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THE CRINIS OF QUEBEC.

The title ¢f this article i~ written advisedly.
There is no intention of sounding a meedless ery
of alarm, bat it is naces:ary to face the facts as
they are. The finaness of the Province are in a
grave condition. We are not bankrupt, but we
are fast traveling io that direction, and it be-
hooves us to look around to sec whether thers is
any means of averting a final catastrophe. The
recent debate on the budget has left no doubt
on the true state of the provincial exchequer.
We need not refer to the spaeches of the Oppo-
gition leaders, Messrs. Mercier ani Stephens,
although their utterances were singularly dis-
passionate, and pitched 1ather in the key of
condolence then of aggressive hostility. The
speech of the Treasurer is evidenez enough, and
the impartial exposition of Mr. Robertson makes
it only oo painfully clear that we have reached
the limit of our borrowing capacity.” Retrench-
ment isimperative, but it will not suftice, of it-
self, because it can hardly be introduced on a
large scale during the next twelvemonths. As
the estimates have not vet been all voted, it mav
be proper to mention a few of the items of ex-
penditure which must absolutely be curtailed
and about which there can be no hesitation,
Tke cost of Spencer Wood is exorbitant at the
best of times, but it is simply intolerable in
the present crisis. We hope that the Legislature
will be inexorable on this item when it comes up
for consideration. We regret to say that we
have not the slightest hope that the members
will reduce their sessional allowance, unaccount.
ably raised last session to the surprise and an-
noyance of the whole Province. 1f the business
were properly conducted, there is no reason why
any session should be prolonged beyond six
weeks, as is generally the case in Ootario, and
for that period of service, $500 are quite ade-
quate remuneration or indemnity. We trust
this subject will be thoroughly veutilated at the
proper time. The Civil Service Commission
cannot possibly report this session, for the ex-.
cellent reason that it is scarcely in operation as
yet, but when it does get to work we shall look
for a thorough pruning. Let us have fewer
civil servants, and let the necessary ones be

amply paid. It is only those who have personal
knowledge of the inside of the public service
who can tell how many useless people are living
ou the Province. The enormous roll of societies
receiving aid from the Treasury maust be thor-
oughbly overhaunled. There is no reason why
every little society, literary, wmausical, scientific,
agricultural, or other should go a begging in
this manner. The money is really frittered
away, for it consists of only a hundred or two
dollars in the majority of cases, and does no

good, while the total reaches the extraordinary
fignre of §300,000, It is safe to say that this
sum ¢an be cut down one-half, )

But, aswe have said, there is reason to fear
that reduction will not be suflicient.  We must
stitfen our nerves to bear the brunt of increased
taxation, Our people, especially those of the
country parts, have a singular aversion to the
very iden of direct taxation—a feeling which we
could never undarstand. They have been spoiled
by too much paternal government. But those
good times are past now, and our farmers must
fall back on themselves. The Conservatives
canuot carry out this reform alene, Neither can
the Liberals carry it out. To accomplish that
object there will have to be an understanding
between both parties, and the soouner such a
upion is effected the better. DPoliticians may
rant and rail against coalition as much as they
like. Patriotism is above partisanship, and
country is paramount. Let our leading men on
both sides take up this question without delny,
and make provision for next year's financial
operations. While the situation is not desperate
as yet, it is very critical, and if not remedied
must needs end in disaster.

A DANGEROUS MEASURE.

There is 3 measurs at present pending before
the Legislature of the Provinve which cannot be
viewed with cquanimity. Iodeed, it is ofa
rature to proveke alarm and ind-guation. It
Lears the high-sounding title of au Act to Incor-
porate the Genera] Colonization aud Industrial
Enterprise Company, and is said to be backed
by a large cutlay of French aud other foreign
Some of the clauses of this precious
The Company

capital.
measure are ;imply prodigious.
propose to advance or lend money to any incor-
porated companies, purchase their propertiesand
effects, acquire theirdebentures, and a1 theevent
of the Companics being wnnble to julil their
obligations, have their corporate abiigativns trans-
Jerred s them ; to undertake, confract, scll. ok
and ran the railways and steasnboats, They seek
to acquire wild and cultivated lands, chapels,
schools, stations, warchouses, elevators, wharves,
docks, buoys, and so on; to bhave the power to
run brapch lines from their establishwents to
railways, providing their lines do pot exceed
fifteen wiles in length ; in other words, as has
been properly observed, they can put a small
factary anvwhere within fifteen miles of an es-
tablished ruiiway and proceed to expropriate the
intervening lands for their branch railways.

Another clause provides that the Company
shall have the power of establishing settlers on
the lands, and ** of making them advancss gra®
tuitously or otherwise in money or in kind, and
the ordinary articles of a settler exempt from
seizure * * % Gther than that contracted Ly
the settler in favor of the Government.” There
is a farther provision that ‘‘the joint-stock
Companies general clauses Act and its amend-
ments shall not apply to this Company.”

It is =afe to say that no such extraordinary
measure was ever presented to alegislative body.
Something like it, indeed, was brought before
the Hause of Commons, but it was mercilessly
laughe. out of Committee. In fQuebee, however,
we are sorry to say that the result was somewhat
different. 1t met with vielent opposition even
there, bat finally went through the House by a
vote of 30 to 27, This is a narrow majority, in-
deed, but still quite sutlicient to ensure its pas-
sage, unless some other means sre employed to
thwart it The solid Government majority was
broken on it, and it is »ignificant that oue of
the Ministers,!Hon. Mr. Lynch, did not vote at
all.

Wo are not of those that are used to be fright-
ened at the bare mention of the word Monopoly.
Some monopolies are good, and even necessary.
Several of these have been the making of a
young country like Canpada. Butf, to be thus
beneficial, they must be hedged in by restric.
tions of powers and of time, o as unt to lapse
into intolerable tyrannmies. Iu the present in-
stance the privileges demanded are practically
unlimited, and we do not see that any attempt
was made to curtail a single one of them. Oar
only hope now lies in the Legislative Council.
That much-abused and derided body may now
retrieve itself and win the gratitude of the whole
Province by defeating this gigantic bill, or send
it back to the House so shorn of its dangerous
clauses aa to bring it within the rarge of hene-
ficial monopolica. We shall look with keen ni- !

torest to the nction of the Legislature during the
curront week, and trust to be able to give our
readors better iutelligence in the next issue of
the Ngws. We have no hesitation in saying
that if the Bill finally passes, as it now stands,
our Provincial Parliament will be disgraced, and
poor Quebee saddled with a burden of dire op-
pression,

We learn at the last moment that this ob-
noxious Bill has been withdrawn by Mr. Sene-
cal. Whether that gentleman did so through
patriotic motives, or on account of the certainty
of ultitnate defeat, the Province is to be con-
gratulated ou a happy deliverance.

THE WEEK.

A NUMmBER of commercial failures have taken
piaee in the last month or two, but they need
create no uneasiness. They only serve to clear
the atmosphere, and give solid men o frmer
footing.

LI
-~

Tne prospective incorporation of the New
Gas Company is a matter of universal congratu-
Iation in thiscity. It means an imwense bene-
tit to houschelders.  After 1835, the maximum
cost of illuwmination
theusand.

will be one dollar a

LI
.

I1 is a sign of healthy public opinifon that the
holders of tickets in the recent Masonic lottery
resident at Loudon have been prosecuted for con-
travening the Provincial Jaw in this important
respect.  Ountario herein gives Quebec a rebuke
as well as a lesson.

. »
-

Froy all acecunts the immigration to the
Dominiou will be uuusually large this year ; aud
our Provincial authorities should make such
practical ¢xertions as to secure & fair portion of
1t for the Montreal district, the Eastern Towu-
ships and the Upper Qttawa country.

s e
-

ArTER Toronto comes London. The by.law
providing for the establishment of
Library in that thriving and enterprising eity,
has been ordered to be voted upon at the rext
municipal elections.  When will Montreal
evmerge from its apathy in this respect ?

a Iree

-

Now that Wigging' equivoctial storm bas
passed and gone, our next cause of apprehiension
is the spring floods consequent on the immense
quantities of snow that cover the country, and
the solid ice that blovks our rivers and streams,
Here is 8 rare chance for another swarm of pro-
phets.

LR}
»

THE Marquis of Lorne is always deing grs-
cious things. Uneof his Aids was in attend-
ance at the Ottawa railway station to receive
Madame Nilsson, on Friday, aud the gifted lady
was a gaest at Ridean Hall duriug her stay at
the capital.  Thus is the nobility of art appre-
ciated by a uoble wmind.

. =
-

OxcE more the authorities of the Homan
Curia have written to forbid the interference of
the clergy in the electione of this I'rovines. The
late “decrees were pretty generally aceeptad and
observed, bat it seems that in certain quarters
there wus a misunderstanding, which the pre
sent orders will probably set right for good,

> .
»

We are to have our Arbor Day. At the in.
stance of Mr. Joly, the Proviucial Government
have tuken steps to arrest the wanton dustrue-
tion of our forests, and a duy is to be sut apart
for the planting of trees throughout the Pro-
vinee. Mr. Lynch deserves commendation for
his prompt and energetic action iu the pre-
mises,

LRl
-

THerk is not a better advertised wau in
America to-day than Wiggins, and by the same
token is Canada advertired. It does not make
a particle of ditference whether the prophet is
right or wrong, so long a4 his name is bruited
about. The fumous March storm has Leen the
occasion of more chouap wit thun any otherevent

of the scason.

Tur Awmericans have lost another of their
great men in the porson of Alexander Stephens,
of Georgin. Never was the power of mere iu-
telleet so strikingly exemplitied as in this man,
who was a dwarf aud a martyr to disease from his
childhood.  Me rose to the highest positions of
the State, and leaves au illustiious name be-
hind him.

L
-

A canrgrurL serutiny of the late Ontario elec.
tions does not materially slter the estimate which
we made Jast week. The Govermment have s
good working wejority of at least ten, and if
they contivue to devote themselves to a strict
and practical Provineial admivistration, they
need unot have any fear of being much dis.
turbed.

WE are anvicusly awaiting the ofheial figures
in order to sacertain whether it s really true
that the Mowat Goavernment have been et in a
numerical miverity of the popabir vote o the
late elections, As we satnd last week, thas 18 4
matter of extreme importancy, affeeting the very
esstnce of Parlivmentary representation, guite
irrespeetive af parties.

Two hundreed women left Limerick st week
for New Hunopshire, where work snitl be provided
for them in the fucrories. I our agents abrosd
were to send as many more to Montreal aund
Torouto, for instance, they would be guaranteed
emplovment within thinty ~ix hours.  This year
bids fair to be more urgent than last in the Jde
mand for all kinds of labor.

. .
.

Tre Phanix Park wmurder trial pressnts uo
new features this week.,  Byroe has been 1o

Teaged by the French authorities.
vet been done in the matter of Sheridan’s extra.

Nathing bis

dition by the Umted States, and the myatenous
*“No. 1" has The ex.
istence of an armed band aof wssassing s, how-

ot been discovered.
ever, onlv teo punfully confirmed.

. .
-

Ty memlers of the Royval Seciety of Canada
have received offici 1 netive that the second an-
nual meeting of that bady wiil be held at Ot
tawa, on the 20th of next May.,  As the Society
is now in full aperation, itis intended o wake
the fortheoming meeting a notable one, bath by
the quality of papers to be presented, us by other
transactions of an administrative nature.

= &
-

Anrt is cosmopolitan, and has uwlways been
tooked upon us neutral ground.  But even here,
a pretext has been discoverad 1o wage the miver-
Fault has been found
in certain quarters that the Canadisn queen of

able war ot nattunalities,

sonig, Albaud, is toappear in Montreal vuder the
auspices of wn English munager, and in an Kog-
lish hall,
movement did
futility.

Verily,.this were discouraging if the

not  defeat itself by its own

.
»

Witine a great wevival of duelling iy au-
nounced in the German universities, the Freach
Senats have
sgainst this nunatural mode of wacfare.

prepated o very stringent Lili
Prin-
cipals, seconds und wll accomplices shall be
heavily tined and imprisoned, and papers are not
to be allowed to publish accounts of sueh en-
Ay France has given the world the
worse example in this regard, 2 weasure of the
kind will go far toward discountenancing Jduels
in all civilized conntries,

encounters,

» o«
-

Tue page of sketches, illustrative of Mada.
gascar aud the Malgassies, which we publish in
the present issue of the News, will be found in.
teresting, as coineident with the arrival at
Washington of the Malgassy Awbassadors,
whose mission is to renew and revise the comn-
meveial treaty of 1874 between their island and
the United States. The inhabitants of Mada.
gusear are quite a progressive people, having ab.
Jared paganisin about fifteeny yoars ago, and de-
voted themselves to education and other phnses
of Christian civilizution,

LS
3

Tue Ameriean Passenger  Act of 1882 pro-
vides that the oflicers, sailors and other om-
ployees of & vessel shall not visit the portiony of
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_tho ship occupied by emigrants without the per-

mission of the authoritics.  The French Trans-
Atlantic Line demand the abrogation of this
elnuse on the ground that it is hurtful to the
miintenance of good diseipline. The exporience
of onr Canadinu lines does not confirm this view,
and our immigration agents are decidedly of
opinion that the less emigrants, especially the
females, are interfered  with on the voyage, the
Lutter it iy for them.

L
-

St Jous MarpoXatp took oceasion the other
duy to stote his views on the interesting gnes-
tion of u Canadian Governor-(ieneral to sncceed
the present worthy incumbent.  Referring to
rumors personal to himself, the voteran Premier
sbeclared that he had no smbition for the office
Limself, nor did he deem it expedient that there
shoubd be any change in the present wode of
appointment to that high dignity. The chances
are that there will be no sneh change during Sir
Johu's lifetime, ng his strong  attachment to
British connexion is well known, and the choice
of our Governor-General by the Crowun is almost
the last visible link of that connexion. In the
samne spevch the Prime Minister threw out the
expression of ©*auxiliary nution,” as applied to
Canada in its relutions to the Mother Conntry.
This is one of those key.words which will sooner
or later provoke discussion aund lead to import.
ant resalts,

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tur tizavey Rvonner Compasy,—We pre.
sent onr readers to-day a sketeh by our speeial
artist, of the beautiful town of Granby, one of
the plrasantest spots in the Eastern Townships.
Uine of its principad industries is the Granby
Labber Factory, said to be without exception
one of the best appointed of its kind in America,
s vapital is Canadian, sud it employs between
10 or 50 hunds, with a~ many orders us it can
G Tts speciality s Cossamer tubber clothing,
made up an fine gquantities.  These yoods are
warranted equal i quality and finish to any
trde i the Upited States.

Wikes o g Preaenie—This remarkable
wreek, oo the Thth Junuary, is hardly explica-
ble, bur it is certain thut the Picardic, ot the
Froneh Line batween New York and Havre,
went down at angle of 89 The crew had time
to take to their boats amd were picked up by
the Lobrivdor, a sister vessel of the same line
that had happened in the same direction,

PERSONAL.

Tr Crown Princess Victoria of Germany has
painted two portraits of her hosband in cuivas-
sier uniform.

Frxerss s still in high honor at the Elysée
Palace. where the puests of President Grévy
eross their foils nearly every morning in the
CORSErvatoTy.

Tur Shah of Persia bus sent 'rincess Bis-
marek the highest decoration of Persia, which
no woman before has ever possessed,  The Star
of the Sun will cover one-half of a modern ball
Jress bodice.

Ar the recent examination at London Univer.
sity College there was amonyg the assistant ex.
aminers a lady graduate who appenred in full
university costume of head and gown, and ex.
cited the intense admiration of the caudidates,

Tur foreigners who appeareld to enjoy most
the tlower fight at Nice, on Shrove [uesday,
were the Prince of Walex and  Mr. Gladstone.
The venerated and veteran statesman, who sat
between Lady Wolverton and M. Clémencean,
taughed until the tears ran down his cheeks.

Ixamann. Pasng, tired of the dreary monotony
of the ltalian cittes, and having feasted on the
glories of art which they possess, is about to go
to Londou to Jive.  He has bought a place m
the neighborhood of Highgate, and given ninety
thonsand ponmds tor it,  Though a dethroned
potentate, he seems able to hive like a princee,
as the saying goes, for ho earrics a retinue about
with him which would astonish even w deposed
Sultan.

Lorp Coneriney, the Lord ChiefeJustice of
Engtand, has aecepted an invitation to visit the
Umnted States some time in the ensuing sunmaner
us the guest of the New York State Bur Asso-
ation,  Lord Coletidge has long been noted
for his_ hospitality to American Inwyers and
athers visiting England, makiug them welcome
in his court and entertaining them at his man-
ston in Sussex Square, in Lundou, nud at Ottery
St. Mary, his country seat in Devon.

Tk Empress Eugdoie is at ber English hote
in Farnborough.  Nothing can be more quiet
and unostentatious than the munner e which
she lives,  She only leaves her apurtments to
hear mass in her private chapel evary morning,
aud to join in the menls which she takes twice
a sy with the members of her howsehold,  She
intends to build o new  clhiapel  close to her

house, and when it is finished the remains of the
late Emperor and of the Prince Imporial will be
removed there from Chiselhurst,

Frereey years ago cigarets were furtively
smoked Ly school-bnys and fast young ladies,
They were regurded as foreign and effeminate
abominations, and they were never seen in the
lips of any one of mnture years save the Gallic
exile tewporarily resident in Leicester Squure,
The exmunple of the Prince of Wales changed all
this. IHis Roval Highness in the eourse of his
peregrinations had  contracted the habit of
smokivg cigarets.  Straightway the habit of the
future King of England beeame the fushion o
Pall Mall and St. James street.

Fueoericxk Winntay, the only son of the
Emperor William and his wite Augusta, way
martied to the Princess Rayal Victorin, cldast
daughter of the Queen of England, January 27,
i858, He is the father of seven children, of
whown two are married.  §fe is fifty-two years
of age, and his experience in the wars of 1864,
1864 and 1870, as well ag his knowledge of civil
aflairs, ought to qualify him for the position to
which he is heir.  His popularity, together with
the fact that his views are somewhat more li-
beral than those of his father, indicates that he
will be a suceessful sovereign,

Dox Canros, the Duc de Madrid, of whaw
but little has been heard of late, is holding «
little court for the Vourbons at the Palazzo
Lorelano, on the Grand Canal at Veuice, The
rush and erush to obtain admission to the even.
ing receptions of the Duchess of Madrid, is
something tremendous.  Bat Don Carlos wain-
tains the system of complete exclusion of every
extraneous clement in polities ; and few, inderd,
are chosen, The Iadtes are decpiv grieved at
this, for Don Carlos is a real hero of romance,
a gallaut and picturesque pretender.  His
goudola, rickly appointed, with his gondolicrs
in their costnmes of red and blue, is beheld «ll
over Venice, conspicuons from the two immense
Newfoundland dogs taught to swim in the wake
of the goudola, without ever attemptiug to jump
on board.

Prixce Ansret Veoeron, of Wales Fhas comn-
pleted his cighteenth year and i3 about to keep
his ferms at Oxford. The Oxford of to-day is
ditferent in alwost every respect  from that
which was known to his father twenty years
ago. Christ Chureh itself is not what it was a
couple of decades sivee. It is leas a2 luxurious
academic lounge for young men of wealth, oi
pleasure or of birth, and more a home, if not of
study, of vigorous aetivity of szome kind or
other.  The whole life of Oxfird has become
maore tense and earnest; the means of com-
munication between the city and the outer world
have Jargely increased ; the points of contact
between it and the rest of Fngland have been
multiplied. The Oxford of medinealisna hay
disappeared avpd the modern Oxford has taken
its place. A new university commission has
completed the work of transformation.

FOOLS MOSAIC,
BY ALBERT D VANDOOL

" Bettera witty fool than a feelish wit,*

e livh |

1{ anything were wanting to prove the truth
of the old adage that ““ 1t takes a wise man to
act the fool,” a collection of their savings would
do it. St. Mare de Girardin has said some.
where 1 *“La bowonacric duns les temps digh-
cils est e pursseport de da paison a 1
feelent des funs des ruis, qut distiont o vérite la
merotte o Ta moin.” It is about these very
Sous des rois that we wish to speak,  Without
tracing  the origin of the institution, which
dates from very ancient times, as is sufliviently
attested by XNewophon's mention of jesters iu
his Sympasium, we may brietly state that the
eustom of maintaining court tuols wa~ introda-
ceil from the Fast atter the crusides.  Lven
then they were mixed up with minsteels, trou-
badoars, and jongleurs, from which word, by
the bye, we denive our Enoglish jogader, and it
is not until the end of the ainth centary that
we have a distinet account of the othicialy ap-
pointed conrt faol, This appears to nave been,
according to Professor Fiizel, o fellow with the
name of Jeanu, whise influence over his uistor,
Charles the Simple, was so great that this nine
uarch one day offered to change places with
hin,  The fool looked very sal at this otfer.
'pon this the king usked him whether he would
be ashawmed to be a king,  ** 1t's not tha, sive,”
answered Joan, ‘‘but | should be ashamed of
such a fool.”

Jogadiator waseitur, aon gl Nor ix this all,
Lt born Wits seenm te have been positively tndi-
genous to some provinees,  Drenx du Radier
tell us, that in the Archives of Troyes in Chame
pague » letter of King Charles Voouray be seen,
in which that monarch intorms the Mayor amd
dehervins of that town of the death of his fool,
asking them te send hiw une vecnrding to custon,
A enrious staple produet, to say the least of it

Among those who have become ns nmuch his.
torieal personges ns the kings their masters is
Priboulet, the fool of Francois 1., who has been
mada the hero of Vietor Huygo's celebrated drama
Le Roi s'amause. Many ol his sayings are not
ouly replete with wit, but also with wisdon.
Shortly before Francis undertook the ltaliam
campaign which ewded in the disastrous defeat

LA
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“cints of the palace seems to have been relaxed

at 1'avia, where all was lost hormis {"honncur, a
council of war was held, at which Triboulet was
present. After they had all discussed the means
of entering ltaly, the fool rose very quietly.
““You are, no doubt, very well satisfied with
the counsels you have given the king, but yon
have forgotten the most important.”” **And
pray what is that '  wag asked. *“ You seem
to have overlooked the return journey,” said he ;
‘“we are surely not going to remain in Italy.”
Subscquent events proved his foresight. The
old proverh, ¢ L'revention is better than cure,”
was aptly illustrated by Triboulet. A nobleman
once threatened Lim with chastisement because
he had slandered him. The fool ran to his mas-
ter in great foar.  **Jf he does,” said Franeis,
trying to reassure him, ** 1I'll have kim hanged
a quarter of an hour afterwards.” “Pray, if it be
all the same to you, sire, let it be a quarter of an
hour before.” Passing over a bridge one day in
company with a nobleman, the latter remarked
upon the absence of a railing, which in French,
is sometimes ealled gurde.fon,  ““They had no
iden that we should pass here,” answered Tribou-
let.

Brusquet, the immediate snceessor of Tribou-
let, was no doubt the most celebrated of French
fools.  He began life as a quack doctor at the
camp at Avignon, where he physicke1 the Swiss
and Londsknechten, in the year 1556. Bat he
physicked thetn so well, that for every one he
cured, he sent twenty ad putres, comme des
mouchss, as Brantime has it Their commandets
did not look very favourbly upon Brusquet,
who made as much havoc among them as’ the
enemy.  Fxasperated by his peeuliar medieal
skill,, the Coustable e Montmoreney ordered
him to be hanged.  He was saved from this fate
by the Dauphin, afterwards Henrv [I. This
prince had heard of Brusquet’s wit, and upon
better acquaintance was so charmed with him
that he exempted hin from arrest, and gave him
a subordinate post in his houseliold.  Brusquer
so0n rose to a wore important otice.  Besides
heiug fou du ol oo tifres dofiec he became
Posting-master-general of Paris ; and the striet
rule that fools should not live beyond the pre.

in his favour,

Cur fuol was as much a man of deeds as words.
Practieal jokes were his forte. I'he Maréchal de
de  Strozzi,  between  whom and  himself
thire was very little love, was the constant butt
for his tricks.  This nobleman was one day en-
tertaining the king with a witty story, and his
magnifieenily embroidered cloak having exeited
the cupidity of Brusquet, the fool went to the
kitehen, borrowed alarding-pin and same bacon,
and oruamented it from top to bottom with
pirces of fut; then turning round, asked his
master  whether he did not think that the
martchal had some beautiful golden eiguilicttes
ou his mantle. Both the king and the vietim
langhed immoderately, the latter not very gen-
ninely one may suppose ; but be took off the
coveted garment and gave it to the fool, telling
him that he should pay dear for it. The mar.
shal was as good as his word.  Some time after
hie had Brusquet robbed of his plate, which he
did not restore to him until the cost of the cloak
had been deducted.  Thus the two were at war,
until Brusquet accompaunied the (Cardiual de
Lorraine ou an embassy to liome. Then did
Marectial de Strozzi play his best trump eard,
The legatdon had been but a short time at Rome,
when intelligence arrived in Puris of the death
of Brusquet, the courier bearing his last will,
The testutor prayed the king that he would per-
it his wife to retain the otfice held by the hus-
band, that of posting-master, on the coudition
that she should marry the bearer of the news
and the testament. Nothing could be more ap. !
propriate than this act of the dying fool. The
king gave his permission, and Brusquet's wite |
hal no alternative but to marry the courier in |
arder to retatun a lucrative office. The couple
|
i

had been married about a montn, when Brusquet
heard the news of his own death.  He hurried |
back, turtied the wsarper out, and—proving !
himself to be a thorough fool—married his wite |
anew. That there is a special Providence for:
tools and drunkard was once fully proved in re. |
qard to Brasquet,  He was very covetous, and |
*“everything was fish that came to his net.”

Que day, being present at an entortainment
aiven by Philip 11, to the Duke of Alva, at
Brussels, towands the end of the repast he junmp-
ed on the table, roled himself n the tabie-
cluth, taking particiiar care to snatch ap every-
thing vabhuable, went down the other side, and
toaded witlspot] left the apartment. ¢ Wander-
ful to relate,” says Brantdne, who was an eye-
wituess to tae fact, ““he didl uot huit hinsetf
with the knives,”  The Providence of fools had
protected him,

His enmity with Strozzi brought. down upon
him the accusation of theing a Huguenot,  He
was obliged to fly for protection to Mabune e
Bounillon, and afterwards found a refuge with
Madame de Valentinois, in whoese chiitean he
died in 1563, The sayiogs of Brusquet were in.
numerable, but one deserves spccml mention,
Once, wheu the French were discussing the
general most able to take Calais, he mentioned
a judge celebrated for taking bribes. **Why
dou't you sund him to Ualats 1 7 He takes every-
thing before him."

Que of the foals of King Alfonse of Naples
kept a book, which he called the Fools® Calen-
dar, and in wnich he noted the name of every.
one whom he thought worthy of a place. The
king having sent n Moor with s thonsand ducats
into Barbaty to buy horsos, the fool immediately
it Alfonso’s name in the book, aud told him
af it.  ©* Whyso I asked Alfouso,

¢ For hav-

ing trusted a Moor with so much money,” an.
swered the fool, ““ And suppose he returns all
right ¥* ¢ Then I'll efface yoar name, and put
hia instead,” was the reply.

The proneness of giving medical advice was
once admirably rebuked by one Gonella, the fool
of Nicolas 111, Marquis d'Este and Ferrara.
Gonella was very fond of betting, and as a rule
made a very good thing of it. One day at din-
ner some one asked which was the wost numer.
ous profession at Ferrara. Opinion was very
much divided. ** Monseignear,” said Gonella,
‘¢ you may be certain that the doctors are the
most numerous in this town,” You know very
little about it,” answered the marquis. *“for
there are not more than three or four.” (ionella
persisting in his opinion, they made a bet, and
this is how he won his wager. He goes home,
wraps his haad in a wonllen ‘wightean, puts a
hanslkerchief round his face like some one suf-
fering from toothache, and posts himself in the
antechamber of the prince.  The passers-by ask
him what is the matter, and tell him of a
remedy.  Gonella takes care to note dowu every
name and the medicaments preseribed, Even
the marquis, going by, names a certain cure to
him. The following morning Gonella presents
himself, and hands over a list. The marquis,
on taking it, seeing his name at the top, could
not avoid laughing, aud had to confess that
really the ioctors were the most numernus at
Ferrara.

Never was Curist’s reproof, “ He that iy
without sin....iet bim cast the first stone’”
more advantageomi-is caravhrased than by Seog.
gau, one of King Heoy VIS foots. He had
offended the Tidies of the courr, and was ondered
to pass along a gallerv with naked back, to he
whipped by thew.  Fur this purpose, they had
placed themselves in a row on each side of the
wall, and were just begiuning to apnly their
switches, when Scoggan ealled out, * Let the
greatest courteésan begin ticst,” 1t is newlless 1o
say that he went scot-free.

‘This same Scoggan ouer Lorrawed five hun.
dred pounds of Queen Elizabeth. The time for
repaytnent had long passed, and the gueen ine
stated upon having her money, wotwithstanding
his prayers 1o be released fromn the dedt. Ve
day lie hearnd that she was to pass his house ;
and upon this he bethought himselt of 2 wmeans
to get rid of his liability.,  Accordiugly, be had
a cotlin made ; aud when the hour was noar
that the queen was expeatad, he put bimself
into the box, had it shonldered by his friends
and carried outside,  Elizibetl inquiring whom
they were goine to bury, tiey told her {1 was
her humble servane lhdeed 1 sabd
she.  ““1 never he was il s the
fool reaily dead? He owad we five hundred
poundds, hut I heartily forgive them.” At these
words, Secoggan rose in hix esfia, ¢ thauk
your majesty cordially, The tuwor yon have
shown me is =0 great, that it has risen e from
the dead.” A new way to pay old debts, cor
tainlv.

We have all heard the story how a eortain
gentleman, thinking to nonplus u newspiper
boy at one of the ratlway stations, promised him
haif-a-crown if he would bring him to-maorrow’s
Timas.  **Certainly, sir,” answered the lud :
and it being Saturday, he brought him the
Sunday Times. A stmedar instanes of peds
Aesprif 15 related of 4 fool of Albain, Kuig ot
Lombards (372), by name Berields, whe, het
asked if he could hring some water in a sieve
without spilling any, apswered immedintely,
“Certainly ; in a harnd frost | could bring yuu
any quauntity.”

The fool has now gone ont of fashion at the
modern conrts, even in [ussia, where he linger.
ed the longesi.  Many sigoal serviges did he
render to kingsand princes, in telling them such
truths as are now never told to them,  Dat per-
haps it isas w-il.  Let us rauember the old
axtom, Feritas odivu parit,

Saoagoan.

THE OAKS OF MONTE LUCUCA.

(Froam Longfelloe's © Michiae? Ang:fo”

How still it is among these ancient vuks!

Surges and tndulations of the air

Upiitt the teal'y boughs, and let thea falt

With scaree asouml. Sach svivan quictudes
Beeome old age. These hoge centennint oaks,

That may have heard inintfaney the irumpets

OF Barbarossa’s cavadry. deride

Man's briet extstenee, that with ail his ~irensth

He eannot steeteh bevond the sdredi b vear,

This Htle sesen, tirbaned fike the Tark,

Which with my toat [ =purn. ay be an oak
Iiceeatter, Teeding with its bitter mast

The flerce wild baar, aud tossdne nirs aems

The eradled nests of hirds, when adt the men

That now inhabit this vast universe,

They aud their chiddren, and thewrclibdren's ehitfdren,
Shadl be dast ot monid, and nothimse more,
Through openiugs in the trees [ see helow we

The valley of Citinminas, with s farms

And snow-whitie oxen graing tn the shade

Qf the tall popiars va (e mver's ey
O Natarve, sentle moiher, teoder nurse !
L. wlho have never woved thee as T oushe,

But wasted atl mye vears e §oaeitjes)
And brescched the stiting aiwospiere o streets,
Now came to thee tor reatge, Heee o8 poaee.
Yonder 1 see the fittle hermiatages

Dotinge the weantin sale witd
And hen Julia's eonvent. bien g
O etrle cliniag to some windy Gt
Reyond the breaelodlintable plain
Dowit sinks che sun, ped as Apotlo™ quoit,

That, by the cuvions zephye blowa aside,

Srenek Hyvaeiuthas dewd, mnd siained the earth
With his yoang bioad, that blossomed into tlowers,
Ad now, tusteasd of these tair deities,

Dremd demons haunt the earth s heemits inhabig
The leafy howes of svivan Haouadeyads,

And jovial friars, rotund sud rabieund,

Repince the old Silenuos with his uss,

March Atlantiv,

s of light,

(14
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LISETTE'S PENANCE,

Y NEDR POMALL

God's blessed 2un in heaven's are shone bright,
Brivging sweet hope where hvpe betore was not—
Shed oo seft, mellow flomd of golden light
Upon the humble fisher's gleawing cot,

Where, o'er the little harbor's peacetul creek
Sheltered by rugged, lofty, step-hewa roek,
The villuge erowbed the i and on the wall
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Tt seomed to her that over, “mid the hatrse
Wail of tho tempest came distressful eries—
Fancied she saw Pierre, a pallid corpse,
Awid the seething billows siuk and rise.
And when the storm subsided, ere the dawn
Rhed on the reeking rocks its wnrish light,
She rose and tottered, fitted with dire remorse,
Where the mad hillows spent their nseless foree
At the clil™s foot, and knelt and straived her sight,
Hor wretched breast with dire forcbodings torn.

And as she kept hervigil ou the erags, .
Another’s eraft came home with splintered wast,
A woeful wreck—its canvas all in rags,

O the <tillehapel, where the bell's low eall
Sumimnaited the agedeard’s plous 8oek

To thank their Maker for a prosperous week.
There, in that siiple temple's saered bound,
ive vfferings ol sav amen hang,
ind painted legends gleam sroand
turired predeher’s varnest aceents rang.
s messehger. Lo wars, exhort command,
saint-like, and pured free from passion’s e,
Fatth andoneck chany Homed cach tradr,
White Bedy bope mcde Bricght Hie's waning day,
m foeeed the szed Lace
Siaved the weik, gaavering voice and palsied haod.

ss his theme,  He spoke

* Love woe ¢
Of brathier vt the tove
O ehijdren rents, and awoke
’ teteieres? chords which hamsud hearts approve.
sticke he of that bedy miyvsters,
fose Jeve which mandens fee] for mon—
semds s foreiasie of the bliss
L purver world than this—
sitened toshies mow and theyn
dirht of Bis ow histeay,

wloe

S wotat, pare and bricht,

“sworld weary pain,
v ol tened tiehe
ted window pane.
i elow
the fuve

s has brou <—=unule the wicked wirse,
ez {or the great beaven abuve —
Mavie 2ol of bome which sbould be heaven oelow.

Then b partrayed, with a great eloquenee,
Sivand i (e power of eaeh stregde word,
Which clurrnied the hizher nirure’s purer sense
weet tesching heard,
seren} expansion
i ot sloubt
Marred = ¢nile those whose base
And grosser natuge uch juove no pluace,
Beeatie ns devile and were cast without

The contines of the great celestial mansion,

v Wl wmn
N s vust,
OV Tove el

Awd then he brought Lis sermon to au end,

Breathing a blessing, sod the linde tlock

He - meditative way to wend

Drasn the sun-tlosded pathway of 1he roek,
i men and matrous thinking of the day

¢ haleyun days of courtship—prefice sweet
poitce ) veurs of happy anisen.

Yourginen aud maidens, who hed faust begun

Lo taste those jovs which make lte’s springtime

nel—

rient blis: which no Yoreboding stays.

shie walked twowith lingering pace—
+1 maiden atd ber comely =waiu.

of joy beawmed in her lauzhing face
As whe helreld wight ne'er feel sd ayin,

Her lover's stalwart, well-Ruit. muniy form,
Fachioned tn nature’s best proportioned moald,
Towered st her side in youthtul pride ereet,
fowving re cherish, powsrful (0 protect,

And the vwxrth, wearther-beaten visage told

Houw wutit he was to battle with the storm.

A bright
Sach wesa

And, 25 they halted underneath the tree

Thut shadowed her bome-poreh - Inuching Lisette
Uried, ™ Aa revoir, Pierre! You dunce with me
First ar Muitre tvuizet's fé1e 2 But with regrey

. Heshook the curls back from bis handsome head
Sadly, and said: ©" Ne, not tenight, Lisette,
My waother is sore sick, aud I must be

Where Glial dury Inadiy ealls for me.

Dynee with some othier, deacest,do not fret,

My thouzht shall wateh thee from wy mother's
el

BErightoeyved Licetic was quite resolved ta go.
Av evendde, inall her tnery deckt,
She, with bhor <ister and her eistar’s beau,
Tee Muitre Ginizot’s their eag e Jirect,
There, st ju gaiety’s seduetive round,
=twn the bright coquette
t e whe [cha':(j her best
oving guest,
epin debe,
s found.

: yous Gpant, pleasuay
A town-hired stadent, whee w
And Aluae of the joys in citie

Jovous he g
Nonbly he tripp
vt i

the hrimgmine, ruby glass,
Vit ta the merrey danee,
smjpting every coinely =
se aris which nature’s gifts enhance,
on Lisetie he ever bhent
His smourous eves. and £or ber fuvar wooeld
hesurtly eompliiments, and softly tried
loving arts wich he so dettiy phed.
And ofienest was it for ber hand he sued
I'n wazy dance, or whispering o’er her feant.

And when it all was over, who hut he

Guided her home with fond solicitude,

ircled in o close embrace, swhich she

suried iy Plerre a: rather tude.

zh the night wasdark, and then, you see,

The wuy wus rougk, She might have stumbled, or

Have strnek her daiuty fontagainst a ste

Had her yonng éseort let her wulk alone,

A thow=and dungers must be guanled for,
Before they reaeh her home’s gigantie tree,

And there they stood and whispered.  When at lust
They paroed—sad the evening's transient Lljss
sWas o'er sireasdy—on itz witgs, the blast
Wafted their sighs, and mors than that—a kiss!
Then, as Lisette turned to the wicket white,
A dark foru intervened, Shrieking with awe,
Teembling nod shirinking, asked she, ** Whoiz there?
Vaibl, baw you frightened me ! You bad Pierre 1"
The tall shade answered not.  She only saw
The bowed fura rizo betwixt her and the tight,

“Wanton! Get theein!

He vushied hier from bim.
weetheart filse,

Ay mother dying and my
Toebl Whenes thiz penance? What has been iy sin ?
My uothee dend and my best loved one falee,”

And wirl a eurse which sounded very dread,
He swore lie’d take his boat eod pout 1o seq,
A rare wild pight for fishing! Tt might he
Breath wonid o’errake him, Then she would be free !
Lisetre sabbed nngrily = Yaa way for we.

May you he drowned ! L'wish that s were dend !

{Prone an hee couch she flang herself, and tried
fi veiu 1o shimber, but s1ill xobbed and tossed
fo pussivoate writhings, till at length she eriol
Heorself into a fitful sleopbrance, los<t

In harribls Lnagininge and dresns
Of terrtble snipwreek,  Till in torrents fell
Sierev eudv und hat), whieh her foiil casement broke.
Acd mingled Debtpng ek and thander stroke
O Lo % waring veil,
S adl her fauey dire Pulfilpent seems,

whi

A terrible testitnony to the blast, .
But still his bont came not- She tore her hair

And wruug ber hands, and ealled upon Prerre,

And grovelled on the rock, and anzed and gazed,

Till the hat sun her burning eyebatls dazed,

And evening's shadows fonnd her sitting there
Ina mute ageny of deep despair,

And on the third day of her vigil sad,

As she sat gazing oul with stony orbs,

i As one whom dire despair haud driven mads

i As one whose being oneo great griet ahsorbs,

! The aged Curéd sought her out and told

i Hlow wrong it was thus te succumb to grief,

And whispered of repentance—sottened, led

Her to the convent—had her put to bed,

Till » great food of tears gave ber relief,
And tender ministry her mind consoled.

That convent was her home.  Relixion won

The life nuught vlse was powertnl to save:

And she beeame a quiet, meck-eved niun,

P Sedately modest—pure, aud pale, aud grave.

i In wmidnight warehings by the bed ot pain,

In daily ministrations doing good,

Her Hows onward like u peacetul droam,

Aund siek menweleotse, ke a sanny besm,

The sweet, wan taee beneath the somnbre hood.
Tn heaven she hopes to mewt Plerre again.

i Buz ehiefly where the evarse of youthlfal love

L Ls ronted, warpesd, and choked with corking care

¢ By green~eved Jealeusy, which strives fo prove

¢ Its phantom wrougs are real—it ix there

{ Her mission Hes,  Or where some gay coquette

t Toys thoughtlessty with some great loving heart

i Inecruel sport—she tells with bitter tears

{ Her own sad tale. And thus,in the long years

When she shall end her penance aud depart,
Those whom she reconcited shall net forget
The village Madiatrix, sweet Sacur Lisetie.

MISS CARLSFORD'S
CHANGE.

a failure. But when
that her view of herself
deublounded.

will do you any good.
you ’

““Stop there ! she eried.
me to go to Furope for the sea veyage ; dou't
~end me to a heathenish place for variety. 1
bave tried all that. T have tried allopathy,
homeopathy, hydropathy, galvanism. No, sir,
the change | require is not this sort.”

*“ 1 should not suggest anything of the kind ;
I should suggest a radical change.”

‘¢ A radical change ! she gasped.  ““Then all
I have done was perfectly normal? Heaven
help the man, does he want me—me, 2 woman,
to dress like 2 maun, and go and discover coun-
tries like an idiot ¥

“ Miss Carlsford,” he went on, *‘there iy
nothing the matter with you; you are anly
nervous. [ reason with you as though vou
were & mwan, for you are not a freble woman by
any wmeans,  Now, suppose You were to act Ll
a man for a while.”

“ And discover countries 7

“* Men do a few other things ; they sometimes
make fools of themselves,”

“1amn to do something that u man or a tool
would do, amwr [t Then, sir, may I request you
to get out of this house ax seon as you can ?
When [aw like & woman again 'l send for you
and aypologize I”

She left the room and went up-stairs. Such a
temper ! She tore aroumd, she {retted and
fumed. She sank into a chair.  She covered
her fuce with her hands.

“ What a child [ am ! she almost sobbed,
and seized the daily paper lying at hand. ¢ 1'l}
read every editorial, 1 oct/f7 No, T won't;
'l read every advertisement. And if that's
not doing what a man or an idiot would do, just
tell me ¥

She went desparately at her dreasdful work.
And yet she was not at all a disagrecable
womau ; she was tired of everything because
she thought that she had treated herself very

weakpess 3 she had loved o man without the
slightest reason for doing so, He had lween
married to someone else five years now.  When
#he heard of that marriage she came to the con-
clusion that she was quite a lonely woman, dis.
gusted with nonsense aund sentiment—having
been sentimental over him for a good ten yews
before his wmarriage-—and that she had every
reason to be sick. 8o she had been «ick off and
on for five years,
absoiniely come to her and told her that she was
in Jove, and had gone on and praised the young
man,

“Why wes T not told of this before 1" Misy
Corlsford had asked, severely.

“Ob,” said her nicee, pounting, “‘you know
you were sick—and then mamma-—-"

“What has four mamma to do with my ill-
ness ! Fve not cought anything f'rom her.”

““Aunt Sarah, mawma thought thet, consi-
dering that James———--"

“Aud who is he? P've nothing to do with
him — I've caught wo contagion from  him
either 1

“Dan’t take me up 80,” stammered her
niece, *“and mamwma thought that as Jamnes—

RADICAL

For years Miss Carlsford had known she was |
Doctor Felton told her
was correct she was |

- » - - . '

¢ Now,” said he, **there is but one thing j
1 should recommend |
i

‘¢ Now, don’t tell:

badly years ago, and she never forgave that .

And last week her niece had |

ix James Summers——well, that he is the tousin
of~of the gentleman eversbody once thought
vou would wmarey ——"

* Becky Carlsford, cried her aunt, *“if 1 wore
speaking to anybody elso lnt my own mother's

granddaughter, Udsay that of ull denkeys your
{ mother has the largest ears.  1f you'd told me
in the beginning about this Jumes Spring,
Sumuter, or Autumn, or whatever his unseason.
able name is, I'd have forgiven you, Now, go
away ; I'msick!” :

They never called when Miss Carlsford re.
ported hewself sick! She had led Dr. Felton
such a life since Inst week ! But to-day had
capped the climax : she had never counted on
the doctor's positively ordering her to make o
foo] of herself, 8o she read the advertisements
in the newspapers. She resd and read.  All
at onee she cotlupsed, almost in hysteric laugh-
 ter.
¢ 1IN doit, 1eddd,” she cried. She called her
fwaid and packed w bag. ¢ Mary,” she said,
*dun’t bu stupid whatever you are. My phy-
“sivian had ordered nie a radical change.”

Mary made for the door.  ** Oh, yes'm,”” she
erivd, **they have it fresh’at the drug-store at
the corner in little boxes,"'

Miss, Carlsford threw her bag at Mary,

“Mary,” she said, *“it's no fuult of yours.
Now I'm going away—-1 don’t know when 1 shall
return.”” Theu she was in a carringe on her way
to the Jdepot.  She arrived in New York city.
| She wrote a note. The next day she fullowed up
her note. She had answered au advertisement
Pin the Jorald—she was goiug to an extablish.
Sment whete gaper boaes were anade, and where
Cemployés were wanted.  Could Doctor Felton
"have proposeid u greater chunge ¥ She entered
Uthe plave xpringingly ; she was not used to beiny
afraid.

i “Have vou ever made boxes?”’
foreman who engaged the hands.

* Now that's a beautiful question, is it not ?”
she said, out of patience with such nonsemse.
*Ever made boxes ! What do you suppose ]
came to learn for if [ kuew already.”

i ** We would rather not take green hands,”

“ Green hands ! Who are vou speaking to ¥

* But if you are willing tolzo with the bew
nery-——"

DR 1 hint that b odesired to ge with the
viiders t This iz beautiful.  Be like a man,
. must 17 Oh, preserve me 1"

A gentieman came up and sabi: ¢ Let the
wown hiave her place, and den’t confuse her””

*1 don't mind 1 the lest, thanks,” she
said.  She found he was looking at her.  She
aw  she had forgotva herself ;5 she wmust be
areful if the radical change was to come about.

She was conductad to a lonyg room full of busy
women,

“Why, they're absolutely merry,”” she said.
“And if there isu't a creature singing her
C Gramdfather's Cloek,” 1 won't have it ! Pll—""
Then she remembered again, and laughed a little
as she had laughed over the feoreld, * Bat |
won't paste I” she said.  ‘* Outeh "—{or some-
boddy's elbow had struck her,

The owner of the elbow was apologizing when
she fooked to aseertain whio it was had dared
to molest Ler.  The owner of the elbow was a
very pretty girl indeed, in a rusty bluck gowu,
“and looking guite nevvous and trightened,

“ama litde awkward,” said she, softly.

“1should think you are,” cred Miss Carke.
ford. *“It won’t do you any good to go through
the world taking people’s Leeath away.™

“1did not meau to de it,” said the girl dis-
tressend,

“ You dou't suppose I'd put up with it,” cried
¢ Miss Carlsford, =0 I thought you did it pue.
posely, do you ' Ldon't allow people to thump
me  in the liver for amusement. Bless my
heart ! What are you erying about 1 for the
peirl was wiping her eyex and smiling at the
same time.

“Pardon me,” she satd, 1 am so afraid |
shall not prove competent. And it is quite ne.
cesanry that l——  You know [ aw a new hand |
Fonly came to-day.”

“*A new hand ! ejaculated Miss Carlsford ;
“why, soam 1. ‘

She jooked at the young girl again—ghe was
very pretty, She looked at the black frock ; she
noticed a tear rolling down the flushed cheek.
Soncehuw her Lieart softensd as it had not soft-
cened for many a day, and she said sownthing
gentle about being glad they had met, aud the
like, even guing so far as to hope her wanner
would not be winded. Then a fore-woman came
and gave directions, at which Miss Carlsford be.
cime rebellious,

“ Hush, ptay ! said the pretty girl, ¢ it
might los+ you your place.”

¢ Uh——ob, yes,"” lunghed Miss Carlsford, and
i turned to the girl. ¢ You're the nicest-looking
jone in the room,” she said. “ What’s your
name ¥’

** Phenie Bech,™ was the reply.

I don’t like the name,” decided Miss Carls.
ford ; but that's not your fanlt, 1 shall call you
Jogephive. My nama is—oh, well, my name is
Carlsford —Sarah Carlsford.””

There I she would make go mystery ; she was
doing nothing she was ashamed of. She way
only going to act like a man——o~ a [vel,

Allday she worked beside her new companion,
cand quite liked it—-particularly the various
hitele tiffs she got into. At six o'clock she pre-
parest 1o leave, after being told by the fourewe-
mam o be at work in the morning at seven,

“ Reven IV she eried.  **Why, | never rise
till nine 1™

““ What businesy were you employed in that
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you know very well that the gentlanan’s name ' you didn't get up earlicr !** asked Phenie Beck.

“ Humwph! Businesst The fact is, 1've been
out of a situation for sume time, and [ fear I've
grown lazy.”  How she enjoyed it.

* Do yon go my way " asked Phenie, at the
corner.

" Your way " repeated Miss Carlsford, Then
the thought of the incomgruity of living in a
bigh-pricod hotel while she was in for the mdi-
cal change. ** Not to-night, Josephine,” she
said. ““1shall change my boarding-house 1o-
morrow.”

The next morniog before seven she was at her
place.  Phenie Beck she loved ou the spot. At
diuner-time she got the girl to go out with her.
“ por ] want to find a place to live i0," she suid,

<101 dared,” besitatingly said Phenie, *4 )
should say, if you don't mind, you could come
to wy house. There’s a room next mine, with
some little gold shells ou the wall-paper.”

“ Humph 1" said Miss Carloford. **1 hate
shells. 1 ouce hed a piece of aluoud-slicll in
wy tooth,  Lut I mnst fiest Bud out what kod
of people you are. Who's your tather, now ¢

“ My father is dead ; my mother, ton, 1 am
quite alone. ) X

SChild !t alome b gird of your agel No
chaperon-—uo one to Jook after vour faults (*
She caughbt the girl by thearm. * Uhenie Beok,
cowe into the cakesshop aud tell we evervibimyg
about voursel! immediately.”

Aund then and there she hieard the stoy of
wirl latt alone i the world—the stary ‘lh:ll i~
mote often untold than told, Lecause It 15 50
uld and stale.

+ Josenhine Beck, v coming o hive wigh
vou,” Muss Uarlstord said-=** to luek alter you.
Nomebody, | don't kuuw who, wught o be
ashanted to leave you unprotectad,”

That night she went tothe chieap house wi e
Phenis had o roon. And thus wias Miss Ul
ford heid in bondagze.  She conld not lave it
thut factory had she wanted ever so much | the
helple~s girl kept her there. Suangehow the i
atfecte] her. Was 1t because shie Was 90 Yonng
and sitple and sure ¥ She was nervons, il ag
vase, and alaost wotberdy.  Sne resolved peve
to leave Phenir, and even some thoughts of k.
fuge o will te hier favor and cutting ol Becka
Hoated aeross the mental horizon.  Batune day
a pair of shears, falling from ashell and threat.
ening the farewstian, were warded off by 3is,
Carlsford and fell upou her own toot, making aa
wiv wound and disablng her tor @ mouth,
dit the business of yeurs, as you shall heas,

© But, Josephine, clnldy " groaned the satferr,
“ who is to walk hone wath you of mghts ao
protect vou I

1 have been long vnongh alone to take can
of mvaelf,” langhed Phenie.

“You being alone s long may enly have
wade you careless,” remarked the  protenoer:
sud Pherde had guite 4 ttme 1o pactly tier, She
wade Phents, thongh, vl her every eveningali
that had been done during the day, trying ta
nud the carmleasness she dreaded. After & wine
she wis fnore conlident and  dud nol worry s
much, and used to s1i thusking by the hoarn
the teoin with the lhitie pgobt shells on the
wall, jost to uli areund her. And this was the
Miss Catlafort, petied and cajeled 1o She goew
inta llr']bl’"t‘:n!mg her vurt, rode wanner, wWhieh
had been adopted five years ago when the suar-
flage of the man who thougit nothing ot b
made sneers her portion, aud she braved 1t ais,
She wondersd how all this would end?

Onee Phenie came home and told ler Mo
Forbes had vaguired after her.

© Don't tell me that foremian’s nawme s Fo
bes," she subd-~the wan who duln’t waun
wreen hunds and spoke of beginners.”’

Phente Juughed. ** Why, M, Forbes s e
of the firm," she sand—** have you forgotten

She had forgotten thee pawme 1w the adverpe:
went, Again aud again Phenie catre home wi o
word of Mr, Forbes, how he had stopped tor o
minute to speak to ber, how she badacoidentao
met him an the ~treet, To all of which Miss
Carlstord lstened slmost carelessly atfisst. Then
shie grew more foterssted, Then she
thoughtfully disugreeable,

¢ Josephine,” she satd, “*is he a young mau ¥

“Oh, mercy, 1o, cried Phenle; o he's
thirty-tive."’

“ My age,” said Misy Carlsford, *“And wiy
should you think by * he' 1 ment Mr, Foibes s
However, he's passed the sge for being an ox-
traordinary man to young woinen like you."
And one young wotan tidgeted,

Again this oue young woman canme home one
night radiant,  * Oh," she cried, ' what do
vou think ¢

1 never think,” replied Miss Carlford, Iy
bad for the complexion.”

““ Mr. Forbes is coming to sce you this e¢ven-
ing. Hetold meso.”

‘“ Ldon't see why you should be so mapturons,
seviug his visit istorme.”

Sa Mr. Forbes came.  He had not been in the
house two minutes before Miss Carsford said
to herself : 1 was wrong; he didn't come to
see mu. And iUs because Piienie is tielpless as
I was at her age that attructs me to her, O,
we poor young things of twonty 1 Westhy pioon
of twenty ! But Fmust act iike o wan now."
After-that night she questiued Pheaie o gowl
bit about Mr, Farbes, and she found it hie was
i that workroum more thau she considered quite
good for him, cousidering that he was not agreen
hand. TFhe innocenco of Phenicin telling her aij
made her dislike it the more, She got Phenia
to nsk Mr. Forbes to comnu and sew ber agun
when he could.  Trappeared that he could con
that very night, She said she wiy anxious about
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her situation, and he assured ber it should he
retuined for her.  She watehed hiw all the time
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he was there. After he had left she said : ¢ He's
got a good face. What makes me think of him
somuch? It's because he was my age when I
was—Phenie’s age.,”

Shg thought of it all the next day. All the
evening she thought of Mr. Forbes's face ; there
Was something about the eyes suggesting eyes of
long ago ; a flash of fifteen years ago came blind.
ingly to her. But the change in Phenie made
her uneasy, too ; the girl was happy, and seemed
to be keeping her own counsel.

Once Miss Carlsford stopped her singing al-
!:yoqz angrily, and asked her what she meant

it. .
¢¢Oh, I m so happy,” said Phenie.

““ What have you got to be happy about #’

“I'mso happy to have you with me, dear
Miss Carlsford. I sometimes feel that I could
never get along without you. I have been lonely
for‘ years, and never knew it till you came.”

Oh, you’re happy because of me, are you ¢’
she said. ““Well,” that’s perfectly natural.
Though I have heard of ridiculous females sing-
ing when they imagine they are in love.”

B Hlt))w ]ihte \l\;alche% Phenie ! But the girl had
er back o her, and stood tapping on the win-
dox-pane. That would never %I(’) § "

- What’ was the song ?” asked Miss Carlsford.

I don’t know ; it’s a song I picked up,” said
Phenie, still tapping on the window-pane.

““Well, I don’t like tunes that are picked up,”
returned Miss Carlsford, *“ and I'm glad you're
so ashamed of your performance that you
politely turn your back to me.” But Phenie did
not turn around. ‘‘Come here, Josephine!’
commanded Miss Carlsford. She made her kneel
at her feot and gazed long upon the pretty face,
holding its warm softness between her hands.
She gulped, but said sternly : ** It's my opinion
you're blushing, Josephine Beck,’” then released
her with a sigh. ‘“ But go away—go away,” she
said, ‘‘tor maybe you'd convince me I am
blind.”” For her own twentieth year looked out
at her from Phenie’s face and it hurt her.

After that she did not try to talk familiarly
to Phenie. At the end of the month she was so
far improved that she declared her intention one
night, atter a longer silence than usual, of going
to work the next day.

““But you get your pay while here,”” said
Phenie. '

““I'm, astonished at you,” cried Miss Catls-
forgl. “Have you no more honor than that?
This comes of your having been alone so long.
I won't take pay for doing nothing. 1 go to
work |

Maybe the fear of seeiug Miss Carlsford going
on hands and knees caused Phenie to tell Mr.
M",“bes, for he came the next night to dissuade
¢ l:swCarlsford from attempting anything out of

® Way, :
sh ‘Then Phenie must stay home to nurse me,”
. © 8aid. ““Cannot walk! 1 will, if | cannot,”

ﬂ§ she got up to show them, and with a cry of
Ea"l fell to the floor. After that she had to Keep
er chair for another month.

ith much kindness, Mr. Forbes come ‘oiten
b See her. Notonly in the evening did he come,

ut even dropped in for a minute or so as he was
I"f?lng by during the day.

o He has quite a fancy for you,” said Phenie.
g0 p Pl " said Miss Carlsford.  Did he say
‘: N?; but I thinkso.”
Iy t's very criminal in you to misapply terms.

8 his duty to come, and he knows it. I al-
ways like people to know their duty and do it.

ancy for me, indeed !”

All the same, she thought it far nicer that lge
had not ¢old Phenie he had a fancy, as Phenie
thought. Then, as night after n@ﬁht he came,
she saw that he and Phenie acted like very ordi-
nary people—no humbug, no nonsense, which
she would not have permitted, standing as she
did in the light of Phenie’s protector. ~So she

uite made up her mind to like Mr. Forbes. She
gid not know that she had quite made up her
mind to like him very much till one week when
he never came at all, although Phenie said she
saw him regularly. Then she used to sit on quiet
mornings with her eyes fixed on the little gold
shells on the wall, a half-smile playing about her
lips, and listen to footsteps as they came along
the street by her window, almost hoping to de-
tect his coming to her door. Her enforced rest

in these new surroundings worked very oddly | y

almost threatened to bring about the
radical change, indeed; made even the harsh
lines in her face fade out now that the old-time
scrutiny was no longer feared. She would even
sit by the window and single out men in the dis-
tance as the- one thought of, feeling a foolish,
throbbing stir at her heart once or twice.

¢ What ababy I am !” she said, . “ What an
old mummy of a baby I am! If this thing had
happened fifteen years ago.”

E‘Ii);?teen years ago | She recollected how she
had been fifteen years ago} There had been
somebody whom Mr. Forbes’s kind eyes seemed
%o recall. She recollected how she had then
listened to footsteps and singled out forms in the
distance, and how her foolish heart had been
atirred by the most trivial thing—a word, 3
look, a mere nothing to be thought of, dreame
of, haloed about by hopes and fond unreasoning.
The whole time came back to her. In her great
beat of thought like this one day, she raise her
arm, crying dismally, ¢ He made me aslam, a
cold, hard woman—I who have ever hunge
for affection and afraid to show my want,” and
Mr. Forbes was in the room. } .

“ Are you ill#” he asked, bending kindly
above her. She was trembling. She motioned
him aside, wiping her brow with her bare hand,
calling her old defensive manner to her.

with her,

red | me—very respectful.

““Of course I'm ill,” she said. *What silly
questions people ask. People always ask sick
people if they are sick. Pardon me! Ido not
mean to be uncivil. I am tired of this mono-
tony.”

wondered if that was all he came to say. “There
is something I would like to say to you, Miss
Carlsford,” he said, twirling his watch chain, his
eyesevidently detecting a flaw in one particular
little gold shell on the wall, *‘but I'll call
again.” .

‘¢ Why not say it now ?"’

‘1 had hoped to find you better able to——""

“Don’t mind me,”’ she said. “I'm always
well enough to hear what people have to say. It's
a way 1 have.”

‘He laughed, but would net tell her, and rose
with a little sigh and went away.

_ He had come to say something and hadn’t said
it, and his manner was odd !

She thought aud thought, as she might have
thought years ago. Had her uncompromising
manner deterred him ? Once a flush came to her
cheek. She put her hand up as though to hide
the flush. Then took her hand away and shook
herself.

¢¢ Sarah Carlsford,” she said, ‘“‘you’rea greater
donkey than your brother John’s wife ; and I
couldn’t say anything stronger than that. Bea
man."” '

That night when Phenie came home she made
the girl sit before her, while she told her, in a
pll‘easant, kindly voice, that Mr. Forbes had been
there.

¢ He told me so,” said Phenie, brightly.

¢¢ Oh, he told you so, did he 1”

¢ Yes. He was passing by, he said.”

¢ Oh, he was passing by ? Not much compli-
ment to me, then. Did he say anything else
‘“ He said he had called to speak with you, but
found you rather unwell.” .

Then another of these silences came. - Sud-
denly Miss Carlsford spoke : g

¢ Josephine, do you think Mr. Forbes a—
well, a lady’s man —a man for a woman to fall
in love with, you know ?”

With a start Phenie gave her a sharp look.

““ How shoald I know ¥’ she said.

All that night Phenie was quieter. For several
nights she was quiet, even listless. With some-
thing very akin to jealousy Miss Carlsford ob-
served this, and yet how could she have such a
feeling? In a week she said to the girl,
¢ Josephine, do you ever hope to be married ¢ 1
should like very much tosee you nicely settled.
Is there no young man—why do 1 say young ?
Of course it must be & young man. Is there none
such you care for ? He will get a prize in you,
my dear girl.”

“ Please speak of something else,” said
Phenie.

¢ Because,” went on Miss Carlsford, unheed-
ing her, ¢ [ think it possible I shall not go back
to the factory. Friends away from here must
have me soon. I am in very greatdemand.”

Phenie was angry and left the room, and Miss
Carlsford rested her face on her hand unresent-
ing, quite lost to her old combative manner.

““Josephine,'’ she said, next morning, ““will
you ask Mr. Forbes to call here to-day ¥ .

«¢ 1 should rather not,” replied Josephine, in
the over-night manner.

“ As you please,” returned Miss Carlsford,
coldly. “How could there be such a feeling as
jealousy here? But Mr. Forbes called that after-
noon. He found Miss Carlsford for more gentle
than he had supposed she could be, while her
eyes were very, very kind. The hand she held
out to him trembled a little.
¢¢ Nearly well ¥’ he said.
¢ Nearly well,” she replied. “ And I am
glad ; I go away next week,” watching him
Keenly.

““You are not coming back to us ¥’ he asked,
surprise in his tone, ** I am very sorry.”

said to herself.)

¢ No,” she answered aloud.
friends.” .

+ 1 have timed my visit well then,” he went
on, in some agitation. ‘¢ For I will bell’yon what
1 came to say the other day. May I ¥

What was it sent another thrill to her heart as
be took her hand in his. (Oh, sweet twentieth
ear ! Oh, the time fifteen years ago !)

¢ Miss Carlsford,” he said, * have you not
seen what has brought me here so often ¢ Have
you not seen how happy 1 have lzeen here, and
have you not divined the cause L4

(Whas the feeling she had had fifteen years ago
kinder than that shehad now )

It has been & woman that has brought me.
You know that, surely 1’

Yes, she knew that. . .

7 love that woman,” he said, pressing her
hand, *“and I have loved her ever since I knew
her. 'I am not a young man, and I can say this
to you, who are not a very young womau, with
greater ease. Besides youare in the light of her
protector and friend, and I thought it best to
speak to you before saying a word"to her. Is
there any one she cares for—a man .

She drew her hand from his and felt she was
gazing at him with no specalation i her eyes.
Then with a sort of gasp, and very lightly, she
gaid : *“You need ’s{ay no more, ol;i tF;orbes. 1:(I)

ou. You are very go come
understandy 1 do bzlitilve—-—liln fact, 1
without a word from her—that she returns
l;g::v feeling. And, further, I know there is
none other she cares for——she has told me 80,
Go to her now—say I sent you. Please leave me.
He came home that night with Phenie, who

¢“1 go to some

ran to her and cryingly kissed her.

“To be sure,” he said, vacantly. ‘And she

(*“ What a fool you are, Sarah Carlsford,” she.

When Mr. Forbes had gone Miss Carlsford
took a bag of money from her pocket. *‘Jose-
phine,” she said, ‘“ here is every cent I've had
since I’ve been here sick. It will do for a wed-
ding present for you. I won’t have money 1
don’t earn. Besides, it is no present ; I am re-
turning some of Mr. Forbes’s money to his wife,”

¢ Oh, you are so good ! Mr. Forbes was full
of your praises this evening on our way here.
He said you understood him so easily. And I
do believe you knew how I loved him all along,
and that you wouldn't own it to me till you
knew how he regarded me. It was your kind
care of me. If I had been alone as I used to be
I should never have allowed myself to care for
him ; but you seemed always guiding and pro-
tecting me, so I felt I might be as free as though
my mother were living. Let me kiss you, dear,
dear Miss Carlsford.”

““Try to embrace me without scattering my
hair-{)ins all over the floor,”” said Miss Carlsford,
grimly. .

* * * * * *

The next week she had left New York and was
home once more. She wrote to Doctor Felton
and thanked him for his prescription. She sent
a present to her niece and her love to ‘‘ young
Winter.”

““ And now I’ve had my radical change, I hope
everybody’s satisfied, even if my scissored foot
makes me limp a little yet. Limp! yes, that’s
a good word. ButI'll tell them I was born that
way, for they shall never know why I limp,”
said Miss Carlsford. And, oddly enoufh, ger
lips twitched a little, and her eyes looked tired
as she said the words in the old ironical manner,
ending with, ‘“Have I acted like a man, or a
fool, or—unloved woman ?"’

IGNORANCE IN ENGLAND.

It is not & little singular that Birmingham,
the centre of English Radicalism and the head.
quarters of the Anglo-American caucus, should
continue to be the scene of the most curious
cases of superstition and fraud that belong to
the modgrn history of crime. The “ uext of kin”
conspiracies were manipulated at Birmingham,
and the * Lord Clinton pretender ” was only re-
cently brought to grief there, but not until she
had duped haif the district. The latest Birming-
ham fraud is on a smaller scale than those, but
the revelations imli)ly an everlasting supply of
ignorance and credulity in the ¢ Hardware Vil-
lage.” The local journals recently contain re-
ports of the prosecution of John Hartwell, alias
¢ Anna Ross, the Seeress of New York,” alias
¢¢ Methratton, the great Seer of England,” for
defrauding “a large number of Her Majesty’s
subjects by professing a command of supernat-
ural aid and possession of the talismanic art.”
Many of his victims were women and girls, and
the police found it difficalt to imduce them to
come forward and give their evidence. One of
them, a Miss Grant, of Belgrave, Leicester, a
young lady of great respectability, however,
among othurs, came forward (o testify against
the prisoner. Miss Grant greatly amused the
court, and it - is recorded that even the prisoner
joined in the merriment. She stated that, hav-
ing heard of the astrologer's great powers from
other girls who had * dealt’’ with him, she for-
warded him half a crown for ‘‘marriage and
other particulars.” After the Stipendary Magis-
trate had read the advertisement, amid great
laughter, the case was continued. The witness
stated that some of her companions had consult-
ed the * Sybil ’ in the expectation that they
would each marry rich and beautifal husbands
and live happily ever afterward. Over 200 letters
containing postage stamps and money orders
were found in the prisoner’s possession.

@00D COOKING.

Amber soup is a favorite one for company
dinpers. It requires a bare soup-bone (say two
pounds), & chicken, a small slice of ham, one
onion, two sprigs of parsiey, a soup bunch (or
half & small carrot, half a small parsnip, half a
stick of celery) three cloves, pepper, salt, and a
gallon of cold water, whites and shells of two
eggs, and caramel for coloring. Let the beef,
chicken and ham boil slowly for five hours, add
the vegetables and cloves to cook the last hour,
having first fried the onion in a little hot fat,
and then in it stick the cloves, strain the soup
into an earthen bowl and let it remain over
night. Next day remove cake of fat on the top;
take out the jelly, avoiding the settlings, and
mix into it the beaten whites of the eggs with
the shells. Boil quickly for'halfa minute ; then

lacing the kettle on the hearth, skim off care-
fully all the scum and whites of eggs frem the
top, not stirring the soup itself.

Pass this through the jelly-bag, when it
should be quite clear. The soup may be put
aside and reheated justbefore serving, Add then
a tablespoonful of caramel, for coloring, as it
gives ita rich color and also a slight flavor.

The famous New York Cooking School recipe
for sauce Hollandaise, is a piece of butter, size
of a pigeon’s egg, put into a saucepan, and when
it boils stir in with an egg whisk an even table.
spoonful of flour ; let it continue to bubble until
tgz flour is tboroughly cooked ; then stir in a
half & pint of boiling water, or better, of veal
stock ; when it boils take it from the fire, and
stir into it gradually the beaten yolks of four
eggs ; return the sance to the fire fora moment
to set the eggs, without allowing it to boil ;
again remove the sauce ; stir into it the juice of
half a small lemon and fresh butter the size of a
walnut, cut into small pieces to facilitate its

melting, and stir all well with a whisk.

For tomato sauce, stew six tomatoes half an
hour with two cloves, a sprig of parsley, pepper
and salt ; press this through a sieve ; put alittle
butter into a saucepan over the fire, and when
it bubbles add a heaping teaspoonful of flour.
Mix and cook it well and add the tomato pulp,
stirring it until it is smooth and consistent.

VARIETIES.

WesTERN CorN IN Eurore.—Considerable
progress has been made in the substitution of
corn for wheat and rye as the bread grain amons
Europeans, and as a substitute for oats an
other horse feed, on account of cheapness. The
disproportionate expense of transportation and
handling is, however, a ruinous obstacle. Corn
on the farms in the Western States bringing 26
cents per bushel, costs a8 much more to ship to
Chicago. Adding to this the freight to Liver-
pool and commissions increases the cost at the
latter place over 150 per cent. The average price
of No. 2 corn in Liverpool is 77 cents per bushel,
more than three times its price at the farm. The
increased use of condensed meats, etc., in foreign
countries, suggests that the economy of tran-
sportation may lead to the preparation of and
trade in the condensed form of maize.

MiLk As Foop:—At the Vermont Dairymen’s
Convention, Mr Cheever, speaking of milk as
food with and without its cream, said : ** The
robust forms of the European emigrants who use
it extensively in their own countries refute the

[ idea that milk is only fit for babies. The per

cent. of water in milk is not so large compared
with other foods as is generally supposed. Lean
meat is dearer than milkas food. Whole milk
is a more complete food for animals or man than
skimmed milk, but the latter taken in connec-
tion with fat used in cookery is quite equal to
whole milk. Skimmed milk is almost & perfect
food for pigs in summer. They will live and
grow upon it, but they need something more for
fattening.”” Milk contains of digestible sub-
stance, album-inoids 3.02, 5 of carbo-hydrates,
aud 3.6 fat, and skimmed milk about the same,
with most of the fat removed.

A Heavy BraIN.—It is well known that al
though many distinguished men have had very
large brains, these have been occasionally
equaled by the brains of persons who never dis-
played remarkable intellect. Another illustra-
tion of this has been htelliy ublished in the
Cincinnati Lancet, by Dr. rman of Celum-
bus. A mulatto named Washington Napper,
aged 45 years, recently died in the hospital at
that town, in consequense of purulent infection
due to an absess of the thigh. His brain was
found to weigh 684 ounces, nearly 5 ounces more
than the famous brain of Cuyier. His height was
six feet ; his limbs are said te have been ape.
like in length, his head was massive, lips thick,
lower jaw prominent, but his forehead e and
well developed. He had been & slave until the
year 1862, and had never been l:eﬁu'ded a8 par.
ticularly intelligent. He was illiterate, but is
said to have been reserved, meditative amd
economical.

SciENTIFIC NURSING.—There is no subject of
so much general interest as this, concerning
whieh there is, at the same time, such & widely
prevalent ignorance. There are few, especially
among women, upon whom will not devolve, at
some time in their lives, the care of the sick;
fewer still, who will not at some time become
dependent upon such care ; and it might natur.
ally be supposed that matters of lucg primary
and universal importance a8 sanitary conditions
and the practical application in the sick room of
scientific princigles would be too familiar to every
one to need to be further enlarged upon. Bat
the fact is, it too frequently happens that all the
scientific knowledge which ever enters the sick
room comes in with the dootor and goes out
again with him. This state of things requires
to be improved. Knowledge and that correct
knowledge we call science, is just as indispensa- -
ble to the nurse as te anybody else. Itis a great
mistake to suppose that all women—even guod
women—make good nurses. The best intention
and the tenderest heart may co-exist with an
utter lack of executive ability, and be more
than counterbalanced by ignorance and preju-
dice. Native aptitude gives advantage, but it
cannot be relied upon alone.

HuNeeEr AND ApPPETITE.—Dr. Fournie, the
French physiologist, distinguishes between hun-
ger and appetite by describing the former as a .
general desire for food, no matter of what kind,
while a?petibe is the feeling of pleasure which -
results from the gratification of that desjre. This
is proved by the fact that often, when we are
not hungry, appetite comes while we are eating,
or at the mere sight and smell of some favourite
dish. The question as to where the seat of the
feeling of hunger is, has been much discnssed by
physiclogists. Leven asserts that it is not known
at all, while Louget and Schiff believe that it is
diffused through the whole body ; but this Iatter.
view is disproved by the fact that in some
diseases people waste away without ever having
the slightest feeling of hunger. - Dr. Fournie's
theory is this: hen, meal-time arrives the
glands of the stomach become filled and distend-
ed, and ready to accomplish their function of
digesting the food. But if food is not introd
they remain in this distended condition, and.
the result is the uneasy feeling we cail hunger..

Excellent proof of this theory is afforded by the-

habit of some indians by eating olay to
hunger. The introduction of the clay isfuio
to’{ the discharge of the glands, aud the seusst)

hunger is arrested. CTE
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HAD I A CROWN.

Had I a crown to deok thy brow,

Or wealth of Ind at my command,
Rich argosies the sea toPloush.

Ur serf's and tracts of {ertile land ;
Did 1 possers n nnme renown'd,

Qr favor'd, bask in fortune’s smile :
Ah ! theu, proud fair one, had I found

Thy heart, which these alone beguile.

Such have 1 not ! Poor.and unknown
I wander 'mid the hbuman throng,
Their sorrows share, their griefs bemwoan,
In feeling kind, in pity strong :
For right my ary is ever bared, | |
With pen or blade the wreng to smite,
My voico th' eppressor ne'er has spared.
Nor q uiver"‘ in the tace of might,
Yet tha' 1 laek place, riches, fame,
I lack not love, pure, carnest, trae ¢
A fove more fierce than Heela’s fame.
And houndiess as the ocean blue,
This tove shall conquer in the end
E'en that cold. wayward heart of thine.
And happy Eres then shall sen
An arrow fory valentine.

—The Heome Jopraal,

GRANNY'S VAGABOND
ACQUAINTANCE.

Tt was a great many years ag», when the
nineteenth century was just free of its swad-
dAling-»lothes, and had fairly entered upon its
course, that Soplian Westerton, my mother’s
mother, Hvad with her nncle David at the Hill
Farm.

Situated in the most picturesque district of
broad wealthy Wilishire, and on a plateau
formed by lotty hiils that, it was said, had once
Leen a stronghold «f the ancients, the Hill
Farm presented many features for the admir-
ation ot those wiio vunld appreciate the peace-
ful calm ol a country life, and the delights
atford-d by the view of a widely-extending
land:scape, varying day by day with the slow
but unfailing changes of the season. Each
period of the year had its attructious for Soyhia
Westerton, who revelied in the seclusion of her
rural home, snd never hungered for the amuse-
ments to be fuund in far-off towas. la 1813
there were no railways intersecting the country,
and Hill Faim was some three mites wiles from
the route of any of the gaily-painted coaches
which rolled threugh the broud High street of
Marlborough, with the exhilamting echo of the
guard’s horn serving as a sigual for the appear.
ance of inquisitive faces al narrow door-ways
and diamond.-paned windows. 1 have been
told, that although Granny Sophia had but
lately emerged from her teenhood, she was per-
fectly satisfied with her existence in the com.
patative solitude of Hill Farm. And truly there
wis much to see on the breczy slopes of tte hill.
side and the verdant plains amid which she
dwelt. How pleaant it was to watch the bright
spring sun breaking winter's chain ; to observe
the graceful snow.arop peeping from its modest
retirement, and the blossoming hedge-rows
vielding their treasures of sturdily.sprouting
thern, wild dog-108e, common fern, und pod-
ding bluebeil! Then came summer, with its
weatth of tiowers, the warm air laden with
odors as the breeze vwept across the trimly-kept
slip of garden over which Sophia presided ; and
the evening walks, when the setting sun tinged
with roseate glow even the dark foliage of the
belt of fir-trees crowniug the summit of St.
Maitin's hill, followed by the sober hues of
twilight, when the silence was broken by
naught but the beavenly song of the nightin-
gale in yonder thicket, and the tinkling music
of the sheep-bell issuing from the meadows. By
and by came the golden ruie of autumn, when
the nich produce of the corn-fields was gathered
into the barus or made into bulky rieks in the
stuckyard, when the trees began to wear a yellow
tinge, when the deys grew shorter and the sun
lost its former biinding radiance. Winter, too,
hud its pleasures. It was grand to stand on the
hill-top and survey the snow-clad fields (hroken
only by the hedgerows, with the hawthorn
bushes clad in their winter decoration of ruby
berries, or an occnsional pateh of green, where
some sheltering f.rm building had repelled the
storm from a limited area within its shadow),
extending far as the eye could reach, from the
boundary of Salisbury Plain round to the noble
forest of Savernake. here and there a small
vitlage, with its ivy-clad church and a few scat-
tered farmhouses, dotted the landscape ; but the
snowy mantle so completely encompassed them,
that they seemed rather to have grown out of
the feecy coverinyg than to have had prior ex-
istence there. Then in winter there were the
festivities that marked no other season, aund at
thiristmnag-tide such uuiversal friendship, such
peace-making, such charity to all men, as to
ifuspire the heart with the conviction that, ag
an occasion for these impulses alone, the great
Christian  festival should be thankfully wel.
comed,

Sophia’s childhood liad been spent in a home-

stean bordering the. Bristol Channel, but her
lmn:-ptn dying ere her education was completed,
ter father's brother k:pt the orphan for some
tew years at 8 Tuunton boarding-school and then
took her to his own houwse, over whicl no feinale
had yet reigned. Uncle David had always
loved the motherless girl ; but when she grew
iuto womanhood, and he found her imhued
with a fund of practical common sense and a
frai.k generous nature that was in his eyes far
more than good looks (although in this respect
Sophia Westertou lacked nothing), he regarded
her with an affection that could not have been
surpaseed had she been his own child.

the flowers drooping their lieads {rom the bold
glare of the fervid sammer’s sun, when looking
from her own chamber upon the undulating
heathland facing her window and bathed iu the
softened splendor of the harvest moon, or In
accidentally weeting with a simple book; the
reinains of o toy, or some ather record of he
early youth, the vague aud icdistivet shadow
of another childish being arose in Sophia's
wmemory, It was a fair-haired boy, mush older
than herself with an open countenance, but re.
solute manver that brooked no control. In after
years this self-willed lad bad, she remembered,
oft bronght tears to his mother’s eyes. After
this came a blank in the story. Nhe knew
George had been sent to Loundon, to take a
vacant desk at a merchant'’s oftice ; that after a
while complaints were made respecting his want
of punctuality ; and that at last he abscounded,
and was heard of no more until news arrived of
his death whilst engaged in a discreditable
quarrel in America. She was a mere child
when all this had occurred, but the main invi-
dents had ineffaceably fixed themselves in her
ntemory. '

Admirers in plenty had Sophy Westerton ;
but to all save Syduey Haile, the son of a non.
practising solicitor in Murlborough, a deal ear
was turned, Although but a farmer’s daugh-
ter herself, she could not tolerate the sturdy
young yeomen who, with homesteads of their
own, and no conversational ability save upmn
matters relating to cattle, corn, or crops, did
their best to wia her favor. Their wisits to
Hill Farm were in vain; Sydney Haile offered
Sophy his hand, and was almost immediately
accepted. His relatives, who were leading peo-
pie in Marlboreugh, had originally been averse
to the mateh, but Sephy's gentle manners aud
winning arts bore down all opposition ; so that
Mr. and Mrs. Haile were at length brought to
approve of their only child’s choive. Uncle
David had always been swhat is termed a * good
farmer;” that is to say, he had studied the pe-
culiar characteristics of the lands he rentad ;
and even in the warst seasons geuerally suc-
ceeded in netting a profit on the year's oper-
ations. As he had no other relatives, the
natural presumption was that Sephy would
inherit the buik of his many years’ saviogs.
Resides this, she had a nice litide property of
her own, derived from the sale of her father's
farm, with the grain and live stock belongiuyg
thereto. Then there was no stain upon Sophy's
family ; her relatives were connected with
agriculiural pursnits, but alt their proceedings
with their fellow men had been conducted in a
spirit ot probity and upright dealing. Lespect-
ing her ill.fated brother George nothing was
said.  2More than eight years hud passed away
since tidiugs came ot his wretched death, and
b= bad scarcely been mentioned since.  Save to
un~le David the fact of Sophy’s ever having
had a brother wuas unknown 1u Wilishire; and
the youny gitl did not think it worth while to
vex her luver's ear with a story she knew but
little of, aud which might, perhaps, cause his
friends to regard her less favorabiy. She had
more than onre resolved to mention the mutter
to her beirgthed ; but then came the convietion
thatshis parents would be certain to make in-
quiries in the neighborhood of her former rest.
dence, snd in their activity might prosecute in.
quiries in America, when perchance revelations
might be weade far surpassiug i enormity any-
thing Sophy had ever tmsgined,

It was a couple of evenings hefore the abpni-
versary of Chriztimas, and the snow lay so thiek-
Iy upon the heath-covered hill-top that access
to uncle David's farm was a matter of ditlienity
if you attempted to reach it by the narrow ro.d-
ways leading from Pewsey Vale, The snos had
fallen heavily for several days, and a light wind
had cuused it to drift into thick masses, slinost
concealing the hedgerows in certain places, and
reaching far up the barren sheep-paths trodden
in the lofty banks which sloped from the roud-
way. Dut the inhabitants of Hill Farm had
little neceasity for descending inte the valluy
the Clristmas gatherings, with the well-spreud
banquets, the seasonable games, and the brisk
dances, bad not yet commenced. It was, too,
a busy time—that brief period before Christmas
—a time when avxiely began to be manifested
by good housewives respecting the quality of
certain dainties which had for some wecks beeu
in active preparation ; a time when the younyg
girls of the household awaited the advent of
certain male cousing from town ; a time when
the more sentimental ladies of the rector's flack
thought it their duty to decorate the church
with holly and evergreens; a time shena the
four musicians of Marlborough, who attended
evening parties, began, in view of prospective
engagements, to clean, polish, and otherwise
inspect their instruments; a time when the
workhouse guardiang’ hearts relaxed towards
the poor; x time when the farmers’ daughters
sought counsel of their friends, and wondered
whether, with the addition of a broad scarlet
sash, and sundry bows of the same hue for loup-
ing the ugper skirt, the white tarlatane, which
bad already done good service during previous
winters, might not be modernised, and serve
{ur the dance-parties in anticipation. Fvery one
wag occupied 1n preparing for that blessed festi-
val celebrating the birth of Him who brought
man nearer to man, and delivered such diviue
precepts of peace, forgiveness, and charity to
erring, wilful and unfortunate humanity.

The huge Dutch clock in the stone-flagge.]
kitchen of Hill Farm tremulously pealed forth
the hour of seven ; and the labors of the day

being at an end, nncle David, Sophy Wester-
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In her reflective moments, when wateliug |

)
I
ton aml Sydney  Huile were seated before o
mighty blace of erackling logs in the beat par-
lor. Very protty looked Sophy as the fitfal;
bursts of flame leaped up the chimuey, and then '
snddeuly again Jeft the rosm in semi-darkness, |
A s of flowing eurls-~curls that would not !
he controlled or kept within their limits—clus-
tered ovor her foreniend, reaching alio.t down
to those lustrous depts of blue which no man
yet had giuzed npon unmoved. Her nose was
aquiline, and her mouth-—well, it was the most
enticing feature of her face, as her lover oft had .
found. ~Syduey Haile was a tall stalwart fol- ]
Jow, bordering npon his thirtieth year: with a
healthful look, and a calm determinition of
manner that showed he would have made his
way it the world even had Fortune been less
bountiful to him. He had but oue fault, and
this was inherent in his ruee--the fault by
which the angels full, Pride—nol of the
common vulgar ostentatious kind, bat the pride
of birth, of family conuections, and of & re-
speeted uutne ~had more than onee deprived
Sydney of friendships which might have proved
of lifelong duration.

In the parior of Hill Farnu were they weated,
then ; the lovers, speaking that low soft tongue,
that language of ivstinct only understood by
Kindred souls, watching the elond of spirks
bursting from the ashen fagat within the chim-
vey-place, aod casting wistful glancex at uncle
David, who pretended to deze as he sat in his
well padded easy-chair.  Quite unexpectedly a
tapptoy at the door, followed by the appearance
of Saralh—an old Jomestir, who by virtue of
long service had become almost & ruler at the
farm—roused the seemingly somnolent David
and startled Sophy and her lover. Thus spake
the intruder : **0U miss and maister, there be
the mummers cootn ; as queer a lot ot chaps as
aver you see, It be a mortal cold mightto turn
‘e goin' again on the hillside, with no shelter
for "em but the firson Martin’s top. May Lask"amn
into the barn, and give 'em a summat ! Mebba
they'll show we some of their fair tricks Lume.
by Cuele David, who merely wanted an
excise to be generous, and wus glad of a plea
for leaving the young lovers (who really wera
not entertaining company to a thind peraond,
bustied away to the new-comers, remarking
that if Sarah had sent them away supperl:ss he
should no longer have consbieted her a Cheis.
tian woman ; a designation which the futhful
old creature, by a constant attendanee at the
little chapel.of-ease ou Sunday afternocus, and
frequent visiis to sullering fellow-betngs less
comfortably situated than herself, did ber utmost
to deserve,

* Sydney,” said Sophy, after unele David
had quitted the room, ** yvou have viten boasted
that your love was tur wysell alone, amd that
nothing could ever separate us ; but whtf the
inqairtes made into my famly copnections by
Your parents had bren lexs sutisfuctory ¥ Shoant
1 not somewha: have sauk in vour esumatiou,
and would you theu have been so euger to win
me ¢

Suphy had  that uevening more than once
thought of fier itl-fated brother, and she exper.
feuned some qualmis of conscience at the tict
of his lormer existence having been so long
kept 4 seeret from her betrothed.,  She had uow
formed a hait-resolve o tell Sy luey the whole
watier, and had he given her o tenier envour-
aging reply, or had he employed those Jove’
arts wineh in crittea]l moments had previousiy
proved so siiicactous, much misery mignt have
peen save:d them both.  Instead, hoewever, of
claspiog her to hig bosowm, an<d asserting 1 de-
monsirative fashion that po powsr on earth
cottld tiienate his affection, he coidly replied:
“ Suply, why introduce 39 aisgeeeadie o topre ]
[ owe too much to my parents W Biury auy one
against their wish, amt You are awars nothing
would induee them to give their consent to wmy
entering a family the cannections with wineh
might cast a shadow upon their own."’

At these words Sophy turned pie, wod rather
than lose the being who had so theroughly won
her maiden love, shie let the opportunity puss,
resolving to wait for a wore fwvorable occasion
to.divalye the secret at times weighing heavily
uyon her spirits.

“Sephy, Mr. Hails,” cried uncle bivid, as
hie passed through the rooms leading to that in
which the loevers wote seated, ** there's the
yueerest 1ot of fellows herdud together in the
barn that ever you saw.  Lackily 1 threshed «lf
my wheat last week, and there’s pleaty of room
for them. They've had their snppers, snd
uow, set on I behieve by sorm: of the watds, are
desirous of showing us what they term **a spice
of their quality.”  Tuey aron’t exactly the old-
fashioned muminers which used 1o go about
when | wasa boy, but seem wmore like strodling
players, {t's not much in your way, | kaow,
Mr. Haile, still [ think the poor fallowa would
take it as a kindly act «f we Just looked at their
petformance.”

Syduey Haile, who was an eary, good-hearted
felow enough when his own diguity and the
reputation of his family were nog tu question,
declared his willingaess to adjourn to the barn,
and helping Sophy adjust upon the coquettish
curls one of thuse manstrous hats then in vague,
trimmed with a wealth of ribbvn, and winding
1 woollen scarf crosswise uround her shoulders,
the trio departed to join the merry-makers s

sembled within thes thick «tonc-walls bat a
short time previously fitled with grain,
A very curious spectacle met their gaze. The

mumimers or strollors, nearly sll of whom wers
dressed in shabby and cast-off habiliments of
their craft, purtly hidden by a raggsd greateont,
a shawl, or some other article of modern attire,
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to yield increased wa'mth, ware disperre} amonyg
the female servants and farm laborers, who ha

carried them huge plates of cold meat, thiok
piles of lread-snd.cheese, and mugs of grateful
home-brewed beer, Among the strangers were
men, women and children of all ages. Here
was & septuagonarian, wrinklel in fnace and
tottering of gait, attived in a rusty-satin knee.
breeches and buckled shoas, with amass of black
material, that might have served for the pall at
Ophelin's faneral, wound around tha apper por-
tion of his thin frame; there a child of some
eight years, with thin white cotton stockings,
giving evilence of many a pateh and darn, and
& circur clown's trunks, partly hidden by a
napless pilot-jacket much too big for the wearer,
but helping to shield his neck and chest from
the bitiny wintry wind,  Auother man, mi ldle.
aged, aliore the averags heicht and stately of
demeanar, wore a pacr of thick corduroy trousers,
awl 4 groom's yellow waistcoat, surmoaunted
by a black mutle of medimeval eut; and yet
another was cled in arobe that perhap<had done
duty as the regal garb of Kiug John, or the
coranation vestment of the murderous Thane of
Cawdor, beneath which peeped the broad white
trousers of & rotlicking st e sailor.  The party
sambered six  men, two children, and two
women, all strangely and paorly dressed, but the
females far more consistently aud comfortably
than their companions.  Seen by the pale
ghostly light of nalf & doz-n flickering tillow
candles, they seemed a weak, sickly, woe-be-
goue campany, pinched with cold, hall famished
and tired with their weary plodding through the
ROW,

Ere Sophy had recovered her astonishment at
the odid scene, the stroller who wore the corda-
roy trotsers and mautle stepped to her aide, and
bowing with the ey grie-of a poalished g-ntle-
man, asked it they might be honoured by going
through a performance in har presense. The
uwanner tn whicit the request was mads was so
ditfrrent from what Sopny had expeeted, that
her astonishment was resewed. The wstrange
tiyrure teaide her was lookong steadidy but not
riudely at her, and joterpreting a noi of the
bead as a token of assent, he returned to his
companions, who separated themselvaa from the
farmy lubourers, and chairs beinyg brought for
Sophy, her lover, and nuele David, the pertorm.
ance eomtienced,

The entertainment offered by the stiollers
wis of the seantiest aud wmest medioere desecip-

tion ; but to the rusties gathered around them
it afforded anbommded satistaction, The old
man who had appropriated  Ophelia’s  pall

stepped to the front, aud prolucing an astpque
and almost varnixhless vivhin, plaved with tne
tuinnest of toues “Gol save the King,” and
“Rule Beitannia.”  When he withdeow, one of
tue woinen 4 thin delicat«-losking creature she
was, with dazzlingiv.bright bick ey s, attonua-
el checks, anove which the boney rose promi-
neutiv, wad a short drv congitha seemm{ mitch
1o traubie her), and the stalwart man, who was
appar-ntiv the leader of the troupe, went
through tie seene in Shakespare’s Rohard 111,
whete Urookback bids Lady Aovne slay him at
her feet, or raive bim her atliwiesd Rusband ; the
man's delivery of the Huees falling to his part
betoy di-tingui-hed by w0 much elocutionary
skill as to comrtand the attention of Sydney
Haile, who, during a thres.months’ stay i the
Metrogwiiy, had beon a coustant frequ-nter of
the prt of Drary-lane, and therefore clatmed
some right to be o judge of weting. Tothis sue-
verded an acrobatic performance tn which the
chitld with the pilot-jrcket, and a wan who
sestiend to be his father, turaed somersanits with
an agidly that ghartled uncle Darid’s cow-boys.

Vet caute some danctug and singing ; the voral
pieens being generaidy of & putriotie kind, a jing-

fing tune accompanying wonds that in most
cases satirisedd  the “*Corsican apstart” then
riling the destintes of Franses, Thiy was fol-
Towmd by a specios of morris-danes by the whole
of the teonps, and in which a chorus was sang
that ran thas:

* flere comes old Father Christmas

Uhiristinias or Chiristruas not,

1 hope old Father Chnstmas never will

be farget,”
Finally the duncers formed a half cirele, and
from the midst stepped the old viohnist, who,
attired in a dirty white robe talling to his feet,
with a towing wig uvon his hed, a long hoary
beard, snd bearing in his hands @ huge branch
of hnlly, was intemled to personify the Father
Christinas spoken of.  The company capered
around him, once more repeating their quaint
song s and then forming & tableau by kneeling
bators hora, the pecformances were brought to a
close.  When the exe tement created by this
mounteback exhibition had somewhat subsided,
the leader ot the party strede towards unele
David nod the lovers, and addressing Syndey,
trusted that the perforianace had given no of-
fence.  *“We are but poor steollers, vho, being
suddenly thrown of an engagement, are desirons
of reaching some ol the larger towns, in the
hape that we way he able to attach ourselves
to one of the companies travelling the western
cireuit. Tis hard, sir, for a man who has played
with the hest actors of his day to be thus re.
duced.  However, | muke uo complaints, my
profession was of my own chousing ; it has many
vicissitindey, and 19 nit luerative, but at least 1
enjoy freedom, and can roam unchecked whither
my fancy takes me.  Itisa vagabond existonce,
I graut you ; but, sir, it has its enjoyments,”’

The speaker stood between Sophy and her be-

trothed, 8o that he faced uncle David aud Syd-
ney, whilst his back was taroed to her. Une

hand was within his vest, whilst the other was
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behind him, 1t seemed a carcless movement,
and eseaped the attention of the two persons
whom he addressed, There was, however, a
purpose both in his attitude and his inflated
speech. By the former he managed to touch
Sophy’s arm, and direet her eves to a eard con-
cenled within his hand ; by the latter he en-
grossed the sttention of the two geutleman.
The portiou of the barn they occupied was in
deep shadow, and the farm servants once more
mingling with the players, none witnessed the
seeret communication. Sophy took the card,
read the words hastily pencilled thereon, could
seareely repress her agitation, and slipped the
missive into her pocket,

The ohject of his speech nccomplished, the
straller asked uncle David and Sydney Haile if
they felt carious to converse with the performers.
Mure with the desire to please the man than
trom any interest they felt in the matter, they
aveompanied him to the other end of the barn,
whero he suddenly bade one of the troupe attend
them, and jolning the crowd, was lost to viow,
A few moments after, when uncle David and
Sydney returned to the seats they had occupied,
Sophy had departed,

* Daoubtless,” vemarked her lover, *“she has
felt somewhat wearied, and has retired to the
farin.  She has complained of headache the
whole of the evening. — As the hour is late and
I way have a trouvlesome journey to Marlbor-
ongh, T will not disturh her ¢ o pray make my
excines.  To-mortow [ will be my own messen-
wer.”  Syduey Haile hurriedly bade [urewell to
uneie David, and mounting Lis horse, was soon
oi bty way homewards,

The winter brevze swept across the broad
Leatls v Syduey vmerged from the precinets of
the farm on to the narrow stripof the roadway
which was the anly approach from thers to
Muardborough.  The heavy snowstorm of the
previous few days had entirely obliterated the
beaten track, and there was naught to guide
him but the ratx made by the wheels of some of
uuclhe David's wagons and the furze bushes
springing on either side of the route. As he
passed the farnthotse the young lover looked
wistfully at Sopby s window, exp cting to see
the refleetion of some cheery hght within, From
that apsrtment, in the bright genial summer
e, l:v had aft woved her hands u farewsll,
and, half hidden beb ind the eart: ins had watel ed
himi untitin the far distanee his torm became
lost amid the thick masses of gorse and tall
ferps. Botthis night there was no sign of life
within,  Sydoey Haile was an exacting lover;
Le had been petted from ebilidhoed, and had not
yet freed himsell from the dosire for those atten-
tions which us oft spoil grown.up men as the
tddiig infant. He thought Sophy, consider-
ing the abrepl manser of her departure, at least
cughit to have placed a lamp in her window, so
that e might have jpdulged the poetic faney
that «he wax casting a light upon his path.
Then he began to think himself aggrieved that
Sophy Liad not given hin notice of her inteation
to retire; so that he hnd scarcely gone fifty
vards from the form ere he had worked himself
mto a diseontented inocod by no means creditable
to his intelligenee or manliness. *“1 wonder
if xhe realiy loves me)” he murmured to him-
selfy *tor whethier my atfection is to her o mere
<ro1t and toy 1 Sydney had not time to revolve
the question, for at that moment there came to
his car the sound of veices, apparently issuing
frem s old dis-used half roofless outheuse that
~tiaul by the boundary of the roadway. He could
Yave sworn that Sophy's accents were swept
sorens the plain, whilst the other voice was
funiliar to him, though for the wmoment he
totled to rewopnize i1, He drew rein and lis-
tennd intently, Yis, this time there conld be
no miistake,  Nophy was in converse with one
s hose deep clear uttersuee proelatmed the male
v, Sydney was aghast. This, then, acconuted
fre her darkened chamber, reserved manner
during the evening, sud hurrie:d departure from
the barn.  As ninety-nine men out of 1 hundred
waonld have done, he disimounted from his horse,
and treading stealthily through the snow, which
wave no echo of his footfalls, reached the
phace from which the voices proceeded.  De-
stons of hearing the purpoert of the conversation
urobserved, he stole to the baek of the ruinous
shasd, and peering through a hole made by a dis-
placed brick, discovered to lis amazement that
Supby's mysterious compaunion was none other
than the bland stroller who had seemed so
superior to the test of his companions. The
waon had not yet tisen, but the sky was studded
withi stars, and the thick carpet of unspotted
srow threw into strong relief the two fignres
standing within the entrance of the shed.  Dut
for her voice Syduey would have failed to re-
cegnize his Letrothed, ber head aund shoulders
bwing ecompletely enveloped in a thick hood,
whirh almost descended to her feel.  This attire
was, in her jealous lover’s eyes, ample proof
that the meeting was prearranged and not the
result of accident.

**This is the packet 1 spoke of,” ssid the
strolling tragedian : *‘from my hand alone it
wik to pass into yours, and with this my mwis.
sion iy neeomplished,”’

*May Huaven shower its blessings npon you
fur the sacred performance of your trust " said
Rophy in tremulous accent.  Then taking the
1acket offered her, S8ydney saw her place it to
Lier lips, and extend her hand in gratitude to
Ler companion, A moment after she hurried
nlong a by-path to the farm, whilst the stroller,
lighting his pipe, followed leisurely in the rear,
Kyituey’s first impulse was to face them both and
dewand an immediate explanation, but second
thoughts connselled prudence. 1 o scene and

the horrors of a public scandal were to be avoid-
ed, he felt hia actions must be controlled by
caution ; so he let both Sophy snd her myster-
ious acquaintance depart undisturbed, and re-
mounting his horse, proceeded to Marborough,
determining that early in the morning he would
seek from Sophy’s lips alone a full revelation of
the eveuts of which Le had been 2 hidden wit-
ness.

But little sleep visited Sydney that night ; it
was in vain he threw himself upon his couch,
It seem ns though some restraining influence
kept back the sands of time, and that morning
would never break ; but at last the cold gray
dawn stole through the heavy clouds, and showed
the impetuous lover aungrily pacing his apart-
ment. Various were the surmises he formed
respecting the strange interview he had wit-
nessed the previous night, but until he had
sifted the watter he determined to keep his
parents in ignorance ; and very soon after break-
fast he was once more traversing the road to
N Farm.

All uaconscious of his mission, Sophy’s eyes
sparkled with delight as she witnessed the ar-
rival of her lover. She had not expected him
until nightfall, when, it being Christinas.eve,
she knew she might rely upon his being by her
side. BShe saw there was a moody expression
upon his countensnce as he passed the windows |
of the house, and was somewhat surprised when,
contrary to his usual custom, he refrained from ;
bidding one of the labourers take charge of his
horse, and strode into the house immediately he '’
dismounted.

She hastened to meet him, but as he entered
he roughly thrust her aside, und without a word |
of salutation, blurted forth: *¢ With whom did
you hold conversation last night in the ruined
outhouse by the roadside ¥’

Naturally aggrieved at the singular conduct
of her impetuons lover and startled by the con.
viction of diseovery, Sophy withdrew a few
paces, and resting her haud upon the table, re.
garded him with a defiant air and closed lips.

“ 1)o uot seek to prevaricate,” he continued, |
his passion increased rather than diminished by -
her silence. ‘*1 was a witness of all that took
place, and, as your betrothed hushand, demand
the name of the mnan who talked with you, and ,
also possession of the packet he plaved in your
charge.” .

“So, Sydney Haile,”" gaid Sophy, after an.
other pause, ** you played the purvol cavesdrop-
per, and doubtless reserved your anger until a
time when you knew you might tind me alove
and defenceless.  If, as you say, you heard all’
that took place, there is no necessity for my re-
peating it. Even were it otherwise, [ would,
after this display of passion, refuse to yive vou
any information. It is evident you distrnst e,
though Heaven is my witness § have never loved
any but vou, and that my heart is as {ree from °
guile ns when first 1 plighted wmy troth. Syd-
ney, you are {ree ; henceforth we are strangers.
I seek no apologies for your rudeness, since it !
at least has shown we the brutality that lorks
Leneath such fair professions.  When next you
address me, I, and not you, must demand ex.’
planativus.  lLeave me, sir.”’ :

Rhe motioued him to guit theroom, and com- |
pletely tuken aback by ber indignant and de- .
termtined wien, he departed speechless.  When
he reached the passage leading to the outer’
door, he slowly turned, as though loth to quit
the being he still so fondly cherished ; but the
expression upon her face was unaltered,  Then
Le felt his vehemence had carried him too far;
in Lis heart he kuew she was innocent of the
suspicions he had east upon her. e had put
himself in the wrong, and now her love, not his,
was outraged.  With a muttered eurse upon his
follv he struck his spurs into Lis horse’s side, and
nearly upsetting several staring open-monthed
vokels in his progress, reaclhied the roadway in a
few bouuds.  Scarcely had be quitted the farm,
when Sophy’s resolution gave way, and sinking
into a chair she burst into a tlood of tears. But
for womanly dignity and self-respect she would
have hastened to the window and summoned
him to return.  Sydvey’s impetuousity had,
however, mnined all ; a little patience and the
smallest amnunt of coaxing would have wow
from Sophy’s lips full details of the incident
which had so sorely troubled him: indeed had
he been entirely ignorant of the interview of the
previous night--which Sophy had of course im-
agined--she had determined to- let him know
all its details ere Christmas morning broke.

Meanwhile Sydney, anathematising the rash.
ness whieh hud led him to so suddenly wreck
his happiness, let his Forse pursue its own course,
After a time his anger somewhat subsided, and
he found himself still in the immediate neigh-
bourhood of the farm, his horse having traversed
a familiar path through the gorse, instead of
following the Marlborough road ; and now the
thought crossed him that as Sophy had refused
to give him the information he sought, he might
perchance obtain it from the stroller himself,
Looking ncross the open plain, he saw, some two
hundred yards distant, a lad he had often no-
ticed about Hill Farm. 1n o few moments Syd.
ney was by his side, mnkingin(iuiries respecting
the travellers who had been lodged in the barn
the preceding night.

“Waell, zur,” responded the boy in the broad-
est Wiltshire dialect, when his limited intelli-
gonce had grasped the purport of Sydney's
questions, ‘“they stayed in the barn till day-
break, and then maister sent 'em in hot milk,
wi' bread and bucon. Main appetites some on
‘em had too. Arter they went oft, the whole
lot.”

¢ Are you sure they all left 2

“Yes, ten ou 'em. I counted ’em, ’cause
old Sarah thought ss hiow some on ‘emn might
hang about the place wi’ an eye to the fowls.”

““ Aud what direction did they take 1”

““Down the hill yonder ; they said summat
about reaching Devizes before night.”

This way all Sydney at present desired to
know ; o tossing the shock-headed boy a six-
pence, he turned his horse’s head towards o path
which, without again passing the furm, led to
the bottom of St. Martin's Hill; and was short-
ly on the high-road to the town whither the
strollers had determined to make their sojourn.
As the snow lay deep he doubted not he should
come up with them ere mid day, and excited
by the prospect of obtaining the knowledge he
desired, urging his horse onwards; but ere a
couple of miles had been passed he suddenly
drew rein, as a well-known voice, carolling the
jargon used in the barn in welcoming Father
Christmas the night before, flonted across the
crisp frosty air. A few paces farther, and a turn
of the road brought to view the well-knit frame
of the very man of whom Sydney was in search.

They recognised each other immediately ; and
the stranger, who was seated alone on a bank
which had been sheltered from the suowstorm,
wished the rider a ‘“good morning aud a merry
Christmas.”

“ Where are your companions, and why are
you sitting here 1"

“ With your permission I'll answer the last
part of your guestion first. P’'m sitting here be-
cause 1’ve sprained my ankle through making a
false step in the roadway, and my companions
have gone to the nearest village for assistance.”

11, said Sydney, *‘ you stay in your pre-
sent position very long, it's probable your
sprained ankle may be accompanied by rheuma.
tic fever. Auswer three or four questions [ shall
put to you, and my horse shall take you to

* Pewsey. Arrived there, I promise you the best
. of medical assistance.”

The stranger looked wistfully at the youny
man, and unconscicusly moving his maimed
foot bit his lip as he writhed with pain. **What
poor creatures we are to be so soon disubled
he wuttered.  “ Let me know the nature of
your questions.”

* First, who are you ¥’ Secondly, how comes
it you are aequainted with Miss Westerton, who
resides at Farm Hill? Thirdly, why did you
meet her last night in secret, and what did you
intrust to her charge ?”

The stroller made no answer fora fe'v seconds,

. but at length replied : “‘lHow you have come %o

a knowledge of the interview | hiad with Miss
Westerton, 1 know not. WBetuntil I learn what
interest you have in the matter, I'll say no-
thing.”

““1 will be frank with you," replied Sydney.
“ The lady was up to an hour ago my betrothed
wife. [ know, no matter how--of your meeoting

: last night.  This morning I sought an explana-

tion ; but wy conduct was so rough and unman-
uerly that she became indignant, and ordered
me {rom her presence, declaring that all was at
au end between us. Already [ sincerely repeut
my rashness, and would make the amplest atone-

- ment compatible with my honour.”

* Whew I”” whistled the stroller; *¢ are inat-
ters so bad ? Well, sir, be satisfied that the

: mystery can be easily cleared. It in no way

atfects Miss Westerton’s truth. I was not bound
to seerecy, 50 there can be no harm in my tell.
ing you the whole story, which doubtless would
ere now have been narrated by other lips, had
you had more coutrol over your temper. 1 sup-
pose you ure not awnre that Miss Westerton had
a brother ¥’

The amszed expression upon Sydney’s face
wagthe best answer to the stroller’s inquiry.

“Ah, T thought not. Well, 1 don’t wonder
at his former existence being kept a seeret.
Dyivg was the hest act the poor fellow ever
accomplished. 1le went wrong frown his boy-
hood, sir, ran away from his employer, and be-
came & stowaway in an America-bound vessel,
Taking up his abode in New Orleans, he lived
upon his wits. Nine years ago next spring he
died, mortally stabbed during a brawl in a gam.
bling saloon. 1 was myself a mere loafer at the
time, althought perhaps {'had not fallen so low
as he had. My arms supported him in his dy-
ing moments, and to me being the only English.
man he knew in that part of the country, he
confided his mother's portrait and the few letters
he had received from home. ¢ Both my parents
ave dead,” he said, ‘but take this packet to my
sister.  Give it to her with your own hands,
and tell her that ler brother died repentant of
his many sins and follies, and craving forgive-
ness for the disgrace he had brought upon his
family.” I gave poor George Westerton my pro-
mise, and until last night the packet has never
left me. A protracted stay in America, followed
by an unsettled mode of life in England, had
prevented my fulilling my vow, untit I acci.
dentally found myself in the presence of the very
woman to whom I was commissioned. Thiuking
that she would not wish the manuner of her
brother's death to be noised abroad, 1 contrived
to convey to her the nature of my mission, and
said when she quitted the barn [ would fol-
low. This led 1o the meeting of which you
know already.”

At the narration of this story Sydney's coun-
tenance beamed with happiness, and when the
strangor had concluded, he sheok his hand
heartily* .

“You have iudced lifted a weight off my
mind,"" he exclaimed ; *¢ let me hear your name,
that Lmay inseribe it among my best friends.

The stroller shook his ieml sadly. *“The
name that by right belongs to ma I ysars ago

discredited. If in the future you should wish
to bear me in your recollection, know me as
Dick Dolbane, and seek no farther information.
"Pis ill to dabble in a muddy poel. Now, sir,
you promised me your horse. 1 have executed
my pact of the bargain, do you accomplish yours.
The pain momentarily increases, and I beglg to
feel the effects of resting in this chilly spot.”’

With some diflicaulty the stranger succeeded in
mounting the horse which Sydney led at a slow
pace, for the rider could nnt bear any rapid mo.
tion. As they were entering Pewsey soon after.
noon, they met some of Dolbane's companious ;
so Jeaving him in the care of the only surgéon
the neighbouthood supporited, with directions
that no expense was to be spared in the treat.
ment of the sprain, Sydney Haile shook the
strollers hund, and retraced his steps to the Hill
Farm.

Ere he quitted Pewsey he had resolved npon
the course to take.

He rode back to the farm by the path he had
taken when starting in pursuit of the strollers,
so that he got within a few paces of the house
without being observed. Desiring to take Sophy
by surprise, he fastened his horse’s bridle to a
gate, and walked through the yard into the pas-
sage without apparently attracting the attention
of any one, Peeping through the doorway iuto
the room, where his temper had led him astray,
he saw that Sophy was seated by the table with
her head buried in her hands. At this spectacle
his conscience smote him with tenfold power,
for he it was who had occasioned her this misery.
Without further hesitation he walked into the
room, and throwing himself into 2 kneeling jros-
ture beside her, infused into a contrite sprech
all theendearing expressions his ardent passion
could command, for his heart was very full. i3
eloquence was dictated by love—a power which
defies criticism. Sophy at first brushed the
tears from her eyes, and felt rather indignant
that her vehement suitor should so speedily
make his reappearance ; but when she saw him
as a suppliant at ler feet, and listened to his
vows of eternal trust and devotion {or the future,
her heart softened, a smile played about l‘{er
mouth, and shortly after all was peace again. So-
phy scarce knew whether to blame her lover or to
feal pleased that he had learnt from the stroller
the history of her brother's fute, but it saved
her the trouble of telling the painful circuu-
stance, and on the whole, perhaps, she was glad
Sydney had adopted the course he had taken.
If was his own fanlt ke had not known the pai-
ticulars before ; but she fell in with his sugges-
tion, that as none hesides themselves had a hint
of her mysterious interview with the stroller,
its object might still be kept a secret from the
outer world, Then Sophy drew from her bosom
the packet containing the letters and her
mother's portrait, bidding Sydney be_satistied
that there wes really no cause for his jealousy ;
but with a lover's inconsistency he now refused
to have anything to do with the proffered relic.

“ XNy, Sophy,” he said, luoking steadily into
her face, irradiated by the retlection of the hap-
piness which had mnewly descended upon her,
“ heneeforth 1 will entertain no doubt of your
truth. [ will take yonr word against the evidence
of either eyes or ears.”

“ But," " she inquired archly, “are you not
afraid that you may dwell in a fool’s paradise !

©Of that let me take my chance. For the
future 1 will never know you but as the most
true-hearted woman in the county ; ay, in the
wide world to boot.”

Wlth this sweet reconciliation to bless the eve
of the great Christian anpiversary, was 1t sur-
prising that the young lovers and uucle David
{who had to Jdoze 1 zood many times duriug the
next dav) deelared that Christmas was the hap-
piest they had as yet spent L

Jut there were many equally happy Christ-
masses in store for them, imasmuch as both
Sophy and her hushand never issued from the
fool’s paradise they had together voluutarily en-
tered.

CHINESE CLASSICS.

¢ Me Melican man—
“¢ Me whitee—whitee—
“ Me dlink wiskee—
¢ Me no smokee—smokee—
« Me sell smokee—smokee—
“ Me gitlich—
¢ Me no smokee—smokee—
“Me dlink—
“ Afe Clistian man—
‘< All samee Melicau man—
¢ Me no smokee—smokee—
¢ Me dlink—
¢ Me allee same Melican—
¢ Me Clistiun man.”

Sixe L,

This is the poetic utterance of oveof the three
huudred willion followers of Confucins, whom
we have began to civilize.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An oll physician, retired frum practice, having
had placed in his thands by an East [ndia injasionary
the formula of a simple vegetuble remedy for the
speedy and permanent cure of Consumption, Bron-
chitis, Catarch, Asthma and all throat and Tung
Alfeetions, also & positive and radical cure fur Ner-
vous Debility and all Nerveus Complaints, after
haviug tested itz wonderful curative powers in thou-
sands of oages, has felt it his duty to make it known
to his sufteriug fellows, Actuated by this motive
and o desire to relieve human sullering, 1will send
free of oharge, to all who desire it, this recipe, in
German, French, or Eaglish, with tull directions for
preparing and using. Sent by wail by addressiug
with stamp, naming this paper, W. A, Nuves, 14
Power’'s Blook, Roohester, N.Y.
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MAD!

You have heard the Iatest scandal?
‘es?  Well, isu't it 2ad?
Dur pretty merry Meggy
Gone quite suddenty mad !

Mad as the typical hatter!
It's no mere innuendo;
No need of any Connnission

Lunatics inquiremdo.

She owns the soft impeachment,
Just as though she were glad ;
She says to Florry and Maudie,
“J know it, my dears: 'm mad.”

To her bosom-crony Mildred
Her seeret she delgns to impart @
' 1'm not gone off my head, my love.
Only off my heart.”

This is her monomania :

fince so sober and steady,
Merry-hearted Megey

{s madly in love with Freddy !

SYMBOLS AND SIGNS.

The world is generally estimated rather by
what it appears to be than by what it is.  Mest
persons look no deeper than the outside show.
They believe in what thev see, and would be
quite surprised if they were told that what they
do perceive is at best only so wuch symbol and
sign—very often only so much sham and pre-
tence. Nevertheless, this is the case. TPutting
aside the doctrines of metaphysicians on the
subjeet, it is not difticult to discover that thé
real meanings and motives of mauy of our com-
mon everyday actions le far leneath the sur-
face. We meet a friend in the street, and shake
hands with him. This is, in itself, perfectly
useless and unmeaning conduct. It would do
Just as well for us to rub our noses together, if
that were the fashion bere, as it is in some parts
of the world. But society has decreed that shak-
ing hands shall be takeu to indicate a certain
amount of kindly fecling, and it acquires a sig-
niticance accordingly.

Such practices soon become habitual, and we
may readily lose sight of the real motives which
prompt us to continue them. Custom is the
mainspring of half the machinery of our lives.
We do things because others do them, not be-
cause we like them ourselves. Why, fir in-
stance, in the name of commeon sense, do most
of us wear tall hats and black coats? We are
all ready to confess that they ave imartistic, if
not positively ugly. Yet on the sultriest day
in summer one may see the male population of
our great city toiling along its streets clad in
this absurd rsiment, which, vnder such circum-
stances, is not only inelegant, but utterly un-
comtortable. |f we examine the reasons which
impel us to act like this, we may follow them
quite into the depths of psychology. tur con-

uct proves, for instance, that we are not alto-
gether self-regarding, but snbject to a social
impulse. It proves, too, not only that we thick
Society important, but that we care what So-
ciety thinks of us. The black ceat and uncom-
fortable hat are the marks of a certain social
grade, and we wish it to be known that we be-
long to that grade. We are not strong-minded
epough to be indifferent to the estimate of
others, and we conclude that if we copy our
fellows they will approve of our conduct.” We
are willing to subordinate our own conveuience
to an opinion which we know to be founded upon
inetficient or even absard grounds. All this,
and much more, i3 signified by our appearing
in the orthodox costume of the nineteenth een-
tary.

The majority of the deeds and all the words
of men are nothing but an elaborate code of sig-
nals. It is only in the lowest depths of savage
existence that human actions are dictated by
natural proclivities. Every step in civilization
leads men to disguise their real feelings, and to
build up more and more completely a system of
conduct which shall express their social relations
fully, and at the same time leave those personal
emotions which lie at the root of them unob-
tiusively in the background. This is patural,
and indeed inevitable, It certainly would not
do for every man to say all that he thought or
to do all that he liked ; Society could never hang
together upon such a system. The more we
progress in the refinemeuts and conveniences of
life, the closer and more delicate become our
mutual relations, and the greater care is needed
in the expression of our ideas, lest they should
give offence to others. But soon atises a great
danger, that in avoiding tco great freedom in
the conveyance of our feelings, the feelings them.
selves may become blunted. We may bedizen
our conduct with a gorgeous array of ormalities
and politeness, without auy soul of friendship
beueatls ; our art may be come a vapid display of
legerdemnain and our religion an empty ritval-
tsn.  This tendency to rest satisfied with ex-
teriors is eminently a characteristic of the pre-
ventage. The finer sentiments and charities of
the heart are practically, if not openly, scoffed

at, and a man’s conduct is judged rather by hix
Ivecgmmy success, and the social statns which
1e is able to maintain, thun by standards of
moral excellence and the warmth and sincerity
of his affections and benevolence.

It ix, then, a matter of no small importance
that we shenld iu all things seck for reality—
that when any action or speech or person is
brought auoder our notice, we should set our-
selven to discover not merely what are the sp-
pearances, but what are the facts, since the two
do not always coincide. In short, we are sur-
rounded by symbols and signs, and if we wish to
go throngh the world otherwise than mechani-
cally, we shall find it worth while Lo ascertain as

far as possible what they mean. There are two
things to be guarded against: first, failing to
discern the meaning of a symbol ; and secound,
finding a meaning in it which does not really
exist ; forit is strango to notice how a public
which ean perceive nothing but husks and stalks
in a ficld of corn is so often ready to discover
treason ina meal-tub,  The desire ot a thought-
ful mind should Le, not to fix somec meaning upon
what it rellects en, but to assign to it its (ruc
siguification,

The subject of dress silords a noticeable in-
stance of symbolism. One aspect of it has been
above referred to in passing : but not only isad-
herence to fashion a sign of certain general ten-
dencies in the human mind, but the dress of in-
dividuals is no slight indication of personul char-
acteristics, The maxim of Polonius on the sub-
ject is too trite for quotation ; but Thackeray
goes farther than Shakespeare, and shows that
in some cases the apparel altogether constitutes
the man—or at least that which passes for the
wan. This is how he describes a prince known
in his day as the ** First Gentleman iu Europe ."”

““ This George, what was he ? 1 look through
all his life, and recognize but a bow and a grin,
I tiy and take him to pieces, and find siltk
stockings, padding, stays, a coat with frogs and
a fur collar, & star and blue ribbon, a pocket.
handkerchief prodigiously scented, one of True-
fitt's best nutty-brown wigs reeking with oil, a
set of teeth, and a huge black stock, under-
waistcoats, more under-waistcoats—and then
nothing.”

It is to be hoped that not many men have such
empty hearts and bmins as Thackeray gave
George 1V, and Louis N1V, credit for; but it is
well to clear our minds of the fictitious import-
ance which is so apt toinvest a man along with
gorgeous gurments, and try to pierce alike
throagh robes of state and juckets of fustian to
the very commonplace and ordinary human be-
ings they serve to clothe.

But sometimes when dress affords no indica-
tion of personal characteristics it has historical
associations. A Uity Marshal at a Lord Mayor's
Show, for example, may bea very sensible man,
although he looke like an elligy of Guy Fawkes
which has escaped the general ciueration of the
5th of November. He and the pageant of which
he forms a part are alike relies of a bygone age.
The absurd ‘‘ watermen carrying banners,” and
the preposterous gilded coach, with the sword.
bearer and common crier solemnly poking the
municipal insignia out of the windows, in no
way reflect the personal tastes of the chief magis.
trate of London. They are symbols of antiquity,
and carry our minds back to times when the
privileges of the City were greater thau they
now are, and when its dignitaries not only feast.
ed at the Guildhall, and attended with the City
keys at Temple Bar and received knighthood,
but were a real and important power in the State.
The popular ideas about dress, as about most
things, were very different then from those en-
tertained now, aund a Lord Mayor’'s Show at the
present day is less a puerility than an anachron-
ism.

Asip dress, so in manners, outward forms may
cover a variety of inward meanings. In general,
politeness implies nothing more than a recogni-
tion of social duties. A man in writing to an
equal, or even to an inferior, signs himself “your
obedient servaut,” not for a moment meaning
that he is anything of thesort, but simply wish-
ingto be civil. But in this way a thinlayer of
small niceties of beheviour often passes muster
for kindpess and generous feeling. 1t may mean
nothing ; the man himself may be selfish and
heartless, and his manoners only the result of
educational circumstances—the nere polish upon
veneer.

Noris it in domestic matters alone that the
meaning of outward forms is liable to be misun.
derstood. Mr. Fitzjames Stephen, in his book
on Liberty, Equality, Fraternity, lately publish-
«d, calls attention to mauny popular misappre.
hensions on social and political questions. [t is
often supposed, for instance, that * equality "’
can be produced by the mere planing-down of
social ditferences, whereas such a process only
gives ise to a new class of distinctions. The
man who is strongest will always rule, whether
his strength consist in wealth, in social position,
or in intellectual ability.

¢ The runk is but the guincu-stamy:
The man’« the gzowd for o’ that,”

symptom of the abolition of force, but only of a
chapye in itg direction and applicstion.  Then,
again, politics would be a much more satisfact-
ory subject to ‘contemplate, if people could be
prevailed upon to consider public moeasures on
their mierits, instead of looking at everything as
a party question. The first object of a states.
man shold be the good of the State, but how
often isthis ideal realised in fact 7 Meayures
are brought forward, ticketed with the trade-
mark ot & party, and are praised or ceosured
solely with reference to the quarter from which
they proceed. . Anybndy may see that this is
so by glancing through the reports of our par-

liamentary proceedings.  As soon as a bill iy
brought forward on the Ministerial side of the
Houre (no matter on what subject ), up start
members of the Opposition to criticise and con-
demn it, and vice versd.  This may perhaps be,
to a certain extent, natural, and therefore par.
dopable, in men who are striving fur aathority,
and who regard themselves as the fittest
depositaries of power ; but unlortunately the
same system ix carried into private and literary
political discussion.  No greater mintake can be

nade than to suppose that a political creed al.

The progress of demnacratic institutions is not a’

A

ways brings forth public measures of correspond.
ing excellence ; and the privciple which gives
all the praiso to one side, and all the blame to
another, without discrimination, is not only a
very foolish, but a very dangerous one. The
uame of the great political parties in this coun-
try are marks of distinctions more apparent
than real.  Muany Liberals and Conservatives
have no greater diflerence between them than
that one is pledged to vote for all that Mr,
Gladstone may bring forward, and the other to
invariubly support Mr. Disraeli. But even if
these names are the symboals of certain theories
of government, it by uno weans follows that they
betsken corresponding practices.

Popular views on these subjects atford an in-
stance of the supposed discovery of meanings
which do not exist ; we need not go far to find
an example of the opposite error.  How much
ridicnle has been lately flung at the Comte de
Chambord for his pertinacity in refusing to give
up the traditional white flag of his family ! How
much eloquence has been emploved in  daily
unewspapers about the absurdity of quarrelling
over a bit of rag, and so forth! 'The tact has
been overlooked, that the white and tricolor
flags are cach symbols of many important things.
The one implies the divine right of kings and
paternual—i.c, absolute—gnvernment : the other
signifies the principles of the great Revolution,
with its threefold creed, and all that is involved
in it, democracy included. Henri V. could not
have accepted the tricolor, without accepting
with it the principles of which it is the token—
without violating every tradition of his race,
and casting away every rule which had hitherto
served to guide his conduct. The nation couid
not have accepted the golden lilies without
acknowledging its unqualitied subjection to its
king, and begring him of his graciousness to do
with it whatever might seem good to hini.

The misplaced ridicule which has heen so
freely baudied about in reference to recent
French politics finds its parallel in the popular
practic of making merry with English Church
* Ritoalism.” It is very casy to talk abont
‘“man-millinery,” and to quote Pope’s sarcastic
lines :

. * Jome to church repair,

Not fur the doetrine, but the music ther"

Buot there is not much cause for laughter, when
it is considered that the gorgeous robes, the
multitudinous lights, the incense, the genuflee-
tions, and the music, are all symbols of doctri-
nes whieb, if true, ought to intluence our daily
lives and colour the current of our inmost
thonghts. The symptoms are of comparatively
little consequence ; what we want to knuw is,
whether they are the tokens of incipient disease,
or the signs of returning health. A ecurious
parody of late ecclesiastival proceedings in this
country was recently enacted at the Cape of
Good Hope. The Supreme Court at Cape Town
was for some time occupied with a suit in
which a certain congregation of Mohammedans
sought to eject their priest, or ¢ lmaum,” on
the ground of his non-compliance with the or-
thodox standard of their ritual. Oue of the
principal charges against him was, that he took
the *‘ tonka™ {which appears to be a sort of
pastoral staff) into his ewn hands, and with it
ascended the * mimbar” or pulpit, instead of
first going into the mimbar, and there reverent.
ly receiving the tonka from the * Relil™ or
deacon appointed to the office. At first sight,
all this seems trivia! enough ; but on looking a
little closer, it appears that there are two Mo-
hammedan sects known as the *“ Hanafers” and
¢ Shafees,’” and that the neglect of certain rites
and ceremonies, and the adoption of others,
though tritfling facts in themselves, may indicaie
hevetical views on subjects which to a Moham.
medan are of vital importance. In all such
cases it is the doctrines that should be invest-
igated, but they should be allowed to develop
themselves in any suitable manner,

Rushing to extremes, as the public grnerally
does, it has lately excited itselfl greatly on the
subject of the proposed erection, in one of the
Loudon churches, of a baldacchino—a contriv
ance which scems to have no signitication what-
ever, except from un architectural poiut of view.
Whether it is a legal ornamont for a chureh is
another question, but that question should not

. be complicated with doctrines which have

nothing at all te do with it.

The elaboration of vcclesiastical architecture
is certainly a sign that increased importance is
attached to religious waorship, and that it is felt
that it we brlieve in the valne of religion atall,
it should stfeet not only our moral but also our
intellectual and wsthetic susceptibilities. It iy

“a recognised fact, that a practical thenlogy

which enters into common things and ordinary
pursuits is sure to draw to itsell also the imag.
inative powers of the human mind. All the
greatest art which the world has hitherto seen
has been produced under the influence of some
form of religious belief. The keen perception
of vital form which charucterised art amongst
the Greeks was a reflection of the physical per-
fectness they attributed to their gods, and strove
to cuitivate in their own lives. The contem-
plative and introspective religion of the middle
ages produced Angelico and the pre. Raphaelites.
If art is worth anything at all it is symbolical
and expressive, and the greatest art is that
which expresses the greatest ideas, lUnfortun.
ately, at the present day its main function is
too  frequently overlooked altogether.  The
influence of Duteh art has, in this respect, been
almoat without exception bad, and hay led to
the prevalence of greatly exaggerated notions ns
to the valun of mere manipulative skill
Teuniers' pots and pans aud dranken boors are

thoroughly apprecinted, and hiy imitative
powers at once recognised ; but the quaint con-
ventienalism of Carlo Crivelli and Giovanni
Bellini is to most people a complete bar to the
perception of the thought and purpose displayed
in their pictures. It is much easier to under-
stand Gerard Douw’s hares aud eabbages thaa
to appreciate a  landscape of Turner's, The
principle, however, upon which the majority of
persons ostimate works of art is n mistaken one,
‘hey attempt, as arule, to eriticise the techuie-
al qualities of the painting o1 sculpture, ind in
the few cases where they possess suflicient seuse
to see that they are incompetent to do this
without sowe specinl education, they counsider
that they are precluded from forming opinions
on the subject at all. Bt surely art must be
of little value if it speaks of nothing but the
deftness of the artist’s fingers, and werely dis-
play« a skill which only the iuitiated can com-
prehend.  That it has a technical side cannot
be denied, but its techinicalities ure no wore
than the mediam through which its wuniversal
message may be conveyed. This message we
ought all to be able to receive.  Each painting,
each senlpture, should by a vehicle of high anid
nobls thougit, which may minister some help
aml hope amid the thousand forms of the mo-
dern worship of materialism. At the least a
work of art should be an outward sign of that
inner graco and beauty of the world around us
which we are so apt to neglect, perceiving in a
groen field only so mueh pasturage, and in a
forest tree only o much marketable timber,

If we choose to follow out the prineciple of
symbolism to its fullest extent we may even
invade the regions of science. With all our
borsted knowledge we have discovered no more
than certain laws of relation and sucerssion,
We ure still as far as ever from understanding
the true wvature of even the material world.
The clements which we see around us, wueh
more the notions of them which we attoampt ‘o
convey, are but the tokeus of vast and hidden
forces ceasclessly at work, but ever evading onr
grasp.  We tatk about electricity, heat, light,
but who knows what they aret Woare con-
scious of their effects, but there our kunowledge
ends.  We may at least jearn bumility from the
inquiry how fur our vaunted science is the
knowledge of the universe, auld Low far it ix the
mere sorting of symbols whose meaning we can
only guess at.

We find, then, that symbalism is carried into
alinost every department of human life.  Half
the errors which arize in the world are due to
mistaken ideas about the meaning of the facts.
Certain etfects are pereeived, and people try to
deal with them without first ascertaining the
causes which are at work to produce them. It
is aa if a physician were to attempt to cure
jaundice by the application of rouge. I there
is any truth in the views briefiy sketched above,
there would seem to be much reason to doabt
the wisdom of some modern codes of thought.
it is true that every one professes to eal with
realities throughout his life, but it is generally
assumed that these realities are spread open
around us, instead of lying as they do beneath
& cloak of symbolism, under which very often
no outline of their true form can be discerned.

If men ever learn to go to the root of subjects
which they have to deal with, and — hating all
shams and stripping off, as far ag possible, all
disguises — to seek ouly for the sunple truth
within, a better and happicr age than the vine-
teenth contury will dawn upon the world.

AN INQUIRING MIND.

A prototype of the famous Mualkittle bay, J.
Arkansaw, hives here in Daluth. After return-
ing from church Jast Sunday he sat in a very
thouchtfal attitude fora while and then asked :

“ Ta, didn't the preacher say that he that be-
licveth shall be saved and he that believeth not
shall b damued '

“ Yes, my son. "

Wasn't it swearing fur *im to say so 1"

“Oh, not!”

“Why, wasn't it ?”

“ Becanise the word used in that connection is
uot to be regarded as profane.”

“1f 1 was to say that you would be damned
if yon didn’t believe, would it be swearin’ 1

* Not at all-—but don’t ask so many ques-
tions.”

¢ Would it he swearin”if I"d sy damn you
if you don't—"

* There, there, my son ; you are carrying it
too fur,  Be quict now, fur heaven's sake !

“ Wil ia be damned if she don't believe 7

“ Certainly.”

“ Aud me, too 7"

“Of course.”

“And the dog, too I

*“Oh! for goodness suke hush!
me crazy !

¢ Ray, pa, would Jack, the crazy man, be
damued if he didn't believe 2
“Yes! Yes! Yen! Yes! Yes! Now hush t”
“Then he'd be like Oscar Wilde, wouldn't
”

“No, he wonldn't."”

““ Yes ho would 17

“ He would not, and now if you don’t dry up
I'tl thrash you!”

" But he would, pa.”

Y How wonld he 2

“ Why, didn't T henr yvon tay that O.car
Wilde was n damned idiot, nnd il crazy Jack wis
to ba~—''

Bat before he could conelude the sentence a
concussion remote from his talliug machine
elnimed his ionnedinte attention,

You drive

he
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MONOLOGUE FROM LONGFELLOW'S
“MICHAEL ANGELO,”

Better than thou T enonot, Brunelleschi,

And less than thou I will not!  If the thought
Could, liko n windluss, lilt the ponderous stones,
And swing them to their plunees: if s breath
Could blow this rounded dowe into the air,

As if it weren bubblo, und these stntues

Spring nt e signel 1o their snered stutions,

Ax sentinels niount guord upon n wall,

Then were my taxk cotnplotod,  Now, nlus!
Naught s L but n Satul Sehabdus, holding
Lpon his hand the madel of w elmrel,

As Gieronn artistx paint him; and what veues,
What weary year<, must drag themselves along,
Ere this be turned to stone!  What hindrineer
Muxt block the way; what idle interferences
Of Cardinnly aud Conone uf St Peter's,

Who nothiug knew of nrt bevond the eoloy

Ot clonks and stockings, nor'of any building
Save that of their vwn fertuncs!  And what then?
I must then the short-eoming of my weans
Picee vnt by stopping forward, ws the Spartun
W told to add o sten 1o his short sword,

And is Fro Bastian dead? Lol thai lige

Gone out, that sun=hine darkened; s} that nasic
Aud saerriment that ased 10 make our lives

Lers melanehaly swallowad ap in silence,

Like mudrigals sung in the steeet at night

By paasing reveller=? Lt is strange indeed

That he shoudd die before me. “Fis ugains

The bnw of unture that the young shauld e,

Aned the obd Brve s undess it be that some

e Forgs been dead whio think themselves adive.

Because uot buried.  Well, what matters it

Siuee now that grester light, that was my sun,

Is et und all is dirkness, nil s darkvess !

Dewtl's hghitnings strike to right and lott of e,

And, ke a ruined wall, the world wround e

Crambles awuy, and 1w et alone,

1 hisve no iewds aud want none. My own thoaghts
Are pow my sefe comtpanions, —thonghta of by,

That hike s benediciios Trot the sk s

Coe to e oty sobitade and scoting me,

Wheo mien are obl, the ineessant thought of Death
‘ollows thetn ke thetr shiduw s e with then
At every el ~ecps with them when they slevop
And when they wakhealremly is nwake,

Aud standing by their bedstde. Thea, what folly

Itisio us towake an cuvmy

Of this inepportune tollower, not a fricad !

To we u triend, and ot an enewv,

Has he beevme sinew «ll my triends are dead,

i
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THE SCIENTIFIC ARGUMENT ROk
THEINM.

Whatever may be said aginst science and
scientific mien, as being, in the opinlon of <ome
geod Chitstion people, hostile to the dectrines
of Christiavity, certuin facts have been sdduced
as the reatlt of serentitic investigation that lead
diteetly and logicaliy to a Juith in a Supreme
Being, There was a time, 50 seience teaches,
when the varth was u molten masy, w g2lobe ot
incandescent mottet, npon which, or near which,
life was an fmpossibility. There are, doubtless,
sotne germs that are hard o kil ; but o rueh
heat nothing great or swall could retain for an
instant the least vitality, How, then, was life
introduced upou this plavet T This question muy
be asked independently of &l ideas or theories
in regard 1o evolution.  Life susy have began
with a ginm so iufinitesimal und simple that
protoplasm would b a pigantic comyound iu
cotpurison, and yet the answer would necessi-
tate  the admisston that some creative wgent
more potent than matter has been at wak. The
auswer, 1o be at sll satisfactory, necessitites, in
short, the exiatence of n spintual, intilbygeut
force.  Seletice leads nsup to thise Theters no
escape from thos conclusion, It wattars nat
whether we call this foree by one name or au-
other; i the last analysis it is God, the Su-
preme Being, who is the grest spiritd fome
that has alwavs been recognized in some way
by hiuman beings from the enrliest histerie poriod
to the present time, Becanse we cannet under.
stand how a spirit can act on matter, thes is no
valud scientifico ofjection in the way of our aee
ceptunce of the fact, There are a great many
fucts which science accepts which it cannot ex.
phain, The only question ds, dees the evidinee
require that we shenld acerptit 7 Here nre phe-
nomcna that nothing we knoew of in patvre can
explain, aml which, furtherwore, are inexplicable
on any  other than the spiritual hyposthesis.
Scientifie men are therefore called upon to admit
the existence of such a spirituad ferce in uature,
that began to actin the production of bving
things some time after the earth became, by
cooling, s fit abode for them.

.
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TUIHT LACINTG,

This ia & question, the mere mention of which
is “ tabooed” in polite socivty.  He whoix hold
enongh to protest  against the prevailing
fashions, whether of corsets; hanged hair or Ligh
heels, must be prepared to encounter the frowns
of the fiirest, aud, perhaps, excommuuication
from all social circles in which he dave exoreise
the liberty of free speech. Tt is utterly useless to
attempt to convinee young womnen of the evils
that later come from lacing.,  No child is sutise
fied that fire will burn until his owa fingers Fave
been blistered, aud, strange as it may sesm, it
is quite as dificult to convince watrons of
middle age, when they have lad their forms,
from ehildhood, held in the grip of steel and
buckram.

*Were 110 lenve otf iy corsety,” savs one, 1
should be himp as a rag.”  “These strengthen
and snstain me.” Quite right, madam, but why ¢t
Simply beeause you have worn corsets so long
that they have appropriated the office that the
museles of the chest were intended for, and these,
having nothing to do, have dwindled away or
perished, leaviug the upper half of your body to
{)0 supported by corsets, What nature has no
uge for, she tiually dispenses with. She iy
gouerous, but, at the same time, exercises a wise
economy. and does not lang burden ns with use-
legn yifts,

'aralysis of the pectoral muscles is the least of
the evils induced by lacing. Long continued
pressure ou the vitul organs fmpedes their action
and deranges their functions. It is s prominent
cause ol beart disease, consumption and spinal
irritation. It.is nob necessary to be a physiolo-
gist to feel a sort of disgust for an abuormally
small waist, or a philanthropist to pity its vie-
tim. ‘Thereis sumething barburous and v pulsive
in the fashion of making cripples of Chinwse wo-
wien by lacing their feet, Would it be more -
mane to make perpetual iuvalids of them by
lucing their Lodies ¢

TIHE WASHINGTON MONUMENT,

Some AU years agn, when the people of the
United States had rased a cousidemb{c st for
thie purpose, this monument wis begun,  When
the wionument had been built to 156 it. in
height the funds were exbausted.  Finally the
Government took hold and made appropriations
ta finish the work.  But when the labor on it
was 1enewed, examination showed that the
fvundation wes not strong enough for the intend.
ed superstructure 5 but how to msert additional
strength under a column weighing 32,000 tons
without disturbing s equibbiinm er making «
erack in its wally, Low toveueve the dirt below
thiv tremendous weight and insert conerete
Hwsonry thetein, wus a question that zequired
inventive genius and delicate engineeriy The
ditheuit work was most holdly aud sue ully
done, A solid body of maszonry, about 136 fu.
square, and wmote than 13 1t in depth, now un-
deriies this tall structure. It ought to have o
>olid base, for the mounument, when finished,
will huve a total weight of over 80,000 tous,
Tlos pllar is now abont 350 test high, and is
tising inoid-air ar the rate of nearly 10u-t. a
year.  From two to three more working seasons
will be required to completeit. When completed
1t witl be 355 feet high,

MISCELLANY,

Jow Dimenes ane Mave.—Thisis the way
Jimples are manufzctured in Chicagn, if a re-
porter of the el of that eity tells the truth :
** My onin being bare and the exact spot indie
cated, he (the operatony placed a small glass
tube, the anfice of which was extremely small,
upon the spot. This tube had working within it
a piston, and was sosmall that when the haudle
was drawn up the air was exhansted from the
titbe and it adhered 1o the tlesh, ratsing a slight
protubersnes. Around this raised portion the
vperator daintily tied a hit of searlet silk, and
then took away his suction machine, The litie
point of sKin that was thus raised he sliced off
with o wicked looking knife, bringing the bload.
1 triesd hard not to screatn, but it was 20 unex.
peeted thut § had o, Then he bound wp the
arty, placing over the wound a small silver ob-
ject ke an invertsd cone, the point of which
was rounded and polished. This lttde poiut
wis adjusted so ns to depress the exact center
of the cut. Then he tald me to go away and
nat tuuch the spot until the next day. When
I camne at that time Lie dressed my arm agam,
and this operation was repeated for five days,
when the wound was healed.  The silver cone
wax remioved, and there, sure cuongh benpeatls it
was the prettiest dimple in the world! And ol
P had to yay was §10.7

A~ we have more than once had cocasion 1o
state, fepeing is in high honour at the Elysée
Palave, where o number of expert swonismen,
wuests of M. Jules Grévy, cross their foils nearly
vvery wothing in the conservatory. st Sunday
an interestitg event vame il in the improvised
Farwas of the Elvsis More than thivy
Persous Wite present, amd participated in woa-
gantic pool, of which the winners were to teceive
varions prizes, objects of art and swords. Vhe
jury, whose duty it was to Jdeeide upon the res-
Leetive merits of the candidates, was compesed
of M. Collin, Beves, Minisagne and Prévest,
professors, assisted by the well-knownamatews,
MM, Carolus Duran, Chalirel, Anpilien Scholl,
Glneral Pittie, Maliard, Lalon, Jules Tonlatse,
Paton Seilivre, Osiris, Fontaine, Audouin, o,
The methed of the pool was by climination, thut
15 1o say, that two candidates wers matched to-
wether, the loser disappearivg from the contest,
while the winver was pitted agaivst the winuer
of atuther match, mzx% soon until finally two
fencers alene catre together and erossed their
foils to decide the question of inal supremacy.
After 1 gqusntity of eliminations, the final desue
was betwerr Captain Dernd, MM Aodoun,
Felis Faure, Gowez, Tavernier and lLevner,
MM Gomez and 'Pavernier fonght the final bout,
andd the furiner was vietorious alter 2 wost vi-
gorous aml interesting cowtest. The prize
carried off by M. tiomer was a magnificent vase
in onvx, presented by M. Adelphe Vielet, M.
Tavernivr wax awatded a beautitul Sevres vage,
utlered by M. Daniel Wilsun, President Grevy's
sou-in-law.

Errrers or Too Meen Brary Wakk von
Cunpres —On April 28th, De Richard-on de.
Bivering » leetnre an © Nanral Necossities as

3asis of Natnral Fdueation,” befure the Society
ol Arts, bronght forward, writes F. O 8, the
follawing extruet, which happened to e a re-
port of the elairman of the evening, Mr. Ed-
win Chatwick, U B, to the British Assoctation
in 1860, ta show what an evil etfeet too much‘
Lasin work, without a proporiional amount of
industrial occapation to support 1t, has upon
young children 't ** In oue large establishment,
vontaining abont 600 children, hall givls and
halt boys, the means of industrial occupation

were geined for the girls before any were ob-
tained for the boys, The girls were therefore
put upon half time tuitions, that is to say, their
time of Look instruetion was reduced from 36
hours to 18 hours per week, given on the three
slternate days of their industrial cccupstion,
the boys remaining at full school time of 36
houry per week, the teaching being the same, on
the same system and by the same teachers, the
same sehool attendunce in weeks and years in
both cases,  Ou the perivdical examinntion of
the school, stirprise was expressed by the inspece
tory ut finding how much wote alere, mentally,
the girls were than the boys, and i advinee 1o
book attaimwents.  Subsiquently, industiisl
ocenpation was found for the boys, when their
tite of book imstiuction was redueed from 36
hours a week to 18, und after a while the boys
were proved, upon examineion, 10 have ob-
tained their previous relative positions, which
was in advance of the gitl.”

MUNICAL AND JIRAMN AT,

Epwin Boors will, it is stated, spend the
suunner in Newport,

Mus. Laxerey will play in New York late
in the sewson and will probably spend most ot
the sutwmer in this couutry, but will retarn to
England at its close.

ANTON RURINSTEIN'S latest composition, a
Liutnorous thiec-uct ballet, entitled “* The Vine,”
is to be first brought out at the Vienna Coun
Opera. It is a dramatic and wimic representa-
tion of the straggle of nuture aud science with
the phylloxera, science rewaining the victor in
the end.  Blended with  the rather material
combat, Cupid aud Bucelins are also introduced
in fact everything relating to wine, its joys and
the miseries it entails upon triends aud (Ges.
The mise-en-scine is to be a wost brilliant one.
ANl the prominent mewmbers of the terpsichurean
opera wor d have gratefui rioles allotted to them,
in which 10 shine aud distingnish thenselves,

WaeNgr leaves his family in a condition ot
temporary embatrasstnent,  He received large
sums of money every year, but his expenses were
very large and bis debts stupendous.  Besides
living expensively he spent large sums of money
on the artistie, literary wnd tausical collections
which he gathered togetier in Vidle Wuhnfreid,
s Bayreuth,  The future of the tuily will be
secired, however, trom the honcrarium which
they will receive from the performances of his
works In Austria for a space ol ten yvears, and
in Gevmany for thirty., Frow the Vienua Court
Opera Wagner received zounaliy a sum of six-
tevny thousand marks, aud trow the rest of Ger-
many a turther sum of siaty thousand murks.
Desides this there will be the performiug rizhis
from  Parsifal 7 in case Madame Waguer con-
setts to allow the perforniance of the work out-
side ot Bayreuth.  From the rest of Europe
Wagner has received hittle or nothing for his
works, as all his more popular aperas are free so
tar as performing and literary rights are con.
crrned. Wagner would have beeu worth untold
thousands had an international copyright ex.
istead at the time he produced ¢ Lohengrin® and
“Pannhunser.”

OUR CHESS COLUMN,

JoWo s Montreal —Carrect Solution reveived ot
problens Noo 204,

Weare plewsed o be able to copy from the Quebes
Choawieds the Tollewing necount of the arnual mect-
it of the Quebee ] Cluby, wnd we covgratulate the
micinbeers on the sttecrss whieh s attetded rhete A--
socttion durivg the post vear, st the sitme dne we
would hindly hiot that as the Towrney of thy peceat
Condress at Moutyeal of the Canadinn Cheas Assoe
tion i tyet bronght toa conclusion, it wonbt be
well to avord any discussion of the wauner in which
it has been carrvied on, wntil the fnal veport ot the
matiaging conrmittee has been published.

QUEBEC CHESS CLUL.

Tie annaal nueeting of the Quebee Clab wis feid
on the 24th i, when the Yollowing uilicers were
cleeted tor the ensging vear:

Ho v Prestdent-=Me, T, LeDimie,
~=Mur., C. V. Chmpion,

First Viee-President—Mr. K. Pope,

Sevond Viee President=Mr. K. Sanderson,

Seevetary-Troasuror—Mr. M. J. Murphy.,

Muauaging Committee—Messes, Andrews, Fletchor,
DR Macleod, Joaes and Blakiston,

The meeting wasa nwmermsly attended one, and
maueh intevest was manifested in the several topie-
brought up for dizensston, The Prestdent resed o vens
interesting retrospect of the chess events whiclh oe-
curred during the past sear in coppection with tie
club, aud wmone other matters allided to th
broclia in the tate Caundian Chess Assaeiation

Flit~ subject was fully wnd bapartialby 3 e
during the mecting when the following resolution
was unanimously adopted:

Thiz meoting, having received from T. faolirair,
Eszq., Prosident of the Caunadian Chess | clntiot,
the commumention from Mr. J. G Ascher, of the 2
inst,, just read, it is resolved @

wp

which may bave been played at the late Tourpey !
the Canadian Chess Associntion in cantravetion of
the rules af the said Assoctution, nnd to whiel the

attention of the Committee has been ealled, ~hould ¢
{

be cancelled, aud that the Conmitten are not jusiifie
in depurting from the clenrly expressed rales of the
Associntion ; and_that n copy of this resolutivg he
transmitted to T, LeDroit, Fsa., President ot the
Canadian Chioss Association,”

A vote of thanks was passed to the following zen
tlemen for the very liberat and handsome mauner i

which they subsertbed towards the fands of the elub !

for the purchase of the Tl‘@{:h,\‘ Cap: Messys. O
.\lurph\'. R. R Dobell, T. Beeketr, W, Shnn}x!m and
W, Conk ¢ nlso to O VLM, Temple, Esq., for his vers
kind donation of the allogorieal picture which now
grivees the club room entitled **The Prince of Dark-
ness playing with Man for his soul,” accompanied by
an cxplanatory introduction. After s protracted
sitting, and the usual vote of thauks to the retiring
ofticers, the meeting adionrned.

hat this mecting is of opinion that any wme-

|

We have been requested to insert the following
cf:jgy of & ietter addressed by Dr. Howe to the Chesx
Editor of the Witnesr :—

To the Editor of the Chess Coluinn of the Witness,

Niri—1In a letter to the Witness of Tuosday, Mrrch
Bth, you express your readiness to play out our tie
gane ona time limit of twelve moves to the hour
ingtend of fifteen, the legal number, provided you re-
ceive the s<anction of the Quebee Association.” 1
st repeat that these are the terms which [ pro-
posed nil which you refused at o aneceting of the
ntanaging commitice held ubout w month sga. The
difference between ten minutes (o ench wove, which
yeutnaintain was my offer, and your own demsnd ot
{owr inuter to o move, is <o wide that it presents «
stramy improbahility @ pedors that sueh wis my pro-
pusal, Dot besides this indireet evidener: in my favor
Jean adduces the diveer testimony of at leaxt three
meihers of our elub whe heard iy concession to your
wishes and understoord it 1o be five minutes instead of
four tu the move, wherens you have on your gide only
one who umlerstow] my offer in the sensc in which
vou have taken it,

As o the condition to which you subjeet your readi-
ness to play~—thnt of receiving the sanction of the
Quebee Ascocintion—1 caunot but consider itux u
new afiront 1o the Moutreal Committee, in heepiug
with the fone you have adupted towards them through-
out. Without th ousent any game thar we might
play wonhi be o over you pass them by and =ub-
stitnie the sanetion of the Qnebee Assocation whieh
wilnot meet 6l Foaster 1554, and then way beeling:
o dnterfere. No o that yvour offer to play our tie
Smmntuts il present to nothinge,

Your faust lettor hus eonfirmed me iy the opinion
that throughont tiese discussions von have not pre-
crvesd e aoderation nor shown  due respect for
these wha differ from you. In =uyiug this T do not
tor  moment call in queativn your vight ta a free
vXposition of vour arsuents. bat yvou should not
have put forth siatements waleli—to speak with o
caphonuim—are inaccurate.  With these thoughe-
arel feeling< in oy anind am not dispo-e:d o play on
nuyY lerms,

Your emiiclude your last Satavday’'s Chess Column
with thys observation that rhe discasion muat be
considered w< closerdl. But as you have yourzelf, by
your letter of Tuesdny re-opeved the subject, 1 re-
auest that you witl dome the fuver of inserting this
repdy i vour next Saturduy’s Uoluon,

Your obedient servant,

H. Aspiswart Howe.

PROBLEM No. {24,
3y J. Pl Taylor,

BLACK.

N NN

R

WHITE.
White to play and wate in three moves,

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No, 422,
White. Blinck.
P RooKa I Any

OMates e

GAME Sdrpu.
Oye o the ~Bmaltanests gaines played ot the Mun

Chess Club oo Febnuary 22, between Messrs,
ol ML Hanbao,

Ring s taanhic Declined
Brack.— M Havhamns

1T Ptak

A TR O

I P03

{ KK B3
SoCastles

S P b
The W2

S Poakes P
4 Bakes b

Witrr. - My Soeinite)

[N NEITRIY
Py ke
L m B
15 Rheto B2
11 Quakes 8}
IV Rttt}
i Pio e s
17 WT il oy TP QR
IS Rrtok & 1S B R
19 It to B 5 1) Rto K o»g
P e N 2t in 13
MR e g PR d
Grle e @ Rt

K DR 20 Wt takes B
2t Pooakes W H Rt
RN RTINS 23 Kt oI5
2B P ia 20 P akes P
27 Roakes B SR tkes U K P
RS HECTRINENY N Ntio By
. =z

SRt takes QR P
IR tukes P

: ' : T Piob ot
B NIRRT 2Pt B A
W hra e S TR
SR TR M RwKe2
S g O R takes Ky
o flesirne

Tuid, Fioded aand Farm,

A Luoading Loundon Phys=
fcian cstablishes na
Ofilce in New Yorkk
forthe Cure of

~
. EPILEPTIC FITS.
From Am, Journalof Joti-ree
Dir. Ab, Maserolo (1ato of London), who makesa spec
of Eptlapay, has without daubt treated and cured m
than any othor living phiysician. His encensy hasstingiy
astonishitlng; wo have hiened of cases ol aver 20 yaurs stunct-
g sncrenu?nlly cured by hinn 3o has peditehed a workon
sifn discase, whiell ho somia with a laige tottia of bis woen-
derful cure freo to sny ssfiaree who may send thetr express
and B, 0, Address W advise auy e winhing s vure 10 ads
dress Dr, AR, MESEROLE, No. vo John St hew Yok,

1
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GILT Floral Autngraph Album, 1 Photo
Card A lbmu Akomomndx Book 1%.
Wc.n & Qo., Westville, Ct. *

S

THE ! SKREI"
Cod Lh‘cr 0|l.

arreed
¥ e,
Geahree e %

Y

Yo

. . Pure, Pale and almown
asteless Na other Oul to compare with it.

‘KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO

FREE t0 & slund 0 cus-
tomers of las! tym wit.bout orberlng Iteonhim
aboat 175 pages, B nstnﬁo prices, accurate
dw‘ptions and ulu.x o_di. ons far planting
1500 etles of Veretable and Flower Seeds,
Plants, Fruit Trees,ete. Invaluahlo to all, espoc-
!ell,- to Market Gardeners. Send forit!

FERRY &CO. DETROIT MioH.

THls PAPER 53R

FILE AT GEO. P,
Newspaper Advertising Burean (10 SPRGCE

Tnaiaet NEW YORK.
British American
ik Notg (jouPAR

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Patent

———

Capital 8$100,000.

!ganem Bograversé Frinkatﬁj |

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postags, Bill & Law Siamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,

DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Bzocuted in the Best Stule of Stecl Plul:
Engruving,
Fortraits a Specialty.

™ G. B. BURLAXD,

Prrosictrnt b awiicee

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engraters, Lithopraphers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 5,7, 9 & |l BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has vapital equsl
to sll the oiber Lithographic firmus in the coan-
try, anid is the largest and most complete Estab-
lishisment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,
posstxsing all the lutest improvements in machi-
nery and 1pph.xuuu, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
mnke, priot and emboss wovelopes by onn operstion.
) PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STHAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTIING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOUSESING, COPPER PLATE I'RINTING and al? other
Machinery required in a first class business.

11 kinds of ENGRAVING, LITIIOGRAPILING, ELEC.
TROTTTNG AND TYPE PRINTING cxecuted IN TH
PEST 2 YLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITBOGRAPHING from
ren and iok drawizgs A SPECIATITY.
The (:nmyany are alyo Proprietors and Publivbers of
the
CANADIAN ILLU!&’I'RATBD NEWS,
1’OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN,
A lar.t staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Work-
men.tu ¢ very Department. '
Orders by mall attended to with Punctuslity; and
prices the vame as!f yiven personally.

6. 8. BURLAND,

MAXNAGER.

i .

w;utmnl

SPRING

Thursday, and a Dinner on Friday—not if T know

« Fenes has made a contract with ¢ painter (9 have his howuse patnted, without consulting Mrs. Fones. )
Mgs. Jones. ¢ House painted ? and T am to have a Five-o’clock Tea to-morrow, Reception on

PAINT.

it, Mr. Jones.”

which are calcutated lo decetve the

thus—

s

Ask for LEA and PERRINS’ Sauce,
Stopper.
Blackwell, London, & «., &c¢. ;

Mrases. J. M. DOUGLAQ% & CO.,

In cousqu-ncecy’ In"l‘:lmmqf IHIE WORCESY[:AS[]/I\’E 5'1['(.'1.'
that Parchascrs see that the Ladel on cvery bottle bears therr Signalure
éa/%

without whick no boitle of .‘/w original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

Whaolesale and Sor Export by the Froprictors, Horcester ;
s and by Grocers ami Oclnen t/:n‘.lvlmut the World.

To be obtamed ot
MONTREAL: Musspd, URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

Public, Lea and Perrins have 1o request

genuae,

and see Name on I, rapter, Label, Fottie and
Crosse and

ln«l debility.

—8ee Jlrdical Press, Lancet, Britith Medical Journal, &
To be had of all Storekeepers, Gracers, and Chemists,

C. David & Co.,

An invalualle and palatable wmc in all cases ot weak digestion

Iy & snceess and 4 boon for which Nations should Xed g-mcctul ture in Blue Ink across Label. This

Sole Azents for Canada and the Unjted States iwholesale only) various cheap and inferior sub-
9, Fenchnrch Avenue, London, England.

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STGCK FOR SQUPS,

MADE DISHES & SAUCES.
CAUTION.—QCenuine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-

Cauntion is necessary, owmg to

stitutes being in the Market.

A nder the Dm 1ot l’nlmmm of !! M Gavermment.}

JOHNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
nouncedby lead-
ing scientists
and physicinng
everywhere to
be the most per-
fact form of con-
eentrating nour-
ishment at pre-
sent kunwn.

It is rapidly
sun«rnmlmg Tcn and (mﬂ'ee in lhc colder Europenn
catntries, and ix served hot on draughe in the tash-
jonahle Saloons and Restanrants.

As a Winter Beverage it is siinply perfeetion, sup-
plyiug beat: in itz natural state: xtimnlant in a
thoroughly innocuous form: concentrated nourish-
ment, rendering languid reaction’ impossible ; and,
above all, furnishing tone to the nerves, and sub-
ntannnl food for ’brmn l;one nud musclo.

40 CARDS all lnf;’cornor, ailt Bdge, Glass, Motta
and Chromo, Love Lotterand Casoname in gold
and jot, 106, WEST & CO., WESTVILLE, CONN.

STEPHENS & I.IGHTHALl,

Advocates, Attomeys .and* Commissioners,
3414 NOTRE DAME S8TREET,
(Opporite Exchange Bank),

T URNITCRE

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN INMENSE STOCK.
HENRY J. SHAW &CO.,

26 (,rnl;: St. (Near Victoria 8q.)

CASTOR FLUID »=-

A delightfally refrcshi preparation for the hair.
Should be used daily. ceps the sealp healthy, pre-
vents dandruff, Prnmotcatho growth, A perfect hair
drossing for the family. 25¢. per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

[}
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Sclence and lhe lndustrlal Arts.
PATENT . ornu: RECORD, H

Evrmor—~Hzxry T. Bo .\! Al (Onmh ),Aesoelato
Memb. Inst.. CE.; Momb af Tnst. M.B. (Eug.) aud
American Ingt. M.E., Profossor of Civil Enmuoomu
and App. Meohs., Mc(hll Umvamty Sl

Tug PROPRIKTOLS have great plcasurv.- in in.
forming the Subseribers to tho SCIENTIFIO
CaxADIAN, und the Public in general, that ar.
rangements have been made by which Pror.
Bovey will undertake the oditorship of this
Magazine at the beginuing of the New Year,
when the nawe of the publication will be
chauged to the CANADIAN MAGAZINE OF
SCIENCE AND THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS.

Every effort will be made to render the pub-
lication a useful vehicle for the conveying of
information respreting the latest progress in
Science aund the Arts.

1t is hoped that the MacaziNe will also bea
medium for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Fugineering in its various branches,
Architeeture, the Natural Sciences, ete., and
the Kditor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects.  Any illus.
trations accompanying such papers as may he
inserted will be reproduced with the utmiost
care.

A space will he reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumés will he
given of the Transactions of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Sacicties.

The PaTexTt Orrice REcorp will continue to
be a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be puldished as an Appendix to eash number,
The Mustrations, owever, will be vousidenbly

enlarged, so that each inveution beiug imore
easy to exmmine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader, This REcorp
gives information of the greatest value to eun-
gineers, manufacturery, and to all persons in.
terested in the different trades.

In view of these great fisprevements the sub.
seription price will 071/}/ be 82.50 ﬁayable in
advances and it is coufidently anticipated that
u large inercise will be made in the number of
subseribers.

The efticiency and sueccess of the Magazina,
the only one of the kind in Cannla, must in 8
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Puldic.

Notr.—All communications relating to the
Editorial department shonld he adidressed to the
Fditer, 31 McTavish St., Montreal,

All business communications, subseriptions,
awl payments to be addressal G, B3, Beruasn,
Mauvager, Brnrraxe Linoswaviaee Co, 5& 7
Pleury St., Moatreal,

Advertising rates will be given on application
to the Otlice of the Company.

it Agents Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which libera)
commissions will be paid.

THE COOK'S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
Has become a Houskuoud Wann in the Iand, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in _every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pon.
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &e.. &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust Puddmgn or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortening, "and make the food more
digestible.

THE C_QOKS*FR!‘&:N.D.

SAVES TIME,
T SAVES TEMPER,
1T SAVl'.S MONEY,
For sale by starekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer,
W. D. McLAREN, Uxion Mivts,

58 College Strees.

ASSI RS WANTED. —"l'o
solicit subscriptions and adver-
tisen.ents for the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL. ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid. Intelligent young women
would find this agreecable and proy
fitnblce emplovm(,nt

19-52+36%

(7:\;'

Sole Maaufacturer,

C. lI. Breeuens, l A WoeDnow. me-mu.,

okse .'..o

144 St. Lawronce Main Streot.

Address, G. B. BURLAND, 5 &7
Bleury Street, Montreal,




