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THE WEEK.

MR. Tracy TURNERELLI’S penny subscrip-
tion for that unfortunate wreath with which
Lord Beaconsfield, following the precedent of
Julius Cesar,refused to crown his brow, has had
a pendani in these days in the one cent per
share subscription out of which the shareholders
of the Montreal Telegraph Company have pre-
sented to Mr. Erastus Wiman a copy of the
Encyclopedia Britanwica. Unlike his illus-
trious prototype, however, Mr. Wiman has re-
ceived the offered testimonial with pardonable
gratification ‘as being de facto evidence of a con-
siderable unanimity amongst the shareholders in
the matter, a principle which Mr. Turnerelli
vainly endeavored to impress upon the Prime
Minister.

»
* *

Mgr. Joux JaMmEs JoNEs, the director of the
Canadian Labor and Employment Agency has
just returned to England from his secoud trip to
Canada this season, and takes back with him an
enthusiasm for his work and for the future of
Canada, which finds vent in an interview in one
of the daily papers. Though he thinks highly
of Ontario for farming purposes, Mr. Jones is in
raptures o.er Winnipeg and reiterates Horace
Greeley's advice to all whom he meets. He
emphusizes particnlarly the superior position of
workingmen in this country and the trratment
they receive from their employers. This is
simply the truth and should in fact be thorough-
1y understood at howe. Canada is without doubt
the paradise of the labouring mav. In no other
country does he at the same time receive wages
which enable him to lay by, aud in many cases
to lay the foundation of a fortune to be made in
speculation or business, but in addition should
he succeed in 1ising above the rank to which he
was born, he enters quite naturally into a society
in which the honest labor of his youth is not a
thing to throw in his teeth.

"'

THE week’s events in Egypt include a second
engagement at Kassassin, the locale of the fine
charge of the heavy cavalry ten days ago. The

attack came as before from the enemy and is.

described as having been exceedingly well car-
ried out, so much so that the position of the
English force and camp was at ove time consi-
dered exiremely critical. The eventual rout of
Arabi with considerable loss, aud the capture of
four guns will probably do much towards estab-
lishing the absolute superiority of the British
arms, and hasten we may trust the beginning of
the,end. So far his usual success has pursued Ge-
neral Wolseley who has quietly but firmly pushed
on his forces,waiting until the time shall come—

and it cannot now be far distant—which will
enable him to strike a decisive blow.

»
* »

A new work' by the author of *‘ Ecce Homo ”
is necessarily worthy of consideration, and
¢ Natural Religion” is especially so, as an
endeavour to establish a harmony between
orthodoxy and the votaries of art and science
upon the minimum basis of a faith without a
personal God and without miracles, such a faith
does not, it appears from the last few pages of
the work, actually corxmend itself to the clever
author, but in the interest of Religion which is
threatened with the fate of Poland, owing to its
constant quarrels and dissonsions, he feels that
some such compromise as the following was
to be effected. Looking to the three great
gospels of the present day, the gospels of
Science, of Art and of Humanity—he pronoun-
ces them to be altotropic forms of medieval
theology, of Greek paganism and of primitive
Christianity respectively. Each is to some
individuals a faith in itself, because it lifts
them above materialism, above conventionalism,
above the ordinary run of men, in short above
— what the author calls boldly-Atheism. But
the religion of the future must combine all
three. In the individual the results will be
practically equivalent to Culture, in the aggre-
gate to Civilisation. The idesl of the anti-
quity was one of separate nationalities with
separate religions ; the idea of the middle ages,
an iufidel state and a Catholic church. The
two will be combined in the State and Church
of the future. The Church will be missionary
carrying its faith to the uncivilized Asia- and
Africa, it will be undogmatic, it may even be
without a temple, but it will not be without
worship, for worship is defined as habitual
admiration”” — and for this we have objects in
Nature, Man and Art. Many points in the
book are interesting taken by themselves, and
the author is well served by his comprehensive
grasp of the world’s history, but perhaps the
neatest thing we remember to have read is his
answer to Mr. Mallock's query : life, he says,
may not be worth living but it will be always
interesting. The work is bardly epoch-making,
but it is suggestive and well written.

QUEBEC AND ITS HISTORIC PAST.

We insert the notes prepared by the President
of the Literary Historieal Society Mr. James
McPherson LeMoine, together with a few ex-

lanatory remarks at the Harbour excursion and
unch given to the Delegates of the American
Association on their recent visit to Quebec.

Notes prepared by J. M. LeMoine, F. R. 8. C.,
for the information of the Delegates of the
American Association for the Advancement of
Science, on their excursion to Quebec, 26th
August, 1832,

Jacques Cartier landed on the banksof River

aint Charles, Sept. 14 ....................
Quebec founded by Samuel de Champlain,

WMLy Ot ivritvetersttesasnnissensinnnnes
Fort St% Louis built at Quebec. .. 1620-4

uebec surrendred to Admiral Ki
uebec returned to the French ...

eath of Champlain, the first Governor, Dec. 25 1635
Settlement formed at Sillery................... 1637
A Royal Government instituted at Quebec.... 1663
Quebec un fully besieged by Admiral

Ph:ipps ..... e .
Count de Frontenac died Nov. 28..
Battle of the Plains of Abraham, Sept. 18......
Capitulation of Quebec. Sept. 18................
Battle of St. Foye—a French victory, April 28, 1760
Canada ceded by treaty to England......... ... 1763
Blockade of Quebec by Generals Montgomery

and Arnold, Nov. 10............... 1775
Death of Montgomery, 3lst. Dec.,... .. 1775

Retreat of Amerioans from Quebec, M. io .
Division of Canada into ‘Upper and Lower

Canada . .. .ovier i seaereeereiianes 1791
Citadel of Quebec built by Imperial Government 1823
Insurregtionin Canada. .......o.ooovvinvinanne 1837
Second Insurrection................. 1838
Union of the two Provinces in one. .... 1840

Dominion of Canada formed, July 1 ... e
Departure of English troops from Citadel...... 1870
Second Centenary of Foundation of Bishoprie

of Quebec by Monseigneur Laval Oct.

B L (L7 Y e PP, 1874
Centenary of Repulse of Arnold and Montgom-

ery before Quebec. on 3ist Dec., 1775, 31st

December, -......cocviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiaaes =t 1875
Dufierin Plans of City embellishment, Christ-

mas day
Departure of the Earl of Dufferin, 18th Oot.... 1878
Arrival of the Marquis of Lorne and Princess

Louise, 20th Nov . ......cocevavneennnns 1878
Duﬁ"grin Terrace named, 9th July ............. 1879

City Gates, St. Louisand Kent, erected 1879

Mr. LeMoine, as it was growing late, added
the following brief remarks :

¢ Ladies and Gentlemen,—The annals of this
vast dependency of Great Britain, which we are
proud to call our country, vaster even in extent
than the territory of your prasperous republic,
are divided into two distinct parts. The first
century and a half—1608 to l759—-representsﬁ
French domination. Though totally differen
in its aims and aspiyations from the succeeding
portion, it has vevertheless for Quebeo an espe-
cial charm and enduring memories. It was the

memorable era of early discovery, missionary

zeal and heroism, wealthy fur trading compa-
nies—shall we call them monopolies—incessant
wars with the ferocious aborigines and sanguin-
ary raids into the adjoining British provinces.
hen the colony expanded an enlarged colonial
outfit called into existence more powerful ma-
chiniery and more direct intervention of the
French monarch, a Royal Government in 1663,
to save and secure the cumbersome system based
on the Seignorial Tenure in land ; a mild form
of feudalism was implanted in Quebec by the
Grand Monarque. 1t would take me far beyond
the limits 1 have prescribed myself, were 1 to
unravel the tangled web of early colonial rule
or misrule which until the conquest by Britain
in 1759, flourished under the lily bunner of the
Bourbons, on yonder sublime cliff. Let us re-
vert then, to that haunted dreamland of the
st ; lot us glance at a period anterior to the
'oundation of Jamestown in 1607, even much
anterior to the foundation of Ste. Augustine.
On the northern bank of the river St. Charles,
about a mile from its entrance, Jacques Car-
tier wintered in 1585. What a difference in
the tonnage of the arrivals from -sea in Sep-
tember 1535; the ¢‘Grande Hermine, '’ 120
tons ; the °“Petite Hermine,”' 60 tons; the
Emerillon,” 40 tons ; and Captain Vine Hall's
leviathan, the * Great Eastern,” in 1860, of
22,500 tons! What terror the shipping news
that morning of September, 1535, must have
caused to Donnacona, the king of the Indian
(Iroquois or Huron) town of Stadacona : the first
wave of foreign invasion was surging towards
the Indian wigwams which lined the nerthern
declivity of the plateau on which Quebec now
stands (between Hope Gate and the Coteau Ste.
Génevieve). Of course you are aware this was
not Cartier’s first visit to the land of the north ;
his keel had, in 1534, furrowed the bauks of
Newfoundland and their eternal fogs, and in
1541-2, he had wintered a few miles higher than
we now are—at Cap Rouge—west of Quebec.
Then there occurs in our annals of European
settlement a gap of close on half a century. No
trace, no descendants on Canadian soil of
Jacques Cartier's adventurous comrades. The
wheel of time revolves, and on & sultry July
mornin%e(srd July, 1608), the venerated founder
of Quebec—Samuel de Champlain—equally fa-
mous as an explorer, a discoverer, a geographer,
a dauntless leader, and what to us a%le, I think,
immeasurably superior, a God-fearing Christian
gentleman —with his hardy little band of Nor-
man artificers, soldiers and farmers, amidst the
oak and maple Fro\'es of the lower town, laid
the first stone of the ¢ abitation'’ or residence,
so pleasantly, so graphically described by your
illustrious countrymen, Parkman & Howells.
Ladies and gentlemen, 1 have promised you the
briefest of discourses, but if, instead of pointing
out to you all these historical spots, brought
under your notice in the course of our excursion,
it were my lot to address, as a Canadian annal-
ist, such a distinguished audience as I see here,
what glowing pictures of soldier-like daring, of
Christian endurance, of heroic self-sacrifice,
could be summoned from the pregnant pages of
Champ'ain’s journal, and from that quaint re.
pository of Canadian history, the relations of
the Jesuits, you would, or I am much mistaken,
be deeply moved with the story of the trials,
sufferings and devotion to king and country of
the denizens of the old rock ; yeu would feel in-
terested in the fate of that picturesque promon-
tory—sometimes seemingly very dear to sunny
old France. One occasionally would be tempt-
ed to forgive her for her cruel desertion of her
offspring in its hour of trial.
rom the womb of a distant past would come
forth a tale of deadly struggles with savage or
civilized foes—a tale harrowing but not devoid
of useful lessous. The narrative would become
darker, more dreary, when to the cruelty of In-
dian foemen would be added, as often was the
case, the horrors of a famine or the pitiless sever-
ity of a northern winter. A transient gleam of
sunshine would light up the picture when per-
chance the genius of a Talon, the wisdom of a
Colbert, or the martial spirit of a Frontenac suc-
ceeded in awaking a fleeting echo on the banks
of the Seine. In those narrow, uneven streets,
the forest avenues of Montmayny and Tracy,
which now resound to no other noises but the
din of toil and traffic, you woull meet a martial
array of gay cavaliers, plumed wariiors hurrying
to the city battlements to repel the marauding
sava%e or the foe from Old or New England,
equally objects of dread. From the very deck
of this steamer, with the wand of the historian
you could conjure the grim spectacle of powerful
fleets in 1690 and 1759 anchored at the very
spot where we now lie, belching forth shot and
shell on the devoted old fortress, or else watch
flotillas of birch bark canoes laden with tattoed
and painted warriors, landing on that beach,
bearing presents to great Ouounthio. Varied,
indeed, would be the parorama which history
could unroll—finally, cast a glance on that crush-
ing 13th of September, 1759, which closed the
pageant of French rule on our shores,—when all
the patriotism of the Canadian Gentilhommes—
the Longueuils, Hurtels, Vaudreuils, Ds Beau-
jeus, &c., was powerless against the rapacity and
profligacy of Bigot and his fellow plunderers and
parasites. These were the dark days of the col-
ony under French rule ; a glimpse of the doings
in those times suffices to explain why French
Canada, deserted by France, betrayed by some
of her own people, accepted so readily as a fait
accomplf the new regime, and why, having once
sworn fealty to the new banner-implanted on
that citadel by thg genius of William Pitt, it
closed its ears and steeled its heart even against

the blandishments of the generous Lafayette—

held out in the name of that grand old patriot
and father of your country, George Washing-
ton.”’

. ABOUT POPPING THE QUESTION.

We are cooler people now than our grand.
fathers were, less impetuous in pursuit, more
patient under disappointment. The hot-blooded
lover of the good old school, who was ready at
the shortest notice to shed his blood —and -that
of every unoffending individual whose notions
of beauty didn’t coincide with his own—in ho-
nour of his mistress, is an extinet species.

Have we any love at all in the world, outside
the covers of novels t I suppose so—and & poor
devil who gets his living by writing has no
business with love, except in suppositions. But
if there be, it is as different from the old. love
as—as a soiled collar from a clean one. The one
was pure and firm, unyielding—even aggressive.
The other is a wishy-washy counterfeit, an ill-
defined, shapeless thing, with no back-bone in
it, with an all-pervading limpness and an ad-
aptability to circumstances that admits of its
being folded up and stuck in ohe’s pocket when
not wanted, destitute of self-reliance, anything
but clean. It is too weak to stand alone without
the support of avarice, ambition, or some
kindred feeling with more inherent stiffness than
there is in its own semi-inanimate organism.
Confronted with poverty it collapses, and is
straightway discarded by its prudent owner, who
therenfter seeks consolation in a * vegetable
love,” and finds it less exacting and much more
economical.

Not that he needs much consolation, being
trained in love as in all else to the stoicism
which we call breeding, which the Greeks called
philosophy, and the Indians, no plagiarists,

called manliness. The system is epitomized in '

an Irishism : * Nothing is worth getting, and
still less worth keeping.” Voilé tout/ It is a
very good system for those who are sincere in it,
but too many of its votaries are shams. ‘‘That
repose which stamps the caste,” &c., &c., is a
stamp easy enough to counterfeit, and if the
gretence of indifference to all sublunary things

e accepted as the salient characteristic of good

breeding, it is not wonderful that the diciples -

of this school are so numerous. But it is for

the most part pretence. Given good dinbers, -

unlimited credit at one’s tailor's, and sufficient
loose cash to pay for hansoms and tip servants,
any man can be a stoic in respect of wealth,
beauty, and honour—lacking industry to strive
for the first, manliness to please the second,
talent to win the third. In the sun of prosperity
the lotus-eater calls himself astoic, but the first
breath of adversity sweeps away his borrowed
robe and shows the skeleton of spiritless indo-
lence beneath. It isn't easy to be stoical on an
empty stomach.

1t is while the sun is still shining, however,
that ‘‘a young man's fancy lightly turns to
thoughts of >—matrimony. They may turn that
way from many reasous, perhaps because he
thinks, or his friends thiuk, it is time for him
to marry, perhaps because he is poor, and per-
haps because the girl's mamma so wills and con-
trives it. There are instances, I believe, en
record of a young man—a young man in society
—having married a girl as poor as himself for
love; but they are very few. Some of them
have been known to go down upon their knees,
to swear that the happiness of their lives was
hanging in the balance—and mean it ; t) trem-
ble with excitement ; to—it is said—shed tears.

This is all very foolish, and we, I hope, know
better. We argue the question philosophically
before going to put our fate to the test. First,
do we want to marry at all ¢ This question is
difficult of solution, and is generally lefi un-
auswered. It is sufficient that we have made
up our minds to do so if the lady consents. Se-
cond, if the lady consent, shall we feel glad or
sorry ¢ We ought to feel glad, surely. The
proud cousciousness that a pure. young girl has
given into our hands herself, all her glowing,
sentient loveliness, the freshness of her maiden-
hood, the glory of her innocent youth, her li-
berty, her iniapendence, her love, and perhaps
no considerable amount of the golden dross that
wo despise, but still find so useful—all this
should make us feel glad.

Of course it may be that this description is
like that of the lobster which Cuvier objected to
—a very good description with the exception
that the loveliness is half art and half imagina-
tion, that the innocence and youth must be
taken ou trust, that the surrender of liberty and
love has no existence save in the marriage ser-
vice, and—worst of all—that the golden dross is
80 bound down and fenced round and locked up
by unconfiding trustees and guardians that we
become modern editions of Tantalus, bound back
from it, in the primitive fashion, with strips
(;flgkins—-of parchment, at six and eightpence a

olio.

There is still, however, cause for rejoicing, is
there not? Our life has been hitherto sel%ah,
mcomg ete, lonmely. It may have been useful
enough, but the life of an unmarried man is im.
perfect. We are now about to leave the ranks
of the butterfly egotists who have none to care
for but themselves, no debts on their minds but
their own, to be purified and elevated by the
daily contemplation of feminine virtue, to have
our faults corrected by the gentle admonition of
an angel rdian in petticoats, to have, in
course of time, little guardian angels, with an
equally clear perception of our faults and an
even more conscientions—if sometimes inop-
portune — determination to tell us of them,

prattling round our knees, to be respectable mem- .
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bers “of society instead of irresponsible idlers.

Wo are, in short, abonut to give up scampering
round  the paddock and to learn the sober jog-
trot along the high rond which befits double
harness.

These are good reasons, and still - still -~
somehow a rejection. will not lacerate our feel.
ings very cruelly. Domestie felieity is a thin
1o be regretted, “of cournse, and a beantiful gir
would bnve been a plasant object to have in
the ouse with one, and a large dowry is not a
1o be given up lightly, sud a married man ix of
more nceount in the economy of the nniverse
than 1 single ong, and chiléren zre surely en.
yiable possrssions, snd altogether we shall have
missed o great blessing,

Rut then there are other considerations wkich
may eusble us 10 bear the loss with equanimity,
Dotestic felicity in the abstract is very nice,
but it isn't always attainuble,  We have cer-
tainly heard of ill-tempered wives, whose tea-
cupy anid candie-sticks audl other light garniture
of the tuble were sometimes, i moments of
frritation, put to uses other thau those for which
they were originnlly intended ; of extravagant
wives, whose ideas of money were vague, and
. sealoking and jewels and little games of
cards have caused thetr hushands” names to ap.
pear in a certain corner of the ¢ legal utelli-

t
pence

ot of delieate wives, whose doctors’ fers
were things to dream of, and whose yerves and
canghs amd aches were unremitiing enough to
prevetit one dreaming of that or anything olee,
11 the lady ot our choiee be heautiful, we shall
Luve more to console us for failing to win her
thau the stereotyped platitudes wbout perish.
able pharns—written 1o soothe rejected lovers
in the days when there were no probable falsi-
ties of golden curls and dvory teeth, no possible
deceptions in the watter of pearly skius sad
graceful igures 1 when a beawiful wife to a cer-
tain extent helonged to her husband, and did
not consider his claims subardinate to those of
g sewre of friends apd o million of [vhr)mgm-
phers @ before jealonsy had Lecomse an extinet
emation, awd uortiage settiements were framed
with a view ta poassible future exigencies resul-
tant from the wediation of Sir James Hannen.

After o1}, mest men do not jodalge in sneh
slaburate 1eflentions as these, The whole que-tion
15 compressed into o wieh smaller compass.
“ It is protable that she won't have me. that it
she i have me she woubldn ™t stay with me long,
and that of she did stay with me 1 shenld soon
Y tired of ber™

f< it likely that o man whowe views of ma.
trimony are of this sort will feel any of the
servens tremors which aee suppased o befit an
eypeotant putor ! Fven when wne doos like a
warnan, and wonld feel ghal to be gecepted by
her, there are so many Hungs 10 consele one for
syejeetion. We ave the sympathy, the cone
didensois=—that ase searcely vaded cotpratele
tisitsenl /ll the joily tellows, from whese fiien
ship matrimony would gsolate us. Our i
tanee i the eyes of the mothees and bali givers
remeins undiminished, The many hubc anlul
geness, endeared by long haldt, which we bad
eu teaching ourselves to give up, gain a zest
from past abstinenee.  We can back a horse or
a colour without couscience sugeesting that this
way be rebhing a potential daunghter of her
marrisge portion ; we c¢au join agaiuv in the
nightly — or ratwtinad —litations to Bacchus
amd Venng, that the tlesh loveth but the spivit
tad deemed untitting an intending Benedict,

But aboat poppivg the question

Well, that 15 a thing that no one can write
~beait Bul & s who hims tried it sud which
one who hag tried it generally prefers not te
write about. Few men have done the thing
mere than once or twice, and how can one gather
sxperience ! This is the age of progress and
Ly wapapers cotrespordents, however,and we shall
hve fu the hepe that those pionvers of the press
who Lavelfaced ¢ peril tn the dmmduont deadls
Lreaeh® may, in the absence of a miniature war
1 Arica ora baby rebellion nearer honie, devote
theie energies to the acquisition of this sort of
knowledge,  To them we relinquish the glory
arel the attendant danger iu un equally risky
Corpach,” ’

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Tur subjects of our itlustrations this week
will need only to be brielly tonched upon. The
war in Egypt bas been followed so clearly
through its various stages that we need only
really recapitulate the engravings which we
reproduce in the main from the Eoglish papers,
Awong them will be found the arrival at
Alexandrin of the Svots Guards whaose depatture
from  Southampton we  pictured last  week,
a Uonneil of war on beand I, M. 8, Helicon,
the vessel in which the Duke of Connanght
sailed, and o spirited skeich of the reconnais-
sance of the Hth of last month, wherein the
marines behavod so well.

TUF picture of the Australinu cricketers will
Lo welcomo to many in the event of their possible
visit to this continent, Their successes in
Eogland have shown that the colonies can profit
by their early edueation, and that the puptl has
hore outstripped the master.  We wonder
whether lLord - Kimberly would tell the Aus-
tralians to mind their own business if they ven.
tured on'a word of advice to the M. C. U.

Wi have, on several oceasions recently, spoken
of t.hc' work of Richard . Wagner, and this woek
we give n fine portrait. of the waestro. We
opo at- n botter dateto sponk somewhat fully
of his last achievement, the Parsival,

ANNUAL PIC.NIC OF THE BANK A’OTI;'
AND BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC :
COMPANIES.

The secoud annual pic-nic of the employees of
the British American Bank Note Company aud
the Barland I.ithogmp}lic_Compnny took place
atl Curhing's Grove, on the 2ndinst., and passed
off with the general good feeling, spirit and
success that characterized their first gathering
Inst yeanr, :

The steamer Dugmar was apecially chartered
for the occasion, and the * Harmonie Band”
furnished the music. As the respective families
reached the hoat they were cordially received by
11163 members of the committee, who were inde.
fatigable in their endeavors to give every aid -to
ensure the comfort of all on board.

Shortly before ¢ o'clock the start was made,
and duncing was at once commenced, which was
kept up until the arrival at the Grove, when the
ropes, stakes and distances were guickly placed
in position.

The list of games excited keen competition,
and were well contested.  The tug of war wag
won by the Bank Note Company team. While
these were in progress, many indulged in danc-
ing, singing aud quiet flirtation, Throughout
the whole the armngements including the re-
froshments provided, teflected great eredit on the
special committers ju charge,

About & p.m, the hameward move begn, and
when finally safe on board, the distritution of
the prizes was made by Mr. G. B Burland, with
personal congratnlations on the individnal sue-
er~vaebieved, The interest displayed was great
and the lueky ones were loudly cheered Ly their
frietls.

The wharfl was reached abont @ o’clock, and
the happy crowd dispersed 1o their respeetive
hames, with the most pleasurable recolfectiong
of a delizhtful and pleasautly spent day,

The following is a lst of those who gener.
ously contributed prizes for the varicus ganies,
races &e.

Mis,
Mirs.
Mo

G. B, Burland.

Gillelan,

SO0 Borland,

i Lafricain.

€ Garth,

W, M Laren,

R. Thompson,

M. K. Field.

1L Reinhold,

¢ Robert,

FUNL Beuchuanp

Jas. Cunninginan.

. Mergan.

Thes, Wabdel).

R oD Miller, Sonc & o,
MeFarlane, Avstin & Robertson.
Ewing & Cunuincham

Mo Arthinr, Corneitle & Co.
Wallt & Ce

FoHatteay & Co.

Muocton, Phillips & Bulmer,
Cuthbert & Son.

Lorge & o

Dawson Bros.

Canada Paper Co.
Dominion Type Foundry Co.

Mesers

MEDICAL MYSTERIES.
<0 longego a case of 4 peenliarly painful
zeative kind was tried at Lewes before
the Lord Chiel Justice. Two well-educated men,
a surgeon aud a chemist, of Brighton had been
resartesd to by an unhappy woman to save her
from the uatural eflects of her own sin and folly,
The desired result was attained, but the patient
Jdied, A few years ago a man who had been
e mvicted n secoud time for a similar offense was
eondemned and exeruted, It ixnoticeahle that
his erime, according to Sir Fitzrjames Stephens's
system of voditiwation, would not he pumshable
hy death ; but no one found fault with the in-
thiction ot the full penalty, nor vet with the
heavy sentences of penal servitnde which were
passed on the above-mentioned case,  But - the
disagreeable reflection arises that, if this case
was detected, how many are there which escape
detection t  And, if they are common in one
class of society, i3 there any reason to suspect
their {requency in other classest We hiear a
great den‘ at the Yrosunl day of the confessional
aud its seerets.  Doubtless the confessioual kas
its secrets and its mysto.ies.  But the cousult-
ing room of a physician in large practice is also
a true vonfessional.  With a decorous garb,
bland manners, and measured aecents, a ptyui-
cian often carries with him a weight of mystery
and respsasibility. © There is reason to believe
that there prevails throughout the country a
diminished sense of the sacredness of human
tife. ‘The thought of infanticide uolouger gives
any serious coneern to women of a low type, and
the lawyers have long ago abanidoned the pre.
tency of treating it as murder.  There is oftena
disagteeable scent of murder in the air. An
eminent toxicologist who was examined at Pal.
mer's trin}_madoe the statement in the witness.
box that there were many vegetable poisous
which feft ‘no trace, He was asked to nausue
them ; he refused to do so, aud the judge ap-
proved his silence, This eminont professor has
since stated that hie recoived hundreds of letters
asking for information respecting these untrave-
able poisons, but, after assigning a certain per-
centago to enlifgh(enod, scientific. euriosity, he
confesses that the majority of cnses left a very
painful impression on his- mind. 11 must be
said in fairness that many people appear to be

. . : . . t
as reckless of their own lives as of the lives of

others. . We are making a distinet approxima-
tion to the institution of ** the happy dispatch.”

Some years ago 2 medical student was convicted

and sentenced for- elahorately explaining to a
correspondent how she might most easily lay
ugide the burden of life. The simple means
suggested wan the somewhat popular plsn of
cumulative doses of the hydrate of chloral, The
nature of this drug is well known, and, it i5 to
be feared, is sometimes turned to practical ac-
count. It is pot easily disengaged from the
system ; for a succession of nights a large dose
may be taken with impunity, but at the last
dose the cup overflows, the body is drenched with
poison, and death ensues. There is often to be
heard in clubs the line of conversation of the
Stoics, who considered that life might be laid
down at pleasure, and discussed the most satis-
fuctory meaus of doing so.  As a matter of cour-
tesy to surviving relatives, juries returned the
stereotyped verdict of “temporary insanity,” but
often enocugh no previous act of insamity can bhe
alleged, and, aceording to a formulated philoso-
phy, self-destruction may be the highest act of
sanily.

The sabject of euthanasia is one that is clearly
discussed, both in medical and other cireles.
When prolonged life means prolonged torture, pa-
tients have speenlated whether they may not take
the anodyne which will make w spredy yui fusto
ull their troubles. Some doctors Lave expaessed a
decided assent to the theory, and we Lave known
of others who have admitted that they have
done something like it iu their practice. Any
such act in a legal point of viaw would be mur-
der, but some Acts of Parliament are elastic,
and others are state-born.

CLARENCE MIZRPH Y,
A freckle-fuced girl stopped at the
and velled out :
*“ Anything for the Murphys
No, there is not.”
Anything for Jane Marphy
Nothing.”
Anything for Aen Murphy ¢
“ No.”
*“Anything for Tom Murphy
No."

Post Office

"
€
[

Y

€«

13

Anything for Kab Murphy ¢

Na; not a bit."”

Anything for Terry Marphy

No; nor for Pat Muarphy, nor Denis Mar.
vhy, nor Pete Muorphy, nor Paul Murphy, uer
for any Murphyv--dead, living, unborn, native
or forcign, eivilized or nusiviliz=d, savage or

[

.

.

barbarous, male or female, black or white,
frunchised or disenfranchised, nsauralized or
otherwise, No; there is positively uothing for

any ol the Murphys, either individually, jointly,
severally, now and for ever, one and insepar.
able.”

The girl looked xt the postmaster in
ment and said :

“* Please to Iook if there is anything
ence Murphy."”

HEARTH AND HOME.

Tur most diffieult province in friendship is
the letting a man see bis faults and errors,
which should, if possible, be so contrived that
he may perceive our advice is given not so much
w0 ourselves as for his own advantage.
The reproaches theréfore of 2 {riend should al-
ways be strictly just, and not too frequent.

astonish-

for Clar-

el
T ja

Hr that does not fill a place at home cannot
abroad. e goes there only to hide his insigni-
fizance in a larger crowd. You do not think youn
will find anything there which vou have not
seen at home ¢ The stufl of ail countries is the
same,  What is true anywhere is true every.
where.  Aund, let a man go where he will, he can
find quly so much beanty or worth ashe carries,

8o long as dress does uot violate the priunei-
ples of beauty or the laws of health, so long as it
is made couformable to pesition, use and cir-
cmmstances, so long is it to be encournged, not
only s a source of anjoyment, but us the fuliil-
ment of a serious duty—for the love of dress,
which iz to the body what language is to
thought, is as truean instinct asis the love of
what is beautiful or good.

No trait of charscter is more valuable in a
female than the possession of a sweet temper.
Home can never be made bappy without it It
is like the tlowers that spring n[l\ in our path-
way, teviving and cheering us.  Let n man go
home at night, wearied aud worn by the toils of
the day, and how soothing is a word dictated
by a good disposition ! It is sunshine falling on
his heart.  Me is happy, and the cares of life
are {orgotten.

Dr. Joux HuNTER, the eminent surgeon,
adopted a rule, which may be commended to
all.” When a friend asked him how he had been
able to accomplish 50 much in the way of study
amd discovery in. his busy life, he answered,
* My rule is, deliberately to consider, before 1
commence, whether the work is practieable, 1f
it be not practicable, 't do not attemptit. it
ba. practicable, 1 can wecomplish it i€ 1 give
sutlicient pains to it; and, -having begun, I
never stop nutil the thing is done.” To thns rule

1 owe all my success.”

Tur Kirengx.—No lady of the highest talent
or accomplishments need feel that she deneans
hersell by giving her most earnest attention to

| the beanty and comfort of her home, and thy

most careful ordering of everything connected
with the kitchen department. Low down as
foolish ideas of gentility have been accustomed
to pla e that department, it has much more to do
with the comfort or discomfort, the peace and
happiness or the discord and evil temper of the
whole family thin ¢ m be gained from elegant or
fashionable parties and all that etiquette de-
mand; in fashionablie life,

ABOUT SENSATIONS AND EMOTIONS. —Sensza-
tions and emotions are valnable servants, but
ruinous masters.  To ignore or despise them is
to slight a large and important part of our na-
tare ; but to dwell contentedly ander their
sway, to be satisfied with them as a finality, is
fatal to a good and usefal life. All our sensa-
tions point to some good object beyond them-
selves to be attained.  1f we discover what this
is and pursne it, they will have fulfilled their
mission to us, and we may safely enjoy the in-
cidental pleasures they bring with them ; but,
when we pander to them for their own sake, we
frustrate their value, we waste their enjoyment,
and we foster the Jong train of evily which ever
follows seusationalism in all its forms.

CoMMnn REsPONSINIATY.~It i3 the qesple
themselves who are constantly deciding upon
the quality of the art which is'to prevail in the
country by the scleetion they make and the pa-
tronage they give.  Fach one of us bears a share
in this responsibility.  Whether we buy a
chromo or £l a picture-gallery, whether we
select a simple ornament or decorats a mansion,
whether wa read a novel or help to stock a li-
brary, whether we listen to a lecture or estab-
lish a whole course, whether we frequent the
concert-ronm or the theatre once or twice a
winter or once or twice a week, we are iy every
cass, by the choices we make, JAning our part to
elevate art or to degrad- i1, to parily or to cor-
rupt it, to make it a hindmaid of morulity and
religion or to make it minister to the viess and
follies of hun:aniwy.

A RUSE AT A4 RESTAIU'RANT.

It is un awkward think to be alent-minded.
The story is told of a errtain Philadelphia gentle-
man who diseovered this at his eost. ft 2o hap-
pened the other day that the dining-room of the
club which he frequents was quite Tull, when a
man who chanzed to know his particular failing
came in very hungry. The waiter told the new.
comer there was no room st present.  Spying
our absent-minded friend comforiably seated and
reading the newspaper, a britliant idea struck
the hungry man.  *“ Has Mro AL diged verd”
he questioned.  * No, sin,” replied the waiter,
 Well, never mind, take him his Wl wpd tell
him he has had his dinner.” The waiter hesi-
tited a moment, and then appreciating the situa-
tion, went over to Mr. A, and handed him his

bill.  “ What is this for 1" qnoth the poor fel.
law. ¢ For your dinner, sic.”” ** My dinner—
ah ! Have J really had it "' ¢ Yes, sir,”’ re-

joined the waiter in all invozence.  *¢ Doar me,
I had an idea I was waiting for it. What a
curions mistake.’”” Aund with a contemplative
smile Mr. A. sauntered out of th= room, leaving
his tahle for the use of the genius who had pro-
fited by his absent-mindedness.

NEIWS OF THE WEEK.

Tue Bedouin Chief Aben Hassen has collest.
ed £,505 men and joined Arabi.

THE Sultan’s proclamation declaring Arabi a
rebel was issued this week.

PREPARATIONS are being secretly made for
the Czar’s visit to Moscow,

A Loxnox cable announces the death of the
Dowager Countess of Rosebury.

OveRr 600,000 shares of the Panama Canal
Company have been applied for.

Aran! has received 40 more guns fromm Cairo
for the fortifications at Tel-el- Kebir,

INFORMATION obtained from most reliable
sources estitnates Arabi’s army at 93,000 meun.

Str GAnXet has notified the War Oftice that
the formation of a third urmy corps is unneces.
sary.

Two Freuch ofticers of high rank wore arrest.
ed while makiug sketches durinyg the military
manauvres at;Breslau.

SEVENTY-SEVEN persons were injured during
the riots in Dablin on Saturday and Sauday.
One woman has since died.

Mz, Moxtacrre BEryARy, one of the High
Commissioners for signing the Treaty of Wash-
ington in 1871, is dead.

Dy Lessers declares Siv Gamot Wolseley said
to himt that England aceepted the respousibility
for damage and obstruction to the Suez Canal.

AX unsuspecting member of the Indian con.
tingent Luilt a fire in the camp at Kassassin over
an unexploded shell, and was blown sky high
for his ignorance.

“Tue British troops in Egypt ave suflering to
an alarming extent from_the etlects of the heat.
The medical stafl is said to be taxed to the ut-
most. - ; :

Tur Ministry has proposed to the foreign
Consuls: the appaintment of a Commission to
settle claims “of Alexandria inhabitants. for in.

demuitieation for - loss by the burning and. pil-

: laging of -that city. i
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HER VERSION.

“Whois Ned?  Why I thought that you knew
We were onee engaged fora year!
(h. but that was before T knew you-—
That was ages ago, my dear.
“Qver cordind I Now, hubby, for shame!
Such nousense! . Yes, that was his wite—
Detnure little thing—and so tame—
Men do make such blunders in lite,
Ned was such a sooid-hearted fellow—
© Devated ! of course bo was then!
Oh, voi Beed not frown and tur yellaw,
could hisve had » dozen men.
Oue thing [ will say, however,
He's unhappy, thut Tean sees
Paor fellow ! he probably dever
Quite conguerad his passion for me.
T Y ves, bat praast as a lord—
vaueawe  Well, von know the rest—
Prear, vou said vou weuli ke tae abnaid
Yes! of course. §joved vou the best !

Eis VERSIOX,

Nedo who is tht averdressed lady
Yo greered so warnly to-day ?
What t "re Keeping so shady?
Wt ¢ o von anyway
* That bndy Y—the wife of 8 banker
{Thaueht her tailet resmarkabiy finel.
By the way, you ought wo thank her.
She was apes an old dame of wine,
T offered ey coneratulation.”
Naothing more—1u tell vou the truth,
Cur a@rir= mere iulutoarion
{u the Jdayvsof my callow vourh.”
U Was she fand o e 7 Welll she suid <o,
Cind Dlove ker ™ We spoonend Tor o year,
“Whystidn'tswewarny ¥ Why you knew
1t vou, toved you, my dear.,

f eeurse, we all Reew that he boughs her—
o Yeath and beauty exebsnged for pelf?!
Whar 7 “1{von weren't a rich wmans duaghter?”

Madeart 1loved voa for yours

THE TRUTH ABQUT Y,

T Twas the old, ol
Twa young

Thelr twin aspirati
Twu youtg lives fur ever undone,

You think =o¥  You're sadly wistaken!
They each had a~soumething to sell

f the other forsaken,

At bethoyes they both © Married el

Ty repeated @
S thay olice beat as une:
s Jefeated @

THE COLONEL.

1 met the Colonel one fine autumn evening
mid-way across 81, George's Channel. We were
on board the *Adriatic,” one of the marine
hotels which form the White Star Fleet, and
were steaming swiftly but quistly towards
(ueenstown. The multitade of passengers had
been shaksn down into their respective berths,
and bad had their places at the dinner-table
appointed for them by the purser, a big burly
good-natured fellow, who in an earlier develop-
ment of being had been a Newfoundland dog.
Diuver was over, and the men bhad come on
deck, iNuminating the still darkness with the
ruddy points of fragrant cigars. Mapy of the
ladies had returncd to their berths whilst vet
ail was safe.  Uthers had come ou deck muifled
vp in shawls, for there was a cool breeze on the
face of the water. Theie was no moon, nor any
light save that of the stars. It was pagsing
strange, in these first hecurs of an Atlantie
voyage, to frel yvour way swiftly throngh the
derkness. Here and then lights from passing
vessels shone like stars, and with the lamps
Lurning in the saloon there was just suflicient
light to grope aboat the deck withont stumbling
np against the muilied fipnres in shawls.,

At dinuer the engrossing sotject of conversa-
tion had leen *one of the richest men in the
warid’ whe, we learned with a thrill of satis-
facticn, was en beard this very steamer. It
vas distinetly and emphatically asserted that
he was ‘worth & potcnd 2 minute.’” I don't
knew who st put forth this assertion, or, in-
deedd, who made the statement in general terms

that we hud on board with us ‘the richest man
in the world.” That was the formula before
dessert was put on the table. With the soup
our fellow-passenger had been * 6iz o5 the richest
men in the world.” Now he had reacbed the
highest rank, aud was inapproachable by any
single member of the Rmi'nchiid family. He
was * fhe richest man in the world.’

I think it was in course of dinner that the
yrecise estimate which fixed his jucome at one
pound 8 minute was reached. It was very diffi-
cult to trace the original authority, though,
when the investigation had been carried back
through a dozen people, the Purser was conii-
dently named. The i’urser had mentioned it
when allotting seats at the table, evidently
dropping the remark with intent to imply that
this was the table at which one of the richest
men in the world was to sit,

On comparing notes in the smoke-room, it
was discovered that various persons, seated at
divers tables, had had thbeir complaint of un-
desirable situation softened by this remark. As
it was clear that, how rich soever 2 man might
be, he cculd sit ouly at one table ata time,
some doubt #8 10 the Purser's buna fides began
to circulate. The richest man in the world
inight after all be a myth, part of the stock-in-

~ trade of the excepticnally wellequipped White

Ster Line. - Perbaps there was one of the richest

men in the world for every ship, and passengers
" just mow sailing out of Sandy Hook, and dis-

liking the position assigned 1o them at the din-
‘ner isble, might be deluded by this whisper
that they would have for companion * the rich-
* est man in the world ~— income a pound a mi-

nute.) < - ' S

Only think of it! . Fifteen pounds richer
whilst - you “are ‘ewallowing -your soup; ten
pounds whilst plates are changed ; another fif.

teen pounds whilst you eat the cod fish ; u five
prind note whilst you are looking for au oyster
1 the sauce ; and, to sum up, at least ninety
pounds richer whilst youn have been idling over
your dinner, and have even incurred certain
respousibilitiesin the matter of wine.-

A feeling of gloom fell upon the suoke.room
at this discovery of reckless statement on the
part of the Purser. A sentiment of general
distrust was generated, and on the whale the
place got so uncomfortable that 1 left it, and
went out ou deck.

Watching the ghestly tigures moving to and
fro in the twilight of the upper deck, | noticed
one that wounld have stiracted attention wher.
ever met. The stranger was over six feet in
height.  He was deessed in black clothes, save
for an enormous white felt hat which covered
bis hesd, 1 coudd not then see his face, but as
I had many cpportunities of levking into it
subseguently, 1 way say here that it was singu.
larly handsowe. HNis eyes were dark brown,
leoking from beneath arched evebrows with
grave, sad, questioning geze. His complexion
was olive-linted, nose aquiline, cheeks slightly
sunken. Perhaps his face was something of the
Spanish east, and in his deliberate movements,
and slow grave courtesy, there was much else to
call to mind the Spanish srandee.

After walking up and down two or three
times, he sat dawn by me ou the bench, anid
made same remark on the fneness of the night.
Thers was nothing startling in the observation,
but thiere was sometbing notabie in the manner
in which it was uttered. The stranger spoke
in a decidel American accent, doling our his
words as if he were litemlly Wx'ri;lzhing them, or
were in search of a contrabaud menvsyllable
which he had reason to believe was somewhere
near the tip of his tongue with desige to escape.
This custemary prelude led toa conversation
into which the stranger threw the charm of
high-bred courtesy, quaint expression, and a
quite unusual wealth of original thought. He
was evidently a man of birth and culture, but
what was most remarkable was the curious and
upadulterated poetry of his speech. He illus-
trated every idea with the imagery of common
things. 1iyou counld imagine a little child sud-
denly brought to man's estate, haviag been to
college, read everything, seem everything, and
yet preserved the freshness of the child-mind,
1ts wonderful delight in natare, and its uncou-
ventional view of all things, you might get some
idea of the kind of man the stranger was.

The ice broken, he talked with a franknpess
and s friendliness that koew no bounds. e
was evidently a surpasingly keen observer.
Nothing passed withia range of those idark,
grave eyes that was not instantly detected —
seen right through, as Mr, Scrooge saw through
Mariey's ghost, recognising the brass button at
the back of its coat.  As we sat at dinner ea:-
ing and drinking, and calculating the growing
incomme of the richest man in the world, this
tall, grave stranger, speaking to no one, and
none presuming to speak to him, had been
studying the company, as he informed me he
alaays did. His memory was as retentive as
his eyes were keen. He told wme more than
ever I knew about some people sitting at the
table where ! dined, aud with whose pecoliar-
ities [ had previously theught myselfl pretty
well acquainted, '

Inever heard a man talk like this oue, more
particularly when his interlocutor was 2 stran-
ger whose face could not be seen in this solermn
twilight. Yet he frankly diseussad. people,
Jaying bare all their weaknesses and prejudices
as if he were operating upon dead bodies,
Moreaver, there was an indescribable contrast
between his uuconventional speech and the
evident restraint of his manuer. 1t did not
seem mnatural to him to speak thus slowly,
weighing his monosyltlables and paying out the
poelysvilables bit by tit, as if he were by no
means sute of them.

“ Qnce, when he warmed a little with his sub-
jeet — he was descriting the effect of dolphins
gambolling in the phosphorescent sea -~ 1 was
otartled to hear interpolated a horrible oath,
There was no particnlar call for the expletive.
It was not needed as an emphasis, but was just
dropped in as, during his more slow enuncia-
tions, he had used an ordinary adjective. The
oath having slipped-out, the stranger stapped,
and, bowing his head with grave courtesy, wid,
¢ Er-cuse ; kotation,’ and then went on de-
seribing the sultry night, the still zea, and the
rainbow flash of the dolphins, in words as
simple as are found in the Old Testament, aud
with scarcely lesa graphic force. He had pot
got far when out came another oath of the low-
est and vulgarest kind, used, as in the. former
cas¢, not with any intention to emphasize, but
as if it were an ordinary and acceptable part of
speech.  Apain stopping and bowing his head,
the stranger said as belore, with drawling de-
livery of ;the syllables, * Er-cune; kotation,’
and continued in the same level grave voice.
As [ar as 1 could see in the dim light, there was
not the quiver ‘of a smile on hiy countennnce,
There certainly was no laaghter in his voice,
He was thinking of nothing but the scene he
had witnessed, and was glad to find some one
who had not seen it to whom he might tell how
heautifal a thing it was. .

Presently the ¢ kotations® became more mi..
werous, flashing. into ‘the conversation as the
dolphivg’ fins liad burst above the sultry sum-
mer. aea, though with quite a different effect.
There was a " considerable variety of cath; but
no variauce.in the manner of their introduc-
tion, or of solemn formal apology which inter-

rupted- the narrutive, Presently - the stranger,

rose, and, raising his hat with stnt9l)‘ vourtesy,
bade my good night and went to his berth.

It was now eleven o'clock, and the lamps
were put ont in the saloon. The passengers
had all turned in, thankful to have got thus far
on their journay iu comfort. Tho deck was
silent and tonantless, save for u wolitary figure
walking up and down on the port side. When
the stranger loft, I pereeived ared light moving
along the deck at the height of about six feet.
A3 it came nearer 1 became conscions of a large
figure loowing immediately behind it, and when
hailed by a hearty voice, kuew that this was
the Purser with a cigar in his mouth,

¢ Well,” said he, *you're in Juck.  He hasnot
spoken to a sonl sice he came on boanl. Sat
at dinner mute as a marling-spike, and then you
get him all to yourself, chatting with him by
the hour, asif he had known you all his life and
had named you in his will’

¢ What's all this about ¢’

¢ Why, the richest man in the world! A
wund 2 minute, sixty pounds an hour, two
lundred and forty pounds a watch on deck, and
the same sum per watch below !’

* Was that him ! ' [ asked, feeling quite »
flew interest in my strange companion,

“That's him, and ne other,’ said the Tarser,
‘and s strange fish he is. He neither drinks
nor smokes, and, until he cawe alongside yvou,
didn't seem to talk. You are in luek, I tell
vou. Havea cigar?’

I certaindy was in inck, awl this was the be-
ginning of it. 1 was not the rose, but 1 had
hived npear it, and here was the Pumser alresidy
offering homage in the shape of 4 cigar — a real
cigar, not one of thase dried-ap thiugs we
smoke in Eugland, but a regular green une,
fresh from Havannah, good for thiee-quarters
of an hour's steady and salative enjoyment,

I smoked it all before [ went to bed, walking
up and down the deck, thinking of my new
friend with a pound a minute, and his oath
every tenth sentence, for in the closer com-
sanionskip of our protracted conversation he
}xad gone even to this length. 1 saw him at
breakfast the next morning, sitting bolt up-
right, eating predigiously and drinking water.
He recognised me with a bemid of grave court-
liness, which had the most remarkable effeet,
not only upon the guests, but upon the
stewards. Everyone knew now thag (Li.s tacit-
urn strauger was the richest man in the world.
He had ot readily been found, because the
particalar table at which he sat was obscure and
in il favour. The Purser had seated him at
the captain’s table, rs befitted his chronologi-
cally swelling atituence.  But coming in at the
sound of the dinner-gong, and looking round
the tables, he had m:iimse}(down there at the
lower end, where the swell was gzreates: and the
avells fowest.

But he was knuown now, and haviug recog:
nised me, | became an object of embarrassing
attentions. © The steward whipped off my chop
befora [ had fairly commenced it, protesting
that it wag cold and that ] must have a hot
one. The portion of the table before me was
covared with relays of the choicest delivanies,
The head steward, who had made advances
towards the stranger, and had been warned. off
courteously, but with nnmistakable decidnn,
began 1o look after me. 1 was *the man whum
the king delighted to henour, " and Mordecai
the Jew had not quite such a good time in the
reign of King Ahasuerus as [ had on the passage
between Liverpoal and Queenstown.

The dear old Colonel ¢ ] camie to kuow him
better by-and-by, aud understosd how thewe
things paised and embarrassed him ; how his
simple nature, pure and trae as gohd, revolted
from forms and ceremonies, and how he shrunk
from the consesuences which gossip brought
buzzing about his ears. ] call bim ‘the Co.
lounel,” as ather people on board callad him * the
richest man in the world,” probably hecause he
was peither.  He certainly was very rich, and
he had during the American War raised a ragged
cavalry regiment, which he equipped and tratn.
ed himself, and with which he dul memarable
service after an irregular fashion. To himeelf,
and for these who wounld accept his styls from
him, he was plain John Bradscaw, a ranchman
from Texas, where bis flocks and herds coversd
the prairie for hundreds of miles,

He told me all his history in simple graphie
language, that, I am grieved to say, increas.
ingly abonnded with strange oaths. e had
heen over to Europe on a business enterprise,
not without national interest in thiz country.
Away in Texas the herds, ever multiplying,
hiad become to him an embarrassmeant of riches.
He did an enormouvs trade throngh St. Louis,
and the market could not be sid to be over-
stocked.  Still, the demand lagged languisd ba-
hiud the supply, with the natural result of
keeping down the prices.  Comiunications had
reached the Colonel from England on the part
of some enterprising capitalists who wished to
consider how this surplus cattle might be got
aver to this country, and whether the Great
Fastern steamship conld not be tarned to me-
count in that direction.  The Colonel had at
their invitation - come over to- Eugland to go
into the matter, - Bat since his arrival & tele-
gram received from Kansas had caused him to
throw the whole thing up and rush back ax fast
ag train and steamboat could take him., He

had the telegram with him, cutefully wrapped+| h

up in his pocket-book, "It was worn with fold-

ing and refolding, and-had, | had reason to
know, been wat with teurs, 1t only said -~
*The boy is dend ; Kitty ill.’ v B
But that was enough to shake this iron frame,
and, make this grave, resolute faco tramble. und

flush as if it were n maiden’s. . A infinite toy.
derness came inte the Colonel's voice g }e
spoke the word * Kitty." Kilty was his life, Lis
light, hia fullest realisation of what ““Kl‘l'u in
tieaven: are like. Yet sho was, or had Lisey
only u poor schoolmistress, riding tilteen miles
a day over the Texan pruirie to teach hopulesy
little hall-breeds, and the seatesly lovs impro;'-.
able progeny of ranchmen, the scum of poprlas
tion that settled in these outkirts of civiliz,
tion.

Kitty had dropped into the Colonel's life ip
the oddest possible way. He huid, of coprye
not always been the richent man in the Worid’
had, ou the contrary, becn oue of the paurest
and most ill-kempt of ity wuils and stevs, |4,
had had a father and wother, donbtlens ; gy
beyoud this elementary fact, all war dark.’ {{,
had commenced e very early as hend boy 1y .
rapehman,  For comynmun be had bad ajt of

A

his own age mu'l equnt rageedoess, whose m-m“
was Organ, - Why Organ, he was 5o moge ally
to osay  than was David Copperfield’s o,
{yrwpar-:d to answer when Miss Betay Tritwong
waring the name of her husband’y r-w:rivme:
asked, ¢ Why Rookery 17 One lad was hgan
and the other Bradshaw, and protably, fur qqe
connection this nomenclature might have j401
with their parentage, it would have buay e
as well if the oue had been Bradshaw apd 'y},
other Opgmn. They were very smart vouy
theugh, so far from knowing haw o pead, 11
wern not even aware of the existence of i,
phabet ~ a fact which in later yvears dag
upon the Colonel with strange, sad futes o

1 dou't know at what period they ene
service, But the Colonel Bad sot yor ¢
the mature age of twelve when i veeutio g o,
him that e wax doing a great deal of worl
chictly for the benefit of another mn, Wiy
shonll not he and Organ go into businew fop
themselves, and set op, if not as ranchy
then as ranchiboys? 'l‘hry had carefully Lge.
banded theie slender incomes, and had bagivpey
them sullicient to buy a few cattle.  Thic wyy
not much in Texas, but one advantage of Lav.
ing commenced voung was, that they  couid
atfond to wait,  Ther waited till their stock 1y,
creased, and by the time they had begun 1o grow
beards they were aiready cemfortably estahlisy
ed. They did their work with their owy hands,
spending long days in the saddle and cartiyg for
their berda as no hireling cares, ’

It was during one of those long rides thas
Organ fell sick.  This was quite anew expe
rience to the voung ranchmen, who had 1
had an hour's illnoss during their lives, -
did not spuite know what it was, only grispin,
the fact that Organ swayed 1o and fro when &
got ub in the morning and sat in hiv sadidls,
that im presently fell off when ha siubbor
irsisted on going about his bukiuess. The .-
lonel rigged up » tent for his comrude, g0t w
wow-hoy to looL after him, and appointed hin
a dog ad his body-guard. These arrangements
searcely {ulfil the prescriptions that a Eurepean
doctor might give ina bad vase of fever.  J2
was all the Colonel could do, and having done
it he set out on the ride on which Organ shonld
have accompanied him. U was svange thar
Opgzan shoald be stnuck dowa in this way, and
should He helpless in a tent, when he o 15
be an haneback.  Probably the Colonel wiabl
have sent for a docter had there been o e handy,
But the next streat was at leawt five hundied
miles awasy, which of eourse Hunted thedeetn”
custom, So the Colonel made the tenr
sung, ieft his sick comrade in charge of 2}
cow-boy and the dog, and rode ol to look after
the cattle, believing that Organ would fuiisw
him on the next dsy.

His round tenk lim three or four weeks, an:
when he came back he founmd the tent, the dog,
and the patient in the place where he feft thew,
only the cow-bay being misdng.  FExternaily
nothing wax changed, but matters inside the
tent mystified the Colonel.  The sppearauers of
the little room was entinely chapged. It hada
new and strange neatuess.  The tin cup which
served Orgean and himselfl in common at break-
fast, dinper, and teo, wag 6lled with Huwers,
aud the more graceful stems of prainie grass.
Also, there was a thing lying on the table that
looked like a box, only the Uelonel discaversd
on taking it up that it had ne sides. In fact,
it was a book, an article which the Colonel be-
held for the first time in a pilgrimage already
twenty-eight years long.

All this was add, but it was nothing ta the
metamorphosis that had come over Organ. The
fever had left him, and he wag far advanced on
the way to eonvalescence,  Prostration of body
might in some manner account for his unwont-
ed quictness and comparative repose of manuer.
But beyond all that might ressonably be ex-
pected from  this wource, he was gentle and
subdaed to a bewildering degree. After wach
cogitation and observation, the Colonel came to
the conclusion that he was mad, *and,’ he add-
ed, with a solemn gravity that gave a fouch of
the Judicrous to tnuch that he said, ‘1 was
going to tia him up.”  You ser, at this time all
the ?}olonel'u votious were derived from the
business that engrossed his attention through-
out the day. Ifa bull or a cow shuwed xigns
of a disordered imagination, it was lnssoed and
tied up till the paroxysms were over.” I have
not the alighiest doubt that the Colonel would
ave tied up his unfortunate companion, with
a_dim notion -that by-and-hy he would come
round as the cows did, - Probubly he had open-
l{. made preparations for the friendly act when
the explanation was forthcoming: ‘

Lier

¢

Organ was- mad, truly., He was ‘madly: in

:lo,vo;: “Whilat. the  Colouel " had = boen away

i




: SEPTENBER 16, 1882. |

NADIAN [LLUSTRATE

D NEWS.

tracking - stray  oxen, & vision had dawned. on
the sigﬁt of ‘poor Organ, the like of which he
had neverseen or dreamed of,  When on rars
accasions he had been to 8t. Louis on business,
he had seen " a few women, some in the streets
dressed in gay colours, others at the liguor bars,
and worse places.  Outside the city b had met
wn oceasiona] woman amoug the hulf breeds or
the gressers.  Oun the whole, e had not given
much attention ta wowan, und whast weasure
had been devoted was not fuvourable 2o her as
an institation,  But whilst e luy in his lonely
tent, weighed down by o sirange heaviness, and
consumed by a fire that burned throughout his
body and parched his throut, he one day breame
conscions of a gentle presence and asweet vojee,
both things bitherto wholly unknown to him.
This was Kitty. 1 despair of any succesy in an
attempt to deseribe Kirty, aud will not rashly
court failure. 1 kuow her very well, for has
not the Colonel talked with me for hours, and
cven more frequent than the appearance of au
oath in the Colonel's conversation is reference
to Kitty. What Kitty said at such a time,
what she did on sucelt an oeeasion, and how she
lpoked at particular junctures of the world’s
history, go far towards completing the sum of
the Colonel's more {amiliar talk.

On matters of detail 1 was not able to gather
more than the facts that Kitty had brewn eyes,
that she was five feet one in height, and was
plump.  There is not much waterial here, but
suftictent for the well-trained imagination 1o
construct a  charming little woman.  Kitty,
like everyone else on the prairies save the
wreasers, worked for her living. Sowe of the
alder and better established manchwmen, deplor-
ing the Cimmerian darkness of their ewn igno-
rance, had taken vouwgsel together and decided
that their progeny should not be in similar
plight.  Accardingly they rigged up a little
shanty, got the children together, and then
began to look out for a teacher, Kitty was
fortheoming and was daly engaged, riding fif-
teen miles a day backwards and forthwards to
the sehool.

¢ wis onnane of these jtirnevs that she dis-
vovertad on her track the little tent with ity
attendant suite of dog and cow-boy.  Kitty
found Organ in bed in a raging fever, The
cow-boy had fled atfrighted by hig delirium,
aud only the dog, tied by a stake at the door,
remained to join its melancholy howl with his
purpaseless shouts,  Kity took in the whole
situntion at a glance.  Here was a poor forlern
raschiinan down with the fever, nn& no one to
attend to him. Kitty's tinst daty was to her
schonl, whither she  presently rode off. Tt
returning she did what was possible for the sick
man, snd was out very varly the next morming,
so that she might have time to attend to his
sieeds, still keeping up ber full time at the
wchonl. She brought with her such simple
remnedies as were within reaeh, and, with in§-
nite care and most womauly tendernesy, nursed
the rough ranchman through hig fever.

Organ had known nothing like this. When
he was a lad, he had been kicked ; when he had
groswn up, he had  kicked others. His hand
was ever ready for his revolver, snd he thought
no mors of shooting a man {particularly a
greaser) than we in the foremost ranks of time
shauld hesitate about ticking ofl a troublesome
ty. - He had only known one law — the lnw of
might, and here was a little woman whom he
could crush with one band taking possession of
hiin, wrestling with the fever that had cast
kim down, mxts. coming ont vietarions !

The fever had sevmed a strange thing to Or-
gan when it began to creep over his body,
weakening his limbg, and making his head
giddy.  Bat it was quite a commonplace affair
eompared with the new sensation that now
seized bime Brought up amid the advantages
of civilization, he would have known that he
was in love. Brought up as he had Leen, he
had never heard the word, and had not felt the
slightest tremor of the mighty fact. He had
never loved or been loved, and was not able to
generalize from ascertained conditions. A he
knew was that the world was very bright to
him, and life very sweet, when Kitty was in
the tent ; and that whenshe was gone, darkness
and the dumb pain eet in.

1t waa the Colonel who helped Organ to
solution of the mystery that possessed him.
fleing convinced that his comrade, though
obviously demented, was not mad, the Colonel
bent the full strength of his virgin mind upon
this new problem, Organ having given up ss
hopeless the quest for a clue. One evening
after Kitty had gone, a8 usnal carrying light
and life with her, the Colonel suddenly jumped
up and said,—

‘ Organ, you and the gel must be hitched up
together.'

To do Organ justice, he inatantly recognised
the true solution of the difficnity. The Colonel,
in his matter.of-fact way, had not only found
out the nature of the secret disense that was
sapping his energies, and ruining him as a
ranchman, but had bit upon the only cure.
The Colonel undertook to cousult Kitty on the
matter, Organ being too hopelessly deglntinised
to taka any step. Kitty fortunately saw mat-
ters in the same light, and as soon as Organ
was woll enough the * hitehing up® was happily
accomplished.”

It was n strange companionship for this gentle
woman. - Under the rough untanned cow-hide
the Colonel wore forhisonly suit, there must
always have beaten the heart of a gentleman. He
wns a diamond of the purest water : but at this
time an - exceodingly - rough - diamond; - We

polige courts little waifs and strays who, in ac-
cordances with the wusaal formuls, have no
knowledge of the meaning of an oath, never
heard of (iod, nud never conceived a picture of
Heaven. 'I’h.is, anly much worse, was the
mental condition  of these ranchimen. They
were not many degrees removed from the statug
of the herds they tended.  Even in appeirance
th«:y must have heen repulsive, with marted
hair growing over fuce wwl head, and with skin
hideous from scrusmlous noglest of the use of
witer. Vet Kitty's Lrown eyes saw through
al_l this outward “shield of abomination, and
discerned the manly hearts, and {certainly, ay
far ay the Colonel is concerumd) the
unture, whieh lived beneath,

She took the two big men in band withont
wasteful deluy. The very day after the new
establishuent was set up, lessous began. The
Colonel had long siuce been tamed, and was as
gentle as a child, or as a mastitf-dog, in the
hands of the plump little woman with hersixty-
ane inches of height, aud her two brown eyes,
1 faney Organ did not get on so well at his les.
sons, the lmpression being gained from the
circumatance that the Colonel was reticent on
the point.  If it had been possible for him to
say that Organ throve from an  edaeational
point of view, | shonld have heard all about it,
But he was too loyal to his comrade and Kitty’s
husband to say a ward to his detriment. ‘As
for the Colonel himself, his advance was simply
phenomenal.  He learned the alphabet in a
tingle day, and in a week was able to read in
books of two syllables. 1 suppose this will read
like a vain imagining. Buat it is easy of vnider-
standing by those who might hear the affirm.
ation from the Colonel’s lips. Kitty wanted
him to know how to read. That wus euough.
If Kitty had shown any desire that he should
hang head dowuward, supported hy his toes
clinging to the parapet of the roof of the highest
house in St. Louis, the Colouel would «uietly
have walked apstaire, ot out ou the roal by the
attic window, and would presently, in the na.
tural order of things, have been discovered
shooting towanly the pivewent head first,

He brought to his new task & mind of great
natural power, undimmed Ly use. It wasa
piece of white paper ready for the stylus of the
teacher.  Kitty tunght him wuch more beaides
the alphabet. She taught him never to lie,
never to steal, and, as fur as possible, not to
swear.  These two first conditions, though
strange when formulated, came easy enough to
the Colonel.  He was unaware of any law,
buman or divine, current en the Texan prairie,
why A man should not le 1f lie pleased, or steal
if he conld.  Bat Kitty said it was not to be
done, aud that was encugh. Kitty attempted
to enforee her irjunctions by reference to a Big
Ranchman whollived samewhere up in the sky,
and had strict notions of these matters, As
far as the,Uslonel was concerned, however, the
Big HRanchman was a supereragation in args.
ment ; for if Kit{y eaid it must not be, that
was enough for him, ©Ouaths presented mare
difliculties,  Ranchmen swear just as s parrot
might. Their evervday language is mm{:.- up
of oaths. It is their vernacular,”and a man
wha went through a dag’s social iutercourse |
without introducing an oath in every sentence;
woubd be regarded a5 in Fogland we should a
man who talked Hindostani, He would werely
be using a foreign language.  The Colonel lost
a good deal of flesh in wrestling with ocaths.
F.ven now, as has been seen, he was not free from .
domination of the hubit,  The hopeful thing is |
that he pow knows an oath when he gets it
between his teeth, whereas formerly he did not.

The Colonel's advances towards the ways of
civilization were slow but steady,  Kitty had
not lived long amongst them, when one of the
herdsmen died. - A year ago, a hole would huve
been dug, he would have been dropped in, and
there an end of it. But graver thoughts had”
opened up in the mind of the Colonel, He was
a{\mys thinking what would ylease Kitty, aud
he had ‘heard from her that there were certain !
little ceremonies at a2 grave which in cases like
this were desirable.  So the Colenel went off in
search of “a Hible-man,’ much as he wounld
have taken up his lasso and gone in search of
an ox that had stmyad. He found one and
brought him home in triumph, douhtless after
a manner that greatly perturbed the clergyman. -
Arrived at the grave, the Bible.man {according
to the Colonely * put on a ecalico thing,” and |
presently knelt down with his eyes shut. This®
was too much for the Colonel.
place where his lot was east, for a man to shut
his eyes within rifle-mnge of a fellow-crenture ’
was certain death,  All the barriers that Kitty's
care had rised against the flow of bad language
were swept away. | cannot write down here
the precise terms in which the Colonel address.
ed the reverend gentleman on his knees, - They
were strong mather thaun to the peint. But
being responsible for seeing the thing through,

llUii:l‘,

standing over the kuneeling figure of the reckless
Bible-inan, looked out, prepared to exact deadly
revenge in the quarter whence he was certain o
bullet would presently come., He could not
coneeive the possibility of a greaser's slighting

the opportumty of n man on his knees with his’

eyes shut.

The Colonel himself was always ready for
emorgencies of this kind, Travelling one day
on tﬁo cars on the line beyound  St, Lonis, he
wns awakened from drenms of Kitty by the ap-
pearance of a'yman standing before him, appa-
rently demanding something.  Without moving
amuscle he watohed the man, and saw his ham

sometimes have cast ‘up on the strand of onr

go rouml to the pocket where n ranchman

“ 1 Lave never had the promised letter, but, if
i this should meet the eve of the Colonel, he will

Sin 't ostaun mered a vision of golden hair and

. strawberry lips.

In the pleasant |
" know,

: wear it with a polonaise I she inquired, look-
the Colonel whipped out his own revolver, and, !

"esat the bottom,” suggested the editor. “That's

| panniers are  worn bouffant this scason or
. whether the skirt is tight " *¢Oh, certainly 1"

usually keeps his revolver. In an instant the
Colonel had his revolver ont, and covering the
intruder, ordered him to throw up his hands or
he would fire. There i3 no mistake in the
Colonel when he spetks, even on the smallest
matter. lHe always means exactly what he
siys, and the trembling wretch, recogunising
this fact, promptly did as he was bid. 1t was
some time before the Colonel's fellow-passen-
gers could persuade him that it was only the
conductor come to punch the tickets. Kitty
improved the oceasion when he went home and
told her about it, warning him against the
habit of too great readiness with his revolver.

He was always making mistakes, but Kitty,
whilst putting him right, never langhed at him
~—not even when she sent him some miles ot to
the vext store for a nutmeg, and he, thinking
they wera to be boiled for dinner, brought
home half a sackful. Nor did she laugh when
the Colonel, being in an hotel at 5t. Lonis,
walked right through a mirror, never having
seen a looking-glass 1n his life, aud thinking it
was the next room. Kitty tenderly bound up
his wounds, and told him sl about a look-
ing-glass, where it was made and how.

Never was there a better teacher nor an apter
pupil.  When I met the Colonel, two years had
not elapsed since he was first embarrassed by
the problem of Organ’s madness, and now he
was well dressed, gentlemanly in appearance,
courteous in manner, with only this welling-up
of strange oaths to mark his former condition.
He had left his home in the west, with the pro-
mise of a new joy. Kitty was about to become
a nother, and all the tenderness and unused
stores of love in the man’s nature went out to
meet the little one as yet unborn. Before
Ieaving St. Louis he had made his will, leaving
the whole of his money to the child. A tele-
gram followed him swiftly across the Atlantie,
informing him that Kitty hal a little boy, and
that it was to be named after him. This filled
the cup of hig joy, and he went about his work
with « light heart, filling up the intervals of
his business engagement with travel throughout
England, looking with grave earnest cyes into
all the marvels that civilizntion bad wrought in
a country whose superficial area was scarcely
more than that covered by his own herds in
Texas, Favoured by those powerful introdue-
tions at the disposal of the richest man in the
world, he was even honoured by a command to
visit the Queen.  In conuection with this, two
matters of infinite satisfuction dwelt in his
mind. One was, that he had not startledl Her
Mujesty with the vtterance of an oath ; the
other, that he had touched her hand, which
seetned to him marvellously soft —° softer even
than Kitty's,” he said, going back to the be-
ginuing and end of all points of camparison.

It was whilst he was in Paris thag he received
the telegram mentioned above—

*The bov is dead ; Kitty ill.’

His determination was taken in a mowment.
The business of stupendous interest on which
he had erossed the Atlantic instantly became of
smallest accouns. By quickest means he would
go back, trembling with apprehension lest he
might never see Kitty more. Did he? I
know not, hut greatly fear., e was to have
written and told me how the peril had endel.

know that the interest in him and his tracher
is not dead, and that the letter would be wel-
Cone,

American papers, please copy.

H. W. Lrey.

AN AMERICAN EDITOR'S
DRESSING,

‘s the gentleman who knows everything
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sea-tilue eyes, as she stood timidly beside the
managing editor’s desk.  ‘‘ Everything sbout
what 7' asked the editor, clawing arcund under
his desk for his shoes, and tryinyg to hide his
stocking feet under him, *¢ Upon which partie-
ular branch do yon seek information?’ **1
do’t exactly know what to de,”” pouted the
“ Pasays I can only have one
dress this spring, and I don't know how to make
it up. 1 thought the gentleman who answers
questions eould tell me.””  “H'm,” muttered
the managing editor. '“ He has gone up to
Maine to find out why geese always walk in
single file.  An *“Anxious liquirer”” wants to
What kind ol & dress had you thought
of getting ?”  **That’s what | want to know, 1
waut something that would look well with terra-
cotta gloves.” “*Yes, ves,” murmured the
editor.  *“Then you should get one of thosa
green things with beads that turn all kinds of
colours, aud some fringe and fixings of that
kind.”  “ Would you have it cut princess or

ing at him searchingly., ¢ You might have it
princess around the neck and a row of polonais.

going to be very fashionable, and a couple of
hip pockets would set it off royally.” 1 don’t
kunow,"” murmured the beauty. ‘I haven't
seen any of thatstyle. Do you know whether

replied the editor. ¢ They are made with all
the boulliunts you can get on 'em. Some have
even sixteen-buttan bouflants, and there was a

box plait the skirt or shirr it#’ ¢ Shirr it, by
all means,” exclaimed: the editor. - *‘ Shirr:it
straight up and down, and fasten it with these
loops of black tape.”’ **You mean frogs?"”
asked the beauty. ‘No, no. These big loops
that slip over two buttons. = That sets off the
shirrs and gives a sort of fout to the ensemble,"”
and the editor leaned - back and smiled superior.
*“Don’t. you think revers of a lighter shade
would look pretty ¥’ she inquired.” *¢ They'll
do to fix up the back, but 1 wouldn't put 'emon
the front," answered the editor sagely. *‘ Revers
are very well to trim a hat with, tut they don't
set off a dress front.”” ¢ How would you have
the corsage " 1 wounldn't have any at all.
You would look much better without one.”
8irt" she exclaimed, rising.  *“ Oh, if you in-
sist, you might have a small one, certainly not
over three inches long, for short dresses are the
style now.”  “ You—you don’t seem to under-
stand-—--" she commenced. **Oh, don’t 177
he retorted. ¢ That's what 1'm here for. [
think there's nothing so lamentable as to see a
voung lady dragging her corsage through the
mud and dust.  Still, if you want oue, yon
should have it so you can take it off when you
go on the street aml only wear it at home. They
are hard to handle, and not one woman in a
hundred ean kick her corsage gracefully.” ** [—
I am very much olyiged to you,” she murmured,
“ Yonare very good, I'm sure.”” “Don’t men-
tion i1,” replicd the editor politely. “1 think
when you get it shirred, and revered, and polon.
aized, and princessed, you'll like it very much.
You mnight get a sash and sume big buttons to
put on behind 1 or if you'd like another style
better, you might trim the whole front with
touflunts and wear the panunier for a hat.” ““Oh,
thank yon, sir!” exclaimed the blushing bud,
as she szuttled downstairs,

““Rwipes !” roared the managing editor, with
a complacent smile and a glance of approval at
himself in the glass, *¢ Swipes you may tell the
foreman to send we 2 proof of the fashion notes as
s00n a5 they comein. 1 have observed thata
great many errots have crept in lately, and we
should be strictly accurate in all our statements,
or the public will lose confidence in us.

A COUPLE 0F CULPRITS.

It never ttanspirad whether the little old
gentleman lived at Churchford, or whether he
was only going there for a heliday, but un.
noticed by two individuals wha were the only
other occupants of the carriage, and who were
engaged in deep, earnest conversation, he seated
himself in the next compartment, and snon be.
came mentally buried in ““The Largest Cirenla-
tion in the World.” The train started, and for
a tune all went well—not ¢ven an accident oc-
curred. The suburban panerama of tumble-
down tenements, tan-yards, and poverty was
passed, and the fresh country air began to Hind
s way in at the window, rudely ruflling the
white whi-kers of the little old gentleman, who
changed his seat, sittiny with his back to his
fellow-passengers, and within hearing of their
conversation. ¢ 1t can't be done,” he heard the
stouter of the two exclaim. *¢ Alec wouldn't
have pluck enocugh to commit forgery.” ¢ Bat

lob could present the cheque,” the taller one
replied.  ©* We'd have him transported, and get
rid of a nuisance.”” The little old gentleman
started, turned slightly pale, and then buriel
his head in the newspaper. *‘ No, uno,” con-
tinued the other thoughiully ; *“ we'll begin at
Churchford with a burglary.” “And a murder,”
added the tall miscreant. The little old gentle.
man's florid countenance becanme white as Jdriven
snow, and he slipped off' his wateh and chain,
and hid them in hiz boots.  “* Yes; amd then
set the house on fire ;" and they both laughed
with a diabolical chuckle that cardled the blood
of the listener, and compelled bin, with feverish
sagerness, to transfer his mouey to the lining
of his hat. ““Something must be settled to-day,
said the stouter man, after a pauve, ““or some-
body." The little old gentleman shuddered,
and thought of his wife and children, for
his life insurance was overdue : but lis heart
seemed o sink into his boots and join his wateh,
when one of the scouudrels sprang to his feer,
and exelaimed, ¢ Uve got St——we" {7 2 the oid
man With a ery of anguish, the unhappy
passenger arose and made & dash at the commu-
nicator, but alas ! (as nsual) it was not in order,
Surprised and startled, the two plotters turned,
and evidently disconcerted, rose when the train
arrived in Chuchfiord Station, and the little old
gentleman, in defiance of the by-laws, opened
the door and leaped upon the platform. ‘“‘Here!
Hi! Help!™ he shouted. *' Station - master,
guard, porters, police " They all gathered rouud
with the exception of the police, who maintain-
ed their reputation by ““absence. ' ** Arrest
those murderous villains.” * What have they
doue " *Uome down here to commit a bur-
glary, aud to burn a house down.” The station-
master started—he belonged to a building so-
ciety, and had just received an allotment. ““They
were about to kill me: and, oh ! what sn escape
I've had,” the accuser exclaimed, as he took off
the wrong boot: to look for his watch. In the
meanwhilo the two sulprits had alighted from
the carriage, and the first,. advancing to the
station.master, said, with an impudeat smile,
‘I confess to the burglary and admit the arson.”
“And I'll own to killing the old man,” added
his companion. . *‘But,” continued the first, *“it -
was .only a motter of - business. - We are two

lady in here yesterday  who had a panunier that
came clean up to her neok.

preity bouffunt if it was my dress,” ** Well,”

stammered the blushing blossom,  *‘ would you

I should have it.

dramatists, construeting a new-play. - We have
: come down here for a (uiet country ramble, and .
:‘our-names are— S ’
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THE ILATE T. W. RITCHIE, Q.C.

The death of Mr. Ritchie, probably best
known outside the city as the solicitor to the
Bank of Montreal, which took place last Mon-
day, was as sudden as unexpec

e was the proprietor of a neat villa at Bolton
Cliffs,on the borders of Lake Memphrem: and
during the summer months usualiy left‘tioegcity
on Saturdays to spend a few days with his fa-
mily. On the preceding Satarday he had left
Montreal, and was returning across the Lake on
the day of his death with his danghter and &
party of (riends in order to catch the évening
train for the city. Mr. Ritchie appeared in the
best of health and spirits, until, as the steam.
boat was nearing the wharf at Newport, about
four o’ clock, he was observed to fall to the deck,
and before medical assistance could be sum-
moued he wus dead.

Mr. Thomas Weston Ritchie was a native of
Hattery P. Q., where he was born in 1828. His
father was Registrar of the Distriot of Sher-
brooke, and deceased was called to the Bar in
1862, being appointed Queen’s Counsel in 1867.
He commenced practice in Sherbrooke with Mr.
Borlase, but afterwards removed to Montreal
and entered into partmership with the Hon.
(now Sir) John Rose, and M¢. (now the Hon.
Justice) Monk, under the firm name of Rose,
Monk & Ritchie. After the elevation of Mr.
Monk to the Bench, the firm continued under
the name of Rose & Ritchie, until Sir John
Rose left for England, when his son, Mr. W.
Rose and Mr. John L. Morris became partners

with Mr, Ritchie, under the name of Ritchie,

Morris & Rose. Mr. W. Rose afterwards removed
to England, Mr, Morris retired, and Mr. Ritchie
in became associated with his former partner,

r. Borlase, of Sherbrooke. Mr. Borlase also
retired about four years . Mr. Ritchie was
latterly in partnership with his son, Mr. W. F.
Ritchie, and Mr. M. g Lonergan. The deceased
held many important positions of public and
corporate trnst. Being for a number of years
a Director of the Bank of Montreal. He was
deservedly popular in all his several relations
and was consider«d by all who knew him as an’
upright man and a staunch friend. During the
years he was Crown Protector his gentlemanly
bearing and moderation won him many friends.
Ia politics though nominslly a Conscrvative,
his views were of the most independent charac.
ter. Though he made no pretentions to elo-
quence, Mr. Ritchie always commanded atten-
tion in court. He spoke to the point, and was
regarded by his confreres as & wise counsellor,
snd an admirable legal tactician. He also pos-
sessed s fund of keen wit and humour, which
made him rather & formidable opponent in close
. discussion. For many years he wae a member
of the Bar Council and his relations with the
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THE LATE THOS. W. RITCHIE, Q.C.

members of his profession have been always of
the most agreeable kind.

In proof of the feeling towards him at the
Bar, a meeting of its members was held on
Wednesday in the library at the court house,
wh:{n thg {ol?winﬁ lr)eoolntiom: were (;dOPM.dzd

oved by outre, .» Q.C., secon
by Edward Carte, Esq.y Q.&q—

That the members of this section of the Bar
have learned with the deepest sorrow of the
sudden death of their much esteemed ' confrére,
T. W. Ritchie Esq., Q.C., and avail themselves
of this occasion to give expression publicly to
their high apfreciation of his eminent qualities,
his high legal attainments and the ability which
he displayed as a member of the profession, and
which secured to him the confidence and res-
pect of the Bar generally.

Moved by Strachan Bethune, Esy., Q. 0.,
seconded by R. Laflamme, Esq., Q.C.,—

That the strict secse of honor, the genial dis-
position and the courteous and affable manner
which characterized his relations with all his
confréres will endear his memory to the mem.
})ers of the Bar, who all sincerely mourn his
088,

Moved by E. Barnard, Esq., Q.C., seconded
by W. H. Kerr, Esq., Q.C.,

That out of respsct to our deceased confrérs
we, the members of the Bar, do attend his fu-
nersl in a body and wear mourning for one
month.

Moved by C. A. Geoffrion, Esg., Q.C., sec-
onded by Geo. Macrae, Esq., Q.C.,—

That we, members of the Bar, beg to convey
our deep sympathy to the widow and family of
our deceased brother in their sad bereavement.

Moved by T. P. Butler, Esq., seconded by
Joseph Dubamel, Esq, Q.C.,—

That copies of these resolutions be forwarded
to the widow and family of the deceased, and be
also Yuhlished in the city newspapers.

All the above resolutions were carried unani.
mously.

Mr. Ritchie’s remains were brought to Mont-
real by Great Eastern Railway shortly after
noon on Tuesday accompanied by his son, Dr.
McDonald and Mrs. Lindsay. The remains
were conveyed to his late residence No. 660
Sherbrooke street. The flag over the City and
District Savings Bank buildings flying at half
mast during the day out of respect to me-

mory.

The faneral took place on Saturday afternoon
from the family residence on Sherbrooke street
to Mount Royal Cemetolg;; v:? large number
of the members of the and other friends
being in attendance. The following were the
gll—ieueu :—Judge Johnson, Mr. Smithers,

on. D. A, 8mith, Hon. R. Laflamme, Q.C.,
}ﬁw . W. Robertson, John Lewis, and Henry

udah,
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THE WAR IN EGYPT.—~ARRIVAL OF THE SCOTS GUARDS AT ALEXANDRIA.—MAJOR-GENERAL H. R. H. THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT REPORTING
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“NOBLESSE OBLIGE.”

Hovor to the ancient maxim,
Gospel of a far-off daf, .

*Mid whose conflict and confusion
Stubbarn spirits owned its sway—

Owaed it on the erimsoned seaffold.
Owned it on the stricken field,

As, defying pain and peril,
With their blood their faith they sealed.

Brave old wonis, e taught your scholars,
Roight and noble, fierve of moad,

Lofty deeds should grace high lineage,
Gentle manners, gentle blood

Thus your wild controlling influence.
*Mid vieissitides and strife,

Cherished in & barren prosent
Seeds with future promise rife,

Now that Prejudice has yielded
Place 1o Reason’s temp rate rule,
Teach the maxim in the vottage,
Teach it in the village schoal—
Watchword this in every station,
Of the wise, the pure. the strong
{lleaven's own chivalny), sontending
Evermore with guitt and wrong.

Thus the wealthy tearn that riches
Fur some useful emd are lent,
Thus the lure the student pathers
Is for man's advancement spent;
And the light that for our fathers
Fitful gleamned. with steadier my
Gilds the upwand path we follow,
Wishful of the perfect day.

Az from o] of buried ages
Thus we gather precious fruit
(Deep within the Past the wisdom
Of the Present strikes itz root),
Shining threuch the fine old motio
The Great Mazter's wonds we see,
** He who will be ehief among yvou,
Lei bin, serving, follow Me 1" .
VERa,

THE MARQUIS JEANNE HYA-
CINTIH DE ST. PALAYEL.

LY 3, HENREY SEORTHOUSE.
Iy,

A few days after these events the
moved his family to Paris, travelling
large carriages, and accompanied by numerous
servants on horsehack. The Marquis accom-
panied them, and, by what might appear a
curious coincidence, on the very morning upon
which they set out on their journey, the Cheva-
ler received, at the little .fudvros on the far.
ther side of the forest, where he lodged, an im-
It-erazive order to join his regiment without de-
ay., Furious at the success of what he con-
ceived to be the interference of the Marquis and
the Count, he obeved the order, resolved to re-
turn to Paris at the earliest opportunity.

The winter passed in Paris as winters in great
cities usually do. The Chevalier stole up from
the frontier more than once, and at court balls,
at the theatre, and at the private assemblies he
sucezeded in seeing Mademoiselle de Frontenace
more often than he perbaps had expected, but
though bis opportuuities exceeded his hopes,
the result was not proportionally favourable.
Whether Mademoiselle had succumbed to the
paternal inifiuence, or whether the Marquis had
succeeded in substituting his own attractions
for those of the Chevalier, it was evident that
her manner became colder and more reserved at
each interview,

The winter at last was over, and one evening
in summer, after a royal concert at Versailles,
when the king’s violins hed performed snch de-
licate and yet pathetic music of Monsieur Rous-
seau’s that the court was ravished by it, the
Chevalier met his mistress by appointment in
one of the pavilions of the orangery. He had
secret means of obtainipg admission to the pre-
cincts of the palaces which were well understood
by the courtiuts of those dayas.

Mademoiselle de Frontenac was perfectly pale
as she came into the pavilion, and she seemed
to walk with difficulty ; she stopped immedia.
tely when within the doaer, and spoke at once,
as thoogh she were repeating a lesson,

‘ Do not come any nearer, Monsicur le Che-
valier,” she waid ; *“{ am the wife of another,”

He stopped, therefore, where he was, on the
other side of tke small pavilion, and across the
summer evening light that mingled with the
shimmer of the candelabras, he saw her for the
last time.

Neither spoke for a moment or two, and then
she said, still as thongh conning a part—

* I have promised, Monsienr le Chevalier e
Grissolles, to be the wife of the Marquis de St.
Palaye, and 1 will keep my word.”

‘“ You are not speaking your own words, Ma-
deleine,” he said, eagerly ; ** let your own heart
speak I" and coming forward across the pavilion,
he was on the point of taking her hand.

Theu the door by which she had entered
opened again, and the Count de Frontenae, with
a quiet and firm step, glided in, and stood by
his daughter's side,

At this sight, which revealed to him, as it
seemed, the faithlessness of hiy mistress, and
the plot which was woven around him on every
side, the Chevalier lost his self-control.

¢ I was aware, Monsieur le Comte,” he burst
forth, ‘‘that in this pays du diable the privi-
legen of parents were numerous and inalienable,
but ill this moment I did not know that eaves.
dropping was one of them."”

he Count made no reply, except by raising
his hat ; ‘and his daughter, bowing with e me-
‘chanical grace that was ’pitiful to see, said—
1-' u”[ wish ‘you farewell, Mousieur le: Cheva-
- Her,

Count re-
in several

* Madeleine,” said the young man, * 1 wish
you farewell for ever; and [ pray God, with
what sincerity will be known when we stand,
each of us, before His judgment bar, that you
way not bitterly regret your words this night.

Then, perfectly pale, but more composed than
beforo he had spoken, he too mised his hat
courteously, and left the room, :

That evening there were enacted within a
stone’s throw of each other, two very different
scenes.

When the Marquis do §t. Palaye returned to
his hotel he was told that the fawily lawer,
Monsieur Cacotte, was waiting to see him, hav.
ing at the first possible moment brought him
some deeds which Monsieur le Marquis was very
anxious should be completed.,

The Marquis would see him at cnece, and, after
a few minutes’ Jdelay, he entered the room in
which the lawyer was seated at a table which
was covered with parchwments. The room was
one in which the Marquis usually sat when the
festivities of the day, whether at home or
abroad, were over : it was richiy furnished as a
library, and upon the wide hearth there burned
a fire of wood, though it was summer. Greeting
the lswyer with great friendliness of mauner, St
Palaye throx himsell somewhat wearily into a
chair, and gazed at the blazing wood-ashes.

A servant entered the room with wine,

¢ I am sorry, Monsieur le Marquis,” said the
lawyer, * to come to you at so uuseasonable ap
hour : but yeur iustractions were so precise that
the mwoment this first will was ready it should
be brought to you to sign, that I did uot dare
to wait till the morrow.”

““ You did quite right, Monsieur Cacotte,”
said the Marquis. ** No one can tell what may
happen before the morrow.”

'L have indeed,” continued the lawyer,
‘¢ prepared both wills, so that Monsieur can sa-
tisiy himsell that they are both exactly alike.
The one will be signed immediately after the
marrisge ; the other at once. They both contain
the same clauses, and especially the one upon
which Monsieur le Marquis seo much iunsisted ;
“ that the sum of fifty thousand louis d'er,
charged upon the unsettled estates in Poitou
and Auvergne, should be paid within three
months of the death of the testator to Mousicur
e Chevalier de Grissolles, for a purpose which
he will appreciate and understaud.” Those, |
think, were the words Mosieur wished to have
used.”

““ They xeem quite correct,” paid the Mas.
quis.

1 am sorry,” continued the lawyer, % that
this extra expense, which se2mns to me unneces-
sary, should be entailed.”

“ In that,” said the Marquis, politely, * vou
only show, Monsieur Cacotte, that care and in-
terest in the good of the family which vou have
always manifested both in the time of my fa-
ther and of myself. My father, the late )[srqt:zis
de 3t. Palaye, always expressed 1o me the obli-
gation under which he couceived himsell to be
in this respect, and this abligation is, of course,
much increased in my case.”

“ The obligation, Mounsieur le Marquis,” said
the lawyer, *“if such there be, has been too
liberaily repaid both by your father and your.
self.”

“To tell the truth, Monsieur Cacotte,” said
the Marquis, leaning back in his chair, with his
feet stretehed out towards the fire, and speaking
with an appearance of being perfectly at home
with bis companion, and desirous of coufiding
in him, ‘“to tell the truth | am even in this age
of science and encyclopiedias somewhat saper.
stitious, and I have a presentiment — the St,
Palayes often had it—that | have not long to
live. Do not suppose that I shrink from this
prospect, though it is a singular statement for a
man to make who is about w marry, and to
marry such a bride as mine ! Yet 1do not mind
vonfiding to you, Mousieur Cacotte, that | am
somewhat wearied of life. The world grows very
old, and it does not seem to mend.”

“ Monsieur le Marquis has been too long un-
married,” said the lawyer: ‘1 am not suprised
that he should be wearied of the enjoyments
which he has had the opportunity of tasting to
such repletion. He wi{l speak differently when
he has a lovely woman by his side, and knows
the felicity of wife and ~hild.”

“ Ah, Monsieur Cacotte I gaid the Marquis,
smiling, ¢ you speak, as they all do, of felicity.
There is such a thing, believe nie, as the into.
lerable weariness of a too constant felicity, When
I hear even of the joy of the futare, and of the
bliss of heaven, it seems to me sometimes that
the most blissful heaven is to cease to exist. Let
me sign the deed.”

A servant was called in 28 a witnews, and the
Marquis signed the first will, Then he said to
Monsieur Cacotte-~

** The marriage will take place in six weeks
in Auvergne ; I ﬁope that Monsienr Cacotte will
hovour the ceremony with his. presence. | can
assure you from. my own experience that you
will have nothing to complain of in the hospi.
tality of Monsieur le Comte.”

» - - - .

The Chevalier returned to his ladging about
the same time that the Murquis entered his
hotel. ~ His valet awaited him that he might
change his dress as usual before going into the
town to spend the remainder of the evening.
The man perceived at once that his master was
excited and unhappy. He was an Italian by
birth, and had accompanied the Chevalier in his
campaigns, and in hia secret visita. to the Chii.

tean de Frontenac, Heo saw.that the crisis had
arrived, PR ‘

* Does Monsicur go down iuto Auvergne this
autumn " he said. : i .

“* We go down: once. more,” said thu.()..aw}.
lier, gloowily. He hud divested himselt of his
court dress; and was taking from his valet a suit
of dark clothes somewhat resombling a hunting
suit, *“Yes, we go down once more : this cursed
marriage will take place a month henco.”

¢ Monsieur takes this marriage too much te
heart," said the ltalinn-—as he spoke he handed
the coat, which his master pot on—*'it way
never take place, A month heneo in the country
they will bewin to hunt-—to hunt the boar. No
doubt the party at the chitean will divert thom-
sélves in this way while the nuptial ceremonivs
are arrangrd, It iz a dangerous sport.  Many
accidents tuke place, many unfortunate shots—
quite unintentional. Mounsienr le Chevalier i
a finished sportsman. ~ He has a steady hand,
and a sure eve. C'est un fuil accompli.”

The Chevalier started : in the large glass be-
fore him he saw a terrible figure dressed as for
the chase, but pale as a corpse, and trembling
in every Hmb as with the palsy. He shuddered,
amd turned away.

V.

The piquenrs sent up word to the chiteau
that a mangificent boar had been lodged in &
copse at the foot of the forest roud. An answer
wng sent down accondingly that the Mamquis
would drive him early in the moruning, and that
he ‘shonld be turned if possible towards the
chiteau.

lu the morning, therefore, very early, the
whole household was astic. The ladies wern
mounted, and divided into parties, entered down
the road and along the forest paths to those
points where, acconding to the advice of their
several attendant cavaliers, the hunt would
most likely be seen to advantage. The Marqais,
it was satd, had been down at a still earlier
hour to rouse the boar.  Every now and then a
distant horn sounding over the waving autursn
forest told that the sport had commenved.

The ladies wers gry and delighted, and thoss
of the gentlemen who, like Monsienr Cacotir,
were not much avcustomed to country life and
scenes, shared their enjoyment to the full. And
indeed it seemed 2 morning out of fairyland.
From every branch and spray upon which the
leaves, tinted with a thousand colours, were
trembling already o their full, hung sparkling
festoons of Lairy lace, the mysterious gossamer
web which in & single uight wresthes a whole
forest with a magic covering which the first hour
of sunlight as soon destroys.  Yellows, browns,
anl purples formed the backgronnd of this
Jazzitog network ol fairy silver which crossed
in all directions the forest rides.

3ut though the morning was so lovely the
ladies grew tired of riding up and down waiting
for the hunt. The horus became fainter amli
more distant, and it became evident that the
chase had drifted to the eastward.

* Why do you stay here, Monstenr de Cir-
cassonne I" said Mademoiselle de Frontenae,
smiling, to a young man, alinost & boy, who had
with the ntmost devotion remained by the side
of herself and a very pretty girl, her companion,=
“ Why do you stay fxem ! #‘ou are not wont to
desert the chase. What can have happenad 1o
the Marquis and the rest ¥’

The boy looked somewhat sheepish, and re.
plied to the latter part of the question only.

1 fancy that the boar has broken out, in
spite of the plgucurs, and that the Marquis hay
falled to turn bim. They have probably Jost
him in the forest."

‘* Bat is not that very dangerous I said the
pretty girl,  *“If they do oot know where the
boar it, he may burst out upon us at any mo.
ment.”

The boy looked at her as though mach
pleased.

** That is quite true,” he said.
reason why I stayed.””

Monsieur de Circassonne was not far wrong in
his opinion. This is what hail bappened.

When the Marquis arrived at lg:e cover, very
soon after sunrige, he found that the bour, un-
graciously refusing to  wait his opponent’s con.
venience, had broken vover, and wounding one
of the piqueurs, who attempted to turn him,
had gone down the valley.  He was dencribed
as an unusually fine animal, and the dogs were
upon his track.

The course: which the boar had taken lay
through the thick of the forest, [t was rugged
and uneven, and he could only be pursued on
foat. After some distance had been traversed,
the scent was suddenly crossed by a large sow,
as frequently happened, apparently with the
the express purpose of diverting the pursuit
from her companion, crossed immodiately ‘in
front of the dogs and went crashing down
through the coppice to the right. * Most of the
houids followed her, and the pigueurs, with
few excepitions, followed the dogs. The Marquis,
however, succeeded in calling off some -of the
oldest hounds, and accompanied by two or three
piqueurs, followed the original chase. Some
distance farther on, however, the boar had taken
to the water, and the scent way loat. At the
same time the horns sound.ng in the valley to
the right, showed that the desertors had come
up with their quarry, and distracted the atten.
tion' of bath pigucurs and dogn... The " former
wete of opinion that the boar had simply crossed
the river, and taking the dogs across they made
‘s cast on the '(:I')posiw bank, where the dogs ran

‘““It was one

et

had followed the course of the stream for at loast
somue distanco, kopt on tha left bank, and fore
ing. his ‘way round one or tw. craguy pnim’-
found at last tho spot whore the htmr‘: u,,‘._\‘,,.,,f'
l{ Lut a few moments beforo, had serambled u '
the. bank. Mo sounded his hovn, bt (‘ithvl
from the baying of the dogs, or the nojse .m';
excitement in the valley below, he wax dise

rded, and pushing aside the brunoles before
1im, the Marquis found himself at the fuot of )
mvine down which a mountain torrent \vn:;
roshing to join the river below. The bed of the
ravine was composed of tnrf overstrown wip),
craugy rock, and on either side rugged iy
out of the tissures of which lofty oaks and vhest.
nuts had grewn for eenturies, towered up tmnu‘.{g
the sky.

The Marquis waited for a moment, but L.
ing ne reply to his horn, he entered the rayiy,
alone. )

As he did so, the strange shapes which (4.,
hauging roots aud branehies of the trees avsumni
might seem to beckot and warn him baek . by
on the other hand, a thousand happy and ;'.1..3.,:
ing ohjects spoke of life and joy. The sun shoy.
briltiantly through the trembling leavis, bipge
of many colours flitted from spruy to «ney
buttetflies and bright insects crossed the ﬂ':'éh.;;
work of light and shade. The chase wan cvrdorns,
Iy beforw him—why shonld ke tury back 3

Some fifty yards up the valley the roks re.
treated on cither side, feaving & wide and opay
grassy apace, down whish the totrent was rush.
ing and over which fragments of basaltic reek
split fram the wooded clitfs above, were _,grﬁ“--_zf
At the summit of this graswy slope, statding
beneath a bare escarpment of bam{:, the Mar.
quis saw the boar,

Tts sides and legy were stained with mud o
soil, but the chase had bean very short. 1
animal seemed 1o have tored o bav mere
of curiosity and interest than from terpor or
exhanstioa, It stood snifting the air and pantie
with excitement, its hair bristling with anper,
its white and polished tusks shining in 1l
sun.,

When the Marqais «aw this superb creaigm
standing abave bim on the turf, & glaw of
healthy and genuine pleasare passed ayer Yo
face.  He awang his horn rouad far cat of
behind his back, and drew hislong
knife-
alone,

Far same seconds they stood fucing o
Then the posture of the Marquis chs
explicably. He rose to his fall height, his g
wax fixed w5 if by fascination upon a bong rane
of low rocks above him to the left, and oo ono
pression of sarprize, which did rot amoa:
anxtety even, came into his facs, They
dropgesd his knife, threw his atms up ol
over his head, and falling backwands,
ouce aver and lay motionless upan the upsven
turf in an uneasy posture, his head lower
the limbs. A pufl of white smoke vose from 1l
rocks above, and the reverberating echs
hunting pirce struck the rocks and went
sonnding alternately from side 10 side down
valley.

The boar, startled at the shot, and, stil] mor,
probably, by the sudden fall of his adversary,
crept into the thicket, and, while a man micht
conut sixty, an awful silence fell upon hill, and
rock, and wood. The myrind happy creatyres
that filled the air with murmur and with §if,
became invizible and silent, and even the rushe
ing torrent cemsed to sound. Then a:
figure, habited in the costume of the cha
trombling in every limb as with a palsy, rowe
from behind the rucks wpon the left. Wik
{ottering and uneven steps, it staggered down
the graxay slope, and stood beside the fullen
man. The Marquis opeued his eves, and when
he saw this fizure he tried to raise himsell from
the uneasy posturs in which he had fallen. When
he found it was impossible, a smile of indes-
eribably serene courtesy formed itself gradually
upon his face.

* Ah, Chevalier,” he said, speaking slowly,
and at intervals, *¢ that was scarcely fair! Make
my regrets to the Marquise,  Monsivur Cacatte
—will speak to you—about-—my--will."

Theu, the smile fading from the lips, his head
fell back into the uneaay posture in which it
hud lain, and the Marquis Jlemme Hyncivth de
St. Palaye reated in peace npon the biood-stained
grass,

]

frarh
aud juwv!lml
The boar and he would try this i

j
He

X
Lis
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BROWN'S YOUNG MEN.

Brown, it appears from the statements ul
people who are supposed to know, and whe have
not hesitated to divelge the secret, investel
capital in the purchase of a stock of youny men,
whom he supplien in quantities to suit all eas
tomers about to give parties. They are let oat
for the evening at rezsonable rates, warranted
quict and in good going order. Dancing youug
men, who are not expected to say more than
*May | have the pleasure 1" and ** Very warm
this evening, is it not ©"* arc sent out at the low
price of twenty-five dollars per dozen.  Talking
young mnen come a little higher, but those that
can mannge to keep up a aort of conversation—
uot & universal accomplishment in ballroons--
may be had for s little aa thirty dollars. Wheu
the wsthetic ‘movement began }'OHB hair and @
languid look came rather high, and the genuiné
** greenory -yallery, (irosvenor: Gallery, foat-in:
the-grave young map'’ was expensive. No¥
that weathoticism in played out, there is a large

stock of the latter on hand, who are having their
bair cut, and developing into mare of the “com:

backwards and forwards baying disconsolately,
'rba_dMarq\)is’,v_hqyevgr, ‘belfyeving that the bo{r

mon-place type, with a stick and s pipe, and 8
half.bred black and tan.” oo

4
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CHARMING SIMPLICITY.

(From the Frouch of Cheealicr de Baygllers.)

» Love it n baby full of wiles,”
CThus oft my mother kpike)
+ And, though bowitehingly he amiles,
Will ating f““' liko  sunke.”
Still, I woubl dearty liko to kuow
tow a blind boy eun injure %o
A girl that's wide awake !

To-day. | watehed Young Lyeus greet
My playmute Laduge

He murinured accents, low aud sweet,
That reemed from falsehood free.

He told herof nchanniog tod,

The very anine ~how very adid !
My mother dreads for me,

Bat ["ve a cunning plan to prove
Haw groundless her alaciu

With Damon’s help Tl ook for Love,
tose guatded by his arm.

Then, should the archin try to sting.

With two to one, the poor blind thing

Uan't do o derd of barm !

Montreals Gro. Musnay,

HUFF AND TIFF.

Who were they 7 They were Mre. and Mrs,
Thwaite, and had been so for a few weeks anly.
‘They became Hutland Tl when they married.

Although they were wellito-do  citizens of
preat New  Taocaster, they had not been mar-
riml grandly in church, Leeause they were an
vimuy ; and if the lm!.h must out, it had been
4 ruunway match, No one could und‘efamml
why they had run away, as the apposition 1o
their tnarriage had been more of a postpouing
character than anything else ; bus Mr. Thwaite
had sugiested that the fgrmer M)ss F"“““’,'))'
Lad too §ittle woney for his son's intended wife,
There had been a stormy scenn, in which the
two vessels, old and young gentleman, had
come into eollision, amid elaps of thunder. Is
it nreessary to say more ! No; surely all per.
swui of twenty will ses why young Thwaite
nsarried prv:ciyi{atf-ly, and tlew with his charm-
ing wife into lodgings. o

“ Huff dear, 1'm all ready,”” said his wife,
cutering the roota.

She was dressed for walking, 1t being near
dinner-time, and she wore her bending string
hat and her clinging tufl gown,  Ier tecth
elinted, her eves darkened, as she looked down
st ker busband, who had Leen reading & novel of
Vietor Hugo.” )

Thwaite glanced up, stretehed, sprang to hix
feet, and bustled about, getting his hat, ploves,
cane.  Then he clapped his side scientifically.

“You have your purse ¥

“Yes,” says he.  ** You have your pamsol 17

“Yes,'" says she.

They went aud had their dinner.,

Thwaite had bLeen silent all the way home
{roin the hotel restanrant.  When they got back
ta their pretgy parfor, he sauk jnto a chair,
and stared before him fixedly.

“ What's the matter I’ asked Til, catching
gkt of something unaccustomed about him.

(1, nothing, THY. Don’t trouble vourself
abont it. Ooly--" his lips remained opan, but
uo wards followed.

“ Dearest, have you fallen il 17 i

*No; partly, though. ['ve fallen iute iil
Juek. I thought 1 bad same money in an inner
compartment of 1wy purse, and--it iy not
RITIOR A

“You've speut it *”

© Certainly not?! That is, 1 suppose 1 must
}u}"{',"

“Aml what have you in the cutside com-
partiments of your purse V' asked THf, lazidy
fanning herself and putting her two dainty feet
ot the hassock.

The only answer Thwaite sesmed likely to
make was to begin feeling of all his pockets.

“Hey £ said THT. .

“Why, none there now,” answered Thwaite,
shortly, aa it of course he hada’t.

“iood gracious ! said Tul, suapping her
bracelet, "%«‘:w unusual, isn'tit ¥

* Why, yes, that's what troubles me ; | never
was ot of cash in all my life before this.”’

© Aren’t there such things as checks I'* asked
Mes. Thwaite, turning her eyes upon him lov-
mgly,

Thwaite langhed,

** [ shonld think so !
about me."”

*Thore are so many banks.
cash your checks1”

““ When { have them,” said Thwaite, going to
the mantel-piece to light u cigar, **1 cash ‘em
at the first bank ! come to.”

* Perhiaps if you goton benk they'll give you
u check to cash,” sand she.

‘“ No, handly.”

“* Aren’t there such things
banks p"

** Heavens, Tiff, why not 1"

** Well, then, go so the bank where you have
one,"

Her husband took his cigar from his lips,
growing pnle_

“What the deuce am I to dot
balayge,” ‘

Mra, Thwaite shook out a fold of her dresa
with a gentle ‘wave of the hand. Iler husband
was again staring fixedly intn the desert of his
dilemin, ‘She rose, and going to him, laid
that ﬁrncuful hand of hers upon his shoulder.

v What difference can it make 7’ said she—
about ‘momey, 1 “moan !~ Something  will
happen,  Perhaps you have woney in your

But then ! haven't any

Where do you

as accounts at

I have no

‘aud saw a . pretty Yurao before his nose.

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS

trusk. It is quite funny to think of two peo-
e wha care about each other ns we do, talking
40 ‘x‘nlu‘ch I'lh(mt such a vulgar thing."
o That's all very fine,” Thwaite wurmured ;

it what itre we to do for breakfast 1"

* Breakfast 1-—beealfost 1

o Y('K.‘. ansd we shall break on it, according to
present indications,”

CPshaw ! Pmosure 1 can do without iy Just
for onee,” "I assured hit, slmost lay <hing.

He meditated, convineed that he cmhd not get
alone without it, even for once ; anid although
be had just heavily dined, he began to feel
symptoms of hunger. The imagination is every.
thiug.

Thwaite was stunued ; but before morning
he had realized thas he mast ind work., What
did work mean to him T A fine walk, at worst ;
gloves, cane, refreshments, diplomacy ; & gover.
nor with the money, a drum{ of being sent to
Furope. i

Tilf way us fresh as a roge the next day.  She
poppwd her head ont of the window, and sniffed
the air.

“* How perfeetly sweet it is this morning
sabd she.  *C @ mean to wear my gray linen.”

“ Wherae are you going ¥ usked Hutl,
She turned slowly, and gazed st him.
yes, 1 do remember now, §'0 breakfast 1

“It is oo, too criel, wmy love,” says he,
leaning againat anything he could find, in de-
spair,  “ But I shall go to a place or two of
business I know of, and get something protitable
1o do at ouce,  Upon miy word I will seon te
back, fully equipped for a hearty luuch. As you
say, nothing serious can befall two happy
betngs like you and 1"

T he went inta the sunshine, and THT sat
down demurely, curious to find out what weuld
happen next.

She had to wait till evening for the * next
thing,” unless a series of strange phases of feel.
ing eould be counted ws interesting. It was then
that Huff Thwaite burst into the room, his face
gleaming whitely in the dim light,

CCTHEY ok, TiTEY

She did not answer, but in a moment slowly
raisad herscif from the sofa, her hand to her
forehead.

My child, are you famished?” exclaimed
her husband, with glistening eyes.

¢ Ouly-—very-—dizzy,” whispered Tiff, faint.
Iy, winking rapidly, and panting in the great-
est trouble. ** Where am T? What have we
teen doing ¢

“ Ok, my dear, [ liave been up and down the
city all dav, finally securing a capital connee.
tion with fathaer's rival insurance company, bat,
by the benrd'of Mases ! [ have had nothing but
a glass of wine and a biscuit since last evening.
As soon as 1 was fairly lannched in business this
afternoon, 1 realized that of coume 1 could not
expect to receive any cash the first day, and 1
became almost wild with apxiety. Yet it was
imperative to smile. Do yon not know that it
is imperative in business to smile

“Udon't eare if it s retorted Tith, with
sotie show of life,  *“ Aud you should care more
that ‘I am yery, very ill. 1 have vead Hugo
until § am as hungry as a giantess.”

¢ But, Til, | have one profound hope in this
terrible dilemma, in which it now svems us if we
should literally starve unless my hope proves
well grounded.  Have not you any money !

Mry. Thwaite threw her head back daintily,
shingged her shonlders in mockery, her pale lips
swiling, her lustrous eves glancing scornfully
uver her hushand's head.

“ o pot keep me waiting fur your answer,”
he eried, knveling before her,

“Why. certainly § have money,” answered
she.  “How could [ have pin-money elee?
Huff, you are beyond your depth, 1 think.”

“Brave ! we are saved ! exclaimed Thwaite,
springing up, and walizing a few steps with his
cane,  Then stopping, he asked, “How eame
you net to mention it &t cnce last evening!
Give me vour purse without delay, dearest Tifl,
and let us start at once for our pretty little table
at the restaurant.” X

Tiil walked over to the encouraging figure in
the middle of the room, her hands behind her
sloping waist.

“ Hatl Thwaite,” she demanded, “de yon
mean to say you would use my pin-money to
support us 1

““ | say we're in a denced tis, and any weney
would be rather acceptable. Haven’t you pins
enought Orare you in a condition to starve
another twenty-four hours "'

« Yol Thwaite, 1 never could have believed
it

“ What ™

“hat you could not take care of me.” She
begau to ¢ry, and spent all the tears she had
louged to shed during the day, but would not
shed them because Huatl was taking care of her.

He was wretchedly hungry. His pulse was
awfully high, or low, he did not know which;
and as for his wife, she might die hefore worn-
ing for waut of an oyster patty. 1pon the top
of these dire facts lay the purse in her pocket or
upper drawer.  He was deeply angered.  Some.
thing whirled round-in his heart, and sent the
blood to his forehead, nnd he bit his lipa before
he knew that he was inclined to.  Hea sat down
in a bowed position, his thumbs in his pockets.
He heard the light pattering of a spring shower
ju tho gathering darkness, and he.also heard
his wife teeling about in the next room, turning
a key, and coming back to where hosulked. She
said " ** Tere 1" dramatically,  He looked  up,
1 The
pext instant . TiiF Thwaite was looking at her

“Oh

"

husband io blank dismay,  Huff had risen with
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@ bitter and graceful elegance,
had skimmed thioagh a
with a tinkling crash,
Tifl turned to the sofa, and threw herself
down at fall lengih, gloriously wretched,
_ Huff vanished.  fr went out into the drizz-
ling rain to hunt for the purse. ile struck
matches that sizzled, and was reveral times on
the point of being run over by vehicles, and
there is scarcely any doubt thathis misfortunes
were further augmented by the use of words
after which the fuithful historian draws an ex-
clamation mark and supplies by a blank, All
in a moment, however, he thought he had
siepped on a mouse, and then he knew that he
had come wpon the plush wallet. in the hall
he opened it hastily, expecting to finda few gold
pieees 5 but his luck was far better than he had
expected.  What could Tiff have been thinking
of to forget ‘about it or withhold it, dear little

and the purse
pane of the window

toriety you two wild things would have !  As it
is, it's like a nice play. Adien " )

¢ 1 wish my mother would come now,” said
Tiff, after the door had closed upon her hus-
band’s buoyant sister—who was also a school
friend—and after a pause, or something equiva:
lent to one. Hafl' had not descended to the
earriage with Miss Thwaite, for fear of catching
sight of the world dreaded grin on the footman’s
visage.

*Your mother iy a woman, dear,” answered
Thwaite, as if that meant somethiug unusual,
““and it will take a long time for her to come
round as my father has done.”

“ But you are a3 unrelenting as you can be,"
suggested Tifl.

Hufl would like to have said that as a young
husband he could not be otherwise than he wag,
but ag he felt that this might be too brilliant a
revelation for Tiff, Lie remained silent.

goose ! How could her charming ghost have
{;xoﬁted by her pin-money, supposing they had
oth starved ¢ -

In a couple of hours more Tiff"s headache had
goue off like mist, and they both looked even
gayer than before the terrible ordeal of that day
hiad set in.

At uine o'clock there came a knock at the
door. The servaut stepped over to Mrs, Thwaite,
and said something in a low voice. Mrs.
Thwaite replied in the same manner. Who
could have supposed that there would be a
serious sequel to such a slight accurrence ?
When the sereant had withdrawn, says Tiff,
 Please, Hufl, hand me five dollars.”

¢ Certainly, Tifl.  But, on second thoughts,
remember how careful we must Le for a month.”

‘1 wish you would reflect that the laundress
must be paid.”’

“ Oh, we can't spend money in so lavish a
way a3 that at present.  She must wait.”'

* Well,”” says the blooming wife, uncon-
cerned one way or the other, * I'll go and send
her off.”

She left the room, and did not return for five
minutes. Then, after sitting down again, and
reading a few pages of }\Frs. Browning, she
looked up with a smile as if at some joke, which
was inexplicable under the circumstances, * 1
had to give her the clothes,” said she.

“Did you ! [ thenght you always did.”

‘1 mean, of course, the laundried ones
had Lronght.”

“ Weren't they just righe 7

‘*Hufl, yon are getting obtuse.
them in pagment.”

“Merey 17

‘1 can make wmyv things last just about a
mouth that way.”

‘“ But how am [ to manage with only twenty-
four shirts, and at least seven thrown to the
dogs a week 1"

“That does seem u problem,” mused Tiff,
laying down Mrs. Browuning's poems temporarily
on her knee. *‘Couldn’t you buy a tHannel
shirt, and wear it everso lang

* Couldn’t you get a bathing-dress " de-
manded Huoff, with withering sarcasm.

“Oh " gasped Tifl, “how fearful you alwavs
are I )

Suppose the quarrel over, and for a day or
twointense peace. Then came an episode.

* Well, dears, how do you do " " The speaker
was a fine girl, joyous with early morning air
and unusaal excitement.

Huff and Tiff were transfived. They were just
starting out for breakfast.

I was determined to find you in, and so |
came at this bour,” went on the visitor. ‘It
has taken us a good while to find you, since papa
would hear of it, The detective says you drank
Steinberger Cabinet yesterday—""

““How dare you enter the same air we
breathe I'' thundered Huff, striding up to his
sister and taking herround the waist fora stout
kiss. *“ Weaignore your existence.”

““What a lovely room!” exclaimed Esther,
sitting down with Titl upon the sofa, witha
sweep of the eves, and then bending sideways
toward the bride’s cheek until cheek and lips
wet. *‘ You dear!”

*“You love " says Tilf, and they embrace.

Y Papa says you must be married over again ;
go through the form, and all the show ans im.
portance,” remarked Fsther, with the most fas-
cinating, lazy nonchalance. ** e said he never
saw anything go off so like cotton into tames as
you did, brother; just as though any onec was
more in love with your Bessis Featherley than
he was. He doun’t remember forbidding the
marriage at ail.”

*¢ Please tell my father,” said Hufl, severely,
looking down at his wife, who held ber chin in
her hand, “that { remember his forbidding it
(or as bad as forbidding it) very distinetly., And
please add that from this time forth wy father,
yes, aund all the rest of you, is—are—dead to
me !’

“ Preadful ‘words those, Will,” sighed his
sister, glancing up with compressed lips. « Don't
you think so, Bessie 1”

Mrs. Tiff shook her head and swmiled. *¢ Mr.
Thwaite is never in . the wrong,’’" says she, and
leels a little awkward at her own assertion.

Esther thought a moment, and then said she
believed she would not stay any longer just
now. Huff said he would see her home, nnd
then reflected that he could not very well carry
out his intentions Esther upon - this explained
that she had come in the carriage.  When she
had bowed herself through the open door, she
stopped  to throw over her shoulder a roulade of
genial laughter, :

“By the way," Will,”" she called, “if we

she

She took

were in the fashionable set, what a torrible no-

In the evening they were sitting, as was cus-
tomary, in the cheerful blue-tinted room, Huff
feeling very cozy and aloof from the world and
annoying relatives, and remembering his day's
ocenpation in the rival insurance office as if it
were 8 dream.

The door was opened hastily, and a figure pre.
sented itself which dashed their united calm to
atomws.

It was Esther, pale and trembling, her ashen
face emphasized by a black veil around it, and
over her colored dress a heavy black shawl.
Thwaite hurried to her, and took her ungloved
handsin his.

“ My sister ! what las happened to you?”

“Let me sit down, or 1 shall faint,” whis.
pered Esther, dropping her head against his
arm. Thwaite led her to an easy-chair, and
helped her down upon its soft cushions. Tiff
was alert in opening the window, and then run.
ning to Esther’s side, finding her, however, a
little less faint, her eyes looking rapidly from
one to another, as the two sympathetic yvoung
people bent toward her.

* Dear sister,’” sobbed Tiif, *‘has something
terrible happened ¥

“My father,” said the white-faced girl, in
low tones, shutting her eyes.

“Father! father!” cried Thwaite, deeply
agitated, and clutching his sister’s hand in 3
firmer grasp. ** What news of him "

““Dead 1

The young vouple sank on either side of
Esther, crushed and horrified. Without open.
ing her eves, Esther spoke on :

““When 1 told him how you received his
loving messages, brother Will, in one mo-
ment—""

Thwaite’s distress was agonizing. Esther
stopped speaking, opened her eyes, and leaned
forward eagerly.

“Was it right to be so hursh and unyielding
to your own father, Will 1"

Her brother had withdrawn to the other side
of the room, his face buried in his arms against
the wall.

“Oh, Esther,
sobbed.

*“Why, ves, there is hope in this case,” Miss
Thwaite said, in a ditlerent tone. Will Thwaite
turned, his face covered with tears. ‘ You
said it, brother, and vou can undo it. Dead to
youl”

Esther had played a dangerous game, but she
was a determined girl, and felt equal to the
emergency. Her strong presence and sound
good cheer buoyed up the two victims of her
scheme, aud enabled Thwaite to recover from
the shock he had undergone.

Zhe drew a letter from her pocket which had
been written by Will’s elder brother in Chicage
to his father upon hearing of the runaway
match. He praised Will up to the skies, and
declared that any girl he chose must be a price-
less jewel, whether she possessed any or mat,
aud he begged his father to do the handsome
thing by them both. **And so,” concluded
Esther, ** papa wants to give yon a maguoificent
reception."’

She had thrown aside her black drapery, and
dusted the powder from her cheeks with a flour-
ish of her scented handkerchiel, and now ran
1o the parlor door, and called, *‘John!"’ in
business-like way. In another instant a walk-
ing hill of flowers emerged from the shadows of
the entry, and John, in datk green cloth and
silver buttens, set two huge baskets of flowers
upon the carpet. * Papa sent them to you,
Bessie, with his love,” says Esther. *“And I
shall soen be here again, shall 1 not I”

“(Oh do ! answered TitY, hiding her face on
Hutl"s shoulder with a twining of arms.

* Give our love to the governor,” roared Hutl,
tlushed, grinning, jubilant.

Esther laughed merrily, caught up her black
drapery, and ran down-stairs, followed by John,
\\'it}\ a contortion about his lips.

Rose H. Laturor,

have we no- hope "' Tiff

REAacHING out after the unreachable and in.
tangible is when a miansits down where in mistaken
counfidence ho believes a chair to be.

AN editor wrote a head.line—* A Horrible
Blunder”—'* to go over a rail accident, but, though
it was the printer’s fault that it got over the account
of & wedding, the editor was them :n thrashed all the
same.

A maid, as by court records doth appesr,

Whom $20,000 made 30 dear,

Unto hor waiter lover sternly said—

* Forego the weed hefore we go to wead, . .
For smoke takes flame, I'll be that fawne's bricht
wnner .

To have your Auna, give up your Havana.’

The wretch, when thus she brought him to semateb,

Lit his ¢igar and threw away the mateh.
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THE HUNTER.

{ Translated from Théophile Gautier.)

Like the wild caglet, or the goat,
T too aw mountain-bred,
And only seek yon plains remote
Tor powder and for lead.
With these contented, from my home
{ wateh men erawl, below; .
Th- lightning-¢loud aloft must roam
To strike me with its blow,

1 drink, when weary with the chase,
Some torrent’s wave alone;

The pathway that 11y footsteps trace
To none buat we is known, .

My lungs are filled with purest air,
KXo living man hath tro

On the broad breast of earth, I swear,
So near, as [, to God,

My cradle was an eagle’s nest:
I dwell, devoid of awe,
Ring-like, upon the mountain's crost,

Above all human law,

Die when I may. an avalanche
Shall shroud me inits gloom,
And my uncoffined bones shall blaneh
Beneath an iey tomb!
Montreal. UEo. MURRAY,

THE FIRST ARCHITECT SINCE
WOLSEY.

Ry Coxprox READE.

When an architect dies, he is remembered for
the most part only by the churches, institutions,
houses he may have erected. Monumentum &5
quaeris elrcumspice is bis somewhat deflant
motto. Should he adhere with average cousis-
tency to one particnlar style, be it Palladianism,
Gothicistu, Byzantinism; there has been,
however, but one of this ordzr since the Renais-
sance who may fairly be termed the evangelist
of a gospel in stone.

That man was Pugin the elder. Had he
spoken to a nation less devoured of religious
prejudice, he wonld at least have been heard.
But, as it was, his burning words of truth dis-

rsed to the four winds of heaven. From the
g:ur he joined the Roman Communign he ceased
to have an audience beyond that small section
of society which hasembraced the ancient faith,
Worse still for him—and for them— the reli.
gionists whom he addressed were pot at 3li pre-
pared to accept his dogmatic teaching. They
had been educated in the Zi:arre, and cared
litde for the pure. To them doctrine meant
much, symbolism little. Or, if they did adopt
symbolism, they preferred it on a garishly
realistic scale.  To their minds a Medizval
Madonna in stone, enshrined beneath s canopy
of fret-work, might be ail very well, bot was,
for the practical end in view—-viz., that of ex-
citing the devotional feelings of the ignorant—
rather inferior to a Joll dressed in Honiton lace,
resembling the efligy of a cumbrously clad fine
lady at an evening party. Hence the great
good that Pugin might have effected in the con-
crete becatne an impossibility. Indeed, his life
would Lave been wasted, had not he left behind
him certain products of his pen, which, although
to this day unread by nine hundred and ninety
out of every thonsand of our educated classes,
do exist ; and, now that the hurly.burly of
theological warfare has calmed down, may even
vet energize for the good of humanity. We
must bear it mind that the great mass of writers
on every known subject, for the most part,
write for writing's sake.  They fullow the bubble
reputation, or they szek the public ear, as a
mediom for the uttainment of filthy lucre. This
man, however, wus actuated by the noblest of
motives. He had within him grand convictions,
gathered not from hasty, imperfect, but from
profound, careful generalization. He had gone
in blindness of mental vision to the moss grown
stones and lichen.eaten traceries and half-defaced
mouldings of the past.  In these he had learnt
a leston. Therein he had discovered truth.
Discarling at once—nay more, openly and man-
{nlly repudiating—the waork of his earlier life,
ere b+ had attained to a knowledge of this more
excellent way, he proclaimed his gospel. Like

every enthusiast under the sun he was more of

an advocate than a judge, more of a votary than

a eritin ; perliaps slso now and then prone to
exagg-rate, and thereby weaken an otherwise

impregnable position.  For all that, never man

spake stronger and more thorough truth, and it

has besn nothing short of a national misfortune
that prejuidice interposed 2 wet blanket between
56 honest a mouth and the ears of 2 dull, but
not althouzh stupid, public,

it may b otjected to the above remarks that

Yugin was moir of a religionist than an archi-

tect ; more the instrument of a creed than of an

art. :

To this we reply, that it is a grave question
whether Pugin ever was a religious man at all.
He was by nature a poet, and it requires very
little poetical feeling to carry an artist in.the
direction of hixh mass embellished by the trans-
cendent genius of Beethoven, or the voluptaous
Senti-
It may be admitied
that he drew much of his architectural doctrine
That, however,
v For his major
premise was, that architectural art reached its
climax in the thirteenth and fourteenth cen-
turies, and at that period of history, as every.
body kuows, the clergy were the builders and
designers of the civilized world.” They left their
mark all over Europe, nor can an impartial mind
omit 1o accord to themn the honour so indisputa-

iruageries of “Mozart, Weber, Hadyu.
mentalism is not religion.

from an écclesiastical ‘sounrce,
. was unavoidable in his ease,

bly due to genius and perseverance. The grand
art principles laid dowa by Pugin may be briel-
ly stated as follows :

1. That the Pointed style of architecture is
best, both in respect of beauty and convenience
for every item of building, from cathedral to
railway bridge, from palace to hovel. - Further,
that it is in the long run cheapest, becausé least
artificial. :

2, That a devistion, however slight, from the
principles of this style prodaces ervor ; but that
the style has the widest adaptability for all pur-
poses.

3. That a mixture of styles is abominable,

{. That mendacity in art is unpardonable.
He was the first to denounce stucco and plaster
imitations of stone ; sham vaulted roofs, where

muhingl would, from the nature of cnnstrucgion,
be utterly impossible ; and, in short, every lie.

5. That colour, trausparent and opaque, is
essential to perfection.

6. That all work should be thorough, wrought,
for art's sake, artistically, even though it should
be hidden from view by distanee.

7. That ornament shounld be auxiliary and
subondinate to construction, iustead of the re-
verse,

3. That work should aim to be lasting, not
ephemeral.

0, That utility should determine form—a
canon which knocks regularity and spic-and-span
uniformity on the hesd, and thereby ensures the
picturesque.

There i3 a city in the centre of the Continent
which, as one may say, has been created during
our own lifetime at a fabulous cost. King Lud-
wig of Bavaria indisputably had many of Pagin's
notions in his head. He was a Gothicist, but
of the purblind scheol who could perceive the
rare worth of the style, but were unable to dis.
coverits principles. Hence Muuich is a farrago
of biunders. It is grandicse. Nothing more,
Perbaps his architectural absurdities paved the
way for the great Gothic revival, just as the
school of Overbeck—a very Munichian artist.~
led up to pre-Raphaelitism. Now, if only King
Ludwig bad had the luck to meet with sucha
master of architectural art as Pugin, it isnot too
much 19 say, that Munich would have been the
glory of the world. The King and Pugzia would
have agreed heartily as to principles 1,2, 3. The
great architect would bave beaten 4, 8, 7, 9, into
the roval skull; whilst, to do lLola Montes'
asthesic lover full justice, he was in advance of
his age in respect of 3, as witness his gorgeous
church inythe Ludwigstrasse; and, from the
substantial character of his material employed,
may be credited with principle No. 8.

It was reserved, however, for the practical
Eoglish to acquire principles, which somehow
the theoretical German mind conld not fathom
The Quaker Rickman had done much by an
honest antiquarian study towards collating facts.
The poems of Sir Walter Scott, not less than his
novels, had interested the public mind in every.
thing Medimeval ; architectural and antiquarian
societies were forming both north and sounth of
the Tweed ; and & body of learned men in our
chief centre of thought were reverting to the
‘eaching of the middle ages. The time was
ripe, and the teacher came. It would be false
to say that we havenot profited by his precepts.
Certain quidnunes chose the least meritorions
design for our new Parliament House, but it is
Pointed, slthough debased, and perhaps Pugin
may be credited with some few of its menits.
The Church of Al Saints, Margaret Street, is
the most exquisite art gem created during the
last four centuries,  Manchester, Oxford, Don-
caster, Bristel, Cambridge, and half & handred
other tewns, contain new edifices of au artistic
character ; and if the nation succumbed to the
drivelling decision of a dotard dictator in the
matter of the Foreign Office, there is some hope
as re. anls the new Law Courta.

So far 30 good.  Yet the nation has not list.
ened to its prophet, nor obeyed his voice.

Pagin was therough. He cared not merely
for the whole, but for the pettiest detail. A
““Brummagen upiversal” door handle on cus of
his buildings would have *‘gared him grew.”
not less assuredly would his feelings have been
Rurt to perceive how men have persisted in their
belief that the style he taught to be adapted, fit,
and appropriate for ever_vtﬁing, is soited only
for churches, museums, colleges, and other build-
ings of a purely public character. It is true that
here and there, as, for instance, in the City, ar.
chitects have been bold enough to (iothicise a
patch of street frontage; villas, alsa, and par.
sonage houses, have begun to display symptoms
of a Pointed character ; and at €)xford an entire
suburb has been built on p: neiples more or less
Paginesque.  Nevertheles, the leaven has not
leavened the whole lump.  Thousands of houses
have breen built, hundreds of streets formed, and
yet the reL)roach remaing that whereas four ¢en-
turies back our architects were poets, scholars,
men of refinement and art-sympathy, to-day we
employ, for all ordinary purposes of domestic ar.
chitectuse, not the man of genius, learned, at
all eventa, in his art, but an illiterate trader
called by the brutal name of “builder.” “Piler”
would be a better term, or *‘muddler,” inasmuch
as hia sense of fitness is such that he delighta to
jumble together Mediwval and Firuacan detail.
He will commingle Palladian with Decorated
outline in his crass mental incongruity ; then,
having perpetrated enormities which ‘ought to
suflTuse hin conscience— if he had one—with ater.
nal blushes, he coolly advertises his hodge-podge
as *‘neat, commodicus, and elegant.”  [{appily,
the deuse public who patronise thé comic mud-
ley style of architecture, have not seldom to
suffer.  For the rogue, who presumes to build,

being ignorant of the very grammar of building-
art, is tolerably safe to putin green wood, honey-
combed gas pipes, and window sash‘os of l'nmlcv-
quate size, to say nothiug of certain drain ar-
rangetments calculuted to ensure’ typhoid” faver.

We are far from assuming it proved that the
Pointed style is best for houses, We have our
opinion, which may be right or wroug. Tt wmust,
however, be admitted that a heterogenous mix-
ture of styles in one huildiug‘)is alike bad in
itself and offensive to the sensibilities of arsists,
Further, the Pointed style, in its simpler and
less ornate form, has never had a fair trial,  Our
t Belvedere Roads” and “*Montpelier Terraces,™
which high-sounding titles often desiguate lines
of one-storied houses, woull not he so degrad-
ingly ugly if it were not for those hideous square
windows, too large for proportion, those patches
of dirty stueco, those x&etnstnble depressed slate
roofs.  Variety iu s flat frontagy, a high-pitehed
roof, an arching of the windows and doors,
wonld “ save’ the street, for brick is not an ugly
material, tiles are ornamental, and simplicity
without pretence has its own beauty.  Leave
bui hall a foot between the pavemsnt and the
wall for ivy, westeria, and virginia coveper, wnd
what a ditfervt Loudon you would have. No
need of tracery, or pilasters, or capitals and
shafts ; Nature would provide all that, in spite
of the smoke, Allow mom for a protectiog
ftower-box, then you would have colours, in the
summer, at all events, Rest of all, muke the
dwelling of the toiler wore talerable, aud you
would diminish the spurious charms of the gin-
palace.

Nor ig there any reagon why the same trae
principle should not be a{)plied to shop-fronts.
Messrs. Daane and Woodward, as far back as
1858, proved to demounstration, in the Oxford
University Museum, the adaptability of frou and
glasy to Pointed architecture. I only thess two
national materials conld be used in lieu of shafts
of pelishad granite, surmounted by a Decorated
capital, the whole supporting a Romunespne
arch ! O dure ilia of these wonderfial builders!
Do they never suffer from nanswa?

Perhape the finesy satire Pagin ever wrote —
and he is nothing from end to end if not satirie-
al—was his volume of architectural ** Lieder
Ohne Worte,"" or, as he entituled them, " Con-
trasts.”" There vou have specimens, seleeted
fairly enough, of the English buildingy of ihe
thirteenth, fourteenth, and fifteenth centurios,
with thost of modern days.  For instance, there
is King's College, Cambridgs, and King's Cel.
lege in the Strand; Kly Paiace, Daver Strvet,
and the ancient Ely Palace which stood formerly
in Holborn ; a muaral tabled to a Rishop and his
fia wives in Salisbury Cathedmal, 9 erect which
abomination some exquisite Farly English work
has been rathlessly hacked away, and the re.
cumbent figure of a Bishop of the pre-Reforwa-
tion period. In this last, the anti-Protestant
spirit of the man crops out; but he is totally
impartinl, for he elsewhere contrasts, in a apirit
of, at all events, equal acerbity, an ancient al.
tar, enhanced in splendour by a rerslos, of ex.
quisite ornamention and perfect ritual propriety,
with the modern Roman altar, wharenpon A utsd
Privildgié is superscribed in latters a yand deep,
very much as if the desiguer were an smploye of
Messrs, Smith or Willing,

These ** contrasts” were intended as a dirent
attack on the Pharisees, the Peckuiffs of the ar-
chitectural profession ; those iconociastic raflians
who, under the flimsy pretence of *‘beautify-
ing,”” had hacked xad hewn our cathedrals more
mischievously than old Noll Crowwell zul his
Paritan fanatics ; thow impadent impostors
who have been heavily subsidised for their wan.
ton annihilation of monuments. Sir W, Hamil-
ton rightly wrote “‘that Englaml was the only
country in the civilized world wherea man would
presume to write a treatise on a scienes $ha very
grammar whereof he was ignorant.”  He sas re
ferrivg to Archbishop Whately's lugic ; a wark
which raised its writer, ewing to popular igus.
rance and readiness to accept assertion, to the
highest rank il the Churel.  [iRe the great
Ballinl philosopher, Pugin lived ton late for lix
criticiym to prevent sciolism from being hand.
somely rewarded, yet oot too late to creste an
interest in the science whose principles he ex-
pounded. Fur, he could not only emphatically
expose the false, he was able also 1o enunsiate
acenrately the trae ;5 and if his suscessary——g,,
Sir G. Scott, Messrs. Batterfisl), Street, and
others—have advanced beyond Payin's stand-
point, we are convinemd that te his analysia
they are indebted for the majority of the prinei-
ples on which they design, as well ss the detail
which renders their designs harmonious and
effective, i

Before we conclude our noticr of thiy griat
thinker, it would be but fair to acknowledge a
fanlt of his, which, had he flourished later, he
might possibly have avoided.  In an age of the
grandest engineering achievements we need not
wounder- that an ambitious architect filled with
‘profound convictions, should have been led to
trench on the provioce of the engineer, anl, as
a not unnatural result, share the fate of all
sutores who go beyond their Inst. Tossibly from
a belief in the identity or equality of benuty and
strength, Pugin advoeated for railway bridges
the pointed, in prelerence £y the seni-cireulur
arch. : Pragmatical oppouents ‘snapped- at the
blunder, and denounced its author as nupracti.
cal, his aystem as delusive. For ourselvey, we
regard the error as most pardounable, innamuch
a4 for ordinary viaduets, not exposed to extraor
dinary. pressore, the pointed arch is wsthetic
ally superior to its rival; nor ¢an 'we cease to
regret that Westininster Bridge was not permit

e to harmonize with the noble pile " which

towers above it ; professional prejudice, it woy
whispored, proving strong enough, to ontwei h
the artistic accuragy of the Prince Consort, th.
good taste of Royalty itself! Nor musy i b
forgatten that the engineers of Pugin’y day had
taken n\mn’ themselves architectural functions
beyond their pravinee and capacity, the resulis
betug public’ monstrosities of varying uglinegs
beapattered over every line of rail in the ki,
dom. Welay bare, howover, this faw in Pugi;'s
system,vor shall we seek to offeran excuse forslni'n}
further than that it would have been little whory
of a miracle if one fresh from the instrustion of
some such o master as James Wyatt, the dost rue.
tive, or Blore, could have acquired by his ‘,“.;1
patient mental research the \\fhole truth, untar.
nished by one single item of falvity. That .
escaped so thoroughly from the amazing seiuli,
of three centuries, after but n few years of ahu,.
rious heartwhole iuvestigation is surely enangl,
He needs no further suonument to his genys,
than the volumes he hay bequeathed 1y ot}
right minded architects of alltime.  The stanes
from which he drew his inferences will have
crumbled into dust, the few buildings he ermtad
be forgotten, betore that hisinfluence shall have
perishied,  Visionaries may prate of a new styl.
of srchitectur ; but the newest style will ba Lyt
the more perfect dewlopmvm of prineiples culinj
from the truths of ancient art, By the neglect
of those principles the art of architecture bogam.
first debased, eventually all bat extinet,
modern revival of both i3 due to the trancien
dent genius of a wan, who in hiwmself, proved
the ald truth that, *tartists perish, art dies
never.”

oy

LONDON SGLITIDE,

In Loudos anvthing may be had for money
and one thing may be had thery in pecfocti’y
without it —tha! one thing i solitude. Take up
your abade in the deepst glen, or on the willoo
heath, inthe renwtest provines of the kingdeay,
where the din of commerce {8 not heard, 4!
where the whaels v rb,-mure make no trace, even
there humanity will find you, and svugpa
under some of 11y variod aspeots, i
neath the humble roaf Travellers' curigay
will bre pxcited to gaze upan the rechuse, or 1h.
village pustor will come to offer his religions
vonsolations to the heart-chilled solitary, or 2
kind spinster, who s good to the paer, wiit
ofer her kindly aid in mediciae for sickinss, o7
in soms shape of relief for poverty. Uatin th.
mighty metropolis, where myriads of hawma
hearts are throbbing—~where all that is busy 5n
cotmmarce, all that is elogant in amisnners, il
that is mighty in power, all that ia dazzling in
splendor, all that is brillisnt in genios, all that
ia benevalent in fecling, is congregated togethor
~-there the pennyless solitary may feel thedeptd
of his solitude. From morn to night he may
pensively pace the streets, envying every equ:-
page that aweeps by him in its pride, and sovat.
ing the crusts of the Xxuwuhe-} artificer.  Aud
there shall pags him in bis walks poets thas
musically sing of human fesling, priedts that
preach the religion of mercy, the wealthy who
pity the sorrows of the poor, the sentimrutsd
whost hearts ame touched by the tale of was
and none of these ahall beesd hing: and b oway
retire at night to his bedless garret, and sit oot
and hoongry by his empty grate ; the worll may
B busy and cheerful, and noisy around him, bue
no gymyathy aball reach him 5 his heart shall be
dry as Gideon’s theer, white the saftening dew .
of hamanity are falling aronnd him,

oY,
Wby,

will gresp be-

e e i A

HUMOROUS.

ADAPTARILITY .~ A man never laoks so fthe
a redofanded villain as when be v told by tho photos
wraphior 1o ' foak pleasant”

ARt o ths man charged with T asked
the jadge. © With whisky, yer houor” replied e
sententiouy pelireman.,

A New Jegal work is pow in the prew whiclk,
it foantivipated, will meet an immense sale. ledeon
tirlest * Sanith an the Fvasion of Debits,

A LAWYEE proposcd to a client 1o umdertaken
easn on the folluwing terms s 35 bawa,” aaid b, 0
ot wathiine, [0 T wein, yun get nothioe,

S USE of the tousds drunk ata celebration was
“Womnn ! she reguires ue eunlogy—~she speaks tor
herself”

A prRLisuEgs announcement reads 0o
Johin Labbuek on Ants, Boesand Wasps" A raties
panfol pasition, we stoathi spy,

Tur acmas of politeness was rearhed by
mining coperintendent whu posted a placani read
i 7 Please deopot tiimbde down the shatt,

MY luek, explained A Bohiemian, s s
ateeeionsly had, that | believe iT | were to invest i
Sosme s washing would o out of favhilon teone
row."’

SYDNEY SMITH aaid 1 ¢ Aecarding ta my com
ftttatioty, I have eaten and deank  betwesn ing teuth
wl seventioth yenr forty four horse . waggon boals
morg thag wie goed for me.””

“Waar will T do with my hens if they do
not 1ay 2 Lt them et infe your neighbor's ganlen
nnang the \'mfn(nhlm. If they dv pot Iay, the neishe
har will probably fny for them, :

Strawnenny short eake 1 remarked Fogy,
impiringly, nx ho gazed at the moagro armay of fruit
batween the thick eruxta; -os, I should say m--a
wood many strawbeerios short,””

Can stops s amiling yonny lady enters ; every
seat full : nn old wentlenan rizea at the sther enrls

hedan’t rise,"” snye the lovely il 7§ onp just ad
well stand I Yo enn please. yourself nhout that,
tnlsa,"? saya the old mna* but I'm going to get nut.

Ny

Tity agitation amougst the Irish Constabulaty
haa reached a crisi«<. The demoralization smony
the men is extreme. It s rwmorwl that the
Government intends 1o stop the. interchinnge of

. telegrams butween mowbiers of the force. '
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'THE BLACK POINT.

{(From Gérard de Norcal)

When te the run a man hath mised hix eye

T'our s, theneetorth he sees persistently
A floatiug, livid spot ;

1 for one mwoment madly beat wy gnze,

With youth’s sudacity, on Glory’s binze—
The blaze becamwe o blol,

Sinee then, on ull things, melancholy, durk,

1 trace despairingly the spectral mark
Iateive in vado (v shian g

Must it Tovever s gny Dy intrude ?

Alns ! pone other thun the engle's brood,
Unblinded face the suy !

COURTING.

Whenever a man gors courting, everybody
seems 1o know all ubout it. His derennonr tells
the chservant 5‘u-<:mlm' the business he is intent
upon. He might just as well placurd himsalf
with the legend, **1 go a-courtivg.”  Every.one
is cognisant of it, and looks kuowing, and asks
him if the **northern lights were bright last
night, about ene o’clock ** anil a score of other
questions equally out of place. W have in
our family ot ;vrusem," saysa contemporary, “a
vonug man who is deeply - we trust succeasfully
—engaging in cpurting ; and our warmest sym.
pathies have been aroused for him.  When Nun-
day afterncon arvives it is plain to see that
something is about ta happen.  Our voung man
iy fidgety and non-communicative, aud cannot
sit in one place half a minute at « time. e
is cantiunally interviewing his watel, and com.
paring it with the old epht-day, cotlin-shuped
clock in the corner.  He jooks i the glass fre-
quently, and draws his forehen locks tirst back
and then forward, and combs them ap urd pats
them down, and is unsatisfied with the effort
threughout. The amell of bay. rum and bergamot
iy painfuily apparent. When he shakes out his
Bandkerelte! musk is pereeptible. His boots
shine like mirrors. There 1s & faint vlonr of
cardamon seeds in his breath when he vawns,
He smooths his budding moustache with affec.
tinnate little pats, and feels  his invisible
whiskers contivuativ, th make sure they are still
there-—a tact which iz pot established to ontsde
observers by the seuse of sight,  He trics on all
Lis stock of neckties withont finding what is
Just the thing, and he has spasms of brushing
his vont that commicnce with violen e, and last
tH one growws nervons for fear the broadeloth
will never be able to stavd it He deelines soup
that day at diover.  Hc savs it's because he
doesii’t feel hungry, bhat we know it ix bvcause
there are ouious in it, onions, as everyone
knows, do not swesten one’s breath to any great
extent, I spoken to on a sudden he starts and
blushex, and looks as puilty as if e Liad been
caught stealing somathing ; and directly ane
does ot spesk to him he goes back to the de-
hghtful ercupation of staring at nething, aud
waiting for the hoarhaud to ereep round to
seven.  And at seven he sets forth, ¢lean and
tdy from tip to toe, losking precisely a2z if he
Just stepiped out of a bandhox.”

HWoN AN WIDHGHED,

Ty a village in Switzotland a youug guide, on
Lis way back from his wedding, met a party of
tourists who wers fooking for a guide to explore
wglueier.” The young bridegroom  left his bride
at the chalet door as they returned from chureh,
arcl went, sy he was, in bis gav peasant woed.
ding clothes, the bride promising to keep a
light in hix window until he shovld retnrn. The
guide fell through 3 ravine upon a glacier-bed,
atd was lost. The widowed wife, true ta her
vaws, having learoed that in the eourse of Gty
vears the glacier wonld anerge from the ravins,
waited all these vears, and, after watching at
the mouth of the ravine, at last discovered her
oat husband, frozen in the ice, Bty years after
his wedding day.  She, an old woman, locked
onece sgain on the warble face of her youthful
husband, and conducted his body to the village
chureh, where the funeral service wax held nfty
years after the wedding day.

In the chudet window each night,
Waiting in vain for a step

Never agnin to bo heand :

Iawking tn vain fora fade

Nover again to e seen ’
Until nuw. Oh, the steife of these yonrs !
He so young and =0 fuir,

Clof in hiz gay Tyrojese,

Silent and eold on his bed

1. so haggant and obi,

Weeeked, and thwartnd, and corsed,

Tn the threow of my chuned for life,
Maddensd nind tor Trom my Jove

Ere the hreath of his Kiss was oo,

Ak he tonohed iny trembling lips

At the ehmneel yail, while the priest,
Hid by the incense-smeke,

Kuelt st the altur-step,

have met at the Jawsoof this eave~
Spanuing a widowed life,

Hiding a buried love,

One more Kiss on that marble fuce,
Onie mori look at the darling boy.

He ismine! Rob me not of my right.
Far this moment my heart hag bheut on,
The gont of my living iz this--

While others have hated amd loved, |
Have sguandered, and atriveu, and toiled,
Have forgotton, have buried, hinve wed,
Noiaelessly 1 have Hived on:

With the slowness of fato huve Twoaved
Toward thix day, while the glacier-bed
Hax slowly moved onward (o me,

PrRIDE olten miscaleulates, and more often
wisconceives, . The proud man places himselfal
a distance from other men.  Seen through that
distance, " others perhaps appear little to him ;
but he' forgeta that this very distance chnses iim
to appear equally little to others.,

OUR CITESS COLUMN.,

All _commuunications iutended Tor- this Column
rhould he addressed to the Chess Editor, Cavapiay
ILestearen Nuws, Montreal,

—

Jo Wo Fairfield, Huddersfield, Eng.—Post card re-
ceived,  Thanke,

JW.E, Montreal,~Papers to hand. Thanks.

”F. I’y Ban Franciseo, U.S.—Problens received.
Thanks«

We learn from Leand aud Water that Mr. Bluck-
burne giave u ximaltaneous performance lately at the
Uity of Lotdon Chess Club, tn which, out of twenty
vpponents, he defented  eighteen, snd drew with the
other twa, A lurge nuimber of speetators witnessed
the eontest, winong whian were Captain Muekenzie
awd Mr. Mason.  Captain Mackenzie, it appears, had
consented to give inan frw days no siilar exbibition
ut the s plage.

The gentlemun who under the name of * Mars' iaz
now tor a toug tine been contributing to the flus-
trated Nporting and fivamoatic News some highly in-
teresting letlers on chess und ehess celebrities, hns
just published selections from them, comprizing those
articles which are likely to be ol permnnent interest,
The work s iHustrated and published at tive shitlings
sterling a copy.

Huving dertved mueh pleasure from the perusal of
the remarks of ©* Mars™ on some of the mast notice-
uble esents i the chess world wecusring during the
fasxt two or three yvears, we enn strongly recommend
his work 1o the attention of eur renders,

We bve seen it stated that My, Steinitz has given
up his editorship of the chess department of the #7544,
We trust that it is not his intention 1o retire perma-
neatly from the position be has oceupied woably ws a
chiss eritie and anuotator.

PROBLEM No. 58,
v Jouxs Bawery, Lachiye.

BLACK.

WHITE,
White to playv and maete fn three moves,

SEOLUTIONS OF PROBLEM Nu. 8w,
White. Rlack,
1 Bts K Ra L QeQ:r

R iakes Pl 2 K tukes B

Q mates

N
2

CHESS IN ENGLANIL

Plaged i the Class | Tourney of the Counties
Clpess Assciation, ut Manehesten, Augnst, 1882

French Defeneeld
Wt~ Mr, Thorabdy
1Ptk §

B g, =My Fishera
1Pt R 3

2 Kttod Bafon 2PtoQ K3
SRitaBay L LR N
4P 4 4 Rto Kedte
A B s 4 Btakes Ktch

Poukes BB

QoK

5Pt QB
TRt 2

S Cpstles Nhttoh2

S R g Rty B Pioyt

16 QP iakes I 19 Q tikes
11 RtoRe > HQmQs
12 P R ke 12 P takes Pl
12 B takes P 13 Buakes I3
H Ytakes B HRwha
R 3 15 Rtto Q200
18 3 tn %} 3 16 K 1oty 2 (0
TRty 17 R By
1S P B 15 Pto B 3

1 Kitog 1) takes P

Yinkes Q X Rotnkes

21 Kt takes P A R to K sy
2 Pe R B 2 Ko K Bsy
2 RteQseh WRKtaBi?

24 R takes Kt
23R Kosg
o R otakes 1

Kt tukes Kt
M Rt "

3R takes B

U7 R Kad 27 Ree 13
NPk B MW ProKes
P e Ked X RitaBS
M Ptok R3 A0 P rakes B

A Piakes P ARt KBS
32 R takas Kt ok 52 Rtakes I
W Biakes R KW Inkes BB
M Ritakes 1 3R tukes ‘l'
B Rt Keveh e I IR T T
B RieRT P to R A

3T RinkKe2 ST PtoRH Uf)
N RtvRoeh MR QI
M Rio Rt M Rtedith
0K to R A0 P to B
41 R takes P 41 R ({(: ¢h
P Rtol 2 Rto o

13 K takes P 43 R takes 1
H Rto K 4 "N RtaB T eh

45 K to Kt 6 and wins )

NOTES.

() There is, of courre, not much difference be-
tween this and P to 4, yet we prefer the latter
move, beenuse then we know what we are abont, and
reach, by a direct Iine of play, n position known to us,
which is always prefernble, in cloe openingy, to un-
certain play.,

() Some players favor P to K Kt 3.

(e} Black does not gain much by the subreqoent ex-
chunge of this Bishop ageinst the Kt ; it prevents
his Castling K sidde, nx that wing beeomnes wenkened.
We should prefer P to K Kt 3amd B to Kt 2,

(DKt 1o K 2 first, wonld have bren of sume nssist-
unee,

() Kt tu Q 2 seems o stranger move,

() Bluek now is humpered, in consequeree of
baving  prematurely developed his centre. hetore
bringing his pieces well into pluy,  Castling would in-

volve him jn zome difficulties, still he ought to have
risked it, {eo—

6 BtoRky

15 Castles
16 R ta K =4

(hetter than § to Kt 23

White might now proceed different ways, either by 17
Kito K 5,17 Qo Kt2, 18 Ktto 34, 18 Qi Q2,19

Kitoyo:orlt Bto R R6, 170K 3 18 htw ke 5
18 P to B 4: butwe think Black will be able ta defen
himsze!lf with on equal game,

{uy We prefer Ko to Kt 3.

(k) Bluck ought not to haye moved this Pawn, hut
played Bt B 5 he would then buve had & good
vhunee of drowing.

L This akain is womg, K to B2 5 more judi-
cious, n# it Keeps the King near his Pawns,

1) Rte K K 4 looks better for & draw,

(&} This also facilitates White's procecdings ; it en-
anles him to win the game,

) We shovld have liked to have seen the ending,
as tneven stunple positipns of this kind chances for
obteining a druw present themselves, thus, for in-
stanee, in the following position, which iv not diffieult
to ahtain, Bluek will suceeed in drawing —

BLACK
% i T
i &

N
N\

WHITE.

= Cherasplingee’s Dlrnniels,

Sainte River.

Notice to Contractors.

SEALED TENDERS sddressed to the undersi

and endorsed *Tender for work ar Ste. Anue,”
he received at this atbee until the arrival

o
wiil
of the
Easters and Western mils on TUESDAY, the 10k
Ay SUSEPTEMBER instant, for the excavation ot u
clumper—~prineipally through roek —in the bed of the
viver onthe wpestresn side of the new canal works at

Ste. Aune,

A plan, shewing the positien and section of the pre-
posed channel and specifications of the work to Le
done, can be soen at this office, awd at the office of the
resident Fngineer. nt St Aune, on and atter FIT.
PrAY, the Sthdnstant, wheae printeid orms of jeuder
can heobtained.

Contractors are reguested o bear in mimd thut
tenders witl not be vansidercd unltess made strictdy
in accopbinve with the printed form: and-in the
case of firms —exeept there are attached the actunl
strnatures, the nature ol the ovcupation and residence
of eneh member of the same: and, further, an ae-
ecoepted hank eheque for the s of 1000 must ae-
aotnseny the teoder, which shall be forfeited, iCthe
party tendering deciines 1o enter into contract at the
rates stated, in the offer spbwmitted,

The vhegue ar miemey thus <end in will Le retarued
to their respective persons whese tenders are not we-
copted.

This Bepurtinent does not. bowever, hind itsell (o
aecept the Iowest ar any tender,

By vrder,

APV BRADLEY,

. Neeretary,

Dept. of Ratlways and Canals,
Ottswa, Sept. 5, 1882

e and wxpenses tooagents,  Outlit free

n o\
$777 Address 1% O, VICKERY, Augusta, Me,

1t is often asked,
abaolntely grunioe, amd

mixed with sugar and sturch.

S T80 :
Cadbury’s gy

 PURE, SOLUBLE, REFRESHING.

AWKy doe iy doctor recnmmend (‘m'lhnr_\"h Cocon Faaencad The reaxan ia lh:n‘hnhw

:-i‘,-u:tf-.:mruimi ln{ the rentoval. of ‘gll::; N';‘l&"r:'lml'm fat, it mx'stmnlns r;\‘n.n 'l‘l.\ll{\::,um
TN NITROARNU R ar FLESH-FORMING CONSTITUENTS of the average of ‘other Cocons which arn -

AMOUNE ! Beware of mitations, which are often pushod by Shopkeepers for the extra profit

COCOA

Mnntreal Post-Offce TimeéTabl—e.

SErTEMHBER, 1882,

DELIVERY. ‘ MAILS. CLECBING.
A. Moir. 6 JONT, & WESTERN PROVINCES.] A s | p. b1,
SSM,..... (A) Ottawa by Railway...] 8§15 8 00
$83..... (A Province of Ontario, _ ]
Manitoba & B. Columbin] §15/ 8 &)
Otvawa River Route up to
...... 6300 Carillon., ooeeaonndd 6007 L.
QUE, & EASTERN PROYINCES.
Berthier, Sorel & Batizcan o
LI LU Bridge, per steamer..... 6 )
...... 5 3iQuebee, Three Rivers, Ber-
thier, &e.. by North ~
I Shore Railway ........feeveeef 130
e ’!(B) Quebee by G. T Roy.onf. - nee 8 00
ceeesitiB) Enstern Townsh Hé,
i « Three Rivers, Arthab’ska
1" & Riviers /A Loup R cooen] 800
..... o 12 a0iCan. Pac. Railway Main )
i Line to Ortawa, ... ..., PELL) I A
Do St. Jerome and St. _
Lin Branches. ... {. ... {146
Do St Jerome aund St )
Japvier. oo TOM. s
3t. Remi, Hemmingford &
1. Laprairie Raibway ... ] ... 4 00
5121, Hyacinthe Sherbroake, )
Coaticooke, ke ., ..... el 502308
R0 Actom anil Sorel Railway.f..... BN U]
10 000 ..., .i¥t, Johns, Stanbridge &
| St Armand Statien,.. . .
1 0 =t. Johns, Vermont Jun R
. tion & Shetford Railwa 215
L N South Eastern Rallway. ... . 413
LR (B} New Brunswick, Nuva »
Seotia X PLE T 0., 5 09
Newfoundland forwarded
daily on Halifax, whence
duespatel is Ly the Packet
leaving Haulitax on the
11th aud 23th September. S (M
LOCAL MAILS.
G045 avtield, Vialoi: & Dor
) e VR Vil < Dol g
11 31...... Besubarunis Renteo......] 9%
10 @), {Buycherville, Contrecnur, BT
; (C \ Er.cun'{.!: &\ crcklw\[e:. NERRERE o
7o) 5 SnLete DL Antoine und Notre N
o )1 Dame de Gruce..........] &0 N 100
a5 Hochelaga.. ..o L 3 ‘”%- 1‘}.‘?
1 iHuntingdon, 6L 20
Lachine. ... B, 20
U8 o Laprairie. ... 1038 215
S o i 5000 145
2 roibonguenil.. ..o 0@
JLovg  Pointe, Point-anx- a o
i Trem. & Charleinagne., ']'-L.
Poing St Ch:irlcs 115
2 6.3 Cuneeonde. -
“t. Lambers. .. 1B
Laurent, Sr. Martin x| - .
T.}'l. LEustache...... ......0 ¢ A
G st (S 3 . -
it )
Sault-au-Recollet, & Puont 33
i Viau alzo Bougie), ... 470" 2
151, Jean Baptiste Village,| -
Tt Coren 36t 5 53
UNITED STATES.
CRn Atbans and Boston .4 6000 L,
'Boston and New Enzland!
L exeept Maine 5w
< ad Southern! 218X
| R £ Y (L OV 320
Sk 12 st sbaod Pond, Porilane
; Maine S s
R LA Western & Pae. S 6 (0
BiFAT BRITAIN, &e.
By Capsedian Line, Friday Iaroocoo oo oo T
By Coanard Line, Momday $th, ..o Lo PREiLY]
By Supplementary Conerd Line, Tues .
d:l}‘f‘:[ln.._.. '.31-}
By White Star Live. Wodnesday 6the, | 215
By Canndizen Line, Fridavthe o004 L BRLE]
By Williaim and Guein Line, Mouday N
TR RO 213
By Cunand i
vy White Soir Line. Tuesday 12th .o L DR
By Hawmburg Awerican Packer. Waeids N
pesday Bth Lo oo i el 2 13
W Canaddian Line, Priday Watho o0 oo o
v Cunaered Line, Monday ISthoooo 0o Vo
By Supplementary Conard Line, Tues- .
day Ytk .. e 213
By Tnman Line, Wednesday ith, 213
By Canadizn Line, Friday 22nd. o0 e, T
By Willinu and Guein Line, Menday .
B U S S 215
By Cunant Line, Tuesdy Mtho. oo 0 218
By onburg American  Packer, Wed-! .
nesday Sith, oL 215
By Canadian Line, Friday PTm

REGISTERED LETTER MALL for the Now Eng-
fand States—tour Doston, New York and Southern
Niates ~¢losed onfy at 2 pan.

{AL Pastal Car Bugs apen 1118

] Do,

13 aan, and L1353 pom,
400

Mails for S Thamas, W.L. Argenting Republic
amd Mantevideo will bhe despatehed from iialifax.
N, onthe 3l of each wonth,

Mails leave New TYork for the fol-
lowing Countries, as follows:

For Porte Ricw direet, September st and 15th.
Venezuela aud Curacon, September, 2nd and 20th,
* For Caba and W, 1L efa Havana, September 2ud,
toth and 30ih,
f For Beazil and W. L o Havana, September Sth,
The Windwand stands, September fith and 20th,
*Jamaica, Turek’s sland and Hayti, thand Sth,
For Cubn and Porte Rieo rig Havana, September
_Sth, 21st and 230,
Santinge and Cienfuegos, Unba, September 2th,
For Coba and for Mexico eia Huavana, Septewsber
o Mth and 2th,
Havti god VLS, Columbin (exeept Asp. and Pan,
Tith and 2thy :
South Pacific and Central American Ports, Sep-
tember dth, 20th and Sth,
* Cape Haxti; Saint Dominge and Turek's Island,
Septomber Nth.
* The Bahama Islands, September 3th.

Mails ieave San Franciseo :
For Australia and Sandwich Islands, Sept. 23nd.

For China and Japan, September tth. 13th and Nth. )
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COLLEGE OF OTTAWA.

Copdncled Dy the (hidie Falbers of Mary 'mmacnlaie.

CUURSE OPENS SHUTEMRBRER 16T,

Empowered to cvnfer Ucivernity degrees.

Cuourae f Xta.iies Classing. ast Commercial,

Speciai attention give: to practien]l Sciecces—Englizh
the lapgn: (» of the Co jegm--Freceh and Drawing fres
af eharge.

Larze #aff of able snd cxporienceat proifessors—Strict

diecipline - Fatherly cxre aod watchiu'oess over oon-
duet, bea’th aad progress of students—Maoathly reports to
[ 341t

Buiidings beantifuily sitmeted Lobted by gas besed
by hot water and provided woth enid acd warm Leths—
Gymuasium and #xtensive plav groaadeatisebad to Col-
lage—Corarry house with "arm - miile from eliy.

Domestie Department ander fre care of the Sisters 0of
Charuy.

PAPVL MEDALL

Anzoally grnnted for snesessfal conietition in Philago.

phy by His Hotiness Pupas Leo X1 as & special mark
of commendalion asd tav:r,

For fo:l parteaiars cuncerniox course of studies.
metbod of tesohing, exsv inatiovs fur degrees. &c.. secd
for Prospecius

TreMs—Board, Taitivn, Be4 srvd Bedding, Weshiog

and Duwwtor’s Fee pay abie bnlfye arly in advance :~

Classical Course . -ty
Commercial .. ... S P 1

VERY REv. J. H. TABARET, O ML, D.D,,

Pres.den:.

FINE AND MEDIUM.
AN IMMENSE STOCK.

HENRY J.SHAW & CO.,

726 Craig §t. (Near Victoria Sq.)

\
A e e .

ST Louis Street

e YIRS G e
TN e T e o~ el o
-~ 4+, =~ - ~ -~
dhe Russcll fotel Emupany
R Tl SR
WTLLIS RUSSELL, Prexident.
fnis Hotel, which is wnnvalled for size, styte and
bocality on Queter, ¢ open throgghout the year for

pleacure and Luciness< travel, having accemodation for
gou. iuasts,

4 CARDS i) Chrowmo, Glass and Mott,, in Case,
nawe iv gold & jet, e, Weat & Co, Westville, Ct.

CASTOR FLUID =

A delightfully refreshing preparation for the hair.
Kbould be u-ad daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, pre.
venta dandruff, promotes thes growtb. A perfect halr
dressing for the family. 25¢ per bottle,

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,
Sole Mannfactarer,
144 8t. Lawrence Main Street.

4 CAE. . ) Chromo, Glassand Motto, in Cassname
in goid & jet 10c. West & Co., Waestville, Ct.

GARDS.]O Lily and imported (Hlaxe, 10 Transparent
20 Motto, Serofl and cnrrnved. in volort in caxe, an
1 Went & Co., Weost-

1 Love Letter. nane on all Vets,

vilte, Ct.

H
|
‘ S

THE DEVEIOPVENT OF A PLUCKED CHICKEN -

NGS,

1 Baby Mins.

& The 0id Cadla Home.

¢ The Little Ques ag Hode

13 Sew That Xy Grave's Repl Gresz. .
13 Grandfather's Clck '
13 Where Was Moses whet the Lo 4
24 Sweet By and By. ‘Went 0¥t
% Whoa, bmma MagRte.
13 Whea rou a53 I ware Toung

38 Whes ! Saw Sweet Netlle Homa
48 Take this Letter tic My Mothor.

49 A Midal Love Letter. - comic

63 Wife's Cummandmentas .comic
34 Hushand'» Cemmandments.

sa L't1te Oid Loz Cabin in the Lase
¢4 Marchiog Thmugh feorgte

#) Widow In tha Cotzage by the Sea
53 The Miastrei Bor

it Take Back the Hears .

Ts The Faded Coat of Blue  (Nlady
1t My Ol4 Kentacky Home tGoad
a4 {1 bo all Smikes 10 Night Lave

48 Listen tothe Moching Bird

3 Ber Bﬂ{h: Smiie ilsunts Me Sttil
»e Snnday Night When t8e Parlor's
3 The Gypss s Warnlnyg iFuatt
%2 ‘Tl¢ Bol & Little Fadted Flower
24 The Girt I Lef* Belln.l Me.
15 Little Buttercn
w7 C Ma Back 1o Ot Virginny
113 Tthe Ui Man ¢ Draak Aguin
136 ! Am Watting, Ewte Dear
ti3 Take Me Back to Home & Mother
10 Cotne, 8it by My Side, Darting §

CANADIA

One Cent Each

31 Kore Mo, Kiss Your Darling

118 A Fioonre from Mother't Grave
t3e The i Log Calita on the Mill

1w o g The' the Kye

.3 Must ‘?»\ Then Mee! as Strangers

T 13e The Kies Behind the Daar

1% UL Rermamter You, Love, in My
(Frarers
144 Ton May Look, bet Masn't Tourh

{13 Thete's Always a Seat in the Par

1or tive You.

! 182 I've no Mother Now, I'm Weoplng

15¢ Mases's tn de Cold. Vald Graund.
i3 Aag s King Word When Yen Can
184 1 Cannot Stng the Old Xongs

1 198 Norah U Neal.
- 187 Waiting, My Darling, {or Ther

ity Jannte the Flower of Kidare

fte V'm Linely Since X{:xuxhvr et

178 Tenuing o the Qs Lamp Girsuns
ite Boa't You Go. Tommy, Don’s G0
180 Willle, We Bate Minsed Yoo

181 Over the Hiils to the Pove Housww

S 1eh {0t be AngrT with Me, Darting.
P11 Flirtation uf the Fan.
Dled Why did She Leave Hint?  other,

194 Thou Haest learned 10 Line an-
X There's None Lisw 4 Mother,

23 Yoy Ware Falee, bt {1 Forgive.
fm A hlapar woft-y, Metling » Dying
211 WiN You Love Me, Wheiu {'m (i

e Anoie Lautie
. 122 Shorman’s March tothe Sea

w24 ume. Bindle, Coma

N ILLUSTRATLD

NEWS

LN 4
\,‘ : \3 k

P E . H

e o

A TEFR DaxwiN,

s 128 lave Among the

i 813t (L Arm Chatrias aung by Barey

| 19 The Saitor's Grave. {in the Gunien

i 343 Farmer's Daughter ; or Univhens

i 36 Oh! Iwem Golden Sippers.

D t4e e bute Gentleman 3L

1340 Nolnwly s Datiing tut Mine

2 330 Fut My Little 3hoes Awey,

1 3t8 Darllog Nelilo Gray.

253 Laitse Brown Jug

334 Ron Balt

27 trwnd Bye Sweetheart

24 Nadle Ray

S 212 Tim Fialzan™s Wake

{473 The ilat Q\ Fattine Ware

;208 Dye inly Reen Duwn o the Club,

T Klen Mo Again

27# The Vacaut Chate

Cled The Nwaol Sunny Sewins
3as Coms Home Father.

e Litto Moaggio May

(1%t Modiy Hawn

Tas mali¥in Our Ally

oo Poar g Nod

291 Man inthe Moon (s lowkmg,

3 Bruken wn,

s My LittioOne's Walttng for Me
1itio Kack to iy Ol Luve Aguin

Y]

31

4 The Rutcher Roy,

-3 1 e tiwine Bui 1o Dlate

34 Whers tw My Boy T~ Night
13 The Five Cant Shave,

312 Linger, Not Darling.

334 Dalneng in o Suniigbt

i
|
!
4
>
L
ix
:3
i

We will send by mall poatpatd, ans trn of thaeesongs for | centa [ any twenty . 4ra aonge for |5 conts; any

My for 28 ceqta, Ur wo witl son ! ol the ad vaone hindeed sings, ol paid 27 40 ornts
ot send Ioss than ten scnge, ONler scnws OF X7 A83 A% #nly,
Lualogue Free. Mection this paper. WORLD MANUF'C CO..122 Nassau Streut, New York,

Send cup of 1hrew cenl posiage sliia s

temymbar, we il
Va.vable

Ax invaloable and palstable tonie in all cases of weak digestivn

and dehitiy.

' LIEBIG COMPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AHD CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAYOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,

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

* I« a snccess and & boon for which Nationa sboald {eel gratatal “ture in Blus Ink across Lahel. This

—R & Medical Prevws, Lanset, Rritisk Medical Journal, oS¢
To be had of all Storekeepers, Grocers, snd Chamista,

Caution is Decessary, owing to

Snle Agenta for Canada and the U'nited States jwholevale oniy: Vorious cheap and inferior sub-
C. David & Co.. $8, Mark Lane, London, Englasd

stitutas being in the Market.

thus—

Stopper.

In consequence of Imilations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE
which are calculated o decerve the Public, Lea and Perring have o reqiess
that Purchasers see that the Label on every bottle bears their Signature

oo dis

without which no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

15 genuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on 13" apper, Label, 8.re!
A y & rapder, Label, Bo1t)r 30:d
Wholesale and for Export by the Proprietor:, Worcester ‘ e

. Crosse and

Blackwell, Londum, &c., &c.; and by Crocers and Oflmen throughout the 1rtd.
To be obtained o4

tasties.,

YT

Messps, J. M. DOUGLASRS & CO., MONTREAL; MursaRA. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

THE
Cod

Pure, Pale and nhmost
Nooother il n; compare with it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

" SKREI "
Liver 0il.

b

oz () RAY’C
Ao CnAT Sy
InE ey

ILITTSITSYY

»

g

&

€§~ Y

4 ¢COUGHSZCOLDS || |

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS (@

THIS PAPE

Newspaper Advertlsing Bareau (10 8PRUCE .

BTREFRT), WHEWKE AD- NEw

nay Le msdo for it in

FILE

VERTIAING CONTRACTS

MAY BE FOUKD OY

AT GRO. P.

ROWELL & CO'S

YORK.'

~ Choies Unrome Cards. or 2 elagant new Qhrong.s
i\, ame on, 10¢. Crown Pristing Co., Northford, Ct,

THE COOK’S

BAKINC POWDER

tas berome 2 HovsrioLn Wakp in the tund, a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in every family where Econnmy and Health are atedinet

It is lgxf:rl for rarang il Kinde of Bread R ..4'::.':
r.:.kci? Griddle Cakes, & & ,and o oun i”“c‘!t .
used ju Pre Crust, Pudddings, or other l‘.'\lr.y, w‘n"‘. - ,x;‘.

ha'f 3 F ing
di‘guzli,t;fall‘ud shortening, and make the food more

THE COOK'S FRIEND

SAVES TIME,
I SAVES TEMPER,

) I'T SAVES MONEY,

For sale by storekeepers theoughout the Daminion and

wholesale by the manufacturer,

w. D, McLAREN, Uwian Mitrs,
38 College Street.

HG T

10-53-36n

FRIEND |

SErTEMBER 16, 1889,

" THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC COMPANY

(LiiTen

| CAPITAL $200 000,
! GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers
AND PUBLISHERN,

3,5, 7,9 & Il BLEURY STREET,
f MONTREAL,

THIS ESTARLISHMENT haa % Capital el
to all the other Lithographic firme in b
try, and is the largest an-s mant Comipdete Far i
listment of the kind in the Dominion of €,
[ossessing all the latest improvementy iy o,
very and appliances, comprising :
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES -
tuake, POOLamf emboss euvricpra by e ey
1 PATENT LABEL GLONSING MAC)H Y
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC Masiii~:
¥ A4 PHOTOGRAPHING MRAICHINES
2 PHOTOENGRAVING MACHINGS
Viso CUTTING, PERVORATING, NUMUPEISS b
ROSSING, COPFYR PLATE PRINTING and a0 -
MAchinety requizet in s Arel Ciage tusa- 3¢
AL rnte of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRATEING, 0o
THATY NG AND TYPE PRINTING 6eontcd 10 0o
BESY L YLE

AN AT MODERATE PRUCES

PHOTO-ENAGMAVING and LITHOGRAPHING & 4
pen kg ik drawings A SPECIALITY

’

fhe Company are aleq Proprirtots and ot tas e 3¢
tte
CANAISAN ILLUSTHATED NEWS,
L'OPINION PURLIQU®, ant
SCLTENTIFIC CANAT N
A iarge 28 af Artists, Fogravers, and Saiile! W
et in every Dopartinent,
fredery by mnall attended to with Punctiaiily, » 1
priewy the same anif glven perscuali

6. 8. BURLAND.

Maraven,

Ot ali the Shaving
Snaps offered to the

mbie, BOTOT'S
ing Lather, and woin !

FRIEND Eases

The Scientific Canadian

3 thp bes! (L
duces & gt no oo,

{

{

: MECHANICS' MAGALINE

t AND

! PATENT OFFICE RECORD
! A MONTHLY JOURNAL

Dewoted to the advancement and diffusicn of
; Practical Seience, and the KEducalion of
: Mechanies,

CHE ONLY BCIENTIFIO ANTI MECHANICAL PAPKR
i PUBLISHED IN THE DOMINION,

'TEE BURLAND LITHOGRAPHIC (O

OPYICRS OF PUBLICATION,
& and 7 Bloury Street, Montreslh
0. B. BURLAND Qentral Manager.

T ERMS !

One nopy,one year, Inoluding poatags.... .§3.00
One copy,slx months,isolading postage. .. 1.10

Subeoriptions te be paid i ADVANCR.




