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THE WEEK.

QuEBzc is suffering once more from her
periodical scourge of fire. This time the
blow has been more severe than usual,
and we are not without hopes that it may
awaken the city to a sense of its own
shortcomings in the matter, which will go
far to prevent a similar calamity in future.
As before, the main complaint has been
the want of water. So small is the water
supply conducted into the city that
throughout the day the wards have to ‘be
supplied one at at a time, leaving almost
overy portion of the city entirely without
water during several hours of the day. It
is needless to point out the shortcomings
of such a system. By the light of her
burning houses Quebec may read the les-
gon which the press throughout the
country would do well to imsist on. There
are sanitary reasons which should of them-
selves be'sufficient to stir the Council to
action, but the fire-king is a more energetic
special pleader, or at least one who is more
readily heard. Meanwhile all sympathy
is due to the sufferers, by whosesoever
fault they have been bereft of house and
home, and it is gratifying to see that gene-
yous hands have been extended from all
sides to raide them up out of their trouble
and despair.

MoNTREAL has lost a valuable citizen in
Mr. JosepE Mackay, whose death took
place on the 2nd instant. Besides a re-
putation for upright and honourable deal-
ings, which has ever been associated with
his name in business, Mr. Mackay will
yot be remembered most tenderly for his
wide-spreading charity, aod his interest in
educational matters. There is scarcely a
charity in Montreal which does not owe a
debt of gratitude to his memory, while the
Presbyterian Church lose in him a warm
and constant supporter both of their Home
and Foreign Mission work. Next week
we hope to present our readers with a
portrait of this esteemed benefactor of our
_city, and shall reserve till then a fuller
account of his life and labours.

THE recent production of the ¢ (Edipus
Tyrannus " in the original Greek at Har-
vard has been criticized as well by scholars
as by the great unlearned. But the most
oari~ms criticism is that of the Home Jour-
ual, Vased upon the remarks of a modern

(rek, “who bappened to be at the'

theatre,” upon the pronunciation used.
The Hellene in question was distressed at
being unable to follow the lines, or to
understand them without his # libretto ”
(a somewhat curious term by the way),
and commenting upon this the Home
Journal sagely moralizes to -this effect :
«Tt is surprising that Professor Sophocles
should follow at Harvard the Erasmian
system of pronouncing Greek, instead of
teaching the language as it is spoken in
Greece.” We will be charitable enough to
suppose that the learned critic is following
out in the allusion to Professor Sopho-
cles” some mysterious metaphor more
intelligible to himself than to us, and that
he does not really imagine that the author
of the “ (Kdipus ” holds a chair of dram-
atic poetry at Harvard, as his words seem
to imply. But the conclusion. Shades
of Prometheus ! Would you hear Shake-
speare spoken with a Tipperary brogue, or
select a Down-Easter to give the key of
the pronunciation of Milton ¢ Would you
pick out a luzuretto from the slums of
Naples to teach you how to read Dante?
or visit Beauport in search of the true
Parisian accent. And yet the English of
“Paddy from Cork,” or the French of
the habitant are classic in comparison with
the debasement of modern Greek. A
language that has dropped its inflexions
for the most part, and entirely lost the
significance of its accents, that for pure
laziness ignores terminations almost en-
tirely in conversation, a language which
has ceased to have any literature of its
own, and retains hardly sufficient vitality
for correspondence, is surely not exactly
the model we should select to guide
us in our study of the noble tongue of
which it is the bastard progeny. The
Greek of to-day is soft and sensuous to the
ear. It had another ring in the ears of
Sophocles, else surely the ¢ (Fdipus” had
never been written. This is not to say
of course that we have or can have any

| correct idea of the real method of pro-

nouncing Greek ; we can only reason in
these matters by analogy, and the evi-
dence in favour of this or that system is
fragmentary and unsatisfactory; more-
over, the exact influence of the accents on
the pronunciation has ever been a crux,
and so far as we can see, ever will be. But
one thing is certain, scholars will never
confound modern and classic Greek simply
because they bear the same name, and if
the Greek of Harvard puzzled the Home
Journal’s Hellenic acquaintance, it is safe
to suppose that his own rendering would
have staggered  Professor” Sophocles

 himself.

ANOTHER question which is raised by
the last paragraph of this notice will pro-
bably have more interest forscholars than
for the public at large. Can the pro-
nunciation of Greek as at present taught
in the majority of our colleges, be
referred in any sense to Erasmus. Eras-
mus himself of course studied Greek at Ox-

1 ford under Grocyn, who may probably be

most correctly described as the founder of
the New Learning, as it was called ; but
Grocyn drank at the Pierian fount in the
groves of Florence, whither scholars
flocked from all parts to sit under the
G'reek exiles who had taken refuge there.
If anything may be predicted with cer-
tainty about this period, it should surely
be that Grocyn took home to England the
Greek traditioms of the day, as to pronun-
ciation as well as syntax, and that he
taught his Oxford pupils as Chalcondylas
had taught himself, Perhaps some scholar
will come to our rescue on this point.
We speak ourselves in ignorance. Will
any one tell us what the Erasmian system
of pronunciation, properly so-called, is?
Is it synonymous with the method gene-
rally known as the ¢ English method ¥’ or
does it not more properly apply to the
Edinburgh piinciples, so ably advocated
by Professor Blackie?

A writer in. Harper's Bagar is the
latest authority upon manners. Proceed-
ingfrom an animadversiop wpon the de-

fective behaviour of the Americans at the
dinner-table, the article tells us what to
do and what to avoid, according to the
latest chic, presumably, of Paris and Lon-
don. Upon this presumption it is some

what startling to find that the objection”
which we had supposed still obtained as
to the breaking of an egg into the glass
instead of using an egg-cup, is classed as
«“ one of the thousand little laws which
our fathers regarded as important, which
we have forgotten,” and the observance of
which “ brought about an awkwardness.”
Shall we confess that it is a law we have
not forgotten ourselves as yet, and that we
should have said that the awkwardness
was rather with the man who mixed up
his egg American fashion. It seems we
were wrong. 1s it possible, too, that we
have all along been under a-wrong im-
pression as to the privilege which we
might have claimed, according to the
Bagar, of using our fingers, which every-
body knows were made before forks, in
the consumption of certain articles of food.
Olives, par example, we had been wont to
wash in sherry, and should have hesitated
to plunge our fingers into the wine-glass
for the purpose of conveying them to our
mouth. And cheese—O, ye gods!—is
there not a sufficient reason for declining
to eat cheese with the fingers—or has the
writer in question no nose? We are fully
aware of our temerity in thus presuming
to criticize so grave an authority, but we
should be loth to think that the extra
twopence, which in our school-days we
paid for manners, had been so entirely
thrown away in the ignorance at which we
have arrived to-day. For Brutus says we
are—to eat cheese with our fingers! “and
Brutus is an honourable man !”

A wriTER in the Spectafor, who signs
himself “Infidel,” is at some pains to
prove that Infidelity and Atheism are not
synonymous terms. His opening sen-
tence deprecates the necessity he is under
of doing, what in the present age * would
seem almost superfluous.” With regard
to this statement it can hardly be consid-
ered superfluous to attempt to. disprove
what rests on the authority of the latest
philological research. Webster’s new dic-
tionary gives Atheisra most uncompromis-
ingly as a synonym for Infidelity, from
which it is evident that ¢ Infidel’s ” words
have at least a raison d'éfre. But, while
granting that in spite of Webster it is
possible to conceive of an Infidel who is
yet not an Atheist in the ordinary sense
of the word, we must yet take exception
at once to his own definition of the term,
which he considers may be fairly defined
as “ unbelief on the tenets of any par-
ticular form of religion.” The only ar-
guments he puts forward in favour of this
view are the assertions that Roman Catho-
lics call Protestants “ infidels and here-
tics,” (which merely proves that those who
use such language do not understand the
courtesies of debate) and that a Mahomedan
regards all Christians as “Dogs of In-
fidels,” which statement appears to us to
show a remarkable intuition on the part
of the writer. It is no proof of the mean-
ing of a word to instance its use in con-
troversial vituperation, and our critic does
not give us the original of the Mahom-
medan expression, which may beai, per-
haps, rendering by some other word, and
is, to say the least of it, extremely rude.
With regard to the expression ‘ Infidels
and heretics,” the words are certainly dis-
tinguished in the service of the Church of
England and applied to different persons.
With these exceptions,  Infidel ” has not
attempted to bring any proof whatever in
support of his new definition. To go back
to Webster; “ An Infidel, in common
usage, is one who denies Christianity and
the truth of the Scriptures.” A definition
which will hold water until some one
makes a bigger hole in it than the Spec-
tator’s correspondent has succeeded in do-
ing. One word more. What, oh, what
is “ Athodoxy” ¢ and is the Infidel or the
proof-reader of the Spectator responsible
for so remarkable an addition to our liter-
ature,

3

THE STATUE OF COL. DEV,SALABERRY
AT CHAMBLY.

On Tuesday, the 7th inst., a large concourse
of people assemhled at Chambly to witness the
unveiling by the Governor-General of the statue
which has been erected by public subscription
in that village to the hero of Chateauguay. The
assemblage was mostly French and the proceed-
ings were conducted entirely in that language,
but there was a fair sprinkling of the English-
speaking population who united to do honour to
our national hero. The statue stands within
sight of the station on a triangle of ground
which is dignified by the name of ‘‘ Frechette
Park.” The main road divides at this point,
one branch leading to Longueuil and the other
to St. Lambert. ~ It is, perhaps, hardly necessary
to say much about the appearance of the monu-
ment as it has been already noticed. It is a very
creditable specimen of Canadian art and in its
present position on a substantial limestone
i;edestal as a very fine appearance. Mr. L.

. Hebert, the sculptor, was present and must
have felt no little pride in the important part
he played in the day’s proceedings. On the
right of the monument a raised dais decorated
with Union Jacks and various heraldic bearings,
had been erected. At the points where the
roads passed by the statue, they were adorned.
by arches constructed of maple and evergreens.
and bearings the inscriptions on the one side
“ Un contre trente,” and on the other, “Et
vainqueur.” The arms of almost all the cities
in the Dominion appeared on the arches
throughout the village, which were numerous,
tastefully arranged and inscribed with various
mottoes appropriate to the occasion. One
arch we are glad to notice bore the inserip-
tion ‘“Bienvenue a la Presse.”” This honour
which is not too frequently conferred was, we
feel sure, duly appreciated.

The Governor-General, who arrived by the
steamer Sorel about two o’clock, and was re-
ceived by the customary Guard of Honour of
the 65th. His Excellency was accompanied
from Sorel to Chambly by Colonel and Mrs.
DeSalaberry, and others, and on his landing
was preseuted with an address by the Mayor
and Council of Sorel. *

The vice-regal party hen took carriages, and
followed by a large number of private vehicles,
drove through the village to the old Fort, in
which His Excellency appeared much interested.
Thence to the rapids and so on to Richelien
village. From this they returned to the statue,
passing en route through the ranks of the 65th,
who were drawn up on either side of the road
near the bridge, their band playing “ The
Campbells are Coming.”

The procession having arrived at the monu-
ment, the vice-regal party ascended the platform
erected by its side, and the ceremony of the-in-
auguration proper commenced. Mr. Dion having
made a few preliminary remarks, Dr. Martel
presented the address of the Monument Com-
mittee to which the Marquis replied by reading:
in French the reply which has already been
given in the daily papers.

The reply conclud%ii, His Excellency, amid
%reat cheering, drew away the flags which

ad hitherto covered the statue. The Battery
saluted, the Rifles fired a feu de joie, the band
played patriotic airs, and the uvLveiling was
completed. )

Col. Harwood then delivered a patriotic and
stirring address, and Mr. J. O. Dion having
spoken at some length of the work of the
memorial committee in a business point of view,
the iuauguration was brought to a close, and
the assemblage dispersed, the crowd veering
towards the quay to witness the departure of the
vice-regal party. His Excellency walked to the
steamer which, with the same party on board,
left at ahout 5 o’clock. In response to hearty
cheering, His Excellency howed his acknow-
ledgments from the deck until the Sorel was
some distance from land.

After the departure of the Governor-General,
a banquet took place in the old militery bar-
racks to which about one hundred and fifty sat
down. Speeches were made by the Mayor and
the Lieutenant-Governor of the Province, also
by MM. Mousseau, Prefontaine and Mercier,
the latter concluding by reading the beautiful
lines written in honourwf the occasion by the
Laureate, Dr. L. H. Frechette. In this number
we give an engraving of the statue itself, and a
page of sketches taken at Chambly by our spe-
cial artist.

THE GREAT FIRE IN QUEBEC.

One of the most destructive fires with which
this unfortunate city has been afflicted, com-
menced on the night of the 8th inst., and was
only got under control at 6 a.m. The origin of
the fire was in a stable on St. Olivier, near St.
Marie street. The flames im nediately spread
to the surrounding wooden buildings and to the
streets above and below.’ St. Olivier, Latour-
elle, St. Marie and Richelieu strects were qnick-
ly a mass of fire for some hundred feet of each
in extent, the flames from both sides of the
street overlapping in the middle, and completely
closing them to all traffic. The scenes common
to all great fires were readily discernible at this
stage. Even the police and firemen were, to a
great extent, demoralized. Daring robbery was
carried on freely in the full sight of everybody.
Liquor stores and private dwellings attacked b;
the flames were ransacked for liquor, whic
was openly drunk by the specimens of the
lowest dregs of society, who are common to the
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locali y in question, and who frequent the low
hovels, whose destruction is onw of the least re.
gretable features of the disaster. The rush of
cold air caused by the rapid spread and large
volune of the flames seemed to divide the wind
into local currents, which scattered the fire
around in every direction. The brigade found
it qnite unmansgeable,  They allege that four
wooden houses were found on fire by them when
they arrived upon the scene, and that, with the
water absent and unattainable fur sume twenty
minutes, it.was impossible for them to obtain
the mastery over it. ‘

The wost important building destroyed by the
fire wans the church of St Jean Baptiste, which
cuught fire about 1 o'clock, and in spite of all
efTorts was entirely gutted, the walls themselves
which the fime left standing being ealeined and
crumbling at the touch.  The chureh was worth
at least 3100,000 with an insurance of only
203,000,

On the lower tield, whete most of the barnt.
out people had camyped with their saved goads,
the fire, as if jealous that anything should es-
cape its greed, followed the unfortunate people
and burnt up most of the goods piled on the
qrnss @ burning shingles fell over the city, and as
far nut as Maple Avenue, during the night, en-
dgeringg every part of the towan, Soveral in-
cipient fires in different strects were reported,
but were suppressed by the vigilance of the o
capiers. It is computed there will be a loss of
twa mtilion doblars hetween bmildings, stock,
and furyitare,  Over 1560 families are rondered
homeless by the  contlagration @ at Jeast §on
buildings have beew destroyed,

The tetal loss ix otherwise cstimated wt &1,
o, 000, and insuranee witleaver abont 800,001
of that sum.  The City Eoginerr extinates the
nuinber of hoases destroved at abont g000 §fe
bases hix estimate on the fact that 567 proper.
ties on the Cadastial plan of the oty wepe
burned, and to these ne wlds 35
doubhle lats, making the ied,

A retrospective and calm review of the fire
shows 1t 1o be primandy due o the want of
water.  The city s supphed withonly one man
pipe frony tin sotree of water m‘.pi_\’, ten miles
distant, at Lorette. This suoply s s nethis
cient that when the ciry water 15 turne-d on in
one ward 1t st be tarned 5 other wards,
A delay always thus aceurs when tios hreaks aut
in a warnd having noe water at the fime. The
numerical strength of the brigude s also <o weak
that az soon as the flawes commenion to get
hevand their control they Tose all self-pussession
aud wethod in their work. 2o far, enly threr
badies huve been recovered, those of Mr. and
Mrs. Hardy and Mr. Marois. Only ther dry
baked bones were picked up, and these were at
onee laid in ditferent boxes and taken possession
of the Uoroner.

Our gpecial artist was despatehed as soon us
pisssibie to U neene of the calamity and the ro-
sult of his efforts is seen in the present number.
On the donble-page in the centre we reproduce
from his sketelies a view of the city, as well as
of the principal places of interest in the fire.
We also give a sl map shewing the exact
district destroyed by the contlageation, which
will be found in the main view on the right of
the drawing.  The frout page gives an ilhista-
tion of the seene at Jdawn on the dav following
the ontbreak of the five.  The unbappy people
who had taken refuge in the ficlds were com.
pelled to-remave their furnitare before the tao.es
witeh fodowed them elose amd in wmany in-
stunees suecreded in destraying the goods which
Liad vnce been snatehed from ther fary.

Tiises an

THEADDITION TO THEMONTREAL
PRESBYTERIAN COLLEGE.

The cervmony of laving the foundation toue
of the wew buildings dunated by Mr. David
Morrice to the Presbhyvterian College took place
on the 7th iust,, in the presence of a seleet
pariy of friends. The proceedings were opencd
with prayer by the Rev. Professor Campbell,
after which Mi. J. Stivhing, Seeretary of the
College Boand, then stated that anarn had been
placed beneath the cotner stone, containing
amongst other interesting things a copy of the
revised New Trstament, a narrative of the rise
and progress of the college, minutes of the pro.
ceedings of the yeneral assembly of the Preshy-
terian College for 1850, calendars ot the Col
lvgu. newspapers of the city, the Gastte, Star,
Hevald, Withess, Proshutesian Neeord amd sev.
eral ather veriodicals,  together with several
British, Amervican and Conading coins. Rev,
Principal MacViear then briefty explained the
object for which they lhad e and called on
Mis. Morrice 1o lay the corner stone, at the
same time hunding her a silver trowel, chastely
ornamented, but without inscription. The stone
was then swung into position on the nurth-west
corner of the building and carefully lowered to
its bed.  Mrs. Morrice shen advaneed and gave
the stone three taps with the trewel, aml Mr.
Morrice, speaking for her, declared the corner
stone duly laid.

The Presbyterian College of Montreal was in-
corporated by charter, and commeneed opera.
tiony in 1867, but the present buildings were
not opened for use until the fall of 1878 The
College has been  very successful in its efforts,
and hag now about 70 pupily, 30 of whom are
accommodated with rooms in the existing
buililing, amd it is hoped the new building will
contain enough dovmttories for the use of the
entire class.

In Decombir last, My, David Marviee made an
offer to ereet the addition to the College, which
is to bear his name, st his xale expense. The
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new wiug, which is estimated to eost abont

$60,000, will contain a Convorstion Hall, Din-
ing Hall, and dormitories for the students, and
will when completed he a notable addition to
the urchitectural  features of our eity. Two

views of the whole building with the addition |

are given on another page of this issue.

In connection with Mr. Morriee's donation,
we may mention that Mrs. Johnw Redpath has
further given the sum of $20,000 towards the
(!ndmynwnt of a chair at the College, to be eall-
ed after ker lute hushand, while Mr. Edward
MaeKay has promised to endow fully a se-ond
chair to the amount of about $50,000.

OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

The following description with the illus-
tration on our back puge is taken from the
Hinstrated Londoi News, We have, on former
orcasions, deseribed and illustrated the customs
of Chinese Weddings, both in private life, and
in the illustrions justance of the reigning Fn.
peror; our Special  Artist, Mr. W. Sippson,
having gone ail the way from London to Pekin,
as he relates in his pleasant volume, *¢ Meeting
the Sun,” to furnish Sketches of the Fmperiad
nuptial ceremonies, cight ar nine vears ago. A
ludy there who remembers Bis visit, Mos,
Albers Pirkis, of whe British Legation, has now
favoured uswith o aceeptable tokeu of remem.
Lrance, which is engraved tar the present publi.
cution. Ttisa penandiink sketeh of o moarriage
eclebrated in the chnpel of thet Legation on
Feho 1, not accarding to Chinese sites of course,
bt with those of the Church of Fugland, con-
ducted by the Chaplain in the vegnlarform. The
peculiarity and novelty of the scene lay in the
fant that the bride and bridegroom, and the
bridesmadd, wore the Chinese dress, though
Foptish Christinns, being inderd members of
the China Inland  Mission.  Mr. Tarner and
Miss Crickmay, the havpy couple of this an.
casion, with a Jady friemd of Miss Crickmay, hud
traveled all the way from  Shan-Xi, sixtecn
days’ journey, in the depth of winter, to be mur-
ried at Peking The costume in which they ap-
prared, a<shown in onr illustration, is thot of
Sonthern China. The bride wore 50 jacket of
pale blue atin brocade, aund underskirt of durk
<atin, embroidersd  with  blue fluwers.,  The
bridesmaid had a dark blue jacket, ami dark
red satin skirt, alsa embirotdersd with flowers.
The bridegroom, Mr. ‘I'nmer, in prune-colour-
ed facket and Mue petticoat, with pig-tail,
Chinese cap, and Chinese shoes, was a curious
contrast to his groomsman, who wore tie or-
dinary Faglish dress.

IRVING AS DIEDRICH KNICKER-
BOCKER.

1t is w striking coineldence that the first, cer-

tainly one of the very tirst, most celebinted

works of out bellos-Tef2ros hterature, or, as a Te-

vent eritic enlls it, pure literature, sheuld have

immediately followed an eloquent prophecy of |

its coming,  On the 310 of Amgust, 1804 the
Rev. Joxeph Buckwinster, one of the muost olo-
aquent ortors, accomplished seliolirs, and chanu-
ing meu ol his time, delivered the Phi Beta
Kupypa oration at Harvard College, His subjent
was the dangors and duties of men of letters ;
and, after deserihing  the iutellectual (distur-
bunce and, as he thouzht, the malign intluenee
upon literature of the French Kevalution, he
savs: “The men of fetters who me te dirent
our taste, meuhl our genius, and {nspire our
emtilation-——the men, in fact, whose writines ar
to te the depesitaries of our watinnal R
——~have not vet shown themiselves to the worlid,
But, if we are not mistaken in the sigus of the
times, the genius of our literature begins to
show svmptoms of vigor, and te meditate a
holder flight ;. and the generation which iy to
suecesd us wil] be formed on better models, and
a brighter teack,™

is wason the 3istof Augast, 180e ] andon
the 6th of October following a notice appared
in the Eeoping festy, hended @ Distressing, " and
stating that “an elderly  gentlenan, dossed 1w
an ab) black cont and eocked hat, by the yame
of  Kuickerbacker,” hed disappearsd trom his
lodgings s and ** printers of newspapers 7 were
informed that they would be aihng the vanse of
humanity if they should wsert the notice. This
was the preliminary toneh to arouse pulicin-
terest-or what the printers of newspapers to.
day would ecall an advertising dodue—-which
preceded the appeatanee of the history. n
November 6 A Teaveller™ wrote to the fos
that a pemson answering the deseription had been
ceen resting by the roadeside a little above
Kingsbridge, on the Albany voad : and on the
toth of November the imaginary landlonl of
“the bndependent Columbian Hotel, Muiterry
streot,” wmate that wothing had been heard of
the old gentleman, but that a4 guecr manuseript
book had been fonud in his roonr, which the
lanitlord said he would be oldiged to dixpose of
ta settle his account., O the 2sth of Noveuber,
Inskeep and  Bradford, 123 Browdway, au-
nouncad that they would shortly publish the
work found in Mr. Diedrich Kuickerbooker's
raam, and called @ ¢ History of New York,™ in
twa volnmes, ducdecimo, price thyee doliars
and on December 6, 1308, it was published, That
this was the kind of bolder flight of American
literary genius which Mr. Buekisster antici-
pated s improbable,  But it is none the less a
singular verifieation of his anticipation, for it
was o distinetively American work, and of »
quality which has given {Ca permanent plaee in
our liternture. [ was followed, ten years alter-
ward, by Bryaut's “Thanatopsis,” which seetned

to Mr. B. H. Dana, to whom it was offered for
the North Awmerican Revicw—then more pro-
perly a magazine—to be so different from any
strain of the Americau Muse that it could not
have been written in this conutry.

These who remember Irving as Lie appenred in
New York in his later day- ninst often have re-
called this preliminary notice of Diedrich Koick-
evbocker.  Irving was as quaint a fignre, Thirty
years ago he might have been seen on an
autumnal afternoon  tripping with an elastic
step along DBroadway, with *‘low-quartered "
shoes neatly tied, and a Talma clonk—a short
gannent that hung from the shoulders like the
C“YQ of n coat, There was a chirping, cheery,
old-school air in his appearance which was an-
deniably Datel, and most hnrinonious with the
associations of his writings, He seemed, indeed,
to have stepped out of his own books ; and the
cordial gruce and humour of his address, if he
stopped for o passing chat, were delightfully
characteristic. He was then our most famony
mau of letters, but he was simply free from all
self-consciousness and assumption and dogmat.
s, One day the Fasy Chair met him at his
publisher’s, the elder Patnam, iu Park Place,
when fufwan’s Monthly was just beginning.
Teving was very @iy and cheerful, fmll of encour-
seement, il said, with his twinkling eye and
piping voice, ““ Buat we ol ones had the advau-
tage of you : there are so many of vou clever
voung fellows that vou trip each other up”
Like Longfellow in the later day, Irving hed
always the warmest word of cheer and sympathy
for every younger brother or sister in letiers.—
o rp v,

HEARTH AND HOME.

A Misvsrn Wonp.~Feenomy s an abused
word,  Most people think of it as a saving of
oney, as thoaph to be economical was certain,
tn @ sense, to be stingy or mean. Now, cconomy,
indis trie poterpretation, is the art of manage-
ment s the wise adsptation by which we ar.
range time, health and strengtho so as to pro-
diger the best results,

How o Kvow Yoor Fuespo—3 miserly
obl carl had fallew heiv to wn estate worth ~ome
thousands of pounds. Being always veputed
poor, his relations tooked askanes at him. Un.
aware of his altered circumstances, he tried the
following rise to know who were his friends.
At the beginning of a hard winter old skinflint
applied to his relations individually for a Jittle

sistunce 1o tide him over the winter.  Only
one, a niver, a poor teacher, respomded by send-
ing five pounds of her hard ecarned pittuncs,
with a promise of more when her salary became
dur.  Shortdy thereafter the old man sickened
and disd, and to the astonisliment and chagrin
of his host of relations he bequeathed to the
voor teacher, whose heart was in its right place,
his whole estate, wmounting in all to twenty
thousand pounds,

Maxise Moxgvy.—-Why some meu are so
eager to make money i a problemn ; they cers
tanly do net spend it freely. They care
nothing for the weod things of 1ife.  They seem
to value money forfits own <aks.  Most men
tart in lfe with o bright object before them,
the wmeans of attaining which is money, and so
they resolve to make money, But the means
pusit the ened out of sicht. A new fuscination
springs up, which banishes the vounger dream.
The real pushes the jdeal from its <oat. Mouey
arquines, oF fems toacquire, a value of its own;
it beeones both weans and end, acd making it
rrows into u habit seldom lost. The proverb
savs thet @ Use is second nature ) aud it is
fully proved, when the natural desire of man
for hippiness is obliterated by the babit of
making noney.

Tur TuarNiNe o CurvorEN. —It is trus that
wany things are suttibde for manhood that are
uot for childhoad ; hut this isnot the case with
wentaland moral qualities. 1 A were, there
contd be un sueh thing as consistent preparation
for good mwl nseful Hife,  Every quality that
the men ar woman needs is incipeeut in the
child, aud necds development and exetcise, Our
part 1o his tesiuing is noet o cherish in him
stinply what s wost attretive to vaeselvies, or
whit feeds our own et his vanity, but ryther
tostiudy his teture needs and to help him to
supriy what s miost lacking Ttis where heis
detirient, not where he excels, that our earnest
efforts are domanded. Not until pareuts realize
thisso lully as'to dentity with it their highest
interest and pleasnre in their charges will pro-
mising chiliren fultit their promises, and the
question wo douger be asked, * What has be.
vome of them

No Timge to Braw~-The woman who ““has
no time to read” generally has no inelination
to dose, The trae ook lover will make time.
I onee knew one of these wonmen who never took
a book into her hands because they are too
busy. She spent days in milling, tucking,
and embroideriug, and had no spare moments
in which to inforar herself of the most ordinary
topies of the day. 1 doubt it she knew how
some of the most common words were spolied,
Judging from her pronunciation of them, In
speaking of her lace curtains she invariably
called them “* curtings ;™" amd onee we asked
her if she intended to remain in the city
thivugh the summer,]and she replied, *¢ Cer-
ingly not ; we shall go the mountings in Au-
wgust.”  She had very fine taste in the matters
of dress, and was ealled ©“ very stylish” but if
she il spent part of the time in reading and
stidy which she bl devoted to dress, what a
ditterent intluenve she might have exerted upon

her children, as well as upon the society in
which she moved. But the mistaken woman
thought it of more importance to adorn the
Eerson than improve the mind. Cultivate a

abit of reading if you have it not. Weallneed
a little mental food daily. We need it ss we
need air, sunshine, sleep, and food. How re-
freshing to Le able to lose ourselves, even for a
shert time, in the page before us.  Let a volumae
lay beside your work basket, and it you have
five minutes to spare, improve them by a peep
at its contents.

FOOT NOTES.

¥ revolvers have been considered a necessary
armanent by the shop-boys of the West of Ire.
land of late, it has been demonstrated in at least
one instance, says the /#orld, that among the
up{;er classes the education of fire-eaters has been
sutlered to decline.  The following practical
method of teaching the use of the revn‘ver was
adopted by an old and faithful servant, his
pupil not being given to the use of arms. Hav.
tng placed the loaded pistol in the hands of his
young master, old Martin stooped behind a wall
twenty paees distant ; then, jumping up he
cried, * Now, Masther T'om, one, two, three—
fire " —disappearing  before ¢¢ Masther Tom ™
had suceeeded in covering him. After a week’s
practice, a bullet through Martin’s hat showed
what improvement had tuken place in his voung
master’s shooting. “ Well done, Masthier Tom?"
cried Martin.  * Thry ymin ; wn’ if ye can get
up the hand a little quicker, maybe ye might
take me in the shoulder.”

WaeN Aodrew Jackson was President of the
United States, Jimmy (' Neill, the Irish door-
keeper of the White House, Washington, was a
mirked character. He had his foibles, which
often offzuded the fastidiousness of the Presi-
dent’s nephew and sceretary, Major Donelson,
who cansed his dismissal onan average shout once
a week ; hut, on appeal to the higher court, the
verdict wus alwavs reversed by the good nature
of theold General.  Once however Jirgmy was
guilty of some flagrant otfence, and after being
summoned  before the President himeelf, was
thus addressed © ““Jimmy, [ have boroe with
you for vears in spite of all complaints ; but this
gees bevond my powers of endurance.” ¢ Aud
do you believe the story ' asked Jimmy.
¢ Certainly,” answered the General; ** 1 have
just heart it fromr two senators.”  ** Faith,”
retorted Jimmy, *if I helieved all thar twenty
senators say wbout you, it's hittle I'id think you
wis fit to be President. ¢ Pshaw, Jimny,"
concluded the Geueral, ** clear ont, and go back
to your duty; but be more careful ! Jimmy
not only retained his place to the close of Jack-
son's Presidential term, iut wus with him to the
day of his death.

NEWS OF THE WEEK.
A RENEwAL of outrages on the Jews is
threatened in Austria.
NEARLY 15,000 inunigrants arvived at New
York last week.

Tur Irish authorities have prohibited the
heldiug of a mecting at Mullingar.
Lorp Canvarvoxy holds Mr. Gladstone's

Government respon=ible for the Irish rebeliion.

Lorp Justice James, of the English Court
of Appeals in Chancery, died recently.

THE covonation of the Czar has been again
deferred on account of the unsettled state of
atfairs in Russia. .

A Lospoy cable states that Englaund aund
Russia have agreed to remain neutral should
civil war break out in Aflghanistan.

A Tewis despateh says the native tribes are
giving in their sulbwission, and military aper-
ations have been suspended.

Tue Irish Execative have issued a circular
to the inspectors requiring them to protect
those engaged in land sales and writ execu-
tions.

Tur Loudon police are being drilled in the
use of the revolver, as a precaution agriust sud-
den Feunian movements in the metropalis,

PrixcEs GoerTseHAKOYF aud Bismarek have
had a long interview recently, at which guar-
autees of peace berween the two Governments
were ssttied,

A LoxNvox ecable says the British steamship
len Logqan, from New York for Para, was
burned at xea.  The erew and passsngers made
Fortaleza in safety.

NEws from Ireland is very disquieting. The
condition of atlairs there 1s said to he little
short of eivil war. The news of Father Mur-
phy's arrest cvnsad are g exitemene

Tur ProakEss oF & CotGi.—The tfollowing
may be iudicated as the progress of a cough in
tie absence of an eflicient check of the lung-
destroving malady : First, acold is contracted,
the throat becomes inflamed, and the irritation
causes a spasmodie contraction and dilation of
the lungs, accompanied with a dull or ruttling
sound in the throat. This daily inecreases in
violence, and as it dees, aggravates the bron-
chial {rritation until the luugs become seriously
affected. Then nbscesses or incipient sores form
upon sheir tissue, which rapidly develop into
the fatal tubercles of consumption which eat
into and destroy the lungs. Who would know-
ingly incur such peril as thist ‘The surest way
of averting it is Northrop & Lyman’s Emalsion
of Cod Liver Oil and Hypophosphites of Lime
and Soda, a pulmonic which at the same time
checks the progress of throat and lung irritation,
aud gives strength to these debilitated by »
congh, {Sold by all druggists, '
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MY MARGUERITE,

[A vacation idy], written in the Botaniocal Gardens at
Hamburg, Germany.]

I roam afar—she still is near ;
In every flower methinks I see her.
Yon patoh of sky so deeply blue,
Refleots but her orbs’ brighter hae.
Ah ! blessed me! Tall tree above,
Bend o'er me now
Thy fragrant bough
And shut me in with all my love !
Earth, thon art fair,
Yet I declare
The lime-tree breathes not scent 80 sweet
As memory of my Marguerite |

The lakelet sleeps 80 quiet by
It seems another cloudless sky ;

Anud there, adowa the marble steps,
Her tace is imaged in its depths—
What art thou thinking, oh ! my fair !

Sit'at thou apart
‘With thy lone heart,

And is my image mirrored there?
‘What eostacy, if I but knew .
That thoan art dreaming of me too 1—

Oh were I kneeling at thy feet,

My own, my sweet,
My Marguerite !

014 ocean cannot, will not tear
The Cearer west
From out my breast.
To love the loved is everywhere,
For, as the shores clasp 'neath the river,
T'win souls that love meet mid way ever ;
Apd till my heart bath ceased to beat,
In svery clime,
Throughout all time,
These accents will my lips repeat—
Oh, she is fair! Oh, she is sweet !
Noue knows how sweet,
My Marguerite !

The Professor’s Darling.,

AN ORIGINAL NOVEL.

CHAPTER XXIV.*

.Madame Muller looked over every morning’s
invitations, and told her which to accept and
which to decline.

“Why am I not to go to such a place, Ma-
dame Muller ¥’ she would sometimes ask. *‘I
have seen the Countess Von M. in the theatre
and other places. She looks very nice.”

“She is a very handsome lady,” Madame
Muller would answer ; but I shall decline her
invitation for you.”

¢“Very well,” Stannie would answer, and
forget about it the next minute. She never re-
sisted the wishes of those whom she considered
as being in authority over her. She acquiesced
so willingly and pleasantly that those who did
not know her might have been tempted to say
that she possessed but little character of her
own.

Such an assertion would have been very wide
of the mark.

Underlying all her placid gentleness was
a will as strong as iron, which would bend to
no one.

Her life had been so smooth hitherto in its
flow, that it had rarely been called into exer-
cise, but it was there all the same.

One afternoon, nearly three weeks after her
return to Wirtstadt, Stannie was sitting alone,

‘when the door was burst violently open, and a

lady muffled to the very eyes in furs, for the
weather was bitterly cold, rushed in, and em-
braced her with remarkable fervour.

“¢ Lotty, is it really you ?” cried Stannie.

“ It really is,”’ answered the Countess, giving
her another hug. ‘‘Iam a pretty‘evident fact,
am I not ?” } )

“When did you come ¥’

¢ Yesterday ; and have been dying to em-
brace you ever since ; but that old Richter got
hold of us, and insisted that we must go to the
theatre, and see you there first. They almost
had to tie me with roJ)es; but I was prevailed
upon to wait until to-day.”

¢¢ Ig the Count Von Geoler here ¥’

" «Yes; he and Madame Berg will be along
directly. 1 left them in Gordon's hotel.”’

« Were you all at the theatre last night ¥’

¢« Ja, mein frailein.”

¢«Why don’t you talk English, Countess "

¢ Why don’t you talk Chinese ¥ Because you
can’t, that’s just the reason. I can’t;
I am not English any longer. 1 am Austrian
now, but I'll speak anything you like, dear
Yes, we were at the theatre. ' Did you not re-
mark a very handsome lady in the Princess’ of
D—"sbox? No? Well, that lady was your
bhumble admirer. Oh, Stannie, you looked like
an angel ;* and, bless me, how you act! You
will be a second Rachel some day. I never saw
snch a Marguerite before, and I've seen ‘Faust’
at least twenty times. I was so excited, that if
the Princess hadn’t held me back, I think I
should have jumped clear on to the stage and
hugged you. I threw a bouquet at you. It
hit you fair on'thé nose.  Wasn't it splendid ?
1 was so delighted ! :

“Oh, did you throw that one ; there it is, in
that blue vase. No, it wasn’t charming. You
almost took my breath away. I wish I had seen

ou; but I never look up at the Princess’ of
's box. Where are you all staying!”

¢ There. "Her husband is the Austrian Am- '
bassador, and one of Herr von Berg’s countless
cousine, They count their cousins by the hun- !
dred in this enlightened country. There is to be
a tremendous affair of a ball there three weeks
hence.” You are coming. There will be Grand

* This and the three followi
;tde those in the last issue, as

chapters should pre-
11 be seen by their nam-

Dukes and Serene Highnesses by the ton. I
offered to bring your card, but the Princess
turned pale gray at the suggestion. A fat man,
trimmed with gold lace, will hand it in with all
proper solemnity. Of course, you'll come. I
hear that you are a perfect butterfly of fashion.
Oh, Stannie, what would Mrs. Mactavish say ?
Gordon tells me those red-headed girls are
married. You look just the same, love. You
haven’t changed a bit since the day when 1
swooped down upon you in St. Breeda.”

¢ Neither have you, Lotty. Somehow I ex-
pected that you would be different.”

“Do you not perceive an increase of dig-
nity ?” asked the Countess, gravely.

“No. Are you trying to acquire it?’

“ Acquire it! You have crushed me cou.
pletely. I thought that [ was the very personi-
fication of imposing dignity. Well, I shallhave
to give it up, I see.
Have you been killing all the tigers in the Zoo
for the sake of their skins ¥’

““ Yes; it's a cozy enough room. Do you wish
me to come to this ball ”

“You are coming. Put on a pretty dress, a
pale green satin, with a lace overskirt—Brus-
sels, say.”

I haven’t a dress like that,” objected Stan-
nie.

“ Get one, then,” said Lotty, who evidently
had not grown economical since her marriage.
«Oh, I must tell you about a present that papa
and Gordon gave Heinrich and me the other
day. They had been consulting what they
should do with the money which would have
been Elma’s portion if she had lived. Papa
wished to give it to Gordon, but he proposed in-
vesting it for Alice and myself, and said that
he knew of a capital investment for my share.
Papa asked whatin? His mind at once flew off
to stocks and mortgages, and all that kind of
stuff. Gordon said he knew that a part of Hein-
rich’s old estate was in the inarket again.
Wouldn’t it be a good thing to buy it back for
us? Well, he wrote at once to Herr von Berg,
and told him tobuy it at any price. He would
pay the extra money himself. Isn’t he a good,
liberal brother ! The addition to the property
makes it quite a large one again ; at least, large
for this country. 1 feel, though, as if I had got
it from Elma more than them. Poor little dumb
Elma! Some person, I don’t know who, has
said that if anyone who had been dead one year
were to come back to earth and to the home
which had once been theirs, they would find no
welcome awaiting them. Their place would be
completely filled up, and the hearts which once
had beat in unison withftheirs would turn coldly
from them. A greater fallacy was never ulter-
ed. We dry our tears as time ebbs on, but we
never forget ; and if our beloved dead were to
come back to us through the mists of twenty
years, our hearts would leap wildly up to greet
them.”

* How is your mother ¥’ asked Stannie.
have not heard from her for a long time.”’

“She is quite well. Eily Blennerhasset is
still with her. I don't know what she would
do without her, now that weare all away ! Tom
is well, and enjoying India. Bill is in Asia
Minor, rummaging about for sites and ruins of
old cities, and studying Sanscrit.”

¢ And Alice—how is she

¢ Such news ! I forgot to tell you! I only
heard yesterday she is the unfortunate mother
of twins !”’

¢« Unfortunate, Lotty ! The dear little things !
I should like to see them I”’

¢t Unfortunate for her, I mean! Fancy Alice
with a baby on each arm | They will crush her
high paffs, ruffles, aud pull her hair, and tumble
her all about’ 1 wonder if they are :wsthetic
babies t—if they are, they will be asight to see |
She will besure to dress them in olive green !”

<] ghall send them each a rattle !’ said Stan-
nie, laughing.
with coral handles the other day.
what their names will be "’

** Something ridiculous, rest assured ! Catch
Alice giving a child of hers a respectable name
like Jack, or Bill,or Tom! 1 am going to
write to Professor Neil, and ask him to come
over and see us next summer.’’

1 hope Uncle Alan will be persuaded !
}lt_'s more than three years since 1 have seen

im.”

“¢1t’s getting om to nearer four,” replied the
Countess. ‘¢ I hear Heinrich knocking ; with
your leave, I'll let him in.”

She left the room, and returned with the
Count, Madame Berg, and ‘Fordon.

They all commenced to speak at once, and the
confusion of tongues was dreadful, Madame
talking German, the Count French, and Gordon
English.

““One language, if you please,” cried Lotty,
¢ and let it be English ! 1s the time so valu-
able that you must all talk together ¢

“ We were 8o anxious to congratulate you
that we could not help it!” said Madame.
¢ You didn’t kuow, Stannie, that old friends
were listening to you last night! Carl Richter
thought that it might excite you if we called be-
fore, so we had to obey him. He tells me that
you have written your name upon his piano

“y

1 wonder

| id.”

Yes. Hedrank a gluss of sour wine after
the interesting perfortnance.”

¢ Fraulein, you are a wonderful singer and a
great actress to be so young!” said the Count.
“ I caunot understand it !’

¢ 1 can,” said Madame.
will win !” -

¢ Gordon, are you ill 7’ asked Lotty. ¢ You
are quite pale, and very péano for you.”

¢ Those who work

What a nice room this is! |

¢ | saw some lovely silver ones’

¢ When are you going home, Gordon ! Soon,
I hope ? said Stannie.

If she had struck him on the cheek before
them all, Gordon could not have looked more
surprised and pained than at her sudden ques-
tion. :

““ Why ?” he asked. *“ Are you tired of seeing
me about so much 1’

“No ; but I wish you to take two silver rat-
tles over for Alice’s babies. Why didn’t you tell
me of their arrival ¥’

¢ I quite forgot that 1 was an nncle I” an-
swered Gordon, looking wonderfully relieved.
¢ Wouldn’t one rattle do between them ¥’

“No ; the dear little boys shall have one
each.”

¢ Well, since you persistin such reckless ex-
travagance, I’ll take charge of them in ten days
or so.” .

“¢ Are you intimate with many of the singers
here ’ asked Madame Berg.

¢ No,” said Stannie; ‘I don't know any of
them very well. 1 have so little time for that
sort of thing. They comeand see me, and I go
and see them, and there it ends.”

“Do you get on well with them at the
theatre ~

“ Yes, very well, with one exception ; I think
the second soprano hatesme—I don’t know why,
unless that I get more bonquets thrown to me.
‘I'll send a gardener with a dozen_to throw to
her some night when 1 am not singing, dear ;
perhaps that will soften her.”

“ What is her name ?”

“ Clara Barth.”

“Ah, [ know her. She is getting a little
old, and her life has been a hard one, Her father
and mother died fifteen years ago, and she had
to support the whole family, eight of them for
ten years. She did it by denying herself proper
food and warm garments, and walking night

less rain. She got them all settled in the world
at last, one way or other, and then be,
aside a little for the proverbial wet day. But
the bubble company in which she had invested
her little savings burst, and Clara is as poor to-
day as ever. Try and bear with her, dear child
—her jealousy is not unnatural.”

Stannie was crying when Madame Berg
ceased.

“ How glad I am that you have told me !”
she said. “T’ll try and be pleasant to her.
Sheis often very rude, but I'll not take any no-
tice of it.”

¢ 1 have seen the Barth in Vienna,' said
Lotty. “She prances round like a horse with

like hatchets.
surely ¥’

¢ No, never, but she was always a good girl.
You have met my dear old rival, Mercedes; I
think ¥’ .

“Yes, the first night I sang; she gave me
this beautiful ring. Used yon and she to say
unkind things to each other ? —she said she had
her tantrums sometimnes.”

“No we were good friends, but she has a
temper of her own. She, too, has her own trials
to bear.” )

“Impossible !" cried Stannie. ‘‘ She isrich
and beautiful, and has such spirits~-1 don’t
think she could be sad for a minute, if she
tried.”

¢ The world sees her with her mask on. She
is too proud to take it off before strangers. She
belongs to & noble Castilian family, from which
she inherited nothing but her splendid beauty.
She has made a great fortune, and her jewels are
worth another ; but if there is a broken-hearted
woman in Europe to-day, it is my dear friend
Mercedes. Her husband, a Spanish noble, isin
a-madhouse in England, and her only child is a
helpless idiot. Never judge by appearances

ain.”’ -

“Does the world know her history ?* asked
Gordon. ‘I thought her divine the night I
heard her.”

“No ; I told youshe was proud and a Cas-
tilian. Very few know her story. Carl Richter
does ; she was a pupil of his. Sheis still young
—just thirty-three. Poor Mercedes !’

“ Who took the old lady’s part last night?’
agked Lotty.

Fraulein Jaftanowitch,”” answered Stannie.
1 gearcely know her—do you, Madame Berg "

¢ Yes. Sheis a Russian, and has a mouth
like a shark” Not a pretty woman, I own.
She is very respectable, and very disagree-
able.” )

¢Is she married ¥’

¢ Yes ; her hushand is a political exile, drag-
ging out a weary existence in the mines of Si-
beria.”

“ And Signor Avelina, is he nice ¥’

“Yes; he is a gentlemanly man.
got on very well with him.”

¢« Of course he is married ¥’

“He is a widower. His wife was a pretty
ballet girl, a Parisian. She ran away from him,
and would have died in a ditch in Berlin, if
Mercedes had not discovered and taken her
home to her own house, and kept her there un-
til the end.”’

“ Did her husband know about it "

¢ Not at the time ; he did later.”

 Was he grateful to her for taking the poor
thing in ¥

“] don’t think he pretended to entertain
such a sentimenton the matter.”

¢ Is that little Nina Brandt nice ¥ She puts
me in mind of a May Queen, she has so many
garlands about her always. She looks an impu-
dent monkey."”

She can never have been pretty,

1 always

“No ; she is not nice. She hss a fine voice,

-~

after night to the theatre, often through piti--

nto lay

ribbons on histail, and her shounlder-blades are-

though. She was a poor little beggar in the
streets of Hamburgh when Richter picked her
up. Have as little to do with her as you can,
Stannije.”

“You are a strange set, taking youallin all,”
said the outspoken Countess, ** with so many
strange stories folded out ot sight in your lives ;
and yet, judging by the party you had at the
Schloss last summer, I should have thought you
were the jolliest people going, with not a care
amongst you ; and this beautiful Mercedes seem-
ed the gayest of youall.”

+«“The half of the world goes masked. Not
those in our ranks only; but everywhere, all
over the world, the-half of the tribes go
masked.” .

¢“¢Stannie,’’ whispered Gordon, bending his
head very low under pretence of examining a
photograph, I wish you were free from the
whole gang of them, and safe in England.”

¢ What is the matter with you, Gordon ¥’

« Nothing ; only that ‘I did not get to bed
last night. We all went to the Princess von
D——'s to supper when we left the theatre, and
then Richter dragged me into his den to hear a
new sonata he has invented. As if 1 knew a
sonata from the Dead March in ¢ Saunl.’ Ithink
I am beginning to dislike music. We get'so
much of it here.” .

¢ Go home, then,” said Stannie, haughtily.
“ No one is forcing you to remain here and
listen to what you dislike.”

“¢ No, 1 suppose not,” muttered Gordon.

CHAPTER XXV.
STANNIE GOES TO A BALL.

¢You look exactly like a piece of Dresden
china,” said Madame Muller, as she smoothed
the folds of Stannie’s dress, and pinched a bow
here and there. *There will not be a preftier
dress at the ball to-night.”

It was certainly a marvellous triumph, even
of the great “Worth’s skill. The dress was of
satin, of a delicate green shade, with a train of
palest pink velvet, which suggested the interior
of a sea-shell ; the whole effect being softened
by clouds of flimsy lace, which might, from its
gossamer appearance, have heen the work of
fairies’ fingers. On her neck lay ten rows of ex-
quisite small pearls, They hud been a gift to
Ler father from a barbaric Eastern potentate, to
whom he had once been fortunate enough to
render some trifling service. Other ornaments
she had none, save Elma’s golden bangle, which

Jeamed upon one soft white arm. She had
gressed her hair over & high cushion in front,
and upon the top of the golden erection lay a
tiny chaplet of wild roses, matching the tint of
her velvet train.

She was truly a vision to gladden’the eyes of
any man or woman who loved to gaze upon
beautifal objects, as she stood waiting for the
arrival of Lady H——, the wife of the English
Ambassador, whe had volunteered to take her
under her protecting wing for the night.

¢ May I ask Mrs. Hall to step in and see you,
Miss Ross ¥’

«Surely, Madame Muller, if you think it
would please her. [ look pretty well, I think ;
at least, my clothes do. Some people profess a
sublime indifference to pretty clothes. I don’t.
I think you have a greater feeling of self-respect
when you are well dressed, don’t you ¥’

1t is very satisfactory to feel well dressed,
no doubt,” answered Madame Muller, laughing.
¢ Ah, here is Mrs. Hall. How do you like Miss
Ross’s dress ?”

Mrs. Hall put on her gold-rimmed spec-
tacles, .and surveyed Stannie critically from
head to foot before she ventured to give an
opinion.

¢ You are like an old pictare of a court lady
which 1 once saw, I forget where,” she said, at
last. ¢ Your dress is lovely. But are not those
rather strange shades to go together—green and

ink ?” ’
P Of course they are. That's why I chose
them,” said Stannie. I like something or-
iginal. When you are getting a new dress, es-
pecially from Paris, you may as well get a pretty
one.”

«] suppose so, if you have not to count the
cost,” assented Mrs. Hall,

““Oh, never mind that ; pretty things all cost
money.” . T

““ They do, indeed ! said Mrs. Hall, looking
significantly at her, then at the cestly surround-
ings of her room.

All balls are alike, so why describe this par-
ticular onet X

There were the usual number of gorgeous ser-
vants with powdered hair and blazing uniforms,
standing at intervals on the route from the
hail-door to the large drawing-room, where the
Austrian Count and his noble wife received
their guests,

‘Their reception of Stanuie was most gracious.
Besides being the rage of the hour, she had the
prestige of being a lady by birth.

Poor Charlie Ross would have been over-
whelmed with amazement if he could have
known what grand proportions the modest rank
he had held in this lower world had swollen
into. Nothing less than that of a judge, whose
sway over the swarthy Eastern races had-been
almost unlimited.

Stannie felt as if she had got into a past age,
when she heard grand old names which history
has made familiar to everyone ringing around
her. She felt as if the atmosphere was too aris-
tocratic and highly varefied for her, the plain old
minister of 8t. Breeda’s grandchild, to breathe,
and pressed closer to her English chaperon’s
side. Even Lotty, in her white velvet robes,
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who was carrying on an animated conversation
with n Russian prince with » star upon his
breust, seetnod by reasou of her hu:«bum{'s rank
to be far above hor, and more iu her fitting
sphere than she was,

Gordon, who bad been threatening to leave
wvery day for the past week, alse seemed guite
in biy natural element, aud exchnuged remarks
freely with staired plenipotentiaries and decor-
ated heroes.

 Lady Heo—, 1 think 1 should like to go
howe 1" Stanunie whispered, i

¢ Why teenre you U1 demapded her lady-
ship, in affright. *“ How very unfortunate! If
you had a ghws of wine don’t vou think yon
could stay a little longer? The Graud Duke
and Duchess are coming by.aud-by ! Do try
und stay until they arpive

“1am not il bat | fee] <0 hnxigoiticant woud
out of place "

. \\‘El.ﬂ« ean you teat * said her ladyship,
lnughing.  ** Such humility is as refreshing as
it is uncounuon in these davs ! Why, vou are
not at Court here uuy more than when you are
at a recaption in my house.  You don't feel so
abjeet there ¥

“ No; but there were more Enoglish, and 1
kuew vou alittle, Can’t 1o home 7

¢ Quite bupossible, undess you become really
il When the dancing cammences you will
he all right. | had no dden thet voa were so
shiy.  Rest assurel thia no one vonsiders you
the leaat person here to-night !

“What splendid deesses and diwmands some
of the badies have on " wiid Stannie, plucking
upe cournge ti glande avonnd Ler zgain,

C Vs osate pretty good diassnds 2 said her
companion, glieing ut ber own costly sap.
plitrea as she spoke. *CBat the waomen are very
ugly—-all foreign wowen are,  Our English
Countess aver there, the vivasions Lotty, puts
thew all 1 the shade. Al Mro Hunter: |
thotight you would de here to.night. Is this

Positively vour Lol appearane e O
CPumittveive L oan teddiy poing tosnorrow
wirhit. Why duesi’s the daseig o

1 bezing ¢
¢ for the party

3l

L osuppose they are waating
from the palace,
U Here they are, then ! <add Gorlon ;) and

eyer

e rase ta thetr foet s the roval visitors

enl .

UThey losk gust brke any other obd Ledy and
entiean noa toony” sand Staunie, oo s
appointed veies,

HCOWihatever il vou eg
asked Loty H- hnd ;
would comme in varanatinm o With cruwns
upon  their beads? The Grnd Dachess has
worn that erimeson velvet and obl polat a dozen
tines, oy kuowbetpe She isoa cherming
wormsn. b daresay she wiil ok to be introduced
when shie mds ant that vou are heres Madatue
HBerg and shie have been geeat cronies for vears,
Do voy feel better pow *7

CAre vour i aaked Gardon, fusking at her
anxiously. )

YoRerionsly t —ent ease,” amswered Lady
Howwnl **8She was awverpawered by the array
of aristcracy around  fHer. After wll, Gt s
neothing to what ane wees in foaelou. 1 have
Leen ot n huedred better danees there. Wart.
stadt is only o Little tox Coun”

“pBat 1 hiavse never hoen o London, that
makes all the difference, and 1 othink Wirtstadt
& woat impasing place.’

H
{

otz 1o b like ¢
s imntitie ey

S The dancing is going 1o emmenes 4t fast,
Fhe musicians me the gallery wre naking pre-
partions.  What & pity that dovely dyess
of yonrs has such an unbimited i, wmyv
dear 1 ’

“Yoh, the teain wiib be eastly managed,
e

*If what 57

I anyvbady should ke to dane.”

“You wre pot likely 1o beoaowalltlower,
think."

The ambussadress was right: the beautiful
Qe dopsoe was eertaindy the felle ot that
assemblage, and was pot able tovseape o singie
duner,

ST am ose tived,” she sahd, two honrs later,
1o Gordon, happening to ind herselt near him
for an tnstaut,

Sludeed 7 answered that

gentieman, rather
savagelv,  He was not even pretenting to cuioy
himself.  Oue shors waltz with Stannie and
another with his sister had been the exteut of
Lix danecing, awd he hald passed the vest of the
evening wandering lstlewsly from one roow to
another, and surveying the brilliant seenv with
Jaundiced eves, He actually  frowned when
Stanuie, Nushed and ruimated, swept past him
onee in the muzes of the danee.

If he had daved ke wonld have dragged her
from the encireling grasp of the young tiraf,
who was at that moment realizing one of his
day-dreans,

* Pver sinee Miss Ross lad taken the town by
storm he hiad Lreen vainly  endeavonring to ob-
tin an introduction.  He had  uot hitherto
found it diffieult to make the wequaintanee of
operatie stars ; but this Scoteh girl was some-
thing different from all the rest ; he did not dave
even to send her a bonquet, .\ friend of his
had ventured to send hiz servaut with ote, and
the man hnd been politely informed that Miss
Ross nceepted tlowers out of the theatre only
from her own friends. There was no alternative
but to take the rejected blossoms back to his
master, who prowptly threw them out of the
window. The Cral had resigned himsel{ to his
disappointment, and worshipped  her afar off,
when lo ! he mot her on his own gronnd,

Perhaps he did not, to himself, quite admit
that u singer waa his squal,  But for the time

heing she was.

It seemed unlikely, when the
lon

ged-for introduction was obtained, that he
would gain much advantage by it ; but, taking
compassion on his earnestness, Stounie ran her
pencil through a name which was down twice
upon her vard, and sent him away rejoicing.

llf-\r cup of pleasure was full to the brim, and
running over,  She no longer wish wished to
ghide quietly from the ball-room and run home.
She knew she was the queen of the night, and
would not huve been human if her heart had not
thrilled with gratified pride, The Grand Duke
and Duchess did not remain long, but, before
!oavu.xg, they requested an introduction, and,
I a few well.chiosen words, they both expressed
the intense pleasure which her singing had
afforded them, and wished her every success in
her career. ’

4 Shall you be busy to-morrow forenoon 3”
asked Gordon, when he bade her good night at
the carringe door,

* Up till two o'clock.  After that [ shall be
free until the evening.”

1 will eall at half-past two, then, 1 wish
particularly to speck to you before 1 leave.”

1 will be at home then, and will have the
habies' rattles packed in a little box for you to
tuke over.  Has not this bien a glorious even-
ing ¢

“Ah pretry well. Glad you have liked it."”

“Liked it? T should think | had! It has
Leen perfectly delicious

** Good night.  Good night, Lady H
good-bye as well” '

,and

CHAPTER XXV
Il CANNOT BE.

I« your answer tinal, Stannie)”

Y

* Wili you not reconatder it ¢

* No. I | were to consider it for 2 vear, it
weuld be thesame. 1 shall never marry.”’

*Nevert That's a great deal to suy. You
will change one day.”

1 shall not change, T have chossn my life,
and mean 1o adbers to it. My work is plunned
out for yeurs to come. It is my other, higher
state of existence | am sorry, very sorry, if
you are disappointed, Gordon: hut can't you
see that it weuld never dot T huve no love to
bestow on any wan ot isall given to my art.”

*And you think that vou are happy 17

1 know that | awl™’

4 shadl conme again iy w year : mavbe vou
will listen to e then™

" Come when vou wiil, but it must be upon
the old faotiug, Fegard meas a sister, and |
will dove youwas Twonld a baather, 111 had one,
but nothing slse—1t cannot be,”

A sister 7 osuid Gordon, contemptuously ;
o, dndeed D shall onet accept @ sister's
alfeetion from you, It mnst be comething
mete, or nothing.”

“Phen it wust be nothing,” sald Rtannie,
suitly.

‘1 theught you huel a hewrt

“1 hope T have,” she answered : “bur ]
cannot foree it into Joving anvone,”

“You will change your mwind yet ; | know
vou will,  Dden't mean tu regard to myself :
vou seem decisive enough upon that point, |
was ¢ fool to bmagine that yoeu could eare for
we. Hoveu Koew how sincerely 1 have loved
you sinve the tirst day I saw vou first, 1 thiok
vou would have i little compassion for wme.”

*Ro 1 have : but not the sort of comypassion
that yeu would aceept. 1 am sorry that you
huve spoiled the old pleasaut Life. 1 have al-
wavs enjoyed vour visits here, aud looked for-
want to them so much,  Now, because [ will
not huwmour a fancy which would burden you
with an unsuitable wite, vou are going awav
with the threat that you will never return.”

1 wishied to take yon away from this unreal
life, which has east such a glamour over you. |
canuot bear to sew yvou with all that rabble
night after night. Those preople with whom
vou are thrown into Jaily contaet are not fit to
breathe thesame air with you”

* What 17 asked Stannte, looking at him as
if slie had vot heard aright.

“Omer more | implore vou to have doue with
them.  Give up this ofrightful profession of
yours, and be my wife.  Is my home not bean-
tiful enongh to please you

“ It is not a question of homes, but of hearts.
You judge my friends wrongly. 1 shall not
give them up.  You will get over this folly
soon.  Come and tell me when von have done
so; until then, goad-bye.”

He would not take the hand which she held
out te hint: he could not have done it had it
Lenn 1o save s lite.

She looked at him for an instaut as he st
with dreoping head, seemingly seving nothing
but the brown and goldon stripes of the tiger's
skin beneath his feet, and then she went softly
from the room.

Gordon rose to his feet when she left him,
and lovked around the reowm --her room-—for
the Inst time,

Evervthing seemed to reflect her image. Her
feet had pressed the sofl skins upon the tloor,
her fingers had swept the ivory keys ol the
piano uot an hour ago, she had toyed with
i which was Iving on the couch beside

the {
him.

In that last glance the place was tixed on
his memory for time to come. 1t was there she
had driven all blisstul illusions from his life,
and let him know that he must forego its hetter
part.

Sowe woen wight have smiled, and said to

themselves, ““Let her go—I do not care ;' but
he could not do that, for alas! he did care, and
Jet hitmself out a4 he had done weil-nigh & hun-
dred times before, anl walked quickly to the
Austrian F .bassy, to bid his sister good-bye,

The Countess was busy packing. Their holi-
day was over, anl she and her hushand were to
leave on the following day.

She came into the room with » gay speech
upon her lips, which died away when she saw
her brother's troubled countenance.

My goodness, Gordon! have you seen a
ghost ?°

L3 \'e.‘i."

““How intercsting ! Where have vou been 17

I have just come from Stansmore Ross.”

““Ah, | sece

And the brother and sister looked at each
other.

“[understand,” said Lotty, softly.

*1 did not futend that you or anvoue else
shoubl know, but it is as well—it will explain
what might have seemed strange to vou later.”

“1 am very sorry.” '

* I shall never veturn to Wirtstadt, and wish
that | had never seen the place.”

*She will not be here always.”

“ 1 suppose not. Well, 1 must keep ont of
her way.”’ ‘

¢ OF course, she woulld say ¢ Np 27

“ Why, of course, Lotty.”

‘ Because she is in the full swing of her first
{)opularity. You have ruined your own cause
1y speaking too soon. It might have been
very ditferent il you had waited, say, three
vears.” i

1 could not, and it would have made no
ditference,  Shesayx that she shall never marry
anyone.”

‘“Oh, rubbish '™ said the Countess. *¢]
don’t believe a word of it. She won't for a
while, that's certain.  Keep up vour heart,
brother.  Wait, and theu ask her again.””

#Noj I know better than to do that, She
does not love me, and never will 1™

* Then don’t think another instant about
her. She is bLeautiful, and clever, aund niee:
but if she doesn’t sud won't lnve you, don't fret
about it. These things are beyvond our control,
Gordon. FEttace her {romn your mind ; don’t be
like a ehild erving for the moon.”

*Your advice is not very comforting, Lotoy."”

©Lawas vexed as can be. 1 <aw whete your
eves were all the tine Jast night, [ would have
warned you had 1 dared to do so!”

“Any wmessages for home, dear 7 asked
Gordon, abruptly chauging the vonversation.

**None. My love to them all.”

“Is Eily Blennerhasset still with swamma 77

““Gordon, don't” said his sister, entreat-
ingly.

“Don't what, Lottehen 77

“ You know whut I mean.”

** 15 she

*Yes; don’t be rash ; don™t l+t your heart
rebound like un india-rublber ball { be true 10
vourself.  Would you ofter Eily an empty, dix
appointed heart ¢ Oh, Gordon 1"

** I daresay she likes me a little ¥°

* Undoubtedly she does,”

* Well, 1 like her. 1 ocan never marry the
wonuan [ love ; why not Eiy 1

* Would you be happy wlterwards ¥

* 1 am sure I stiould not.”

*Gordon, dear,”” said the voung Cvuntess.
*Chave patience.  ** Eily is a dear, good ypirl:
deal fairly by her. A vear hence the wound in
your heart will be healed over. Then ask her
to be your wife, if you will. It would be an
unmanly thing te ofler any wowman a counter-
foit atlection t”

He made no replyv. bat her words did their
work.

He crossed the Chanuel, and went direet o
his great emapty home st Cumrie, and many a
day came and weat betore he whispered wonls
of lnve to a woman again,

CHAPTER XXNVIL
MRS, MAUTAVISH WRITES A LETTER.

“1am <o tired | eau searcely speak.

“You need a rest, Miss Ross, You have heen
warking too hard.”

* [dow’t think so. Al the same, T am glad
that I have uot to sing thisx evening,” answered
Stanuie, Iying wearily back in her chaiy. “ The
truth is, Madawe Muller, | an auxious becanse
1 have not heard from home for nearly six
weeks now. 1 fear something serions mnst have
happened to Uncle Alan.”

*That's a long time, certainly. Perhaps he
has been vary bosy.”

“ He conldn’t be too busy to write to me, if
he wore well.”

** Would not Mr. Hunter have let you know
had such Been the case

“No,” samid Stannie, blushing hotly as she
revalled their last interview., *“Mr. Hunter
Lias never been iu the habit of writing to we-
Besides, he wonld not be likely to kuow.
Cumrie is a long way from 8t. Hreeda”

Madsme Muller teft her, sud Stannie closed
fier eyes to think.

Gradually her mind drifted step by step from
one thing to another, until she landed all at
once, as the fairy tales say, in the church ot 3t
Breeda.

She had fullen asleep, and in her drean stoad
in the Lroad aisle of the venerable building.
Mr. Graem was in the pulpit in his Geneva
gown and bands; the Principal nodded in his
accustomed phee.  Buat his rood were all seat-
terd 3 he was the sole ovenpant of the once well

filled pew. Could his kind-hearted spouse be
amongst the silent worshippers ontside? The
Macphersons were all there, and the miller,
with his apple-cheeked, tow-headed offspring,
and twenty othera at least whom she recoguized;
but Professor Neil’s place was empty, and it
seemed to her that now and then Mr. Graem
glanced gadly at the vacant seat.

“] can't remain here,”” she thought. *i
must go and find Unele Alan.” .

S0 she left the church, and went her way
arross the gravelled walks.

College Bounds was as deserted as if it had
been the month of July or August. Nota human
being was visible up and down the whole street;
the students in their red gowns had vanished as
effectually as if an invading army had annihil-
ated the Jast oue of them. A stray cat ran along
the top of a garden wall, then suddenly dropperd
into rctirement on the other side ; a dignified tur-
key cock, which had extended ita peregrinations
from a neighbouring farm-yard, pranced majes-
tically along the narrow pavement, and regarded
the scene ot still life with well bred contempt.
The blinds were all drawn in the Professor's
house, and the place wore a negleeted air. She
put her hand upon the door-handle, and it
vielded to her wouch, and entered.

Her light footfall sounded strangely through
the rooms as she hurriediy passed from one to
the other. The ashes were still in the grates,
and various things were lying ubout as if they
had been nsed quite recently. Thz Professor’s
hooks lay upon the table, the chairs, and the
floor, as of old ; but the dust lay thick upon
their leaves and covers. His reading lamp,
with the green shade, stood upon the table
bat it was untrimmmed, and destitute of oil.
His slippers, sudly down at the heels, lay care-
lessly kicked aside upon the hearthrug, and &
pair of spectacles, which had dropped possibly
from his pocket, were lying near them. She
gazed around her, wondering and frighteuned,
and then called aloud, *“Unele Alan, where
are you "

But only » mocking echo answered her.

“Claget—Janet Scott, it is 1, Stanuie, come
home again ! Where are you all 7

Bat the old housekecper, ever ready to rua st
her favourite’s beck and call, came not.

“Unele " she called sgain.  *“ Where can
vou het Itis growing dark, and I aw afraid,
all alone in the house !”

Then she sat dowu and wept.

“ Huosh, dear hush! Wake up.  Youn have
beewn nsleep and dreaming ;@ bad dream, sarely,
to cause those tears,’”” sud Madame Muller,
taking both her hands tenderly within herown,
“You cannol bave been asleep long ; it s only
ten minutes sinee I weut to fetch your tea.
Here it is. Drink a littde: it will do you
good.”

“Are vou sure that it was only a dream '
aske Stannte, sobbing violently. [ am so
glad '

*CWhat was it, dear 77

Stannie related it and Maduue then said,
“ e is all extremedy stmple. What las bee
weighing upon our minds during the day come
back to us in distorted visions wheu we ar
asleep. Yon have heen vexing yourseit fo
weeks abour « letter, and bmagining all manue
of improbable things. Naturally, the sam
thoughts hauat youn in your dreams.”’

* How wretched the place looked ! T saw i
as distinetly as [ see the room here.  If 1 don’
lesar toonighy, [ shall tedegraph to Mr, Graem.
I wisht 1 had done so before.”

¢ Here is vour letter,” exclaimed Madawme
Muller, 2s a sharp double knock was heard.

Stannie sprang up to snateh it from the ser-
vaut's hand, -pilling her cup of tea, amd up-
setting a plate of bread and butter upon the
floor in her eagerness.

‘o, dear, dear ! she eried, tossing it aside.
¢ Such a disappointment ' [t is not trom home
vet,  The post-mark is Edinburgh. 1 am suve
I dor’t kuow any person there.”

““Will vou not read yonr lettar, Miss Ross &7
suggested Madame Muller, a few winutes later,

Stannie seated hersell in the same listless
attitwle, and had evidently forgotten all about it.

“There may be some news in it .

“There may. 1 ean’t inagine why anybody
in Fdinburgh should write to me. What a hald
haud—and a seal to mateh 't A dropsieal M7

she said, breaking it with an air of one who ex-
poeted nothing of an interesting nature to re.
ward her trouble,

Madame Muller lett the room, carryiug the
tea-things with her.  When she returned,
Staunie was still reading the lecter.

She looked up, and quietly asked; ** What
a'clock is it, Madame Muller ™

* Ten minutes past nine exactly.”

“ When does the train start—:the one which
goes through Belgium direct to Ostend 7

At midnight.”

“WHTE you ki iy pack up w few thiugs for
me, just what | ean carry in a dressing-bag and
small  portmantean /1 oam going by that
train.”’

“ Miss Ross bgoing!  Where

“To Elinburgh, [ suppose. | had better put
ou o warmer dress,”” she added, glnetug down
at the folds of her light silk,

 Going t Edinburgh ! Why, may Lask

“You had better read this letter. T koaew
there must be something wrong : 1 Kuew it b
fore 1 full tethay norend deeau,

1 was quite prepared for it, but 1 don’t think

leep, anldr

that I deserve the hard things she siys to a-,
; Bat do read the letter it will explin cvery.
. thing.”

(T be continued,)

s s i i
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A PLACE FOR EACH.

Brewers should to " Malta ” go,
Loggerbeads to ** Seilly"

Quahers to the ©* Friendly Isles,”
And furtiers all to ** Chili.”

The little brawling, squalliog babes
‘That break our nightly reat

Should be pucked off to * Babyloo,"
To ¢ Laplasd 7 or to ** Brest."

From * Spithead ' cooks go o'er to ' Greece ;™
And, while the miser wsits

His pawsage to the  Guinea ™" Conat,
Spendthrifia are in the ** Straits,”

Musiciane hasten to the - Sound,”
Te some ** Cape Hora ™ is pain :

Debtors shunld gu to ** Qlin, '
Aod sailors to the - Malae.””

Gardeaers shuuld 10 ** Botaoy " go,
Shoeblacks to " Japan,”
Bachelors to the * Uinited States,”
Aud maids to the “ tsle of Man.™
Thus emigrants and misplaced meo,
They wouid o¢ longer vex ug:
And these not here provided for
Had better xo to—'" Texas "

A FRENCH SPECULATION,

It was a bright Sunday aftarnoon in the early
spring, sud all the little world of Bleis was dis-
porting itseif on the promenade by the side of
the river Loire. The scene was very gav:
under the long line of trees a band of stringed
instruments was labouring through an elaborute
valse. The performers were amateurs: they
belongeid to & choral society got up by the or-
ganist of the cathedral, among the young and
enterprising {wnrgecisie; and the atfair had
proved & great success.  As they played now,
the admiting eyves of mothers, sisters, and pretiy
cousins were on them, and thev did their best
and looked their best, as became their important
position. -

A little apart from the band sat groups of
elderly ladies chatting among themselves, watch-
ing their portly husbauds apd slim daughters,
promenadiug round the musicians: among
them little children trotting abour, dJdaintily
dressed, and bvanes with large white coifs on
their Leads and knitting in their hands. Over
all the sunny sky of Franee, blue, bright, and
gay, smiiing through the tender greeu of the
voung foliage, aml reflecting itsell Leauteoualy
in the fuir river.

Troly they seemed a happy and contented
peaple these honest foryrois of the old town,
fuil of their own concerns, and apparently well
satistied to be so.  Amonga group of gris papas
who stood vhattering together, and leaning on
the parapet, stood two men, both of whom
seemed graver thau the others. The elhier of
the two was u man of some importance in the
town, the owner of 8 well.known and popular
inn ‘- La Pie Blanche.” No one was more
respected than Monsieur Auguste Benoit: he
and his family were most highly considered.
Monsieur Benoit was about the average height
ot the French bauryeots, a liberal five-foot five s
he was stout, or rather round ; his prominent
waisteoat wur adorned by a huge gold watch-
chain : he wore a inessive ring set with a car-
buucle, ou the first finger of his right hand ; his
hanis were fat and Jimpled, and tapered to
tinely-pointed ingers.  Monsieur Benoit's face
was good-nature and bonkomic itself; it was
round and large, smocth shaven but for the
black moustache. He was bald on the top of
his head ; the hair behind was black as jet, and
50 close-cut us to throw two large thin ears into
bold relief.  His ample double chiu rested on =
black satin cravat. His dress, from that cravat
to the tartan trousers in folds on the hips, and
tapering to the very small high-heeled boots,
was perfection. Such was Monsieur Benoit on
the promenade on Sunday, but to-day theshade
of gravity sat on him in an unwonted manner,

Monsieur Benoit’s companion was a man who
right have been any age between thirty-five
and fifty. He belonged 1o a different type alto-
gether from his fifend : he was 1all, and very
thin : his hair wus fair and sprinkled with
grey : he wore a short, fair beard, which partly
concealrd the restless movements of an eager,
mobile mouth : his eyebows also were constant.
Iy moving, and his eyes restless, hright, aud
searching ; he was despite this unrestfulness, a
handsome man, with straight features and a
well-made figure. He was Monsieur fegros,
formerly a highly successful avoens, now retired
upon his laurels, with his money invested in a
new and startling investment. That restless.
ness was the restlessness of speculation ; in his
little office, in oid days of hard work, Legros
had been a nch caluier man,

That such a man as Camille Legros ever had
time or thought to apure for matrimony, was an
astonishment to his ucquaintapce; but so it
was. Affairs of importance had taken him to
Blois, where he had hired a room in ‘' La Pie
Blanche.”  Moadame Benoit herself always pre-
sided at the head of the tadle 'kéte, and on her
ri%ht" hand sat her daughter, Mademoiselle
Blanche, 90 named, people said, after the cele-
brated ‘“ Pie."”” Before Monsieur Legros had
dined three times at table d’hdte he had deter-
mined to mwke Blanche his wife. He was a
man, who, during 8 busy life, bad hardly given
u passing thought to women., He was, like
most Frenchmen, a devoted son to his widowed
mother : but perhaps it was his experience of
her thut had ro completely lowered his concep-
tion of what a womnau should be, that he expected

‘in & wife & pretty nonentity—a creature not to

trust or to share his confilence, but aeuseful
housekeeper, and w credit to his taste in good
looks. He was uot in love with Blanche Benoit :

he did not know what love was; and he de-
manded her from her father with s strong sense
of the good miateh he was offering her, and that
the obligation would be all ou their side. Mon-
sieur Benoit demanded a fair statement of his
proposed sou-in.law’s finances before he would
agree to the betrothal. It was given. Cawmille
Legros was too absolutely confident in the sue-
cess of hiy great schemes to conceal unything.
Beunott was impressed by the size of the fortune,
but somewhat startled by hearing that it was all
invested iu one vast speculation, the building of
a little fushionable watering-place that was to
rival Dieppe, Dinard, or Etretat in its attrac-
tions.

““You are sure—you are juite sure that the
situation is one that will be popular ¥’ asked
the inn-kevper, anxionsly.

*Sure ! 5 am certain,” cried Legroa shrug-
ging up his shoulders and tapping the map over
which they were bending, with the back of his
hand. ‘¢ What more canove wish$ The air is
magnificent : an unbroken pluye of hard sand;
the view exquisite : in the neighbouring inland
town, advantages of education, of market, of
medical attendance 1 the vailway has agreed
with me, for « consideration, t« run an addition-
al tratu from Patis; there are quarries close at
hand, from which 1 draw my stone ; it is well
adapted to building purposes : tabour is cheap
just now ; 1 have capitsl,—what more cau one
desire 1"

It sounds well,” said Mousivur Benoit,
wmusingly. He was dazzled by the talk, by the
reaty mouey, by the certainty of Legros: and
after a couference with Madame Benoit—-for
he did unot share his future son-in-aw's views
about women —they dgreed to give him their
only child.

Blanche was told, and was quite satisfied ;
she had not thought much of the futurs, leaving
1t with nerfect confidence in her parents’ hands ;
s0 she was uneither surprised nor disconcerted
when Monsieur Legros was presented to her as
her fature busband ; and she smiled « very
pretty litde smile, and wade the set dittle
speech Lier mother had tuught ber with so charm-
ing a grace, that Legros was enchanted. Blanche
was cliarming ; she was tall and slight: her
fure was a perfect ovall her complexion clear

and white ; her eves very large an:d dark brown,

fringed with thick dark lashes--ay thick and
long at each end of the eyvelid an in the centre ;
her dark liatr was cut short on the forehead, in
the fashion of the day: the mouth beautiinlly
shaped, tender, mobile, womdronsly sweet in
expression, but betraving semething of childi~h-
nes- and immaturity, which betitted ber ~even.
teen years. R

That Sunday afternoon at Blois was the day
preceding the wedding, and Rlanche snd her
mother were seated together for the last ume
lHstening o the band. :

** That is Jean's violin,” said Blanvhe, tonch-
ing her mnother’s hand.  * Listen, mamma.”

They sat on a bench, Madamse Benot stout
in black silk, Blapche all in whitr; anla
violin solo was played in the orchestra.

** He phovs well, thelittle Jean,” aaid Mad.
ame Benoit, complacenty. ** Thy cousin has
talent, Blanche.”

Yes, he was playing well, the poor boy, -
plasing on his own heart-strings this »vening ;
for wus pot Blanche to he married to-morrow,
und what should he have to live for—he, the
forlorn collegian of nivetern—when his fair
cousin was gove ! And she never guessed it.
Alss, poor Jean !

The solo ended, there was upplaus-. He fan-
¢ted he could hear her little Bands joising in
the applaase, and he stole away wut of the
group of musicians, and came and stowd beside
her wist{ully.

By-and-by an evening breeze began to stiv
the river: it became chilly; Madame Bauoit
rose.

“Jh, uot vet, not ver, manuns,” said Blanche,
regretfully. ¢ I shouldlike to linger yet a little
while.” ,

““Then go to paga, my child. § must go in
to be in time for the omnibus that comes from
the train. ] cannot neglect my possible tra.
vellers ;" and she hurried away., Blanche went
over to the purapet where her father stood.

“We are going to take a walk, ignonns,”
he said,— ¢ Monsienr Logros and |,

¢ Perhaps Mademoiselle Blanche would wish
to come with us ! said Legros, courteously,

“May 177

““We are enchanted.”

¢ But how about our eonversation aud busi-
ness, man cher 7 said Monsicar Benoit,

© See ! gaid Jean, adsascing magerly. ©If
these messieurs will allow it, [ will walk with
my cousin ; we will follow you : we shall con-
verse ; we will pot interrupt you; we shall be
happy.” :

There was 2 pathetic ring in the last words of
the boy that struck Legros. He looked at him
keenly, and then at Blanche ; but he only said,
Lriefly, ** Smut,'" and they started on their wallk.

On the opposite side of the river lay the little
suburb of Blois, which is called Vienne, It is
an insignificaut little place, lying in a tlat, low
country, intersected with open ditches,  Quite
across these flat fields ran 4 long spine formed
by a narrow road on an vmbankment, just suth.
ciently wide to allow of trees being planted on
each side of it ; the renk grass and thick bushes
growing up the sides of the embankment shut
in this little road, and made it very quiot and
green.  The views now and then through u gap
tn the tiees and undergrowth were charmingly
pretty, showing picturesque old Blois, with itu
piled-up buildivgy aud high stepm ; the river

below ; behind, the wide country, and u jow
crimson streak of setling sun.

“The last time, the last time !’ said Jean
1 8 low earnest whisper, us the two followed
the elder men at a short distance behind.

*¢No, no: not the last time. Many aund
many & time shall we pace this promenade
again,” said Blauche, gaily.  Only to the boy
it was the very last time.

Beautiful yellow dragon-flies flitted scross
their path.  One alighted ou Blanche’s white
gown, and she bad leisure duritg one brief
second to admire it.  Then bright blue buttes-
flies, brilliant as a patch of sky, flitted to amld
fro. A little damp, and very green, with a
faint sweet smoll of marshy plants below, this
walk was a perfect paradise for lovely and rare
insects.

Monsteur Benoit and Legros recked no: ol
the brilliant insect-world, save when a blunder-
ing common dragon-ily in bis steel-blue armr
bounced against Monsieur Benoit's fuce cansiug
hitn to emit a hasty expression of impatience.
They were deep in business. [t was a subjuet
that Lad been, so to speak, already talked
thread.bare; but this terrible Cawille Legros
would come back to it sgainand again. Blanche
would have an excellent dot after her father's
death ; but till that occurred, unothime-*“not
one sou,” said the good man energeticadly.

“ But we, wy good friend,” urged Legros
over and over again, ‘I am nearly as old as thee,
and we are not eitherof us old ' M foi, nol teli
you twa thousand franes xew would be of more
value than twenty thousand after yon are no
more,”’

“No, no; ask me no more.  After ull, my
friend, this grand atfiir of your at St l)i;livr. it
is bat a speculation : and if it fail, you will then
have this snug little neat-egz of Blanche's to
fall back upon. I know what Lamabout-—et o7

“ Less than this has broken o marriage, o
chier,” said Legroy, somewhat gloomily.

“ Break it brouk it Only 1t must be done
to-night, my friend,” said Monsieur Benoit,

¢ Tomorrow it will be too hute ;77 and he §\rn-
creded to Hght a fresh cigar.  Legros walked an

thoughtfully tor a few steps. He was afratd to
+how how he longed to ebtain possessiun of same
of the promised money, orhiow valuable it winld
bie to him at this woment.

*A truce o joking,” he wadd suddeniy, ol
jug his brow. I you are Gletarmined, thete
is o mare 1o be sald. Break oif the marniage!
Peste? With me it s beeotae an athur of the
heart.”

*“And when vou have ouce conver-od wath
Bianene, it wili e still wmere w0, " eried her
father enthustastically, 1 koow 3t s not
rhiqueite, but woald you liketo walk hioige with
her now 17

1 shoull,”” sabl Legros, smiling s littled
Monsieur Bepott turn=4 roand - ““Jean, Jeon,
my hoy.”

Jean  joined dim, and he passed his arm
through nis and walked an.  Mausienr Legres
stepped hack, and placed himeeif by the side of
his voung betrothed.  ** You are fond of fow
ers ¥ he sadd, observing that Ler hawis were
full of thent.

“ Ys, moasieur,”’

S Taere are lower<at N:o Didier, and 1 oan
plantiog them, making gardeny wverywhore.”

** Yes, mousteur.””

* Huve vou ever bestinway {rom Bloisx !

** No, monsteur.”’

¢ Then you cannol imagine St. Didier. All
is uew, new, new.  None of those crumbiing
strests amd mouldy baildings. Al is {resls and
bright, and the honsos are vy gay - some
painted pink, and some green and white, Aud
there is a caxine, which will he very gay when
the pluce is {uil of bwatadres,  Ree, hers are the
plans,” and he drew o roll from his pocker,
** That is the great hotel, and there i the Rug-
lisk church with a apire, and here i an artist'y
wtudio ; and on the pliffs gay villas, with gacton.
runnipg down to the sea”

1t must b charming -charming, man-
sieur,”

“What are they doing, Jeau ' asked Mon-
sieur Benot, pressing the arm of hisx young
cousin. 1t wonld not te disereet for e to
leok, but thou—-thou mayst look.”™

What were they doing ! Jean’s heart faileld
him, for he thought of what he Limself would
have been doing—whispering honeyed words,
stealing loving looks from ahy, downeast eves,
With bint impatiroce he looked hack.

“*Ah, bah!” he said, ** You may luok,
monsieur, without the smallest indiserstion.
He is explaining to her the plans of St Disljer.”

CHAPTEY 11

The courtvard of the ** Pie Blanche wauy
very gaily decorated the next woraing--searlet
cloth over the pavement, festonus of leaves aml
lowera all round the windows, and u wmagnifi-
cent motta in searlet and white over the arch.
way leading into the street.  The bridal parnty
bad been to the Mairie ut eight o’clock in the
worning, after which they returned to the
hotel, to emerge in full splendour at halt-past
ten,

All the busy laughing and chattering ceased
when the procession wan formed. Thev went
two and two,—~the bride and her father at the
head, Blanche dressed all in white, with her
flowing veil hiding her blushing face ~all the
other relations arm-in-artn behind ;  three
bride’'s-waids each with  her cavalier | the
mother leaning on an uncle ; all the frisnds |
the ladies dressed in the height of the Inshion -
fawn-colonred silk, cream-coloured satin and
brawn, Bismarck encagé, pricue de Monsienr,

noir corbean, sany v beuf. —all varietiex of
colours ; their hair frizzed, their heeln two
inches high ;— the geutleman in full evening
dress, cut-awny coats, white waistcoats, wud
wloves, with exynisite bowquets in their button.
holes.

As the last of them paxsed under the srchway,
the two old waiters who were left behind each
ficked the nupkin in his hand with e somewlt
discontented tlick.

1 wish aeddemoiselle was not going o
far off, Battiste,” said the younger of the twy,
who might be sixty. “Ohlal la! we whali
miss her sweet face.” ** Yeu,"” snswered Battiste
ruefully, ' Aud her monsiear ix a queer sort
of wan, never gives one a look or v word, wnl
ity up night after night over hix aceounty ke
one that ix not certain which side the balane
will He.””

* Unaph teewell, the old * Piv Bianche’ wil}
be romething solid for wad’dewoisdle 1o fa)
back upon, anyhaw ; we dn well, Aeia

Up the narrow pieturesgie streets, ap hhs
of stairs, mounting the hidl, the procession ar
last vemchwl the cathedeal, With one of e
hride’s.matds leaning ow his arm, s simpering
girl in blue, came Jean, and as he walked hois
heart grow leavier,  When they renched the

rent weslern door he eonbl bear 1t ne Tonger,
ﬁ» could not see Blanche glven away to thia
stranger ~-it woubl break his besrt, There wuy
a patse at the entrance, eongratulating friend.
pressing round, and aong them Joan Altpped
away, leaviag the wgerieved bride’s-madd o Jy
as Yt b mmight.

The euthedrd wtands on one heaghe
pivtarespae obl fown, and on ettt
the castle. Behiud the cathedrad 1 g .
treo-shadowed odd garden, with prricpoet {rom
wineh to view the lawn bendath, the towing
Loive, the great gleomy walls of the
de Biois,  The old teen prew elos
and even with thelr young sprimg b
s thick trapenetrablo shade, The g
ald e wogs cabledd s b whien e
it with hia woae heart, there o
rotoad preats [RETRAETY i alieys
soittudge, the
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Tt was ail OVeY,
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The sun ~hee b shiine oo s weldingday
trae, and v wan JL
day o b s iy impertan
whitee on deor ieet cntey inte fier e home, and
s, nnfortunstely, it odnl net. The
minied forabvnt g week at Blois o
seetned tuterminabile to the
fl0 38 @ grivvitie Wante o
urinted disepresintment, happitess, and g
to Blanche,  She was dovadiuily atrad of b
i, never aatielently at ease with him o
Have any insoght wato berred chacaeter

intedienes wf her Julpnents and

Her conversation was limite L 1o

irs, hier penarks tooanteriections, He
w3 plans all davoving vent to ks
vivid deseriptions of the charms ai S0 Didier,
that Bianehe formed a mnost bridlant conception
of what her vew bowe would be: and tnding
that that siabject plensed hitm begt, grew Dol
ennugh to sk g fes Yatthering questions abow
i, Unlnekily the guestions were not easy to
answer. Forinstaner . © Wil it not be dishonlt
to have any privacy amoeng all these peaple,
monsienr 1 She had vet to learn that the peopl
wers still to como, Then, "1 am gad my new
gow s were made s moch a frosede. Who sets
the fashion at 8t Didier, wonsienr ¥ and <o an,
- Monsienr Legros, Blastering a Bittie, and 1alk.
ing of the comung “*sewson’ aud the present
dead time of Lhe year.

Blanehs had ona of those clinging natares
wha cannot Hve without loving sowme one. A
wvery bew goenthe words, a very little atfection,
fromn her husband in the firgt dayva of their wiar-
tiape, sutliced 1o tmake her love b bt it was
with a timid, deprecating love, easily subadned,
awld very shinukiug.

owas a grev, clondy, windy day when the
bride firal saw her new hame. The journey was
a trdious one, with many changes. Blanche hait
wept bitterly on leaving ber home and her
pavents for the tirst time. Her head ached 5 she
wax conftised by the aunkoown bustle of travel
ing, atul longed, ponr child, for a Kiss and &
kind word ; byt Lagrns was not a demonst tative
mnn. She took refuge in the thought of the
charms of the new home, and of the welcome
that nwaited her from Madame Berthe, her hus.
band’s mother, whe lived with him, and had
hitherto imaneged his bouschold,  They reached
the station, transferred themselves and their
haguage to a very shabby-looking one-horse
omnibus, and wore noon started on their way.

The country was lat and green, with no in-
teresting features whatever, By.and-hy, as they
drove on, it grew colder and colder, A sharp
north wind blowing over the sea, thers was a
fresher sinel] nyd taste in the air ; but Blanche
wis xo tired that she could harlly keep nwake,
and her eyes closed again and again.  Mounsieur
Legros showed her some little tendorness then.
He pat his s round her, and drew a shawl
over her knees, wnd looking at the pale, besu-
tiful little face which almout rested on his
shoulder, fejt & thrill of gratification and pride.
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Suddenly a tremendous jolt awoke Blanche,
followed by leaps and jerks, as if they were
asging over henvy ruts,

“We are armving! look up, Blanche)”
eried her husband, in an excited voice. They
were passing up what seemed to be an ombiyo
street—the road not yet made, the houses all
detached from each other, and in differont
stages of development. They turned a corner,
and now faced the sea ; & sudden sweep round,
and they drew up before one of & row of houses
whioh faced tha beach, and appeared more
finished than the others. Monsieur Legros way
engerly gazing out of th9 window ; with & bound
he leapt out of the carriage.

«s BExcuse e, ma chere amie,” he cried sud-
denly. *‘But 1 see such mischief going on in
that villa yonder-—all the painting wrong. Ous
woment only ;" aud without a moment’s pause
be had darted away, leaving her startled, be.
wildered, not knowing what to do.

)adame had better descend,"” said the couch-
wan ; ‘1 have a long way to drive back.”

* Yeu, yes ;" cried Blauche. She got out,
had her trunks removed from the roof of the
carringe, and watched the man mechanically as
he rang the bell and left her, driving off with-
out waiting to be paid.

The young bride stood on the threshold of her
new home, and the tears gathered fust in her
eyes. She drew her shawl more closely round
ler ; the wind was tearing it from her, and it
was very cold,

It weemed a long time befors the bell was an.
swered. The door opened, and a little withered
old woman in a loose wrapper appreared.

Who is it ?°  she nsked, in s shrill voice.
My bunne has gone off, and left uo aneat honie.
They nreall alike, these bunney; but hosalie is
wuch the worst—oui, dame, much the worst.”

s Iv is I, madatme—Blaopehe laegros,” said
the poor, little weary, trembling bride. The
old woman gave a little cry.

*Ab ¢ Madame Camille ! my boy’s vich wife !
Come in! Comein! And where i3 he, where is
he ! when didst thou arrive

She held out her hands, embraced Blanche
wurmly, and retreated through the house, utter-
iug shrill calls—* Rogalie ! Kosalie ! silly one !
quick, quick, Rosalie! Madame Camille is
come, and we not expecting her this hour or
more.”

Rosalie appeared at last, and, helped by the
two ladies, \Ilrew in one of Blanche's baxes. The
othery being too heavy, were left outside for the
present.

in a few moments they were seated in the
salon, and Blanche had leisure to look about

and then lay down, too utterly weary to realize
that she was not happy to-night.

The next morning Blanche was up betimes,
eagor to see everything, and make acquaintance
with her new home. Tt was n great pity that
the sky continued to be of one uniform dull
grey colour—that the sea was restless and sullen
—and the‘rocks and islands, which made the
const 80 picturesque, were half shrouded with
mist ; but a good night’s sleep had refreshed the
little bride completely, and renewed all her
bright castles in the air.

Madame Berthe's welcome to her this morn-
ing way far less cordial than it had been the
night before, and a little startled Blanche ; but
she soon forgot it in watching her husband eat
his breakfast, and ministering to his wants to
save time, for he said he had but five minutes
to spare, aud nothing must keep him waiting,
Bofore he had swallowed his last mouthful he
was off, and Blanche and her mother-in-law
were Jeft alone.

**My hugband is always busy like this?”
asked Bianche, timidly. Madame DBerthe
nodded.

** And need he should be,” she said, grimly.
It _will take all his energies to keep things go-
ing.’

* But are they not going well 1 cried Blanche
very much startled. ‘1 thought everything
promised 30 wouderfully.”

““There is a vust Jdifference between promise
and fruition, It iy a great fortune my son lays
out, and we wmust wait, wait—oui, dame, we
wust wait to realize any profits.”

She began o take away the eoffee.cups as she
spoke, and for the moment Blanche did not
speak, -~then she said, timidly—

** Will you tell me something about my hus-
hand's atfaivs, dear madame? [ have been told
nothing.*

The old waman lonked at her sharply, and
hesitated.  ““f think," she suid. **that if they
hud thought that you were to be trusted they
would have told you all about it."”

The tears rushed to Blanche's eyes.

*1 am o Le trusted,” she said, pleadingly.

© Well, then, I may as well tell you. At
present, Cawille iy embarassed for money.
Dow’t start and turn so pale, my dear,”’ shesaid,
harshily.  *“ Of course it is only a momentary
embarassment : but he has placed his whole
fortune in this aflair, and of course it demands
titne, much time even.'

““ But has he no partners? does no one share
the outlay and the risk ¥ asked Blanche, with
4 li]ttlo- of the shrewdness of her commercial
birth.

her. The drawing-room and dining-room were !
oae ; only divided from each other by a curtain, |
which was drawn back. Roth were somewhat |
scantily furnished—a few hard-backed usrm- |
chairs, a round centre table; & very large
alabaster clock, with vases to nateh, on the
mantel-piece.  Blanche's eyes took it all in ut
a glance ; then she stooped over the very small §
ire of damp, hastily kindled logs. Madame !
Berthe wore broad ciarpet slippers ; she rested |
the bellows on the wide square toe and bilew ,
away at the faint sparks in the grate while she !
talked. i

**So Camille left you at the very door! That |
was just like him, his whole heart Le has thrown |
into this place with his money. Jame, oui ¢
his whole heart and liis whole fortune. So he !
saw something wrong, did he 1 Well, how could !
it be expecte:f otherwise, when he had been:
away tore than three weeks ? All the workmen
ceased to work, and idled about all dayv; the
coachman drove out his friends iu the earringe. !
A lady and gentleman came and looked at villa
La Rochelle, and nothing eame of it.  Wasted |
chances! wasted chances!"”

Blanche hung her head, she felt guilty of this
wad waste of time. Madame Berthe rubbed her
hands with a httle chuckle.

*“ But the season is coming on-—the fine sen-
son ' she said, **when all the world will be
here, and St. Didier will be as gay as Dieppe !
itsalf—a little Peris, indeed.” !

Time passed on, and Camille Legros did not
come in. Wenry, faint and exhausted, it seemed
to Blanche as if the chuckling talk of Madume
Berthe would never end. At six o'clock came
dinner, but she was too tired to eat. When it
was gearly over her husband camein; there
way a cloud on his brow she had never ween
before.

‘“ Everything has been going wroug,' he said,
tucking the end of hig napkin under his chin,
and devouring great spoonfuls of soup. * Jean
Marie has not looked after the men.  The work
at the chdlet is where | loft it.  The walls of the
villa No. 8 are not a foot above the ground. |
have 78t two good lets.  Traly, [ should never
have been away.”

Blanche wincwd agrin ; he went on grum-
bling about neglect and carelessness, while Ma-
dawe Berthe watched bim, nodding like an old
bright-eyed bird with her head on one side.
After dinner he went out again,—uot & moment
giw;en to sentiment, not a caress to his youug
wife.

When he was gone Blanche pleaded to be
showu her roowm, aud was taken up-stairs,

“ Good night, sleep well,” said Madame
Berthe, with a friendly nod ; sod she weut off, |
wuttering to herself. :

1

* e hins chosen woll-—she will look very well |

“ No ane-—no one,”" said his mother, her
voice growing shrill.  ** Every saturday he pays
his wages, two fraues a-day per man, aud a
hundred men are working on the place now ;
and bedides that, for the houses that are fur.
pished there ars the msnuisiers, the vitriers, the
tapissicrs. Oh'! the mouey flows night and day ;
ani every house on the place must be let well
and for long before it can do more than even
pay the interest of this fortune. And you,”
cried the old lady, harshly,— ‘you who might
have helped him, have failed; and his very
marringe has turned out a wasted opportunity :
the poor boy has no chanee !

“What do you mean, madame !’ cried
Blanche, shocked bevond measure.

** | mean, of course, that when 2 man makes
a marriage he expects to find something : not
that his wife should bring him nothing, her
hands empty.”’

““And 1Y have [ nothing ! faltered Blanche,

“Nothing ; actually not one sou till your
goad father’sdeath.  Bah! heis not five years
older thau Camille himselt.”

“And then ¥

“Ah, then ! but what will it avail --double,
treble the dof then-—when my Cawmille is & mit-
lionaire ! It ix now, now, now,” she shrivked :
** wher money is going out on every hand and
none coming m. Fa’ va’ thon also art a
failure, ma dru !

Blanche burst into tenrs, and tled away in grief
to her own room.

in the afternoon she timidly ventured down-
stairs agnin, terribly afraid of meeting Madame
Berthe, ‘The daorof the kitchen was wide open,
and she could not help hearing some of the
conversation from within.  Her mother-in-law
was speaking.

“ Yeos, yes, Rosalie-—a helpless fine lady. We
will go an just as we did before ; we must make
our economies, thou aud I, just as we did ; and
I will teach Madame Camille to put up with
them too.  Yes, yes; why should she not ? she
brings nothing to the pot-ciefeu.”

Blanche went boldly inta the kitehen with a
sudden impulse.

1 will make any economies you will,” she
said, sweetly : *“anything to please yon and to

you find that yon must make great toilets hers ;
that you want a piano ; that—that,—there, can
you invent nothing 1"

‘* No,"” said Blanche, quietly ; *I can invent
nol:h'ing‘ I must tell the truth, or | will not
ask,

“But you will keep all our- gonversation
secret ? you are to be trusted. No, do not look
offended ; but if any one knew that Camille has
begun to borow for his week's wages, that would
be the end of St. Didier.”

““Of course, I will say nothing ;"' and Blanche
drew away her arm and went out of doors.

The grey fog was still over everything, & wet
sea-fog, so that the water dripped off all the
houses and saturated everything. In the dis.
tance Blanche caught sight of her husband with
his collar turnéd up round his ears, and the
perpetual cigar in his mouth. She went up to
him ; she forced herself to smile and speak
gaily as she joined him.

** Will you show me the town now, Camille 7’

He wes quite pleased. ‘“ Ah! you are like
an Englishwoman,’’ he said—¢* not atruid of the
weather.”

**1 am generally,”” she said; * buot not to-
day, for I want so much to see St. Didier.”

There was a square garden facing the sea sur-
rounded by houses, and from each corner of
this square ran two boulevards of detached
villas, each with a tiny little garden running
down to the clitf, from which a small flight of
steps led to the beach. These houses were in all
the veried stages of completion, but swarming
with workmen. The newly planted trees wore
struggling into leaf. Al round were the com-
mencements of buildings. The English Chuarch
which had tieen so prominent a feature in the
plans, was just one foot out of the ground. The
Casino was cotapleted, und was gorgeous. Young
gardens and a lnwn-tennis, grounds were marked
out and planted with baby-trees, all top-heavy
with their large-leavid scanty foliage and drip-
ping with the salt sea-foy.

*“Are any of the houses taken yer 7" asked
Blanche timidly.

““Yes ; that house is occupied by a very rich
American lady, but, oh, so exacting—she has
asked for so much, and I have given her all—
everthing,” he cried, throwing out his hands.
“ It shall be said of me that no landlord ever
was g0 amiable or gave so much.” The house
he pointed out wus one of the largest in the
place, and looked somewhat older than the
others. A very magnificent lady was standing
at the window. She beckoned to Monsicur

Legros,

‘1 must go iu,” he said, discontentedly, *“ [
am sure she wants something more from me.””

The lady beckoned again, and Monsieur
Legros went in.  Blunche waited patiently till
he reappeared on the steps of the house, accoum-
panicd by the lady.

*So that is Madame Camille ! cried the lat-
ter, in a strong foreign accent, auwd Blanche
found her hand warmly clasped.

““Your husband is the best laudlord 1 know,
Madame»,” she went on. 1 have had much
experience, and have never met with a kinder
one. He has just promised me a conservatory,
but it shall be worth his while.”

And all the time Monsieur Legros continued
making obsequious bows ; but when he walked
on with his wife he ground his teeth.

(T'o be continued.)

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Tue unfortunate Tunis war has made the
Parisians perfectly mad upon Atrica. Ol pic-
tures of Algerian battles and the portraits of
Arab chiefs crowd the shops.  The Kroumir has
replaced the _Turk, at whose battered features
persons used to shy as many sticks as they had
sous to waste.

Tue Christian Brothiers ave allowed to travel
on the French railways at half-price, on sccount
of their alleged poverty. A petition has been
presented to the Government, signed by some
thousands of citizens, demanding to be accorded
the same favour on account of their wretched-
pess. Itis odd to encounter Carmelites and
Cupuchins travelling in the first class at the re-
duced fares.

AMONG eccentric visitors to Parisian libraries,
a French paper mentions a monomanine who
frequented the Arsenal library for twventy years
for the purpose of reading and re-reading * Paul
and Virginia.””  He knew the tale by heart, and
recited it on samner evenings as he paced to and
fro in the Jardin des Plantes,  When M. Yictor
Massé's opera was brought out at the Gaite, he
was present in the theatre, but left before the

save money."”’

*Ah, bah ' said Madame Berthe, contemp-
tuously. “ Professions are all very well, bt
when it comes to actions * .

“You will not find me wanting,” said
Blanche, with gentle dignity ; and she left the
kitchen. Madame Berthe hurried after her, and, |
eniching hold of her arm she said eagerly--- i

* Bat sea | see, ma petite bri ! they say your -
father ndores you. Write to him, tell him you
want money ; he wili sond it to you.' -

“{ will ; 1 will tell him how important it is

on the promenade ; much too fine a lady to look ' just now for Monsieur-—that it will be of such

after the ménage.
belore, aud her monsy will keep us all straight |
till the locataires come !” ) ‘
Blanche unpacked the ivory crucifix that al-
ways hung over her bed, placed it at her head,

Yoes, yes ; we will go on as service.”

“ You must not ! you shall not !”

“But what, then, am I to do " cried Blauche, .
bewildered. .

“'Lell him you want it for yourself; tell hiw

end of the first act, exclaiming, * Your music
-

spoils the whole thing !

Fox quite a number of years s rich English
ludy residing at Rome presented herself regularly

; on Easter Monday at the aundience giveu Ly the

Pope on that traditional day, offering him her
contribution to the Peter's pence in u package
of bank notes to the mmount of 15,000 lire, and
in return receiving his Holiness” Apostolic

‘blessing. Last Easter Monday the Pope could

not. receive the pious donor, and deferred her
reception to the following day. The lady dud
uot return to the Vatican, and vows she never
will aguin.

WiEN the Prince of Wales arrived in Paris

on bis way homeward from Vienna thejournals,
with their accustomed accuracy, announced that
he came there in his little cigar-shaped steam
yacht, effecting the voyage In eight hours.
Shakespeare must then have been right afterall,
there must be some *‘seaport in Bohemis,’”
whence our Prince embarked.” But, as our
French friends have sup{:osed the Pirzus to be
8 man, and tke famous Yenus to be the work of
a Greek statuary named Milo, they may be held
excused for this little geographical blunder.

It is reported from Rome that i quarrel took
place between an editor and a brave and well-
known officer of the Italian army. A challenge
was, of course, the result, and a duel, The whole
press was in anxious expectation to kunow the
result, and telegrams were awaited with impa-
tience. At lest the news is wired throughout
the country, and such a noise is made about the
matter that the authorities intervene. The
duellistz are charged to appear before the Bench
to answer the accusation of eriminal duelling.
The Court was thronged with people, mostly
women, as usual, but who certainly never ex.
pected to hear what they heard, namely, that
the combatants’ witnesses had loade! the pis-
tols with ¢‘ chocolate ‘lrops.”

RECENT social scandalsin Paris have revealed
the existence of certain clandestine associations,
which have improved black-mailing into a per-
fect trade, It has always been thought that es-
tablishments of this kind were only to be found
in the feuilletons of Ewmile Gaboriau; Xavier de
Montépin, and other prolific sensational nove-
lists ; but it now appears that ingenious indivi-
duals have chosen as a calling to discover and
keep account of any dangerous or derugatory
actions in the livesof well-known persons or those
likely to becowme so, in the sole view of driving
base bargains with the victims at some given
period. Tt will be difficult for the police to
reach these occult organizations, which flourish
in mystery ;: but their effect has been clearly
felt in some late painful cases, and any one in
Paris conscious of a skeleton in the cupboarnd
will live in dread that the secret black-mnailers
may have obtained the key of that receptacle,
aud will assail him with threats to throw it open
to the world unless he purchases their silence at
an ounerous rate.

THERE is not a city in the world where opera.
glasses are more extensively used thau in Paris.
The first thiug that strikes a stranger visiting a
Freuch theatre is the perfect coolness with which
the pit, hat on head, aims its glasses at the gal-
leries, und how the galleries bravely respond.
And not in the theatres only. No man can
stare at you more sudaciously than the éoulc-
rardicr. In the House of Commons it is not
considered ** good form *’ to look at the repre-
sentatives of the nation with an opera glass, and
the practice is generally avoided. At the Paluais
Bourbon, in the Chamber of Deputies, the case
is different. Inthe diplomatic gullery, and in
all the galleries, you see a regular battery of
opera-glasses tarned towards M. Gambetta as he
enters, or towards M. de Cassagnac as he speaks.
Noone objects. This habit of staring with the
naked eye, or with the opera-giass, seemsto have
always been prevalent here. ** Paris is full of
those unpitying lorgneurs who post themselves
before you and fix upon your person a tinn and
steady gaze." This is the testimony of old Mer-
cier. This habit is no longer considered in-
decent, because it has become so comumon.
Wonien do uot take offence at it, provided they
are looked at in the theatres and in their pro-
menade  But if anyone were to eye them iu
such a manner in private company, the lorgreur
would be taxed with insolence, aml treated as
impolite.

HUMOROUS.

A Host iy Himserr.—The cannibal who de-
voured his entertainer.

Doxestic PHiLosorBY.—When there is a
storm in the nursery, the mother will oastor oil on the
waters it vaio.

ON AN OLD MAID.

Beneath this stone, 8 lump of ¢lay,
Lies Arabells Young,

Who on the 24th of May
Beganau to hold ber tongue.

A.—* My wife won't even hear of my going
to the theatre with another lady!” B.—(slightly
on the wroag tack)—'* Won't, eb ¥ Don’t be tou sure of
thut. I thought mine woulda't, but she did, und there
was the d 1 t0 pay, [ can tellyoo !’

ScENE — Hestaurant.  Mujor:  ““ Er-r-ab,
waitsh, I wish two chopa: the vve 1o be made rendy
Lefawh the othah. Do you beud 77 Waiter: ' Yes,
sir. Ao which chop wiil ye bave Brst Y7

The DEsIRE oF THE SoNs oF MeN.—“Wihat
does encore mean I asks & contemporary. It is voly one
phase of the universil dosire amouvy the sons of men w
Ret something tor nothing, aud get it at once.

To A Wipowgr: **lsit true 1that you are
golog to marry agniu 1" ' Jt's very true.” * Aud wbom
do you marey #7 ' My dead wife's sister.” ‘I3 she
baodsume ' ** No.”' ** Rioh 1" * Not at ail.” * '‘Then
why huve you chosen her?™ -+ To rell you the trutb,
my dsur triend, in urder uot to change mother-in-laws.”

ORGAN FOR SALE.

From one of the best manufactories of the
Dominion. New, and an excellent instrument,

Will be sold cheap. Apply at this otlice.

:
i
<
:
ES
3
3
i

5
§
i
H




o
=
=
z
-}
A
B
<
=
=
[0p]
)
=
—
[}
'z
<
red
a
<
Z
<
o

W

yv

'R

WEST

—

ALI

EH

ID MORRIC

AV

—THE NEW D

MONTREAL

| ____ﬂg_ M_E:..
.

|

£ DAVID MORRIG

W,

4
»

~8OUTH-EAST VI

ND LIBRAR)

HALL A

E

—TH

]
q
5]
0
=
7
0
=




W

/

\\\\\\\\\\ ;

/
/

EWS.

“AN OLD TIME MELODY.

Z
A
B
«
-
B
;.
B
<
=
z
=
=
<
C,

i — T

ot B

N




TR T R

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

THE DEAD CHILD AND THE
MOCKING-BIRD.

{The following poem is in no sense a mere favcy. On
the contrary, the strange, pathetio incident it commem-
orates actually occurred, not long ago, in the neighber-
hood of Jacksonville, Florida.]

Once, in a land of balm and flowers,
Of rich fruit-laden trees,
_Where the wild wreaths from jasmine bowers
Trail o'er Floridian seas,

We marked our Jeannie's footsteps run
Athwart the twinkliog glade :

She seemed a Hebe in the sun,
A Dryad in the shade.

And all day long her winsome song,
Her trebles and soft trills,

Would wave-like flow, or silvery low
Die down the whispering rills.

Ove morn midmost the foliage dim
A dark gray pinion atirs;

And bark ! along the vine-clad limb
‘What strange voice blends with hers ?

It blends with bers, which soon is stilled—
Braver the mock-bird's note

Than all the strains that ever filled
The queenliest buman throat !

As Jeannie heard, she loved the bird,
And sought thenceforth to share

‘With her new favourite, dawn by dawn,
Her daintiest morning, cheer.

But ah! a blight beyond our ken,
“  From some far feverous wild,
Brought that dark S8ha.iow feared of men
Across the fated child.

* It ohilled her drooping curls of brown,
It dimmed her violet eyes,
And like un awful cloud orept down
From vague, mysterious skies.

Atlast one day our Jeannie lay
All puiseless, pale, forlorn;

The sole sweet breath on lips of death
The fluttering breath of morn ;

‘When just beyond the o’er-curtained room
(How tender, yet how strong !)

Rose through the misty morning gloom
The mook-bird’s sudden song.

Dear Christ! those notes of golden peal
Seem caught from heavenly spheres,

Yet through their marvellous cadence steal
Tones soft as chastened tears.

Is it an angel’s voice that throbs
‘Within the brown bird’s breast,
‘Whose rhythmic magio soars or sobs

Above our darling’s rest ?

The fancy passed—but came once more
‘When, stolen from Jeannie's bed,
That eve, along the porchway floor
I found our minstrel - dead !

The fire of that transcendent strain
His life-chords burned apart.

And, merged in sorrow’s earthlier pain,
It broke the o’erladen heart.

Maiden aud bird !—the self-same grave
Their wedded dust shall keep,

‘While the long low Floridian wave
Moans round their place of sleep.

PAUL H. HAYNE, in Harper's.

. BERTHA.

I
AFTER THE DARKNESS COMETH THE DAWN.

The bright day is slowly fading. The sun is
sinking to rest, Bertha sits dreamily gazing on
its departing glory, thinking how grand are all
things in nature, how beautiful fs the world,
and yet how sorrowful amid all its glory are

_ the lives of its people. 'Only to make one little
mistake, to turn away from the sunshine of
right and truth, and forever and ever darkness
covers the life that fell from right and stooped

to wrong. -

Then&ild of the cottager with whom she
lodged came bounding towards her, holding out
a cluster of tiny white rosebuds. She took them
gently from the little hand and taking the child
in her arms thought of her own little babe that
God had taken from her because she was not
worthy the love of a little child, she who had
been so untrue to her own womanhood.

Her little daughter would have been near the
age of this chubby, laughing little miss who
nestles in her arms. It falls asleep gathered to
her bosom, and she hands it to the happy mo-
ther, and the thought comes over her that but
for that one mistake, that one false step, her
own life might have been filled with joy, when
alas ! it had held only sorrow. Her fair, girlish
face still looks very young despite the shadows
in it, and the sad, weary look in the once
bright blue eyes. The golden hair retains its
bright sheen.

The only change in the face is its settled,
weary look of sadness that never lifts even for
one hour. .

Since the night on which they parted she has
never looked upon the face of her husband.
Alone she has been since her sin found her out.

She left the Abbey where she had known such
suffering and removed to London.

Then later she came to the quiet cottage away

from the voice of the world and buried herself

with her sorrow.

She lived on the small settlement left to her-
self and mother at her father's death. Sir
Earlscourt had settled on her the hali of his
private fortune ere he left, her forever, but it
she felt she could not touch,* and in the retired
life she led she had sufficient for her few wants,
She felt that she no longer held a right to either

Per husband’s namefor fortupe, and passed by

| Claude.

the name of Mrs. Eastor, her mother’s maiden
name.

Through her Sir Earlscourt had become a
wanderer seeking for the rest that to the end he
never found.

Breken-hearted he died abroad and the abbey
never saw its master after that terrible night

' when he learned the truth.

The abbey ed to a distant cousin as he
died without issue, and the world thought
that the bereaved widow preferred remaining
abroad. She had been supposed to join Sir
Earlscourt when she left the abbey.

None but the family solicitor knew of the se-
paration between husband and wife. Alone
and in obscurity Bertha suffered the penalty
of the wrong she had done.

There was one face she prayed that she might
never in this life look upon. In that otler life
when they once more met he would understand
it all as he could never here. That of Claude
whom she had truly loved and even while lov-
ing, for-aken.

%‘he memory of his bright, boyish face as it had
looked into her own filled with such love and
faith and hope, four long years ago, was ever
before her. She could not bear to think that
that bright light would vanish too when once
again they met. :

He had grown famous and wealthy. She
hoped she had died out of his heart, that he had
found rest in forgetfulness of her, and yet she
felt he had not ; that the memory of that bright
and sorrowtul past enchained him still, and if
so, she prayed that they might never look into
each other’s faces again, and read there the
changes she had wronght. To see those eyes that
had looked into her own filled then with such
love and faith, darken with distrust and con-
tempt, she felt would kill her. That they might
never meet was the one cry now, the one cry.

She had hidden herself where none would

ever find her, and he, in time, would forget her.
She had passed out of his life so long ago, so
long ago. ) .
And she sat and thought of the two noble
lives that had borne through their love for her
such a burden of sorrow.
And she felt that no punishment could be
too just for her great sin. In that other life
God, not man, would judge her. The merciful
Father who knew every thought of her bleed-
ing heart would understand it all. She suf-
fered in this life and her sufferings atoned for her
sin. Rest would come after the strife, when the
grave gave up its dead.

Alone, ever alone sheand her sorrow lived ;
she would hardly know herself without it. It
had dwelt with her so long it had become the
greater part of herself.

No wife, no mother ; all that had been hers
had left her to dwell alone. No little gleeful
vbice to soothe the wild, ceaseless pain of the
tired, aching heart, to fill the void and render
life more bearable. Yetshe felt 'twas better so,
for the child were it with her would ask her of
its father. And she even thanked her God
that that little life would not suffer through her
wrong.

She fastened the cluster of white rosebuds
that the child bad brought her on the bosom of
her dress, and beneath their perfume drifted
backward ;Igain to the hour of her parting with

e had gathered a half-blown white
rose and called it the emblem of her innocence,
truth and purity. And lo! as she touehed it,
its leaves fell one by one. She had shuddered
as she watched them, taking it as an omen of
the darkness that would follow.

She had vever touched a rose simce that
night. Yet now she placed the little cluster of
tiny buds upon her bosom.

* No second path ah! no returning,
No second crossing that rivers flow.”

¢ Ah no,” she wailed, *“ab no.”

Night had fallen, and the stars came out, and
the moon arose and shone brightly in upon her
where she kneeled amid its silence praying for
strength to live the burden of her days.

Res.—she wondered would she ever know it.
What atonement for her sin could in this life
gain her peace !

““ My feet are wearied, and my hands are tired,
My soul oppressed—

And with desire have I long desired
Rest, only rest.”

As her voice died on the quiet of the night,
loving arms were clasped about her, and again
the bright blue eyes of Claude gazed lovingly,
trustingly, entreatingly into her own.

The bright full moon shone down upon them,
and Claude’s sweet tonmes broke the awful
stillness.

“In my arms you shall find it, Bertha dar--
ling, the old rest aud joy. Beneath my love
must fade even the memory of all your sorrow.”

“ Claude you forgive me ; you——""

give. I who loved you understood it ull. You
sacrificed yourself to a sense of duty. 1 thought
only through the weary past of your sufferings.
1 had freedom, the right to cherish the memory
of our love. You fettered had not even that
joy. That memory urged me on ; 1 tried to be
something, because you had loved me. I felt
that in the days to come you might need a
friend, and the hope that 1 might yet be able
to serve you sustained me, and work, work
was my salvation. The oherished  past still
abode with me. There were none to strike its
memories from me, no fetters bound me, or
made it sin to dwell upon my liie’s great pas-
sion -

““'Tis the most tender part of Jove

Eaoh other to forgive.” )

_reignty of the British Crown.

‘“Forgive you darling, 1 have nothing to for- :

¢ Never darling has one hard thought of you
dwelt in my heart. I have stood apart while |

your fetters held you bound so that your
strength should sustain you. I wouldnotcome
before you until now when you are free.  Yet I
watched over you from afar ; ‘this was my
blessed privilege. I fancied it all easier for you
to bear without my presence to bring back to
you the memoriés of our past, for I knew your
heart was ever mine, and my duty to you was
to help you to forget. But new—mow when
to none you owe a dutyI come io ask you to
uplift the sorrow from my life, and give me back
the lost joy. There are long years left tous in
which to regain more than the past happiness.
Look up darling, and repeat again those words
of promise you gave me when four years ago we
parted.
“ True to youin heart shull I ever be.”

And this hour that she had dreaded had come
at last and it was the happiest hour her life had
ever known. Out of the darkness he had led
her, and she stood beneath the light of his love
bathed in its glory. The third eventful even-
ing in her life had closed. Shehad passed from
her darkness into the light. The new morn
would dawn with greater brightness for the
storm, and her childhood came back to her
with the perfume from the crushed roses.

THE END.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.,

THE Wesleyans must be awfully rich—they
deserve the attention of the Chancellor of the
Exchequer for a squeeze. Within a very short
time, we are told, they have succeeded in rais-
ing nearly £300,000 for what they call their
Thanksgiving Fund. Anybody who can raise
such d sum may indeed be thankful.

THE death of a judge on the morrow of his
appointment is not absolutely without prece-
dent, but no other instance than that of the
melancholy case of Charles Yorke, who accepted
the Great Seal one evening and died three days
afterwards without ever taking his seat in Court,
can be cited as at all similar to that of Sir Henry
Jackson ; and the parallel fails in this, that Sir
Henry’s death was natural, while that of Yorke,
gheredis too much reason to believe, was self-in-

icted.

THE terms of peace offered to the Boers give
them autonomy, freedom in regard to taxation,
and monopoly of local institutions founded by
themselves—in fact, all the privileges enjoyed
by the inhabitants of the Dominion of Canada,
but it is prescribed, as in the case of Canada,
that the Transvaal should be under the sove-
To this stipula-
tion, it is believed in Ministerial circles, the
Boers will not assent. In that case veryserious
complications are likely to arise within the
Cabinet as to the policy of enforcing British
ascendency upon the colony.

It must be confessed that the huilding of a
stable for twenty horses on the top of a private
mansion, access to which is obtained by means
of a lift, is calculated to awaken a feeling of
astonishment even in these days of marvels.
Yet this is the case of a house just erected in
Belgrave square by Mr. Sassoon. Giound is, of
course, very valuable in Belgrave square, and
by relegating the horses to the top of the house
two birds are killed with one stone, for space is
saved and the smell of the stables avoided. The
horses do not seem by any means to object to
the niode of ascent ; possibly they <ware uncon-
scious of it, on account of the closed shutters of
the lift. This is by no means the first occasion
of the experiment of giving horses a mount to
the sky-parlour for their stables.

SoME hyper-critic may possibly discover in
the Z'imes Parliamentary report, the vulgar
misuse of the word *“lay.” The mistake is a
telephonic one. A great portion of the I'/mes

. report is now transmitted from Westminster to

Printing House Square by telephone, and it has
been found by experience that the telephone in-

! troduces far greater possibilities of error than

the telegraph. The dauger 1is three-

: fold. There is in the first place, the dan-

ger arising from the faulty pronunciation on
the part of the transmitting clerk; secondly,
that of imperfect hearing on the part of the
operator at the type-setting machine ; and lastly
that of the ignorant use of words on the part of
one or other of these persons. As an example
of the effects of imperfect hearing, the words
chef d’auvre were reproduced the other day as
¢ car-drivers,” but were, fortunately, set right

) in time.

It does uot seem to be known what really
passed when O’Cor:nell used the coarse -expres-
sion which Mr. Finnigan, in a more refined age,
thought it clever to reproduce. No sooner had

" the Liberator used the expression ° Beastly

bellowing,” than a cry of *Order ” came from
all parts of the honse. 0O’Counell asked what
was objected to. The adjective was indicated
by an almost unanimous shout. * Very well,”
said O’Connell, *“ I withdraw the adjective ; but,
in doing so, 1 hope I shall be permitted to re-
mark that I know of no * bellowing’ which is
not beastly.”” Whereon, of course, the House
laughed at the clever turn itseloquent tormentor
had given to the objection. It lorgave him his
coarseness for his wit. His successors have all
his coarseness and mors, but pane of his wit.

‘is & retarn from the other world!”

MISQUOTATIONS FROM SCRIPTURE.

¢ God tempers the wind to the shorn lamb.
From Sterne’s Sentimental Journey to Italy-
Compare Isaiah xxvii. 8. .
¢In the midst of life we are in death.’”” From
the burial service ; and this originally from &
hymn of Luther. .
¢ Bread and wine which the Lord hath com-
manded to be received.”” From the Enghﬂh
Catechism.

s Not to be wise above what is written.” Not
in Scripture.

“That the spirit would go from heart t0
heart, asoil from vessel to vessel.” Not in Scrip-
ture.

“¢The merciful man is merciful to his beast.”
The Scriptural form is: *‘ A righteous man ré-
gardeth the life of his beast.” Prov. xii. 10.

“A nation shall be born in a day.” In
Isaiah it reads: ‘¢ Shall a nation be born at
once !” Ixvi. 8.

“ As iron sharpeneth iron, so doth a man the
countenance of his friend.” *¢ Iron sharpene
irom ; so a man sharpeneth the countenance 0!
his friend.” Prov. xxvii. 17.

¢ That he who runs may read.”
may run that readeth.” Heb. ii. 2. :
" % Owe no man anything bat to love.” ‘Owe §
no man anything, but to love one another.”
Rom. xiii. 8. . 3

“ Prone to sin as the sparks fly upward.”
“Born to trouble as the sparks fly upward,” .
Job. v. 7. ,

<« Exalted in heaven in point of privilege” 3
Not in the Bible.

Eve was not Adam’s helpmate, but a help
meet for him. Nor was Absalom’s long hair, 3
of which he was so proud, the instrument of hi#
destruction ; his head, and not the hair upon it,
having been caught in the boughs of the tree.” 1
2 Sam. xviii. 9. .

«That he

VARIETIES.

Apropos of the Irish Jury System; we have
been reminded of the anecdote of. a once well- :
known Irish law officer of the Crown, now on
the Bench. ‘I saw the jurors,” he said, *‘ loaf-
ing about the Court, and I told them to get into
the box, when, out of sheer force of habit, they
got—into the dock.”

A YANKEE last week lost himself at Oxford
amid the network of the colleges. He want
to find a student friend, and was compelled at
last to ask his way. On being put in the right §
track, he said, ** Thanks, stranger; I reckoned
Oxford was one place, when I came down firat, ¥
but I find it’s thirty.

A OHARMING and coquettish woman deserts -
her husband’s roof. * What grieves me most,” -
he says to a friend, *“is.that 1 cannot under-
stand why she should have flown, whether for
this reason, or that, or the other.” *¢ Oh,” says
his friend, ‘‘ make your mind easy, she has left 3
you for the other.” ]

BODY-SNATCHING in the States has increased °
(so they say) tosuch an alarming extent that
several expedients are tried to ensure the sanc-
tity of the dead. One gentleman whose daugh-
ter had died placed dynamite in such a manner
that the disturbing of the coffin would explode it.
It did explode, and blew one of the body-
snls;tchers into atoms and fatally injured an-
other.

A GENTLEMAN in the New York Swamp met
a rather *‘uncertain” acquaintance the other
day, when the latter said : “I'm a little short
and would like to ask you a conundrum in men-
tal arithruetic.” ¢ Proceed,’’ observed the gen-
tleman. *‘Well,” said the *‘short’’ man,
“ suppose you had ten dollars in your pocket,
and? should ask you for five, how much would
remain ¥’

““ Ten dollars,” was the prompt an-
swer. -

MUSICAL AND DRA'MA TIC.

Tur Belfast Theatre Royal was burned to the
ground on the 8tb inst.

NirssoN had sufficiently recovered from her.
iliness to appear at the recent State concert in London.

VIEUXTEMPS, le rot de violion, as hisadmirers
delighted to call him, has gone to is rest.

Last week Madame Gerster-Gardini held &
reception at the Everett House, New York, prior to tak-
ing her departure for Europe, whioh she did next day. 3

Miss Gertrude M. Griswold, of New York, #
bas made a successful début io the réle of Ophélie, in 7§
« Hamlet,” at the Paris Grand Opera. . ;

SARAH BERNHARDT is agnin the lioness of

Paris. Alexandre Dumas, Jr., went to Havre to see ber
disembark, and, on shaking hauds, exclaimed : ** This

The WALKER HOUSE, Toronto.

This popular new hotel is provided with sll-
modern improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, com-
modious parlours, public and private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and passenger elevator.

The dining-rooms will comfortably seat 200 .

ests, and the bill of fare is acknowledged to
%: unexcelled, being furnished with all the deli-
cacies of the season.

The location is convenient to the princi
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel commands a fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Ontario, rendering it a pleasant resort -
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Termms for board $2.00 per day Special
arrangements made with families and partieﬂ
remalning one week or more,
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A4 PORTUQUESE BULLFIG’II?'. .
A Portuguese bull-fight is & vexgl g:gie;zl
*a ffair from the disgusting and bru D e
sport of Spain. The Portuguese are Sriginally
people ; and though the spectacle was T ogt oy
conducted in Spanish style, it w.shorses e
pular, and now neither bulls nor horses o
illed, and the bull-fighters run verl;ys e e
as cyl;ndei\s ending in wooden k.noﬂ 8 O ek
animal’s horns, and it can only ll‘; tlearing. e
down blow, instead of piercing an o o
honour of this reform is dne to Po:in‘ L
terceded with King Joseph 1., and in S
ergg ntinue the sport in the murderovl.lls fp:h -
iah iyl on e Qoo our tll)):llgie;ltt. It is
Coun‘a{frxl::n.&eagther of the young count,
relate ﬁ nis Mirialva, Grand Chamb_erla.u:_
ey Ki u:fw'r his son fall, he threw himsel
o t'lwh l:xge’ns and killed the bull with bis dl:ess
:'vlvt:r; -eand that Pombal reu:rk&d to ]tlheak;:i%
e li ball was not, after sll,
th‘gvtdb:;:f;o:';l:at of the Count d’Arcos. Pom-
::‘ll'a administration was sowed thick with re-
Yorms, which have blossomed since, t)}o_ngh re-
ceive(i coldly at the time. The limiting the
wer of the Inquisition, the abolition of slavery
xd the expulsion of the Jesuits are all due to
Pombal. Few ministers canshow a more ener-

b Republic.
i’l’é'o'.’i.ﬁ;?;‘n';’;m enter.—Twrf, ieldand Farm. ‘
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Captaio Mackenzie has won 17 games, lost one and

atch with the 8t. Loai# amateurs

PROBLEM No. 333
By W.F. Payne.
BLACK.

getic record than this. To an amateur of the

comb ts of the Spanish aceldamla t}tue Portug‘;uie:e
bly tame and in-
bition must se«m remarkably :
:lxpl::i while looked at from a rat&onal,‘ ?0}3;0121-
; i indeed “ si
gense stand-point, they are in | singular
ibitions of imbecility on the par :
z:m:(it:’o But the lLishonese lev'el.m the s‘por)t ;
the risks are still sufficiently 'e)ﬁ“t"rnﬁ tops:f;rt":e
i s v if the pe -
blood, and the display, especially -
i E he yonng men ta
is an amateur one, .m.d_t_ ) en
?:;epm belong to the nobility, is very bn{l]haa}té
: Then the arena is handsomely decoralt? L
costumes of the performers are of velve

WHITE.

White to play and mate i1 three moves.

GA

ME 460rn.

THE CHESS MATCH AT ST. LOUIS,

(From the

Globe- Demoorat.)

Thirteenth gume in the match between Messrs, Judd
apd Mackenzie

(Ruy Lopez Knight'sr Gume )

White.—(Mr. Judd.)

Black.—(Mr. Mackenaie.)
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e, and all who bave any knowledge of terest in the
these two chess giants will feel great 10 d to have
Struggle.  Zukertort is, no doubt, considere atches the
Wuch of the past in his favonr, but in chess m We are
Tesult iy very often what was little e’}’eclf , nature 10
s0rTy that one coudition of the match i8 Dk?: on chess
maks it very objectionable to those who look Up

8% 4 purely scientific recreation.
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The cheas editor of Design and Wor’:h‘s ‘;‘Sa::' gg"‘

20d we are afraid our article—Chess and ':mtious. He

i0a measure answerable for his mild i that ** there
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ter O
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g Nous o statement. — Chessplayer's Chronicle.
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TOILET PAPER

The Fixture is nicely finished
in bronze, and may readily
fastened to the wall or wainscoting
of the bath-room or closct. As the
waste and litter unavoidable with
the ordinary packages of loose
sheets cannot occur, the greatest
economy, as well as convenj
and , is secured,

PRICES:
Fixtures, - . = . = _ .50
Paper, per Roll of 1000 sheets, .25
1 FIXTURE & 3 ROLLS
for $1.00
EMIL POLIWKA & Co.,
MONTREAL.
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4 CARDS, all Cbromn.v(_}‘l'a.u—;‘d‘ rﬁmto, o oase,
name in gold & jet 1fc. West & Co. Westville, Ct.

“NIL DESPERANDUM.”

CRAY'S SPECIFIC MEDICINE
TRADE MARK. The Grest Engiish TRADE ™
750N Bemedy. An unmail-
eure for Seminal
e;knu;. Sperma-
torrheea, Impotency,
and all g'i“‘”'!
that follow as a se-
quence ofSelf-Abuse;
T [\ A8 loss of Memory, )
N Ubiversal Lassitade, S .
Before Taking Pain in the Baok, After Taking
Dimness of Vision. Premature Old Age, and many
other Diseases that lead to Iusanity or Cousumption and
s Premature Grave. [ Fuli particulars in our
pamphlet, which we desire to send free by mail to every
one. The 8peoific Medicine is soid by ail drug.
gists at 81 per package. or six packnges for $3, or will be
sent free by masil on ipt of the y by addressi

THE CRAY MEDICINE CO.,

Toronto, Ont., Cavada.
Maine

RK.

A WEEK. $12

a8 day at home easily made,
Costly Outfit free.

Address TRUE & (0.,Augusta

Privte Mical Dispnsary,

(Established 1860), 25 GOULD STREET,
TORONTO, ONT. Dr. Andrews’ Parifi.
cantio, Dr Andrews’ Female Pills, and all
of Dr. A.'s celebrated remedies for private

iseases, can be obtained at the Dispensary.
Circuiurs Free. All letters answered promptly, without
charge. when stamp is enclosed. ( ications confi-
dential. Address, R. J. Andrews, M. 8., Toronto, Ont.
—_—

All Gold, Chromo and Lithograph Cards. (No 2,
5 Alike,) With Name, 10c. 35 Flirtation Cards, 10¢.
Game of Authos, 15c. Autograph Album, 206. Al 50¢.
Ctinton Brea., Clintonville, Conn

British American

MONTREAL.
Inocorporated by Letters Putent.

Capital $100,000.

fousral fagravers & Printers| |

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Bovenus Stamps,
Bills of Ezchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c
Bwocuted tn the Best Style of ’Steel.'Plute
Eingraving. :
Portraits a Specialty.
G. B. BURLAND,
President & Manager

e 'T‘;d imported Glass, 10 Traosparent, |
C:?olg:’“o.‘%:’l‘"); % engraved, (in calors] iv cave, & 1
Tove Letter,

pame o8 Ml 150, West &Co, Westville, Ct,

} THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINGC POWDER
Has become a Housesorp WOoRD in the land, and is a
| HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

It is used for raising a!l kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan.
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c.. and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save

half the usual shortening, and’ make the food more
digestible.

'

THE COOK'S FRIEND
|

SAVES TIME,
IT SAVES TEMPER,

i ; I'l' SAVES MONEY.

i For sale by storekeeners

throughout the Domini
whoteene b gho! e Dominion and

the manufacturer.
W. D. McLAREN, Uniox MivLcs,
29-52-362 55 College Street.

- THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIG COXPANY

(Lurre)
CAPITAL $200,000, .
GENERAL -

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

3,5,7,9 & 1§ BLEURY STREEF,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all the other Lithographio firms in the conne
try,and is the largest and most complete Estab-
lishment ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canada,

Fossessing all the latest improvements in machi.

nery and appliances, comprising :—

12 POWER PRESSES
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE
1 STEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,

Also OUTTING, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in o first class business.

TR S R NS SABIG SATHLNG, RLEC.

BEST BTYLE

AND AT MODERATE PRICES

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAPHING from -
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY. i

. SCIENTIPIC CANADIAN,
A large staff of Artists, Engravers, and Skilled Worke
men in every Department.
Orders by mafl attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same as if given personally.
€. B. BURLAND.

MaNacma.

The Scientific Canadian

MECHANICS’ MAGAZIRE
AXD
PATENT OFFICE RECORD
A MONTHLY JOURNAL ’

Devoted to the advancement and
! Practical Science, and the
Mechanics

d.ﬁ o
Educs;imaf 4

0

THR ONLY SCIENTIFIC AND MBOHANICAL PAPRR
PUBLISHED IN THR DOMINION. N

THE BURLAND LIVHOGRAPEIC GG

OFFICES og'nrkni.x‘mnou. _
6 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal,
G. B.BURLAND Geweral Menaper.

. TERMS :

One oopy, one year, including postage. ....$3.00
One copy, six months, uriuding postage... 1.10

| Subscriptions te be paid in ADVANCE.

¢ The following are our advertising rates:—For one
- mouthly insertion, 10 cts. per ltue; for three months,
9 ots. per line ; Forsix months, 8 ot per line; For one
Year, 7 cts. per line; one page of 1llustration, including
one column description, $30; hull-page of Il
including half column description, $20; quarter- of
lustration, lncinding qnarter ntnmp « ptios, ao. ’
\ 10 per cent. off on aash PAYmMents,
NTIOKS AND MACHINRRY,i&o., or other Ratter of
an or&glnnl, usefal, and instractiveharaster, and sultable
for sabjeot matter in thecotutany of the MAGAZINE, aud
ot as an adverti t, will be il d ol very
reduced rates. :

“MAY Bm3

Newspa;
BTREET), WHELE Ab-
VERTIR! ) F

e D

The C y are also Prop and Pubitahers of
the -
CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

L)OPINION PUBLIQUE, and




of this season is a light easy-Attiog graceful Hat, and
sach can be procared at COWAN'S. One of the larcest
and finest stocks of imported and bome manufuctured
guods in Canads. Pallover, Silk and Straw Hats in
Jresat varety at

R. W. COWAN & CO’S,
CORNER OF
Notre Dame and St. Peter Streets.

CANADA PAPER CO.
Paper Makers and Wholesale Merchants,

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

Love Lettars, 34 lliustrated Escort Cards, 6 Popular
songs assorted, al1 106, West & Co., Westvills, Ct

—_—"

T PONLOSS OF APy,

QNS Y

O

AGENTS WANTED for Visitiog
Cards, Flirtation, Escort, Yom Yum,
Love Lester, Nip & Tuek & Hiddea
Scene Carda.  Toys, Cbromos, Booka,
Water Pens, Trieks, & all late Novel-
ties. Ouifit 3J¢. Biy Profits. A.W.

RINNEY, Yammouth, N.8.

NOTICE TO GENTLEMEN.

1f you 'vact fashionable and well-fittiog garments made
in the latest style, wheru a perfect fit and ectire satisfac-
tion Is gurranteed, o to

A. GRUNDLER,
302 ST. JOSEPH STREET,
who waa awarded FIRST PRIZE FOR CUSTOM
TAILORING at the Dominjon Exhibition.

Eayssey
P | Dof K }

Sown By N
Sow &Y AuLDruceIS TS

-':\Q.-n,Jé

THE ALBERT TOILET SOAPS

" = AREPURE AND THEIR ~
PERFUME CHOICE AND LASTING.

A Luxury Unknown

IN CANADA'!

FRENCH COFFEE |
AS USED IN PARIS!
In Its Highest Perfection

GET CIRCULARS FOR PARTICULARS

SOLD BY GROCERS GENERALLY.

WHOLESALE BY

Wm Johnson & 0o

77 8T. JAMES STREET,
MONTREAI -

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

PEKIN. —ENGLISH WEDDING IN CHINESE DRESS.—iSer Pace 337

NORMAK'S ELECTRO-CURATIVE BELT INSTITUTION.

{(ESTABLISHED 1874.)

'\

)

veare s surseesens:

e il

' ".ACME ELECTRIC.APPLIANSES -
“OR ACYTE AND cHAGNIC DISEASES:

- A B - . p .
-ANP RLSTIRER oF THe .MERYES € czmv»?“.‘f‘s

B A NORMAN, & QUEEN STEAST 2
A. NORMA.N, Electrician.,
4 QUEEN STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT.

CONSULTATION FREE. Larga Ciccalars, with Testimaniale, may be had on apolimtion.
LEA & PERRINS’SAUCE
In consequence of Imitations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SALUCI

whick are calculaled to deceive the Public, Lea and Perrins have to request
that Purchasers sec thal the Labil on coery botlle bears their Signature

thus— MoV
Lo XK, 55)

Z (2 W ar 770 | % 3

without which no bottle of the origina! WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

15 genurne.
Ask for LEA and PERRINS® Sauce, and see Name on Wrapver, Label, Pottle and
Stapper.  Wholesale and for Export by the Proprictors, Worcesier ; Crosse and
Blackwell, London, &¢., &%. ; and by Grocers and Otlmen throughout the World,

“To be obtained of
Mrssrs, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mrssed. URQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

LIEBIG COMPANY'S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST
MEAT-FLAVOURING

An invaluable and palatable tonic in all aasow of weak digestion STUGK FU R SU U PS,
© and dcbility, i ’

* Is & ruccess and & boon for which Nationa shonld teel gratefal.” MADE D'SHES & SAUGES-

— See Medical Pras, Lancet, British Medical Journal, de. .
o be had of a1l Siaceksepers, Grocers aad Chemists. CAUTION,—Genuine ONLY with
Bole Agenta for the United Statas (wholesale only) O. David & Co., fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Bigna-

48, Maik Lane, London, England. ture in Blue Ink across Label.

P ey

THE BEST REMEDY FOR INDIGESTION.

CAMOMILE PILLS ure confidently recommended as a simple Remedy for Indigestion, whick is
the cause of nearly all the diseases to which we are subject, being a madicine so uniformly grateful
and beneficial, that it is with justice called the ** Natural Strengthener of the Human Stomach.”
" Norton's Pills" act as @ powerful tonic and gentle aperient ; are mild in their operation, safe
under any circumstances, and thousands of persons can now bear lestimony to the benefits to be
dertved from their use, as they have been a never-failing Family Friend for upwards of 48 years.
Sold in Bottles at 18. 13d., 28, 9d., and 11a, each, by all Medicine Vendors throughout the Worid,

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

.i" 1 (AR

nte

gl Tramse,
CORANN 8 GARDEN. STS.UPPER TowN,
LGN 0 Dip B33 T ie
TH1S WOOERAN BUILT HOTEL 1S VOW OFPEN AS

A AUXILIARY TO THE STLouvrs Hored
ol TRIRRMN MODENNANTE., .

e .’:”’,"‘:“"’
@he Russell Bufel Gomping
TTWILLIN RUSSELL, Presfdent. =

This Hotel, which is unnivalied for sire, style ana
tocality in Quebec, is open throughout the year for

pleasure and business travel, having accomodation for
e Gue o

. ] IARRISON’H EYE PROTEC.
o TORS supcrsedie all spoctacles for
A [reserving the sight. Xo ano whose
sight e strained or weakencd by vx-
R coamtve wurk, by gas or lamp light
ahould be without them aday. Thooe
sanda of testimonials recvived of thaip
benetts. Tobe bad of all Opticlans,
Chemists, &

Nose Clip Protector, 500.  Do. e steel branobes, 1o

pass round the ears, §1. Mailed free on receipt of
amount.

HEARN & HARRISON, Opticians,
MONTREAL

WILL IT PAY

to invest mooey in Canadian slocks opos widemargin
system ? Oze of our cliests who begun with $500 iast
fall is now worth §23.004, made by repeated transactions
in Montreal, Merchanta® and Bank of Commerce shares.
Capital required to begin from 81000 to $24). Address
WILLIAM WALKERTON & CO.. Btock Brokers,
Jacques Cartier Basok Baliding., Montreal.
In New Type
Rirdg,

YOUR NAME on 70 C
70 New Styjea, by best unm]; Boua:gf

Gold Chrumce. Landscapes, Water Scenen, &o.—
ao 2alike. Ageut’s Complete Cnm_;vln Bovk, 250. Gireat
variety Advertisiog and Bevel.-Edge Cants. Lowest
prices to dealers and printers, 100 Ramples Fancy Ad.

vertising {(arda 20c. Address. STEVENS BROS..
Box 2, Northford, Ct.

10C

HENRY R. GRAY'S

DENTAL PEARLINE!

A Fragraot Tooth Wash, Bapenor to Powdar
Cleansos the toath. Purfica the breath. Only 36 per
bottis, with patent Sg rinkier, Far xale atall Drag Store}

WILLIAM DOW & CO.
BREWERS and MALTSTERS,
MONTREFAT.

M Do)y
e
'.~~ N —:T,‘-:és .."_
= %\ ‘Rg RE
R Y p

. CONTRYS
Superior Pale and Hrown Malt. o
India Pale, and other Ales. Extra Double and Single

Stout in Wood and Bottle. Bhipping orders promptly ex-
ecuted. Families supplisd, 18-6-52-242

JOHN McARTHUR & SON,
OIL & COLOR MERCHANTS.

PROPRIETORS OF THE
CELEBRATED

MOINTRINAT.

$66 A wesk {n your own town. Terms and &8 ounifit
A free.  Address H. HALLRTT & Co., Portland,
alna,

«

*> 2 BIZES
‘ MAKINQG

RICH CRYSTALLINE WJELLY

J ELPOLIH AR, T

MONTREAL.




