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THE WEEK.

WHILE we write the minute guns an
booming that mark the passing away from
the earth of Jaues A, Gamriern, He is
gone and all eyes are turned upen
ARTHCR, almost before he is laid in his
grave.  “ Le roi est morl—rive le r”

So far as we an judge at this early date
the new President seems likely to have
the support of all parties to a degree
which hardly could have been autici-
pated. A New York paper says that
CHESTER A. ARTHUR is to-day the most
popular man in the United States. “Le
toi est mort, vive le roi” expresses a state
of freling which ensures the stability of
the form of Government in whose favour
it is exercised, and, happily for the
country, the people at large have trans-
ferred to the new President no small
share of the loyal feeling and personal
devotion with which they watched by the
death bed of his predecessor. In spite of
sinister predictions, the Chief Magistrate
will, we believe, be supported in the
grave responsibilities upon which he is
entering by the good wishes of a people
who will honour and chey him as Presi-
dent however they may have opposed him
in bis private capacity.

Or course there is speculation enough
and to spare as to what will be the new
President’s line of action.  So far the only
document of any importance whick Ar-
THUR has given to the country is his ac-
ceptance of the Vice-Presidency, and out
of that we must glean such ideas as we
may of his scheme of political action. In
his recent interview with the late Presi-
dent he acknowledged that as a practical
politician he could see no way to achieve
the success of his party but by admitting
them to a share of the patronage of the
State. To this extent at all events he
stands committed to the Stalwart pro-
gramme, though, to judge from his a‘ti-
tude since taking the oath, ke is in no
hurry to disturb existing arrangements,
On more general grounds, President Ax-
THUR is an acknowledged mono-metalliat,
His expressions there are noi to he mis-
taken, and we may believe that hé will
make use of his position and influence to
erdeavour to get rid of the bi-metallic
standard, and confirm . the coinage system
of the States o the gold unit of other

nations. The new Presideat moreover is
in favour of a revision of the tariff. Such
a revision is loudly called for throughout
the States, and its successful carrying out
would bo a feather in the cap of the new
Government. Such is to a casual observer
the gist of the situation. Meanwhile ihe
overflowing Treasury st Washington secius
to indicate that the principal task which
the next Congress will have to deal with
will be a series of schemes for spending
the nation’s money, in which Ex-President
Grant and his followers may be expected
to take the lead. Altogother the new Pre-
sident may be congratulated on tho pros-
pect of a remarkable state of prosperity.
The pracess of funding the National Debt
is practically complete, and the Treasury
officials are really at a loss to know what
to ao with the surplus received from
Customs and Inland Revenue. With a
full Treasury and a strong tide of popular
favour turned in his direction the indica-
tions are that the new DPresident is a
lucky man.

Tie Exhibiton has closed, and the
roulette table men and the car drivers are
counting their profits and regretting that
Exhibitions, like Christmas, come but
once a year, [n wany respects the show
may be pronounced to have been a suc-
cess. The attendance on the whole was
considerably larger than last year, and in
many departments the exhibits were fully
up to the mark, although the appearance
in the early days of the opening was a
good deal spotled by the delay and failure
of exhibitors to get their goods into posi-
tion until long after the appointed day.
This past week, however, the scene has
been very gay, and the weather, with the
~xception of Friday, most tempting.
Awongst the exhibits the most satisfac
tory, though perhaps not the most inter-
esting to ordinary sight-seers, were the
cattle, upon whose merits however we
forbear to dilate, from the same reason.
Suffice it to say that all the classes were
well represented.

Apropos der berufs a contemporary calla
attention to the official guide published
for the instruction of the judges at agri-
cultural fairs, in which the description of
the points appertaining to the different
breeds of Hereford, Devon, Jemsey, otc.,
are given on different pages in identical
terms in each case. The simplicity of
the instructions given cannot be cavilled
at, and readers of the pamphlet in ques.
tion may consider themselvos after a short
course of study as eligible for the post of
judgze st any forthcoming sbhow. At the
same time when after reading three para-
yraphs worded precisely the same, we
came to the characteristics of the Jersey
heifer, and found them described in the
words we know ao well, as characteristic
of the Devon, Hereford and Durham, we
were reminded of that anpcdote of Magrk
TwaiN’s, which relates how the passengers
on the overland stage route were driven
nearly mad by the repetition by each
fresh passenger who entered the stage as
it proceeded on ils journey, of one and
the same anecdote. But when in a de-
serted mountain pass the travellors came
upon a wayfarer, stripped and left for
dead upon the road by a band of high-
waymen, and when after being clothed
and fed, and generally made comfortable;
the unhappy man cssayed to prove his
gratitude by relating to them thn identical
story from which they had suffered so
long—the passengers rose en masse and
ordered him to procesd at his peril. It
wag getting o monotonous. And to any
onp who shrinks from monotony wo do
not recommend the official guide in quos-
lion.

Tur news that Mr. H. M. Sranvey, the
great Alrican oxplorer, is lying danger-
ously ill near the mouth of the Congo
will bo received with goneral regrot.
: Thero is still some hope that the story of
" his illness is the invention of some desor-
ter from his party, and further intelli-
gencoe will he anxiously awaited, Mr,

‘STAA\'L!-‘.)' has already f)mvcd himsolf to be

n most successful aud daring explorer,
and his loss in the prime of life would be
a great misfortune, and a serious los. to
the cauee of eivilization.

If tho reported death of * Tady Diany”
boe true, the East has lost u figure which
filled semething of the place in this goner-
ation that Lady Hester Staxnors did in
the last. The carcer of Lady IhGuy was
by no means so strikingly romantic as
that of Lady Hester Stannore, snd in
many ways it was wilder and more eccen-
tric, but the two women bad in common
a long connection with the East and a pe-
culiar and intimate acquaintance with
Fastern life. lady Iheuwy was the di-
vorced wife of the late lord Furies-
porotGl, and after a somewhat reckless
carcer she married some five-and-twenty
years ago a Damascus Sheikh when she
hersolf had attained her fiftieth year.
Whatever her youth may have been her
old age was peaceful and beloved, and her
end at least was agrecably in contrast with
that of Lady Hrster Staxnoer. The
gifted and noble Fror  Wannerrox,
whose brave death was the fitting close of
a brilliant career, has told, as ouly he
could tell it, tho desolate end of the
strange  woman with whom LasartiNe
and Kizcrake had interviews, and who
was said to have been crowned by the
Arabs at Palmyra as Queen of the East,
The moment she died ail her people
abandoned her, and her dead body wus
left dlone in the great dwelling which
had been given to her by the Pacha of
Sidon, until the Foglish Consul at
Beyrout and an  American missiopary
came and barisd her in the grove of
myrtle and bay trees which she dearly
loved in life. As for lLady Dhisnr, she
has died deeply regretted by the Fastern
pueople about her, whose affection she won
by her kindness and her unfailing charity.

A sEriovy evil of the present day is the
growing tendency to compromise erime for
the sake of pemsonal advantage, as shown
by the numerous advertisements offering
large rewards for stolen property * ani
no questions asked,” which are daily to be
seen in the New Yurk papers.  From one
of them we elip the following (—

“One thousand dellars reward, and ne ques-
tions asked, for the return of the watches,
diamonds, gold enamelled, diamowld, ruby and
vimerld sets, snutf box, sapphine and shamand
bracelet, eto., stoleu at Atlantic City. 1f the
thieves have aleemdy disposed of the goods aud
they cannot be mturned [ will give any one of
the thieves a reward of 3500 cash if he will iu-
form me who the “receiver” ix, and guarantee
the thieves no prasecution.

N.B.—1 want these goods back and will
stand the loss of the 81,000 cash if returned by
the 15th of September, after which date these
goods will be more graphically described and
more strenuous eans taken to recover them.”

At least this is plain speaking.  The
advertiser mikes no secret of his desire to
get back his property, and his entire in-
differenee to the moml iniquity of the
offence which has been committed, whick
ho estimates entirely at the value of his
own personal inconvenience. Intho same
issue from which the above is taken there
were six advertisemeonta offering rewurds
of from $5 up to 81,000 for the return of
stolon property, in cach instance the
owner intimating that he would wk no
questions concerning the theft, but the
advertisement quotud above sarpasses uny
of its predecessors in ita utter disregard
for judicial authority. The advortiser
svoms Lo say, * If 1 cannot got my pro-
perty back by unlawful means, I shall
have to o to law, but [ prefer infinitely
to pay the thieves a little for their troublo
and get my property back without any
bother.” It is hardly necessary to point
out that this is in fact placing a premium
upon crime, As it is, in London the pro-
feasion of dog stealing is largely carried on
by a gang of mnen in many instances woll
known io the police, who uever risk ex-
posing their victims Lo salo, or attempt in
any way to dispose of them when caught.
They simply wait for the rewnrd which is
sure to be offered within a day or two, to

-

restoro to tho ownors arms the lgg, troa.
sure, pockol their foe “and ng question

asked.” A rewnrd itsolf for the 1-c:cm.'ur8
of stolen property may be legitimate whore
it is offored with the intention of proseeut.
ing tho thief ns woll as recovering thy
booty, 1311& the offer of u large sum of
money for the return of the spoil oy the
condition of taking no further stops in the
mattor is simply recoiving money to com

pound a felony, an otfence punishable by
law, and ono \)'hic;h should ba reCounized
as such, It is timoe wo left off Payine
professional thieves to rob us and we do
not thank our neighbours wheo seltishly
encourage robhery by their eagurniss 1,
recover whut Lbey_ have lost, heedloss of
what they may ultimately fzost.otiu-na, per
h:\p_s thems=elves, by fostoring the eripe.
which prey upon rocicty, and live by it
wenknesses s well as its sold,

THE PRESIDENT'S CANp

i .lgb’ _'.2ml l‘rlc-gaidom Garfield was shot and 4
woutnd inflicted which was generally, by iy,
cialis apd layman, expected to kil him ina very
short time.  On that day the lclrgru()lx reported
him to be “dead,” *dying,™ o sinking fang. "
“ boyond hope of recovery,”™ half o dozen ting
When the sun of the © gdovions Fourth” dawned
once more upott the COUNLEY, everyone exjeoed
it to ben day of eateewe sadvess, 1t turped
out to be w day of hepe aml confulinie. The
bulletins <aid that the President was betsor and
if nothing extraoniinary happencd, sooh . ;)“',
secondary hemorrhage, Wllil‘sl WAs sltely Y, e
expected on the tenth day,” aceording to 1,
Washington authonities, or generad peritong.
which was ** ahinost inevitable,” the Preopfen
bad & fairchance of recovery,

1L i true, other authorities, such as Prichey
for example, speak of seeotdary hewonh ,;‘».'.
eing Bikely v ocenr between the wvth and
twentieth days alter the injury, bat Wiahing
ton's celebirition bt fxed 1t fue the tenth, and
it was su ely expeoted then and there,
not come < neither did the thnatened o
nor any ot her unfavorable symptoms, o
countey bresthed more freely o the gl
were happy, prowl of their dlagnoess, w
not verified by events 5 peowd of their i nt,
which soon bad to be changed ewwntialiv | and
the oificial bulletins declared the Prewdent 1
be on the **sure road to recovery.”
ment was repeated again and again up to 4 bew
dayy bLefore Lix death, 14 trae that the Lo
was cobstautly high @ the temperature row and
ank and the weaknens inereased, bz b was
“eouvalescent” in spdt o of sl Several ojere
tinmd had to b perfortae d which gave tengarary
relief.  Other physician of national repite had
to Ve ealled in, by the “x pressed wish of My
Gartiehl and the Secretary of State, and they
mained alternately or tog sther in W
They dovlared the treatment to be ¢
bt ehanged itimmediately, and they
Valletins, esther one or both of them, vven th
which reported that the  Presplent bl Slep
Cawently.”

Bofore the fimt operation was performed, the
facts reparted in the otficial bulitin. wlased
the country - .even the lay part of 3t bar the
President's condition was declansd to T ..
factory.”  Four physicians did not ser o knaw
that something had to bedone aud quizkly or,
if they knew it had to be done, disd not dare 1w
doit! Aftey it was done, they were reported to
have known it wll the time, but bad proferred o
wait, The s=ond operation was performe.d o
mediately after an officinl bulletin had repared
the President to beall vight © AU right, woth
& rebellious wtomach, » temperature of 101, pule
above 100, a low of fifty pounds in weight and
an alarming general weakneas,  There was wuch
a constant, almost ridiculons contradicting be-
tween the official tulleting and the facts ather
wise reportmd, that one had to come to the ron.
clusion that then was something to be conevalbid,
Striking examples of such contradictions can be
found in almost any daily paper of the last «iy
weeka,

On Angust 15th, for example, the Prestdent
was officially ceported ¢ to be doing well and
resting quietly,’’ without much fever, but at
that time he was known 1o have vomite! and
to have been *¢in groat distress,"” s reported m
another part of the satne paper.  In the oo
time, the hulleting and the treatinent hiol hern
sharply criticised and attucked by professional
and unpmfessiound pens, It does not require 3
very scientitic mind to kpow that a man with «
lenden bullet in his hody, with wounds daily
discharging ounces of pus, aud searcely able to
keep any solid foud on his stomach, is not in 3
very satisfactory condition,  Fveryoue knows
that a high pulse and s high tomperature cannnt

fo 4}

1!

Thisy statn.

&oon forany length of time without imperilliog

the lifs of the person atflicted.  {f all this were
clenr 1o Inymen, it was mare than natural that @
physician” shoutd ahnke his lead and drewd
worse things than those officinlly admitted.
Medicine is not yet nn absolutely exact science,
and physicians, like other human beings, ar
easily influenced by their hopes,

Where the possibility of o mistake eaunot be
denied, the right of doubt and criticism cannot
be denied either.  If the physicians in cl)xlrgi'
meant their hulletine for their professional
brethren—as Dr, Blissonce said--they ought tv
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have taken good care not to mislead them., But
al another timo Dr. Blisg saitd ¢ bulletins woro a
concession to the ']mblic." Still, if they were
meraly meant to inform the publichow the Presi-
dent wos progressing, they need not have given
daily sceounts of pulse, tumperature and respira.
tion, of which the puople at lurge cannot possibly
have n real understanding.  1f the bulleting had
stated the casesimplyand plainly there could have
heen no dispute about it, and it was an omin.
ous sign that whilat the pvu‘plu were allured into
confidencs by official medical bulletivs, the
Seeretary of State telegraphed to London :
«The President’s euse is rather critical.” In
this country everybody thinks for himself and
the beliefin anthorities is somewhat small ; and
ju this case the trouble was not that the publie
did not understand the bulleting, but that they
understood them too well,  And so with pro-
fessional men. - Instead of bowing down before
the expressed opiniows of men over so well known
and ever sa highly esteemed, they use their own
judgement sud express it, if they see fit and
feel competent to do so.

Thus physicians and the public were more
than surprised when, in the course of time, un-
mistakahle symptoms of pywmia began to ap-
pear.  Dr. Bliss continued to deelare, ** The
President is eonvaleseent.”  Yet he was grow-
ing duily weaker and wiaker : with suppursting
wounds all over his body ; with coustant never-
ceasing fever; too weak to speak exeept in a
whisper ; too weak too sit up ; troubled day and
night with a cougli-—und this man was declared
to be ** covvaleseent.”

The future publication of the history of the
wholn case may enlighten us on this subject.
But this much ix sure to-day that, during a
periel of over eleven weeks of unhieard-of excite-
ment atd anxiety produced by the sickuess of
the head of the uation, the public was treated
to a series of otfivial bulleting, which were con-
tradictory in theniselves and were not burne out
by facts, Such a thing has never happened be-
fore. Monurchs in Furope have been sick, aud
daily bulleting have beeu issued but they stated
to a sympathizing population the naked facts,

The results of the antopsy show that the phy.
sicians were mistaken in many partienlars.  As
an illustration of how wrong it wax for the
dector in charge to be s0 very positive in all his
axsertiotis, it is proper to mention that the Lall
was ot found where it was 50 often asserted to
he,  The channel of twelve inches was found to
b a pus chiunuell A large abscess in the region
of the liver was nover so much as suspeeted, as
far s the bulletins show, The pyamia, o

of the firut story has eight polished and carved
red granite columng Nanking the three windows
and two doors.  The key-slones to the -windows
and doors nre richly carved, with the heads of
Fortuna nnd lutus in bass-relief surrounded by
foliage, lowers and fruits, The portico projects
four foet from the front, and bears in lurge let-
ters the words ** New Y .rk Stock Exchange,”
cut in the friecze.  The central pediment hax 2
very richly earved tympanunm. The four stories
above the first have cac‘n five windows, and in
the central tympanum of the fifth story is a
carved shield, with the wmonogram of the Ex.
chauge cut upon it.  The work on the building
has now cost 275,000, und will reach nearer
$300,600 when everything is completed.
Entering by the tight-hand door, one passes
into the Long room-—u depnrtment devoted to
telegraph desks, messengers’ desks, und seats
for wubseribers.  There has been no change
made in the Long Room, which is forty fect
wide by sixty-nine feet long. Parallel with
thiy, and entered both from the street by the
left-hand door and fiom the Liong-room, is a
large apartment, thirty-two feet wide and sixty-
six feet Jong, elegantly finished in black walnut,
olaborately frescoed, and which will be very
carefully furnished for it is to be the smoking
and lounging room of the membwrs of the board,
and none but « wember will be admitted to its
pleasant precincts.  The attractions of this
ruom are two huge tire-places of yellow Echail-
lont marble, carved in the ot approved Renais.
sance style.  From tlourishing folinge  drop
coins, and over the head of Fortuna a bear and
a bull ramypant eoutend in battle.
Back of these two rooms runs at right angles
n long passage to Wall Street. It i3 twenty-
four feet wide here, and gives ample room for
seores of telephones that hang in 1ows along the
walls,  From this pas-age many swinging doors
open into the great Board Hoom, the room of
the building.  Thers i5 not such another in
this city certainly, [Tt is 140 feet long, fifty-
four feet wide, and from the floor to the lofty
panel of the iron cetling is fifty-five feet. Two
tiers of windows open upon New Street, and
give abundant light,  Under these windowsrun
railings, behind which messengers wait in busi.
ness hours. At each end of the room is another
railing behind which subscribers can congregate,
and comnmnicate with the brokers upon the
tloar.  Om each side of the huge rommn rise ten
great red grapite pilasters, with marble bases
and bronze capimL. These pillary are thirty.
five feet high, and from the corniee over them

often denied by Dir, Bliss, is clearly proved to
have existed.  And the location of the hall
seetns to indicate that, if it had been cut ont
swon after the wound had been inflicted, the
President might have lived,~The Hour,

NEW YOUEK STOURK EXCHANGE,

When in 1885 the New York Stock Exchange
erected its building on Broad and New Streets,
just out of Wall, the members though that they
had made smple provisions for the future.
They bad a five-story bnilding, with a frontage
on Broad Strect of forty-five feet and a depth of
vighty-eight fert, with & T on New Street
cighty by sixty-eight feet.  This building wax
divided Into suitable rooms, the most important
betnge the Board Roam, which was fiftv-three feet
wide and seventy-four feet long, This seems a
large enovugh room. There werein the Exchange
then 190 members, and althongh the price of «
went 10 the Fxchange was but 33000, it was not
exprcted that u sixteen years the membership
would be nearly three times as great. But to-
sday there are 1,100 members of the Stock Ex-
change, and the price of @ seat has riscu steadily,
uutil §34,000 has been recently paid.  This
increase in membenship, and rongequent increase
in resources, led the wembery ta think of increns.
ing their facilities for doing business.  The old
building was daily proving inadegquate. Not
only was it not large ¢nough to accommodate
the wmembers, but it was not large enough to
accommodate  the houdreds of  telephones,
telegraph instruments, and *‘tickers” that have
so multiplied within the last ten years.

It was decided to enlarge their quarters. A
huilding committee, commpose of Donnld Mackay,
President of the Stock Exchange, A, M. Ferris,
Viee-President of the Stock Exchange Bailding
Cowmpany, Hownrd Tapsley, and Frank Sturgis,
tonk the matter in hand. The committee bought
on Broad Street, adjoining the Stock Exchange
Building, a lot twenty-four feet wide and eighty-
six fact deep, and on New Strect they bought a
lot sixty-eight by seventy-two,  This ineressed
the  frontape on Broad Street one-thind, and
doubled the New Street frontage,  Then began
the work of adding to the obl building, and
muking of both new and old one symmetrical
sud conveniont whole. 1t was a work requiring
considerably more architectural skill than to
build u new building. James Renwick was the
nichitect to whom the work was given, An
inspection of the building as it stands to-day,
shiowr just how successful he has been. The
oll Brond Street front was taken down, the
interior changed in many particulars, aml vow
the Kxchango has a building that is apparently
very complete.  Work wag begun in June, 1850,
To-duy t.}u-. painters are putting the finishing
touches on tho walls and woodwork of the
interior, The Broad Street front is sixty-nine
feet in width, and from the sidewnlk to the top
af the cornice of the fifth story the distance is

102 feet, amt to the top of the Frenceh roof 120
feet. The front is of marble, elaborately earved
in the French Reuaissance style. The portico

the ceiling is groined for twenty feet, as far as
the centre panel.  The effect is good, for there
is the appenrance of strength and gracefulness
combined. At each end of the room is a gallery,
from which visitars can look down upon the
conflicts between bull and bears in the arena be-
low. The P'resident’s desk is on the east side of
the room.  The Board prefers to retain the old
oldone which is massive, and dark with age.
The walls and ceiling are painted in the richest
and most elaborate style of Renaissanee dvcora-
tion.  Blue and gold are the predominating
colours, but by no means the ouly colours : tor
in painting the arabesques of flowers and foliage,
aud the fabulons beasts of the Renaissance, all
the colours of the ruinbow are used, and some
notin the ordinary evervaday rainbow,

Having paid his 834,000 fora ** seat™ in the
Exchangr, the member finds that he has uo
seut,  The floor of the Board Roow 1 destitute
of seats, save a fow hete and there aronnd the
wills.  There is nothing to itpede the course of
the members in their stroggle with fortune,
save a Tow in the eentre of «ix small iron posts
seven feet in height, cach bearing the name of
swme stock which iz dealtin,  Forinstinee, oue
post bears on one ~ide the name * Western
Union”; oan the other *“ Wabash Common.”
Then at ditterent points on the walls ae cands
with the names of other stocks upon thens.
These are guides for the mewmbers.  If oue
wishes to deal in Western Union, he sees on
entering the room the card, and near he finds
the men who are dealing.  He hurries ap to
the group which which may he idly tulking at
that moment, and shouts the tigure that he will
give for 100 shares.  lostantly there is a com-
motien.  Half a dozen meu yell at him the

figure that they will take ; other join i bhids,
They shake their fists at ench other; they reach
after each other’s hamlds ; they crowid and push,
and yell and vociterate.  Such a scene in such a
group the artist bus depicted in the illustration
upon page 221, He gives the action well, but
he can not roproduce the nowe.  But maultiply
this gronyp by ten, fifteen, or twenty, and then
imagine the noise that goes up among the bine
and gold and fruits and lowers of that gorgeous
cailing on n ¢ lively day in thestreet.,” Visitors
lean over from the galleries and wonder at the
tumult below. They can not catch a word
that is said, nor can they see s reason for the
tumnlt. They see two men who are gesticulating
ina throng grasp each others outstretched fin-
gers, then suddenly subside, step back, nwrk
upon n smatl pad, tuek the memoranda in their
pockets, and then perhapa rush over to another
group, and go through similar operations. That
simp\y means that Mr. Bull has sold, say 200
sharos-of Wabash Common te Mr. Bear for 484,
or whatever the price may be, and that each has
mide A memorandum of the transaction. At
such n time the tloor of that big room preseunts
n romarkable sight. Crowded with stroggling
men, some with blanched faces as they see theie
fortunes slipping from them, a hoarse tumult of
discordant erivs goes up with a clond of dust
raised by the shuttling feet.  The floor is white
with bits of paper—torn memoranda or notes of

reference or instruction. Messenger boys, gray-
coated and white-cappod, dart hitherand thither
through the throng.  Anxious messengers and
subscribers hang over tho railings endeavouring
to catch the eyes of struggling brokers,  There
is nothing elsewhere like the scene.

Formerly there was another element, added to
the confusion. A broker being wanted hy a
subscriber, a messenger walkc«lZ through the
room, calling his name in » tremendous voice.
The effect was curious, this moenotonous, steadily
repeated erv arising amidst the tumult of the
brokers. Now this is done away with. In front
of each visitors” gallery are series of disks of
iron painted black. They are on hinges, and
when they fall on their hinges they disclose
under them numbers in white that may be read
the length of the room. To each broker is
agsignad a nnegber 5 this number corresponds to
his name.  The disks are worked by electricity,
by an operator outside of the room. Say that
President Mackay’s numberis 10. A messenger
wishes to communicate with him. He goes to
the operator of the disks and makes known his
wishes,  The operator touches a button, and in
the Board Koom a falling disk reveals a big
white 10 on a black ground. President Mckay
sees it and knows that he is wanted at the rail-
ing. This simple arrangement will do away
with much of the noise of the roon.

There is nothing above the Board Room but
the roof. Jt ovcupies all of the New Street
frontage.  The remaining stories of the build.
ing are in the Broad Street Building proper. On
the seeond floor is the Government Koom, a fine
large apartment, forty by seventy feet, hung
with erimson cloth, amphitheatrical in arrange-
ment, furnished with massive leather-cushioned
chairs, where government bonds are sold. Be-
sides this, there are the President’s and Seere-
tary’s rooms. The three other stories are divided
each into six committee rooms.  The halls and
raoms are finished in ash, frescoed finely and
well lighted.  In the basement are safedeposit
vaults, rooms for messeuger boys, und complete
steam and ventilating apparatus.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Ovr front page this week is devoted to a
sketeh of the late President Garfield, taken on

the spot immediately after his death.  The face
was »0 changed Ly his long illness that it is
said that wmany who had not seen him sinee he
was shot were unablee to recognize the features
upon which they looked.

Tuy. visit of the Troy Citizens Corps, to aur
city was cut short by the uuhappy event which
plunged the conntry in mourning aund made it
tmypossible for loval citizens of the States 1o par-
ticipate in any festivities whatever, The visitors
arrived on the evening of the 19th, and wers
et at the a by a large cancourse gt pen.
ple, who, with a guarl of honor of the 6th
esearterl them to the Windsor Hotel. On the
way a halt was made at Vietoria Square to wit.
ness the illiminastion of the fonntain, and the
hotel was reached after a march which was a
triwtmphal procession,  When they reched the
hotel, the visitors halted in the grand hall and
formed square, when Mr. Swett, the manager of
the hatel) cone forward, aud in a few words an-
neunced the Prestdents death. This aunounee-
went i the sabject of our itustration on an-
other page.  fis etfect upon the proposed
festivities was of vourse very marked.  The
ranks broke up shertly after, and a nieeting was
hehl to decide upon their  future eonrse. The
meeting decided unaunimously that they must
forego their auticipated pleasure and return by
the first train home to share iu the general
mounrning of their country. While all weresorry
to lose them, there was no wman who did not
tespect their decision, and s after many expres-
sions of good will au either side the strangers
departed by the early truin on the morning of
the 2oth,

Tuk DosiNipy Exuisivios. —Last Thursday
the buildings of the Halifax Fxhibition were
iuformally opeued to the public, but as usual on
such oceasions, the spaee was but partially
fitled, and to-day (Mondayy will see the first
real eommencement of the Fxhibition, as by
thi~ time all is in place.  The main building 1s
this vear utilized for industrial prodocts, in
place of being devoted, as Jast year, to the hor-
tienltural exhibits T is, though detracting a
little from the beautiful appearaves of the
buildiug is ou the whale a far more satisfactory
arrapgement.  On the whole the exhibits are
not so nunerous as was oxpected.  There are
varions reasons for this.  The late day at which
the prize list was issued and the want of suttici-
ent advertising, together with want ot con.
fidence in the energy and ability of the gentle-
men  managing the Exhibition were amonyg
those reasans, but the greatest canse af all is the
tremendous rush of business at all the manu.
factories.  Our illustration gives a general view
of the main buikding and grounds.

A FrerHek instalment of our mtist’ssketches
of the Montreal Exhibition appear on another
page.  The ceutral illustration vepresents the
Firemen's procession on the night of Sept. 22ud,
passing up St. James street,  Rouud about the
central drawing are several incidents wpon the
vround —the arrival of the Lieutenant.Governor,
the horse-racing, ete.  In the left hand upper
corner may be scen a mounted official’s method
of keeping back the crowd, which, an thisx ccea-
sion, proved highly, effective, while the figure
on the right, with the bouguet in his hand, is
tov well kuown in our streets uot to be vasily

recognized.

ARMY SIGNALLING AT ALDERSHOT.—In a
military camyp we are always ** muking believe ™
to be in the presence of the ememy; and the
maxim that practice makes perfect is habitnally
acted upon. The manual excercises, musketry
drill, sentry posting, wmarchings and counter-
marchings, and other purely military eévolu-
tionsare all interesting cnough in their way, but
signalling (perhaps because of the modicum of
scientific mystery whieh it possesses) is especially
altractive to spectators.  in the old fashioned
system of flag signalling the motions of the flag
correspond to a code of brief military phrases,
ann as the flag is discernible at a greater distance
thau its manipulator, it may be easily un-ler-
stood how Tommy Atkius, jun., with the aid of
u stick and a coloured kerchief occasionally con-
trives to have some stirring fun, for which, how-
ever, he has to pay rather dearly if caught by the
orderly sergeant. In heliograph signalling,
when a couple of men have Leen sent off a dis-
tance of several miles on a blazing hot day, the
temptation to have a nap instead of working the
mirror is sometimes irresistible, it being known
that the officers at the other end willin all like-
lihood think thata cloud is interfering with the
operation.  Ofticers and gentlemen are always
polite to ladies and econtemptuons of calds, ~o
that it is net surprising that they should address
them in very different ways when they huppen
to stroll across the Hoe of sight, as shewn in two
of our sketches.

Tue Dowy “Lrrre Westees."—The ac-
companying illustrations of the American dory
boat *¢ Little Western ™ which receutly made
the passage from Loudoon to Halifax in seventy-
eight days, will be of interest to our readers.
The crew consists of but two mean, their names
being Gea, P. Thomas, of Halifax, and Freld,
Norman, of Norway, both naturalized Ameri-
cans, The L. W." is of the following dimen-
stons 1 —16 feet long ; 33 feat keel ; 6 feet beum
2 feet 6 in. deep from deck. Sheis a centre.
board sloop, bailt of pitch pine and cedar ax
Gloucester, Mass,, a vear ago last May. Sinne
leaving London, she has exparienced # suec-s.
ston of westerly gales, lost drogue, cable, square
sail yand, tore hatch, and othersarticles too nu-
merous to mention.  Has been in collision with
the steamer *Surry” {which wanted to pick
them up) and smashed the tiny craft's mast
They were given a new one, and also provisions
from the “Surry.” They told the captuin of
the *“ Surry ”” that they wonld reach New York
if they bad to paddle the craft. Had the nain
hoom carried away three times in gales, split
sails and lost her jib-boom. Ian inte a Nor.
wegian barque and broke the stem ; only hal
pen-knife, saw and nippers to work with : not.
withstanding all this we managed to 1ix it and
proceed on our voyvage. Their craft Jeaked at the
rate of four juches per hour for over a month,
amd they were compelled 1o Keep pumping all
the time.  On Supday night last, while Ieing

short of bread, and VLecalmed, found it neces
~afy 1o put into Point Micheau, Cape Brewon,
St sail Monday for Halifax : thick fog cone on
and wanting to fili with water, put into Lisconh
next moraing, Left there next day and prt into
Maria Joseph, Wednesday, 2 pom., and arrived
in Halifax harbor at 11 this morning.

The © Little Western ™ haud tine weather frow
the Hanks to Cape Breton. The two men were wot
all the time : kept the same clothes vn sinee they
feft London without changing.  Their fiet and
Rands are vore and they are now preity well
wsed to the hanlships of tempestaous weather.
The * Little Western ™ eft New York a year
ago last Jdune for Loudon ani is now bound
hozue on her return voyage.

Brauxixe or EXrostTioy BUinpiNes av Kaxs
~ax iy, Mo~ QA fire broke out o the alter-
noon of the T4th instant, at the gronnds of the
Exposition Asoriation at Kansas City, Mo,
which precipitated a panie, destroyed a laige
amount of praperty, and, strange to sayv, left
fuily 20,000 veople unscorched.  The flames
started in the west end of the main hall, alarge
wonden structure covering over half an acre.
The hall was densely crowded, and «t once a
paoic seized upon the multitnde. Al etforts 1o
quiet the excited and terror-striken people were
of no avail, and in their confusion they rushed
hither and thither, trampling vach other dowu,
while shricks and groans filled the arr. A strong
wind was blowing, and the tire spread with
wonderful rapidity, quickly communicating to
the surrounding buildiegs. Inan alwmost 1n-
credibly short space of time the, main building,
with all its eontents, was au unsightly heap of
ashes.  The flames leaped ucross the aveaue to
Newspaper Row, quickly swallowing up the
buildings of the Times, Journal and Maii, the
secretary’s office and a number of refreshment
stinds in that vicinity. They next attacked
the grand stand, in which no less than twelve
thousand praple were seuted at the time watch-
ing the races. Corbin’s Bashaw had just won
the second heat in 2:25 race in 2:19, when the
alarm reached that pointg, and, quicker than it
can be told, a rush was made for the traek.  \s
the fire was coming from the west, and the
flames wud smoke were blowing directly upon
it, the jockeys had no time to remove their
horses from the track by the usual way, and
fences were spuickly broken down, and horses,
jockeys and straggling men, women and child-
Ton rushed, 8 huge muass, towards the eastern
pars of the grounds.  There were no Cocilitios
tor extingutshing the fire at haml, and ic did
not stop until there was wo more material forit
to feed npou. The Fire Departient weat to the
Frounds, but could not reach there in time to be

of any serviee.
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[For the NEws. ] )
GOOD-NIGEHT.

——

w~  (From Korner.)
" Good-uight!
Rest ye weary from your pain,
Silently tbe day is dying
Euded now your care and sighing
Till the worning break again. .
Good-night!

Rest awhile !
Let the weary eyelids oclose !
Over &l a stillness falleth—
Hearken, ’tis the watohmauo calleth !
Night hath solace for our woes. -
Rest awhile!

Slamber now !
Dream a dream of happy meeting !
Thou who art by love forsaken
Shalt in fancy re-awaken
To the loved one's gresting.
Slumber now !

Good-night!
Siumber till the break of dawn';
.Slumber till you hear the warning
‘Whispered by the breath of moruning.
God is watching ; slamber on!
Good-night!

GOWAN LgA.

THAT LITTLE CUTTY.

BY MRS. OLIPHANT.
Autkor of ¢ The Chronicles of Carlingford.

CHAPTER II.—(Continued.)

‘‘Ay, ay, my lamb, that’s just what it is,”
said the nurse in her croon, *‘thy father has
wrought her great annoy.—She’s just a poor sa-
crifeesed lamb hersel’ my bonnie, honnie bairn ;
and eh, if she but kent what’'s happening the
nicht, or the morn’s morn—Baloo my boy, thy
mother’s joy—oh, if she but kent what's hap-
pening the nicht, or the morn’s morn—"'

Here Jeanie leapt upon the woman like a
young deer, and seized her by the arm—** Janet,
what do you mean? What is going to happen
zlmt !l ought to know !—tell me, for 1 will

ear 1" .

““Miss Jeanie—I'm meaning Mistress Sin-
clair, my bonnie lamb ; oh, m{ dearie, take you
care or you'll waken the bairn I .

Jeanie graspedher arm violently—¢ What. is
it, what is it?" she cried, “that is happening
to-night,or the morn’s morn ¥’

‘“Oh, my bonnie darlin’,” cried the nurse,
‘“it was an avld sang I wassinging ; and, there
you see, you've wakened the bairn I’

‘“What is the bairn to me ?" cried Jeanie
wildly, ‘‘ what is that is happening to-night, or
the ruorn’s morn §” .

““You maun satisfy her yersel’ mem,” said
the nurse, turning to Mrs. Pillans, who came
iuto the room in alarm. “ I canna look in my
bairn’s face and tell her lees about her man, no
me ! and I have this innocent to look to—you
maun satisfy her yersel’.”

Jeanie turned upon her mother like a wild
creature, seizing her by both her hands. * What
is it ahout Edward, mother. He's ill—he was
like a ghost when he went away—or you know
something that has mever been told me. What
do I care for baby or anything! Dinna speak
to me, dinna speak to me about the bairn !—
Edward—what is happening to Edward ?—oh,
it's cruel, cruel, to keep it from me !”

‘““My darling,”” said Mrs. Pillans, “my
bonnie Jeanie ; that is what I always said. 1
would not have done it ; but, my pet, it was
“for our good, to save youn a sad, sore parting—
it was to save you—it was for your good.”

¢ Parting "’ Jeanie cried, with a shriek. The
poor little girl was half crazed. She pushed her
mother away from her, and flew out of the room
without another word.: As she did so, she ran
almost into Iher father's arms. Edward would
have reached Kinghorn; he would be crossing
the Firth by this time, Mr. Pillans thought,
His heart smote a little for what he had done,
but he said in his heart, as his wife was saying,
that it was all for her good. Far better for her
to remain safe in her father’s house, than to sail
a.wa\y in a miserable troop ship to the end of the
world, following a regiment. He meant to
come in very qpietly, and slip away to his room,
and pretend to be very busy with his papers—
for he did not feel that he could oonf?t’:nt the
poor little victim to-night.

But there she was, wild with despair-and
fury, clutching him with her two little strained
hands. ‘¢ Edward I’ she cried, *‘where is my
Edward, father *—I1'll not be parted from him—
1 am going with him—1 am going after him—I
am going to my husband. No, no! I'll not
hear a word-—you have cheated me already. And
where’s my Edward, where is he? Guod-bye to
you all, for ’m going away.”

‘¢ Jeanie,” cried her father, grasping her in
his arms, ‘‘what is it you have heard about
Edward ? There is nothing wrong with Edward.
If he has not told you, it was not our place to
meddle—"

¢ Patrick 1" cried his wife, in a tone of warn-
ing. **Oh, my darling, come back, come back
to your darling baby ! Listen to him, awakened
and crying for his nother. Come back to your
little bairn I’

¢ But Jeanie would hear no more. She
struggled with her father, twisted her slender
frame out of his grasp, with the strength of

jon.

“Oh, what do I care for my baby?” she
eried. * I am going after my husband. You've

cheated me, and blinded me, and I will never
trust you more. Let me go, father, let me go !
I’'m not going to stay with you, nor with HIM,
nor anybody but my husband. No, I want no
clothes; I want nothing. I'll not wait the
night. Do you think I could sleep, and Edward
away ? .Oh, what would you say, mother, if it
was you, and they had takem your man from
you?! Dinna speak to me !—Good-bye to you
all—’m going after my husband ! she cried,
bursting from her father’s hold, and flying out
wildly into the road.

Poor Jeanie was distraught. She rushed
along, her hair flying behind her, along the
road to Kinghorn ; and it was not till the first
impulse had failed her, and her steps began to
flag, that, in her passion and terror, she became
capable of thought, and reflected that she could
not run all the way to Kinghorn. And she met
some of the village pcople, who stared at her,
thinking her mad. And then the poor little
girl stopped breathless, and tried to think and
to recoﬁect herself. She had almost started off
again, when she saw her father close behind
her.

Mr. Pillans was a humbled and broken-down
man.

“Do not shrink from the sight of me,” he
said. ¢‘ Jeanie, you'll never get to him like
that ; come back and we'll think what's best to

" | be done.”

““I'll pot think,” cried Jeanie ; *“ no, no ! I'll
not think, nor go back ; unless you promise me
to get a chaise this moment, and take me after
him—this moment or I'll walk all the way. I'm
strong enough and I'm not frightened for the
dark and I know it’s not more than ten miles,
and a straight road to Kinghorn.”

““Jeanie! Jeanie1 Will you break your
mother’s heart? and think of your baby.
There’s no boat to-night. Come in and go to
your bed, and the night will bring counsel.
You shall do what you like, I giveryou my word ,
in the morning.”

¢ Jeanie lovked at him indignantly, with her
blue. eyes blazing.

““ The morning,” she said, ‘“ when Edward’s
gone ! I am going now ! I'm a married woman ;
I can get a chaise for myself, and I need nobody
to take care of me. You'll maybe let Janet
bring me my bonnet and-shawl to put about me.
The folk would think me daft if 1 crossed the
Firth without a hat upon my head or a thingon
my shoulders. Good-bye father ; you need not
trouble yourself any more about me.”

There was nothing for it now but to yield.
It was not difficult to engage a boat to make the

e. Jeanie sat in the bottom of the boat
with Eer shawl wrapped round her—for it is cold
on the Firth in the middle of the night, evenin
July—and fixed her eyes upon the lights oppo-
site, nmever moving, scarcely answering when
her father spoke to her. They reached Leith
in the first gray of the morning, just in time to
see the embarkation of the regiment, which was-

oing to London first, no small voyage of itself.
%)n the pier young Sinclair was standing, very
pele, shivering, and disconsolate, watching his
men as they marched on board. He turned
round at the first sound of Jeanie’s voice, and
clutched at her with a cry of joy.

¢ I never believed you would let me go,” he
cried, with a confidence which made the angry,
downcast father feel as if he had received a
blow. What good is it to be a father—to be a
mother—to love your children and bring them
up so tenderly ? the first stranger that takes
their fancy is more to them than father and
mother. This was what Mr. Pillans said to
himself, as, with a very brief leavetaking, he
went away.

CHAPTER II1. .

It may be supposed that this was a night o
much agitation in the little sea-side house
which had heen deprived so suddenly of its
chief inmate. -Mrs. Pillans was in a state of
indescribable commotion. A kind of cruel satis-
faction was in her mind which wounded her, yet
gave her a certain pleasure. She had known it
would be so. She had never approved the plan
or believed in it. Deception could never come
to any good, she said a hundred times ; and in
her heart she could not help a painful approval
of Jeanie, and sympathy with her ; though how
she could leave the baby was incomprehensible
to the mother. And though she thought it im-
possible that she could sleep, she still did so,

-with the baby in her arms ; and the morning

wag not so dreadlul to her us she expected when
she woke, und all the events of the night re.
tarned to her mind. In the foremoon Mr.
Pillans came back, very gloomy and depressed,
to give her the news of the sailing of the tran-
sport with Jeanie on board. The regiment was
bound for Chatham, or some such place ; thence
to be drafted to another ship, and take its way
across the seas. }
The parents sat and talked it all over mourn.
fully enough. “Did she never ask for HIM ¥’
Mrs. Pillans said. ¢‘ Never a v.ord,” replied
her husband. This was the one thing the mo-
ther could not understand. ‘‘She is young—
not much more than a bairn herself,” she said
apologetically ; and then she took her husband
by the arn and said, *‘ Come ben and see HIM.
He’ll have to be yours and mine, Patrick, since
he’s deserted, poor lamb.” In truth the si-
tustion was cruel enough for the poor baby ;
but HE was none the wiser ; he crowed at them
in his nurse's arms, and a thrill of pleasure ran
through their wounded hearts. Jeanie had left
them her representative, aud if ever there was a

child assured of love to shield and care for it,

Jeanie's deserted baby was that child. They
went back to Bruntsfield very shortly after, the
reason for their absence from home being re-
moved by Jeanie's flight, and there the baby
grew and flourished, suffering no harm from its
mother's departure.

The voyage to the Thames was a good: one,
but the sea did not continue to be like glass all
the way, and even in this respect Jeanie was
miserable enough. Aslong as she could keep
upon deck, clinging to her husband’s arm, the
case was bearable ; and Edward, poor fellow,
did everything he could to make up to her for
the want of all ministrations but his own.
When Jeanie, however, saw the poor soldiers’
wives — forlorn enough, poor souls, though
they were the priviledged women of the little
band, permitted to accompany their husbands
—with their babies (and they all seemed to have
babies)—the sight was more than she could
bear. She would disappear again alinost as soon
as she had come on X:ck, and throw herself
into her little narrow berth, and cry till her
pretty eyes were blurred out of all shupe and
colour, and her very heart sick. She made a
heroic effort to hide from Edward what she was
suffering, and so long as he was with her it was
possible to keep up ; but he had his duty to do,
and when she was alone the poor little thing
broke her heart unreservedly, and was as miser-
able as ever a girl of her years was. ‘‘Oh, my
baby! Oh, my bonnie little man! Oh, my
bairn—my little bairn !"’ the poor young crea-
ture would moan When they got to their
destination it turned out that there would still
be weeks to wait before the tramsport was
ready, and the battalion was one while at
Chatham and another at Portsmouth lingering
and weary, till it received final orders to em-
bark. Perhaps the novelty of these movements
helped her to conquer herself, and it is certain
that she made a heroic effort to represent to her-
gell that HE would be better off—far better,
with her mother, now that he had lost his na-
tural food. How was a baby like that to sup-
Eort a long voyage?! Edward was very soon

rought to this view of the case. He had been
very proud of his child, and delighted with
him ; but to have Jeanie back again with no di-
vided intereet, able to go with him wherever he
went, without leaving%?alf her thoughts behind
was a still greater happiness to the young fellow.
And he acquiesced with a philosophy which in-
stantly woke in her the germs of rebellion.
They had been sitting talking of HIM. ¢ My
mother,”’ Jeanie was saying, with a quiver in
her voice, *‘ has no reason to complain. If I've
come away, 1've left her something better than
myself. Oh, my bonnie little man! He was
tamg much notice! IfI only passed him he
would laugh to me and put out his bonunie arms;
and never so happy as when I took him. I
think T feel him, with his wee head down close,
and his cheek like velvet. .

My darling ! said Edward, *‘but think,
we owe your mother something for your run-
ning away. He will be all to her that he was
to you. He will be like her very own, She will
have all his bonnie little ways to cheer her.”

¢ But he’s not her very own!” cried Jeanie,
with a start. ‘‘He’s my bairn—nobody's in
the world but mine. Oh, my little baby ! She’s
only his granny, after all.”

¢ Yes, my own love,” said Edward soothing-
ly ; ‘“but think what a comfort to her; and it
will be far better for him—the quiet and the
good air, and the cow ; fancy! instead of our
long voyage and no comforts. If you were
taking him witk you, my darling, and doin
everything for him, it would make me wretche
—it would wear you out.”

¢ Make you wretched ! to have your own son
—your own bairn? Oh, men are not like wo-
men,” cried Jeanie, springinyg to her feet. I
thought different once ; but now I see my mo-
ther’s right, and Janet and everybody. You're
no like women ; you’ve no heart for your chil-
dren. Edward, I canna live without him ! Oh,
my little baby—my own little bairn! I cannot
live without him ! I will go out of my senses
if I do not get back my boy I’

And when this agony had once burst out there
was no stopping it. Edward had as little
wer over over the mother's passion as Mr.
lans had over the impetuous despair of the
young wife ; and to tell the trath, it was not
difficult to reawaken in his own boyish bosom a
louging for the baby, which had been so delight-
ful a toy, and so great an object of pride. The
two sat down and wrote an imploring, com.
manding, beseeching, threatening letter re.
quiring that the baby should be sent or brought
at once to his longing parenta.

Bat, instead of Mrs. Pillan’s arrival with the
child, which Jeanie had made sure of—which
she had even ted herself at the window to
watch for, while Edward, still more sanguine,
went to the coach office to wait the arrival of
the coach—there came a letter—the kindest,
most tender and loving of letters, but Jeanie
thought the most cruel missive ever sent out by
a tyrannical parent. Both the father and mo-
ther wrote to say that the child was far better
in their hands ; that Jeanie would have enough
to do to take charge of her own comfort on the
dismal journey—that to care for her child be-
sides would be to kill her, and a hundred argu-
ments more. Jeanie read this with a white
and rigid countenance—with cries of fury and
pain. She was transformed into a little angel—
or, if yon prefer it, demon—ot passion. hen
Edward, poor fellow, tried to soothe her, and to
echo the arguments (which had been her own
arguments) about the advantages to the child
of remaining at home she flung away from him
P

with a blaze of indignation. He was almost
glad that he had to leave her for his duty
thongh he went to that with a heavy heart. He
did not know what might be going to happen to
him that day when he went back to the lodg-
ings, which had been a little paradise as long as
Jeanie was there.

. His worst fears seemed to be realized when he
went in. A little travelling bag stood on the
table, open, crammed with things thrust into it
anyhow ; and Jeanie's cloak was thrown over a
chair. She met him with a pale and resolute
face. Poor Edward did not know what to do.
It seemed to be his to take the passive part, to
endure, as women generally have to do. Some-
thing swelled in his throat, so that he counld
scarcely speak. ‘I have brought it all upon
you,’’ he cried piteously. I cannot forbid you
though I am your husband. Are you going to
%ive me up ¥’ the young man exclaimeg with a

itter cry. .

Then she began to cry in her excitement.
“@ive him up! Me leave him ! oh, do ye hear
him speaking ? that’s all he knows. I'll never
give you up, Edward, if I was to be cut in little
pieces ; but you must not say a word—not a
word—you must let me do it or I will die. I
am going to bring my boy. .

¢ Jeanie! you? and I cannot get away; a
journey like that, days and days ! you cannot do
it, it will kill you! Jeanie, Jeanie do you mind
how young you are, and how delicate? No,
no, I cannotlet you kill yourself—you.must not
do it !’

“But I will!”’ said the girl. She looked
about fifteen as she stood beside him in her
simple frock, with her fair hair knotted up for
the journey, and her blue eyes blazing; but
Edward, proud of hereven in this bold rebellion,
thought she looked like a general ready for some
daring expedition.-~And what was there more to
be said? Jeanie carried out her intention.—
There was not in any of these people who loved
her strength enongh to subdue the energy and
the force of this passionate nature. That even-
ing, with many fgars, Edward went with her to
the coach aud put her in, anxiously looking for
some female fellow-traveller who would have a
care of her.—But Jeanie scorned all such Pre-

tions. She feared nothing. ‘I will be
in a week, and I will bring HIM, and
we'll never be parted more,’” she said.

The househof:il at Bruntsfield did not know
what was happening, but, without knowing it,
they were very uneasy. When they read in the
papers that the regiment was to set sail on the
20th their hearts were in their mouths, as Mrs.
Pil'ans said. What if they might be driving
their own child to despair ? As soon as a step
of this kind had been taken the mind begins to
rebel against it—to suggest a hundred evils that
may follow. ¢ Oh, how dare I, how dare I take
pleasure from my own lassie " Mrs. Pillans said
to herself, when she sat with the baby on her
knee.

And so the days went on ; they were terrible
days to everybody concerned. No sooner was
his wife gone than Edward heard, with un-
speakable terror that there were good hopes that
the transport might be ready sooner than was
anticipated. Good hopes! The young man
was more miserable than can be described. He
would desert, he thought, like one of the men,
if Jeanie did not arrive in time. And the
parents, though they knew nothing, were ex-
cited and anxious, wondering if their decision
would make their child wretched—compunc-
tious and remorseful, longing, yet terrified for
the next letter. The weather had changed, too,
to make things worse; it rained persistently
day after day, as sometimes happensin sutumn,
and from being warm became at once unseason-
ably cold, damp, dark and miserable.

The letters were delivered late at Bruntsfield.
It was in the aftermoon that they came, and
Mrs. Pillans had been watching at the parlour
window for a long time before the hour on the
day ot the return post, her heart sick with her
thoughts of what Jeanie might say. She left
the parlour and went to the cheerful fire-lighted
room which the bahy inhabited, feeling at once
the wrong of depriving her child of it. As she
looked out at the side window in passing, she
saw a little figure in a cloak, dragging feebly
along the back way through the garden in the
darkoess and the rain. Her heart was touched
by the feeble step, the drenched clothes, the
forlorn appearance altogether. She stopped for
a moment at the kitchen door as she passed.
“ Tarn nobody from the door this miserable
night,” she said ; * if any poor body comes give
them a warm drink and a seat at the %lre.
There’s somébody coming by the green walk
now. Ifyou cannot be happy yourself, it’s aye
a comfort to make some poor body happy,”
Mrs. Pillans added to herself, as she went into
the warm nursery, where the firelight was- leap-
ing in happy reflection about the walls, and the
child drowsing in his nurse’s arms. She folded
back her gown and took the baby on her knee,
and forgot for a moment her anxieties and
troubles. *‘ Look till the bairn, mem—how he
turns his bonnie eyes to the door,” cried old

. Junet, ‘“ye would think he was looking for

somebody.” At this Mrs., Pillans recollected
herself, and gave a heavy sigh. ‘

Oh, how it rained ! pouring down from the
muddy skies, pattering on all the leaves, bowing
down e¢very bower and bush, turning the gravel
into something like a wet and glistening beach ;
and oh { how the poor little limbs ached that
had been imprisoned in a coach for so many
days and nights. Jeanie, more discouraged by

her loneliness and her youth and helpless-
ness than she counld have thought possible, had
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searcely ventured to creep out of her corner
ovon to take needful food; and though her
gpirit never failed her, so inr as her enterprise
itself was concerned, yet it had failed her alto-
"gether for own comfort. ~ And along the whole
gliﬂml\inﬂ length of Prince’s street, v.:hen she
tubled down out off the conch, feeling as if
her feet did not belong to her, but were some-
body's else, thore was nothing to Lo seen that
coufd help her to ber home —nothing for it but
1o walk through the rain,  Half stupified neshe
was Jeanie putled hersell tO{.gfelln-.r bravely, She
was searcely awan: where she was going, what
she was going to, when she made her way up
the green walk bohind Brantsfield House, while
her mother glanced out of the window, They
did not know each ather, Mrs. P'illans was but
a shadow to Jeanio, aud Jeauie *“a poor Lody **
to the tenderest of parents. Buat the bewildered

girl still went on, She pushed open the kitchen
doar, feeling the warmth and light sl over
her with a sense of revival, and hearing vaguely
the cries of alarm and remonstrance with which
she was followed, as she stumbled across the
Lright, warmly-lighted plice, pursuing her way.
* Where are vou going, where are vou going,
poor body * cried Mrs. Foggo, the cook, who
was rather blind, and saw nothing but the out-
live of the drenched figure.  The housemaid,
who met her in the passage beyvond, shrieked,
and running into the kilchun, fell down upon
her knees,  “* Oh, the Tond forgive us sinful
folk. Miss Jeanie's dead, aud {'vee geen her
ghost,”’ shrieked the woman.,  Jleanic neither
heard nor saw.  She pushed the doars apen be.

fore her, gro’ping with her hand, holding fast by
every atd that presented itself.  Then another

sudifrn burst of cheerful Jight flashed before her

eyes—her mother sittivg tull in the nrelight
with the haby. Jeanie made a rush and « elutch
at them, with a last despairing etfort, ' 11
come for my boy, " she :miJ 5 oand then tumbled

down helpless, overdone, on the carpet, at her
wothet's feet,

The fommotion that atese in the house need
not be deseribed. She was raised up and her wet
things taken from her, and she herself laid iu the
fresh soft sheets, and her baby laid by her.
When Jeanie catwe to herself, she was in a little
paradixe of comtort, if she had not been aching
still, aching all over, with fatigue, and cold, ans
excitement.  Bot her mother was by her with
every care, and by next morning she sat up,
amiling, and covered the boy with kisses, and
would not let him be taken out of her arms.
Jeauie, itis to be feared, was still occupied with
herself aud her own concerns. " She cousented to
stay in bed and rest that day, but the next she
was beut on roturning, taking HIM, as she said,
to his father, and making no account of Mry.
Pillan’s bereavemeut.  Her mind was absorbed
in her own new family, thus formed —herself,
aud Edward, and HIM. Bruntsfield had fullen
along way back into the shadows. The parents
gave cach other many a wistful look when this
beeame apparent, but they were people of sense
and would not tight against nature.  The very
ot afteruoon a letter caine from Edward, an-
aouncing the hastening of the embarkation, and
entreating his wife ta lose no tine in returning,
She pamped out of bed on the spot, and rushed
to the baby’s drawers to pack up his little ward-
robe. What could the parents do ¥ They started
at & o'clock next morning. with their daughter
atd their grandehild, iu o postechaise.  Thev
were thrifty peaple, but they could spend whe§i
it was necessary @ oamd thus, once more, travel-
ling night and day, took Joanie and her boy to
** the South,” that she might go away from them
and leave their hearts desolate,  She wonld not
show them mercy for sc much as a day.

Mr. Pillans stayed in Loundon, and wnt the
others on. - He had taken s great resolution, A
determsined man can do mueh when his heart is
set upon a thing. He had been muttering to
himself all the way, ** What a blessing it was
that it wus only Botany Bay Edwanl was going
to, and not a place where tighting was going on”
—a thankfuluess which somewhat exasperated
the lndies. ¢ Do you think Fiward waduafight
with the best *° Jeauie eried, indignant. When
he had sent the ladies on, withont saying a word
to them, he went to oue of the public offices, at
the head of which was a great functionary with
whom he had sat on the same bench in the High
School of Kdinburgh, and stood shoulder to
shoulder in many a ** bicker,” and for whom he
had fought with mind and body to secure his
election when he began to be a great man,
These were the days of interest, when it was
everything to have a friend in oftice, when your
inflaentinl nequaintauce inquired what you
meant todo with your fine bovs, and sent yon a
writership for India, or a pair of eolours, under
nfrank, by the uext post, llul'\npy days ; if,
perhaps, they had their drawbacks ! there was
miuch to he said for them. Mr. Pillans marched
in upon the great man with the fresh Fdinburgh
air about him. 1o said briefly : ““ {f ever 1
was of any use to yon, serve me now.” You may
be sure it was a nuisance to his friend ; but stiil
friendship was friendship ; and the High School
rominiscences did not go for nothing, - After a
great many comings and goings a solution wns
fonud to this troublesome question. * The
Lord be praised that he's under orders fora place
whaore there's no fighting,” Mr. Pillang onee more
devoutly said.

Ho was two days in London.  Whon he got
down to Portsmouth by the coach the smbarka-
tion had not yet begun ; but the little party at
Captain  Sinclair's lodgings were very melan-
choly, perceiving the horrors of the separation
as they had never yot done. Mr. Pillans walked
in among them with n heartless shearfulness,

‘“ 1 suppose, Kdward,” ho said, *“ns there's
no fighting, it would be nothing against your
honour to go back to Leith to the garrison, and
lot the rest go their gait 1

* You might ns well ask me if it would be
n{.{n.mst my houour to go to heaven, sir, and just
about as likely,” poor Edward said with a
groan.

His father-in.law gave vent to a chuckle, and
took the baby ont of Jeanie's arns,

fAnd how's n' with you, my braw lad P he
stid, 8o you're to be a little Botany Bay
bird, and vo a Scots laddie after all 1°

“ Pitrick,” cried his wife, “ [ desire you'll
holld your tengne, and not brenk all other hearts.
We're cerie enough, without saying cruel things
like that.”

The others were all on the verge of weeping,
while the grandfather, with the child on his
knee, chirm{w«l and chuckled. At last he
trought forth a bundle of papers out of his
pocket,

1 saw Sandy Melville in Downing street, as
{came throth, Margaret. He's one that owed
e w day in harvest, a8 the proverbsays.  And
here’s a present to you, Jeanie,” said her
father. ~

The sworrowful party began to perceive there
was meaning in this untimely cheerfulness. * If
there had been fighting, they could never have
done it, and you could never have doue it,”" said
Mr, Pillans. “* The Lord be thanked, Edward,
my man, that it's only Botany Bay.”

It wus a happy family that returned to Scot-
laud, leisurely, a few days after this, taking
pleasure in their journey, after the battalion
sailud.  The papers which her father throw into
Jeanie’s lap secured a permanent appointment
for Edward in the Leith garrison. ~And thus,
after the storm which had swept over theirlives,
peace came back,  But Jeanie was never quite
sure that she did not regret the escape which
transferred her young life out of heroism and
sutfering, back again into the tranquil warmnth
of home.

““The little cutty ! It would have been more

diversion to her to make us all miserable,” Mrs.
P'illans said.

SATISFACTION BY ARMS.

When Captain Bourbassot, the bully of the
15th regiment of French Cuirassiers, publicly
slapped the face of young Dr. Paindoux at a
cafe, calling him a dog of 2 Communist, because
the latter had emitted some rather extreme
Liberal opirions in talking quietly with a
friend ovgr a cup of coffee,—when tha Captain
had done this, the Doctor was preveated from
retaliating, because a number of people inter.
posed between the two combatants. [t was,
perhaps. lucky for the Doctor that he did not
retaliate.  Bourbassot was a hulking fellow,
who could have broken all the teeth in his head
and killed him afterwards. ** Besides,” as his
friends remarked, who hurried the excited
Paindonx out of the café, *“ you'll get all the
satisfaction you want out of the fellow to-
morrow.  He has thrown you his card, and we
will act as your seconds.”

Dr. Paindoux h d picked up the Captain’s
capi, and he twisted it mechanically in his
fingers as his friends spoke. He was no coward,
though he was aslight, nervous man, physically
weak ; but he was asking himself how a dael
with a man who had brutally dssaulted him
would give him satisfaction ? His cheek tingled
when the Captain had struck him, and at that
moment he would have liked to exterminate the
man like a mad dog ; but his sense was not so
blinded hy passion that he was unable to caleu.
late the risks he would run by fighting a duel ;
aud also the expense, which he could ill.afford.
br. Paindonx was a poor and struggling man,
who had only just begun to get a practice. He
had his mother to support, and he had latterly
been put to great expense in furnishing bis
huuse, so that he literally had not at his dis-
posal the few pounds that were necessary to en-
able him to avenge his honour according to the
social customs of his country.

A duel could not be fought on French soil
unless all the parties were prepared to undergo
the chance of being fined and sent to prison ;
therefore it would he necessary to go to Belgium,
and Paindoux would have to pay for three first-
elass return tickets from Auiens, where he re-
sided, to the first town over the Belgian frou-
tier. He would also have to pay for refresh-
uents by the way, a breakfast and dinner, and
poasibly a night’s hotel bill for three persons ;
then, supposing he got wouunded in Belgium,
and had to linger for weeks in an hotel, on a
sick-bed, how should he earn his living durin
that time ? What would become of his practice
and how would his mother shift for herself?
Thon, again, if stricken down, he wonld not be
able to eseape from Belgian justice, and would
have to stand his trial for duelling, with the
almost certain result of being sent to gnol, and
having to spond a large sum of money in fines
and law-conrts. As theso retlections passed
through his agonized mind, the poor doctor’s
rage cooled, and gave wn{' to blank dismay. 1f
he had dared, he would have pocketed the
affront he had received. Yes; thoagh Bour.
bassot was a rascal, who had molested him
without any just cause, Paindoux, on account
of his miserably straitened eircumstances, would
have foregone the luxury of vengeance. But,
practically, - this was out of the gquestion, for
public opinion, ropresented by Paindoux's two
trionds, [.abassu, a cheose salemen, and Cocar-
daille, a half-pay infantry lioutenant, would
not hear of compromise,

“* You must fight,” said the vuliant Labassu,
who had never handled a pistol in his life, ex-
cept for purposes of recreation in’ fairs, where
he had shot at dolls for macaroons.

“And we will give you the choice of wea.
ons, as Fou are the insulted party,” chimed iu
‘ocardaille.  ¢“This must be a duel to the

death, Paindoux ; no stopping at first blood,
c¢h 1 What weapon do you prefer, man 1

“ Foils,” answered the wrotched young doc-
tor. He was mnot an expert fencer; but he
remembered that he had a pair of old fuils,
whereas if he chose fire-arms, he shouid be
obliged to hire pistols from an armourer. ** By-
the-bye,”” added he, wistfully, “don’t you
think the duel conld take place privately here in
France ! You might let us fightin your garden,
Cocardaille

“Won't do,” demurred the old licutenant,
shaking his head. ““The aflair will be known
all over the town, and we should be prosecuted.
Bourbassot wouldn’t like that. You see, if we
go to Belgium, five at least out of the six of us
will be able to get back across the froutier Ve-
fore the police get wind of the affuir.”

‘*Oh, yes, better go to Belgium,”” concurred
Labassu. It has just ocearred to this worthy
that if he could take a little journey to Belgium
at his friend Paindoux’s expense, he might
combine business with pleasure by selling a fuw
cheeses at Mons or (‘harleroi.

“Very well; do as you like,” said Paiu-
doux, and he walked home by himself, sick at
heart, whilst his two friends went off to regu-
late the conditions of a meeting with Bour-
bassot s friends.

It wasa sight most piteous, and would have
touched any man who had heen aware of the
facts, to see Pr. Paindounx steal out of his house
that evening to go and borrow five hundred
franes from his patron, Dr. Brigouille, the
chemist. Brigouille, who was not sorey to
place the young Dactor under an obligation to
himself, lent the money readily enough upon
receipt of a bill bearing seven per cent. interest
deductible in advance. He guessed why Pain-
doux wanted these funds, for the quarrel be-
tween the latter and the Cuirassier was already
bgiug talked of everywhere ; but he comforted
himsell with the thought that if the doctor
were killed, the five hundred francs would
doubtless be repaid out of the proceeds arising
from the sale of his effects. So as Paindoux
left the shop, the chemist cried after him:
!* Courage, Doctor! shew that braggart fellow
that Esculapius is & match for Mars;” and he
grinned, for he was pleased with himself, think-
xn%‘he had said a good thing.

he next day but one after that, in a field
near Mons, at seven o'clock in the moraing,
Dr. Paindoux and his two seconds met ta settle
what was called their affair of honour. They
had arrived in Belgium overnight, for Labassu
and Cocardaille had insisted that Paindoux
should sleep soundly before risking his life.
Labassu, by-the-bye, came on the ground in
high spirits, for he had coaxed an important
order for cheeses out of the proprietor of the
hotel where they had alighted. Bourbassot's
seconds were miiitar_v men, who smoked their
cigars while the preliminaries of the combat
went on. The ground having been chosen,
the weapons were produced, and the officers
smiled to sce the poor, rusty, crooked foils
which the Paindoux party had brought. Bour-
bassot had a much tiner pair—long, bright steel
blades, light in the hand and of fanltless tem-
per. They suggested that these sheuld be used,
and this was agreed to. Then the combatants
took off their coats and waistcoats, and were
placed opposite one another in their shirt-
sleeves, each holding a swonl. The contrast
they offered was almost ludicrous. The Cuiras-
sier, a tall, broad-shouldered fellow, who han.
dled his sword according to.the most correct
rules of the fencing-school, appeared as a giaut
overtopping the sickly young doctor, who fid-
etted with his weapon as if he did not know
ow to mauage it, and held it turn-about as a
whip, an umbrella, a toasting-fork and a fish-
ing-rod.
At length the signal for comhat was given.
* Allez, nessieurs!” said one of the officers,
after he had put the points of the two swords
together, and stepped back, lifting his hat.
Thereupon the nttac&: commenced.

From the first it was seen that Bourbassot
held the life of his antagonist at his mercy, but
it was also perceived that he did not mean to
use his advantages to_the full. He wished to
wound, not to kill. Paindoux, who could not
even fall [»roperly into guard, began with a
series of wild pokes at his adversary, and finally
made a lunge which left his chest uncovered.
Bourbassot had only to straighten his arm, and
a large spot of blood instantly dyed the Doctor's
shirt. The luckless fellow staggered forward,
and fell on his face. He had lunged with such
impetuosity that he had well-nigh spitted him-
self, and the foil had penetrated much deeper
than Bourbassot had intended. A lung had
been touched. Paindoux felt at once how badly
he -had been hit; but, placing a hand te his
wound to staunch the flow of blood, he strug-
gled to his knees and exclaimed pathetically :
“0h, it's nothing—l—I—can go back to
Amiens to-day."”

This nppeared to be his only preoccupation.
His seconds made him lie still whilst a surgeon,
who had come with Bourbassot's party, gave the
wound the first dressing ; but Paindoux kept on
repeating in accents which grew fainter and
fainter :-—*“ 1 can go back to Amiens, can't I}
1 must goback to France. . . . Andwhen
he saw from the expression on his friends’ faces

“despairing doctor, gathering u

. m——

that this would be impossible, he began to cry
like a child. .

Meanwhile the victorious Bourbassot, having
pat on his coat and waistcoat, approached, hat
in hand, to perform the customary courtesy of
saluting his victim. Proffering his right hand
to the fallen man, he said :—*“1 am sorry for
what has happened sir ; but you behaved like a
man of courage, and I trust we ghall be friends
henceforth.”

*No, sir; I behaved like a fool and you like
a knave, for you have ruined me!" cried the

all his ener;fics
to launch these words ; ©Oh, help me, I'm
stifling”—and he swooned.

e .\%on Dieu, ces médecins sont gens bien mal
¢levéy,’” was Captain Bourbassot's only comment
as he turned on his heel and left the ground
with his friends. .

Poar Doctor Paindoux remained six weeks ill
at an hotel in Mons, and when he was recover-
ing, the doctor who attended him told him
(dismal mockery) that he must spend three
months at Nice or Mentone before he could be
quite cured. Meanwhile the Belgian authori-
ties, having heard of the duel, sent a Procura-
tor-Royal to question the sick man, so that as
soon as he could stir out of doors, Paindoux had
to appear before the Court of Correctional Police
to answer a charge of having broken the peace.
The judges were very kind to him, and forebore
to inflict imprisonment on him ; but for exam-
ple's sake they fined him a thonsand francs, and
condemned him to pay the costs of his trial,
which amounted to about five hundred francs
more. Madame Paindoux, who had come to
Belgium to nurse her son, and who had been
beside him during the trial, read despair in hiy
pallid face face as they left the court together.

““Oh, mother, I'm ruined "’ he exclaimed in
a heart-rending tone. ‘“ How can I ever raise
money to pay this fine and the expenses I have
incurred during my illness? We shall have to
sell all our furniture.”

¢ Never mind, dear boy,” sail the unhapp{'

mother, trying to cheer him; ‘things will
come right some day, for God will be good to
08"
Well, it may be that things will come right
some day with poor Dr. Paindoux, but there
have been no signs in this direction yet. On his
return to Amiens, the Doctor had to sell his
house and furniture to satisfy his creditors;
then, as he continued to spit blosd, and was un-
equal to discharging his professional duties, he
had to go to Nice.

And there he has remained ever since, earning
nothing, and living on his slender capital. His
duel has cost him his health, his fortune, and
his hopes for the future.

However, he has this consolation, that, in
the language of the duello, he obtrined ‘' satis.
faction” for the slap on the face which Captain
Bourbassot gave him.—7'ruth.

NEWS OF THE WEEK,
Tue Garfield fund amounts to $237,500.
Kive Kalaksua arrived at New York on Fri-
day.

A DESTRUCTIVE gale has visited the Daunish
coast.

A BREAKAGE has occurred in the new Ameri-
can cable.

Tue labour troubles still continue at Savan-
nah, Georgia.

A WasHingToN despateh says the personnel
of the Cabinet will not be disturbed at present.

PrEsIDENT Arthur says he does not see any
necessity for calling an extra session of the
Senate.

News from Panama says the Monteros have
surrendered the city of Chosica.

Dk. A¢NEW says he had no hope of the Pre-
sident's recovery from the fisst.

A Paxama despatch reports numerous mur-
ders and outrages at Santander.

Tue Pope, through Cardinal Jacobini, has
cabled his condolence to Mrs. Garfield.

Vice-PrEsipeNT Arthur was formally sworn
in by Chief Justice Waite in the Capitol at
Washington on Thursday.

BisMarck recommends great caution and
moderation in international measures against
the Nihilists,

FIRiNG was going ou on Friday at Savanuosah,
Ga., between the police and the striking ship-
labonrers.

A Saut Lake, Utah, despateh says the Mor.
mons have supplied the Ute Indians with over
8§200,000 worth of armns aud ammuaition.

Tur Court of inqlniry into the cause of the
Teuton disaster find that the Captain was to
blame.

UNE  hundred thousand persons have emi.
grated from Germany for America during the
present year.

TrE English Court goas into mourniug for a
week out of respect ta the memory of the dead
President.

Deravs ARk DaNasrovs.—And none more
3o than to neglect the incis»icut stages of bowel
complaints in infants or adults. De. Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry is the most ﬁu‘ompt
and pleasant remedy to administer, and is al.
ways reliable to cure cholera infantum, dysen*
tery, cholic, cramps, and all suammer complaints.

For sale by all dealers.
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{For the NEwx.]
MOLLIE'S ANSWER.

O Mollie dear! before you laave me,
Ere vet your slumbers you begin,

1 bave a quastion, sure ta whisper,
That troubles all my peace within,

1 hope to make a benefactor
Out of your own sweet self, asthore |

Youa'll be a darling, if you')l only—
Oaly say wes, and nothing maore,

Ye kuow the little atream that’s windin® 7
Adown the shady glea belarw,

Ye kpow bow wianter's cold can ebain it
S aod dark, and stay its Aow.

U util the blessed Spring comes smilin®
Al frash and bright, (like you asthore.)

Aad breatbing o'er its ey prison,
Givas ta it life and voice oncs maore.

Well Mallie, you must now imagine,

Just suppese 8 listle while
That 'm the chained tp, {roxen river,

Waiting Spring’'s sweet, welcome smile,
Round sonl and bady. captivated,

Chained by——  Ah! gure yourself can guase.
T'm dot wyself, but you'll restore me,

11f you'll only answer pes.

Mavrone' 1 see your answer comin’,
Not set in worda butsure 'tis known,
That Love can talk without proncuscin’,
Having a language of Its own.
Ab! tie your heart that’s speakin’ Moilie
Spenkiog through yonr eyes asthore,
The Sprivg is come, the jce is droxen,
And Mollie I'm myself once mare.
E. A NUTTON-
Quebag, Hith September, 1831,

FHE FATEFUL FIRST.

“ Died, on the lst of September, Ernest
Frederick Walters, agad thirty-one.” The an.
nonncement canght my eve amongst a string of
similar funeral Jdetails in the columu of the
Tirtes, and raised some curious reflections.  He
was dead, then, my schoolbuy and college friend,
whom | had not seen for six years, aud who, the
very last time we met, had told me, Luaghingly,
that 1 should prebably be reminded of him in a
few years by seeing his name in print. A
strange bizarre character, with much natursl
mirth and a rich veinof humaour: but overpow-
ervd by the one sombre mastering idea that he
was born to be the victim of some hereditary
Nemesis. For his father, whom he had never
seen, had killed his dearest friend in a duel-—ot
comse for a woman's sake—and had shot him.
self through the head the same day; and his
grandfather had perished in some wild eastern
war, in which he had madly plunged to forget
the too terrible fascinations of a cold-hearted
snd treachervas girl, * Tt will be a bad day for
oe when | fall inlove,”’ e used to say.  © We
do not indulge the tender passion in our family

harmlessly.” ¢ Well, it can t» avoided,
surely,’”” I answered. He merely shrugged his
shaulders.  *¢ Weshall see. | wamship the old

Greek goddesss, Hireared o Adias=ear,

Rix yvears ago | found him at an hotel at Nice,
terribly altered, a mad gambler, a careless,
farions libertine, living fromm hand to moutk,
with all the sunshine gone out of his life, and
the visitle imprint of his Nemesis ou his brow,
And there he told me his tale. Secing his name
in the paper to-day brings the very words he
used back to me ; tor 1 shall not easily forget his
eves, and bis shaking hand, and that tumbler,
50 often emptied, so often replenished, on the
table by his side.

‘“Ar: you s sportsman ! Well, then, when
you worship at the shrine of Xt. Partridge, re-
member me. | worship at another shrine : |
worship Adrasteia, as Tused to !l you in col-
lege days.  But the day on which | offer my li-
hations is the day on which you and others start
for the stubble. It is the 1st of September.
You won't forget me, now ; tor here is a link
easily remembered. When the 1st of September
comes round, think of Emest Walters.

** I have told you often of my father, have l
not ' And of my grandfather ! Well, they were
both horn on the Ist of September : so was I,
Most of the males of my family have that natal
day ; itis the sign and scal of their predestina-
ticn. My elder brother was the only exception ;
and he is, or rather was, a lucky man. He was,
| say, until my cursed fate crossed his path.
Then, as evil iy always stronger than good, my
fate swept him down. You had bettor leave this
hotel to-morrow ;. perhaps even vet my com-
panionship may have the power to bharm you.”
Here he stopped and looked hard at e ; then,
with a sigh, he turned his hand to the familisr
glass by his side. | tried to smile and shake my
head, mutely tareassure him that to me, at least,
he did 0t appear contagions.  But | econld not
speak.  There was s strange fascination about
himn which compelled my silence till his tale was
finished.

*“ Soon ufter you left college,” he resumed,
‘1 went down into Somersetshire to read for
my final schools, It was at my brother’s recom-
mendation that | went to that region ; for he
told me that to him Somersetshire was the best
of counties, for it had given him the girl whom
hie was going to marry., The news of his in-
tended marriage surprised me ; for we are not a
fortunate family in love affairi, But, then, he
was not born op the 1t of September,

* To e, at all events, Somersetshire present-
od few attractions. | resd a little, | wandered
ruch over the Quantocks and the borders of Ex.
moor, and ] bored mynplfl a great deal. Then
cume the opening of the hunting season, with
meets of the. stag-lounds at (loutsham and
Hawkcombe Head and Eggesford. Mounted on
a rough nag, lent me by the innkeeper at Por.
lack, 1 felt all the inspiration of '&fhyte-hlel-
viile and ¢ Lorna Doone ;" and the hunting fra.

ternity of the neighbourhood got accustomed to
see n man, who couldu’t ride, and was villain-
ously mounted, tumbling up and down as best
he could the coombes and precipices of Exmoor.
My reading, it is true, did not prosper; but 1
had postponed that Lo a more conveniont season,
:\ndg felt happior than 1 had doune for years.

““Theday, | remember, was misembly wet
and cold, and for that reason, or some other, |
did not join the hunting-party. At four in the
afternoon 1 threw aside my Plato-—do you ro.
member where Socrates prays that he may not
incur the veugeance of Adrasteia {--and sallied
out through the drooping lanes and over the
miserable bedabbled moor.  Waundering aim-
lessly, 1 at last struck upon one of the lanes
which led down to the little village of Porlock,
intending to return to my Greck philosopher.
Suddenly there smote upou my ears & cry, the
voice of some woman in distress, shrieking for
assistance, attisst far away, then gradually com-
ing nearvr to where 1 stood ; then, as | ran to
meet the voice, there showed itself for a moment
clear aguinst thoe sky the figure of a girl clinging
to a horse, which was madly careering down the
hillside, her habit flying in the wind, hatless,
with hair streaming behind her, and with wild
eves seeking some help ot refuge from her only
too probable fate. A rush, a wild leap, ashriek,
and s dull crash. The horse had leapt into the
lane, and had fallen prone tifty yands in front of
me.  Underneath, as it seemed to me, was a
motionless heap—black habit, cold hair, and
white face all mixed in a horrible coufusion of
death.”

He stopped again to moisten his dry lips, and

sha«lowej for a few moments s eyes with his
hapds. 1 listened, still spell-bound.
“ Was she dead 1 No. 1 carried herin her
death-like swoon, painfully and slowly, into
Porlock. 1 carried her into my own room in
the inn, with the white hands hanging down so
piteously : and for six weeks she lay there on
my own bed, hovering between death and life,
saying never o wond-—a mute sutfering angel,
with only the innkeeper's wife, her old father,
and mysell as her nurses. And so the time
passed, with my books neglected, and my vaca-
tion spent in banging about the room of a sick
girl and talking to her father. To him 1 seemed
to be her saviour.” (How horribly he smiled as
he laid his hands once more on the tumbler of
spirits 1 ¢ Yes, | was indeed her saviour ! And
she thought so too when she slowly crept back
again from the Jdark valley into the bonlers of
the light of day, and when she first could leave
her td, and when she first could venture ever
sa littls a way out of doors with a man's srm to
help her.  Saviour and preserver, she said, to
whom she owed her life and everything. Every.
thing except her happiness.  For, as our coufi-
dence grew, and she knew how much 1 loved her,
she told me many things of her own past life,
of her foolish passion for riding when the doc-
tors told her she was sulfering frow lheart.
disease ; above all, did she tell me of a still more
foolish passion fora man, to whom she had last
year bhecome engaged, almost before she well
knew what love was. So she said, and 1 be-
levd her; for there was that in her eves which
told me that she knew love now. How do
these things grow, old fricud! Contiguity,
curiosity, proximity under special circumstances,
ambition, vanity, selfishness—what nonsense
the philosophers talk ! Love is ananalysed in
its essence, and unanalysable. It is itwelf, like
honour and sorrow and all-powerfol primitive
feeling. Every oue knows it ere he dies, but
nobody can teli what itis.  To define it is like
trying to define God.”

ifis voice had a tenderer sound, and his eyes o
softer look. Buot only for & moment, and the
gentle benign gleam vanishad before the habitual
eynical bitter smile. Dace nore i tried to speak,
but | could not. I could only holl out my
hand, which he refused to take with a depre.
catory gesture.

(), it was a loug «truggle! If it had not
been, it wonld not have been worth the win-
ning ; but I triumphed at last. What wowan
does not yield when she feels the pressure of her
fate day by day, and herself owns the rebellious
inclination of her heart?  She loved me ; |
loved her. There are the premises, and the con-
clusion, albeit unknown to Aristotelian logic, ix
rigomasly drawn, She left her father and her
home, and fled with me. 1t is Jlone, statistics
tell us, over and over again ; butsome do it be-
cause they are under the guidance of a baleful
destiny. They cannot help or avoid their fate.
It is greater than they are, like the stars and
the vault of heaven, which hear and disdain our
prayers.

““ We went together far from Sowmersetshire,
happier thun [ can tell, leaving sorrow and rain
be{:in(l as, but ourselves full of a strange de-
lirious joy. We would not think, we dared not
remember, we shut our eyes to the future, 0, the
mad infatuation of those days1”

He stopped abruptly, and for a long time thers
was silence.  The candles flickered in  their
sockets, stirred by the rising night wind.  Far
away the cry of some bird came with a weird
sound through the open window. [ eould not
help a shuder. At length he began again :

‘“ Why do { pause 1 Well, 1 love the tale,
and hate it, all at once, and now [ have nearly
done. Here isthe last scene. On the Yorkshire
coast you may know the long reef of rocks which
runs out above the town of Filey. Beyond one
may see on & clear night the twinkling lights of
Searborough. - Here we were wundering to-
gether, still lapped in umatory slumbers 3 and
the waves were beginning to smite the rocks and

leap over their heads, and on the horizon the

clouds wore gatheridg in sombre masses, The
day had been fine, but at sundown the weather
showed signs of change. 1t was the night of the
1st of Soptomber.  There ho came, climbin
over the ridges of rock, that figure which we ha
been watching with idle curiosity—a tall, woll.
set figure of about the samo height as myself, but
broader and stouter- and better made, At length
ho was only twenty yanda from where we sat,
but the darkness which was gthering fnast pre-
vented me from seeing his faca.  Then a sudden
gleam of wild moonlight shot across the rock ; |
saw hor look with strange eagorness at the face
of the stranger (did 1 t:il you het uame) 1 it was
Helen) ; 1 saw him start and glance tisst st one,
then at the other, of the pair of lovers before
him, and in a moment | knew and recognized
the whole tragedy. 1 had my arm round my
brother’s atisuced bride 1™

How nervously he drank his pglass, how wel
was his forehead with cold drops of perspiration,
will never be oblitersted from my memory. |
remember, too, how a puff of wind extinguished
our candles, and how 1 could hiear the flapping
of a bat's wings citeling round our heads, Some
scenes one remembers down to thy smallest do-
tail. The words seemed torn from him as he
spoke.

“ We stood there, wa two, brothers of the
same father and mother, looking in cach other's
faces, cach of us knowing exactly what had hap-
pened, with the fair Helen, with her frightened
eyes and imploring haunds, standing wmute by
our side.  And I struck him there as he stood,
my owu brother, and we closed to grapple on
the slippery rocks ; and neither of w3, 3o fierce
was our prescnt hate, thought of the poor %irl
whom we had both loved, and only one of us
possessed.  And as we strugggled close and hard,
there was a cry and a spring aud a falling lorm,
and we both knelt over a dewl®ody. Her hoart
had broken, and one of us and both of us were
her munderers.

+¢ That is all,” he said roughly, and went away
in the darkness, siv years ago. His death is now
reported {u  the paper umder my hand, on
the 18t of September, ewrards mv Adpaareiay,

THE GoaD KFEECTS 8 4 LITTLE
COMMON.NENSE,

The ather day, you will remember, it mined
in a Jdrizzling sort of way from moruing uatil
night, and froze as it fell. The next morning
everything, especially back stoops, was COV(’:HNT
with ice.  Une of onr neighbours went out early
into the back yard with a pan of ashes in his
arms.  The instant he stepped from the door
upon the stoop that foot flew out from under
him in aflash, apd he went down the steps with
the aame foot sticking straight ahead and the
other sticking straight out Wwehind, with the pau
stiYl in his arms. It was a great wonder he
wasn't killed ; a8 it way, he was so fearfully
wrenched through the hips that he had 1g be
lifted up and carried into the houve, being al
most blinded, too, by the ashes. 1 unilerstaud
that neariy one hundred parsons weat off their
stoops in a similar nepremeditated way that
morning. My wife mid] to me, on heariug of
our ueighbour's mishap,-~

It will learn him to use his head after this,
There was no need at all of his falling ot that
stoop, and if he hindn't been 90 stupid it would
not have happened.”

“lt was a staptl performance,” T said,
drramily,

SO coure it was, " she wenton, *“ He knew
it rained all day yesteplay, and hie knew it
froze, and he knew that everything waw a glare
of ter last nipht, and so it must be this mora-
ing. And be ought to have hal ou rubbem
when he went ont there, or been ramful whemn
he stepped.  And if he had that he wouldn't
have made such a apectanle of himself, and hurt
himsell w0, and be lsid up, perhaps, for severml
days. 1 haven't myslf got any sympathy for
him, or for any one that ain't got any more
sense than to do that"

U on that my wife waent back to the kitchen
to her work, and [ fell ta mudiog upan what she
had said. 1 ronfeay there was some wisdom in
it. . The speetacte of & huodred prople in a New
England town--that New FEngland so well
known for ita hard, stecling sease--—sliding off
back stoops, pans of ashes in their arma, and
screaming and swearing in their rage, is not a
pleasant one to contemplate, orspeci:’ily when, as
my wife says, the performancs conld beaveided
by the exercise of a little common-senwe.  And
yet how many casualties could be saved by this
same exercise U 1t ix not only by ulappiné from
back stoops, butin s hundred matters a little
wisdom would~~  Great heavena, what st

* L d - - »

It is nearly half an hour wsince this writing
was interrupted at the exclamation and even
now | eannot understand, [ can scarcely com-
prehend, what has happened.

There was o short, sharp scream from a wa.
man. [t came from the rear of the house, |
went into the kitchen, thence to the back door,
and-—well | You would not beliove it, but there
at the feot of the stoop, struggling to get on hier
feet, and with an overturned pan of potato
purings about her, was my wife.

I atood transfixed by the sight, with all the
power of motion gone from me, and while |
stared at her sho reached her feet, and marched
deliberately up the steps, and by me into the
hoase, with the lines of her fuce drawn tight
and hard. | mechanieally followed.

“How on earth cama you down there " 1
managed to ak,

e Ao L r o et usiveny e—

“ How do you suppose 1 canie thers I sho re.
torted.

“Um swre you dido't run there, besanae
you wera just talking about that, and yoy
said—"" )

‘“For heaven's sake atop vour unoise,” she
angrily cried.  *“You are enough to dri ve n
saint mad with your talk. 1 fell, and you know
1 foll, and if you had any gumption about you
or cared for mn one bit, you would have shnvel‘.
lod the jee from that stoop an hour age.”

And then she darted out of the room, shutting
the door ax if it required all ber strength (o ‘10&
it, snd I came back to this writing, and am
tryiug my best to reconcile the severl eleme
of the situation,

ou

nts

HOW HE BUILT THE DOG'S Hors g,

1t was about nine a.m. when he began.  As
that hour my wife directed my attention tothe
fact that something was going on next doar
and 1 went to the window., The mun, with o
hammer in his  hand, was thare, and so, als,
were the bey and the dog.  The bey is abou
fourteen years old, small for his age, with a fyce
80 white as to lead the casual obmerver to infer
that heis an invalid. But he isn’t, Not by 4
long sight, Hr got the dog the day before, i
animal was a shinggy-haired dog, that incesyant.
Iy wagged its tail, and crouched tow 14 the
gmuu:}‘whun spoken to, and turned over on ity
back when patted. It was a very propitiatary
dog. ’

The Man Next Door was in the best ot spirita,
He patted the dog, and langhed, and his whiie
expreoion was one of great satisfaction,  He
had a hammer, and o saw, and a saueer of s,
[t was the regular family collection of nails, -
four straight ones and forty crooked ones.

He had plenty of matenrial for the bulidiug of
the dog-bouse.  There were two dry.gonds
boxes. He knocked them apart, and was care.
ful in doing it to xave the nails.  After he had
got the pieces thus sepamted, he legan to iy
out the plan for the hoose. 1t wan going to be
quite an elaborate affair, judging from the care
with which he shut one eye, and the nuinber of
times he stopped back and looked at the ey,
Onee, when {n' stcpr\i back, he stepped on the
dog, and the dog yelpedand verged so suddeniy
and so unexpectedly that The Man Next Lo
lost his balance, and abruptly xat dawa ou the
satcer of nails, He ‘}mt up without smiling, wnd
mechanically looked around for the Wug, with
the hammer still in his hand. The dog hud con.
tinued to verge, however, and was now out ot
sight, the bay being in sympathetic pursmt
Pretty soon Tgm Mau Next Door erawnt to mib
himnself, and returoed to the work of coustruc.
tion. He worked vigorou<dy. He drove four
stakes into the earth, and built up four walls
them., He calied for his wile, snd she cane vt
ostensibly to hold the boards as he nailed thew,
but really to tell bim how to duit. He Liew
how o do it himself, howaver, and st no Due
in convincing her of the fact.  Sull <he didn't
lat go of her 1dea. She held two boands ot
and was holding the thind, when a carriage
drove by, in which was a woman that fad i s
new kind of dolman. The wife of The Man Nex2
Door was so startled by this appearan: e, whiol
must have been cuticely unevpested to hee o
she drapped the end of the board she wa hold.
ing torun out to the other side of the Loaee
whore a much better view could be obtitnet it
was an unfortuniate time to select for the pur-
poss.  He had a nail partly set, and was st
to give it a climaxing blow—in fart the by
was already descending-—when she dropped hier
end,

| wasn't exactly where 1 conld see the whalds
perfatmance. | saw the hammar go down, Low.
wver, and then 1 waw 1t sowme thirty fret o tue
air travelling in a wircle, and Toe M Now
Door was bending over aml straghtemng up

ain, and holding on to one hand as tf 12 was
all he had on earth.

I conld see by the mavement of her eyes that
she was talking to him, and 1 loaked at i iy
to so0 1f they were moving in response, but they
were not. They were tightly clinched | and atier
he had kicked down what he had bt ap, and
jumped up and down on the saucer ol nails
unlix he had driven themn into the rarth, be
went into the house.

Later in the day my wife saw his wife, and
asked her what was the matter.  She st het
hushand hit his thumb with the hamuer, and
that he ought not to drive nails anyway, be-
cause he didn't understand how to doat.

ProrLe who suffor from  Lung, Throat, ot
Kidney disnases, and have tried all Kiads o
medicine with littld or no benefit, and who de-
spair of ever being cured, have still a resourve
loft in Electricity, which is fast taking the pluce
of almost all other methods of treatment, being
milil, potent and harmless ; it is the safest aystem
known to mamn, and the most thoroughly scien-
tific curative powor ever discerned. As Luie
advances, greater discoveries are made in the
method of applying this electric fluid o oanong
the most recent and beat modes of using elece
tricity is by wearing one of Norman's hlectric
Curalive Helts, manufactured by Mr. A. Nor-
man, 4 Quesn Strest East, Toroute, Ont.

VinTur ACKNowLEDGED, —Mrs. Ira Mullhol-
land, Oakville, writes : ** For several years 1
have suffersd from oft.recnrring billio’ug head-
schon, dyapapain, and complaints peculiar to y
sex. Since using your Bundock Blood Bitters
aw ontirely roliaved,
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THE WILD HEATHER OF SCOTLAND.

BY UEORGR W, PETTIT, PHILADRLIIISA,

You ask for a aprig of Kootlaud’s wild b eather,

sWhioh bloome In the Sprivg-time, but fades in the Fall,
Not dreauing T woan, that the chill of the weather,

Jian atolen s colours, nod blnokeosed its pall.

par from the land where It krow I have wandered,
Where hroad oceans rofl, und the cataracts roae ;

Seau the track where adowo the avalanoche thaudered,
And helgbts nbove, whore the proud sugles sonr,

Ita brigh' purple Bowers uzain I saw dblooming,
Far over the mouotains that slope to the sea ;
Again | ono bear the bluchwlls low rloging,
The avogs uf the Highlands, the ** Bonnle Dundee.”

Adown tho deep glon the bagpipes are droning ;
Awl brightly the ribbous float over the glade ;

Huow wally they wareh to the “ Campballe nre Coming,”
How sadiy sigh over falr * GGlegconnel’s Maid.”

i kuow that the roue, the shrimrook and thistle,
Still bloom hets, the emblems of Britain's falr iales ;

But give me the land where the glovmny winds whistle,
And the bluebalis repeat the Lright tnuts of the akies.

You see your requeat has made me & dreamer;
Agaia in the Highlrode I've wandered sloog,
Hut valy could flud in the patb of the yluiner,
Tuete few withered flowers to twine with my song.

THE MAD-STONE,
I

“Then you don't believe in the mad.stene,
wy dear Wolfgaug "

“ Certainly 1 do not.””

«till, the facts are andoubted ;| my stare.
Juents are sasceptible of proof.”’ i

s Nothing is mwv‘-tihl.‘ of proof which is in-
possible, dear frif'-nll augley.”

The conversation ook place ou a day of sum-
wer, in a country house on the Lower Tappa-
hannock, in Virginia,  The friends exchanging

views with each other were Henry Langley, -:
vouny country gentleman, and Dr, Wulfg:mg,
from Gottingen, a man of about thirty, like hin.
self.  Langley had mude his aequaintanee some
vears before in Earope, and had found hin a de-
iighu'ul companion, and  Wolfgung having
visited America, came and made a lung stay at
The Reeds, Langley's place.  He spoke F.ul:;lish
Auently, was a great favourite with M. Lang.
ley, and the only objectionable trait about him
was his dogmatism. On this noruing after
breakfast they were smoking in the drawing.
rootn, and reading the papers. The sensation
of the moment was the torrible prevalence of
hydmphobia in the city of Broaklyn, and this
had brought on an obstiuate discussion,

¢ Dear friend Langley,” continued Dr. Wolf.
gaug, *‘the whole thing iy ubsurd--incredible,
What is it vou tell me? You tell me that g
gentleman  in this country posxesses s small
green stoue, which, “!T“Nl to the wound in-
thicted by the bite of u dog labouring uuder ra-
Lirs, sucks the virus from the incision, aud pre.
vents the ovenrrence of hydrophaohia*

** Yex, there is no doubt of 14, <aid Langley,
smiling, Dr. Wolfganyg rang his fingers zhmu{:h
bis beand and shrugged his shoulders,

‘1 that what your Faoglish weiter, Sir
Thomas Browae ealls a valgar vrror

““The fuct has been proved on a dozen oeca-
siona, "'

1t hins never been proved. A dozen acca-
siopx have never proved. Do you know the
jercentage of eases of hydeophobix in a popula.
tion ¥

1 do uat.” .

* Then 1 will tell vou, 1 have studied this
special subiect, and can give yon the tigures, In
France, with a population of thirty.six millions,
there were in five yeam one hundred and seven
cases 3 that iy only one to every two willion in-
Linhitants.”

“’That may be in Furope,
eut.'”

“ No. In the city of New York, with a po-
pulation of more than one million, there have
buen in forty years only ninety-four cases. 8o
you see your famons mad-stons could not have
been applied ‘on dozens of oceasons’ in your
little country here with its handful of people.”

“1 used a figure of speech.  What 1 meant
way, frequently,  The fame of the ma-l-stoue is
nut contined to Essex County. Its virtues are
known far and wide; and no sooner is any one
bitten by a mad dog anywhere in this region of
the country than his friends either bring him to
Mr. Fortescue, the owner aof the stone, ar, if
that iz impossible, they bring the stone to
him.*’

“ Helf Himmel I cried Dr. Wolfgang, re.
lapsing into his native tongue : *“ was ever such
talk ' and to & man of seience, a doctor of phy-
sivlogy ! Dear friend, it is all what you eall
bosh "in your good Fnglish, Describe to me
once more this wonderful mad.stone.”

“1 have told you all [ know of it,” said
Lapgley, laughing. * It is about two inches
long, and perhaps an inch thick, rounded at the
wlges, Ml!l of o green colour, resembling cop-
peras.”

** Protasulphate of iron,” said Dr. Wolfgung;
““so far | undemstand.”

“1don't know,” replicd tangley, “as I'm
uob u great chemiat like yoursell, L only know
ith propertics. When the stone, or protosul-
phate of something, is applied to the wound

Here it is ditfor.

made by the mad doyg, it adheres closel y to the
flesh for about half an hour. During this time
the stone may be apen turning greener and
greener—"

“Similia similibns 1" muttered Dr. Wolf-
gang, with a grim smile,

Y That is the poison going into it," con-
tinued Langley, taking no notiee of the inter-
ruption, At theend of an hour at the farthest,
the stone dropy off.”

*Aht the stone—this famous mad-stone —
dro?a off, does it !" suid Wolfgang, satirically,

. "' Yea; you see the work is done, The paison
is all sucked up, and the wound is completely
cleansed of the mad dog’s venom.”

““And the putient is safe 1 wid Dr. Wolf-
gang, shrugging his shoulders.

““ Entirely safo—the bite is no longer;a thing
of any consequence.”

“And the stone, what hecomes of it It

| seems to me that the stone is poisoned now,

and, nceording to sound reasoning, ought itself
to poison the next patient.” '

*“ Not at all ; it is ensily cleaned.”

“Iu what manner 1"

“ By plunging it iuto fresh milk. After re-
mainiug there an hour or two, the mitk turns
green, and the stone is washed---it has discharged
the venom into the milk.”

Dr. Wolfgang got up from his scat, and threw
bis meerschaum on the table.

‘“ Was ever such moonshine ! he ceied, and
he burst forth into German expletives, flonnsr
und Blitzen, and other expressions of wrath aud
wonder. Langley laughed aloud.

“ Yoy ohatinate fellow, there’s no doubt of
the truth of what 1 tell you!” he said. A
ease oceurred Jast fall in this very neighbour-
hood. A man who cuts timber on the river,
pamed  Carpenter, was bit by a dog that was
raving mad, and eured by the mad-stone,  He
lost no time in hurrying to Mr. Fortescue and
applying it. It acted like & charm, and he is
now perfeetly well”

**The dog was not mad!” eried Dr. Woll.
rang.

“You are wrong. He bit 4 horse and two
ather dogs, and they all died.  Two days after-
ward the dog was dead himself.”

Dr. Wolfgang kuit his browa,

“You have an answer for everything,™ he
said,  ** Where does this Carpenter live 1

* On the river, near the high.rord running
to Tappahauncck, about a mile from Mr. For.
teseur’s,”

“Nery ool 1 will go und see him,  He
will be dend now.”

“Who will be dead 7 askel a laughing
voive.

.

The words were uttered by a young laly, who
cotne into the roetn at the moment. She wag
about twenty-thrve, and hud one of thase faces
which seewr to bring the sunshine with them
whet they appear.  Her figure was slight, and
«he wus dressed in exqguisite taste,  In her arms
she carried o lap-dog—a mass of shaguy curls,
with nothing but his long ears to indicate
whore his head was,

This was Mrs. Langley; and it wuas easy to
swe from her husband™s expression that she was
the light of his eyes, They had bern married
for two or three vears, but the honey-moon was
still shining.  That was plain from  the glances
they exchunged a5 the vaung lady entered. It
wax cqually plain from the sulden softening of
Dr. Wolfgang's satirical expression that hie ton
was under the spell, and had coneeived 2 warm
atlection for his friend’s wife.

“What is the matter ¥7 nid Mreo Langley,
coming up to them, and showing her pearly
teeth, T am afraid you are quarrelling, as
usnal.”

Dr. Wollgang made & conrtly bow aud sail,
stnling,  “ Your good husband is so abstinate,
dear Madame Langley 1

¢ Well, old fellow,” said Langley, Taughing,
““you are a pretly person 1o charge other preople
with abstinacy 1 Of all the hurd-headed, dog.
matie, opinionatid,  pertinscious-—~  Bat Ull
spare you this time.  All I have to say is that
the man who tries to argue you into any-
thing——"

“\What in the world were you arguing about,
my dear I interrupted Mrs. Taungley.

“ Wolfgany and mysell were discussing the
mad-stone.  He refuses to believe in it."

“{ gertainly do.  Awm | wrong, dear Madame
Langley t°

T am atmid vou are, doctor,” the lady said.
1 have heard of <o many cures it has perform.
ed, that | think there ean be no Jdoubt of
them.”

“ A good specimen of female reasoning
growled Dr. Wollgang, soffo cace.

¢ Only a few monthy ago w Mr. Carpenter
wascnred by the stone.”

“ Carpenter again ! VIE see this Carpenter
before I'm o day older,” nmttered Dr. Wolf-
gang.  -* 8o you believa in the mal-stone, ma-
dame ° he said to the bady.,  “ Yesor no1”

“Yeg," said Mrse Langley, smiling. “ If P'm
ever bitten by a mad aog, 1 hope they will send
lor it."

As the young lady spoke, she foudled the
little lap-dog in her arns, caressing the shaguy
head with her small white hand covered with
rings.

“Poor Rimy," she said, addressing the dog
in the tone of a persuon speaking to a bahy,
¢ did they think it would ever grow mad, and

bite people?  Rémy ix too good to b bad, and
sunapand snarl—"

Suddenly Rémy snapped and snarled.

** What iz the moaning of that " said Dr.
Wolfgsng, stopping all at once a3 he was apply-
ing a lighter to his meerschaum. Langley
turned his head,

“1did not notice what yon refur- to,” he
said,

‘* Why is that lap.dog snarling "’

Mrs. Langley uttered a ringing laugh, anl
pointed under the centre.table. They looked
and saw a large black cat, with her buack erect
and her yellow eyes blazing, She was gazing
with fiery eyes at the lap-dog, and “¢ spit-
ting.”

‘1t is that cat,’” said Mm. Langley, holding
the lap-dog closs to her bosom, and soothing
him. ¢ Sheand Riémy hate each othar. It is
a wild cat, as the servants say ; that is, it does
not belong hore.”

Dr. Wo l'ganﬁ tooked thonghtfni.

“Remy bit me,”” faltered the young lady,
with a nervous tremor in her voice and frame.
“ Bityon1! Oh, my God ! cried Langley,
remembering his conversation with Wolfgang,
He ran to her and threw his arms around her,

“(Oh, my own! my darling ! he moaned,
utterly unnerved.

A strong hand thrust him back without cere-
mony, and Dr. Wolfgaug confronted the young
lady. His manner wasin vivid contrast to that
of his friecnd. e was perfectly cool, und spoke
with the utmost deliberation and calmness.

‘ Be good enough to take your seat in thi
arm-chair, Madame Langley,"” he said.

The young lady fell into the chair, and Dr.
Wolfgang quietly sat down beside her.

| understand you to say that yoar lap-dog
bit you "' he said.

““Yes, doctor—who would have believed it ?
—here, ou my arm.”

‘ Allow me to see it.”

‘1 hope nothing is the matter with the dog,”
he said, looking at him keenly.

¢ The idea !" exclaimed Mrs Langley. ‘“ You
gentlemen must have talked yourselves into a
nervous state; that ought to be left to the
weaker vessels. To faney that anything was
the matter with Remy ! Even if he was raving
mad, he would never hurt me. He loves me
too much. Poor Rémy, did they go and abuse
him 1

She smoothed the dog’s curls, and he closed
his eyes, nestling down, and apparently falling
into a doze.

* Well, perhaps you areright, madame,” said
Dr. Wolfgang. “ I have no doubt it was my
fancy, and nothing ails the animal. Bat you
must let me say one thing: [ never sce one of
your charming sex fondling one of these creatures
without thinking two things—oue, that he is
uot worth it ; and the other, that if ever he be
attacked by rabies, the hand fondling him will
be the first he will bury his teeth in.”

Having uttered these words in a toue of the
utmost gravity, Dr. Wolfgang had recours: to
his usnal bow, after the fashion of his country ;
and then remioded his friend Langley that he
had promised to show him the American system
of budding peuach-trees.  Langlev assénted at
once, and they went in the direction of the
peach orchanl, Mrs. Langley having seated her-
self, with Remy on her lap, and opened the last
magazine.

As the friends weunt across the lawn toward the
inclosure containing the peach-trees, Wolfeang
said, in a thoughtful voice, ‘' D)o you know, my
dear friend, what I would do if [ were in vour
place 1 .

 What do you mean—what you would do I’

“ 1 would wring that lap.dog's neck-""

¢ Wring his neck "

¢ Or, if that seems o violent a proceeding, 1
would purchase five or ten grains of strychnine,
and quietly administer it.”

Laugley looked at his friend with surprise,
and said, ** You don't mean-—-""

*1 mean that I don’t like the luaksand ways
of that charming animal. 1 do not say he has
rabies, or is going to have it; but I am per-
fectly familiar with the symptoms from my
stay in the veterinary school at Lyons, and |
say---1 don't like his appearance.”

* His appearance !'*

“[will explain what [ wean. The vulgar
opinion is that hydropHobiu—that isx, hatred of
water—is the main indication of canine rabies.
That's all a blunder. Neither a mad dog nor the
person bitten by him hates water : he only can-
not swallow 1t.  Instead of hating it, he eraves
it ; btut the muscles of the throat cantract
violently, aud prevent deglutition, hence he
ejects it violently. The real symptoms are
sleepiness, restlessness, uneasiness, shappiug
and snarling at tritles, or at nothing.”

Langley looked a little uneasy, but wade no
reply.

*“To be plain, this dog which Madame lLang-
ley holds in her arms and caresses may or may
not have incipieut rabies.  Watch him, and you
will soon discover. If he goes under sofas or
into corners, as if to hide himself, and turns
round frequently, or changes his position, or
snarls at nothing, or looks up in the sir—wring
his ueck ! That last symptom indicates hallu-
cination, and hallucination means incipient
muadness. The brain and nerves come first ;
when they are fully affected, the venom forms.
It forms on the gums at the base of the canine
teeth, and soon pervades the saliva, Then a
bite is mortal. The teeth make the incision,
and the poison enters. Then, in ninety casesin
a hundred, death follows, mad-stone or no mad.
stone.'’

“ You frighten me.

1 mean to do so.  You are my friend, and
your wife isan angel. | have said, Watceh this
dog, and if you abserve the sywmptoms 1| have
mentioned, knock out his brains, Don't go near
him.”

As Dr. Wolfgang spoke, a cry came from the
house.

“ Heolf Himmel! what is that !'* he eried.
“ Can it be—""

And he began running towards the house, fol-
towed by Langley.

IH.

Dr- Wolfgang and his friend rushed into the
drawing-room side by side.

Mrs. Langley was standing ereet in the middle
of the floor, looking very much agitated. Her
right hand was tightly clasped around her left
ars juat below the elbow.

““ What has.happened ¥*  cried Dactor Woll-
gang, hastenimgtoward her.

He pushed back the sleeve, and saw two semi-
circular rows of incisions where the teeth had
entered,

* [t is nothing,” he said ; but yon will per
mit me, as a mere matter of form.”

So saying, Dr. Wolfgang placed his lips on
the wound, and sucked with all his force.

“ A novel mode of bleeding,” he said spitting
cut the blood.  ** Now what has happened ?’

Mrs. Langley informed him in a few words.
As soon as the friends had left the room, Remy
had leaped down from her lap ; then he had
gone under the sofa ; then he had come out
again ; had turned round aud round, looked
uteasy and restless, gazed up into the air, and
snapped. showing his teeth ; finally, he and the
“wild " cat had fought with fury, and while
she was trying to separate them, the dog had
bitten her violently tn the arm,

¢ 1s that all ¥” said Dr. Wolfgang, tranquilly.

“ Then you don't think he is mad ?* exclaim-
ed Langley.

¢ Certainly not."’

* Where is he, darling "’ he cried.

“J don’t know ; he ran out of the room,”” she
replied.

“ Poor fellow ! he is very sorry, 1 have no
doubt,” sai Dr. Wolfgang. ¢ It was merely an
accident ; but if you wish, I will go for your
mad-stone.”

“Oh, if you only would!” cried the young
lady, in terror.

i Let me go ! cried Langley ; but Dr. Wolf-
ang vetoed this, He knew the road to Dir.
‘ortescue’s, and his friend had better stay with

his wife. .

*“1t is absolately nothing,” he said; bat |
would like to relieve your mind. Shall 1 do
so !

“0Oh, 1 wish yon would, doctor
Iady cried, )

“ Bring me a little gunpowder, my friend,’”
said Wolfgang to Langley. [twas brought iu
momeunt, and the doctor poured a tea-spoouful
from the flask upon the wound.

“ Why, my meerschaum has gone out!” he
said. And taking a mateh he struck it as though
to light his pipe. Instead of doing so, however,
he turned round quickly and touched it to the
powder. A puff of smoke and a sprit of tlame
rose ; the yvoung lady uttered a cry of pain.

“ Now, eveyn if your dog was mad, there is nu
danger ; but I will go for your famous mad-
stone,”” he said.  Langley was going to order
his horse.

“ No," said Dr. Wolfgang; ¢ 1 will atten
to that.”

He weat out to the stables, and saw the astler
rubbing down his favourite riding-horse. There
was thus no delay, and in tive minutes the horse
was saddled.

“ Have you seen your mistress's dog, my
friend "’ he said to the ostler.

“ Yes, sir—under the caru-house ; something
strange about him.”

Dr. Wolfzang took up a short heavy stick
from the ground, aud concealed it behind bim.
Then he quietly drew near Remy, wha was lying
on the ground looking up intently into the air,
The cog did not stir ; he seemed unconscious of
all around him. Dr. Wolfgang thereupon lifted
his club suddenly and beat out his brains.

At least he won't bite any ome else!” he
muttered ; and taking his horse froi the as.
tonished servant, he mounted, rode quietly
away, aud soon lost sight of the house. No
sooner, however, had he Jdone so than he pushed
his horse toa gallop, and, following the river
road, disappeared.

T'wo hours afterward Dr. Wolfgang returned,
his horse going nearly at a walk.  This was no
doubt to allow him tocoeol off, as he had been
going at full speed. He dismounted, and en«
tered the house, where Langley wus seated by
his wife, holding her hand and looking at her
with tears in his eyes.

** Well, I've brought your famous mad-stoue
as you insisted on having it,” said the doctor,
swiling.  * Perhaps, after all, there's more
virtue in it than one thinks.”

He drew from his pocket a small grecu stone
about two inches long, with rounded edges.

“* Will you have it applied madame "

‘0N, yes, yos,” eried the young lady.

The doctor looked at the wound, and said,
“ An eschar has formed, I see. A mowment!”

And with a quick mevement he tore the
shrivelled skin, burned by the powder, from the
wound. Mrs. Langley cried out with pain.
¢ It is done, wndame ; and now for the mad.
stone,” said the doctor.
le placed the stone Hat ou the wound, and,
strunge to say, it adhered firmly. Dr. Wolfgang

[

the youug

seemed astonished, and raised the arm so that
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“WHO WILL BE DEAD?

the stove, if an ordinary substance, must have fallen off. It
still clung to the wound, and the doctor mutterad, “ That is very
strange.”

Half an hour passed, and not a word was uttered.

“ It is visibly. growing greener! Can it possibly be the poison "
said the doetor,

Another half-hour passed, almost in complete silence, when the
doctor touched the mad-stone with bis fiuger, and it fell off.

“ Very strange indeed! A little milk, if convenient, my friend.”

The milk was brought, the stone plunged into it, and in five
minutes the milk turned green.

* Helf Himmed I criad the doctor; ““can there be something in
this carious mad-stone, after all¥ 1t scems—it must be so.  Yes,
this wonder exists—seeing iz believing. There is the very poison
sncked out of your wound, madame. I confess I did not believe
it was a resl case of hvdrophobia. I was wrong. But then you
are as good as well, thanks to this wonder{nl mad-stone.”

The doctor exanmiined the arm carefully.

It is just as well to adopt every precaution,” he ssid. *‘ Some
of the virus may still linger in the bottomt of the incision, and
mirgle with the tissues. That iz alwars the danger in cases of
rabies. A sac is formed, which months afterward bursts, and
discharges the venom into the blood.”

“TWhat are you going to do, doctor ¥ said Mrs. Langler, nerv-
ously.

“*QOh, don't be afraid; I will only touch the incisions with this
stick of nitrate of silver.”

But Dr. Wolfgang did not touch them only. He dug down to
the very depths with his stick of lunar caustic, turned it about in
the incisions, persisted in a thorough operation, and then said:
% Now, my {riend, offer madame your arm, and escort her to her
chamber. She had better lie down. In ten minates I will mix an
opiate, which it would be better for her to take.” .

Langley put his arm around his wife, and they went out of the
roomn. The doctor fell into a chair.

“ Helf Himmel 7 he muttered; “is she going to die?
know, but I have done my best to save her.”

I don't

Six. months after these
scenes, Dr, Wolfgang left his
friends to return to Europe.
The parting was a gad one,
for he had greatly endeared
himself to both Mr.and Mrs.
Langley.

“§ aro so very sorry ! said
the beautiful young woman;
“we shall miss you somuch "

“ You ave sure you will not
forget me " eaid Dr. Woll-
gang, trying to smile,

“How could1? Yousaved
oy life by bringing the mad-
stone so promptly.”

Dr. Wolf, did not smile
this time; i‘enc uckled.

“Yregret to depart without
ever laying my eyes ou that
wonderful object,” he said.

Langley looked at him with
some surprise.

“ Without laying sour eyes
upon it, my dear fellow " he
said.

I have never yet seen it.”

# Never seen it ?"

“T obserre you are very
much surprised.”

“J certainly am. Assnred-
Iy you brought the stone, and
it stuck, and colored the mitk
with the green polson—ithe
mad-stone.”

** Copperas,” said the Joc-
tor, with great enjoyment;
“ gum-arabic and green paint
effected the rest.”

“DR. WOLFGANG PLACED HIS LIPS ON THE WOUXND,”
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“THE YOUSNG LADY UTJERED A CRY OF PAINC

. ‘L:m;\cy and his wife looked at the doctor with extreme aston.
IEpcnt,

* \WWhat on earth do you mean, my dear Wolfpang 37 said his host

“1 mcan this, my dear friend,” said the doctor, * From the
moment when madame told me how she had been bitten, I was
satisfied that the lap-dog was mad.  Unless 1 acted promptiy, Ler
death was as sure as anything earthly could be; so I did not Jose
time. The first thing was to tranguillize her nerves; nothing i~
more fatal on such occasions than nerrvousness. 1 told her a lie,
as all physicians are justified in doing, namely, that the dog was nit
mad, and there was no danger. Thena I went for your mad-stone.”

“ I thought you said--"

“Listen. ] really did go to your friend Mr. Fortescue's house,
meaning 1o procure the stooe.  Madame belicved in it. and tha
was an important point.”

“I understand, of codrse.”

“ Mr. Fortescue was absent, and the stone was locked up. Bt
a mad-stone was necessary, so J went on to the village of Tappa-
hannock, where I purchased a lump of copperas, some gum.arabic,
green paiot, but more important than all, nitrate of silver.”

“Then the mad.stone—"

_“A few words will finish this interesting narvative,” said Dr.
Wolfgang, smiling. * I shaped the copperns into the form of t
mad-stone with my penknile, smeared one side with the gum, anil
the other with the paint, and when applied to madame's armi, it
natarally adhefed to that charming object, and afterward colond
the milk a deep green.”

* Then, after all—"

“I have never, as | said, scen the famouns mnd-stone. I »~ai’s
have no curiogity abonut it, dear Langley. The man Carpente -,
whom It cured, you maid, died last week, vou know, in all the ac
nies of bydrophobia; and your wife would as surely have divi,
for she was unquestionably bitten by a mad dog. hat curc!
her was amsderization ; it was not the mad.stone. Moral—cauteriz
And now, friends, {farewell.” With which words Dr. Wolfga
departed, . '

o
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THE WIFE.

BY PERCY RUSSELI.

The good wife ever is the keystone strong
That binds the arches of the social state ;
It is her quiet counsels that create
That solid virtue and enduranoe loog,
 That give the victory to those who wait.
Unto the husband and the son belong . -
The harvest of her works ; she maketh straight
Eash crooked patb, and arms us for the strife,
But with the siokle of Religion true
. Cuts down the tares that choke the better life.
Witbout ber, who, unscathed. can straggle thro’
xﬂoul-m“hg labours ; I-!;r .ﬂ?i:'x:;. ;:'w
eey 8 green the promise of our ,
And is that love which must be wisdom too!

MUSICAL CULTURE IN G’ANADA——J
FEW WORDS ABOUT aAMATEURS.

_BY GRETCHEN.

Any one with cuitivated musical taste can-
not fail to be impressed with the fact that our
amateur music in Canada rea;:lires much renova-

tion. I do not mean to say that glenty of sound
is.not heard almost everywhere, but qualityand
not quantity is what is so tly needed in

order to raise the present musical standard.
‘Why shonld this dearth of ‘really good ama-
teur music exist in a country which has made
such rapid strides in other directions ? Twenty
or thirty years ago, there was perhaps, some ex-
cuse—music teachers were scarce—and indeed —
in many places—not to be obtained at all. Now,

however, there are but few Canadian towns of |-

any importanée which do mnot overflow with
teachers—and surely there must be thousands of
intelligent young people, willing and able to take
full advantage of musical instructions! Yet—
what awful trash do we constantly hear ! What
wild scamperings across the long-suffering piano !
What silly, sentimental stuff is wailed forth
by some of our * very musical” young ladies !
1 cannot blame them—for how can you expect
people who have never, perhaps, heard one note
of good music in all their lives—to perform and.
appreciate what they cannot understand ? There
are many, of course, who possess that natural re-
finement of ear which instinctively separates
the gold from the dross in music, as a painter’s
eye distinguishes the true from the color-
ihg—but these are the exceptions—and I speak
of the average. - Who, then, is .to blame?
Chiefly the teachers. Not that class of know-
nothings who flood the country (and about whom
1 shall write at a future time)—but those who
do know what is right—and yet do not insist
upon their pupils discarding at once’all the
. wretched apologies for music to which they have
been accustomed—and endeavor to inculcate in
them & taste for pure art. These.are the teach-

" ors who are to blame—end that—heavily. There

are, I am fully aware—many pains-takin

- music teachers in Canada who have done—an

are still doing much to create this pure musical
taste. I know others, however, who do not
strive for this good end. Teachers who are
really competent—but who do npet care to take
the trouble.

Teachers have much to contend with, I grant.
In meny instances bad habits have already been
formed—often past all redemption. Young
ladies come for ‘‘a quarters’ lessons—just to
finixh |’ when in reality, their musical educ-
tion is not even. emced—with such pupils it
is most difficult to dedl, for they mustsimply be
put back to the commencement by any consgi-
enlions musician. There are but few pupils,
however, who would not be very grateful for
the putting back—that is, if they have any real
love for music—any honest desire to learn.

" Those who do not possess this musieal mind, had
far better cease tormenting themselves and their
instructors by continuing to learn—or rather to
hear what is told them, but not to learn at*all
—(and here let me make 4 remark which ap-
plies not alone to Canada—by :):f means. Why

_ will parents insist upon their children learning
music after it is once discovered, that they have
peither taste nor ear for it—or do the infatuated:

pes and mamas never believe thatsuch -can
the case?) o -

-Within the pure art ran
styles—grave and gay—sim

of music are all
and difficult. I

.- havefrequently met people to whem: the term
- #¢ clamsica vm‘jgio "«'meg:l‘; something heavy, in-

tricate: and “uninteresting, yet who ‘were sur-
_prised &nd cﬁamdw hearing the aver lovely
*“Lieder okine W *.of Mende!
of Beethioven's: *“8onatas,” and wany of the
. works of Chopin; Schumann, Heller, etc., etc.
. *Is that classical. 'music ?” ssy they—*‘ why
that is not dry at all,”’ -

It is astonishing how a girl will scramble
through a set of - (beilliant !) varintions, regard-
less of time and wrong chords, or sing a rapid
. song \playing vilely the accompanimen; the

while), when she might, with one  hal' the
trouble she bas expended on all Shis trash,
charm her audience with some simple melody
within the pure art range, thus elevating her
own taste and that of her friends.

In this short article I have merely dealt with
one inflnence which lies in the power of teach-
e18 to exercise upon the youth of the country—
as so much depends upon that influence. If all
true musicians, ail really anxious to further re-
fined taste, would take a stand and work with
one accord to exclude all the miserable Brum-
magen tinsel with which the name of music is

* insulted, what a revolutien should we perceive
in the musical cultuge of Canada, and that be
fore very long!.

Do not let my readers misunderstand me. 1
do pot mean to say that s girl is never to play

b1, portions-

‘bright day.

so-called ¢/ light mmsic.” There are many
charming pieces which do not exactly come
under the head of ** Classical,”’ but which are ex-
ceedingly pretty and taking. These will do no
harm, so long as al# practice is not devoted to
them. Ag;in, every young lady who can play
atall, ought to know a little dance music, so
that she can contribute to an evening's enjoy-
ment by obliging in this manner, when there
is dancing. gl girl who can play, bat iz above

laying a waltz for her young friends’ benefit

oes not apperr in a very good natured light,
especlally if she is not above dancing herselfto
others’ playing. All this, I say, will do no harm,
80 long as refined taste is being cultivated, in-
stead of being allowed to become so dulled that
a pupil—with even a decent ear for music— can-
not tell a really pretty graceful piece from the
veriest rubbish. There are at this moment,
pieces which are simply a mass of bangs, scam-
pering arpeggios, and pmlonged shakes, (over
the latter most girls invariably founder.) Yet
these pieces have an enormous sale, and there
are but few young ladies’ music cases in which
they are not to be found. .

I know well that it is useless to hope fora
total exclusion of bad music, or for a * garden of

| girls” with sweet voices, nimble fingers and

perfect ¢ ears,” but I also know well that a
widely different musical standard to what now
exists can be attained, if only the earnest lovers
of music, (professional and amatenr) will work
together to achieve it.

CLIMBING THE ALPS.
ON THE RIFFELBERG.

I came up here yesterday from Visp, a little
village on the railroad from Brigue to Geneva.
There is only a bridle path for half the way, so
I had to comé on horse back. When I ordered
the horse and guide in Visp I expected to ride a
charger, with my guide,- a young mountaineer,
on another, and that we should come over in fine
style. Imagine how I was ‘‘letdown ” when an
apparently decrepid old man led a tame old
horse up to me with a rope tied around his head,
and when I had mounted led the horse through
the town as if I had been a bag of meal, the

ople all looking on, but not In surprise. I
ound that my guide was to go on foot all the
way to St. Niklaus, and at all the difficult places
he took hold of the bridle. When I found how
unsale in appearance many places were I was
very well satisfied with our very prosaic way of
getting along. The old man proved to have
stout legs and plenty of strength, so that he
walked as fast as I could have gone anyway.
Our path led up the valley of Visp River.
The first nine miles took us four hours or more
to accomplish. ~Then after dining and resting
two hours we took, toward three p.m., a rude
buggy and drove to Zermatt, at the upper edge
of the Visp gorge. The town of Visp, or Viége,
as the French call it, isat the lower end. There
we were, just where four or five glaciers “con-
verge from the. ravines of the ~surrounding
mountains. My greatest delight was experi-.
enced when just before we got out of the Visp
gorge the lofty, sharp peak of the Matterhorn
pushed into view above on the right. It a
to be such a sharp-and lofty piunacle of dark
rock rising from a high mountain at its base
that smow can scarcely rest on it at all and its
glacier begins far below. Ilooked at it with in-
cessant wonder that any one should have been
bold enough to scale it, yet it is now done every
day and often by women. Last night I saw a
light half way up the pinnacle and was told it
was from a cabin where climbers rest at night,
it being not fasible to ascend to the summit and
descend in one day. This morning with a teles-
cope from qur hotel 1 saw four men crawling.or
rather walking slowly over the apex and others
cautionsly coming down. The way they do'it is
by tying the whole
rope so that if ‘one falls the others save him.
But some years the first party that ever
reached the top had started to come down (and
it is almost like coming down the side of a
house) but had not gotten far before one slip-'

} ped ; the jerk carried the next off his feet, then

the next and the next, while the rope ln'tIPped
between him arid the two last above., .These

thép‘tgﬁﬁé four thousand feet on to the snow
below. - Their bodies were found and their
‘graves are in the churchyard at Zermatt.

© Stopping at Zermatt to telegraph up the top of
‘the t mountain, the Riffel—where. we
could see the hotel perched, as it were among
the clouds, Ilearned that they could give me u.
bed on the floor. So I mounted again and had
a long and weary ride partly after dark, up
through the pine woods and then along liorrible
precipices till we gained the hotel, where the
good lady, to reward me perhaps for my good
nature in seeming glad to get even a bed on the
floor, presently found a nice room for me. I
went to bed soon and slept soundly under & half
feather bed, which was comfortable enough in
this cold air. I woke this morning to find a
It was glorious to look from our
elevated position on the ring of snow-clad peaks
around us as the sun brightly touched thewm.
After breakfast, having made: the acquaintance
of an English clergyman, a great monntain
lover, we clubbed in and got a guide—a berg-

steiger —and went up on the ridge a few thou-
sand feet above the hotel, on the south, called
the Gornergrat, whence we had a- view, which
has become lamous. South of us was the bean
tiful Monte Rosa covered almost entirely with
snow, and very little lower than Mount Bjane.
To the right of that was the mountain called

Fhorn and the Mischabel.

rty together by a strong |

were saved, but the unhappy four shot-down over |-

the Lyskamm, then two peaks called Castor and
Pollux, then the broad white shoulder of the
Breithorn. Farther to the right was the little
Matterhorn. Then came a snowy mountain
gap called Mattergoch, then the broad expanse
of the Theodule glacier leading the eye around
to the west, where sprang up the triangular
pyramid of the isolated Matterhorn—monarch
of the circle—followed in quick succession as the
gaze ran round to the north by Dent Blanche-
Gabelhorn, Rothhorn, Weisshorn, Bruneck,
The first and last
being the highest—over fourteen thousand feet.
Then we clambered down a steep descent until
we stood on the great Gorner glacier, one of the
greatest—the second in Switzerland—which
winds like a great white snake from Monte
Rosa down nearly to Zermatt, and which is the
orly one I have seen that really comes down
into the valley, the rest ending high up these
ravines and giving place to torrents of whitish,
muddy water, which issue from the glacier’s
bottom and rush down most wildly to the val-
leys. The Gorneris thé main trunk into which
empty five large glaciers at different points in
its course. The g]gacier ice is not pure and clear,
but lumps of ice frozen together, and the sur-
face has a whitish rough appearance and is easily
walked over, though fatigning from its uneven-
ness, having hills and hollows and great cre-
vices reaching down hundreds of feet. The sur-
face is dirty, from dust blown on it, and along
the sides are piles of stones, the laternal mer-
cimes. My friends and I had long canes, like a
hoe handle, with. iron spikes in the bottom
(called Alpenstocks), and occasionally the guide
would give us a hand. We jamped over the
crevasses and pitched big stones down them.
These were deep funnel shaped hollows in the
surface of the glazier, and one of them, about
fifty yards across, -was filled with clear ice
water. The glacier is perhaps three quarters of
a mile or a mile wide and is very high in the
middle. All about on it were big rocks, and they
all, when single, were poised on ice, forming
tables, while every little stone and piles of
g;nvel were always sunk in and lying at the
ttom of sometimes deep holes, filled with
water. Both things are made by same cause,
viz. : the rocks get hot faster in the sunshine
than ice, because they absorb heat better.
Hence, if the rock is thin, it makes the ice
warmer than the naked ice around, which thus
melts faster, and 80 a hole is made. On the
other hand, if the rock is very thick the heat
travels so slowly through it that its bottom
does not get warm in one day, so that it pro-
tects the ice under it, while the naked ice
around gradually melts away and leaves the
stone on top of a column. Now then there
ought here and there to be a rock neither too
thick nor too thin which would neitber sink nor
rise. Such is the fuct and I saw some on the
surface. We finally got round to the side of
the glacier again and'reascended the Gornergrat
by a different path and came back to the hotel.
—Home Journal. . F. H. 8,

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

- Tais is hard luck. Mr. Laycock, M.P., who
died the other day, a fortnight before his death |
inherited a fortune of 40,000{. a year. His en-
joyment of this large sum was sadly and sin-
gularly brief. .

A GENTLEMAN named Hirst was telling the
meeting of the British Association recently that
he was eighty-one years of age, and had never
been an abstainer, when he was greeted by the
exclamation (which. brought down the house),

¢ You would have been a hundred by this time

if you had.”

A staTioNER advertises ‘¢ Christian nete
paper,” whatever that may be. The explanation
that it is stamped with *“a series of seven art
outlines, representing a Christian as pourtrayed
by Bunyan and Shakespeare, illustrating the
Common Prayer for each season,” which does
not make the matter much clearer.

A CURIOUS vxperiment, it is stated, is being
tried in several corps of the Russian army.
This consists in the introduction of dogs in lien
of men as sentries. For this duty the wolf dog
of the Ural Mountaius is found most suitable, as
this animal will growl ot the presence of an in-
truder, instead of barking outright, aud thus in-
citing all the dogs in camp to do likewise.

LEICESTERSHIRE must be the farmers’ Elysium
just now, provided he has no objection to his
fields being occasionally ridden over by the
various *‘hunts’’ which so greatly affect the
country, for farms are to be had foran old song,
if not forthe bare asking. . One farm in that
county, which was formerly let at 85s. per acre,
-has been reduced to 12s. Another large farm,
unce occupied by one of the first agricultnrists
in the cqunty, has had to be let ander the fol-
lowing conditions: The tenant to pay nothing
during the first two years, and at the expiration
of that time to commence with a small rent. -

ANOTHER revision of the Bible is in progress.
The cheap edition of the Scripturee which seven
years dgo was printed by the British ahd Foreign
Bible Society for the Malagasy is now about ex-
hausted, and communications have been entered

upon for a reprint which shall have been revised.
e revision is slowly taking place in Mada-

‘{ Dominion.

r—the Protestant missionaries of the
Church of England, the London, Quaker, and
Norwegian Societies joining in the work, which
will yet take some years. In the new edition of
the Malagasy Bible it is intended to adopt the
new translation as far as it has been accom-
plished.

—

THE jubilee meeting of the British Associa-
tion makes York crowded for a time. The
Treasury of the old Minster will be shown to the
visitors, and some of its contents are treasures of
curiosity as well as of value. One is shown,
namely, a horn by which important lands were
held for the Dean and Chapter. The tenure
consisted in blowing the horn, and perhaps—
unless a Court of Equity would interfere—no
musical instrument in England could be more
valuable. 1f the horn were stolen the lands were
gone. In the library of Trinity College, Dublin,
there is at present another horn by the tenure of
which certain fracts of land belong to thes .
Kavanagh family. Butasland in England dif-
fers from land in Ireland, so does the method of
service, where apparently, and certsinly nomin-
ally, the tenures are the same. The English-
man has to prove his ownership by blowing
through his horn. The Irishman proves his by
emptying it. It is a tall narrow flagon, the
cubical contents not very formidable. It is
only fair to say that in Ireland the capacity of
emptying drinking vessels extend to the tenants,
and perhapshasled as frequently to the loss of
land as to its tenure. )

LITERARY AND ARTISTIC.

A COMPLETE catalogue of the manuscripts in
the Dresden Library is in preparation. !

IN the cathedral of Ulm a fresco covering an

entire wall has been newly discovered. It is a represen-
tation of the Last Judgment.

THE translation by M. Golenischeff of a most
interesting E; n hieratio papyrus, relating romantio
adventares in Punt or Somali, probably in the thirteenth
dyvasty, will shortly appear.

THE Queen has commissioned Miss Chaplin,
whose models of animals in terra-cotta have attracted fa-
vourable attention both from artists and the publio, to
exeoute & portrait of one of her collies.

It is proposed to remove the modern struc-
tures abutting upon the Tower, and also the present law
oourts that fringe one side of Westminster Hall, so that
the two most ancient add historie buildings in Loundon
will, before long, be visible for the first time in their
proper simplicity.

AN important discovery of ancient silver coins
is reported from Tarlasoo, Provinoe of Lowsellino, Pied-
mont. A countryman found a vessel conisining 600 silver
coins, mostly Delonging to the first Romsi-epoch.

TuE Antwerp Museum has lateljndded to its
ocollection - another pioture by ‘Rubsne~—ai* Venns'—
bought from an Antwerp family for 100,600:francs ; also
paintings by Teviers, Brauwer and Weenix; and a fine
portrait of the Dutch schoo! by a master uoknown.

DRr. G. W. LEITNER, of Lahore, intends to
return to Fogland next wioter in order eompile a

logue rassonné of the Grmoo-Buddhistio nenlmnl
and other oollections which he has lent to the South
Kensington Museum.

MR. Walter Brown, of Great Portland street,
will shortly publish a collection of about ninety wood-
cuts by Thomas and John Bewiok, printed mostly from
the original blocks. “The work will be issued in imperial
quarto. The subscripti are limited to one hundred
oopies, at a guinea each.

A FINE life-size marble statue, broken into

- several pieces, whish, however, were put together with-

out any difcuity, was discovered during the ocourse of
some recent excavations on the site of Hadrian's villa,
near Tivoli.

HUMOROUS.

e
. - A2

A MEDICAL writef says that children need
more wraps than adults. They generally.get more.

* MALARIA," said the Old Orchard landlady ,
** well no, we havn’t got it ; folks hain’t asked for it, but
we’'ll get it for yvur family.” . .

SoME one wrote to"Horace Greeley inquiring
if guano was good to put on potatoes. He said it might
do for those whose tastes had become vitiated with to-
bacco and ram, but he preferred gravy and butter.

€ANADIAN CHOLERA.—This terrible disease is

‘| bat little less fatal than real Asiatic cholera, and

re;;’uires equally prompt. treatment. Dr. Fow-
ler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry will cure it as
well as all other forms ‘of* bowel complaints of
infants or adults if used in proper time.

ORGAN FOR SALE.
- ¥From one of the best manufactories of the

New, and an excellent instrument.
Will be sold cheap. Apply at this office

Nor A HaLr-WaY CuRg, but positive, per-
manent relief, soon experienced, follows the use
of Thomas’ Eclectric Oil for coughs, colds, sore
throat and chest, rheumatism, neuralgia, piles,
sores antl diseases of horses.and cattle. Indorsed
by professional men of eminence ;. inexpensive
and popujsr, it in every case proves itself worthy
of the general confiden e reposed in it. The in-
gredients which compose it are the purest and
most effective medicinal oils ; no elcohol impairs
its strength by causing evaporation, and it can
be used as an outward application or an internal
medicine. No lotion or onguent can compare
with it either in efficacy or purity. As it is
sometimes imitated by unprincipled dealers,

purchaseys should see that each wrapper bears
the fac-simile slifnature of 8. N. Thg)nl:eas, and
the firm name Northrop & Lyman blown in the
bottles. Sold by all druggists,

Prepared by
Northrop & Lyman, Toronto, Ont,
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CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

SUMMER GONE.

The milkwesd bursta ita silken pod,
‘The ripe and downy grasses nod ;
I'hs golden rod Ja blowsoming,
And plalotivaly the criokets aing,
For, undernenth the fadiog grass
Alus, alast
T'he Summer s,

‘I'he winds nre sighing o'er the sra,
Apd woodls catoh up tha threnody ;
The homenick robin sloga no more,
Aud swallnws fly (o tairer ature,
Piping, as to the South they pnas,
Alas, nlas?
The Bummer dles |

Ab, sumething from my Jife baih Hown
Than Hummer, swoeter, denrer grown ;
‘Though sleeplog, only sleeping they,
My henrt aries out fmpatiently,
‘I'bat vanderneath the fadiog gries,
Alns, nlna!
My durliog les!

Doth sleeping Summer ever dream
Of bare brown woods and fattered strenm
What joy to waken trom repose
And on ber bosum fnd & ross
Bnt we behold the tading gracs
And cry, ailas,
That Sumtaor dies!

FANNY FALEs,

MISCELLANY.

Tur contents of the North American Review
for October cannot fail to arrest the attention
of all readers. Sruator Johu . Morgan, of
Alubams, constders ““ Some  Dangerous Ques-
tions."”  Amonyg them, that of the suceession to
the Presidency in case of the tuability of the
elected incumbent,  Prof. George P Fisher, of
Yale College, contributes a study of ** The Ele-
ments of Puritanism,” pointing out wherein
Putitanism was transient in its intluence, and
whervin  permanent. Senator George F. Fd.
munds, of Vermont, defines the relations which
cxist between ** The State und the Nation,” re.
F\ying t5 an article by the Hon, David Duadley
‘ield that appeared in the May noumber. D,
Gilman, President of John Hopkins University,
writes of ' The Idea of the University.” A
timely historical paper is that of Mr. Sydney
Howard Gay, * Why Cornwallix was at York.
town.”  Under the ttle, ** Shall Two States
Kale the Union ' the Hon. Thomas A, Hend.
ricks discusses the perennial taritl question. M.
Désiré Charnay, in the ninth of bis valuable
archieological papers, sets forth the gmnd .
sults of his resesrches among the ' Ruined
Cities of Central Awerica, ™ finally, Col. H. B,
Carrington, in an article on ¢ Washington as a
Strategist ©' endeavors to  prove the title of
Washington to lw esteemed ** first in war.”

M. Naudin, the well.known author of so
many beautitul works on hybrid plauts, urges
the culture of {ruit treesin pots either as a plea-
sure or a source of profit.  Plants feed by the
delieate  extremitivs  of  their  roots  called
spongiols or hairs 1 now the more of these root
hairs a plant possesses the more energetic will
be its growth. When being transplanted into
the pot, the main roots ought to he shortened ;
this will induce fascicules to be formed and stop
the develupmient of the pivot-root. ot culture
hasteus the fructification of yvoung trees and
augments their fertility more, it enables new
varities to be produced by crossings as isolation
is more fau'nrm‘.

Tue Belgian Congress devoted to the study of
school-hygiene concludes, that every pupil
ought to have at least 32 square inches of «uper-
ficial space : the classes out not to be numerous;
the water closets to face the south ; plant trees
in the play ground, and sceure there for each
pupil a space equal to six square yards ; and 1}
yards space uu‘her the shed : the pupils anght
not to remain Jonger than one hour at a time in
el without some hodily recreation ; each
child ought to have 10 to 20 cubic vards of air,
and the latter to be renewed twice or thrice
duily ; the stores should be placed near the ex-
ternal  walls; the window stool ought to be

+higher than the heads of the pupils, so that the
light can fall en them at an angle of 45°.

CHIFFON QOSSIP,

Pedeatrianism is just now in vogue amongst
the maidens and the maore active matrons of the
Northern States.  To camp out in the Adiron.
dacks und to bring back from that fushionable
wilderness the trophies of n sunburnt face and a
pair of bronzed hands are accounted as correct
in point of soetal etiguette as to play the part of
decorative wallflower at a Newport festivity.
Hard beds and tough food are viewed as stimu.
Inting obstacles in the pursuit of glory and plea.
sure, and impediments to ba overcome by faith
and fortitude.  Rowing is alvo one of the popu.
lar amusements of the moment, aud to be a
first-class wlip has always been an accomplish.
ment coveted by spirited women,  Men permit
themselves to be driven about the country and
rowed over the waters by ladies with much cem-
placency. On such occasions their fair com.
panions are usually too absorbed in weighty
reaponsibilities to exact compliment or utten.
tion of any kind, and their favoured cavalicers
can inhale the soft breezes of heaven nnd dream
the while of a rise in stocks with no fear of inter.
ruption. On the whole, both parties are happy,
which is saying a great deal for a téte-d-tdte be-
tween persons of opposite sexes. Then agnin by

such cultivation of athletic pursuits, girls can
amuse themsolves and each other without the
enforced attendancge of a reluctant brother or
conain,

But of course, every young woman is

not born with a taste for the open air, or with

& passion for horses and row-boats. The virtaous

Sarah, of Jewish record, held spinning in higher

catimution than athletic oceupations, although

her own snergies seom to have been spent in

aronsing the damsels committed to her charge

before the light of day, and in setting them to
their diurnal task with distalFand spindle while
the lark was still hesitating over the choice of
enrols for his morning concert. In Sarah’s case,

however, 1o drive two, or even a four-in-hand,
would not suffice.  Nothing less than » score or
two of ohedient bipeds would satisfy her hound-
lesy ambition,  Itis difficult to judge whether
the clegant and sedentary or the rough and native
habit of female life is the more expensive.
Where horses ate concerned, finances become
involved in o sca of doubt. The keeping of a
human heing may be reduced 1o arithmetical
caleulation ; Lut that of the horse defies the pro-
visionary measures of the ablest manager. Sowme
horses throw shoes eunough to endow all the
homes within a rwlius of fifty miles with count-
less blewsings, and the frailty of harness is far
more noticeable than that of woman. But
aguin, to be strictly vlegant, and to produce
daily three or more perfect costumes suitable to
indoor pursuits or the demands of society, is to
be tossed on the waves of monetary doubt and
anxiety.

To spend one's time sitting under a verandah,
in a graceful attitude clad from head to foot in
the latest fashion, is an apparently simple oceu-
pation, bul ene which ecannot be successfully
maintained without an assured revenue, VFor
very small women it is not so ditlicult ; but for
those above middle size, complications ensue.
A new statute should be devised, which should
endow all marringeable girls above the height of
five feet four inches, with substantial dowries,
or in default of such provision as should make
{»ossihle- the expenses of married life, they should
w vowed 1o celibacy. A conventual life being
in our times quite out of fashion there seems no
alternative in this hopeless dilemua but to be a
hospital nume, or a schoolmistress. [n cases

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

‘'O CORRESPONDENTS.
J« W. 8., Montreal.—Papers to hinand, Tbanks.

—me.

The Berlin Congreas and Touroament will he impor
tant eveotn in the bistory of chess during the present
year, and we hope that the whole of the games played
At this linportant gathering of chess celebrities will be
published shortly for the henefit of those whotake an in.
terest in such encounters. Several of the contestants are
renowned for their wonderful skiMl in the roval game,
and thelr record hus beon such that any auccess whioh
might have fallen 1o their 1ot wonld have oconsivned no
surprise ; others seem to have heen drawn into notice
chiefly by their connection with the great watch just
brought to a couclurion, but the foture is befors them,
and in a faw years their names msy be as familiar as
thone of Znkertort and BluckLuroe.

The Iatter gentlemuo, in securing the highest position
in o contest with such players as the whole worid could
produce, has done nobly, and hls countrymen may well
be proud of him, -

‘The following, taken from the excellent Chess Colamn
of the Glasgow Weekly Herald will be read with pleasure
by all whabinve given their attention to the events in
the recent stragple.  After glviog the list of the competi-
tors, the writermaya: **Thisis indeed an array of * tal-
ent’ such as haa never been got together before, and the
unis who succeeds In coming in first will bave reason to
be proud of his uehievement.  Ahhough many of then
are not knows in Eoglund, except, us it were, to the
‘ initiated’ {whoever they may be), all have a chanee,
bariing three or four swho are not * in it,” and it were in-
vidious, in un " odurous’ sense. to individualize. For
exampie, Riemann, ooe of Avderssap’s pupils, is nn-
donbtedly one of the stroogest players in Germany, and,
being quite younr, is looked upon as the coming man in
Gierman chess. He was serond to Panlaen (L) in the
Bronswick, aod wioner of the (iraz tourney «f last
yenr, and § sball not be surprnsed if he secures u very
praminent place in the impeading contest. Tachigorin,
who comes all the way tromn $1. Petersburg, bas the re
putation of being the best player in Rassis—aud 40 on,
with the exceptions alresdy mentioned. | may add,
however, that J. Schwarz,, who is & Vienoese, should
ot be confounded with A. Schwarz. who tied with
Bisckburne and Foglisch at Wiesbaden—he isa nepbew
of the latter, and perhaps not so streng, as be is not
s0 well knowa s player.”

PROBLEM No. Mg,
By Dr. Ryall.
RLAUK.

where five feet of charming maidenhood are not

waterially exceeded, husbands and toilettes muy |

be proenred at less exorbitant rutes,  For a
reasonably small dawmsel, a walking dress or
travelling suit may be put together for three or
four doliars.

yard.

the lower edge of the skirt with a double ruche.

A white canvas belt and a dark brown or blue |

sailor hat, trimuwed with a dotted fvlard, cow-
plete an extremely cheap and sufliciently pie-

turesque costume for walking, rowing or teunis |
For long pedestrian excursions, white |
canrvas shoes tipped with fawn coloured kid are |
appropriate and convenient. Gentlemen walkers |
liave given vent in the columns of a daily jour- ¢
uui to their chagrin and disgust at finding their

playing.

appearance thoroughly compromised and their
status ignored and misunderstood owing to their
suit of homely Mannel and to extra coating of
tan and sunburn. Buot their misadventares only
prove their fellow tourists and the vast army of
railway ofticials and inn-keepers on whose ten-
der mercies they depended for the time being,
to have been quite devoid of tact and penetra-
tion, or the tailor who was answerable tor their
rough garments to have been fully as wauting in
chic. A travel-stained, sun-burnt Englishman

may cotne into an Alpine hostelry, clad in |

knickerbuckers and blouse of London make, and
look every inch agentleman.  But in this coun.
try such experiments seem utore dangerous,

As it is generally conceded that ladies may
and even must {ollow the mede of the hour, it 1
singular to mect with the assertiun that, at
Saratogn, ladies wear diamond brooches at break-
fust, with diamond buckles on their shoes and
Nonnees of Duchesse lace on thelr gingham
dresses.  Iihine stones have been for the last
“ten years in fashion as accessories to the tutlette,
Not claiming to be jewels, they am still used
s buckles for the belt and for the shovs. Combs,
buttons, stars, daggers, and winiature frames
way be made of these pebbles, which no exper-
ienced eve confounds with dismonds.  Solitaire
diamonid varrings huve been worn for a nuinber
of years as habitually as a ring, mauy ladies
failing to remove them at night. At balls and
entertainments, where much dress is demanded,
pendunt earrings take the place of the solitaire
dinmond.  As to the Hounces of Duchesse lace,
it is more than probable that a clever imitation
brought out in 'aris this summer of a lace to.
sembling the fly-nets used for horses was the
trimmming chosen for a wmotning costutne ot lawn
of percale.  Dark stockings have been chosen
in preference to light, hot euly this Sutumer but
last as well, and gossamer black hose, worked
perhaps in another shade, have been universally
worn with white dresses.  Black, red and grey
arg the prevailing colours. A curious costame
was recently worn at a watering-place lancy
ball.  An old-.fushioned purse was suggested in
this odd travesty. Steel net-work was the
material used, with heavy gilt rings-—one eneir-
cling the waist, the other restrainiug the folds
of the skirt below the kness. An open pouch,
forming & hood, fell from the Lk of the neck,
into \Vhich dropped coins from lavish hands, to
be abstructed by fingers less delicate.—The
Iour.

Tux stoamer Columbia, of the Nurth-Eastgm
Line, while on a voyage from Chicage to Col-
lingwood, was caught in a gale sud toundered.

Sixteen personalwere- drowned.

The skirt i of the striped blue
and white material used for awnings, which is
sold for the modest sum of twenty ceuts per |
A flanuel of marine bhie, of about the |
same price, formsa tunic and basque and truns |

WHITY.
White to play and mate in two moves,

GAME 47611,
Played between Messrs. Zukertort and Winawer in
the Muster-Tourney, at Bertin, Aug. Dah, 1291,
(Erom the Firld,)
Muzio Gambit.
White.—(Mr. Winawer.) Black .—(Mr. Zukertort. )

1. Pt K4 LPtwKA
H 2 Pe K BA L Plakes P
H 3. Ktto K B3 d. Pto K Kt d
4 Bt B3 4. PtoKts
5. Castles 5 T takes Kt
6, O takes I o Qto K2
7.rP1eQ 3 TPt Q3
I & QB takes P B Bto K3
9. QR KKid G P KR3
i, PoK 5 10, QKttoQ?
1. Piahen B P 11, K Kt takea P
12, B takes Kt 12, Kt takes B
13. B takes H 13, Q takes B
14. Ktte B3 14, Casties
15, Q R to K sq 1, Qe Kts
17, QQ takes Kt 16, B o K2
17. Rt B4 1. QQ2
18, Qe K7 13, Rt K 4
19, Q takes Q ch 19, R takes )
20, R from B4 oK 4 o), B takes Kt
21 B K¥eh YR to Qg
2, R takes R ch 2 K takes R
03, Piakes B 23 R KRisg
M. RiwK4 4. Rito Kt 4
25 R tn ()} Ked B RoQR
26 PtoQ R4 WP o QK3
2. Rw KB .Rw QB4

. R tkes P
), Rtakes B I
. Rt R7T

3t R takes

L Pe Koy 2 Rt REch
T K Kt 33 RwR7c¢h
M. KoKt 34, Rtn R &
W, M Rt o BN, RtoR Ry
6. K to Ku 4 KUNES LETI AR

JT. Rwe BT HLo P RS
48, R B WP Rty
2, o Kta M Po Kt
40, Rt K K@ i, KoK 2
11, K to Kt d 4. PRy
42 Pto 15t 42, Pto R 6

43 PtoRt7 43 Ko 2
44 P'toR 6 44. K to Kt oy
45 Rio K2 45, Rito Aideh
46. Kto Bo 45 Rto B8k

Druawn game.

SOLUTIONS,
Solutvon of Problem No, J46.

White. Black.
L Qo QR (el 1. Q takes Q
2 Ktto K 7 L K tukes Rt
3. Kto KtEch 3. Rtnkes R
4. Piakes Q 4. Any move
5. I’ Queens aud mates

Solution of Problem for Young Players No. 1,
Wiite. Blaek,
1. Rtakea © 1. Pto K Ktich
2, Ktakes P 2, Pto K Ktd

3. R mates,

PROBLEMS FOR YOUNG PLAYERS No. 345,

White. Black.
KatKR¢S KatKB4

Q atKaq Qat K4
RatQRD Pawnsat K 3 and 5
BatQBJS and K R 6§

BatQ BR

Ktat K B8

Pawn at KR 2,
KB2L, KKth
White to play and mate’in two movea

S5 TN

S N
Change of Time.
COMMENCING ON

Monday, July 25th, 1881.

Trains will rac as follows :

MIXFED. MaIL.  EXPREsS.
Leave Hochelaga for
Ottaws......... vy ———— Bi0ax.m. 5.15 p.m.
Arrive at Ottawa,.. ..., 110 p.m.  9.55 pom,
Leave Ottawn tor Ho.
chelaga. ... 210a.m. 4.55 p.m.
Arriveat Hochelaga.. . ——— 1250 pm. 935 p.m,
Leave Hochelaga for
Quebec..... .. .. 3.00 p.m. 10.00

Arrive at Quebree
Leave Qunebee for Ho-
chelaga. ... .. ...
Arrive at Hochelaga.. ..
Leave Hochelaga for St.

110 aomi. 10.00 pone,
5.00 pom. 6.30a.mn.

Jerome ... ... ...... 530 pan, ———
Arriveat 8t. Jerome. ... 7.15 p.m. ——
Leave St. Jerome for

Hochelaga............ 6.45a.m.
Arrive at Hochelagn . ... 9.00 a.m.
Leave Hochelagn for

Joliette, ... ... ... ... 5.0 pm. —— —
Arrive at Joliette. . TYpw, —— —
Leave Joliette for Horhe-

L 4 6.0 am ——

Arrive at Hochelawa.... 290 am. —_

(Local trains between Hull and Aylmer.}
Traics leave Mile-End Statiou ten minutes l8ter than
Hocbelaga
= Magoificent Palace Cars oo all Day Passeoxer
Traine, and Sleeping Cars on Night Trains.
Truivs to and from Ottawa connect with Traius (o and
from Quebec.
Sunday Trains leave Mootreal and Quebec at 4 p.m.
All Trains Ran by Moantreal Time.
GENERAL OFFICES—I3 PLACE D'ARMES.
TICKET OFFICES:
13 Place D' Armes. 4 g
202 St. James Street, s MONTREAL.
Oppusite ST LOUIS HOTEL, Quaebec.
L. A. SENECAL,
Gen'l Sap't.

- THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER
Has bevome a Hovsenorn Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSFHOULD NECESSITY
in every family where Eoonomy wnd Health are «udied.
It s ueed for raiving a0 kunde of Brewd, Ralls, Pun.
cakes, Griddle Cakes, & . and e sinall quantey

used in Pie Crust, Padd . of uther Pastry, will save

half the

5 t ssual shorten aud make the food mors
digestible.
THE COOK'S FRIEND|

SAVES TIME,
I'T SAVES TEMPER,
' ~AVES MONEY.

#t the Dominion and

For sgle by crnrekeepers thro st
wholesale by the manufacturer.

W I McLAREN, Usiox Miwts,

1g-53-36 55 Colleg= Street.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS' MAGAZINE
AND
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL
Devoted to the advancement and diffusion of

Practical Science, and the Educalion of
Mcechanics.

THE ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MECHANICAL PAPER
PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION.

PUBLISEXD BY

THE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC CO.

OFFICES OF PUBLICATION,

6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G.B. BURLAND Q@entral Manager.

T ERMS :

Oneoopy,oas year, including postags.....$2.00
One copy,aix months, inoluding postage. .. 1.10
Subscrintions te be paid in ADVAXCR.

The following are our advertising rates:—For one
monthly {aserticn, 10 ota. per line; for three monthe,
9 ots. per lina: Forsix monthsa, 8 ots. per line; For one
year, 7 ots. per line; one page of Illustration, includiog
one colnmn desoription, £30; half-page of Illustration,
jnoluding balfooluma desoription, #20; quarter-page of
Tinstration, incladiug quarter column desoription, $10.

10 per cent. otf on oash payments.

INVENTIOXS AND MACHINERY, &¢., or other matter of
an original, naefnl, and instruotivecharaoter, and snitadle
for subjeot matter in the columns ot the MAGAZINE, and
not as aw Advertisement, will Le {llustrated al very
reduced rates.




CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.
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ats, Caps_.jnd Furs f

_ OPENING of the FALL: AND WINTER CAMPAIGN.

Hate. Scoteh
vette.” the new

New styles in lln’l, Youth’s and Bo
and Pole C&m groat varlety. O
Coxdutoy Hat, at v

R. W. COWAN & CO'S,
THIHA’I‘TBRS S AND FURRIERS,

Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

"CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Wholssale Merchants,

374,376 & 378 St. Paul Street.

MONTREAL, P. .
—~AND--
12 FRONT STREET,

TORONTO, ONT.
BURTON’S

ALL HEALING TAR

in MAN or BEAST. Makes the
hands soft and smooth.
= & ASK FOR BURTON’S.

& yoar and expenses to agents. Outfit free.
s]" Aidnu? 0. VICKERY, Auguh. .

“NIL DESPERANDUM.”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
TRADE nARK. The Great English . RADE MARK,
- Remedy. An unfail-
ing oure for Seminal
eakness, Sperma-
torrhees, Img)tcnoy,

- and all
- that follow as a se-
quence ofSelf-Abuse;

: y as loss of Memory, 4]

Universal Lassitade, %

Mre lelll‘ Pain in the Baok, After Tllllg

Dimuess of Vision. Premature O\ CAgo. sud many |

other Diseases that lead to 1 P and
a Premature Grave. 3™ Full pnﬁcnhn n ouar

pamphlet, which we desire to send frev by mail to every |

one. The 8peocific Medicine is sold by all drug

1 per package. or six packages for 85, or will be
sent froo by mall ou receipt of the money by addressing

THE GRAY MEDICINE CO.,
Torouto, Ont., Canada.

British American

B Nots (omiwy,

GlYCEBINE SOAP |

LADY MONTFORD AND HER CHILDREN.
FroM THE PICTURE BY SI2 JosaUA REYNOLDS,

. MONTREAL.
Incorporated by Letters Patent.
Capital $100,000.

{fsaseal fugravars & Printars

Bank Notes, Bonds, ‘
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
"~ Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchange,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promluory Notes, &c., &c., .
Kaucwted in the Best Styls of Steel Plato
Engraving.
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President ¢ Manager

DEPIRTQEIT OF PUBI.IG WORKS.
‘ AUGTION SALE.

PDBIJO NOTIOE is given tha under instruotions
from the Honorable the Minister of
wiil be offered for sale, hy PUBLIC AUCTION, Mesars.
Shaw & Gowdey, Auctioneers. in the City of Mountreal,
u WEDNESDAY 19th Octol er next. at ten o’clock

Fqﬂr!y situated on - line of Ralit Gabriel
SM and Fortifioation Lane, io the saild City of Mon-
treal, knows .as the Geologiral Mnseam. proparty, on
whm are erected @ stone hnﬂdmg hevetofure known as
the * Goolo'loﬂ Mureum, ' a brick building, ** Keeper's
Mdoaet. ndnrioun antbuﬁdinn in r:;r «;‘f rame ;

e seid. d on L3

Ph.n of the of Iontml snd Book of Bofanm
thereto ss No. l Contre Ward, measuring 61 feet on
8t. Gabriel Street .and 313 feet on Fortification Lanve,
more.or jeuws, sald to contain 8,011 jeet, superfibial area,.

o I'-nglbh y is h close proximity to the Court House
sad mm The whole to be so0ld ia one lot. Tide
T 50 p. o on exeention of deed and balaves fv

qp.l ual instalments, with iuterest at 8 per cent.
"lgn-lulu:ny be visited om application te the

: m ‘“.plmouguxroundl
By W ENNIS,
Secreta

Y.

blie Works, there |

) TIlIS PAPER Hiz:::

LIEBIG OOMPANY S

EXTRACT
‘OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST

MEAT-FLAVOURING
STOCK FOR 80UPS,

An invalusble and palatable mhmmumw

“'?I?:?nto’cus and & boon for which Nations should feel Ml-" “ADE NSHE8 & SAUGES
~Bee Madical Pres, Lancet, Britich Modioal Jowrnal &. . GAUTION.—Geauine ONLY with
Sole Agents mm' Taited u-(wnouuuumo.nmuoo.,ho-dnﬂo of Baron Lishig’s Signa~
4% Mark Lane, London, Eng in Rine Tnk savoss Lahal.

In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
whick are calculated o decesve the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo request
that Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears their Signature

T eadthens

wzthout whick no bottle qf the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
1s gensiine.
Ask Sfor LEA and PERRINS’ Sauce, and see Nams on Wr:go«. Label, Botile and
Stopper. Whoiesale and for Export the P etors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwdl London, &c., &. ; Otlmen throughout the World.

and by Grocers a

. To be obtained of
MRsers. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL ; Mzsses. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

CARDS, all Cbrome, Glass and Motto, in case
name in gold & jet 100, West & Co. Westville, Ot.

40

MAY BE FOUND ON
FILE AT Gm. Pi

Smoke Gold Flaks Clgare s,

South Eastern Railway

Monireal and Boston Air Line
THE nmm@mr ROUTE

White Mountains,
Canoord, lmmm Lowell,

BOSTON‘

all ts in NEW ENGLAND, also to the
T TOWNSHIPS.

Onndlﬂ'!‘ MONDPAY, JUNE 27th, South Esstern

g-ulm Trains will run t acd from Booaveatare Sta-

a8 follows :—

LEAVE MONTREAL

. DAY nxmss nmn!ng through to Boston at 8.30
a.m., with Parlour

LOOAL TRAINS w Knowliton and All Way Stations
{nis side at 5.00 p.m., on Saturdays at 2.00 p.m., instead
gg.fgpn ndurlnonlondlylot 8.25 a.m. instead

a.m.

NIGHT EXPRESS, with Pullmaa 8leeper, &m[l
%0 Boston at 6.30 p.m., will stop only at chmiuy. Can.
tou, x;at hmhnm nd Cowanusville, between 8t. Lam-

t on Saturdays, whea
ﬂhtuhwﬂhwpndllhﬁou.

ARRIVE AT MONTREAL.

' NIGHT EXPRESS from Boston at 8.25 a,m.
LOCAL TRAINS from Kuowlion asd Way Siaiions
M 9.15a.m., on Mondays at 8.35 a.m., instead of9.15

) DAY EXPRESS from Boston at 8.45 p.m.

. Express Train arriving at 8.25 a.m. wm stop daily at
Rlobellau. Chambly, Canton and Chambdly Basin.

The most comfortable and elaborate Sleeping Cars
run on the night traius that enter Bonavenjure Station.
ALL CARS AND TRAINS run between Bonsven-
tore Station, Montreal, and Boston WITHOUT

CHANGE. Baggage checked through to all principal °
polntl in NEW ENGLAND.

BAGGAGE PASSED BY THE CUSTOMS AT

: BONAVENTURE STATION, thus saving all trouble

tp Passengers at the Boun: Li
- FPor Tickets, apply at 203 Bt Junu street, Windsos
Koul and Bonaventare Station.

BRADLEY BARLOW,
President and General

Private leﬂxcal Dlsnensary

(Established 1860), 25 GO‘ULD STREET,
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Andrews’ Purift-
cantio, Dr. Andrews’ l‘ondo Pﬂu, nd all
of Dr. A.’s celebrat

liseases, oan be obtalved at the Dupm
Ciroularsgires. All lotters answered promptly, without
chargs. wher stamp is enclosed. Communioations cosfl-
ential. Add 3. A oy T , Ont.

'8, A,

THE BURLAND _
LITHBGRAPHIU GUHPANY

CAPITAL 8200 ,000,
GENERAL

| Engravers, lithugrapheté. Printecs

AND PUBLISHERS,

'3,6,7,9 8 1l BLEURY STREET,
‘ "MONTREAL.

THIS FSTABLISHMENT has & capital equal
to all the other thhograshm.ﬁrml 4in the coun-
try,and is the mogt complete Eatab-
lishment oftho kind in the Dominion of Canada,
“possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising t——
12 POWER PRESSES

1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINR,

1 STEAM POWER ELEOTRIC MACHINR,

4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,

2 PHOTO-ENGRAVIRG MACHINES,

Also OUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOBSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
umhmmmmmnmmm

All kins of ENGRAVING, m%(;maﬁm

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.
The Company are alsg Wmm Publishers of

the
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED FEWS,
rorNIoN wmcm'.. snd
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN.
A large staff of AMMMM Bkilled Work~

3 'neuinnmw&

Orders by mall attended to with l’nnotunmn and
wls.m-uuumm

..,»....a. s NEW YORK

! a 80 wﬂl‘flﬂ ;




