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THE WEEK.

It is Monday. A statement which in
ordinary weeks might pass without com-
ment, but which has a strange significance
to-day. For so many people had per.
suaded themselves that there would be no
Monday, that there will doubtless be a
slight feeling of disappointment mingled
with the gratification which most of usex-
perience at heing still “1to the fore”
Various were the preparations made for
the expected tour through space. We
krow a little boy who petitioned, though
unsuccessfully, for permission to wear his
Sunday clothes thronghout the week so
as to get as much wear out of them as pos-
sible, and tradesmen report a disinclin-
ation on the part of their customers to

pay up their bills in the hopes of getting !
a release in full of all obligativns. The |
majority of the Stock Faxchange were re-:
ported as “ holding for a rise,” and the!
polics were ordered to be on hand in caze !
their assistance should be required in the
event of any serious disturbance among
the planets.  For ourselves we wisely de-
clined writing our editorials until to-Jlsm,
lest haply they should be wasted upan thae
inhabitants of Saturn, and set to work to
get up such information as would be useful
to us, in the event of our next engagement
being on the Jupiter Duwily Astorsid,
But as we before ohserved, it is Monday,
and—well we have to write our editarials
and pay our bills the same as usual.

Peccarimus ! Forin our iguorancs we !

knew but one Sophocles, and it senms
there are two.  But why, O why, did not |
the Home Jowrnal give the Harvard Pro-
fessor of Greek a Christian name, or eall
him ““Esquire” or “ Junior” or * number 2”
or something by which we might have diz-
tinguished him from his predecessor in the
same, or a similar line of business? Ther. js |
many a WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE, but so far |
as we kuow, few have attempted to “ write |
plays,” and out of many hundred Grorce |
WasrINGTOKS, no second has heen rash |
enough to court comparison with the:
father of his country by becoming Presi- |
dent of the Republic. But Professor|
SorrocLES (Junior) is in a pogition in
which bis name may prove a ¢ scandal,” |

in the Greek sense of the word, to many ! already spoke

# trye believer,

Oye thing that cannot help striking
everybody in connection with the revised
edition of the New Tostament is, how
much better the critics wou'd havo done it
than those gentlemen who have spenf so
many years upon a comparatively thank-
less task. It is well to be an *irresponsi-
ble, indolent reviewer,” and it seoms an
everlasting pity, as our neighbours pithily
express it, that so mdany brilliant sugges-
tions should come too late to be incorpor-
ated with the text. One gentleman is
concerned with the disappearance of the
“ beasts” from the Revelations, and the
substitution of *living creatures.” His
own suggestion solves the ditliculty entire-
Iy. Why not zoinand zoa 7 How nicely
it would sound ““ And the four zoa fell
down.” But have the critics not reflected
that the alteration of the passage at all
will be the death blow of a cherished
Bible narrative, Have they never heard
of the Oxford youth who, when seated be-
fore the quartette of examiners, and found
wanting in other Seriptural knowledge,
was asked, “Can you not quote from
memory any passage of the New Testa-
ment ¥ oand confidently  replied, * Oh,
ves, * And round about him were four
great beasts.’ " Faney if he had been ro-
duced to quote * And round about him
were four great 20a.”  The reviewer'ssug-
gestion reminds us of the translator who
thought the Bible needed rendering into
refined and elegant Fupglish, te become
really popular with the upper classes, and
who proposed to commence the Pro-
digal Son’s history with ““ A gentleman of
opulence and fortune had two offspring
of widely differentiated characters,” and
as to whose ultimate fate history is silent.

THE CONJUNCTION OF THE
“ PLANETS.

The excitement which prevailed over
the  predicted disturbance of Sunday,
seems to justify a few wonds concerning
the phenomenon which actually did take
place.

The Solar system, so called, is composed
of a central sun and eight pianets of which
our earth is onme. These planets revolve
in elliptical orbits around the sun in the
following order :~—Mercury, Venus, The
Earth, Mars, .Jupiter, Saturn, Uranus,
Neptune, their distances ranging from
35,000,000 of miles in the case of Mercury
to 3,000,000,000, the extreme limit at
which Neptune pursues his slow journey
through the Heavens, Two forces keep
this vust system in motion, and insure its
stabilisy from day to day. The fimt is
that is popularly known as centrifugal
toree, by which the planets seek constant-
iy to iy off into apace, 53 2 stone swung
round at the end of a string is ready at
#ny moment to iy off if released from its
restraining power.  The second force is
that of universal gravitation, or attraction.
We most of us understand that when an
object is let fall from the hand it strikes
the ground, by reason of the power of at-
traction which the earth has for all matter
at ot near its surface, o power which we
call gravity. This law, however, is by
no means confined to the earth, but holds
good throughout the universe jind may be
stated popularly thus: ¢ All matter at-
tracts other matter in proportion to its
size and waight.” That is to say that the
earth attracts the stone you let fall because
the earth is the larger of the two.

The sun then, heing immensely larger
and weightier than any of the planets
holds them in check by this power of
attraction, which acts as a restmining
power to the centrifugal impulse, just as
the string restrains the stone from flying
away from the circlo which it is forced
to deseribe. The centrifugal force in
turn by its influence prevents the sun’s
attraction from acting directly upon the
planets and forcing them to fly towards
him as the stone, let fall, flies to the
earth, . ‘

But this is not all. Besides the attrac-

| tion of the sunm, it follows from the law

of universal gravitation of which we havae !
, en that every planet attracts'
L every c}tl}cr in proportion to-its sizo and dopendent avidence, that thoro was a ro-

noarness ; and as one passes closo to an-
other in its path through the Ieavons the
two are drawn slightly together and out of
their usual ecourse. So beautiful, how-
ever is the arrangement of the system that
their attractions compensate each other in
different parts of the Heavens, and the
planets keep their regular courses before
and after such disturbances.

Now it happens that from time to time
in their passage around the sum, two
planots find themselves in a line with
that luminary. If all tho orbits were in
the same plane (that is if the planets tra-
velled one exactly behind the other) this
would of course happen to each pair of
planets in every revolution. As a matter
of fact, however, the planes are inclined
in various direetions, and the mecting
occurs more seldown,  Still planets do
assume this position, and such an oceur-
rence is known as a conjunction of the
two planets concerned.

It is obvious that when two planets are,
so to speak, pulling in the one direetion
an influence must be produced upon the
stability of the system, and were such an
additional force to be broutht to hear
constantly npon the same part of the sys-
tem, the accumulated derangement might
ultimately lead to the destruction of the
balance of the whole. Pui,  with that
marvellous adjustwent of power which
we trace throughout the Solar system,
these conjunctions occur in ditferent parts
of the sky, and thus what 18 Jost yn one
side i3 wmade up on the other, and the
balance i preserved as perfect sxever,

The =ame vonsiderstious affret a con-
junetion of a larger number of the planats
A perfect conjunction of all the system,
that is, the moging of the whols number
in an absolute straight line is o practical
imposaihility, but even were this Ly gecur,
the entire pull of their united forces would

not suflice to derange in any way the

system to which they belung.

e Neptune

- Saturo.

o Jupiter,

o Mars,

o Yenus,

o Mercory,

¢
v

o Cranus.
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The present position of the zun and
planet iz approximately shewn in the ac-
companying diagram.  From this it will
be seen that there is a remarkable gather-
ing of the lurger planets, with the excep-

tion of Ursnus in the same portion of

the Heavens though they are not all
actually in conjunction. The physical
effect of thix phenomenon, as might have
boen predicted from what we have said,
was and could be nil. But it has another
intereat for us and a purely astrological
one.

There are hut few instances on record
of a conjunction of the larger plancts,
The enrliest is that which is chronicled in
the Chinese annals, and which astrone-
mers fell us took place B, 2446
when Mars, Jupiter, Saturn and Mercury
were actually io conjunction in the con-
atellation Piscos. But a conjunction with
which astrology has been more buay is
that which in said to have taken place
within a few years of ¢ur Lords hirth,
Tho remarkable conjunction of Jupiter and

Saturn  which with other astronomieal

phenomena occurred in 1603 set K erLen
to calculate the data of the periodical con-
junctions of these planets, arriving ul-
timately atthe conclusion, verified by in-

i

markable conjunction of these planets ang
Mars in the constellation Pisces shortly
before our Lord's appearance on earth,
Now the constellation Disces was BUp-
posed ‘by astrologers to watch over the
fortunes of Judea, a still more remarkable
coincidence, which may woell be supposod
to have had weight with the Chaldican
astrologors in forming their expectation of
the arrival of the Jewish Messial,
Soveral modern  commentalors, amougst
others Canon Farrawr, have accordingly
supposed that this conjunction wag iy
fact the Star in the Fast scen by the
Magi, and that from the ecircumatances
above mentioned they were led to their
conclusions respecting the urrival of our
Lord, and impelled to make their journey
in search of Him, We caunot do more
here than touch upon this subject, which
is olsewhere treated in detail, but we may
find apace in conclusioli to nsk the qllul:.
tion.  What does the present coujunction
portend astrologically speaking?

Withoat diveetly answering this quee
tion which would lead us somewhat 1on
deeply into the realms of hypothiesis, we
may note oue curious faet, which so fur ax
we know hias escaped all writers hitherno,
The planets are ot present gronved tee
ther i the constellation Tauras,  Whie
then is the significance of Taurus, astr,.
logically I The eonstellation ia vonnectid
with  the fortunes of  Russia, Doland,
Pergia, Media, Afghanistan, Cypras and
{lreland.  No one whe reads the list ean
fail t0 be struck with the singabar vuing
tdence at the present time, Al the cony.
*tries named have been more or less dipes
v implicated mothe disturbanees of e
slast few vears, and on ore than one of
[them the oyes of the world are anxiousis
ffined.  Whit is to be the outcoms of ;i
{aAre we to expect & Doliverer for Russia,
{ Home Rule for lreland, or a fres)i wa

vith  Afghanistan . We  have no pifi
cof propheey. but wmid the  convuls<on-
i which have shsken Furope to its contre,
{80 strange W portent may give people
somethiog «t least to think about.

OUR ARTINT AT THE QUEBE(C FiRE.

Si. Lavis Horer, Quenee

P staving at the St Laeis Hotel, in the
City of Quebee. T have just partaken o)« hearty
supper, and am strolithg up and down the hall
with a cigarette in vy menth, and peaner and
i gosd-will 1 my beart, when a geotlenian ruters,
and spenks 1o another wontleman, who sovtye
soanewhat surpriv-] at the communication mad.
to him, and the two go cut together. Progently
another man enters rather hurrisdly, and bolds
a shart conversation with the clerk, Then bar.
ries in apother excited wman, and anether and
another and another, They form « gronp; the
guests of the house crowd round then. Al ik
eagerly and gesticulate, T oeateh dhe wordy
“fire,” “hurning,” ‘St John street, Genee
vieve, Latoursile, Oliver, Richoeliew,” and ths
names ol other streetx nnxed with those of in.
tdividuals with which | am rot familiar, O,
however, T remember afterwants, was Laperriers,
Ibeing « strangsr in the Jand, and unacquainted
with the wanners and customs of Quebecers,
think this commotion may be all en régls—the
regeilar thing-—a habit of the gatives, but | ask
the clerk if it v in any way unusual,  He savs
it is.  There ixa large fire burning in another
part of the town. | waik out, thinking 1 will
take a ook at the fire and then go to bed, little
supposing that seres of stout masanry,the bodins
of tunumerable dumb beasts, amd, alas? toa, of
men, women, and young children are to be
muuched up before morning by the most raven-
o of al{ the gluttons  who scourge poet
humaaity.

Howrver, | stral! out, up one street, down
another, 1 do not know where, but towards a
great glare in the sky, aud in the sawe direction
tn which every one is burrying.,  They are talk-
ing as rapidly as they walk, mostly in French,
Presently Iturn a corner, and s down at the
end of the street a square splotch of yellow,
with little black sillouhettes of human forms
moving seross it like insects in n drap of water
over the dixe of & microncope.  Thin 14 the fire.
T walk on till T reach an open space, at one side
j of which I distinguish o Jarge round Martello
. tower.

IN THE FIELDS,

Here people are crowding by hundreds,  Men
“and women earrying children, furnitnre, trunks,
i bedding, dogs, tats, every conceivahle thing.
i There are carts, Inden with houschold goods,
Pdemwn by seared hotses,  There are cows with-
ot:t number, behaviog themaelves pretty weoll
under the vircumstances, 1 am umr‘y knooked
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tover by &8 man carrying a feather bed. A child
-clings to my legsund appenls tomeas “Papa.” 1
‘hive scarcely titme to disclaim the relationship
when a'frarftic Wditan swoops down upon the
Jittle-oneanil whirls it away, with its arms and
ilegns Nying about like undergarments on a clothes
iline, :

‘Not far off 1 ses the mad devils of flames,
Heaping, bounding, Yrancing over roofs of houses
sand lashivg the walls of the Church of St. John
ithe Baptist.  Ah ! they have fixed their claws
<on the rool of the snered edifice.  How they toar
cat it like famished dogs! Whew! they are
clambering up the spires.  Now all is in a blaze

and the twin steeples stand out in the fiame and
smoke like two fearful fiery fir trees, Now for
an instant of time one of them hangs sus-
pended inair ; then down it comes with a crash.
Up goes a huge cloud of smoke and sparks, and
the storm howls on,

The wind blows a hurrieane, carrying burning
shingles, und sparks us big as marbles, in
myriads over the fieldy, sud everywhere, like a
piageo of lurid locusts,

Every one seetns demented, thero is scarcely a
sarne mnn, woman or child in the whole frantic
thost. 1 am hustled here wnd there, and every-
wwhere, and searcely know what has happened
il 1 find myself bnck at the St Louis Hotel,
Aying half-dressed on my elean white bed.

The next morning | sm up by daylight in the
fields, and throngh the brning day hardly
kuow how the time juasses. But by.and-by 1
tind to my intense aatisfaction that the fire has
burned itseif out. It hay come to the fields,
where there is no more food, and from sheer
want of pourishment the heast dies,

I make a few notes and sketches here and
there, and despatel them to the News, bat the
weene of the conllagration is too elaborate a piece
of wark 16 be finished awid the excitement of
he tinee,and inmyconfined quarters of the hotel,
wso 1w forced to delay its completion till my
‘retumm to Montreal,  Bot bere it is in the pre-
ssent number, and T think a tolerably faithful
Jupresentatinn of the seene.

GEWIIGE LAPERELIERE.

George faperriere, the unfortunate man in
*whose stable the fire oniginated, and who was a
Ssufferer te the extent of six horses, a cow, and
“most of Ris other worldly effeets, including five
‘valuable eXtremities severely burned—to wit.,
“twobands, twofert, and a very amiable head,
“we found reclining on a very small couch in the
“ouse of 4 guod Samaritau,  He was asleep, but
s wife, with true Freneh politeness, insisted on
waking him up, and he with the same Gallic
virtue aroused himself at ouce, with as much of
a smmile on his face ax could reasonably be ex-
pected from-~even a Frenchman, whose visage
was swoollen te the size of a beanding-house
balster, and the form o! & bladdey of lard. Con-
stdering that our mission was the rather delicate
one of interviewing and sketching a gentleman
suffering from a vecent and great atiliction, 1 felt
somie embarrassment at finding myself thns break.
ing in wpon the private domestic arrangements of
two or more familivs, for they were at tiffin,
with an iodefinite number of children revolving
vounnd the table like asteroids, with slices of
shread and.-ande—inserutible in their mouths.
Rat my companion, who was gifted with a_large
apount of that elegant hronze, that alloy of
~ilver and brass, which seems to be the heredi.
Tary virtue of all sons of the Ewerald Isle, even
though they be separated by ages and oceaus
from the dear old sod, at once launched inte
tender enquiries ay to the state of Mr. Luper-
riere’'s  health and feelings, with much of the
saace and lact which marked Uncle Toby's
action at the budside of Lefever, and he then

“toldly mude the proposition that the inflamed
-and attticted gentleman should #it for hix por-
‘trait. T dvew my breath at this unexpected re-
quest, being only prepared to carry ot his like-
‘uess surreptitionsly in my eye, to be elaborated
i the seclusion of my own chamber, We were
vt kicked out of the house immedintely,  An-
wsther instance of Freneh forbeatance and good
“reeding. Thongh 1 am wtisfied that there
were enough asteroids hovering vound, not to
mention the planets of greater maguitude, the
Ma's and Venuses, to have utterly annihilated
us«.  No, we were not ejected. Qu the contrary,
vur victim urbanely assented, and promptly
josed for the picture. 1t may seem ungracious
ufter so much vourtesy ; 1 know it is a vielution
of all the sacred laws of hospitality, which even
she wild Arab always, and the wilder Yankee
~ometimes, respects, but 1 canunot help saving
“thet the amiable sufterer did look a inost cotm-
iieal guy ax he sat there swollen and setene, on
“Wis narrow hed, while 1 sketched his likeness.
Both his hands and both his feet wwathed in
moixt rags, made me think of a cat in pattens :
is head blistered, his chin and neck consolid-
wbesl with the rest ot his corpomtion, like &
Crand Trunk, and his light blue eyes with nu
fire, but n good deal of couflugration in them,
oi indicated by the inflamed and drooping eye.
Jidy, formed a picture which would have made

-u donkey laugh. But 1 did not laugh.
{ sketehed him as gavely as though [ had been
signing a mortgage, whilst his wife and several
of the asteroids looked over my shoulder and
pronounced my work, which appenrs elsewhere
in this papor, as bien bon. May all good fortune
in the Fulure attend this afllicted and amiablo
fumily,

PATRICRK FLYXN,

_ From Mr. Laperriere’s apartment 1 walked
down the one flight of parrow’ stairs {which'by
the way ran plump intq the dining room without
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any introduction in the way of a pre-
liminary landing,) and along the almost
ct‘unlly narrow street to the Police Station,
whore | interviewed policeman Patrick Flynn
who rescued two of the four children saved from
the house where the unfortunate fether and
mother, Mr. and Mrs. Hardy, were burned. This
brave fellow’s name being, Patrick, an. Flynn,
taken in conjunction with the fact that he comes
from Dublin renders the statement that he is
an  lIrishman almost superfinous. But to
prevent the possibility o} future historiany
falling into error and claiming him as an English-
man, it may he as well to say positively that he
is an Irishman with just a dainty little bit of
the brogue sticking to his acclimated tougue,
He told e that the fire was known to the police
and had gained considerable proportions before
the alarm was given, and by the time it was
over, or al least before he was released from duty
he could scarcely stand without leaning upon
something for support, suiting the action to the
words ke agssumed the attitude in which
I have sketchied him, He disclaims, and intimal
evidence sustains him, all relationship to the

churlish old gentleman immortalized in the
famous lines.

"Tin a pity Hall's gates are not kept by O'Flynan,
Suoh n surly nid dog wonld let nobody in.”

WHERFE THY, PILP ORIGINATED,

Back to the heart of the desolated district |
wended my way, under the broiling sun, over
the dusty streets, between avennes of the dry
bones of dead habitations, till [ reached the spat
where the fire-fiend took his first bite of the
doomed city. f{fere a tall and dusty French
policeman pointed out the exact spot where the
fire first started, on the premises of Mr. Laper-
riere, where the poor Hardy father and mother
lost their lives in a brave seareh for their children
who were already saved. Also the spot where
the remains of Chas. Morris were discovered,
and a smoking, black and shapeless mass which
represented all that was left of Laperriere’s six
horses, all which various points were depicted in
our sketches of last number. The tall and dusty
policeman  kindly procured e a chair from un
adjacent house of doubtful repute, and as 1 sat
sketching in the shadow of a caleined gable, the
pleasant south wind blew the odors of the de-
funct steeds unpleasantly across my sketch book,
and under my indignant nose,

It was remarked to me here by a bystander,
as a singular fact, that while the church of St.
John, av edifive of strong masonry, isolated from
all surrounding buildings and standing high
above them, was campletely gutted, in spite of
all the holy water sprinkled over it, and all the
prayers and benedictions of the preistly proces-
siou, which marchied round and ronnd it, while
this temple of worship was destroyed, the flames
spared little wooden tinder boxes, houses of bad
repute and dens of intany,

AT TOHNTS CHUBRCR.

After, with somie ditliculty selecting o practi-
rable point from which to sketeh this ruin, 1
pathered together a few dusty bricks, and piled
them up on the ewd of the remuing of, 1 think,
the only beam 1 discovered in the district.  Of
this structure | made my seat, but seareely had
I commmenced work befure n wandering native
curions to see what 1 owas aty, watked behind me
stepped on the end of the beam, this acting like
a ball-trap jerked myself and the bricks an un.
comfortable three inches in the air. 1 felt as
though | had been thunder struck from below.
After this every human being who passed that
way trod on the end of that beam. 1 love my
fellow ereatures but this was too much for me
I requested them in plain Saxon not to do it
again.  BEnoglish grit triumphed, and [ finished
my sketeh,

THE ENGINEERS CONVENTION
—THE VICTORIA BRIDGE.

The Couvontion of Engineers last werk held
their session in Montreal. Full particulars of
all proceedings have already appeared in the
daily papers aud do not need to be repeated here.
In connection with the event, however, we have
theught it would be of interest to publish an
engraving of the chief eugineering feature of
Montreal.

The idea of the Victorin Bridge was {irst pub-
licly suggested by an article in the Kronomist
in June, 1846, writteu by the Hou. John
Young, and in September of the sams year the
idea had so far gained ground that Mr. AL C.
Martiu, then Chief Fogineer of the St. Lawrence
and” Atlantic Railroad, wus instructed by the
Board of Directors to survey the proposed site
and report as to its practicability. In spite of
the favourable report of Mr. Martin and the ac-
knowledgment of its feasibility by Mr. Day, of
Peunsylvania, who surveyed the site in the fol-
lowing October, the matter was dropped during
five years of great commercinl depression ; but
in June, 1851, a further survey was made by
Mr. John Keefer, whose report wus published
in 1868. The surveys for the bridge iself were
commenced in February, 1358, rfter the first
Jocation surveys in the winter of 1852. To
Hon. John Young's personal etforts and liber-
ality the carrying out of the schemo was mainly
due.

The bridge itsell was built by Mr. G. R.
Stephenson’, to whom the whole credit of the
work as it now stands is justly due. A claim to
some portion of the credit has been made on be-

“

half of Mr. Ross, who visited the site in 1852
with Mr. Young, aud gave his opinion in favour
of the present location and & tubular bridge, but
who did no more than give Mr, Stephenson some
hints as to what the bridge was to be before his
visit to this country, and who, whatever credit
is due to him for the first idea, had no share in
the design or execution of the bridge as it now
stands, except in his position as assistant en-
gineer to Mr, Stephenson, ’

The Victoria Bridge is 9,437 feet in extreme
length, and i3 supported upon 24 piers or towers
and 10 abutments of masonry. The length of
the iron structure is 6,576 feet, and the bridge
is 60 feet above the summer water Jevel in the
centre, and 24 feet lower at the ends.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Pivixe Tives oF Prace.—The old soldier of
the Ifrench wars, nowsitting in hisrustic garden
at home, and playing a tune on the clarionet, to
the entertainment of the listening girls behind
the fence, iy surely an agreeabls representative
of innncent repnse from the toils and perils of
grim-visaged war,  He might have heen a com-
rade of My 1lncle Toly, or of Goldsmith’s retired
veteran who ** shouldered his crutch and showed
how fields wrre wou ;" there i3 such a quaint
old-fashioued air of the last century about this
kind old fellow, and his aniform, not yet quite
past wearing in this state of dishabille, is of the
same antiquated pattern, [t would be pleasant
to sit with himan honrortwo ; and, when he has
performed all he knows upon the musical instru-
ment that yields a customary <olace of his eve-
ning leisure, to let him talk of campaigns and
sieges in different foreign parts, where * Brown
Bess,” with the hayonet stuck in her muzzle,
followed up the shower of hand-grenndes to the
discomforture of a host of Frenchmen and
Spaviards lining the hostile rampurt—or where,
on the sultry plains of India, in the carly days
of British conquest there, myriads of dusky
warriors, the chivalry of the Mogul or Mabratta
Empire, were put to flight by a small band of
disciplined English soldiers. We prefer, never-
theless, to live in the *“ piping times of peace,”
and to leave, far off in the past, those tales of
military glory.

A Nook N tHE Fourest.— Mr. Edsou's
churming woodland compositions are well known
to most of our readers. In the present he has
shown us an ideal camping ground buried in the
depth of the forest, with the shifting sunbeams
wearing their delieate tracery of light and
shadow over the sward at our feet.

Such a nock as seems to contrive all that is
enjovable of cool shady rest with perhaps only
one drawback, which the artist has been clever
emough to keep in the background. What
about the wosquitoes, Mr. Edson

Tur Iranias Oeeax-Grixpers, —The coudi-
tion of a large uumber of poor toreigners, men
and boys, chietly from Parmia and the nejghbour.
ing villages, who are induced by specolative
caterers of Londan street-music to come to this
country, has repeatedly beeu discussed. They
are too often held iu a wretehed boudage for pre.
tended advaucea of money or account of their
wages, or for the cost of their miserable food,
ladging and clothiug, advauntage being frandu-
lently taken of tiele ignoranee of our language
and the ways of Londoun life. Qur illustration
shows the scene in a squalid kitchen near Saffron-
hill, where some of these poor [talians were
tnking their comfortless weal, alter tramping
about town all day with a heavy instrument, of
Paris or Geneva manufacture, contrived by the
turning of a handle 1o emit meladious strains.

fur Soctery oF DEcoraTive ArT o CaLl-
rFurNta, —The Art Loan Exhibition held last
month v San Francisvo was for the benefit of
the Society of Decorative Art in Califoruia, an
institution receutly organized by the wealthy
ladies of thas eity for the purpose of opening »
new and remunerative fleld in industrial arts
for women ; to establish rooms for the exhibi-
tion and sale of women's work, and theditlusion
of kuowledge of decorative art, and training in
artistic industries ; to develop the art of eedle-
work aud to assist in adapting it to the require.
wents of house-furnishing and decoration, also
to encourage amd stimulate the productions of
designs for muuutactured objects, and to obtain
orders from private individuals as well as from
dealers in articles of household art.
The exhibition was composed entirely of
lonned articles principally by the Board of Mana-
org and other leading Iadies of the const.  Sel-
dom has such & unique variety of beautiful and
quaint productions been placed before the public.
.~\mi«{ pictures from tho ateliers of Gérome,
Loloir, Vibert, Merle, Bouzuereau, Meissonier,
Beard, Brown and others, were to be seen some
pristine artistic specimens of our own vative
tribes. The articles sre tco numerous for detail,
and were gathered by these energetic ladies in
their tmv:gls for health and pleasure. The in.
terest manifested and progress of the society has
boen encournging, and subscriptions already
received inspire the hope that, asthe aims of the
society become more generally apprecinted, it
wmay be endowed with means to offer {res scholar.
ship to those who, by talent and circumstauce,
are desersviug of such privileges; and thus iu
time it may embody all those features which
distinguish "the Seuth Kensington School, and
render it sv useful in the.development of art in.
duatries. e : ot '

BY NED P. MALE,

Many bitter tears are shed by those who
would appear at first sight to be surronnded by
every blessing which luxury, affectionate solici-
tude, and the admiration and homege of many
can bestow, We mean by marriageable girls
whose better impulses the world has not entirely
wronged,

Constantly impressed by their mothers with
the duty of sett{;ng in life and with the great
ontlay which their introduction to and mainten.
auce in society demands. Stung with the im-
plied reproach of being a burden and an anxiety
to their parents.  Yet their whole hetter nature
revolting at a marriage which appears little bet-
ter than a barter of their charms for a home and
position. There are high spirited girls who are
wrought to the verge of suicide or madness, and
who, but for a dread of scandal, which hag be-
come a second nature, would rush from their
homes and take refuge in the independence,
even of a menial drudgery-—of whose heart-
rending complaints the stars alone are aunditors
and of the secret agonies of whose griefs their
pillows are the only confidants.

And while thus between hammer and anvi,
her scul, iu the intervals that scem so flat he-
tween scenes of extravagant galety, cries out in
anguish against the golden sorrow of her life.
What is the outeome of the hysterical flutterings.
and romantic exaltations that occupy houra
better passed in a repese  which dissipation
renders needfinl ¢ That a girl marries, not the
man of her choice who usver proposes, or her
ideal whom she never meets ; but the man who
asks ber, aud who is prebully the man whoe
feels that he has the favor of her parents to back
hitn ; and thus she takes, doubtless the most
sensible way ont of a difficulty of which the al-
ternative would be a long waiting in the house
of her parents, ending, likely enough, in the
weary lingering of au old maids existenee,

Aud while we submit that in these days when
romantic marriages are  not  frequent, the
matehes that do oceur, where the contracting
parties are suitwd as 1o position and the
union i3 every wav convenient, are uot neces-
surily unhappy. We mnst nevertheles confess
that we sympathise with the rebellion of high
couraged damsels against being forced rathless-
ly into marriage without having time for selec-
tion, or with 4 man of whom they really know
little, except that he is “ eligible " from a woplly
point of view, and agree that very oiten

When matrimonial duty’s to be done
A young lady's lite is not g happy one.

Yet we cannot help reflecting, aml offering
this crumb of eomfort where a marriage de cou-
venatiee has turned out not exactly what might
be desired ; that mauy « love mateh, after the
romance and the honeymoon ave together hy.
gones, has proved a vastly more disietrous
undertaking and one in which the iil-judged
precipitaney of the lovers has been very craelly

visited upon their ehiblren. Al belileving as
we do that the chief of woman's rights lies in
the wixe government of her househoid, aud the
highest duties she can perform those of trus
wife aud noble mother.  Snall she not nither
strive to do her best in her voeation thau live
through that play of Hamlet without Hamiet,
the Liveless, dutiless lite of an old wadd.

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
Thr Sultan of Turkey is seriously ill.

Ti® Amarican horse Foxhall, won the Grand
Prix.

Tuw Irish authorities have discovered a plat
to kill Mr. Forster.

Tur Fmperor of Chiua ix reported to he
serionsly ill.

A Dusniy despatch reports serious ountrages
in King's connty,

LoRILLARD's Troquois wou the Prince of Wales
stakes at Ascot, -

Trovntk is brewing between Turkey and
\ustriz on the miiway question.

Drrrax despatches report sharp fighting be-
tween the soldiers and the Dutch.

Ax ltalian exploring party has been massacred
in the interior of Africa

WHOLE tribes are rising in Algeria, and the
situation there is described as eritical.

Tur General Secretary of the Irish lLand
League has been arrested in Dublin under the
Coercion Act.

TwELVE vessels are fast in the ice in the Gulf
of Bothnia, and two others have foundered.

Harrwaxy, the Nihilist, has been ayrested
in Germany and surrendered to the Russian aun-
thorities.

AN attempt to rescue the prisoners who at-
tempted to blow up Liverpool Town Hall was
frustrated.

Tue American dory Western, “which crossed
the Atlantic last summer, has left on the returi
voyage. ‘ -

CANADIAY merchants in London parpose
raising a relief fand for the sufferers by the te.

cent fire in, Quabec,

BETWEEN HAMMER AND ‘ANVIL.
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THE LATE JOSEPH MAUKAY.

On the 2nd inst., at his residence, Kildonan
Hall, passed away one of Montreal's most syste-
matic, though unostentatious benefactors, who,
in a long life spent amongst us, had earned the
title of honour and respect, which he carries with
him to his grave. His desth, which had been
for some time looked for, was due to a severe
cold which he was unable to shake off, and to
which he finally succumbed, after a life of
seventy years, fifty of which were spent in his
sdopted country.  Mr, Mackay was born at
Kildonan, Sutherlandshire, in 1811. He arrived
in Canada abeut fifty years ago, and settled in
Montresal, where be at once applied himself with
the greatest energy lo commercial pursuits. His
entire careet has been one of steady snccess. As
the founder of the wholasale dry-goods firm of
Joseph Mackay & Brother he became well known
throughont the whole of the Dominion. As s
merchant his name became & synonym for hon-
est, upright deshng, and he was regarded as a
man of animpeschable character, and s repre-
sentative of the highest form of commercial
morality. Whilst thus noted as a merchant, it
will be through his many benefactions, and the
interest he took ir educational and charitable
matters, that Mr. Mackay’s name will be longest
and most tenderly remembered. He was the
founder of the Mackay Deaf and Dumb Institu-
tion, and one of the originators of the Presby-
terian College, two establishments which have
done, and are doing, mach practical and lasting
good, and of which the citizens of Montreal are
justly prond. He was a governor and prime
supporter of the Genersl Hospital since it was
started, and to the Home of Industry and Re-
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THE LATE JOSEPH MACKAY.

fuge he was a constant and libernl giver. Iy,
deed, there is scarcely a charity or religious in.
stitution in Montreal which he has not aided
through his bcneyolence at one tima or another

Rut his charities were not confined to local mat:
ters. Church missions at home and abroad Wore
liberally aided by him, and in the mission work
of the Presbyterian Church in the North-Weyt
Territory he took a deep interest, He was a
member of the Crescent street Prosbyterian
Church, and when his health yarmitted he wag
regularly in his pew at the church serviees

Take him for sll in all Josoph Mackay was .;
man of o warm heart, a fine taste, and thorongh
Scottish character. e passod throogh the
world doing good in many ways, and as hix
generous impulses directed. His death wil) long
be deeply regrottod by all those who were hon.
ored by his friendship, or assisted by his kindiy
and always timely benavolence. ’

Amongst many tributes to his memory, the
Governors of the Mackay Institution for pre.
tostant Deaf Mutes at their last mesting adapted
a resolution, of which the following is a BYnop-
sis: ““That the Governors desire to e;[,mm
gratitude to God for having in Mr. Muckay
raised up so great a benefactor, On behalf u'.f
the afllicted they express their deep regret m,..{
sarrow ot the loss they have snstained, and they
offer their warm and respectful sympathy a4
condolence to the members of Mr. Mackay's
family.” This is only one of the many ﬂanm-;'ng
notices with which the citizens of Montreal hn\';},
endeavoured to show their respect for 11,
memory of an eateomed ci:izen and their sy,
thy with the bereaved family. o
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| MY WINDOW-IVY.

Oreor my window the ivy olimbs,
Its roots are in homely jars;

Bat alt day long it looks at the san,
Aund all vight it looks at the atars.

The dust of the rvom may dim its green,
But I eall the braezy sir:

* Come ib, come fu, good friead of mine !
And make my window fair,”

80 the ivy thrives from mora till morn,
1ts leaves wll turned to the light;

And it gladdens my soul with itstender green,
And teaches me day and night.

W hat though my lot is in lowly place,
And my spirit behind the bars ?

All the Joog day I may look at the sun,
And at vight look out at the stars.

What though the dust of sarth would dim ?
There's a glorious onter air

That will sweep through my soul If I let it in,
And make it fresh god fair.

Dear Gad ! let me grow from day to day
Ciingiog sod sunny and bright !
Thongb planted in shade, tby window isnesr.
Apd my laaves may turn to ke light.
MARY MALES DODGE.

A FRENCH SPECULATION.
[I1.

The houses sprang up—a faint smell of fresh-
painted jalousies filled the air—the sea and sky
grew blue—all the golden gorse bloomed, paled
and died~the time of lilacs passed--and two
dim Judas-trees which adorned the Casino gar-
deus burst into their leafless lower. The season
ought to be beginning soon. Monsieur Legros
worked harder than ever.  Morning, noon, and
night he was out in pursuit of his workmen.
Une day a tenant arrived in the shape of a
weary, old, grey-headed man. He rented one
room, aw-cingniéms, of the small prusion which
was just finished, and wrote up a modest little
placand, announcing himself as a music-master.

1t i« well 10 be first in the field,” he said to
Blanche, ““in a great future suceess like St
Didier. And Monsieur ldon was added to
the prospectuses as a famous singing snd music
master,

Thea the moment cawe when the hot summer
rush tukes plave from towns to the seaside,-—
Diepre, Dinard, and Etmetat, began to 811 ra-
pidiv.  Every day the St Didier omnibuses
went to tneet the trains—every day Madawe
Berthe and Blanche stood with beating hearts
to watch them comein.  Often they told each
other that the carriages were full—quite full
and then it would turn out that it was a pic-nic
party from the town, of tourists who would
slesp one night at the hotel.

One day Mousieur Legros said suddenly to his
wife, ‘*1 soppose, in writing home to your
futhier, vou have told bim all about our circum-
stauces ¥’

“ Nao, never, Camille,” she answered. “1
have kept your secrets. I knew that these
things are important in the commerce.”

Mousieur Legros bent down and kissed her.

“Then do this more for me, m'amie,"” he
said. ¢ Write to him ; paint the whole thiog
in the brightest colonrs. I do not want you to
say more than the truth, of course—but tell
himn the promise of it all; that I am said 1o be
the best of landlords—that the place is getting
sn and becoming known.™

[ have told him of our hopes. Camille ; why
should vou wish me to say more?”’

Monsieur lLegroe hesitated a moment, then he
gave a little impatient stamp.

““ For a bourysoise yon are wonderfully dull,
’amie. Do you not pereeive tbhat I want him
10 invest some portion of your future fortune in
this mananer ¥’

‘* Ah! bac ] fear that I could not advise him
to do that,”’ said Blanche, gravely. Her hus-
band scowled at her, and she shrank away
trembling. A few moments after she saw
Madame Berthe eatch hold of his arm with her
claw-like hands and ask in a hard whisper—
““hut what did she say 1 will she do it t”

¢ Not to save me from prison,”’ he answered
bitterly, and her very heart ached as she heard
the words.

The days passed on, and though the season
had come, the gay world had not yet appeared.
Everything bore a prosperous look ; all the
men were paid to the day; the further extra-
vagant demands of the American lady were
acceded to without u» murmur; the English
church was completed ;—but no oue as yet came
to stay,

One day receiving a packet of her hushand’s
letters from the postivan, Blanche fouud one
directed to herselt. It was not a very common
occurrence ; her parents wrote very rarely, and
her old:school-fricnds were capricious corres.
pondents. 'She turned the letter over and over
again in her hands, wondering from whom it
could be: - Monsieur Legros caught sight of the
handwriting as she did so, and started.

““\Who has been writing to you, Blinuche”
he said guickly.

1 do not know—I was wondering.”

¢ Perhaps you had better give me the letter,”
he said quickly. Then seeing her lok of as.
tolnfi.::hment, he added—** No, no; read it your-
self.”

She opened. her letter and read; prescutly
she looked 'up with a little cry.

¢ Camille,” she said, ‘“Jean writes to tell
me that his uncle, the great épicier at Nantes,
has died and left hiny & fortune of 5,000 franes s
year. - Ab, Lut that is good news | '

“Does he say an{ more I’ asked Monsiezr
Y- ‘

Legros, rather huski
Yes, yes, I have not finished yot,” and she

| on his money.

went on reading.  Suddenly the colour forsook
her face, leaving it ashy pale, and she looked up
suddenty. ** Camille, you knew this ;"mul you
have asked this poor boy for his mouey.

¢ 1 have advised him as to its investment,
certainly.” .

“This must be stopped,”” cried Blanche.
¢+ He must not be ruined ; he, an orphan!”

“You do not know what you are talking
about, madame,” shricked ;\lm!mne Berthe,
suddenly joiniug in the conversation.

Blanche rose to her feet ; there was a dignity
in her graceful figure they had not seen before ;
swept her hand past showing the rows of
houses : ** See,” she said sadly, ** are they not
allempty 1” .

“ Yes, and eupty they will remain s long
as you couspire to ruin us,’ cried Madame
Berthe, nodding her head up and down.
Blanche turned piteonsly to her husbaud, but
in his face was no sign of relenting ; he looked
dark and sullen. )

“You will not ruin this poor Lttle Jeant”
she said.

“What do you wish #" he cried suddenly.
*1 have no power in the matter ; | merely told
him how in five years he can maxe 50 per cent
If he choose to accept it, so be
it ; it is no affair of mine."”

“ It must be stopped.”

“Who will stop it 1" cried Legros, fiercely.

[ will.” Aund poor Blanche could bear no
more, but sank back in her chair white and
gasping. Camille Legros was livid with rage,
but he controlled himself with soms difficulty,
and did not spesk. Madame Berthe, unhin-
dered by her son, poured out a torrent of abuse
and violent language. In vain Blanche turned
her pathetic eyes from her angry mother-in-law
to her husbaud, he offered her no protection,
and aftera moment or two he grew tired of the
shrill voice aud strede away.

Presently Madame Berthe changed her toue,
and this was even more ditlicult to bear. *¢You
will not ruin your husband, ma petite bru £
ghe whined. ** He works so hard and hopesso
much, and now all is ready, the ¢reat work is
nearly uccomplished, and only a little money—
a very little money—wanted to keep all attoat
till the tenants come ; and it is a certainly —do
vou not see it is a errtainty of success; there
can be no doubt whatever aboutit. You whom
he loves so much, and whom he took without
one penny in your pocket, surely you will not
turn against him

“ But see,” cried poor Blanche in despair;
* why do you say all this to me ? Havel not as
wuch interest in St. Didier as yourself ¥ Would
not your ruin be my ruin also! But 1 must
think of Jean-—the poor little Jean who has
neither father por mother to care for him, and
who has always been ay a child to the * Pie
Blauche,” "’

+¢But when Camille himself tells you that
he will guarantee him eight per cent.”

“ Alast alas !” sighed Blanche.

“Theu you will not hinder him 1" pervisted
Madame Berthe.

“Praustt | must!”

She broke away from her mother-in-law and
went out—anywhere out of the house, she
thought, as she went down the steep steps down
the face of the chiff to the sea. It was a wild,

1wty day ; the wind nearly blew her off Ler
?elet, and sand filled her eyes and mouth.

“Life is not vers happy,” thought poor
Blanche. She hated the sea with an unae.
knowledged hatred—the bustle and fuss of it—
the constaut changes. She was not accustomed
to them, and they had no charms to the littl-
bourgeoise who bad hitherto spent so calm and
monotonous 1 life.

Presently she found a sheltered spot, & sortof
cave hollowed out of the rock. She waz out of
the wind here, and she sat down and smoothed
her hair and recovered her breath. The whole
conversation she had gone through was most
painfuily distinct upon her memory.  She
clasped her hunds betore her ¢yes and prayed
that she might have strength to do what was
right--that she might not shrink from her duty,
however painful it might be to her.  She must
write to Jean aud warn him of the difficulties
St. Didier was contending with—of how likely
it was that a great jaillife was at hand. She
knew that she could trust her cousin, and that
he would not betray her secret to any one,
Then she rose up and went home comforted.

Blane ¢ had no wish to write secretly, or to
do anything underhand, but her task was more
dificult than she had anticipated. Madame
Berthe set herself as a sort of spy upon ull her
actions ; she never left ber for a moment except
when Legros was at home, and Blanche knew
that Rosalie had orders to stop sny letter she
wmight write.

She grew pale and thin from constant anxiety,
and her sleep was broken and feverish. At Jast
she contrived to write hier letter unseen, and
now cawe the difficulty of postiug it. She
adopted at last the simplest mode of all, Walk.
ing home from church on ber husband’s arm,
she quietly postel it in the letter-box.

“ What letter is that 1" he cried suddenly.

My letter to Jean,” almost whispered
Blanclhie, in great terror.  He almost threw her
off his arm und walked off aloue, Poor little
Blanche stood for a moment dizzy and aghast.
This seemed like an insalt before the whole con.
gregstion. The peasant-women passing nudged
each other, and one or two rude boys giggled
aud whispered.

. With burning cheeks, and eyes so full of hot
tears that she could hardly see her way, Blanche
went slowly howe, ;

During the next two dt\{s her hushand hardly
spoke to her ; and she had a sonse of guiltiness
towards him that she could not throw off, and
that was iutensely painful. :

About a week later Blancho rocelved an an.
swer from her cousin,  When her busband took
the letter from among his own, her heart beat
so fast that she hardly knew how to bear it. e
handed it to her without a word, and she coulid
hardly summon up cournge enough Lo open it.

Leyros watehed her from under his eyebrows;
but he could make nothing out from her coun-
tenance, for he did not understand its varyin
expression. At last she started up aud hande
him the letter. She stood beside him with
{;listening eyes and clasped hands, saying eager-
y, *Oh, | am 80 glad—so glad 1’

He read it slowly: ** My dear Blaunche,—1
am iufinitely touched by the goodness of your
letter to me, und of the frank warning you give
me against insecure investment of my little
fortune ; but in this wmatter I must have my
own way, in spite of the worldly wisdom of your
advies — for which 1 thaok you with wy
whole heart. Qf course I realize the risk; but

right woment will turn the seale and save the
whole atluir,

aires. Present my compliments to your good
husband, &c.”

This was the letter. When he had read it,
Legros put his arm round Blanche and kissed
her.  Madame Berthe was less forgiving.

““ Ah, ah " she murtered ; ““so you did not
quite sueceed in your litttle calumnies after all,
ma bri.”

Preparations for the tenants who were not
forthcoming coutinued even more actively than
before, Legros becume almost reckless in the
addition: he made to the comfort of cach house :
curtains and sofas and chairy arrived from Paris;
clocks and ornaments.

One morning the American lsdy was dis.
covered to have gore — disappeared in the

herself or her year’s rent. Still Monsieur Le-
Eros way as sanguine asever ; but as the summer
months wore on, his head became plentifully
streaked with grey.

Monsieur léon stayed on. How he kept
body und soul together, perhaps Blauche cou{d
have told better than any one else; but his
little rent was paid punctually to the day, aud
he threw himself headlong into the scheme.
“1tis always well to be finstin the field in a
grand new “‘enterprise,” he repeated with al-
most as much belie} in 8¢, Didier us ever, When
all hopes of letting tor the bathing season was
over, Legros let freely to w strange ses of people,
without care or precaution, without re ang to
character or even appearances.  The little town
soon swarmned with questionable Parisians, who
en{oyed thewselves beyoud measnrs, and paid
only a nominal rent.

“It is intolerable, " grumbled Madame
Berthe, * But at all events they air the new
houses.”

It was a great relief to Blanche when thay
went away, and all the shutters were put uyp,
and the winter drew near again,

1 wish [ could help you, Camille,” said
she, wistfully, one day, putting her hand
timidly on hisann.

‘1 think it must be for want of a theatre!’"
he eried. 1 will build one.”

“0On no, no! not yet. Have a little pa.
tieace,”’

‘You slways try to restrain me,” ke sail,
rather fretfully. ‘" Don’t yon see that ane must
do one’s utmost now ! and we have no middle
course—we muat sink or swim.” And the
theatre was talked of, and planued out roughly
that very night.

Camille began to sutler both in bhody and
mind from the long-continued strain of anxiety
and dsappointment, and the winter set in.
New prospectuses were sent out, the houses
were offered at the most tempting prices for the
winter. The prices mmpte«s ong or two very
poor families with many children; but when
their term was up, the damage that had to be
repaired encrosched much on the small venc.

But with spring, courage came back, and
even Blanche herself seemed to arouse sudden-
i¥.
“You will let me help you this year, mon
rand,'” she said, eagerly. )

“1do not see what you can do,”’ was the
gloomy answer.

“1 will do sy bent,” she said, gaily. * But
first eof all, may | take n journey all by my-
elf ¢

“ By yourself!*”

*4Of course 1 shall take a bonne with me,”

“&ho can have Rosalie of course,” snid Ma-
dame Berthe, to whom Blanehe bad confided
her little scheme, which was a very slender one
indeed ; namely, to go to Tours, and dine two
or three timesat the table d'h6fe among the
many English-—to travel perbaps a little from
one town to another, and try to drew attention,
already turning to the seaside, towards St.
Didier. 1t was u chance. Blanche reckoned
ou her vowcra uf description, and on the .er.
tainty that, if she could only get the people to
come, they would stay. Madame Berthe reck.
oned. on her daughter-in-law’s lLeauty and
winning manner, though she did not say a0 ;
and she also felt eertain that to soe St. Didier
was all that was necessary.

Ta Lagros naturally the plan appedred entire-
ly childish and even abaurd —this was not the
way business should be carried vu ; however, hie

sometimes some thousands of frances just at the

I have an impression that this
will be the case at St, Didier, nnd that before !
many years are past we shall all be million- |
" husband.

night ; and nothing more was heand either of | /.

good-tiaturedly yielded to their wishes
stipulating that Madame Berthe nhouldn x:c:ounl]):
pauy Blanche instead of Rusalie.  The poor old
woman prepared with many groans ; she had
taken but one journey within her life, the
memorable one that had brought her to St
Didier, and ‘she_felt low and unhappy at the
prospect of starting afresh.  lowever, her de.
votion to her son’s cause would Liave carried her
through the mysteries of lsis oven, so she
wade her prepacations with praiseworthy cour-
age,

“Tell me, Camille,” suid Blanche, just gy
theeve of starting—** tell me the sort of tenants
you want.”

** Look " “said  Monsieur Legros, pointing
through the window from one house to another,
** Tu that blue house | want a pdre de famille ;
he may have from four to eight children, whe
require education. In the pink house, Iy
Rosiers, 1 want a lady and two daughters. That
bouse with the arcade is a chilet d¢ garcon ; the
amoking-room is perfect. want educating
families especiully. There,” he said, exultantly,
~—*that villa is just the oue for & youny
ménage.”

“1 see,” said Blunche, eagerly. * But
hope for most success awmong the large fanil.
ies.'’

““ Aud those are the best of all,"” auswered heg-
‘“ But of all others a Scotch fumily is
the best; for | hear that when they settle,
many of their friends, uncles, cousing, and
other relations come and settle round them.’’

Blanche and Madame Berthe went away with
their minds tull of large Scotch families.

v,

Madame Berthe and Blanche arrived ¢
Nantes, their tirst destination, on the 28th of
May; the evening before the Féte [new, They
had taken & room in vne of the best hotels, xyl
fouud to their great delight that it was ful] oy
foreiguers, all crowded there to see the funons
e,

Table £héte was at six o'clock, Now that
the moment had come, Blanche was very wureh
frightened, and clung to Madame Berthe's arn,
whe, very tremulons herself, managed to sy
sharp things in an under-tous, as they went in.
Blanche found herself seated by & youug girl,
almost as shy as hersell and unmistakably
Fuglish.  lu spite of many sharp lintle pinels
from her mother-in-Jaw, she could not muke up
her mind to begin the converation untii the
soup was done ; then she asked the voung lady
very timidly whether she liked France, T
answer, in very broken French, was bright anmt
cheery ; and the blue eyes of the Fughsh girl,
Meta Brownslow, looked so sweet and sunshiny
that they woon became quite friewily, discussing
different places, and  making  cowmparicons,
Blauche found that her new acqurintance wis
anxivus to wmlerstand all about the 286 on the
morrow, &0 as to enjoy it tharoughly; and it
ended in an eugagement to meet the FEuglish
family at the eathedral at high mass the toilow.
ing worning.

The Féte hen at Nantes is suvpised to lawthe
mast beantiful in Frauce.  The knglish travel-
lers were {0l of admiration as they vmerged
into the Place in (ront of the eathedral just i
time to swe the great procession leave the ras
dnor, The whole thing formed onr of those
brilliant pictures which remain in the memory
for years; the winwisx and heuses all draped
with white, scarlet anid blue, the drajueries cover.
ed with haszging wreaths; trivmphal arches
overhead, from which hung baskets of lovely
fHowers ; the whale streets strewn thickly with
rushes ; then the gotgeous procession  itsej!
filing solemunly out from the dark backuronnd
of the dim old church ; hundreds of litth white
and scarlet boys with stiff’ quaint rose.wreaths
on their heads ; girls in white, with long white
tloating veils ; the gleaming of wilitary pomp,
and a fine clash of martial music as the regiment
slonly passed @ then women in white again. and
long lines of monks with baie feetand headsand
brown rough habits ; then the acolytes in gor-
geons dalmatics of cloth.of-gold, carrving han-
ners, crosses, shrines- gold, erimson, purple--
the brilliant colouring growing wore vivid,-
till suddenly the bells all rolled out with «
erashing souml.  lake one man, every onein
the vast crowd aank on their kpees; twenty
choir-boys in scarlet and white stood facing the
great door, swinging incense in silver ceusers,
their long chains flaxhing in the sun ; then the
chnuting began, and out into the light caie
swaying the huge gold and mlver canopy, and
the Host, carried by the bishop, p:msm} slowly
winidst the prostrate crowd.

Blanche rose from her kneey.  ** It was beau
tiful, was it uot 7' ahe cried, eagerly., She was
rimost breathless with the admiration and ex-
citrruent she felt. The blae cloudless sky,
the masses of roses, honeysuckle, and white
sinks, the great red peonies, all added bril-
isnce wud sweet fragrance to the seene, amil
the thin bluw clonds of incense dispersed very
slowly in tho clear air,

Blanche had wou her way completely with
the Euglish family, who were dolig!ntml with all
thoy saw and heard ; but wot till avening did
she venture to broach the subjéct that luy =0
near hor hoart, Then  whoen again seated at
table d'hite she began to talk about St. Didier.
She heard, with a throb of her heart that was
alinost painful, that the Brownlows were think-
in(f of apending the summer months at Dieppe.
17 you would anly try 8t. Didier,”* she wad,

wistlully. ¢ It would be something quite uew
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Yor you'; and there is such u good professor
there if you want music aud singing.”

Mr. and Mrs, Brownlow talked it over that
evening. They bhad been at Dieppe two years
running, aud were quite pepared to like the
prospect of a change.  They talked it over also
with an old Scotch lady, a Miss Macdonald,
who was present with a  very delicate niece.
They were all sociable people, and they wede a
plan to go toguther to St, Didier at the end of
the week, to seo whether they liked it.

Blanche threw herself into Madame Berthe's
ariny that night, snd said, *“1 knew it would be
0! I knew it! | prayed so hard at the
¢ Graunde Messe® this morning.”

“ Do not hope too much,” said the old wo-
man in her grumbling voice; *‘remember how
many people came and looked at St. Didier
aud went away again,”

“Ah! but they will not this time,"” said
Blauche, hopefally; 1 have prayed too

mugh.”

'Is}n.-m was something in the sweet bright faith
that shone in Blanche's lovely ayes that checked
Madame Berthe, and she did not give vent to
the peevish doubt which arose in her mind.

The unext morning they left Nantes deter-
wining to return to St. Didier in time to pre-
pare for the cppeiranee of their vew acquaint.
ances. There were wmuany Eogiish at Tours,
and Blanche managed to talk of St. Didier to
two prople @ onte an old gentleman who was not
at u\‘ likely to want sea-bathing; the other
French lady, who drank in lier description of
the place eagerly, and questioned her methodi-
cally as to prices, advantages, and terms of
leases, ending by promising to come and see the
place by the end of the month,

The old gentleman, Dr. Price, shook hishiead,
aud laughed a little ever Blanche's description
of the good bathing. She hal repeated her
little story till she almost knew it by heart,
making no secret of her own deep interest in
the succeess of the pluee,  She told every one
that it was sll new, quite uew ; that, in fact,
that was one of its advantages. After that
Blanche aud Madame Berthe returned home.

Monsieur Legros heard wll they had to tell
with great interest; he gave Blanche carts
Manche 1o promiw- all they wsked for, to the ex-
pected visitors, if ouly they would come and
take the houses.

On one fine Thursday evening they arrived,
Mr. and Mrs, Brownlow and Miss Macdonald
they had left all the young people behind, being
very doubtful as to St Indier.

It is probably a wild.goose chase,” said
Mr. l’»n)wn‘h)w. as they drove up to the hotel.
*“But that little woman was quite irresistible.””

* How wonderfully sweet aid fresh the air
in U answered his wife. 1 lonyg to get down
on 1o thoese beautiful sands.

The neat morning  was beantiful, the sky
clondless, the sea aimost vurple, bounded by
the bund ol snow-white toum which outlined
the grand rocks; the piuk and blue and green
houses lpoked gay awd sunshiny ; and Blanche,
Tooking very dainty and pretty, did the hononrs
of the housex one after avother. They looked
at so many that her large eves began to look
wistful aud startled, Was it (o be 4 failure after
all

That day passed apd the vight came. Nothing
was xaid,  The dithieulty wus Miss Macdonald,
who could not make up her mind as 1o the ex-
posed situation of the placs being good for her
wvalid nirce.

The omnibus that evening brought a new
visitor to the hotel, Dr. Price himself. He
merely ordered his portmantean to be taken in,
and unmediately walked off down to the sands.
The whole party met at fdde d'hite, and Miss
Macdounald was seated next to the Doctor.

In answer to her hesitating question of what
ke thought of the place, his answer wus en-
thusiastic.

* Why, ma'am, it fulfils every sanitary con-
dition ! The right aspect--everythingt 1 do
not see what any one could wish for more.”’

After auother long consultation two notes
were Jdesprtched to Monsienr Legros by Mr.
Brownlow and Miss Macdenald,

Bianche watched her husband as he read
them, and read the answer in his face.

** We have begun at Iast,” he waid, and for a
moment covered hig face with his hands.

* 1t is all right 1" she whispered, for her voice
neemed to go.

“1tiy all right ; they wish to take the blue
house, and the English Miss Macdonald ‘les
Rosjers," " .

The uext morning Dr. Price called on Mon-
sieur Legros and engaged the little house with
the arcades, not for the summer, but for a
year. He then asked for the refusal of two
or three other houses pending letters from
England,

““1 have long been looking for just such o
place as this for my patients,” he said, pom-
pously.

Ina few weeks St. Didier was all alive. The
Scotch tradition proved true @ o large family of
brothers and sisters followed Miss Macdonald ;
they brought friendy of their own ; the place
began to be talked about. Dr. Price proved to
be the most importaut fish that the net of
Blanche's charms bad landed. He was a phy-
sician of considerable eminonce, whe, having
made his fortune, had rotired into private life,
reserving to himself only a certain number of
favourite pationts. He seized upon St. Ddier
and at once made it bhis hobby., He recom-
memled it, ho superintended the drainnge, he
caused baths—douches, hot salt baths, and
other invalid Juxuries—to bLe established ; he

established himself there ; and before another
year was over, Monsicur Legros had not a single
house or apartment unlet on his hands.

Then, and not till then, did Monsieur and
Mm!nme Benoit come to St. Didier, accom.
penied by Jean—Jean, who had ontgrown his
first love, and who had now a moustache. He
was prepared to ignore the sentiment which had
made him persevere in his speculation in St.
Didier, and’ was proud of bossting that he had
hi:'“’ltthe foresight to see what would really come
of it,

Madame Berthe continued to be very cross,
but never Lo Blanche now.

*Ofall my Camille’s speculations, thou hast
turned out best,” she said at once to her
daughter-in-law ; and there was little doubt
that Legros thought so also.

They stond together oue duy looking down
on the little crowd assembled listening to a
band, all gay, bright, and rient, and Blanche
pressed her husband's hand.

“Ttis a great success, mon ami, is it not 7"
she said.  ““And for success one must thank
God,”

“Twill; Tdo” he answered, carnestly.

Legros was a kinder and a better man for the
suceess of his great speculation.

THE END.

A SIMPLE “CULLUD” MAN.

““1 has come to you for some advice, Kurnel,
as 1 don’t know nuftin’ about pollytics,” said
an old colonred man to a candidate for Congress;
‘“ we ain't fit nohow to mix up io pollytics.”

““Why, uncle Mose, [ IooL upon yuu as one
of the most intelligent of your race!
learn from you.”

The old man shook hisy head deprecatingly,
and, producing a nickel, asked,

‘ Kurnel, how much am a nicke! wuff ¢’

‘“Ha, ba, ha—very good! 1 have always
said there is mere genuine humour in the African
race than in any other.”

*“ But, serious, boss, how much is it wuff ¥

“ Five cents.”

“ Jess *zamine dat ar’ coin, boss, and lemwme
kuow hits cash value.”

The candidate took the coin, examined it,
and returned it with the remark that it wasnot
worth anything, as it was a bad nickel.

‘““But s'posin’ 1 controls fifty votes ob de
risin’ sang ob liberty 1"

‘* A mest worthy organization.”

“ Aud s'posin’ { wus to tell dem voters dat
a prominent candidate had cheated dis old
niggah 7 *

“Who was it ! asked the candidate breath-
lessiy.

¢ Nebber mind, boss ; I's hunting for infor-
mation now. S'posin’® | wasto tell ‘em one ob
de candidates had gub me dat lead nickel ¥°

The caudidate looked worried, and again
asked the name of the fiendish candidate.

“You art de man! You gub me dat ar
nickel in de chanuge for whitewashin’ yore fence.
I has done work for all de udder four caudi.
dates, and you is deouly une who has taken zd-
vautage ob de ignorance and simplicity ob de
culled race. De secret has been confined to my
own breast, but hit am struggling foah freedom.
Boss, how much did | hear you say dis iead
nickel ham wutf' in a close election like dis heah
oue is gwine to be I

The Caucasian statesman rested his massivg
brow on his hand and thought, and thought,
and thought.

“ Hit's gotting late, and dar am a bizness
meetin' ob de risin’sons dis ebening."”

The statesmaan wrote in a bold round hand
“ Fifty dollarg” on a blotting pad, and pushed
it across the table,

The old man took the pencil and changed the
filty dollars into one hundred dollars,

“They will not support uny other candi-
date 1"

“Dovs t look lke a deceptive uureliable
niggaht Does I look like a fietitious cullud
man ' De risin’ sons will rally 'round yer like
ver wias a demijohn.”

‘The money was paid over, the candidate re-
marking, *“ This is my contribution towards es-
tablishing a school in your ward. T want (o see
the coloured man more intelligent, 1 do.”

*1 hope dar am no meah lead nickels in dis
money."”

““] hope so too."”

“ We needs schools powerful bad, bekase we
is ignorant and liable to be tuck in by designin’
bad men.”

“ But, now, give me that nickel.”

““Heah it am. [ ain’t got no moah use foah
it.  You is de las’ candidate 1 have been to see
wid dat ac’ nickel. 1 have dou clared more den
three hundred dollars wid dat nickel. All de
tdder tree candidates has done paid up dar
assessmeuts, heah, heah !"’—aud the old scoun-
drel went off into one of his indescribable
guilaws,

I can

ORGAN FOR SALE.

From one of the best manufactories of the
Dominion. New, and an excellent instrument.
Will be sold cheap. Apply at this office.

Du not take such vile trash as cheap Whiskey
Bitters and stimulants that only pander to o
depraved appetite. Buadock Blood Bitters is &
purs vegetable mediciue, uot adrink. It cleanses
the blood and bailds up the systom.  Sample

Lottles 10 cents,

HEARTH AND HOME.

MATERIALS OF SERMONs.—Reasons are the
pillars of the fabric of a sermon, but similitudes
are the windows which give the best light. The
faithful minister avoids sucb stories whose men-
tion may suggest bad thoughts to the auditors,
and will not use a light comparison to make
thereof n grave application, for fear leat his
poison go further than his antidote. — Fuller.
THE Two WAYs.—When we pick a person
to pieces, expose his follies, criticise his man-
ners, question his motives, and condemn his
actions, wenre making, not the best, but the
worst of him. If, on the contrary, we search
for his good ll)oiuts and bring thewm to the front,
if we make all allowance for his faults and errors
and withdraw them as much as possible from
the notice of others, we are making the best of
him, both in appearance and reality, In shield-
ing his reputation we are preserving for him the

respect of others, which goes far towards pro-
moting his own self-respect.

PorcLar Prrases MisuspErstoon.——*Hon-
esty is the best policy " may be mentioned as a
suying which is often wrongly interproted. Ot
course, really honest people are not likely to put
any but the true coustruction upon that phrase,
which means, “* Honesty is lest, because it is
right ;" but is that the incentive which actuates
the classes whose ideas are ratiier hazy on the
subject of ** mine and thine "' | fear not. For
instance, a ragged urchin picks up a purse con-
tuining money ; -he knows that should he dis-
cover the owner he will most likely be rewarded,
and he also knows that, in the event of his kevp-
ing the purse, he would almost certainly be de-
tected aud punished ; he is aware of the penalty
and prefers not to run the risk; so that the
** best policy,” according to his idea, is not the
reward of a good conscience, but the prospect of
a bit of silver as a recompense for his self-denial
in not keeping what doed not belong to him! It
would be well if parents and teachers wonld in-
culcate the true meaning of this saving, and
others of the same kind.— Tinsleys’ Maguzine.

CHANGING THEIR Base.~The legend runs
that the fine Norman Church of Godshill, in the
Isle of Wight, was to have been built in the val.
ley, but the builders every morning found the
previous day's work had been destroved during
the night and the stones carriad to the top of
the hill. Couosidering this a Divine indication
where the haly structure was to be built, they
accordingly reared it on that preminent site,
where for wmiles round it still forns a graceful
and beaurtiful object. A wimilar legend is re.
lated with reference to the Church of Ste. Maris
du Castel, in Guernsey, where it is currently re-
ported that fairies were the agents, while others
assert it was the work of angels. [ndeel it would
appear that iu days gone by the invisible beings,
of whatever nature they were, who, according to
tradition, so often interfered in the builling of
some sacred edifice, generally seleeted for its site
the most inconvenient spot, and not infrequently
a steep hill.  The Church of Breedon, in Leices-
tershire, for instance, stands on a high hill, with
the village at its foot. Tradition, however, savs
that when the site of the chureh was first tixed
upon, a central spot in the village was chosen.
The foundations were not only dug, but the
builders commenced the fubrie. 1t was to no
purpose ; for all they buiit in the course of the
day was curried away by doves during the
vight-time, and skilfully built exactly in the
same manuer ou the hill where the chureh
stands.  Both founder and workunien, awed and
terrified by this extraordinary procedure, were
afraid to build the church on its original site,
and agreed to finish the one begun by the doves.
—Chamber's Journal.

VARIETIES.

AN American woman lecturer advertises her-
self as a *“child of nature, wearing the wnmis.
takable erown of genius, and doiuy her share in
the ever-appointed work of geuins, the work of
¢ making the whole world kin.” She brings with
her the electricity of the Narth--the brilliauey
of the aurora-borealis—and all who meet her are
magnetized.”

ANECDOTE OF LORD BEACONSFIELD.—~An in-
teresting anecdote of Lord RBeaconstield when
quite a young man has recently been given to
the world, by one who knew him. [ord Lytton
{then Edward Bulwer) euntertained at dinver
tour gentlemun, who afterwards became is-
tinguished— viz., Monckton Milnes (Lord
Houghtoun), Alexander Cockburn (Lord Chief
Justice, lately deceased), Disraeli (Lord Beacons-
field),and Henry Bulwer(Lord Dalling). None of
them were then personally aequainted with Dis.
raeli, who came late ; amd a strange appearance
hie made.  He was then a far more athletie figure
than you imagine him, perhaps ; he appearedin g
daring coat of bright colour, a yellow waistcoat,
green velvet trousers, and low shoes with silver
buckles. The impression he made wis not
favourable. They sat down to divuer, and
evory man talked his best, nnd there wasxsueh a
bright rattle of conversation as you way sup-
pose. ** We were all in good cue, all emnlous,
and all well satistied with ourselves, depend on
it. There was not one amounyg us who had not
plenty of confidence in hiwself'at all times, and
more than a hope of future greatuess ; and yet
if when we separated we had exch beeu taken
aside and put upon our honour to say wha was
the cleverest maun in the party, every one ol us
would have answered, *The man in the green

valvet trousers.”

OveErworRE o YoUNG BraiNg.—A great
deal of nonsense has been said and written
about the *“overwork’’ of mature brains, and
there are grounds for helieving that an excuse
has beeu sought for idleness or induigence in a
valetudinarian habit, in the popular ontery on
this subject which awhile ago attracted much
attention. But accorling to the testimony of
the most eminent physiologists there can be no
room to question the extreme peril of “‘over-
work” to growing children and youths with un-
developed brains. The excessive use of an im-
muture organ arrests its developroent by divert-
ing the energy which should be appropriated to
its growth and consuming it in worl’c,. What
happens to horses which are allowed to run
races too early happens to boys and girls who
are overworked at school. The competitive
system as applied to youths hes produced a
most ruinous effect on the wmental constitation
which this generation bas to hand down to the
next, and particularly the uext but one ensuing.
School werk shoull be purely and exclusively
directed to development. “Cramming” the
young for examination purposes is like com-
pelling an infant in arms to sit up before the
museles of its back are strong evough to sup-
port it in the upright pesition, or to sustain the
weight of its body ou its legs by standing while
as yet the limbs are unable te bear the burden
imposed on them. A erooked spine or weak or
contorted legs is the inevitable penalty of such
foily.

11 has been widely stated that the world was
to end this year, but according to latest Awmeri.
can advices the event is postponed until 1858.
‘It i3 not wueh," the caleulator, who lives in
Brooklyn, U.S.A., obswrved to a reporter,
“but it is something.'”  Of course the reporter
asked how the sum was worked out, and intim-
ated that 1881 was a more mystic sort of dateas
it not only read backward and forward the same,
which no year will o sygiin till 1991, but ab-
solutely bristled with nines which ever way
you took it. Dnt the muthematician did not
accept the conclusion. He had, he protested,
constructed a view of the end of the world which
fixes things satisfactorily np’ to 1888. In the
first place the Millennium begins in the year
6000 A.M.  ““But why does ,'"" the reporter
began to inquire, to be juterrupted, howerver,
by the treortst, who said, ** That has been well
established,” in o tone which induced his inter-
locutor to reply, ‘“Oh, ves, of course. Cer-
tainlv.” A chronological table was then un-
folded, and a not alrogsther unknawn collee-
tion of dates were added together. There were
1,530 vears to the tlood, the reigu of Saul was
adided in, as also the reigns of Darius, Xerxes,
and Artaxerxes. Why thos: were chosen and
others omitted the inguirer could not exactly
make out, but his instructor was satistiedd.  The
figures, when all had been put down, amounted
to @ wotal of 4,112, which, with the present year
of grace, 1831, mukes 5,963, jast seven short of
the 5.000. Ounly one deduction, the mathema-
tician proudly explained, was possible. AL
1538 equals ADM. 6000, QE.D. There was
nothiug for it but to admit thut, supposing all
the figures were put down fora suffictent reason,
the arithmetic was unimpeachable.  The pro-
phet was happy, but the reporter is still a little
uncertain,

The WALKER HOUSNE, Toronto.

This popular new hotel is provided with all
modern improvements ; has 125 hedrooms, com-
modions  parlours, public and private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator,

The dining-rvoms will comfortably seat 200
suests, and the bill of fare is ackuowledged to
be unexcelled, being furnished with all the Jdeli-
cueies of the season,

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Torouto Bay
and Luke Ontario, readering it & pleasaut resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 per day. Special
arrangements made with familties and  parties
reinaining one week or more.

No person can enjoy health while suffering
Constipation of the Bowels. Harsh purgatives
always do harm.  Burdock Blood Bitters is
Nature's own Cathartic. It regulates, purifies
and strengthens the system. Trial bottles 10
Conts,

Curiostty Has Orrey Brex Excrrep by the
name Thomas' Eclectric Oil. What doey Eelec-
tric mean ! ask the enquirers. ln answer, we
would say it is a word cotned from two Greek
derivatives, meaning selected and elecirized, or
rendered electrie. The reason for its choice is
this: The oils, six in number, which are its
constituents, are solecled with the utmost care
for their purity aud medicinal value. The ar-
tiele is electrized or rendered electric by contact
with and rubbing upou the skin when applied
ontwardly, Phe preparation is one, however,
whirh 1= as reliable for internal as for exteraal
use, and since it contains only grains conducive
to health, muy be swallowed with perfect con-
tidence that 1t will produce no other than a
baneti¢ial etfeot. It is used with signal success
for thewmatism, throat and lung complaints,
neuralgin, piles, stitfness of the joints, scalds,
burns, &c., s well as for diseases and injuriey of
horses and eattle.  Sold by ull medicine dealers,

Prepared by Norruwror & Lyyax, Toreato,
Ont,
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MY JUNE BOY.

Sweet as the pluk wild roses wake,

And treshoess from their petals shake,

So from his head to his small feet

He wakes, all dosbed sod dewy sweet.
His evelids like white clouds of moroiug tee,
And clear the beavenly blue tor me, for me!

The wonder ut the baby’s eyes?

Fuorget-me nots and moroing skies,

And all things biue that lie betweep:

1 named you blue ere they were seen!

Hu, violeta, by the reedy rim

Of paols, where lights and shadows swim,

Seeirg your sott retlections there,

Ye know what things ean best compare ;
Though in his eves are depths of mystery
Which never vet were seen, sweet Buwars in thee.

O se bud, ruse-bad of the Sonth,

Say, ¢an you mateh the baby s mouth

And woen your petals sofily part,

s there a white pearl in your heart t

And tell me~—it you can tell--why

Has ever heard a nse-bud voot”
And esn you bud and bleom, O mse-bud say,
And blvom and bud, » hundred times a day ¥

A dimple is an angel's kiss:
Were dimyples ever placed amixs !
0 apple binssoms, do Dat speak,
To tay you're like the baby's cheek,
Al white aud pink, snd feagmaot throagh saod
throngh.
Have »pple blossoms litle dimples too ?

The suushioe's fairest, inest thread
Graces and crowns bis priveely heddd.
Sometimes it gleams & halo falot,
And toros him to & baby eaint.
Lo, should | gind him with & little fleeve,
The iufant 81, Juhy of the Veronese !

Igive the palm to his aweet chin;
Yet oft his little teet will win—
Savdaied with rose leaves, his pink toes
Buds stolen from some careless rose.
1 coant bis beaaties, as the nun
_ Courteth ber beads o'er, vue by one.
So wany ways my fond beart finds bim fair,
It maker euch breath a grateful little prayer.

He sweetly breathes in bsby rest

On the dear comfort of my breast.

For luve, for love, | can aot spesk :

A tear talls 00 the baby's cheek.

What, stitat sach a grief as this—

A tesr warmed by thy mather’s Kine !

1) roses sigh at deops of dew ¥

Willsuft winds vex the lilies too . ...

Again io perfect rest he lies,

White eyelids drooped on bluest eyes.
So vivlets und snowdrops nod together,
And sleep in pigbt-times of the sweet spring
weather.

What «he!l & bappy muther bring,

Wha bath no eostly offering !

No spices from beyond the sea,

No white dove eveo, owneth she,

Nou lamd unbletaished, nor a stem

O1 Mary’s lilirs,  On the bem

OF the Louni’s garmeut just a touch

Of fuith broagnt blessiogs uvermuch.

Tlere way she lay a tother's kins,

Sv white with love He will ot mniss
Spioes. nur frugrunt lilies. nor the glow
Ul estly gvwns, nor duves as white as snow.

CHRISTINE CHATLIN BRUSY, in Harper's.

SKELETON KEYS,

EY b, CHRISTIE MULRRAY.

I.

A sombre Jandseape and a fading light, One
straight raad on a level plain running darkly to
the vast, and with a sombre gleam stretching
back to the patel of silver in the west. A Jdole-
ful place and time, and two doleful figures plod-
ding away from the silver gleam to ﬂss:li‘ the
wall of durkness in the east.  Splash, splash,
side by side, awd the bitter wind in their ears
with a sbriek, and not another sound for an
hour,

Tiburce Menseau, native of Paris, six feet
high, powerfolly built, but attennated and rag.
ged 5 John Jones, native of London, short in
stature, stupdily made, but attenuated and rag-
ged s these were the doleful two who tramped
together, They were human seare-crows both,
but the Frenchman was the raggeder of the two,
aud the more downcast. John Jones, bullet.
headed, fair haired, and of a naturally cheerful
countenarce, went had enough, to be sure ; but
now at d again he rammed the shocking bad hat
he wore a Httle closer to his head, and always
when he did so he smiled as though something
pleasedd bim.  Tiburce Mensean watched this
gesture furtively, and between times awaited it
furtively, snd nevera word be said. Tibarce
lived by his wits; and though upon occasion
they profited him little, they were sharp. He
hiad found opportunity for the Study of Holy
Writ in several institutions supported by the
Jritish Government, snd one text curiously at-
tacked his mewory now, recurring to his mind
every time John Joues rummed the shocking bad
hat a little tighter—* Where the treasure is
there will the heart be also.”

Uncompromising officials in blue uniforms
bad on several occasions described Tiburee in
public. The phrase they chose was curt, severe
awl widely inclusive.” Moreover, it never
varied
. ““Doyou koow anything of the prisoner
30 rau the question which drew forth the de-
seriptive criticism. The descriptive critic in

lue uniforin responded :

** Habituallyleriminal .

Todo Tiburce justice, he looked the part.
1.eave 2 nark-complexioned man unshaven for «
week, half-starve hinm for a month, dress him in
rags, and let the rags be dirty, put a bitter devil
of resentment in his breast, and though he were

acurats to begin with, these things would tell

unfavourably upon his aspect. A man who
lives by his wits should be observant, and
Tiburce watched all things that seemed worth
watching *¢ with lidless dragon eye.'””  When-
ever Johu Jones’ hand went up to his hat—and
it did so with uunecessary frequency—the
tingers ssemed to stay a little after fixing the
hat more finnly, and there was a little move-
went in them as though they felt for somethiug,
and then Johu Jones smiled as if he had felt the
something and was satisfied.

Tiburce Menseau made continuous furtive note
of this proceeding.  What was a tramp likely
to have concealed in his shocking bad haty
Half a crown ? Half a sovereign? A bank note ,
A stolen ring of value! Tiburce had known
sach things.

Suddenly Tiburve Menseau stopped short and
cursed a tautological patois, blending damns and
NACrES.

*“What's the matter 1 said John Jones, stop-
ping also and facing him,

“Is there no end to the road I'' asked the
other, with a curse upon the dreary highway.

*Five miles yet,” said John. ** A good five
miles.”’

Tiburce Menseau, taking refuge in his native
language, cursed each mile in the five, and his
companion made another start. Tiburce took
one step after him and stopped again to curse
the five miles collectively.

“Take it easy,” said John Joues ; and his
hand went up to his hat again. He began to
sing to no particular tune .

. Then merrily hent the footpath way,
And merrily over the stile, ha!
A merry heart goes all the day,
Your sad tires in a wile, ha!

He went clean through that quaint ditty, and
ending with a prolonged note between a howl
and a groan, he seut his hand te his hat once
more aind smiled cheerfully.

* Where the treasure is,”’ thought scowling
Tiburce, always watchful of the gesture. It
grew so dark that they could handly keep the
road. Suddenly Tiburce Menseau tripped and
fell against John Joues, in such wise as acciden-
tally to knoek off his hat.

“ Pardon ' said Tiburce, and groping in the
darkness picked up the hat, and passing his thin,
thievish fingers swiftly round within the lining
felt and held a little package no larger than a
penny-piece. It came away with a slight tear.
ing feel as thongh it were gummed or pasted to
the hat. This did not detain the skilful Ti.
burce half a second, and the thing was done
with such delicate rapidity that even in day-
light it might have escaped notice.

““[ have knocked your hat off,” said Tiburce.
“This filthy road is filled with ruts and holes,
Obh, 1 bave it. Here you are.”

The wind howled so that Tiburce had to re-
peat his last wards. John Jones was groping
wildly with both hands in mud and water. He
felt greedily for the hat, and meeting the cut-
stretched hands of the apologetic Tiburce, took
it aud felt within the lining, at first assuredly,
and then rapidly and undecidedly. Then, with
a wild vell, he was down on his knees in the
mud and water groping wrist-deep.

“What's the matter #* cried Tiburce, hug-
ging the ltue parcel in his hand.  Surely of
valge—surely.  Else why such care of it, and
why such a cry of enraged despair at losing it?

Johu Jones made no reply, but went about on
hands and knees in the mud, still groping.

“What's the matter ¥’ cried Tiburce again,
touching him on the shoulder. ‘* Have youlost
anything t”

“Lost!” said John Jones, voicelessly, ¢ who
can tell what 1 have lost ! and he groped ou
in the mud, while Tiburee waited with signal
patience. The seurch came to pothing, but it
went on until the searcher’s bones were num-
bed, and until his hands conld nolonger feel the
ground he groped on. Then with a heavy heart
he staggered to his feet.

**See,” said Tibnrce, pointing through the
darkness, ¢ there are lights. That is the town.
Have you found what you lost ¥’

With no answer, but with no suspicion, the
stiffset Briton splashed on agsin through unseen
mud. Onee or twice he gave a heavy and heart.
rending groan, half of grief, and half of rage.

““Surely,” said Tiburce to himself, tighten-
ing the grip of his fingers on the package,
“ surely valuable.”

Splash, splash, for half an hour throngh mud
and darkness, and never & spoken word, John
Jones was thinking all the way, and in bitter
despair was calling certain things to mind.

1L

“Pon't ery, Nell I

This kind of advice ia often easy to give and
hard to obey. For ones it was an hard to give
as to follow. The adviser's face twitched sus.
piciously, as though he sorely wanted to copy
the exawnple set him by the advised. But your
stiff-built, bullet-headed young Briton would
rather die than weep, and he controlled himself.

¢ 1 have never cried throngh it all until now,”
said the girl between her sobs; ““and it's your
noble kindness that makes me cry now.”

““ Rubbish " ssid the bullet-headed young
man.

‘* Rubbigh 1"’ said the hullet-headed young
Briton.

There were three persons in the room—a pretty
girl of !weutg, witha face disfigured with tears,
and a slight bot gracefal form attired in mourn-
ing ; a young man, with no especinl pretensions
te good looks, but strong and wmaaly, with very

honest gray eyes ; & middle-aged woman, gaunt
and spare, with a spiteful face, and eyes u little
reddish at the rim. The room in which they
stood was almost bare of furniture, and oblong
spaces on the walls, where the paper showed
fresher than elsewhere, spoke of the recent re-
maval of pictures and mirrors aud gave the
place & dismantled look.

¢ And rubbish 1 say,” said the spiteful-look-
ing female, ** Noble {iudness! Oh, ahi! Noble
tiddlestick ! Don't talk to me.”

Neither of her companions evinsing the
slightest desire to talk to her, the spiteful-look-
ing femsle looked more spiteful still, and snitf-
ing with much vu\rhx\sis, said, Oh, ah " aguin,
and added, ** Likely story.”

¢ He had always said”"—the girl was speak-
ing—* that I wasx well provided for, but now
this cruel bill of sale has taken everything.”

¢ There is still the freehold of the house,”
said the young maun.

* Pretty freehold " said the wmiddle.aged
female. ¢ Rotten, tumble-down old place, two
miles from everywhere, and not even a decent
road within a mile of it. It was just like the
old idiot to build here.”

‘¢ Aun,” said the girl in a voice of authority,
** how dare you ¥’

“ O, ah!” said the woman again. * How
dare 11 To be sure!  Where's my year’s wages
with your bills of sales, eh t 1t's fit and proper
for 8 decent, hani-working woman to be done
out of her monzy by an old hunks like him,
ain't it ¥

“* Haven't you had money enough to pay Ann
her wages ¥" asked the young man.

* Money or uo,” said the woman, ** she hasn't
paid ‘em.  That's all I know,”’

The girl only shook her head and wept anew.
The vouny fellow drew n lean chamois-leather
bag from his pocket.

“* How much 7 he asked, surveying the wo-
man steruly.

* Five pound,” she answered, ** not to speak
of laying Lim out aml waiting here a fortnight
to be pand.” ,

The young man counted out five suvereigns
from the lean bag, which forebode to give forth
one chink as he put it back into his porket.

““There is your money. As s00n 28 You »an
arrange to go, | shall be glad for you toleave.”

The woman wok the money disdainfully wud
went her way. The young man advauneed to the
girl aud put bis arm about her waist and kissed
her.

*It’s very hard, my datling,” hesaid | “ but
it will only bring us together the sooner. |
shall find employment souewhere soon, and
then we must gt married amd face the world
together.”

The girl made no resistance to this programme,
and he went on @ *“ I'm not altogether sorry that
you are t, you know, for if you had be:n rich
I should never have had the cheek to tell you
that | loved you., That isa't altogether selfish,
Nell, for I shall make you much happier than
auy amount of money would.”

It was oddly said, but it looked likely to be
true. Those gray eyes of his, and his square,
plain, manly fares were very honest, and pro-
vocative ot faith.  They heard the bauging
the spiteful female made in packing her be-
longings, but hevond the fact that the girl said
once that Ann had been cruel and ungrateful,
they twok no notice of it.  The young man sat
down, and drew the girl beside him on a sofa,
and made love to her, and dried her eyes with
his handkerchief, and by the time the spiteful
feruale got her trunk down stairs, with much re-
iterated bamping from step to step, the poor
grief-worn thing was swiling at him, though
through eyes which still hud a su«picion of tears
in them. By and by the young man made a
dive to hix watch-pocket to see what time it
was, but his thumbd and finger encountering
nothing but pawn tickets, he withdrew thom
with a smile which was somewhat grim.  The
spiteful fewale knocked at the door, and, with-
out awaiting a reyponse, entered,

** There's nothing to eat in the house,”* she
said. ** Am ] agoing to be drove out without a
erust 1

The girl's face flushed, and then became
deadly white, and she returned no answer; but
after a struggle, which her quivering features
clearly indicated, burst anew into tears. The
young man stooped and whispered in  er
ear :

““Ix that true 1"

““Yes,” she sobbed in answer.
monery—not 2 penny."”

“Right about face. March "’ said the young
man rising.  The spitafol female who had eome
in for the express purpose of firing thiy spiteful
shaft, went out exultant. *“That being the
case.” said the youny man cheerfully, when the
woman had gone, ‘“you must let me be your
banker.”" He drew forth the lean chamois-
leather purse again, and from it extracted one
last sovereign, which he lnid upon the table,
“* And now,” he added, “there is no more time
to lose. I must go back and look for employ-
ment at onco. | will send more money in"a
day or two, somehow.”’

¢ Ob, Walter,” said thegirl, clinging to bim,
*“1 can't sleep in this house alone, | ﬁnm not.
There is nothing in it that belongs to me. They
will take away everything to-morrow."

‘“ Have you nowhere to go!” he asked

grav
“”

“1 have no

gy.

owhere,” she answered.  The bullet-head-
ed young Briton’slip quivered, and a tearsprang
with & sting into each honest gray eyo nu he
looked down at her.

“ willgointo the villige,” he said after a

AU Aoy

womentary pause, to muke sure that his vojce
was steady and should sound cheerful in her
ears, *‘ aud got rooms for you."

He kissed her and went away, and in the
course of un honr and a half returned, tru
a wheelbarrow hefore him.

*Pack up " he snid cheerfully ; ¢ | have Kot
a stunning place for you.""  He lit bis pipe and
sat down upon the handle of the Wh‘“’hlt\rrow.
¢ Tell e when you're ready,” he called throngh
the open door, *“and I'll carry your traps down
Nell.” Then he smoked with un appenrance of
delibernte jollity, belied by nu vccastonal suspi.
cious winking of the honest gry eyes and 4
suspicions quiver in the apper lip.  Whey )y,
girl came down again she saw that he
alone.

* Walter,”” she snid, “you cannot wheel 1y
things into the village.” ’

“"Why not 1" said he, squaring hiv Lrond
shoulders and lifting a stalwart aem, | wheol.
ed three hundredweight a measared mile wht),.
out resting in my bt term. Went jnte trapy,.
ing at it for o fortnight.  Povagreat hand o
wheelbarrow.”

“1 know you're strong enotigh,” she anywer.
ed with a sad, admiring smil 5 “but NOu sty
do it, really.”

* Dignity  be blowed, my dear ™ waid i,
youuny man. Are the traps r«ml_v PTedl e
the room.”’

He went upstain in obedionce to her digec.
tions —reluctantly given after further pagtes -
and breught down two boxes, neither of which
lovked very heavy in his museniar arws,

“ Now,” he said, ** vou'te not a part of thi.
proceasion \n-)"m'l the tap of the Wit and vaeny
go into the village throngh the fislds,  Every.
body knows me btere, and [U'm Walter M-
Kenzie it | wheeled a0 pyramid of narraws i
stood on my head todoite There, Jack th,
side door, and give me the keve  Goadihye, i
house.  Hetter huck for ns where we'ne “goiug,
Come along, dear. A brave heart!”” A

He trundied the wheellurrow wong, sl e
£u 1o sing to 0o particnlar tune :

dling

as

a

Then mernily bent the footpath way,
Aund mernly over the stile, ha

A merry heart goesall the Jday,
Your sad tires 1o 8 nnle, ha!

Now and then, the road being loneiy,
lightened labour with a kiss,  The qpeaified 105
top being reached, he directed his compuiog ta
the hotse be bad chosen for her, and they pare.
od for a while ; and Walter Mackenzie, B4, o
Oriel, and barristeraat-law, tooled his wheelotog.
row down the hill, the lghter perbags that b
had pot a sixpenee in his pocket or any where
in the wide, wide warld.

“ Pre got actear field and ne favour,”™ he ol
as he went along, ** Except Nell's)” headijed in
revision,  ““ 1'H wark hand for her it L turn s e
wan. Ul kneck sone golden ehipe ol sane o bt
corner of this thundering obl planet before 1ye
done with it Sevtf Fdon't!™

He et the object of 1 s solicitude atthe Ly
of her new howme aud gave herin chargs 1o
decent, clean looking, obl vitlage wonmn, and
then, having wheebed the harrow tnto o fuitie
tool-house st the bark of the garden, be tetaru.
ed to ray CGood-bve With pramises of a4y
early return from Londetiy and o whisper st
he would seted mure money soou, he wenr bis
way to the mailway-station.

ot a return ticket, anyhiew” he cdd o

himself.  *¢ There's urabio my chambuery S 3
couple of days, and Billy will bw hame by then,
Get some coin feom Billv Gond sort, Bidly b,
and has lots of the yeedful, Don't kusw wion
I shall be able to pay him back. Must get wone.
thing to do.  Bur atw't my line. Gondow tuw-
ming  business - mighty lion-slater that's iy
form, or might be, if there were no Nelly, Poar
littde girl ¢ Must get something to do anl get
married, Not provident.  Can’t atfond to be
rovident.  Should feel like a sweep il 1 trivd ta
Lepruvulmt. Nelly must be taken care of, and
the only way is to marry her-—take care of at
once-—only way to marry ut anee,  Here's the
train.

Walter Muckenzie reached London i due
time, and walked from Kuston to his chamlen
in Gray's lun. Two letters awaited him,  One
of these was in a familiar hand, aud told him
that this friend was away for another six mosth’
yuchting in the Mediterrunean. No chanee of
heip from that quarter.  The next letter fooked
legal.  Probably a dun ; but it cawe frum Liv:
erpool, aud he had no creditor there.  He read
it uneagerly enough at first, but having got
through it cupered round the room and snapped
his fingers, and roared * Hurrah "' agaiu and
again, and again, )

“ Sir,” the letter ran, * Acting on the in-
struetious of the late John Launceston Barclay,
of Anliford Warren, we beg to inform you that
we have in our handy a safo which is only to be
opened in your presence and in our office.  We
shall be glad to see you here at yonr earliest
convenience.”

The letter bore signature, *‘Thwaite and
Tolby.”

“ All right, Thwaite and Tolby,* said Walter
Mackenzie, ** "1l be with you like a bird. Ol
Barclay knew that Nell and 1 would warry.
o had woney after all.  Everybody knew he
had moncy, though nobody guessed whereit
was or how ho kept it."”

S0, full of hopes and queor surmises, he be-
gnn exultently to plan for the fatnre when it
struck him in o rather ebill way that to go to
Liverpool, would require money, The scanty
furniture of his chambors did not belong to him.
He had wold hia law books, nd pauwned almost
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everything pawnable, to bury his swectheart's
eat uncle, and to relieve her later necessities.
Te began to ransack his wardrobe. Half a dozen
ghirts ; one very elderly shabby suit of clothes;
oue pair of ivory-backed brushes ; one very buat-
tcrc(} old portmanteau. Into the portmantean
went the shirts, the shabby suit, the ivory-
backed brushes ; and away through the dusk
went the barrister to the sign of the triune
globes ofgold. My uncle’s myrmidon surveyed
the lot with depreciatory air, and offered less by
half & crown than the third-class fure to Liver.
pool. .
“ Take ‘em over the counter,” said the bullet-
headed Briton. 1'll be back in five minutes.”
He dived out of the shop into Holborn, and
went hurriedly back to his chambers, Finding
a feit hat there he rammed it into an old leather
hat-box and retarned.  Agnin reaching wy
uncle’s he opened the hat-box, tank off his
guinen castor, much worn, but deeent still, and
assumed the telt,
¢ Half a crown on that lot,” he said, cheer-

y“'[‘wo shillin®,” said my uncle's myrmidon.

“ Give me the old coat out of the portiman-
tean,"’ said the barrister-at-law. He emptied
the pockets of the new cout he had on, took off
zhat garment, and assumed the old one. ** Now
how much

“Go yer an extra five bob ou this,” said the
wyrmidon, having carefully examined the coat
with an especial eye to seams, button-holes,
cuffs, and liniogy,

¢« That will do.”

¢ Name 77 said the myrmidon.

¢« John Jones.”

“Address 1

¢ Seven Dials.”

The myrmidon grinned nnd substituted “*Hol-
worn.”  He slammed the silver and copper on
the counter and lvushcil the ticket acrosy jt. A
second Inter, looking a tritle shabby, the hurry-
ing John Jones was in the street again, and five
winntes Inter wan seated in the chambers, con.
sulting a time-table,

“Ifancy Ishall do best to go at onew,” he
«aid aloud. ** Kug aml overcoat both gone.
Night journey.  Don’t like it.””  There he took
a mental stand, and with an air of much scorn
and severity addressed himself 0 ** Look here,
young man.  What you like and what you have
to do are very often very different things.  You
do yourduty, uud shot your trap, and cease to
grumble.  Thuat's your lay, young man. D've
hear me now ¢ Ha! wonld youl Very well,
then!”

Reaching Liverpoul whilst the day was yet
scarcely alive, he walked into a second-rate
coffee.howse und breskfusted, dawdling over the
Jocal moruing papers sud an odd uumber of
Puneh, old enovgh for its jokes to have ne-
quired a sort of freshiess, Ten o'clock came at
jast and he started for the oflice of  Muessrs,
Thwaite and Tolby. On the road the unnounce.
ment, ** Wish and brush-up, two-pence,’ ap-
prated before him, and a glance at t&xe wirrored
window asstired hin that twopence so expended
would be wisely bestowed.  He had not many
twopences, but he had the wash and brush-up
noetwithstunding, aml in a}niue of the crumbled
felt and the seedy coat be looked a gentleman.

Neither the great Tolby nor the greater
Thwaite had yet arrived when he reached their
-offices, and he sat down to wait, beginning u
new study of the local papers and yesterday's
Times.  After a weury waiting Thwaite aud
“Tolby came, elderly, fresh-coloured gentlemen,
so much alike that they might have seemed
Jolin Doe and Richard Koe in person.

‘“Our lLusiness is very simple, Mr. Mac-
kenzie,*' said Mr. Thwaite ; ¢ very simple. Our
late client, Mr. Barelay, himself accompunied
this xafe to the oftice.”  Mr, Thwaite waved his
haud behind him, and it was not yet certain
which was the safe allided to. The visitar was
curious on that poirt.  “‘In our presence he
put a seal upon the fock.”  Ah, then, that was
the nafe with the sprawling red sesl upon the
kevhole. **He left written instructions that the
sate was not to be openest until a fortnight after
his death, and then only in your presence and
ours.  The specitied time having expired, and
we three being present, we may, 1 presume, at
once open the safe and hand its coutents over to
your care.  Thatis the limit of our instrne-
tions,”

With grave interest the young barrister and
the junior partner stood by whilst Mr. Thwaite
demolished the seal by two or three smart taps
with o big key, and then with a smaller key
turned the lock.  The door came heavily back,
Tor it wns a big safe, and the hinges seemed
somewhat dull.  Noune knew what he expected
to see ; but there was at least an idea in cach
mind that there would be something more in so
large a safe than w single blue envelope. Yot
that wus nll.  Mr. Thwaite gravely handed it
to the chilled and wondering Mackenzie. There
was his own name written, and alter it the
words: ** To be opened at once.”

** The mountain in labour,'” said Walter,
nodding st the sule, ** has brought forth a
mouse,”’

‘* Perhaps not, Mr. Mackepzie, perhaps not,”
said the junior partuer.

The envelope, being opened, revealed a single
page of note-paper nadt a packet no bigger than
u penny-piece.  The packet was tightly folded,
and caretully wummed.  The single page of
note-paper contnined these words only @ *“ It is
my wish thaot Walter Muckonzie should corry
this package to Eilen Barclay, my great-nicee,
aud should open it in her presence.”

“ Well ! "That was ull.  There was obviously
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nothing to do but to say ““ (taod morning " and
go abiout their respective businesses. Tho part-
ners smiled, and looked serious, and said that
Mr. Barclay was always a singular man from his
youth up. = They trusted that Mr. Mackenzie
would find matters satisfactory yet, They
bowed Mr. Mackenzie out civilly ; and Mr,
Mackeuzie, with a packet of unknown contents
no bigger than a penny-piece, was standing
with wondering indecision in the street, an

asking himself vaguely what was to be done.
How far to Ashford "Warren 7 to begin with.
Two-pence fora glass of beer and a ook at a
local AB( time-table. One linndred and ninety-
eight miles.  Mr. Mackenzie, with his glass of
beer untated before him, looked dismally at
that record.  Cull it two hundred miles. Call
his possilile rate of travel on foot thiee and
thirty miles a day. Call it a six days’ journey.
How to live in the meantime. Total funds,
two and threepence-hulfpenny.  Four peuce-
halfpenny per diem and a halfpenny to spare.
He drank hia glasy of beer and walked into the

street again,

Bullet-headed, square set, with honest gray
eyes and plain manly countenance ; puzzled, but
not downeast, he stood and planned. Not a
brilliaut man, not a clever fellow, by any means,
The problem was very simple—borrow the fare
from the lawyers. There was a solution. Not
for him, though. He began to walk, set his firat
stage in hi~ mind, inquired his way, kept solialy
on at it. Tramp, tramp, tramp a set, regular,
measured swing.  Hewas in splendid training,
and the miles went by—miles of streets, miles
of suburbs, miles of country road, country town
and scattered villages,

The little packet rested in a limp chamois-
leather: purse, otherwise empty. &{e drew it
out as he went, and looked at it, and there saw
clearly impressed upon the paper in 2 blurred
autline, like the beginning of a small key. He
could follow in the same outline with his fin-
gers. It seemed probable that the key was in-
tended for a lock, vomewlhiere or other, aud that
the lock protected something.  He put the little
packet carefully back again, and munching frag-
ments of his loaf marched on castle building.
Fiveaud thirty miles since morning. Exhausted
nature said, ** Dono more ;" sturdy will of the
bullet-headed Briton said, * Another mile.”
Six and thirty miles since morniong. Exhausted
nature cried out: ** Beware a  break-down !”
Said the bullet-hewnded Britou, stumbling sorely,
“One more mile.  And so the fight went on
till forty wiles were finished.  Feet raw, with
much galling.  Honest gray eyesdim with great
futigue and pain.  Doots wrecked, shoulders
bent, plain, resolute countenance pale and worn,
with streaks of rain-drawn dye from forehead to
chin, distilled from the crumbling felt. He sold
his waistcoat for sixpenee to an old elothes man
in the next town he came to, and bought food,
and pegged along munching.  As he munched
he sighted a miserable figure abead, and by and
by evertook it. The miserable fignre threw him
a salutation in a foreign accent.  He returned it
and went oun, not being in the wmood for converse
with anybody. But looking back he saw that
the wan looked pale and weak, and so waited
for him to comne up.

« Hungry, mate " sabl the barristerat-law.

*¢ Half-dead,” said the man with the foreign
aceent.

Walter shared his loat, and the other fell
ravenonsly at it withqut a thank-you.

**How farare you going ¥ asked the English-
man. :

¢ TPen miles to-day,” said the foreiguer, with
a groan and a Freuch auathema.

* Good-day and good-luck to vou.”

The barrister-ut-law was ahead agrin, mean-
ing 1o Jo much more than ten miles that day
but before ten miles were done, or for that mat.
ter five, the rain came down in such drenchiug
torrents that he took refuge in an open barn,
and thither came the Frenchman also, dripping
wet and looking searce alive.  They sat upon
straw and watched the rain as it pelted down.
Walter shared his last pipe of tobacco with the
miserable stranger, and the two fell to talk to-
gether, and shared confidences so far as to tell
each other nothinyg that was true, The barrister
trotted out his simple alics of John Jones, and
announced his destination as Seven Dials, The
Frenchiman gave his name as Tiburce Menseay,
and frankly avowed himself without a destina-
tion. The rain subsiding a little they Made
another start, but before they had gone a mile it
came down worse than ever, and they took
shelter in another authouse,

*“ Where shall you sleep to-night 1" asked
John Jones.

¢ At the next workhouse,” said Tiburce Men-
senut. ** They will give me bed und supper, and
although they will make me work before 1 go,
they will give me bread for breakfast.  That is
xomething, let we tell you, wheu a man is star-
ving."

s Something —yes,” said John Jones, wnd fell
a thinking.

Johu Jones was faint ; John Jones was weary
and forlorne, For a dweller in the Seven Dials
he entertained a singular objection to sleeping
in u workhouse. Yet where else could he rest?
who would give him shelter ?

“ Nell shan't suffer forany fine-mouthed freak
of mine,” said the bullet-headed. ** ' not go-
ing to hreak down to oblige auybedy's uotions
of prite.  You'll lie in the workhouse to-night,
John Joues, as befits your Seven Dials’ breed-
ing.”

Wheun the rain ceased again they plodded on
once more, and,’ turning matters over in his
Lullet-head, John Jones dotermined to- ciecher

his little packet. So, finding a crumb or two
of bread, he moistened them into paste between
his lips, wnd retiving behind a hay-stack, he
ameared the glutinous suftened bread upon one
side of the [l:nper packet, and fastened it within
the leather lining of his felt hat. Who knew
what treasure he carried there? Not he ;
though he had all sorts of visions. The visions
were ull for Nell, but Nell belonged to a hungry
tramp whose boots were broken, and who carried
El Dorado in his hat.

The two travellers slept in a couutry work-
house, and Tiburce Menseaun, before entering,
had his own little treasure to cacher. He hid
it high abiove a door-jamb in the broken wall of
the very workhouse he slept in. The wall
looked on bare fields at the edge of the country
town, and the little treasure was nothing but a
small bunch of skeloton keys, necessary, per-
haps, for some future operation Tiburce may
have had in mind.

(7' be continued.)

LECHOES FROM LONDON.

Tue Morning Post appears on Whit Monday
as a penny paper.

¥ Mr. Gladstone goes to the ** Upper,” it will
be as the Earl of Oxford.

THur Earl of Camperdown is likely to be the
new Governor.General of Madras,

ALL officers whose regiments are quartered in
Ireland and who are at present on leave have
been ordered to return at once.

A DOG-OWNER'S protective society has been
formed to exterminate, if possible, bv the united
co-operation of dog-owners, the spreuding prac-
tice of dog-stealing.

ON aceount of the Princess of Wales riding
on the opposite side of her horse to that which
ladies usually do, there have heen of late several
imitators of the fushion seen in Loudou.

It is announced that the Queen has signified
her intention to confer the decoration of the
Victoria Cross upon Lieutenant-Colonel Geerge
S. White, C.B., for gallant couduct in Afghan-
istan.

N —

THE International Ritle Mateh between Eng.
land avd Ireland will take place on the 1st of
July next at Dollymount, near Dublin, The
English team will be under the captainey of Sir
Henry Wilmot, Bart., president of the English
eight : the Irish under that of Viscount Massar-
ene and Ferrard.  The Lornd-Licutenant has
promised to attend the mateh.

TuE controversy recently curried on in the
Times respecting Mr. Carlyle’s ““Reminiscences”
is not likely to terminate soon.  Mr. Froude,
wishing to act a8 generous part and to bring all
bitterness to an end, sent upsolicited to Mrs.
Mary Carlyle a cheque for the handsome sum
of £1,500. This s believed 1o be the entire
profits on the work that has occasioned 5o much
ill-feeling among the historian's triends.

Only one town ventures to predict that within
a given period it will be ahead of the metropolis
in the matter of population. This is that thriv-
ing mushroom city, Barrow.in-Furness, whose
inhabitants have increased by 130 per ceut.
since 1871, when the little town was scarcely
known outside Lancashire. At present there
seems no limit to its growth, and it is caleulated
that in sixty years it will contain as many
people as London does now. But what will
Londoners be at for the next sixty years to per.
mit thist London will, perhaps, have cight
millions of inhabitants and still not be rivalled
by the highly renowned Barrow cum Furnish,

Tur May meetings at Exeter Hall hive been
as fully attended as ever, and are likely to be
prolonged into June. One of the number was
a meeting of revivalists now pretty well kuown
by their chosen name of the Salvation Army.
The spiritual troops niustered thrice during the
day—in the morning, aft-ruoon, and eveninyg.
Each time the Strand . utrance was densely
thronged before the opening of the doors, which
was half an hour before the commencement of
the proceedings. The tloor was allotted to the
rank and file, while the platform was ovccupied
by the Salvation Army's military band and by
the whole hicrarchy of its officers, male and fe-
male, from the president, General Booth, down-
wards. On the General's right were his two
daughters, both eloquent preachers. The offi-
cors appeared in uniforw, the woales mostly in
dark green cloth, Jike some of our Volunteers,
with the letter *“*S"” on the right side of the
collar and ** A" on the left.  The ladies were in
dark blue or black, wore protty cottage bonuets,
and had their right arms encircled by a riband
bearing the words ‘¢ Salvation Army."”"  There
were four flags ou the platform,

THE grauvd outlets of diseage {rom the se'stem
are the Skin, the Bowels, and the Kiduneys.
Burdock Blood Bitters is the most safe, pleasant
and effectual purifier and health restoring tonic
in the world.  Trial Lottles 10 couts.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

M. pe Lesskrs is going to cut through the
Isthmus of Corinth. Nothing seemssacred to
Monsieur ; he would have severed the Siamese
Twins.

THe journal Le Petite Murseillais publishes 2
telegram from its London correspondent, in
which Mr. Blue-Book is stated to have made a
speecit to which Lord Granville replied !

Tug one hundredth performance of Nana in
Paris was celebrated by a supper and ball. It
would have been more appropriate to have taken
all the performers in this filthy piece to visit a
small-pox hospital.

Tug ship on which Mlle. Sarah Beruhardt
returned from America has become an object of
worship on the part of the inhabitants of Havre.
They visit the state-room where she lived, where
she slept, where she ate, where she was seu-sick.
Probably some enterprising person will buy the
fixtures of the rcom and sell them in fragments
as precious and curious relics.

M. Hexur Prevosrt, the young. gentleman
who astonished all Paris a short time ago by the
unusual compass of his powerful voice, has been
engaged at the Grand Opéra, on which stage he
is to appear after studying for two years under
an excellent master. M. Vaucorbeil, in order
to secure the future services of this promising
tenor, had to pay a forfeit of 5,000 francs to the
meanager of the Chateau.d’Eau theatre, with
whom M, Henri Prévost had signed a previous
engagement.

AN interesting experiment took place in the
scenery store-room of the Opera in the Rue
Richer last week. The store-room was connect-
¢d by a double wire with the prompter’s box of
the Opera. Four Ader telephones were tixed to
the wall and a commutator allowed the sound to
be transferred from one pair of telephones to the
other. The ZTribut de Zumora, orchestra,
choruses and soloists were heard adwirably.
This experiment was made witha view to estab.
lishing 129 telephones on the same plan at the
Electricul Exhibition which is to open at the
Palais de Pludustrie in August. [t proved by
demonstmtion that at the present moment it s
passible to have gas, water, and the Opera laid
on in every house in Paris. .

SEvERraL Parisian papers last week spread an
absurd rumour concerning the arriage of Mr.
James Gordon Benuett, proprictor of the New
York Heruld, with a princess of the Bonoparte
family. No one hasbeen so often und so bril-
liantly married by the French press as Mr,
James Gordon Bennett, who, by the way, ix dub-
bed a knight by many of these ingenious organs,
under the title of Sir Jawmes Gordon Benuett,
when he is not simply called Mr. James Beunett
Gordon. Councerning the canard of the marriage
with Princess Bonaparte, it is evident that it
was invented de toules piéces by one of those con-
scientious wentlemen charged with providing the
““light ™ Paris press with “fashionable " infor-
mation, and atterwards amplitied by consréres
who assumed to know a great deal more about
the matter than the man who evolved it from
his lively imagination. It is an axiom with
French reporters that no news is so valuable as
a canard ; for after it has been stated, which
gives one paragrapls, it is coutradicted, which
gives another.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

Misx Mivyie Havx finished last month a
most successfut tour through Holluod.

MapamE GensTER has been engaged by Max
Strakosch for a concert and vpera season vext year.

Mi. StraroscH has also been negotiating
with Campaulni wad it is reported that his eogagemeount
is not impossible,

Cire Herskx, the comedian of the Soldene
QOpera Troape, has commisted suicide.

A MOVEMENT is on foot for presenting a suit-
able testimonial to Mr. Mauas, of the Crystal .Pnglace, in
recogeition of his valuable eervices to music in Eng-
lavd.

Ax application has been made to Mr. lrving
on hehalf of Signora Ristori, who wishes to play
* Lady Macbeth" in English with some actor of pusi-
tion.

MapaME CHRISTINE N1LssoX's promised re-
presentations at Har Majesty’s Theatre are throwing
other arrangements in the shade Mdlie. llma di Murska's
impersnuation of Marta, excepted.

Proriek who sutfer from Lung, Throat, or
Kidney diseases, snd have tried all kinds of
medicine with little or no benetit, and who de-
spair of ever being cured, have still a resource
left iu Electricity, which is fast taking the place
of almost all ather methods of treatmeut, boing
wild, potent and hurmless ; it is the safest systemn
known to wan, and the most thoroughly scien-
tific curative power ever discerned. As time
advauces, greater discoveries are made in the
method of applying this electric fluid ; among
the most recent and best modes of using elec-
tricity is by wearing one of Norman's Electric
Curative Belts, wanufactured by Mr. A. Nor-
man, 4 Queen Street East, Toronto, Ont.
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AUNTNANCY'S MINDON THESUBJ ECT.

BY MARGARET B, SANGSTER.

And this is the New Testament,

And 'tis come1n tha sweet o' the year,
\When the fields are shining in cloth of gold,
And the birds are singing so olear;

And averand into the grand old text,
Reverent and thoughtful wen,

Through many a summer and winter past,
Have been peering with book and pen.

Till they've straightened tha moods and tenses out,
And dropped each obsnlete phruse,
And soltened the strong, old-fasbioned wonds
To our daintier modern ways;
Colisted the ancient mannsoripts,
Particle, verd, and line,
Aud faithfully done their very best
To improve the book divine.

1 baven't & doubt they have meant it well,
Baut it is vot clear to me

That we peeded the tronbdle it was to them,
On either side of the sea.

1 ean not help it, 8 theught that comes—
You know 1 am old and plain—

But it seems like touching the ark of God,
Axd the touch to mv heart i paio,

For ten years past, and for five times ten
At the back of that, my dear.

I've made and mended and toiled and saved,
With my Bible ever vear.

Sometimes it was only 8 verse at morn
That lifted me up trom care, X

Like the springing wings of k sweet-voiced Iark
Cleaving the goiden air!

And rometimes of Sunday afternoous
“Twas & chaptar rich and long,

That came to my beart in ita weary hoar
With the lilt of a triumph soug.

1 studied the precious words, my dear,
When & child at my mouther’s knee,

And I tell yon the Rible I've always had
13 & good enough book for me.

1 may be stubhorn and out of date,
Bat my hair is white as snowr,

And [ love the thin &  learned to love
In the beantiful long aga.

1 cannot be changing at my time:
‘Twaonld be losiog a part of myself.

Yon may Iay the new New Teatament
Away oun the upper shelf.

I cling 10 the one my goad man read
In our fireside pravers at night;

To the one my lixtlz children lisped
Ere thev faded ovt of my sight.

I shal! gather my dear ones close again
Where the many mansiona be,

And till then the Bible I've always had
1s 8 goed enongh book for me.

e PPUfﬂSS_UI’S Darling,

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL.
=

CHAPTER XXXIL

CONCLURION.

The nurse had never written the letter which
the Professor had charged her to send, hence
arose all the misunderstandings ; but she was
unanimously forgiven. :

Herr Richter was distracted. He raved and
tore out his hair in handfuls.

The manager of the theatre was furious. Miss
Ross had treated them abominably. First she
had bolted !'—actually bolted! Then she had
broken her contract! She was going to be
married! The irate manager demanded com-
pensation, and valued the loss her retirement
would cnst him at a thousand pounds sterling.
He had about as much idea that he would get
it as he had of abtaining the next new moon for
a bootball ; but, tc his astonishment, he re.
ceived a check for the full amount by an early
post.

Madawe Mnller got orders to pack up the
prima donna's belongings, and s{;ip them to
lA:{tAdon. The horse and brougham were to be
sold.

Madame Berg shook her head, and was
m;ln-owful, for Stannie was a credit to them
all.

The Countess von Geoler was rapturous, and
declared her intention of being present at the
wedding, whether she was asked or not.

Mrs. Mactavish wore the metaphorical sack-
cloth and ashes whenever she recalled the
stinging letter which she had written ; but the
Pn_uci 1, who was a man of great thought, ex-
plained to her at some lengtﬁ that if she had
not written exactly as she did things might
never have come to such & satisfactory conclu-
sion.

When Gordon Hunter heard the news, he
started at once for the East, where he remained
for three years. She had told him that she
would never marry, and now had given up fame
aud fortune for the love of an ageing man who
been her father's playmate. For her sake all
womankind would ever be sacred in his eyes,
but he could never love again—at least, he
thought so then. - Years after he married RKily
Blennerhasset, and was happy in a mild, re-
spectable manner ; but he never cared to meet
the Neils.

The Professor grew hetter from the hour of
Stannie’s arrival.

He had a long and serious talk with herabont

three weeks after a few passages of whi
shall transcribe. . passeg hich 1

‘* Stannie, [ cannot take you at your word !
I fear that one day, when too late, you might
repent it. Do you know that you were becom.
ing famous '

“ Yeos ; 1 know,

i Bome day you will pine to ga back to the

old, exciting life ! Think well befere you re-
nounce it. Consider yourself only; leave me
out of the question,*’ .

That's impossible !’ she answered, smiling.

“You love the—the—the stages™

[ do; but T am changed in many ways since
1 left Wirtstadt.”

*“ You like n goy lite and admiration ; you
will stagnate in St. Breeda."

“1 can have parties for the students; they
will admire me sufliciently. [ think there’s no
place like St. Breeda 1*”

*“Then you are decided 2 You will resign a
brilliant career when just experiencing what it
ist”

** Yes ; come what may, 1 have sung my last
before the footlights ¢

“There is another thing which troubles me
also, Stannie. 1 amgetting to be an old man.
1 am older than your father would have been
had he lived. My life has always been a quiet
one ; | cannot alter it ; and 1 shall never leavo
the old college. Think what a change it will
be to you! The world will say that you rould
have done better. You might, at least, have
married 8 younger man,”

| suppose vou are growing old,” she said,
laying her hands upon ?\is shoulders, while she
gazed into his eyes; ‘*but if you were a hun-
dred you would never seem old to me ! I might,
as yon snggest, marry a vounger man, but 1
could never love him. Without knowing it, |
have loved you all my life! 1 knew that 1liked
vou, hut until 1 got Mrs. Mactavish's letter 1
never realized that you were not my uncle. My
musical training will not be lost. 1 would .
ther sing to you than toall the kings and queens
in Furope. The advantage is on my side alone.
1 shall marry a man whose name is world-wide,
whose books are translated into almost every
known language, who is a living working power
for good, and will leave a deep mark in the age
in which he lived ; while you will gain an in-
experienced wife, whe hitherte has lived only
for selfish ends. But vou shall help me to rise
to vour standard, and live for others, as you
have ever done. 1 shall always take an inter-
est in the profession which | have resigned. 1
hope that Madame Berg and Mercedes will con-
tinue to be my friends; end T'll go some day
and see good Carl Richter, if | can't persuade
him to come and visit me—us, ] mean! Batl
value one approving smile of yours more than
a hundred boisterous encores from strangers.
1 would rather go back to the little home in St.
Breada with you than live in a palace without
you!”

Six weeks later, when all traces of the winter's
storm had passed away, and the trees in the

city squares were buddiug into greenness, those

two were married.

Lady Lang insisted that the ceremony should
be performed at her honse.  Sir John had taken
her to the Professor on that never-to-be-for-
gotteu morning, and it was only fitting that

he should be the one who gave her to him for !

life.

Mr. Graem spoke the words which riveted
their destinies together until one or other of
them should die.

True to her word, the Countess von Geoler,
lively and bright as ever, appeared in Greatr
King Street. The Connt accompanied her, and
was none the less welcome that he was un-
expected.

One other guest came uninvited, and dazzled
good Sir Johu with her beauty,

Mercedes was in Loudon when she receiveda
letter from Carl Richter, filled with lamenta-
tions at Stannie’s desertion of the lyric stage.
Hastily packing up a few things, she started for
Edinburgh, aud made her appearance at Sir
John Lang's.

Lady Lang fell in love with her at first sight, °

and kept her a willing captive,
Mis. Mactavish and the Principal were also

present—the former resplendent in a garment :

of olive-green velvet, trimmed with lace almost
as vellow as a lemon.

Her cap-strings stood on end with virtuons |

horror when she heard who Mercedes was; but

she mnever spoke to her, and avoided sitting :

near her, she wis uot much the worse of the

alarmingly close proximity in which cireum- |
stances for once had placed her with a “ play- -

actor.”
* * - - -
It was six o’clock, and & train was rapidly
nearing a northern city.
Something unusual was evidently going to

happen, for flags were flouting upon the house-

tops, and the station platform was covered with
crimson cloth.

The somewhat confined space was crowded to
excess, but still they squeezed in. The crowd,
with the exception of a few grave, intellectual-
looking men, consisted entirely of youths,
ranging from sixteen to twenty, whose looks
expressed the utmost satisfretion.

Outside therc was a motley gathering; but
the lads claimed thé station as their ywn pecu-
liar vantage-ground.

The train came in, pufling and panting as it
slackened speed ; and the passengers glanced
at each other, then at the crimson clath, won-

dered for whom so much homour was intended, |

and gestioned the .uards as to whether any of
the Royal Family was expected.

The students—for such wern the waiting lads
—1ressed eagerly forward, and when a tall gen-
tleman, with gray hairand quick, black oyes,
steppe;f from a carriage, a ringing cheer burst
from three hundred clear young voices,

Those waiting ontside took it up, and repegts
ed it until the hilla sent back the eghogs,

The elderly gentlemen, . with  the refined,
grave features, camo to the front, 'nml grasped
their brother.Profossor’s hand with words of
honest welcome.

The students followed their example, and
surrounded him like & besieging army. Their
own betoved I'rofessor, ou whom they bad not
hoped to look again, had come back to them
from the very edge of the dark river.

« Weleome back, sir! You are welcome
home! Welcome back to the old collego!
Hurrah for Alan Neil I* resounded on all
sides. )

He stood barchesded in their midst, holding
his hat in his hand, and those who were nearest
to him ohserved that his eyes were moist with
toars,

« My lads,” he said—* my own dear lads,
vou cannot he more pleased to see me hack than
1 am to be again amongst you, During my ill-
ness 1 know that [ had your deepest sywpathy.
1 thank you for it now. When health came
slowly back, my thoughts were often with you
iu the class-rooms.  Well, you see, | am strong
and well once more. Next session we must
make up for lost time, Now allow me tointro:
duce my wife to you. Some of you will remem.
ber her. She is a 8t. Breeda grl, who grewup
heneath the shadow of cur college walls.'’

Onece more the students’ voiers mn{; through
the air towards the hills, as he hauded his bean.
tiful young wife from the carriage.

“Three cheers for Mrs. Neil! Three cheem
for the prima denna with the yolden hair!™
shouted a fresh-coloured voung Highlander,

Wil she sing to us, Professor I

“ Yes, that she will! Come to my house
any evening vou like and she will not refuse,
you. Ouly comein detachments, gentlemen, if
you please. My house is rather too small to
contain you all at ounee.’’

He led her through the crowd to his carringe
which was waiting st the station door, amd
they drove to the old house in College Bounds.

Nothing was changed there—everything was
as she had left it.

Perhaps to some the reoins would have ap-

t peared small, and the furniture worn and

shabby ; but to Stansmors Neil everything was

{ hallowed by early recollections.

“ Do you regret anything now 1" her lus.
band asked, as they stood together at the window

{ and looked across the moeorinnd to the moun-

tains. ** St. Breeda is an out of the way place,
sod I am a middle-aged man,” he mlded, witha
little laagh.

She did not apswer him, but she smiled-—
such s smile asa woman gives only to the man
whom she loves.

* Your day of triumph has ended very xoon,”
. he continned.  ** And it promised to be so fair.

It would searcely Le human if you did not
| sometimes look hack with longing yearninge ™

* Never, Alau, never!” she auswered, press-
i ing closer to his side. ¢ The days when 1 en-
throned ambition, aud the flattering acclama.
tions of a passing hour, are dead and goue.
! Nothing can ever revive them. 1 | had loved
{ vou less, 1 should have clung to them, and been
happy ina way, for I did not beliove in the
i power ot an unselfish, holy love ; but to-day !
‘own its sublimity, and rejoice that 1 am

resctied from the lot for which | craved so willd.
i 1y, and blessed with a good man's first and hest
affections.” )
“ Amen U said the Professor, softly.
THF END

LITERARY AND ARTISTIC

Firtv.¥ivre Fellows have been elected into
the Society of Painter-Etchers.  Nineteen mem-
“bers of the Counzil became Fellows without
ballot, bringing up the total to seventy-four.

A mecting was held on the 11th inst. at the
! Mansion Honse, Dublin, the Right Hoa. the
: Lord Mayor taking the chair to inmugarate the
fCArt Association of Ireland.”
i Fon the first time in the aunals of the Calcutta
University a uative geatletnen has been elected
; president of the Faculty of Arts. This honor
gms been conferred on the Hon. the Maharaja
Jotindra Mohan Tagere, (7.8.1.

I’Anng Franz Liszt has just been elected cor-
responding member of the Académie des Beaux-
Arts in the section of Musie, in the place of the
late M. Guspari. Hi: two competitors were
. Johannes Brahms, of Vienna, and Arrign Boito,
of Milan.

Mapase Rosa Bonheur has nearly completad
a ** Lion and her progeny” which she is execu-
ting for M. Gambart’s gallery at Nice, and it is
reported that that gentlemen has presented to
the Royal Gallery at Madrid Bonnatt's  8t.
Vincent de Paul.”

AN exhibition will be opened at Gothenbar
on June 1st next, to which the best artists anc
scalptors in Sweden, Norway, Denmark nnd Fin-
land will contribmte, There will also be an ex-
hibition of pictures from various private collec-
tions in those countries,

Mr. H. 8. Foxwell, M. A., hus been electod to
the Chair of Political Keonomy in University
College, in asuccession to Prof. Stanley Jeyous.
According to the usual custom, we believe the
Senate recommended two candidates to the coun.
glmMr. Foxwell and Mr. F. Y. Edgeworth,

A

. Tur, 4cadcm1! is informed on the best nuthor.
ity that in n policy of assurance taken out by the
“ late Lord Beaconafield in the yoar 1824, he there

dnseribed himself 'as born in the parish of St
Mary Axo. As the policy atill exists, and yie
entry is in his own handwriting, this may he
regarded as conclusive evidence of his real place
of birth, in spite of his statement in old age 1
Lord Barrington. TR le

REVIEW AND CRITICISNM,

* Tha story of Hoelen Troy,” by the authnr of
“ Giolden Rod (Harpors) is a bright tale of Finh
Avenue Society, well drawn in the main hut
lacking in nny great depth of interest for any x-
copt those to whom the descriplion of a sorjery
lmlll is an intellectual feast, or who guuge a ,m\.,,)]
by the number and accurncy of its fashion plagey

The style of the beok, however, is chatty and
pleaxant and it will no doubt find readers,

Axoxvymors anthorship is the fashion, appar.
ently due to tho suceens of Messrn, Bohorg,
now popular * No Name" series.  The lys
volume of this seties is a tale of Rujay
life, or rather of American life in Russia, ep.
titled ¢ The Taar’s Windom," the pet name by
which Peter the great was wont to eall hi city
The story is light, but the interest in the by
acters is well kept up, aud the deseriptions of 5t
Petersburgh am{ila customs sre graphic and oy
dently drown from the life,  In view of the g,
cent interest in that anhappy country, the wri.
ters experience and especially the comments
on the Crar's appearance and bhabits will et
with a wide appreciation.  (Boston, Bober
Bros., Montreasl, })awmn Hroa.t

Kyenrworti, the ancestral seat of the Bnluwpy.
Lyttons, is the snl‘jact of the opening article ipn
the July number of Lippincatt’'s Maqazin. | wrir.
ten by Mr. William H. Rideing, to whan atmpie
facilities for the purpose were offorded hy Land
Lytton. i

““Across the Gulf,” by Kebeeea  Hardino
Davig, is in the best vein of a writer whoe
stories are never weak or common.place  The
other short stories in the uumber are ¢ Har.
court’s Ve Mangn,' by S0 A, Shields, and
“ Kix Views of Misa Starr,” by Elvn Duykwod,
both clever character sketches evidently druny
from life. The serial, “ CraquentDoow,”
maintains its intereat while drawing to ity con-
clusion, and the editorial departments sre as
well filled as usnal.  The whole number is .
cially suitable for snmnmer reading, and begin.
the srcond velume of the new series.

Harper's Magazine for July is an unnaally
interesting number. Mr. Champney cantritutes
a charming description of Oparto and the Oparta
vineyards, with beautiful iliostratione, Mr.
Anaie Howells Froéchette describes the life of
l.ard Lorne and the Prineess Lonise at Bidean
Hall--giving all those details in which the
public has a legitimate interest,  This artiele is
Hustrated with excellent portraits of the Manguts
and his moyal consort, and with interior views
of Ridean Hall never before published. T B,
Aldrich contributes the first part of an article
entitled ** A Day in Africa ;** George H. Holden
contributes  a  sketch entitled ** Hawthorne
Among his Friends,”” containing a characteristiz
and hitherto unpublished letter written by Hax.
thorne to hix friend William B Pike,  While
among the pocms of the vumber ar tes
expecially noticeable— First Appearanes at the
Oditon,” by the late James T, Fielic: and
“ My funeBoy,” by Christine Chaplin Brueh,

Tur July npmber of the North Anericar
Reriew bears the usual chameteristic of timeli-
ness, Carl Schurz leads off with a supggeative
mper on “ Present Aspect of the ludisu Do
len". Next R caustic writer gives the viewoof
A Yankes Farmer™ on “The Religious Can.
flicta of the Age”, to the diacomfiture of the
modern  Agnoatie, Moralist and Feolutions,
Another trenchant article is ¢ The Powar of
Public Plunder”, by James Parton, which ap-
peals to the sons of our mer of chararter and
wealth, on patriotic gronuds, to enter into poli-
tics, and become the safeguards of their country
agninst rings and bosses.  Mr. Henry George
dwells on * The Commoen Sense of Taxation.”
“The Coat of Cruelty'” iu presented by Mr
Henry Bergh, and A studv of Tennysen”
comes frm the pen of Mr. Richnnd Henry Stod
dard.

It is interesting to notice where the maguine
writers come from. The Inly Seridarr will
contain contributions from Johisn Esten Cooke,
Joel Chandler Harris (¢ Uncle Remus’™, Sidney
Lanier, J. A. Macon, Willinm Murfree, Sr,
Constance Cary Harrizon, Grarge W. Cable,
W. D, Howells, Harriet McEwen Kindtali,
Saral D. Clark, George I'. Fisher, Rose Huw.
thorne Lathrop, Charles Barnanl, Maurice F.
Egan, Albert Stickney, May CUroly Hoper
Eugene Schuyler, 8. B, Parsons, M. I i..
Proudfit, H. W, Elliott. Of these, the tirst
weven are Southerners, the next six New hng.
landers, the next five New Yorkers. If the
names of the reviewers were given, there wouthl
be accensions to the last two classes, There was,
of course, no consideration of section in making
up the number, but a recent increase of accept-
able work from Southern writers is said to be
remarkable.  Mr. Fliliott in from Ohie, we b
lisve, and happens to be the only representative
of the Weat—a section which is continuslly
doing good literary work in many fields.

“By the Tiber is the title of o somewhat
more sustained effort by one of the popular
*¢No Name'' writers, the author of Signor
Monaldini's novel.  One sentence quoted from
its page will give n better idea of the style of
langnage employed than any attempt to describe
it at length. ' .

* While the goldon mandaring were dropping
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through Italian odours to burn the lips of the
rejected scion of & coroneted race,

If 1 wore not afraid of offending tho proprie-
ties 1 should say **How is that for high.”
The goneral tone of the book indeed may be de-
scribed as a thing after the porgeous plcturesque-
ness of Ouida’s writing, witheut Quida’s genius
to redeem what is ridiculous init, The con-
cluding chiapters ave the best in the book, which,
however, are wanting iu reality and spirit by the
affectation there hinted at. (Boston, Roberts
Bros. Mountreal, Dawson B3ros.)

Tue same publishers have issued a revised edi-
tion of Dr. Abbolt's well kuown little work
« How to tell the parts of speech,” Dr, Abbott’s
works are well known and deservedly popular in
ogland and should be more used in this coun-
try than they are.

LAME CELEBRITIES.

« There goes the celebrated Mr, C., the
lume lawyer,” remarked a lady o her com-
panion, a8 be ‘mssc.d tlx}*m in the street. ‘¢ Fx-
cuse me, madam,” said he, turning sharply,
“tyou are mistaken ; a lame man, not a lame
Iawyer.” It is to the physieal deformity in some
celebrated literury characters, not to the intel-
leetual nor moral, to which attention will be
called.

It is curious to note how many of this class
have been afflicted with lameness, from Vulcan
and  Mephistopheles, 1who, if not lterary in
themselves, were the cause of literature in
others) down to onr own period.

AEsop was the common butof all his compan.
inns and contemporaries, but his wonderful
fables give abundunt evidence that he accepted
ridicule most philosophically, and always return.
ed it with compound interest to his tormentors ;
and the same muy be said of Socrates.

I.ord Bacon truly says, referring to personal

deformity = Whoso has aoything fixed in his
persan‘that doth induce contempt, huth also a
wrpetual spur in himsell to rescue and deliver
Limwlf frowm scorn ; also it stirreth in him in-
dnstry.” But, at the same time, to this cause
may doubtless be attributed the bitter sarcasm
and satirical eyvnicismi of Byron, Yore and
Searron.

It has been said, though never proven, that
Shakespears was troubled with a slight limp,
which perhaps was what confined him to third.
rate parts as an actor, und also accounts for his
well-known abyness, n weakness cotnman to all
thus atticted.  He would often make long cir-
cuits, in spite of his lameness, through back
streets, to avaid recognition. In his sonnets,
wheretn he discovers ost personal feeling, he
frequently lamonts his lameness, sometimes
even naming it, as in Sonuet Xxxvii :

*“ Ko I made lame by fortune’s doarest spite,” ete.

" Aud sirengih hy limping sway dissbled,” eto.~Som.
asl LXVIL

“Speak of my lamencas aod 1 straight will halt” ete.
— Soanel LXXXIX,

The lameness of Lord Byron is well-known,
and his excessive sensitiveness concerning his
clubfoot.  He would frequently endure torture
in cudeavaring to disguise his hmp, of which he
actuslly seemed to be ashamed.  Many pas.
sages in * The Deformed Trunsformed ™ might
te quoted, wherein he seems to speak in his
own person, inveighing against fate, and dis.
playing his bitterness of feeling in regard to his
deformuty.

Samuel Foote, the great dramatist and actor,
was very lame, but his own cheerful disposition
enabled him to make light of it. One of his
best plays is ¢* The Lame Lover,” in which the
author himself vnacted the lover.

Nir Walter Scott chose literature as a profes.
sion rather than enter the army, for which he
had a decided preference, bocause of his lame.
ness, to which fuct we probably owe his wonder.
fnl novels and poems.  His son having express-
ed & wish to enter the army, he wrote to his
friend Southey, the poet :  **1 have no title to
combat a choice which would have been my own,
had not my lameness prevented.”

The case of Talleyrand was parallel.  He too
was destined for the army ; but, as with Scoti,
hix lameness prevented, while it gave the world
one of the greatest diplomatists of his time. On
ouir oceasion, on beihg ‘iues:tioned by aman who
squinted most abominably, concerning his leg,
recently broken, he replied: ‘It is quite
crooked, ag you see,

There is an anecdote extant of Lond Palmer.
ton, who was afiflicted from his hirth.  Lady
Byron once nsked him how he had mauugvd to
survive the many administrations of which he
had been part and parcel. ¢ Lady Byron,”' re.
plied the premier, * you must know that from
my birth ! have hubbled through life.” .

Charles Matthews the great comedian and
author, was also quite lame and nnl"mu:\' very
shy. In * Life und Correspondence of Charley
Matthews,’* written by his wife, she Says that
“ he looked sheepish and confused if recogRized,
and his eyes would fall and color moRnt jt he
heand his uame even whispered in passing along
the streets.”

Of our own writers may be mentioued the
cccentric Joaquin Miller, the ““ Post of the Sier.
128" who is {une iv the left leg and right arm
from gun.shot wouuds received in one of his
Western experiences that he delights to cele.
brate in glowing verse.

Tho mest remurkable of all perhaps when his
terrible deformities nre considered in connee-
tion with his powers ns n writer and his
fortunate faculty of hoing jolly under the most
adverso circumatances -that would cast Mark
Tapleys in the shade, was Paul Scarron, the

most celebrated of French satirists. He was,
born in Paris, of good family, in 1610, and died
in. 1660. His father took a second wife, and
Paul was driven from home by his stepmother,
His youth was passed in rcck*zas riot, and ex.
cesses of all kinds destroyed his constitution.
At the age of twenty.seven, during & carnival
frolic, disguised as a” savage, he was hunted by
the mob and forced to hide from pursuit for sev-
veral hours in a marsh. Sciaticn and rheumatism
set in, succeeded by a complication of disorders,
and he was prouounced incnrable. At thirty
years of age he draws this grim and vivid pic.
ture of himself :—*“My person was formerly
well-made, though little, my disorders have
shortened it a foot ; my lags and thighs formed
an obtuse angle, and at length un acute angle ;
my thighs and bedy form &n-ther angle, and
my head reclines on my breast, so that 1 am a
pretly accurats representation of the letter 7 ;
m a word I am an ahridgement of human
miscries.  Thin T have thought proper to tell
those who have never seen me, hecaunse there are
some facetious persons who amuse themselves at
my expense and describe me as bring made in a
different way from what I am. Some say § am
8 *“ Cul de Jatte ;" others that | have no thighs
and am set on a table in acase ; others that my
hat is appended to a_chord, which, by means of
a pulley, I rise and let down to salute those
who visit me. [ have therefore got an engrav-
ing in which [ am accurately represented ; in-
deed, among your wry.necked prople | pass for
one of the handsonyest.,” He passed through
many privations and sufferings, but was at
length relieved by a pension frowm Cardinal
Richelicn and another from Anne of Austria.
His great work is ““The Roman Comique,” a
comic romance, relating the adventures of a
company of strolling comedians, abounding in
grotesque description and keen satire: Till his
death  he continued burlesque writing, his
¢ Vergil Travesti " being the most celebrated.
With a knowledge of the severity of the author’s
aftlictions at the time he wrote, his unalterable
gayety in the midst of so many misfortunes
cannot but be wondered at and admired.
GEORGE BIRDSEYE.

GaLasnIELR CRAFTINEss.—The Aelsn Cour.
rier says :—Here i4 an interesting account of the
craftiness of our Galalean neighbours. That the
Scotch are *“ canny,” even nnto’cuteness, the
following may tend to show. Sometime agoa
railway was being made in the neighbourhood
of Galashiels, and it was arranged that each of
he numerous navvies employed should pay cen
peuny a week to a medieal practitioner, so that
they might have his services in the event of ac.
cident, or medecine in the case of illness. Du-
ring the summer and autumn neither illness nor
accident occurred. But when a severe winter
followed, all at once the * navigators’” began to
call an the doctor for castor-oil. Each brought
his bottle, into which an ounce was poured, un.
til the oil was exhausted, and the doctor forced
to Edinburgh for a further supply.  When that,
too, was getting done, the doctor one day quietly
asked a decent-looking fellow what was wrong
with the men that they required so much castor-
oil. *‘Nothing wrong at all, doctor ; we grease
our big boots with it "  Mem.—From that day
the doctor arranged that all castor-oil should b
drunk on the premises. :

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

[ Solutions ta Problams sent tn by correspondents
will be duly acknaoledged.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

J. W. 8., Mootreal.—Papars to hand. Thanks.

Stodant, Mootreal.—Carreot solution received of Pro.
blem No 321.

E. . W, Sherbrooke, I'. Q.—Sorry Problem No.
332 was s0 iudistine:. 1 he position is as foflows : White,
Kat Qid,Qat KB4 RatQBwq. Ktat K 3, Pawns at
K2andQ Kt 4, Black, KatK 8 BatQB &6, Paws st
K R7T. White to mute io two moves,

The British Chess Magasine tor June is a very inter-
estiog one, aol tully renlizes all thal waa anticipated
from the sxill ot its well-known editar apd his coadiutors.
The agnotatad games form & vuluable part of the cou-
tents, and we know of no better eourse of atudy, which
wa could recommend to the chess student, thar, with
board and men, to play over ench with a datermination
to learn the why and wherefore of every move leading
1o an Important combination. )

Chess newa aod Chess jottings are full of interest, sad !

the Problem World must be a delightful ope to those who
live in that sphere.

The following letter from the Philadelphia T¥mes has
olaime upon the attention of chessplayers on both sides
of the Atlantic. We have no donbt of the acceptance of
the challengs conveyed in thia letter, it not by the gen-
tiemen whoss names are mentioned. at all eveuts, by
othera well able to inaivtain the eredit of the old conutry
players, and we may look forward to as much jntarest
belng showa iu the result of this contest, should it take
pince, as was manifested in the late matoh between Liv.
erpool and Caloutta. The fact that it is intended to be
A trial of cheas skiil between two countries, such takins
s prominent piace in promotiog the enuse of the royal
game s sutticient, we hope, to recommend it to all t ne
chuss players.

PRILADELFHIA, Juve 4, 1881,

To the Prasident and Membors of the St. George's Chess
Club, of London :

GENTLEMRN,— In order to promote a more general u.
torest in oheas aod atrike A new key in the politics of
the game, the Philadelphia Chess Club, throngh its Arst.
olass  players, invitex Mesars. Steinitz, Zukertort
aud auch other firat-olans players, of your alub us inay be
seleoted to A matoh of two simultanvous gamen by At-
lautic oable, the geuaral features of conduot to be the
aame &8 in the Liverpool Caloutla cuntest and such rules
&8 may be mutually agreed upon, Trusting for an early
response, we remain, wit
truly,  (Sigoed) Do M. MaRTINGZ,

Prosident of the Philadeiphin Chers Clab,

Q. REWCRIKLM, Secratary pro tem,

The matoh In 8t, Louls between twelve smateurs asd
Capt, Magkensls, (wa gamoes saoh, st the odds of the

much consideration, yours |

Kaight, has resulted {n the disastrons ovarthrow of the
Amatevrs. 0f the 24 games, Captain Mackenzie won 21,
lost ) and drew 2.— Turf, Field and Farm. e

PROBLEM No. 34
By J. G. Finch.
BLACE.
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White te play and mate jo three moves.

WHITE.

GAME 4f1sT.

Played in London, Eng., two yeara age, between
Mensrs Blunt and Potter, the latter giving the odds of P
and two moves,

(Remaove Black's K B P.j
White.—(Mr. Blunt.) Black —(Mr, Potter.)

1. PtoK 4 |
2. PtoQ4 2. PtoQ3
3 RtoQ B3 3. PoK23
4. BtoQ3 4. QoK 2
3. Ktta B 3 5. BtoQ2
6. Castles 6. Pto K K13
7. PoK35 7. PtoQ4
8. Ktto Q K13 (a) d. B takea Kt
9. B takes B (oh) 9. Ktwo B3
10. Pto Q Kt 16, Pto R KR3
11. Qo Q3 11. Q to Kt 2
12. Ktto R 4 12, Ktwo K2
13. B takes R1 (ch) 13, P taker B
4. BtoR 3 4. Rt K Kt#q
1. ProK B4 15, Custles
16, R B3 16. K to Kt 2
17. Rto K1 3 17. Pto Kt 4
18, P takes P 18. P takes P
19, Rto K Baq 19. Qw3
20. Btakea Kt 20. B takes B
21 KtwoB3 A, P Ko
22. KttoKsq 22, BwRS
29 RwK3 2. Rio KR xq
4. Pto KR3 A4, QR K Ktsy
2B QoK2 25. B rakes Kt
26. Q takes B 26. P takes P
27. Rto K13 . P takes P (H)
93. K takes 23, Q to R 7 (ch) and win
NOTES.
{a} Playing Black’s game.
{b) An excelleat move, which settles the mutter.
SOLUTIONS.
Solution of Problem No. a2,
1.QWwKRS4 L Any
2. Matesa aco
volution of Problem for Toeung PlayersNo, i,
WHITE, BLACK.
1.QQ3 i. Any
3

2. Mates acc.

VRO KLEM FOR YOUNG PLAYERS, No. 331

White. Blaok.
KatK Bsq KatKB6
QatQ B6 BatKRBS
BatRK B2 KtatQ Kt 4
KtatKR7 Pawus at K 5,

KEKtS5andQ?2
White to ptay and mate inp two movea.

P ————
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TELE INIDW

TOILET PAPER

. The Fixture is n'cely finished
in bronze, and nuy be readly
fostencd tothe wall or wiinscoting
of the bath-rvom or closet. As the
waste and litter wmvoidable with
she ordinary packages of Joose
sheets cannot oceur, the greatest
ceonomy, as well as convenicnce
and neatness, is secured.

. PRICES:

Fixtures, - .. . 'O
Paper, per Roll of 1000 sheets, .25
1 FIXTURE & 3 ROLLS
for $1.00
EMIL POLIWKA & CO,,
MONTREAL.

Private Medical - Dispensary.

BEstablished 1860}, 93 GOULD STRERT,
"ORONTO, ONT.” Dr. Avdrews' DPurifi-
oantio, Dr. Aodrews’ Femate Pills, and all

of Dr. A.'s celebrated remedies for private
hliseases, can be obtained at the Disy .

-

CR—

oy Stvdoary Ssistndracg aof Senbg Bupldie gy gy popmogand

2L TG I]  ILA H LT ot

Uircnints Pres. All letters anmwered prompuly, withont
obarge, when stamp is enclosed. Communioations confl-
dentisl,  Addzess, Ri J, Andrawn, M. 8, Taronto, Ont,

THE COOK’S FRIEND
BAKINC POWDER

Has become a Houssﬂonn Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

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

\THE COOK'S

SAVES TIME,
IT 3AVES TEMPER,
R 'l SAVES MONFEY.
For sale by storekecpers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer.
W D McLAREN, Uxton Mies,

35 ¢ ollege Street.

FRIEND

19-52-362

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG GOMPANY

{LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

3, 5,7, 9 & IY BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,aund is the largest and most complete Estah-
lishmentofthe kindin the Dominion of Canada,
yossessing all the latest improvements in machi.
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMEBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required tn a first class business.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING executed IN THE
BEST STYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVIXG and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are also Propriators and Publtshers of
the
CANADJAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L)OPINION PUBLIQUE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.

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

Orders by mall attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same as if given personally.

8. 8. BURLAND. .

T ANAGER.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGAZINE

AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTELY JOURNAL

Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of
Practical Scicnce, andthe Education of
Mechanics.

i THR ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER

PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.
PUBLISEERD BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,
& and 7 Blsury Street, Montreal,
G. B.BURLAND @ntrgl Hanager.

T ERMS :
i One copy,one year, incinding postaga..... $2.00
' One copy,aix months, inclinding postage. .. 1.10

Subscrintions to be paid in ADVANCR,
The following are onr Advertising rates:—~For one

monthly iusertion, 10 ots. per line; fur three months,
9 cta. por line; Forsix munths, 8 eta. perline; For voe
vear, 7 ota. per linw: one pageat Hinstration. incln«!mg
one column description, 83¢; halt-page of 1Hustration,
{nolnding halfcolumn desoription, 829 ; quarter-page of
[lustration, including qaarter colnmn description, §10.

10 per cont. oif un oush paymeots.

INVENTION® AND MACHINBRY, &n., or othar matter of
an original, useful, and instrnctivesharacter, and suitable
for subjact matter in tha aoinming of the MAGAZINE, and
not ax an advertisement, will be illnstrated at very

reduced rtes.
THIS PAPER Hisufoues
| ROWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Advertising Bureauw (10 SpRUCH

NTREET), WHRLE ADe
Ak

MAY BE FOUXD OY

VERTISING CONTRACHR
nay be madyg for b in




CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.
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THE PLANETARY TUGG OF WAR.—NEPTUNE (dnchorman), Now, thea boys, all together, in conjunction.

NOTICE TO GENTLEMEN.

If you want fashionable and well-fitting garments made
in the latest style, where a parfect fit and eutire satisfao-
tion is guaranteed, go 0

A. GRUNDLER,
302 ST. JOSEPH STREET,
whko was awarded FIRST PRIZE FOR CUSTOX
TAILORING at the Douwicion Exhibition.

Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants,

CANADA PAPER CO.

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.
MONTREAL, P. Q.
—AND--
11 FRONT STREET,
TORONTO, ONT.

A GREAT DESIDERATUM

“NIL DESPERANDTUM”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE

TRADE MARK. The Grest Bnglish . nADE MARK,

SN, Remedy. An oofall Tl

A ing curs for Seminal
uknes;, Spsrua-

torrhoea, Impotencey,

and all Disease

e

s
that follow &s & »e-
quenoce of Self-Abuse;
as ioss of Memory, 4

Universal Lassitade, N

of this season is a light sasy-Attiog fal Hat, aod
sach can be procured at COWAN'S.  QOne of the largest
and finest stocks of imported and home manufactared
goods in Oanada. Pullover, Bilx and Staw Hats In
great variety at

R. W. COWAN & CO’S,
COMNEX OF

Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

Love Lettars, 4 [llastrated Eacort Carda, 6 Popular
songs assoried, all 100. West & Co., Westville, Ct.

Pain in the Back, After Taking
Dimness of Vision. Premature Old Age, and many
other Diseases that lead to Insanity or Consumption and
a Premature Grave. §53" Full particulars in our
pamphlet, which we desire to seud free by mail to every
one. EFF The Specific Medicine is sold by all drug-.
gista at §1 per package. or six packages for 85, or will be
sent free by mail on receipt of the money by addressing
THE CRAY MEDICINE CO;,
Torounto, Ont., Canads.

CAR.DS. 10 Lily and imported Glass, 10 Transparsut,

20 Motto. Scroll & engraved, (in colors) in case, & )
Lovs Letter, name oa all 15¢. West & Co. Weatville, Ct.

HENRBRY R. GRAY’'S

DENTAL PEARLINE!

A Fragrant Tooth Wash. Superior to Powder
Clesuses the teeth. Purifies the breath. Oaly 250. per
bottle, with patent Sprinkler. For sale atall Drag Stores.

WILLIAM DOW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
 MONTRFAL.

Y :,0\ f}\ )
L “ONTRYY
Snnriar Pale and Brown Malt,
India Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double and Single
Btout in Wood and Bottle. Bhippiug orders promptly ex-
scuted. Families supplied. 18-6-52-292

2

fFor washing Flannels
80 they will not shrink,

THE

“or. Dry Soap. 1t pos-
sesses all the properties
of the Finest Soap in.a
concentrated form.

'RICH CRYSTALLING  JELLY

J PALPOLKA, B

MONTREAL.

LEA & PERRINS'SAUCE
In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

which are caleulaled to deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo requess
tha! Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears their Signature

thus— é 5@% @ |

without which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
13 genutne.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wra

Stopper.  Wholesale and for Expart by the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &¢., &c.; and by Grocers and Otlmen throughout the $orld.

To be obtatned of
Mxsans. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mrsars. URQUHART & 00., MONTREAL.

LIEBIG COMPANY'’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING
STOCK FOR 8OUPS,

per, Label, Bottle and

An invalnable and palstable tonic in all cases of weak digestion
snd debility.
* Is » cucoess and & boon for which Nations should feel gratetul.”

—8ee Medical Prew, Laneet, British Medical Journal, de. MADE D l SHES& SA UGES'

To be had of all Btorek Grosers and Chemista. CAUTION,—Genuine ONLY‘with

Sole Agants for the United States (wholesale only) 0, David & Oo,, fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s Bigna-
48, Mark Laas, London, England. ture in Blue Ink across Label.

THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.

MARK.

CAMOMILE PILLS are confidently recommended as a simple Remedy for Indigestion, which ir
the cause of nearly all the diseases to which we are subject, being a medicine s0 uniformly grateful
and beneficial, that it is with justice called the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomach.”
" Nortor's Pills” act as a powerful tonic and gentle aperient ; are mild in their operation, safe
under any circumstances, and thousands of Jersons can now bear lestimony lo the benefits to be
derived from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Friend for upwards of 48 years,
Sold in Bottles at 1s. 14d., 2s, 8d., and 118, cach, by all Medicine Vendors throuphout the World,

. CAUTION. ; ;
Be sure and ask for * NORTON'S PILLS,” and do not be persuaded to purchase an imitation,

ol S T e e
$¥ Louls STREET
~F‘~::.Q'-;" ) ECES Y Y ] %55“&'-«-
@hve RussellBotel @mupioy
TTWILLIR RUSSKLL, trentdent.

This Hotel, which is unrivalled for aize, style and
tocality in Quebec, is open throughout the year for
pleasure and , business travel, having accomodation for
s00 Guests.

4

CARDS, all Chrome, e ™ and Motlo, In oass,
name io gold & jet 106. West & Co. Weatyllls, C'.

$5 to $20 Fnivai e ar anpie worth 18

aod, Maine.
In New Type

YOUR NAM on 70 Oa¥gs 10¢
New Styles, by best artists; Bouquets, Hirde,
Gold Chromos, Lasdscapes, Water Soanes, &e.—

ve 2alixe.  Agest's Complete

variety Advertils

prices to dealers

l'!'l"ph Book, 25¢. Great
vortdsing Carda, 500,

and Bevel. .dgo Cands. Lowwmt
printears, 100 Samples Faney Ad.
Box 22 Northford, Ct

Address. STEVENS BROS.,
Malzne.

Al Gold, Chromo and Lithograph Cards.

ey Na ¢

50 Alike,) With Name, 100, 35 Plirtation e
Game of Aatbosw 150, Autograph Album, X0. All o
Cliston Bros., Clistonrille, Coon . . .

A Luxury Unknown
IN CANADA!

8 weok in your own town. Terms and 85 ontft
Iree. Address I, HALLRTT & Co, Poruacd,

AGENTS WANTED for Visting
Cards, Plirtation, Esoort, Yum Yue,
Love Letter, Nip & Tuack & Hidden
S.ene Cards.  Toys, Chromoe, Books,
Water Pans, Trioks, & all lats Novel-
Usa, Oaifit 30. Big Profita. A.W.
KINNEY, Yarmouth, N.S.

FRENCH COFFEE |
711 A8 USED IN PARIS !
In Its Highegt Perfection.
GET CIRCULARS FOR PARTICULAES.

SOLD BY GROCERS GENERALLY.
WHOLESALE BY‘

Wm. Johnson' & Co.

77 8T7. JAMES STREET,
" MONTREAL. .

50 ELEGANT NEW BTYLE CARDS, (lit Friogee
Curomo, Fas, Ivy Wreath, Gilt Vase of Roses, &9,

oo two alike, name on, 10c., by return mall - Agent's
ountfit, 106, Curd Mills, Notthford, Ot. [ X4




