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THE WEEK.

As might have been expected, the address
adopted by the Csandian Parlisment relative to
the Irish atfairs laid its promoters open to an
answer from the Colonial Secretary, which
amounted practically to an imtimation to mind
their own business. “ Her Majesty,"” says Lord
Kimberley, in reply to the address, * will al-
ways gladly receive the advice of the Parlia-
ment of Canada on all matters relating to the
Dominion and the administration of atfairs, bat
in respect to the questions referred to in the ad-
dress, Her Majesty will, in accordance with the
constitution of the country, have regard to the
advice of the lmperial Parliament and her Min-
isters, to whow all matters relating to the atfairs
of the United Kingdom exclusively appertain.”

L]
. -

THE Times takes occasion by the presenta.
tion -of the address to reprove in no measured
terms the spirit which prompted it. 1t suggests
that no better way could have leen found of
dissembling that love and loyalty which we in
Canada are supposed to feel for our mother
country, than the presentation of such an ad.
dress at such a time. Certainly the recommen-
dation of Home Rule, and the advice which ac-
companied it, came at a singularly unfortunate
moment, passed as it was just three days before
the murder of Lord Cavendish and Mr. Burke
and the revalsion of feeling which that act not
unnaturally prodoced. It is to be hoped that
the temporary excitement which led to this ap-
parent siling with the enemies. of Fogland's
peace, has by this time passed away. lreland
indeed has all but been forgotien in the more
absorbing interest which centres upon the diffi-
culties in the Fast. But should the miatter
come up again, it may not be too muceh to hope
that the Canadian Parlisment will do all they
can to efface the unpleasant impression which
they have made upon the English public. That
the address was well intentioned, nobody doubts,
that it was ill-advised, or at least unfortunate
in the events that occurred between its adoption
‘and presentation is also by this time almost ad-
mitted.” Perhaps after all the best thing we can
wish'it is a speedy oblivion.

-
¢ o

- MeoJ. R, G. HANSARD in a very sensible ar-
ticle on Wagner and his methods in the current
- number of the Century gives a fair though in
some respects an. exaggerated account of the

work he has done in emancipating opera from |

‘the trammels of ‘the: Italian school. Wagner's
- first rule is that, as the poem and the mulody

ought to express the same feeling and proceed
together from a common creative -impulse,
neither should be asked to give way ‘to the
other. - A tunewhich is independent of the text
s as much out of place in his music-drama as
. :declamation which “is  uot musical.~. Now, of
*: course, it is often & matter of opinion whether a
given musicsl phrase fits a given vetse or not;
‘but there are many practices of the Italian com.
' posers which are hardly open to discussion. We
olerats them because we are used to them ; but
‘nobédy denies thut they  are fragrant offences
‘agaidet; dramatic propriety and destructive of

poetical sentiment.:  Convention established for
the ~old cemposers s set pattern’ of ' airs and
ensembls pieces, and prescribed a certain. distri-
bution of these pieces at intervals-which had no
connection with the progress of the drama ; and
convention also decreed fhat the formal tunesin
an opera should be separated and kept in shape
by the interposition of inierrnls of rubbish, or
musical noise, just as eggs aro kept from knock-
ing against oue another by a packing of straw.
Just this reproach it is that Wagner has endea.
vored to take away from the opera of the future,
aud that he has by the mere attempt revolu-
tionized this brauch of the art cannot be de-
nied. It would take a chapter, nay a book,
to trace even cursorily the. effect upon contom-
porary music of his new departure, but any one
who has heard Verdi's ““ Aida” will have an apt
illustration ready to his hand. Unfortunately
the ideal at which he aims Wagner has never
been able—in the opinion of these whose judg-
ment is best worth haviug—to attain. Like
many other discoveries he has but peinted out
the way in which the development will undoubt-
edly take placeat the hands of some future Beet-
hoven, some child of the gods with the gift of
song of Verdi or Gounod, and trained in the
principles-—or what is best of them—of the
Wagnerian method.

Tur Bishop in the * Mort d"Arthur” who
“did the oath in the most dreadful imanner
that might be, and the most orgillous,™ seems
to have revived in the Rishop of Lincoln. Ttis
said, we hope not correctly, that the Rishop has
lately written a Bull, or Eacyelical, or some-
thing, to the Mayor of Grimsby on the question
of temperance. Perhaps the Mayor has lean-
ings towards total abstinence and similar
impious opinions. 1f so, the Bishop, il his
letter be authentic, must hsve frightened the
Mayor. The prelate’s use of ecclesiostical lan-
guage is fluent; his touch on strong terms is
wonderfully free and light, as was that of Bret
Harte’s hero on the trigger. The Bishop says,
in effect, that the temperance pledge (like ma-
trimony as defined by the undergraduate} is “a
fond thing, vainly invented, and hath no cer-
tain warranty in Holy Seripture, but rather re-
pugnant to the Word of ‘God.” The pledge
‘ undermines the Godhead of Christ,” a trans-
cendental consideration into which we do not
propose to enter. The pledge is *‘ unscriptuml
and heretical, and it is a deadly sin to sign it.,”
These are brave words, and shonld be blazoned
over the counter of every licensed victualler.
Perhaps the letter is only an unhallowed parody
of the style episeopal, There have been hetter
parodies doue of the style of Mr. Ruskin, and
Mr. Fronde has exccuted parodies quite as good
of his own manner. .

CaNADIAN volunteers, and the **Queen's
Own” in particular, have earned a well-deserved
compliment from a Major-General of the regular
army, who writes thus to the Army and Navy
Guzrtle —

** Sir,—Your readers may he interested. to
hear of a recent iustance of the usefuluess of
ambulance and signalling corps. The Queen’s
Own Kifles, of Canada, after spending a nightin
the train from Toronto to Kingaton, Ontario,
attended a review in honor of the Queen’s Birth-
day on May 24, taking with them their recently
established ambulance corps and signalling de-
tachment, which are men belonging to the bat-
talion. After the review there was & sham
fight over extended, rough, stony country, A
fatal accident occurred, a driver of one of the
batteries being rtin over by a waggon-wheel and
killed, when the stretcherof the Queen’s Own
showed its usefulness ; and on another occasion,
one of sickners, the stretcher party also rendered
assistance on the spot when wanted, While in
extended order Lient.-Colonel Otter, who com.
manded, found the signalling of the greatest
utility, “every direction being given by his
orders, from the reserve to the fighting line, by
signal flags, the system working as quietly ‘and
quickly as could be wished, and it was as effica-
cious as if he bad been in the fighting line him-
self.” One signaller was with him and one with
each company, the words of command being ab-
breviated to two or three letters each. Besides
interestiug to the army generally, the above will
go to ptove how practically their milit@fy duties
are "carried ‘out in’a ‘battalion of the Militia
Volunteers of Canada under Licut.-Col.’ Ottar;

and by .the enthusiastic officers, non-commis.

sioned officers and riflemen of the Queen’s Own
of Canada.” =" - L EEER

TRHE LABOR STRIKES.

For the first time sinco the summer of
1877, made memomble by the great rail-
road riots, there are symptoms of a gener-
al disaffection among the working classes
in the States, which has manifested itsolf
in the organization of extensive strikes for
higher rates of wages. These have fol-
lowed each other with such mpidity and
method that they would appear to have
been the outgrowth of a plan carefully
and deliberately considered in advance by
the great labor organizations that of late
have grown powerful and aggresive. The
iron manufacturing and railway interests,
among the most important of the country,
and the most vulnerable to attack, have,
as ususl, boen made to bear the brunt of
the conflict.  What the outcome will ba
it is difficult to foretell with certainty, but
it is more than probably that, as is nearly
always the case, the men will lose in the
end. Both the time and the conditions of
trade are unfavorable to them. Thare has
lately been a lull in the iron trade—a
natural reaction from the extrsordinary
activity of the provious year, and one that
was the inevitable consequence of a poor
crop and the collapse of numerous and
vast gpeculative opemtions. Oan this ac-
count, and also becausc of the existence
of a large stock on hand, the iron manu-
facturers can look with compamtive
serenity upon the situation, consoled by
the reflection that the leaders of the lahor
organizations could not have chosan a
time to precipitate the conflict that would
have cansed less inconveoitience and loss
to the masters, than they did.

So far as their ability to withstand an
organized labor conflict, the milroads, in
vonsequence of the disastrous war of rates
carried ou during the past year, are not
in so stronyg a position fipancially as they
should have been; but annther element
in their favor, which the movers in the
strikes must have overlooked, and which
more than counterbalances their weakened
financial condition, is the continual flow
of immigration to our shores.  Last year
for example, immigrants lauded on our
shores at the unparalleled rate of nearly
2,000 per day ; and this year they are
pouring in still more mpidly. These new-
comers are made up largely of men in the
vigor of life, and who are therefors avail-
able for immediate employment. ;

The trade unions bave had time to re-
plenish their coffers since the disasters of
the panic years 1873’77 ; but we gravely
question whether the result will not prove
the present movemeni to have been an
act of supreme folly. It must be adnit
ted, to the honor of the strikers, that their
movements have boen in- the main quist,
orderly and dignified, and that but few
instances of violence and intimidation have
had to be recorded against thew ; but the
initiation of the great strikes of the iron
workers, and of the freight handlers, which
are in progress at the present time, in-
volved in both cases a discreditable
breach of faith. The iron workars rejecied
plans for arbitration that they themselves
had suggested and approved ; and the
freight men, without even the formality
of aking for the additional pay they now
demand, abandoned their work, apparent-
ly thinking they could essily coerce the
companies 1nto compliance with their' de-
mands. . In this the wmen were seriously
mistaken, and the indications at the: pre-
sent writing are that this strike at least
will terminate in complete failure for the
strikers. EEEERS S

Irrespective of the merits of the issues
for' which the present warfare is- being
waged, it'is certain, if long continued, to
entail great disaster, suffering and misery
upon the:laboring classes who engage in
it; and on this account -will be regretted
by all. ‘As regards ‘the iron trade, how-
ever it may be productive of results more
far-reaching and calamitous thiu the or-
ganizers of ‘the strike have dreamed, for
whatever be  the :issue; the fight cannot

' but aid the British iron trade to the detri:

‘ment of the Americans. - Tho Euglish

papers aro already rejoicing over ‘he pros.

| pect. One of them, puts the caso plainly :

SIf the men succoed, tho increase in wagos
obtained  will cause a rise in prices, and
with the riso of prices the export of British
iron to the United States in largequantities
will become possible. ' Even last yoar thers
were ‘somewhat aver threo quarters of 4
million - tons of iron imported into the
United States, and if prices were now tg
be raised, the import would be enlarged
until prices rose here also' to counter
balance -the rise in the *United . States.
Even if the men are. defeated, and wages
remain as they are, a rise in prico is ju-
ovitable, provided the strike continues fu
a month or two. The cessation of pro-
duction in all the great iron districts iy
the United States for soveral woeoks, would
give time for the exhaustion of the stocks
on hand. Tast year, as we have already
said, over 9,000 miles of railway Wwere
made, and this year the rate of conatrue.
tion so far is still more rapid. Besides,
thera were at the end of last year more
than 103,000 miles of milway in the
United States, and this vast mileage ro-
guires conetant renewals, which use up o
large amount of iron. But if production
is suspended for several wecks, while ri}-
way building and railway repairing go on,
and stocks are thus greatly reduced, prices
must rise’; and a rise of prices will open
the door to foreign imports, and will thu.
give an impetus to the British iry
trade.”

With the prospect of the wholesaj.
blowing-out of furnaces and shutting dows
of mills, which the flooding of the wousn
try with British iron would imply, e
victory of the men would be a barnn
one indeed. It is a subject of infiniw
regret to-right thinking men that thero
zshould be no better plan of adjusting
differences between employees and -
ployers than the destructive and saicid.d
resort to the strike.. Tn the vast majority
of cases, the strikers fail in their object,and
the misery, wretchedness and - suflering
entails, fall with terrilile severity upon
the dependant families of the wage carn-
ors,

f hiaif of the executive ability amd sesl
displayed in organizing Jodges, unions and
the like, were spent in devising plans for
the equitable arbitration of disputes and
differences, the strike wounld be a thing of
the past

L4 PETITE ROCHELLE AND THE
RIVEN] RESTIGOUCHE.

PLEFACK,

Taking a bird's eye view from Anticosti, wr
have before us the mouth of the mighty ~t
Lawrenze, where, increased to fonrfold Niavara
in passing volume, its sixty miilions of =iiar
feet of fresh water per minute of time, bave lonz
before become undistinguishably blended with
the malt tides of the Galf. On the left the bold
coast of Gaspé aweeps round southward and tlen
westward to the ‘“Baie ‘des Chaleurs " that
strotches inland about ninety miles to the nouth
of the large. River Reatigonche : eighteen miles
up which ia the site of La Petite Rochelle.

The peninsnla of Gaspé embraced between
those waters and the St. Lawrence, resembles
the mainland of Denmark in size and form | and,
with the South Coasat of the ‘'Baio des Chaleurs”
is rather larger in area than the mainland and
the Baltic Islands of that Kingdom takeu to-
gether, L

It is remarkable of this extensive and favor.
ably situated country, as to' maritime position,
that-though but little” known to the public in
general,  and _unnoticed in history, Mal-baie,
near the eastern extremity ‘of it waa frequented
by Biscayan fishermen long befora Jacques-Car-
tier's first voyage to Canada ; and was famous
for the superiority of ita cod fisheries a contury
and more. before the founding of our most au-

_cient city of Quabec, and the more ancient An-

napolis of Nova Scotia :—And the River Resti-
gouche, though later in being [requented; was
the scene of  the last land and naval action of
importarnee, in the great conflict between France
and Englaud, on' this continent. Unfrequented,
and. five or six hundred iniles: from the other
sites - of ‘the commanding events of that great
war, though it was, the'affair of Ua Petite Ro-
chells, ag well a8 other eveuts in-that remots
and {solated locality may beo considered as mno-
riting . more ‘attention than they have yet ob-
tained-~especially now’ that .its rich -salmon

fisheries, and romantic sconcry, are: attracting
‘the attention of 1.y distinguished visitors.

“AoP. RUBRELL.

.Ottawa, 24th July 1882,
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LA PETITE ROCHELLE AND THE
RIVER RESTIGOUCHE.

E—

 Abd thou, ftochelle, our oirn Rocheits,
fafr oity of the tratere.” « MacALLEY,

The spirit stivring lives of Lord Matauley's
Huguenot ~ Ballads, the product ‘of his early
poetic_genius, ring in our ears when we look
upon the rplqturesque surroutdings of what was
the site’of a little Frencl settlement known o
fundred and - thirty yeams ago as the * Town
of La Petite Rochelle.”

It is situated a little above the port of Camp-
bellton, the hesd of ship navigation, on the
npposite or vorth side of the River Restigouche;
—tthe river that spreads like the hand =" &
shme ;sm»ruprinhrly characteristic of its five large
Liranches ;—ot, according to the more romantic,
bt eqially approprinte interpretation of an old
fndian chief who resided there fifty years ngo,
- ihe Hiver of the land of snow,™ ... which
accords well with the six feet fn depth of it tht
falls in winter on the mountainons region it an.
walers,

The impression produced by the romantic
seenery of the site of La Petite Roehielle is en-
hareed by the historical associstions connected
with it.—The naval action thiat took phiee at
irs destruction is a tragically interesting inci-
dent in the war of the conguest of Canadu 5 and
wis the last coulliet in arms that wecured on
i, exeepting the gallant defence of Fort 8t
Lewis, by Commandant Pouchot, against (le-
notal JAmherst i——-Montreal capitulated to him
o hisarrival before 31, without fighting,

The name aione of La Petite Rochelle presents
« dink of historival assoeiation between the be.
giining of Freneh settlement in Canada and
Acadia, uuder e Monts and Champlaiu, sud the
copclusion of the grawd obl days of chivaliy .-
iand,to use a borrowed simile <hike wild
monittains seen through the porple hare of dis-
tance,, which wellows their asperities and Je-
velopes the comparative dlevation of their lofty
sumnits; and the gandenr of their outlines,
with a perfection thal -too near a view fails to
atlord.

Viewed across the field of Canadiait history,
theset two great and good men,—De Monts, the
devout, but liberal and patriotic Haogeenot —
and Champlain, —that wise, vet heroically dar.
ing Y king of men,” as Homer, would have
enjled hiug—a devoted patriot and pious Ca-
thulic—are the two most eminent figures that
t=om high over the borizon of the past of Ca.
nadin.  The enduring friendship between them,
«f which the most noble natures alone are
capable, did much to establish that freedom
from religicus intolerance and persecution else-
where too prevalent—for which liberality the
Freneh -Canadian people, to their honour, have
cver beey as distinguished as for their benevol-
ence, so often muanifested, in the old wars, in
the ransoming of English prisoners from their
hwlian captors, and assisting them to return o
their friends. )

After King Heury the Pourth of France, had
appointed him Lieutenant General of ** L'Aca
e’ and granted him a patent of exclusive right
of trade in the River and Gulf of St Lawrenee,
amd ““Baie des Chaleors,” Do Monts associated
with himself auany prominent men of Rouen,
and of the warlike and wealthy commercial
sy of Rochelle | the majority of whom were
Haguenot. Among them there were, douhtless,
wen of mok, whz had {ollowed the ** White
plume of Naverre” or fought on the other side
at the batle of lvry i remarkable as being the
st great victory that was won by . charge of
Laneey by minil clad men j~-men, whose exteru-
«f wurld of hife, apd internal word of ideas,
dutfered as tmueh from ours as their garb and
arms,

The power and wealth of Rochelle, from its
vast commerer, ~like that of Vanues (of the
Venetid itg predecessor on that coast, tn the
Hays of Unesay - and i1 semi-independence, un-
Ner ity municipal rights-—like thoss of the grent
wnicipalities of Bpain that Charles the  Fifth
houl to rediice by a sanglinery civil war—nde
i, hike them, obnoxious to the authosity of the
crown sl aggravated by religives strife, led
ta its like sanguinary subjugntion.

Such conditions recall the duys of the terri-
mr‘nd vonsoiidation of France ; and the assimi-
lstion fu national charneter aud sentiment of ity
pweople, -~ g0 long retarded by the frudal inde-
pendence of the great vassals of the Crown § and
by factional and religious emmmotions. They
recall the days of the reunissauce, under Francis
the First, (uotoriously as the first Christisn
King proclaimed in Canada,) with the rapid de-
velopement of culture and civilization — marit-
ime discovery aud commerce ~— and of luxury,
and ultimately of the royal authority which
becamn abmolute, .

And what is the contomporary history of the
kad of La Petite Rochelle, t?m Restigouche
conntry and the ¢ Baie des Chaleurs 1 -

Jean Alphonse de NXamctoigne in 1544 says
thut Mal l&nio, on the Gulf Constof Ganpé, had
long . been frequented “by Biscayan tishermen,
but says nothing of their visiting the ** Baie
des ‘Chaleures” adjoining. 1 1534, Jacques
Cartier ascended the Bay, till he came in sight
of the lofty  range ‘of “Tragadigash, unear the
mouth of the Restigouche, he met a party of
natives in-albout filty canves. They spoke a
langunge which, L'Escarbot BAYH, Was not h‘bokﬂu
“by-the natives thera in his: tite,” when Micmae
wna their laiguage ; 80 they were not” Micmacs,

and their words wo nre - not Algonquin. The three

hundred natives lie found “and - communicated

wit‘h,‘ at Paspebiac, further enstward, might have’

been Micmacs, for he says they were . different in
n‘nture n’nd in langunge from' the Indians of
Gaspé. The latter, as his vocabularies shew,
sl»okc the same language as the great nation of
Huron-Iroquoia race of Hochelaga, whose great
Cl’_ll‘f. qancr{ucs Cartier says, ruled over the coun-
tries of Hochelagn, Canada (Quebec), Saguenay
and Hongueda (Gaspé), of whow, Donacona, the
chief of Stadacoun (Quebee), was o vanssal.

But alas! for the meu of Hochelaga when
they poiuted up the Ottawa from the sminmit of
the Mountreal mountain, and told him that the
bad peaple, the Aguhudas (Algonquins) their
euemies, were there, their own doom wag then
on the wing,

Seventy years afterwards Hochelaga and its
dominions had censed to exist, and their Huron-
Troquois hundred (or Mowhawks) that Jaeques
Cartier found in Gaspé, had dissppeared, —
driven out or exterminated by their enemies,
the Abenaquis and Miemacs. The latter have
beetr fur upwards of two hundreds yearsthe only
resident Tudisus of the peninsala of Gaspeé, the
“Paie des Chaleurs” and Restigouche,

They namber s few over six hundred souls,
of whow three.quarters rogide at their village of
Mission Point, adjoining the site of *“[a
Petite Rochelle.”  Prior to the middle of the
laxt century they had & village ou the opposite
side of the Restigouche a Httle further up, sur.
routided by a stockade. There they hud « chureh
~-it wag the Ol Mission where they were first
vonverted to Christinnity--snd a graveyard the
bones from which have been at times exposed by
the encroachmwent of the river. 1n Nova Scotia,
their hereditary ubode, and New Bronswick, the
Micuises number three thousand souls.

OF the history of the averthrow by the Algon-
quins, of the dominion of the Huron-lroquols in
Lower Canady, including Gaspé, and their ex-
pulsion, and the occupation of the peninsula of
Uuspé by the Micmacs, nu Algic race, we have
no positive reeord,  Tradition speaks of the
massacre of a great ntimber of Canadian Indians
near Bie, on the Lower ¥t. Lawrence, which
seems confirmed by the discovery of a great
suantity of human bones in a cavern there.
And Jacques Cartier tells us of the bitter exas-
peration with which Donaconn, chief of Quebec
aud 1ts environs, spoke of the slaughter, ahont
two years befofe; of two hundred prople by their
terrible enewies, who were zontinnally making
war on them ; from which we may fxstime that
the begiuning of the end had then already come
of Danacona’s people. This was in the vear
1583, Their enemies though desiguated Tou-
damansg —a term afterwards applied to the Iro-
quois~——men of the south—were more probably
the ihen incoming Micmacs ; and Danacona’s
people themselves, like the men of Guspé, if wo
accept of Jacques Cartier's statemeénts, and his
vocsbulary of the language of the latter, were,
as held by the talented and experienced ©* Pérn
Lafitan’’ corn.growing Huron-trequois, in race,
or by afliliation ; and not the starving, miser-
uble Adirondacs that Champlain met at Quebec.
The names of the rivers and places— Resti-
gouche, Tartigouche, Tragadigash, Rimouskiand
Kamouraska, in and adjoining the Peninsula of
Gasy £ are not pure, if at all Algic or Micmace
words ; as these lungurges hiave no sound, or
fetter **v."

We have, however, a reliable traditionsl ac.
enunt of the final conflict between the Micmues,
of the Ristigouche and their hervditary enemies,
of the Huron-lroguois race, the Mohawks, which
may have oceurred a century later.  In it-the
Micmacs were victorious.  The first British set-
ter learved the partienlars of their tradition
from them, which he communicated to. Daniel
Fraser, Faq., from whom that beantiful proper-
ty at the junction of the River, Matapedia and
the Ristigouche was purchased by the present
President ot the United States, tor occasional
summner reshlence,

As this battle is’ the greafest event kpown in
the Indian histwy of the Ristigouche, and the
tradition of 1t has been confirmed by the finding
of the bonesof the slain, the particulars of it
wiay be woreh recording -

on thadoceasion the Mubawks had come down
the Ri-igouche, in great force, for the purpose
of »1.ucking the Micmacs in their home. The
bstilefield was the long island, in the.Risti-
wouche, at the head of ths tide that can be seeu
from the Micmac Village, near the site of I
Petite Rochelle. - The Micmacs were not -taken
by surprise’; their warriors posted themselves
in the lower end of the island. The Mohawks
benched their canoes at the upper end of it, and
Jauding, marched dowt towards the lower end
of the island to fight the Micmaes assembled
there in force, to whom their attention was ex

clusively  directed. But the Miemacs, antici-
pating this movement of the Mohawks, had
previous to their arrival, caused their own
squaws and boys to secrete themselves among
thick bushes on the side of the upper part of the
jsland, with directions to steal up quietly and
carry off the cauoes of the Mobawks, as soon as
they could do so undiscovered.

TThe strutagem was successully  executed.
After hard fighting, the Mobawks were deteated ;
but for them there wis no escape. - Their canoes
were. gone. ‘Those that tried to swim ashore
-wereswiftly followed by ‘Micmacs in their canoes
and “tomahawked in the water. . Those - who
reached the shore were slin thore or died of
their wounds anong the rocks, where they had
hids Al that remained on theisland, that had
not fallew in tha fight,were ruthlessly magsacrod.

Thus ended the last -battle of the. Micmacs
with the Mohawks, who were of the same Hure
ousIroquois race as the nation from whom the

Micmacs had wrested the peninsula’of Gaspe. -

On making & road for themselves up the south
bank of the Ristigouche, the first British set-
tlers. found the bones of the slain that had
fallen after reaching the ahore, in. considerable
quantities, and deposited them in the hull of &
little old schooner that lay aground there. The
bones were very old-looking and seemed to have
lain there very long.

If L' Escurbot was right in saying that the
langnage of the natives that Jacques Cartier met
at the very head of the Baie des Chaleur, was not
that spoken -in his time. (Micmac) they must
have been of a different race, afterward expelled
or exterminated by the Micnacs.

Notwithstanding the obscurity of the imper-
fect records and the apparently contrudictory
character of the earliest Indian traditions, they,
when carefully studied, agree in indicating the
outline of a great drima in the early history of
the Indians of New France, (or more correctly
Lower Canada in three distant parts.

1st. The intrusion, at a not exceedingly re-
smote_date, of a corn-growing, more advanced
Huron-Iroquois race, {Aguier or Mohawk) from
the west, into the valley of the St. Lawrence,
which they conquered, and connectedly occu-
pied, till about the middle of the sixtcenth
century, down to the Gulf, including Gaspe—
countries previously inhabited by Algonquin
natiouns.

2nd. Their utter expulsion, {in [ower Can-
ada only,) from the Valley of the St. Lawrence,
by n great wave of .\dirondac Algonquins, from
the north, chieily by the river Ottawa.

drd. And then for about sixty years, a succes-
sion of sanguinary and at times almost success-
ful Mohawk or Troquois invasions for the re-con-
yuest of the country from which their race had
been expelled ; or in revenge for their expulsion
or in hostility then originated.

Treading ay it were, in their daily pursnits on
the graves of their enemies, with the scene of
this lust bloody tragedy constauntly in view from
their cabin doors at the Mission Village, and
vague traditions of mutual atrocities in their
minds, it is no wonder that the * Mohawk”
should long be the ** Bete Noir” that haunted
the imagination of the Micmacs of the Risti.
gouche. It comes to recollection that when re-
turning to camp in uninhabited places through
the heavily wooded, deep, narrow dells, back
from the Ristigouche ; when the sombre shadows
of the high hills, aggravated the gloom of ap.
proaching nightfall, we were struck with the
eviden! uneasiness and earnest objections of our
Micmac attendants, sod the furtive glances they
cast around them, into the recesses of the forest,
if one of the gentleman of our party, thought-
lessly began to talk about the Mohawks ; which
I huad to forbid being done, under surh circum-
stances, in the hearing of the Micmaes. About
that time—forty years ago—some of the Mic-
macs left their cabins and hid themselves in the
woods for three successive nights, from having
heard a romor that the Mohawks were coming
back again to attack them. Kven now, it is
soid by good authority, that some of the old
people among them superstitiously” cherish the
tradition that the Mohawks are to come back
again to revenge that last massacre, at the long
island on the Ristigouche.

The French Acadian village, or town, as it is
called in official dispatches of La Petite Rochelle,

.was sitiated a mile aud a half above Mission

Point, on the north side of a beautiful expanse
of the River Ristigoache, three and a half miles
i length by two in breadth, which is encircled
by a highly picturesque amplitheatre of bold
lills, from five hundred to upwards of a thou-
sand feet in height ; varying in form frow lofty
peaks and high swelling gorgeously wooded hills
to ininor eminences, that sweep steeply down
in graceful slopes, skirted with rich pasture
to the banks of the Ristigouche, or those of a
small tributary called the Lirtle River Risti-
gouche. Its valley up which passes the old
Kempt Rond, stretches up north westward fro o
the west side of the site of La Petite Rochelle,
which is sheltered on the north shore by the hills
that rise rather steeply behind it. .

About a mile and a quarter below Little River
ia Point Bourbon, and the lower bouundary of
the site is about three yyuarters of a mile further
down the shove, at Officers’ Brook, where the
Grand Nouvelle Road, down to the head of the
¢ Baie des Chaleurs’ turns ofl eastward. .

Looking up -hetween the hills where their
outline iéﬁ:mkan by the valley of a small tribu.
tary stream, are seen the more remote and lofty
summits of steep-faced table mountains, one of
which rises to an elavatiou, by approximate
measurement, of sevenieen hundred leet.

On the.other side of the Restigonche, opposite
Mission Point, where the River is narrowed for
a short distance to half a mile across, but widens
again to two and three miles in breath—is
situated the Port.and village of Campbeliton.

Behind the high ground and ravine in rear of
the village rises the vast, bare, precipitous face of
the Peak or Sugar Loaf of Restigonche, avthog-
aund feet in height.  From'its summit which is
accessible ouly by the flank, a magnificent view
is obtained ofthe mountainons scenery: along
the course of the broad and -beantiful river, an
far beyond it. : '

I'n the foreground on.the Sth July, 47 p. 1760

the river beneath was the scene of the naval ac-
tion between four French ships, under Captain
Danyae, anid five Knglish ones commanded by
Captain Byron, -and hétween -it aud “the \\‘l!d
hi]\s behind, axtends the broad projecting |!_-lmn
on the upper.side’of which was the site of the

sottlemont of ~La Petit Rochelle, which was
destroyed on. the same day. . Events, which-
from t{\eil‘ occurring in a8 remote, and then un,

known: locality - and from their insignificance,
compared with the great events of the time, were
all but unnoticed, but that may be  thought in-
tereating enough to justify the endeavour to aid
in recording them.

(To be continued.)

PERSONAL:

Tue Princess Dolgourika has published an
interesting memoir of the private life of the late
Czar. Her own career has a tinge of Louis X1V,
romance, and she reminds one of the transcen-
dant Montespun, It was at a drawing-room of
her sister, married to an Italian nobleman, that
Alexander first set his eyes upon her, and from
that ‘mement he was transtormed. She was
equally fascinated, in spite of the age of her
imperial lover. The Czar was never truly
happy except in her company, and he doated on
her children. ‘The Princess is only in the for-
ties and still superlatively beautiful—a blonde
of the Caucasus, with blue almond eyes, a skin
of transparent whiteness and a matchless fignre,
She is wow living in France, devoted to the
wemory of her husband and the education of
her family.

A CHARMING anecdote about the Baron de
Charette.

During his late visit to Canada, he called
upon the former almoner of the Papal Zouaves,
M. Moreau, curé of St. Bartholemi, by whom
he was introduced to the nuas and pupils of the
convent of that village. The presentation of
the young ladies, their address, and the whole
scene made such an impression upon the General
that he could not retain his tears. Later on as
he was about to take his leave, he turned with
so!gierly abruptness to the superior nun and
said ; .

“ Madaw, what are you going to think of the
Zouaves now after having seen them weeping

The nun replied with prompt tact :—

“Oh, Mons. le Daron, we know that you
pever weep except in the presence of children.”

THE Marquis of Lorneand the Princess Louise
are speadiug a very quiet vacution without
show of any appreciable kind. They had a suc-
cessful trial with the salmon, and are now en-
joying themselves in the pe:ked solitude of the
old Citadel of Quebec. People who imagiue
that loyalty is more demonstrative and obtra-
give in Canada than among Englishmen, will
see their mistake on looking at the last number
of the London Graphic, where there are a num-
ber of amusing pictures representing the curios-
ity of passengers on the Plarisient at every
movement of Her Royal Highness, It wa,
hoped that His Excellency would be able to
open the Proviucial Exhibition in September,
but his trip to British Columbia is decided upon,
and he cannot come.

Mg. GoLpWIN SMITH i8 once more returaing
to Canada, after a year’s sojourn abroad. May
we expect that he will settle down into practical
hard work for the literary and practical good of
Canada?

Wr stated in this column, last week, that
Hon. Mr. Chapleau must, in the nature of
things, exchange the Provincial for the Federal
arena. In the shuftle that took place last week
Mr. Chapleau’s heslth entered as a very large
factor. As Premier of Quebec he could possibly
have no rest. As Secretary of State for the
Dominion he need have nothing to do until the
meeting of Parliament.

Hox. Mg, Ly~cu has now attained in the
Cabinet of the Province, a position commen-
surate with his talents, and proper to the repre-
sensative of the Protestant minority.  AMer.
Lynch is still 2 young man, only 36 years of age,
modest and silent, but guite equal to the re.
sponsibility which he bears.. He must now as-
sert himself more than he has previously done,
and with Mr. Chapleau away, will be directly
appealed to in the direction of the Departments.

Tue new Premier of Quebec isa big, burly
man, rotund, rubicund, ~clean-shaved, black-
haired and handsome withal.  Mr. Mousseau is
only middle-aged, and his political earcer dutes
buck o ly nine years. He 1s fond of journalism,
having founded & couple of papers, and contri-
butes political articles to the principal weekly
papers printed in the French laanguage.

It is a satisfaction to learn that Hon. Mr.
Mackenzie has almost entirely recovered his
health. - The ex Premier was hardy, but never
very strong, and it is his remarkable force of
wilt that has carried him along so far. He is
fortunate in bheing able to consecrste the rest
of the sumimer to absolute repose.

M. Leox Say, the prospective new Premier
of France, is a thorough type of the Parisian—
handsome, stylish, and worldly in the distiu-
guished meauning of that word. He is the son
of one of the founders of the French school of
political economy, aud is an adept in that
science. . A nephew of his,. Henri Say, was a
rosident of Montreal tar several mouths, & year
or two ago. This yonth was a ynchtsman and
dog-faucier. - SRR '

“Tue sailing of the Duke of Connaught for the

sent of war in Egypt isan act ot wise policy, as it -

18 -of patriotic duty, The -Fnglish people ara

quick to spjreciate 8 mose of that kind, snd n -~

fesling of satisfaction is ﬁeuoml throughout the
kingdom: . It is to be hoped’ lis Loy
:Highness will have an opportunity to distinguish

“himself, . v
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ped ‘that His Royal ’
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HOPE DEFERRED.
- |
BY NED, P. MAH, !
Someone has remarked that, had reporting at
that day reached the proficiency it has since at-

tained we should have found one other beatitude
added to those in the sermont on the Mount, viz:

' Blessed are they who never expect, for they shall
never be disappointed.”

Man is a sanguine creature: a being in whom
it is almoat imposasible to destroy hope, of which
some glimmer will usually survive under the
utmost persecution of adverse destiny until his
very latest breath. And if, in any case, hope
does not survive, then a mill-stone aud the sea
would be the kindest fate.

But what volumes might be compiled—what
heartrending volumes—of instances of hope de-
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ferred ; of men who, having toiled up the ladder
slowly and painfully, step by step, have reached
the topmost round ; have pot out their hand to
Fraap the prize, and are looking forward to a
uture of happy rest and well-earned ease, only
to find their efforts shattered at one fell awoop ;
and then, with youth no longer theirs, with
nerves unstrung and energies impaired, have to
begin anew. In America, where three or four
fortunes are often made in a lifetime, such things
lose, by very Imguency, their tragio force.

Yet in a man’s battles with fate therc is at
least something tangible and practical : the foe
with which he grapples is a reality. Bat what
shall we say of women’s hopes deferred, illusiona
dispelled, idols shattered ¥ There are, of conrse,
tales which are only too true of man’s infidelity
and treachery, where the victim has refused to
believe his ugnilt, until hope deferred has worn

frame and fed like & vampire on the

DMENT OF ALEXANDRIA.—A KR

blood of the faithful heart. How many, tos, are
the histories of alienated affection, whore the
wife will hope against hope to win back the love
which she will not ever believe she has sntirely
lost. And who shall tell that woman's un-
wearying patience who listens, night after night,
for the husband’s step through the longevening
houra! Although, perhaps, exparienced wives
are too prone to nurse delays into grievances
and to make capital out of them.

For, it is only fair to say, that every woman
who raises an outcry about her husband's tardi.
ness in comin ome—~always -provided, of
course, that the gmt bliss and novelty of married
life s over—is just as apt to make a grievance
of having to endure hix sosioty on & bank holi-
day, or when heis confined to the houss by
some slight indisposition ; as extracts from her
letters to fomale friends would abundantly tos-
tify. *To-morrow,” Angelina will write, ‘s

UPP FIELD-GUN ON THE RAMPARTS.

o bank holiday, and that husband of mine will
be homo sll day. Both he and I ooqsu%o!r tiinsa
holidays a nuisamce. He, bocause it is a dny
loat. 1, becsuse I have to ecndore his soaety
and amuse him. What & nbpisance a man i
round the houss in the daytime auyway.
Doesu’t your experience say soi” Or, anothet
line, *¢ gdwin is at home to.day with t\'l'nl'wﬂ’
headache ; a most uninterostingdnvalid.

Bat women's hopes aro too often founded on
dreamy, visionary, unstable phantows. 1low
many Marianas scclude themselves in a moat
grangs of unrequited love, morbidly nursing
their despair instoed of womanfully striving ::l,
conquer o weakness and rule an andisciplis
heart 1 How many pine for a romantio ideal, :
Prince Charming, an angel of light, a boing Y
fit for this work-a-day world—and reject wit
scorn, until it is. too late, their chunce of hap-
piness?
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VI.—{Contined.)

_ Doctor Zay was sitting by her office table. A

* half-open drawer showed "surgical instruments.

Rows of vials exhibited mystericus white pellets

and powders.  Mecdieal books lay apen under.

neath her hat and gloves, which she bad tossed
down on voming in. But Handy regarded these
points with the apathy. of famiharity. The en-
virenment did not interest this scientific child.

Doctor Zay, who drove the fastest horse in

Shermap, who always knew by an awful omnis-

cience whether von missed a pailful or shook

the oat-measure ; Doctor Zay, who had got old

Doctor Adoniram’s practice hall away from

him ; Handy's Doctor Zay, was bent anfi bowed
over her office table, her face crushed into her

resolute hands; ssif she had been stricken down

by a power that no man could see. .

If Handy's education had progressed a little
farther he would have called this a phenomenon.
As it was, he could only say,— .

‘ [t'sa thunderin’ Ananias'n’ Sapphiry shame,

Nothin® but a Bailey baby 1"

It accurred to Handy, as he walked sadly
away, over the heavy wet heads of the clover.
tops, back to the sawdust heap by the wood-
pi{e, that perhaps he had peeped as far for that

one night as the perquisites of his calling al-
Jowed.

“Two of 'em,’’ reflected Handy. * Heads
down, Jike unlucky coppers. One on hiscrutch.
T'other on her leanin'. Bobailey an’ all his
tribe ain't wath it.*”

Handy was confused by jealous of vomething.
He imagined it was Bob Bailey.

The doctor was called out that night to see a
poor girl, three miles away. Handy accom-
panied her. * As they drove through the chilly
dawn together, Handy’s emotions waxed mighty
within him.

““Doctor ¥’ he said, in a pleasant, confiden-
tial way,

* Well, Handy

*“Is Mr., Yorke wuss ¥

* Why, no, Handy.”

*“ Ain’t wrong in his head or nothin’, is he ¥’

“ Oh, no, Handy.”

“Well. 1 didn’t know. While you were
taking on so about the Baileybaby, he flopped
over on them Bangor crutches, and says he,
‘ Poor girl U He says it out Joud. I heern him.
Now, you kmow, you ainl a girl; you're a
dozfor. 1 thought may be he was a nite
looney, and we'd ought to look after him.
Do you keep any medicine for loons, Doctor ¥’

She made her call, as usual, the next morn-
ing; & very short one. Yorke had hoped ke
knew not what, he knew not why, from it ; she
left him only his powders and his disappoint-
ment. ]t was impossible to draw her within
telescopic sweep of a personality. She had
seemed near to him in that outburst of grief,
1ast night, as if some kiodly or friendly impulse
in her reached out its hands to him ; precisely
by the width of that impnlse was she now re-
moved. He had hed his day's onders from his
doctor; nothing more. She luoked, as Mrs, But.
terwell had prophesied, really ill. He thonght of
her; he thought of her till he was ashamed to
think how long it was since he had thought of
anything else. The terrible leisure of invalid-
ism gaped, a gulf, and filled itself with her. If
he could buve arisen like a wan, and bridged it,
or like & hero, and leaped .into it, she wounld
never, he said to himself doggedly, have this
exquisite advantage over him. He lay there
like a woman, reduced from activity to endar.
ance, from resolve to patience, while she
amassed her importance to him,—how idly t—
like gold that she gave herself no tronble to
count.

He was surprised that night at receiving a
second visit; but his momentary gratification
quaickly spent itself. "Her errand was to inform
him that she should not come again.

“1 do not undervtand you,” Doctor Lloyd,”
said the young man, with an effort of com-
posare ; his breath shortened, and he felt dizzy
and faint. .

“Oh, 1 mean, if you are able, won't you
come to the office I’ she snswered wearily, ‘[
aai prececupiad, and begin wrong end forelost.
{ do not mean to nl:g*iect you. Butl really
think you able to get around to my door. The

- air.and exercise will be beneficial to you. There
i no resson for my coming to you so often. You
. van take the morning hour, from eight to nine,
or the one at noon, as you prefer.’’.

She gave thet slight and fine emphasis of hers
to the word ““reason.” . . . 0

“*This means that I am not to see you—here
-——any longer ¥ . . » L :
i, Not unless it is necessary.” S

**Sappose 1 find it necessary, Dr. Lloyd 1

** | must be the judge of that, Mr. Yorke."

S 4 Yery well,” maid Yorke,. after a moment’s
thought, ‘1 will come to your office to-mor-
mw"l’ B . B - ; B

He went. He stumped around on the Ban-
‘gor erutches over the piszza to - the office door,

which set forth.the legend “ Z. A. Lioyd, M.D.,".

“in modest little letters of gray and gold. = The
-Teception.room . was - partly - foll. - Five or six
"women sat there, and a:child or two ; one man,

~ DOCTOR ZAY.

. BY ELIZABETH ‘s"’ijU'ART PHELPS.

Mesers. Houghton, Miflin & C’Jmpzmy, Boston, Mass.,
Proprictors of the Atlantic Monthly. x

3 lnmberman, who said Puells said she wanted
wore powders for that crookedness in her mind.
Another man came, while Yorke waited, with
what he called an ‘*order” for an imwmedinte
call on his wife. Doctor Zay nodded to Yorke
pleasantly when she came out, but d_id_ not
speak. He perceived that he was to bide his
turn, like any other patient. The doctor said,
“Next 1 as if they had been children at school.
She was abstracted and palé. She had that look
of application which failed of being beautiful.
The reception-room was rather lpleusant. It wss
clear that the yvoung lady furnished her own part
of the house. Yorke took in an idle, luxunous
sense of familiar photographs and even a high-
art carpet. There were flowers all over the
roorn, and a table covered with books and
periodicals for -the patients. Some of the
women were rerding. He took up yesterday's
Roston Advertiscr, and hid his amusement, if
not his embarrassment behind it,

Presently he realized that they had all gone.
Doctor Zay stood waiting for him, gravely. e
followed her into the office : a tiny reom, hand.
Iy wore than a generous closet, She shut the
door and motioned him to a chair. She took
her own at the desk where the vials were,  Her
ledgers and note-beek, and one or twa volumes
of Materia Medics, were lving about. The
office, he saw at once, was lined from floor to
ceiling with book-cases, all full. The doctor
waited a moment, as iffor him to begin his daily
report. He did not. She raised her eyes
quickly to his face, and that sensitive change
he liked so much crossed her own. Then, for
the first time, he saw sivos of embarrassment in
her. She colored a little, and he smiled.

*‘ Really, Doctor.” he said, **Jdo you think
this iz an improvement !

She hesitated before she answered ; ¢ Really,
I—don’t know.”

‘Keeping me here among all those ladies,—
the only fellow, except Puella’s. #¢ didn't stay
by me long. I think, for my own part, it was
much better in my room.”

*¢ Perhaps it was,” she admitted, * bat''—

** But you Jon’t want to come any longer '

“ Frankly, Mr, Yorke, no.”

*“Then you shan’t. 1 won't be more dis-
agreeable than 1 must. 1 will come to the office,
as you wish.  But why cannet I bavea separate
hour, after the women are gone! It seems to
me it would be quite as pleasant, and much
Ie:is“~~lxe, too, hesitated hefore adding, ** notice-
al e.”

1 hardly know,” said Doctor Zay, kuittting
her brows. *“There are precedents, exuctly.”
He had never seen her irresolate before. She
looked fatigned and annoyed. *‘ There are new
questiona constantly arising,” she weat on, ** for
s woman in my position. - Une ceases to be an
individual. - One acts for the whole,—for the
sex, for 8 cause, for a future. We are not quite
free, like other people, in little perplexities. It
is what Panl said aboat no man’s living to him-
self.  We pay a price for our privilege.. 1 sup-
pose everything in this world repders its cost,
but nothing so heavily, nothing so relentleasly,
8% an unswerving purpose in a woman. Nothing
is more expensive than sostained usefulpess, —~
or what one tries to make sach. I hate to think
of petty things I shé added, with some fire.

“Then don’t?" urged the young man.
cannot see the need of it, ina case like yours.
Youn are an antidote to pettiness. You eat it
cut, like & swift and beantifol vitriol. You
would make us all ashamed of it. 1 catinot exist
where you are- | felt that in you the first time
I.saw you. And pretense,~I had got so tired
of pretense. . You went on yonr way wo simply.
You  were so thorouyh. 1 said, There is a
trained woman,  She is honest all through. ‘She
has the modesty of . knowledge. ¥ thanght all
this while you were tying that artery, before 1
fainted. . What a fuint that was 1" -~ :

** You -overestimaie ‘'me; Mr." Yorke,*" said
the doctur, rather distantly. ~And yet he was
sure that he had not displeased bher.” :

“Ihave sometimes’ wondered,” he went on,
with an awkward conmges, *“ what you thought
of me, the first time you saw me." [ dare say
you couldn’t remember. | don’t presums - beo
lieve me, that it was of mnch importance.”
. ** Oh, yes, I remernber perfectly,” said Doctor
Zay, laughing. *[ thought, of concussion and
dislocation ! Possibly a"fine compound frac.
ture. I have never had a compound fracture,
l'V‘f;l':f';‘h:l"t&d,onc.”.. L R

Y And 1 have always thought, always main-
tained, that the scientific ;‘;n[m'ameﬁt' is the
hardest smong tivilized types. * He broke him-
self against “that flint,” { heard said once of a
sensitive man, in'a miserable instance,--it hap-
peued 'to be. s marriage,’ but that doesn't affvet
the point.” One comes opon  such - a nature as
agaiust the glacial period : it solidifies ‘againat
you;: it never bends nor shatters.”* - -

¢ Nor melts 1" she asked, smiling (he could
se¢) out of pure mischief, BTN
-.*"In the course of ages, I sappote.. Too late
to be of practical service. One freezes in the

process,” . B

" *“The best thing that could happen.!” she
mid quickly, 0 o epent she
A white light darted over the young man’s

thought—His mother would not know him.”

seq

fave, aud Justed,  He was a remankably. fin
loaking' folfow in these swift:pallors.” He 8h9gk
himself, as if to shake his weakness off.© .-

“*Come, Doctor,”  he said, lightly euough..
“Tell me ! Was that all you thought when I

1L A1 G il

fell into your removssless handst -
“4¢No,”" she “said gravely ' and gently.

* Was | sohideous t” :

% Yas, you were badly mang)ed.’: o

“Well, [ am even with you.. That lirst time
you touched me, I thought I was in hell” .~

¢4 Yy, gir; you made the fact quite evident,
particularly when I set the ankle.”

¢ And now," he said, leaning his head back
in the office. chair, and dreamily  regarding ‘her
across the little distance that separated them,—
“pow l'am in" ' : e

The doctor looked at her watch, and moved
back her chair. ' ‘ .

] have spent fifteen minutes ou you I’ «he
suid, in a tone of vexation too gennine to be
mistaken by the blindest feeling for a freak of
ferinine coyuess, ** So long out of this short
moming ! Aund I have thirty-five calls'to make
before supper.  Contiuue the remedy you have,
ti}l to-morrow. Then eall on me again, - here.
Come st noon; the office will not be so full,
then. You may be.a little late. if you like.
You may come {o me twice a week, now, for an
office call.  If you need extra sttontion,—but I
do not think you will,-=-lwill call on you, as
formerly, . You must exense me now."”

“Twice a week 77 cried the patient,  She
made him po answer, rang her bell for Handy,
and, putting on her feathered hat, walked -
pidly away.

Yorke sat in the office a few minutes where
she had left him ; he Jooked confusedly about.
It seerued to him that he was taking her up in
new and unknown conditions, like the second
volame of a novel. e turned the leaves with a
dnll uneasiness, Something in him urged,
**Throw the book down!” He seurched his
soul for power to arise and do =0, He Tound
there only a great compulsion, as silent and as
terrible as the thread in the hand of Lachesis,
which he kpew would bind him down to read
on to the end.

Vi

He did pot go st nown.  1f ocenrred to him
in the morning that he was well enongh to wait
till the evening oftice. He dreamed away his
day on the piazza, watching her as she went and
came : lost in admiration of his own selfore.
straint, and in a nebalous impression that it
was t{ime to take matters into a more strictly
masculine control.

She did not come home till eight o’clock. The
July twilight was already deepening down,
Handy came up from the depths of the sawdust
heap, and retired from publi=tife with Old Oak ;
the doctor went to her suppwr ; and Yorke got
around into the reception-rvem, and waited for

her in the dusk. = No other patients were there..

Roses were in the room somewhere,——he could
not see them. The folds of the long muslin
curtains drifted in the warm wind. The rows
of books in the oftice, seen through the open
door, looked tuller for the darkness. Beyond
them, another door led into the doctor’s private
parlor. He had heard Mrs. Butterwell say that
her lodger had three rooms below (‘*two and a
half,” Mrs. Butterwell called them}, and one
up-stairs. This other door was hell open,
swingiog idly on its hinges in the perfumed air.
He sat and watched it till she came in. It Jdid
not open; it would not shut, ’

She did not see see him at tirsg, and he admir.
ed the fine unconsciousness of lier movementsas
she crossed the moms, . She lighted her Gerqian
stadent lawp on the office table, and, pulling a
furmidable professional book towards her, with-
out & moment's irresolation, plunged into its
contents with the beadlong dash which only an
absorbing intellectnal passion gives. She leaned
her head upon her hand, with her controlled
‘profile towards him, while she read. Ha con-
trasted this little act cruelly with his invalid re.
veries. : :

‘A woman who says, ““ My Life s too M}l to
have: need of you," will be met by the historic
masculine, privilege cof reply, ** You take the
trouble to mention it. | reserve the benufit of
the daubt.” - Doctor Zay took the troubls to
mention nathing., -

The young man had seen for hinvelf ¢hat which
all the little feminine protest in the worbd . conld
vever have made patent to his imagination : a
woman, skeorbed in her Vusliew, to whom a
man must be the accident, not the substanes, of
thought. - - »

He vose at once, and made her aware of Lis’

presetce.: She expressed thu slight, superficial
surprise of & preoccupied per-on, whowe jife
brings her in constant contact with the an-
expected. " {3he met him  very cordinlly, He
vaguely felt that she approved of him for stay
ing away half a day longer: than waa. neces.
sary.  He Hmped over to the uilice chair.  She
shut the doer,-and he surtndered  himsell to
the brief medical consultstion. . She found jt
necessary . to examine the injured foot, upon
whicl she laid for a - moment her vital, liealing
touch. ST e

** You wonld get on” much faster il this foot
could be properly treated every day, Mr. Yorke.
There is ‘not' a mm:_lnvrul:ger;zshort of Ban-

‘gor. - You: need one now.. You have reached

the stage where | should recommend it decided-

dye 1 am sorry.? o 0

Yorke made no reply ; be dnred ﬁét, he wu

##0 surs that he should say something unexpected

next day.. His ankle she thought,

] it.was’ to bo obeyed ot being t

to’ himself and annoyip ht
the consultation to anend. . As he wont 5 ‘§ t
shie ‘told him that she desired him ¢, ride t;w
w
the_tivotion,—one of the lnst exmﬂm‘e::} ‘{w‘f’z‘f
‘walking,—and he would have a driver, of coixrsrL
She gave tha order lightly, the menns by whic‘;{
he PRI
concern. _ 6 the physiciuns
~¢¢1 should like it, of all things,” sid Yorke
impulsively, “ [T may.”” Bot it is so du]] with
a driver, and Mr. Batterwell is going to 1

you kuow, for several duy. "1 don't alo\l;{:tg ‘;:::
would  offer to take me, if he were here, l

wish"~—
~4“Why, 1 suppose [ might take you,” said

Daoctor Zay, after & searcely perceptible paus

¢ [ never thought of it!" 3¢

1. didn’t supposa Jyou did," waid York,
laughing; ** but 1 dou’t see why 1 shouldy': go'
—-it_ydu won't let me bore you, that s -y,
you "

* Certainly not. 1 will take you with plewnure.
I often take patients in the summer, It ig
stupid waiting,  You wou't ind it uy exvikin}(
process, | warn you. But it will be betger for
you than mopiug oa the piwrza.  You have done
enough of that.™

~* Quite enough, 1 think,” said Yorke, jank.
ing fully into her upraised eyes.

* Persistent pallor 1"~ said the doctor o4
meditative tone.  * Tendeney to fixed jieg
This accards with other saymptomsy | hevy nnz\m-i.
L must dook it np carefully ; but 1 fe pre:.!\"
sure 1 shall give you "~—her face dighted wish i,
fervor of the symptomatologist-~""1 ahall e
You ctrby ceyetalbileys 7

They rode,  They rode three hours hirough
the warmth atid scent of roadside things, while
the summer morning waxed indolentic (-..w;ud;
the splendid noon.  Yorke bore the X poris .
with remarkable success. . The dowtor aterid
this to the crrbe regetabitia,

She chatted cordially with him, as they ireve
over the long, solitary intervals that «irated
one eall froms snother; or she came from 1 orave
case to it in the phaeton silent and i
and mind him no more than if lie Lol bop
Handy : or a patient was responding 1o 4 dia,
cult diagnosis or & pet theory, aml she rad
her happiness apon him. He did e 1
talk muck, Heabsorbed her idly, as be i3 .
turning life and the throbbing day. 1. 4ag
never been beside her for so long Veice, I,
thought of that first ride through the Muin,
forest, apd said dreamily, —

It seems like & modern magarine seria] that
I should be driving with the earyatide.  Fuap §
have not overtaken Atalanta: There is the vinel
tragady. No, don’t tarm to yonr note.be
am not delirious-~vet.  You need pot™.

** Need not whag, air '

“Neal not changs the remedy. It
well.” _

** You apeak in figures,” said the wonun of
science, cartly.  ““I ama person of fuets, 10l
Lo follow yon,™ .

They called at those Baileys’ wha had beoage
historic during the scarlet fover, and Yorks
looked about him with vagne reminisnoes
The woman came to the door o0 weleowne the
dector, extendivg her lean armn.

“There ! it's the sign-post woman ™ ovind
Yorke. ** We owe it sllto her.”

“ You arestruggling in allegory, agaic. i1
a case of asphyxia,” said the doctor, handing
him the bloe mins.

“ | mean, we owe it to her that | ever oot o
Sherman,—-a precions sort of debt you thigh it
Yoar eyes laugh load cnough to W heard i
Bangor.  You might spare a shstterd man
innocent a delusion. - Science would b neone the
less exact for it. Hung--nu, bless Mrq. Hardry
{t was she who put me up to-~ By the way,
Daoctor, did you drop it by aceident, or did vou
mean -

“How's that leg of Bob's 1" axkad the dootar,
in hor happy sopmpso.  She was halfoway s th
dreary front yard. The children ran tn mest
her,—a forlorn lttle batch,<-and the weman
clnng to her with an unscouth, pathetic gesture,
half reverence, hall fearless love, Mre Paiiey
never-thought of paying a doetor's bill, b
ware new mourning for her baby,  Her atliction
way none the less gentne for that,  Dactor Zay
did not grodge her the alrazy alpacs.

There was n sacreduess to-the physician be-
yond the pale of enlightened wocial seienur, in
Cthe elasp of thase seraggy black arms,  Mr.
Bailey might outrage political economy, aud re.
tard the millenium by becaming a panywr ; bt
she trusted her Jdocter, nnd had lost her haby.

Yorke knew little about peaple of thix sert
‘he had loft the lower orders of 'socinty to lis
iother, with a dim sense of their uscfuines 1
providing an-outlet for “her anpertlusus aympa-
thies, - Boyton wouen must always have an out.
let.. His wother kept hersell supplied with -
versl.' Hethought, as he' sat in  the phacton
waiting for this unusual young lady te exchange
the society of the: Buileys for his own, that sh»
posseised & power which was far more wuscnhoe
than feminioe, of abworption’in the fmmediate
task. - He thought it would go-hard with » wan
to haunt her, She wonld shake him off for what
she called abjects inlife; as n fine apaniel shakes
off the drops alter a plunge fnto the sea; carth
is his element, after all, ’ '

" Bob Buailey had cut.one of the femoral muscles
on w mowing-machine. The doctor -etherized
him, ‘and -sewed -tha * leg- up,’ enthusiastically.
The odor of the ethar permeated the fresh morn-
ing, and Yorke sickened over it in the phacton.
She cama out presently, with that cool, scientl--
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 fie eyowhich atimulatad more than it defied him.
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#.: 4.1 am not patient by nature, biat may become
g0 by grace. " | am: cherishing a host of feminine

24 T 'had Torgotten you were here I she said, as
she took the roins. . * Are you tired waiting 1"
virtues,” replied” Yorke, stretching his: big di.
wiensjony in the little earriuge.” 1 whall wake
rather a supetior woman by the time I get well.
Like ‘the mnn who had a damp cellar: it was
good for.nothing elur, so he grew mushrooms in
it.. These beautiful charaeteriatics which suffer-
ing or you,~—it's all tho same thing "~

s Why, thank yout" ‘

-4 Are cultivating iu me, are’’—

« Mushrooma t”

* I'm afraid go.  They won't live long. | am
not a woman, unfortanately. 1 amonly an ar-
rested development- 1t is, something, though,
in this world, to. be even a lost opportonity.”.

“ Call it a rudiment,” was the scientific sug-
gestion. * ** And 1 am glad you reach the sn%.
jeet of mushrooms, Mr. Yorke, of your own nc-
cord. 1t is precisely the point to which I wish
to conduct your botaniecal education. When one
knnwe enough not to expeet a mushroom to be,
say, af aloe, one is prepared for life. You will
recover, I like the symptom.”

. Sym{:tom {" eried the young man irritably.
¢ Everything, with you, isa symptom. 1 am
growing nervoiis over the sound of the word.”

“ Morbid sensitiveness to trifles. 1 must con-
sider that in your next remedy. Well, and why
not, Mr. Yorke? Most things are symptoms.
Life is only a pathological experiment.'”

** That is & narrow professional view.”

 All views are narrow. Lot me advise you
to have as few as possible.”

1 am tired of being advised,” said Yorke
wearily.

Her eyes brimmed with frolic. ** Do you
want to go home 1 Or change your doctor

¢ Sometimes | think I will do beth, to-mor-
row.”

“ You could not do a better thing,” said Doc-
tor Zay, carelessly,

“ Do you think we able to tmavel 5o far 1"

T did not say that. Much depends on the
sztient. There are colluteral dungers in all cases.
Many curea consist in a fine choice of risks,
Therapeuties, as Hamilton said of conversation,
is always a selection.”

Yorke regarded her steadily. **1 shall not
go,”" he said with decision, sfter a2 moment's
pause.

They rade.  He draunk in the divine healing
of the day. They talked of safe subjects,—an-
watheties und Materia Medica.  Yorke had al-
ways before regarded hommopathy ay a private
hobby of his mothar's. He was interested in
this young wowman’s clear-headed exposition of
a theory to which he was compelled to acknow-
ledge himself a grateful, if not a convineing
estimony. With the irrespousibility of the
laity, he amused himself with her fervor, while
revering her skill.  When she alluded to the
Divine Tiuth in connection with her sugar-
plums, he laughed.  Bat when they drove over
that bridge whenee the Bangor pony had plung-
ed to his Jast scconnt, the young man grew re-
spectfully grave,. He experienced at woments a
species of uwe of this studious and instructed
lady ; not so much tecsuse of her learning,

which was unquestionable, nor of her beautiful

inborn ftuess for the art of healing, which was
as clear as the flash of her eye, as for the fact
that, in spite of these circumstances, she could
be a charming creature,

The swift morning grew into the high, hot
noou. The dew dried on the white clover by
the roadside. The dust flew a little. Yorke was
tired, despite himself, and glad when the doctor
teck a cross-cut through a wood path to make
her last call. 1t was a poor girl, she said, who
had few frieuds. They passed a saw.mill, as they
drove to this place. The wheel was silent.” The
water dripped from it with a cool sound. The
men were separating to their dinuner ; one re-
mained at wotk above the dam, Yorke observed
with admiration his practiced step upon the
slippery logs which floated, chained, over the
deep, black pool.

Doctor Zay drove to the foot of the hill, and
stopped. She would leave him-in the shade, she
.tmi(Y,
step. - Yorke made no protest.
since learned that it was hopeless to ar,
his physicinn,
cooluesa, till she returned.

He had - lon
o wit

She- was gone about twenty minntes, and
: She did not
speak’ at first, or take the reins, but sat still,
with a twitching of all the dalicate faninl mua~
cles which in otfier woman would have meant &'

came ot abstracted and stern.

shower of tears or a tornado of anger,

S Wall 1 asked  Yorke, “consclous how imbe-
cile the monasyllable -sounded, but not daring

. to add another.

" 4She has just told me who it is that is to
“blame,"” ‘said the phiysician in a low, surcharged

" yoiee, - -

“"Yorke uttered n sympathetic . ejaculation, ns
her meaning flashed upon him. . He felt tonched
of her
the sort had occurred to him,
‘when she spoke about her ““poor girl.” Nothing

. dould have rovealed to him as did this little

:.‘shock, the gravity and secredness of her work.
“Alnal what could have so betrayed to him the

both at  the kaim?licity and solemnit,
words, ‘Nothing o

- gnlf between her dedicated lifo and hisown 1

o % T have triod for -some time ta - learu,”” said
--thi’ doctor, with- uriwonted sagitation.  *The
goor:,_thiri‘g “opencd -her-hoart” to me_just now.’
“2 You caninot - think -how such things ‘affect me,

and walk up to her patient's; it was but a

He sat and rested in the green

Yorke,” she interrupted hersell. ¢ Thore is |
professional . thoughtlessness ; hope - 1 :l‘i) ):o:
often fall into it, | was overborne by the poor
thing's trouble. - She is such a proity creature.
It would bresk your heait to see her.. And the
women all depend on nie 30 ; thev think there
is nothing beyond my power, Why, she clings
to me as if she thought 1 ciuld undo it all,—-
could make her what she used to be again vl
beheye she does, It is more than | can bear.”
His own eyes filled, as he saw the slow, strong
tears, heaten back and dreaded, gather on her
lids, All the littleness and pretense and shallow
barrier of the world slipped away from them, as
they «at there together in the forest. They did
nol seent any more to be youny and unfumiliar,
or even man and woman, but  only two human
beings, who could arise uud go hand in hand to
meet the “solemn needs of all the world. To
Yorke it was a moment that he wished micht
never end, "

gently,—
*'T have tired, or perhaps shocked you, We
will go home now. It is not my habit to speak
of my cares to my patients. You must " —
““Help! Help 1~ Oh, for God's sake, help "
A terrible ery interrupted the doctor. Itcame
from the mill pond, whose dam frowned over
their heads. The thin cascade of the falls droop-
ed like lace against the wall of stone. The trees
gathered close about the water, and Yorke look-
ed up to the sky, as out of a well, tle could see
nothing else. The ery diedin a gurgling sound.
Yorke sprang, putting the woman by ; he for-
zot her.
“ Mr. Yorke, stay just where yow are I
An imperious voice, a firm- hand, barred his
way.
“Let me go!" demanded the man,
*“Nat an inch ! Tolame yoursell for life, and
help nohody ! You never can get up there, Sit
back ! Take the reins! Drive on for help ! There
must be men at dinner behind that barn. Do
as I bidyou! Do as lask you,—jlense.”
He obeyed her ; he cursed his helplessness,
but he obeyed. Sha was already out of his sight,
behind the saw-mill. The next instant, as he
drove, lashing the pony, he saw her run swiftly
out upon the chained logs above the dam. He
closed his eyes. She poised herself like a chamois.
He saw her sink upon Ler knees,—had she slip-
ped? His breath came fast and feeble. The
road darkened before him, and the forest
whirled,
“Am [ going to do such alady-like thing as
to faint 7 thought the sick man. He fixed his
eyes fiercely upon the blue reins,—they seemed
to retnain knotted in histingers ; he bad a vision
of the flying road, of the sudden sun, of dashing
down upon a group of men, of secing figurks
dart, of cry answering to cry ; and his next pre.
cise impresoion was that he had been - sitting in
the bottom nf that phaeton, with his head on the
cushions, longer than he supposed. He was
alone, by the barn she spoke of.  All the men
were gone. He gathered his soul together, and
drove back as he had coma,
A cluster of men bung on the bank above the
dam. A motionless figure lay on the gronud in
the centre of the group. For an instant Yorke
could see nothing distinctly.
“Turn him over "’ rang out a clear, sweet
imperious voice. ‘“ No, notso. So. This way.
There ! Now, here, Jenlev! You help me.””
“ All right, Doctor I'" said au unseen man.
Silence followed. Yorke bowed his face upon
his erutch, with a confused idea of saying his
prayeri.  All he could think of was the Apastles’
Creed and Fairy Lilian. The trickle of the fall
fell cheerfully over the dam.
“Tompking, yor here!” cawe the word of
comnmn&, in that calm, refined voice. ** Work
at his feet, as [ bade you. - Keep the arms, Jen-
ley. Tear the shirt,—deu't wait. Harder,
Smith | Get mote blankets: from the house,—
bed-quilts, auything, And flannel cloths,—all
you can muster. Be quiet. . Work more stead-
ily.  Don't get excited, 1'want even motiony,
50." )
- Fifteen minutes passed.
spoke in'a low tone :-—
“ He don't budge, Doctor.”
. 8he made no answer. -They worked on si-
lently. Yorke looked at his watch.  Twenty-
two minutes,
¢ Make that chest. movement just as I told
you, Jenley ! —patiently, Have courage. Give
me the flannel, Smith. No. Rubupwards, not
down ; I told you twice.. Harder, IHere I'l}
show you ' ’ g
Twenty-six ‘minutes,
lumbermen began to mutter.
their faint guttural protest.
" You can't resusentite o dead man, Doctor.™
4 He's dead, that's gospel sure,—desder'n
Judnﬂ""4 N ', -
¢ Acritter’s legs don't hang,that way if he's
livini.l' . .
9 Yo hain't seen so mauy drownded lumber-
men as we have, young lady."” .
“ My arms ache,” said one big fellow earnest-
ly. *“I’ve tubbed a long spell. -Give him up,
Doctor
* Give himup?
ing ery. : : .
Uorke guivered with the pride he felt in her.

One of the men

: " Half an’ hoar. Tﬁe
Yorke could hear

UN(rI", came down the ring-

the brave girl fought. .

two—three. ' Forty-four minutes. =

" nothing

Ha was ‘porfoctly’ free to: marry her. - There is
v lidd bad for him §2 I have no mercy . for
" such men,—noue ! I wish — - Excuso me, Mr.

10 call hiin back, to utter some rapid. order ;
started off dgain. ' the']
he called to.Yorke,— : :

his erutches, - wondering where was the precise
point at which "a newly.acquired teudency to
faint ceased to be  phy-ics and became paychol-
ogy, and how long he should maintain himseif
at that creditable juncture in philosophical ex-
perience, when he felt her hand upon his own.

up, and saw that she had coffee in lier hand ; he
swullowed it obediently. B

speaking rapidly.

eat,—if [ desire it very much 1"’

She was the first to speak, and she said shelreally pleaded.

He leaned over his wateh, as'if - it held the ar.
restod heart-beats of the human life for which

. Thirty-five “minutes, Forty. - Forty-bqe—e

~A'low, awed whisper began to rustle. through

As - he ran past’ the phaeton
:‘ Gor a® mighty, she's fetched Iﬂm o L
This man did niot return.. 5 : ‘

Yorke was sitting in 2 picturesque heap, with

** Drink this,” she said laconically. Helooked

** We have got him into the hous," she said,
‘ Everything goes well, |
know thighas hurt you.  But' 1 don’t want to
take you home yet. | have a reason. Can you

* T can try,” said Yorke, smiling at her tone ;

‘“Thea 1 will sit here with you, and we will
have luncheon together. You need your dinner.
You will bé good for nothing with an empty
stomach. There! It will gratify me if you wiil
eat half this bread.”

(To be continued.)

HOW JOE BENTLEY WON 4 BOUQUET
FROM THE QUEEN OF PORTUGAL.

Joe Bentley was an American boy who had
been brought up on a cattle-farm in the interior
of one of the New Fogland States ; but who had
left home for the more congenial life on board
a man-of-war. His first voyage took him to
Lisbon, where to his great delight he learned
that there was to be, during the following Faster
week, a great bull-fight, The wildest bulls had
been brought from Andalusia, a large nuwmber of
horses from the royal stables were to be in the
ring, the Queen hersell would preside and dis-
tribute the favors, and, in short, it was to be
the grandest bull-fight seen in Portugal for
many years.
All this had a peculiar fascination for Joe. In
all his allusions to Portugal and Spain, he had
declared to the boys that the only thing he cared
to see in those countries was a bull-fight.
The bull-fights of Portugal are different from
those of Spain in several important particulars.
At every such fight in Spain, where this cruel
sport is conducted in the most barbarous man-
ner, many horses are killed, and sometimes men,
too, fall victims, andatthe close of the light the
bull is despatched by the matador, or bull-killer.
The law of Tortugal does pot allow the ball 10
be killed, and his horns are always padded, or
tipped with brass, so that he cannot gore the
horses. Once in a while, however, a2 man is
killed, in spite of this precantion. The excite-
ment is intense, as the object is to drive or drag
the bull from the inclosure.
Accordingly, having obtained permission to
g0 on shore ou the day of the fight, he made his
way at an early hour to the bull-ring, and ob-
tained oune of the best seats. He thought that
all Lisbon must be there. All waited in sus-
pense for the QQueen to enter the royal box.
Presently she appeared, and was greeted with
repeated cries of applause. Then the sport be-
gan, and Joe watched with interest and enthusi-
asm the mad rush of the bull into the ring, and
admired the agility of his tormeuntors in evading
his onglaughts. Finally, however, the saperb
animal had driven all his opponents from the
inclosure.
For an instant the bull was master of the
ring.
The most perilous feat of the bull-ring was
now attempted. . A young man, covered with
sitver luce hung all over with little bells, under-
touk to throw himself between the bull’s horns
and cling to them till the bull should be suffi-
ciently exhausted to be overpowered and taken
from the ring. He courageously made the at-
tempt, but unhappily missed his aim and fell
directly in front of the enraged animal.
At this moment of terrible suspense, mora-
over, Joe suddenly saw what had not yet been
discovered by any one else—that the bull had
Jost the padding from one of his horas. He stood
over the young man, his eyes glaring and his
whole attitnde one ot furious anger. He refused
to be diverted by the colors glancing all around
him, and he seemed to ‘be considering whether
he should trample on his victim or picree him
with the nakad horn. - The ¥ ung man did not
dare to move, for he-was aware that'the buil pos-
sessed every advantage. - The excitement of the
audience was at its highest point, and the over-
wrought feelings of our hero would allow him to
retain his seat no longer. -
With the sprightliness of a sailor-boy hie leap-
ed- the paling. ~Everybody was astonished " at
his-temerity. - An Foglishman present, fearing
for the life of the unpracticed lad, cried out,
“(Come back I": Several Americans. shouted for
him to leave the ring, But Joe had made
the venture, and he was not going to be fright.
ened from the ring. "On: the faem at home he
hind: conquered wmany a steer quite as wild and
powerful as even this maddened bull. v
He was conscious that thousands of eyes were
watching him with eager interest ; but without

placing himself so that with' one hand he" could
grasp the bull's horns, while with the other he
could seize his'shaggy mane. - The young man,

he | trems of folly. A murmur of remonstrance was
‘heard in every part of the andience. Many cried
out for the Cumpinos to rush in and ‘rescue the
reckleas youth. Thé bull did not seem to appre--
ciate the turn events had taken, and for.a mo-.
ment strod mationless, . A strange silence, al-
most ominous of defeat to our hero, settled upon. :
the pavilion.
brave sailor-hoy apparently at the mercy-of the
furious animal, and thousan:ls of spectators look: *

‘hesitation he advanced toward the bull, coolly:

It ‘was a thrilling scene—the . -

ing on with breathless interest.

Suddenly the bull recovered himself; 'nm‘li;“‘ '

with an angry flaunt of his head, renewed hos-
tilities.
yard-arm in a tempest was less difficult than to
the bull’s slippery horn ; but he was determined
to be captain of this lively craft.
felt that the honor of his country depended upon
his victory, :

Joe quickly found that clinging to a-
Somehow he

As a gond seaman favors his ship in a hurri-

cane, 8o Joe resolved to Lhumor the bull. He re.
alized that he must take care of his strength, for
he would need it all before he got through with

his antagonist. Now the bull began to exhibit
his wrath. He writhed, and hooked, and stamp-
ed. Oue instant the audience expected to see
poor Joe dangling from his borns, and the next
trampled helplegs beneath his feet. But Joe:
clung as he would cling to a life line in a fearful
surf. During the intervals of the bull’s viol.
ence, as in the water on its ebb, he struck gal-
lantly upoun his feet. Each time he did so, cries
of ** Bravo ! bravo!” rent the air. The bull
continued to put forth still greater power. He
plunged and tore around the ring. Alternately
he jerked and swung Joe from his feet, and
fairly spun him through the air. The pavilion
tossed, and reeled, aud whirled before Joe's
giddy sight. Rouond and round flew the bull as
in a race for life. Several times he completed
the circait of the ring ; a circle of dust rose from
his track and hung over it like a wreath of
sinoke.

How Joe held ont Hé feared he could not
endure the shock and strain for a minute longer,
and he dreaded to let go. He began to lament
his rashness. But all at once the ball's speed
slackened. Joe felt a thrill of gratitude as his
feet once more tonched the ground. He was tired
of flying, and was very glad to run., The balj,
convinced that he could not liberate his horn
from Joe's ueyielding grip, came to a halt, and
with disappointed anger began te paw the ground.
Joe had longed for this advantage, which,
strange to say, a bull seldom gives till toward
the close of a fight, and he sprang directly in
front of him and firmly grasped both his borns.
““ Bravo ! brave!” rent the air. Joe braced
himself and waited, and when the bnll threw
his foot high in the air with its little cloud
of dust, by & quick, powerful movement, Joe
twisted his head to one side so strongly that the

heavily upon his side, i

A score of men rushed in to hold him down

until he should be secured ; then he was rolled

and taken triomphantly from the ring. - Joe was

almost deafened by the applause,  He smddenly

found himseif a hero in the estimation of the au-
dierce, and was overwhelmed by the ontbursts
of enthusiasm. e was notallowed to leave the
ring until he had been led to the royal box,.
where the Queen, with her own hand, passed
him a beantiful bouquer. She also extended to
him an invitation to come to the palace, where
she herself would receive the brave American
boy. - 8t. Nicholas.

THE BOY'S ESTIMATE 0F 4 MOTHER'S
HORK.

My mother gets me up, builds the fire, and
gets my breakfast, and seuds me off," said a
bright youth., Then she gets my father up and
gets his breakfast, and sends him off. Then
she gives the other children their breakfast and
sends them to school; and theu she aud the
baby have their breakfast.”” :

“Qh, she is 'most two, but she can talk aud
walk ag well as any of us.” .

“* Are you well paid .

“1 gt two dollars a week, and my father gets
two dollars a day.”

“ How much does ycur mother get :

With a bewildered look the boy said: ‘‘ Mo-
ther? Why, she don’t work for anybody.”

“1 thought you said she worked for all of
you.'"
© .0h, yes; for us she idoes.

a9
any money inte it

Bet there ;;iin't

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.
WAGNER'S new opera is called *“di Sieger.”
Tur piano war shows symptoms of breaking

out again. .

and sings yet. ‘ v
TAMBERLIK i3 to inaugurate the theatre of
Vigo lo September.’ . : Lowihn

tbe Imperial Opera House, Vienna.
'ﬂgnad» his position fn the Boston Covservatory.

ke I8 to play here in the fall. -

fournalistio competitors. . .

a safe position, leaving. Joe to fight the bull

the:group,

Somo of :the ‘men dropped oun their
k=oes. One ran towards the house: - She secmed

been seen in Portugal; and it- appeared the ex-

meanwhile, had leaped to his feet and retired to-

alone. " Joe’s mode of attack had  never: before’

CLasgr’s ¢ Legend of - Elizabeth” i\,vikil. be per
formed at the Zurich Musical Festival, Vieans, = .

Toronto, ia- prononnoed o be a musical - prodigy: by
. Remengi, - : e e

tierce animal was thrown oft’ his balance, and fell -

*““How old is the bahy 1'" asked the reporter; :

Sims REEVEs, the great teuor, i§ sixty-one, -

JonaNN StraUss is - writing & new opera for
- JAMEs M. TRACEY; the piana teacher, has re-
_Mn.”ALYRED DE-SEVE is staying in Moutreal ;

Misic and the Drama is fast distancing all its

- Nora CLENcH, the 14-year: old violiniste, ‘of :

REENL L
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INSIDE.—TIIE CATASTROPHE.

INSIDE AND OUTSIDE THE CIRCUS.—SKeTcuES 5y Kocnén.
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Little Rivermouth. Poiut Bourdon. Officer’s Brook.
LA PETITE ROCHELLE, FROM CAMPBELLTON.—(SEE PAGE 83.)




ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

“JEANETTE"” HBROES.
In memory of George Dk Long and his brave
' ' companions.

We close with tender, reverant haod
The sacred record of that bmave band
Of gallant wen who side by side

Such dangers faced—ond facing-~died,
Oh! what a tale of sufferiog past

13 this—the world now reads at last!
And what a heart—courngeons, atrong,
That beat within the brave De Long—
Who starving—dying—recont kept

Of how they suffered, prayed and wept.

Aye—truly sternest men might weep

1o reading of that icy sleep

Which cne by one upon them foll—

The diary breaks and none can tell

The moment when in solemn Death
Was hushet the writer's fainting breath.

1e tieaven is kept beighnt traced in gold—

A record wbich to God bas told

Of how these tnen forgor not HiM—

Bot koelt and prayed with eyes grown dim—
Runowing His arm alone could seve

From this their far-off, ies-bound grave.

Not questivoing the fate e seat

But patieat till their life was spent.

Ob! noble bavd of Christian men
Whose cournge oe ¢ 80 grand as then—
Whase fuith unshaken, pure, sublime,
Has erowned them HERORS for all Time!

FRAXCES JUSEFHINE MOOURE,

BONES.

THE APRIL FOOL OF HARVEY'S SLUICE,
{Coneliaded.y

I think it has been already recorded in this
parrative that Jim Struggies, the wandering
prospector, had gained the reputstion of being
the wit of the camp. It was not ounly in airy
badinage, but in the conception aud execution
of more pretentious practical pleasantries that
Jim had earned his reputation. His adventure
in the moruing had caused & certain stagnation
in his usual flow of humor: but the company
and his potations were gradually restoring him
to a more cheerfnl state of mind. He had been
brooding in silence over some idea since the
departure of Ferguson, and he now proceeded to
evolve it to his expectant companions,

‘* 8ay, boys,"” he began. *‘ What day’s this

“ Friday, aio’t it "’

‘“ No, not that. What day of the month ¥*

‘¢ Darned if I know 1"’

“Well, I'll tell you now. It's the first o
Ap'!:il. I've got a calendar in the hut as says

““ What if it is I'" said several voices.

‘“Well, don't vou see, it's All Fools' day.
Conidn’t we fix up some little joke on some one,
eh 't Couldn't we get a laugh out of it? Now
there’s old Bones, for instsnce ; he'll never
smell a rat. Couldn't we send him off scme-
where and watch hiw go maybe! We'd have
something to chaff him on for a month to come,
¢h "

There was a general murmur of assent. A
joke, however pour, was always welcome to the
Sluice. The broader the point, the more thor-
oughly was it appreciated. There was no mor-
bid delicacy ot lexling in the gulches.

‘* Where shall we send him ¥’ was the query.

Jim Struggles was buried in thought for a
moment, Then an nnhallowed ingpiration seem.
ed to come over. him, and he laughed uproar-
inusly, rubbing his hands between his knees in
the excess of his delight.

** Well, what is it ?” ayked the eagerandience.

‘e See here, boys. There's Miss Sinclair. You
was saying as Abe’s gone on her. She don’t
fancy him much you think. Suppose we write
him a note--send 1t him to-night, you know.”

‘¢ Weil, what then I'" said beCoy.

‘“ Well, pretend the note i3 from her, d'ye see !
Put her name at the bottom. ILet on as she
wants himn to come ap an’ meet her in the gar-
den at twelve. He's bound to go. .He'll think
she wants to go off with him. ﬁ'll be the big-
gert thing played this year.” fal

~ There was 2 roar of laughter. .. The idea con-:
Jjored up honest - Bones -mooning about in the
garden, ‘and.of old Joshua ecoming out to reson-
strate with a double-barrelled shot-gnn, “was ir-
resistibly. comic. - The plan was approved of un-.
animously. = - - g

‘¢ Here’a pencil and here’s paper,” said the
humorist. “ Wha's goin’ to write the letter 1

“Write it yourself,- Jin,” said “hamuos,

‘“ Well, what shall [ say 27 oo o0

'¢ Say what you'think right.”’; e

“1 don't kuow how. she'd put it;" ‘said - Jim,

" scratching his head in great perplexity. * How-
- ever, Bones will never know the differ.. How
will this do? ."“Dear.-old man. :Come to the
.. garden at twelve to night, ‘
" to you again,” eh 7 - v

‘“ No, . that's not the style,” said the young
miner..** Mi:d, she’s a lass of eddicat,
put it kinder flowery apd soft,”" . . :

., ot Well, write'it yourself,” said “Jim. solkily
-+ hapding him over the pencil.” ... S
v **This is  the sort of thing,”

L : sort ing,” said:the miner,

moistening the point of it in his
< the moon 15 in the sky—'"
“*There it is. -Tha

‘a-shinin’ bright, meet, U

“* His name ain't Adolphus,” objected a critic.

else I'll never speak

ion, She'd:

mouth, “_“Wh‘enf

's bully,” from the ‘com-

by the . garden.gate at:

4 That's how the postry comos in,’ said ‘the
miner. * It's kinder fanciful, d’ye see. Sounds
a darned sight better than Abe, Trust him for
guessing who she. mesns.  I'll sign it Carrie.
There ¥’ i

This epistle was . gravoly . passed round the
room from hand to hand, and reverontially gazed
upon as being & remarkable Ymduction of the
human brain. 1t was then folded up and com-
mitted to the care of a small boy, who was
solemnly charged uuder dire thrests to deliver
it at the shanty, and to mnks off before sny
awkward questions were asked him. It was only
after he had disappeared in the darkness that
some slight compunction visited one or two of
the company.

“ Ain't it playing it rather low on the girl 17
said Shamus,

“ Aud rough en olil Bones ' suggested an-
ather.

However, these objections were overruled by
the majority, and dis2:»peared entirely upon the
appearance of a secons’. wrum of whisky. The
matter had almost bevn .orgotten by the time
tbat Abe had received his hote, and was spelling
it out with a palpitating heart umder the light
of his solitary candle.

That night hsas long been remembered in
Harvey's Sluice. A fitful breeze was sweeping
down from the distant mounutains, moaning and
sighing among the deserted claims, Dark clouds
were hurryimg across the moon, one moment
throwing a shadow over the landscape, and the
nexi allowing the silvery radiance toshine down
cold and elear, upen the little valley, and bathe
in o weird mysterious ligitt the great stretch of
bushland oun cither side of it. A great loneliness
seemed to rest on the face of Nature. Men re-
marked afterwards on the sirange eerie atwos-
phere which hung over the little town,

It was in the darkness that Abe Durton sallied
out from his little shanty. His partner, Boss
Morgan, was still absent in the bush, so that
beyond the ever-watchful Blinky there was no
living being to observe his movements. . A feel-
ing of mild surprise filled his simple soul that
his angel's delicate fingers could have formed
those great straggling hiercglvphics ; however,
there wus the name at the foot, anid that wax
enough for him. She wanted him, no matter
for what, and with a heart as pure and as keroic
as any knight-errant, this rough miner weut
forth at the summons of his love,

He groped his way up the steep winding track
which led to Azales Villa. There was alittle
clump of small trees and shruba about fifty yards
from the entrance of the garden. Abe stopped
for a moment when he had reached them in or-
der to collect himself. It was hardly twelve yet,
30 that he had a few minates to spare. He stood
under their dark canopy peering at the white
house vaguely outlined in front of him. A plain
enough little dwelling-place to any prosaic mor-
tal, but girt with revervnce and awe in the eyes
of the lover.

The miner paused auder the shade of the srees,
and then moved on to the ganden-gate. There
was no one there. e was evidently rather
early. The moon waa shining brightly now, and
the country round was as clear as day, Abe
looked past the little villa at the rond which mn
like a white winding streak over the brow of the
hili. A watcher behind could have seen khis
square athletic figure standing out sharp amd
clear. Then he gave a start as if he had been
shot, and stagger=d up against the little gats
heside himn. '

He had scen something which cansed even
hig snnburned face o become a shade paler as
he thought of the girl so near him. Just at the
bend of the road, not two hundred yards AWAY,
he saw 3 dark meving mass coming round the
carve, and lost in the shadow of the hill. It
was Lot a momeunt; vet in that moment the
quick perception of the practised woodioan had
realized the whole sitnation, It wasa baad of
horsemen bound for the villa ; and what hors:-
men wonld ride so by night save the terror of the
woodlands—the dreaded rangers of the hugsh ?

It iy true that on ordinary occasions Abe was
as sluggish in his intellect as he was heavy in
his movements. Jn the honr of danger, how-
ever, he was as remuarkable for cool deliberation
as for prompt aud decisive action. As he ad.
vanced up. the garden he rapidly reckoned up
the chances against him. There were half a
dozen -of the assailants at the most modernte
computation, all ‘desperate and fearless men.
The question was whether he conld - keep thewn
at bay for a short time and-prevent their forcing
a passage into the house, . We have already
mentioned that sentinels had been placed in the
main street of ‘the town. ~ Abe reckoned that
help would be at hand within ten minntes of the
firing of the firstshot, - ©* S

‘Were he inside the honse he could confidently
reckon on holding hix own' for o longer pariod
than that. - Before he could- ronsa the sleepern
and gain‘admission, however, the rangers woulil
be npon_ him. - He must -content” himself with’
doing his utmest. * At any rate he would show

at least die for her.. The: thonght gave him
‘quite-a glow.of pleasure, a5 he-crept under the
shadow of :the houss. - He  cocked his revolver:
Experience hiad tanght him the advantage of the

first shot. - ~ e gt
- The road nlong which the rangers wers coming
‘euded" at o wooden ga o:th

art of the ganyer‘g litele: garden.

ad & high acacia hedge on either side of it; and
‘6pened into a short walk ‘alss  dined by '
‘able thorny walls. - ‘Abe ;knew. the:p
One resolute man might, he tho

n&x}:}t

passage for.a. few minntey until.

e, well,
s hold the
‘assailants

Carne that if"he could not talk to her he ‘could:

to opening iato ;the upper.
= This_gate,

impass.

broke through elsewhere hqd took Wim-in tha
year. . At any rate, it was his best chauce. ~He
passed the front dour, hut furbore to give any
alavm.  Siuclnir was an olderly man, aund would,
be of little assistance in such a desperate strag-
le ns was before him; and the appearance of
iglits iv the house would warn the rangers of
the resistance awaiting them. U for his partner
the Boss, for Chicago Bill, for any one of twenty
gallant men who would have come "at his call
aind stoed by him in such a quarrel | He turned
intu the narrow pathway, There was the well.
remembered wooden gate; and there, perched
upon the gate, lmxguilhy swinging his legs back:
wards and forwarnds, and peering down the road
in front of him, was Mr. John Morgan, the very
man for whom Aby had been louging from the
bottom of hiys heart,

There was short time for explanations, A few
hurried wonds announced that the Boxs, return.
ing from his lttle tour, had ‘come across the
rangers riding on their mission of darkness, and
overhearing their destination, had managed by
hard runuing and knowledge of the country to
arrive before them. *“No time to.alarm any
one,” he explained, still panting from his exer-
tions; ‘ must stop them oursclves—not cowme
for swag-—come for your girl. Ouly over our
bodies, Bones;” and with these few broken
words the strangely assorted friends shook hands
and looked lovingly into each other's eyes,
while the tramp of the horses came down to
them on the fragrant breeze of the woods.

There were six rangers in all.  Que who ap-
peared to be leader rode in front, while the others
followeit in a body, They flung themselves off
their horses when they were opposite the house,
and after a faw muttered wunis from their cap-
tain, tethered the animals to @ small tree, and
walked contidently towards the gate.

Hoss Morgan and Abe were crouching down
under the shadow of the hedge, at the extreme
end of the narrow passage. They were invisible
to the rangers, who evidently reckoned on meet-
ing little resistance in this isolated house. As
the fi.st wan came forwardy and half turned to
give some order to his comrades both the {riends
recagnized the stern profile and heavy mous.
tache of Black Ferguson, the rejected suitor of
Miss Carrie Sinclair.” Honest Abe made a men-
tal vow that he at least should never reach the
door alive.

The ruftian stepped up to the gate and put his
hand upon the latch. He started as s stentorian
“Stand back 1" came thundering out from among
the bushes. 1n war, a3 in love, the miner was
aman of few wonls.

* There's no road this way,” explained an.
other voice with an infinite sadness snd guntie-
ness abont it which was characteristic of its
owner when the devil wus rampant in his soul.
The ranger recognized it. He remembered the
saft languid address which he had listened o in
the billiard-room of the Buckhurst Arms, and
which had wonnd up by the mild orator putting
his back agatnst the door, drawing a derringer,
and asking to see the sharper who would dare to
force a passage.  ** It's that infernal fool Daur-
ton,” he said, *‘ and his white-faced friend.”

Both were well-known names in the country
round. Bat the mangers were reckless and des-
L)gaaw men. They drew up to the gate in a

¥.

““(lear out of that!” said their leader ina
aritn whisper ; ‘' vou can't save the girl, o off
with whule akins while you have the chancs.”

The partners laughed,

“*Then curse you, come on {”

The gate was thung open and the party fired a
strugghng voliey, ani made a iterce rush towards
the gravelled walk.

The revolvems eracked merrily in the silenee

of the night from the bushes at the other end.
It was hard to aim with precision in the dark-
ness, The secoml man sprung eonvulsively into
the air, and fell upon his face with his arms ex.
teaded, writhing horribly in the moanlight, The
thirdl was grazed in the leg and stopped. The
others stopped out of aympathy.  After all, the
girl war not for them, and their heart way hard.
1y.in the work. Their captain rushed madly on,
like 2, valiaut blackguard ashe was, but was met
by a crashing blow from the buttof Abe Dur-
ton’s pistol, delivered with a fieres energy which
sent him reeling back among his:commdes with
the blood streaming from his shattered jaw, and
his capacity for cursing cut short at the very
moment when he needed to draw upon it most.
“Don't go yet," sid the voice in the dark-
negs, . : :
However, they had no intention nf going yot.
A few minutes must - elapse, they knew, belore
Harvey's Sluice could be upou them. There wan
‘stili time to force the door if they could succend
in. mastering.“the defenders.. “What Abe had
feared came to pass. . - Black: Ferguson knew the
ground as well ns hedid. - He ran rapialy along
the hedge, and the five orashed through it whers
there was some appearince of ‘4 gap: - The two
friends glanced at each other. Tﬁwir flank was,
turned. They stood up like men who knew their
fate and did not fear to meet it, S T
"2 There was a wild 1nodley of dark figures in'the
moonlight, and & ringing cheer from well-known
voices. - The humorists of Harvey's : Sluice hind.
found ‘something -even more ‘practical than the:
Jjoke which t.he‘y'ﬁmd’ coms to witness, T'he part-’
ners- saw the faces -of friends beside thomi-
Shamng, Struggles, M'Coy. " Thero was d des-
perate rally, a “sweeping fiery rush,. a cloud of
smoke,: with pistol.shots and fierce onths ringing
out of it, and when it lifted, a uingle dark shndow
Mlying for denr life to the shelter of ‘the’ broken
bedge was the only ranger ugion his foot within’
the little garden, But-thero was- no sound

r

trinmph among the viotors ; a strange
_come over.them, and A murmur as of griof.—f
there, lying ncroas the theeshold - which Im*; ar
fought 30 gallnntly Lo defend, lay joar Al :?d
Toyal and simplu-heartad, hreuthing heavily wi lle
a bullet through hivlungs, op Ry with
He was earried inside with all: the rough te
derness of the wines. - There wers ey lh(-re.u[.
think, who would have horne hiv hurt to ha
hud the love of that white girlish figure, wi iv{:
bent over-the blood-stained bed dud whis u»lnv:d
80 softly and so tenderly in his wir, }|,.,;Iv;)ir
seemed to rouse him.  He opened 144 dmun'(:
blue eyes and looked about him, They po t“l
or hor face, TSt
“ Played out,” he murmural ; ¢ pardoy, Car
rie, morib =" and with a faint smile l,..' g.'u‘;
back upon the pillow, , o
However, Aba failed at once to be gy ko ag
his wonl. His hardy conutitution assered it
self, and he shook off what wmight iy \\';.,‘1.'_;
man have proved a deadly wound., W h.-;z,,;,'i.
was the balmy air of the woodlunds whiel, l»;;.n:.
swee;\»ing over a thousand miles of (orig 5:;“;
the sick man's room, or whether it was thu Jig)e
nurse who tended bim g0 “gently, certain it i
that within two months we heard tha Le had
realized his shares in the Conemars, '
from Harvey's Sluice and the little s}
the hill for ever,
1 had the advantage a short time afterwards
of seeing an extract from the lottor of 4 ’

hush fm]

and gone
.le}' upen

% young
lady named Amelia, to whom we have 1110 2
casnal allosion in the conrse of ourp Alive
We have already broken the privacy of ope

feminine epistle, 30 we shall have fower wruples
tn glancivg at another. 1 was bl jearad ”
she remarks, *‘and Carrie looked ohurmine’
cunderlined) * in the veil and oren ze 1 omms,
Such a man, he is, twice as big as vour Juck,
and he was 10 funny, and blashed, ani dropped
the prayer:book.  And when they iked the
question you could have hoard him rear
at the otherend of George street.  Hix gy mag
was a darling”” (twics uadecliveds. 2. qup
and handsome and sice, Too gentiv e

of himself among thoswe rough men, | .
I think it quite possible thatin the §
time Miss Awelia mapaged to tak.
the care of our old friend Mr. Jack Moy
moaly known ax the Boss.

A tree is still pointed out at the benl oc Fer.
guson’s gum-tree. There is no need ta enter
into unsavory detaily. Justice is shart
in primitive colonies, and the dwvilerc s
vey's Sluice were s serious and practicsd rae

It is still the custom for a sclect 4o
weet on a Saturday evening 1n the s
the Colonial Bar. On such oerasions
be n stranger or guest to be euten
same solemn  ceremony I8 always
Glasses are charged in silence | the
of the same upon the table, and ik
precating cough, Jim Struggles cov
nod tells the tale of the April joke, a:
came of it.  There is generally canes
something very artistic in the way inw
breaks off awddenly at the close of b
by waving his bumper in the air »
here's to Mr. und Mex, Bones, ol 1
a sentiment in which the stranger,
prudent man, will most cordiaily aeq

AL Conas Doy

ke

{ sharp

it

NEWS OF THE WEEK.

Tug Dritish destroyed the fort st foabait @
Ratarday morning.

Toe Scots (iuards, /o4 strong, wmlarkel on
Ssturday for Egypt.

T Bedouins have promised to furnib deabe
with 40,000 men.

Tue bombardment of the Aboukir fors, it 3
anid, will not take place.

A 87,000 dismond wax found in the ied ol 8
Nortl Uarolina creak,

lord Chinf Justice Coleridge,
visits New York next year.

Tir Dike of Westiminster was viarrisd on
Saturday to Lady Catherine Cavendish.

AvsTiIA and Geemany are in favor of excle
sively Turkish intervention in Faypt.

Dy Lessers has goneto Fort Suid to appose
the landiag of Britishtroops at that pout.

M. Lrox -Sav is spoken of as likely to be
called on'te form a new Ministy in Franee.

Tie French Ministry have resigaed in conw:
quience of the rejection ol the vote of crett.

Tne proclamation of the. .‘iulmp,_\:- :
Atabi arabel, was posted at Fort Saig yester
dayan S .

The Porte has made areangements Lo it
20,000 Lroops to Kgypt in sncaessive dotach:
ments,

GHovkka s spreading rapidly in Yokehati,
votwithstanding the efforts of the authorties to

I3

af 1 ngland,

wad

patch

nppress it
81k GARNEY WO f
to command . the - British forees- in

LRRLEY, ‘who was appointed
Lgyph 3
sarionsly indisposed.
CUARARG CiE - in reported,
would not opipose Turkish troops.
Enropean auxilinries, - -
Tus Tarkish Minister of Finance is endeaver-
ingto effect a loan from: the Callata Baok for
“thwcost of the expedition to Egypt.
81k CrranLEs Turrsn yestorday signed the
contragt in Now  York for: the-gonatruction 0
the Nova Scotls wéction of the Eurepeau su

. American Short Line Rallway.

h'nsvx',n'lvd that he
ir smaided by

l
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| THE LAKBE.

© o (Pranslated from Lamurtine:)
" Must we for over 1o some distant alloia . -
Drify througb the night despairing)y away 1
Aod coa we never on the sea of Time. -
“Caat ‘anchor foraday 1 e

Q Lauke ! one yenr hath past with all ita pain,
“And, by the waves she boped once more to nee,
lere, 0o this atonm, 1 sant myself again,
But ask not where Is shet "

Thus dldst thou marmur in thy rooky caves—
o their toro flaaks thy wataea thus did beat,

While the yay Z«N?rt flung thy fonming wave,
Around Lier fulry feet, .

Ona summer eve we floated from thy shorex,
Dost thou recall itt1— Not a sound ‘wase beard,

Save when the mersured cadence of our sars
The dreatny silence atire'd. :

* ‘Then tooes more sweet than earth sball ever hear,
Sweet lones that naver will be beard agala,
Woke slambering echoes ronnd the baunted mare
‘That listened to the straln -

O blisaful Time ! suspend thy fight,
Dear hours, ptolong your stay,
And Te? s taate the Aeet delight
Of tiln enchanting day.

Alas! too many filled with won

Thy tardiness regret :
Fur theae, outstrip the winds, bat gh !
- Earth’s bappy ones forget!

1 nek eome moments more, in valn—
Time's wings more xwiftly iy :

‘0 raptarous eve,' 1 algh, ‘remain, ~
Lol nightisin the sky,

Cowme, let 04 love—the minates fee —
Love may not loag sbide——

Time's river kniows oo abb, und we
Drift onward with the tide.”’

[ jﬁaloul Time. say, why must hours like thess,
That thrill the haars with youthful passioo's glovw,

Take wing mare quickly on the stmmer breeze
Than dismal hours of woe t

(an we not fix one foyous moment’s trace,
Must it fromn sarth be cancell’st svermore |

Shall Time each recornd of our love elfuce,
Refusing to restore t

O gmod Eternliy ! O solemn Past!
Ye, whose sbyss engnlfs our tittle day,
Speak, will ye grant again the bHliss, at nsy,
Thatooce ye spatched away

O ke belov’d, mute caves, and foreat green,
Whouse henuty Thne ne'er suifors to depart,

Keep fresh the smemary of that evening scenpe,
Fair Nature, io thy heart!

Kuep it, dear L.ake, in sunshine and in storm,
1o alt the vuried wxpects of thy shore—

1o thess dark pines, and rocks of savaye form
That roavd thy waters soar.

Still Jet it live fn evary brevye that sighs,

- In each snft achiv that tha hills repeat,

1a svery star that on thy bosom les
With Justre, catm nnd sweet.

Lat night-winds marmur 1o the reeds hier vame,
Let the falnt {rngrance that smbalms eaeh giade,
Let every souud anid sighc and scent prociaim,
**Here, two fond lovers Atrayed.”

Montreal. GO MURRAY,

TIHE WEATHER.

1t ik a cotnmon remark that **the weather”
forms the staple topic of observation between
strangers when thrown together in such propin-
quity -that they must, or are greatly moved to,
speak 3 apd it is alse the initial subject or
starting-point of nearly every ronversation
among friends. In part this fact ia probably
due to the influence of lonyg traditional anid in.
hierited mental habit. From the carlisst periods
ol his couscious existence man must have felt
an urgent coucern about the weather. His sap.
ply of food and comforts depended upon it. This
howaever shauld linve heen a decreasing interest,
As his kuowledge advanced and developing in.
genuity enabled him to protect his crops from
the vicissitudes of the woeather, to shelter him-
self from the storm, to preserva his life in spite
of flood or drought, and in «ome sort to utilise
ar compensate the changing ‘temperature and
conditions of climate by organised systems of
agricalture, well-siukiag, drainage,” bouse-buiid-
ing, and manufacture, man might have. been
supposed - likely to- think less, thomgh perhaps
he wonld: speak. frequently, .of the weather.
Meanwhile there i another awml more pressing
reason why the weather forms the most uaturai
and genernlly interesting topic of remark. 1t is
“the recognised and accepted cause and explana-
tion, the standing apology for all our depres.
sions and duliness, when it is bad and we are
moody. . [t seenis to estublish ‘4 community of
sympathatie feeling, even betweaon strangers, to

: mnke an introductary nidmission that the weather
.isbad; while, on the other hand, it sels up an

wxcuse for aunwonted hilarity and affiring a rea-
sonw for common enjoymont to say that the
weather i fine. B e

.-In"so far a3 this - last-mentioned - personal in-
terost in the weather explaing our. - frequent
wllusionis “to. it in onlinary: convermsation, it is
noteworthy and suggestive that the topic seems
to have ai- incressing fascinution- for wg,~and
that - we both think’ und speak: more abont it
than our’ grandfathers did, although in their
time " agricultural interests were mord general,
and:in many urgeut respects:the weather was
more finportant:to thom in its relation to crops,
shielter, - and :locomotion than'it fa-to'us.: In
spito’of-our growing independonce of sunshine
and’ rain,; of siotmand calm; of wind and tide,
wo are’ incronsizgly subject ‘to. the weather, be-
eause more:djroctly ‘fiifluenced by its character

. -and chauges. This 8 tho point-we deem ~signi:

ficant; and ‘to’ whicli‘we desire to devate a faw

- moments’.attentlon.: The tendeney of ‘modern:
civilization is to multiply personal relations with

the external, to render wan increasingly subject’
to t'hc influence of circminstances, amf to lunit
his independence. “As an animal, man is neces
rarily less self-contained,  as regards the ap-
pliances of his existence now, gan when he
clothed himself less carefully, lived more in the
open nir, and fed and worked with less apparatus
than will at present suffice him. It should never
e forgotten that, as. we augment the number
and enhance the efliciency of ouraids in life and
lnbom:, we reduce the powers and possibilities’
of an independent existence. The help we have
had in the past we must have in the future, and
it mast be more helpfnl, because we have lost—
or are gradually losing—the capability of deing
without the accustomed assistance atour com-
mand.  Every disused power languishes. This
is the law of Nature in the government of liv.
ing organivms. The weather, which must be
regarded as one of those natural conditions of
life from which man might have been expected
to emancipats himself by the domestic arts of
manufacture and architecture, albeit he bad

this vagary of the culiured taste. 1t is not in.

the least degree surprising, because’it is, as we
have said, by developing the ‘sensibilities to:an.
abnormal piteh that ‘‘intense feeling,” whether
in art orin any. other province of ‘mental and
nervous - function -or conaciousness, is attained.,
This i3 o digression ; the point we desire to ‘make
elear is that increased susceptibility to the in.
fluence of external objects and -energies folly
accounts for what we call sympathy, and it
entails greater delicacy or susceptibility of the
organism, rendering it more casily impression-
able by everything, and, of course, the weather,

There is therefore, we see, a physical ‘and na-
taral cause for the prominence which this sub-
Ject-matter of couversation maintains. Our
susceptibility keeps pace with, if it does not
outrun, the ingenuity we show in ‘devising
means to protect ourselves from the vicissitudes
of climate. ‘Oar organisms_are now so highly
developed that we are affected by the most
trifling changes of temperature or tension. .Que

placed himself in bondage to other circumstan-
ces, has » growing hold on his thoughts and
sensibilities. This is the paradox. How are we
to explain or understand it ?

It is not mere custom, though habit has much
to do with the fact, that we think and speak
more frequontly of the weather than on any
other topic. The reason we take to be this.
Every genuine step forward in the way of refine-
ment and what is called culture is achieved by
the developient of new forms or degrees of
physieal sensibility. If man is more humane
than he was, that simply means that his brain
and nervous system are now organised so as to
respond more readily to the influence of other
braing and nervous systoms, and have become
what we eall *sympathetic.”” Sympathy in mind
is really sympathy in body ; the finer tone or
function is possible because the instrument is
nore highly pitched or more delicately strung.
Culture improves the nature by rendering the
organism more sensitive to impressions of plea-
sure snd pain ; and it is mainly, if not solely,
because we are ourselves pained by the pain of
others and derive pleasure from their enjoyment
that we are interested in those around us. There
is no greater mistake than to suppose that what
is called a sensitive nature or a philanthropic
character is necessarily unseltish. The chances
are greatly in favour of ity being even more
thoroughly seltish than other natures which
seam less demonstrative of fellow-feeling or may
even appear callous to the suffering and indif-
ferent 10 the happiness of those around. It is
well that this should be recognised, because,
however desirable it may be- that humanity
should be increasingly sympathetic and emo-
tional —and this is doubtless Nature's way of
welding mankind into a community —it is only
right that we should know the faets, and avoid
the mistake of supposing that we are better at
heart or nearer perfection because we are more
sympathetic.” In truth we are only more seusi.
tive.. The contingent result of this growing
seusibility of the organism is greater delicacy
of feeling and impressibility : and, ns a conse-
quence, we are iucreasingly susceptible to the
influence of changes in temperature, atmos.
pheric pressure, and electrical conditions which
would not have been noticed by our sturdy an-
cestors, Let us see how these things affect
us. :

The brain and spinal cord may be regarded as
central points or stations in the nervous system.
They are placed in close connection with each
other and with the surface of the bedy by means
of an immmense network of minute nerves, some
of which bring messages . m the skin and the
organs of special sense, while others carry mes-
suyes or iwpulses of action to the apparatus of
motion. It is with the former we are at the
moment concerned. What we call sensibility
is & refined and acute perception of external
impressions’ Ly the centres of consciousuess;
and this depends on the efliciency—we might
say, the excitability —of that portion of the
nervous system which roceives and communi-
cates  impressions to the spinal cord and the
brain. It matters not what the impression may
be ; if it be quickly and clearly received—or,
more accurntely, formed—and communicated,
this is because the organism is ‘‘sensitive.”” The
nerves terminate in delicate loops or plates im-
mediately underneath’ the skin, and cold, heat,
pressure, or electrical influences powerfully affect
them, If the air be chilled, the skin contracts,
and, in so doing, irritates the nerves underlying
it-in snch a way that they trunsmit a sensation
recognised as *“cold”. to the -centres of feeling
and consciousness. - Heat and other states or
influences produce their special physical effects.
Light atlects us directly through the organ of
vision, the eye, and it exerts an indirect in.
fluence through the skin. - Light and darkness
set_on the human organism, particularly when
young and growing, precisel{ as they sct on the
oiganisms of plauts. . Childen reared -in dark
houses nre pallid and sickly, just as vegetables
purposely” covered so that the :light-cinnot act
wpon - them ‘are pale and. delicate. = Delicacy
really nenns weakness, whether it be ** delicacy
of feeling - ur: delicacy of henlth and constitu-
tion,  In our refinement we “have ldarned to
admire the sickly: and depressed in nature,. and
we' nppreciate as beautiful the evidencesof an
infirm organism,’ . MHstheticisni' means intensity
of feeling, and the major part of the feeling thus
cultivated is morbid. = Esthetio  forms and atti-
tdes are indicative of disease and debility: The
type of figure which has been much extolled of

‘Inte, ‘and whicl is affected by: the artistio, is the
consumptive. It i curions to stand by and note

of the most remarkable" indications of progreas
in this direction iy to be found in the extraor:
dinary sensibility which the majority «f adults
of both sexes now show to alterations in atmos-
pheric pressure. Wirhin our recollection the
thermometer would sutlice to register the va-
riations of weather likely. to influence healthy
folk. Now the barometer is anticipated by the
** feelings ” of the multitude. An oppressive
day no longer implies rise of temperature ; a
very little increase in the weight of the atmos.
phere is felt to depress. On the other hamd,
though not so quickly perhaps, relief in the
pressure almost immediately makes it-elf felt by
a sense of expansion, and what is termad buoy-
ancy.  These are, ax we have 'seen, purely phy-
sical chauges produced by the operation of the
atmosphere on the surface of the body affecting
the nerves underlying the skin in a manner
which is purely and simply mechanical. If we
desire to be less easily aflected by the  weather,
there is only one way to emancipate the body
from its sujection to the inlfuences, aud thatis to
clothe it less completely and to brace it with
cold water. Cold-bathing will not sutfice with-
out exposure, and particularly exposure of the
extremities. We must fly directly in the face
of all the doctors tell us about keeping the ex-
tremities warm and the head cool if we would
be really strong an unaflected by the weasher.
Of course the process of living naturally should
be commmenced in early youth. Those who have
pampered their organisms and rendered them

so delicate that they are practically useless must |

put up with the inconvenience in adult life
but, for the sake of those who come after them,
their children should be trained to a healthier
and more robust life.

The weather is the common topic of remark
because it is the subject which most personally
interests us. In spite of our vaunted indepen-
dence, we are more than ever subject to the in-
fluence of changes in the weather; and such
changes affect us with especial force.  Frequent
reference to the weather will alone explain the
rapidly changing moads of the cultured organ-
ism. The hand is drawu across the forehead,
the eyes are closed for a moment, the whole
body is thrown into an attitude of rest.seeking
with a frequency which, if the unconscious lan-
guage of the lawer ¢ feelings ” and *‘ emotions™
were more generally understood than it is, would
be deemed of the highest possible significance,
It follows from what we have said that the faet
that men and women think and speak much of
the weather is not altogether a good sign of the
times. It is as a bad and warning sign that we
are inclined to regard it. 'The frequency of the
allusion is & small but significant token of that
over-development which is beginning.to make
itself felt in athousand and one ways, aud which
must sooner or later stand confessed as the re-
verse of a blessing to humanity. Happiness
does not depend apon “‘culture.” [t is possible
to be too highly cultivated in feeling and fact.
There may be an -increase of theoretical regard
for right principles without any corresponding
capacity for their adoption. Mind and hody are
inseparable ;- and it is no gain to know what is
right unless we can also do it. Thit keen ap:

reciation of the slighter shades of ditference

tween good nud evﬁ which may undoubteldly
be gnined by culture is worth nothing as a
mental quality il it be acquired by the. sacrifice
of physical vigour and earneatness. The best
and “truest form- of development is that which
brings the greatest number of qualities and fa.
culties to perfection. ~ A really good man, ina
spiritual as well as a-natural sense, is a healthy
‘mau. - [tis a fallacy to suppose that- religion,
or auy other form of excellence, is to be attain-
ed by * mortification of the flesh.” -~ When this
phrase occurs in- Scripture, it has a- specific
meaning and relates to the subjugation of one
part of the nature to the rest. It has been taken
out of its context and entirely misused in.the
writings of divines uund theologians, particularly
in. those of. the so-called - ‘¢ saints " and their
imitators, ' Except . for. ‘special - purposes, it is
wrong and, in a:sense, impious to maltreat and
starve the body. Nothing that was laine or sickly
was permitted to approach’ the altar in the old
Jewish system of -worship. . Perlection means
pure development, harmony, and health of body
and mind, . Too great sonsibility amounting to
deliency i3 not to be desired. .-All-our feelings
and susceptibilities onght'to-be honest and true
faculties and: q wlities, neither: exaggerated nor
disturbed.’ :We “ought .not:to-be the creatures
of circumstances; but thoir masters. The weather:
should not affect us”over-much, und we'should
be'so far independent-of its influences as to.be

able to live happily in spite.of them.

- ““MAN OF THE WORLD." . -~ -
1t is not ‘only the * man of the world !’ who
can offer ‘an’ exquisite ~compliment. - 'Witness
the following i— .. . R R R
Not lang ago, a lady was doing the honors of -
her flower. garden ‘o a shy, reserved, stolid-
seeming country”lad, in whom she had taken
an. interest.” He came of ‘good, old = Quaker .
astock, “poor ‘and proud’ in the best sense of
both words :- that 1s poor only in money and ~
lands ; proud only of their good name aud their

‘independence.  He had. fine abilities, and had:

cultivated them, through terrible hardships and
eruel self-deniul, until they had brought bim
to the shore of the wide sea of a profession.” He
was good to look upon, too, and he had a deep .
and pleasaut voice. But his utter ignorance of
society, and his want of polish (of which he was
painfully aware, and vainly tried to conceal
under a veil of almost total silence) threatened
to bar the path to honors he richly deserved.
The lady was several years older than he, and
had enjoyed all the advantages he lacked. She
saw his deficiencies and quietly - had. striven to
amend them, and to aid him, as far as she conld.
He admired her in his grave, practical way, but
seemed unable to respond to her efforts. She
was almost in despair. That day she had her
reward. As they passed from bed to bed, she
pointed out now here, now there, her favorite
flowers, until they paused, at last, ‘“ beside a
great bell of Jnne lilies, and, gently touching
ong, she said ““but these of all flowers, | love. ”
He bent over them, examined themn, asked one
or two questions as to their growth, and as they
turned .away, remarked quite easily and inci-
dentally @ ** 1 have unoticed as you named your
favorite {lowers, that they are all pure white.”
Then with a slight pause, and a beautiful mo-
dulation of his voice, he added, *That isexactly
what 1 should have expected.”’

My dear,” said the lady in telling it, <1
have not one fear remaining. That boy isa
suceess ! And | only hope and pray, I may be
as pure a woman, from the soul out, as his eye,
his tone, his whole manner showed that he
thinks me 1 ’

That broke the icy chaius of cold reality too
carly bound upon youthful iwagination, and
care free, innocent ease. He had courage to use
all he had mutely gaived from the intercourse
with her life. He is a success, but he cannot
surpass his first delicate and beautiful tribute to
@ yood wonai,

HEART AND HOME.

Tre well-regulated life mast be its own judge
of what pleasures and amusements are proper
und best. One inflexible rule should be to en-
gige in nothing that is in itself wrong. That
must rule out gambling fromn every game ; it
inust rule out everything that violates or tends
to violate the law of purity. Another rule is
that of moderation, or not to allow any form of
pleasure to become such a ruling passion as to
interfere with the serious work of life.

Asort Cuoosixe A Brsivess.—Every man
who produces something-—something that the
world needs—iz a public benefactor. So every
man who does something that the world needs
to have -done is a public benefactor.  But any
whose business makes the world any worse than
it was before cannot be such a business-man as
he ought to be. The first thing then is to choose
a business that shall make the world better, not
worse. - Perhaps you may not thus choose the
business which will make you rich the guickest ;
but nevertheless you will have chosen as you
ought to choose.

Uspyving Love.—The love that survives the
tomb is one of the noblest attributes of the soul.
If it has its. woes, it has likewise its delights ;
and, when the overwhelming flow of grief is
calmed into the gentle tear of recollection, when
the sudden anguish and convulsed agony are
over, . the present ruins of that we most-loved
are softened away into: peusive meditation on
all that it was in the day of its loveliness. Who
wounld root sorvow from the heart, though it may
sometimes throw a passing cloud over the bright
hour of gaiety or spread a deeper sadness over
the hour of gloom 1 Yet who would exchange it
for the song of pleasure or the burst of revelry ?
No ; there isa voice from the tomb sweeter than
song ; there is. a remembrauce of the dead to
which we turn even from the charm of the living.

WILBERFORCE AND CLAKKSON.-—Did yon ever
meet with’ those anecdotes of Wilberforce and
Clarkson, which, put together, make one of the
-most - instrictive stories [ kuow ? They give us
the characters of the two friends, and offer us
very much more. Some one was one day praising
Wilberforce to his face for his toils andjsacrifices
on behall of the slave. *Oh! yon know 1
‘must,” snid-the good man, who was quite un-
conscious how much batter he. was than the
doctrine he professed. *¢ You know I must do
this work, for the sake of my salvation. - I-must
save my immortal soul.””” At another time .and
‘place, a ptous friend admonished: Clarkson to ~
attend to his religious duties, inquiring whether
he had not been neglecting the safety of his
immortal soul.:"** My soul I". said ‘the simple
old man, as he sat. rubbing his kneés, with his
earnest, business.like' look ; *‘ why, I "don't
kvow, 1 have. been.so busy abont.thess poor
negroes, that I don't think ' I -have thought at”
all about my own soul.”’.. Who‘would: have not -
‘been:the* Clarkson here 1 though ' we'all kuow
.that “Wilberforce: was farabove- being benevo-
lent (rom selfishness, however he thonght it his™
duty. to persuade himself that such were his

| Tensons,—Aan’s Nature and Development, . -
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A DEUX TEMPS.

NORA PERRY.

Yes, this is our dance, this waltz from the Duchess :
What is that you are sayiog?
You thought I was playing

You false, with the waltz, this danoe from the Duchess ?

You thought I had rather be sitting and talking
‘With that little M'Manners
There, under the banners,

Or it may be, perbaps, in the corridors walking

Instead of remembering this danoe here with you, sir
This dance from the Duchess,
The lovely Grand Duchess,

The sweetest deuz temps 7 Ah! if you knew itsir.

How I dote on the Ducbess, with its gliding and sliding
Soft measure, for measure,
You'd know from such pleasure,

My feat would never go straying or hiding.

‘What is that !— you might have kvown it was merely
This special sweet measure,
The dance, not the pleasure .

Of dancing with you here?! Well, really, ;you've nearly

Persuaded me, Sir, that such was the reason ;
And 1'm sure I would fain, Rir,
If you go on in this strain, 8ir.
‘Walk and talk with M’Manners to the eud of the season.

And to the end of m&llfe, too, perhaps is my meaning
Well, no; for M'Manners
‘There, under the bauners,

Just when we encountered you waiting and leaning

Against the bay-window, had confessed a relation
1 neueg days ago—
Hie engagement, you know
To that little—Now, Harry, don’ kise me before all
creation.

FRESH AIR FOR CITY CHILDREN.

One of the pleasantest and most beneficient
of charities is that which goes by the name of
the * Tribunc Fresh-Air Fund,” by means of
which bundreds of the poor children of New
York are sent into the country and placed for a
fortnight in healthful homes among the farmers.
One of our artists, Mr. RoGERs, accompanied
a band of these little waifs to the shores of Lake
Champlain, and some of the incidents of the
trip, and of their first experiences of country
life, will be found depicted in his sketches on

85.
Pag;sny of the children had neverseen the coun-
try, and their delight as they passed up the
Hudson in the steamboat City of Troy was
indescribable. ¢¢ Oh, look there’s trees—green
trees 1” shouted a gale-faced lad of ten as he
pointed across the deck towards the Jersey hills,
which never looked more beautiful and invitin ﬁ

"His discovery was warmly appreciated and fo!

lowing his lead, fifty children ran to look at the
trees which were *‘ 8o pretty.’”’ From this time
the party were about evenly divided, some gaz-
ing with rapture on the hills and rocks which
foreshadow the Palisades, while the rest still
watched with sorrow the smoking ecity from
which many of them were being separated for
the first time. .
The trip up the river was enlivened by a -on-
cert by the children, which afforded pleasant
entertainment to the other pnssengers, and
moved a gentleman from Columbus, Ohio, who
remembered the hard struggle of his own boy-
hood, to contribute twenty-five dollars to the
fand. Each of the childrea carried a bundle
containing clothing and something to eat, and
all guarded their packages in the most careful
manner. Although wild with excitement, they
behaved in a very orderly manner, under the
superintendance of the Rev. WILLARD PARsoNs
and his four assistants. .
At Troy the children were treated by Mr.
SHEPPARD TAPPAN to a substantial breakfast
at one of the hotels, and then left the city for
Plattsburgh, under the care of Mr. C. J. TREAD-
WELL. At that place the ninety-six children
composing the party were distributed among
the farmers who had invited them to spend u
fortnight at their homes. All were wild with
their new life, and eager to take part in country
work, and to watch some of them one would
think that digging potatoes and hoeing corn was
the most enviable ?:t in lite. One lad, whose
tictnre is given, was s0 taken with a family of
ittens that he packed them all into a carpet
bag, with the intention of bringing them to
New York.
Money can not be better expended than in

" sending the poor children of the city into the

country, even for a brief vacation, and it is to
be hoped that the contributions to the Zribune
Fresh-air Fund will pour in with increasing
liberality.

THE WIFE OF LINCOLN.

The death of Mrs. Mary Todd Lincoln, the
widow of the late President Lincoln, will revive
in the minds of many, sad recollections of the
epoch in American history which was closed by
the assassination of one of the wisest and best.
beloved of American statesmen. The unhappy
lady who bas just died was the chosen com
nion and the devoted wife of Abraham Lincoln,
More than that, she shared with him, not only
his triumphs and his ambitions, but his early
rrintion- and disappointments. Men count
t a great and an honorable thing to have been
favored with the friendship and intimacy of
Lincolp. He is, and ever will be, a historical
character. To be able to reflect, even in a re-

his name, is no common pri-

. mote degres, any of the brilliance with which
. hm:y.wm(gi!x

vilege. If this is true of a few men, how much
more worthy of respect and veneration are the
memory and the reputation of her who was Lin-
coln’s early love, and the steadfast and impli-
citly-trusted partner of his life. Censorious
newspaper critics seem to have forgotten this,
in their heartless remarks concernin%ers. Lin-
coln’s doings and characteristics. hile pro-
fessing the utmost veneration for thé memor,
of Lincoln, they have thoughtlessly spoken ill
of her whose reputation was, to the good and
great President, as dear as the apple of his eye.
It must be recorded, to the discredit of the
American newspaper K;eess, that its treatment
of Mrs. Lincoln I‘l’eas n ungracious, and at
times even brutal. This is said, of course, with
certain honorable exceptions in view.

It was the ill fortune of Mrs. Lincoln that she
embarked upon an unknown and dangerons sea,
when she left the quict retirement of the Illi.
nois capital for the city of Washington. Who
could possibly have toreseen, in that hour of

| elation and triumph, how thickly strewn was

her path with sorrows, griefs and calamities?
Social distinction is dearer to most women than
to most men, and Mrs. Lincoln saw before her
a career such as the proudest woman in-the land
might have coveted for herself. She was to be
the mistress of the White House, the cynosure
of all eyes. Unfortunately, she was not fitted
by training for a position so conspicuous as this.
How many American women are thus mpged,
it would be difficult to say. Probably their
namber is very few. And that post, during the
civil war, was more trying than it had ever been
before, or ever can be again. A’ violent and
radical change had been made in the political
character of the Administration. Phe personnel
of the incoming Administration was bitterly
unacceptable to the resident society of Washing-
ton. It became at once the custom of the people
of that city to refer to the new inmates of the
White House in terms of unmitigated contempt.
There were malicious tales of Mr. Lincoln’s
habitual inebriation, and of his gross unfitness
for the societf of decent people. We do not
recall these slanders now to show how comple-
tely time and history have dissipated them, but
to remind the reader that the malevolent gossips
who maligned the good Lincoln, did not spare
his amiable wife. Unfortunately for poor human
natare, there are always many men who prefer
to believe the ill they hear of the prosperous
and the eminent, rather. than the good reported
of them. Once set in motion, the wicked mis-

representations of Mrs. Lincoln’s characteristica

were long-lived. Perhaps it can hardly now be
said of them that they have at last been laid in
her grave.

During Lincoln’s Administration, too, there
wus in Washington a profound distrust, on the
part of the politicians and their hangers-on, of
almost everybody who had free access to the
President. It was an e?och of suspicion. The
intense loialty of loyal men often seemed to
take no other shape than that of suy icion. They
detected treason in everything. They thought
that the air was filled with conspiracy, and the
earth thickly laid with mises and death-traps.
Absurdly enough, the wife of the President was
not spared in this general panic. Born in the
South, and with near relatives in the Rebel
army, it was thought reasonable that she should
become a spy upon her husband, and & channel
of contraband information. Nobody seemed to
stop to think that the triumph of the Rebel
cause, whbich she was reputed to sympathize
with, would have been the triumph of those
who would have taken pleasure in the dishonor
and death of *“the usurper’’ and his family,
and of all connected with him. Mrs. Lincoln
was accused of thinking too highly of her place
and its attendant honors. Yet, gossiping men
were ready to believe that she would be willing
to give up all these, yea, and her husband also,
if the Confederacy could be established in Wash-

ington.

ﬂ; was a sad and even tragie life that this un.
happy lady led, from the day she first set foot
in the White House until she went away a
broken widow. Within the year, the well-
beloved Willie died ; within a few months,
war’s black shadow lay over all the land, and
in almost every house sat mourners weeping for
those who should come no more. The usunal
gayety of the executive mansion was laid aside,
and the triumphs and elation incident to a
feminine sway in the historic mansion were in.
definitely postponed. There is abundant evi.
dence to prove that at this time, when Lincoln
was bowed with grief at the great misfortune
that had befallen the nation, and was weighed
down with innumerable cares, he found in the
bosom of his family his only solace. When some-
body asked him to put aside a certain intimate
friend, whose counsels were thought to influence
him unduly, Lincoln said, bitterly, ‘‘ Well, I
suppose they will ask me to give up my wife
and boys, next.”’

When he received a slip of paper informing
him of his first nomination for the Presidency,
he looked curiously at it for a moment, and
then said, *‘ There's a little woman down to our
honse who will be glad to see this. I'll go and
show it to her.” And he walked silently and
swiftly homewards. Once, geing out for a drive,
in cold weather, in company with a friend, he
was followed by his wife who entreated him to
wear his gloves. On his saying that he had
none, he was told to look in his pockets, and
he pulled forth many pairs of gloves left there
at odd times. Putting on one of these, he said,
as he moved away, ‘‘ Mather thinks a great deal
of such conventionalities as this. It's lacky

for me that she does, for I don’t ever think.”

‘When the blow fell, at last, and Lincoln was
killed by an assassin, his wife was sitting by
his side. Did it ever occur to any of the glib.
tongued gossips who were so soon busy with
heartless remerks upon Mrs. Lincoln’s move-
ments, that this was a fond and loving wife who
sat there fwhen the great man fell ¥ A nation
mourned him dead, as if each man had suffered
a personal grief. This was a frail and tender-
hearted woman, whose husband, the joy and

ride of her life, had been smitten to death by
er side. It was an ‘awful experience. No wonder
that she rallied slowly from the frightful shock,
and that her reason became permanently affected
during the succeeding months of agony. She
was never fully sane after that hideous tragedy.
This sufficiently accounts for all that is incom-
prehensible, on any other grounds, in her sub-
sequent career. Naturally of a sympathetic,
generous, and affectionate disposition, her vaga-
ries took the form of dread of poverty, suspi-
cion of her family, and repining over her lonely
and neglected condition. The death of ¢ Tad,”
the favorite companion and solace of her de-
clining years, was the last drop in an overflow-
ing cup.
at all is over now. The long career of dark-
ness and sorrow is closed. The charitable mantle
of the grave covers the mortal form of the wife
of the greatest of American Presidents.

THE AUQUST MAQAZINES.

ST. NICHOLAS.—In the August number.

Hjalmar Hjorth Boyesen tells ‘ How Burt
went Whale-hanting * in Norway ; Miss Lu-
cretia P. Hale, of *“ Mrs. Peterkin in Egypt” ;
David Ker, the Tmes correspondent, contributes
*¢ Hassan’s Water-melon,” a Turkish tale; an
amusing poem is *“ The Punjaunbsof Siam’® ; and
James Baldwin continues the ¢ Stories from the
Northern Myths,” with' an account of ¢ How
Siegfried Returned to Isenstein,” accompanied
by a powerful, full-page picture by Blum.

Then, with ‘A Visit to the Home of Sir
Walter Scott,” are a number of new interior
views of Abbotsford, engraved from photographs.
Paul Fort's story, * The Mysterious Barrel,”’
contains some capital yarns by an old sea cap-
tain. * How a Hoosier Boy Saw the Tower of
Pisa,” is not only interesting and exciting, but
true. ¢ The Cloister of the Seven Gates " is an
old-time story of the Servian kings, and ¢ Snm-
mer Days at Lake George’ bring us with a
jump to America and to-day. Beside these, is a
sailor-boy story of an American lad who went to
Poitugal and took part in a bull-fight.

THE CENTURY.—The first midsummer holi-
day number of The Century Magazine—the first
under the new name—makes a strong appeal to

pular favor, both with the excellence of its
1llustrations and the interest and timeliness of
its text. The frontispiece is a portrait of Richard
Wagner, engraved in a most charming and de-
licate style, by Mr. Cole, of whom the public
has come to expect only the best of work. An
interesting paper, by Mr. John R. C. Hassard,
the well-known musical critic of the New York
¢ Tribune " tells “How Wagner makes Operas,”
an exposition which comes appropriately before
the approaching Wagner festwafat Beyreuth.
¢ The Personal History of Garibaldi” is suc-
cinctly told by Mr. Bianciardi, and there is a
portrait of him in his vigor, which tallies with
the bolduess of his explvits. The sporting ar-
ticle is “‘Steam-yachting in America,” by 8. G.
W. Benjamin, author of “The Evoluation of the
American Yacht,” in the last number. A large
portion of both text and cuts is devoted to a
detailed description of Mr. J. G. Bennett’s new

acht Namouna, of which there are zome excel-
ent drawings. Another timely feature, in view
of the expected rush to Montana next year, on
the completion of the Northern Pacific, is Mr.
E. V. Smalley’s entertaining paper on *‘ The
New North-west,” the first of a series which is
to treat of the region along the railway from
Fargo to the Cascades of the Columbia. The
ground covered in the first gsper is the Dakota
wheat belt, the (so-called) Bal Lands and the
Yellowstone country. Mr. Smalley writes gra-
phically and mainly from the invester’s point of
view, giving account of natural resources, so-
ciety, topography, climate, etc. An amusing
brochure is *“ The Lambs,” a metrical satire on
Wall street swindles (on the model of a Greek
tragedy), written by Robert Grant, author of
¢ The Little Tin Gods on Wheels,” with choral
songs by ““bulls,” “‘bears,” and *‘shorn lambs,"’

HARPER'S MAGAZINE for August is a brillant
Number. We note e%gecinlly two bright Summer
articles. ‘Some Western Resorts,” by John
A. Batler, and “The Cruise of the ‘Nameless,’"”
by Barnet Phillips. Col. T. W. Higginson con-
tributes *‘ The First Americans.” r. Lathrop
and his fourth paper of ¢ Spanish Vistas,” in
which he introduces his readers to Andalusian
delights and the splendors of the Alhambra.
“Some Worthies of Old Norwich” (Sir Thomas
Browne, Lord Nelson, John and Mrs, Opie, Mrs.
Barbauld, Harriet Martineau, Sir William
Beechey, Elizabeth Fry, and old John Crome)
are treated by Miss Alice R. Hobbins in an in-
teresting article, illustrated by views and por-

raits. George M. Dawson contributes an en-
tertaining sketch of the Queen Charlotte Islands
and their native inb;#(ants, the Haida Indians.
with illustrations. T. E. Prendergast contri-

butes an article on the Canadian Pacific Railway.
and a very important article relating to the

perils of navigation in the North Atlantic —
1cebergs and fog—is contributed by J. W. Shack-
ford, Captain of the Illinois. The Number con-
tains three strong short stories: ‘‘ A Rebel,” hy
Julian Hawthorne ; ‘‘Laquelle,” by Mrs. Z. B.
Gustafson ; ond ““ A St. Augstine Episode,’’ by
Miss. A. R. MACFARLANE. Poems are contri-
buted by Edgar Fawcett and William Winter.

THE NEW NORTH-WEST.

Faraway in the North-West, as far beyond
St. Paul as 8t. Paul is beyond Chicago, stands
Winnipeg, the capital of Manitoba, and the
gateway of a new 1ealm about to jump from its
present state of reckless prairies, as yet alniost
devoid of settlement, to the condition of our
most prosperous Western States. Here, bound-
ed on the south by Dakota and Montana, west
by the Rocky Mountains, north and east by the
great Peace River and the chain of lakes and
rivers that stretch from Lake Athabasca to Win-

nipeg, lies a vast extent of country, estimated

to contain 300,000,000 acres, or enough to make
eight such states as Iowa or Illinois. Not all of
it 1s fertile, it is true, yet it may be safely said
that two-thirds of it are available for settlement
and cultivation. .

In fact, the extent of available land in these

| new countries is apt to be underestimated, for

if the traveller does not see prairies waist deep
in the richest grass, he is apt to set them down
as barren lands ; and if he crosses a marsh he
at once stamps it as land too wet for cultivation.
Those, however, who remember the early days
of Illinois and Iowa have seen lands then passed
by as worthless swamps now held at high prices
a8 the best of meadow-land. Thisis a land of
rolling prairies and table-lands, watered by
navigable rivers, and not devoid of timber.

Its climate is hardly such as one would select
for a lazy man’s paradise, for the winters are long
and cold, and the summers short and fiercely
hot, though their shortness is in some measure
compensated by the great length of the midsum-
mer days. Nevertheless, it is a land where wheat
and many other grains and root crops attain
their fullest perfection, and is well fitted to be
the home of & vigorous and healthy race. Mani-
toba, of which we hear so much now, is but the
merest fraction of this territory, and, lying in
the southeast corner, is as yet the only part ac-
cessible by rail.... :

Over this vast region, and indeed all that lies
between it and the Arctic Ocean, for two hun-
dred years, the Hudson Bay Company exercised
territorial rights. Till within a few years it was
E:actically unknown except as a preserve of fur-

aring animals ; and prior to 1870 it was hard

to find any information as to its material re-

sources or its value. The Company discouraged
every attempt that threatened to interfere with
the fur-bearing animals or the Indians who
trapped them ; still it became known that some
of this vast region was not utterly worthless for
other purposes ; the soil looked deep and rich in
many places, and in the western part the buffalo
found a winter subsistence, for the snows were
seldom deep, and in the pure dry air and hot
autumnal sun the grasses, instead of withering,
dried into natural hay. The early explorers, too,
had brought back reports of noble rivers, of fer-
tile prairies, of great beds of coal, of beltsof fine
timber. But what cared the Company for these !
The rivers, it is true, were valuable as being the
homes of the otter, the mink, and other fur-
bearing animals, and furnished fish for their
employées, and highways for their canoes. For
the rest they had noue. At last, in 1870, see-
ing that they could no longer exclude the world
from these fertile regions, the Hudson Buy Com-
pany sold their territorial rights to Canada,
which now began to see its way to a railroad
across the contineunt, to link the colonies from
Nova Scotia to British Columbia....

Now it is evident that the growth of this re- -

gion will be rapid, probably more rapid, indeed,
than that of the Western States that lie beyond
the lakes ; for in them there had lieen n slow
but steady increese of population from a com-
paratively early day, and when the railroads be-
gan to gridiron the country from the great lakes
to the Rocky Mountains, the States east of the
Missouri already possessed a considerable popu-
lation.

In the new North-West, however, we see a
land that has remained isolated from the rest of
the world, untrodden except by the Indian or
the trapper, suddenly thrown open for settle.
ment, and on terms as liberal as those offered
by our Government or land-grant railroads.

The Canadian Pacific Railroad is already com-
pleted 150 miles west of ‘Winnipeg, which is
already connected with the North-Western rail-
roads of the States, and it is hoped, not without
reason, that another 500 miles will be completed
toward the mountains the present year. To
build two oreven three miles a day across such
a country as this division traverses would be no
extraordinary feat in modern railroading.
Branches, too, north and south, will be rapidly
counstructed, not to accommodate existing traffic,
but to create it. Now it seems as if nothing
short of some financial panic, some gross blund-
ering or stupidity, could delay the construction
of the railroad, or check the flood of immigra-
tion that must surely pour in.

Here we shall have a chance to sec how Cana-
dian enterprise compares with that of the States.
The Northern Pacific Railway has its ageuts far
and wide trying to induce settlers to purchase
its lands and furnish traffic for its lines.. The
two railroads are not far apart, and the Canadians
have quite as good, if not better, lands to offer.
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‘Will they be as energetic, as successful, as their
cousins across the line !

The climate of this region is far from what one
would expect from its northern latitude. While
it cannot be said to be entirely safe from early
frosts, as far north as Dunvegan, in latitude
56 ©, there is seldom any from the middle of
May till September, and even the tender cucum-
ber attains maturity. Wheat, barley, and vege-
tables ripen every season at the various posts
along the Pearl River. Wheat ripens as far
nortg as Fort Simpson, in latitude 62 ©, while
wheat and barley from the Lake Athabasca dis-
trict took a medal at the Centennial. These
crops, it is true, have been raised on the bottom-
lands along the river ; and though the table-
lands on each side are several hundred feet
higher, they are protected by that very elevation
from those late and early frosts ever{‘ here pre-
valent on low-lying bottom-lands.—T. E. PREN-
DERGAST, in Harper's.

THE SQUIRREL PROBLEM.

¢¢ A squirrel is up the tree and a man on the
ground with a gun is trying to shoot it : but the
squirre] persists in keeping on the opposite side
of the tree from the man. The man walks clear
around the tree to the place of starting, the
squirrel going about in the same direction and
keeping the tree all the time between itself and
the man. Now the problem is, * Has the man
been around the squirrel ¥’ He has been aronnd
the tree with the squirrel on it, but has he been
around the squirrel !

The Express invited answers to this problem
and received twenty-seven, of which fifteen say
yes, the man does go around the squirrel, and
twelve say no, he does not. A few have sent us
their reasons, and two send figures demonstrat-
ing the problem. The following answers are
printed :

1. Of course the man goes around the squirrel.
He goes around the tree and everything on it.

2 Should the squirrel have the start I am of
opinion that the man goes around it.

8. Not by a darned sight does the hunter walk
around the squirrel.

4. The man does not go around the squirrel.
Might as well claim that—by having a horse
attached to A and another to B each describing
the same circle keeping at opposite sides of circle
—the horse at A would at every time goin
around the ring go around the inside half of
and that B returned the compliment.

A( X B
to A in the same manner simply becanse the
outside of one described a larger circle than the
inside of the other. ln other words a man or
horse in describing any circle goes around one-
half of himself.

6. The man goes around the squirrel. It is
just like a wheel within a wheel.

6. The man don't go around the squirrel. 1
have tried it and hauf I got around the squirrel
I would have shot it.

7. If there was no tree there and the squirrel
was running around in a circle on the ground
and the man was going in a larger circle 1 should
say that the man went around the squirrel. Bat
when you put a tree there it is different. The
man doesn’'t go around the squirrel on the tree.

8. The man doesn’t go around the squirrcl any
more than the squirrel goes around the man.

9. Of course the man doesn’t go around the
squirrel. 1f 1 am standing on the nigh side of
a horse and start to walk around him, and the
horse keeps turning as I go, I am on the nigh
side of him all the time, am I not ¥ And I don’t
go around him if'{ am on the nigh side all the
time do 11 The case is precisely similar to this
of the squirrel on a tree.—Buffalo Express.

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

A1) codd 1 intended for this Col hould
be addressed to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN ILLUS-
TRATED NEWS, Moutreal.

F.P., San Francisoco, U.8.—Letter containing two
problems received. Many thanks.

J. W., Fairfield, Huddersfield, Eng. —Will make fur-
ther enquiries, and send you a reply.

J. W. 8., Montreal.—Papers to hand. Thanks. Hop®

you may enjoy your trip to the States.

The following is part of & letter from Mr. Max Judd
relatiog to the Vienna Tournameot, which appeared ,
lately in the Cincinnati Commercial.

The exni t which has Ited from this encounter
of chess magnates will, no doubt, lead to similar gather-
ings of noted fv]ayorl. and the snooess of their represen-
tatives in the late strnggle will, there is every reason to
believe, impel our Amerioan friends to work hard to
have one on this side of the Atlantic. Of the three
R‘hou mentioned by Mr. Judd, 8t. Louis, from all we,

ve heard, appears to be the best fitted for sueh an un-
dertaking, as there can be no question as to the sacoess
of the congress depending, to a great extent upon the

t of loeal infl ted with the game
which may be brought into operation at the place which
may be selected for a meeting of that nature.

“ Mason bas also surpassed all his previous attempts,
and I predict for him one of the first three prizes. Surely
it is enough glory for us in America that two of our re-
presentatives should stand so high.

“Mr. Ware thinks himself well repaid.for all his
gronbile in getting to Vienna by beating the dreaded |
Steinitz.

o 'ht we not in America bave a Chess Congress?
And what better place to hold it in‘than Cinocinnati, St,
Louis or New Orleans? I will pledge myself to raise at
loast $200 for the Congress it held either in your city or
New Orleans, and if St. Louis should be sel we
oould raise at least $500. Hoping that the projeot may
meet with favor, I remain, with best wishes, yours
truly, l

. “ MAX JUDD."”

The Chessplayers’ Chronicle intends to publish the
whole, or nearly the whole, of the games played in the
Vienna Tourney. ’

This is an excellent opportunity for our Canadian
amateurs to obtain a first-rate addition to their chess li-
braries. To become permanent snbscribers to this re-
markably cheap periodioal is the duty of all who wish
well to our noble game, but those who may only order
it from their booksellers for the present year will ind
themselves in possession of the history, &c., of one of the
most imp chess )’ of the p age.

The Ficld makes the statement that a chess match is
to take place during autumn at Paris, between Messrs.
Blackburne and Rosenthal for £100 sterling.

Land and Water says that Mr. Blackburne has re-
turned to England, and that he has completely recovered
from his indisposition.

The Counties’ Chess Association holds its annual
meeting at Manchester about the beginning of August.
This gathering of players is usually, to English ama-
teurs, oue of the most interesting events in comnection
with the game occurring during the year.

PROBLEM No. 392.
By W H. Butler.
BLACK.

'y

mmn

WHITE.
‘White to play and mate in three moves.

N

N

SOLUTIONS,
SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 390,
‘White. Black.
L. KtoKsq 1LPtoQR7
2.QtoQR¢ 2 Any
3. Mates acc
GAMB 5191H.

VIENNA TOURNEY.
(From Land and Water.)

Played in the first round of the Vienna International
Tourney, 10th May, 1882.

(Irvegular Opening.)
White.—(Mr. Ware.) Black.—(Mr. Weiss.)

1.PtoQ 4 1. PloQ4
2.PtoKB¢4 2. PtoK3

3. KttoKB3 3. Ktto KB3
4. PtoK3 4. BtoQ3

5. BtoQ3 5 PtoQB4
6. PtoQB3 6. QKtto B3
7. Castles 7. PtoQR3
8. BtoQ2 8. Castles

9. PWwiQR 3 9. PtoQKt3
10. Pto KR3 10. Bto Kt2
11. BtoKsq 11. Kt oK 5
12. QKtto Q2 12, Kt takes Kt (a)
13. Q takes Kt 13. KttoR 4
14. Rtn Q sq 1t. Kt to B 5 (b)
15. Qto K 2 15. KttoR 4
16. BtoR 4 16. Qto B2

17. Kt to Kt 5 (c)

Position after White's 17th move.
BLACK.

' NOTES.

(a) A poor game, only weakening his own game and
aiding the adversary to develop his. Pto K B 4 wounld
have been much more to the purpose, as it would effec-
tually shut out White's K B, which eventaally plays an
important part in the fate of the game.

\b) Again Blaek plays very feebly. This move is
sheer waste of time, which at this state of the game is
too valuable to thus fritter away.

" (c) A fine move; the commencement of a beautifal
and decisive combination.

(d) App ly in bli 1ig of the conp White
bas been planning. B to B sq would bave defeated
‘White's intended little scheme, though the latter has in
any case a superior game.

(e} A brilliant, and we think a perfeetly sound sacri-
fice, forcing a winning position whatever Black may do.

(f) The only move, any other would lose muoch
sooner.

(9) He has nothing better. White threatens P to B 6,
the disastrous effeots of which could not be obviated by
any move in Black's power.

(k) Giving White an opportunity for another little
** gem,” but it makes but little difference in the final re-
sult, as Black hasin any oase a losing game.

Welland nlrgement.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

qEALED TENDERS addressed to the undersigned,
\) and engorsed ** Tender for the Welland Canal.” will
be received at this Office until the arrival of the Eastern
aud Western Mails on FRIDAY, the 1st DAY OF S8EP-
TEMBER nuext, for the deepening and completion of
that part of the Welland Canal, betweerd Ramey’s Bend
and Port Colborne, known as Section No. 34, embracing
the greater part of what is called the ** Rock Cut,”

Plans showing the positiou of the work, and specifica-
tions for what remains to be done, can be seen at this
Office, and at the Resident Engineer's Ofice, W elland,
on and after FRIDAY, the 18th DAY OF AUGUST
next, where printed forms of tender can be obtained.

Cont. are requested to bear in mind tha' tenders
will not be considered unless made striotly in accordance
with the printed forms, and, in the case of firms, exoept
there are attached the actual signatures, the nature of the
ooougation and place of resid of each ber of the
same’: and further, an acoepted bank cheque for the sum
of four th d dollars must pany the respeotive
tenders, which sum shall be forfeited if the party tender-
ing declines entering into contract for the works, at the
rates stated in the uffer submitted.

The cheque or money thas sent in will be returned to
the respeoctive traot whose Tend are not ac-
oepted.

his Department does not, however, bind itself to ac-
cept the lowest or any tender.

By order,
A. P. BRADLEY,
Secretary.
Dept. of Railways and Canals, §
ttawa, 15tk July, 1882.
- y ! , 4 !
" "l i SR
NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

SEALED TENDERS, addressed to the undersigned,
and eudorsed ‘* Tender for Supplying Coal and Char-
coal,” will be reoeived at this effice until THURSDAY,
the 3rd day of AUGUST, at Noon, for the nece:sary
Fuel required for the Pablio Buildings, Ottawa.

Bpecifications can be seen. and Forms of Tender ob-
tained on and after SATURDAY, 220d July instant, at
this Oﬁ.oe, where all necessary information. can be bad
orn application.

No tender will ba considered unless acoompanied by
an acoepted Bank Cheque of $100 to order of Minister of
Public Works.

The Department will not be bounpd to accept the low-
est or any tender,

By order,
F. H. ENNIS, .

Secretary.
Department of Pablic Works, }
Ottawa, 19th July, 1882,

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER
Has become a HousemoLp Wors in the land, and is @
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.
It is used for raising all kinds .of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c.,’and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible. .

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
kF or salel:)y storekeepers throughout the Dominion and

.

y the 3

W. D. McLAREN, Union MiLws,

19-52-36a 55 College Street

JuLy, 1882.

'Dn:uvsnr. MAILS. CLosING,

A.M. [P M. JONT. & WESTERN PROVINGCES.| A.n. ] P M.

8 830...... (A) Ottawa by Railway ...| 8 15| 8 00
8830]...... (A) Province of On tari o,
Manitoba & B. Columbia| 8 15| 8 00
Ottawa River Route up to
...... 6 30| Carillon.................|- 6 00
QUE. & EASTERN PROVINGES,
|Quebeoc, Three Rivers, Ber-
8 00|...... thier, Sorel, grluunor. 6 00
------ 8 35/Quebes, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, &o., by Q. M. 0. & .
O. Rallway............. . 150
800...... (B) Quebec by G. T. Ry... 8 00
8 00|...... (B) Eastern Townships,
. Three Rivers, Arthabaska,
& Riviere du Loup R. R.|------ 8 00
~eeeeo| 12 50|Can. Pac. Railway Main
Live to Ottawa.......... 700}..... .
9 2|...... Do 8t. Jerume and St.
Lin Branches........[--"--" 430
------ 800 Do 8t. Jerome & B8t
Janvier....... .| 7 00f..... .
9 40|.-.-.- St. Remi, Hemmingford &
Laprairie Railway....... |-+ 218
8 00 12 453t Hyaolnthe, Sherbrooke,
Coaticooke, &o.... 6 00/2 30 8
800...... Acton and Sorel Raflway..|------ 8 00
10 00|...... 8t. Johns, Stanbridge & St.
Armand Station......... 6 00)......
10 00y...... 8t. Johns, Vermont Juno-
tion & Shefford Rallwiys|------ 315
9 30...... South Eastern Railway....[------ 445
8 00...... (B) New Brunswick, Nova,
ta &P E. I._....._ [|----et 8 00
Newfoundland, forwarded
daily on Halitax, whenoe
despateh is by the Packet
leaving Halifax on the
10th and 24th April....._[----- 8 00
LOCAL MAILS,
9 45|...... Valleyfield, Valois & Dor-
R R L 430
11 30|...... Beauharnois Route. ....... 6 00
10 30)...... Boucherville, Contrecosur,{f  |--=-2-
Varennes & Vercheres...{------ 145
Cote 8t. Antoine and Notre
Damede Grace.......... 9 00
Hoobelaga..... 8 001 100
Huntingdon. 60012 15 §
30/ Lachine. ... 600 200
Laprairie. 7001 200
-|Longueuil. ..............| 600 3:5
New G w, St. Sophie, 148
by dental Railway
Branohe........ooooia ]
10 00|...... Longue Pojute, Pointe-aux- 430

Trem. & Chbarlemagne-.. 8 00

(A) Postal Car Bags open till 8.45 a.m., and 9.15 pm
(BY Do 9.00 p.m.

Mail for 8t. Thomas, W.I.. Brasil, Argentine Repubiie.
and Montevideo will be despatohed from Halifax.
N.8., ono the 20th of each montb.

Maiis leave New York for the fol-
‘lowing Countries as follows:

For Cuba and W 1., vig Havana, J
‘* Bahama Islands, July 6th. alv 1t and 15th.
“ gm:.o mgoi‘mh and 2nd.
** Cubs and Mexico via Havana, July 6th d 20tb.
‘“ Windward Islands, J uly 7th and Bli. -

827&: and 20th,

** Bouth Pacific and Central American Ports, Ju'

" 10th, 20th and 29th. d

" Jamaica and Hayti, July lith.

. Veveznela and Cursgoa, July 19th and 29.

:‘ Bermuda, July 13th and 27th.

. 181" 'It‘lhon:lsl:j %m}l.cao.. July 13th .n: Amt:od Pas
ayti an . 8. o lumbi L .
14th and 2Bth olambia, exept Asp.

* Cape Hayti, Saint Domingo and Turk’s Island,

. s;hgy 18th, Faly 180
ntiago and Cienfuegos, Cuba, July .

“ Maracaibo, July 19th.

‘' Cuba, July 22n0d.
 Jameica and Hayti, July 25th.

WHITE.,

17 PtoKR3
18. Qto R 5 18. Ktto B 5 (d)
19 Kt takes K P (¢) 19. Ptakes Kt
2. Qto Kt 6 20, Rto B 4 (/)
21, Q takes K Pch 2. RtoB2
22. Qto Kt 6 22. KttoB sq
23. QR 7 2. KtoKsq
2. Bto Kt 6 2. KBtoBsq
25, PtoB5 25. K to Q2 (g)
26. B takes R 26. Kt takes K P
27. Bto K 6 ch 27. KtoB3
28. Qto Kt6 2. BtoQ3
29. KRtoK sq 29, Kt takes R
30. K takes Kt 30. Pto BS (h)
31. B takes P oh 31. K takes B
32. QoK 6¢h 2. EtwwB3
33. Q takes P ch B.KtoQ2
34. QtoK 6 ch 34.KtoB 3
35. P40 Q Soh 35. Kto Kt 4
36. Qto K 2 oh 3. KtoR5
m.gwnzoa 3. Kto Kt ¢
38. P to R 4 ch and mates in (w0 moves.

AMOUNT of NIT
mixed with sugar and starch. Beware of imi

Cadbury’s ESSENCE.

PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

It is often asked, * Why does my doctor reco: mend s Cocon $”  The reason
absolutely genuine, and.concentrated by the r::nwal g:‘&uer’n: rﬂuof: ':';'2,"'u oontains m"
ROGENOUS or FLESH-FORMING CONSTITUENTS of the average of other Coosss
tations, which are often pushed by Shopkeepars for the

COCOA

»

Montreal Post-Office Time-Table,

Viau (also Bougie).......|-----
10 00 6 55|8t. Jean Baptiste Village, 33

ﬁi,lo'-End & Coteau 8t.| 700
LT 11450 549

UNITED STATES.
915[...... 8). Albass and Boston..... 6 00
89 40 Boston & New FEogland

...... States, except Maiue..... 540

8 B 40 New York and Southern| 6 00 :

8 00( 12 30| ~tates................... 2 15&
Tsland Pond, Portland &|------ 5 40
Maine........... ....... LR R

8830 (A)Western & Pac. States.| 8 15| 800

BREAT BRITAIN, &e.

By Cunard Line from New York on Mon-|------

day, 3rd, 10tb, I7th, 4th and Jiat. ... . 700
0.  Supplementary, Tuesday, 1
and 25th............. AT v, 1 215

By Hamburg American Packet Co. from
New York, Wed.5h, 12th 19th & 26th. . 215

By Inman Line from New Yors, 12th. ...

By Hamburg American Packet from New|...--- 215
York, I%h. ..o oL 915
,luman Line from New York, 26th......[.....-

%\mﬁm‘nm frots Rimonski Friday, '
7th, 14th, 2lstand Wth....... ..., \il...... 815

* Cuba and Porto Rico via Havana, July 8th, lﬂ-i» :
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‘ e Tl TH T
ST Louis STREET

I

e Rzl Botel @y

N S

WILLIS RUSSELL, President.

This Hotel, which is unrivalled for size, styfe and

locality in Qucbec, is open throughout the year for

. pleasure and business travel, having accomodation for
s00 Guests,

COLLEGE OF 0TTAWA.

Condncied by the Obiate Fathers of Xary Immaenlate.

COURSE OPEXS SEPTEMBER l6rH.

Empowered to confer University degrees.

Courre of Studies Classical and Commercisl.

8pecial attention given to practical Sciences—English
the language of the College—French and Drawing free
of charge.

Large staff of able and experienced professors—Strict
discipline—Fatherly care and watchfulness over ocon-
duct, bealth aad progress of students—Monthly reports to

parents.

Buoildings besatifully sitoated, lighted by gss, heatod
by hot water, and provided with cold sod warm baths—
Gymousiom and extensive play-grounds attashed 1o Col-
lege—Country-hoose with tarm one mile from city.

Domestic Department under the care of the Sisters of

Charity.
g4 PAPAL MEDAL

Annmu{ grauied for succesiful competition in Philoso-
phy by His Holiness Pope Leo XIIL as a special mark
of commeudation and favor.

For fuil particalars concerning course of stndies,
method of teaching, examinations for degrees, &¢., send
for Prospectus.

T2RM6—Bouard, Taition, Bed and Bedding, Washing
and Doctor’s Fee, payable half-yearly in advance :—

Claasical Course...... tearreaeenans $ 160
Commercial.....oooviriinen ceonn 150
VERY REV. J. H. TABARET, 0.M.1, D.D.,
President.
HO~ GRAY’S ¢
Ve
1

+¥ nciSFRAULE Gi
> © B SCOUGHS§COLDS

3 SOLD BY ALL DRUGGI BTS-

URNTTURE,

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMNENSE STOCK.

HENRY J. SHAW &CO.,
e ’7?ijfatl)g§t..(xlear‘r'lcmrln‘sq.)
THE ALBERT TOILET SOAPS
B~ AREPURE MDTHER ~ |}
i PERFUME CHOICE AND LASTING, |

and dedility.

Sole
0. David & Co.. 43, Mark Lace, London, England.

An fralnable and palatable tonic o all cases of wrak digestion

ts.

MPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

MADE OISHES & SAUCES.
CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s a-

“1s & smocess and a boon for which Nations abonld feel gratatn).” ture in Blne Ink across Label.
~—See Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Jowrnal, &£¢. 3
To be had of all Storekeepers, Groocers, and Chemin
Agents for Canads and the United States (wholesale osly)

Caution is necessary, to
various cheap and inferior sub-
stitntes being in the Market.

thus—

Stopper.

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE. SAUCE -
which are caleulaled {o deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins -have fo- requess
that Purchasers see that the Label on cvery bottle bears thetr Sz;gnafure

Lo i

withou! which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
s gentiine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Scuce, and see Name on Wirapper, Ladel, Bottle and
Wholesale and for Export by the
Blackwell, London, &, &c.; and by Grocers
To be obtained of
Merssrs, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO.MONTREAL; Mxssas. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
and Qilmen throughout the World,

THE *' SXREI"
Cod Laver 0il.

Pure, Pale and almoat
tastless, No other Oil to compare with it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.
4

CARDS all Chromo, Glassand Motto, in Case name
in gold & jet 102, West & Co.,Westville, Ct.

_%Bjitisl_tigmerican
it Nors o

3 MONTREAL.
‘Tnoorporated: by - Letters Patent.

. Capital $100,000.
faneral Sngeavers & Printers
Bank Notes, Bonds,

Pogtage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,

DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,

- Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Brocutsd in the Best Style of Stcel Plate

. Engraving.

. Portraits a Specialty.
o G. B. BURLAND,

7‘ Choice Chrowo Carda, or 50 alesant new Chromos
same on, 10c. Crown Printing Co., Northford, Ct.

CASTOR FLUID e

A delightfuolly refreshing preparation for the halr,
Sbould be ured dafly. Keeps the scalp healthy, pre.
vents daodruff, Kmmom the growth. A perfect hair
dressing for the family. 25¢. per bottle.

HENRY R. CRAY, Chemist,

Bole Maunfsciurer,
144 8L Lawrence Main Street.

STTT 2in? o WraRen, Kopueia e ™
The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE
b‘-‘ “D ey am TN - B
PATENT OFFICE REOGARD'
A MONTHLY JOURKAL
Devoted o the advancement and diffusion of

Practical Science, and the Education of
Mechanics. .

THE OXLY BCIRNTIFIO AND MEOHANIOAL PAPXR
PUBLISHRD IR THR DOMINION,

TEE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC (0

OFYICES OF PUBLIOCATION,

86 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G.B.BURLAND Gemeral Manager.

———

TERMS :
One copy,one year, includlag postage.....9$3,00

Prerident & Manager

One oopy, s1x montha,Inoluding postags. .. 1,10
Hubsoriptions te be paid in ADVANCE.

HEARN & HARRISON,
OPTICIANSY,

Makers of all descriptions of Burv...

ing lastrowments, Transits, Th. .

lites, Dumpy and Y Jasels. > ¢

for Catatogues. Bign of the Adic i,
42 & 244 Notre Dame Street,

TRICNT INAVIGATION.

NOTICE TO CONTRACTORS.

THE letdog of the works for the FENELON A7 -
BUCKIIORN and HURLEIGH CANALS, advertisns o
take place oo the second day of Aagust next, s unus
nbl( turther poatpooesd to the followlog dates
Teoders will be received uatl TAursday, the 1v.nty .
Sourth day of Augugt next,

Plass specifiontions, La.. will be ready for exas
tion {at the places previously meatioosd) oo Thur::,
AN tenth day 4f August next.

By order,
A.P. BRADLEY,
Hecrelar
Dept. of Rallwayz and Canals, ;
Qttawa, {5th Jaly, 1882,

THIS PAPER iosrses
: ‘ROWELL & Co's

Newspaper Advertising Buroaw (1) 8rercsn

S NEW YORK.
THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engrarers, Lithographers, Printers
" AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 5,7, 9 & 11 BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL,

—

THIS FSTABLISHMENT has » capital equsl
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try, and is the largest and most complete Fstab-
lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canasts,
possessing sl the latest improvementa in mach..
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PREBSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, whick
make, print and emboss spvslupes by Ona operativg.
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1: STEAM POWER ELECTRIQ MACGUIRD,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also ONTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOBSING, COPFER PLATE PRINTING and sl other
Machinery required in a firsd class business.

All Kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, RLEC:
mn’rn})xylnzmb TYPE PRINTING executed IN THE

BEST b
AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOORAPHING from
pen and fnk drawlags A BPECIALITY.

The Company are also I'roprietors and lublishers of
ibe
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED KEWS,

IQPINION PUBLIQUR, snd
- BCIEKTIFI0 CANADIAN.

A Iarge staff of Artists, Engravers, acd Bkilled Worke
men in every Departinent.

Orders by mail attended 10 with Punctuality; aod
prioes the same aslf given personally,

G. B. BURLAND,

- MANAGER.



