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THE WEEK.

It is terrible to think that the Greeley Party
are destined to die of hunger owing to the loss
of the Proters relief ship.

*
*

Mr. GrLapsToNE is making a short tour on
the Continent for the recuperation of his health.
He requires a renewal of strength to meet an
increasingly embarrassing situation.

*
. »

IT is believed that the disorders in Crotia,
are but the pioneers of a projected South Sla-
vonian agitation against the Austrian Empire.
An Agram despatch reports coutinued skirmish.
ing between the military and peasautry on the
southern frentier,  All is quiet in the Zagorien
district. The Croatian railroad laborers en-
gaged in a riot.  Sixteen were arrested.

»
+*

TueRE came near being a terrible accident at
Ste. Anne de Beaupre, oue of the little hoats
plying between there atd Quebec having struck
a rock and been on the point of capsizing. It
is a wonder that disasters have net happened
already, and a gentieman, resident at Quebic,
has made the pertinent remark that he regarded
this fact as the greatest miracle performed at
Ste. Anne.

*
* »

A LARGELY attended meeting of Civil Ser.
vants wis held in the Tower Room of the House
of Commons on Saturday, for the purpose of
taking into consideraticn the bLest means to op-
pese the paying of income tax which had been
proposed by the city, After discussing the
subject at some length, it was unanimously
agreed to form a committee, and give the same
full power to engage the Lest counsel so as to
test the legality of the action of the city. The
question is a nice one and should be scttled
once for all,

.
. 8

Lorp Derny has forwarded 2 despatch tothe
Australian Governments stating that the Im-
perial authorities depreciate the proposed an-
pexation of the Pacific Islands to the Australian
C.lonies. He cites the case of the Samoan Islands
whete the British, Amwmerican and German Con-
suls have sometimes exercised their influence
collectively or separately, and says the Govern-
ments of Great Britain aud Germauvy have made
treaties with Samoa which thercfore forms a
different Stute, and its annexation to Australia
might lead to a violation of international law.
We may opine that this®judgment will not be

viewed with much faver in Australia, where
the argument will not appear as particularly
strong. ’ .

*

AMoxg the questions discussed at the pre-
liminary conference of prelates of the Catholic
Church, held at Baltimore, were Church disei-
pline and education. Under the former head it
is said that the Pope will make important
changes, noticeably that of forbidding priests
from engaging in banking business, This action
is claimed to have been unecessitated by the
failures of Bishop Purcell and the Augnstinian
Fathers in Massachusetts. [t is supposed the
Pope will decide that no priest in charge of a
church can be removed against his will without
the consent of n committee of bishops.  One of
the chief topics di cussed was the extensinn of
the canon law to the entire North American
continent. Catholic¢ education will elaitn & large
share of attention of the plenary coundil, as well
as the subject of requiring an annual finaucial
report {rom each pastor,

A MEMORY OF

THE COUNT DE CHAMBORD,

BY LADY MARY ALIWE SEYMOUg.

While the good old Couut de Chambord lies
silent and still in the slecp of death before the
altar in the little mortnary chapel of Frohsdorf,
funers]l tapers casting their faint glean upon
the beautiful, neble tuce, memory goes back to
the golden September day 1 first saw him.

It was at the beantiful summer home, “Villa
To:cana, ’ of his nirce, Maria Imaculata, Arch-
duchess of Austria and Princess of Naples,  All
the afternoon 1 had wandered along the shore
of Lake Gmunden in attendance upen the little
Archduchess Carolive and Archdoke Albert. We
had gathered wilid flowers innumerable, mosses
and pinky white fliut pebbles, plavthings a
thousand tinies more valuable to these hittle
imperial highnesces than thdir splendid gifts
and jewelled toys.  Best of all we had secured
a tortoise, a real live * mudturtle,” and a few
tiny crabs, whose crawling propensities exer-
cised 1) the little archduke’s ingennity to keep
within the covered Lasket to which we hud con-
signed them. Laden with our spoils of field
and tlood, we turned homeward us the rose.light
of the A'penglitken fell npon the rock walls of
the great Traunstein— the * Slee;ing Turk,”
the mountain has been call d, but its cutline
is s0 l:ke the profiles of the Bourbon princes
that it ought to be named the slumbering King
of Fraice—hunting horns of the huntsinen in
the Hochwald and iwperial hunting.grounds
were heard in the far distance, and the chapel
bells, from the convent church at Traunkirchen,
were softly ringing the Angelus, Down we knelt
and repeated the beautiful angel- greeting ;
priuces on the roadside, peasants in the harvest
field, all knelt as the bells echoed over the stll
waters at eventide,

A carriage on the highway had also stopped,
the vco.chman and lackey in the imperial crimson
livery of the Toscana family, with uncovered
beads and reverent attitudes, awaited the lust
peal from the bells. ¢ Here comes paja,” suid
the young archduke, as the horses dashed
toward us, and the next moment were reined in
until they stood upon their haunches., The
coachman had suddenly recoguized the imperial
childrern. ““Mais c’est Poncle,le Rol "' excluimed
the archduchess, throwing down her flowers and
holdi g cut her arms towand the carriage, which
contained Francis 11, King of Naples (le roi en
exil) and the legitimate King of France—the
handsowe old Count de Chumtord, but not the
archducal papa.

Tugging at his hat with one haud, and vainly
holding the lid of the crab basket down with
the other, my little archduke telt himself in s
horrib’ e dilemma until | menaged to relieve
him of beth, so that ke could run forward to the
carrisge and spring iuto the arns of his uncles,
“Would he ride to the villa with them 1"

“*No,’" he dr elined, beczuse then *‘there wonld
be nn one to walk home with Lady and Ca-
roline."’

Ah, these little Bourbou-Hapsburgs are the
most comtly little princes in the world, as polite
as little American beys used to be at the Conrt
of Lady Washington.

The “lady-in:waiting” sank down in the court
révérence accorded to royalty, and gazed long
into the pale, aristocratic free of the French
king, then the cariage passed on, and we turned
into a woodland path which led us direetly into
the grounds of the villa.

A grand dinner was given thet night, but the
children and their attendants were not to be
present until after the guests had returned to
the sslon. Monseignenr I'AbLé come down the
grand stairway in all the +plendor of his purple
satin routane end red slippers, then we kuew
that he would dine with the guests and——
“‘And shall we bave no prayers to night,”” said
little Archduchess Caroliue, hurrying to Mon-
seigneur.
¢ Sepza dubbio Archiduchessa !” gaid  the
priest, tuking the flower« the little princess
offered him, then pointing to the chapel he told
us the Count de Chamberd had arrived, and wus

alreudy in the chapel ; family prayer would be

an hour eatlier than usual. A few moments to
arrange our toilette aud put on the veil we ol
ways wore in the private chapel, and wo took
our place behind the little Archduchess, A more
devout Cnthotic and true-hearted Christian than
the Count do Chambord is rarely fonud. He
remained two days at the villy, and never failed
to bo present at early mass and the evoning
famity prayer. The days he passed with us
were devoted to hunting parties.  Early in the
morniug before any one e}sa was up in the villa,
the Count would walk on the bulcony overlook-
ing the lake, and he was the fir=t to follow Mon.
seigneur into the chapel, and one morning, with
his wvephew Piiuce Leopold, he served at the
altar.  Every moment he could spare from the
state apartments or sociul duty us guest, hespent
with the children, in their play-room admiring
their toys or listening to their adventures met
with in woodland walks, tossing the baby arch-
duchess in his arms, telling the youngest chil-
dren merry little stories, and giving the elder
princes kindly counsel and advice. Affable and
courtecus to their attendants he won the love
aud devotion of every member ¢f the house.
hold.

His voice was low and musically sweet, his
eyes had all the depth and fuscination of thase
royal Bourbons, his ancestors, to whose will the
fairest and noblest of women had yielded. Hix
mouth showed weakness, effeminacy perhaps,
but it spoke very kind things, and one could
uot help loving the gentle, aristoeratic old noble-
man with his courtly ways, his exquisite hand,
and princely figure bending down to clasp the
chilitren to his heart;, or humbly kneeling
at the altar daily imploring heavenly guid-
ance.

It was a stormy September morning when he
left ue. The currioges wore at the door just as
the yeurly mass had been said.  The heusehold
servants stood in the vestibnle by fore the chapel,
as the imperial royval family and their attendants
came cut. The count took leave of each lady-
in-waiting in turn, whispeting to ecuch the
simple words 1 * Privz pour moi,”” and then,
caspiug the children to his heart, he turnied
\\‘it‘x teardewed eves toward the Archduchess
Imaculata, who with the archduke led hin to
the carriage.  He waved his hand toward uy as
the horses spraug forward, “Eviva il Rei” *f Lo
roi de Franee "'

“Ach ! ware er nur Konig!l” were words
whispered by ditferent members <f he house-
hold, but the only Fnglish voice there soltly
sabd 1 God biess him, aud in His own goold
time Jead him to the only crown worthy a
geutle, unworldly, childiike nature like hig
even the crown hwwmortal”

ceravia Hessku

THE FPOREIGN FXHIBITION AT
BOUSTON,

The foreign exhibition of arts, products aud
maunufactures, held in the large exhiibition buil.
dings of the Massachuset's Charitable Mechan-
ics' Associntion, in Bosten, wus formally opened
on the 3rd inst,, the contenniad anmiversary of
the signing of the traty of aris, securing peace
between the United States and Great Britain.
Some 20,000 persons were present on the ceea.
sion, includivg many prominent local officials
and representatives of foreign Governments.
The opening address was made by Mr. N, J,
Bradlee, Chairman of the Fxecutive Commitive,
who wus followed by John Jay, Charles Fraucis
Adums, jr., Secretary Chaudler, Lieutenant.
CGiovernor Ameg, Marshal I'. Wildes, and others.
Jobhe Duval, Vice President of the Paris Muni-
cipal Uouncil, spoke in French; burle Hass,
the Commissioner irom Germany, in his native
language ; and Mge. Capel made an eloguent
address in English, in which he aliuded to the
fraternal spirit spreading among the nations for
the country and the faith which he reprecentsd,
He was heartily applanded.  Mr. Hool goe,
Cowmissioner from Japsn; Loo Wen Shub,
from Ching, and M. Labariere, of Punams,
spoke in their native tongues, acknowleding
their obligations to Diastou for the invitation to
|]r:1rticipntc in the exhibition. M. Caubert, of
Paris ; Mr. Katzman, from Austria, and Mr.
Carter, Hawalian Cominissioner, spoke in the
same vein.

The Exhibition, while still in an imperfect

state, promises to Lain every way a conspicuons

snccesy, The exhibits in the west end, where
the opening exercises were held, are in better
shape than in other party of the huilding, They

are arranged by nations, national colors being !

Fn ttily displayed in front of each conntry's «x.
iibit.  Brazil, Japan, Spain, Portugal, Austria,
Hungary, Algiers, Holland, Sweden, Norway,
Belgium, Dewmark, Russin, Persin, Turkey,
Siam, Cuba, Tunis and Hawaii nre the countries
represented in the Weat Hall. The display
consists largely of fabries, especially ecarpets,
poreelnin and pottery.  The Japaness exhibit is
especiully fine.  Between the two bhalls iy the
At Gallery, which contaius a fine collection of
pictures. Among the portraits is one of the
Princess Louise, painted by herself, and in the
gallery devoted to water colors are several druw-
ings by the same hand. Among the statusry in

the gallery is a fine marble bust of King Hum. :
bert of [taly, contributed by him and presented |

to the United States. In the western Art Gal-
lery is the collection of ancient tapestry and
paintings of the fourteenth, fiftcenth and six-
teenth centuries, The collection of Gobelin in
really wonderful,  There are also aneient statu.
ary and two sarcophagi from ancient Efruria,

said to be about 2,500 years old, Among the

paintings hero shown are a portrait of Salvator
Rosa, by himsell; Virgin and Child, by Leouar.
da Vinc’, and some pictures by Correggio, Ten.
iers, Tintoretto, Albert Durer and Rembrandt,
Altogether, the Art Gallery will be » point of
great attraction.

A little east of the Art Gallery there is an ju.
teresting exhibit made by the Panama Canal
Company  on behalf of the United States of
Cotumbia. This conprises, among other things,
topographical maps of the canal, a rquare map,
giving in reliel the mountaing, rivers, water.
courses, ete.; drawings and plans of dredges,
exeaviators, ete.; speciinens ol vegetation, soil
of the country, ete.; specimens of coral forma-
tion found at the bottamn of the present dig-
ging, which, though now hard, is ssid to be
castly dug up, being in its natural bed quite
soft.

LA PATRIE.

La Patric was founded in February, 1879, to
take the place of Le Nativna!, which had just
suspended  publication, Comnmencing with o
very modest-sized sheet, it was soon enlarged to
its present size, and it has ever siuee its founda-
tion prospered very rapidly. It now occupies
the building Nos. 31, 33 and 35 8t. Gabricl sireet,
The first and secoud tloors of the building ure
used for businesg, editorial aud reportorial offices;
the third loor is oceupied by the compositors,
aud the top story forms a public hall capable of
seating between 400 or SU0 persons, A two.
story building in the rear is used as prossroonys,
both for newspaper and job work.  The whole
establishiment forms one of the mest complete
and best artsnged ll-riuiing atfices in the city,
Lu Latrie wus tounded by Mro ML Beaugraie,
who is the sale proprivior of the paper and oue
of ity principd writers,

Mr. Beaugrand was born in Lanoraie, 36 wiles
Pelow Monteeal, in the year 1845, and was odu-
cated st Joliette College.  When still u vory
young e, he weut to Mexico to join the
Frenchosrmy, and served two years upder the
unfartunate Maxmillau.  Atter having visitod
Furope, in 1367, he returued to the United
States aimd lll'\'()ll_‘l] lli!nm-” to juurn;dim:. After
having served on the stadl of varivus Anverican
newspajers hie returned to Capseda in 1375, and
commenced the publication of La Patric on the
24th of Febiuary, 1870,

La tamric has stonned a very large and in-
flnential circulation,  Yeing the srgan of the
Freweh Liberalsin the Provinee of Quidee, and
1t counts nmorg Ha regalar coutnibntors some of
the best Freuch writers of the Provinee,

We are happy to uote the evident prosperity
of our coufrere and Lo chronicle the 1apid strides
which the French press of the Provinee has
made of Jate vears.  Mr. Beaugrand, beside his
preuniary suevess, has recetved other and higher
rewards for bis labors tn the cause of hterature
aud journalism. He wis latly wadeecipient
of the Academic Palm ol France—-a rure distine-
tiou—and to celebinte that event his nunwrous
friends tendered him a swweptaous bauquet a
couple of weeks ago.

TURGENEFF AN CONSCIENUE.

The death of Targinet! has profoundiy moved
a constderable division of the lovers of pood
books. He wus assuredly oneof the groat writers
of his period, and losses of that natute can never
be made wheie, He was o consnmmate hterary
artist, wmaster of description, and an wfathible
Judge of character, possessed of the true story-
telhng faculty and of & perfect atyle: but Lie
wis something more than thisaod had attributes
beyond these. He was & meral and political
reformer who held his powers in trusg, not for

the muking of indivicowad fame, but for his conn.
i try's goud,  ['robably ne man ever lived who
“had less ddesire for or belicf in earthly fame than
“Turgéneit,  The sense of hopelessness of which
“this is nn indication was, in fact, tiwe blemish
in his character.  Withoat morbidness, he was
stil! a gloamy and despoudent grenins who hoped
against hope, and while yearning and praying
~for man's happiness had no tue belief in it,
t Thiy tendency has prejudiced readers ol the
"buoyant kind against his novels, Certainly,
i they are sad books, aud though they may be no
Umore sad than the life which they purteay it can
be understood how they may regel the sanguine
; amd the joyons, —those who believe in existence
, aud who have no use for the novel that does not
P epd happily.”
With this hepeless Lias of mind, however,
, Turgéndtl was full of love far his fellows, 1o
was by no means a pessimist of the Schopen-
“haurr type ; he was without faith, but he had
an endless pity 5 the wees of humanity moved
. him to the core ; he saw no way out of the maze,
;but he never censed to mge against the cruel
“environment. And he in fact did an enormous
work, although his idenls were too high to allow
him to judge of or to ackuowledge ity extent,
It may be claimed for him that he was tho
mover in the Russian revolution which, unlesy
all signs fail, is not to censo until the people of
, that country establish a free represcutnative gov.
erument.  Without donbt, too, hiy *“Journal
of u Sportsman ” led the way to tha ewrancipa-
tion of the serfs. Yet Turgénetf himself denied
the dfect of labors which the world at large hag
been prompt to ncknowledge.

i As n novelist, he must be classed with the

realists,although he was not committed extrome.
ly to the analytical method,  His portruiture of
nature was exact, whether ag related to pemons
or things. = IHe was always picturesque,{becauso
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he not only drew from the life, but had the
artist’s instinet of selection, through which he
kuew the combinations of natural effects most
likely to emphasize his point. We cannot pre.
tend to xpcnl( of these grent novels in detail, nor
does it seem necessary ; they are as familiar to
all persons of cultivation as the books of George
Fliot, Vietor Hugo, Thackeray, or any of Tur-
genef”s strongest contemporaries. And they
are fairly to be ranked with the works of these
amasters,

A very different type of writer was Henri
‘Conscience, the Flemish author, who died
within & weck of the Russian novelist, Con.
seience was a foremost example of the romantic
school in fiction.  1is earliest books have much
the same kind of flavor as the ** Waverley”
novels 3 vor did he in middle and later life lose
any of the enthusiasm of youth. He was one
of the most prolific authors on record, the num-
ber of his books exceeding one hundred ; but
the buoyancy of this whole list of wiittings
knows uo bresk. e had intense sorrows and
sulferings, notably ju the simultencous denths
of & son aud daughter to whom he was intensely
devoted, and iu grievous pain through cancer,
to which he was a marty in the last years of his
life ; but his sweetness of temper aud elevation
of spirit never knew chauge, it was a career to
be remembered,~possibly the life may be called
finer than the books; but the best of Cou-
seience’s novels are masterly in their way and
have become standard works in Belgium. ™ Itis
scinewhat surprising that so little compuratively
is known of him in English. He has been
widely translated into Freneh and other Fure.
pran languages, and it might be thought that
our people, who relish the works of Auerbach,
whom Conscience strikingly resembles tn his
devotion to country life and rural eharacter,
would long sinee have mnde a closer acyuaint.
aunce with the author of *“The Couseript ” and
“Gaolden Adel.”  Perhaps this more intimate
knowledge may vet come, for it will be loug
before the tide of time sweeps out of memory
these pure and elevated books.

BABY MULANEY'S MISSION.

The Mulaneys commenced with a battered-up
old grandfuther who possessed a  disastrous
talent for getting into trouble and staying there,
and ended with a crumb of a baby whose name
had been twisted by some inconceivable process
from Johu Patrick Michacl into Tim. He was
such a skimpy baby that nature must have
patched him upout of the cuttings and scrapings
of luckier patterns, and falling short of sight,
had made it up to him in gloriously big slate.
gray eves that, like the stone gods of lsrael,
“opened wide but could not see.””

There was a widow and some ndds and ends of
children wedged in between the two, and all
lived together in a stuffy little house that was
as like as peas to the mob of other stufly houses.
that disgraced both sides of the street——only it
wasit't 4 street, after all, but an alley, choked
ap with want and flavored with babics; witha
red lamp swung out at one corner where the
beer-shop stood, and o dismal little Indian up-
holding with its one foot (the other might have
Leen in its grave for all Stluin Alley knew or bo-
thered) the vigar-store interests at the other,

Grandfather Mulsusy owned a cow that came
as near his ideal as any cow could that gave
milk instead of whiskey, and he divided his
time impartinlly between it and those patriotic
meetings the Alleyites devoted to poor lreland
and worse poteen.  Then there was a pig—two
pigs—tucked under the wondshed, that squealed
and sentled and grunted, and a straddling roes-
ter that cackled, regardless of sex, and a eat that
mewed, and n dog that whined—and then, by
way of rivalry, the odds and ends of Mulaneys,
who squealed and shuflled and cackled and
whined worse than them all put together.

Mother Mulaney was one of those misery-
ridden widows the world knows by faeart--a
woman who laundried her life wway with all the
odds and ends tugging at her gathers—all save
Kitty, who even resented the figurative apron-
strings now that she had asserted her superiority
to them by standisg iu a store up-town,

I'retty Ritty {  Her eyes were Irish blue, her
hair was lrish black, her heart—-but all Slum
Alley stoutly denjed that Kate Mulaney had one,
She was tall and straight as a poplar sapling,
was Kitty, and she had a trick ot lifting her
eyebrows at her wpeighbors, which wus rather
superb, but pretty conclusive evidence that the
dingnosis of Slum Alley was correct,

How she had managed to grow up under such
cramped circumstances, or how the beauty hor
mother had left behind her in the peat bogs of
Ireland along with her youth had found such a
glorious resurrection in her face, never puzzled
the brain of Miss Kitty Mulaney--she was tall,
and there were the trish eyes and the clouds of
black hair tantalizing ber from the cracked bit
mirrer day ofter day, till her vanity bled at the
idea of wasting so much sweetness on two old
people and a gang of noisy cubs—for thers was
onouph of Grandfather Mulaney's blood rioting
through her veing to warrant that young person
in calling a spade a spude.

It was no crimo, surely, to rebel against the
fate that had cast her amoug them like a jewel
in a dust heap, but if it had been rankest trea-
son Miss Mulaney would have gone on rebelling
all the same.  Slum Alley was good enough,
perhapy, for her moldly old grandfather wnd
those knuckle-bones of children, but fate should
have remembered that she was Kitty Mulaney,

and cut her cloth accordingly. She loved her
mother, of course, but deep down in her heart
{for she really had one, thongh it was so cramped
and stifled under its heaps of vanity and ruinous
pride that Slum Alley might well be forgiven its
doubts) she knew she was ashamed of the toil-
stained face and naked brogue, and she never
meant to forgive ber father for dying as poor as
he did.

"Those other girls at the shop could lave their
evenings to themselves, with a trip now and
then to the theatre, and friends they were not
ashumed to own, while she—she—nust trudge
home to bare floors and sud-stained walls, fo
course fare heaped on cloudy dishes, with the
odds and ends squealing aund senfHling about her
while she ate it, and Baby Tim actually
squirming up in her lap from under the table
to coil his wizen little arms around her dainty
waist.

She was tired, of course, and there wag little
exhilaration in kissing a scrap of a face that
was brown with freckles, black with dirt and
generally blue with bruises—so Miss Mulaney
never did it—and the child, whose love for his
eldest sister, like the brillient red Hower of the
cactus, was the one passion of his thorny little
life, would accept his defeat with something
shining in his sightless eyes that ought to have
brought tears to her own, and go scuttling
about the floor squealing worse than cver. It
counted for little that the sud-stains meant so
much of her mother’s strength, or that the odds
and ends ranked ber next to the smoky little
Virgin on the mantel ; she only knew that she
was spending her youth with neither pleasure
nor profit, that Tim's adoration was the torment
of her life, and that Grandfather Mulaney's
playing fust and loose with the proprietor of the
red lamp at one corner of the Alley and the
savage at the other, getting bis drinks and smoke
free and welcome in change for the hopes, so la-
vishly given in pay, was nearly driving her
frurtie, as if she would ever, ever

“ Av’ coorse not, jewil,” chuckled the dilapi-
dated old villain ; ““sure, it's choosin’ twixt
the byes would spile me intnirely.”

That ended everything. For years -she had
been plotting and planming to get rid of it all,
the poverty and dirt and disgrace of Slum Alley,
amd now her grandfather had opened a way
with a wide gate and an easy toad, and so Kiny
stalked off dead-white with rage aund cnguguli
board with her friend, the Lace Counter, a big,
showy girl with black eyes and yellow hair,
whose mother let lodgings in a shabby-gentee]
house up-town. i

“Of course T didn’t want to leave vou, uio-
ther,” Kitty managed to explain, and she had
the grace to lower her eyves as she did i, * but
madam complains so of the distance.”

It was a comforting falsehood, for the fadel
blae in the poor creature'’s eyes leaped into sud-
den, smiling life.

“Yis, darlint, an’ it's wrong vez are intoire-
ly. Sez | to yez grandfather the mornin’ Kiuty
Mulaney's niver the gurrel to forsake the mo.
ther that borned her, sez I, an’ sure it’s home
the child will be afther comin’ the Saturday
noights to kape the babby from frettin’, Mr.
Mulaney ; moind that, sez 1.

“ Yes, cvertainly—but indeed, miother, yon
should not let Tim o on so0,” with an impa-
tieut shove that freed her raflles from his baby
clasp.  “*1 ean’t come in the house bot what
he sticks to me like a burr—selfish little
raflian 1"

Tim accepted his usual rebuke with solemn
eyes and quivering lips till Miss Mulaney hud
@iven her mother a gingerly kiss and each of the
odds and ends its sparse duplicate ; then sidling
up to her departiug skirts, etutehed them reck.
leesly and said, with s wheedling ring in his
baby voice:

“ Kitty, does yez waut Tim's 'ittle pig 7

Heavens, no!  Miss Mulaney had seen quite
enough of pigs to last ber alifetime ; so shaking
the dust of Slum Alley from her daiuty feet, she
went awiy to commence a new life in a cuddy
under the eaves of a house that boasted of a
barn, of a parlor strung around with cheap art
in tarnished frumes, cheap carpets, cheap chairs
amd a time-blurred glass over the mantel—
cheap, yes, but it meant Oriental elegauce to
the pleasure.cheated girl, and so for a mounth or
more she sold gloves und matched ribbons with
a self approving smile.

In the meantime something had happened.

It is not often that Fate drives to the door of
impoverished  beauty behind  two  cloud-gray
horses with long drab tails; but romantic
things do happen sometimes, even outside of
story-books, and so, when Dr. Jones stepped in
the shabl y-genteel hounse to feel a sick lodger's
pulse, and stepping out sgain stepped right into
the brillinnt focus of two Irish blue vyes shining
in the doorway, Fate stepped in herself and
managed the rest after the most approved of
wodern fashions that begins with the orthodox
futreduction and winds up with a ring,

Then some rvemorseful memory startled the
girl's conscience, and nerved her to a dutiful
visit home, and the way had never seemed so
long nor the place so shameless as on that Sum.
mer evening, after reveling in the respectability
of a life up-town.

Grandfather Mulaney was sutlering from the
effects of an understanding between  the two
cotners ; the children were laid up—or down,
rather, on flabby pallets—with the wumps, and
Fin the middle of it all—the miserable poverty and
¢ dirt—there sat Mother Mulaney, with Baby Tim
+ stretehed like a burning conl ueross her tired lap,

“ Shpake low, mavourneen,” whispered the
poor creature, wiping the tears frow her fuce

with a forlurnness that went to Kitty's heart—
and staid there. ¢ Oh, but it’s the favor that's
scorchin’ his wee arrums ! Do ye look at thim—
an’ he always as fat a3 a mole ; sure it's cryin’
he’s been afther yez ; that bad, the docthor said
I'd best sind yer a message, but I moinded yez
promised to come, an’ yez dead broke me heart
along wid yer own word—there, hist now, Tim,
darlint ; do yez be slapin’ not to kuow she’s
home at last to stay 1"

“Don't wake him, mother,” she eried, hastily
and remorsefully as well ; ““and it will be quite
impossible for me to stay to-night ; indeed—1
" she could not plead so trilling an excuse
as an expected visit from the hero her mother
had never heard of 5 so, emptying quite half of
the silver ceins from her purse into her hand,
went on, hurriedly s ““Buat 1 will come to-
morrow, indeed ; and here, mother, you will
need this for the doctor.”

¢ Shure, it’s the comnfort yez are when yez do
come, mavourneen ; but the docthor, St. Pa.
trick's hlessin’ he wid him, he won't tuke a red
cint from the likes of me, a poor widdy woman
with her arrums full o' throuble, tut I'll kape it
for the mixthur the children do be takin’ all
around ; wirra, to look at thim, with bumps as
big as petaties ; an’ how daft the babby will be
when he finds you've beenand left him,”

“ But 1 will come to-morrow, iudeed,” she in-
sistinl, as she rose from her knees beside the
unconscions child, ““and see, 'l put this bright,
new peuny in his hand to keep him company
until 1 come ; and, wother——"

She tried to fashion some plea for deserting
them all, but it stack crosswise in her throat ;
s0, kissing her mother’s quivering lips, und al-
lowing the odds and ¢nds to worship herto their
hearts' content for five delightful minutes, went
home quietly, at last, carrying a sore conscience
with hier to her cuddy under the eaves, Yes, it
was cruel to leave her mother in her hour of
need it was woise than cruel to stay away from
Jabiy Tim; but what if she should catch that
dreadful fever, and it should feed upon her
beauty like a worm that eats up the blush of 2
rose

No, Miss Mulaney could unot atford to bank-
rupt her future, even for Baby Tim !

If only she could keep him out of her mind !
She hated ngly children, and Tim's small, wau
fuce, capped with whitish hair, was not lovable
to think of ; but there it staid, between her and
the trees, between her and the shop windows,
between her and the glass, while she dressed
for the evening—even between her lover and
herself, as they chatted in the twilight of the
dingy parlor she had chesen to make her home.

She had never been so fond of the child, she
told herself, as she sat there—but what would
ke think of them all, from Graudfather Mulaney
down—he with his pride and grand manners—
all the weakness in the girl’s heart rebelled at
the confession of her part and parcel in Slum
Alley and the old life.  She could not tell him,
and she would not.

Awl then a woman's shabby outline darkened
the doorway—a wowman with sobs in her voice
apd a nuked brogue on her tongue—and the
woman was Mother Mulaney !

‘*Docthor ! 1t’s me little bye that’s dyin’
an’ we u thraipsin to ver oifice when the gurrel
av vez sint me here. Praise the howly Patrick,
Pve foundyez !

At the first word the girl erouched behind the
avalanche of soiled lace that tumbled over the
window, and remained there till both voices
were lost in the sounds of the night. Dying,
and she had let her mother go without a word |
The twilizht blackenid, and Kitty Mulaney,
crouched behind the curtain, fought as hard a
battle as he fights who wins a fortune for his
pains.  Every unkind word she had ever given
the child eut and stung her as only remorse
knows how to cut and sting, and now he might
be dying even.

The fear of that carried her out of the house,
dewn the strects, through courts and over cros-
sings, Ul it brought her, panting, at last to
Sthum Alley and the home thay, God helping her,
she never again would leave.

Aud when she suw it lying there, & tiny white
thing, with a bright, new penny between the
fingers that lay like white blossows on its heart,
perhiaps Buby Mulaney, looking down upon her
from an uskuown Somewhere, ealled upon his
Master to witness that he had not died tn vain.

Aud the doctor? Why, what could he do but
torgive her weakness in the name of—LDaby
Mulaney !

FOOT NOTES.

Therk is mischiel intended to be made at the
expense of the Lords, as a document is in course
of preparation, which will give a roturn of the
Bills passed by the Commons and thrown out by
the Lords, aud vice cersr, Of course, the first di-
vision will be the largest, inasmuch as more
measures begin their career in the Lower House
than in the Upper. Tt will not be hounestly said
till what time of the yoar the Lords had to wait
for the Bills the Commons had kept in their
House haggling over and tinkering.

Tur Lowlon Lancet in a lato number calls
atteution to the necessity of guarding against
overwork in the education of children, and de-
clates that no growing child should be kept
longer than hall, or, at most, three.quarters of
an hour at oue task, or even in the same de.
seription of work.  'This is about as loug as the
attention of young children can be steadily
directed {o one and the same subject, A teacher
who can fix and hold their attention for such a
length of time wny well be satisied.  To persist

in his efforts after their attention beging to flag
has a tendency to weaken the faculty rather than
tostrengthen it. The pupils should be allowed
to find relief in some other study.

SEX IN Work.—With that charming incon-
sequence which distinguishes so much reasoning
upon thin general subject, seme stalwart de-
fender of *the natural sphere of woman'' may
perhaps conclude that an employment which is
of no sex is not “womanly” or *‘feminine.”
He is a little late. George Herbert's fomiliar
line disposes of the matter :

** Who sweeps » room as for thy laws

Mukes that and the action fine.”’
Or the old adage, what man has done man may
do, may be paraphrased, what woman can do
woman may do. Exceptional acts, like Mry,
Patten’s steering the ship, will be infrequent.
But all the employments developed by moadern
invention and by the greater perfection of ma-
chinery will be more and more open to women,
not, however, us womnen, but as skilled and
dsligent laborers.

Durixg the fortheoming international exhi-
bition to be held at Nice, M. Tosselli will exhibit
a submarine observatory of which the following
description is given in Eagyincering ; ** It is
made of steel and bronze to enable it to resist
the pressure of water at a depth of one hundred
and twenty metres,—nearly one hundred pounds
to the square inch. The vessel i3 divided into
three compartments, the upper for the come
mauder, to enable him to direct the observatory
and give explanations to the passengers, who to
the number of eight occupy the middle compiart.
ment. They have under their feet a glass plate
enabling them to see the bottom, with its corals,
fishes, grass, etc. The third compartment con-
tains the buoyant chamber, and can be regulated
at will. As the sea is dark at the depth of
seventy metres, the observatory is to be lighted
by electricity, and a telephone communicates
with the surface.”

VARIETIES.

Ix Charlotte Bronte's own town uo public
monunient of any kind has been reared to her
memory. A small brass plate set in the pave-
ment of Haworth Church (which it appesrs was
the gift of a stranger) alone conumnemorates iun
that town the existence of the gifted woman who
lived and wrote and made her fame in the nat-
row limits of Haworth parsonage. The wealth
of the district suffices to put up countless
Methodist chapels, but not toerect a montnent
to her who has made Haworth famous, and has
turned this village among the Yorkshire hills
into a pilgrim shrine to be songht by dl lovers
of English literature from both sides of the sea.

NoTICE of civil marringe has just been au-
nounced iu Dresden beiween Madame Sembrich,
of the Royal Italian Opera, and Profes<or Wil
helm Stenzel. The circumstances are rather
romantic. Madame Sembrich was a poor Galli-
cian girl, earning about four shillings a dav Ly
teaching violin playing, when she was sent by o
patron of music to the Conservatoire of Lembery
to study under Stenzel, who was a pupil of
Chopin. Stenzel befriended the young girt, and
at his own expense sent her to Vienna to study
the piano under Epstein and Liszt, and subse.
quently to Milan, to study singiug under Lam-
perte.  Madame Sembrich las now become a
great primna dopna, and has returned the kind-
ness of her benefuctor by marrying him,

A RECENT observation of the sun showed that
his goldeu face is disfigured at present by three
huge spots, one in the southern and two in the
northern hemisphere. The largest spot coven:d
a space of at least a tweutieth of the sun's
diameter, which translated into figures is about
forty-four thousand miles. Imagination fails to
give an idea of a huge cavity or raging eyclone
on such a gigantic scale. The earth could be
tossed into the seething vortex like a ball into «
poud. The four inner planets, Mercury, Venus,
the Earth and Mars, trausfused inte one mass,
would not half ill the chasm, it its depth be in
proportion to its external dimensions.  Eventhe
giant Neptune, the third planet iu size of the
solar family, measured side by side with euot-
mous sun cavern, would not equal its diameter
by thousands of miles. Immense as was the sice
of this sun spot, it has been greatly excecded by
several that have been observed during the past
year. The second spot was uearly as lurze as
the first, and the third was by no means insig-
nificant.

Wonderful and mysterious curative power is
developed which is so varied in its operations
that no diseaso or ill health cun possibly exist
or resist its power, and yet it is

Harmless for the most frail woman, weakest
invalid or smallest child to use.

* Patients
¢ Almost dead or nearly dying

For years, and given up by physiciins of
Bright's and other kidney diseases, liver com-
plaints, sovere conghs called consumption, have
been cured.

Women gone nearly crazy !

From agony of neuralgia, nervousness, wake-
fuluess and various disenses peculiar to women,

People drawn out of shape from excruciating
pangs of Rhenmatisw.

Inflamnmatory and chronic, or sutfering from
serofula !

Erysipelas! o

Salt Rhoum, blood poisoning, dyspepsta, tinliges-
tion, and in fact slwost all diseases trail

Nature is heir to

Have beon eured by Hop Bitters, prootof whieh

Can be found in every ncighborhioed in tho known
world.
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WHAT THE SWALLOWS SAID.

The air is cold at morn and ove—
The smmmer days have fled—

And on the withered, yellow grass,
The leaves are falling dead.

The gardensnow their last bright gifts

... Betore our eves display,

The dahlias wear their rich cockades,
And marigulds are gay.

The rain-drops bubbie on the pond—
The swallows feel the cold~

And noisy, chattering on the roofs,
A parting couneil ﬁuld.

In floeks of hundreds, lo ! they come ;
They gather to depart :

One sighs for Athens and his home
Upon its old mmpart ;

* Where eannon-ballz a breach have made,
"1l buitd my winter's nest.

Aund "neath the seulptured cornice of
The Parthenon will rest.”

' At Smyrna T my chamber have,
Where stately hadjis meet,
To eount their amber teads. and feel
he ** café’s ” gonial heat ;

* 0'cr turban and tarbouche T skim,
r at my willalight,

Accustomed to their elouds of smoke.
Which rise in billows white.”

** By elaws and beak,” another said,
< 'Mid Baltbee's ruins grand,
Ihangz upon a temple’s (ront,
Half buried in the sand,”

* I sprendd my wings.” a fourth one cried,
awand gladly roam,

1 s, the Palace of the Knights
Each winter is wmy home.”

The fifth one spoke : ** Age makes me slow,
And theretore T alight,

Berween blue water and blue sky,
On Malta's terrace white.”

* How harpy L at Cairoam !
Within its min’rets hich,

My quarters always ready are,
And thither I will fiy,”

** Beyand the second cataract,”
The last om d. ' rest,

And inang these grand old granite kings
Will build my winter nest. )

Then eried they all, ** To-morrow we

_Wer many a place will roam,

Drown plain, white peak, and deep-blue sea,
,

Embroidered with its foam.””

Thus on the monlding’s narrow ledge,
bey. ehatiering, lapped their wings,
Andd juyed to see brewn autumn’s rust
Creep uverall green things,

The poet hears—for he is but
A eaptive bind, who' fly,

But ah'! an unseen net-work breaks
Euch flicht toward the sky.

Oh, for the wings! the wings! the wings
Of Ruckert’s song, ta voar

To goliden summer and sreen spring,
Forever—ever—more !

AN ISLAND HOME.

Nantucket is unique. In some respects it
resembles sister towns on the neighboring cape,
but there is a peculiar charm about the place
which singles it out from all others. This is not
alone due to the quaint appearance of the town
irself, nor to the fresh ocean breezes, pure and
kealth-giving.

There is over all a sense of rest; a nuiet, deli-
cious languor, that scems to permeate all things,
animate and inanimate, alike. Uunder the clear
blue sky cne can drink in the fragrant breath of
old ccean and dream of his *‘ castles in Spain”
until toil and weariness seem so far removed as
the hills of sunny Spain themselves. It is an
“ Ultima Thule,” a land only to be reached bya
voyage, and only to be understood after careful
study. To go thither the visitor must pass
through the same experience, only less protract-
ed, as on a trip to Europe. As has well been
said, all that is lacking isa few more revolu.
tions of the paddles. The shores of the Vineyard
grow faivt and disappear long before Nantucket
:0%s as a hazy blue cloud on the distant hori.
zon. For a time nothing but an expanse of sea
and sky is visible, the former whitened by the
sails of the coasters, hurrying thro gh the
Vineyard Sound. It is difficult to believe that
the journey will be accomplished so quickly,
and that days will not elapse before the destin-
ation can be reached. The approach to Nan-
tucket by water presents the old town in a most
picturesque manner. The two sandy points,
which enelose the waters of the harbor, coneceal
it as well, so that, from the deck of the np{;ronch-
ing steamer, the town seems to be built directly
on the ocean shore, including in its midst the
lighthouse on Brant Point. The scene resem-
bles on a minor scale the confused ranks of buil-
dings rising in irregular tiers that greet the
stranger's eye when approaching Boston by ses,
showing all those marvelous tinty of blue and
gray ient by the distance to tone down and en-
hance the view. When nearer, the small red
lighthouse on Brant Point detaches itsell from |
the other buildings, and a glint is canght of
water beyond. The narrow ribbon widens, and ,

a pateway appears through the encircling arms
of sgand, Passing so near Brant Point that o
biscuit could be easily tossed ashore, thesteamer
describes a graceful curve and swings in to her

wharf. The *“ Mysterious Island” has been
reached at last. As we wander about the old
town we see all around us the evidences of past
glory, and of a life and activity which have long
since ceased. The aged men leaning on their
canes who meet us here and there speak loving-
ly of the old days when the **Arethusa” came
home laden with hundreds of barrels of oil, and
manned throughont with sturdy Nantuckethoys,

The title of captain is still the favorite, and
can be applied with perfect faith inits propriety
to as large a proportion of the older natives as
the sobriquet of colouel in our Southern Siates,
At the captaivs’ room, under the old brick
custom-house, meet the * Captains’ Club,” and
here the visitor can listen to most marvelous
tales of wonderful captures aud hairbreadth es-
capes in the palmy days of the whale fishery.
Then the room was the meeting-place of the
House of Lords and House of Commons as they
were universally denominated, the former being
the agents and owners, and the latter the
officers of the ships engaged in whaling.

The history of Nantucket presents a varied
succession of ups and downs. Discovered in
1602 by Bartholemew Gosneld, it was deeded by
Lord Sterling in 1641 to Thomas Mayhew and
son, the consideration named in the deed being
quaintly expressed as follows : ¢ That Thomas
Mayhew and Thomas Mayhew his Sonne, or
either of them or their Assignes, doe render and
}oay yearly unto the Honble the Lord Sterling,
ris Heyres and Assignes, such an acknowledge-
ment as shall bee thought fitt by John Win-
throp, Esqr., the Elder, or any two Mugistrates
in the Massachuretts Doy, being chosen for the
End and Purpose by the Honble the Lonl Ster-
ling or his Deputy : and by the said Thomas
Mayhew and Thomas Mayhew his Sonne, or
their Assignes.” The Mayhews claimed sole
ownership of the larger part of the island up
to 1659, when it was sold to **the Ten Asso-
ciates,”” Tristam Coflin, Thomas Macey, Christo.
pher Hussey, Richard Swayne, Thomas Bernard,
Peter-Cotlin, Stephen Greenleaf, John Swayne,
and William Pike. Mayhew himself retained
the part then called Masquetuck.

These ara the ancient worthies to whom every
true son of Nantucket looks up not alone with
the reverence of the Chiuese for their ancestors,
but almost in the light of demigeds. It has
been so ofien and vigorously asserted ss to as.
sume the character of an historical truth that
these first settlers were a band of Quakers fleeiny
from persecution. But this is only a pretty
fable, and the beautiful ver-es of the port Whit-
tier referring to it a flight of faney. Following
these first settlers a number of families arrive
from Salisbury and settled in 1660, and ecivili
zation then obtained an abiding foothold.
These early settlers brought the rights of the
native Indians wherever they located, and their
honesty in this respect brought them a lasting
peace with the red men. The tale of the early
prosperity of Nantucket cannot be told except
b_\‘lnax'mtiug the story of the whale fishery as
well.

It is said that the first whale captured by these
hardy islanders rashly invited his fate by gam-
boling in the waters of their harbor until the
temptation held constantly before their eyes
proved too strong. A harpoon was impravised,
and the first whaling expedition successfully
carried out. The industry became popular at
once. Lookouts were established at convenient
points on the islard shores, from which whale-
boats set out for the chase wheagever a whale
was deseried,  Finding it profitable, the cruises
were lengthened and vessels were built to engage
in the fishery, until the white sails of the Nan-
tucket whalers were seen in every ocean, and
heavily ladeu ships were constantly arriving and
discharging at her wharves.

After alinost total exrinetion in the two wars
with England, when theisland lay at the mercy
of the foe and suffered most severely, the whale
fishery reached its height about 1340, This was
the tinod-tide of the tewn's prosperity.  The five
wharves were scenes of constant activity, large
fleets of vessels taking in or dischurging cargoes,
or refitting for new voyages. Conpers, black-
smiths, sail makers, riggers, and rope-makers
were bury from morning to eve, and the con-
stant bum of industry was heard on every side.

Many were the yarns told by Nantucket boys
in those days, and, among them all, there was
perhaps none more thrilling than the story of
the loss of the FKssrx. This occurred in 1819,
and was occasioned by an enraged sperm whale
which attacked and sunk the ship. Tha crew
made a terrible voyage of two thousand miles in
their whale.hoats, and when, after three months
of suffering, they finally reached safety, only
eight of the original men survived.

The great fire of 1846 wes perhaps the death.
blow to the whaling interest, although it linger-
ed along for muny subsequent vears, staggered
in tum%)y the ¢ California fever,” the Rebellion
and the discovery of petrolenm. The last whaler
railed ng late us 1869, but the noble fleet had
long been scattered. This fire of 1846, causing
a loss of one million dollars, was the greatest
calamity ever known on Nantucket. In (od-
frey’s ¢* Nantucket Gnide,”’ page 202, is given
the graphic account of an eye-witness, in which
occurs the following sentence: ‘“ And now the

roar of the great conflagration is heard, and the
hoarse cries of the fire-wards as they, almost in
vain, give their orders.” ~Mr. Godfrey re-
marks, with a good deal of truth, no doubt,
*‘as there were twelve of these fire.wards it isno
wonder that, with so many conflicting orders os
they must necessarily bave given, such a large
amount of property was destroyed.  The town
never recovered frvm this heavy blow, and sank

gradually into a quiet, listless sort of oxistonce,
from which it is just awaking to find a new ].ensc
of life ns n popular watering-place. The neigh-
borhood of the old wharves 1s in many places
quite picturesque, and thero 'um.numberlwa
nooks and corners full of quaint interest. A
spot which has n pecnlinr]y. salt flavor is the
lounging-place of the eaptains of the yachts.
Here on a low wooden bench on the frout and
side of a building where oil suits are kept to let
ean be seen almost any night 8 unmber of the
old sen-dogs smoking the pipe of peace, and
awaiting their next day’s customer. .

Straight Wharf, the oldest of the five, has
been built for wore than one hundred and Gty
i'onrs. Many localities in the old town are
osing the quaintness that formerly distinguished
them, nnd the relentless hand of modern im-
provement is robbing them of much of their in-
terest for the visitor. Such u locality is the okl
“Step Lane,” now modernized as * Chapman
Avenue,” and running between Uentre and North
Market streets.  Uatil within a few years it re-
sembled a bit of Marblebead. The readway
from Centro street ended abruptly, thencg [y
descent of several steps conducted the pedestrian
by a marrow foot-path to North Market streaet
below. But enough remains of the old flaver to
give Nantucket an interest to the seeker of the
curious. The honses are almost universally, in
the language of Burdette, ‘“shingled, shangled,
shongled, and shungled” throughont, and gen-
erally guiltless of paint ; and mauy of them
have railed platforms around the chimney,
where, in the ohi whaling days, the goad.wives
were wont to sit and wateh for the long-expect-
ed ships.  The quiet streets wander away from
each other, and eross and intetluce in seemingly
inextricable confusion, and the unlucky stranger
who trusts in their apparent direction asually
finds himself several points of the compass out
of his course. It is a reminiscence of Boston
before the fire in all save architecture.,

Nantucket isa town where erime is practically
unknown. The county jail, an old weather.
beaten, shingled house, with woeden bars aeross
its numerous windows, rarely bas an tnmate,
and it is ditticult to ser how an unwilling pri.
soner could be kept confined.  The old story of
this jail, so often wold, finds ready credence
with any oue familiar with the locality. A pri-
soner, so the legend rune, tinding his possession
of the premises contested, went to the jailer's
house and awakened that functionary to assure
him in most emphatic terms that, unless the
sheep were kept out of the jail, he wonld be
hanged if he would stay there. Near the jail
is the Friends’ burying ground, anda more deso-
late-leoking spot can hardly be imagined,  Sur-
rounded by alow wooden miled fence is o level
field covered with a growth of scanty brown
grass. Not a mound to be seen, or any evidence
of the tender care of loving hands and hearts.
In one corner a few simple foot-stones, each
marked with a single initial, designate the last
resting-place of the Hicksite Quakers. With
this exception it is estimated that ten thousand
people lie here beneath the sod in unmarked and
unknown graves. In the old cemeteries of the
other denominations are head-stones dating as
far back as 1740, covered with lichens and worn
by time. On our way back to the town we pass
the Soldiers’ ard Sailors’ Monument, dedicated
to the islanders who died for their country.
Nantucket furnished imare than her quota to
both branches of the service, and claims to be
the banner town of the Commonwealth in this
respeet.

No visit to Nantucket would be eamplete
without a sight of the old wind aill, built in
1746. It is but an ensy walk, and one which is
well repai.  The ancient structure, covered
with the universal coat of chingles, stained and
weather-beaten, lifts its gaunt arws against the
blue sky, and scems to feebly defy the elements
that for so many years have acted as its ser.
vant, There is such a conscious impress of
tottering, wenk-kneed old nge given by the
structure that we almost feel a sense of relief
that its working days are over, and, like a faith-
ful old farm-horse, it is left to round ont ity few
remaining days in peace and idleness. The view
from the hill on which the mill stands is very
fine. Immediately in front are the clustered
houses of the town ; beyond the blue waters of
the harbor, the white sandy shores of Brant and
Coatue, and farther still the ocean. On every
side we see the seattered, weather-beaten houses,
gray and old, and the all-encireling ocean. At
the right the view 1angea to Wauwinet, Sankaty,
and Sconset. On the left i3 the tank of the
Wanuoacomet water works perched high in the
air on its iron stilts, and locking for all the
world like a giant spider. 'This tank is the first
object of importance seen on tho island from
the approaching steamer, and is the subject of
much curious and interested comment. Turning
our eyed toward Surf Side we see the low grovey
of stunted pines much resembling the dwarf
trees of a Chinese gardon, and disapponring be-
hind them, and then darting out beyond over
the level plain, the “lightning express'” of the
Surf Side railroad.

Perhaps no one on the Island feels more pride
in the Surf Side railroad, or imagines that his
personal efforts have contributed mora to the
final success of the scheme, than the town crier,
Mr. Clark, commonly spoken of as ** Billy
Clark. *Billy"’ is a very important personage,
with the Atlantean weight of his little world
reating upon his shoulders, and he is not the
man to falter or shrink back. *If it warn't for
me there wouldn’t be no life in this place,” says
Billy. ¢I satir em up and put the life into 'cm.,”
Other criers there are, but nono can claim pre-

codence over “Billy.”” He is the first to attract
attention when the steamer comes in to her
landing, as he winds & morry blast on his horn
and announces some entertainment for the oven-
ing or tho meat anction to occur next day ; then
seizing his bundle of puf)crs he (h.snp[‘\ans pre-
cipitately u}» the long wharf. ““Billy” i3 omui-
present.  Ilo turns up at unexpected sensons :
he-meots you at every corner. First n long blast
of his horn, then a sturdy ringing of his bell,
and the announcement : * Rememba a-a.h 1!
That there'll be a gra-a-a-nd entertainment to-
night at Athenvum Hall.  Great Company
from Boston. And de-o o-n't forget ! That
there'll be a grand ball at Surf Side, Friday
night ! And remembi-a-a-h and do-o-0-n’t for.
got ! That there'll be a meat oxhun at nine
o'clock to-morrow.  Cornbeef, mutt'a, and
lam’ 1”  Then he vanishes, and further up the
street the perfortnance is repeated.  Oune of
Billy's self-imposed dutics, and one which is
really nseful, is to wateh in the high tower of
the South Church for the steamer. Fvery after.
noon he mounts to his station, and when with
his telascope he discerns the distant craft
plonghing her wuy from the Vineyard he blows
a blast on his horn from each of the four win-
dows, thus notifying every one of the stenmer’s
speedy arrival, Billy is a marked character
among a queer prople.  The natives are of a
retiring nature, but very hospitable. A little
acquaintance meits their reserve, and you find
them warm and obliging friends.  Thera being
little to do, and plenty of time to do it in, they
never @=L in a hurry, but take life easily.  The
nine-o'clock bell is a feature of the town long
clung to, and wnarks the cessatinn of trade aml
the darkening of the streets.  Another custom
of the place is the noiversal habit of poing down
to the wharf to see the evening boat come in.
This had praved contagious, and now, the na.
tives belug as a general thing too busily em-
ployed at that hour, the summer visitory have
taken their places and adopted the same rendez-
vous. Half an hour before the expected tima of
arrival the wharfl beging to assume a lively ap.
pearance, dotted with promenading couples and
diversified aloug the edges by groups of children
fishing with sirings and bent pins for the vora-
cious little crabs that swarm along the sandy
bottom. The crowd increases, awd when the
steamer swings in to the landing the numerous
seats at the wharf side are occupied, and the
weary tourist runs the gauntlet of bhundre!s of
curious eyes.  [tis aspecies of drexs-parade for
the youths and maidens, and the fresh yvonng
faces and bright toilets make 8 most pleasing
pieture. It is said that a Nantucketer being
asked the question, “‘How do yau islanders supe-
port yourselves 1" replied, ““In the snmmer wo
live on the strangers, and in the winter we live
on each other.”” This way of puttinz it had at
least the merit of honesty, for nearly every
Nantucket house has its guota of summer hoard.
ers.  In winter lyceums and socisl entertain.
ments beruile the tedium of the long evenings,
and preparations are made for the next season’s
campaign,

Nantucket has produced many noted people
of both sexes, while others have claimed it as
the land of their adoption.  Among the wulaxy
are such names as Maria Mitchell, the female
astronomer, now connected with Vassar College,
who was born here in 1818 ; Lucretin Mott,
born in 1703, and long a faithful and famous
tencher amony the Friends ; Rev. Phebe Al
Hanaford, born at Siasconset in 1529, & direct
descendant of Tristam Coflin and Peter Folyer;
Major-Gen. George Nelson Macy; Charles J,
Folg.r, Secretary of the United States Treasury ;
and others of more or less prominence in the
history of their time and country.

Admiral Sir Isaac Coftin, Bart., although not
a native of the istand, came from the old Cotlin
stock, and has endeared himselt forever to the
true Nautucketer by one generous act. In the
centre of the town stands the Cotlin free schonl,
founded by him in 1526 for the benefit of the
Cofling and their descendants.  The schon] 1w a
fine brick building, of the style in vogue a haif.
century ago, and accommodates one hundred
scholars. It includes grammar and high-school
grades, and bas an endowment from the fund
given by Sir Isaac, now amouunting to fifty
thousand dollars,

Among the distinguished residents are Charles
O'Conor, the eminent New York jurist, and
Exstman Johnson, the célebrated artist, both of
whom reside on Sherburne Heights, or *¢ the
CHit”

Mr. O’Conor has aun elegant mansion, magni-
ficently furnished, a low brick building in the
rear containing his large and valuable library.

Fastman Johnson's cottage is less pretentious,
and his stodio wng once the barn,  Now, how-
wever, it is fitted up with everything that cin
be imagined for comfort and even luxury. The
end facing the water has a front of glase, and
here the artist can sit at ense and gaze upon a
view only surpassed in ita soft dreamy sea and
sky by the world-famed Llay of Naples. Before
him lies what might be called Nantucket Bay,
with ita surface, on these calm, porfect summer
days, only lightly rippled by the dainty breath
of the occan breeze. Beyond is (ireat Point,
gleaming snowy white in the sunlight, and
seeming to tremble and waver in the light sum.
mer hazo hovering over it. At the north can
always be seen flecks of white driving ncross the
horizon, the sails of the consting flect passing
through that great highway, the Vineyarc
Soumi‘. At the south is the town ; at his feet
tho sandy beach, the bath-houses, pavilions, nnd
the busy crowd that alwnys haunts the ‘¢ CLifI™"'
on pleasant days, In storms, the scene changes
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and the angry Yillows fil! the bay with fouming ' a chimney, whilo the shell aronnd it has the ’ Surf Side.

erests 5 the monrnful tolling of the bell-buoy is
borne iu on the hurrying wind ; and the scud-
ding clouds fly swiftly over,

Althongh the sandy blufl’ wherenn the sum-
wer cottnges have been erected is the spet to
whieh the name of the CHl' properly belongs,
yet in popular parlance the name has como to
be nniversally appliel to the beach at its foot,
Here are tound the bath-hanses and every con-
venience for the enjoyment of stillewater hath.
ing.  The sandy bench is elean ond free from
pebbles, and shelves so gradually that danger is
unknown, It isa very popular resort, and on
every pleasant day the water is alive with bath-
ers. On the shore are long rows of sea-weed,
mked up at Iow tide, and utilized as resting-
places by seares of idle lookers.on.

Bright dresses and many hued parasols lend
color toa seene alrewly enlivened by the vivid
suits of the lathers, Along the water's edge are
groups of chitdron, digeing in the sand with
pail and shavel, ov dingging tiny boats throngh
the mimic breukers,

Visitors may ride from the town to the CHIF
in the public “bech-wagen,” or enjoy a most
charming trip by water in a yueht which plies
ag a “packet.”  The Intter course affords a
pleasant sail in ordinmy eahin water, anid o
taste of the delicinuz, salty flivor of the ocean
bireeze,

Just abieve the hath-houses at the CHfl is the
shiore end of the Jetty, which is rapidly streteh-
ing out toward the bell-bnoy,  ‘This work has
been undertaken nmder the auspices of the gov-
ernment, and i« dedigned to concentrate the cur-
rents 4t one ITOw  piss, 1o sweep away the
bury, which at prosent is a great obstruetion to
navigation, and to maintain n deep chaunel.

When this is accomplished, Nantucket will
bevome aport ol refuge, snd her harbor will be
accessible to a elass of vessels whieh has vever
before been able to enter it, except by the aid of
w ot carions applianee,

This was a sort of floating dry.-dork, a model
of which is preserved in the Athenasm bailding,
and which was known as the “eamels)” Tt was
built in separate pieces, like geetions of a dry-
daock, the inuver side of ¢ ch being concave, The
twa pieees were held together by tiftecen chains,
that passed obliguely down through one camel,
under the keel of the ship, and up thiough the
other.,  Fach half hod its separate engine, pro-
peller, amd rudder. When a ship arrived off the
bar, they steamed out to her and were filled and
sunk. The skip wax then hanled iuto her berth,
and the water punped out. When in proper
position the immense mass drew not over nve
feet of water, aml was eastly towed into port.
The ¢ Constitution ™ was the fiest <hip success-
fully tiken out o wa, This ocenrred in Sept-
rmber, 1842, The “camels” were used some
five or six years, but after the whaling business
had consideraldy declined, the heavy expenses
of repairing them overbalanced the receipts, and
they wore suffered to fall into deeay.  The plan
of the Jotty was suggested as early as 1525, and
a committee, including Thomas Folger (father
of the present Sceretary of the Treasury), was
appeinted by the town to visit Washington and
sotieit aid from Congress,

Snhsequently a channel was dredged out, but
wos ml.«i up quickly by the winter storms, A
canal at the “haulover,” now called Wauwinet,
was amony the many plans cuggested to im-
prove the harbor; dnt in 1879 Gen. G. K.
Warren made a survey under ovders from Con-
gress, and recommended the adoption of the
detty svstem, The Jefty is a marked feature of
the bay, with the waves breaking on its long
line of rough and irregularly piled stones, trom
the fact thut elsewhere on the island cau sear-
cely be found a pebble as big as one’s first. A
few of the principal streets, paved with import-
ed eohbles, are perhaps the only other excep-
tions in this waste of sand. A waste, but not
a desert by any means, for there are over seven
hundred known varieties of wild flowers on the
island.  Wide spaces are entirely covered with
the exquisite shades of the violet, the housto-
nia, the cingquetoil, and the stellaria in their
senson,  The wild azalea and the scarlet pim-
pernel are ocensinnally met, while the white and
yellow goldenrod, the earpet-grass, and the fra.
grant orange-grass mweet us at every turn. The
daisy, favorite of fashion, is found everywhere,
and beautiful mosses, lichens, and ferns reward
the patient search of the botanist,

Let us now ascend the Ol South Church
tower ou Qrange Street, watch with ¢ Billy "
Clark for the cvening boat, and gaze on the
panorama of the istand spread out beneath us,
Thence we must visit the ¢“Qld House” on the
North Shore bill, built by Jethro Cofin in
1556, The ancient struacture is two stories in
height, and is situateld some distance back from
the street and well clevated above it, 1t is
gray and wenther-beaten in ity old overcoat of
ghingles, but bears its agoe like a sturdy, well-
preserved old man.  On the face of the large
square chimney toward the street is a V shaped
figure, sometimes called a harp, A member of
the Coflin family bought the old house some
years ago for preservation. Anotherold building
is the house erected for Richard Gardner in
1724, and still standing on the south side of
West Contre Street.  In this building is a por-
trait of Mary Coftin, wifs of Jathro Collin,
painted in 1717, Among other relies of interest
is the sword used in the servico of King George
111, by Major Josinh Coflin, n cartridge-box,
and a unique pitcher made in Liverpool for one
of Major Coflin’s children, and sdorned with
the wajor's likeness,  Another ancient house
has o double chimney, the contre doing duty as

! reputation of having served to conceal smuggled
goods.

A great place of interest to the curiosity

ing. Here are wany relics of the ol whaling
voyages, implements, and weapons from Pacifie
islanids, ete. The juwhone of a large sperm
whale, branching out at the end where it united
wi.th the head, has a desk placed within the
trinngular space thus formed, and upon this
dus!( lies & register which tourists enrich with
their autographs,  The aged custodian has hiy
stercotyped tale in relation to the principal cu.
riogities under his charge, and wicked visitors,
with interjectsd gnestions, sometimes throw the
poor man ol the track and force him to com-
mence his lecture over again,

Tho town of Nantncket, however rich in old
associntions and filled with places of interest,
does not embirace all that we wish to see on this
queer old island, The little narrow.gage rail-
road, with its open cars and shrill-voiced sngine,
will take us to Surf Side, its present terminus.
We rattle aver the water at the edge of the
hur).mr, cut across the old goose-pond, and, with
a piercing shrick from our little locn:otive,
pass the crossing of the Siasconset road aud
come out an the heath covered plain.  In lien
of a forest we skirt the edge of a grove of stunt.
ed pines, and find ourselvis upon the ocean
ghore at Swif Side. The journey across the
island i8 attended with all the squeaking and
Jerking, rattling and jurring, of a spesd of sixty
miles an hour, but loss of life or fracture of limb
would hardly await the venturesome yonth who
should leap from the “dightning express” when
in mntion.  We have chosen a good day to
visit Burfl Side, a day when the wind blows
strongly on shore, and before we have half
crossed the island the sullen hoom of the sarf
greets our ears and grows louder and lowder as
we draw nearer to it. From the lo whlaff, only a
few steps from the Surfl Side station, a grand
scene greets the vision.  As far as the curving
outlines of the shore will permit the eyve to
range, the white capped breakers ave thundering
in and filling the air with @ coutinuous and
deafening diapason. White-caps are thick on
the waves outside, and, as they near the shore,
the crests rise high in air, the tops break into
curling white, and they dash far up the shore
with terrible force. Then the flecey mass of
bubbles, the million-shattered fragments of the
mighty wave, race back down the clean, brown
sand, only to be driven again and again on the
beach.

When illuminated by fire.rafts, or by the
maltlow, galden light of the full meon, the surl
is wost beantitul and grand. Savein the track
of the mooun’s bright rays or the glare of the fire,
the waves are oold and black and massive, Buat
as they near the shore marvelons tiuts of beryl
and emerald green shine through their tran-
sparent erests umnd the foam and spray gleams
ivery white, or glow for an iustant tipped with
golden fire.

From this shore the mariner, steering a
straight course across the Atlantic Ocean, meets
no Lind till he reaches distant Spain, O the
island in this direction are the dangeraus Nan.
tucket South Shoals, velies of the prehistoric
day when the mainland of Massachusetts stretch-
ed one humdred miles to the southward of its
present limits.  And on this shore is the first
life-saving station established on the island.
This station is fitted with every approved ap-
plianee for resening the shipwrecked and wminis.
tering to their necessities and comforts. Many
a life has been saved by the keeper and his seven
assistants, who patral, night after night, in all
kinds of weuther, miles upan wmiles of sandy
beach, Nantucket and her North and South
Shoals are dreaded by sailors, too many of whom
have lost their lives on these sands,

Since the island’s settlement something like
five hundred ships kave been either totally
wrecked or met with some wishap on or near
Nantucket. MAmong the most neted and dis-
tressing were the wreoks of the schooner ¢ Hay-
nes" end the ship “Nuewtow.”  The “Iliynes”
was found off the west end of the island, on
Duee. 24, 1803, encased in ice from her truck to
the water. Notwithstanding that the thermo.
meter stool at six degrees below zero, the Hu.
mane Sociery's boat was quickly manned and
launched. Not a soul was found on beard, for
all had taken to the boat and perisled. After.
ward the boat and oars were picked up on the
shore, and one dead «ailor near them. The next
day, Christimas, 1865, in a terrible southeast
gale, the iron ship “Newton” was driven ashora
at Surf Side, went to pieces, and every man was
tost.  Fourteen bodies were recovered from the
s2u after these two wreeks and buried with union
gervicos, in which all the clergy of the islind
assisted.  Ounly a few days before these wreeks,
on Dec. 21, the schooner “Eveline Treat™ strack
on Miacomet Rip, and her crew were rescued hy
means of a life-line.  While getting the captain
ashore the block or line would unt traverse, and
for half an hour the ol man hung midway,
heaten in the fwe by fosm, drenched to the
skin, and halt frozen, in the sight of fifteen
hundred people gathered on the bunch. At last
a young man, Frederick W. Runsdell by name,
volunteered to resche him, and, throwing ofl his
cont, putting a knife betweon his teeth, and
fastening & light rope around his waist, he went
out the rope hanidl over hand, cleared the block,
and broug\\t the captain ashore in safety. Nun-
tucket has n long toll of heroes, four natives
having received gold medals and eighteen silver
ones for their acts of unselfish daring,

With the railroad comes modern enterprise to

seeker i the musenm in the Athenenm build. !

! A new hotel opens for tha first time
! this summer, and a number of cottages are heing
erected on land which, hefore the udvent“)f the
locomotive, was desolate and bare.  Siasdonset,
. or “Sconset” in the island vernacular, is another
} #pot we must not fail to Jook upon. In a year
or two we can visit it by rail, but now we mnst
take a heach-wagon and drive across ; and, to
the writer's mind, we shall find it a plan pro-
ductive of more pleasure, even if less expedi-
tious.

The road ncross the island mast stir the blood
of the veteran eampaigner and awaken reminis-
cences of old army days. Like the track of an
army it spreads wide before us, the tnrf gcamed
with deep ruty, into which the carriage-wheels
sink nearly to their hubs; and, the way once
chosen, it must be fullowed to the end or turned
from at peril.  Side by side, crossing, running
into each other, and interlaciug, these trails
cover a wide space of ground, and one almost
imagines, anid straing his eyes to see, far ahend,
the long trains of army wagons on the march.
"Sconset itself is a little toy village dropped
from the clouds on the top of a sandy bluif. You
miss the little green trees with their rounded
standards, and the meeting-house with its tall,
slim spire. The architecture differs, too, from
the Nuaremberg wolel, but it is dilicalt to
believe, nevertheless, that the wood-carvers of
the Black Forest did not shape this little vil-
lage ; and yon look for the man with the kev to
come, wind it up, and set it all in motion. The
diminutive post-office is a fair sample of these
play-houses lived in by grown people, and only
the figure-head in its yard distinguishes it from
seores of other structures in the township. The
houses are all hulded together like a flock of
frightened sheep, and are storm-stained and
gray like their wool. ’'Sconset is to the Nan-
tucketer what Nantacket is to the Bostonian.
Here he comes to sniff the ocean air, to enjoy
his sum:mer resort. to bathe in the surf, which
rolls in newly as heavily as at Surf Side.  Life-
lines are rigge 1 off the beach, and expert swim-
mers are always at hand, so that he enjoys his
sport attended vy little danger,

Sitsconset is primarily a fishing village, al.
though a few cottagers have invaded the town
and built up the little scttlemeuts called Sunset
Heights and Detroit Village, A mile and a half
north from 'Sconset is Sankaty Head and San.
katy Lighthouse. This heallaind iz one of the
highest poiutson Nantucket, rising some ninety-
five faet above the sma level, anl is supposed to
have been the first point seen by Cosnold when
he discovered the island. Away down on its
steep side a wonderful variety of shells can be
duy out from a stratum of shells, which proba-
bly underlies the whole island. The Indians
ealled the bluff Naphcheeay, which sign ties
“around the head.” Along the edge of the bluil
is a wooden rail and a row of seats behind ir.
Some years ago a lady, standing too near the
brink, lost her balance and fell down the steep
declivity to the beach below. When her friends
reached the spot, expecting to find her dead or
seriously injured, to their great surprise she was
unhurt, but rather bewildersd by her rapid rol-
ling desceut. Saukaty [ight shoune out, above
its tower of banded white, red, and white, for
the first time, on Feb 2, 1850, Stauding as it
does on so high a headland, it forms in dsylight
a prominent feature of the landscape, sven from
almost any point on the island. At night its
brilliant star is visible forty miles at sea. Uncle
Sam does not allow his servants to tax visitors
to his domains, but the genial keeper finds a
ready sale of lenonade in his cosy little house,
an ! many a view of the lighthouse is bought by
the visitors to requite in some measure hig care-
fal and courteous attendance. Ascending the
circular iron stairway and the short ladder at
the top, we find ourselves gazing upon the
Fresnel lenses and the mechauism of the lamp
itself. Here is the delicate machinery that feeds
the oil, and here the cogs and wheels and other
mechanis that revolves the lamp and produces
the fifty seconds of fixed light and the flash of
ten seconds. The great lenses, this sunny day.
are carefully shroudel in a thick covering, aud
yellow cartains are drawn to keep out the solar
heat, that would othiarwise melt all this dulicate
brass and steel work with its fiery touch. Out-
side, from the raile i platform, one hundred and
sixty-five feet above the sea.level, & beauntiful
scene mests the eye in every direction. A pano-
rama of the island is before us on the one hand,
while on the other the expanse of ocean melts
away in the distanc:till the blue of sea and sky
Llen:l together, and we cannot tell where one
ends and the other begins. Those pigmies,
black specks of humanity fir up the beach, are
ranging the shore at Wauwiuet, while beyond
them in the hazy distanee the plain white tower
of Great Point Light shows faintly above the
snowy sanl.hills of the point itself. Tne whole
coast-line of this eastern shore is spread ont as
on a map, and familiar places seen from this
vantage-paint put on new semblances and fresh
picturesqueness,

A sail to Wauwinet is another charming trip.
The * Lillian,'" one of the fleet of teim yachts
that claim Nantucket as their harbor, makes
two trips a day each way, and the voyage, being
in land locked waters, is peculiarly acceptable

to invalids or these afraid of mal de mer. At
nine o'clock the heavy sail is hoisted, We
glide arouxd the projecting end of the steam.
boat wharf and swing out into the harbor. Un-
der the influence of the light breczo the boat
leans over slightly, and the waves wash and
_plash against her side.  We pass Brant Light
| and the entrance to the harbor, and shape onr
course iuside Coatue. We have left the town

and the few yachts and schooners which make
up the shipping in the harbor far behind us, and
now the -wind freshens a bit. The boat keels
over more, and the water ripples alang only a
little below her rail.  The billows strike against
her sid» with more force, and parasols are hoist-
ed and coat eollars turned up to warl off the
little whills of spray that every now and then
fly into the boat. But she ploughs her way
swiftly aleng throuzh the hurrying waves, and
the breeze only gives us afeeling of exhilaration
and pleasure. The cight miles of this delightful
sail are only too rapidly passed over, and we are
all sorry that it is endad when we draw up to
the long Wauwinet pier. On the bank is the
Wauwinet House, with its wide porch and open
dining-hall, the lawn varied with teonis net
anil open scats, where one can sit and gaze on
the harbor view. 'The shores of the harbor at-
tract the children, who are soon busily engiged

in })i.:king up scallop shells from the hundreds

and thousands cast up by the water.

Wauwinet, or ¢‘the haulover,” as formerly

called, is the extremity of the harbor, aund a

very short walk bring< one to the ocean beach.

Dswn at the right, several miles away, but

secrningly ouly an easy stroll, rises the steep

bluff of Sankaty, crowned with the lighthouse,

At the left, just showing over the sand-hills,

peeps the chalky tower of Great Point Light,

and off the point itself hover the white wings

of the bluefishing fleet sailing back and forth

through the *‘Rip,” standing away from the

point aud tacking to make the run again. Off

the Wauwinet shore is the favourite haunt of

the shark-fishers. A long, black whaleboat

takes hier crew aboard at the edge of the surf.

Taking advauntage of the returning current, a

sturdy push and a quick, strong pull of the oars,

as the boat rises on the crest of the incoming

breakers, soon puts them safely across the line

of foam aud out on the heaving bosom of old

ocean. Well off shore the boat is anchored, and

pitchés and rolls on the waves, while the giant

hooks, well baited, await in the still waters

below their victims. Somctimes the delay is

slight, and sometimes the day wanes without a

single captare, but when the contest cowes, if
come it Jdoes, it is sharp and exciting. The

mighty fish stragales and pulls back, lashing

the water into foam in his efforts to escape, but

a lucky blow on his snout effectually quiets

nim, and the nine hundred-pound prize is s2cur-

ed and taken ashore in triumph.

Burdette assures us that when a man has once

caught a shark, the cipture of a few score blue-

fi-h, more or less, retains no charm for him ;

and the only thing that would rouse him to in-

creased enthusiasm would be the pursuit anl
capture of a whale.

S:ill bluelishing has its votaries ; men who

swear by it, and who are never happy save
when fish are plenty and the wind is blowing
{ree. Bluefishing certainly has this advantage
over sharking, that the boat is in constant mo-
tion, and, even if the fish do not faver us with
bites, we can enjoy the sail. A bluefishing
party, starting out from the steamboat whurf
some summer morning, is a curions and amusing
sight to those with whom *‘ familiarity has not
bred contempt.” Timmense hats of coarse steaw,
their only trimming a narrow band of red braid
around the edge, crown the heads of the gentle.
men like huge umbrellas. The ladies of the
pirty wear the same fantastic head-gear, the
sides tied down by ribbon, and the effect being
to “outpoke” the prke bounnet itself. Every one
has left his good clothes ashore and masquerades
in his oldest suit. If the day promises rain, or
the wind is high, oil suits must be carried, and
the geueral evil app2arance of the party enhan-
cal. Then the average bluefisher, save on his
maiden voyage, carries a florid countenance that
would pat a lobster to the blush, further orna-
wmented by a nose that would outshine a loco-
motive headlight and almost do duty for alight-
house. An early start is usually made, and boat
after boat glides out of the harbor and bears
away for Great Point or Tuckernuck.
The former is the favorite resort, for the fish
are usually larger than the general “run ” else.
where. The wind and tide, however, must re-
gulate our choice of localities. The distance to
Grreat Point is about eight miles and the sail is
wmost pleasant. Unless the wind is good it is
useless to try the sport, for the heavy drails
must move throungh the water rapidly to deceive
the hungry fish. So the shore recedes quickly
as we leiwve Brant Point behind and head our
yacht for he- cruising-ground. The Clitf, with
its bath-houses and cottages, and the Jetty show
at the left for a moment, but the boat is speed.
ing onward and they are soon far behind.

‘The bell-buoy clangs mournfully as the white.
cipped waves dash against it, and in the dis.
tance a white-bellied shirk leaps full length out
of the water to free himselt from his hungry
parasites. Flocks of gulls far ahead are scream-
ing chattering, whirling in circles over the
water, and at intervals diving into its depths.
As the boat draws near them the mate places in
position the iron lances that support the outside
lines, and, fastening the lines themselves, drops
the heavy drails, freshly covered, into the toss-
ing waves. Fich of tha lines is quickly cared
for, and by the time the boat has reached anil
scattered tgm flock of gulls, all are on the alert
for fish. Suddenly one of the party commences
to haul in the heavy line that stretches out in
the wake of the boat taut and stiff' as a rod of
iron. Ho braces himselfand pulls in hand over
hand. Now oud then the line slips for an in-
stant, but he quickly recovers his grasp and
pulls with renewed strength and mpidity. As

' the drail comes nearer in, the noble tish appears
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in a circle of foam, splashing and spattering,
darting in this direction and that, shaking the
kook vicionsly and then draguing back 1o a vain
endeavor to tear it from his jaw,  All in vain!
A moment wore and the beautitul fish is landed
in the box, and the drail again in the water
tempting tresh victims to their fate. Now the
point has been reached, and we see just ahead
a foaming, tempestuous sea,—a long, white.
crested line of breakers. It seems maduess to
trust our baat in such a boiling ealdron, but in
a woment the yacht is in its mid-t, Pitching
and tossing up and down, right aud left, the
skillful hand at the helin dodges one big wave
and mounts another, and before we know it we
are on the other side of the “Rip’ with our store
of fish materially augmented.

There have been too busy times haudling the
lives and pulling in the fish for any one to
think of danger until all danger has bLeen pass-
ed, and a second trip across the “Rip" is only
an old - tory now.

With five or six boats crossing and recrossing
at a time, the “Rip” isa lively spot and the
sport fast and furious. The fresh breeze, the
gquick motion, and the exciting nature ol the
sport itsell combine to make bluefishing a most
fascinating pastime, and many grow so enthu-
siastic over it that every avuilable day is thus
occupied during their vacation.

Tuckernuck i< an objective point for quite a
pumber of excursion parties. The name is given
to an islaud Ivivg off the northwest shore of
Nantucket, and distant about eight miles from
the town. The sail thither is very enjoyable,
the boat skirting the shore most of the distance.
Atter passing Braut Point. the fmmediate ob-
jeets of interest are the Clitf and the Jetty, both
of which are passed at a short distance fromn the
shore. At the Jetty is almost always seen a
scheoner lowering into the sea her cargo of
stone.  Arrived off Tuckernuck the yacht goes
as near to the island as the extrenely shallow
water will allow, aod soon a boat puts off from
the shore, and those whe desire it are quickly
ferried to the land. There is little of interest
to be seen on the islasd itself, with its scanty
two score of inhalitants, but it is a favorite re-
sort of picnie parties from Nantucket.

Bevond Tuckernuck is Muskeget, a low,
sandy island, noted particnlarly as the resort of
myriads of sea-gulls, whose eggs are found in
great quantity and geod condition during the
latter holf of June. At that season of the vear
a * gully’-egging expedition” from Nantucket
to this island is considered the eminently cor-
rect thing.  For those who desire a more quiet
amusement or calmer water, there is plemy of
exercise to be found io rowing in the harbor or
across to Coatue Point, The latter is a trip that
will tax one's muscles, especially if the wind or
titte be strong; but the quiet evenings in the
harbor, when the full moon is sailing overhead,
will afford the perfection of enjoymesnt in
aquatics.

There are usually a number of fine yachts in
the harbor, and the delicate tracery of their
ropes and spars show in penciled lines against
the sky. The myriad of boats, each with its
light, dart arcuud like fire-flies over the quiet
~sntfiace, and the sound of happy laughter or
suatches of song fleats on the dreamy summer
air. The halt-furled sails of the coasting schooner
just entering the harbor gleam ghostly white
in the flood of moonlight, and her masts cast
grotesque, wavering shadows over the illumined
water,

Nintucket is a paradise for children. Here
they can dig in the sand, fish from the wharves,
and bathe in old ocean to their heart’s content.

THE BABY MYSTERIES,

Where did you comeo from. baby dear?
Out of the everywhere into here.

Where did youget your eyes of bino?
Out of theiskies as I came through.

What makes the light in them sparkloand spin? .
Some of the starry spikes loft in. R

Where did you get that little tear ?
I tfound it waiting when [ got here.

What makes your forehead 2o smooth and high?
A soft hand stroked it as I went by.

What makes your cheeks like n warm white rose?
I saw something betterthan any one kuows.

Whence that three-cormered smile of bliss?
Three angels gave me at vuce o kiss,

Whence did you get this pearly ear ?
God apoke, and it came out to hear.

Where did you get those arms and hands ?
God made Jove into hooks and bands.

}'-:ect. whenee did you come, you darling things ?
From the same bux as the cherub's wings,

How did they all come just to be you ?
God thought about me and so [ grew.

But how did you come tous, you dear?
(iod thought about you, and o I am hero.

GroORGE Macboxane.

VUTARIES OF VANITY,

GIRLS T RKNOW.

There is Newra, whose hair is of that lovely
tint between brown and gold, and so plentiful
that when she shakes it loose it fulls in glorious
rippling masses to her knees.  Newmra is always
railing at the fushion of false hair. * Peaple
who have abundance of their own get no credit
for it,”” she says. She loves private theatricals,
and would willingly tske up questionable ac-
quaintances rather than lose a chance of playing
in a charade or posing in a tableau Tivant in a
““back-hair” part. I1f any one else’s hair is said
to be of a beautiful color, Neara is ill-humored
for the rest of theday. She hates the bonnet of
the period, because it covers the head so closely,
and detests the hat of the day, because it hides
the hair. She likes going to the play. Her
maid arranges her lovely locks in a great flat
coil or plait, which goes twice around her pretty
head. People sitting in the private boxes look
down at her and say, *“What a beautifal head !"
Sthie never wears a flower or a diamond in those
shining folds; she thinks, and rightly, that
they need no ** bush.” Newrr is self-conscious.
i Then there is Mrs, Juno Hardware. Her
figure is magnificent.  Her husband fell in love
with her at a dance. You uever saw such
shoulders-—so white, so smooth, sn perfect in
shape. She is young and might be rather
pleasant were it not for her figure. It precceu.
pies her.  She is jealous of every other well.
shaped woman. Of Mrs. X. she says: * How
can people admire her ¥ Look at her shoulders—
up in her ears almost.” When told that Mrs.
W. is much liked iu soeiety, Mrs. Juno says:
“What, with that wooden waist ?”" She can-
not understand that a worman may be charming
without a good figure ; wnd is equally fur from
comprehending that one who possesses a perfect
shape need not uecessarily conquer all hearts.

Helen is beautiful. You cannot name a fault
in her lovely face, Bat, alas, Helen knows how
fair she is ! See the conquering air with which
she walks, the languid complacency of her ex-
pression as she drives, the careless negligance of

Every pleasant day finds the old wharves| her manner when she speaks. These defects all

alive with them ; and all sorts of fi hing tackle,

spring from one cominon source. She says, as

from a pin and string to a strong drop-Line and | plainly as though she were to speak the works :
sinker, in constant use., 1o this cool, fresh air} ‘I am a beautiful woman. 1 need not, there.
they grow stout and rosy, and mourn with their | fore take the trouble to be agreeable. To be

elders when the time comes to return home.

Around the island is the voyage which crowns

beautifu) is enough.’’
Mrs. Dash is as beautiful as Helen, and she

the yachting experience of this resort. But this | knows it, but hides the knowledge better. Her
uece-sitates a favorable combination of winds | coquettish air and graces sit well on her. They

and tides, or the careful skipper will not un.

suit her piquant style and her merry, bright

« rtake the trip. The “ opening’ at the west | face. Every one says she is charming, ““and
P I 8 Fy Y £

+nd of the island is always rough of passage,
vith a spice, and sometimes a heavy fluvoring,

nf danger to make it interesting. And after this
1.as been successfully passed there is a long trip

so extremely stylish.” 8o she is. And those
who think so would probably have scarcely ad.
mired her as the was seven years ago—a lovely

irl who nearly always wore white, who blushed

oif a shore whbere no shelter can be found if the | frequently when she talked with strangers, ard
wind changes or freshens, and many boiling | even when teased by her father, whom she
‘“rips” to be encountered. Several times each | adored. She was a country girl of nineteen, with
v-ar, however, adventurous parties make the | no “style” heyond being a thorough gentle.
voyag-, and none so far have met with either | woman, in whom coquetry was still dormant.

shipwreck or disaster.

Society prefers the woman of twenty-six, who is

Nantucket is a place which grows upon one | as practiced in her smiles as any actress on the
as it is more completely seen and understood. | stage, and, as her admirers say of her, is **all

Te ¢ bird of passage’” stopping in his tlight,

there.”’  She ig so amnsing, say ¢very one, and

with only a day to devote to sight-seeing, finds { to be ‘“amusing,’ is to be a social success.
the pl.ce quaint and somewhat amusing. Bat | Sometimes she looks back at her girlish self,
th * vacationist” has time to study the island { and thioks, with u little smiling sigh, ** What
mare completely and to drink in its spirit more | an inuocent goose of a girl I was! How different

decply. She affords bim all needed amusement,

Lot she also throws over him a deecp influence

I am now!”
Of Sylvia people are always saying that she

of pance and rest, upbuilding and strengthening. | would be rather a pretty girl if she had not that
S+ hesomes a foster-mother to him, and when | ugly habit of showing all her teeth.  To be sure
e ieaves her shores it is with a feeling that the | they are lovelv teeth—small, square, white and
p=iting is not forever. The old town, gezing | set in gnms of rogy pink ; but we don’t waut to
on on the bay, sinks slowly beneath the hon- | see the whole thirty-two.

zor 3 the long, sandy reaches of share fade

rap oly behind us; and, at last, the faint blue
e} nd low down in the east disappears from view.
(v, v an ocean sand-bar, but it will be long ere
it | ddes from our memory. Around the name
+f Nantucket cling 1ecollections of clear biwe
~his~, delicious air, and silver beaches, and ano-
thee cummer we shall meet sgain on ber sunny
sheres and find  new pleasures in our olden
Jiants,

How much hetter does Lucilla manage !, She
too, has lovely teeth. Watch her as she smiles,
Two rosy lips draw slowly away from those
‘“quarelets of pearl,” a delicionus dimple shows
itself in one cherk, a pretty wave of pinkish
color spreads over the face, and. while you are
looking, the smile fades us gradually asit came.
Well, Sylvia says that Lucilla is affected, agserts
that she paints her lips, and declares that she

SerrrMneEr 22, 1883,

Perhaps sho is ; perhaps she doos; perdaps ghe
had. There is veally no saying ; these are dread-
ful times.  Farther, says Sylvia, Lucilla smiles
in that guarded way hecause she has lost a tooth
at either side.  So that is why Sylvia shows the
whole thirtv-two.

Miranda has the loveliost arms you ever saw,
She is delighted that short sleeves are worn, and
her gloves are not nearly so long as other people’s,
Her favorite attitude is sitting, with her right
elbow in the palm of her left hand. She waves
her hand when she speaks. At a dauce her
right arm is well displayed behind her partuer's
left if he is tall, or on his shonlder if he issmall.
Those beautiful arms have spoilml Miranda.
She wears black though it does not suit her com-
plexion, beeause her arms looks so white against
it. She is always directing your attention to
those unlucky ones, numerous enough, who
have thin arms. Whoever marries her will
have to be very careful never, under any eireum.
stances, to admire another woman's arm.  If he
should make a slip in this direction, there
would, to use a good old phrase, be ** wigs on
the green.”

Did you ever see such dear little feet ¥ Or such
pcrfrct‘\' turned aukles ' Never, indeed. Her
pretty fuet are Losbia's specialty.  That is why
she wears those flowered stockings and little
pointed shoes.  That is the reason her skirtg
are so nousually short. Lesbia is bright and
clever.  She is sensible abant everything but
feet.  She is a trying girl to talk to. She will
interrupt the most intercsting conversation just
when you think you are “*both beginning to
get on 20 well,” to ask if you aporove of high
heels, or some ather such leading question,
She is like Mr. Dick with King Charles, and
must drag the topic of feet into everything. It
is a pity, and yet many prefer her to Nora,
whose feet are well-shaped eunugh, but who has
“no style.”  She talks merrily and pleasantly
when you know her well, but is rather quiet
with strangers.  Not at all the sort of girl to
geton, Her voice is not suofileiently loud or
imperious,  She does not bustle about with an
air as thouzgh the world was made {or her.  She
wears pretty gowns, bat does not bunch them
out, nor mince along with a soubrette-like trip,
swaying her gown from side to side, a8 Lieshia
does. In fact she will never look anything
‘“in a room,”’ though she may be well ennugh
as the pre<idfing spirit of a home.  Sheis hope-
1essly unfashionable.

Letitia has a waist. It is her great point,and
she is very nroud of it.  Well she may be, it is
the result of patient yoars of pain, ~ 8he bas
laid on the shirine of that little waist mauny pre-
cious things——gool health, good tempwr and
good spirits.  Having sacriticed the first, the
two other followed as a matter of course.  But
then it is such a wonderful waist 1 It cannot
measure more than seventeen inches at the very
most,  The pressure hias mule her nose perma.
nently red.  Not all the water of Araby would
make that nose white again, but what matters !
Does it not belunz to the smallest waist in the
land? O-e thing immediately strikes the be.
holder.  He wonders how so small a waist can
possibly be so obstru<ive. Were it two yards
round it could not more aggressively insist on
being noticed.  Driperies ure so arranged as to
Jead the eve down to ir, and tkirts are of such a
fashion as to guide the attention up to it.
Letitia walks with her «lbows well out from her
sides, 50 a3 to advertise in a poioted way, the
fact that your view is searcely iuterrupted by
her slight and well-distributed figure.  As she
stands talking to you, she puts a hand on either
side of this wonderful waist, and appeas to be
curbing herself in as it were. She wears the
tightest of jackets and never i< seen in a dolman,
She gets terrible colds in winter because she will
not wrap up.  In fact her whole existence i3 a
burnt off:ring to har waist.  Were she to grow
stont her vbject in life would be gone.  [Letitia
denies herself even the gratification of an ex-
cell-nt appetite in the interest of & small waist,
a self-sacrifice that would be noble in a better
cause,

Mirza has the loveliest complexion in the
world.  Without it she would ba a perfectly
chanmning girl.  With it she is quite a bore.  If
there is any wind she is unhappy, * tecause it
makes my cheeks so rough.” If the sun shines
she is miserable, ** becanse | tan so frightfuily.”
1f it ighot she grambles, 1 flush so painfolly.”
If it is cold her cry is, ““ [ can't go out to-day,
for 1 get so blue in cold weather.”” Her chevks
are of su-h an indescribable texture, that rough-
ness has never yet invaded them, and tanning
never approaches them. She flushes the pret-
tiest dainty pink you ever saw, and in cold
westher a soft color rises in her face, and a wist-
ful look comes into her eyes that makes her
quite adorable, Why then all these excuses?
Simply because she thinks prevention better
than cure, and is afraid of a thousand viewless
enemies on her complexion’s account, She is
a martyr to her own consciousness, They are
all martyrs 1o vanity.

MISCELLANY.

ITis understood that Joseph Htton, who is
counected with the London Timrs, is coming
to thin conntry for his vacation, and wilt colubor-
ate with Irving in a book upon America; and
that drving will give his impressious. of the
country in a series of familiar conversations,
Mr. Hatton is now at work upon a biography of
the actor.

In recent yearsa great many wealthy Fnglish-

had that dimple made by a surgical operation.

men have bought land ia the United States, It

i said that Sir K. J. Reed, M. ., owns no lesy
than 2,000,000 acres ; the Duke of Sutherland,
400,000 ; the Fart of Dunmore, 100,000, and the
Farl of Dunraven, 60,000 acres, Nine men
own a territory cqual to thatof Naw Hmn&)shirc,
Massachusetts and Rhode tsland combined.

Bany’s Pre—The awful prevalenee of pie in
this country is illustrated by the remark sent
to the Drawer by a grandfather, proud of his
grandehild of three years who i visiting him,
Enthroned in her high ehair, she waitedat table
for the appearance of the dessert.  The family
pie was duly set hefore grandma, and baby’s eyes
were dirested that way, when a small pie made
for her M.jesty was slipped before her.  Equal
tn the occasion, her eyes dancing with delight,
she burst out with, * Oh, auntie, I'm mamma
of this pie!”

T queen of the [talian dramatie stage, says
a Rowan eorrespondent, is Virginis Marini, She
ix the Rachel of Htaly, Notin tragedy alove does
she excel, but she has great talent for comedy.
She is one of those actors of heroie model that
usad to be the world’s wonder in the days when
tho Keans and Kembles played in country barns.
She is an actress that would take Ameriea by
storm, and the wonder is that she has never vot
thought of going there, where so many others,
less gifted thanshe is, have made fortaues. The
reason may perhaps he that she has no one
single part in which she exeels above all others.
Sheis perfect in all.

Yes, Satt '—Yes, sah. We quite agree with
you, sah, that there is a sort of delicions frank-
nesg, sah, wbout the fallowing that will be ap-
preciatad beyond the honnds of West Virginia:

Some five or six vears ago, when the treen-
back party held at feast some strength in the
West andd Sonth, oue of their Columbian orators
delivered an addreas for his party at Winfield,
Patnam Connty, West Virginia.  When iu the
zenith of his oration he was stopped by a power.
ful voice among the listeners.

‘‘ Look here, sah.  May | ask you aquestion,
sah

“ Yes, sah; vou may, sah.”

¢ Well, sal, T want 1o kuow, sah, if yon are
not the man, sah, that | had down har in jail,
sah, for hog-stealing, sah 1”

““Yes, aah, T am, sih,” came the response;
““but 1 got clar, sah."

AsoNc  the promenaders in the Champs
Elysids no oue is more noticable than the Mar-
quis de Caux, ksown not for his own greatuess,
but as the husband of Pattic He isan eccentric.
looking man—tall and stont, wearing a straight-
brimmed, tall hat (an azly shape, of which,
judging from the number worn, ali Freuchmen
seetn fond}, soft soart ceavat, tied ina loose bow
outstde the vest, and frock coat of amarvelous
ent, buttoned so tizhtly round his ample waist
as to make a erease. Hewakes free nee of his

‘eve-glass to stare at every female who comey in

his path, and sometimes, when they please his
fancy, stops to watch thair retreating figures,
Surh i3 the man from whom the ¢ Divi ™" tled.
He duves not look over forty five, thongh he may
be older, und has by no wmeans an ugly face.
Monsicur de Lesseps nnd his bonnie bairns also
attract muchattention as they dash by on horse~
back, a petfret cavdeade, always in full galiop.
The children, on ponies, dressed ¢ on mateln,”
with wide-brimumed sailor haty, look the picture
of rosy, frolicsome youth, while their venerable
father, whose fine face is familiar to every one
in Americt as well as France, keeps up with
their mad speed and their evident enjoyment.
Arearos of the claim that the Gernn no-
bility is passing over to the Roman Catholie
faith, Dr. Carl Walcker, docent in the law
facnlty of the University of Leipzig, has exam.
inmd the statistics and published the results.
Sinee the year 1300 forty.-four noblemen have
left the Chureh of the Reformation to join the
Choreh of Bome 1 amonyg these there werve threo
princes—namely, Solms-Brauntels, Iseaburg-
Mrestein and  Lowenstein-Wertheiin,  In the
same period nine of the Catholic nobility be-
came I'rotestunt, and among them one princess,
sho of Leiningen.  Through mixed marriages
amony the nohili-y the Catholic Church gained
as follows: fiftv-two Protestunt husbands of
Catholic wives had their children tmptized into
the Protestant Church, twenty-four had some
of their childres baptized into the Catholie
Church, and tifty-two Lmi,nll thus baptized. On
the other hand, torty.one Catholic husbands of
Protestant wives had all their children baptized
as Catholics, twelve divided the children between
the two churches, and only ten had all the
children baptiz«l as  Protestants,  Farther,
nearly all the prominent Jews that are baptized
and titlad enter the Catholic ranks, among them
two of the Rothschilids.,  Then, also, it appears
that these chauges have brought into Catholic
hands a grest wmount  of property and wealth,
since the converts froin Protestantism are among
the wealthiest in their empire.

CONSUMPPTION CURED.

An olid physician, retired from practice, hnving
had placed in his handa by an East Luliu missionary
the formula of a simple vegetable remedy for the
speedy and permnanent cure of Conmmnption, Bron-
chitis, Cntarch, Asthma and all throat and Lung
Affections, also o positive nnd radieal cura for Ner-
vous Debility and all* Nervoox Complaints, after
having tested ita wonderfol onrative powers in thon-
snnds of eases, has telt it hisduty to make it known
to his suflering fellows, Actuated by this motive
and a desire to reliove humnn sntfering, 1 will gend
freo of chnrgo, to all whe desire it, this recipe, in
Uerman, French, or English, with full directions for
prepiring and uring, Sent by mail by addressing

with stanmp, naming this »ugsr. W. A.Novks 149
Powor's Bluok, Ituchiuater, N.Y. K-0-W
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SOONER OR LATER.

Sooner or later the etorm hall heat,
Ovor sy slumbers, from hend to fect ;
Sontier ar luter the wind 2hall rave
In the tong grasses nhove my grave.

[ shall nat heed tham whera they lie—
Nothing their xonnds shall signify ;
Nothing the hendstone's 1ret of puin :

Nothing to me the dark day's pain,

Sooner or Intor the sun shall «hine

With tender wirmth on that monnd of mine
Ruoner or bnter in snmaer’s wir

Clover and violets blossom there,

1 shadl wot feelin that deep-fnid rest

The sliected Tight fulf over my breast,
Neoreven notein those hidden hours

Uhie wined-blown hreath of the thzsing flowers,

Sooner orlater the stainless snowa
Shatl ndd theie hush to my mnte repose—
Sooter o dnter shiall stant and <hifn

o And heap iy bed with their duzzling drift

Chitl thoush that frozen padl shall veem,
fta toneh o eoliter enn make the dream—
That wreeksnot the saered brend
Shronding the city of the deael.

Sooneror biter the bee shall come

And 11l the noog with its golden hom
Nooner or bnter, on halt-poised wing

The blaebird above wsy grave shall =ing—

Singand chirpand whistle with clee,
Neothiaw hiv musie can eun to e
None of those heantifnl thing< shall know
How soundly their tover steeps helow,

Saoner or bater, far out in the nighr,
The sturs =hatl over me wing their ight «
Sooner or Inter the darkening dews
Cuteh the whte spark in ther <itent ooze,

Never o ray shall part the gloom

That weaps e “ronnd in the silent tomb ;
Peace shall be paerfeet to lp and brow
Sooner or fater 3 ob, why not now ?

THE C.'T. HIS STORY.

Having the sweet litth: joh awarded nie of
writing, merely—the past and present history of
the Commereial Traveller, with comments, re.
fl-vtions, moral deduections, and infereutial an-
alogies, T tly atit in a state of exnberant joy. 1
tackle it in such a playful spirit of content as
atmoct disinelines me to chide the meagre in-
vitation for not including in the tak, An Fssay
on the Military Law of Nations; The Filket of
Suhmarine Pyrites on the Atlantic Cables | and
The Snlar Variations occasioned by Diseal Tr-
r.~gu];|riti¢-s.

I eould just as well have chucked these in, but
feel that it were unmauly to comypdain,

This iy a serious  subject @ nothing but abso-
late fact—the absoluter the better—-must finda
tecord here. No fancy, no fiction, no filigree
work.

This is the reason that ! buckle {o it so hil-
arinusly and feel just like going to a circus.

This is why 1 piteh in b fore some other his-
torian gets the bulge on me.

Starbotack, in ** The {niluence of P'ie on the
Civilization of the Siberinns,® assures us that
the first €. T, was patiently waiting at the gate
of ¥den for the exit of the Adam fumily, and
sold Fva a clothes.line aud a gross of hair-pins,
six minutes before the lightnivg-rod man conld
cateh up and cateh on.

I don't swear to this, becanse I don't have
te,

Neluchadnezzar, who teok so kindly to hix
grass diet, was a patron of one of the fraternity,
—one wha was early in the ficld.  Seventy-four
quart bottles were found in thot raeadow, ull
Tabeled, ¢ Levi’s Salad Dressing.”

A gentleman in the Pain Riller business is
entioned as having been on terms of intimacy
with Job,

A volume (if it were small enough) might be
fillud with proofs of early professional adven-
ture, before the centurics were weaned, not to
wention o memorable transaction on the part of
a fruit pedliar, up a tree, which more or less
sifected all of us. R

Coming down a Iap or two, to the time of
Rome, weo find recorded by Hardtack (Vol.
NIX,, pp. 41144, G 617,72 1+ 1 20) an in-
stanee of a vea) estate (. T, offering a house for
sale by exhibiting a specimen brick, carried. in
his hat.

Skipping a few short centuries more, there
lootws up the direct prototype, predecessor, and
precursor of our to-day’s C. T He wasa pre-
corsor.  You can swear to it He lived and
travelled in England.,  Tle stowed himself and
his traps into another trap and devastated the
land.  He scooted nround in a gig.  He never
uscid the railways becange there were none built,
but he was the first to learn the necessity of in-
troducing them, and onlered a fow coustructed
on the spot. . X

Howas called a *“bag-man.'”" The wiiter is
the ouly person living whocan explain why he
was so called,  Ilaving been brought up in the
conundrum business, put through an appren-
ticeship in riddles, nn({ having earned a healthy
living at answering enigmag, 1 am proudly con-
scions of possessing phenomennl ability for the
solutien of diﬂicnrt and intricate propositions,
An innate bashfnlness alone prevents my men-
tioning this.

1o, the semi-original C. T\, was called n bag-
man beenuse he carried his goods or samples in
n—no, not in a trunk, nor a bandboex, nor a
brown-paper bundle, nor a alleon, but in a—

1 late to give it away se cheap,

f.et me soften the shock, the explosion, the

sudden effulgenco of light on this important
problem attendant upon a too excessive pre-
viousness of explanation. Fven a magazine
shoaldn’t blow up unexpectedly, We will wise
aronud to the point sort o' serpentine.

I was somewhat anachronistic. (Oh! just
unabridged, that word ist put it in eareless—
--one hand—crdinary lead.pencil—uno extra
charge.) Yes, I was somewhat (gaze ut it above)
in introducing the gig. Our prototype began
business on foot, with n pack ou hiy back, next
on horseback, with a pack in his pocket,

How did he carry his goods ?

How should a bug-man carry "em 1

And now the auswer ean be gracefully im-
parted.

Becanse ha carried his samples in a bag! in
saddle-bags.

_ Sze what historical research, close reasoning,
fine analogy, untiring energy, and vivid im-
agination will aceomplish

And yet, U'm not weary, [ shall keep on as
though nathing had gupervened.

It was not till our traveller bad mounted his
gig that he amounted to mnuch ; enly then began
he to he characterized as a **driving fellow.”

Wao are rapidly approaching the present time
and the real subject of this article. A mere
century or century or two stand us off,

The bag-man has poor roads to travel over.
The primitive ways, or highways, of Adam had
ot then given place to those of MeAdam. The
travelling salesman waa compelled to economize
space.  He had to gage his bags to the capacity
of his gig. This wns s0 important a matter as
to cause the invention and introduction of a new
and ugly word in the language, Baggage was
readily shortened to ** baggage.”

** Nine trunks, averaging three  hundred
pounds, with the others coming by express,”
would have been deemed a frightful fiction in
those early times; now they are a daily neces-
sity.

Ihiere was never a guild, craft, or profession
in which, from the earliest times, a more gene-
ral and gental feeling of fruteruity has been ex-
hibited than among the noble army of C. T.'s.

Europe, England especially, readily learned
and cordially admitted the high importance of
the wanidering breker. The best room wag his
to diue in, the cosivst chumber to sleep iu. The
choice bit of the beet was his to cut and come
again.  His tap was porter or heavy ale. He
scorned cotfee and tea, yet to the latter article ig
he fndebited tor his present popular sobriquet.

"Fwas thus ¢

On o raw, rainy night in October, A.D. 1616,
five road merchants satav dinner in the good old

English town of Saiisbury,  The inn was known’

as the ** King's Arms,” from a swinging sign-
hoard representing an adipose wonarch without
any arms, on account of his expansive chest ac.
cupying the full width of the board. Nor was
this the only board ke had to do with, for there
was w current belief that the pictured potentate
had acquired his rotundity from a free indul
gence mn the delicacies aiforded by the inn lar-
der. Leaving royalty to swing for his supper,
let's step insude.

At the table, as aforesaid, mine hostess was
urging one Mr. William Boggs—better known
to his intimate friends as Uerry Hill- to try a
cup of tea, as & novel substitute for his seventh
pint of stout.

{‘Tea may not have then been introduced into
Euglund. 1 don't know. 1f so, the fault rests
with the Emperor of China, and 've nothing to
do withit, ]

Witliam pleasantly but forcibly mentions that
be ‘¢ can't seeit.”

¢ See what 7 inquires Jem Jerrigo from the
far end of the table.

‘“ Sve tea !

Had I any other readers than you, my intelli-
gent confederates, | would expiain this thing
turther ; tell how the “ C. 1. was handed
areund, twisted and plain, joked over, toasted,
punned with, played upon, and at length ad-
opted.  Bat truth is so simple that it nveds no
uphalstering,

1 am trying my best to bring the C. T. down
to the present time, but he won't come,

One of the eraft inaugurated the Boston Tea
Party. | could impart his full name—if 1 knew
it. 1 am certain of only the fact that he was
one of us ; and this from a remark he made as
he launched overboard the last of those three
hundred chesty of Hyson.  As the fragrant herb
(“f. 1" is good, but not in salt water) floated
out to the ocean, he remarked, in a tone of
gentle melancholy,—

“There’s a sen tea ;" then placing his good
right hand upon his manly bosom, *‘ aud here's
a T

Awerican hotels have long recognized the
value of the commercial trade, but it is a mis.
take to suppose that the T cum‘C " house in
Londen, tmnt., was thus nawed in our honor.
It was g0 called in remembrance of a coppery
brave who didu't use to take his Indian meal
there.

The Commercial Traveller of to-day, in this
country, is accorded a higher position than ever,
He has chapged the old methods of doing busi-
ness ond greatly incrensed its voluwe, He is
credited with pluck, perception, penetration,
paticuce, perseverance, amd principle.  Theseo
aro all the p's he wants on his plate. So, as a
tule, he lets piety out of the catalogue for future
reference.

He is admitted to come under the broad mean-
ing of the word ** gentleman,” and does no dis-
credit to it.  Ile is liberal, frank, free ; he beats
his rival every timethat it is possible to do so,
but is not jealous nor envious. Ile helps hiy

opponent in distress and pays ungrudingly his
share toward supporting the widow of the man
who took away {:iﬂ trade.

Merchants for whom or to whom he sells ad-
mit his value. Ifotels seek his patronage. So-
ciety courts him and enjoys his infinite variety.
All admit his claims save the one interest that
is moreindebted to him than to all else for its
prosperity.

The railroad interest, with a stupidity that is
phenonenal, insists on regarding end treating
him as a bitter enemy.

Not until within a very short time have the
companies seen fit to make any concession to
the Commercial Traveller, who sweeps the rail
almost daily’ as compared with the incidental

assenger who journeys over the road once in a
ifetime. C. T-'s thousunds of miles of travel are
no more favorably viewed than the stranger’s
single trip of convenience.

'The C. T.'s baggage, without which he could
do no business, nor sccure freights for the road,
is handled grudgingly, weighed gingerly, and
charged for unsparingly., A sort of stigma is
soughit to be fastened upon him for the crimne of
carrying *‘ samples,” which are, in miniature,
the same goods that the transportation lords
grow rich by carrying in bulk.

But the beginning of the end of this injustice
is come. Many roads have made and are mak-
ing proper concessions, which are duly appre-
ciated.

Here I'll drop out and let the C, T. take care
of himself awhile.

Jonx Arnro,

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxnov, August 31.

Tuewe is to be a company floated with a
capital of a ¢ plum,” to buy or establish a new
Radical paper.

Tur Volunteer Club will re-open in new pre-
mises, those in Arlington street having been
sold by the owner.,

THe Grand Old Man has been sitting for an-
other portrait—this time a life-size etching by
Mr. Sargeaunt.

THE Premier hag become utterly fashionahle
in all his belongings as well as his costume ; he
has adopted crushed strawberry for the color of
his despateh-box.

Tue session of 1838 certainly is ending with a
widespread belief that the year after next rather
than next year will be the time of a general
election.

Tur Prince of Wales has accepted, with
thanks, a painting of the Longfellow house at
Cambridge, paiuted by Erunest Longfellow, and
presented to His Royul Highuess by Eilis Lever.

[T is stated that Lord Charles Beresford was
offered a C. B. tor his share in the Egyptian
campaign, and that he respectinlly requested to
be excused from its acceptance.

Lorp AsnsursiaMm, failing to obtain the
price he asked from the French Govern-
ment, has, it is said, decided to disp.ose of the
MSS. to the highest bidder.

ALL the photographs on sale or in stock of
Miss Fortescue, the actress, are said to have
been bought wp. A new portrait was on the
point of being distributed to the trade, but this

as been stopped,

EveN in the hands of some persens without
literary pretensions the pen is mighty as a
source of revenue, The inventor of the stylo-
graphic pen, it is stated, derives from his patent
£20,000 a year.

A cantEaraM has been received from Oscar
Wilde by one of his friends in London in which
the poct states that he now ahjures America. lis
brutal Philistinism is too much for him, and he
intends to submit his play Fere to the judg-
ment of the London public.

A NEW  Peerage” by Mr. James F, Doyle,
isin the press. It will show the succession,
dignitics, and oftices of every peer from the Con-
quest down to 1872, und will be illustrated with
portraits, shields of arms, and fac.similes of au-
tographs,

Tue improvement of the chain pier at Brigh.
ton is amongst the novelties of the locality. A
very splendid saloon is to be built at the end.
It will be extremely elegant and replete with
novelties. We do not kuow if there will beany
bedrooms,

Tue Strand above Temple Bar, or the * Grif-
fin,” is to be widened., The Board of Works
will come to Parliament next year for the neces-
sary powers to enable thom to carry out the
contemplated improvements. These, when ef-
fected, will open up a broad thoroughfare run.
ning from the Somerset louse to the Law
Courts,

ONE of the most eccentric of the American
millionaires of the day, it is reported, intends
to bring to this country a dozen intelligent
Huron-lroquois Indians, who have shown their
ability by their proficiency at native schools, and
have them educated at Eton and Oxford at his
expense, with a view to their entering on a
special mission, partly religious and partly
educational, among the red tribesin Canadaand
the United States.

I¥ one hundred people were asked if Henry
Russell, the composer, were alive, ninety-nine
would tell you he must have died a quarter of a
century ago. His songs were popular from 1835
to 1855 on both sides of the Atlantic. Ile wrote
““ Woodman spare that tree” quite forty-five
years ago. Well, for the information ot those
curious in such matters, it may be stated that
he ia still alive and well, for last-week he was
elected 2 member of the Savage Club,

A Goop many M.P.’s are just now inclined to
question whether Parliamentary life is worth
living, especially at the end of the Session. The
original propounder of that fanous query, how-
ever, seems inclined to answer it in the affir-
mative, since he is expected to contest the St.
Andrew’s Burghs at the next election. The
Conservative Club of St. Andrew's University
have selected him as a champion in every way
suitable. :

Mi. WirsoN BARRETT having now obtained
the entire and exclusive control of the Princess’s
Theatre, it is satisfactory to note that he has
followed the good example first set by Mr. Hol-
lingshead, and since copied by Mr. Irving, Mr,
Hare, Mr. DBanoroft, and others, and abolished
the pestilent fee system. There are no fees now
at the Princess's for booking, for programmes,
for cloak-room, for attendance, or for anything
else.

Me. MuspruLs has got the House of Com-
mons to pay medical men for the cost of their
own death certificates. Here is his resolution :—
““That it is expedient to authorize the payment,
ont of moneys to be provided by Parliament, of
the cost of the certiticate of the death of any re-
gistered medical practitioner, which may become
payable under the provisions of any Act of the
present Session for consolidating and amending
the law relating to medical practitioners.” The
doctors will now bethe ouly class in the country
who will be paid for dying.

ComraratTivEeLy few of the released members
of Parliament are going far alicld. It is almost
too late for Switzetland, the Mediterranean is
unpopular because of the cholera, and Kgypt is
quite altogether impossible. But several of the
members are off to America. Among them are
Mr. Barclay and Mr. Borlase. The President
of the Farmers’ Allinnce is going straight through
to Californin. His ohject in visiting the States
is to see the farms of Towa, and to make inquir-
ies there into the system pursued, so as to give
hints to his friends at home respecting American
rompetition and how to meet it. lHe will be
absent from England for two months.

THERE is a mumor that, in consequence of the
abuse of the privilege of putting questions to
Ministers the Speaker will next Session be
armed with further powe:s, so as to put the ex.
tinguisher on improper or irrelevaut questions.
Many members at present strongly object to the
powers already entrusted to the Speaker, which
they consider too despotic and comprehensive,
and any addition thereto they would strennously
resist. To take a step in the line suggested
would, they argue, be a blow to the independence
and freedom of members, and of the House of
Commons, and as such might not nnreasonably
be accounted a victory scored by the Parnellita
faction.

¢ Juxo, the heroine of Tel-el-Kebir,” has
been carried off by chelera. By a curious coiu-
cidence, the brave old retriever's master, Cor-
poral Bull, died only two days before of the
same disease. After leading the Gordon High-
landers, and, indeed, the whole British force
into Arabi’s entrenchments, **Juno” became
the recipient of many honors, the last being a
silver cotlar subscribed for at home by some of
her English and Irish adwirers. This handsome
gift reached her shortly before her death, and
the subscribers will be glad to learn that she
seemed pleased. It will now be kept, according
to their expressed wish, at the officers’ mess, as
a souvenir of the battle in which the 1st Bat.
talion Gordon Highlanders so greatly distin-
guished themselves.

The publishers of the Fars, Fiewnp axp Fire-
sibE, Chicago, are meeting with great success in
securing subscribers to their publication, In
addition to furnishing an excellent paper at the
low price of 50 cents for six monihs, t})u-y propose
to distribute §40,000 in presents to their readers.
See¢ their announcement in advertising columns.

A good Baptist clergyman of Bergen, N.Y,, a
strong temperance man, sutlered with kidney
trouble, neuralgia and dizziness almost to blind-
ness, over two years after he was told that Hop
Bitters wonld cure him, because he was afraid of
and prejudiced against * Bitters.” Since his
cure he says noue need fear but trust in Hep
Billers,
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RHYME,

Qur ministers and orators like to speak of sins
of omission and commission, of apprehending but
not comprehending, of bearing and forbearing,
of health and wealth, and moil and toil. A
western editor classed bis births, marriages, and
deaths as follows : * Hstehed,” ¢ Matched,”
* Despatched.” Sidney Smith and Puseyism
was ** inflection and geuuflection ; posture and
imposture ; bowing to the east and curtseying to
the west,”  Gibbon was once quite pleased at s
compliment which, it was xaid, Shenidan, on the
trial of Warren Hastings, paid his “Decline and
Fall of the Roman Empice,” calling it the lum-
inous page of Gibbon. *‘ Luminous?” said
Sheridan, when he was asked about it, ** 1 said
voluminous.” Thackeray called Paul de Kock's
novels and similar French works “ fi-fi litera-
ture ;" and foo-foo is nowudays a familiar cogno-
men of contempt. Suchconcerts in sound have
always pleascd the ear.

To the untutored mind the rhyme is a thing
of vast signiticance ; and the men who can make
one is supposed to be possessed of the highest
order of genius. 1 have seen people in New
England, who thought they had developed the
profoundest capacities of intellect, when they
were able to bring the words *‘time” and
‘“rhyme " into a juxtapesition, which would
show their similarity ol sound. These people
believe thyme to be synouymous with poetry,
The descent trom poetry to prose is easier than
that from the sublime to the ridiculous. The
following, for instauce, is poetry :

There was a miller who owned a mill,
And if he ain’t sold it, he owns it still.

By changing the word ** still ” into ** yet,” it
becomes prose. 1t is amusing to notice the ex-
ertion, the contortions of sense and grammar,
and the distortions of pronunciation which are
necessary to the composition of a few lines of
this sort of poetry. The occasion requiring such
an effort is olten of a solemn character, and the
poem in demand aun epitaph or elegy. In Man-
chester, England, the following was discovered :

Here lics, alas! more’s the pity,

All that requains of Nicholas Neweity.
N.B.—His nawme was ** Newtown.”

A correspondent, some years ago, told the
story of a pole, standing bleak and bare upon
the coast wear the lighthouse at Holmes' Hole,
‘“ Years since, three fisherinen went out to fish
in a small sloop. During the day a heavy
shower came on, suid the lightning struck the
sloop and killed the meu. It was resolved by
the inhabitants to erect a cedar pole over their
grave, with a suitable epitaph. The intellect of
the vicinity was brought into requisition to se-
cure it ; and the tollowing was chosen from the
epitaphs submizted :

Here lie three friends who in their lives
Were pever known to rankle:

Holmes' hole, cedar pole,
Crenkle, erinkle, crankle.

The last line is supposed to describe vividly
the fact of death by lightning. The tablet could
be seen in the churchyard a few years ago ; but
it is fallen now,

There is a surprising confusion of pronouns in
the following, from an Epglish tombstoue :

Him shall pever more come back to we,
But us shall surely one day go to he.

Sothe T'uritans despised rules of accent when
incomypatible with rhyme und song :
The race is not always to be got
By them that fastest run.
Nor the batt<li by the peopeld
That shoot with the longest gun.
. The following is a Suffolk (Eng.) weather say-
ing:
A Saturday’s noon and a Sunday full,
Never was good nor never wull,

. The ludicrousness of this sort of mispronun-
ciation has been shown to advautage in the ex-
quisite and artistic little poem relating the story
of ** George Washington ” and the apple tree,
commencing,

There once lived u plantier
With u son, hiz only love ;
To whow, upon his birth-day
bran new axe he gav.

Sometilnes words are expanded or contracted
for purposes of rhyme. An instance of expansion
is the new version of ** poeta nascitur, non fit:”"

T'aint every man can be a poet,
Nou more’n a sheep can be a go-at.

A company of Irishmen, it is said, becoming
possessed once of two fowls, agreed that they
should be given to the man who could make
six liues of poetry on the spot. The successful
rhymster achieved his trinmph by contradicting
his words whenever necessary, as follows :

Liood friends, vz I’'m to muke a po’m,

Excuse we if just step home,

Two lines alresdy—be not cru'l,

Cum-rldex;, honeys, I'm a fool.

There's four lines—now 1'H gain the fowls,
With which 1 gvon shall ill ny bow’ls.

As a contrast to the difficulty experienced by
people unpractised in rhymes, it is astonishing
how those who are accustomed to handle words,
as the stouelayer handles the stones that are to
go into the wall, will place them and fit them so
a3 to confornt to the framework of the verse and
to produce all sorts of harmonious and pleasant
methods of expression.  There seems to be scar-
cely a word in the English language which b
some device, illegitimate and undignified thoug
it may be, may not be hammered into rhyme.

Byron said that there was no English rhyme
for “*silver.”” A correspundent of the Evening

Post proposed, some time ago, that its readers
should exercise their ingonuity upon it, Halfa
dozen communications appeared in answer. One
man wanted to know w‘mm the correspondent
was brought up, not to remember the aflecting
Iyric :

Little Dickoy Dilver

Had s bow of silver—

e bent his bow to sigot & emw
And killed the old cat in the window.

Aunother refers to Kilve, » place mentioned in
one of Wondsworth's poems, and produces o
rhyme with the words, * Rilve or.” Carl Ben-
sou pointed out that thymes could be made to
any extent by separating wards, as—

In this world of ill, vir-
Tue vtten yields to silver.

Mickey Nooney, sowetimes known =as the
Alderman, gave two lines, in which thers was
reason, if there was no rhyme:

When for good milk we pays our silver,
What the divil do they give us swill for ?

Que from the Latin was good :
You ask, Can you give arbyme for silver ? Nil vir.

After all, there was no good English rhyme
produced.

The next hard word produced was ** spirit.”
One suggested ‘¢ clearit,” *‘fear it,” etc.; an-
other Lroke the word irrit-able into two parts,
but a third was successful in fiuding in the dic-
tionary the word ** skirrit,” which is the name
of a gardeu-plant. A correspoundent calling him-
self **Quicquid,” asked for a rhyme for **liquid.”
Mickey Rooney proposed ** chickweed,” which
they “‘oftin cure the sick wid.” **Thick quid”
was snguested by several, as :

Of tobaceo from Virginia a sailor chiews a thick quid,
He then from time to time cjects the brownish liquid.

Also

If from headache you'd be quick rid,
Abandon stimulating liquid.

The *¢ Kuickerbocker Magazine,” some years
0, offered a brass quarter dollar to the person
who would tind a rhyme for window, The prize
was won by the following excellent stanza :
A crucl mun a beetle caught
Aud to the wall himn pinned, oh!
Then said the beetle to the crowd,
** Though L'm stuck up I am not proud,”
And his soul went out at the window.

For the word *“ garden,” ¢ barr’d den ™ and
“ harden” have been suggested. For ¢ carpet,’’
¢ harp it was proposed ; and also the following
‘10 a pretty barmaid "’

Sweet maid of the inn,
"Tis surely nosin
To toast such n beautiful bar pet.
Believe me, my dear,
Your feet would appear
At howe on a nobleman’s carpet.

‘¢ Chicago” has been supposed to offer diffi-
culties ; and an unfortunate person has used
“cargo” and ¢ embargo” in a pocm about it.
But a right-minded youth has referred to some
oue by the name of lago, who wanted to let his
pa and ma go to the city of Chicago.

1t is said that Coleridge, beiug asked fora
rhyme for Juliana, replied :

Coughing ina shady grove
Sut my Juliana ;

Lozenges I gave my love,
Iiwecacunnha,

It was not a correct rhyme, however, for the
sound of ““w0a” is identical in Loth lines. Hau-
xah, manna, or Hosauna would have been bet-
ter. As a counterpart to a line ending with Ger-
many, Coleridge wrote, * Where sheets ot paper
we did biur mavy.”

“ Porringer ** has been rhymed as follows :

The Duke of York a daughter had,
He gave the Prinee of Omnge her;
Then said the prince, ** Oh, I' so glad,
She'll make 4 rousing porrisger.”

The word *“ Timbuctoo ” bas occasionally ewm-
ployed the wit of writers. Here is one stanza :
1 went a hunting on the plains,
The plains of Timbucton ;
I shot vne buck for all iy painsg,
And he was & slim buck, wo.

Another proposed, if he were a cassowary on
the sands of Timbuctoo, to eat a missionary,
body, clothes, and hymn-book too; while a third,
duning the time of Mr. Buchanan’s presidency,
included Jim Buck too.

The hardest English monosyllable to thyme is
“month.”

A stanza is extant, I believe, which breaks the
phrase *“ gun thrown away,” so that *‘ gun the
—'" becomes o rhyme ; und anothor rhymster
says he tried # hundred times and suceeeded the
hundred and onth. But most people will dis-
sgree with him ju calling that asuccess. There
are but two or three good rhymes for **step;”
though, of course, by scparating syllablesa great
many may be produced.

*Twickenham " was supposed to be a rather
diflicult word for the poet ; but a contributer te
Punch excrted bimselt, and produced the follow-
ing:

ON THE RIVER.

I vat in o punt at Twickenham,

I've sat at Hamnpton Wick in’em—
I hate sen honts, I'm sick in e ~
The man, I, Tom, and Dick in ‘em.
Oh, gentles! I've been pickin’ 'em
For bait, the mun’s beon stickin' ‘'em
(Cruel) on hooks with kick in "or.
The emall fish have been lickin® ‘em,
And when the hook was quick in *em,
I with my my rod was nickin’ ‘em,

k?) in tho nir was flickin’ ‘e,
feot, so cold, kept kickin’ 'om,

Wo'd hampers, with aspic in 'em,
Sandwiches made with echicken 5 “om
Wo ato; we'd stone jars thiek, in ‘em
Good liguor ; wo pick-nio-ing ‘em
Sat, till our necks, u rick in v,

Wo turned agnin Cwards Twickenham
And paid our punts: for tickin’ ‘em
They don't guite see ot Twickenha,

A revision of the last stanza of Lowell’s
¢ Beaver Brook " is worth noticing, as showing
a remarkable facility in the use of rhyme. As
first printed it read :

In that new childhood of the world,

Life of itself shall dance and play 3
Fresh blood through Time’s shrunk veius be hurled,

Aund Labour meet Delight half way.

Few persons, unot practised in verse, could
have made different endings to the first and
third lines with but the change of four words.
As now printed it reads:
1u that new chilidhood of the earth,

Life of itscif shall "lnncu and play s

Fresh blovd in Time!'s shrunk veins make mirth,
Aud Labourmect Delight half way.

Puttenham gives & plon for testing a master
of verse, ** Make me so many strokes or lines
with your pen as ye wounld have your song con-
tain verses ; and let every line bear its several
length even as ye would have your verse of
measure, suppose of four, tive, six, eight or more
syllables, and set a figure of every number at the
end of the line, whereby ye may know its mea-
sure. Then where you will have your rhyme to
fall, mark it with a stroke or semicircle passing
over those lines, be they far or near in distance,”
After this, he says, givethe theme; and if a man
writes a poewn according to the directions he is
*¢ master of the cratt,”

A literary society of Toulons, during the reign
of Louis1V., proposed annually, for some time,
rhymed ends for « song, generally in honour of
the king, and the writer of that which was
deewed the best, received a silver medal. It is
said that the French writer Dulot, in the seven-
teenth century, once complained to some friends
that he had lost a number of papers, among
which were three hundred sonnets. Surprise
beiog expressed that he had written so many,
he explained that they were merely sonuets 1
blank, or rhymed ends of sonnets which had not
yet been filled in. A French writer numed Mal-
lemaus, who died in 1716, wrote a ** Detiance of
the Muses,"” consisting of a collection of thirty
sonnets, composed in three days, on fourteen
rhymed eads, proposed to him by a noble lady.

It is related by a young man named A. H.
Bogert, a native of Albany, who died in 1526,
aged 21, that he was never unsuccessful at any
test of this nature. It was somctimes said that
his impromptus were reRmred beforchand, and
his friends, Col. John li}‘ "an Schaick and Char-
les Fenno Hoffman, on ouv occasion desired to
put him to trial. Van Schaick picked up a copy
of Byron, in which was the name of Lydia Kane,
a clever and besutiful young lady known to
them. As the name contained the sume number
of letters a3 the lines of a stanza of Childe
Harold, Van Schaick suggested that the Jetters
be written in a column, that he should open the
book atrandom, and thai Bogert should be re.
quired to write an acrostic on Miss Kane's name,
with the rhymes of the stanza on which his fin-
ger should happen to rest.  This was done, aud
the following was the stanza indicated by Van
Schaick’s finger :
And must they full?

brave,
To swell one bloated chief s unwholesowme reign ?
No step between sulimnission and o grave |
The rize of rapine and the full of spain?
And doth the Power that man adores erdain
Their domn nor heed the supplinnt’s nppeal ?
I« all that despemte valor aets in vain ¢
And counsel suge and patriotic zeal,

The veteran's skill, youth's fire, and manbowd's heart
of steel ?

The young, the proud, the

The time fixed was ten minutes; but before
that had passed, Bogert had composed the fol-
lowing :

Lovely and loved, o’er the unconquered bruve, |
Yourcharins resistless, matehlesy girl, shall roign !
Dear us the mother holds her infant’s grave

In love's own region, wann, romantic Spain !

And should your fate to courts your stepy ordain,
Kings would in vain to regal pomp appeal,
Anidlordly bishops kneel to you in vain,

Nor valour’ fire, not law’s power, nor Churchman’s

seal
Endure 'gainst love’s (time’s up) untarnished steel.

It is a common thing to string together an
almost interminable number of words ending in
ation, as in the following supposed cpistles :

Mapax:

Most worthy of estimation, after long consgideration
And much meditation, of your great reputation,
You possess my admiration, amd if duch oblavation
1s wirgrthy of observation, and can obtain considera-
ton, . .
1t will be sggrandization beyond all caleulation,
To the joy aud exultation
Of yours,

Sk :

1 perused your oration, with much doliberation,

And a little consternation, it the great infatuation

Of your weak iminntion to show such venerntion

On'so light & foundation ; but sfter examination

Aud #erions contemplation, I suppuse your snimation

Wag the fruit of reereation, nud had sprung from os-
tentation

To display your education by odid cnumeorution.

Or ruther smultiplicntion, of words of the same ter-
mination, L

Though of groeat varistion in onch respective giguifi-
eation

Not without disputation, your laborious application

To o tediong an veeupation, dessryes commendation

And thinking imitation w sulliciont gratification,

I awm, without hesitation,

Yours,

Saxns DISKINULATION.

My Mubrirarion.

Another has written a_poem on Night, with
severa) lines on one syllable, commencing :

Light
. Fados,
Niglit
Shinlos
Appalling
Are tulling,

Southey’s ** Cataret of Lodors ™ is a wonder
of rhymo. 'The original idea of that poem was
prabably taken from some lines in Garnett’s
“Pour of Seotland,” which are stated to have
been found in an album kept at the iun at fan-
ark, as follows:

What fuols are mankind,
And how strangely inclined
To come from all places
With horses and chnrises,
By day und by dark.

To the Falls of Lauark !
For, good people, after all,
What is a waterfsll ?

(The question might receive a somewhat dif-
ferent reply nt the presont day than the poet
gives))

It comes roaring und frumbliug,
And leaping and tumbling,
And hopping and skippiue,
And foaming sod dripying,
And struggling and tolling,
And bubbling and beiling,
And beating and jumping,
And bellowing and thumping,
1 have much more to say upon
Both Lime and Bonniton ;
But the trunks are tied on,
Amd st be gone.

In Rogers’ ““Puble Talk,” it is said that Por.
son was very fond of repeating these lines, One
of the most diflicult feats of rhyming ever per-
formed was Hood's ** Nocturual Sketcly,” in
which each line ends with three thymes. It com-
Imences :

Even has come : and from the dark park, hark
The signal of the setting sun—ono gun!

Most of the poets have amused themselves by
overcoming stubborn words ; Butler (i Hudr-
brus) and Byron, perhaps, asmuceh as any othem.
Swift’s letters to Sheridan are very odd, but do
not contain many perfect rhymes. The verses
of Winthrop Muckworth Praed ate remarkable
for the appareut ease with which they run to
rhyme. in his poetry is seen, peculiarly, the
truth of the hackneyed saying of Butler :

Fuor rhyme the rudder is of verses,
With which, like ships, they steer their eoures.

He will sometimes follow out an idea that was
suggested by o rhyme through iwo or three
lines. He, us well as Butler, would use Ralph
or Ralpho without regard to appropriateness,
according tothe exigencies of his verse. The
infleence of the rhyming and alliterative words
is quite evident in the {ollowing lines from
¢ Marriage Chimes,” taken almost at Random :

Some vietitas fluttered like atly,

_Seme languished fike n lily ;

Some told their tale 1 poetry,
And some in Picendilly.

Saotno yielded to a Spanish hint,
Someto n Turkish sundal ;

Hosts suffered {rom an entrechar,
Andone or two from Handel.

Or in this couplet :

She was o very protty nuan,
Sud, delieate, and five fect one.

And what queer rhywmes he has ; as mule stir,
bolster ; ashes, moustaches ; scientifics, hiero-
glyphics 3 Venus, between us;  effront’ry,
country ; roudo, John Doe; pedantic, Atlantie;
puternoster, Duke of Glo'ster; suggestions,
questions ; pyxes, crucifixes ; Venice, tennis;
mighty, Aphrodite; comicnl, astroncinical ;
uici’, Catholic ; sing, revelling ; trust in, Au.
gustin ; lilies, Achilles ; lop-sided, 1 did, etc.
Lowell has many ludicrous rhymes, not ouly in
his imitations of the Yankee dialect, but else-
where ; as in the poem ““ To J. B. on sending
we a Seven-yound Trout,"' where we find, for
instance, *‘ collegn or,” and ‘“‘sogloleger”
“imoccasins,”’ nn& “stock o sing ;' ¢ fulls us
soft,” aud *“ appalsus oft ;' ¢ trugi-cotnedies,”
and ** with cool aplomd at ease ;" ** o'erstep it
half,” and “epitaph.””

In writing any macaronic sort of verse, the
liberty of changing the language on the pronun-
ciation of a word takes away some of the dith.
culty of rhyming. This is evident in Burus'
works, as in the use of the *“*gie us " with ** see
us;” “hame” (howe) with ** dame;” ¢ stane”
(stone) with ““rain ;" ““siller " (silver) with
*Cmiller ;7 ¢ brither” with ¢ togither ;" or
the following stanza from tho lines **On a Scoteh
Bard gone to the West Indies.”

Jumaica bodics, uve him weol,

An’ help him in 4 gozie bicl :

Yo'l find bim aye a dainty chicl,
And fu' o' glee;

He wadna wrang'd the vers de'il,
That's vwre tho sea.

It would have been somewhat diflicult to
weave the words well, biel (or shelten), child,
and devil into a similar poem.

It has often been strenuously urged that
rhyme is n curse to our literature, and many
efforts have been made to wiite pleasing vers
without its use. Theresult ti.s been to give an
infinite nnd  delightful varisty to our poetical
literature, but not to banish rhyme from at,
Wartoun, spenking of Lord Surrey's trauslation
aof the sccond and fourth Yook of Virgil as the
firnt pretentious composition in blank verse in
the Enylish Inuguage, calls it o noble attempt to
break the boudage of rhyme.  Blank verso wus
then growing fu.vf{limmblu in the ltalian poetry,
the school of Surrey.  Felice Figlinei, n native
of Sicuna in Tuscany, as quoted by Warton,
* In his admirable Italinn commentary on the
othics of Aristotle, ontitled ¢ Filosofin Morals

Sopra il libri d'Ethica d’Aristotle,’ declaims

T R
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commomids to his countrymen a total cjection of — " ’ , , b o
this Gothic ornument, e enforced hin precept We desire to eall the sttention White, Bleck. {(«) Onc of the best wmethods of meeting the Fiaa

by his owa example, and trauslated all Aristot.
le's quotations from Homer and  Faripides into
verse without rhyme.  Gonsalva  Perez, the
lesrned secretary to Philip of Spain, had alsoe
recently transluted Homer's Odyssey into Span-
ish Llank verse.”

In the sixteenth century, a writer named Cam-
pion published o ticatise denying the utility of
rhyme, sl proposing certain metres wizhout
rhyme spproptiate for vartous subjects,  Heps
is & stauza ol one of the hest exaples, suitable
he say 6, to exptess any smorous concert :

Rose-ehevked Laven enine !

Sing thou smouthly withfthy beauties
Silent music, either other

Sweetly sraciug.

[t might be interesting, if there were rpace,
to give exwinples o justaposition of aib the
metres which have been used in our languge
without thyme, such ax in Southey s Thalulbi,
Collins' O e to Eveniug, Sheiley's Quern Mat,
Louvgfeliow's Evangeline aud Hiawatna, eteo |
cunnot forbear, however, quoting a few les
from Colerudge’s  Tantation of the Catuliian
Hendeensyllalbov,  which  always read  very
pleasantiy 1o me

Hear, iy belovest, an cld Ovidian by,

Hieh and embosomnd in eomgre e fnnrels
Glunmered a tempde upon o breezy heasttland

{0 the di distance, sund the <k ey bilfows )
Pose ot islaodd s the Goed ot lock s bl plaesd it
Frot the tur shiores of the blvak resonsduag sland,
Ot by the mioenizeht a hittle bhoat e loating,
Carme 1o the segeave heneoh the breeey hewdnned,
Where, amsd myrtles, & pathway stole in mazes,
Ups to the groves of the bivh embosomed tempde.
There, i a thicket of dedigated ro-c-,

OFt died @ proseess, as lovely as i vision,

Pourims ber soul to the son ot Cyvtheren,

Pray liom to Lever about the Hght eanoc-hoat,
Aud with viable pilotuse toamide it

Lyrieal verses are cononen withont as well as
with rhyme, in the Spanishoand Ttalian. The
French have been gencrally unsuccessiul in any
verse which dispenses with shyme, A numnber
of attempts wore made Lo introduce the 1ules of
Latin prosedy. A writer named Mousset, in the
fiost purt of the sixtecuth century, translated th|v
Thad and Odyssey in tlas manner 5 but the woik
has been Jost. Tu 15585, the pout Jodeile wrote
some works in hoxameters wnd prutameters.
Near the close of the eightecnth century, the
cabinet minister, Targot, following up the un-
sticeessiul etforts of the poets of the Renuis:ance,
traushiated purtions of the JFoeid 11|‘hcx;m|n;l.~-rs,
but only printed a dosen copres of his work. 1t
was sflerwands repubiishied, lm\\’cvn:f. AF r«:m-l‘x'
poctn in blank verse, culled the ** Sylvandice,
or the Living Dead, was published in 1625, ln
1326, some of the plays of Shakespiare were
trunislated Ly an antbor of Marscilles, Braniere,

in which the writer gave blank varse, prose, aud ‘

thyine asin the origimal.

. !
The ex-King of Holiand, Louis Bovaparte, |

father of the present Freneh Ewmperor, puthish-
ed, 10 Florener, in 1327, a treallse on poetty,
m which he proposed s new system o versificie
tion, It wis not, however, adepted by any one
else. ) A

It has gone into an axiom that rliyme is
Jikely to war with tesson. 1t is insisied that it
Jeads authors out uof the coutse of thr thoughts,
that it distoris all attempts at truae expreason,
thal it twists all senses from ther original
intention, that it wrests sy dables from their toe
prosunciation, that it couples a .sys(vu.l ol
pucdding, or using extra and unmeamng wo-ds
o suppiy the needed sounds, and that it vh
courages & singesong style of reading. Ben
Jonson sims up thiese crgninents i his denun.
cation of riymesnd of einventor:

Rhyme the pack of finest wits
That expresseth but by tits
Trae coneeit )
Spoifing senses of their trescare,
Cozeting indirment with i wensure
But fad=e wenghit ! . .
W n-etllm: wonls tromg their tru ealltng,
Proppinig verse tor fear af taling
To the gronnd s .
Jointine syHaldes, droweing letters,
Fastening vowels, ns with fetters
They were hound @
Soon as lnzy theu wert known,
Al Rood poetry henee was flowa,
And art tanished,
Fara thousand years together
A Paruassus’ green did wither,
Aud wit vanished,
- » .

e that first invented thee,
Mauy hix joints topmented be,
Cramp'd torever ;|
Sl may syiubles jar with thee,
KU sy repson war with rhywe,

Resting never !
May his .--f).en'. when 3t ‘\wnld weet
The cold tremer i his feet
Grow utisounder,
Aml D title be long fuel,
That, in reari o such a vehond.
Was the fannder.

» -

Jut all these ate ebjections, nat se wuch
pganst thyme, as sgainst the careless use of it.
It must be the wark of the poet to ulmnn.ﬂm
best effects of shvme, snd ot the sune Ume
avoid thews fults, [t shonld be entirely subser.
vient to sense and expression ; swd in reading,
should be noticed only a8 a subtle undertone of
havmony, True pronunciation should be pre-
gerved, ” The conventionnl rhymes of Pope :nl

Diyden, such us breathe with breath, case with !

invrence, constrain with restraing snid with lail,
door with poor, ete., are worse, I think, than no
thymes at all, notwithstanding that Walker, in
the Rhyming Dictionary, excuses and even

ptinlly commends them, But when artisticdly
tse by shiyme becomes one of the choicest decors.
tionsgol literature—~sfrom Putian's .‘Iaga:nml
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of our chess readera
to Gauae 577th in our Columnn this weok, [t isn sin-
s(ulnr example of the gloriony uncertainty of chess.
by a retnurkable oversight in a game, White was do-
feated ut umoment, when his chances of winning wero
very promising to sny the least of them. This was
not ull, however, ’J‘Kis slip of White's, in cnusin
him to lose o game, had a great effeet, upon the fina)
results of one of the most important chess contests of
the duy.  In proof of this, we must enll attention to
the remarks at the head of the gsme above mention-
e, Well may it be said that n competitor’s stand-
ing nt the end of a tournmnent doey not, to any great
extent, determine his skill when compured wich that
of others with whom he has heen contesting. [t is
only after u long series of guimnes between any two or
more competitors thut we muy be able fairly to estim-
ate their comparutive merits,

By the remerks which appear in zome of the Chess
Columus of the day we are led to conclude that Mr.
Steinitz's grievances, ns expressed in a letter which
hie hus published lately, will not meet with mnch
sympnthy from chesspluyers cenerally, and that the
feeling on all sides will be that the discussion of
matters relating to the management of tourneys after
they are finished 12 & very ureless procecding,

A concluding point to be noticed in conncetion with
the [uternationn] Tournament, is Seeinitz’s challenge
to Zokertort which naturally arises out of it, We are
sure it will not be Dr. Zukertort's fault if this match
dues not come off next year. But we regrot to see at-
tempts made in certuin quarters, even by Mr, Steinitz
himselt, to deprive Zukertort of his well-esraed
plensure trip by insisting that be iato be at Steinitz's
beek and enfl until the wmateh has been played.  Dr.
Zukertort hae been ordered by his physicians to ab-
stain for some time from the lubor ot mutch play ; but
this need got prevent his enjoying hiz Trans-Atlantic
holiday amoug the Chess Clubs of Canxda and the
United States, Steinitz himself does not want te play
at wnee, but o six months time @ let him wait, there-
fure, the few additiount months which the glube-
trotting expedition demands, and let the aateh be
made up iunnediately on Zukertort’s return, T'wo
months’ notice 18 quite suflicient for such « mateh ;
in amunth the stakes would be covered in London,
whoere neither player will want backers, and another
menth might be allowed for the necessary training.—
Lritish Clens Magazine.,

PROBLEM NoO. £30,
By C. Kondelik.
BLACK.

WHITE.—~ 8 picces.
White te play and mate in two moves.

1RtoQ Kt 4

1 Any
2 Mates ace.

. In Problem No. 416, the White P at White’s K R 4
is uscless, It was not in the diagram sent by the
compuser for publicution.

GAME 577tn.
COUNTIES® CHESS ASSOCIATION.

(A special intercst nttached to the following game.
If Ranken won, Thorold would have been out of the
contest, Ranken und Cook both being half o point
shove him, If Thorold won, he beeane the winner
in the first geetion. If ho drew, Cook and he would
have hud to play off a tie for the first and second
places in the section),

(Fianchetto Opening.)
White.—(Mr. Ranken.) Black.—(Mr. Thorold.)
1 PtaK4 1 PtoQKe3

21to 4 2 BtoKt2
3Bt0 3 3PtoK3
4 BtoK3 () 4 Btok?2

SKtto KB 3

()2 6 KttoQR3
7T P ’.f B3 TPtoB ¢
SQto K2 8 Ptakes P

9 Kt to QKt5(e)

10 Castles (K R) 10 Kt takes B

11 Q takes Kt NPoQRY
I2KRto QB sq{d) 12BtoR3
13 (} to Kt 3 13 BtoKts
HPwB3 14 Castles

1 KttoQ B34 HPtoQ 4
16 Ktto k' 5 16 P takes P

17 P takes P
IS Kttob#h

19 Kt takes B
2 Qtakex P (e)
21 KttoB2

22 Kt takes Kt
28 () takes P
2§ Qo B5

2> Bto Kt (g)

17 Kt takes P
I8Qo RS

19 P takes Kt

2 Ktto QB
2l Ktto Q6

22 B takes Kt

23 Q Rto Kt sq
2 R otakes P

AN

BLACK.—~{Tharold.)
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chotto.
() We are doubtful ahout this move.

(e) A harasging move for White.

(/) "To suve the logs of the exchunge.

(«) At this point we certainly prefer White’s game.
(/) A pretty move.

({/) An extraordinnry oversight in a match game.
White forgot the Bishop gunrded B 2. fad it not
been for the Black power of attack at the moment.
Blnck would have lost his Queen or heen mated, I
the White Queen had been played to 13 3, Black 3t
seems o ug conld have drawn by I takes P eh, K
takes R, Qto Kt 5 ¢h, K to B2, Qto K 5 ¢h, and
draws by perpetual chicck, and apart from the mute,
Black it scems to ug, had also this resource— ¢ lusgow
Ill.’l‘lll'[-

INTERNATIONAL TOURNAMENT.
GAME 5781,

. Played in the International Tournament helween

Mussrs, Mason and Steinitz.

(Ruy Lupez.)
Winte.—{Mason.)
1 ProK4

2 KKt B3
3Bt K%

4 BtoR ¢

SLACK.~ (Steinitz.)
1 Pto K4
2QKtte B3
3PteQR3
1 KKtto K2

SPtoQd 5 P takes P
6 Kt takes P 6 Kt takes Kt
7 Q takes Kt T Ktiapls

B Qo3

9 BtoKes
WPt B3
11 Onstles
IZ2BwB2
IBPwKBY
The eritical position is now arrive d Bl
proteedod with rived at, and Black

S PteQ Ked
O Pwe3
10 Bto K2

11 BtuK3

12 Custles

13 PtoQ 4
]-! Rto Q & I{ Rio lz\ A
15 Proks 5 P Ky
15 PoQ Kt 3 I Pto by
19 Q1o K1 3 17 P takes P
WPiwbs I35 Bwlts

The move that Mason overluoked,
19 Quo Ke 4
PtoyYR 20 P takesR P

And Black finally won through bis P jori
| K a 2 aw < Co—
Philadelphio Tinea, & Y maonty

19 B home

_—
PROOF EVERYWHERE.
If any invalid or sick persou has the lea
deubt of the power und etlicacy of Hop Bitters
to cure them, they can ficd cases exactly like
l}xvl; own, in their own neighborhoud, with
proof positive that they can be easilv
manently cared at a trifling ‘cost—or
druggist or physiciay, ‘

tnl per-
HSK y()ur

. Cr@nwi«-h, Feb. 11, 188¢.
Hop Bitters Co.—Sirs,—1 was given up by
the docters to dic of serofula consumption, Two

Leroy Brewks.

! 7 7277

i, é’ S, ///% 7/ 7
0 »
wHITE.—(Ranken.)

And Black mates in two.

bottles of your Bitters cured me.
MATY ns FOUXD OY
FILE AT GEO. P.

THIS PAPER fitress s

Newspaper Advertising Bureau (1) SPRUCE

STREET), WRELE AD. ﬁEw YQRK.

LAY Lenade for it in

B The proprietors of
known and popuier Agrieningral and Family

. treentacksof Rca
. Grrenbae

B .

1 Matehed poie

This 0ffer Good Till Thanksgiving Day Ouly,

the FARM, FIELD AXND FIRESIDE, being desirous of having their already well-
paper more widely cireulated and introduced Into houses” where

s nat o vesdy known, have determinet to throw otf all protit this
thetr capidtad for the sole purpose of inervastng their clreulatfon to 10
5,0 ?, mly 38,000 more needed before the distribution takes place. ~ After deciding to more exten-
sively advertise thanever before, the following plan bas been adopted by us:

ErOEXR SO CIENTS

We will enter your pame on our subiseription book and matl the FARM, FIELD AND FL
Inely ta you for Six Months and immedintely send 4 printed sumbered Receipt. whic)

holder 10 one of the tollowing Presents to be given away atonr THANKSCIVING FESTIV

i Partial List of Fresents to Be Given Away.

N Goverament Bandzof 8looo, ..., $500 00%

= Yl

SENTS

ear, and in addition use a rortion of
5,000 coples.  1ts clrculation is now

ESIDE regu-
Rwu l(-mEiUu E!‘lle
AL.

1009 Pocket Silver Fruit Knives
10 Gants” Pocket Knives. . ...
109 U, 8. Greenbacks of $1each. ...,

10 tients’ G

L1000 00

R

Read These Testimonials.

We 4
FARM, FIELDANDFIRESIDEforseveral B
months, and have nlways found Its Praprie- §
tors honorable In their dealings, and prompt B
1 thelr payments. B

Th
AND FIRESIDE have pald me several thou-
sund dollars for press-work on thelr paper.

teansactions. A. G. NEW
I am highly plensed with your paper. The

Informntion concerning '
ment alone Ix worth five times the price of i

- ;;;-/:_»i. .

VEN

VERTISING COXTRACTS
AWAY n

CHICAGO, Aug. 1, 1883,
kave furnished the paper tor the

CHICAGO PAPER CO.

CHICAGO, Aug. 21, 18s:8,
¢ Proprietors of the FARM, FIELD

have always found them prompt in all
EWELL.

Auguct 13, 1883,

*onltry manage

Trotng Hores 3914 Watehes, English Movement 500 00
.. y

b Grand S Piano. ... RG] 19 Ladies® Gold Wateh, ngiixh Movem’t 6% 00
1 Grand Caliset Orean 20 20 Boys' Silver Watches, Amerivan Move's 200 00
1 There seat Ruekaw 200 00 8 solltaire Dinmond Finger Rings.... . 400 00
I Ssiver funner Serviee 100 00 8 Patent Harvesters ............ .

5 Top Bugeles . L. 100 00 1 Normandy Work Horse. .....

£ U, S, Greenbacks of 1000 00 | 2500 Elegant Oleagraph Pletures..

d 109 Fhotogtaph Albutns N0 00 6 Raw Silk ParlorSuit Furntture,..
2 Viblaw: Carts,. 200 () A0 Gold Flger Rings, Ladies' Breast Pins,
1 Pouy Phaetun 100 00 Gents'Scarf Ping, Lockets, Fans and Chains.

24 \nd 92,935 other pr
W cnts, thn~uarantos
. Al of toe by

nt« valunl from 25 cents to §1.00, which makes a grand agregation of 100, pres.
i present to ench and overy new subscriber who sends u< 50 Ctg, as dirvcted.
s wiil e awarded in a falr and impartind manner by committec ehozen at the Festd-
bers: this tastival will take place without fail, 1t will not be necessary for Subseribers
ax presents will tesent to any part of the United Statesor Cannda. Yet it is to be hoped
i s pwssible, TDEXE SO CXEINS which you send us is the reeular price
eiption, and therofore we charge noihing for the presents. UR PROFIT willlwein
- R ln-lw\'(-- you wll} like uu{r paper snj\\'ell '.hr\t' you willn v\l'a;yn n-mm'n r; suli-ﬂx'ﬁilwr.
- 1 REE. et five of your friends to Juin ¥ou by enttinue this out and showing it to
i XP}.{R EH.B. 119%2,5( il wee will sehd you the FARM, FIELD AND FIRESIDE fursixmonths, and
A nnbered peeipt o each of Yoursiabreribers amg onse et for your trouble.
SENB TEN SUBSCRIBE RS stieh 85 and wo will send | 2 subseriptions and twelve numbered roceipts.
W sl Himit the numler of new subseriptions to 100,000, so wo wowld advise all our fricnds to forwand sub-
senptions eariy.

f THE FARN, FIELD AND FIRESIDE

N v one of the oldest and ablost edited Pamily ned Agricultural papers. It containg twenty Ia vages
(Eghty Columng), ihehding clezant cover, bound, tiiehel and cut. Andnow has a cinudatin of 68

copies, 3ml weare sueeto reach the 100,000 at the time set, and the distribution of presents wxl] take

placo on thatdate. It 2ontains Storiesy, Sketchos, Poetry, Furm, Carden, Household and

Agriculturnl Departments by the best Contributors of the day, »s wellasan l{lustrated

f Fashion Departmeont, Noedie and Embroidery Work. Mustrtions of different party of the

M UNITED STATES nnd ﬁloumpicnl Skotches of Eminent Men and Womon, Inshort, it contains

| that which will il\h-wsl.on\slr\u'l g nm;hw llwwh?h\ nlmul,v.I ; a Lou porist

% R’Ue e of means, who g, WARYS Rave done an ey arre, and onr paper ix fongg

- mx\mﬁhﬁﬁnﬂﬂm.ﬁl, \5(?: suficient eapital to carry ont und tulflll 1o the letier any offer we may make.

N TO THOSE WHO D

B Awands, and ol Preseats wit

MOT ATT FESTIVAL woe wiit send & printed List o the
Ve furwn nlu!é&llnlih-rg Q! li-'ﬂ'l )lsdllsllhé'_\' ntm; dirmet. you have not seen

J this elegant st beautifud paver, semd forn mple Co which will be 8yt Yree.

R T NTS seeures the FXI{M BIXFLTO b FPIIRIESIID IS

. ON LY 50 CE Six Months, and a numberdad receipt. The mp«r is worth double the

-l Subseription price, s oarsviiaal b svifer e 1k do wd kunse uy b any vepel side 1'sedis tn Chimico,

B Money insumsof $1 00 or fess mav be sent i ondinary letter at our risk, larger sums should Lo sent by

B Hegisterad Letter, PO O, mon oy onder or Express. {Mention This Paper, .

REMEMBER those nro Presonts to our Subscribors given to them absolutely Free.
Qut this out and showto friends, acquaintances and nelghbors, as it will notap-

any will by
Sy Moaths sa
vouy futare pates

Journal every

) poar again, and Isthe Inst ogpc»rtunlt you wil have to take alivantange of this ex~
I trnordinarey offer. Two-cent Postago Stamps taken In sums less than $1.00.

The FARM, FIELD AND FIRESIDE,

- . 3"

89 Randolph Street, Chicago, lll.

Kour paper, anying nothing about the valun-
te nrm  information  and _ Interestlug B
stories, ete. IW. K. SIMPSON,
SLIPUPR, Morgan Co., Aln,
BRAFDWOOD, 1., Aug. 11, 1883,
T am very much plensed with your paper. BN
Every number acenis to me to became more B
attractlve nud profitable. I have shown it .
fosevernal of my friends, who were at once 3
delighted with e, Mpes. J. F. EHLE.
WAUSEON,. O, Augz, 11, 1883,
I recelived n copy of the FA'RM, FIRLD §
AND FIRESIDE rome daoys nrge and must i
sy that I wias well plensed withit. I find 11 8
a jirst-class journal for the furmers, ot
whom I amone. With auch an ngriculturnl |
furmer can_recelve much
M. M. HAYES,

MEX1I1CO,9 uniatnCo.,Pa. . July 24,1 K53, 3

I herewith send you the nmmes of fifteen
subsceribers to the FARM, FIELD ANDE
FIRESIDE, which I sccured In leas thin as
muuy wminuntes. B. L. SHUMAN, »

SOUTIL UNION, Ky., July 13, 1833,
It i certainly the host paper T ever saw, B
neat, plain, instructive and benutifully 3§
HOTE.

benetit,

Mustrated. % L.

ILDERTON, ONT., Aug. 3, 1533, B
T have lately been a subscriber to your B
tasty and profitable paper, and must sny 1
i more than pleased with it. 1 give my
subscription, in the first plice, more to have B
0 chnnce for one of (he TNy presents tlhinn N
for anyvthing contufned ln the paper; buc [ B
flnd the paper is worth theee or foue thines B

the money bestde all prescuts,
S, W, PALISLEY.

PORTSMOUTH, VA, July 0, 1883,

T recelved the papees all vight and nm de- [

Hghted, My fNlendsanmdsubucrlbers suythey B

nre surprised at (s a1z2¢ aml henuty. very B

person thit his seen thy paper acknowlediges §

it to e (he host paper printed, and suy 1t in j§
10orth §2 per year. .

TIMOTRHRY MOSELEY.
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BELLAMY'S
Healing Samaritan Ointment

HAS CURED

Salt Rheum for T. J. Claxton, of Montreal.

Ringworm for J. M. Watson, of Morrisburg.

Barber’s Itoh for W. I1. Jackman, of Toronto.

Scalp Itchings and Dandraff for Rev.. T. Pickett, of
Brockville.

Use for all kinds of skin diseases and sores.

Price 23 and 50c. per box. Sold by all first-class
wholesale and retail druggists in Canada.

H. H. BELLAMY, Proprietor,
BROCKVILLE, Ont.

40 CARDS sll lap-corner, Gilt Edge, Glass. Motto
and Chromo, Love Letterand Case name in gold
and jet, 10c.  WEST & CO., WESTVILLE, COM

(Tuder the Direct Patronage of Hy M. Government.)

JOHKSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has beeun pro-
nouncedby lead-
in (f scientists
and physicians
everywhere to
the most per-
fect form of con-
centrating nour-
ishment at pre-
Eei“ k_nown._dl
. . t is rapidly
superseding Tea and Coffee in the colder Euro
countries, and is served hor on draughtin the Iuh-
ionable_Saloonsand Restaurants.

As a YWinter Beverage it is simply perfection, sap-
plying heat in its patursl state; stimulant in a
thoroughly, innocuous lorm: concentrated nourish-
ment, rendering languid reaction impossible ; and,

ve all, {urnishing tone to the nerves, snd sub-
santial food for brain, bone and muscle.

THE ““SKREI"
Cod Liver Oil.

Pure, Pale and almost
tasteless. No other Ol to tompare with it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.

0 GRAY'S ¢

Sv-a—g-

I, T
i h
7 '© B sGOUGHS§COLDS

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG COMPANY

(LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try,and is the largest and most complete Estab-
lishment of the kind in the Dominion of Canads,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATERT ENVELOPE- -MACHINES, which
make, prist and emboss envelopes by ons operaticn,
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also CUTTING, PEEFORATING, NUMBERING, RM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a first class business.

All Xinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTVING AND TYPR PRINTING executed IN THE
REST &t

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING ansd LITHOGRAPHING from
pen and ink drawiags A SPRCIALITY.

The Company are also Proprietors and Publisbers of
the -
CANADIAN JLLUBSTRATED NEWS,

LOPINION PUBLIQUE, and
BCIENTIFIC CAXADIAN.

A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Bkilled Work-
men in every Department. )

Orders by mall attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same sei{ given personaliy.

G. 8. BURLAND,
Maxiaxx,

%3 wy =53

ADMIRAL PIERRE,
LATE FRENCH CO)()(ANDP.R AT MADAGASCAR.

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

which are calculated fo decesoe the Pudlic, Lea and Perrins have lo reguesi
that Purchasers sec that the Label on cvery bottle bears ther Signature

I n syt

m
without whicA no bottle of the original WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

thus—

Stoppe

s gentuine.

Ask for LEA and PERRRINS’' Sauce, and see Name on Wrgper, Label, Bottle and
. Wholesale and for Export the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &c., &'c.,; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World.,

To be obﬁmod of

Mzssns. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Messrs. URQUBART & CO., MONTREAL,

LIEBIG COMPANY’S
/a

4

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAVOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGES.

umu.umummﬁ All cases of weak digestion CAUTION.—Genuine ONLY with

aod debility,

fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-

“1a 8 suocess and s boon for which Nationa should feel grateful.” syre in Blue Ink across Label. This

T :mhmm Grooers,

L] all espers and

Agents for Oanada and the United Btates (vholsaute ony) various cheap and inferior gsub-
nglaa

Bole
0, David & Oo., 9, Penchuroh Avenne, London, E

. Lancel, British Medical Jowrnal, de.
ek Chemists.

Oantion is necessary, owing to
stitutes being in the Market.

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates,

C. H. Svzruxws,
B.C.L.

Attorneys and Commissioners,

341} NOTRE DAME BTREET,
{Opposite Rxm Bank).

W. Douw LIGRTEALL,

CASTOR FLUID e

A delightfully refreshing preparation for the hair.
Shoul beullév;i daily. Keeps the scalp healthy, Ere-
vents dandruff, promotes the growth. A perfect hair
dressing for the family, 25c. per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

Sole Manufaoturer
144 8t. Lawronce Main Street.

Eiﬂsﬂmeﬁ_@
Bk Nome (jowpany,

MONTREAL.

Iacorporated by Letters Patent
Capital $100,000.

{ienceal fngeavers  Printor

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exzchange,

DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &o., &c.,
Boocuted in the Best Style of Steel Plats
Engraving.
Portraits n Spoecialty.

G. B. BURLAND,

President & Manager

CanatianMagarine

Science and the Indusirial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Epiror—Hxsry T. Bovey, M. A. (Camb.). Associate-
Memb. Inst. C.E.: Memb. of Inst. M-E. (Epg.)and
Amoricau Inst. M.E., Professor of Civil Engincering
and App. Mochs., Metiill University.

Every effort will be made to render the pub-
lication a useful vehicle for the conveying of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and the Arts.

It is hoped that the MagaziNE will also be s
modium for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Engineering in its vnrious branches,
Architecture, the Natural! Sciences, etc., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects. Any illus.
trations aceompanying such papers as may..be
inserted will be reproduced with the utmost
care.

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

The PATENT OFFICE RECORD will continue to
be a special feature of the Magazine ; aud will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The [llustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that each invention being more
eagy to examine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value to en-
gineers, manufacturers, and to all persons in.
terested in the different trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub-
scription price will be 82.50 payable in

advance, and it is confidently anticipated that
a large increase will be made in the number of
subscribers.

The efficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canads, mustin a
great measure, depend upon the bhearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Nore.—All communications relating to the
Editorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal.

Al business communications, subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B. BurLAND,
Manager, BurLaND Litnoorarmioc Co., 5&7
Bleury St., Montreal.

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

78 Agents Wanted |ln every Town and
City In the Dominion to solicit Bubscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which libersal
commissions will be pajd.

CANVASSERS WANTED. —To
solicit subscriptions and adver-
tisements tor the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SOIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid. Intelligent young. .women
would find this agreecable and pro-
fitable employment.

Address, G. B. BURLAND,B &7
Bleury Street, Montreal.

[



