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“‘MARCH!"

OLD GENT. (suddenly waking up):—** Great guns, Maria, what’s wrong ? Tousc aint afire, is it ? \‘Vhy: what in thunder are you doing there ?” .
WIFE OF HIS BOSOM :—* Oh, Reginald, pet! Swck a dream as I've had, to be sure! Ail about that there Wiggins man and his big storm. 1'm downright certain it’s a warning, and I'm

packing up as quick as ever I can !”
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Tre CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWs is printed
and published every Saturday by Tie Burua N
Lirnos uAmuc CoMrany. (Limited,) at their
oftices, 6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal, on the
followm(., conditions : $4.00 per annnm, in ad-
vance ; $4.50 if not paid strietly in mlvanct,

Al renittances snd business communientions
to be addressed to G, B, Bunrnaxp, Ceneral
Manager,

THE NEXT NUMBER 0F TILE
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

bearing date January 27th, will be the

CARNITAL DOUBLE NUMBER

It will consist of 16 pages and an 3 page

SUPPLEMENT IN SIX COLORS

containing illustrations of

THE SNOW.SHOLK TRAMD.
THE MASQUERADE AT THE VICTORIA
RINK (double page colered picture.)

THE MEETING OF THE TANDEM CLUD
TOIN FRONT OF PILE ICE PALACE,

The remainder of the number will be deveoted fo
Canadian sports and seenes, with engravings of

TOBUGANNIN
SNOW-SHOEING,
ICE-BOATING,
DEER-HUNTING,

&e., &e.

The letter-press will be devoted to similar
topics and will contain contributions and stories
from popular Canadian writers.

The number will be issued a day earlier thap
usual and will be on sale at all newsdealers on
and after

Tuesday, January the 23rd.

Pricc with Supplement . . . . V... 20cts,

1% In spito of the large additional expense
incurred in the production of this number we
hava detormined to send it, without additional
charge, to-all such of our subseribers as have
duly paid their subscription for- the - current
year, ) :

TEMPERATURE
a5 observed by Hoarn & Harrison, 'l'hormometer and
Barometer Makers, Notre Dame Stroet, Montmnl
THE WEEK ENDING '

Jan, Hth, 1883, Corresponding week, 1882 -

Max. Min. Mean. Max, Min. Menn.
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Thur, 22 =79 295 'l‘lmr. 252 152 - 2S5
ri 52 —10= "°" Fri... 26 1w g
Q.l\t %NS 1° 13 1S Sat... 182 52 1135
Sun., %= we 24° Sun.. %H® 1392192
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Ty pie, pic n.

A discussion, which may be conveniently in-
dicdted by the familiar expression used first in
connection with the Captain of H.M.S. Pina-
fore, has been recently carried on in a portion
of the daily press. The actors of the period are
accused of doing, to o monstrous extent, that
which Mr. Bradlaugh declines, or began with
declining, to do. 1nstead of refusing to tuke
any oath, they insist, it is said, upon swearing
in season and out of season. The atmosphere
of the atage is represented as heavy with execra-
tions; and although, in the particular drama
complained of, the lime occurs, *The damns
have had their day,’ they nre found to be as
prosperougiag ever. ‘ Damn,’ the poet Blake has
remarked, ‘strengthens, bless relaxes ;" and if
the stimulating effect of the imprecation is not
confined to him who utters it, there are certain
playhouses, attendance at which should operate
ag a tonic with the playgoer. No one can doubt
the substantial accuracy of the charge now made,
Words are systematically dinned into ears polite
with an unreserve and a lavishness that would
have astounded a former generation. [tis not
only in Z'%¢ Rtivalsand the other comedies taken
from the repertory of the eighteenth century
that this is done, aud the excuse cannot be
pleaded that the audience is being introdueed to
the habits of a bygone time. The art of Sheri-
dan cannot be reproduced, but his oaths can. Tt
is in the comedies of to-day that the offensive
monosyllable and the appeals to the Creator
principally and most gratuitously occur. "The
hero of a piece finds himself in 2 Indierous or
perplexing or annoying situation. He reflects
for a moment, looks around him and slowly
ejaculates ‘a big, big D." 1f Hamlet lived to-
day, half his soliloquies would have been re-
placed by the word which the Captain of the
Pinafore ¢ hardly ever’ uttered. In the same
way the name of the Deity is systematically in-
troduced without any knot worthy of such a
solution presenting itself. . The modern - play-
wright, imbued, as he mtunlly is, with Gallic
ideas; would seem to think that the exclamation
he pluces 80 ﬁeqnently in the lips of his dramatis
personce is the exact equivalent of the French
¢ Mon Dieu! Herein he shows himself a less
adroit adapter than in other respects, and if his
'clmnsy rendering of the phrase conveyed the
same impression to a French as to. an English
audience;-the former would certaml) not toler.
ate it.

1f things go on at this rate it will be necessary
to terrify our actors with some of the  stories
which used to be related, in order. that young
people might shun all approach to ‘blasphemous
language. 1f a little boy was overheard to say
a naughty word, thirty years. ago, his nurse or
his parent straightway reconnted how the same
expresgion, coming from other Juvenile hps, had
caused the doom of sudden” death to  descend
upon the’unpmus urclun, or how another prodigy
of infantile depravity had been visited with in-
stantaneo'us'loss of vision, because he disobeyed
the geriptural . monition; ¢ Swear not ‘at. all.’
Even. such ‘minor imprecations as.  ‘drat,’
¢ bother," ‘coufound,’and ¢ hang’ were punishied,
or were pumshable, with sundry physu,nl pains.
If Roscius were seized with momentary aphasia
when he is on the point of rapping out one of
the ‘profanities which, with the help. of a.little
antithesis, serve as substitutes for epigram in
Robertsonian comedy, no other oath would ever
again proceed from behind the footlights.  Yet
it i3 1ot so much the: ‘bxg, big D' which. con-
stitutes the innovation that has lately crept into
stage dmlogue as the frequent use of the . nnme
of Omnipotence. - There ‘are -many ears that can
tolerate the oath, but that are ollemled b) the
employment of tlle word; without which the
onth would mean notlmw It is possnble Ahat
we are indebted for, the ‘custom, which has re-
cently sprung up, to the -force of " I'rench - ex-
ample. Others‘may think that it is to be ex-
plained by the fashionable aguosticism = of - the
period, - We know what: Providence is nccord-
ing to:Mr. Matthew > Arnold ; and “when the

Dmmty can be resolved intou slw.un of influ.
jenceq, ot into an unpersom\l Lendunc), thcrc

may, perhaps, seem slight ‘objection in using a
word whose connotative power is so hazy. From
this ‘point of view, the practice: which is' now
denounced on the stage is not dehberately blas-
phemous, but is merely illustrative of the popu-
lar reaction against dogmatic. theology. ~ An in-
teresting young prig has recently written a
treatise to tell us'that, while he believes in an
immortality, he cannot believe in a’ God., - The
eccentricities of atheism are at least as strange
as the extravagances of superstition ; and, per-
haps, at some future time the * big, big D"’ will
be pointed to as a proof that -the British play-
goer at the end of the nineteenth century had
repudiated the doctrine of eternal punishment,
and the copious introduction of the most august
of monosyllables will be cited as evidence that

‘he was much of the same way of thinking as the

author of Anarchy and Culture,

The practice censured on the stage suggests «n
intevesting question. If it is the business of
the actor to serve as a mirror and an -echo of
Nature, how far does he in this respect show
forth the express image of his age, and does
there exist the material for a homily which
might be entitled ‘ How we swear now? A
distinguished Bishop recently remarked that
swearing was an evil aud vulgar habit, which
had completely died ont within the limits of his
own experience. When he was a young man,
he added, people, even in respectable and polite
circles, swore as hor1ibly as the army ever swore
in Flanders ; now he never heard an oath in a
drawing-room - or in his club. Perhaps, he
nsively added, after all, even hiabitual swearers

would restrain themselves inthe presence of a

prelate. There was both satire and sound sense
in this remark. 1t corvectly and compendiously
sums up all that need be said about the matter.
In the society that Bishops and Prime Ministers
frequent, colloquial oaths may be pronounced
obsolete ; but it would be too much to say that
the * big, big D" is never heard., The oath isno
longer the backbone of polite conversation ; it
serves rather as an incidental emUellishment.
The oath, in other words, is not recognized—as
it was in the time of Thurlow or even Melbourne
—as an essential element in  conversation. It
has, in fact, lost its official caste. In parliamen-
tary life it bas goue as- much out of fashion as
the habit of quoting Virgil and Horace. But
it retains its rank in private life, and even gen-
tlemen of refined manners, fastidions taste, and

unimpeachable morals oceasionally: indulge in

the ejaculations which Bishops and Lrime Min.
isters mever hear, - Swearing is,
silly, senseless, and pernicious habit ;

of course, a
the same

may be said of smnoking—with - which, - indeed,"

swearing was often alliteratively bracketed—aud
snufl-taking. At the same time, -there is not
much prospect of its ever being  wholly super-
seded.  The truth is—if upon such a subject
the truth may be spoken—the expletive - which
begins with the fourth letter of the alphabet is
a compendious form of expression, for which'no
exact equivalent can be found. It comprises a
complete group of “emotions  and - sensations
within the limits of a single syllable. - 1t is very
wrong, but very convenient. It is an idiotic
expedient for | the  relief 'of the overwronght
mind ; but for all that it administers relief in a
sensible degree. * As for its excessive use on the
stage, a reason.may, perhaps, be found for that
which h;\s not been  mentioned here. Behind
the footlights it_is perhaps to be regarded as in-
dicative of a protest against, and  a reaction
from, the mincing prattle and * the elleminate
expressions which are now suppoaed to be: chax-
nctensuc of good socwt ¥

(‘OSb[/J OF THE WELK

Irc'pnratlonq for the Carnival: of ne\t week
are being pushed on on all sides, and everything
prophesies a most successful issue to the under-
taking. - Already the prmclpnl liotels are’ beom-
ning. to relase aceominodation to the tmdy ap-

plicants, and Montreal  is hlu.ly to welconie n

crowi of utmngels larger even'than was antici-
pated. - Nar is there . -any reason . to fear that the
welcome itself will fall short of our, O\pectatxous.
The various committees \eport r'ood progress in
all the dapnrtmcut.s, and what. w:ll probably - be

he chief feature of the week, the Tee Palace, is

growing d.ly by.day: into mors proper “propor-.
tions, in“spite of the. delays ocensioned by the
extreme coldness of the weather, and the difli-

culty of gettmg men to wotk at the low temper.
ature which has prevailed.. 'We need now only
a week of uninterrupted fine weather, with,

perhaps, a slight rise of the mercary, fo insure
a perfect success, and the indications are that we
shall not be disappointed.

**i

Our own elfforts to add to the pleasure of the:
festival have resulted in the production of as
double Carnival number, printed in colors, hop--
ing thereby to perpetnate the memory of what.
will be an era in the history of winter sports in:
Canada. The colored illustrations, a full list of”
which will be found in another part of this page,.
will be in every way suited for preserving, by
framing or otherwise, and will, we hope, addi
largely to the interest with which the accounts
of the Carnival will be received by those who
have not the good fortune to be present in per-
son.

*

L

We publish this week, albeit somewhat tar-
dily, a portrait of the new Avchbishop of Can-
terbury, of whose personality T spoke two issues
back. . It is rather noticeable that IHarper's

Veekily, in an otherwise well written article o
the subject, speaks of Dr. Benson as an adherent:
of the Broad Church party, to which indeed the:
traditions of the Archiepiscopate may seem to:
have a leaning. As a matter of fact, when the
present Archbishop was appointed to the newly--
created See of Truro, great hopes were entertain--
ed that his views would at all events not go be-
yond those of his late patrom, the Bishop of
Lincoln.- But his uncompromising utterances
in reference to Church matters, and especiully
his seant tolerance of Nonconformity, as evinced
by his attack on the liberation Society, have
long since shown him to be a decided High
Churchman, aud as such destined to bring about
some very decided changes  in the fecling with
which that party has been regarded. The best
kuoown and ‘most characteristic figure in the
-Broad Church ranks is still Prof. Jowett, of
Balliol, and between him and Benson there pro-
bably exists as little real sympathy of views, us:
similarity ol character and appearance. True,
as hag been remarked, Benson was a great ad-

{ mirer, and in some sense a prolége of the late:

Samuel Wilberforce, but apart from the doubt-
Tul allegiance which “Soapy Sam ™ bestowed
npon any cut and - dried party irn the Chureh,
there are, at all events, as ardent admirers of
the late Bishop of Oxford amongst ths ranks of
the extreme High Church party as any ywheroe else
in the Church.
*** R

It is,-1 believe, a fact not genevally known
that the Hebdomadal Council at Oxford hasjust. .
thrown out a proposal to admit ladieg to the
University degree by a majority of only five
votes. Lady scholars may, therefore; hojie that.
their rights will vow be early recognized at Ox-
ford-—probably within the next year,

»
* ¥

"

Anthony T'rollope was wont to say that he was
the most voluminous of  sll novelists ; and, con-
sidering - the compamtivély ghort time within
which he did his work, he was certainly. very
voluminous. ~ Bur he ‘must surely be nowlere
with Mrs. Oliphant. This lady has at the pre-
sent time oné novel, ¢ The Ladies Lindoves,"
running through . Blackwood'’s - Magazine ; an-
other, ““The Wizard'’s Son,” running through
Maemillan's ;- a “story, ** The Lady's walk,”
‘publishing in” Longman’s.  Besides _this, she
edits Blackwood's Foreign' Classics Jor Englisk
Readers,” and writes not n few of them. - Only
the other day she produced three large volumes
of what she called A History.of - Euglish Liter-
alure ; and now yet -mother novel is advertised
by 1 Messrs, Flurst & Blackett It was « Lover
ond his- L ass. . A wonderful woman, indeed !

Such wotk a8 this ceases, of course, to be an in: -

tellectual quiestion ; it becomes’ pmely a physlcal
one. - How, being supplied . only, . as one pres..
sumes, with the ordinary number of hands and
fingers allotted to a human bemv—how does she
do it? Cert‘unly ‘she Mnnot grumble agninust the

nw"ardlmeqs of Nature, . as" another wonderfu] .

woman of ‘ancient times did. But the latter

——unmmtnlvul by (‘lbbon, or, 18 ‘somne gay, -
sl.uulcr«.d—-complmued of . being . mlmded ina -
very \l\ﬂe\out line ol' b\\smess :
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SETH BAKER.

Come, stow it, T say, for it’s waste of hreath :
1 know as you means it well ;
But the eye sees clenr.when it’s filmed with death,
. And the thing a8 I sees is Hellt,
I know of the Blood for sinners shed,
And the pardon full and free,
And the Grace that washes snow-white the red,
ut there ain’t no Girnee for me!

Stop! let me sponk, for the time is short
. Yo wasi’t fetehed here to spoat.

1'm none of your Hallelujnh sort :
White chokers nnd me falls out.

But you ain’t, not you, of the smug-laced crew.
All Glory and white of eyes;

I trust you, parson ; by snnkes, Tudo!
So listen before 1 die.

I'm hound, I um, for the hrimstone lake.
. With its horrible reek and stench:

For the worms as writhe and the flawes ns quake.
And the thirst ¥ou ean noways squench.

1 don’t make out us Ilikes the trip,
But I tell you all the same,

T menus to start with a %ood stift' lip,
And a step as shows I'mgnme,

1'm game to the hottom—curse the cough!
t saws me through and through—

And if ever my pals takes on to geofl,
And say as 1 sent for f'ou—

1 fetehed you away to jabberand pray,

.., And show me the road to die—

* He was gume to the bottom,” Just you sy,
And choke the fools with their lie.

T'm guiet—-nll vight ~X am, 1 swear:

No, I won’t let out no more, . -~

Just give me a pull of the brandy there—
Is there nobedy nigh the door?

Are you sure as there’s never a listening sneak ?
Then give me your hand to keteh ;

Bend down while I speak, for I'm horfal wenk,
And the words is hard to feteh.

Here’s a uewspaper under my head, you sce,
Vhat tells, with n heap of lies

Seth Buker was tried in "sixty-t
At the Woreester County *Size.

Don’t gpout it aloud, for it’s waste of breath :

... Lean give you the pith, T ean:

The sentence of death was passed on Seth
For knifing n pollis-inan!

You remember it? No? Why, the world went mad!
o Fwas a nine-days’-wonder case;
They talked of the Ind, and the ways he had,
His pluck and his handsome face.
It wasn’t right proved how the hlood was spilt,
And they’d easy have pulled him through ;
But the stoopid young fool confessed his guilt—
So what conld the lawyerdo?

Petitions were signed—f'or the chap was young—
Imploring the Queen for gruce; - '
But the end of it all wus, Seth was hung,
In epite of his youth and facc. .
And I stood there, in the struggling square.
And stared in the prisoner’s eye;
3 saw them cover his face, so fair,
Aund fasten the hempen tic!

Yes, I stood there, in the death-still square.
And met Seth Baker’seye:

I heard him mutter a tag of pray’r;
L snw—I saw him die! N

He took the drop with u rare good pluck,
With never a shake nor whine ;—

And the knife in the peeler’s heart that stuck,
't wasn’t not Seth’s, hut mine !

1t happened along of a wench, you see—
Yonth Seth was a:courtin’ Kate:

But—so rum is she—she took to me,
And jilted my handsome mate.

So we got spliced,—but I nsed her bad;
It was nothin’ but drink and row ;

But she’s getting paid back for the time she had,
A-singing in Glory now!

Well, Setl was @ chap as was always solt—
He reggorler drove me wild ; )
For he'd foller and say o me, oft und of't,-
** Be kind to your wife and ¢hild!"
But he gave it up. and he let me go—
No preachin’ would keep mo straight ¢
And he got to know ns it meant a blow
And a worser time f'or Xate!

I was always in drink : T was deep in debt :
L wus sncked from my joh of work ;

And then L got in with a poachin’ set,
As nothin’ at all would shirk.

We'd many a spree, my pals und me,
And many a right good hug:

And we packed the grme to town, you see,

-~ And fuddled away the swug. .

-We was out vne night==1 was settin’ a snure:

Afore you could reckon three,. .
A pecler was out of some cursed lair,

And grapplin’ along of me, |
e called for the rest—I was devilish pressel,
Ldidn’t know whit todo; :
1 traws my knife, and the peeler's hreast

I drives it through and throngh,

Hestaggered and foll with a hovful yell s
1 hadu't no sense nor breath ;
And the ruck teirs on, like the liends of hell
fn o game ol life nid death. .
1 slu(i';iorcd and tript ;1 was well-nigh gript:
When, ot of the fiv-trees dim,
A bloke crep’ soft, and behind me slipt,
And the peelerg makes for him,

1 couldn’t tell how—and 1 esn’t tell now— |
“Seth enme in the nick ot time:

Unless he wiis thore en the seent of i row. .

_ To resker his pal from erime,

Ile touches my arm, nnd he says, says he,
‘As he points to the helt of fir,

** Crawl in on your knees—no matter for me:
It’s all for the suke of Her!” .

T've told it you, parson, straight and fuir,
With devil aslurorlie: . .

And Istood thereyin the death-#till square,
And saw Seth Baker die! .

T kuow of the Bloed for sinners shed,

CAnd the prrdon full and frees | -

But the Graee that washes snow-white the red.

Tt isn't no go tor me!

“A lifer in Hell is the sentence spoke
On s soul g0 mean und grim. ...
Yet toll ug the tale of that dying bluke,
7 ~And Christ as went bail for him,.....,
Just mutter a prayer...... Tknowit well,
This here is the grip.of death......

“ It ain't ns L want to beg ofl' Hell!

S Mmsorey Tdenedts o, oo Seth!

LFREDERICR LANGRRIDGI,

enme the ¢ Pennsylvania

PENNSYLVANIA TA LK.

_Kirrasyiye, PA.—* First time T took no-
tice to you, 1 cllowed I had saw you some place
hefore ; so 1 thonght next time 1 scen yon 1'd
ask you where ¥’

The speaker aceupied a® seat beside me at the
tuble of & large hotel in' Westeri Pennsylvania,
He was a well-dressed man, apparently  intelli-
gent. Uis language enabled me -at once “to
identify him, for there was no disguising the
fact that he was a native. Then | informed
him of the locality where he had “saw’ me.

‘“Oh ! yes, you are the very. man 1 seen
Tursday moving your flitting to - Millerstown
with a team, and you called at my house toent
a piece. Have you got things red up at " your
house already ?” ' ~

The reader is doubtless searching for his dic-
tionary by this time. o spare him trouble T
will explain that ““{litting,” in the language of
this region, is a general term for household fur-
niture ; that *¢ eating a piece,” signifies par-
taking of a light meal ; and that the * redding
up'* process is that about ~which housckeepers
busy themselves from one yenr’s end toanother.
The chambermaid *“reds up'*: your room ; the
farmer reds up his field when he rids it of
stumps; and the merchant .reds up his ac-
counts at intervals, Redding up is a great
business, but it is confined to Pennsylvania

The northwestern counties of this old Com-
monwealth were settled by immigrants from
Westmoreland County in 1796, The fivst comers
were mainly of Scottish and Ivish origin. Later
Duteh’” from  the
eastern part of the State, and next a large num-
ber of Germans. A few . people from New Jer-
sey and other Fastern States were also among
the first settlers., 'These various types are mno
longer distinct, but nre so mixed and mingled
that no man knows his pedigree. - But whatever
was colloguial and absurd in the vocabulary of
their aucestors, these people have carefully pre-
served—not distinet -and' intact, but in a
mongrel dialect that would set any philelogist
crazy."” . .

I ask the waiter-girl for a piece of apple {nc.
She goes to bring it, but returns empty-handed,
informing me that the apple pieis done. A
person would naturally suppose it ought to be;
but she means there .is noue. 1 observe a
traveler enter the dining-room and seat himself
at’an ompty table. In alew moments the waiter
goes to him and the guest is informed, ““We
don’t lift at this table, sir.” L

Next to ““redding up,” - “lifting” oceupies
the largest portion of the I'ennsylvanian’s time.
The waiter lifts the dishes; the housekeepers
1ift their carpets ; and the business wan lifts his
mail from the Postoflice and his money from the
bank. A horrible use of the same worl abtains
concerning funerals.: *¢ They lift at 11, was
the answer] received on asking when certain
obsequies would take place.

Some common phrases arc vory chunsy, for
an example : * He said that you should say,”
for, he said that yon said.. ‘‘ That wasa fine
day,” refers not-to yesterday, but to this pres-
ent day. ~It'can be leard on the streets a hun-
dred times daily. A paper: bag, or ‘pouch is
called & ““poke.”” An old. tobacconist with
whom 1 dealt was 1 nian of few words, *‘That
was a fine day—have it in & poke "' was hisin-
variable salutation. He introduced mo pause
from the beginning to the end-of his sentence.
No other man have I ever met who was able to
comment upon the weatherand transact busi-
ness iu the same breath, )

I spent several months in Butler County last
summer, and while there was visited by my old
friend, Sol , Reed, from Massachusetts. About
that- time . there was considerable excitement
aver the capture of & horse thief. Sol was try-
ing to glean the particulars of the arrest from an
old farmer, and the latter said : :

¢ e came to my house in “the evening and
wanted in.”. g ,

46 And you don’t keep ome?” ventured  my
friend, timidly. : :

¢ Keep what ¢

“XKeep an inn.” I o

“Oh, no'! he just wanted to come in and
rest?”’

_"T'his was intelligible to-the Yankee, hut the
next sentence nearly knocked him over:
¢ He didn't ask it he could get staying -all
night.'" R e :

And just then the native fired off one of those
double-barreled questions which ure peculiar to
Western Ponnsylvania. © They : comprised two
interrogation pointe at the  begiuning of the
sentence, one at the end, uu: exclamation point
in the mididle, together with rising and falling
inflexions, circumflex, dash, and an indeseribable
accent as though the tongue of 1he speaker were
trying to tlide down the hypothenuse of a'right
angled triangle and wallop itsell aronud cach of
the shorter sides at the'same  time, . Sol's. face
agsumed an agonized expression ‘and 1. hurried
him , away. He recovered, but his wonted
cheerfuluess was gone, - 1e had spent years of
his Jife and-thousands of: dollars.learning mod-
ern lunguages; and could -converse: fluently in
half the tongues ol Burope; hut: to be unible

to carry on & conversation with one ol his own

countiymen :saddened and humiliated him,.
To obtain-aride is Lo ¢ get going,"  and. to
gain‘anzinterview - with any one iy to ©‘ get see-
ing" him, "~ The Ohio mau has' improved upon
these phrases ; ** gets to go'’ and ‘' gets to see.”
These Scotch-Irish ™ Penngylvaniang speak of a
good-gized lud as & *‘ chunk of a  bov,” women
are called - weewen,” ‘n 4 pood Lit" s wcons,
sidernble quantity —about as “definite n term as

the ‘‘ right smart” of the Southern people; a
man that is busy tellsyouhe is * thronged with
work ;"' a stranger -isa “‘strange man ;" the
““ big cud of & month" is three weeks. 1 heard
a market man speak of the **bigend of a dozen"
chickens. ‘‘Been” is pronvunced bean, and the
auxiliary verb is usually omitted ; as, *‘ 1 bean
there,” instead of **1 have been there.” 1 re-
oently saw some boys played in the street,some
of them going on crutches and feigning lnme-
ness. ‘“What is the matter!” I inquired.
“ Oh t nothing ; we're just letting on”’—i, e,
pretending.

The word father is pronounced with o short,
asin fat, “Pa’’and “ma" are givenjsimilar
sounds, only greatly prolonged ; thus, n young
lady ealling to her mother emits from her ruby
lips a sound that cannot fail to forcibly remind
the hearer of the plaintive *“ ma-a-ah!** of a
little lamb.

““We 'uns'* and you ’uns,” ag pronounced ;
** this side’ and “* yon side,” *“ some place” and
““any place’” used adverbinlly : the nouns,
‘“pone”  signifying corn enke and  *“slaw”
meaning cabbage, though all in use here, are
perhaps too generally. current to entitle them to
rank as Pennsylvania peculiaritics. But the
word *“ beal,” signifying to fester or uleerate,
have heard here for the first time in  my life,
A young laly informed me she was unable to
attend a party on account of a **lealed jaw.”
Now beal is a good word, and is to be found in
Webster. But where, except in this part of the
country, did a young lady ever asaign such a
reason as a *‘ healed jaw'" for remaining away
from a party ¢ .

The production of petrelenm is, of course,
one of the leading industries in Western ’enn-
sylvania, The oil wen are generally very sen-
sible fellows, aud they invariably use the femi-
nine gender in speaking of the product of the
wells.  Virgil's epithet, * varinm et mutabile
semper,” applies as well to the freaks of petro-
leum as to those of Queen Dido. Yes, oil is
properly ealled *¢ she” —s0 much of this Jialect
is worthy of approbation. .

The peculiarities of which I have spoken are
not confined to the oral language. A certain
railrond company prints a notice on passenger
tickets to this efect: ** Passengers desiring
stop-over checks must obtain them from the
conductor before this ticket is lifted.” And
thus the hard-working conductor is relieved from
the necessity of wearing his younglife away lift-
ing and re-lifting bits of pastcboard.  In Butler
County there is aplace called St. Joe. Whether
it was nicknamed for the larger town thus de-
signated, or called after some loeal snint whose
name lhas never yet appeared in the calendar, 1
am notinfermed. Near the place a guido-board
startles the public with the following announce-
ment in bold stenciled letters:

CORENT J0E ONE MILES

Some reckless traveler has attempted to jntro
duce # ¢ between the first two letters, while an®
other has penciled bLeneath the natural and
human query : “* Wonder if he ever returned?”

Near a Jurge town and within easy range of a
school liouse, 1'suw at the entrance of n grove s
sign which contained this warning :

“NO HUNTING ALOUD."

1 reflected on my youthful days and was sad.
How much difticulty small boys and dogs must
experience in trying to kill rabbits nnd squirrels
silently |

The Pittsburgh papers scem  determined that
the rest of the world shall becomé acquainted
with the peculiar Jansuage of the coal regions.
A leading journal of that very enterprising city,
states that “‘oneof the firm seen a clerk dewnosit
a lurge sum of money " in a bank." ‘“Seen is
puerfectly good Pittsburgh Fuglish; in: fact, it
is in general use in the best society. ] have been
able to find inthis section. “*What ~our. re-
porter scen’’ is.the ambitious headline of an ar-
ticle in a daily paper. - S

But 1'have yet to make the acquaintance of
jowrpal whose editor has the holdness to intro-
duce have sarw into his columus.  Scen, how-
ever, is firmly established, aud doubtiess it ‘is
only a question of time when e sarwe will be-
come incorporated. in the voeabulary of  Pitts-
‘burgh journalists.— Detroit Free Press, :

HEARTH AND HOME. -
Trere is nothing makes o man suépcct much
more than to know alittle ; end, tharefore, men
should remedy suspicion hy procuring to know

more, and not to-keep their suspicions - in
smother. : r :

ALL the_means of action, the shapeless masses,
the materials, lie everywhere about ‘us. :What

we need is the celestinl fire to chiange the flint

mto transparent erystal, bright and clear.

A v negleet’ wmny breed great wischief,
For-want of a nail the shoe was lost ;*for want
of 1 shoe the horse was lost 3 and for swant 6l n
Torse “the rider was:lost,  being overtaken amd
slain’ by an enemy, all-for want of care aliout a
Torseshibe nail, o L

AV Eoften suffer ourselves to b put out- of all
our bearings by. some- mistortune, -1ot “of  the
most serious kind, which certainly - looks very
black at, the time, “but which, from its nature,
cannot be Jasting. " We are thus like iguorant
hens that insist u{)ou going to roost in-midday
beenusn there is u briel trangitory eclipse of the
sui :

Tuis WorLd A HosteLry.—All that in this
waorld enlarges the sphere of affection or imagina-
tion is to be reverenced, and oll these oircum-
stances enlarge it which strengthen our memory
or quicken our coucoprion of the dead ; hener
it is no light sin to destroy anything that isold,
more especially because, aven with the nid of al:
obtainable records of the past, we, the living,
ocenpy a space of too large importance and i1 -
terest-in out own eyes: we look upon the world
tao much as our own, too much as if we had
possessed it and ahouid possess it for ever, and
forget that it iv a mere hostelry, of which we
oceupy the apartments for a time, which others
better than we huve sojonrned in before.

Over partienlarity, or even reasonable par-
ticularity, in trilles causes a great deal of socind '
discomfort and restraint.  The man who, to use
a cominon phrase, wishes n thing to be “ just
30," and not otherwise, ix generally somewhat of’
a nuisanee.  People ure, for the most part, very
good-natured in these matters, and very anxious
to please others : and they will make a great
etfort to satisfy the person who wishes to have
thinks “just so.” But they do not on that
account love him, or her, the more. TFor any
petson to be thoroughly popular and liveabls
with, there should be a little touch of untidi-
uess and unpreciseness sud indifference to small
things.

MISCELLANY,

A BonesmiaN CoMrosenr oF Oreratras.—We
shall soon have anotiier sprightly composer to
speak of,  In the land, l§n‘1emin, where music is
taught in the village schools, where bands of
music are formed in every hamlet, where musie
resounds at every corner, a real Slav composer,
Bedrich Smetana, has appeared. He was a
pinnist in his former lifo, but, becoming deal,
devoted himsel{ to composition, and is now
coming forward among his countrymen. IHis
vouth will not recommend hiwm, rather his ripe
uge. His best operag are:  *‘ The Brandenbur-
gers in Bohemia,” *“The Sold Bride,” ¢ Dali-
bor,’” “* A Kiss,” and the *‘Secret.” Smetana
has taken Prague by storm with his last sorio-
comic opera, founded on a mythological themn
of Slav origin, and it may be that we shall have
it soon trausplanted to American shores.

M. Jonx Purrarsoy has written a work on
harness, a subject which has not received much
thoughtful elucidation from the pen, yet is
decidedly worthy of consideration. He has gone
into the matter from the very commencement.
The methods of making and attaching harness
to ancient Greek and Roman chariots is closely
considered and comparisons made between them
and modern methods, and tho remainder of the
work is devoted to a practieal consideration of
the planning and construction of modern har-
ness. Commeheing with a popular aceount of
the various processes of tauniug the skin, or
pelt, and subsequent currying, thoe author di-
scribes the best leather to use, and the boest
method for using i1, for the various purts of «
good harness, whether single, pair, or four horse,
and in the course of so doing gives some valuable
information. A general description of *‘ furni-
ture,” 7. ¢, the meta! mountings for harness,
follows, showing the author to be well acquaint-
ed with this part of his subject, which would,
indeed from its interesting nature, hear to he ot
groater length. :

AT ANp WeEAL.—Quite inconsistent with
the notion that art ix a child of apulence is the
fact that poverty is sooften its parent and nurse.
It is velated of Rivers, the Spanish.artist, that,
being in Rome, ** steepedin poverty to the very
lips,”" but happy iu bis ifndustry, his talent at
copying frescoes Irom the street walls ntteacted
the regard of a enrdinal, who took him home,
provided him with comforts, and furnished him
with models for his pencil. But'the artist,loving
his poverty better, made  his escapeinto they
streets, that he might pursue hisart in his own
way. ‘T'he cardinal, meeting him again, per.
suaded him to return ance more to the palace,
upbraiding him for his vagnboud disposition.
Rivera soon relapred a second time, saying that
if he were to become an artist. e must return to
his rags and ciusts.  This pleased - the cardinal
and delighted the colony of artists, who nick-
named him' 11" Spagnolette.  Aparts-from . the
intervention of the cardinal, the story of Rivera
is applicable to many of the fratevuity. They
grew in-the shadow. Their days of high dream-
ing, purposing, aspring, were the days of their
penury, when frost and darkuness. thrust them
{mck on themselves, made them blow with pain-
ful breath onthe embers that: smoulderod in
their bosoms, aud fortily. their talent: with fuith
and. cournge, drawn from the  depths of their
souls. In _the mountuin tops, amid - ice and
cloud, their flashing waters had their source.
The life of Clau te Lorraine began-in poverty.
Mantegun: was always in debt, . Filippo Lippi
was " orphan 3 Murillo was destitute 5 Ma.
saceio was poor ; so. were Fra s Rartolommeo,
Perugino, Nicolas Poussin, Thorwuldsen. - Ve:
lasquez hogan in’ humblest condition.” As far -

‘ag we know, the greatest artists were not rich at

firgt. - Though their Intest works may have been

-their best, the genius which made them piossible

arrived at consciousness hefore prosperity enme:
This was the case with Michael Angelo. So it
was with Raphuel, whom Julius 1. employed,
but did not inspire. In all the noblest instances,

the years'of toil were the great ones-~not the .- :

years of futie ; and the period uf toil was thatot -
want. : RER
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A SUMMER ROMANCE.

aving gallantly persuaded the delicate Miss Jones
to protect herself with his coat in an unexpected shower,

2. B
I. Perfect satisfaction of Jenkins in getling wet, h

ut the following day, when he was laid up with a cold,
and somebody else took Miss Jones to the ball,
he was not quite so happy.
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MEETING THE DIFFICULTY.

BrOwN :-,.—Why, what the

JonEs :—Oh, 1 had this made to orde
fellow takes my coat, you know,

dickens have you got on ?
t for going out, so that if any other

—~

I shall get the best of the exchange.
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PATIOCINATION:
Posr-orrice CuLrr. *Herel your letter is ovcrwciﬁhl." Pav. “Over what weight2"
10O Co s 1o heavy: put another stamp on’it.

Young Picav. * Well, Lord llncnq.
Par. “Och, git out wi

L'ALLEGRO.

Sth ord 1 how do you find yourself this morning 3" -
n OLp P1gov. *“He! he! he! bless it
d yer foolin'l sure if I put another stamdp on, won't it be heavier stit?"

s dear heart, what'a funny Jittle pigg it is, to be sure ™
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VARIETIES,

AN IroN MAN.—Launceston, Tasmania, can
boast of being the first town which has pro-
duced an iron man who can walk like his breth-
ren in flesh without the aid of steam. The cu-
rious piece of mechanism we rvefer to is the in-
vention of Mr. Hornburg, a mechanical engi-
neer. The figure, which is dressed as a foot-
mon, is 2 feet 10 inches in height, and weighs
160 pounds. Its action arises from the power
of a spring concealed in its inside, which en-
ables it to walk with the greatest ease and
wheel 2 man’s perambulator before it. With
the assistance of an ingenious piece of mech-
anism, an cccentric motion is obtained, which
by the help of levers causes the legs to a:cend
and descend, similar to the walking movements
of a human being  The automaton has been
exhibited at the local Mechanics’ Institute.—
Cotton, Wool and 11’0{».

THE" Unrrep Srates Arnv.—It appears
froin the annual report issued by General Sher-
man that the fear of exceeding the limit of
25,000, fixed by law, or the difliculty of eulisting
men, has kept the army below what the honour
or the necessity of the country demands, and
the General very earnestly advises that the limit
be changed to 80,000 men, not with the expec-
tation of reaching that number, but to approxi-
mate it, and make the army more eflicient with.
out material increase of cost. The experience
of nations generally demonstrates that only 66
per cent. of an organized army can be had for
actual field service, and, as experience has also
proved that 25,000 soldiers are needed for the
wants of the United States, a number is askeds
for which will produce that result. General
Sherman states that at present the soldiers are
overworked ; the companies are too small for
discipline or decent appearance, aund he con-
siders that the army has earned by actual ser-
vice this amount of consideration from the
country. He places the actual strength of the
army at 1.588 line officers and 17,298 ealisted
men—in all 18,881. Other detachments, not
available for actual frontier duty, swell the total
to 2.163 officersand 23,024 enlisted men. The
General adds certain recommendations in the
report with a view to securing greater efficiency
in the troops.

Foop ADULTERATION.—Just at this time
there is a commotion in Paris overthe discovery
that nearly every article of food which will ad-
mit of doctoring is adulterated. A series of
apnalyses were made at the municipal laboratory,
the results of which firet drew attention to the
matter. Of 62 samples of butter only 11 were
found to be pure, 25 being described as * pas-
sable,” and 26 as absolutely bad ; of 31 samples

CAMP AND VILLAGE OF THE STONEY INDIANS ON 'i‘HE BOW RIVER, MORLEYVILLE, 1882.

of flour only 18 were unadulterated ; and pure
g‘round coflee was the excoption, not the rule.

epper showed the vilest adulteration, *¢ the
sweepings of the large shops” being a frequent
ingredient, and only one sample in three being
what it pretended to be. Thisis bad enough
on the Parisians, but it is well known that the
system of adulterating food prevails in this
country also. The rrticls of powdered sugar is
in many instances mixed with flour. To obtain
the proof of this—which is familiar to house.
kceyers—it is only necessary to drop a vpoonful
of the so-called sugar into a glass of water,
which it will soon whiten to the color of wilk.
But flour is & harmless ingredient. If nothing
WOrse were Yut into our food we would st least
esenpe the chances of being injured in health,
A great deal has been said and written against
the obnoxious practice with but little effect. 1t
will uevor bio suppressed until after the passage
of such laws as can and will be rigorously en-
forced.

SoMETHING more than half a century ago,
says & writer in the Gentleman’s Magazine, thero
died at Cheltenham, at the age of nearly oighty
years, an individual whose excentricity consisted
in the Mct, not that he was everything in turn
aud nothing long, but that he was and that he
did everything continually, and that what he
did he did well. It is more diflicult indeed to
say what he did not do than what he did. e
was tutor, Littératewr, play.writer, topographer,
favmer, agriculturist, land drainer, magistrate,
sportsman, pugilist, diner-out, clergymnn, ba-
ronet, and canon of n cathedral ; he was also
an orntor, and the founder of two London noews.
papers ; and finally he had in him something
of the soldier. So that, although he is now for-
gotten, even in that county of Busex to which
he was really a great benefactor, Sir Henry Bate-
Dudley must be pronounced one of the most
extraordinary wen whom the last or the present
century hus produced. With respect to his skill
in the ‘“noble art of self-defence,’”” an Essex
friend gives the following story—*‘Amongst his

_other accomplishments, Tw is said to have been

a wost skilful puglist, and I remember a story
told me « great many yenrs ago by an old farmer
at Bradwoll.  Whilst driving out one day with
Lady Dudley in his carringe, he found fault
with his coachman, and, ou the man answering
some what impertinontly, he said, * Get down
from the box, I'll give you a sound thrashing 1’
On proceeding to oxecute his threat, the conch-
man put himself into an attitude of defence, and
they had a ‘set-to’ by the roadside. After a
while Lady Dudley exclaimed, * My dear, don't
hurt the poor man; when Sir Honry, having
unexpectedly found his match, called out, ‘Con-
foun«i him, I would, but I can't, my dear I’”
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A CHRISTMAS IDYL.

BY HERBERT H, ADAMS,

Ring on! ring on! yo merry bells,
And lot me hear theo once ugain ;

Ring out that happy gound that swells
With music meadowland and plain,

Go ringer, take once more your stand
In yonder tow’er—let troubles cense ;

Pull well the ropes with vigor, and
Riug in an everlusting pence.

Ring, ring, ye bells, a joyous peal,
And usher in the Winter King,
Whose aged feet in silence steal
O’er snow-clad field and frozen spring;
Who_tcebliy comes with stafl'in hand,
With holly twigs around his brow,
To rule the world with stern command,
Aad Gl the place of autumn now.

Hark ! to the voices sweet nud clear
‘That echo ’oross the fields of snow,
Of littlo children coming near
With holly houghs and mistletoe. i
What is’t they sing 2" Pence and Good will
And Joy on Earth'’—the old, old song;
“Those blessed words we cherish still,
That tell of Triumph, Right o’er Wrong.

Sweot Robin, messenger of him
Whom we, ordain as Winter's King,
So atroug of hewrt, 20 lithe of limb,
‘Whose bosem feels not sorrow’s sting,
Comne, perch upon my window-sill,
Forf would glndly welcome thee:
Enjoy your morning menl, and trill
A bappy Christmuas welody.

Go, little bird, rt break of morn,
And tell to all, with thankful heurt,
Thaton this morning Ho was born
Who bore for us the bitter part,
(G0, Snow-King, o’er this world of white,
And seek the poor who perish hore;
Go to their homes and, with delight,
Give their weak hearts u little cheer.

Pipe, robin, sweet, your festive hymn ;
ling, merry bells, at close of day;
Sing, shildren, (God’s own cherubim,
Tho good old Christmas roundelay.
Go, men, rejoice, and for a time
Let idle cares and troubles ceaso,
And usher in, with mirth and rhyme,
A sacred, everlasting poace.

THE ADOPTED DAUGHTER.

BY AMY SINCLAIR.

Squire Lester Chadwick, of Chadwick Manor,
was one of my father's oldest friends. When,
however, he succeeded to his father’s estates,and
had no further need to struggle for fame or for-
tune, their intimacy grew less familiar, althongh
it never entirely ceased. A year or so after my
father's death I received an invitation from
Squirve Chadwick to visit him for a week or two,
if I could spare the time. His letter, which was
couched in the most frank and genial terms,
sonveyed also the enticing information that a
magnificent trout stream ran through his estate.
That temptation was beyond my resistance.- I
left the narrow limits of my dingy office, with
its miniature {)ymmids of briefs, and pouderous
array of legal folios, and, looking out my
choicest fishing tackle, posted off to answer in
person my esteemed lost's protlered invita.
tion. .

Night had fallen before I arrived at Chadwick
Manor’; but, as the post-chaise rolled up to the
front entrance, the portly figure of Squire Chad-
wick, with his good-humoured face beaming
with smiles, and his voice ringing with a hearty
welcome, met me at the door. He had never
seen me, nov I him, since { was a chubby.
checked boy ; und, as we passed into the fuller
light of the dining-room, and he. welcomed me
gain with o strong, earnest grasp, 1 conld de-
tect the ghost of old times. gliding through his
memory. Some expression of my fuce, or tune
of my voice, might have called it up; some-
thing, doubtless, that reminded him. of the
friend who had stood by his side in the dawn of
u struggling manhood, when eseh of them had
a name and a reputation to wake, -before : the
remote contingency of an unexpected death had
placed him aloof from the strife and contention
of Life’s battle-field. ~ No man looked the char-
actor of n country gentleman better than Sqaire
Lester Chadwick, aud fuw men have ever played
it half so well. -1t became him-- was a jarc. of
his nature ; and it fell from  him as uucon-
sciously as light from a star, or beauty frem a
flower. '

After u light supper, we sat together- for an

hour or more over the (ruit nidl wine, e spoke
of my father with that true und touching respect
*tut worth. claims  from  worth, and- Tiugered
over the fuded past as ' thougl something was
seent in its midst which the long-drawn shadows
of years conld never durken :from his memory.
4 Harvey Rolling, my boy,” hie "said, as-he
‘quafled his third glass of port, and’ ran -hig
fingers through his white hair, **1 daresay you
think 1 am a garrulous old blockhead in  rue
minating so much upon bygoune years ; but there
are seoret springs in the huwan heart  which a
toueh, a look, n tone, will sometimes call into
vigorous nction, - However, we liave had énough
of the past for one night, aspeciaily us it is your
firat night under “my roof-=86 now we  will
spoak of the future. " You. are not my only
guest,™ :
¢ 1 am delighted to hear it,"” T-replied. -
**'Well, you see, boy, 1 know that youth pre.
fers youth ;- it is but ‘watural, - { therefore sent
for u mephew. of* mine; he has only justire-
turned from doing the ¢ grand tour.’ ~You will
not find anythiug very formidable about him,
_except & plentiful sprinkling of wrtificial tricks

and fopperies,.but thoso you can laugh at or ad-
mire, a8 best suits your ‘taste.  You will meet
him at the breakfast table in the morning, and
I hope you will like him."” ' :

Squire Chadwick’s tone indicatod u doubt
upon that point. Our conversation gradually
drew to a close, and, us I felt sensibly fatigued
by my journey, his hint about retiring for the
night was most gladly welcomed by me.

‘I'he first streaks. of the early orning sun-
light were pouring through the window of my
bedroom when I awoke. I arose at once, and
having dressed myself, descended the wide onk
staircase, crossed the hall, and took my way into
the park. The pure breeze, scented with the
odor of flowers, the curling wreaths of mist
creeping over the wavy grass, the dense foliage
of grove and glade, the swelling song of  the
birds, the sloping hills belted with ridges of un-
dulating greer, aud aboveall the pale blue sky,
radiant with the sunshine, sent my blood cours-
ing through my veins with joyous thrills. With
u fearless bound I crossed the park, sprang over
the low fence, aud was quickly out of sight,
baried between hedgerow banks or lost in the
obscurity of some woodland glen.

After an absence of two hours [ returned to
find the house astir. The front door was open ;
great stadns of fuchsias, and roses, and gerani-
utus stood just within the shadow of the hall. 1
passed on to the drawing-room ; there was little
that was grand or stately about it, if T except
the portrait of an ancestor in courtly costume.
There was an atinosphere of elegance, of refine-
ment, and of substantial comfort pervading the
apartment. Oue side of it opened through a
pair of large gluss folding-doors into the conser-
vatory, adorned with every variety of plant, and
{flower, and creeper. Clusters of arching vines
hung from the dome-shaped roof, and the golden
petals of tropical flowers shked their incense
arouud.

As | entered the roseate arcade, the sound of
voices met my ecars. Pausing and looking
through the overhanging branches, wmy eye' fell
on the figure of Squire Chadwick. Only « mo-
ment it rested there. Standing by his side, with
u face of benming loveliness uplifted in a smile,
was the graceful, sylph-like form of a young girl,
Her features were shown to me at first in deli-
catc profile ; but, as my glance caught their
fuller contour, with masses of raven ringlets
shifting and falling in rich shades over cheek
and shoulders, a light seemed to gleamn ou my

soul with the warmth of a sunbeam. How
striking the contrast between the two! Squire

Chadwick, with his snowy hair and russet coms
plexion, with scarcely a visible wrinkle on his
bappy face, and his bright blue eyes looking
clear and smiling ; the maiden, with her eboun
curls, black as midnight, her lustrous eyes of
piercing brillianey, aud the soft olive tinge that
shaded the ripe bloom of her youthful features.
1 fels spell-bound by her extraordinary beauty
and grace: 'Who could she be ? Not a danghter
of Squire Chadwick's, for he had nevér married.
A niece perhaps, or——— . :

Before 1 could solve.these questions, or re-
cover from my surprise, 1wy presence was. de-
tected. B :

““ Who the deuce is that playing at bopeep
there #” cried Squire Chadwick, in 2 merry
voice. ‘‘Ah’! Harvey,  my boy, is-that you?

Come forward, and let me introduce you to |

Alice. This is Mr. Harvey Rollins, the son of
my old friend. = My daughter, “Alice Chadwick.

And I hope you will never esteem - cach other
less than you do at this mowent:" - -

The young girl wus his ‘daughter, then, and
hie had been married, I tried in vain to recou-
cile these two facts with all "that I had "ever
heard or knowun of the Squire’s previous history.
My father had frequently spoken of a bitter dis-
appointment which. the Squire had experienced
in his youth, and told how - faithfully - he . had
kept his resolution never to marry. “Yet here I
found him the father of a' lovely girl. " Intinite
as was y. pleasure at falling  so’ unexpectedly
into the companionship of such: a  wealth - of
beauty, 1 could 'not help conjecturing that 'pos-
sibly. there might be a small army of - brothers
and sisters in reserve. L

--The thread of my meditation was suddenly
snapped by the sweet voice of Alice. Chadwick,

.5 Do you like the country, Mr. Rollins ?' she
asked. S IR
T “Yes,"” I replied, “‘and envy those who live
in it.” .

‘‘ Pooh, nonsense,: Harvey,”’ ~ broke in the
squire, ‘‘ there is little to-envy . in & country
life. It i$ ealm and placid enough, I grant you;
s0 is a duck pond. Man requires excitement—
emulation ; something to grapple with worthy
his prowess ; something that gives: a force: and.
power to his intelligence.” "~ S -

‘“To’an active mind,” doubtless, Squire,:the.
stirring, bustling world is the ‘most ~ befitting
arena,” [ replied ; *f but there are hundreds of
men fighting and, scrambling there ‘who - would
have been ornaments in obscurity,'". e

*¢Of-course,’’ laughed -the Squire; ** every
country attorney cannot be - a - Supreme - Court
judge. ;
-we will hear what hé has to say -on  the"sub-

his patronizing, familiar tone to Alice raised iny

pulse to fever leat, and sensibly diminished the

respect which, the moment before, I had enter-
tained for him. ) o
'Pon my word cousin,” he said, with a fop-
isli, listleys air, ‘¢ you ought to live in a green-
ouse., -~ Your complexion harmouizes amazingly
well with the tint of those blushing roses. .Don’t
you think so, unele ¥

“Do | think you a consumuate puppy ' was
the Squire's brusque retort, *‘ Praise my girl as
much ag you like, but do it in sensible English.
Come along, Alice, and give these fellows their
breakfagt.'” o L

The Squive drew the fair gitl’s arm through
hiis own, and, without further ceremony, led the
way froin the conservatory. .

““ What an insuflerable old boor 1" ejaculated
Orville, half aloud, as he walked by my side.
“She is a deuced fine girl, though, don’t -you
think so, Rawley " . '

In spite of my annoyance I could not repress a
langh as 1 replied, ** My name, Mr, Orville Galt,
is Hatvey Rollins.,” = , .

¢ I beg pardon, "pon my word,’’ he exclaimed,
‘¢ but we were speakiug of iny cousin. It is the
wost absurd affir in the world. Do you know
my  uncle hag sent for- e here to make a
choice ¥ S

¢ A choice 1" Lsaid, . )

“Yeos," said he ; ‘‘a choice between a wife and
a commission in the Guards. - Now, which would

-you select

“[ amreally utalosstosay,” I replied.

““Well, so ant [ at present,’” said Orville; ** I
have a fancy for both. But, hush !—not a word
abour it to the Squire.” :

At this point we had reached the breakfast
voomn, aud found the Squire diligently dissecting
a chicken. ’

¢ Now, Harvey, boy," said the Squire, as I
took a seat beside Alice, ‘“after breakfast I will
show you the way to my trout stream. - It is
well preserved, and you will find plenty of
sport.” :

“Thank you,” I replied ; ““but I have found
the way there already.” o

““ The deuce you have ! When ?’ was his as-
tonished questiou.

“‘This morning I was up and out at sunrise,”
I replied.

.“* Not muddling your brains with « lot of legal
qqixl'{ks and quibbles, I hope #” said Squire Chad-
wick. '

““No,” I laughed ; ‘1 was brushing the dew
from the green turf, startling the deer in the
park, aud frightening the poor, timid hares as |
scampered over the hills,” )

*Youare beginning with a quick pace, boy,"
he exclaimed ; *“1 hope it will last.”

“Deuce take it, unecle,” chimed in Orville,
‘¢ you don’t suppose that a young fellow like our
friend here is——" ‘

““To be compared with an old cob like me,
eh ! Orville 7! interrapted the Squire. ¢*When
were youup at suurise, I' should like to know 2"’

‘“1 cannot:tix the precise date,” replied Or-
ville, aflectedly twisting his hair, - :

* Now, don’t be grimacing at Alice like a
monkey before .a ' barrel-organ,’” laughed the
Squire. *“She has no taste for the dissipation
of routs, and soirces, und operas.. Have you,
‘Alige ¥ - SR .

‘ Oh, yes, papa, I doat upon the opera,’’ re.
plied Alice, archly, C

- ‘! You should go ‘to Naples, cousin, if you
want to bear an opera,” . said Orville. - * The
Italiang——" .- .

““ Pooh ! "~ Foreign rubbish ! "I don't believe
in it 1" cried . the Squire, "in - a lusty tone.
‘¢ There is as good music in America as there is
out of it.” BN s L

Squire Chadwick seemed to have an idea that
his orthodox opinions about music were in im-
minent danger ; so he cut’ the matter short~ by
retiring Irom the table, and seeking refuge be-
hind a newspaper, ' Ll

Ocville, Alice, and myself took advantage of
-the . movement to slip guietly away and join in a

walk through the grounds.. =~ - : ,
. Before we had -pr: ceeded far. Orville naceri-’
moniously, seated himself beneath a tree and lit
a cigars G S R
:I'was now slone.with Alice—alone in danger-
ous companionship with whom for hom the first
germ of a passion had already "possessed iy
heart. L' feared to -ackowledge - to myself the
realities of the risk I' was inecurring.. Squire
Chadwick inight have other views; other wishes
for his daughter, and should I, his invited guest,
the sharer of -his hospitality; presume .to cross
those views or blight those. wishes ¢ '
mauhood quail at'the question.- "~ & ~7 o
.. Still, us we walked on’ through. the labyrinth

, of overhanging bows, with the summer air laden

But here comes my” nephew' Orville;

the shrubbery, the slight effémiuate figure of Or-"

ville Galt,: He was dressed'in a.style of faunltless
neatness, witha tritling aflectation towards dan-

with - the breath:of, summer flowers around us,:

Alice's -voice, eloquent ; with 'the .music  that
awnkens the dreaming spirit of u " first pure loye
iu the soul, niy hopes grew into roseate: tulluess,
aund the phantom of fear became niore and more

impalpable. “Yet  thiough: that - bright, sunny’
“hour, -not a’ ook was F dared, " not u whis?er
ly-

breathed which the'sternest formality of & new

formed friendship wiight; not have “claimed as a

ey e e e e erighttul homages: - And while lip spoke to'lip the’
‘I looked around, and. saw : loitering through'

transient thoughts called from the fleeting little-
ness of the passing time, the first silent conflict

ibegan its stern work  within=<a . conflict which

dyism., " His features were small but regular, his "

skin delicately fair, his eyes a deep blue, and his
hair a'rich chestnut brown. “There wus  win-
ning expression in the smile that played around:
his small full mouth ss-he passe

‘the maturity “of time might - portion ' .to one a

wrecked peace, to the other'an unblessed ‘life.

=:We had made. the tour  of . the:grounds, and’

- were returning indoors by the shrubbery walk,
when we suddenly encountered the Squire; "

through the . -

formality of his first introduction to e, ~But' ful laugh, ' | thought you were up to your knees

- Why, Hurvey, boy,’” heeried, with a'cheer-

1 felt my:

in the trout stream- by this.time; and here |
find you, like a lovelorn knight, dallying by the
side of his lady Jove. - 'Well, Alice, how do you
like him % Does he improve upon your acquaint-
ance ¥’ o .

‘¢ Oh, yes, papa, Mr. Rollins is a delightful
companion,’’ was her artless reply.

*TIs he 7" said. the Squire, in a dry, caustic

tone, at the same time fixing upon me » keen, -

penetrating . look." ** He has been telling you
how cleverly he won some breach of promise
case, I suppose, and so reaped the eternal grati.
tude of the deludeéd damsel- who brought the
action.” ' .

*‘Oh no, papa, Harvey—1 mean Mr. Rollins,”
she stammered out in artless confusion, * hygy
been reciting -to ‘me some of Longlellow’s an(
Tennyson's poems.'’ :

*“Ab,” sneered the Squire, good-huwmoredly,
as he alternated his sharp gaze between Alice and
myself, ¢ those are the flies you bais with, eh !
But what have you done with Orville " :

‘‘ He retired from - our company to.the more
sticial enjoyment of a cigar,” I ventured to re-
ply. ;
““ Yes,” continued Alice ; *‘ we left him under
under one of the trees in the beech walk."’

“.4“Well, go and put on your riding habit,
Alice,” said the Squire. *I have ordered the
horses out. - Harvey and 1 will go in search of
your cousin, = Fle must accompany us.”

A laugh of girlish glee told the fair girl’s joy,
as with a light, swift step she bounded from our
presence. : ’ ;

* Nothing attificial there, Harvey,’’ said the
Squire, 13 he follewed her retreating figure with
a proud, foud look ; ‘“a piece of Nature's rarest
handiwork ; not in the mere outside beauty of
form and face eithér that her priceless value lies.
Now mark,if you knew how pure and bright, and
warm i3 the little heart that swells bereaih, you
would own—-— But there,” he broke out with an
abrupt laugh, *“confound it, you will think me
in wy dotage to talk in that strain to a phleg-
matic, thin-blooded lawyer. Come along, and
let us hunt up my puppy of a nephaw.,”

He linked his arm in mine, and we dirested
our steps to the beech walk. = There, under the
shady” canopy of a trec, ' stretched full-length
upon the grass, with his head resting on one of
the gnarled roots, lay Orville, wrapped in a pro-
found slumber. The Squire rubbed his eyes he-
fore he looked at him a second time, and then in
a state of hazy bewilderment, cried, ““By Jove !
the fellow must have fainted, Harvey.” A snore
sufliciently loud to startle the rocks overhead
quickly - dispelled that illnsion. “Eh 1" ex-
claimed - the  Sxuire, . timidly :venturing on &
closer survey of -the inanimate figure, ““ why,"1
declare the puppy’s asieep 1" -

“Takinga dip, Squire, in ‘sore labor's bath,’ "
I smiled.- -

‘1 wish | had a watering-can or a wasp’s nest
at hand,”’’ was the Squire’s grim rejoinder.
¢ Stay ;' my snuff-box will rouse him.”’

. The Squire deliberately took a huge pinch of
snuff from his box, and adroitly ‘plumped it in
the shape of a miniature i.olehill under Orville's
nostrils, , L
. “There-was & brief, silent vause, and then an

explosive sound, which sent the startled sleeper

to his feet in a state of intermittent sneceze.

% Why, Orville,” roared the Squire, * what
the deuce ails you ! Don’t make those monkey.
fied grimaces at me, but speak out at once.”

The ludicrous: coutortions - of Qvville, as he
perseveringly endeavored to speak, -elicited ac-
companying peals of laughter from the Squire,
and produced remote symptoms - of apoplexy in
his humorous visage. SRR .

At length there was a slight lull in the storm,
and Oryille succeeded in jerking out his syllables
in a dislocatory style. - ;

- 81t is—very absurd,—the xﬁo»-t,—absnrd thing'
Having reached the end of that .

‘in the world.”
sage observation, his olfuctory nerves resumed
their nurmal state, and he added, ¢ Sleeping on
the damp grass hag givea me a violent cold.”

¢ In your nose ?'" shouted the Squire. -

¢ Yes, and eyes too,” -replied. Orville, as
wiped ‘the trickling tears from his cheeks.

-4 Well, we must tell the hoasekeeper to make

you a treucle posset, and. you - had better keep
your roou for'a day or two,” laughed the Squire,
as he winked one of his merry eyes at me. =

Orville made a disuial eflort to~ join in_ the
laugh; but-the' failure, was 5o manifest that [
good-naturedly came to hiy assistance. -

¢ Mr. Galt is'better now,” L said ; ““ n canter
across the country will be more beuelicial than a
treacle posset.” S e e

4<Oh, the Squire was ouly jesting there,’’ said
Orvilley smilingly.  *“ My uncle is.very “tond . of
& joke, especially if it'is a- grim-one.  What on
earth.mude me full asleep? 1t must have been

‘the cigar.”’

he

~ Phie Squire gave a fueble grunt, and muttered’

something about *‘ lnzy puppy " as he  turned to
retrace his steps; T s o

~‘When we reached the hall-door we found the
horses saddled, waiting our return.” - Alice was
‘alrearly mounted on a chestnut mnare,- a superb,
apirited unimal, but :the compact and graceful
firraness with: which she

her to be a' skilful riders 200 0o e 2
- Whether Orville had resolved : within: l}lmself
to make the ameide for his previous remissnesy

to Alice ['kuow: not.: Throughout the ride; how- "
.ever, ho kept clodely by her side.- - 'The’ roads:we

travers - were for the nmost part s6 nirrow that

there was barely room: for two horses “abreast:to

pass.- I tried by every artful . stratagem 1 ‘could
davise to force my way. to the front,” butafter s
series of defents T'was: compelled'to aceept with

| equanimity my somewhet equivoeal position..

‘kept her seat proved

aCa e mara
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** The coxcomb can manage a horse,” smiled
Squire Chadwick, who I fancied rather enjoyed
my humiliation.: -  Confound him, I can’t help
loving him in spite of his nonsensical fripperies.
He _is my only sister's only son, and her very
image when she was young like him, [ should
wish him to snarry Alice, but he has got the Galt
pride of pedigree in him, and 1 fear that would
prove a fatal stumbling-block.” .

The Squire’s words were incomprehensible to
me, : i

*‘ The Galt pride of pedigree did not interfere
with your sister’s marriage, ‘or mar her subse-
quent happiness, I presume " was my reply.

‘* Ay, but that was another affuir, Harvey,”
said the Squire, as he turned his head aside
from my fixed gaze. “ Alice is a gently-purtured
tenderly-trained girl, and-—"

** Should not be exposed to the danger of giv-
ing areal love for a worthless one,” 1 ventured
to add.- -

‘“1 very much doubt the danger as far as Or-
villeis concerned,” said the Squirs. 1 think
ke lacks that manliness of character, that energy.
of mind and will which most women admire,
and which Alice would expect before she gave

" him more than a passing thought.”

“Youare, perhaps, the best judge,” 1 replied;
‘“ but assuming otherwise ?”

“Idon’t know, I'll think about it,” said
the Squire, as he pushed his horse into a eanter
agif to avoid further collogny. ' .

I'lingered behind in a state of moody per-
plexity. The Galt pride of pedigroe, I thought,
could scarcely stand'in the way of a union be-
tween Orville and Squire Chadwick’s daughter
and sole heiress, He must either have been
jesting, or merely used the expression to hide
some secret design. Andin what position should
I stand, if, thrown into her daily society, the
love that already gleamed in my heart bursting
forth intoa radiant, constant light! What an
effort, a sacrifice of peace perhaps, it might cost
me to repress my passion. . What a void for the
future, not for mealone, but for her too, if-——

The Squire’s voice startled me from my re-
verie, shonting with alusty vigor, ¢ Here, Har-
vey, quick!” Come and see Alice take this
fence.” -

I galloped forward to the spot where they had
halted, and reached it just in time to see Alice's
mare leap the fence. - 1t was a daring feat, and a
less skilful horsewomen might have lacked the
nerve to give the mare the requisite lift. But
the sweep was made, swift and bold, and the
next minute she came laughing up on the outer
side of the hedge.

“ It's my turn now,” I cried, and before a
warning voice could be raised my spurs were in|
the flanks of my horse—the next moment T was

on the ground, stunned and motionless.

‘What followed I know not. Time became a

_ _blank to me until, .ten days after, .1 awoke to

consciousness in the dim light and hushed  soli-
tude of my bedchamber—awoke with aun "acute
gense of sharp, physical pain in every nerve.. I
tried to raise my head, but I was as weak:and
“helpless as-an”infant. -1 tried to speak, and my
voice came ‘with a . faint, piping sound.. Pre.
sently, as my weary.eyes looked round, they en-
countered a female face bent over me in zmxiosu]s,
she
lowerad her lips'on to my clammy brow with a
gentle kiss, and in a low, soft voice, said, ‘‘Don't
speak, dear Harvey. " You will soon be strong
and well. But excitement, however small, wil
retard you.” s
** Where am 19" 1 asked. -
" 4¢ At “Chadwick,” she replied,
questions,” she whispered.
¢ Alice ¥’ Y murmured. - - . . -
15 quite well,”” said my mother. = “‘She will
be go pleased to hear that your. memory has re-
turned. But niot another word.” L
The light, loving hands moistened my parched
lips with cooling driuk, and then, with a 'noise-
less step, she crept to ~the window, and opened
Oh, how grateful wes. the fragrant breeze, as
it swept over. my kot ‘featuves! It scemsd: to
waft back life and strength to me. In"afew
minutes' I was asleep again—a long, calm, re-
freshing slumber, which ' gave.to my frame the
“first sense of dawning health. = .. - :
From that day 1 slowly, but steadily recovered,
and in little more than a week [ was led between
my mother and the Squireto.the drawing room.
~‘Alice metus at the door with a face radiant with
smiles and tears..  She took my mother's place,
and guided me  toan easy chair, pillowed and
placed by herself, © * B

What a sense of happiness the loving light of
Alice's eyes leftin my heart as they lingered over
my thin, wasted features ! And what a perfect

- joy her soothing, plaintive voice, gave to mel"

 Oh, Harry,” she said, * how much ‘I have

“to blame myself for in this 1"~ = . ool

‘¢ Blame yourself, Alice! How'?” Iasked.

“ Now, no

. It was'my foolish ‘willfulness,'’: she replied. |

“You thought I challenged ‘you: when 1 came
‘riding s’nuci{;y. back' to the fence, and-——"!" =
¢ Hush; Alice;” I'interrapted. ‘“ 1f there is
- any reproach, it belongs to mysell, to my.vauity,
which 'réceived a tumble for:its lofty bound.” -
1'1ed the conversition to other different sub-
jects, and atlast inquired for Orville, -
4°0h,"’ said 'the squire, ' he is'gone.'’
¢ Gone ! was my surjrised exclamation.
. % Yes," said the Squire; in “his blunt, . frank
manner ; *‘and it may be" years: before wo: see
him again.” A ‘commission-has been purchased
for. him, und- he sailg’ with - his regiment to
Canadg in & week.’: He i3 gone into.the.world,
and 1 hiope it will make a man of him, and take
‘nome of his Galt pride out of his nature,"

I watched Alice while her father was speak:
ing—watched for any telltale, changeful expres-
sion of eye or check. -But her'cousin wasscem.
ingly as far removed from her: thoughts as
though he had never dwelt there. )

Memory still lingurs over the hour; my
mother, with some quaint embroidery work npon
her lap, throwing at anxious intervals solicitous
glances at her invalid sou ; the Squire, iu his
large oak chsir, exuberant with eccentric humor;
and . Alice, - half-sitting, half-reclining by ‘my
wother's side, while the summer light and  the
sumuuer air flooded the room through the open
windows.. Yes, in that hour my ideal love shaped
out a cloundless future, illumined by those two
Llessings, peace and happiness.

In a lew days 1-was strong enough to walk
about the grounds and take carringe exercise.
As my strength grew, so grew my passion, until
I longed—hungered—for the spoken word, the
uttered promise. My suspense Dbecame uneu-
durable, and I at length resolved to unfold the
secret hope of my heart. )

The morning sunshine was playing among the
flowers as, bursting with my desire, I entered
the conservatory in search of Alice. Directing
my gaze along the trellised arcade 1 caughtsight
of the Squire, busily employed pruning some
plants. - He saw me before 1 had time to retreat,
and came towards me. - There wasan expression
of unusual gravity in his face and manner as he
grasped my arm. ‘

‘¢ Harvey,” my boy," said he, ‘1. have some-
thing of moment to acquaint yow with. Per-
haps it ought to have been said before ; but for
my little girl’s sake, s well as for yours, it
shull not be delayed another moment. Come
with me to the library.”

1 accompanied him in wondering silence, and
at his bidding took a chair beside him.

“You have nearly lost your life in coming
here,” he continued, * but we must not climax
the misfortune by robbing. you of your heurt,
aud leaving you to the future misery of a
thwarted love.”

1 felt my pulsation quicken—felt my blood
whirling aud rushing through my veins like
liquid fire. I made an effort to answer him, but
my tongue rofused its office. His words had
rungthe death-kuell of my love, and suddenly
my hopes. . ‘
¢ Nay, nay, take that staring look from your
face, Harvey,” said the Squire, cheeringly,
“and listen tome in patience.”’ '
¢ Patience !’ I echoed, in a shrill, sharp
tone. - : C ! : .

** Even s80,"" said the Squire, kindly. ** When
I first came into po3isession of these estates I
had just experienced a bitter disappointment. 1
need not dwell upon it now, although it took
long years to lift the shadow entirely from my
heart.. T did not settle down here at once, but
travelled half over Xurope, and was absent for
about five years. Before I cmme tu reside per-
manently at Ciadwick Manor, accident or fate
led ‘me to  Maine. * My - health was far from
good, aud my physician advised me to take a
tour through the Highlands of Maijne,” ..

. He paused a moment, and then:said, abrupt-’

[} g . x
‘y“ Harvey, 1 have often thought how easily
the destinies of a lifetime are affected. = On the
fourth day of my journey, atter a ride of several
hours, 1. began .te look out for a place where
myself and my jaded steed might repose for the
night. * The sun was already low in the horizon,
and the twilight shadows were creeping over
mountaia and glen.” - - -

He again paused, and a singular expression:of
sadness crept slowly over his countenance. I
thought it best not to disturb his reverie, al-
though I felt:keenly auxious to learn the sub-
ject of his story. A e

¢ At length,” he -resumed, **1 arrived at a
point where the road . branched off down a deep
valley, and a rude finger-post - gave me the
cheering.‘intelligence that two. miles further on

| lay " aTourists’-Home.: 1 at once urged:my.

horse into a sharp trot, and: soon had the satis:
faction of seeing a curling line of smoke rising
among « cluster of trees, and in'a few winutes
I halted before the door of the Tourists’ Home.

¢'There was a"néat, picturesque charm:about
.the little cottage. -A :trellise k‘)orch, _covered
with © woodbine :and “honeysuckle, shaded the
doorway, and a teim pathway divided the patch
of flower-garden in front. " The interior of the
dwelling wore an: equal air.of comfort ; the fur-
niture, though:plain: and simple, was speckless-
ly iclean. A few marine pictures hung about
the white walls, and prettily arranged nosegays
of fresh flowers adorned the: window-sills, while
ander the. antlered head of a: stag, in the most.
conspicuous part'of the room, wes suspended a
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beautifully painted miniature of a young. boy,
with a amall gold crass attached to it by a chain
of gold, and encircled by e border of mounrniug
erape.’’ el
. A deep sigh eseaped him at this moment, and
his hand shook as he passed it slowly across his
brow. - SR o U
¢ Seated ~before -the -porch,’’  he aut length
continued, *‘was a man who, judging’ by his
rugged, - weather-beaten -~ features, - must- have.
been sixty years of age. ~ 1l¢ wore a blue woolen.
shirt, with the collar drawn far Lack over lis
broad - shoulders, - and “'a :-black “handkerchief
loosely knotted, sailor fashion, round his brawny
_throat. . A-pair of fishermen's boots were_drawn
" over his thick ¢cloth trousers, and on_the back of
his bald head was perched a low tarpuulin: hat,
“He gave me a rough but learty -welcome, and
~-bade me dismount and enter the cottage, -~
%1 uceepted . his inyvitation, aud ‘as_[.passed

7+ juto the house | endountered his wife, a plea.
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sant-featired womau, about the sawe age as her
husband, - She roge from her chasir, knitting in
hand, and greeted me in words of homely kind-
ness, My host handed me: 2 seat, and 1 sank
into it my oyes for the first time fell——"
*Again the Squire paused, as if struggling for
words ; and I could see by his quivering lip and
working features, which he vainly tried to
suppress, that'the recital caused him a painful
sacrifice. ‘* Upon the face of a little girl,” he
at length added, in a toue of deep emotion. *“I
was fascinated, spell-bound, not so much by her
extraordinary. beauty as by the strange resem-
blance she bore to one——to’ one—OQh, Harvey,
boy 1" he eried, suddenly, in a voice sharp with
agony, *‘1 thought 1 could face the memory of
those old times, aud of that one particular face
with a braver spirit.  Some mon would call this
weakness—folly. - 1 have another, holier nnme
for it. - Bear with me! bear with me 1"

He rose from his chair, and paced the Jibrary
floor for gome moments in silence ; at length le
grow more calm, and, returning to his seat,
continuned his recital.

‘[ was speaking of the child, was I not ?' he

‘asked, and then, without waiting for muy answer,

went on : ‘“Yes, yes, 1 remember. Thers was
a shy yet graceful timidity in her every move-
ment.  Her large black eyes were shaded by
long silken lashes, and her dark hair hung iu a
profusion  of jetty curls around her slender
throat, while a sad smile lent & tone of melau-
choly to her olive features. As 1 looked from
her to the aged wife, I felt nssured that no tie
of kiuship existed between them.

‘A fresh supply of green wood was placed
upon the fire, and the dame spread a frugal
supper -on the table, of which my host kindly
invited me Lo partake. When the meal was
ended, we all gathered round the hearth ; wmy
host smoked his pipe, aud endeavored to make
himself agreeable by reciting some of his adveun.
tures. - At length there was 2 lull in the con-
versation, and my gaze, which had till then
been fastened, as if by magic, on the child’s
face, suddenly rested on the miniature and cross
which hung upon the wall.” .

 “That is a very. beautiful painting,’ I re-
marked, as 1 pointed to the picture.

¢ ¢ A deep, plaintive sigh from the child again
attracted 1y attention to her, and I was sur-
prised to sce her eyes filled with tears. I drew
her toward me, and- lifting her on" wy kuee,
kissed them away: ‘L . i :

¢ Ab,” said the old man, removing the pipe
from his mouth, ‘there is a sad story connected
with that picture, and a deep mystery as well.
Whether it will ever' be uaravelled, our great
Commanderabove alone knows.'

“‘Have you any objection to make me ac-
quainted with the story 7' I asked. ;

¢ ¢ None,’ he replied. " ¢ My nameo is Thomas
Peck ; my trado a fisherman.  I'wo years since
last Christmas Eve I had beéen out - in my boat
all day, and’ was just hauling in shore with a
stiff breeze, when suddenly a heavy fog fell over
the sea like a curtain. 1 was obliged to shorten
sail ‘and lie to for awhile.  Suddenly I heard
the signal-gun -of a ship in- distress. . I tried.to
penetrate the thick .wall of mist. as at shorter
iutervals the same boowming sound rose above
the storm: " In a few moments more I.heard
the wailing shrieks of some poor souls hurrying
to their doom. 1t was sgainst nature to-hear
those eries, and not streteh forth a saving hand.
So I crowded all gail, and steered away 1 knew
not whither ; for, what with the fog and the
sleot, I.could hardly see my hand before me.
1. was. pitching and tossing lopelessly about,
uncertain, except from the sound of the signal-
guns, which seemied to.come nearer and:nearer
every moment, whether I might not be driving
right ashore among the surf and rocks. - Provi-
dence, however, willed it” otherwise. My hoat
suddenly - emerged from - the fog, and, by the
light of the muon, which was just then peeping
from beneath - a pitch black cloud, 1 saw the
poop:of ‘a large ship’ gradually sinking’ down
into deep water. - I crowded every stitch of can-
vas, and came up to. the wrock.in time {o take
from alady’s arm two children—a boy and a’
girl, 1'he lady was leaning over the stern of the
vessel; and, as she threw them “to.me, [’ placed
them in the bottom of the boat. . Then'she gave
a wild leap forward—her hands grasped mine
a- moment, but, before 1 conld draw her on
baard, -a: cruel wave swept my lLoat: from' the
sinkinig hull, a dense cloud passed across the
moon, and - when  her light - broke out - again, a
few {loating spars were all that. remained of the
doomed ship. L hung about the plice where the
ship went“down aslong as I -thought it likely
any. poor soul-might be seen, and then ran-my
boat into'the nearest creek,. I.landed with my
little freight ; and taking off my jacket, made
a'bed for: them  in a' cavity of .the rock, where
they were sheltered from the wind: ‘Alter a while

they laid their:little lieads close ‘to my rough-

breast, and;fell off in a deep sleep ; then,:lifting

‘them tenderly in -my; arng, 1 started : ofl across:

the country “in the ‘direction of ‘my. home.
“When I'arrived, my wifo took my-little burdens
‘under: her care ‘at once. . She. placed them'in
a-warm :bed, and-we:both watched over them,
till we saw - themsink to sleep clasped:in-each
other's arms,. - 1 felt uy thon‘gL 1 could have sat
beside them the long night through, wnd-ever
tire of watching their soflt, sweet faces.: 1 have

often wished,’ he added, . with -a- quivering.lip,

and a-voice: hoarse with ematicn, .‘ that 17 had

‘done o ;: for when we ‘went to their bedside 'in

the morning - the boy.was ‘dead. 1 lifted his
little form, cold and satifl, snd then for the Tirst
time noticed -that :miniature and: cross.  .The
picture. was. tho breathing picture of-his wee

face ; o you may judge for yourself how full it
was of real beauty. - We had a little coflin
shaped for his tiny formn, aund carried him to the
pretty churchyard on the hillside overlooking
the lake. A grave was sunk under the branches
of an old yew-iree,and the green turf that covers
it is often moistened by an old sailor's tears.
¢ Then this girl 1' 1 asked.

““¢ls the other—the orphan child of the

wreck ' replied Thomnaa.
C ¢ Again,’”’ continued the Sguire, ** was my
gaze riveted on the young girl's features. In
every lineament, in the soft, shy glauce of the
eycs,iu the imwmature developmout ‘of the child:
ish face, 1 beheld the resomblance of her to
I\'hom 1 had given the wealth of my manhood's
ovo."
- “1s it poysible 1" 1 exclaimed.

““Yes,” he replied.  ** When | (irst met with
Florence Grove, I was a struggling, brietless
barrister, without name or fortune ; she was the
daughter of a proud family ; butall their pride
could not, however, subdue the mutual love we
each felt for the other. Bat she was torn f{rom
me, taken ] know mnot whither, until I heard
that she had been forced—literally forced—by
her proud uubending father, iuto a marriage
with- a wealthy West Indian planter. They
went at once, 1 understood, to reside on one of
his estaies out thero, and 1 subsequently learned
that she had bacome the mother of two chil-
dren, and, with them and her husbaund, em.
barked for America ; but as neither ship or pas.
sengers ever arrived at their destinatiou, it was
presumed that the vessel had foundered at sea.
I might have been right or wrong in Lelieving
that this young girl was my Florence's oflspring,
but the conviction entered my mind as 1 list-
ened to Thomas Peck’s story, and there it has
remained over since."”’

““ And what became of the child?
leave her with the oid man " | asked.

“1 offered him independence for life if he
would but resign her to my charge,” replied the
Squire: ‘* But he was deaf to bribes. Oaly
when 1 appealed to his natural goodness ol heart
by contrasting the gloomy prospect his own -
narrow means afforded and the ene 1 could be-
stow upon her, did he yicld to my entreaties.
Suflico .it now to say that he did yield; and
that orphan child, saved from the wreck,
became my daughter—my:adopted daunghter—
Alice Chadwick.”’

“Good Heavens ?* I exclaimed.

‘ Aud now, Harvey,” said the Squire, **it
remains with you whother you will crush your
passion for her in its bud, or nourish its frag.
rance in the sunlight of a husband's love.”

The joy 1 felt at those words has often come
back to me since, not so wild perhaps, but ever
in the spirit of the first-born brightness, wheu
her voice and smile ‘have fillod my heart with
their sweetness. . ‘

- **She has: passed for my daughter,” said. the
Squire ; ‘“she  believes -hersell to be such, and -

Did you

it i3 my wish that the pardonable decention -

should go with her to the grave. You will ruise
no: barrier to that wish, Harvey " ha added, 7
earnegtly. o Lol
Of course I promised him that 1 would not. -
He continued : ¢“ She will not come to you a
portionless bride. 1 have taken cars of that.
One more request, and 1 have done.. )0 uot rob
me of her for three years at least.’’ ‘
- Squire Chadwick had placed a long, long dis-:

‘tance between me and the perfect happiness 1

coveted, but had he

aven” doubled it, 1" conld’
uot have refused him. )

. ““ Aud ‘now, "Harvey,” he said,’ returning to”

his :'old: playful humeor, - *the reason that 1"
pressed my invitation upon you was in the hope .
that is now fulfilled.” I sent for ‘that jacknape

of a nephew of mine to ‘start in the same race,

‘although 1 had a 'secret wish that you wight "

distance him ; and, egad ! you have!" .
Need ] say that Alice now sits at my hearth
a'wifet Not a wife, only, for two lisping chil. .
dren call her ** mother."” i o

Tue GreAr ROsstAN AND The Lick Tese.
scori.—The work on the lens of the great Rus.
sian telescope is practically done. Rucently one
of tho ‘lenses was ' takon - from  the" poligher,
placed in the cell with its mate and put in-place -
in.the:temporary tube which has: been used -
testing it upon celestial objects. . ‘I'he - lenses .
and cell casting of the objective weigh about
420 lbs., and. four men were needed to handle
it.
place and fastened - by  capatan-headed screws.
ft was then directed upon several objects, and
to the unpracticed  eyo: ‘it soemed perfection,

The brilliancy of even the smaller stars to s no. -

vice iy astonishingly great, A day or two after .-
several othor optical . tests - were applied, and. -
Mr. Alvan Clark snid that : the glass was - so ¢
nearly perfect that it would not be'advisable to

attempt more work upon it, ‘ny the -risk “would .
be too great in’ proportion to any possible gain, <.
The aperture of the objective,: a3 our readers:

may remeimber, is 30 inches, the greatost that ..
has yet besu attempted, or rather ‘the greatest

that has-'yet .~ been completed,” for the same # "

“firm have a 36 iuch objective: now in hnd. for .

the Lick observatory. Oune of ‘the Lick® lenses

‘is’now at'the works of Mr. Clatk, :lvis ground .
and polished; “and “the firm is . awaiting. for’

Chanee, of Eugland, to cast o> glasy suitable for :
the otherlens.” It would seemn that = the opli-;
cian. iz mueh ahead of the glas -worker in skill, -
and that great advances ave - s'ill7 pissibla - in
the alwufacture of lurge lenses when the yluss.
maker: can produte finer ‘glasy ol “large.dinien’

giona.

for = o

The tube was inverted ‘aud the eell put in : ‘
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MAN'S SMILE~-HEAVEN'S FROWN.

BY NED P, MANL,

When wo have done the deed that vthers praise
Do the world’s noisy plaudits nlways raise
Fchoes within ?

Lt is our faults that make us seem like hrothers.
The touch of nuture which, to hearts of others,
Mukes us kin,

Suceess, of merit is the worldly test,
And, smong men, he ever is the hest
Who most may win.

‘Thuy, oftentimes, man knows not of the nnwe
0Of God’s own heroes.  Lost their fame
Lo the world’s din.

Aud, a2 reward of noble suerifice,
A vonse of His approval must suflice
Who sees within,

‘Then live we so thut, when the world shall bend
Nu more in veverence, and its smile shall end,
God's may begin.

NEARLY CAUGHT.

1 was young, | was green, | was a bank-clerk,
1 was algo ‘enthusiastically fond of music ; which
suid enthusiasm caused me to Lecome the hero
of the romunce | am about to relate,
Having a fortnight's holiday, I decided to
spend it in New York, as 1 had never yet scen
that city. Accordingly I packed my valise, bade
adieu to my landlady (with permission to let my
room for & tortnight, i’ she could) and started
from T——. [ refrain from wmentioning the
Canadian city where I dwelt, in case some kind
friend should recognize me'; my name, too, is
not at at all like Woodbee Green, but that will
do very well in print ; it is awkward to haveno
name in your first autobiography.
Arrived at the American metropolis [ put up
at one of the best hotels, for I had « little spure
cush (unlike most bank clerks), so 1 thought 1
might as well do the grand, and also be thor-
oughly comnfortable.  And now I set to, to en-
Jjoy my brief holiday.
Whata city it was, to be sure! I believe |
visited ‘every place of interest that was to be
seen. 1 beg you to understand, O reader, that
wmy amusements were of a perfectly refined char-
acter, for 1 wasa well brought-up youth. No
gambling, no wmidnight orgies for me.  Sight-
seeing duringthe day, and in the evening, the
Lest theatres and concerts that were going. 1
went to the opera, and saw and heard fair, charm-
ing Christine Nilsson, with the voice of silver.
L fell in love with her at once, but wisely fell
out again, upon hearing that she was going to be
married on her return to Europe. I saw ¢ Di-
vorce,” and was so much aflected that, at the
last scene, [ became conscious of a slight mist
somewhere in the region of my eyes, but, upon
my looking furtively round, I saw several ofher
fellows with a like blurred vision, so 1 took
hoart of grace, Llew my nose vigorously, and
recovered, glad to find that mine was not the
ouly damp countenance present. 1 revelled in
‘Thomas's Orchiestra (no girls there to upset one,
cither), and even thought wildly of offering my-
solf and my flute, gratis. - All these little par-
ticulars, you see, are necessary, in order to show
you how very susceptible 1 was to refining in-
fluences.
There was 2 Grand Piano at the hotel, upon
which 1 occasionally meandered, for I could play
a little by oar. "1 had, too, my beloved flute
(without which 1 uever travelled) in “my room.
This instrument, 1 fancy, was not appreciated
by my next-door neighbor; from the way he used
to glare at me whenever we meot, after my- tootle-
tooing some sweet melody ! had lately heard.
Some people have o soul 1 :
[ had been about a.week in New York, whon
one eveningl found myself disengaged, there
being no special attraction nt theaire or concert
for which I cared. = I therefore resolved to be a
dutiful son and aflectionate brother, and write
home to' my ‘mother ‘and sister. Just as |
githered together my writing materials, 1 was
“startled by hearing  w remarkably  rich and
sympathetic voice singing in the drawing-room
;\'rthur Sullivan’s lovely song, ** (), Fair Dove.”
No one had sung since my arrival, so it must
be some new conier. 1 remembered now, that
at diuner, the day before, 1 had noticed at a
table neur mine, “three fresh arrivals—a very
pretty fuir girl, a very ugly dark woman, and u
muldle:aﬁed gentleman,- | put them down in
wy mind © ay futher, danghter, and maiden
aunt, or chaperon (if the. latter, with perfectly
- safe attractions for the most ready-to-be consoled:
of widowers, wore the gentleman of that per-
suasion.) - Well, the singing went an. - [ ¢ould
~stamd it no-longer, -my mother nnd sister must
wait another post, and [ must rush to the draw-
ing-room and hear that fair girl sing—something
u_:ld me it way she, for [ Jind wet her sevoral
“timos that day in the. olevator, with a roll of
music in her hand. 1 hurried from my room,
and summoned the gonius of the elevator.
** Drawing.room flut,” snid 1.
** All right, surr,” said le,
Down I went, and was just stepping’ out,
when, the singing ceased, [ paused, nucertuin
- whether to go back or renmin, on the chunce of
- hearing my songstress again, when, who should
- walk quickly from the drawing-room: but the
S pretty. fair strangor I Reader, although | wias
- “young and green, { had not -before paid more
- than ordivary attention to this fuir little -girl;

but now what a ditterence ! fler fuce assumed

the dreamy beauty of an Undive. 1read the very
soul of music in her blue eyes and trembling on
her rosy lips. She was my young songstress,
then ; - | was right in my surmise. _She held up
her pretty little hand to arrest the elevator.
That decided me. | ve.cntered, after her, of
course, aud up we soared tu the top flat—the
young lady’s, evidently—I forgot to stop at my
own. I politely stood aside to allow her to pass.
She bent her head slightly in acknowledgement
and vanished from my sight. .

The genius «f that elevator was an Irishman,
not long from his native clime, il I mightjudge
by his brogue, alse, he was possessed, I conld
plainly see, by a fund of humor impossible to
control, as L very soon found out.

““ Are you ready now, surr, for your own
flag 7”

“Yes,” said J, unconcernedly. ‘1 really
forgot we had pagsed it, These lifts are so
swift.”

““ Shure, surr, they are. Good-night, sarr.”

I siepped out, and he slid down, and I am cer-
tain | heard a smothered laugh, above the groan
of the machine taking its departure.

I re-entered my room. 1 would resume. my
lettery ; accordingly 1 began : ¢ My Dear Sister
Jane—O fair Dove”—Dshaw ! what was [ writ-
ing? 1t was nouse. 1 could not get the words
of that song out of my head. Never mind. 1
would write to-morrow, and go to bed now. Seo
tobed I went, aud a nice night 1 had, to be
suro!  For about three hours 1 kept awake.
Whenever I closed my-eyes 1 heard that voice,
saw, in imagivation, those rosy lips parted in
song. Atlastlslept an unrefreshing slumber,
distressed with visions of doves with blue eyes
and flowing fair hair, becharming me to soar
aloft in an elevator, composed of fuathers and
music paper, presided over by a cupid, with the
face of an Irishmant The fickle god heldin one
hand a fiddle bow, and, in the other, a grand
piano ; he was in the act of shooting the piano
rom the bow into my breast, when [ shouted
for mercy, and, with a fearful jump, awoke. It
was time to get up. | dressed, and carelully
shaved (yes, 1 had something to shave), went
down and made an apology for a Dreakfast.
When the waiter leaned confidentially over my
shoulder and inquired my wants, 1 said, “O_h,
anything —a cup of coftee and omelette with
dove—"

* Beg pardon, sir. Omelette with—"
¢ Ium "—correcting myself, ¢ Don’t you
see, here it is "’ pointing to the carte.

“Yes, sir; certainly sir.”

Away he went. I looked over the morning
papers, A new opera this evening ; never
mind ; 1 would not go. She might sing again,
and this time T would be quicker getting down.
1 could easily walk up and down my corridor,
close to the elevator door, and touch the bell the
instant I heard her begin. My breakfust came.
I made & pretence of eating ; the waiter looked
quite concerned. .

“ Nothing more, sir? Headache, sir?”

“ Yo, a little,” said I, and hurried away.

1 tried the letters again ;.no use. 1 would
go out. I put on my hat and overcoat and left
my room. “The morning attendant” of the ele-
vator was a different sort of man to his Irish
companion. Idid not mind him ; he was stolid ;
an old hand te whom romauce was but a name,
As I entered the machine, I raised my eyes, and

and by herside was the other - lady. - Heavens!
‘what @ mouth was hers, positively cavernous!
and such a swarthy skin ! 1 was really almost
sorry for her excessive plainness. I ventured to
bow to the younger lady -on the strength of
last night’s acquaintance—il it could be called
such. I was about also to remark that it was a
fine morning, but wy tongue failed me. ~We
descended, and I had the pleasure of holding
open the door to allow them to pass into the
street, thus obtaining a grave bow from the elder
lady, and another shy, smiling one from Undine
(as 1 had begun to call her to myself). After
allowing them u_f2ir start, 1 went out mysell,
and wandered about until lunch time. = . -
¢ Ladies just gone up, Surr,” said the genius,
with a joyous grin, as 1 entered the elevator.

““Ladies ! What ladies ¢’ I asked coldly.

“ Shure, Surr, the purty voung lady and the
ould one. 1 beg pardon, bedad ! all the dear
craters is young !" )

“1 don'’t think the ladies. would he' over
pleased at your manner of speaking about
them.” .

“ Shure, Surr, and 1 meant no harm.”

[ went to my room and did, at last, contrive
to write some sort of a letter home. 1 next
performed a few expressive airs on my flute, and

down, after hearing that next door neighbour of
mine - utter a profane  sentence anything but

complimentary to myself !

Islept for some. howurs, but: was suddenly
awakened by hearing again .that voice—her
voice | . Up 1 jumped, looked at msy wateh ; it
was six o’'clock. 1-dined at' half-past.. So 1
plunged my fuce into cold: water,  brushed '‘my
hair, smoothed-my necktie, " and—-=—the ‘song
ceased. Aggravation! Then -another began.
Rapture ! 1 should be in time now. L
* The genius was very taciturn-this time.. * 1 too
was silent ; but ‘he stopped - (mechanically, -it
seemed) at the drawing-room flat—the wretch
kuew she was there, well enougle! [ hurried
out and was half - way to tho drawing.roow,
when suddenly “¢'I'he lover and the bird’’ ceased
in the very middle of v verse, and ] heard.a
man’s voice - sey o *‘ Come, " Edith, -.we really

past six,” ‘

CANADIAN ILLUS

there beheld wmy divinity, dressed .for walking,~

then—as 1 had had such a restless night—I lay-
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““Qh, papa, ag late as that 7’ Then a -scuming
and rustling, and out came the three of them—
my Undine with a large music book in her arms.
“'Papa,”” she'said, *“1 will first take this book
up stairs, and join you at ‘the table. ‘Do, my

dear.” - She hurried to the elevator. I touched
the bell for her. - She blushed and dropp'e(l the
book. [ sprang forward. ¢‘ Allow me,"—and

picked it up. We entered together ; thegenina
was-again taciturn, but with an ugly smu'lg on
his broad face. Of course this time | was obliged
to go up to her at, for was 1 not carrying her
Look ? "Asshe stepped out ] gave it to her with
a bow, and stammered—

“ Yon—you seem—very—very—a—a—fond
of music.”

*¢Oh, "passionately I"" she replied, with a
heavenly smile and blusl.

She then passed on, leaving me entranced.
Manners forbade my “waiting. 1 therefore de-
scended to the dining-room, but did- not see
Undine—or Edith (ah, whata delightful name !)
They must have been at the other end of the
room. [ hadhatched a plan by, whicli she could
not escape me this evening, at all events. After
dinner T 'went up to my room, and taking with
me a book—to make -a pretence of reading—I
sallied forth to the drawing-room. -1 would not
stir, bat would lie in wait for my prey. 1 did
not stir, and the prey did not come! 1 missed
my tea, but gloomily wont down to take some
supper about midnight. I ordered some oysters,
aud, whilst waiting, looked about—and lo!
there they were, all three—the ladies with their
hats on—just returned {as I gathered from their
conversation) from the new opera which I' had
deprived myself the pleasure of hearing!- This
wad almost more than 1 could bear. In a few
minutes T left my supper, and returned to my
room. .

. 1 knew now that I'was in lovc—desperately,
rapturously, deliciously in love! 1 did not
pause toask myself what cause I had for my
sudden passion ; enough that she was young and
fair, and sang like an angel. Of hermind and
disposition, of course 1 knew nothing; but
could I not read both in her charming singing ?
‘What a thrice fortunate fellow wasI? That I
could win her I never doubted ; she was very
young, and therefore most probably free, .I
flattered myself that even on the few occasions
we had met she had regarded me with some fa-
vour- Infact, I must win her, and would set
about it the very next day. 1 had only three
more days in Ne~ York, so'] must make the.
matter safe and sure before I left.  If she re-
jected me—but no, she wonld not (here I glanced
at my own reflection in the glass.) * No,”
thought I, ‘“she will not; 1 feel sure.” '

1 sat for another hour picturing the  bright
future before us—Kdith and me ! My thoughts
generally waudered to the hour when 1 should
return home to our’ late dinner (probably T
should be Bank Manager by then), and after
that repast spend the evening listening to that
mellow voice—sometimes blending.” with it my
own rather mild tenor. - At last -1 went: to bed ;
had a few more night-mares. rather worse than
the previous one, and awoke in the act of falling
—falling—falling clean down from the top flat
to the bottom one, through the elevator space—
that machine disappearing as soon as f put my
foot into it! - : : : ! S

Thig “day. I. did not despise the goods of the
eurth,ibut;' took my: meals like a man, and a
hungry one too—for I ‘had eaten scarcely any-
thing lately. 1 feltcalm and serene,  One plan
which 'l had made during my last night’s reverie
was to spend nearly the whole ‘day in the eleva-
tor, under pretence ‘of . getting acquainted with
its mechanism, and thus be sure of catching my
fuir enslaver on her way to the drawing-room';
follow her to i, and, whilst she was warbling,

elder lady. On second thoughts, however, I
adopted the smne manwuvre -as my previous
one, viz : to stay in - the drawing room: during
the ¢vening. - Somehow 1  had a dread of the
malicious twinkle in that wretch's eye. ] knew
very well he would never believe I wished to
learn the intricacies of his minute mansion—no
good trying to deceive Jim. i i

Evening came, and, taking with me Harper's
Mouthly, - 1 descended 'to -the  drawing-room.
Even during the few séconds'] was in the ele.
vator “my tormentor. tried to upset my calm-
ness. - o : B G :

¢ Ladies just gone down, Surr." )

1 pretended not  to hear, and: commenced
whistling vigoransly.
room with (1 was persnaded) an aiv of. perfeet
nonchalance. T'he middle-aged gentleman was
skimming an evening paper. - My idol sat in:a

music ; and ' the- chaperone, c¢ousiy; - aunt, “or
whatever she was; was in another chair bending

oversome *“art'needle work.” ~At.least I .sup-
posed it was *‘ art needle work,” because all the
wool looked [nded and sickly, and.the stufl they

were being worked into was about as.coarse asa’

. door mat, ~ ] remembered little Nellie H-——at
home™ told me all about it. ~*Wonder if she
_ sings now, I have wot seen her for two years,"
was my passing thought, Ca e
1 began to feel anxious. ' T -.must-certainly
make abeginning to-night-—sing: or : nio_.sing.

‘Presently the gentleman began to yawn over his:
paper; * not much news, girls.!” Now-was my |-
opportunity ; I seized it.” “ Allow.me, Sir, to.

offer you.this month's’ Harper's. .4 You .are
too kiud. - I fear -1-am ‘depriving——".. ** Not
at all ; I have rend all 1.wish to sec in it.” The

converse affably. ‘1 told-him  my.nhame.” He

get into conversation with her father and the

T entered ~the drawing-.

low. chair near . the ‘piano,: turning over. some.

v - ice wag: broken; the gentleman and 1. began:to:
must not stay any longer ; it is just upon’ hali- |

told me hiy, and introdyced me to his daughters .

(who could have thought they were sisters !
At last I adroitly led up to an article in Harper's.
‘“Ig it really so? Then I mustlook at it. . Ex.
cuse me, | beg.” “He began to read the article,
and 1 lounged round to the side of Undine. How
.sweet she looked ' . Not a great deal of "expres-
sion”in her face, even [ admitted —but -that
would come when she was older. I began to
talk to lier, and found her very vivacious.: She
laughed at nearly everything we both said.
‘ Ah," thought I, ‘* how little would the care-
less crowd suspect the - thrilling chords which
agitate this innocent young heart " We chatted
on—the elder sister silently working, or . only
putting in a word here and there. However, I
did not desire to converse with her on : that
evening, altheugh J supposed that in the bright
future I should have to sometimes make mysell
.agreeable to my awfully plain sister-in-law, “I
hope,” said I, insinuatingly, *‘thatIshall have

ing!”’

““Oh, yes,” with n sweet upward glance ;
‘“ Papa is sure to wish for some also.” *¢It.is
not often,” I resumed, ¢ that you hearsuch a
voice and suchartistic culture as it has been my
happy lot to hear within the lasc ten .days.”
““Yes, Mr. Green.” And Mr. Brown now joined
us.  “1 believe | may be dequitted of partiality
when 1 say that 1 certainly never heard any ama-
teur to compare with my danghter Edith,” ¢In.
deed, Sir, you are right. I have heard most of
the great singers of the day (recollect I had beeu
over a week in New York!) and there is unot
one whom I would prefer to—to—DMiss Edith
Brown.” . .

*“ Come, Edith, my love ; this gentleman is
like myself—an enthusiast in music. * Let us
Lave one of your sweet songs.”

‘¢ Certainly, papa.”’

1 jumped as if shot. TPowers above! ,What
did [ see? Yes! There she was—that woman
of women for ugliness ; gathering up her sickly
wools and her door mat ! A hope flashed across
me, fool that I was! Of course she was going
to accompany her sister. 1 looked towards
Undine ; but alas ! alas ! she sat just where she
was, idly turning over the music leaves.  Then
she started up. Bliss! ! R

** Oh ! Edith, do sing this,” she exclaimed.

““Very well, Rose.””  Then the song begau.
I made a desperate effort to recover my self-
control. In spite of the fearful mistake 1 had
made I could not choose but listen with true
delight to Miss Brown’s voice, The song was
again the sweet ¢ 0O, Fair Dove,” and the
melancholy of its - sentiment  suited my - then
state of-mind. - At first { Jooked at the song-
stress whilst she sang, but (1 hope she won't
read this story) her mowth was simply too much
Jorme /- She ceased, and her sister said, with
another laugh— ’ ’ :

¢ 1s'nt that sweetly pretty 2"

“Child,” said her father, gravely, *‘ that sony
issomething  more than sweetly pretty.” .-

‘Do you not sing,” . asked I, with a. faint
hope that perhaps she might sing even' as well
as her gister:did. | : : ¢

“1; oh, no! - I'like to hear Edith, of course,
and plenty of others ; but 1 have no voice. |
play a little ; that’s all. - Don’t you just adore
that: ** Blue Danube ' : .- : .

£t 1t—it—is very- nice,” stammered I..

-~ She strummed it for my benefit. .

‘¢ Thank you,"’- T was obliged in politeness ‘to
say. ‘I'hen I suddenly looked “at my watch ;
for I counld stand it no longer. ** Pardon re,
ladies ; pardon me, Sir, but 1. find it islate, and.
-as ['have to ‘catch an early train .to-morrow
morning (so 1 had, for my mind was made up
to that eflect about half an'houtr since), I must
make some arrangements, - Good evening. Pray
excuse me ; good: evening,” ..

¢ Certainly, certainly,” said Mr. Brown, " I
trust, Mr. Green, that we may meet again’;
here is my card. = You see 1 do not reside very
far from ,f\’ew York. 1If you ever come our
way ——"" . : (e : :

#*Thank you ; I shall be charmed,” I mut.
tered, and then hurried away. ' ¢ Meet  again !
Never, never—if 7 could avoid it.” - = .

1 gave a fierce push to the elevator bell,which
must have surely injured its -internal economy
to some extent. Up' popped  my friend. the
genius. He slid open the door with his. usual
alacrity, and.ofl’ we set. . I was so full of my re--
cent disappointment that I never noticed how
far ‘we- were going. - When—slide~-went  the
door again,.and lo—here we " were at. the  loy
Hat? e S -

i turned sternly to the man—‘ Why do you
stop here ¥ . RS - -
... lis look of pretended . surprise:was a’caution-
—-that" fellow . should : have - been. an"/ actor.
¢ Shuve, Surr; could 1 take. .you: any' further
without: going clane -through' the roof ; and
bedad | Lut it’s 2 could .night ‘to take a  bird’s
eye view-of New York!” .7 » L :

1-could have pitched -him oft the highest piu-
nacle in America with a sense of complete satis-
faction. -"However, ag there was: no siuch' pin.
nacle at hand,“and as he “had'the - best. of-the
game, which he perfectly well knew,’] contented
myself with a'dark scowl at_ him, and ordered
him to land:me " at - my.: own flat—muttering

‘this’’—(which:he didn’t, you may be sure.) -+
“Arrived: at my own room I.flung’ myself:inte-
an easy chair,’and ruminated deeply.  What s
raving idiot had I been ! :Why, in another hour
;or.so 1 might have gone too farin my.atteitions
to that little insipid girl “to . retract without
rousing the fatherly ire of Mr.:Brown } Yes ;1"
cnlledﬁner;_‘!insipid'."now';b'sb' she was.. “Why,

she had not literally - oue. sensible word in her"

the delight of listening to some music this even-

something to the ellect that: he should ¢ hear of -
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small vocabulary. What could I have seen in
her to make me imagine her possessed of a mind
congenial to'my own? What an escaps! Fancy
my wife strumming waltzes and galops all the
evening to me, when my soul thirsted for real
music ! Ob, if that sister had only been pass-
ably good-looking ‘and a lcetle bit younger.
Evon ag it was, could her voice suffice? Then 1
pictured her—pictured those lips through which
breathed the poet’s sentiments of tender passion
—Dbut I also pictured the fact that'] might have
to Liss them in thanks! That finished my
reverie. -Istarted up; tumbled my goods and
chattels into my valise ; went down . stairs (1
used the stairs this time) ; paid my bill, and
left orders thut T wus to be called in time for the
early train for Suspension Bridge, My mind
was relieved. I ran up stairs, and after a good
night’s rest, commenced my homeward flight.

Thus ended my first trip to New York. My
second was even more eventful, because I then
had with me my dear little bride (Nellic H——
formerly.): '

She sings and plays charmingly, She has &
mind, and doeg’nt she chafl me about Undine !
I need scarcely add that this time I put up at a
different Hotel. “Although my 'vengeful feel-
ings towards the tormenting genius of that ele-
vator are greatly mollified, I don’t wan't to see
him again.

Fraxces J. Mookk.

4 MODERN GHOST.

‘¢ There’s a chance to get a cheap farm,” re.
marked a Manitoban to the writer.

As he spoke the farmer dropped the stock of
his gun to the ground, bit oft' & piece of plug,
and pointed to a small cottage house with barns
and other outbuildings, a mile or 50 away across
the rolling prairie.

¢ How much ?’ B

““ There's eighty acres of good land, and nearly
new buildings, that any ¢ squatter’ can have for
the taking, and I don’t suppose there is any-
body living to claim the property.”

“Why doesn’t somebody ¢ squat’
then 7’

“ This is'about the last place in the world that
anyone would expect to find & ghost, isn't it?
And yet _there is ghost enough about that place
to keep even squatters and claim-jumpers from
taking possession of it."” :

The reporter gazed ofl across the treeless
prairie, a plain of luxuriant vegetation, billow
ufter billow of grass, until, in the dim distance,
the green united with the ‘blue of the skies, the
sun shining brightly over all, and remarked ;

I should think that with all these bound-
less acres " to ‘till, the farmers of Manitoba
could find more profitable employment than
inventiug  ‘ bug-a-boos’ to scare their children.”

“Say 1"’ exclaimed the farmer,- as he sent a
jet of tobaceo juice among the petals of a prairie

~.rose and faced quickly about with a slight flush
showing through the bronze of his cheek, ¢ I’ll
give you $5 if you'll stay in that house to-night
from dark until daylight !” ;

“ What's the particular line of hobgoblin you
show.up ¥~ :

“Swede.” .

¢ Um-m-ah ! a little out of my line of spooks,
but whoop up your scare.” :: B ]

“Thisis no ¢ scare,’ but a fuct, as far as what
1 tell you is concerned. Twoyears ago last sum.
mer there came upon that quartor section'a man
and his wife, each apparently nearly sixty years
of age. - Nobody knew, or cared, where they
came from. - They brought two cows, four horses

" and household goods; slept - in their wagon and

on it,

cooked in the open air until they got their

house closéd in, and then put up the barn. Then
the man:went to plowing, and the woman, who
appeared to be the better carpenier of the two,
shingled and clap-boarded the house. This doue,

the woman went to plowing and the man plas-:

tered ‘the house and - built -« chimney. - Before
snow flew their buildings were completed, and
they had ‘about "twenty-five. acres- of prairie
turned over. - o v

“ During the winter the woman died, but 1o

one knew: of it  until’ the man who :lives over.

there to the left; a mile distant, saw.  the" old

man digging a hole iu the frozen earth, and

went over to see what lie “was up to.- She was
already in her coftin, which the man had made
out of rough boards, and some of the neighbours
helped him to bury her. lle could not speak a
word of English, but by signs indicated thatshe
-had taken cold and died of some lung difticulty.
¢ After that the old man. lived there alone.
He raised a good crop of wheat the next season,
harvested and thrashed - it, and :'marketed ‘it at
town. Along. towards the last of January. his
nearest neighbour canie over to my house one
day and told ‘me that he had not seen the old
man for a :month, nor: smoke - coming - from the
chimney of his house. }He proposed that.we go
over and ascertain the reason, und we went. We
rapped:upon the door, but got no response;: so ns
it'was not locked,. we pushed it “open ® and -en<
tered, - There are .but two. rooms:in the house.
One was used for a store-room ; the otherfor a
living room. - Both were. vacant, ag -far . as the
old man was concerned, but they looked as if he
had but just stepped out.. "A -lot’of . potatoes,
~turnips and beets on the floor of the store-room
were frozen ‘as hard as rocks, and the water-pail
contained a block of ice.. .T'kere were bread and
cooked meat in the icupboard, . and: elothing
hanging : about “on -hooks. Neither “then,:or
subsequently, could we discover anything to in-
dicate . a premeditated . abandonment -of - the
premises, e

‘the world of your merits, and take

* Not finding the old mun in the house we
turned our attention to the barn.  Then we dis-

covered that there wasn'ta vestige of & E:lth
anywhere botween the buildings. In the barn
we saw - a sight never to be. forgotteu. "The

horses and cows had eaten every straw. within
their reach ; had licked the floor clean of even
the last particle of dust. They had died from
starvation and were frozen stifl.

Of course we came to the conclusion that the
old wman was under the snow somewlers in that
neighbourhood, and we were on the lookout for
him to come to the surface iu the spring, but he
didn’t."

‘“ And hasu't he been seen since, eh 1"

“If you think so, you'd better stay in his
house to-night. In the spring, thissameneigh-
bour, his name is Hill, said to me one day that
he was goiug to sow the old Swede’s plowed
ground, about thirty acres, and take his chances,

Of course if the old fellow should put in'an ap-

pearance any time during the summer, Hill
would be out his seed and labour, but if he
didn’t, Hill wonld get thirty acres of wheat
pretty cheap. About seeding time thers came
along a Norwegian family, consistiug of & man,
his wife and two children, looking for work.
Here was s chance for ITill, He hired the man
for the season, and told him he could live in the
old Swede’s house, and they moved in at once,
Hill sending them over a lot of provisions. At
daybreak the next morning, the whole family
showed up at Hill’s house white with terror, and
the man declared that he had seen a ghost dur-
ing the night ; that he wasawakened by a groan-
ing noise, and could plainly see the figure of a
man sitting by the stove; that he rose up in
bed, and said ¢ Who are you, and what do you
want ¥ but received no reply ; that when le
spoke, his wife was awakened, and screamed
when she saw the figure. whereupon it arose,
went towards the door and disappeared, but
without opening or closing the door! that he
sprang up and went to the door and saw the
figure pass down to and enter the barn: that it
did not walk, but moved as if floating ; that he
took alanternand went to the barn, but conld
find no one ; that whon he reached the house
and was about to enter, he turned and looked
toward the barn, and there, in the very path he
had just traversed, stood the figure. ’

*¢ Hill poohed at the fellow’s story, telling
him be had been frightened by « shadow, but
he took his wife and children and lit out. Al-
though Hill laughed at the story, he determined
to disprove it, and so that evening he took his
dog and went to the house to spend the night,
though after he got there he decided to watch in
the barn. He says that he had got within
twenty feet of it, being then about midway be-
tween it and the house, when, as if rising from
the ground, the figure of an old man appeared
not over teu feet in front of him. The outline
was so clear and distinet that he supposed - it
wag the old man sure enough, and exclaimed :
¢ Hello, when did you get back At the words
the figure floated of! toward tha barn and disap-
peared. As it did so Hill's ‘dog gave. a howl,
dropped his tail- between his legs and darted
deross. the .prairie in:the direction of home,
and Hill admits that he wasn’t far behind the
dog. ) k .

¢ Of course the news quickly became known
to everybody -in this vicinity, and  IIill was
laughed-at wherever he went. . He got mad one
day, and declared that he would give anybody
$10 to stay in that -house overnight, and "a
couple of - fellows who were working down here,
abont three miles west, said they wanted the
money. Armed with shotguns, they went over
to the house one night just before dark,  bragg-

ing about the way they would blow the head off"-

of ‘any ghost that came fooling around them,
They were to go over to Hill's in the ‘morning
and get the $10, but they didn’t show.up, 1ill
waited two or three days, and then he. and ‘I
went down tosee them. - =~ :

They were loth to say anything about it, but
finally told us their experience. They took their
guns there for o purpose.~ When they reached
the house one of them sat down by a’ window,
the sash of which hLe raised, whevre he could see
every inch of space between the house and barn,
while the other oue sat down on the well-curb a
few feet from-the path. - Not far from 10 o’clock
the one who was sitting by the window sud-
denly became impressed with the idea that there
was some one in -the' room, "and, turning his
head, saw’the figure of a man - moving toward
‘tne door,:which was closed. ~As it faded from
view he leaned forward so that he conld see "the
outside of the door, and saw the figure step out
from the solid wood. Then it'started down the
path toward the barn, and the watcher by the
window, although he ‘admitted that his huir

was standing on end and that he was'so fright-

ened that he never thought of his gun,-eyed the

moving figure closely. . As it> was™ passing " the

well the man’ there lired, and the other said the
stream of fire went clear through and a:yard be-

yond the figure, - When the gmokecleared away

the speetre had disappeared and. the two watch-
ers did not wait for-it: 'to reappear.. Do you
happen to want this §5 bill #" - :
*“No, for it. would be robbing you of not only
your money, but alsoof u-very interesting
neighbour.” .. o ,

_Tuere is no hann in being - vespeeted in this
world, as I have fonnd out ; and. if " you, don’t

brag a little for-yourself, depend - upon it there

is no person of your acquaintance who  will  tell

the’ C the tronble.
off your hands, S

DRESS REFORM VERSUNS POCKETS.

In times past there have been trewtises de s¢
vestiurin—at least, we bave the fact on the an-
thority of the Baron of Bradwardine. But they
were purely learned and auntiquarian. Not so
our discussions of dress. Ever sinee Mr, Car-
Ivle took it intu his head to write ** Sartor Re-
sartus,” aud still more ever since his pupil, Mr.
Ruskin, took to informing our ignorance on the
pringiples of art, we have been terribly cumber-
ed about our outer mun, The latest thing in
religious movements and the latest thing in so-
cial movements—the Salvation and Blue Ribbon
armies—acknowledge the power of dress.. If a
man wants to *‘ get culture,”” ho must dress ne-
cordingly, under pain of considernble suspicions
of unorthodoxy. ~Did not Mr. Du Maurier only
last week exhibit to us the terrible effects pro-
duced upon a suseeptible young woman, who
had “thought him a Greek god’’ in flaunels and
a lawn-tennis jacket when she beheld *“him™ in
the costume, not of a Greek god, but of a Lion-
dou young gentleman? It is no wonder that
minds and pens are busy on a subject on which
so much may depend, and here before usis Mr.
I. A, Gotgh, the latest authority on the subjeot,
who publishes with Messrs. Kegan Paul and
Trench & pamphlet of 2 very revolutionary na:
ture, illustrated by’ a sheet of engravings con-
taining sweet things fram the fourth century
before and the fourteenth century after Christ,
together with a few awful examples from the
last and the present ages. .

Let us put ourselves into the hands of Mr.
Gotch, or rather at his feet. “I'herc is a confi-
dence about him which iy very iuspiriting, aud
which would evidently have made him perform
to admiration the part of that County Court
Judge who had the other day to decide by actual
scrutiny the fearful inquiry of an injured dress-
maker, *‘How could [ make her a Venus when
it was all wadding?’ It is even to be feared
that Mr. Gotelt would have been too decided in
his decision on that oceasion, for the mero fact
that ‘¢ it was all wadding” would have aroused
his indignation. Mr, Gotel is like most of our
dress reformers, a Ruskinite, but he dilfers from
most_of them in boldly disdaining to temper
hig views by a pretext of hygienics. *‘Let us
be comfortable aud beautiful,” he says in effect,
“‘and we shall be healthful enough.’”” He scems
oven inclined to allow the greater influence to
comfort, which is satisfactory for that not iu-
considerable portion of maukind (whether there
is any such portion of womankind we shall not
undertake to say) which doubts its powers of
becoming beautiful anyhow. It isouly * the
arch fiend, Conventionality,” says Mr. Gotch,
that prevents us being comlortable. He makes

us wear trousets (a harmless garment, which M. -

Gotch regards with undying enmity, he puts
two meaningless: buttons in the small of our
backs ; he insists ou our: wearing gloves, linen
shirts, tull hats, and other abominations. Al
this seems to lead to something like Mr. Dn
Maurier's suggestion in the legend to the work
of art just referred to, that we should be always
as Greek gods elad in perpetual Rannel -and
crowned. as to our Hyacinthian locks with no-
thing more weighty than a small cap. Mr.Goteh,
however, does not go to.'this almost  savage
length.. His mysterious statement that *“a good
deal may be expressed by the lie of & collar "’
shows how ‘deeply he hus studied the matter.
He has many intricate suggestions. for.the re-
formation of the modern coat, the probable effect
of which, to the uninitiated, seems to be some-
thing like its reduction to that state—collarless,
buttonless, and unkempt —in: which one tries it
ou at the tailor's.:
merey. Al our bashiul calves must underyo, it
scems, the trial of. the knickerbocker, but per-
haps there are ‘no sentences: which impress us
maore with Mr. Goteht'’s competency than these
two, “‘folds in themselves. are admirable, nre
indispensable,” and, ‘there is room lor improve-
ment i the. finishing of sleeves at the wrist.'”’
They, may be to some extent studied ofl the ce-
lebrated code in ! Ielham,” but even imitation
of such a kind is adwmirable. Jven when he

charges the hapess trouser with “ignoring the ’

Kunee-joint” (it is a comfort-to think that’ the
knee joint avenges itsell Fl'etty speedily, and by
no means ignores: the villainous trouser) or de-
scribes the legs of the happy past as **elothed
with -an. interesting boot,” he .is not (uite so
great ag iu the passages just cited. . But man 'is
mortul, and we find even so great n man bid-
ding us ** avoid lalse- hoods as we would false-
hoods.” . Yet it is open to Mr. Goteh to contend
that puus did not go out of fuvor till
ing in dress began -to decline, :

The results of all this talking about coats and

hats' who: shall forecast? There +is’ certainly |
grenter variety in dvess than there was thirty

years ago, but it'is a question whether this is
not simply due to’ the more varied watire of our
preseut employments wnd-in purticulur to the
greater indulgence in games.-. There wns a time
(which all-but very young men must remembor)
when the:term *shooting coat'" included almost
all garments other than tail-and frock conts. T'o
be seen in a ¢¢ shooting cont” in town orufter
the moruing was. not exactly disgraceful,; hut
went near to be thought so.

My, Goteh and his brothier-veformers like morn-
ing coats much better than they do frocks or
tuils. . Again, the chiieney-pot has exhausted
the wits ol at least two if not three generations,
yet it holds its ground. “*We buy an expensive
hut to protect « too often worthless head," says
Mr. Gotch ' (adopting n standard ™ of criticism
which. surely: is. incouvenient), aud’it may be

For - the ‘trouser he has no

goodl feel- |

That, ut auy vate, :
is a thing of the past, but we are not sure that |

added that though we may buy others as well,

wo buy and wear the expeusive hat just as we
did any’ number of years ago. The trouser,
agaiust which Mr. Gotch has sworn his traceloss
war, does not, it is true, reign' aloue, but like

the chimuey-poc it halds its ground iu towns,

and as faras Mr. Goteh's beloved knickerbocker
is concerned, is likely to hold it, for u more un-

suitable garment than the knickerbocker for
London mudl is not oasy to eonceive. We are

not clear as to Mr. Goteh's ideal of an interest.

ing Loot, but it would seemn to be & kind of Mo-.

liere shoe for summer rud n welodramatic vil-

lain's boot for winter ; which  Intter, indeed,

might make the knickerbockers tolerable. After
all, however, with the excoption of thochimuey-
pot, which may be abandoned to him, it is
doubtful whether modern dress—at least male

dress—is as bad as he thivks it.. It is unduly

sombre no doubt, and the man of true literary

taste may never be happy until he is once more

permitted to wear & peach-colored velvet coat

without being thought eccentric. But then there

is' the diflienlty of coitfure.. Would a poach-

colored velvet coat look well with one's * own

hair 7" - For the tyranny and uncleanliness of
wigs aud bags, pomatum sud powder, are surely
not to be thoug‘lt of. ~We do nol much object
to the Greek god  costume, which fortunately’
does uot require wigs or bags. But it would in

this climate nearly ruin a man in-laundvesses ;
besides, for general purposes, it is deficient in
pockets. - [t is, indeed; noticeable that pockets
are doficient in almost all the costumes which
seem most aceeptable to our apostles of dress
reform. Since ladies began to dress becomingly
they have given them up or Inid them’ open to
the joyful larcener, aud a Greéek god when in
costume usually puts his miscellancous boloug-
ings in his evicket bag, or in a drawer, or in the
pockets of the despised and temporarily dis.
carded cont. Now this question of pockets is
an important one, and may be commended to
the reformers.  For contemporary man is s so-
phisticated being, 2ud what with- handkerchied,
cigar case, cigaretto case, pipe, tobacco pouch,
watel, pocketbook, knivea, keys, vencils, stylo-
graphic pens, lights, season tickets, and all the
wother trappings of a vain eivilization, he must
have pockets. Haud-bags would bore him and
infallibly be left about ; un escarcelle sluug on
him would make him like unto the estimable
flock of Mr. Cook. lLet Mr. Goteh and his like
look to it.

L. D. N,

AN ARTIFICTALLY SMOOTH SEA—
INTERESTING EXPERIMENT.

Something over a year since, Mr. Vencenzo
Fondacaro made a voyage from Mountevideo to
Naples in « 3-ton boat, for the purpose ol ex-
perimenting ou the fensibility of using oil at sea
to reduee the roughness of ocenn waves. e
had & crew of only two men. The voyage was
an excoedingly rough one, gales prevailing for
“nearly three-fourths of the time. Malagn was

reached February 4, 1881, and there the voyage

ceased fora while, beeause the funds and stores
of the party had become exhausted. ‘The little
bont was enabled to ride out the ronghest gules
in safety Ly “olive oil being scattered on the

water. L
| 1o an interview immediately aftor his arrival
{ Mr. Fondacaro said : *‘I claim to have made no-.

great discovery. 1 have no vuluable: patent,

Por perhaps 200 ycars it has been kunown how
. oil would smooth the rutlled surfacé of the sea
and prevent the waves from breaking, and:.ships’
in' the whaling trade have often saved them:.’
selves from foundering by this means, Bual
until [ made my voyage it was not known how .
“small a quantity of oil would accomplish this
vesult.” Gionerally a gallon of oil would enable
my boat to lay * hove to™ ina gule of wind: for
24 hours and be safe.” I did not make this voy-
iage in-a spivit of recklessnes, but simply to
pructically test the experiment.” Mr. Fonda-
caro then deseribed how he made use of the oil.
It was -inclosed in small, bott‘le-slm\vzd bugs,
eich bag contnining about -half a gailou. Iu
case o a gale of wind, when it became a neces-
sury to lny to, 8" lurge bag attached to the bow
of the boat wag thrown overboard. - This the
j sailors call a floating anchor or u drag, This
kept-his bont’s hiead to the wind, “Two of ‘the
small bags of il were then thrown overbourd,.
_one fore und one aft. Knch bag had a small ori-
fice, through which the oil escaped slowly. 1t
circled around the boat, nud prevented the sen:
from breaking over her and overhelmiug her,
“OF course,” suid Mr. Fouduearo, ¢ the oil does
ot diminish the sizz of the waves, but renders -

them compuratively harmless by prevenling
them from breanking.” - . S

A Hixtoro Ma. tevixa.—Duaring the tast run
of *¢ Hamlet ” at the Lyceum, a simple-minded
provincial triend of & member of 'ths company
i was, uniler favor, nllowed a sight ol the portorm-
{ ance. .Hu was in town for the purpose of doing
| ¢ the lions,” and clearly Mr. Trving's ‘Hawlet
“way one of “them. 1t is reported that he sat
through the tragedy unmoved, except by the
wondetful completeness of the production, from
a seenic stage carpentor’s and costumier’s point
of view: lu his day he had seen many Hamlats,
On rejoining his friend ho expressed his admira-
tion in general terms ; but there was oue'draw-.
-back to - his satisfuction. He . was quite aaton-
-ished, heanid, that o mau like Mr. [rviug had
‘ot introduced ‘some: new dialogue and ** busi.

‘ness " into the gravedigpors' scene | - ‘

i
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CHRISTMAS MEMORIES.

The Christmas bells across the snow
Are ringing out gnodwill to men :
Away the merry skaters go
Across the fields, along the fen.
God’s wind of peace and love has blown
The clouds from sorrow-stricken skies :
Yet I am sitting here alone
With my old Christmas memories.

Cease, Christmas chime ! that wildly riug-
The knell of man’s delayed desire :

She at the piano touched the strings,
Whilst [ sat dreaming by the fire.

"Tis mystical when souls entwine,

.. When sympathetic longings blend :

She came and placed her hand on mine.
And softly whispered. * Be my friend."

Who could that longing look resist—
The blue of those Madonna eves,

The hair—the parted lips unkist,
The depth otpall her broken sighs ?

I took her hand : we seemed to trace
A storm in such a summer sea:

@ tiod! I see her haunting face,
That pleaded, Be a friend to me!

Oue night the books were cast aside.
The poem hushed that T had read :
We only heard the wind outside,
The firelight touched her golden head.
We were alone—none other—none,
Have mercy on me, tiod above!
She weeping said, ** What have you done”?
This is not friendship—it is love !

Yes, it was love, untamed and wild,

That through our hearts and pulses ran—
The firstaffection of a child,

The last great passion of & man.
No love like thix was ever born

To touch my tears, to cloud my sight :
She was my waking thought at morn,

She was my parting prayer at night.

Yes, it was love! so pure that |
Can feel it dim my eyelids yet :
It made our spring a memory,
Our sumnmer a profound regret.
We only met to love the more
Beneath the blossom-covered tree :
Woe loved in silence by the shore.
And, speechless, looking out to seu.

Cold Christmas chimes ! why ceaseless ring
Across the snow your endless kneli? )
Why whisper our remembered spring.
Aund toll tor our supreme farewell ?
0 winged Love! for love iz wild,
And has been since the world began :
It bears away the loving child,
And leaves alone the thinkiug man '

No, merry skaters, hand in hand,
Laugh on until the sun is set ;
Together you will find love's land,
'.Fhen dream together—and forget !
Away. vou lovers; off yougo!
Across the fields; along the fen ;
For Christmas bells across the snow
Are ringing out ** Goodwill to men.™

L'ENVOL
But when you see old friends depart,
And find that love is sweet—hut dies,
Pray God that all your lite and heart
Be free from Christmas memories !

Decomber, 1882, [

FATE.
EY MARION GREELN.

I was to be an exhibitor at the American In-
stitute, and while I was at the office, purchasing
a ticket, I had the agreeable surprise of meeting
an old friend of mine, who was on a similar
crrand. His destination was New York and
the American [nstitute, the firm of which he
was a member having deputed him to represent
it there, and look after its interests.

I had kuown Walter for a long time, and
many a pleasant dav had I spent at his home.
A happier couple than he and his wife | never
saw ; and it seemcd such a pity that thev were
childless.

For a couple of vears past business had inter-
fered with these visits of mine to my friends,
although T had seen Durham several times in
the interval ; so I was still better pleased when
he told me that his wife accompanied him. She
was a ledy for whom I had the greatest respect
and esteem, and 1 anticipated a most agrecable
trip.

iu the lull of the conversation when the sur-
prise of meeting was over, I noticed that there
came into my friend’s features an anxious, har-
assed look, as if some dominant idea, that the
surprisc hall momentarily displaced, had quick-
ly taken hold again. This was the more no.-
ticeable as Durham was the most sprightly.
minded man of my acquaintance .- full of
apropos and _puns, upon which he evidently
prided himself.

He noticed my scrutiny, and in a very self-
conscious mauner assumed the gay air that 1
had known as habitnal, but his spirits seemed
fatigued, and to need spurring, Perhaps some
business trouble was impending, Perhaps he
felt the symptoms of illness, and dreaded being
overtaken with & protracted illness that would
be such a calamity at that time. .

As we parted at the door, I sincerely hoped
that neither of my guesses way correct, and
that when I saw him to-morrow he would be
himself again, and naturally so,

I started for Baltimore. That day [ saw
nothing of Durham and his wite when 1 arrived.
1 was beginning to wonder if they were on the
train, and was intending to make isquiries
about them. But next morning Durham ap.
peared. 1 did not see his wifs, but following
him came a Miss Ganney, whom I had met the
last time that 1 was at his house, two years ago.

They sut down opposite me, and T at once
saw that Thirham was indeed  Limselt again.
After explaining thejabsence ol his wife, who

had been taken suddenly ill on the train, he

| went on with ar apology in a mock, candid

" manner ; saying that although

Miss Ganney
was present, he must say that it had just oc-
curred to him that he had forgotten to mention
to me that she had been induced by his wife to
accompany her. 'I'his being tirst and foremost
a business trip, that arrangement would relieve
his anxiety when compelled to leave his wife,
Miss Ganney and she being very intimate and
dear friends,

Mys. Durham’s illness continued nearly the
whole trip, as she only made her appearance,
and in a very weak state, just before we reached
Philadelphia.

I was very much shocked at the change her
sicknegs had wrought in her. [ forgot that I
was contrasting the genial hostess of two years
ago with a poor lady just recovering from a dis-
tressing disease.

Soon we were in New York : and although
Durham und his wife and her friend put up at
the same hotel with myself, business on both
sides prevented all but the most meagre inter-
course for several weeks. Then, when things
were moving smoothly at the Institute build-
ing, Durham and I found time to carry out a
plan we had prepared to *“ see’” New York.

At the end of the first week of sight-seeing, in
which museums, picture galleries and public
buildings had been visited, we reached on our
list the Trinity steeple.

Our party had been a sery pleasant and har-
monious one. I never saw Durham in better
spirits. He was as kind and thoughtful to his
wife as | had ever known him, and gay and
gallant toward Miss Ganney, which was natural
with him. His wife enjoyed herself thoroughly ;
but it seemed to me that she would have. done
so fully as well almost anywhere, providing
Durhan. was at her side.

Miss (vanney was very appreciative and en-
thusiastic. She impressed me favorably, being
a lady of considerable talent and intelligence.
One peculiarity about her aftected me dis-
agreeably, although I could not justify myself
in fecling so about it, and that was that she was
under perpetual high pressure every moment of
the time. It must have been a strain upon her
similar to that undergone by the actress of a
loug leading part. Not that she was artificial,
and assumed an interest where she had it not.
It is only because that otherwise she was such
an addition to any party that I have set down
this peculiarity with the iinpression it gave me.

Another speck I discovered: Miss (ianney
was a lady in the usual acceptation of the term,
and yet she never missed an opportunity to
make what 1 fancied was an ostentatious dis-
play of her love of children. This must have
been painful to Durham, and especially so to
his wife, both dearly loving children. They
had been married fifteen vears, and were still
childless.

To resume: when we cawe to the Trinity
steeple, and it was proposed to ascend to the
top, Mrs. Durham hesitated, but only for a
moment, as Miss (ianny was auticipating the
splendid view tobe had from such a height.
So we began the ascent to the spiral stairway,
ending so far overhead.

At intervals, a little daylight came through
the narrow windows that seemed chiseled in the
solid masonry. It was a long, long way up, and
we were quite weary when, at length, we
reached the open air.

After resting awhile, we hegan to view the
great city from our great height. A number of
people, principally men, were enjoying the mag-
nificent sight : those who were familiar with
the city pointing out the buildings and parks
to the others. We hud been looking for twenty
minute s, and Miss Ganney and I were separated
from Durham and his wife a short distance.
Something we had been looking for was dis-
covered by Miss Cianney ; she called out to Dur.
ham to come to her, as she had found it ; and a
moment after, Durham was at her side.

What followed in the next few minutes is
indelibly stamped upen my memory, for while
life endures it will never be erased. 1 heard
Darham ntter a cry of horror, and turning
quickly I saw that Miss Ganney had seized his
arm as if in terror, while he was looking in the
direction of his wife. It turns me deathly sick,
even after this lapse of time, to remember the
sight of that moment. Durham’s wife was
flinging herself over the massive stone railing.

Half a dozen men, myself among the number,
sprang to the spot. Durham was there first.
But it was too late. She had shot half-way
downward to destruction.  Had we not drawn
Durham away by force, the tragedy would have
heen a double one, so powerfuily was he atfect-
ed.

»* * * * *

In the antumn of 1580 [ was in Baltimore.
Having fini<hed the business taking me there
sooner than I expected, 1 thought to treat my-
self to a day or two's holiday down the Chesa-
peake. | had scarcely made up my mind before
some new arrivals drew up to the hotel. They
were Mr. and Mrs. Walter Durham.

Ou the impulse of the moment I sent up my
card to their room, but regretted having done so
when the servant had disappeared. Durhamn had
not informed me of his muarriage. He must
have hai some reason for it, which reason was
Justas good to-day as when the event had hap-
pened.

While | stood thinking, 1 message came down
trom Durham that I was to come up. He met
me at the door of his room with hoth hands
extended, and gave me the wost cordial weleome
that even he could give,

““ You will not need to be introduced to Mrs.
Durham,” said Walter, as she came forward.

Nor did 1. The present Mrs. Durham I had
known eighteen months before as Miss Ganney.
She greeted me very cordially, and we were soon
chatting away as pleasantly and unreservedly as
if no image were lurking in the shadow of each
of our minds.

The time passed pleasavtly till dinner, when
I'left them, after promising to make one of a
party that was going down the bay as far as
Ocean City in the afternoon.

In all the time we had been talking together,
not one word had been said that would, in the
most remote manner, suggest that there ever had
been a Mrs. Durham before the present one. Of
course, such a remembrance, in any case, pain-
ful, was rendered doubly so under the peculiar
circumstances. Yet, considering everything, I
could not get rid of the idea that the subject
was avoided in an absolute manner that even
the present and my presence did not furnish a
complete explanation of,

The party consisted of twelve, besides myself,
After arriving at Ocean City we halted, and
while resting, some luncheon that had been
brought was shared. The party then broke up
into twos and threes, who read, or sketched, or
talked.

Durham and his wife and I sat on the river
bank, talking about old times and old scenes.

The party beginning to gather together again,
we arose to join. Durham and I stood for a
moment talking, while his wife stooped over to
wet her handkerchief in the river.

We had been sitting upon an uneven log, one
end of which Durham was now standing upon,
while his wife, upon the other end, was stoop-
ing over the river bank.

1 inadvertently used an expression that we
both knew to be original and peculiar to his first
wife, when, glancing at Durham I saw that the
effeet upon him was fearful.

His face grew ghastly, his arms twitched, a
convulsive quiver passed through him, and he
stepped off the log on which he was standing !

A seream and a splash followed. The log, re-
lieved of Durham’s weight, had thrown his wife
into the river !

In a moment she was carried ofl’ with the cur-
rent, and was gone ! She rose once to the sur-
face, far away from help, then she was seen no
more.

Three months afterwards I received a letter
from Darham begging me to coms to his house
and to come at once, if I possibly could, as he
had urgent business of great importance to con-
sult me about. He would expect me on Friday,
he said, and would send a carriage to the station,
a mile from the house, with instructions to wait
for me until the midnight train had passed.

It was then Friday afternoon, but I at once
made my arrangements to take the 6.30 P.M.
train for Altoonas, the nearest point to Durham;
and where he proposed to have a convevance
waiting for me. But, after all, I was forced to
wait till nine o’clock, as the 6,30 train did not
stop at his station. This nine o’clock train ar-
rived at Altoona a few minutes past twelve
o'clock, and was the midnight train that Dur-
ham had mentioned in his letter.

Nothing delayed the train, and it made its
time at each station on the way, and at twelve
o’clock by my wateh 1 prepared to leave the
train at Altoona, where it would arrive in less
than two minutes. In less time than that the
whistle sounded and the train came to a sudden
standstill, and [ kuew that something was
wrong.  Being near the door, | opened it and
looked ont. We were several hundred yards
from the station. The engineer was telling the
conductor that he had blown the whistle because
@ man had jumped or fallen on the line just
before the engiue, and been struck and killed
instantly, he hal no doubt.

We pulled up to the station, and men were
sent back to find the man's body and take it to
where it might be identitied. 1 had no time to
wait for their return, as I found Duarham’s car-
riage awaitingme. In a very little time [ was
at his house. 1 was taken by a servant to a li-
brary, where a light was burning low. | was
told that Mr. Durham had been waiting for me
all the evening, until a half hour ago, when he
had stepped into the garden, leaving word for
me. if 1 came, that he would join me imme-
diately. : .

I was familiar with the room, and’ crossed to
a reading-table near the book-case, and sat
down. In looking over the table to see some-
thing to read while waiting, my eye fell upon
an oflicial envelope, addressed to myself.

A straoge feeling made my hand shake as 1
picked up the envelope. It was not sealed, yet
I hesitated to open it. At last, with a great
effort, I drew forth a paper, which | unfolded,
and found to contain these words :—

“My Friexn,—

‘¢ You, who know mme about me than any one
living, and who yet know so little—you were
present at the two crises of my Jife. You be-
lieve me to be a much-atflicted man, and you
sympathize heartily with me. You will do so
no longer, for I shall tell you all !

“ Why did 1 take my wife to the top of the
column? 1 knew that she was one of those who
have an insane desire to leap off from a high
point.  That was a dangerous folly in me. Why
did 1 leave her for & moment exposed to an at-
tack of that frenzyv ? That was criminal in me !
Why did 1 let myself be held for one moment,
when that one moment would have saved her?
That was murder !

“NYes; I murdered might

et ! Why * |

write a long while without giving you any in-
telligent answer.

‘‘ Then I married again. That was our hlood-

money. She knew of my unsatisfied longing
for children. She knew of my wife’s fatal im.
pulse.

*‘ You thought that my act that day was a
natural one, whose dire efforts were undreamed
of. Notso: I knew that such a movement at
that moment would precipitate her into the
water, and I knew what that meant. That act
was judicial. I executed her!

“ This is all that I have to say. | want vou
to read this before we meet, so 1 will not go
down to watch for the midnight express. It is
a passion of mine. To me it is Fate rushing
upon me, irresistible. Nothing affects me like
the approach and passing of an express train
when I am standing out of danger, and yet
within arm’s length of the iron monster. "It
seems "

Here the writing ended. Suddenly a thought
flashed upon me, and turned me hot and cold.
What if the man struck by our locomotive were
Durham ?

Just then 1 heard a commotion outside that
was unusual at that time or place. "1 went to
the front door, and met a number of railroad
men bearing a body. It was the mangled corpse
nf the unfortunate Durham. That was enough ;
I understood it.

FooT NOTES.

IN writing his opinions and other documents,
Justice Clifford, of the United States’ Supreme
Court, always avoided as much as possible the
definite article. He would write page after
page without a singie ‘“the.” Why he did so
no one ever found out, nor indeed dared to try
to find out, except the jocular Justice Grier,
who alone could take liberties with his dignified
collengue from Maine. Once, in hope of solving
the mystery, he asked, slapping Clifford on the
back as he spoke, ¢ Cliffy, old boy, what makes
vou hate the definite article so?’ But Clifford
drew himself up with Roman dignity, and re-
plied gravely, ‘‘ Brother Grier, you may criti.
cise my law ; but my style is my own.”

THE uses to which asbestos may be applied re-
ceived a singular application recently at Hen-
don, when Mr. J. A, Fisher, the Secretary of
the United Asbestos Company, 161 Queen Vic-
toria street, showed a select company some
experiments with a balloon principally composed
of this material. The asbestos was woven into
a cloth, of wkich the balloon was made, and the
air in it was rarefied almost instantaneously by
a spirit lamp. The balloon thus inflated had
all the power of the ordinary silk ones distend-
ed with gas. The asbestos cloth being in-
destructible by fire, the aironant enjoys perfect
safety, and can descend at any moment by
merely lowering the lamp. No ballast is re-
quired, and ascents and descents can be made in
a few minutes in any part of the country. It is
clear, therefore, that the new balloon stands
many chances of success over the old one, and
we shall watch with interest the experiments at
Woolwich by the War Oflice authorities,

A MAN may be as cool as an icicle under ex-
traordinary circumstances of danger or excite-
ment ; he may preserve an even mind when a
ghost eomes into his room at midnight ; he may
assume command and act nobly and well when
the ship is sinking : but let that man, let any
man, upset his inkstand, and he springs to his
feet, makes a desperate grasp for the inkstand
and knocks it half way across the table, claws
after his papers and sweeps through the sable
puddle to save themn. tears his white silk hand.
kerchief from his pocket and mops up the ink
with it, and after he has smeared the table, his
hands, and his lavender trousers with ink, as
far as it could be made to go, discovers that
early in the engagement he knocked the ink-
stand clear off tne table, and it had been drain-
ing its life-ink away all that time in the centre
of the only light figure in the pattern of the
carpet. Then he wonders why a man always
makes a fool of himself when he upsets a bottle
of iuk. He doesn't know why. Nobhody knows
why. But every time it iz so. 1f you don’t be-
lieve it, try it.

Boxpoxs.—-The origin of the manufacture of
bonbons dates from the time when sugur was
first used in England —that is to say, about the
commencement of the thirteenth century. The
first experiments with the junice of the sugar-cane
brought from the east after the Crusades were
at Sieily, by Jewish traders, abont the year 1230,
The following curious extract relating to the
production of sugar is from a letter written in
Latin of the period hy Frederick 11. Emperor of
Germany and King of Nicily and Jerusalem, to
Ricardo Filangieri, Governor of Palermn, (1230)
— “We invite you to take steps to find two
men who know well how to make sugar, and
send them to Palermo to manufacture it.  You
will also see that they teach the process to others,
in order that the art may not be lost in Palermo.”
The manutacture of bonbous, which was rather
rude in the commencement, improved gradually
and aequired a certain perfection in the thir-
teenth and foarteenth centuries.  Franeis 1.
was accustomed to give bonbons to the artists
whose work he looked ou at the Louvre and at
Fontainbleau, and had dishes of assorted sweet-
meats served at his table daily.  Henry IV,
carried all sorts of bonbons in hiy pockets ; he
ate them all day, and presented them to the
ladies ot his court.  He filled the vases on the
tables and consoles of Gabrielle &' Fatrées with

sweetineats and preserved fruits.
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““00JO JAZ MIN Y CLAVEL."

BY BARONESS SWIFT,

(Frecly translated from the Spanish of Don
Manuel del Rio.)

Jasmine with gilly flow’rs T wreathe,
My lips his namo oft fondly brenthe,

Oh, crimson gilly flow’vets sweet,
Q’er which the wanton zephyrs hlow,
Bright tokens, yo my true love greet,
Tell him ¢’en thus my heart doth glow !
- Oh, jasmine, pure as virgin SNOW,
Thy sweetest perfumes o’er him breathe,
Suy, like thy petals I am pale
. And yvearning ever, weep and wail !—
Jasmine with gilly flow’ss I wreathe,
A tllousxmd blossoms gemmed with dew
Now 'neuth the vernal sun are born,
All rich in pecfume, gay of hue:
Alas! their beatuty will be shorn
... bre doth arise another morn !
Tell me, my fragrant jasmine wreath,
Tell me, oh gilly flow’rets red,
Is love’s bloom, too, 50 quickly shed?—
My lips his name oft fondlv hreathe.

THE IMPORTED HISS ; 0L, IS CdSIH
KING AT THE OPERA.

Is Cash king at the opera? Is mere Cush,
without appreciation, without mauners and
withont decency, entitled during the perform-
ance to gossip, to chatter, to laugh, to gigale,
and so disturb others who have ‘come for a
dilterent purpose? Is mere Cash, because it
pays for an expensive box, dresses itself a & la
mode, exhibits all its diamonds and rides home
in its own carriage, entitled to be vulgar,.to be
common;- to be disorderly, and to behave like a
fishwoman, if not worse ?

Recently, during the performance of “‘ La
Favorita' at the Academy of Music, during one
of the 1108t intense scenes, a woman in the bal-
cony langhed so loudly as to be heard over the

“eutire "house, while gossiping loundly with the

man at her side. These two were representatives
of Cash. They had come to the opera for no
other reason than because it was the ‘‘big
thing” to come. I{ad fashion decreed, and it
was the style of the hour, to go to Harry Hill's,
this couple would have been found there!

It is this quality of people who disturb the
audiences at the American opera. ” They are to
be found nowhere else save in America. They
are financially and socially of mushroom growth.
Their social basis is Cash. "Their intellectual
basis is Cash. Their moral basis is Cash. Their
artistic basis is Cash.

"Che laugh nbove referred to was followed by a
hiss.- The hiss was an imported oue. It was
that of a Frenchman. e was new to Ameriea,
and therefore could not understand the propriety
or use of the woman’s laugh at the time. Had
he been. longer in eur country he might have
learned that here in New York itis the privi-
lege of ' Cash to talk loudly, to chatter and to
laugh while the curtain is up at the opera. He
might have learned that an_opera in New York
is for a certain class of people, who are mostly
Cash, and nothing else—a mere form—aund that
the real business of the evening is to display
dress and diamonds, to look either indillerent or
bored by . the performance, and to gossip, chat-
ter, and laugh.

This is one privilege which mere Cash can
enjoy in New York. .

Why not import a few more French hisses and
lire them ofl' in the Academy at appropriate oc-
casions.

" ADVICE TO A BRIDEGLROOJM.

To become a husband is as serious a matter to
a man as it is for a woman to become a wife.
Marriage is. no- child’s play . ; it brings added
care, trial, perplexity, vexation, and it requires
a great deal of the happiness which legitimately
springs out of it to make the balance heavy in
ita favor. Very few people live happily in mar-

riage, and yet this is not because unhappiness is

german to the relation, but_ because those who

" enter it do not know, first, how to get married,
" and, second, how to live married happily. You

have already made your choice—isely, 1.am
Those qualities of charucter
which have attracted you to choose as you have

-“should make your love grow daily while you live

together, .7 ol RPN T

As to the recond point : If you wish to live
in harmonious union with your wife start out
with the avowed recognition of the fact that she
is ‘your companion and co-partner.  Marriage
usnally makes the wife neither of these. In'many
instances she sees less of her. husband than be-
fore she married him.. e comes, he goes; he
rends, thinks, works, and under the stimulus: of
business brings all his powers and faculties to
the surface, and is developed thereby-—not al-
waps symmetrically, but vigoronsly~—not always
harmoniously, but with increasing power. Mar-

“ried men do not usually shrivel up nor put on a
160k of . premature age, ‘but women' frequently
“ do, ‘and it is plain to me why they do.

Married women  are shut up in houses, and
their chief care is for things that have no inspir-
ing influence. - T'heir time is taken up in meet-
ing the physical wants of their families—cook-
ing, washing dishes, keepingthé house in order,

_sewing, receiving .company—not one of which
“has jn it's tendency even’ to culturé and eleva..
“tion:: Married women-are devoted to the liouse,”
- and_this means .o life of .vexation and petti-.
“mess. - It gives no sort of stimuluy to the spirit,

So the husbaund, who is ont of doors, active, in-
terested in measures which affect the public
good, coming into contact with men greater than
himself, who inspire him to better purposes and
nobler ends of labor, develops into manly beauty
and grows ju character, while his wife at home,
who has as faithfully performed her share of the
work, withers and deeays prematurely.

Treat your wife exactly as yourself would like
tobe treated if you had to live under her circum-
stances, and you will not go far wrong.

Do not entertain the silly notion that because

she is of a different gender from your own that
she is therefore different in her wants, feelings,
qualities aud powers. Do not be the victim - of
any social policy. Stand up bravely for the right,
give your wife a chance to live, grow and De
somebady and become something.
. Try to be thoughtful, considerate and forbear-
ing. - You will have new duties, and they will
bring new trials. Take good care of your health
and hers. Be simple, both, in your habits ; be
careful in your expenditures ; be industrious. If
you keep good health and are frugal, blessings
will come from your united love, and you will
grow happieraud better day by day as the vears
pass.—Lr, James C..Juckson.

SAVED HIS LIFE.

In a stuirway on Woodward avenue Monday
sat a man who looked the picture of sadness, and
every now and then he pulled out a red handker-
chiel with many holes and rents in it, and wiped
tears from his eyes. By and by a pedestrian
halted and asked :

¢ Say, stranger, what ails you 7"’

‘“Oh, Idunno. I guess 1 feelgad.’

‘¢ You shouldn’t feel bad on New Year's Day.
Iﬁ‘s the day on which to brace up and swear
o ."

* That’s just the point !'" replied the man, as
he bronght out the handkerc}\ief. *“ ] haven't
anything to swear oft' from.”

*“Don’t you drink 2’

¢ XNota drop.”

‘¢ Nor smoke, nor chew ?"'

‘¢ Neither one ; nor-do I swear, gamble, bet
nor lie.”

£¢Well, you must be a pretty good man.”

“Oh! I am—I am! I'm too good. The rest
of you can resolve to-day not to rob or stenl
again. You can swear off on whisky and tobacco
and lay plans for economy, but I've got to plod
right alongin the old track.”

““Can’t you think of one single point for re-
formation "

¢ Not a point—not a one. I've sat here for a
whole hour trying to find one single weakness,
but I can't do it. Stranger, it makes me sad,
and you must excuse these tears. . When 1 re-

.alize that I am so all-fired good Lam half-inclin-

ed to commit suicide.”
“ T'H tell you of a point, old man." :
“Will you? “Thanks ! thanks ! What is it ¢*
“““Why don't you resolve to get your hair cut,
wash your face, clean out your nails, and put on
a clean shirt ¢’ :

“Why don’t 171 will ' Thank Heaven, there

is a show for me after all ! 1'm not as good as:]
thought I was. Yes, sir, I'll doit. ' Shake with
me ! You have probably saved my life, and my
gratitude is unbounded.”

' VARIETIES.

. A recent communication spoke of the Specula
discovered in Pompeii, and now in the wondei-
ful mugeum at Naples. " They have. lately dis-
covered a more elaborate ove in " the :new exca-
vations., It is what the Italian surgeons de-
seribe” as 2" ‘“speeulum quadrivalve.”” The
others, already existing in the museum, are re-
spectively ¢ bivalve" and * trivalve.”” This
last, the * quadrivalve,” is exquisitely propor-
tioned, and the whole movement is unsurpassed
by the most perfected modern surgical instru-
ments, - Dr. Jacobelli, of * Naples, has made 2
study of this latest * speculnmm” discovery, and
ke is Lo publish an illustrated - article on it" in
the medical journal, the Morgagnai.” “We advise
the Lancet to look out. v

Tur War  Mupan, — The - whole- . of . the
men - of the Household: Cavalry’ who - took
part.in the Kgyptian campaign have been de:
corated -with the Egyptian war medal. 1t is
stated that the Drigade of Foot Guards which
recently returned- from Egypt, and. which in.
cludes the. 2nd Lattalion Grenadier Guards, at
present stationed at Chelses, -the 2nd batialion
Coldstream Guards,:also at Chelsea; aud the st
battalion Scots Guards, at Wellington Barracks,
will have o special parade -at the Horse Guards!
parade-ground, St. James's Park,in” about a
fortnight, for “the ..purpose of receiving. the
medals for -the campaizn.. The Duke of Con-
naught and the Duke of Cambridge will be pre-
sent. - o : : Lo

Tue Cockuey:is still as ready of tongueins he
was when Dickens gave his portraiture of a
genuine specimen in -Sam. Weller, The “other
eveniug when the: Premier was -at the Savoy
Theatre—thie. observed of ~all—the =~ tiresome
length ‘of the overture ‘was not relished above,
and one of the inhabitants hailed. Mr. " G. with
the remark, ¢ I'say, Will, can't you give 'em'a
taste® of the closure ' At the: recent School
Board eiection one of :the candidates pompously
said to the meeting, 1 came to London, gentle-
men, ' with: half-n-crown -in “my: pockét.” "Not
sntistiedwith.the assertion; he.repeated 'the-in-
torination a second tinie, but his " third allugion

‘ne‘ccs.‘suri' to meet. his- expensos to St,
‘anid by th !
== (Glohe- Democrat, St Lowix,

to his risein the world was stopped by a burst of
laughter caused by some one oxclaiming, 1"
toss you {or that half-crown, sir." ‘

Caxox Diu. Bock, a well-known archicolo.
gist, has made n bighly interesting discovery in
the Cathedral of Bern, regarding the antiquarian
treasures which he declares to bo richer and of
more importance than those of any other Pro.
testant church in’ Christendom, not excepting
the Cathedral of Canterbury, estimating ‘their
value at upwards of 4,000,000fr. Dr, Bock dis.
covered a number of cases which seem to have
been' forgotten and left undisturbed and yp.
opened siuce the time of the Reformation, and

on examination -are found to contain ost |-

precious ‘relics, documents, &c. Among the
former is a sort of carpet, forming part of the
extensive captures-after the battle of Murten,
which is indexed as a horse-blanket of Charles
the Bold, but which the learned Cauon proves
to Le the cloak which that Prince wore as Grand
Master of the Order of the Golden Fleece, and
which alone he estimates to be ‘worth 50,000fy.
A complete list and description of the objects
discovered is soon to be published.

Ty Adertcax Mouxnp Buinprss.—Dr, J.
S. Phené writes to the Builder :—** I have for
some months been making a careful investiga.
tion of the works of the Americun mound-byild.
crs along the whole course of their occupation.
I was able to trace all those that have been
published, notwithstanding that some have been
much reduced by the plough. 1 have found
many very curious mounds which are not de-
scribed in the Smithsonian or other works, and
they appear to me of great interest as aflording
some clue to the intent and objects that the con-
structors had in view. From the lowness of the
Mississippi aud Wisconsin rivers, which have
for some years past made the roads.communi-
cating with the adjacent localities impnssable at
this season, I have been able to complets the
survey begun several years  since by the Inte My,
Strong, Civil Engincer to the United States
Government, who was unfortunately drowned
during his survey, which has, I am informed,
never been completed, so far as? archwological
remains are concerned. From a large number
of remarkable forms 1 have examined, 1 gend
you sn extract from my note-book, giving, in
one case, a well defined mound of a form unlike
any | have met with, published or unpublished ;
and in another, one of a conlinuous range of
mounds of uniform appearance and clearly ex.
pressed purpose.—A. The first, which approaghes
the form of a camel more than of any other
animal, though the length of the body is a varia-
tion from the perfect proportion otherwise
uniformly executed by the constinctors, stugu-
larly enough lies on the ' same terrace of the
Mississippi levels as the well known * Elephant
Mound,” which I also examined. - B. The range
of mounds lies on a but little known track of (he
mound builders between Lake Superior and the

Wisconsin river. 1t consists of twelve enormous.

mounds, locally called eagles.”

QUL CHESS COLUMN,

All communications inteuded for  this Columny
should be addrossed to the Chess Kditor, CaNanay
IrLusTrATED NEWS. Moutreal. :

J. B Taaehine.—Corvrect solution veceived of Ppy.
blem No. 415,

THE CANADIAN CUHESS ASSOCIATION
TOURNEY. .

. The eleventh Congress of the Canadinu Chess Agsg-
ciution has just heen brought to a eonclusion in Moy~
treal, and there nre some who will be inelined to g,y
that it was not as suceesstul as severnl forwmer oyes,
The suceess of a gnthering of this nnture must depend
to a great extent upon the nwnber of pluyers wiyy
cotne as representatives from clubs in ditferent paprg
of the Dominiou, but in this respeet the litte meeting
was o failure. g

chess club, the whole of the competitors in the ‘loyp-
ney: were mewmbers of the Mantrenl Chess Cly,
Lverything was done, we beliove, to draw
number of amateurs to the meeting 3 the prizes were
attractive, aid no exponse was spured to render the
gutheriug plonsant nud agreeable, hut players frog 5
distnuee did not present themselves: :

We shall not attempt to stecount fov this now, Lyt
we may say that we have heard it stated that the tige
chiosen fur the meeting wus tiot the best thut conld pe
seleeted. The next Annunal Congress is to take plyco
at Ottawa, and we teust thnt, 30 possible, the otfivyyg
of the Associntion who will fave to prepare for- thy
giethering, will be enabled to meet the sonvenience of
their invited guests by choosing n part of the year iy
which u Inrge mnnber of chessplayers mny be ;¢
leisure, S 5 . RS

Weo notice, however, that at the next- Annual Coy-
gross it will be propozed to make the meetings. of the
Asgosintion trisennind, instend of annual, as they haye

hitherto bheen. Inthis intended change may there nog -

be found, (o some extent, an explanation of the lagy

of visitors to the recent Congress? ; .

My, Steinitz nrrived in New Orlenns on fast Thuyg-
day week, nnd way received by o specind commityge

from the New Orlenns Chess, Cheeker and \'\\'hm, N
tro 10) t NO e
ther particulars concerning his doings have been ve-

Chub ::he will remain there for Tour weeks.

ceived. Itis yet-uncertnin' whethor he will visit &,
Jouiss only two gentlemen at present have -signified

‘their desire to see him it is not often that #0 djs-

tinguighed n personage passes throngh our conngyy,
and why the pltyers here nre. so Indifferent agto lis
coming i indeed very strange. Weare in hopes thy
they will- hestir- themselves und subseribe the sqyy,

; St Lonis, s
¢ Chicugo press thit ‘ho will visit that eity,

AMERICAN SPELLING—W o wonder whether Moy,

tano is the pioneer of a new reformed spelling ot thy

_English lunguage,or the “exponent ol views alrendy

enrront in America, -We wore pware that Amerieny

S teavelers? in Burope: Ianded at Queenstown ** hayp

hor,” and justified their doing su uy a retvenchineyy
ot supertluous: lettera.'But: in' Breatano’: we - find

oskillful,! which eannot-be' thus explained ; aml 5 -

. With the exeeption of one playey, .
who -enmao From - loeality which doees not hoast of o

Lo lege

tough problmm iz ** a hone to knaw upon.'” We “niver
knawed °* (nsTennyson’s Lincolushire Farmer says)
that originality in spotling had beon earried to such
lengths by our "Amerienn cousins.—Rritish  Chean
Maguzine.

PROBLEM No, 416,
By K. B, Wormald.

HLACK.

%I/ ///%”// éﬁ%//&%’/é/
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2, e Y Y
2 7 7

WHITE.
White to play nnd mate in thvee moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. {14,

White. Black.
I RtoRS . P Ktto RS
SRto RV 2 K aves
] Mates

(FAME H12xm.
CHESS IN BALTIMORE,

Fifth wnme of the servies between Meszrs, Steinitz

and Seliman.
(FFrench Delenge.)

Brack.—(Mr, Steinitz)
1 PtoakK3a
2P QA
FOKtto B3
1 VP toQ Kt ln)
A1 toKt2
n 1o 4

Winrre.—{Mr. Sellman,)

I Ptold
TPtolkd
APta KB

4 K RKtto i3
5 Ptoli Kt 2
613 to Kt 2

7 P takes ' on pnssant 7 B takes I’
S Ktto 33 SKttoR3
9Kt to K4 9 PBtok 2
WP Q2 10 Kt to B4
11 Castles 11 Cnstles
2 KttoBe 12Qeni2
1 Pta B B RKRtoQag
HQlok?2 1P to Kt 300
15 Bto Q2 15 BtoB3
16 K RtoQ sy )'E RioQ2
17 B to K sq - I Q Rt Q3q
18 Ktto K4 18 Btokt 2
1 Bio B2 19 BtoQR3 .
20 Kt to K sq 20 Kt from Bote KU
APt QR 2 KttoQ4
2 QRwB=sy 92 Kt to IR
23 Rtto KLH B PtaBR I
H Rtto K4 2{ Kt takes Kt
25 B takes Kt 25 Kt to Q3(e)
20 Bkt 26 It -to B4
2T ReQY 27 1 to Kt 4
23S Bto Bsy R Kt lng:f
20 Rat Q 2t0 Q sq X (Mo 1\!1(1/)
30 Qo2 W QoD
31 P to Kua B Qto Kt
B PteQ R BB
33 Kt to Ke 2 By l!lﬂ Ba
34 Rito K sq 3Kt tol3d4
D Rtta K3 W Kt takes Kt
36 R tnkes Kt W to QR
47 Bto K sq 87 Bto (i 1
B BloQ BRI
30 Pto 84 W to QBS
40 BtobB s 10Bto Qs
A1 1 tukes 14 41 Rtakes B

Ntok2
APt
NI E

S RteKS

42 R from B2 1eQ 2

3 Plo Re) .
HQ N2

H AW

46 Rat B sqto Ksq 16 it to Iy 2

4T Qu ks 1T BtoK 2

And by mutual consent the gntne was here drawn,

NOTES,

(e} AU Vienna the usunl mave heve was Kt ta R3

W) Preparing a position Tor the KB, )

() At this point the game  was adjourned, Mr, .
Steinitz sealing his move. ;

G 1Bt B3 seeis ngood move, .

1+ "The position ix now atmost identieally the same
on hoth sides, el the legitinate - rexult would seom
1o be wodesw. =Tt Field wnd Farm,

CASTOR FLUID

A (lcli;:hll'uil,\' vefreshing. prepuention for the mir,
Shanld be used daily. - Keeps the sealy healthy pres.
vents dandruff, promotes the growth. - A perfect bair
dressing for the tamily. 25, per hottle, :
HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,
L Sole Manufnetuver,
11 8t Lawrence Muin Streel.

S. WALKER,

S IMEORTER- OF _ ERy
Diamonds, Fine Watches and Jewellery,
© ENGLISH AND FRENCH CLOCKS,
Silyef nﬁc‘l Sxlyel‘,—’Plvn’leq'jVV»xix_f'ci‘. v&-c.&'_ :
‘No. 321 NOUTRE DAME STREET,

(1)p|rin.-ti’lc'_l"h(g S"cminulg\;(‘ylunk.) )

 MONTREAL.
(Established 185%,)
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A small boy marched at the head of the line and they managed to keep their fect. But he slipped and fell, with an agonizsd yell, and they sprawled all over the street.
WHAT A LITTLE CHILD CAN DO.

PLANOS |
_ORGANS!!

DEZOUCEH®E & CO.,
233 ST. JAMES STREET,

MONTREAL.
SOLE AGENTS FOR

Decker Bros.” Piauos,
Emerson Pianos,
Steveuson & Co. Pianos,
Mason & Hamlin Organs.

SEND FOR CATALOGUES.

DeZOUCHE & CO.,
232 ST. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAL.
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= B SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

THE . SKREI”

Cod Liver 91l.

- . Pure, Pale and almost

tasteless. No other Oil to compare with it.

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

(Under the Diroct Patronage of H. M. Government.)

it JUARSTON'
s FLUID BEEF

hags been pro-
nouncedby lead-
ing scientists
and physicinns
everywhere to
be tho most per-
fect formof con-
centrating nour-
ishment at pre-
sont knowu.,

Tt iz mpidiy
superseding Tea and Coffes in the colder Furopeun
countries, and is served hot on draught in the fash-
ionable Sualoous and Restaurans. .

As n Winter Bevernge it is simply perfection, sap-
plying hent in its natural state; stimulant in a
thoroughly innocuous form; concentrated nourish-
ment, rendering languid renction impossible ; and,
above ull, furnishing tone to the nerves, and sub-
stantial foad for brain, bone aud musele,

British Americé;;
Bisk ot (et

MONTREAL.

Inocorporated by Letters Patent.

Capital $100,000.
[ Honeral fngravers & frinters

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Dostage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Bwecutsd tn .the Best Style of Steel Plate
Engraving. ,
Portraits a Spocliulty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President & Manager.

MONTREAL.

707 CRAIG STREET,

economical.

1. For sale by all furniture dealers.

The Dominion Woven Wir

Is fast coming into universal use in Canada. It is perfeetiy noiseless, clearly durable and

o
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”Z
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Mattross

Don’t fail to secure one.

W. F. PATRMAINI.

and debility.,

An invalusble and palatable tonic in all cases of weak digestion

LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND GHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

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

‘‘Is a gnccess and a hoon for which Nations should feel grateful.” ¢ype §: u F Label., This
—Sea Medical Press, Lancct, British Medical Journal, &e. ture in Blue Ink across

To be hud of all Storckeepers, Grocers, and Chemists, - 2 A
Sole Agents for Canada and the Uunited States (wholesale only) various cheap aud - inferior sub-
C. David & Co., 9, Fenchurch Avenue, Loadon, England.

Caution is necessary, owing to

stitutes being in the Market.

thus—

Stopper.

olow A

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated fo deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo request
that Purchasers sece that the Label on every bottle bears their Signalure

L

L7 e

Ce"""
without which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

s genuine.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wrapber, Label, Buitle and
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
 Blackwell, London, &c., &c.; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World,
To be obtained ot
Musses. J. M. DOUGUASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mgssgs. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and - Commissioners,
341} NOTRE DAME STREET,
(Opposite Exchange Bank).

C M. Sternens, | W. Douw LIGHTHALL,
B.C.L. . b

THE NORTHWEST RAILWAY
TRAVELER.

When you Advertise Put Your Money
Where it Will Do the MOST GOOD. -

This paper is oflicinlly recognized by the St. Paul,
Minneapolis & Maunitoba Railway, over whose lines it
s the exclusive right of gireulation. [t covers an
extent of eountry, the greatest of any other paper of
this charactor in tiio Northwestern Country, and is
therefora far nhead of all others in the advantages it
offors to advertisors in the following respeets:

T RIILASONS WIXY:

Itis the only dnily paper of the kind and has the
Iargost cireulation in Manitobs and thoe Northwest
Territory. .

It renchesmore cities, hotels, depots, rending rooms,
ronl estato offices, aud traveling men snd incoming
gottlers than nny other perfodical of like character.

Copies sent froo on application. All communica-

tions reintivo to advertiming should be addressed to
the wmanugor,
D. B, ROSELLE,
257 and 259 First Avenue South,
Minncapolis, Minu.

P. 0. Box 888, Winnipeg.

digestible,

13~52-36a

" THE COOK’S FRIEND

THE COOK'S FRIEN

SAVES TIME,

TURMITURE,

FINE AND DIEDIﬁDl.
AN IMMENSE SFOCK.

HENRY J.SHAW &CO.,

7{‘26 COraig St. (Neni- Victoria Sq.)

BAKING POWDER

‘Has become a HousgnoLp Worp in the land, and js a

HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is tised for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a_small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save
half the usual shortening, and make the food more

iT SAVES TEMPER,
17 SAVES MONEY.

For salc by storekeepers throughout the Domini
wholesale by the mam?facturcr. & ¢ omxmon‘ and

W. D. McCLAREN, , Unzon MiLrs,
55 College Strect

B Prospectus for 1883.

Caadian Magar

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD.

" Eorror—Henry T, Bovey, M. A. (Camb.), Associate
Memb. Inst, C.E. ; Memb. of Inst. M.E. (Eng.)and
American Inst. M.fE., Professor of Civil Engineering
and App. Mechs., McGill University.

THE PROPRIETORS have great pleasure in in-
forming the Subscribers to the ScienTIFiCc
CANADIAN, and the Public in general;.that ar-
rangements have been made by which Pror.
Bovry will undertake the editorship of this
Magazine at the beginuning of the New Year,
when the name of the 1ublication will be

changed to the CANADIAN MAGAZINE OF
SCIENCE AND THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS.

_ Every effort will he made to render the pub-

lication a useful vehicle for the conveyirg of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts..

Itis hoped that the MacAzINE will also be a
medium for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Engineering in its various branches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, ete., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects. Any illus.
trations accompauying such papers as mey be
inserted will be reproduced with the utmost
care: : ‘

The First Number will contain, among others,
articles on Technical Education by J. CLARKE
Murray, L L.D.; on Cable Traction for Tram-
ways and Railways, by C. F. Finpray, M. A,,
Associate Memb. Inst. C. E.; and on the Tran-
sit of Venus by ALEXANDER JoHNsoN, L.L.D.

A space will be reserved for Notices and.
Reviews of New Books, aud Resumés will be’
given of the Transactions of various Engineer-
ing and Scientific Societies.

The PATEXT OFFICE RECORD will continue to’
be a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to cach number.
The Illustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that ench invention being more
easy to examine will be made clearer and more
intelligible 1o the general reader. This RECoRD
gives information of* the great:st value to en-
gineers, manufacturers, and to all persons in-
terested in the difterent trades.

In view of these great inprovements the sub-
scription price will only be 82.50 payable in
advance and it is confidently anticipated that
a large increase will be made in the number of
subscribers.

The efficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canada, must in a
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Norr.—All communications relating to the
Editorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 M¢Tavish St., Montreal.

All business communications, subscription,
and payments to be addrvssed G. B. BURLAND,
Manager, Burraxp Litnesravurc Co., 5& 7
Bleury St., Mountreal.

Advertising rares will be given on application
to the Office of the Company.

V< o Agents Wanted in every Town and
City. in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which liberal
commissions will be paid. .

T“ ' s . PAPE “MAY Bs FOUND O

.FILE AT GEO. P,
Newspaper Advertlsing Bureaw (10 SPRUCE

ROWELL & CO'S
STREET), - WHELE AD-
rrsnecn NEW YORK.
CANVASSERS WANTED. — To
solicit subscriptions and adver-
tisements tor the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OY SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid. Intelligent young women
would find this agreéable and pro-
fitable employment. ;
Address, G. B. BURLAND, 5 & 7
Bleury Street, Montreal.




