling down story by story. At the
end—the speech was slowly delivered by his
uncle—he called out in exactly the note in
which an angry boy says ‘1 wou't play any
more,”’
‘“ Well, it's the shabbiest thing I ever heard
of.”
‘‘Henry, listen to me,” the uncle said se-
verely. ‘““You are a thoughtless young man,
and you know well your affections were not en-
gaged ; I doubt, indeed, if you have any affec.
tions to engage. You have been rude and even
brutal in your language to me : I forgive you ;
you have had a lesson. I would have provided
for your marriage with Miss Temple, and still I
will provide for it with any young lady I ap-
prove of. I am going to my library now, and
You had better think this matter over, and ask
yourself whether you would not be wise if you
learnt gool manners. 1 am not har.h with
you, and as long as you are not immoral I never
will be harsh, for your father's sake. Bat I
shall marry Miss Sibyl Temple, and you shall
not."”

He rose and left the room room, mnjestic, like
the Tower of Babel walking off with itself ; and
the young man, ptrified, followed him with his
eyes as he departed, and then sank speechless
into & chair.

And thas, reader, was the second, the ‘beauti-
ful, Miss Temple engaged to be married.

AT THE OPERA BOUFFE.

There was a time when opera bouffe would
have been gazed upon very much as the country-
man and his wife gazed upon the ‘* Venus of the
Capitol.”  But, things have changed, this
monkey theatre of a world has made the stage a
gauze-draFPed mirror of real life, and people now
take the French comic opera as they take other
diversions. It is bast so after all.” Who now
cares to see a gypsy woman, clad as no real gypsy
ever was clad, asleep on a painted cowskin sing-
in

& ‘* Ai nostri monte.”
and a love-tortured Leonora posing against a
pasteborrd tower, striking high C to complete
the phraze of the tenor behind the pastehoard,
Zlvho, between sips of egg and sherry, begs in E

at
’ ‘* Non ti scordar di me!”

We remember a delightful rendition of this
same ‘‘Trovatore” a few winters ago —but the
delight was behind the scenes—when the tenor
was hoarse, and a friend had mixed something
like an egg nog, and handed it to him just as
he took his place behind the tower. The dia.
logue ran something like this—

**Scolto col sangue mio,”

in a tenor note that could “soothe the souls in
purgatory.”’

** Diavolo, Guiseppe,” with a scowl at his
awkward servant and a sip of the egg-nog—

** L'amor che pose in fe."”

Then with a gesture of disgust at the beverage,
“é troppo dolce,”

* Non ti scordar"- -

‘“sapristi,” shaking his fist at Guiseppe, who
was lacing his gaiters (for this unfortunate tenor
had been called before his toilet was completed)

“Non ti scordar—""

he threw the egg-nog in his servant’s face.
‘‘Noa ti scordur di me.”

with akiss of his hand toward & beautiful woman
in the wing where we stood,

* Addio—Leonora addio !"

Then he rushed up to us, kissed the hand of the
fair girl beside me, swore ‘““loud and deep”
against the false tones of the soprano singing ou:
on the stage—an artist by the way whom he
hated with all the intensity of his passionate
Italian nature—but the next moment he was
clasping her to his heart before the andience as
;Jf he was quite willing to shed his blood for

er.

Stenography is worth the trouble of learning
ifonly to note the fleeting conversstions that

fall upon the ear occasionally. We give ths
Tesult of our efforts recently at the Fifth Avenue
Theatre. She was looking at the drop cartain.
He at her. ¢ What is that picture all about,
those horrid masks ; is it a costume furnishing
shop ¥ she asked.

*“ No,” he replied, ““iti.a Greek theatre.”

“Oh law! I thought it was a circus audienee.
You've studied Greek at Harvard. Haven't
you ? Tell me all about it.”

He smoothed his downy moustache, and,
smiling a smile of superior wisdom, looked pity-
ingly upon the round girlish face raised to his.
It is not a circus audienc: ; they are Greeks
assembled underthe blue sky —all Greek theatres
were in open air.” * -

“Didn’t rain spoil the ladies’ bonnets,” she
interposed quickly ; *and how could they go at
night in wiatér ; isn't it cold there, and did
they have electric lights 2’ .

He smiled scornfully atsuch pitiful ignor.
ance. ‘“ The Greek women never wore bonnets,
rain—ahem—probibly postponed the perform.
ances, which were always given in the day time.

he sun—you see those awnings spread above
the audience ——

“Oh law ! [ thought th:v were new wmsthets
rags or flags flopped down e haps.”

*No, they were to shad- the audience from
the sun’s glare while they listened to the tra-
gedy.”

*“ How do you know it was tragely ?”

** Because those two half-kneeling figures you
see in the middle of the arena are offering in-
cens’, the Greek trag~dy wa a species of wor-
ship and began with religious rites.”

* Solemn, wasn’t it I"" said she, looking awe-

 struck fora moment, ‘“bu’ wh-re's the stage,

and is this right-hand side the dressing-room §'’

‘“The entrance to the siage is under that
large middle arch, this opening through which
you see the audience was the antistrophe side for
the chorus, the strophe side is at the other end
for the other chorus.”

‘- What are strophes and and anti-strophes "’

““Like the choir boys who sing antiphonally
in syme Episcopal churches.”

‘Ol law ! were the old Greeks Episcopalians ?
I thought they worshipped Venus and J upiter.”

‘ Aphrodite and Zsus, my dear girl ; where
did you study mythol gy ¥’

We will not give th - young lady’s a1swer, for
we know the achool to be a good one.

After a pause sh continued, ‘I never heard
of Zeus ; was he a bishop and did those masks
b-long to the twelve apostles

““My dear girl, 1 really must teach you some-
thing ; snch ignorance |

 What's the use ef knowing about all those
old Greeks, they are dead and I'm glad of it.”

“ Well, I mean the masks; they were used
by the actors to enable their voices to be better
heard in so large a space. They had some me-
chanical reverberating properties admirably
adapted and eminently successful in acoustic
principles *

“Law, horace! you have used big words
enough, I don’t want to hear any more Greek, [
like “Favart’ better—now hush i’

And so he did.

OcraviAa HENSEL.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.
MpME. N1LLSoN’s husband is dead.

PATIENCE at the Theatre Royal this week.
MpLLE. VAN ZANDT is at Monte Carlo,

MR. SiMs REEVES continues his farewell con-
certs, and his voice still pleases at sixty,

Noruine will satisfy New York now but
Wagner aad opera bouffe, No compromises.

THE Queen has sent a handsome recompense
to Mdme. M. Roze in return for her singing at Windsor.

OFFENBACH'S “‘ La Nuit et le jour” has lost
considerably in Farnie's translation, and falls flat.

Yourn, the last London success, is doing
wonderfally in New York uader Charles Harris' man.
agement.

MpuE. Rive Rineis doing very well on her

Canadian tour, being everywhere received with eutha-
s:1asm.

THE scheme for a National School of Music is.
making real headway at last in London, the Royal.
Family interesting themselves strongly in it.

HUMOROUS.

THE man who was born with a silver spoon in'
his mouth must have lived iu stirring times.

THE aldermen of Chicago serve for the honor

of the thing ; the same reason that keeps other people-

out of it.

‘“AsK no woman her age,” says a recent
age, y

writer on sooial ethics. Of course not. = Ask her next:

:gelt lady friend. She will never fail to give the tnforma-
on.

IT is useless for physicians to argue against
short-sleeved dresses. The constitation of the United:

Statessays, ‘ The right to bare arms shall not be in-:
fringed, : '

‘‘ DoEs it pay to steal ¥’ asks the Philadelphia
T¥mes. It does, esteemed contemporary, it does. It
doesn’t always pay the thief, bat just think of the lar
;niu;nbar of eriminal lawyers to whom it farnishes a at’

ving.

A woMAN who carried round milk in Paris:

eaid a naive thing the other day. One of the cooks to
whom she brought milk looked Into the can, and remark .
ed with surPris.y, ‘ Why, there is actaally nothing there
bat water.” The woman, satisfied herself of the truth:
of the statement, said : * Well, if I didn's forget to put
in the itk I" .
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THE SAILOR'S SWEBTHBART.

My lova hio is a sailor lad,
{le sayn helovas e trus,

For all my wealth of goldan hair,
ecnnso my ayes are blun;

And while ho is upon tho sen,
Where raglug billows roar,

The village lads come woolay ine
Atlenst A half a soore.

I list to what the laddios say,
Of amiles thay have no lack,

And though 1 say nor yea nor nay,
I thisk 1'H walt for Jaek.

There's Donald, nnd there's Hobin Gray,
Ob, you should hear them aigh,

1 smile at thewn and ouly say
I'll answer by and by,

They bring me trinkets from the fuir,
And ribhans bright like this ;

And sftentimen they humbly kneel
And plead me for n kiss,

But theo [ turn and ook away,
Acruss the billuws black,

And sofily to myself I any,
1 thiak 1'D walt fur Juok,

Y e bonnie stars shilne nut, ahine out,
Yo biltows cease your war;

O south wind rise sud blow my luve
Within tho barbor bar |

Noather Iad aun woo us he
My smiles are shalluw stwiles,

For oh, my heart is on the sea
Amid the western {slos,

Asd thongh | Iet the laddies woo
I give no wooing back ;

I only do ra lassias do,
Just while U wait for Jack,

BAMUEL MINTURN PEOK,

MISS TIVITTER.

Miss Jopp was a stout, dark-faced, spatkling.
eved woman, whilst her friend Miss Twitter
was slender, Bue-eyed, with a * Burne.Jopes”
complexion, snd a voice which sounded as if he
were addressing somebody else o little distauce
off. - Whenever Miss fopp was bent on having
what is known as “a tiring day,” she always
“ sent round” for her friend Miss Twitter.  Her
mihily-uttered suggestion that the ** first day” of
the Academy was sure to be a crawded oue only
served to add to the zest with which Mis Jopp
entered upon her “ viewing” of the pictures,
She ddised and ducked, and dartd and edged,
aml wedged herself in, and bobred  and went
under people’s arms, and separated husbunds
and wives and lovers aud friends, anl wmor-
titied po end of people who continued their
conversation to her under the impression she
was their nearest and dearest. Miss Twitter
was left stranded. N r only chance of in-
dulging in more than a timid fiving ghimpee at
art was when she found herself 1, o block.
Blocks, however, were Miss Jopp's admiration,
She always pironctted when she found herelf
getting into the middle «f one ; and whenever
she looked to encoursge her friend, Miss Twitter
shonk her head and smiled, and said something
towhich Miss Jopp paid noattention. That lady
reganted Miss Twitter’s admirutinn of a picture
as e would a child’s of a tay, her exjression
implying ** There, you can look, my dear—vou
have heen good—1 will wair.”

** Oh, please-—please stop—isn't that one of
Mr. Markem's pietures I exclaimed Mise Twit.
ter, rather loudly for her, a smile of pleasues
stealing over her features-—pretty features, if
they bad only had a little more enlor to set
them off.  But then Miss Twitter was not in
the heyday, she was in the lute alternocn, the
twilight of life.

* Yes, but I shouldn’t say it would b Yikely
wonake kis mark,” returned Miss Jopy, vith
that vort of sniff which showed she thaught ~he
had said a smart thing : and perhaps becanse
Misy Twitter's apprecistion of smart things was

weak, she said it almost into the [eweo of an!

vlderly broad shouldered toan, in s rough suit
aad a wide awake hat.

f No, I sheuldn’t say it wonld,” he returned
in a cqually snifly tone, ““seeing that he has
already made it.”

Miss Twitter Jooked up aghast, But then Miss
Jopp Lelieved he was **a churacter,” and that
characters were exceptions to the general tules
ol society ; o that Miss Twitter began to think
she was mistaken, that he must be o friend of
Miss Jopp's efter all, and she went back to her
smiling contemplation of Mr. Markem's pie-
ture.

“Your friend tells me you like all Markem's
pictures-~will you tell me why 1"

Mi s Twitter started und coloured, and wou-
dered whether Misy Jopp's frend was an Amer-
ican— Americans always were a little free. My
--my opinion in not worth knowing,” she stam-
mered, ‘[ only follow 1wy own tastes.”

“ Delighted to hear it,” he ohserved dryly.

“ Do—do you know Mr. Markem 1" Aud then
Misy Twitter bBlushed, becanse, like many ner.
vous people, she found she was talking in the
very wny she had not interded.

“Oh, yes, vory well. Why did you say you
liked his pictures 1

Now Miss Twitter had not said why at all, but
she felt both fluttered and Yattend, and she went
on again, saying wore than she jntended. ** Be-
canse I always feel as if [ should like to be ane
of the veople in his pictures: they express a
good denl of what one misses in one's own life.
But, oh " breaking off suddenly, * where is
Mixs Jopp i Do you see any duisies anywhere—
yellow t'lnlsics i

* Yellow. daisies 1"* he repented, *“Obh, all

Tight-—in her bonnet—1 seo them trembling over

there,"’
. * . L .
Miss T'witter, watching for the omnibus from
her uilling-ronm window, was pondcnng over

that day a week ago, and how Miss Jopp after
all had confessed that she knew nothinyg about
,t!w‘utru'nger, and how she had laughed nt Miss
I'witter # qualms of propristy, and told her that
st her time of life she ought to have more en-
larged social views, A strange little throb not
unlike exultation went through Miss Twitter's
heart as she told herself with sudden thankful
nesy that she was not forty yet,

_ Another event, too, had happened that week
in Miss Twitter’s life: the dining-reom floor
wis lel —to a gentleman, a very particular gent-
leman, ¢ who didn t want uo stairs,” s the ﬁmd-
lady told her, Never had Mrs. Jones all the
time she was there taken a gentleman Io lger !
Gentlemen had not figured except as shadows
neross Misg Twitter's twilight existence.

* Dear, dear ! There was the omnibus " And
who should be running after it but Misy Jopp.
For w wouder Miss Twitter was the sirst to grasp
the door-rail us others erowded ound it, ¢ Keep
c}«m: to me,"” she implored her friend, and, put-
ting out her hand to enforce her remak, she
found to her blank cousternation she was pat.
ting the stranger of the Academy. *Full in-
side,"” shouted the conductor, and, the omnibus
going suddenly on, Miss Twitter wonld have
been precipitated on to somebody’s lap had not
the stranger put his arm dexterously round her.
And there alongside of L1 omnibus was another
omnibus, from the window of which Miss Topp
was nindding and waving her pocket-handker.
chief, whilst, to her breathless sensations of
excitetent, he began to tell her with a smile
and a bow that he wasno less o person than Mr.
Markem himself—her pet artist —the man who
paintid such sweet domestic pictures of life, ay
she had told him to his face that very day at
the Acadomy. And farther, Miss Twitter learnt
in courss of conversation that be was actually
¢ the new dining-room toor.”” ’

e way and another Miss Twitter saw a good
deal of ““the diniog-room floor.””  Her resolu-
tion not to come tn his way if she could possibly
help it was always being broken down and men-
ded again. Contenanced by Miss Jopp, he was
invited to take tea with her one afternonn, Misa
Jopp bt o Jeave acles Mro Markem stavel
an. There was a few moments of silence after
she Jeft, mowments of embarrassment on Miss
Twitter's part, hut full of pleasant suggestive-
ness as to what might fallow. What a nice kind
rigged feee his was ' how she seemed to know by
liart every line and expression of it! how—
A little sickeniug seusation erept through her
heart us he turned towards hor.

Lam glad | teak these rooms, because you
are here. 1 am glad, not so mueh for my own
sake,” he wint on, with a pleasant smile, © Lut
beviuse of tuy dear wife’s, whois co ning up to
to town. Poor litte girl, sheds aot very stroug:
yeur presence  hereo-the presence of a quiet,
gentle womay like vourself, will be aw inestim-
able boen to her, You wast come and see her—
us - vory often, dowaostairs—you are sure to like
vach ather.”

Miss Paitter's pale face grew a shade paler
and her lips twitehed T wavering sort of way
as she murmured——that she would come—yes,
she would come, if * she” would like it

S he repeated @ ¢ of conrse she will like
vou " Lie said, heartily, ©*When sy wife has done
with the doctors, you must come down to Chisle-
bhurst—it will do you good to see some of our
goings on there, 1 tell vou what it is, vou want
a littte more sunshine, a little less shade in vour
life, wmy dear Miss Twitter.”

*Thank vou,” ke said, her expression trew-
Yhopa little, “f couldn’t come: | was meant
to live quietly,”--she had not meant it, though,
an hour ago, when —well, never mind when.
1 shouldn’t eemnyselfat - Miw Twitter, ™
shewdded, with adry hittde toneh of diguity.

Y No,"" he saud, L aappare you wouldn't;”
and then ke shook hands with her and wished
her good bye.

Afterwarids, when bis wife came, Mr. Markem
! told her that he was afraid after all that quiet
P 1itte old- fashioned woman whom he had spoken
of to her would not be mueh good to her in ti_m
way of u companion. He had been mistaken in
thinking, beeause she looked so bright and
carnest sometimes, that there was more in her
compasition than she allowed to appear. 1t was
just a trick, & way <he had of looking ; he was
afraid she would find her very dull —just Miss
Twitter, in fact, and nothing more, — London
JN.I‘(;.

SCIENCE AND SOLDIERING.

It has long been the fashion with the incom-
pletely informed to deery the mental attain-
ments of military men.  The average otlicer is
often deemed illiterate, if not crassly ignorant,
aml is generally supposed to he but half taught
even in the subjeets he is bound to have at his
fingers” ends,  The lay opiuion is apparently
entertained by at least one leading spirit within
the profession. Some time back Sir Garnet
Walsely reproached regimental officers with
their Jack of military kuowledge, and his
philippis ave as yet neither forgotten nor for.
given, That the \10}1!‘0011\[0“’ views of Loth
ontsider atd initiated are greatly exaggerated,
il not completely fullacions, mivht easily be
{shown, 1n general culture British ofticers can
"hold their own with othiers of their elass, Many
Care fairly proficient iu polite accomplishments;
" they ean paint or play or scribble with the best.
Not- a few are excellent linguists : some are
¢ penlly well read 5 and all niore or less have seen
" men and cities, and have g.\inml “ \\‘jlh, often a
deeply intoresting, experience of life.  As to
pm}ussiolml kuowledge, they may not rise to the

i
i

sublims heights of the elaboratelv.educated
German officers with whom they are often so
unfavourably compared. They may even be
slightly apathetic, unless roused to their best by
sorne supremely important emergency : but they
are by no means the shallow-pated simnletons,
the careless Gallios, and untutored idlers their
detructors would have u4 believe.

The time seems rapidly approaching when it
will be impossible to tax British officers with
even the shadow of ruch a reproach. Now, if
ever, the schoolmaster is abroad in the army.
Long courses of instruction in the many various
branches of military science are becoming the
rule at gurrison and camp. It has been plainly
announced that professionil advancement, at
least up to field rank, will be absolutely depen-
dent npon success in passing certain strietly
conducted ¢xaminations. To undergo the ordeal
is imperative.  ““ Armed science,’” as it is some-
what irreverently styled by the more unpre.
tending brinches of the service, in other words,
ofticers of the Artillery and Engineers, or the
two scientific corps, can claim no exemption,
The practical gunner, long vowed to the more
abstruse walks of his protession, who has in-
vented some new murderous  weapon, must
descend again to the lower levels of the goose-
step and minor movements in drill.  Fugineer
officers, a5 is well known, are often called to
saried and responsible functions, eveu when
very junior iu rank. They are selected for Court
appotutments, are despatched on special mis-
sions, are attached for particular duty to various
public departments. A man whose services have
gained for him the honourable post of Gentle.
man-in- Waiting to the Queen ; another whose
merits have made him Sarveyor-Gaeneral of a
colony, and bave justified his employment in the
delimitation of an empire, must yet be prepared
to fuce an ordeal which i< only terr.ble fron its
insiguificance und the igoominy which would
follow failure.  In any case, these so-called
scientifie soldiers must undergo the humiliation
of going back to schonl in the very radiments
of their profession.  OF course it will be the
merest child’s plavy to them to acquire the
necessary knowledge vuder competent coaciies
but it will be after a certain expenditure of
mauey and time.  Just now they are an edify.
ing spectacle, as they share the class-rooms of
militia subadterns about to compete for com-
missions, or rub up their equitation in London
or garrison riding-school, or revive and develop
their capacity for communding a squal under
the able tatorship of some swart dnll-sergeant
of the Guards.

There is obviously much good in a moyvement
which is a resction against the inditferentism of
the past. [+ is right and proper that all young
oflicers should be reminded, under penalty of
losing promotion, that they must make them-
selves thorough proficient in the practical part
of their profession. They should be skilled in
precedent, versed in  procedure, prompt to
exccute in the field what they have assunilated
with much pains and patience in the barrack-
vard. The danger is lest the new principles be
pushed to a ridiculons extreme. To impose a
vexatiously minute examination upan men who
have already given substantial proof of energy
and ability 1s o drive them ivte disgust aud
diseoutent,  Ofi ers of the types already in-
stunced might surely be exjosed from these
irk-ome and seemingly unnecessary tests.  As
regands the great bulk of regiment-1 othieers of
cavalry and line, the case is perbaps Jifferent.
Dexterity in handling small ovodies of troops, an
intimate acquaintance with barrack econmy,
capacity to tmpart musketry iustruction, and a
general insight inte military law, constitute the
whole curriculum of their profes-ional know.
ledge.  Their uselutucss must depend directly
on their proieiency in these subjeets.  The pity
is that they are not judiciously led rather than
forcibly driven to acquire them.  Neither sneers
nor carping criticisin nor vet the threats of
tremendous penalties, would eftfect so much as
pleasantly, yet persuasively, pointing out the
value of mititary learning. At the same time
greater pains should be taken to interest ofti ers
in their work as well as to increase their facili-
ties fur mastering it. One complaint against
them is that, unlike German ofticers, they o
not charge themselvers with il branches of the
elementary instruction of their men. This is
not their fanlt, but that of a vicious system,
which from time immewmorial has sutlered them
to wander aimlessly amidst the squads of com-
panies, instead of taking an active part in the
drifl, Until very lately, again, junior officers
have had few opportunities of exercising com-
mamd, 1f their tactical skill and knowledge
are limited, it is beeause they have been imper-
fectly taught, or scarcely taught at all. Nor
should it be forgotten that, whatever their
scholastic deficiencies, British otlicers hiave cer-
tain admirable gualities which are peculiurly
their own.  They are physically fine tollows,
active, manly, eagerly addicted to field sports.
A munscular ignoramus is after all of more prac-
tical value as a leader thun aspectacied pedant,
who may be deeply versed in sll military lore,
and yet unable to take o tence or win a goal.

ECHOES FRROM LONDON.

Tur Geographteal Society has invitel Mr.
O'Donovan to read a paper on ** Merv " next
month. He has conscuted to do so, and it will
be a most interesting evening,

It is propused that Nouconformity shall lay
its tributo on the tomb of Dean Stanley. Mr.

Morley has taken the matter in hand, and an
effort is being made to raise a subscription to
commemorate the remarkable relations which
this dignitary of the Church held with his Non-
conforming brethren. It is not intended that
the Nonconformists shall raise a separate me-
monal —the money subscribe i will be added to
the general fund on their b+half.

Tur election of Mr. Irving to membership of
the Athenieum Clab is a compliment which has
not been paid to the Stage since the time of
Macready, who was the last actor who was al-
lowerd to place his feet un.er its sacred nia-
hogany. DBishops, Judges, litteratenrs, states-
men, artists, sculptors, and scientific men of the
first rank find a genial home at the Athenmum.
Mr. Irving has now b:en elected where Mr.
Walter himself failed to giin admission not more
than three years ago.

Lorp DUNRAVEN was in the Lobby of the
House of Commons on Mon lay, h.ving mar-
vellously recovered from his **sudden death ™
in the Western States. His Lordship heard
nothing of his demise till he arrived in New
York. He was not anywhere near Colorado ut
the time his death was alleged to have taken
place, and surmised that the dzath was actually
that of some person who had been personating
him in the States. This he states is so wide a
practice  in  America that he now barely
notices it.

At a Conservative election meeting at Taun-
ton Mr. Dawson, of the Oxford Uaiversity, gave
the following impromptu. The Tories when in
office were eredited with thr song, the chorus of
which ran :

“ We dan’t want to fight, but by Jingo if we do,

We've got the men, we've got the guus,

And got the money too .

The Liberal version of the same song was:

**We don't want to fight, but by Jingo if wedo,
We lose our wits, we lose our men.
And then for peace we sue.”

BLack¥riavs Bridge is to be embellished
with statues. The bridye itself, though its
beautiful cutline is somewhat eclipsed by the
railway bridge running parallel with it, is a fine
piece of work. and it will certainly be improved
when the statues and designs are erected. The
designs for these have now been decided on,
and are 1o represent ** The Triumph of the City
of Lonton ;" ““Queen Bo.dicea ;” *‘India visits
Eaglaud ;" * Progress ;" *Queen Elizabeth ;"
and ** Tn- Emporium of the World.” [t would
be well if a similar artistic compliment were
paid to Westminster Bridgs, whi:n is a very
noble strueture, and which, from its proximity
to the Houses of Parliament, is always a spot
much frequented by strangers.

Tie Meteorological Council has just presented
s Parbianent an interesting account of the mau-
uer in which the registrmtiou of sunshine i< ob-
tained by the Department. The records con-
sist of lines burnt on cands of a pale blue tint by
the imag» of the sun formed by a glass sphere
aml focussed ou thecard. A single card con-
tains a vomplete record for u month. The record,
however, is not absolutely perfect, for it appears
that the heat ot the suu 1s insufficient to make a
record for about half.an-hour after suurise, and
for hilt-atu-hour before sunset. The Meteoro-
logieal Chuneil have it 1n contemplation to pub-
iish, in wllition te thewr present weather re.
ports, records of the weather on a somewhat
similar plan, which will almit of exhibiting, on
it Large o page, tue entire year's reeord for
two siatious.

The WALKER HOUSE, Toronto.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, cow-
modious parlours, public and private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and passeoger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200
guests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to
be unexcelled, being furnished with.all the deli-
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Outario, readering it 8 pleasant resort
for touristsand traveliers at all seasons.

Terms for board §2.00 per day. Special
arrangenments made with families and parties
temrining one week or more.

Coxsvsrrion Curep.—An old physician, re-
tired from practice, having had placed in his
hands by aun East India wissionary the formula
of a simple vegetable remedy for the speedy
and permanent cure for Cousumption, Brou-
chitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and
Lung Affections; also a positive and radical
cure . for Nervous Debility an all Nervous
Complaints, after having tested its wonderful
curative powers in thousand of cases, has felt it
his duty to make it known to his suffering fel-
lowe., Actuated by this motive and a desire to
relieve human sutfering, 1 will send free of
charge to all who desire 1t, this recips, in Ger.
wman, Freuch or English, with full directions for
preparing and using, Seund by wmail by addres.
sing with stamp, naming this paper, W. A,
Noves, 149 Power's Block, Rockester, N.Y.
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EMIGRANT SHIP AT CASTLE GARDEN.

MIGRATION SKETCHES.—ARRIVAL OF A GERMAN
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A MARRIAGE HYMN.

By the Author of Chronicles of the Schonberg-
cotta Family.

** From benceforth no more twain, but one,”
Yet ever one through being twain,
As self is ever lost and won
Through love's nwn ceaseless loss and gaio ;
Ard both their fall perfection reach,
Each growing the full self through each.

Two in all worship, glad and high,
All promises to praise and prayer,
* Where two are gathered, there am I ;""—
Goue balf the weight from all ye bear,
Gained twice the force for all ye do—
The ceaseless, sacred church of two.

One in all lowly ministry,
One in ail priest!y sacrifice,
Through love which mukes all service free,
And finds or makes all gifts of price,
All love which made life rich before,
Through this great centra! love grown more.

And 8o, together journeyirg on
To the gieat bridal of the Christ,
When all the life His love has won
‘f'o perfect love is sacrificed,
And the new song beyond thesun
Peals, * Henceforth no more twain, but ove.”

And io that perfect marriage day
Al earth's lost love shall live once more ;
Al lack and luss shall pass away,
And all find all not found before ;
Till all the worlds shall liveand glow
Io 1hat great love’s great overflow.

A FOOT-RACE FOR MONEY.

‘We make the following extract from the March
installment of Edward Eggleston’s serial ‘* The
Hoosier School-boy,” now appearing in St
Nicholas.

Jack, the Hoosier School-boy, has discovered
some unencumbered property in Kentncky be-
longing to Mr. Francis Gray. This he intends
to attach for a debt owed his father. His mother

having declined an offer of compromise from |

Tivkham, Gray's lawyer, these latter are discuss-
ing the reas:n of her refusal.

“The've got wind of something,” said Mr.
Tinkham to Mr. Gray, ¢ or else they are wait-
ing for you to resume payment,—or else the
widow’s got money from somewhere for her pre-
sent necessities.”’

1 don’t know what hope they have of getting

" money out of me,” said Gray, with a laugh.

*¢1’ve tangled every thing up, so that Beal
can't find a thing to levy on. 1 have but one
piece of property exposed, and that’s not in this
State.”

¢ Where is it ?” asked Tinkham.

“It’s in Kentucky, five miles back of Port
William. I took it last week in a trade, and 1
haven’t yet made up my mind what to do with

“ That's the very thing,” said Tinkham, with
his little face drawn to a point,—‘‘the very
thing. Mrs. Dudley’s son came home from Port
Williain yesterday, where he has been at school.
They’'ve heard of that land, I'm afraid ; for

"Mrs. Dudley is very positive that she will not

sell the claim at any price.”

““ 'l make a mortgage to my brother on that
land, and send it off from the mail-boat as I go
down to morrow, said Gray.

‘“ That’ll be too late,” said Tinkham. ‘¢ Beal
will have his judgment recorded as soon as the
packet gets there. You'd better go by the
packet, get off, and see the mortgage recorded
yourself, and then take the mail-boat.”

To this, Gray rgreed, and the next day, when
Jack went on board the packet *¢ Swiftsure,” he
found Mr. Frai.cis Gray going aboard also. Mr.
Beal had warned Jack that he must not let any-
hody from the packet get to the clerk’s office
ahead of him,—that the first paper deposited for
record wounld take the land Jack wondered why
Mr. Francis Gray was aboard the packet, which
went no farther than Madison, while Mr. Gray’s
home was in louisville. He soon guessed, how-
ever, that Gray meant to land at Port William,
and so to head hin off Jack looked at Mr. Gray's
form, made plump ty good fieding, and {1t safe.
He cou.du’t be very dangerous in a foot-race.
Jack refl-cted with much hopefulness that no
boy in school could catch him in astraight away
run when he was fox. He would certainly leave
the somewhat puffy Mr. Francis Gray behind.

But in the hour’s run down the river, includ-
ing two landings at Minuit's and Craig's, Jack
had time to remember that Francis Gray was a
cunning man, and might head him off Ly some
trick or other. A vague fear took possession of
him, and he resolved to be first off the hoat be.
fore any pictext vould be invented to stop him.

Meaniimwe, Francis Gray had look at Jack’s
lithe legs with apprehension. ¢ 1 can never beet
that boy,” he had reflected. ‘‘ My runniug days
are over.” Finding amang the deck passengers
a young fellow wha looked as though he needed
money,Gray approached him with this question :

“Do you belong in Port William, young
man "’ -

“1 don’t belong:nowhere else, 1 reckon,”
answered the seedy fellow, with shuffling impu-
dence. R

* Do you know where the connty clerk’s office
is ¥’ asked Mr. Gray.

¢ Yes, and the market-house. I can show you
the way to the jail, too, if you want to know,
but 1 s’pose you've been there many a time,”
laughed the ‘* wharf-rat.”

Gray was irritated at this rudeness, but he
swallowed his anger. .

“~Would you like to make five dollars !”

“ Now you're talkin' interestin” Why did

n’t you begin at that end of the subjick? I'd
like to make five dollars as well as the next fel-
ler, provided it isn’t to be made by too much
awful hard work.”

¢ Can you run well ¥’

 If they’s money at t’other eend of the race
I can run like sixty fer a spell. 'Taint my com-
mon gait, howsumever.”

¢ Tf you'll take thispaper,” said Gray, ¢ and
get it to the county clerk’s office before anybody
else gets there from this boat, I’ll give you five
dollars.”

*¢ Honor bright,” asked the chap, taking the
paper, drawing a long breath, and looking as
though he had discovered a gold mine.

‘ Honor bright,’’ answered Gray. ‘‘ You must
jump off first of all, for there’s a boy aboard
that will beat you if he cau. No pay if you
don’t win.”

‘“ Which is the one that'll run ag’in’ me '
asked the long-legged fellow.

Gray described Jack, and told the young man
to go out forward and he would see him. Gray
was not willing to be seen with the ¢¢ wharf-rat,”
lest suspicions should be awakened in Jack Dud-
ley’s mind. But after the shabby young man
had gone forward and looked at Jack, he came
back with a doubtful air.

¢“ That’s Hoosier Jack, as we used to ecall
him,"’ said the shabby young man. ¢ He an’ two
more used to row a boat acrost the river every
day to go to ole Niles’ school. He’s a hard one
to beat, —they say he used to lay the whole
school out on prisoners’ base, and that he could
leave’em ull behind on fox.”

“ You think voun can’t do it, then ?’ asked
Gray.

‘“ Gimme a little start and I reckon I'll fetch
it. It's up-hill part of the way and hs may lose
his wind, for it’s a good half-mile. You must
make a row with him at the gang-plank, er do
somethin’ to kinder hold him back. The wind's
down stream to-day, and the boat’s shore to
swing in a little att. T'll jump for it and you
keep him back.”

To this Giay assented.

As the shabby young fellow had predicted, the
boat did swing around in the wind, and have
some trouble in bringing her bow to the wharf-
boat. The captain stood on the hurricane-deck
calling to the pilot to ¢ back her,” ¢ stop her,”
*¢ go ahead on her,” * go ahead on yer labberd,”
¢ and back on yer stabberd.” Now, just asthe
captain was backing the starboard wheel and
going ahead around right, Mr. Gray turned on
Jack.

¢ What are you treading on my toes for, you
impudent young rascal ¥’ he broke out.

Jack colored and was about to reply sharply,
when he caught sight of the shabby young fel-
low, who just then leaped from the gunwale of
the boat amidships and barely reached the
wharf. Jack guessed why Gray had tried to
irritate him, — he saw that the well-known
¢ wharf-rat” was to be his competitor. But
what could he do? The wind held the bow of
the boat out, the gang-plank which had been
pushed out ready to reach the wharf-boat was
still firmly grasped by the deck-hands, and the
farther end of it was six feet from the wharfand
much above it. [t would be ten minutes be-
fore any one could leave the boat in the regular
way. There was only oue chance to defeat the
rascally Gray. Jack concluded to take it.

He ran out upon the plank amidst the harsh
cries of the deck-hands, who tried to stophim,and
‘the oaths of the mat , who thundered at him,
with the stern order of the captaih from the
upper deck, who called out to him to go back.

But, luckily, the steady pulling ahead of the
larboard engine, and the backing of the star-
board, began just then to bring the boat around,
the plank sank down a little under Jack’s weight,
and Jack made the leap to the wharf, hearing
the confused cries, orders, oaths and shouts
from behind him, as he pushed through the
crowd.

" % Stop that thief " cried Francis Gray to the
people on the whirf-boat, but in vain. Jack
glided swiftly throurh the people, and got on
shore before anybody could check him. He
charged up the hill after the shabby young fellow,
who had a deciled lead, whife some of the men
on the wharf-boat pursued them both, uncertain
which was the thief. Such aunother pell-mell
race Port William had never seen. Windows
flew up and heads went out. Small boys joined
the pursuing crowd, and dogs barked indisgrim-
inately and uncertainly at the heels of everybody.
There were cries of * Hurrah for Long Ben!”
and ** Hurrah for Hoosier Jack |” Some of Jack’s
old school-mates ¢ssayed to stop him to find out
what it was all about, but hs would not relax &
muscle, and he had no time to answer any
«questions. He saw the faces of the peopledinly;
he heard the crowd erying after him, ¢ Stop
thief” ; he caught a glimpse of his-old teacher,
Mr. Niles, regarding him with curiosity as he
darted by ; he saw an anxious look in Judge
Kane's face as he passed him on a street corner.
But Jack held his eyes on Long Ben, whom he
pursued as a dog does a fox. He had steadily
gained on the fellow, but Ben had too much the
start, and, unless he should give out, there
would be little chance for Jack to overtake him.
One thinks quickly in such moments. Jack
remembered that there two ways of reaching
the county clerk’s office. To keep the street
around the block was the natural way,—to take
an dlley through the square was neither longer
nor shorter. But by running down the alley
he would deprive Long Ben of the spur of seeing
his pursuer, and he might even make him think
that Jack had given out. Jack had played this
trick when playing fox and hounds, and at any

rate he would by this turn shake off the crowd.
So into the alley he darted, and the bewildered
pursuers, kept on crying ‘‘stop thief’ after
Long Ben,whose reputation was none of the best.
Somebody ahead tried to catch the shabby young
fellow, and this forced Ben to make a slight
curve, which gave Jack the advantage, so that
just as Ben neared the office, Jack rounded a
corner out of an alley, and entered ahead of
him, dashed up to the clerk’s desk and depo-
sited the judgment.

‘¢ For record,”’ he gasped.

The next instant the shabby young fellow
pashed forward the mortgage.

¢ Mine first "’ eried Long Ben.

“T'll take yours when I get this entered,”
said the clerk, quietly, as became a public
officer.

¢ T got here first,” said Long Ben.

But the clerk looked at the clock and entered
the date on the back of Jack’s paper, putting
“ one o'clock and eighteen minutes” after the

_date. Then he wrote ‘‘ one o’clock and nineteen

minutes” on the paper which Long Ben handed
him. The office was soon crowded with people
discussing the result of the race. and a part of
them were even now in favor of seizing one or
the other of the runners for a theft, which some
said had been committed on the packet, and
others declared was committed on the wharf-
boat. Francis Gray came in, and could not
conceal his chagrin,

] meant to do the fair thing by you,” he
said to Jack, severely, ‘‘but now you’ll never
get a cent out of me.”

* I’d rather have the law on men like youn
than have a thousand of your sort of fair pro-
mises,’’ said Jack.

“ I've a mind to strike you,” said Gray.

“The Kentucky law is hard on a man who
strikes a minor,” said Judge Kane, who had
entered at that moment.

Mr. Niles came in to learn what was the
matter, and Judge Kane, after listening
quietly to the talk of the people, until the ex-
citement subsided, took Jack over to his house,
whence the boy walked home that evening, full
of hopefulness. .

Gray’s land realized as much as Mr. Beal ex-
pected, and Jack studied Latin hard, all summer,
8o as to get as far ahead as possible by the time
school should begin in the autumn.

INDIAN JUGGLING.

A man is now iu Calcutta pailing from Delhi,
of the name of Burah Khan, who has attained
a simplvy wonderful excellence in the magical
art. We ourselves had the pleasure of witness-
ing ~ome astonishing feats achieved by this man
a few days ago at the hospitable residence of the
Dutt family, of Wellington Square. We shall
mention only one out of several feats performed
by Burah Kban and his company, who consist
of three females. One of these, a young woman,
was tied most securely Her hands, feet, and
body were so fastened that she could only stir,
and no more, She was, in fact, deprived entire-
ly of the power to turn her limbs to any use.
She was then placed under a conical-shaped
cover. People sat close round the skirts of the
cloth which had been, thrown over the cover.
No means of escape was left to the young woman.
But yet, after the lapse of five or ten minutes,
the cover was removed and the woman was found
to have disappeared altog-ther, When her name,
however, was called out by Burah Khan, her
voice was heard from the verandah above. This
performance took place in the compound of the
family residence of our friends, the Dutts, and
the verandah is in the lofty sscond story, form-
ing part of the female apartments. She was
there found responding to the call of Burah
Khan, to the surprise of everybody present.
‘The woman did not, and could not know the
topography of the house. Buc how she extri-
cated herself and made her way high above to
the verand<h from within the cover, surprises
us to such a degree that we cannot account for
the feat on any natural giounds. Even if she
was furnished with wings, it is inexplicable
how she got out of the cover, unseen and un-
perceived, except on the supposition that some
supernatural agency had been employed. But
she herself asserted that she worked the feat by
ilum. We are sure that, if Burah Khan gives
a few performances at the Town Hall in Cal-
cutta, he will draw bumper houses, and astonish
the whole Calcutta public, especially the Euro-
pean community. But these people do not un-
foriunately know how to make money, still less
to make themselves acceptable to the European
community of the-city. Burah Khan holds very
valuable certificates from the Prince of Wales,
Earl de Grey, the editor of the Pioner, and many
European noblemen and gentlemen who have
witnessed his feats in different parts of India.—
Indian Mirror.

A meeting was held at St. Janes’ Palace on
Wednesday, presided over by the Prince of
Wales, to promote the establishment of a college
of music for the British Empire.

MEk. GLaDsTOXE has called a meeting of His
supporters to discuss the policy to be pursued
relative to the Lordy’ Committee of Enquiry into
the working of the Land Act.

AN unsuccessfol attempt was made at Wind-
gor Station_on Thursday evening to shoot Her
Majesty as she was passing from the train to her
carriage. The assa®sin, Roderick MacLean, said
he was driven to commit the deed from hunger.

ALBUM VERSES.

. L

May no sorrows laden
<With the care of years,
Or the seed of tears,
E’er come near thee, maiden.

IL

And may Fortune send thee
The fairest of her stores,
The richest of her ores,

And for aye defend thee.

II1.

May no oraft deceive thee,

For thy spirit seems

Pare as angels’ dreams ;

May angel guards ne’er leave thee.

1v.

Should all aid forsake thee,
One at least will prove
Deep and fervent love,
And his idol make thee.

HEARTH AND HOME.

ForGETTING.—We talk of forgetting. As a
matter of fact, we never forget anything. An
impression made upon the mind remains there
for ever. The romance is gone that the young
man adored, the illusion has perished that de-
luded the maiden ; but the impress has in each
case remained, and will remain beyond any
eflacing alchemy. Open a long-locked drawer
and run your eyes over a letter which you have
not read for years, and see how readily thé voices
of the dead and songs of other years come back
to you. In many other ways the impressions of
the past are easily reproduced.

CoUuRAGE.—In the average man courage at-
tends good health. Irregular habits, excessive
eating and drinking, insufficient sleep, a badly- .
veutilated dwelling-place, will take the *‘edge
off of most men, and make them entirely will.
ing to join the army of followers rather than try
to be leaders. The man who will get slee
enough, abundant fresh air and . exercise, an
nourishing food, and will confine himself to
habits of sobriety, will find his body expanding,
his digestion good, his brain clear, his heart
light, and his spirits buoyant ; and he will also
find himself not disposed to be cast down by
trifles, but ever fresh, energetic, hopeful, and
courageous.

THE PART OF EAcH.—Each can do his part
in making virtue and intelligence always and in
whatever garb respectable, in making vice,
meanness, and hypocrisy always and under what-
ever gloss disgraceful and disreputable. We
can decline to regard or to treat as a respectable
man him who lives handsomely at the "expense
of his creditors, or him who supports a stylish
family by oppressing the poor and defenceless,
or him who resorts to subterfuges or deceit to
keep up an appearance of wealth he does not pos-
sess. And we can, on the other hand, give not
only the secret homage of our hearts, but every
outward token of respect, heartily and opealy,
to the man who chooses poverty rather than
debt, hardship rather than dishonor, and a plain
and humble life with sincerity and truth, rather
thap name and fame and social advancement
gained by frauds or shams. .

LovABLE GirLs —Girls without an undesir-
able love of liberty and craze for individualism,
girls who will let themselves be guided, girls
who have the filial sentiment well developed and
who feel the love of a daughter for the woman
who acts as their mother, girls who know that
every day and all day long cannot be devoted to
holiday-making without the intervention of
duties more or less irksome,' girls who, when
they can gather them, accept their roses with
frank and girlish sincerity of pleasure, and when
they are denied submit without repining to the
inevitable hard-hip of circumstances—these are
the girls whose companionship gladdens and
does not oppress or distract the old, whose sweet-
ness and ready submission to the reasonable
control of authority makes life so pleasant and
their charge so light to those whose care they are;
these are the girls who become good wives in the
future, and, in their turn, wise and understand-
ing mothers, and who have to choose out of
many where others are sought of nome. The
leaven of them keeps society sweet and pure ;
for, if all English girls were so recalcitrant as
some are, men might bid adieu to their cherishe |
ideal, both of woman and home.

MAaRRIAGE.—Marriage is,of all earthly union,
almost the only one permitting of no chanu
but that of death, Itis that engagement i,
which man exerts his most awful and solemn

ower—the power of responsibility which be.
ongs to him as one that shall give account—ths
power of abnegatin: the right to change—:h»
power of parting with his freedom—the poer
of doifig that which in this world can never he
reversed. Aud yet it is perhaps that relatiou-
ship whics is spoken of most frivolously and
entered into most carelessly and most wantonly.
It is not a union merely between two creatures ;
the intention of the bond is to perfect the nature
of both by supplementing their deficiencies with
the force of contrast, giving ta each sex those
excellencies in which it is natarally deficient—to
the one strength of character and firmness of
moral will, to the other sympathy, meekness,
tenderness. And just so solemn and just so
glorious as these ends are for which the union
was contemplated and intended, just so terrible
are the consequences if it be perverted and
-abused ; for there is no earthly relationship
which has so much power to ennoble and exalt.
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“AH, SIJEUNESSE SAVAIT!”

—_— .

A. C. GORDON, IN ‘““THE CENTURY’’ BRIC-A-BRAC.

Had youth but known, fome years ago,
Tbat freckled-faced emall girls could grow
In most astounding way,
To lovely women, in whose eyes
The light a man most longs for lies—
Ah, si Jeunesse savait !

Had youth but knowc—my youth, I mean—
That yon would walk as regoant queen
Ofbearts in this new day—
That elfin locks could change to curls
Softer than any other girl’s—
Ah, si Jeunesse savait !

Had youth but known the time would come
‘Wheo 1 should stand, abashed and dumb,
With rot one word to say,
Before you, whom, in days gove by,
1'd tease until you could but cry—
Ah, 81 Jeunesse savait !

1little dreamed in those old days
Of undeveloped winning ways
To wile men’s bearts away—
When, wading in the brook with you, -
1 splast ed your best frock through and through—
Ah, si Jeunesse ravait !

Your pretty nose—ah ! there's the rab—

I used to Jaugh at once as ‘“ snub,”
I8 now nee retroussé ;

Upon the one-time brown bare feet

You wear French kidsnow, trim and neat,—
Ah, 81 Jeunesse savait !

The brief kilt-skirt, the legs all bare,
Tbe freckled face, the tangled hair—
These things are passed away :
Yon are & woman now, full grown,
With lovers of your very own—
Ah, 81 Jeunesse savait !

You'd plead to be my comrade then.

With tearful big brown eyes—Ah, when,
My winning, winsome May,

Will words like those your lips atween

Come back again ! No more, I ween |
Ah, si Jeunesse sacait !

Time turns the tables. Itis meet,
Doabtless, that I here at your feet
Should feel your scepter’s sway-—
Shonld know you hold me 'neath vour heel—
8hould love you, and should—well, should feel ;
Ah, st Jeunesse savait!

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

Al ti intended for this Colamo should
be addressed to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED NEWS, Moutreal.

J. W. 8., Montreal, P. Q.— Papers to hand. Thanks.

M.J.M,, Quebec.—Letter received. Thanks.

The paper warfare which is being carried on between
Messrs. Steinitz and Zuokertort at the preseut time is one
of these things which we would like to see banished
from chess altogether.

A good fight over the board, even if it should lead to
defeat, is all the fighting chessplayers ought naturally to
look for, and this can be had without any 1ll-tempered,
irritatiog remarks on either side.

Messrs. Steinitz and Zukertort have acquired so much
renown by their talents, that the chess w orld would
much rather know that they were engaged in a contest,
which would result in the production of usefa! specimens
of their skill, than that their time was being wasted on
udvecessary wrangling. However, now, that 8o a.uch has
Leen said, we suppose an encounter will ultimately be
brought about; and should all the preparatory grumb. |
ling lead to a more earnest desire on the part of each :
antagonist to gain the supremacy, no one after that will
have any reasonable cause to complain,

Of the three well known chessplayers whose deaths
have been recently noticed in ihe chess journals of the |
day, Mr. Boden seems to have been the most distin- !
Ku};:::ither two, Mr. Burden and Mr. Janssens, were,
however, accurding to all accounts, well known to the
frequenters of the great chess resorts of London as very )

ers, :
!trf:;‘)p?oas’i,ﬁon to the opinion of Mons. Delannoy, who
strives to show that the royal game is conducive to
longevity, each of the three above mentioned players
died at a comparatively early age, Mr. Boden being 55,
Mr. Burden 52 and Mr. Janssens 59.

e publish in our Column to-day a game of chege
plz;,ed gecently in London, Eng., between the Rev. W
Wayte and Mr. A. P. Barnes. .

MTr. Barnes in his journey from the United States to
England passed through Montreal and Quebee, and
visited the chess club of each of these cities. The off-
hand games he contested with several of the members of
these clubs are no doubt still fresh in the minds of these
gentlemen, and we imagine that they will feel some
gratification in seeing a specimen of Mr. Barnes’ play
with one of the magunates of the great metropolis. |

. NEW ZEALAND.— The haudicap tourney at the Wel-
lington Chess C'ub termivated in favour of the well.
known Enrglish player and problemist, Mr. C. W. Beu-

bow ; the second prize taker being Mr, Anderson i
he annual meeting of the Canterbinrv Chess Club
was held on 4th October, the Presidert, Mr. H. J. Tan-
ered, occupying the chair. The report showed the elnh
g‘“"ﬁl’ed forty-five members, t @ average attendavee
elng twelve,  Two ton'neys had been plaved by memn: -
“; during the year, and a third was in progriss, T'e
H‘"“B showed a balance In hand - f £13 18s. 81 Mr.D.
“'“diay‘ formerly the che: s champion of Dunedin, is now

BR in Christchureh. 4

form::ei" club, numbering twenty memberg, has bern
the cheas IE'“““‘“- in Canferbury. A mateh betwesn
ranged to clubs of Leithfield ang Clii-ehnreb was #r-
mtck.°°m° off on the same evening.— Chestpayers'

La Vie Mod o
just started a ‘:;w
Rosentbal,

» 8 beautifally.iltnatrated journal, has
€88 column und.r the editorship of M.

R coutains
diou; &ames carefully,  but never te-
new:‘o’}'&znf?:l"ed- Problems by the hent) comp. serg, and

lest and freshest vature.— Dramatic News.

———

ei;lt‘igz ?:da::nnul mee'ing of the Ontario Thess Assce
closing to-da. Oll(n)cod to begin yesterday in Guelph and
the ltrongenty bsin:h:;::”h“! over twenty chess clubs,
Guelph.—Gincinnati Commercial. es”;Lomlton and

sumed on Saturday,
will, very likel ,beybrol::m"::ha:‘:f“ several games

PROBLEM No. 371.
By G. C. Heywood.
AN BLACK.

2
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WHILE.
*  White to play and mate in two moves.

S

Solution of Froblem No. 369,

"White. Black.
1.LKtoQ8 1. Any
2. Mates acc.
GAME 499TH.

(From Land and Water.)
CHESS IN LONDON.

Ove of two games played recently at the Divan, be-
tween the Rev. W. Wayte and Mr. A. P. Barnes, whe,
as we have mentioied on previcus occasions, is not only
a most sble player, but the best analyst American Chess

possesses.
(Sicilian Defence.)

White.—(Mr. Way'e.) Black.—(Mr. Barnes.)

1. PtoK 4 1.Pto QB4
2. Ktto K B3 2 PtoK3

3. KttoQB3 3. PtoQR3
4. PtoQ4 4. P takes P
5. Kt takes P 5 KttoQB3
6, B toK 2 €. Bto Kt 5 (a)
7. Castles (b) 7. B takes Kt
8. P tukes B 8. KKtioK 2
9 PtoQR4 9. PtoK4 (c)
10. Kt takes Kt 10, Q P takes nt
11. Q t=kes Q ¢h (d) 11. K takes Q
12 BtoR3 12. BtoK 3
13. KR to Q sq ch (¢) 13. KtoKeq
4. PtoQB4 () 14. Rto Qsq
15. R takes Rch 15, K takes R
16. Rto Kt sq 16. Bto Bigq
17. R to Q #q ch 17. K to K sq
18. BtoQ 6 18. Pto B3

19. BtoB7 19. KtoB2

20. PtoB5 10. Rto K sq (g)
2. BtoB4ch 21. K to Kt3
2. Rto Q3 (h) 22. PtoR 3 (3)
3. K to B sq (j) 23. KtoR2
24. Bto Q6 £4. Ktto Kt 3
2. Bto K B7 25 R to Q sq
26. B takes Kt ch 26. K takes B

Drawn game (k)

NOTES.—(Condensed.)

(a) Black has po very satisfactory move here. 6 Kt
to B3, 7 Kt takes Kt, Kt P takes Kt, 8P to K 5, Kt to Q
4, though considered theoretically teuable, does pot
yield a feeling of peace and comtort. 6 Bto K 2 means
a retarded development, while6 P to K Kt 3 imparts
weakness 6 K Kt to K 2 is liable tu buth charges.

(b) Very much better than 7 Q to Q 3, which lust
nawmed move seems indeed rather destitute of point.

(¢) Against the principle of the opening somewhat,
and it also implies the abandooment of castling. How-
ever, there is this to be said, that simplifications give the
best chance of drawing in inferior positions,

(d) 11 B to R 3 would be also good.

(*) 13Pto R 5 wonld give White a tianquil advad-
tage.

(f) PtoR 5 hae still claims. Nevértheless the text
move, and indeed Mr. Wayte's whoie line of play about
here, has a direct purpose, lovking far ahead, aud creat
ing a position of much embarrassment. for Black,

(9) A natural looking move, such as avyone wight
make at first sight, but it should cost him the game it
contir ued as intenaed, by 21 K to Kt 3, while obviously
unsatisfactory with 21 Kto B 8q, or21 Bto K 3. The
correct play is 20 Pto R 3,21 Bto B ¢h, K to Kt W 2R
R to Q8 K to R 2, und we doubt there being more than
adraw for White.

(h) Mr. Wayte points out the win he had here, viz .,
22 R to Q8. The position us lit up thereby presents a
most remarkable appearance. Black might then at
onoe resign. :

(©) Leuving the aforesaid win still on. Both parties
are evidently engrussed by the same line of play. Pos-
sibly Black saves the game by the second oversight, for
22 Kt to Kt £q is not a very reassuring res. urce.

(#) As last note implies, R to Q 8 would win.
results are now to be expeoted.

(k) The companion game between the same players
was also driawn,

Even

v WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

ILIOUSNESS,  DIZZINESS,
gY&PEP.S’M, DROPSY,
INDIGESTION, ~ FLUTTERING
JAUNDICE. OF THE HEART,
ERYSIPELAS, ACIDITY OF
SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,

d specles of disease arisin,
.‘:‘ﬂm”.?:”d LIVER, KIDNEYS, STi
BOWELS OR BLOOD,

Y. BILBURN & €0., ProrsiSranro,

from
ACH,

Mantreal Post-0ffce Tirie-Table.

MARrcH, 1882.

Mails leave for Lake Superior and Brace M1nes, &,

Mails for places on Lake Saperior will leave Windsor
on Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays. Mails for
Bruce Mines, Garden River, Little Current, &o.,
will leave Parry Sound on Tuesdays.

Mails leave New York by Steamer :
For Bahamas, 8th and 21:t December.

‘* Bermuda, lst, 15th and 29th December.

“ Caba, 10:h December.

‘¢ Cuba and Purto Rico, 3rd, 171h und 2201 December,

‘* Cuba, Porto Rico & Mexico, 3rd, 15th & 24th Deo.

* Cuba and Mexico, Bth nnd 29th December.

‘* Cursgoa and Venezuela, 10th & 24th December.

‘* Jamaica and West Indies. ’

** Jamaica and the U.S. of Columbia (except Panama),
1ith and 30th December.

¢‘ For Hayti direct, 6th, 17th and 28th December,

* Hayti, 8t. Domingo and Turks Island, i3th Dec.

** Porto Rico, 10th December. -

‘** Santiago and Cienfuegos, Cuba, 6th December.

‘“ SBouth Pacific and Central American Ports, 10th,
20th and 30th December.

‘* Brazil and the Argentine Republic, 5th and 2¢th
December.

‘ Windward Islands, 10tk and 28th December.

‘* Grevtown, Nicaragua, 16th December.

Mails leave San Framisco :

For Australia and Sandwich Islands, 17th December.
For China and Japan, 3rd and 21st Decembes

| ﬂitish American
Biax Nore (jowea

MONTREAL.
Incorporated by Letters Patent.

Capital $100,000.

ﬁ@mﬂﬂn@%ﬁ&ﬁﬁm&ugf

Bank Notes, Bonds,

Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,

Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchango,

DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,

Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
: Bpocwted in the Best Style of Steel Plate

Engraving.

Portraits a Specialty.

D FLIVERY. MAILS. CLOSING,

1 A.M.| P. M. |ONT. & WESTERN PROVINCES.| A. M. | . M.
8900!...... (A) Ottawa by Railway ...| 8 15| -8 00
8840|...... (A) Province of On tario,

Manitoba & B. Columbia| 8 15| 8 00
Ottawa River Route up to
Carillop..eeeonaoo...
QUE. & EASTERN PROVINCES.
Quebeo, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, Sorel, per steamer.
...... 5 35|Quebec, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, &c., by Q. M. 0. &
O. Railway.............|...... 150
8 0v|...... (B) Quebec by G. T. Ry...[...... 8 00
8 00..... (B) Eastern Townships,
Three Rivers, Arthabaska
& Riviere du LoupR.R.}...... 8 00
...... 12 50|Occidental Railway Main
Line to Ottawa.......... 700]......
9 20|...... Do 8t. Jercme and 8t.
Lin Branches .......[...... 4 30
...... 8 00 Do Bt. Jerome & St.
Janvier...... .- T7H0]......
11 30f...... 8t. Remi, Hemmiogford &| .
Laprairie Railway. ......|...... 215
8 00| 12 45(8t. Hyacinthe, Sherbrooke,
ticooke, &o.......... 6 00j2158
8 00]...... Acton and Borel Railway..|...... 8 00
10 00} ...... 8t. Johns, Stanbridge & St.
Armand Station......... 700(......
10 00)...... 8t. Johus, Vermont June-
tion & Shefford Railways|...... 215
9 00...... South Eastern Railway....|... .. 4 45
8 00...... (B) New Branswick, Nova
Seotia & P.E.I.........[...... 8 00
Newfoundland, forwarded
daily ou Halitax, whence
despatch is by the Packet
leaving Halifax on the
Tth and 2lst November..|...... 8 00
-
LOCAL MAILS.
9 45]...... Valleyfleld, Valois & Dor-
val i e
11 30|...... Beaubarnois Route. ......_. 600 430
11 30)...... Boueberville, Contrecoear,|  |......
Varennes & Vercheres...|......
9 00{ 5 30{Cote St. Antoine and Notre 145
Damede Grace 9 00
9 00[ 5 30/Hochelaga... 810 100
11 30[.-.... Humingdon. . 6 00i2 15 5
10 00| 5 30|Laobine. ....... 600 28
10 30{ 3 00|Laprairie. ..... 7000 200
10 30|.-.... Longuenil. .............. 600 215
10 00...... New Glasgow, St. Sophie. 145
by Occidental Railway
Branch............ ... [......
10 00f...... Longue Pointe, Pointe-aux- 430
Trem. & Charlemagne-.. {8 €0
8 30|2 30 6|Puint St. Charles..........|...... 2
11 30 ....-. 8t. Cunegonde.... ........ 60001155
10 00|...... St.Lambert. ..............|......|......
...... 1 30({8t. Laurent, St. Martin & 215
8t. Bustache ............ 700
11 30| 5 30|Taoneriee West (St. Heonri]  |......
de M.).....oooeul.... 6 00
10 00;...... Sault-au-Recollect & Pont R 00
Viau (also Bougie).......]|......
10 00; 6 55/St. Jean Baptiste Village, 330
Mile-Enl & Cotean St. 700
Louis.. R
................ 11 45
330
UNITED STATES
8940/...... Boston & New England
States, except Maine.....| 7 00
8 8 40 ...... New York and Southern 5 40
=10 30 ~MAtes. ... ... 60
8 00| 12 30/Tsland Pond, 2 15&
Maine........... ... ...l 5 40
® 8 40 (A) Western & Pacific 2308
Stotes....... ... ....... 815
8 00
GREAT BRITAIN, &o.
By Canadian Line on Thursduy ... ......] ..... ‘
B)‘; Capadiau Line for Germany on Thars.| ... _. 76
L A i
By Cunard on Monday.............__. | ... 700
Do. Supplementary, 13th and 271 .. .. 52W
December ........ .. .. ... . .. '
By Packet from New York for England, 215
on Wedoesdav........... ... | .. ... '
By Hamburg American Packet to Ger 215
many, Wednesday . ....... ... .. . .. .
By White Star Line on 16th and 30th 2 5
DecemW®e> ...........................{...... 15

(A) Postal Car Bags open till 845 a.m., and 9.15 p.m.
0 .00 p.m,

G. B. BURLAND,

Presidsnt & Manapey

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL
Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Sci@”ca, and the Education of
ec. .
THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

MHE BURLAND LIYHOGRAPHIC 00

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION, ,

6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G. B.BURLAND (@eweral Manager. °

T ERMS :

One copy,one year, including postage.. ...$2.00
One copy, six months, including postage. .. 1.10

~ Subsocriptions te be paid in ADVANCE.

“oR
ANC Aestamgn

A.NORM

‘NORHAN' ELECTRC-CORKTIVE BALT I

(ESTABLISHED 1874.)

—

JHION

NOR MANS
AfME ELECTRIC APPLIANCES

CUTE AND CcHRamiC DISEASES.

Flectrician.

4 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT.

CONSULTATION FREE. TLarge i reulars,

with Testimonials, may be bad on application.

It 18 often asked, “ Why do-s my doctor recommend

AMOUNT of
mixed with sugar and starch.

Cadbury’s

PURE, SOLUB_.E, REFRESHING.

COCOA
ESSENCE.

Cadbury’s Cocoa Essen-e? " e reason is that being

Th }
absolutely genuine, and concentrated by the removal of the superfluous fit, it contalus FOUR TIF .S ths
NUTROGENOUS or FLESH-FORMING ( ONSTITUENTS of tne aviraye of other Cocous which are
Beware of imitations, which are often pushed by Shopkespers for the.extra profit
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We are now ofering the mas? ﬂp H
cant amd sty Hshaveoriment of Latias’. ‘
l.vn:mm»n s sud Ukiltren’s FURS to l

FURS:::

We incize ingpecrion.
R. W. COWAN & CO'N,

THE HATTERS ANDFURRIERRSR

CORMER OF

Notre Dame and St,

il

o the city.

Pster Streets.

Chuice 0 h'num Cands, or %) elegrant new Chiromon
nume on, 1. Lrewn Printing Co, Northford, Ct

Il

FINE AND MLEDIUVM,
AN IMMENSE STOCK.

HENRY J.NHAW L OO,

2¢ Craie S Near Y ietorin 8q.

A veasr wed oexXyperees
.\od-ea.v O3 \l( K: Y

wgente, tigt

Aapusia, Me

CASTOR FLUID -~

heir

$177

fir the

HENR‘{ R. CQAY Chemist,

Note Manaiseturer,

ifi \', i_s.iﬂ’v e My

7 () NEW STYLE GARDS. o

Mosto, Iry- W -vulh }'rh:p.«d Hand llo:quu.
amnma 1TV ade 0f L oac pame s fan.g tyie, -
. 13 waow $1. '«:',n(sr Loy t&'f.ﬂ\‘\\..“ﬂ
stylea Cor (Ahs 2hnta t Paledmiastrar
dett. ('LA\T()\ Phl\Tl\lv Co. Northford Conn

B Strews

/5 h’aﬂp@ RAY'S g

£ :Qo, ’f:rqﬂ m
£ { GOUGHS&(H)LI‘JSr
i SOLD 8Y ALL DRUGGISTS (3

|
i
ARDS, 12 Lilly & impurted Gdass, 10 Transpareas, |
M Moo, Seroll & epgraved, 'ncclors o case, & 1
Love Letter. name on ail il Wast & Co., Westville, !
&)

0 W0 kD RALWAT.

Ghange of Time. |

COMMEXNCING ON

Monday, Jan. 2nd, 1882.|

Traice will ran s followa

(Local trains between Hall and Aylwer,)
Hochelaga.

Trains, aad Bleeping Cars on Night Trains.
Tralos to and from Ottawe connect with Traina to and
Jrom Quabec
8avday Tratos leavs Montres) and Quebec st 4 p.m.
All Trains Ran by Montres! Time.

GENERAL OFPICES—13 PLACE D'ARMES,
TICKET OFFICES:

13 Place D'Armas,
202 Bt. James Btreet,
Oppwsite BT, LOUIB HOTEL, Quebse.
Opposits Russell House, Ditawa.
L. A. SENECAL

}MoxmzAL.

Gean'l Bup't.

40 CARDS all Chromn. Giass and Motto, in Case name
U jo guld & Jet 10c. West & Co., Westrille, Ct.

i
i
!«
i
3

{IXED. MalL. EXPRkaS ;
— T — 3
Leave Hnchelags for H
Oawa.......coouveen EXNpm. W am. 500 pm. |
Arrive at Ottawa, 755am. L2 pm. 3.0 pam.
Leavre Onawa for Ho- {
chelagt.............. 10.Mpm 210a.m. 455 pm.
Arrive st Hochelags... 2.45em. 100 pm. 945p.m.
Leave Hochelaga for !
Quebec..... ....... 640pm., 300 pwm. 0 pm.;
ArriveatQoebec ...... E00am. 23 pwm. 630 am.
Leave Quebec for Ho- :
chelaga. ..uviann ..t 53 pm. 1900 a.m. 109 pom.
Arrice at Hochelags.... 7.30sam. 4.5 p.m. €3Chm. !
Lesve Hochelaga for 8t. :
Jerome.............. 6Wpm., ——
Arriveat St. Jerome. ... 745 pm.  ——— ———
Leave St Jerome for
Hocbeiaga......o..... 6.45a.m. ———
Arrive at Hochelaga.... %.00am. ———e o
Leave THochelaga f{or
Joliette,, ... ..oo.u.nn 515 pamn. e
Arrive at Joliette....... T40pM, ——— ———
Louve Jollette for Hoche.
laga. . viaerreae. Bam, ———
Arvive at Bochelaza... 8.50 a.m, ——

Traios leave Mile-End Statioo ten minates later than ‘

P Magnificent Palace Cars on all Day I’amnger'
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rorte and

ooand by Grocers and Otlmen .‘hr/mgmu: the Morld,

MONTREAL.

The CANMIBAN PACHFIC
; \Ln.no’n.a and

‘ I,.,n ept to be made one-sixth at time of purcliase, and the balanee in Hve annual
with intersst at six per cent.

A

the Northewest Teritory

2.50
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HV] 5 _KOTIRTES

I’iCI ACRE.

A REBATE OF $1.25 PER ACRE

Moatren!, Dee, 11, 152}

{ bewng ailowed on certain conditions, for cultivation and ather iniprovementa,

THE ILANIDD GRANT BONDS

4 the Company, which can be precured atall the Agencies of the Bank of Montresl, azd
b unking Institutions throughout the country, will he

RECEIVED AT TEN PER CENT. PREMIUM

ou their par valne, with interest acerned, on account of and in
thus fartber reduciug the price of the land to the purchaser.

Special arraugements made with Emmgration and Land Companies.
For full particulara apply to the Company's Land Commissioner, JOHN MoTaV 181,
i Winnipeg, or to the undersigued.

3y order of the Board,
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ers, Grocers and Chemiata,
Htatng (wholeaale only) C, David &

Lundon, England,

LIEBIG COMPANY'S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
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TORONTO, ONT. Dr, Andeews' Punig.
cantio, Dr. Andrews’ Foemaule Pills. and ai:
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 THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

[£83°35 8 A1)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS, .

3, 5,7, 9 & Il ELEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

TiHS FSTARLISHMENT Lux a capual equal
ti all the other L:.hu.'.'rn Bie figrne gn the cone.
try, and v the largest sy [y Ast complete Fatal
Lahwment of the kindin the Domimen of Canal
possessing all the latest suproventents in mar
nery and applianees, comprning - -
12 POWER PHRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES.
make, print and emboss envelpes iy ong Operaticn.
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSNSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MAUHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERINO, EN-
BOSSIXG, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all ¢iler
Machinery required in a first viass Lusiness.

Al Kinds of ENORAVING, LITHOGRAPIUNG, RLEC
THOTY UING AND TYPE PRINTING executad I¥ THE

tie

which

BEST +3Y
AND AT MODERATE T'RICES.

{"IOTO-ENORAVING and LITHOGRATINNG from
pen and Ink drawings A EFECIALITY

The Company aro also Proprirtors sud Puatiishers of
the
CANAIIAN ILLUSTRATED NRWS,

LICPIRION FUBLIQUK, and,
ACIENTIFIC CANADIAN,

Alarge ataff of Artists, Engravers, and Bkilled Worke.
men tn every Department.

Orders by matl attended o with Punctuality; and
peices the same as ! given personally.

(. 8. BURLAND,

MANAOGER.




