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7HE WEER.

I is well to let the public know all over the
country that Barnum is still up to his old
tricks. On the second day of the performance
of his circus in Montreal, the entertainment was
so curtailed as to be practically nothing.

-
- =

Tue number of failures throughout the Do-
minion is largely on the increase this year, but
it is worthy of note that the victims are mostly
beginners, embarking upon enterprises already
BS DUINETOUS as can be.

>
- »

Tuz outlook for the harvest still continues
good, despite the showery weather. The havy,
however, suffers from the beating rain, aad al-
thou_h fruit will be alundant, it is said that
apple blossoms Lave in considerable numbers
been blown away by the high winds.

Y
*

I~ there not a law to prevent a m»n from de-
liberately risking his life for the sake of money

Captain Webb propwses to roll down the Niagara x

Falls in an Indian rubber boat for the sum of
$10¢,000 to himself or heirs.

-
* »

Ovs: Lopes of an abatement of cholera on the
banks of the Nile were premature. The dread-
ful discase is spreading acd great uneasiness
prevails in Europe. There is a gleam of comfort,
however, in the doutt of the physicians whether
the malady is really the Asiatic scourge.

-
L

Tee Count de Chambord still holds out, and
even should he eventuslly succumb, the delay
will have the good effect of allowing political

excitement to subside.

.
>

CAXADIAN soil Las not yet been contawin-
ated bty the footprint of the informer Carey.
It is said that he i detained at Newgate, peud-
ing h.sshipment io a British Colony,

l-"

AMoNG our illustrations will be found a view
of the Proteus and Yantic, the Greeley Relief
Squadron, stopping at 8t. John, N.B., on their
way to Franklin Day.

-
. 4

Lorp Carxarvon's visit to Canada will be
welcome, When he was Secretary of State for
the Colonies, he prepared the agreement between

Csnada and Dritish Columbia, known as the
Carnparvon Terms,

! Tne existence of the Gindstone Government is
’jnopnnlized Ly the agreement with Mr. Do
. Lesseps for the building of a sccond capal in

Faypt. And yet Mr. Gladstone is clearly in
the right, because ha is acting with a preper
tespect far the prerogatives of the great Freuch
engineer.

*
LR 1

It is simply inexplicable how such men as
Lord Wolseley and the Duke of Cambridge
should object to the tunnel between England
and France on military grouuds. It will be re-
membered, however, that the Sucez Canul met
with just the same extraordinary opposition

5 from Lord Palmerston dewn,

§ .
- &

So far is the Tope from withdrawing or even
, softening his utterances on the Jrish question,
that an article published in a Roman paper with
his consent emphatically reasserts the principles

of the famous circular and further claims that
“the pelicy of the Vatican toward Ireland has
been consistent thronghout the present Pontifi-
. cate and for a period long anterjor,

-

LN
Hasrax wou the mateh at Ugdensburg with
petfect ease.  This is the more satisfactory that
Ross has been boasting and vaporing for the
. pust two years, expressing his contidence that
Le wus the better man. The Champion, how-
ever, has lowered himself in the estimation of
decent men by his vu'gar altercation with

Courtney.

LR
-

““ WhAT's in a name ! is a question that is
continually asked since the days of Shakespeare.
“ What's in aletter I'* will come next. At their
last general meeting the Coloured Press Associa-
tion decided that the word ““nezro” should
henceforth be spelled with a capital “ N."* We
hereby promise never to write it otherwiss.

.
» 3

ANoTiER figure has disappeared from the
mimic stage of life. By the death of General
Tom Thumb the world loses oue of the very best

known of its entertainers.

k]
* .

THE necessity of fire-proof buildings for pub.
lic collections is once more presved upon our
notice by the conflagration in the Indiana Uni-
versity, destroying the laboratory, a library of

15,000 volumes, the museum of the famouy Owen
collection, and Dr. Jordan's collection of fishes,
hus beer burned with a loss of §200,000.

-
» %

ANOTHER curious example of race differences,
doubtless perfectly honest, was given in the re.
sult of the Coroner’s inquest into the death of
Chaperon, at Belcwil, by a volunteet of the 53th
Regiment, named McCauley. The seveu French
i members of the jury prouounced for wilful mur.
i der, while the tive English-speaking members
! deemed the act only manslaughter. MeCauloy
. was shewn to have Leen very drunk when he
; committed the dastardly act.

MONTREAL SWIMMING CLUB.

The annual mecting of the Montreal Swim-
ming Cleb was held in the Lopg Reom of the
Mechanics' Hall last week. The President, Mr,
A. G. Lord, occupied the chair, snd there was
a large attendance of members,

After the minutes of the last annual meeting
were read and confirmed,

The annual reports were read and adopted.
The report of the President showed that the
past searon had heen a still greater success than
the previous one. Although the spring was cold
and late, nevertheless the Club hod inereased
from 667 to 736 members—that is, 220 seniors
and 527 juniors. A large number had learned
to swim, and floating was now a common thing
among the members, Throazh the economical
management the treasurer had the lurgest ba-
lance the Club ever bad, which woulil enable
them to make addit’onal impr. vements, A very
large number of ladies and gentlemen were pre'.
gent at the anuual races, which were well con-
tested, uud two gentlemen, Messra, G. B. Bur.
Iand and Jeffrey H. Burland, had b come hono.
rary life inembers. The report of the Secretary,
Mr. R. Darling, showed that five out of the
thirteen oflicers of the club had attended all the
meetinga of the committee whieh had been hell
during the season. The report of the Treasurer,
Mr, J. Krase, showed that the receipts during
the year were $607.18 and the disbursements

| 8488.01, leaving a balsnce in hand of $119 17,

The election of officers for the ensuing year
resulted ns follows: — President, Mr. Henry
Swain ; First Vice-President, Dr. Fionie; Se-
cond Viee.President, Mr. R. Thompson ; Saecre-
tary, Mr. R. Darling ; Treasurer, Mr. J. Kruse ;
Manager, ox-Lieut.-Col. Labranche ; Commit-
tee, Messrs. Reinhold, C. DeSalaberry, Geo,
P. Porteoun, A. Bunnin, W, Dodd, J. Simmonds
and H, Garth.

A vote of thanks was passed to the retiring
oflicers for their services during the year,

On motion of Dr, Finnie it was resolved thut
the past nnd present sccretaries and treasurers
should be elected life members of the club, viz :
—Messts. D. Major, advocate, R. Gwilt, R. Dar-
ling and J. Kruse.

Mr. Bulmer moved, seconded by Mr. Thomp-
son, that the committee be empowered to make
Col. Labranche a donation at the end of each
season, Carried.

The meeting then adjourned.

THE DERBY.

Thrice has the Blue Bibbon of the Turf, the
great prize at the British Isthmisn games, been
carried off by stecds of foreign birth, The French
Gladiateur, the Hungarian Kisber, the Ametican
Iroquois, have beaten the best Euglish horses
on the most famous English course, The Greek
desigration of the Epsom meeting is due to the
classic tastes of Lord Palmerston, the heraldic
title of the race to the Oriental favcey of Lord
B:aconsfield.  Old Pam used to christen his
horses out of the _Eneid, to the dire confusion
of honest book-makers, who never counld agree
as to the pronounciation of the name of Prinm’s
splendid daughter llioue, the winuer of the
Cesarewitch. It was therefore quite in keeping
with the character of the English Premier to
move *‘that the House do adjonrn over Wed-
nesday, to allow honorable members to be pre-
sent at our Isthmian games.” When Lord
George Bentinck quitted the tuif for the House
of Commons he sold his stud. Oa the 22ad of
May, 1818, his Frutuctiouist resolutious were
negatived in the House ; on the 24th, Snrplice,
one of the horses he had parted with, won the
Derby.  ““ All my life,” he groaned out, “ I
have been tiying for this, and for what have 1
sacrificed it 1" The sympathizing Disraeli in
vain strove to console his friend. ¢ You do not
know what the Derby is, " replied Lord G orge.
“Yes, T do. It is the Blue Ribbon of the Turf,”
was the auswer. Perhaps we may say that there
would have been neither Isthmian games nor
blue ribbons of the turfif General Gat«s had not
Leen victorious at Saratoga.  Without thut de-
feat General Burgoyne would not have sold his
hunting-box at Eys»m to Lord Derby, and
without the possession of th+t hunting-box by
that uobleman there would have been no Derby
race. Ejpsom first became famous for its Epsom
salts, and the fashion and beauty of London
used to tlock to the little Surrey village to
drink the waters. Oar gossiping friend Pepys
was there, and *“did drink four piuts.” He
found there Nell Gwyuune, Sir Charles Sedley,
and other reprobates of both sexes, who did not
drink the nauseons f{luid, but amused them-
selves with cards and dances in the evening,
horse-racing aud hunting in the morning, and
severe flirting at all hours. Gradually the races
formed an important feature of the seakon, just
as they do at Saratoga, and when finally Fpsom
salts lost, not their savor, bat their popularity,
the course ou the downs was the only attraction
left. From the foundation of the Derby in
1730, when Sir Charles Bunbury's Diomed came
in first of nine start -rs, the Fpsom meeting has
constantly ioerensed in interest. lo the long
list of wineing owners all classes are represent.
ed, fromm royal dukes to sporting publicans,
while for the names of the winning horses time
and space seem to ha.o been ransacked. Bet.
ween the Hemeric Diomed nnd the Awmerican
Irarpuois we huve aristocratic Sir Harry, Prince
Leopold, and Lord Lyou minuled with plebeian
Sam, Moses, aud Dauiel 'Bourke. It is a
common English practice to name colts with
some reference to their parents. Thus Macaroni
was by Swectmeat, Orlando by Touchstone, and
Hermit by Newminister out of Seclusion. In
other cases the mother has given the hint
for the name. Favanius wag the son of Z#phyr,
Gladiateur of Miss Gladiator, while Beadsman
anil Bluegown owe their beggarly appellations
to Sir Joseph Hawley's mare Mendicaot. Till
1865 no foreigner had triumphed on the turf at
Epsom. The spell was broken in that year by
Comte de Lagrange’s magnificent CGladiateur,
which won in a comwmon canter, and is the only
hiorse which can boast at the fourfoid palms of
the Two Thousand Guineas, the Derby, the
Grand Prix of Paris, and the 8t. Leger. He was
sixteen hands high, a bay with black legs; he
had a large plain head, well.arched ueck, pow-
erful sioping shoulders, muscular arms and
thighy, and was desp in the girth. So devel-
oped was his form that ungracious doubts as to
his age were expressed, till a veterinary exami-
nation proved that they were unfonmled. Gla-
diateur's best race was a8 n four-year-old for the
Ascot Cup, when he defeated Regalin and bread.
albane. FEleven years elapssd before another
foreiguer seored a trinmph. Oa this oceasivn
the victor, Kisber, came from Hungary. Ha was
by Buccaneer ont of Minetal, and waos bred at
the great imperial-royal stud farm at Kisber,
which was then managed by Count Zosst. This
grand establishment comprizes 16,648 acres,
and all the work on it is done by solliers
Kisber was fifteen hunds three inches high ; in
color he was a hard bay with a ruddy tinge,
black points, yluin head, very muscular neck,
and splendid sl‘louldcrs and loins. Asa two-year-
oll he had only run four times, and only won
one race,

T'he firat of Americans to challenge the Brit-
ish sportsmen on their own ground was Mr,
Ten Broeck. MHis horses, Prioress, Statke, Op-
timnist, and Umpire, all won valuable stakes,
the first-named {)cing in 1857 the heroine of a

dead heat for the Cesarewitch with Queen Bess
and E! Hakim, and winning the deciding heat.
Umpite started in the Derby of 1860 vn even
terns in the betting with Mr. Merey’s Thor-
manhy. We need not refer to the performauces
of Purole, but come at once to the most brillinnt
achievements of American horses in 1881, [t
was no unknown horse that carried Mr, Lor.
illard’s striped sleeves to victory. Iroquois was
born in America, trained by an Ameriean, and
had won fame on the American turf before he
landed in Bngland. Ile unfortunately missed
the Two Thousand Grineas, but won the Derby
by half a lexgth, and the St. Leger, aver a
louger course, by a length. The Throngs of
horse-taming Yorkshire men who crowd the
Town Moor at Doncaster are better judges of
genuine sport than the Londoners who make an
annual holiday at Epsom, and the welcome
they gave to Iroquois was warter thau the ova-
tion accorded ty him at Epsom. Iroquoisis a
brown horse with one white fore-foot, and shows
splendid action and staying }wwors. Tu both
ruces he enjoyed the benetit of Archer’s riding,
[ord Falmeuth resigning his claim to that joc-
key’s services in the St. feger. Detween these
two great events he won the Prince of Wales's
Stukes at Ascot, giving nine pounds.  The sue-
cess of Mr. Lorillard's horse is to be attributed
in no small degree to hisx American trainer,
Pincas, who, as a well-informed correspondent
of the Spirit of the Times writes, ** took a lame
horse from the hands of his }-rcdm‘--ssor and won
the great event of the yenr.,”” How great a horse
Iroquois is, iv proved by the faet that sines the
estublishment of the two races only nine double
victories have been gained.—Huvun Craia, in
Harper's Magazing for Augqust.

THE TENUENCY OF SCIENTIFIC
INQUIRY.

Sir Henry Barkly, C.C.M.G., F.K.R],, took
the chair at the anuual weeting of the Victoria
{Philosophical) Institute, at 7, Adelphi Terrace,
Loudou, in the last week in June. The Hono-
rary Secretary, Captain F. Petrie, F.R.8. 1., read
the report, by which it appeared that the Insti-
tute,~—founded to investigate all questions of
Philosophy and Science, and ote especially
au?' alleged to militate against the truth of Re-
velation, —hud now risen to 1,020 members, of
whom about one-third were Foreign, Colonial,
and American, und new applicauons to join
were constantly coming in. An increasing num.
ber of leading ruen of Secience bad juined its
rauks, and men of Science, whether in its ranks
or not, co-operated in 1ts work., Duaring the
session & careful analyses had becn undertaken
by Professors Stokes, F.R.8. Sir J. R, Bennett,
Vice-Pres. R.8., Professor Buale, F.R.S, and
others, of the various theories of Evolution, and
it was reported that, as yet, no scientific evi-
dence had been niet with giviog countonance to
the theory that man had been evolved from au
lower order in animals ; and Professor Virchow
had declured that there was a conplete absence
of any fossil type of a lower stage in the de-
velopment of wwan i und that any positive ad-
vance in the province of prehistone anthropo.
logy has uctually removed us further from proofs
of such connection,~—pnamely, with the rest of
the Animal kingdom. In this, Professor Bar-
rande, the great palo:ontologist, hud concurred,
declaring that in none of his investigations had
he foned auy one fossil species developed into
auother.,  fo fact, it would serin that no scien-
tific man had yet discovered a link between
man and the ape, between lish and frog, or bet.
ween the vertebrate aud the invertebrate ani.
mais ; further, there was no evidencs oY any one
species, fussil or other, losing its peculiar cha-
racteristics to acquire new oues b longing to
other species ; for iustance, however similar the
dog to the wolf, there way no connecticg link,
um‘i among extinct species the same way the
case ; there was no gradaal passage from one to
another, Moreever, the first avimals that existed
on the earth were by no meany to be considered
as inferior or degraded. Among otherinvesti.
gations, one into the truth of the argument from
Design in Nature had been carried on, and had
hitherto tended to fully confiem that docttine.
The question of the Assyrian inscriptions and
and the recent Bybyloniau researches had boen
uuder the leadership of Mr. Hormuzd Rasam,
who, on his arrival {rom Nineveh, had given a
full report of the extrnt of his new excavations,
which were of the highest interest, Hig dix.
covery of Sepharvaim, one of the tirst cites men.
tioned in Holy Writ, was most important. Pro.
feasor Delitsch and others aided in the consi-
deration of the discoveries and the inseriptious
found. Two mectings had been held to consider
the questions raised in Mr. Herbert Spencor’s
Philosephy, and Lord O'Neil and others had
shown, by a careful analysis of his nrguments,
that o greater attention to accuracy in atatement
would have kept Mr. Spencer from arriving at
those hasty conclusions which had made his
philosophy remarkable, It was announced that
the resnlts of explorations now being carried on
in Kgypt would be laid before tha lustitute
carly in the winter,  The discoverics were very
important, especially that of the site of Succoth,
which,like the results of the survey of Valestine,
was cunfirmatory of the Sacred Record. The
ganrterly Journal, which had been published
for sixteen years, was now jssued free to all
Members and Associntes, whether at home er
abroad, Several interesting speechos hnving
been made, the Members and their friends ad-
journed to the Musewm, whers refreshments

"were served.
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PAUL AVENEL. g
Homewnrl from tropic sens he enms, ;
A sailor, bold and brown ;

And suw the senrlet moonrise flamo
Above the distant town.

The locust gave him dreamy aong,
‘Tho breoze hlow fresh nnd frec.

0 love,” he thought, ** it ix not lung
Ere I elagp hands with thee !

A toueh npon hisshoulder felt,
A voiee fell on his enr:

** Wheneo have you come, Paul Avenol,
And wherefore come yon here?”

He knows the face, though gloomed it be :
The voico. thaugh snd, he knows,

“ John Waldron, friend, if you are he,
Speak blither words than those.

* Spenk welecome warm and welcowe gay ¢
Do I not nced gind cheer ?*

John Waldron gighs, and turns away :
“ You will not find it here "

Pale, in the eerie light. is Punl,
*“0Oh, say the truth,”” he ories;
And, londer than his langunge, ¢all

The yearnings of hix eyes,

An apawer «atnnls in hiroken volee;
“The love vou held so true

T« worth no hunest Iover's chioice,
But faithless unto you.

* Took, vonder where the lights ilhume
Her tmany-windowed house;

The bride is beanteons, but the groom
Hath gray upoen his brows,

e promised grandenrs manifold—
The ancient, heartless tale :

e hotight her, with a flash of gold,
A castly wedding-veil !

Pant Avenel in silence honrs,
Tn stlence, durk and storn,

His deep eves wear no traee of tears,
But keenly, strungely burn,

* Jobin Waldron, if T did not know,*
At Jast hislips reply,

* Your trath is <taintess a3 the snow,
These words woald seem nlin?!

< Oh, trusted with a trust wupreme,
Oh, worse lost, in thy shame,

Than though T saw thy grave-slab gleam.
And read thy earven namo !

“ What curae too bitter ean I speak,
T match these pangs, that make

Mvlife a desort, blank and weak,
For thy poor worthless sake 1"

He lifta a white face to the skies,
He lifts a wrathfui arm. .

“ Hold ! curse her not,” John Waldron ¢ries;
“* Nay, God forbid such harm !

** For never lie more fonl was told,
I swear. than this of mine:

Not ali a kingdom's proffered gold
Could tempt her love divine!

* Aund even in death her parting thought
Was your sweet Inval slave:

For now two April-tides have wrought
Frosh daisies round her grave,”

Paul Avenel in silence hears,
And slowly understands,

The low moon sparkles on his teara,
And gildy his heavenward hands.

**Thanks, friend,” he murmurs, * for the rude
Cold lie that smote to save!
In grief, and yet ingratitude,
1 now shall seek her grave !
Evcar Fawioerr.

AN INDICTMENT THAT WILL STAND.

There appeared in the current (July,) number
of Lippiucott’s Magazine a very remarkable ar-
ticle under the title of ¢ My Asylum Life.”
There ix no clue given by the editor to the
identity «f the writer, exeept in the line be-
neath the caption,—i. ¢., ** By a Physician,”—
and that clue is given in the text by the author
himaelf.  Indeed, whatever value this latest
contritution to the svience of psvehiatry has,
is largely if not wholly due to the fact that it is
the work of a physician, who alone conld speak
with snch anthority as to command attention
as it is here commanded. The physiciun who
being ill tikes his own medicine, watches and
records, minute by minute and hour by hour,
ita effeats, — who studies within himself that
which he practisex upon others,—is certainly
rare among hiakind, So elevated are his courage
and fidelity that we cannot sutliciently honor
him for them. Of this sort seems to be this
physician who lays bare to the world the awful
tragedy of his life ; for he who‘ﬁrst. “ dies a-
top,” even though he rise again tb compact
reason, carries nbout with him always the stigma
of insnuity. To the world which kuew him
before that mental death touched him, he caun
be the same man again, His old self is dead
and buried in the asvlum yonder, and this is
but his ghost that walks abroad or sits again in
the old nceustomed places. The taint of the
aaylum is upon him forever, and only that other
deeper death will ever fice him from it.  There-
fore, for o physician to come before the world as
this one hins dove in this remarkable paper, is
to argue, not only great moral conrage u]‘)on his

wart, hut a profound conviction that duty to
l\ia fellows makes it necessary that he should
do it.

That a physician  wrote this paper,—the
mental and spiritual anatomy of which, even
for the rend.r tn considor, is to eansider o thing
full of terror, aud which to the anatomist him-
sell must have been terrible beyond expression
to recontemplate, —there can he no doubt ; and
if we may infer from the internal evidence sup:
plied by tho text the writer is a physician of
very rematkable character and distinction. But
that he is all and ulwaya that which he assumes
to be, there ix fairly reasonable groumd to gues-
tion. e savs in the opening paragraph .

; many asylume, managers, doctors, nurses and |
i gystems, and placed them all within a single
euclosure of high, forbislding walls? We inecline

. the spirit of them. That which the sanest mind
;could not readily dn, this assumedly insane’

“1 have no wildly emotional statements tol

make as to the shutting up of sane fotk, or of

| barbarous nurses. I shall furnish n) matarial
tor seusational novels. Nevertheless, being a !

physiciun, | shall have eriticisms to make on
nsylums, asylnm managers and asylum doctors.

i | shall do this ay a duty, but with the sense of
i despair which arises out of the fact that the
- statements aud opinions of one who haz been
| insave are, az | painfully know, forever after

suspected of inaceuracy or inconsrquence.  Yet

. . . M 4
wany times, while believed to he insane, 1 was

clear-witted enough ; and | may sdd that for a

long while after | was well | wits detrined, be--

cause no doubt the physician in charge felt un.
errtuin as to the reality of my recovery,”
The entire article, apart from the profound

and starling analysis of the assumed mental ; farce.

condition of the writer while the fit was on'
him, is a criticism of asylums, their managers
and doctors, It is, moreover, so shrewdly
thought and expressed, so cunningly grouped,
so carnestly prussed, and evidently so conscien- !
tiously indulged, as to wake it apparent that its
author was forced bv the sternest sense of duty
to make it public. A physician, a philosopher,
he undoubtedly iy, and, we believe, a publicist
and philanthropist also. Buat i the narrative, '
told with such fidelity to detail and circum.
stance, true as stated I Was the writer an in-
wate of an asylumn for the insane, or is hea
physician, on alienist, who, having had large
experiencs in the treatment of mental disease, !
in and out of asylums, has grouped in one com- ‘
pret whole the cases of many men, and taken

to this latter opinion, even at the expense of

to force vs to the unwilling conclusion that the
narrative is but as a frame upon which to hang :
the curious mental studies and the striking and
important eriticisms which constitute that which
will be rerognized by thoughtful minds, espe.’
cially by these of the medical profession, as the
most valuabile part of the paper.

This is but a theory—possibly an impertinent
one; but it is supported in great messure by
internal evidenre. For instanee, what sane man
conld recall with any degree of fidelity the most
important conversation had with another per-
son, after a lapse of vears or even months? It
ia to be premised that the hallucination nuder
which ‘* A physician ™ suffered was that of be-'
lieving he was Satan's actual self. B-tween him-
sell and the Satan who ju some fushion do-'
minated his mind, there were long aud enrions
colloquies held, and these A Physician’
assumes after intervening years to remember,
not in whole, but in part,—mnot the letter. bat

mind pretends to do. He may be that which he
declares himself to he ; hut we cannot divest'

. ourself of the suspicion that in order to make |
.more complete aml etfeetive his work he has’

grouped his professional knowledge of many in-

i sane med and of many asvlums, anid managers,
. doctors aud nurses of asylums.  If this be se, it

increazes, not decreases, the value of his work ;
for it is not only a sane man, always sane, but a
dispassionate, shrewd, humane and learned ab.
server, writing of the things of which he has
seen.

Hers is a eriticism on a pbysician who isonly
a marhine, instead of a map—and whom it has
been the misfortune of all of us to meet in time
of sickness, of sovl as well as of body,—con-
snlted by the writer in the ecarlier stage of his
diseasce

A dav later, 1 hasteneid to one of onr Jarge
eities, aud witheut betraying mv profession con-
sulted a well-known nhysician. 1t was clear that
he thought me sn i1l man, —as well he might.
I had eaten little for months, and absolutely
nothing for ten hours.  He advised certain me-
dicines, and especially that 1 should cross the
acean. . . 1 was by this time Tonging for
some firin human stay, and this an was coldly
advisory. T longed to say to him : ¢ Don't you
see my misery ! Put out a hand to help me ;'
but [ am by nature shy, and respect the barriers
maon boild up abont thewn."’

Later, ¢ A Phvsician * sullenly submitted ta
the force he conld not comhat successfully, and
entered an asylum. Tt is apparently one that
the persornel, the characteristics, and the re-
cords of the conrts in insanity cases, have made
s'ymewhat funiliar, although the writer takes

,insane can rarely be interested in any work ;
doing violence to the assumed bona fides of the

; writer, because the scheme of eriticism is so
; comnprehensive and wronght out npon principle,

cpoint, I am, of course, aware of the great
-xo elevated in human and scientific purpose, as

" the belief, fostered by isolation, thit their in.

- competence—indeed, the desirableness,—of asy-

patients as at once returned to their friends,

- This *“ violence ” resulted in a conflict with
, his keeper, who lacked tact and fitness for the
j discharge of his delicate duly as nnrse. What
, else it resulted in was the ereation of the belief
' in the minds of the asylum doctors that he was
i dangerons lunatic, needing to be placed con.
, stantly under restraint,
l On the su"ject +f the inspeetion by baarls of
managers, ** A Physici " says

“ Oq this morning we were visited by two
. gentlemen who belonged to the bord of rezents,
or trustees, of the asylum. This wis suppased
_to be a visit of iuspection ; but as it occapied

not more than three hours, and consisted in
Pwalking through the wards and earrying home
"grepes or bouquets, it wonld have heen in the
apiniou of au army-hospital inspector the veriest
. . . Oneof the gentlem«n was a very .
worthy retired manufacturer of cordage, and one -
was an active whaolesale grocer, What reals
function did these two excellent persons per- |
form? In late middle life, they hecame regents
or managers, and were supposed to inspect hos-
pitals. A< mere inspectors, they were valueless
from ignorance ; as & conrt of appeal from the
superintendent, they were incapable; and na.
turally the views of an expert who was their
own choice would overide with them apy state- |
ment of 2 patient. I do not mean to say that’
there were gross abuses or great brutality to be

complained of ; but if there had been by no |
chance could these good people have been avail-!
able for redress.”

The absence of work, of amusement, in these
places is thug strongly criticised :

‘“There iy a time in many—not in all,—yris-
pering cases of insanity when this lack of oc-
cupation becomes terrible. The profonndly

but so far as | know Asylums,—and I have now
lived in one, and been in many,—this is & weak

difficulty of ivdneing the convalescont inssne :

, to work. [t wasclear to me that it was diffi

in the wav of granting privileges tn ride, walk
out, sit up later, &c., would have heen an effi- |

cientaid. 1 could suggest a number of forms of |
work which might be tested.” ,
i

i
©cult ; but it was as plain that a little bribery, §
i

And in these following brief lines there seems
to be summed up almost the entire cause of the
dire failure of asylum management : 1
“When my good doctor tald me he was too
busy, it was true. He was the head of a vast |
hotel of insane men and women, and he was ex- i
rected to be the watchful physician of his;
boarders, 1 cannot say that he ecompetently
suceeeded. Ha was trying to serve two masters,
and with the ususl resnlt. His assistants were

! entirely too few in pumber, and as all such
" persons are ill paid the highly-trained and am-
. bitious young physician declines to ac:ept the

chances of such a career. Henea the superin-

_tendent and his little staff are often overworked.

Cut off from frequent association with the ou’-
side active warld of doctars, and impressed with

cessant )ifr with the unsound must fit them
abave others to decide upen and treat such cases,
they seemed to me to end in a pareeption of
their inabhility to fu'fill their duties, and to give
up at last all energetic effort. One of the results
of thus living in authority ou!side of the cur-
rent, in a side-eddy of life, is the entively satis-
fied opinion asylum physicians acquire as to the

lam treatment for all forros of insanity, Yet it
des not seem reasonable that rll the tvpes of
unsoundness should need an asvlum or its res-:
traints. 1 bave, however, looked over a fow
asylum reports to see if there be anv nota of |

hecause of being judyed by asylum dactars unfit

- for asvhun treatment. 1 conld find none,  Yet |

ontside of asviums ther: is s growing force ofi
medicl opinion to the effect that except in daun- !
gerous cases asylums are not d:sirable abodes
for the insane.” !

We have male these quotations at groat
Ienath, because thev seem to us the cliarest and
bravest words that have been publclv spoken ;

“upou this most impat nt subject, and the latter |
“part of them confirm the opinions of the most : Jenves, fotiage anl frait of the date, palm and
s e A th o pay : » g
. Weir, Mitchell and Hammond, that the asylnms and the delieate tendrils of the lotus atapt tham-

di tinguished alienists, including sach men as

of this country, especially of this eity, have !
never made any valuible contributions to the
cause of medienl science in its bearings npon
the treatment of the insane,

One quotation more about the attendants:

“ They were simply common, uneducated and
under-paid, and no survcillance wonld or could |
prevent them from being ahrupt or insolent, or |

notable accasion to say that **it is the system, | at least impatient.  They, of conrse, had some -
and not the aften kindly individual agents. that * autho iy, and the mers ex=reise of that unon

1 desire to eritieize.”’  To take a man whose
mind is disturbed, as this man’s mind wag, by
great and sudden grief, and remove him from
the active world of wark and »ff etian, and
place him in a prison.like cell, does nat seem
the height of medical wisdom. e says:
The first fortv.eight hours of asvium life

* shonld be the subjeet of the gravest and most

anxions attention on the part of alienists ; hat
as o rule one set of measnres arve applied alike
to all patirnts, J{ is wero possible to have at
this time with every insane man nw atehifnl and
really intelligent nurse, or, hetter, a physician
educated to observe sneh ecases, it wonld be in.
valuable, Then, too, 1 should be disposed to
give nt this pariod the lareest freedom, restrict-
ing it afterward, if need ba. The effects of the
other plan —that of stupid suspicion,—1J fvlt a8
others feel it, Tt caused in me an outbreak of
vielence."

' persans who were av a rale sovia'ly amd intellee-
ttoally their supsriors, was of sl anwoving,
UComplaints in regard to them weraalways heard
" and courteonsly considered ; but if the attendant
! was exchanged it was always for one of the same
olass. The real troubls Hes in the want of train- |
ing and previons edveation, and, of rowse, in i
| the absurdly low wages oftfered for doing a most |
§ diffienlt task. Fitt en to tweuty dollars a mouth
 will not buy educated intelligzence awl litting
manuets.  There should e, in fact, training-
schools for m .1+ nurses, as there are for fumale
nurses.”

The writer declures that he never saw a pa-
tient physically abused by «ttendants,—that he
never saw mechanieal jestraints employed, but

Dadds that be ig satisfied *“there are cases where
it would s better than opiates, of which |
think there was altogether too machemeadoyedl
No one who reads iy curiousty quict, <-f-

' and for them to go

-4

contained paper can d-ubt the aathor's truth
when ho says that he writes ¢ without personal

- malice ;" but if the account of his experiences
aund this statement should awaken interest and
inquiry, and incite to improvement, he will not
regret having written, pairful as it was for him
to do so.

We h ve rel rred to this paper at Jength in
order that public atte.tion, and espacially the
attention of men ol humane idess, phvdiciang,
philanthropists, should be direct~l to it. The
suhject is one of great importince, :wnd one
which, while receiving proper attention abroad,
has received little here, except that which our
distingunished fellow-citizen, George L. Harri-
son, hng labored so assidaously to provoke. In
pressing through the Lngislature the Hoyt Lu.
nacy Act, Mr. Harrison has done the State great
service ; hut in the asylums there is other great
work to be done which cau best be done by
physicians inspired by such earnest purpose as
1s the author of the article under consideration.

D.

ENGLISH COURT ETIQUETTE.

The court etignette, says a London paper, has
grown more rizid and infl xible during thesa

. months of increasing morbidness, and soon, itis

feared, the Queen will be as far removed from
her people as a Chinese emperor. She carries
out her wilful insistance upon etiquette in every
Yeast detail, and even when it concerns her own
children and grandchildren. When the Pringess
Lonise returped from Canada and arrived at
Windsor, she was kept waiting until she had
changed her attire and until the Queen sent
word that she was preparad to receive her, It
is reported that the princess entered the dra v-
ing-room in the evening Lo await dinner, dress-
ed in a most lovely crimson velvet gown, with
crimson silk hose to match. The Queen, hap-
pening to espy the princess’ feer, said: ‘¢ Do
you not know that colored stockings are not
permitted in my presence } G ta your room at
once and change your sto :kings !” ~ And so the
poor princess came to dinner in a crimson velvet
dress, wearing white stockings. Not ove of the
royal children ever visited the Quneen except by

! special and formul invitation. Her Majesty ap-

points the hour for har own children to come
One can imagine the un-
nataraluess of su-h a household.  The Prince
Consort was s ately, Lut he was a genial, happy,
mirth-loving gentleman. He was the most affee-
tionate hushand and father, and no roval eti-
quette ever stood in the way of his fine German
heartiness. Sinee his death his children have
had no parental companionship, and they are as
far removed from the Queen as though they had
not been born of her. It is well known that the
Prince of Wales has very great influence with
his mother, and is personally Jdeeply attachad to
her. He was a constant companion of his father,
and he quite remembers how his father managed
the Qneen in the old days. The prince is said
te be most chariming in his relations to his
mother, and is always upon his most beautiful
manners iu her presence.  He at times does ap-
proach her with great atfaction, and evan tender-
ness of feeling an 1 demonstration.

VARIETIES.
It isat length decided thar the principal part

. in Massenat’s ** Manen T.~s-aut” shall he created
by Madame Maris Heilbron, an engagement with

that intent having been signed with the direc-
tion of the Opéra Comiqre, In order to give her

| entire attention to thiscreation, it is stated that

Mine Heilbran will renounce all idea of an en-
gagement at Monte-Cuarlo for the next season.

Tugr has just been completed at Mr. Leth-
eren’s works, at Lansdown, 2 very fine stairease

i bilustrade, intended for the mansion of Lnd

Forester, in Carlton gardens. It is between

“sixty and seventy feet in length, and is made

throughout of wronght and hammeradiron. The
desivn i- foliated in, character, the foliation con-
sisting o a ki {31 combination o amanthus

lotus flawers.  The graceful leaves of the palm

selves teadily to the purposes of ornamentation,
and the artist has sueceedrd in uniting consider-
able freedom and variion in details with a
striking continnity of design, Fich poraland
leaf is worke 1 sep rately, nud flower and foliags
huilt up with remarkable filelity to nature. lu
the middle of the first flight of staivs is a land-
ing. and in the centre of the balustrade there is
nn oval shirld <urmonnted by a crown, and in
the contre of this Lord Forester’s coat-of-armsin
repoussée work will be placed. The balustrade
will r-st on acircle on each stair, and beneath
will La & slight valencein keeping with the main
work.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

Au old physiciau, retired from practice, having
bad placed in his hands by an East India missionary
the formuln of a simple vegetable remedy for the
speedy and permanent oure of Consumption. Bron-
chitis, Catarrh, Asthma and alt throat and Janx
Aflections, also a positive and radical enre for Ner-

- vous Debility and all Nervous Complaints, after

having tested its wondertul curative powers in thou-
sands of eases, has felt it his duty to mako it known
to his suffering fellows, Actuated by this mative
and a desire to reliove human suffering, 1 will send
froo of charge, to all who desire it, this resipe, in.
German, French, or English, with full directions for
preparing and using. Sent by mail by nddressing
with atamp, namiog this paner, W, A Novrs 4%
Power's Block. Rochegrer, XY K-0-W
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THE INNERMOST ROOM.

The singer sang the world a song,
And soon in every tender heart

Its meludy. £o0 sweet and strong,
Becawe a dear and lasting part.

But no one knew, and no one cared,
That from supremest grief and wrong
Hiz breaking heart had learned the notes

That trembled into glorious song,

A woman, who frow every cup

Had drank life's glad and bitter streams,
Sat down and wrote n wondrous tale,

As sweet and bright as fairy dreams.
But no one koew, and nc one cared,

From what tumultuous seas of thought
The soul in lonely voyages

Ite parable of life had brouglit.

The Teacher, with a burning heart,
With tongue as swift and hot as flawe,
l.ed with a wise and tender heart
The world unto its highest aim.
But 1o one asked, sud no ene know,
Through what tierce conflict, day by day,
He won the vietsry which cleared
For weaker henrts the higher way.

For each zoul haz one inper room
Where altl alone il seeks the grace
To strugsle with its sharpest woe,
Its hardest destiny to tace,
To §ift the duty that it fears,
To love, to trust, thoough every doom,
Aud not the nearest, deserest heart
tioes with it to that inner reom,

'Tis there that souls learn how to sing @
'iis there the truest knights are made :

There, with the sharp edge vt her sword,
Great Sorrow gives the acevhide,

From thence they come with subtle streugth
The wearp aud the sad to lift:

But whe remembers thuat lone room,

In strite and doubs, its gricf and gloow,
From which they bring the precions gitt?

THE VIRGINIA MONTAGUES

A VISIT TOTHE MANUR HOBSE,

The little staticu at which we are to stop is
about one bundred and filty 1niles south of
Washington. For several hours we have been
running south, and been gradually drawing
nearer to a chain of blue mountains, whose
wavy ontlines have been following us since mid-
day upon our right, and climbing gradually
higher and higher into the western sky. Be-
tween us aud them lies an undulating l:;xdscape
of field and forest, rich ia the gorgeous coloring
of the south, and bathed in the warm light of
declining day °

The carriage of our old friend the general is
there to meet us, and the beaming black face of
his gray-headed Avhates, greets us with erins of
recognition from the box, aund with numerous
fugs at the brim of his shabby wide-uwuke, as
we and our trunks and the mail-bags are hinstled
on to the platform, by the snorting and impa-
tient train. Jle wears no livery, it is true. The
carriage has not been cleaned for a month. The
horses probably have been taken this very after-
neon from the plough ; but what of that? I
not the hospitality all the g eater on that ac-
count. The stution-master does not out and
touch his hat, but the general is quite as much
honored as if a cloud ¢f obsequious porters and
powdered footmen had assisted in our removal
trom the train to the trap; not from a stand.
point merely of mutual respect, but simply on
social grounds alone, as a Montague of Berkley
County, Virginia. The founder of the Berkley
Montagues, 1t is well-known, surveyed in 1710
these large tracts of land upon Tuckahoe Creck
in that county, which wmas then a wilderness
poorly protected from Indians by a block house,
which they still in pait own, while the title
deeds of the fumily are a wrunt given under the
haund and seal of ** Good Quern Anne.”

Nothing cau be more pictursque than travel
through the hill country of Virginia. Some-
times the rough and win-ling road leads us
through woodlands whose large leaves wave
above our heads, sometimes throngh open fields,
where the tobacco just ripening for the cutter’s
kunife is spreading its dark green leaves above
the warm rel soil, and where the tall Indian
corn in all the splendor of its full foliage rostles
gentiy in the evening wind. Here, too, to the
right and left, stretch wild stubble Relds with
their deep varpet of annual weeds over which in
a lonth's titne the sporisman’s setters will he
ranging for the coveys of quail, but now half
growv. lu the valleys scit weadows spread
their level sutface fresh from recent rains along
the margin of willow-bordered streams that
water and enrich them, while over their soft turf
the shadows of averhanging woodlands grow
longer and longer s the light of day declines.
From the tafl tobucvo barns comes the familiar
odor of the curing of the first cut plants, and
thin clouds of smoke above their roofs hang clear-
ly aguinst the reddening sky. Negro cabius « f
squared logs cluster upon the roadside, on sunny
hul tops, or in shady glens, while from field and
forest comes the wild melody with which the
Eihiopian cheers his hours of toil.  Behind all,
though many miles away, the grand musses of
the Bloe Ridge Mountains lie piled against the
western sky, their rocky suminits, their chest.
put shaded slopes, their deep ravines hollowed
by white cascades that thunder ceaselessly
through hemlock groves and shrubberies of
rhododendrons and kalmins, all mellowed into a

uniform tint of the softest and the deepest blae,

We are now upon the ancestral acres of the
Montagues, or what is left of them, and the

horses without shout or effort on Caleb's part,
furn suddenly from the main road, where the
latter is bounded on both sides hy an oak forest,
and dash along a tortuous track, whose charac-

moment venture to doubt, as Caleb, with the
skill of constant practice, ducks his head be-
neath, or dodpes it to one sile of the hanging
boughs that every now and then scrape faml-
iarly along the roof of the carriage. A big white
gate, hung upon by half a dozen negro urchins,
armed with bLooks and slates, lets us out again
jnto the open country, and there, upon a
a hill in frout of us, with groves of oak behind,
and maple-orchards before it, the fortress of the
Moutagues looks out over the surrounding
country. Once more wedrive into avalley, and
once more the horses are standing knee-deep in
a little river, while Caleb, for the last tiuie, as.
sists them to appease their apparently quench.
less thirst.

This is the famous Tuckahoe Creek mentioned
in Queen Anne’s graut. It has been dear sinee
then to generations of Montagues. As men it
has turned their grist and saw mills ; as chil-
dren they have paddled in its gravelly shallows
among the darting wminnows; as boys they have
learned to swim in its swirling pools or dragued
the seine-nuts for chub and perch, or stalked the
blue.winged ducks that now and then in early
auiumn go whistling along its surface.  Many
field of the Montague tobaceo teo has it washed
away or buried in the mud, snd many o deep
channel has it cut through corutield and w=adow
in those cecasional fre-hets whose violence hus
caused the vears in which they occurred to
stand out as local landmarks in the tight of
tinme by the fireside of the negro and the poor
white man. No Montague has ever buut a
horse-bridge ucross it.  Ridlway companies and
and city corporatious are the only people that
build bridges in Virginia ; and many an impa.
tieut lover and returning wanderer, in summer
thunder-showers or in winter storms, has waited
in despair on its further bank while ths turbid
waters have been roiling six Ivet above the gra.
velly bed of the ford, and rippling over the
hand-mail of the little foot-bridge, that in fair
weather does excellent service in its way.

A short struggle up the hill beyond brings us
to the plateau on which the homestead stands.
In front is the mansivn itself with its two acres
of lawn and as much more of kitchen garden,
surrounded partly by a wall, and partly by a
picket.fence.  Behind are the barns, outbuild.
ings, negro cabins, resonant at this hour of sun-
set with all the sounds incidental to a Southern
farmhouse at c¢loze of Jday. N.gresses, their
heads bound round with colored handkerchiefs,
and carrying tin milk-pails on them, come call-
ing Jdown the lane for the lony live of cowsthat
are slowly splashing through the ford beneath ;
negro ploughmen are comivg in on their mmnles
and horses singing lustily to the accompaniment
of their jangling trace chains; pigs and calves
from diver-e quarters, and in diverse keys, hail
the approach of their common feeding hour,
while through all, the dull thod of the axe from
the wood-pile seers to strike the hour of the
evening meal.

1f picked to pieces there is nothing specially
attractive about the general's house; but to any
oue who had been wandering among the white-
wash and fiesh paint, and crudeness of the or-
dinary northern or western rural districts, there
will be much that is refreshing in this old Vir.
ginia home. The preseut house, built upou the
site of the original bomestead, dates back only
to the year 1794, and was planted, a family tra-
dition relates, by Mr. Jefferson, who was a
second vousin of tke then proprietor. However
that may be, we have at any rate the long por-
tico resting on white fluted columns which the
great statesman is said to have done a great deal
in uiking characteristic of Southern country
housss. The high brick walls are unrelieved by
ivy or by errepers, but the green Venetian shui-
ters thrown wide open almost cover the space
between the many windows, while behind, in.
numerable offices and buildings of avery con-
ceivable shape awd material, and set at all
angles, gradually lose themselves among the
stems= of a grove of stutely onks.

In the Jawn fence before which our carriage
stops, ffty yards short of the froot dwor, there
used to be a big gate, und « sweep up to the house
for driving purposes ; but in these rough and.-
ready days, when there is no regiment of jnven-
ile dependents to keep the weeds picked off, the
turf has been allowed to nsurp everything that
it will, anl little vestige is left of the once fre-
quented gravel track. So we dismonnt at the
wicket gate which now ix suflicient for all pur.
poses, not, however, before Caleb has rent the
air with a tremendons shout, and brought from
the back quarters of the house a stout negro
woman, and a very irresponsible looking boy of
the same persuasion, whose bluck laces beamn
with the Ethiopian instinct of pleasure at any.
thing like company. Nor are these the oply
answers to the stentorian appeals of Caleb
which in the South do duty for door bells, but
half a dozen foxhounds and setters come bound.
ing toward us with oprn mouths aud bellowing
throate, Fran behiud the masses of annual
creepers, that, trained on wires, stretch from
pillar to pillar of the portico and screen ity oc.
cupants from view, the flash of a newapaper iy
for a moment seen, sad an elderly gentleman
descends the stone steps and comes toward uy
with hospitable haste. His hair and moustache
are as white as snow, his face well chiselled, his
figure ercct and his eye clear. A somewhat
shabby garb is forgottenin the gentleman as he
greets us cordialiy and simply, but with an old-
faghioned, gracious hospitality —this undecor.
ated and unpensioned hero of a huundred fights.

Englishman or of a Northerner to say that he

1
ter of privacy as roads go, no one would for a

It is no disparagenent to the breeding of an

has a charm of manner that they in their busier
and more populons world have long torgotien.

As we vross the lawn the shadows of half &
dozeu great oaks, in which the gen‘cml takes
especial pride, are just dying from ofl’ the grass.
The **bull-bats’ or nighthawks in the air
above us ate circling to and fro.  Against the
dark hedges of box and arbor vitw and trellises
laden with houeysuckles, the fire-flies, when
short twilight fades into night, will soon begin
to dance their ceaseless round ; various trees,
both deciduous and evergreen, have bLeen scat-
tered about at ditferent times by ditferent Mou-
tagues. Here are wmulberries that speak of a
tiwe some forty years ngo when the ealture of
the silk-worm was being ueged by the French
upon the Virginian planters as & means of util-
iziug the mass of female and decrepit labor that
was increasing on their hands,  Heee the mim.
osa, most beautiful of trees, invites the hum-
wing-btirds, which in swmmer mornings hover
among its fragile leaves. The shapely maple
from the fore:ts of westru Virginia, the silver
aspen, the acseis, the cherry, all are there,  An
English holly, brought from eastern Virginin,
where it is indigenons, has for mauy a year
given tha genuine touch to Christmas decora-
tiors of house and chureh, of which the general,
who planted the tree as a boy, has always been
proud, though not so proud as he is of the mag-
nolia which he brought himself from Louisiana,
long before the war, and which now taps the
caves of the house at the corner where, as a
mere shrub, he planted it

As from the depthis of a cane chair upon the
broad veramda we see the short twilight fade,
and throngh the waving streamers of bignonia,
eypress and Madeira vines, we wateh the full
moon rising slowiy into the sky, and shedding
its light over mouatain, ficld and woodland,
there i3 a sense of peace und softness over
evervthing that speaks of a hnppy lutitwle
where the extremes of northern and southern
climes temper ane another, and where a singu.
larly picturesque conutry echoes to the ssumds
of a singnlarly picturesque anlold-world life,
There would most probably ¢ome over the senses
of the stranger a feeling of having at last hit
upon a spot in rural Americn that had not been
regarded as the mere temporary abade of a family
engaged in the profuction of doliurs, but where
there is the look of a race having long taken
root, to whom dollars were not everything.
The sights and sounds of farm-house life arz near
the door, it s trus, yet it is the ol hume of a
family whom you would have no ditficulty in
believing, did you n.t kuew it, had been some.
thisg wore than farmers.

Within the house a broad hall reaches from
end to end ; its floor shintug aml slippery with
polish ; its walls wainscotted half way to the
ceiling, their upper half simply whitewashed
apd covered with emblewms of rural life. Antlers
of deer killed lifty years azo in the dense forests
on the eastern border of the conntry, or trophies
of more rec nt expeditionsacross the Blue Rilge
to the wild huntiuyg grounds of the Alleghanies,
Suspended from these hang old shot lisks und
powier horns that have served tho general and
his geneiatious in days gone by, betore trouble
fell upon the !and. In the cormr atands the
Joe Manton and the long Kentucky rifle, that
five-und-twenty years ago were the weapons of
the Southern squire in stubble aud in forest
respectively.  Here, on another wall, o youager
gencration of nephews from Richmond or Balti-
ore, who look upon the home of their fathers
as a happy huntivg-grouud for antumn holidays,
have hang their ** greeners’” and their cartridge
belts. The remaiader of the wallis relieved by
a map of the county, a picture of the University
of Virginia, the capitol at Richmond, and several
itlustrated and framed cortificates of prizes taken
by the generul at agricaltural shows,

1t is in the drawing-room, however, that the
trewsures of the fannly are eollected, Here agun
oak wainscotting and whitewash, wita carvid
chimuney pirces clambering up toward the ce:l.
iug, silently protest against yonr conveuntional
ideas of America ; and here too the floor—for
the winter carpets have not yet been lad Jdown
~—shines with polish, and is treacherons to walk
upon. DBrass liag-ironxof ponderous build, and
a3 ol as the house, shine agninst the warm brick
hearth, waiting for the logs that the eool Outo.
ber nights will soon heap upon them. Old-
fashioned tables that suggest ail kinds of grand.
motherly skill in silk and worsted, cluster in
the corners of the room, Upon the walls hang
the celebrities that the good Virginian delights
to houor. lHere Washington, surronndel by
the notables of his titne, both men and women,
is holding his first reception. - Here My, Jeffer-
son looks down upon an old cabinet vontaimng
bundles of his privats letters to the general’s
grandfather, fall of the price of wheat aud the
improvement of county roads, dashed now and
again with allusions to the advantage which the
young republic would gain from sywmpathy with
France rather than with her unnatural paent
Great Britaiv,  Here, too, Patrick Henry, the
greatest popular orator America ever prodaced,
with his long fuce and eagle eye, havgs ubove
an arm-chair, which a family legend treasires as
having rested the old man groaning under the
ingratitude of his ecountrymen upon his last
wlitical campaign. There engravings of the

ienna Congress,” of Queen Victorin, of the
famous royalist, Colonel Turleton, alter Sir
Joshua Reynolds, remin! yon that blood after
all iy thicker than water. T'wo or three laldies
in the costume of ths first Geovge, nnd ns many
geutlemen in wigs and swords could tell you,
if they could speak, of the big square . mau-

sion of Kuoglish bricks upon the Chesnpeake

share which they still looked npon as the home
of their race, and there too in the pust of honor
nbove the high chimney-picce is the general’s
uncle, the senator, who, as every oune in
Amecrica kuows, was Minister ta France in
183 —.

Here, too, in utter defiance of the conmonest
rules of wodern decorative art, hung specimens
of the earlier viforts of photography, framed
morcover in fir convs and in forest leaves!
French-lookiug meu in gray uniforms with stars
upou the collars of their tunics.  1n the centre
are Leo and Jackson. Aroand them are those
of this family and their friends whe fuught and
bled by their side. The other rooms apart from
the furaiture are much the same. There i3 a
libraty where the books are kept in high glass
novered shelves, and where todern pertadicals,
Richmond, New York and and local papers,
with pirated editions of some of the English ve-
views, lie scattered on the table, A dining-
room also wainscotted ani whitewashed, with a
long table in the ceutre, surrounded by cane.
bottomed chairs, a bare tloor, a sideboard con-
taining some enrivas specunens of old silver, and
a chimney-piece devotad eutirely to petroleum
lamps—-a roor meant to eatin and uot Lo sit in,
There &3 no bell in the house, but it is not
much wanted, as an obsequivns darkey, even in
these days of frevdom, follows you ta your roem
amd anticipates yonr wants,

When supper is over (for late diuner has
never crept into Southern life, even Budtimore
still dines at unearthly hours), we drift natur-
ally into the veranda.  The general's wif: has
appeared aud made tea, but vou will not see
much of her. She has a soft voices, hs ouce
been  pretty, and was a Harrison of Sussex
County —a distinetion which in Southern ears
has the same sort of ring as that of a L'ourtenay
of Devon, or a Percy of Northumberluand, would
have in this more exacting land,  She will tell
you, 1f vou ask her, that there were many
months hetween 61 and '65 in which she was
glad to get alittle corn tlour, and green votlee,
and also of how she buried the plate beneath
the maguolia on the lawn when the Yankee
general threatened to make ** Oak Rudge' his
headquarters, and how the npegroes remained
faithtul to her all through the war, an:d eried
when they were told they were free and had 1o
g0. She captivated the general thirty vears
ago at the Wuite Sulphur Springs, and in the
comprehensive ideas of kinship which exist in
Virginia they doubtless up to that time ranked
*s eousius.

The general has sent to the barn for so ne to.
bacco, and through bowls of red clay such as
were smoked by the father of Pocahontas, and
long reed stems from the swawmps of North
Carolina, we blow clouds into the balmy night,
aud listen to the general’s stories of the past,

The general, of course, talks over old days.
He has sobere:d Jdown ubout the war.  Ia faat,
like many of his neighbars, he was himsell
against secession, or all thoughts of it, till the
mntual aggravations and the complicitions of
those fevertsh times drove him into the struggle
in which he so pred-minently  distinguished
himself,  He is immensely proud of the part his
State played in the war, however, and if you
saw him every day for six months, he might bors
you ou the subject ; but who can be ~url{rised
that the stirring scenes of those five yonrs should
be uppermost in the evening of ¢ life that has
otherwise been spent in the unbroken monotoany
of country pursnits?

He never liked the North, and never had any~
thing in common with them. Their wiys were
not his ways, and for years the intolerance of
aither waxed st'onger from a wutual ignorance
born of absnlute social separation. He has, how.
ever, little rancor loft, and ix conscions rather
of having come well out of ths sreagse i at
lenst public estimation.  His fallen grandear i
svothed by being maie the hero ol the novels
and the magazine articles of his pro-p rous and
trinmphant but generans fae,  He lives in dig.
uitied retirement, courting no man aml civil to
all; but they, in the fullness of their hearts
forget the stubborness of his rebellious blade,
and in the growing cosmapolitanismi of their
rampant prosperity, pat him on the head asa
cnrions historie and social relic of which nation.
ally they are prond. He rathor likes all this,
but takes it with his tobacro, putsit in his pipe
and smokes it, in fact, as he used to thirty
years ago the bloodhound stories.  Oatside
opinion to the general and hiy generation ar
uot of much consequence, as death alone will |
put an end to the conviction that he and his
compeers are representatives of a paxt sceial
state that was superior to everything, not only
in America, but on earth.

The general’s only brother was a captain in a
United States cavalry vegiment when the war
brokaont, aud he will tell you of the struggle of
conscience that decided the latter against his
worl lly interests to a conrse that some partisan
histarians have flippantly stigmatized as triash-
ery—u troachery that very often gave up com.
fort and tuture honory, friends and professional
devotion for the eause their vative State had
seen fit to embrace, whose hopelessness was far
better realized by such men th o by their civile
inn and untiavelled brethren-at home, e was
killed at Shiloh, and his swonl bangs in the
hall, while our friend, his brother, who lind never
seon anything till then but a militia muster,
roso to be » general, .

It is a comnon fallacy to eredit the Sonthern
slanter with an unusual amount of profanity,
Vhatever may be the cass in the extreme South,
the ordinary conversarion of the Virginian of all

classes is more free from bad langnage than that
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of any Anglo-Saxon community on either side
of the Atlantic } have ever come acrosv. Tae
geveral is cortainly no exception to this rle,
and as a frir specimen of his class, has a strong
reverence for religion and respect for the Epis
copal Church of which he, like his fathers before
!mn, 18 a momber, ‘T'he parson who ofliciates
in the huilding whose woo(len spire we could see
{xeepmg above the goneral's woods were it day-
ight, hus ex.oflicio eaten his Sunday dinners at
0‘1\!( Ridge ever since the Montagnes revived
Episcopaey in the county after the lapse caused
by its identification with toryism during and
after the revolutionary war.

The geueral still reads the lessons on Sandays,
and when some unusaally ancient and “‘good old
tune'” is sung, his deep voice may he heard
booming lustily above the piurcing notes of the
rustic choir,  Here upon the veramla, with his
legts crossed and his chair tilted back against the
wall, he will tulk to you of the glorious days of
old, of the Linudred negroes of all ages and sizes
that every Christmasassembled beneath bis roof,
and when barn and cabin echoed to the thud of
their stamping fret and to the binjo's twang,
when a gentleman was a gentleman, and peoyle
knew how to “place” one another. OFf how
moat of hisold friends who sat upon the bench
of the county cowrt with him in the old days
when magistrates were gentlemen of influence
and property, are dead, or gone to the great
cities, and the country homes with which their
names have been associnted passed into other
hauds, 1 know it’s foolish,” says he, *but
someliow | hate tn sce the old Virginia waysand
fashiony passing away. ‘I'ie war was necessary ;
we were a purcel of fools together, and got well
whipped for our piins, thongh we gave the
Yankees sowe trouble 1o do it, and {own every-
thing tarned out for the best: hut 1 tell you,
gentlemen, 1 wish the old arrangement “had
lagted my time any how. There were no happier
people on earth than we were, Tuke this county”
—und as the gentleman says this, he drops the
frout legs of his chair and his feet simultaneously
on ta the porch floor, aund wuves his hand out
to where the waoantight is streaming over the
lawn and the woods behind, and the stubble-
fields and the pastares and the winding stream
in valley beneath—** there are perhaps a dozen
such places ag this, owned by people of our class.
We wers ail brought up more or less together.
We fought and seoftled at the local school when
we were youngiters, aud followed one another as
voung men to the University of Yirginia, fox-
hunted ant shot together, danced, raced, and
intermurried, till we hiad lost all count of our re-
lationships. We rarely travelld abroad, hecause
we conthln't leave our large honscholds of slives
and the responsibilities entailed by them for so
long ; and to tell you the truth, we were not
very flush of money a5 rule.  T9 say that we
were generally instebt, though true, would leave
a false impression.  Onr plautatisns, dear to us
though they were, were of nothing like the value
of our slave property, whose increase we prefer.
red, to borrow mnney upon rather than to sell,
from wotives of pride and kindliness toward our
dependents ; but we were heavily overstocked,
and often lived for years on paper,

“1 know we were provincial and egotistie.
We thought ourselves bigger men than we really
were, hut our political control at Washington
did much in saving ns from the mental sm.gna.
tion that vur bare literary record might imply.

“ Whatever else wo were, we were always
Sfarmers and country gentlemen ; bat, in addi.
tion, were often  jadoes, senators, bankers,
physicians 5 that the Yankees, when the war
broke out, thonght we were enervated by luxary,
is a proof of how httle the two sections knew of
one auother i those days @l | sometimes
think they Jdon't know much more now), There
never wis luxury in yvoar seuse of the word ig
Virginia.  Such ns you see my home to.day it
has always been, and the meal my wife gave'you
to-night you would have got in 1880-~for thank
tiod and a good planwation and a taste for farm-
ing, I have never =ince the year after the war
had to waut for the ordinary comforts of Iife. 1
pay more attention to grass and improved cattle
than of old. I have seeded much of my alluvial
low grouud to timothy, and cut all the hay
require every year from it, and the rest produces
ay heavy vrops of ludian corn per aere as the
Onio valley, and has done so Irom tine inme.
moria}.  Upon the posver uplands | range my
cattle, and grow what wheat and oats my own
people and hotses regquire. 1 have set outa
vineyard which is fast coming into bearing, and
have planted several hundred peach and apple
treew, for the benefit, if not of inyself, at any
rate of these that come nflerme,  Negro tenants
cultivate the odd coruers of the property in to.
baceo and corn on shares with me, and upon the
whole | have no great canse to complain,

¢ Twenty yesrs ugo, however, it is not at all
likely veu would have been sitting in the porch
alone with me as yon now are. The chances
are, there would have been hall' a dozen here,
and double the number of young folk frolicking
inthe parlor,  We sometinies seare up a right
amart crowd, even now, when the ity people
are out here in the sunnmer ; but, bless me, I've
seen the meun lying so thick on the floors, tucked
up for the night, you could hardly gst about the
house without treading on them.

“Then, in thoso days, as 1 before said, you
knew who was who, Nowil yourdaughter goes
onut to a dance in the neighborhood, the chances
are she is escorted home by youug Smith whose
father kept the store at the forks of the rond
yonder when | was a boy, or f'oung Jones who
mensures ealico in a dry goods store in town.
Perhaps that's all right ; mind yon, 1 don't want

to say anythingagainst it. We are a free country
now, aud a republic (worse lack to it), but 1
sometimes faol like the old Lord Fairfax, who,
on hearing in the backwoods of Angusta county,
of Cornwailis’ surrender at Yorktown, told his
servant to ¢ carry him up staira to die, as there
wad no use in his living any longer.’

““ Then there was a large class of good, honest
{mmxm farmers living among us, also slave
wolders, that were welcome to a seat at our
table, or & bed for that matter, if they came
along, and with wham we were on u familiar and
friendly footing, but still they were not of us.
Their families and ours did not even pretend to
agsociate. ‘The aunnal call they mmYe perhaps
as neighbors was a mere relic of very old colonial
days when families were more dependent on one
another, and asort of fesble protest against elass
distinctions —a mere show of equality that hurt
nobody aud amounted to nothing, and that the
very negroes laughed at. But if we held our
heads above the large ycomen who very often
had considerable property, and nearly as muny
negroes, rometimes more than we had, they in
their turn looked down on the smaller farmers,
who again revenged themselves by their con-
tempt for the overseers and the poor whites. In
fact,"” says the general, laughing, *‘ we were a
powerfully aristocratic people, 1 promise you,
and you will fiud the fires still smouldering
through the country now, and working with the
new elements if you live here long enough to get
below the surface—"

““ Mar’se George.  Oh, Mar'se George.”  The
voice is Caleb's from out the darkness ; he has
stolen round the hou e and his white teeth are
flashing on us from the fuot of the veranda
steps.

““ H{ullo, Caleb, what's up 17

** Mar'se George, sah, dar’s suthin’ the matter
wid dat ar sorrel mar agin, 'pears like she's pow-
erful oneasy «» snortin, an’ a gwine on ; [ thote
I'd jes git you to step round aun’ look at her.”

While the general, who, like all Southerners,
can not ouly break, buy and ride a horse,
wiethoer he be farmer, merchant or lawyer, but
doctor one, too, in a rough-and-ready fashion,
gets his stahle lantern and hurries across the
lawn toward the lodging of the ** sorrel mar,”
we revel silently in the balmy night. The cease.
less trill of frogs and tree crickets scems to grow
louder now ; all sounds of human voices have
ceaced ; great-winged beetles and cockchafers
go swinging through the wrellis work of cypress
and trumpet flowers, aud fall with a thud upon
the veranda tloor ; bats flit backward and for-
werd before the Highted windows ; the night owl
hoats glnomily from the orchard, and the whip.
poor-will fills the valley below with his plaintive
song ; fire-flies dance against the dark back.
ground of shrubbery, while the great oak trees
above us gently rustle their leaves on which the
moonlight is streaming from a sky cloudless and
twinkling with 2 myriad of stara.

— —
CELESTIAL PHLOTOGRAPHY,

Within a few years, celestial phiotography has
made such rapid advauces that it bids fair
shortly to be, not ouly as a means of record, but
also as a weaws of discovery, one of the promi.
nent astronomical instruments of the immediate
future. The svience may be said to have ori.
ginated in 1345, when Fizewn and Foueault took
a doguerreotype image of the sun. lu the hands
of Draper and Rutherford in Ameriea, Jansen
in France, and La Rue in Eogland, it has
achieved wonderful success, while hosts of ob.
servatories are using it in various ways, mostly
as & means of recording sun-spots and fucule.

The vamera is an artificial eye.  There is the
same leus in front,—the same sensitive plate or
sembrane on which the tmge Flls. It possesses
some wlvantages and some disadvantages over
its prototype.  As its use will not disable our
natural eyes, the disadvantages may be left out
of account. The advantages represent so much
power gained to be used in wresiing irom natare
its secrets,  They may be eonsilered nnder four
heads : )

1. The photographic eye caun take a quicker
look than the uatural one.  We do not receive
a full fmpression of any objeet until we have
Troked at it for about ouc-tenth of a secoud,
During this time, the image gets stronger and
stronger ¢ but short of this we cannot see to
advantage, Now in errtain objects, uotably the
sun, the chauges oecupy a much less time thau
this ; hence with all the magnifying power of a
telescopo we can never hope to see distinetly the
forms of the elements which make up the pho-
tospliere. lu times of calm, these elemeats
may be granular and spherical ; but when their
fluid masses, floating in a more tlaid medium,
ure acted on by auy of the countless currents
and storms that sweep over the solur surface
they readily assume such shapes and changes as
the exterior forees impress upon them. At Men.
don, in France, a photograph of a partion of
the solar surface hns beon obtaiued with an ex
posure of ouly one hundred-thousandth of a se.
cond. This gives the shapes and location of the
granules in a way they have never before been
seen. ‘The photograph also shows the rolative
high.givi"g powers ol the ditferent parts. When
chasing each other avound on the sum, the
slowly-acting eye can only catch their blended
etfocts, and the surfaco appears tolerably un.
iform in brightness. But this instantancous
victure brings clearly out the fact that the sur.
}nco is really very mottled, and that on the
nuwmnber and brilliancy of these little granules,

varying from time to time, depends largely the
relative brilliancy of the sun, By taking with

the aid of a revolving disk a succession of views
of the same partion of the solar s faze, we also
gain an idea of the character and vio'ence of the
movements to which the photosphere is sub-
jeeted.

2. Another advantage of the photographic eye
in that it can take a very lony look. After one-
tenth of a second, the impression on our retina
hecomes no stronger. As the new rays impinge,
making new images, the images formed by the
former rays facle awiy. Indeed, the tiring of
the eyes is such that they see less well after
continned looking at a faint object. Could this
one-tenth of a second be lenythened out to a
second, we could sce ten times as brightly, the
glare of the sun would be insupportable, night
would be as bright as day, and hosts of faint
ohjects would be brought ints view. Soit is
with the sensitive plate in the camera. An im-
pression formed lasts forover ; a new one on top
merely strenthens it ; and if practical difliculties
did not stand in the way there would seem to
be no limit to the leagth of exposure and con-
sequent piling up of the impressions,  As it is,
the nebula of Orion and all the features of the
tail of our latest bright comet have been brought
out by exposures lasting between two and three
hours. Professor H{olden has recently collected
together the various drawings of this nebula
made in the last three hundred years, and while
a certain similarity rans through same of them
many are so widely diflerent that no one would
think of them as of the same ohject. To some
extent, the same divergences may exist in the
photographs. The sensitiveness of the plate, the
time of exposure and the clearoess of the atmos-
phere will cause different appearaunces under
varying conditions. But one distracting factor
which cannot be allowed for—imperfection in
the hand, brain and eye which no two people
possess alike,—is left out of the problem.

3. Auother gain we make by the use of the
photographic plate is that we are able to pho.
tograph o' jects which the human ¢yeis not con-
structed to see. It a ray from the sun is passed
through a prism, it is stretched out into a spect-
rwm, the different parts of which ditfer in the
rapidity of their vibrations, Tihe eye can take
in vibrations of certain rapidity, and not others;
it cannot se2 more than one-quarter of the
whole. There are a number of rays beyond the
violet of the visible spectrum, and a very largs
number outside the red, which it never recog-
nizes. The ultra-violet rays are noted for their
power of atfecting silts of silver and impressing
themselvcs on a sensitive plate. The 1nfrared
rays are principally rays of obscare heat; but
they also in some degree can act on a photo-
graphic plate and make images of the objects
from which they come. Captain Abacy, in
England, has succeeded in t:king a photograph
of # tea-kettle of hot water in a room perfectly
dark, by means of the obsrure heat rays which
radiated from it. When we read this, it does
not seem impossible that some day, not only
the suns of space, but also their dark worlds,
will throw their images on our silver films and
thus render themselves visible. To supplement
the eve, photography then hus aa especial value,
and if we can tind soma substauce still more or
ditf- reutly sensitive than silver silts—wmhich is
not improbable,—there does not s:em to be any
object which throws ou! rays of any kind which
is beyond the reach of our camiras. All our
senses are very impetfect. They are constructed
so as to be limited in their powers. When the
vibrations are of certain qual-ty, they impress
the ear and soundsare heird ; when they change
a little, all is silence, The trouble is in the ear
that is not attuned to the new wave.leugths.
Sa with the eve ; given u certain rite of motion
of the rays waich proceed from objects, and all ,
the variety of the external world isin the lHmits i
of our waze, Change the rate, aad utter dark-
ness follows, notwithstanding the fact that
emanations are still entering the papil; the
retina does not respond and no image goes to
the brain.  The camera gives us, as it were, a
new sense, s retina dues respond to these in-
visible rays. The image is stamped upon it, and
it becomes a souree of visible rays, and we see
the likeness of the dark object, even thouzh we
do not see the olject itself. [t must not be
supposed that much has actually been -lone in |
the way of photographing durk ohjects ; it is
only one of the achicvementsof the futare which
seems to be within grasp.

4. But the main use of photography which
will suggest itselt to everyone is to obtain from
the heavenly bhodies and their phenomena
images that will be lasting. Observers have
had to preserve in their memory the appearances
and make a deszription or drawing.  Memory
is deceptive, and the hand unskiliul, Bat these
permanent records can be examived and studied
at leisure, There is a certrin kind of accuracy
about them which einnot be impeached, and
comparisonsof the diffevent pictures of the same
object or group can ufter the lapse of many
years or centuries be realily made.  Wo must
rrmember the vast diztinces that separats the
stars from us and from each other, and that
they are all in rapid motion and most of them
changing their relative positions. It is at least
seven thousand times as far to the nerest star
as the extromest planet is from the sun, It is
more than two hundred thousand times as far
as is the groat expanse betwecn the earth and
the sun. 'There is no reasom to suppose that

nebula aro any less distant.  Auy motions that
take place among thom will not ba detected in
a few yoars. Micrometers and transit circles’
will do something to locate the larger stars with '
a suflicient degree of procision to compare, per. !
haps, with other positions obtained after tho

lapse of a thousund years. But the great mass
of amall stars—the thousands that are thrown
together in clusters,—cannot bz thus located
w.thout immense labor. But they can, when
photography b ¢-m s parfict enough, se impress
themselves on a plave that a perfect map of
them is obtained for the use of all future ages.
The nebu'e—cloudiike forms which may be
drifting about in all possible configurations,—
will give us their ontline and stracture when
their light left them, some years before it
reached us ; and if the astronomers of the next
century will compare our work with theirs
they may have a fund to draw from which is
denicd us,

Though the methol is in its infancy a3 a
means of ressarch, there is alrealy som-thing
doing. Diily through many telascopes the
shapes on the solar surface are imp:is)ning their
images within our reach. The ons thousand
plates of the late transit of Venus are probably
th most valuahle ontcome of all the expadi-
tions. Harvard Observatory has begun 1 grand
sweep of the heavens, to embrace all the larger
stars; Dr. Gould, in South America, has good
negatives of some forty or fifty of the most
noted c'usters to be seen in the Southern sky,
and he thinks he can photograph through a
telescope stars that the same telescope will not
reveal to the eye directly ; Mr. Jansen has gone
to the South Pacific, to observe the solur eclipse,
and expects to photograph the whole neigh-
barhood of the sun, to make sure ot catching
the dispated intra-moreurial planet, sh ~uld there
be snch a thing of any consd-rable size ; and,
not least wonderful.  Dr. Higging his in full
glare of sun-light caught the image of the faint
solar corona on his silver plate. Draper, Jansen
and Common have photographed the nebula of
Orion, and what is still more striking its spect-
rum, and a number of cameras have te n “urned
successfully on the bright comets of recent
times. This record in the dawning of the science
promi-es much for the future,

I58A¢ SHARFLESS,

LITERARY FAME.

Thackeray complained that he chos2 to amuse
himself with making pictures (for he fineied
himself a great artist), but that people kept hira
busy writing stories when he would sooner be
drawing or painting. Bayard Taylor uaver re-
conciled himself to the voc tion of a prose
writer. He believed that the world shoull have
demsnded nothing of him but poetry. Con-
cerning this he nsed to tell a good stary at his
own expense. During his last lecturing trip
through the Western States he wis the guest, in
a small city, of the chairman of the lecture
committee, a self-satisfied and prosperous citi-
zen, who met Tuylor at the train, and carried
him home to his own smartly farni-hed house.
While waiting for the evening repist the well-
fed chairman said, with manifest pride, that
probably Mr. Taylor did not remember him,
No, Mr. Tayvlor did not.

*“ Why,” said the chairman, ¢ you were here
in this town ten years ago this very winter, this
very mounth, aud stoppel with me, as you are
stopping now.”

Mr. Toylor professed his interest in the im-
portaut fact. The chairman, glancing around
on the chromos, the new carpets, and the glit.
tering white walls of his home, said, * Yes, you
see | have been prospering since then. Yes, the
world has b-en a pretty good place tor me. It
has for vou tao, Mr. Taylor. [ have watchel
your course ever since I got acquainted with

- you, teun yesrs ago, and 1 supprse [ am on2 of

the few people who have read everything you
ev 1 wrote.”

“* What," said Taylor, everything '

“ Yaes, sir, everything [ could lay my hands
on.”
“Then," said Taylor, * perhaps you will tell
me what youthink of my new poem, ‘ Lars” "

¢ Gosh ! said the man, “do you write
poetry I

Toe Hand=l Fostival has this yvear been a
success beyoud any previous oceasion.  The at-
teadauce has averaged 20,000 a-day, and as seen
from the lofty Press galleries the audience itself
was a speetacle worth the journey down to Sy-
denham. It is twenty-six years since the finst
Hande! Festival was held, & kind of rehearsal
preparatory to the festival given in 1859 on the
centenary of the death of the great composer.
Then, ns 10w, the first diy was devoted to the
Messiah and the last to Isracl in Egupt, with
the middle day appropriated to selections. £33,-
000 was tak-n on the three days, the expeunses
being £138,000, leaving a pretty profit. Both
choir aud band have been much augmented
since then, and the numbers of the audience are
well miintained, though on one of the days of
the centenial 26,000 people paid for admission.
The Crystal Palace itself nevar looked better
tha on these oceasions, itsspaciot aer ~ge Sl d
with music and well-dressal women.

HUMBUGGED AGAILIN.

I saw so much said about the merits of Hop
Bitters, aud my wite who was always doctoring,
and nev.r well, teasel me so urgently ‘o get hor
som», 1 concludad to be humbugyed again ; and
I am g'all did, for in less than two moaths' use.
of the Bitters, my wits was cured, and she has
remained so for eighteen months sinc=. 1like
such humbugging. —1. T., St. Paul.—Pionecr.
Press, .
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A TOWN GARDEN,

A plot of ground—the merest serap—
Jeep. Hke a dry, forgotten well,
A ﬁf'lr en caught in a briek-built trap,
Where men make mouey, buy and sell ;
And struggling through the stagnant haze
Dim flowers, with saplessleaf and stem,
Look “ﬂ with something of the gnzo
That homesick eyes bave cast on them.

There is a rose apainst the wall,
L With scanty, smoke-incrusted leaves:
Fair showers'on happier roses fall—

On this, foul droppings from the eaves,
It pines, but rou need handly note ;
JJrdiesby inches in the gloom :
Shootsin the spring-time, as if by rote ;

Loug has forgotten to dream of bloom.

The poorest blossom, and it wero elassed
With color and name—but never a flower !
It blooms with the reses whose bloom is past,
QOf every hue, and place, and hour.
They live before me as [ look—
The damask bods that breathe and glow,
Pink wild roses, down by a brook.
Lavish clusters of airy snow,

Could oue transplant you - {far on high
A murky sunset lights the tiles)—
And set you 'neath the arching sky,
In the creen country, many wiles,
Would you strike deep and suek up strength.
Washied with rain and hung with pearls,
Cling to the trellis, a leafy leugth,
Sweet with blossom for June and girls ?

Yet no! Who needs you in those bowers ?

Who prizes gifts that all can give ?
Bestow your life instead of flowers,

And slewly die that dreams may live.
Prisoned and perishing, your dole

Of lingering leaves shall not be vain—
Werthy 1o wreathe the hemlock bavwl,

1r twine about the eross of pain !

—MARGARET VELEY.

LIZZIE'S VOW.

A NOVELETTE OF NEW YORK.

BY ROSENTHAL BONIN.

Miss Castor had been for several yvears the
reigning beauty ¢f New York, not only by vir-
tue of her personal appeara:ce, though her tall,
well-rounded figure, proud dark eyes, white
brow, soft dark hrir and scarle: lips gave her a
right to the distinction—bat principslly on ac-
pount of her cold, unappreachable aring and
the haughty, repellant manner which she dis-
plaved toward pentlemen.

While Lizzie Castor was ral'y gentle and
kind-hearted, nxy, amiability itse!f to ladies,
she had ncthing but sarcastic smiles and cold,
curt, scorzful words for meu, especially the
vounger ones, who leaded her with attentions.
She scarcely permitted her most ardent admir-
ers to touch the tips of her fingers, and yet
among them w.re many earnest suitors, rich,
handsome and clever, whom auy other girl
would have accepted with pleasure as * an ex-
cellent match”—an: Lizzie Castor was already
twenty-three vears old.

Trne, Miss Castor had reason to be proud.
Her father was a millionsire and one of the most
prominent politicians in the ecity ; his house was
msgnificent, and as a manunfacturer he directed
several thousard laborers and clerks of all
grades. Lizzie herself had received an admir.
able education, spoke four languages, and was
accomplished in almost every art; for nature
had endowed her with mental gifts as remark
able as her physical ones. Yet these things
slone—as was correctly said—could not be the
cause of her repellent coldness to the whole mas-
culine sex ; it was too contradictory to all the
other traits of the young lady’s character. [t
was therefore inferred that [izzie cherished in
the depths «f her proud heart an unhappy love ;
that the cne person for whom she cared did net
return her affection, and her heart ther fure re-
mained d:ad to every one else. Rumors con-
pected her name with that of Joha Dobson, an
eccentric man, who had formerly Leen a fre-
quent guest at the Castor mausion, yet the
gossips could never feel perfectly sure that he
had actually belonged to the number of Mi s
Castor’s admirers. Dobson had acquired great
wealth by speculating in silver mines, had the
reputation of being a wonderfully sucerssful
business man, was culinress itseif, said little
and acted prudemily and firmly. Suoceegs fol.
lewed in Lis footsteps, and whatever he under.
took in his quict, resolute manner prospered and
proved favorable to him.

John Dobsou was un longer a very young man
—he had probably attained his thirty fifth year
—he did vot dance, he did not smoke, never
played cards, did not drink, and pever looked at
a lady in a wav that could enable her to cherish
auy hopes of his alfection. He treated all
women with the same courtesy, his conversation
was always grave, aud his remarks showed keen
intelligence, warvellous quickness of ohserva-
tinn, and, strangely enough, a great deal i im-
agination. DBut who amoug all the ladies of hiy
acquaintance could boast of haviug talked with
him for more than five minutes? Only Lizzie
Castor ; with her, in his formal wmanger, he
conversed a long time in hia low, quiet toney,
and she listenetlz with dilated, sparkling eyes ;
50 far as her pride permitted she favored him.
Dobson, in his peculiar way, singled her out
among all other women, yet saddenly he no
Jonger appeared at the entertainments given
in the Castor mansion, and was never seen when
Lizzie was present.

Something must have happened—it was ru.
mored in society, and the gussips were right;
something had happened.

One day Dobson called on Miss Castor at an

unusual hour, looked her steadily in tlie face, !

and then said:

 Miss Lizzie, you wonld be no woman if you
did not know the state of my feelings. 1 thik
1 have noticed that you take more interest in me
than in the rest of the ~en who surround you.
1 offer you my hand, heart and fortene—oun you
decide to share my home 1"

Lizzie's eyes flashed angrily. She did not ac-
cept his offered hand, but drawing back a step,
while her face blanched, her eyes blazed with
wrath, and her lips trembled, exelaimed :

“ No—never, never " )

Dobson made no reply, only gazed at her in
surprise, and his face turued somewhat paler
than usual.” Otherwi ¢ he wus a3 calm and un-
moved a&s ever. .

Lizzie grew even whiter, her breath came in
hurried gasps.

“| wi'l become your wife ten thousand feet
under the earth,” she cried with a scornful
laugh. *Yes, if we meet ten thousand feet
under ground,” she continued, t.remblmg with
rage, * repeat your offer, and 1 will then accept
your hand, Johu Dobson.” .
© A sudden tlash of intelligence flitted over her
companion’s quiet features, and a smile, almost
of amusemen?, hovered around his delicate lips
an instant.  But it was cnly for a secend, then
he was calm, grave aud firm as ever.

“ Are you in earuest, Mi-s Castor I'" he asked
courteously.

“ Yes—ten thousand feet under the earth—I
swear it I'* answered Lizzie with an almost wild
expression in her eyes, aud quivering lips.

“] have your promise,’” teplied John Dob-

! son, and bowing low and respectfully he with.

drew.

When he hiad gone, Lizzie rushed to her own
room, threw herself on the bed and pressed her
face against the pillows to stifle her passiouate
sobs ; for she loved John wildly, ardently, mad-
Iy, as only she could love, nay, loved him still,
She had rejected him because his calmness and
manly dignity angered her. ] i

She had hoped to see him at her teet, like the
rest of her admirers, and what she despised and
hated in the latter, she longed for frowu this man
with the whole strength of her proud, passionate
heart. She would have thrown herself joyously
into his arms, if he had only paid court to her a
little, admired her, addressed » few Hattering
words to ler, played the part of a lover, an
adorer, even for 8 single hour ; she would lhave
given her life for one enthusiastic glance from
liis eyes, one kiss pressed upon her hand, ove
token that his calm, haughty, seif-coutrolled
nature was conguered by the magic of er
charms. Only atithe from him of the devotion
lavished upon her by others—but she gained
nothing. He had no eyes for the ardent long-
ing that had consumed her heart for months.

Toward ler fervent love—so Lizze thought—
he maintained bis exasperating indifterence,
showing the security cf 8 basilisk that has en-
snared a little bird and intends to devour it at
his leisure. She wounld not be this })xr(i ;. he
should find himself deceived in his infallible
certainty, and when without any {arther preli-
minaries—according to Lizzie's idea—he came
with his suit, the combustible materials of pas-
sion and wrath which had been so longaccumu-
lating in Ler heart, suddenly exploled in the
way we have seen.

After this fateful mornirg Miss C..stor looked
still paler than usual, her mouth was more
closely compressed, her bearing still more
haughty snd repellent, and from this time it
was rumored in society that Miss Castor cher.
ished a hopeless love for Joln Dobson, and this
was the cause of her ind:fference and coldness
toward all other men.

Mr. Castor would gladly have accepted John
Dobson for his sun-in-law, and told his daugh.
ter so atier the catastrophe, of which bhe had
heard no details from either party.

“)obson no longer comes here,”” he began
diplomatically. ** You must have quarrelied.”
“ We tave,” replied Lizziein an icy tone.

“ He is a noble, rich, honorable man, whom
I should have preferred to all others for your
husband,” continued Mr. Castor with more
feeling than he usually displayed. ) )

¢ He has a mole on his lett cheek,” replied
his daughter with apparent tlippancy. o

1t jsn’t the mose that sepirates you,'” said
Mr. Castor gravely, fixing his keen, bright eyes
on his daughter's face; *it's not like you to
refuse such a wan as Dobson for the suke of a
mole ; it is your vauity and arrcgance that leads
you to reject this noble fellow. You are making
me very unhappy,” added the clever, stubborn
business man. *°1 am sorry for you as well ug
Dobson.”

The father and daughter made no farther all
lusion to this subject : but Mr. Castor met the
rejected suitor more frequently than before,
though aiways out~ide of his own house, and
Dobson lived on as quietly and appuarently as
well contented with the world and himeelf ay
before.

And Lizz'e?

Whoever could bsve looked into her heart
would have discovered, hencath her pride and
coldness, a burning fire, constautly fauned by
remorze and despair for having refused a man
like Dobson, whose calin, manly resignation
and faithfulneas—for he paid attention to no
one else——which she now began to fully under-
stand, impressed her more and more decyly, ex.
acted higher esteern and inspired more ardent
love,

Thus two years elapsed, during which time
Dobion never approached Miss Custor, yet
kean observers -—o} whom there are always somne

in sogle' y—noticed that the man whom a lhalf.
forgotten rumor counceted with the proud
beaury still lingered near her, though st so
gieat n distance, so cautiounsly, almost imper.
ceptibly, that few remarked it ; for others, who
were also keen and skillful obsarvers of New
York fashionable lifs, strennously denied it.

Suddenly Dobson sailed for the old world on
a pleasure tour, and a few wecks after it was
reported that Mr. Castor alse intended to take o
trip to Europe.

Rumor did not lie.

One day Mr. Castor told Lizzie his intentions.

“I'm going to have & summer trip to lLon.
don, Paris, Naples, ete.,” he began in a busi-
ness-like tone, 1 neither can nor wish to
couceul frotn you,”’ he added, *“that Dobson is
already on the other side, and has invited me
to join him. 1 don’t say ! shall travel with him
coutinually—but & meeting with him is in-
cvitgble, so [ ask whether you wish to go with
me.

Lizzie turned pale, then a sudden flusk crim-
soued her face~Lut without a moment’s hesita.
tion she answered :

“T'H go with yon, papa! Europe isa large
place, we shall not be always together, sud I'm
not afraid of meeting Mr. Dobson."

Au cexpression of satisfaction, almost seeret
delight illamined Mr. Castor’s stern, motion-
less face for an instant.

Lizzie did not notice it; she way gazing in-
tently at the large white clonds in the sky, try-
ing with all her power to control her excite-
ment and still the passionate throbbing of her
heart. ’

When she reached her room a deep sigh
escaped her lips, a mournful expression came
into her eyes, giving them a softer light ; her
resolute mouth qaivered treacherously, and the
proul bexuty wept silent, burning tears.

1 love him uow as much as [ did two years
agn,” said & voice in her heart; “but | shall
never be his wife—Tfool that [ was) There is a
vow Letween us, and never can | humble myself
50 {ur as to shuw him that [ wish those arrogant
words had never been uttered.  He took them
in earnest—these two years have showed me that
he will keep me strictly to my oath; otherwise
he would have tried to approsch me aguin,
There were pleuty of opportunities. 1 have for-
frited the happiness of my life by folly, vauity,
caprice ; but 1 shall see him again, perhaps
sperak to him, live uear him-—and even this

seems joy, though it may be a very sorrowful

one,”

Thus remorse, grief and hope resigned whis.
pered their lessous in the heart of the pussion.
ate girl.

Mr. Castor, with American promptuess, car-
ried his hasty resolution into imwmediate action,
and three weeks after, with his daughter,
joined Dobson in Paris. The men often met,
and Lizzie saw her former lover.

The interview, however, was short; they
strolled through the Louvre together. The
geutleman  was calm, courteons, friendly and
passionless ag ever, and Lizzie, whote heart was

A gentleman, who had hitherto remained
quictly in biv seat, rose and walked through the
car to the place where Mr. Castor xat, withh his
daughter, closely veiled, by his side.

It was Mr. Dobson,

Drawing himself up to his full hieight he sta-
tioved himself before 1izzie, saying :

¢ Miss Castor, we are ten thousand feet under
the earth. 1 remind you of your promise, |
offer you my hand, heart and fortune ~will you
become my wife 1"

A strange pause followed ; the cars rumbied
on ; the red Si sht of the torches outaide flick-
ered through the windows and shone on the
man's tall figure.  He had spoken in Eaglish ;
there were English people in the train and the
other passengers must alse have understood him,
for all had now risen from their seats and were
gazing in amnazement at the eccentric forviguer
and the younyg lady to whom his worls were ad.
dressed.  Every one listened breathlessly for
what was to coute next.

They did not hear mueh, the scene ended as
quickly as it had begun,

The younug lady hurriedly rose from her seat,
threw her arms around the man standing before
her, and whispered in a trembling voijce :

““Yes, a thousand — ten thousand
yes I”

Suddenly a lony, shril] whistle sounded, day-
light began to arpm\r; the strange incident was
forgotten, for all the passengers rushed to the
windows to sce the exit from the ginut tunnel,

The train stopped, and ere the carious travel-
lers could remember the adventure they lad
witnessed and look for the actors in this origin-
al drama the latter had hastily quitted the cars,
leaving their seats empty. The last Hutter of
the youny lady's blae vvil could be seen vanish-
in% behind the Albergo di San Gotardo.

Che train roared on, pressing farther into
ttaly, with its cypress and olive trees.

Mr. Castor, s Jdaughter and 3ir. Dobson
took a short walk together. Lizzie was a little
in advance, leaning on Dobson’s arm, while
Mr. Castor seemd to be intently exunining the
various kinds of stone.

‘“ And you thought of it the whals twa years
Lizzie asked, jovously,

“ From the moment you wmentioned the ten
thousand fect under the earth 1 fixed wv hopes
upen this moment and longingly anticipated the
op=ning of the railway line."

‘ You relied soimplicitly upon my promise i*
Lizzie continued. ’

“1 kuew sour character, and relied upon

times

i i - »
your promise becanse | firmly believed you had

almost bursting with the conflict of contradie- ¢

tory emotions, againgt her will seemed stitf and
unsympathizing,

Dobson left Paris, and travelled toward the
south ; Mr, Castor also soon found the metro-
polis of France did not possess sutlicient inter-
est to detain him longer, unl went to Switzer-
fand.

rejected e solely from pride and caprice, on
account of my spproaching somewhat abrupsly.
That might have cffendad vou, 1 considered, but
as I saw und felt that you loved me, it secmed
impossible that you could remuin angry for-
ever, and the two years during which yon re-
jeeted all suitors .-a:rengiheucﬁ my belief, my
contidence.”

““So you left me inny grief, and watcheil
two years for this moment?" said Lizzie, pout-
ing like any other loving girl.

* Not watched, but waited,” replied Dabsou.,
“ I thought that if { approached you a second
time, you would again reject me, and then 1
should have remained all my life a lovely mon.
I had your promise, and could hold vou to vour
word, for 1 knew your pride would rnot allow
you to break it again. The instaut you made

- the jeering speech ahout the ten thausand feet

In Lucerne Dobson and the Castors again’

mer, and even chanced to live in the same
hotel. Lizzie and Dobson sat side by sida at
dinner, and the former’s heart swelled alwost to
bursting at the unvarying, immovable serenity
of the man she loved.
intended to go to Milan the following day by
the newly opened 5+, Gothard Railvoad.

Mr. Castor remarked that he teo intended to !

tuke the same trip to-morrew, they could pro-

bably travel together,

The other bowed politely, and suid simply,
without any token of excitement, that it would
afford him great pleasure.

Lizzie sat silent, gazing upon her plate,
scarcely able to repress her tears at the cheerful
tone of her companion’s words,

The next morning they tcok the steamer,
changing to the railroad at Finelen,

The train was very full, and the three travel-
ling companions could not sit together, Dobson
was ubliged to find a place at the other end of
the car, where he quietly seated himself and
occupied his time with a guide-book.

The train constantly ascended higher and
higher, over meadows, past cliffs and woods,
by waterfulls, across bridges and viaducts; the
huge colossus Mount 5. Gothard, with ity
glaciers, drew nearer, Goschenen was gained.

Ilere the train stopped, the engine was
changed, the lamp. in the cars were lighted,
there way a shrill whistle, the sonud of varions
lurge and swmall electric bells and the triin
dashed into the gigantic wall of earth, wh.ch
raising it peak crowned with etorinl snows ten
thousand feet towurd the clouds, divides ltaly
frotm German scil. The passengers were greatly
excited, the temperature in the cars rose, and
the lamps, whi(:}x at first burned cleatly aud
brightly, now sent forth a reddish light, that
gave the interior of the carringe a solemin, al.
most gloomy character.

The transit through the tunnel was to last
forty minutes. Twenty had already passed

amid the expectaut silence of the puassengers,
aud still the steam-horse rughed on, and the
wheels of the curs made a hollow ronr.

Just at that moment a singular incident oc-
curred.

under the earth, the idea that this wonld be the
very way to win you from yourself arose in my
mind."

‘* You are a terrible wan,” sail Lizzie, cast-
ing an nrdent glance at the tall figure steidiag

Mr. Dohsau said that he | aloug by herside.

* Nou more terrible than you. For two vears
years you did ot even let an eye-lash quiver,
and loked away whenever you saw me; 5o 1
quietly waited and let you pout. During this
time you learned to know vour heart apd |
made a million dollars, so we ¢an live without
business wherever you choose ; if you prefer,
out »of gratitude to Father Gothard, our second
father-in-law, even here in Airolo,” Dybsen
concluded, with a touch of the sarcastic huinor
peculiar to him.

“ Well, we'll first continue our journey to
Milan,” said Mr. Castor, who had overtaken the
puir and heard the lnst words,  **I shouldn’t
care to spend the whole summer taking «onti-
mental  walks with you--that is, examining
strata of stones,”” he added gayly.

“Of course, paps,” replied "the hepyy pair,
Laghing. ’

¢ Besides, " Lizzie now gr:l\‘taliy observed,
“you know that three of the ten thousand feet
are lacking. Goschenen and the tunmnel, 1 re-
member having read in the guide-book are
three thousnnd feet in my favor, and if vou
don’t behave well, 1 can make it u ground for
divoree."”

“Oh ! your caleulations won't do,” answered
Dobson, langbing; 1 knew the three thou-
sand feet were lacking, but the bargain is con.
ciuded and we are quits.”

The American colony in Kome, where the
three travellers arrived a few weeks later, were
not a little rurprized at the almast simultaneons
arrival of the two *¢ anhappy' loversabout whom
o nany rumors had been In virci'ation, and the
annouticement of their engagement in the
Herald,

All that I heard of it 1 have here told my
readery,

A LIGHTNING express i projected bLetween
Paris and St, Petersburg, /@ Berlin,
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MY LADY'S FLOWER,.

The holly-hocks grow by the gardon wall,
Hoso nnd garnet nnd white ;

‘Tho gold.hearted lities, stutely and tadl,
Waaste their awoets on tho night ;

The roses look over the garden-gute,

But with nono of thoso will iny lady wait,

Deep hid in tho hoart of the trngled green,
Prim and n{)iey and sweet
Fringed potals cloye-sut with dew-drops hetween,
Girowing thiek nt hor feut ;
Haulf in the shadows, she tremblos and shrinks
Neurer the border of clove-scented pinks.

When I hold her fust, in the mooulight pale,
True, and pure, nrul my own,
And whivper a fove's impag<ioued tule,
Mect tor her onr wlone,
The lowar that T take from her perfumed hnie
{3 one of the pinks that she loves o wear.

Whon one day my princess comes to her own,
Shy wad dainty und ruve,

And looks farabroad from her royval throne
Over her Vlossomy fair,

Firat of thew ald to do homaee, methinks,

Will be the sume frakrant, soft tinted pinke,

And when at last I sleep under the sod
Stlent and cold and =till,

And other feet walk to the paths ) trod,
And strange linndsg work their witl,

No roses upist elimb, no wild flowers wave,

Buat tresh, dewy pinks blasim over my grave.

.

Avcg Pors Hausosn

RBYRON'S FIRST L),

1f Byrou ever were serionsly in Jove, he was
in love with Navure : and he retained  through-
aut his life, 7rom boy ioad tooldage, atrangely
vivid tenderies of cidvetion for some of the
earlier periods of his Life, which hal been spent
in the eountry, Tudeed, it would seem as if the

dctures which he had seen i his boyhood ha
{wco"\u. as 1L were, photogeagphed apon s
wmental vision, So moech was this the case that,
as the kaleidoscops of his feverish Life revalved,
there came upy, in oft-recurring s spuence, giints
of old days spent in onre neighborhood. Hisheurt
wis always amouy the hills of Aberdecushire
and ever aad fuon, an Liv paetie muae sang the
glories of ebas e hores, thers breathed thro 1zh
the theme a sigh tor the purple heather of the
Seottish nils,

Al through Byron’s poems a truant thouglt
runs back to tus bis tiest love. Contemplation
of “the vk Laclinagzar” hal cast a weird spell
aroundd him. e fuvd sat and mased at itz base,
and it solemn grandenr bad awed his spirit. He
was bt a boy when he tirst saw the grim-look-
ing mountain ;o and it as regands height, it con-
trasted  bat poorly with the mountains upan
which he afterwards gezed, ver, when the heavy
raiu-clonds had  mantled vound ity head, or
when the lagzing snow had nestled in its cro-
vices, or the purple of its heathier bloom had
given it holiday attive.~in all ity moods, and in
all s parments, its majesty had won his love
and venoeration.,  In later vears, when it might
have been supposed that the seenes of his boy
hood's gambols hail teon obliterated ; when
treading the elassie wround of Geeeve, with all
its nobality of antiy:ity, these old seenes crop
up again, and be teils us how

The nfant raptare still survives the hay,
And Lochinagar with $da fooked on Troy.

By birth Byron belonged to the neighborhood
of Luchnygar, for his biographer tells us that the
poet, by his mother’s side, claimed an ancestry
as illustrions as any that Ssothad could hoast
of—<his mother, wha was a Gordon of Gight,
having bean a des vu-lant of that Sir Witliam
Gordan who was the thivd i of the Fal of
Huntiv by the dachter of Jomes L T was in
1700 thas Byron’s mother went to reside tn Aber-
deen, takingwith her herinfant <on, the Dature
poet.  Thev lived fn a hotse an (Qaeca stroet iu
that eity ; tirence they movedto Virginia street,
and then found a residence on Broad street,
There are some old inhabitants of Aberdeen who
talk of thie as of some olllegend. Some ean
poant to © Byron's House " 10 Broad street
and uthers have seen the desk whereon hie carved
his narae in the old grammar school at which he
was a pupil.  Buat here the reference enlds, He
who sang so sweetly, and was, ta his soug, so
faithful to the ghol memories of his vouthful
duys, hud never had o peen sang to himin that
cobl northery  citv ; and wonder sometimes
asky—

I he retuened ta dust,

Anad hias his eonates’s granite naaght 6o sux ?

It was in these early vears of his lifo that the
accident to his foot acenrred which caused him a
rlight lameness for life, and, odidly enough, he
had u boy companion living near him who had a
like infinaity ; and often, as the records of his
life tell us, Byron would say to his friends,
“ Come and see the twa Inddies with the twa
elubfeet goiug up Browl street.”™  There hins al.
wavs heen amystery hanging over the origin of
Byr o< lameness, bat it is certasn that he had
an aceident abont this tme. He had been taken
up Deeside by his mother, and was quartered in
a farmbonse near Bailater, a place which even
then was looked upon as possessing health-give
ing air.  Moore catls the place a ““ favourite re.
sort for health and gayety, about forty miles up
the Dee fromn Aberdeen.’” If the village of
Ballater afforded enough gayety to satisfy its
visitors in those days, tho demands of the gay
could not have been very great.  From Ballater
Byron bad passed further inland to Biraemar;
amd, while wandering nmong the ramautic Yus«'ﬂ
feading from the neighborhood of Invercauld to-
ward the Linn of Dee, his love of adventure
nearly cost him his life,  As he was scrambling
over the deelivity that overhung a precipice,

Moyt g

some heather causht his foot, tripped him up,
and gave him an ugly fail.  Moore tells us the
rest: ““ Alrendy he was rolling downward, when
the attendant luckily canght him and wasg just in
time to save him from being killed,”

It was in this district, then, that he fell in
love with Nature, an' that love he never forgot.

Ah, there my young footsteps in infancy wanderad,
My cap was the bonnet, my elonk was the plaid ;
On ehieftaing long perish’d my memory ponder'd
Asduily 1 strode through the pine-eovered glude.
T enukht not my home till the day’a dying glory
Jiave place to the eays of the brightpolar star :
For funey was cheer'd by traditionad stary,
Disclosed by the natives of dark Lochnagar.

Byrou, as we all know, was born in 1788, and
in 1798, or onfy ten years later, his mother left
Aberdeen, and went with her son to historieal
Newstead, [t iy true that he wrote an elegy on
this pluce, but the marked way in whick, in
the midst of one of his longest poetns, he harks
back to the old familiar scenes of his boyhood is
peeuliarly significant.  He was a mere boy when
his mind began to be impresssd with™ these
romantic beauties of nature, yet time ag it flad
onward, and all the rovings of his life imprint.
ing fresh pictures on his mind, fuiled to hide the
heatherand the hillse Al of 4 sudden, as he
writes, u gleam of the old time breaks in, and he
excluimy--

A

auld lang avne brings Scotland one and all,
Seoteh plaids, Neoteh snoads, the blue hills and
elear streams,
The Dee, the Don, Balgownie's brig's black wadl,
AH iy hoy's feelime, all my wgestle dreamns
Of what [ then dreant, elathed in their own pall
Like Bangno's offxpring ; thating past me <ccms
My childhood iu this chifdishness of mine
eare not—"ti3 1 glimp=e of auld lang syue,

Nothing that he saw on the river Dee seemns
to have escaped hismemery, This ¢ Balgownie's
brig's black wall " is, however, a referenn= o a
bridge spanuing the Do, the sister river u the
same county @ und Byron heal heard the egend
attachald to it, for ina note to his poew he savs:
“The Brig of Dan, near the “auld toon * of
Aberdeen, withiits one arch, and its black, deep
salmon strevu, isin my wemary as yesterday, 1
still yemensber, thongh 1 omay misqaote,  the
awhul proverh wideh made ms P-itlse 1o Cross it
and yet lean over it with a childish delight, be-
tug an ouly son, at feast by the nnther's side.
The saying, as recollectsd by me, was this, bat 1
have never heard or seen it since | was nine
years of age —

Brig of Baluownie, Wlack’s your wa'

Wita wite's ae son, and o mare's ue foal,

Daswn ye shall fa'”’
But the port did not misquote 1 his memoary was
fwithinl to the [tter, Thus, again, he deals with
his Devside haunts,  He thinks of the hill of
Morveu- -

When I roved, & young Highliader, o'er the dark
heath. . '
Andelirgbed thy steep swmmit, O Morven, of snow

He saw in after years many a steep summit
erested with everlasting snow, bat these id not
possess for him the same tingering charm,

Yenars tuve roll vn. Lochnager, sinee 1 left vou,
Yenrs must elapse vre | tread you again,

Nature of verdure and lowers has boreft vou,
Yet still you are denrer than Albion’s plain.

Oh for the erags that are wild and maestie !

The steep frowning elories of dark Lochuagar!

Perbiaps there was 2 somebody whe had im-
planted in the poet’s heare this lingering atfee-
tion ; and yet it could only have been a boy's
love. At the aze of elzht he had fallen in love
with one Mary Dafl. T remember,” he writes,
*four walks, aml the happiness of sitting by
Mary in the children’s apartment at their house,
not far from the Phiinstonss at Abardeen, while
her lesser sister, Helen, played with the doll,
and we sat gravely making love in our own
way.”  Thists not forgatten in the after days,
aml tindx s way into s “urrent of song. 1t was
but the simplicity of the bov's love—

Yet it eoald not be love. for [ knew not the mnne—
What passion can dwell in the heart of a chilld?

Tt was among the wilds of nature that he loved
to stray ; tarise with the dawn, and, with his
Aoy by his side, as in the Byron memorial in
”)‘tlv l'.uk,

From monutain tomountain T boanded along
1 breasted the hillows of Dee's rushing tirle,

Aml heard at a distanes the Highlander's song,
Shortly after this, the Loud Byron to whose title
he succeeded died, By this eccentric lord, the
roet, when younyg, had always been spoken of
as *“the dittle boy who lives at Aberdeen.”
When he got the title he asked his mother
whether she perceived any ditlerenee in him
sinee he had heen made & lord, s he perceived
pone himself. And we are told that, at school,
when the master called him for the tirst time by
his new title, he burst out erying !  His eatly
education was, of course, carried ont in his
northern home. At five years old he was at n
day-school in Long Acre, astient in Aberdeen,
till, as he writes in his diary, **1 weut ta the
Grammar School, where 1 threaded all the
claszes to the fourth, when 1 was recalled to
Kngland. Thus only his earliest days were spent
among the scenes hie so often recalls in his later
life.

Byron was always prond of his Scotch blood
and descent, and, describing himselt, says—

But T am half a Scot by birth, and brod
A whole one.

It is true that when the Scotch reviewers so
severoly criticized his work, he flung back at

them a literary anithemi the force of whichs
perhapy, has never been equalled.  Bat in the
afterglow, when thoughts of ** auld lang syne”
ugain glimmer and shimmer before him, he re-
pents of his anger and claiws forgiveness —

And l.lwufh, us you remember in a fit
Of wrath and rhyme, when juvenile and curly,
I rail’d nt Scots to show my wrath and wit—
Whichinust be owned was seusitive and surly ;
Yet 'tig in vain such #allics to permit—
They cannot quench younsg feclings fresh and early:
I “sentehied,” unt killod, the Scotehmen in iny blood.
And love the land of mountain and of fiood.

tireat, we repaat, is the store of memories that
filled his heart in those beif ysars he spent in
the wild districts of the Dee: and faithfully and
devotedly he ever after worshinped at the shrine
of hiy lirst Jove—the * dark Lochuagar.” The
visiou never fales, even when he murmars his
last farewell—

Adicu, then. ve hifls, where iy chilidhood was bred ;
Thou swift-flowing Dee, to thy waters adieun !

DROWNINGS CJOCOSERIA”

Mr. Browning's poetry never will attain a
wide popularity, aithough a few of his shorter
pieces have sseared and will retain the atten-
tion of readers generally. fu a letter to a friend
written in 1368, he say-: [ can have littls
doubt that my writing has been in the main too
hard for many 1 shoull have bueen pleased to
communiete with ; but] never designedly tried
to puzzle people, as so:ne of my erities have sup-
posed. On the other hnd, 1 never pretended
to otler sueh lterature as should be a substitute
fora eigar or a game ot dominoss to an idle man ;
sn, perhaps, ou the whole | get my deserts and
soinething over, —not a crow i, but a few | value
maore.”  In 1340, he had already achieved
o Parzeeisus,” S Sordello,”’ and ¢ Aben Karal”
Since then, e hos surpassad the phscurest of
these in his ¢ Futine ap the Fair.”  Good people
who need a key to Tennyson’s * In Memoriam”
would need a special education to master sowe
of these posmys, to follow the subulity of the
thiought, wnd to master the grotesyne forms of
itsexpression.  Poetry, says Miiton, <hould Le
‘simple, sensuous sl passionate.”  Poetry, as
Mr. Browninz usderstands ity is futricate, subtle
and grotesque, but always passionate also, A
more setions drawback to the general enjoyment
of his poetry is its waploasantness,  While by
no means a pessimist, Mr. Browning seems to
have been iatluenesd very profoundly by his
vision of the darker side of life,—the moral
shadows of the universe. s greatest work is
the story of moral vatrsge culninating in brutal
murder anleading in the «xecation of the crim-
inal.  The tragedies of human existence seem to
fascinate hiin ; and while he distinguishes him-
self from the eynic by the prominence he gives
to goodness aud his own profiund reverence for
it he dwells more upon evil than s good either
for himself or for his readers. This tendency
seems to grow out of the iuflnence of his early
education among orthodox Dissenters in Fog-
land. Tn his * Legendof Poruie,” he conchivles

" Why Tdeliver this horrible verse?
As the text ol'a sermon, which vow [ preachi :
Fvil or good may be better or worse
In the human heart : hut the mixture of each
Is a marvel and a enrse,

*The eandid ineline to snrmise of fute
Thast the Christian fatth may bo false, 1 find @
For aur Essavs-and-Reviews' debute
Bewins to tell on the public mind,
And Celenso’s words have weight :
LSt to sappose it trae, for my part
See reasonsaml reasans : this, to begin ¢
“Iis the faith that Lunched poiat-blank her duat
At the head of & lie,—taucht original sin
The corruption of man’s heags,™”

It is Mr. Deowning's inherited Puritanism
that gives mard tone to his pretry and controls
his selection of topivs 5 and his combination of
the art of the schoolo 4 Shelley with ths theolagy
of the school of Johw Owen makes something
uniqus in our literatuse.

tis ** Jocaseria*" s Boston @ Houghton, Miillin
& Ca.,y illustrates his peculiarities as a thioker
and an artist, and adds one great poem to the
treasures his admirers prize so highly. 1t has in
places ali his obseurity. Take, for instance, the
short piece called ©* Pambo.’ The hero enters
a collewe elass and usks the professor toexponnd
him a psalm, that he may have wisdem tor his
life. Tue professor superciliousiy beging with
the Thirty-Ninth ¢ 1 satd | will look to my
ways, that 1 otlend not with my tougue ;” when
off gaes ¢ Pamho’’ without waiting for the com-
ment.  Years liter, he comes back to tell the
professor that Le has Pouml it a slow business
to master that text.  What is the moral ¢

** Brother, brather, 1 share the blame.
Arcades sunties o,
Darling, 1 keep my sunrise aim,
Laek not the eritie’s lambeay,
And lock to mpy wapx, yot. mueh the sume
Ofend with my tongne, ltke Pambo,”’

Which we take o mean that an ewrnest, practi-
cal man finds enongh to oceupy his life in the
simplest commaund to moral rectitulde, while the
chatter of jearned expositors upon the command
is but waste of time.  Buat all this might have
been said more directly, and with not less dra-
matic effect,

The most noticeabls piecrs in the volume are
au exceedingly unpleasant story, called *“ Don.
ald,” of human ingratitude to an animal, and a
queer pseado-rabbinical tala, called ¢ Jochanan

Hakkadosh.” An oll rabbi at the point of
death accepts the gift of a year and three month;

of life from two of his disciples, a poetand a
soldier, to solve two of life's riddles, The time
passes and he fails to find the solations they ask,
but his life baing still further prolonged to their
astonishment he finds the clue he secks. The
story i3 told beautifully, and enables Mr.
Browning to put together his own philesophy in
its two shapes,—the lesser nay, the greateryex

R.E.T.

THE CRAB'S MISTAKE.

In the spring the crab makes the canlinal
mistake of his life. Were it not for 2 seemingly
insane desire to leave the mulin the bed of the
river anl to enjoy hinselt among his frienlds in
the shallows, he might live to see a good old age
seeure from the follies of youth or the dip net of
the erabber. Like the human family, however,
he finds that his overtaxad system ue «ls relaxa-
tion in the sununer resorts; and, like his hu-
mnan friends, he is pretty sure to b2 sorry that
he id not stay at heme during the whole season.
f.ate in April the erab throws pradence to the
winds and swims out to shallow water, where the
sun miy shine down upon his delieately tintel
shell. fna weck he iy exposal tor sale in the
city markets,

The crabber's boat isa lisht open skitf, sixteen
feet long and prrhaps four fuet wids amilships.
It is fitted with four smuall watar-tight compart-
ments, which may be opened or closed by means
of loosely fitting covers. These vompirtments
are called ** wells,” anil are used as 1 oz-basgs
for the convenienc: of captu, 1 erabs. They till
with water through augur holes in the botzom of
the boat.

Oqr boat {loats down with the tide, the anto-
crat standing in the bow.  In hishanldsisa dip-
uer, fastenad to the end of a long pale, which
«=rves the double purpose of propelling the boat
aud of reaching after crabs.  The crabber stan-ls
like a statue, sitent and still, with the loog pol:
thrust out over the water. Theriver shines itk
a wmirror upturned to the sua, and the pebiles
anl the shells on the bottom are as plainlv t,
he seen asthe pebbles and the shells on shone.
Bu- for the roving eyes of the crabber the buy
seems asleep in the drowsy air.  The boat trewm-
hles and rocks slightly, as the crabber’s po.itiou
is trausformed into that of iotense atte:tiou.
Slowly the lsng pole maves sut over the wit-r
until the hanging net disturbs the surface. Sut-
denly the erabber throws it from him with
splash, and as it rises to the boat dripping with
water and stray strings of sea-grass, & ecrab is
seen struggling in the net.

“Cffat w ‘comer !’ exelaims the crabber.
*1Ho's a beauty, 0.

A ““eomer,” 1 am told, is a hard-shell erab
that will be ready to shed his shell in a short
tite, probably in three Jdays. After this prelim.-
inary state of development he becomes o “*shed-
der,” showing unmistakable signs that he will
crawl out of his shell in a day or two. When
the “ comers” and the ** shedders ™ are cap.
tured they are transferred from the ¢ wells” in
the crabber’s boat 1o a *“ car,” a sort of crabb r's
“ Blavk Maria ™ or prison-van, and towed to the
stockade, a big prison-pen made of st: kes driven
into the bed of the river a short distauce from
shore. In the stockade the crabs are uader the
care of a erabber, who makes daily insp:etions of
the prisoners. After remaining iu the pen s
short time, the ** shedler ™ becomes « * buster.”
In this stace of development he breaks open his
shell at the point where the upper and nuder
shells meet.  He feels that he is getv ny too big
for his old clothes, and that he ought to have a
new spring outfic of the litest warine design.
The sentiunel at the stockade imm=diately seizes
the ambitious crab in a dip-net and ransters
him toa *car ™ tor sufs keeping.

fn two or three hours the ¢ buster ™" forsakes
his old shell and ventures ont into the world
alone and becomes asoft erab.  The change is
so delightful and of sach impaitinee tiat the
happy erab expands o twiee his old sizs, and o
douit feels greatly sarprised, as he looks at the
discarded shell, that he ever liveld in the old
place with any degree of content.  lt would not
be diflizalt to umagine that, as he gizes in amaze-
ment at the discarded shell and then at his own
plump proportions, he involuntarily exciaims,
©Well, did 1 ever live in that ifusiguineant
place .

Whatever may be the sott erab’s contempt for
his old home, or whatever his ambition to make
the best of his new state in life, he dues not
leave the immediate neighborhool of his old
shell until he feels convineced that he can defend
himself against attacks from hard crabs that have
cannibalistic instinets, 1t is in this soft, fat
condition that the crab is best titted for the table,
and it is in this stage of life that ke is prckedin
tlat wooden boxes anld shipped to the New York
markets.

+

”

KarAsazoo, Mich,, Frho2 18389,

1 kuow Hop Bitters will bear recommendation
honestly. Al who use them confer upon them
the highest encominms, and give them credit for
making cures—all the proprictors claim for them.
T have kept tham since they were tirst oftered to
the public. They took high rank from the tirst,
and maintained it, and are more called for than
all others combined. So long as they keep up
their high repntation for purity and usefuluess,
I shall continue to recommend them—something
I have never before done with any other patent
mediciue,

J.J. BABCOCK, M.D.
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THE PRAISE OF REYME.

(RONDELD

How 1 love the words that rhyme
Jingling gayly as they go
Making musice like a chime
Rung in summer's amber glow ¢

When Aanian breezes blow
Sce them lightly dance in time ;
How I Jove the words that rhye
Jingling gayly as they go !

Prithee, do'st thou call it erime
That I pipe their praises o,

Singing ina southern elime ?
Surely all ye barda will know

Haow 1 Jove the wonds that thyme,
Jingling gayly as they go!

SamvrL Mistery PECK,

REST.

Sweet iz the pleasure
Ttselt eannot spoil !

Is not true leisure
Qne with trae teil?

Thoo that would’st taste i,
81ill do thy best ;

Use it, not waste it,—
Else "tis norest.

Woull'st behold beauty
Near thee ? ajl round?
Quly hath duty
Such a sizht found. -

Rest is not quitting
The busy carcer :
Rest is the fitting
Of sell te its sphere.

*Tis loving and serving
The highest and best ¢

'Tis enwards ! unswerving,—
And that is true rest.

—~Jory Struivay Dwicnr.,

AN EVENING WITH THE CANANIAN
HABITANTS.

The supper table was soon spread with an
ciled cloth, a pewter spoon for each person, and
a soup plate for me. We sat down, ten of us
about the iittle table, large encugh for only four.
They sat almost spucn faskion, gettivg only one
shoulder aud arm up t the table. A wilk-pan
filled with pea soup with bread broken into it
stoed in the mid+le of the table; and after
helping me to a plateful they all began to eat
from the pan ; each one filled his spoon, drew it
across the edge of the pan, and then carried it to
his mouth- It was an odd sight to see those nine
arms s0 actively aud irregularly converging at
thiesgau, and then withdrawing from the skir-
mish to re-appear at once. It was rather a
shadowy supper, with the light of only one small
lamp. But the eating was not ill-mannered or
untidy. When*the sup was finished, oue of the
girls wiped all our spoons on a towel she had
across her knees, end a pan of bread and milk
was soon dispatched us the soup had been. After
supper the ien withdrew to chairs along the
wall, while the women resumed their work ;!mut
the little lamp ou the tuble. Some of them

sewed and kuitted, ove peeled potatoes for break- -
fast, sud the young wile stropped a razor with

sowe persistence and much awkwarduess. When
it was sharp she brought forth otter implements,
and then beckoned fo Ler busband, savicg, in
rather a commanding tone, ** Come, naw.”  He
slonched to the table and ~at dowu in her chair,
\he went at bim, unbuttoned bis shirts, gave
him a moest thorough scrubbing with a coarse
homespun towel, and then lathered and shave!
hischin. And he took it all very quietly too.
The young women aftsrward retired to a qniet
corner of the room aud performed as nearly as
possible the same kind of toilet. Meanwhile we
chatted about the United States and the revival
of business there.  Oue of the sons had passed
two years working in a brick-yard at Haver-
straw, and, like wany of his countrymen, he
had returned with some heretical admiration of
our more progress:ve civilization. Emigration
to the United States is energetically opposed by
Church and State, so in praising the wonders of
New York I became nn emissary of the devil,
which increased the interest of my position. The
youny man kindled at once, and felt impatient
at the skepticism of his parents, but he showed
this only by a fuint expression of hopelessiiess ;
and the opposition of the old people, though
quite positive, was equally silent and cousider-
ate. | soon relieved them by drawing their at-
teoticu tomy fly-rod, gun, and other accoutre.
wents, and it relieverd my own conscience to
abandon thus the character of an unwelcome
emussary. At ay early hour in the eveniny the
old gentleman turned to we und said, with a
very \;‘»m‘aiural air,

* Well, now, we're giin ;
What'} y:)udo 2 guing to pray to God.
'0;‘ :}H right, sir, go ahead, and I'll listen to

They all knelt here and there about the room,
vac! erect on bis kaees, facing the black cross
on tke wall ; the mother said the prayers in a
rapid, monotonous voice, and the others replied
with equal rapidity. After this audible service
they wtill remained kueeling for u long time
while each one tinished his chaplet independ-
ently ; then each one arose and went off to bed,
There were fourteen in the family ; about half of
fhem went into the next roow, where there were
but two bedsteads,  Bat they drew out trundle.
beds from under these, raised the lid of a large

chest, opened the hollow seat of a bench, and !

then yacked themeelves away in these recepta-
cles,  They spread a buffalo-robe aud some blan.
kets on the floor for me that first night,

1 ark your pandon, sir,” said M. Tremblay,

*“ for putting you to sleep here alone ; and il you
are not afraid, we’ll spread your ben in thonext
room with the rest of the family. 'To-morrow
the eréatures (women) will putup a bedstead for
vou in there ; it won't be sc lonesome.”
" The French-Cauadian peasants are geverally
rather stnall, bat sturdy, muscular, well-knit,
They are dull-looking, but their rather heavy
faces are not animal and coarse. Kven the young
women are very seldom pretty, but they are all
wholesome, modest, and unalfected.  As they
advance in life they become stout, and reach old
age with a comfortable and placid expression.
The beanty of the race seems to be confined to
the children, who are bright, robust, and chiern-
bic. Thus the people are externally unprepos-
sessing, but the wore T study them, the more 1
like them for the quiet courtesy and perfeet
simplicity of their nanners, and their hospitality
and unfailing kindness.

Several types of Canadians were there, each
stapding as a page of the country’s history.
There was the original Canadian, the peasant of
Normandy and Brittany, just as he was when
first landed on the sheres of the St Lawrence
over two hundred years ago: he has Kept his
material and mental traits with sueh exiraor-
dinary fidelity that a Canadian travelling now
in those yarts of France seems to be meeting
his own people. He i a small, wuscular man
of dark complexion, wi'h black eyes, a round
head, rather impervious, and an houest face,
rather heavy with inertia. Hesums up the early
days of Cunada, when endurance and courage of
no ordinary stamp weis required to meet the
want, the wars, and the hardships of their
strnggle.  And his phenomenal conservatism
was not a whit t.o strong to preserve his nation-
ality aft-r the conquest of Canada by a race
having entirely opposite teudencies.  Toere also
was the Canadian with Tudian blood ; he is by
no means a feeble el-ment in the popuiation, in
either numbers or influence.  He is often wel:
marked with Indian features—high cheeks,
small black eyis, and slight beurd. The most
characttistic specimens are  called ¢ petis
britlés,” like burned stnmps, black, goarly, and
angular. But now and then vou meet large,
fine-looking balf-breeds, with a swarthy com-
plexion warmed with Saxon blood. There were
1o women of low chuaracter sent to Canada in the
early davs, as there were to New Crleans and
the Antitles ; the fow women who cawme sufliced
to marry only a small portien of the colonists,
so that many of the gallaut Frenchmen, and later
some of the Scotch and English, engaged in the
far trade, marticd squaws, and founded legiti-
mate families of half-breeds. Thus Indian bloed
became a regular portion of the nations body :
and the natioual policy of alliance and religicus
union with the savages helped the assimilation
of Indian traits as well as of Indian blood. There
was also the 3axon who had become a Gaul.
There are Wiights, Blackburns, McPlLersons,
with blue eyes and red hair, who can not speak
aword of Exglish ; and there are Irish tongues
rolling off their brognein French. Sowe of these
sirangers to the national body are descendants of
those English soldiers who murried Canadians
and sattled here alter the congnest.  Others are
orphans that were taken from some emigrant
ships wrecked in the St. Lawreuce. DBut these
stragglers from the conquering race are now
corquere, made good French Cutholies, by the
force of their envirenment, and they are lost as
distinctive elements, absorted iu the remarkabie
homogeuraas uationality of the French-Capadian
people.  The finest type of Canadian peasent is
vow rare. Heis a descemdant of the pioneer
pebles of France. After the couquest (1763)
some of these noble familivs wers too poor to fol-
low their peers back to France; they became
farmers @ their facilities for education were very
Limited, aud their descendants soon g1k to the
level of the peasantry about them. DBuat they
have not forgotien their birth. They are com-
manding figures, with features of marked char-
acter, and with wuch of the pose aud dignity of
courtiers. Some of them, still preserving the
traditions of their sires, receive you with the
manners & privsee might have when in rough
disguise.—C, H. Farxnuay.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxwvox, July 7.

A LoxG anticipated marriage of a fascinating
young actress and a colonel in the army came off
the other day. ‘

A ~ew door for theatres which opens full
width outwardly, but unliv admits one person at
a time, has been invented by Mr. Arnott, of the
Tiycrum Theatre.

REPRESENTATIONS have been made to certain
noble lords and hon. gentlemen, with o view of
limiting the patronage exercised by the Usher
of the Black Rou.

THe fireworks let off at the Bright commem.
oration, not the vertmnl ones, but the pyrotechnic
display, cost close upon a thousand, and soine
hundreds are wented, by way of subacription, to
make up the deficit.  Could not J, B. put down
« hundred or two 7 He likes to laud himself in
words, and he might not object to pay for the
act in fire and smoke,

MoxsgieNor Carel is expeeted in Loudon in
a few days from Rume, en route to the United
States, where he will engage in a locturing tour,
besides undertaking some business in connection
with the Propaganda.

Ar the Reformn Club it has been decided to
embellish the wall with paintings of the late
Mr. Bernal Qsborne, and the veteran Mr. C.
Villiers, who has for vears been one of the most
regular frequenters of the club.

WiTi regard to the tumor that Mr. Trving is
to be knighted, it is now stated that, an infor-
mal communication having beeu made to him
on the subject, Mr. lrving has expressed his
disinclination to accept such an honor.

Tue return of Mr. Ince, Q.C., ns Liberal
member for Hastings warks another descent
from the reporters’ gallery to the tloor of the
housge. Mr. Inee wagin early life Pacliaonentary
reporter for a London morniug paper.

11 is said that the National Liberal Club in
Trafalgar Square is a financial suceess, aud that
As A consequence the committee are considering
the advisability of purchasing a site of ground,
and building @ wpoble mansion on it for the
clab.

Tue Irviog banguet was given on the fth of
Jaly—-a covert compliment to Xmerica, the land
of the great actor, and equally great manager's
hopes. s a consequence there were three
American  stewards, namely, James Russell
Lowell, Mr. Henry F. Gilling, manager of the
American Exchange, and George ¥. Smalley, of
the New York Zribune.

A aexrrEMaN of Bradford, Mre. B Hammond,
the other day called together abont sixty of his
relatives, thirty-two of whom were his nephews
and nieces, and presented cach to whom he was
uncle with £74u, giving a toual of £28,650,
This ougkt to become fashionable, There is the
old saying to sapetion it of ‘‘he that gives
quickly gives twice.”

Tur Gorman baud from Saxe-Coburg is the
Iatest addition to the fisheries. They come
after a strong fayorite in Dun and his werry
men, but come with a we'come soldiers can best
give to soblers, aud there will Le litule heart.
burning.

Tue sixpenny fish dinners, or more properly
tunches, at the Fxhibition do not pay. The
Barovess Burdett-Coutts desires it to be known
that she has no ioterest in the financial pros-
perity of this 2heap banqueting.  She simply
fitted up the room and presented it to the diree.
tors when they were casting about {or fuuds to
complete the big show.

Tiug lovers are scarce in this wicked world,
but the late Sir George Powyer was one of
them. The womau he loved did not r-turn his
atfection, and conzequently he became a **vert,”
and took the vows of e-libacy. IHis life was a
strange oue, anid lately he had been somewhat
of a hermit. Heoere was un exceedingly clever
man, but hardly appreeiated by his own gener-
ation.

AN extensive and interssting collection of
grain, grasses, specimens of soil andl minerals,
photographic views of scenrry, &c., from Mani.
toba and the great Canadian North-West, has
just been landed at Liverpool, and will be ar-
rauged for exhibition at the forthcoming show
of the Hoyal Auricultural Snciety of York. Itis
stated that this collection will be the most im.
portant that has been sent for the purpose of
acquainting British farmers with the resources
of the Great [Jominion.

By the success of the St. George telsphone
the question of telephoning over long distances
will Le finally settled, and there will soon tw
lines in existence (by the permission of the post
office) which will enable any two big towns to
talk 1o each other. Buot the freedom which
would enable us to obtain penuy telelognes in
L-ndon is to be postponed until the sixpenny
telegram has succeeded.  Our postal authorities
will not hear of it. State monopalies are as
severe as any other manopohes.  They need a
vote of the House of Commons to cocree s willing
Postmuster-General to give us even sixpenny
telegrams,

T'ue struggle for the presidency of the Royal
Soriety i3 assuming serious dimensions. It is
well known that Mr. Spottiswoode, in spite of
his high character aud his research, was o mere
stop-gap, intended to set at rest for the time
being the deadly rivalries of Professor Owen and
Professor Huxley. ‘These twn geutlemen are
once more iu the field, burning for the honor
of ruling the immortal, but the chances are
that the difliculty will be once moro solved by
electing some harmless dabbler in sixpenny
science. The Duke of Albany has heen men-
tioned as u not unlikely cumﬁrlnte; nlso Pual,

Tyndall ; but the choice will probably full on
Professor Huxley.

Tue House of Commons hayat lnst blossomed
into full summer costome. The benches on
both sides forin one vast Led of white hats,
crawning, in most cases, an ample acreage of
white waistcoats with coats and *'countinua-
tions,"’ that are as nearly white as fasbion will
permit. Nobody else that has n regard for
fushion and good taste thinks of wearing a
white hat, but the reason the M.P.'s go in for
the cabman style of thingis that white does not
attract the sun’s rays, and there is consequently
less danger to superior brains from wearing a
white hat to what there is when wearing a black
one. The Prime Miunister is whitest of all,
though Mr, Monk makes a by no means bad
second.  This eruptiou of light and airy attire
has been as sudden as the change in the wea-
ther, and together with the change in the wea-
ther is welcomed with joy as an ontward and
visible sign of the beginning of the end,

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

Panis, July 7.

OxE ef the wmost brilliant marriages of the
year is that of the Marquis de Mooteyoard with
Mle. de Gabrine, the daughter of the Viscount-
ess anld Viscount de Gabriae (deceased) ; he be-
louged to a family of distingnished diplomatiats.

Tue morriage of Countess Marie Branicka,
eldest daughter of Count and Countess Ladistas
Branicki, with DPrince Gnrorge Radzivill, will
take place in Paris in October.  Priuce George
is heir to one of the most considerable fortunes
in Germany.

A MeETING of Eaglishmen has beeu held at
Dieppe to consider a proposal for appainting =
bishop for Northern Enrope. The project did
not seem to find much favor, three or four per-
sons only sunbseribing; but the whole gave o
vote of thanks to Pishop Wilkiuson for nresid.
ing—=a cheap gift.

AN announcement in the Fawlors is to the
etfect that “ the celebrated English major, Sir
John Baeker (sict is. organizing a great inter.
national cricket competition in which FEngland,
Awmerica, Austtia and France will be repre-
sented. The most skilful English and American
misses are entering the names in crowds, and
the great clubs in London and Paris have prom.
ised their support,

Tug greatest alarm prevalls in the palace at
Frohsdorf lest the Count de Chambord should
dispose of his property in favor of Dun Jaime,
the son of Don Carlos.  The whole Orleans
family is gathering around the deathhed of
Monseigneur.  The Count de Paris is named
s heriticr politigur, but the heir to the property
is not yet designuteil.  Even Prince Napoleon
has left Pranging for Frohsdof, unimntelf by a
hope as yt butill defiged, and overcome by
diesd for which he tinds uo name.  He is deter-
mined, however, that in any case he will ba on
the spot as the representative of the eljectivists,
vager to prevent any demounstration or appeal to
the peaple.

A Frexcu netability, but well known to
Eaglish readers, has gone over to the great ma-
jority.  Gustave Aimard, who may be valled the
French Cooprer, has just died fn Paris. Hiv tales
of Jndian lite and adventure were at oue time
highly popular, and sl:hongh of late years he
has been somewhat eclipsed by the brilliant ex-
travagances of his countryman, Jules Vernes, he
has never altogether lost his hold of the public.
Aimard was a voluminous weiter, nnd left nearly
100 volumes, but apprehending, perhaps, a
cliange in the popular taste, he made over the
whole of his copyrights to his publisher some
time ago in return for a modest pension of some
£140.

Mi. Fraxk Lixcous, the young Americn
humorist whoss performances in public and at
social entertainments we have so favorably uo-
ticed when in London, was invited last week by
the Baroness Nathaniel de Rothschill to bhe
present at a grand recepting given in honor of
the Duc d Aumnle, who wus the guest of the
lady. The principal Cabinet Ministers, the pre-
sent members of the Corps Diplomutique, alarge
number of members of Parlinment and the aris.
tneracy were on the occasion, and Mr. Frank
Lincolu was called upon to entertain the as.
semblage in hin peculinr way. His humorous
sketches afforded infinite nmusemant and wern
warmly applanded, being pronounced exceed -
ingly clever, and we huve pleasure in compli-
menting the young Awmerean gentleman upon
80 murked a success,

Ix the gallery of the Vienna Academy an or-
iginnl Albert Ditrer has.been discovered, 1t was
catalogned as a lmeas Kransch, It had been
¢ restored ' at snme time or other. The restora.
tions have been rewoved, and tho underlying
work brought to light. The subject is *“ The
Dead Christ taken down from the Cross, lamont-,
ed by the Huly Women.” Herr Panther, cus.

todian of the gullery, is certain of the authen-
ticity of the picture,
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1THE STRANGER

AN EASTERN LEGEND,

An aged man eame lute to Abraham'stent.
The sky was dark, and ail the plain wis bare
He nxked for bread ; bis strength was well-nigh spent ;
1Liy haggnred ook implored the tenderest crre,
The food wax brought, e sat with thauktal eyes,
But spake no grace, nor howed he townrd the enst.
Safe-sheltered here from dark and angry skies,
The bounteons tuble scemed u royal fenst,
Buat ere his haud had tonebed the tempting fare,
The Patrinreh rose, and leaning on his rod,
fCO8tranger,” bie said, ' dost thou not bow in prayer ?
Daost thounot fenr, dnst thon nt worship, God 27
He nnswered, ** Nay,"  The Vatriarch sadly auid :
“Thou hast wy pity. Go! eat not my hread.”

Another eame that wild and fearful night.
The fierce winds raged, nnd durker grew the sky
Buat all the tent was filled with wondrous light,
And Abraham kuew the Lor | his God was nigh.
* Where is that uged man 7 the presence said,
“CPhat nskad tor shelter from the driving blost ?
Who made thee master of thy Master's bread ?
What right hadst thou the wanderer forth to east 2

“'unzivo me, Lord.” the Patriarch nnswer wmde,
With downeast ook, with bowed nnd trembling kuce,
© Ah me ! the stramger might with me have staid,
But, Omy thd, hie would not worship Thee”

: Y've borne him long,” God said, “and stilt 1 wait :
Couldst thou not lodge him une night in thy gate ?”

~Wartwr Biers,

CHENOGNCEALX,
RY HENUY JAMEN,

Chenorceaux is not large, as 1 <av, but into
its delicate compiss is packed a great deal of
history — bistory which diths from that of Am-
boise and Blois in beir g of the private and sen.
timental kind. The rehoes of he place, faint

and far us they are to-dey, are not p litieal, but
personal,  Chenong

ux dutes, as u r-esf-l('llcr,
from the yeur 1510 wien the shieadd Thomas

Hohier, a public functicnary who had grown
rich in handling the finznees of Normanidy, and
had acquired the estate from a family which,
after giving it many feudal lords, had fallen
into poverty, erected the present ~tructure on
the foundations of an old mill.  The design is
attributed, with I know not what justice, to
Pierre Nepveu, alias Tiinguesn, the audacious
architect of Chambord. On the death of Dohier
the house passidd to his son, who, however, was

during the middle of the cighteenth centory.
This was sutely, in France at least, the age of
good society, the period when it was well for
appreciative people to have been born. Such
people shoulil of course have belonged to the
tortunate few, and not to the miserble many,
for the prima condition of a society being good
i is that it be not tou large., The sixty yesrs that
. breceded the French Revolution were the golden
age of firesile talk and of those pleasures which
proceed from the presence of women in whom
the social art is both instinctive and nequired.
The women of that period were, above all, gnod
company ; the fact iy attested hy a thousand do-
cuments. Chenonceaux offered a perfeet setting
to free conversation ; and infinite jovous di--
course must have mingled with the Liquid mur-
mur of the Cher. Clande Dupin was not only
# great man of business, but a man of honor
and a patron of kuowledge ; and his wife was
gracious, elever, and wise, They had acquired
this famous property by purchase (from one of
the Bourbens; for Chenonceaux, for two cen-
turies after the death of Catherine de Medici,
remained constantly in princely hands), aud it
was transmitted to their son, Dapin de Fran-
cueil, Grandtather of Madame George Sand.
This lady, in her Correspondence, lately pub.
ished, deseribes a visit that she pawd, more than
thirty years ago, to those members of her family
who were still in possession. The owner of
tChenonceanx to-day is the daughter of an En-
glishwan naturalized in Frauce.

Avyust Allantic,

OUR CHESS COLUMN.

Al communieations intended for this Columu
shuuld be addressed to the Chess Editor, Caxapiay
IuLestiaten News, Montreal,

Mr. Zukertort feels proud, nodoubt. of the position
which hie has secured in the great International
Tournament, hutat the sume time he has to Jearn
that the bitter is mixed with the sweet in chess as in
other matters,

We hear first, that he ia esled upon, whether he is
willing or unt, to maiutain his position as first player
of the day. by n mateh with Steinitz, who has aston-
tshed the chesspluyers of the two hemispheres Intely
by his skill, and who seetns able to undergo any

forced, under eruel pressure, to surrender it to
the crown, in compensation for a so-called de-
ficit in the accounts of the lute superintendent
of the treasury.  Franecis 1. held the place till
his death, but Henry. 1., on asecnding the
throne, presented it ont of hand to that mature
charmer, the admired of two generations, Diaua
of Poitiers.  Diunu enjoyed it till the death of
her protector ; but when this event oceurred,
the wilow of the monarch, who had buen obliged
to submit in silence, for years, to the ascen-
devey of w rival, took the monst pardonable of
all the revenges with which the nume of Cathe-
rine de Medici ix associated, and turned her out.
of-doors.  Diana was not in want ol refuges,
and Catherine went through the form of giving
her Chaumont in exchange ; but there was only
one Chenonecaux.  Catherine devorad lwrsell
to making the place mote compietely unigue.
The feature that renders it sole of its kind is
not appreciated till you wander round to either
side of the honse. If a certain springing light-

ness 18 the characteristic of Chenonceanx, if it

bears in every line the aspect of u place of re.
creation, a place intended for delicate, chosen
pleasures, nothing can confinn this expression

better than the strange, unexpreeted movement |
with which, from behind, it carries itself across :

the river. The earlier building stands in the

water ; it had inherited the foundations of the

mill destroyed by Thomax Bohier. The first
step, therefore, had been taken upon solid piles

of masonry, and the ingenious Catherine—she |

was & rafinée—simply proceeded to take the
otliers, She continued the piles to the oppoasite
bank of the Cher, utid over them she thiew @
long, straight gallery of two stories,  Thix part
of the chitean, which looks simply like a house
built upon a bridge and occupying its entire
length, is of course the great curiesity of Che.
anoneeans, It forms on each tloor a charming
corridor, which, within, iz illuminated from
either side by the flickering riverdight. The
architeotnre of these galieries, seen from with-

out, is less elegant than that of the main huild--

ing, but the aspect of the whole thing is delight-
ful. 1 have spoken of Chenonceaux as a *‘villa,”
using the word advisedly, for the place is neither
a castle nor a palace.
has the villa quality-—the look of being intended
for life in common,
tradicted by the wing across the Cher, which
only ruggests intimate pleasares, as the Freuch
say ; walks, in pairs, on rainy duys ; games and
dauces on sutun.n wights; together with as
much as may be of moonlighted dialogue {or
gileuer) in the course of evenings more genial

stili, iu the wellemarked recesses of windows,
It is safe to say that such things tock place
there in the list century, during the kindly
This
period presents itself as the happiest in the

reign of Monsienr and asladame Dupin.

aunals of Chenonceaux. 1 know not what festive
train the great Diana may have led, and my
imaginatirn, 1 am afraid, is only feebly kindled
by the records of the luxurious pastimes orga.
pized on the banks of the Cher by the territle
daughter of the Medici, whose appreciation of
the good things of life was perfectly consistent
with a failure to perceive why others should live
to enjoy them. The best society that every
assemnbled there war 2ollected at Chenoneenux

Ttis a great vills, but it

This look is not at all con~~

amonnt of wental fatigue over the board : and now
are told that a protest is to be mnde against the
rment of the first prize to Mr. Zukertort for the
soir that according to the rules governing the
Tournsment he should have played up to his full
strength ns a player during the whale of the contest,
und that he Jid notdoso. Itis evident Mr. Zuker-
tort lost one or two gnmes which every one expected
he would be sure to win: for instance. the gnme
which we insert in our Column to-day was a surprise
to every one, but the same thing occurred in the con-
test hetween Messes, Mortitner and Fsehigorin, yet no
one would say that the latter did not do his best to
dafeat his opponent.  Inthe first moiety of the con-
tost Mr, Mason bid fair to stund at, or near the head,
bat the Fortune of war was against him, yet no one
would aceuse him of neglecting opportunities to
seure the whole of his games,

‘Phe tact is that o Jong mental effort extending over
weeks and weeks will tetl more upon some men than
upon others, and to expect that during so longa
 period the mind 15 to nndergo no variation in strength

15 to shew lmentable ignerunce of man and his con-
stitution.

nament that *©* Regarding the play generally it wus
not redundant in novelty, and cannot be pronounced
ns abuve the avernge in enterprise and interest,
Great care aud patience have been distinguishing
teatures,  There have been in all 242 games playved.
CThe Ruy Lopez KnihtUs game and Pawn to Queen's
Vgwurth opening in itx vartoua forms have hcen most
Savored by fiest phiyers, while the steads and con-
tinued wdoption of P 1o K 3 or French defence by
Biackburne, Mason and others has mude many of the
waanes of adiflienlt, close, and somewhat dutl nature.

Conly 12 wambits have been played throughont—
in each case by Tachizorin, Bird or Mortimer, Zuker-
Ctort, tndeed. plaved the Evans Guabit in his lust
Cmine with Mortimer, but was defeated.””

i

|

! o ogre . o . .

| The Times suys spexking of the International Tour-
|

i

!

|

PROBLEM No. 441,
W D Faweett,

BLACK.

P
O

Cere

L/

8]

WHITE.
Whito te play and mate in three moves,

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM NO. 441,

White, White.

1. Bto K B3
20 Matea ace

J

1. Any

INTERNATIONAL TOURNAMENT.
GAME 443,
(Evans' Gumbit.)

White.~(Dr, Zukertort.)  Black.—(Mr. Mortimer.)

1PtwK4 1PtoK 4
2Ktto K B3 2Ktto QB3
3Bl d 3Bobi
4 PoQ Ktd 4 B tnkes P
S Pto s 3 5 BtoR1
G PtoQ4 6 P takes P
7 Castles 7 P tukes P (o)
8 Q’ to Kt 3 8§ Qto B3
9Pto K5 9 }(i to Ked
10 Kt tukes P WK KttoK2
IHBoR3 11 Rto Q Kt 5q
12 Ktto Q50 12 Kt takes Kt
13 B takes Kt 13 Kt Q sq
14 QRto Qan 14 Pto Kt $o)
15 R Q4 15 PtoKt5
16 Ktto R4 16 QtoQ Kt 3
17 Bto Kt 2 17 Ktto K 3
13 KttoB5 18 PtoKt3
19 Btakes Kt 19 BP takes B (/)
2 Ktin Kt 7eh 20 K to Qsq ()
21 Kt takes P ch () 21 Ktok 2
22 Keto Bd 22 Bto Kt 2
23 R takex P ¢h () 23 K takes R
24 QtoBTch 24 K to Bsq
3 PtaK6 2y BtoR3
25 Rto() Bsq 2 RtoQsq
2T Plo K7 2 Kto Ki2
28 P rukes R Queening 23 R tukes
29 Ktto K 6 29 Rto Q4
M BtoB6 20 Qto B34
‘?“l) ‘ljm l]{ sq 3‘1’ 5(0]&5}
QK7 2QtoQ3
33 ) tnkes Q 33 R takes Q
34 Ktto B5ch H KtoBB3
55 Ktto K4 35 RtoK3
36 P tohB 3 BtoKt3ch
37 K to Rsq 3T Bo ‘.{;‘:
38 RtoBsqch B HtoKed
39 BtoKtd 30 B takes Kt
40 P akes B 40 R takes P
41 Pto K R4 41 Pro K I3
12 Bto Q8 2 PtoB{
Resigns,

NOTES,

(e} We will not gay anything about the engineer
and his petard, but certainly it is rather amusing to
find the * Compromised Defence’” used against the
gnalyst who has done g0 mueh to uphold that line.

() Finding that Mr. Mortimer scems to know all
ubout it, he does not continue with Kt to Q Kt 5.

() Piayed with a good judzment and according to
the truoe spirit of this defence.

(Y We have passed by two or three dubious moves,
but here QP tukes I is decidedly preferuble. The
text move feads o serious embarrassments,

() IT20K to B 2, then 21 Q to B 3 ¢h, and Black, if
taking the Kuight, wonld soon be mated, and not
taking would have a very bad game.

(£) A sober but strong attack is obtainable by 21 Q
toK B3,

(@} A blnzing pan. Doubtless the gallery ganzed upon
it with much admiration. 23 @ to Kt third would
vield us good a game as anyone could desire, though
it might have been voted slow by the front seats.

(4) This beantiful move has been highly praised,
and well deserves ¢ommendation. It baulks ail
White's hopes, whether they are puinted to a win or
a draw,

7y 120 Kt tnkes P, then R to K B 4, which, as will
be seen upon examination, wins a clear piece,

(77 Very pretty, and also very decisive. White's
game i3 now absolutely lost, nssuming that Mr. Mor-
timer keeps a tight hold, aud as will be perceived he
never lets go, ~ Laud and Water,

PIE AND COURTESY.

“ How ! What is it?7" raid our landlady.
“ Iwas thinkiny,” said he, *“ who was king of
Eugland when this old pie was biked, and it
made me f el bad to thizk how iong he must
have been dead.™’

{Our tawdlady s adocent boly, poor, and a
widow, of course; that goes without saying.
She told me her story once ;5 it was us 1f a grain
of corn that had been ground and bolied had
tried to individualize itself by a special narra-
tive, Torre were the wooing sud the wedding,
the start in lif-, the disappointinents, the chil-
dren she had buried, the struggles agidnst tate,
the dismantliug ot life, first of the small luxuries,
and then of its comforts, the broken spirits, the
altored charaeter of the one on whem she leaned,
and at last the death that eame ard drew the
black curtain between her aud sl her earthly
hopes.

1 never laughed at my landlady after she had
told me her story, but I oft-n cried,—not thase
pattering tears that run ofl the eaves upon our
neighbors’ grounds, the drippiugs of self-con-
seious sentiment, but those which steul noise.
tessly through their conduits until they reach
the cisterns Iying roun | the heart; those tears
that we weep Inwardiy with unchanging features;
such as 1 did shed for her ofien when theimps of
the boarding-house Iufervo togged at her soul
with red hot pincers. |

“ Young wan," 1 said, © the prsiry you speak
lightly of 1s not oll, but caurtesy to those who
labor to serve us, espec ally if they are of the
weaker sex, is very oid, and yot well worth ve.
twining.  May I reconmend te you the loliowing
eaution, as o guide, whenevar you are dealing
with & wowman, or an artist, ora poet ; if you
are handling an editor or a politivian, i is super-
flnous advice. | take 1t from the back of
one of those little French toys which coutain
pasteroard figures woved by a small ruauning
streumn of fine sand @ * However solidly it may
be mounted it is necessary not to use the ma-
chine rudely.’ 1 will thauk you for the pie, if
you pleass 1

VARIETIES.

Axt for the million ! Sir Prederick Leighton
should come along, and bring Mr, Millais to
help. ¢ A city firm,” sayy an advertisement in
the newspapers, ‘* hus an export order for 2,000
cil paintings from 34, to £2.” Faney an oil
peinting for 3s. § The method would be to paint
three pictures a moruing, and hang th.w in the
garden to d:y, but stiil there would hardly be
enough to pay for the paint in three shillings,
A model would not sit for the money. Yet it is
sad to think that there are people who will at-
tempt it, as there are people to tempt them thas
to work for lese than a seamstres~’s wages

THE company at Mr. Irving’s dinn r expected
something lively from Mr. Toole, even thongh
he had the unaceustomned tisk of proposing the
health of the Lord Ciiief Justice. This he did
with great success, contriving to teli an anecdote
of himself and the Tichborue trix], which con-
vulsed the a-sembly. Another sally that was
much appreciated was his remark that he would
not be tempted into making a speech, for there
were 50 many members of Parliament ahout that
they might lure him iuto that assembly where
he wouli meet with utter ruin.

(Under the Direct Putranage of H. M. Government.,)

JORNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
nouncedby lead-
ing scientists
and physicians
everywhere to
be the most per-
fect formof con-
centrating nour-
ishment at pre-
gent known.

Tt is rapidly

superseding Tea and Coffee in the colder European
countries, and is served hot on draught in the fash-
ionable Saloonsand Restaurants.
Asa Winter Beverage it is simply perfection, sup-
plying heat in its nataral state: stimulant ina
thoroughly innocuous form: concentrated nourish-
ment, rendering languid reaction impossible : and,
above all, furnishing tone to the nerves, and sub-
stantial food for brain, bone and musecle.

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKINC POWDER
tas become a Housenorno Worp in the land, and i3 a
HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY

n_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

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

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

.

a

E COOKS.

i

SAVES TIME,
1T SAVES TEMPER,
IT SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion aud
wholesale by the manufacturer.

W. D. McLAREN, Usitox Miies,

(3-52-362 55 College Strzen

4 CARDS all lu[;-mrnor, Gilt Bdae, Glass, Motto
. and Chromo, Lave Lerterand Case name in zold
and jet, 10c. VESLT & o, WESTVILLE, CONN,

A i ivon passed over
the baek of these PAPERS
TRANSFERS the Pattern
to any Fabrie. Designs in
Crewels, Embroidery,
Braiding and Initial Let-
ters.
New Book bound in cloth
B showing all Brizes & Co."3
a Puttercs, sent vn receipt of
seven 3. stamps,

103 FRANKLIN =7, N. Y.

& Go.'s

Retailed by the

fending
Zophyr Wool Stores.

f SGOUGHSBCOLDS |

SOLD BY ALL DRUGSISTS {Eﬂ

CASTOR FLUID me

A delightfully refreshing preparation for the hair

Should be nxed dnily. Weeps the sealp healthy, pre-
cents dawien(f, nvomotes the growth. A perfeet hair
dressing for the family. 25, per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,

Sole Manufacturer,
144 8t. Lawrence Main Streot.

A varLiaMENTakY paper shows that the
Transvaal Government owes Fagland £3+0 000,
Lord Derby trusts the Boers will pay it. Why
does he not send vut Mr. Chami etlsin to cotlect

it during the recess? |

THIS PAPER

MAY 1 FOUND OY
FILE AT GEO. P,
NBOWELL & CO'S

Newspaper Adverttzing Burean (1) SPRUCR

NEW YORK,

CTREFT. WHELE AD-
APRTINING CONTRAGHS
Laov b mide for 1L in




CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Juuy 28, 1883.

THE ARISTOCRATS OF THE DOG WORLD.

THE BURLAND
LITHOGRAPHIC GOMPANY

{LIMITED)

CAPITAL $200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Printers

AND PUBLISHERS,

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

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has a capital equal
to all'the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
try, and:is the largest ami. most complete Estab-
lishzaent ofthe kind in the Dominion of Canads,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi-
nery and appliauces, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES
2 PATENT ENVELOPE MACHINES, which
make, psint And ewboss sovelopes by one operation,
1 PATEXT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 STEAM POWER BLECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPIING MACHIXNES,
2 PUHOTO-ENCGRAVING MACIHINES,
Also OUTTING, PERYORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Macbinery required in a first class business.

All kinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOCRAPHING, ELEC-
':.;xég»}'v"rlzfguuo TYT'E PRINTING executed JX THE
Yy

AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

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

The Company are also Proprietors and Publishers of
the
CANADJAN ILLUSTRATRED NEWS,

L’OPINION PUBLIQCE, and
SCIENTIFIC CANADIAN,

A largp staff of Artists, Epgravers, and Skilled Work-
men in exery Department. - :

Orders by mall attended to with Punctuality; and
prices the same as il given pereonally.

G. 8. BURLAND,

MANAGER.

thus—

s

Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce,
Stopper. Wholesale and for Export
Blackwell, London, &*c., &c. ; and by

y In consequence of Imilations of THE WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

which are calculated i decave the Public, Lea and Perrins have lo request
that Purchasers se¢ tha! the Label on ctery botile bears their Signature

oz Kol

without whick no botile of ihe oniginal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

SAUCE

genuine.

and see Neme on Wrapper, Label, Rottle and
by the Proprietors, Worcester ; Crosse and
Grocers and Oslmen throughout the Horld.

To be obtaiged o
MresskS, J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; MrasRs. UKQUHART & CO., MONTREAL.

LIEBIG CO

MPANY’S

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

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

An annluuble and palatable tonic in 21l cases of weak digestion CAUTION.—Gennine ONLY with

and dedility,

fac-simile of Baron Liebig’s 8igna-

‘I8 8 aucceas and a boon for which Nations should feel gratefol.” ¢ure in Blue Ink across Label. This

—8ee Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, £

To be had of all’'Storekeepers, Grocars, and Cheminsta.

(-

Caution is necessary, owing to

Bole Agents for Canada and the United States (wholeuale only) various cheap and inferior gsub-

C. David & Co., 9, Fenchurch Avenve, London, England.

. stitutes being in the Market.

BELLAMY’S
Healing Samaritan Ointment
HAS CURED

Salt Rheum for T. J. Cluxton, of Montrenl.
Ringworm for J. M. Wataon, of Morrizburg,
Barber's Iteh for W, $. Jackinan, of Toronte.

Séalp Ttehings and Dundruff for Rev. T. Pickett, of
Brockville.

Uwe for all kinds of ukin diseases and sores.
Price 25 und 50c, per box. Sold by all first-class
wholesale and retail druggista in Cenada,

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

THE “'SKRE}"
Cod Liver 011,

. Pure, Pale and almost
tasteless  No oiher Qit to compare with it

KENNETH CAMPBELL & CO.
STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,
3414 NOTRE DAME STREET,
(Opposite BExchunge Bank).

C. §1. SteriEss, l W. Douvw l‘nquruu.l,.
$8.C.L. I

Wiy b

sedas

_f_‘itish Ameriean:_
A otk (e,

MONTREAL.

Incorporated by Letters Parent.
Capital $£100,000.

feneral Ergravers & Printerg|

Bank Notes, Bonds,
Postage, Bill'& Law Stamps,
Revenue Stamps,
Bills of Exchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Promissory Notes, &c., &c.,
Brocuted in the Bost Style of Steel Plate
Fuyraving.
Portraits n Spocinlty.
G. B. BURLAND,

President & Monager

O — et ————— i e i i i

Canadian Magazin

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFFICE RECORD,

Eior—¥Hervev T. Bovev, MUAL (Camb.), Associate
Memb, Tust, QFL: Mewb, of Inst. ML cEne) and
Amcerient lnst. MUE, Protessor of Civil Engincering
awid App. Mecha, MoGill University.

Every effort will b made to render the pub-
Nication w usefl vehirle for the conveying of
infermation respecting the Iatest progiess in
S¢ieper and the Arts

Itis hoped that the MacaziNge will also be a
medinm tor the discussinn of questions bearing
upen Engiueering in its  various  branches,
Architectun, the Nutural Sciences, ete., und
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects.  Any illus-
traticis accomymuying such papers as may be
inserted will he reproduced with the utmost
care.

A space will be reserved for Noticis and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumes will be
given of the Transuctions of various Engincer-
ing aud Seientitie Socicties.

The Parext Orrice Recorp will coutinue to
be o special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each number.
The Hlastrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that each invention being wore
easy to examine will be wade clearer aud more
inteliigible to the general reader.  This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value tr en-
gineers, manufacturers, and to sll persons in-
terested in the dvferent trades.

In view of these great improvements the sub-
scription price will ve 82.50 pﬂy(lbl’(f in
aduance, and it is contidently anticipated that
a jurge increase will be made iu the namber of
subiseribers,

The efliciency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Canada, must in o
great mensure, depend upon the hearty co-
operation and support of the Public.

Nt —All communications relating to the
Editorial departurent should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 Mc'Taviah St., Montreal.

All husiness communications, subscriptions,
and payments to be addressed G. B, Busnaxn,
Maunager, Bukoaxp Lituoorariic Co., 5&7
Bleury St., Montreal.

Advertising res will be given on application
to the Otfice of the Company.

70 Agonts Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subserip-
tions and Advertisements, for which liberal
commissions will bo paid.

CANVASSERS WANTED., —To
solicit subseriptions and adver-
tiscments for the CANADIAN
MAGAZINE OF SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid.  Intelligent young women

avould find this agreeablo and pro-

fitnble cmployment.
Address, G. B. BURLAND,G & T
Bleury Strect, Montreal,




