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MR. GLaDSTONE carried the day in the
BraDLAUGH crisis, but gave his Govern-
ment a wrench all the same. It always
weakens a man to threaten his followers
with resignation. The confidence lost by
the late vote will not easily be regained,
and the genius of the great Premier will
have to bes'ir itself with some popular
measure to restore the old enthusiasm.

THERE is not much chance that SirTING
Buru will give further trouble either to
the United States or Canada, but the wily
old chief manages to keep himself before
the public. General SHERrMAN is travel-
ling through the Yellowstone country for
the express purpose of meeting SitTing
BuLL and coming to some definite terms
with him. The Sioux warrior is growing
old and does not particularly care to leave
his present quarters on the hospitable
Canadian border. :

WirHOUT exception from almost all
points, comes the cheerful intelligence of
an abundant harvest—hay, grain, roots
and fruit. Here and there fears- are
expressed of a partial failure, owing to
local causes, but in general the prospect is
exceedingly encouraging. The season is
already well advanced and there is less
room to fear injury to the crops from a
change of weather. If these forecasts
prove correct a tremendous stride toward
a revival of prosperity will be taken by
the country, and the hopeful feeling now
pervading all the commercial classes will
be greatly strengthened.

SEm1-oFFIcIAL intelligence from Ottawa,
received at the last moment, is of the
gravest importance. It is said that the
reason of Sir CrarLes Tupper’s delay in
going to Manitoba, and the probability of
his visiting England first is that for some
time past Government has been in treaty
with representatives of a Syndicate of
English capitalists who are now in Ottawa,

~with a view to forming a company with
$20,000,000 capital, to build the whole

~

Pacific Railway, the Government giving a
land subsidy and taking no further
responsibility. Negotiations are said to be
very nearly completed, and Sir CHARLES
is only awaiting advices from the other
side before going to England to ratify the
agreement with the prineipals.

TrE Presidential campaign over the
border is already raging nicely. Mr.
GARFIELD is being covered with the most
approved quality of abuse, and General
Hancock is attacked even in that great
military reputation which appeared in-
vulnerable. The stately and decorous
New York Times calls him a ‘ block-
head,” and further hints that he is able
to make an “ass” of himself. No wonder
Governor SEYMOUR exclaimed the other
day that he was “too respectable a man
to be President.” This atrocious style of
warfare is the more unaccountable and
psychologically discouraging that both
the candidates were congratulated, on all
sides, for their spotless character, and the
general expression was that, in any case,
the United States were sure of having a
gentleman for President.

THE expulsion of the Jesuits from
their colleges and other residences in
France is being carried out with less
tumult than might have been expected.
Only in one or two instances do we read
that the military had to be called out to
maintain order. Without expressing an
opinion on the question itself, as we have
had occasion to do previously, there is
reason for congratulation that no demon-
stration was attempted on either side,
because, especially in the manufacturing
towns, there is a strong proportion of the
working classes who are very inimical
to the clerey. We cannot help feeling,
however, that the end is not yet—and
that out of the famous Decrees a conflict
will ultimately arise, shaking the Repub-
lic to' its centre. Our French friends
have made great strides, but they have
not yet learned the length, breadth and
depth of the word—Liberty.

DOMINION DAY.

‘We publish to-day a series of sketches
connected with the celebration of Domin-
ion Day. They are all of a recreative
character, and perhaps, on that account,
the more noteworthy, as expressive of the

return of the auspicious day is greeted. We
believe it is unprecedented that within so
short a space as thirteen years, a day
should have come to be so generally
regarded as a National Holiday in the full
sense of the term. That fact speaks
volumes for the wisdom of the men who
carrried out the magnificent scheme of
Confederation, and it shows how truly
Canadians have identified themselves with
the new mnationality which that political
event was intended to inaugurate. There
were croakers in those days who pro-
phesied that Confederation would be the
death-blow of the Provinces, but they
have since disappeared, and it is remark-
able that many of the most prominent and
noisy among them have been glad to retire
into offices created by that very Con-
federation Act. ,

The general celebration of Dominion
Day is the more remarkable that it is
surrounded by a cluster of holidays. Just
one month before there is the Queen’s
Birthday which, after a periodical return
of 45 years, has come to be a fixture in all
minds, and monopolizes all the military
demonstrations. Several weeks later there
is the St. Jean Baptiste celebration, pe-
culiar to the Province of Quebec, and
absorbing all the patriotism of our French
Canadian friends. It follows that the
celebration of Dominion Day has a char-
acter of its own, consisting of excursions
into the country by water and rail. This
is, perhaps, the very best mauner of enjoy-
ing the day, but later, as thirgs get more
concentrated, & more official aspect wilk

be imparted to the occasion. From one

general feeling of pleasure with which the |

thing, however, we have been free so
far, and if is devoutly to be prayed for
that we may be free from it forever—we
mean the Dominion Day Oration. Who-
ever is acquainted with its counterpart,
in.the United States, on the Fourth of
July, will appreciate the fervour of our
deprecation, and the great immunity
which we have hitherto enjoyed.

‘Without, however, drifting into the
grandiloquence of the Fourth of July
orator, we may congratulate our country
on the position which she holds, and on
the splendid future which lies open
before her. We trust the day is past
when Canadians will be ashamed of their
native land. OQur institutions—social,
political, dducational, and religious—are
second to those of mo people on this
earth, and we have nothing to envy our
American neighbours except—size. All
that we want is to—grow. In other
respects, we have only to live up to our
opportunities to be among the happiest
nations of the earth. And even in the
matter of population, we shall cut a very
respectable figure by the end of the
century. .

THE PRINCE IMPERIAL MONU-
MENT IN ZULULAND,

This memorial cross was sent out by Her
Majesty the Queen, as a token of her sympathy
with the bereaved mother of the late Prince
Louis Napoleon. It marks the exact spot upon
which he fell when surprised and attacked by a
party of Zulus who had been lying in ambush.
The cross, which is of plain marble, bearing a
simf)le inscription, is surrounded by a dwarf
wall of rough stones, which also encloses the
graves of the two troopers who were killed at the
same time as the Prince. Shrubs and violets
(the Napoleonic) are planted about the place,
which thus becomes a kind of miniature ceme-
tery. After the erection of the cross the Zuln
‘Chief Geboodo and the chief men of his tribe,
to which the party who attacked the Prince be-
longed, assembled at the place, and standing
with their right hands uplifted, solemnly de-
clared that the memorial and the graves should
never be desecrated, a pledge which is likely to
be faithfully observed, as the Zulus entertain a
deeply-felt superstition regarding the spirits of
the dead. The ex-Empress Eugénie arrived at
Etyotyozi on the 1st of June, the anniversary
of the death of her son, and was much affected
during her stay. She started for her return
journey on the 3rd, and on the next day the
party rode over the exact path traversed by the
late Prince dwing bis reconnaissance on the
Ngatu. On the following day they visited
Rorke’s Drift. The ex-Empress was expected to
embark at Durban on the 26th ult.

EXTRAORDINARY ACCIDENT ON
THE LACHINE CANAL.

The steamer ‘‘Bohemian,” of the Richelieun
and Ontario line left her moorings in the Canal
Basin soon after 12 o’clock on Tuesday 29th ult.,
for the purpose of making her usual bi-weekly
trip to Cornwall. The mate was in charge of
the vessel at the time, and the Captain was
walking along the side of the Canal. The
seeond lock is at the head of the pool in which
the Upper Canada boats lay, and it was in taking
this lock that the dxmage was done. The lower
gates were ogened, and the boat made the en-
trance even better than is usnal in the narrow
limits afforded ; but, having passed in, the en-
gines were kept going full speed until the upper
gates were struck and lifted “clean out of their
place. The great rush of water at once drove
the *‘ Bohemian” down again into the basin, and
a8 she passed through the lower gates, which had
not then been closed behind her in the ascent,
the water getting Lehind swung the gate on the
south side smartly round and smashed in the fore
part of the vessel’s hold and lower deck, render-
ing her a complete wreck. For a time the lives
of all those on board seemed to be in imminent
peril, for it appeared to be almost impossible to
prevent the great torrent of water carrying the
vessel and her living freight over the gates of
the lock at the bottom of the basin. Bat at
this juncture the mate had ¢ full steam ” put
on, and the persons on other boats threw out
ropes to haul by, and after a strong effort, the
boat was Lrought to her berth which she had s
recently left in a seawortby condition, only to
subside and sink to the bottom, which she did
in about twenty minutes. The damage did not,
though, end here, for the bottom locks were also
badly damaged. At the time of the accident,
two scows laden with wood were proceeding
down, and the volume of water coming down so
suddenly almost upset these and carried away the
bottom gate. After the * Bohemian” had been
fixed at her moorings, the passengers were taken
off the unfortunate vessel, every one giving such
assistance as was necessary ; but the excitement
had been so great, that by the time the boat was
secured, the passengers were somewhat stupefied,
and could scarcely understand what was needed

from them when they were asked to come off.

Bl

In getting to her old position at the side of
the wharf the boat came into collision with the
stern of the St Francis, inflicting some damage
to the latter boat.

In the middle of the pool on the top of the lock
wall, lays a large barge named the ** Kathleen,”
which was lifted up into its water, and left there
by its subsidence. Above Black’s Bridge, the
water was drained out of the canal, and a fleet
of twenty barges, laden with grain, lay there

barge.

COLLISION WITH AN ICEBERA®.

Her Majesty’s ship Flamingo left St. John's,
Newfoundland, at 5a. m. on Saturday, June
12th, bound for her cruise on fishery protection
service on the coast of Newfoundland, intending
to anchor at Trepassy, eighty-eight miles from
8t. John’s, that night. Outsidea dense fog was
experienced, requiring an extra lookout. Men
were accordingly placed on the fore yard-arm
and jibboom. The ship was making six to seven
knots an hour, so as to make her anchorage be-
fore dark the same evening. Suddenly an ice-
berg, computed to be 200 feet high by 600 broad,
wag sighted right ahead. The engines were im-
mediately ordered to be put full speed astern,
and the water-tight compartments to be closed.
The size of the berg was such as to prevent any
turn of the helm to port or starboard being of
any use to prevent a collision. The engines
had just begun to move astern when the bow-
sprit struck the mass. Little or no effect was
felt by those on board. She rebounded from the
icy mass, and backed out. Upoun the fore part
being cleared away, she was found to be making
no water, but had sustained serious injury. She
returned to St. John's for repairs. Although the
accident was similar to that which befell the
Arizona, it was not so damaging.

THE CANDIDATE FOR VICE-PRESI.
DENT.

William H. English, the Democratic nominee
for the Vice-Presidency, was born in Lexington,
Scott County, Ind., August 27¢h, 1822, and
commeunced his political career before he had at-

County to the Democratic State Convention at
Indianapolis, by which General T. A. Howard
was nominated for Governor of Indiana. Mr.
English’s father, Major Elisha English, was a
native of Kentucky, as was his mother, née
Mahala Eastin, a descendant of Lieutenant
Philip Easton, who served in the Fourth Vir.
ginia Regiment during the war of the Revolu-
tion. His early education was only such as
could be picked up in the common school in the
vicinity, supplemented by a course of three
years at the South Hanover College. At 18
years of age, having studied law at odd times,
he was admitted to practice in the Circuit Court
of his native State. He was subsequently ad-
mitted to practice in the Supreme Court of the
State of Indiana, and at the age of 23 he made
his first appearance before the Supreme Court of
the United States. Mr. English began his offi-
cial career, shortly after attaining his majority,
as Postmaster of Lexington, his native village,
In 1843, when only 21 years old, he waselected
principal clerk of the Indiana House of Repre-
sentatives. The young Democrat threw him-
self into the political canvass of 1844 with
energy, and was rewarded with an appointment
in the Treasury Department at Washington.
Here he remained for four years, resigning his
office when Taylor was inaugurated President,
because, having supported Cass in the National
Convention, he could not, he said, consistently
hold office under his successful rival. In the
Democratic National Convention of 1848, Mr.
English made the acquaintance of Samuel J.
Tilden ; in 1850 he was Clerk of the Claims
Committee of the United States Senate, and
Secretary of the Convention which met at In.
dianapolis torevise the Constitution of the State
of Indiana. In 1851 he was a member of the
State Legislature, and in 1852 he took his seat
in Congressas a supporter of Franklin Pierce.
Mr. English was a member of the Houss Com-
mittee on Territories, aud as such participated
in the debate on the Kansas-Nebraska bill. It
is claimed that he, not Senator Douglas, was the
first to enunciate the doctrine of popular sove-
reignty. He was elected to Congress a second
term, against the Whig and Know-Nothing
candidate, Judge Thomas C. Slauyhter, and con-
tinued to support the political measures of Mr,

Pierce during the Thirty-fourth Congress. His

third term covered the period of the controversy
respecting the admission of Kansas under the
Lecompton (‘onstitution, which he opposed until

that Constitution (which did not prohibit
slavery) had been ratited by the people. In 1858
he was elected to Congress for the fourth time,
retiring in 1860, just as the secession movement
assumed menacing proportions. Understood to

support the Union, he was offered the command
of a regiment by Geverner Morton, but preferred

tostart the First National Bank of Indianapolis,

which went into business in 1863 under the na-

tional banking law. Jn 1877 he resigned his

presidency of the bank on account of his health
and retired from business.

AMoNG the incidents of Dominion Day—
many of which we illustrate to-day—none were
more pleasant and successful than the annual
excursion and pic-nic of the Young Irishman’s
Literary and Benefit Association. We purpose

giving full particulars in our next issne.

high and dry in company with a coal-laden

tained his majority as a delegate from Scott’

e p—
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EGHOES FROM LONDON.

TR Duke of Norfolk is continually being
described as a Liberal which is a mistake. His
Grace is a member of the Curlton Club, and re-
cently he voted against the Government Burials
Bill in the House of Lords.

ITis said, that Royalty in a very marked way,
expressed its disapprobation of the shoulder
straps which many ladies have taken to wear in
lieu of sleeves; they were truly nothing but
beaded bands, about two inches in width, and a
lady who wore a low bodice, with only thisstrap
on her shoulders, had a denuded, look which
others besides the Royal censors united in con.
demning as a very near approach to indecency.

IT is said that Mr. Gladstone has been in com-
munication with the leaders of the Opposition
and the Speaker in regard to some modification
of the rule which allows any member, when he

leases, to move the adjournment of the House.
o interrupt public business by proposing changes
in the rules of the House is very doubtful.

MR. GLADSTONK is in the habit after the ques-
tions are over, of spending an hour in St.
James’ park, looking at the ducks. In the
House itself he has begun to talk less, and now
puts credicable restraint upon his undoubted de-
sire to jump up every half-hour and make a
speech. Depriving himself of that recreation,
he entertains himself by writing long letters, or
instractions, or mayhap apologies, on returning
from the ducks.

The question as to the salary of H.S.H. Prince
Leiningen, asked by Mr. Finnigan in the House,
reminds us of rather a good story.  An Irish
sentry on duty at Haslar gunboat ship, seeing a
boat coming up the creek towards the landing

‘place at night, hailed it, ‘“who goes there ¥’

The reply not being satisfactory to the Irishman,
he again hailed it. This time the answer was
*“Prince Leiningen.” *“The which ¢ asked
Pat, ““Prince Leiningen,’” was again the reply.
** Begorra, ” sang out Pat. *Finch Linigan or
no Finch Linigan, yer don’t land here,”” and
land H.8.H. did not. :

IT is one of the unwritten rules of the House
that the Leader shall pever appear in evening
dress. The rule extends largely to other mem-
bers of the Treasury Bench, but as far as the
Leader is concerned it is absolute. Whilst in
Opposition Mr. Gladstone dined out a good deal
and was accustomed to turn up late at night in
regulation dinner dress, oftener than not with
his ‘White necktie all awry. He misses the white
necktie so much that the” other evening (on a
Tuesday) he indulged in a dinner-party at home

oD purpose to wear the tie awry,

THERE is a flutter among the ecclesiastics in
anticipation of Pére Hyacinthe’s visit to deliver
a series of lectures. The Archbishop of Canter-
bury has exposed himself to much criticism from
& section of the clergy for undertaking to preside
at Mr. Loyson’s first lecture, the subject being’
““ Positive Christianity.” M. Loyson’s visit is
<0 obtain more funds for carrying on his move-
ment for effecting *‘ areform in the Church of
France.”” About £700 has already been sent
him for this purpose this year; a larger sum
than this was contributed by a single American
gentleman resident in Paris, and still more funds
ate wanted, though it would seem that work is
xg) far limited to Pére Hyacinthe’s Church in

arig, .

THE spectacle that was witnessed at the Man-
sion House last week, was unique.  The City
Livery Companies possess the most valuable plate
in the world, and the whole of this was arrayed
in the Egyptian Hall, and formed what was pro-
nounced by connoisseurs the most marvellous
collection ever got together. A private collector
also supplemented the display by a unique Jap-
anese collection. The exhibition was not limited
to plate ; pictures, charters, and other objects of
art and antiquity being lent by the livery com.
panies to gratify the gaze and curiosity oiy about
a thousand privileged guests whom the Lord
Mayor invited. Among them was a charter of
the citizens signed by William I. in the eleventh
century, but what attracted most attention were
two large and rich pairntings on silk, represent-
ing the death of Bhudda, which hang over the
entrance to the State drawing-room, About two
thousand guests responded to the Lord Mayor’s
and the Lady Mayoress’ invitation,

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

THE Museum of Decorative Art has received
a valuable donatiun from the Euglish Govern-
ment. It consists of twenty-one pieces of gold
plate of remarkuble execution, which have been
placed in a glass case at the Palace of Industry,
on the Champs-Elysées. -

A CHECK is about to be placed on the creation
of new clubs in Paris, Before 1870 there were
inall thirty-nine in the gapital ; there are now
nearly seventy. In about a dozen no gaming
is permitted ; in a dozen others the play is
moderate ; in a third dozen, play is high but
generally fair ; but the rest are simply haells.

M. CarouL, the celebrated tenor, has returned
to Paris, and has recently published a letter in
the Figaro respecting his American tour, wherein
he makes the rather astonishing statement that
¢ Pinafore ” was produced in the United States
ten years ago! ! | He also complains of the
‘“disloyal rivalry” of Barnum’s and Fore-
paugh’s menageries.

THE ruins of the Palace of the Tuileries are
now abandoned to birds of prey like the towers
of an ancient Carlovingian castle. A hawk may
be seen every evening at dusk to leave the ruins
of the Pavillon de I’Horloge, snap up one of the
tame sparrows -that enliven the parterres and
carry it to his nest, accompanied by the shrieks

| of the jackdaws, pigeons, and starlings which

have built their nests in the Palais des Rois.

SOME veinards win fortunes with their hands,
others with their brains, others again, it would
appear, with their feet. Mlle. Fiocre, the cele-
brrted ex-danseuse at the Paris Grand Opera,
has just purchased 552 square métres of
‘“ground” on the Boulevard de Courcelles for
276,120 francs. This sum is to be paid merely
for the site of a new hotel which may be ex-
pected to cost at least twice as much ag the
terrain. The Boulevard says that this satis-
factory result of pedal agility naturally calls
forth the reflection, Who would not be dan-
seuse ?

Or M. Montigny, the manager of the Paris
Gymnasge, recently dead, this story is told. A
well-known playwright was objecting to certain
changes the manager declared necessary in one
of his pieces. “You must admit,” said the
author, * that 1 understand my business,” ¢
think, also, that I understand mine.” ¢ Permit
me to say that I know batter than anybody else
how my own work should be managed.” ¢ My
dear sir, on that theory, a father to do the best
for his child would never need a doctor.”

A gaily-attired corps called the Louveterie was
established by the Monarchy. They huated
down nearly twenty thousand wolves in ten
years ; butas the officers were well paid and had
fine uniforms they were deeply interested in the
propagation of the species. The extermination
of the race would have deprived them of good
pay and amusing sport. They relaxed their
efforts, and have made but miserable bags during
the last few years. The Government has at last
taken the matter in hand. Asa more practical
methed of ridding the country of these dangerous
pests it proposes a reward of 100 francs for each
wolf that is killed, 150 franes for a she-wolf
about to litter, and 200 francs for the capture of
a wolf which is known to have devoured or at-
tacked any human being.

Two great events are turning the fashionable
world topsy-turvy ; first, blondes are no longer
the belles of the day, brunettes, as pale as the
moon, with large, dark bLlue eyes and jet black
hair, swan-like neck, arms and hands like those
the Venus of Milo must have had, long, slender
waist and graceful undulating movements, such
are the queens of beauty before whom every one
stoops. Diana has dethroned Venus. Of course,
blondes are everything but delighted, they are
raiging their admirers and straining, their efforts
to bring their rivals’ triumph to a speedy end,
but without the least success. “ Chacun a son
gout,” laughingly plead the brunettes ; and the
fact is, that the reign of the blondes has lasted
rather long, since it began with the accession to
the throne of the Empress Eugénie.. The most
amusing side of the question will be to notice
what humber of golden-haired élégantes will
suddenly be endowed with dark tresses, and it
will be rather puzzling to find out whether they
hitherto have (Fyed their black and glossy curls
or now dye their fair locks! Where is the
philosopher who will fathom this mystery ¢

HISTORY OF THE WEEK.

MOADAY, June 23.—The Americans won the inter.
national rifle match at Dollymount.——The French
Deputies h ive passed the bill grantiog a subsidy on
French-built vessels.——Russia has proclaimed a
state of siege in the provinces bordering on China.
——Mr. O’Donnell has flercely attacked Parnell
and other Home Rulers for supporting Bradlaugh,

TUESDAY, June 29.—The order of the Russian Govern-
ment, admitting women to study at the medical
sohools of the country, has been abrogated.——An
&uti-Bradlangh demoustration is to be held at Hyde
Park, on Tuesday, under the auspices of the Sooiety
for the Defence of Religion.——1Ig the House of
Corqmons last night, Mr. Labouchere withdrew his
motien concerning Bradlaugh, a« ths Premier gave
notice thut he would submit a resotution allowing all
members to affirm who olaim to do so,

WEDNESDAY, June 30.—8hooting for the Abercorn cup

d at Dolly yesterday.——The in-

stallation of the Bishop of Liverpool took place yes-

terd1y.~—Buenos A yres ad vices confirm the reports

that peace had been signed.~——The Harvard.Yale

race yesterday, at New London, was won by the

latter. —Mr. Adams, the Liberal whip, is spoken

of as likely to be appointed Governor of Madras.~——

‘Wallingford election yesterday resulted in the
retarn of another Liberal by 567 o 548 votes.

THURSDAY, July 1.—The Porte is preparing for “ gon-
tlng:ncias" with Greece. The Ig’uganelgs ir said to
be lined with terpedoes.——The British Govern-
ment | aveannouuced their intention to carry through
the bill for the 8rmrva(i.m of hares and rabbits,——
The House ot Commons last hight passed Mr. Glad-
stone's resolution permitting Bradlaugh to afirm, by
& vate of A3 to 249.~—The decision of the Berlin

tal Py

ppl will be pr d to Tarkey
#nd Greece in the shupe of & ocollective note from
the Powers,

FRIDAY, July 2.—Tarkey is taking steps for the partial
mobilization of the army.——The French Senate
Committee have reported against the amnesty, ——
The British Government has uader consideration the
renewal of relations with Burmah.——Bradlaugh has
been served with a writ for taking his seat in the
Commons and voting illegally.—The Sinmese
Embassy visited Windsor Castle yesterday, apd pre-
sented Her Majesty with .the Order of the White
Elephant.——Private Ogg, of the Welland Field
Battery, won the Altcar cup yesterday, Private
Mclutyre, Winnipeg Infantry Co., tying for second
place.

SATURDAY, July 3. ~-Rev. Mr. Mackonochie's living has
been sequestrated by the Bishop of London.——The
Freoch tovernment will reduce the sugar duties to
30 trancs from the lst of October.——A Geneva
despatch says the Executive has vetoed the pro-
posed separation of Church and State.—The
Porte is supplying the sinews ot war to the Albapnian
Riiets, and volunteers for Albania are openly enlist-
ing at Stamboul.— Defective structural design, in-
ferior maierial and insufficient inspection have been
found to be the canases of the Tay Bridge disaster,
——The steamer F. W. Harris, 1,900 tons, frum
Cardiff to Moatreal, struck a reef on Chauce Cove,
eight miles from Cape Race, Newfoundland, on
Thursday morning. The passengers and crew
were taken off, and landed at St. John's. The vessel
is a total wreck. -

SCRAPS.

THE ex-Khedive of Egypt has lost several
members of his harem by elopement during his
sojourn in Naples, and has resolved to put the
rest, if possible, in a place of safety. They have
embarked for Stamboul, Turkey, accompanied
by Redif Pasha. If they are not allowed to
land, they will be taken to Egypt, and if re-
pulsed there, they will return to aples.

K1Ne Louis of Bavaria is an uncomfortable
sor of a ruler. He has an unpleasant habit of
rising very late in the morning, and not going
to bed until the following wmorning, which in-
volves sending for his secretary in the middle
of the night to transact state business. The
unfortunate official always finds His Majesty on
the alert, and vigorous as a bird at cock-crow.

PRINCE GORTSCHAKOFF, who lay for so many
weeks at the point of death, still takes a lively
interest in the affairs of the day, but he is
unable to bear the least physical exertion.
When he visited the Fishery Exhibition at
Berlin, a short time ago, he had to be lifted
from his carriage, and on attempting to move,
with the assistance of a singe servant, he
literally sank to the ground, and was obliged to
have recourse to an invalid’s chair, in which he
was wheeled round the building.

Vanity Fair (London) says that an amusing
case of mistaken identity occurred lately in
high society in the British metropolis. What
Jeames would call “two scions of a noble
house’ are so like each other that foew people
know them apart. The elder was invited to
dinner by a mother well known for her assiduity
in hunting the heir. Kunowing the trick, he
sent his younger brother, who was received
with honour, was placed next the daughter
whose turn it was to try for a husband, and
made strong running with her. Mamma was
delighted, and he was invited again and again,
in due time proposing, and being accepted with
joy. Then came his interview with the trinm-
phant mother; whose horror and indgnation on
discovering her mistake, in which it is said her
daughter shared, may be imagined.

A.Two-YEAR-OLD TELEPHONIST.—She was a
retty little child, says the Concord Monitor,
appy-hearted, foll of fun and a great mimic.

Only two summers had sent sunshine across her
curls and waked to sensuous delight the infantile
beauty of face and form. In a pleasant home
she dwells—a home filled with creature com-
forts, among them the new innovation, the tele-
phone. She had often watched this wonderfui
mechanism, and while she neither knew nor
cared for the secret of its operation, she had
learned by heart the peculiar and one-sided
formula of a telephonic conversation. Unheed-
ing that some one was watching her, the other
day she put up a ltttle hand to the wall and imi-
tated the pushing of the button on the tele-
phone. Up went the other hand to her ear as if
holding the ebony cylinder, and then the little
miss went on in mimicry of her elders in the fol-
lowing fashion :

¢ Hello.”

Pausing for an answer from the central office,

¢ Hello. Please hitch on Mr. — houge to

Mr. — office.”

Pause.

¢¢ Is 'at you, papa ¥’

Pause.

¢ When is you coming home #”

Pause.

(Turning to her dolls the little one here spoke

impatieqtly :. ** Do keep still; I can’t hear a

word.”’)
““Yes.” (Rising inflection.)
Pause.
“] don’t know.” (In dcubt.)
Pause.

*“Yes.” (This time gleefully.) -
Pause.

‘! Why, papa.” (In surprise.)
Pause,

And so the little one went on maintaining

perfectly an imaginary conversation, till at last
she dropped her hand with a motion indicative

of weariness from holding the telephone, and

pronounced the conventional ¢* That's all ; good.
bye,” with all the nonchalanee of a veteran.

CANADA as A FIELD FoR ToURisTs,—The
Halifax Morning Herald give additional weight
to the recommendation to tourists to visit the
Dominion. Speaking of local scenes, it says
that Grand Pre, Port Royal, Louisburg, Beause.
jour, Miramichi, and several other places, the
tourist would find places of surprising natural
beauty, connected with historic traditions not
surpassed in interest by any places on this con-
tinent. It then continues on the subject gen.
erally :—During the next few months many of
our more wealthy citizens spend several weeks
in travel, and they, strange to say, invariably
go abroad ! A very little reflection, we think,
would lead them to prefer a Canadian tour.
In the first place there is a great economy
of time in making the scene of our travels
not too remote from the starting point. In
other words the Haligonian who travels in
England, loses four wecks on the ocean, which
his neighbour who chooses to travel in Canada
spends in sight-seeing.  Again, there is a
vast economy in money in Canadisn travel
as compared with either American or European
travel,—and as times are, thisis an important
consideration. A man can travel twice as long
on $100 in Canada, as he can in either Britain
or the United States. But, in addition to all
this, Canada, as the Jourral points out, pos-
sesses many scenes and places of world-wide re-
putation, many of which very few Canadians
have ever visited. The proverb about distance
lending enchantment to the view is particularly .
true in reference to Canadians in the matter of
travelling. The large influx of foreign tourists
may perhaps teach us to prize more highly the
beauties which our own land possesses in such
abundance, and direct us to routes of travel
which have been too long neglected.

. FOOT NOTES.

- A CLEVELAND lawyer, defending a handsome
young lady, charged with larceny, closed his ap-
peal to the jury thus :—* Gentlemen, you may
hang the ocean on a grapevine to dry, lgsso an
avalanche; pin a napkin to the mouth of a
volcano ; skim the clouds from the sky with a
teaspoon ; throw salt on the tail of our nuble
American eagle,. whose sleepless eye watches
over the welfare of the nation ;*paste ¢For
rent’ on the moon and stars—but never fora
moment delude yourselves with the idea that
this charming girl is guilty of the charge pre-
ferred against her.” The jury acquitted her
without leaving their seats.

A DETROITER has a bright blue-eyed little
niece of four years. The other day he paid her
a visit, and she, as usual, welcomed him with a
fond embrace, coupled with a smark which.
echoed through the room. He presented her
with the customary box of sweets, with the
question, ‘‘Do you love me, little one$’—
““ Yes, untle, I does always, sure I"’* she replied.
After she had disposed of her candy, she climbed
upon her visitor's knee, aund, fondling him fora
time, she surprised him with the question, ¢ Do
you love me, too?#’—*“To be sure I do,” was
the reply. The little one paused a moment, and
then whispered in his ear, ‘“ Well, if you like
me, too, then give me all your monsy.”

THE English Workingmen's Benefit Society
held its annnal picuic at Vaudreuil, on Dominion
Day, in a grove close to the depot. About 800 °
persons took advantage of this, the only excar-
sion per the Grand Trank Railway, and the
officials of the Company are to be praised for
the efforts made to provide sufficient accomoda.
tion, and also the excellent mannerin which all
other arrangements were carried out, A quad.
rille furnished music for those who wished to
trip the light fantastic, and a large number of
races were brought to a satisfactory issue. A
number of boats were on Land also, and were
well patronized by the excursionists. Altogether
a very pleasant day was spent. Several parties
who hadbeen disappointed at other excursions
availed themselves of this,and were well satisfied
with all the arrangements.

CRUELTY T0 WoMEN.—For the first time the
agitation for seats, for shop and saloon irls, has
taken practical shape in Scotland. ecently
a staff of ladies made a tour of the chief ware-
houses and shops in the leading thoroughfares
of Edinburgh, and made inquiries as to the ace
commodation in the desired direction. The
subject had been agitated in the Daily Review
for some time back,”and the fair committee
found that in several instances warehousemen
and milliners had provided seats for their sales-
women, to be used during ‘‘the intervals of -
business.” No fewer than 146 establishments
were visited, and in only four instances, we are
informed, were the ladies met with personal
rudeness. A memorial on the subject is being
signed in Edinburgh ; and it is expected that
the movement will extend to Glasgow, where
much more work will be found for the com-
mittee.
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CHARLES BRADLAUGA.

Charles Bradlaugh, who just now occupies so
conspicuous a place in the attention of English-
men, was born forty seven years ago, the son of
a salicitor's clerk, at Hoxton.  lu his early
years, he was an errand-boy, a clerk to a ceal
merchant, a teetotaller and & Sunday-school
teacher. But at the early age of sixteen he dis-
covered in himself certain atheistical and revoln-.
tionary opinious, together with a certain sense
ot power which led to his becoming the man he
is to-day. - He enlisted as a soldier snd nearly
revolutionized the Seventh D n Guards ;
but he purchased his discharge and became clerk
to a solicitor, writer and lecturer ander the name
of “Iconoclast.”” The creed he has develo
during his career is that of Atheism, ** Malthu.
sianism ” and Republicanism. He has, in the
advocacy of this ereed, said and published much
that is shocking and uvnsavoury to tbe least
squeamish, and he is at this moment the leader
ot all the strongest and most irrvconcilable forces
iu Great Britaip,

Mr. Bradlaagh is a man of great physical
strength, of very considerable ability, and of in-
ordinate boldness. He is not by any means a
statesman, but he has made himself inte a very
good Iawyeyr, and he is & powerful speaker and s
feariess advocate of the wost nauseous opinions.
His influence, which is great with the lower
classes of the populace, arises partly from his
audacity and partly from an unlimited belief in
bimself, which he has communicated to many
others. At zhe last election he was chosen to
represent Northampton in the House of Com-
mons. Upon the meeting of Parliament he de-
ciined to take the oath, propesing to affirm.
This proposition encountered strong opposition ;
and on a motion that he be not received, the
motion was referrel (0 a committee. Upon
the case coming up for action in the House, it
was woved that Bradlaugh be permitted to
atfirm.  Sir Harding Giflord moved an amend.
ment forbidding him either to take oath or make
atlirmation. This was adopted by a vote of 275
to 23¢. Oun the aunouncement of the vote,
which had the effect of unseating Mr. Bradlaugh,
there was an extraordinary scene of excitement,
the Opposition cheering tremendously and wav.
ing their Lats. Sixiy-five Liberals, including
Home Rulers, voted against Bradlaugh’sright 1o
affirm. One Conservative and ten Home Rulers
voted with the minority. On Juue 238 Mr. Brad-
Inugh was called on to hear the decision of the
Heuse, and, taking his place at the bar, eloquent.
Iy combatted tie resolution arrived at agaiost
him. He'said it was unprecedented to condemn

any ona unhoard. Tle ol ngainat bein
cused of atheism. He ::gi“he l:gm.lld ‘not fo’ie‘go;
either his opinious or his claims to his seq)
The House might afterwards expel him, by
until he had taken his seat it had no juriadic.
tion over him. ' The House could not override
the law which permitted him to take the oayl,
If an appenl should be necossary, as he hoped it
would not be, it must be made. He asked the
House to give him the justice which the judyen
would i;ivc him if appoaled to. He wns {oudly
cheered.

At the cunclusion of Mr. Bradlaugh's speech
the Speaker demanded that he should withdraw -
but he replied :  * | insist, respectfully, on my,
right, as a duly-elected member for Nort{mmpton
to take the oath, and | respectfully refuse to
withdraw.” To a sccond request he made & liky
reaponse.  Sir Stafford Nartheote wmoved that
the Speaker be nuthorized to enforee his with,.
druwuf: and the motion was adopted by s vote of
326 to 85. Mr. Bradlaugh refused positively 15
obey. He was thereupon removed \l:)‘ull(l‘lhc
bar. e returnel twice, declariug that the
Housa hud no right to exclude him; that iy
eould only tmprisou him. Fiually the Speaksr
had him removed by the Sergnant.at-arms and
locked up in the prison, under the Clock Towee,
being followed by three policemien and 4 pro.
cewsion of membery of the }lmxsc. On the 2414
in the House of Comminus, Sir Staffond Northoote
moved that the House bhaving asserted it
antherity, onlers Mr, Bradlaugh's release, Thia
was sdopted.  Since then the Bredlaogh case
has well wreeked the Government, and it is only
on the thruat of resiguation, that Mr. Gladstone
surceeded i mllznig supportens enough to per.
wit Bradlaugh to take his seat on & simple
atirmaticn.

Tarrr sre many Lad labits which, though
they cunbiot be called by s0 severe a nanie ag
vices,are nevertheless, grave fauits, regretably o
al) acconnis,and working a great deal of nisehief
when indulged in.  Oue of them 15 the halyt of
teasing. Alxays a tendency to be cheeked in
oneself, as dangerous to the comfort of othery
aud sure to weaken friendship and create os-
mities, teasing is an infliction we must tear
with pativnee, if we would wot be ridiculons,
and in being ridiculous lay oursalves ojen 1o
renewed attacks. The only thing to da e 10
bear the rub heroically, and never show that it
chafed—unless, indeed, pature has gifted us
with rendy wits and a power of quick return,
when we can give as much as we are obliged 1o
receive, and silence our wonld-tw persecutor by
becoming 1n our turn the asailaut.
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ACADIA.

Acadia dear! my native land,’

In Toneliness Iturn to thee,

Upon thy coast 1 long to stand,

And view again the foaming ses ;

For this fair inland Jake* but mocks
The beart of him who wandered o’er
The yellow sands and wave-worn rooks,
On Ocean’s breaker-beaten shore.

How dull ! to me seems all around :
These drowey, turbid waters sleep—
Ob, for the strangely-mingled sound,
That issues from the boundless deep |
Anud, like some wildly-solemn strain,
Awakens in the pensive breast

A nameless feeling and a train

Of thoughts—too deep to be expressed.

Ye winged spirits | swift and free,

Oh ! take me from this lifeless scene.

To that rude bamlet by the sea,

‘Where oft this restless heart hath been.
Fain would I see the lonely beach,

'Long which I roamed in thoughtful mood,
In Hope's full hour—beyond the reach

Of the loud, heartless multitude.

.
Dear is the land that gave me birth—
Abh! where¢fore did I madly rove

8o far from my paternal hearth,

And from the darling scenes I love?
Why did I leave the hills that lift
Their pine clad summits, high i air,
Above dark rivers that flow awift
Through valleys living-green aund fair?

Acadia! land of stormy mist,

‘Which morning robes in golden hues,

Thy gloomy grandeur shall enlist

The loftiest numbers of my Muse;

Forin my waking dreams appear

Thy deep green vales and mountains hoar,
And oft in fancy’s sounds I hear

The loud waves breaking on thy shore!

H. M. STRAMBERG.
Torouto, Ont.

ELEANOUR: A TALE OF NON-
PERFORMERS.

Plain ! Cecil fired at the word. Plain ? She
did not know what he meant. She lad never

romised him a common, everyday, pretty face ;
if he had expected a pink and white complexion
and pencilled eyebrows, it was not ker fault.
Anthony’s appearance was all that she wanted
for her part ; and she must beg to tell him that
no women liked dolly-faced men. Anthony’s
dark locks and swarthy, sunburnt brow would
find admirers in plenty. If he was ugly, he was
delightful. Andso on, and so on, diverging to
right and left of the argument, as Mrs. Cecil
was apt todo.

However, she was too happy to be quarrel-
some. The dear boys ! She followed their grey
figures with her eye until they were lost to
view ; and before night she was crowned with
full content ; for she had assured herself that
her only source of anxiety was groundless. The
master of Blatchworth had still a heart to offer.

He had actually arrived at her door, hale,
hesrty, and disengaged ; and at the end of her
solemn exhortation on the duty of remaining so
no longer, professed himself inclined to see it in
the same light.

-And she had surely extended some of her
sisterly cares to Noll ? It was disgraceful if Noll
did not turn into a Benedict, now that he had
got that fifteen hundred pounds out of Aunt
Maria. What could a fellow like Noll do with
fifteen hundred pounds ?

“ For heaven’s sake, Cis,”” cried the careful
elder brother, ‘get him a wife, or he'll go to
the devil with it!”’

¢ Hush, hush!
that.”

1 didn’t mean,” said Anthony, penitently,
1 say, one gets into a rough way of talking,
knocking about the world ; don’t you mind, I'm
going to stop it.” ’

‘¢ Aud you are not going to knock ebout the
world any more ?”

Then she bargained that they should go over
with her to call at the Castle on the following
day. Two days after, shooting would begin and
hours would be changed, and who could say
when the acquaintance might be made if not at
ouce ; but once seen, she trusted to the fair
sisterhood acting as their own magnet in the
future. Obh, what a time that short intervening
two miles took to get over with such companions,
and how hot and tired was weary Cecil at the
end! That they started late, that they kept
her waiting for three-quarters of an hour, was
nothing ; she was good-humouredly disposed to
lay the blame on the change of toilet which a
morning’s fishing rendered imperative ; but
why need they lounge, and saunter, turn aside
at every opportunity and finally sit down to
rest by the way——the two great hulking fellows }
It was but too obvious that they were being
driven against their will—that had it not been
their first day, and there was no excuse handy,
they would have evaded the expedition. Oliver
scuds off after a rabbit, Anthony cheering him
on ; they investigate a well, they drink from a
spring ; finally both leave her to examine a
blasted piece of rock half way up the hill.

At length, however, and by dint of patience
and urgency combined, the entrance-gates are
reached, and the toils of the journey are at an
end. So she hopes fondly—but stay a bit.

“] ga . Cis.”

“Well ¥’

‘¢ Anthony and I are just going down to the
shore to see about getting a fisherman for to-
night. Anthony las never seen the sort of sea-
fishing they have here. You go on, and we will
overtake you.” C

* Lake Ontario,

You must not talk like

“ Overtake me? We are close at hand.”

“Go in, then, and say we are coming.”

And come they did,—after every one had gone
out but Eleanour. The visit was a failure.
After an hour's waiting, Eleanour, not without
some sense of outraged dignity, had sent her
sisters away, and entrenched herself in solitary
state to receive the recusants. Her pretty goods
should not remsin for such tardy appreciation,
should not have it supposed that the enforced
civility of any guests of Cecil’s—brothers or not
—was grateful to them. She had the colour in
her cheek and the sparkle in her eye when the
drawing-room door opened at last; and her
answer to Oliver’s hasty quest round the room,
was a grim smile of satisfaction.

For Oliver, now that he was actually there,
was alive to the merits of the situation ; and he
had, moreover caught a view of an excellent
croquet-lawn—the days of croquet were not vet
ended—as he passed through the shrubbery ; it
was enough to kindle desire. He wasa renown-
ed player as he was everything else that was use-
ful and captivating, and if he could have got
Anthony even, for an antagonist, would have
challenged him on the spot.

But it appeared that Anthony had not only
never played, he had actunally never seem the

ame.
& This was insufferable. Oliver appealed to
Eleanour, to Cecil, if it was not insufferable ;
and by dint of volubility, flattery, and per-
suasion, succeeded in disarming both, and in-
ducing them to fix upon an early day for his
brother’s initiation. They must make it to-
morrow. Why should it not take place to-
morrow ? Even Cecil was surprised to see the
man who had been so loathe to come, so eager
to return, not reflecting that it was in the pass-
ing moment the gay soldier lived, and that in
the pursuit of pleasure he could even be indus-
trious. It was chiefly to Anthony, indeed, that
blame was due, and Anthony was at least con-
sistent ; he accepted the invitation, but he did
nothing to extort it.

However the players kept him to his word. It
is to be presumed that he tried to learn; that
he did seriously incline his ear to the counsels
of the wise ; but ‘he made sad hash of it never-
theless. So much was taken for granted ; so
many points was he expected to bear in mind at
once ; and such u number of rules and regula-
tions were dinned into his ear at the same time,
that he must be pardoned for giving up the at-
tempt, and retreating in mortification to the
old-fashioned sun-dial among the bushés, where
Eleanour was mounting guard.

From this retreat he viewed the combatants
with no very good will. They had speedily—
and he fancied joyfully—re-arranged sides ; and
he could tell by the general alacrity and expec-
tation, the preparatory collecting of balls and
testing of hoops, the whole stir and bustle con-
sequent on his departure, that a well-contested
match was to be played. He was no loss—in-
deed he must have been an intolerable drag.
His going admitted another sister to play, and
enabled all to let out their strength and show
their skill. :

Altogether he was well out of it.” Away went
Oliver, carrying with him his partner Kate,
from right to left, from centre to side, clearing
the route of all opponents’ balls, and placing
them delicately for future use, in the style of a
master of the craft. It seemed as though he
were to, walk the course ; but he slipped, missed
an easy stroke, and in a trice the tables were
turned.

It was now his turn to be chased from hole to
corner by an unsparing foe ; and to find himself
and his fair partner lodged at extreme ends of
the lawn, hopelessly disunited. So much for
Julia, but Kate could play too. A lucky shot
regained, as by magic, the lost position, and
cleared the coast. Why should her slender
fingers have trembled at that critical moment ?
Pure eagerness, not even anxiety, made them ;
she was not nervous by nature, and she was con.
fident in herself, but she was excited, and the
mallet turned her hand. If it had not touched,
no mischief would have been done ; but oh, woe
betide the tiresome thing! it moved the ball,
and made the abortive attempt count as a
stroke.

The adversaries shouted, and the striker stood
still; but Oliver rushed to the rescue. By
turns appealing, quoting, arguing, he maintained
his position till all had gathered round ; and
the merry voices rose and fell by turns, inter-
spersed with soft and pleasant laughter.

So gay they seemed that ‘* It is a nuisance to
be out of it altogether,” reflected the elder
brother, morosely. ¢ Makes a fellow feel rather
small.”

Then he essayed to explain to Eleanour how
it came to pass that he was so ignorant. ‘I
have not been in this country for six years ; and
though I have heard of this, I never came across
any people who played. ’

* You will find a rage for it everywhere this
summer-"

_ ' Oh, I shall play, I suppose ; I shall get into
it by-an-bhy. Are you a great hand ?”

“1? Ohno,” said Eleanour, with a faint
smile ; “I know no more of it than you do.”

Unexpected consolation ; he raised himself on
hisQ elbow to look into her face. ¢ You don’t say
so "’

‘“Ilike to come here while they are playing,
and listen to their voices, and iave them all
about me,” continued the elder sister, in her
hen-motherly fashion, It makes a prettgpsight ;
and it is such good exercise for the girls, too.”

¢‘ Meantime yoy read.”

".Yel..'! s

¢ May I look ! Coleridge. That's odd.”

#0dd !’ said Eleanour, warmly. ¢ 0dd,
to read Coleridge !” :

«0dd that you should be reading the
¢« Ancient Mariner,” just when I was feeling
myself to be like him.”

“Ohb ? Indeed P

¢ Behindhand with the world. Not *“in it,”
as they say on the turf. Rather a fool, you
know.” .

« Because you cannot play croquet #’

« Pshaw !” said Anthony, shortly. ‘You
will find there are other things I cannot do be-
sides that.”

¢ And do you really mind ¥’

1 am not sure if I do. or not.
thing ; but you see it all the rest are at it——.
She thought she understood, and was not ill-
pleased.

Naturally he did not enjoy being left out in
the cold; and she did her best to restore his
selt-complacency under the ordeal ; and then at
last Puss and Dot were tired of being umpires,
and came to join the idlers. That did better,
and they all went into the house shortly, and
candles were brought, and there was music.

1t was evident that Oliver was destined to
shine as much at the piano as on the lawn.
Cecil, who had enjoyed her croquet, being as
good a player as any, now retreated to the sofa
and the society of her father-in-law,—but Oliver
was again in the front ranks of the performers,
He had a sweet, rich voice, the very voice to
go with Kate’s clear soprano, and duets were
chosen.

« Awfully nice, is it not?” said Anthonmy,
presently ; but somehow he did not look as
though he found it so; he was frowning and
silent, and the cheek which he rested against
the soft cushion of his chair, was turned from
the singers.

“] say,” called his brother, probably in obe-
dience fo a suggestion, *‘ Anthony come and
take a part.”

“Take a part? No thankyou,I can’t.”

Take a part indeed! He had never taken a
part ift his life ! Talk of taking *a part” as
coolly as though it were taking a header or a
fence!

He laughed, but his laughter was rather un-
mirthful ; and there was a momentary silence.

1t isa pity,”’ said Cecil to herself ; ‘¢ but,
to be sure he can listen ;—and really one can
enjoy and admire, too, a great deal better when
one has nothing else to do, than when one has
one’s own business to attend to. Kate is in
capital voice; and they are all four looking
their best.”

“¢ Is it not delightful, Anthony ?”

¢ Oh, delightful !”’

“Don’t you like being sung to ?’

¢ Awfully.”

But why, if he did, did he rise the next min-
ute, and throw himself half out of the open
window beside which Eleanour sat, just behind
a silver streak of moonlight? He was not
thinking that he liked being sung to. I fancy
his meditations were rather of thissort : “What
an ass a fellow makes of himself when he can’t
do anything to help of an evening! Ifitis to
be always like this when I go anywhere, 1 had
better stay at home. This girl, this widow, is
laughing at me in her sleeve, I suppose. My
ill-luck has sent me her way again. I did not
see her till it was too late.”

He was surprised that she did not address
11im ; that he was let alone to choose his own
entertainment ; and by-and-by he could even feel
inclined to enjoy the beauties of the scene with-
out. A full moon was reflected in the water of
the bay; was lighting up the innumerable her-
ring-boats, whose brown sails were stretched
motionless to dry ; and was every now and then
shedding its beams upon a rocky promontory or
iglet which would for the moment stand out
from the darkness of the land shadow, and be-
come the central glory ot the picture.

It was beautiful, it was delightful. He be-
thought himself of other such scemes he had
witnessed,—of nights beneath the starry skies
of Egypt, or amid the gorgeous forests of Cash-
mere,—of the peace of great wildernesses, and
the solemn stillness of mid-ocean. In a pause
of his reverie came the clash of a chorus from
within,—and it sounded & discord intolerable.

Involuntarily he turned to frown; so did
Eleanour ; and their eyes met. ¢ Jove, she has
a fine pair!” cried Anthony to himself. But
as she was star-gazing also, they did not inter-
rupt each other—they did not even exchange a
passing comment. .

By-and-hy, however, Cecil took her naughty
boy to task. ‘“You might at least have paid
the girls the compliment of thanking them,
though you would not listen, my dear brother.”

“ What should I thank them for ”

“¢ Their singing, of course ?” .

“They did not sing to _please me ;—and I
would very much rather they had not sung at
all. It spoilt my evening.”

*“What did you want to do ¥’

“ Nothing,—watch the moon."”

“1saw you ; but that is Eleanour’sprerogative,
poor dear. She won’t be grateful to you for dis-
turbing her.” ‘

¢ 1 did not disturb her ;—and she did not dis-
turb me.”

¢ No ; you appeared to hold no communica-
tion. Bul still, I do assure you, she would pre-
fer your guing off with the others.”’

¢“ But if the others go off without me ¥’

“Oh, now,” thought she, ‘I understand.”
But she must really find out something that he
could do. Even of shooting he owned that

I hate the

was asked, that he should be absolutely unable-
to take part in anything else.

Oliver was 8o clever, so handy, such a favorite,.
that it really was almost a pity, that he should:
have no Blatchworth to make it possible for him:
to be come a favourite to any purpose. He would,,
to be sure, have been puzzled which fair one to.
besiege, such was hisdevotion to all ; Kate sang:
his songs, Julia used his pencils, Pass wore his
cricket-ribbon, and Dot played with his mallet ;:
but that difficulty .could have been overeome ;.
and for a penniless younger son who could do no-
more, he was certainly 1ight to mete out his at-
tentions with such admirable impartiality.
Why with half his susceptibility, was he not
Anthony ; or why could Anthony not catch a.
spark from the flame ? So cold, or so cautious,
which was it ¢

¢¢Quite anti-matrimonial, any way,” said
Alexander, rubbing his hands in the plentitude
of his satisfaction. ‘¢ Your plans have come to-
naught, Cecil ; and since it is so, I may say, I
suppose, that I for one am not sorry. Not but
what I like your brother. Heis a queer fellow,
and no trouble at all in a house ; but 1 should
not have cared for people to have had the chance
of saying we had himhere in order to knock.
up a match.”

He had thought of this ton late. Had it oc-
curred to him sooner it would, he now reflected:
have been an unanswerable reason for excluding:
Anthony from Crichton. However, it was as.
well, perhaps, after all that the thing should.
have been got over. Cecil would have given.
him no peace ; and, as matters had turned out,.
he was not sorry on the whole that she should
be quieted so effectnally. Nothing but this.
brother’s presence and indifference would have
knocked her care for his welfare on the head ;
but now she would, perhaps, see that he mi:ht be-
trusted to look after it for himself.

Neither did his guests annoy him. The rat-
tle of Oliver was.harmless; and so far from
Anthony’s " engrossing the conversation, he:
needed to be drawn out to make him talk.

¢ Eleanour is the only one who can doit,”
continued Alexander, having remarked on this
wise to his wife. ‘¢ He shirks the others, 1 think.
He is over there now,”—it was in the afternoon,
—<“and they are all four gone off riding with.
Noll.”

« ‘“ Where is he, then ?’

‘‘Reading to Eleanour under a tree.”

¢¢ Reading to Eleanour,” said Cecil, laughing..
¢ Well it is a good thing he has Elsaanour to
read to. The girls would not listen to that sort
of thing for a moment. And what was he read-
ing ?’

¢ Oh, by George, you don’t expect me to tell’
you that ¥”

¢ Did you not go to them ?”’

““ Not I. 1 walked past, and they never saw
me. I was right under their noses.”

“They would think you very ruce, I am.
afraid.” .

¢ Nonsense ! How could they think me rude
when I tell you they never saw me? Now,
come out yourself; you and I won’t waste so
fine a day reading nnder trees, anyway.”

Anthony had explained it all satisfactorily on
his first appearance at the Castle. He mever
rode when he could walk ; he had walked over
to keep his brother company ; and now, might
he stay ? . .

¢ Yes, 1 got him here,” added Oliver, trium-
phantly ; *“ but he is too lazy to go back. Pray
be merciful, and don’t turn him from the door.™

It was quite a good thing that Eleanour was
at home, for now they felt no difficulty about all
the other sisters going for the ride ; and all four
were equipped and waiting, never having
dreamed of Anthony’s paying a visit that day.

Eleanour was going to sit under the oaks. He
thought she would ; heknew it was her favourite
seat ; and if he would not be in her way, if he
would not disturb her, he had somethiug in his
pocket, he was very anxious to—to——. He was
awfully ashamed of himself; he was afraid
it would only bore her. She thought she was
never to fiud out what was the meuning of such
stammering and blushes.

At last, hovever, all was plain. A packet
was produced, and it appeared that it containeq,
an original manuscript ; something he had once
written, scarcely with a view to publication,
more as a vent for his own ideas on the subjent,
than for any other purpose. Still he yearned
for an opinion on its merits, and hers was the
first he had ever been able to make up his mind
to seek.

She could not but be flattered, interested,
.eager, now that she understood the honour be-
stowed on her. What would it prove? Would
it be good? Would it be worthy her praise ?
Would it be worthy of more than hers?

All alacrity and expectation she gave her
assent, and threw herself on the turf to listen.
How now ! Where is flown the austere, stately
Eleanour, whose measured tread appals the timid
stranger, and whose calin serenity rebukes the
frivolous ? The abandon of the movement, the
flash of her eye have transfigured Anthony's
auditor ; and none of this is lost on him. He
finds in the moment a wondrous fascination. He
experiences a strange charm in making this
companion the first recipient of his hidden de-
lights. They have solaced him in his rough hut
on the prairies, and accompanied him to his
hammock on the broad ocean ; escaped perils by
sea and land ; but never been submitted to mor-
tal eye or ear, till now.

Ot all people in the world, he is the least
likely to be suspected of such pursuits. Why,
he cannot even act a charade, or bellow a chorus?

he could havesenough, and so far well; but it

Why, Oliver has done more than one neat little
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thing for.the papers, and it wns he who was
upr that capital aceount of the
football-muteh, which was thought vo well done,
you remember 1. Cecil sent for six copies ; and
the bovsemnids were not sllowed to have them
till after they had lnin for month<on her boudoir
shell,  But nooene would ever'mrk Anthony 1o
indite even un wdvertisement,  His letteis are
nothing, and he doesn’t tell you things, —even
Alexander is foreed to admit that he never kuew
a fellow #o fres from travellers” tales,— g0 that
thongh Weanour was not surprised that he could,

che wor mnpzed (hat he should, write, Aud had
it bern possible, be wienld now almost have
drawn back from the plunge, though stunding
on the brink.  Even with his long, Lzy sfter.
neon before him, every barnier withdrawn, and
Flernour by hix side, he hums and haws and
henitates,

“Naw do go on.”
jenuth,

¢ ShaMl ¥ really

Ve pendly. 1 oam waiting”

Y o mast not be hord onme,”

o} shall by, 001 get the chanee”

¢ Oh, i that iy the case,” savs Authony, joy-
ously, I dor’t mind, Law prepared to endure.
H vou will anly be stncereenae

sCRiperre 0 erivd Eleanony. * Yon shall
see’ She was guite out of hersel i the ex.
citement, guite vesad ot the deday, * Uponmy
wond, " theught heCthis s nuremmonly nice.” ]

And it proved picsr sl as the time went on,
The girks were astonished o find the pair still
utder their Tonfy canop v on their return ; alibeit
shie sun was sinking fast on the western horizon,

OWhat did yesedo with Lo, Eleanour 17

v bl petharg. He red ta e

s Oh, reading,” said Kate, compassionately.,
o Hather stupsd work onoa day Jike thia, We
Lad sl A ride 2 D hke Anthony very well, tant
itis & piry he Lo nol mene apdrit: new, he
missedd wogrewt deal by pot being with us, yau
know.”

¢ Poghaps.” sabd Elesucur, smiling, ¢ he id
pot think ro. Give him eredit for knowing his
owit mined, at least”

X3

She has to lmplore at

Sut 1 onever cau e bins ta suy he canes
abeul anything”

e does et eare T the things that vondol”

Ok be ped basd to get ey with e

Natat sl T onever et with any one so
easy.’’

WL sehd Puss, plaintively, “he never
takes any notice atalt of nos On Sunday 1 osad
romathing to him, and be Juet rashed past to
pet on to B, awd wabiosd off with her as
hard as de sonhl oo 1 seemivd axif all ie cared |
for was to zet cut of the way ofusgiri ™ i

*Aud then hie Bangs on to poor old Nell 1
sail Dat,

They quite pitied hor o especially when 1t
came cul that abie lid had o walk, and o
visttory, and po interruption of any kimd {and
that 31 wax mdy thelr own reappearanee which
Lad breken wp her (7 ao0’e withy the forwida-

'Mi' hore,

Mt hie wend howee trinmphant,
hix heaver arcused, attentive, vaptions, and suph-
dueid by turns o biod sevn By fine eves shen.
ing tarvugh inveluntary tears, and bl Lot the
presstre of Ler kard e Lis anmy aned had heard
Yer woioe wepdener i § ner.

It had sl Been vitely mre thian bie had
dared tee s Sl sthars were 1o think
as she di1 0 T tust of fane tonk hohl upon

her, arnd be trembied best s ey teuud acdes

”-“ h(\ll LY £

Tty shionbi varesh into thln adr, sheuld prove
bat g pas-torsdrcam s e st make it surer,
Srmer. . He must hsve tnope corttn grounds for
his vlation.

H

Avverdingly he was B4 fmpatiense for sach
anether sfisrecon o and one coming soon after,
Lrieht enough to tempe the viders forth again,
he harried over. Aoy the day was teo kot
[n vain he bisted ot exladamting wetten and
wenntain oo os 1 othe Bieo died vet Sl tavenr,
In khw(?‘ P Wi ~~:m~—!.‘:fz;:; Tvew going [
What was 313

At Ohiver 4

b iia,

PaNen priges ptoacrostics .o

thind of b

the party had their heads
tegetber aver the paper which had just come g
atd Plennour soas absent from the tean. Poor
Anthbeny, he stowd apart dn silent disappoint
ment ©oand whea she didoappear it wos to ba
taxed abiarpiv, @ Do e nndenstand what these
thines weaa b

NG o b

1 yiu Yike them 1

NGt e alls

“Dad vow ever find cut one &

“Newver.

The sthers, husy with their peneils and die-
tionaries, dud wet see the smile which ehaced
away the clotd at (his senfession ; and perbaps
it was as well, One day e satd 1o her, referring
to the gay rolonred graup colleeted round  bis
brother-- Oliver was showing them a new way
of eating vielons~C A pretty mixture of eolour
that, taken us a whole ; bat, to my mind, any
weman who van, should atwavs wear black.”

Of conrse sho was pleased, « it was impossible
to disassociate the words from the Jook with
which they were sceempanied,—and. Eleanour
way bat human.  She heard the vest of the read.
ing on the same Jday- ~there being nothing to
prevent her doing so. - The young ones were
presontly shouting over theiv game, and made
suchin voise that it was the most natural thing
in.the world far the seberaminded to rotreat out
of hearing & and then it wax toe hot to go ‘any-
where but umlerthe oiks, where there was
alwiys the salt smell of the sea,” aven if there
werg no breeze to fun the branches.

To be eonlinuet,

THE WEIGHING SCALES AS THE
FAMILY LOCTOLR.

In the elegant little weighing scales in which
we can sit and have our weights taken at our
railway stations and elsewhere we have a trust-
worthy index of heslth ond the surest beacon to
warn us sgainst the approach of insidious
disesses which steal on us unawares, and which,
once having fustened upon us, are quite incur.
able. The reason of this is thet the fat of our
‘body is the first to come in health and the first
to go in dikease ; therefore, by weighing every
werk we ser that aur store ol fut is still with us,
or that itis being inordinately consmmned.

Fat forms a most important part of the animal
ceoncmy, ond, if uot a vital organ, it at least is
an indispensable tissue, It forins o layer imme-
distely heneath the skin, of greater or Jess
thickness, according to the fatness of the indi-
vidual,  Besides encasing the entire body in
this way, it filly up interstices between the
muscles, vessels, and bones, and thug acts as a
soft cashion or bulfer between the soft and hard
patts.  The reason why it is placed as a layer
all over the body is that it is a bad conductor of
hieat, sud thus pens up the heat of the body,
preventing the heat from escaping into the cold
air, or water, ag the case may L«-. In seals, por.
puises, and whales this sub-cutuneous layer of fat
Is exeeedingly thick. Resides being a barrierto
heat escapw, itis also 1o the body what the coals
ina well-filled coal cellar is to the hause, that
is, it burns readily, and keeps upthe hieat of the
Liody at those times when the food teken con.
tains tao Hittle fat 3 also in cases where no fon )
s taken at all, as in hybernating animals.  In
other words, the bleod i3 kept warm and ciren-

lating b —umonyg other things—the fur which |

floats iu it, and this fat the blood pets frém the
food eatess, or it goes to its storehouse of fat, if
fat-containing food Le not forthenmming. Fat
prople are often regarded as “sof,” und as being

not any stronger than lean ones, but undeubr. |

edly they can hohl out longer under starvation
than Jean ouvs.
butied 10 ity sty by the fall of the chalk ohitt
under Dover Castle, on December 14, 1814,
whirh was rescaed alive on the 236l of the
following  Mayx, after 180 dayy” incarceration,
The sty consisted of a cave about 16 feet square
dug in the rock, and boarded in front, The door
was & good deal nibbled, and the sides of the cave
were smooth from constantly being Heked for
the moisture they atforded.  The pig was sup-
poseed 1o have weighed 160 Ths. when its pro.
longed fast commenced, hut only weighed 40
the when exiricated.  The heat of the blood of
the human body and in the body of the Ligher
class mammals is really 100 deg. Fahr. The
abifity of the body to maintain a prenty con-
stant weight is a capital measure of the general
healthe Asit is the fatof the body which isthe
mast varying quantity, it follows that the fur
ix of inrstimabie use as an indicator, dand Jeads
Liends to muke anxions inguiries, and look for
a slow consnming fire somewhere in the hody in
cases where the fat of the body s slowly disap-
pearing.

Ta keep the fat store of the body steadily sup-
plicd iy easy or difficult aceording to the diges-
tive powers being vigorons or nat, ar accordizg
ta the state of 3 person’s mental disposttion.
The disficnlty of getting fat past the digestive
organs hesin the simple fact that fats are mot
digested in the stonach but fo the small howels
beyend the stomach; but they have to Mo in
this organ until the other pures of the food are
sutliciently digested to pass ou.  In waiting
thus, for it may be bours, they are prone te
undergo chetnieal chauge and produce volatile
fatty aeids whieh announee their presenee Ly
acrhd cructations and heartbhurn, If fat has beeu
subjerted to great heat before being consumed
it will already be chavged chemiealiv fa the way
‘:n'\ihﬂ.\"\' stated, Henee the tatly of eating
pastry, especiatly after a fell mead, of it be wise
to eat pastry at wdl, Fats o the Dedh uneooked
state, not taken in excess, and taken slone, or
pearly so, give little tronble to the dizestive
organs. Under all cases fat, after puseing beyend
the stomach, werts with the pancreatic juice
which converts it into an cmulsion,  Onee an

femulsion, it is ensdy taken into the blood streani
For some years this emulsion has

amd utitised.
been prepared out of the bady. For tlux pur-
pose we take fresh nusatted fand, and the pan.
creas or * < sweet broad 7 fresh from the pig, and
bieat them up in R niortar ; then, after adding
water, the whoele is strained, and the emulsion
treated with ether, L., and thus obtained in its
pure state, 1t wax a happy discovery on the part
of the Iate Professor Bennetty of Edinburgh, to
give cod-tiver oil In wasting diseases, that is in
diseases where there is a slow consumption of
the stored-up. fats of the bady. The stendy
maintenance of 1 given weight in adulis (18 ®s-
eertained by the weekly resort to {he weighing.
seales) is the surest sign of health ‘er rather the
surest sign thut ne insidious disease is present,
whieh the seales detect at ouce, Whether, then,
are youny housckeepers wisest in selecting 'a
barometer which will tell them what weather is
to blow for the next twenty-feur: hours, orthe
weighing-seales, which will tell them of the ap.
proach ol diseases which, once established, «re
incuralile; but which can often be stopped at the
outset ! .

Ix-the midst of objects the fairest and grand.
est, many are indiflerent and jusensible, Persons
have lived in- scenes that never moved them,
which ethers have come ‘from the ends of the
carth to enjoy. : )

A tale is told of a pig being |

THE LAST DAYS OF LADY BLES-
SINGTON.

“1like to seo such specimens”  The pntato
rot in ircland, in 1846 and 1847, came like a
withering Llight on the glories of Gore House,
That part of the conntess’ income which had
bectt derived from the estiates of her deceased
hustand was then suddenly cut off. Her lady.
ship had long Leen defying the simple srith.
metical rule that two and two will not make
more than four; and she now, like all whoever
do so, was taught by bitter experience that it
cannot be diseegarded with impunity,  As soon
as the suspicion of inability to ineet demands
got abroad, demands poured in. The lady's
diamonds were pledged to meet the most urgent
claits, Bt enormous Lills, that could not be
thus gettled, came in by dazens.  £300 for
Count  d'Orsay’s boots; £4,000 fur Indian
shawls, silks, and laces, for the countess;
iterss sueh  as thess would soon empty u royal
exchequer. Day by day payment was evaded.
Then rxecutions were threatened, Bailiffs stood
watching at the hall door, while the upper ten
thousand  were diverting themselves within,
caredess of  the secret anxieties that were fast
eorrading their smiling mistress’ heart.  For
two years the Gore House was a sort of Schas.
topal, testing the ingenuity of halitf engineers.
The donr was never opened tat with striet pre-
cantions. The brillinut d Orsay e bl only ven-
ture out on Sundays for fear of arrest. The
countess was i close prisoner in ber own honse.
At length a batlitf, more crafty than his bre.
thren, took the fortress by stratapon
prarance insidc had the effect of
struoomn in a garden of roses.

His up-
the direst
Harlequin with
i his wand, or Prospero, or the weirdest Arabian
jor Northern  wizand could not have offected a
Umore sudden transformation, The lady saw in
jan instant that all wasover, But nnt wvenin
|
i
i
i
I
]

that sxtremity losing her presenee of niind, she
! count's romn thiat

So be eseaped by
a buck door, with s single valet and aportman-
teau, and Hed for refuge to Frauce—rnever Gy be.
hold Esgland neore-~leaving debts Gebind him
ta the amount of a humired thousand ponnds,
A fortnight after his hasty, igneminieus tight,
Lady Blessington, with her nteces, zlsa quitted
London ferever, aud tollowed the count to Paris,
leaving her entire proporiy ot the merey of her
crediturs,

Then conunenced a nine davs’ sale v Gore
House, the long cnerished treasures of which
were ruthlessly dispersed mimong few
and twvers, on the Bath of her ladeship's taste,
whivh weuld, bye-and bye, cuable themn, they
foresaw, to realize a Dandsome prost, Guest
after guesteane to sture with the  erawd and
sean the rooms where but fatele e was fuin 1o
bring the incense of his aduliag
thas that a faithiul valet, wrining to the enun-
teas, sums up the tale 12 M Thackeray came
alos, amed bl tears in bis eves w! he went
awnay.  He is perhaps the only person whom |
have seen alfected at your depariure)”  Reery
article in the heuss, includivg vhe Hhrary of five
thenizand s, was sald ol without reserve,
By her budvs s& cammand, the credis
fors zot all 4 her own botuve by
Chalen. The sa abtove 2130000 o
of which eleven poumds dalasee, sfrer payin

sent a gquick message to the
i be had yot a moment to nse,
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Twenty thonsand persons visted th
vinms 1o the aucion,

Madden deseribesas fotiov
assetnblage of prople of rank.  Vvery room was
theorgred ¢ the well-known Tttaary R in
which the cenversazioties tonk phce, waserawd-
ed, bt pot with guestse The arm-chair, in

which the iy of the mansion was wont tosd
1

dd the sale jtsei!

*CThere was alarge

i
?
i
i
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was cevupled by a stout, coarse gen i
¢ dewish 1::?:‘&'(::1,4«»5\. [N SR ATRS
aomarbie bamd vxtended on oo bk, the Sgers
af which were modeied fram a cast of those of
the absent mi<irers of the estabizhment, Peo.
ey a8 they passed thronoh the toom, poked the
tursiture, putled the procions olde

art and orcamenis ot vagie neds that day on
the tabite, and sows made Jests and ribald jokes
o the seene the Y witnessed, Tn wnother doparte

t

,!
tienan of the
i examining

l
i

i, where the pictures were being sold, por-
traits by Lawwrnee, sketchos Ly Landseer anid
Muclise, innumerable Hkenesses of Ludy Blesa.
ington, hy vatlous ariists | several ol the Count
{U0rsay, representing bim drivieg, viding out on
horsebaek, sporting and "at work in hisstadio?
hix own collection of portraits of all the fre.
quenters of Gore House, in quivk sneeession,
were brought 1o the hamwer, 1o was the most
signal in of an estahlishment of a person of
hizhmnk T had ever witpessed ™

Tt was in April, 18448, that Lady Blessington
‘l“iﬂml Loudon.  The whaole faliric of her gevat.
ness had erumbled in the dust, A sixty years
of ageshe found herself o fngitive in Puris—
vouth, beauty, wealth, wmagnificence, influenee,
‘usion, all gone.  Nothing wwained to her
but - her energotie witl, By othis she strove to
build up unother fortune,  Aleeady, like Nac
poleont at Fiby, she planned wonderful werks
tor the future, A biography of rematkable wo-
men was to issie rom her pen, and she was ‘to
spure no pajus ju reading up for it She took a
new residence, and-still - found the means. of
furnishing it with ali that dlegance of Tuxury
and Oriental brilliancy of decoration which she
could not help clingingto so Jong as she lived,
her taste being - instinctive to her, part of - her
pature.” To all cutward appearance the brisk,
uoyant spirit of - her _vouxS\ had come hack, to
enable her to brave the Jdesolation of herage.

) Count d'Orsay, she fondly hoped, would abtain

dof thed

soms Jucrative post under Louis Napoleon, with
whom he had been on terms  of such close in-
timacy. Dut princes, when they arrive at ab.
solnte power, are in the habit of forgetting the
premixes they may have made to their friends,
when their star was not vet in the sscendant
and 8o this broken reed failed. The count got
the cold skoulder, and Lady Blessingtan sank
under it,  Pomp and pleasure, praise and fame,
and all the lights of life were going out—the
truth conld not be hid.  On the third of June,
just seven weeks after her flight from her Lon-
don homwe, she retired to rest for the first time in
her new residence. Her health and spirits that
day had been apparently gooii, even hetter than
usual ; but she wae struck duoring the night by
apoplexy, and died without mueh sullering
awhile before duybreak,  Her last words were,
 Quelle keure est 4l 17— What o'clock i3 it 1"
—uand then she passed calmiy into eternity.
She was buried at St Germain. Her mau-
soleumn was designed hy Caunt d'Ormsay, snd her
epitaph written by Darry Cornwall and Walter
Savage Landor; while Irish ivy, broughe for the
purpose from her mnative village, was planted
round her grave, The count’s eriel at her deatn
is deseribed as almost frantie. Without fortune,
without friends, deprived of her who liul been
his compauion for twenty years, and slighted, as
he felt, by the parvene cecnpant of the Elyede,

of whon both he aud the deceased 1ady hadever
been the kind hostsand benefictors, he naturally
frll into melsncholy, then into bad health, and

finally, about three years after Lady Blessing.

ton’s death, he died, and was laid in the same

tomb, i the stonr sarcophagns whick he had

ordered to be placed there at the timae of berin-

terment.  Lady Blessineton's own testimeny of
berself, as she Yeft it on recond, is: —% I have

drank the cup of bitterness to the very dregs.”

FOUR RICH MEN,

The Liverpool Cawrter gives sonie rather in-
teresting pariiculars as to the four men who are
supposerd to be the most wealthy living, Of
these the poorest is Bis graes the doke of West.
minister, whose ineog v odewn at SO0.0007,
a vear. Takisg it st that :um, the ameunt
which the du t entrenching
on his eapital is 2,0607 o duy, 99, au bour and
1/, 165, a minste. The nextman in the ascend-
ing seale is Senatar Jones of Nevada, whose in.
entne 35 valued at exactly one million sterling,
giving him the vight to sperel, i he itkes, 20 a

te out of reveruve, The head of the Raths.
child family comes next, with avearly ineame of
twa miilions, and the #x vEiR he eanola-
fray thereout are, of course, donbie as great as
those of the senator. )

At the top of thelist comas Mr. J. W, Man.
key, with a revenune of 27500000, whish
enables him to disburse 7,603, 4 day, 3997 an
homr, and 37, a minute.  The fortunss of tha
other three are insignificant it compared with
this gentleman’s wealth, For the
crowth of many yeurs either of sugeessful 1ol or
torky spesulation, or both combined. - Bat Mr,
Mackey, as the Conrier remarks we i
ago a penniless bov in lrefand,
ago he was bankiupt ; amd pow he iz the awner
af the richest silver mine that has ever heen
diseoversl,  There is, thevefore, haps for all
peuuiless boys in “Conld Trefamt.”
mend to them the example of Mreo J. W, Mac.
key, wha, it appaars, is now only 45 vears old,
and i Bie goes un at the same tate o5 during the
ast 18 years will have ample thina 1o treble his
forrune and passess an in-ame ten times as large
as that of the Duke of Westminster.  Alpeady
the eapitalizel vaine of Lix proveriy is <ot down
at [ROIR
gans are pleasing 1o the
we o regret o oadil that the
Liverpeol Crurier daes 1ot hy any mieqns vouch

nyv Y
for the accaracy of

i
¥

were the

-
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-t
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We eom.

HIR S

¥ 0007 against the moless 18,00
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following stavy of Mr,
pablisher, whay by the <
At a cerinin dinner, fes
by the wild Trish ant Ioeeritehlops, Bio 1ol
the table, having tuken his fiir share of wine,
to join the ldies in the drawingrenw, Aftera
while the company koard artiie poises in
the pauntry, just behind the dining raam. They
Hetened and thev wondared. Whar could it be'?
Were there really ghostsin the Iisnse, as had
been whispered in its ancient traditious 7 Bat
summoning courage, thev wont, < sese, and
they found that worthy Mottladhan hod, aundder
the impression that he was going np-staivs to

T
3

[}
wy, was 5 Seotehman,
)

to he made oy

%

tha blies, asxcemdad  sholf after <haif of the
pantry, and was at that wemeant Iving at full
teugth on the uppermast, kicking fariousty at
the eeiling and side-walls, and pxpressing the
utmost surprise that he could net et up-
stairs,” ‘

b

A WISE DEACON,.

Y Dencon Wilder, 1 want vou tn fell me how
vou kept vourself and family so well the past
season, when all the rest of us bave heoht sick so
much, and have had the doctors riinuing tous
so long,”

“Bro. Tavlor, the answer {s very easy.o 1
used Hop Bitters fn time andokKept my family
welland saved e doctor bifls) Three dotlars”
worth of it kevt vsall well and able to work all
the time, and 'will warrant it has cost yonand
wost of the neighbors onwe to two. bundred dol-
lars aplece to Keep sick the same time, 0 T gness

yow'll take my medicine hereafter.”  Sce other
caluma, : ‘




Juux 10, 1880,

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

MONTREAL —THE ACCIDENT TO THE STEAMER BONENIAN ON THE LACHINE CANAI




 Juiy 10,71880.

_ CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS. %

e
A

3 .‘:‘,’?*\5-07 (*3)

Prveh

v

g o 15 by LI -, "
L) L LTS s B it s sy

,_4” Nl

7 Ko

1. DE SALABERRY.

8. THE CURRIENS AND TANNERS., 4, THE JOINERS, - 5. THE BUTCHERS OF QUEBEC.
) 7. THE MASS ON THK PLAINS OF ABRABANM,
THE ST.

JEAN-BAPTISTE HOLIDAY AT QUEBEC.

5 4 N R-BINDERS,
2. 8T. JRANBAPTISTE, 0. PRINTERS AND BOOK-BINDERS




' CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

© Jouy 10, 1880,

 WHITE

WINGS:

A TACEHTING ROMANCH.

BY WILLIAM BLACK.

An theror 4 A Privecss of Thule |7 .
ddvenrtures of a Fhaeten [ ¢ Kidmewy ;

A Davghtar of Hak ¢ i Niik ,:”Hf‘:' K :‘ The S.'rungc
o The Menarch of Mincray Lane [ Madeap

;. ; kS A AT _ P o
Fiotct ;7 > T hé Three Feathers ‘ 7/5( Marriage ‘(-‘l .’t{o.r«i}z)sful;.'zlum The
Vaid of Killeena ;¢ Mreleod of Tare ;% Lady Stleerdale’s
' Siwectheart I sle,

CHAPTER L.

DN THR QUAY.

A rmeurmur rons throngh the crowd @ the
various ntters grow alert 1 all exes are suddenly
tarned to the senih, And thete, faraway, over
the green headland, a small taft orbrown smoke
Appests, tising inte the gulden Zlow of t!}u afier
poen, g we knew that by and by we shiall see
the great steamer with her scar%e{ fnmx‘vic come
sailing reund the peint.  The Laird of Denny-
mains sssumes snair of siill further importanes |
he pulls kis frock-coat tight at ti‘w waist s he
adjnsts his black satin neck-tie : his (], white,
SUIF eollar seems more righd and white thanever.
He has heand of the wenderfnl stranger ; auld he
kpows that pow she is drawing near,

Heard of her ! He has heard of nothivg else
sinceover be esme to nsin these northern wilds,
For the mistress o this household—-with alilier
domi nd her fits of mpjestic o
per—-tas n love for her intimate girl-friends far
passizg the love of me eapeeially when the
voung ladies are aledient, and gentle, and ready
to pay to her mationly dignity the compiiment
of 8 resy Pawe.  Amd thix partienlar friend
who is now coming o ns;  what bas not the
Laird heard sbout her during these past few
davs of her hizh couraze, her e
fishness, endid cheerfulnes,
ing-bind 1 saee,’ thal was
rh 1 weather or
then the«
phoers saneliew, &

£ritrg Wavs

1
4

o the

pne.”  And

Gire

Fa8es 1

t
sd gave the puzzied Laied tw
e

unders presence of this young ledy
in a holse v Laving sweet-brier abuur the
No waipler he put on bis highest and

before he marched grandly dewn

Le quay.

not dexerve a lony holiday,
¢ Leind's hostess to bim, as to-

gether thev watch for the ateamer coming reand

E T dostfuney © Twa menths’ athon.

who was her mother's

I weanan,
nik without a
Y

i
sy

danee ¢
nErae. ina #ivk roowm,

And the girl

ve

i
H

trd. with great compassion.

s just ontside Glasgaw,

savs he, ““what mus

“ Dear me,”
Eaghsh ledde Lave thougbt of our Seoteh

a youny
Wiy

of speech whew she heand they poor Fdinbursh
bodies aud thelr yanmering singsong 7 Not thas

1 qusrrel with any peapls for having an accent
in their way of sywaking; they have that in all
partsof England as well as ia Seotland—in York-
\ sraetediire, and what not'; and even

ta A
there w

1 the west nf than an
any other part ;) in fust) ah have often been taken
for an Enzlisbinan masif””

““Indeed i gay» this gentlecreature standing
by him: and her upturned eves are fall of au
iunecent teli-f.  You would swear she we
meditating an summening instantly her boys
fromy Epsows College that they mizht nequine a
e aveente-nt et shd of a3l secente—pn
vank« of the Clyde,

Y es, " savy

most ameunting (o enthosiasm, *¢

.
14

™

it is a grand

inherita that we in the sauth of Seotland are
preserving for yvou Enzlish people ;

know littie ot it
preserving th
wns spoken eenturiex spa, aud 83 you Hnld it in
your oldest writings.  Seotticisms !
ve wers s read proas

You do not know that weaps

the

of Mandsvilie

Wyclif, or the yoetry of Rotert of Brunne or:

Langdale, ve wonll find that our Sesttivisms
wer: the very pith and marrow of the Enghivh
language. Ay itiss0.”

The inncesnt eyes express such profound in-
terest that the Liirdof Denuy-uains almost for-
gets about the cawing steamer, 50 anxicus is he
1o ¢crush ws with a display of his erudition,

‘1t is just remarkable,” he says, ** that vour
dictionaries shonld put down us obsolete words
that are in common use all gver the south of
Scotdand, whers, as | say, the old Northam-

brian English is preserved in. its’ purity ; and
that ye should -have learned people hanting up

in Chanceror Guwer for the very speech that
they might hear among the bits o' weans ron-
uitg ahout the Gallowzate or the Broomislaw.
*Wha's ackt pe 1' you say to one of thewn ; and
you think vou are taiking Seoteh. No, ne;
achtis only the old English for pos<ession ; isn't
* WWha's ackt ue ? shorter and pithier than ¢ 7o
wham ds you belong 17 *° :
*4h, certainly I says the meek disciple :
the recall of the boys from Surrey is obviously
decided on, o i
*CAnd speir for {nquire [ and ferly for won-
derful ;- and tyne for lose ; and fey for about to
die ; and reck -for sinoke ; “and menseful for be-
coming ; and belyre, and fere, and biggan, and

i

slute upsels |

MR WS R

el Ber mieiae o

and the

h
i

the Latrd, with a decision ol
i

¥ i i woehl t
srlish langnaze for vonas ity

Wl
Why, if ]

stch words, Yo eall them Scoteh ! Oh, ue,
ma‘am 3 they are Eoglish ¢ ye tind theny in all
the old English writers ; avd they are the best
of Fnglish too; a great deal better than the
Frerebified stuil that vour svuthern Foglish has
become.”’

Not tor worlds wonld the Laind have wounded
the pasriotic sensitiveness of this gentle iriend
of his from the Seath: bat, indeed, she had
surelv nothing to comyplain of in s insisiing to
an  Englizhwoman ou the vadue of thoreugh
Euglish,

1 thought,” savs she, demurely, ** that the
Scoteh had a good many French words in "

The Laird pretends not to hear; he is
deeply interested in the steanier which is now
enming over the ameath waters of the bay, Bat,
taving auneun that there are o great many
weple on board, he returas to s disconrse,

{ this, tao,”” <avs he, *“that in
t

Ry

“ Ah'tn sure of
the matter of provunciation the Lowland Scoteb

it

Frolishowyon can soe
atd sach
Raxoti—"
.1

L33

bave preserved the b
that feither and 4o
words are nearer 1

His e
Ancio-Saxon —witheur exaerd

Shoanad ¢
the ariginad Magls
ares had been tauzhi to sbhadder at

knowing

i

phrase
why,  But who could withstand the authortty
of the Laird ¥ Mereaver, we ser relied drawing
tear ;) the steamer’s padiiles are theobling in the
st afternoen.

A tury to Piees the Plorevan,™ con-

: D-:H'._\ ER “.\'n' will

thye

e

P

Why, it i
shildren f—Do 3
Aud then e,

fasntliar phrase of onr Seoteh
X they wanhd NAy e 1
yopot sure, bt | oimagioe
ald Enginh
Kis

W

ool parridoe as

N
we Spoteh are

Vol plural,

Wt

s . \ Pl
they.” Porbaps thar s asarvval, o, ol V
SCh, yes, certalndv. Bur please noind the

ts
copes, sir.”? oheerves Kis humble pupil, careful

of har mowter’s physteal sqfery. For oag this

monsent the steamer {5 slowing ints the qmiy

ready  to thig

wien fave 0w

ashore

“Not, remarks the Lawsd, pe
ing away from ths edae
waetld say anve b
venng Eoslich §
=ha pre the sunt ;
aesustomed ta,  Bar, bl
t sl shonhi jarige anr Rk
e way they Eiin ¢ Yeudive apuak

SEis sl ts it net T openraks Big eompanion
.

x

[CE A

Ty her atiention is now §
spde swanmicg ta the side s 5
SAnd, indesd,” the Latrd ea n

I

the <nbject, = onty a hnhhy of
s hotby, 3
sp thase warde in

Jdue thiens,

speect thunsh |

Wy ewn
No, Dwill nat fores uny

i

tahirnan maseil, bothoas d

aken for an Fng
and nbiroad.”
Aad now —eand
1t the quay ) the ganzways
a thropy p othe
aees nn ahare sean e
sssich pate of wyestor ¥
ves to flash a gad teoagnition,
sheo—the lower of womankind—the posiewar of
1 owirtue and Argee

fer

.
now ey or

are nin

wn Logr

noied eonrage --the we

The Leird ehares 1o ouy exaite-
He

b Boars

& He, ton, seans

crawd sageriy,
nits to be hnstied d

3 the narters

And we kunw-
for w¢ gplendid
atately fread and
ghitor, with
some Hosamand of one
orv of loveliness on her
fare wnd haire  Awd we kuirew that the master
who hias been lzeluring ws for ball an bour on
aur disgracefal neglest of pure English will not
shock the sepsitive Southern var by any harsh
acveent of the North; buat will address her 1y
beantiful and courtly straiue, in tones such as
Edinburgh never knew,  Where i3 the queen of
womankind, amid all this commonplice, hurry.
ing, loquacious erowd ?

Forthwith tise Laind, with s quick amazement
in hiseves, sees asmail and insignificant persoy
~he only catehes a glimpese of ablaek dress and
a white fave—enddenly clasped. ronnd in the
warm embrace of her {riend.  He stures for a
secondd ¢ Tand theu he exclaing —apparently o
himgelf: o : :

“ Dear e - What a shilpit bit thing

Pale— slight-delicnle—tinp } surely such a
master of idiminatic English vannot have forgot.
ten the existence of these words, Hut thisivall
he cries to himsell, in his snrprice and wonder

“Dearme ! What ashilpit bit thing 1

rotuing ashore at Jaat
puiss-—that be ix Jonking ot
reature—somy Hondtoes with
irmjerious M o aeatfle ,fug:';{h
prowtd death tu ber pves
werlern davs, with a g

i

sy

Frteal tomeaarien.

. . K o
Yo mmay have uetiend that T de net

Powho was gl this
atclyog f
voung jeddv, A absay, ah have often beep |
heen eonsidating whether this ris
(ighit net marn
Vateamer i< in
aver ; therp

atnd rager

CHAPTER I1..
ﬂAR\’ AVON,

Tha bright, frank lough of Ler face l-~the
friendly, unhesitating, affcctionate Jook in those
soft blick eyes! - Heforgnt all about Rusamoud
and Bosdicrn when he was presented 1o this
« ghilpit ** person, - And when, jnstead of the
usun) ceremony of introduction, she bravely put
her hand in his, apd said she had often henrd
of him fram their common friend, he did nvot
notice that she was rather plain.  He did not
even astep to consider in what degres her
Southern secent wight be improved by vesilence
amongst the preservers of pure English. He was
anxious to Know if she was ot greatly tived.
He hoped the sea had been sinooth as the stramer
came past Easdale.  And her loggnge-—should
he look after her loggage for her?

But Miss Avou wax an expert traveller, and
auite competent to look after her own luggage,
Even as e spoke, it was being hoisted onto the
wagonetie.

Yo will et me drive I says she, eyeing
critically the two shaggey, om-lacking auimals,

“Oludved Tshall do unthing of the kind,™ says
her hostesy, promptiv.

Bat there was no disappaintment at a1l oo her
fiton as we dtove away through the galden even.
ing — by the side of the wmurmuring shore, past
the overhanging ir-wood, upand across the high
fand connmanding a” view of the wide western
There was tnstead a look of sneh fntense
delight that we knew, however sileut the Hps
wight be, that the bird.soul was sioging withe,
Everythivg charmed her—the coul, sweet alr,
the seont of the sea.weed, the glew on the
mountaing cut there in the west. sl as she
chativred het dehphit to us— hke o bind eseaped
fromuts prison snd glad to et 1ato the sunlight
atnd free air agnin —ihe Laird <ot mate and e
tenend. He watehed the frank, bright, exprrsive

SERS,

face.  He fallowed and responded to her every
maocd-~with a sort of foud paterpal indaigenes
that abmnast prempied Lo tr take ber band,
When she ﬁ.!llneﬂi,‘k\‘ Langhisl, When ahe talked
serbeusty, he looked coneerund. He was cutirely
forcetting that she wis a < Inlpit bit thoag
eridd e wondd have admitted that the

way of spealing Kb

failsn awey frotn the tradations of the 2 %
brian dialevt— had, after gt w0 crriain mude in
14 that mads it pleasant totl

Up the hatl, then, with at < for the lasy !

—the dust ol awav i s bachined daee
the view aver it a8 as-

1id Aud here 1s antis Us‘:.’v}'. a8 e have
Aubibaed thoe ploce, with ity wide apesdeor, and

1ty walls halthidden wob tree fushsias, and e
sand hieradf

Wi

s

Had Far B

e o Uestle ooy that eventug, she

ot have been waited on with greater solicd
han the Laerd showed Ta assisting this *ah

b, thete was
oh i ane tank any nolive

Biveef with hier Dupe

IR L A !'i:{
off to her own ream fn fre.
woous whn e, 3

Bold with a rod of iron-ohe had the silfrantery

g
wax being harrisd
N 1
H t

=i her tectake Berown time o dianier -
Stian Aviis

a4l

tOR S i (.’r e
Iy dbresiny fu
gl whiom patum hass anstal
ble maich omaker
3

b
etk
Ny

bor o o
wd an

tredefa

sy have
ol bachelor
At g ke were i
merry, why <hould mothe taarry the yonug loly
i owiioam b seenped 1o havs tiken sa wpehds ;

. after ail

cand

moah et A forber-Mary Avan was
sttt Uy or Yhrewean-biwe nty .ﬁ.hv Wwas fud
v e prove atirastive to vouny then ) her
arpabl Doptune wius srareeiy wearth o webdeting
she o was alrgost alone in the warld, fiyity

bl warniel youn The

T Watfiedi,

and his very sutaluntial fartane. And woul

yanhz ?

Bat io ber lieart of hearts the aohemer noew
batter,  She knew that the romases-chapter in
the Laieds Hife-cand a biter chapter it was ..
had been tinshed and choed and pot away mauy
and many a yearago,  She knew how the great

disaproininant of his hfe had faibnl tosanr

hing g haw he was ready to share anuang friends
aul compantone the Targe amd generoas heart
that bad beer for o thme fanl a2
Jitr how his Keew and active tutersst, that
might bave bean eoutined to his'children and
his children’s children, was now “devoted ta a
bundred things—the planting st Denny-mains,
the great hetesy case, the patrenage of youny
4rtsty, even the peeserentinn of pure Foglish,
anid what not.” And that fortunate foung gen-
thanaa—nstensibdy his nephew-—whom b had
seut to Harrow
living o very easy Jife Jin the Middle Trple,
ard who would no duubt come in for Denuy.
mains T Well, we knew a 1tz abont that young
man, 100, We knew why the Taind, when ke
found that hoth the hoy's father and mother were
dead, adopted him, and educated bim, and got
him to eall Wim undle.” He had taken under his
care the son.of the woman _who hald jilted him
five-and-thinty” years ago; the” Jad had his
niother's eyos. . . i :
Aud now we are assembled in'the drawing.
room-~all except the new guest ; and the glow

Hreat ity

W lvit shpe |

s paposed ta keap sdine

‘L'i‘}';n n\\'.l’!’i i

Lasrd had |
no toimediate vefative Lo inherit Denayv.mains |
! Che faes
they et see phonty of sach other oy board e

the feet of a!

ard o Cambridge, who was now |

of the sunset is shining in at the open windowa
The Laird'is eagerly “proving to un that he
ehinnge (rom the cold eant winds of Fdivlang),
to the watm westerly winds of the Highlandy
must makean immedinte vhange in the youn

Tady's face-—und declaring that »he ought” (o 2o
on board the yachtat once—aml asserting that
the lndies’ vabin on beard the Wiite Dove is the
most benutiful Hule cabin he nver
When——-—

When, behold ! at the apen dlaar- “meeting
the glow of the sunshine-—appears a figare-.
drezsed allin black velvet, plain und unadorned
but for a broad bett of gold fringe that cones
roumd the neek and crosses the bosom,  Apg
above that again ix a dob of white mulin stufy
on which the small, shnpely, smnothedrega
head seems gently to vest, The plain black vel-
vepdress gives a certatn fmportauce and anl,.
stantiolity to the otherwire shight figure ; the
braad fringe of gold glints and plewms o oha
moves towntd s but whe can even think of
these things wheu he meets the brave glance of
Mury Avon's eves 1 She was humming, as oo
came down the statr— ‘

NAW

O thieX i tany, boale, though T eang awn |
For 'l come xnd seo ye i ofitn o them &,

-=we might have known it was the Yt sont
Come Aoug us.

Now the manuer in which the Land ot Denny.
mutns set about capturing the allections ot 1}
innocent young thing i he sat spporite Lee ar
dinvercwonld bisve oetited severe reproof in
one of fess mature age ; andanight, indeed, have
been followed by seriots ccnsequenein bug for
the very dechded manner i whieh Mise Avan
shawed  that shie enold take
Whoever heand Maty Avin L wonbi hiave
been asaured. Aud whe dhid Tsugh a god degt
for the Laind, determined amuse foog, /
relating aoseries of anecdotes whie h b cqlhd
gnod ones, " anid which secmned to hve o
great erdoyment to the peaple of
Seathapd dunng the Lt e enry Thoare
waein especial a Highland stewardof a vt e
ahst wl

A

care of

uh

ii--?'m'”

Wire

the oy

[314R3

A asv st putnher of thone slor.,

tobd o oandafl the peidnt was a1 tiges rachor o,

cult 1o eateh, wha eontd fanl ta b tiebead
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in the morning, and that we must get ready to
stort. And when her friend assuied her that
thig preliminary canter of the yacht might just,
as well be put off for a few days—until, for ex-
ample, that young doctor from Edinburgh came
who had been invited to go a proper cruise with
us—her distress was so great that we had topro-
mise to start next day punctually at ten. So she
sent us down again to amuse the Laiid.

But hark ! what is this we hear, just as Denny-
mains is having his whisky and hot water
broughtin ? It is a gay voice humming on the:

- stairs :

By the margin of fair Zurich’'s waters.

“ That gir] 1 cries her hostess angrily, as she
jumps to her feet.

But the door opens ; and here is Mary Avon,
with calm self-possession, making her way to a
chair.

‘1 knew you wouldn’t believe me,” says she
coolly, ““if I did not come down. I tell you my
foot is as well as may be ; and Dot-and-carry-
one will get down to the yacht in the morning
ag easily as any of you. Aund that last story
about Homesh,”’ she says to the Laird, with a
smile in the soft black eyes that must have made
his heart jump. * Really, sir, you muct tell me
the ending of that story. It was so stupid of
me !”

““Shilpit "’ she may have been ; but the Laird,
for one, was beginning to believe that this girl
had the courage and nerve of a dozen men.

CHAPTER III.
UNDER WAY.

The first eager glance out on this brilliant
and beautiful morning ; and behold ! it is alla
wonder of blue'seas and blue skies that we find
hefore us, with Lismore lying golden-green in
the suulight, and the great mountains of Mull
and Morven shining with the pale ethereal
colours of the dawn. And what are the rhymes
that are ringing through vne’s brain—the echo
perchance of something heard far away among
the islands—the islands that await our coming
in the wist ?

‘O land of red heather!
O land of wild weather,
And the cry of the waves and the langh of the breeze !
O love, now, together
Through the wind and wild weather
Wae +pread our white sails to encounter the seas!"

Up and out, laggards, now ; and hoist thi8
big red and blue and white thing up to the head
of the tall pole that the lads far below may
know to send the gig ashore for us! And there,
on the ruffled blue waters of the bay, behold !
the noble White Dove, with her great main-
sail, and wizzen, and jib, all set and glowing in
the sun ; and the scarlet caps of the men are
like points of fire in this fair blue picture ; and
the red ensign is fluttering in the light north.
westerly breeze. Breakfast is hurried over ; and
a swmall person who has a passion for flowers is-
dashing hither and thither in the garden until
she has amassed an armful of our old familiar
friends—abundant roses, fuchsias, heart’s-ease,
various -coloured columbine, and muasses of
southernwood to sceut our floating salcon ; the
wagonette is at the door, to take our invalid
down to the landirg-slip; and the Laird has
discarded his diguified costume, and appears in
a shooting-coat and a vast gray wide-awake. As
for Mary Avon she is langhing and chatting,
singing here, there, and everywhere —giving us
to understand that a sprained ankle is rather a
pleasure than otherwise, and a great assistance

* in walking; until the Laird pounces upon her—

as one might pounce on a butterfly—and im-
prisons her in the wagonette, with many a

" serious warning about her imprudence. There

let her sing to herself as she likes—amid the
wild confusion of things forgotten till the last
moment and thrust upon us just as we start.
And here is the stalwart and brown-bearded
Captain John— John of Skye we call him—him-
self come ashore in the gig, in all his splendour
of blue and brass buttons ; and he takes off his
peaked cap to the mistress of our household—
whom some of her friends call Titania, becanse
of her midge-like size—and he says to her with

. & 8mile :

‘“ And will Mrs.
this time "

That is Captain John’s chief concern ; for he
has a great regard for this domineering small
woman ; and shows his respect for her, and his
own high notions' of courtesy, by invariably

herself be going with us

" addressing her in the third person.

‘“Oh, yes, John!” says she—and she can
look pleasant enough when she likes—“and
this is a young friend of mine, Miss Avon, whom
you have to take good care of on board.”

And Captain John takes off his cap again ; and
is understood to tell the young lady that he will
do his best, if she will excuse his not knowing
much English. Then, with great care, and
with some difficulty, Miss Avon is assisted down
from the wagovette, and conducted along the
rough little landing-slip, and helped into the
stern of the shapely and shining gig. Away
with her, boys! The splash of the oars is heard
in the still bay ; the sﬁore reeedes ; the white
sails seem to rise higher into the blue sky as we
near the yacht ; here is the black hull with its
line of gold—the gangway open—the ropes
ready—the white decks brilliant in the sun.
We are on board at last.

“And where will Mr, —— himself be for

ing ¥ asks John of Skye, as the men are

auling the gig up to the davits:

Mr. —— briefly but seriously explains to the
captain that, from some slight experience of the

.

‘| her compliments to Miss Smith ; an

winds on this coast, he has found it of about as
much use to order the tides to be changed as to
settle upon any definite route. But he suggests
the circumnavigation of the adjacent island of
Mull as a sort of preliminary canter for a few
days, until a certain notable guest shell arrive ;
and he would prefer going by the south, if the
honourable winds will permit. Further, John
of Skye is not to be afraid of a bit of sea, on
account of either of those ladies ; both are ex-
cellent sailors. With these somewhat vague
instructions, Captain John is left to get the
yacht under weigh ; and we go below- to look
after the stowage of our things in the various
state-rooms.

And what is this violent altercation goingon
in the saloon ? .

‘1 will not have a ‘word said against my
captain,’’ says Mary Avon. 1 am in love with
him already. His English is perfectly correct.”

This impertinent minx talking about correct
English in the presence of the Laird of Denny-
mains !

‘¢ Mrs. —— herself’ is perfectly correct ; it
is only politeness ; it is like saying ¢ Your
Grace’ to a Duke.”

But who was denying it? Surely not the
imperious little woman who was arranging her
flowers on the saloon-table; nor yet Denny-
mains, who was examining a box of variegated
and recondite fishing-tackle ?

“Itis all very well for fine ladies to laugh
at the blunders of servant maids,’’ continues
this audacious girl. “ ‘Miss Brown presents
would
you be so kind,” and soan. But don't they
often make the same blunder themselves ¥’

Well, this was a discovery !

““ Daesn’t Mrs. So-and-So request the honour
of the company of Mr. So-and-So or Miss So-
and-So for some purpose or other; and then
you find at one corner of the card ‘*R.S. V. P. 7
¢ Answer, if you please !"”

A painful silence prevailed. We began fp
reflect. Whom did she mean to charge with
this deadly crime "’

But her triumph makes her considerate. She
will not harry us with scorn.

“¢It is becoming far less common now, how-
ever, she remarks. ‘“¢ An answer is requested,’
is much more sensible.”

It is English,” says the Laird, with deci-
sion. “ Surely it must be more sensible for an
Eunglish person to write English. Ah never use
a French word maself.

But what is the English that we hear now—
calied out on deck by the voice of John cf
Skye?

¢ Eachan, slack the lee topping-lift! Ay,
and the tackle, too. That’ll do, boys. Down
with your main-tack, now !”’

‘“ Why,” exclaims our sovereign mistress,
who knows something of nautical matters, *we
must have started I’

Then there is a tumbling up the companion-
way ; and lo! the land is slowly leaving us;
and there is a lapping of the blue water along
the side of the boat ; and the white sails of the
White Dove are filled with this gentle breeze.
Deck-stools are arranged ; books and field-
glasses and what not scattered about; Mary
Avon_is helped on deck, and ensconced in a
snug little camp-chair. The days of our summer
idleness have begun.

And as yet these are but familiar scenes that

- steal slowly by—the long, green island of Lis-

more— Lois-mor, the Great Garden ; the dark
ruins of Duart, sombre as if the shadow of
nameless tragedies rested on the crumbling
walls; Loch Don, with its sea-bird-haunted
shallows, and Loch Speliv leading up to the
awful solitudes of Glen More ; then, stretching
far into the wreathing clouds, the long rampart
of precipices, rugged and barren and lonely,
that form the eastern wall of Mull.

There is no monotony on this beautiful
summer morning ; the scene changes every
moment, as the light breeze bears us away to
the south. For therets the Sheep Island ; and
Garveloch—which is the rough island ; and
Eilean-na-naomha—which is the island of the
Saints. But what are these to the small
transparent cloud resting on the horizon ¥—
smaller than any man’s hand. The day is
still ; and the seas are smooth ; cannot we hear
the mermaiden singing on the far shores of
Colonsay ?

¢ Colonsay !” exclaims the Laird, seizing a
field-glass. *‘Dear me! Is that Colonsay !
And they telled me that Tom Galbraith was
going there this very year.”

The piece of news fails to startle us alto-
gether ; though we have heard the Laird speak
of Mr. Galbraith before.

‘Ay,” says he, ‘“the world will know some-
:gmgno’ Colonsay when Tom Galbraith gets
ere,

“*Whom did you say ¥’ Miss Avon asks.

‘ Why, Galbraith !X says he. *‘‘Tom Gal-
braith !’

The Laird stares in amazement. Is it possible
she has not heard of Tom Galbraith ¢ And she
herself an artist; and coming direct from
Edinburgh, where she has been living for two
whole months ! : )

¢ Gracious me !” says the Laird. *Ye do
not say ye have never heard of Galbraith—he’s
an Academeecian !—a Scottish Academeecian "’

“Oh, yes; no doubt,’”’ she says, rather be-
wildered.

““There is no one living has had such an in-
fluence on our Scotch school of painters as Gal-
braith—a man of great abeelity—a man of great
and uncommon abeelity-—he is one of the most

famous landscape-painters of our day——"

I scarcely met any one in Edinburgh,” she
pleads.

‘“But in London—in London I"* exclaims
the astonished Laird. ‘Do ye mean to eay ye
never heard o’ Tom Galbraith

“I—I think not,”” she confesses. ¢ I—I
don’t remember his name in the Academy
catalogue——""

‘“The Royal Academy !” cries the Laird,
with scorn. “No, no!  Ye need not expect
that. The English Academy is afraid of the
Scotchman ; their Eictures are too strong ; you
do mot_put good honest whisky beside small
beer. I say the English Academy is afraid of
the Scotch school——'*

But flesh and blood can stand this no longer ;
we shall not have Mary Avon trampled upon.

““Look here, Denny-mains; we always
thought there was a Scotchman or two in the
Royal Academy itself—and quite capable of
holding their own there, too. Why, the Presi-
dent of the Academy is a Scotchman' And as
for the Academy exhibition, the very walls are
smothered with Scotch hills, Scotch spates,
Scotch peasants, to say nothing of the thousand
herring-smacks of Tarbert.” .

“1 tell ye they are afraid of Tom Galbraith ;
they will not exhibit one of his pictures,”” says
the Laird, stubbornly; and here the discussion
is closed ; for Master Fred tinkles his bell
below, and we have to go down for luncheon.

It was most unfair of the wind to take advan-
tage of our absence, and to sneak off, leaving us
in a dead calm. It was all very well, when we
came on deck again, to watch the terns darting
about in their swallow-like fashion, and swoop-
ing down to seize a fish ; and the strings of sea-
Fyots whirring by, with their scarlet beaks and

egs ; and the sudden shimmer and hissing of a
Eart of the blue plain, where a shoal of mackerel

ad come to the surface ; but where were we,
bow in the open Atlantic, to pass the night ?
We relinquished the doubling of the Ross of
Mull ; we should have been content—more than
content, for certain reasons—to have put into
Carsaig ; we were begioning even to have
ignominious thoughts of Loch Buy. And yet
we let the golden evening draw on with com-
parative resignation ; and we watched the
colour gathering in the west, and the Atlantic
taking darker hues, and a ruddy tinge begin-
ning to tell on the seumed ridges of Garveloch
and the isle of Saints. When the wind sprang
up again—it backed to due west, and we had
to beat against it with a series of long tacks,
that took us down.within sight of Islay and
back to Mull apparently all for nothing—we
were deeply engaged in prophesying all manner
of things to be achieved by one Angus Suther-
land, an old friend of ours, though yet & young
man enough.

‘“Just fancy, sir !’ says our hostess to the
Laird—the Laird, by the way, does not seem
so enthusiastic as the rest of us, when he hears
that this hero of modern days is about to join
our party. “ What he has done beats all that
I ever heard about Scotch University students;
and you know what some of them have done in
the face of difficulties. His father is a minister
in some small place in Banffshire ; perhaps he
has £200 a year at the outside. This son of his
has not cost him a farthing, for either his main-
tenance, or his education, since he was fourteen;
he took bursaries, scholarships, I don’t know
what, when he was a mere lad ; supported him-
self and travelled all over Europe—but I think
it was at Leipsic and  Vienna he studied long-
est; and the papers he has written—the lec-
tures—and the correspondence with all the great
scientific people —when they made him a
Fellow, all he said was, ‘I wish'my mother was
alive.””

This was rather an incoherent and jumbled
account of the young man’s career.

‘¢ A Fellow of what "’ said the Laird.

¢ A Fellow of the Royal Society { They made
him a Fellow of the Royal Society last year !
And he is only seven-and-twenty ! I do believe
he was not over one-and-twenty when he took
his degree at Edinburgh. And then—and then
—there is really nothing that he doesn’t know ;
is there, Mary ¥’

This sudden appeal causes Mary Avon to
flush slightly ; bat she says demurely, looking
down :. .

“Of course I don’t know anything that he
doesn’t know.”

“Hm {” says the laird, who does not seem
over pleased. ‘I have observed that young
men who are too brilliant at the first, seldom
come to .much afterwards. Has he gained
anything substantial ! Has he a good practice ?
Does he keep his carriage yet "

*No, no !” says our hostess, with a fine con-
tempt for such things. ¢ He has a higher am-
bition than that. His practice is almost no-
thing. He prefers to sacrifice that in the mean-
time. But his reputation—among the scientific
—why—why, it is European !”

*“ Hm 1” said the Laird. ‘“I have sometimes
seen that persons who gave themselves up to
erudeetion, lost the character of human beings
altogether. They become scientific machines,
The world is just made up of books for them—
and lectures—they would not give a halfpenny
to & begger for fear of poleetical economy——"

¢“Oh, how can you say sucha thing of Angus
Sutherland I”’ says she—though he has sid no
such thinf of Angus Sutherland. * Why, here
is the girl who goes to Edinburgh—all by her-
self—to nurse an old woman in her last illness ;
and a3 Angus Sutherland is in Edinburgh on
some business—conunected with the University,

1 believe—I ask him to call on her and see if he
can give her any advice. What does he do?!

v

He stops in Edinburgh two months—editing
that scientific magazine there instead of in
London—and all because he has taken an in-
terest in the old woman, and thinks that Mary
should not have the whole responsibility on her
shoulders. Is that like a scientific machine "

¢ No,'” says the Laird, with a certain calm
grandeur ; ‘‘you do not often find young men
doing that for the sake of an 6ld woman.” But
of course we -don’t know what he means.”

“And I am so glad he is coming to us!”
says she, with real delight in her face. *We
shall take him away from his microscopes, and
his societies, and all that. Ob, and he is such
a delightful companion —so simple and natural,
and straightforward! Don’t you think so,
Mary ¢ .

Mary Avon is understood to assent ; she does
not say much-—she is so deeply interested in a
couple of porpoises that appear from time to
time on the smooth plain of the sea.

““I am sure a long holiday would do him a
world of good,” says this eager hostess.; *‘but
that is too much to expect. He is always ton
busy. I think he has got to go over to Italy
soon, about some exhibition of surgical instru-
ments, or something of that sort.” )

We had plenty of further talk about Dr.
Sutherland, and of the wonderful fature that lay
before him, that evening before we finally put -
into Loch Buy. And there we dined ; and after
dinner we found the wan, clear twilight filling
the northern heavens, over the black range of
mountains, and throwing a silver glare on the
smooth sea around us. We could have read on
deck at eleven at night—had that been neces-
sary ; but Mary Avon was humming snatches of
songs to us, and the Laird was discoursing of the
wonderful influence exerted on Scotch landscape-
art by Tom Galbraith. Then in the south the
yellow moon rose ; and a golden lane of light
lay on the sea, from the horizon acroes to the
side of the yacht ; and there wasa strange glory
on the decks and on the tall, smooth masts. The
peace of that night !-—the soft air, the silence,
the dreamy lapping of the water !

“And whatever lies before Angus Suther-
land,” says one of us-—*‘ whether a baronetey,
or a big fortune, or marriage with an -Italian
princess—he won’t find anything better than
sailing in the White Dove among the western
islands.”’ .

(To be continued.)

HUMOROUS.

A HouseHOLDER in filling up his census
schedule, under the head of ‘‘ where born,” described
one of his children as *‘born in the perlour,” and the
other *‘ up-stairs.”

¢ DIp you know,” said a cunning Yankee to
& Jew, " that they hang Jews and donkeys together in
Poland ¥’ ‘‘Indeed! then it is well that you and I are
not there,” retorted the Jew.

GIVE me health and a day,” says Emerson,
‘‘and I will make the pomp of Emperors ridiculons.”
Some healthy people make themselves ridiculous every
day, so that it rests greatly with the individnal.

HEe went into a prominent drug store and
said to a dentist, ** vou pulls ont mitout pain 9’ *Cer-
tainly.” '‘ What does dat cost?’ * One dollar,” "PY
shiminy—you dinks dat don’t hurt none. py gracious!"

WHEN a man dies suddenly, * without the
aid of a physician,”’ the coroner must be called in. Ifa
man dies regularly, after being treated by a doetor,
everybody kunows why he died, and the coroner's inquest
is not necessary.

IN a crowd who were looking at the dead
body of an engineer, killed on a railroad, a fat Dutoh-
man made the remark, ‘‘In de midst of life we are in
det 1" (death.) An Irishman standing by, answered,
‘h ??{ jabgu, you may well say that, for he owed me ten
shillings.

RATHER a lazy fellow went into the service
of & farmer in Carrick. He brought a very high ohsr-
acter from his last t: His new t: ting
old one, asked him how he could give his last servant
80 good a character, ‘“’Deed,” said the other, ‘‘ the
fact is he needed it a'.”

THE other day a conversation took place in a
railway train between Gireenwich and Glasgow as to the
ladies. One young gentleman, dandily got up, who
must bave been jilted, and been euffering from tbe
effects, ventured the opinion that the women were not
all what they seemed. ‘‘They are,” said he, ‘‘the
most deceitful creatares ever God made.” An old man
looked at the dandy rather hardly, and with a twinkle
in his eve eaid, * Man, I didoa think ye wid rin doon
ver mitber like that.” Our hero collapsed, and the
train stoppiong, the old man drew forth his snuff-box an
offered him a pinch, when he i diately di d,

PP

amid the laughter of the company.

THERE was an incident of the Dow trial at
Boston that most unaccountably escaped the
attention of the local press, and yet it is entire-
ly too good to be lost to the public. When one
of the female witnesses was asked Ly the pro-
secuting lawyer, of well-known convivial turn of
mind, if she believed in the Bible, she replied
emphatically that she did. *‘Do you believe,
then, that wives should be obedient to their
husbands?’ asked the lawyer. She snaﬁped_
her eyes and respouded, *‘ Not when their hus.
bands come home drunk, like you do!” You
could have heard a paper of pins fall for ten
minutes afterwards. ;

FACTORY FACTS.

Close confinement, careful attention to all
factory work, gives the operatives pallid faces,i

oor appetite, languid, miserable feeling, poor
Elood. inactive liver, kiiney and urina
troubles, and all the physicians and medicine
in the world cannot help them unless they got
out doors or use Hop Bitters, made of the purest
and best remedies, and especially for such cases,

having abundance of health, sunshine and ?ﬂ*
Bae

cheeks in them. None need suffer if they
use them freely. They cost but a trifle.
another column. : :
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WHERE THE STATELY MAPLES GROW
IN FAIR CANADA.

Where ihe stately maples grow, in fair Canada,

‘Where the fresh clear waters flow, in fair Canada,

‘Where the western breezes blow,

And bright oheeks like roses glow.

Lives 1he fairest maid I know, in fair Canada.

In the summer time so fine, in fair Canada,
*Neath 1he lovely spreading vine, in fair Canada,
‘When the rose and colambine

Their pure fragrance sweet combine,

She consented to be mine, in fair Canada.

Though the sky was clear and blue, in fair Canada,
And the swallows upward flew, in fair Oanada ;

Her bright eyes seemed wet with dew,

As she sald—be kind aod true

Unto her who loves but you, in fair Canada.

‘While greea grows the maple tree, in fair Canad a,
‘While clear streams meander free, in fair Canada,
‘While my feet can tread the lea,

And wmy native hills I see,

I'll be true my love to thee and fair Canada.

J. HENDERSON.
8t. Hypolite street, Montreal.

MEISSONNIER AT HOME.

Meissonnier, when in Paris, lives near the
Parc Monceau. It wonld be more than even his
reputation is worth to live anywhere else. All
the great artists settle there ; the sign of their

rogress in their pression is to build a palace
in this quarter. The frontage of Meissonuier is
at the top of the Bohevard Mailesherbes, just at
the beginning of the venue de Villiers. Dumas
and Sarah Bernhard are his neighbours, for all
the artistic talents house in the same reion.
Each artist naturally builds in his own favorite
style, and we have some wonderful structures
to relieve the monotony of the paradise of M,
Haussmann. One has derived his inspiration
from Moorish Spain, another from Switzerland
or Italy. Meissonnier’'s house is Italian re-
naissance. There is little to see outside beyond
a large expanse of masonry, as neatly joined as
a piece of cabinet work ; but within yon have
the terraces and the arcades which form such
charming back-grounds in the pictures of the
Italian school. It is the Italian renaissance,
adapted, of course, to modern French needs.

T‘l,le owner has chosen a style which admits
but sparingly of ornament, and which ‘depends
chiefly for its effect on the purity of unbroken
line. But where the ornameut comes in he has
taken care to have it ot the best. He has been
his own designer. For the years during which
the house has been in progress he has worked as
an architect as well as a painter. Not a bit of
the decoration in galleries, staircases and rooms
bat has been done from his own designs. It is
a fad, but since men cannot live without a weak-
ness, we may congratulate him on his choice.
He has kept rigorously to the laws of his de-
sign. You pass from the courtyard to the
studio, through a pillared hall, and up a stair-
case rich in carved paneling, for in the interior
the style admits of somewhat greater luxuriance.
Then you come to the prime wonder of the
house—its immense studio. There are two
ateliers ; but the larger one, for some reason
best known to the painter, serves as a kind of
ante-chamber to the smaller. The latterisa
retreat to which Meissonnier, who is one of the
shyest of men, escapes from the world. Itis
difficult to give an idea of the amplitude of the

t one without going into measurements ;

t certainly it would hold the deliberate as-
sembly of a small state. Here again a rich
Y&neling runs around the walls ; and the place

ooks too fine for daily work. Meissonnier is
understood to be reserving it for his large pic-
ture ; for he means to paint” a large picture of
which something will be said bye-and-bye. Per-
haps this much-talked-of project is & mere blind
to relieve him of the importunities of friends
who estimate canvases by the size of their
frames. Considering the scale on which he
usually paints, one of the cupboards of this
apartment might serve him for a work-room.

rom the smaller studio we may pass out into
the open air by a gallery which forms the roof of
the arcade, and make the round of the premises
to the coach-house and stables, all in perfect
keeping of style. Even the back stairs are, in
their way, exquisite specimens of early Italian
work. ,

And this is but one of Meissonnier’s homes.
He has another at Poissy, a rural market whence
Patis was fed in the old days. Here he lives in
the surmimer time with his son, who is now out of
the world of art, for his neighbour. There are
two studios at Poissy, one at the top of the
house, the other adjvining the stables, for use
in inclement weather. At Poissy Meissonnier
is something more than an artist—a municipal
ruler, and he is believed to aspire to the high
office of mayor. He missed it on one occasion
% an unfortunate dispute with his colleagues.

hatever he may have been at one period of
his life, he is now understood to be a very good
republican. But there are men living who be-
lieve they have seen him in the cocked hat and
green embroidery of some office of honour under
the empire, They may be mistaken. He
made quite a gallant stand against the authors
of the *gixteenth of May,” when their restric-
tions ou the freedom of the press threatened to
deprive him of his daily paper. The salon at
Poissy has those quaint little square windows
which so often figure in the backgrounds of his
sictures. he built the country-house as he

nilt the house in town, and he fitted it up with
artistic luxuriance, designing most of the furni-
ture himself, notably the silver services of - the
table. Each place has cost him something in

millions. The bill for the house in Paris has
been augmented by his resolution to have all
the work of the very best. He takes a peculiar
pride in the thoroughness of the mechanical
part of it. The stones are beautifully fitted and
Jjoined, and the building has scarcely settled an
inch since the foundations- were laid. Thisisa
costly pleasure, or, say, an ingenious device for
getting rid of superfluities of fortune. Without
Poissy and Paris poor Meissonnier might be
troubled by too rapidly accumulating millions.
It is estimated that he has at least two millions
in the shape of unfinished commissions in his
studio at this present time.

Meissonnier goes out very little, and why
should he do otherwise, having these pretty
homes? A game of billiards under his own
roof on a tab%e which is just as early Italian as
the rest in his favorite diversion. He has an un-
failing resource against ennui in the society of
his son, whom he adores, and in occasional
visits to his married daughter. The younger
Meissonnier is not only his son but his chosen
companion and dearest feiend. The elder's
housekeeping habits are in part due to a
natural timidity. A French writer who went to
him the other day for the first biography which
has ever appeared was astonished at his reluct-
ance to furnish any details of his life. He
seemed to dread to be looked at by the public.
‘“ You might have thought, " said the writer,
““] was ¢ investigating’ him for some serious or
shameful offence.”

Meissonnier followed the Italian campaign
under Napoleon II1. to get materials for illustra-
tion, which he afterwards used with such effect
in his picture of Solferino, and when this last
and fatal struggle broke out he set forth with the
army that was finally shut up at Metz. He
shared the light heart of M. Ollivier until the
Germans began to gather round Bazaine, and
then his friends began to fear he wonld have to
share the captivity of the army. The officers
saw the full extent of the danger and. implored
him to remove from a situation to which he was
bound by no obligation of duty. So Meissonnier
stole out of Metz, found his way to Paris and
served through the remainder of the warasa
volunteer. He has every appearance of 4 man
who has seen such rongh service. He is as short
as the average French linesman, but very broad.
There is nothing of the typical genius about his
outer man. He has but to sit opposite to a look-
ing-glass to have an excellent model of a pro-
fessor of gymnastics or a fencing-master growing
old. He has a round, full face, plenty of color
in his cheeks and a bright eye, so animated in
its expression that it makes you entirely forget
the effect of his gray hair and beard. Intel-
lectually and physically he would seem to be st.1(
in his prime. A friend who is modeling a statuette
of him, which stands in the studio, has admir-
ably caught this effect of wiry robustness which
is t{Ie note of the figure. He has put him in the
short pilot-jacket in which he usually works and
has planted him very firmly on his legs. He has
seized, in fact, the expression of a face, and this
is one of the rarest things in portrait art.

The great picture for which the studio was
nominally builtis to be a revenge on the Ger-
mans and a sort of consolation for France. It
is to be allegorical, therefore quite out of Meis-
sonnier’s line. May he never finish it, never
even begin it! Thereisto be a bruised and
bleeding France lying helpless with her shatter-
ed sword in her hand, and with the corpse of
Regnault, the painter-soldier, on her breast.
Above them hovers a Prussian eagle, hardly dis-
tinguishable in hateful attributes from the birds
of vight of the aviary of witchcraft. This sort
of thing is unworthy of Meissonnier. No man
could do it better ; but, then, why do it at all ¢
Such pictures have been turned out by fifties
since the war, and they have always left the
public cold. Meissonnier's best revenge on
Prussia is to go on paintingin his old style ; but
probably this one is unconsciously designed as a
revenge on the critics quite as much as a revenge
on Germany. Itisto {)e of colossal dimensions ;
and the critics have hitherto said that Meisson-
nier cannot distinguish himself on any canvas
much larger than his thumb-nail. 1t is their
last ditch, and thatis no doubt what makes him
8o anxious to storm it. They have been talking
in that way about him all along ; and one by
one he has confounded them by doing the very
things they have said he could never attempt.

He thinks that certain epochs of custom and
manners produce their characteristic human
form—have their effect, in fact, on the very
structure of the frame, and that to reproduce
them fairly you must look for men of our day in
whom nature has continued the anatomical
tradition. Having found sueh a subject, Meis-
sonnier costumes him, tells him what he wants
him to do—either to play at chess, or to read a
book, or to work at & painting—and then lets
him choose his attitude for himself. The sitter
receives the subject as a kind of commission, and
he has to pose for it according to his own device.
The master watches him in every attitude and
stops him when he thinks that he has found the
one he wants. He does not place the man he
lets the man place himself. ~Then’he fixes -the
attitude in his sketch-book and from the sketch-
book models the figure in wax, correcting the
first crude idea, of course, all the time. From
the model in wax he draws the figure on his can-
vas, and from model, sketch and original alto-
gether he finally elaborates his finished work.
No temptation can induce him to let a thing go
with which he is not satisfied. . This mayggeem
like a common-place of praise, bat it is not so ;
because in our days of luxurious professional
living the best men are often tempted to keep

the pot boiling with scamped work. The scenes
illustrative of Meissonnier’s thoroughness are
sometimes very curious. You may have a crowd
of amateurs and dealers in the studio, bidding
almost like men in an auction-room for the work
as it stands unfinished on the easel. *‘ You will
let me have that.” *‘No; you promised it to
me.” Meissonnier lets them talk on ; and pre-
sently, perhaps, he takes up a pallet-knife and
effaces, with one scrape, the principal figure.
There is a cry of horror, and the artist has this
collateral benefit from the sacrifice, that he is
soon left alone to recommence the struggle for
perfection.

NEWSTEAD ABBEY.

The first thing at Newstead which took me
completely by surprise, for no accounts that I
have se nled me to expect it, was to find that
the whole country for many miles around is now
nothing more or less than a colliery district.
There is a colliery at Hucknall, and a large min-
ing population is growing up around the place
where Byron is buried. The church once stood
in the midst of green, smiling meadows ; now it
is surrounded by pits, tramways. and tall chim-
neys pouring out heavy volumes of smoke.
There is avother colliery at Annesley, the former
home of Miss Chaworth, and to sum up all there
is one at Newstead itself, not very far from the
old abbey, but still not actually visible when
you look out at the windows or walk in the gar-
den. Byron, as we all know, never wanted to
be buried in a church at all, but what would
have been his disgust could he have foreseen
that he was destined to lie amid a grimy col-
liery population, in the midst of coal mines,
hrick-works and factories. But though these
things may vex a poetic soul, they bring wealth
to the neighborhood, and Byron himself might
have reconciled himself to the unromantic sur-
roundings of his ‘“old, old monastery” if he
could have made the discovery which I shall
presently describe.

Five miles from Mansfield, on the Notting-
ham road, there stands a fine old oak tree, with
broad and spreading branches, just in front of
some lodge gates. This tree is alinost the sole
relic of the aucient woods which were cut down
and sold in 1798 by the fifth Lord Byron, from
whom the poet inherited the estate—** the
wicked lord,” as he was called for many years
after his death, nor has the appellation died out
even at the present day among the country peo-
ple round about. Within the lodge gates the
road runs through large numbers of spruce-firs,
dark and sombre, and gradually passes into an
undulating park, and presently winds round to
the left and brings the visitor to the front of the
abbey, with its glorious east window and ancient
cloisters—the window described by Byron him.
selfin that noble verse :

** A mighty winduw, hollow in the centre,
Shorn of its glass of thousaud colorings, .
Through which the deepen'd glories once could enter,
Streaming from off the sun like seraphs’ wings,
Now yawans all desolate ; now loud, now fainter,
The gale sweeps through its fretwork, and oft sings
The owl his anthem, where the silenced choir
Lie with their hallelujahs quenched like fire.”

I could not, by the way, avoid feeling all
through the day of my visit how much better
Byron had described Newstead than any other
writer since his time—I do not mean more
poetically, but more accurately, so that we get
a truer idea of the place from his account of it
than can be gathered from the pages of all sub-
sequent writers put together, in the same way,
travellers in Switzerland and many parts of
Italy will find few more faithful or more in-
teresting guides than *‘ Childe Harold.”

The present entrance-hall of Newstead is part
of the old crypt of the monastery, and is now
filled with stuffed animals and birds shot by Mr,
Webb in various parts of the world, for Mr.
Webb appears to have been a mighty hunter in
his earlier days. On the floor .I noticed two
large blocks of coal with dates written upon
them. It was explained to me that these were
samples of the ‘‘black diamonds” which have
been found under Newstead during the last few
years, luckily for the present owner of the
estate.  Col. Wildman, who bought it of Byron,
ruined himself over the property, and was
obliged to sell it for less than atkjrd of what it
had cost him. Mr. Webb will ppactically get
the whole estate for nothing and a handsome
yearly revenue into the bargiin, for he has
already made enough profit out of the coal
beneath Newstead to pay for the purchase of it.
A seam of four feet nine inches in depth has
been found on the estate, and it would take
generations to work it out. If the **wicked
lord *” had only hit upon this discovery or the
great poet himself for that matter! Either of
them would soon have made the money fly.

At the top of a narrow stone staircase on the
left of the hall is Byron’s old bed-room, adjoin-
ing his dressing-room, with the furniture which
he used left quite unchanged. There on the
walls is the portrait of his servant, Joe Murray,
a bluff and hearty-looking fellow, smoking a long

-pipe; there also is the pugilist Jackson, in a

ong-tail blue coat, and got up in ** go-to-meet-
ing™" clothes, but looking in spite of them
every inch a ‘“bruiser.” Byron’s bedstead,
toilet service, shaving glass and other articles
are where he left them, and close by is the
‘¢ ghost’s'room,” where his page slept. These
rooms have been described time after time, and
I shall do no more than refer briefly to them,
with special reference to any changes that have
been made during recent years. The library is
never shown to-strangers, but I was kindly per-

| the date 1533 upon it.

mitted to see it. It is  long, low room over the
cloisters of the abbey, and opeus on to a bal-
cony, from where there is a beautiful look-out
over the green space within the ruined chapel.
Here the east window has a very noble ap-
pearance, and Boatswain’s grave is also in sight;
and many fine trees, among them a grand cedar.
This is altogether a charming nook. From the
library I went through various bed-rooms;
among others the one in which Edward III. is
said to have slept while on his way to the North,
““while vet the church was Rome’s.” I remark-
ed in this room a fine old carved bedstead, with -
In the day-rooms now
used by the family there are the Byron relics,
described by Irving and others, together with
some more recent additions, the most interesting
of which is perhaps the cap worn by Livingstone
on his last journeys—old, weather-beaten, mended
with twine, and telling in itself a touching
story of hardship and suffering. The African
attendants of Livingstone in his last illness were
entertained at Newstead by Mr. Webb and Mr.
Stanley wjth them. A tree planted by Living-
stone is in the grounds and another by Mr.
Stanley. The oak planted by Byron on one
side of the lawn is now a fine large tree, but it
is decidedly a disfigurement to the lawn, and no
wonder that both Col. Wildman and Mr. Webb
have repeatedly talked of cutting it down.

Lord Byron’s dining-room was also the old
dining-room of the Abbots of Newstead, and
bere I noticed two little Chippendale sideboards
and cellarets which belonged to the poet and are
still used. I observed also a date on the draw-
ing-room ceiling which no onc seems to have
mentioned—*‘ March 28, 1633.” In the clois-
ters there is a dark, underground, vault-like
space in which the dead of the monastery used to
be placed until the graves were ready to receive
them. - This was chosen by Byron as-an excel-
lent place for a plunge-bath, and he went there
every day. It isa spotfrom which most people
would shrink back with a kind of horror. The
ghost of a monk was said to have been seen from
time to time pacing up and down these cloisters,
and his presence always foreboded evil to the
lord of Newstead. This superstition has not en-
tirely died out, although the owners of houses
like Newstead do not like to talk about such
things. It is a fact, however, that there are
people living who are willing to testify that
they have seen the spectral monk in the clois-
ters. I, for-my part, can with a clear conscience
testify that I did not.

Strange, however, are the influences of old
beliefs and legends in houses of this kind.
I was recently over a venerable castle in
which the housekecper assured me she had re-
peatedly seen ghosts and thought ¢ nothing of
it.” Assuredly a more ghost-like place I never
saw, mnor could all the power of imagination
depict one. Let me tell you a little incident.
At Newstead there used to be a part of a human
skull set in silver as a drinking cup. This was
one of the freaks of Lord Byrcn, and the cup
used to stand upon a table in the drawing-room
for some years after his death. 1t was the skull
of a monk, dug up in the garden. It soon
became whispered that while that skull remained
above ground the possessor of Newstead, who-
ever he might be, would have no heir, that
good fortune would forsake him, and even-
tually the estate would pass from his hands.
With Lord Byron, we know how events fell
out. Col. Wildman, his® old school-fellow,
bought the estate, and he lived to see his son
die, his fortune melt away, and Newstead go to
another. It would be scarcely decorous to go
into any details concerning the history of the
present possessors, but it may be said that at
first the strange fatality seemed destined to be
repeated, when at length the skull was buried,
it is said in the old chapel, but no one knows
for certain except Mr. Webb himself. Not very
long afterwards immense riches in the shape of
coal were found lying under the very ground at
Newstead, and there is no fear that the owner of
the estate will have no one to succeed him.
This is very curious, and there are people who
would be disposed to say that it is something
more.

_The present lawn of the house was once the v
burial ground of the monks, and the gardener
informed me that there were many skeletons
beneath. It is here that the celebrated monu-
ment to Boatswain, the Newfoundland dog, was
erected and still exists. Directly below it is a
large vault, all bricked in and lined and ready
for the reception of a body. This was the place
chosen by Byron for his grave. It is not Boat-
swain’s grave as all accounts had led me to
believe and as is commonly supposed, The
gardener assured me that no remains of a dog
have been found in the vault, and he justly

ointed out that the inscription written by

yron does not say that the dog is buried thers
—it simply says—** Near this spot,” &c. The
inscription was put up on the monument, but
ample space was left for the insertion of the
poet’s name. It appears, therefore, to be a com-
plete mistake to suppose that Byron ever wished
to be buried with his dog, and with regard to
the spot he selected it shonld be remembered
that it was in consecrated ground, as he remind-
ed the lawyers who objected to the clause in his
will giving directions {or his funeral.

The pond in which the monks used to keep
quplies of fish remains untoucked, and there is
still a popular belief that great and mysterious
treasures lie at the bottom of it. Hard by are
the leaden statues brought from Italy by the
‘““old Lord ** and still known as the * old Lord’s
devils.” 1If a workman is ever employed in or
about the house now the first question ha ia
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asked by his friends when he goes honie is, ** Did
coun see the old Lord's devilal”  Tho lake was
reing cleaned out on the day of my visit, and I
noticed a very narrow strenm—a mere gutter—
rupning through tho mud at the bottam, . This,
I learned, was tho river Leen, which isgenerlly
covered by the luke, and therefare iy seldom
seen.  Byron, however, knew of its whereabouts,
for he mentions it in his deseription ¢
“ Before tha munsion Iny a tueld Jnkn,

Broad ns transparsut, depavol freshly fod
Ry a rieer, which s soften'sd way dul thke

10 currents through the ealmer water spread,”

Clese hy is the spring fl:mn which the monksy
used to get all their drinking water, and it
bubbles up ta-dav throtgh the samd, ax cool and
clear ax it did five or six hundred vears ago.
The family at Newstead drew their supplies en-
vrely from it. There 18 a border of old-
fashioned herbaceons Howers along the terrace,
and both border and tervuce were made by tha
monks, nud are kept up preeisely asif they had
never departed  from  Newstead, The whole
houss (IH({ park are indead preserved miore care-
fully than ever they have bien before, and due
hopor is everywhere peid to the memory of the
poet.  The visitur way walk throngh the park
on his way to Hueckaull Caur h, where, over
Byroa's grave, he will Bl that a wresth hus
been placed by Joavpmn Shiler, made, it i<osaid,
by a party of ladicom Cabifornia, aud treasured
with some little pride by the old sexton.
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Ix all countries women iove aowers—-in all
conntries they form noszovs of theur s bat it is
anly i the bownn of plenty that they coneeive
the idea of embeibhang their dweliings with
them.  The enltivation of fhwers among the
peasantry fndieates a4 revalution 5 all e ferls
mgs. 10 is aobelivate pleasire which nnakes s
way through voarse organs it A ereatsire
whosr C¥es are niwu-‘rl; 1t i the senme of the
beantiful, & Denity of e soal whiel 18 aw.aken.
ed,  Man then un
wifts of natnrea <0
sary for rximtenee
peteeived for thet
alject have at
tave travells! in the eontslly can teatily
rose-tree tindur the winddaw,
arpnnd the donr of a4 eattage, are ajways
guens totne Loed 1ra er. Tae hand which
enttivates thowers is nat closed agdnet the snpe
phication of the par, or the wauts of the
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THE GLEANER.
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wili 81 a toag fell wunt
and kil ite puder.

This
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mived, Alres 3a sast that be oecne fram Welshe
Trish and {dateh Mok, Aod then theew wan bhin (enidat
Mobilier atiwk,

Tur person who hs an ilee that a Long
Istand ennd saptadn wan's 1o ge feeys with g sreck
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et of the initiatc of My, Gladstone’s names
TanaeryATITes LRty marn fenl the wword Weg,

c thie Drreveren wpyieiia t siprrak of the
Pregoer. He bavoot yver adropped ypeeetey b
wrer, itke Sitax ef that nume.

Noomatter how Liza man a Feurth of duly
crator thinks himeeld ke ol diaver 3
fog e aver that the chap whe stuale 0 the sl vorockets
witl receive ost of the applagse,

Befarr 1he even.

Prixee Hevey of Prassia, secand son of the
Croven Frinen whoowilt petaen sbertdy frome Bk yoyage
araded the warld, wail ecamniense hie antiies g1 Ui
KBtrusbitirg University nexd winter,

Tir average persen speaks abont 120 waonds
per mioute Tals catimade e causd forality alinrt of that
rteqiiired wheu the soearer bas o trank Hiy fall on his
bead whiic hevis huuiow £27 o sleeve Lattay .

A KRassos farmer fonnd foarteen old Lats,
mMx glothenhines, tws straw bede ten pie tindg. and an
vightaday einek on dne farm alier g tarnadoe, and he
waiila the awners to prove prapesty and pry ebarges,

Maxy a future delegats, savs the Beston
Courver, 1a now swioging un by grte barsfiomted nod
breheaded, his faro aneansd with molisses and his hair
in opes and nudiagnised rebeilion to the vyit rule.

IN  the next fifteen vears almost all the
Russlan raitroads now to operation will nadargn the
process of redomptinn amd Becoamd goveramont property
The Czar wante' to bacoma g railroad king, but the
Nibiliste willhlow Lhim up adl the sane,

Tur post has relereed idlers to the ant for
A'lrasan i indastey, The eammon honee-fv, however ;
wears th belt for persiatent persiveranie. Oue ol thesw
eraatires will oo Ui timas o the sps spot onon
man’s bidd head, and ) ot theee 16 nethiog o b gaisod
by itinauy way,

Tur New Yark Hevald is misuken in ealling
Call un anything olso
but that. . Athens menus bl sidewaiks, lots of mad,
offl-e holdnra why bang on forever, Aad just enough of
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OUR CHESS COLUMN.

Solutions to Prollsms sent {n by Correspondents

swll be duly acknowledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS,

J. W. 8, Montreal.—Paper to hand, Thanks,

Student, Montreal.—Correat solution recsived of Pro-
blen Na, W0,

The tnfluence of dnlightfal summer wenther is felt by
all our chess einbe, and tis only the enthusiast who
fa found poring nver the ghess board while all that is
beight and beautiful i natiure 16 inviting him abroml,
The clnb rosm wearn nddingy look o apes just refreshed
by felds aud Howers, kod even the bright gaslight, when
day bas departed, sesine 1o be out of place diring a hot
sumimer's svening, Little then of Canadian chiras ean
we olitonicle now, amt we mast fain wait till long even.
ings und approgchiog  wintae fnad the votiry of the
ehequered board to restne his favonrite amusermaat.

The npmt atiering event of the day in chess is un-
doubirdly (e contest batwaen Zukeriortand Rorenthal,
and even that seweas to have lagged dntely, The latast
news Joto the efect that Zakertort bas won snother
game amd, therelare, the scare is now, oF rather was,
when it began its Joueney hitherwand, Zukertort, 6
Rosenthnl, 1. Drawn 9,

Bt de cupsenquentiy, wo far as it has gone, a very nne-
riled nilair, and s the firsl eeven gittnise giined by
eitlivr prnyer wiid decude the contedd, thare semind 1o be
no diflicuity in furetieiliog 1o wham the vietory wiif fadl,

Dr. Ryall, of Hamilton, informs ns that eighteen games
in hin Correapondence Tuttruey have beou finisbed, We
are whad to hese that the cumpetiturs have . eaternd s
#agerly tuto the ikt and hope st aoon we may he
furnisheed with o foll report of thia intereating chess
coutest,

In the Joterautinnd Post Card Tourney, My, Lapping
antounsces that e e won o wimes rom Mr. Jreger,
and Mr Seotr Gf Chnchester, infotine ge thatl in oue af

Bia gamen with My Lot be bae won the Queen for a
Pasen

Chant’s fasr move was probably a mistake.
thadg a elearly woll game in spite of i 11
il thtow up e spwenn what wild Me,
Voo Amerioa 24 Graal Beitata, 22 and
drnwn. e dryug and Erprers,

CHERS IN AUSTRALASIAL

oWl perform.
Cind for g

ance at e

tne, patd B ovisit by the 8
sinilar pury i :

Lipg at M
) other Q¥
i games in our next,

"r.\ Mr, Burns
Lalfee L give

e i

FATREAT Gheen bintuey wihich hus ever fake
Aottt was et gl itaY]
Vhere wore D eortege et into

hae .
i names and senrds wers
Me Bail 2y Meo Seny,

indes ra gy b andm
i e e etinss, pod 2}
v Mp, Pret 24 g asnes v

~Chexsplayere Chronicle,

PROBLEM Mo, 244,
By J. P Tavler.

BLACK.

WHITK

White to pluy and mute In two maves

GAME 4Lt
CHESR IN LONDON.

Fuonrfeenth came in the Reernthnd-Zukertort muat
playved at the St Gesrge's Chiess Cluly, June T, 3

iRuy Lopeas

White = Mr. Rosenthal) Bluek ~ei{Here Zukertorty

.P K4 LPtweK¢
2Kt R BA 2Kttt B3
KT LTI O] $oRtto 3
4. Prod 1. P (3
GoP o B SO R
CARUENS 18] AP R Kl
T PR B IR IROE S
Bt KA PR RY
QR ERE AR g

1 Kito By D, Ky

i, Kyt R T Do) Ko g
P B te Ke 1 P 4

13 Uastiew 13 Caxties K oside
1, Ktto 12 HoQ RtoQ sq
QiKY e Keto QR4
W, ) tskes P 1G. Kt rakes I
1T Rakee K2 1% Riakes B
(LI SRR e L ] I P tukes I
19, B sk B R W Qg
M1t K 4 ogald (KU1 Kl (b
WL P Q4 SRR
ML QR K s SRR L]
B QR S Rtk 1Y e
S8 1 ks P Rto Qi
Qs Kt 6 R takes K1

LR takes 1t

. Wrakes R K23
UK ke Kt

. Rt Rty
Rito 1LY

Kt Rrq

Q tn RV (ahy

Porgkes R
CQ tukec 1V
SN [ S O % Br g

P KRS
ih K takes ROV
LR KT
. KiaR2

RENIN

KEN

XKL R 7 aL Rto K 8 eh)

34, Kite B aq A1, Q takes B P

I3 Qakes B ™ QmBS

JOK ta Kt s 36. R takes Kt (o) (6}
AT Rmkea R a7 Bto QY (oh)

38 Resigas .

NOTES—(Mach condensed.)
{a) An -considered advange, which might have.cost
the guimne on'the spot, ‘

(V) Feubla, The proper sunwer was Kt to Q B 3, which
would huve galned at Jeast doe fmportant P on the Q
aide, for Wkite conld not then advance the Q P and allow
the oppunent to snerifice the Kt,

(c} A fina rexonrce, which turns the tahles, atleast s
far as the attack ie coneerned.

() Pertiaps beat undar the circumsiances; but we are
not anite anre whether he coull not arcept the proffared
exchange,

(e} While'a condact of this difficait ending presents a
mogel of finersing manmwavres,

—~Turf, Field and Farm.

SOLUTIONS
Nolutiono! Problem No, 282,

White, Black.

1. QuK Ktag 1. Anytiing
2. Mautes avn,

Solution of Problem for Foung Players No. 230
Ia this Prokdetn the W K shoaldbe st K B 7
WniTE,

1. Kt to K Ktd
2. R omntes

BLack.
L Pakes Ko

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 31,

White. Black.
Kat K Kt h KatQ4

Qut KB+q Pawns st K 6 and
Bat K Ki v [s ]}

Ktat K3

Pawnsat K 2and

K8

White to play avd mate in three moves.

CANADIAN PACIF!C RAILWAY.
Tenders for 'l{olllng Stock,

v for Ralling Stoeck for

. exsending ever fonr

V'[\I{}‘, time far rered

he 4 nr

By ander,

F. BRAUN,
Necretary.

L AFRUPY
AENTY 0 1 the
P BRI Pty
Transpatent & \White B
With unnes, 12 Farn d

very hatodene X

" THE COOK’S FRIEND
 HobwEsto Womm bs e uad,andiea

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

inevery family where Fronomy and Health arestadled
Jtis ansed for rataing all kinds of Bread, Rolle, Pasl
oakes,Griddle Cakes, &c., &0.,and a smallgnantityused
in Ple Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save half
theasualsbortening,and makethe food moredigestible

{THE COOK'S FRIEND|

4

SBAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT'SAVES MONEY,

Far sale by storekeepera thronghontthe Dominion,
avd wholesalebythe manufacturer.

W.D.MCLAREN, UxIOX MILLS,
5% Qollage Straat.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE
AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,
A MONTHLY JOURNAL

17-14.52.262

Dervoted to the wdvancement and difusion of
Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics,

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IX THE DOMINION.
PUBLISHED BY

THE BURLAND LITH032APHIC CO.

OFFICES OP FUBLICATION,

5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal.
G. B. BURLAND fGenerai Manager.
£.N. BOXER, ARCHITECT & CivIL ENGIXEER. Editor

TERMS :

One enpy, one vear, includivge povtage. .. $2.00
Oue copy, six mounthy, including pusiage. .. 1.1¢
Sabeeriptions to be paid in ADVANCE.

The fuliowing are our adverts
montyly iasertion. 10 ot per B
0 s, per line; Forsixm
year, T oets, per i
one eofumn daseription
ineludiong nalf eotamn .
Mastration, | i

10 per oeal N CAsh prayments,

IXVENTIONS ANT MACHINEL
an original, usefisl, and g
fur aubiect matter in the
not as anr advertisement
reduced ratre.

REMITTING MONEY
shoagld be in the form of po
ol av ¢ maney egisterad
or drafta, pay 1 wur order. We san
10 hbesoine responsible far muney when

tax rates:~Far ove
far three mnnthe,
. woone

0T

ract

1
eaitimne of the MAGAZINK, and
wili be tidastraled at oevery

ad

istaed
S:lver or sty

E.N. FRESHMAN & BROS.
Advertising Agents,
W Fourth St., CINCINNATL, O.,

Are anthorized to recpive advertisement
Eattmates od frae apon apg

Adv

“na

FEoIs]

T this paper.
ition.

ST

. BATES,
ingd, NEW YORK (cantherbiad thenn trae
entsin the AN A

Issra’ Mannal,

WAT.KIIR.
e

noaer
Diamonds, Fine Watches & Jewelery,
ENGLISIE AND PRENCH CLOCKS.
SILVENR AND STLVER-PLATED WARE,

Plaral Motio
aasau, N.Y .

Brish Anerian _
ANE NOTE |, OPANY,

MONTREAL.

Tncorporated by Tetters Patent.

S100,000.
({reneral §ngravers & Printers

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
- Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DETOSIT RECEIPTS,
" Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Erecuted in the Best Style of Stoel Plate
o Ergracing. '
Portranits a Spcecialty.
B. BURLAND,
 Presidens @ Manager.

Capital

MNAY R TOUND QX

3
the above ways.
FILE AT GEO. ¥,

THIS BPAPER o0t

Newspaper Advertising Burcan 110 3pRCCE

SIREET., WHEKE Ab-
NERTIOING CONTRAC! S NEW Y@B
3 Lo omade for i i k]

BEST RATES.

LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

{(LYMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Enpravers, Lithagraphers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

B

THIS FSTABLISHMENT has s capital equal
to all the other Lithographie firms in tha coun-
try, aml is the Jargest and moest compliete Estabe
Bshwentofthe kindin the Dominien of Canadds,
possessing all the latest iinprovements i machi-
nery and appliances, comprising 1—-

12 TOWER PRESSES

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELLUCTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINTS,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACRINIES,

Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMDERING, EM-
ROSSING, COPFER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in | first ol Lnsinces.

At Kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOAHRATVHING, ELEC:
TROPY NG AND TYPE PRINTING executvd 3N THE
T OSTYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PIOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink dravwinags A =DPUCTALITY.
The Company. are siso Proprictors and Publishers af
the ’
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWSE,

LMOPINION DPUBLIQUY, and
SCIEXTINIC CANADIAN,

A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men in every Department,

Orders by matl attended to with Tunctualityy and
prices the same as it giveu persanally. ’

G. B. BURLAND,




THE GEM,
3 {ueh. 8 och,

28 Beekman St.

Q!
NEW YORK \*& PAPER BOX
>

CHEICAGO,
77 Monroe St

GIEO. I SANBORN,

mtandard Macochinery

~y__ PRINTERS and

 MAKERS'

TITIC ~=TAR.
s0inch. 3 inch. 3 ineh. Ninch, ¢ inch. éinch,

Co

WILLIAM DOW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
MONTRFAL.

Superior Paje and Brown Malt
India Pale. and other Ales. Bxtra Double and Single
Stont in Wood and Bottle. Shippisg orders promptly ex-

po

IR0

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,
OIL & COLOR MERCHANTS.

PROPRIETORS OF THE
CELEBRATID

ecuted. Families supplied.

=

WHITE LEAD.

MONTREATL.

TORTOISE, Seroll, Wreath. Chrome, Moty aad
Florsl Carda, i, UL 8. Card Ca., Narthiserd, €1

50

Change of Time.

a—e—

" COMMENCING ON

Wednesday, June 23, 1880.

Trains will rao as foliows ¢

Mixen, Mati.  EXPResA
Leave Hochelaga for
Hall.... ... ... 1M am. 220 am. 515 pm.
Arrive atHulio .. .0 M 30wam. 1240 pom. 925 pam,
Leave Hull for Hoche-
-4 VA Li%am. *2am. 50 pm
Arrice at Hozhelaga.. 16 am. 2% p.m. 2.15 p.m
Night
Pas'ger
Leave Hochelaga for
Quebec..... ........ 800 pm. W pm. 3.0 pm.
Arrive at Quebec ... EdUpm. £33 sm. Y20 pm.
Leave Quebee tor Ho-
chelrga. .......... SN pm. M pwm. 10.10am.
Arrive at flochelaga.... 2094, 630 am. 4,40 pm.
Leave Hochelagn for St
Jeroma . ..., 530Dt e e
Arriveat 8t Jerome ... 7.13 pum. Mixed | e om—
Leave 81, Jerowe for
Hochelaga . ... .45 am.
Arrive at Hochelaga.. 400 a.m,

(Local trains between Flalt and Ayimer.)
Traizs Jaare Mile-Eod Station Jenen Hinutre Later.

- Magaificent Palane Cars on all Fasssnger Trains,
sud Elegant Sleepiog Cara on Night Trajna,

Traine {0 and from Otawa connect with Terine o and
Srum Quebres.

Sanday Trains lenve Moutreal and Quebena ut 4 p.m.
AL Trains Rus by Montresl Tims,

GENERAL OFFICE, 13 Piace d’Armes 8quare.

TICKET FFICES, 13 Place D'Armes, and 202 8t.
Jumnes Street, Montreal,

Opposite ST, LOUIS HOTEL, Quebec.
L. A, BENECAL,
Gen'! Sep't,

e
/ L .
R

<

o

82131

In consequence of spurious imitations of

LEA AND PERRINS'. SAUCE,

b oare ealvulialed fo decerve the Public, Lea and Perrins
wavpicd A4 NEW LABEL, bcaring thetr Signature,

{ris,

Lo i

which s placed on cvery bottle of WORCESTERSHIRE
S UCE, and without which none is Lenne.
Ak for LEA & PERRINS Sauce, and tee Name on Brapper, Label, Bottle and Stopper,
Hhoiesaic and for Export by the Proprictors, Worcester : Crusse and Blackweil, Londim,
&, &, and &y Grocers and Otlmen throughsut the World,
To be abtained of
Mrasks, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL: Mrasrs. URQUHART &CO., MONTREAL.

TRADE

and Aenepciafl, that it
Y Norron®s Pl

7 wath gustice callad the
acs af a pewerful tonie and

Sod i Bottles at 18. 14d., 28. 8d., ans 118.

THE BEST REMEDY FOR

“le a success and boon for which Nations should feel
grateful."—Sen Wedical Press, Lancet, Brit. Med. Jour., &e.
“Cepsumption in England increased tenfold in ten years.”

To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers and Chemista.
Sele Agents for Canada and the United States Iwholesale
only) C. David & Co., 43. Mark Lane, London,

INDIGESTION.

MARK.

CAMOMILE PILIS are confdentiy racmmendad as a simple Romeady for Indigestion, wkicd &
the canse of mearly all the diseare: to whick woe are subject, Sty a maficine so unsformly gratiful

G Naturad Neremgthener of the Haman Stoma 2"
ponile aperient [ are widld in thar operatom, safe

urder sry cirexmstancss, and thousands of persems can now baar latimony to the denefts &2 &
dersend from their use, as they Aave deem a never-failing Family Friend for spuards of 48 yoses,

eacAy by all Wedtine Vewdors tArougkont the World,
(R 3

CAUTTON.
Be sure and asé for * NORTON'S PILLS,” and d» not b¢ persucded 2o purchase an imitation.

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
~ STOCK FOR sQups,

THE BELL OREAN CONPAY,

THE BRITISH EMPIRE.

Established 1883.—13.000 now Inluse.

Stlr;g__lﬂcdal and Diploma, Provincial,
[}

.

Sllvf;nslledal and Diploma, Centennlaj,
. D¢ :

International Medal and Diploma, Bya-
ney, Australia, 1877,

Only Stiver Medal for Parlor Organs, Pro.
vincial, Toronto, 1878.

Only Medal at Indostrial Exhibition,
Toronto, 1879.

Mr. Hagus, of the Merchants Baok, asys: “Tha Organ
sent me [ did not supposs cupadle of being prodaced in
Canada, the tone is purs, rich and deep, nns the eflact
grodncod by combdnation of the etopa is cbanning.''—

or Cutalogues, address : :

W.BELL & CO,,

4147 Bast Market Square, Gnﬂph, Ont.
Or J. HECKER, 10 Phillips Bqunre, Montreal.

* all Gold and Bilver. Motto and Floral Cards 104
¢) Hieveus Card Co., Norihford, Ct,

2

i SNIFFIN
LARGEST AND OLDEST ORGAN PACTORY IN HOUSE O

150

CAUTIOR.—@enuine ONLY with
{ fac-simile of Baron Lisbig's Bigna-
England. ture in Bloe Ink across Label.
FOR ADVERTIRING
GONTRAGTS i ek
Illustratac {h‘swn
IMAY BEMADR AT QUR IOWEST RATES WITH
- MRB. E. DUNCAN
; . ASTQR
FPICES, iy
Gotd, Chromo, Marble, Snowflake, Wreath, Semil,
Mottn, &e. Cards, with name on all, 100, Agent's
complets ontfAt, G0 aamples, 100. Heavy (iold plated
Ring for club of 10 nxmes. Globe Ca-d Cu., Northford
Ce
i Anbovt %) finely sugraved and tioted
lﬂold. ao A quotatioos. all
; finme ol Aathors. [5a, Clintan

tpaid, 15¢. Popuiar
ros, Clintanvilie, Ot

ROBERT MILLER,
BOOKBINDIEXR

AXT)

WHOLESALE STATIONER,

105 Victoria Saquare, Montroal,

LAUNDRY BAR.

Ask for it. and take no other,
BEWSRE OF IMITATIONN.

N ELEGANT AUTOGRAPH ALBUM, containieg '
Ken, boand in .

by THE ALBEKT TOILET S0AP Co, &

ARDB—10 Lily of the Vallay, 10 Seroll, 10 Engras o, o
~10 Tranapasent, 1 Model Love Letier, 1 Card Unae. |
» Name on all15e, WEKT & 0., Westville, Coun.

Gra

Hudes
it

ST Louis
nx

e Russell Hiotel Eomirann

A
e,

et e W

WILLIS RUSSELL, President

This Hotel, which s norivailed for slze, siyle 4,4
Tocallty in Quebee, {0 open theoughout Mie yoxr gop
l»lra-um it basiness truvel, having acocmodatieg [
HQ (loests.

THE DUCHESS CORSET

Awarded Kzira Prise, Grand Dominioa Ezhityoay

fe spreially desigued for Stout Ladyey
ta meet the reipniremesta of fashlor [,
fiof oaly elegant in form, bal verr oy,
fortable to wear. (Jnce Wors, wii wear
tar etier

Raters Jean. $2.0941 ) Coutii, §9 g
njrwaids,

Kens by poost to nuy part of the I,
minkan ont receipt of Jrice aud wldseas,

T Srod meassrn Rooud the Wi
aid Fiegl, ehtonad oo fiphteniy
Jength of Walst wandrr wrmn nond leggtl of frong

Ottaren (Jorset Factory, 7O Nparks Street (Higu

x frzy

T E trnsmental Petumnan's, Bogeuvet’s, Sign Weites,

and Stosmentter’s Porket-Rook of Al kabets, ineyg
tae Church Text, Eeypitan, Egypias Pereparce
French, Frerch Astiqus. Fronech Hennlsannes, Ger
Toxt, Hale, ltabias Sraded, Jtaline Hairfae Moo
grams, U1 Yogileh, (M4 Roman, Qper Homan €oq.n
KRione, Orpamen’nt, Roman, futhn, Kowle, Tusan, &

e
Paper cuvers, 3¢ couta, free Uy munil.  Clougher Hroa |
Torats,

FLuip efer

being adeg ted iz
the  BRITixy
Preaen 1
asd Anatrizs
Navzl M :
FLATME S
Titats,
LTRSS §

. .
Gliven s

~

L NI WD 8. cn nmd by ecory
Wl hae testml te mecite D1 the sale
wcanioe Eofel ®iick canlalra wil the sutrittve corg
stpects of bref ¥ua1 I Jrotsancem] by sclantifie men eeery
whetw (U e the Taat perirel Tuod for insatvds ever o
tedtrenst. Sodd Uy Dpuggivie and Groesrs, Wa, i
acd §1o

| AMPBELL'S
P T OUININE S
SASottA, WINE,

F THE TONIC OF THE DAY o

T I L R T XL T SR I RS e S TR X LXK XX XTI LAIAL

LR L. T

3 you are x mar of Hueivess, wenkened Ly the atrajn of
Fonr Juties, avett stimulents aud take

HOP BITTERS.

If yen are a man of Iettars, Ldlicg over yuur miduight
work, i restare brain snd nerve waste, tuheo

HOP BITTERS.

1f you are yoaug, svd suflesing from any Indiseretion nr
dissipation, 1ade

HOP BITTERS.

If you wre marrind or single, oid ot young, suflenog
tram peor health r languistivg ou a Lmt
of pickness, take

HOP BITTERS.

Whoever you are, whetever 5ot are, whenever you fewl
that ) our aystem nerds cleacslig, tauing ur
stimuinting. without infurieating, teke

HOP BITTERS.

Have you dysgepiia,  Lidaey or wrinory complavet,
disenss of the strmack, el biviad, lseer, ot
merees ] You will becuted it yuu lake

HOP BITTERS.

U you are stmgly wiling, are weak nnd lowespiritad, i1y
{7 Day . fawin gpesit. Your
rug st Kewps it

- HOP BITTERS.

It may save your tife, It has saved hundreds,
FOR BALE AT

LYMAN, RONS & O, Moo!m).

H. B EVAXS & UH
H. HASWELL & €O,

-
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